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This is a collection of original children’s books crafted by our 
middle school film class. They are all about transitions and how 
to deal with them. 

Life is full of obstacles and unfamiliarity. When encountering 
these experiences, you can do one of several things. You can run 
from it, and hide in a corner. However, you’ll soon realize you’ve 
spent your whole life concealed and afraid. You can choose not 
to believe it, and lie to yourself over and over again. You can lash 
out at the ones you love because lying underneath your anger is 
fear or pain or confusion. Or, you can fix it and learn how to cope, 
and then you can be happy and free. 

That is what we’ve done in these captivating tales of divorce, 
therapy, making new friends, having the courage to follow your 
dreams, coping with the death of a loved one, and adjusting to 
new environments. These are stories of courage and inspiration 
that we have paired with a child’s imagination to make them come 
alive.

Zoe, 8th Grader
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Wake Up

Author: Zoe
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She closed her eyes and smiled, waiting for her dreams 
to release her into paradise.



Wake Up
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The forest was quiet as the early morning sun rose into the sky 
and peeked through the treetops. On the edge of a clearing sat 

a tree stump, Teak’s Hollow, which was home to a family of hedgehogs. 
Ruby Teak squinted hard as beams of light illuminated her bedroom. 
She balled herself up tighter in her nest of soft grasses and twigs and 
wished to go back to sleep until her mother burst through the doorway.

“RUBY!” she yelled, causing her daughter to ruffle up beneath her 
quills. “Get up! We need to start our day! I have had enough of all this 
sleeping!” She left in a huff. 

Ruby paid no attention. She loved being asleep. Her dreams were 
so wild, and they were the best part of her day. She curled up into her 
nest and stayed there until it was time to go to school.
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As she rushed out of the house, she met up with her best friends, 
Nip and Mara. “Hi, Ruby!” Mara waved her over to where she was 
walking with Nip. Mara was a sweet honey-colored mouse who lived in 
some dug out tree roots just down the path. Nip, a chipmunk, was next 
in line for the family business, a restaurant called “Chippie’s Jiffies.” 

After a few minutes of chatting, their teacher stuck her head out the 
door and called them in.
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When Ruby approached her house on the way home from school 
that day, she heard voices coming from inside. One of them was her 
mother’s. The other voice was deep, but her dad couldn’t be home 
from work already. She tried to peer in through the side window but 
could only make out a large shape. Who was it? As she was about to 
go inside, the front door opened and something fast and huge erupted 
into the sky like a rocket. It moved so quickly, Ruby couldn’t tell what 
it was.
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“What was that thing?” she exclaimed when she walked inside. “It 
was huge!”

“Don’t be rude, dear, it was just a client,” Mrs. Teak busied about the 
kitchen.

“What do you mean, a client?” Ruby asked. “You don’t even work!”
“Oh, right, um, an old friend.”
What could her mother be hiding from her? Ruby thought. 
As she was about to turn up the stairs, she noticed something in the 

corner. She picked it up and saw that it was a feather. A large feather, 
white at the tip and tawny brown down to the root. 

She grabbed the feather, scuttled into her room, and fell asleep.



Wake UpWake Up 18 19

Ruby awoke to a door being shut. Hers was open, so it must have 
been to her father’s study next door. She tiptoed lightly across the floor 
and pressed her ear against the keyhole.

“He came here today?” Her father whispered.
“Yes, he said he could help.”
“Are you sure he’s legit? Was it actually him?”
“Warren, I think I’d know if the Wizard was in my home!” Her mom 

sighed.
“Alright, we’ll talk to her tomorrow. Goodnight, Veronica.”
Ruby scampered back to her nest. Who was the Wizard? And what 

were her parents going to talk to him about? All the secrecy didn’t 
make any sense. What was so important? As she was thinking, sleep 
drifted in like a fog. 

She closed her eyes and smiled, waiting for her dreams to release 
her into paradise.
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She was shaken awake early the next morning. The sun had barely 
begun to rise, and both her parents stood over her.

