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	Five Youngsters

	This is the building at the top of the slope.

	These are the five children who share a home with their father and mum.

	 

	Michael is the greatest of them all. He has grey eyes and light hair that is straight. Michael prefers the colour grey. He prefers to dress in a green outfit. He enjoys chocolate ice cream. He enjoys playing with his tractor and motorcycles. He enjoys tying his vehicles together.

	HE, ON THE OTHER HAND, HATES PICKING UP HIS TOYS.

	Peter comes next. He has blonde hair and brown skin. Peter enjoys the colour red. He enjoys wearing red suits and eating red apples. He enjoys trees, the sky, and the stars. He enjoys seeing beetles, little goldfish, and tiny birds, as well as collecting beautiful pebbles.

	But he despises loud noises.

	David will be up next. His eyes are dark blue, and his hair is curly brown. He prefers dark blue. He prefers a dark blue suit with a white tie. He enjoys milk. He enjoys reading novels. Whenever his father or mother sits down, he grabs a book and asks, "Please read me a novel."

	But he despises going to bed.

	Barbara and Judy, who are sisters, are up next.

	 

	Barbara has light hair and blue eyes. She loves pink and enjoys wearing her pink coat and cap. She enjoys eating chickens. She enjoys sweeping the house and putting stuff away. She enjoys cleaning and washing.

	BUT SHE HATES DRINKING MILK.

	Judy has blonde hair and blue eyes. She prefers pale blue and enjoys wearing her blue coat and cap. She enjoys eating apples with Peter. She enjoys singing and listening to songs. She enjoys playing with her toys.

	BUT SHE HATES RUNNING FAST.

	You are now familiar with the five brothers.



	When the Good Times Begin

	The children's house is not at the peak nor the bottom of the slope. It's halfway up the slope because when the kids go down, they see the pool, and when they go up, they see a huge pine.

	The kids came out to play that day.

	Let's head up the hill to the huge oak, Judy suggested.

	No, David replied, let's go down the hill to the pool.

	Judy said, "No, no, no, no, no, no, no, no, no, no

	Yes—yes, David replied.

	And everybody waited, and no one could leave because they couldn't consent.

	When all five children try to do the same thing, that implies they have reached an agreement. Often they will accept, and often they can't wait when they want to try certain things.

	Then Daddy joined in the fun.

	What are our plans? He enquired of the baby.

	Judy pointed up the hill to the huge pine.

	David pointed down the hill to the water.

	We won't be able to go somewhere until we both consent, said Daddy.

	But he took a seat on the porch and waited. They stood and waited together. Nobody had a good time.

	Then Michael came up with an idea.

	Let's climb up the hill to the tree and then sprint down to the shore.

	That's a smart plan, Daddy said, and he asked Judy if she agreed.

	Yes, Judy said.

	Daddy said, "Do you approve, David?"

	Yes, David replied.

	Daddy inquired, "Can anyone agree?"

	Yes, all of the children exclaimed.

	Then they all walked up the hill to the giant oak, which was a lot of fun.

	They dashed down the hill to the water. The rowboat was on the lake, and the kids boarded it. Three of the students, all boys, sat in the back. The girls sat in front of two of the children. Daddy stood in the center and rowed the port. They'd go to the woods if he rowed up the shore. They'd get to the falls if he rowed down the bay.

	Which way do we go? Daddy inquired.

	The girls pointed up the lake.

	The boys pointed down the lake.

	 

	If I do them at the same time, we'll go round and round, said Daddy. Which path should I take first?

	The girls exclaimed, "Up!"

	The boys yelled, "Down!"

	They couldn't agree yet, so Daddy rowed the boat in a loop in circles until they got nowhere and no one had any fun.

	But we want to go to the mountains, Barbara said.

	Michael expressed his desire to visit the waterfall.

	You'll have to approve, Daddy said, and he just went round and round.

	The girls turned to face the boys, and the boys turned to face the girls. And Daddy waited and waited, and the boat went round and round as they waited, and no one had any pleasure. Then Peter came up with an idea.

	Let the wind instruct us which direction to go first, he suggested.

	That's a smart plan, Judy said.

	Do you concur? Daddy inquired of the children.

	Yes, they agreed.

	Do you concur? Daddy enquired of the boys.

	Yes, they agreed.

	Then, Daddy said, glance at the clouds and saw which direction the wind is blowing.

	They were both looking up at the stars. It was blue, with fluffy white clouds rushing over it, and they were all rushing up the lake to the woods.

	What does the breeze have to say? Daddy inquired.

	Barbara said, "It means, to the jungle."

	They all decided to go to the jungle.

