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Author’s Note

The Happy Little Storybook brings together six short stories filled with small adventures, and unexpected moments.

The stories are written in a simple and gentle way, with a mix of fun, imagination, and everyday

feelings children can understand. Some are playful, some are a little emotional, and some are

simply about seeing ordinary things in a different way.
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The Owl and the Golden Apple
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It was the first day of the summer holidays. Under the pleasant shade of a green apple tree, little Tommy was playing in a lovely yard with his newest toy car.

All of a sudden, a shiny golden apple fell from the tree and landed right in front of his feet.[image: C:\Users\geopo\AppData\Local\Microsoft\Windows\INetCache\Content.Word\3.png]

"Wow! Look at that! A golden apple! It must be so delicious!" exclaimed Tommy. He picked up the apple, ready to take a bite, when suddenly a voice came from the branches:[image: ]

"Hey, young one! I’ve cared for that apple like my treasure. I’ve waited an entire year to taste it. Please, leave it for me."

The voice belonged to an owl, just woken by the sound of his apple falling to the ground.

"But I want to eat it so much!" Tommy replied and,[image: ]

without hesitation, took a bite. Soon, nothing was left of the golden apple, not even its seeds.

[image: ]

"Not yummy. That apple was nothing to be excited about," noted the boy, but the owl was upset nevertheless.

[image: ]

As he prepared to return to his sweet dreams, the owl said to the boy, "You did not listen to my plea. That’s why, on some day during your precious holiday, you will fall in the mud, and your friends will mock you. That will be your punishment."[image: ]

"Sure, I believe you!" Tommy mocked the owl and ran home.

However,[image: C:\Users\geopo\AppData\Local\Microsoft\Windows\INetCache\Content.Word\9.png]

the next day, Tommy didn’t step outside, spending the entire day staring at his friends through the window.

"Why don’t you go and play with them?" his mother asked sweetly, but Tommy lied: "I don’t feel like playing."[image: ]

The next day went the same way,[image: C:\Users\geopo\AppData\Local\Microsoft\Windows\INetCache\Content.Word\11.png]

and soon, an entire week had passed.[image: ]

In the end, the whole holiday went by with Tommy locked inside his house: clean from mud but consumed by envy and sadness, his eyes fixed on the children playing outside.[image: ]

Finally, on the last evening of the holiday, Tommy left his house. With a victorious look on his face, he approached the apple tree.[image: C:\Users\geopo\AppData\Local\Microsoft\Windows\INetCache\Content.Word\14.png]

Surprisingly, the owl was wide awake, sitting on the thickest branch, as if he’d been waiting for Tommy the whole time.[image: ]

"I won, you stupid old bird! The holidays are over, and I don’t have a single stain!"

The owl chuckled at his words.

"Indeed, you made it.[image: C:\Users\geopo\AppData\Local\Microsoft\Windows\INetCache\Content.Word\16.png]

But was wasting your precious holiday worth it?"

Only then did Tommy realize the bitter truth.[image: ]

Yet, stubbornly, he shouted, "At least I didn’t get dirty!"

He turned away from the owl, took two or three steps,[image: C:\Users\geopo\AppData\Local\Microsoft\Windows\INetCache\Content.Word\18.png]

and suddenly slipped into a puddle of mud.[image: ]
Nearby, children playing football saw the scene and burst into laughter.

"What a clumsy boy!"

"Look at him! He’s all soiled!"[image: ]

Covered in mud, Tommy sat up straight and looked at the clear blue sky. The owl flew above his head in slow circles and spoke peacefully: "Sometimes, bad things are inevitable, but the fear of tomorrow should never steal the joy of today."

