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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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Once upon a time, in a faraway town, lived a girl called Jessica. But people called her “The Yes Girl Jess”. Because she said “Yes” to every question she was asked. 

“Would you like a piece of cake Jess?”
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“Yes, thanks!” she would say.

“Shall we watch a movie Jess?” 

“Yes, thanks!” she would reply.

“Let’s play video game Jess, shall we?” 

“Yes, thanks!” she would say.

“Shall we shower with a horse Jess?” 

“Yes, thanks,” she would say.
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She would not even ask how or why anyone would want to have a shower with a horse. So, some of her classmates always took advantage of this weakness of Jess. They kept telling her how sick they were and how they were unable to do their homework. They would then ask her to do their homework. Guess what Jess would say?

Yes, she would say “yes” to all of them. 

Once, she had to do the homework of eleven classmates of hers. She did not mind it at all. Neither her mother nor her father questioned that. They thought their daughter was just being nice and kind to her friends. And that was questionably great.
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Jess did not take a break during the whole weekend. In return, none of her classmates respected her, they did not even thank. They called her silly Yes Girl Jess behind of her back. Some of them even called her a slave. And that was quite sad, in fact. 
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One day, her best friend
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We are addicted to story.

Even when the bady goes to sleep,

the mind stays up all night,
telling itself stories.”





