
		
			
				 

			

		

		

		
			
				 

			

		

		
			
				 

			

			
				
					The Berenstain Bears and the Papa’s Day SURPRISE 

					Some papa bears are embarrassed by sentiment and pretend not to want a Father’s Day Present.
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					Papa Bear is a bear of many opinions. He has opinions about all sorts of things. He has an opinion about the best way to fell trees.

				

			

		

		
			
				 

			

			
				
					He has an opinion about predicting the weather.

				

			

			
			

			
				
					He has an opinion about the best kind of honey. 
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					And though in his opinion, Mother’s Day is a fine and proper holiday and a worthy tribute to the institution of motherhood, he didn’t think much of Father’s Day.

				

			

			
			

		

		
			
				 

			

			
				
					“That’s fine with us,” said Mama. “It’s a busy time for me with the quilting bee coming up. And with the school year ending, the cubs are going to be pretty busy, too.”

					“Then it’s agreed,” said Papa. “We are not going to make a fuss about Father’s Day.”
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					A few days later, Papa was fixing a creaky front step, Mama was working on her tulip bed, and Baby Honey Bear was playing on the grass. Above their heads a pair of robins was hard at work building a nest.

				

			

		

		
			
				 

			

			
				
					“The fuss about Father’s Day is a lot of nonsense,” said Papa. “Look at that daddy robin helping that mama robin build a nest. He doesn’t need to have a fuss made over him. He’s happy to do his job building the nest, sitting on the eggs when the time comes, and digging up worms when the chicks hatch. That daddy robin doesn’t need a special day, and neither do I.”
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					Papa was about to continue when he heard a noise in his shop. “Hey,” he said, “there’s somebody rooting around in my shop. If it’s those pesky raccoons again, I’ll . . .”

					But it wasn’t raccoons. It was Brother and Sister Bear.

					“What are you two up to?” asked Papa.

				

			

		

		
			
				 

			

			
				
					“Er—we’re just getting some stuff for a school project,” said Brother.

					“Er, that’s right,” said Sister, “a school project.” Brother was holding a piece of the special paper that Papa used for his furniture designs. Sister was holding a roll of the paper Papa put down when he was painting.

					“Okay,” said Papa. “Just so it’s got nothing to do with Father’s Day. Is that clear?”
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					But as Father’s Day drew closer, talk about it was very much in the air—and on the air as well: 

				

			

			
				
					on the radio,

				

			

		

		
			
				 

			

			
				
					on television, 

				

			

			
				
					at the mall, 

				

			

			
				
					and just about everywhere else.

				

			

			
				
					Just as the drip, drip, drip of water can wear away solid rock, the constant talk about Father’s Day began to wear away Papa’s opinion about Father’s Day.

				

			

		

		
			
				
				 

				

			
				
				 

				

			
				
				 

				

			
				
				 

				

			
				
				 

				

			
				
				 

				

		

		
			
				
					But as Father’s Day drew closer, talk about it was very much in the air—and on the air as well: 

				

			

			
				
					on the radio,

				

			

			
				
					on television, 

				

			

			
				
					at the mall, 

				

			

			
				
					and just about everywhere else.

				

			

			
				
					Just as the drip, drip, drip of water can wear away solid rock, the constant talk about Father’s Day began to wear away Papa’s opinion about Father’s Day.

				

			

		

		

		
			
				 

			

			
				
					A couple of days before Father’s Day, Mama and Papa were in the living room. Mama was putting the finishing touches on a quilt.

					“You know,” said Papa, “I think maybe I’m being a little selfish about Father’s Day. It’s a lot of nonsense, of course. But cubs are cubs, and if they want to make a little fuss about it . . .”

					“Sorry, dear,” said Mama. “I was counting stitches and didn’t hear a word you were saying.” 

				

			

		

		
			
				 

			

			
				
					Then the phone rang and Mama picked it up. “Yes,” she said, “this is she. Yes, Mrs. Bruin. It’s all arranged. See you there. Goodbye.”

					“What was that about?” asked Papa.

					“Er—just some quilting business,” said Mama.

					“By the way,” said Papa, “where are the cubs?”

					“They’re over at Cousin Fred’s working on a big scout project,” said Mama.

					“Oh,” said Papa. “I thought they were working on a big school project.”
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					Papa would never have admitted it, but he was beginning to hope that Mama and the cubs wouldn’t worry about his opinion regarding Father’s Day. He even looked in drawers and closets for hidden presents. 

				

			

			
				
					But there weren’t any.

