THE GREATEST KID IN
THE WORLD hits it big!
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A DETECTIVE TALE! Can

Agatha solve the mystery?

The Story of the Year, a new knight in old
boots, Sleeping Beauty and
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“/ THE STORY OF THE YEAR

ut was New Year’s Eve, and a mighty blizzard blew
through town, piling snowdrifts in the streets and
covering the rooftops with a thick layer of white.

People hurried through the snowstorm to get into their warm houses, where
they celebrated the coming of the New Year. However, by midnight, the snowfall

had stopped and an icy chill had fallen on the town, freezing the top of the snow
into a hard frosty crust.

When the sun came up in the morning, colouring the sky and the snow in purple
and gold, two sparrows hopped around on a rooftop, trying to keep warm.



“I've just about had enoughr of this
cold!”” complained one of them.
“The humans celebrated the ‘New
Year’ last night, but things seem just

as miserable as they were yesterday!”

‘I agree!” grumbled the other. “When
will it be spring?”

They were joined by an older and
wiser sparrow, whose feathers were
turning white.

“The humans have invented things
called ‘calendars’ that tell them when
a year ends and when seasons
begin!” said the old sparrow. “But

if you truly want to know when the
seasons change, you must go to the
countryside. Spring truly comes when
the storks return!”

The two younger sparrows decided to 71

go out into the countryside to find out
when spring would come, but the
older one chose to stay behind.

“My wife and | have a nice nest under

S

the roof of a house, and the owner
even puts out bread crusts for us!” \

So the young sparrows flew off into
the countryside, where snow lay thick
on the hills and a chill wind blew
through the bare branches of the
trees. They looked everywhere for
signs of spring, but there were none
to be seen.

They asked an old raven perched
on the fence post if he knew when
spring would arrive.



V 4
He said, “Though the humans say it that the snow was melting. As awarm ;?',-iy,

~is now the New Year, Old Man Winter breeze blew up from the south, the first
still rules this land. Only when the first stork of the season flew with it, carrying
storks return, bringing the Prince and on its back two golden-haired children.
Princess of Spring, can he leave!” When he saw them, Old Man Winter

smiled, and faded away in the warm

The sparrows saw Old Man Winter golden light of the sun.

perched on a hilltop, looking to the
south with ice-grey eyes as the wind The Prince and Princess of Spring

whipped through his stringy frosted hair. walked hand-in-hand across the land,
and wherever they walked, the snow

The sparrows stayed in the country melted and green shoots sprang up

for some weeks, huddling for shelter
in tree trunks and searching for seeds
_in the snow, and one day, they noticed

Soon, new leaves were growing and

flowers were blooming everywhere

they looked.




The sparrows were joined by hundreds
of others, all cheerfully chirping,
“Spring! Spring is herel!”

As the weeks and months passed,

the Prince and Princess of Spring grew
into the King and Queen of Summer,
bringing warm sunshine as the plants
and animals grew strong and healthy.

As the days grew shorter and autumn
mists came over the land, the King and
Queen of Summer became the Rulers
of Autumn. Where they passed by,

the grain turned golden and the green
leaves changed to vibrant yellow

and orange.

Fruit and grain grew ripe and heavy on
tree and stalk. The sparrows became
fat as they fed on the plentiful berries
and grains of autumn...

As chilly winter winds blew in from the
north, Lady Autumn looked longingly
to the south, and said, “My dear
husband, it is time for me to go!

My children will come next spring,

when your cold vigil is done.”

+

She kissed her husband goodbye
and flew south on the last of the
storks to leave the land. Left alone,
Lord Autumn’s hair turned white, his
eyes turned icy blue, and he became
Old Man Winter.

A chill wind blew across the barren
land, and the first snowflakes fell from
a grey sky. The sparrows shivered as
the cold went through their feathers.
One chirped to the other, “When will
it be spring?” *

! M or colg iti
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Famous rables > i ”

| HOW THE DOG AND TH
CAT BECAME ENEMIES

n the time when wise emperors ruled China, an old [

" couple lived in a little house beside a great river.
Though they had no children, they did 4
have a cat and a dog. The couple also
had a golden ring that brought good
luck to whoever owned it, so the

man and the woman and the cat

and the dog always had enough to
eat and enough money to pay for
what they needed.

The old couple did not know that the
ring was magic, though, so they sold
it to a merchant who lived in a grand
house on the other side of the river.

