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Once there was a Pirate Poodle

And he sailed the briny seas,

From the land of Yankee Doodle

Southward to the Caribbees!

The Pirate Poodle
By Carolyn Wells

He would boast with tales outlandish,

Of his valour and renown;

And his cutlass he would brandish

With a fearful pirate frown.
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Paper Round  
with the Queen
I met the Queen in a hat 

shop. “I’m Bobby Miller,”  
I said to her. “Can I ask you 
something very important?”

“Yes, of course.” She smiled.

“Is it true that you have your  
very own helicopter?”

“That’s right,” she replied.  
“Would you like to see it?”

“Can I? Really? That’d be  
brilliant!” I cried.

“I’ll pick you up after breakfast,”  
the Queen promised, so I gave her  
our address.

The helicopter landed in our front garden.  
It was gigantic and really noisy! I hopped in.

“Where would you like to go, Bobby?” the 
Queen asked.

By Eszter Molnar

6

Tales from Today
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“To the beach!” I replied. 

“The beach it is!”  

We had the most wonderful time,  
making sandcastles and paddling. 

“Would you like to come tomorrow?” the 
Queen asked when it was time to go.

“I’d love to, but I can’t – I have a paper  
round in the morning.”

“That sounds exciting! I could never have jobs 
like that when I was growing up.” She sighed.

“Then come with me!” 

“Can I? Really? That’d be brilliant!” she cried.

The next morning we met by the crooked  
tree at the end of my garden. The Queen          

My neighbours couldn’t believe their eyes!  
    Mr Lee was so surprised to see the Queen        

   walk up his garden path that he almost 

  dropped her garden hose and     
   drenched herself!

  “This is so much fun!” the Queen  
      giggled as we carried on. 



Soon everybody knew that this  
paper round was special.

Mr Patel was mowing his lawn.  
The Queen asked if she could  
help. She kept tripping over her  
dress, but she didn’t mind one bit.  
She’d never mown a lawn before! 

Mrs Hammett was painting her 
fence. The Queen asked if she  
could help. She splashed paint  
all over her dress and crown, but  
she didn’t mind one bit. She’d  
never painted a fence before!

The Watts children were washing  
their car. The Queen asked if she  
could help. Little Sophie handed her  
a soapy sponge. The Queen’s dress  
and shoes were soon soaked, but she  
didn’t mind one bit. She’d never washed  
a car before! 

8

“I wish I could go on a paper round  

the Queen. 

That made me sad. I liked spending time 
with her and I didn’t want her to leave.

In the following months, the Queen sent 
me colourful postcards from all over the 
world, and I made cards for her with my 
family and neighbours. 



Then, one summer morning, I was woken by a loud noise. I looked outside. It was 
the Queen’s helicopter!

I ran to the crooked tree. She was already there, waiting for me. And she had a 
surprise for me too. It was a bicycle. But it wasn’t just any old bicycle – it was the 
Royal Tandem! 

“Hop on, Bobby!” cried the Queen. “We’ve got newspapers to deliver! And lawns 
to mow, and fences to paint, and cars to wash – and who knows what else?” 

9

WRITE IT!
Can you think of more everyday jobs the 
Queen has never had to do? Write a list!



Raven Steals the Sun
According to the Haida people of Canada, at the beginning of  

 
and fresh water – and Grey Eagle hid them away because he hated people.

10

Around the World Tales



Now Grey Eagle had a beautiful 
daughter and Raven had heard  
a lot about her. Raven was also 
handsome. His feathers were as  
white as the purest snow and his 
wings were wide and strong.

One day, Raven met Grey Eagle’s 
daughter and they fell in love with 
each other. She invited Raven to visit 
her longhouse the next day to meet 
her father. 

However, when Raven came to visit, 
he was shocked to discover the sun,

from the walls of Grey Eagle’s house.

