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Jump into Our World

of Magic and Adventure!



Read happily ever after...

Mr Luck and Mrs Pluck
Queen Eglantine finds out whether  
it’s better to be courageous or to  
rely on good luck.

Famous Fables

14

Story Magic

Storytime Playbox
Turn a caterpillar into a butterfly,  
make a hot air balloon, solve our  
story puzzles, and battle it out on  
Robin Hood’s bridge!

43

  Discover four of our favourite  	  	
 new picture books – and you 	  	
  can win them too! 50

Tales from Today
Benji’s Magic Boots
    Benji finds himself drawn to a  
    pair of mysterious boots. If only  
    he can persuade Dad to buy them...

22

Poems and Rhymes
The Transformation
See a caterpillar transform into  
a butterfly in this beautiful poem  
about nature. 30

36
Favourite Fairy Tales
Cap o’ Rushes
Banished by her father, a young  
lady disguises herself in unusual  
clothes to find work as a maid.

Bouki the Hyena
Leuk the hare has the last laugh in  
this trickster tale from the Gambia  
and Senegal.

Around the World Tales

10

Storyland Adventures
Storyland’s Surprise Visitor

When a hot air balloon crashes in 
Storyland, two princesses help a   	
new friend get over the rainbow. 6

Myths and Legends
Robin Hood and Little John
Heroic Robin Hood challenges a  
tall stranger to a duel – but has  
he met his match?   17

our cover story
Can you complete our  

storytime crossword?
See  

PAGE 47!

Storyteller’s Corner
The Story with No End
A bored, lonely king demands  
a story that lasts forever, but he  
soon regrets his request. 32

see page 30 for 
our character 

mask downloads!
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bedtime stories just got better!

A chicken with  

a diamond ring!6

Bryn was one of m
any  

young poets around the 

world
 who entered 

Storytim
e’s Poetry

 

Competiti
on in 2016. 

Our ju
dge, poet B

ria
n  

Moses, describ
ed Bryn’s 

entry
, ‘T

he Seahorses’, a
s 

‘stunning’ and we agree. 

Bryn, fr
om Leamington  

Spa in England, is
 9 years 

old and loves reading,  

coding and paintin
g. 

Congratulations, 

Bryn!

STORYTIME 

POETRY  

COMPETITION  

WINNER!

Poems and Rhymes

There was once a rich merchant who had the best of everything. 

He had a grand house and a life of luxury. But, alas, his son 

Moscione was rather a fool.

Storyteller’s Corner

Moscione wasn’t happy – he loved 

idling about, but he packed his bag, 

said farewell to his family and set off 

for the city.

After a while, he met a young woman, 

who was sitting in the shade of a tree.

“Good afternoon,” said Moscione. 

“May I join you?”

“Yes,” said the woman. “My name is 

Lightning, pleased to meet you.”

“That’s an unusual name,” said 

Moscione. 

“Not when you see what I can do,” 

said the woman. “I can run faster  

than lightning.”

“I don’t believe it!” cried Moscione.

“It’s true. I’ll show you!”

Just then, a deer came bounding 

towards the tree and, when it spotted 

Moscione, it quickly darted away.

Lightning let it get a head start, then 

she sprinted towards the deer at 

incredible speed. In four steps, she 

had overtaken it. 

“Amazing!” called Moscione. “Will you 

join me on my journey? I will pay you 

very handsomely.”

“Why not,” agreed Lightning, so they 

set off along the road together.

Moscione just lay around all day with his head in the clouds. The merchant 

joked that his son couldn’t tell a bean from a cucumber, but deep down, he 

suspected it was true.  

One day, tired of seeing his simpleton son doing nothing again, he gave him  

a wallet filled with money and said, “Son, it’s time for you to stop lazing about. 

Go and see the world. Go and make a living.”

39

Moscione the Fool

Think About It!

There is a moral that goes with this story –  

it’s better to be a fool who surrounds yourself  

with clever people than a clever person who 

surrounds yourself with fools. Do you agree?
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THE BEST WAY TO END THE DAY!

Read a sweet  

Irish folk tale

www.storytimemagazine.com
EXTRA FREE RESOURCES HERE:

Find out what happens when 

a leopard loses her spots!

Meet feather and 

fur in Alphabet Zoo
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Romulus and Remus, Tom the Piper’s Son,  

a Lonely Leopard, a Magical Frog and BINGO!
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The Golden Goose

   No Adverts!
NO ADVERTS!

MONKEY MAYHEM! Don’t 

miss our latest funny fable!

Coming  in issue  34  ALL NEW  

STORIES IN 

TALES FROM 

TODAY!

“Looks nice!” squawked the hens. “We  

don’t want something that looks nice!  

We want something to eat. We’d rather have  

a single grain than a farmyard full of diamonds!  

And to think that you called us feather-brained!”

The angry chickens flapped away to the other side of the coop, leaving  

the cockerel all alone with the ring and a rumbling tummy.

So that is how the cockerel learnt that one person’s treasure is another person’s 

junk. The farmer’s wife, however, was very pleased to get her diamond ring back 

when she came to feed the chickens later that day! 

   

21

The farmer’s wife also lost her 

diamond necklace. Can you spot  

it hidden in our story pictures? 

Tick the box when you see it.

Find It!

Why choosing the right  

friends matters!

Super seahorses: 

our prize poem!
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golden hood: The big  

bad wolf meets his match!

A Funny Fable, a Clever Fool, Magic Fire, 

Alphabet Zoo and our Winning Poem!
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Pegasus
roboTs on MArs! Join  

our adventure in space!

NO  
AdvertS 
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King Donkey Ears, Brother Pig, a Naughty  

Eagle, Lions AND Spectacular Spectacles!

THE SLY FOX

CRAZY CREATURE! Meet  

the Triantiwontigongolope!
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BRILLIANT STORIES MAKE BRILLIANT MINDS!
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FOR DRAGONS AND MORE:

Cat TroubleO ne day, tired of being terrorised by the fat cat who had just 

moved into their house, the mice decided to call a meeting.

An old mouse called for the other mice to be quiet. “Life was peaceful before  

this new family moved in,” he said. “We could run around as we pleased, but  

now we can barely scurry across the kitchen to grab a crumb before the cat 

pounces on us or swipes at us with its sharp claws.”

The other mice squeaked loudly in agreement and several shed tears as they 

remembered the friends and family members they had lost to the cruel cat.

“This cat is our sworn enemy. We cannot carry on living in constant fear, hiding  

in our mouse holes day and night. Together we must be able to think up a way  

to get the better of this brute!”

Famous Fables

A Musical Week
Monday’s child is a guitar ace,   

Tuesday’s child plucks the double bass,

Wednesday’s child beats on the bongo,   

Thursday’s child plays the piano,   

Friday’s child bangs hard on the drum,   

Saturday’s child makes the saxophone hum,  

But the child who is born on a Sunday,  

       Moves and grooves and jumps and jives 

             and grabs the mic to sing, “LET’S PLAY!”
Can you learn this poem off  by heart and the original version too? Download the original Days of the Week poem from storytimemagazine.com/free

LEARN IT!

10
11

Poems and Rhymes
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The Magic LakeL ong ago in Ecuador, the ruler of the Incas had sad news.  

His son was seriously ill and the only cure was to sip water  

from a legendary magical lake at the end of the earth. 

So the brothers went in search of  
the magic lake. They wandered for 

many months, but couldn’t find it. 
There always seemed to be another 

steep mountain range ahead. Aware that it was soon time to return 

home and help their parents with the 

harvest, Anku came up with an idea. 

“Let’s just take water from this lake 

here. Perhaps this is the magic lake?” 
The brothers filled their flasks and 

made their way to the palace. They 

told everyone the water came from 

the magic lake, but when the prince 

sipped it, he was just as ill as before. 

The king was so angry he threw the 

brothers into prison.

Sami and her family were heartbroken 

when they heard what had happened. 

But Sami was more determined than 

ever to go in search of the magic lake.
“No!” cried her parents. “We can’t lose 

you as well as your brothers.”“But if I find the magic lake, I can ask 

the king to set Anku and Chuki free,” 

argued Sami. At last, she managed to 

convince her parents.

The next day, Sami set off to find  
the magic lake with her llama. They 

walked for many miles until Sami was 

so exhausted, she snuggled against 

her llama to go to sleep. 

The ruler announced that whoever could bring his son water from the lake  

would have their dearest wishes granted and a place in the royal family. 

