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Don't let excessive prank
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hurt others' feelings.
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Who’s Fooling Whom?

ilo had only had her new dog, Stitch, for a
l{ittle while. Already he had managed to
reak just about everything he touched, and
gotten Lilo’s sister Nani fired from her new job.

Then April Fools' Day
rolled around, and Lilo
decided that for one day,
she was allowed to be a
pain in the neck back.

Lilo got started first
thing in the morning. She
left a whoopee cushion on
Stitch’s
breakfast table. When he

chair at the
came in to eat and sat
down, a very loud and very
rude noise reverberated around the kitchen.

Lilo laughed and shouted, “April Fools”

Stitch shrugged. He made rude noises all
the time, so he wasn’'t embarrassed one bit.

After lunch that day, Lilo handed Stitch a
cream-filled cookie. Only she had replaced the
filling with toothpaste mixed with pickle juice.

Stitch took a bite.

“April Fools!” cried Lilo.

Stitch took another bite . . . and another

. and another, until he finished the cookie.
Then he licked his lips. Ewww! thought Lilo.
Stitch would eat anything!

Later that day Lilo smeared some of
Nani's eyeliner around the eyepieces of her
binoculars. She pretended to see something
interesting out on the water. “Check out that

huge wave,” she said. Lilo held the binoculars

up to Stitch’s eyes so he could look through
them. When she pulled the binoculars away,
Stitch had a dark ring around each of his eyes.

“April Fools!” cried Lilo.

Stitch had no idea that
he looked so silly and even
if he had, he wouldn’t have
cared.

Stitch also didn't seem
to notice the fake blood
dripping from Lilo’s mouth
before dinner, the Ping-
Pong balls that rained
down when he opened the
bedroom door, or the
arrow-through-the-head
hat Lilo put on at bedtime.

“You're no fun to fool, Stitch,” said Lilo.

Then she pulled back the covers on her
bed and climbed in. But, for some reason, she
couldn’t extend her legs all the way.

“Hey!” Lilo exclaimed. “Someone short-
sheeted my bed! Nani!”

Nani poked her head into Lilo’s room.

“Very funny,” Lilo said to her.

Nani looked at Lilo with a blank stare.
“What's very funny?”

Nani looked as if she didn’t know what
Lilo was talking about. But that only left . . .

No way, thought Lilo. Stitch was just a
dog. Lilo looked at him, sitting at the foot of
her bed, wagging his tail. There was no way
he could have short-sheeted her bed.

Was there?
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nullifying all the previous
efforts.
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Bird Trouble

Tt was'the height of the rainy season, and the
4§ roof of the ant colony had sprung a leak.

“Bucket brigade!” shouted Princess Atta. The
ants obediently lined up and began catching
the water in cupped leaves, passing them
along the length of the line, and dumping
them into the creek bed. It was exhausting,
but the ants were used to hard work.

Flik
said. “Tomorrow I'm going to invent a way to

“There's got to be an easier way,”

fix the roof!”

“What are you doing, Flik?” Dot asked the
next morning. The rain had let up for a
moment, and the two were outside. Flik had
arranged dozens of torn pieces of leaves along
one side of the sloped roof,

“I'm fixing the leak.” he said cheerfully.
“See, these leaves act as rain deflectors. Then
the water will run into these hollowed-out

flower stems that will act as gutters.”

“Wow,” said Dot. She was the only ant
who thought Flik's inventions were
worthwhile.

“The only thing I'm missing is some sort
of deflection device for the ant hole itself.” he
said. “Aha!” he shouted a moment later. He
had spotted a buttercup. “That flower should
work perfectly. Come on, Dot. Give me a
hand. Boy, oh, boy, is this invention ever
going to impress the princess!”

Together, the two ants dragged the
buttercup to the top of the anthill.

“What on earth are you two doing?” It was

Princess Atta.
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“Flik figured out a way fix the leak!”
shouted Dot triumphantly.

Flik shrugged modestly. “It's very simple,
really. See, what I did was . . .”

Suddenly, the
shouting, “Bird! Bird! Bird coming!”

Flik, Atta, and Dot dove for cover.
enough, a

ant lookout began
sure
hummingbird was hovering just
above the anthill.

“It's going for the flower!” shouted an ant.
The hummingbird pressed its long beak into
the buttercup Flik had dragged over the
anthill.
shouted the ants. The

delicately built anthill began to collapse. Ants

“Avalanche!”

scrambled to get out of the way. The bird flew
off.

“Nice work, Flik,” said Princess Atta. “This
is going to take weeks to rebuild.”

Flik sighed and hung his head.
Flik,”
“Someday you'll do great things.”

“Oh, Flik said sadly.
“If only it hadn’t been for that bird. I should

“Don’t worry, whispered Dot.

youre sweet, Dot,”
have known it would like the flower. Birds are

" Now Flik looked thoughtful.

“Maybe someday I could use that to my

so predictable.

advantage.”
Flik smiled at Dot. “Imagine that,” he said.
“An ant using a bird in his plan!”
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