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Tales from Today

A Tiger’s Journey

K

ara woke up in her family’s warm, musty den and
blinked her big yellow eyes. As she yawned and
stretched, her big foot-pads pushed into the face of
her brother Sanka. He let out a grumpy growl...
Kara ignored him and scrambled out of the hole beneath the roots of
a pine tree. The sun was going down and Mother was already outside.
The beautiful tigress sniffed the air, and her tail twitched.
Mother shook her great striped head and grumbled, “We cannot stay…
the humans are getting closer.”
Kara liked to think that she was a brave tiger, but these words made her
feel a little bit scared. She was only eighteen months old, after all.
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When she sniffed the air, she could
smell smoke from the fires of a nearby
village, and oil from the big trucks that
roared down the dirt road that cut
through the forest.
“I hate the roaring metal machines
worst of all!” muttered Sanka, who
had followed her out of the den and
was scratching his ear. “I cannot
sleep properly when I hear them
grunting and growling and cutting
down the trees…”
Mother looked at her cubs seriously.
“We must leave our den, my beauties,
and find a new home. Maybe to the

north we can find a place where there
are no humans or machines…”

That evening, the three set off into the
forest, heading northwards. Mother
went first, and Kara and Sanka
followed behind. They had never
been far from the den, and the night
was full of strange sounds and smells.
They stalked through the woods and
across rivers by night. When the sun
rose, they found places to hide in
bushes and underneath boulders.
Mother kept the cubs warm with
her body, but they still found it
difficult to sleep.
On their journey, they came across
human-made roads that cut like great
muddy scars through the forest.
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Even worse, huge
metal monsters
would crash and
roar down these roads,
with great blinding eyes that
terrified Kara and Sanka. With
Mother hurrying them, they would
scurry across, tails between their legs.
“Where are those monsters going?”
Sanka wondered. He soon had
an answer to his question.
Just as the sun was rising one morning,
they came to a huge open place
where the earth and trees of the
forest had been torn up by great
machines. Where once there had
been beautiful pines and larches
that sheltered animals of all kinds,
there were stumps and tyre tracks.
In the distance, they could see
humans sawing down more
trees, and great
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machines loading dozens
of logs onto trucks.
This frightened Kara more
than anything she had seen
so far. Would the humans one day
tear up all the forests in the world?
Where would tigers live then?
This open place was far too big for
them to walk around, so Mother said
they had to sneak across by daylight.
The cubs followed her as she slunk
across the open ground. Mother went
from stump to stump, keeping her belly
to the ground so the humans working
in the distance would not see her.
When they had almost reached the
forest on the other side, though, they
heard the sound of humans yelling.
Then there were some sharp bangs,
and things started buzzing through
the air like metal bees.

Mother ran for the forest, and the cubs
scurried after her. As Kara dived into
the bushes, she felt something hot
sting her ear...
The three tigers ran deep into the
woods and sheltered beneath a fallen
tree, panting heavily. As the cubs tried
to calm down, Mother gently licked
Kara’s bleeding ear.
They continued their long journey in
the morning. They were getting more
tired as the days went by, and Kara
and Sanka became hungry and
footsore. But as they went further,
they heard and smelt fewer signs of
humans. There were more animals
around too, and mother even caught
some prey for dinner. She let the cubs
have it, even though she was getting
a bit weak and skinny.

The meal gave Kara and Sanka a burst
of energy, and they began to play and
jump as they followed their mother.
Kara pounced on Sanka, but he
scrambled away and ran down
the path in front of Mother.
“Can’t catch me, Sis!” he yowled at her!
The young cub hardly knew what
happened. He felt his mother’s great
paw knock him into the bushes as
some metal teeth clashed shut where
he had just been.
“BE CAREFUL, MY BEAUTIES!” Mother
growled, with a voice like thunder.
She sniffed at the metal thing in the
path, which had gleaming metal fangs
even bigger than her own.
“This is a trap, which humans use to
catch foolish cubs like you!”
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After that, the cubs followed in Mother’s footsteps,
and did exactly as she said.
They walked on for more days and nights than they
could count, but at long last the tigers finally reached
a place where thickly forested hills sloped down to a
big, beautiful lake.
They could see a herd of deer in the distance and smell
wild boars. Even better, there was a peaceful silence.
There was no sound of engines, no smell of oil,
and no sign of human hunters.
Mother stretched against a tree, and clawed great
scratches in the wood. This left her smell on the trunk
and marked it as her territory.
“Here is the place for us, my beauties!” she rumbled,
and Kara knew it to be true.
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Famous Fables

The Lion in Love

T

he lion was the most magnificent animal in the forest.
His mane was a rich golden red, his mouth was filled
with long white fangs, and he had great sharp claws in
his velvety paws.

