Author’s note
to parents

Summerland’s story is a gentle indroduction
to leaning about death, grief, and the fact
that life carries on after the passing of a
loved one.

My aim with this book is to open up the con-

versation about these difficult topics to help

break taboo around death and to help young
people work through their grief.

‘We are not here to fix the pain, but to tend
to it.” - Billy the Skelekitty.

Summerland

Robin Cavender



Noct's soul glimmered and
sparkled as it was swept away
by the late autumn breeze.
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) He found himself on a bridge
) of pure light.

~ 'The Rainbow Bridge'
‘read the signs. Z

\\ Noct was scared, but his

— feet carried him along

/ N the glittery path until
. hereached a large door.

\t ' To his surprise, somebodg

was waiting for him.

'This way to the
Summerland’,
Pointed an arrow.

'Who are you? WHAT are you?'
Noct asked the strange cat.




'Billy the Skelekitty,
that's my name!

Number one guide

of The Summerland!’

'The Summerland?’
asked Noct, with a

confus t of
the head.

‘Why,
of eternal summer

where your soul can rest
and play before being

born once again.
‘Come on, let's go!'

'Wait!

I'm scared.’ (

o

'Death is not to be feared, little one,
but to be seen as one's next big adventure.'



| N
'‘My home!' TS
Noct exclaimed happily. ‘ '
'I must show Mama this

The Summerland was nothing like London.
place, she'll love it!'

Flowers bloomed by the thousands,
trees touched clouds in dense forests, _
and the air smelled like honey so M

sweet he could taste it.

" He Jirt:u ' swards

the house without
another word...

...Billy frowned.




'Nh"l"p!l he chirped as

he looked under theold ™ R e
familiar couch. { { e
The door opened ! e T Y
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'Creepy...

...This doesn't

feel like home.' \-»._./ /

"‘Mew!’

he called as he
searched the
silent kitchen... ...No reply.




'"Meowww!'

He cried as he sat on
Mama's big empty bed.
Mama isn't there...

...Mama has gone.




Noct left the house toédiscover that the
warm sun is covered by thick storm
clouds and raindrops filled the sky.
He closed the door behind

/\_hifﬁ with a sob. He tried

/' to open his mouth

P to speabbut nothing

\ came out.

¢

'I understand.’

Billy smiled kindly, glancing up Billy expla u '
k \ at the sky. '"We are not here to fix summer showers is when
] the pain, but to tend to it.’ the Jellies come out to play.'

G 'Jellies?"
Suddenly, the lakes
and streams began to
. glow! Purples, blues,
eeeeee ~ \ and golden yellow lit up
N the dreary sky.
%,




Jellyfish wobbled and wiggled
with joy, flying freely through
the air. Blue shrimp fluttered

| their swimmerettes as they

happily zoomed between trees
and danced around in circles.

'Wow!' Noct said, amazed.

'Aren't they pretty?’ Billy responded
while calling down to the friendly shrimp.
Billy and Noct climbed onto the backs

of the golden saddled Jellies. Noct

didn't feel one bit scared, “t_} )
which surprised him. o U\
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(o ' They flew up and up, higher

and higher. The rising moon
peeked through.the clouds,
brightening up the sky.



Before long they passed through the sweet pink
clouds to the very top of the sky. The Jellies said
their goodbyes before returning to their family.

‘Do not fear me, little one. I am Moonpaw,
caretaker of the Summerland. It is time for
your soul to embark on its next big journey.'

Noct looked at Billy nervously.
Billy smiled sweetly.
'Go ahead, its time.'

Noct gawked at the beast,
his fear returning,




'We'll meet again,
little one.' Billy winked.