With the ring gone, the members of the
house began to suffer from ill fortune, .'
and even ran out of food. ‘

The couple’s faithful dog knew about
the magic in the ring, and told the cat, \
“We must get the golden ring back

from the merchant, or we will starve!”

- . |
10 .
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The cat said, “I agree, but how cdn
we do that?”

The dog replied, “I have a plan! You
must catch a mouse — but keep it
alive! Then | will take us all across
the great river to get the ring back.”

NNANNANY

That night, the cat caught a mouse
and told it that it would not come to
harm if it did exactly as it was told.
The cat, the dog and the mouse then
went down to the river. Because the
cat and mouse could not swim, they
climbed onto the dog’s back and he
paddled all the way across.

While the deg shook the water from
his fur, the cat took the mouse to the
merchant’s house.

The cat told the mouse, “You must
sneak into the merchant’s counting-
room. There, you will'find a great
chest. Gnaw a hole in it and take

the golden ring you will find inside!”

The mouse did as she asked, .-
sneaking through the dark house and /
finding the chest in the counting-room.

It then used its sharp teeth to gnaw a
hole in the heavy wood until it could
squeeze in and find the golden ring.



When the mouse came out of the
house, the cat took the ring and let the
mouse go. She then slunk back down
to the river, where the dog waited.

The faithful hound was overjoyed

to see the ring, and his tail began
wagging. He paddled back across
the river with the cat on his back, but
as soon as they reached the far side,
the cat sprang away with the golden
ring in her mouth. The dog chased her,
but the cat could take short cuts by
jumping over fences, while the dog
had to go the long way around.

So it was that the cat arrived at the

house first and proudly prese'nted
the ring to the elderly couple.

They were overjoyed. “You are such a
good cat
special cushion in front of the fire and

|”

said the wife. She got her a

fed her a treat of tasty fish-heads.

When the dog came into the house,
wet and muddy, the old couple were
less pleased. The old man sent him
out, saying, “Why are you bringing
mud into our clean home? You are
nothing like the faithful cat, who
brought us back our ring!”

So the dog had to spend the night
outside, wet and cold, while the cat
smirked from the window. That is why
dogs have hated cats ever since!




iy, L ¢ f

e ’ Awesome Adventures ~&
| - -~ K -

' THE GREATEST
IN THE WORLD

KID

Some seventy years ago, a boy called Cassius was

born in the town of Louisville, Kentucky, in the USA.
‘' o

bl

He was his parents’ first child, and

his mother soon noticed how strong
he was! When he was just six months
old, he was sitting in her lap.

He stretched out his arms —

and accidentally knocked one of
her teeth out! His mother did not
mind, though. She knew it was an
accident, and was glad to have such
a healthy baby bouy.

Cassius’s father, Cassius Senior,
was an artist and sign-writer who SN
loved to show off and tell tall tales. _ W Sl — il
His mother, Odessa, was a kindly N Y 8 '
lady who taught Cassius and his
little brother, Rudolph, to be polite
and truthful and hard-working. The
family lived in a nice cottage with a
garden, and always had new clothes
f.‘ to wear and enough food to eat. =



Like his father, little Cassius loved to
be the centre of attention and could
talk so quickly that it was hard to keep
up! His mother would come home to
find dozens of the neighbourhood
children on their porch, listening
intently as little Cassius told an
endless stream of jokes and stories!

He was full of restless energy and
didn’t like to sit still. If he wasn’t
helping his father with sign-writing,
he would be sweeping the floors of
the local library to earn money that
he spent on movies and ice cream.

Cassius soon noticed that Louisville
was not a place that was fair to
people like him. White people lived
in the east part of town, and black

people like his family had to live on
the west side. They weren'’t allowed
into a lot of the fancy shops or
restaurants, had to sit at the back
on buses, and white people were
sometimes mean to them.

Cassius experienced this many times
with his parents. He remembered how,
when he was a very young boy, a
shopkeeper had refused to let them
have a glass of water on a hot day.

He knew that he and his family
deserved as much respect as anyone
else and was determined not to let
anyone push him around.

Cassius grew up in
Louisville, Kentucky, in.the
United States of America.
Can you find Kentucky
on a map? (Tip: it's in the

southeastern quarter
of the country...)




Cassius always had a strong sense of
what was right and what was wrong,
and when he was twelve, a theft would
change his life forever.

