
How many words can you make using the letters from the phrase below? 

Hello fellow MKs! My name is Brianne Smythia and I am new to 
the MK office. I have been an MK to Uruguay since I was five 
years old. I do not remember much about my first few years as 
an MK, except that I was  finally able to have my own pet. My 
parents let me have a precious bunny, which I named Snuggles  
Snowball Smythia. She was white with reddish eyes, and even 
though I would feed her carrots, her favorite food was the  
flowers in our backyard. Snuggles would race me to the door 
when I would head inside. Overall, she was a wonderful pet and 
when it was time to move, I was disappointed about having to 
give her away. However, moving to a different place meant  
getting a new pet - a cat. 
 
As you might have noticed, I enjoy small, embraceable animals. 
Having a furry friend sit next to me while I read a book would be 
an ideal way to spend a crisp, cool afternoon. I am looking for-
ǿŀǊŘ ǘƻ ƎŜǘǘƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƪƴƻǿ ŀƭƭ ƻŦ ȅƻǳ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŦǳǘǳǊŜΦ LΩƳ ǾŜǊȅ ŜȄŎƛǘŜŘ 
about being able to serve you any way I can. Please email or call 
me anytime you would like. Enjoy your day! 
 

Brianne Smythia  

    MIKO SAT ALONE on a warm rock. His round eyes rolled around and watched. All around him, pink geckos darted  
ƘŜǊŜ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜǊŜΦ ¢ƘŜȅ ǊŀŎŜŘ ŀŎǊƻǎǎ ǘƘŜ ȅŀǊŘΣ ŀƴŘ ǎǘǊŀƛƎƘǘ ǳǇ ǘƘŜ ǿŀƭƭΦ ¢ƘŜȅ ŎƘŀǎŜŘ ŜŀŎƘ ƻǘƘŜǊΩǎ ǘŀƛƭǎΦ ¢ƘŜȅ ƧǳƳǇŜŘ 
over rocks and plants. They twisted and turned and flipped. They giggled and told gecko knock-knock jokes and  
silly stories. 
   Miko thought about his chameleon friends far away in the jungle. He thought about the happy days playing hide-
and-seek in the green trees. He remembered that chameleons are extra good at hide-and-seek because they can 
change their colors. He missed his friends. 
   ¢ƘŜ ǎǳƴ ǎƘƻƴŜ Řƻǿƴ ƻƴ aƛƪƻΩǎ ōŀŎƪΦ ¢ƘŜ ǊƻŎƪ ŦŜƭǘ ǿŀǊƳ ǳƴŘŜǊ Ƙƛǎ ŦŜŜǘΦ .ǳǘ ǘƘƛƴƪƛƴƎ ŀōƻǳǘ Ƙƛǎ ŦǊƛŜƴŘǎΣ ƳŀŘŜ aƛƪƻΩǎ 
bright green skin fade to a dull shade of lonely purple. 
   άLǘ ǿƻǳƭŘ ōŜ Ŧǳƴ ǘƻ Ǉƭŀȅ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜǎŜ ƎŜŎƪƻǎΣέ ƘŜ ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘΦ ά.ǳǘ ƳŀȅōŜ ǘƘŜ ƎŜŎƪƻǎ ǿƛƭƭ ƴƻǘ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ Ǉƭŀȅ ǿƛǘƘ ƳŜΦ L 
ŎŀƴΩǘ Ǌǳƴ ǳǇ ǘƘŜ ǎƛŘŜ ƻŦ ōǳƛƭŘƛƴƎǎΦ L ŎŀƴΩǘ ŎƘŀǎŜ ŀŦǘŜǊ ǘŀƛƭǎ ŀƴŘ ƭŜŀǇ ƻǾŜǊ ǊƻŎƪǎΦ !ƴŘ L ŀƳ ƴƻǘ ǘƛƴȅ ŀƴŘ Ǉƛƴƪ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƘŜȅ 
ŀǊŜΦ L ŀƳ ōƛƎΣ ŀƴŘ ƎǊŜŜƴΣ ŀƴŘ ƳǳŎƘ ǎƭƻǿŜǊΦ L ƭƻƻƪ ǾŜǊȅ ŘƛŦŦŜǊŜƴǘ ǘƘŀƴ ǘƘŜȅ ŘƻΦ .ǳǘ L ǿƛǎƘ L ŎƻǳƭŘ ǇƭŀȅΦέ 
   Slowly, with one mitten-shaped foot in front of the other, Miko began to walk, rocking back and forth in that un-
usual way of chameleons. The geckos stopped giggling. They stopped tumbling and jumping. They sat very still and 
turned to watch as Miko approached. And they looked at him. 
   άIŜƭƭƻΣέ aƛƪƻ ǎŀƛŘ ƴŜǊǾƻǳǎƭȅΦ .ǳǘ ǘƘŜ ƎŜŎƪƻǎ Ƨǳǎǘ ƭƻƻƪŜŘ ŀǘ ƘƛƳΦ άaȅ ƴŀƳŜ ƛǎ aƛƪƻΣέ ƘŜ ǎŀƛŘΦ ¢ƘŜ ƎŜŎƪƻǎ Ƨǳǎǘ 
looked. Far away, a cricket chirped. But nobody moved. 
aƛƪƻ ƭƻƻƪŜŘ ōŀŎƪ ŀǘ ŀƭƭ ǘƘŜ ƎŜŎƪƻǎ ƭƻƻƪƛƴƎ ŀǘ ƘƛƳΦ IŜ ƎǳƭǇŜŘ ƻƴŜ ƳƻǊŜ ǘƛƳŜΦ !ƴŘ ǘƘŜƴ ƘŜ ǎŀƛŘΣ ά5ƻ ȅƻǳ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ ƘŜŀǊ 
ŀ ƧƻƪŜΚ ²Ƙȅ ŘƛŘ ǘƘŜ ƭƛȊŀǊŘ Ǝƻ ƻƴ ŀ ŘƛŜǘΚέ 
   Nobody moved. 
   ά.ŜŎŀǳǎŜ ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ǘƻƻ ōƛƎ ŦƻǊ Ƙƛǎ ǎŎŀƭŜǎΗέ 

Continued on page 4 

The MKs who came to Missionary Renewal this  
summer had a great time! What did you do  

this summer? We would love to see your pictures! 
Send them to us at mkoffice@ismk.org 


