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  The Move


  Once upon a time, there was an earthworm that lived inside a lovely red apple. The birds had been chirping around the apple tree for quite a while. Very bothered by the racket, he decided to move. Through his kitchen window, he spotted a piece of cheese that would make the perfect house. So he packed his bags.


  But as he was leaving his apple, he saw a fisherman pass by whistling.


  «Be careful,» he said to the worm, «a fisherman always has need of some bait.»


  So the worm decided that he would rather stay in his noisy apple… and sleep with earplugs!
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  Painting Is a Real Art


  Tony hated painting jobs. Nevertheless, to please his grandmother, he agreed to repaint the living room ceiling.


  Of course, drops of paint fell on his hair and face.


  What could be done?


  “I know!” cried Tony.


  He placed a swimming cap on his head and a diving mask on his face.


  And slip! And slap! With large brushstrokes, our friend did his task very well.


  Luckily, grandma had taken care to cover her furniture with large sheets of clear plastic.


  Otherwise, there would have been a lot of damage!
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  As Blind as a Bird!


  One morning as the sun was rising, Bindi the Bat was flying back to her cave to go to sleep. But the sun was in her eyes and she didn’t see Brenda the Blackbird fly out of her nest to look for some worms.


  Bang! They collided and both fell to the ground.


  “Look where you’re going! Are you as blind as a bat?” cried Brenda.


  “Well actually, I am a bat!” replied Bindi a little offended.


  That evening, Brenda was late coming home to her nest. It was almost dark and she had trouble seeing… Bindi, who was coming out of her cave. Bang! They crashed into each other again. “Look where you’re going!” cried Bindi. “Blind as a bird!”


  Brenda and Bindi couldn’t help laughing.
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  Max is Afraid


  Every morning, Max has to go through a dense forest to get to school.


  But the wood was so dark that he was very afraid. So, he sang to himself all the way to bolster his courage. One morning, however, Max was hoarse.


  He had caught a cold and had lost his voice. How would he manage to sing and cross the forest now? That day, mum agreed for him to stay at home, but the next day, he would have to go. Max froze at the edge of the forest: He could go no further; his legs refused to bear him. Then Lily, a very little girl, arrived whistling happily.
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  «What is wrong?» She asked Max.


  «You’re all pale.»


  Max explained his problem to her.


  Lily took him by the hand: «Don’t worry, come with me; I know this forest like the back of my hand!»


  «But… aren’t you afraid?» Max asked her.


  «A little bit,» replied the little girl.


  «That’s why I whistle. But now that you are with me, I’m not afraid at all!»


  Max and Lily entered the forest.


  She whistled no longer; he sang no more.


  They talked and reached school before they even realised it. Apparently, ever since, they take the forest path every day, holding hands…
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  Boaster!


  The proudest three parrots in the jungle were talking on a branch.


  “When I imitate the panther,” boasted the first, “all the animals run away to hide. ROOOAAARRR!”


  “Bah!” said the second, “you didn’t even scare me.


  When I imitate the angry gorillas, all the men go back to their huts trembling.


  OOH OOH OOH OOH OOH!”


  “Stop making me laugh, the pair of you,” exclaimed the third.


  “You’re ridiculous! I’m much better than you two, because in the evening, when I imitate the owl, the moon rises!”
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  The Littlest Volcano


  Dribble lived on a volcanic island with her elder brothers Fireball and Ashley.


  Fireball blasted out huge lumps of molten rock that plunged into the sea far away.


  Ashley breathed out huge clouds of smoke that lingered over the island for weeks.


  People came from far and wide to watch the magnificent eruptions… from the safety of their ships.


  But all that Dribble could manage was a tiny stream of lava. Fireball and Ashley teased her and she started to cry tiny tears of lava.


  Dribble’s tears dried and her sides grew higher and higher. Now she towered over Fireball and Ashley, flattened by their violet explosions.


  Dribble opened her eyes: “Ooh how big I’ve grown!” Now all the tourists were looking at her!
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  On the Lookout…


  For some time, two little squirrels had lived peacefully in their tree. Recently, danger had come lurking… a danger called fox! One day, they almost got eaten.


  It couldn’t go on like this! The squirrels asked their friend the green woodpecker to help them.


  For a while, a loud noise could be heard echoing through the forest. Tap! Tap! Tap! By the end of the day, the work was finally finished. Thanks to the holes that the green woodpecker had pecked along the trunk, the squirrels could watch over the fox and go out safely!
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  The Meeting of Kings


  Noah loved telling big fat lies.


  “As I was coming to your house, I came across a three-humped camel,” he said to his grandmother. “He told me that he was the king of the camels!”


  To make him confess that he was lying, his grandmother invented an even bigger lie.


  “That’s impossible! In front of my house, there was a flying saucer and a green alien with yellow spots got out of it.”


  “That’s normal, grandma,” replied Noah. “The camel told me. It was the king of the aliens, coming to the Earth to meet with him.”


  “So, it was a meeting of kings and you should have gone, because you are the king of the liars!” exclaimed his grandmother.
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  Octo the Octopus


  Octo the octopus was bored in her cave at the bottom of the sea. Nobody ever came to visit her. One day, as she heard a sea otter breaking a shell by banging it with a stone, she had a bright idea. She looked for eight empty shells, one for each tentacle and started wriggling and dancing in time with the waves. Yes, you have guessed it: Octo was tap-dancing! Since that unforgettable day, Octo has become a dance teacher… and she has no shortage of students.


  Every day is a party at the bottom of the ocean!
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