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WINNIE'S BI6 SURPRISE

By Hana Bridson & Tom Bridson Cedar International School
Aged 10 and 8 British Virgin Islands

There were two boys called Jamal and Kareem. Kareem was
Jamal's best friend and he was visiting Jamal's house. Jamal's dad
was hamed Desmond and his mom was Sandra. Jamal's grandma,
Winnie, was also coming over to Jamal's house for dinner. So,
Jamal and Kareem decided to cook tamarind stew and mango pie as
a sweet treat for Winnie. It was Winnie's birthday and she loved
tamarind stew and mango pie.

They went to go pick nice tamarind for Winnie's stew, and
brought Desmond to carry the ladder so they could reach the
tamarinds in the ftrees. They picked big tamarinds and small
tamarinds, fat tamarinds and wonky tfamarinds. Once their basket
was full they started to find mangoes to pick for the mango pie. So
Desmond took his long ladder to get the best mangoes for the pie.
Soon, their basket was full.

Desmond went home to cook the famarind stew for the boys.
Meanwhile, Kareem said o Jamal, "Do you want to play hide and
seek?"”

Jamal answered, "Yes, I'd love to play hide and seek with youl!”

They wondered who would be it for the hide and seek, so Jamal
said, "Let's do rock, paper, scissors and the person that doesn't win
isit".

Jamal and Kareem said, "Rock, Paper, Scissors...shoot!” Jamal
made the symbol for scissors and Kareem did rock. Kareem wonl!
Jamal started to count to ten and Kareem hid far away in the tall
trees. Kareem couldn't see Jamal anymore and he was lost. Kareem
came across a big damp rock and behind it, he saw a giant orange
tarantula. It was the size of a dinner plate! Kareem ran as fast as
he could o get away from the spider.
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As he ran away he bumped into Jamal. "Ouch!” That was right on
my funny-bone!" said Jamal.

"Sorry" said Kareem. "I saw a jumping spider. It was bright
orange and it was the size of a dinner plate!”.

"Wow!" said Jamal. "Now, let's go home. I've got the mangoes,
Kareem."

"Okay, Jamal", said Kareem.

As soon as the boys got home they started to prepare the
mangoes for the pie. Desmond finished the tamarind stew and
Sandra prepared the pastry for the pie.

Once their cooking was finished, it all looked so nice. The family
was setting up the table together and Kareem told everyone what
happened during hide and seek. Sandra said Kareem was very
brave. Soon Winnie arrived at the house. Jamal asked if Kareem
could stay for dinner. Sandra said yes, but she insisted that
Kareem goes straight home after dinner. Winnie sat down and they
all shared a lovely meal of rice and curried chicken. For dessert,
the family asked Winnie to close her eyes and they sang the Happy
Birthday song. When Winnie opened her eyes she said "tamarind
stew and mango pie! My FAVOURITE! What a lovely surprise!”
Kareem then told Winnie what happened during hide and seek. He
started by saying "it's a long story" and everyone started laughing.
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THE BOY AND OLD MAN JAMES

By Steven Connor Adrian T. Hazell Primary School
Aged 10 Anguilla

Every summer Kyle looked forward to spending time with his
friends. They enjoyed going fishing, swimming in the river and
eating all the fruits that were in season.This was all Kyle dreamt
about in the last weeks of school. Unfortunately Kyle's summer
was about to change. Summer was finally here and Kyle had
carefully planned out his first day. As he was about to rush out of
the house to meet his friends, his mom shouted to him and asked
him to have a seat because she needed to speak to him. She
expressed to Kyle that she knew how excited he was about his
summer vacation but she had a big favour to ask of him. Kyle's mom
then told him a very sad story of Old Man James who lived all
alone. Kyle knew Old Man James; many Saturdays Kyle would go
and help him take care of the many goats and sheep that he owned.
He liked helping Old Man James because he would always be
rewarded with pocket money. It was this money that Kyle saved
and bought his new BMX bike all his friends loved.

Two months ago Old Man James found out he had cancer and he
was now undergoing treatment and he needed someone to help with
work around the house. Kyle's mother had volunteered to have Kyle
live with Old Man James for the summer. Kyle was fifteen years
old and his mom knew he would be of great help around the house
and helping Old Man James take care of the animals.

