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The Ant
My Dear Marching Ants,
Like no other creature, we are both farmers and weight-lifters alike! We have
strong jaws to carry food; construct our nests and protect ourselves. We can
support up to 100 times our own body weight! My, how we can move the earth
– up to fifty tons in a single year! I must say that is quite remarkable!
Our bodies are very special. We do not have a skeleton, but instead we have a
protective casing around ourselves. We communicate with each other through
our antennae. These are the elbowed feelers on top of your heads! If you touch
each other now, you will be sending and receiving signals with each other. How
clever is that?
You have already discovered that your favourite foods are sugary substances.
You have yet to learn how we will have to work to carry aphids to the stems
of plants, where we look after them and protect them. In return they excrete
delicious honeydew and, rather generously, they share it with us. It really is very
tasty!
We have also been known to watch over and care for Caterpillars. We may even
carry them into our nests at night to ensure they remain safe. This protection
allows them to grow and transform into Europe’s large blue butterfly. If we give
the Caterpillar a really good massage on its body, it will very kindly reward us
with delightful honeydew. I would say that is a very good agreement!
Our nests can be complex. Sometimes it is a permanent structure that houses
us all. Together, we may share our nest with over 3,000 different kinds of insects,
including beetles. That is a fact that cannot be beaten! Remember how important
sharing will prove to be... some of our ant family do not have permanent homes.
Instead,they march across the land during the day and building temporary
shelters by linking together the ant bodies at night. Imagine an Ant tent!
Many will call you lazy. Many of us will prove them wrong. Some of us have the
wonderful job title of Worker Ants for this very reason! We work so very hard as
each of us undertakes a specific role within the colony.
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We can be found everywhere; almost everywhere. However, I do not believe we
have been discovered in Antarctica yet. I cannot wait to see if you will join the
Ants that can swim!
With love,
Your Formidable Mother

Write an Ant Story
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The Bumblebee
Dear Endearing Ones,
I am writing to you to share that we are the champions of collecting nectar from
flowers! We are also known around the world for our distinctive colours. People
do take notice of our fuzzy colour combinations of yellow and black. You and
I simply cannot be missed! However, you do have some relatives that have
bands of red, quite noticeably Red.
We are also known for our singing, especially since we sing songs with the most
distinct sounds called the buzz sounds. Physically, we have four wings and our
rear wings are smaller. Have you noticed? When you are fully grown, your wings
will move faster than a blink. Imagine, wings moving at 130 to 240 beats every
second!
Farmers especially love us because we are pollinators of crops. We fly from one
plant to the next with pollen sticking to our legs as we go, brushing off on to the
next plant.
Your home will always be based in colonies. Your groups will be smaller than
the groups formed by the honeybees and we very much prefer hedgerows and
orchards. Remember, you will always find food and shelter in hedgerows and
orchards.
As you grow, you will all have special jobs and tasks to do. We serve the Queen
to maintain the hive. You will carry 25% of your body weight every day in pollen
and nectar. Actually, we have had some champions in our family who have
carried 75%! You will work together with your companions in the hive to turn this
nectar into a very special bumblebee honey. This honey is just enough to feed
ourselves. There is not enough to share with humans – that is the job of the
Honeybee!
Indeed, you will grow to love gardens, especially gardens that haven’t been
visited by other Bees. We try not to visit our favourite plants all the time. I will
teach you how to leave a mark of your scent to tell other visitors that you have
already taken the nectar. It is the polite thing to do.
We Bumblebees exhibit a fascinating array of behaviours, but we excel at sharing
with our fellow workers. The Waggle dance! I will teach you how to dance at
the end of the day, when we tell the world all about our adventures. Yes, we
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re-create the “All That We Did In An Evening” story dance! My, you will all be
special as you communicate to others. You buzz and dance under the angle of
the evening sun when you return from your favourite place.
We Bumblebees have earned much admiration for our respect of the Queen. She
will have to visit thousands of flowers each day. Perhaps that is why Bumblebees
appear in Royal Garments and Tapestries. We will always be preserved in
history. After all is said and done, you are the bees, the Bumblebees and that
will always BE-E!
With love,
Your Buzzed Tailed Mother

Write a Bumblebee Story
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The Cricket
My Dear Little Chirpers,
We may be the distant relative of the grasshopper, but most male Crickets
have a very special ability that the grasshoppers do not. Yes, you are actually
thermometers. You can indicate what the temperature of the air is! How amazing
is that? The secret to this? Get ready for a little mathematics. You count the
number of chirps you can make within the space of 14 seconds, then add 40 to
that number and that will equate, approximately, to the air temperature around
you in Fahrenheit! For example, if you do 20 chirps in 14 seconds, that is 20 +
40 = 60. It must be 60 degrees Fahrenheit!
The warmer the air, the more chirps you will do within 14 seconds. I do not know
of any other creature that can do this. I would say that makes us Crickets truly
exceptional!
You have a very distinctive chirrup call. This sounds like you are singing cheer
up! As most female Crickets make no sound at all, we do find this music very
captivating when we hear it!
Shall I share with you how you are able to sing? You rub your front wings together
and the vibration creates a very loud chirp! The melody can be heard from far
away. My word, how you can chirp together and how you can chirp on your own!
The songs also tell the grasshoppers to keep their distance and to respect our
food supplies. We show them where the nice patches of grass are to guide them
and to help them. You are listening to each other through very well designed
ears; our ears are just circles of thin skin which act as eardrums, lying on the top
part of our front legs. We can “hear” the vibration of sounds through these ears.
Different families of Crickets, your cousins, can live in most habitats, from
grasslands, bushes, forests and marshes. We just do not like the cold! We are
awake mostly at night time when we can feast on flowers, leaves and sweet
fruit. Some of our relatives even eat other insects! During the day, we hide under
leaves, tree bark or even under rotting wood. We can tuck our antennae in so
no-one can notice us.
You may have already observed that you have very large thighs. This is where
we get our power from to jump. We can perform really big jumps if we need to
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escape another creature quickly. We can also scuttle away and hide too.
We have some very famous relatives. You may have heard of some of them
already. When I read Pinocchio to you, you can tell me if Jiminy Cricket brought
him good luck!
I will share poems with you, too. Keats referred to the hedge Crickets singing
in his poem: Ode To Autumn. In folklore, it was believed that the sighting of
land was always announced by the chirping of Crickets. We also asked readers
around the globe and some said that catching sight of a Cricket meant good
fortunes were coming. I would say it is very good luck if you can spot a creature
that can tell you the temperature!
With love,
Your Privileged Mother, Chirping

