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Our story begins...



 Princesse Pearl sat on a rock by herself and looked 

out on the lagoon water. She felt sad. She missed her 

mommy and daddy. 

 More than anything, she wanted to be home. 

 “Princesse?” Harold came up from behind her and 

whispered. “Are you OK?”
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 Pearl wanted to be strong and happy, but a single tear 

fell down her cheek. 

 “Oh, there, there, Little Pearl.”

 Harold wrapped Pearl in his arms. “What is the matter?” 

“I just want to be home,” she sniffed.
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  “You have been so kind to me, Princesse. I will get you 

home. I will get you home today.”

 “Today?!” Princesse Pearl couldn’t believe her ears.

“But mommy and daddy’s castle is still so very, very  

far away.”

 “I suppose that depends on how you plan on getting 

there,” said the dragon. “My way is fun, too. Do you want 

to try?”

 Princesse Pearl looked at her friends, who had  

gathered around when they heard Pearl was sad. “What  

do you think?” 

 Barlow fussed with his bowtie and said, “Oh no, please, 

let’s go with the slow and boring way.” 

 “Let’s go!” cheered the Sugar Gliders, ignoring Barlow. 

 Princesse Pearl looked at Lefty, who nodded in approval. 

 “OK, my new friend Harold, we will go your way.”

 “Then you will be home before dinner,” he said. 

 “MMMMMmmm…dinner,” Barlow said, daydreaming 

about the cakes and candies he would eat.

 “First, I want to say goodbye to everyone in the lagoon,” 

said Pearl. 

 “Of course,” Harold said. 

 Pearl went around and hugged each and every last new 

friend she’d made. She said goodbye last to Glady Platy 

and the triplets.

 “Be safe on your adventures,” she whispered to them. 

Then she turned to Harold. “Alright. Let’s go home.”
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 “To start,” Harold continued, “You must go into the 

woods and find the most perfect pine cone you can. I’ll be 

waiting for you on top of that hill,” the dragon pointed to a 

grassy hill behind him. 

 “A pine cone?” Barlow asked. “How is a pine cone 

going to get us home?”

 “Wait and see, friend,” said the dragon with a smile. 

“Wait and see.” 

 Princesse Pearl led the Sugarwood Superheroes  

into the woods to find the perfect pine cone. They  

searched everywhere. 

 They searched on top of monkeys. 

 They searched under armadillos. 

 They searched inside rabbit holes. 
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 “What about this one?” Rosie struggled to hold up a 

pine cone that was nearly the size of her.

 “That’s a good find, Rosie,” Princesse Pearl said. “It  

just needs to be a little more perfect. The top is missing  

off of it.”

 Finally, Lefty said, “Is this a trick? This is the strangest 

forest I’ve ever been in! There are no pine cones here!”

 “I agree,” Barlow said. “There should be more than one 

broken pine cone in the whole forest.”

 “We just need to keep looking,” Pearl said.

 They searched and searched and searched.

 They even checked inside an elephant’s ears. Still no 

pine cone. 

 “Wait! What’s that?” Sophie pointed, and everyone 

looked to where she was pointing. Beyond some kula 

kula bushes stood a pine tree sitting in the sun, and there, 

underneath the pine tree, were hundreds of pine cones. 

 “Nice work, Sophie!” Rosie cheered and hugged  

her sister. 

 “What are the odds they will be perfect?” Barlow asked.

 “Come on, grouch,” Princesse Pearl laughed. “We just 

need one.” 

 “This is a lot of work for a pine cone,” Barlow said. “I 

hope it’s worth it.” 

 The friends picked up every single pine cone until they 

found what everyone agreed to be the most perfect and 

beautiful pine cone they had ever seen. 

 “Wahooo! We’re going home!” Pearl cheered. 

 She felt so happy. Now she knew she was going to see 

her mom and dad again. She couldn’t wait.
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 The friends found Harold waiting for them on top of 

the hill. Without a word, Princesse Pearl handed Harold 

the pine cone and smiled. He took it into his claws and 

inspected it very carefully. He spun it, flipped it, and held it 

up to the light while Pearl and her friends held their breath. 