Kyle was very unhappy and upset about the decision his mother
had made for his summer. Kyle told his friends all about the
situation. They all were sad that Kyle was not able to join them in
the summer plans they all looked forward to.Trying to be very
understanding about the situation, Kyle and his friends decided
that they would have more summers together. Kyle, being the
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obedient child he was, knew he had to help his mother whom he
loved dearly.

Every morning Kyle woke up at 7:00 am and started on the daily
chores he had around the home of Old Man James. Old Man James
was very grateful for the kindness Kyle and his mother showed
him. As the weeks went by, Old Man James seemed to have
gotten worse and before the summer was over Old Man James
died. As Old Man James was laid to rest, Kyle realized there were
many people at the funeral, but he never saw many of them visit
Old Man James when he was sick and all alone.

A year went by and Kyle did very well in his CXC examinations.
He was given the opportunity to attend one of the best schools in
England to study Medicine, but money was always a problem for
Kyle and his mother. Kyle's dad died when he was a little boy and
his mom worked hard as a housekeeper at the Four Seasons Hotel.
She always did her best fo give Kyle what he needed but now she
had no idea how she was going to help him this time, and this made
her very sad.

Then it all happened. One day a man came to the house and gave
them a letter. Kyle and his mom then learned much more of Old
Man James that they did not know before. Old Man James was the
owner of the SUNRISE Supermarkets which were found all over
the island.  Kyle could not believe what he was hearing. Old Man
James was also the owner of two other homes and he also left an
account with $400,000. Kyle and his mom were confused. The man
then explained to Kyle and his mother, because Old Man James had
no family members, he considered them as his family. Old Man
James was very grateful for all they had done for him, and in his
will he left everything he had for them both. Kyle could not believe
what he was hearing! Kyle was now able to fulfill his dream of
becoming a doctor and at the same fime have his mom enjoy the
rest of her life by travelling and seeing the world.
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A VIRGIN ISLANDS CHRISTMAS

Alli-Anna Davis Enis Adams Primary School
Age 11 British Virgin Islands

Christmas in the BVI is like no place else. Our main reason for
celebrating is the birth of Jesus. We celebrate Christmas by
spreading joy, happiness, love, and kindness. I want fo tell you a
story; one that shows the true spirit of a Virgin Islands Christmas.

Ms. Margo was a little old lady who lived in the village of East
End. She was not the typical old lady who was happy and gave
children candies around Christmas time, nope. She hated
Christmas and everything about Christmas. She hated Christmas
so much that when carolers stopped by her house during the
Christmas season she would scream through the window “Ayo geh
from my house now!” This happened year after year. Until no one
stopped at Ms. Margo's house anymore. She was the Scrooge of
East End. But this year, The Enis Adams' Hawks carolers decided
to spread Christmas joy to everyone, Ms. Margo included.

Up on her porch they went and struck up a Christmas tune. The
banjo, the squash and the triangles made a sweet sound in the
area. "Mama bake yuh Johnny Cake"”, they began to sing. Then ina
crackling voice Ms. Margo lamented, "Ah tyaad tell ayo doan come
herel” “Get from ma place wid dis set ah noise!” The Hawks were
surprised and sadly turned to leave. While leaving, a neighbor said,
"Doan worry. She always like dat at Christmas time.” The children
wanted to know why Ms. Margo was a grouch at this time of the
year. The neighbor told them that Ms. Margo's only son had left to
go to college in the States many Christmases ago. Every year he
promised to come home to spend Christmas with her but never
came. So poor Ms. Margo was always alone at the most joyous time
of the year. She was just really lonely.
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Standing in the street, the carolers got a great idea. They
decided to remind Ms. Margo what it was like to have a good
Christmas with people who cared about her. They had to work fast
because it was 5 days before Christmas. The Hawks got
decorations and lights and asked their parents to bake cakes, to
cook ham, and bake a turkey. They even bought gifts for Ms.
Margo.

On Christmas Eve they went back to her house and started to
sing. Ms. Margo started to shout and the carolers sang even
louder. When she realized they were not going away, she came out
onto the porch and saw them with all of the food they had
prepared. They then started to decorate her yard and house with
the lights and decorations while still singing. Ms. Margo stood on
the porch speechless. Then she started to cry. Every child gave
Ms. Margo a hug and a small gift. She thanked the carolers for
helping her feel the joy of Christmas once again.