On that day, one of his friends told him
that there was a special event at the
Louisville Service Club — with free
popcorn and ice cream!

The chance to get a cool treat on @

hot summer’s day sounded great to the
boys, and Cassius wanted to go for a
ride on the fancy new bicycle he had
received for Christmas.

It had red and white paint and was the
coolest one in the neighbourhood!

Cassius had a great time showing

off his bike on the way to the club. He
and his friend soon arrived and went
inside, where they filled up on treats.
However, when Cassius went out to
where he had left his beloved bike, it
was gone — somebody had stolen it!
The boy was so upset and furious, he
did not know what to do! ==




Someone told him that a police
officer ran a boxing gym just across
the street, so Cassius went there

to report the theft. He wanted the
police to drop everything and
catch the criminal who had stolen
his new bike!

The police officer who ran the gym
was a kind old man called Joe Martin.
He helped Cassius to fill out a report
about the missing bike, but told him
that the police might not be able to
find it. Joe also suggested that
maybe Cassius would like to try

16

boxing, so that he could use his
energy and learn how to protect
himself against thieves!

Cassius agreed, and began going

to Joe’s gym every morning to train.
The old coach discovered that the
boy’s hands and feet were just as fast
as his mouth! Six weeks later, Cassius
had his first real match against
another boy — and won! The feeling
of triumph was amazing for a boy who
loved being the centre of attention.

Cassius declared that he would soon
be the greatest boxer of all time!



._-

He knew that to be the greatest, he would

need to work hard! Cassius got up extra-early
every morning to run and train, ate healthy
food and even practiced his moves in the
mirrors of the school bathrooms. However,

he never used his boxing skills to bully or hurt
other people. He wanted to become the best
person he could be — as a boxer and as a
human being! %

W\

-

= WHAT =~
HAPPENIED
NEXT....

Cassius’s full name was
Cassius Clay Jr., and

he soon became known as
one of the greatest boxers
of all time. He was cool,
smart and very fast indeed!
Cassius won a gold medal
for the USA at the Olympics
when he was just 18, and
then became the World
Heavyweight Champion.
He was a celebrity too, and
would make up fun rhymes
about how great he was!

Soon after becoming a
champion, Cassius Clay
converted to the religion of
Islam and took a new name:
Muhammad Ali. In 1966,

the US government told
Muhammad to join the army,
which was fighting a war in
a country called Vietnam.
Muhammad refused,
because nobody from
Vietnam had ever done

him any harm.

Muhammad spoke out
against racism and war
instead, and became a
hero to people who want
to make the world a better
place. Many think he is
the greatest sportsperson
of all time!
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IFor the first time in her life, Princess Rosamund (also o
known as Sleeping Beauty) found it difficult to get
to sleep. She tossed and turned, I}:ut couldn’t drop off. 1

1

Finally, she got up and padded down to the kitchen and made some of the

special sleepy-time tea one of her fairy godmothers had given her! _; .-‘"
i .

After sipping the teq, Princess Rosamund went back to bed and put her head on

her pillow. She might have drifted off for a minute, but then she suddenLL sat up in

bed. A warm gentle wind was blowing, and thrlough the window she COL%J[d see the

great full moon drifting through the sky ... ! :

T'. -

The wind suddenly picked her up, and before she
knew it, she was soaring through the window, 1 4

clutching her pillow in s isel
utching her pillow in surpri =

Down below, Rosamund could

see the town and the dark woods
and the frosty fields, but the % =
warm wind still surrounded her.

It was carrying her up, towards »
the moon. She could see *.
the face on it, and it was Ik

smiling as if in welcome.

18
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Now she was among the stars, which
hung like diamonds in the sky. They
shone with a bright blue light, and

glowing star-fishes swam around them.

Before she knew it, the wind was
carrying Rosamund over the moon
itself. It looked yellow and smooth, as
if it really was made of cheese — and
it certainly smelled like it! Below, she
could see round cheeses rolling in
herds across the yellow hills.

The princess was then carried around
the moon, to the mysterious far side
_that never faces the Earth. It was dark

. there, but Rosamund saw towering
mountains, dark rivers that flowed
like treacle, and gardens of glowing
mushrooms, tended by great
slow-moving snails.

Then Rosamund realised that someone
was flying alongside her — it was a girl

S

in a dusty gown. She had glowing blue
hair and mothlike wings with bright
purple patterns on them!

