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To my students -

Your curiosity, creativity, and wonder have been my greatest inspiration.
This story exists because of the questions you asked, and the magic you
bring into the world every day.

Thank you for helping me see through your eyes.

This book is for you.
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Once upon a time there was a medium-sized, yellow
star called the sun that shined brightly everywhere.




The sun was particularly fond of a land
called Earth that was filled with every color
of the rainbow, and teeming with life.



The inhabitants of Earth loved the sun so much,

some even worshipped him.




This inspired Sunny, as he was called by his -
friends, to shine even brighter on Earth and %
send down radiant beams of warmth and
\& energy. This caused plant life to flourish.
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The Earth was so happy with the sun that it danced and

spun in the sky around the sun so that the sun could
spread its warmth evenly throughout all the world.




However, as the Earth spun around sometimes some parts

of the land could not see Sunny's radiant light. So, to help

spread the light to the dark places when the sun could not
be seen, Sunny asked his friend the moon for help.




Sunny and his friend, Luna, made an agreement, Sunny would
shine during the day and Luna would shine during the night.
This arrangement went on happily for years.




But one day the North Wind started blowing and the land grew
cold from the Wind's mighty breath.




Then other things started appearing in the night sky. Luna was not
alone in the night sky anymore. Lights of every color imaginable
began dancing across the sky putting on a dazzling display. Their

lights were reflected in the waters, ice, and snow of the land.
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Soon the people and animals started coming out at night to look
up in the sky and watch the kaleidoscope spectacle. Each night

seemed like a different s
warm as Sunny, but that ¢

now. The lights were not as bright or as
id not stop people from coming out into

the frozen land. The disp

ay was so magical that people couldn't

take their eyes off them.




Sunny began to grow suspicious of these lights, especially when
he heard the people and animals telling stories about these

lights being great mystical spirits with healing powers. E‘“‘(,._-.i- g
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“Great mystical spirits with healing powers?” questioned
Sunny. “How can that be? | thought | was the one with healing
powers who brought life. Could there be something more

powerful than me?”




Sunny began to ponder his role in the land. And as he did,

his light grew dim. He also started to grow cold like the
land he shone on.




-
He watched the land for days and saw the mighty North Wind puff
his bulbous cheeks and blow fiercely on the land. The harder the

Wind blew the more the land turned white with snow and frost.



Sunny grew cold and sad
like the land.
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' ; !, . Then one day Sunny did not show. The land was | ‘

cold, damp, and gray.
;

- His forest animals cried. “Where is Sunny?”, they

said, “Everything is so gloomy!”
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“One friend sobbed, ‘I feel like we are trapped
L in a dismal fog.”



{s nd frlends .the dancing |1gh’rs, did their best
gbsence, but ngne of ’r"hém cauld pmwde his




When Sunny did not show up the next day his friends grew
concerned. Some were even frozen with fear. “What's going
to happen to us if he doesn't come back?”, they cried.




“We are lost without him! | can feel the life draining from
me. Just look at the trees, how sad and wilty they look.
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“We have GOT to do something!” another friend shouted,
“Let's go find him!”
“Yeah!”, the other animals chimed.
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It was decided a small party was best to go searching for Sunny so

as not to alarm everyone. So four woodland creatures, a rabbit,a ¢

badger, an ermine, and a reindeer stag, set out on a quest to find

|

 the missing star. None of them had a clue where to look for him, but
Thg_y were determined to find their lost friend and would not stop
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B _, until they found him.







had now turned to a dull gray covered in a thick blanket.of he

clouds and fog. Even the birds seemed to lose their meleﬁfﬂj&ﬁ



The North Wind continued to blow his icy breath on the land, and
even though the animals were covered in a thick layer of fur, they
were beginning to feel the chilling effects.




“Stop!” Clover yelled. “I'm so cold | cant go on any further,” the little
: rabbit cried.
\
% Thorne, the badger, and Alba, the ermine, who was covered in white

fur, both agreed at once to Clover’s plea for rest.