15



NECTAR NEEDED

_0

ELISE ISENBEK
Aged 9

United States Virgin Islands

16



NECTAR NEEDED

By Elise Isenbek Gifft Hill School
Age 9 United States Virgin Islands

Nestled inthe woods near St. John's only baobab tree lived a
charm of hummingbirds. The charm's members were adults,
juveniles, babies, and one wise, elderly hummingbird. They had lived
in that spot for generations.

"Here. You can have my last sip of nectar. You look hungrier than
me," said the elderly hummingbirdto ayoung female hummingbird.

"No, I'm hungrier," whined a young male hummingbird.

"You two can split the last sip. I'm sure you're equally hungry.
And no more fighting," said the elderly hummingbird sternly.

The charm of hummingbirds that lived near the baobab tree was
inneed of nectar because it had not rained in weeks. No flowers
were blooming, it was arid and scorching hot. Empty stomachs had
made the charm's hummingbirds cranky and fighting had broken out.

Later that afternoon, the hummingbirds were resting on a branch
exposed to the sunlight, trying fo conserve energy. A small iguana
crawled onto a nearby branch and offered to the charm, "You all
look very hungry. You're welcome to share my berries."

"Thank you for the offer," responded an adult hummingbird, "but
we can't get nectar from berries.

"Oh,I'msorry," replied the iguana, and he scooted away.

"I wish this horrible drought was over," whimpered a baby
hummingbird.

"I think we all wish that," said an older female wistfully. "None
of uswants to leave the baobab tree for flowers "

About an hour later, a rainbow-colored parrot flew onto a branch
facing them.

"Hello," she cawed. "If you would like, I'd be willing to share some
of my cashews with all of you."

"We appreciate your of fer," said the young female hummingbird,
"but we can't get nectar from nuts, only flowers"

"Oh," said the parrot. "Well, I must go now, but I'll come back
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and tell you if Isee any flowers nearby."

"Thank you," called the charm as the parrot flew away. A few
minutes later, one of the young hummingbirds called out, "Look,over
there! See athick tangle of leaves covering that long branch? We
can fly there and rest in the shade

Soon all the hummingbirds were resting on the shaded branch.
The shade was a welcomed break from sitting inthe scorching sun
for hours. Everyone was relieved, but then the wise, elderly
hummingbird called out,"T know we are thankful for the shade, but
we all still need food."

All the hummingbirds were sitting silently on the branch
daydreaming of beautiful, colorful, nectar-filled flowers,when an
adult male hummingbird abruptly called out, "We need nectar. I have
decided that I will go scout the land for flowers." With that, he
started hissearch for flowers.

"Wait " hollered the elderly hummingbird. "Won't you need
assistance? Aren't youtoo tired?" But the scout was already out
of sight and didn't hear.

The elderly hummingbird noticed that the charm was looking
worried about the scout. She said to the charm, "There's no need
to worry,everyone. Tknow he'sstrong and he's trying to help us.
He'll be fine."

About an hour later, the scout returned, grinning widely.

"What? What did you find?" cried the hummingbirds. "Flowers?"

"No. Something much better. Something that will come to us," he
proclaimed. "Really?" the charm cried.

"Yes," he replied. "Rain."

The charm huddled together safely under the tangle of leaves on
the branch. Dark clouds rolled in. Rain began to fall harder and
harder by the minute soaking the ground. The rain fell overnight and
the charm eventually fell asleep to the soothing sounds of raindrops.
After sitting on the branch securely under the leaves all night, the
hummingbirds finally opened their eyes and lifted their heads to see
trees with green leaves, bushes with emerald-colored leaves, and
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finally they saw the best: flowers. Flowers of every color, shape,
and size grew high on trees, low on bushes, and up along vines. The
charm of hummingbirds cried out with joy asthey rushed to the
flowers.

The elderly hummingbird exclaimed, "It's almost as if the rain
came to us because it knew we needed it. Now we won't have to
move."

