


Alyssa had big news. 















She sat on the bed with her dog discussing her problem. “Bill, it is my royal duty as a princess to tell Lauren the good news,” she said. “How shall I make my announcements?”  
Bill seemed more concerned with Alyssa’s feet than with her exciting news.







“Certainly not!” she cried indignantly. “One does not pounce on a princess with this kind of news. It has to be delivered . . . very carefully. I am sure Lauren will faint this time.”

“Daddy, if you had to deliver wonderful but very important news and there wasn’t a moment to spare, how would you do it?” Alyssa asked the next morning at breakfast.
“I think I would pick up the phone, princess, if the news was urgent,” he said.

	











“Hmm, I was trying to find something more . . . royal,” Alyssa said.

Alyssa lay on her bed and tried to think of ways a princess could make a royal announcement. “I’ve got it! I could have a band. There must be a procession!” 
 [image: ] She picked up her telephone.
“Megan, this is Alyssa,” she said. “I need you to play for a royal announcement tomorrow. How would you like to be a part of Alyssa’s Blue Banjo Band?”
  “Sorry, Alyssa, but I have basketball practice tomorrow,” her friend replied.

“But this is important!” Alyssa 
said. “And one would 
consider it an honor just to
be asked!” 
“Sorry,” Megan replied. “But if you want, you can borrow my clarinet.”
“Do you think I could learn to play in one night?”Alyssa asked. “Well, perhaps not.” 

Alyssa tried all her friends, but it was no use.  The answer was always the same. “Sorry, but . . .

                     “My cat ate my drum!”  “I broke my arm.”

 “My trumpet is broken.”
“My lizard is loose!”


Suddenly it came to her. “I shall simply have to hire a band.” Alyssa took her pink piggy bank off the shelf and emptied out the contents. [image: http://t1.gstatic.com/images?q=tbn:1C89PhGuf3SGyM:http://lib.store.yahoo.net/lib/baby-goodies/pinkpig.jpg]






I don’t think this will be enough,” she said. “I think I would need at least five dollars.”
“I know!” Alyssa said jumping up and down on her bed. 
[image: http://t1.gstatic.com/images?q=tbn:X-4BEI94aM64SM:http://1.bp.blogspot.com/_HzpqGt5NyaY/SE1mEVxwI9I/AAAAAAAAAS8/FNQ-rGGPXTk/s400/woman_jumping_on_bed.jpg]
 
Alyssa imagined herself standing in front of the camera: “Hello, America, this is Princess Alyssa interrupting your regularly scheduled program with an important announcement! Lauren is God’s little princess too!”
“Too dangerous,” Alyssa decided, “Lauren would definitely faint.”        
“A small plane            that’s what we need, Bill! We could fly low over Lauren’s house with a humongous sign.”




[image: ]”No too predictable,” she said.

“Now I’ve really got it!” she cried so loudly that Bill shot up in the air. “We will have a royal tea party. That is the proper way.” [image: ]



“And Lauren will love it.”
Alyssa ran downstairs to ask Mommy.
[image: ]
“Mommy, may I invite Lauren for a royal tea party tomorrow?” “I think that would be lovely,” her mommy replied. “Is it a special occasion?” “The most special of all,” Alyssa said. “Tomorrow I will tell Lauren that she is a princess too. What joy!”

[image: C:\Users\Harmony\AppData\Local\Microsoft\Windows\Temporary Internet Files\Content.IE5\Z24QSSDP\MCj04247380000[1].wmf]
Alyssa started preparing right away. “Mommy, do you know where the balloons are?” she asked. “They’re in a big box in the playroom, Alyssa,” Mommy said. “How many do you need?”
“I need a lot . . . and I can only use pink ones for the royal dog-drawn carriage,” Alyssa replied.
“What’s the dog-drawn carriage for?” Mommy asked.
“I feel that I should deliver the invitation in person,” Alyssa replied.
Alyssa sat on the floor and blew


[image: ]and blew               and blew

                                                                    And blew





[image: ][image: ][image: ][image: ][image: ]Soon Alyssa had six pink balloons but was feeling . . . not-so-in-the-pink.


Alyssa and Bill set off as Mommy watched from the porch. “Oh! Mommy, will you call Lauren and ask her to look out of her window?” Alyssa asked.
“Tail up, Bill! You should be thrilled to be part of the royal announcement parade.”[image: C:\Users\Harmony\AppData\Local\Microsoft\Windows\Temporary Internet Files\Content.IE5\Z24QSSDP\MCj04247380000[1].wmf]
As they approached Lauren’s house, Bill jumped out and ran away, balloons dragging. Alyssa was horrified. [image: ]
She looked up at Lauren’s bedroom window. “I’m going home! Everything has gone wrong!”

[image: ]
“This has been one of the worst days in my whole life!” Alyssa announced to Mommy. “I quit!” she added. “Lauren will just have to live in the ignorance of the extremely large hugeness of what I had to share.”

[image: C:\Users\Harmony\AppData\Local\Microsoft\Windows\Temporary Internet Files\Content.IE5\GOL7BWUH\MCj03558990000[1].wmf]
 “Do you think Lauren would quit on you, Alyssa?” Mommy asked gently. “Or do you think that God would quit on us if we didn’t understand at first how much He loves us?”
“No, Mommy, I’m sure God would never quit on his little princesses.”

Whe







When Alyssa came downstairs in her p.j.’s, Daddy was laughing. “What’s so funny, Daddy?” she asked. “I just got off the phone with Lauren’s father. He wants to know if she can stop looking out of the window now!”


	

“She was still looking?” Alyssa asked with a smile. “She really is a very good friend! Perhaps I should just call her and invite her to the tea party after all.”

[image: ]
The next day, the two friends sat out in the yard talking. Soon Mommy brought out the tea tray. “Thank you, mommy,” Alyssa said. “Yes, thank you,” Lauren added. “Alyssa, what were you going to show me yesterday?”


[image: ]
“I looked out of the window for hours, but the only thing I saw was your dog running through the yard with balloons!” Alyssa sighed with embarrassment. “Let’s just ask the blessing.”


“Dear God, thank you for my friend Lauren and for the wonderful news that I have been trying to tell her for days . . . that she is Your daughter and God’s little princess just like me, but it’s been very hard and things kept going wrong and I almost quit, but Lauren didn’t quit on me and You don’t quit on us, so I am here once more to announce to Lauren that she is Your princess too, and I’m going to let her use the royal cup so now she knows and . . . and . . . and Amen!”






[image: C:\Users\Harmony\AppData\Local\Microsoft\Windows\Temporary Internet Files\Content.IE5\Z24QSSDP\MCj02328850000[1].wmf]
[image: http://t1.gstatic.com/images?q=tbn:GJdVNKEWnZFwJM:http://wwwdelivery.superstock.com/WI/223/1612/PreviewComp/SuperStock_1612R-28166.jpg]
Alyssa opened her eyes and smiled. Things had gone better than expected. As she moved the royal cup to Lauren’s side of the table, she gazed down at her best friend lying flat on the grass.


Lauren had fainted!






Alyssa knelt beside her dazed friend and said, “This is the best day of our lives, Lauren. We are both God’s little princesses!”
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