
THE FUNGI SAY:  “What were we doing 
there? We live here on the forest floor! We 
can't catch food like foxes and mice, or make 
our own food like plants. So we have to eat 
the dead stuff on the ground. And what did we 
see in our home? A bunch of wet, dead 
leaves…a feast! Those mushy bits of leaves 
after it rains are especially delicious! We ate a 
bunch of the wet leaf pieces, but it wasn’t just 
us! We’re not taking the fall alone. Bacteria 
were there, too, sneaking around.”
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THE BACTERIA SAY:  “I can’t 
believe you can see us! The leaf pile? 
Yeah…we were there, it’s true. To be 
fair, my kind are everywhere. But we 
especially love wet places and dead 
things. So you better believe a bunch 
of us showed up in the leaf pile after it 
rained. Even though we’re small and 
don't have a mouth, we still need 
food! We ate a good amount of the 
wet leaves, but not all of them! You 
can’t blame it all on us!”
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Fungi
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