There were plenty of flowers for everyone,and it seemed as if
they were going to last a long time. Everyone thanked and praised
the brave scout for helping every hummingbird inthe charm calm
down. The flowers stayed in bloom for months, and there was
peace within the charm for avery long time.
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THE TURTLE TRACKS

By Minty Lumsden Cayman Prep & High School
Aged 10 years Cayman Islands

Thursday was a beautiful afternoon, with the sun hiding behind
thick clouds. The breeze was brisk, it was unusually cool for the
height of summer and the golden sand felt as soft as powder.

I ran lightning fast along the beach with Zebedee, my dog, tugging
on the other end of the leash, eagerly racing, pouncing and leaping,
trying to attack the waves.

Finally, T gave up the chase and, dropping Zebedee's lead, I
collapsed to the ground. The dog stopped and looked at me, her
tongue hanging out of her mouth at full length.

T was gazing out at the magnificent waves crashing and foaming on
the reef when something caught my eye.
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It looked as if a giant fractor had driven over the smooth beach
and into the ocean.

"Mummy! Daddy! Come here!" I yelled over my shoulder, as I
followed the tracks up the beach to a large hole with a mound of
damp sand heaped next to it.

I peered at it, trying to see if anything was inside but the clouds
had turned dark and threatening, so the hole was shadowy. I furned
my attention back to the grooves in the sand. The middle looked like
a shallow river with all its water drained out. On either side of the
shallow river, the tracks resembled flipper marks.

By now my parents were on one side of me and panting; Zebedee
was on the other.

"They're turtle tracks!" they cried. So we headed home to call up
Department of Environment (DoE) on 949 8469.

I asked fo speak to Jess Harvey, who works for DoE and came to
our school once to talk about turtles and the environment.

"Hello. Jess speaking, how can I help?”

"Hello, my name's Minty and I've found turtle tracks in the sand.” I
told her.

"Oh, O.K!" came the cheery reply. "Where is it?"

"Do you know Vienna Circle in South Sound?"

"Yes."

"Well we're by the beach opposite that."

"T'll be right there!”

Jess met my Dad and me on the beach. She had brought a
notebook to record the information but had to put it in her large
scarlet satchel when rain started bucketing down. As we peered into
the hole together, the rain was hammering the sand very heavily.

Jess Harvey said with a smile that I was responsible enough to
take care of the fturtles on my own and she would leave it with me.
Back at home, I called my friend, Bella, and asked her to come over
to help.

A while later Bella arrived with her mother. After we welcomed
them warmly, my Mum made two cups of tea and Bella and T ran

Ill
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upstairs, leaving them to drone on about boring, adult nonsense.

"What about lights?" Bella questioned.

"What about them?” I wondered.

"Baby turtles use the light of the moon and stars to direct them to
the seq, but if house lights are on, they will go the wrong way
towards the road and would be sure fo die."

"We could watch the beach every night ..."

"We can't patrol the beach for 60 nights!” cried Bella.

"Whatever do you mean?” I asked her.

"Well the tracks are new and it takes 50-60 days to hatch.”

I pondered for a while and then exclaimed happily, “So we can
make a flyer saying to switch all lights off during July and August

"Finally!" said Bella. "Let's get to work!"

The making of the posters took longer than we thought. We used
rainbow markers and worked hard all evening, breaking only to eat
snacks.

Bella ended up having a sleepover. Although we worked through
half the night, we were not at all tired in the morning because the
excitement kept us going as we skipped along the beach, knocking on
doors and handing out flyers.

From then on, I went out most school days at dawn with my Mum to
make sure there had been no lights on and the nest was not
disturbed.

Weeks passed, and there was still no sign of baby turtles.

One Wednesday, BEEP BEEP BEEP went my alarm clock. I sat up
and yawned, switching my ringer off. Slipping on my flip flops, T
went to the beach. I didn't need to look in the hole, for already I
saw lots of little hatchling marks leading to the sea.

That's when I knew we'd saved the turtles. We'd done the right
thing.

|ll
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THE ADVENTURE OF CHICKEN AND IGUANA

By Xara Ki Mon Desir Cayman Prep & High School
Aged 8 Cayman Islands

One bright and early morning, in the Cayman Islands, outside
the historic Post Office, Iguana was happily watching the cars
pass by. Meanwhile, around the corner, Chicken was looking for
food and was rapidly pecking on anything she could find. After a
while, Iguana decided to take a walk and stretfch his legs. As he
turned the corner he began to hear a clucking sound. He followed
the sound, which led him to Chicken. Chicken was too busy to
notice him until Iguana spoke up and introduced himself. Chicken
was most impressed because iguanas were extremely shy and
quiet. Although Chicken and Iguana had just met, they became
friends very quickly and soon Iguana invited Chicken to lunch.
Chicken was delighted and said, yes. They agreed to meet at the
Water Front behind the Lobster Pot on Tuesday.

