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Dedication

For every child learning to stand tall in who they are, and for every family that embraces love without fear. May we all continue to celebrate, support, and uplift one another in the fight for equality, love, and acceptance. This book is for you, for me, and for all of us. To the future, where everyone can live their truth, proudly and without hesitation.

Preface

Pride Parade With My Two Dads was born from the desire to create a story that could help young readers understand the meaning and importance of Pride Month, especially within the context of LGBTQ+ families. 

At the heart of this book is the belief that every child deserves to see their family reflected in the stories they read, and every child should feel empowered to celebrate who they are, no matter their identity. Through the eyes of Alex, we experience the joy of Pride—its vibrant celebrations, its deep history, and its ongoing fight for equality and respect. 

This story is not just about a parade, but about the love, unity, and courage that Pride represents. It’s about family, community, and the understanding that true freedom comes from being true to oneself. As we move forward in a world that continues to change, it’s my hope that this book will inspire readers to stand proudly, live authentically, and always support one another.
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Chapter 1: Getting Ready for Pride
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The anticipation in the air felt almost electric, charged with a kind of excitement that Alex had never quite experienced before. The parade was just around the corner—Pride Month had finally arrived. 

Alex, a small but vibrant 10-year-old, had been waiting for this moment for what felt like forever. This year was going to be extra special because it would be their very first time marching in the Pride Parade with their two dads, Carlos and James.

To most, Pride might just be a parade with colorful floats and people in flamboyant costumes, but to Alex’s family, it was so much more. It was a celebration of everything they stood for—love, acceptance, and the freedom to be who they truly were. There was no mistaking it: Pride was about community, strength, and embracing one’s identity without fear of judgment. To Alex, it was the best time of the year.

Alex sat cross-legged on the floor, surrounded by clothes and accessories that seemed to explode in every direction. Carlos, their dad, had a methodical way of sorting through the rainbow of options. 

He was precise in his choices, yet there was a sense of fun in the way he held up each item for Alex to look at. James, their other dad, hovered nearby, offering suggestions but mostly watching with a knowing smile. He was the quiet one, the calming force, while Carlos was all energy and enthusiasm. The two of them balanced each other in a way that felt like magic.

Alex picked up a glittery rainbow-colored headband and held it up to their hair. “I think this would be awesome for the parade,” they said, their voice filled with excitement. The headband sparkled in the light, sending tiny flecks of color dancing across the room.

Carlos grinned, his eyes twinkling. “Perfect! That’ll look amazing. We’re going all out this year, Alex. No holding back!”

“I think the rainbow tutu would go great with it,” James suggested, his voice steady and warm. He gestured toward a tutu that shimmered with every shade of the rainbow. “It’ll make you feel like you're floating as you march.”

Alex couldn't contain their excitement. “I want to wear everything! The tutu, the sparkly shoes, the rainbow face paint... I want to look like a walking rainbow!”

Carlos laughed, a deep, joyous sound that seemed to fill the room. “We’ll make it happen. You’ll be the brightest one out there, for sure.”

The idea of the parade was starting to feel real now. It wasn’t just about the clothes—it was about what they represented. The pride, the joy, and the freedom to be who you were, no matter who that might be. It was about standing together, as a family, and celebrating how far they’d come in a world that still didn’t always understand them. But for Alex, it was about having fun, making memories, and being surrounded by love.

Carlos held up a bright, multicolored shirt with the word “Love” in bold letters across the front. “How about this one?” he asked. “It’s simple, but it says everything.”

Alex’s eyes lit up. “Yes! That’s perfect. Love is what it’s all about, right?” They smiled at their dads, who nodded in agreement.

“That’s exactly it,” James said, his voice soft but firm. “Pride is about celebrating love in all its forms. No matter who you love, how you love, or where you come from.”

Alex paused for a moment, taking in the weight of James’s words. They didn’t always fully understand everything that went into Pride, but they knew one thing for sure—love was at the heart of it. And love was something they could feel, something that surrounded them every day in their home with their dads. It was the way they spoke to each other, the way they held hands, the way they always had each other's backs no matter what.

