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 Introduction

 


Everyone loves
animals and a good tale about them, gladdens the heart. This
collection of short stories about these friendly creatures has been
drawn from the folktales of many cultures, plus a little touch of
modern magic. We hope everyone from adults to children will enjoy
these stories and come to appreciate the animal kingdom even
more!

 


We offer our
ideas with much Love and Light.

 


Robyn Abbott
and Tony Abbott,

 


The
Abbotts

 


Eden Park,
2017

 


 Dedication

 


These stories
are dedicated to all the young grandchildren, great-grandchildren,
nephews, nieces and friends including -

 


Violet, Logan,
Bella, Joanie, Charlotte, Cherie, Keara, Vera, Indira, Joseph,
Mathieu, James, Clive, Harley and Tamryn

 


 Chapter
One

 


Grandma’s Tales

 


On a cold
winter’s day, when we children sat beside a roaring wood fire,
while the raindrops trickled down the windowpane, Grandma would sit
in her comfortable rocking chair and taking out a faded, old,
red-covered book, tell us tales of magical heroes, fairy kingdoms
and distant exotic lands.
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She had the
voice of a true storyteller and could easily imitate the different
voices of the characters, in the ancient tales and we would sit and
listen, shivering in fear or laughing, when the tales became
comical.

However, most
of all, we loved the stories about what she called - the Animals of
Heaven. We found them adventurous, sad and happy and it made us
feel empathy for the large and little creatures of her stories.

 


Here are some
of them…

 


How the
Animals came to Heaven

 


Violet asked
grandma one day, when she took out the large, old red book to tell
us a story, “Grandma, have animals always gone to Heaven?”

And grandma
shook her grey head, “Oh no my dear; once all animals were barred
from Heaven, for the angels thought that they would be a nuisance,
barking and chattering, mooing and making a mess; but they soon
found out that this was a mistake and this is how it happened.” And
the children settled back for the story.

“Now
Heaven, in those days was a very clean, spick and span kind of
place. The angels oversaw everything and made sure that the stars
shone brightly, the clouds were super-soft to sit on and that the
harps played in a most melodious way. And yes, it was all very
clean and nice, but a little too polished and cold, if you know
what I mean!

And the men
and women, who went to Heaven, after a long life of work and
hardship, did like the comfort and cleanliness, but they soon began
to miss their pets that they had left behind. One of the wiser
Archangels would often come across a man looking down from the
clouds and sighing for the previous life that he had left behind
him. He thought that the man missed his children and grandchildren,
but the man knew that they were healthy and happy, but what he
really did miss, was his old dog Blue.

Archangel
Ariel, who is a most tall and beautiful creature, held his hand for
a moment and said to him.

“Dear
friend, do not grieve. When Blue finishes his life there on Earth,
he will go back to his clan and be happy!”

“Clan?”
asked the old man, “What is that?”

And Ariel
explained, “When a natural animal in the wild, loses its life
through old age, or through being killed, perhaps, in a skirmish,
or fight, it returns to the Spirit of its particular clan or family
of animals.

That is, all
the bears will return to the bear clan and the cattle to the cattle
clan, for there they are with spirits on their own level. And so,
the small animals that are within your home, such as the cats and
dogs, willingly return to the clan of their own being. Some of them
will keep their identities, so that they may often return to you in
another form, as a new pet some day, if they feel a strong
connection to you. So believe me, your Blue will be happy with his
dog clan!”

However, the
old man was not convinced and shook his head.

 


[image: tmp_e4fd47b2d86002e06148275ee7560024_eH3ymi_html_5a9412ec.jpg]

 


“I had
him from a tiny pup, you see and we cared for each other. When I
was sad, he comforted me by a lick on the hand and when he was ill,
I cared for him and gave him medicine from the vet. Blue will be
missing me, just as I am missing him; I am sure of it!”

And a single
teardrop ran down his cheek.

Ariel nodded
and patted the man on the shoulder and he flew away on his white
wings, thinking of the old man’s sorrow.

