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Preface
It is through the family that the seeds of literacy grow.
The impact of the parent reading to the child establishes and
nurtures the importance of literacy. The family unit is the key
to the success of any Family Literacy program.
The act of the parent reading to the child assigns a
positive value to literacy. Not only is the parent showing the
child that reading is a value, but the parent also experiences
the positive reinforcement of developing his or her own skills.
The promotion and encouragement of family literacy is
one of the mandates of the SIAST Kelsey Campus Literacy
Centre. In our endeavors to achieve this, the students of the
2004-2005 literacy class have created a children’s storybook.
This book will be used by the students at home and with
their families and extended families in the spirit of family
literacy.

Our Book of Stories was completed and launched as
part of our class’s celebration of Family Literacy Day 2005.
The tasks of creating a story and capturing the creative
thoughts on paper, for many adult students, often initially
proves to be a most difficult challenge.

But most often the

anticipation of creating something unique for their children
becomes the catalyst that allows the students to reach within
and overcome the fear of the unknown.
The process of creating a student generated children’s
book has been a very positive experience.

It has given the

students a sense of ownership and pride. It has allowed the
students to take risks and succeed.
For many of the students this challenge has opened the
doors to areas of reading and literacy that they had not
previously experienced: success, creativity, imagination. The
students are now demonstrating the courage to take risks in
their reading and writing.
Larry Crook, Instructor

If you have any comments or questions about our book or about the SIAST
Kelsey Campus Literacy Centre please contact us at:
SIAST Kelsey Campus Literacy Centre
SIAST Kelsey Campus
Box 1520
Saskatoon, Saskatchewan S7K 3R5
Phone:
Larry Crook (Instructor)
(306) 933-7735
crook@siast.sk.ca
or
Rod Goertzen (Literacy Coordinator)
(306) 933-8374
goertzen@siast.sk.ca
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Billy Jack and His Dog Cain
By Brennan W. Chaboyer

Billy was looking forward to the long weekend. He had planned
a night of camping outside of town near the graveyard. He would wait
for school to be out; then he would go home, pick up his dog Cain
and his camping gear. Before he left he would tell his parents where
he would be.
He was excited. Billy had found this perfect spot where he
could be alone. He had found it before when he was out hiking.
When Billy arrived at the spot, he set up camp and he ate the lunch
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that he had packed. He had to use lamps instead of fire because he
wasn’t allowed to play with matches.
When he was finished it was getting dark. Billy lay on his back
and looked up. He could see millions of stars up above. Suddenly
Cain, his dog started to bark. Billy was frightened. He took his
blanket and hid underneath it.
The branches in the bushes crackled and snapped. Something
began to tug at the blanket. Billy began to shake. He knew that he
had to be brave. Billy slowly peeked out.
There was a raccoon. It had approached him because he had
leftover food in his packsack. Cain continued to bark at the raccoon
as if to say that he wasn’t even afraid.
Billy was almost going to pack up and head for home but he
scolded himself. “Get a grip! There isn’t anything to be afraid of.”
As he lay there, the night air turned cold. Billy remembered that
his grandfather had told him a story a few weeks ago before he had
planned this trip. The story was about a little girl.
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Many years ago the girl had been lost in the forest. She had
walked away from her parents when they were camping out. It
was like she had vanished off the face of the earth. People had
searched for a long time but she was nowhere to be found.
Nobody had any idea about where she could be. People wondered
how this could have happened in their small town.
Billy’s grandfather had told Billy that her spirit still haunts this
part of the woods. “It’s like she is looking for a friend. She is a
friendly, warm spirited ghost.”
Billy shut off his lamps. He began drifting off to sleep. Suddenly
Billy jumped. Cain was barking in the distance. Billy was afraid.
He was half-asleep but he walked to where he thought he had
heard Cain bark. Billy went quite a way and then suddenly the dog
wasn’t barking anymore.
Billy called out for him, ”Cain, Cain.” There was no response.
Then he saw a bright green light in the forest by a rock. Billy
looked to see what it was but he couldn’t see behind the rock. He
went closer and closer. Billy slowly looked around the rock. There
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was a little girl in a red dress. She was petting Cain.
He called out to Cain. “Here boy. Here boy.”
He saw the little girl turn her head and she looked very
frightened. Billy called out to her, “Don’t be afraid.”
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The girl got off her knees and started speaking to him but he
couldn’t hear what she was saying. It was like she was whispering
words. Suddenly she vanished. He was shocked. Billy couldn’t
believe what he had just seen and experienced.
Billy and Cain went back to camp. He sat for the longest time
and thought to himself. His Grandfather’s story was true. There was
a spirit wandering the forest.
Billy went to sleep. When he woke up the next morning he
packed up and left. He couldn’t stop thinking about his experience.
He thought about it all day and the next day.
Billy decided that someday he would return and knowing
what to expect, he would not be frightened. There was a friendly
spirit roaming these grounds. It was lonely and cold but all the
spirit wanted was a friend. Billy decided that he would make this
his secret place too, and he would return again.

