[ H“ [

(JUE} 9321




Go Fly a Kite

Find 11 ﬂtintj! at this park that rtart with the letters FL. Thewn Find e'rghf
vrbrellas with letters an Them and unicramble the fecret ward.

4
Editor: JESSE FLOREA E
Sarior Assaciate Editors STEPHEN O°REAR Hidden Letters: | §
Aasstant Edior, RACHEL PPEIFPER o
Cogyy Chisf. SCOTT DEMICOLA Unscrambled Word: e
Ast Diroctor: JEMN Y DILLON
Dresgnor: SALLY DUMN
Imagéng Specalist: W CAIL

Contract Coordinator: LAURA WILLIA MS
Clrculotion: SANDY GRIVY & KA&Y LEAYY
Print Production: GAIL WISE
VP Paranting & Youth: DANN Y HUERTA

Covar Phota: APEX VISUAL L—ﬁ{?_,_/

sooosses S
A/ IS N
it i AR

-

)

Grow Your Faith Adventures in Odyssey i R e

O Lighthouse @ Jones & Parker Mystery MASCH 2020, Vel 34, Mo 3 Diblabed
merdbly by Foces on W Fomily Coppight
© Don't Blow Your Top &5 Wooton's Random Ramblings -mﬂd_‘m-wmwﬂf;#:
{® Superpowered Friendship €9 Sleuth Family Robinson Lime ne
of Focan an the Famly, 8405 Explorer Drlim,
Cobmda Springs, OO 80920008, o

Things to Do Seek and Find Sekitle v b te et et
Arevel US sibisrption (12 bl $2195

@ Silly Captions Search this issue for a harp, the planet Conadio 43395, For questiors chout
magates  défiery  poss call m oAt

'@ Are You a Butterfly or a Bee? Saturn, red roses, a crab and the words, 002326450, Urluss ebirvisn mabed, aif
Sedphwn quobotiors cire’ bakss frim the

'@ St. Patrick's Oatmeal Cake “Sticks and rocks served as her toys.” mﬂwﬁm?‘&ﬁ

b baben. Ui By p s o

H CLUBHOUSEMAGAZINE COM

Top Stories Laugh It Up /(L’ ) NEREE I B
@ For Mercy's Sake @ Reader Jokes Blonll eedoEmmic) 1 EsgOr Wit Fol

@ Lenny the Leatherback @ Average Boy

€D The Juggling Act

BMDORTAN T HOTICE! By welwnillieg hofaem it
P Y ST T —
it i ot abally bt tad o Vi propanty of
o ot Family anel vlll ot i ratormnad, aned
Yo agres thot Fodw o Hes Fomily, ki cuiges
o esegess, hove besn grosted Iha me-
widbe dghl T w caclbe rapdics e
maNrial n oy monewr aned for oy pepees
At & macds in Columde, and eontve led
by Clolbacks b

/ )
0
THINK ABOUT IT: Y '
Want to be a better friend? n_)
Try to understand how \
LG

others are feeling. _ A
I ]

Bedirm wed il bl Camadhian
delross s 1 Foeies on e Famsiy,
44 B0 A, Lowey by BC

VY DJ8;(404) 45857900 o
BO0-4 419800, sl nfogfotiza
AT " Oa8-450460T

Printed in the LISA
Bopar masudaclured by o mill thet goctices
wderire i fo sty

Focus on the Family Clubhouse and

Clubhouse Jr. magazines help parents walk Chooge either
alongside their kids, sparking conversations for Magazine fo, $2399 |
lifelong growth. Keep the discussion going! and recejye |

Renew your subscription or sign up a friend at 12 Monthily Issues,
FocusOnTheFamily.com/kidsmags.

Call us: 800-A-FAMILY (232-6459)
In Canada: FocusOnTheFamily.ca or call 800-661-9800
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Ham Cannon
Gather
- sliced ham
. string cheese
. Go -
£ . Springdales Arkansas 1. Roll ham around cheesesﬁck- L
Enjoy!

Spring

Spring is for flowers,

ess

| am God’s little princess. B";S and rain showers,
He made me. W ould it be spring
Since God is the King, ithout these things?
Then | am royalty.
Flora M,, M, Oregon City, Oregon

__4_4

| don't yet have the prize,
But I'm still a princess

In God's own eyes. WHAT IS THIS
! TURTLE SAYING?
Mariah E., 9, Fort T""‘“‘-T”‘“ Send your funniest caption by April 1to:
*Shell Air,"” Clubhouse magazine,

8605 Explorer Dr., Colorado Springs, CO 80920.
Or in Canada: Focus on the Family,
19946 80A Ave., Langley, BC V2Y 0J8.
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Trouble With Pneumonia
When | was 4 years
old, | caught
pneumonia. | was very

sick. My mom took me
to the doctor's office.
The doctor said the
infection was in one
of my lungs, so they
put me on medicine
and breathing
treatments.

My mom took me
to her cousin's house,
because he was a
nurse. He listened to

Millee Jo's recovery was ananswer to prayer-

my lungs and said
they did not sound right.

The next day we went to the doctor again. My
pneumonia had gotten worse. Now it was in both lungs!
My mom’s cousin said my symptoms would last for at
least a week.

That night while | slept, my mom and dad prayed.
They did not know what each other prayed for.

The next day, my dad didn't feel good. My mom and
| went back to the doctor, and my lungs were
completely clear!

| was healed overnight. Praise God! My dad got sick,
but just for three days. Then he recovered.

Millea Ja C., 12, Gardendale, Texas

51’?!15. H. Share 1. Live It

most examples!

Focus on the Family challenges students to live out their faith. In
October, we sponsor Bring Your Bible to School Day. But you can
take a bold stance for God this month with the Live It challenge.

March: Kindness often goes unrecognized. With
your family, look for ways that people act kindly
at home, school or church. See who can find the

et everything that bre&fhe
;2lse the Lop.

~Psalm 150.6

Hallelyjp5,

Archie’s Close Call
In 2018, my parents took me to a pet store for my 10th
birthday. | picked out a parakeet. We named him Archie.

