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For R+D, thank you
for all the smiles…
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Hey Fearless Learner,

Inside this book, you’ll 8nd m -iniavdrentuces, evgh one 
bucstinw .ith bcvre idevs vnd goucvweous wiclsf I .cote these 
stocies poc the -o-ents .hen you hevc thvt tiny roige .hisa
“ec, M”vybe I’- not enouwhfY Spoiler alert: you are. …ou’ce 
.ildly, .ondecpully enouwhA vnd .ith “cvgtige, you’ll wco. 

eren stconwecf

Ws you cevd, i-vwine youcselp inside evgh sgenef ?hvt .ould 
you do in theic shoesH So. do theic peelinws vnd “coble-s 

ce-ind you op youc o.n ghvllenwesH

Wce you like Okye, .ho liwhts u“ .hen she dvnges but so-ea
ti-es doubts she’s wood enouwh to shineH Pc -vybe you see 
youcselp in ”vyv, .ho “vints pco- the hevct, but peels disgouca
vwed .hen othecs “oint out hec -istvkesf Cechv“s you’re pelt 
like qleo, .ho dcev-s op “ecpoc-inw -usig thvt -ores the 

.ocld, but lost gon8denge vptec one touwh -o-entf



Wt the end op erecy stocy, you’ll 8nd ce:egtion Kuestions vnd 
v -ini ghvllenwej s-vll ste“s to hel“ you tvke vgtion in youc 
o.n lipef Eee“ v notebook nevcby to Bot do.n youc thouwhts 

vnd wovlsf …ouc putuce selp .ill thvnk you poc itf

Tvgh op these wicls pvges “coble-s thvt peel huwef (ut they 
kee“ woinw, levcninw thvt -istvkes vnd setbvgks vcen’t the 
endA they’ce the bewinninw op so-ethinw bettecf )hvt’s ho. 
.e wco.f Wnd ip you gvn ce-e-bec thvt .hen lipe wets tcigky 

Nvnd it .ill5, you’ll be unsto““vblef

6o. tvke v dee“ bcevth, :i“ the “vwe vnd ste“ into ouc 8cst 

stocyA your journey starts here.
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RESCUE AT 
RATTLESNAKE 

RIDGE

(THE POWER OF YET)
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S o n ea terocek-lcreimbegpe.ihdyhs����m�ehg���
While other kids zipped up the beginner wall like spiders 

(ringing bells and high-vcing ea)h other,S mahana slippedS 
stufbledS and .ellA Egain and againA ycerT thud onto the sa.etT 
fat .elt like a personal .ailureA Ohe louder the others )heeredS 
the fore incisible she be)afeA

2n daT twoS a.ter another .allS she brushed )halk dust o’ her 
palfs and looked upA Esha stood aboce herA Erfs )rossedS eTes 

:



gleafingA mhe was ecerTthing mahana wasn“tC loudS .earlessS the 
best )lifber at )afpA End the instru)tor“s obcious .acoriteA

”Llifbing“s not .or babT hipposSB Esha said sweetlTS tossing 
her hair and glan)ing toward the handsofe instru)torS …iafS 
who was busT praising another )afperA ”?ut there“s a fuddT 
lake in the woodsG perhaps a swif would suit Tou better—B

…aughter "uttered .rof Esha“s group o. .riendsS wat)hing 
.rof nearbTA

Ohat nightS mahana sat alone in the long )abinS her sleeping 
bag zipped up to her )hinA 2utside bT the )afpvreS Esha“s 
coi)e rose with laughterA Mhost storiesA mingingA LandT wrap-
pers rustlingA Ell .orbidden a.ter lights outS but no one said a 
wordIespe)iallT not the instru)torS who was easilT )harfed 
bT Esha“s wide-eTed sfiles and per.e)t fannersA

mahana gripped her phone under the )ocersA mhe tapped 
jLall xofj .or the v.th tife that daTA Nt rang twi)eS then went 
to coi)efailA

”xafaSB she whisperedS tears rolling down her )heeksA ”N 
want to )ofe hofeA PleaseA N )an“t do thisA N“f 3ust not strong 
enoughAB

mhe teqted the safe thingS again and againA Ho replTA
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Ohe wind rustled the trees as night )rept inA Lafp grew Dui-
eterA

Et fidnightS her phone buzzedA E coi)e fessageA Mom.
mahana .ufbled with the phoneS nearlT dropping itA
‘er fother“s coi)e )afe through so.tS )ra)klTS but warfA
”mahanaS N“f so sorrT N fissed Tour )alls darlingA N“f in a 

di’erent tife zoneS hal.waT a)ross the worldA ?ut N“ce been 
thinking o. Tou ecerT fofentA …istenS sweetheartA N know 
TouYre not strong enoughG yet.B

Ohere was a pauseS then a gentle laughA
”4o Tou know how fanT tifes N“ce told fTsel. that— When 

N .elt lost in .oreign )itiesS or stood in .ront o. a roof .ull o. 
strangersG whenecer N failedS N alwaTs refefberedC 5N )an“tG 
yetA“ End N kept goingA Ohat word )hanged ecerTthingA Nt tells 
Tour brainC N“f not there nowG but I will be, if I don’t quit. N 
know TouS mahanaA Fou“re bracer than Tou thinkA 4on“t )ofe 
hofe earlTA OrT againS fT loceAB

mahana laT in the dark and )losed her eTesS the fessage puls-
ing through her like warf lightA

mofething shi.ted inside herG sofething sfallS like a sparkA 
E stubborn "i)ker o. ”faTbeAB
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Ohe neqt forningS she arriced at the )lifbing wall thirtT fin-
utes be.ore the rest o. the groupA …iaf looked surprised to see 
her thereS DuietlT )halking her handsA

jFouYre up earlTSj he saidS ad3usting his helfetA
jN )anYt rea)h the top yetSj mahana repliedS surprising hersel. 

with her steadT coi)eA j?ut NYd like to pra)ti)eAj
mhe .ell secen tifes that forningA mecen tifesS she got ba)k 

upA
?T WednesdaTS she )ould fake it hal.waT up the wall be.ore 

her arfs gace outA mhe began to tra)k her progress with little 
)halk farksA E sfall dot on the wall .or ecerT new hold she 
rea)hedA

‘er hands blisteredA ‘er arfs trefbledA ‘er heart grew 
strongerA

?T OhursdaTS she tou)hed the bell on)eIjust once—be.ore 
losing her gripA ?ut sofething wonder.ul was happeningC she 
was beginning to beliece in hersel.A

Ohe instru)torS with his "oppT brown hair and strong arfsS 
necer seefed to noti)eA ‘e was too busT )lapping .or Esha as 
she zipped to the top o. the adcan)ed wall in re)ord tifeA

mtillS mahana kept goingA

!



6ridaT a.ternoon brought the traditional hike to Pattlesnake 
PidgeA Ohe ro)kT out)rop o’ered spe)ta)ular ciews o. the 
calleT belowS and ecerT )afp session ended with a group photo 
at the suffitA

ycerTone  buzzed  with  eq)itefent  as  theT  approa)hed 
the steep pathA mahana paused to retie her la)es and dou-
ble-)he)ked her harnessA mhe had pra)ti)ed .or thisA mhe was 
readTA

EshaS o. )ourseS had other plansA
j…ast one to the top has to )arrT ecerToneYs water bottles 

ba)k down7j Esha )alled outS iffediatelT s)rafbling ahead 
o. the groupA

”WaitS that“s not sa.e7B …iaf )alledA ”mtaT on the path7B
?ut Esha waced hif o’ and was soon out o. sightA
Ohat“s when it happenedA
E s)reafA E real oneA y)hoing through the treesA
ycerTone .rozeA
”Esha—B the instru)tor )alledA
Ho answerA Ohen a )rTC ”‘elp7B
OheT .ollowed her coi)e and .ound Esha paralTzed on a 

ledgeS aboce a sheer dropA 2n either side o. her .eet were slith-
ering shapesG rattlesnakes! Owo o. thef had un)oiled .rof 
)reci)es and were hissing so.tlTS eTes lo)ked on EshaA
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9ani) swept the groupA
…iaf went paleA ‘e took a hesitant step .orwardS then stuf-

bled ba)kS eTes wideA ”I… I’m sorry… I have a serious… phobia… 
snakes!”

‘is breathing grew raggedA ‘e stufbled to a boulder and 
sat downS shakingA

Ohe )afpers stared helplesslT at ea)h otherS then up at the 
rattlesnakesA Ohe serpentsY tails twit)hed with fena)eA

”mhe“s trapped7B sofeone whisperedA
”We need to )lifb up and help her7B
”?ut the snakesGB
mahana studied the ro)k .a)eA mhe had spent hours this week 

learning to read the stoneS vnding handholds where others saw 
onlT sfooth graniteA ‘er eTes tra)ed a possible route up the 
ridge wall ()hallengingS but not ifpossible,A

jN )an rea)h herSj she said DuietlTA
‘eads turnedA mofeone gaspedA
jFou—j s)o’ed Esha“s best .riendS a redhead nafed mophieA 

jFou )an barelT fake it up the babT wall7j
”N“ce been pra)ti)ingSB she repliedS )lipping her harness into 

the portable sa.etT lineA 
Ho one stopped herA End soS heart poundingS she began to 

)lifbA
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Ohe ridge wall was sharp and unecenS but her vngers )urled 
around the handholds and her .eet sear)hed .or balan)eA 

Esha was trefblingS .rozenA
”4on“t foceSB mahana )alledA ”N“f )ofing to TouAB
Ohe snakes hissed againS slow and sinisterIswaTing towards 

herA
Nn)h bT in)hS she roseA
6inallTS she rea)hed the ledgeA mahana“s breath was steadTA 

‘er coi)eS )learA
”N“f going to guide Tou downA Fou hace to trust feAB
2ne o. the snakes (the larger o. the two, slowlT recealed 

its .angsS be.ore whipping its head )lose to Esha“s ankleS then 
ba)k againIas i. testing its rea)hA

Esha s)reafed againA Oears tri)kled down her )heeksA ”I… I 
can’t…”

”Hot TetA ?ut Tou will.B
Lare.ullTS mahana showed her where to stepA ‘ow to shi.t 

her weightA Whi)h ro)k to grabA
OheT foced togetherS breath bT breathS )ons)ious that the 

larger snake was still within striking distan)e o. their .a)esA
When theT vnallT rea)hed the bottofS )afpers rushed to-

wards thefA Esha )ollapsed onto the grassS .a)e pale and eq-
haustedA

_



Ohe instru)tor nodded at mahana with a shakT coi)eA “I… I 
saw… thank you Sahana. You were… incredible.”