				

			

		

		
			
				 

			

			
				
					Now it was the day before Father’s Day. Papa was on his way to his shop when he noticed the daddy robin. Mama robin had laid the eggs and the daddy was sitting on them.

					“Mr. Robin,” said Papa, “I think Mama and the cubs are up to something. And I think I know what it is: It’s Father’s Day! They’re going to surprise me.”

					Mr. Robin didn’t say anything. He just sat there.
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OEBPS/scripts/region-magnificationator.js
/* Region-Magnificationator
 *
 * This JavaScript adds simple touch-to-popup functionality
 * 
 * It looks for elements with a data-mag-target attribute:
 * 
 * <div data-mag-target="page7_item1_1">...</div>
 * 
 * For ease of converting to KF8, intra-page popup order
 * should also be defined by setting an ordinal attribute.
 * This script, however, will ignore it:
 * 
 * <div data-mag-target="page7_item1_1" data-mag-ordinal="1">...</div>
 *
 * This script has no library dependencies.
 *
 * It is designed to work in both mouse and touch environments.
 */


/*
 * global variables
 */

var DEV_MODE = false; // set to true for console output on device

var MAX_TAP_DIAMETER = 50; // how far can finger stray before no longer tap?
var MAX_TAP_DURATION = 250; // milliseconds 
var PAGINATIONHOTSPOTWIDTH = 0.10; // percent of screen edges to reserve for page forward/backward
var MAG_TARGET_ATTRIBUTE = 'data-mag-target';

var currentlyShowing = null;
var startCoords = null;
var startTime = null;
var maxPageBackXValue;
var maxPageForwardXValue;

var isTextSelected = false;

/**
 * initialize
 * 
 * @function main
 */
function main() {

	// dev mode 
	if (DEV_MODE && 'ontouchstart' in window) {
		console = new MobileConsole();
	}
	
	// estimate position of page back/forward hotspots
	var windowWidth = document.getElementsByTagName('div')[0].offsetWidth;
	maxPageBackXValue = (windowWidth * PAGINATIONHOTSPOTWIDTH);
	minPageForwardXValue = windowWidth - maxPageBackXValue;

	// set up triggers
	var triggers = getTriggers();
	initializeTriggers(triggers);

	// use body as event backstop
	addEventListeners(document.body);

}

/**
 * find triggers
 * 
 * @function getTriggers
 * @return {Array<Element>} 
 */
function getTriggers() {
	var anchors = document.getElementsByTagName('div');
	var triggers = new Array();
	for( var i = 0; i < anchors.length; i++ ) {
		if (anchors[i].hasAttribute(MAG_TARGET_ATTRIBUTE)) {
			triggers.push(anchors[i]);
		}
	}
	return triggers;
}

/**
 * add event listeners and connect triggers
 * to popups
 * 
 * @function initializeTriggers
 * @param {Array<Element>} triggers
 */
function initializeTriggers(triggers) {
	for( var i = 0; i < triggers.length; i++ ) {
		addEventListeners(triggers[i]);
		// store ref to popup in trigger DOM object
		var targetId = triggers[i].getAttribute(MAG_TARGET_ATTRIBUTE);
		var popup = document.getElementById(targetId);
		if (!popup) throw Error('Invalid mag target: ' + targetId);
		triggers[i].jsPopupTarget = popup;
	}
}

/**
 * @function addEventListeners
 * @param {Element} el
 */
function addEventListeners(el) {
	if ('ontouchstart' in window) {
		console.log('adding touch events');
		el.addEventListener('touchstart', handleTouchStart, false);
		el.addEventListener('touchend', handleTouchEnd, false);
	} else {
		el.addEventListener('mousedown', handleTouchStart, false);
		el.addEventListener('mouseup', handleTouchEnd, false);
	}

}

/**
 * @function handleTouchStart
 * @param {Event} event
 */
function handleTouchStart(event) {
	isTextSelected = checkIfTextSelected();
	if (event.currentTarget === document.body || event.currentTarget.hasAttribute(MAG_TARGET_ATTRIBUTE)) {
		event.stopPropagation();
		startCoords = getCoordinates(event);
		startTime = (new Date()).getTime();
	}
}

/**
 * Determine if action should be taken
 * 
 * @function handleTouchEnd
 * @param {Event} event
 */
function handleTouchEnd(event) {
	if (event.currentTarget === document.body || event.currentTarget.hasAttribute(MAG_TARGET_ATTRIBUTE)) {
		if (startTime != null) {
			event.stopPropagation();
			var endTime = (new Date()).getTime();
			var duration = endTime - startTime;
			if (duration <= MAX_TAP_DURATION) {
				handleFullTouch(event);
			}
		}
	}
}

