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Davey thought that the other kids at The Community were very distant. Of course, Davey wasn’t his community name. His community name was Moose Feather. Yet somehow, he preferred Davey. 

Moose Feather was the community name given to him by the elders of The Community. Everybody who entered The Community was given a community name, although they didn’t have to use it.
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DAVEY’S PARENTS HAD moved to The Community two weeks ago. Davey hadn’t wanted to. He was afraid that he would miss his friends. 

But his folks had really wanted to move here. So, they told Davey he could call one friend each day. 

The Community was 50 miles away, but it would be no further for Davey’s Dad to drive to work each day. Davey’s folks thought that they could help out in The Community. And they thought that it would be a better environment for Davey to grow up in.
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CALLING ONE FRIEND each day wasn’t good enough for Davey. He still didn’t want to go. So, his folks promised that if he’d try it for two years and still didn’t like it, they’d come back. 

Two years was a long time. Davey would be in eighth grade then.

Still, Davey agreed. He knew that his parents were doing a good thing, it just didn’t feel like it was a good thing to him at this point.
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THE NAME OF THE COMMUNITY was just that – The Community. There were only about 50 people in The Community. Most of the people were kids who were his age or older. 

There had been younger kids in The Community in earlier years. And there might be some younger kids there in the future. But for now, there weren’t any.

––––––––
[image: ]


EVERYONE IN THE COMMUNITY had been given community names like Moose Feather. But Davey figured that his name was the strangest. 

His mother was Shining Moon. His dad was Leapin’ Lizard. 

Davey’s dad didn’t like Leapin’ Lizard. So he went by Bil. 

Davey would have preferred Leapin’ Lizard over Moose Feather.  In fact, he thought that Leapin’ Lizard was a pretty cool name.
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Trying to Fit In
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Davey had talked to his folks about how distant the other kids were. Davey’s folks, however, hadn’t thought the other kids were that distant. They told Davey, “Just give it some time. It takes time to adjust, Honey”. Davey hated it when his folks called him “Honey”. 

Davey thought that his folks were probably right. After all, it had only been two weeks. But the strange thing was, Davey didn’t feel distant from the adults. He didn’t mention that part to his folks.
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DAVEY WENT TO SCHOOL with the other kids. The school was right in The Community and everybody walked. That part was nicer than having to catch the bus to school like he used to have to do. 

Since the other kids seemed distant, Davey busied himself with schoolwork, and with calling one friend each day. Usually, Davey called the same friend – Jasen. 
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IT WAS GETTING COLD now, about the end of October. Thanksgiving had already been celebrated in The Community.  They celebrated Thanksgiving the 2nd Monday of October, just like in Canada. 

So that things wouldn’t seem too strange to Davey, his folks planned to also celebrate Thanksgiving on the 4th Thursday in November, as usual. His Mom, jokingly promised to serve neither Lizard nor Moose on that day. 
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DAVEY’S DAD REMINDED him that The Community didn’t observe Daylight Savings Time. This meant that when Davey called his friend tomorrow, they would be on the same time.

Up ‘til now, Davey had had to make sure he waited long enough so that his friends were home from school before calling them. In order to help Davey keep track of the time more easily, his folks had given him a dual time-zone wristwatch.
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Chipmunk
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During the next couple of weeks, the kids seemed less and less distant to Davey. The first one who seemed not so distant was Chipmunk. Chipmunk was the youngest daughter of the oldest Elder. Chipmunk was about Davey’s age.

That may have explained why she insisted so long in calling Davey Moose Feather – it was her dad who had given him that name. 

Moose Feather didn’t sound quite so bad when Chipmunk said it, but Davey still didn’t like it. Finally he convinced Chipmunk to call him Davey.
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AFTER A COUPLE OF WEEKS, none of the kids seemed distant to Davey. And he started calling Jasen less and less often. When it was about Christmas, Davey only called Jasen once a week. 

That was much to his folks’ relief. Not only for the lower phone bill, but because they saw their son fitting in so well. 

It seemed that his folks were right about the kids seeming distant. It had just been a matter of time. 
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DAVEY ALSO NOTICED that his Dad seemed to be fitting into The Community better, since he was now going by Leapin’ Lizard. Perhaps his Dad had accepted that name as cool, also. 

Davey was still not about to be called Moose Feather. And it was good that nobody pressured him about it.

––––––––
[image: ]


DAVEY’S SCHOOL WAS on an advanced pace. School lasted longer each day, with no recess – only a break for lunch. 

At lunch everybody walked home and had lunch with their family. Then they walked back to school. 

It was nice to have lunch with his mom. Davey’s dad couldn’t get away from work for long enough to have lunch with them, so he just ate at work. It would have been nice to have lunch with his dad too, but that had to wait for the weekends. 

At this advanced pace, Davey was learning more in a shorter time than he had at his old school. Davey really like learning, so this was fine by him. 
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WHAT WAS ALSO FINE by Davey, was the fact that it was only the end of March and school was over for the year. Sure there was lots to do in The Community during the summer – lots of chores. However, there was also lots of time for fun. And fun beat learning any day. 
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DAVEY’S DAD WAS ONCE again reminding him that The Community didn’t observe Daylight Savings Time. So his friends would be an hour later than he was. 

Leapin’ Lizard needn’t have reminded him. That was all he and Jasen had talked about the last time he called. 

Davey wondered whether he would ever tell Jasen that his community name was Moose Feather. He really doubted it.
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A Slow Day
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The next Sunday, it seemed to Davey that he woke up very slowly. When he did get up, Davey noticed that his body was still in bed. 

He thought that was strange. So, he tried to command his body to come to him, but there it lay. 

Davey went on outside. He figured his body would catch up with him soon enough. On the way out, Davey said “Hi” to his folks. But they didn’t seem to hear him. Several of the adults were out and about. But they didn’t seem to notice him either. 
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DAVEY DECIDED TO GO on over to the playground by the school. Sunday was not a chore day. So perhaps, the other kids were also at the playground. 

Sure enough, several of the kids were at the playground. The first one to greet him was Chipmunk. “Hi, Moose Feather”, she said. 

Davey’s mind prepared to grate on those words, but it didn’t. Actually hearing his Community Name sounded kind of nice. 

Was that just because Chipmunk had said it, and he really like her? Or was today different somehow?

Chipmunk said, “We were wondering if you’d make it this year or not”. 

“Make it where?” said Moose Feather. 

“To an hour into the future, Silly.”

“Oh look, here comes your body!” , Chipmunk continued. True enough, here came Moose Feather’s body. It was coming an hour later than he had come. Even so, it was following the same path which
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