“Daddy, shouldn’t you be getting ready for work?” She yawned.
“Not today. There is something we need to talk to you about.”
Ruby knew what was coming. Her mother broke the silence. “You 

sleep too much. It has become a problem in this family.”
“A problem?” Ruby was shocked. Why was sleeping so bad, 

especially when dreaming was so good?
“There is someone who can help you,” Mr. Teak shifted his weight. 

“People call him, The Wizard.”
“What will he do?” Ruby was nervous about this “Wizard.”
“He’s just going to talk to you. 
But we need to hurry up, we have a long  journey ahead.” Her dad 

patted her on the head and left the room with his wife.
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Ruby and her dad walked out of Teak’s Hollow and headed towards 
the creek, shivering in the early morning chill. They boarded a canoe 
made out of a hollowed branch and began to paddle off on their long 
journey. 

Once at the banks, Warren Teak docked the boat. He and Ruby 
started off climbing the muddy banks. This was no easy task. Their 
feet sank into the thick sludge. Ruby slipped down the steep edges 
and found herself close to where she started. After a long hike through 
the muck and mire, she was finally able to join her father on the trail.
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“I’m glad you made it up,” he said, patting her on the back. “It’s all 
on the trail now.” 

They padded through the forest. It was much denser on this side of 
the stream. The sun could barely peek through the canopy of treetops 
that towered above. 

“This is it,” Ruby’s dad whispered softly. He stopped in front of a 
large tree with a low, wide opening at the bottom. It was like a mouth 
waiting for her to enter so it could gobble her up.

“Go on, it’s okay,” Mr. Teak edged her towards the tree. 
“Come with me,” she looked at him with pleading eyes.
“I can’t, sweetie, but I know you can do it.”
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Reluctantly, she entered. A dark staircase snaked around the inner 
core of the tree. Up and up, around and around, and then she reached 
a landing with a massive door. Ruby knocked, and it opened as she 
did so. 

Inside was a circular room. A firefly lamp hung from the ceiling. Red 
clay art could be found on rock tables and several paintings adorned 
the walls. At the back of the room, next to the window, was a large 
overstuffed armchair facing a cushion. The cushion seemed about her 
size so she headed towards it.
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She heard a rustling in the shadows. Two sheets of brown spread 
out and a figure entered the light. It was an owl. His feathers were 
identical to the one she found in her home. He wore rimless spectacles 
on his beak. “Hello, Ruby,” he said. “I am Edgar, but you may know me 
as The Wizard.”

“H-h-hi,” she stammered, still in shock over the whole experience.
“So you like to sleep,” Edgar said, perching himself on his armchair. 

“Why is that?”
“Because you can dream,” she whispered. They talked about 

dreams, and colors, and her friends. Ruby grew quite comfortable with 
Edgar. He was nice and easy to talk to. She liked him very much. 

“Why do you like to dream so much?” he asked her.
“Things are so much better. It’s happier, and more fun, and you can 

go on adventures you will never get to go on in real life.”
“I see,” he said, touching a wing to his chin. “But consider this: life 

is a dream itself. It can’t take you on fictional journeys, but it can take 
you on real ones. Trust me when I say that you want to stay awake.”

With that, their time was up. As Ruby was about to leave, Edgar 
stopped her. “I’ll take you home myself.”
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She sat on his neck and grabbed onto a bundle of feathers. He 
kicked off and they flew into the sky, soaring above the treetops. He 
dove down and let his jet black talons skim the water. He continued to 
take her over the creek until it disappeared below them. In it’s place 
was a magnificent waterfall skipping over rocks and plunging into a 
pool below.

“Have you seen that in a dream?” he called over his wing.
No, she hadn’t. It was so beautiful, and real.
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Edgar circled over her village and landed gracefully on top of her 
home. 

“Thank you,” she said. “For helping me. You made me realize that 
dreaming isn’t the best thing in life.”

“Will I see you around, then?” he asked.
“Yes, soon hopefully.”
He spread his wings and took off into the twilight. 
Ruby watched him disappear into the forest. She then realized 

she had two of his feathers in her hands. She must have accidentally 
plucked them when she was holding on to his neck.
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The next day at school, Ruby met up with Nip and Mara. “Where 
were you yesterday?” Mara asked her.