Finally, he said, “This will work very nicely.”

 Harold looked at each of the Sugarwood Superheroes 

very slowly. “When I was a very young dragon, my 

Granddaddy took me to a field, just like this one.” 

 Harold took the pine cone and carefully placed it in his 

left claw. “Granddaddy said to me, ‘Little Harold, if you are 

to know the world, you must do two things. First, you must 

believe in magic.’” 

 Harold reached his right claw into the sky and closed 

his eyes. His claws slipped into the sky so that the friends 

couldn’t see their pointy ends. 

 “Whoa!” everyone whispered. 

 Then Harold twisted his palm and pulled out a piece of 

the sky. “Then he said to me, ‘Second, you must understand 

that nothing is what it seems.’”

 The dragon motioned to the Princesse. “Sweet Princesse 

Pearl, with a kind heart, please take this pine cone and hold 

it in both of your hands.”

 Princesse Pearl did as Harold asked. 

 Then Harold rolled the blue ball of sky around in 

his hands. “It’s only when we see things differently,” he 

continued, “That the world will be different.” With that 

he squeezed the ball of blue sky, and it crumbled into a 

thousand little blue flakes in his hand.

 “Pearl, please hold up the pine cone.” When she did, 

Harold the Dragon sprinkled the blue flakes of sky onto the 

pine cone. Slowly, the brown pine cone changed into the 

same color as the sky. 

 “When you use your imagination, you find a new  

world with new possibilities and new answers. Like this 

Peri-Wrinkle pine cone.”

 Pearl was confused. “Don’t you mean periwinkle? Like 

the blue of the sky?”

 “Not at all,” Harold says. “This is a Peri-WRINKLE 

pine cone. It’s very special. Barlow and Lefty, would you 

please dig right here,” Harold asked. “It must be as deep as 

the pine cone is long. Barlow raised his eyebrow, but didn’t 

say anything. 

 “And girls,” Harold turned to the Sugar Gliders, “Will 

you bring me a drop of water from the lagoon, please.”

  Barlow and Lefty dug the hole. Rosie and Sophie 

returned with a drop of water on the tip of a blade of grass. 

Then Harold continued.

 “Princesse, please place the pine cone in the hole.” 

 Then the dragon nodded to Lefty and Barlow. “Please 

fill in the hole. Gently. We don’t want to disturb anything.”
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 “Now, before we go any further, I must tell you this. It’s 

very important for you. As soon as the drop of water hits 

the ground, you must jump back 10 feet. Immediately! Do 

you all understand?” Harold asked. 

 Everyone nodded. 

 “Ok, girls, very carefully and together.”

 Sophie and Rosie took the blade of grass and poured the 

drop onto the mound of dirt. 

 “Quick! Jump back!” Harold yelled. As he did, the 

ground shook and growled and rumbled and knocked 

everyone off of their feet. A crack in the earth opened 

where they’d buried the pine cone! WHOOOSH!
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 Something large and light blue shot up and out of the 

hole and kept moving so fast towards the sky that Princesse 

Pearl couldn’t make out what she saw. The Sugarwood 

Superheros watched as the light blue flash climbed up 

and up and up into the sky so high. Finally, the movement 

stopped. Princesse Pearl climbed to her feet and helped  

her friends. 

 “It’s a tree,” Lefty said, poking at the branches. “A 

periwinkle pine tree!”

 “No,” Harold corrected. “Peri-Wrinkle.”

 “Where is the top of it?” Sophie asked. “I can’t see  

the top.”

 “It blends in with the sky,” Rosie offered. 

  “What are we supposed to do with a tree we can’t see?” 

Barlow asked. 

 “Good question, my friend.” Harold raised his arms. 

“Princesse. Friends. There are many worlds inside this 

world. This is the Peri-Wrinkle Pine, and it will show you a 

shortcut to the castle!”

 “Oh, geez. Not another shortcut,” Barlow sat down and 

put his hands in his head.

