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To Arrow, R.]., and Tia.
Three of the best buds a kid could have.
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PROLOGUE

MATTHEW WAS SITTING QUIETLY ON HIS BED, staring at his
new class picture. These pictures always came out near the middle
of June, just before school ended for the summer holidays. His
teacher, Mr. Sobalsky, had said that they were a sort of pictorial
time capsule because they captured a split second in time when
all the people were there in one group, a moment when they were
all together as one. It would probably never happen again.

Matt slowly studied each face. Some of the images made him
smile wistfully, thinking of happy times with these people, and the
fun they had shared together. Other faces made him think of the
new experiences which they had added to his life. They were new
friends and they had brought with them all that was part of their
lives. He looked at Nadja and thought of how he never would
have believed he could fall so madly for one girl.

As his eyes slowly swept over the three rows of faces, their
eyes were quiet as they looked back from the picture. There was
no laughter, nor tears, nor anger, nor excitement emanating from
the glossy photo’s surface. No one would ever know from the
picture the stories in their lives.

There were so many memories of the experiences he had
shared with the other kids and of the moments when he and just
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one or two of his friends shared a secret, a thought, or an emotion.
Most often no one else knew, or would ever know, about those
past times together.

Evron, of course, knew a lot of the time what was going on in
all their lives. He had been such a great help to so many of the
kids in the past year. What would they ever have done without
him? Matt had thought at the time that Evron should be in the
class picture too, but then realized how silly it would be to have a
dog sitting there in the school photograph. And why just one dog?
No one would ever believe that he was a talking dog from anoth-
er galaxy in space. No one would believe that he had arrived on
Earth to help its kids with problems in their day-to-day lives, or
how he had helped Matthew and his friends so many times. No
one would ever believe it.

Matthew laughed to himself, thinking of the times Mr.
Sobalsky would pause while teaching and look out from their sec-
ond floor class window and comment on the hundreds of roof tops
he saw surrounding the school. He would say to his students,
“Just think for a moment of all the thousands of lives that are
going on under those roofs. Think of the thousands of mothers,
fathers, grandparents, brothers and sisters who live in this one
small neighborhood alone. Think of all the emotions that are going
on in their lives every day.”

Matthew was thinking now of how his life and the lives of his
friends must, at times, look so great to others. He was thinking of
how often he had heard from adults how they wished they were
kids again when life was so simple and carefree. He wished that
they realized how difficult at times it was for kids, and how their
lives could be just as complicated as an adult’s.

He knew deep down that his mom and dad, his teachers, and
most adults cared a lot about kids. He knew they wanted to help
out young people like himself as much as they could. But, there
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were times when kids just didn’t want to share their thoughts and
problems with adults. Sometimes kids just didn't want to, or
couldn't, talk about their problems, even with their own friends.

This is why Evron had been so great. He was the one friend
they could all talk to. If only every kid could have an Evron!

And so this is the story. It involves a young boy, Matthew, and
his talking dog, Evron.

Evron, along with eleven of his dog friends, came to Earth from
another planet far away in space. They traveled here to see how
Earth’s young people would respond to them. On Evron’s planet,
the animals and the kids talk to each other. The dogs are confi-
dantes to the young people and the kids can talk to them about
their problems, their fears, and their private feelings. When they
cannot relate to their parents or teachers or friends, they can
always talk to their friend Evron in privacy and confidentiality.

Evron is mature and caring, like a wise old sage. In this novel,
he helps Matthew and his friends through their personal difficul-
ties and in their day-to-day interactions with others. Whether they
are experiencing first love, anger, fear, death, jealousy, hurt, or a
host of other emotions, Evron is there to guide them. Sometimes
he gives direct advice: at other times, he helps them work out the
decisions on their own.

This is a novel about young people growing up and dealing
with life’s everyday challenges.