Soon Tuesday came. Iguana was about to crawl across the road
when he heard Chicken clucking, “hello”. Iguana suggested that
they scamper across the road, because it was quite busy. As they
started to run over to the Lobster Pot, a car began coming
towards them. Chicken was not looking, but Iguana bolted to
safety. After making it to the other side of the road, Iguana
stopped to catch his breath. Then he turned around to see if
Chicken had made it safely as well; but unfortunately, she had not.
Much to his distress, Chicken was lying in the road and her leg was
badly damaged. She was squirming, with her feathers fluttering
frantically.

As Iguana waddled his way into the middle of the road, he
noticed that cars were still coming towards them. He jumped back
onto the pavement. He knew he had to do something quickly; but
what? As he was thinking, he had a fantastic idea. He would get a
rope, throw one end of it o Chicken and he would hold on to the
other, while pulling her in. Iguana worried, because if his plan
failed, Chicken could get even more seriously hurt, or worse, die
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from being run over by a car. So Iguana took a deep breath, found
the courage within himself and searched for a rope. Suddenly, out
of the corner of his eyes, he spotted a white object that looked
like a rope. Iguana cautiously turned and saw that it was. Then, in
a flash, Iguana bolted to the rope and fetched it. He dragged it
over to the side of the road, tied a loop at one end and threw it to
Chicken so that she could hold onto it with her wing. Iguana used
all his strength and hauled her towards him, until she was safe.

By the fime she got to Iguana, Chicken was frozen in shock and
only spoke about five minutes later. She was so grateful and
asked him if there was anything she could do to repay him for his
kindness and bravery; but Iguana insisted that there was nothing.
He said, the only thing he wanted at that very moment was to get
to her the help that she needed. Once she was alright, maybe
they would still have enough time to make it for lunch at the
Lobster Pot.

So Iguana carried Chicken on his back as they made their way
towards the Lobster Pot. In the middle of the journey, Iguana
started to get tired, but he pushed through until they made it.
Once there, he caught his breath and found some leaves for his
friend Chicken to rest on. He then took some of the leaves and
wrapped them around Chicken's damaged leg. This made Chicken
feel much better and she was able to hop along without much pain.
Iguana then noticed a bin nearly and began to rummage through it.
He found a half-eaten piece of corn-on-the-cob, gave it to
Chicken, and for himself he got a few pieces of lettuce that were
partially nibbled. They both sat and ate with relish. After lunch,
Chicken said "thanks". Iguana made sure that his friend was safe
and then he left.

Since then, the years have passed. Chicken still walks with a
slight limp and Iguana is no longer as quick on his feet as he used
to be, but one thing is for certain - the bond between these two
special friends had grown deeper and stronger with the passage of
time.
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GOOBER AND THE FEEL 6OOD FRUIT

By Ameer Norman Juanita Jardin Elementary School
Age 9 United States Virgin Islands

Goober was a boy who never felt good. His dog Ace was very
playful but Goober was never in the mood.

One day Goober's teacher, Mr. Ford, told them about the Feel
Good Fruit. "The Feel Good Fruit is amazing! I+ makes you feel like
you can do anything! But to find it you must travel to the Juju
Forest."

But Goober thought it could never be true. That same day Goober
visited his favorite uncle, Uncle Rudy. When Goober told him about
the Feel Good Fruit his uncle said "Ah yes it's true, I also have eaten
the fruit. What a wonderful experience!”

Goober begs his uncle to please take him and he says yes, but first
they must ask Goober's parents.

Goober's parents have never seen him so excited so they say "Of
course you may go, but you must take Ace with you.”

So the next morning, Goober, Uncle Rudy and Ace traveled o the
Juju Forest. They went deep into the forest and came up to a
mountain. The mountain was called Rockfall Mountain. It got its
name from the huge rocks that would come tumbling down once you
reached half way up.