“You missed a really good lesson on Harvey Bushtail,” Nip said. 
“He’s my favorite professional tree climber.

“I went to see The Wizard,” Ruby said confidently. “And I brought 
you something.” She took the feathers out of her bag and gave one to 
each of them. 

As she did so, she made a silent promise: she would take them 
somewhere, and let them dream. For real.
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The Little Clouds That Could

Authors: Teague, Eli, Sean
Illustrators: Sean, Eli, Andree

Art Director: Eli

All you have to do is believe in yourself.
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The Little Clouds That Could
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Once there was a cloud named Billy and he lived all alone on the 
prairie. Billy looked down on his surroundings and realized how 

dry and barren his environment was.

So Billy went to his Dad and said “Dad, I want to make our home green 
and full of life but I don’t know how to rain. Can you teach me?” Billy’s 
Dad replied, “Sorry but I do not know how to rain. You will have to find the 
master cloud on the peak of Mount Everest.” Billy responded, “Well, I’m off 
to find, THE MASTER CLOUD!” 
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Billy hopped on a wind current and flew east toward New York.  Before long, 
Billy saw huge pillars of concrete rising in front of him. Billy ventured into the 
city and saw many unfamiliar sights and smelled unfamiliar smells.  He soon 
heard someone grumbling angrily from around the corner.  When Billy went 
around the corner he found a thunder cloud raining, so Billy asked him what his 
name was and what was wrong.  The cloud said, “My name is DeShawn and I 
guess I’m just kinda depressed. I’m always raining and thundering and I don’t 
know how to stop.” 

So Billy responded, “I’m going to see the Master Cloud, maybe he can 
help you.” So their friendship was born.
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The little  clouds started to float across the Atlantic. Suddenly, a dark swirling 
whirlwind appeared off in the distance. 

When they got closer, they realized it was a giant angry HURRICANE! They 
tried to run, but he already had them in his grasp. He had two long arms and a 
mean face that looked like he had just eaten 20 lemons. “You shall not pass!” 
boomed the Hurricane. So Billy quivered and said, “Please let us go, O mighty 
cloud. All we want to do is see the Master Cloud.”
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The Hurricane bellowed a deep thundering laugh and said, “You two 
aren’t the least bit worthy to see the Master Cloud. I should just eat you 
up now!” The Hurricane grabbed the two little clouds up like grapes, and 
brought them to his mouth.

But DeShawn shot lightning right into the eye of the storm. In a fury the 
Hurricane flung them all the way across the Atlantic Ocean to the country 
of England.



The Little Clouds That CouldThe Little Clouds That Could 48 49

The two clouds arrived in England, but when they flew over Big Ben 
something large and dark began to engulf them. “SMOG!” shouted 
DeShawn. The two clouds tried to escape, but they couldn’t stop coughing. 
They could barely see. 

Suddenly, a huge white jet passed by. The clouds hopped on and clung 
to it with all their strength. The plane flew them out of the smog and off to 
Nepal.
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The jet flew the clouds across the world. When they saw the highest 
mountain in the world, they hopped off at the edge.

They looked up and a heavenly voice came from above and said, “Billy, 
DeShawn, I have been watching you.” Suddenly a strong wind flew them 
up to the peak of the mountain where they saw The Master Cloud.
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The two clouds were petrified so The Master Cloud spoke first, “It seems 
like you have had a tough journey so I will give you whatever you desire.” 
Billy responded, “Oh, Mighty Cloud, all I want is to learn how to rain on my 
dry barren lands.” The Master Cloud said, “Billy all you have to do is believe 
in yourself and have confidence,” and just like that Billy thundered and began 
pouring out rain. 

