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Doris  
the Singing Cow
Mr and Mrs Woggle owned 

Apple Tree Farm. On the 
farm, there were many animals, 
including a very special cow 
called Doris. Doris dreamt  
of being a singing star. 

She could sing from the deepest 

note right up to the highest! “Moo, 

moo, moo!” she sang all day long.

“What a beautiful voice!” neighed 

Henry the Horse.

“We love your singing,” clucked 

Speckles the Hen.

“You should be on the stage,”  

bleated Sizzles the Sheep.

All the other farm animals agreed.

By Philippa Rae 
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One day, Doris spotted a poster 

pinned to a fence.  

The Singing Factor  

comes to Wigglesford! 

Join Simon Fowl, world-famous judge,  

at Wigglesford Town Hall this Saturday! 

ANYONE can enter!

The Singing Factor was her favourite 

show – she just had to enter! But then 

she had a troubling thought… Cows 

can’t enter competitions.  

“What’s up?” asked Henry when he 

saw Doris’s sad face. She told him.

“Don’t worry, Doris, I’ve got an idea!” 

said Henry, and off he went.

On the morning of the competition,  

the animals visited Doris.

“I got this dress from Mrs Woggle’s 

washing line. She won’t notice if you 

wear it today,” said Speckles the Hen.

“I borrowed this straw hat from the 

scarecrow. It will hide your ears,” said 

Sizzles the Sheep.

“I got these shoes from the farmhouse 

for you,” explained Henry the Horse.

      ‘O’Connor was standing beneath
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Doris thanked her friends and changed 

into the clothes.

“You don’t look like a cow at all,” said 

Speckles, and the animals all agreed. 

While her friends kept a look-out, Doris 

went to catch the bus. She reached the 

town hall without any problems, and 

added her name to the list.

Before the show, she peeked out from 

behind the stage curtains. Head judge, 

Simon Fowl, was sitting at a table with 

the other judges. To her surprise, she 

could also see the Woggle family!

“I hope they don’t recognise me,” she 

thought, anxiously. The show began, 

and Doris tried to calm her nerves. 

When it was finally time for her turn, 

she stepped onto the stage and the 

music began. The spotlights shone so 

brightly, Doris could barely see where 

she was going. She teetered forwards 

in Mrs Woggle’s high-heeled shoes and 

stepped on the hem of her dress.

RRRIIIPPP! Suddenly Mrs Woggle’s dress 

was torn in two. Doris looked down in 

surprise, and her straw hat fell off.

“Who is that?” shouted Simon Fowl.

“It’s a cow!” gasped the audience.

“Doris?” cried Farmer Woggle.

“My dress!” spluttered Mrs Woggle.

Doris blushed. 

“Is this a joke?” asked Simon Fowl.
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Doris didn’t feel like laughing. But then Farmer Woggle said, “Doris lives on  

our farm. We all love her beautiful voice and it does say that ANYONE can  

enter The Singing Factor.”

“True,” said Simon Fowl, nodding. “Okay, carry on. Start the music!”

Doris took a deep breath, shut her eyes and imagined she was back in her  

field singing to her friends. Her beautiful voice filled the hall and everyone  

was amazed at her musical mooing!  

When she finished, the audience gave her a massive cheer. “HOORAY!”

Simon Fowl leapt to his feet, excitedly. “The judges all agree. Doris is the winner 

of The Singing Factor!”

Farmer Woggle ran onto the stage. “We’ll really miss you, Doris,” he said. “But 

you’re a star now and you must sing!”

9

Print off our Doris the  

Cow Character Mask  

and act out her winning 

performance on The  

Singing Factor!  

What do you think  

she sang?

 
ACT IT OUT!



From that day on, Doris’s life changed completely. Her dreams had come true.  

She went on tour with her own show and she sang to a packed audience every 

night. She soon became the most famous cow in the land.   

But, one day, when Simon Fowl popped into her dressing room to deliver her fan 

mail, there was a letter from her friends at Apple Tree Farm. They said how much 

they missed her, and a tear rolled down her cheek. Doris missed them too.

The next day, Simon Fowl told Doris, “There’s a surprise in the audience tonight.”

Sure enough, sitting in the front row were her farmyard friends – Henry, Speckles, 

Sizzles, all the other animals, and Mr and Mrs Woggle. 

Doris gave her best show that night and, from then on, every month she went home 

to Apple Tree Farm to see her friends. They even built a stage in her old field, so 

she could give them a special performance. Doris had the best of both worlds.

“I am so happy!” she said, and she sang her most musical moo ever! 
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Block City
W

hat are you able to build with your blocks?

Castles and palaces, temples and docks.

Rain may keep raining, and others go roam,

But I can be happy and building at home.

By Robert Louis Stevenson

Let the sofa be mountains, the carpet be sea,

There I’ll establish a city for me:

A kirk and a mill and a palace beside,

And a harbour as well where my vessels may ride.
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Great is the palace with pillar and wall,

A sort of a tower on the top of it all,

And steps coming down in an orderly way

To where my toy vessels lie safe in the bay.

This one is sailing and that one is moored:

Hark to the song of the sailors aboard!

And see, on the steps of my palace, the kings

Coming and going with presents and things!

Yet as I saw it, I see it again,

The kirk and the palace, the ships and the men,

And as long as I live and where’er I may be,

I’ll always remember my town by the sea.