5
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Danil’s Dream
By Claire Tsannie

Once upon a time there was a little boy named Danil. One
night when he went to bed he fell asleep and he dreamed about four
special occasions. First, spring came. His dream began when he
was walking along the sidewalk.

Danil met up with the Easter

Bunny. The Easter Bunny gave Danil a colored Easter egg. Then
Easter Bunny said goodbye and left.
Danil started to walk again. Next came summer. He saw a
parade go by. He loved to watch parades. As he watched a large
mouse came toward him and it gave Danil a ticket for a trip to Walt
Disney World. Danil said, “Wow! This is great! Thank you.” Then
the mouse waved goodbye and left.
In his dream Danil walked further; suddenly it was fall. As he
walked along he met a Halloween witch.

The witch asked if he

wanted a bag of candies. Then she said “Halloween Apples. Trick or
Treat.”
“Trick or Treat” Danil said, “Thank you for the candy.”
He said goodbye to the witch as she flew away on her broom
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into the sky and was gone.
Danil’s dream continued. Now snow was falling; winter had
come.

As he walked, he met Rudolph, the red nosed reindeer.

Rudolph said, “Come with me. I am going to the North Pole to meet
Santa Claus. Do you want to come? I will give you a ride to meet
him.”
Danil was so excited. He said, “Yes, I would love to come!”
Danil hopped on Rudolph’s back and up they flew. It was fun
riding on Rudolph’s back. They passed the North Star and suddenly
they began to go down. Danil could see the North Pole.
When they landed, Danil got off the reindeer. They walked
toward Santa’s house. Mrs. Claus came to meet them at the door.
Danil turned around and said goodbye and thank you to Rudolph.
Rudolph said goodbye and off he flew.
Mrs. Claus invited Danil in from the cold. “Come right in and
welcome to our house. Would you like some hot chocolate and some
short bread cookies?”
“Oh yes!” Danil said, “I’d love some.”
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After Danil had finished his snack, the door opened and guess
who came walking into the room? It was Santa Claus.
When Santa saw Danil a big smile came to his face. “Ho, Ho,
Ho! You must be Danil. Have you been a good boy this year?”
Danil said, “I am a good boy. I help my mommy at home.”
“Good,” said Santa. “Then I will give you a present for being
good. But, don’t open your present until morning. O.K.?”
“O.K.” Danil said, “Thank you for the present.”
Danil gave Santa Clause a hug and said, “I have to leave now. I
have to go home and tell my mom all about our visit.”
Danil said goodbye and left. Mr. and Mrs. Claus waved as
Danil disappeared from sight.
When Danil woke up he ran to his mom. “Mommy, I had such
a good dream.”
Danil told his mom all about the adventure. He never forgot his
dream.
Danil gave his mom a hug and a kiss and said, “I love you
Mom.”
9
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A Friend for Missy
By Dorothy Headon