One sunny afternoon, as he was
strolling through the trees, he came
across a young maiden drinking from
a stream. The lion had seen many
humans before, but this one was
different. She had long red-gold hair
that looked like a magnificent mane!
The lion was smitten.
He calmly padded up to her, and
in a low growling voice, asked if she
would like to go for a walk with him.
The young lady was a little bit scared
of being talked to by a great big lion.
However, she could sense that he did
not mean her any harm, and agreed.
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The two walked and talked for hours,
and the lion found that he liked being
with her. When they finally said
goodbye, the lion asked if he
could take her out on a date.
The young lady said, “I would love
that – but get my parents’ permission!”
So they went to her parents’ house.
Her mother and father were shocked
and frightened to see their daughter
with a great big lion, and were even
more surprised when the lion asked
if he could take her out on a date.
Her father replied, “I am terribly sorry,
sir, but we cannot let our daughter go
out with you – your teeth and claws
are too big and frightening!”

The lion was sad to hear this, and
wandered away. Then he had an idea.
“If my teeth and claws are too
frightening, I will get a makeover!”

The lion went to his animal friends in
the forest and asked if they would clip
off his great claws and file down his
sharp teeth. They agreed, and even
trimmed his magnificent mane!
The lion then went back to the girl’s
parents’ house, proud of his stylish
new look. Surely her parents would
let their daughter go out with him,
now that his teeth and claws were
not so big and frightening!

When he knocked on the door, the girl
answered it. The lion was expecting
her to be impressed with his new look,
but she looked a bit disappointed.

The father was no longer frightened
of the lion, and just said, “We don’t
want our daughter going out with
a mere animal. Please go away!”

“Oh, you look different somehow!”
she told him. “You’re not as wild
and exciting as before!”

They then slammed the door in the
lion’s face, leaving the royal beast
feeling a bit foolish!

Her father and mother came to see
who was knocking. The lion told them,
“I have trimmed my teeth and claws!
May I go out with your daughter?”

Love can make people (and animals)
do strange things – but we should
never try to change what makes us
special and unique!
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Awesome Adventures

THE Junkyard Genius
W
illiam was born in a tiny village called Masitala.
Masitala is in the country of Malawi, which lies
in southern Africa.

William’s parents were farmers. They grew maize, which is a kind of corn that
flourishes in African soil. They had seven children – and William was the only boy.
By day, he helped his family on the farm, digging and hoeing the rich brown earth.
For dinner, they ate nsima, which was his favourite food – a delicious porridge
made of maize. There were also fresh vegetables from the garden, as well as
grasshoppers. They were very tasty when roasted and dipped in salt!
When night came, the family went to bed early because their village didn’t have
electricity for lights. They had a lantern, but they didn’t
use it much because it burned expensive kerosene.
There were no shops selling toys in the small
village, so William and his friends made their
own. They cut up bottles to make toy fans that
would spin in the wind, and built toy trucks out
of drink cartons. Bundles of plastic shopping
bags made great footballs!
The people of Masitala listened to batterypowered radios to get news, music, and of
course football results! William was fascinated
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by these devices. He and his friend
Gilbert began taking radios apart to
see how they worked. They figured
out how the batteries, wires, speakers
and circuit boards could pick up
signals and make sounds.
The two friends began fixing radios
for the people who lived in Masitala.
They went through junk piles to find
parts, as well as batteries that still
had power left in them.
One evening, a friend of his father
came to visit, and William was
impressed by the electric light the
man had on the handlebar of his bike.

When the man stopped pedalling,
the light went dark.
William was puzzled. “Why did
the light go out?” he asked.
“When the wheels stop moving,
they stop powering the dynamo!”
his father’s friend replied. He pointed
at a device by the bike’s front wheel.
That was the first time William had
seen a ‘dynamo’ – a little gadget
that could turn movement into
electrical power.
William and Gilbert decided to take
the wires from the bike’s dynamo
and plug them into a radio.
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After turning the bike’s pedals to
get the dynamo going, they used
it to power the radio. William began
thinking about how he could make
electricity for his family...
At that time, William was still going
to primary school. He studied
Chichewa, the main language
of Malawi, as well as English, social
studies, maths, and agriculture, which
was an important subject for a farmer!
However, William really wanted to
study science, so he could find out
more about how the world worked.
Soon after William left primary school,
disaster struck Malawi. Heavy rains
flooded the country, and much of the
rich soil was washed away. Even
worse, it was followed by a long, hot
drought. It killed many of the maize
plants that had survived the flood.

That season, William’s family
harvested only five bags of maize.
That could feed them for half a
year – if they ate only one meal
a day! The boy hated to see his
family go hungry.
William wanted to go to secondary
school, but his family couldn’t afford
it. The primary school had a small
library, though, and the librarian let
him come in and read.
Hidden at the back of a shelf, he found
a tattered old book called Explaining
Physics. It was packed with photos,
diagrams and scientific information.
William studied it carefully, and used
a dictionary to look up words he
didn’t know. It taught him a lot about
electricity and magnets – and helped
him to understand how radios,
batteries and dynamos worked.