The poet and author Robert Louis  
Stevenson was born in Scotland  
in 1850. In this poem Block City,  

he uses the word ‘kirk’, which  
is a Scottish word for  

‘church’.

Word  
Wise
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The Golden Galleon
C hloe and Jake were on their summer holiday at the beach. 

They had climbed all the way up the sand dunes and the 
crooked old steps, and now they were standing on the cliff 

path looking out at the turquoise sea. It was a beautiful day.

“Look, there’s Dad,” said Jake, pointing out a red dot on the beach. “I can  

see his red hat.” 

“Let’s walk along the path and see what’s round the corner,” suggested  

Chloe, so they followed the narrow path as it curved around the end of  

the bay and around the headland to the next beach. 
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Famous Fables



      ‘O’Connor was standing beneath

Looking down, they spotted a little 

horseshoe-shaped cove with perfect 

white sand and rock pools along each 

side. There wasn’t a single footprint 

on the beach. It was their favourite 

kind of place.

“It’s got a cave!” cried Chloe, and sure 

enough there was a dark cavern in 

the cliff face.

Jake’s face lit up with excitement. 

“Perfect for hiding treasure. We have 

to get down there!”

Then Chloe spotted something far out 

at sea – something exciting. “Jake! It’s 

a pirate ship. Look!”

There, in the distance, was a ship 

sailing towards the shore. It seemed 

to glint like gold in the bright sunshine.

“Woah!” said Jake. “It’s a golden 

galleon. I bet it’s the pirates coming  

to hide their treasure or collect their 

loot. We have to get down there, 

Chloe. We can hide behind that big 

rock and watch them! We could even 

sneak into their cave and grab some 

of the treasure when they’ve gone! 

We’ll be rich!”

Chloe and Jake ran up and down the 

cliff path, desperately searching for  

a safe route down to the cove.

“Here!” cried Chloe. “The path’s  

here, hidden between  

these bushes!”

15

Tick the boxes when you spot 

these three seaside objects.

Spot It!



They scrambled down the path as 

quickly as they could. By the time 

they reached the big rock at the 

bottom, the ship had made good 

progress towards the beach, but 

when they looked closely, it didn’t 

seem quite the same. 

“Oh,” said Jake. “It’s not a golden 

galleon at all. It’s just a big old  

rowing boat.”

“Maybe they dropped anchor round 

the corner, so nobody could see 

them,” said Chloe, hopefully. “Like 

they do in films. The captain will be  

in that rowing boat with his crew.”

Chloe and Jake ducked down behind 

the rock so the pirates couldn’t see 

them, and they waited. It was cold and 

damp in the shade and they couldn’t 

wait to get onto the beach. Eventually, 

slowly and cautiously, they peeped 

over the top of the rock to see where 

the boat was.

“Hang on a bit,” said Jake. “It’s not a 

rowing boat either. What is it?”

Chloe peered more closely, then said, 

“They’ve thrown a big treasure chest 

overboard. Maybe they hope the tide 

will carry it into the cave for them. 

Those pirates are so crafty!”



Jake leapt up. “Let’s go and get it!”

“Don’t be silly,” said Chloe. “It’s too  

far out, and what if the pirates are still 

watching the beach? Let’s wait until it 

washes up on the sand.”

The two children sat behind the cold 

rock and waited patiently. They kept 

themselves busy dreaming about the 

treasure they might find inside the 

chest, and imagining the look on their 

father’s face when he saw it.

 

“What will you buy with your treasure 

money?” Jake asked Chloe.

“A new mountain bike,” said Chloe. 

“But I might keep some of it for when 

I’m older. What about you?”

“I can’t decide,” he said. “Maybe that 

giant gobstopper that’s in the sweet 

shop window.”

They talked for some time about how 

they’d use the money and, when they 

thought the coast was clear, they 

peered out from behind the rock. 
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At last, the treasure chest washed up on the shore. They checked for pirates and, 

when they were absolutely sure they weren’t going to be ambushed, they ran  

as fast as they could to the shoreline, shouting “Treasure!” all the way.

But when they got there, what a surprise they had. It turned out that their golden 

galleon… the pirate rowing boat… the treasure chest… was nothing but a bundle  

of driftwood, tangled up in seaweed with an empty plastic bottle on top!

Chloe and Jake had spent so long waiting for something that turned out to be 

nothing, they’d missed out on playing on the best beach ever.

Chloe looked up at Jake and started to laugh. “First one to the cave is the winner!” 

They raced up the beach together, determined to make up for lost time. 
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Junk model your 

own pirate ship 

using old boxes, 

tubes and  

bottles!

Model It!



The Dragon Queen
Once upon a time, a young prince was riding through the forest 

when he found an old lady, sitting on the ground, weeping. 
 

Favourite Fairy Tales

The prince jumped off his horse and rushed  

to help her. “What is wrong, my lady?”

“Oh, young man,” she said. “I tripped and hurt 

my ankle. I have been here all night. I would  

be so grateful if you could take me home.”

The prince helped the old lady onto his horse 

and led her to her little hut in the forest. When 

he had made sure that she was safe and 

comfortable, he got up to leave.

“Before you go, young man, I have something  

to tell you. I can see that you are good and  

honest, and you deserve to marry someone  

good and honest too.”

“I would like that very much,” said the prince.