“Welcome to the far side of the moon!”
said the stranger, “My name is Princess
Lepidoptera, and this is my kingdom.
We don’t get many visitors — except
those who come in their dreams!”

Rosamund curtsied to the moth-
princess, and stuttered that she had
been carried there by a strange wind
and had no idea how to get home.

Lepidoptera gave a tinkling little
laugh, and sprinkled her with 2~
sparkling powder.

The next thing Sleeping Beauty knew,
she was waking up safe and sound

in her bed. Had she really gone to
the moon, or was it just a dream?

She didn’t know for sure, but her
pillow did smell of cheese...

g
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| Favourite Fairy Tales | (
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/ " THE WOLF PRIN[

// (O)nce upon a time, there was a great kingdom
that is now long gone, and it was ruled by
a just and mighty king.

The king had three beautiful daughters,
and though he did not say so, he loved
the youngest one best of all.

One day, the king announced that he had
to journey to the most distant city of his
kingdom and asked his daughters what
they would like him to bring back as gifts.
The eldest asked for a jewelled necklace
and the next eldest asked for a pretty
dress, but the youngest asked only for

a wreath of wildflowers.

The king set off on his journey, and

while in the distant city, he bought a fine
necklace for his eldest and a fine gown
for the next eldest, but nobody could sell
him a wreath of wildflowers.

At last, he set off for home. As he

was travelling through the forest some
miles from his castle, he came across @
magnificent white wolf who was wearing
a garland of wildflowers.




>

The king got off his horse and bowed

to the wolf.

“Good sir wolfl” he said. “If you give
me the garland you wear, then | will
pay you any number of coins!”

The wolf bowed his head solemnly
and replied, “Your majesty, | do not
require coins! | will give you this
garland if you promise to give me
the first thing you meet upon the
road to your castle when | come

|”

to visit in three days

The king agreed, certain that he would
meet a merchant or maybe a rabbit on
the road, and took the garland from
the wolf. However, the road was empty
all the way back to the castle gates —

where his youngest daughter was
waiting for him!

He gave his gifts to his happy
daughters, but quietly told his wife
about the rash promise he had made

to the wolf, who would come to collect
their youngest in three days.

The queen told her husband, “Do not
worry, we will dress one of our maids
in our daughter’s clothes and give her
to the wolf instead!”

And so it was that, three days later,

the wolf arrived at the castle gates.
The king and queen were there to
greet him — along with a confused
maid who was dressed in the youngest
princess’s clothes! =



e

However, the wolf sniffed at the maid
and growled, “This is not the girl that
was promised!”

The king turned white with fear.

His youngest daughter, who had
been watching from a hiding-place,
came out and said she was ready
to go with the wolf and fulfil her
father’s promise.

The wolf told the princess to climb
onto his back, and he carried her out
of the castle and into a deep forest.
After a long journey, they came to a
great mansion hidden in the woods.
Once they entered the grounds,

the wolf slipped out of his white

fur — and was revealed to be a
handsome prince!

The princess and the prince lived
happily together in that mansion for
a year, and the princess realised that
she had grown to love him. However,
one day, a messenger came to them
with exciting news: the princess’s
eldest sister was getting married!

The prince put on his wolfskin and
turned back into the white wolf. He
then carried the princess to the king’s
castle, where the wedding was to take
place. At the wedding, the prince
stayed in wolf form. Only when they
were in their room did he take off his
fur and turn into a human again.

However, neither of them realised that
the queen had been spying on them!




Thinking that the prince must be @
shape-changer or sorcerer, she stole
the wolfskin and burned it on a fire.

When this happened, the prince let
out a great howl and disappeared
in a flash.

The youngest princess was most
upset, and immediately left the
palace to search for her beloved.
She wandered the woods for many
weeks, sheltering beneath trees,
eating berries, and searching for the
mansion where the prince lived, but
she could not find it. In despair, she
cried out to the wind that howled
through the treetops, “Oh great wind,
have you seen my beloved?”

The wind replied, “| have blown across
the world, but | have not seen him!

But put on the shoes you will find
beneath this tree and you will be

able to travel a hundred paces with
one step and fly through the air!”

\ D" N\
The princess found the shoes beneath
the tree, just as the wind had said, and
put them on. She now found that she
could walk on air, and flew off in

search of her beloved. However,
she still could not find him.

