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It ic a matter of fact that there are differencee
that people cee when only looking on the curface of
comething or someone.

It takes looking deeper than that to find what we
need fo curvive as one humanity, one world pesple, one

Family. Through the eyes of a child, right?

This book is dedicated to Mom. Also thank you T] for
your valuable input on thic project. You too Grumpy.
All bears in this ctory are fictional charactere, but

that ic no reacon fo love them any lece.

Copyright © 2020 by Judy Wilcon
All right reserved. No part of thic publication may be reproduced or transmitted in any
form or by any means, electronic or mechanical, including, photocopy, recording, or any information

ctorage and retrieval system without permission in writing from the publicher.



[his ic the ctory of four bears and lessone
learned about friendship and equality. These four
bears have never met each other. They are not
Friends or family. Or are #ney?

[he fact is, yes, they are family. They are
Just bears of a different color. Yeah, the came
but different.

[he first bear, a Polar bear, goes by the
name Paul. He ic a very popular bear in hic
neighborhood and he has a lot of friends. Polar
Paul is what hie friends all call him.




Paul doesn't mind hic friends calling him
Polar Paul, it is kinda catchy, I quess.

Ueually, Paul just plays with hic friends all
day. You know, just doing general Polar bear stuff.

Paul and his friende like ¢liding and laughing.
What great fun. Cold, but fun. When that gets
boring, they chase ceals or penguing. Not much
Fun for either of those fwo crittere though.

Polar bears do NOT rush into NOTHINY
Thate why they chace penguins. Those critters

are slow!




This activity really doecn’t end well for the
ceals or the penguing. We won't talk about that
though.

One day when Paul was out playing Polar bear
ice games, a bad thing happened. He wasn't
paying attention and before he knew it the
iceberg he wae on, drifted out to sea.

I can't believe thic,” Paul yelled. There'c no
telling where thisc free-flowing berg would carry
him. It is a big blue ocean outf there.
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Paul has never been away from his own icy
neighborhood. After three long boring days at
cea, (felt like forever to Pauvl) he finally spotted
land. Sure was green though. Where wae the ice
or the ecnow? THIS WAS NOT-COOL-AT-ALL!
Better than nothing, Paul thought.

Glad to be anywhere but (oot at cea, green or
not, Paul swam aschore. It could take come
exploring to solve the mystery of thic no ice in
cight. Paul shook the water out of hic thick white
Fur. Might ac well get ctarted, Paul thought.
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Looking around, Polar Paul thovght fo
himeelf, ‘What a ctrange place.” He didn't see
any snow to clide on anywhere. What the what
i¢ a bear to do for fun without cnow?

Another thing bothered Paul, now that he
thought about it. There wacn't a seal in sight, or

a penguin for that matter.

He yelled “Not a cingle one, /Inywhere/ No
Seale! No Penguine! Mo Ice! Mo Snow!” NOT
GOOD. Paul was very worried. What kinda crazy
place ic thic?




Just when all hope ceemed lost, Paul saw
another bear. ‘At least Tl have someone to Talk
to,” Paul muttered to himeelf. That is one good
thing, he thovght. Everyone needs a great friend.

The weird thing is, thic bear cure did look
brown to Paul. He had never ceen a totally brown
bear. Maybe a dirty Polar bear, but not a
completely brown bear. Right then, the bear

turned and looked at Pavl, then ctarted waving
exc:’?‘ea//y.




Paul gave a confuced wave back. “This ic
interecting,” Paul mumbled to himeelf. The Brown
bear strolled bearlike towards Paul like it weren't
nothing.

‘Hey my name is [revifo,” he caid to Pavl.

‘Did you fall in the mud or comething?” Paul
acked.

[revico thovght Paul was kidding around.
[hen he caw the dazed and confuced ook on
Pauls face. “No,” laughed Trevico, “thic ic just fur

of another color, my brother.”
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“Vou've never, ever ceen a Brown bear?”
[revito acked. Paul responded, “/Vo,be. 7

[revido chrugged. He thovght for a minute
and realized he had never ceen a totally white
bear either.

Actaa//y» [revito thovght Paul was juct TOO
clean to be a real bear. Jo ctart with, part of the
fun of being a bear wae that you could get as
dirty as you wanted. No one questioned it at afl.

