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About us
When we launched Storytime magazine in September 2014, we were 

on a mission – we wanted to shake up children’s magazine publishing 

and revive the long-lost tradition of giving kids beautifully illustrated 

stories to read. In the process, we hoped to get more kids reading, not just 

for pleasure, but with joy. 

We’ve recently celebrated publishing 21 issues of Storytime and over 150  

stories and poems – all with artwork by the best illustrators in the world. 

And we’re delighted to say that we’ve managed to get kids aged 3 to 8 in 

over 30 countries reading in the classroom, at the breakfast table, curled 

up in bed, in the car, halfway up the stairs and even upside down on the 

sofa. Or that’s what our readers tell us...

Celebrating  150 stories!

www.storytimemagazine.com
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inside storytime
Every issue of Storytime comes with five classic stories, one or two  

poems and an extract from a favourite children’s book. We’re building 

an extensive collection of stories, which might just be the perfect fit  

for your next book series, treasury or product. Find out more about the 

brilliant content we have to offer:

Famous Fables ............................................................................................. 6 
Favourite Fairy Tales .............................................................................. 8 
Storyteller’s Corner .............................................................................. 10
Around the World Tales ........................................................................ 12 
Poems and Rhymes  .................................................................................... 14
Myths and Legends  .................................................................................. 16 
Brilliant Books  ......................................................................................... 18
Teaching Resources  ................................................................................. 20

We offer FREE 
monthly teaching 

resources too! 
Find out more  
on PAGE 20!
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Stories with simple lessons are enduringly popular and our Famous  

Fables are a real talking point with our readers – at home and in early 

years education. Our fables come from Aesop, Buddhist Jataka tales 

and the Sanskrit Panchatantra. Fables we’ve featured include: 

famous fablesfamous fables

 The Hare and the Tortoise

 The Lion and the Mouse

 The Dog and His Bone

 The Four Harmonious Animals

 The Fox and the Crow

 Town Mouse and Country Mouse 

 The Bird in Borrowed Feathers 

 The Ant and the Grasshopper

 The Cat Maiden

 The Tortoise and the Geese

 The Three Fishes

 The Wind and the Sun

 Monkey Hats

 The Boy Who Cried Wolf

 The Greedy Fox

 The Blind Friends and the Elephant

 The Wise Bear

 Dolly Daydream

 The Crow and the Pitcher

 The Farmer’s Horse

 The Monkey and the Crocodile

 The Proud Peacock

 The Money Snake

 The Crab Walk

Average extent: 500 words

The Hare and
 the Tortoise

Hare was a boastful animal – always showing off about how 

tremendously fast he was at running.

“You know, I have never yet been beaten,” he bragged to the animals 

who were gathered in the woodland clearing. He proudly puffed out  

his chest. “In fact, when I’m going at full speed, I am simply unbeatable!”

Fox rolled his eyes and Hedgehog shook his head. They had heard 

Hare show off like this many times before. “If you don’t believe me,”  

said Hare, “I can prove it to you! I challenge anyone here to race me!”

Famous Fables

13
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The Four  Harmonious Animals
One sizzling hot summer’s day, an elephant was plodding along the riverbank looking for a spot to cool down in. After a while, he came to a wonderful tree with a big patch of shade beneath it.  
It was a very special tree – its branches were long, its leaves were  green and lush, and it was heavy with ripe, sweet fruit. Best of all,  it provided enough shade to cool an elephant. Most pleased with  himself, the elephant lay down to rest.

21

      ‘O’Connor was standing beneath

He had just made himself comfortable 
when a monkey appeared by his  
side, making rather a lot of noise. 

“Oo oo oo! Excuse me, Elephant, but 
can you see any fruits hanging from 
the lower branches of this tree?”

The elephant looked at the branches 
above him. “No, I can’t,” he said.

“Well, that’s because I ate those fruits 
long before you ever lay down in  
its shade. I saw this tree first and  
it belongs to me!” said the monkey.

The elephant slowly lumbered to his 
feet. “I am sorry, friend. I didn’t know 
this tree belonged to you. I was just 
enjoying its shade. I will move on.”

But just as the elephant said this,  
a long-eared hare hopped by.

“What do you mean when you say 
this tree belongs to you, Monkey?  
I was nibbling at the leaves of this 
tree when it was just a tiny sapling.  
I think you’ll find that this tree belongs 
to me!” said the hare.

Monkey looked at the hare and said, 
“We are sorry, friend. We didn’t know 
this tree belonged to you. Elephant 
was just enjoying its cool shade and  
I have been eating its delicious fruits. 
We will move on.”20

Famous Fables

The Crow and
The Pitcher

It had been a long, hot summer and the sun had scorched the 

earth so that the rivers and streams had run dry. The animals 

were desperately parched and longed for the rain to fall so that 

they could have something to drink.

A thirsty crow was circling the sky, looking for a puddle or a bird bath to sip  

from, when it spotted a small table with a glass pitcher on it, hidden in the  

shady corner of a cottage garden. It flew down and landed on the table. When  

it peered down the long neck of the pitcher, the crow’s beady eye saw that there 

was still some water at the bottom – enough to provide a thirst-quenching drink.
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      ‘O’Connor was standing beneath

Famous Fables

The Tortoise 
and the Geese

There was once a tortoise who loved nothing more than to 

talk and tell stories – especially stories about himself. 

Next to the great lake where he lived, he entertained everyone with his tall 

tales and imaginative adventures, in which he was always the brave hero. 

From sunrise to sunset, he chattered so much, there was barely time for any  

of the other animals to speak.

