


Once upon a time, there was an awesome thinker named Karsh 
Hagan, but everyone just called him K.H.

K.H. had an idea. 

It was a really, really awesome idea. 
In fact, it was the best idea K.H. had in a long time.

But one day, K.H. lost the idea.



He looked high.
And he looked low.
But no matter how thoroughly he searched, 
K.H. could not find the missing idea.

K.H. despaired. 



“Hey K.H., why are you so sad?” It was Jeff, the Hot Air Balloon. 

“I had a really, really awesome idea Jeff,” said K.H., “but I’m 
afraid I lost it.”

“I can help,” said Jeff, “I’m a hot air balloon!” 



I love to travel! I’m from Colorado, so heights are my friend. I’ve 
been all over, and I go wherever the wind takes me; I believe that 
the journey is more important than the destination. I like to make 
things too, but sometimes I need perspective, so I float about for 
inspiration. From up here, I can see everything, even your idea, and 
I can help you find it! All you need to do is ride me. 



Up, up and away they went. Jeff was right, at those heights, you could 
see everything. Far in the distance, K.H. spotted his idea. “There it 
is, Jeff! I see it! Can you take me there?” K.H. asked, pointing at the 
horizon. “I’d sure love to K.H., but the wind is pushing me the other 
way! I’m so sorry, I’ve ruined everything.” 

K.H. despaired again. 



“Don’t worry K.H., I can help you down,” said Myles, the backpack. He 
was riding Jeff too. “I’m a backpack, and backpacking is my lifestyle! 
A backpack has to be prepared for any challenge, whether it’s on a 
mountain, in an office, or even a hot air balloon. It’s amazing how useful 
a backpack can be when you need a helping hand. I’ve got highlighters 
and hockey pucks, newspapers and cooking knives… Oh, and 
this parachute.”



Waving goodbye to Jeff, K.H. 
and his new friend Myles jumped down, 
back towards the ground and the 
missing idea. The parachute slowed 
their fall, but little did they 
know, they were both 
descending helplessly into an 
enormous lake. “Oh no Myles!” 
shouted K.H., “we’ll both drown!” 
“Backpacks don’t drown,” 
replied Myles, “but I’ll be really 
sorry if you do.” But then, just as 
they began to lose hope, a 
boatswain’s call sounded 
from below.



“This looks like a job for Nicki the Boat! I can help you find your sea 
legs K.H.! Being a boat, I was made to float. I come from Minnesota, 
dontcha’ know, so I’ve never been far from the water. Wherever there’s 
a boat, you’re sure to find a good time. Swimming, laughing and 
discovering the world is just some of the fun you can have at sea! But 
as good as boats are at bringing people together, they’re even better at 
preventing them from drowning, which is a total bummer.”

“Gee, thanks,” said K.H., “you sure showed up in the nick of time!”



But K.H. got really mixed up during the fall, and he 
forgot everything he saw in the sky. He didn’t know where 

the idea was anymore, and neither did Nicki the 
Boat or Myles the Backpack. K.H. despaired again.



But then he heard a voice, “I don’t know where your idea is K.H., 
but curing sadness is what I do best!” It was Ali, the $6.99 bottle of 

Chianti. Taking a sip, K.H. was impressed by the taste. “Don’t judge a 
bottle of wine by the price tag, I am as robust as they come. I’m from 

Michigan, but my vineyard has an Italian heritage. I may look serious on 
the outside, but I’m a glass of fun once you get to know me. I haven’t 

seen your idea, but worrying isn’t helping anybody - we can all have 
plenty of fun in the meantime! With the help of Ali, 

a dreadful day turned into a marvelous party.
But Myles the Backpack had a sneaking 

suspicion that K.H. was having 
too much fun.



Though he was happy now, K.H. couldn’t help but wonder if he would ever 
find his idea. But at least he made some new friends, and that made K.H. 
very happy. Wandering below deck, K.H. was quite surprised to discover the 
walls were dripping with color. Literally dripping, as if they had been freshly 
painted. 

“Hello! I’m Sammie the Paintbrush,” said Sammie the Paintbrush. 

“I can see that,” replied K.H. 

He explained to Sammie how he was lost, and needed to find his missing 
idea.



“It sounds like you need the help of a bona-fide paintbrush. That’s what I 
am! Turning an idea into something beautiful is what I do best. I view color 
as an expression, so I’m always trying to condense a thousand words into a 
picture; sometimes, I try to turn a picture into a thousand words! I believe 
that creativity is a solution to any problem, and I can show you how.”

And with that, Sammie began to paint a map, a guide to the missing idea. 
Above deck, someone shouted, “Land ho!” and K.H. knew he was getting 
close. 



K.H. didn’t waste any time, and after saying goodbye to his friends, 
he jumped off the boat and set out for the missing idea. He reck-
oned he was close, thanks to the help of his new, trusty map. And 
then he saw it; after some time walking along the shoreline, K.H. 
spotted a very familiar piece of paper lying by a tree. He walked 
faster, and faster, trembling with hope, when someone said, “Hey 
there K.H.! You sure look like you could use a popsicle!” 



“I’m Andrew the Popsicle! Being a popsicle, I love cold weather, but 
a little warmth just means you’ll get to see what I’m made of. Once 
you get to my core, you’ll see that I have a goofy side too. I love to 
crack jokes and make people laugh, but more importantly, I come in 
everyone’s favorite flavors! If you leave me out in the sun too long, 
I’ll - hey wait, where are you going?”

K.H. didn’t have time for Andrew’s tomfoolery. 



At long last, K.H. found the idea. It was a long journey, but the help 
of a few unexpected friends made it an adventure. 

The idea was also super rad and totally worth it. 

K.H. would have more exciting escapades in the future, but this one 
in particular would be unforgettable.



The End. 
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