?ut mahana 3ust nodded and began refocing her helfetA

Ohat nightS sofething unbeliecable happenedA
Es mahana sat outside the )abinS Esha approa)hed herA
”mahanaS N“fG N“f sorrySB she said awkwardlTS sitting beside 

herA ”N was aw.ul to TouA Fou“re the bracest girl hereG and Tou 
saved feAB

mahana shruggedS a gentle sfile on her .a)eA
”Want to sit with us— ?T the )afpvre—B
mahana pausedS then noddedA
…aterS theT passed farshfallows and told ghost stories un-

der a skT .ull o. starsA mahana didn“t saT fu)hG but she didn“t 
sit aloneS eitherA

Ohe neqt forningS a sleek bla)k )ar pulled into the dustT road 
bT the )afp lodgeA

mahana“s fother stepped out in a blazer and sunglassesS 
phone tu)ked awaT .or on)eA When she saw her daughterS she 
stopped and gaspedA

J



”mE‘EHE—B
mahana stood tallA LonvdentS sun-kissed and sfilingA
‘er fof blinkedA ”Fou lookG different.”
mahana grinned and wrapped her arfs around herS be.ore 

kissing her on the )heekA ”N afAB
Es theT pa)ked up her bagsS her fof noti)ed the )lifbing 

wallA ”mo— 4id Tou ecer fake it to the top—B
mahana looked beTond the wallS toward the suffit o. Pat-

tlesnake PidgeS and gace a little nodA
”N didn“tG at firstSB she saidA ”?ut then N refefbered what 

Tou saidAB
‘er fof raised an eTebrowA
mahana sfiledA ”N wasn“t strong enoughG TetAB

1K



Mindset Message

Sometimes, we feel like we’re not fast 
enough, strong enough, or brave enough. 
It’s easy to say, “I can’t.” But what if we 

added one small, powerful word? “I can’t… 
YET.” Those three letters tell your brain: 

I’m still growing. I can keep trying.
Just like Sahana, your strength comes

from trying again, not from getting
it perfect the first time.
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Reflection Questions

1A What did mahana“s fof saT in her coi)e fessage that helped 

mahana )hange her find about Duitting—
LLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLL
LLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLL
LLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLL
LLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLL

:A When was a tife Tou .elt like gicing upS but didn“t—
LLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLL
LLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLL
LLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLL
LLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLL

'A ‘as anTone ecer underestifated Tou— ‘ow did that fake 

Tou .eel—
LLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLL
LLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLL
LLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLL
LLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLL
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RA What“s one thing Tou )an“t do TetS but want to get better at—
LLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLL
LLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLL
LLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLL
LLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLL

Mini Challenge

6or the neqtep�.bbe�g� S write downC
1A 2ne thing Tou vnd tri)kT or )hallenging
:A Write the senten)eC ”N )an“t do itG TetB
'A Ohen keep trTing7
Watch your confidence grow as you start believing in the 

power of yet.
LLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLL
LLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLL
LLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLL
LLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLL
LLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLL
LLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLL
LLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLL
LLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLL
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THE DANCE FLIP 
DISASTER

(CHALLENGES HELP ME GROW)
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But when it came time for the spotlight, she always stepped 
back. In every recital and competition, Skye quietly volun-
teered for background roles. While the other girls spun and 
soared through daring moves, Skye silently cheered them on 
from the wings.
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That didn’t mean she didn’t work hard. She practiced for 
hours in her room, often learning not just her part, but every-
one else’s too. She watched videos late into the night, memo-
rizing timing, spacing, transitions. She just couldn't stand the 
thought of everyone watching her.

Skye's best friend, Tabitha, didn’t understand it.
“You could do the lead, you know,” she said one afternoon, 

as they practiced in the studio. “You know the whole routine, 
Skye. You always do.”

“I’m just not a spotlight kind of dancer,” Skye said, shrug-
ging.

Tabitha rolled her eyes playfully, but didn’t argue. Still, deep 
down, she hated watching Jasmine (loud, showy, full of her-
self) take the lead role again. Jasmine loved reminding everyone 
how amazing she was. And she especially loved making snarky 
little comments to Tabitha and Skye.

“Some girls just don’t have the stage presence,” Jasmine said 
once after rehearsal, casting a smug look their way.

Now, the regional Rnals in New York were just days away. 
Their team had never won the regionals. But their new routine 
(xhythm Storm) was electric, full of sharp beats, e7plosive 
moves, and ending with a breathtaking backMip. Jasmine, of 
course, had the lead. Skye was in the back row. Again.

18



Then it happened.
Two days before the big trip, Jasmine landed badly during 

practice. The studio Rlled with a sickening thud and then Jas-
mine’s scream. She clutched her ankle, crying. Their teacher, 
…iss xivera, rushed to her side, and Jasmine’s mother soon 
came to take her to urgent care.

The room fell silent after they left. The dancers looked at 
each other, panicked.

1E



…iss xivera stood slowly and cleared her throat. “We have 
no understudy for the lead,” she said. “Not unless! someone 
knows the full routine.”

?very head turned! toward Skye. She froze.
Tabitha grabbed her wrist. “You know the whole thing,” she 

whispered. “You just need to learn the backMip RnaleH”
Skye’s heart pounded. The Mip. The move she’d always ad-

mired but never dared to try. Not even on the mat.
The thought of hundreds of eyes, judges scribbling notes, 

lights glaring, and the moment she might fall on her face! it 
made her stomach twist into knots.

She shook her head. “I! I can’t.”
The room went still.
“What  do  you  mean,  you  can’t:”  Tabitha  whispered, 

wide-eyed.
…iss xivera stepped forward, voice soft. “Skye, I know it’s a 

lot to ask. But you’re the only one who knows it all. We need 
you. We believe in you. The backMip! I know it’s scary. But 
this is how we grow. Through challenge.”

Skye  looked  around.  9er  teammates,  some  with 
tear-streaked faces, began chanting softlyO

“Skye… Skye… Skye…”
Skye’s chest trembled. 9er legs wobbled.

1C



The chanting continued, growing louder and louder while 
the tears turn to e7citement and smiles of encouragement.

And then! she nodded. “Lkay,” she said, barely above a 
whisper. “I’ll do it.”

2heers e7ploded around the room.
…iss xivera immediately called Skye’s mom, asking if she 

could stay late. Tabitha volunteered to help as well.
Skye shook her head! this was really happeningH
At Rrst, Skye crashed. 9ard.
She twisted sideways. She landed on her knees. Lnce, she 

landed Mat on her back and burst into tears.
But then she got up. Again. And again. And again.
By bedtime, she had landed the Mip once. The ne7t morning, 

twice. By the Rnal evening rehearsal, she was landing it four 
times out of ten. Not perfect, but! possible.

Ln the day of the performance, the team boarded a bus to 
New York. Skye’s hands wouldn’t stop sweating. She couldn’t 
eat. 2ould barely speak.

Backstage at  the grand gymnasium, the buzz of voices 
and music surrounded them. 0ights shimmered above. Skye 
peeked out to see hundreds of strangers in the audience. And 
her parents, sitting front row, smiling nervously.

Then someone tapped her shoulder.

DP



Jasmine. Wearing a soft cast and leaning on crutches.
“I came to cheer you on,” she said. “You’re the only one who 

can do this now. Fon’t mess it up.”
Skye stared. Jasmine winked. But oddly, it wasn’t cruel. It 

almost felt! encouraging. In Jasmine’s own strange way.
…iss xivera gathered the team. “No matter what happens 

out there, I’m proud of you,” she said. “Skye, just dance. Fon’t 
aim for perfection. Aim for brave.”

The lights dimmed. The music began.
Skye stepped onto the stage.
9er legs shook. 9er breath caught.
But then she saw Tabitha in the wings, mouthingO “You’ve 

got this.”
And something shifted.
Skye began to move. ?ach step felt lighter. The rhythm 

pulsed through her. She danced like the music lived in her 
bones.

And then! the Rnale.
9er big moment.
She sprinted to the edge of the marked zone. The lights 

swirled around her. 9er heart pounded.
She Mipped.
The world turned upside down.
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And then!
Thump.
She landed. Ln both feet. 3erfectly.
_or a heartbeat, all was silent.
Then the gym e7ploded in cheers.
Skye stood frozen, tears blurring her vision. 9er teammates 

hugged her, screaming. Tabitha tackled her in the biggest 
bear-hug imaginable. …iss xivera was openly crying. ?ven Jas-
mine gave her a slow, sincere clap from the wings.

When the results were announced (first place!), the entire 
team rushed the stage, holding the trophy high.

That night, Skye couldn't stop smiling. She had done it. Not 
just the dance. Not just the Mip. She had faced the hardest thing 
she had ever done! and leapt through it.

And deep inside, she knewO She was no longer a girl who just 
chose the easy option. She chose challenge! and flew.
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Mindset Message

Sometimes, the hard things help us grow 
the most. It’s okay to feel nervous. Being 

brave doesn’t mean you’re never scared… it 
means you try anyway. Like Skye, you don’t 
have to be perfect to be proud. You just have 
to be willing to step outside your comfort 

zone.
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Reflection Questions

1. Why did Skye usually choose background roles: Why did 

everyone turn to her when Jasmine got hurt:
44444444444444444444444444444444444444444444444
44444444444444444444444444444444444444444444444
44444444444444444444444444444444444444444444444
44444444444444444444444444444444444444444444444

D. 9ave you ever said HnoH to something just because it seemed 

too hard or scary: What happened:
44444444444444444444444444444444444444444444444
44444444444444444444444444444444444444444444444
44444444444444444444444444444444444444444444444
44444444444444444444444444444444444444444444444

". What’s something you’re good at, but always stay in the 

background for:
44444444444444444444444444444444444444444444444
44444444444444444444444444444444444444444444444
44444444444444444444444444444444444444444444444
44444444444444444444444444444444444444444444444

DI



I. If you were in Skye’s shoes, what would you have needed to 

hear to take that big leap:
44444444444444444444444444444444444444444444444
44444444444444444444444444444444444444444444444
44444444444444444444444444444444444444444444444
44444444444444444444444444444444444444444444444

Mini Challenge

3ick one thing this week that feels tricky or uncomfortableO like 
learning a new skill, asking a question in class, or trying a new 

activity.
Fo it anyway.
Then, write down how you felt before, during, and after. 
Notice what changed inside you. Growth often hides just 

beyond the hard part!
44444444444444444444444444444444444444444444444
44444444444444444444444444444444444444444444444
44444444444444444444444444444444444444444444444
44444444444444444444444444444444444444444444444
44444444444444444444444444444444444444444444444
44444444444444444444444444444444444444444444444
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THE COOKIE 
CRUMB 

CATASTROPHE 

(MISTAKES ARE STEPPING 

STONES TO SUCCESS)
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"SnackBot 3000 is go for launch!" she declared, pulling her 
goggles down dramatically over her eyes.

"You're wearing those upside down," said her best friend, 
Tiana.

Simone Mipped them around. "7inor glitch."
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They were in SimoneAs garage, which had been rearranged so 
she could maneuver her wheelchair between tables and tools 
with ease. xround them were wires, cereal bo-es and empty 
bags of chocolateCchip cookies. The whole place smelled like 
burnt toast.

SnackBot 3000 was a giant shoebo- on rollerCskate wheels, 
with two googly eyes, a motorCpowered tray that unfolded 
from its stomach to reveal cookies, and a sticker that said, 
"UxITON:E PDOU:PSS O:SOVP."

"Nkay," Simone said, speaking into the controller. "…oice 
activation on. Testing begins... now.”

She cleared her throat and said, "SnackBotR move forward."
The robotAs googly eyes Mashed green. "UN77x:V KPC

UPO…PVE KP…PKSP KNULPTR HxI:UW!"
zhirrrr. Ulunk. Zoom.
xnd SnackBot 3000 whi””edR backwards.
"zait, no!“ cried Simone, frantically tapping the controller. 

