I only wish my daughters had been twelve or thirteen when E.J. Anderson penned his first in the series, Magic in the Kingdom of the Sloth. Although only when gazing upon their closet and bedroom floors might I have occasionally described them as “slothful,” they were indeed the rather typical pre-teenagers camouflaging braces and pimples who wished instead that they had been born resembling Sleeping Beauty. Lord knows, on weekends they slept like she, influenced by the wicked spell of awaiting homework and household chores for which they did not embrace responsibility.

As a frustrated parent, there was no way to convey the message to them that “their day would come,” “their prince would come” or that God’s benevolent will for them would evidence itself as the years before them unfolded. Destiny for them lay no further than the latest humiliation or the next moment of doom that shaved away at an already eroded self-esteem. Isn’t this the definition of adolescence? And in fact, which adult can boast that she truly understands the eternal design for her life?

“A person’s life may not be appreciated for the gifts it brings to others for many years to come, if ever, in this world. We have, perhaps, no fitting concept of the full influence our own humble life may contribute to the collective consciousness.” This, among many other truisms, lie on the pages of Anderson’s first book, illustrated through the engaging tale of a kingdom of sloths. Their story reveals to us just how one’s destiny, often unrecognizable, can affect another.

If only my girls and my freshman high-school students could have read what Ebbard, the small sloth “that no one particularly noticed” comes to learn through the tutelage of “wise and wonderful master magician” and grandfather Malik! We are above measuring ourselves against “the yardsticks of society.”  

Observing the trials and tribulations of the young sloth as he is passed a sense of responsibility provides an awakening of the mind for any reader:   “From something drab will come something noble!”  Today’s young person can pick up this imaginative story and walk away from it with a new sense of promise.

“Creating one’s own world takes courage,” Malik reminds Ebbard when he is at the final crossroads of change, knowing not how to act upon it. “A problem is only an opportunity for you to do your best—it’s within your grasp, if you’ll just look.”

From the fantastical world of an unknown kingdom, comes “The Secret”, Book One of Anderson’s series. Master Magician Malik leaves to Ebbard his legacy, The Box of Power, and in it, lies the hidden truth that sets us free.

