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Our story begins...



We need a name.” Pearl awoke to Barlow, Rosie, and 

Sophie standing over her. She rubbed her eyes and sat up. 

They were at the top of the ancient stone ruins, and the sun 

was just coming up over the valley. Looking out now, she 

could see how far up they’d climbed yesterday. 

 “A name for what?” 

 Rosie scurried up onto Pearl’s head and bent over so 

they were eye to eye. “For our club!”

 “What would we do in this club?” Pearl smiled. 

 “We’d climb mountains!” Sophie jumped. 

 “We’d race waterfalls!” Rosie twirled. 
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 “We’d learn magic!” Barlow pretended to cast a spell 

on her. 

 “Isn’t that what we’ve been doing?” Pearl asked, 

reaching into her bag for an apple.

 “Yes, but it wasn’t official. From now on we’ll be doing 

it as a group with an official name! Much more important.” 

Barlow stole a bite from the Princesse’s apple and winked 

at her.

 “That’s where you come in,” Rosie bent down again to 

look at Pearl.

 “I see,” Pearl said. “Well, a name sounds pretty important.”

 “We just have to have one.” Sophie said. 

 “Well, then we can’t do anything else until we have one. 

Let’s think on it.” Princesse Pearl stood and began pacing 

back and forth. “Hmmm.” Rosie, tapping her chin, paced 

back and forth on Pearl’s head.

 “How about the Billy Goats?”

 “Blach,” Barlow shook his head no.

 “How about the Wombat Rutabagas!”       

 “Ehh…” Rosie mumbled. 

 “How about the Sugarwood Superheroes”

 “Yeah! That’s perfect!” Everyone jumped and cheered.

Barlow danced back and forth and sang in a sing-song 

voice, “We got a na--  aame. We got a naa-- ame.” 

 “We’re going to need outfits!” Rosie jumped from Pearl, 

landing smack onto Sophie, her favorite thing to do now. 

She raced off to the forest just beyond the ruins. “Come on!”
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 The members of the Sugarwood Superheroes stood in a 

circle inspecting each others costumes. 

 “Alright,” Barlow said. “We’re looking pretty good.”

 “Everyone except Lefty,” Sophie said.

 “Lefty! Where’s your costume?” Rosie cried out. 

 “Dressing up isn’t my thing.”

 “But we all have to dress up.”

 “Ok, well in that case my costume is magic so it’s 

invisible to trick the Evil Grouge. Only I can see it.”

 “Sounds fishy to me, but whatever you say.” Sophie said. 

 “I think we’re ready,” Pearl said. 

 Barlow banged the end of his sword onto the ground and 

in a very loud, grand voice, announced, “We are now ready 

to awaken the Ancient Sleeping Elephant Elder!”

 In the middle of the courtyard, the huge statue of the 

Ancient Sleeping Elephant Elder stood on top of a round 

stone pedestal. His stone eyes were closed, and he sat back 

on his hind legs. Around the pedestal were four flower-

shaped pools of water. 

 “He looks so peaceful,” Pearl said. “I don’t want to 

wake him.”

 Barlow looked around. “Sure, we’ll just stay here 

forever. This can be our club headquarters.”

 Ignoring him, she said. “Ok, let’s see. What did Father 

Fred say?”

 “We need to dip a cup into each pool and pour the water 

into his trunk,” Rosie said.

 Princesse Pearl woke Lefty and filled him in as they 

followed Rosie. They found twigs; leaves from a Snarffle 

tree; Whirly seeds; and yellow, purple, and orange Lulu 

flowers. With these, they made headdresses, masks, 

necklaces, and skirts. 

 “Let’s pretend we’re Knights out to save Sugarwood 

from the Evil Grouge!” Sophie said. 

 “And until we find someone, we can take turns rescuing 

each other.” Rosie added, emerging from a bush with a 

headdress twice as tall as she. “You know, for practice.”

 Pearl spun around in her leaf skirt. “How about we take 

turns. But it has to be a surprise. That way we don’t know 

it’s coming. Like we’re really rescuing someone.” 

 “Yeah, and no one can do the same thing. They all have 

to be different,” Barlow said. 
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 “Aheeem,” Rosie grunted. “But you’d have to toss me, 

like we did with the obstacle course. I won’t be able to 

climb holding the cup.”

