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Embracing the Power of Alliteration Welcome  to  “Alliteration  Fun  For  All  Types,”  a  collection  of  fun stories that will take young readers on a journey through the alphabet. 

Each of the 24 captivating tales in this volume is dedicated to a specific letter of the alphabet and is crafted with the magic of alliteration. From adventurous ants to zany zebras, these stories are designed to not only entertain but also to engage and educate. 

Alliteration,  the  clever  repetition  of  consonant  sounds,  is  not  only  a literary device but a powerful tool that aids in reading comprehension, making  the  stories  within  "Alliteration  Fun  For  All  Types"  an invaluable resource for children learning to read. 

Nicky Gaymer-Jones, the author, intimately understands the challenges of  learning  to  read  due  to  his  personal  experience  with  dyslexia. 

Through  his  journey,  Nicky  discovered  the  power  of  alliteration  in aiding children with learning difficulties and aims to empower readers by incorporating relatable characters and engaging plots. Each story in this  collection  reflects  the  author's  dedication  to  fostering  a  love  for reading and promoting inclusivity in storytelling. 

Amazon 

If you enjoy this series, please leave a review on Amazon and help new readers discover Nicky's books. 

Thank you. 
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Archie’s Awful Apples 

Making Alliteration For Fun All Types 





Archie has an apple tree, but there is a problem When Archie eats one of the apples, there is an awkward ant inside! 

Archie screams and drops the apple. It is not an amazing apple after all! The awkward ant looks at Archie and says, 

“I live in that awful apple!” 

Archie does not approve of the ant in his apple! He crosses his arms. “You must not live in my apples,” he says. “Live in the almond tree across the field!” 

“I do not like almonds,” says the ant. 

“I love my awful apple. It is perfect for me!” 

Archie is angry. He wants the ant to go away. He stomps inside his apartment and comes back out with an axe. Angry Archie wants to use the axe to chop down the apple tree with the ant inside! 

Archie swings his axe, and the ant yells, 

“Stop! I will bring my army of ants to eat your apples if you don't go away!” 

“These are my apples,” says Archie. 

“I will not argue.” 

"Please! I have a baby." 

The ant shows Archie his ant baby. 

"An ant baby!" Archie lowers his axe. 

"I thought you were alone! Are there other ants in my apple tree?" 

"My aunt, the ant, lives in the apples as well!" 

The aunt steps out of the apple and crosses her arms. "I love this apple tree and all these apples," the ant aunt says. 

"Do not argue with us. We can live together!" 
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Archie looks up and sees all the ants on all the apples. "How do you like it up there?" Archie asks. Another ant answers Archie. 

"It is very airy up ronda in the apples!" Archie realized the ants were right. 

Angry Archie was not angry anymore. 

The awkward ant climbs up Archie'sankle and asks him again, 

"Can we please stay in your apple tree? It is the only home we have. If you chop down the tree, then no one will have apples!" 

"You are allowed to stay in the apple tree," says Archie. "It is all of ours." 

Now, the ants live in the apple tree high in the air and are allowed to stay as long as they want. 
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Brian’s Baking Bonanza 

Making Alliteration Fun For All Types! 

Written by                                                   Illustrated by Nicky Gaymer – Jones                                   Kaelin Twede 

 

 

Brian is the brand-new baker in the town of Bakersfield. He is bright, bubbly, and hopes to be the best baker ever! Today, he has his first hungry customer. 

"I would like a Blueberry Blast Smoothie and a buttered bagel," 

says the customer. 

"Of course! Coming right up!" 

Brian walks into the kitchen to prepare the buttered bagel. He grabs the butter and the bagel, spreads on the butter, then grabs a bunch of blueberries and puts them in a blue blender. He puts in ice and milk and blends the very-berry smoothie. 

When it is done, he wraps the bagel and pours the smoothie. He gives it to the customer, who is satisfied. "Thank you, so much!" 

says the customer. 

"Bye –bye!" says Brian. 

The customer pays and walks out. 

The next customer comes in and wants a banana and a biscuit. 

"And what kind of biscuit would you like?" 

Brian asks. 

"Hmm, I think I will have one with bacon, and make it extra crispy, please!" Brian goes to the kitchen, but finds only black bananas. 

"Oh no! These are no good!" 

Brian throws the black bananas away and grabs a new batch of bananas. 

Brian bakes the biscuit, grabs a bunch of bacon and puts it on the grill. The bacon begins to burst with grease, and Brian 
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jumps back behind the table. He peeks at the bubbling bacon. 

"That was close!" 

Brian checks on the biscuit, and it is a beautiful brown. 

"This looks done!" Brian is done baking the biscuit and takes the bacon, bends it, and places it on the biscuit. 

"Yummy, yummy!" 

Brian packages it up and hands it to the customer, who smiles and thanks him. Brian smiles. "Another happy customer!" 

The rest of the day is blazing with customers! Some want homemade coffee, so 

Brian has to boil beans. Brian brews the coffee and hands it out like a bee with its honey. Brian is a very busy bee, and the next day is very busy, too! 

His first customer wants freshly baked bread, but Brian has not made bread before. He is nervous, but remembers what his Grandma told him. "Don't worry, Brian, you'll be brilliant!" Brian grabs the dough and prepares it, then plops it in the oven. A burst of customers floods the store! Brian quickly runs to take their orders, but leaves the bread behind! 

Customers demand broccoli cheddar and black bean soup, blue cheese bagels, and so much more! Brian thinks taking orders is a breeze, but then he smells something burning. He realizes he left the bread baking! 

He dashes through the kitchen doors and finds the oven ablaze! 

He grabs the fire extinguisher and blasts the oven. 

The bread is now burnt, and he is to blame. He barges through the doors and tells the customer he needs to bake a new loaf of bread. 

"I'm sorry to be a burden," he says. Brian picks up the burnt bread that was hard as a brick and tosses it in the bin. 

The next baking session will be a success. 

This bread is baked to bready perfection and given to the customer. Brian learned many lessons today, and now feels like the best baker ever! 
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CHARLIE'S 


CHEEY CHICKENS 

Written by  










Illustrated by 

Nicky Gaymer – Jones  





Kaelin Twede 





Charlie and his cheeky chickens lived on a big farm where lots of chicks ran around freely. Charlie sat in his chair every morning and fed his chickens their favorite kind of cheese. 

Charlie fed a baby chick and the chick went and CHOPPED on his figure! Charlie was not happy. 

That really hurt! Charlie rubbed the chicken's chin and said he would be right back. 

