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The Little Fox and the Little Wolf 

The little fox, Patsy, lived in Fox Land with her mommy and daddy in a little house on a 

little street.  The little fox loved everyone, but no one really paid attention to her.  Why 

was that so?  Mommy really didn’t want to take care of the little fox.  She was too busy.  

She was too tired.  And daddy was always away from home, working or doing 

something.  

So, even though the little fox lived in a house with mommy and daddy, she was alone.  

But, not really alone because the little wolf, Joanne, lived in the bedroom wall of the little 

fox, Patsy. 

And at night, when everyone was asleep, the little fox, Patsy, would play with the little 

wolf, Joanne. Patsy and Joanne decided they were sisters.  Patsy was 7 years old and 

Joanne was 8 years old. 

Now, there was a secret door to Joanne’s house.  It was in the back of Patsy’s closet.  

So at night, when everyone else was sleeping, Patsy would go into her closet, and open 

the secret door, and enter Joanne’s closet.  Then Patsy would walk out of Joanne’s 

closet into Joanne’s bedroom.  Then the sisters were together. 

Now Patsy was with Joanne in Wolf Land.  In Wolf Land things were different than in 

Fox Land.  When it was night in Fox Land, it was day in Wolf Land. 

So first Patsy and Joanne ate breakfast.  They both had hard boiled eggs and orange 

juice.  The eggs came from chickens which Joanne’s parents kept in their backyard. Her 

parents hard boiled some eggs and put them in the refrigerator.  The orange juice came 

from oranges from the orange trees in their backyard.  Joanne’s parents made orange 

juice from the oranges and put the juice in the refrigerator.  So now Patsy and Joanne 

were able to have a nice breakfast. 

After breakfast the little fox, Patsy, and the little wolf, Joanne, went for a walk along a 

path.  They met little pig, Peter, on their way. 

“Good morning little pig, Peter,” said Patsy and Joanne. 

“Good morning, Patsy and Joanne,” said Peter. “I am going to the lake to row my 

rowboat.  Would you like to join me in a ride in my rowboat?”  

“Yes!  Yes!” shouted Patsy and Joanne. 

So the three of them went down to the river.  The walk to the river was beautiful.  There 

were gorgeous flowers, bushes and trees along the way. 

“Smell the scented air from all these fragrant flowers,” said Peter. 

“Yes!  Yes!” said Patsy and Joanne.  “The flowers smell so good and they look so good, 

dressed up in all their beautiful colors with their green, green leaves.  White, red, pink, 
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blue, yellow, and violet—beautiful, beautiful fragrant, colorful flowers.  And the pleasure 

in ours as we walk to the lake to your rowboat.” 

They continued walking to the lake.  They heard the lovely birds singing their melodies.  

They saw rows and rows of tulips; rows and rows of trees.  Then they saw the lake.  

Then the boats.  The three of them got into Peter’s rowboat and glided without rowing.  

It was so silent.  It was so peaceful. 

They glided and glided.  They saw the shoreline lined with greens. The greens swayed 

in the breezes.  It was so peaceful.  Lucky they had hats, long sleeve shirts, long pants 

and socks to protect them from the sun. 

After a while they glided back to the shore and docked and left the rowboat. 

“I must go home,” said little fox, Patsy.  

“OK,” said little wolf, Joanne, and little pig, Peter. 

They walked once more through the field of trees and flowers and birds. 

Patsy went to Joanne’s house.  Patsy went through Joanne’s closet to her own closet 

and then into her bedroom.   

It was still night in Fox Land so Patsy went to bed. 

“Good night, Patsy,” said Joanne through the wall. 

Then Patsy went to sleep. 

 

The End 

More tales to come 
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Suzi 

Little fox, Patsy, woke up the next morning feeling good.  Mommy fox made Patsy 

breakfast.  She had orange juice, oatmeal, and a cup of hot chocolate.  Then Patsy got 

dressed and went to school. 

School was fun.  Patsy was in second grade and she enjoyed learning.  In second 

grade Patsy was learning how to read and she enjoyed reading books. 