Write a Cricket Story
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The Duck
My Ducky Ducklings,
May I tell you all about your family and friends? We are the wild ducks. Everyone
loves to watch us because we are much easier to observe than birds. We spend
most of our time paddling about in ponds and lakes, where we search for food
and play. Yes, Ducks have play time, even when we are hiding under leaves and
grass. When you were hatched, you were covered with a frothy down to keep
you warm and as soon as your water-proof feathers replaced your down, you
could walk and swim. I say walk, but it is more of a waddle! Your webbed-feet are
perfect for swimming – less so for walking!
We are the surface-feeding ducks and that is why we have paddles. You may
have already noticed that your wonderful webbed feet do not feel the cold. Ducks
are able to paddle in icy water and they also walk in the snow without getting
cold. We also have three eyelids. The special third one protects our eyes when
we dive underwater to find our food. It is just like wearing a pair of goggles!
You are very special and interestingly colourful and we may all be related to the
white domestic ducks. You should not worry that ducks around the world have
started different colonies. Some of your cousins (the Drakes) have purple breasts
and others have head-dresses of chestnut, white and green, along with a red
beak. Larger duck cousins even have chestnut-orange plumage.
When people hear a quacking sound, they immediately think of us, the Ducks!
We make, however, many other vocal and non-vocal sounds. It is our relative, the
female Mallard, who makes the very best ever quack. She takes the prize of the
best of all the female relatives that quack! Whilst it is true that we cannot sing, we
can make a variety of contributions to the world of sound and music. Ducks can
honk, whistle, squeak and Ducks can even grunt!
All 400 breeds of the Wild Duck family can fly. Some of us travel great distances
and that is known as a migration. Our migration allows us to follow the warmer
weather as it travels around the world. Many of us have made the record of flying
320 miles in one day!
Several of our relatives have been domesticated, which means they are no longer
wild and can live very comfortably alongside people. In fact, some ducks have
been so well looked after by humans that those ducks no longer need to be able
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to fly! Our best known relative for this is the Indian Runner Duck. He can no longer
fly and, hence, has the name of Runner Duck! He runs this way and that, feasting
on slugs and pests in gardens and repaying the humans for all those juicy morsels
with beautiful eggs that they can eat!
Other family names will greatly surprise you, too. A relative, the Eider Duck, has
shorter legs and very strong beaks and are perfect for diving for their favourite food
the crab. The down from these ducks is gathered and used by people to fill pillows
and quilts to keep warm! We also have the Goldeneye Duck, which mainly lives in
North America, Canada and Russia, and they migrate south to countries such as
Scotland and nest in holes of large trees. I will also introduce you to our cousins in
Australia, the Black Ducks. These Ducks also nest in the hollows of trees 15 feet or
more above the ground. Their Ducklings drop 30 feet to the ground when they leave
the nest, landing with quite a bump!
Our greatest surprise to those watching us is our ability to upend. By upending, we
have our heads and much more under water, while the rest of us projects up in the
air! I am proud to tell you that you are part of the Duck family that can really share
a surprise. We are the upenders! Ducks are very fortunate creatures. We are lucky
Ducks.
Love,
Your Lucky Duck Mother

Write a Duck Story
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The Elephant
My Dear Puddle Makers,
May I answer one of your very first questions: Why do Elephants like to roll in
the mud?
We can scoop out areas with our noticeably big feet! When the pits fill with water,
we have homemade refreshments to drink. Don’t forget, we also leave water
refreshments for rhinos, birds and other creatures in our land. You have also
asked: “How do we cool off?”
To cool off, we take showers and we do this by sprinkling water on ourselves,
using water from our trunks. Interestingly, we also like to roll about in the mud.
“Why do we roll about in the mud?”
This packs the mud down and produces huge, firm bottomed pans! Remember
that rainwater collections sometimes last well into the dry season. That is always
a special bonus! The mud also provides us with a cooling cover on our bodies,
protecting us from the hot sun in the height of summer.
Young Elephants often know just what to do. This you will soon experience.
You asked about me: Yes, many from all over the globe are curious about me.
I, your Mother, am the Great Elephant. I am the greatest of all the land animals.
Many have measured fully grown elephants to be 12 feet tall (to the shoulder)
and many of us weigh up to 900 pounds! Soon, you will share with me what you
think about that because young Elephants do think about this. Also, do watch my
trunk! You will instinctively know when I am happy as it will be curled up. Please
remember that we Elephants have spent millions of years perfecting the art of
surprise. Viewers in the past have seen us cultivating farm fields one week and
dancing in circus rings the following week! In our own wild habitats, we have
perfected mock charges that include trumpet-like noises to give the illusion of a
sense of danger, allowing viewers to think that we are going to charge forward
when we are making plans to do otherwise. Most likely, we are secretly looking
for a shady watering hole!
Do keep in mind, we are masters of surprise when we all of a sudden start
to dance, balancing on our hind legs and stretching straight up into the high
18
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branches until we are completely vertical. I can’t wait to show you such an
extraordinary sight.
We Elephants can do almost anything. You have so much to enjoy with your
family members, who will always be there to help.
Love ,
Your Great Mother Elephant

Write an Elephant Story
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The Frog
My Dear Froglets,
You are now tiny adult Frogs, having hatched from your jelly-like spawn and
miraculously transformed from the tiny, underwater tadpoles that you were. It is
time for me to now share my heartfelt letter with you.
What is important for you to know and understand is that we Frogs are favourite
creatures of children. We live on land, but my, do we need water. In the
Springtime, we are the first to arrive, even before the Toads. It takes the Toads
much longer to arrive in the spring as they prefer water routes; journeys through
the water….the very deep, deep water.
As you grow up, you will come out of the water to find a perfect place to call
home. Mud, mud, mud. Oh, how you will love the mud! Look for ponds that
will enable you to swim again. It is best to find ponds that will provide shade
and cover. However, you will not be heading completely away from the sun.
Remember, you have already been introduced to the sun when you arrived
in the spring. Sunshine will be one of the important things that will inspire you
to sing and to dance. Just imagine what great dancers you will become. You
already know how to perform incredible leaps. I have watched you practice both
a jump and a leap; a leap and a jump. Each year, as winter ends, you will be so
happy to see your friends and relatives again. Just nothing will stop you from
croaking and dancing, jumping and leaping together.
As your dancing legs grow long, they will endeavour to leap you up into the sky;
to the stars and back down again. All the time you will be frolicking with your
friends. Many will admire you as you pirouette through mid-air, showing off your
ballet dancing legs.
Your flickering eyes will dance too, as you listen to the sounds of the joy of
springtime. Your eyes are very special. They sit right on the top of your heads,
on either side, giving you a virtually all- round 360° view. Imagine being able to
see in front and behind without having to turn your head!
You could even teach all other creatures how to sit. You will be able to tuck
those long, long legs beneath you and sit more solidly than any creature could
ever possibly sit. Of course, when you sit, you have the perfect starting position
to make the biggest leap ever! You must try and see how high you can leap!
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We have another talent – yes, another! We can project through our throats high
pitched calls as well as deep croaks…very deep croaks. Did you know our calls
can be so loud that they can be heard up to a mile away?
We also have a secret. Our tongues are very long and very sticky! We can catch
flies to eat without them even realizing, wrapping our tongues around them and
snapping them back into our mouths. It really is quite a feat! Don’t be surprised
when you hear school children sing and dance to the bullfrog hop. Yes, my
tadpoles that are now frogs that do the Bullfrog Hop!
With Boundless Love,
Your Mother