My name is Missy. I am a little white puppy. I am part toy
poodle and part bichon. My great, great grandparents were French,
but I was born in Saskatoon.
One day, about six weeks after I was born, a blonde haired girl
came to my house. She looked at me and my brothers and sisters
and out of all of them she picked me. She had come to adopt me.
She picked me up and took me in a red car. We went for a long
ride. It was exciting but it was scary too. I was away from my family
for the first time and I didn’t know where I was going. Finally after a
long time the girl stopped the car. She carried me into her house.
The blonde haired girl gave me to this lady. She was called
Dorothy. Dorothy was the girl’s mother.
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Dorothy held me so softly. I loved her right away. I found out, I
was her puppy. Dorothy was sitting in a chair with wheels. She had
polio. Dorothy called me Missy. I liked that name. I liked my new
mistress. I loved my new home.
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Dorothy let me a ride on her wagon. It was red. I remember
the first time Dorothy took me for a ride. I was scared. Dorothy
stroked my back and said, “It is OK, Missy.” I liked that. I wasn’t
afraid anymore. I loved that red wagon.
Dorothy and I had many adventures together. One time we
went to a mall and we met Mary, Dorothy’s friend. Mary reached out
quickly to pat me. When I pulled away Dorothy told me it was all
right and that Mary loved little white puppies.
That day Dorothy and Mary and I went grocery shopping. This
was the first time I had ever seen a store. It was so big. On one shelf
there were puppy treats. Dorothy bought me some. They were good.
Dorothy taught me to fetch my dish. She let me play with Mr.
Socko (the red sock) and she taught me how to dance. When she
wiggled her little finger, I would bark. Dorothy taught me how to
pray. I liked to do thing with Dorothy. I loved going on adventures
with Dorothy.
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Dorothy would often tell me. “Missy, when you were a tiny
puppy, you could fit in my hand. Now you are my big girl. You and I
will have to have more adventure on my scooter.”
I can’t wait for our next adventure.
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Never Ending Fantasy
By Eric Arcand

Once upon a time there lived a family of stars twinkling in
the galaxy. Their last name was Star. There was the papa Star.
His name was Jupiter. The mother’s name was Venus. Next to
her of course was the daughter Star and her name was Rainbow.
Last but not least was her older brother. His name was Mars.
The Stars had a very large extended family. There were uncles,
aunts and cousins. They had many friends who lived close by and
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many that lived far, far away. Some of them liked to zip-zoom across
the galaxy from one place to another.
One day as Rainbow sat looking over the galaxy she saw a small
planet spinning around the sun. Rainbow decided she wanted to
visit this planet that they called Earth.
Rainbow flew across the sky.

She flew passed the other

planets. When she came nearer, the planet got bigger and bigger.
Rainbow could see this beautiful place below her. She had to get a
better look.
Before she could think twice the planet started to pull her. She
found herself going too fast. Soon she was going too fast to slow
down. Below her all she could see was blue water. Rainbow was
getting closer and closer. Then she plunged into the water.
It was warm and comforting, like a big soft quilt. Rainbow was
happy here. She wanted to stay here forever. She knew that she
would miss her family but she didn’t want to leave this beautiful
place. She made a promise. Each time after it would rain and the
clouds in the heavens would open and let the sun shine through
16

Rainbow would smile so that her family could see she is truly happy.
Now each time the rains end look at the sky and you will see
Rainbow smiling at her family so very far away.
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Sky
By Carol Rain

Once upon a time, many years ago there was a little old woman
named Sky. She lived in a very old cottage deep in the forest. Sky’s
life was very simple. She enjoyed the forest and she didn’t mind
being alone. But because she was alone, Sky didn't have any person
to talk with. Instead of people she had the animals as her friends.
Sky knew every animal in the forest.
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One day after Sky woke up from her nap, she looked out of the
window. She could not believe what she saw. At the top of the hill
she saw a strange looking animal. It wasn't any animal that she
knew.
Sky went outside to get a better view of this strange looking
animal. When the creature noticed that Sky was coming outside, it
ran back into the deep forest.
Sky went to asked her animal friends if they knew of this
strange animal. Her friend the rabbit, which Sky had named Little
Foot, had no idea what it could have been.
“I can't help you.” said Little Foot.
Sky continued walking along; she saw her friend the bear. The
bear was a little bit older, bolder and wiser than Little Foot. That's
why the other animals call him Wise. Sky asked Wise if he knew
about that strange animal that she had seen by her cottage.
Wise paused and said, “What does this strange animal look
like?”
Sky said, “ I'm not really to sure but it looked very big!”
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“Bigger than me you say?” Wise thought. “Through the years
there have been stories going around the forest. The older animals
say that a creature such as this lives deep in the forest by the
mountain.
The animals say that when there is a full moon this beast
comes out to roam the forest searching for food. Many of the other
animals are very afraid. They think this strange creature likes to eat
the other animals.”
Sky could not believe what Wise was saying.
“Have any of the animals in the forest ever seen this strange
creature?” she asked.
Wise said, “I don’t believe so; not that I know of. But,
then again, I have heard some of the older animals, who been around
for many moons. They must have seen this strange animal.
My friend the Beaver said that one day, he and his friends were
swimming through a ravine. They were just having a good old time.
Suddenly they a very loud growl. Everyone was afraid. Beaver swam
closer to edge of the ravine to see where the noise was coming from.
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He saw a large creature there. Slowly it walked along the bank.
Beaver could not believe his eyes. The beast looked so hairy. It had
a long face that looked like man and huge hands and feet. Its head
was much bigger than its body.
Beaver thought from the looks of it that the beast had just
finished eating. There was a heap of fur and bones lying near him.
But Beaver never really saw it eating. Beaver slapped his tail on the
water and swam away as fast as he could.”
Sky thought to herself that would be so scary. She asked,
“Wise, where does Beaver live now?”
“I’m not really sure but some of the animals say he moved to
the lower parts of the forest. I know I would have moved out of there
also! But come to think of it I saw beaver swimming close by here
yesterday.”
The little old lady said, “Well I must go look for Beaver because
I would really like to know in which ravine he saw this strange
animal.”
As Wise wished Sky good luck on finding Beaver, he warned
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her, “If I was you I wouldn’t want to find that strange animal. He
might eat you.”
“Oh is that right?” she replied. “That could just be a tale you
know. Thanks for the help, Wise. I’ll be back soon. I’ll see you at
my place for supper.”
Sky was on her way to look for Beaver. She hadn’t realized how
hungry she was. She was so hungry that she decided to have a
snack as she walked though the berry patches.
As she walked, Sky had a great idea. She would also pick some
berries for a pie and make it for supper that night. Sky had asked
her some of her friends to supper. She would rush home as soon as
possible to start on her dessert. The rest of the meal was baking
right now.
As Sky was picking berries her mind kept on drifting back to
what she as seen standing outside of her window. She still couldn’t
believe it, although she had seen with her own two eyes.