She refused to give up, though, and

decided to search for him in the sky
as well as on the Earth. =

- / ”




TREASURES

Can you spot all
of these things on
these pages?
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How many
blue stars
can you count
in this scene?
Write your
answer here!
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The moon replied, “I have not, but
ask the sun!”

“When the sun rose, the princess ran
high into the air to meet it and asked,
“Have you seen my beloved?”

The sun answered, “Yes, | have —

he had to leave when your mother
burned his wolfskin. He was
heartbroken because he thought you
had betrayed him. He has chosen

to marry someone else — and their
wedding is tomorrow! But | will tell you
how to get to his mansion, and give
you a magic spinning-wheel that can
spin moss into silk!”

The princess thanked the sun for
its help and flew off to the prince’s

mansion, carrying the magic spinning-
wheel with her.

When she arrived at the mansion, the
preparations for the wedding were

underway and nobody realised she

was a princess because she was dirty /
and bedraggled from living in the
forest for many weeks. However, she
set up her spinning-wheel outside the
mansion and began spinning moss
into the finest silk cloth.



It just so happened that the prince’s
new bride-to-be walked past and saw
what she was making.

The lady said to her, “Woman! | must
have your spinning-wheel. Please
name your price!”

The princess replied, “I will give you
my magical spinning-wheel if you will
let me sleep on the mat outside your
husband’s door this evening!”

The bride-to-be agreed, and that
evening the princess slept on a mat
in a draughty corridor outside her
beloved prince’s bedchamber.

That night, she whispered through the
door to her beloved wolf prince, telling
him that she was the princess who had
ridden to his mansion on his back, and
whose mother had burned his wolfskin.
She also told him how she had
searched for him for many weeks and
begged the moon and the sun for help.

The next day, when the wedding was
about to begin, the prince stood in

the grand hall of his mansion with his
bride-to-be beside him. He then spoke
to the crowd gathered for the wedding.
Among them were kings and queens,
dukes and duchesses, and emperors
from foreign lands. =




“If I had lost the key to my treasure-chest, and had a new
key made, but then found the old key — which one would
fit the lock better?”

“The old key is better!” the crowd replied.

“In that case,” the prince said, “I must put aside my
new bride-to-be, and marry the princess that | thought
| had lost!”

With that, he called the princess up to him, and asked
if she would be his wife. She agreed, and they lived
together happily for the rest of their days. %
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| THE HERQ? ‘

In many fajry
stories, the hero

goes on a quest to
win the hand of a
Princess. Can you
think of q way in
which this story

is different?




Myths and 1.egends

THE KNIGHT IN
SHEPHERD'S BOOTS

her son, whose
e was Perceval.

imple shepherd who knew

of sheep and Wolv&, but
<

about civilizﬂn. He would
OCKs, herding them over thg
, and used wooden spears *
'WOOO' to fight the wolves 4

!
whe was look/ng after his flock,




Perceval leaped into the path of
the horses, which reared up in
surprise. The knights were startled
by the sudden appearance of a
wild-looking young man dressed
in homespun wool and wolfskins.

“What manner of beings are you?”
asked Perceval.

The leader of the knights replied,
“We are knights seeking to rescue
three maidens who have been
kidnapped by wicked robbers.
Have you seen them?”

Perceval ignored the question and
pointed at their great lances, which
were so much more impressive than
his simple spear.

“‘Dear sirs!” he said, “What are these?”

The knights answered that they were

‘lances’ and asked again if he had
seen the robbers.

Perceval did not
seem to hear, but
pointed at the
knights” horses,
So much grander
than his sheep.

‘And what do you call these?”

The knights replied that they were
called ‘horses’ and then rode off,
deciding that the scruffy shepherd
was a simpleton.
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That evening, Perceval took his sheep
back to the pen outside the simple hut
where he lived, and told his mother,
“Today | met some angels called
‘knights, and | am going to join them!”

Perceval’'s mother knew that her son
was determined to go in search of
adventure, so she told him, “If you
must become a knight, you should
serve the greatest lord of them all
— King Arthur of Camelot!”




The next day, Perceval set off on his
donkey, with a sapling as a lance and
a wreath of mistletoe as a helmet.
The journey to Camelot was long,
and he slept at night in hedgerows,
shivering from the cold.

alen
After many weeks of travel, he
reached the shining castle of Camelot.
The simple shepherd had never seen
such a magnificent castle, and
gawped in wonder as he trotted
through the gates on his donkey.

