






N
arrator

B
eginning of Story

“O
ne day, D

uncan and his crayons 

w
ere happily coloring together w

hen a 

strange stack of postcards arrived for 

him
 in the m

ail…
”

1





M
aroon C

rayon

(A
fter N

arrator)
“D

ear D
uncan, 

N
ot sure if you rem

em
ber m

e. M
y nam

e is 

M
aroon C

rayon. You only colored w
ith m

e 

once, to draw
 a scab, but w

hatever. A
nyw

ay, 

you lost m
e tw

o years ago in the couch, then 

your D
ad sat on m

e and B
R

O
K

E M
E IN

 H
A

LF! 

I never w
ould have survived had paperclip not 

nursed m
e back to health. I’m

 finally better, so 

com
e get m

e! A
nd can paperclip com

e too? H
e’s 

really holding m
e together.

Sincerely,

Your m
arooned crayon,

M
aroon C

rayon”
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Pea G
reen C

rayon

(A
fter M

aroon C
rayon)

“D
ear D

uncan,

N
o one likes peas. N

o one even likes 

the color pea green. So I’m
 changing 

m
y nam

e and running aw
ay to see the 

w
orld.

Sincerely,

Esteban...the M
agnificent!

(the crayon form
erly know

n as Pea G
reen)”3





N
eon R

ed C
rayon

(A
fter Pea G

reen C
rayon)

“H
i, D

uncan,

It’s m
e, N

eon R
ed C

rayon. R
em

em
ber that 

great vacation w
e had w

ith your fam
ily? 

R
em

em
ber how

 w
e laughed w

hen w
e drew

 

a picture of your D
ad’s sunburn? R

em
em

ber 

dropping m
e by the hotel pool w

hen you 

left? C
learly you do N

O
T, because I’m

 still 

sitting H
ER

E! H
ow

 could you m
iss m

e? 

A
nyw

ay, after 8 m
onths w

aiting for you to 

com
e get m

e, I guess I’m
 w

alking back…

Your left behind friend,

N
eon R

ed C
rayon”
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5

Yellow
 and O

range C
rayons

(A
fter N

eon R
ed C

rayon)
“D

uncan!
It’s us...Yellow

 and O
range,w

e know
 w

e
used to argue over w

hich ofus w
as the

color ofthe sun...but guess w
hat?

N
EITH

ER
 of us w

ants to be the colorof 
the

sun anym
ore.N

ot since
w

e w
ere left

outside and the
sun m

elted
us...TO

G
ETH

ER
!!You know

 the real 
color ofthe sun??

H
O

T. That’s w
hat. 

W
e’re sorry forarguing. You

can m
ake 

G
reen

the
sun for all w

e care, justbring us 
hom

e!
Your not-so-sunny friends,
Yellow

 &
 O

range”





Tan or B
urnt Sienna C

rayon

(A
fter Yellow

 &
 O

range C
rayons)

“H
ey D

uncan,

I’m
 sure you don’t recognize m

e...after the 

horrors I’ve been through. I think I w
as...Tan 

C
rayon? O

r m
aybe...B

urnt Sienna? I don’t 

know
...I can’t tell anym

ore. H
ave you ever 

been eaten by a dog and puked up on the rug? 

B
ecause I have...I H

AV
E B

EEN
 EATEN

 B
Y

 

A
 D

O
G

 A
N

D
 PU

K
ED

 U
P O

N
 TH

E R
U

G
, 

D
uncan...and it’s not pretty. N

ot pretty at 

all...I’m
 m

ore carpet fuzz than crayon now
. 

C
an you please bring m

e back?

Your undigestible
friend,

Tan (or possibly B
urnt Sienna?) C

rayon” 
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Pea G
reen C

rayon

(A
fter Tan or B

urnt Sienna C
rayon)

“D
earest D

uncan,

U
m

...could you please open the front 

door? I still need to see the w
orld…

Sincerely,

Esteban the M
agnificent”
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G
low

 in the D
ark C

rayon C
rayon

(A
fter Pen G

reen C
rayon)

“H
ey D

uncan,
R

em
em

ber last H
allow

een w
e told your 

little brother there w
as a ghost under 

the basem
ent stairs? Then w

e drew
 that 

scary stuff on the w
all? Sure w

as funny 
w

hen he ran scream
ing, right? B

ut it 
w

asn’t so funny w
hen you forgot to 

take m
e out of the basem

ent! Please 
com

e get m
e! I’m

 kind 
of...terribly...horrified…
Your scared friend,
G

low
 in the D

ark C
rayon”
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N
eon R

ed C
rayon

(A
fter G

low
 in the D

ark C
rayon)

