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For anyone who was ever nervous to start something new, or afraid to venture beyond 

what they knew.

For without those nerves and without that fear, they wouldn't have had the chance to use 

their bravery.

Every big adventure starts with a tiny step. It’s okay to feel nervous. It’s okay to feel unsure. 

That just means something wonderful is waiting on the other side of that Jrst moment.

Sust like Tico, you belong. The world is a better, brighter place because you’re in it.  Yo take 

a deep breath, step forward, and know that you’re going to do just Jne.

$ou’ve got this.

— Flaco Sol



This is a story about courage.

Yours, too, is a story of courage…..



Once upon a time, in the colorful jungle of Verde Valley, there was a young tiger 

named Tico. But Tico didn’t look like the other tigers. While most tigers had 

bright orange fur with bold black stripes, Tico was white with black stripes that 

shimmered in the sunlight.



Tico’s father was a hardworking farmer who spent his days tending crops and 

gathering fruit to sell at the market. His hands were always busy, but his heart 

was always full of pride for his family. Tico’s mother was a kind and motherly tiger 

who made everyone feel welcome. She spent her days caring for their home and 

helping neighbors in need.





Today was Tico’s rtsf day oh scloo,n aed lb was xofl bvcifbd aed ebtuo.sH pb 

kacgbd lis hauotifb mtbbe xacgkacg aed said moodxyb fo lis áaá' aed kak'H 

S!.btfbn ái aáotBS lis áaá' ca,,bd o.fH S#b xtaubn TicoBS lis kak' said ie !kaeislH





Tico smiled and stepped carefully into the jungle path leading to school. When he 

arrived, all the orange tiger cubs turned to look at him. Tico waved and said, 'Hi! 

I’m Tico. Nice to meet you!'





But the other cubs whispered to each other. 'Why is he so pale?' one asked. 'He 

looks like he’s made of snow!' another laughed. Tico’s ears drooped, but he stood 

tall. 'I’m just like you,' he said. 'I love to play and learn. And I can even speak two 

languages!'





'What’s that mean?' sneered one cub named Bruno. 'It means I can speak Spanish 

and English! Watch—Hola, amigos! That means 'Hello, friends!' But instead of 

being impressed, the cubs laughed even harder. Tico felt his face grow warm. He 

wanted to hide, but he remembered his papá’s words—Suerte. Be brave."





During recess, Tico sat alone under a tree until he noticed a group of cubs strug-

gling to tie vines for their fort. 'Necesitan ayuda?' Tico asked. The cubs looked 

confused. 'Do you need help?' he repeated.





'Yeah, but you wouldn’t know how,' Bruno said. Tico grinned. 'Watch this!' He 

twisted and tied the vines quickly, creating a sturdy knot. 'Whoa! That’s awe-

some!' one cub said. 'How did you do that?' asked another.





Later that day, Bruno tripped while carrying his art project. Papers and markers 

scattered everywhere. 'Oh no!' Bruno groaned. Tico hurried over. 'Necesitas ayu-

da?' he asked. 'What?' Bruno blinked. 'Do you need help?' Tico repeated. Bruno 

nodded. 'Yeah. Thanks.'





That afternoon, during music class, the teacher asked the cubs to share songs from 

home. Tico nervously raised his paw. 'Can I sing a song in Spanish?' he asked. The 

teacher smiled. 'Of course, Tico! We’d love that.'





Tico took a deep breath and began to sing. His voice lmmed the roo,u and soon the 

other cwbs Eere cmapping among. Bven 'rwno tapped his paE to the beat. !That Eas 

coomS! one cwb said. !�ing another oneS! said another.





That afternoon, Bruno walked Tico home. When Tico’s mamá opened the door, 

she said, 'Hola! Quieres quedarte para la merienda?' (Hello! Would you like to stay 

for a snack?) Bruno looked at Tico, confused. Tico smiled. 'She’s inviting you for a 

snack. Come on!'





Bruno grinned and followed them inside. Mamá served them fruit and cookies 

while Papá played soft music on his guitar. 'Your family is nice,' Bruno said. 'I think 

it’s cool that you know two languages. Maybe you can teach me some Spanish?' 

Tico’s face lit up. 'Claro! I mean, sure!'





From that day forward, the cubs learned that being different wasn’t bad—it was 

what made Tico special. And Tico learned that kindness could turn strangers into 

amigos.

The End





Thank you for sharing Tico’s journey with me! Tico Goes to School is not 
only Tico’s drst avbenture .ut mine as well as an authorL

,ike TicoI : hav to remem.er my mother’s worvsH You can do anything 

you set your mind to. per .elief in me gibes me courage anv : hoqe 
Tico’s story insqires young reavers to em.race their own uni#ue qaths 

with .rabery anv condvenceL
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