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What an amazing day in the city of Thunder Bay!

It's the first day of school for new friends,

Raccoon and Potato the Rabbit. 

What a marvelous

day! 

Hurrah!



As they walked up the front steps of the school, Potato

said, "I'm so excited! My teacher is going to be Mr. Mack.

Who is yours?"

Raccoon looked at the paper in his hands. "My teacher is

Mrs. Flagerty. We're not in the same class?" Raccoon

became very upset.

Maybe it wasn't such a marvelous day for a raccoon in the

city of Thunder Bay…..



“It’s okay Raccoon! It is alright to be nervous,” Potato said

“Think about what Young Mac told us. All you have to do

is remember the most important thing - smile and be

yourself.” 

With a wide smile, Potato continued, “When the other

kids in class see that beautiful smile, I just know they will

see how friendly and wonderful of a raccoon you can be.”

*check out the video
Library Friends:
Back to School

https://youtu.be/6pDZc16p4YE
https://youtu.be/6pDZc16p4YE
https://youtu.be/6pDZc16p4YE


Raccoon smiled back and said, "I hope you're right,

Potato. I wish I was as brave as you are!"

As the bell rang, Raccoon's

smile disappeared and his

shoulders slumped. Potato

tried to reassure him. "Don't

worry, we can meet here

after school and celebrate our

first day."



Raccoon just couldn’t work up the courage to talk to his classmates

during the morning lessons.  

Raccoon made himself as small as he could so the teacher wouldn't call

on him. "Please don't pick me, please don't pick me," he repeated to

himself.

Sure enough, Mrs. Flagerty called upon Raccoon to read out the next

word. “Ummm, uhhhh, oh dear. I don’t know.” Raccoon sputtered. “I

don’t know how to read yet!” Raccoon could feel all the other students

watching him. He just wanted to curl up in the corner and wait for

school to be over.

The kind teacher replied, “That’s okay Raccoon, we are all here to learn!

We can start by working on letters and sounds.”



During math, Raccoon slunk down in his seat, hoping the

teacher wouldn’t call on him again. “Please don’t pick me,

please don’t pick me, please don’t pick me” he repeated to

himself.

Sure enough, when Mrs. Flagerty pointed to another

number on the chalkboard, she called upon Raccoon. “Can

you tell us what number this is, Raccoon?”

"I don't know that either," Raccoon said timidly.

"That's ok Raccoon, we are here to learn!" the teacher said

kindly.

Raccoon wished this day would just go away!



During recess, Raccoon moped around.

Suddenly, a friendly moose playing with blocks said,

"Hi Raccoon, I'm Zoose. Do you want to build with me?"

Raccoon took a deep breath, smiled, and said, "Yes

please!"



After watching Zoose for a minute, Raccoon felt ready to

join in. He reached for a block to add to the tower, but

his arm brushed the blocks. The whole thing crashed to

the ground.

"I’m sorry! I didn’t mean to knock the tower down. I can’t

do anything right today!" Raccoon cried.

"It’s ok Racoon! We’re all here to learn. We can rebuild

the tower even higher," said Zoose, trying to comfort his

new friend.



Racoon decided it was safer to just sit alone. Mrs. Flagerty walked

over and gently said, "Hello Raccoon, you look very sad. Do you

want to share?"

‘I am just not good at anything! I tried to remember the advice Young

Mac and my new friend Potato gave me - just smile. But just smiling

didn’t help me read the word on the board. Smiling didn’t help me

remember numbers. Smiling didn’t stop me from knocking down the

tower Zoose built. I don’t think I fit in here. And I am definitely not

good at being brave,’ Racoon said sadly.



‘Oh Racoon, I understand that it feels like you’re not good at

anything, but that just isn’t true! School is a place to

discover new things every day. It’s ok to not be perfect, and

it’s ok to make mistakes. Mistakes are wonderful chances for

each of us to grow and learn. I promise you, there are things

you are good at. Just give yourself a chance."



As Raccoon slowly made his way back to class, he

thought, "I know Mrs. Flagerty thinks everyone has

things they are good at, but it sure feels like I am doing

everything wrong today. There are butterflies in my

tummy, and I don’t feel brave at all."



As the afternoon went on, Raccoon watched all the other

students laugh and answer questions. It seemed everyone

was having a great first day of school except for him.

Raccoon thought about how good it would feel to run home

and get a big furry hug from his mom. Her hugs made

everything feel better.



A ringing bell woke Raccoon from this comforting daydream. 

“Oh my, children” Mrs. Flagerty said “It’s time to go! Please go

to your locker, jackets on! Bags packed quickly!” She added,

“It’s raining outside so make sure you zip up your backpacks

and jackets tight. I will be right back, I need to talk with Mrs.

Miller, the bus driver.”



When Raccoon began walking to the door, he heard a faint crying

sound coming from beside the lockers. The closer he walked the

louder the crying became. It was then he spotted Zoose the Moose

weeping. “Zoose, ummm, what is wrong? Why are you crying?”

Raccoon asked. 

Zoose sobbed, “My bus is going to leave any minute now and I’m

not ready! I can’t get my backpack’s zipper to go up. It’s really hard

with hooves.” 

Smiling, Raccoon said, “I can help! Raccoons can do lots of things

with their forepaws. We even have fingers!”

“Oh yes, please help me Raccoon!” Zoose shouted with relief.



With ease, Raccoon helped Zoose with the backpack’s

zipper. “There you go, all zipped up!” he said with gusto.

“Oh, thank you Raccoon, you really saved the day!” Zoose

said.  

The happiness on Zoose’s face reminded Raccoon that it

can feel good to help a friend. 

‘You’re welcome Zoose. Really, it took lots of practice but

now I’m really good at zipping up zippers. See you

tomorrow.’  

“You bet! Let’s try to build the biggest block tower in the

world!” Zoose yelled as he ran out the door.



As he was getting ready to leave, Mrs. Flagerty

approached and said “Raccoon, thank you so much for

helping your classmates get ready to leave!” Her smile

widened. “Because of your help, everyone was able to

reach their bus in time.”

Raccoon's smile matched his teacher’s and he said, “I

guess I AM good at something!"

Raccoon helped three more classmates get their jackets

and backpacks zipped up.  



Beaming with pride, Raccoon met Potato outside. “I finally

found something that I am good at, and I realized I can learn

all kinds of new things even if it’s scary, even if it’s hard. I

just have to keep trying and practicing.”

 
“That’s what being brave is!” Potato said “Brave doesn’t mean

you are not scared, brave is trying even when you ARE afraid.

I’m really proud of you Racoon. Now let’s get home and out of

this rain!”



Such a stupendous day

for a brave raccoon in

the city of 

Thunder Bay!

Such an amazing day! 

Such a marvelous day!



The EndThe End