On a sunny Sunday meorning, my dad put Archie outside
in his cage. At first, Archie enjoyed being outside with
other feathered friends. He sat under the big patio
umbrella, shielded from the sun and predators . .. or so we
thought!

Suddenly | heard
Archie flapping his wings
and screeching loudly.
| ran outside. To my utter
surprise and horror, | saw
a hawk clinging to Archie’s
cage!

| rushed forward,

waving my arms. The
hawk got scared and flew '
away. Archie was
bleeding from his left
wing. We brought Archie
inside and cared for him.
My parents called

several veterinarians. God protected Caden's orrukeat

We prayed and left
Archie in a quiet room. After about four hours of silence,
Archie finally began to chirp. He hopped around and ate
his food.

Now our parakeet is doing much better. (Although he
no longer goes outside.) We are so grateful that Ged
protected Archie!

Caden C., 11, San Carlos, California
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r{ \ ] 1 1 W 'SU“ ' h When you get angry, try these ideas to remain calm instead

DON'T BLO
YOUR TO

by Andrea Chatman

+ Take a deep breath and count to 10. Repeat as many times
as you need to.

» Walk away from the situation and spend quiet time alone.

+ Exercise to burn off your anger.

+ Eat a snack. Hunger can make everything seem worse.

« Explain what happened to a parent or teacher, then listen
to their advice,

« When you are calm, talk to the person who made you angry.

» Pray. God is always listening, and He wants to help

you express your emotions in a healthy way.

punished for something
you didn't do
When things like these
happen, you'll probably _ . J "
‘get angry. That's OK. B =S a ¢ »w You should never act
Anger isn't a sin. Even ! p : B Wl out of anger. Cool
Y : {0 your head before
you do something
destructive. Take
control of your _
emotions instead of
letting them control
you. That doesn't mean
R 3 . that you bottle the
structive. When . ' e . _ b @  butit does meant
d, the blast created ' . i ' : ' - " " need to calmly talk 2
d out entire cities. ' P — : . N them.
. 1 ‘B The Bible provides

good ideas for handlin
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A good detective absorbs the facts. That's why

a tricky case can get under your skin.

My older brother, Barrett, and | visited commercial
shoot for Idyll Eyes makeup. Barrett went to support his
friend, Priscilla. | went to make sure he didn't embarrass
himself. So far, | was failing.

“That eye shadow makes your face look so much
better. Priscillal” Barrett said.

“Uhh, thanks. . . | think,” she replied.

“ mean, it hides your nose,” Barrett blurted.

“What's wrong with my nose?” Priscilla asked, staring
anxiously at the mirror.

“Nothing, sweetie,” Valerie teased. “It just belongs
on a circus clown.”

The makeup company had hired four teenage
models: Valerie, Priscilla, Janae and Brooklyn. As usual,

& GARY LOCKE J oawiD LEONARD

AT FACE
VALUE

An Emily Jones Solve-it-Yourself Mystery

When Priscilla has an allergy attack,
can Emily soothe as she sleuths?

Valerie wanted the spotlight for herself.

The girls modeled Idyll Eyes lipstick, blush and
mascara. Frankly, | thought they looked just as pretty
without the makeup. But | guess that wouldn't make for
a very good commercial.

“OK, my lovelies,” the director announced. “Our
next product is Bed-to-Beautiful hydrating moisturizer.”

“Huh?" Janae said.

“It's face cream,” Priscilla offered.

The director clapped. “That's my star!”

An assistant handed out tubs of moisturizer. Each
one had @ model's name clearly labeled on the side.

“Rub that rejuvenating formula all over your face,”
the director said. “Aaaand, action!”

The girls followed his instructions. They flashed big
smiles for the camera, as if smearing cream on their
cheeks and foreheads was more fun than playing with
puppies.

A minute later, their smiles disappeared.

“| feel weird,” Brooklyn muttered.

“Yeah," Janae agreed. “Is it hot in here? 'Cause my
face feels itchy.”

Priscilla didn't say anything . . . because her lips had
swollen.

“They're having an dllergic reaction!” Barrett cried.
“Quick, remove that face cream.”

Valerie scoffed. “No way! | feel fine.”

“Allergens only affect certain people,” | clarified.
“But if you have an allergy, it can be dangerous. Even
deadly!”

The assistant rushed over with damp cloths.
Brooklyn, Janae and Priscilla all washed their faces.
Janae's once-flawless skin looked blotchy. Meanwhile,
Brooklyn wheezed with each breath.

Barrett knelt beside Priscilla. “Do you need your
EpiPen?” he asked.

She shook her head. “I'l be OK, Thanks, Barrett.”

Valerie smirked. “Well, | guess these three need
a break. You can keep ﬁlming me, if youd like.”

“Not today,” the director replied. “We need to figure
out what happened.”

“Can | see the face cream?” | asked,

The director handed me a jar. “We tested it in the
lab. The formula is hypoallergenic, so it shouldn't cause
a reaction. Especially not to three girls at once!”

“Besides,” the assistant added, “we alse made
a careful list of the models’ allergies. We would never
endanger someone,”

“So you wrote down each girl's vulnerability?” | said,

Barrett glanced at me nervously. “You make it sound
like this was deliberate, Em.”

“I think it was,” | announced. “May linvestigate
backstage?”

With the director’s permission, | searched
everywhere. | checked the snack table. | dug through
the models’ jackets and purses,

“What about the vanity?” Brooklyn suggested.

“Hey, it's not vanity if you're actually gorgeous,”
Valerie huffed.

“She means the makeup desk,” | said.

We walked over to the mirror. The makeup had been
pushed aside. Three unusual objects sat in plain view:

a crab, two-thirds of a chocolate bar and a bottle of
almond extract.
“Eek, shellfish!” Janae cried. “Keep it away from me.”
“Well, that explains one allergy,” | said. .
“l can't be around nuts,” Brooklyn said.
“And Priscillais allergic to chocolate,” Barrett offered.
“Remember the case with the malted milkball falcon?”
“Of course,” | replied. Then | turned to Valerie. “Your
brother, Nelson, was at that case. Did he ever mention
Priscilla’s chocolate allergy?”

