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  The Magic Book


  For her nephew Phil’s party, Poc the witch gave him a magic book. When Phil started to read it, the book began to shake in his hands. Then Phil saw the pages of the magic book flutter in the breeze. With a flash, Phil was sucked into the pages and he found himself in the forest. In the distance, he glanced Little Red Riding Hood skipping gaily along the path. Suddenly the wolf appeared. Phil wanted to warn the little girl of the danger. He threw a stone on the path. The wolf discovered Phil and pounced on him. Phil ducked and the wolf banged his head on a tree. Whew! Phil wanted to go for a walk with Little Red Riding Hood, but then Poc called him!
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  The Clumsy Cat


  Spring had finally arrived and with it, the ceaseless bustle of the swallows. They flew in all directions, swallowing careless insects along the way.


  Jerome watched them in wonder as he lay beneath a chestnut tree.


  Suddenly, Pirate the cat jumped out of the bushes and leapt with his claws drawn. He missed the coveted bird and fell into a duck pond. He came out just as quickly, soaking wet and furious at having missed his target.


  Jerome burst out laughing and advised him: “Learn to swim or go and hunt mice, you greedy villain. It’s less dangerous!”


  [image: Images]


  Everything Upside Down!


  The bat spends her day hanging upside down.


  So for her, the ground is blue, the rain is a jet of water and the flowers stand on their petals. She sees everything upside down! She often says: “Well, the ground is cloudy this morning!” or “Look at how the rain is climbing up today!” For her, the day is night, because she thinks that the world is upside down and everybody else has got it wrong!
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  A Spider in Love


  When the forest awoke this morning, the animals were amazed and marvelled. The trees were adorned with silvery lace.


  “But what is it? Who made it?” Asked Miss Eight Eyes, emerging from behind a leaf.


  “It’s for you, my dear!” Exclaimed Mr. Velvet Legs. I’ve been weaving this surprise all night.


  Walk with me to our dwelling, heart to heart. Will you marry me?


  What a romantic proposal! Miss Eight Eyes answered with a big: “YES!”


  Mr and Mrs Velvet Legs live happily in the forest. But I hope they won’t have too many children!
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  The Lost Harvest


  Sandy squirrel was getting ready for winter.


  She gathered hazelnuts and acorns and hid them in a secret hole at the top of the old oak tree.


  Mike mole watched her from the ground. «Come down, Sandy! You’re making me dizzy!» he cried.


  Sandy jumped and swirled down.


  «Aren’t you scared being so high up in the tree?»


  «Of course not,» said Sandy. «It’s much better than digging in holes!»


  When winter came, Sandy was hungry. But her nuts had all fallen deep into the hole… Right into Mike’s living room.


  «Sandy, I’ve found your nuts!» He called up to her.


  She jumped down and went into Mike’s house under the ground. It was cosy and there was plenty to eat.


  «Thank you, Mike!»
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  The Coconut


  This morning, Bill found a coconut. Mmm, he was going to enjoy eating it.


  But he couldn’t open it. He tried everything, but all in vain. Disheartened and angry, Bill threw his coconut on the ground. He didn’t want to see it any more.


  Suddenly, he heard a thunderous noise and a herd of elephants came charging.


  Quick! Bill had just enough time to climb up a tree. When the herd had passed, Bill found the coconut under the tree, broken in two.


  He wanted to thank the elephants, but they were too far to hear him by now!


  Time to taste the coconut!
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  The Night of the Toys


  At night in the toyshop, Crystal the fairy sprinkled a little magic dust.


  Suddenly, the cuddly toys, the dolls, the cowboys and Indians and the lead and plastic soldiers came to life. For several hours, they had wild fun, playing hide-and-seek in the corridors and corners of the shop. At daybreak, everything went back to normal. The sales assistants didn’t notice anything. Which was just as well, because Crystal the fairy will be back in the evening.
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  The Letter to Father Christmas


  Leo had broken his arm falling off his sleigh. That made him very sad, because he couldn’t write his letter to Father Christmas. His mum offered to help him and Leo quickly gave her some instructions:


  I would like to have some red and blue cars and a garage of multicoloured blocks.


  Leo’s mum set about the task, biting on her tongue a little as she wrote.


  Later on, underneath the fir tree, Leo found the presents he had asked for… and a letter from Father Christmas: “Dear Leo, I hope you will soon be able to draw me a nice picture. One of my goblins is writing for me because I’ve broken my arm!”
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  Strange Trousers


  Sitting on the edge of her bed, Lily put on her trousers.


  “And what if I put both legs in the same hole?” She asked herself.


  She wiggled her legs close together on her blue rug.


  “I’m a mermaid swimming in the sea.”


  She jumped from the bed and leapt about the room.


  “And now I’m a kangaroo!”


  But it wasn’t easy. Ouch. She crashed to the ground.


  “I’m slithering. I’m a boa!”


  “Lily, time to eat, your toast is ready!” called her mum all of a sudden.


  Quickly, Lily put her trousers on properly, because two legs are better for running when you’re hungry!
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