On a small, poor farm far from the royal palace a girl named Sami lived 

with her parents and two brothers, Anku and Chuki. When her brothers  

heard the news, they leapt at the chance of adventure and a better life.  

Sami begged them to let her join them. “I can help you!” she said, but  

her parents refused to let her go.

34
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Around the World Tales

Today, she was going to deliver it, but Grandma lived on the other side of 

Bramble Woods, so Little Red had to pass Big Bad Wolf’s den to get there. 

As she folded up the cape, she shuddered at the thought of what had 

happened last time she met the wolf.

L ittle Red Riding Hood had been busy making Grandma  

a cape for her birthday. It was the colour of plums with 

embroidery all around the hood.

 

Little Red   and the Wolf

6

Storyland Adventures
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WIN  
Picture  

Books!

Coming  in issue  56 

How the Elephant Got Its Trunk, Little Red Riding Hood, a Norse Myth AND MUSIC!
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STAN AND THE DRAGON

MEET SPY SQUIRREL He’s coming to a garden near you!

NO ADVERTS!
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Alphabet Pet Shop, The Naughty Goats,  

Sedna, a Talking Tree and a BIG SNEEZE!

5
3

9
77

20
55

63
90

16
>

Issue 53 £4.99

NOT A ROBOT

ALL ABOARD FOR ADVENTURE!

So that’s what the little chick did – “Ach-ooooo!”

He sneezed so hard that the jug exploded, scattering  

pieces all over the barn. In fact, the sneeze was so noisy,  

the cat thought the clever little chick had fired a gun! She  

bolted out of the barn and never bothered the chickens again.

The little chick went on to eat steamed rice cakes every day and  

grew up to be a fine cockerel. In fact, he lived so long he was able  

to tell this tale to his great-great-great-grandchildren! 

ANSWER: There are 16
 fe

athers.

COUNT IT!
How many yellow 

feathers can you count 

in this picture? W
rite 

your answer here.
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LEARN TO READ WITH STORYTIME!

DOWNLOAD FUN FREEBIES HERE: 

www.storytimemagazine.com
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Simple Simon, The Giraffe and the Warthog, 

Happy the Dwarf, Fairy Gold and a JOKER!
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MOLLY WHUPPIE

All this time, the Heavenly Empress 

had been searching for her seventh 

daughter. When she discovered that 

Zhinu had married a poor mortal, she 

was enraged.

Storm clouds gathered above Niulang 

and Zhinu’s home and lightning bolts 

cracked violently on their land. With 

each noisy crack, a heavenly soldier 

appeared, surrounding their house. 

“My mother’s guards have come to 

take me home,” said Zhinu, sadly.  

“I have no choice. If I don’t return,  

my mother will punish us severely.”

Niulang begged Zhinu to stay and 

their children wept, but the guards 

took Zhinu by the arm and forced her 

to fly back to the heavens with them.

As Niulang watched her leave, he 

remembered the ox’s hide. Carrying 

their children in a basket, he hurriedly 

wrapped it around his shoulders. 

41

This legend is so  

famous in China, it  

inspired the Qixi Festival  

(pronounced ‘key-she’), which 

has been celebrated for over 

2,000 years. On this day, 

couples give each other  

romantic gifts. It’s similar  

to Valentine’s Day  

in the West.

WIN 
Brilliant  
Books!

  The next morning, with the help of his neighbours, Guto’s father set off for 

the hill. Together, they spent the whole day and used all their strength trying  

    to move the rock, but it was hopeless. It couldn’t be moved.   That evening, when Guto saw how sad his parents were, he ran up the mountain  

   and asked his fairy friends for help. “My parents are in trouble. Please can you  

   spare some of your silver and gold?” he begged.   “There’s plenty waiting for you under the rock on the hill, Guto,” said the fairies. 

   “But all the people in the village couldn’t move it,” cried Guto.    “That’s because they didn’t believe” said the fairies. “You try, Guto. You’ll see.”

  Guto ran home and told his parents what the fairies had said. 

Happy Loses  His Smile 
A fter Snow White married Prince Moritz, the seven 

dwarfs carried on living in the Enchanted Forest. 

Every day, without fail, they whistled  

all the way to Dragon Mountains,  

where they mined for gold.

One bright morning, the dwarfs were  

still fast asleep. Doc drowsily opened  

one eye and, when he saw the time,  

he leapt out of bed. “We’ve overslept! 

Happy, why didn’t you wake us?”

Happy was always the first to spring  

out of bed and put his friends in a  

cheerful mood. But, today, Happy just 

rolled over, groaned, and pulled the 

covers up over his head.
“Happy!” said Doc. “It’s time to get up. 

What’s wrong with you?”
Happy sat up in bed and the other  

dwarfs gasped. His mouth looked all 

wrong. Instead of curving up at the 

corners as usual, he was frowning! 

Storyland Adventures

The Giraffe and  the WarthogT he giraffe and the warthog were walking together one day 

when the giraffe stretched out her long neck and exclaimed, 

“Oh, how good it is to be tall!”

“I disagree,” said the giraffe, “and if  

I can’t prove to you that it’s better to 

be tall, I’ll give you my long neck.”
“Deal,” said the warthog. “And if I  

can’t prove to you that it’s better to  

be short, you can have my snout.”
The friends continued walking and 

soon reached a garden with a high 

wall around it. Hanging over the edge 

of the wall was a tree with lush green 

leaves and ripe fruits hanging  

from every branch.

The giraffe made a meal of the leaves 

and the fruit. When she was full, she 

said to the warthog, “I told you being 

tall was much better. Now, don’t you 

wish you could eat a fine meal like 

this? Would you still rather be short?”

The warthog shrugged and the two 

carried on walking. They came to a gate in the wall. It was 

locked, but just beyond was a garden 

filled with juicy, fresh vegetables.

She looked down at the warthog and said boastfully, “Look how wonderfully  

long and elegant my neck is. Look how close I am to the sky and the trees!  

I bet you wish you were as tall as me.”

“No,” said the warthog. “I think it’s far better to be small. I don’t  

have to make any effort to stretch or reach as I can take what  

I like from the ground. Life is easier when you’re short.”

6

7

Act out this animal fable using  our Giraffe and Warthog Masks. Download them for free from storytimemagazine.com/free

ACT IT OUT!

Famous Fables
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Coming  
in issue  55  

NO ADVERTS!

BARRY THE DUNG BEETLE  

The strongest animal on earth!

      ‘O’Connor was standing beneath

That morning, the boys were sitting 
opposite each other on their steps 
when Obasi walked down the path 
between them. He coughed to make 
sure that both boys noticed him, then 
he ducked down an alleyway.When he had passed, Bandile called  

out to Kojo, “That was a fine red coat 
Obasi was wearing.”

Kojo laughed. “You mean a fine blue 
coat, my friend.”

“No,” said Bandile with surprise. “It was 
a red coat, of course.”

“I saw it clearly,” said Kojo. “His coat 
was blue. Brilliant blue, like the sky.”

“I know what I saw!” cried Bandile. “The 
coat was red – blood red, I tell you.”“Are you calling me a liar?” said Kojo.While the two boys argued about the 

colour of Obasi’s coat, Obasi hid in  
the alleyway, sniggering to himself. Eventually, Bandile and Kojo grew  

so angry, they started to fight. Soon, 
they were rolling around in the dirt  
and hurling insults at each other. “Our friendship is over for good!” shouted Bandile.

“I cannot believe we vowed to be friends forever!” replied Kojo.

15

“This old English sheepdog pup is such a big furball, 

While my pot-bellied piglets are oinky, smart and small. 

You can’t fail with a quail and their eggs taste yummy, 

Or find our fancy rat and try tickling its tummy!”

“Maybe you’ll love lizards – leopard geckos are my fave! 

And giant millipedes! Want to hold one? Feeling brave?

Red-bellied newts are cute – they’re exotic and aquatic. 

But I see by your expression you’re not a newt fanatic.”

 

WIN  Brilliant  Books!

Coming  
in issue55

  

“Dry your eyes, everyone,” said the bee. “I’ll soon get those naughty 
goats out for you.”

The rabbit tittered, the fox sniggered and Olwen gawped. 

“You’ll get them out?” cried the rabbit. “How will a little thing like you herd  those goats out of the field when

neither I nor the fox nor Olwen could manage to do it?”

“Just you wait and see,” said the bee, and it flew over the fence into the muddy field.

It went buzz, buzz, buzz in the first goat’s ear. The goat shook its head, flicked its tail and ran round in circles, but the bee just stayed put and didn’t give up. Buzz, buzz, buzz!

