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The Great Mountain Climb



Our story begins...



That morning, Princesse Pearl couldn’t help but jump 

up and down with excitement. They were getting closer to 

home, and she couldn’t wait to see her parents. She and 

Barlow were even more excited because Sophie, Rosie, and 

Lefty all decided they wanted to continue the adventure. 

 “We should have a party when we get home,” Pearl said, 

as they walked away from the Purple Willow Tree.

 “Oh yeah!” Barlow said. 

 “And we could even invite everyone from all of our 

adventures,” she said. 

 “Would there be Honey Mellon ice cream?” Sophie asked.

1 2

 “And Pin the Tail on the Hoozier Sniff?”

 “There would be all of that!”  

 Princesse Pearl and her friends chattered on happily.

They were so wrapped up in planning the party that they 

nearly ran into two, very old, very gray Galapagos turtles 

blocking the path. The turtles had been moving so slowly 

on their journey that they forgot where they were going and 

were going back and forth about it. 

 “I’m telling you, Father Fred. We were going to 

the swamp.”

 “No, Judy. I thought you wanted to go see your sister at 

Mossy Springs.”



 “No, I don’t think so…”

 “But, Mother,” Fred said. 

 They might have continued on forever, if Barlow had 

not interrupted them. 

 “Excuse me,” Barlow smiled and waved hello. “Would 

you mind if we pass.”

 The two stopped their quarreling, but didn’t move, 

instead they leaned their necks out to the group. “Oh, hello 

to you,” Father Fred said. “Who are you?”

 “Yes, and from where do you come?” Mother Judy added. 

 “And where are you going?” Fred smiled.

 Neither turtle looked as though he or she was going to 

move until their questions were answered. They looked 

quite comfortable in their thick shoes. They were not in a 

rush and waited for the answers with big eyes. 

 Pearl smiled and introduced everyone. She happily told 

them all about their adventures with Huck, Mrs. Scuttlebug, 

the obstacle course, the great eagle ride, and their encounter 

with a troll. 

 “My word! A troll?” Mother said. “How scared you all 

must have been.”

 “Actually, he was very sweet,” Pearl offered. 

 “Mmmmhmm….” Mother said in disbelief. “And where 

did you say you are going?”

 “The King’s castle.”

 “Well, is that right? Well, I’m sorry to tell you youngins, 

there’s no passing through the swamp at this time. It’s 

flooded up past the brim.”

 “Yup.” Mother Judy added, nodding. “Up past the brim.”

 “The only way you’re getting through there is if you’ve 

got fins.”

 “Oh, no.” Pearl frowned. “How long until we can get 

through?”

 “Oh the seasons will have changed by then. At least 

three weeks.”

 “Three weeks!”

 Mother Judy nodded and repeated, “Mmmmhmmm. 

Three weeks.”

4



65

 “We don’t have three days,” Pearl said and looked at 

her friends.”

 “Sorry, darling. The only option is to go back to 

Mrs. Scuttlebug’s and start again.”

 “Or you can wait here,” said Mother Judy. 

 “Mrs. Scuttlebug’s?” Barlow whined. “We’d be going 

back to the very beginning, almost.”

 Father Fred looked around, and then said, “There is 

another way.”

 “Another way? What other way?” Mother asked. She 

looked up into the sky, trying to think of a different path.

 Then she said, “Oh, Fred. You’re not thinking about…”

 “It is another option,” he said. 

 “Be serious. It’s too dangerous.”

 “I don’t know, Mother Judy,” he said, slowly, as if he 

was chewing on his words. “It’s not so much dangerous as 

it is challenging.”

 Lefty couldn’t take it anymore. “What? What is it?”

 “No,” Father Fred said. “Maybe Mother is right.” The 

turtle looked back to see the look on Lefty’s face. 

 Fred smiled with pleasure when the fox said, “No, tell us!”

 “Well,” he whispered. “It’s a little more adventuresome. 

A little more exciting, but it’s much faster.”

 “What’s that?”

 “There is a shortcut, but to get to it, you must climb up 

to the Ancient Elephant Elder Wisdom Ruins.”

 “OOOooooo,” everyone said.
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 “Hundreds of years ago, the Elephant Elders of 

Sugarwood would come together and share their wisdom. 