He also read a book called Using
Energy. It had pictures of a device
that could use the wind to make
electricity: a windmill!
William had an idea: “If I could make
a windmill, we could have electric
lights at night, and even pump water
from the ground to water our fields.
We could grow more crops, and
would never go hungry again!”
He first made a small windmill to
test his ideas out. He built it out of
wire, a plastic tub, rubber from an old
shoe, and the motor from his friend’s
cassette player. William tried to use
it to power a radio – and heard his
favourite music come out. He grinned
and felt like dancing for joy!

William started getting up early
every day to search for the things
he needed for a bigger windmill.
People asked him why he was
digging through junk piles. When
he tried to explain his idea for getting
electricity from the wind, they just
laughed and said he was crazy.
In a junkyard, William found a metal
fan from a tractor engine and used
flattened PVC pipe to make long
blades for it. He also found the nails,
grease, gears, wires and springs
that he needed. But something
else was necessary to build his
windmill – his father’s old, broken
bike! Its frame, chain and gears
would be very useful…
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“Please let me use it!” William begged.
“My windmill could get us light… and
maybe even water!”
After thinking for a while, his father
let him take the bike apart.
There was one thing that William
couldn’t find or build, though: a
dynamo! In the end, his friend Gilbert
used his own money to buy one for
him. He gave William the missing
part and said, “You have great ideas,
my friend – and I want to help!”
Together, the boys assembled the
parts of the windmill and tried it out
in the back yard. The blades spun the
dynamo, but they weren’t sure if it was
making electricity.
William then attached the wires to
his dad’s radio to test the windmill.
Music came on for a second or two –
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and then the radio began to smoke.
The windmill was making too much
electricity for the little radio – but it
definitely worked!
The boys built a tall tower of tree
trunks to hold the windmill. William
then heaved the windmill machinery
up to the top and bolted it in place.
From up there, William could see the
whole village, and the green fields
and trees beyond. People had noticed
the new tower and gathered around to
see ‘weird’ William and his windmill.
“What’s that for?” a man yelled.
“It makes electricity from the wind!”
William said proudly.
“You’re crazy, that is impossible!”
The man laughed.

William just smiled. The windmill blades began
to spin in the wind. He then flipped a homemade
switch – and the light bulb he held in his hand
began to glow.
The laughter turned to shouts of amazement,
and people in the crowd cheered. At the back
of the crowd, he could see his parents and
sisters staring at him in wonder. He waved at
them and grinned – he knew that his invention
would make things better for his family and the
people of Malawi!

WHAT
HAPPENED
NEXT....
W
illiam Kamkwamba
used the electricity
from his windmill to light
his family’s home and then
made a pump to get water
from the ground. People
came from miles around to
see his amazing windmill.
William talked about it at
his former primary school,
and showed the kids how
it worked. It wasn’t long
before journalists from all
over Malawi were coming
to interview him.
Soon the rest of the world
found out about William,
too! He was invited to
talk at conferences for
inventors, and was offered
a scholarship to study
in the USA. He earned a
degree in environmental
science before returning
to Malawi. He now
helps villages to set up
renewable energy sources,
as well as pumps to help
water their fields.
William wrote a book
about his life called
The Boy Who Harnessed
the Wind, which was made
into a movie in 2019.
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Favourite Fairy Tales

Uletka and the
White Lizard

O

nce upon a time, in the land of Hungary, there lived a
prince named Elkabo. He fell in love with a fairy lady
named Nastia, and they lived happily together in his castle.

One day, Nastia gave birth to a baby girl
– and she had perfect little wings, just like
her fairy mother! The proud parents named
the girl Uletka.
The trouble was, a wicked fairy called
Muta was jealous of Nastia’s happy life,
and was determined to ruin it. One day,
when Nastia went down to a pond to bathe,
Muta cast a spell that pulled her into the
water and turned her into a water lily flower!
Elkabo was very sad and upset, so he
rode all the way to the court of the Fairy
Queen to ask for help. He stood before
the assembled lords and ladies of the fairy
kingdom and told the queen what Muta had
done to his beloved Nastia.
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The queen looked grave, and she
told him, “What Muta has done is
unacceptable! I will cast a spell
that turns Muta into a white lizard,
wherever she may be!” The Fairy
Queen performed a magic ritual.
She then told Elkabo, “If you can
find Muta in her lizard form, you
will be able lock her up forever
and stop her from causing more
trouble. The only way she can
return to fairy form is if your
daughter Uletka sets her free!”
Elkabo set off on a quest to find
the white lizard who had changed
his beloved wife into a water lily.

He travelled across rivers and
deserts and oceans until he
reached the land of Japan, where
he found the white lizard hiding
in a flower garden. He grabbed
the little lizard and locked it in a
cage of silver wire.
Elkabo then rode all the way
back to his castle, where little
Uletka was waiting. He was happy
to see her again, but never told
her about the white lizard he had
captured. Instead, he locked the
lizard’s cage in a tower on the far
side of a great lake and carried the
key with him on a silver chain.