Then there was recess.  The little fox, Patsy, was talking with the other girls.  The other 

girls were making fun of the little squirrel, Suzi.  They didn’t like Suzi’s socks.  They 

were purple socks and the other girls didn’t like the color.  And they made fun of Suzi 

and her purple socks.  Poor Suzi. 

However, Patsy liked the purple socks. And Patsy told Suzi, “I like your socks.”  Suzi 

then felt better and Patsy and Suzi became good friends. 

Then Suzi became brave and said to the girls making fun of her, “You will have to put 

up with me.  I will not disappear.  You may want me to go away, but I will not.  I have 

just as much right to be on this Earth as you do.  So I will remain here and dress as I 

want to.  And I like to wear purple socks.” 

Then the other girls backed off.  They saw how brave the little squirrel, Suzi, was and 

they backed off and stopped making fun of her. 

The little fox, Patsy, and the little squirrel, Suzi, were good friends.  Sometimes on 

weekends Patsy would go over Suzi’s house and sometimes Suzi would go over 

Patsy’s house.  And Suzi would always wear purple socks. 

 

The End 

More tales to come. 
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Precious Poems 

 

I Want to be Me 

Little fox, Patsy.  Little fox, Patsy 

She’s feeling so sad 

She’s feeling so sad 

Little fox, Patsy.  Little fox, Patsy 

She thinks she is bad” 

She thinks she is bad 

“No,” said little wolf, Joanne 

“You are good” 

“You are good” 

“No,” said little wolf, Joanne 

“You do what you should” 

“You do what you should” 

“Yes,” said little fox, Patsy 

“That may be” 

“That may be” 

“But,” said little fox, Patsy 

”I also want to be Me” 

“I also want to be Me” 

“Well,” said little wolf, Joanne 

“Do what you like to do, too” 

“Do what you want to do, too” 

“Then,” said little wolf, Joanne 

“You’ll always be You” 

“You’ll always be You.” 
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True Blue 

Little fox, Patsy, is a little girl 

Little fox, Patsy, has a little curl 

Sometimes she was good 

Sometimes she was bad 

Sometimes she was happy 

Sometimes she was sad 

But little wolf, Joanne 

Loved her anyway 

No matter what 

No matter what 

Every day 

Every day 

Little wolf, Joanne 

Was true, true, true 

Little wolf, Joanne 

Was true blue 

True blue 

And little fox, Patsy 

Loved Joanne, too 

Little fox, Patsy 

Was also true blue 

True buddies they were 

As clever as clever 

True buddies they were 

Forever and ever. 
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Dream, Dream, Dream 

“Let’s lie here in the grass 

It’s a beautiful summer day” 

Said Patsy to Joanne 

“And dream the day away.” 

Dream, dream, dream 

What a lovely thing to do 

If we dream, dream, dream 

Someday the dreams will come true 

We’ll dream a beautiful dream 

And when things don’t seem to go right 

We’ll just think of that beautiful dream 

And keep that dream in sight 

And know some day 

That dream will come true 

True for me 

And true for you 

“So let’s lie here in the grass 

It’s a beautiful summer day” 

Said Patsy to Joanne 

“And dream the day away.” 

 

The End 

More tales to come 
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Peggy, the Little Elf 

Peggy, the little elf, lives in a tunnel under the ground.  Peggy lives with her aunt, who is 

a prairie dog.  Her aunt’s name is Aunt Lucy. 

Peggy was having a problem with her girlfriend, the little elf, Anna.  Anna was not 

always nice to Peggy.  She would call Peggy names and laugh at her.  If Peggy was 

happy, and started to sing because she was happy, Anna would laugh at the way Peggy 

sang.  This made Peggy sad.   

Peggy told Aunt Lucy she no longer wanted to play with Anna.  But Peggy didn’t tell 

Aunt Lucy why.  So Aunt Lucy did not understand what the problem was.   

Anna would call Peggy on the phone all the time, but Peggy didn’t like talking with her.  

Anna would tell her that she did not like the way Peggy sang. 

This made Peggy sad.  She wanted to sing and be happy. 

One day Peggy was outside singing and being happy.  Sammy, the little skunk, was 

passing by. 

“Peggy,” said Sammy, “I love the way you sing.  You’re so happy that you are making 

me happy.  Let’s be friends and be happy together.” 