Write a Frog Story
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The Giraffe
My Dear Floating Giants,
You were born in calving grounds and one day you will return to that area. The
minute you were born you could stand. You were already 5 ½ feet tall. Within an hour
you were running! Some of you were born as a twin and my goodness, didn’t you all
grow, quickly.
Among you, the boys will leave home before the girls, but fortunately for me, you will
all stay in the same area that you grew up in. You will learn to live and travel in small,
ever-changing herds. By the age of nine months, you will be tall enough to eat the
leaves of trees. There are some who say that giraffes shaped the trees of Africa for all
time, present and future! Even though you can go for days without water, remember
to drink, drink and drink, whenever water is available. Photographers from all parts of
the world will follow us. They love to take photos of us, spreading our front legs apart
as we bend our elongated necks down to drink water. Remarkably, a long time ago,
a man named Julius Caesar, a Roman ruler, brought a giraffe to Rome for all to see.
What a sight, for all the Romans who had never seen a giraffe before!
Many of your relatives have reached a height of 19 feet, with neck measurements of
5-6 feet long, stretching high into the tree tops. Imagine having a neck the size of a
human being! This makes us the tallest animal on land.
Will you have the same patterns as other giraffes? No, we all come with our own
unique patchwork design. We giraffes only live on the plains of Africa. In East Africa,
you may see a giraffe with large brown spots, separated by narrow white lines. In
other parts, you may see a blotched giraffe with paler spots, separated by longer
white lines. Different patterns come from different sections of our homeland, Africa.
Very few know that once upon a very long time ago, we also lived in Asia.
There are many “we” surprises that I must now share with you: We can stretch our
necks out vertically to take our food of leaves half way up a tree. Onlookers could
never suspect we could do just that! I will also teach you to eat vegetables. They will
become a favourite, along with the plentiful leaves on the plains.
We have very, very large eyes, directly on the sides of our heads, at such a great
height. They are just perfect for keeping an eye out for danger! Most animals will
leave you alone, but you must be very much on the alert (on the watch) for Lions!
Keep in mind our kick is a strong warning to protect our young and each other. We
also surprise people when we are among trees as they may not see us. Our colouring
26

Draw a Giraffe

27

of orangey-red with dark patches blends with the patches of sunlight and shadows.
The dark line across the back of our necks can look just like the thin branch of a tree.
Another “we” wonder is that we can have a different number of small horns on our
head. Our horns are covered with hair. We usually only have two, but three can be a
bit of a surprise, especially when another two emerge, making five horns in all! That
is definitely like no other creature!
A very curious “we” spectacle is that we only have two patterns of movement –
walking or galloping. When we are in a walking action, our legs on the same side
move together. This is a really unusual way for a four-legged animal to walk! When
we gallop, our back legs move around the sides of our front legs and then we stretch
our front legs out. You will learn to gallop up to speeds of thirty miles per hour,
traveling freely to avoid danger. It really is a sight to see!
The most discreet “we” quality that we have is that we seldom make any noise.
Other creatures on our homeland used to think we could not talk. Then they heard
our grunts and calls. They heard them when they listened attentively. In the animal
world, it makes such a difference when you listen, attentively. Are you ready for the
very best “we” surprise? I do think you are! We can create a slight side-to- side
motion, drifting this way and that and with the sway of our long, graceful, necks, we
F-L-O-A-T! We float along with the wind. We float along without the wind.
I have often wondered how many people in the world know our “we” surprises.
With Extensive Love,
Your Mother
Write a Giraffe Story
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The Horse
My Dear Young Colts, Fillies and Ponies,
We have been around for a very long time. Some estimate we have been in
existence for nearly fifty-five million years and that we have grown from a small
multi-toed creature into a large single- toed animal that is so well known today.
People began to domesticate and train us as early as 4,000 bc. This was during
the time of the civilization known as the Bronze Age. We were key to the rapid
advancements of the human race!
We quickly learned to work very hard and to serve many people. To this day,
we still serve soldiers, farmers and conservationists (We are considerably more
light-footed than tractors in parks and woodlands!). Our calming temperaments
also benefit people requiring therapy or who have a disability. We understand
when we are needed.
We are also fond of a little competition! Nothing rivals the feeling of the wind
rushing through our manes as we gallop down a race course; dashing towards
that finish line, longing to be the first one across, or the feeling of utter triumph
when we are announced as the finest performer in the dressage arena. Our ability
to respond to our rider, without seemingly being asked, is simply exhilarating! It
is a true form of art. We are artists!
However, the greatest honour is that your horse family holds one of the finest
bonds of partnership on earth: The partnership between ourselves and man.
Some sporting competitions, including Polo, are judged not only on our capability,
but on the style and ability of both ourselves and our rider. Polo judges the horse
as a partner. Without us, as well as the riders and their abilities, there would be
no game of Polo.
My Foals, we are irreplaceable. Modern technology has not found a better way
for the patrol duties of the police. Cattle ranches still need us to round up
scattered livestock and we have even been asked to find children lost in the
woods. Over one hundred million of us are still used around the world to serve
farms and to be trail blazers!
I have noticed that you are already using your talent to sleep both standing
up and lying down. As your Mother, I carried you for approximately eleven
months and as soon as you, my Foals, were born, you could stand and run.
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Here, no one will try to train you until you reach the age of two. At the age of
five, you will be fully grown. You could live as long as thirty years. In fact, we
have relatives that lived forty years plus!
We are numerous in number. The United States is home to over ten million
horses! Queen Elizabeth II has many horses and some are utilized for
ceremonial duties. The Queen even breeds her own horses.
Horses have an incredible collection of colours and markings, ranging from
the dreamy greys of the “airs above the ground;” Lipizzaner Horses to the shiny
chestnuts of the Austrian Haflingers to the “painted” colours of the American
Pinto horses. We can also have wonderful markings or spots, such as the
American Appaloosa. Such a delightful array of shades and colourations we
do portray!
You should also know that we have horse families that span over three
hundred breeds all around the world and we come in all shapes and sizes.
Our height is measured in hands, just like the Zebra!

We range from the tiny Falabella (measuring less than 8 hands at the withers;
the shoulders) to the heavy Shire horses ( measuring over 21 hands!).
You have horse relatives that have been stars of the film screen and heroes
in books. Books really helped to make us famous. We have been portrayed
with wings in many an ancient story and early drawings have even shown us
pulling the chariots to the moon and the sun.
Today, we are important for our country’s economy. All of our working and
sports activities can bring in billions of pounds. That is why we have been
voted as one of the most important animals worldwide. No animal has done
more for man than the horse.
Between all of our fun and hard work, you will continue to enjoy eating. We
are plant eaters and your great big, soulful eyes will help you to find plenty
of food. You have the largest eyes of any known land mammal and they are
located on the side of your head. This is such a perfect location to help you
to see in almost a complete circle of 360°.
Boys, you will be called Stallions when you grow up and girls, you will be
called Mares. As you are still young, you are still called Colts (males) and
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thicker manes and tails than we have, along with thicker necks and shorter
heads. Remember, too, that Ponies are very strong even though they do not
eat as much as we do.
I must share with you that I once saw a Pony named Fern, who tried to eat a
camera that she thought was an apple, while the Pony’s friend, Molly, looked
on in astonishment!
I must teach you that some owners of our family try very hard to create a
strong relationship. They really do look after their feelings with care, contact
and training. Many relatives in our horse family have an amazing life-long
bond with their owners. They all look after each other.
The real test of the horse-human relationship is the connection and
understanding between the rider and the horse. I once knew an injured horse
that recovered at the same time that his jockey was recovering from a serious
illness. Their simultaneous healing was a miracle and they went on to win
the most challenging horse race in the world. A film was made about their
astonishing relationship and their victory!
I hope that all your riders pay close attention, learning how to handle you at
the moments presented. You will have an influence on the ride, especially if
you have bonded with the rider. Be especially aware of their emotions. When
humans stroke you, you will be able to tell how nervous or relaxed they are
with you.
You must now be prepared for some important training. Perhaps you will be
chosen by a person who has never seen you before. Even if you are not the
perfect horse, you may have something that is truly irresistible. Perhaps it
will be your personality! Yes, we horses have personalities, too. Indeed, the
art of riding a horse is best taught to riders by example. The instructor and
the beginner rider, who wants to learn how to ride you, need to find a mutual
understanding of what, where, when and how the 3 w's are important for the
h. The h is for both How and Horse!
A good instructor will give the untrained rider the best examples, including
when to move forward. Hopefully, the inexperienced rider will learn to move
forward with you. Your lightness in forward movement will make all the
difference in the world. I will show you!
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The rider will think he knows everything. He knows nothing! Horses never cease
to amaze the world as the winners of wars and the sport of kings. We dazzle
with our acts of courage; our unpredictability; our grace; beauty; spirit and our
freedom, especially when we run free. Perhaps your riders will learn that when
they are borrowing the gifts of horsemanship, they borrow freedom.
Like your ancestors, you will be able to change lives. One of the greatest world
leaders, Winston Churchill, was quoted when he spoke to men about horses:
“When you are on a great Horse, you will have the best seat you will ever have.”