21

Some years later, Elkabo had to go
on a journey to a distant kingdom,
and he needed someone to feed
the white lizard while he was gone.
By this time Uletka was older and
very responsible, so he felt she
could do this task.
He gave her the key to the tower and
told her, “Every day, you must feed a
crust of bread to the lizard in the tower
on the other side of the lake! But you
must never speak to it or play with it,
and most importantly, never let it out
of its cage!”
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Uletka promised to do as he said,
but alas, she was cursed with great
curiosity! When she went into the
tower, she was fascinated by the
white lizard in its silver cage and
peered at it through the bars.
“You must be Uletka, the daughter of
Nastia! What lovely wings you have!”
Uletka was surprised to hear the
lizard speak, but answered politely.
“Yes, I am the daughter of Nastia –
but she was transformed into a
water lily flower by a wicked fairy
many years ago.”

The lizard replied, “I am so sorry to
hear that! If I could just get out of this
cage, I would use my magic to change
your mother back…”
Uletka was filled with joy at the
thought of meeting her long-lost
mother! Forgetting her promise to her
father, she opened the cage and the
white lizard scampered out. It then
transformed back into Muta.
The fairy laughed wickedly at poor
Uletka. “It was I who turned your
mother into a lily flower!” Muta said.
“And I will do the same to you!”
She began to cast a spell, and
Uletka fled from the tower.

She ran into the forest at the edge
of the lake. The branches and
twigs tore at her dress and wings,
leaving her muddy and ragged.
From her hiding-place, she could
see the wicked fairy leave the tower
and search for her.
Uletka was terrified and did not know
what to do. It was then that she heard
a sound on the wind – it was the voice
of her mother! She followed it through
the woods to the pond where her
mother had been changed into
a water lily flower long ago. In the
middle of the pond was the beautiful
water lily, and Nastia’s voice was
coming out of the flower.
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As she approached, the flower
opened, showing the face of her dear
mother, who spoke to her tenderly.
“My dearest daughter! Muta is hunting
for you, and will turn you into a water
lily flower if she catches you! Go to the
great beech tree in the centre of the
forest. King Hobo of the Gnomes will
protect you with his magic!”

Uletka did as her mother said.
She walked for many hours through
the forest till her feet were sore. Just
as night was falling, she came to the
great beech tree and knocked on it.
A knothole swung open, and a little
bearded face peered out.
“Why are you knocking on my tree?”
the gnome asked. She guessed from
the gold circlet on his brow that he
must be King Hobo.

Uletka politely told him what had
happened and asked if he would
give her protection. The king was
saddened by her tale, and quickly
agreed to help her.
That was how Uletka came to live
with the gnomes in their wooden
palace within the tree. She cooked
and cleaned for them, and they
kept her entertained with merry
songs and dances.
She went for long walks in the woods,
and made friends with the animals.
The deer, the beetles and the squirrels
grew to love her and brought her
gifts. Her favourite companion was the
blackbird, who had a beautiful song.
But despite all her lovely new friends,
Uletka was often sad, for she missed
her father and mother.

One morning, the blackbird saw
Uletka crying and decided to help
her. He flew all the way to the court
of the fairies and told the Fairy Queen
about what had happened to Uletka.
The queen was upset to hear that
Muta was free and hunting for poor
Uletka. She sent the blackbird back
with a gift – a small mirror made of
enchanted fairy-silver.
The blackbird gave the mirror to
Uletka and said “The Fairy Queen
wants you to have this! She says
that you must go to the lily pond
and wait until Muta finds you!”
Uletka was puzzled and a bit afraid,
but she did as the blackbird told her.
She waited by the pond where her
mother’s water lily grew, and soon
Muta appeared before her.

“Ah, I have found the little princess
at last!” the fairy said. “Now I shall
turn you into a flower, just as I did
to your mother!”
With that, Muta began casting a
spell – but as she finished it, Uletka
pulled out the silver mirror and held
it in front of her.
The mirror made the wicked fairy’s
spell bounce back at her. Muta was
turned into a black water lily flower,
floating on the pond!
When this happened, the spell Muta
had cast on Nastia was broken, and
she turned back into a fairy. Uletka
helped her surprised mother out of
the water, and they hugged each
other warmly. The pair then flew
back home to the castle for a joyful
reunion with Elkabo!
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Myths and Legends

Jason and the

Argonauts

L

ong ago, in the age of heroes, a king called Aeson ruled over
the city of Iolcus in Greece. He was a good ruler, but his brother
Pelias was jealous of him.

Pelias decided that he would make a better
king than Aeson. He he led a rebellion
against his brother and threw him in prison.
Pelias made himself ruler in Aeson’s place.
However, Pelias knew that he had committed
a wicked crime, and was worried that
someone might take his crown. He called
for an oracle, who could see the future.
The oracle looked worried and told
him, “Your crown will be taken by a
man with one sandal!”
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“I don’t like the sound of that!” thought
Pelias, and he sent the oracle away.
While Aeson was in prison, his wife
gave birth to a baby boy and named
him Jason. To protect the child, she
secretly sent him away to live with
Chiron the centaur on Mount Pelion.
Centaurs were mythical creatures
that were half-man and half-horse.
They were famed for their wisdom,
and Chiron was the wisest of them all.
He taught Jason poetry, gymnastics,
wrestling and the secrets of the stars.
Chiron also told Jason what his uncle
had done to his father. When he came
of age, the lad was determined to
reclaim the throne of Iolcus from
his wicked uncle. One fine morning,
he put on his sandals, picked up
his sword, and marched off in the
direction of Iolcus.