“Then you must free the Flower Princess. She  

is being held prisoner by the Dragon Queen  

in the dragon realm. If you can save her, you 

will live a long and happy life together. This 

bell will help you. Ring it once and the King of 

the Eagles will come to your aid; twice and the 

King of the Foxes will help you; three times and 

the King of the Fish will appear.”

The old lady handed a small silver bell to  

the prince and he put it in his pocket.  
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But, as he was about to thank her, she 

disappeared! The prince realised that 

the old lady must have been a fairy. 

He rode home and prepared for his 

quest without delay. 

The next morning, the prince began 

his long journey to the dragon realm. 

As he neared it, he met an old man 

walking along the road. 

“Good day, sir,” said the prince. “Is this 

the right way to the Flower Princess?”

“Yes, keep going,” nodded the old 

man. “The Dragon Queen has a grand 

ball every night. The Flower Princess 

will be there. But be careful – the 

Dragon Queen is vain and wicked.”

The prince thanked him and set off  

up the mountain path. He eventually 

came to a golden castle, encrusted 

with precious stones. As he stepped 

into the courtyard, seven dragons – 

one in each colour of the rainbow – 

flew at him, baring dagger teeth.

“How dare you enter the dragon 

realm, human?” snarled the Red  

Dragon. “Why are you here?”

“I have heard so much about the 

Dragon Queen’s great beauty, I  

have come to offer myself as her  

servant,” replied the prince.

The dragon liked his flattering words.

“Very well, I will take you to our 

queen,” said the Red Dragon. He led 

the prince through one golden room 

after another until they came to the 

Dragon Queen on a diamond throne.

She had scaly green skin, enormous 

wings, and long pointed teeth. Her 

eyes looked cruel and her voice  

was cold and rasping.

“Why are you here?” she asked.

The prince bowed before her and 

gave the same flattering answer. The 

Dragon Queen eyed him suspiciously.

“If that is so, I will test you. Take my 

favourite horse into the meadow. If you 

bring her home safely every night for 

three days, you may be my servant.  

If you fail, you will make a fine meal  

at my next banquet.”
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The prince took the Dragon Queen’s 

horse from the stables and made his 

way to the meadow, but as soon as  

the horse stepped onto the grass, it 

vanished. The prince searched for 

hours, but he couldn’t find it. He was 

starting to despair, when he spotted  

an eagle soaring in the sky, and 

remembered the fairy’s silver bell.

He rang it once and in a flurry of bright 

tawny feathers the King of the Eagles 

appeared before him.

“I know why you have called me. The 

Dragon Queen’s horse is galloping 

through the clouds right now. I will 

summon all my eagles to catch her  

and bring her to you.” 

The King of the Eagles flew away  

and, an hour or two later, there  

was a loud rushing sound as  

hundreds of eagles swooped down, 

herding the horse towards the prince. 

The prince rode the horse back to the 

castle and presented it to the Dragon 

Queen, who was surprised to see it.

“You have done well. You may come to 

my ball tonight.” She gave the prince a 

cloak made from copper as a reward.

That night, wearing his cloak, the prince 

attended the ball and was amazed by 

what he saw.  
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Among the dancing he-dragons and she-dragons,              there stood the beautiful Flower Princess.

SPOT IT!
Find these three close-up details in the picture. 

Tick the boxes when you find them.



Among the dancing he-dragons and she-dragons,              there stood the beautiful Flower Princess.



Her hair and her dress were woven 

with the loveliest flowers in the world 

and her eyes sparkled like emeralds. 

The prince asked her to dance and, 

as they waltzed around the room, he 

whispered in her ear, “I have come to 

rescue you.”

“I guessed,” said the Flower Princess. 

“If you can survive all three of the 

Dragon Queen’s tests, you must ask 

for her horse’s foal as a reward.”

Early the next day, the prince led the 

Dragon Queen’s horse to the meadow. 

As before, it vanished, so he took out 

the fairy’s bell and rang it twice.

All of a sudden, the King of the Foxes 

stood before him. 

“I know why you have called me,” he 

said. “The Dragon Queen’s horse is 

hiding somewhere up in the hills. I will 

summon all my foxes to catch her and 

bring her to you.” 

The King of the Foxes was true to his 

word and, a few hours later, hundreds 

of foxes appeared, herding the horse 

towards the prince.

The prince thanked him, and rode the 

horse back to the castle. This time, the 

Dragon Queen rewarded him with a 

cloak of pure silver and invited him to 

the ball again. 
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That night, he danced with the Flower 

Princess, who was delighted to see 

that he had survived another day.

“If you pass the test again tomorrow,” 

she said, “bring the foal down to the 

meadow before the ball ends, and I 

will meet you there.”

On the third day, the prince rode the 

horse down to the meadow. As before, 

it vanished. The prince took out the 

fairy’s bell and rang it three times. 

Sure enough, the King of the Fish 

appeared before the prince. 

“I know why you have called me,” he 

said. “The Dragon Queen’s horse is 

hiding on the riverbank somewhere.  

I will summon all my fish to catch her 

and bring her to you.” 

An hour later, the river gurgled wildly, 

as thousands of fish swam towards 

the prince, herding the missing horse. 

He thanked the king, and rode the 

horse back to the castle.

The Dragon Queen was amazed that 

the prince had survived her test. “Well 

done. You may now be my servant 

and you may have this golden cloak 

as a reward.”
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“If I may be bold, Your Majesty,” said 

the prince. “I would rather own your 

horse’s foal than a golden cloak.”

