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Karen Mitzo Hilderbrand and Kim Mitzo Thompson have been
children’s authors and record producers for over 30 years. Known

as the Twin Sisters®, the duo have written thousands of products for
children including over 3,300 songs, 550 digital aloums, 250 e-books,
550 teacher resources, 15 apps, and hundreds of books and more!

Karen graduated from Purdue University with an Industrial

Engineering degree and is an avid scuba diver who also enjoys singing, cooking, and volunteering.
Kim graduated from The University of Akron with a Master’s Degree in “Integrating the Arts in the
Elementary School Curriculum.”Her teaching degree has allowed her to create educational and
inspirational products for children worldwide. Kim enjoys sports, writing books for children, and
cooking. Besides being authors, the fraternal twins run Twin Sisters® Digital Media, focused on

digital distribution of all their music and book products.

Accomplishments

- RIAA Certified Recipient of a Platinum Album for “Nature Sounds” signifying sales of over

1,000,000 units sold (Now with sales of over 2 million albums).

- RIAA Certified Recipient of 9 Gold Albums for “Nature Sounds,” “Phonics,” “Classical Music,
“102 Children’s Songs,” “Traditional Lullabies,” “Christmas Jazz,” “Christmas Memories,’
“Acoustic Christmas,” and “Christmas Through the Eyes of a Child” signifying sales of over

500,000 units per title.

- Recipient of over 170 National Awards for educational excellence, creativity, play value, and
classroom and family fun—-National Parenting Publications Award, Dr. Toy’s Best Children’s
Products, Learning Magazine’s Teacher Choice Award, The National Parenting Center Seal
of Approval, iParenting Media Award, Parent’s Guide Children’s Media Award, Children’s
Music Web Awards, Film Advisory Board Award Of Excellence, Museum Store Association
Buyer’s Choice, American Bookseller’s Pick Of The Lists, United States Commerce and Trade

Research Institute’s Excellence Award for Media Internet, and more.
- Voting Member of NARAS - Grammy Awards for 25 years.

. Sales of over 50 million albumes.



The Little School Bus
That Talked

Written by Brenda Martin Eldrid
Illustrated by Shirley Beckes




It was the first day of school. It was also the first time that the bright new,
shiny little yellow school bus had been taken out of the garage to drive the
children to school. He felt very proud and excited as he pulled up to the
bus stop and saw all the children waiting tor him.




Soon, all of his seats were filled with chattering, laughing children. '1'he

little school bus went through the middle of the town and stopped right in
front of the school door, waiting while all the children got out.



In the afternoon, the little school bus took the children back home
again. l'hen his driver took him to the gas station to have his tank
filled.

As he stood beside the gas pump, he began to feel a little sad.

He wished he could laugh and talk with the children and be their

Iriend. But the trouble was he had no voice.




T'hen a strange thing happened. T'he gasoline which had been pumped
into his tank was cold, and when the driver started his engine, 1t made
him cough. At first he was rather surprised because he had never heard
himselt cough betore. Then, suddenly, he was filled with excitement
because he knew he must have a voice after all!



T'hat mght, while the other buses were sleeping, the little school bus

practiced using his new voice. He coughed again to get the tfeeling ot
making a sound. Then he tried to say some of the words he had heard
the children saying.
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Talking to the children was not as easy as the school bus thought 1t
would be. They were all busy talking to each other.




But as they were driving through the town, the trathc light turned red
and the little school bus stopped. In his loudest voice he said, *“ I HAVEL
1O STOP FOR A MOMENT BECAUSE THE LIGHT IS RED.”




T'he children asked, “*Who said that?”
“1 DID,” said the little school bus very proudly.
“I'l’S MY NEW VOICLE.”

At that, the driver stopped the bus. Everyone jumped out to see where

the voice was coming from.




T'he trathc 1n the street all stopped, too. A crowd was gathering. Betore
anyone knew what was happening, there was a trathc jam that filled the

whole street.




T'he Johnson twins, Bobby and Tommy, looked at each other and

said, ““It’s a trick. Let’s look all around to see who 1s making this voice.”
T'hey began to walk around the bus, looking underneath and inside and
everywhere. 1hen they came around to the tront of the bus and stood
staring at 1t.



What they did not know was that the little yellow school bus was star-
ing back at them 1n great surprise. He had seen a lot of people since
he came from the tactory where he was made, but never betore had he

seen two people who looked exactly alike.




T'he school bus just /ad to ask a question about this curious matter, so

he said, “ARE THERE REALLY TWO OF YOU WHO LOOK
EXACTLY ALIKE?”
T'he twins looked underneath the engine, then stepped back again.
"ARE THERE REALLY TWO OF YOU?” the school bus asked

again.




T'he twins looked at each other and began to giggle. Could 1t be that

the school bus was really able to speak?
Bobby felt a little strange to be talking to a school bus, but he
answered, “We’re twins. That means we look alike.”




T'he bus thought for a moment. “SCHOOL BUSES ARE ALIKE,” he
said, “SO ARE FIRE ENGINES. BUT I THOUGH'T PEOPLE HAD

THEIR OWN SPECIAL FACES.”

Tommy helped his brother explain. “Some twins are more alike than
others. When you have seen us a few more times, 1t will be easier for you

to see the difference between us.”



T'he little school bus answered happily. “I SHALL WATCH FOR
YOU EVERYDAY. AND AS SOON AS I CAN TELL YOU APART 1
SHALL CALL OUT *HELLO BOBBY’ AND "HELLO TOMMY".”



T'he trathic jam 1n the street now blocked all the other streets as well.




A policeman came over to the little yellow school bus and asked the

driver, “Would you kindly explain to me what has been going on here?”
Bobby and 'Tommy spoke up togeher. “"I'he school bus has been

talking. He has a wondertul new voice.”



T'he policeman trowned and looked doubttul. He had never heard of a
school bus being able to talk. Standing 1n front ot the bus he said stern-
ly, “It you can talk, I'd like to hear you say something.” 1'hen he quickly
added, “But not too loud. We can’t have another disturbance.”



T'he school bus answered 1n his quietest voice, “I'M VERY SORRY,
OFFICER. 1 ONLY WANTED 1O TALK TO THE CHILDREN
AND BE THEIR FRIEND.”

T'he policeman was so surprised, he jumped and his hat almost fell off.




T'he policeman thought for a moment, 1'hen he said, * I can see that
you are a very special bus, and 1t would make the children very happy
to have you as their friend. But you must promise me that you will only
talk to them when there are no grown-ups nearby. Most grown-ups

are not ready for such surprises.” Then he added, “And we can’t have
another disturbance.”



T'he school bus thought that was a very good 1dea because he did not

want anymore tratfic jams. So, using his quietest voice again he said, “1

PROMISE, OFFICER.”
T'he bus driver led the children back into the bus. *Quickly, children,

we’re late for school.”




>o 1t one morning when the school bus arrives, you hear him whisper,
“HELLO, ISN”1' I'l' A LOVELY DAY?” just pat his yellow paint as you
walk up the steps. He will know you heard and that you are his friend.

And, 1f you are standing in front of his headlights and you wink your
eye, you might even see him wink back!
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