He soon came to a place where the
road was blocked by a river, and an
old lady was standing on the bank.
“Can you help me across, young
man?” she asked him.
Jason agreed and carried the old
lady across the river – but one of
his sandals was washed away.
“Bless you!” she told him. “You shall
have good fortune!” He did not know
that the old lady was actually the
mighty goddess Hera in disguise!

Jason marched on towards Iolcus,
determined to fulfil his quest –
despite having only one sandal!
He entered his uncle’s court and
told him, “Surrender your throne!
It belongs to me – Jason, son
of Aeson!”
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Pelias saw that Jason wore only one
sandal, just as the oracle had said.
He was frightened of this heroic
stranger, but did not let it show.
Cunning Pelias decided to get
rid of Jason by sending him on
an impossible quest…
“Of course, my nephew, I will give you
my throne – if you can prove you are
worthy. Bring me the mythical golden
fleece, from the distant city of Colchis!”
Jason rashly accepted, and began
planning his journey. Colchis lay far
away across the sea, and he would
need some way of getting there. He
went to the master craftsman Argus
and asked him, ‘Can you make me
something that can travel over water?”

Argus spent many days and nights
building a towering vessel with huge
sails and dozens of oars.
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Jason was amazed, and asked
Argus what this thing was called.
The craftsman said, “This is a new
invention of mine, called a ‘ship’!”
Jason was impressed, and named
the vessel the Argo, after its inventor.
He painted two great eyes on its
sides, so it would always sail safely.
Heroes from all across Greece
had heard about Jason’s quest and
volunteered to join him. They included
the mighty Hercules and the brave
twins Castor and Pollux.
This crew were named the Argonauts,
after their ship. They set sail early one
morning, not knowing what they would
find on their voyage.
One of the first places they stopped
was the land of Thrace, ruled by a
king called Phineus. The sailors were
looking forward to a fine feast at the
king’s court, but the skinny king told
them, “Monstrous birds called harpies
come each day to steal our food.
My people and I are starving!”.

Jason and his friends agreed to help.
They hid in the palace, and when the
harpies returned, the heroes leaped
out and drove the horrible birds away!
When the feathers cleared, Phineus
and his people celebrated.
“Thank you so much!” said the king.
“In return for your help, I will tell you
how to get past the Clashing Rocks,
which you must sail between to get to
Colchis. These cliffs will slam together
when anything passes between them,
crushing it. But if you let a dove fly
between them first, the rocks will clash
shut – and you and your crew
can quickly row through
when the cliffs part again!”

Jason thanked Phineus for his advice
and took a dove on the ship as he
advised. When the Argo approached
the menacing cliffs, the hero let the
bird go. It fluttered between the cliffs,
which slammed together – but the
bird managed to escape at the
very last second.
As the Clashing Rocks moved apart
again, Jason told his men to row for
their lives. They paddled as hard as
they could, and got through just before
the rocks slammed together behind
them with an almighty BOOM!
The Argo carried its crew through
waves and storms to Colchis,
where they were greeted
by the cunning king Aeetes.

That evening, Medea went to
Jason’s room and whispered to him,
“I will help you complete your quest –
just do as I say!”

The next morning, Jason told Aeetes
that he was ready to do the three
tasks. The king’s fire-breathing bulls
were brought out, and Jason easily
tamed the beasts.

Jason asked him for the Golden
Fleece, but Aeetes smirked and
replied, “Certainly! But to win it,
you must complete three tasks for
me. You must plough a field with my
fiery oxen, sow the field with dragon’s
teeth, and take the fleece from the
dragon that guards it!”
Jason did not know how he could
possibly do these things, but the
goddess Hera was looking after him.
He had helped her cross a river when
she was disguised as an old lady,
and now she was determined to help
him. She made Aeetes’ daughter
Medea fall in love with the hero.
Hera knew the princess was a wise
sorceress, and could help Jason.

Aeetes was surprised that the hero
was not burned by the bulls’ flames,
but Jason just grinned. He was
protected from the fire by a magic
ointment Medea had given him.
For his second test, Jason placed a
harness to the bulls and ploughed
the field outside the palace. He then
scattered dragon’s teeth on the earth.
Where the teeth fell, magical warriors
grew from the soil! They had helmets
with no eye-holes, but they could
hear Jason’s breathing and marched
towards him with their sharp swords
ready to strike…
Doing as Medea had told him,
Jason picked up a rock and threw
it into the middle of the group of
warriors. The sound confused them,
and they began attacking each other.
Before long, they were all gone!

Aeetes was angry that Jason had
succeeded, but thought to himself,
“Surely he cannot defeat the dragon!”

Instead, he told his guards to grab
Jason and the Argonauts and throw
them into his dungeon.

