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The Egg

It was a hot summer day in August when Monti and Marsha, both

Monarch babies, started to feel cramped in their usually spacious

egg. This they realized was a very special day. The day they would

break out of their shells.

They felt a strong yearning to leave their cozy home and explore the

outside world. They didn't know why; they just knew they must

leave and leave now.

So, they pushed and shoved, struggled and fought, bit and chewed,

and finally broke free of their egg shell home and gazed excitedly at

a strange new world.
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Outside the Egg

Outside the egg it was warm and sunny. The colors were vibrant

and vivid. They could see the deep blue sky, the warm brown earth,

and a green jungle seemed to cover everything.

Monti was on one leaf and Marsha, his sister, was on another leaf

right next door. They were neighbors. It felt good to have the family

so close.
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Food

As Monti was viewing his new landscape, one new thought kept

racing in his brain.

Food ! Fooood! Foooooooood!

“I'm hungry,” he yelled to Marsha. 

“Where do you find food around here?”

Inside the egg, they had all the food they needed. They lived on

what mama monarch had left behind. But outside, things were

different. They would  have to provide for themselves.

Monti looked all around him and saw plants and trees and grasses

and was a bit confused about where he should go for his first meal.
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Breakfast

Sister Marsha answered, “Monti, I think we’re standing on

breakfast. It sure smells sweet and good enough to eat. " So Marsha

took a big bite and said, “Hmmmm, this tastes terrific!”

Monti, timid at first, took a tiny baby bite. Then as a smile engulfed

his face, he quickly started stuffing his mouth with gigantic gobs of

food. He jam packed his mouth with breakfast and mumbled back to

Marsha, “You’re right this is good!”

As soon as Monti finished his breakfast he looked at the sun and

said, "What do you know, it's time for a mid-morning snack." So he

and Marsha started to munch away some more. This food sure was

tasty.
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The Dream

After Monti and Marsha had finished breakfast, a snack, their

lunch and a late afternoon bite to eat, they both curled up in a circle

and took a long nap. As they slept, Marsha had a strange dream.

When she woke up, Marsha told Monti about her dream of flying

through the air with the birds. 

She said, "I dreamt of flying so high that other creatures looked like

grains of sand. I was even looking down on the birds and could feel

the wind rushing past me and the warm sun on my back. It felt so

realistic, so reachable, and so right for me.”
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Put Down

Monti was quick to put down his sister’s idea. “Marsha, don't be

silly. We're only caterpillars. The only way we could fly is if we

jumped off this leaf and then we'd likely hurt ourselves hitting the

ground. We can never grow big enough to fly and besides we don’t

have wings. We'd better be content with who we are and forget

about those wild dreams.”

Marsha replied, "But Monti, it was such a beautiful dream. It

seemed real. It seemed possible." "NONSENSE!,” said Monti. "Be

practical and down to earth. Dreams are for children.

Caterpillars are meant to crawl on their bellies. Don't dream of

flying, you'll only be disappointed."

Marsha agreed that logically it seemed impossible, but she was still

sure it was her destiny to fly.
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Night Time

By the end of the first day Monti and Marsha had put a nice little

hole in the leaf upon which they were hatched.

The sun was going down and the stars were coming out, so they

decided to curl up and go to bed. They knew the next morning would

be a glorious day.

As they gazed up at the twinkling stars, Marsha said, “Good night

Monti, have sweet dreams, if you know what I mean.” Monti

replied, “Good night Marsha. I will, but it won’t be about flying.”
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The Milkweed Cafeteria

The next morning Monti and Marsha yawned and stretched each

one of their 16 little legs.

“Good morning Monti,” said Marsha.

“Good morning Marsha,” replied Monti.”What’s for breakfast?”

“You know,” said Marsha. “Milkweed!” 

The word came out unconsciously. 

She knew this was the food they had to eat.

So they chowed down to a breakfast of fried milkweed, milkweed

casserole, milkweed salad, barbequed milkweed, boiled milkweed,

milkweed stew, baked milkweed, milkweed soup, and finally for

dessert milkweed pie. Mmm, mmm.
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A Grey Day

When Monti and

Marsha awoke the

next day, they

realized things

had changed. The

beautiful blue sky

had turned to

grey. Mr. Sun had

disappeared and

while there was

some light, it

seemed darker and

gloomier.

Monti looked at Marsha and said, “I think I’m going back to bed and

sleep in today. It’s too dreary to eat.”