The chickens gathered together and tried to come up with a way of playing a prank on Charlie! The chickens ran around and chased each other until Charlie came out. 

"You crazy chickens, why are you chasing each other?" Charlie said. He was holding a bag of chips. The chickens chanted, "we want chips! We want chips!" 

"You cannot have chips, you cheeky chickens!" Charlie said. 

"Chirp, chirp, chirp!" The baby chicks said wanting the bag of chips. 

"Fine, only a small piece," Charlie said while giving all of the baby chicks and chickens a piece of chip. They chewed and chewed, enjoying the delicious chip. 

"Now we must have a chat. I will be going to Cherry Tree Park, so all of you need to be good. Okay?" He told his cheeky chickens that were like his children. 

Charlie chose to leave them alone to see if they would choose to be in their best behavior. What did you think those cheeky chickens did? 
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They cheered when Charlie left and ran inside his house to eat all his cherries! Some chicks didn't like cherries; they wanted chocolate cake, but they didn't eat Charlie's chocolate cake. One chicken checked outside to make sure 

Charlie wasn't coming home. "I think we should go back to our coop," one chick said. "It's too chilly outside, let's stay inside," the other chick said. 

The chickens and baby chicks began to make a mess in Charlie's home by writing with colorful chalk on the walls. Oh no! 

Some chickens ate chips off the floor and became chubby! 

Other chickens played chess on the table. 

The house was a mess, and Charlie was about to arrive home from the park. The cheeky chickens raced around the house like cheetahs and cleaned up and even hid the food in his chest, not the fridge. 

Charlie walked into the house to see a colossal mess! "You crazy chickens chewed up my furniture, feasted on all my cherries, and used chalk on the walls!" Charlie was angry, but the chickens helped to clean off the mess and that made Charlie cheerful. "All of you baby chicks and chickens have lots 

of chores to do." Charlie stood with his arms crossed. 

The chickens and baby chicks began to make a mess in Charlie's home by writing with colorful chalk on the walls. Oh no! 

The chickens and baby chicks charged back to their coop, where they chewed down on their carrots 

and corn while Charlie watched them 

from his chair. 

And the next day his cheeky chickens 

chased, chewed and chirped all over again. 
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Darcie’s Dancing Ducks 

Making Alliteration Fun For All Types! 



Written By  











Illustrated By 

Nicky Gaymer Jones   







Kaelin Twede 





Darling Darcie loves going to the dazzling park. The park is full of dogs and ducks! Darcie is ready. 

She brings her chips and dip and her colored pencils. 

When Darcie arrives, she rushes towards the dirty pond water. 

"Ew! This is dirty!" 

Darcie looks down and sees a dotty duck peeping out of the water. “Hello there, duck!” 

The dizzy duck steps out of the water and falls into the dirt. 

"Uh-oh! Are you okay? Looks like someone did too much dancing!" The duck gets up and walks over to Darcie. The duck starts doing a little dance. It spins in circles. 

Darcie falls to the grass Laughing. The duck dives into The water and swims back up. Darcie begins drawing what the duck looks like-dirty, and with lots of dots! 

The duck comes back with other dotty ducks. They step out of the water and begin to dance in a line. 

Darcie laughs. She asks one of the ducks, "What's your name?" 

The duck responds, "I'm Dolly Duck! 

What's your name?" "I'm Darling Darcie! 

It's very nice to meet you." 

Dolly asks, "Darcie, do you want to play a game? Try and dare me to do something." 

"I dare you to dive into the dirty water!" 

Dolly runs and dives into the water. Darcie is amazed at how daring Dolly is! 
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"I've never seen a duck dive down into the water!" says Darcie. 

"That is so different!" Darcie has so many different questions! This is the best day ever, and Darcie doesn't want it to end! 

Dan the dog comes up to Darcie and asks if Darcie wants to dig with him. "No, silly," says Darcie. "Humans don't dig in the dirt." 

Darcie pets Dan the dog and smiles. 

Dan the dog digs in the dirt and finds a dime! 

"Look what I found!" he says. 

Dolly the duck darts out of the water. 

"That's my dime!" she says. "It is very dirty and dusty!" 

Dolly takes the dime and drops it in her feathers. 

Now Darcie, Dan, and Dolly dance 

to the drum music being played near them. 

They have the best time at the dazzling park! 
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Ellie and Her Emerald 


Elephants 

Making Alliteration Fun For All Types! 

Written by                            



Illustrated by 

Nicky Gaymer – Jones                 

Kaelin Twede 





Ellie wakes up early because today she gets to see her favorite animal-elephants! These are especially rare elephants, too. They are emerald elephants. No one has ever laid eyes on them before! 

Ellie drives to the zoo with her mom and watches the elephants eagerly eat their food. Elephants love eating early because they get to play as soon as they are done. 

Ellie sees how big the emerald elephants are and feels like an elf when she stands beside them. 

Next to the elephants are the emus, which are very big and fast Emus love having their ears scratched. The emus are eating their favorite food-eggs! Ellie loves seeing elephants and emus. 

"Mom," she asks, "What other animals do you see that start with the letter E?" 

"That's an easy question," says her mom. "I see some elk over there!" "I want to see!" 

Ellie runs to see the elk. The elk play with balls. It all looks like so much fun! "They have very big eyes!" Ellie says. 

"And they kick the ball so easily!" 

Ellie has never seen real elk before. They are exotic to her. 

Next is the bird exhibit, where Ellie sees a beautiful eagle. 

"Wow!" Ellie exclaims. "I wonder what eagles eat?" 

"Eagles like to eat squirrels, rabbits, and other birds," says Ellie's mom. "That's so epic!" says Ellie. "Do these eagles ever escape?" 

"Maybe! But it's time to exit the zoo." 
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Ellie loves exploring the zoo and enjoying the endearing Animals Ellie is grateful for all the animals on the Earth and is excited to learn about all of them! 

"What a beautiful ecosystem we have!" says Ellie. 

Ellie and her mom exit the zoo, and Ellie is no longer excited, but sad. Her fun day at the zoo has come to an end. 

Emerald elephants are still her favorite animal, but seeing the emus, eagles, and elk was cool, too! Next time, she wants to see eight more animals, or maybe even eleven! 

She can't wait to enter the zoo again! 
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Frank and His Funky Farts Written by                             

Illustrated by 

Nicky Gaymer – Jones                    Kaelin Twede Making Alliteration Fun for All Types! 

 

Frank is a funky farter, and he is full of them! 

His dad can smell his farts from far, far away! Frank thinks it is funny that he has such foul farts, but his dad does not think so. 