12

Famous Fables

12-15_ST_10.indd   12
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The Fox and  
the Crow

Mrs Crow was flying over a garden one day when she spotted  a delicious chunk of cheese lying on the lawn. She swooped down, grabbed it with her beak and flew over to a big oak tree with a wide branch – just right for perching on and having a bite to eat.
She made herself comfortable and was just about to nibble at the cheese when  a squirrel scurried up the tree trunk towards her.

“Oh, hello Mrs Crow! What a fine feast you have before you!” he said.  “I, myself, haven’t eaten today. Perhaps you would be good  enough to share it with me?”

 

Famous Fables

06-09_ST_05.indd   6

27/11/2014   16:54

KIDS LOVE 
ANIMAL  
STORIES!
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Fairy tales have timeless appeal and are consistently a favourite with 

parents. We publish all the well-loved classics from Grimm, Andersen 

and Perrault, as well as fairy tales that parents and teachers may not 

have heard before. Our fairy tale library includes: 

Favourite fairy tales

  Jack and the Beanstalk

  Cinderella

  Snow White 

  Three Billy Goats Gruff

  Little Red Riding Hood

  Three Little Pigs

  The Gingerbread Man

  Goldilocks and the three Bears

  Rapunzel

  Henny Penny

 The Snow Queen

 The Magic Porridge Pot

 The Princess and the Pea

 Hansel and Gretel

 Rumpelstiltskin

 Puss in Boots

 The Little Fir Tree

 Thumbelina

 Diamonds and Toads

 Sleeping Beauty

 The Frog Prince

 The Twelve Dancing Princesses

 The Fantastic Fox

 The Little Mermaid

Average extent: 1200 words

                                               curled up and fast asleep.

                       
        

And they found Snow White

Act It Out!
Why not print out our masks  

for Snow White and the dwarfs  

and act out this part of the  

fairy tale? Download them from:  

www.storytimemagazine.com/free

Little Red  Riding HoodOnce upon a time, there was a sweet little girl who was loved 

very much by all who knew her – but especially her mother 

and her grandmother. 
Her mother made her a red hooded cape to keep her warm, and she loved it so 

much that she wore it every day. Soon, she became known as Little Red Riding 

Hood. “Here comes Little Red Riding Hood!” the villagers would say.

One morning, her mother  baked a cake and asked  Little Red Riding Hood to  take it to her grandmother,  who lived in the woods. 
“She isn’t feeling well,” said her mother, “and it will cheer her  
up to see you. Be as quick as you can and please don’t stray from the path, dear.”

Little Red Riding Hood kissed her mother goodbye and set out for the woods.  

As she walked along the woodland path, she spotted a clearing filled with pretty 

yellow flowers. “How lovely these will be for Grandmother!” thought Little Red 

Riding Hood, and she strayed from the path to take a closer look. 
She had just started to pick a posy, when a great grey wolf stepped out from 

behind a tree. He had bright beady eyes and sharp white teeth.
“Hello, little girl,” said the wolf. “Where are you heading on this fine morning?”
Little Red Riding Hood didn’t know that wolves could be wicked, so she answered 

politely, “I am going to see my grandmother, who isn’t very well.”
“Does she live close by?” asked the wolf.“Just on the other side of the wood,” said Little Red Riding Hood, “near to the 

woodcutter’s cottage, by the tall oak tree.”“I see,” said the wolf, who was hatching a plan. “Well, I’m sure that seeing you  

will make her feel much better. Good day, Little Red Riding Hood!”

24

Favourite Fairy Tales

“Hello, little  girl,” said  
the wolf. 

25

As the billy goats drew near to the bridge, brave little billy goat gruff offered to 

go first. Off he went – trip-trap, trip-trap – over the bridge.

When he was halfway across, the troll lurched out from his hiding place. He had  

a huge orange nose, wild hair, dangly ears, a crooked grin and beady, greedy 

eyes. He smelt so bad, the flowers wilted on the riverbank. The little billy goat’s 

knees knocked with fear to see him.

“Who’s that trip-trapping over my bridge?” roared the troll.

“It’s me, little billy goat gruff!” stammered the little goat. “Please let me pass. I’m 

just going to the other side of the valley so I can feast on sweet green grass!”

“NO! I’m going to gobble you all up!” shouted the troll.

“Oh please don’t eat me,” pleaded the little billy goat, “I’m so small and thin! My 

brother will cross the bridge soon and he is much bigger and fatter than I am!”

The troll’s eyes lit up at the thought of an even bigger meal and said, “Very well 

then, off you go!” and it let the little billy goat trip-trap his way to the other side.

It wasn’t long before the medium billy goat gruff decided to try his luck too. He 

placed his foot nervously on the bridge, then went trip-trap, trip-trap across it,  

making a lot more noise than his little brother before him. 

Out jumped the troll again, who bellowed, 

Act It Out!
Print out our Troll and  

Billy Goat Gruff masks to  

act out this story. Visit  

the issues page at: 

 www.storytimemagazine.com

2015

The king was so overjoyed that he decided to host a great banquet –  the grandest there had ever been.  He invited all the fairies in the land, except for one. She was a miserable old crone who hadn’t been seen for so long, everyone thought she had died.
The banquet was a huge  success and a splendid  time was had by all.  

Everyone thought the  new princess was the  sweetest baby they had ever seen. 

As the night drew to a close, the twelve fairies stepped forward to present the little princess with some special gifts, as was their custom. The first fairy gave her the gift of courage, the second gave her intelligence, the third gave her kindness, and so on, until the newborn was blessed with many of the most desirable virtues.  But just as the twelfth fairy was about to present her gift, the thirteenth fairy 

– the mean old crone – stormed into the hall in a terrible rage.
“How dare you not invite me!” she screeched at the king and queen. “My gift to your daughter is a curse – when she has turned fifteen, she will prick her finger on a spindle and die!”