The next day,
he came across a young woman sitting on a low fluffy cloud who was
staring intently at the Earth below. She was watching several
horses frolicking in a field of green grass. Ariel saw a look of
longing in her blue eyes.

“Why do
you look so sad, sister?” he asked her and he stretched out his
wide arms. “Don’t you like the crystal palaces and ivory towers,
for indeed they were very beautiful?”

“Yes,”
she sighed, “But I would rather be with my horses, for I loved to
ride and train them. I never married and so, they are the children
that I never had!”
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Ariel shook
his golden curls and touched her bent head.

“Be
brave, sister. The animals are living on a lower dimension and
cannot live in Heaven, for they are not pure!”

The woman
raised her head and said indignantly, “My horse Sapphire was an
obedient and loving mare and she was far better than me!” Then, she
burst into tears of loss.

Then he
visited the Heavenly nursery, where the smallest of angels lived.
They were all playing a game of tossing a golden sphere into the
air and catching it before it fell through the clouds. All except
one little boy who sat in the corner with a sad look.

Ariel tried to
cheer-up the little angel, but the little boy shook his dark head
and looked even sadder.

“Do you
miss the things of Earth?” Ariel asked him kindly and he
nodded.

“I do
miss my folks and I would be happier, if I had one special friend,
my pet pig Wally!” he said his dark brown eyes full of tears. “Why
can’t he come to Heaven and be with me?” And Ariel gave him a
hug.

Ariel was most
disturbed and he called a special meeting of his fellow Archangels.
They flew in on huge white and golden wings and settled on a
distant cloud, to discuss his concerns.
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They listened
for a time and then one archangel, Raphael said quietly, “I too,
have seen small angel children who have left their beloved pets
behind on Earth and how their childish hearts long for them. What
can we do, for the rules are rules and it says - No Animals in
Heaven!”

They all
thought for a moment and then, the Archangel Uriel said in a quiet
voice, “Then we must change the rules! For love is stronger than
rules!”

There was a
muttering of angelic voices and then, they all agreed that this one
rule was to be relaxed, on a trial basis. If all the animals that
were allowed to live with their old owners were to be well behaved,
clean and orderly. There was to be no loud noises or mess and no
chasing the other animal spirits!

And so, my
children, from that time onwards, those animals that are dearly
beloved by the angel men, women and children are allowed entry into
Heaven, if they obey the new rules!

Now, Heaven is
a much happier and kinder place these days, with the fun and
laughter of animals and their companions at play! But cats, dogs
and pigs with wings that is indeed, a funny sight to see!”
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 Chapter
Two

 


Unicorns

 


Joanie sat on
the soft carpet and listened to grandma tell her stories of the
animals and Heaven. She had a question just on the tip of her
tongue and she asked the wise woman, in a shy little voice,
“Grandma, do unicorns really exist and can I ever get to see
one?”

Grandma
laughed, “Yes, unicorns do exist, my dear, but they are very rare
and precious!”

“Tell us
a story about unicorns, grandma please!” the children all implored
her and she smiled and turned the pages in her large, red book and
began.
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“Once
long ago, in a far distant kingdom lived a group of unicorns, which
is called - a blessing of unicorns. Isn’t that a fine
name!

Now unicorns
are beautiful, white horses with a single golden spiral horn in the
centre of their foreheads and they are magical!

The unicorns
lived in a magical kingdom and once were friends with the men and
women of Earth. They would visit our world and allow the small,
innocent children to ride on their white, broad backs. However, one
day, men began to try to lasso and harness the unicorns and began
to treat them like everyday horses. Some very bad men even tried to
cut off their golden horns and sell them for money!

And so, the
unicorns retreated into their fairy world and rarely let the people
of our world see or ride them. But one day, a small girl called
Joanie walking in the forest, heard the sound of someone crying and
hurrying to find out who it was, for she had a kind heart, she
found a small unicorn trapped in a fox trap by one of its
hooves.

