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t}} 1d of the rainbow?

lelle and Willaby,
f arthogs, no less,

t on a spree,

S€ #’ ately,

0 find the Golden Pot

, 'f he end of Rainbow Lane.
3 earching for their golden ro,
is a fun twist to searching/ ¢/
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Golden roots ; a tale of wishes come true / written by Marcia Trimble ;
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SUMMARY: At the end of Rainbow Lane, Willabelle and Willaby Warthog
find a golden pot full of golden roots and a family tree.
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bo Jamily bies and Jamulies unibed
- M.I.

bo Poherba,

the charming resident warthog
at the Toronto Zoo,

who was a frue inspiration

with her shy but wiling poses.

- S.G.K.
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with tails the likes you never did see

and lockets that dangle without a key.
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‘He digs for roots...

e ground.

'—. ]



WI"QBC"C lives in a computer lah...with her high-tech pet.
She wears a red ribbhon...



2 33 5

andsurfs the net.







One day...
spotted a sign
on the tree.
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GoldEn Por

e § an surprise my family with a basket of golden roots. he thought.
“If only I can find the Golden Pot Catering Shop!"
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Meanwhile... [ — ' y | and she made
. - wroots@golden.pot - (Wi h
TO wbelle@warthoglab ' a secret wish.
Wlllabe"e - SUBJECT roots search
received ~ Search for your roofs at the end
d message
by eMail...

Wishes can
. come true. |
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* A device that gives a signal when wi ”é)bc)l is headed toward a root.
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By o a ata is n g from the computer to the helmet.
s e data gives you an image.
i lectronie'Storage file cabinet
On he |splay, willghelle sees a picture
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in the road with her locket flying like a rocket.







Ah! Shadows nn the wm&Wpape' | _‘
Who coulq be shglter\d from the aln’u ’\ "\ |



wﬂl&belle arrived at door No. 1. She pulled on the knob with all her might.



The door opened and Aggie Roots stepped ou
“I am looking for my golden roots,” said WI"abC”C

“What route did you take to The Golden Pot?" asked Aggie.

2 ; “I took the rﬁht fork in the road,”
™

(S saldWl a

“The right fork is the wrong fork for you.
The left fork is the right fork to take,”said Aggie.

“Oh dear! The right fork
—= 15 not the right fork. I mean,
~ = the right fork is not the right route.®
he left fork must be the right route,”

said WI"a 6"6,
all flustered.— "

Y ow

Aggie said, “Yes, my dear, the right fork

is the wrong route. The left fork
is not the right fork but the left fork
is the right route to your golden roots.”




“What an odd route it is to
The Golden Pot to find my golden roots,”
said willgbelle.

“But never fear,” said Aggie,

as she spied wlllabelle's golden locket.
“If your locket opens with this golden key,
I can lead you through door No. 3."
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“Wilhemina, so sisterly, will solve the mystery of your warthog history.
With a click of her computer pet she searches for family roots...
on the internet. The data she stores in her digital file will forever

and ever make you smile.”

Aggie turned the key
in the lock of Wl"al’)C"C's
locket. ltg 5]6

The locket opened an

d
~ Aggie escorted WI"abellC

up the stairs to door No.3.
Door No. 3 opened and _
Aggie and WI"(C:][’)C"C

soon disappeared inside. |
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Meanwhile, Wl“aljcy knocked on door No. 2.



found himself
face to face with Wilhemina Roots.
i "I am looking for golden roots,” said .
& $1“What route did you take to The Golden Pot?" asked
f Naal W75 ' Wilhemina Roots,
pa e 1\ = with her soft warthog eyes.
e\ | “I took the in the road,” said
“The is the wrong fork for you,” said Wilhemina.
“Oh dear!” SS@iefd  said

g ra?{ }EI?.'-‘."! ) . :
“The is not ([ & \ the the right fork
=2 not the right route.”

and the is 19",”"
Wilhemina said, .‘"‘*’*-"-"-—-:_;,.I “Yes, my dear,

) the wrong route.
the right route

to your golden roots.”




“What an odd route is it to The Golden Pot
to find golden roots,” said Wl"a

“But never fear,”
said Wilhemina...

as she spied

golden locket. =
“If your locket "':?

opens with
this golden key,
I can lead you through door No. 3."

Wilhemina turned the key in the lock

of Wlllabys locket.
lt7 (S‘IB The locket opened...




s through the passagewayi
\| to door No. 3.
Door No. 3 opened.

. ...and Wilhemina escorted

Aggie’s paintbrush stopped in midair..and
gold paint dripped all over the roots in the k

“Oh my! WI”Q[’)C"C

listen to the patter of feet,”

whispered Aggie.
*Wilhemina is bringing
someone you will

want to meet.”




--------

Wl"a[)QYS eyes grew as hig as saucers when he
saw the treasure chests of golden roots.

Wlllaljelle’s eyes gr;;‘aé
when she saw all the lockets
decorating the trees...AND...
her eyes nearly popped out
when she saw her picture...
with the warthog who had just come into \\%‘
Room No. 3. “Warthog wonders!”

e

hig as sauces

Q E smiled

exda'\me“
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“The warthog Aggie said I'd want to meet! You're my long lost brother,” she cried,
hugging WI"aL

WI"a 6"6 had found the treasure at The Golden Pot
at the end of Rainbow Lane. She had found the link to her family tree.

y with a humungous warthog hug.



Aggie handed Wl"abcy

a hasket of golden roots
to take to the warthog celebration.

Wluabcy srinned.
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A toast to two pigs in a pod! Applaud... applaud.

their golden roots.
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WI"a[)C"C won a link on the warthog web site, TIES THAT BIND.




Wlllabelles eMail reply to Wilhemina.

To wroots@golden.pot
Subject re: roots search

Dear Wilhemina,

The data in your digital file

will forever and ever make me smile.
The picture in the locket

was a clever clue.

Thank you for sharing what you knew.

Love wi"é}be"e

wishes ean eeme brue.
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Jacket art © by Susi Grell Knox
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