The thirteenth fairy disappeared in a cloud of thick black smoke and the entire court gasped with horror.  The queen turned ghostly  pale with fright.  
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Sleeping Beauty  
Once upon a time, a king and queen longed for a daughter with all their hearts. When at last the queen gave birth to a bonny baby girl, everyone celebrated.

24

Favourite Fairy Tales

25

Three Little Pigs
Once upon a time, there was a Mummy Pig who had three little 

pigs – Pinky, Percy and Curly. The three pigs grew up quickly 

and soon there was no room for them in Mummy Pig’s small house. 

She decided that it was time for them to go and seek their fortunes. 

She kissed them goodbye and wished them good luck.

24

Favourite Fairy Tales

24-30_ST_06.indd   24
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Our content  
can easily be  
cut, edited or  

extended to suit 
your needs!
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We take great pride in rewriting and reviving funny and magical  

folk tales – often the reserve of oral storytellers – that might 

otherwise be lost to new generations of readers. Our most  

popular folk tales include: 

Storyteller’s Corner

FUNNY AND WISE FOLK TALES:

  The Three Wishes

  The Three Sillies

  The Wise Folk of Gotham 

  Lazy Jack

  The Farmer and the Boggart

  The Hedley Kow

  Jack Seeks His Fortune

  Stone Soup

  Good Advice

  The Wish Fish

  Cat and Mouse 

 

MAGICAL FOLK TALES:

 The Fairy Bride

 The Lucky Pedlar

 Mermaid of Zennor

 Fate Finds a Fish

 The Magic Harp

 Fairy Ointment

 The Changelings

 The Fire Fairy

 Golden Stars

 The Magic Gifts

 The Selkie Wife

 The Laughing Pixie

Average extent: 850 words

12

Soon enough, she heard Matthew Trewella’s magnificent voice carrying on the 

breeze and she stepped out of the sea, following the magical music all the way  

to the church. As always, Morveren crept in quietly and lingered in the shadows, 

hoping that nobody would see her. But when she saw Matthew singing, she couldn’t 

help but step forward into the light. She even pulled down the hood of her cloak, 

so that she could see his handsome face and hear his beautiful song more clearly.

Just as she did so, Matthew Trewella looked up to see Morveren and was unable 

to take his eyes away from her – he was completely enchanted by her beauty. 

Morveren smiled at him and he sang more brightly and brilliantly than he had 

ever sung before. The village was filled with the sound of his angelic voice.

When the end of the service came, Morveren slipped away, as always, but 

Matthew Trewella – determined not to lose sight of her – abandoned the choir, 

ran down the church aisle and followed her out of the door. 

 

 

      He was completely
  enchanted by her beauty...

13

Can you colour  

in Morveren’s 

pearl-encrusted  

mermaid gown?

10

“I found it one day when I was playing, 

but I didn’t know what it was!”

The Selkie wife held the sealskin in  

her hands, then hugged her son tightly 

and kissed him on the forehead. 

“Thank you, sweet child. I will always 

love you and your brothers and sisters, 

and I will come back as often as I can, 

but I must return to where I belong. I’ve 

waited so many years for this day.”

Then she ran down to the shoreline 

and slipped on her sealskin for the  

first time in many years. 

The little boy followed her and smiled 

as he saw his mother happily dive into 

the waves – her true home. She turned 

and waved goodbye to him and her 

three daughters, then she disappeared 

under the surf, where she changed 

back into a seal again.

On her journey back to the Selkie folk 

and her secret home in the sea, the wife 

passed the fisherman’s rowing boat and 

stopped to watch him and her three 

sons rowing back to the beach. 

11

When the fisherman saw the seal splashing in the waves, he thought he saw 

something familiar in its eyes, and when he reached the shore, his young son  

told him what had happened. The fisherman’s heart ached to hear the news,  

but he realised how brave and kind his child had been – and how wrong he  

had been to keep his wife away from her home for all those years. 

From that day on, whenever the Selkie wife came to visit  

her family – which she often did – there was great joy and  

lots of singing, and she often played with her children in  

the sea, letting them ride on her back through the surf  

or diving beneath the surface for rare shells. It was  

just as it should have been, and everyone was 

very happy – even the fisherman. 

Did You Know?

There are many folk tales about 

selkies from Scotland, Ireland and even 

as far away as Iceland. Some people 

once believed that all grey seals could 

shed their skin and turn into humans on 

land. Some people even claimed to be 

the children or grandchildren of selkies! 

The Wise Folk
of Gotham

W hen the good people of Gotham in Nottinghamshire heard 

that King John was planning to build a hunting lodge in their 

village, they were most unhappy.

Not only did the king have a reputation for being a tyrant and an expensive 

guest to look after, he would most certainly steal their land for hunting and 

call it his own. Determined to keep their village and their hard-earned money 

for themselves, the Gotham folk got together and hatched a plan – a plan to 

make the king’s messengers fl ee and, hopefully, tell King John to stay away.

10

Storyteller’s Corner

10-14_ST_18.indd   10

18/12/2015   16:33

Stone Soup
T here was once an old traveller who had walked many miles 

along the dusty road and he was tired and hungry. On his 

back, he carried a large cauldron and a small knapsack, which 

seemed to grow heavier every second.

17

When he reached the next village, he was hoping that some kind person 

would offer him a bite to eat, but when he got there, he found that the 

villagers turned their faces away from him or hid behind their curtains and 

tutted – they certainly didn’t welcome strangers begging at their door.