“Now DeShawn, what do you desire?” the Master Cloud asked. DeShawn 
replied, “I just want to stop thundering and being depressed.” The Master Cloud 
said, “Now DeShawn, if you think about it, you will realize that you did find 
happiness on your journey, all because you found a true friend.” 
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The clouds thanked the Master Cloud then floated off into the sunset 
together with their new found happiness.
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Sakano the Bekko

Authors: Arthaniel, Dante, Gaurav, Michael, Hoa
Illustrators: Hoa, Arthaniel

Art Director: Hoa

School reminded me of all the friends I left behind in Japan. 
I thought to myself, “I guess I have to make new friends here.”
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I’m Sakano and I live in Aniva Bay. It used to be a quiet and peaceful 
place. That is, until strange fiends destroyed it. It became the most 

polluted place in Japan and there wasn’t much food left for fish. My 
parents say that we have to move from Aniva Bay and go somewhere 
else. It’s sad because I will have to leave behind my friends, especially 
Unagi. The last thing we did together before we moved was had a 
huge feast of seaweed. Then, I had to say goodbye to Aniva Bay.
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It took forever for us to get to the new place. We couldn’t rest or 
eat because we had to get there before the new school year started. 
We passed many reefs. I kept asking my parents: “Are we there yet?” 
Finally, I heard the words that I wished to hear for many days. “We’re 
here, Sakano,” my Mom said. It was the world’s most beautiful reef.
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The reef was called Bodega Bay. The fishes flopped all around. 
They were different shapes, sizes and colors. It was wonderful but 
after looking around I saw that none of the fish were Bekko or Koi 
fishes. My dad had left to find a new and beautiful cave for us. When 
he came back, he said he had found a new home.
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We were just eating dinner when my Dad broke the news. “It has 
been almost a week and school is starting tomorrow.” School reminded 
me of all the friends I left behind in Japan. I thought to myself, “I guess 
I have to make new friends here.” But I also realized I would never 
forget my friends back in Japan.
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On my first day of school I was a little scared. People were talking 
about me and how I looked different.  When I was walking down the 
hall, a fish stopped me. “Hey!” he yelled. “I’m Vermon, I see you’re new 
here. So let me give you the initiation.” He shook his fin at me. Luckily, 
a teacher saw him and said, “Get to class, Vermillion”.
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“Sorry about that. I’m Mr. Chowder, your fish English teacher. What’s 
your name?” said the teacher. “I’m Sakano. I’m from Japan” I replied. 
“If Vermon gives you any trouble just tell me. I will help.” Mr. Chowder 
said.

Wow, school started with a bang. I made an enemy but gained a 
friend my, fish English teacher.
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Later, I walk in Fish English and I see Vermon. He looked scary and 
made grumbling noises at me. I knew he couldn’t do anything with the 
teacher around but I was still scared. “Hi there buddy! What’s going 
on? You get to your first class alright” said Vermon in a sarcastic voice. 
“Leave him alone, Vermillion,” said Mr. Chowder. “Now open up to page 
55 in your fish English books guppies.” After class, I tried to escape 
Vermon, but he was right in front of me. I was really scared.
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“So you thought you could run from me huh,” said Vermon.
“No, I just have to get to my next class” I said.
“You’re not fooling me, you liar,” said Vermon. At that moment, I started 

shaking. 

“What are you doing picking on Sakano?” yelled Mr. Chowder. 
“Sorry,’’ he said to me as Vermon ran away with his tail between his fins.
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But that wasn’t the last I would see of Vermon. The worst part was 
Chowder wasn’t there to help me. “Sakano, where’s your friend?” 
Vermon asked with a laugh.

His huge fins came at me, but then I heard Vermon scream. Another 
student had pinched him. 
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Vermon ran away. “Hey, you’re the new kid, right?” asked a nice-
looking fish. “I’m Tuna and these are my buddies, Mike, Salmon, and 
Guppy.  “Hi, I’m Sakano,” I say.

“Vermon is a big bully,” Tuna told me. “But you don’t have to worry 
about him. We’ve got you covered.” 

My first student friends, I thought to myself. I wonder if they like 
seaweed?
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Topher

Authors: Chris, Sarah, Devya, Mariana
Illustrators: Sarah, Devya

Art Director: Sarah

He knew then, that he should always stick with his friends, 
and do the right thing no matter what.
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Once upon a time, a deer named Topher moved to the edge of 
the woods after his old home was destroyed. 

