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OEBPS/js/audio-controls.js
var track = document.getElementById("track");
var play = document.getElementById("play");
var pause = document.getElementById("pause");

function play_pause(p) {
    if (p == "play") {
        play.className = "boutons hidden"
        pause.className = "boutons"
        track.play();
    } else {
        pause.className = "boutons hidden"
        play.className = "boutons"
        track.pause();
    }

}
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Then there was the youngest.
Evergone called him Little Freckle
because his face was covered in freckles
like a ladygbird’s spots.

Little Freckle plaged all day long.

He played at spinning tops, racing snails,
catching butterflies, skimming stones,
taming crows, training the dog,

flying kites, teasing lizards and snakes,
telling stories and climbing trees...

Little Freckle just loved to play!
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Little Freckles world

by Jo Hoestlandt
lllustrated by Nathalie Novi
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LitHe freckle’s
world
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- Once upon a time there was a house in a village
- at the foot of a snow-capped mountain.

Mr and Mrs Freckleton lived there
with their six children. e
Katie loved beautiful things. . »
She made curtains and : e
brushed her sisters’ hair.

Kitty kept the kitchen tidy. gt
Brad studied hard and | =
~could explain why the snow

~ on the top of the mountain never melted.

Sarah knitted evergone lovely warm jumpers and
- Charlotte gave her family such big hugs
- that nobody ever felt really upset for long.
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Then one day,

Mrs Freckleton fell ill.
Mr Freckleton called
the doctor who prescribed
coloured pills and
sticky syrup.

But Mrs Freckleton
did not get better.
Evergone was worried and
did what they could

to help her recover.
Mr Freckleton brought
wood to make

a fire in her bedroom.
“Off you go!” he said
to Little Freckle

who was plaging in
the room with a piece
of wood.

“Go and play
somewhere else!”






