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    To all the small, quiet, and curious souls who look closely at the world. May these stories remind you that even the tiniest creatures carry great courage, great kindness, and great magic.

      

    



  	
        
            
            "In every small creature lives a quiet story, waiting for someone patient enough to listen."
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Legal Notice

All rights reserved. No part of this book may be reproduced, stored in a retrieval system, or transmitted in any form or by any means — electronic, mechanical, photocopying, recording, or otherwise — without the prior written permission of the author.

This book is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, and incidents are products of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual events, locales, or persons, living or dead, is entirely coincidental.

The author retains full copyright over all text, concepts, and original material contained within this work.

Unauthorized distribution, copying, or sharing of this book is prohibited and may result in legal action.

 


Annotation- Stories About Insects

Stories About Insects is a gentle, imaginative collection of moral fairy tales that brings the hidden world of the garden to life. Each story follows a small creature — a dragonfly, a caterpillar, a snail, a ladybug, and many others — as they face challenges that test their courage, kindness, and inner strength.

Through magical adventures, mysterious forces, and ancient secrets of nature, these tiny heroes discover that even the smallest beings can carry great wisdom. Their journeys explore themes of bravery, friendship, purpose, and the quiet power of believing in oneself.

Written with warmth and lyrical simplicity, Stories About Insects is perfect for children, families, and anyone who enjoys thoughtful tales filled with wonder. Whether read aloud or listened to as an audiobook, these stories offer comfort, inspiration, and a reminder that every creature — no matter how small — has a story worth telling.
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The Ant Who Found the Whispering Seed

Deep beneath the roots of an old apple tree lived a young ant named Arlo. Arlo was smaller than the other ants in his colony, but he had something they didn’t: endless curiosity. While the others marched in perfect lines, Arlo always slowed down to look at the world — the curve of a pebble, the shine of a raindrop, the scent of a flower petal drifting on the wind.

One morning, after a night of heavy rain, Arlo discovered something unusual lying near the entrance of the anthill. It was a seed — round, golden, and glowing faintly, as if holding a tiny sun inside. When Arlo touched it, the seed vibrated softly and whispered, “Plant me where the garden needs hope.”

Arlo jumped back. Seeds didn’t talk. Seeds didn’t glow. Seeds didn’t whisper secrets. But this one did.

He wanted to show it to the Queen, but the other ants were too busy repairing tunnels and gathering food. “No time for strange seeds,” they said. “Leave it and help us work.”

Arlo looked at the glowing seed. It pulsed gently, like a heartbeat. Plant me… plant me… plant me…

He knew he had to decide: ignore the magic and follow the colony’s routine, or trust the whisper and try to help the garden.

Arlo chose the whisper.

He carried the seed across the garden, climbing over stones, squeezing under leaves, and dodging a hungry bird. The seed grew warmer the farther he went, guiding him like a tiny lantern. Finally, he reached a patch of dry soil where the flowers drooped sadly. The sun never reached this corner, and the plants struggled to grow.

The seed glowed brighter. Here… plant me here…

Arlo dug a small hole with his tiny legs and gently placed the seed inside. As soon as he covered it with soil, the ground trembled softly. A thin green sprout burst upward, stretching toward the sky. It grew taller and taller, unfolding shimmering leaves that sparkled like emerald glass.

Within minutes, a magnificent flower bloomed — tall enough to cast shade, bright enough to light the whole corner of the garden. Its petals glowed with the same golden warmth as the seed.

The other ants arrived, stunned. Bees buzzed closer. Butterflies fluttered around the new bloom. Even the old apple tree rustled its leaves in approval.

The garden had gained a new source of life — all because Arlo listened to the whisper no one else heard.

The Queen Ant approached him. “You acted alone,” she said. “But you acted for the good of all. That is true responsibility.”

Arlo felt his heart swell. He was still small, but now the whole garden knew that even the smallest ant could bring great change.

End of story.


The Butterfly Who Painted the Wind

In a quiet meadow bordered by tall whispering grasses lived a young butterfly named Maribel. Her wings were soft shades of blue and silver, like morning sky reflected in a puddle. But unlike other butterflies, Maribel had a strange gift: wherever she flew, faint trails of color followed her, swirling like tiny ribbons in the air.

Most butterflies used their wings only to travel from flower to flower. Maribel used hers to create art.

Every morning she woke before sunrise, fluttered to the highest dandelion stem, and waited for the first warm ray of light. When it touched her wings, the colors inside them shimmered awake — pinks, blues, golds, and greens — and she began to paint the wind with gentle strokes of flight. The meadow loved her for it. Bees buzzed in spirals through her colors, beetles paused to admire the shapes, and even the shy snails peeked from their shells to watch her morning dance.

But one day, something changed.

A heavy fog rolled into the meadow, thick and gray like a blanket of smoke. It swallowed the flowers, dimmed the sky, and muffled every sound. The bees couldn’t find their way home. The ladybugs bumped into leaves. Even the tall grasses bent under the weight of the mist.

Maribel tried to paint her colors into the fog, hoping to brighten it, but the mist swallowed every hue. Her beautiful trails vanished instantly, as if the air itself were eating them.

Worried, she fluttered to the old oak
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