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Toby the Tuna was not very happy today. Today was the day that his family was moving to a new part of the ocean. Toby
was sure he would not like his new home and he was in no hurry to leave.

The Tuna family had lived in a snug little hole near the sandy floor of the ocean for a very long time. Toby had great friends
and he loved the school of fish that the Tuna family belonged to, but Father insisted that the family should see the world of
the ocean. So, they were moving.

Off the little family swam, staying near the deep end of the ocean so that they wouldn't end up as some hungry fish's dinner.
Father, Mother and forty-two children swam carefully to their new home.

It seemed days to Toby before Father said they were there. It didn't really look much different in their new home, but there
were no familiar friends to play with among the coral. There were just strangers and strange looking fish that Toby had never
seen before. He was afraid. He was homesick and he was tired. "I want to go home," Toby thought.

Al of Toby's brothers and sisters felt the same way. They huddled together as Father and Mother showed them around the
neighborhood. Suddenly, a whale family came swimming by, causing a huge wave to toss the little band of tuna up and down
in the water. Toby was even a little seasick.

"How rude," thought Toby. "Who do they think they are?" It was then he noticed that the Whale family didn't look like the
Tuna family. There was a mother, father and one child. They were huge and strong and they were . . . . . .. white and black.
They weren't dark blue like Toby was. He took an immediate disliking to the Whale family.

Then there was the Marlin family. They were a dark blue color, just like Toby, but my goodness, they were scary. They had
long snouts that stuck out in front of them for miles, it seemed. They looked different and they looked mean, and Toby
wanted nothing to do with them!

As the day progressed, Toby became more and more discouraged. It got even worse after he met the Eel family. They had a
son just Toby's age. His name was Elmo, but Elmo couldn't hurry through the water as quickly as Toby so it was hard playing
tag with the little eel.

Toby tried playing games with the dolphin twins, Dotty and Dirk, but he gave up quickly on that one too. The dolphins were
clumsy and big and one of them was missing part of his tail so he swam funny. Toby had a big problem. But the problem was
inside Toby.

He had been so busy seeing the negative things about all the new fish that he had started feeling a little superior to everyone
else. That's a bad thing!

He had spent way too much time judging all of the fish he had met and not taking time to find out who they really were or
what they were really like. People do the same thing sometimes.

Several days passed and Toby had no one to play with. All of his brothers and sisters had found friends and were off explor-
ing in the ocean. Toby just stayed close to home and spent the day feeling sorry for himself.

Suddenly, Watson, the little whale, swam by . . . Toby tried to ignore him, because he didn't want to play with a white and
black whale!

"Hey," Watson gurgled, "Wanna play?"
"No thanks," was Toby's reply. Then he turned his back and tried to act busy.

Watson paused in the water for a moment. "You're homesick, aren't you? | would really like to help you find some new
friends here. Why don't you come with me for a little while. | know some great places to see and some neat fish to meet."
Watson placed his fin on Toby's back, patting him gently.

"What could it hurt," Toby thought and off the two swam together. It was no time at all until they were chatting about wonder-
ful things. Toby began to find out things about Watson that were really interesting. Toby actually liked Watson. Suddenly,
Watson's color didn't matter at all. It was so great to finally find a friend. How could Toby have been so wrong about
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One of Watson's best friends was Melvin Marlin. When Toby and Watson visited Melvin Marlin, Toby backed off. "l don't want
to play with a marlin," he told Watson. "They are scary and have a long snout and | don't like them."

Watson stared in disbelief. "Have you ever played with a marlin before?" He asked.
Toby fidgeted in the water, and answered "no."
"Well, then, how do you know if you like marlins or not?" Watson yelled back.

Toby just shrugged his shoulders up and down in the water, keeping his eyes looking toward the ocean floor. He didn't want
to play with a marlin but it looked like he wasn't going to have a choice in the matter.

Watson introduced Toby to Melvin and soon the three were playing a game of ring toss together. Melvin would stay stationary
in the water while Toby and Watson raced to see who could slide the most rings onto Melvin's snout. It was so fun and Melvin
was such a good sport to let the others use him for a ring toss.

The three little fish laughed and played and had so much fun. Soon, they were joined by EImo the eel and the dolphin twins,
Dotty and Dirk.

Again, Toby forgot the lessons he had learned that day about judging others and immediately didn't want anything to do with
them. He had no time to play with someone as slow as Elmo and he certainly didn't want to play with a handicapped Dolphin
who couldn't swim well. Wasn't Toby being narrow minded?

When Dirk Dolphin realized that Toby didn't want to play with him, he headed for home. He didn't want to spoil the rest of the
friend's fun. He turned dejectedly and tried to swim as quickly as he could to get away from the rest of them.

Watson bumped Toby hard with his snout. "You know, you have a lot to learn, Toby," Watson snarled. "You have a bad
attitude."

"Bad attitude," Toby thought. No one had ever said that to him!

Watson continued. "You can never tell what another fish is like until you get to know them. It doesn't matter if they are white,
black, yellow or green. It doesn't matter if they have a snout or they swim slower than you. It doesn't matter if they have a
handicap. You can never tell what someone is like just by looking at them. We're not supposed to judge others!"

Watson pulled Elmo, Dotty and Melvin close to him and they all began to swim away.

Toby thought long and hard for a minute. How could he have been so stupid? Watson was right. You can never tell a book
by its cover. He realized that he had no right to judge someone else.

"Wait!" Toby screamed. "Please, wait for me." When he reached the others, he apologized for his behavior and promised
that he would be a much better friend in the future.

Off the friends swam to find Dirk. Toby would be kinder to Dirk and he would work hard from then on not to judge others.

All people are not necessarily good people in this world that we live in, but most of them are kind and loving. We can't
possibly tell what type of people they are until we get to know them.

We certainly don't have to put up with bad behavior, or people who treat us unkindly, but we can be sure that we don't judge
others by what they look like or the color of their skin.

We can be kind and considerate of those who have handicaps or can't do things as well as we might do them.

Heavenly Father loves everyone and He wants us to do the same. The only way we can come to love someone is to get to
know them first. The Lord has said, "Judge not, that ye be not judged.” Let's all try and live this commandment better so we
can make this world a better place.

DISCUSSION

*Why is it important for us to love everyone and not judge others?

*How do you think it makes our Heavenly Father feel when we are mean to others?
*How can we show kindness to those that are different from us?
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Color Marlins as desired.
Laminate ahd cut out.
Adhere to twenty ouhce pop
bottles that have been
weighted down.
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Color Marlins as desired.
Laminate ahd cut out.
Adhere to twenty ounce pop
bottles that have been
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