Valerie rolled her eyes. “l don't listen to my little
brother's stories.”

Go to ClubhouseMagazine.com to find
Matthew's decoder #2020-03, so you

can read this secret word.

“I just think it's suspicious that everybody had an
allergic reaction except you,” Barrett said, glaring
at her.

Valerie laughed. “Sorry, tough guy. | don't have any
food allergies. My body is flawless!”

‘OK, kids, that's enough,” the director said. “We're
gonna postpone the remainder of the shoot. Go home
and get some rest.”

“Why wait?” Valerie said. “I'm here, healthy and
fabulous.”

“Isn't that convenient,” Janae grumbled. “They
should fire you for poisoning us.”

“I'minnocent,” Valerie insisted. “Besides, | don't need
to cheat to look better than you.”

Barrett looked around. “What do you think, Emily?"

I bit my lip, then announced, “I think the allergy
attacker is in this rcom.”

Wi
ho tampered With the

face cregmo

What were the
clues?

:'urn to page 19 to
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Willione Welth , = put on pasta? Why didn't unic.om'f
' B ' Arf-fredo sauce. make it on the ark?
- AvaK., 10, Reed City, Michigan | don't Noah-
Just standing next to him makes a huge difference. Lydia Yo 11

Peach Bottom, Pennsylvania

If the situation gets too big for you to handle, ask an
adult for help.

Wh&t dld- Si.).' Say
to seyenp
: - : “You're odd” Why did the
A taske that seems ' : o Temgani, basketball player
51 At '. . , P‘H‘ﬁq’.hisoth o '}
£asy 10 you might - - th Dakota go to the doctor

thallenge we. To get a shot.

Some kids face ay for toys? CarsonL. 9

HowW do fishp Prinsburg Minnesota

With sand dollars.
Gansevoort New York

Why did the boy eat his money?

physical obstacles. His mom said it was for lunch.

4 A boy might need P RS Cadton S+ %
f somecne to steady What i How many ears doeg
- | was born with him as he walks. Where do sick kids go 4 at is a h_ot dog's Captain Kirk have?
— atebsd A randonn Maybe he struggl i Y tavorite hairgt le? Three; hi .
R, - epitepsy. A randon y geles to eat pizza y ee: his left ear, right ear and
= 3,—,, 20p N W BYOI GO to learn as quickly. Little Sneezers. b A bun! the final front-ier.
7 short-civewt vy adl Ask if you can help. Travis G., 10, Calcium, New York T 10, Pslmyrs, Virgink Nethan C., 14, Chewelsh, Washgion
‘ +h[\"'11¢|'!"l(:'|_ h Illﬂmr—f_-_> ' _ [fllways ask first.) Your What is a Spidas . what did the no gtrils say
‘ ™My h.fjdlull a0 1 hmr,]g new friend might have an adult assistant at school, But Web S tavorite hoolk? during the concert?
. ¢ i gy Wk KRR 3 ot P : . E e 5 rogr ; N
i‘\. L“‘ - _ :’xqf?l.l!ﬁ'!ﬁﬁ Lantiol 1,I.\,|'1f|-:F'|-“; it's more fun to do things with kids their own age. Hnﬂnnsf:::&?:i;o;wy' “It's nosey in here! what did one wauuiayto
§ THIT NAPEENS, people 5ee = aroling H. 10, Kalona, lowa the other wall?
‘ e -:a'li‘i-‘ﬁligmtg}? often sit R _ '« a ctable like a wedding? : _L...... i “Why the straight face?”
- mﬂ\”ﬁ -'_'-.H-W|'ir‘.{-‘| Ve[ Eess v (i | {'|{J| [£F T owg P%JP'L" '|'IF'l|.\'ﬁll'i L'—|U.':- =8 V”"[)' 1sa Stﬂ-r {; i:idlesand Vh&t IS g Chjcken"c- Jaseph C., 12, Rio, Wiscansin
‘v Some kids are afraid becouse  With special needs cannot - B Bisceuse Ivhas sr vegetahlen
Li-» A dimirelatad aa Yo ] poar abee vaind 4 ) Rt grooms. =
TheL dl}\“- 1 L'-l'l:,i-’.’-b"_:.hﬂ'ﬂt,@ iy }.7:‘;.;5 O Qe OF e ot : e o= : : Who IEadS
ploo : o £, Mo o i Elizab Haven, Michi ; : th
condition, —Williars Shdirt engugn o &0 \ AR e at the zoil;chestra
Before you sit, look around the room. Find a kid who o ”'-'lpﬂ'l’-' /"-. i R I | The bog conductq
feels invisible. She might stare back awkwardly or hide Reach out and grab M Kolsey M, 13, Knoxville, To £ :
her head. kids from the sidelines, ' lennessae g
e g
Ask if you can sit together. (If she says no, try again Anybody can participate g
in a few days.) Talk about her favorite animals, games in their own way. Adjust *
or maovies, Give her a nice smile. The next time you see the rules, or team up and
her, wave and greet her by name. work together. You'll find
your new friend can do some ; Ay
things you can't! (They've got A : = ' PN k——
| et picked on. | need a Friend r B supgfpayers oo : ' =) { A Ui
who s2es value in me and { e The best thing you can do for your <
will sTand up friend is pray. Pray for her doctors, health and
For yne Ve family. You can also pray for other kids to
Everybody needs a : understand her daily challenges better.
sidekick. If you see a 4-""" _ ' Superheroes inspire everyone. Your

bully picking on your classmates may be waiting for you to lead the
way. So grab your cape and be the best friend

you can!

friend with special
needs, go offer support.




6. Your friends play a game you're bad at. You: 9. Your baseball coach hardly lets you play in the

a. ask, “Can we switch games after this round?” game, so you:
re a b. cross your arms and give them the silent treatment. a. ask your teammates for practice tips.