 It was his first day in his new home right before school started. 
“Alright,  it’s time to move on and make some new friends,” Topher said, 
as he walked towards the woods. When he looked behind him he saw 
two of his old friends, Tophie and Sera. “What are you doing here?” he 
asked. They looked at him and said, “We wanted to see you. We missed 
you, and decided to come see you before school started.” 

“Oh well, I miss you guys, too. But I really wanted to find some new 
friends of my own.”

“Alright, just be careful, there are some mean animals in there...” 
Tophie said with a lot of concern in her voice. 

“Yeah, and watch out for the Hawks, they’re bad news,” said Sera, 
looking at him with a stern look in her eyes. “I’ll be fine, but thanks for 
the warning.” 
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Topher turned to walk away. He was walking towards his new school. 
Topher was thinking about what Tophie and Sera had said. 

Topher heard laughing and squeals in the distance. That must be the 
squirrels, he thought to himself. As he got closer, the sounds got louder. 

“All sixth years over here!” Topher heard a voice call out. He looked 
over toward the voice, and saw a Buck standing by a doorway with the 
number 119 on it.

Topher walked over to the big Buck and said, “Hi, I’m Topher, I’m a 
sixth year. Are you my teacher?” 

The Buck looked at him skeptically and said, “I haven’t seen you at 
school before, are you new?” 

Topher was a bit scared by his stern voice, but said, “Yes, I just moved 
to the woods, I’m Topher Gnat, my name should be on the list.” 

The Buck looked down at the scratching stone and after scanning 
through the pages said, “Yes, here you are, Topher Gnat, number twenty. 
I’m Mr. Oyam, I’ll be your teacher this year. Just stand in line over there 
Mr. Gnat.” said Mr. Oyam, pointing his antlers to a long line of what he 
figured were other sixth years.
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Topher had a uneventful day, until his third class. Topher walked 
into the classroom. He stopped in his tracks at what he saw: the three 
hawks. The brown-eyed hawk suddenly darted over to Topher and 
started introducing herself and the two other hawks. The brown-eyed 
hawk’s name was Anairam, the small but intimidating hawk was Eugaet, 
and the third hawk, who was the smallest, was Racso. Immediately, as 
the hawks introduced themselves, Topher remembered the warning 
his friends told him earlier in the week. He shook off the memory and 
said, “I’m...I’m Topher, I’m new.” 

“I think we can see that, pea brain, but it’s cool, we’ll show you 
around,” the hawk Anairam said, smiling. 

Topher responded, “Alright, that sounds fun. So what exactly 
happens around here other than boring classes and getting yelled at 
by teachers?” All the hawks laughed. 

Ten minutes later, Topher felt a tap on his shoulder. He turned 
around and saw Anairam holding a note out to him. He took the note 
out of her talon and unfolded the paper. Ask to go to the bathroom and 
meet us in the courtyard. Topher looked back to find that Anairam, 
Eugaet and Racso had all left the classroom through the window.
Topher debated with himself but decided to go. 
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Once he was in the courtyard, he saw the hawks, all perched on 
little tree stumps. Racso, on the smallest stump, sat to the right of 
Anairam. Eugaet, on a slightly higher stump to the left of Anairam. 
And, Anairam, boldly sitting in the middle, on the highest stump. 

Eugaet jumped down from his stump, looked Topher up and down 
then said, “I don’t see why he’s so special. I mean, he can’t even fly.” 

“Eugaet! No one gave you permission to speak!” screeched Anairam. 
Eugaet rolled his eyes and flapped back onto his stump. 

“Well, it’s true,” Racso grumbled.
Eugaet turned to Topher and said, “This is your initiation ceremony.” 
Topher looked from hawk to hawk to see if they were joking. “Initiation 

ceremony? What’s that even supposed to mean?” 
“Oh Topher, you have much to learn, much to learn indeed,” Anairam 

said with a little smirk that scared everyone who’s seen it. Anairam 
continued, “Topher, you will be doing something very similar to what 
the rest of us had to do.” Anairam shot a glance over at Eugaet and 
Racso. “You’re going to go over to the Kindergarten window, kick it in, 
and grab two of the squirrels. After that, we’ll all go into the heart of 
the forest where they’ll be recruited into our little, family.” 

