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Baby Bear was up first. He ran into his parents' room. “Time to get up, Mummy and 
Daddy! The sun is shining and spring is here!”

Mummy Bear yawned and stretched and stuck a paw out of the covers. She put 
on her slippers and said, “Let’s have porridge to celebrate. Wake up, Daddy Bear!”

Daddy Bear grumbled and groaned and snuggled deep under the covers.  
“Too cold!” he moaned.

S pring was springing in Storyland, and it was time for the 
three bears to leave their beds after a long snoozy winter.

Daddy Bear’s Hair
Storyland Adventures
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“Come on, Daddy!” said Baby Bear. 
“It’s not cold. It looks lovely outside.” 
With a twinkle in his eye, he crept 
over to Daddy Bear’s side of the bed 
and tugged off the covers – then he 
shrieked and jumped back in surprise.

Mummy Bear looked over and 
yelped too.

 
Over the winter, Daddy Bear’s hair 
had grown so long, it was covering 
his eyes and hanging off the end  
of his paws like a big, shaggy dog!  
He was an extremely hairy bear. 

“How did that happen?” exclaimed 
Mummy Bear.

“Must have been all that salmon I 
ate,” said Daddy Bear, struggling to 
push hair out of his eyes. 

“You’ll have to get it cut,” said Mummy 
Bear firmly.

“Too cold!” cried Daddy Bear.  
“This hair is so warm. It’s like being 
wrapped in a blanket. I’m keeping it.”

He shuffled out of bed and got his 
hairy legs in a knot as he tried to get 
dressed. He almost fell down the 
stairs tripping over his hairy feet and 
he kept dipping his hairy arms in his 
porridge at breakfast. In fact, he 
stopped eating because he was 
spending too much time moving  
his hair away from his mouth.



“Are you sure you don’t want to get  
a haircut?” asked Mummy Bear. 

“Definitely not – too cold! Perhaps we 
could clip it back instead?” he said.

Mummy Bear fetched some hair clips 
and tried to pin back Daddy Bear’s 
hair, but the clips made no difference. 
“Too much hair!” said Mummy Bear.

“What about a ponytail?” suggested 
Baby Bear.

Mummy Bear found a hair band  
and tried to pull back Daddy Bear’s 
hair, but the band snapped in two.  
“Too thick!” said Mummy Bear.

“How about plaits?” said Baby Bear.

Mummy Bear plaited Daddy Bear’s 
hair on each side of his head. Baby 
Bear giggled. “A bit strange!” said 
Mummy Bear, “But it will have to do.”

The three bears decided to go for  
a walk in Bramble Woods. It was a 
beautiful day. The sun was beating 
down, the ground was carpeted with 
wood anemones and the first daffodils 
were in flower. 

Mummy Bear breathed in the fresh air 
and Baby Bear ran ahead, exploring 
and scrambling over fallen trunks. 
Daddy Bear, however, was soon 
puffing and panting. He had to sit 
down for a rest.



“Still too cold?” asked Mummy Bear.

Daddy Bear shook his shaggy head 
and tried to mop his brow. He was so 
hot and bothered, his plaits unravelled 
and hair fell over his face again. Now 
he couldn’t see where he was going. 

“I thought so,” said Mummy Bear. 
“Come with me.” She and Baby Bear 
guided Daddy Bear through the woods 
to Storyland’s square, where they 
stopped at Rapunzel’s Hair Salon.

 
By the time they got there, Daddy Bear 
felt like he might melt with the heat of 
his heavy hair. “Too hot!” he huffed.

 

Inside the salon, Mummy Bear told 
Rapunzel they had an emergency.

“No problem!” said the princess, 
whipping out a pair of scissors and  
a comb. “Long hair isn’t for everyone.”

An hour later, there was an enormous 
pile of hair around Daddy Bear’s chair. 

“There you are!” said Mummy Bear.  
“It's nice to finally see you again.  
Too cold?” she asked.

“Not at all,” said Daddy Bear, admiring 
his smart new reflection in the mirror.  
“I feel just right!”

The three bears thanked Rapunzel  
and set off to enjoy spring  
together in Bramble Woods.  

Next time: You'll never  

  guess why pigs can fly!



EDITH  
The Inventor

E dith was an inventor – the best inventor in town. Well, 
almost. Most of her inventions still needed some work!