Creatures came from all over Sugarwood to ask these wise 

teachers for advice. Some say the Elders never left. Story 

goes, that they became part of the ruins.”

 “Part of the mountain,” Mother Judy added. “They 

stayed to play their little games. They stayed to protect the 

ruins.” Then Mother’s eyes got wide and they looked far off 

into the distance. “Many have tried. Many have climbed. 

Oh yes. But most can’t get past the lightning and the 

laughter that comes out of the fog.” 

 “But, wait, why would we go up there, again?” Lefty asked.

 “To find the Golden Wall of Wisdom, where the map 

resides that tells where the secret entrance to the Yola Bola 

Yula Bula Pass lies.”

 “The what?” Rosie and Sophie asked. 

 “The Yola Bola Yula Bula Pass is a secret mountain path 

that leads from the ruins to Mount Snufflebunk. 

 “Why, Mount Snufflebunk? That is not too far from 

daddy’s castle.”

 “Yes. Yes. It is very close. But Mother is right. The trip 

will be challenging. The mountain likes to play games and 

test those who come to it.” 

 “I’m sure it won’t be that bad,” Lefty laughed.

 “Do not underestimate the craftiness of the mountain,” 

Mother Judy said and shook her head. “First, there are 

many, many stairs.”

 “4,999 to be exact,” Fred added.

 “4,999!” Barlow cried. 

 “And that’s just the climb.” 

 The friends listened closely. 

 Loving the attention, Father Fred kept going. “What’s 

more, as the legend goes, the Elephant Elders entrusted a 

group of monkeys to protect the ruins.”

 “They come to life right out of the stone!” Mother said. 

 Father nodded. “They make it difficult to get to 

the top. This made sure that only the very dedicated got 

to the top.”
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 “Ooooo,” everyone said.

 “You can hear them laughing, they say,” Mother said. 

“They say the laughter sounds like monkeys. But no one 

has ever seen them. There are stories that some who have 

attempted it, have even become part of the ruins.” Judy 

said.

 “Part of the ruins?” Sophie asked, confused. 

 “Yes, like statues.”

 “Oh my!” Rosie said.

 “Stories! Stories!” Father Fred laughed and tried to 

assure them. “Of course, we have never been up there,” 

Fred said. “So what do we know?”

 “Still, there is something mysterious that goes on up 

there,” Judy nodded backward to the mountain behind her. 

The friends could see the mountain encircled by fierce 

storm clouds. Thunder boomed in the distance. Lightning 

turned clouds from gray to yellow.

 “I’m told that the secret is in a rhyme. Let me see if I 

can remember this correctly.” Father Fred thought for a 

second. “Ah yes.

  There is one path,  

  but two ways. 

  The power lies 

  in the words you say.”

 “I don’t understand,” 

Barlow said. “What’s that supposed to mean?”

 “Eh. Who can say? Who can say? I’m just an old turtle 

with stories and time. I suppose you’ll figure it out up 

there,” Father Fred said. 

 “Well, what do you think guys?” Pearl looked at her 

friends, who were speechless. Just then, two pearls lit up on 

the princesse’s necklace. Princesse Pearl turned her back to 

the group, closed her eyes and listened to her magic pearls.  

 “You can do it if you really want to,” one pearl said. 

 “That’s right,” another said. “Just work together.” 

 “I don’t know,” Barlow said. “I’m not interested in 

being a statue.”

 “Oh come on. You won’t be a statue,” Pearl said. “That’s 

just silly.”

 “We don’t have many options, though,” Rosie said. 

 “True,” Princesse Pearl said. She knew it would be 

difficult, but also very worth it. She turned to her friends. “I 

think we should do it. I know we can. Plus, we don’t have 

three weeks to wait. Mommy and Daddy are waiting for 

me. They will be worried.”

 Rosie and Sophie, always ready for adventure, were 

the first to say, “We’ll do it.” Barlow and Lefty obviously 

wanted to stay where they were. But they couldn’t let the 

little sugar gliders look braver, so both said OK. 

 “We’ll do it!” Princesse Pearl smiled at the turtles. 

 “Now, there are some things you need to know,” Father 

Fred said. “The journey will take the whole day. Are you 

prepared to sleep at the top?”
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 “Is it scary up there?” Rosie asked.

 “I guess that depends on what you think is scary,” the 

old turtle shrugged.

