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  To Cooper







  
    
      





Let’s go on an adventure

Let’s go on a quest

Let’s pack our bags and round up

all the friends who we like best.


    

    
      Danny the Dock Spider
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Map of Jacklin’s Cove on the Seguin River








  
  
  The Beach Squad Forms a Band

  
  




Soaring through the sky with the wind rustling her feathers was one of Cora the Crow’s favourite pastimes. It gave her a sense of freedom and joy that she couldn’t find anywhere else.

Cora was flying back from her visit upriver. As she flew, she glanced below and followed the Seguin River’s path and admired the quaint stone bridge. The sandy beaches and cozy cottages were a special delight. So were the boats, bobbing in the water, each dancing to its rhythm. Cora loved the way the river sparkled under the sun, but Cora loved Jacklin’s Cove the most. It had a large meadow blanketed with fresh summer grass. Butterflies and ladybugs sprinkle the grass, adding a splash of colour.

Cora the Crow lived beyond the meadow on the majestic rock cliff known as Raven’s Cliff. She loved to perch high on a branch of The Great Pine Tree. When she wasn’t there, she’d be on the beach at Jacklin’s Cove with her friends in The Beach Squad. As Cora arrived home, she circled Jacklin’s Cove twice and landed on the arm of a chair on Danny the Dock Spider’s dock.

She scanned the dock with her sharp eyes. “Hey, Danny, are you around?”

Danny skittered to the top of the dock, greeting Cora as he sat in the sun.

“Cora, where have you been? You seem out of breath.”

“PEOPLE were having a party upriver. Some old friends and I flew there to listen to their music.”

Cora settled in on Danny’s dock, picking and preening her feathers after her long flight. Danny had lots of questions for the bird, so he crawled up the chair to be closer to his friend.

“Music? What’s music?”

Eager to teach, Cora explained to Danny what she knew of music and treated him to a wee song.


We are the Beach Squad, and we like to play.

On the sandy beach on a hot sunny day.

Adventures around the Cove and silliness galore

Laughing and giggling, and so much more.

Jacklin’s Cove is where we want to be.

Come sit and visit; you will see!

Everyone is different, but we don’t mind.

We welcome any critter of any kind.
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Cora sings a song to Danny



“That music was fantastic! It sounds fun and peppy. Is that how it always sounds?”

“No, music has many styles. This one’s called rapping.”

“I want to learn music. Is it tough?” Danny asked.

“Learning is tough, but anyone can make music. Some PEOPLE have amazing talent. Others… brace yourself. That’s true of everything.”

Cora was getting in the groove. There was so much she could teach the gang.

“No one excels at everything. How boring is that? Mannie swims well, but I can’t. Billy is a fantastic hopper, but Mannie cannot. Everyone has a gift, and the joy in life is discovering it.”

Danny and Cora sat on the dock and discussed music together. One by one, the rest of the members of The Beach Squad joined them. The discussion exploded with chaotic energy, and Cora the Crow was in her glory, as she loved teaching the group new things. She shared her knowledge of music. She explained how PEOPLE gather to make music using their voices and funny items. PEOPLE called that a band.

With four words, Danny quieted the group.

“Let’s form a band!”

The group erupted again, with everyone shouting out ideas.

“I want to play drums.”

Danny was sure that playing the drums was a good choice. Since he had eight legs, he figured he would be good at it.

“I can’t play an instrument underwater, but I can create music by jumping in and out, splashing as I go!”

“That’s a terrific idea, Mannie,” Griffin said.

“I can be backup vocals. I can howl good.”

Everyone laughed as they imagined the roles they might play in the band.

“My bullfrog call keeps a steady beat, and it marks my turf, too. No other bullfrogs will mess with me in Jacklin’s Cove.” Billy puffed out his chest with pride.

Cora stifled her laughter and told the group she’d take the lead singer role if no one else wanted it.

“Every band needs a manager,” Dewi said to the squad. “I’ll take on the role and organize our practices. Once we have mastered the songs, we will treat the critters of Jacklin’s Cove to a concert.”

After scheduling the practice, the squad split up, planning to meet later.

Time was ticking, and Danny needed some drums. Racing along the beach, he scoured the sand, flipping over wee pebbles and stones. Empty-handed and frustrated, he froze as a memory struck! Dewi’s storm hideout, the mini cave nestled under the Cedar Tree. Could there be something there?

Sure enough. Inside, Danny found the best set of drums ever!

Mannie had another task and skipped practicing on her own. Her family was deciding whether to move, so she kept up her daily swimming exercises. Moving away wasn’t the only reason for her intense training. Mannie aimed to become a strong swimmer because the storm they had had a while back had scared her, and she vowed never to be vulnerable again.

Mannie swam her laps while Herman the Snapping Turtle napped by the Old Dock. Billy the Bullfrog found a quiet spot and wrote a song for the band while Griffin spent his time racing around the cottage, releasing pent-up energy.

Everyone met on the beach. Danny found three objects that Cora identified as beer caps, and he stood upon the rock with the caps before him. Cora stood near Danny on the rock while Billy, Herman, and Griffin found spots nearby on the beach. Swimming in the water near the shore was Mannie. Dewi was busy. She was getting the eager band members in place and trying to keep
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