The goat was so frightened, it bolted through the hole in the fence, then it 

20

This is a fun and easy story to act out at home or  in the classroom. Print off our character masks to help you get it just right. We’ve got a goatherd girl, a fox, a rabbit, a goat and a bee. Visit: storytimemagazine.com/free

ACT IT OUT!

NO ADVERTS!

PUSS IN BOOTS The clever  

cat faces the Storyland troll!

NEVER MISS A STORY:
www.storytimemagazine.com
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bedtime stories just got better!

A chicken with  

a diamond ring!6

Bryn was one of m
any  

young poets around the 

world
 who entered 

Storytim
e’s Poetry

 

Competiti
on in 2016. 

Our ju
dge, poet B

ria
n  

Moses, describ
ed Bryn’s 

entry
, ‘T

he Seahorses’, a
s 

‘stunning’ and we agree. 

Bryn, fr
om Leamington  

Spa in England, is
 9 years 

old and loves reading,  

coding and paintin
g. 

Congratulations, 

Bryn!

STORYTIME 

POETRY  

COMPETITION  

WINNER!

Poems and Rhymes

There was once a rich merchant who had the best of everything. 

He had a grand house and a life of luxury. But, alas, his son 

Moscione was rather a fool.

Storyteller’s Corner

Moscione wasn’t happy – he loved 

idling about, but he packed his bag, 

said farewell to his family and set off 

for the city.

After a while, he met a young woman, 

who was sitting in the shade of a tree.

“Good afternoon,” said Moscione. 

“May I join you?”

“Yes,” said the woman. “My name is 

Lightning, pleased to meet you.”

“That’s an unusual name,” said 

Moscione. 

“Not when you see what I can do,” 

said the woman. “I can run faster  

than lightning.”

“I don’t believe it!” cried Moscione.

“It’s true. I’ll show you!”

Just then, a deer came bounding 

towards the tree and, when it spotted 

Moscione, it quickly darted away.

Lightning let it get a head start, then 

she sprinted towards the deer at 

incredible speed. In four steps, she 

had overtaken it. 

“Amazing!” called Moscione. “Will you 

join me on my journey? I will pay you 

very handsomely.”

“Why not,” agreed Lightning, so they 

set off along the road together.

Moscione just lay around all day with his head in the clouds. The merchant 

joked that his son couldn’t tell a bean from a cucumber, but deep down, he 

suspected it was true.  

One day, tired of seeing his simpleton son doing nothing again, he gave him  

a wallet filled with money and said, “Son, it’s time for you to stop lazing about. 

Go and see the world. Go and make a living.”

39

Moscione the Fool

Think About It!

There is a moral that goes with this story –  

it’s better to be a fool who surrounds yourself  

with clever people than a clever person who 

surrounds yourself with fools. Do you agree?

38

www.storytimemagazine.com

Never miss the magic:

TM

StorytimeTM

Storytim
e

33

THE BEST WAY TO END THE DAY!

Read a sweet  

Irish folk tale
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Find out what happens when 

a leopard loses her spots!

Meet feather and 

fur in Alphabet Zoo
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Romulus and Remus, Tom the Piper’s Son,  
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The Golden Goose

   No Adverts!
NO ADVERTS!

MONKEY MAYHEM! Don’t 

miss our latest funny fable!

Coming  in issue  34  ALL NEW  

STORIES IN 

TALES FROM 

TODAY!

“Looks nice!” squawked the hens. “We  

don’t want something that looks nice!  

We want something to eat. We’d rather have  

a single grain than a farmyard full of diamonds!  

And to think that you called us feather-brained!”

The angry chickens flapped away to the other side of the coop, leaving  

the cockerel all alone with the ring and a rumbling tummy.

So that is how the cockerel learnt that one person’s treasure is another person’s 

junk. The farmer’s wife, however, was very pleased to get her diamond ring back 

when she came to feed the chickens later that day! 
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The farmer’s wife also lost her 

diamond necklace. Can you spot  

it hidden in our story pictures? 

Tick the box when you see it.

Find It!
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friends matters!
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golden hood: The big  

bad wolf meets his match!

A Funny Fable, a Clever Fool, Magic Fire, 
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Sleeping Beauty looked out of her shop window at Sleep-Pea Heads Beds, 
fearing a dragon. Instead she saw a hot air balloon flying bumpily through  
the sky. The balloon was getting lower and lower, and a girl was hanging over  
the edge of the basket shouting, “Help! My balloon’s got a hole in it!”

The balloon was losing height fast. It soared over the Golden Ball Toy Shop  
then drifted towards Bramble Woods, before colliding with the top of Rapunzel’s 
Tower. It plunged to the ground, crash-landing in the woods.

I t was a sunny afternoon in Storyland when a big dark shadow 
suddenly fell across the town square. 

 

Storyland’s  
Surprise Visitor

6

Storyland Adventures
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Sleeping Beauty sprinted towards the balloon. Meanwhile, Rapunzel raced down 
the steps of her tower to find out what the commotion was. When they reached 
the crashed balloon, a yappy little dog ran up wagging its tail. Sleeping Beauty 
spotted two feet in sparkly red shoes sticking out from under the basket, and 
heard a muffled voice calling out for help.

As the two princesses heaved the rickety basket out of the way, it fell apart. 

The girl beneath sighed with relief. “Thank you so much! Flying monkeys tore  
a hole in my balloon and I lost control. I’m Dorothy. Pleased to meet you.” 

As the princesses introduced themselves, the little dog ran over to Dorothy and 
licked her face. “Poor Toto, are you hurt?” she asked. Toto yapped. He was fine.

“Oh, look at my balloon,” wailed Dorothy. “It’s destroyed! How will we get over 
the rainbow now? We’re meeting friends in Emerald City – we’ll never make it.”

Sleeping Beauty inspected Dorothy’s balloon. “This is made from silk. I have 
sheets like this in my bed shop. I can patch it up for you.”



Dorothy smiled. “That’s so kind. Thank 
you!” But when she saw her broken 
basket, her smile soon faded.

“I have an idea for your basket,” said 
Rapunzel. “Come with me, Dorothy.”

Sleeping Beauty ran to her shop, 
while Rapunzel led Dorothy and Toto 
to Far, Far Away Fields. They soon 
reached a cottage with three doors. 

Rapunzel knocked on the first door 
and called, “Little pig, little pig, are 
you in?”

A spotty pig answered the door and 
said, “Hello, Rapunzel. How can I  
help you today?”

 

“We need to fix a basket. Do you  
have anything we can use, please?”

“No, not by the hairs of my chinny, 
chin, chin,” said the spotty pig. “I only 
have bricks and they’re too heavy.  
Try my sister next door.”

Rapunzel knocked on the second 
door and called, “Little pig, little  
pig, are you in?”

A small pig answered the door and 
said, “Hello, Rapunzel. How can I  
help you today?”

“We need to fix a basket. Do you  
have anything we can use, please?”

“No, not by the hairs of my chinny, 
chin, chin,” said the small pig. “I only 
have sticks and they’re too short.  
Try my brother next door.” 

8



Rapunzel knocked on the third  
door and called, “Little pig, little  
pig, are you in?”

A pink pig answered the door and 
said, “Hello, Rapunzel. How can I  
help you today?”

“We need to fix a basket. Do you  
have anything we can use, please?”

“Yes!” said the pink pig. “I knew those 
bundles of straw would be useful one 
day. I’ll help you to carry them.”

They made their way back to the 
woods, where Rapunzel plaited the 
straw to make it stronger. Then they 
worked together to fix the basket. 

Just as they finished, Sleeping Beauty 
returned with the patched-up balloon.

Dorothy clambered into the basket with 
Toto, thanking her new friends for all 
their help. “Next time I’m on my way  
to Oz, I’ll definitely stop in Storyland.”

“Please do,” said Sleeping Beauty. 
“And here are some spare patches, 
just in case you run into any more 
flying monkeys!”

Dorothy’s balloon floated into the sky 
and Toto gave one last friendly yap.  
Then the princesses and the pink pig 
watched them soar over the rainbow.  

 

Next time: Little Billy Goat Gruff  

sets out to prove his bravery.



Bouki the Hyena
Bouki the hyena was famous throughout Africa for his 

troublemaking ways. If there was one thing he loved 
more than laughing, it was stirring up trouble. He especially 
liked playing tricks on his neighbour, Leuk the hare.

