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  The Magic Envelope


  Prince Roderick, who was in love with Princess Harmony decided to write her a love letter.


  Beautiful writing paper, his best fountain pen and a pretty stamp. At last the letter was finished. But the prince didn’t know where the princess lived. He asked his fairy godmother for some advise.


  “Take this magic envelope. It will be able to find your heart’s chosen one,” she told him with a smile.


  The prince slipped his letter inside the envelope after kissing it.


  A week later, he received a reply from his beauty. She had received his passionate letter. Thanks to his fairy godmother, the prince married his loved one.


  [image: Images]


  Roasting the Chestnuts


  Mrs Celine and her students were in the nature class.


  That evening, they made a campfire, sat on the grass, sang lovely songs and told scary stories. Maxime had brought some chestnuts and started roasting them on the glowing embers.


  “So,” said Mrs Celine, “the wolf arrived and chased the little pigs…”


  At that point, the frogs started croaking their concert and the chestnuts exploded one after the other.


  Everybody jumped and let out cries of shock.


  “Maxime forgot to split the chestnuts!” Explained the teacher.


  “Luckily, there are enough left for tomorrow. Now go to bed, everyone!”
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  The Fairy Who Didn’t Believe in Children


  Snowdrop, the winter fairy didn’t believe in children. She had never seen one.


  «There’s no such thing as children!» she said.


  Rosebud, the spring fairy said she had seen them playing among the flowers.


  Sunbeam, the summer fairy said she had seen them at the beach.


  Rusty, the autumn fairy said she had seen them kicking about in the leaves.


  In winter, the children stayed indoors most of the time. But today, there was a fresh fall of snow and it was the school holidays.


  While the four fairies were talking, the children slid down the hill on sleigh.


  «Did you see that?» exclaimed Snowdrop. «Real children!»


  But the children were too busy playing to see the fairies!
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  The Rainbow Treasure


  “Tell me, Mr Leprechaun, is it true that you hide your treasure at the end of rainbows?”


  “It certainly is!”


  “But I’ve never found any!”


  “That’s because you haven’t looked hard enough! If you see some pretty flowers, some poppies, daffodils or a field of daisies, stop, but don’t pick them all! That is our treasure. Because these flowers and the sun and the rain of the rainbows are more precious than gold or diamonds.”


  “But why are these flowers treasure for you, Mr Leprechaun?”


  “Well, we use them to make our magic potions. Shhh!


  The recipe must remain a secret! Be careful.


  If you repeat it, one of my potions will transform you into a toad or a grasshopper!”
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  The Fairy and the Wolf


  A little fairy left to go to school. Just like every morning, her mum said: “Don’t stop along the way! Be careful of the nasty wolf!”


  But the little fairy was very absent-minded and crack! She got stuck in a spider’s web.


  Bad luck! The wolf took advantage of the situation. He wanted to eat her.


  “But I’m too thin,” she whined.


  “That’s true,” replied the wolf.


  “So, make a lovely big fat sheep appear for me, with your magic wand!”


  But the little fairy was very cunning and she replied: “I’m too small. I haven’t learnt that at school yet!”


  The wolf was furious and then she quickly added: “But if you like, I will ask the teacher… and I’ll come back!”


  Taking the fairy’s word for it, the wolf let her go!
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  Gaspard Is Always Late!


  “Only 5 more minutes, Gaspard!”


  Mum repeats the same thing all the time. Although Gaspard has prepared his things well this morning, he is still late. It’s true that he takes his time getting out of bed. Then he reads on the toilet. Then he counts the cereals in his bowl one by one, says good morning to his two dogs, several times. He sings while brushing his teeth and dances in the shower. However, he does make an effort!


  “That’s it, we’re late, Gaspard!” says Mum kissing him on the head as she does every morning.


  Maybe Gaspard will never be on time to make sure he gets that last kiss. Can we really blame him for it?
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  The Eyes on the Lawn


  The daisies and buttercups were blooming on the lawn.


  There were dozens of them. They seemed like little yellow and white eyes looking up to the sky. Jerome took out his lawnmower and mowed all of it. The stalks of grass had lost their friends. They cried so much that in the morning, the lawn was covered with dew. Jerome would never know that the plants could cry too.


  But don’t worry: Other flowers, even more beautiful would soon reappear to brighten up the lawn.
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  Mutual Aid


  On a cold winter’s day, Gaby sipped her tea, settled comfortably in her armchair. It was warm; the fire was roaring in the fireplace. Suddenly, she heard a noise. She cautiously left her burrow and saw Ramina the cat lying in front of her door.


  He was very cold and very hungry.


  Gaby quickly forgot her fear (how many times had Ramina tried to eat her?) and ran to fetch a bowl of steaming milk.


  «Thank you,» he whispered.


  «You’re welcome,» replied Gaby.


  «But the next time you feel like eating me, perhaps you’ll think twice about it!»
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  A Taste for Everything


  Mummy bear had two lovely little baby cubs, but they were very fussy bears.


  Billy wouldn’t eat honey or nuts and he didn’t like wild berries. Bobby refused to eat fish and he hated eggs.


  Every mealtime, mummy bear had to prepare two different dishes and then the naughty little bears only ate half of it.


  “I know,” she said one day. “Let’s play a game.” She blindfolded the baby bears and gave them small pieces of food to taste. They had to guess what it was.


  “Mmm, it’s soft and crunchy like fish, but it’s sweet,” said Billy as he ate his first blackberry.


  “Mine’s runny like honey, but not as sticky,” said Bobby as he drank some raw egg.


  The baby bears tried everything and… they ate it all up!
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