She quickly
released the small unicorn’s hoof and she felt so sorry for the
wounded unicorn, that a tear ran down her pink cheek and splashed
onto the damaged hoof and instantly, it was healed! My, she was
happy and so was the unicorn!
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The unicorn
then became her greatest friend and she would visit him in the
forest every day. Once, he even let her ride on his broad, white
back and they rode across the fields like the wind!”

“If I
had a unicorn, I would ride it to school and make everyone green
with envy!” said Logan with a chuckle.

But grandma
merely sighed and said, tousling her brown hair, “After that time,
it was decreed that only fair, young maidens, like Joanie could
make friends with unicorns, for they have the kindest hearts of
all!”

Logan looked
disappointed for a moment and then brightened, “Okay, I’ll have a
dragon, instead!” he said cheerfully and all the children
laughed.

 


 Chapter
Three

 


Dragons

 


Logan asked
grandma one day, to read a story to them all about dragons. So, she
sat in her comfy rocking chair and rocked back and forward for a
moment and then she took out her large, red book and turned to a
picture of many different dragons and showed it to the children
whose eyes were as big as saucers!
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“I’d
like the yellow one!” said Bella who liked golden
things.

“No, I’d
like the blue one!” said Charlotte who thought that he looked
funny.

“I’ll
have the red one!” laughed Joanie and clapped her hands.

“And
I’ll take the purple dragon!” said Violet who always liked animals
that were the colour of her name!

But Logan
shook his head in disdain and said, “I only like green dragons,
Grandma. Have you a picture of a green one?” And she smiled and
held one up for him to see.
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“When I
get very old and go to Heaven, I will have my own green dragon
there!” said Logan in a happy voice.

“Alas,”
said his grandma with a sad look, “dragons are the one fairy
creature that is not allowed into Heaven!”

The children
looked at her expectantly, for they loved her special stories.

“You
see,” she began in her storyteller’s voice. “There once was an evil
angel called Lucifer who was angry and left Heaven. He gathered all
the dragons together and taught them to attack and fight the men
and women peasants, scorch their lands with their fiery breaths and
battle with the good angels of Heaven. He was a very bad angel,
indeed!”

The
children’s’ eyes were large, as she told the exciting tale.

“The
greatest angel of them all, Archangel Michael and his defender
angels gathered together, in one huge force and flew on their wings
to Earth and fought the dragons. It was a very fierce and long
battle.
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Many of them
were wounded and scarred; but finally the angels won and banished
the dragons, to a far off land. They were to trouble the peasants
no more and they were forever banned from the Heavenly gates!

Today many of
the dragons are not so fierce, as they once were and many of them
have lost their power to breathe fire and fly through the air. But
still, they heed the ban about entering Heaven and keep well away,
from Archangel Michael and his strong defender angels.”

Grandma
finished her story and Logan gave a little sigh.

“Maybe,
if I find a very little gentle one; the angels may let him into
Heaven, don’t you think, Grandma?”

And grandma
nodded her old head and said with a twinkle in her brown eyes, “All
things are possible, Logan. You just have to have patience and a
little hope!”

And he went
away happy.
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 Chapter
Four

 


The Birds of Heaven

 


Cherie loved
birds, all types of birds such as cockatoos, sparrows, bellbirds
and robins. She loved to sit in her garden and listen to their
different birdcalls.

Sometimes, she
heard the gentle tinkle of the bellbirds in the trees and at other
times, the laugh of the kookaburra, also known as the laughing
jackass! She had even heard the sound of peacock screeching, which
was a horrible sound and the sad call of a crow.
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“Tell me
a story about birds, please Grandma.” She asked one day, when they
had all gone to sit outside under the shady branches of a gum
tree.

The older
boys, Clive and James had carried grandma’s chair out into the
garden and she sat there happily rocking.

“I shall
tell you a story about the lyre bird, for it is a very crafty bird,
indeed!” she said with a smile.

“One
day, a little girl, much like you Cherie, was playing near some
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