One bright morning, Bouki strolled down to the river for a drink. When  
he saw the sun’s reflection in the water, shining like a ball of fire, it gave 
him an idea. “Ha!” he chuckled to himself. “This will be fun.”

He headed for the jujube tree where Leuk lived.  
When he saw the hare hop out of his hole,  
Bouki sprinted towards him and wailed,  
“Quick! A big ball of fire is  
heading our way. We must  
warn the other animals!”

Leuk was used to 
Bouki’s tricks by  
now. He ignored  
him and stretched  
out his long legs.  

10
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“What are you doing?” cried Bouki, panting. “The fire is coming. You must hurry!”

Leuk looked at Bouki suspiciously. “Is this another one of your tricks?”

“Do you think I would run so fast and be so out of breath if it was a trick? Can’t 
you smell the smoke, my friend?”

Now he thought about it, Leuk could smell smoke. And Bouki – who was usually 
quite lazy – had certainly sprinted towards him.

“I suppose you are quite out of breath,” said Leuk, suddenly worried by the fire. 
“You’re right, let’s warn the others. I’ll go this way and you go the other way.” 
Leuk bounded away, yelling, “Fire! Fire! A fire is coming. Run away!”

Bouki watched Leuk go and laughed until his sides hurt. Then he was so tired 
from laughing that he lay down in the shade of the jujube tree to take a nap. He 
knew it would be a while before Leuk realised he had been tricked.

While Bouki dozed, Leuk was hopping around, yelling, “Fire! Fire! Run away!” 

He passed a herd of gazelles who panicked and started to run. They joined  
in, shouting, “Fire! Fire! Run away!”

He passed a troop  
of chimpanzees who  
swung down from the  
trees and cried out,  
“Fire! Fire! Run away!”

11



He passed a gang of buffalo who stopped grazing 
and stampeded across the plain, bellowing, “Fire! 
Fire! Run away!”

 Soon every animal in the bush had joined the mad  	
   dash to escape the fire – even the birds and the  	
     reptiles. But because nobody knew where the 	
      fire was coming from they ran round and round 	
        in circles, all shouting, “Fire! Fire! Run away!”

12



Eventually, they headed towards the jujube  
tree where Bouki the hyena was dozing. When  
Leuk saw him fast asleep, he knew he had been 
tricked but, instead of calling everyone off, he led  
the animals straight towards the tree. 

When they got closer, Leuk sneakily ducked into his hole, leaving the gazelles, 
chimpanzees, buffalo and all the other creatures to charge right past Bouki. 

Of course, the thundering hooves, wails, squawks and roars soon woke him. Bouki 
was amazed to see such a stampede. There were hundreds and hundreds of 
animals racing by.

“What’s going on?” Bouki shouted.

“Haven’t you heard?” called a hippopotamus. “There’s a fire. We’re running away!”

Bouki had been sleeping so deeply, he had completely forgotten about his trick. 
Startled by the news, he scrambled up the neck of a giraffe so he could run for 
his life. “Fire! Fire! Run away!” he yelped.

      				            Leuk popped his head out of his hole and howled 	
				           with laughter as he watched Bouki the hyena run  
				        and run until he was a tiny dot on the horizon. Then 
			              Leuk lay in the shade of the jujube tree to take a nap. 
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Learn About It
In our story, there’s a herd of gazelles, a troop of 

chimpanzees and a gang of buffalo. Words that 

describe groups of animals are called collective 

nouns. There are lots of fun, interesting collective 

nouns, such as a leap of leopards and a knot of 

toads. Find the collective nouns for your favourite 

animals – or why not make some up?



Mr Luck and 
Mrs Pluck

Deep in thought one day, Queen Eglantine asked her most loyal 
minister, “Do you believe in luck, sir?”

“Yes, Your Majesty,” said the minister.

“Can you prove it exists?” she asked.

“I can, Your Majesty. I’ll do so tonight.”

That night, the minister mixed up fresh 
green peas with the queen’s favourite 
diamonds. He wrapped them all in a 
bundle, climbed up a ladder and hung 
the bundle from the ceiling.

He took the ladder away and, as he 
left the room, he turned off the lights, 
plunging it into darkness.

Next, he introduced the queen to two 
strangers. “Your Majesty, please meet 
Mr Luck and Mrs Pluck. As you can 
probably guess from their names, Mr 
Luck believes in good fortune, while 
Mrs Pluck believes you only get what 
you want through courage and hard 

work. Mr Luck and Mrs Pluck are 
going to spend the night in this dark 
room, and we will see what happens.”

The minister led Mr Luck and Mrs 
Pluck into the room and left them there.

Immediately, Mr Luck found the most 
comfortable spot in the middle of the 
room, right beneath the bundle. “What 
a soft, thick carpet,” he sighed, and he 
drifted into sleep.

Mrs Pluck, however, was eager to 
explore. She spent hours feeling her 
way around the room and eventually 
spotted the bundle hanging from the 
ceiling. As Mr Luck snored, Mrs Pluck 
balanced a stool on top of a table 
and reached up to the bundle.

Famous Fables
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THINK  ABOUT IT!Is it better to be lucky or  plucky? Can you think of a  time when you’ve had good  luck and a time when you’ve been rewarded for your  courage and hard  work? 16

“What’s this?” she muttered, prodding 
and shaking the bundle. She could 
smell fresh green peas and feel small 
hard cold things. “Ah, they must be 
peas and stones from the garden.”

Mrs Pluck picked her way through the 
bundle, eating the fresh green peas. 
They were delicious. “A fine reward 
for putting in a little effort,” she said. 
“And you, you lazy thing, you can 
have these stones for being so idle.”

She dropped the stones on Mr Luck, 
but he slept through the whole thing.

In the morning, the queen and the 
minister came into the room. Before 
they switched on the lights, the queen 
said to Mr Luck and Mrs Pluck, “You 
may keep whatever you got from this 
room last night.” 

Mrs Pluck felt pleased with herself for 
eating the royal peas – until the lights 
pinged on and she realised she had 
showered Mr Luck in diamonds.

The minister smiled and said, “Your 
Majesty, as you can see, there is such 
a thing as luck. However, it’s as rare 
as peas mixed with diamonds, so I 
wouldn’t advise anyone to rely on 
luck alone.” 



Robin Hood  
and Little John 

Before Robin Hood lived in Sherwood Forest he was an earl, but 
when his enemy burnt down his home and stole his land, he was 

forced to flee to the forest.
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At first, Robin felt sad about everything 
he had lost, but he loved the woods 
and was a skilled archer, so he soon 
felt at home. Over time, other men 
joined his camp and, before he knew 
it, Robin was the leader of a daring 
band of Merry Men.

Together, they made a huge camp  
in the woods where they hunted and 
fished and stole from the rich to give 
to the poor. Soon Robin Hood’s name 
was known far and wide.

One morning, Robin was wandering 
through the forest when he came to  
a rickety bridge over a rushing river. 
As he stepped onto the bridge, he  
noticed a large man approaching from 
the other side. 

Myths and Legends



The bridge was too narrow for two 
people to pass so Robin called, “Sir, 
please go back and let me cross first.”

The stranger laughed and shouted, 
“Why should I go back? I say you go 
back and let me cross first.”

Robin Hood was so used to the Merry 
Men following his orders, he drew an 
arrow from his quiver and shouted, 
“Turn back or I’ll shoot, stranger.”

The stranger laughed even louder. 
“Try it and I’ll beat you with my staff.” 
He waved a sturdy stick in the air.

“Don’t be a fool,” cried Robin. “Before 
you could even reach me I’d have  
this arrow through your heart.”

“A fool, you say? Then you must be a 
coward! You’re pointing an arrow at a 
man with only a staff. Are you afraid I 
will beat you?” 

Robin was not a coward and he was 
not afraid. “Very well,” he cried. “I’ll 
get a staff and we’ll have a fair fight.”

Grabbing a strong oak stick, Robin 
muttered, “I’ll prove I’m no coward.” 

However, as he neared his rival, he 
was shocked to see how big he was. 
The stranger was a hulk of a man!

Even so, Robin refused to back down. 
“We’ll fight right here on the bridge. 
Whoever falls in the river first loses.” 

FIND IT! 
Robin Hood and his Merry Men lived in 
Sherwood Forest in England. Some say 
they camped beneath the Major Oak – a 
tree that’s over 800 years old. Can you 
find the forest and tree on a map? 



The stranger nodded and the fight 
began. Robin leapt forward and gave 
his enemy a strong blow that made 
the bridge shudder. For a moment, 
they both thought it would give way.