So they started to climb. It was incredibly hard and dangerous.
Goober started having doubts but his uncle believed in him. When
they got halfway there they split up because they thought giant
rocks sliding down every time someone climbs here was weird.
Finally, after many hours, they got to the top.

Right before them stood a huge tree, full of ripe, luscious golden
fruit! Hiding behind the tree were two men.

Uncle Rudy asked, "Who are you and why are you here?”

"We are the Norman twins,"” they answered. "We're here because
this tree has delicious fruit and so we guard it. We roll boulders
down the mountain because we believe people will steal the fruit this
tree has. Why have you come up the mountain?”
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"We have come to find the Feel Good Tree,” Uncle Rudy answered.

"Ah, the Feel Good Tree! Well you have come to the right place, in
fact, there is the Feel Good Tree right there!”

They looked over to where the twins were pointing, and there
stood a smaller, older, tree with small, hard, red fruit.

"Since you have fravelled to the mountaintop you make take one of
the fruit. Take it back down the mountain, and through the Juju
Forest. Eat it right before you go to bed. And then you will see.”

Goober didn't ask them what he would see, but he went up to the
tree and picked a fruit. Goober and Uncle Rudy thanked the Norman
twins. Ace barked. Then they made their way back down the
mountain, through the forest and to home. That night, before going
to bed, Goober ate the hard, red fruit.

The next morning, bright and early, he didn't see anything special.
He didn't feel anything special. So he got up and went downstairs
where his Mom was busy making breakfast. "Good morning Mom, can
I help you make breakfast?”

"Sure honey," Mom said.

After breakfast, Goober helped his mom clean up. Then he went
outside and helped his dad wash the car and trim the hedges.

After helping his mom with lunch, he went over to Uncle Rudy's
house. Uncle Rudy was busy working in his yard, so Goober asked,
"Can I help you work in your yard, Uncle Rudy?" He helped Uncle
Rudy rake up dead leaves, then mow the lawn and pull weeds from the
garden. After that they went inside and vacuumed the carpets and
took out the trash.

"It sure seems as though that Feel Good Fruit has you feeling
really good!”, his uncle said.

Goober thought for a second, then he said, "I don't know Uncle
Rudy, I think I feel just about the same, but I noticed one thing
though.”

"What's that Goober?" his favorite uncle asked.

"I really like being helpful”, he said.

So after Goober helped Uncle Rudy, he went home and helped
Mom with dinner before going to bed. He was very, very tired.

30



When Goober woke up the next morning, he rubbed the sleep from
his eyes and looked around. Then, making a contented sigh, he got up,
and started helping all over again.
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THE FRIENDLY FLAMINGO

By Eniye Omoregie Ivan Dawson Primary School
Aged 10 and 8 British Virgin Islands

Tllustrated by Enoye Omoregie and Chrisanya Dias
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It was a sunny day in the salt pond in Beef Island, Tortola, home
to several families of Roseate Flamingos. On that sunny day, there
was a special, intelligent and friendly flamingo. Her name was Emily.
She went to look for food for herself and her family, who lived at
Number Five Mangrove Gardens. On her way, she saw another
flamingo crying. She had never seen this flamingo before. Her
feathers were very pale pink and her legs quite wobbly and pink-red.
"What is your name?" Emily asked the strange flamingo. "My name is
Ella and I am lost. I was frying to use my map to return home, but I
lost it in the tropical storm that passed the waters two nights ago!”
Ella replied. "Oh!" Emily exclaimed, "You mean Tropical Storm
Matthew! It's good that it didn't turn into a hurricane. We in the BVI
are blessed, as storms usually shy away from our territory! Do not
worry Ella. You can come to my house. We have lots of food and you
can meet my family," said Emily. Ella stopped crying.

Eleven minutes after, Emily reached to her beautiful home, and
Ella said it looked like the perfect mangrove palace. The roots of
the mangroves crossed over each other in interesting patterns.
They were all shapes and sizes. There was plenty of shade from the
Caribbean sun and you could hear the cars passing nearby the Queen
Elizabeth IT Bridge. The cars stopped to pay the toll, and then
drove over the bridge. There was a healthy population of Roseate
flamingos. Emily was definitely the friendliest of them all. For
dinner, Ella, Emily and Emily's family ate algae, brine shrimp and
aquatic plants. It was delicious, but Ella thought that the ones in
Anegada tasted much better. Ella started to miss home again.