Everyone needs an Evron by his or her side to help out.
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“BELIEVE IN You”*

“Somewhere someone’s reaching
Trying to grab that ring
Somewhere there’s a silent voice
Learning how to sing

Some of us can’t move ahead
We’re paralyzed with fear

And everybody’s listening
"Cause we all need to hear

I believe in you

I can’t even count the ways that

I believe in you

And all I want to do is help you to
Believe in you

I will hold you up

I will help you stand

I will comfort you when you need a friend
I will be the voice that’s calling out

I believe in you”

*“BELIEVE IN YOU"

Witten by Amanda Marshall and Eric Bazillian

Copyright 1998, 1999 Melatune Inc. /Somy/ATV Music Publishing Canada LLC (SOCAN) and
‘Human Boy Music (ASCAP)

All rights on behalf of Metatune Inc. are administered by Somy!ATV Music Publishing Canada LLC
All rights for Human Boy Music administered by WB Music Corp.

All rights reserved  Used by Permission

Warmer Bros. Publications U.S. Inc., Miami FL. 33014

Sony/ATV Music Publishing Canada, Toronto, ON. M3C 29
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INTRODUCTION

THERE WERE MANY UFO SIGHTINGS on Earth that autumn.
They were occurring everywhere. Even in Russia, people claimed to
have seen a strange unidentified flying object land, and peculiar look-
ing little creatures disembark. They were hard to describe though,
because it was dark then and they were too far away.

One farmer in the LLS.A. took experts to one of his fields
where he said a large UFO had crushed his hay. No one else had
seen it, however, and no one could explain how it got there.

There were many sightings in the sky as well, usually at night.
Fast moving and spinning lights were seen going in many direc-
tions. Even when people took pictures or videos, it was still hard
to understand exactly what they were looking at.

From all the sightings, however, there were two things that
were fairly certain: the creatures inside these UFQ'’s were probably
visiting from outer space, and they were not dangerous because
no one had ever been harmed by them. Beyond this, no one knew
anything about them.
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One dog was especially affectionate; he immediately
licked Matt’s face and snuggled closely into his arms.
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CHAPTER ONE

THE BIRTHDAY PRESENT

AS HE WOKE up early that Saturday morning, Matthew was very
excited. It was his birthday, the day he had been awaiting for a
long time. The extra special thing about this birthday was that he
was finally going to get a dog. He had thought about this dog for
weeks, and all the possible sizes, shapes, and colors from which
he could choose.

His dad was going to take him to the local animal shelter that
morning. Matt was going to choose a dog from several litters of
young pups. His heart raced at the thought of it all. He would be
able to bring the dog home today so that everyone could see it at
his party that night.

This was an extra special day for him for another reason too;
his mom and younger sister, Amy, were coming to the party. Since
his mom and dad had divorced last year, things had been really
difficult for Matthew. He was sad a lot because he missed them so
much since they had left to live in another town. Although Amy
sometimes visited for weekends, his mother had never been back.

The past year hadn’t been fun for anyone in the family. At first,
Matthew had not understood what was happening. Although his
parents argued a lot, he was shocked when his mother decided to
leave. She wanted to take both Amy and Matthew with her, but his
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dad thought each parent should keep one child. Matt was upset
because he loved both parents. He wanted to stay with both, but
how could he?

It had been a tough time. He had cried a lot, and he was not
doing well at school. He just wasn't as happy as he used to be. He
wanted everything back the way it was before.

But he was feeling good this morning. The only thing on his
mind was his dog. Matt rushed his father through breakfast and
they were soon on their way to the kennel.

“How much further, Dad?” he asked excitedly.

“About five more minutes,” his father replied calmly, trying to
settle him down.

Finally they arrived. As they entered the main kennel area,
Matthew’s mouth dropped. All he could see were rows and rows
of cages. It seemed as if hundreds of dogs were whining and bark-
ing all at once.

“Follow me please,” said the kennel attendant; “I'll take you to
the young puppy area.”

One of the cages there contained six pups about ten weeks
old. Each one was light brown in colour. They all rushed to the
cage door as Matt leaned over to look more closely. They were all
so cute and cuddly.

“Dad, how will I choose?” Matt asked, worriedly.

“Why not take out each one and cuddle it for a few minutes?
Maybe that will help you decide,” replied his father.

Matt thought that was a good idea; so did the kennel attendant.