They carried on banging and crashing 
their staffs with force, while the bridge 
swayed back and forth. Struggling  
to keep his balance. Robin tilted this 
way and that, trying to stay upright.

Though the stranger was powerful, 
Robin was swift. He met every blow 
with several fast and furious clouts. 

The stranger was surprised by Robin’s 
speed, but he was determined to win,  
so he gathered all his strength and 
swung his staff. He struck Robin with a 
mighty wallop that sent him tumbling 
head over heels into the river. Robin 
was swept away by the strong current.

The stranger was worried – he didn’t 
mean to drown his opponent. “Hello! 
Where are you? Are you okay?”

At last, from far down the river Robin 
called, “I’m over here! It’s a fine day 
for a swim indeed.” He laughed. 
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The stranger spotted Robin clinging  
to a branch, drenched to the skin. He 
ran to help him. As he dragged Robin 
out of the water, he said, “I’ve never 
met anyone who can fight with a staff 
like you can.”

“Ah, but well done for winning our 
battle,” said Robin. “Now let’s shake 
hands and we can be friends.”

So the two men shook hands. Then 
Robin raised his bugle and sounded  
a long, loud blast.

Moments later, the Merry Men came 
crashing through the trees armed with  
their bows and arrows. They were all 
dressed in green, just like Robin.

“Why are you wet?” they cried and 
pointed their arrows at the stranger.

“Lower your arrows, men,” said Robin. 
“He is our friend.” To the stranger he 
said, “Forgive us. I am Robin Hood.  
My Merry Men won’t harm you now.”

The stranger was amazed. He had 
fought and beaten Robin Hood – the 
hero he had heard so much about!

“Would you like to join our band?” 
asked Robin. “I can teach you how to 
use a bow and arrow as well as that 
staff. We’ll have great adventures.”

“I’d like that,” said the stranger. “My 
name is John Little and I promise  
to serve you faithfully.”

20



“John Little!” exclaimed Robin. “That’s  
a funny name for a giant like you!” 

John Little laughed and the  
Merry Men joined in.

“Come along then,  
Little John,” Robin  
Hood said jokingly.  
“Let me show you our  
hideout and we can celebrate you  
joining the Merry Men with a feast.”

From that day on, John Little was known  
as Little John – and, in time, he became  
Robin Hood’s second-in-command as  
well as his best friend. 

21

Some Robin Hood  stories say that the Merry  Men gave John Little a special naming ceremony to call him Little John. They wrapped him  
in a long green cloak and poured 
buckets of water over his head  to christen him, then they celebrated with a  huge party! 



Benji’s Magic Boots
They first caught my eye on the way to school – sturdy black 

boots in the charity shop window. They weren’t new or shiny,  
but they were the kind of boots explorers wear. 

“Dad, I think I need new boots for winter.”

Dad laughed. “It’s summer, Benjamin!  
Get a move on or you’ll be late.”

All day long I daydreamed about  
the boots. I imagined hiking through 
forests, trekking up sand dunes and 
crossing wobbly rope bridges. 

All week I stared at them longingly  
when we passed the shop.

On Friday I told a fib. “Dad, we’re  
doing a play about explorers  
and I need some new boots.”

Dad wasn’t listening. He was  
messing with his phone.

“They need to be big and  
black, like the ones they 
wear on expeditions.”

“I see.” Dad nodded, still  
tapping away on his phone.

22

Tales from Today



“Like these ones,” I said, pointing in the charity shop window. “Can we go in?”

“Those scruffy things?” Dad didn’t look impressed. “I suppose…” he mumbled.

As we stepped inside, a bell tinkled. An old lady stepped out from behind a 
curtain and said, “I bet you’re here for those boots.” She winked at me. I nodded. 
She must have seen me looking through the window. 

When she fetched the boots, my heart sank. They looked gigantic. I tried them  
on anyway and the old lady tied them up for me. When she’d finished, she did  
a funny wave of one hand and the boots suddenly fitted snugly.

“They’re perfect, Dad!” I grinned. 

Dad scratched his head. “How much are they, please?”

“Oh, you can have them for free. They’ve  
been waiting for the right owner. Just  
make sure you send me a postcard  
from your adventures,” said the  
old lady, winking at me again. 
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Later, when Mum saw the boots, she 
said, “Proper adventurer’s boots!”

After dinner, I went outside to try them 
on again. “They are just like proper 
adventurer’s boots,” I thought.

I tested them out with a big jump over 
the vegetable patch. But, as I leapt, 
the ground seemed to disappear from 
under my feet. There was a rush of air 
– like when you’re speeding downhill 
on your bike. I lurched forwards and 
my tummy flipped. 

“Whoa! What’s going on?” I cried. 

I waved my arms, frantically trying to 
find my balance, then I crashed down, 
face first in the grass. 

“Earthquake!” I thought, expecting 
Mum and Dad to rush out and check 
on me. But, when I looked around, my 
house wasn’t there – it was missing!  
I wasn’t even in my garden. I was in  
a park. A big green park with lots of 
trees – and through the trees I could 
see a fancy house. Where was I?

I looked down at my boots and 
remembered the old lady in the shop 
– her winking at me, the funny wave 
of her hand, the way the boots had 
caught my eye. “These boots must  
be magic!” I thought.

I checked nobody was looking and 
then took a tiny step towards the  
big house. Zip!   
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I was knee-deep in a pond with a 
huge pelican next to me. It squawked 
and flapped its wings in panic. I took 
another tiny step. Zip!

I was next to a tall statue of a stern-
looking lady on a throne. The fancy 
house was a lot closer – and a lot 
bigger than I had expected. It seemed 
familiar too. Another tiny step. Zip! 

I was standing right under the nose  
of a man in a tall black fuzzy hat. He    	
was wearing a bright red jacket with

shiny gold buttons. He was one of  
the Queen’s guards! 

I tugged one of his buttons. “Excuse 
me, sir, is this Buckingham Palace? 
Am I in London?” 

He jumped with surprise and his hat 
wobbled. “How did you get here?” 

I wasn’t sure I could explain.

“It certainly is, young man, and if you 
don’t step back right now, you’ll be  
in trouble with the Queen!” 

I took a tiny step back and hurtled 
towards the statue again. I waved at 
the guard, who looked confused. 

Pelicans have lived on the lake 

in St James’s Park, London, for 

almost 400 years. They eat fish 

from the lake and sometimes 

 try to steal people’s  

lunch too!

DID YOU 
KNOW?



      Buckingham Palace was right there.

SPOT IT!  Can you spot these five details in the picture?



      Buckingham Palace was right there.      The boots really had taken me to London! 

How many pigeons  
can you count?  
Write it here.

 

Who is looking out of the window?  
Write your answer here. 
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I’d never been to London. “Magic 
boots ... Buckingham Palace! Just wait 
till I tell my friends! What will Mum and 
Dad say? Oh no – Mum and Dad!”

I knew I’d better get home quickly. If 
Mum and Dad realised I was missing, 
they’d be worried. Now, how could I 
get home? My heart skipped a beat. 

“Okay, I need to think like a proper 
adventurer, and a proper adventurer 
would... retrace his steps!”

I took a tiny step back and zipped  
to the pond. This time, I didn’t land  
in the water. I took another tiny step 
and landed right where I had started.

“Okay, the first thing I saw here was 
Buckingham Palace, so if I turn my 
back on it and take a vegetable patch-
sized jump, I should get home again.” 

I jumped forward and off I soared. 
Whoosh! The wind rushed through my 
hair and the world blurred around me. 
At last, my feet came down hard and I 
landed in a heap. I was almost scared 
to open my eyes. Had I got it right?

I opened one eye and almost jumped 
out of my skin. A little man with a big 
beard was staring right at me! It took  
a second to work out it was a garden 
gnome. I was in Mrs Pickle’s garden, 
two doors down from our house! 
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I scrambled out of her flower bed 
before she spotted me, then took off 
my boots and crept up the street. 

When I peeped through the kitchen  
window, Mum and Dad were chatting  
like nothing had happened. I ran in 
and hugged them.

“In already?” said Mum. “You’ve only 
been playing for ten minutes!”

“Yes, but I’ve been on an adventure,” 
I said. “I went to see the Queen!” 

“Was she at home?” Dad asked. 

Just then I noticed I was clutching 
something – it was a shiny gold  
button from the guard’s jacket. 

“Not today,” I said. “I chatted with 
one of her guards instead.”

I shoved the button in my pocket 
and ran upstairs clutching my new 
magic boots, wondering where I 
should go on my next adventure. 