 

Marsha yelled back, “No, no, Monti, you’ve got to eat to keep up

your strength. Get up, get out of bed, this is no time to be a sleepy

head. Just because things are grey, doesn’t mean you can hit the

hay. Every day’s not going to be perfect. It’s not always going to be a

sunny, blue sky. We just have to make the best of it and keep on

eating and growing.” 

Monti knew his sister was right – AGAIN! If they didn’t eat, they

wouldn’t grow. Even on dark and dull days you could still grow if

you kept on eating. It did seem pretty simple. 

He took out his spoon and had a bowl of milkweed cereal. 

Mmm, this milkweed was tasty.
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Moving Off Your Comfort Zone

As the sun rose in the morning sky, Monti realized he was in a

predicament. The leaf he had been chewing on for the last three

days was all gone, except for a tiny little space left for him to sleep.

As he looked around, he saw more milkweed, but it was up higher,

waaaaaay higher, in the tall branches.  

Monti started to think of all sorts of excuses to stay put. For him to

get more milkweed, he’d have to leave his comfortable spot, and

he'd have to climb. He might fall and hurt himself, he thought.

He yelled to Marsha, "I think I'll just sit pat and wait for a leaf to

fall down to me. I’m so comfortable here that I’d hate to move away.

Certainly the milkweed will see what a wonderful little caterpillar I

am and come to me.”
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Don’t Dilly Dally

But Marsha wouldn't listen. She said, "Don't dilly dally Monti.

Nobody’s coming to you. You’ve got to go to them.  The future is up

there in the tall branches. The leaves are sweeter and tastier and

you’ll have a better view. If we stay down here, we won’t grow up. In

fact, we won’t even stay the same. We’ll just shrivel up and get

smaller and smaller. Is that what you want?”

“No,” said Monti. “I don’t want that. I’m just scared.



13

One Step at a Time

Marsha said, “Well then how about this. Instead of trying to make

it all the way to the top, lets just move up to that next leaf. You can

do that can’t you?”

Monti said, “Sure I can do that.”

So they climbed up to the next leaf, had a short rest and then

Marsha asked, “Can you make it to that leaf just above us?” 

Monti replied, “Sure I can.”

By this time Monti was starting to catch on to Marsha’s plan. 

By taking many short steps he would eventually make it to the top.
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Climbing is Hard Work

As Monti and Marsha climbed, using their grappling hook legs to

hold on, they realized it was hard, very hard work to reach the next

level. They began to get hot and sweaty and more than once Monti

lost his hold and slid back down. He was getting a little dejected,

but Marsha kept prodding him to grab on again and keep moving

up toward the next leaf.
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Feeling Scared

Monti also didn’t like the uncomfortable feeling he felt moving into

new territory. Climbing up he was nervous and shaky. He’d felt so

comfortable on his old leaf. He knew the scenery, the routine and

the old way of doing things. Climbing up into new territory, he’d

have to take chances. He wasn’t quite sure what was up ahead and

he didn’t feel good about it. Marsha confided, “Monti, I feel the

same way. I feel nervous and unsure, but this is something we have

to do to survive. It will be worth it in the end.”
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Reaching the Top

Finally, after reaching the top, Monti and Marsha gazed over this

new terrain. Monti exclaimed, “Wow, look at the view, it’s grand. I

never realized how beautiful things were up here. The breeze feels

cooler and the sun shines brighter. The milkweed even tastes

better. I'm sure glad I climbed up and followed your advice.”

Marsha agreed, “I’m glad too Monti. It was a lot of work and

sometimes even I wasn’t sure on the way up, but I knew we’d never

grow if we didn’t get off our old comfortable leaf and keep moving in

the right direction.” 
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Molting

After three days of eating and growing, growing and eating, both

Monti and Marsha had filled out, pumped up and were bursting at

the seams. Monti complained, “Marsha, I think I’m going to have to

cut back on eating so much or I’ll burst. My old skin is too tight. I

need to stretch and I feel like my old skin is holding me back.

Marsha told him, “Well then Monti, let go of it and let it happen.”

Monti said, “I can’t do that, it’s part of me, it’s who I am.” Marsha

said, “Sure you can, you just have to squeeze out of that old skin

and let your new skin take it’s place.” As Marsha was telling Monti

about this process called molting, Monti’s old skin started to split

and he started wiggling. It was hard work shedding the old skin,

but the more he worked at it, the easier the old skin fell away. 



