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  Shopping for a Snack


  Mum kangaroo’s cupboards were bare.


  So that morning, she went out shopping with her little one nice and warm inside her pouch. Milk, biscuits, chocolate…


  Mum kangaroo filled her basket at the grocer’s. Then she placed the shopping in her pouch and took it home. But when she arrived, to her surprise, the baby kangaroo had eaten everything. He had had a good snack. Mum Kangaroo had to go back to the grocer’s.


  And this time, her little one stayed at home!!
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  The Tree House


  Sara and Mark built a tree house in the garden. It had a table, chairs and a little kitchen.


  They played there whenever they could, at making dinner, eating dinner, washing up and cleaning their little tree house with the small broom.


  “It’s much better than the real house,” said Sara.


  “I agree,” said Mark. “We can do what we like and nobody bothers us here.”


  Then a few drops of rain started to fall, followed by a real downpour. And, lovely as the pretty tree house was, it was not very waterproof!


  The two children climbed down as quickly as they could and ran to take shelter in the real house.


  “Well, a real house is nice too!” said Sara, soaking wet.
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  Light along the Path


  Tonight, Pic the hen was invited to a friend’s birthday party, in the henhouse in the neighbouring village.


  All dolled up, Pic took the path to the party. But night fell and Pic got lost. Distressed, she sat down on a rock and started to cry.


  Suddenly, she spotted a little light between her feet.


  “Stop crying,” said a glow-worm to her.


  “If you promise not to eat me, I promise to help you.”


  No sooner said than done, dozens of glow-worms started glistening along the edges of the path… all the way to the party. Pic the hen was relieved and thanked her new friends!
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  The Barbecue


  Today, Poc the witch had invited her friends to dinner. She planned to serve them lovely grilled sausages and flambéed bananas. But she had no more matches left to light the barbecue. Poc was nervous; her guests were arriving in an hour and she didn’t know what to do. Suddenly, she had an idea and rushed off into the cellars of her haunted castle. When Poc’s friends arrived that evening, they were very surprised to see a dragon spitting fire onto the sausages. Whew!


  The barbecue could take place after all!
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  Bob the Badger


  Bob the badger was very fond of food. Most of all, he liked mushrooms.


  As autumn had just arrived, Bob the badger had a different feast every day.


  Boletus, field and trumpet mushrooms, nothing escaped his appetite. But that morning, when Bob the badger wanted to leave his house, he couldn’t. He had eaten so much over the last few days that his big belly prevented him from leaving his house; he was stuck. He had to wait a few days to lose a bit of weight.


  Bob the badger was on a diet!
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  The Spider’s Web


  That morning, Lady Spider was busy spinning her web. Once her work was finished, she rested for a moment. Shortly afterwards, a worm went by.


  “Psst, excuse me,” he said timidly.


  “Can you help me? I’ve always dreamed of seeing the world from a little higher up.”


  Then the spider let down a little ball from her long web. The worm climbed up and soon reached the top of the web.


  “It’s beautiful!” he exclaimed.


  “Thank you Lady Spider. And if one day, you would like to discover beneath the ground, don’t hesitate to call on me!”
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  A Difficult Dream


  Hardhair the hedgehog was still asleep, although spring had already arrived.


  “He’s a heavy sleeper! Explained Mimi the mouse. “Let’s wake him up!”


  Croc the hare, pulled his whiskers, Tweet-tweet the blue tit sang in his ears, Gruyere the mouse tickled his belly. It was no use… Hazelnut the squirrel approached, with cheeks full of water and quickly squirted him. Hardhair finally opened his eyes, surprised.


  “What? What? What’s happening? A storm? A flood?”


  “Spring has arrived!” announced Mimi.


  “Already?” moaned the hedgehog. “Why didn’t you wait a bit longer? I’m tired!”
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  A Cloudy Day


  The children were lying in the school field looking at the clouds. Lucy found a funny cloud: “Look at my cloud. It’s just like a mouse, with a long tail!”


  Toby found another one: “There’s a house, with smoke coming out of the chimney.”


  “And the mouse has grown into an enormous grey dragon, breathing smoke!” Said Karl.


  The children watched the house grow bigger and bigger; the dragon grew larger and larger; the smoke grew darker and darker until… Boom! A streak of lightening flashed out of the dragon’s mouth, making the children jump.


  “Come in right now, all of you!” yelled the schoolteacher.


  “Can’t you see there’s a storm coming?”
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  The Moon Eater


  Every evening it was the same old story. Little Moon Eater woke up.


  “I’m hungry! I would like to eat a little something!


  And so he ate a piece of the moon. Every evening, the moon grew smaller.


  He was greedy, the Moon Eater.


  “Oh dear! I’ve already eaten more than half… There was only a little crescent left.


  One evening, the Moon Eater ate the last crumb of moon.


  “Mum, there isn’t any left and I’m hungry!”


  “There, she comes. I’ve made you a beautiful big round moon. Be careful, you greedy little thing. Don’t eat it all at once, this new moon has to last 28 days!
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