“OK,” said Peggy.  “We will be friends and be happy together.” 

So now Peggy and Sammy play together and sing together almost every day.  

Sometimes Anna comes over and plays with them too. 

Anna stopped being mean to Peggy because she saw that Peggy no longer paid 

attention to her mean remarks.  Peggy was too busy singing and being happy with 

Sammy. 

Peggy, the little elf, was smart to choose a friend like Sammy, the little skunk.  Now 

Peggy, Anna, and Sammy play together, sing together, and are happy together. 

And Aunt Lucy feels good that Peggy and her two friends are happy. 

 

The End 

More tales to come 
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The Piggy Brigade 

Patsy, the little fox, sat in her room in Fox Land.  She decided to visit Joanne, the little 

wolf, in Wolf Land. So Patsy went inside her closet to visit Joanne.  As usual, she went 

to the back of her closet and opened up the secret door and entered Joanne’s closet 

and went from Joanne’s closet to Joanne’s bedroom. 

Joanne was just sitting on her bed reading a comic book. 

“Hi Joanne,” said Patsy. 

“Hi Patsy,” said Joanne, “I’m glad you came to visit me.” 

“I’m glad I came, too, but I wish you could come visit me some time.” 

“I wish I could, too,” said Joanne.  “But I can’t.  Your family doesn’t like wolves and I’m a 

little wolf.  They don’t like me because my fur is darker than your fur.” 

“I don’t understand them,” said Patsy the little fox.  “Both of us have soft, warm, fluffy 

fur.  What difference does the color make?  They are both pretty colors, very pretty 

colors.  Just like the flowers in your garden.  Or maybe the colors of the rainbow.” 

“Well, Patsy, I’m not a flower or a rainbow.  I’m me.  And I enjoy being who I am.” 

“I know who you are,” said Patsy to the little wolf.  “You may not be a flower, but you 

smell as sweet.  You may not be a rainbow, but you are just as beautiful.  And you will 

always be my friend.” 

So Patsy and Joanne hugged.  It was morning in Wolf Land, so Patsy and Joanne went 

into the kitchen to have breakfast. 

After breakfast, Patsy said, “Joanne, let’s visit little pig, Peter.  Maybe we can all go 

down to the lake and go for a ride in Peter’s rowboat.” 

“That’s a great idea,” said Joanne.  “Let’s go now.” 

So Patsy and Joanne left the house and took the path to Peter’s house.  When they 

reached Peter’s house, they knocked on Peter’s door.  Peter opened the door. 

“Hi girls,” said Peter.  Come on in.  Would you like something to eat or drink?” 

“No, thank you, little pig, Peter,” said Patsy and Joanne.  “We just had breakfast.  But 

let’s all go for a ride on your rowboat.” 

“I’m sorry,” said little pig, Peter.  “We can’t do that anymore.” 

“Why not?” asked Patsy. 

“Why not?” asked Joanne. 

“Well,” said little pig, Peter.  “The Piggy Brigade broke apart all the rowboats on the lake 

and now there are no rowboats to ride in.” 
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“That’s very sad,” said Patsy. 

“That’s very sad,” said Joanne. 

“Yes,” said Peter.  “That’s very sad.” 

“But,” said Joanne.  “We can still go to the playground and go on the swings and the 

slides.  Wouldn’t that be nice?” 

“Yes, it would be nice,” said little pig, Peter.  “Go and have a good time, but I can’t be 

with you.” 

“Why not?” said Patsy and Joanne. 

“Because no one in the playground wants me there.  They think because I’m a little pig, 

I’m part of the Piggy Brigade.” 

“But you are not part of the Piggy Brigade.  You are against the Piggy Brigade,” said 

Patsy and Joanne. 

“I know,” said Peter.  “But that’s the way it is.  It IS what it IS.” 

Poor little pig, Peter.  He was so sad.  And Patsy and Joanne were also sad. 

Patsy and Joanne went back to Joanne’s house.  

“We have to do something about this situation,” they said to each other.  “It shouldn’t go 

on like this.  But what can we do?  We must think.  What can we do?” 

“However,” said Patsy.  “I must go home now.” 

“OK,” said Joanne. 

So Patsy went through Joanne’s closet back to Fox Land.  It was night in Fox Land, so 

Patsy went to bed. 