“How unfair that Grey Eagle is hiding 
such precious gifts when the people 

He knew straight away what he had  
to do. He waited patiently and, as 
soon as Grey Eagle and his daughter 
turned away, Raven snatched the sun, 
the moon, the stars and the water from 
the walls. Next, he lit a stick from the 

through the smoke hole in the roof.
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The blazing stick got shorter and shorter until it started to burn Raven’s beak. 
Raven was forced to land quickly and drop the stick on some rocks. As the  
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lso why the raven is black – because of the precious gifts he stole from 
Eagle to share with the world.

raven is an important symbol of the

da people, who have lived in western

da for over 17,000 years. Find a picture

Haida totem pole, then draw your own

ng our Totem Pole Design Sheet. Get it 

from storytimemagazine.com/frreee



Beauty’s library had every book you 
could ever dream of and it was home 
to her magic mirror, which she used 
to show her class amazing things – 
from Oz and Neverland to unicorns 
and dragons. Her magic mirror was  
a window to the world.

Today she was planning to use it  
to show her pupils mermaids and 

she had to do the register. She was 
halfway through when someone 
rapped on the library door.

“Come in,” called Beauty.

A funny little fellow in a red hat 
walked in, smiling nervously.

B eauty’s love of books made her the perfect teacher for 
Storyland – and her pupils always looked forward to their 

lessons in Beauty and Beast’s castle library. 

Beauty’s  
Magic Mirror

14

Storyland Adventures
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 Beauty had never seen him before. 
“Can I help you?” she asked.

“Yes,” he said. “I’ve heard you’re a 
good teacher and I want to learn new 
things. I only know how to spin straw 
into gold, and it gets boring. Can I join 
your class, please?”

“Yes, you’re very welcome here,” said 

register. Tweedledee… Tweedledum… 
Wee Willie Winkie. Now, what’s your 
name?” Beauty asked her new pupil.

“Oh, I can’t tell you that,” he said.

“Why not?” asked Beauty. “How can  
I teach you if I don’t know your name?”

“I can’t. You’ll have to guess it.”

Beauty tutted. “Is this a prank? If you 
don’t want to learn, you can leave.”

“But I do want to learn!” said the little 
fellow. “I honestly can’t tell anyone 
my name – I can only say it to myself. 
A wicked witch cursed my family. The 

it. People always think I’m causing 
trouble, but I’m not.”

Beauty, who always tried to see the 
good in everyone, realised the little 
fellow was telling the truth. 

“Okay, everyone, we’re going to have 

investigate names. Did you know that 
everybody’s name means something? 

and see if we can guess our new 
friend’s name too.”

“I know what my name means,” piped 
up Pinocchio. “It’s from the word ‘pine 
tree’, because I’m made from wood!”



“Very good,” said Beauty. “Yes, some 
names come from how you look or 
how you are, like Pinocchio.”

“Or Beauty – just like you!” said 
Tweedledum.

Beauty blushed. “Yes, and some 
names come from objects, animals  
or colours. Gretel, did you know that 
your name means ‘pearl’?”

The whole class looked up the 
meanings of their names. When they 

see if we can name our friend here. 
Do you always wear red?”

“Yes, it’s my favourite colour!” said  
the little fellow.

The class looked up names meaning 
‘red’ and began to shout out ideas. 
“Clancy… Jasper… Phoenix… Rohan… 
Rory… Rufus… Redpants?”

“Maybe his name has something to do 
with being small?” said Rose Red.

“Good idea,” said Beauty, so the class 
looked up more names and shouted, 
“Annu… Bassett… Chitti… Gilligan… 
Lorcan… Sullivan… Shorty?”

Beauty’s class tried all afternoon to 
guess his name, but they failed. 

The little fellow was so downhearted, 
Beauty felt sorry for him. “Where do 
you live?” she asked.

“The Enchanted Forest,” he answered.

“That’s not far. Come back tomorrow 
and we’ll try again,” she suggested.

“There’s no point. You’ll never guess 
my name. It’s too silly. I should never 
have come here.”