Storyteller’s Corner

17-20_ST_11.indd   17

26/05/2015   12:30

T here was once a fisherman and his wife and they lived in a shabby little shack by the sea. 
One day, the fisherman was out at sea when he caught an extraordinary flounder. Its scales looked like pure gold and, when the fisherman hauled it onto the boat, it pleaded, “Sir, I beg you to let me live. Put me back in the water and I’ll show you just how special I am.”

“You already have!” cried the fisherman. “I’ve never met a talking fish before!” And he quickly released the golden flounder into the sea. It disappeared under the waves for a second, then bobbed up to the top again and said, “To show you my thanks, I will grant you a wish. What would you like?”

9

The Wish Fish

Imagine It!
What would  
you ask the  
Wish Fish 

 for?

Storyteller’s Corner

09-13_ST_17.indd   9

01/12/2015   12:22

We can also commission additional  

illustrations to work with your format!

The Laughing PixieI n the light of the moon, hundreds of little pixies were dancing  

in the gardens of Tintagel Castle in Cornwall, where good King 

Arthur had been born.
Round and round they danced in a ring, while a little pixie stood in the centre, 

playing a merry tune on his fiddle. The air was filled with the sound of magical 

music and pixie laughter. One pixie, who had the merriest laugh of them all, was 

whirling around with a friend when, quite suddenly, he fell to the floor, dragging 

his partner down with him. 

23

Storyteller’s Corner

31-37_ST_23.indd   31
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Stories offer children the opportunity to explore and understand  

other world cultures – to travel to places long ago and far away.  

In Storytime, we’ve featured tales from every continent. They include: 

  Aladdin (Middle East)

   East of the Sun, West of the Moon  

(Norway)

   How Rabbit Got Long Ears  

  (Native American) 

  Anansi the Spider (Africa)

  The Rainbow Snake (Aborigine)

  The Mouse Merchant (India)

  The Four Dragons (China)

  The Clever Queen (Greek)

  The Polar Bear Son (Inuit)

  Why Whales Swim in the Sea  

     (Patagonia)

 Mouse Deer and Tiger (Malaysia)

 Maui Goes Fishing (New Zealand)

 Dreams of Cheese (Holland)

   Smell of Soup, Sound of Money

     (Turkey)

 The Language of Birds (Russia)

 Sinbad’s First Voyage (Middle East)

 Hans the Rabbit Herder (Germany)

 The Tree of Dreams (Brazil)

  How the Jackal Fooled the Lion  

(Africa)

 The Wooden Bowl (Japan)

 Brer Rabbit (America)

Average extent: 850 words

The Mouse  
Merchant

In a small Indian town, there a lived a boy and his poor widowed 

mother. Though they hadn’t a penny to their name, the boy’s 

mother had done her best to give her son a good education.  

33

      ‘O’Connor was standing beneath

The boy was excited at the thought of 

being a merchant like his father, so he 

set off without delay. 

When he arrived at Visakhila’s house, 

he heard an angry voice shout, “I gave 

you many rupees and you have simply 

wasted them all! Do you see that dead 

mouse on the floor? Someone with 

intelligence could take even that and 

turn it into money!”

At that, the boy stepped into the room 

and said, “I accept your challenge! I 

will take that mouse as my loan from 

you!” He put it in his pocket and wrote 

out a receipt for the merchant. 

The merchant and the young man  

he had been scolding both looked on in 

shock and then burst into laughter. 

However, when the boy left, the 

merchant put the receipt in his safe.

As he walked down the road, the boy 

met a market trader who was being 

clawed by a fidgety cat. “I’ll give you 

this dead mouse to your cat to play 

with, in exchange for some goods from 

your stall,” said the boy. The market 

trader was so grateful, he gave the 

boy two large handfuls of chickpea 

flour and a pitcher.

The boy used the chickpea flour to 

make delicious flatbreads and he  

filled the pitcher with spring water. 

Then he set himself up in a shady  

spot on the road between the forest 

and the town gates.

On the boy’s thirteenth birthday, his mother said, “Son, when your father was 

alive he was a merchant, and it is time for you to follow in his steps. There is a 

rich merchant called Visakhila who lives in the next town. He is known to lend 

money to poor men who want to make better lives for themselves. Please go  

to him and ask for a loan to get you started.”

Around the World Tales

Brer Rabbit
One sunny spring morning, Brer Fox decided to plant himself  a vegetable patch. He found a lush corner of a field and he  dug, turned and raked the soil until it looked rich and black.

10
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And, sure enough, when Brer Fox’s 
peas had grown and ripened, every 
time he went to the field to harvest  
his patch, he found that somebody 
had already been there before him, 
stealing the fresh pea pods from the 
vines. He was furious!

But Brer Fox was also no fool – he 
had a good idea who the culprit was. 
He knew it must be Brer Rabbit – but 
he couldn’t prove it, because he 
always covered his tracks so well! 

One afternoon, when Brer Fox had 
really had enough of the pea thief,  
he walked up and down the field, 
looking for a little gap in the hedge 
where he was sure Brer Rabbit was 
squeezing through. When he found 
the rabbit-sized gap, he gathered 
some ropes and laid a trap.

The next morning, when Brer Rabbit 
came sneaking along, he bounded 
through the hedge as usual – and Brer 
Fox’s trap sprang straight into action. 

When it was ready, he planted row after row of delicious peas. While Brer Fox was hard at work, Brer Rabbit had been peeking through the hedge, watching him. He dashed back to his children and, chuckling away, he sang to them:

“Ti-yi! Tungalee!         

It grows in the ground, it grows free!
 Ti-yi! Delicious peas!”