"Are you ok, Ella? Emily asked. "You look sad" Emily continued. "I
just miss Anegada”, Ella replied. "I use to live in a beautiful mangrove
community in the area called Flamingo Pond. Sadly, the area was so
beautiful that has started to be more developed and now has more
buildings around it. My family and I decided to fly away in search of
a new home. I got caught in the tropical storm and ended up here. *

"We had friends who visited us from Flamingo Pond every
summer o observe the celebrations of the BVI's August Festival
activities. They were excited to see loud varieties of fungi,

34



calypso and soca music, moko jumbies galore, colourful costumes and
dancers in the street and excited people jumping off the bridge just
overhead. We heard that many flamingos left Flamingo Pond and
other ponds in Anegada. We also heard about the Conservation
Agency who was trying to bring flamingoes back to Anegada’s salt
ponds,” said Emily. Suddenly Ella had an idea.

"How do you get to Beef Island Airport? *, she asked. Then a loud
noise startled Ella. "What is that noise? “Ella asked "A plane is
landing at the airport. Take cover!” replied Emily. Then Ella
remembered her plan. She remembered seeing the workers from
the conservation agency taking a plane. She thought that if they saw
her they would take her o her other family members. "I would miss
you so much,” sighed Emily, "but I hope that the plan works and you
can find your friends and family in Anegada.” Emily and Ella rushed to
the airport and sneaked near enough so that the Rotary workers with
the Conservation agency would see them.

Sure enough, the plan worked. Ella was taken on to the plane and
was joined with the other flamingoes. Emily never saw Ella again but
heard that today, in a great pond in Anegada there are no roads
where the large colony of Roseate Flamingos live. Emily never forgot
Ella and Ella never forgot how her friend from Beef Island, Tortola
took care of her when she was in trouble.
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THE GIFT OF LISTENING

By Khushi Saneji Methodist Agogic Center Primary School
Aged 8 years Sint Maarten

One day my teacher told the class that we all will be visiting the
Old Age Home tomorrow. Next, she explained how we should behave
in the Old Age Home. She asked, if we want, we can bring some
fruits or greeting cards for the elderly. I was amazed by the idea
and was wondering how the visit would be.

When I went home, I told my mom about it. My mom got amazed
and gave me some fruits and I made a few greeting cards for the
elderly. Next morning when I woke up, I was excited to visit the Old
Age Home. I made sure I fook the fruits and the greeting cards I
made.

After reading to school, the whole class was ready to visit the Old

Age Home. We started to walk to the Old Age Home with our
teacher. When we reached at the Old Age Home, it was their
breakfast time. Most of them were sitting in the breakfast area.
The nurses were attending o them with love, care and attention.
I asked my teacher if I can share the fruits and greeting cards to
the elderly people. She said "yes" to me, so I started to share the
fruits and the greeting cards I bought from home. I went by each
elderly person and said to them "Good morning" and "How are you?"
They felt happy and nice.

One of the elderly ladies was looking at me when I gave her a
greeting card. She asked me "What are your favorite hobbies?” I
told her that I like painting, dancing, swimming, and singing. Then
she said that she loves o do painting. We both talked for quite a
long time. She enjoyed my company and I saw happiness and joy on
her face. It was time for us to go back and I promised her to keep
in fouch with her.

Later that day when I reached home, I told my mom about our
visit. She explained to me that in this age, if one can give an ear to
someone, it is also a great act of kindness and love. In the world of
technology, internet, WhatsApp, Facebook, real connection with the
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people is really being lost. She told me that she was proud of me and
said that I should continue visiting the Old Age Home at least one
time every month.
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THE GIRL WITH THE WELL-WORN UNIFORM

By Nagely Andujar Vargas
Aged 10 years

Ruby Labega Primary School
Sint Maarten

It was the beginning of the
school year. We felt excited to
return to school but a bit sad
because the summer vacation
had ended. We got the chance
to introduce ourselves in class.
We also shared how we spent
our summer vacation then all
the students discussed the

class rules. We all wore new uniforms except for one student. Her
uniform was well worn and her school bag was the same one she had
two years ago. She also wore a sad look on her face.