	Now we can start having fun, Daddy said. We'll head to the forests first, and then to the waterfall.

	But they did, and it was a lot of fun.



	Thunderstorm

	It was very hot that day. The children and their mother had brought their lunch to the pool, where they had spent the whole day playing in the water and under the trees. They were having so much fun that they didn't see the stars. They were startled to hear a loud noise.

	What exactly is it? Michael inquired.

	The mother identified the sound as of thunder. They both stared up at the stars. The sky was light blue over them, but above the house were large clouds that seemed like black mountains with silvery-white tips.

	The mother explained that those are thunder clouds, and they would bring us rain.

	Judy replied, "I don't like thunder," because she wanted to weep, but she didn't.

	Thunder can't harm you, Mother said, because it's just a loud noise.

	I don't like such a loud noise, said Peter.

	I like the sound of a large rig, but I don't like the sound of thunder, said Michael.

	And there was a flash of white illumination.

	What exactly is that? David inquired.

	Mother defined it as lightning. If you listen for a minute, you can hear thunder.

	They waited, and within a minute, they heard thunder, this time heavier than ever.

	It leaves me nervous! Judy started to weep a little as she spoke.

	Mother put her hand in hers. Mother said, "We'll go home because thunder and lightning normally carry rain." Rain is wonderful for gardens, fields, and plants, but children can stay indoors before it stops.

	Michael, who enjoys asking what questions, inquired, "What is lightning?"

	The mother explained that lightning is energy in the sky. It produces light there, much like it does in our home when the lights are turned on at night. However, in the sky, the sun slices through the clouds like a huge bright knife. The clouds then clap together again, and what we hear is the clap, which we term thunder.

	What causes lightning to strike the clouds? Michael inquired because he enjoys asking why questions.

	That's about the way it is, Mother said, and we have no idea why. Let us rush since the rain is on its way.

	The rain was pouring down in torrents.

	What causes the rain to fall? Michael, who enjoys asking how queries, inquired.

	The mother explained that as the clouds get too thick to contain the moisture, they release it. Rush, hurry, or we'll get soaked!

	Then they heard Daddy say, "It's a huge storm." Rush, hurry, or you'll all get soaked! And he dashed to reach them, and they both grabbed hands and raced home out of the storm.

	 

	The leaves, grass, and flowers, on the other hand, remained just as they were, and they enjoyed the rain because it washed them clean and provided them with new water to drink.


	The Sun

	Supper was being served to the five brothers. Peter saw something on the floor as they were enjoying their junket.

	Oh, look! he exclaimed.

	They all searched, and they all saw something on the floor. It was long, shiny, and gleaming.

	David said, "I'll pick it up to see what it is."

	Mother said, "Try it."

	So David got out of his chair and attempted to pick it up. Still, he couldn't pull it off.

	Barbara replied, "I'll clean it up for you."

	Mother said, "Try it."

	So Barbara went out to the kitchen, found the broom, and took it into the dining room, sweeping as much as she might but unable to clean it up. It remained on the board.

	What exactly is it? Michael inquired.

	Is it a white rope you're referring to? Mother inquired.

	They all said, "No!"

	Is it a silver ribbon, Mother wondered?

	They all said, "No!"

	Is the water clear? Mother inquired.

	They all said, "No!"

	Is it gleaming paper? Mother inquired.

	They all said, "No!"

	Mother inquired, "Is it a sunbeam?"

	Yes, they both exclaimed.

	And it was a sunbeam, which is why David couldn't pick it up in his palm, and Barbara couldn't clean it up with her broom.

	What is the source of it? Michael inquired.

	The mother said that they follow it to see what happens.

	Their junket was over this stage, so they got down and walked in the sunbeam up to a window.

	The mother instructed them to look out the window and climb the slope.

	They glanced up and saw the sun setting behind the peak.

	The mother explained why the sunbeam originated from the sun. Now sit back and wait and see what happens.

	Then they stood there and watched the red sunset below the hill.

	Wow, where has the sunbeam gone? Peter sobbed.

	They both turned back to look for it, but it had vanished.

	The mother explained that the sun had taken it with him.

	 

	What direction is the sun taking? David inquired.

	The mother explained why he was heading across the hill and down the sky on the other side of the country.

	What would happen to the light on the other side of the world? Michael inquired.

	Mother predicted that he would bring light and sunbeams to other children.

	Why? Michael inquired.

	The mother explained that there is only one sun for all, but we take turns with it. It is the night when you sleep, and the sun provides energy for children on the other side of the planet to play. It's their time now. The sun then returns to you in the morning, and it is your time to play, and this is how the sun creates day and night for all.

	Would the sun shine brightly again tomorrow? David inquired.

