The

Adventures of

Princesse Pearl

Getting Lost in the Clouds
Episode 5

Our story begins...

A

s the sun rose over the Enchanted Kingdom of
Sugarwood, Princesse Pearl and her friends raced to the
Rhino Horn Ledge, just next to the fairgrounds. Everyone
was so excited for the eagle ride, but Pearl and Barlow were
the most excited. They were going home!
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They found Mr. Withers, his tail thumping against the
ground impatiently and standing next to a GINORMOUS
eagle with royal blue feathers and a yellow tail.
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“That guy looks like he’s as big as a mountain,” Lefty
said. Rosie nodded and shook her head in disbelief.
“Here you are, here you are!” Mr. Withers clasped his
hands in front of him with a big smack.
“Good morning,” Pearl said.
But Mr. Withers was in a rush and barely heard her. “Is
everyone prepared for flight?” The group nodded. “Well,
then let’s not waste any more time whistling our whiskers.
Up you go!”
“Oh, but Mr. Withers,” Pearl said. “It seems rude not
to introduce myself to our new friend,” she pointed to the
eagle, who had been silent.
“No, no, my dear princesse. We haven’t the time. You’ll
have to do that out there,” he pointed to the valley that lay
below the ledge. He shooed her and the rest of the friends
onto the eagle’s wing, and said, “Mind the feathers, please.
Mind the feathers.”
“Is this safe?” Rosie asked.
“I will keep you safe, Rosie.” Lefty patted a spot next to
him near the bird’s tail.
“I don’t think so,” Barlow said. “Here Rosie, sit with me.”
“When are you ever going to trust me?” Lefty asked,
giving Barlow an innocent look.
“That’ll be the day,” Barlow said. Pearl sat on the
eagle’s neck so she could talk to him and see everything.
She looked back at Barlow and smiled. “To the castle!”
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Mr. Withers thumped his tail on the ground to get
everyone’s attention. “Are we ready?”
“To the castle!” Barlow cried and smiled back at Pearl.
“OK, enjoy the ride and hang on!”
With two big steps, the eagle leaped off Rhino Horn
Ledge and soared into the air.

“OOoh, oooh, oooh.” Barlow cried and his face turned
green. He held onto Rosie a little tighter. “Don’t worry,
Rosie, I got you.” But Rosie was having so much fun. She
just laughed and laughed and laughed.
“Weeeeeee!!” Pearl cheered, her hair streaking behind
her. “Waaaaahoooo!”
The eagle flapped his wings and a rush bumped under
the bird and everyone else.
“Oh, my tummy!” Rosie laughed.
“Look,” cried Pearl to her friends. “There’s the castle
over there!”
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Below them lay the entire kingdom.
“You can see all of Sugarwood from up here.”
Lefty said.
“I never knew how big it was.” Barlow looked at
Princesse Pearl. “It would have taken us a long time to get
home, if we hadn’t won this flight,” he said. “Just look how
far the castle is!”
Pearl nodded. “You really saved us,” she said to the
Eagle. “That’s a really long way to walk!”
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“Happy to help,” the Eagle said.
“My name is Pearl. What’s yours?”
“Elon.”
“Do you like being able to fly, Elon?” she asked.
“I like it a lot,” he said. “I can do things that most
animals can’t.”
“Like what?” Pearl asked.
“Do you really want to know?”
“Of course,” she said.
“Ok, then hold on.”
She nodded and grabbed some of his feathers in a fist.
Then she called back to the others. “Hold on! Elon is going
to show us something!”
“Does he have to?” Barlow asked.
Pearl gave him a look that said, “Oh, you’re going to
really like this.”
Barlow gave her a look that said, “Oh no, I’m really not.”
“One thing, that I’m able to do,” Elon said, “is waterfall
racing.” With that, he dove straight down towards a
waterfall, and stopped on a rock that overlooked the edge.
“Now what?” Pearl asked.
“Now this!” Elon spread his wings. He looked at the
bubbling water and said to it:
“Ready!”
“Set!”
“GO!”
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Then Elon flapped his wings as hard as he could, and
the friends held on as tightly as they could, and the group
raced the water to the ground.
The water was a tough opponent.
The water roared.
The water splashed them.
But, the water lost, and it was Elon who won the race.
“Wow! You are really fast!” Pearl said when she caught
her breath.”
“Yeah, that’s one of my favorite things to do,”
Elon smiled.
“Wasn’t that great?” she turned and asked her friends.
Barlow’s face had turned from a pale lime green to a bright
green now.
“Oh, you silly bear!” was all Pearl said to him.
“What else can you do?” she asked Elon.
“Have you ever gone cloud surfing?”
“Cloud surfing?” Princesse Pearl squealed in delight.
“No, let’s do that! I’ve always wanted to touch a cloud.”
“Then you are going to love this!”
Elon climbed higher and higher into the sky. The
kingdom became smaller and smaller and smaller.
Everything was far, far, far below. Even the castle, way in
the distance, looked like a mouse.
“Lefty was right. You can see all of Sugarwood from
here. I never knew how big it was,” Rosie said. “No wonder
we can’t find my sister.”
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“Rosie, what did I promise you the first day we met?”
Barlow’s face had returned to white. “That we will help you
find your sister. Right?”
Rosie nodded.
“Ok then. As soon as we get to the castle, Pearl will ask
the King and Queen to send out their best knights to find
your Sophie. There will be hundreds of men and women
searching behind every single rock and flower.”
Rosie thought for a second about this.
“So you see,” Barlow said, “this is better.”
“Ok, you’re probably right.”
Elon took them to a place where no little girl, no bear,
no fox, and no sugar glider had ever gone before. He
took them to a place where only the sun, and clouds,
and birds lived.
“Here, this looks like a good one,” the Eagle nodded to
a puffy cloud in front of them. “Only birds know this, but
clouds have waves like water. If you get close enough, you
can drop into a cloud and it will push you forward.”
“Cool,” Pearl said. “Let’s do it.”
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Elon went to the edge of the big cloud. “Here we go!”
He rolled down one of the edges of the cloud, like it was a
slide. Right away, Pearl felt like they were being whisked
up and down the inside of the cloud.
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They rolled.
They twisted.
The whole time, Pearl kept her hand out, touching the
clouds as they whisked past.
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“Hey!” Barlow cried. “Hey, you smell that?”
“Smell what?” Pearl asked.
“Sugar!”
“Up here? You are a silly bear!”
Barlow, leaned off of Elon a bit, opened his mouth wide,
and took a bite out of the cloud.
“Barlow, it’s not cotton candy! They’re clouds!”
“Well they taste like cotton candy, so I’m eating them!”
“Well, will you look at the sun,” Elon said. “We’d better
get you on home, otherwise Mr. Withers is going to be one
unhappy beaver.”
“It’s her! It’s her!” Rosie shouted and jumped up and
down. “Sophie! Sophie! It’s her!”
Barlow tried to see what Rosie saw, but he couldn’t see
anything but the tops of trees. “Where?”
“Over there, by that big purple tree.”
“I know that tree.” Barlow said. “It was on our map.”
“Are you sure? We are really high up.” Lefty said.
“That’s a long way down.”
“She’s right, alright.” Elon said. “That down there is
another sugar glider. The problem is, I only have enough
time to take you to the castle or stop down there, before I
have to turn around.”
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“Oh no,” Pearl thought. They would have to choose
between going home or finding Sophie.
Pearl closed her eyes and her teamwork pearl, said to
her, “Work as a team. Work as a team.” The pearl was right.
Up until now, Rosie and Lefty had done everything with
Princesse Pearl and Barlow.
They were only able to go on this ride because of Rosie and
Lefty. Pearl looked at Rosie’s big eyes, she knew what they
had to do. She couldn’t go home and be happy knowing
that Rosie was unhappy. They would just have to walk the
rest of the way, like they had planned.
“Ok, let’s go get Sophie,” Pearl said.
“Thank you, thank you!” Rosie cried.
Elon dropped down to purple weeping willow tree.
When they got close enough, Rosie started yelling her
sister’s name.
“Sophie! Sophie!”
Sophie yelled Rosie’s name back.
“Rosie! Rosie!”
Before the Eagle landed on the ground, Rosie jumped
off his back, spread her arms, and glided down the rest of
the way, landing right smack on her sister.
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The two hugged and kissed and hugged some more.
“I’m so glad I found you!” Rosie cried. “We’ve been
looking everywhere!”
“Me too! I thought you might have come here. I was just
about to leave tomorrow too. What luck!”
“Come on,” Rosie said, “You have to meet my new
friends who helped me. This is Princesse Pearl, Barlow,
and Lefty.”
Sophie whispered to Rosie, “You’re friends with a fox?”