. quietly slip away to watch TV. b. slam your glove on the ground and quit the team.

c. sneak a pillow into the dugout for a nap.
7. You finish eating school lunch early, so you:
or a . by Toz Bruoké a. ask the kids at your table about their weekend.

b. help the cafeteria workers wipe down the tables.
c. grab leftover sloppy Joes and start a food fight.

8. Your parents host a fancy graduation party for your
sister. You:
a. slouch in the corner with your headphones
until someone notices you.
b. celebrate your sister. After all, it's her
big night!
c. stand on the buffet table and tell jokes.

1. You got a new bike for your birthday,
so you:
a. brag about your bike to everyone at school.
b. thank your parents and let your little sister
take a turn riding it.
c. immediately take it outside for a spin.

Add Up Your Score

1. a=0; b=2; c=1

2. a=1; b=0; c=2 If you scored 13-18,

3.3=0; b=1; c=2 : you're a BUTTERFLY.

4.a=}; b=0; c=2 The way you handle your emotions

5. a=2; b=1; c=0 makes others feel valued and loved.

6. a=2; b=0; c=1 Continue to show gentleness, patience

7. a=1; b=2; c=0 : and thoughtfulness. Most of all, keep

8. a=1;b=2;c=0 living Romans 14:19—"We must pursue

9.a=2; b=0; c=1 : what promotes peace and what builds
: up one another.”

= STEVE GRAY

2. You studied for your test but still feel
worried. You:
a. bite your nails down to the nubs.
b. pretend you're too sick for school.

c. eat a good breakfast and pray for God to calm
your nerves.
3. Your neighbor’s dog barks every time you pass the
yard. You:
a. kick the fence, throw sticks and bark back.
b. toss sandwiches over the fence so he'll like you.
c. ask if you can take the dog for a walk. If you score 7-12,you'rea
CATERPILLAR who

4. Your family can't go to the theme park because needs alittle more growth.

your brother is sick. You: “Be strong; don't be

a. play quietly in your room. discouraged, for your work ,yuu ml!hl'- bea BEE

b. stomp around the house and yell, “He ruins has a reward” (2 Chronicles The buzz you make pushes pe-op‘:e -
everything!” 15:7). Ask God to help you away ...or even atlngs! Pray that you

c. ask how you can make him feel better. SHO) learn to manage your «can gain a new perspective. Philippians
' ¢ emotions and express them in 2.5 says, “Make your attitude that of
5. Your parents announce your family is moving. You: 4 a good way no matter what's Christ Jesus.” Bees can hurt peqp]e,
a. plan a goodbye party with your friends. L, T " p= happening around you. but thgy also make honey. ‘Mth hard
b. stay busy so you won't think about it. O~ M work, you can bﬂng sweetness to
c. hide the suitcases and refuse to pack. A ; ‘everyone around you, fl
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]. think they call it spring break
because the time off from school
springs forward so fast. It feels as

if the school bell announcing our
vacation rang like an hour ago. Now
I'm back in social studies and realize
my spring break is also history. The
worst part is | didn't even get to
enjoy my time off. | was doing chores
the whole time!

On Monday | put my socks
in my sock drawer. Tuesday meant
emptying the dishwasher. On
Wednesday | had to take out the
trash. All that work around the
house left me with only about
1 hours a day to play video games
or basketball.

“When did World War |l start?”
my teacher asked, interrupting my
thoughts.

“After World War 11" | said.

| was pretty sure it was the
correct answer, but everyone
ignored me and stared at the new
kid standing by the classroom

adventures of

AVERAGE BOY

by Bob Stmiky e toH to Bob Simiky

Wlny KnofT Be friends

door. He walked in and handed our
teacher some paperwork.

“Class, we have a new student
named Yale Knott,” the teacher said.
“That's an interesting name.”

“You're not allowed to Yale in
class,” Clint shouted.

The class giggled while Yale
turned red. Clay then pointed out
that “Y. Knott” was standing in front
of us. This got more giggles and
made Yale turn even redder. He
looked at the ground and trudged
to the desk beside me.

That's when my attitude changed
about being back in school. God
sometimes puts us in a place so He
can use us to help others. | knew |
was here to help Yale ... whether
| was ready or Knott.

“Hi. My name’s Bob, but everyone
calls me Average Boy,” | said. "Do

you have a nickname you like?"

Get an earful of Average Boy!

Listen to the "Official

Average Boy" podcast. AVEFF'('#EE'BDT

Find out more at

AverageBoy.org.

Yale stopped doing his
impression of a lava pit and said,
*My friends call me ‘Ham.' Short for
Knottingham . . . another nickname
| had.”

“Well, | ham glad to meet you,”
Billy said.

Yale ... | mean Ham, smiled.

“If you sit by me, try not to hog all
the answers in class,” | added.

Our teacher gave me an
exasperated look. “Settle down.
| don't want to hear any more pig
puns uttered oink loud in my
classroom.”

The entire class laughed,
including Ham.

“Thanks, AB,” Ham said. “This is
the fourth school I've moved to, and
people usually pick on me because
of my name.”

This was turning out to be a great
day! It always feels good when God
uses us to help others.

My teacher interrupted my
thoughts again and said, “OK. When
did World War |l begin?"

Ham's hand shot up. “After World
War [?" 71

O DAVID HARNGTON

Qo woist ond aelivious, His treat
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Preheat the oven to

Gather

+ 1%2 cups hot water

+ 1cup quick oats

+ 2 cup butter, softened
» 1 cup sugar

+ 1cup brown sugar

.« 2eggs

« 1Y3 cups flour

+ /2 teaspoon baking soda
- 1teaspoon salt

+ 1teaspoon cinnamon

+ Y2 teaspoon nutmeg

350° F. Grease a 9-by-13-inch
baking pan. Pour batter into greased pan.
In small bowl, combine hot Bake 30 to 35 minutes.
water and oats, Cover and let While the cake cools, make
stand for 20 minutes. the topping. Mix melted
In a separate bowl, cream butter, cream and vanilla.
butter and sugars. Mix in eggs. Stir in sugar, then add nuts

and coconut.