	Maybe I don't want those other kids to keep my light, Judy said.

	The mother claimed that the sun rises every morning. Nobody will prevent the sun from setting. If there are no clouds in the atmosphere, we will see them again when you wake up tomorrow.


	The Sky Cloud

	When Mother went into the children's rooms the next morning, the children were getting up.

	Is the sun shining again? David inquired.

	 

	Let's go to the window and see, Mother suggested. Take a look at the pool.

	As a result, the kids jumped out of their beds and rushed to the exit.

	But, Michael pointed out, we saw the sunset behind the hill last night, so why are we looking over the lake this morning?

	The mother explained that the sun had set in the west, which was behind the hill.

	The sun had been all over the world when you sleep, and it is now rising on the other side of the bay, which is east, Mother said.

	They all stared eastward around the bay. However, there was no light. The weather was overcast.

	What happened to the sun? Peter sobbed.

	David said that it had not returned.

	The mother confirmed that it was there. It can be seen only below the clouds. The sun is breaking through the haze.

	Michael said, "I don't see the sun."

	What do you notice? Mother inquired.

	Michael said, "I can see the lake."

	Peter pointed out a robin in the grass.

	And I can see my red wagon, which I had left outside the night before, said David.

	Barbara said, "And I can see the swing."

	Judy saw smoke rising from the chimney.

	Mother smiled as she said, "And I see both of you." We all see the light, and there is light because the sun has returned and is shining through the clouds. We'll wait until the clouds clear, and then we'll see the light if it would send another sunbeam.

	The children had been playing and having a fun time together all morning, when then when they were pushing their red wagons down the hill, something shiny appeared on the lawn.

	Peter screamed, "The sunbeam!"

	And it was a ray of sunshine. The clouds had shifted slightly, and a sunbeam was streaming down from behind the clouds.



	What Children Do Throughout the Summer

	This is something Michael enjoys doing throughout the season.

	Michael enjoys putting on his swimming suit and diving into the water. He enjoys going down—down—down—until the water is up to his neck. And he reappears and swims across the tub. Michael says, "I want to pop up."

	This is something Peter enjoys doing throughout the season.

	Peter enjoys going down to the brook, taking off his shoes and stockings, and wading in the river searching for colorful stones. He discovers red ones, green ones, brown ones, and yellow ones. Peter describes the stones as "beautiful," and he stores them in a jar.

	This is what David enjoys doing throughout the season.

	David enjoys hunting for wild strawberries in the grass. He selects and consumes them. David says, "I want the strawberries."

	Barbara enjoys doing this throughout the summer.

	Barbara enjoys removing her shoes and stockings and running through the grass. On her bare feet, the grass is cool and smooth. She smiles and laughs and laughs. Barbara says, "The grass tickles my feet and makes me chuckle."

	Judy enjoys doing this throughout the season.

	Judy enjoys walking up the hill and picking all the flowers she can find to bring in her dollhouse for the dolls. She claims the dolls want the roses.



	The Observer

	Once upon a time, during the season, the children went to the ocean. They worked in the water every day and gazed at the stars at night. There were many stars on the sand, and they were the same stars that the children saw in the sky above their hillside home.

	But then another star appeared one night, and Peter saw it. It was a unique star. It wasn't across the slope; it wasn't over the sand because this is how Peter saw it.

	The kids were on their way home from the pool. They had to board a boat first and then a train to get to sleep. It was still dark as they stepped off the cruise. There was a large audience, and everybody was calling, chatting, and creating a lot of noise. The train was still creating a lot of noise. It whistled, puffed out smoke, and said, "Hurry—hurry—hurry—hurry—hurry—hurry—hurry—hurry—hurry—hurry—hurry—hurry

	And everybody was in a hurry.

	Peter felt secure now that he had Mother's hand in his. However, he couldn't see where he was headed. He could only see elbows and feet, knees and feet, knees and feet, knees and feet, knees and feet, knees and feet, knees and feet, knees and feet, knees and feet, knees

	And he raised his eyes to the stars.

	Wow, he yelled so loudly that people glanced down at their feet to see where the sound originated from. And his mum, sensing that something was wrong, looked down quickly and asked, "What is it, Peter?"

	I see a star! He exclaimed in the same bright, loud voice.

	He did see it, high in the clouds, across the little gap between the large citizens. And everybody paused for a moment to look up, and they all saw the star, brilliant and majestic above them, and they were all silent for that minute.

	That's my star, Peter explained.


	The Snowfall

	It was almost Christmas, and Daddy said, "Now it's winter, and there will be snow shortly." It had been so long since last winter that some of the kids couldn't recall seeing snow.
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