During the recess, a group of children teased and pulled the ears of
Mary, the girl with the well-worn uniform. Mary started fo cry. The
tears dropped from her chin. I yelled at them to stop and then I ran
and told the class teacher about the mean students’ behaviour.

After the unkind treatment
to Mary, I decided that I was
going to become a friend to
her. I learned that her
parents had died and she was
living with an aunt who was
not working and has five
children. I fold my parents
about my newfound friend
and they decided to help her.
They bought fwo school

uniforms, a school bag, some casual clothes and a pair of shoes for her.
She became a part of my family. My mother told her that she is always



welcome to spend weekends with us. Mary was always happy when we
visited the beach and toured the island. She also expressed her love
for my mother's tasty meals and she was always thankful. I+ made me
feel thrilled to see her so joyful.

After a while, the mean students changed their attitude towards
Mary. They became kind and friendly and they tried to let her feel
special. Mary no longer wore the sad look on her face.

My parents and teacher were pleased with my effort to assist Mary
but I told them that it gives me a feeling of joy fo help others
especially those who are less fortunate. The story of my new friend
also helps me fo appreciate my parents more and fto be thankful for
what I have.

Graphics submitted by the author.
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OUR THANKS

To the following Rotary Clubs who held
local story writing contests

Anguilla, British West Indies
Grand Cayman Central, Cayman Islands
Grand Cayman Sunrise, Cayman Islands

Liguanea Plains, Jamaica
Portmore, Jamaica
Road Town, British Virgin Islands
St. Croix, United States Virgin Islands
St. John, United States Virgin Islands
St. Martin Sunrise, Sint Maarten
Tortola, British Virgin Islands
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OUR THANKS

To the schools which encouraged their
students to participate

Adrian T. Hazell Primary School**
Alexandrina Maduro Primary School
Asha Stevens Hillside Christian School
Bodden Town Primary School
Cayman Prep and High School**
Cedar International School**
Edna Moyle Primary School
Enis Adams Primary School**
First Baptist Christian School
First Impressions Primary School
George Town Primary School
Gifft Hill School**

Ivan Dawson Primary School**
Joyce Samuel Primary School
Juanita Jardine Elementary School**
Julius E. Sprauve
Kensington Primary
Methodist Agogic Center**
Morris Vanterpool Primary School
New Providence Primary School
Orealia Kelly Primary School
Ruby Labega Primary School**
Sir John A. Cumber Primary School
St. Joseph School
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QU'EST-CE QUE LE ROTARY?
Nous sommes 1,2 million dans le monde. Nous sommes vos voisins, vos
amis, les acteurs de votre ville. Ensemble, nous apportons des
changements productifs dans nos régions et dans le monde.
La diversité de nos professions, cultures et expériences nous permet
d'appréhender les problémes sous de nouveaux angles. En unissant nos
forces au service de la solidarité, nous pouvons accomplir |'impossible.

CE QUI NOUS DISTINGUE

Une approche multidisciplinaire : nous abordons les problémes avec
originalité et efficacité.

Une vision atypique : nous misons sur les qualités de leader et
I'expertise des hommes et des femmes pour résoudre les grandes
questions sociales.

Une action responsable : notre passion et notre persévérance
produisent des changements durables.

Un impact local mais également global grace a nos membres issus
des quatre coins du monde.

NOTRE FONCTIONNEMENT
Tout commence avec les Rotariens : des hommes et des femmes qui
travaillent au sein de leur club pour apporter des solutions a des
problématiques locales parfois difficiles. Leurs efforts sont soutenus
par le Rotary International, |'association mere, et la Fondation
Rotary, qui transforme en subventions les dons généreux des
Rotariens pour financer leurs actions dans le monde. Le Rotary est
géré par ses membres, des élus responsables qui portent la mission et
les valeurs du Rotary dans leurs différents rdles au sein de
I'organisation.

NOS ORIGINES
Nous cherchons a rapprocher les cultures depuis plus de 100 ans.
Depuis sa création en 1905, le Rotary International s'est attaqué a
des défis mondiaux majeurs et a accompagné plusieurs organisations
internationales et humanitaires, telles que les Nations unies ou Easter
Seals, dans leurs premiers pas.
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