“Shh. It’s OK. He’s actually nice. Just give him a
chance. And this is our new friend, Elon.”
After all of the hellos, it was time for Elon to say goodbye.
“I’m sorry princesse, but I have to go. Mr. Withers will
be wondering where I am.”
“Ok, Elon. Thank you for everything! I hope we will see
you again soon!”
With two big flaps of his wings, Elon lifted himself into
the sky. A few seconds later, they could barely see him.
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“How did you feel about that ride, Barlow?” Lefty asked.
“Let’s just say I’m pretty happy to be on the ground,” he
said. Then he turned to Pearl. “Well, now what?”
“Well, I guess that’s up to Rosie and Sophie, since it’s
their special day.” Pearl said. “Are you going to stay with us
or go back home?” She turned to Sophie and Rosie, who
were giggling with each other about sister things.
Rosie and Sophie looked at each other. “How about
we will stay here with you tonight. Then Sophie and I can
figure that out,” Rosie said.
“Are you sure?” Barlow asked, thinking they would
want to be by themselves.
“Yes! I want to get to know my sister’s new friends,”
Sophie. smiled and hugged Rosie.
“Great!” said Pearl. “Well, it’s getting dark fast. Why
don’t we set up camp before we can’t see anything.”
Everyone nodded and split up the chores of getting
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firewood and finding food. Rosie and Sophie were so
happy to be reunited that they skipped everywhere together,
holding hands and laughing. Their laughing made Barlow
laugh, which made Pearl laugh, which made Lefty laugh.
This made it difficult for anyone to get any work done.
“You have to stop. I’m laughing too hard to carry any
of this firewood!” Lefty cried, pointing to all the logs he
dropped on the ground.
But they were able to get their camp set up before it
got dark. Everyone settled down by the fire and took turns
telling told scary ghost stories. It was the perfect ending to
their exciting day, Pearl thought.
Later, as they were falling asleep, Barlow whispered
into the silence. “Pearl, are you awake?”
“Yes,” she whispered back.
“I can’t sleep.”
“Me neither.”
“I don’t want Rosie to leave us,” he said.
“I know. Me neither. But we have to think about what is
best for Rosie,” Princesse Pearl said.
“Can’t we trick her into staying?”
“Ha! I wish, but no. No matter what she tells us
tomorrow, we have to be happy and supportive, OK?”
Barlow didn’t answer.
“Barlow,” she said.
“OK, OK.” He sighed sadly.

22

As the fire died out, a new light lit up the night. A brand
new pearl appeared on Princesse Pearl’s magical necklace.
“Congratulations, Pearl. It is a rare gift to put the needs
of others in front of your own,” it said to her.

The End
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