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Introduction

1e creation of this project was no small task. Draft after draft

was looked over, and it took a lot of editing and teamwork (o

finally complete it,

The very first ste p we took was simply to write down a story
from our lives: s mething that happened to us. some ‘thing that we
learned an important lesson from. We refined and molded our
writing until we had the first drafts of our Personal Narratives. The
Personal Narratives themselves were AJOr WILNg pre nect, and we
studied the important characteristics that every Personal Narrative
had to have: background. a pvotal moment and a resolution. Ouwr
Personal Narratives were short stories, not fables. We h ad vet to
learn formally what a fable was. As we learned more about lables.
we tried to shape our stories into something like them,

Iables have simple, often animal. characters with one
specific personality trait that leads to a conflict. In order (o o nvert
the characters in our Personal Narratives into fable characters, we
had toidentify the main personality trait in our main character and
create an animal character with identical traits. Tn order to ¢ ‘hange
the plot of our stories to make a fable with animal characters, we
had o come up with a very general summary ol the plot in our
Narrative, such as “this stor vis abouta character that lost s mething
important.” This gave us the flexibility to come up with an entirely

new story based on the same theme. with the same lesson learned

VIII
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as in our Personal Narratives. We altered and improved our fables
over many, many drafts receiving critique from our peers, our
teachers, our parents and others in the community until they were
the best that they could be.

At the same time we were working on our fables, we were
also perfecting our skills in an art form known as scratchboard.
Our inspiration for this project came from a book of fables called
Fablesauce, written by local author Pat Lessie and illustrated by
local artist, Karen Gaudette. Scratchboards give the visual effect
of woodcuts; however, they are an easier medium on which to craft
compositions. There are many different levels of complexity at
which you can do this and it was our goal to find out which would
make our scratchboards the best that they could be. Over three
critique sessions of professionally scratched illustrations, we slowly
learned the elements of good composition, texture and value. It was
with this new understanding, after many drafts on paper that we
began our illustrations on scratchboard with the help of none other
than Karen Gaudette herself. Ms. Gaudette shared her experience
and knowledge with us and we did several practice boards before
beginning work on our final, with good quality scratchboard.

When we were satisfied, we sent our work to be published at
a print shop, and recieved many copies. The results are the pages
m this book.

Moral: Revisions yield worthy results.
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J[Ot*('ng Out: A Personal Narrative

There | was, saving goodbve, the expression on his face like none
other 1 had ever seen in my whole thirteen vears of Life. His eves were
a balancing act of excitement and fear: And they also lookecl very sad.
sadness | had never seen before. I helped him finish packing up the
Uhaul. the exhaust beating fresh out of the truck against my legs. That
smell. that raneid smell, which usually made my nostrils burn and my
eves water, didn’t bother me one hi today. | was to overtaken by the
fact that myv older brother Kvle was HOVING out,

'I'_)m'in;__r the last few vears I'd grown closer to him than | had been
i my entire life. At times when he needed o £o to the store or to get a
part for his car. Kyle would ask if I wanted o go., which | alwavs did. Even
if I'was in the middle of (he MOSt Iportant thing in the world. I would
just drop it and go with him o the grocery store or the car parts store. It
was just those everyday things that meant the most to me, like when he
helped me with homework or helped me fix things that | had broken.

He would also take me to the skate park: it was as if | wasn t an
embarrassment to him the way | was when | was little, Skurirlg was
something we hoth enjoved. On a skatehoard vou could control every litle
movement. vou could make it thp tarn. vou could make it do anything
vour heart desired and | think that we both just loved that feelmg of
control. It was also that fm‘li[]g of movement. the freedom of novernent,

Kvle would only be back for major holidays and other vacations, |
can imagine how hard it must have been on my dad: his son was moving
out all the way o a litde town called Blairsville, Pennsvlvania, almost
nine hours away. For me, the ugh. 1t was one of the hardest moments | 've
ever lived through; that ﬁ'w]ing of movement n ithing else could compare
to. the feeling of freedom and despair,

By Graham Driver-Schroe ler
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Foreword

| ittle children of the earth

T hese fables are for you.
The boys and gir[s who wrote them

Were once little too.

T hese pages tell of animals
Who meet with wondrous things,

| ike shinﬂ stones and river roars

And new found diamond rings.

And in the forests of this book
A mouse never sc]ueaks.
[Tor even air and water talk

Anc’ every creature speaks.

Some stories end in smiles
Wl"]f[ﬁ others end in sorrow
- So take the wisdom at the end
Whicl—n you are free to borrow.

= | ittle children of the earth
: Tl’lesc fables are all true
PBecause the bogs and girls who wrote them

Were once little too.




The Little Sparrow

ne night‘ | ittle SI:varrow was rea”y .t‘noiping to be allowed
to Hﬂ but his mother told him he could not.

"Jt"s too dark at n!g;"zt.” she told him. “You will not
be able to see and you will injurﬁ Hourselp” | ittle \Sparrow was
stubborn and did not see why he could not Hy at night 50 he
hatched a Plan. [Te would HH only when his mother was asieep
at nig!‘xt} and then he would come back before she would awaken.
T!‘IC next e\'ening, rig.L)t after a fine supper of birdiseedl} ]\Aot!‘ler
SParrow said she was tired.

“I'm going to 5]6@}? now,” she told ]__ittle SParrow who
r'ePIiedi‘ ]“ stay up Fora while. T here’s no need to wait for me. ]”
fall aﬁleep soon.”

Aﬁtershe leFt_\ he hitched up his wings andtook C)F]C_. 5Pinniﬂg
in the air iogf:u”ﬂ. f"le did a few loops around a tree and soared
glecfu”}j E!jrough the \COI‘CSJC.A” of a sué&ezw, Little MSParrow sailed
straight into a branch that he hadn't seen coming in the dark. He
fellina heap on the ground" for he had broken his wing and would
not be able to ﬂfi again fora Iong_, [ong time. [Te realized that if he
had not been so foolish and listened to his mother he would not

have fnjured himself SO bac“ij.