[image: ]

With that, the owl flew away, leaving little Tommy, now a little wiser, sitting in the puddle, his mind full of thoughts.[image: ]
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Birthday Dress
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Little bear-cub Mary had a birthday party coming up next week.[image: ]

Mommy Bear sewed her a beautiful pink dress, with a white collar and cute little ribbons.[image: ]

Mary was excited, so she invited her friends over to show them the dress.[image: ]

Her friends: Molly the rabbit, Suzy the cat, Daisy the fox, and Lily the deer,[image: ]

came to her house that evening.[image: ]

“Look at my new dress! I’ll look so lovely wearing it on my birthday!” Mary said proudly.[image: ]

“Mmm...” Molly squinted her eyes. “It would be much better in blue. May I change the color?”[image: ]

“Okay,” Mary agreed, and Molly colored the dress with blue ink.[image: ]

“Is it better now?” Mary asked, waiting for her friends’ opinions.[image: ]

“It would look nicer without the collar,” said Suzy. “Can I remove it?”[image: ]

“All right, if you think it would be prettier,” Mary replied.

Suzy grabbed the collar and ripped it off.[image: ]

“Is it prettier now?” Mary asked, her face full of worry.[image: ]

“Not really,” Daisy said. “It looks dull without dots. May I paint some?”[image: ]

“S-sure, if you think so...” Mary said quietly.

The fox painted dots all over the dress.[image: ]

“Dots are boring too, let’s add some lines!” Lily suggested. 

Now the dress looked overly patterned.[image: ]

“I think the sleeves are unnecessary,” Daisy complained, and she tore them off.[image: ]

“No! The sleeves were better!” Lily said, sewing them back unevenly.[image: ]

“Maybe we should remove the ribbons too,” suggested Suzy, pulling them off with her claws.[image: ]

At last, the dress was “finished.”

“Is the dress pretty now?” Mary asked nervously.[image: ]

“It looks great,” said Molly.

“Yes... very pretty,” said the others, trying to smile.[image: ]

When the friends left,[image: ]

Mary sat beside her ruined dress and cried softly.[image: ]

“Why are you crying, sweetie? What happened to your dress?” asked Mommy bear.[image: ]

Mary told her mother everything. Mommy Bear comforted her and promised she would sew a new dress, just like the first one.[image: ]

Before bed, Mommy Bear said: “Don’t try to please everyone, and always put your own happiness first. Be confident in your tastes and choices, especially if they matter only to you. For your own joy, your opinions matter more than anyone else’s.”[image: ]

The next day, Mary arrived at her birthday party, wearing the pink dress with its first design. Everyone loved it, even her friends who tried to change it the day before. And most importantly, Mary was happy with it.[image: ]
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Falling Star and Colorful World
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One beautiful summer night, little Sarah was sitting by her window, looking at the sky full of stars.[image: ]

Suddenly, a star fell from the sky! Sarah remembered Aunt Lucy’s words: “If you see a falling star, make a wish, and it will come true.”[image: ]

Sarah’s eyes sparkled with excitement. She said aloud, “Falling star from the sky, I wish to have a pet!”[image: ]

Soon, the light of the star grew brighter and brighter, moving closer to her window until it landed right on her bed.[image: ]

Overjoyed, Sarah ran to see what it was, and gasped! A beautiful baby dragon sat there, blinking at her.[image: ]

Only then did Sarah realize she hadn’t said what kind of pet she wanted. But she didn’t mind at all. She named the dragon Scales.[image: ]

There was only one problem: Sarah’s parents didn’t allow any pets in the house.

So Sarah played with Scales in secret and hid her well.[image: C:\Users\geopo\AppData\Local\Microsoft\Windows\INetCache\Content.Word\57.png]

But soon, the little dragon grew as big as Sarah’s closet![image: ]

Sarah knew that Scales would soon start breathing fire. What could she do?[image: ]

With a sad heart, she opened her window and whispered, “Scales, you have to fly far away now.”[image: ]

Scales drooped her wings sadly. Sarah blew her a goodbye kiss.[image: ]

In return, Scales opened her mouth and blew a kiss too.[image: ]

“Oh no, fire!” cried Sarah, hiding behind her teddy bear.

But the bear wasn’t burnt...[image: ]

It had turned from brown to pink!

Sarah’s eyes lit up with joy.[image: ]

“Amazing, Scales! You breathe colors instead of fire! We can have so much fun!”

Sarah laughed. “Let’s color everything and make the world prettier when the sun comes up!”

[image: ]

Sarah turned herself green, climbed onto Scales’ back, and together they flew out the window.[image: C:\Users\geopo\AppData\Local\Microsoft\Windows\INetCache\Content.Word\66.png]

They flew high above the town, coloring everything they saw: apples turned black, trees turned red, squirrels turned blue, birds turned yellow, and even houses turned gold.

