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Chapter 1

Grasshopper

Jacob was out in the orchard, talking to his guardian angel. As he shuffled the grass with his feet, all the grasshoppers hopped into the air, some landing on his hand and on his trousers. Jacob burst out laughing, while mimicking the grasshoppers and jumping through the grass and calling out to his guardian angel, ‘I love your name because I love grasshoppers as well.’

Jacob’s guardian angel whispered in his ear, ‘I love it when you call me Grasshopper, Jacob.’

At that moment the sun shone more brightly through the trees and onto the grass. Jacob stopped and looked at a grasshopper on his hand. Because the sun was shining in his eyes, Jacob had to squint but as he did so, he caught a glimpse of his guardian angel dressed in emerald green colours, giving a male appearance. Jacob turned the other way so he could open his eyes more fully, thinking he could then see his guardian angel more clearly, but just then, a cloud drifted in front of the sun. He was disappointed. He could no longer see anything of his guardian angel.

‘I never thought of you as a boy with long yellow hair,’ Jacob said to Grasshopper, as he stood in the orchard in the long grass. He put his hand to his mouth and gave a little giggle of excitement.

Jacob’s guardian angel said to him, ‘Angels are neither boys nor girls, but I knew you would love me to look like a boy.’

Jacob said, ‘Yes, thank you for allowing me to see you, Grasshopper.’

‘You’re welcome,’ said Jacob’s guardian angel. ‘Your mother is calling you and your little sister is awake.’

‘Oh shucks,’ Jacob said in disappointment. ‘I thought I would have a little bit more time on my own.’

‘You are never on your own Jacob. I’m always with you.’

‘I know, Grasshopper,’ said Jacob, ‘and at least you don’t keep on pestering me like my little sister does.’

‘Be nice to your little sister Rebecca,’ Jacob’s guardian angel whispered in his ear.

‘I’m always nice to her. I love her so much, but she is just such a pest. She wants everything that belongs to me,’ Jacob replied.

Jacob’s guardian angel whispered in his ear again, ‘Your mum is calling.’

Jacob ran through the long grass, out of the orchard and through the gate. ‘Stop and lock the gate,’ his guardian angel said. ‘You must keep your little sister safe.’

‘Thank you,’ Jacob replied in a little whisper, before locking the gate and running into the house.
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Jacob was only just through the door when his little sister screamed at him, ‘Where have you been? I have really missed you, Jacob,’ and she gave him a big hug, saying again, ‘I really missed you!’

Jacob thought to himself he better not tell his little sister Rebecca, that he had been out in the orchard, talking with his guardian angel Grasshopper. Instead, he took a little piece of Lego out of his pocket and said he had been playing with it on the fence. Rebecca reached up to grab it out of his hand. He held it up as high as he could and said, ‘No, it’s mine. You go and play with your Lego.’ But she gave Jacob that look with her big smile and those pretty eyes and said to her big brother, ‘Please, please!’ He gave in and gave the Lego toy to her. He loved to see her happy and laughing.

Another day, Jacob took some coloured pencils and paper and sat down at the kitchen table. He started to draw a picture – something he loved to do. But as soon as Rebecca saw him doing that, she came over to the table and straight away climbed up onto the chair. She insisted on having Jacob’s pencils and the piece of paper he was drawing on. Their mummy came over and said, ‘Rebecca, use your own pencil and paper.’

But she insisted, starting to scream, ‘No, I want Jacob’s. His is better than mine.’

Their mummy said to Jacob, ‘Just for a little bit of peace, would you give your drawing and pencils to Rebecca and you can have hers?’

He looked at her with a sad face and said, ‘Mum, it’s not fair.’

At the same time, his guardian angel whispered in his ear and said, ‘Do what your mum said.’

So, Jacob gave Rebecca the picture he was drawing and his pencils. He took the blank page his mum had given Rebecca, and her pencils. Then he watched as she scribbled all over his drawing.
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Rebecca drawing on Miley’s picture, with Jacob and his guardian angel beside her.

