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Animals A To Z Parade

by Amy Lynn Nichter

An alphabet storybook featuring one animal per letter A–Z
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Aardvark Finds the Parade Map
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The parade couldn’t start. Too many animals were still missing. And the Park of Puddles was a very big park. It had a sandy playground, a pond, a winding creek, a shady wood, and, far away at its edge, a rocky shore where little waves liked to play.

Alonzo Mbeki, the aardvark, stood beside the playground fence and sniffed the warm sand. His long nose wiggled left. It wiggled right.

“Sniff, sniff! Where is our parade map?” he asked.

The sandy patch smelled like dry earth and sun-baked wood. Near the fence, a little hole opened and closed as the sand slid down. Alonzo stepped closer. The hole had moved!

“That burrow entrance is a tricky one,” he said. “I’ll find the map.”

Alonzo loved ants and termites. He pushed his strong claws into the sand and dug. Scritch, scratch! Sand puffed around his toes. He dug near the fence. He dug by a red ball. He even dug beside a yellow toy shovel.

“No map here,” he said.

The hole shifted again. Now it was under a small mound shaped like a cupcake.

Alonzo sniffed. “Aha! Paper smell!”

He dug faster. Sand tickled his nose. He sneezed.

“Ah-choo!”

The cupcake mound wobbled, and the burrow entrance slid to the other side of the patch.

“Oh, sandy sand!” Alonzo cried. “Please stay still.”

He followed the smell. His long nose led him around the fence post, past a smooth stone, and back to the little mound. This time, Alonzo dug gently.

His claw touched something crinkly.

“Map!” he cheered.

He tugged. The map was stuck. Alonzo pulled once. He pulled twice. Then - rrrip!

The map popped free, but a corner tore away. A puff of sand smudged the next clue.

Alonzo brushed the map with his paw. A big letter A showed through the dusty mark.

“A is for Aardvark,” he said. “The hunt starts with A! Then we’ll find B, C, and all the way to Z.”

He held the torn map high. The wind gave it a flap, flap, flap.

“Don’t worry,” said Alonzo. “We have the first letter. Now I must find the next animal.”

He tucked the map safely under his arm and marched from the sandy patch, sniffing for a clue.
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Busy Beetle Bell
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“B!” Alonzo sniffed near the garden gate. The torn map fluttered under his arm, and its smudged clue looked like a gray squiggle. “What sound will bring the next animal?”

A bright bell hung from a low branch. Alonzo tugged its rope, but the wet grass made the rope slip. Plop! It fell into the soft blades.

“Try again,” said a tiny voice.

A busy little beetle climbed onto the bell. He tapped it with his little head. Ting!

“B is for Beetle! I’m Benny Beetle,” he said. “My hard shell protects me like armor.”

Alonzo smiled. “Can you help us wake the letter hunt?”

“I can tap,” said the beetle. “Tap, tap, tap!”

But the rope slid again. The bell tipped sideways. The grass felt slick and cold under Alonzo’s paws.

“I’ll hold it steady,” said Alonzo.

“I’ll tap slowly,” said Benny.

Alonzo pressed the bell with his long nose. Benny tapped once. Ting! He tapped twice. Ting-ting! Then he tapped three times.

Ting, ting, ting! “That’s our clear B signal!” called Alonzo.

The sound skipped over the garden gate. It tickled the leaves. It made the map wiggle and the bell swing.

“B is ready!” cried Benny.

“B is ready!” called Alonzo.

The bell kept ringing. Ting-a-ling! Ting-a-ling! At last, the rope stayed in place, and Benny climbed into the parade line beside Alonzo. His shiny shell flashed like a tiny toy car.

Then a gust of air swept through the grass. The ringing grew loud. A few dry leaves jumped up.

“Whoosh!” said Alonzo.

The leaves danced, spun, and tucked themselves over the next trail. The path vanished beneath a crunchy brown blanket.

Benny tapped the bell one last time. Ting!

Alonzo held the map close. The B signal worked, and Benny the Beetle had joined the hunt. Now the hidden trail needed a careful search.
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Caterpillar Cracks the Color Code
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Tiny feet pitter-pattered over the torn parade map.

“C is for Caterpillar!” called Celia Bright. She crawled beside the puddly path, near the stepping stones. Wet leaves smelled fresh, and the leaves went swish, swish in the soft breeze.

Alonzo held the crinkly map close. Benny’s bell had shaken leaves all over it.

“Can you read the smudged clue?” Alonzo asked.

Celia touched the map with one tiny foot. “I can try. I’ll follow the marks.”

She crawled along a dark line. It led to a flat stone.

“Here!” she cried. “The next clue is under this stone!”

Alonzo lifted the stone. There was no clue. Only a round pebble and one sleepy ant.

“Oh,” said Celia. “My guess was wrong.”

The ink looked the same everywhere. Dark line, dark dot, dark smudge. It was hard to tell which mark mattered.

Celia nibbled a leaf. Crunch! Then she looked at the map again.

“Wait,” she said. “I munch leaves from the edge inward. Maybe the map works that way too!”

She followed the map from its torn edge. First, she found a green fleck. Then a yellow fleck. Then a tiny red fleck hiding near the fold.

“Green, yellow, red!” Celia sang. “That’s a color trail!”

She pointed with her many little legs. Alonzo and Benny followed her past the stepping stones. Squish went their feet. Plip went the puddles.

The color trail curled around a tuft of grass and ended at the widest puddle of all
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