18

His New Skin

Finally when he was done, Monti admired his new look and his

shiny, sleek new self.

Monti said, "I didn't realize I could do that.” 

Marsha told him, “Sure, any time you feel like you've grown and

expanded and you’re ready to get rid of that old skin, then it's time

to molt. You just release the old and let the new take it’s place.”

What Monti didn’t realize was that he would go through this

process three more times during his caterpillar life.
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Dark Clouds

Monti and Marsha were definitely living the good life. They had it

made. There was plenty of sunshine to keep them warm and lots of

milkweed to fill their tummies. Life was good, until...

It started to rain this morning. The sky grew dark and the wind

began to howl. Monti and Marsha both grabbed on to a nearby leaf

and hung on tight.  The rain beat their little bodies and the wind

lashed them from side to side and they began to shiver as it got

colder and colder.
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The Storm

Monti yelled at Marsha, “What’s happening? We don’t deserve this.”

Marsha yelled back, “Just hold on tight Monti. This kind of storm

happens every now and then. It’s no one’s fault.”

And so for four long hours they were beaten and pummeled by the

rain, wind and cold, but finally it let up and the sun came out.  

In a whisper Monti said, “Boy, I’m glad that’s over. It was terrible.”

Yes, Marsha agreed. It had been the worst day of their lives. But

she told Monti that life can be like that at times. Sometimes things

are great and it seems like you’re on top of the world and then the

very next day, your life can be turned upside down and it seems like

everyone and everything is against you. She said, “You did good

though Monti. You held on and didn’t let loose. That’s the trick.

Tough times don’t last forever. You just have to be strong inside

during the bad times today, to make it to the good times tomorrow.”
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Leaving Home

After the storm,

Monti and

Marsha finished

off their noonday

lunch and

realized they had

a new problem.

They had eaten

every bit of

milkweed, every

sprout, every leaf,

on their old

home. 

“Now what do we

do,” said Monti?

“I guess we can

just stay here

and wait for some

new leaves to

sprout.” Marsha

replied, “No, no,

no, it’s time to

move on. Our old

home has served

us well, but we need to find a new source of food. If we wait around

here, we’ll never have enough to keep us growing.” Again, Monti

wasn’t sure about this new course. He said, “But this has been our

home for so long. How do we know where to go and what to do?”

Marsha told him, “We just have to explore. We just have to check

out new situations and locations. Put on your walking shoes and

we’ll take a hike.”
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Exploring

So, Monti and Marsha left their old home. They walked and

marched, hiked and explored for what seemed miles and miles.

They went left and right, up and down, here and there, checking out

each new path and finally they discovered their new home. Monti

yelled out, “Milkweed! I’ve found our new home.” Marsha looked up

and saw a humongous milkweed plant. It was big and bold and

beautiful. This would be a great new home. She said, “Start

climbing Monti, this looks perfect.”
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Mean Mr. Bee

One afternoon

as Monti was

munching away

on a milkweed

flower on his

new home, a

bee passing by

said, “What are

you doing up

here? This is

the realm of

the bees. We

are the keepers

of the flowers. 

Don’t you

know,

caterpillars

need to stay

down low. You

don’t have what

it takes to be

up here with

the bees.” 

Monti said, “Mr. Bee, I didn’t mean to offend thee. I just wanted to

get a peek at how things look up here at the top.” Mr. Bee yelled,

“Don’t argue with me or I’ll sting you and then you’ll be very sorry.

Get back down where you belong.” Monti mumbled his apologies

and with a tear in his eye headed back down the milkweed plant. 
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Don’t Listen

When he ran into Marsha, he was sobbing and told of his encounter

with mean Mr. Bee. Marsha hugged him and told him that Mr. Bee

was a known bully of the neighborhood. Just because he had wings

from birth, he felt he was better then everyone else and never ever

had a good word to say. “Monti, you belong at the top and have just

as much a right as anyone else to be there. Don’t listen to mean Mr.

Bee, listen to me. Go to sleep and dream the dream. One day we’ll

get even higher then mean Mr. Bee.” 
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Time to Rest

Monti and Marsha were unusually tired this afternoon and could

barely keep their eyes open. Marsha yawned,  “Monti, I feel like

today is a good day to take a nice long nap and dream the dream of

flying.” 

Monti confided to her that he too had been dreaming of flying,

although he didn’t know how it could happen. The dream had been

coming to him over and over. It was in his thoughts every day and

in his dreams every night. It was all he thought about now,

although he hadn’t told Marsha. 