Imagine you owned a pair of magic boots like Benji’s. You could go anywhere in the world. Where would you choose? Have a look at an atlas to inspire you.

IMAGINE IT!



The Transformation

Download and print out  

our Caterpillar and Butterfly 

Masks so you can act out the 

transformation in this poem. 

Visit storytimemagazine.

com/free

ACT IT OUT!
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A tired caterpillar went to sleep one day,	  
In a snug little cradle of silken grey.		   
And he said, curling up in his soft nest, 
“Oh, crawling is good, but rest is best.”

31

He slept through the winter so long and cold,	 
All cosy and warm in his blanket rolled.		   
At last, he awoke on a bright spring day,	 
To find that winter had gone away.

He gasped as he stretched out his wings of red, 
No more wriggling through the flowerbed. 	  
“Oh, earth is good,” said the butterfly new,	  
“But sky is best.” And away he flew!



The Story  
with No End

Long ago and far away, there was a great and powerful king 
who had no family, so he was often bored and lonely. 
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To kill time, all he did every day was laze around on velvet cushions, listening to 
stories. This king was so fond of stories, he never wanted them to end. When the 
royal storyteller had finished, the king would say, “It was good, but it wasn’t good 
enough – it was far too short. Another!”

The king was so obsessed with hearing stories that the royal storyteller soon ran 
out of tales to tell. Undeterred, the king invited storytellers from all over the world 
to come to his castle and entertain him. “The longer your stories are, the better!” 
he announced.

Storytellers from far and wide came and tried to make their tales last as long as 
possible, but the king was always bad-tempered when their stories ended.

At last, the king made a proclamation. “The storyteller who can tell me a story 
that lasts forever shall be my heir and rule this land after me. But anyone who 
fails will be jailed for life!”

The thought of living a life of luxury was tempting, but the risk of being jailed 
meant that very few storytellers were brave enough to come forward. 
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One brave young farmer managed to 
tell a story that lasted for four months, 
but when he ran out of things to say, 
the grumpy king locked him up. That 
scared storytellers off for a long time.

At last, one day, a young woman 
appeared at the court. “Is it true that 
the person who can tell you an 
endless tale will be your heir?”

“It is true,” said the king.

“Then I have a story to share with 
you,” said the young woman, “if  
you will allow me.”

The king was intrigued. Lying back on 
his cushions, he said, “I’m listening.” 

So the storyteller began her tale...

“Once upon a time, a selfish king 
seized all the corn in his country,  
and locked it up in the granary for  
his own use. Soon after, a swarm of 
hungry locusts flew over his land and 
buzzed around the granary, searching 
for a way to get in. After many days 
they found a small crevice in the wall. 
It was just large enough for one locust 
to pass through at a time. So a single 
locust went in and carried away a 
grain of corn, then another locust  
went in and carried away a grain of 
corn, then another locust went in  
and carried away a grain of corn,  
then another locust went in and 
carried away a grain of corn...”
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WRITE IT! 

See if you can write the 

beginning of an endless tale. 

As your starting point, think 

about activities that  

take a long time.



Day after day, week after week, the storyteller kept  
repeating, “Then another locust went in and carried away a grain of corn...”.

A month passed. Then four months passed. Finally, at the end of a year, the  
king cried, “How much longer will these locusts carry away grains of corn?”

“Oh, sire!” said the storyteller. “They have barely taken a barrel’s worth so far 
– and you know how many thousands of barrels it takes to fill a granary.”

“Young lady,” wailed the king, “stop, before you drive me mad! I can’t listen to 
your story for a moment longer. Live in this castle, be my heir, rule my kingdom, 
but please don’t say another word about those dreadful locusts!”

So the clever storyteller lived in luxury, waiting to be the next ruler. Meanwhile,  
as long as he lived, the king never asked to hear another story. 
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Cap o’ Rushes
O  nce upon a time, a rich country gentleman decided to test his 

three daughters by asking how much they loved him. 

The first daughter answered, “Father, I love you as much as I love life.”

This pleased the gentleman greatly. He turned to his second daughter, who 
said, “Father, I love no one better in all the world.”

The gentleman smiled and turned to his third daughter, who replied, “Father,  
I love you as much as meat loves salt.”

The gentleman was insulted and cried, “Meat and salt! What kind of thing is that 
to say? You don’t love me at all! Get out of my house – you are not welcome.”
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He forced his daughter out of the 
house, shutting the door in her face. 
The poor girl was so stunned by her 
father’s actions, she walked all day 
and night, unsure what to do. When 
she reached the river, she gathered 
some rushes and wove a long cloak 
and cap to cover her fine dress and 
hair. Nobody would ever have known 
that she came from a rich family.

At last she came to a great mansion. 
She knocked at the kitchen door and 
asked, “Do you need a maid? All I  
ask for in return is food and a bed.”

Pitying the poor girl in her odd cloak 
and cap, the cook said, “You can stay 
if you don’t mind washing pots and 
scraping pans.”

So the daughter stayed and, every 
day, she washed pots and scraped 
pans. She always wore her cloak and 
cap, so everyone came to know her 
as Cap o’ Rushes.

A few months later, there was a big 
festival in the next town. The cook and 
the servants were all excited because, 
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for three nights, they were allowed to 
go to the same dance as the rich folk 
and admire their wonderful clothes.

On the first night, the servants set off 
for the dance, but Cap o’ Rushes said 
she was too tired and stayed at home.

As soon as they had left, she took off 
her cloak and cap of rushes, cleaned 
herself up, and went to the dance in 
her fine dress. 

Her master’s son was at the dance 
and, as soon as he saw her, he fell in 
love with her. He asked her to dance 
and, all night long, he danced and 
chatted with nobody else.

Before the celebration ended Cap o’ 
Rushes quietly slipped away and ran 
home. By the time the other servants 
returned she was in bed in her cloak 
and cap, pretending to be asleep.

The next morning, they said, “You 
missed a wonderful night, sweet Cap 
o’ Rushes! The most beautiful lady 
was dancing with our master’s son. 
Perhaps she’ll be there again tonight.”

When evening came, the servants 
couldn’t wait for another night of fun 
and dancing. They begged Cap o’ 
Rushes to join them, but she said she 
was tired again and stayed at home.
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The moment they left she took off her 
cloak and cap of rushes and set off 
for the dance. The master’s son was 
so happy to see her again, and they 
danced and talked all night.

As before, Cap o’ Rushes left early 
and was tucked up in bed wearing 
her cloak and cap by the time the 
servants came home.

In the morning, all anyone could talk 
about was the beautiful lady and how 
their master’s son was in love with her. 
“He couldn’t take his eyes off her! You 
must come tonight, Cap o’ Rushes.”

But, that evening, Cap o’ Rushes said 
she was tired again, so the servants 
went without her. She watched them 
go, then took off her cloak and cap 
and made her way to the dance.

The master’s son was elated to see 
her. He asked her where she came 
from, but she wouldn’t tell him. Before 
she left there though, he gave her a 
ring and told her he loved her.

The next day, the servants said, “It’s  
a pity you didn’t come to the festival, 
Cap o’ Rushes – now you’ll never get 
to see the beautiful lady dancing.”

COUNT IT!
How many people 
are wearing blue 
waistcoats in this 
picture?



Cap o’ Rushes just smiled and said, 
“It’s a pity indeed.”

For many weeks after the dance, the 
master’s son tried to find the beautiful 
lady, but nobody knew anything about 
her. He pined for her so badly, he soon 
refused to get out of bed.

The cook came into the kitchen one 
evening and said, “We need to make 
a hearty stew for the master’s son. 
He’s dying of a broken heart.”

“I’ll make it,” said Cap o’ Rushes and, 
as she spooned it into a bowl, she 
slipped in the ring he had given her.

The cook served the stew to the 
master’s son and, when he spotted  
the ring at the bottom of the bowl,  
he cried, “Who made this stew?”

“It was our maid,” admitted the cook.

“Please bring her to me,” said the 
master’s son, suddenly feeling better. 

So the cook summoned Cap o’  
Rushes from the kitchen. 
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When she came in, the master’s son 
asked, “Where did you get this ring?”

“From you,” she answered, and she 
removed her cloak and cap of rushes 
to reveal her true self.

The master’s son leapt out of bed.  
He was overjoyed to see her again. 
“Please will you marry me?” he asked 
Cap o’ Rushes. 

“Yes, of course!” she said, smiling, and 
they happily embraced.

