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				This book is dedicated to kids everywhere

				who have been left out, abandoned, 

				hassled or bullied,

				just because they are 

				different,

				and to my parents,

				whom I love with all my heart.

				Emily
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				Why I Wrote This Book...

				I was abandoned at birth, left in a cardboard box in front of an orphanage gate one early November morning in Hunan China. You see, I was born a girl. Bleak as it is for many of China’s abandoned girls, I was lucky. I was adopted by wonderful caring parents and I am very grateful to them for their love and support. I am also thankful to be a citizen of the USA, a country whose wealth can be attributed to the millions of hard working immigrants who bravely left their homelands to build a better life for themselves and for their families. Sadly, we still see intolerance in our world, not only towards immigrants, but also to many others who do not fit our personal definition of normal. With hope, I wrote this book as a tool to teach tolerance to children. I did this for two reasons. 

				First, my generation, like generations past will be challenged with developing solutions that will help the world not just survive but thrive in the future. For this to succeed our effort must be a global and collaborative one. We will need to consider many different ideas which we can only do successfully with an open and tolerant mind. 

				And second, I want to help other children who share my story. That is why one hundred percent of the proceeds from the sale of this book are donated to the OneSky organization, whose mission is to help abandoned and at risk children in Asia receive not only much needed medical care and education, but also loving caregivers. Please visit https://onesky.org/ for more information. 

				It is in this spirit that I ask you to teach your children tolerance.
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				www.raisingtolerance.com

			

		

		
			
				My Totally Intolerable Blocks was created to teach tolerance to young children. It is a call to encourage a spirit of global inclusiveness, collaboration and comradery from first time author Emily Ford, who experienced life changing gender discrimination just days after her birth.

				This book teaches the importance of valuing diversity and acceptance using the personification of a child’s block set, a toy that has been enjoyed by children throughout the world for centuries. 

				The protagonist was given the unisex name, Aamal which means hope in Arabic. Aamal’s gender is not disclosed so that all young readers can better identify with Aamal and Aamal’s quest.

				It is with the motivating force of hope that Aamal convinces the blocks to make peace and start appreciating their differences. In the end, the blocks come to realize that they are all gifted with different talents and each have something important to contribute. With a new sense of understanding and respect, the blocks collaborate and surprise Aamal by building a magnificent city.

				  

				Emily Ford lives in Manhattan Beach, CA with her parents and attends Stanford Online High School. 

				She enjoys Brazilian jiu jitsu, studying economics, tutoring kids in math and creative writing.
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"But that's not all," said the Police

Car. "The Columns think they are

the best because they claim to be
the strongest and can support the

most weight. ook at them, they

are even harassing the Cubes!

AND the Columns want to remind
you that without their strength, you

cannot build pretty towers or

skyscrapers.-
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"And that's not the end of 1t,"
exclaimed the Police Car. "The
Pyramids think they are the best

because they are the and

date back to ANCIENT EGYPT.
Back then, their sharp angles

represented the rays of the sun
and reflected hight like a mirror.

They even claim to be the most

. shape of all!"
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BRICKS &
CUBES RULE!
.I.
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Help!
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"Wait!” cu€d Aamal, "This doesn't
make gy sense! I need all of the
shapes to create beautiful cities!”
Now Aamal spoke directly to the
blocks and said, "IEach one of you
are equally important! How can I
design a beautiful city il you all
reluse to work with one another?
You have to learn to appreciate
your differences and respect them.
Every shape has something

important to contribute.'
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A Message for My Readers....

‘We cannot choose the color of our skin. This is a matter of chance.

‘We cannot choose our gender. This is also a matter of chance.

‘We cannot choose where we are born or if our parents are rich or poor.
‘We are all different. Some of us are great at sports, others are not.

Some of us are naturally good at math, and some of us must try harder.
‘We are all good and not so good at different things.

This is because each one of us has unique genes

which we inherit from our parents even before we are born.