 “You have nothing to fear, Barlow,” Harold patted the 

bear on the shoulder.  

 “Oh, I’m sure that’s not true,” Barlow answered. “Next 

thing you’re going to tell me is that I have to climb to the 

very top of this tree.”

 Harold laughed. “No, no. There is no climbing. In fact, 

from now until you get to the castle, all you must do is sit 

and relax.”

 Princesse Pearl smiled at Barlow. “Your favorite thing to 

do.” Then she turned to Harold. “What do we do, Harold?”

 “Did you know that the sky has wrinkles, Princesse?”

14



15 16

 “No. Wrinkles?”

 “Yes, and on the other side of them are fields of 

rainbows that will take you to whichever place you wish to 

go. Like slides or chutes.”

 “Will they take me to the castle?” Pearl asked excitedly.

 “Whichever place you wish to go,” Harold repeated. 

 “Is it dangerous?” Rosie whispered.

 Harold leaned down and rubbed Rosie’s head. “Not at 

all. In fact, if you like slides, it’s quite fun.”

 “You love slides,” Sophie wrapped her arms  

around Rosie. 

 “How does it work?” Princesse Pearl asked. 

 Before she’d finished her sentence, Harold leapt into the 

sky and disappeared. 

 “Where’d he go?” Sophie asked.

 “There he is,” Lefty pointed to the sky. Harold was 

coming down towards them, with the top of the  

Peri-Wrinkle Pine in his arms. The tree bent towards  

the ground in the shape of a bridge.

 “Now,” Harold said, “Get in.” With that, a boat-sized 

pine cone appeared on one of the branches. It was just big 

enough for all of the Sugarwood Superheroes to sit inside 

of it. When everyone was settled, the dragon continued. 

 “Like I said, there are wrinkles in the sky. But there is 

only one way to get through them onto the other side to the 

Field of Rainbows. You must slingshot through them.”

 “I knew there was a catch,” Barlow said, standing up  

to get out.

 “Barlow, wait,” Princesse Pearl said. “Don’t you want  

to go home?”

 “I don’t know,” he answered. “I’ve grown to like the 

lagoon. I could live here.”

 “No you haven’t,” Pearl laughed.

 “This is not dangerous, I promise you,” Harold said. 

 “It can’t be any worse than flying on an eagle,”  

Lefty said. 

 “Or running away from trolls,” Rosie added.

 “Or making friends with a scary dragon,” Sophie 

smiled, then added. “Who is not so scary, it turns out.”

 “Fine, fine. Let’s go shoot ourselves into the sky,” 

Barlow grumbled. “Why wouldn’t we do that?”
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 “Just keep your eyes closed and think about all the food 

at the party,” Pearl said trying to comfort her friend. 

 “I can do that,” Barlow closed his eyes and imagined 

baked marshmallows dipped in chocolate.

 Harold waited until everyone was quiet again and then 

continued. “The ride isn’t scary, but it is exciting, and very 

tricky. You only have one shot to make it into a very small 

wrinkle. One pine cone. One Peri-Wrinkle tree. One shot. 

Do you understand?”

 Pearl and her friends nodded. 

 “To get in, you must, absolutely must, think you will  

get in. If for a second you think you will miss it, the 

wrinkle will disappear and your opportunity will be gone. 

Do you understand?”

 “Wait. Let me get this straight. We’re going to go 

shooting into the sky, at a very small wrinkle, steer the  

pine cone ship towards that wrinkle, and all we have to do 

is think we will get in?” Lefty gave Harold a funny look.

 “Yes, except for the part about steering,” the  

dragon laughed. 

 “There is no steering, because you won’t be able to  

see the wrinkle. It’s just there.”

 “Of course it is. My mistake.”

 Lefty whispered to Pearl, “I don’t know about this.”

 Pearl smiled. “I trust Harold. Don’t worry.”

 “You know, Princesse. You say that a lot,” Lefty 

shrugged. “But OK.”