£ A

When oatmeal is soft, add to

second bowl. Mix well.

For Topping:

« 6 tablespoons melted butter

+ Y cup whipping cream

+ 1teaspoon vanilla

+ /3 cup sugar

» 3/ cup chopped walnuts
or pecans

Set oven to broil. Raise oven

Sift flour, baking soda and rack 6 inches from the top.

spices. Mix into batter. . Spread topping over warm

cake,
With a parent's help, broil for
2 minutes or until the topping
bubbles.

. Remove cake from oven.

Serve warm or cool. &1

Lakee et Festivel -

paper. Melt _
kage directions

In Ireland and Scotland, aﬁthkes are crisoy.
crackers instead of dessert. F'U'.ldfth e recips. 2
at ClubhouseMagazine.com. M
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You

still them.
— Psalm 89:9
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‘News Club Members Can Use

| VERSE oF THE MONTH

«Do nothing out of selfish :Z“i’ef;f:i % i;m’tg;?ﬁm” admitted,
' sn
ambition or conceit, but tompersd With your s esmnﬁ?del who
in humility count others “But it has to be her!” Barrett said
more significant than ) Iturned to Broollyn. “You said )"Ou.'re
ynursalm.” Fill in the grid so each row and column includes every number from c’“‘:l‘rgi:: to nuts, right?”
_Philippians 2:3 (B8V) 1to 4. (That means no repeats, either horizontally or vertically) The Yeah,” she replied,
number pairs in the shaded rectangles form simple equations. For I grabbed the bottle. “So this almond
& hard and make your example, the clue * could point to 4 and 1 or 1 and 4, since 4-1=3. extract must have really messed you yp.”
Ivs gm&tmmt:ue s aretia Try to solve the harder puzzle using numbers 1 to 6. ‘It did,” she insisted, *) can barely brl:uthe 5
get go focuszed on their own Success

that they become gelfish, using others
& | o get what they want. The Bible
' warns us not to do that. Ingtead,
7 || we should examine our motives,

“Well, that's strange,” | said, “Because
most F:imond extract, including this bottle
contains no trace of nuts, It's made from '

Biblica) e
" vidnﬂt:a-
©You jeal )
d | stayhumble and put other people , o 0. et Then Q
|| frat—even if it slows us GOWD. That's e
\ God wants to bless.
| success
|

: Ss. You wijj
doing gl Kinds of evil thingj: f}

mm«mmmmﬁwsﬂm,
m,msummmw.

Bugene's laboratory assistant,

-_dan"]ee 8*16. NIRV
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by Kelsey Poole

gentle breeze blows through the palm

trees. Mercy D. squints in the sun. Since

the velcano on the Big Island of Hawaii
isn't spewing ash, the ocean shines in the distance.

The n-year-old girl hurries down a cinder path
toward a corral full of horses. Green pastures spread
out around her. The horses seem especially active this
morning, eager for the children to arrive.

Just another hot day at Heart Ranch, Mercy
thinks. Hawaii has a long tradition of hard-working
paniolos (pan-E-O-los), or cowboys. But Heart Ranch
isn't that kind of ranch. It's a place of healing, where
kids and teenagers can build confidence as they grow
physically, emotionally and spiritually.

Not Horsing Around

As a participant at Heart Ranch, Mercy has work

1:0 do. She quickly does her choreh: - scooping horse
manure and pullir *mﬂi&. Thsmsim hustles over

_ to Abe, her favorite horse.

The kids at Heart Ranch gave Abe the

nickname “the gant}aglanh' Ha 's so hffgthat
‘most kids need touse a

on him. Despite his size, he' has the
\ Wfkleﬂst nature. He lives to make kids
B

happy. That's what Mercy likes most
about Abe.

Mercy gently brushes Abe's soft,
brown coat.

“It's nice to help Aunty Fronda
and Uncle Tony [founders of Heart
Ranch] with the not-so-fun jobs,” she

whispers in Abe's ear. “But now it's.

time for fun. Let's go on aride!"
Mercy goes to the barn and grabs

a saddle. Kids walk toward the riding

arena. All 12 rideable horses are tied up,

iv

9,

waiting to be loved on by one
of the kids.

Mercy has just finished
putting the saddle on Abe,
when Aunty Fronda
approaches her.

"Mercy,” Aunty Fronda
says, “| know you were about
to ride Abe, but | wanted to
see if you could give up your
time so this little girl could
try to ride him."

Mercy stops and leans her
head against Abe. She can
feel his belly move with each
breath. This is Mercy's only
chance this week to ride Abe.
She has already put a lot of
time into chores, brushing
and saddling him. But all
Mercy thinks is, What would
Jesus do?

Her parents taught her
that phrase. She knows Jesus
was asked by His Father to do a lot harder stuff than
what Aunty Fronda is asking of her. And she's learned
a lot about servant leadership from Aunty Fronda.

“Servant leadership is leading by sacrificing your will
to help someone else,”" Mercy remembers Aunty Fronda
saying in one of their Friday night youth meetings.

Mercy smiles a big smile as she hands the purple lead
line to the little girl.

*| know you will love him, and | know he will love you,”
Mercy says.

Mercy watches as the little girl leads Abe out to the
arena to begin her lesson. As the little girl climbs the
stepstool and slowly
swings one leg over the
saddle, Mercy smiles.
Instead of feeling
disappointed for not
being the one in the
saddle, Mercy feels
an overwhelming
| sense of joy. The little
girl is smiling ear to
ear. Abe'searsare
turned forward too
(a sign of contentment
for a horse). Mercy
stands in the sun, her
heart full.

There's always work to do at Heart Ranch.