His guardian angel whispered in his ear, ‘She loves you, Jacob. You are her big brother and she wants to do everything you do. She wants to be just like you.’

He spoke to his guardian angel in his mind as he started to draw another picture: ‘I wish Rebecca didn’t want everything of mine and to be like me.’

A few minutes later, his little sister insisted on having his new picture too. She wanted to draw on the same piece of paper Jacob was drawing on. Jacob jumped down off the chair, waving the picture he had just drawn in the air, shouting at his little sister, ‘If you want my picture, you have to catch me!’

Rebecca jumped down off her chair and ran after Jacob laughing and saying, ‘I will catch you!’

Jacob ran into the front room and hid under a blanket on the couch. The drawing was sticking out from under the blanket. Rebecca jumped on top of him, grabbing the drawing and running out the door and up the

stairs. Jacob jumped up and ran after her. The two of them were both screaming and laughing – having great fun.

Later that night, when Jacob was in bed and saying his prayers with his mummy, he asked her if he could have a few minutes to draw a picture before going to sleep. ‘Yes, ten minutes,’ she said, and then left the room.

Without getting out of bed, Jacob reached under it and pulled out a box. He lifted the lid and took out some colouring pencils and paper. He drew a picture of his little sister and himself splashing in puddles of water with their wellies on. He had almost finished when his guardian angel whispered in his ear, ‘You better put your drawing away now. It’s time to go to sleep.’

Without hesitation, Jacob did what his guardian angel said and put his drawing back in his box. He slid the box as far as possible under his bed. This is where he kept all his special things that he did not want his little sister to get her hands on.

Just before he went to sleep, he thanked his guardian angel, and just as his eyes were closing, he said, ‘I have the best sister in the world.’





Chapter 2

A Garden Tea Party

One sunny day, Jacob said to his mummy, ‘You said we could have a garden tea party on the next warm and sunny day.’

She looked at him and said, ‘The garden’s not big enough.’

Jacob said, ‘Mummy, but we could have a garden tea party out on the green.’

Of course, as soon as little Rebecca heard her brother talking about a party, she started to shout, ‘Please, Mummy! Please, Mummy!’ Their mum gave in and said, ‘Okay, this afternoon, but first of all, you have to help me tidy up the house.’

They both looked at their mummy and said, ‘Do we have to?’

‘Yes, if you want a garden tea party out on the green,’ she replied.

‘Okay. Where will we start?’ asked Jacob, and his mum said, ‘In the front room where all your toys are. Sort them all out and tidy them up.’

‘Okay,’ they said, and off they ran.

It was going on twelve o’clock. The sun was shining really brightly in the sky. It was nice and warm. Jacob said to his mummy, ‘Do you think it’s getting near time for us to have our tea party out on the green?’

‘Yes,’ she said. ‘Let’s gather up all the things. We need a big blanket, fruit and some nice goodies. You get them out of the cupboard.’

Rebecca ran to help as well. ‘We’ll have them ready!’ shouted Jacob.

Their mummy was making some sandwiches when Rebecca said to her mummy, ‘Can I ask my friend next door, Mary, to come to the tea party?’

‘Could Peter come too?’ said Jacob.

Their mummy nodded and said, ‘Yes.’

So, Jacob took Rebecca’s hand and they went next door. They knocked on the front door and asked if Mary could come to the tea party. ‘Yes,’ her mummy said.

‘We will be going out onto the green in a few minutes,’ said Jacob.

Mary was all excited too.

Jacob walked down the road a little further and knocked on another door and asked his friend, Peter, to join them as well. Peter was also delighted to be invited.

A few minutes later, Jacob, Rebecca and their mummy, as well as Mary and Peter, walked over to the green with the blanket. It was full of goodies. As their mummy spread out the blanket on the grass, Jacob and Rebecca sat down. Other parents appeared on the green with their blankets of goodies. It ended up being a big garden party on the local green of their housing estate.
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Soon all the children were playing games. There were a few tears at times when someone fell, but it always only ended up being a tiny little scratch They even got their mums and dads to join in, racing and jumping with skipping ropes. Others had hula hoops. Sometimes the children laughed as they watched their parents trying to play the games. Some of the parents looked especially funny when they tried to use the hula hoops. Other parents even said they could jump much higher than the children, but that never happened. The children were better at playing all of the games, even tag chasing, running away from the mothers and fathers, who could never seem to catch them. There was lots of laughter.

