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Chapter 1: The


Morning Mix-Up
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The sun peeked through the

tall pine trees, and Rosie Rabbit hopped out of bed with a big yawn.

“Today’s going to be great!” she said, grabbing her yellow backpack.

She was so excited for school that she forgot to brush her fur neatly and dashed right out the door.

Hop! Hop! Hop! Rosie bounced down the path to Forest School, singing her favorite song.

​

BUT IN HER HURRY—BUMP! She knocked right into Tilly Turtle.

“Oh! My shell!” Tilly gasped as her books tumbled into the grass.

Rosie giggled. “Oops! Sorry, Tilly—I mean, I’ve got to hurry!”

She hopped away, leaving Tilly to pick up her books slowly.

Next, Rosie dashed past Milo Mouse, who was carrying a basket of berries for snack time.

​“Watch out, Rosie!” Milo squeaked—but it was too late.

Some berries spilled on the path, rolling into the bushes. “Oh no!” said Milo. But Rosie was already halfway to the school gate.

When Rosie hopped into the classroom, she huffed and puffed. “Made it!” she cheered.

Miss Owl, wearing her round glasses, smiled kindly. “Good morning, Rosie.

​[image: ]

​

Did you remember to greet

your friends?”

Rosie blinked. “Um... I think

so?”

Miss Owl fluffed her feathers


and turned to the class.




“Today,” she announced,




“we’re starting something




very special—the Respect




Challenge! Each of you will




try to show respect all day




long. That means using kind




words, listening carefully,




sharing, and thinking about



others’ feelings.”

​

The class buzzed with

excitement.

Milo raised his paw. “Does that mean saying ‘please’ and ‘thank you,’ Miss Owl?” “Exactly!” said Miss Owl. “And saying ‘excuse me’ when we bump into someone.” Rosie tilted her head. Respect Challenge? she thought. That sounded easy enough... but also kind of boring.

She twitched her pink nose

and whispered to Milo, “How hard can that be?” Milo just smiled. “You’ll see,” he said.

Rosie giggled and tapped her foot under the desk, not realizing her Respect Challenge had already begun.
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​Chapter 2: The Sharing Showdown
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The morning sunshine poured through the windows of Forest School.

Miss Owl clapped her wings. “All right, class! Today we’ll paint our favorite forest scenes,” she said with a twinkle in her eye.

The tables were covered with big sheets of paper, colorful brushes, and shiny pots of paint.

Rosie’s ears perked up. “Painting time! My favorite!”

​she cheered, hopping to the table.

Tilly Turtle carefully reached for a brush. “I’m going to paint the pond,” she said softly. Milo Mouse smiled. “I’ll paint a picture of my berry bush!” Rosie grinned. “And I’m going to paint the biggest rainbow ever!”
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She grabbed the bright blue paint pot—her favorite color— before anyone else could. “Hey, Rosie,” Milo said gently, “could I use the blue next?”

​[image: ]

​

Rosie dipped her brush


quickly. “I’m not done yet,” she said, swirling big blue strokes across the page.



She was having so much fun that she didn’t notice blue paint splashing off her brush...

Splatter! Splish! Splash! Drops of blue landed right on Tilly’s careful pond painting.


“Oh no!” Tilly gasped, staring at the splatters.


​

Rosie froze. Her paw stopped mid-air. “Oops... I didn’t mean to—” Miss Owl walked over,

looking calm but serious. “Rosie, do you remember our Respect Challenge?” Rosie nodded slowly. “Yes, Miss Owl.”

Miss Owl pointed gently to the paintbrush. “Respect means we share and think about how others feel. Maybe it’s time to show that now.”

​

Rosie looked at
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