Mercy vm riding 1| ;M:rlho, A

9

State of Grace a
Mercy loves seeing God take
care of others, just like He has \
always taken care of her.
She was born in Uganda.
After a few years, her parents
couldn’t care for her, so she
spent several years in an
orphanage. Sticks and rocks
served as her toys. A typical
meal was a bowl| of beans and
rice. Mercy enjoyed playing
hopscotch with her friends and
learning about animals,
especially elephants.
Workers at the orphanage
not only took care of Mercy,
they also taught her about
Jesus. At an early age, she
understood how much Jesus
loved her and that He died on
the Cross for her sins.
By God's grace, Mercy was
adopted when she was 6 years
old. She moved with her new parents from Africa to the
United States.
"My life would have been very different had | not
learned about Jesus," Mercy says.
Because Mercy continually puts aside her desires to
help others, Aunty Fronda asked her to be a volunteer.
She is the youngest servant leader at Heart Ranch. For
about a year, Mercy has even helped raise money for the
ministry. She makes bracelets, which are sold online
and at a local store

in Hawaii. In just
that amount of
time, she's brought
in over $500.
“It costs a lot

COURTESY MERCTY'S Fai Ly

of money and
takes a lot of time
to run a ranch
like this,” Mercy
says. "God has
given me so
much that | love
giving back. No
matter what
your age, you
can make

a positive
difference.” A1
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A leatherback named Lenny
Swam off the Florida Keys,
A carefree teenage turtle
Just doing as he pleased.

Bold ridges on his top side,
Strong flippers and sharp beak
Gave Len a stunning profile
And powerful physique.

He liked to brag to others
That no one was as strong,
Until the day he woke up
And everything felt wrong!

“My underside is itchy.

My sturdy shell is sore.

My flippers ache like crazy,
And swimming is a chore.”

Where could he find answers?
Or share about his grief?

His friends might have ideas
Of how to get relief.

His pals lived by the coastline,
So Lenny took a trip

Into the shallow waters

Along the Coral Strip.

Gray groupers John and Jimmy
Were proud of being twins,

A pair of deep-sea fishes

With matching tails and fins.

“Oh, there you are,” said Lenny.

*| could really use a friend.”
*Get back!" shouted Jimmy,

“We'll see you when you mend.”

& 10N GOODELL

. He'dbolt like all the rest,

“Share with the saints in their needs....
Rejoice with those who rejoice;
weep with those who weep.” -
-Romans 12:13,15 '

e
“Consider us off-limits," “True friendship’s more than skin-deep; :
John added with a shrug. I'll stick by you, so relax. o
“You might be contagious No matter what,” said Danny,
Until you beat this bug.” “I've always got your back.” : -
[ g -

Lenny paddled southward,
Discouraged and alone,
MNo one would come near him

As his friends had shown.

A dolphin and a turtle
Together in the Keys.
Though Len still has problems, - _
His spirit is at ease. & l-:

He drifted through a kelp field,
Got tangled in a heap,

Sank into a depression

And cried himself to sleep.

That's where Danny found him,
All wrapped up in his woes.
Then Lenny felt a nudge from
This friendly bottlenose.

“| heard you're having trouble
And came to lend a fin.

It's nothing we can't handle,
So where shall we begin?”

“You make it sound so easy—
[.-Pf-?k closer,I'm a Fess.”
Len slowly turned, expecting

HeretoHelp
Do you have friends who are st
an illness or feeli

cheer them up. J



Miguel craved the spotlight, until he took
a closer look in the shadows.

by Jonathan Friesen | art by David Leonard

“Miguel! Please stop juggling,”
my science teacher insisted.
| let my markers fall to the ground.

“Yas, Mrs. Johnson,” | said.
“Show's over | guess.”

*Do it again,” one of my friends
whispered.

| peeked. Mrs. Johnson was busy
helping kids measure dry ice. My
group had finished the experiment
early.

Time to blow everyone away,
| thought.

| grabbed five glass test tubes. “All
right,” | said. “This time—"

"Hey, everyone!” Olivia shouted.
“Check out the frogs. They're having
a gymnastics tournament.”

My audience disappeared.

“Wait!" | cried, starting to juggle.
“I'll do it with my eyes closed.”

Too late. The other kids couldn't
stop looking at the frogs.

"Do you think we could make them
backflip?” somebody asked.

| bit the inside of my cheek. /t's just
a dumb frog, | thought.

"They are amazing!” Olivia
babbled. Her crowd-stealing mouth
would not stop.

I'll show you amazing! | thought.

| pushed my way to the terrarium
and snatched up the frogs. Four frogs
pinwheeled through the air, all arms
and legs. Everyone gasped.

“Ladies and gentlemen,” |
announced, “no animals were harmed,
thanks to my expert juggling hands.”

“Miguel!” Mrs. Johnson thundered.

| lost concentration and missed
catching the last frog. It flopped on
a lab table and hopped away.

Mrs. Johnson glared. “l hope this
was worth it," she said, grabbing the
rogue frog. “You'll be staying after
school, young man.”

Everyone stared at me ... and not
in the good way.

Blame Game
| slipped in the back door so no one
would notice how late | got home.
Unfortunately, the door was squeaky.
So was Camilla, my 6-year-old sister.

“Where ya been, Miguel?"” Camilla
asked.

“Shh! Nowhere you need to know
about.” | held a finger to my lips.

*I'm naturally curious,” Camilla
replied. “That's what my teacher says.

So where were you?"

“Really, Miguel?!” Mom's voice rang
down the hall. “Frogs?!"

| slipped to the living room, where
Mom and Dad sat.

"OK,” | started. “| can explain—"

“How do you explain traumatizing
defenseless animals?” Mom steamed.

“So, Olivia..."| paused. My reason
wouldn't make sense to my parents.

It barely made sense to me. Why does
her constant yapping annoy me?
| wondered.

Dad cleared his throat. “Miguel,
you're a talented kid. But no juggling
during school. Recess is one thing;
class is quite another”

“Yeah," Camilla added. “And don't
juggle frogs!”

“Camilla, you're not helping.” Dad's
smile disappeared. Camilla did too.

“You have to fix your behavior,”
Mom said. “If you disrupt class again,
we won't let you audition for ‘Kids Got
Talent.""

| was speechless.

The “Kids Got Talent” TV crew
was in town next week. In front of all
the lights and cameras, | planned to
unveil my newest trick: eight-ball
juggling. | was sure the producers
would choose me for the show.

