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There once was a fish named Freddy, who lived in the
town of Coral Reef Jetty.

Freddy’s friends would come our and play. He and his
J== friends played every da y!

1




After, he played all day; he went home where he would
stay. He’d eat his dinner and go to bed. Until one day 111'8: |
mother said...




“Freddy, Freddy it’s not time to play. You must go to
' school today: i’
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Poor Freddy knew what school was. He knew all about it
y - . N\because...




His friends told him EVER YTHING about schooll The fish
there were crazy and the teacher was a ghoul)




' “Fredd ly! Freddy! There’s no time for dela y’ Pack your bag with
some*pencds paper, and clay!” his mother said.

So Freddy gor out of bed and packed his bag with candy,
instead.




As Freddy walked out, he noticed everyone was up and
about.

' He passed Sammy the Seahorse’s Grocery store. He saw
many customers and much more!
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He passed Puffér fish Post Office, Fingerfish Firehouse,
“and Pollack Police station. Everything looked like it
in his imagination!




Then he arrived at school, he waited for the gruel ghoul,
but he discovered the school was very COOL/




The Playground was big with a sandbox to dig! Freddy

decided to go inside, but he was in for 2 wonderfil
surpriselll




All his friends and his teacher too, were reading a book,
The Little Canoe.
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He took a seat, now he was well and sweet, now happy

and calm. He thought, “Wow! School’s not so bad after
all,”




‘He colored a lor and he wrote his name. He went out for
recess and thought school was a fun game!




He learned how to sing. He played with friends. He
learned how to lend a helping hand)!




Finally, when school was done, Freddy’s mom had alread ly
come.

“Mom, Mom!” Freddy laughed, “School was so fun! I just
can’t believe that it is already done!”




“Don’t worry Freddy! Yow’ll come tomorrow too!” his
mom said, “Your class will have so much more fun, I
promise you!”




Freddy smiled and beamed as he went. He wanted to
come back to that school with the greatest intent!

this is THE END!




This book is an honorable mention winner for the 2015 Helen Stein Shack Picture

Book Contest, a contest at Emma Clark Library which showcases the young writing
and artistic talent in Three Village.

The award is given in memory of Helen Stein Shack by her family. As a teacher,

Mrs. Shack was committed to the education of children, and she especially loved
literature written for them. She was a frequent visitor to Emma Clark Library where,
even in retirement, she kept current with the latest children's books. The library is
grateful to the children of the late Mrs. Shack who have established a substantial
endowment with the library fo cover the ongoing cost of presenting this annual award.
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Emma S. Clark Memorial Library
120 Main Street
Setauket, NY 11733-2868

631.941.4080
www.emmaclark.org

Gl st of the Slhiee Yillage Conmndty~

The mission of the Emma $. Clark Memorial Library is to
provide excellent public library service to all residents of
the Three Village Central School District as effectively
and efficiently as possible.