 “Can you do that without spilling any of the water?” 

Pearl asked, judging the distance. 

 “No problem.” Rosie looked at her sister, who despite 

being a Sugar Glider was afraid of flying and heights. “You 

want me to do it?”

 Sophie nodded. 

 Pearl pulled a cup out of her bag and filled it with water 

from each of the four pools. She handed it to Rosie. 

 Rosie looked at the cup and looked at the elephant. Now 

she wasn’t so sure she could do it without spilling.

 “Here, hold this leaf over it. Maybe that’ll help keep the 

water in,” Sophie winked. 

 “Good idea,” Rosie winked back.

 Barlow folded his hands and bent down to allow Rosie 

to climb on. “Ready, Rosie?” She nodded. 

 “On three, OK?” He asked. 

  “Got it.”

 “OK.” 

 “ONE……TWWWWWWOOOOOOOO……THREE!” 

Barlow threw his hands up into the air as hard as he could. 

He threw her so hard that Rosie almost missed the elephant 

completely. She landed one foot on his trunk 

and wobbled with the weight of cup. She found her 

balance, but not without water spilling over the side.

 “You think that’s going to turn a statue into a real 

elephant?” Lefty asked.

  Princesse Pearl shrugged. “Yesterday we saw Barlow 

turning into stone himself. Guess we’ll see.”  

 “How’re we going to get it up there?” Barlow shaded his 

eyes and looked up. 
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 “Oh no! Will it still work?” She looked down at  

her friends.

 “Just try it,” Pearl reassured her. “We can always do  

it again.” 

 Rosie scurried to the top of the stone trunk that was 

raised in the air. Carefully, she poured the water and waited. 

 Nothing happened. 

 “Maybe I spilled too much of the water,” she said. She 

was just about to glide down to the ground when she felt a 

rumbling beneath her feet and felt a slight gurgling. Water 

gushed out of the statue like a fountain and landed right  

on Barlow. 

 “Come on!” He said, dripping from head to toe. “Can’t 

a bear get a break?”

 No one heard or saw him, because in front of them 

the stone elephant came alive. The elder opened his eyes 

slowly and stretched his trunk out after his long, long, 

loooong nap. When he saw them for the first time, he didn’t 

look startled. In fact, it seemed as if the elephant elder was 

expecting them. With a low, deep voice, he said: 

 “By this morning’s light, I see. 

 Please explain who art thee

 and why you have awakened me?”

 “Hello! I’m Princesse Pearl and these are my friends. 

We are traveling to my parents’ castle on the other side of 

the kingdom and are looking for the shortcut we’ve been 

told we could find here.”



 Then pluck a petal from the stone, 

 and follow the path until the end is shown. 

 Throw the petal into the water and wait, 

 then be ready to embrace your fate.”

 “I don’t understand. You want us to pluck a petal off of 

this stone?” Lefty squinted and tilted his head.  

 The elder nodded. “Mmmm.”

 Lefty shook his head in confusion.

 “Be sure the brook doesn’t get carried away, 

 lest you may find you’ve lost your way.”

 “Mmhhmmm,” the Ancient Elephant Elder nodded slowly. 

 “The years I have slept have been many, 

 so as for conversation, I haven’t had any. 

 Please tell me the adventures of your travels past

 and I shall share the secret to Yola Bola Yula Bula Pass. 

 Gladly, Princesse Pearl once again explained their 

whole story, starting at her Gramm’s castle. When she 

finished, the Ancient Elephant Elder closed his eyes and 

nodded slowly. 

 “Your story has many legs, and so shall it have one more, 

 I believe you have earned passage to the secret door.

 It will move you behind all you see that’s around,

 And take you more swiftly to where you are bound.”

 Using his trunk, the ancient elder pulled a bright pink stone 

from out of his robe. He placed it in Princesse Pearl’s hands. 

 “This will awaken the map,

 faster than your friends can learn to snap.”

 “Is everything asleep around here?” Barlow nudged 

Pearl, who smiled but shushed him. 

 “Now. Go to that wall, if you would, 

 and find the stone carving of Sugarwood.”