Jason strode boldly to the dragon’s
lair. The monster was curled around
a great tree, and it licked its long teeth
with its tongue. The hero saw that the
Golden Fleece was hanging from a
branch above the monster.

Jason and his friends were miserable
in their dank prison, but that evening,
they heard somebody open the door.
It was Medea – and she had the
Golden Fleece!

Before the dragon could make a
move, Jason stepped forward and
opened a bottle. Thick magical smoke
came out of it, sending the dragon into
a deep sleep!
Jason took the Golden Fleece and
returned to the palace. King Aeetes
was furious and broke his promise
to let the hero have the fleece.

Jason, Medea and the Argonauts
sneaked aboard the Argo in the
middle of the night and sailed away.
Jason had escaped the
city with the two things
Aeetes treasured the
most – Medea and
the Golden Fleece!
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Short Stories, Big Dreams

Thumbelina’s Sneeze
T
humbelina woke up one spring morning and saw dust
motes sparkling in the sunlight. Why was there dust
in her lovely tulip-house? She needed to do some spring
cleaning right away!

With help from her little prince-husband, she washed all the bed linen, dusted
the furniture, and beat the rug with a tiny twig.
Great clouds of dust came out of the rug, making her nose itch and twitch.
Though she tried to stop it, the tiny girl let out an enormous sneeze!
It was so strong that it sent her tumbling up into the air, and the breeze
carried her far away!
Beneath her, she could see green fields and vast forests – but her tulip-house
was nowhere to be seen! How would she get back home?
She managed to grab hold of a dandelion seed that was floating by. She clung
onto it as it slowly brought her down to earth at the edge of a muddy pond.

She saw two big yellow eyes pop out of
the mud – it was the toad she had met
on her previous adventure.
“Co-ax, co-ax, brek-ek-ek!” said the toad.
“Hi, Thumbelina! How did you get here?”
“I sneezed so hard that I flew away from
my house, and now I have to get back!”
replied Thumbelina.
The toad said he would take her across
the pond. “From there, you can take a
short cut through the mole’s tunnel!”
After being paddled across the rush-filled
pond by the toad, Thumbelina found the
door to the mole’s tunnel and knocked.
The mole answered, dressed in a dusty
velvet coat and blinking in the bright
sunlight. “Oh, it’s Thumbelina, who was
once my bride-to-be! I will guide you
through my tunnel,” he said.
The grumpy old mole led her through the
earthy darkness to another door, which
opened onto a sunlit field.

She was glad to be back out
in the sunshine! Far above
the towering grass-stalks,
swallows were flying. One of them
swooped down when he saw her.
“It’s little Thumbelina! How lovely
to see you!” he chirped.
“Dear swallow!” she replied.
“I have become quite lost.
Can you take me back to
my little tulip-home?”
She climbed onto his back.
The bird flew swiftly, and soon
she could see her tulip-patch below.
When they landed, Thumbelina’s
husband was happy to see her.
“What happened to you? I was
so worried!” he said. “While you
were gone, I finished the cleaning!”
“That is lovely news!” she laughed.
“I have had quite enough of spring
cleaning for today!”
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Around the World Tales

Kintaro

The GolDEN BOY

A

long time ago, in the land of Japan, there lived a brave
and honourable warrior called Kintoki. He lived in the
city of Kyoto with his wife, and they had a happy and
healthy baby boy.
They called him ‘Kintaro’, which means ‘golden boy’,
and dressed him in a bright red bib with the word
‘gold’ written on it.
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Kinttoki was a good man, but some
of his lord’s servants did not like him,
and plotted against him. The warrior
was worried that his enemies might
try to hurt his family. He told his wife:
“Take our son and go to live in the
wilderness, where bad people will
never find you!”
So his wife took baby Kintaro and
went to the forests on Ashigara
Mountain. She raised him alone in the
woods, and he grew up to be a very
strong child! He roamed through the
forests, where he would cut down
big trees with his toy hatchet, or
smash boulders with his fists!

There were no children nearby, so
Kintaro made friends with the animals
of the forest. The hare taught him how
to leap over the mountain streams, the
bear cub showed him how to wrestle,
and the deer fawn showed him secret
forest paths. He would ride on the
back of the mother bear and have
sleepovers with his animal friends.
The golden boy and his wild friends
had many adventures, exploring the
mountains, catching the giant
fish in the rivers, and battling
wicked ogres called oni that
liked to steal things from
nearby villages.
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One day, Kintaro and his friends had
an argument about who was the best
fighter among them.
“I am the mightiest!” said the bear
cub. “None of you can beat me!”
“You may be strong, but I am quicker!”
declared the hare.
“We have to settle this with a
wrestling match!” said Kintaro.
The fawn did not want to fight, so she
said that she would be the referee.
Kintaro quickly uprooted several
trees and used them to make a
platform in a meadow by a stream.
Then he and his friends began their
wrestling match!

