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  The Reed Trick


  Today, the fox was going to treat himself to a feast: He would eat Al the rabbit!


  He waited for him in front of his burrow, watching out for his long ears.


  But the rabbit tricked him and left from the other side. Thinking that he was out of range, Al started to leap about in search of clover and medick. But suddenly, crack! He trod on a twig. The fox ran after him. Al reached the marsh, with the fox at his heels: He was trapped! He dived into the water; the fox thought he had drowned, but Al was breathing through a reed. He waited for the fox to go away…


  Phew! He was saved!
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  The Eternal Snowman


  Robbie was looking forward to going to the beach for the school holidays.


  One day, mum said: “I can’t take you to the beach this year, but you’ll have fun in the mountains with your cousin Michael.”


  Robbie was NOT going to have fun! He sulked all the way up the mountain. When they reached the top, there was a patch of off-white stuff. “What’s that?” asked Robbie.


  “Eternal snow!” replied Michael.


  “Because it never melts, even in summer.”


  They had a snowball fight and made a miniature snowman.


  “It’s an eternal snowman!” exclaimed Robbie.


  “Maybe next year we can go to the beach together and make an eternal sandman!” said Michael.


  “Well, we could always try!” laughed Robbie.
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  The Bad Temper Competition


  A competition was organised to find out which animal had the worst temper.


  The warthog and the badger were in the final. The one who could say the nastiest things to the other would be the winner.


  “It looks like you’re wearing your pyjamas!” said the warthog.


  “You look like a rotten tree!”


  “And you look like gnu dung!”


  They had made a good start, when suddenly: “I love your insults!” exclaimed the warthog.


  “And I love your grumpy face.”


  They showered each other with compliments.


  “DISQUALIFIED!” cried the judges.


  “Politeness is not allowed!”


  Who would have thought?


  The two villains had become friends!
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  The Crocodile’s Sore Tooth


  Dingle the dentist was a bit nervous today. Her teeth chattered as she treated her patients. “Are you cold Dingle?” asked one patient.


  “No, of course not!” replied Dingle, sweating.


  “Next!” said Dingle, as quietly as she could, because her next patient was Cracker the great Crocodile.


  “Uh. What seems to be the trouble?” asked Dingle nervously.


  “I’ve got something stuck in a tooth… right at the back. You’ll have to go in and get it out.” “Alright, but please don’t eat me.” replied Dingle.


  “I promise.”


  So Dingle went into the crocodile’s mouth and dislodged the piece of bone that was bothering him.


  “Thank you, so much, Dingle!” said Cracker relieved.


  “I wouldn’t have eaten you anyway, you’re far too small for me!”
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  The Rainbow


  It was raining today and Rudi the snail wanted to go out for a walk. But he got ready very slowly and when he finally went outside, the rain had stopped.


  He was disappointed, but quickly forgot his sadness when he saw a magnificent rainbow appear in the sky.


  Rudi knew that a treasure was hidden at its base, so he started to move. When Rudi finally reached the rainbow, he came across another snail, the pretty Lily, also taking a walk.


  Rudi blushed: He had just found his treasure…
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  Skiing


  On a lovely winter’s day, Sam went skiing with his friends. «I’m an excellent skier, I’ll take that ski run!» Sam’s friends preferred the easy slope. Shortly afterwards, they found Sam clinging onto the branches of a pine tree, with his hat full of snow.


  «What happened?» asked one of them.


  «Did you fall over?» asked another.


  «Not at all!» replied Sam.


  «I’m admiring this beautiful pine tree!»


  But strangely enough, Sam said that now he would rather go and admire the pine trees on the easy slope…
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  Pilou Has Trouble Sleeping


  Pilou, Francis the farmer’s dog was having trouble sleeping. He had large bags under his eyes, no longer smiled and looked sadder than a rainy day.


  “What’s the matter?” asked Nestor the beaver.


  “I can hardly sleep any more, because my kennel is sad and not very welcoming.”


  Nestor told Adelin the pixie, who took matters into his hands… And from then onwards, Pilou spent peaceful and restful nights. He had regained his energy and good mood.


  How was this possible? Adelin had repainted the inside of his kennel night blue and had added some stars and a silvery crescent moon.


  How marvellous!
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  Why Choose?


  A group of fairies were getting ready to go to the ball. One of them couldn’t manage to choose her dress. With a wave of her wand, she endlessly changed the colour.


  “I want it sky blue, no, night blue, no lilac blue. Or even apple green, or prairie green or olive green. Or carmine red, or brick red?”


  “Will you finally decide?” another fairy asked her. “You’ll make us miss the ball!”


  “I don’t know which one to choose!”


  “Wait, I’ll help you,” said one of her friends picking up her wand. The robe was coloured like a magnificent shining rainbow.


  “That’s it! Exactly what I wanted!” said the fairy clapping her hands in delight.


  “It wasn’t that complicated.”
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  The Lonely Guitar


  Juanita, the little guitar was lonely living in the loft. It seemed ages since anybody had caressed her strings and they had gone a bit rusty.


  “It’s the twins’ birthday again,” she sighed to herself.


  “More old toys will be coming to join me up here and there’s hardly any room left.”


  Juanita heard the children’s footsteps coming up to the loft and a tear rolled down her neck. That was not going to be good for her rust problem!


  But she was wrong, because this year for their birthday, the twins were given a little drum, some maracas and a xylophone.


  To Juanita’s surprise, the children look her gently in their arms. “We’ll have to change your strings, dear Juanita!”
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