The Dragon Queen smiled. “So it shall 

be,” she said. “But, for your boldness, 

you may also have the golden cloak.”

The prince wore his cloak to the ball 

and, while the Dragon Queen watched 

the entertainment, he quietly slipped 

away. He took the foal from the stable 

and rode to the meadow. 

At midnight, the Flower Princess ran 

towards him, crying, “We must fly!” 

She swiftly mounted the foal with the 

prince, and they soared into the air. But 

the Dragon Queen saw the princess 

make her escape and her rainbow 

dragons soon gave chase. The prince 

and the Flower Princess could feel 

their fiery breath on their backs.

They raced through the skies towards 

the Flower Princess’s palace, landing 

at the top of the highest tower. The 

dragons plunged towards them with 

their claws outstretched, but because 

the Flower Princess was home, she 

was, at last, able to use her powers.
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She created a magic wall of flowers that 

climbed high up to the clouds. Not even 

the Dragon Queen could get through it  

and her flames couldn’t burn it. Roaring  

in frustration, the dragons flew away.

The prince and the Flower Princess found 

themselves laughing with relief. They were 

free and, just as the old fairy had said, they 

were perfect for each other. 

Some time later they were married and 

they made a fine couple on their wedding 

day – he in his golden cloak and she in her 

dress of sweetly scented wild flowers. 
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In our pictures, you  
see the dragons in  
their human forms,  
but what do they  

look like as dragons?  
Draw a whole  

rainbow of them!



Alphabet Zoo 
F irst, the Jaguar – South American stalker,  

Rainforest big cat, loves swampy water.   

It climbs up trees to ambush its prey,  

        Has super-strong jaws, so Boo and Bonnie say.

We’re off to our favourite zoo – hooray!
Meet creatures beginning with J and K ...

How do you tell the difference between a jaguar and a leopard?  
One way is to look at their spots. Jaguar spots have smaller spots 
inside them. They’re called ‘rosettes’ because they look a bit like  
roses. Get more animal facts from our Alphabet Zoo Factsheets. 

Download them from storytimemagazine.com/free

ANIMAL FACT!

Poems and Rhymes



It can bite through a skull and pierce turtle shell,  

It can chomp through alligator skin as well.  

But is it tough enough to beat or flatten   

That heavyweight beast, the Komodo Dragon?

Now for an animal you might like to hug.   

Cuddled up a tree, it looks so snug.   

But the cute Koala is neither bear nor ted –   

It’s a marsupial and it loves its bed.

The world’s largest lizard – three metres long,  

It doesn’t breathe fire, but it has a forked tongue. 

It catches its dinner in razor-sharp claws,   

And toxic saliva drips from its jaws!
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It’s a high-speed hopper; a long jumper too,  

A boxer, a hurdler – athlete of the zoo.   

The sporty ’roo is even a good swimmer,   

In the Animal Olympics: gold-medal winner!  

A male is called Jack; a female’s called Jill,    

And there’s baby Joey, hopping down the hill! 

Each day, it can sleep for twenty hours,   

Digesting the leaves that give it power.   

Another Aussie animal with a pouch,   

The Kangaroo’s tail helps it move about.

Don’t miss our  

next Alphabet Zoo 

 for animals beginning 

with the letter L, 

including the King  

of the Jungle!



The Mare’s Egg
B ack in the day, the Dibble family lived in a tiny hamlet  

of just five houses, somewhere deep in the West Country.  
They were very happy there.

Mr and Mrs Dibble had worked hard all their lives, looking after their apple 

orchard. They had worked so hard, in fact, that they had never had a day  

off or even set foot outside the hamlet. 

“It seems to me, dear wife,” Mr Dibble said, one day, “that we have earned 

ourselves a holiday. How about we take the horse and cart into the city  

tomorrow and see what all the fuss is about?”

Mrs Dibble wasn’t too sure, but their two children, Ernest and Ellie, jumped  

up and down with glee.

“We don’t have much money,” said Mr Dibble. “But at least we can look.”

The next day, they set off for the big city. The journey was long, but there  

were so many interesting sights along the way that nobody cared. 
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When they reached the city, they 

could hardly believe how tall and 

cramped the buildings were and  

how many people were hustling  

and bustling around. It was smelly  

and noisy, but it was exciting!

Near the city centre, they found a 

quiet place to leave their cart and 

horse, and they started to explore  

the narrow lanes. 

At last, they came to a square filled 

with market stalls, selling strange and 

wonderful things. Even the fruit and 

vegetable stall displayed goods they 

had never seen before. 

There were curvy yellow things, 

bumpy golden-brown things with 

fountains of thick green leaves at 

the top, and – best of all – a great big 

shiny orange thing. It was a pumpkin.

Mr Dibble and his family marvelled at 

it. “Tell me, madam,” said Mr Dibble to 

the stallholder. “What is this thing?”

Now, as it happened, the stallholder 

was in a mischievous mood that day 

and, seeing that the Dibble family 

weren’t from the city, she decided  

to have a bit of fun.

“Why, it’s a mare’s egg, sir. Very rare 

indeed. I only get them once a year.”

“A mare’s egg? But horses don’t lay 

eggs,” said Mr Dibble, laughing.

“That’s why it’s so rare, sir. They’ve 

been specially bred to do it. It’s from 

overseas. This is my last one. You’ll 

get a pretty foal from it.”