         I eat a pea, I pick a pea, 

“Ti-yi! Tungalee!         

“Ti-yi! Tungalee!”        

Around the World Tales

The Four Dragons
Many thousands of years ago, the great country of China had  

no rivers or lakes – just the sea on one side and the rain that  

fell from the sky.

31

      ‘O’Connor was standing beneath

All was well until the Jade Emperor 

fell in love with a fairy enchantress. 

The Emperor became so bewitched 

by her that he quite forgot his duties 

– including making the rain fall on  

the crops below. Harvests quickly 

withered and died, and the people  

of China started to go hungry. They 

prayed to the Jade Emperor for help.

“Dear Emperor!” they begged, on their 

hands and knees. “We have not a 

grain of rice to eat! Please send us 

some rain before we all starve!” But 

the Emperor didn’t hear them.

It pained the four dragons to see the 

people suffer so much, so they flew to 

the Jade Emperor’s heavenly palace.

When they entered his court, they 

found him being entertained by the 

fairy. He looked almost in a trance.

When he saw the dragons, he cried, 

“What are you doing here? Shouldn’t 

you be guarding the sea?”

“Dear Emperor,” bowed Long Dragon, 

“the crops are dying and the people 

are hungry. We beg you to send some 

rain before everyone starves!”

In that precious sea lived four mighty dragons called Long Dragon, Yellow Dragon,  

Pearl Dragon and Black Dragon. They all served the Jade Emperor, who lived in 

the heavens above, and it was their job to look after the people of China as they 

sailed and fished in the sea.

Around the World Tales

Why Whales 
Swim In the Sea
Long ago in far-off Patagonia, the whale was a giant of an animal 

who lived on land. She had four little legs and was known as Goos.

Goos lived happily in the grassy meadows, near to a group of people known as the 

Tehuelche. Goos liked the Tehuelche folk and they liked her too. Because Goos 

was so big and heavy, and her legs were so small, she couldn’t move around much, 

so she spent most of her time sitting in the grass, watching the world go by. She 

liked to watch the cougars stalking by and look at the condors flying in the sky. 

Sometimes, she’d watch the people going about their business.

Around the World Tales

Anansi  
the Spider              

Anansi the spider’s mouth was watering. He had picked some 

fat, juicy yams from his garden and they were baking slowly 

on the fire. Oh, they smelt so good!

He was just setting the table when he spied his friend Turtle through the window. 

He was climbing up the steep hill towards Anansi’s house. “Oh no!” thought 

Anansi. “I wanted these delicious yams all to myself. I don’t want to share!” 

Then he quickly closed the curtains to make it look as if nobody was home.

Around the World Tales

06-09_ST_04.indd   6

12/11/2014   12:48

Around the World Tales
We  stories and welcome commissions!  
Talk to us about putting together story collections 
from different continents or countries for you.

East of the Sun and West of the Moon

12

Around the World Tales

12-19_ST_02.indd   12

08/09/2014   10:48
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Young readers respond brilliantly to repetition, rhythm and rhyme, and 

poetry has an important place in Storytime magazine. In every issue, 

we feature one or two classic poems or nursery rhymes. Our featured 

copyright-free poems include:

Poems and Rhymes

POEMS:

  Bed in Summer and The Swing  

     (Robert Louis Stevenson)

  Wynken, Blynken and Nod  

     (Eugene Field)

  Hiawatha’s Childhood (Longfellow) 

  The Story of Flying Robert  

     (Heinrich Hoffmann)

  The Circus (CJ Dennis)

   The Hippopotamus and The Old  

Man with a Beard (Edward Lear)

  The Camel’s Hump (Rudyard Kipling)

  Minnie and Winnie (Tennyson)

NURSERY RHYMES:

 Old Mother Hubbard

 There Was An Old Lady

 Animal Fair

 The House That Jack Built

 Apple Pie ABC

 As I Was Going to St Ives

 She’ll Be Coming Round the Mountain

 Twelve Days of Christmas

The Story of    Flying Robert

28

by Heinrich HoffmanW hen the rain comes tumbling downIn the country or the town,All good little girls and boysStay at home and mind their toys.Robert thought, “No, when it pours,It is better out of doors.”Rain it did, and in a minuteBob was in it!
Here you see him, silly fellow,Underneath his red umbrella.

Poems and Rhymes

28-29_ST_10.indd   28

15/05/2015   11:46

What is green?  The grass is green  With small flowers between

What is violet?  

Clouds are violet 

In the summer twilight

What is orange? 

Why, an orange,  

Just an orange!

17

16-17_ST_12.indd   17
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Apple Pie ABC
 is an Apple pie, ever so nice,
     Seasoned with plenty of sugar 
       and spice.

7

6

      is the Baker who rolled the crust thin,
               Backwards and forwards with her rolling pin.

             is for Connor who reached for the shelf,
             Planning to cut a big piece for himself.

 is the Dog who waited an hour,
 Longing to get the whole  
 pie to devour!    

     is for Everyone sat round the table,
     Hoping to eat more than they were able.

is a Fight between sisters and brothers,
Nobody wanted to share with the others!

   is for Granny – our favourite baker,
         Our family’s greatest apple pie maker!

           is for Hope, who hid one slice away,
   And kept it to nibble at all through the day.

      is an Inspection, an important test,
   Check that your slice is as big as the rest!

       is the Kiss that we gave Granny’s cheek,
 Awarded for baking the treat of the week.

                           is for Lily, who just couldn’t wait,
                           So made her appearance         with knife, fork and plate!

Can you spot a tiny alphabet 

hidden in our pictures?  

Tick here when you’ve  

found all 26 letters.