“True learners never give up,” said 
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LEARN IT!
Can you look up your 



Next time: Jack and Jill go

up the hill to face a dragon!

The next morning, everyone arrived 
bright and early – even the little fellow 
in his red hat. 

“Good morning, class," said Beauty. 
"Now before we begin, I have to do  
the register.”

The little fellow felt upset again as 
Beauty called out everyone’s names. 
But right at the end, she surprised him 
and said, “Now let’s all give a special 
welcome to our newest member of 
the class – Rumpelstiltskin!”

Rumpelstiltskin leapt out of his chair
and cheered and jumped for joy.

When the other pupils turned and  
said, “Good morning, Rumpelstiltskin!” 
he even did a merry jig.

“How did you guess it?” he asked, 
skipping from foot to foot.

“Oh, I had some magical help,” she 
said. “Now let’s take a dive into the 
ocean and see how our friends the 
mermaids and mermen survive!”

Thanks to Beauty’s brains and the 
magic mirror, Rumpelstiltskin was able 
to learn more than spinning straw into 
gold – and he had made some good 
friends too.  

18



Once there was a Pirate Poodle

And he sailed the briny seas,

From the land of Yankee Doodle

Southward to the Caribbees!

19

The Pirate Poodle
By Carolyn Wells

He would boast with tales outlandish,

Of his valour and renown;

And his cutlass he would brandish

With a fearful pirate frown.

Poems and Rhymes
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So ferocious was his manner

All his crew looked on, aghast;

And his fearful pirate banner

Floated from his pirate mast.

He reiterated proudly

Naught had power to make him quail;

Yet when thunder roared too loudly

He would turn a trifle pale.
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And he turned a little paler

When there came a sudden squall;

For this funny little sailor

Was ridiculously small!

And whenever a storm portended

He would take himself below.

So much fear and courage blended

Did a pirate ever show?

Draw the Pirate Poodle's 

fearsome pirate flag on our 

Storytime Drawing Sheet. Visit: 

storytimemagazine.com/free

DRAW IT!



Swan Lake
O
son Prince Siegfried.

22

Favourite Fairy Tales

Siegfried was about to turn twenty-one, which meant he would now be 
 

He wasn’t ready to take on such a demanding job.

 All Prince Siegfried wanted to do was dance and laugh with his  
friends, and forget all about his responsibilities. 



However, the queen had other ideas. 
“Siegfried, it’s time to stop celebrating 
and start thinking about your future. 
There are many princesses here 
tonight. Who will be your bride?”

All night long, princesses had been 
vying for the prince’s attention. He 
sighed deeply, “I always hoped to 
marry someone I loved, Mother, not 
someone I had only just met.” 

“But what if you fall in love with a 
peasant?” cried the queen. “I won’t  
let you bring shame on our family  
for something as silly as love. No,  
you will marry someone from a 
  

respectable royal dynasty. As you 
won’t choose tonight, you will pick 
your bride at tomorrow’s costume 
ball. I will let everyone know.”

Prince Siegfried groaning in despair. 
His best friend Benno tapped him  
on the shoulder. “Come on, let’s get 
away. We’ll go hunting near the lake 

Eager to escape his mother’s watchful 
eye, Prince Siegfried grabbed his 
crossbow and left with his friends.  

23



As they raced through the woods, 
Prince Siegfried got separated from  
his friends, so he wandered to a quiet 
spot at the edge of the lake to watch 
the sun setting over the rippling water. 

As dusk began to fall, a swan glided 
across the lake towards him. Prince 
Siegfried was surprised to see that it 
was wearing a crown. But when the 

water, the swan transformed into a 
beautiful young woman. 

When the swan maiden saw Siegfried’s 
crossbow, she shrank back in fright.

Siegfried gasped. “I won’t harm you. 
Who are you?” he asked. 