Next Friday comes, and Frank wants to bring his flute to play for the frog. He also wants to bring him some frozen fruit, but Frank is craving French fries. His father buys him some, even though fries make Frank very farty. Frank eats his fries and rubs his stomach. 

"How do you feel?" his father asks. 

"These fries are too much, and now I have to fart!" 

Frank farts in his father's favorite car. His father covers his nose in fear, but still thinks it is a little funny. Frank laughs and farts again. 

"I think my forts could scare a fox, Dad!" 

His father is frightened by Frank's farts and thinks maybe he needs to fix Frank, but Frank says his farts are just fine! 

"I think we need to take you to the doctor, Frank. 

You fart way too much!" 

Frank shakes his head. "No, my farts are funny. 

They come out fast, and they smell like a farm. Do not fear my farts, Dad!" Because it is Friday, Frank goes to his friend'shouse and eats lots of fiber-filled foods like fish, figs, and other fruit. 

When he accidentally drops his fork, he farts very loudly! 

His friend laughs and pinches his nose. 

"We shouldn't have fed you figs, Frank!" 

"My farts are fine! They are not that funky!" Frank is now full of fruit, He cannot eat anymore. "That was flavorful fruit! I loved it!" 

Frank's father is picking him up at five, and Frank wants to go outside and feel free! Frank spots a fuzzy frog in the grass. 

"Hi, Froggy!" says Frank, "You are very furry. I 
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have never seen such a frog!" Frank bends over, and his stomach grumbles. He lets out a fiery fart that makes the frog fly into the air. "Sorry, fuzzy frog! My farts are like a fireball, but please don't be scared!" 

Frank lifts the frog on his finger and smiles. The fuzzy frog jumps onto Frank's foot, and Frank thinks this is very funny! 

Suddenly, a feather flies in front of Frank and tickles his nose. It makes him fart again! 

"Sorry about that, frog friend! Can you forgive me?" The frog croaks and jumps into the grass. Hopefully, Frank will see the frog every Friday! Frank's father comes to pick him up, Frank tells his dad that he found a frog friend, and he wants to see him again soon, even if Frank's farts frighten his frog friend. 
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Grace’s Green Grapes 

Making Alliteration Fun For All Types! 



Written By 









Illustrated By 

Nicky Gaymer – Jones  





Kaelin Twede 





Grace's grandma drives to Grace's house to give her some grinning, green grapes Grace has no idea how these grapes taste but is excited to find out! 

"Hi, Grandma! These grapes look great!" 

"They are, but they are very gummy, so chew, chew, chew!" 

The grapes are in a glass jar. Grace opens the jar to grab a grape but she drops the glass on the ground. 

Grace gasps. "Oh no! I'm sorry, Grandma!" Grace feels very guilty 

"It's okay, Grace. Accidents happen." 

The green grapes are thrown in the garbage with the glass. 

Grandma smiles. "I will bring some more grapes over. And my good gravy, too!" "I can't wait, Grandma! Your gravy is so good!" 

Grace makes a goofy smile and walks Grandma to her car, 

"See you later, Grandma!" 

Grace waves goodbye and goes back inside. 

"Thank goodness! Grandma is giving me more grapes. They look so good!" Grace suddenly steps in a gooey mess on the ground from the dropped grapes. 

"Yucky!" Grace kneels and cleans up the gooey mess. The gooey mess feels like glue! Later that day, Grandma stops in again with a handful of grapes and her good gravy. She changed and is now dressed in a gold shirt. 

"Hi, Grandmal I like your gold shirt!" 

"Thank you, Grace. It's glitzy And glowing!” 

Grandma and Grace walk inside and sit down. They gobble down the green grapes and gravy Grandma always puts an her gooey mashed potatoes. 
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Grace gulps down her food, "This is great! Thank you, Grandma." 

Grandma and Grace go to the park to gaze at geese. The geese are very greedy and they want Grace's grapes! 

"No grapes for you, geese! They are not good for you!" gasps Grace. Grandma asks Grace, "How about we play a quick game of golf?" "Sure, I love golf!" 

Grace swings her club and hits the golf ball high into the air. 

It lands in the grazing grass. 

Grace goes over to the grazing grass and notices a gleaming flower growing! "Grandma, look!" Grandma looks at the flower and gasps "That is so pretty! I am so glad someone grew these in the ground." A gray  goat runs over and grazes on the grass-and eats the flower, too! "Oh no!" says Grace. 

"This goofy goat is eating the flower!" 

"It's okay, Grace. His stomach is grumbling. Let him march on the grass." Grace grins at the goat and laughs. "Gee!" she says. "This goat is greedier than the geese!" 

Grandma laughs and gets a grape for the goat. 

"Come here, goat! Have a grape." 

Grandma hands the grape to the goat, and the goat eats it. Grand ma and Grace had so much fun at the park. but Grace's favorite part of her day was the green grapes, of course! 
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Hairy Harold’s Horrid Hat Making Alliteration Fun For All Types! 



Written by 



Illustrated by 

Nicky Gaymer – Jones  

Kaelin Twede 





Hairy Harold is a tall man with two problems: he's hairy and has a horrid hat that is heavy and hilarious to his happy neighbors. 

Harry is always holding his hat because it's tightness gives him a headache. Everywhere he goes, people are honest about Harold's horrible hat, but Harold loves his hat. 

Harold is happy and healthy and never cares what anyone has to say about his hat. It is like a helmet for his hairy hair. It protects him from harm. Harold is walking down the street when he spots a huge horse. He hobbles up to the horse and shows the horse his hat, but the horse runs away! 

"Hey, come back! My hat is horrid, but it is a nice hat!" 

Harold chases the horse. he thinks the horse hates his hat. 

The horse hides where the hens are. 

"Hello, horse. How are you?" 

Harold sticks out his hairy hand to pet the huge horse. Harold is as hairy as the horse. The horse is happy and lets Harold pet him. 

"Hi, I'm Harold. What's your name?" "I'm Honey," says the horse. 

"Nice to meet you." Harold talks with the horse for a long time, and Honey asks if he wants to see the cows. 

"Yes, let's go!" Harold hops onto Honey the horse. 

Honey hurdles over the hay and towards the cows. 

Henry the cow walks over to Harold. 

“what is your favorite food, Harold?” Henry asks. 

"My favorite food is Hyper Hummus!" Harold says. "I become very hyper when I eat hummus." "Hyper Hummus?" says Henry the cow. "I like heaps of hay!" 
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Another horse hops over the hay and joins them. "Hi, I'm Hazel," 

she says. "My favorite thing to do is to pretend that I'm a hippo in my home!" Harold meets other hairy friends and doesn't feel so bad about how hairy he is. They don't hat his horrid hat, either. 

