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libraries 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ordered my 
book, 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the book 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PDF 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it 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is 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you 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licenses 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as well. The number of 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in 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at: 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to 
use Paypal to order books 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pdf. 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book is 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and 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Dedication

This book is dedicated to three remarkable “Ladies”.

My Mother Esther:
She was my role model for how to live life.

Jonnie Hall: My library aide for over 15 years. She taught me more 
about the library than all my library classes.

Twanette Finney: She was a lady in the every since of the word.
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Ringgggggggg!  What’s that familiar noise? Could it be? The fi rst day of 
school? Yes, it is! Callie was so excited as she sat on the library shelf watching 
the boys and girls fi le in for their fi rst day of school. Summer was so boring 
to her. She sat on the shelf day after day, just collecting dust and no one 
ever came in to the library. Now she could be read again. She was about to 
bring joy and happiness to the children that read her story.
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Callie was a book about a mischievous dog that always got into trouble. The 
children loved to read her, and she in turn loved to be read. 
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Suzy from 2-B was the fi rst to check Callie out this year. Suzy took Callie 
home and read about her adventures before going to sleep. Suzy liked the 
book so much she read it again the next evening. Then she returned Callie 
to the library. 
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Mrs. Meadow the librarian quickly shelved Callie and she was home again. 
Callie’s call number was E Rif and she was very proud of it. Mrs. Meadow 
said the call number was the roadmap to the library. It told where every 
book should be. It was printed on her Spine Label. Callie was shelved 
between E Ric and E Rig. She sat on the shelf between the books Apple Pie 
for My Birthday by Susan Rice and The Elephant March by Tom Rigsby.
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Jerry, from 1-A, was in the library with his class. Jerry had not returned the 
books he checked out last week so he couldn’t check out any this time. He 
had his shelf marker and carefully put it between The Elephant March and 
Callie to mark his place. He took Callie off the shelf and thumbed through 
the pages. He really wished he had returned his books so he could check out 
Callie. She wished it also. 



When he put Callie back on the shelf she suddenly couldn’t see anymore. 
Everything had gone pitch black. “Hey, what’s going on here!” thought Callie. 
Then she realized what had happened. Jerry didn’t know better and put her 
back on the shelf backwards. He had put her on the shelf with her spine 
facing the wall. “Oh no” Callie thought “ what am I going to do now”? But 
right away, things brightened back up. Mrs. Meadow had been watching 
Jerry and went over and put Callie back on the shelf the right way.
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Joey was the next to check out Callie. Joey read Callie on the bus ride home 
and then again right after supper. Callie was excited that she could make 
Joey happy and laugh. Joey fi nished Callie and returned her to the library 
the next day.
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Mrs. Meadow checked Callie in, and this time instead of placing Callie on the 
shelf between E Ric and E Rig she put Callie on her own shelf. Callie knew 
this was a big honor that was reserved for just the very best books and she 
beamed with pride.
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Larry, from 3D came into the library to do a report on China. But instead of 
going to the Reference section, he saw Callie on the shelf and picked her 
up and took her over to the reference section and began reading her. He 
was laughing so much and enjoying Callie that he lost track of what time it 
was. Soon the lunch bell rang. Not wanting to be late for lunch, Larry stuck 
Callie in the reference section between the different books on countries.
“Oh no”, thought Callie, “this is not where I’m supposed to be.” 
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Lacy in 3-c came in to fi nd Callie. She told Mrs. Meadow that the computer 
showed the book was in and not checked out, but it was not where it was 
supposed to be.
Mrs. Meadow said, “Lacy, Callie is such a popular book that I put it over here 
on the shelf by itself so the children could see it better.” As she went over 
to the shelf she was surprised to fi nd it was not there. Together they looked 
all over the library for it. ”Well, I just don’t know where Callie is,” said Mrs. 
Meadow. ”I’ll look again for it later.” Later that afternoon Sammy came into 
the library looking for Callie, and again Mrs. Meadow looked for it, but could 
not fi nd Callie. 
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Meanwhile Callie was stuck between India and China books in the reference 
section of the library. She wished she could just scream out so Mrs Meadow 
could fi nd her.
Then she saw Mrs. Meadow begin to read the shelves during her free time 
when she did not have a class in the library. Reading the shelves meant that 
Mrs. Meadow looked at the call number of every book to see if it was where 
it should be.



�     13     �

Now Callie knew it would only be a matter of time before she got to where 
she was mis-shelved. She started in the fi ction at the Fic A’s and day-by-day 
she moved ever closer to her. After Mrs. Meadow fi nished the fi ction books, 
she went to the Dewey Decimal books. Callie knew that after she fi nished 
those that the Reference books would be next. Mrs. Meadow started in the 
00’s and after two weeks she reached the 999’s. Callie could hardly wait; she 
knew that Mrs. Meadow would soon fi nd her. But then Mrs. Meadow stopped. 
She never came over to the reference section.
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Day after day she watched the children come into the library, and no one 
ever noticed her. She was so very sad. There was nothing she could do 
except wait until Mrs. Meadow took inventory at the end of the year and then 
she surely would be found, or at least she hoped she would. She was so sad, 
she longed for the days when she was checked out everyday and made the 
children laugh and happy.
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Then it happened! Suzy had to do a report on China and she went to 
the reference section and pulled out the book on China; as she did, she 
immediately saw Callie and knew she was in the wrong place. 
“Mrs. Meadow, come here, I’ve found Callie,” said Suzy.
Mrs. Meadow said, “Well, there you are Callie, I’ve been looking for 
you for months now. Just how did you get there? Well, you are going 
back where you belong. She shelved Callie between E Ric and E Rig.
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“I’m home at last,” thought Callie. She was so happy. She didn’t get to 
stay with her friends for long however. Mrs. Field’s 3-C class came in that 
afternoon, and Mrs. Meadow remembered that Lacy was looking for Callie 
and told her that she was back. Lacy checked Callie out, and Callie was so 
happy. She was back doing what she loved, making children happy.



About the Author

Brad Riffel has been in the education fi eld for over 35 years. He started out 
coaching and teaching social studies. Served as Principal for 4 years at a 
private school. Spent 15 years in the high school library and then moved to 
the elementary library. 

While at the elementary library he saw a need to write a book about a 
librarian’s worst nightmare, the mis-shelved book. This is how Callie came 
to be.














