











“lhave some troubling news,” said Mailman Marv.

“What sort of troubling news?” asked Mandy.

“I'm afraidl accidentally shipped the invitations to

your birthday party...to Alaska.”




“Who’s Mandy?” asked Eskimo Eliott.

“Ildon’tknow.Butldo love birthday parties,”
said Eskimo Ella.




Mandy gasped!

Andshe
stomped!

And she cried out!

“Why did my invitationsend up in Alaska?!”







“But wedohave
construction
paper and magic
markers!”
said Cuz.

“How about we deliver our own
invitations?”
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Mandy and Cuz spent the next
hour handing out homemade
birthday invitations to
Mandy’s classmates.




After, they took awalkinto
town to pick up Mandy’s

double-frosted
chocolate-berry cake!
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Mandy looked forward to seeing her
name on abirthday cake all year long.







“Bernie theBaker gave me the wrong cake?!

WHY?!?211”







“But Imighthave anidea...”







The cake wasready, thebackyard
decorations were set,and Mandy
couldn’t wait for her gueststoarrive.

having a good hair Y e
day,” said Mandy.




That’s whenshe heardit...

£,

Therainsoaked the snacks!

. The yardbecame amuddy
/ mess!Mandy’sperfect

hairdo wasruined!




“It wasn’t supposedtoraintoday!
Why isitraining?!”






“St«op,sny;lng that!
Stop saylng > JUSTCUZY”

/ said Mandy.




“I’

m agoodperson,”

Mandy thV everyone at school.

“Iplay with

lalwayseatmy
\ vegetables.

Whatdidldoto
deserve this?”

\




That’s when she

saw it... /




Cuzhadbuiltatentinthe
backyard. All of her
friends werefilingin,one
by one, withbig smileson {

their faces.

“Atentparty!” said
Schoolmate Sam.

“ILOVE
TENT PARTIES!”




Mandy realized something then.
When problems arose throughout the day, Cuznever
gasped, or shouted, or cried out.Instead, he shrugged,
and he smiled.

Andbecausehe alwayskepthisheadup,he always
came up withaclever solutionto whateverissue lay
infrontof them.




Mandy felt awarmth growinginherbelly as

she joined the party. Then she heard a voice out
intherainbegintosing...




“Happy birthday
to you!”

Birthday to
. youl”
her friends

joined along.
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“Oh no! Your birthday cake,” said Cuz. ]

“How couldlbe so clumsy?”







This time Mandy had anidea. ]




“Frosting fight!” Mandy said. 1

And as her friends laughed and painted
the tent and each other with sugary goo,

Mandy realized something else.

The day hadn’tturned out like she’dimagined.
No, it had turned outbetter.
Infact,ithadbeenher bestbirthday yet.




“What astrange party we’ve 1
beeninvitedto,” said Eskimo Ella.

“Why are they having afrosting
fightinatentinthe pouringrain?”