All the parents wore themselves out, some saying they had to take a break. Some sat down on the blankets and chatted.

At the end everybody had shared their food with everyone else and there wasn’t a sandwich or a piece of fruit or any goody left over. Everything had been eaten.

Once the party had finished, everybody started to clean up. The parents folded up the blankets and the children put all the cups and sweet papers into the baskets. They left the green spotless. There weren’t even any crumbs left for the birds.

‘We will all have to do this again the next time it’s nice and warm,’ Jacob and Rebecca’s mummy said to some of the other parents as they were packing up.

All the parents agreed and so did the children, jumping for joy.

As Jacob and Rebecca walked back to their house with their mummy, Rebecca was already asking, ‘Can we do it again tomorrow?’

‘Not for a couple of weeks,’ said her mummy. ‘I’ll talk to some of the parents and see when it will suit them.’

Jacob asked, ‘Can I take my bike out and go for a cycle around the estate?’

His mummy said, ‘In a few minutes. You have to first clean out the basket and Rebecca has to help you.’

Jacob and Rebecca looked up at their mummy and gave a sigh.

Their mummy said, ‘Well, if you ever want to have another garden tea party out on the green with all the other families, you have to do your share as well – which you have done so far, but it’s not finished yet. I need the basket cleaned out.’

‘Okay,’ Jacob and Rebecca said at the same time, with big smiles on their faces. They took the basket from their mummy, put it on the kitchen table and took all the sweet papers out, putting them in the bin. Then they took out the reusable cups to clean. There was a little diluted orange juice left in the bottle, so Jacob asked his mummy if they could share it. ‘Yes,’ she said.

A few minutes later, they put the basket away and said to their mummy, ‘All done.’

Their mummy said, ‘You can go out to play now.’

The two of them ran out to play a few minutes later.

After a while Jacob and Rebecca came back into the house and into the kitchen to where their mummy was starting to prepare dinner. ‘It’s raining,’ said Jacob.

Their mummy said, ‘Don’t be complaining about the rain. We need it. It hasn’t rained for a few days.’

Jacob said, ‘I wish it wouldn’t rain.’

Jacob’s mummy turned to him and explained, ‘If it didn’t rain, there would be no food. The crops wouldn’t grow. The animals would have no grass to eat. There would be no fruit on the trees. Everything would wither and die. We need rain and you, Jacob, need water to drink. Water is in all the drinks that we have and if it didn’t rain, what would the fish do?’

Jacob said, ‘Oh yes, I forgot. But sometimes, Mummy, it seems to rain an awful lot.’

‘I know,’ said his mummy, ‘but it didn’t rain when we were having our garden tea party out on the green.’

Jacob smiled and said, ‘Yes,’ and he went back into the front room, walked over to the window and gazed out, watching the rain falling from the clouds. The sky had darkened just before it started to rain, and now it didn’t look as if the rain was going to stop any time soon. Jacob said to his guardian angel, in his mind, ‘How right my mummy is all the time.’

Grasshopper whispered in his ear, ‘You should always listen to your mummy and dad and do what they tell you. Your mummy is right about the rain. Everything needs water.’

Jacob spoke back silently to his guardian angel, ‘Thank you, Grasshopper.’ Just then his little sister ran over to him and asked what he was looking at. Jacob said, ‘I’m just looking at the rain.’

‘It’s making everything wet!’ said Rebecca, and she started to laugh before saying, ‘I would love to go out and play in the rain.’

Jacob looked at her and said, ‘Well, Mummy wouldn’t allow you because you could get a cold and all your clothes would get wet.’