Bran, the reindeer stag, who was obviously the group'’s leader, ,':
was snug in his winter coat, but was inclined to allow the little £
animals a short rest. “Let’s find some shelter to get out of this

wind!” the stag insisted.




Alba exclaimed, “I know a place! It's not far from here. | saw it

when | scouted ahead. Hurry, follow me! It's up ahead!” she called .

back as she scurried ahead.

™
“Here, this way” she directed, “In here, you will see!” :
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Hidden from plain view by a cluster of evergreen trees now covered
in snow was a stack of large rocks. The rocks concealed the entrance
to a cave.




"Come, come!” she insisted, again. “We can
refresh ourselves and get a drink in here.”
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Sure enough, the cave, although cold and damp, provided a .8

" welcome break from the biting harsh winds and had a small pool

| that bubbled with water where the animals could quench their

thirst. A layer of soft moss covered the cave floor.
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" The rodents were able to find some tasty larva under some rocks

near the spring. Once they ate and had their fill of drink, the

animals rested on the soft moss carpet.




Sometime later the animals woke up. They

could tell it was night by the glow of ever-

changing colors at the cave's entrance.
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The four friends decided o go deeper into the cave fo where
{t was dark so they could sleep. But, the deeper they went
inside the cave the lighter it got.

/

“Where is the light coming from?” wondered Thorne. -
“It should be getting darker, not Iig"hter." \
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T]}e friends decided to follow the-light and investigate more.
As they got deeper,i Sihe cave, the four friends

eard a noise.




Alba whispered, “| think someone else \
is in here, and is crying.” |

1 hear crying, too,” Clover said.




"Maybe we should leave them alone,” reasoned Thorne, looking

annéyed. He knew if he was upset, he wouldn’t want to be bothered.

“No!” said Bran, "Ngﬁﬂd be alone when they are sad.”
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“Oh! There you are! We've been looking
everywhere for you!”
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’rhay had f::-und thi
rocks and ¢

’rhey dushad over a pile of
: ! H their friends.




i They were so overjoyed to see Sunny they rushed toward ;
g4 hif, huggmg him with all their might, their hearts racing

with joy and relief.
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Although Sunny was happy to see his friends, he looked
worried. “How did you find me?” he asked, “And does
anyone else know you are here?”



a The four friends took turns telling Sunny about their
§ jﬁ.yrnia_y to tind him and why they went looking for him.




I —-T—-———-
! L PREE iy
" s : ‘{i
[} i 1 . A

- i
el Lk F N !

“Why are you in here hiding?” Thorne demanded
after their story was told.




4 Sunny began crying, again. “I'm afraid of the big, bad wolf!” he cried.
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The forest animals looked at each other puzzled. “What?!”
they cried, “Big. Bad. Wolf?! What do you mean?”




“I heard your stories about the big, bad wolf blowing down
houses to get at the pig brothers, and | thought... maybe he
was coming for me, too, with that cold breath of his.”
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“And, besides, you don't need me with all those other
lights in the sky, especially at night!” Sunny exclaimed.
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Bran continued, “The North Wind is just doing his job of blowing cold
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% air in for the winter, his time will pass soon.”
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&= And besides,” Alba started,” “the other lights can't hold o EN&\&
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<&, 'Their lights are not warm like yours.”
Thorne chimed in.
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“| think you should speak to the moon about the dancing
lights,” Bran said.
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" '_ —— “They are pretty, but they do not shine
— as brightly as you.”
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“Really?” Sunny asked, starting to feel better.

“It's true,” Clover said, “Ask Luna when you

get back in the sky.” _
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Sunny realized his friends were right, and it was starting to get
cramped in that cave. So, the star left to do what stars do best,

Sy .

shine brightly in the sky.
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Sunny decided Bran was wise indeed and followed his advice about

speaking with Luna. And, after speaking with her, he discovered that
she does not have any light of her own, but reflects his light instead.




As it turns out, the dancing lights were made by particles from Sunny

reacting with gases in Earth's atmosphere that create a beautiful

glow in the sky.