One dog was especially affectionate; he immediately licked
Matt’s face and snuggled closely into his arms.

“I'm going to take this one,” Matt said happily as he smiled at
the kennel attendant. His dad thought this was a good choice too.

On the way home in the car, the puppy lay curled up in Matt’s
lap. He seemed happy to have a human body close to him.
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“Have you thought of a name for him yet?” Matt’s father asked.

“No, not really. I've thought of lots of names, but [ haven’t
found one I really like. Maybe tonight I'll think of one.”

When they arrived home, Matt had the pup’s bed, and food
and water bowls all ready for him. The new family member was
going to stay in the kitchen for a while until he was paper trained
and familiar with his new home. In the meantime, Matt had to
help his father get ready for his party.

Later that afternoon, many of Matt’s friends came to the
party, and he received some really special presents. Dad barbe-
cued hot dogs and everyone played games in their big backyard.
The cake his mom baked was really good too. Having his mom
and Amy back home for the day had been really wonderful just
like it used to be. As evening settled in, his friends gradually left
for their homes.

Matt hadn’t been happier in months. But now it was time for his
mom and Amy to leave. Kissing his mom and Amy good bye was
very difficult for Matt. He had a big lump in his throat, as he watched
them drive away. He and his father didn't say much as they cleaned
up the party dishes. Matt thought his father was sad too.



As Matt dried his eyes and rolled over, he felt a
small furry body snuggle closely to him.
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CHAPTER TWO

THE DREAM

THAT FIRST NIGHT HOME WITH HIS NEW PUPPY was a diffi-
cult one for Matthew. Every time the pup scratched the kitchen door
or whimpered, Matt woke up and went to see him. He wasn'’t getting
much sleep. Finally he brought the small dog into his bedroom with
him. Everything seemed fine as he turned out the lights and fell
quickly into a deep sleep.

When he next woke up, it was still the middle of the night.
Matthew had tears in his eyes and had been crying a lot; his pillow
was wet.

He had been dreaming that he was pleading with his mom and
sister not to leave him after his party. They had been crying too.
“Please don't go: please stay with Dad and me!” he cried.

“We have to go dear,” his mother replied. “Things just won't work
out anymore between your dad and me.”

As Matt dried his eyes and rolled over, he felt a small furry body
snuggle closely to him. He was frightened at first and pulled back
quickly. When he turned on his bed-side light, he saw that his new
puppy was in bed with him.

The dog spoke very softly, “Hello Matthew, my name is Evron.”

Matthew could hardly believe his eyes and ears.

Evron continued, “I am here to be your friend and to help you. I
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understand why you're crying about your mom and sister.” Matt
couldn’t quite believe it, but his new dog was actually talking to him!

He replied, “I don’t want Dad to know I cry about it; it will only
upset him.”

“That is why I can help you,” explained Evron. “You can talk to
me instead.”

Matt started to feel better as Evron continued. “Sometimes, it's
better for mothers and fathers not to be together anymore when they
don’t get along. They're happier separated.”

Matt and Evron talked about how Matt felt for over two hours.
As he discussed his feelings with Evron, Matt began to understand
that his family could never again be the way it was before. As Evron
said, “Sometimes you have to accept things as they are, if you can’t
change them. You can still see and love your mom and Amy, but
your home situation will be different. Time won’t heal all your pain,
Matthew, but it will hurt less with time.”

Matthew nodded thoughtfully. “You're right, Evron. They're still
my family; that won't change. And at least Amy and I don't have to
listen to them arguing anymore.”

“But Evron,” he continued, “who are you and how did you get
into that dog kennel?”

The sun was just starting to come up as Evron began to tell his
life story. He was born on another planet, millions of kilometers
away in space. On his planet, kids and animals were close and equal
friends. They lived together and played together like some on Earth,
but there was a much deeper bond. They often talked about things
that kids felt they could not discuss with their parents.

“On my planet, Matthew, we are true confidantes,” Evron said.
“We exchange secrets and private feelings with each other. A short
while ago, some other dogs and I decided to travel to Earth. We want
to try and help some of you as well.”