—:N :N :N!"
Too late.
The  robot  ”ipped  o8  the  workbench,  halfCbounced, 

halfCcrashed into a stool, spun in a circle and toppled onto its 
backFbefore the door in its stomach shot open and sprayed a 
cloud of cookie crumbs all over the garage.
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Simone Minched, as the crumbs rained down on her. "That 
was... not what O programmed."

SnackBot  chirped,  "7OSSON:  xUUN7DHOSWPVE 
UNNLOP HxI:UWR SIUUPSSGIH."

Tiana plucked a chocolateCchip from her hair and popped it 
in her mouth. "zell, OAm still giving it points for style."

Grom the doorway, SimoneAs older brother Laleb snickered. 
"SnackBotJ 7ore like GailBot! –ood luck winning the invenC
tion fair with that, Fail Queen."

Simone scowled. "just wait and see, Laleb. 7istakes help us 
grow! TheyAre actually a really important part of the 9"

Laleb rolled his eyes and walked away. "Of you say so."
Simone crossed her arms and muttered, "Of O win this, maybe 

Laleb will $nally stop calling me Fail Queen."
Tiana frowned. "zhy does he always have to be so mean 

about itJ"
"Kemember his volcano pro5ect last yearJ“ said Simone. —Ot 

e-ploded sideways and hit the vice principal. O don't think he 
ever got over that."

Tiana blinked. "Nhhh, rightR the Hava Oncident. Everyone 
at school heard about The Lava Incident. That was like, legC
endary."
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"Yep. So now he acts like he's above it all,“ said Simone. —But 
deep down, O think heAs still upset. We got in so much trouble 
for that. Vetention for a week. Ot was so unfair. xll the adults 
said he did it on purposeR even my parents. xnd the saddest 
partJ We really thought he had a chance of winning. :ow heAs 
given up. WasnAt built anything since."

—Pven so, you can't let negative voices get inside your head,“ 
replied her friend. —YouAll 5ust have to show him itAs okay to 
fail. xnd to try again anyway."

—ButR what if  he's  rightJ" said Simone. —O donAt want 
SnackBot to become legendary in the same way.“

"You can do this," said Tiana with a smile. "O believe in you."

That night, in her bedroom, Simone stared at her code.
—–o forward,“ she mumbled. —zhy did you go backwardJ“
She watched her own video of the test againR frame by 

frame. Dausing. Kewinding. Scribbling notes.
Di-el, her orange cat, was curled up on her desk nearby, 

Micking his tail.
Simone sighed. —7aybe Laleb's right. 7aybe it is a toC

tal Mop.“ She thought of the XQ00 Onvention Starter –rant 
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pri”eCmoney. Omagine what she could create with that! Simone 
rolled backward and placed her head in her hands, groaning.

Di-el 5umped onto the keyboard, and the video ”oomed in 
on a bundle of wires.

—Di-el, get o8!“ said Simone, sitting up sharply. But then she 
paused. —zait a secondR“

She looked closer. —zires are Mipped! O told it left wheel 
forward, but itAs the right one!“

Di-el meowed and knocked over a cup of pencils.
Simone grinned. —YouAre right, Di-el! This is 5ust a bug. Bugs 

are $-able!“

By morning, SnackBot had new wiring, recharged batteries 
and three fresh cookies in its tray.

Tiana stood on the driveway, holding a pen and notepad. 
"Keady when you are, Uaptain Techno!"

Simone ad5usted her wheelchairAs 5oystick and rolled into 
position. "SnackBot, move forwardR gently."

"UN77x:V KPUPO…PVE 7N…O:–R GNKzxKV!"
zhirrr. Koll. ZOOM.
SnackBot actually drove forward. GNKzxKV! Ot bumped 

over the sidewalk crack and kept going.
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"Yes!" Simone cheered. —You did it!“
But thenR "7x4O7I7 SDPPVE TIKBN BNNSTPKSR 

ACTIVATED!" said SnackBot.
ZOOM!
"SnackBot! Slow down!" cried Simone.
Ot continued to accelerate, before swerving dramatically, 

crashing into a bush, and landing on its back. The door in its 
stomach Mipped open. Uookies Mew again.

Nne landed in the birdbath, startling a robin.
xnother skidded to a halt at TianaAs feet.
xnd the third was gobbled up by Di-el.
SnackBot chirped, "UNNLOP UxTxDIHT SP(IP:UPE 

UN7DHPTP."
Tiana clapped. "OtAs getting betterR youAve moved from 

'cookie cannon' to 'cookie catapult!'"
She handed Simone her notepad. "7aybe ne-t time, try 

foam bumpers so it stays on its feetJ Nr... what if the tray had 
a sort of net or basketJ Hike a cookie cradleJ"

"Uookie cradle! O love that!" Simone scribbled it down.
Laleb appeared, coming up the drive with a can of soda, 

smirking. "Still going great, huhJ"
Simone straightened up. "Nkay. Kound three is coming up."
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Laleb shook his head. ":ever going to happen.“ We preC
tended to take a kick at SnackBot, then changed his mind. 
—Hast place, O guarantee it. See ya, loser."

Tiana and Simone looked at each other and sighed.

That afternoon, Simone added foam bumpers, slowed the 
motor and added a new voice commandE "SnackBot, obstacle 
check."

SnackBot blinked. "NBSTxUHP UWPULE P:–x–PV. 
S:xUL SxGPTY 7NVP N:."

She tested it on the porch. SnackBot moved forward, slowly 
and smoothly. Ot rolled down the ramp. Ot stopped when it 
reached the Mower pot.

Then it politely opened its door and o8ered its tray.
The cookie didn’t My.
"Behold! SnackBot 3000E version 2.0!" Simone announced 

proudly. "You believed in me, didn't you Di-elJ"
Di-el meowed.
But as she thought about her brother's smirking taunts, a 

tiny cloud of doubt returned.
"Uome on, SnackBot. O know you can do this. Dlease don't 

let me down tomorrow. justR believe in yourself."
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SnackBotAs eyes Mashed green. There was a moment of siC
lence, then it beeped, "UN:GOVP:UP 7NVPE xUTO…xTC
PV."

"zait, whatJ" Simone frowned. She did not like the sound 
of confidence modeR whatever that meant.

She cleared her throat. "SnackBot, disregard previous in-
struction."

The little robot stared at her, motionless.
She tried again, louder this time. "SnackBot, disregard preC

vious instruction. Please acknowledge."
The machine's s)uare eyes Mashed redFtwice.
"Wmm..." she said. "Strange. You better behave."

The ne-t day at the School Onvention Gair, the gym was abC
solutely packed. Lids and parents wandered from table to 
table, testing potatoCpowered light bulbs and paper airplanes 
that Mew like bricks. The noise was tremendous.

Simone sat at her booth beside Tiana, wearing a lab coat and 
holding a clicker.

Wer poster readE SRG&Fh-(em’’’vey)-./)0.R1e
&--F.)Se2eS)-34h)-.)3e5SD6KEA7ce.E8AETDKEe30DNe
STKN9:
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Laleb stood nearby, leaning against a wall with his arms 
folded. —7an,“ he said, —O canAt wait to see this MopR big time.“

Tiana ignored him and gave her best friend two thumbs up. 
"KeadyJ"

Simone took a deep breath. "HetAs do this."
The 5udge walked over, holding a huge clipboard and pen, 

and wearing a white lab coat. We had a sharp 5aw, thick glasses, 
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and an e-pression that looked allergic to fun. We glanced at 
Simone, then at her poster, then back at her again.

—HetAs be eQcient,“ he said Matly. —O have a schedule.“
Simone blinked. —Yes, sir. Nf course.“
She coughed, then said carefully, —SnackBotR cookie delivery 

mode.“
—UN77x:V  KPUPO…PVE  UNNLOP  VPHO…PKY 

DKNUPSSO:–.“ SnackBot rolled forward, nice and steady. 
The 5udge crouched to take a closer look.
SnackBot reached the edge of the table. Ot stopped.
ThenR nothing.
—Os that itJ“ said the 5udge, unimpressed. We checked his 

watch.
Simone's heart sank.
—Uome on man, give her a chance,“ said Laleb, softly.
“SnackBot!” said Simone, louder this time. "Cookie delivery 

mode!"
The robot made a faint bzzzzt noise. Ots eyes Mashed green.
Then... click.
The door popped open, revealing the tray.
Nne perfect chocolateCchip cookie lay inside.
—Gor meJ“ said the 5udge. 
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Simone nodded e-citedly. —xs long as you like cookies with 
a side of hard work.“

We s)uinted at the machine, then reached forward, and 
picked up the cookie.

Suddenly, SnackBot let out three deafening beeps, followed 
by a surprise burst of air. POOF! xnd cookie crumbs e-ploded 
all over the 5udge's face and clothes. 

Pveryone fro”e.
Tiana gasped. Simone looked horri$ed. Laleb winced as if 

bracing for a $re drill. On fact, the entire gym had fallen silent.
SnackBot  chirped,  —UNNLOP  VPHO…PKY  7NVP..

. COMPLETE. P:jNY YNIK S:xUL YNI xKP 7NST 
zPHUN7P Wx…P x :OUP VxY!“ Ot appeared to take a little 
bow, before reversing so fast, it nearly toppled o8 the back of 
the table.

The  children  glanced  at  each  other,  then  toward  the 
5udgeFwho was staring down at the chocolatey, crumbly mess 
all over his lab coat.

Pvery single person in the gym seemed to be staring their 
way. Pvery girl, every boy. Pvery teacher, every parent. xll of 
them had eyes wide with curiosity and alarm.

Simone was about to speak, to beg forgiveness, when someC
thing strange happened.
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The 5udgeR chuckled. (uietly at $rst, before letting out a 
huge belly laugh.

"7y, my, my..." We shook his head and smiled. "Your robot 
has quite the personality. 7ost impressive!"

xnd thatAs when Simone noticed something beneath his 
lab coatFa glimpse of fabric. zas thatRJ Yes, tiny silver maC
chinesR a robot tie!

The 5udge took a bite of the cookie, still giggling to himself. 
—De...licious!“

Simone glanced up at Tiana, then grinned.
Laleb, standing nearby, looked genuinely shocked. —zhoa. 

You did it! Your cookie machine actually gave a cookie! Het me 
try, let me try!“

Hater, as they began to pack up, the loudspeaker crackled 
into life and they heard the voice of their principal, 7rs. 
zilliamsonE —Hadies and gentlemen, boys and girlsR crackle 
crackle… )uiet now at the backR quiet down!”

xn immediate hush descended. xll of a sudden, it felt inC
credibly stu8y in the packed hall, as Tiana reached over and 
s)uee”ed SimoneAs hand.
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—O am most pleased to inform you that todayAs winner of 
our prestigious –olden –ear Trophy for Best Vesign, will be 
receiving a XQ00 Onvention Starter –rantR“ P-cited whispers 
all around them. —Ras well as an e-clusive tour of our local 
Kobotics Hab, personally led by todayAs 5udges, chief engineers 
Pli”abeth and Vavid jelani. ze thank them warmly for their 
generosity and time.“ Dolite round of applause.

SimoneAs throat went dry. She looked around for water, but 
realised she had $nished her bottle.

