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​ FOREWORD

 


“Tales allow us to live other people’s experiences and this
way, we learn while having fun.”

 


“Animals Are my Friends” is a
selection of tales from around the world for children aged three
and above. They have been chosen and adapted by a storyteller for
his story-telling sessions. With a cheerful mood, they try to
transmit important values for children such as respect for nature,
solidarity and friendship.

Besides, they contribute to the development of their
imagination, listening skills and language, abilities little
promoted in our society today. And these moments, shared with
parents or caregivers, will be remembered by the children forever.
The book contains fifteen original coloured pictures.

If possible, read the tale beforehand in order to be familiar
with the plot and the characters. When reading to the children,
please use a soft light, which will create a magical atmosphere.
Personally, I pay attention to the voice tone; for example,
distinguishing between questions and exclamations. I try and play
with the pauses, which create spaces where the children’s
imagination can fly. The volume is important to generate
expectation or to scare, and so is the rhythm: slow when some
passage might be difficult for them to understand, or quick when
narrating chained actions. Finally, it is very helpful to use
different voices for the different characters. Please bring out
that storyteller we all carry inside.

Thank you for believing in tales.
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​ WHY DO
ANIMALS HAVE TAILS?

Adaptation of a popular tale from Finland

 


I´ve been told that long time ago the animals of the world
were different. The birds flying in the sky didn´t have a tail.
Animals walking on the earth didn´t have a tail. Even the fish
swimming in the water didn´t have a tail.

All the animals were sad because they felt they lacked
something. The fairy that takes care of the animals felt sorry for
them when she noticed. She wanted to help them but did not know
how. She was thinking for a while until an idea occurred to
her:

- I will make a tail for each one of them! - The fairy
said.

 


The fairy gathered everything that she found along her way:
leaves, sticks, stones, shells and feathers. Then, she sewed for
several days with needle and thread. This way she made a lot of
different tails: small, big, short, long, and in any possible
color.

When she finished, the fairy took the tails to a clearing in
the forest, close to the river. She sat down by a tree and played
her magic flute so that all the animals would come to pick up their
presents.

 


The first to arrive was the horse: klopp, klopp, klopp... He
searched in the pile of tails until he found a long, black one.
Then he exclaimed:

- Neiiiiigh! With this big tail I´ll shoo away the flies that
bite my bottom!

Then the dog came. He chose a little, white tail. And he
explained:

- Woof, woof! With this pretty tail I will tell the others how
I feel: If I am happy, I´ll swing it quickly from side to side. If
I am scared, I´ll hide it between my legs.

Then the squirrel appeared. She chose a long brown tail. Then
she said to herself:

- With this strong tail I´ll grasp the branches of the
trees!

The salmon swam upstream until he reached the clearing in the
forest. The tail he liked most was a short, strong one. And he
remarked:

- With this tail I´ll swim faster and I´ll jump in the
river!

Flying through the skies came the eagle. Already from high
above she saw a beautiful tail made of feathers. And she
said:

- With this soft tail I´ll fly higher and I´ll play with the
wind!

Then more animals came and all of them found a tail that they
liked.

 


Finally, when all the animals had their tails, they thanked
the fairy. All together they made a fire and then they started to
sing. Later on, the animals danced around the fire moving their new
tails.

The fairy had lots of fun and danced with the animals, too.
When they were all very tired of dancing, the animals said good-bye
to the fairy and went away to test their new tails. And still
nowadays they are using them.
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​ DAN THE ANT AND THE GRAIN OF
WHEAT

Adaptation of popular tale from Spain

 


One summer morning ant Dan was looking for food in the fields.
Next to a big rock he found a grain of wheat. The ant picked it up
and started to walk.

- Why don´t you leave me where I was? - asked the grain of
wheat.

- I must take all the food I find to the ant´s nest - answered
ant Dan.

- But I am a seed full of life. If you leave me here, I´ll
grow up and I´ll become a plant - said the seed. -Next year I´ll
give you many grains similar to me.

The ant didn´t quite understand it, so he asked:

- How will you do it?

- It´s simple, the seed explained: cover me with that
dark-brown earth. I´ll wait for the rain. You can come back in a
year.

Dan did as he was told.

 


Autumn went by; and so did winter, spring and summer. When ant
Dan came back to the big rock, he found a plant full of wheat
grains.

- Hello, friend Dan! - greeted the plant.

- Hello... You have grown up a lot! - answered the surprised
ant.

- Yes, thanks to you, who buried me in the earth - said the
plant.

- Ok, but... how did you do it?

- We plants grow downwards with our roots, looking for water
and food. And we also grow upwards with branches and leaves,
looking for the air and the sun - explained the plant.

- Now I understand - answered the ant.

- Friend Dan - said the plant: pick up those grains and cover
them with earth again. You can take the other grains to the ant´s
nest and this way you will have food for the winter.

 


Ant Dan thanked the plant and buried ten grains of wheat,
seeds full of life. Then he took the rest of grains to the ant´s
nest very happily.

That same evening he told his daughters a tale before falling
asleep. The title of the tale was “The grain of wheat which became
a plant”.
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​ ROOSTER HENRIQUE

Adaptation of a popular tale from Central America

 


Once upon a time there was a rooster called Henrique. One
morning, he dressed up to go to his aunt Monique´s wedding. As he
was going, he found a pile of litter. He avoided it in order not to
get dirty but right in the middle of the litter he saw a corn
kernel. Rooster Henrique stopped to think.