 “Harold, what do we do when we get to the Field  

of Rainbows?”

 “Just enjoy the ride and picture being at home.”

 “That’s it?”

 “That’s it, Princesse.” 

 The Sugarwood Superheroes looked at each other. 

Sophie nodded at Rosie and then to Pearl. Lefty shrugged 

again. Barlow said, “Fine. I already said fine. Let’s go  

do this.”

 “Harold, we’re ready to go!”

 “If you’re sure, then as soon as I let go of this branch, 

you’ll be shooting through the sky. No going back. Are  

you ready?”



19 20

 “READY!” everyone cheered. 

 “OK. Don’t forget. Think about making it through! 

Count it down,” Harold said.

 “THREE!”

 “TWO!”

 “ONE!”

 “BLAST OFF!” Harold yelled and let go of the top of 

the Peri-Wrinkle Pine tree. The pine cone ship shot into the 

sky, sending Princesse Pearl and her friends soaring faster 

than a comet high above the ground and over the tops  

of trees.

 “We will make it!” chanted Pearl, and her friends 

followed along. “We will make it! We will make it! We  

will make it!”  

 Then, just like that, the pine cone ship slipped into a 

crack in between the sky and landed on the top of  

a rainbow. 

 “Look!” Sophie yelled. “Look how beautiful it is!” 

 All around them were rainbows after rainbows  

after rainbows.

 Gently, their pine cone began to slide down their 

rainbow, sometimes straight, sometimes in circles. 
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  “This is like a waterslide,” Rosie cheered. “Except 

there’s no water!” 

 Down, down, down, they went. 

 All the while Pearl thought about being at home, with 

her mommy and daddy, playing with her horses, and 

singing with her friends.

 Princesse Pearl was in the middle of imagining playing 

hide-and-go-seek with her father when the pine cone ship 

landed on the ground with a THUD. As the dust settled, she 

could see the top of a castle. It was her castle! Princesse 

Pearl jumped up and out of the pine cone ship. 

 “We’re here!” She cried. “We’re here! We’re here! We’re 

here!” She ran around and hugged all of her friends. “We’re 

finally home!”

 Without another second to lose, she put Rosie and 

Sophie on her shoulders, and grabbed Lefty and Barlow by 

the paws, and ran as fast as she could to the castle yelling,

“MOMMY! DADDY! WE’RE HOME! WE’RE HOME!”  

Princesse Pearl’s parents came running out of the castle to 

meet her and scooped her up in their arms. 

 “My baby girl!” cried the queen. “My sweet baby girl! 

Her dad hugged her tightly. “We’ve missed you so much, 

sweetheart! But you’re home, finally you’re home!”

 “And look! I brought friends!” Princesse Pearl jumped 

out of her parents’ arms. 

 “Of course you did,” her mother laughed.  

 After Pearl introduced the Sugarwood Superheroes, she 

said, “But I made even more friends. I can’t wait to tell you 

all about our adventures! There was a magic ladybug, an 

obstacle course, a dragon, and more! And they all helped 

me get back home.”

 “Then we shall thank them,” the king said. “We shall 

have a party!”

 “Yeah! Can we invite everyone?” Pearl asked.

 “Of course,” said the queen. “We want to meet all of 

your new friends. Tonight, we will have the biggest party 

you’ve ever seen!”
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 And it was. 

 Princesse Pearl’s friends came from all four corners 

of the kingdom. Everyone was there. Hutch, the platypus 

triplets, the Troll King, Mrs. Scuttlebug, Glady Platy, even 

the fish swam up the river to attend.  

 They danced the hula baloo. 

 They ate rolley rolley tu bu cake. 

 They sang and danced all night long. 

 Pearl watched her parents and friends with a smile. She 

was so happy thinking about all of the adventures she’d had 

that her entire pearl necklace lit up.

 She touched each single pearl. 

 Each one whispered to her and reminded her of a new 

friend she’d made, an adventure she’d had, and a lesson 

she’d learned. 

 She felt like the luckiest little girl that ever lived. 
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The End
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