—xnd nowR crackle crackle… O am delighted to announce 
that todayAs –olden –ear Trophy for Best Vesign isR Simone 
Byker for SnackBot 3000.“

SimoneAs 5aw dropped. Tiana whooped. Laleb blinked in 
disbelief. Di-el Rwho had snuck into her backpackS let out a 
proud meow from under the table.

xll of a sudden, everyone in the hall was clapping and cheerC
ing.

Back at home, Simone was in her room, trying to $nd a suitable 
space for her trophy, when she heard a knock at the door.

Ot was Laleb, rubbing the back of his neck. —Wey SimoneR 
OAm sorry O was such a 5erk. Your robotAs actually ama”ing.“
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Simone smiled. —See, mistakes arenAt the end. TheyAre 5ust 
the messy middle part of awesome.“

Laleb nodded, a little sheepish. —You taught me something, 
lil sis. So...“

—zhat is itJ“ she said suspiciouslyFalready knowing what 
would come ne-t.

—Uan OR have a cookieJ“
—Wmm,“ said Simone, pretending to think. —OAll consider 

it... if you help me test my ne-t invention.“
Laleb grinned. —Veal. zhat are we makingJ“
Simone reached for her sketchbook and Mipped it open to 

reveal a new diagram. —Keady for more mistakesJ“ she said, as 
Di-el 5umped onto her lap and yawned.

—Surely thatAs notR what O think it is.“ 
Simone smiled. —Ot sure is.“
xt the bottom of the page, beneath an image of what looked 

suspiciously like SnackBot with a propeller on its head, she had 
doodled a labelE INVENTION IDEA #2: COOKIE-COPTER 
3000.
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Mindset Message

Mistakes aren’t the end… they’re just our 
stepping stones to success. Simone didn’t 

give up when things went wrong.
She looked closely, tried again, and kept 

improving. Every mistake brought her one 
step closer to success. That's how inventors 

(and all of us) grow.
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Reflection Questions

q. zhat happened the $rst time Simone tested SnackBot 3000, 

and how did she $gure out what went wrongJ
TTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTT
TTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTT
TTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTT
TTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTT

2. Of you invented a snackCdelivery robot, what would it delivC

erJ xnd what cool features would it haveJ
TTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTT
TTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTT
TTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTT
TTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTT

3. zhen something doesnAt work the $rst time, how do you 

feelJ xnd what do you usually do ne-tJ
TTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTT
TTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTT
TTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTT
TTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTT
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_. Wave you ever made a mistake that helped you learn someC

thing newJ zhat was itJ
TTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTT
TTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTT
TTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTT
TTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTT

Mini Challenge

Gind something small in your world that isnAt working )uite 
right Ra messy drawer or closet, a disorgani”ed room in your 
house, or some confusing homeworkS. Your missionE Try to $- 
it or improve it in one creative way. Vraw it, doodle it, redesign 
it or actually $- itR 5ust like Simone would. Then proudly 

say: “This is just a bug. Bugs are fixable!”
TTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTT
TTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTT
TTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTT
TTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTT
TTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTT
TTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTT
TTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTT
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CLEO'S FAMOUS 
AUNT

(TALENT GROWS WITH 

EFFORT)
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So when Cleo’s father showed her a video one Saturday 
morning (holding up his phone with pride in his eyes), Cleo 
grabbed it without hesitation.

“That’s Auntie Rosa,” he said, tapping the screen.
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The video revealed a glowing outdoor concert in Rome, 
beneath the stars. A tall, graceful woman in a long black dress 
played the violin in front of thousands. The crowd was utterly 
silent… until they weren’t. They rose to their feet in thunder-
ous applause as the Dnal note rang out.

“That’s my sister,” said ?ad.
Cleo’s eyes widened. “That’s herB !ut she looks so… coolV”
“She is,” said ?ad. “Travels the world. Concert halls, out-

door shows. Rome, Iienna, Tokyo… everywhere.”
That was all Cleo needed. “H want a violin,” she blurted. “H 

want to play like herV”
jer mother raised an eyebrow from the sofa, where she was 

reading another spy novel. “A violinB Cleo, we can’t –ust P”
“xleaseV H promise H’ll practice every single nightV”
jer parents eMchanged a long, silent look. Eoney was tight, 

Cleo knew that. Eom worked long shifts at the hospital, while 
?ad delivered packages well past dinnertime. !ut by the end of 
the week, there was a rental violin waiting on Cleo’s bed and a 
beginner class booked at school.

“Hf we do this,” Eom said gently, “you practice. 7very night. 
?ealB”

“?ealV” Cleo grinned.
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jer Drst lesson went… horribly.
Squeak. SQUAWK. SHRIEK.
!ack at home however, later that evening, she was deter-

mined to show oW her new skills. 
?ad blinked hard and said, :Yow, H liked your… enthusi-

asm.: (And she knew what that meant.)
jer younger brother !obby stuWed cotton balls in his ears.
7ven their wiener dog, Roly, 8ed the living room as fast as 

his little legs would carry him.
Cleo winced but laughed it oW. “That sounded a bit like… 

Twinkle, Twinkle, Little Star… rightB”
She meant to practice the following night. She really did. 

!ut an old cartoon marathon was on TI and… well… practice 
could wait.

7ach week, she made the same promise to her grumpy violin 
teacher, Es. ?omanskiL “H’ll practice every single night.” 

!ut every week, she broke it.
!y the end of the month, Es. ?omanski’s brow was con-

stantly furrowed. “Cleo, improvement comes from effort. zou 
can’t simply wish to be great.”

“H know,” Cleo would say, nodding. And then she’d go home 
and turn on her bedroom TI. Again.

4q



Then came the day her class teacher, Er. 'angley, invited stu-
dents to perform in a classroom concert.

Cleo’s hand shot into the air. “H’ll play violinV”
Er. 'angley smiled, but his ga9e drifted to 0uiet, sweet An-

thony… the shyest kid in the class. “Anthony, would you start 
us oWB HOve been hearing great things from Es. ?omanski.”

Anthony hesitated, then nodded.
je unwrapped his instrument, stepped to the front, and 

announced he’d be playing a certain movie theme tune, about 
a boy at a school for wi9ards.

Then he placed his chin on his violin and began.
Ht was… 8awless. xoised. Sweeping. Eelodic.
The whole room was stunned. 7ven Er. 'angley looked 

da9ed.
Yhen the applause Dnally died down, Er 'angley asked 

Anthony his secret. “Sir, H practice every night,” he whispered. 
“Since H was Dve.”

Cleo stood neMt, her cheeks already burning. She muttered, 
“H’ve only –ust started, so… please be nice,” then lifted her bow.

She barely got Dve notes into Twinkle, Twinkle, before dis-
aster struck. 

Squeak. SQUAWK. SHRIEK.
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Someone laughed. (Toby of course… he always had some-
thing horrible to say.) :Shh,: said Er. 'angley.

Cleo stopped and tried again… but now her hands were 
shaking and she could not remember where any of her Dngers 
were supposed to go.

Squeak! SQUAWK! SHRIEK!
Toby stuck his Dngers in his ears and said, “That’s not music, 

thatOs… a dying seagull!”
Eore laughter, louder this time.
“Enough,” said Er. 'angley sharply, and the room fell silent. 

!ut Cleo had already sunk back into her seat, blinking away 
tears. She hadn’t even got halfway through.

That night, Cleo burst into sobs at the dinner table.
“H want to 0uit,” she said. “H have no talent. Eom, ?ad… H’m 

–ust not born to be a violin player. H’m wasting your money.”
jer parents listened sympathetically as she eMplained about 

the classroom concert. Then ?ad reached for his phone again. 
“zou want to know a secretB”

je tapped another video. This time, Auntie Rosa appeared 
on a sofa, speaking into the camera. “xeople think H was born 
playing like this,” she said. “!ut my Drst couple of yearsB ?is-
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aster. H made so many mistakes my teacher almost 0uit me. H 
had to remove distractions… make time to practice even when 
H didn’t feel like it.”

Cleo watched, enthralled.
“She worked for years, Cleo,” ?ad said gently. “She wasn’t 

born an ama9ing violinist. She became one through practice.”
That night, Cleo unplugged the TI from her room and 

dragged it to the living room.
jer reward system was simpleL no shows before violin prac-

tice. She stuck sticky notes to her wallL

10 minutes = GOOD
15 minutes = GREAT

20 minutes = LEGENDARY!

SiM months passed.
Es. ?omanski was stunned. “Yho are you and what did 

you do with CleoB”
Cleo grinned. She’d earned that praise.
Then came the real shockL Es. ?omanski asked her to per-

form in the Spring Concert. Jnly the best students in the 
school were usually invited to take part.
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“2o… please,” Cleo whispered, eyes wide with alarm. “Ht’ll 
be another disaster. Please don’t make me playV”

“jow about performing… a duetB” jer teacher smiled. 
“Yith Anthony.”

Cleo blinked. “!ut he’s… he’s ama9ing. Yhat if H mess upB”
“je’s not perfect. je practices. 3ust like you do now. And H 

have the perfect piece for you. Ht’s called Ode to Joy. !y a won-
derful _erman composer named 'udwig van !eethoven.”

“jmm, Beethoven…” she repeated, testing the name on her 
lips.

Their Drst few rehearsals were awkward. Cleo felt clumsy 
and embarrassed. !ut Anthony never once looked annoyed. 
je shared Dnger tricks, advice on posture, and even smiled 
when either of them made mistakes.

Slowly, they clicked.
“H didn’t reali9e you even knew how to make mistakes,” she 

said after one session.
This, he clearly found amusing. “!ut… mistakes are proof 

H’m challenging myself,” he laughed. “They’re the best way to 
learn.”
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The night of the Spring Concert was hot. Sweat gathered under 
Cleo’s collar as she waited in the wings. jer hands trembled. 
The school auditorium was packed, every seat taken. jer par-
ents waved from the middle row, between them sat a stranger 
in a red dress.

The Dnal performance of the night was her duet with An-
thony. As they walked on stage, Cleo’s heart thudded like a 
drum. She took one breath, looked at Anthony, who nodded 
back, and raised her bow.

They began the Drst notes of !eethoven’s Ode to Joy.
Ht wasn’t 8awless. jer bow slipped a couple of times, caus-

ing the notes to wobble. !ut it was real, full of feeling and made 
with everything she’d learned.

Yhen the last note rang out, there was a moment of pure 
silence, before the crowd burst into the longest applause of the 
night.

Cleo’s smile stretched from ear to ear. jer parents were 
cheering. Eom had both hands over her heart.

And the woman in the red dressB She was clapping the 
loudest.

After the show, Cleo hurried oWstage.
jer father was waiting for her, beaming. “zou did itV”
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Then the woman stepped forward and wrapped her in a 
huge hug.

“zou probably don’t remember me,” she said, “but H’m…”
“Auntie RosaV” said Cleo, giddy with eMcitement, “H’ve seen 

all your videosV”
“Yhen your ?ad told me how hard you’ve been working, 

H –ust knew H had to be here. Cleo that was wonderful… Ye’re 
so proud of you. And the !eethovenV That was the Drst piece 
H ever learned on the violin. Can you believe thatB And now 
you’re playing it too.”

Cleo grinned through happy tears. “H used to think H had no 
talent.”

“zou built your talent,” said ?ad, ruLing her hair. “Yith 
eWort. That’s the best kind.”