- What should I do? If I peck, my beak will get dirty. But if
I don´t, I´ll miss the corn. What should I do? Should I peck, or
should I not.

Finally, he did peck. And of course, his beak got
dirty.

 


He was thinking how to clean himself off when he saw the
grass. And rooster Henrique said:

- Grass, clean my beak, so I can go to the wedding of my aunt
Monique.

But the grass answered in a low voice:

- I don´t want to.

 


The rooster then went to ask the sheep:

- Sheep, eat the grass, that doesn´t want to clean my beak so
I can go to the wedding of my aunt Monique.

But the sheep bleated:

- Baaaa, baaaa!... I don´t want to! I don´t want
to!

 


Then Henrique saw a dog and told him:

- Dog, bite the sheep that doesn´t want to eat the grass that
doesn´t want to clean my beak so I can go to the wedding of my aunt
Monique.

But the dog barked:

- Bow, wow! I don´t want to! I don´t want to!

 


Then the rooster found a stick and said:

- Stick, hit the dog, that doesn´t want to bite the sheep that
doesn´t want to eat the grass that doesn´t want to clean my beak so
I can go to the wedding of my aunt Monique.

But the stick replied, without moving:

- I don´t want to. I don´t want to...

 


Then Henrique saw a fire burning nearby and said:

- Fire, burn the stick, that doesn´t want to hit the dog that
doesn´t want to bite the sheep that doesn´t want to eat the grass
that doesn´t want to clean my beak so I can go to the wedding of my
aunt Monique.

But the fire, who danced with the wind, sighed:

- ¡Ha, he, ho! I don´t want to.

 


The rooster then found a puddle of water and said:

- Water, put out the fire that doesn´t want to burn the stick
that doesn´t want to hit the dog that doesn´t want to bite the
sheep that doesn´t want to eat the grass that doesn´t want to clean
my beak so I can go to the wedding of my aunt Monique.

But the water answered:

- Glup, gluup, bluuup... I don´t want to.

 


Rooster Henrique didn´t know what to do. He looked up-wards,
saw the sun and said to him:

- Sun, please dry the water that doesn´t want to put out the
fire that doesn´t want to burn the stick that doesn´t want to hit
the dog that doesn´t want to bite the sheep that doesn´t want to
eat the grass that doesn´t want to clean my beak so I can go to the
wedding of my aunt Monique.

And the sun answered:

- Rooster Henrique, I will help you, because you have been
polite! Water, please: can you put out the fire?

And the water answered:

- Glup! I´ll put out the fire!

And the fire sighed:

- Ha, ho, he! I´ll set fire to the stick.

And the stick said, without moving:

- I´ll hit the dog.

And the dog barked:

- Rrowff! I´ll bite the sheep!

And the sheep bleated:

- Baaa..! I´ll eat the grass!

And the grass said, in a very low voice:

- Get close, Rooster Henrique: I´ll clean your
beak!

And so it was done.

 


Then the rooster thanked the grass. Next, he looked at the sun
and told him:

- Sun, my friend: from now on, every morning I´ll sing
“Cock-a-doodle-do!” to greet you.

And then he went, running very fast, to the wedding of Aunt
Monique. Hopefully, there were still sweets and le-monade left. And
you: you didn´t go, because you didn´t want to.
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​ THE TWO
WOLVES

Inspired by a popular American Indian´s tale

 


A long time ago, the wolf of the forests and the wolf of the
plains met by the river. They chattered, became friends and decided
to trail on together.

Both hungry wolves were looking for food, but they couldn´t
find anything. The win-ter was cold that year, and the snow covered
the ground.

 


One morning, a delicious smell came to their noses. Their
sense of smell led them to a teepee, the house of the American
Indians. There, they saw a family cooking roast meat on a
fire.

The wolves approached slowly and asked the men for food. The
Indians gave them food, so the wolves´ hunger was
satisfied.

 


Next day, the wolf of the plains said to his
friend:

- If we stay with the men, we won´t lack food!

The wolf of the forests replied:

- They have been kind to us but I´d rather go back to the
forest. I want to see the trees, smell the wet ground and bathe in
the river.

 


Later on the two wolves said goodbye and the wolf of the
forests followed his way. He went back to the place where he was
born and there he joined other wolves.

And still nowadays the wolves of the forests live in their
natural habitat, together in packs. Up there in the moun-tains,
they howl on full-moon nights, and they enjoy life in the
wilderness.

 


However, the wolf of the plains stayed with the Indians. A
little house was built for him and every day he was given food. And
the wolf protected the women and children when the men went out
hunting.

As the years went by, the wolf of the plains stopped howling
on full moon nights. He adapted progressively to his new life.
Little by little he became the animal which looks after us now: the
dog.
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​
STRENGTH IS IN NUMBERS

Adaptation of a popular tale from Sri Lanka

 


Once upon a time there was a flock of pigeons living in a
great island called Sri Lanka. This island is close to India, and
the story I´m going to tell you happened there a long time
ago.

One morning, the pigeons were flying when they saw some grains
of rice on the ground. The birds glided (gliding is flying without
moving the wings) and gently touched down. They were already
pecking at the grains when... a net fell on them! It was a
trap!

 


The pigeons tried to escape, but it seemed impossible: each
one moved in a different direction. Then the eldest pigeon
spoke:

- Sisters, calm down. Pick up the net with your beaks. When I
count to three we´ll start flying upwards. Ready? One, two...
three!

The birds moved their wings at the same time, holding the net
with their beaks. And all together they started to fly.

This way they went higher and higher. When they were safe, the
eldest pigeon spoke again:
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