[image: ]

After a while, Sarah grew tired, and the sky began to darken. 

It wasn’t easy to find Sarah’s house, but the rooster-shaped weather vane on the roof, now shining in rainbow colors, helped them spot it.[image: ]

Strangely, her parents weren’t home.[image: ]

Sarah waited for a while, then went to Aunt Lucy’s house.

“My parents aren’t home,” Sarah whined.

“My daughter didn’t come home either,” said Aunt Lucy. “Let’s go look for them.”[image: ]

Sarah and Aunt Lucy climbed onto Scales and flew into the night sky, searching for their families.[image: ]

Soon, they found them sitting under a purple tree, looking very confused.[image: ]

“Mommy! Daddy!” shouted Sarah as she landed in front of them. They hugged each other tightly.[image: ]

“Why were you so late?” Aunt Lucy asked her daughter, to which she replied, “Everything changed colors, and we couldn’t find our way home!”[image: ]

“I thought I was doing something good,” Sarah said softly. “I just wanted to make everything more joyful.”[image: C:\Users\geopo\AppData\Local\Microsoft\Windows\INetCache\Content.Word\75.png]

“I know, sweetie,” said her mom






d2d_images/image070.jpg





d2d_images/image071.jpg





d2d_images/cover.jpg
Story by:
Tatia Kvikvinia

Tllustrated by:
Germaine Leigh

STORYBOOK






d2d_images/image030.jpg





d2d_images/image151.jpg





d2d_images/image031.jpg
!

=





d2d_images/image075.jpg





d2d_images/image152.jpg





d2d_images/image072.jpg





d2d_images/image073.jpg





d2d_images/image150.jpg





d2d_images/image034.jpg





d2d_images/image078.jpg





d2d_images/image111.jpg





d2d_images/image155.jpg





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/image079.jpg





d2d_images/image156.jpg





d2d_images/image076.jpg





d2d_images/image154.jpg





d2d_images/image115.jpg





d2d_images/image116.jpg
. O
MARY's B-DAY! | ©
T[]

Tle]s o] 11w)
s 1] [
DEEEER
EEEMEIE





d2d_images/image118.jpg





d2d_images/image082.jpg





d2d_images/image080.jpg





d2d_images/image041.jpg





d2d_images/image040.jpg





d2d_images/image084.jpg





d2d_images/image045.jpg





d2d_images/image046.jpg





d2d_images/image123.jpg





d2d_images/image043.jpg





d2d_images/image000.jpg





d2d_images/image044.jpg





d2d_images/image121.jpg





d2d_images/image005.jpg





d2d_images/image006.jpg





d2d_images/image003.jpg





d2d_images/image047.jpg





d2d_images/image125.jpg





d2d_images/image009.jpg





d2d_images/image008.jpg





d2d_images/image129.jpg





d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/image092.jpg
O’*m ‘

uu “Ib (Q0=(0

BNAND)
IHEYGOLDENFARPLE






d2d_images/image093.jpg





d2d_images/image090.jpg





d2d_images/image130.jpg





d2d_images/image095.jpg





d2d_images/image013.jpg





d2d_images/image057.jpg





d2d_images/image134.jpg





d2d_images/image010.jpg





d2d_images/image054.jpg





d2d_images/image011.jpg





d2d_images/image055.jpg





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/image136.jpg





d2d_images/image060.jpg





d2d_images/image063.jpg





d2d_images/image020.jpg





d2d_images/image064.jpg





d2d_images/image061.jpg





d2d_images/image023.jpg
|






d2d_images/image100.jpg





d2d_images/image101.jpg





d2d_images/image065.jpg





d2d_images/image022.jpg





d2d_images/image066.jpg





d2d_images/image143.jpg
|






d2d_images/image028.jpg





d2d_images/image149.jpg





d2d_images/image025.jpg





d2d_images/image146.jpg





d2d_images/image026.jpg





d2d_images/image103.jpg





d2d_images/image147.jpg





d2d_images/image029.jpg





d2d_images/image106.jpg