/**
 * If an event reaches this function,
 * consider it a proper touch event.
 * - If popup showing, hide it
 * - If trigger touched, show that popup
 * 
 * @function handleFullTouch
 * @param {Event} event
 */
function handleFullTouch(event) {
	// If user interacting with link, let it happen
	if (event.target.tagName.toLowerCase() !== 'a') {
		if (currentlyShowing != null && event.currentTarget === document.body) {
			hideAll();
			if (!isTextSelected) {
				// if text selected, don't prevent default
				// or user can't deselect
				event.preventDefault();
			} 
		} else if (event.currentTarget.hasAttribute(MAG_TARGET_ATTRIBUTE)) {
			event.preventDefault();
			var trigger = event.currentTarget;
			var popup = trigger.jsPopupTarget;
			if (popup != currentlyShowing) {
				show(popup);
			}
		}	
	}
}

/**
 * Determines if user has selected text
 * 
 * @function checkIfTextSelected
 * @return {boolean}
 */
function checkIfTextSelected() {
	var txt = '';
	if (window.getSelection) {
		txt = window.getSelection().toString();
	}
	if (txt == '' || txt == null) {
		return false;
	}
	return true;
}

/*
 * show popup
 * 
 * @function show
 * @param {Element} popup
 */
function show(popup){
	hideAll();
	popup.style.display = 'block';
	currentlyShowing = popup;
}

/*
 * hide all popups
 * 
 * @function hideAll
 */
function hideAll(){
	if ( currentlyShowing != null ) {
		currentlyShowing.style.display = 'none';
		currentlyShowing = null;
	}
}

/* ---------------- utilities ------------------- */

/**
 * get event coordinates
 * 
 * @function getCoordinates
 * @param {Event} event
 * @return {Object} containing x and y Number properties
 */
function getCoordinates(event) {
	var x;
	var y;
	if ( 'touches' in event ) {
		x = event.touches[0].pageX;
		y = event.touches[0].pageY;
	} else {
		x = event.pageX;
		y = event.pageY;
	}
	return {'x':x, 'y':y};
}

/**
 * get distance between points
 * 
 * @function getDistance
 * @param {Number} pointA
 * @param {Number} pointB
 * @return {Number}
 */
function getDistance(pointA, pointB) {
	return Math.sqrt( Math.pow((pointB.x - pointA.x),2) + Math.pow((pointB.y - pointA.y),2));
}

/**
 * is event single finger touch?
 * 
 * @function isSingleFingerEvent
 * @param {Event} event
 * @return {boolean}
 */
function isSingleFinger(event) {
	if ( 'touches' in event && event.touches.length > 1) {
		return false;
	}
	return true;
}

/**
 * add a class to a DOM element
 * 
 * @function addClass
 * @param {Element} el
 * @param {String} className
 */
function addClass(el, className) {
	var newClassAtt = '';
	/*
	 * remove existing occurrences
	 */
	var currentClassNames = el.className.split(' ');
	for( var i = 0; i < currentClassNames.length; i++ ) {
		if ( currentClassNames[i] != className ) {
			newClassAtt += ' ' + currentClassNames[i];
		}
	}
	// now add to end		
	newClassAtt += ' ' + className;
	// remove space that may have been added to beginning
	newClassAtt = newClassAtt.trim();
	el.className = newClassAtt;
}

/**
 * check if DOM element has class
 * 
 * @function hasClass
 * @param {Element} el
 * @param {String} classToCheck
 * @return {boolean}
 */
function hasClass(el, classToCheck){
	var existingClasses = el.className.split(' ');
	for( var i in existingClasses ) {
		if( existingClasses[i] == classToCheck ) {
			return true;
		}
	}
	return false;
}

/**
 * By overriding the console with an instance
 * of this class, you can get console output
 * on mobile devices.
 * @class MobileConsole
 */
function MobileConsole() {
    this.outputElement = document.createElement("div");
    document.getElementsByTagName('div')[0].appendChild(this.outputElement);
    var style = 'font-size:0.8em;position:absolute;background-color:rgba(100,150,255,0.5);max-width:40%;top:10px;left:10px;';
    this.outputElement.setAttribute('style',style);
}
/**
 * @method log
 */
MobileConsole.prototype.log = function(txt) {
    var p = document.createElement('p');
    p.setAttribute('style','margin:0;text-indent:0;');
    p.innerHTML = txt;
    this.outputElement.appendChild(p);
}

window.addEventListener('load', main, false);
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