Edith’s amazing self-closing cat flap was brilliant – if only it hadn’t shut just when 
the cat was halfway through! And Edith’s whistle for calling her dog was wonderful. 
It was just a shame that everyone else’s dogs came running too when she blew it.

When Edith heard there was a competition to invent a brand-new machine, she had 
to enter. Her idol, the famous inventor Jenny Rocket, was going to be the judge!

Edith plotted and planned and, every day after school,  
she rushed home to work on her incredible invention.  
At last it was finished – just in time for the competition.

10

By Helly Douglas

Tales from Today
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Edith stood back to admire her 
machine. It was a masterpiece – a 
giant, light-up music box! She was sure 
it would win first prize. Everyone would 
certainly gasp when the lights sparked 
up and the music began to play. 

Edith grabbed the handle and slowly 
turned it. Nothing happened. The 
machine needed more power. 

Edith turned the handle faster, but  
no matter how quickly she went, she 
couldn’t get more than a flicker from 
the lights. Exhausted, Edith slumped  
to the ground. There was no way this 
would win and she had run out of time 
to fix it. 

That night, Edith went to the 
town hall and set up her music 

machine with a heavy heart. The other 
children were excited. They couldn’t 
wait to show the judge their designs. 
Edith felt like a total failure. Maybe  
she wasn’t an inventor after all. 

Jenny Rocket burst through the doors 
on her bike and rode around the hall, 
waving. Everyone applauded. She 
leant her bike against the wall and 
strode around the room to see the 
inventions on display. 

Edith gulped as she came over.

“Can you tell me about your wonderful 
machine?” she asked. 



“It’s a music machine that lights up,” 
Edith muttered.

Jenny Rocket clapped delightedly. 
“What a fantastic idea! Show me  
how it works.”

Edith furiously turned the handle faster 
than she’d ever managed before. 
Horribly slow music started to whine 
and the lights flickered on and off. 

Someone nearby laughed. Defeated 
and out of breath, Edith dropped the 
handle. Her cheeks were bright red.

Jenny Rocket smiled. “Don’t worry,” 
she said. “All my inventions went 
wrong when I was younger. You  
mustn’t give up.”

Edith hid behind her machine as the 
judge moved on. She couldn’t wait for 
the competition to end.

The judging had almost finished when 
suddenly the lights went out, plunging 
the hall into darkness. 

No one could get the lights to work 
and they couldn’t carry on in the dark. 
The competition was going to be 
cancelled, and all the children felt  
very disappointed.

Edith thought for a moment. If only she 
was stronger, she could have turned 
the handle of her machine faster and 
lit up the room.

In the gloomy dark, Edith could just 
see Jenny Rocket climbing onto her 12



bike. The light from her helmet lit up 
the spokes of her wheels. It gave  
Edith an idea.

“Don’t go!” she shouted, and ran 
across the hall. “I know how to light  
up the room!”

Edith carefully connected Jenny 
Rocket’s bike to her machine. She  
then jumped onto the bike and started 
pedalling furiously. 

With a groan, the machine flickered  
on and music began to play. As Edith 
pedalled faster, the lights shone 
brighter and brighter. Everyone 
cheered as light and music from  
the machine filled the room.  

Edith kept cycling as Jenny Rocket 
finished her judging. Around her, 
children started to dance to the music. 
The competition was turning into a 
dance party!

Jenny Rocket stepped up to the stage 
and cleared her throat. The hall fell 
silent. “The best inventions solve a 
problem. Tonight, we had a problem 
and one person saved the day.  
The winner is… Edith!”

The hall erupted with cheers. 
Everyone started dancing around 
Edith and her wonderful music 
machine. She had done it. She  
really was the best inventor  
in town! 



Sir Lancelot’s Quest
Sir Lancelot was the bravest knight at King Arthur’s Round 

Table, but he was very rarely at Camelot because he was 
nearly always on a quest. 
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The other knights longed to be as strong and courageous as Lancelot and  
wished they could join him. One day, this wish came true for Sir Lionel, who  
was Sir Lancelot’s young nephew.

“Mount your horse,” said Sir Lancelot. “Let’s seek an adventure.”

Sir Lionel was greatly honoured to be asked and rode off with Sir Lancelot  
into the green forest and over the hills beyond.

The sun was beating down and the two knights felt hot in their armour, so they 
stopped for a rest in the shade of a large tree. Sir Lancelot decided to take 
a nap, so Sir Lionel kept guard. 

