Short Stories of the Month
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& Target Practice*

Beefy Bear was
leaning against
his favorite* tree
stump when -
thwump! - a toy
arrow hit him on
the nose! Thwunk!
A second arrow
struck his chest.
And thwack!

A third arrow nearly knocked off his hat!

Beefy strode angrily up the bank. There he found
Puddock Pig with a bow in his hand. “Puddock Pig!”
bellowed Beefy. “What do you mean by firing arrows
at me?” “Oh no!” gasped Puddock. “I'm sorry, Beefy! I'm
very shortsighted you see, and Hector Hedgehog told me
I was aiming at a tree! And ...”

Poor Puddock was close to tears, when a giggle erupted
from a bush close by. “Hector!” Beefy roared, chasing
after the naughty little hedgehog.
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*British English: practise
*British English: favourite
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g > Topsy Turtle

Topsy Turtle lived on a tiny island in the middle of a
great big ocean. In the evening, he loved to read, but
there was just one problem: the parrots that shared the
island with Topsy loved to sing in the evening.

The parrots were terrible singers, but Topsy didn’t
have the heart to spoil their fun. So each evening, as
the singing began, Topsy took his book, rested it on
his tummy and rowed away from the island until the
singing stopped and the parrots finally went to sleep.
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The Red Bow Tie

Professor Rabbit was hopping through the woods
when ... BUMP! He crashed into a green snake. “You're
the first rabbit I've ever seen wearing clothes,” said the
snake, picking himself up.

Professor Rabbit took off his glasses to polish them.

“I love clothes,” he said. “I just wish that other animals
would dress up too.” At that moment, a butterfly landed
on the snake.

She looked exactly like a red bow tie as she spread out
her red wings to warm them in the sun.

When Professor Rabbit put on his glasses again, he
couldn’t believe his eyes. “Wishes come true fast around
here,” he said. “You're the best dressed snake in the wood!”
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