He found his way to Camelot’s
courtyard, which was filled with

impressive knights in gleaming
1]

armour and ladies in flowing gowns.
In the middle of the courtyard was
King Arthur himself, an impressive
man in armour with a golden crown
on his head, and his beautiful queen
Guinevere at his side.

Perceval tried to give a grand speech
asking to serve King Arthur, but his
clumsy words and his rough and
muddy clothing made the knights
and ladies laugh at him. He wished
the ground would swallow him up.

Just then, another person entered the
castle — a gigantic knight in a shaggy
fur cloak and a suit of rough and
dented red armour! =»
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off his unconscious enemy’s armour,
but could not do it ,and ended up
dragging the knight around the field
while he yanked at his leg-plates!

One of King Arthur’s knights patted
him on the shoulder and showed him
how to unbuckle the red armour.

“That was a fine battle, my lad! The
armour of this defeated foe is now
yours!” Under his armour, the Red
Knight's wore fine boots and a silk
shirt, but Perceval did not take them.

“My simple shepherd’s boots and the
woollen smock my mother knitted are
good enough for me!” he said.

Perceval put on the red armour and
Arthur made him a Knight of the Round
Table — a knight with a peasant’s
woollen smock and shepherd’s boots.
He would go on to have many more
adventures, including meeting the
mysterious Fisher King and finding
the Holy Grail — but those are stories
for another time! %




bl " n a time so long ago that on
=~ Wl remember it, Uncle Lion could fly, and he was the
most feared creature on all the plains of :erg'qh';

© He had great wings like those of a bat, and when his shadow fell on the dry grass,
all of the animals fled — but how could they escape a mighty cat that could fly?

Uncle Lion snatched up whatever prey he liked in his claws and ate them in his
nest, high atop a great rock that pierced the clouds. The bones would turn white
_in the sun, but for some reason he never cracked them with his great teeth.




Br'cﬁt'her Toad lived in a mudhole down
on the plains, and he was a wise
creature. He alone among all the
animals knew why Uncle Lion kept the
unbroken bones in his nest, and one
day he decided to use this knowledge
to end the big cat’s reign of terror.

He crawled on his belly across the
golden grass of the plains to the rock
spire where Uncle Lion dwelt. He then
used his webbed feet to cling to the
rock and slowly, carefully, climbed
upwards for a day and a night.

It was morning when the toad finally
reached the summit, and he found
that Uncle Lion was not there.

However, he saw piles of bones
everywhere, and many white-
feathered crows who looked
nervously at their visitor.

“Hello, my good crows!” said Brother
Toad. “How did you come to be here?”

One of the crows croaked, “We are

the white crows that serve Uncle Lion. A
We must do whatever he says and

guard his bones to make sure that

no one ever touches them!”

“We are tired of having to stay here
and obey him — especially on such
a beautiful morning!” squawked
another. “We would rather fly off
and find something to eat!”

35
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rother Tood an idea.
“You should all go and get some
breakfast!” he said. “| will keep the
bones safe for you!”

The white crows agreed and took
flight, cawing loudly. Once they
had disappeared, Brother Toad
seized a rock and used it to
smash the bones scattered
around, one by one.

At that time, Uncle Lion was soaring
far above the plains, looking for his
breakfast. Did he want a juicy gazelle,
a tasty springbok, or perhaps a fresh
and stripy zebra?

Ll

He suddenly felt his wings grovlv"' '
weaker. No matter how hard he
flapped, he couldn’t stay in the sky,
and plummeted to the ground. He
scrambled to his feet and flailed his
wings, but they could no longer carry
him into the air.

I EEES 00 S

You see, many ages ago, the Creator

had given Uncle Lion the ability to fly,

but if the bones of the creatures he
hunted were ever broken, he would
lose his wings.

When the white crows returned to the

nest and saw the broken bones, theg
were afraid of being punished.




However, Brother Toad told them,
“Worry not! Your cruel master cannot
fly up here to reach you any more!”

The crows were overjoyed, and
agreed to carry Brother Toad back
down the mountain. On the way,
they saw Uncle Lion roaring and
vainly thrashing his wings, while the

creatures of the plains laughed at him.

The white crows flew over his head,
cawing, “Brother Toad has broken

your bones! We won’t do what you
say any more!”

Furious, Uncle Lion roared and leaped
at Brother Toad, but he could not
reach him.

