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    To my youngest, who had to listen to all the Melissa Moo Moo bedtime stories until she fell asleep. I love you Melissa and hope one day you will share these with your daughter.


                                                            Mom
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Paying Attention
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The first day of school was finally here! Moo Moo’s mother woke her up early and made a breakfast of warm oats. Yummy!  She gobbled down her meal and polished it off with a refreshing drink of water. Her mother reminded her to use the napkin to wipe her mouth and to brush her teeth. Moo Moo finished getting dressed. 

Moo Moo’s mother had taken her to get a new cowbell and collar in preparation for school. The collar and bell were large and red. Red was Moo Moo’s favorite color. Her mother fastened the bell around Moo Moo’s neck. It made her feel pretty.  Moo Moo also had her hooves polished and hair cut too. 

For weeks, Moo Moo had been talking with her friends about school. When the first day of school arrived, Moo Moo ran out of the stall door and met her friends in the school’s playground. Looking around, it was great to see the schoolyard filled with many other animal friends who were there to learn. Her best friend Abby, who had a brand-new yellow bell around her neck, ran up to Moo Moo, and they walked in together.  The older, wiser cow who had helped Moo Moo with self-confidence was standing at the door and smiled as Moo Moo walked through. All the students were ushered into the large red barn and took their places. Some of them sat on the floor, and some on bales of hay. There were ducks, horses, goats, pigs, and other cows assembled in the room. 

Moo Moo sat down in the back and got her book out. Abby found a spot near the front. Suddenly, Mr. Owl, the teacher, flew in, sailing over the students’ heads, landing majestically on the podium at the front of the class. Moo Moo could not see him from her position very well, but she could hear the excitement and chatter. Moo Moo became distracted by some of the older cows sitting near her. They were doodling, pointing, and whispering about other cows. 

After a very short time, Moo Moo started doodling pictures on the barn floor, drawing attention and snickers from her friends sitting near her. They passed notes and pictures and whispered funny words to each other.

Mr. Owl sitting high on his perch, stopped his lecture several times throughout the day. Each time, asking the cows, sitting in the back, paying attention, and being quiet for others trying to listen and learn. This continued for most of the day.

Mr. Owl handed out several pieces of paper with instructions to take home for the parents to sign and return the next day. Moo Moo was not paying attention and did not pick up the document on her way out the barn door. She was too busy watching Bud the Butterfly do aerial assaults in the air. Bud didn’t pay any attention in class and did not pick up his papers either. 

When Moo Moo arrived home, her mother greeted her and asked her what she learned in school. Wide-eyed, Moo Moo had nothing to say. She didn’t know what they had learned. She played, talked, and drew most of the day with the other cows sitting in the back. She had no idea what had been said, asked, or requested. Her mother gave her a quizzical look and asked, “Are you sure there wasn’t something important that you should have learned?”

Shaking her head, Moo Moo answered, “Ah, Nope.”

“Hmmm,” responded her mother.

The following day, after breakfast, Moo Moo darted off to school. Again, she met up with her friends and sat in the back next to Bud. Abbey sat in the front next to the teacher’s stand.

Mr. Owl came in and announced he needed the papers back with the signatures. Many of the animals up front, who had been paying attention, had their signed documents ready. They all handed their sheets in. Moo Moo and several other cows in the back, who had not been paying attention, looked about and wondered what they had missed. Bud, too, just shrugged his shoulders.

After Mr. Owl counted up the sheets, he made another announcement. “Please line up; the tracker trailer is here and ready for our field trip.” Moo Moo got up and lined up behind the other animals.  Mr. Owl walked down the row of students checking the sheets and calling out each name. When he got to Moo Moo, he started shaking his head. “Melissa Moo Moo, I don’t have your sheet. Do you have your signed sheet?” he asked. Moo Moo looking wide-eyed and confused, replied, “What sheet?”

Mr. Owl peered down at Moo Moo, “The one I gave out yesterday with instructions to have your parents sign.” Moo Moo hung her head low and moved back to her seat. Embarrassed, as she had not followed the directions, she would now be left out of a field trip. She loved field trips.

Her friend Abby waved at her from the doorway of the barn. Abby was going on the field trip. Abby had turned in her signed paper and had followed directions.

Moo Moo had not been paying attention, so she had to stay back and do extra schoolwork. She wasn’t alone. Others also had not followed directions. They all looked at each other in disbelief. A couple of them got angry and commented that they didn’t want to go on a stupid field trip anyway. But Moo Moo did, and she knew they only said that because they were mad. She knew her mother would be disappointed in her as well. 

Moo Moo saw the older, wiser cow standing in front of the classroom, and she approached her for advice. Moo Moo told her what had just happened and asked her what she should do. The older, wiser cow pointed out to Moo Moo that she needed to pay attention to instructions and perhaps move away from distractions.  

Moo Moo looked at all the schoolwork she needed to finish and felt a little overwhelmed. The stack of assignments rested on her desk. The older, wiser cow prodded further and told her, “Just get started, one page at a time, and pretty soon, you will be done.” 

Moo Moo moved away from the older rowdier cows and found a spot near the front of the class. She sat down and quietly started working on her assignments. She watched Bud still talking with the other cows and felt a little jealous as it looked like he was still having fun. She turned her eyes on her tasks and tried to focus on her paperwork. The older, wiser cow periodically came by and gave her encouraging words. It was a long day, but she had gotten all her schoolwork done by the end of it.  

When Abby returned from the field trip, she asked Moo Moo what had happened. Moo Moo told her the truth. “I didn’t pay attention and didn’t get my paper signed. Today, I moved up closer to where you are sitting, so I can hear the teacher and get my work done.” Abby was proud of her friend and hugged her and whispered, “There will be another day for a field trip, and you’ll be ready for that one.” That made Moo Moo smile. There would be other days.
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Being Careless
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When Moo Moo arrived home, she took off her bell and threw it over into a stall corner. She planned to play outside and was in a hurry. She knew she should put her new bell up but thought she could get away with not doing it right, just once. She tried to run past her mother, who stopped her at the door and asked, “Did you put your things away?”

Nodding her head and catching a glimpse of her friends waving at her, she shouted back over her shoulder, “Yeah, sure did!”

After Moo Moo had left, her mother walked over to Moo Moo’s stall. There, wadded up in the corner, was the new collar with its shiny bell. Moo Moo‘s mother was disappointed. She knows Moo Moo knows better. Moo Moo’s mother went over and started to pick it up but then decided to teach Moo Moo a perfect lesson. She kicked some hay and dirt over the bell. So much so that it completely covered the bell and could not be seen. Moo Moo’s mother then went back to work and said nothing more.

When Moo Moo returned home, she readied herself for dinner. She ran into her stall to get her bell, but it wasn’t there. She looked around and around. She wondered what could have happened to it. She wished she had done the right thing and placed it high on the nail her mother had put up for her
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