Her

eyesight had been failing over the years, but she still knew that her
she had seen something strange.
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It did cross her mind that maybe her eyes had been playing
tricks on her. She had just gotten up from a nap; maybe she had
dreamed it all. Maybe, she thought, it could have been another bear
just exploring the forest. There was a noise in the bushes behind her.
She stopped and looked. It was her friend Little Foot.
“Hello,” Little Foot said.
Sky replied, “Hello! You startled me! How are you, my little
friend?”
Little Foot stood on her hind legs and said, “I’m hungry.”
Sky replied. “I was just thinking about you. Supper is only an
hour away. By the time I’m back at my cottage, our supper should
be done. Will you join me?”
Little Foot went on all fours paws and became very excited.
One paw started tapping in a very fast motion. “Yummy, yummy,
yummy!” Little Foot asked. “What is for supper?”
Sky said, “You just hold on now. It’s a surprise. It wouldn’t
be much of a surprise if I told you; now would it? One thing
though, saskatoon berries may be a part of the supper.”
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Little Foot was very excited and really hungry too. Little Foot
just bounced around in circles.
Sky said, “Now you run ahead and remind the others. Tell
them that supper will be ready in about one hour.”
Little Foot bounced into the forest towards the river saying “OK!
One hour. I’ll see you at your place.”
Sky finished picking her saskatoon berries and started on her
way back to her cottage. As she was walking through the forest her
mind continued to race from one thing to another. She thought
about dinner, her friends and the beaver. Where would she find
him?
Suddenly a large shadow appeared just to the left of her. Sky
was a startled. Sky wasn’t really scared. She was more amazed.
There was the large hairy beast. It noticed her at the same moment
and it too was just as startled by the little old lady.
Sky was very brave. The creature now stood in her path. Sky
held her saskatoons tightly and asked, “Who are you? Where did
you come from?”
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The big hairy beast sniffed the air as Sky moved closer. Of
course the hairy beast understood what Sky was saying and replied
in a very deep voice. “My name is Henry.”
Sky said, “You’re different. I haven’t seen your kind before.”
“Well, I’m what people call a Sasquatch.”
Sky was happy and very excited to meet Henry.
Henry asked, “And who are you?”
“I’m Sky and if you’ll excuse me you’re in my way. I just
finished picking berries for my desert. I'm having a surprise supper
for a few of my friends. Would you like to come?”
Henry was very hungry but he was also very shy. “Well I’m sort
of hungry myself but I like spending most of my time alone. People
usually run away from me. Everyone is afraid of me.”
Sky said, “Oh come on. It will be nice. You’ll like it. My friends
are very friendly. They will be glad to meet you. You’re a legend;
don’t you know?”
“Well Sky, I’ll take you up on that offer, if you’re sure it will be
OK. I would like to meet your friends. I am lonely.”
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They walked through the forest talking and asking each other
questions. When they arrived at Sky’s cottage, Wise and Little Foot
were waiting; Beaver was also there. They all looked in wonder. Who
was with Sky?
“Hi my beautiful friends!” Sky said, “I would like you to meet
my new friend. This was the fellow that I was asking about. His
name is Henry.”
“Hello” said Henry.
“Hello!” the others replied. They all stood there looking at each
other. Finally the bear spoke. “My name is Wise and this is Beaver
and Little Foot.”
Beaver said, “Hi. Nice to meet you.”
Little Foot said, “I’m a rabbit. My name is Little Foot. Nice to
meet you.”
“Okay everyone let’s all go inside and have our supper.” said
Sky.
As they entered the cottage they smelled a wonderful smell.
The table was already set and Sky went to the stove and put on her
26