Carlos glanced at the clock on the wall and sighed dramatically. “Well, if we’re going to get ready for the parade in time, we’d better stop wasting time deciding on clothes and start getting dressed! We’ve got to get out there early if we want to snag a good spot.”

Alex jumped up, thrilled by the prospect of marching in the parade. They rushed to grab the clothes they’d picked out, excited to finally be a part of the celebration that had been such an important part of their family’s life. “I’m ready! Let’s go, let’s go!”

Carlos laughed and ruffled Alex’s hair. “Okay, okay, just give us a minute to get everything packed. You can’t leave the house without your snacks and water, right?”

Alex grinned and grabbed their backpack from the floor. “I’ve got it all ready. I’ll be packed faster than you guys!”

As the family finished getting ready, the room buzzed with energy and love. James folded the last of the clothes into the bag, and Carlos finished making a quick list of things they couldn’t forget—phone, sunscreen, a good camera for photos, and, of course, the most important thing: their pride flags. The two dads exchanged a look that spoke volumes: a shared understanding of what this day meant, not just for them but for Alex too. They’d all been preparing for this moment for a long time.

As the final touches were put on their outfits, Alex ran to the mirror and looked at themselves in awe. The rainbow tutu sparkled, the glittery headband shimmered in the light, and the bright, bold “Love” shirt seemed to glow with meaning. They smiled wide, feeling a surge of pride swell inside them.

Carlos came up behind them and put his hands on Alex’s shoulders. “You look fantastic. I can already see the joy in your eyes, and that’s what Pride is all about. You get to shine, just as you are.”

James smiled and added, “And you know, we’re so proud of you. Just being who you are, every single day, is worth celebrating.”

Alex turned to face their dads, feeling their hearts swell with love. “I’m so excited. This is going to be the best day ever.”

The moment felt almost surreal, like everything was perfectly in place. For Alex, Pride wasn’t just about the parade—it was about being surrounded by people who accepted them, who loved them unconditionally. It was about finding a community that celebrated everyone’s individuality, no matter what their background, gender, or identity. It was a moment of true connection, of feeling seen and heard.

As the three of them left the house and headed to the car, the streets were already alive with the sounds of other families preparing for the parade. Everywhere they looked, there were people in bright colors, waving flags, and wearing smiles that were impossible to ignore. The energy was contagious.

As they arrived at the parade location, the excitement was palpable. Alex looked around at the sea of colorful costumes, glitter, and flags, and for the first time, they felt like they truly belonged. They were part of something much bigger than just their family; they were part of a movement, a community, a celebration of love in all its forms.

Carlos and James stood close beside them, hands held tightly together, as they all prepared to join the parade. There was no going back now—the day had arrived. It was time to march, to celebrate, and to show the world just how much love could shine when it was embraced openly and without fear. And Alex, with their heart full of love and excitement, was ready for it all.
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Chapter 2: A Day to Celebrate
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Today was the day. The Pride Parade was finally here, and everything felt magical, like the entire world was holding its breath in anticipation. Their clothes were already laid out from last night—rainbow tutu, “Love” shirt, glittery headband—and they couldn’t wait to put it all on and join the vibrant sea of people marching in celebration.

Alex bounded out of bed and rushed to the kitchen where the sounds of sizzling food filled the air. Carlos and James were already busy preparing breakfast, moving around the kitchen with their usual rhythm. The smell of pancakes mixed with the faint aroma of freshly brewed coffee, wrapping around Alex like a warm hug.

“Morning, kiddo!” Carlos greeted, flashing a bright smile as he flipped a pancake in the air with impressive skill.

James, with his usual calm and steady demeanor, set the table and handed Alex a glass of orange juice. “Morning, Alex. You ready for today?”

Alex could barely contain their excitement. “I’ve been ready all week! I’m so pumped for the parade.”

Carlos chuckled. “I can see that. You’re practically glowing.” He slid a plate of pancakes onto the table and added a dollop of whipped cream. “Now, sit down and eat. We’ve got a big day ahead of us.”

As they all gathered around the table, Alex couldn’t help but feel grateful for their family. They were a team, a tight-knit group, and the love they shared was a constant source
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