‘I don't have any light of my own, Sunny. | only shine because you light
the way for me. Without you, there would be no moonlight.”

Sunny reflected on all that Luna told him. Luna turned out to be a true |
friend as well.




“The lights in the sky are like my children, born from my warmth and

energy, dancing through the night to share a piece of me with Earth.”




Sunny realized the world doesn't need to choose between him and the

other lights, because they all have their place in the sky. “The lights,” he
reasoned, “are like a gift from me, and not meant to replace me.”
Smiling to himself, Sunny knew the dancing lights, Luna’s reflection, and
his own warmth were all parts of a grander harmony in the universe.



He never doubted himself after that and always shined brightly
remembering he had friends who cared enough to brave the frozen

lands and go find him.




The end.



Th nce Behind th

Sunny the Sun:

*The Sun is a giant star—so big that over one million Earths could fit inside it!

(Se even though Sunny hid in o cave in the story, in real life, he's way too big 1o fit on Earth at alll)

*It's made mostly of hot gases called hydrogen and helium and burns at over 27 million degrees Fohrenheit
at its core!

*The Sun is about 93 million miles away from Earth. It takes about 8 minutes for sunlight to reach us!
‘Without the Sun's warmth and energy, Earth would be a frozen, lifeless rock.

Luna the Moon: _

*The Moon doesn't shine by itself—it reflects the Sun's light, kind of like o mirror.

(That means Luna only glows beeause Sunny is shining on herl)

*The Moen is much smaller than Earth, and it orbits around us about once every 27 days

The Dancing Lights (The Auroras):

‘The Northern and Southern Lights (called auroras) happen when the Sun sends tiny charged particles
(called the solar wind) toward Earth.

*When these particles hit goses in Earth's atmosphere, they create glowing lights in the sky.

+Auroras are most often seen near the North and South Poles, where the magnetic field guides the particles.
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«Different gases make different colors:

D Green: Oxygen
@ Red: High-altitude oxygen

@ Blue and purple: Nitrogen

The Animals:
*In the story, animals talk to the Sun and go on adventures—but that's just part of the fun!
*In real life, animals don't talk, and the Sun doesn't hide in caves—but stories help us understand the world in

creative ways
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Illustration Credits

Whenever possible, most of the illustrations in this book were hand drawn and created by the author,
however, some of the animals used for the characters were clipart that was acquired from Adobe Stock.

Reindeer, for Bran, and Badgers, for Thorne: by AnnstasAg
Ermine, for Alba: by BabyCorn

Vector rabbits, for Clover: by Svitlana

Watercolor rabbit: by lomonkey

Watercolor cats: by anchalee

Watercolor wild forest animals: by Hanna ArtlLab
Watercolor Florals: by Nikole

Watercolor Trees: by Kent Kreative Kit

BANNER Aurora Northern Lights with Snow at Night
with silhouette people looking at stars: by Pixsooz

About the author
Biography
Michelle Roberts is a STEM teacher, graphic artis, and mother of three grown children.
She enjoys storytelling and weaving science lessons into her narratives. The inspiration
tor The Star That Went Away came during an unusually cold winter week in Florida, when
her eurious students began asking, “What happened to the sun?” Their questions led to a
writing prompt encouraging them to imagine their own stories about the missing sun.
While her students wrote their versions, Mrs. Roberts, as she is called by her students,
decided to write one, too. That spark of imagination turned into this book.
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Where did Sunny go? He's disappeared. |

Sunny the Sun was everyone's friend - warm, bright, and full of cheer. But one chilly =
winter morning, he vanished from the sky, and the forest was left cold and quiet. {

#

Worried and determined, Clover the clever Arctic hare, Alba the quick and curious
ermine, Thorne the brave badger, and Bran the gentle reindeer stag set out on a
journey through snow and shadow to find their dear friend.

Where has Sunny gone? Why did he stop shining? And will the light ever return?

Join this band of woodland friends in a tender, beautifully illustrated tale of
friendship, courage, and the magic of changing seasons.

A cozy adventure to warm hearts and brighten imaginations.
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