oven mitts.
“Have a seat everyone; pull up a chair and enjoy getting to
know our new friend.”
They were all interested in the story that each other told. Henry
made new friends and Sky and the gang also made a new friend.
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Spring Rain
By Lacey Bear

Once there was a boy named Kimewun. He lived with his mom
on the reserve.

He was usually a very happy boy.

One thing,

however, that made Kimewun unhappy was school. Kimewun was
shy. He was always picked on at school and because of this he was
often sad when he had to be in school.
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His mom felt sad for him but she knew her son had to be
strong. She told him that someday they would wish they had been
nice to him. She also told him to work hard and finish school.
Kimewun loved it when his mom would say that. It made him feel
special. It helped him ignore the teasing.
Mostly though Kimewun loved his reserve. It was a beautiful
place. He liked to be outside. There were trees and flowers and
things like that. Kimewun loved the animals and he loved nature.
Each day Kimewun enjoyed coming home from school. He
looked forward to walking in the woods to get home. Kimewun really
loved the walk when it rained.

Good things always seemed to

happen to him when it rained.
One day, in spring, Kimewun was walking home through the
woods after school. He was feeling bad because the other boys
had been teasing him again. It began to rain. The rain soon
helped him forget his problems.
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As he walked along he saw something shiny hanging in a tree.
When he went closer he saw it was a small necklace. Kimewun
climbed up and got the necklace down. He saw that it had a locket
and he could see that the locket could open up.
Kimewun climbed down from the tree. He ran all the way
home. When he got home he called his mother. “Mommy, Mommy
look what I found!”
Kimewun’s mom stopped what she was doing. She came and
sat down with him.
“What a beautiful necklace.” She said “Oh, look it can open.”
When Kimewun opened the locket he and his mom saw the
most beautiful place they had ever seen in all their lives. It was a
breathtaking view. There was a small cabin big enough for two
people. It was looking out at a lake. Near the cabin were two horses
and a dog. Behind the cabin were some mountains and beautiful
flowers.
Kimewun said, “Oh Mommy I wished that we could go and stay
there forever.”
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Kimewun’s mom said “It is a lovely place but what about our
family? What about our friends?”
Kimewun said, “We could come back and visit them.”
Kimewun’s mom said, “It is beautiful but I want you close your
eyes.

Look inside and see if that is what you really want.” His

mother wanted her son to see how life would be away from his home.
Kimewun closed his eyes and he saw his family and friends.
They were laughing. He began thinking of what he and his mom
would miss if they were to leave. This made Kimewun sad.
Kimewun opened his eyes and looked at his mom and said,
“This is home and home is where we belong.” He closed the locket
and put it in his mother’s hand.
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Austin’s Weekend at Grandma’s House
By Samantha Emery

(This story is dedicated to my son Austin and my mom Melanie)
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Once upon a time there was a little boy named Austin. Austin
was four years old and he was usually happy. One thing he really,
really liked to do was stay overnight at Grandma’s house.
Once, Grandma had invited Austin to stay the weekend. He
was so excited. Austin packed his bag two days before the sleepover.
The night before he went to Grandma’s, his mom tucked Austin
into bed and read him a story.