“I was Princess Odette,” said the swan 
maiden in a melancholy voice, “until  
a scheming sorcerer called Rothbart 
cursed my maids and me when I was 
just a child. The lake you see here is 

and I can only appear as a human  
for a few moonlit hours each night.”

Siegfried was so moved by Odette’s 
story, he asked, “How can I help you 
break the curse?” 

“The only way is if someone pure of 
heart swears his love for me.”

“Why did Rothbart curse you?” asked 
Prince Siegfried. 

24
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“He is a cruel and jealous man who is 
greedy for power. Rothbart stole my 
parents’ throne and he will never give 
it up willingly,” said Odette sadly. 

Siegfried felt sorry for Odette and  
was so enchanted by her elegance 
and beauty, he fell in love with her  
at once. He took her hand and was 
about to declare his undying love for 
her when there was a loud crack. 

The evil sorcerer Rothbart suddenly 
appeared. His cold eyes and angry 
face made even Siegfried cower. 

The sorcerer grabbed Odette roughly 
by the wrists and dragged her away 
from the prince.

“Let her go!” shouted Siegfried, raising 
his crossbow to shoot Rothbart.

Odette cried, “No! Don’t hurt him. If he 
dies, this curse will never be broken.”

Siegfried felt hopeless as Rothbart 
called out in a chilling voice, “Swan 
maidens, I summon you!”

where Odette stood prisoner, and 
transformed into young women. They 
were Odette’s faithful maids.

“Dance for me!” demanded Rothbart. 
He waved his wand and sneered as 
the swan maidens began to dance.  
 
 



Odette and her maidens pirouetted             



  across the surface of the lake.

SPOT IT!
creatures in the picture?

Answer: There are 6 waterlilies.

How many pink 
waterlilies can 
you count?  
Write it here. 



Siegfried tried to follow Odette, but he 
was soon up to his thighs in icy water, 
and the dancers were in the distance. 

“Set them free!” he pleaded, but 
Rothbart just laughed cruelly and 
disappeared in a cloud of smoke.

Siegfried called out, “I will love you 
forever, Odette,” but she didn’t hear 
him. He watched her dancing until 

 
into a swan again.

 The next day, Siegfried could only 
think of how to save Odette.

When it was time for the costume   
    ball, he was too distracted to pay   

 attention to the princesses who had  
come to meet him. 

 The queen pestered him to choose  
    a bride, but he couldn’t.

Later that night, as the queen was 
starting to despair, Rothbart arrived 
disguised in a cloak and mask. He 
was accompanied by his daughter, 
Odile, who he had bewitched to look 
like Odette. She looked exactly the 
same, except her dress was black. 

Overjoyed, Prince Siegfried ran to  
her and whisked her into his arms  
to dance. The queen was delighted.

Prince Siegfried was so happy, he  
said to Odile, “Odette, I promise to 
love you forever. Will you marry me?”

Odile agreed and Prince Siegfried, 

announced their marriage. 

As his guests cheered, the prince 
caught a glimpse of someone who 
looked exactly like Odette weeping at 
the palace window. “How can that be 
Odette if she is here?” he wondered. 

28



Just then, Rothbart removed his mask 
and cackled, “Come here, daughter.” 
Siegfried knew he had been tricked.

Before the sorcerer could stop him, 

He found her with her maidens.

deceived me,” said Siegfried. “It was a 
wicked enchantment.”

telling the truth. “I believe you,” she 
said, and they embraced.

swear his love, Rothbart appeared. 
This time he was with his daughter, 
who looked as menacing as her father.

“You asked my daughter to marry you. 
You said you would love her forever,” 
said Rothbart in a threatening tone.  
 
 
 

“A prince cannot go back on such  
a vow. I’ll have you locked up!” 

“I would rather that than marry your 

her forever,” said Prince Siegfried.

In an instant, Rothbart’s curse was 

were freed at last. 

forcing them into the lake – but, before 
they could drown, Rothbart said  
a spell and he and his daughter 
vanished, never to be seen again. 

to the palace and were married that 
 

maidens wore gowns made from  
white swan feathers. At last, the 
queen was happy. 

