The King’s Shadow

Once there was a king who was afraid of his own shadow. Sometimes he even walked backwards to keep an eye on it, which looked pretty silly. So the king called in his wise men and asked them what to do. 

“Chop off your shadow’s head,” said one. 

“Boil it in oil,” said another. 

The king was afraid to do any of these things. After all, the shadow was attached to his feet!

“Then step out of your shoes,” they said. But when the king did, his shadow followed.

“It’s no use, Your Majesty,” they said. “You’ll just have to learn to be brave.” 

Instead, the king locked himself in a dark room in the castle tower where he could hide from his shadow.

One day, a messenger knocked at the door.

“Your Majesty,” he cried, “there’s a fiery dragon attacking in your kingdom. He says he won’t leave until you fight him.” 

“I’m much more afraid of a dragon than I am of my shadow,” said the king. 

But there was no getting around it, the dragon had to be fought. So they dressed the trembling king in a suit of shiny armor, placed him on a horse, and sent him out to do battle with the dragon.

Now, this was no ordinary dragon. He was twice the size of a house, and he had spent the whole day breathing fire on haystacks and knocking over trees with his tail. But he wasn’t the least bit tired. He was ready to fight the king.

The king got off to a late start. He wanted the sun behind his back so he could keep an eye on his shadow while he rode along. As the sun sank lower and lower, the king’s shadow grew longer and longer. Finally his shadow stretched 200 feet in front of him.

When the dragon saw the shadow creeping over the hill, he began to snort and breathe out fire. But his snorts quickly turned to shudders, and his fire turned to smoke as he saw the size of the shadow. Thinking they had sent a giant to slay him, the dragon turned and fled.

“Well, how do you like that,” said the king. “He fled at the sight of me!” 

And the king turned around and headed back to castle without once looking to see where his shadow was. After all, why worry about a shadow when you’ve just defeated a fiery dragon?  

Are You Like Me?

Scott the snake sighed. He had lived in the forest for a whole month and had yet to find any animals like himself. 

“Don’t be sad, Scott,” his mother said. “You’ll find someone like you. Go out and talk to the animals you meet.” 

“I guess I could do that,” Scott sighed. He slithered out of the house to explore. 

Scott’s first stop was the pond. There he met Frankie the Fish. Scott noticed that Frankie didn’t have any legs, just like him. 

“Hey, you’re like me,” Scott said. “You don’t have legs, and you have scales.” “That’s right, we have something in common,” Frankie said. “We’re still different because I swim and you slither.”

Scott said goodbye to Frankie and crawled away. Soon he came upon Alice the Alligator.

“You’re not like me because you have legs,” Scott said. 

“True,” Alice replied. “But I have scales like you, and I can crawl. We’re not as different as you think.”     

Scott said goodbye to Alice and slithered away. He decided to rest on what he thought was a large, furry rock. 

“Hey, what do you think you’re doing?” the rock said, as Scott was crawling on top of it. 

“I didn’t know rocks could talk,” Scott said with surprise. 

“I’m not a rock. I’m Benny the Bear,” he said. 

“Oh. I’m sorry,” Scott replied. “I thought you were a rock. I’ve been crawling through the forest looking for animals like me, and I was going to stop and rest.”

“Well, I have fur, four legs and I walk. I am definitely not a rock, and I am also not like you,” Benny said. 

“Sorry to bother you,” Scott said. 

“It’s okay,” Benny said. “Hey, have you met my friend Patty the Python yet?” “No, I haven’t met any pythons,” Scott replied.

Benny told Scott to stay there while he went to get his friend. When he came back, Patty the Python was following him. Scott’s eyes lit up.

“You don’t have any legs. You slither and you have scales,” Scott said excitedly. “You’re like me.”

“That’s right. I’m a snake, just like you,” Patty replied. 

Scott, Patty and Benny played together. Frankie and Alice joined them, too. When Scott got home later, his mom asked him if he had found what he was looking for. 

“Yes, I met a python named Patty. She was just like me,” Scott said. “And I also met other friends, even though they weren’t like me, they were fun to play with.” 