‘It would be like getting into a bath with all my clothes on, Jacob.’ She burst out laughing again as they gazed out the window.

Then they saw their dad pull up in the car outside the door. They shouted to their mummy, ‘Dad’s home!’

Jacob ran to the front door and opened it. Their dad was standing there dripping wet. He said to Jacob and Rebecca, ‘I’m soaking coming that little distance from the car to the door. Thank you for having the door open. I would have gotten wetter if I had to put the key in the door and turn the lock.’

Rebecca put her hand out the door and felt some of the drops of rain on her hand and she giggled.

‘Close the door now,’ said her dad.

Rebecca closed the door and helped her dad lock it. He gave the two of them a big hug.

Mummy said, ‘You’re home early.’

‘The boss said I could go home early as I have to start work at six in the morning.’

Their mummy said, ‘Well, dinner won’t be ready for a while yet.’
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‘Great,’ said Rebecca. ‘So we can play then.’

Mummy said, ‘Don’t wear your dad out. Remember, he has to be in work at six in the morning.’

‘Okay, just a few little games,’ said Rebecca.

‘All right,’ said their dad and the three of them went into the front room to play some games on the floor.

Sometime later, their mummy called for the three of them to set the table. The children moaned as they wanted to continue playing, but their dad said, ‘We better obey the boss.’

Jacob got up and ran into the kitchen, followed by his little sister and their dad. They started to set the table and two minutes later, they were all sitting down and having dinner.

When it was bedtime, Rebecca’s dad took her up to bed and an hour later, he tucked Jacob into bed as well. His dad said he would be going to bed shortly too.

Jacob said to his dad, ‘You and Mummy work very hard.’

His dad said, ‘Yes, your mummy and I have to work hard in order to pay the bills, and buy you and Rebecca your presents when your birthdays come around and all the things for school.’

‘Thanks,’ said Jacob, as he put his arms around his dad.

His dad said, ‘Now, let’s say a prayer before you go to sleep.’

They did so together and when his dad left the bedroom, Jacob asked Grasshopper to say a prayer with him too. His guardian angel whispered in his ear, ‘I always pray with you, Jacob.’

Jacob’s prayer was for his mummy and dad and his little sister. Jacob’s eyes grew heavy and he fell asleep shortly afterwards. He thought he might hear his dad going up to bed, but he didn’t, for Jacob was already asleep.





Chapter 3

A Shopping Trip

A few days later, when Jacob was pushing his little sister on the swing, his mummy called out, ‘I need you to come in here to get ready. We need to go to the shopping centre.’

The two of them ran into the house. Their mummy said, ‘Both of you, wash your face and hands. Jacob, help your sister.’

‘No, I can wash my own,’ said Rebecca. She made a great attempt at it but didn’t quite wash her hands enough. When her mummy went to help her, she pushed her mummy’s hands away and said again, ‘No, I can do it on my own.’

When she had finished, Rebecca’s mummy said, ‘Here is the towel. Dry your face and hands, Rebecca.’

A few minutes later, they were all in the car driving to the shopping centre. Jacob asked his mummy, ‘Why are we going to the shopping centre?’

At the same time Rebecca said, ‘Why Mummy?’

‘All of Jacob’s trousers are gone too small for him.’

Jacob said, ‘Yes, I’m getting new trousers!’

Rebecca said, ‘What about me?’

‘Lots of your clothes are too small for you as well, Rebecca. Your leggings aren’t fitting you anymore and you need some new socks,’ said her mummy. Rebecca clapped her hands with delight.

In no time at all, they were at the shopping centre. When they got out of the car, Rebecca’s mummy noticed that Rebecca had her special toy with her, a bunny rabbit called Snuggles. It comforted her. Rebecca was always insisting on taking Snuggles with her, but her mummy was afraid it might get lost – and what would they do then? Jacob even helped his mummy to try to convince his little sister to leave Snuggles in the car sitting in her seat, but as usual it didn’t work, and so Snuggles was brought along.