Cleo stood a little taller.
She wasn’t born a violinist.
!ut she was becoming one.
And this was only the beginning.
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Mindset Message

Perfect talent isn’t something you're just 

born with, it's something you build.
Cleo didn’t become a violinist overnight. 

She made mistakes, felt embarrassed, and 
wanted to give up. But instead of quitting, 
she made a choice: to practice every day. 
With effort, patience, and courage, Cleo 

proved that talent grows when you show up, 

try again, and believe you can improve.
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Reflection Questions

G. Yhy did Cleo want to learn the violinB And why were her 

parents reluctant to agreeB
MMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMM
MMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMM
MMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMM
MMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMM

J. jave you ever wanted to 0uit something because it felt too 

hardB Yhat helped you keep goingB
MMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMM
MMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMM
MMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMM
MMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMM

K. Yhat’s something you’re working on right now that might 

improve if you practiced every dayB
MMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMM
MMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMM
MMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMM
MMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMM
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4. Yhy do you think mistakes are important when we’re learn-

ing something newB
MMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMM
MMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMM
MMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMM
MMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMM

Mini Challenge

xick one skill or hobbyL drawing, playing an instrument, learn-
ing a dance move, typing faster, –uggling socks… anythingV Try 

this for Dve days in a rowL
G. Turn oW distractions (like your TI, phone or tablet).
J. Set a timer foroGN minutes and practice with full focus.
K. Then write or say one thing that went better than yesterday.
After five days, ask yourself: Have I improved?
MMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMM
MMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMM
MMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMM
MMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMM
MMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMM
MMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMM
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THE FASTEST 
GIRL ON FOUR 

WHEELS

(EFFORT IS MORE IMPORTANT 

THAN BEING THE BEST)
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N inaso psbxdxese rxpsyfs.s“W.htWIslmgt?stm”Wgm�
But when her school announced its vrst e,er Wild Wheels 

Challengep she sgrinted to si.n ugN bot -ecause she adored racm
in.N bot -ecause she lo,ed -uildin.N baofi si.ned ug -ecause 
o: one thin.y the troghTN

'he .olden cug .leafed in the .lass ca-inet outside the 
grincigal—s  o9ceSgolished and ger:ectp  with roof :or a 
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nafeglate at the -ottofN Ghe could alreadT gicture ity Naomi 
Benson, Champion.

baofi li,ed with her .randgarentsN kHrandgapk she -e..ed 
that a:ternoonp -ouncin. on his worFshog stoolN k?elg fe 
-uild the :astest cart the school has e,er seenN Please?"

Hrandga chucFled -ehind his .o..lesN kWastestp huhM qhat 
a-out fost solidM ’ost degenda-leM ’ost uni!ueMk

baofi“s eTes sgarFledN kWastest and coolestYk
'heT sgent weeFs in his .ara.eSfeasurin.p sawin.p gaintm

in.p lau.hin.N baofi learned how to ti.hten -oltsp -alance 
wheels and vle down sglintersN 'heT nafed the cart The Bolt 
and she decorated it with .old streaFs o: li.htnin.N

”Iou“,e worFed hardpj said Hrandgap adfirin. baofi“s dem
si.nN

baofi .rinnedN ”Rt“s a winner :or sureN R“f .oin. to -e the 
:astest .irl on :our wheelsN R zust know itYj

Hrandga sfiledp -ut his ,oice was .entleN ”6efef-erp Fidm
dop trTin. Tour -est is fore ifgortant than anT gri0eNj

baofi noddedp -ut her find was still on that shinT troghTN
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Pn race daTp baofi arri,ed in .old .o..lesp li.htnin. -olt 
socFsp and with her heart thufgin. liFe a -ass drufN The Bolt 
looFed afa0in. in the sunli.htN

But then she saw Bi-i (o0ano“s cartN Aer:ect Bi-ip who ne,er 
gut a steg wron.N ?er racer was a sleeFp sil,er fachine with 
a titaniuf :rafe and neon .reen strigesN Bi-i stood -eside itp 
convdent and calfN 'he rufor wasp her fother )who e,erTm
one said worFed :or bxGx and was trainin. ug Bi-i to -e an 
astronaut…p had helged her -uild itN

baofi tried not to :eel intifidatedN
k?eTp baofipk Bi-i said with a :riendlT sfileN kHood lucFNk
baofi swallowed her ner,esN kIou tooNk Ghe held out her 

hand and theT eCchan.ed a vrf handshaFeN 'heT could -e 
ri,als without -ein. enefiesp ri.htM

Ghe turned to her cartp trTin. to  her dou-tsN
But then1 clouds rolled inN ?ea,T and .raTN 'he wind 

gicFed ugp and the sFT .rowled with distant thunderN
Ggectators scraf-led :or uf-rellasN 'eachers huddledN
kGhould we cancelMk sofeone asFedN
'he  announcer  lau.hed into  the  ficroghoneN  kbot  a 

chanceN qelcofe to the Wild qheels Jhallen.eY 6acersp to 
the startin. lineYk

'he crowd whoogedN baofi shi,eredN
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xt the tog o: the hillp baofi clif-ed into The BoltN ?er 
hands clutched the steerin. wheel ti.htlTN qater droglets 
-eaded on her .o..lesN

Ghe geered down at the steeg inclineSthe road lined with 
haT -ales and oaF treesSand suddenlT :ound it di9cult to 
-reatheN qhat i: she crashed on the vrst ti.ht cornerM

baofi looFed around at the other cofgetitorsN 'heT all 
looFed so convdentp their cars -i..er and stron.er than hersN 
Ghe -it down on her lig and thou.ht o: !uittin.N Eust sneaFin. 
oD the tracF and gretendin. her ,ehicle had a 2atN

But then Hrandga“s ,oice echoed in her findy Steer steady. 
Trust your cart. And above all… don’t give up!

GuddenlT the whistle -lew and the carts1 (x3bJ?47Y
baofi 2ew down the hill liFe she was ridin. a thunder-oltN 

qind roared gast her ears and water sgraTed :rof guddlesN
Bi-i tooF the earlT leadp her titaniuf cart slicin. throu.h the 

fistN
baofi .ritted her teeth and leaned :orwardN
Ghe dod.ed a straT -ranchN Wlew gast a wo--lin. racer )a 

-oT with a sharF helfet… and 0oofed around a cur,ep not :ar 
-ehind Bi-iN

'hen cafe the tricFiest gart o: the tracFy a sharg Gm-end at 
the -ottof o: the hillp with slicF lea,es and a fuddT cornerN
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Bi-i tooF it :astN 'oo :astN
?er wheels sFiddedN ?er -acF end vshtailedN 'he titaniuf 

cart twisted sidewaTsN xnd with a .asg :rof the crowdp baofi 
.lanced ug to see her ri,al“s titaniuf racer slaf a.ainst the haT 
-ales and cofe -ouncin. to a haltN

baofi -arelT had tife to reactN
Ghe swer,ed hard around the cornerp a,oidin. the crash -T 

inchesN ?er wheels sFidded -ut heldN The Bolt soared gast Bi-iN
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Naomi was in the lead.
Wor a heart-eatp she :elt unstogga-leN Ghe .lanced o,er her 

shoulder1 the rest o: the .roug were :ar -ehindp led -T the -oT 
with the sharF helfetN

'hen1 CRACK!
?er :ront wheel slaffed into a gothole hidden under a 

guddleN 'he sound echoed throu.h her -ones as the cart zerFed 
sidewaTsN Ghe .rigged the steerin. wheelp trTin. to hold steadTN

'oo lateN
The Bolt tigged1 sFidded1N and landed in the fudN
'he crowd .asged a.ainN baofi sat :ro0en in the wrecFa.ep 

fud sglattered across her .o..lesp water soaFin. her socFsN x 
-roFen steerin. wheel held in her redp stin.in. handsN

GharF BoT 0oofed gast herp :ollowed -T the other racersN
4,en Bi-ip who had now reco,eredp whi00ed -T with a 

widemeTed .lanceN
baofi“s chest ti.htenedN ?er dreaf o: seein. her nafe on 

that shinT troghT had felted liFe an ice cu-e on a sunnT daTN
Ghe sat with her head in her handsp wantin. to crTN
Just walk away, a ,oice inside her whisgeredN It’s over.
'hen cafe another ,oiceN Pne she Fnew -T heart1 Hrandm

ga—sN Trying matters more than trophies.
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baofi stoodN ?er le.s were shaFTN ?er arfs were soreN But 
she .ra--ed the side o: her cart and started to gushN

Pne stegN Wollowed -T anotherN
xt vrstp there was silenceN
'hen sofeone clagged near-TN Pthers zoined inN
Goon the whole crowd was cheerin.N Jhantin. her nafeN
"Naomi! Naomi! Naomi!"
6ain goured harderN ?er socFs s!uishedN ?er arfs -urnedN 

But she didn“t stogN
Ghe sliggedN WellN Hot ug a.ainN
Rnch -T inchp she gushed The Bolt toward the vnish lineN
?er classfates leaned o,er the rogesp cheerin. liFe she was 

the vnal le. o: a relaT raceN
qith one last shoutp baofi sho,ed her cart o,er the line and 

collagsed -eside itp lau.hin. and .asgin.N
'he crowd .a,e the fi.htiest cheer o: allN

Bi-i cafe sFiggin. o,er and hu..ed her ti.htN k?eTp .reat raceY 
baofip Tou“re amazingN Iou zust didn“t .i,e ugp did TouMj

baofi -linFedN kBut1 Tou crashedN Iou could“,e wonN 
xren“t Tou ugsetMk
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Bi-i shru..edN kbo waTN R fade sofe fistaFes1 -ut R“ll 
learn :rof thefN xnd neCt Tear R“ll cofe -acF :asterN ’istaFes 
are a .reat waT to ifgro,eSthat“s what fT ’of alwaTs saTsN 
'he fost ifgortant thin. is to never .i,e ugN Eust liFe TouNk

baofi sfiled throu.h the fud on her cheeFsN
(aterp durin. the awards cerefonTp baofi didn“t hear her 

nafe called :or vrst )that went to GharF BoT…N Pr secondN Pr 
thirdN

But when the cerefonT was o,erp baofi“s Hrandga cafe 
rushin. o,er and wragged her in a hu.e 2uDT towelN kIou were 
incredi-lep chafgpj he whisgeredN ”Iou faT not ha,e won the 
troghT -utp honestlTp R could not -e grouderNj

baofi looFed -acF at the hillSfuddTp -rutalp un:or.etm
ta-leSand -eafedN

Ghe didn“t need .old or .litterN
Ghe had earned sofethin. -ettery the resgect o: e,erTone 

watchin.N xnd a gride in hersel: that no one could e,er taFe 
awaTN

xnd who Fnows1 faT-e neCt Tear she“ll cofe -acF e,en 
:asterY
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Mindset Message

Trying your best is always a win, even when 
things don’t go to plan. Naomi didn’t need 
a trophy to prove her strength. By choosing 
to keep going when everything went wrong, 

she showed the kind of courage that
matters most: perseverance. In the long 

run, that’s what leads to success.
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Reflection Questions

UN qhT was baofi so eCcited a-out enterin. the raceM
NNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNN
NNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNN
NNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNN
NNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNN

_N ?a,e Tou e,er worFed reallT hard on sofethin. and it didn“t 

.o the waT Tou eCgectedM qhat did Tou learnM
NNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNN
NNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNN
NNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNN
NNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNN

KN qhat do Tou thinF will haggen when baofi enters the race 

neCt TearM
NNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNN
NNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNN
NNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNN
NNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNN
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LN Jan Tou thinF o: a tife when sofeone ifgressed Tou1 not 

-ecause theT wonp -ut -ecause theT didn“t .i,e ugM
NNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNN
NNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNN
NNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNN
NNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNN

Mini Challenge

AicF one thin. that :eels di9cult todaTN ’aT-e it“s vnishin. a 
tricFT tasFp zoinin. a new acti,itT or sticFin. with sofethin. 
that didn“t .o ri.ht the vrst tifeN Rnstead o: aifin. to -e the 
-est at itp trT to -e the one who keeps going. x:terwardsp asF 

Toursel:y ���.�slyls s!m.gfs”gW"s�g?yf#$%

NNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNN
NNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNN
NNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNN
NNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNN
NNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNN
NNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNN

O"



6

THE 
SCARECROW’S 

SECRET WEAPON 

(I CAN TRAIN MY BRAIN)
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W oofherpyscpawtenawedy keumebige.uYYle…,’gi,gu“e
b’”e’SjeYiivijeuA”emgu-e!ib%Sje”bie!’,v…”’&ie,Ag”’%S'

The gym was lddei wtkh ftis (big kids!) roGm 5oaies n a6i ,c 
add wak-ht6g khe ioess oeheaosad rGo khe khtoipgoaie uoGiH-ktG6 
Gr The Wizard of Oz.