In the following days they arranged a 
grand wedding, and invited gentlemen 
and ladies from near and far. Cap o’ 
Rushes invited her father, but she didn’t 
tell anybody that she was his daughter.

On the day of the wedding, she asked 
the cook, “Please make every dish 
without salt – not even a pinch.”

“But everything will taste so bland.” 
cried the cook.
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“That’s fine,” said Cap o’ Rushes. So 
the cook did as she asked.

The wedding ceremony was joyous 
and everyone was looking forward 
to the feast. The servants brought 
out one delicious-looking dish after 
the other, but everything tasted so 
boring, the guests hardly ate a thing.

At last, Cap o’ Rushes’ father, who 
was sitting at the far end of the room, 
burst into tears.

“What’s wrong, sir?” someone asked.

“Once, I asked my daughters how 
much they loved me and one of 

them answered ‘as much as meat 
loves salt’. I thought she didn’t love 
me and I threw her out of our home. 
But now I’m eating this plain food,  
I realise she loved me best of all.  
I miss her so much and she’s gone!”

“No, Father, I am the bride,” said Cap 
o’ Rushes, running towards him.

Her father was so surprised to see 
her, he threw his arms around her 
and apologised for being so foolish. 
Cap o’ Rushes forgave him. 

So that’s how Cap o’ Rushes got her 
happy ending and why her father 
also loved her like meat loves salt. 



Fly away in a balloon, battle it out with Robin Hood, crack our 
crossword puzzles, and be a story super-brain!

Which countries has Benji visited in 
his magic boots? Write your answers 
below each postcard.

WISH YOU  
WERE HERE!

FOLLOW
THE TRAIL

An animal stampede just ran  
through Storytime Playbox. Follow  
the footprints until you find them.

1
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Storytime
Playbox

What is the capital city of this country?
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TELL ME 
A STORY 

The storyteller in The Story with 
No End has run out of stories. Draw 
lines to pair up these well-known 
story titles to read to him!
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PEAS AND
DIAMONDS

Mr Luck and Mrs Pluck’s peas and diamonds 
are all mixed up. How many peas are there 
and how many diamonds? Write your 
answers in the boxes.
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Invent your own fairy-tale title and write it 
on the cover of this book. Colour it in too! 

A Jack and

B Beauty and
C Goldilocks and

D The Princess and
1 the Pea

The Three Bears2
the Beanstalk3

the Beast4



MAKE A BALLOON MOBILE 
Follow our easy steps to make a Dorothy and Toto balloon mobile.

•	 Draw a hot air balloon shape on a sheet of A4 paper or print off  
our Hot Air Balloon Template from storytimemagazine.com/free. 

•	 Colour it in or print it on coloured paper.
•	 Cut out the balloon and fold it in half down the centre. Make  

five to seven more balloons in the same way. 
•	 Glue one half of the back of one folded balloon to the back  

half of another balloon and repeat until you have a 3D hot  
air balloon shape, like the picture shown here.

•	 For the basket, trim off the bottom third of a toilet paper roll.  
Paint it or draw squiggly lines around it to make it look woven.  
You could also use a paper cup.

•	 Cut two 15cm lengths of wool, string, embroidery cotton or ribbon.  
Tape one end of each length inside the basket. Tape the other ends  
to the bottom edge of the hot air balloon.

•	 To hang the balloon from the ceiling, cut another longer length of string.  
Glue or tape one end to the top of your balloon. If you can, try to stick it  
inside the top centre of the balloon, where all the folded sections meet.

•	 To finish, print out our Dorothy and Toto Finger Puppets from  
storytimemagazine.com/free and stick them in the basket.

To give your hot air balloon mobile a personal touch, 
stick a photo of your family inside the basket instead. 

6

TIP!

ASK A  GROWN-UP! 

5
Quick
Quiz

In Cap O’ Rushes, 
where did the 
master’s son  
find the ring?

b. �In a bowl 
of stew

a. �On a plate 
of meat

c. �In the  
salt bowl



7 DRAW A BUTTERFLY!
Follow the steps to turn a caterpillar into a butterfly, just like the one in our 
poem, The Transformation. Decorate and colour the wings at the end.

1

4

5

2 3

Q. What scares a 

caterpillar?

A. A dogerpillar!

HA HA! WHAT DO YOU CALL A  

BUTTERF
LY WITH NO WINGS? BUTTER!



Storytime  

CrOSSWORD  
Every clue in this crossword is linked to the stories 
in this issue. Can you solve them all?

ANSWERS: 1. Wish You Were Here! – A. Egypt, B. France, C. America. The capital city of  
France is Paris; 3. Tell Me a Story – A3, B4, C2, D1; 4. Peas and Diamonds – 9 peas and 
 6 diamonds; 5. Quick Quiz – b; Storytime Crossword – see right. Anagram Time! –Toto.

1

2

3

4

5

6

7

Down 

 
2. �Who did Bouki   

play a trick on? 3. �What the locusts 
carried away. 6. �Cap o’ Rushes’  
job title.

Across 
1. �What Dorothy used to fix  her basket. 
4. �The caterpillar turned into  one of these. 
5. �The fairy-tale animal that helped Dorothy and Rapunzel.6. �This character didn’t get      the Queen’s diamonds. 7.  The city Benji visited. 

Write the letters in the 
highlighted squares here. 
Unscramble them to  
find the name of a  
story character.

Anagram time!

PLUCK

1. �Meat doesn’t  
taste good  
without it. 



Who’ll cross to the other side of the 

bridge first – Robin Hood or Little John? 

Take part in our Sherwood Forest 

bridge battle to find out!

You need two players, a dice and our 

Game Counters from storytimemagazine.

com/free. The aim is to get your player to 

the other side of the bridge first.

 Both players decide who to be – Robin 

Hood or Little John – and place their game 

counters on the correct side of the bridge. 

 Next, both players roll the dice. The 

player who rolls closest to 1 goes first. 

 Each player then takes it in turn to roll 

the dice and follow the instructions below.

 The first player to reach the opposite 

side wins and joins the Merry Men!

BRIDGE 
BATTLE 

Roll a 1	 Move forward 1 space		

Roll a 2	 Move forward 2 spaces		

Roll a 3	 Lose your balance, miss a turn        

Roll a 4	 Hit by a staff, back 1 space	

Roll a 5	� Whack! Your opponent  
moves back 2 spaces

Roll a 6	 Fall in the river. Start again!

How to Play

SPECIAL  

INSTRUCTI
ON! 

If you roll a 6 twice in  

a row, your opponent  

falls in the water and  

you instantly win!

Sta
rt

ROBIN  
HOOD



finishLITTLE
JOHN



You’re in for a picture book treat this month as these  
four fantastic titles hit the shelves!

Want to own these brilliant new picture books?  
Enter here for your chance to win:  

storytimemagazine.com/win

COMPETITION!

STORY MAGIC
OUr BOOkS OF  

THE MONTH
Kristina Stephenson’s WHY ARE THERE SO MANY BOOKS 
ABOUT BEARS? (Hachette Children’s Books) sees the animal 
kingdom’s most brilliant minds come together to answer the 
impossible question in the book’s title. Gorgeously illustrated, 
clever, and funny in a way that adults will appreciate too. 

It’s impossible not to feel inspired and moved by IT’S YOUR 
WORLD NOW! by Barry Falls (Pavilion Books). In it, grown-ups 
share important life lessons with their little ones – and learn 
some new lessons along the way. A visual feast you’ll be 
happy to pore over for hours and hours.

SLOW SAMSON by Bethany Christou (Templar Publishing) is 
a character you’re sure to fall in love with. Poor old Samson  
is so slow and so busy making people happy, he misses 
every party he’s invited to. But Samson’s friends have a  
plan to put things right. Adorable through and through.

THE SUITCASE by Chris Naylor-Ballesteros (Nosy Crow)  
is a powerful story about a strange creature who raises 
everyone’s suspicions when he claims that his  
suitcase holds impossible things. But when they  
force his case open, suspicion turns to empathy.  
A good starting point for talking about refugees. read
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                                                                        “They jigged and jum
ped all over tow

n.”

Storyland Sport’s Day, The Monkey Mother, 

Jack Makes the Princess Laugh and PIZZA!

5
9

9
77

20
55

63
90

16
>

Issue 59 
£4.99

The Friendly Lion59

THE SHARK  Don’t be fooled  
by that smile – he’s hungry!

    No AdveRts!

 READING  COMPREHENSION  WRITING    SUPPORTS THE ENGLISH NATIONAL CURRICULUM

Coming  in issue  60 

WIN Picture  Books!