The story was about five little

monkeys jumping on the bed. This was Austin’s favorite book. But,
while his mom was reading it, Austin was really looking at his
calendar. The calendar showed him that tomorrow was the day that
he would go to Grandma’s.
The next day was the day. Austin was looking forward to the
weekend. He would get to go and stay at Grandma’s for the whole
weekend.
First thing in the morning Austin was sitting at the window
even before his mom woke up. He wanted to wait at the window
until he saw Grandma. Austin watched out the window.
After two hours, Grandma finally pulled up the driveway. Before
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she got out of her car, Austin was standing at her car door “Can we
go to your house now, Grandma?”
“No, not yet buddy, I need to talk to your mom.”
Finally, Austin got to go to his Grandma’s. They had some
supper and watched some TV for a little bit. Then it was time for
bed.
On Saturday, Austin got to go swimming all day long. He loved
it; he had so much fun.

Austin fell asleep on his way back to

Grandma’s house.
On Sunday, Austin got to go to the zoo. He saw lions and
monkeys. He got to feed some ducks. He really wanted to see a
rhinoceros, but they were all sleeping. He was sad, so Grandma said
that next time he could see them.
When he got home he told his mom about the great time he and
Grandma had. He couldn’t wait to go again.
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Gregory’s Summer
By Albertine Rabbitskin

Every summer when school was over Gregory’s family would
visit the country. Gregory liked to see his grandparents. He always
went to stay with them all summer.
His grandparents lived in a little house near the woods. There
were all sorts of things to do and a lot of fun things to play with at
Grandpa and Grandma’s house. Gregory was never bored.
In the yard there was an old tractor to play on. There were
different places to go fishing. He also liked to catch frogs. At night
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Gregory and his grandparents would sit around a campfire and roast
marshmallows. Gregory got to stay up late to listen to his grandpa’s
stories.
Grandpa told stories about the old days. He told stories about
what Great Grandpa had taught him. His grandpa learned how to
fish, to hunt and to trap for their food. Gregory really enjoyed his
grandpa’s stories. He asked his grandpa to teach him how to fish
and trap. Grandpa promised that he would.
One day they went for a camping trip. Gregory really wanted to
learn how to fish. Gregory caught a fish on the fourth try; he was
really excited. He wished his grandma was right there to see it, but
Gregory had to wait for a few days to show her. After a couple of
days of fishing they returned home.
Gregory was so tired. He wasn’t excited about the trip anymore;
he went straight to bed.
In the morning his grandma asked him about the trip. He
talked and talked about it and how he felt when he caught his first
fish. Gregory gave his grandma a hug.
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Later that day Grandma asked Gregory to help bake a cake.
That was Gregory’s favorite dessert; he couldn’t wait for supper.
The next day when he got up, he asked his grandpa to teach
him how to trap.
“Well” his grandpa said, “I’ll teach you how to set the traps
today. Let’s pack and go.”
“Cool” said Gregory, “Lets go!”
They were gone all day. Again Gregory was tired when they got
37

home. He went straight to bed.
As soon as he got up the next morning, Gregory jumped up
from bed. He woke up his grandpa and off they went to check on the
traps. When they got to the first trap, there was nothing there.
Gregory ran to the other one, again there was nothing there. He was
disappointed. He slowly walked to the next one. He saw something;
it was a rabbit.

The rabbit was dead.

Gregory was really sad;

rabbits were his favorite animals. He didn’t want to hurt them.
Grandpa tried to explain that they only trap for food and they don’t
waste. Gregory understood but he was still sad. They slowly walked
home, without saying another word.
That evening Gregory decided that he wanted to go home. He
phoned his mom and dad. The next day they came to get him. They
left in the afternoon and off to the city they went.
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A Children’s Story
by Myint Myin Than
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Long, long ago a woman lived with her two sons in a very poor
country. They were all alone. They didn’t have any relatives. The
woman’s two sons were quite clever and they loved their mother.
Together they struggled from one day to the next but they were
happy.
One day however the woman became very sick. She couldn’t
speak; she couldn’t eat; and she could no longer walk. She had to
stay in bed. Her children tried to care for her. After a time they
knew that they would have to get help.
The sons went to find very good healer. Just out of their village
lived a healer. They went to ask him to come and see their mother.
He came.
After the healer had seen their mother, he said to the two boys,
“Do you really want your mother to be well again?”
The two boys said, “Yes! We will pay you for your help. We
want our mother to be able to talk and walk, and to eat again. We
love our mother. We don’t want her to die.”
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The healer looked at them and said, “All right. I will do it. I will
help your sick mother. But you must do as I say.”
The sons were so happy and pleased. “We will never forget your
help.”
The healer sat down. “Now listen and I will tell you what you
must do. You must go find a young rabbit, and kill that rabbit. Give
its heart to your mother and your mother will no longer be sick. But
above all else you must follow what your heart tells you.”
The brothers agreed and the healer went home. The younger
brother sat by his older brother. “You take care of our mother and I
will go to find that rabbit.”
The older brother told him that he must not return until he had
found a rabbit. He promised his older brother. He said goodbye to
his mother and he left.
He took a long knife and some food.
country it was difficult to find a rabbit.