SPOT IT!

            is the Jig that we all danced with glee,
        At the thought of a pie for you and for me.

Visit www.storytimemagazine.com/issues and see our  ABC Answers to find out where the letters are hidden!

Poems and Rhymes

34

Poems and Rhymes

by C. J.
Dennis
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Hey, there! Hoop-la! The circus is in town!

Have you seen the elephant? Have you seen the clown?

Have you seen the dappled horse gallop round the ring?

Have you seen the acrobats on the dizzy swing?

Have you seen the tumbling men tumble up and down?

Hoop-la! Hoop-la! The circus is in town!

  A
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Poems and Rhymes
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W e went to the animal fair,The birds and the beasts were there.

The fl amingo put on a great show, 

As it high-dived through the air.  
The monkey let go of his chain,  

And fell in the lion’s mane.     

The lion felt sore     
And let out a roar,    

And what became of the monkey, monkey, monkey, monkey?

What did become 

of the monkey? Can 

you spot him hiding 

in one of the pages 

of this magazine?

Find It!
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No story magazine would be complete without myths and legends  

and they have been shown to be an effective in encouraging boys  

to read. Boy, girl, child or grandparent, we think myths and legends 

have universal appeal. Here are some we’ve featured in Storytime: 

Myths And legends

GREEK MYTHS:

  Perseus and Medusa

  The Midas Touch

  Theseus and the Minotaur

  Hercules and the Lion

  Odysseus and the Cyclops

NORSE MYTHS:

 Thor’s Stolen Hammer

 Freya’s Golden Necklace

 Odin and the Mead of Poetry

 Sif’s Golden Hair 

 

ARTHURIAN AND CELTIC LEGENDS: 

  Sir Gawain and the Green Knight

  The Sword in the Stone

  Saint George and the Dragon

  Robin Hood and the Silver Arrow

  Finn MacCool

WORLD MYTHS AND LEGENDS: 

  Hero Twins (Mayan)

  Gilgamesh the Great (Mesopotamian)

  Ra’s Secret Name (Egyptian)

  Ganesha the Elephant God (Indian)

Average extent: 900 words

Isis spoke Ra’s secret name and, at once, the searing 
pain left him. The sun god was saved, but he no longer 
had the power to rule over man, woman and god – this 
now belonged to Isis. The gods celebrated their new 
ruler, Isis – queen of the gods, healer of the sick, magic 
enchantress... and keeper of Ra’s secret name.

36

Name It!Nobody knows what 
Ra’s secret name is. 
What do you think  
it is? Write it here!
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 The Lost City of 
Atlantis 

Many believe that long 

ago, in the Atlantic 

Ocean, there was a vast and 

beautiful island – a paradise 

that was the envy of the whole 

world. It was called Atlantis.

15

Myths and Legends
At first, Atlantis was ruled over by 

Poseidon, who was the god of the  

sea. When he fell in love with a mortal 

woman called Cleito, he built a grand 

palace for her on top of a mountain  

in the middle of the island, and he 

surrounded it with three great rings  

of water to protect her. These rings  

of water also ensured that the island 

remained forever rich and fertile.

Poseidon and Cleito were very happy 

together, and they had five sets of 

twin boys. As soon as he was old 

enough, the eldest of the ten sons, 

Atlas, was crowned the king of Atlantis, 

freeing Poseidon to rule over the sea. 

He lived in the mountaintop palace 

with his mother, Cleito, and created  

a stunning temple with a golden 

statue of Poseidon, so that people 

could come and pray to his father. 

He also built a magnificent city with 

marble walls and ornate bridges over 

the rings of water. He gave his nine 

brothers their own island territories to 

rule over and, together, the ten sons 

worked hard to ensure that Atlantis 

was a peaceful and prosperous place. 

The great island’s many orchards hung 

heavy with fruit, its mines were laden 

with precious metals and stones, and 

its forests, rivers and plains were 

14

The legend of Atlantis was recorded 

over 2,300 years ago by a Greek 

writer and thinker called Plato. Plato 

said that Atlantis existed 9,000 years 

before he was born, so that makes the 

mythical island very old indeed! Many 

people have set out to find Atlantis 

and discover whether it was real but, 

to date, nobody has succeeded.

19

“This necklace is called Brisingamen and it is not for sale,” said one of the dwarves. “However, you may have  it as a gift if you agree to stay here and serve us for four weeks.”
The dwarves knew it was outrageous to ask this of a goddess, but Freya desired the necklace so much, she agreed to be their servant. When the four weeks were over, she fled home as fast as she could, wearing golden Brisingamen around her neck.

Freya hadn’t realised that Loki, the trickster god, had followed her and seen everything. Feeling mischievous, he had already rushed to Odin, the 

ruler of Asgard, to tell him how  Freya had served the dwarves! Odin was furious with Freya for behaving in such a lowly and greedy manner, and he commanded Loki to steal Freya’s necklace from her as punishment.
On the night of Freya’s return, Loki turned himself into a tiny flea so that he could fly through the gap under her front door. When he reached Freya’s bedroom, he found her fast asleep with Brisingamen still around her neck. Loki the flea bit her on the cheek and, when the goddess restlessly turned over, he took on his own form again and, quick as lightning, undid her necklace. Clutching it tightly, he dashed out of her house.

But once Loki had Brisingamen in his hands, all thoughts of giving it to Odin vanished from his mind. So bewitched was he by its dazzling gold and gems that he decided to keep the necklace for himself. That night, Loki went into hiding, far away from Odin and Freya.

The following morning, when Freya found her necklace was gone, she despaired. In shame, she travelled to Odin’s hall to confess what she had done and apologise for her greed. 

