"I'm home, Mama" Liam the lamb said
sadly as he opened the door and

walked into the house. Liam's mother
noticed her son had a frown
on his face. "What's wrong?"
she aked.







"Mama?" Liam asked. "Why do some
Rids like to be mean? Why can't they be
nice?" Liam's mother smiled and said,
"Some Rids probably don't

kRnow what kRindness

is. They don't know

what is right from

wrong.
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"But why wouldn't they know? You
always tell me what's good and bad,
how doesn't Warren know?" Liam
was confused. His mother then gave
Liam a big hug and
said "l don't know
how to explain it 6
in a way you would
understand. But for
now, worry about
yourself. If Warren
hurts you again, let
me know."
"Okay" said Laim.
"Thank you,
mama.”




The next day at school, Laim
stayed inside during recess

He feared that Warren ‘
would chase him again.
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Liam went to Warren's desk and sat

in his chair. Out of curiosity, he took
the book and held it. "What could be
inside there?" he said to himself. Maybe
there were some
cool drawings, or
secret plans
for another
chase.
Whatever it
was, Liam
was going
to find
out. He

opened
the book.
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