Rebecca held Snuggles close to her chest as she walked into the shopping centre with her mummy and brother. Sometimes, Snuggles was stuck into Rebecca’s pocket. No one else could carry Snuggles. It wasn’t allowed.

Snuggles fell out of Rebecca’s pocket and Jacob’s guardian angel, Grasshopper, whispered in his ear, ‘Snuggles is on the floor, Jacob.’
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Jacob picked Snuggles up and said to his little sister, ‘You nearly lost Snuggles.’

She grabbed Snuggles from Jacob and gave a little whimper, holding him tight to her chest. Jacob stood in front of his little sister and said, ‘Don’t forget you are carrying Snuggles, Rebecca, because if you do, you will drop him on the floor again and I might not see it, and then Snuggles will be lost. Would you like me to carry him for you instead?’

Rebecca said, ‘No,’ and she ran after her mummy, who was picking out some socks and leggings for her.

Jacob said to Grasshopper, silently in his mind, ‘We’re in trouble. She’s going to lose Snuggles. I know she is. She will forget she’s holding him. Does my little sister ever listen to her guardian angel?’

Grasshopper whispered in Jacob’s ear, ‘You know your little sister is not very good at listening to you, or your mummy, or your dad, or anybody – never mind her guardian angel. Her guardian angel has a really hard job just keeping her safe, but you help an awful lot because you listen to me.’ Jacob smiled when he heard Grasshopper say that.

Jacob’s mummy called to him to try on some trousers. He walked over to her and she held the trousers up against him to see if they would fit. His little sister was running around the rails of clothes. Rebecca’s mummy said to her, ‘Stop running around the shop. You’re only meant to walk. The shop assistant will give out to you.’

Rebecca did as her mummy said this time, but she still kept disappearing in among the rails of clothes. Jacob said to himself, ‘My little sister definitely doesn’t listen to anybody.’ Now his mummy grabbed his sister’s hand and said, ‘Come with us. We’re going to the dressing room. Jacob needs to try these trousers on.’

In the dressing room, Rebecca insisted on trying on her leggings as well. Jacob smiled at his little sister as she admired herself in the mirror. He said to her, ‘They look pretty on you.’

She smiled shyly back at her big brother and said, ‘Thank you. Your trousers look pretty on you too, Jacob.’

Jacob made an expression of horror on his face. ‘I’m a boy, Rebecca. I don’t want trousers to look pretty on me.’

Rebecca laughed at her big brother, putting her hand to her mouth, saying, ‘I forgot you’re a boy.’

Then their mummy said, ‘You need to hurry up, and it’s okay for you to both look pretty! Take the trousers off, Jacob. Rebecca, your leggings too. They have to be paid for.’

A few minutes later, they left the changing rooms.

Jacob’s mummy said to him, ‘I need to buy some things for myself and your dad. Mind your little sister for me and stay close.’

‘Yes, Mummy,’ said Jacob. He turned to his little sister and said, ‘Did you hear what Mummy said?’
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‘Yes,’ she said. ‘I’m to stay close to you, Jacob.’ She continued, ‘Let’s play hide and seek!’ and before Jacob could say no, his little sister disappeared in among the clothes rails. Jacob had his hands full. It was a hard job keeping up with her.

Every now and then, their mummy would call. The two of them would walk over and she would say something like, ‘Rebecca, I hope you’re behaving yourself for Jacob? Are you doing what he’s telling you?’

Rebecca would say ‘Yes,’ and then glance at Jacob and give a little giggle.

Their mummy said, ‘I will only be another few minutes. I nearly have everything. Then we’ll go and pay for the clothes.’ A few minutes later, she called and they queued up at the cash register and paid for the clothes. Their mummy was carrying lots of bags with shopping, so Jacob offered to help. His mummy gave Jacob the lightest bag. His guardian angel said to him, ‘That’s good of you to help your mummy.’ Jacob just smiled to himself as he walked alongside his mummy and little sister out of the shopping centre to the car park.

When they reached the car, his mummy put all the bags on the ground. She picked up Rebecca and put her into the car. Then she opened the boot and put the shopping bags in with Jacob’s help. Jacob got into the car beside his little sister and fastened his seatbelt.