 With his trunk, the Ancient Elephant Elder pointed to a 

temple behind them. 

 “Locate the ruins and where the stone sits,

 and study the map and the path with red flowers lit. 
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stone fit into a small hole and put it there. It began spinning 

in a circle, slow at first, and then faster and faster and faster 

until it became a blur. When it slowed, the friends saw the 

stone had transformed into a beautiful pink flower with 

wide, flat petals that moved with the breeze.

 “Now I’m really confused.” Lefty scratched his head. 

 Pearl whispered to him, “We’ll figure it out.”

 They stood quietly in their costumes in front of the 

stone carving of Sugarwood.

 Pearl found the ruins on the map and saw where the 
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are wrong?”

 The Sugarwood Superheroes members looked at 

Princesse Pearl. Barlow was right, she thought. This could 

be scary. It might even be a little dangerous. What should 

we do? she asked herself. 

 All at once, the princesse’s pearls started talking. She 

closed her eyes and paid close attention.

 “No way!” Lefty went up and touched it. “Look! It’s as 

real as any flower I’ve ever seen!” Just as he picked off one 

petal, moss and vines began to poke out of the stones. He 

jumped back. 

 “Woah!” Everyone’s mouths fell to the ground. 

 “That’s the coolest thing ever,” Sophie said. 

 Plants of all sizes and shapes filled in the entire 

stone carving, until it was a living map of the Enchanted 

Kingdom of Sugarwood. All the places they’d been so far, 

and places they’d still yet to see were made out of flowers 

and moss and leaves. 

 “Is that the Pinwheel,” Barlow asked. “With a flower for 

the wheel?”

 “Must be,” Pearl said. “Because there’s the bubble field 

just there!”

“There’s even a real waterfall?” Lefty asked. “Now that’s 

just too much.” 

 “Look!” Sophie pointed at a path of moss and flowers 

that continued to grow beyond the map, down the wall, to 

the ground, under their feet, behind them, and to where the 

elephant sat. Once it made a complete circle, the pedestal 

began to rise in the air. The flowering path continued down 

to where an opening had been created under the column. 

 “I don’t know about this,” Barlow looked at the path 

of red Lulu flowers. “We really don’t know where we’re 

going. Do you really want to trust a map made out of 

flowers that’s over 2,000 years old? What if the directions 
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 “Remember to keep the red Lulus in sight, 

 to find, for you, the location that is right.

 Keep left when you see that in two the Chuckling 

 Brooke splits, or you may find yourself farther from   

 where the castle sits.”

 “Believe in yourself!” One pearl said.

 “Work as at team!” 

 Another said, “Stay positive.”

 “Yeah, and keep going, no matter what!”

 Princesse Pearl looked at her friends. They had come so 

far and overcome too many challenges to stop now. “No. 

We don’t know where we’re going. We don’t have a real 

map to take with us. We don’t even know if this will really 

work. But I think we have to try. Let’s just stay together, 

and we’ll be fine. OK?”

 The princesse’s friends looked at each other and then 

back at Pearl and nodded. 

 “Yeah!” Pearl cheered. She held her sword, which really 

was a stick, in the air and cried, “Sugarwood Superheroes!”

 All the friends put their swords in the air against hers. 

“Sugarwood Superheroes!”

 As if to encourage everyone, Lefty jumped from one 

moss tuft to another. “Check it out! They’re bouncy!”

 “Didn’t you have enough exercise yesterday?” 

Barlow asked.

 “We can bounce the whole way!” Sophie bounced along 

behind Lefty, with Rosie in tow, all the way from the map 

to the elephant.

 “See, we’ll make it fun,” Rosie smiled at Barlow.

 “Goodbye and thank you!” Princesse Pearl reached up 

and shook the elder’s trunk. 
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 “Let’s just see,” Princesse Pearl said. Then she added, 

“We’re supposed to follow the red Lulu flowers.”

 The sisters wasted no time scrambling into their 

flower boat. 

 “This is what I’m talking about,” Lefty laid back 

against the flower, put his paws behind his head, and let 

out a big sigh.

 “I’ll remember,” she promised and followed the trail of red 

Lulu flowers. The path led them into the mountain, past two 

rock walls that soared to the sky, and into a world Princesse 

Pearl had never seen before. The Sugarwood Superheroes 

were surrounded by flowers that towered like trees.