“D
ear D

uncan,
Looks like I’m

 alm
ost hom

e! B
een 

through C
hina, C

anada, and France...I 
think. Just crossing N

ew
 Jersey by 

cam
el now

! N
ew

 Jersey has giant 
pyram

ids right?
See ya

soon,
N

eon R
ed C

rayon
P.S. N

ext stop, the N
orth Pole (I think)”
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G
old C

rayon
(A

fter N
eon R

ed C
rayon)

“D
uncan,

D
oes page 8 of “Pirate Island” ring a bell? 

K
ind of a big payday for C

aptain G
reen 

B
eard there, don’t ya

think? A
nd no bronze 

or silver in that pile, huh? I told you it’d 
m

ake m
e blunt if you colored each coin 

IN
D

IV
ID

U
A

LLY, but w
ould you listen? 

N
ooo. I also told you those stupid crayon 

sharpeners never w
ork. D

id you listen to 
that? A

lso noooo. N
ow

 I can’t color 
anything at A

LL! 
Your pointless friend,
G

old C
rayon”

10





Pea G
reen C

rayon

(A
fter G

old C
rayon)

“D
ear D

uncan,

I’ve seen the w
orld. It’s raining. I’m

 

com
ing back.

Esteban the M
agnificent” 
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Teal C
rayon

(A
fter Pea G

reen C
rayon)

“D
ear D

uncan,
You’re probably w

ondering w
hy m

y head is 
stuck to your sock? A

 question I ask m
yself 

every day. W
ell...it’s because last w

eek you 
left m

e in your pocket and Iended up in the 
dryer. I landed on your sock and now

 he’s 
stuck to m

y head. C
an you please com

e get 
m

e? A
lso, w

hy does everything you w
ear 

still sm
ell even after it’s w

ashed?
Your stinky-socky-stucky-on-head buddy,
Turquoise C

rayon
P.S. Sock says “H

i”
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Toddler C
rayon

(A
fter Teal C

rayon)
“D

ear M
r. D

uncan,

I know
 I’m

 not your crayon. I know
 I belong to 

your baby brother, but I can’t take him
 anym

ore. 

In the last w
eek alone, he’s bitten the top of m

y 

head, put m
e in the cat’s nose, draw

n on the 

w
all, and tried to color G

A
R

B
A

G
E w

ith m
e! 

The W
O

R
ST part is he is a terrible artist! I can’t 

tell w
hat his draw

ings are. D
onkeys? M

onkeys? 

D
onkey m

onkeys? Picasso said every child is an 

artist, but I dunno. I don’t think he m
et your 

brother. Please rescue m
e. 

Your desperate friend,

B
ig C

hunky Toddler C
rayon”
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N
eon R

ed C
rayon

(A
fter Toddler C

rayon)

“D
uncan,

G
reetings from

 the A
m

azon R
ainforest. 

M
aking great tim

e! I think I’m
 alm

ost 

hom
e.

N
eon R

ed C
rayon”
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B
row

n C
rayon

(A
fter N

eon R
ed C

rayon)
“H

ello, D
uncan,

It’s m
e, B

row
n C

rayon. You know
 EX

A
C

TLY
 

w
hy I ran aw

ay, buddy! Everyone thinks I get 

all the great coloring jobs -candy bars, 

puppies, ponies. Lucky m
e, right? B

ut they 

don’t know
 w

hat ELSE you used m
e to color, 

do they? I didn’t think so. The rest of that 

draw
ing w

as great, but did you really need 

that final brow
n scribble? I’ll com

e back, but 

please, let’s stick to candy bars, ok?

Your very em
barrassed friend,

B
row

n C
rayon”
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N
arrator

(A
fter B

row
n C

rayon)

“D
uncan w

as so sad to learn of all the 

crayons he’d lost, forgotten, broken, or 

neglected over the years. So he ran 

around gathering them
 up. B

ut 

D
uncan’s crayons w

ere all so dam
aged 

and differently shaped than they used to 

be that they no longer fit in the crayon 

box. So D
uncan had an idea…

”
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Narrator

End of Story

“He built a place where each crayon would 

always feel at home.”
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