Uncle Lion was still a fierce predator
with mighty fangs and claws, but he
could no longer swoop down from the
sky! To this day, Uncle Lion’s children
must prowl through the bushes
instead, hoping to catch their prey. %



[ ales from Todny.
THE CIASSROOM CONSPIRACY

CONUNDRUM'

gatha was in the library, reading the latest book
in the Myrtle Featherstone: Girl Detective series,
when she noticed something strange.

Her best friends, Timmy and
Florence, were over by the
computers talking to each
other in whispers — while
keeping a good, safe
distance apart, of course!
However, when she waved
at them, they looked away.

Things only got stranger in
art class. Timmy and Flo
went to sit at a different table
from Agatha and were busy
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painting, but they kept
passing something between

them and peeked at her
when they thought she
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wasn’t looking.
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Now, Agatha considered herself to be
something of a detective. After all, she
had read the adventures of Eagle-Eye
Jones, the Solve-It Twins books, and all
twelve volumes of the Shirley Holmes
Junior Mystery Compendium! When the
rest of the class went out for lunch,

she sneaked over to Timothy and

Flo’s table and examined it with the
magnifying glass she kept in her bag.

There was glitter, paint, and red and
pink construction paper, as well as
some wooden popsicle sticks with
glue on them. What could they be
doing? This was definitely a mystery
that needed solving!

Agatha went outside to eat lunch with
her friends in the playground. They

chatted to her as if nothing was going

on, but they kept smiling at herin a
slightly strange way. Of course, Agatha
could have just asked them what they
were up to, but then they might have
told her — and then she wouldn’t have
a mystery to solve!

Agatha didn’t get much work done the
rest of the day, as she spent most of
the time writing down diagrams and
clues about the mystery, all pointing
to the words, ‘THE CLASSROOM
CONSPIRACY CONUNDRUM!

Agatha liked big words almost as
much as she liked detective stories —
she knew that a ‘conspiracy’ was
when people secretly planned
something, and a ‘conundrum’

was a very tricky puzzle. =




On the way home from school,

Flo and her mum Sunita ended

up walking ahead of Agatha and
her mum, and they went into the
bookshop on the high street. Agatha
thought this was a bit strange. Flo
didn’t read much — no matter how
many detective stories Agatha
recommended to her!

When Agatha and her mum got home,
they each had an apple for a snack.
Mum liked to keep the kitchen clean,
but Agatha noticed that a bowl had
been left on the counter, as if her mum
had forgotten to clean it away before
going to pick her up. Agatha used

a finger to scoop out some of the
pinkish stuff inside. I\/Ir‘nmm, raspberry

icing — her favourite! Why would Mum

be making that? Was she in on the
conspiracy too?

Agatha tried to tell her mum about
the strange way her friends were

behaving, but she was busy getting
dinner ready. Agatha decided that
it was time to take care of her pet
tortoise, Hercules.

As a detective, Agatha knew that

it was important to have a faithful
sidekick to explain her clever solutions
to, and Hercules was great at that!

The reptile had even solved the

-y

Muystery of the Disappearing Lettuce.
It had rolled under a cupboard while
dad was unpacking the shopping, and

{ Hercules had found it. However, he

was not so good at solving mysteries
that did not involve vegetables.
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While Agatha was taking care of
Hercules and telling him all about
the clues she had found, her dad got
back from work. She could hear him
putting his helmet, boots and overalls
in the laundry, but instead of going
into the kitchen to say hi to Mum, she
heard him pulling down the ladder to
the attic. How strange!

The next day at school, Agatha did
her best to keep an eye on her friends
and work out what they were up to,
but they seemed determined to keep
things secret. She even asked them

if they would like to play tomorrow
after school, but they said they

couldn’t because they were busy.
Even more mysterious...

The next day, Agatha spent more time
doodling clues in the margins of her
notebook than paying attention to
what the teacher was saying. There
had to be something that connected
all of the strange things that had been
going on, and she was determined to
get to the bottom of it...

However, by the time Mum came to

pick her up, she still had no solution.
If only Hercules was there to help —
but after what had happened last

year, Agatha knew that tortoises
were NOT allowed at school! =




On the way home, Agatha was

so distracted that she hardly paid
any attention to her mum or what
was going on around her. When
they arrived, Mum helped her take
off her jacket and said she should
go into the living room.

Agatha opened the door, and heard
many voices shout, " SURPRISE!”