 They zigzagged down the steep mountain until the path 

ended, and they reached a small pond surrounded by green 

plants with long spikes. On the far side stood the rock face 

of the mountain. There was nowhere for them to go.

 “Is this the right place?” Lefty asked.  “I thought we 

were looking for a brook or a river. Seems to me this goes 

nowhere.”

 “Yeah, Pearl, before you throw that petal in there,” 

Barlow started. 

 “This is it, guys. There’s nowhere else to go.”

 “Go for it!” Cheered Rosie and Sophie. 

 Pearl closed her eyes and tossed the petal. The water 

where the petal disappeared churned in a circle. After a few 

seconds, a red Lulu flower spun up out of the water. Three 

more flowers followed and bobbed towards the friends. 

Each one lowered a petal onto the riverbank that served as a 

bridge, inviting the friends to climb aboard. 

 “Where’re we going, exactly?” Barlow looked around. 
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 “Weeeeeeeee,” Sophie cheered, making the flower spin.

 “Here,” Pearl pulled a vine from a nearby tree. 

“Everyone grab onto this so we don’t get separated.”

 “How are we going to spin with that?” Sophie asked.

 “Just let it go for a second,” Lefty said. “Like this.” Lefty 

let go of the vine and showed her how he used his tail.

 “Whoa. That’s really fast.”

 “That’s not fast. I can do it faster. Watch this,” Barlow 

said. He stretched his arms out wide, then closed them 

quickly, and kicked his feet like a donkey. The flower 

barely moved. He tried it two more times, but nothing 

happened except his cheeks grew pink with embarrassment. 

“It’s just because I’m so much bigger,” he said finally. 

 “Hold on, Barlow,” Sophie said. “I’ll get you to spin.” 

She crossed the vine from her flower to Barlow’s. “Are you 

ready?” When he nodded, Sophie jumped up on to the tip 

of one petal. Then she jumped from one petal to the next to 

the next in a circle. Each time she jumped, the petal moved 

in the opposite direction.

 “Whoa!” Barlow cheered. “This is awesome!” Sophie 

jumped faster and faster, so the flower picked up speed. 

 “Stop! Stop! Sophie! Stop! Stop! It’s too fast!” Sophie 

jumped off, but the Lulu flower kept going. 

 “Heeeeeeellllllpppppp!” Barlow cried as he spun.
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could, Rosie held onto the base of the petal as she dunked 

the rest of her body into the water. 

 She stretched her body and the skin between her arms 

and legs to slow down the Lulu flower. Finally it stopped. 

 “Yeah, Rosie!” Pearl cried.

 “You did it!” Sophie cried.

 Right then, Rosie realized this was a real chance to help 

save her friend. She jumped up, raised her sword in the air, 

and cried, “I’ll save you, Barlow!” Rosie hopped onto the 

top of her flower and watched Barlow’s flower spin. She 

picked out one petal and timed it so that when it passed her, 

she jumped down and grabbed a hold of it. As tight as she 
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 Barlow pulled her onto his flower and held his paw up 

for a high five. “Excellent rescue skills!”

 “Excuse me?” Rosie asked. You mean you were kidding?” 

“You said you wanted to practice,” Barlow laughed. This 

caused Rosie to laugh, which caused Pearl to laugh, 

which caused Sophie to laugh, which caused Lefty to 

laugh. The water started moving slightly. Their laughter 

bounced against the mountain side and back at them. The 

water picked up speed and pushed the flowers, and the 

Sugarwood Superheroes, to the only place they could go: 

into the rock wall!

  “We’re going to crash! Quick, paddle the other way!” 

Barlow reached his paw into the water and tried to move 

his flower in the opposite direction, but the current was too 

strong. “It’s not working!”

 “It’ll be OK! The elder said so!” Princesse Pearl tried to 

calm everyone, but they were too scared to listen to her. 

 “Oh no!” Rosie cried. 

 “We’re going to be mush cakes!” yelled Sophie.

 “Keep paddling! Hurry! Hurry! Hurry!” Lefty called as 

the rocks got closer and closer and closer and closer.

TO BE CONTINUED…



The End
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