My anger returned. Olivia got me
in trouble at school and at home.
| was just glad that | had stopped
short of juggling the class fish.

Overlooked

*Did every kid in the state show up?”
| asked, scanning the hotel ballroom.
There were singers, dancers and
a few too many jugglers for my liking.
Everyone was getting ready to dazzle
the “Kids Got Talent” judges.
On the far wall, a large screen gave
a glimpse of the action behind the
doors. | couldn't watch. Instead,
| juggled frantically, hoping to catch
the attention of the camera crew that
walked around interviewing kids and
their families. Nobody noticed me.
“What do | have to do?" | asked,
pinning No. 245 to the front of my

2020MaRCH



“I say more with my hands
than [ can with my mouth,”
Qlivia said.

shirt while | juggled one-handed.
“Patience,” Mom whispered.
Sure. Patience, | thought. Just

room, his tap shoes clack-clacking
with each step. He wasin tears.

*| watched that guy practice,”
| said. “"He was really good. The
judges must be brutal in there!”

hurts when you work hard, only to

bit better”

| took a deep breath. Then
| started a furious routine. Five, six, No way! | thought. Olivia gets an
seven balls flew through the air. interview?

| would wait to juggle eight balls until
| was performing for the judges. No

I'm not worried, | tried to tell
myself. None of these kids can do
what ... what is she doing here?!

Olivia walked past me with a No. talent?”
251 pinned to her dress.

“You've got to be kidding,”
| blurted out. “Olivia’s here.”

ﬁ CLUBHOUSE

“Frog Olivia?" Dad asked.

| nodded. She won't steal my
spotlight, | added silently.
then, a dancer ran out of the audition | pushed through the crowd, my
stomach on fire. Tormenting me at
school was one thing. | couldn't let
Olivia's nonstop chatter disrupt my
concentration today.

| squeezed through a clump of
Mom squeezed my shoulder. “It singers. .. and froze.
A camera crew hovered next to
realize someone might still be alittle  Olivia and her parents.

Rehind the Scenes

| snuck behind the cameraman.
“| do interpretive sign language,”
sense giving away my talent too soon.  Olivia said quietly. She never said
anything quietly.

The interviewer leaned closer.
“And why are you showcasing this

Olivia smiled at her parents. “My
mom and dad are both deaf” She
signed to them, and they nodded.

"It's how we communicate at home.
In a lot of ways, | say more with my
hands than | can with my mouth.”

“Do you have any siblings
performing with you?” the man
asked.

Olivia shook her head. “I'm an enly
child, so home is really quiet. | go
days without speaking to anyone
else.” She shrugged. “l guess that's
why | talk so much at school. Too
much, probably.”

The interviewer laughed and
ruffled Olivia’s hair. Olivia glanced
around the room. | wondered if she
felt uncomfortable talking about her
family.

Her gaze caught mine. We stared
at each other, and the fire in my
stomach disappeared. | wouldn't
have been so annoyed by her voice
if I'd known about her parents.

Then again, | never gave her
a chance to tell me.

“Anyway,” Olivia said, looking back
toward the camera, “my parents are

amazing! They've taught me so much.
| try to share their love through music
and dance.”

“We'll be watching you closely.”
The interviewer paused. “Tell your
folks they have a special daughter.”

Olivia signed to her parents. Her
mom blushed.

“One last thing,” the interviewer
said. “Can you sign, ‘We'll be right
back, for the commercial break?”

Olivia smiled shyly. Her fingers
danced through the air.

“Perfect!” the host said. “Now
that's television.”

| wandered back to my parents.

“What's wrong?” Dad asked.

“I've been so—"

“Number 245,” a producer called.
“You're up next.”

| grabbed my juggling balls and
entered the audition room. From
now on, I'll treat Olivia differently,
| thought.

“Please state your name and act,”
one judge said.

| took a deep breath. “I'm Miguel
Robles, and I'd like to juggle for you."

Misjudged
| tossed the balls high in the air. Five.
Six. Seven! | could feel the judges’
approving stares. | spun and sent the
eighth ball in a high, lazy arc. My
hands were flying!

Then a ball fell to the floor.

| dropped to one knee and
grabbed the stray ball, pretending it
was deliberate. But soon another fell.

Trying not to panic, | changed my
pattern. | juggled five balls behind my
back. | closed my eyes and added a
sixth. | was really good, but | couldn't
get eight.

A judge motioned for me to stop.

“Truly amazing, Miguel,” she said.
“Unfortunately, we have several
jugglers. We aren't going to be able
to put you through.”

| felt the fire in my stomach flare
up again, but | took a deep breath.

“Thanks for the chance,”| said.
| walked to the exit, then stopped

and looked over my shoulder.
*Just wait for No. 251."
| spotted my parents

by the exit. N

“Oh, Miguel. I'm so “Q‘ﬂ i
sorry.” Mom hugged me.

“It's OK, I'm good.” | looked
across the room. “Can we pray
for Olivia?”

Mom's eyebrow raised. “The
frog girl?"

| laughed. “Trust me. You're
gonna love her.”

Miguel shined a spotlight on someone
else's story. Cut out the columns, then
“juggle” the order so the frogs overlap
with the grid below. One column has
been done for you. When you finish,
you'll see what the Bible says about
getting along.
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jWooton’s

RANDOM RAMBLINGS

I love to recycle garbage. At my old house,
I built a trash can chandelier and a surfboard
coffee table. Refurbishing furniture reminds me
how God restores people. He takes all the
messed-up stuff we do, changes our hearts and
transforms us into masterpieces!

My all-time favorite do-it-myself project was
a bed | built from an old pickup truck. It took
a year to redo the interior, fix the dents and
paint it candy apple red.

My dog, Sam, and | used to sleep in the truck.
Our neighbor sewed us a blanket covered with
friendly forest animals. | installed a piano so
I could write songs in bed. There was also a desk
so | could draw comics.

Unfortunately, | didn't install a fire extinguisher.