So why wasn't Paul dirty? Something didn't

add up here, for Treviio.
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[hinking comething was a liftle fichy, Trevido
acked Paul “Doec your mom make you fake a lot
of bathse?”

Cometimes, why do you ask?” Paul responded.

[revito lavghed and caid, “Yeah well, it looke

like she washed the bear right off of you!”

“Nah, Ive been this color all of my life. T

quess to you, thic ic fur of a different color.”

“Yeah, but it doesnt matter o me,” caid
TreviKo. Juct like Paul, Trevico didn't know about
different colors of fur.




“‘What do bears do around here?” Paul asked
[reviiio.

‘Bear stvl!” chouted Trevico happily.

“Will you chow me?” Paul asked.

Away the two new friende strolled bearlike o
find fun bear ctuff to do.

[his covld be interecting. Even though they
were both bears, Trevito hod been raiced
differently. Polar bears did Polar bear stuff, and
Brown bears did, well, not Polar bear ¢tuff.

Becides, cold living sounded un-bearable.
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[reviio ctarted showing Paul the bear
businecs of warm climate living. Pretty soon they
were playing, laughing, and having big bear fun
together. All of a cvdden Pavl caw a tree with a

large brown, ball-chaped mass on one of its

branches. Flying incecte were buzzing all around

it. FASCINATING!
Polar bear neighborhoods didn't have

anything that looked like This.
“‘What the what ic THAT?” Paul roared. He

had never ceen such a contraption.




“That ic Pore-d-Liquid Gold, my man,” Treviio
caid cing-conged. He bolted up the tree, cnafched
up some goodies, [Aoney) for bear snacks.

Paul had never heard of such a thing in his
whole Polar bear life. But could it be ac wonderful
a¢ it counded to Paul?

‘Pure-d-(iquid Gold sovnds awfully g00d,” caid
Paul. After Feasting on what seemed like to Paul
the moct incredible gift to bears, they both fell
into a bearlibe clumber. Becavse that'e what

bears with full tummiee do!
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A¢ soon a¢ they woke up Trevio cried,
“‘Watch thic,” and Bam! He took off after what
Paul thought looked a lot like a penguin with four
feet. Maybe there WAS bear fun to be had
around here. It looked very similar to chasing
penquing back home. Except for one thing. These
little crittere climbed trees prefty fact.

Paul bhad wnever climbed a tree before, but
[revico must have done it because he chot right
up that tree after the crifter. It was an

awesome ¢ight. Paul was extremely excited!




[revio covldn't cateh the raccoon co he
climbed back down the tree where Paul was
waiting for him. The critter was way too fast.

What wae THAT?” Paul asked excitedly.

‘Raccoon,” Trevito answered, like what he
hod done was normal. Well for bhim it was
normal.

Paul wondered if when beare caught one of
those raccoon crittere, it turned out like it did

for the penquins or the ceals back home.

Sorry, we're weren't going to falk about that.




[revito and Paul lavghed, becavse not only
was chaging raccoons enjoyable, it was alco very
Funny. Even bears have a sence of humor. After
they had laughed a good (augh, they decided to g0
exploring for more fun bear stuff to do. Treviko
hod chown Paul cool new ctuff to do. What a
wonderful good fime they were having together.

‘Wew Friends are so great,” ic what both bears

were thinking as they walked along.
All of a ¢vdden comething ctartled Paul. He
ctopped right then in his Polar bear tracke.




[here on the path, directly in front of them
was another bear that wage alco out doing bear
ctulf. WALT. WHAT? Thic bear looked even
darker than Treviio.

In fact, thic bear wae sofid black. Now Pavl
was even more confuced. [He glanced over at
[revitio, then back at thic new bear. Qver, then
back again.

Paul was prefty cure he wag seeing thic

corkect/y. A/ow, there were three different colore

of tur. Well now, thic was very interesting.




Just then, the Black bear started waving
Frantically at them. Joining up, they ctarted
checking each other out.

Who are you?” Paul asked the new bear.

Tm Lloyd,” the Black bear responded.

‘Hey Lloyd,” Trevico caid and then gave (loyd
a friendly fict, (paw) bump.

Paul smiled,then also gave (loyd a dap.