Do

I\Aost of what your elders say 15 true.
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Bear and Fox

nce there were two young Friend‘s, E)ear and ]:ox, and

they both lived in the same small grove of trees. One cJaf,)

f:JLiey decided to go out to the field to get sometnLufng to eat.
T;Lley set out toget.l'\er and soon arrived at the field. I~ ox begam
chasing and sneaking up on the mice, while Pear Eegan gathering
berriea in the :jDLIS!‘]CS. \N!wen tll'leg looked up, t:ilwey saw that it was
getting dark and cloucly S0 they decided to go home before the
storm came and got them all wet., On their way homc. as t.lwc—:y were
going bB the lake, ]:ox had an idea.

“Let’s have a race down at the {a!&e_.” he SL_Jgges’tedi. Bear
wasn’t sure if thﬁy should because of the storm coming, but
because of Fox’s enthu\%iasmj he grud‘gingly agreecl.

“Oi&ay let’s go," I:ox shouted %alpipi[fj. T.iney were off in
a chaotic whirl of Fur, but the two hadn’t gotten very far when it
started to pour. H}_here was Iig!‘ztnmg and thunder and they both
got soaked. Bear was trying his hardest to !&eep up with Fox, but
he sliPPed' ina Pud'c“e and got all dir‘ty. T he two friends were cold
forthe rest of the journey home. Af?’cer t.lﬂat, Bear was not }uappy
with }:o,\', Bccausé he knew that they should have juat gone home

instead of I’la\'ing the race.

R

T_r‘u st LJoursehC.
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The Stubborn Young Bear

here was once a stubborn young bear that vowed he would

never sleep. T o him, rest was iust a waste of time when you

could be out enjoying E}OLJI‘S({IF. After all, what did anyone
ever accomplish while t!’]CH were aslccP? But when winter came,
Bear natu ra“y grew more and more tired. f_1€ would start to nod
off and then force himself to wake up.

“Come to rest,” the older bears said. “‘]F you C;C}ﬂ"t_. you
wor’t be able to wake in the Spring.” Despite these warnings,
Bear forced himself to Stay awake and he ich—:Pt himself alert.
Before Iong he was the on|9 bear with his eyes still open, and

he was feeling very lonely. ear’s eyes grew heavy with slee A
&5 Yely Y == o Y P

and as he drifted off, he realized it was actua”g quite P[easant.
E)ear?e” nto a calm, cjieep slumber. As he slcP’t, the leaves on the
trees turned green, Howers budded, the snow melted and all the
other E)ear:s woke up. One by one, t.!“ley went out into the 5Pring
without the slceping bear. When tiweij came back to their caves
at nfght‘ tiweg were !‘iaPPy, with Honey on their faces. When Eear
Fina“y awoke from his |ong 5|umber, there was no honey left for

!’Iim, andl ILIC OI'}ly \-VI'S}‘IGCII }16 1L|8C1i 50!‘!6 to bﬁdl \.“\.‘lLl(’:P. t'}ﬂt“, o[dlcr Eears

had told him to.

Do

Listen ca;‘eFu”L} to what your elders have to sa J
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The Wolf That Would Forgive

olf and Bobcat were hunting together in the woods for
rabbits. Afterabit of sm'iqfing around, Wolf smelled one
and ran off towards it!

“Wolfr 96”6(‘] Bobcat as he chased after her. [He
had lost 5ig.l1t of his friend, so he decided to go off on his own. (]
ahead, in a clump of bu5}165_, he saw a tuft of grey Fur. T_!'limlm'ng
it was a rabloit, Pobcat |eape& upon it and took it in his mouth.
T hat little tuft of rabbit fur turned out to be a b]g tuft of wolf
Fur. Wolf had iu5t caught her rabbit, but after Pobcat’s 51_1rPri56
attac'k) \\’olp _cilro{opec{ the creature she was .lﬂoldling. h]_|'|e rabbit
ran away into the \NOOC]ﬁ. \/’Vatching the sman mea| lwop away made
\/Volg angry. \S.L]c growle& at Bo]jcat_‘ but she saw the shame in his
cyes and she felt Pitfj for her.

"]t’s all r‘ig.lnt, we'll iust 20 find another one,” Wolf said. And

t!’]CLj \N&i”(@C} away to [:iﬂdt more {'OOC{.

CS

BBCI luck tests true Frieno‘shép.
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Monkey and Her Prignds

ere was once a monkefj who was very nervous. Where

she Iivec{, there were very few bananas, so she decided

she should g0 and find more. Monkeg was worried about
’craveling alone, so she went to her goo& friend C}*n'mp.

“Will you join me in Finding some more bananas?’ f\/\onkeg

asked. 7

“OfF course J will > C‘,;Ln'mp ;'eplied. “You know Pl do angthing
fora good banana!” | he two went to ask the ape for H::!P getting
t.l‘n‘oug.Ll the thick jungle. er course, f\’lonkeﬂ was scared of Ape
and she didn’t want to talk to him alone, so both she and C.lnimP
talked.

“What do | get out of this? APC demanded of them. T he
two told him t!wey would let him have as many bananas as he could
eat. “| hen what are we waiting, forz ’A\PC 96][6(1' out. | hat
evcning_‘ t.iwey got readiy to set ogj but f\,’lonkey was scared.