They really like it! Harold hoot with happiness and promises to visit Honey, Henry, and Hazel again. 
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Icy Irene's  


Adventure in an Igloo 

Making alliteration Fun For All Types! 



Written by                         

Illustrated by 

Nicky Gaymer – Jones                 Kaelin Twede Irene lives in an igloo in Antarctica. She is surrounded by ice! 

Irene has an incredible idea to improve her igloo! She will carve ice with an icicle to make lots of ice furniture for her igloo. 

She shivers in the cold, Inch-by-inch, she carves the ice. She makes many items for her igloo, and they look very icy. "What else should I do?" Irene crawls out of her igloo and sees an ice cream stand. 

"Mmm! I love ice cream!" Irene invites herself over to the ice cream stand, and Iggy the polar bear pops out from behind it. "Hi there, interesting lady! How can I help you?" Irene licks her icy lips. "I would like some indigo ice cream!" "Sure thing! But let me tell you the other flavors! We have ink ice, icy icing and icebreaker.” Irene thinks, It's important that I make the best decision." But she still picks the indigo ice cream. Iggy hands Irene the ice cream. "Here you go!" 

Irene licks it, “Mmm! This is delicious! 

Now, back to making things for my igloo," Irene returns to her igloo and is suddenly inspired by the ice cream. 

"I know! I'll make a shaved ice stand inside my igloo!" 

Irene has lots of colored syrup in her igloo and, of course, lots of ice. But she still needs cones! She walks back to Iggy and asks, "Can I have some cones, Iggy? I'm interested in making shewed ice." Iggy gives her some icy cones. 

"Thank you!" she says, and crawls back into her igloo to make incredible ice flavors. The first flavor is icky, it makes her ill. The second one is iffy, it made her irritated. The third showed improvement, it was ideal! 

Iggy's indigo ice cream idea was iconic. Irene was so inspired her imagination itches to create her own improved indigo ice cream! 
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Jumpy Jackie's 


Juicy Japanese Jam 

Illustrated by    



Written by 

Kaelin Twede                         Nicky Gaymer-Jones Jackie jumps for joy when her mom tells her they are making something special. Her mom asks, "Can you guess the juicy job we're doing?" 

Jackie thinks. Hmmm, what could she possibly have planned? Her mom says, "We are making Japanese jam!" 

She gives Jackie a jar. Jackie is curious. She has never heard of Japanese jam. Jackie grabs two plums from the fridge and pits them. She smashes them into the jam jar and adds in the other ingredients. While the jam cools in the fridge, she jogs Around the house in excitement. 

The jam cools, Jackie makes toast. 

She slops the jam on top of it. Jackie's mom joins her in eating some. Jackie jumps high in the air when she tastes the jam. 

She runs around the house, 

"Mmm! This is so good, Mom!" Jackie's mom laughs, 

"I should call you Jumpy Jackie." 

"We hit the jam jackpot!" Jackie exclaims. 

Jilly and Jane, Jackie's neighbors, see 

Jackie jumping around. They are curious to know why. Jane asks through the window, 

"Why are you jittering about, Jackie?" 

Jackie hands Jane the jar of Japanese jam and watches Jane's jaw drop. "Isn't it delicious?" asks Jackie. 

"It sure is!" says Jane. "It makes me want to jump and dance to jazz!" Jilly tried some, and she jolts, jumps, and jogs around too. 

"Mmm!" she says. Everyone is enjoying the jam in the jar. 

"Mom, what is the difference between jam and jelly?" Jackie 
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asks with jam on her face. Her mom laughs again. "Jelly comes from jellyfish, Jackie!" 

"I'm going to write that in my journal!" says Jackie. Jackie decides everyone needs to taste the Japanese jam. She hops in the Jeep with her mom and drives over to see her friends, Jack, John and Jade. 

Jack, John, and Jade love the jam and want a jar for themselves. 

"I'll be back in a jiffy!" Jackie says. 

She jogs back to the Jeep and comes back with more jars. 

"Thanks, Jackie!" You did a great job with this jam!" Jade says as she puts 

the jam in her bag. 

Jackie is proud of her creation. Jackie 

jumps for joy. She can't wait to make more 

Japanese jam soon! 
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Ken's Ketchup Covered 


Kittens 

Written by                               Illustrated by Nicky Gaymer- Jones                       Kaelin Twede Ken lives in Kansas, and in Kansas there are lots of cute kittens that need a home. Ken decides today will be the day he becomes a cat father. He goes to the shelter and sees a kennel full of kittens. He gasps "They are the cutest! I will take all of them." 

Ken adopts the cute critters and takes them home. He lets them out and watches them crawl. “Hmm, I think I will name you Kitten King! "you look like the oldest," Ken says to the black and white kitten. "And you! I”ll name you kitten Kit," he says to the orange one. "And lastly, I”ll name you, kitten Kasper," he says to the smallest and cutest one. 

Ken picks up all the kittens and gives them a kiss. 

The kittens are curious and wonder around the house, looking for trouble to cause. When Ken is cooking, the kittens jump up, open the fridge and knock down the ketchup Ken turns and sees his kittens covered in ketchup. "Oh no! Not my kittens!" 

He picks them up, washes them in the sink and dries them with a towel. "You kittens cause so much craziness!" 

Ken continues cooking kabobs. The kittens jump back into the fridge and begin eating the kale! They are very hungry. and Ken chuckles. “You're silly! You can't have kale." The kittens continue to make trouble. They wander the house and jump inside Ken's kayak. Ken’s kabobs are ready, but he notice the Kittens are being too quiet…. Ken looks around but can't see any kittens in the kitchen. "Where could they be?" He looks under the Table, the couch. behind the TV-but he can't find them anywhere. 

Ken thinks of a cool way to call the kittens. 
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He grains his kazoo and plays it loudly wondering about the strange noise, the kittens leap out of the kayak and run for Ken in the kitchen. Ken picks up the kittens. He keeps them in their playpen so they cannot cause any more trouble. 

But little does Ken know, the kittens snack help from the pond outside The kittens munch and crunch while Ken does karate lesson. “This is so good, but you know what it Needs” says Kitten king. "What?" asks Kitten Kit. "ketchup!" And the kittens are ready for another entry adventure to get ketchup from Ken! 





~ 21 ~ 

Little Larry Loses His Lucky Lobster Down the Loo! 

Written by                                                          Illustrated by Nicky Gaymer- Jones                                           Kaelin Twede There once was a little boy named Larry. 