I hope for you that the riders you are introduced
to will be able to hear your tranquil, yet
determined, horse whispers. That is my special
hope for you.
Love,
Your Spirited Mother
“To seek the wind's power, the rain's cleansing and the
sun's radiant life, one need only look to the Horse”
—Anonymous

Write a Horse Story
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The Inchworm
My Dear Young, Looping Caterpillars,
You measure the earth! How do we do this? As inchworms, you move in a unique
looping style. You are apparently one inch long and can also stand approximately
one inch tall. Inchworms are known around the world by many names, including
Loopers, Spanworms and Measuring Worms! I like the last name best! Interestingly,
notice that you have three pairs of true legs at the front end and either two or three
at the back end. The middle section of your bodies lacks any legs and allow you
to make these delightful loops when you move. You do this by pulling your hind
end forwards while holding on with your front legs. Then, you advance your front
section while holding on with your back legs. Your colours resemble the trees you
live in, including green, brown and black. Some of you even look like the twigs
of the trees you feed on. In addition to standing upright, you will also acquire the
valuable skill of remaining motionless. Other creatures will believe you are just
another twig and they will pass you by!
As you grow older, you will receive the gift of a hard shell; it will surround and protect
you while you transform into a Moth. When you emerge from this cocoon, you will
be part of a very large family of Geometer Moths, consisting of 35,000 species. At
a glance, we are sometimes mistaken for butterflies, but we have actually been on
earth for far longer!
Remember, like many Moths, we prefer to fly at night. Particular flowers like to
entice some of our family members in as Moths can be such good pollinators.
Flowers such as honeysuckle emit their very best fragrance at night time, rewarding
us with the sweetest nectar. Our male Moths have feathered wings and colourings
that blend into the shadows after dark.
Even though inchworms are known as the larvae of the Moth, you are quite famous
in your own right! A song was written about you for a Hans Christian Andersen film
and the words, along with the music, brought attention to the important life of an
inchworm:
Two and two are four;
Four and four are eight;
Eight and eight are sixteen;
Sixteen and sixteen are thirty-two.
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An Inchworm family member wrote a letter to say thank you to composer of the
Inchworm song. The composer was so touched by the warming words within the
Inchworm’s letter that he put an advertisement in the writer’s local newspaper to
thank the courteous inchworm. May I add that this inchworm was kindly helped
by a Teacher. Many popular singers have sung all the words of the Inchworm
song to the composer’s original music, including one of the Beetles, Sir Paul
McCartney. As the first singer who portrayed Hans Christian Andersen in the
film looked down at a flower, he ended the song with.
Inchworm, Inchworm, you and your arithmetic
You’ll probably go far
Inchworm, Inchworm, measuring the marigolds
Seems to me you’d stop and see how beautiful they are.

Yes, Inchworms can measure and Inchworms can teach.
Children love the songs about math, especially in live
performances. In addition to helping to measure
and teaching math, some of you can spin silk.
You use the silk to make your cocoons, the protective
homes where you change into Moths. People use
your silk to make luxurious clothes. Many a tale
has been spun about you, the Inchworms and
many a child will look for you in his or her mother’s
enchanting garden. Perhaps they will find you
on the pretty marigolds and perhaps they will sing
our famous song yet again ... measuring the marigolds ...
Seems to me you’d stop and see how beautiful they are.

