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To Paige and Maddy-

You are and always will be  
my loves and inspiration.

Celebrate what makes  
you different!

Love,
Mama
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S is ters



Missy May was as shy as could be.
Sometimes, she wished  
she could be invisible.

So, she wore quiet clothes  
and spoke with a whisper.



Missy May was as shy as could be.
Sometimes, she wished  
she could be invisible.

So, she wore quiet clothes  
and spoke with a whisper.

“Being plain  
is best when  
you want to 

blend in.” 



Missy’s invisibility plan usually worked perfectly -
until her little sister Gigi showed up.

    “FA-LAA-LAAAAA!”



Missy’s invisibility plan usually worked perfectly -
until her little sister Gigi showed up.

    “FA-LAA-LAAAAA!”
Gigi loved attention! 

She wore fabulous clothes that sparkled and  
sang songs at the top of her lungs.



Everyone knew when Gigi was near.  
You could hear her for miles around.

Missy didn’t like it when people would stare. 
It made being invisible very difficult. 







“Gigi, why do you always have to be so loud?  
All the neighbors are looking at us!

Missy wished Gigi wanted to be invisible too.



Missy and Gigi were like night and day. 



Missy and Gigi were like night and day. Their tastes were not at all the same.



Missy ate fruits and veggies.  

“Crunch.”

Gigi gobbled up cupcakes!  

“YUM, YUM!”



Missy enjoyed sipping on tea.  

“Ahhhhh.”

Gigi’s favorite was slurping up shakes.   

“BURP!”



Missy and Gigi shared the same last name  
but they were very different.

                           Missy was great at math and science. 

“Hmm?”

                    

                                                                          Gigi would rather  
                                                                         paint masterpieces!

                                             “TADA!”



                                                               

                                                               Missy loved reading books.

                           “Awww.”

    Gigi was happiest  
pretending she could fly. 

  “WEEEE!”



“How can we be related?  
We’re exactly the opposite. 
The only thing we agree on  
is how much we love Kitty.
I don’t know how we can  

go on like this.”





“OH NOOOO, MISSY!  
KITTY’S IN THE TREE!!!”

Missy and Gigi  
clung to each other.



               

“WHAT SHOULD WE DO?!”



Missy sat for a bit, and then  
she had an idea.

“Gigi, I’ll need your  
wrap and your crown.”

“SURE MISSY,  
I WANT TO HELP!”

Missy engineered  
a contraption.



I engineer a tool, from 

Gigi’s wrap and crown.



               

Gigi sang a song  
to keep Kitty calm …  

K I T T Y , K I T T Y!   

D O N ‘ T   B E   S C A R E D!  

Y O U ‘ L L   S O O N  B E   
 

S A F E  A N D  S O U N D ! 



               

Missy and Gigi  
both worked together, 

and their plan  
was a success!  



“YAY!” 
Gigi squeezed Missy and they all fell to the ground.



“YAY!” 
Gigi squeezed Missy and they all fell to the ground.

               

  “I LOVE YOU MISSY MAY.  
YOU’RE THE BEST BIG SISTER!”

“I NEVER KNEW YOU WERE SO CLEVER!”



Missy’s eyes got misty. 
 

“I love you too Gigi.  
You’re caring and kind!”

“I know we’re very different,  
but I think different  

can be great!”



“I still don’t like it  
when people stare,  
but I’m proud that  
you’re my sister, so

I’LL HOLD MY  
HEAD UP HIGH!”





               

Missy smiled, then  
breathed a great big sigh.

“Now if only we could do something about…”



“our baby brother!”