“Please can we get it, Pa?” nagged 

Ernest and Ellie. “Please!”

Mr Dibble looked at his wife and she 

nodded. He handed over the money, 

and Ernest and Ellie carried the mare’s 

egg back to their cart as if it were a 

newborn baby.

In between chuckles, the stallholder 

called after them, “Be careful with it!”

“We will!” replied the Dibbles, pleased 

as punch with their purchase.

When they got home later that night, 

Mrs Dibble arranged a blanket by the 

fire and put the pumpkin in the middle. 

“What if it hatches in the night?” she 

said. “One of us should stay awake 

and keep an eye on it.”

So Mr Dibble stayed up all night with 

the egg, but nothing happened. All 

week, Mr and Mrs Dibble took it in 

turns to stay up watching the egg,  

but it still didn’t hatch. 

At the end of the week, Ernest said, 

“Maybe we need a horse to sit on it, 

just like chickens do with their eggs.”

“You clever boy!” said Mr Dibble.  

But their horse wasn’t big enough to 

do that, so they decided to take it  

in turns to sit on the big orange egg 

themselves, hoping it would hatch.  
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Ernest did mornings, Ellie sat on it every afternoon, and Mr and Mrs Dibble did 

evenings or nights. They weren’t getting a lot of work done, but nobody minded 

too much, because they couldn’t wait to see their new foal hatch.

However, after two weeks of squatting over the mare’s egg, it still hadn’t hatched. 

Everyone was getting tired of sitting on it and annoyed by how much space it 

was taking up in their small home.

One evening, when Mrs Dibble was sitting on the egg, she noticed a horrid smell. 

The pumpkin had got so ripe in the warm house that it was starting to stink.
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If a pumpkin is a mare’s egg, whose 
egg could a pineapple, a kiwi fruit  
or a tomato be? Make up your own 

real or imaginary animals that could 
come from fruit or vegetable ‘eggs’. 

Draw them or write your own  
silly story about them.

imagine iT!



“Right, Mr Dibble. It’s time to find a new nest for our egg. It can’t stay in here 

smelling like this.”

So Mr Dibble lifted the heavy mare’s egg and they all traipsed outside looking 

for a new place for a nest. But as he walked along, juices started to ooze out 

of the pumpkin and it became so slimy that it slipped straight out of his arms, 

bounced to the ground and rolled all the way down the hill. It rolled so quickly 

that nobody could catch up with it. Instead, they had to watch their precious  

egg roll away!

When it reached the bottom of the hill, it crashed into a bramble hedge and  

burst open with a mighty squelch. A hare, who had been having a pleasant 

snooze there, was so alarmed, it jumped up and sprinted across the field.

As the Dibbles watched the hare go, they cried, “The foal! It’s hatched and it’s 

getting away!” But before they could even think of chasing it, the hare had gone.

“Ah well,” said Mr Dibble. “We’ll try again next year.” And the Dibbles went 

inside for their supper. 
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How the Milky  
Way Came to Be
Long ago, when the land of Estonia was new, Uko  

the great god of nature put his daughter Lindu in 
charge of all the birds. 

Lindu knew everything there was to know about her feathered friends,  

including all the paths they should follow in spring and autumn, and  

the best places to make their nests. She cared for the birds as though 

they were her children, and she was always there to guide them.
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      ‘O’Connor was standing beneath
Lindu was also a great beauty and 

had attracted the attention of suitors 

from far and wide. One night, the North 

Star drove up in his bronze carriage 

drawn by six chestnut horses. He gave 

Lindu ten gifts and asked her if she 

would marry him.

“I can’t marry you,” replied Lindu.  

“I need to be free as a bird, and you 

must always stay in one place.”

The North Star drove away sadly. 

The following night, the Moon drove 

up in a silver carriage drawn by six 

dapple-grey horses. He had with him 

twenty gifts and he asked for Lindu’s 

hand in marriage.

“I can’t marry you,” replied Lindu.  

“I need to be free as a bird, and you 

always follow the same path.”

The Moon drove away in sorrow.

The next morning, the Sun drove  

up in a golden carriage drawn by six 

golden horses. He offered Lindu thirty  

gifts and asked her to be his bride.

“I can’t marry you,” replied Lindu.  

“I need to be free as a bird and 

you are like the moon.  

You follow the same  

path every day.”

The Sun drove  

away, weeping  

golden tears.
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That night, the Northern Light drove 

up in a jewelled carriage drawn by a 

hundred white horses. Lindu was truly 

dazzled. He gave her a hundred gifts, 

but these were of no interest because 

she had already fallen in love. 

When the Northern Light asked Lindu 

to marry him, she replied, “You move 

across the skies freely and you wear 

robes as beautiful as the birds. I will 

be happy to be your bride.”

The Northern Light wrapped Lindu in 

his colourful robe and embraced her.

But daylight was coming, and he had 

to get home, so he said farewell to 

Lindu and promised to return soon for 

their wedding, and to carry her north 

to live with him.

The next day, Lindu began to prepare 

for his arrival. The birds gave her their 

softest and most delicate feathers for 

her bridal gown. She looked beautiful. 

She sat and waited eagerly for her 

groom, but he didn’t appear – and he 

didn’t come the next night, or the one

Did You Know?
 According to this magical folk tale, Lindu wept  

so many tears while waiting for the Northern Light  
to return to her, she created all the brooks  

and streams in Estonia. 
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after that. One day followed another 

and the Northern Light didn’t return, 

because he was ever changing and 

couldn’t keep his promise. 