Love, Your Silky Mother Moth
Write an Inchworm Story
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The Jellyfish
My Dear Young Jellies,
May I tell you about the lovely family I watched as they walked along our quiet beach.
The children were very inquisitive and their questions absolutely “Jellies” me over!
My goodness, these children certainly knew how to ask questions and the questions
were about us! They asked if we were animals or fish. I have to tell you that we are
free-swimming animals even though we are called Jellyfish! In fact, we are often
called the flowers of the animal kingdom. Did you know that some people call us the
stinging nettles of the sea, because our trailing threads can give a bit of a sting?
The children then noticed that we have such interesting shapes of great symmetry. I
do not think they realized that our shapes help us catch our prey from any direction.
Then we pass our food, as you have experienced already, to our centrally placed
mouths. One boy even mentioned that when traveling last year, he noticed a Jellyfish,
feeding in the reef corals.
The children’s mother went on to explain that the commonest of the Jellyfish of the
sea are quite harmless or only slightly irritating to swimmers. Another question was
posed by the youngest child. She wanted to know all about the largest Jellyfish and
her father explained that they exist far, far away. He highlighted that they are related
to the small baby Jellies that she is seeing today. He also explained that those Red
Jellies are true giants. They can grow to eight feet across and they exist in arctic
waters where it is too cold for swimmers to swim. Imagine a Jellyfish bigger than a
person! That would be quite something!
The youngest child noticed how vibrantly colourful we are and spotted our umbrellashaped bells. It was then explained to her that the bell can pulsate for locomotion,
moving us, rather gracefully, through the ocean. This you have already observed.
The little girl then noticed that we were swimming upside down by moving our bodies
just like umbrellas, opening and closing. The eldest son asked how old are Jellyfish
and his father explained that Jellyfish have roamed the seas for nearly 500 million
years. We are that old, making us the oldest multi-organ animals in the world!
The youngest child, I have to say, was exceptionally curious, and she asked her
mother if we had names. Her brother said he already knew the names of a few of us,
including:
The Flower Hat Jelly;
The Purple-Stripped Jelly and the Purple Slime Jellyfish;
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The Moon Jelly
The White spotted Jelly and the Lion Main Jellyfish
and
The Umbrella Jelly.
I must also tell you, my little Jellies, that these Jellyfish are located in different parts of
the world, ranging from an aquarium in Chicago; to Haiti; to California and beyond. We
can be found in every ocean around the globe and we can live on the surface or in the
deepest, deepest sea.
The boys asked their father if we should be called Jellies or Jellyfish and he replied
either was fine. The youngest wanted to know if we have brains. She was quickly
informed that we do not and that we also do not have lungs as we take oxygen straight
from the water through our skin. She then looked directly at me, your Mother Jellyfish,
and wanted to know if some Jellyfish have eyes. Do they get to see all of the Jellyfish
colours? Her parents shared the idea that perhaps a Jellyfish could not answer that
question!
As they were getting ready for a swim, the boys asked if Jellyfish are good swimmers.
The answer they heard was “No Jellyfish are at the mercy of strong currents.”
Rest assured, my Jellies, we do not like to be beached. You, my very small young ones,
can pile on top of each other for a rest, just like a pile of saucers! Crabs even like to
hitchhike on the top of us, so they don’t have to swim! I hope the children in my family
story realize how important you will become as animals of the ocean. My, you are going
to be very popular and that you will soon discover.
Love,
Your Colourful Jellyfish Mother
Write a Jellyfish Story
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The Kitten
My Darling Kitty Kittens,
We are among the favourites of all animals and have been for thousands of years.
Domesticated and understood we are, some of the time! I am sharing special
insights about Cats so that, as Kittens, you will grow to fully understand how grownup Cats function. We haven’t changed much since the years of our wild ancestors.
We are quite independent as we have no need of a pack to give us support.
Our company has been enjoyed since Egyptian times, possibly even before. As
independent as we are, we have moved more and more into homes and lives.
The world has admired our sense of balance. You will soon learn to fall on your feet
like no other creature can. How do we achieve this incredible poise? We evolved
an automatic sequence of moves as we fall through the air, creating a guaranteed
safe landing. We know how to level our head; flip our top half round to face the
ground; flick our rear around to use our tail to counteract any over-balance. With
such talent, we land on our feet!
Our sense of balance comes from our ears and this permits us never to suffer from
motion sickness. I must share, however, we are not as good as dogs when it comes
to traveling in cars! You will also soon learn that we are the greatest investigators,
especially with new objects. Learning to play and creep up on new and different
items is just second nature to us. We play in stages: Firstly, we use our paws to
touch. Then we repeat the movement with an air of confidence and then we allow
our nose to move quite close. Oh, and if you happen upon a cardboard box, whilst
on your travels, you are absolutely obliged to simply jump right in!
Our nose is very sensitive to temperature. In fact, you instinctively use your nose
and lip to test the temperature of food. When you were very tiny Kittens, you used
your nose to nestle against the warmth of me, your mother. Our paws are quite
sensitive and we do not encourage people to stroke or tickle them.
We can transfer from a cat’s Cat to a human’s Cat, with no effort at all, in an
acceptable way. We like to be nurtured and we like to be appreciated for our
company. We have also evolved an incredible ability to communicate with people!
Do you remember the purrs you made when you were really tiny, snuggling up to
me and drinking your milk? With practice, you can advance into some amazing
meow language that people seem to understand. If you purr when you are stroked,
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people really adore you and will stroke you even more. If you let out a baby-like
meow, then it’s highly likely you will receive food. It’s wonderful how we have such
powers over human-folk!
Astonishing hunters we are, too, setting out on our quests at nightfall. This is the time
that you will find your prey on the move. Your eyes do not need to see colour. The
shades of twilight suit your ability to see in soft tones and unusual lighting. We are
blessed with very big eyes and as Kittens, you were born with blue eyes. As grown-up
Cats your eyes will transform into striking eye colours of yellow, green, blue, lavender
or even orange. Your eyes will gleam all the splendid hues of the rainbow colours. You
have magical tools, such as whiskers and claws. Our whiskers allow us to discover
and be sure of our surroundings as we move through dark and narrow spaces. When
our whiskers touch something, our eyes will close. What signals of detection we have!
Our claws are our hidden weapons. We keep them neatly tucked away, just waiting
to be called upon when needed. We can choose to extend our claws on one or more
paws at a time should the swift grab of a tasty treat be required!
Another gift we possess, as you will soon discover, is that when we are asleep, our
ears will move like radar saucers. They automatically scan the area for sounds. Our
outer ears contain thirty muscles and we can catch our prey by sound. We can we
move in swiftly. This you will discover for yourselves.
Many a story has been written about us, including Puss In Boots and The Pussycat Princess
(the Kitten that ruled Tabbyland and who wore fabulous costumes!). Kitten stories
proved that you, my little Kittens, are preparing to be great Cats. Cats you are!
Love,
Your Cat Whisperer Rainbow Eyed Mother
Write a Kitten Story
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The Lion
My Dear Young Lion Cubs,
This letter is to you from me, your Mother Lion, the Lioness! As I speak to you
through this letter, watch for my special words: prowl, snuggle, speckles, pride and
family.
We Lions are cats. We are one of the largest of the cat species and we like to live
in groups called prides. Sometimes there are 40 of us at a one time as one big family.
We like to lick our fur and help each other groom. It keeps our coats clean and shiny.
Cubs, please note how your eyes also shine. Your eyes will shine in daylight and at
night, magnificently.
Your older family members will share many stories with you, just as I will. I will also
take you for runs and we will, together, follow the wind! The wind will take us to
many interesting places, but you must always find me and follow me home. One of
my favourite stories to tell is that once upon a time of Kings and shining Knights in
armor, we were asked to roam the halls of the castles. Yes, the halls of the castles
owned by Kings! We have been crowned to serve many Kings and that is one of the
reasons why we are called the King of the jungle. In fact, a very early King, named
William the Conqueror put Lions in his personal zoo, the very first zoo in England.
May I answer one of your very first questions? Please don’t be alarmed that you
are covered with speckles. They disappear when you are nearly eight months in age.
They help to keep you camouflaged when you are little. You will also notice that all
grown up Lions have very large teeth and great, great big paws. GREAT, GREAT
BIG PAWS! It is now my motherly duty to teach you everything that I know. As part
of my role, I enjoy watching you learn how to play and enjoy the company of each
other. You will also learn how to snuggle and how to prowl. Yes, I will teach you how to
prowl; how to move like no other so no creature will even notice you; how to prowl like
no other creature can. Also, remember that when Lions perform the Kingly Prowl, no
other animal even dares to howl.
One day, too, you will join me as I rest under the branches of my favourite tree. After
we eat, we love a long restful sleep or should I write, a long, long, nap. That is why
it’s called a cat nap! We take this time to snuggle with each other, helping us to form
that strong family bond. I will now share with you the secret that Lions don’t have to
hunt every day. A meal two or three times a week will serve us very well, indeed. Yet,
it is no secret to you, my dear Cubs, that the Lioness, your Mother, does most of the
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hunting for her young and for the pride. I will teach you how to hunt in a dash and a
flash and how to catch and share. It is important to know that our pride can claim up
to ten miles of territory. How we do love areas dotted, generously, with trees. During
the day, we will doze as I mentioned. Also, you will learn that we love to gaze at the
beautiful trees while we day dream and sleep dream, peacefully.
May I share another family story: Our Lion roar has played many a trick in
many a land. Our R-o-a-R can make listeners think we are close by, when we are
not...Now let me show you how to open your mouth wide when you roar. Remember
our roar isn’t just a roar, it is a R-o-a-R! The word roar has four letters, just like the
word L-i-o-n. Our name is wide spread all around the world, just like our wide spread
R-o-a-R. Let’s practice the R-o-a-R. One day, when you are fully grown, you will all
prove yourselves to be Kings, but remember, you must first learn to do the dance of
the Lion Prowl. When you do, you will be doing the Prowl of the
Kings and the Prowl of the Jungle. We do not need
crowns to show we are Kings. All we need to do is
share with each other our great, big R-O-A-Ring
ROAR!
Love,
Your Magnificent Lioness Mother

