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English & Persian

Short Stories of the Month
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. Sharing Cookies

Adam’s mum was making some home-made cookies
with chocolate chips - his favorite!*

“You can share them with your friends,” Mum told
Adam as she put the cookies in the oven to bake.

“Do I have to?” he grumbled. Adam loved his mum’s
cookies so much he didn’t want to share them with
anyone!

“You can’t eat them all,” Mum said, cheerily.

Adam waited eagerly for the cookies to bake.

Then he watched his mum take them out of the oven
and lay the cookies out on a rack to cool. Q

“Wow! This one looks like a rugby ball,” he said. “T'll
give that to Alex because he likes rugby.”

He put that cookie to one side. “And the chocolate
chips in that one make the shape of the letter L so I

will give that one to Liam.”

Adam put that cookie to one side, too.

pile that Adam had picked out for
each of his friends.
“But you only have a few left for yourself,”
{ said Adam’s mum with a twinkle in her eye.
: [ “Yes, but it’s nice to share,” said Adam.
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',-First Day at School

School can be a bit scary,

when it’s your first day.

There’s such a lot to do,
but also time to play.

When you get quite used to it,
school is lots of fun.
You learn new things all through the day,

and make friends with everyone!
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Darcie loved

doing magic shows.
The trouble was things
didn’t always go to plan.
“Abracadabra!” she cried,
pulling a rabbit from
a hat. But it wasn’t a
3 rabbit, it was a banana!
Darcie was determined to do her best
A show ever. She wanted to magic herself to the
92 moon. She decorated the hall with moons and
stars and invited all her friends. Darcie shut her
eyes. “Abracadabra!” She waved her wand.
She heard cheering. She opened her eyes.
She was up on the ceiling, hanging off the
decorations. It had worked ... sort of! Darcie was

over the moon!* N
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When your eyes start to feel tired and heavy at night,
you know the sandman has just sprinkled
magical sleepy sand
onto them.

It’s the sandman’s
job to make sure all
the children of the = '9
world go to sleep : 4
in time to have the &lt
happiest dreams. |

He knows that if : :
you stay up too late you @———— -
might miss all the good dreams.

He goes around the world as fast as he can before
returning home, where he puts on his nightcap, hghts
his little night lantern and snuggles up in bed, hoping
to dream sweet dreams, too.
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