] can do i f can do it,” she told herself. Tlﬁ- three set
out 5carc.l1ing for bananas. After a [ong while of Searcgwfng. out
of nowhere, a banana fell on I\ﬂonkeﬂ‘s head. "'}_ley_‘ a bananal”
she shou‘redl .lm}:»pi[ﬂ. \/‘V!‘]en the\q Ioo'&cdi up, theﬂ saw 5o many
bananas thcy lost count, and ]\’10n!<ey, C;.Lmimlp, and ’A‘Pe had all

t!’)é bananas tlLlCLJ cou|dI ever necdl.

ee)

T he power of friends is greater than any other.
P s )
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The Frigndlgss Bat

nce upon a time, there was a Black Pat who didn't know

if he was a bird or a beast. \N}nen he got near the other

animals, the bat hesitated and shivered. e tried rea”y

hard to be a bird and tried to Hy in the same ways tuLlfiH did. |n

this way, he tried to make friends with the birds. \When he asked

if he could go up into the a[:w[:vie tree with them, theg said to leave

them alone. Théy didrt want him to join them, because he looked

nothing like them even thouglﬂ he could ﬂf}. T!‘uen, he tried to be

a beast. [e walked over, mimic‘:cing the Iarge, scary beasts and
asked to ioiﬂ them. Thefj snarled and hissed at him.

“Y’ou’rc iust too small and not scary enough to be a beast.”

one of them éxPlaimwed. —rhe beasts left him alonq and he flew

5orr0\-vﬁ_1”9 back to his home. | hat evening, staring up at the

ke him. When he

Aew off to investigate, he found it was another bat. Thc two flew

off togcther and became best friends.

stars, Bat spottc‘:c{ someone who looked ju:';t:

S

Don"t try to be SOI'HCIDOC}Q that Ljou’rc-: not.
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Chipmuank’s Victory

none sunny a]ctemoon, r_i ec}gelﬁog,‘ Rabbit and Cl’]iPmumk
were wa”dng in the forest enjoying the c{aﬂ. ChiPmun‘x
decided to race Rabbit even thon_;gh Rabbit had much
los 1ger |ecr~3 Rabbit acfreed‘ and Hec cremef was then made the
uéde Tnet ano:)e a ":F’Ot {'o: ’fl‘lC race qnd f‘lﬂ(i1 l‘—‘cc l‘iOU

7nlnouff‘d Go‘

As e\Pcc’recJ Rab it Pu“ed ahead with his |oncf leg-
pound‘ind, but Cmpmunh was loaded with tons of energy He
i i
was iust a small step behind as t!‘xetj slprintecl towards t}u. 1Cm|5E‘z.'
As _they neared the finish line, Chipmunk decided to dive past
R abbit to win the race. As he flew over the finish line and won, he
shid Straid\‘lt mto a iﬂlJC"(i P?‘rch of ro’(’riﬂd mushrooms!

YHC (/L]IP munk ecamed in GI‘?Jll‘-)t }1@ stood up

victorious, Dut Lw was very stni y.

S

L,ook before you leap.

14
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The dlligator That Fought ir and Waler

||Egator lived at the end of the river, but he wanted to live upstream
where the water was clean and the fish were big. To get there,
however, he would have to travel a |ong and ciangerous journey.

The First ciaﬁ he set out he met the fierce rap:’cfs. -
“\Ni“ you let me through to the l‘oP of the river where the water is

clean and the fish are ;315'?" A”!gator asked the r;‘iPIdi:B.

“Yes, Lut not without a Fég!ﬁ’r.” the raPid[s FLPIIL’C% T.lwc‘('] sucked him
under and threw him against ro ks, and when t!’)e‘{.} were finished with him he
was so worn out that he could on|£; Hoat back down the river. T!’]c next daﬂ,

still sore from his 5tr‘u%le. he decided to walk along the river banks.

\/\’E” you let me throug]n to the top of the river where the water is
clean and the fish are Big':’” ,%”igator asked the air Politei&;‘ forhe didn’t want
to C:FL] out.

“Yes, but not without a l:igﬁ"\t.” Air r(-:!:wiiccji. Almost ng}'ut away, he
started to feel dried out. f—ji:‘, skin felt too ﬁg.‘wt. and he could g0 no further,
r‘le ium{:ﬁec[ into the rapid‘ﬁ and Hloated home once more.

';TOdiatJ | will win,” A”ESatorﬁaidi the next morning, r_lc moved quicuq
as airheated up and dried his skin out, and the raPic{s crashed and thundered
below. e felt G'ri' but i&eﬁpt going, so -d'rU in fact that his 5tréngt}1 almost left
him comlpictei”. He could ﬂ‘na”y see the fmg river just ahead and i“mPCC:

back in the water with relief. Ar’rcr his long journe : AHIU&]tOI‘ finally found a
5| ] o g,

", - | [
new 1{7()”16_. \’u-’l"lCl'(f fhé waterwas clean aﬂCI tILjC: !‘I‘)!ﬁ were indeed bl%.

et

B | ) i "
” at First you don't succeed, try, try again.
ot 7 P, [
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The Curious Pog

nce there was a curious Dog who was waiking t!‘II‘Ol.lgl'l the
forest when he 5Potted something on the toP of a tree.
]t looked
it fﬂe looked up and saw that he would have to wait for the big

ke a big gray ball. Dog wanted to 2o P|a9 with

gray ball to come down From the tree. Dog walked around the tree
many times during the C{aLj_, waiting for the curious ob'}ect to come
dO\N’iT. )

Fina”y, in the early evening Dog noticed that the big gray
ball was 5|ow|9 moving down the tree. Dog was tired, but this
was the moment he had been waiting for. \N.lnen the big gray ball
reached the groun(_{_‘ Dog"s curiosity go the better of him and he
sniffed it. e didrn't smell angthing so he batted the ball with his

aws. The ba“ tumed aro[md andi Doa whim ered. Mant 5!’131‘
P | S P 9 P

necdles Piercec% his paw. It was not a big gray ball at alll |t was a

Porcupine!

b a4

: , 5 i & i
Don't 5t!c.1,< your nose wllwere it doesn’t be|ouwg.
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The Monkey That Tried To Be Nice

ne c{ag, Rat and Sn |

Siréﬂ, when a single) .bfg] bl‘i%}'}t chow banana caugll'xt their

a<1'ng while |oo‘.<:’ng into the

attention.