Write a Lion Story
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The Mouse
My Dear Mousey Mice,
As House Mice, you will have a mind of your own and you will learn how to roam. It
is for those reasons that my letter to you is to share a story about your cousin, who
inspired so, so many of
our family members.
Once there was a mouse, named Mousey Mouse. Mousey Mouse never heard the
echoes of noise. In fact, he never heard a single sound until one day, he heard
music. The musical notes he heard inspired his tiny lazy feet to move. He tip toed up
and down the stairs, softly, in a perfect tip
toe style. He had discovered movement; all manner of movement. Yes, movement
that will form a dance, while you search for food. He wasn't afraid to try his best
move, the tumble turn! At last he had discovered a valuable movement if he was ever
confronted by Ginger, the Cat!
All the other mice circled around him as he was now a hero. The lazy Mouse, who
didn't want to move around, ever, had created the most charming Mousey “Find The
Cheese” dance and they all sang a song to praise him:
This was the song:
We know a mouse, named Mousey Mouse;
He can now search, seek and find while he performs the most charming dance that only mice could
perform
Mousey Mouse can turn, look and move in every direction
Was he looking for cheese or was he looking for the perfect spot to take a rest? He kept us guessing,
What a Mouse!

Mousey Mouse joined in to sing that he was looking for his friends, the Mousey Family
to join his new discovery. He wanted everyone to follow his lead, moving Mousey
paws all around the dance floor in the musical Mouse home of Mousey Mouse.
Finding a perfect place to rest, he curled up and listened to the sweet sounds of the
instruments that played and taught him how to paddle his feet on the perfect dance
floor in the house where he lived. Mousey Mouse's house was sharing a feast of
cheese. When he got up to resume dancing, he moved towards a plate of cheese,
a rectangular box and a square jam jar. Yummy, yes yummy. Rest assured, my little
'mousies' that even though we are house mice, we understand the wilderness. We
are not as common as people say! Your pointed snouts are quite special because
they protect a sense of smell that will always take you to a nourishing food location.
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Also, your small rounded ears are simply adorable.
Unlike most creatures on earth, the Mice family can adapt to all parts of the world.
That is why we
are so successful in living in so many different environments. Just remember, your
family has survived cats, wild dogs, fox and all different kinds of large birds! Also, in
the world of wildlife, mice are architects and builders. We know instinctively how to
design and build a burrow with impressively long entrances that protect our families
and keep us safe. I also want to share that House Mice are the most noticeable of all
the Mouse families. Also, our footprints are similar to those of the squirrel family! My
favourite relative that visits with us in our special burrow is the Deer Mouse. Why?
Our Deer Mouse cousin reminds me of that special jolly time of the year. There is a
famous book about a Mouse called The Christmas Mouse. The writer must have known
how we like to move and dance with a tumble and a twist, especially in front of the
cupboard that holds the glorious wheel of cheese!
My little ones with adorable ears, remember that you will grow up and you will be
blessed with all manner of movement to find your food. Your sparkling eyes will
enhance your discoveries. Who knows you may even find the Mouse-Yummy
Cheeses, the yummy, yummy cheese.
Love,
Your Mousey Story Telling Mother Mousey Mouse

Write a Mousee Story
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The Nuthatch

