


This story is based off of the Brother’s
Grimm Fairy Tale:

Star Dollars
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The next morning, Rhonda
started out on her hike a little
mad at herself. She had tried
to discipline herself to ration
her last two loaves of bed.
However, she had been so
hungry when she woke up,
that she had eaten nearly a
whole loaf and given the last
little bit of it to hungry Fritz.
So, they continued on, with
one loaf of bread left for two
days worth of journey.




A little after noon,
Rhonda happened upon
a woman sitting next to
the stream praying for a
little food. She asked for
just a little to get her
through the next three
days until her son
returned from hunting.
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Rhonda felt so sorry
for the pleading woman
that she gave her her last
loaf of bread. The woman
thanked her with tears in
her eyes. Rhonda’s
stomach growled as she
walked away, but her
heart was filled with -
warmth from helping the
little old lady.
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The group made it to town just
, as dawn was lightening the day.
Rich with their treasures from the
sky, the group journeyed witha @
new hope that they would each be
destine to live happily ever after.
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Happily ever after for me? ' ®
Happily ever after, can it be?

Things are different, | see.

To make a new life, | am free.

In this basket | hold,

Riches above that of gold!

Oh, what | can do when they’re sold!
I make my life, so I’m told.

| will be very much bold.
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My heart will stay warm, never cold.

I’ll be giving while young and when old.
Friends close to my heart 1 will hold.

| won’t fit into life’s boring old mold.

I’ll be sweet. ’ll be kind. ’ll help others
shoulder their load.

Yes, this will be my life’s code.