“Wouldn't it be nice to eat that banana? Rat asked. “|f |
could climb the tree ] could getto the banana.”

Ye:. bnahe ameed ‘anc ncl had two paws, ] could PU” it
down. TL!CLJ wanted fZLIC banana very bac”J but neither of them
had the abili tf;i to get it /—\Her much thought, t.LmJ asked f\-’lonr(c‘.y
for }1€||D f\’lonkey agree&, so she climbed the tall tree and found
the 'banana, but she could not decide to whom she should give it.

“(Hive it to mel” snarled Rat, “] am the one who SLIOH](“I eat
the banana.”

“No, ] am your best friend!” hissed Snake. 9| deserve the
banana!” 5!‘38‘:(6 and Rat grow|ed, hiSSﬁdl, and snatched at each
other. AH theirge”ing and screaming, terrified ]\'ﬂonkeﬂ, who 5Plit
the banana in two and offered Kat and 51'\8‘&6 each a half.

“\N hat have LJOH done? 51’!(]:\6 asked.

\{ ou ruined a perfectb cood banana!” Rat\ge”cc{.

TL]@ two were so mad tlwat Rat SLIdtC!’]CG{ N\oni&c}) and
Snai{e Sither. AFtﬁr tenéin_g to her iniurics, I\/\OHEK.C]‘__J wondered
\‘\Lle give the banana to anyone if no one will be Pleasec{? So she
threw the banana over a cliff.

ek

T—rg to Please all and you will end bﬂ P|<—:asing none.

20







Tartle and Heron

ne daﬂj a lonelg Heron was wal‘&ing a|ong when he saw

‘rurtle HiPPe(J over on his back. Heron thought this was

a strange way for a turtle to behave so he went over and
found that Turtle was stuck. Heron !’]CIPCd Tur‘tle back onto his
Feet, and | urtle thanked him for Eeing SO caring,

T!‘Ié next Claﬂ, h}—urt|e saw Heron stancﬂng bf) the PondI,
as still as a statue. Turtle went over and asked what was wrong.
Heron saidhe had been trying to catch afishto eat since morning,
T urtle told Heron to wait a minute and then splashec} into the
water on|9 to return a few minutes later with a big, juicg Fish.

A]Etcir t}*uat, —rur‘tle and ]‘1€ron were COnsta:_thE) Playing and
he[Ping cach other in new ways. ﬁr!ﬁcg built a strong and caring
Frien&ship t!'n‘oug!WOL_st the summer. When it started getting
co]dier, Heron knew it was time for him to migrate south. | urtle
and f—jeron said their good‘—bﬂes and }ﬂeron left. E\'en ‘rhm.xgh
[eron was incre&ibly sad, but he knew that he would return to his

# I # &
grc—tat Frlend as soon as it was warm again.
[

Doy

fﬂa iness is temporary but it always comes back.
PP porary Y
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The Hermit Crab and flis Ring

ermit crab was Plaglnd under the sea when he audﬂenlg
felt some‘rlwmcrlcc Il heav Iltj onto his shell. ]H]c: looked above
him and saw a bhmJ diamond rng. e shuffled ra}:wcﬂy to
Seahorse and showed him his treasure.
“SGas orse, look at this ring that fell on my shell Crab
said.
“Crab, are you crazy? Go away)” Sea!‘lor:se said throl,lgh
his Iaudlwter (_rabranto 6|‘|rim
SLNII’HP look at my beaut!fu rmg; It ust suc C‘JCHILJ fell on
my shell this mornmg C rab stated Proudlt
leere s Poanncr on your... 61'””””P manaded to waJ
before she bc‘dan lauo"mncf so hard that she couldn’t DPCJN Cr ap
couldn tlecfurc out Wu']Lj ’['L]CL) were |aLlcf|'1|ncf at him. r—lc knew that a
rmcf had {‘anen on his aHe” and he went to show '/jtqr(lblw
katarf b.Ly‘ look at thisr mg that fell on my shell toclaib Crab
said boa%truﬂq
\/\{L]dt llncf are you talmma about rl161‘:3 iIsn't any fhmv on
Jour bLICH Sﬁmf ish informed l1|m Vert Pu44|6c1 Cr ab IOO:(LG up
and saw no shine as he had before. A ring, i had indeed once fallen
on his shell, but in all of his excitement, (trab had lost it.

Doy

Fagj attention to what is important to you.
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Sheep and Cow

nere was once a 5!‘166{3 who thought he had many reasons
to feel sorry for himself: he was sad because he had lost a
friend who had straf,jec{ too farfrom the Hock, because inthe
fall his coat would get mucldy in the rain and because every spring
the farmer would sheer his beautiful white wool. One brig%t and
sunny ciaﬂ) while f_)j'hee!:» was Feeling sorTy for himself, he saw a
cow that was new to the Pasture. l“]c walked across the rielc{, over
to this new cow and said,
“You must be new here. \Neicome."
“F]rﬁlwan‘;c you,” was all Cow rePliec} in a sad voice.
Sheep asked him what was wrong, and C_ow told 5!166!3 his
unfortunate s’tor&‘].
"‘Alas, before I came here, my Familﬂ and I were going to

{

s
P~

be sold toget]ner. T,Lm: farmer didn’t want all of us, so t!ncy too
me but not the rest of my Familg. l don’t know if l“ ever see any of
them again.” As 5‘;‘|€CP listened to the tale, he realized that for all

his own troub|e5, (;ow’s troubles were much worse.

