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_ CCZV Ollnei@ltCheiﬂls an awagd-wmmgg _author who
h Celebpatesﬂlrough writing, llkthIHg*JlFﬁW'iée :'TS'"l{“é'fhas written

. manynovels and §__tories,-_,inéjl:_g-d'_ing.Ehe picture books The Snow
th:ﬂé,.'f heTimeof the Lion, Mariana and the Merchild, Nico’s &
Octopus, The Littlest OWI, Time fof BeZi,' Home Sweet Home and
The Winter Dragon. s '

J Cleie M orr lS is an artist, writer and painter. She lives
~and works in Wales and her work is informed and inspired by wild
places and creatures. Her books include The Lost Words, co-created
with Robert Macfarlane and recipient.of The Greenaway Award
for illustration, The Lost Spells, also with Macfarlane and How The
Whale Became written by Ted Hugheé. '
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Tiger was born fluffy
and small, with his

eyes tight shut.






He twitched his ears and said,
‘I can hear the forest, the sap rising
in the trees and the grass growing

long after spring rain.

I hear the slither of zig-zagged
snakes and the crow of Jungle

Fowl when he wakes.

I hear Monkey whooping to
his tribe and the shudder of the

branch as he jumps.

I can even hear the curling of
Chameleon’s tongue and the gulp
of little Gekko in the green.’

His mother said, ‘When you
don’t hear the forest, when
silence simmers in the trees,

then, my son, be ready.

The Lord of the Forest

is on his way"
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" His mother said, ‘When you don’t hear the

Tiger played and fought with his brothers.
He swam in the col water.
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- when silence burns and time stands still,

#]

- then, my son, be ready.

-

The Lord of the Forest is here!

vlash of jumping frogs anc
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Everything little Tiger hears is new and
exciting. When he tells his mother of the

sounds all around him she reminds him

‘When you don’t hear them, my son, be ready.
The Lord of the Forest is here!” But who is
the Lord of the Forest, and when will Tiger
find out?

‘An outstanding example of the art of the
picture book in which the combined qualities
of text, illustration, typography and book
design are brought together in an almost
perfect combination.’ School Librarian

‘A lovely, lyrical fable ... Morris’s beautiful
watercolours of animals in their nat‘u_i:-aihabitat
further distinguish this story about gfaée,
humility and identity.’ Kirkus Reviews
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