29



The Fox and 
the Grapes

I t was late summer and, in the vineyard, bunches 
of fat, juicy grapes hung heavy from the highest 

branches, glistening in the sunlight.

 
 

 
 
 
 

were too far out of her reach.

 
 
 

 

 

Famous Fables



Did You Know?
The saying ‘sour grapes’ comes from  

this fable. It means to dislike something 

because you can’t have it. Saying, “I  

didn’t want the stupid trophy anyway” 

because you didn’t win a race is an 

example of sour grapes.
31

Again, she fell just shy of the feast, but the grapes gleamed 
so temptingly and looked so juicy and ready to burst, she 
couldn’t bear to give up.

The fox licked her lips and, with determination, she ran farther back  
and raced forward. This time, she soared into the air, missing a bunch so 
narrowly that it brushed against her fur. “So close!” she cried in frustration.

She tried again and again to reach the bunch, but no matter how far she ran 
and how high she leapt, she could not grasp the grapes between her teeth.  
Once, twice, three times more – no luck.

Finally, she looked up at the luscious grapes with scorn  
and snapped, “Who wants sour grapes anyway?” Then  
she walked away with her nose in the air. 

Oh, it’s easy to pretend you don’t want something  
just because you can’t have it! 



The Three Presents
One day, a wealthy lady 

passed the house of a  
young weaver and was so upset  
 by how poor he was, she gave  
 him one hundred gold coins. 

32

          Adapted from a Ludwig Bechstein story

 The weaver was astounded by his 
good fortune and couldn’t decide 
what to do with the coins. 

“I’ll talk about it with my wife when
she’s home from the market,” he

 thought. “She’ll know what to do.”  
  So he hid the money in a basket
of old rags, where he was certain  

  nobody would ever find it. 

Later that day, while the weaver
  was out, his wife came home. 

Shortly after, a rag-dealer rode by
 shouting, “Any old rags? Any old rags?”

As they were so poor, the wife looked
at the basket of rags and said, “What
good are they to us?” So she sold

  them to the dealer for a few pence.

Storyteller’s Corner



She couldn’t wait to tell her husband 
about the bargain she had made. But 
when he came home and heard what 
had happened, he wrung his hands in 
despair. “Please, never sell anything 
to the rag-dealer again!”

A year later, the rich lady came by 
again, hoping to see that the weaver 
had prospered. Instead, she found 
him even poorer than before. He was 
ashamed to tell her how he had lost 
the money but the rich lady was kind 
and understood it was a mistake. 

“Here’s another hundred gold coins,” 
she said. “Please be more careful 
with them this time.”

The weaver’s wife was out again  
and he didn’t know what to do with  
his generous gift, so he hid the coins 
in a bowl of ashes by the fireplace. 
“Nobody ever looks there,” thought 
the weaver, and he went off to find 
some reeds to weave. 

While he was away, his wife came 
home. Moments later, a gardener rode 
by. He was calling, “Any old ashes? 
Any old ashes?”

The wife looked at the ashes by the 
fireplace and said, “What good are 
they to us?” So she gave them to the 
gardener in exchange for two bars  
of lavender soap. 

33



When the weaver came home and 
heard what she had done, he went 
bright red and howled, “Please don’t 
sell anything to anyone who passes 
by ever again!”

Another year went by and the rich 
lady visited again, hoping to see the 
weaver living a good life. When she 
found him still in rags and heard what 
had happened, she was angry. 

“What is the point of giving you 
money if you can’t look after it?”  
She was so annoyed, she threw a 
lump of lead at his feet and rode off.

Soon after a fisherman came  
by and asked the weaver if  
he had anything heavy to  
weigh down his fishing nets.

“You might as well take this,” said  
the weaver, handing him the lead.  
“It’s no good to me.”