She asked for Odin’s help in finding her necklace. Odin forgave her as, by now, his anger had turned on Loki, who had both tricked and betrayed him.
Odin called for the help of Heimdall,  a god with golden teeth and the power to see and hear all. Heimdall closed his eyes and everyone fell silent.

“Hmm... Loki is hiding by the sea,” Heimdall said. “Let us go there.”
He mounted his horse, which had a mane of gold, and Freya charged alongside him in her chariot. 

19

Manco Cápac and Mama Ocllo thought that their siblings had come to help them, so they greeted their brothers warmly and set out together to teach the people. But they hadn’t gone far when one of their brothers, Ayar Cachi, made fun of the humans.
“What idiots!” he sneered. “Look at them. Who would want to teach such dumb beasts? What a waste of my powers! I can knock down hills with 

a single shot of my sling – and that’s far more fun than hanging around with these fools!” And Ayar Cachi destroyed a hill with his slingshot, injuring the people who lived there.
Manco Cápac was so angered by his brother’s foolishness and destruction, he used his powers to send Ayar Cachi back to the cave where he came from, and sealed him inside. 

34

32-36_st_20.indd   34

18/03/2016   12:15

Gilgamesh
Gilgamesh was the half-man, half-god king of an ancient civilisation 

in Mesopotamia called Uruk. 

30

He was loved very much by his people, and legend has it that he was blessed  

with super-human strength and immense courage. He was the world’s very first 

superhero! However, there was one thing King Gilgamesh wanted that he could 

never have: he wished he could live forever. 

The GreatMyths and Legends
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Just as Suttung was about to 

grab Odin in his monstrous 

claws, the Norse god swooped 

down towards the pots and let 

the Mead of Poetry rain down 

from his beak. Suttung’s angry 

screams pierced Asgard’s skies. 

Defeated, he turned and soared 

back to Jotunheim.

With the magical mead no longer 

hidden away, Odin used it to 

grant the gift of poetry to all  

who deserved it – whether  

god or human. 

How many pots and jars were waiting 

to be filled up with the  

stolen Mead of Poetry?  

Write your answer here. 

Count It!

Our Myths &  
Legends Teaching 
Resource Pack is 

popular in schools 
around the world. 
Find out more on 

page 20.
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We love to champion books! On our dedicated Story Magic page, 

we feature new book recommendations and, in our Brilliant Books 

section, we publish abridged extracts of classics from children’s 

literature with fresh, new illustrations. Brilliant Books has included: 

Brilliant Books Pinocchio
How it came to pass that Mr Cherry, the carpenter, found a piece 

of wood that laughed and cried like a child. There was once 

upon a time…

37

Brilliant Books
How it came about I cannot tell, but 

the fact is that one day this piece of 

wood just happened to be lying in the 

shop of an old carpenter whose real 

name was Mr Antonio, but everyone 

called him Mr Cherry, because the 

end of his nose was always as red 

and shiny as a ripe cherry.

As soon as Mr Cherry noticed this 

piece of wood, he was delighted.  

He rubbed his hands together with 

glee and said, “This has come at 

exactly the right time. It is just what  

I need to make a leg for my table.”

He took his sharp axe to strip off the 

rough bark. But just as he was about 

to make the first strike, he stopped 

with his arm in the air, for he heard a 

very small voice, begging him, “Don’t 

strike me too hard!”

You can imagine Mr Cherry’s surprise. 

Terrified, he looked around the room 

to try to find where the tiny voice had 

come from, but he saw nobody! He 

looked under the bench – nobody. 

He looked in the cupboard, but there 

was nobody. He looked in the basket 

of sawdust – nobody. He opened the 

door of the shop and looked in the 

street – and still nobody. 

“I see how it is,” he said, laughing.  

“I must have imagined that little voice. 

Now let’s go to work!”

He picked up his axe and struck the 

piece of wood with a huge blow.

“Oh, you hurt me!” complained the 

same little voice.

This time, Mr Cherry’s eyes popped 

out of his head, his mouth was wide 

open, and his tongue hung out.

As soon as he could speak he said, 

trembling and stuttering with fear,  

“Where on earth did that tiny voice 

come from that said ‘Oh’? There’s not 

a living soul here. Is it possible that 

this piece of wood has learnt to cry 

like a child? I can’t believe it. It’s just 

By Carlo Collodi

“A king!” my little readers will instantly shout. No, children, you are mistaken. Once 

upon a time, there was a piece of wood. This wood was not the best, it was just a 

common log, like those used in fireplaces to warm the rooms in winter.

“Oh, y
ou

hurt me!”

   Alice’s Adventures in Wonderland  

(Lewis Carroll)

   The Wonderful Wizard of Oz  

(L Frank Baum)

  The Jungle Book (Rudyard Kipling)

  Peter Pan (J.M. Barrie)

   Treasure Island  

(Robert Louis Stevenson)

  Five Children and It (E. Nesbit)

  Gulliver’s Travels (Jonathan Swift)

  Heidi (Johanna Spyri)

 Pinocchio (Carlo Collodi)

  The Secret Garden  

(Frances Hodgson Burnett)

  Wind in the Willows  

(Kenneth Grahame)

 Black Beauty (Anna Sewell)

 Bambi (Felix Salten)

 Gulliver’s Travels (Jonathan Swift)

  The Velveteen Rabbit  

(Margery Williams)

  The Life and Adventures of Santa 

Claus (L Frank Baum)

   The Water-Babies  

(Charles Kingsley)

Average extent: 1500 words
WIN!

To win a beautiful hardback copy 

of The Secret Garden, fi nd out about 

our competition on page 50.  

