





As Auhea got older she moved
into the stage of school,
alphabets, and
everything else a young girl would
be learning. Auhea and her mother
visited the pre-school right up
from their treehouse. When they
got there Auhea saw
children climbing trees, “l will
never learn to do that! Cries
Auhea. "Don’t worry sweetie.” Her
mother comforts.







Climbing trees




Each student had aturnto try
and climb a tree. All of the
students used their padded
feet, long nails, and grip to climb
as high as they could go. When it
was Auhea’s turn, she couldn’t
doit.






After all the practice with Ariah, \
the school bell rang. “Thanks
Ariah,” Auhea thanked. When

Auhea went back to class they
climbed the same tree again. All
the practice paid off, Auhea

madeituptothe  !Her
teacher congratulted her, and

after school Auhea ran home.



Yelled
Auhea. “Practice
makes perfect!”
Replied her

mother. “Now to '

celebratelet’s go
outforafruit A
barl”







