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Louise loved Stick so much.

Milo didn’t know why she kept
throwing it, but she always smiled her
big and bright smile when he brought
it back. Milo loved making Louise
happy, so he knew he would always
bring Stick back to her.

Oh no! She threw Stick too far!

Don’t worry, Milo thought.
I'll get it, Louise. I'll be right back!






~ Milo was getting pretty far

from home now and felt all alone.

He wondered if Louise could see
the same moon that he did.
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But Milo had looked everywhere, and asked

everyone, and simply couldn’t find Stick. He had
traveled from the tallest mountains to the

deepest oceans, and through bustling cities
and quiet deserts, but found nothing.
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So now what?

He didn’t want to go back without Stick.
Louise would be so sad.
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Milo didn’t want
to make her sad.