FIND OUT MORE ABOUT US: 
www.storytimemagazine.com

                                                                      “H
e could see that he also had the heart of a great hero.” 
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“It’s time for us to part,” she explained 

to Zal. “Your father is waiting for you 

below and he is truly sorry that he 

abandoned you.”

Zal was filled with sorrow at the 

thought of leaving. “But you raised  

me like a mother. You have been  

my greatest teacher and friend.”

“I will still be your friend, but it’s time 

to seek your fortune. A great future 

lies ahead of you,” said the Simurgh. 

“Pluck one of my golden feathers 

and, if you ever need me, set  

fire to it and I will come as  

quickly as I can.”

Zal plucked a golden feather and  

the Simurgh carried him on her back  

to the foot of the mountain. 

Saum was amazed by his son’s 

appearance – Zal had the strength  

of a lion, the face of an angel, and he 

could see that he also had the heart 

of a great hero.

Another Middle Eastern  

myth says that the Simurgh was 

created when thirty birds were the  

only feathered adventurers brave  

and clever enough to make it to the  

top of Mount Alborz. These thirty  

birds then turned into the Simurgh  

and sat on a throne there.

Calico Drum,
The grasshoppers come,The butterfly, beetle, and bee,Over the ground,Around and round,With a hop and a bound,But they never came back!

12

They never came back!
They never came back!They never came back to me!WIN 

Amazing  

Books!

“That’s Mr Tiger! Who’ll be in charge of the 

jungle animals if we get rid of him?”

“But he’s a leopard, not a tiger!” 

“Well, he wants to be a tiger when he grows 

up,” Alice protested. “He told me so.”

Mum couldn’t help laughing. She pulled a 

soft white bunny out of the pile and was 

about to suggest getting rid of it, when she 

remembered buying it for Alice on a trip  

to the seaside. Then she spotted Squishy 

Duck – Alice’s first soft toy as a baby –  

and Squiggle, a character from a show 

Alice had loved as a toddler.

Suddenly, Mum was filled with so many 

happy memories she couldn’t bear to get 

rid of any of the toys either. 

Sensing that she’d won the battle, Alice 

said, “Now the toys are all out, we might  

as well play with them. Do you want to 

play, Mummy? We could play hospitals  

or adventures – or Mr Tiger could have  

one of his tea parties!”

Mum smiled. “Yes, Alice, I’d like that very 

much. Let me get a cup of tea and I’ll be 

back in a second.” Mum stood up and as 

she left the room, she was sure she saw  

the toys wink at Alice. 
8

WRITE IT!
Write a short story about a toy 

you love and the games you like 

to play with it. It could be your 

favourite toy, a new toy or the  

first toy you ever owned.

CALICO PIE It’s time for an  Edward Lear nonsense rhyme! 

The Owl and 

the Echo 
By the light of the 

moon, when every 

animal in the forest was 

still and quiet, the barn 

owl filled the darkness 

with a piercing screech.

“Everybody has fallen silent 

so they can hear my song 

better,” said the owl, puffing 

out her chest with pride and 

shrieking again. “It’s nice to 

know that when I sing, the 

whole forest listens!” 

The night was so quiet, the 

barn owl’s voice carried all 

the way through the trees 

and bounced off a rocky 

mountainside, so an echo 

soon replied, “The whole 

forest listens!” 31

Famous Fables

MAGICAL SHAKESPEARE   
A Midsummer Night’s Dream

The PookaL ong ago in Ireland, there were pookas everywhere. Some were 

bad and some were good. Like most magical beings, it depends 

on how you treat them, as Padraig O’Brien found out.

34
Imagine you are a pooka. 

Which animal would you 

change into and why? 

Write a paragraph  
about it giving  
your reasons.

Imagine It!

Storyteller’s Corner

NO ADVERTS!

The Kangaroo’s Pouch, The Pooka, The Owl and the Echo, Magic Birds & TOYS GALORE!

Little Billy Goat Gruff

Coming  in issue  59 
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When Cap o’ Rushes came in, the 

master’s son asked, “Where did you 

get this ring?”

“From you,” she answered, and she 

removed her cloak and cap of rushes 

to reveal her fine dress.

The master’s son leapt out of bed, 

grinning. He was overjoyed to see her 

again. “Please will you marry me?” he 

asked Cap o’ Rushes. 

“Yes!” she said, smiling.

They arranged a grand wedding, and 

invited gentlemen and ladies from all 

around. Of course, Cap o’ Rushes  

father was also invited, but she didn’t 

tell anybody who she was.

On the day of the wedding, Cap o’ 

Rushes told the cook, “Please cook 

every dish without salt – not a pinch.”

“But everything will taste bland. It will 

be horrible!” cried the cook.

36-42_ST_57.indd   41
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Day after day, week after week, the storyteller kept  
repeating, “Then another locust went in and carried away a grain of corn...”
A month passed and then four months passed. Finally, at the end of one year,  

the king cried, “How much longer will these locusts carry away grains of corn?”
“Oh, sire!” said the storyteller. “They have barely taken a barrel’s worth so far 

– and you know how many thousands of barrels it takes to fill a granary.”
“Young lady,” wailed the king, “stop, before you drive me mad! I can’t listen to 

your story for a moment longer. Live in this castle, be my heir, rule my kingdom, 

but please don’t let me hear another word about those dreadful locusts!”
So the clever storyteller lived in luxury waiting to be the next ruler. Meanwhile,  

as long as he lived, the king never asked to hear another story. 
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Storytime  

CrOSSWORD  

Every clue in this crossword is linked to the stories 

in this issue. Can you solve them all?

ANSWERS: 1. W
ish You Were Here! – A. Egypt, B. France, C. America. The capital city of  

France is Paris; 3. Tell Me a Story – a3, b4, c2, d1; 4. Peas and Diamonds – 9 peas and 

 6 diamonds; 5. Quick Quiz – b; Storytime Crossword – see right. Anagram Time –Toto.

1
2

3
4

5

6

7
Down 1.  Meat doesn’t taste 

good without it. 
2.  Who did Bouki   

play a trick on? 
3.  What the locusts 

carried away. 

6.  Cap o’ Rushes’  
job title.

Across 1.  What Dorothy used to fix  

her basket. 
4.  The caterpillar turned into  

one of these. 
5.  The fairy-tale animal that 

helped Dorothy and Rapunzel.

6.  This character got the 

Queen’s diamonds. 

7.  The city Benji visted. 

Write the letters in the 

highlighted squares here. 

Unscramble them to  

find the name of a  

story character.

Anagram time!

Bouki the HyenaBouki the hyena was famous throughout Senegal for his 
troublemaking ways. If there was one thing he loved 

more than laughing, it was stirring up trouble. He especially 
liked playing tricks on his neighbour, Leuk the hare.

“What are you doing?” cried Bouki, panting. “The fire is coming. You must hurry!”
Leuk looked at Bouki suspiciously. “Is this another one of your tricks?”“Do you think I would run so fast and be so out of breath if it was a trick? Can’t 

you smell the smoke, my friend?”
Now he thought about it, Leuk could smell smoke. And Bouki, who was usually 
quite lazy, had indeed sprinted towards him.“I suppose you are quite out of breath,” said Leuk, suddenly worried by the fire. 

“You’re right, let’s warn the others. I’ll go this way and you go the other way.” 
Leuk bounded away, yelling, “Fire! Fire! A fire is coming. Run away!”Bouki watched Leuk go and laughed until his sides hurt. Then, he was so tired 

from laughing he lay down in the shade of the jujube tree to take a nap. He knew 

it would be a while before Leuk realised he had been tricked.

While Bouki dozed, Leuk was hopping around, yelling, “Fire! Fire! Run away!” 
He passed a herd of gazelles, who panicked and started to run. They joined in, 

shouting, “Fire! Fire! Run away!”
He passed a troop  of chimpanzees, who  swung down from the  trees and cried out,  

“Fire! Fire! Run away!”

One bright morning, Bouki strolled down to the river for a drink. When  
he saw the sun’s reflection in the water, shining like a ball of fire, it gave 
him an idea. “Ha!” he laughed. “This will be fun.”He headed for the jujube tree, where Leuk lived.  When he saw the hare hop out of his hole,  Bouki sprinted towards him and wailed,  “Quick! A big ball of fire is  heading our way. We must  warn the other animals!”

Leuk was used to 
Bouki’s tricks by  
now. He ignored  
him and stretched  
out his long legs.  

10

11

Around the World Tales
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