At that time in this
The younger brother

searched and searched. After the three day he was very close to
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giving up. Finally as he walked in the deep thick jungle he saw a
rabbit.
Quietly, he went towards the rabbit and the rabbit saw him. It
ran away. The young hunter chased after it. They both ran and ran.
They both became so very tired. Finally the rabbit came to a place
where it was stuck and couldn’t run any further.
The young boy took out his long knife and he walked toward the
rabbit. As he was about to kill it, he looked at the rabbit. The
rabbit’s large brown eyes were filled with fear.
“Please don’t kill me,” the rabbit pleaded with him. Then the
rabbit began to cry.
The young brother felt sorry for the rabbit. He thought this is
not fair. I want to save my mother’s life but the life of the rabbit is
also a life.
He changed his mind and said to the rabbit, “I won’t take your
life. It is not right that I must take an innocent life to save another’s
life.” Then he put his knife away.
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He said to the rabbit, “You are free to go now.” At the same
time he cut the bark of a tree. The blood-like sap came from the tree.
The boy caught this sap in a leaf.

“This will be my mother’s

medicine.” he said as he watched the rabbit run away.
He turned and began his long journey towards his home. He
was just about home when he met his brother. His brother didn’t
see the rabbit and he became angry, “Where is the rabbit?” he asked.
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The younger brother spoke “I’ve got the medicine here.”
“Where?” asked the older brother.
“Here it is.” And he showed the leaf filled with sap.
The older brother said, “That is not a rabbit.”
The younger brother said, “This sap is the same as the rabbit.”
He explained about that rabbit and he told his brother that he had to
follow his heart.
The older brother felt more at ease. “We must give this drink to
our mother right now.”
Together they both gave the drink to their mother. Their mother
got up right away. She could walk; she could eat; she could do
everything.
They were all so happy. They went to the healer and thanked
him for sharing his wisdom.
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The Red Squirrel
By Lisa Chief

Scurry, the red squirrel, lived in the garden. He didn’t know it
was Lisa’s garden; he thought it was his own. Scurry liked to sit in
the tall tree and eat nuts and seeds in the sun.
Scurry shared the garden with his friend Fly. Fly was also a
squirrel. He was called Fly because he would jump from one tree to
another and when he spread his paws out it looked like he was
flying.
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Scurry and Fly played games in the garden. Up and down
the tree trunks they chased each other. Over the lawn and under
the branches they would run.
Whenever people came out of the house, Scurry and Fly ran
up the tree and froze. They would be so still. They were sure no
one could see them. When the people went away they would
continue to play.
The humans often left things to eat on the grass. Sometimes
there were pieces of bread or bits of apple or nuts to bury for the
winter. If there was orange peel Scurry and Fly would leave it. They
didn’t like it.
One day in the fall Scurry found a beautiful nut. This nut was
big and smooth and very shiny. It was not at all like the other nuts
but Scurry buried this one too. He stored it in a nearby cedar tree.
When Scurry finished burying this nut, he searched and found
another one.
Scurry and Fly slept a lot when the weather got cooler. They
often curled up in their pine tree home. When they woke up they
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were hungry. There were no crumbs under the tree now. Scurry
searched and found the nuts he had saved. He dug one up. Then
he dug another. This nut was the special one. It was hard and
smooth. It was the very smooth shiny nut he had buried weeks
before.
Fly was watching. She ran up and snatched the nut. The
chase was on. Scurry chased her and she ran up a tree. Fly held the
nut in her paws and tried to crack it with her teeth but the nut was
too hard. She couldn’t crack it. Fly dropped the nut and it fell to the
ground.
Just then the little girl from the house came by. “Grandma,
look what the squirrels have found!”
Scurry saw her pick up the shiny nut.
“It’s the stone out of your brooch. It is the one you lost!”
Scurry found another nut and everyone was happy.
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Eric and Daniel’s Day at the Park
By David Couterielle