Kintaro first faced the hare, who was
incredibly quick and jumped out of
the way when the boy tried to grab
him. However, when the boy finally
got a hold of his long-eared friend,
he threw him into the river. He had
won the first round!
Next, Kintaro faced the bear cub.
They did not jump around like the
hare had, but grabbed each other
and began pushing and shoving.
This was more of a challenge for
Kintaro, because the bear was
almost as strong as him! However,
after grunting and shoving for
some minutes, he managed
to send his furry friend
tumbling off the platform.

The deer was about to declare
Kintaro the winner, but then they
heard a voice say, “I, too, would
like to challenge this boy to a
wrestling match!”
Kintaro and his friends looked in
surprise at the old man who had
spoken. He was dressed in the
simple clothes of a woodcutter,
but Kintaro sensed that there was
more to him than met the eye.
He agreed to wrestle the stranger,
and the old man climbed up onto
the platform.
When the deer signalled for the
match to start, Kintaro tried to
grab hold of the old man – but his
opponent was very fast and clever!

He could slip out of Kintaro’s
hands and dodge away with ease,
no matter how hard the boy tried to
get him! Their match went on for
many hours, and when the sun
began to set, the deer declared
that their match was a draw.
The old man smiled at Kintaro and
said, “The people in the villages
around here tell stories about the
mighty wild boy of the woods – and
you are just as strong as they say!”
The man then looked him in the eye.
“I must tell you – though I wear
the clothes of a woodcutter, I am
a samurai. I serve a great lord in
the city of Kyoto. Would you like to
come to the city with me, and learn
to be a warrior?”
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Kintaro was very
honoured to be asked, but did
not know if he wanted to leave his
forest home. He took the old man to
the simple hut in the woods where
he lived, and introduced him to his
mother. She was surprised to have
a visitor, but offered him tea in a simple
clay cup. The old man bowed politely
before drinking it.
The stranger then spoke. “My lady,
your son is brave and strong! My lord
is looking for great fighters to serve
him. If your son comes with me to the
city of Kyoto, he will learn to read and
write and use the sword. One day he
will become a warrior like his father!”
When she heard this, Kintaro’s mother
began to cry tears of joy. “You must go,
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my son!” she said. “Your father would
want you to!”
Kintaro thought for a while, and then
agreed to go to the city. The next
morning, his mother helped him pack
up his few possessions, and he got
ready to leave with the old warrior.
The golden boy’s animal friends were
waiting by the roadside to bid their
mighty friend farewell.
“Goodbye, my dearest companions!”
Kintaro told them. “I will never forget
our adventures, or the lessons that you
have taught me. I will come to visit
you often on Ashigara Mountain!”
He hugged them and kissed his mother
before setting off for Kyoto, looking
forward to new adventures!

Storyteller’s Corner

The Magic Mirror

N

ews quickly spread through the city of Grenada:
the king was hoping to get married!

The person who started the rumour was the barber.
He found it out from the king himself, who came by
to have his beard trimmed.
The barber told the news to his customers, who
told it to their wives, and it wasn’t long before
the town crier was stomping through the
crooked streets, shouting, “Hear ye! Hear ye!
The king is to marry!”
Of course, this only led to more questions.
“Who is he going to marry?” old Don Diego
asked the barber.
“Well, he is hoping to find someone smart
and kind, to help him rule his kingdom well.”
“But how will he find such a person? It takes
time to know someone well,” said Don Diego.
“How will he choose?”
The barber puffed up his chest proudly.
“The king is too busy to choose his wife!”
he replied. “He has given the job to me!”
“You?” scoffed the old lord. “Why would
he trust a common beard-trimmer?”

The barber chuckled. “He gave me
the job because I have a magic mirror!
The king will only marry a woman who
is kind-hearted. He wants a brave
and generous wife to be at his side
to help him govern the kingdom...
Any woman might come into my shop
and look into the mirror – but if they
are greedy or untrustworthy, black
spots will appear on its surface!”
The news quickly spread that the king
would only marry a kind-hearted
woman who dared to look into the
barber’s mirror. Everybody was
gossiping about it, but nobody
dared to take the test.
“I would look into the mirror,
but alas, I am already
engaged to someone
else!” said haughty
Dame Esmerelda.
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“A grand lady like myself could never
enter a common barber’s shop!”
declared Isabel.
“I myself have decided never to marry
at all!” said Elena.

Many weeks passed, and the king
became concerned that he would
never find a wife.
“Curse your magic mirror!” he told the
barber. “All the women of my kingdom
are afraid of what they might see in it!”
The barber just chuckled. “Your
majesty, I must tell you a secret.
My mirror is not really magic, but
the grand ladies of Grenada believe
it is and are afraid of it. I could find
you a confident lady who would
look at herself in my mirror – but
would you marry her?”

Of course!” the king quickly replied.
“If she has a good heart, that is all
that I care about!”
So the barber went out into the
countryside, and found a shepherdess
who was minding her flock in the hills.
He invited her to come to the court,
and introduced her to the king.
The monarch saw straight away that
she was a good person, and asked her,
“Will you look into this mirror, which will
show you as you really are?”
The shepherdess replied, “Your
majesty, nobody is perfect – including
me! But I only care about protecting
my sheep from the weather and the
wolves. The mirror does not frighten
me in the slightest!” She looked into it,
and no dark spots appeared.