.eo heaok khHmueiv .eo skoawp-Gbeoei sdeebes tk-heiv .eo 
eaos zH11ei wtkh khe -hakkeo Gr Gdieo -htdioe6 t6 khe aHite6-ev
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"he kGGf GW heo hak a6i ra66ei heosedrc zerGoe dayt6g tk G6 
khe uoGus kazde a6i koyt6g kG ?akke6 heo wtdi hatov

Dqhy aoe yGH dGGft6g sG s-aoeiYD sati "te66ac whG was 
udayt6g ”GoGkhyv "te66a always hai khe deai oGdev "he was khe 
“Hee6 Gr -G6lie6-ev DIGH G6dy habe a rew dt6es kG oememzeoc’ 
she aiiei wtkh a stghv …MCbe gGkc dtfec a million!"

…TheoeB kheoe aoe sG ma6y ueGude GHk kheoec’ sati qtddGwv 
….abe yGH see6Y M khGHghk khts was sHuuGsei kG ze a sGok GrB 
practice.’

…Ttme kG gG G6c my iaodt6gsc’ a66GH6-ei kheto kea-heoc 
Atss jaokeov …Loeaf a degc "te66av 26i qtddGwc sweetieB’ she 
smtdei symuakhekt-addyc …NHskB koy kG oememzeo as mH-h as yGH 
-a6c GfayY’ 

qtddGw kGGf a ieeu zoeakh a6i skHmzdei G6kG khe skagec NHsk 
aheai Gr ”GoGkhyv Lotghk dtghks ?GGiei heo btstG6c zdt6it6gdy 
hGk agat6sk heo ra-ev "he hedi Hu heo ha6i kG shtedi heo eyes a6i 
kGGf hadr a 6eobGHs skeu za-fwaoisc away roGm khe aHite6-ev

TGG dakec qtddGw oememzeoei she hai rGogGkke6 heo ?Guuy 
s-aoe-oGw hakv "he gda6-ei hedudessdy kGwaois heo kea-heo t6 khe 
wt6gsc whG hai ut-fei Hu khe hak a6i was 6Gw shaft6g heo 
heaiv

The6 khe Tt6 Aa6 a6i khe 'tG6 a6i ”GoGkhy weoe add skaop
t6g ak heo a6i she oeadt1ei tk was heo kHo6 kG sueafv
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xGwc whak was heo losk dt6eY Come on, she khGHghkc surely I 
can remember my first line… I knew them yesterday… sort of…

M6skeaic she zdt6fei ak khe hHge -oGwi Gr Gdieo -htdioe6v 
They weoe smtoft6gc whtsueot6gc watkt6gv

.eo mGHkh we6k ioyc dtfe sheRi eake6 a ha6irHd Gr -oa-feosv 
"he seao-hei heo zoat6c zHk khe wGois haiB itsauueaoeiv 'Gsk 
dtfe a ftke zdGw6 away zy a skGomv

2 dG6gc awfwaoi stde6-e lddei khe gymv
"te66a kHo6ei kG heoc eyes wtie wtkh a66Gya6-ev DWillowcD 

she htsseic "say your line!"
DMr MB tr M G6dy haiB HmBD qtddGw skammeoeic heo bGt-e 

shaft6gv LHk khe wGois hai -Gmudekedy ba6tsheiv
2 rew s6t-feos oGse roGm khe aHite6-e a6i qtddGwRs -heefs 

zHo6eiv "te66a skeuuei -dGse e6GHgh kG gtbe heo a shaou 6Hige 
a6i whtsueoeic DBhad a brainvD

qtddGw mHmzdeic D.ai a zoat6cD zHk khe iamage was iG6ev 
"he wGzzdei khoGHgh khe oesk Gr khe ueorGoma6-ec dtfe a ot-feky 
zt-y-de wtkh a ?ak ktoev

La-fskagec qtddGw oe-Gbeoei heo hak a6i uHddei tk Gbeo heo ra-ev
DTGkad itsaskeocD she mHkkeoeiv
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…qhakCs wrong wtkh yGHY’ shGHkei "te66ac skotit6g kGwaois 
heo a6i sktdd -aooyt6g heo zasfekv …IGH weoe6Ck ebe6 trying!’

…MB MB’ sati qtddGwc …M -GHdi6Ck oememzeov’
…qeddc yGH zekkeo start oememzeot6gc’ sati "te66av …2dd my 

ramtdy aoe -Gmt6g kGmGooGwv 26i yGHCoe gGt6g kG oHt6 khts 
uday rGo ebeoyG6ev’

2rkeo s-hGGdc qtddGw ioaggei heo reek kG khe -aov
D.Gw was oeheaosadYD heo mGm asfeic uasst6g za-f a NHt-e 

zG4v
qtddGw sdHouei saidyv DM rGogGk ebeoykht6gv Otghk G6 skagev 

M6 roG6k Gr khe LM5 FM”"v 26i ”GoGkhyB M mea6 SiennaB gGk 
oeaddy a66Gyei wtkh mev AGmc M -a6Ck iG tkv TGmGooGwRs khe 
oead shGw a6i MRm gGt6g kG oHt6 tk rGo khe whGde -dassv qhakCs 
woG6g wtkh meY qhy am M sG stupid?"

DThak sGH6is kGHghcD AGm sati ge6kdyv DLHk qtddGwB 
yGHCoe 6Gk skHutiv 26i yGH f6Gw whakYD

qtddGw oatsei a6 eyezoGwv
DIGHo zoat6 ts NHsk dtfe a mHs-dev qe -a6 koat6 tkv Aafe tk 

skoG6geov qa6k kG koy sGmekht6gB a dtkkde itWeoe6kYD
qtddGw shoHggeiv D”G M habe kG dtrk wetghks wtkh my heaiYD
AGm daHgheiv DxGuev qatk a6i seevD
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Thak 6tghkc khey sak G6 khe dtbt6g oGGm ?GGo wtkh maofeosc 
skt-fy 6Gkes a6i a zag Gr oat6zGw Neddyzea6sv

DPfaycD sati AGmc DdekCs mafe a me6kad mHs-de mauv !tosk 
weCdd zoeaf yGHo dt6es t6kG -GdGoc shauec a6i mGktG6v D

They ut-fei qtddGwCs losk dt6eE DMr M G6dy hai a zoat6vvvD
Dqhak -GdGo iGes khak dt6e reed dtfeYD AGm asfeiv
qtddGw khGHghkv  DIeddGwv  Le-aHse  Gr  khe  IeddGw Lot-f 

OGaivD
D—eore-kv 26i whak shaueYD
D2 dtghk6t6g zGdkJD
D'Gbe tkv qhak mGktG6YD
qtddGw skGGi a6i wtggdei heo aoms dtfe she was 1auut6g heo 

heaiv
D84-edde6kcD sati AGmc ioawt6g khe -GmzGE yellow lightning 

bolt + zapping arms.
They oeueakei khe uoG-ess rGo ebeoy dt6e9ebe6 khe Gkheo 

-haoa-keosv ”GoGkhy GWeos kG heduY Thak ze-ame a zdHe heaok 
wtkh a hHgv The qt1aoi suee-hY 2 goee6 sutoad wtkh Na11 ha6isv

Ly zeiktmec qtddGw hai mauuei ebeoy dt6e t6 khe uday kG a 
-GdGoc shauec a6i stddy mGbeme6kv

26i heo zoat6Y Mk redk dtfe tk hai iG6e S00 NHmut6g Na-fsv
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The 6e4k iayc qtddGw uoa-kt-ei heo me6kad mHs-de mau ak 
oe-essc t6 khe -aoc a6i ebe6 whtde zoHsht6g heo keekhv

D't6e kwGYD AGm wGHdi asfv
DOei kota6gdec sut6 dtfe a kGucD qtddGw wGHdi sayv
26i sHiie6dyc khe wGois wGHdi -Gmev

The gym was 6Gtsy a6i ua-fei rGo Gue6t6g 6tghkv OGws Gr 
rGdit6g -hatos weoe -oammei wtkh uaoe6ks a6i khe heak was 
H6zeaoazdev

qtddGw skGGi za-fskagec s“Htomt6g t6 heo skHWy -GskHmev 
.eo s-aoe-oGw hak ?Guuei Gbeo G6e eyev

DxeobGHsYD sati "te66ac aiNHskt6g heo zdHe gt6gham ioessv
qtddGw 6Giieiv DFt6iavD
"te66a wt6-eiv D_Hsk say khe wGoisv 'eao6t6g dt6es ts easyvD
Easy for you, qtddGw khGHghkc reedt6g skHuti agat6v
Atss jaokeo -addeic D—da-esJD
The -Hokat6 oGsev ”GoGkhy sftuuei G6skagev The6 -ame khe 

kwtskeoB khe AH6-hft6sB 5dt6iaB a6i l6addyB qtddGwCs ztg 
mGme6kE khe "-aoe-oGw.