 “We’ll be fine,” Pearl said. “What else?”

 After the turtles explained what to do at the top of the 

ruins, the five friends set out down the dirt path that led to 

the beginning of the stairs.

 “Don’t forget!” Father Fred called. “Remember the 

rhyme when you’re in trouble!”

 Standing at the base of the old stone stairs, on either 

side, were two statues of monkeys. Both had funny, 

mischievous looks on their faces, as though they were up to 

no good.

 “It looks as though they are laughing at us,” Barlow said.

 “They are,” Lefty said and pointed to the stairs climbing 

high into the sky and disappearing in the storm clouds. 

“They look like they never end,” Lefty said. “You’d be 

laughing at us too.”

 “I’m not.” Barlow looked annoyed.

 “There’s an end,” Pearl said. “It’ll just take a little bit of 

time. Come on.” She set out to get started before they had 

time to rethink it. 

 After the first few hundred steps, Barlow said, “This 

isn’t so bad. Where is all the mysterious mischief? What 

were those old turtles talking about?”

 “Yeah, this is actually fun,” said Sophie, who was 

hopping up the stairs two by two. 

 As they continued the sun grew bigger, and the day got 

hotter and hotter. 

 “Whew, it’s hot,” Lefty said, wiping sweat off his 

forehead.  Everyone nodded, but was too busy sweating 

to answer. 

 Then their legs grew tired. 

 “Do anyone else’s legs feel like big, heavy rocks?” 

Barlow asked. “Mine do. I can barely lift them.”

 The further the friends went, the hotter the day became, 

and the heavier their legs became. By the time they were 

half way, Barlow sat down on the stairs. 

 “I need to take a break. My feet hurt, my legs hurt, I’m 

sweating, and I’m hot.” The others sat down too. Barlow 

continued complaining. “Does anyone else’s back hurt? 

Mine hurts. My head hurts. My paws even hurt.”

 “Your fingers hurt?” Pearl asked. “You silly fur ball, 

why would your paws hurt?”
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 “I don’t know, but they do,” he answered. 

 “My feet hurt too,” Lefty said. “My tail even hurts.”

 “Oh yeah, well my ears hurt,” Barlow said. 

 “My nose hurts,” Lefty pointed. 

 As the guys argued about who was more uncomfortable, 

a soft rain began to fall. At first, the friends welcomed the 

coolness. It felt good after being hot for so long. They felt 

refreshed for the moment. 

 “Let’s keep moving,” Pearl said. “We have to get to the 

top before dark.”

 Right as she said that, clouds slid over the sun, and a 

chill spread through the air. Big, invisible hands must have 

squeezed the clouds, as Princesse Pearl’s PopPop would 

say, because the rain started to fall harder and faster. A 

wind picked up and came howling down the stairs. It was a 

terrible, scary sound. The friends looked around, shivering. 

 “I’m shivering, because I’m cold, not scared,” Lefty 

told everyone. 

 Everyone nodded, for they didn’t want anyone to know 

they also were scared. 

 A fog rolled in around them. Fingers formed out of the 

fog and grabbed at and held the friends back. 

 “It’s got me! The fog has got me!” Rosie cried and 

struggled to free herself from the foggy grip.

 “Just kick it like this,” Pearl kicked at the foggy hand 

that had grabbed her left foot.

 The rain picked up and as it hit, it turned the ground into 

waves of marbles. 

 They rolled under the friends, causing them to trip and 

slide all over the place. 

 “This is ridiculous!” Barlow cried as he fell on his face. 

 “How are we supposed to get anywhere?” Lefty said.

 “We should have just waited with the turtles.” Barlow 

said. “I just want to go home!”

 Someone or something started laughing. At first, it was 

one voice. Then many joined in, but the friends couldn’t see 

the animal or person laughing. 

 “Who’s there?” Rosie called out, sliding on the 

marble waves. 

 But no one answered.



16

 “It’s the monkeys,” Lefty whispered. “They’re here.”

 Sophie slipped on the marbles and fell on her back. “I 

don’t like this anymore.”

 “Just keep moving guys. Come on. Grab onto the side wall 

and pull yourself forward,” Princesse Pearl called. “It works.”

 “I can’t. I want to go home! My legs are tired! My back 

is tired! I don’t like this stupid adventure.” Barlow grasped 

onto the wall as tightly as he could to keep from being 

carried away by the marbles. 

