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Otto Otter, Sunna Hedgehog

& The Premonitions of Mister Sun
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It was a beautiful and sunny day in the lush
green meadow, but young Otto Otter, was bored & restless.
“There’s nothing to do in the country,” he grumbled. Otto would
stare at the birds and planes passing overhead and dream of someday
learning to fly. That’s why he wore what he thought were a pair of
aviator goggles he found in the lake.

Otto had no family. “You’re wrong!” said
Sunna, the tiny Hedgehog, “There’s lots to do here. We could
pretend we are alligators using your water goggles!”

“They’re flying goggles! Swimming is not
flying. There’s nothing exciting here,… like flying!” Otto
argued.


Sunna disagreed, “Otto, you’re negative.” She
spun around staring to her Godfather, Mister Sun, but only for a
second. Then she turned her eyes away. “Mister Sunshine? Isn’t Otto
being negative?”
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Sunna was Otto’s best friend. She filled the
loneliness he felt. He was an orphan and on his own. Besides, Sunna
was fun. They were good friends. And Otto loved Sunna’s honesty. He
could trust her.

“Well, little ones,” Mr. Sun replied, “We all
know each other. So, why don’t you call me Mister Solaris, Mister
Sun or Mister Sol for short. Did you know in Mexico, my name El
Sol, is Spanish for ‘The Sun?’” Sunna was captivated.
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“Did you know that your name Sunna; is the
name of Norway’s Sun Goddess? And, her chariot was pulled across
the sky by two horses?

The Wind said, “Personally, I think she knew
how to ride your sunrays, which gave her horses more lift.

“But, you are light,” tiny Sunna blurted,
“Doesn’t light make things less heavy, like sadness? It’s why I
feel close to you. You’re like family.”

Mr. Sun explained, “I think it’s because you
love & trust everyone. And, you’re curious and listen to
others. I think that’s why we’re close. True friends listen to each
other.
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Because Sunna loved Otto and didn’t want him
left out, she asked, “What about Otto?”“I’m getting to him!” Mr.
Sun said.

“Otto means wealthy in German,” said Mister
Sol. He smiled at Otto. “Otto, you’re full of promise! I see it in
your spirit, Otto!”

Then, Mr. Sun projected an image into Otto’s
mind. It was a wealthy nobleman. But, somehow Otto’s expression was
flat. He wasn’t impressed. Then Mister Sun digressed.

“Now let’s answer Sunna’s question about
being negative. If we can’t find enjoyment in whatever we do, we’ll
find difficulty doing anything well. So, always find joy in what
we’re doing and good always follows.

Being negative is like being friends with hot
steam. At first he’s harmless. But, eventually, you’ll get
burned.”
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Otto heard Mister Sun’s words, but didn’t
understand. So, he lost interest and became belligerent.

Finally he dismissed Mr. Sun, “Yeah, yeah,
yeah! I got it! Whatever you say, Mister Heat! Blah, blah, blah!”
Mr. Sun’s patience didn’t allow Otto to upset him. After all,
orphans have a rough life.

Mr. Sun whispered to Sunna, “Be careful.
Otto’s going to ask you to go to the city with him, where it’s
dangerous!”

Sunna scolded Otto. “Otto! Are you serious?
You just blew off Mister Sol! He’s millions of years old. We’re
only months. Mom told me he’s seen & knows everything. His rays
give us vitamin D. Besides, he’s a powerful, loving friend.” Sunna
was upset & kept scolding Otto for being rude to her wise
friend, Mister Sun.
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As Otto traipsed off, he impatiently muttered
under his breath, “Whatever! That Sun guy likes sticking his nose
in everything.

After Otto griped, Sunna rallied, “You
knucklehead! He can’t help it. He sees everything. He said you want
me to go to the city with you.”

Otto jerked... He said nothing to Sunna, yet
she knew what he planned. How did Mr. Sun know? Otto was baffled.
“Hey! He’s trying to help us you screwball. He saw your thoughts.
He can see the future!”

“Yeah, right! It’s just a trick, Otto
boasted. “We don’t need help. Besides, who wants to see the future!
It ruins the surprise.” In disbelief, Sunna shook her head.

Otto became sarcastic, “He’s not God?” “He’s
earth’s god,” Sunna replied. “His light can reach everywhere &
he knows and sees everything!”

“My dad used to wonder about God,” Otto
recalled,. “Dad said, If you can’t look at Him, how can you trust
Him? If you can’t look in His eyes, how will you ever know what
He’s really like?”
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“Maybe I can’t look at him, but he warms my
skin and my heart. And, I can see everyone he tries reaching to
brighten them,” Sunna proclaimed.

Otto quickly changed topics & kept asking
Sunna to scurry off to the city. She knew she shouldn’t go without
asking her parents. But, Otto insisted & promised they’d be
back for dinner.

As the two ventured off, Mister Sun signaled
Sunna. Softly speaking he said, “Are you sure you want to go
without asking your parents?” “Yes, Mister Sun. Otto needs company.
Besides, Otto says we’ll be home before dinner.” But Otto had no
wristwatch or sense of time.

Then Mr. Sun spoke aloud, “Okay, but whatever
you guys face, stay on your toes, my little ones. Try not to jump
over things too risky. I can only watch over you until darkness
falls.

If I sink into the horizon, you’ll be in the
dark! You’ll have to call my friends the star light. If you call
them, I’ll send you some light.


As they explored new lands, they danced &
chased over miles of countryside. Like kids, they forgot about the
time. Sunna skipped gracefully, like a ballerina, as Otto clomped
along.

Otto watched Sunna curiously, “Are you taking
ballet or something?” “Nope! I watch ballerinas on TV,” Sunna said.
She kept pirouetting, twirling & humming a tune.

Sunna kept singing her words. Yet, it didn’t
take long before Otto was irritated. She constantly sang melodies.
“Mister Sun watches over me, near woods, by towns and bees. We
never need to dodge him or hide by rocks and trees.”?
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“Stop that, Sunna!” Otto demanded, “We don’t
need the Sun. We’re just out having fun. I’ll watch out for us.
‘Cause I’m a tough little cuss! Free spirits can do whatever they
want to!”
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