Winter passed, and spring came,  

and Lindu became so sad that she 

neglected her duty to the birds, who 

flapped about, unsure of where to 

migrate to or where to nest.

The birds began to sing in distress. 

Their song carried on the breeze to 

the nature god, Uko, who instructed 

the four winds to carry Lindu to his 

palace in the heavens. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

When Uko saw how heartbroken his 

daughter was, he realised that living 

on Earth would always make her sad, 

so he gave her a home in the heavens 

and made her the Milky Way. 

Her long white wedding veil and 

gown sweep and stretch across the 

sky and, from her seat, she can tell 

the birds where they must go on their 

migrations. And, from late summer, 

she can sometimes see the Northern 

Light. She waves to him from afar 

– and, sometimes, you might see the 

Northern Light wave back at her too. 

39



The Volcano Goddess
In olden times, Pele the fire goddess longed for adventure, so  

she said farewell to her earth mother and sky father and set  
sail in her canoe, with an egg under her arm. 

In that egg was her favourite sibling – her little sister, Hi’iaka, who was yet  

to be born. As Pele paddled across the ocean, she kept the egg warm  

until her sister finally hatched. 

“Welcome, little sister,” said Pele and she continued paddling.  

The ocean was so vast and the journey so long that, by the  

time Pele had reached land – the island of Hawaii –  

her sister was already a teenager. 

Pele pulled their canoe onto the warm 

sand and set off for Kilauea Mountain,  

where she dug a deep crater and filled  

it with fire, so that she and her sister  

could live in comfort. But Hi’iaka  

was the goddess of hula dancing,  

and she spent most of her 

time in the flower  

groves, dancing  

with her new  

friend, Hopoe. 
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Pele loved her volcano home, but she needed to protect it from jealous rival gods,  

so whenever she felt like exploring, she fell asleep and left her body as a spirit.  

In this form, she could quickly fly across the sea to visit other islands. 

One evening, the breeze carried the sound of joyful music across the ocean and 

Pele decided to see where it was coming from. She took on her spirit form and 

flew across the sea – a journey that would have taken many weeks by canoe.  

At last, on the shore of Kauai, she found a colourful hula dance festival being 

performed for the island’s chief – a handsome man called Lohiau.

Though he wasn’t a god, Pele fell in love with Lohiau immediately. She introduced 

herself to him and Lohiau was so enchanted, he and Pele spent the whole of the 

next week together, and declared their love for each other. But as time wore on, 

Pele could feel her magic weakening. She had to get back to her sleeping body.

“I must go home,” she told Lohiau. “But I will send my sister for you.”  

      ‘O’Connor was standing beneath
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        When Pele returned, she found her  

        sister dancing among the flowers.  

        Pele begged her sister to sail to  

        Kauai Island and bring Lohiau  

        back to her.

                 “I will do it for you, dear sister,” 

                 said Hi’iaka, “but you must vow 

                 not to let your lava flow into the  

                 groves while I am gone. Hopoe  

                 and I love to dance there.”

                Pele promised, but when she saw  

               her sister’s radiant and beautiful  

            face, she suddenly felt uneasy. “And  

           you must promise me, little egg, that if  

         Lohiau falls in love with you, you will  

        not return his affections. And you must   

        come back before forty days have passed.”

    “Don’t worry,” said Hi’iaka, smiling, and she set off in Pele’s canoe. 

Hi’iaka’s voyage was a troubled one. First there came a thick fog, and 

then lashing rain, followed by strong winds. At one point, hungry sharks 

surrounded her canoe, but she kept on paddling, determined not to give 

up. Days quickly turned into weeks. At last, she heard the beautiful hula 

music, which had attracted Pele to Kauai Island in the first place. 

She made her way across the waves to the island, but was sad to find that  

Lohiau had missed Pele so much, he had died from a broken heart. Hi’iaka  

wasn’t as powerful as her older sister, but she did have some magic, so she  

 stood over the chief’s body and chanted until a brilliant rainbow appeared   

   above him. Moments later, life rushed into his body again. 
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“Chief Lohiau,” said Hi’iaka. “I am here to take you to Pele. Will you come?” 

Lohiau nodded eagerly and said goodbye to his people. The journey home was 

easier and, with Lohiau’s help in paddling, a lot swifter. But by the time Hawaii 

was in sight, Hi’iaka had been gone for much longer than forty days. 

Because they were so late, Pele became convinced that her sister and Lohiau 

had run away together. She was overwhelmed with anger and her rage swelled 

through her body, causing molten lava to erupt from the crater and pour down the 

mountainside, covering Hi’iaka’s favourite flower groves. Pele didn’t realise that 

Hi’iaka’s best friend Hopoe was dancing there.

According to the legends of 
Hawaii, the volcano goddess 
Pele had many brothers who 

came to live with her, including 
the gods of whirlwinds, 

thunder and lava fountains. 
Her eldest brother was the 
god of sharks, and he lived  

on a cliff on the side of 
Kilauea Mountain. Out of love 

for him, Pele never allowed 
her lava or volcanic steam to 

go near his home.
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When Hi’iaka saw what had happened, she cried out in sorrow, “Sister, no!”