“I think you’re right,” said Monti. “I feel very sleepy myself. I’m

going to dream the dream again and see what happens.”
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Dream Time

And so Monti and Marsha went to sleep. They found a nice sturdy

branch to hang on to and they dreamt of flying and flowers,

sunshine and sailing through the air.
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Dramatic Change

As Monti and Marsha slept, their bodies changed dramatically.

They lost their outer caterpillar form and changed into a chrysalis –

a beautiful, emerald green, football shape. 

Their inner caterpillar body was melting away and being replaced

with beautiful, tiger-striped, orange wings.

Now, it didn’t happen over night, in fact the whole process took two

weeks, but the dream was literally shaping itself into reality.
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Monarch Butterflies

When Monti and Marsha awoke, they felt all bound up, but

immediately their outer chrysalis shell broke open and with just a

little effort they struggled free. 

They couldn’t

believe their eyes.

As fluid was

pumped into their

wings, they

realized they had

made an amazing

transformation

into butterflies,

monarch

butterflies. Monti

was screaming,

“We’re butterflies

Marsha, we’re

butterflies! We

really can fly. It

was in us all

along.” Marsha,

was happy too.

“Monti, I knew we

could do it if we

just kept our

dream alive. Let’s

rest here in the

sun for a while,

warm up and then

we can test our new wings.”
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Flying

After a couple of hours in the sun, Monti and Marsha were flapping

their wings and bouncing up and down on the milkweed branch

they were hanging onto. “Are you ready to fly,” said Marsha? “Let’s

go for it,” said Monti. The two let loose of the branch, flapped their

wings in the soft breeze and lifted off into the air. 

Monti felt a rush of energy; sunshine fueled his wings and the sweet

smell of nectar filled the air. He flew so high the birds grew small.

He was starting to see for the first time the immense potential

which lay before him; then he glided back down and joined his

sister who was sipping nectar from a flower. 
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Butterflies

Monti yelled to his sister, “Marsha, this is wonderful! It’s even

better then the dream.” Marsha agreed, “You’re so right Monti, it’s

fantastic.” 

So day after day Monti and Marsha lived their dream and flew

through the air with the birds and bees. They relished the different

gourmet nectars and lived as kings and queens. Now they were

truly monarchs. 

But one day Marsha told Monti of a new dream – “Monti, what do

you think about a vacation in Mexico.” 

But – that’s another story.
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Dreams of the Artists

Andrew: age 6

My dream is to be a scientist. To reach my dream, I will see if seeds

will grow in a bag with a wet paper towel. 

Luke: age 7

My dream is to play in the Junior Olympics or in the real Olympics.

I could even play in Little League or be a meteorologist. I would like

to accomplish these things in my lifetime.

Anna: age 7

My dream is to learn to serve in tennis. To reach my dream, I will

practice a lot, any time I have. I believe I can do this in a month’s

time.
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Bridget: age 7

My dream is to be able to

go into a backbend and

stand up from it easily.

To be able to do this I

need to train hard in

gymnastics. I believe that

I can reach my dream by

next summer. I think that

my dream will be fun to

try to reach. 

Kieran: age 7

My dream is to be rich. To

reach my dream I need to

work hard at playing the

violin. I think I can do

this by the time I am 30. I

started playing the violin in the summer of 2003. 

Adam: age 7

My dream is to get a jet seat. To reach my dream, I will find out

who makes them. I believe I can do this when I grow up. 

Ann: age 7

My dream is to get third place in the Iron Kid Triathlon. To do this

I will train harder. I hope to try and do this by next summer. 

(Note- she got 4  place last year.)th
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Ricky: age 7

My dream is be a professional soccer player. To reach my dream I

will practice hard. I think I can accomplish this by the age of 20.

 

Tiffany: age 8

My dream is to become a lawyer. I hope to be one when I grow up.

But first I want to a dance teacher. I will train my students to work

hard. I will teach them lots of tricks and jumps. I hope to become a

professional dancer. 

Stephanie: age 8

My dream is to an

inventor. It is a realistic

dream. To become an

inventor, I will study

hard. I hope to achieve

this dream when I grow

up. I will work very

hard to achieve my

dream. 

Ryan: age 8

My dream is to have my

geckos lay eggs. To

accomplish my goal, I

will take good care of

them. I think I can do

this by two years from

now. 