It was the sweetest, most mysterious-looking 

place anyone could imagine.

  There are fi ve 

 keys hidden in the 

pictures in this story. 

Colour this fl ower in 

  when you’ve found 

      them all!

HIDDEN 
TREASURES
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ever spoken to a stranger. He noticed 

a flower moving in the grasses. No, it 

was a butterfly. Bambi crept closer.

The butterfly hung heavily on a grass 

stem and fanned its wings slowly.

“Please sit still,” Bambi said.

“Why would I sit still? I’m a butterfly!” 

the insect answered in astonishment.

“Oh, please,” Bambi pleaded. “I want 

so much to look at you. Please?”

“Very well,” said the butterfly, “but  

not for long.”

Bambi stood in front of him. “How 

beautiful you are!” he cried. “How 

wonderfully beautiful, like a flower!”

“What?” cried the butterfly, fanning his 

wings. “In my circle, it’s thought that 

we’re handsomer than flowers.”

Bambi was embarrassed. “Oh, yes, 

much handsomer, excuse me.” Bambi 

was enchanted. 

“Oh, you are handsomer than flowers,” 

cried Bambi. “Besides, you can fly 

and flowers can’t, that’s why.”

The butterfly spread his wings and 

fluttered into the sunny air. He soared 

so lightly that Bambi could hardly 

follow him, then he balanced in the 

air and said, “Now I must fly away.”

And that was Bambi’s first time  

in the meadow.

Turn to page 50 to find out  

how to win a beautiful edition  

of Bam
bi by Felix Salten!

 WIN!
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It struck him that Tinker Bell was 

keeping very quiet. 

“I can’t think where she has gone to,” 

he said, and he called Tink by name. 

Wendy’s heart went flutter.

“Peter,” she cried, clutching him, “you 

don’t mean to tell me that there is a 

fairy in this room!”

“She was here just now,” he said.  

“You don’t hear her, do you?” 

“The only sound I hear,” said Wendy, 

“is like a tinkle of bells.”

“Well, that’s Tink, that’s the fairy 

language. I think I hear her too.”

The sound came from the chest of 

drawers. “Wendy,” he whispered, “I  

do believe I shut her in the drawer!”

He let poor Tink out of the drawer, 

and she flew about the nursery 

screaming with fury. 
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      ‘O’Connor was standing beneath
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Heidi
By Johanna Spyri

The charming old town of Mayenfeld has a footpath that 

leads through green woodlands to the foot of the Alps. 

Just at the point where the footpath gets steeper, the air 

is fi lled with the soft perfume of herbs.

One sunny morning in June, a tall young 

lady was climbing up this narrow path, 

leading a little girl by the hand. The 

youngster’s cheeks were glowing. Small 

wonder, as the little one, who was just fi ve 

years old, was bundled up as if she were 

braving a bitter frost. She was wearing two 

dresses and a large red shawl around her 

shoulders. With her feet in heavy boots, 

this hot and shapeless little person toiled 

up the mountain.

Brilliant Books
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The Jungle Book
It was seven o’clock of a very warm evening in the Seeonee 

hills when Father Wolf woke up from his day’s rest, scratched 

himself, yawned, and spread out his paws one after the other to 

get rid of the sleepy feeling in their tips. Mother Wolf lay with her 

grey nose dropped across her four tumbling, squealing cubs, and 

the moon shone into the mouth of their cave.

Brilliant Books

By Rudyard Kipling
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The Wonderful 
Wizard of Oz

Dorothy lived in the midst of the great Kansas prairies, with Uncle 

Henry, who was a farmer, and Aunt Em, who was the farmer’s wife. 

Their house was small, for the lumber to build it 

had to be carried by wagon many miles. There    

 were four walls, a floor and a roof, which 

made one room; and this room contained  

a rusty-looking stove, a cupboard for the 

dishes, a table, three or four chairs, and 

the beds. Uncle Henry and Aunt Em 

had a big bed in one corner, and 

Dorothy a little bed in another  

corner. There was no garret 

at all, and no cellar – 

except a small hole dug 

in the ground, called a 

cyclone cellar, where 

the family could go  

in case one of those 

Brilliant Books

By L. Frank Baum
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With our Brilliant Books section, we hope to inspire parents and children to buy or loan the book. Our editing has been faithful to the original work, but we can edit and modernise traditional texts to suit a whole new audience.
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New for 2016! Every month, we choose a story from our latest magazine 

and put together a teaching resource pack, which is emailed to school 

subscribers. Plus we have fantastic free resource packs on our school 

site, which anyone can download. These include: 

  Fables Resource Pack

  The Crow and the Pitcher Fable Resource Pack

  Fairy Tale Resource Pack

  Fairy Tale Classroom Decoration Pack – for classroom stimulus

  Myths and Legends Resource Pack

  Jack and the Beanstalk Resource Pack

Teaching Resources

Available at www.storytimeforschools.com/teaching-resources

A typical pack contains lesson ideas for literacy and many other subjects,  

colouring sheets, storyboards and story planners, picture frames, printable 

art, craft and science activities and games, plus lots of guidance on how to 

create your own fables, fairy tales, myths or legends.

We also have printable character masks and finger  
puppets at: www.storytimemagazine.com/free
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For content licensing opportunities,  
distribution queries, commissions or to  

discuss your project ideas, please contact:

Storytime Magazine
Technopark, 90 London Road,

London, SE1 6LN
T: +44 (0)20 7993 5582

E: hello@storytimemagazine.com

To find out more about Storytime magazine, visit 
www.storytimemagazine.com

To find out more about Storytime for Schools, visit 
www.storytimeforschools.com
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