“Good night,” said Patsy through the wall to Joanne. 

“Good night,” said Joanne. 

And Aunt Lucy feels good that Peggy and her two friends are happy. 

 

The End 

More tales to come 
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Play Everyday 

How is the little elf, Peggy?  She is so happy.  She sees the fish playing in the water.   

Splash-splash-splash.  Swish-swish-swish.   

The little elf, Peggy, jumps in the water. 

“Hello little fishy.  Can I go for a ride on your back?” 

The little elf, Peggy, jumps on fishy’s back and goes for a ride. 

 “Wee!  Wee!  Wee! 

 The little fish and me! 

 Wee!  Wee!  Wee! 

 So much fun this can be! 

 Wee!  Wee!  Wee! 

 Wee!  Wee!  Wee!” 

Now, Aunt Lucy, the prairie dog, is worried.  She is worried about her niece, Joanne, the 

little wolf.  Joanne has been very grumpy lately.  Aunt Lucy can’t figure out why. 

“Joanne, what’s wrong?” she would ask. 

No answer. 

“Joanne, what’s wrong.” 

Still no answer. 

Poor Joanne.  Poor Aunt Lucy. 

Joanne decided to take a walk by the lake.  There she sees the little elf, Peggy, riding 

on the fishy, playing and having fun. 

Then Joanne is not grumpy anymore.  She jumps in the water and bounces around with 

the fishy and the little elf, Peggy.   Nothing like having a super fun time to chase away 

the grumpiness.   

Later, Joanne goes home all wet from playing in the lake. 

Aunt Lucy sees Joanne all wet and a smile on her face. 

Aunt Lucy is so happy to see Joanne smiling that she doesn’t mind Joanne being wet 

and her wet clothes.  So— 

 It’s good to play and have fun 

 It’s good for everyone 
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 We’re never too old to play 

 Play everyday 

 Play everyday 

 It chases the blues away 

 So do what you like to do 

 And to your own self be true 

 Then you’ll know who you are 

 And we’ll all be better by far 

 And again we shall say 

 Play everyday 

 Play everyday. 

   

The End 

More tales to come 
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Suzi’s Freckles 

 

The little squirrel, Suzi, wore a red cape with a red hood.  What a pretty red cape and 

hood Suzi wore.  She wore it all the time—but all the time.  “I love my cape and hood,” 

Suzi always said. 

 

One day the little skunk, Sammy, said, “Suzi, I’d love to see the dress you are wearing 

under the cape and hood.  It looks like a beautiful dress—a beautiful blue dress.” 

 

But Suzi refused to take off her cape and hood. 

 

Now, Sammy had his little sister, Sindy, with him. 

 

“Big brother, Sammy,” said little sister, Sindy, “I’m cold; I’m cold.” 

 

Then Suzi realized she was too warm in the cape and hood and Sindy was cold.  So 

Suzi took off her cape and hood and put the cape around little Sindy so Sindy would be 

warm. 

 

“Wow,” said Sammy, looking at Suzi, “What classy freckles you have.  They are all over 

your face and arms.  They look so cute on you.  They are beautiful.  I didn’t even know 

you had them.” 

 

“That’s because I’m always wearing this cape and hood to hide them.  I didn’t know they 

looked good.” 

 

“They look great,” said Sammy 

 

“They look great,” said Sindy. 

 

“OK,” said Suzi.  “From now on I won’t hide the freckles with the cape and hood.  I won’t 

wear the cape and hood unless I am cold.” 

 

Isn’t that nice.  Suzi found out she is beautiful. 

 

Happy is Suzi with her freckles. 

 

 

The End 

More tales to come 
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Poems about Peggy 

You’re Good 

Peggy the elf was very sad 

She always felt that she was bad 

But then the magic fairy from up above 

Said, “Peggy, Peggy it’s you that I love 

You’re not bad 

You’re good, good, good 

It’s just that you misunderstood 

Things are not always what they seem 

And sometimes others treat you mean 

But if you love yourself 

You’ll always know 

You’re good; you’re wonderful 

And that is so.” 

 

Why 

Peggy the elf would wonder why 

Why’s the sky blue? 