"he skeuuei rGowaoiv .eo zoat6 gabe a kt6y ht--Huv
LHk khe6 she saw tkE a yeddGw dtghk6t6g zGdk t6 heo mt6iv
"he 1auuei heo aomsv DMr M G6dy hai a zoat6JD she sa6gv
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The wGois ?Gweiv The ohykhm oekHo6eiv .eo bGt-e oa6g GHk 
-deao a6i skoG6gv

"he ia6-eic wabei heo aoms a6i oememzeoei ebeoy st6gde 
dt6eB kha6fs kG heo -GdGorHdc shaueplddei mauv

8be6 zekkeoY qhe6 "te66ac khe sHueop-G6lie6k "te66ac a-p
-tie6kaddy sftuuei a dt6e t6 khe mtiide Gr khe s-e6ec she roG1e 
dtfe a skakHev

qtddGw skeuuei t6 smGGkhdyc ge6kdy uoGmukt6g khe 6e4k rew 
wGois wtkh a kt6y whtsueo a6i a gHtit6g aomv

"te66a zdt6feic smtdeic a6i ut-fei Hu khe -Hev
They feuk gGt6g dtfe 6Gkht6g hai hauue6eiv

qhe6 khe uday e6ieic khe gym khH6ieoei wtkh auudaHsev qtdp
dGw got66eiB a6i zGweiB a6i got66ei sGme mGoev "he sHip
ie6dy -aHghk stghk Gr heo uaoe6ks t6 khe aHite6-e a6i heo AGm 
gabe heo a khHmzs Huv qtddGw redk sG uoGHic she khGHghk sheCi 
6ebeo skGu smtdt6gv

La-fskagec Atss jaokeo hHggei heov  DqtddGwc yGH weoe 
ama1t6g GHk kheoev qhak was yGHo se-oekYD

qtddGw got66ei agat6v "he wG6ieoei whekheo Go 6Gk kG 
kedd heo azGHk khe me6kad mHs-de mauv M6 khe e6ic she NHsk 
shoHggeiv
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"te66a oa6 Gbeoc heo iaof hato zGH6-t6g e4-tkeidyv
DIGH sabei me GHk kheoecD she whtsueoeiv DTha6fs qtddGwv M 

Gwe yGH ztg ktmevD
qtddGw smtdeiv DThakCs whak rote6isc a6i s-aoe-oGwsc aoe 

rGoJD
The 6e4k mGo6t6gc qtddGw kauei a yeddGw dtghk6t6g zGdk kG 

heo zeioGGm mtooGov
Just in case, she khGHghkc my brain ever needs a little extra 

training again.
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Mindset Message

(uAge!g’%Se%…e)%vie’e-A…,)i*e”bie-ugieluAe”g’%Se%”+
”bie…”guS&ige%”e&i”…'eW%))u“e“’…S,”e-!’je’”

gi-i-!ig%S&'.e/bie0A…”eSiijije’emASe’Sje,gi’”%1ie
“’le”ueYg’,”%,i'e2Sje“%”be’e)%””)iei3ug”+e…bie”AgSije

…”’&iemg%&b”e%S”ue,iS”ig4…”’&ie…Y’gv)i5
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Reflection Questions

Sv qhak iti "te66a say kG qtddGw arkeo khe ioess oeheaosadY 

.Gw iti khak mafe heo reedY
KKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKK
KKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKK
KKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKK
KKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKK

3v .abe yGH ebeo rGogGkke6 sGmekht6g tmuGoka6k Go messei Hu 

t6 roG6k Gr GkheosY qhak feuk yGH gGt6gY
KKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKK
KKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKK
KKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKK
KKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKK

Kv qhakCs G6e kht6g yGH wa6k kG gek zekkeo ak otghk 6GwY .Gw 

-GHdi yGH …koat6 yGHo zoat6’ dtfe qtddGw itiY
KKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKK
KKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKK
KKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKK
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:v Mr yGH weoe hedut6g a rote6i whG redk 6eobGHs zerGoe a uday 

Go a keskc whak wGHdi yGH say kG e6-GHoage khemY
KKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKK
KKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKK
KKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKK
KKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKK

Mini Challenge

—t-f G6e kht6g yGHRi dtfe kG oememzeo zekkeoc dtfe a uGemc 
sG6gc suee-h Go ebe6 a NGfeJ xGw mafe yGHo Gw6 me6kad mHsp

-de mauE
SE jhGGse a -GdGov
3E ”oaw a shauev
KE 2ii a mGktG6 Go stddy mGbev

Practice it a few times today… then try to teach it to 

someone else tomorrow!

IS
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NINA GOES WILD

(I TRY NEW THINGS, EVEN IF 

I’M NERVOUS)

82
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She loved sparkly bedsheets, bubble baths, and her unicorn 

night-light. Her bedroom smelled like vanilla and her shoes 
were always lined up just right. And when it came to camping? 
Nina had one :rm rule3

Absolutely. Not. Ever.

8f



So when her best Criend "ami bounced up to her aCter 
school and said, G!uess whatI ’…m going camping this weekend 
with my parentsO want to come?G

Nina…s answer was instant3 GNPEW.G
"ami blinked. GTait, really? Yhere…ll be s…mores. And a mil-

lion starsI And my cousin says there…s a secret waterCall iC we 
hike Car enough.G

G"ami, there are bugs in the Corest. And dirt. And no bath-
roomsIG Nina shuddered. GVou…ve seen my bedroom. ’…m not 
made Cor camping.G

"ami sighed. GPkay. ’…ll ask zalentina instead.G
Nina CroBe. zalentina? Yheir mutual Criend who climbed 

trees like a ninja and never got scared? zalentina who once 
caught a Crog with her bare hands? She was greatO but also 
kind oC Cearless. Too Cearless.

Nina tried to Corget about it that evening. 4ut she kept 
picturing zalentina and "ami sitting by a :re, laughing and 
bonding over toasted marshmallows. Tithout her.

Yhat night, she paced around her perCectly clean room and 
:nally burst into her big sister…s bedroom. GAngel, helpIG

Angel  looked up Crom painting  her  toenails  sky  blue. 
GThat…s up, glitterbug?G
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Nina “opped onto the bed3 G"ami invited me camping and 
’ said no because ’…m way too scared about stux like that and 
now she…s going with zalentina but ’ kind oC do want to go but 
it…s probably too late and ’…m going to be leCt out forever!"

Angel couldn…t help laughing. GThoa. Yhat…s a lot oC drama 
Cor one breath.G

GShould ’ call her?G Nina whispered.
G’ think you already know the answer,q she said, smiling 

kindly.
54ut Angel,q sighed Nina. 5’t…s camping! Yhere…ll be wiggly 

thingsO and biting thingsO and mud!q
5Yrust me,q said her big sister, 5sometimes you have to step 

out oC your comCort Bone. Yhese opportunities don…t come 
around every day, right?q

Nina rolled over and scrunched up her Cace, unconvinced.
54ravery…s like a muscle,G added her sister, putting a lid back 

on the tiny jar oC nail polish. GYhe more you use it, the braver 
you get. Yhat…s how we grow.q And she handed her a phone.

Yhe neFt morning, Nina was in the back seat oC "ami…s car, 
sMuashed in the middle oC her two Criends, and clutching her 
pink sleeping bag like a liCe raCt.

8R



GTe…re so glad you changed your mindIG "ami grinned.
zalentina sMueeBed her knee. GTe…ll make a camper out oC 

you yet.G
Nina tried to smile, but her stomach Celt like it was Cull oC 

wiggly worms.
4y the time they reached the Corest campsite, things went 

downhill Cast.
(irst, Nina Cound a caterpillar in her new walking boots. 

Yhen she stepped in a mud puddle the eFact color oC chocolate 
sauce. And when they tried to put up the tent, it collapsed on 
her. Ywice.

G’ think it…s upside down,G "ami giggled.
GHow can a tent be upside down?IG Nina wailed.
4ut the worst part came aCter lunch.
Yhe sky darkened. A rumble oC thunder growled in the 

distance.
G)aybe it…ll pass over,G zalentina said.
’t did not.
6ain poured down like someone had dumped a swimming 

pool Crom the sky. Nina sat curled inside the tent Lwhich now 
smelled like wet socks7 and tried not to cry. Her hair was CriBBy. 
Her hoodie was damp. And there were actual worms outside. 
Tiggling. Wverywhere.
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GYhis is the worst day oC my entire liCe,G she whispered.
4ut then, just when Nina had decided to teFt her mom to 

come pick her up, the clouds parted.
Sunlight streamed through the treetops like melted gold. 

Yhe Corest shimmered. Steam rose Crom the mossy ground. ’t 
smelled like pine and earth and adventure.

GTanna go see the waterCall?G zalentina asked, her eyes 
gleaming.

Nina hesitated.
"ami oxered her a hand. G’t…s muddy. And slippery. And a 

little bit scary.G
G4ut totally worth it,G zalentina added.
Nina took a deep breath. Her shoes were already :lthy. Her 

hair was a mess. That more could go wrong?
GDet…s do it.G

Yhe hike was a muddy, sMuishy, giggly mess. Nina slid down 
a hill on her bottom. zalentina climbed over a Callen log and 
helped them across. Yhey spotted a deer. A real oneI

And then they heard it.
Yhe sound oC rushing water.
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Yhey pushed through a curtain oC CernsO and there it was. A 
waterCall tumbling down mossy rocks into a crystal-clear pool. 
Yhe sun hit the mist just right, creating a tiny rainbow.

GThoa,G Nina whispered. G’t…s like a secret world.G
Yhey kicked ox their shoes and dipped their toes into the 

cold water. Yhey laughed and shouted and pretended to be 
Corest Mueens.

4y the time they made it back to "ami0s parents at the 
campsite, they were soaked in sweat, dirt, and joy.

Yhat night, wrapped in dry clothes and CuBBy blankets, they 
roasted marshmallows over the camp:re.

"ami told a ghost story so spooky Nina screamed and 
dropped her :rst marshmallow in the dirt. zalentina invented 
a Cunny one about a haunted outhouse. And Nina? She made 
one up about a glittery Cairy who lured campers into dance 
parties under the moon.

Then the :re dimmed, they lay back and stared up at the 
stars.

G1id you hear that?G Nina whispered.
A rustle. A hoot. A distant animal noise.
GErobably a raccoon,G zalentina said.
GPr a Veti,G "ami whispered with a grin.
Nina pulled the blanket tighter. Her heart thumped.
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4ut she didn…t ask to go home.
Dater, they passed around their secret stash oC midnight 

snacks Lgummy worms, popcorn and chocolate chips7 and Cell 
asleep in a heap oC tangled hair and giggles.

Yhe neFt morning, Nina was the :rst to wake up.
She peeked outside the tent and saw the golden sunlight 

streaming through the trees again. A bluebird “itted past. She 
stretched and smiled.

Her socks were damp. Her hair was wild. And she had dirt 
under her :ngernails.

4ut she Celt good. 4rave. A little wild.
Then her mom picked her up later that morning, she 

climbed into the car still smelling like smoke, and rain, and 
adventure.

GHow was it?G her mom asked, raising an eyebrow.
Nina grinned. G’t was horrible. ’t was amazing. ’ might even 

go again neFt year.G
Her mom laughed. GVou survived nature. ’…m proud.G
Nina looked out the window as the trees Boomed by.
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She liked her sparkly bed. She still wasn…t a Can oC bugs. 4ut 
now she knew3 Sometimes, the best stuff happens outside your 
comfort zone.