34

R. J.: age 9

My dream would be to

be a Gameboy

Advanced and video

game designer. To

accomplish this I’d try

and play all the video

games to see what

they’re like. I won’t be

able to accomplish

this for a while, but

I’m trying. So far, I’ve

completed one out of

the five Gameboy

Advance games I own. That’s my dream. 

Emily: age 8

I have many dreams but I think my favorite is to become a clothes

designer. To reach this dream, I will start by designing clothes in

my free time. I will work my way up. Then I will learn how to sew.

By that time, I’ll be in college. I will sell clothes on the street and

last but not least, I will advertise in the newspaper. I will hopefully

get popular. I will save up my money so I can buy the supplies. I

think I can reach my dream if I really try. 

Cessa: age 9

My dream is make Lynxes not endangered anymore. I will save my

money, learn about the lynx, and donate to the World Wildlife

Fund. Two years ago, I did a sale at the school picnic to save the

animals by donating to the World Wildlife Fund. My lynx sanctuary

will be called A. C. T. (Animal Conservation Team). The sign will be

a hand with a paw print on it. 
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Scott: age 9

My dream is to become an artist. To reach my dream, I will practice

drawing. I will draw things and color them. I think I can become an

artist when I get out of college. I want to be an artist because I love

art. 

Wesley: age 9

My dream is to win a real trophy. 

I don’t care what it is for. Maybe it’ll be for soccer. I can achieve this

by getting on a good team. I’ve already been on a team. It was called

Holy Trinity Hornets. (They were awful.) They never let me be

goalie, so I don’t know how I became a good goalie. So I want to find

a new team. 
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Stephen: age 9

My dream is to be a professional

soccer player. I go to practice

every Wednesday at six o’clock

p.m.. Most everyday when I get

home from school, I try new

tricks with my ball. My trick and

playing have improved a lot since

second grade and always

remember. . . SOCCER RULES!!!! 

Brian: age 9

My dream is to be the best male tennis player in the world. I have

already begun working on this dream. I take tennis lessons for one

hour every week. We have even gotten to serving. I love tennis, and

I am very good at it. I think that I can reach this goal in 30 to 40

years. I think that tennis is the best sport in the world! If I practice

hard, I can probably reach it. 

Kirk: age 9

My dream is to sky surf. Sky surfing is when you get on a

snowboard (or a skyboard, in this case) jump out of a helicopter (or

something high in the air) and do stunts. This can be done with or

without a camera guy. I heard about his at the Omnimax in St.

Louis City. This may sound like a stupid dream, but I don’t care if

you think I can’t do it. Although, it would cost a lot of money, I

think I could do it. I would have to work a lot for the money, but I

think I could handle it. 
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Gretchen: age 9

My dream is to help animals when I grow up. I think that it is not

fair how they are treated, and I want to change that. I think that it

is an awesome thing to work with animals. When I become a

teenager, I think that I will volunteer at the Humane Society. I

think this is a dream that can be achieved. I have always loved

nature and I will be happy doing it. I have had this dream for a long

time.

Quin: age 9

My lifetime aspiration is find a cure for cancer. I think I can achieve

this by the time I am 48. I think that it is a realistic because I

believe it can be achieved. The reason I want to find a cure for

cancer is because my mom is a pharmacist. I would also like to find

a cure for cancer because millions of people die from it every year.

Also because my grandpa has a tumor in his ear. 

Mackenzie: age 9

My dream is to become a

archer. Not a professional,

but just a really terrific one.

We take a foreign language

every year, and last year we

took Latin and learned a bit

about the culture as well.

When we talked about their

gods and goddesses, my

favorite was the Goddess of

the Hunt. I got my own bow

for Christmas and started

practicing right away. I think I should achieve this goal when I am

about 25. Also, since I love archery, I will want to practice a lot. 
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Clare: age 9

My dream is to fly without wings. Even though flying isn’t realistic,

I still want to do it. I’ve been dreaming about it since before I can

remember. I want to fly because I think it would be fun and I’ll be

able to do tricks. It would be like swimming in the air. I probably

won’t be able to fulfill my dream until I die. 

Joseph: age 9

My dream is to fly. I want

to fly so I can feel the fresh

air on my face. I would be

able to get to places faster

and more efficiently. If I

could fly I would fulfill my

life long dream. It would

be almost impossible, but

it still might be possible to

fulfill. I’d be really happy if

I could fly. 