Topher got a funny feeling about the way Anairam said “family,” but 
figured it was just the way she was. Of course, he was right, but not 
in the way he thought. Topher still felt a little funny because he didn’t 
think that the squirrels would be safe from the hawks. He knew from 
school that hawks liked to eat small rodents.
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Topher slowly walked over to the window, and before he knew 
what he was doing, he was running through the woods, following the 
laughing hawks, with the two squirrels, crying, helpless, and hanging 
on to his back for dear life. Eventually, Topher found himself standing 
in front of a huge oak tree with thick emerald green moss and  red 
fluffy lining on it, trying to grasp exactly what he had just done. His 
hooves were somewhat hurting from kicking the glass.
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“Nice job Topher!” Anairam said as she landed behind him. 
“Oh my gosh! Topher! You should have seen your face!” Eugaet 

said, landing beside Anairam, trying to copy the face Topher was 
making running through the woods. 

“Aww! You guys! They’re crying! The poor little squirrels!” said Racso 
from behind the big tree. Anairam looked at Racso as if questioning 
why she keeps him around in the first place, “Oh shut up Racso! Who 
cares if they’re crying!? They’ll get over it!” 

Eugaet started laughing, “He probably remembers when he was 
initiated, Eugaet said barely able to stop laughing. During all of this, 
the squirrels tried to get away, but before they could, Anairam picked 
them each up and dropped them into a big hole that looked like it was 
carved into the tree with the carpet-like vines growing up and down it. 

Now that he really looked at it, the tree looked like it was bleeding 
the red vines, which is probably why they called it the heart of the 
forest.  As the squirrels were getting dropped into the hole, Topher got 
to thinking, “Do I really want to be a part of this?” 

At that instant, Topher heard something that sounded like a 
stampede. 

Suddenly, he saw Mr. Oyam, Sera, Tophie, and what Topher 
remembered from his studies as an Owl. Topher looked at all of them 
feeling puzzled, “Why are you guys here?” Sera looked at Topher, 
disappointed, “We told you to stay away from them.” Mr. Oyam added, 
“They’ve taken you in Topher. You’re in their control. The only way to 
change that is if you help us save the squirrels!” 

“I’ll be right back!” screamed Topher, and he took off towards the 
gaping whole in the huge tree. 

Topher kept running until he came to a huge door. He pushed it 
open, and saw the two little squirrels. They looked back at him, tears 
streaming down their faces. Topher yelled at them to come but he 
realized they were strapped to their chairs. Topher hurried over, bit the 
rope tying them to the chairs and put them on his back. He ran out to 
find two huge lizards standing in his way. The squirrels scratched their 
faces, and Topher stepped over their heads and ran towards the exit. 
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When Topher got outside he saw Anairam, Eugaet, and Racso laying 
on the ground, not moving, and Mr. Oyam and the others clearly out 
of breath. He looked at Sera and Tophie, they were beaming at him. 
“Look, I’m really sorry. I didn’t think it would go this far.” 

Sera and Tophie looked at each other, “We know Topher, we 
understand, just next time, LISTEN TO US!” They were laughing now, 
and Topher managed a smile. 

Mr. Oyam walked over to Topher. “You were very brave today Topher, 
good job.” “Thanks Mr. Oyam,” Topher responded. “But what’s gonna 
happen now? I bet I’m in huge trouble.” Mr. Oyam patted him on the 
shoulder and walked over to the Owl.  

“Topher Gnat,” said the Owl. “For your bravery, and realization, of 
what was truly right, and good for the heart of the forest, and on behalf 
of the gods of the wood, I would like to reward you with the greatest gift 
a deer can receive.” The Owl waved his wing, and everyone gasped. 

Topher’s head seemed a little heavier, he looked up and almost 
fainted at what he saw. He was rewarded his antlers. Topher bowed 
down to the Owl and said, “Thank you very much, I am forever grateful.” 