Matthew thought this was a great idea. “How many more like
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you are here on earth, Evron?” he asked.

“Twelve of us came on this trip, Matthew. We've landed in several
countries, all over the world. We usually arrive at night so that we're not
easily seen; then we sneak into kennels to pose as normal animals.”

“Hoping someone like me will come and pick you up,”
laughed Matt.

“That’s the idea,” smiled Evron.

“Now I don't have to pick a name for you, but Dad will wonder
how in the world I ever thought of the word ‘Evron’,” Matt chuckled.

Evron continued, “Our purpose right now, Matthew, is to see
how young people like yourself respond to us. We want to help you.
We want to teach you not only to think for yourselves, but also to
help others.”

“You mean like you've already helped me with my feelings about
Mom and Dad’s divorce?” asked Matthew.

“That’s right,” replied Evron.

Matthew loved listening to Evron. “I can hardly wait for school
on Monday so I can tell all my friends about you!”

“Not so fast!” replied Evron. “Let’s work slowly and talk to only
one friend at a time. First of all, Matthew, [ want you to listen to a
friend’s problem by yourself. If you have trouble helping him or her,
then [ will give you some assistance.”

Matthew thought for a moment, then said, “I know just the
friend, Evron. He is very unhappy right now and I'm going to try and
help him. His name is Carlo.”



The next day Evron met with Carlo. At first, Carlo’s mouth fell
open in disbelief and he said to Matthew, “You're playing games
with me. This can't be a real live dog talking to me!”
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CHAPTER THREE

A SECOND FRIEND

CARLO HAD BEEN VERY UPSET FOR A LONG TIME because
he could not play on the school’s football team. He was an excel-
lent athlete and had easily made the team tryouts. His problem
was that he did not have enough money for the team equipment.

The school was willing to help him with the expenses, but his
parents would not let him ask his teacher. They were proud peo-
ple who were recent immigrants to the country. They were begin-
ning a new life here and could not afford to spend money on the
team gear and uniform.

“We have more important things to do with our money,” said
Carlo’s father.

Matthew and Carlo talked for a long time that afternoon.
Matthew listened carefully to his friend’s problem, but could
not seem to help him, or to make him feel any better. Carlo
finally said, “My father is very set in his ways, Matthew. There
is no changing his mind and he won’t allow any further dis-
cussion about it. My mom tried to talk to him too. He just won'’t
listen anymore.”

When Matthew saw Evron later that day, he was very worried.
“Nothing I say to Carlo seems to help. He’s still very upset.” Evron
agreed to sit down and talk with both of them.
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The next day Evron met with Carlo. At first, Carlo’s mouth fell
open in disbelief and he said to Matthew, “You're playing games
with me. This can't be a real live dog talking to me!”

He soon recovered from his shock though, and listening to
Evron, he discovered some things he had not thought about
before. He was good in all sports, not just in football. If he could
not play this game, then why not try some others?

Evron said, “Why don't you concentrate on track and field?”

“There is no track until next spring,” Carlo responded.

“That may be so,” replied Evron, “but you can train in the
school all winter and be ready for the tryouts in the spring. It won’t
be necessary to buy expensive equipment either. All you really
need is your own determination and skill.”

Carlo thought this was a good idea. “You're right, Evron; if [
can't play football, then I should try to do my best in some other
activity. Why worry about things I can’t change? All I really need
for track and field is a good pair of running shoes and some track
shorts. And I already have both.”

Matt was listening to them both carefully. They were getting
along beautifully. He thought to himself, “In many ways, Evron’s
advice to Carlo was the same as it is for me. It’s only the situations
that are different.”

“Thanks for helping, Carlo,” Matthew said. “I only wish I had
thought of that myself.”

“Yeah Matthew, why didn’t you think of that?” Carlo chuckled.

Evron smiled and said, “Don’t worry. Thinking problems through
like this doesn’t always come easily. It takes practice and experience.
You're both very young. That’s why I'm here to help you.”

Evron had a warm feeling inside. Both boys were feeling much
better about themselves since he had arrived. It seemed the young
earth beings enjoyed having him as their new friend.
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