 A loud crack rang through the sky, and the ground began 

to shake and rain continued to fall. Everyone was soaking 

wet, cold, and tired.  

 “What’s happening?” Sophie cried.

 “The ground is shaking!” Pearl called. 

 Then stairs shot up out of the marbles, sending the 

friends flying off in all directions. The stairs quickly started 

moving up and down, left and right. 

 “Quick, move faster! Jump as fast as you can!”

 With stairs moving all around them, Pearl, Barlow, 

Lefty, Rosie, and Sophie jumped from one step to another to 

another. Wind swirled and laughter came from out of the fog. 

 Barlow cried, “My legs are too tired to jump anymore!”

 “Keep going. Don’t think about it and don’t stop!” Pearl 

bounded with ease.

 As they crossed past the largest monkey statue yet, the 

steps stopped moving and went back to being normal stairs. 

“Yeah!” Pearl cheered. “We must have passed the test!”
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 But Barlow kept complaining. “Adventures are 

supposed to be fun! This is not fun.” As he listed all of the 

things he disliked, trouble started happening. The ancient 

stone crept around his leg like mud and then hardened into 

stone, making it impossible to move. 

 “Help! Pearl! My foot!” The more things he said that he 

didn’t like, the higher the stone grew.

 Pearl looked around at the wind whipping through the 

trees, the flashes of lightning, the laughter echoing off the 

ruins, leaves blowing everywhere. They couldn’t go back, 

they had to keep going. It was the only way. Then Pearl 

remembered the rhyme and suddenly it made sense.

 “Barlow, stop!” Pearl cried. Don’t you see what’s 

happening? Do you want to be stuck here forever?”

 “What am I supposed to do?”

 “The rhyme!”

 “Pearl, I don’t have time to make up a rhyme for you!”

 “No! The rhyme said, ‘The power lies in the words 

you say!’”

 “I don’t understand, and I’m running out of time! This 

stone is swallowing me up!” He said, his whole body now 

completely stone except for his head. “Why do these things 

always happen to me?”

 “Quick! Tell me something that makes you happy.”

 “Getting out of here would make me happy.” Behind 

them the sky swirled with dark clouds. 

 “Tell me now!”

 “Puddle jumping! Puddle jumping makes me happy!” 

When Barlow said this, the pieces of stone around his 

hands broke free. He wiggled his stiff fingers. “Hey! Look!” 
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 “Say something else,” said Sophie and scurried on top 

of Barlow’s head so he didn’t feel sad. 

 “I’m happy you and Rosie decided to stay with us 

instead of going home!” More rock fell off Barlow’s arms. 

 “What else?” Lefty said.

 “I’m happy we are going home! I’m happy that I 

have great friends!” With this, the remaining rock fell off 

his body, and Barlow was free. “I’m free! I’m free!” He 

danced, put Sophie in his paws, and swung her in a circle. 

“I’m free!”

 “You figured it out,” Rosie said to Pearl. 

 Pearl nodded. “That’s the key. We just have to be happy, 

no matter what.”

 As they continued up the steps, the friends took turns 

sharing what made them happy. They forgot about the 

lightning and thunder and the fog and the rain. 

 Without realizing it, they had climbed out of the storm 

and reached the top of the ruins. 

 “We’re here! And just in time too!” Sophie cheered. The 

sun was disappearing behind the temple. 

 “What do we do now?” Rosie asked.

 Barlow sat down. “Sleep. All I want to do is eat and then 

go to sleep.”

 Pearl agreed. “From what the turtles said, we will have 

a big day ahead of us. Let’s set up camp here, outside the 

temple. We will get started early in the morning.”

 “What about the monkeys?” Lefty said. 
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 “Just remember the rhyme, and everything should be 

fine,” Rosie said, munching on a cracker Princesse Pearl 

was handing out. 

 “That’s right, Rosie,” Barlow smiled.  

 After everyone had fallen asleep, Princesse Pearl sat up 

thinking about how difficult their day had been. She was so 

proud of everyone for reaching the top of the ruins, despite 

all of the obstacles. A beam of light lit up on her necklace 

as a new pearl appeared. “Today you learned a very 

important lesson. You always have a choice. You can either 

be happy or sad, no matter what the journey holds.”



The End
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