Do

here is alwags someone wi’mL] greater troubleﬁ t.lwan your own.
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The Mousg and His Cheese

ouse arrived home one CIISB to an awful odor. He went
to go check on the cheese that he had been 5ax'ing fora
‘ong time, and there were greem’sh blue dots all overit.
“Mold” he said ang;‘ilf,j. -THC cheese was no ‘ongergood to
eat, so he knew what he had to do. Nlouse wrap‘pec{ the cheese
ina Piece of torn cloth. \While Finding a P|ace to bury it, he came
upon his friend Kat.
“What is that in your cloth?” Rat Puzzlec{.
“|'s cheese that has mold on it,” Mouse said 58(“3‘
I” eat the cheese! | love rotten cheese!” Rat exclaimed
excitecﬂy‘ f\,1ouse offered the c!'ieese to Rat. f—ie quic&[g grabbec}
it and ate the mo]d'y mess. Mouse stared at Ratinawe and realized

Ia " . i .. >
that what was disgusting to him was delicious to ]_\at.

) ey

ijz’s trash is another's treasure.
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The Tricky Rat

ne ClaLJ 5 kunk stole a Piécc of cheese from Kak ]n his
anger, Rat decided to seek revenge. So Rat Plotted‘ the
Pemccct l:»|an, which was to take a piece of cheese and roll
it up with ;lﬂoneg to throw at 5"Lml<. Rat rushed to Clwi!:»nlun!-c’S
tree and told him about his P an. \/\;Ll le theq were taquncf. Rat
5Pottedl some cheese on C;LUPmLmL 5 nose anc{ natma”y became
suspicious.
\/\/L\ﬂc did you get that cheese?” he asked. (/H:Pmun,\ told
Rat that bmunx_ gave it to him in c:,\u,lnange for his rI'If:I“,CJSL]IP
I agrec(_{ w;th the bar‘%ain and took the Chccsc;” he said.
“T hat was my cheese!” Rat shouted.
I didn't k know!” C_/LHPFI]UIAH\ Plﬁf—idcd I would have never
taken it 1” had known. % K al onlv; erinned Play(u”J.
OLaL) he :,ald “if 5&““1\ wants cheese, we'll gi\'c him

| . . g
cheese.” C‘!m'pmun‘;\ ag,lcxd to proceed with the trick. Kat' was

L)l”m g beinind a bu:a}w waiting when it was time to ’L‘;lwrox-\«' the Stlt,‘r\.!.l
c! eese. e H arciI a bran:. snap anc{ hlrncdi ?roundi as ’ere 3@“ o?
c! nees \Plocmd !LIOI']GtJ d“ over Ln-) cn@at C lmrwmunL .mej PlLJ\J@CJ

rtJ pr rank on ]‘\at who didn’t think it was (me} at all.

e

}_]C who Plafjf’ a trick must be Preparcd to take a jol&e
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The MocRingbird’s Stong

ockingbird‘ was 1C|9ing through the forest when he Passed'
a stream and saw the shiniest stone he had ever seen.
}—16 Pickec{ it up and thoug}wt about what a de|igl-|hcu|
stone he had found. 50 off he flew to \"\/oodpeckcﬁr} nest
and he showed him the fine treasure that he had found. Put
\Nood'}:\eclrcer was not imPreSsed'.

“That's not a very nice stone, it's too shiny," he said. 9
have a better stone for Uou.” \Nooclpeckf:r went into his nest
and looked around. He then Pu“ed out a roug!—l, d‘irtﬂ stone and
said, | will kinc“i) give you this stone in cxc!wange for the uglﬂ one
you have found.” hdockingbir& accePteC{ the tr‘aéé, a|t]noug}}'|
he wasn't sure that it was as fair as \/Vooalpec&cr would have
him believe. On f\-/\ockingbird!'s way home, he realized that the
treasure he had given away was more valuable than the one he
was now taircing home. rﬂi5 friend had given him just an o:‘d‘inarﬂ
stone and had Lif:Pt the 5Pccia| one for himself.

Do

Tﬁrust is easier broken than mended.
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The Bear That dssumed Too Mueh

nere was once a very excitable and easib fooled Bear who

came upon a possum |Hing on the ground. TILIC possum

wasn’t moving at all. In ?act, at a g|ancc, he looked c]u:'te
lifeless. ]mmediatelgf Pear assumed the worst.

Qle nol” she cried. “FPossum is dead! | must go and let all
the forest know what has .lwal:vpened.” SHC went off to SP;'eadl the
word and soon met Dee:‘.

“Dieer! | he worst tlﬂing has happened‘: Fossum has died!”
said Bear. Next she met her friend the Sa|amand'cr.

“'OH Salaman(jlen Fossumis dead!” wailed bcar. As Bear
was wa]ung .lwome Feehnd sad about the Foswum Aeatlﬂ, she
ﬁPOtiCCl the very same ro-mum amHmJ down the ath

FOﬁbuml shouted Bcar \/\, L)at are you domd You he
suPPo:.ed to be dead!” Foaaum looked at E(,al and Ial_lgned.

“id you hone%th] think that? l didn’t d'ie- ] faked it to fool
the fox Da‘a‘jlﬂa 7q BC‘ICOIC you assume, you had better make sure
you are ncrlwtl FOD%UI’H \\|~.:_|L said. Bc"ql tlwouvlw’r of all the animals
that she ’toH and how tl ney were sure to |audl1 at her when fncq
heard that she'd been f oo|ec_1. bhe Icgrc‘.tted ever abbummg that

i |
Fossum was dead.

