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€ THE MONSTER IN THE WARDROBE

The Monster in the Wardrobe

here was once a boy who was afraid

Tof the dark. He thought that when

it was dark his bedroom filled up with

monsters. But there came a time when he

was too old to be allowed to keep sleeping
with the light on.

That first night he was paralysed with fear,

his mind full of monsters. So much so, that
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he went over to his wardrobe to get a torch. But when he opened the
wardrobe door he came face to face with a monster, and he let out
the loudest scream in the world.

The monster took a step backwards, grabbed its multicoloured
hair with its fenfacles and... started crying! The monster cried for so
long that the boy’s shock and fear subsided. He calmed the monster
as much as he could, and started talking to him, asking him why he
was crying, and 'what he was doing there.

The monster told him he lived in the wardrobe, but almost never
went out, because he was afraid of the boy. When the boy asked him
why, the monster told him the boy’s face seemed to him the most
horrible thing he'd ever seen with eyes, ears and a nose. The boy

felt exactly the same way about the monster, who had an enormous
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€ THE MONSTER IN THE WARDROBE

head full of mouths and hair.

The two of them talked so much that they became quite friendly,
and they realised that both of them had been afraid of the same
thing: the unknown. To lose their fear all they had to do was get to
know each other. Together they travelled the world, seeing lions,
tigers, crocodiles, dragons... It was the first time either of them had
seen such creatures, but they made the effort to get to know them,
and ended up dispelling their fear, and becoming friends.

And, although his parents weren’t too happy, because they
thought he was too old to still believe in monsters, the truth of it was
that all kinds of creatures visited the boy’s bedroom each night. And,
instead of fearing them he had learned to get to know them and

befriend them.
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The Mystery of the Missing Coin

nce there was a magp/e who
Orealised that one of his most
prized coins was missing. So he called the
best defeclives in the forest: the hare and
the mouse.

The mouse was a bit cleverer and more

shrewd than the hare; so, following the

clues and using his reasoningpowers,
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@ THE MYSTERY OF THE MISSING COIN

soon led him to the great /abyrint/r of tunnels under the forest. On
entering, he saw Mr. Mole, but the mouse was very shy, so he said
nothing to the mole about why he was there, and he carried on
looking for the missing coin.

The hare was also a great detective, and, before long, he too
arrived at the labyrinth. He was not a bit shy, and the first thing he
did was go and ask the mole if he knew where the coin was. The
mole was all too pleased to lead the hare to the coin. That coin
had been bothering the mole for months, getting in the way of his
tunnelling.

So the hare took the coin and collected his reward. The mouse,
who had been watching all this, learned a lot from it. From then
on he would never allow shyness to undo all his good work. This

approach soon turned him into the best detective in the forest.
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The Brave Little Tortoise
and the Monster

nce upon a time, there was a
Otor{o/se on a ship, and the ship
sank. Some time later the tortoise made it
to a desert land surrounded by water on

all sides except for one. The /andward side

led up to a big, steep, cragoy mountain.

To avoid starving to death, the tortoise

decided to climb to the top of the mountain,
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4 THE BRAVE LITTLE TORTOISE AND THE MONSTER

hoping that he would be able to cross to the other side.

When he got to the snow-covered summif he was freezing cold,
and then a blizzard started. He just managed to make out a small
pathway leading down the other side of the mountain. But the path
was guarded by a big monster that wouldn’t stop shouting.

“Uuh uuh uuh!”

Such a sight and sound almost killed the tortoise with fright, and
all he wanted to do was hide his head inside his shell. But, looking
around him, he saw that many other animals were lying frozen to
death, and with looks of horror on their faces. So the tortoise didn’t
go into his shell.

He summoned up all his courage to move down the path towards

the monster. The closer the tortoise got, the more the monster
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changed its shape. Then, when he was almost upon it, the tortoise
realised that what he had thought was a monster, was only a great
pile of rocks, which formed a shape just like a monster. As for the
“Uuh uuh uuh”, the tortoise realised this was just the sound of the
wind blowing through a small cave.

The tortoise carried on, and eventually descended into a beautiful
valley, filled with woods, and plenty of food. The tortoise lived very
happily here, and became known everywhere as the Brave Little

Tortoise.
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€ THE CREATURE IN THE ATTI
The Creature in the Atti

he first time anyone heard about the
Tcreature in the aitic was after one of
the children went up there to look for an old
book. Everything was dark, but between
the shadows, the boy could clearly see two
eyes watching him /nfenily from above, with
_a horrific expression on its face. They were

big eyes, about a metre apart, giving some
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idea of the size of that terrible being’s head. The boy yelled with
every bit of air in his lungs, ran obt, and locked the door, leaving the
monster in the attic, grow/ing to himself.

For the next two days the people in that village were living in
terror. The growls from the attic and the beating on the attic door
continued, and news of the blighier’s cruel nature spread across the
land. The disgraceful behaviour only got worse, but no one was
brave enough to go up to that attic and confront the beast.

Before long, a Norwegian fisherman passed by. Some days earlier
his whaling ship had sunk, and this fellow seemed like a formidable
old sea dog; a hard character indeed. Some men in the village asked
him to help them confront the awful creature. The Norwegian did not
hesitate to help, in return for a little money, but when he approached

the attic and heard the growls of the monster, his expression
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9 THE CREATURE IN THE ATTI

changed and he went downstairs to ask for a lot more money. He
also asked for some too]s, a big net, and a cart. If he was to friumph
against the beast, he wanted to take it away, as a frop/y.

All the village folk were gathered around, and watched as the
Norwegian opened the attic door, and went inside, to be met by
deep, shuddering growls. After the fisherman had been inside for a
short while the noises stopped.

Never again would the villagers see the Norwegian, or hear the
sounds of the beast. Neither did anyone ever dare to go up to the
attic again.

Do you want to know what happened behind that door? Are you
sure?

Well, when the Norwegian opened the door, he could see the

eye of Olaf, his enormous and fierce he/msman. The eye was also
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