A minute later, his mummy was driving out of the car park and they were on their way home. Jacob sang some songs in the car with his mummy and sister and in no time at all, they were home. His mummy parked the car outside the house in their usual spot.
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Chapter 4

Where is Snuggles?

As soon as their mummy said, ‘It’s okay to get out of the car,’ Jacob undid his seatbelt and opened his door. He hopped out and ran around to the other side of the car to where his sister was. She was so independent. She had already opened her seatbelt. Their mummy was standing at the car door with Jacob. Rebecca was insisting that she could get out of the car herself and he said, ‘Remember what Mummy said. Turn around and get out backwards, and hold on to the seat.’ Jacob was standing right behind his little sister and so was his mummy, just in case she slipped. They didn’t want her to hurt herself.

When Rebecca was out of the car, their mummy said, ‘Let me open the door.’

The two of them ran into the house while their mummy unpacked the car.

Jacob and Rebecca were helping their mummy to set the table for dinner when Jacob’s guardian angel, Grasshopper, whispered in his ear, ‘Your daddy will be home soon.’

Shortly thereafter, Jacob heard the key turn in the door. It was their dad. The two of them ran out into the hall. He picked up Rebecca first, gave her a big hug and asked if she had been a good girl today for her mummy and Jacob. She said, ‘Yes.’
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Then his dad said to Jacob, ‘How is my little man?’ He gave him a big hug and asked him what they had done during the day. Rebecca ran and got the picture that she had drawn over Jacob’s picture and showed her dad. He said, ‘That’s lovely.’ Then he smiled and gave Jacob a wink. Rebecca ran into the front room and fetched her new leggings and socks, and her daddy said, ‘So you went shopping?’

Jacob said, ‘Yes. We went into the big shopping centre and I got new trousers and socks as well.’

His dad said, ‘Go get them and show them to me.’

As Jacob walked into the front room, his guardian angel whispered in his ear, ‘Don’t say anything yet, Jacob, but something is missing.’

Jacob spoke back to his guardian angel in this mind, ‘Don’t be silly, Grasshopper. Nothing is missing.’

He picked up his new socks and trousers and hurried back into the kitchen to show his dad, who said, ‘Put them up against you and let me see. You’ll look very smart in them.’

‘Put them back into the front room now,’ said his mummy. Jacob ran back into the front room. Grasshopper whispered to him again that something was missing, but Jacob took no notice of his guardian angel and ran over and sat beside his little sister on the couch.

A while later, their mummy said, ‘Let’s all sit at the table and just before I serve up the dinner, let’s all say a little prayer and be thankful for all that we have today.’

Minutes later, Jacob and Rebecca clapped their hands, saying, ‘Dinner was yummy.’ It was spaghetti bolognese – Jacob and Rebecca’s favourite. There was not a speck of food left on their plates.

Jacob helped clear the table and said, ‘Thanks, Mummy, for a yummy dinner.’

She said, ‘You are welcome.’

Jacob and Rebecca played games with their dad before bedtime.

Later on, Rebecca’s dad said to her, ‘Where are your jammies? It is time for bed.’

She ran and got them for her dad to help her put on.

A few minutes later, she was in her jammies and ready for bed, when all of a sudden, she had a very serious look on her face, and she started to cry. Through her sobs she said, ‘Where is Snuggles?’

Everyone went silent for a moment and looked at each other in horror. Rebecca continued to cry. She was sobbing so hard that there was no consoling her. Jacob said, ‘Snuggles must be out in the car.’
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His mummy went straight out to the car and searched it, but there was no sign of Snuggles. Rebecca would not stop sobbing.

Their mummy said to their dad, ‘Rebecca won’t sleep without Snuggles. She’s heartbroken at the thought of losing him. Maybe we left him in the shopping centre.’

Jacob added, ‘Maybe in the dressing room. I remember picking Snuggles up once and sticking him in her pocket. Maybe Snuggles fell out again later. I can’t
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