Myths and Legends



It wasn’t long before he spotted three  
riders in the distance being pursued 
by another much larger man. The 
large man grabbed their horses by  
the reins and wrapped the reins 
around the men, binding them tightly.

“This is my chance to be a hero,” 
thought Sir Lionel, and he quietly 
mounted his horse and rode off to 
save the prisoners.

As he drew closer, he saw that the 
large man was also a knight, but  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

his face was mean and he wore dark 
and battered armour. He was no friend 
of King Arthur’s! 

The large knight laughed when he 
saw Sir Lionel riding towards him. 
“What do you want, weakling?” he 
asked, and he galloped towards 
Lionel, knocking him to the ground 
with his lance.

Before Lionel could fight back, the 
large knight had bound him to the 
other three men. He dragged them all 
back to his castle and locked them in 
his dungeon.

While this was happening, one of the 
older knights of King Arthur’s court,  
Sir Hector, had also set out to join  
their adventure.  

15



He couldn’t find Lancelot or Lionel, but 
he eventually came to a menacing-
looking castle in a dark forest. Outside 
stood a large tree, which had many 
shields hanging from it. 

Sir Hector recognised Sir Lionel’s 
shield among them. He was so 
angered that he bashed his sword 
against a large gong that was also 
hanging from the tree.

At once the large knight appeared.  
“Do you dare to fight me?” asked the 
knight. “I am the great Sir Turquine.”

Sir Hector had heard of this powerful 
knight – many of King Arthur’s allies 
had tried to overthrow him and failed. 
But Hector was brave, so he began to 

fight fearlessly. Though he managed to 
wound the large knight, he was soon 
overcome by the mighty warrior. 

“You are the first knight who has ever 
wounded me,” said Turquine. “I will 
give you your freedom if you swear  
to be my follower.”

“I will never swear that,” said Sir Hector. 
“I follow King Arthur.”

“Then I will treat you in the same way 
as my other prisoners.” Sir Turquine 
threw Hector into the dungeon, where 
the old man found Sir Lionel and many 
other knights.

“Is Sir Lancelot here?” asked Sir Hector.

“No,” said Sir Lionel.



This lifted Sir Hector’s spirits. “Good. 
He will find us and we will soon have 
our freedom again.”

When Sir Lancelot woke at last, he 
was troubled to find Sir Lionel missing.  
He looked for him for many days, and 
with each passing day became more 
anxious about the fate of his nephew.

One morning he met a young woman 
riding along the road. “Fair damsel,” 
said Sir Lancelot, “have you passed 
a young knight on your travels?”

“No,” she replied, “but I know of some 
knights who need your help. There is 
a castle in the forest, and its owner,  
Sir Turquine, has been boasting about 
how he has captured some Knights of 
the Round Table.” 

Sir Lancelot thanked her and galloped 
into the forest as quickly as he could. 
It wasn’t long before he found the  
tree covered in shields – and he 
recognised many of them, including  
Sir Lionel’s and Sir Hector’s.

Sir Lancelot rode closer to the castle 
and spotted Sir Turquine on foot, 
leading his horse through the castle 
gates. Another knight, Sir Gaheris,  
was bound and draped over the  
back of his horse.

Sir Lancelot was enraged. “Release 
the knight, then mount your horse and 
fight,” he demanded. 

17



Sir Turquine smiled. “Gladly, but you 
will be sorry you challenged me.”

The two knights rode at each other, 
their horses kicking up clouds of dust. 
Their swords clanged against each 
other fiercely and they fought until 
they were breathless. 

Gasping for air, Sir Turquine said,  
“I admire you. I have never fought  
anyone with such strength. You fight 
like you are the knight I hate most in  
this world.”

“Tell me, who is this knight you  
hate so much?” asked Sir Lancelot.

“He is Sir Lancelot of the Lake.  
He is the reason I imprison 
Knights of the Round Table.”

“Then let us fight again,” 
said Sir Lancelot, “because  
I am Sir Lancelot of the Lake.”

They began to strike at each other 
furiously. The clangs of their armour 
rang out through the forest. Soon they 
had wounded each other many times, 
but Sir Turquine was not as strong or 
as skilled as Sir Lancelot and he fell  
to the ground exhausted, begging for 
mercy. The battle was over. 

Sir Lancelot ran into the castle  
and released the poor knights  
from their prison.  

