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Copyright

Copyright © 2018 by KA BOOKS.

All rights reserved.

No part of this book may be reproduced in any written, electronic, recording, or photocopying without written permission of the publisher or author. The exception would be in the case of brief quotations embodied in the critical articles or reviews and pages where permission is specifically granted by the publisher or author.

Although every precaution has been taken to verify the accuracy of the information contained herein, the author and publisher assume no responsibility for any errors or omissions. No liability is assumed for damages that may result from the use of information contained within.
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About the Author

Hello!

So you want to know who I am? Well, I am a storyteller who is in love with words and ideas, amazed by the life and adventure of being a human. I have an urge to know them all and write them all. Sometimes words are loud, sometimes not. They attack me brutally when they are loud. I become itchy when they are quiet. I chase them like Tom chases Jerry when they hide. In both cases, I feel the pain and I feel the joy of every word. Especially when I know that the result will be a lovely book like "Daddy Love You and Need You" “The Magic of My Sorcerer Sister”, “Andy Wants to Be Happy”, “The Girl The Dog and The Philosopher”, “Sisiano Star Stone”.
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I wrote my first poem when I was eight years old. I used to say I want to become a poet like Shakespeare when I grow up. Apparently, I grew up but...am I? I am not sure...but maybe never maybe soon. I also like Dr. Seuss. He inspires me a lot, especially when I write for kids. I love kids, they are the world to me. My heart becomes softer than a cotton ball while writing for them.

Besides writing children's books, I write plays for stage and screen. Sometimes I perform my one-act plays in a local theatre. My picture above is actually the image of a scene from one of those plays. I thought you would like to see it. So I put it here.

What do I do when I don't write? I try to unite families as a family therapist, help individuals stand up, and stay strong as a counsellor. Thank you for reading my work.

I hope you enjoyed it.
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If you want to write to me about this book or about my other books, please email me. Here is my email address: syturner7@gmail.com

I dedicate this book to all children and their parents with love...
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Cluck, cluck, cluck! Yelled a hen. 

Cluck, cluck, cluck! She yelled again.

Crick! Crack! Crick! Crack! Said two eggs.

Cluck! Cluck! Yelled the hen.
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How brilliant! 

Said the hen.

That is when the chick looked at the hen

Smiled and chirped.

Again and again.
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Hen had five more eggs,

They all had be cracked!

She had to cluck and let the chicks crack.

Baby chick didn’t like that. 

The hen let the first chick go!

She had to cluck more.

And maybe louder than before.

CLUCK! CLUCK! She began again.
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No egg made a sound or move. 

She listened and heard no word.

CLUCK! CLUCK!CLUCK! Yelled the hen.

Crick! Crack! Said one egg. 

CLUCK! CLUCK! Said the hen.

Crick! Said another egg.

CLUCK! Said the hen.

And another chick jumped out of its egg.
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Hurray! Yelled the hen.

Hurray! Yelled the first chick then.

This one was yellow.

Oh, that made the hen go a bit mellow.

“Chirp my baby chirp for me,” said the hen.

Yellow chick chirped again and again. 

They shook their wings and 

Danced.

White chick, yellow chick and the hen.

They were happy there and then.
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But hang on!

There were four more eggs to crack for the hen.

Oh, no! Not again!

Wanted to say the hen.

But she didn’t!

What? Baby chicks wanted to exclaim.

But they didn’t. 

Cause, only the hen could crack all the eggs,

She was a mum and a strong hen.

CLUCK! CLUCK!

She began












[image: ]



[image: ]


















[image: ]




















[image: ]





























[image: ]



[image: ]






































[image: ]



[image: ]































































[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]






d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
'I'HE CHEEKY
( CHICK

ﬁgﬁ“ :






d2d_images/image012.jpg





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/image013.png





d2d_images/image010.png





d2d_images/image011.png





d2d_images/image022.jpg





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/image014.jpg





d2d_images/image004.jpg





d2d_images/scene_break.png





d2d_images/image007.png
THE HE CHEEKY
( CHICK géé

é‘ﬁg@&x






d2d_images/image018.png





d2d_images/image008.jpg





