
Visiting Whitebeam Wood: A Social Story 
Packing Our Bags 
Once upon a time, our family decided to go on a holiday to Whitebeam Wood. We were all very 
excited! We gathered our bags and packed everything we needed for our adventure. 

• Clothes: We packed our favourite clothes, including cozy sweaters and sturdy shoes. It’s 
important to dress comfortably for our outdoor explorations. 

• Dog Supplies: Don’t forget our dog! We packed a lead, dog food, and a water bowl for our 
dog. He was wagging his tail, ready for the trip! 

• Snacks: We packed some delicious snacks for the journey. Maybe some fruit, crackers, 
and a special treat for later. 

Driving to Whitebeam Wood 
We hopped into our car and buckled up. The road trip was part of the adventure! As we drove, we 
looked out the window and saw beautiful green fields, tall trees, and maybe even some cows 
grazing. 

• Car Games: To pass the time, we played car games. We sang songs, counted license 
plates, and looked for shapes in the clouds. 

• Excitement: We talked about all the fun things we would do at Whitebeam Wood. Maybe 
we’d find hidden trails, spot birds, and explore the magical wood. 

Arriving at Whitebeam Wood 
Finally, we arrived at Whitebeam Wood. The house was nestled among the garden and trees, and 
it looked cosy and inviting. 

• Unpacking: We carried our bags inside and unpacked. Our dog explored the garden, 
sniffing all the new scents. 

• Exploring the Garden: We stepped outside and took a deep breath. The air smelled fresh, 
and the trees whispered secrets. Our dog wagged his tail, eager to explore. 

Enjoying Our Stay 
During our holiday, we did so many wonderful things: 

• Nature Walks: We went on walks through the woods. We listened to birds singing and 
looked for squirrels hiding in the branches. 

• Picnics: We spread out a blanket and had picnics in the garden. Sandwiches, fruit, and 
laughter—it was perfect! 

• Starry Nights: At night, we sat outside and looked up at the stars. Whitebeam Wood was 
far away from city lights, so the sky was filled with twinkling wonders. 

• Beach: We took our dog to play on the beach, he liked putting his paws in the water. We 
liked listening to the sounds the waves made. 

Saying Goodbye 
Our holiday came to an end, but we left with happy memories. We hugged the trees, thanked the 
birds, and promised to visit again someday. 

And that’s the story of our magical trip to Whitebeam Wood! 
 