When she entered the darkened living
room, the lights came on suddenly.
Dad was there, grinning, and on the
TV were the faces of Flo and Tim,

as well as Nanna and Grandad

and Nanny Dot. On the table was

a cake with candles and pink icing,

a pile of wrapped presents, and a

big red and pink birthday card.

It had the words 'HAPPY BIRTHDAY'

written on it in glitter.

“Many happy returns, dear!”
said Nanny Dot, and Flo added,
“We hope you like the card!”

Mum laughed. “Little Aggie was
so distracted by the mystery she
was trying to solve, she forgot that

today was her birthday!”

Agatha got down to the serious
business of opening all her presents.
She got a new magnifying glass and
a hat just like the one that Shirley
Holmes wore, and Florence had even
bought her the latest Solve-It Twins
book, The Great Chocolate Heist.
Agatha might not have solved the
Classroom Conspiracy Conundrum,
but it was still a wonderful birthday! #*



WHERE’S MY Someone has hidden

Cassius’s new bicycle

’ somewhere on these
@ Pages. Can you spot it?
Colour in his boxing
gloves when you find it!




Now Perceval has
become a knight,
he wants to
brighten up his
footwear! Colour
in his boots with a
funky new design!

MIDNIGHT

MOON
JIGSAW!

Rosamund made a nice
picture of her trip to the
moon — but then she

dropped it and broke it!

The princess is trying to put -~
it back. Which three pieces {* =
belong in the picture?



During her birthday party, Agnes encounters
a new mystery — who ate her birthday cake
when everybody else was in the garden?
Guess who it was from these clues!

1. 1 have a shell!

2.1 once found a lettuce!
3. 1 am named after a hero!

e You will need the flower templates printed out from storytimemagazine.com/free,
several sheets of different-coloured paper, scissors, a small nail, string,
a ruler, and two paper drinking straws cut into 3cm pieces.

e First, cut out the squares around all four of the flower templates.
e Put four or five pieces of paper in a pile and line them up.

e Put a flower template on one corner of the stack of paper and
then cut all the sheets of paper into the square shape of the
template.

e Keeping the template on top of the square stack of paper,
cut out the flower shape to make a pile of paper flowers.
When a stack is done, use a nail to poke a hole through the
middle of the flowers.

e Cut out stacks of flowers using all of the templates, and don’t
forget to punch a hole in the middle of each with the nail!

e Cut a 60cm-long piece of string and tie a knot in one end.
Then thread two paper flowers onto the string.

e Thread a 3cm-long piece of straw onto the string, then two more paper flowers ,
and then another piece of straw. Keep doing this till you run out of string!

e Tie the ends of the string together to finish your garland!

Make sure you have an adult to help you cut out the

’X\@“ * flower shapes and punch holes in the middle of the

flowers. Mix and match the flowers shapes!




Want to learn how to draw a sparrow like the cute
ones in ‘The Story of the Year’? Just follow the grid!

flﬁ/é Y

HA HA!

0.

A. with its
sparrowchute!
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CAT(VS,DOG =
BIG RACE! [

The quick dog and
the clever cat from J

How to Play . this month’s fable

|

You need two players, two dice, two counters, who can get home
and the game board on these pages. You first! Who will win?
can download and cut out counters from
storytimemagazine.com/free or use counters
from another game. Place both counters on
the START space.

% The youngest player chooses whether to
play as the cat or the dog. (The dog is faster,
but the cat can jump over walls.) The cat player
has the first turn.

%’ When it is the cat player’s turn, they roll two
dice and can move the number shown on one
of the dice — they get to choose which one!

%’ If the cat player lands on a square with a
JUMP arrow leading from it, they get to ‘jump’
to the square the arrow points to!

%’ When it is the dog player’s turn, they roll
two dice and add the numbers together.
That is how far they can move.

% If the dog player lands on a square with a
bone on it, they miss their next turn because

they are chewing on the bone!

% The first player to reach the FINISH square
wins and gets to go into the house.







 Supel

~§:' ~~ e _ :
) y §- - - ’/‘
! ’ ,/ >
Check out these new books about kung fu animals,
a magical melody and how to talk about your feelings! .
Storytime™

To develop your
child’s critical
thinking skills,
ask them to review 3

a story they’ve just _ \
read. Can they write

a sentence about what

they thought of it? Why
did they like it or dislike it?
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A little prince gets lessons %

from the wisest man in - Egrﬁﬁ
the world! ' _
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