What are yall doing,” (loyd acked both
bears. They juct looked at each other and

chrugged.




Juct general bear stuff,” Paul and Trevido
answered. (loyd had wever ceen a bear with
white fuor, co he caught himeelf checking Paul out.

For a minute or two, the bears looked each
other over, then all three cwmiled. All at once,
Paul, Trevico, and (loyd started bear-belly
laughing very (ovdly. It was quite a cight to
behold.

Who knew?” All three caid together. Paul
asked (loyd what he did for fun. He and Treviio
were afl in on learning more new fun bear stuff.
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Lloyd told Paul and Trevico about the cecret
trout fiching going on in his neighborhood. That
counded pretty cool, co away they went to catch
come tacty bear food. Just when Paul thovght it
couldn’t get any more fun, BAM!

(loyd took off up the trout ctream like a
vocket. (Well for a bear, that ic.)

What the what?” Paul quectioned Treviio .

“BEAVER!” eccreamed Treviio, then added,
‘gotfa get em quick, they dive underwater.”

Man, are they fast,” Paul said.
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Paul thought it probably wouldn't end well for
the beaver if Lloyd caught it. Kind of like the
raccoons, or the polar ceals back home. Oo,br./
Dow’t talk about that part of the ctory. Right?

That afternoon they all had a lot of fun.
(aughing, fiching, and jusct doing qeneral fun bear
etuff.

“‘What more could a bear want?” caid the
three new friende.

It seemed they all had a (ot more in common

than they thought. Hub, who wouldve thunk it?
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[hey all just wanted fo live well and do fun
bear ctuff. They juct didn't know that they had
wanted to do it together.

A¢ Trevico C/oyc/, and Pavl were heading
back to wherever bears qo, right out of nowhere,
a giant black and white ball of fur rolled past.

“‘What wae THAT?” one of them chouted.

“Don’t know!” the other two beare ccreamed.

Right thewn, the rolling black and white ball of
Fur slammed info a tree next fo the bear path.

Something none of them were expecting.
(i %
m/TB (be)
bt o
2)~ /@




Right there in front of them, cprawled out
and (avghing, was what cure looked like a black
and white bear. Ye,b./ cure was. WALT. WHAT?

Wae thic a bear of a whole different color?
Or two colore? Mixed colors chovld we say?

Woz up quye?” the Panda bear acked.

All three bears, now confused answered

‘WNothing,” choruc like.

MNone of them had ever, ever ceen a two-toned

bear in their entire life.




T Pamela, Pamela Panda,” thic new bear
caid then added, ‘T haven't seen you three
arovnd here.”

After introductions, (loyd blurted out, "Are
you sick or comething?”

‘Have you been in a fight?” Paul asked

Do you have come kinda rach, or what?”
[revito acked curiously.

Nah, why?” responded Pamela.

All three bears said together, “Your fur ic two
different colors!”
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Well, I don't know, IT've been thece two colore
my whole life,” Pamela caid.

Huh,” chrugged the other bears. All four
bears looked at each other and after a winute,
ctarted bear-belly lavghing.

They all laughed <o hard, they fell on the
ground. Well wagn't thic something. Four beare
of different colors, right here in a circle.

It was right then each bear realized that
even though their fur wags of different color they
were juet, BEARS!
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They all found out that there are many colors
of fur. But does that define anything? Each bear
had introduced the other bears to different ctyles
of bear life. None of the beare had realized what
they were micsing. What elce had they misced?

Different cool bear stuff to do. Guecs what?
They all liked doing the cool new bear ctuff AND
doing it together.

Paul, Treviio, (loyd, and Pamela had become

really good friends. There wage no felling how

many other bears also needed friends.




What it all comes down Fo (¢ that thece four
bears have the came noses, ears, bear paws and
desire for big bear fun.

[he only thing that ic different abouvt them,
IS the color of their fur coats.

Four bears, four colors, one Family. All
DIFFERENT, ALL THE SAME!

Ien't life about love and acceptance?

One people, (or beare) one tamily. What if
they cay you're not like others?

I cay, look in the mirror!




Read all of Judy Wilson's books and fo//aw me af

Facebook: BigtimeS torytimebooks ]ady Wilcon
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