Chief Lohiau put his arms around Hi’iaka to comfort her. When Pele saw this, she 

believed that they had fallen in love. In a fit of jealousy, she surrounded them 

with a towering circle of flames, but Hi’iaka used her powers to protect Lohiau. 

They escaped to their canoe and sailed back to his island, where they really did 

find love and, together, they spread the tradition of hula dancing.

Because of her impatience and envy, Pele had lost her favourite sister and the 

man she loved, so she hid away in her crater, where she still lives today, erupting 

every now and then to remind the world of her power. 

Have a go at making  

up your own hula 

dance, inspired by  

the characters  

in this story!

Move It!



What’s inside the Playbox this month? Puzzles, drawing, colouring, 
a monster make, and your chance to be a singing sensation!

K is for... 1 Find all the animals beginning with 
the letter K in our word search.

Playb   xPlayb   x
StorytimeStorytime

explosive
MATHs2
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Kiwi 

Koala

Kestrel

Kitten

Can you work out the number at the 
top of the volcano? The number in each 
circle is the sum of the two circles below 
it. start at the bottom of the volcano  
and work your way up to solve it.

         
           

            

Kangaroo

Kingfisher

Killer whale 

Komodo dragon
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4 BUILD THE  
BLOCKS

wHaT Can 
yOU SpOT?

3 Imagine you’re at the seaside, just like 
Jake and Chloe in our Famous Fable. 
What can you see through the telescope? 
Draw it here.

The entrance to Block 
City has fallen apart! 
Can you help rebuild 
it? Only two of these 
grand archways are  
a match. which two? 
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MAKE An Egg CArton DrAgon
Make your very own Dragon Queen from old egg cartons!

5

•	 Paint	three	egg	cartons	in	a	dragon	colour	of	your	choice		
and	let	them	dry.

•	 Cut	one	carton	to	separate	the	lid	from	the	base,	then	
flip	them	over,	so	that	the	flat	side	is	on	the	bottom	and	
the	eggcup	bit	is	on	top.	Tape	the	back	edges	of	the	carton	
together,	so	that	you	can	open	it	and	make	your	dragon	roar.

•	 Cut	out	a	long	forked	tongue	from	red	card.	Tape	it	to	the	inside	edge		
of	the	bottom	half	of	the	carton.

•	 Use	a	black	marker	pen	to	draw	two	nostrils	on	the	front	of	the	carton.

•	 Take	your	second	carton	and	cut	out	a	pair	of	eggcups	from	it.	Stick	them	to	the	top		
of	your	dragon’s	head,	so	that	the	base	of	each	cup	points	towards	the	dragon’s	mouth.

•	 On	the	base	of	each	cup,	use	your	marker	to	draw	on	eyes	or	stick	on	googly	eyes.	

•	 Now	stick	your	remaining	egg	cartons	to	the	back	of	the	dragon’s	head	to	make	a	body.

•	 Add	details	to	make	your	Dragon	Queen	look	fierce	–	cut	out	red	or	green	card	to	give	
it	spikes	along	its	back,	or	wings.	Use	sequins,	gems	or	glitter	to	make	your	dragon	
stand	out,	then	use	it	to	act	out	the	story.

tIP!    Save time on this project by using just one carton for the head      
 and operating it like a puppet when you tell the story.

Ask a grown-up!

Who is the second 
person to ask Lindu for 
her hand in marriage  
in our Milky Way tale  
from Estonia? Circle  
the correct answer.

6 QuICK  
QuIz!

a. moon

b. north     
   star

c. sun

AnsWErs: 1. K is for... (see right); 2. Explosive Maths – 17;  

4. Build the Blocks – a and e; 6. Quick Quiz – a. Moon. 

sCrAmbled  

eggs  
seven pumpkins 
are scattered  
all around our 
Playbox puzzle 
pages. Colour in 
this hare when 
you find them!
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How to Play

  TIP!  If it’s your turn to hum and you don’t know the song on the card, put it at the bottom of the pile and pick another one!

Doris is performing tonight, but needs your help.  

The first person to guess the tunes and reach the 

finish line gets to be her new backing singer!

name tHat  

moo!

To play, you’ll need two or more players and a 

timer. You’ll also need to print off our Name That 

Moo Song Sheets and Doris and Friends Game 

Counters from www.storytimemagazine.com/

free. Alternatively, you can use coins as counters.

 Before you begin, cut up your Song Sheets into 

individual cards and place them on the Song Cards 

pile on the right. Give them a shuffle to make sure 

they’re random. Place your counters at the Start. 

 Decide who will go first. If you’re player 1, pick a 

card from the top of the pile and set your timer to 

10 seconds. Now hum (or moo!) the song on your 

card. You can hum the first line or the chorus – just 

don’t say the words out loud. The first player to 

guess the tune moves forward two spaces.

 If nobody guesses the song in the allotted time, 

hum for an extra 10 seconds. If somebody guesses 

it, they move forward one space on the board. 

 If nobody guesses, the hummer can’t guess the 

tune in the next round, but can join in after that.

 The winner is the first player past the finish line.

start 1

2
3

4 5
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Don’t let your kids do the ‘reading dip’ this summer – here’s how...

Win our featured Book of the Month 

Perfectly Norman by Tom Percival.  

All you have to do to enter is answer  

our monthly spine question. Visit: 

storytimemagazine.com/win

COMPETITION!

