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Once again, everyone 
slept peacefully in the 
Land of Five Lagunas. 

And they lived  happily 
ever after.

Dedicated to mothers and fathers 
raising strong daughters.
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Princess Winnabelle woke to a very special day in the Land of 

Five Lagunas. 

She jumped out of bed and threw on a dress. She placed her crown 
on her head and recited, 



“I am strong, I am smart, 

I am fancy, I am fierce.”

She was startled when Queen Jocelyn knocked.



“Are you ready to make friendship pies?” asked the Queen.

“Oh yes, Mommy!” Winnabelle shouted.

Each year, Queen Jocelyn baked delicious 

friendship pies for the other kingdoms, 

and this was the first time 

Winnabelle was old enough to help.



“Well Winnie, the most important ingredient is the fresh berries. 

We’ll need blueberries, raspberries, and strawberries by noon so 

we can bake and deliver warm pies before dinner.                                

Can you handle that?”

“Definitely! I won’t let you down,”  Winnabelle promised.



The chimes reminded Winnabelle 

that it was eight o’clock. She had four 

hours, plenty of time. She put on her 

sparkly running shoes and dashed 

out the door to collect berries.



While speeding past her usual reading spot she remembered 

her new book hiding in the tree. She plopped onto the swing to 

catch her breath. 

“I’ll just read a page or two,” she assured herself. 



Soon she was lost in a delightful story about three mermaids.   

Time passed, but Winnabelle didn’t notice.

Kya, the pesky mouse, snuck up beside her. 



“Boo!” 
Winnabelle jumped!

Kya shook her head. “You know, 
it’s almost eleven o’clock. How 
are you going to collect all those 
berries in time? I thought 
princesses kept their word.”



“Oh no! The berries! We won’t have time to make friendship pies,” 

Winnabelle cried.

Kya shrugged. “Yup. Not all by yourself you won’t!”                                 

The little mouse ran off giggling.

But I must!
I won’t let Mommy down. 
I’ll run as fast as I can.



Without another thought, she sprinted down the hill. She was going 

so fast she tripped over her own feet. Down she tumbled! 

Oph. Agh. 

Nooooooooooooo!



THUD.
Her plan wasn’t off to a good start.



“Hey Winnabelle!”

“Are you okay?” Familiar voices shouted. 

Olivia and Claire ran toward her. Winnabelle felt relieved to see 

her good friends. 



Then, a fantastic new plan popped into her head! 

Kya was right. Winnabelle couldn’t get all the berries herself. 
But, if she asked her friends for help, maybe they could do it 
together.



She invited Olivia and Claire to join her friendship pie committee.

“Sure, that sounds fancy. What do we do?” asked Claire.



“I need your help to gather berries. Olivia, you grab blueberries. 

Claire, you collect raspberries. And I’ll gather strawberries. Meet 

back at the castle by noon, okay?”

“GO!”



Winnabelle ran across the wooden bridge, 

through the Giant Sunflower Field. . 

. 





around the Forbidden 

Forest, all the way to the 

strawberry patch at the 

edge of Onyx Lake. 

She filled her basket as fast 

as she could then hurried 

home.



She arrived just in time and looked in every direction. No one.

Maybe her plan wasn’t so fantastic after all.



Then in the distance she spotted her friends running toward her. 

Together the three girls raced up the castle stairs!





Queen Jocelyn heard laughter in the kitchen. She opened the door 

and noticed three baskets on the table.  

“Oh Winnie! Thank you for gathering all these berries! 

I’m so proud of you.” She smiled.



Winnabelle felt sad. “Mommy, the truth is I lost track of time. I 

couldn’t have collected all the berries without the help of my 

friends.”

The Queen comforted Winnabelle. “Sweetheart, one day you’ll 

oversee this entire kingdom and you won’t always be able to do it 

all by yourself. Asking for a little help from those you trust is 

always the smartest plan.”



That afternoon, Winnabelle, Olivia, and Claire delivered warm 

friendship pies to all the neighboring kingdoms. 

The girls skipped home, happy and exhausted. There waiting for 
them was a gift from the Queen, their very own friendship pie 
picnic!



And once again, all was well in the Land of Five Lagunas. 
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“Accidents happen 
Winnie, and you 
made it right. 
Thank you for your 
honesty. You are 
turning into one 
amazing princess!”
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