Little Larry had a Lucky Lobster. 

One day, Little Larry's Lucky Lobster died. Larry was scared he was going to get in trouble. So Little Larry hid his Lucky Lobster under his bed. The Lobster started to smell. Larry decided to flush His Lucky Lobster Down the loo! 

FLUSH! 

"On no!" Larry clogged the loo with his Lucky Lobster! 

Little Larry's mom is relaxing. 

When all of the sudden the roof cracks open from the leaking loo water. Little Larry and his Lucky Lobster fall through the ceiling. 

There is now a hole made by the loo! 

Larry is in big thundering trouble! 

However, Little 

Larry's mom forgives him! 

Moral of the Story: 

Never be afraid to tell your parents if something is wrong. 
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Moe 


The Magnetic Monkey 

Making Alliteration Fun for All Types 



Written by                                                  Illustrated by Nickey Gaymer – Jones                                       Amber Leigh Luecke Moe the magnetic monkey was magical indeed. Moe was always being drawn toward metal like a magnet with speed. 

For Moe, his magic felt more like a curse. When he walked down the street, it only grew worse. 

Moe the magnetic monkey never sat still; he was pulled up and down, then all around. Getting stuck to new places all over the city, well that made him quite ill. 

Moe watched as his friends and family climbed and played. When Moe went to join them, a motorcycle passed by, while his friends smiled and waved. 

"Oh no!" said Moe as he was carried far away. 

One magnificent morning in May, Moe awoke to hurry and start the day. He dragged his knuckles to the bus stop and waited for the bus to take him away. The bus came and went, but to Moe's surprise, his feet remained. He saw new, marvelous things and was ready to explore more of Maine. He was no longer pulled toward monuments, motorcycles or moving traffic. He couldn't believe his luck; it was like magic. 

Once he was home, the TV showed a huge storm traveling fast over the Atlantic. The storm brought rain, thunder, and floods to the city! Monkeys were stuck under lots of heavy metal debris, it wasn't pretty. Others fled from the fierce attack but Moe only wished he had his magnetic powers back. Moe tried to help a 
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monkey trapped under a maroon car, but it weighed too much. 

Then, the debris rose into the air without even a touch. 

The metal moved toward Moe and freed the monkeys below. 

Moe felt something he'd never felt before. 

He didn't want his magnetic magic gone anymore. Everyone laughed and thanked Moe for all he'd done after the storm. 

Magnetic Moe was filled with joy, and his heart was full and warm. As he helped more monkeys, his fears grew smaller than before. Helping his neighbors made Moe as happy as he could be. 

His magnetic magic had a purpose, and what he would do next, he couldn't wait to see. 
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NANCY 


THE NOONTIME NIGHTHAWK 

Making Alliteration Fun for all Types 



Written by                                                                   Illustrated by Nicky Gaymer – Jones                                     Amber Leigh Luecke Nancy the noontime nighthawk 

Was a happy, nocturnal who loved to fly around. 

Nocturnal nighthawk fly at night To catch their dinner and play With friends above the ground. Even when the nights were chilly the nighthawks would still fly high. 

Nancy preferred the bright beams of day as she flew up in the sky. 

Now, Nancy the nighthawk was unlike the rest. 

Naturally, Nancy was supposed to be awake, but instead she was fast asleep up in her nest. 

One day at noon, when Nancy took off, her grandparents noticed Nancy sneak out. 

Nancy knew leaving was wrong, but she believed that daylight was the best time to fly about. 

When Nancy returned, Nana the nighthawk told Nancy that she was once a curious young nighthawk too. 

Nana told Nancy she needed to be careful and do what nighthawks always do. 

Nancy was not happy with what Nana had to say, so she flew away because she only noticed new things in the middle of the day. 

Nana chased after Nancy and found that the places Nancy navigated were new and nice. So, Nana decided to give Nancy some important advice. Nana landed next to Nancy on a huge building in the nearby city. 
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Nancy looked around and told her it was so nice and pretty. Nana agreed, but said, 

"It isn't nice to never invite the others. " So, Nancy asked if she could invite Ned, her little brother. 

Nancy told Nana about her special notes. Nancy hoped to share her new adventures with nighthawks and was 

hopeful for more noontime flying folks. Nancy knew her art and flying gave her an extra lift. Nancy believed she was not the only nighthawk who had a special gift. 

She hoped that all her notes and sketches would help the other nighthawk flying patterns shift. 

The next day at noon, Nancy took Ned with her to the farthest neighborhood they could find. Ned was just as excited as Nancy, especially because she didn't leave him behind. 

Nancy captured everything in her notebook as they headed back to show other nighthawks the notes they took. 

Nana said that Ned and Nancy could continue their daytime flights, but only if they continued to share with other nighthawks everything that Nancy did. 

The nighthawk siblings were as happy as they could be and couldn't wait for their next adventure and wondered what they were going to see. 
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OLLIE 


THE OWL OF OSTEEN 

Making Alliteration Fun for All Types 



Written by                                                   Illustrated by Nicky Gaymer – Jones                                  Amber Leigh Luecke Ollie the owl of Osteen is not your average owl, he's one of the best. He is so thoughtful and kind, other owls are always impressed. 

You can see all the wisdom in old Ollie's enormous eyes. Ollie has been nothing but overly righteous and fair everywhere he flies. 

Ollie the owl is wise, he uses his knowledge for good. Ollie the owl of Osteen shares his wisdom just like he should. 

Ollie teaches at the old Osteen schoolhouse. 

He teaches two otters, nine owls, three orangutans, four octopuses, and one mouse. 

Ollie teaches them everything they need to know; how to be the best they can be as they continue to learn and grow. 

Ollie the old owl of Osteen has seen so many places in his long owl life. Ollie has been to every other country with Olivia, his lovely wife. Olivia is the most beautiful owl Ollie's ever seen, but his favorite part about 

Olivia is that she is never mean. Ollie and Olivia have a baby owl, Oscar, who is so tiny and clean. When you look at him, his owl eyes are bright and green. 

Baby owl Oscar of Osteen was the star of the little town; Ollie and Olivia always loved to bring him around. 

Ollie loves being a teacher, but his favorite job is being Oscar's dad. Ollie and Oscar love to dress alike; their favorite outfit is a bow-tie and vest in bright-red plaid. 
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He and his family always try to make others smile. Ollie has a unique lifestyle, and he tries new things every once in a while. 

Ollie wants the best for others and wants Oscar to observe the joy that spreading kindness brings. Ollie and 

Oscar often inspire others to smile and try new things. 