The Incredible Growing Plant

“It’s science project time,” Mrs. Carter announced. “Time to start thinking about what living things you are going to watch for the next six weeks.” 

“I’m getting an ant farm,” said Thomas. 

“I’m watching a caterpillar turning into a butterfly,” said Ava. 

Jordan sighed. 

“I’m sure whatever you choose, Jordan, it will be awesome,” Mrs. Carter said.

When Jordan got home from school, his mom noticed he looked upset. 

“What’s the matter, dear?” she asked. 

“I don’t have anything cool to watch for my science project,” he said. 

“Well, why don’t you plant some of these sunflower seeds?” she suggested. 

“Sunflower seeds are not as cool as an ant farm or a caterpillar turning into a butterfly,” Jordan said. 

“They may not seem like it now, however, if you plant them, you might be surprised,” his mom replied. 

Jordan thought it over. “Fine, I’ll plant them. I don’t have anything else to do anyway.”     

Jordan’s mom cleared out a spot in the garden and helped him dig a hole for the seeds. Every day, Jordan went outside to check on his sunflower seed, but it was not doing anything. 

“Be patient. Your seed is starting to grow roots,” she said. “You cannot see them because they are under the ground. They will get water and nutrients from the ground to help the rest of the plant grow.”

A couple of weeks later, Jordan found a surprise. His plant was a little taller and had leaves. “The part sticking out of the ground is called stem. It will carry the water and nutrients to the leaves, and the leaves will collect energy from the sun. Then the plant will mix the water and nutrients with the sunlight they collect and make food to help the plant grow. Soon, you would see a flower.” 

“What does the flower do?” Jordan puzzled. 

“It can help create seeds. Bees and other insects help move pollen from one part of a flower to another part so it can make seeds. And when those seeds fall into the ground, a new plant starts to grow.” she explained. 

“Wow, my plant is actually pretty cool,” Jordan said. He couldn’t wait to get to school and tell all of his friends about his incredible growing plant. Jordan also had a special surprise for his friends. He was going to give everyone in his class a sunflower seed so they could all have cool plants of their own. 

Staying Alive

“Class, today we are going to be talking about our bodies,” said Mrs. Hippo to her class of animals. “Each of you uses your body parts to do particular things. Many of you have special parts that most of your friends do not have. Elephant, could you tell us about your special trunk?”

“I use my trunk to pick up leaves,” said Elephant, pointing to her trunk. “It also helps me drink water. I suck water up my trunk and squirt it into my mouth.”

“Turtle, I bet the whole class would like to know about your shell.” said Mrs. Hippo.

Turtle poked his head out of his shell. “As you can see, my shell gives me a place to hide. The color of my shell also helps me blend into my habitat.”

“Chameleon, sometimes you can be very colorful, can’t you?” said Mrs. Hippo.

“Yes,” replied Chameleon. “Normally, my body is a tan color and that helps me blend in with my habitat. I can get darker when I need to warm up and lighter when I need to cool down. Sometimes I can change colors to send messages to my mate.”

“I use my horn to find a mate,” Rhino piped up. “It also helps me defend myself if I get into trouble. It keeps animals from causing trouble with me, too, because it makes me look scary.” 

“Animals do not cause trouble with me either, but I don’t have a horn,” said Cheetah.

“What makes other animals afraid of you?” asked Mrs. Hippo.

“My speed,” Cheetah replied. “I have long, powerful legs. They help me run really fast and catch my prey.” 

“My hearing helps me catch my prey,” said Bat. 

“Is that why your ears are so big?” asked Cheetah. 

“It sure is,” replied Bat. “I can hear better than most animals. At night, I make sounds, and my ears hear an echo when the sounds hit food.” 

“Is it my turn yet?” asked Monkey.

“But Monkey, you don’t have any special parts,” his friends teased. 

“That’s not true.” continued Monkey. “Lots of animals have tails, but monkeys have a different kind of tail. I can hold food with it or use it to dangle from tree branches.” 

“So you see, you all have special body parts,” said Mrs. Hippo. “These special parts help you get food and water. They keep you safe and sometimes even provide you with shelter or keep you warm. Without them, it would be hard to stay alive.” 