Wven in the mud.
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Mindset Message

It’s okay to feel nervous about the thought 
of trying something new… courage means 

doing it anyway! Nina didn’t think she
belonged in the wild, but by stepping
outside her comfort zone, she found

adventure, laughter, and a brand new side 
of herself. Growth doesn’t always look neat 

and tidy… sometimes, it’s muddy!
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Reflection Questions

J. That changed Nina…s mind about camping by the end oC 

the story?
KKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKK
KKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKK
KKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKK
KKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKK

2. That…s something you were nervous to try, but you did it 

anyway? How did it go?
KKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKK
KKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKK
KKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKK
KKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKK

f. Have you ever Celt leCt out because you said 5noq to some-

thing? That might you do dixerently neFt time?
KKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKK
KKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKK
KKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKK
KKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKK
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”. That…s one 5wildq Lor just slightly uncomCortable7 thing 

you might want to try in the neFt week?
KKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKK
KKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKK
KKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKK
KKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKK

Mini Challenge

Yhink oC one small thing that…s outside your comfort zoneO like 
trying a new Cood, learning a new skill, or joining a dixerent 

activity at recess. Now3
J. Yake a deep breath.
2. Say 5yesq to it once.
f. Yhen give it a go, even iC it Ceels awkwardI
You don’t have to love it, but you do get braver every 

time you try.
KKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKK
KKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKK
KKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKK
KKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKK
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MADAME 
DAUMIER’S 

SECRET SMILE

(I LEARN FROM FEEDBACK, 

NOT JUST PRAISE)
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Her eyes sparkled as she gazed at her canvas. She was trying 
something big for her art project. Something magical. Inspired 
by a painting they had studied in class (Van Gogh’s Starry 
Night), she was creating her own version: Maya’s Twirly Sky.
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For thirty whole minutes, she didn’t speak, didn’t move. 
She hardly even blinked. The stars in her painting whirled 
like cinnamon rolls. The moon glowed like a gigantic lemon 
drop. By the time she put the brush down, her heart was doing 
cartwheels.

“It’s perfect,” she whispered. “The best picture I’ve ever 
painted!”

She jumped up and ran to Wnd her big brother, who was 
playing video games in his room.

“Tommy! Tommy! ?hat’s your favorite partq”
Tommy sUuinted. “…hhhM the swirly bit. It looks like a 

hurricane made of glitter.”
Yaya beamed. “Nes! That’s the wind!”
xeDt she carried her painting into the garden to Wnd Yom, 

who was kneeling beside a Eower bed, pulling up weeds. “It’s 
like the sky is dancing,” she said, taking o7 her gardening 
gloves. “I love it!”

"ad, she eventually discovered in the basement, WDing his 
bicycle. “I think even Vincent Van Gogh would be proud,” 
he said, pulling her into a hug. “That moon isM almost big 
enough to walk on!”

'ven Herbert the hamster got a peek.
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“?hat do you think, Herbertq” Yaya held the picture up to 
his cage. PIsnOt it the best picture ever?"

Herbert blinked twice and nibbled on a sunEower seed.
“I’ll take that as a yes,” Yaya giggled.

The neDt day, she held her picture carefully as she walked into 
class. Yadame "aumier, their super strict classroom teacher, 
stood by the board, wearing her usual dark gray dress and 
grumpy face. 'veryone said she was an artist in France before 
she got married and moved to -merica. -bove her desk was 
a beautiful painting of a famous cathedral in 8aris, with the 
signature S. Daumier scratched in the corner.

Yaya’s teacher had never once said a kind word about her 
artworkM not even the amazing pink gira7e she had drawn 
after their trip to the zoo.

But this oneq This would be di7erent. She just knew it.
Yaya placed her masterpiece on Yadame "aumier’s desk 

and sat tall in the front row, her heart doing a happy drumbeat.
-ll morning she wondered what she would praise Wrst. 

?ould it be the swirly patternsq Kr the gorgeous blues and yelR
lows and whitesq Kr the gigantic moon that took up a Uuarter 
of the canvasq
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It was a Yonday, which meant that after lunch, it was Wnally 
time for art. Yadame "aumier began holding up pieces of 
work in front of the class and listing what the children could 
do to improve them. ‘wame had miDed too many colors toR
gether for his night sky, turning it into a brown mush. -mara 
needed to slow down and make sure she covered the whole 
canvas. -nd Jicky’s e7ort wasM wellM Jicky’s usual e7ort.

?hen Yadame "aumier Wnally picked up her painting, 
Yaya sat up straight in her chair and beamed at her teacher.

But Yadame "aumier did not clap. She did not smile. InR
stead, she Uuietly sUuinted through her glasses at the canvas, 
before turning it over to check the name.

Finally, she cleared her throat. “Yaya. The brushwork is 
energetic, but the composition is far too crowded. I mean, 
goodnessM look at the size of your moon! Tell me girl, have you 
ever seen a moon so bigq” 

Yaya’s face dropped. She shook her head, feeling her skin 
burn with shame.

“8lease, pleaseM tonight you must look out of your bedR
room window and observe reality.” She waved an arm at the 
classroom window, which overlooked the parking lot. “8reR
tend you are Vincent Van Gogh. 1et true nature inspire you. 
-greedq”
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Yaya nodded, Wghting back the tears. 'ven Jicky had not 
received such a telling o7.

“- smaller moon will create space on the page. 8rovide bal-
ance. This is important, yesq To help the stars and the swirls 
breathe.” She passed the canvas to Yaya. “xow let’s seeM who 
is neDtq”

So that was it. xo 0Star of the "ay’. xo gold sticker. 2ust a 
list of things to WD.

-ll the way home, she vented to her mom about Yadame 
"aumier, before stomping into her room and trying to rip 
the canvas in two. But the frame was too strong. Instead, she 
settled for dumping it in the little trash can beside the hamster 
cage.

“Herbert, I am never painting again!” she cried, slamming 
her Wsts into her pillow again and again. Her little friend 
paused, alarmed, before taking cover beneath the shredded 
tissue it used for bedding.

Slowly, the bedroom door creaked open. Her father’s conR
cerned face emerged from the hallway.

"ad didn’t say anything at Wrst. Instead he gently removed 
the painting from the trash and sat down neDt to her.

“Nou know,” he said, “Yom told me about Yadame "auR
mier. ?hat she said to you.”
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“?hat, that I’m a terrible painterq” Yaya sni4ed, staring at 
the Eoor.

“xo. That she knows you’re good. Good enough to do even 
better. She didn’t ignore it. She gave you real advice.”

Yaya frowned. “ButM I loved that painting.”
“I know. -nd you can love something and still make it betR

ter,” "ad said. “8raise feels nice at the time, but it’s the detailed 
feedback that helps us get better. "on’t you thinkq”

Yaya did not reply.
“?hat if you tried again this weekendq” he said. “xo presR

sure. 2ustM see what happens.”
“xo, I can’t,” she said, folding her arms. “I’m not allowed 

to.”
“?hyq” he frowned.
“BecauseM I promised Herbert. "ad, I’m not a good painter, 

so please don’t make me paint ever again.” Yaya turned away, 
refusing to look at her father until she heard his footsteps 
leaving the room.

But on Saturday night, something strange happened. Yaya 
was sitting by her bedroom window, still feeling grumpy, when 
she looked up and noticedM a full moon. It was beautiful, 
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hanging there amongst the stars. But of course, it only took 
up a small part of the night sky. Suddenly, she remembered 
Yadame "aumier’s advice.

A smaller moon will create space on the page… help the stars 
and the swirls breathe…

-nd that’s when she pulled out her brushes.
“Sorry Herbert,” she said. “I can’t play with you tonight. I’ve 

got some major painting to do.”
She looked carefully out of the window before beginning 

her second starry sky. -nd it wasM okay. But only okay. So 
she started another. -nd that one really was better. The stars 
popped brighter and the swirls were less crowded.

By the third try, her arms were tired. Her old painting shirt 
was speckled with blue dots. She had even added a sleepy village 
at the bottom like Van Gogh’s. -nd her smile was small, but 
proud.

“I think I’m done,” she told "ad, handing it over, just before 
bedtime.

His eyes widened. “YayaM this is incredible! Nou worked so 
hard.”

Kn Yonday, Yaya didn’t say anything. She tiptoed to the 
front of the classroom before the bell rang and Uuietly slid the 
painting onto Yadame "aumier’s desk.
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Then she took her seat and waited.
Yadame "aumier walked in after the rest of the class, 

picked up the painting, and stared at it for a long time. She 
turned it over. She frownedM no name.

“?hose is thisq” she asked the class.
'veryone shrugged.
Yaya scratched her nose, but said nothing. What if she 

didn't like it?
“It must belong to one of the older students,” murmured 

her teacher. Then she spotted Yaya’s yellow initials in the 
corner.

“Yayaq”
Yaya raised her hand slowly. “It’s mine,” she said, almost in 

a whisper.
Yadame "aumier blinked. “Noursq”
Yaya nodded.
For the Wrst time ever, Yadame "aumier smiled. The class 

fell silent. Mhildren turned to each other, wideReyed in disbeR
lief. 

Look, they whispered, Madame Daumier is smiling… she's 
actually smiling!
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Yadame "aumier stood up, held the painting high and 
said, “ThisM is eDcellent work. Truly thoughtful. Nou have 
improved so much. -nd in such a short time.”

Yaya’s cheeks turned pink.
“I’m putting it up right here,” Yadame "aumier said, takR

ing down her own painting of a French cathedral and replacing 
it with Yaya’s e7ort.

“-nd you, Yaya,” she added, “are to become our Star of the 
Day. xo, make thatM Star of the Week!”

The whole class clapped eDcitedly. They had never witnessed 
such praise from their teacher! Yaya grinned. -nd somewhere 
in her mind, the stars in her painting swirled with joy.
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Mindset Message

Detailed feedback and criticism don’t mean 
you’ve failed… they mean you’re learning. 
Even when something doesn’t go the way 

you hoped, you can still grow stronger, 
smarter, and more creative by listening to 
feedback, trying again, and believing in 

yourself. Just like Maya, you don’t have to 

get it perfect the first time to make
something amazing.
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Reflection Questions

C. ?hat did Yaya do with her painting after Yadame "aumiR

er gave her feedbackq ?hyq
PPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPP
PPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPP
PPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPP
PPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPP

_. ?hat did YayaOs father say to her, to try and persuade her 

to try againq
PPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPP
PPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPP
PPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPP
PPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPP

N. Have you ever worked hard on something and felt disapR

pointed by someone’s responseq ?hat did you do neDtq
PPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPP
PPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPP
PPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPP
PPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPP
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O. ?hat can Yaya’s story teach us about trying again, even 

when we feel like giving upq
PPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPP
PPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPP
PPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPP
PPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPP

Mini Challenge

Mhoose something creative to make this week: a drawing, a 

poem, a 1ego creation or even a short story.
C. Yake your Wrst version.
_. Show it to someone you trust and ask, “What’s one thing I 

could do to make this even better?”
N. Mreate a second version, using your feedback.
Now ask yourself: What has improved?
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Congratulations, Fearless Learner,

You made it! Eight stories, eight brave girls… and now it’s your 
turn. Flip back for a moment. Which heroine inspired you 
the most? Was it Sahana conquering the climbing wall, Nina 

exploring the wild, or Willow braving the stage?
And don’t forget the Mini Challenges. Circle one you 

haven’t tried and tackle it this week. Your future self will thank 

you for it.
When the “Maybe I can’t…” voice pops up, answer with our 

magic word: yet. Then Bll the blank page that follows with the 
Brst line of your next adventure. jig or small, every 0ourney 

starts with a single step… and I’ll be rooting for you, all the way.





P.S. For the grown ups…
If your young reader enjoyed this book, I'd be so grateful if you 

left a quick review. It really helps! Just scan the QR code below.
Thank you for reading!
Toby S.