Ollie the owl of Osteen knows that 

Teaching Oscar will be a lot of fun. Ollie 

And Oscar still have a lot to learn and New work to be done. 

Oscar will one day be the owl of Osteen and the future will be his to take. Ollie will observe Oscar on his journey through life, proud with all the good that he will make. One day, Oscar the owl will have a family of his own. Oscar will teach his baby owls the lessons he was shown. 

Ollie the owl of Osteen is happy for his son. He knows that in the future, Oscar, the new owl of Osteen, will be there for everyone. 
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PIPEER 


THE PRIZE PIG 

Making Alliteration Fun for All Types 



Written by                                                       Illustrated by Nicky Gaymer – Jones                                           Amber Leigh Luecke Piper the prize pig had won first place at the local county fair. She was the most perfect pig with beautiful pink hair. 

Piper felt like the prettiest pig in her perfect princess crown. 

Piper the Pig let it go to her head and wore it all over town. 

She was called a perfect pig, but she had a dark secret. 

She never told anyone and tried her best to always keep discreet. 

The other prize-winning pigs, that were not as pretty that won the fair. The prize crown was something Piper didn't want to share. 

This made Piper a lonely pig, as none of the other piglets wanted to play or join her in the piglet jig. Piper said, 

"I'm the prize-winning pig, and no pig can top that." 

Piper's mother, Paula, was a pretty pig and warned Piper to be mindful of her painted lies. Paula knew the paint would fade and reveal Piper's disguise. 

The pigs at the fair all had to be pink, so 

Piper's birthmark would be a surprise. If they knew Piper lied, she would lose her crown, and other pigs would make fun of her for her lies. 

One day, Piper paraded herself around the other pigs. Piper forgot to paint herself that day, and everyone would see Piper's birthmark when she did her spins. 

Piper the Pig looked pitiful when the pigs called her out about her mark. Piper sniffed away her tears and ran straight toward the park. 
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The other pigs laughed and told her she would have to return the prize. 

The crown does not belong to a pig that tells porky lies. 

Piper had no piggy friends, like the past prize pigs had. Piper was not nice to the rest of the crowd; in fact, she treated them bad. 

Penelope the Pig was not a friend of 

Piper, but Penelope felt bad and really wanted to like her. 

Penelope offered to help the Prize Pig if 

Piper would promise to be nice and fair. 

Penelope said they could be friends and thought they would make a good pair. 

Penelope was so nice that the other 

pigs would take part and not laugh at Piper anymore. 

Penelope and the other pink pigs told 

Piper they were sorry for how they acted before. Piper apologized profusely, too. 

The pigs forgave Piper for what she had done, and she saw things from a new point of view. 

It was the happiest Piper had ever been. 

She was perfectly happy to have a new pig friend. 

Piper and the other pigs with spots and patches could finally enter then contest, too. There were new categories for pigs of every size and color. Piper remembered how perfectly kind Penelope had been, which made her realize there was always a place for others; she just needed to look within 
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QUINN 


THE QUIRKY QUEEN BEE 

Making Alliteration Fun for All Types 



Written by                                                                  Illustrated by Wickly Gaymer-Jones                                           Amber Leigh Luecke Quinn the quirky queen dances wherever she flies. Quinn, the quirky queen bee of Quarryville, is quite a prize. 

In fact, the quirky queen is quiet and very kind. A queen like that is often hidden and is sometimes hard to find. 

Every bee in Quarryville respects their quirky queen. From the way she flies to her quality crown, anyone who knows Quinn the quirky queen speaks of her and beams. 

The entire town wants the quirky queen's attention. The quirky queen has earned her reputation, and nothing will make Quinn quit her role as the queen bee of her foundation. 

The bees of the world know that quirky 

Quinn, the queen bee of Quarryville, is the best queen there has been. She is quick on her feet and can fly quite a distance, but the quirky queen prefers to stay and be of assistance. 

The quirky queen bee of Quarryville is intelligent and strong. The quirky queen knows best, and the other bees agree she would never steer them wrong. 

The bees know Quinn isn't perfect because nobody can be, but they love the quirky queen because she does her best to maintain the hive up in the tree. 

The quirky queen keeps them busy in the hive. She teaches them how to live, so the kingdom will always thrive. 
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Every bee in Quarryville loves the queen they have at present. 

Quinn the quirky queen bee has always made sure every experience is pleasant. 

Quinn the quirky queen bee flies around the hive, making sure that all the bees are getting their chores done by five. 

Some of the bees would rather play, but Quinn knows if they work together, then they can all have fun at the end of the day. 

Quinn makes sure the other bees make their beds, sweep the floors, and clean up their messes. "After all," says Quinn the quirky queen bee, "if our house is clean and tidy, then nobody stresses." 

"Besides, once the chores are done, we can dance, and all have fun." 
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RECKLESS RHONDA’S 

ADVENTURE IN THE RICKETY 


RAINFOREST 

MAKING ALLITERATION FUN FOR ALL TYPES! 



WRITTEN BY                                                               ILLUSTRATED BY 

NICKY GAYMER-JONES                               KAELIN TWEDE 





Reckless Rhonda was a rad girl. She loved going on really risky Adventures. Her new adventure Would be at a Rickety Rainforest down the road, Rhonda put on her red rain jacket and red rubber boots. 

Before running off into the rickety Rainforest, Rhonda was respectful, So she let her mom know she was Going on a rickety adventure. When Rhonda arrived at the Rickety Rainforest, it was very Rainy. Birds were chirping, and monkeys  were racing rapidly from vine to vine. There were so many things to explore in this Rickety Rainforest! 

Rhonda roamed through the rainforest and saw the rapid river next to her. "Wow! This is crazy. I want to ride the river!" Rhonda said, excitedly. 

She hopped onto the raft and rode down the river at racing speeds! 

Rhonda got nervous and rammed into a rock but didn't fall out! 

Rhonda raced down the river with her arms up and roared with excitement. This is so much fun!" When the river came to a stop, Rhonda got off the raft and shook off her red rubber boots and red rain jacket. 

Rhonda kept walking down the rainforest and came across a racoon! "Hello there, Racoon! 

How are you enjoying the Rickety Rainforest?" 

~ 33 ~ 

"It is a lot of fun! The rainforest has lots of rabbits who ride the train rail every day! Are you ready for a risky rainforest adventurer" the racoon replied, "I want to rest right now, Racoon. When I'm done, I will be ready for a really fun time!" 

Rhonda replied. 

When Rhonda was done resting, they walked through the rainforest and came across a rabbit reading on a rock. 