Daniel: age 10

My dream is to fly. I want to fly because I dreamed about it at

night. I want to fly because it would feel so good the way the way

the wind would rush against my face. I think this dream is

reasonable. I might be able to do it soon because of technology is

improving very fast. I hope someday I will achieve my dream. 
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Bill: age 10

My dream is make a

holographic game system

where you are in the game. I

think everyone would get a

game if they could be in it. I

would convert a language to a

holographic monitor and have

a suit the player would wear.

It would cost A LOT! I would

be willing to pay for it. I do

think it would make a lot of

money and people would like

it. There will be a lot of people wanting to play this game. I have

many game ideas for this system. 

Spencer: age 10

When I grow up I want to help animals. It does not matter what

kind of animal. I would even help my least favorite the penguin. I

would just love to help an endangered species. I would also love to

discover an animal. I would go far and wide to help them. I would

first travel to Brazil to stop the poaching and the cutting down of

trees. I have already started helping animals, but I would like to do

more. 

Jack: age 10

My dream someday is to drive trains for the Union Pacific Railroad.

I will look at and study trains to achieve my dream. First I will

start looking at smaller trains, go to a class on trains, and then

drive trains. I believe that I can do this by the time I am 20 years

old. 
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Dean: age 10

My dream is to create a real Pokemon. Most people think it is

stupid but I don’t. The first ones I would work on would be

animal-like ones. The electric ones would be easy because all I

would have to do is to insert the organ that creates electricity in

eels. The first one I would create would be a Pikachu because it’s

the most famous one. I have no idea how I would make them evolve.

I also haven’t a clue how to create psychic types or ghost types. This

is my dream, and I hope I can achieve it. 

Peter: age 10

My dream is to revolutionize

computer technology. I will

try to create a new

programming language

called DC (Data

Compressor). It will

compress all data into

sections that take up

one-tenth of the original size

of the object until the object

is needed. This will increase

computer speed and memory.

This dream will be hard to

fulfill, but I will try my

hardest. I will need to

research extensively. For

college, I will try to go

somewhere like Washington

University or even MIT. It

won’t be easy, but if I can do

it, the possibilities are endless. 
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Samantha: age 10

My dream is to own a horse. It

would be a beautiful Palomino. I

would ride it day in and day out. It

would cost a lot of money though,

and there would be a lot of changes

and sacrifices that I would have to

be willing to make. I think this

dream achievable, but I also think

it is not at the same time. I

probably won’t have enough

money. I also think that if I really

set my mind to something and

believe in myself, I can do

anything. I hope I can achieve my

goal. . . Just like Monti and

Marsha. 

Ariane: age 10

My dream is t become a professional ballet dancer. I can achieve

this dream by working hard, staying focus, and doing my best. 

I have already begun working towards my dream by taking five

classes four times a week at my ballet studio, Ballet Midwest. 

My dream is very reasonable and these things prove it. I know I can

make my dream come true. I know this because I am equally

determined to achieve my goal as any other person. If I just keep

pushing myself, I will be a ballerina. 
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Kevin: age 10

I have many dreams. One of them is to fly without a glider or a

plane. It would be fun to soar across the sky with arms spread out

wide. Unfortunately, this would be scientifically impossible. Life

would be a lot more fun if people could fly. We could play tag in the

sky. We could do tons of flips. It would be so fun. Life would be

awesome if people could fly. 

Sean: age 11

My dream is to be a great programmer. I have always loved playing,

and more recently programming video games. I already know a few

computer language, and I’m trying to learn more. For example, I

want to learn visual C++ sometime. Although I won’t be able to get

a job programming computers anytime soon, I can at least make a

few bucks selling computer games. That would be at least a start.

Maybe then I could save up to take a class on making

three-dimensional computer games. That is my dream. 


	Page 1
	Page 2
	Page 3
	Page 4
	Page 5
	Page 6
	Page 7
	Page 8
	Page 9
	Page 10
	Page 11
	Page 12
	Page 13
	Page 14
	Page 15
	Page 16
	Page 17
	Page 18
	Page 19
	Page 20
	Page 21
	Page 22
	Page 23
	Page 24
	Page 25
	Page 26
	Page 27
	Page 28
	Page 29
	Page 30
	Page 31
	Page 32
	Page 33
	Page 34
	Page 35
	Page 36
	Page 37
	Page 38
	Page 39
	Page 40
	Page 41
	Page 42

