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Joanna was a cute little orig girl who lived in
Orrington. The bow she wore in her hair always
matched her pretty dress. Being cheerful and
caring, she always made others smile and that
made her popular in Gako High school. Everyone
felthappyinher presence.






'Oh Joanna, how beautiful you look...
or 'Please Joanna, tell us more of your
wonderful stories,' they would often say to
her. As for Joanna, well, she just loved the
attentionshe got.

That was off course until Noble Noel
joined the school. This little Orig was so kind
and noble in nature; he quickly won a special
placein everyone’s heart.






One day Joanna approached her friends who
were busy chatting in the playground.

“Hey Jo what’s up?” said Positive Percy,
excited to see her butbefore she could answer...

“Oh look her comes Noel!’ cried Grumpy
Gravin, skirting past her. “Let’s go and meet him.”

“l was waiting for him. Yesterday he gave
away his favourite bag to Jerry without any
hesitation. Heis really very Noble!” added Positive
Percy following him.






Joanna couldn’t bear the compliments
made for Noel. “What’s the big deal in giving
away a bag? Even | gave away my new lunch box
to Sulky Wulky,” she mumbled.

“Hey! What about me?” she exclaimed
scornfully. But no one listened. They were all
gone! Suddenly, her cheerful smile faded into a
frown. She felt angry. She got more and more
annoyed.






She followed everyone and saw Noel. Noel
happily showed his new bag to everyone.
Joanna gave a sly look, “l find your choice very
cheap.”

Everyone stared at Joanna. She left
instantly.






Joanna couldn’t sleep that night. Negative
thoughts started emerging in her mind.

'What does everyone see in Noel? Why is he
suddenly so popular instead of me? What if | lose
my friends? Oh no, | cannot possibly let that
happen', muttered Joanna to herself. She started
burninginthe fire of jealousy.






The next day, the moment recess bell rang,
everyone ran outside the class. Even Mr. Mallet
left taking some books. Joanna’s gaze fell on Mr.
Mallet’s table. He had left his glasses behind. A
wicked thought flashed in Joanna’s mind. She
looked around. The classroom was empty. She
quickly grabbed Mr. Mallet’s glasses and hid them
inside Noel’s desk drawer.






“Now let’s see who’s popular?” said Joanna
with awicked smile as she left theroom.

TTRRRININNNNNGGGGGG! The school bell
rang; the class settled.

Mr. Mallet entered the class. “Let’s start with
a simple riddle,” he said getting a piece of chalk.
He reached out for his glasses, but they were not
there!

He realized that somebody had played a
prank.






“OK!Who was it? Which buffoon has hidden
my glasses?” spluttered Mr. Mallet spitting at the
front row of pupils. Everyone looked at one
another, puzzled. Everyone except Joanna that
is. She eagerly awaited to see what would
happen next.

No one answered and Mr. Mallet began to
lose his patience.






“ALL RIGHT THEN!” he declared angrily.
“One extra hour of class detention today!”

“But that’s not fair sir. Detention even for
those who have not taken your glasses!”
grumbled Gravin.

“Save it! I’'m not in the mood for excuses,”
Mr. Mallet retorted sharply.






Then, one by one, he checked each pupil’s
desk drawer, untilhereached Noel’s.

“Well, well, well! What do we have here?”
asked the teacher, retrieving his missing
glasses. Noel looked onin utter disbelief.

“It wasn’t me sir!” he said at last. “l haven’t
even touched them.”






However, Mr. Mallet was not interested in
listening to excuses. In fury, he declared two-hour
detention for Noel. The little orig pleaded his
innocence again, buttono avail.

The entire class was annoyed with Noel as
they had got detention because of him. Poor Noel
was lost for words, while Joanna gloated over her
triumph.






Seeing Noel, looking unhappy and alone in
the playground, made Joanna feel sad. After all,
she was a caring little orig.

This feeling stayed with her all day. She lost
her appetite and became restless, while thoughts
of guilt kept her awake at night.

“Why do I feel so bad?” she thought.

Being analytical, she quickly realized that her
wrong doing was due to her jealousy.









Next day there was a picnic at the beach.
Noel was standing alone. No one was playing with
him. Joanna could not bear to see all this. Other
origs started making sand castles in groups. Some
origs were trying to compete by making bigger
castles. The teacher saw all this.

The teacher clapped and drew everyone’s
attention, “Come on let’s play something.
Everyone will draw a line in front of him with his
finger.” Alldid as told.

“Now, make the line smaller,” the teacher
instructed.






Everyone was about to shorten the line with
their hands but just then... “Wait! The conditioniis
that you are not allowed to touch the original
line,” the teacher challenged them.

All the origs started thinking. Positive Percy
immediately drew a bigger line next to his line.
The teacher was quite pleased to see this and
praised him, “Well done Percy! Only a positive
person like you can think like this. Didn’t the
original line automaticallybecome smaller?”

Since the origs had an analytical mind, they
understood everything; they stopped competing
and started playing together.



Having an analytical mind even Joanna’s
thought process started...

Instead of wiping off the line, drawing a
bigger line is a healthy way. One can never
progress by putting anyone down. Everyone is
fond of Noel because of his nobility. I must
appreciate his nobility. On the contrary, | just did
the opposite. | got him punished and he got left
out. | must amend my mistake right away.

Joanna trotted up to Noel and called out,
“Who will come with Noel and me?”’









Everyone looked at Joanna in astonishment.
Gravin said, “We got punished because of him.”

Joanna answered in a sharp tone, “Is it right
to talk about our friend like this? He has always
behaved well with us. He could be innocent...”’

There was silence for some time and then...

“Whether anyone comes or not | am going
with Noel,” she said firmly. Tossing her hair. She
went and stood next to Noel.

“l find sense in Joanna’s words. | am going
too,” Percy told everyone.



In no time, everyone became friends with
Noel and the spectacles incident was forgotten
forever.

Joanna’s jealousy also disappeared. She
always looked so happy that she became known
asJoyful Joannainstead of Jealous Joanna.

That day she learnt a meaningful lesson on
the Orrington beach. The one she will never
forget.
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