34

THINK ABOUT IT!
This is a good story to get you thinking about recycling – the rag man recycles the rags, the gardener uses the ashes (as fertiliser) and the fisherman uses the lead as a weight. What ‘useless’ objects could you recycle?



“Thank you,” said the fisherman.  
“I’ll bring you the first fish I catch.”

The next day, true to his word, the 
fisherman delivered a huge fish to  
the weaver and his wife. When they 
cut it open, they found a large dark 
stone in its belly. It was beautiful. It 
glittered in the sunlight and, at night,  
it shone like a lamp.

“This stone must be valuable,” said 
the weaver. “Please make sure you 
don’t give it away to anyone.”

But the following morning,  
while the weaver was out looking  
for willow to weave, a nobleman  
rode by and spotted the dazzling 
stone on the windowsill. He knocked 
on the door and offered the weaver’s 
wife ten gold coins for it.

“It’s not for sale,” said the wife.

“Not even for twenty gold coins?” 
asked the nobleman.
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“Not even for that,” said the wife firmly.

But the nobleman kept raising his offer until he had promised  
a thousand gold coins for the stone, which was really a rare black diamond.

Finally, the wife accepted the offer. When the weaver came home, he was  
ecstatic to find that he and his wife were rich beyond their wildest dreams. 

“Just think,” said his wife, “we would never have been this rich if I hadn’t given 
away your gold coins in the first place. You have a lot to thank me for!”
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There are many tales about the Irish giant Finn MacCool, but  
his son Oisin was just as impressive.
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        Along with his father Finn, Oisin was part of a legendary group of warriors  
        known as the Fianna. Oisin had immense strength, but he was also a  
       great poet. He had many admirers in the land of people and fairies. 

     One day, Oisin was out hunting with his father and friends.  
     They were riding across the hills by Lough Leane in Killarney  
     when a young lady appeared from nowhere. She was riding  
     a horse with a coat so white it seemed to glow.

Myths and Legends



 
 

 

 

 
 



Finn felt worried – he was sure that  
if Oisin joined Niamh, he would never 
see his son again. 

However, Oisin accepted Niamh’s 

in love with her – perhaps he was 
even under an enchantment.

soon,” Oisin called out. He climbed 

into the water, galloping towards the 
shining shores of Tír Na Nog.

Niamh’s parents gave Oisin a 
warm welcome and organised  
a huge feast to celebrate his 

 
had never eaten so well or felt  

 
in great happiness with Niamh, 
sometimes hunting as he had 
done with the Fianna, and 

 

 
lived in Tír Na Nog for three  
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One morning, Oisin was overwhelmed
by the desire to see his home again
– he missed his father and friends. No
matter how hard he tried to shake it,
he couldn’t stop feeling homesick.

At last, he said, “Niamh, I need to go
home. I can’t stop thinking about it.”

Niamh didn’t want Oisin to leave but
she could see how sad he was. “Very
well, I’ll ask my white horse to take
you, but be warned – you mustn’t
set foot on Ireland’s soil or you will
never be able to come back to me.”

The next day, Oisin said goodbye to
Niamh. Excited to see his family and

friends, he rode faster
than the wind to the

shores of Lough Leane. 

 

When he got home, Oisin was truly 
shocked to see how much everything 
had changed in his absence – people 
were dressed differently, the houses 
looked odd, and even the landscape 
didn’t seem the same.

Oisin asked everyone he met how  
to find his father and the Fianna, but 
nobody had any idea what he was 
talking about. He slowly began to 
realise that he had been away for  
a lot longer than he thought.

As he rode through a narrow valley 
pass, he met some men who were 
struggling to move a heavy boulder 
that was blocking the path. 

“I’ll help you,” said Oisin, and he 
leaned down from his saddle  
and gripped the edge of the  
boulder with one hand. 

40

WORD WISE

Learn how to say the

names in this story

before you read it! Oisin

is pronounced ‘Osheen’

and Niamh is ‘Neev’.
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Oisin was as strong as ever. To the 
men’s amazement, he rolled the 
boulder as if it were a pebble.

