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The Cooper Call

CHARACTERS IN ORDER OF APPEARANCE

About the Author


The Making of Our Hero

A Polar Bear adrift on an iceberg reached the shores of California. This Lady Polar Bear made her way over the mountains with a gnawing pain of hunger growling in her stomach. Once over the rocky terrain, she found a lush, beautiful valley with many other bears. Most of them were not nearly as large as she was. In the distance, she saw a huge Kodiak bear, and she started to walk towards him. 

Most of the bears had heard stories of all white bears from distant lands called Polar Bears, but had never seen one. They were in awe of her size. As she neared the large Kodiak bear whose family migrated from Alaska, he saw her, and they met in the middle of the valley. At first, they were circling each other, sniffing the air. 

“Are we just going to keep walking in circles, or are you going to tell me your name?” The Polar Bear asked. That stopped the Kodiak in his tracks. Standing on hind legs, “My name is Lionel. And what is your name?”

"My name is Lilly, "she said as she also came to a standing position. They looked deep into each other's eyes. What's a girl got to do to get some food around here?" Lilly asked as she fell to the ground, unconscious.  Lionel bent down over the polar bear and realized she was now asleep. From her breath, he also knew she was hungry. He could smell no sign of anything eaten on her teeth or tongue. 

The large Kodiak ran to the river and jumped in with a splash. Within a few seconds, Lionel had a trout in his teeth and ran back to where Lilly lay. Keeping just enough pressure on his catch to not let it slip out, but not too much as to kill it. He knew a live trout would be the right thing to give a Polar Bear.

He held the fish over her nose, and the trout wiggled, trying to escape. The smell of fish accompanied the excess water, which woke Lilly. Lionell lowered the fish, touching the head to her nose. In a split second, she reached up, biting the head off the trout. Raising to a sitting position, she gobbled down the rest of the fish.

‘I haven’t eaten for days upon days, one more of those and a long nap and you can tell me about this great little valley.”

“One fish and a place to nap coming up.” Lionel felt a little uneasy when their eyes once again met in a soulful gaze.

It was love at first sight and smell. They had a beautiful Beary wedding, and it wasn't long before they had a cub. Coop, short for Cooper, a hybrid, slightly lighter in color than his father but considerably darker than his mom.

The young cub was an explorer, and he wanted the entire valley and rocky cliffs above to be given to memory. He had no problem making friends except with the cougars. For some reason, bears and cougars were bitter enemies.  The wolves, on the other hand, were cousins. The wolf cousin he played with the most was Steel. So named for the steel-colored eyes he was born with.

Coop didn't like bullies or those who clung to bullies like sidekicks. One day, while leaving the valley to learn about the mountains surrounding the valley, Coop saw a cougar picking on twin squirrels. Throwing a rock over the cougar's shoulder, the cougar looked in the direction the rock impacted with other boulders. When he turned his attention away from the squirrels, they hit B for boogie and disappeared into holes in the rocks.

The cougar didn't even look for them, knowing they were already gone. Later, the same day, a Diamondback rattlesnake was eyeing a large Monarch butterfly. "That butterfly is too pretty to be eaten by that monster." So, Coop snuck around behind the snake, grabbing it by the rattle. Coop twirled the snake in the air, intending to let it go in the opposite direction of the butterfly. Coop was already very strong, and swinging the rattlesnake with such great force, the rattle broke off, and he held it tight in his paw.  The snake ended up high in the mountains behind the rocks.

Suddenly, the Monarch Butterfly spoke to Coop. “You have saved my life and will be rewarded for your assistance. I will grant you a single wish.” 

"You don't have to, I'm happy I was able to help. The snake was a bully."

“My name is Alora, I am the queen of the butterflies, because you saved me, I am still able to lead my precious family.”

Pondering the idea of a wish, Coop thought for a minute. There was only one thing he wanted. "The more I travel around the valley, rocks, and mountains, the more I want to protect all the creatures. I need to be bigger, faster, and smarter than all those who could hurt the smaller."

"Well, your heart is in the right place. Your wish is granted, Mr. Bear. To be better in every way." 

“You may call me Coop. What wish?” 

“Your heart’s wish is not spoken. You are the protector of Cooper Valley and its inhabitants. All those in the rocks and surrounding mountains are also under your protection if they want it.

“Thank you, Alora, but I don’t feel any different.” 

"Your wish, my young friend, is a wish that takes a lifetime to fulfill."

“Okay, I’d better be off and back home or my family will start to worry.”

“You get home, my new friend, Alora said as she flew off.” 

A few years passed, and Coop grew larger than any bear in the history of the valley. Six feet tall when on all four, and fourteen feet tall when standing. Helping any animal, and occasionally a human, who finds themselves in trouble.

Cooper met a grizzly in the next valley while escorting a possum family to their family reunion. Nilah was embarrassed to have her paw in a honey hole in a tree. When she saw Coop looking at her, she lost her grip and fell into his arms.

Both were covered in honey, making for a sweet kinda of first date. Following in his parents' footsteps, it was love at first sight. Their wedding included the whole of Cooper Valley, from the bears to the fireflies.

A two-day celebration, which a cougar in the mountains watched in disdain.