Doy

Qg_l(‘?:}tl'Oﬂ 501.:["3551,_1mption5 or you may end up Feehng foolish.
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The Naughty Otter

nere once was a Babg Otter who never listened. 5l'l€

a[wafjs t!‘loug!‘lt that she knew best so she never took advice

or suggestions from others. Big Oitter ProrniscdI babﬁ
Otter that he would take her for a swim in the river. BaBH Otter
was the most excited she had ever felt. \Nhen the big Aag came,
the river was wild and stormy. E)ig Otter said that t!nekr,j would try
again the next dag_. but he warned Baby Otter, 5aying}

“Don't go out too far into the current. ]t is still very strong
and Ejou’ll be swept away.” Baby Otter didn’t heed his warning
and swam out into the Big river. \Ni’tho&.tt warning, the current tried
ow her. éhe couldn’t call out for Big Otter, because the
river filled her mouth every time she opened it. Babﬂ Otter was

to swa

soon far away from her }Jeaclﬁ, and she couldn’t see her home
anymore 5! ~ was very scared. Just when sh lized there was
any e. Dhe was very scared. Just when she realized there was
no .lwo[:»e of n1a|r<iﬂg it back, she felt strong paws Pu“ing her out.
“Ne,\’t time,” Big kjtter Scold‘ed], “isten to someone who is

|der the - ok
older than you, or you may not get SO lucky.

ey

l_‘isten to those who are wiser than you.
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Bear and Coyote

ne Cila\LJ‘ Cogote and Bear were P[aging in the woods.

Thcﬂ had been wrcst|ing for a r‘eaHB Iong time. Bear

grew t tired and he wanted to rest and get a drink of water,
but C oyote still wanted to wrestle. ]: ven tlwoucfl'l Bf‘dl had Oulf
P[aqmcr Cotjote tackled him one last time from beLnnd and E)ear
fell. Coa ote J;Pped with cf!c,e Bgar got up, extr emclg angry.

I was done wxcbt[:ndl Bear said qnvr[q “Don’t you ever
listen?” and he tHummacJ (/oqotc as hard as he could on the head.
COLJOtf‘ LlePf‘d n Pam and Bc ar, now ff‘f‘lmd sorry for hi im, gave
ta PatLLI

O( ]CLH mlbblnkf ]CI"OI’H f‘jé t'OD O{' lﬂl“) |l1€‘L]’J at 1C1 a i Ll'C"C {[.II'HF sti C!{iﬂc"

him some water. \,/\, hen C OJOtF came to his senses, Lm felt

out o{‘ tne missmd Patch

“Next time, J'll consider the consequences before | strike,”

thought Coyotc.

ey

T!ﬂink before you act.
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The Squirrel That Pid Not duceeed

nce upon a time, there was a HL.ang squirre{ who just could
not glide. Trq as he migl—nt, the determined Fellow just
couldr’t do it. He hurt hfmse!{ [and‘ing roughly on the

a:‘ounc{. and sometimes he crashed into a tree while trying to land

o2

on it. ]’t Frustrated him so much that he sto Ped trying,
“]t can't be done,” he muttered c{arHL) to himself. T.lwem one
dac : he saw a group of other squirrels jum ing from tree to tree,
y group quirrels jumping tree,
;lwaving a great time. \Seemg what he was missing, and not being
one to miss out on {un, \Squirre] redoubled his eﬁor‘ts, and tried
his hardest to g‘id‘e 51.1cccs5fu”3 once again. Hc leaped from his
perch with a cry of triumPnL?, but as fate would have it, he landed
once again in a ;Iwcap SQ%C”UJ \Squirrel gave up the idea, t!ﬂnkmg it

was a'mPos;SiHe. once agal’w

Do

s . : 2 -
\5ometlmes t!‘]lﬂ%ﬁ work out, sometimes t;LICLJ don't.
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Bush Baby and Roala

here once was a Push Bab}) who often moved from one
gum tree to another to eat the Clelicious, juicy lcaves that

grow on them. One c{ay, she met Koaia{ in her gum tree
eating her leaves. Push Baby worried that K oala would eat all

OF thc Iea\'eﬁ andi there \\-fQ[.j[(Jﬂ"f. lDe any lf:]ct JFor Hcr SO she ﬂe“cd

at Koala to stop eating herleaves. Koa a could have been angry,
but she wasn't.
] am sorry for eating your lf:a\'es, 5us.lw Babq. C;an we

she said. Push Babg realized that K oala

was right: there were t‘.nough lcaves to share, so she invited Koa]a

5.178[‘6 t.Luftm'?” was a

| . . = i s
to come and eat with herin the same treel T; LLICLJ began cating the
- -
| 1
gum Ieaves. and after that. t;L|€:() moved from tree to tree togct.lwer.
“ 5 ~

Because of Koa|a'5 i.<inc1|r'.655, BLISILI Babq and Koala became

i i
best i'rlc".nd:;.

DS

i |
| reat others the way you want to be treated.







The Innoying Ponkey

ittle Donkefj was wa['&ing across a br'id‘gc when he saw Big

Donkey on the ot!‘wersiclé. Little DOHIK;CLLJ was known to be

a pest and todag he was reehng naugh‘ty, 5o he decided to
have some fun and P[ay atrick on Big Donkey. | ittle Domkeﬁ hid
behind some bushes and waited. When Big Donkey was about
to pass IZ)LLJ} | ittle Donkey jumped| out from behind the bushes
and screamed |oucﬂﬂ n .lweru ear. On .lweara'mg t]1i5, B;g) Donkeﬂ
jumlped, and after setthng down a Iittle. she became angry with
7Litt|e Donir«iy. In her anger, she butted him off the brid‘ge and
into the icy, rus.lwing water below. | ittle doni,cei; swam to the bank,
cold and 5!1i\-'cring, and decided that he would a[wayb' treat others
with respect, because that is how he would like to be treated in

return.

CH

[F you feel naug!ﬁq. expect the worse.
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Bear and Puck

ear and Duck were the best of friends. [n summer, Duck

would hide from Bear and then leap out and 5urPrise him.