There was a boy named Eric. Eric enjoyed playing with
his toys. Eric’s favourite toy was a large dump truck. Each day
after school, he would play with his truck making roads in the
sandbox at the park.
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Eric also had another favourite thing to do. He had made
it himself. He had built a kite and he loved to fly it at the park.
Eric had a little brother and his name was Daniel. Every
time Eric went to the park Daniel wanted to come too. Daniel
liked going with his big brother. Wherever Eric was, Daniel was
right behind.
Today the sun was shining brightly and it was so nice and
warm. Eric wanted to go to the park and fly his kite. But there
was a problem. If he went Daniel would be there, wanting to do
the same thing. Daniel was too small to fly the kite. Eric
wanted to take him along because he was a good big brother.
What to do?
Eric thought for a while. Finally he had an idea. He
would let Daniel play in the sandbox with the big dump truck
while he was flying the kite. So Eric shared his favourite toy
with his little brother that day. They both had a really good
time.
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The Authors and Artists
Hello, I’m Marlene Machiskinic. I come from the
Yellow Quill Reserve. My home town is Rose Valley.
The things I like to do are eating, dancing, reading,
cooking and sports. The things I dislike are people who
don’t have manners.

Hi, my name is Debbie Love. I come from Alberta. I
hate to eat liver and I hate playing baseball. I like to go
for bike rides and walks. I am a mom. I have a son; he
is two years old. My son likes to play at the park all the
time. I also have a cat and a dog.

My name is Eric Arcand. I am 36 years old. I grew up
in Vancouver B.C.. I moved to Saskatoon in 1998. I
have four children, three boys and one girl. I am a
single parent. I enjoy spending time with my children.

My name is Lacey Bear. I live in Saskatoon. I am 21
years old and I have a three year old son. I enjoy
playing with my son and my little brother. I also like to
watch TV and play cards. Coming back to school has
been one of the hardest things I have ever done. I am
happy. It is not always easy being a single mom and a
student but this is something I am proud of because it
makes my family happy.

My name is Myint Myint Than. I am originally from Burma. Before coming to
Canada I lived illegally in Thialand for four years. My life was in real danger.
When I came to Canada I could speak no English. I missed my country and
my family and friends. Now I see that Canada is much better. I am learning
English and I have freedom. I am married and I have two sons.

My name is Brennan Chaboyer and I am twenty-seven years old. I am a
Metis from the Village of Cumberland House, SK. I moved from Cumberland
House to Prince Albert and then to Saskatoon. I have lived here for about
nine years. Finally I went back to school. I’m in the Literacy program now.
I’m hoping to finish school and get a good job.

My name is Claire Tsannie. I live in Saskatoon. I have two boys Jonathan
and Danil. I enjoy cooking at home. I enjoy spending time with my son Danil.
I am in the Literacy class at Kelsey Campus.

I’m Franklyn Moostoos. I come from the James Smith Reserve. I had lived
there since I was born. Now I live in Saskatoon with my sister and her three
children. I like living in Saskatoon; it’s a lot of fun in town. I like going to school
at SIAST Kelsey Campus.

Hi my name is David J. Couterielle. I was born in Alberta in a town called
Athabaska. I lived in Edmonton for most of my life. I have three children two
boys and one girl. I moved to Saskatoon in 1995 and I started school in
October 2004 at SIAST Kelsey Campus and I like it. I have met a lot of new
friends in school.

My name is Albertine Rabbitskin. I am 30 years old and I am the mother of
seven children—one boy and six girls. I have a set of twins who are one and
one half years old. I mostly grew up in Saskatoon and but for a short time I
lived in Ontario. I eventually made my way back to Saskatoon.

Hi my name is Dorothy Headon. I have lived in Saskatoon all my life. I had
polio when I was six weeks old. I am dependent on a wheelchair to get
around. My hobbies include knitting and making Barbie clothes. I’m taking
upgrading to improve myself.

My name is Carol Rain. I am a mother of four beautiful children two boys and
two girls. We moved here from Alberta about three years ago. We came here
to make a better life for our family. My children have given me the inspiration to
come back to school. I am planning on being a good role model for my kids. I
want them to know that they can do anything if they put their minds to it. They
can be successful in life.