Afie, my house burned down, | started over.
Penny and | got married and we looked for
anew house,

“Any requests?” the realtor asked.

“A green slide," | said.

Her mouth replied, “I'll see what | can do.”

But her eyes said, “Whaaaat?!"

In the end, we found a cute little house. Penny
painted murals on the walls, and | built a spice
rack with an extendable hand. But | still missed
my old bed.

Then | saw it. | was working my mail route
when | walked past a 1938 pickup abandoned in
Mr. McCready's field.

“How much for the truck?” | asked.

He scowled. “I'll pay you $100 to tow it away.”

The truck barely fit inside our guest bedroom.
| grabbed my tools and got to work.

First, | ripped out the dashboard so I'd have
room for a pianc. Then | scraped away the rust.
This was going to be the coolest truck/bed ever!

I was so busy, | didn't hear Penny enter.

“Wow!" she said. “What a surprise.”

“I know!" I replied. “We can build it together.”

Penny squeezed her way around the room.
“I love your creativity, Wooton,” she said. “But
this truck is too big. We can't open the closet.”
“No problem,” | replied. “Our guests will
hang their clothes from the ceiling fan!”
Penny sighed. “You can't make decisions
on your own anymore. We need to discuss
it—as a family,”
I stopped scraping, Penny was right. It
wasn't my bed, or even my house anymore.
It was ours! When | asked Penny to ma rry me,
that meant sharing our whole lives. | needed to
consider how my choices would affect her.
“Sorry,” | told Penny. “I'll take this heap to the
junkyard.”

“Not so fast,” Penny replied. “We can still find
a place for it. Maybe a puppet theater in the
backyard.”

My eyes sparkled. “With headlights for shadow
puppets!”

She giggled. “l love it." a1

Equal Exchange, 9, London, Ohio

When people do special
things for me, it seems like
I have to do it back. Do I?

Kindness is contagious. When you do nice things for

people, it makes them feel good. They'll want to
treat you nicely too. Proverbs 18:16 says,
“A gift opens doors for a man"—doors
to friendship, inclusion and favors.

That said, kindness is a gift, not
a trade. You don't owe anyone . ..
especially people who try to
manipulate you or buy a favor.

Talk to a parent if you feel
unfairly pressured.

Instead of worrying about paying
people back when they treat you
nicely, simply smile and thank them.
Then pass along that kindness to

someone else.

Whenever I get sick, I feel
really sad. Is there anything

I can do?

Blue With the Flu, 10, West Linn, Oregon

Clubhouse readers had great advice for this question

from August 2019:

When | feel sick, | like
snuggling my mom.
Addyson B., 12, Masaon, Ohio

| have six siblings, so we
get sick often. We usually
follow the BRAT diet:
Bananas, Rice, Applesauce
and Toast. These foods go
easy on your stomach.
Jesse 8., 1, Garland, Texas

| like to read my Bible when
I'm sick. Psalm 34:18 says,
“The LORD is near the
brokenhearted; He saves
those crushed in spirit.” |
also drink lots of tea.
Georgia J, 12, Langley, British Columbia

When | get sick, | just want
to ery—but that doesn't
help. Close your eyes and
try to rest. Most of all, trust
God to take care of you.
KaydenN., 10, Auburn, California

Listen to upbeat Christian
music like TobyMac or
Mandisa. Do simple chores
like tidying your room.
You'll feel happier and
better.

Hannah B., 1, Gaineselle, Virgia

Try not to worry. It makes
you feel worse. (| know
from experience.)

Praise G., 9, Elk River, Minnesota

B BRAD WALKER

I get angry and can't stop.
But if I run away to cool
down, I miss fun stuff

Please help!
Allthe Rage, 10, Lexington, South Carolina

Walking away is a good first step. You should
compose yourself before things get heated. But
don't stay away too long. Once you feel calm,
return to the room. .

Try to figure out what helps you cool down
quickly. You can take deep breaths or count to 10.
Thinking about nice things helps too. The Bil
says, “Whatever is true, whatever is honorable;
whatever is just, whatever is pure, whatever is
lovely . .. dwell on these things” (Philippians 4:8).

Whatever you do, don’t smother your feelings or
pretend everything is OK. You got upset fora
reason. Deal with your anger in healthy ways, such
as talking with your parents. fi
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This feels oddly familiar.

It's our
T
best chance to
find Dad.
Y N there
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No way . . .

Hello, Ma3alia.

Robinson family™ What
a relief. | thought the Blue
Tigers had caught me.
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Is that why you atbtacked us
with knockout gas—agan®™

That wasn’'t krnockout gas. | just
burmed my lunch.
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Nadia found THE CRLISHE

Come with us. You don't have to be alone.

P
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You're still Agckings P

_ I'm still working.
| can't rely on my paresnts

We need to find the hand that
crushed this phone . .. and hopefully
the body that goes with it.
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Yeah. You're —~— T
like the sister we )
never wanted.

People here don't ask dquestions
about my “s&ifs.”

what is it

An encrypted transmission.
I'll look into it.
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Yeah, | do. Anyone close to me gebs hurtl,
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ELECTROMIC SERVICE REQUESTED

www.clubhousemagazine.com

Help Maggie find her lost cat. Start at 17, then move
to a number in any direction (except diagonally) that
solves one of these equations:

START!
17 36 31 62 69 23 19 6 24 72 36 54 SIS

13 26 78 8 Qr3) 71 588 76 §E0N 75 [258 50 among you,
who has 100

loses one of

30 10 5 7 12 14 44 84 85 10 14 42 [N

2 21 not leave
21 120 24 3 33 66 22 28 3 | 6 the 99 in the

7 M1 8 9 132 3 127 29 4 5 3 9 open field
and go after
14 F280 27 §42 16 8w 7 FisH 9 O 4 B2 the lost one

13 24 48 19 20 12 6 26 18 72 M 7 ([
26 18

49 45" 15 "1 10 (20 36 37 33 '3 ~Luke 15:4

Answer (hold up to a mirror): @ Bocniq e 0D <2 Qe Radbe ZFT
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