My Dear Little Interesting Birds,
Many have observed us to be rather plump and some may even say we are
rather wooden-looking! We have been compared to other birds, suggesting that
we look like the Woodpeckers! We, too, have a black stripe on our heads and
we also have a long pointed beak. Our legs are short and we like to stay at
home in the woods where we were hatched. There are those who say that we
have big heads. I believe you could say that we do! You might even see our
black eye and our blue-grey colour on our backs as it’s very distinctive. You
must also count the number of feathers on your tail. Yes, there are twelve!
You will not spend much of your time in flight as you will love running about the
tree trunks, where you are as much at home as the Woodpeckers. We have
always liked our place of residence to be mature woodlands. (Very grown-up
woodlands and parks). Remember, we like to nest in the cavities of trees. We
have also acquired a very special ability to collect mud to then plaster it around
the entrance hole, creating just the perfect fit for little birds!
Some people even travel far to see us and to watch us glide up and down the
sides of tree trunks! Bird-watchers also know that we can be seen all year round
and we are, regularly, spotted in gardens, especially in the winter.
To answer your question about what we like to eat, may I say our favourite
bites include hazelnuts, acorns and other nuts and seeds. My, my, how you will
acquire the taste for hazelnuts and acorns! We particularly like to forage under
the bark of trees and dig out little insects as a special treat. We can also be very
social and, on occasion, we join up with other feeding flocks.
People are very generous to us and place some of our favourite food in their
gardens where we can hang – upside down (or the right way up… if we so
choose), jabbing at a tasty peanut! You will soon see how other birds can learn
from us. We owe our name to how we seize a nut and how we wedge it into
a crevice, using our powerful beaks as we take the position overt. We convert
ourselves into pickaxes and then we jab and stab at it; poke at it and prod at it
until it is just the perfect fit. That is why we are named the nuthatches!
Sshhhh! You must keep this a secret! Other birds think we are simply feeding,
but, in fact, we are actually tucking these morsels away, storing them for
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occasions when food may become scarce. Aren’t we clever! We even bury our
nuts in flower beds, pressing clods of earth on top so they are well and truly
concealed. We have such good memories that we can even remember where
we have stored these little pockets of supplies for up to thirty days!
Rest assured, we always signal others where we are by sharing our loud, simple
song. We have an array of sounds that we can make, including a whistle, a call
or even a very loud trill! Listen... can you hear me singing?
We, the Nuthatch Family, are the birds that frequently
scurry up and down trees. Head-up or head-down,
scampering up and dashing down – like no other bird.
Even the Woodpeckers cannot move down a tree
head-first! Perhaps it is best to leave that trick to us.
Children just love watching us because we are
quite a sight to behold!
With Love,
Your Mother of a Fascinating Family
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The Owl
My Darling Owlets,
We are relatives of the birds of prey, including the Eagles. We all share a
strongly hooked beak and powerful talons, both of which greatly assist us with
our searches for food. When you eat food that is indigestible, such as bones
and fur, you will expel it from your beak in the form of pellets. Scientists like to
study our eating habits and our pellets give them many clues! They have yet
to figure out how many species of Owl there are, but they have named two
different family types: Barn Owls and True Owls. Fossils recorded us 58 million
years ago. One fossil showed that an ancestor stood 3 feet tall! I must teach
you that time has made many changes for us. You may have heard that we are
nocturnal, but today this is not always true. Our Owl families have experienced
special adaptations and changes since the night birds of many millions of years
ago.
You will be astonished at how special your feathers are. We have powers like
no other creature and we have feathers like no other! Our faces are designed
not to feel the wind when in flight. All of our Owl relatives have plumage that
has adapted, brilliantly, for their lifestyles. The Barn Owl family, for instance,
has a round head with a heart-shaped pattern and bigger, stiffer feathers on the
edge of their face. The feathers surrounding their face can be adjusted to focus
sound into their ears or light into their eyes. Imagine being able to alter each
feather so it can perform a different function. That is simply amazing!
Your feathers will insulate you and keep you warm, especially at night. They are
also soft and velvet-like, being sure to keep your actions quiet as they absorb
any noise from the movement of your wings. You are virtually silent in flight.
Your eyes are spectacularly large and the vivid colours make them simply striking.
Our upper eyelid is larger than our lower eyelid, which is why we look slightly
like humans. It makes our faces very endearing! Your eyesight will become very
well developed, perfect for long periods of searching for food. Your eye sockets
are very bony, which is why you cannot turn your eyes. Instead, you can swivel
your heads up to 270 degrees both ways without having to move your body.
This ability allows you to have 360 degree vision. We can see all around us!
You also have very special ear openings. One ear is higher than the other,
allowing you to pinpoint the exact direction in which your food is located. You
will turn your head until you can hear the sound in both ears at the same time,
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then you will be facing your food. Did you hear that Owls have a microphone
muff? Sounds can reach our ears without being drowned out by the noise of the
wind. I do not know any other creature that has a microphone muff!
You will learn to communicate with each other more by sound than by sight. Our
different Owl families have different sounds. We can tell them apart. In general,
the bigger we are, the louder our call. We tell all to take notice of our territorial
boundary.
We are definitely unique birds, especially when we make our well-known hoot
and ke-wit hoo-hoo-oooo sounds! We also squeak, screech and bark like no
other bird! We do this mostly at night. It is our way of talking to each other.
Some people found this to be rather alarming and in many parts of the world
they believed that Owls brought bad luck. In Europe,
however, Owls are associated with wisdom and
angels! I would say that possessing silent flight and
360 degree vision is a sign of an endowment of
special gifts; perhaps from angels in heaven! What gifts
we do hold and treasures to pass on to our families.
With Much Love,
Your Extraordinarily Wise Mother
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The Parrot
My Dear Chit Chattering Chicks,
Which Parrot am I, you might ask? Look at me. I am one of those scarlet Parrots,
bursting from the tree tops. Don’t be mistaken, I am a talking parrot, a talking
parrot who likes to demonstrate glimmerings of chitter-chatter about flashes of
insights and thoughts!
As long ago as the Romans, the ancient people believed we knew what we were
talking about. Yes, they all thought we had written our chitter-chatter words to
show our glimmers of brightness; glimmers of brightness of mind to match our
feathers of colour.
If I have a beautiful rosy-coloured tail, I am the well-known African Grey Parrot,
but why would I be called grey, when I am rosy? Rosy it is, I say! They say it
is both the colour and the shape of my tail feathers that make me striking and
beautiful, even when I am not talking.
You see, my tail is as special as my chatter-box. Don’t forget how important my
tail is to my flying here, there and everywhere. My feathers like to fly as much as
I like to chit chatter. Did you know that we each have between 2000 and 3000
feathers? Isn’t that astonishing!
Our ability to chitter and chatter is made possible because we can poke our
upper jaws straight out! The best part of this uniqueness is that we can make
facial expressions that are quite remarkable. Look at each other and see how
many facial expressions you can make!
Also, look closely at my head. Can you see my ears? You must wonder how
I can hear. My ears are hidden away under some very fine feathers. These
feathers filter out the noises that I don’t need to hear, such as the wind. Who
needs to hear the wind when there is our chitter-chatter to be heard!
Have you also noticed my eyes? My eyes are large. I can see objects in detail
and can also see many colours. Perhaps this is why we have such colourful
feathers. We can all see and appreciate them!
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Are we really very, very smart? I have heard it said that parrots are the most
intelligent of all the domestic birds, but you must prove yourself worthy of such
a compliment. You must constantly learn new skills and new talents throughout
your life. We can live for a long time you know – up to 80 years of age! That is
a lot of years to learn a lot of skills and a lot of years for lots of talking!
Finally, we are masters of repetition. Therefore repeat, of course, I am an
intelligent, talking creature, I am a Parrot, I am a Parrot I am a Parrot … a Parrot
I am, I am!
Love,
Your Colourful, Chattering Mother
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The Quail
My Dear Baby Chicks,
We, mid-sized birds, are found in the lists of Old World Quail and more recent lists of
the New World Quail. Yes, we are both old and new! We have some charming names
which provide a fascinating insight into our habitat or appearance. I would like to
teach you all about our families!
The old World list of Quail includes: the Snow Mountains Quail, named after the high
altitude it inhabits on the island of New Guinea; the Rain Quail, so-called as their
breeding season predominantly starts just after the monsoon breaks in parts of
the Indian subcontinent and the King Quail (also known as the Button Quail), with their
regal costumes of many colours. The new World Quail includes the Mountain Quail, that
resides in the mountainous heathland of North America and Canada; the Scaled
Quail, named for the scaly appearance of its front and back feathers; Gambel’s Quail,
named in honour of William Gambel a 19th century explorer and naturalist; the Black
Throated Bobwhite Quail, which clearly has a black throat (the name bobwhite because of
its distinctive whistling call); and many others. We even have a cousin who is known
as the Singing Quail. Can you guess why our Cousin was given its name?
Most know our family as the Brown Quail. Most also know that we can entertain the
firecrackers at shooting parties. Also, we have fifteen different family species and they
have all adapted to their home environments, taking on appropriate appearances.
We originate from Australia and continue to live there today. We are small and
perfectly formed and we are very pleasant to look at! We are famous. The Egyptians
thought so much of us that they gave our ancestors their own hieroglyphics when
they established large farms for Quail breeding. In the Far east, the Quail is as old as
710bc. It is thought that the Chinese Quail is the ancestor of our many breeds today.