He knew then, that he should always stick with his friends, and do 
the right thing no matter what. He never forgot this because he always 
had his big antlers to remind him.
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Jungle Friends
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Just because I look different than you doesn’t mean we can’t be friends.
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There once was an elephant named Timba. His best friend was named 
Rosebud. They played by the water hole everyday after school. 

Nothing could separate them. Or, so they thought.
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One week before their first day of second grade, the herd’s elder 
requested their presence at the water hole. He was the most ancient, 
wrinkly, raspy-voiced creature in the whole jungle. He explained that 
there were too many of them living in the same spot, and that there 
was a shortage of food and water. Family by family, they were picked 
to find another place to live in the vast, open jungle within the week.
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Timba was very relieved to find that his family didn’t need to leave.   
However, he later found out that Rosebud and her family did.  It wasn’t 
long until he was waving goodbye.

The first day of school, Timba noticed that everyone else had a friend to 
play with. He was all alone without Rosebud.
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 At lunch, when he had no one to sit with, Timba heard a giggle. As 
he turned around, he saw Willy, the wild pig. “Look at your nose! It’s 
the longest, most hideous thing I’ve ever seen,” the pig exclaimed.  
Timba slugged his way to the only empty seat left.  “This day could be 
worse,” he thought, trying to stay positive.



Jungle FriendsJungle Friends 108 109

The monkeys just laughed, purposefully bumping into him as they walked 
away.

The next day, the monkeys gathered around him in the hallway. 
Timba thought they were there to greet him, so he said,” Hi guys, can I 
sit with you at lunch today?” They looked at each other and one replied, 
“How can we sit with an animal that has such enormous ears?”  Timba 
nearly cried, but instead he said, “Just because I look different than you 
doesn’t  mean we can’t be friends.” 
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As Timba sadly walked to class, he didn’t notice two other animals 
watching him.  They hadn’t teased him.
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As he walked to school the next day, Timba spotted Buff and Billy, the  
buffaloes. “Timba, Timba, Timba, you haven’t grown your tusks yet?” 
they asked. “No, not yet,” he replied. ‘’What did I tell you, Billy? This 
elephant isn’t tough at all,“ Buff said. “Only the strongest and bravest of 
elephants get their tusks in second grade.”  

The buffaloes started laughing hysterically.
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The buffaloes rolled their eyes and walked away.

Leo, the lion and Striper, the tiger, suddenly leaped in front of Timba. 
Leo said, “Just because he looks different than all of you doesn’t mean 
you should tease him!” Striper piped in, “Can’t we all be friends? Leo 
and I are different and we are best friends!”  
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From that day on, they were the best of friends. Timba still missed 
Rosebud, but she visited all the time. No animal ever teased Timba again.

“Thanks a bunch. You really helped me out,” Timba said.  “No problem, 
and if they don’t want to be your friends that’s their loss,” his new friends 
replied. The bell rang for lunch.  “You are welcome to sit with us today,” 
they told him.
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Her Lilypad
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This is dedicated to the ones we’ve loved and lost.
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Her Lilypad
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A beautiful baby girl was born to two blissful parents. Her name 
was Jo. Two great, warm and soft hands reached down into 

the lace cradle, giving the girl a  silky green stuffed frog named Lily 
Pad. At the feel of the frog, the girls face beamed illuminating the room 
with happiness.
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She adored Lily Pad with all of her heart. They spent their days 
playing on the swing set and finger painting. They learned how to ride 
a bike, do horseback riding, and read books. 

He went to school with her; and Jo’s stories and drawings were 
filled with Lily Pad, her first friend and best friend. Months and years 
passed, but the she never once forgot about Lily Pad.
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As she matured, Lily Pad started becoming a distant thought. It 
had all changed. He didn’t go to school or sleepovers. He didn’t even 
go to horseback riding. Eventually, he was put away. The frog she 
once loved was gone from her thoughts and her memories. 
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Jo had gotten home from school and was getting ready for horseback 
riding one day. She was frantically looking for her boots. She looked in the 
closet, even the kitchen cabinets.