T}weB would swim in the Iake, and Duck would c{isaPPear
under the water and then pop up and startle Bear. In the i:a”,
t.Lmey loved to watch the sunset over the la'&e, while geese and
other birds flew overhead going, south for the winter. Ohne daﬂ,
as a chi”y wind was blowing, Pear and Duck had to say a tearful
gjood-bge. Duck was Ieaving for his winter home in the south.
Bear and Duck were both very sad to have to lcave each other
for the |ong winter, but Bear rea”y 5trl,1gtc;|ecl to say good~byc—:.
| hen, one day, when he was down }Jy the lake, he saw the most
beautiful sunset, iu5t like the ones he used to watch with Duck.
When E)f:ar 5&3\\-’7t}1i5_. he remembered being with Duck and the
Fun times t.lney had toget.lner and Beaf‘just smiled.

)

or’t cry because it end'cd. but smile because it ha ened.
) 4 P
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Fox and theg Racecoon

ox had been tl‘ying to catch fish all afternoon. He t!wm_zght

he was quic‘&, but he realized he wasn't quick enoug.lﬂ. " ach

time his paws landed onwhathe thoug!‘mt was a fish, it darted
away. FO\ was stum!:»eci. Hc didn’t know what to do. ]:ox noticed
that Raccoon was able to scoop the fish out of the water, but he
was too afraid of the water, so raccoon was stuck eating the little
fish at the edge of the POO|‘ ]t occurred to f:ox that there was
a way to catch bi%er fish with Raccoon’s helP. He aPProacheC{
Raccoon with his idea.

“IF we team up" he explainedl, ‘we can get those fish. ]H
scare them over to you, and then you scoop them out.” ]t was this
method of wori&ing together with cach others strcngt!ﬂ‘% that made

them most SUCCCSS}CUI, and thcq Caug!ﬁt fish all c{aq.

e

—'rwo heads are better than one.
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The Ape and the Ving

pe and his friends were P|539i115 on a ;Lngh cliff that looked

over a rushing stream. A e’s friends c!na”enged' him to

climb across a vine from the anguLm cliff they were on to the
clitt on the other side of the water. Ape started cro55ing. but
half:way across he became very Frightened. ]_oolking down at the
water very far below caused him to tremble and shake. Ape didrmt
know if he should go back or 'keeP going, yet he wanted to show
the other apes that he could cross over to the other cliff, The
other apes were stancling on the cliff bangfng their fists on their
chests and howiing,

“oh, ooh! (Doh, ooh!” APG decided to kec!:w going, \When
he reached the large thorns that grew on the vine, he L:ept going
even t!‘]Ong!’] t}ﬁﬁy stuck into the flesh of his hands. f_10|ciiing on
to the vine was very Painﬂll for fA\PG' Apc wanted to prove his
bra\-ery, so he slowb manat__c_gedl to make his way across the thomg
vine to the other side. fﬂe turned arouncL Eangec[ his fists on his

I i ; : ; i
Chcst, and with a blg smile on his Face, exclalmed_‘

“OOI[T. ooh! OOH‘ ooh!”

Do

\/V;Hatcvert ou dlo, do with all ¢ our might.
o J =
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The Toucan That Nearly lost €verygthing

ne da.J when Tom,an was Hng in the Junole he spot‘rcd

E‘IPC and | JLJICJ papaya aLJIHO' on the crrouncl TLn's was

|ucf<J find indeed! It wasn't every daJ roucan ate
papaya. He crfc]ec{ over, |c;\ed it up and Hew off with it. On
his way l10me he ac]mn‘e& its beautl{:ul colors which reminded
him of the colors in his own beak. \/\/.Lmn Toucan returned to his
tree, he laid the papaya Carf‘]CU“J out in his nest in PrcPara’rion
for tomcLﬂ: s meal. He went out to find more fruit to go with the
PaPaJa bui" when he retur ned, Toucan found that to !’11_‘3 dlbmaﬂ,
his ni Toi ot bCaLJtIFLlL IUSCJ papaya had dlﬁalDF'c,arc_CJ! SQmething had
stolen his wonderful Fruit, ruining his meal that e\'cning. T.Lme rest
of that diayl Toucan"s beak was turned down in sorrow. fﬂc was
dePreS:sed but he learned the hard way that you should a[wafjs

i A - |
treat evcrqtlﬂmg as lg it V‘-’DU]C] bﬁ‘ SOHC tomorrow.

Do

APP:‘CCiate what you have while you have it.

52







The Gregedy lbadybug

adtjbug and CaterPil|ar were eating the big P|umP‘ iuicy
leaves of the maple tree. Ladybug looked at the 51<_LJ and
saw a storm coming,

""Heg Caterpa’“arj” Ladgbug saiA, “| et's take some of
the leaves to myy house where we can eat them and be erJ dluring
the storm.” Cater llar agreed and both were vert leased be
2 St . i P as 15 I s = J P e ‘-J
Ladybug"s idea, because now t.lwey still could enjoy the leaves
while it was raining hard outside. )

]t was such a clever idea that Lac{ybug saved many leaves

for himself, giving none to Caterpi”ar. La({gbug harc“L} ate any

for he did not want to SPoil all his hard work L%atheringj the leaves.
Ladg bugs greed made CaterPi“ar sad however, and he decided
that he would not go over to La&gbug’s house until Ladybug
5toPPed] being so greedt;).

Py long time Passeci and Lad‘ybug grew very ]onalﬂ.
l_ach,]bug was so lonelg that he was tI'UILJ sorry and wanted to

tell Clater‘oiﬂar how selfish he had been and that he would never

do it again. Lac{gbug rushed over to where C;ater illar lived to

=

a[:»o|ogize, but when she got t}‘zcre, all that was left was an cmPtq
cocoon. Catc‘_r{:wi”ar had turned into a buttenqtj and had Hown
away, and was never to return. Lad‘ybug felt sad and wished he

1’1&3(,‘J never be@ﬂ S50 %I’CC‘.C{L)‘ lDCCBLJS»(‘Z 176 lOSt a 500& {:I'J‘CHCi.

