Someth ing ElSe

KATHRYN CAVE « CHRIS RIDDELL







Oh a windy hil

alone
with nothing to be friends with

lived Hnm:[hing Flse,
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Hc knew that was what he was because evergone said so.

If he tried to sit with them
or walk with them
or join in their games,

they always said:



bnny, You're not like us.
You're something clse.
You don’t belong.”




———————

Smn-:thing Else did his best
ro be like the others.

He painted pictures.




He brought his lunch in a paper bag like theirs.




lt was no gnnd_

He didn't look like them
or talk hke them.




T As for his
packed lunches ..




they soid.

p Ynu don't belong here,”

“You're not Jike us. You're something clse.”
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“I think you've come to the wrong place,” he said.
The creature shook its head. “MNo, T haven'
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This place is perfect. Look

And before Something Flse realized what was hoppening,

T...

lked right

IC Wil




.und sat down on lus supper.

“Da T know you?" asked Sﬂ-mmhing Else, puzzled.
“Know me?” The aeature laughed. “Of course you do!
Take a good look. Go on!”




Sun‘mthir.lg Else looked.

He walked round the creature from front to back or back to
front. He didn’t know what to say, so he didn’t say anything.

“Don’t you sce?” the creature cried. “T'm just like you!
You're something clse, and I'M ONE TOO!”
It stuck out its paw again and smiled.

—————
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He didn’t take the paw e1ther

¢*” he said. “You're not ke m
you're not like anything I've cver seen.
'm sorri. but you're definitely not MY sort of something

walked ro the door and opened it. “Goodnight.”

The creature put s paw, slowly
“Oh.” it saad
It looked saddcer and smaller.

Tt reminded Something Else of somcethung,

1

but he couldn’t think what.
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While he was trying to remember, the creature left.

Then Something Flse remembered.
“MWait!” he cded. “Don’t go!”
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HE ran after the creamre as tast as he could.

When he cauglu up, he grabbed its puw und held on tght.
“You're not ike me, BUT [ DON'T MIND.
You can stay with me if gou'd like to.”

And the creature did




They smiled and said “Hil™
to cach other.
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- They were different,
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- - ___but they got along.
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them and he didn't belong there.

thing turncd up that really WAS weird-looka
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and made room for him too.




Comething Else
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