And our parents inherited their genes from their parents, and on and on
all the way back to the very beginning of our family history.

And because we cannot choose our genes, it is even more important to be
kind to people who are different.

In fact, we should be very happy that we are all different because our world
could not survive for even a single day if we were all good at the same things.
Being different has many advantages too.

It gives us a chance to help each other get better at things we struggle doing.
‘When we help people who are different from us, this is being tolerant,

and when we are tolerant,

we are making the world a more productive and

a more peaceful place.

And certainly this is what we all need most, to live in a peaceful world.

So remember to always believe in your unique self and never forget that
no matter what anyone says...

you are good enough just the way you are!

Your Friend,

Emily






OEBPS/image/dedic.png





OEBPS/image/27-28.png
A S T SO,

At last the blocks were satisfied _ During the might, the block; had

+ and tired too because it was really 3 made a beautiful metropolis of +
late. So they went to sleep happy * + skyscrapers! Every shape was used,
and dreamed ol an amazing place . and they were all so happy to see
where every block got along, and ) " the proud expression on Aamal's
every block was loved forits face! "If only all the people m the
unique shape and talents! But as world would act like my blocks," +
Aamal soon discovered, blocks ¢ . Aamal thought, "life would be so

don't need a lot of sleep! PS + peacelul and much more fun too!"

C o
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Unlfortunately this didn't faze the
blocks one ity bitty tiny bit! None of

them 1OOked up. They were too

busy arguing, and name calling.

And Aamal was losing patience.

Meanwhile, the other toys called
the Police Car! Soon after that,

the Reporter Car showed up on

the scene to televise the event.

The ENTIRE situation was...

Oh no!
Trouble in the
Toy Chest!
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Late one might when everyone was

asleep i their beds, Aamal heard
a big commotion!

It didn't take long for Aamal to

discover that the noise was comin

from the Toy Chest, and the

Chest was very upset indeed! "Oh
my," Aamal wondered, "What
could possibly be the matter now?
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‘ B |
C DITBEe?

Were the blocks actually

attempting to get along and work

together?

Aamal's mouth was as BIG

as the letter "O" and then the "O"

widened into a big smile!
"Finally" Aamal thought,

now I can get some Slfip!j |
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"But there's even more," said the
Reporter Car. "The Arches think
they are the best because they can
do many essential and complex
things that none of the other block
shapes can do. For example, their
shape can create long aqueducts

that move water from

mountaimntops to thirsty cities. The
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T'his must have sunk m because for
the first ttme the blocks were
actually listening to one another,

and confessing their admiration.

The Arches said the Pyramids
were beautiful because they helped
keep the buildings dry by letung
the rain shide down the roof tops.
And as unbelievable as 1t sounds,
the Cubes and Bricks thanked the
Columns for holding up the weight

of their ceilings.
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Reluctantly, Aamal opened the hid

ol the chest and peered mside. The
blocks were arguing with one
another. They were even calling each
other names---terrible names. So

terrible, Aamal's ears hurt!

"What are you highting about?"
Aamal cried, but none of the blocks
answered."You must @ using
those words," Aamal demanded,

"or my mother will toss all of you
out with the trash!"
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"I see," said Aamal politely. "But
what ex-a-c-t-l-y are the blocks
fighting about?" "Well," answered

the Reporter Car, "the Cubes and
Bricks think they are the best

shape because they create the

tall walls for your buildings.

ithout the Cubes and Bricks you
cannot design anything, and

because there are more Cubes and

Bricks than any other shape, they

think they are the most important.”
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al asked, "Please,

anyone tell me why my blocks are
rioting?" Immediately, Aamal's toy
Car rolled forward and rephed,
“The blocks are fighting over who 1s

the BIEST block sHApe!

They have been domg 1t all might
long! It 1s CHAOS! None of the
toys can sleep, so they called the

Police Car, and now the toys are
taking pictures and videos of all the
fighting with their phones!"
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