(Dool

Grccd‘ is the source of all sorrow.
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The Chipmunk and the feorn

ne ddLj CL\IP!‘I‘IHHiK., avery reckless little ammal was wq|.<|ng;

with Squ|rre| when he saw an acorn in the road. C/Hpmun.\

Pointed the nut out to Squirrcl who said, “| dare you to
run and go sl that acorn.”

“Okaﬂ, ] will go gek it ChiPmun‘& agreed. ]’1@ hadnt
thoug!nt about what was safe or not, and while he was talking_, a
carriage with four ga”oping horses came Barreling down the road.
LJnFor‘tunatcb, C.Luil:»munir( did not see or hear it coming, He
ran toward the acorn. \,/V!“lcn he reached it, he heard the sound
of e\;plodlind thunder over his head. }_IC knew he would be a
Cmpmum pancake if he didn't hurr Yy, 50 he snatched up the acorn
and... C’IIPP tLJ C [o ! TL]\? Lamac’c thLmderec{ bL but CI'IIPHHJHN
tHoudlﬁ that he was O:\dL bcimrl cl howev er, noticed 5ometlwma
different about Chlpmunm CHIP?’HUP& felt a strange twitch oF

Panm ancl he looked ?rom“(i to see tLr—sf Pari o| an tdl' was missin

Ul‘-l

He ran home and never took foolish dares agam

SooY

LOOL: before you leaPl
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The Caatious Pegnguin

ere once was a cautious Fenguin who was terrified of the

water, because it looked bitterhj cold and a|so: he imaginec{

that there were sea monsters that could eat him down
there. T!’l@ other Penguins laughed at Fcnguin"s fears when theg
brought him fish to eat, ".<_nowing that sea monsters would not be

able to catch fast Pcnguins. Sti”, each day, Fenguin would sit and

watch, while all the other Penguins P|aﬂed and sp ashed about in
the water.

On one Paﬁia1|ar|3 chi”g c{agj Fenguin was sitting on the
ice when he was startled lDLJ a gigantic, hungry seal who climbed
onto the ice floe. Fenguin tried to waddle away but the C)ﬂ]LJ Place
to go was into the icy, dark water of which he was so afraid. | he
seal FIOPFCC{ towards Fenguin, cllnomPing its teeth and Fenguin
knew there wasn’t much time before the seal would catch and eat
him. Without another thoug!ﬂt, Fenguin iumpec{ off the edga of
the ice into the water. )

No soonerhadhis featherstouched the icy surface, thenhis
flippers wrigeled with delight. |n spite of his former fears, enguin
P o0 5 5
found the Freezing water de|ig.l1t1cul. F‘e realized how foolish he

had been to fear the water before he had even tried it.

Do

Don't be afraid of things you haven't tried yet.
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The Hungry Fox

ne clay_‘ a .qungrﬂ fox came upon a farmer's chickens. " ox
knewthatifhe triedto catch t}'lcm_. therewasa good chance
he would get caught EH the farmer, so he was reluctant to
try. Put [Tox couldnt give up a chance to eat a &e[icious} tender
d'inncr, because he hadn’t eaten a gooc{ meal in three C{BHS.
fﬁle Picix_ecj' out the biggest‘ P[umpest chicken of the bunch
and started cl—lasing after it. The other chickens scluaw‘.ced n
alarm when theg 5Potted the .Lmngry Fox, and soon enol_,xg}-l, the
Hard was a blur of white feathers and red fur. In the middle of the
CIL,EISC, Fox though‘r he heard the sound of FootstePS coming from
inside the house, but in his excitement, he decided that it must
have just been the wind. He chased the big chicken through the
bamgard' and Ieapt at it, 5:1atc;L1ing its neck in his mouth.
SUCHCHIB. Fox felt a s;Llarp pain in his hind leg‘ turning
around to see the farmer ipi-:_‘r(ing up a second rock to throw. f:o,\
c{roPPcdl the chic.«an, and ran back into the woods, diecidiin‘__q, that

. i . | - ]
it he stayed, the farmer mng!‘?t do him greater harm than good.

Al

I:o”ow your instincts.
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Baby Blug Jay and Mother Crow

nce upon a time, in a forest far, Faraway, inatall tree, there
lived a mother crow. N\ost of the other woodland birc{S
Iaugheé atherbecause she wasn't beautilcul, butthat didnt
stop her from |f\fmg haPP"If) and in .lwarmony with her neighbors.
One c{ag} she was Flging casua”y to the cornfield when
she heard a noise down below. She swoopcc{ down to see what
was happening and saw a babg PBlue Jaf} l})ilwg on the ground‘
chizping, with a broken wing. Stunned to see such a young Plue
Ja}) alone and out in the open, she landed beside him Pickcd him
up and Hew home as fast as she could to ask the other birds if
they knew angthing about the little blue jay’s Family. She found
out from Roioin, her neig!nbor, that Babﬂ_ B[ue Jag’s mother had
died. Mother (rowfelt sorTy forthe blue jayl 5o she told him that
she would take care of him and teach him how to ﬂy once his wing
was healed.
The weeks Pa:‘,scdl bf} and J\Aot%cr C;row began to notice
a difference in how the other birds treated her. —T!ﬂeﬂ mocked and
teased her much more than thc."i} ever had before. She realized
this was because she was Hclping a bird that looked completehj
different from her. PBut Mother (Crow was Proud of herself and
her ICamiLL) because they didr't }L.Jdge the little Blue Jay }39 his

e

Do not make fun of others because of what t!’]CLJ look like.

Feather&
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