When they saw this, the other ladies
grabbed the mirror. They shoved and
jostled each other so they could look
into it, too. No black spots appeared
on its silvery surface.
“Why, this mirror is not magic at all!”
they yelled.
The king just smiled gently, and said,
“Of course! But this shepherdess was
confident enough to see herself in the
mirror – and you fine ladies were not!”
The king asked the shepherdess if she
would be his queen. She could see in
his eyes that he was a good man, so
she agreed. They were soon married,
and together they ruled the kingdom
wisely and well for many years.
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Storytime

Playbox
Find a pint-sized princess, make your own ‘magic’
mirror, and go on a journey to find the Golden Fleece!

1 JUNKYARD

JIGSAW!

William is busy building his
windmill – but can you work out
which two pieces are needed to
fill in the gaps in this picture?
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3 SPOT THE
STRIPES!

A

Which of the faces to the right
matches the one on this fine tiger?
No two tigers have
the same pattern!
They are unique, like
your fingerprints!

B

D

C
E

4 MAKE A HAND MIRROR

Want to make yourself a magic mirror and decorate
the frame? Just follow these simple instructions!

•
•
•
•
•

You will need the mirror templates from storytimemagazine.com/free,
some card, a glue stick, scissors, tinfoil, sticky tape, a wooden lollipop
stick and coloured pencils or felt tip pens.
Print out the mirror frame, mirror backing and mirror handle on paper.
Stick them to a piece of card with glue and then cut them out.
Cover the backing piece with the tinfoil, folding it over the edges
and taping it down at the back..
Stick the mirror backing piece and the handle piece to the
frame. Tape the lollipop stick to the back of the handle to
give it support.
Colour in the frame however you like – try combining
different colours to get a cool look!

TIP!

To make your mirror bright and sparkly, try using
gold or silver pens to colour it in, and add stick-on
plastic jewels for extra bling!

ASK A
GROWN-UP!

5

STYLIN’

A LION

The lion’s animal friends have given
him a makeover, but they used up a
lot of combs, hair clips and rollers!
How many of each can you see
in this picture?

6

LIZARD HUNT!
Elkabo is looking for the wicked fairy Muta –
she is hiding somewhere in this Japanese garden.
Can you spot the white lizard and also two
colourful ones? Circle them all!
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A.

What is a deer’s
favourite pastry?
A doe-nut!

TQ.E E - H E E !

ANSWERS: 1. Junkyard Jigsaw! – D and E;
2. Where’s Thumbelina? – she is behind the
Fun Fact on page 46; 3. Spot the Stripes! – E;
5. Stylin’ a Lion – there are 4 blue combs, 6 red
hair clips and 5 pink rollers; 6. Lizard Hunt! –
see here:

7

Complete this picture of Kintaro’s friend by drawing
a mirror image of this half of the deer’s face!

OH DEER!

LEGENDARY

VOYAGES!
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We hope you enjoyed the story of Jason and the Argonauts
on page 28. In this game, you and your friends can go
on your own exciting mythological adventure!
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STORY MAGIC
Would you like to find out more about sail boats, colours,
or elephants on vacation? Then read these reviews!

BOOkS OF THE MON
TH
SAIL by Dorien Brouwers (Little, Brown)
is a book about sailing on the ocean – but
it is also about the challenges we all face
in life! The vivid artwork captures the
excitement, fear and happiness that a
sailor experiences when they go sailing
on the wild and beautiful ocean.
LET’S MAKE SOME GREAT ART:
COLOURS by Marion Deuchars (Laurence
King) is a must-read for any child with a
passion for art. It discusses colour theory,
the tools artists use, and even how different
paints are created. The fun colour-based
exercises in this volume are sure to open
kids’ eyes to new artistic possibilities.
YOU CAN’T TAKE AN ELEPHANT
ON HOLIDAY by Patricia Cleveland-Peck,
illustrated by David Tazzyman (Bloomsbury)
is a book with a very important message.
That message is: an elephant will get up to
all kinds of mischief if you take it with you on
vacation! The lively illustrations and rhyming
text make this a fantastic holiday-time read.
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A kung fu monkey battles
some scary monsters!
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The barber told the news
to his customers, who
told it to their wives, and
it wasn’t long before
the town crier was stomping
through the
crooked streets, shouting,
“Hear ye! Hear ye!
The king is to marry!”
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“Who is he going to marry?”
old Don Diego
asked the barber.
“Well, he is hoping to find
someone smart
and kind, to help him rule
his kingdom well.”
“But how will he find such
a person? It takes
time to know someone
well,” said Don Diego.
“How will he choose?”
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SPOT IT!

Can you spot these
creatures hiding
around the pond?
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Answer: There are

5 frogs.
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Who drank all the HT
water?

How many
frogs can
you spot on the
lily pads? Write
your answer here!
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