Unfortunately, as he pushed it, his 
saddle slipped and Oisin plunged to 
the ground.

The moment his feet touched Irish soil 
again, the white fairy horse bolted. 
Oisin was instantly transformed from  
a powerful young warrior into a frail, 
white-haired old man.

Oisin was never able to find a way to 
return to Niamh of the Golden Hair,  

so he lived out the rest of his days  
in Ireland, telling poems and stories 
about his time in the magical land  
of Tír Na Nog. 

Some Irish myths say  
Tír Na Nog is in the sea and  

the only way to reach it is  
across the golden path the 

sun makes when it sets on the 

horizon. In another story, Oisin 

wins the throne to Tír Na Nog  

from Niamh’s father and 
becomes the king!
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COUNTING
STARS 

Raven has scattered 
stars over our puzzle 
pages. Count them  
and write how
many there
are here.
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In The Three
Presents, where 
did the weaver 
hide his golden 
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Which character is this 
from our stories? Can 
you work it out it in 
under three clues?

1. A lake is my home 
2. I am magical 
3. I live in Ireland

4
Draw Pirate Poodle a 
pirate hat and eye patch
and give him a speech 
bubble with a piratey 
saying. Make sure you 
colour him in too!

AHOY, ME 
’ARTIES!

W
HO

AM I?

?

5



The magic mirror is showing the 
names of some famous fairy-tale 
characters. Use a mirror to work 
out who they are.

MAGIC 
MIRROR! 

6

MAKE AN EASY SWAN
Act out our fairy tale, Swan Lake, using homemade swan puppets.  

•  
it and, cutting both sides at the same time, make a deep curvy  
V shape – see right for guidance. From the side, it should  
look like a long slim swan’s neck and an arched body.

• Fold the swan’s neck over to create a head. Roll the  
cardboard around a pencil for a neat, gentle curve.

• Now you have the basic shape, paint your swan black or white.
• When the paint is dry, paint the tip of the beak orange or yellow  

and dot on two eyes and eyelashes using a black marker.
• Give your swan wings by glueing white craft feathers to each side  

of the body or cutting feather shapes out of the cardboard you  
discarded. Paint them white and glue them on.

• Cut out a small crown from the leftover cardboard, paint it yellow,  
then fold it along the bottom edge and glue it to the swan’s head.

ASK A  
GROWN-UP! 

7

TIP!

Download our Magic Mirror Sheet and 

it. Visit storytimemagazine.com/free

BEAUTY

GRETEL

PINOCCHIO

cut ou
t this 

basic s
hape



ANSWERS: 1. Munch Bunch – A; 2. Quick Quiz – c; 3. Counting Stars – 12;  
5. Who Am I? – Niamh of the Golden Hair; 6. Magic Mirror! – Beauty, Gretel,  
Pinocchio; Storytime Word Search – see right. 
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X Y V U S C H C F C L K A T E

U T R M M O E T V R E O B H W
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Costume
Curs e 

Lake  
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Od i le 

Palac e
Party 
Pr inc e 

Pr inc ess
Rothbart 
S i egfr i ed

Sorcerer 
Swan

Storytime  

WORD SEArCH  
Can you  in  

our Swan Lake-themed word 

search? They run forwards, 

backwards, up, down and 

diagonally. Good luck!

ESSPPTO
MWIRRED

UAEIILRI
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SCFCATE
OEREBH
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PAPER ROUN
PUZZLE
Read All About It!
Pretend you’re a reporter for The Story Times. Make up an eye-catching 

headline about the Queen visiting your local town. Fill it in below. 



Can you help the Queen deliver these newspapers to the correct 

houses? Follow the clues to help you – and tick the boxes when 

you’ve worked out who gets what paper

THE
STORY
TIMES

THE
DAILY
FABLE

THE
WEEKLY

HERO

THE
LOCAL

LEGEND

THE
COMICAL

CHRONICLE

Mr Lee

Mrs
Thompson

Dr Patel

Mr and Mrs
Hammett

The Williams
Children

One household takes a paper
that starts with the same letters
as his or her surname.

