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Annabel Lee put on her shoes. It was time to catch
the bus to school. She gathered her books and paper
and crayons and placed them in her bag.
She put on her jacket, zipped it up and headed to
the front door.
“I’m ready to go,” she called to her mother. “I’ll see
you after school!”

“Wait just one moment, Annabel Lee,” her mother
replied from the kitchen. “It looks like it’s going to
rain.”
Her mother went to the closet and looked around.
“Take this with you,” she instructed, handing Annabel a
small, green umbrella.
Annabel looked at it and frowned. “But mommy, it
has a hole in it.”
“The hole is small and only on one side. The rest
of the umbrella will keep you dry. Take it just in
case.” She patted Annabel on the head and opened
the door for her.

Annabel grumbled and huffed and puffed, but took
the little green umbrella with the hole in it like her
mother told her…
…and it’s a good thing she did!
When Annabel was almost to the corner where she
waits for the school bus, it started to rain!
At first there were only a few drops, but then
more came, and more and more! Annabel opened her
umbrella.

She stared at the small hole on the opposite side
of the umbrella.
“I suppose this will keep me dry.”
She skipped to the bus stop, avoiding big puddles,
but splashing in ones that were small.

At the bus stop, Annabel could see there were
other kids waiting, but they did not have umbrellas.
“Oh, my!” Annabel gasped. “They will all get wet!”
When she got to the corner, all the kids looked at
Annabel. She felt terrible that they were left in the
rain.
“Do you want to share my umbrella?” she offered.
“It has a hole, but it should keep us dry.”

All the kids smiled and ducked under the umbrella.
It was a little crowded, but Annabel didn’t mind. She
was happy she could share it, even if it had a hole.
Soon more kids came, and more! All of them
crowded under Annabel’s little green umbrella until it
was so full that Annabel stood under the hole!
Still, she smiled, happy she was able to help all
the other kids whose mothers forgot to give them
umbrellas to stay dry.

Pretty soon, another kid came to the bus stop.
He had a much bigger umbrella than Annabel, and his
looked brand new!
“Don’t try to crowd under that ratty old umbrella,”
he laughed. “There’s lots more room under mine, and
it doesn’t have a hole!” He turned his nose up at
Annabel’s umbrella and all the kids ran to share the
one he carried.

Annabel felt very sad that they would leave her
all alone. “But it’s just a little hole,” she whispered to
herself as tears formed in her eyes.
Just then she spotted a little black puppy with
white paws sitting under a bush. It was wet and cold
and all alone, just like Annabel. It looked at her and
whimpered.

“You poor little thing, you’re soaking wet. Would
you like to share my umbrella?”
She walked over to the puppy and crouched down
to shelter it from the rain. It wagged its tail and
licked her hand.
“At least you appreciate this little green umbrella,
even if it has a hole.”
The puppy barked and snuggled close to Annabel’s
legs to keep warm.

BEEP, BEEP! Annabel heard from down the street.
“Oh, No! The bus is here!” she cried, looking at
the puppy huddling under the umbrella with her.
The rain was still pouring down.
“You need this more than I do,” she said, resting
the umbrella against the bushes, making sure the
puppy would stay dry. “You’d better stay here until it
stops raining,” and then she said, “Good-bye.”

All day long Annabel worried and hoped the little
green umbrella would still be there when she got back
from school. Even more, she hoped the puppy would
be there, too!
When it was time to go home, the rain had
stopped and the sun was out.
In her heart, Annabel knew the puppy would be
gone, but still hoped her umbrella was where she left
it, safe and with no more holes!

When she got off the bus at the corner stop, she
looked and looked, but could not find her umbrella!
“Mommy will be so mad at me! I lost the little
green umbrella!”
Annabel moped all the way home.
“What am I going to do?” she wondered.

When Annabel got home, she opened the door, put
down her bag, kicked off her shoes and slipped out of
her jacket.
“Mommy,” she called, “I have something to tell
you.” Annabel didn’t like to lie.
“What is it?” her mother answered from the living
room.
“I lost the umbrella you gave me this morning.
I’m very sorry, but someone needed it more than I
did.”
Her mother came to greet her with a smile on her
face.

“Well, I’m sure whoever it was was very glad they
met you. It was a nice thing to do.”
Just then, Annabel heard a small bark coming from
somewhere in the house.
“Mommy! What was that?” she squealed with
excitement.
“After you left, I found a better umbrella and
walked to the bus stop to give it to you. When I got
there, you were already gone. But your umbrella was
still there! And underneath the umbrella was a little
black puppy with white paws.”

Annabel’s face glowed. “That’s who needed the
umbrella more than me!”
Annabel’s mother took her into the living room.
Sitting in a box with a cuddly red blanket was the
little black puppy with white paws. It peeked over
the edge and wagged its tail.
“He remembers me! Mommy, can we keep him!?”
“If you promise to take good care of him, and love
him and always share your things with him, then, yes,
we can keep the puppy.”

“Oh, thank you!” Annabel exclaimed, “I will always
love my new puppy!”
She ran to the box and picked up the puppy who
licked and licked and licked her face.
“I think I will call you Puddles!” Annabel decided.

She and Puddles became the best of friends. She
fed him, and brushed him and took him on walks every
day! And on those walks, Annabel always brought the
little green umbrella with them, just in case it rained.
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What good is a little green umbrella with a hole? That’s
exactly what Annabel wonders when her mother insists she
take it to school with her, just in case it rains. At first she
complains, but Annabel soon learns that even an umbrella with
a hole can keep those in need safe and dry.
“The Little Green Umbrella” teaches children that while
kindness is sometimes taken for granted, those who put others
first can find unexpected rewards in a selfless act.
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