"Hello, Rabbit! What are you reading!" Rhonda asked. "I am reading about a rabbit who ran a race and won a prize that made him rich!" the rabbit replied. "That must be a really rad story!" 

Rhonda remarked as she continued their rumbling adventure through the Rickety Rainforest. adventure!" the racoon replied. "I want to rest right now, 

Racoon. When I'm done, I will be ready for a really fun time!" 

Rhonda replied. 

Rhonda looked around and saw a rhino dancing. "Hello, Rhino, what are you doing?" Rhonda asked. "I am listening to the radio and relaxing," the rhino replied. "That sounds fun!" Rhonda said and continued her rumbling adventure. 

Finally, Rhonda rubbed the racoon's head and said farewell to him as it was time for her to return home. 

Rhonda raced down the road and arrived back home in her room after a rad day at the Rickety Rainforest. 
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SALLY 


THE SILLY SLOTH 

Making Alliteration Fun for All Types 



Written by                                                                 Illustrated by Nicky Gaymer – Jones                                            Amber Leigh Luecke Sally, the silly sloth, was as fun as she could be. Sally was silly in ways other sloths thought were funny. Sally was strong, but she had a lot to learn about being herself. 

Sally thought she must show off her skills to fit in with the sloth students at the Simon Said School of Sloth Tree Swinging. 

Sally wanted to be sillier than Sam the other silly sloth, so she worked hard on Saturday and Sunday to come up with silly jokes. 

She needed something funny for every time she spoke. 

Sally didn't know that Sam, the other silly sloth, just wanted to befriend her. 

Sally was so focused on being silly that she forgot to brush her fur. 

Silly Sally came to school with a mind full of silly things to say, but her poorly brushed fur caused the other sloths to run away. 

Silly Sam saw she was sad and told 

Sally to be herself. Sam the sloth told silly Sally that she should always love herself. 

Silly Sally realized she had a new friend and the two silly sloths joked until school's end. 

The two silly sloths put on a play and wanted to show they had more skills to display. The play would show the sloths that Sally and Sam were both super silly and smart and would make the audience want to pay. 

When all the sloths clapped and praised their play about being themselves, silly Sally felt so much love in her heart. 
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The sloths said Sally and Sam were their friends and whether they were silly or not, they would still want to play with them both, whether in school or not. 

They knew that both the silly sloths were so amusing. They entertained anyone of their choosing. 

They should be who they are, and Sally shouldn't feel bad if she had a slightly less silly day, because she was still a star. 

Sally learned she was special just the way she was, and Sam was delighted. 

Sally and Sam were now united. So, they made a vow. 

They said they would never allow each other to feel sad and would always be grateful for what they had. Silly Sally and Sam were both very smart and silly, but if they were not silly, then it wasn't so bad. 

The other sloths said it was the start of a friendship between two smart and silly sloths. To be around the pair made them glad for the smart sloth friends they got to have. 
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TINY TAYLOR 


THE TALKATIVE TURTLE 

Making Alliteration Fun for All Types 



Written by                                                    Illustrated by Nicky Gaymer-Jones                                              Amber Leigh Luecke Tiny Taylor, the talkative turtle, is a lot of fun. Taylor the turtle is twice as talkative as the other turtles, but that doesn't slow her down none. 



Taylor's talkative nature helps her make new friends. However, some turtles aren't always nice and sometimes tease Taylor because her talking never ends. 



The talkative turtle takes her time when she walks, but she definitely doesn't take her time when she talks. 



Taylor loves to talk so much she could be a talk show host. Taylor loves to entertain, and all she has to do is be herself, which she loves the most. 



The talkative turtle knows just what to do, to help teach everything she already knew. Taylor teaches turtles tricks she's learned along the way. She teacheskindness through play and has a terrific smile every day. 



Taylor the talkative turtle saw a twister one day. The talkative turtle did not know what to say, but Taylor continuedto talk to everyone anyway. The tone Taylor used kept everyone calm. The storm eventually ended, and Taylor's talking did more than intended. 



~ 37 ~ 

Taylor knows her talking talents are first rate. She doesn't need to change, talking is her best trait. Taylor's talking helped so much during the twister. The other turtles were thankful for each and every whisper. 



Even though the other turtles talk about her being chatty, Taylor the turtle is very strong minded and is never seen unhappy. Taylor is content with who she is. Now other turtles listen to everything Taylor says even though she is so chatty. 



Taylor talks about her life and how she's made it this far. Taylor truly feels that she is the star. Taylor may be different, but her intentions are trustworthy, and she has proven to be the type of turtle that everyone looks up to. Taylor talks to everyone, no matter what they do, she talks so loudly they have no choice but to. 



Taylor doesn't tell them to go away if they have a different opinion or point of view. Taylor is as tough as they come and wants everyone to embrace their true selves too. 
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UNIS THE UNICORN 

Making Alliteration Fun for All Types 



Written by                                                     Illustrated by Nicky Gaymer – Jones                                           Amber Leigh Luecke Unis the unicorn was the kindest Unicorn in the Union Town. 

Unfortunately, the other unicorns called Unis ugly; It always made her frown. 

Unis the unicorn was as sweet as she could be and covered in spots. Even under her school uniform you could unlike the rest, she really thought her spots were the best. Unis said her inner beauty stood out; the other unicorns were just unable to see How being unique is what it’s all about. Unis looked different from the other Unicorns, but that never made her mad. Unis loved herself, and knew Her dots were not so bad. 

Other unicorns in the Union Town school wore uniforms too, but their pearly white hair made them think they were better than her; that's what they believe to be true. 

The Union Town unicorns made so much fun of unis that she became unable to stay glad. 

Unis told her mother, Ursula, she didn't want to go to school because she would face the same cruel unicorns that began to make her sad. 

Unis said they were so mean that they would poke her with their horns. They would call Unis ugly and unusual no Matter how many times she warned. 

Ursula was a unique unicorn, too, covered with stripes. motivated by Ursula said to Unis, 

"Forget what they said, unicorns are unique and come in all different types. Unis the Unicorn trusted her mother but knew it was different for Ursula because back then they wanted to be different from each other. 
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Unis worked to unite the unicorns at her school. She created a plan urging all unicorns to be friends with each other and embrace being different as cool. 

Unis and all other unique unicorns made a club open to any member. There was just one rule that everyone had to remember. 

Under their hair, they were all the same. Unis knew that others would agree, unusual was beautiful and being mean wasn’t a game. The unicorns of Union Town may not look alike, but they should embrace the unicorns they are, whether striped, dotted, or pink. After listening to Unis, the unicorns of Union Town they changed the way they think. 

