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and six students gathered
at her feet. The animated
author mimed situations
and gestured emphatically
as she spoke of adventures
she’s had with various ani-
mals.

The reason Hancock was
there, however, was not
because of her incredible
adventures. It was because
of the books that recounted
them, and more importantly
she was telling children how
they can recount their own
adventures.

“Books begin in back-
yards,” Hancock told her
young audience. Tabasco,
the focus of her most recent
book, Tabasco the Saucy
Raccoon, began his tale in
Canada’s backyard, as he
travelled with Hancock on
her Canada-wide tour for a
different book.

Kailey Willetts
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Truth really is stranger
than fiction in Tabasco
the Saucy Raccoon, Lyn
Hancock’s newest novel.
The non-fiction novel is
unlike anything I've read
before, a blend between a
humorous, emotional tale

and an informative guide

to raccoons.

The book has illustra-
tions, but don't let that
fool you. It’s not a simple
story about a pet raccoon.
It's also-not.a boring fact
book. '

Lyn may seem simi-
lar to a modern Farley
Mowat, but her novels
have wider appeal and her
truth is not sacrificed for
anything. She has created
an entirely new genre.

The novel tracks Lyn
and Tabasco’s journey
together on a Canada-wide
book tour, living together
in a no pets allowed
Vancouver apartment and

After telling students
about Tom, Oola, Lara and
Tammy, the cougar cubs
she had brought to class
as a teacher, Sam the seal
who had been lost on the
highway and ended up in
jail, and other animals that
lived among the pages of
her books, students were
broken down into smaller
groups to do some writing
of their own.

Hancock uses the ani-
mals to capture children’s
imaginations. She had them
imagine that Tabasco, whose
curiosity often led to disas-
ter, was in their bedroom
and had them describe the
mess he made.

“Writers should ask
questions,” Hancock told
students.

She introduced the chil-
dren to the 5 W’s (and how)
and used them to press for
details. Glass things became

finally, studying cougars in
the Okanagan. Tabasco is a
rascal, and this makes for
some interesting adven-
tures as Lyn smuggles
Tabasco on airplanes, into
hotels, and even takes him
to dinner at high-end res-
taurants.

While the story takes
place almost 30 years ago,
Lyn avoids references that
date the book and would
make it less appealing to
kids today.

Lyn acquires Tabasco
when the Children’s Zoo
asked her to raise a rac-
coon from the litter they’d
removed from a Vancouver
attic, right before she has
to leave for her Canada-
wide book tour.

So, she takes Tabasco
with her. Tabasco is a
curious creature and gets
into all sorts of messes,
but everyone seems to
love her. Sometimes, I
can'’t figure out why. Lyn
recounts these adventures
in a simple, blunt manner,

an antique flower vase that
was green with pink flowers
and grandmother’s tea set.
Tabasco went from being
covered with jewelry to hav-
ing rings on his tale and a
pearl necklace as a belt.

“Ijust love it when you've
inspired kids and they do
things they haven’t done
before.” she said.

Hancock knows kids get
excited about the animals
and transfers this to excite-
ment for reading and writ-
ing about them. She’s trav-
elled across Canada getting
kids excited about writing
with the help of her furry
friends.

While she didn't write
her books specifically for
children, the adventure,
dialogue, and, of course,
animals draw in younger
readers.

“I write simply and dra-
matically so that anybody

not hesitating to mention
when Tabasco defecates
on a TV Station’s make-up
table.

Unlike a traditional
fiction story, characters
in Tabasco the Saucy
Raccoon aren’t there to
serve the plot. Many of
them Tabasco meets for
Just a few minutes, and
they don'’t reappear. This
is real life, and Tabasco
meets people everyday
Jjust like you or I might
talk to someone at the
bus stop. The few stay-
ing characters are those
close to Lyn and Tabasco.
My favourite, who only
makes a brief appearance,
is Lyn’s glamourous sister
Jan. You can't help but
wonder what Jan thinks
of Lyn’s novel.

You may want Tabasco
the Saucy Raccoon to tie
up all its loose ends neat
and tidy. It won’t. This
book should be read with
the realization that Lyn
has no more control over

can read it,” she said. She
doesn’t feel the need to be
classified as a children’s
author or an adult’s author.

“Real live truth doesn't fit
into little boxes.”

Currently, Hancock
is running a contest that
encourages kids to stretch
their writing muscles. The
idea is to create your own
story about Tabasco.

For more information
or to enter, please contact
Lyn Hancock through her
website, www.lynhancock.
com.

Tabasco the Saucy
Raccoon was released in
2006 and made the B.C. best
sellers list.

A second round of pub-
lication is about to begin,
with 6000 copies being
printed.

You can pick up a copy
of Tabasco’s adventures at
Salamander Books.

what happens to her and
Tabasco than you have
over your life. Her refusal

to compromise the truth
of the story is part of the
reason it hasn’t been pub-
lished until now. Thirty
years ago, publishers
wanted her to change the
ending. Lyn wouldn’t.

I'm not going to spoil
the ending, you'll have to

read it for yourself. But I

do feel the need to fore-
warn this is not a Disney
movie. Tabasco faces the
ups and downs of life.

So, young or old,
read Tabasco the Saucy
Raccoon. Tabasco is an
endearing character that
will burrow her way into
your heart. If you don’t
like raccoons, you just
may gain a new perspec-
tive. :

And, if you think Lyn
might be making it all up,
take a look at the pictures
in the back. Tabasco is
there, getting herself into

everything as usual.
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Ashlee is a grade 7 student in
Ms. Chelsom’s Class at North Oyster

This story was written as an
assignment given during author Lyn
Hancock’s visit to the school,

It was just before lunch and we
were in the computer lab, Ms. Chelsom
asked me to go deliver lunches to the
primary wing and then come back.

S0 1 left the computer lab, walked
down the hallway and as I was about
to turn the corner I heard “Crash!
Bang! Clank! SMASHHH!"

I whipped my head around in the
direction of my classroom. Me being
me, I'm curious, so I went to the
cloakroom door, slowly opened it and
walked in. I was in absolute shock at
. what I saw. :

I saw books, ripped up, torn up,
lying in a puddle of water from the
overflowing sink. Left and right I saw
scattered papers drenched in food,

dirt, grime and water,
| Ilooked up and saw grape soda

exploded all over the ceiling. It was

. dripping, making puddles on the desk.
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‘Crash, Bang, Clank!"
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The room was clouded from yellow
chalk dust, which made it extremely
hard to breath. ¥
Through the yellow clouds T eould
see an outline of an animal. As I got
closer I realized it was my pet rac-
coon, Tabasco. ;
Sitting there, holding a chewed
up book in his hands with his little
masked eyes looking up at me, hoping
I didn’t see him, was the culprit behind
all this mess. He kind of reminded me
of myself, when I do something bad
and my parents find out. _;
Five minutes went by of us looking
at each other in total shock. Suddenly,
he dropped his book, ran up to me,

Jumped into my arms and started to

purr.

Now, of course, an animal lover
such as myself could NOT stay mad
at that. When my teacher came back
and saw the mess I took the blame
80 my adorable little friend wouldn’t
get punished or banned from visiting
ever again,

After two weeks of lunch time
detentions, I have learned my lesson.
Next time, BLAME THE RACCOON!