Why blue is the sky? 

Why do the leaves change color in fall? 

Why some people are short? 

Why some people are tall? 

There are so many things to think and to do 

Maybe Peggy can work on a few 

“Life is exciting” 

Peggy would say 

She would think and would do 

And she likes it that way. 

 

The End -  More tales to come  
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Little Squirrel Suzi and Little Elf Peggy  

 

Little Elf Peggy wasn’t feeling well.  She didn’t go to school because she was feeling a 

little dizzy.  So she spent the day at home listening to her music. 

 

Little Squirrel Suzi was so good to Peggy.  She heard from Peggy’s friends that Peggy 

wasn’t feeling well so Suzi brought Peggy some walnuts.  Peggy had fun listening to 

music and eating walnuts. 

 

Then, the next day when Peggy felt a little better and could go to school, Suzi came 

over and carried Peggy’s books for her. 

 

But Little Squirrel Suzi had her problems.  Little Skunk Sammy was mad at Little 

Squirrel Suzi.  He was jealous that Suzi brought walnuts to Peggy and not to him.  So 

Sammy started saying that Suzi buried his toys in his backyard to that he could not find 

them. 

 

“Not so,” said Suzi.  “I would never hide your toys on you.” 

 

“I stick by what I say,” said Little Skunk Sammy.  “I also say we build a fence around 

Suzi’s house so that she can’t get out and hurt anyone else.” 

 

“I would never hurt anyone,” said Suzi.  “I was only helping Peggy because she was not 

feeling well.” 

 

Luckily, most everyone did not agree with Little Skunk Sammy.  And they all loved Little 

Squirrel Suzi.  So the fence was never built.  And everyone except Little Skunk Sammy 

lived happily ever after.  

 

The End 

More tales to come 
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Cozo the Clown 

 

Cozo the Clown's in town, in town 

Here is Cozo the Clown 

Let's fence them out so they don't come in 

He says with a grin, a grin 

Let's fence them out so they don't come in 

Vote for him, vote for him, vote for him. 

 

Cozo the Clown's in town, in town 

Here is Cozo the Clown 

Let's build up our might 

So we can fight 

Let'a build up our might, our might 

That way we will win 

He says with a grin 

That way we will win, we will win 

That way we will win 

He says with a grin 

Vote for him, vote for him, vote for him. 

 

The End 

More tales to come 
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Hooray For Cozo Cozo Cozo  

 

Hooray for Cozo Cozo Cozo 

That's how it goes-o goes-o goes-o 

We'll be the best speedy speedy speedy 

And take all that we needy needy needy 

Vote for himmy himmy himmy 

And we'll winny winny winny 

Cozo Cozo Cozo 

Cozo Cozo Cozo 

 

The End 

More tales to come 
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THE COURT JESTER 

 

We have a Poet Laureate 

That's true, that's true 

But besides a Poet Laureate 

We should have a Court Jester too. 

 

A Court Jester, hooray, hooray 

Someone to make us laugh everyday 

Thump, thump, thump, thump 

A Court Jester with blond hair, slightly plump 

 

A Court Jester cracking jokes around town 

Here he is:  Cozo the Clown. 

 

The End 

More tales to come 
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IT’S COZO AGAIN 

 

Cozo the Clown’s in town, in town 

Hooray for Cozo the Clown 

Cozo the Clown’s in town, in town 

Hooray for Cozo the Clown 

 

He says with a grin 

“Vote for him, vote for him” 

He says with a grin 

“Vote for him” 

 

He says with a grin 

“We’ll win, we’ll win” 

He says with a grin 

“We’ll win” 

 

We’ll make this country great again 

We’ll keep this country great 

We can do it now 

I’ll tell you how 

We’ll do it now and how 

 

One thing we must do 

Is to get our kids who are stuck like glue 

From watching computer games  

All day and all night through 
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“Get up, get up” 

 

The parents say 

“Can’t you get a ball 

And go outside and play?” 

 

“No, no 

The kids all say 

The hot sun beats down 

All day, all day 

 

The kids are getting 

Weak and fat 

That’s no good 

But that’s where were at 

 

The sun beats down 

What can we do? 