STORY MAGIC
BOOk Of  

ThE MONTh!
Perfectly NormaN by Tom Percival 

(Bloomsbury) is a beautiful story about a  

little boy who grows wings. They seem  

like the best gift in the world, until he has 

try to fit in and be like everybody else. But 

is hiding his gift really the best course of 

action? And what will happen if he lets  

his individuality truly shine? With gorgeous 

illustrations, using bright pops of colour 

against grey backgrounds, this is a story 

with a good heart.

The annual Summer Reading Challenge is 

underway and this year’s theme is Animal 

Agents! Encourage your children to take part 

and they’ll avoid the reading skills ‘dip’ that 

can take place over long breaks.

What’s it all about? This summer’s  

reading challenge theme introduces kids to a 

cast of clever creatures, who use their natural-  

born talents to solve mysteries. They’re all 

illustrated by the amazing Tony Ross.

What do We have to do? Taking part is  

free and you can easily sign up your child at 

your local library. All they have to do is read  

six library books of their choice. These can  

be fiction, fact, picture, joke or audio books. 

What’s iN it for me? For every book your 

child reads, they’ll get a reward, such as smelly 

stickers. When they read all six, they’ll also get 

a special certificate. Along the way, they can 

also help the Animal Agents solve mysteries in  

a fab detective folder, get loads of great book 

recommendations and help their reading skills 

stay on top form. To find out more about this 

year’s challenge, visit this website: 

summerreadingchallenge.org.uk

WIN! WIN!

Take the Challenge!
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Sing-a-long-a-Storytime!

www.storytimemagazine.comnever miSS a Story:

Among the dancing he-dragons and she-dragons,              there stood the beautiful Flower Princess.

SPOT IT!
Find these three close-up details in the picture. 

Tick the boxes when you find them.

The Golden Galleon

Chloe and Jake were on their summer holiday at the beach, 

and they had climbed all the way up the sand dunes and the 

crooked old steps, and now they were standing on the cliff 

path looking out at the turquoise sea. It was a beautiful day.       ‘O
’Connor was standing beneath

Looking down, they spotted a little 

horseshoe-shaped cove with perfect 

white sand and rock pools along each 

side. There wasn’t a single footprint 

on the beach. It was their favourite 

kind of place.

“It’s got a cave!” cried Chloe, and sure 

enough there was a dark cavern in 

the cliff face.

Jake’s face lit up with excitement. 

“Perfect for hiding treasure. We have 

to get down there!”

Then Chloe spotted something far out 

at sea – something exciting. “Jake! It’s 

a pirate ship. Look!”

There, in the distance, was a ship 

sailing towards the shore. It seemed 

to glint like gold in the bright sunshine.

“Woah!” said Jake. “It’s a golden 

galleon. I bet it’s the pirates coming  

to hide their treasure or collect their 

loot. We have to get down there, 

Chloe. We can hide behind that big 

rock and watch them! We could even 

sneak into their cave and grab some 

of the treasure when they’ve gone! 

We’ll be rich!”

Chloe and Jake ran up and down the 

cliff path, desperately searching for  

a safe route down to the cove.

“Here!” cried Chloe. “The path’s  

here, hidden between  

these bushes!”

“Look, there’s Dad,” said Jake, pointing out a red dot on the beach. “I can  

see his red hat.” 

“Let’s walk along the path and see what’s round the corner,” suggested  

Chloe, so they followed the narrow path as it curved around the end of  

the bay and around the headland to the next beach. 
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Tick the boxes when you spot these three seaside objects.

SPOT IT!

Famous Fables The Mare’s Egg
B ack in the day, the Dibble family lived in a tiny hamlet  of just five houses, somewhere deep in the West Country.  They were very happy there.

Mr and Mrs Dibble had worked hard all their lives, looking after their apple orchard. They had worked so hard, in fact, that they had never had a day  off or even set foot outside the hamlet. 

“It seems to me, dear wife,” Mr Dibble said, one day, “that we have earned ourselves a holiday. How about we take the horse and cart into the city  tomorrow and see what all the fuss is about?”
Mrs Dibble wasn’t too sure, but their two children, Ernest and Ellie, jumped  up and down with glee.

“We don’t have much money,” said Mr Dibble. “But at least we can look.”
The next day, they set off for the big city. The journey was long, but there  were so many interesting sights along the way that nobody cared. 
 

31

Storyteller’s Corner

How the Milky  Way Came to BeL ong ago, when the land of Estonia was new, Uko  
the great god of nature put his daughter Lindu in 
charge of all the birds. 

Lindu knew everything there was to know about her feathered friends,  

including all the paths they should follow in spring and autumn, and  

the best places to make their nests. She cared for the birds like they 

were her children and she was always there to help and guide them.
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Alphabet Zoo 

F irst, the Jaguar – South American stalker,  

Rainforest big cat, loves swampy water.   

It climbs up trees to ambush its prey,  

        Has super-strong jaws, so Boo and Bonnie say.

We’re off to our favourite zoo – hooray!

Meet creatures beginning with J and K!

How do you tell the difference between a jaguar and a leopard?  

One way is to look at their spots. Jaguar spots have smaller spots 

inside them. They’re called ‘rosettes’ because they look a bit like  

roses. Get more animal facts in our Alphabet Zoo Factsheets. 

Download them from storytimemagazine.com/free

ANIMAL FACT!

Poems and Rhymes

Coming  in issue  37 Win  
Brilliant  
Books!