The doctor likes to read the only
paper that comes every day.

The youngest readers like to read
a funny newspaper.

The lady does not like weekly
newspapers.

per.

Which of these newspapers would you like to read? Make up a newspaper title for your school. Write it here...
                                                   
                                  
                            

ANSWERS: Mr Lee reads The Local Legend; Mrs Thompson reads The Story Times; Dr Patel reads The Daily 
Fable; Mr and Mrs Hammett read The Weekly Hero; and the Williams children read The Comical Chronicle.



It’s Storytime’s 5

an amazing new competition for you

draw and describe your dream superhero. The winner

see his or her creation brought to life in a Storytime sto

next year! PLUS you’ll win an awesome bundle of boo

How to Enter
Are you feeling heroic enough to take on

the challenge? Here’s how to enter.

Draw your hero on the sheet opposite or

download it from storytimemagazine.com/free

Write a short character description so we

know why your hero is special. See our Top 5

Hero Tips

Post your entry to:

Hero Competition,
Storytime Magazine,

Studio 2B18, Southbank Technopark,

90 London Road, London, SE1

Alternatively, you can email it to:

editor@storytimemagazine.com

The deadline is 5 November

 Entrants must be aged 3 to 9.

1

2

3

4

5

   For the rules, visit storytimemagazine.com/h

HERO 
TIPS!

1. Make sure your hero is 

original and hasn’t appeared  

in a story before.

2. Don’t just think about looks 

– what can he or she do? What  

are his or her powers? What 

makes your hero heroic?

3. Create a hero you’d be 

excited to read about.

4. Heroes don’t have to be 

adults, or even human!

5. Heroes don’t even have  

save the world. Some of the

st heroes help in small ways.

Anyone can 

be a her
o! 

ur hero in a special 

torytime story!

A bundle of books!

   A cool winner’s  

competition time
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t
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NAME                                                                                                                                                       AGE                      

address                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                     

Parent or guardian Email                                                                                                                                         

 

STORYTIME  

COMPETITION:  

Draw a Superhero!

NOW DESCRIBE 
YOUR HERO HERE!



THE WONDER MACHINE by Barry Timms
and Laura Brenlla (Little Tiger Press) is an
inspirational tale about a talented wolf
who decides to build a machine that makes
dreams come true. It’s her ‘greatest invention
ever’, but will it work? Find out in this fantastic

THE COLOUR MONSTER GOES TO SCHOOL
by Anna Llenas (Templar Publishing) sees
the friendly Colour Monster get ready for his

painting, playground antics – and lots of
colour-changing too! You can even draw
your own Colour Monster at the end.

THE GIRL AND THE DINOSAUR by Hollie
Hughes and Sarah Massini (Bloomsbury)
stars Marianne – a modern Mary Anning
who loves digging up dino bones on the
beach. When she wishes for Bony the dino
to come to life, she begins a moonlit
adventure th o a secret land.

THE STAR I
Kellock (Th
and Pip as
to investiga
it be alien
Maisie co
enjoy so

at l her t

THE FORES by Helen
mes & Hudson) follows Maisie
hey journey into the dark forest
te a mysterious bright light. Wil
A space jewel? A UFO? If only

ld stop racing ahead, she might
e other sparkly wonders too

Dinosaurs, monsters, wolves and stars! Find out more about our
favourite new picture books and enter our competition to win them.

Want to add these wonderful new  

picture books to your collection?  

Answer our easy question to  

be in with a chance:  

storytimemagazine.com/win

STORY MAGIC
BOOKS OF THE MONTH!

DO YOU
 DARE T

O VISIT
 

DRAGON
 MOUNTAI

NS  

IN OUR
 NEXT 

ISSUE?

WIN!