She looked under her bed to find her boots when she saw a box adorned 
with Lily Pad’s name. 
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He was tattered and ripped, stained and faded, but none of that mattered. She had found the friend she thought she had lost and the memories 
that had once been absent.
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Everything Is Going 
To Be Okay!
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Everything is going to be different!
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Everything Is Going 
To Be Okay!
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One day, Ned the Noodle and his best friend Javier the Jalepeño 
were walking home from school.  When they both reached 

Ned’s noodle bowl house his mom and dad were waiting outside. “Will 
you please come in and sit down?” asked his mom, “we need to talk to 
you privately.” 

Javier thought it would be best if he left to go to his house which was 
right next to Ned’s, so he said, “Goodbye.”
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Once they got inside Ned sat down on the couch with his parents 
and his older brother. “Is everything okay?” asked Ned. There was a 
pause, then the silence was broken. “Your mother and I won’t be living 
together anymore,” said his Dad. “We are getting a divorce.”

Ned glanced at both his parents with a look of sadness. His brother 
looked very angry. “I will be moving into a different house tomorrow,” 
said his Mom, “but you will still see both of us.”

Ned’s eyes started to fill up with tears.
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He ran up to his room, leaving the rest of his family downstairs. He laid 
down on his bed and thought, “Nothing will be same.” 

His mom knocked on his door to ask if he wanted dinner, but he told her 
he’d rather just go to sleep.

At school the next day, Ned had a bad attitude towards his friends, and 
got a phone call home from his teacher saying he was not cooperating in 
class.
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On Ned’s way home from school, Javier came up to him and 
asked, “Is everything okay? You’ve been acting differently today, and 
you’ve been mean to everyone.” Ned quickly replied, “Why should 
you care?”  

“I don’t know,” responded Javier, “Never mind. I’m sorry.” 

Javier turned his head, and walked in the other direction. 
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When Ned got home that same day, he noticed that some of the 
furniture was gone, and his mom was nowhere to be found. He started 
crying. He couldn’t believe that his mom wouldn’t be coming back to 
their house again. His brother found him in the corner and put his arm 
around his shoulder. “Are you okay?” asked his brother. 

“No! everything is going to be different,” Ned said. “I liked the way 
things were before!” 

“I did too,” his brother replied. 
 

“Why are Mom and Dad getting a divorce?” Ned asked. 
“I’m not sure,” his brother said. “But it’s all going to be okay.” He gave 

Ned a big hug.    



Everything Is Going To Be Okay! 146 147 Everything Is Going To Be Okay!

Ned left his house to do some thinking. He walked to the park, and 
dipped his toes into the small pond. The same questions remained in 
his mind: Why are my parents getting a divorce? Is it because of me? 

Maybe if I behaved better, none of this would have happened.
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Ned walked home and found his dad in the kitchen cooking dinner. 
“How are you?” his dad asked.

“I’m sorry!” Ned blurted out. “I’ll behave better. I won’t argue with 
you anymore. But don’t blame this on Mom! Please let her come back.” 
Tears dripped down Ned’s face.

“Ned, listen closely,” his Dad said. “None of this had to do with 
you or your brother. Your mom and I are getting divorced for our own 
reasons. It wasn’t because of you. I love you so much, and I’m sorry 
you miss your mother right now. You will be able to see her in a couple 
of days when you and your brother visit her new house.” “Okay.” replied Ned, as his tears started to dry up.
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The next day, Ned picks up the phone, and he hears his mom’s 
voice on the other end of the call and yells “Mom!” “Ned!” said his 
mom, “I’ve missed you so much. I’m sorry I left so quickly. I have a 
pretty house now on the other side of town, and I can’t wait for you 
and your brother to come over and see it tomorrow.”

“I can’t wait either,” replied Ned.
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Ned walked over to his friend Javier’s house and knocks on the 
door. Javier answered the door and said, “What do you want?”

“I’m sorry I’ve been so mean,” Ned said. “My parents are getting a 
divorce, and it has been really hard for me.”

“Oh, I didn’t know,” said Javier. “I’m sorry, too.”
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After Ned and Javier apologized to each other, they hugged and went 
to go play in the park.


