Hil My name is Lauren Stohler, and I am an author and illustratov, which
means | write books and then also dvaw the pictuves. I live in an apartment near
Syvacuse, New Jork, with my husband Gaveth. 1 like to play games and 9o on long
walks. My favorite food is pizza (but 1 change my mind a lot).

One of the books I have written (and dvawn) is called, "I Am a GREAT
Friend!" It's about a baby capybava.

Do you know what a co«pjbo\va is? It's the CUTEST. It's a bristly brown
vodent with a soft squarish nose. It's medium-sized, like a clog that's not too Eig
and ot too small, and if I had to compave it to another animal I know, 1'd say it
looks sort of like a Eiﬁ, tail-less squivvel. [f you've never seen a capybava, tvy to
dvaw one from that description and L'll bet you will invent a completely new

animal, because I am not vevy Soocl at Aescribing co«pjbavas.

(Did you tvy it? Theve's space for clvawing, rigk’r heve:)

Okay, L hope you finished your Avawing because when you turn the page
theve's 9oing to be a pictuve of a co«pjbo«va. Reacl:j?



TA-DA!

Anyway, in this book, Baby Capybava veeeally wants bird friends to sit on his
back, just like all the other capybavas. The problem is, the birds don't like to do
ANYTHING that Babn Capjbava likes to do. (Uk-olr\.)

Capybavas weve the pevfect animal for this book because, in veal life, they
have SO MANY friends in the wild. Heve is a short list of animals that will sit on
a capybava’s back: monkeys, birds, other capybavas, and me. (Well, okay, not

REALLY wme, but I would if T could. Wouldn't you?!)

Obviouslg, capnbavas must have a Frienclskip Superpower. 1 wish they could talk
so they could tell me their secvet. But, truthfully, L think we all have our own spe-
cial friendship superpower. Mine might be cveativity: [ love to make up stories and

Avaw comics wi‘flf\ MYy FriCV\(JS!

What is your Friendst\ip s\aperpowev? Can you make people |au«3k? Coan You tell
when someone wneeds help? Ave you gveat at Slr\ar"mg? Do you have a cool hand-
shake? Theve ave so many diffevent superpowers, I can't even think of them all!

Can you imagine all the Fr‘ie,nJS'r\ip Superpowers in the people avound Yyou RIGHT
NOW?!

Whoah.



WL\CV\ I was in ScL\oo|, myYy ECST FrienJ’S name was pam|a. We WOU\H furn on a
Eig blue |35L\+, put on outer Space music, and pve+en4 we weve in a Space Statiown.
We weve Sood friends because we liked to do the same kinds of things. Her friend-

skip Superpowers weve that she was vevy van:j, and that she was wice to evevgboclj.'

What do you like about your friends? Ave they kind to others? Do they have
intevesting thoughts, or talk to you about their feelings? Maybe they ave stvong,
quiet, Evo«ve, or L\ardworking.’ Mo«jbe ’rL\ej can Sin%, or clomce, or dvaw! Theve ave
so many gveat Jrlr\ivxgs to discover about people, don't you think? What do you hope

people will discover about 30\4?

Sometimes, friendship seems like a magjic trick. Owe day, you've not friends
with somebody, and then, POOF, one day you ave! T don't know how it works! But
I wonder: what if an alien (a cute one, not a scavy one) came to earth, and 1
had to help it learn earth stuff? What if it wanted to make friends, and didn't
know how? If you had to teach an alien how to be a Soocl earth friend, what
would You tell them?

I think T would tell them to start with a 3°°A' "hello.” A Soocl hello wever
hurts. And a smile! Don't forget the smile! 1 quess Yyou could say "hello” with an
angvy face but I don't think it would work as well. Tvy it and let me know how it

goes!

Anygway, this letter is MY version of saying "hello”...and heve's my smiley face:

b -

Lo«u\\ren S‘i’oHer