Uniting The Valley

The valley was named after him by all those he had helped daily. All his animal friends, Coop turned the valley into an even more peaceful valley where all animals lived in harmony. Some of the smaller animals were stuck on either one side of the brook or the other.

The brook ran from the falls in the north to a small pond in the south. It wasn't large, but smaller animals on either side were stuck on either the West or East side of the valley with no way to cross unless they ventured into the rocks above. This was not a safe option, because this was where the cougars roamed. So, a bridge was constructed to keep everyone safe and make the whole valley accessible. 

Originally, the bridge had been two trees growing side by side, with the inside of each log flat. The trees were about four feet from the bank of the brook. Each tree was at least 30 feet tall and 3 feet across at the base. Even the Bears would have no problem walking across this new bridge. Coop, the beavers, and the gophers formed a plan to cut down the trees, laying them across the creek and joining the two sides of the valley. 

The beavers, who loved to cut down trees and build things, saw this as a great opportunity.  After about a week of cutting away at the trees, Papa Bear gave them a push, and they fell across the brook. 

Now, all the branches had to be removed and taken to the pond where the beavers were remodeling their dam. Coop and Lionel, his father, each took one end of the first log, turning it so the flat side was face up. After the second log was in place, Papa Bear stood back and smiled. When the dust settled, the Gophers began to move dirt under the edges of the log so they wouldn't roll. At the ends of the logs, extra dirt was brought in by the gophers and used to form a gently sloping ramp. The beavers used their tails to pack it solidly. Eventually, the grass would cover it, making it one with the valley.

The 3-foot-high stump left in the ground was taken over by several beavers who slowly gnawed it into a large chair for Coop to sit in and fish.

"Thank you to the whole Weatherbee Beaver family, and the Summerset Gofer family, for creating this awesome bridge and chair. Now we don't have to wade or swim across unless we want to. Without any hesitation, Mr. Cooper found several rocks from the caves around the valley and stacked them on all four sides of the bridge to keep them even more secure.

The final touch was the wildflowers of a rainbow of colors Mama Bear planted in front of the rocks. Almost as if by magic, the flowers spread, covering all the rocks and sides of the ramps. Papa Bear noticed a Monarch Butterfly leaving to join a swarm of butterflies. Coop waved at his friend as the swarm vanished in the distance, heading for their home in the eucalyptus grove in the Northeast of the valley.

The valley was peaceful, always green with the scent of Honeysuckle and Lavender in the gentle breeze. At night, the fireflies, bullfrogs, and crickets made the evenings magical. 

The Conflict

High up in the rocks, a solitary Cougar looked down on all the commotion in the valley. Cutter, like most cats, did not like water; even a small brook was an inconvenience. He looked on with a low laugh. "Making a bridge, Coop? So very thoughtful, you're making this easier every day. It won't be long, and I will use that bridge to end your rule."

Cutter did not want peace unless it was his kind of peace. He walks by, and those around tremble in fear and make sure they are not in his way. Mountain Lions are supposed to be solitary hunters, happy with a rabbit, squirrel, or occasional deer. But Cutter was different; he knew he could lead all the Cougars to victory. They, rather he alone, would rule the valley, rocks, and mountains.

"That big stupid bear doesn't share my idea of peace," The mountain lion said as his claws dug into a Ponderosa pine within his reach. Cutter is known for his razor-sharp claws and teeth. Many times, he had been seen sharpening them daily on the rocks in which he lived. He despised the bears, especially their leader, Cooper Valley's Papa Bear, who had to die.

Cutter knew he could persuade the other cougars to follow him through sheer intimidation. With that kind of force, the other animals in the valley would shy away from a war. On the other hand, Cooper Bear was an obstacle that, when removed, would make all other creatures fear him.

The next day, as the sun rose behind him, the solitary cougar on the rocky cliffs overlooking the valley stared down at the beauty and peace in hatred.

“One day, all I will see before me will be Cutter territory. I will kill every bear and wolf, and then nobody will stand in my way.” He shrugged his shoulders and turned, slowly walking to his den.

A Home for the Cooper Family

In the valley, the bears and wolves watched over the animals, doing their best to keep them safe. Spring found more little ones running and hopping about. Papa Bear, as Coop was called by most, was ready to start a family of his own. Of course, his wife was also prepared for that new adventure. Coop didn't want a cave to live in; he wanted something different, something more organic and amid everything.

He found the largest tree in the center of the valley: a Cedar Deodar, according to the beavers. Slowly, he started hollowing out the tree to make it his family's new home. He did not have to accomplish the task by himself. Woodpeckers, carpenter ants, and beavers all had a hand in the finished project. Alora flew to the tree to speak to Coop. She landed on his shoulder while he relaxed with some fishing.

“You may not know it, but your house is too small for your family. Or so it would seem from the outside. While you have been fishing, our whole swarm gathered in your home and combined our magic in an enlargement twister, making it bigger on the inside.”

“What is an Enlargement Twister?”

“A mini tornado, which creates instead of destroying.”

“It looks the same from out here.” Said Papa Bear with a cynical grin.

“Looks are deceiving, my large friend, take a look.”

When Papa Bear opened the front door, the home was huge inside. Simple things such as ladders and a couple of beds have also been changed. Everything seemed massive, including tables and
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