No unicorn was the same, so they put that saying in a frame. 

All the unicorns were happy, and the unity made them smile. Unis felt good for being unique, and the other unicorns even complimented her style. 

They all apologized for being mean. 

They agreed to do better andshow others they are a team. 
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VIOLET THE VELVET VULTURE 

Making Alliteration Fun for All Types 



Written by                                                                     Illustrated by Nicky Gaymer-Jones                                               Amber Leigh Luecke Violet the velvet vulture was very valuable because of the velvet on her wings. Violet's velvet wings allowed her to fly fast and high. 

Violet loved to travel and sing. She would visit various places, mostly in July. 

The velvet vulture would fly past different vessels, like a boat or train or car. She veered through many villages and her velvet wings gave her many privileges. 

One day, Violet the vulture was flying to the local vulture springs. 

A group of humans tried to catch Violet, by the wings. 

They wanted to take her to the zoo for others to view. 

Violet tried to get away, but they caught her, and put her on display. 

Violet the vulture was made to do all sorts of tricks. That is until Violet the vulture woke up with a cold, at six. 

The velvet vulture needed to see a veterinarian, but the zookeepers said she was fine. Despite their opinion, her health continued to decline. Violet told the other vultures andanimals at the zoo that she was very ill. 

The animals wanted to help, each with their unique skill. The vampire bats had their pretty wings, the lions with their magnificent manes, and the porcupines with their big, vicious-looking quills. The plan began when Vinny the lion let out a loud yelp. 

The zookeepers ran to get him help. The veterinarian showed up to help Vinny the injured lion because he was the star of the show. When the veterinarian arrived, the lion pushed him over with one very quick blow. 
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The animals charged right past him and ran out of the zoo. They wanted to be free to do things the other animals do. 

Violet escaped and flew back toward her home with a trail of various animals all ready to roam. Every animal made it to the velvet vulture's home, and they lived together as a happy family, never alone. 

Violet's new family helped her get better. She knew the zookeepers would never get her. Violet the vulture knew if they all worked together, the various animals would create a team in which there was nothing they could not achieve. 

They all celebrated their victory and looked around at the family they gained. Vinny, the lion and Violet the velvet vulture became great friends. It was a valued friendship that surely would never end. 
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WALLACE & WENDY 


THE WANDERING WALRUSES 

Making Alliteration Fun for All Types 



Written by                                                                        Illustrated by Nicky Gaymer-Jones                                              Amber Leigh Luecke Wendy and Wallace, the wandering walruses, love to go and explore. They spend their weeks wandering from Washington to Wales, seeing things they've never seen before. 

Wallace and his wife Wendy travel from west coast to east, telling whimsical tales about whales and their wishes while the walruses eat waffles. What a feast! 

Wallace sometimes likes to sit and read on the beach while Wendy likes to shop and teach. Wherever they go, wondering people are always there, waiting for what the pair will likely share. 

Wendy and Wallace make friends everywhere they go. Everyone in the world is happy to host the wonderful duo. They are warm and welcoming and always have a gift to bestow. 

The wandering walruses are the best walruses to know. We know the walruses in the town love to wander. We want toask them where they go, but they have no time to squander. 

Wendy will answer our questions and teaches us new lessons. 

Wendy tells us where she goes, and why it is the place they chose. 

Wendy and Wallace have been to Washington D.C., West Virginia, Wyoming, and Wisconsin. 

Wallace tells us where his favorite places are, and how he gets from place to place, even if they are quite far. 

Wallace says every once in a while, they will take a one-way flight. 

Sometimes they like to drive, but they only drive at night. 

Wendy says she met her friend Wanda in 
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Wellington, Maine. Wanda will always say that traveling is her favorite thing. Wanda travels with them some. 

She loves to learn about the wonderful places people are from. 

Wallace tells us how they wander to each spot, while he gives advice on how to get the best deal on everything he's bought. 

Wallace will talk with the seller, and we watch him get it at half price. Wallace is happy to share his wonderful advice. 

Wendy and Wallace, the wandering walruses, are way different from other walruses. They travel the world, and their promise is to share their knowledge with the others. They share with mothers, fathers, sisters, and brothers. 

Wendy and Wallace are happy with the life they chose. This wonderful world has a lot to teach them, they suppose. 
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XAVIER THE FOX  

WITH HIS YAK AND ZEBRA 


FRIENDS  

Making Alliteration Fun for All Types 



Written by                                                                      Illustrated by Nicky Gaymer – Jones                                            Amber Leigh Luecke The fox, yak, and zebra were the best of friends. They were a mix of young and yappy animals that differences transcend. 

Yesterday, they were zig-zagging through the trees and ran upon a box made of different types of wood. 

This box was like nothing they'd seen before. Xavier the fox suggested they 

X-ray the box to investigate some more. 

Yaakov the yak found something to open the box. Zoe the zebra expected to find some rocks. 

The three friends inched forward to gaze upon their prize, but they were shocked you see, and couldn't believe their eyes. 

Xavier the fox, Yaakov the yak, and Zoe the zebra had found a box of treasure, and their excitement couldn't be measured. 

Yaakov the yak and Zoe the zebra began to think about all of the things they would do with their find. They could buy  a zoo or maybe paint the grass blue. 

Then all of a sudden, the friends yelped in surprise when a voice and Xylophone noise came from behind. Zelda the zonkey began to admire their find. 

The friends forgot they were close to the zonkey. They quickly tried to close the box and started to flee. Zelda the zonkey was known for her temper. 
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Everyone knew not to mess with her, but the friends didn't remember. 

Xavier the fox was quick and sly. He knew of a trick the friends could try. "Zelda, how nice of you to show. We all have a gift we want to bestow." 

Yaakov the yak and Zoe the zebra both looked quite surprised. 

They didn't yet know the plan Xavier had devised. 

In one move, Xavier picked up a xylophone and some gold. He held his hand out for Zelda the zonkey to behold. 

The yielding young friends realized in a hurry, Xavier's intentions were good and they no longer worried. Zelda was surprised by the act. No one had ever been kind to her, in fact. Zelda began to cry tears of joy. She now had a gift that she could enjoy. 

Xavier, Yaakov and Zoe realized that day, the way to enjoy this gift was to share along the way. The three friends would have plenty of gold to spare. They even found a new friend, a donkey or maybe a mare. Xavier, Yaakov, and Zoe continued to share their find. Grateful that the 

X-ray led to their gift of kindness that changed their frame of mind. 

The fox, yak, and zebra were a different kind of mix, but they wanted to share and see what kindness could fix. 
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