 
 

18



Daring Sir Lancelot was raised by the magical Lady of the Lake (you can read her story in Storytime Issue 28), which is how he got the name ‘Lancelot of the Lake’. He was also known as the ‘White Knight’ because he rode a white horse. 

When he led them blinking into the 
daylight and struck off their chains, Sir 
Lionel and Sir Hector were overjoyed 
to see that it was Sir Lancelot who had 
saved them. 

Each knight reclaimed his shield from  
the tree and his horse from the stables,  
and valiant Sir Lancelot rode away in  
search of new adventures.  

19



The Clothes Line
By Charlotte Druitt Cole
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Hand in hand they dance in a row,

Hither and thither, and to and fro,

Flip! Flap! Flop! And away they go –

Fluttering creatures as white as snow.

Like restive horses they caper and prance;

Like fairy-tale witches they wildly dance;

Rounded in front, but hollow behind,

They shiver and skip in the merry March wind.

Poems and Rhymes
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One I saw dancing excitedly,

Struggling so wildly till she was free,

Then, leaving pegs and clothes line behind her,

She flew like a bird, and no one can find her.

I saw her gleam, like a sail, in the sun,

Flipping and flapping and flopping for fun.

Nobody knows where she can now be,

Hid in a ditch, or drowned in the sea.

She was my handkerchief not long ago,

But she'll never come back to my pocket, I know.



Mulan
M any years ago China was under attack by 

a fierce army of invaders, so the Emperor 
decreed that one man from every family  
must join the army and fight for his country. 

 

Around the World Tales
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Huan Hu lived in a village in the north. 
He had once been a great general, 
but he was now too old and frail to go 
to war. His only son was still a toddler 
and he had a teenage daughter, 
Mulan, but women weren’t allowed  
to join the army. 

The whole family was deeply 
unhappy because they all knew Huan 
Hu would never survive another war.  
It worried Mulan so much that she 
couldn’t sleep at night.

 
When the day came for him to leave, 
Mulan spoke up. “Father, I have learnt  

so much from you. You have taught  
me martial arts, sword fighting and 
archery. I can ride and fight as well  
as any son. Let me take your place.”

Mulan’s mother and father were 
horrified. “I taught you those skills so 
you could protect yourself,” said Huan 
Hu. “Not so you could go to war.”

“But you have already served your 
country with honour. Now it is my turn.” 

Mulan fetched her father’s sword and 
sliced it through the air. “I am braver, 
nimbler and stronger than any man of 
my age. Please, Father.” 

23



“But you are a woman!” cried her 
mother. “They will never allow it.”

“They will never know,” said Mulan 
confidently. “I will cut my hair and 
once I am wearing your armour, it will 
be impossible for them to tell. I will 
not bring shame on you, I promise.”

Mulan continued to argue until her 
parents gave in. By the time the army 
officials knocked at their door, Mulan 
had cut her hair and was wearing her 
father’s full suit of armour. When she 
reported for duty, they had no idea 
she was a teenage girl. 

And so Mulan’s deception began.  
She marched for many miles among 
fellow soldiers to the battlefield, 
where she proved herself to be 
remarkable at martial arts, an 
excellent sword fighter and a 
fearsome foe. 

Mulan quickly got a reputation for 
being highly skilled with weapons 
and brilliant at strategy, so much so 
that she was soon leading her own 
battalion. When Mulan charged 
across the battlefield on her horse, 
her enemies ran for their lives. No  
foe could match her in combat.

24
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All this time, she was only ever seen 
in her armour, so still nobody had any 
idea of her true identity. When Mulan 
was eventually given the rank of 
general, she smiled, knowing her 
family would be so proud.  

After ten challenging years, the war 
was drawing to a close. Mulan was 
readying herself for one last decisive 
battle when a messenger ran into her 
tent. “The enemy is fast approaching 
– it’s a surprise attack!”

Mulan leapt to her feet and 
summoned her troops. “We cannot 
give them an advantage. Abandon 
your tents and grab your weapons. 
We will hide in the forest and creep  
up behind them. We will surprise  
them while they try to surprise us.”

The soldiers cheered and followed 
Mulan’s instructions closely. The plan 
was a huge success – the invaders  
had no idea they were coming and, 
within hours, they had either fled or 
surrendered. 



   The war was finally over and        Mulan had saved China.            

SPOT IT!   
Can you spot these 
details in the picture?

Answer: there are 7 pink flags.
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