But Cozo the Clown 

Has a plan for you 

 

We’ll pile up our acorns 

Way up high 

And the squirrels will bury them 

For their food supply 
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But then the squirrels  

Will forget to look 

For all the acorns 

That they took 

 

Then later on 

Tall oak trees will grow 

From acorns planted 

A while ago 

 

Then under the oak trees 

They’ll be shade all day 

And so all the kids 

Will run out and play 

 

That’s what Cozo 

Will do for us 

Among many things 

So why all the fuss? 

 

Cozo the Clown’s in town, in town 

Hooray for Cozo the Clown 

Cozo the Clown’s in town, in town 

Hooray for Cozo the Clown. 

 

The End 

More tales to come 
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LET US CHEER – THE COZO IS HERE 

 

At first he seemed so mad, mad, mad 

But he is not so bad, bad,bad 

Now I think he's good, good, good 

And to vote for him we should, should, should 

And I know with all my heart, heart, heart 

That he is very smart, smart, smart 

So let us give a cheer, cheer, cheer 

Because The Cozo is here, here, here. 

 

The End 

More tales to come 
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WE VOTE HER IN 

 

Lamina Land is simply grand 

Everyone has what is planned 

Everyone has his or her share 

But beware!  But beware! 

 

Who’s in charge 

We vote her in 

We vote her in 

And she did win 

 

We vote her in 

To take care 

Of all we eat 

And all we wear 

 

We vote her in 

With the hopes 

We’ll get what we want 

But we are dopes 

 

All the money 

That she made 

Came from their 

Penny Arcade 
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They gave her money 

That is true 

To do for them 

What she could do 

 

It does no good  

To make a fuss 

She does for them 

And not for us 

 

It did no good 

To vote her in 

She’s the President 

But we did not win. 

 

The End 

More tales to come 
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THE SUN AND THE RAIN 

 

 Posy the Poodle and Mommy Poodle were home.  They were both eating 

vegetable soup for lunch.  When they finished their vegetable soup— 

 Crash!  Boom!  Bam! 

 They both jumped up and ran outside on the porch to see what the noise was all 

about.   

 “What’s this?” said Mommy Poodle.  “It’s raining and the Sun fell out of the sky.” 

 “Yes,” said Posy the Poodle.  “And there is the Sun, as big as a beach ball, just 

rolling around on the ground.” 

 “Well,” said Mommy Poodle, “we have to get the Sun back up in the sky, so it will 

stop raining.” 

 “How do we do that,” said Posy the Poodle?” 

 “Maybe Mr. Wind can help us,” said Mommy Poodle.” 

 Just then Mommy Poodle saw Mr. Wind blowing through the trees. 

 “Mr. Wind,” said Mommy Poodle, “the Sun fell out of the sky.  Can you please 

blow the Sun back up into the sky, so it will stop raining?” 

 “OK,” said Mr. Wind. 

 So Mr. Wind went over to the Sun, who was now stuck in a muddy puddle.  And 

Mr. Wind huffed and he puffed and he huffed some more.  But the Sun would not 

budge.  He stayed stuck in that muddy puddle.   

 And it rained and it rained and it rained. 

 Then Mommy Poodle saw Mr. Elephant walking down the street. 

 “Mr. Elephant,” said Mommy Poodle, “the Sun fell out of the sky and he is stuck 

in a muddy puddle.  Can you please push the Sun out of the muddy puddle with your 

long trunk?” 

 “OK,” said Mr. Elephant. 

 So Mr. Elephant pushed the Sun out of the muddy puddle with his long trunk. 

 “But what do we do now?” said Posy the Poodle.  “The Sun is still not up in the 

sky.” 

 And it rained and it rained and it rained. 
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 But just then Ms. Giraffe came walking down the street with her long neck and 

her head up in the sky. 

 “Ms. Giraffe,” said Mommy Poodle, “you have a long neck and you can reach the 

sky.  Can you please pick up the Sun and put him back up in the sky?” 

 “Of course I can,” said Ms. Giraffe. 

 So Ms. Giraffe picked up the Sun and put him back up in the sky.  And the rain 

stopped and Posy the Poodle played outside in the Sunshine. 

 

 

The End 

More tales to come 


	Lamina Land Cover
	Lamina Land Version 13

