[halia was so excited for her first day of
school

She could not wait to make new frz’ena’s.




At recess, the other g[rls talked about the

prmcesses t/zeg wanted to be

T want to be Cinderellal” Thalia said



You don’t even look like Cinderellal” One of
them ge[/ec/, “You would be a better
Pocahontas or somet/u‘ng ’ '(\Ps

PN

[he gz’rls around her laug/vea/.



When Thalia got home, he fat/zer knew
somethz’ng was wrong. \/Ohen she told him what
/mppenea’ at recess, he decided that t/zeg
should take trip.

“Come along, T/mlm, and pac/& your t/u'ngs, ¥

p)

he sm’a’, [ am go[ng to take you somewhere,




[ halia pac/&ea/ her thmgs and off t/zeg went.
\/Ohen theg arrived at a small marina, [ halia
was overwhelmed with the fee[[ng of the wind

in her hair and the saltg air on her skin

Climb in T/mlia, We re not there get./ " he says

as he hops into a boat



T heir destination was a small island [ halia

could see small tide poo[s as t/zeg got closer.




She ran toward the small poo[s and 6egan to

sem’ch them.

There were $o mang more creatures t/mn 5/76

had imaginea’./

[t was amazing./




“Thalm, [ want you to lm'ng me as many
shells as you can, o/mg,?” her fat/)er asks

Thalia nods and starts to put all the shells

she sees in a 61’9 blue bucket.




When Thalia was f[n[shea/, she took the bucket
over to her fat/)er With a smile

“G]ooa’ job, Thalial T'm so proua’ of you,
swWeetheart, her father says 4s he looks
through the bucket




Her fmf/zer pic/es up a blue shell and hands it

to her.

“Do you know what this is?” he asks Vwien
[halia shakes her head he continues, “z't’s a

hermit crab.”




“;4na' this 0ne7 T/n's one is a hermit crab

7
too, he SAys.




“] want you to look inside all the shells in

your bucket and tell me what you see, " he
tells her.




He takes out six more shells, each of c{zﬁerent

colors and s/mpes, and sets them on a pz’cnic

table

[hese are all hermit cm/)s, " he Says.




[ halia pee/es inside e\)erg hermit crab and sees

t/)e same small face and c[aWs smr[ng bac/e at

/)8/’.




“Bm‘ t/zeg are all the same, " Thalia says.

“Of course they arel Each one has a different
shell but on the inside t/ieg are all the same

little creaturel” Her fat/)er exclaims.




“Don ’t eVver [et anyone te[[ you t/mt you
cannot a’o somet/u’ng bemuse gf W/mt you looé

like \/Oe are all the same on the inside ’