We are similar to chickens in that we rarely fly. If you encounter danger, your instinct
will be to run; not fly. However, one of our relatives, the Common Quail, does take to the
wing in its annual migration all the way from Europe to Africa for the winter. We build
fine nests on the ground, hidden within thick vegetation. As a Mother Quail, I have
the natural ability to sit on as many as twelve beautifully speckled eggs. If I cannot
cover all the eggs, your father helps and between the two of us, we ensure they are
all protected.
You chicks are young, bright stars in my eyes. You both walked and fed yourselves
immediately after you were born. Each of you is a genius for possessing those
incredible abilities. You could squeeze your tiny, bumble bee-striped bodies through
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the smallest of gaps, and you could get into mischief as a result! Also, you will always
be attracted to woodlands and forests all over the world.
We belong to the same family as the Pheasant and we range in size from small
to large. You will grow to like your own company and the company of your mate.
One day, however, during the breeding season, you could join groups of up to one
hundred Quail. Quail never travel too far from their home areas as we do not typically
follow a migration path.
Our food is interesting which you are discovering. Keep your wits about you for seeds,
wheat, barley, flowers, fruit, insects, worms and even grasshoppers. Plant matter is
also a very important food supply. The Quail diet can easily adjust to changes in the
environment. Your cousins far away may not find the same nutrition that we have
thrived upon.
Your image is adorned with stripes, bars and spots, all of which help you to hide
naturally when you need to do so. You look like the Partridge, but you are not the
same size. Children notice straight away that your tails are smaller. How children like
to notice the range of colours you display, varying from browns, greys and whites.
It is fun for youngsters to learn why birds have different colours. We are especially
known in North America and the United Kingdom, but we are not forgotten in other
parts of the world. Quail in Chinese art became very sought after!
We even became an Official State Bird in America. The Californian Valley Quail (also known
as the Californian Partridge) became the official state bird for California in 1931. The
state bird vote, at that time, was unanimous. Everyone voted for us! This elected
Quail belongs to the new World Quail Family list. We all know now why some of us
are called new World and some are called old World Quail!
Love, Your Very New World Mother
Write a Quail Story
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The Robin
My Darling Very Young Robins,
Did you know that my young Robins are among the privileged few as my young
don’t have baby names! That is very special. We were originally called Robin
Redbreast on account of our beautiful orangey-red breast. However, this was
later shortened to just Robin, which is a very respectable name for a strong,
independent bird. After you hatched, you developed spotted brown and white
feathers. Your characteristic ‘redbreast’ will gradually appear as you grow up.
Some have called us dumpy and even spherical! Perhaps they were envious as
we were competition for this musical prowess.
We have been featured in many ancient legends and as luck birds. If a human
has a Robin fly into their house, it is deemed as lucky. We are, I think, one of
the most loved birds and we really do love humans in return. Humans do not
frighten us. They even let us fly in and out of their kitchens and even allow us to
feed from their hands. Gardeners love us shadowing them and we love to follow
them especially when they are digging. They lead us, conveniently, to insects
and worms. I am not sure, therefore, who is actually the luckiest; the human
race or the Robin Family?
Church stories also include the Robin. One legend tells quite a tale; If we sing
from underneath a bush, rain would follow and if we sang from the top of a
bush, the day would be fine. Imagine having the power to predict the weather!
To answer another question: Yes, we choose extraordinary sites for our
nests. A relative Robin once nested in an old kettle! I also heard about
another family member who had made a nest in a gardener’s oat after
he hung it up on a tree. We normally use the following for weaving a nest:
moss, leaves, grass, feathers and hair. I once spotted a human brushing their
dog and putting the discarded fur in a bush for us to pull out for our nest building.
What a delightful filling it will make.
Also, we are very pugnacious. We never give up once we have set a goal. We
never give up on a plan and we are all-seasons, all-weather birds. We love
our own company, so do not be afraid to enjoy expeditions to your favourite
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gardens on your own. There is so much to enjoy in many, many gardens, but
you will have a favourite. Remember, your redbreast will be one of the most
watched in locations of all sizes.
Yes, you are the Robins with the privileged birth name, Robin. You are all the
dearly loved Robins. Remember my dear Robins, all that we are and all that we
can sing all year round. My special words to you are: Look up, look up, at any
tree. There is so much for all eyes to see.
Love,
Your Melody Singing and Chirping Mother
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The Snail
My Strong, Moving and Shimmering Wonders,
It is said that we were introduced to Great Britain by the Roman soldiers, but no-one
knows for certain!! I do know that the Greeks gave us our name, the Snail. They
named us after our special lip that we use to close our shell!
I also know that we, the Land Snails are the largest of the Snail families and our method
of eating is considered to be remarkable. Your tongue has rows of tiny teeth and it
helps you to grind your food. This wonderfully fissured tongue, along with our head,
also helps you make those side-to-side movements that our snail family is famous
for!
You will notice that my tongue will follow the side-to-side motion with a rasping action,
to cut a leaf into very fine pieces. I can even cut and feed on rhubarb leaves. They
are particularly tough!
Watch each other to view the extraordinary way in which we breathe. We breathe
in the same way as slugs. Many compare our breathing to the action of throwing
open a window to air a room! It is an extraordinary thing to watch indeed. Another
astonishing ability we have is that in hot weather, we can cover up the mouth of our
shell with mucus until it rains again. It is just like closing a door to keep the damp air
outside! We do not like a lack of moisture. We can also withdraw into our shell when
we are rudely interrupted. Sunshine is not our favourite condition and our winter
hibernation protects us from the severity of the cold.
It is known how slow moving we are. As we carry our homes around with us wherever
we go until we rest to take up winter quarters. We are very strong and can lift more
than our own body weight.
Do not creep away just yet on your flat “foot” underneath you. I have more to share!
I noticed that you are already making a rippling movement to push yourself forward.
May I also add that you are capable of moving along on sharp and pointed items
because of your protective mucus secretion. It is known that we, like slugs, lay semitransparent trails. We, Snails, cleverly produce this from our feet and we use this as
a type of glue for both crawling and climbing. This glue allows us to vertically climb
trees we can also wrap ourselves around a branch. We simply stick on, so there is
no excuse for falling to the ground! The mucus also keeps our bodies from drying
out. Take a look behind you now. Can you spot a silvery ribbon trail; a winding,
shimmering map of where you have been?
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We are also related to the group of animals called Oysters, Clams and Shellfish.
Snails have many relatives with descriptive names, including Sea Snail, Pond Snail
(some Pond Snails have gills, allowing them to breathe in water), Freshwater Snail, Great
African Snail (they also live in other parts of the world) and the Garden Snail. The Garden
Snail can reach a top speed of approximately 50 yards per hour! The Roman snails
are known as Escargot and some nations around the world eat them! The people of
France are particularly renowned for this and find Escargot truly delicious!
Artists notice that our shells can have different shapes. The shells of Snails can be
a single rounded shell a high pointed spiral shell or a flat shell. We have, you will
notice, two pairs of tentacles and your tentacles are very important for your wellbeing. One pair is larger than the other and your eyes are located on the longer pair.
Both pairs, along with your body, can be retracted into your shell whenever you want.
As you are capable of eating decaying plants, not just living plants, try not to cause
damage to food crops. Most of us do not like to harm farm garden crops, but
sometimes they can just be too juicy and tender to resist!
I will keep guiding you as you will be two years old before you become an adult.
Always watch out for the Geese and Ducks. Snails are different from any other
creature in the world. Snails are plentiful, plentiful they are. Our secret is that we
can live anywhere in the world. Our treasured home goes where we go! We are the
slow moving wonders. We are strong wonders. We are moving wonders. We are
swimming wonders.
With Love,
Your Mother of Wondrous Wonder.
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The Turtle
My dear little Turtles just hatched,
Our ancestors go back 157 million years, making us one of the oldest and possibly
wisest groups. We are even older than the Crocodiles and we can breathe air. Our
family members, the Sea Turtles, can have a higher temperature than the water that
surrounds them.
What you are looking at now is my special bony shell that is actually developed from
my ribs! We like to swim as you have already realized, and we can be both freshwater and sea-dwelling reptiles. Many of us spend much of our time under water, but
we always come up to breathe air; to fill our lungs.
You were born with an exceptional ability to see at night. Turtles also possess amazing
colour vision with an incredible range of sight. It has been said that some of us can
even see colours that humans cannot. Turtle eggs are soft, almost leathery. They
are laid on land, buried deep in a hole. When you were born, you were hatched from
eggs. You wriggled your way to the surface, along with all your brothers and sisters
and then you made your way to the water.
You will be many years old before you are ready to breed, but then you will breed
every year. Remember that we, Turtles, are known for having very long lives and
scientists will always be fascinated by this gift of a very long life span. A 76 million
year old turtle species was recently discovered in Utah, USA. This species was given
the name of the Pig-Snouted Turtle. He was around two foot long; lived in a river and
had a nose just like a pig! That turtle’s family would have been living with the giant
dinosaurs all those years ago. Today, his descendants look very much like we do,
except for his snouted nose!
Turtles will always be a mystery of nature. After all, only our face and our hard
shells are really seen. It will take very hard-working researchers and students to
fully understand the role we played over so many millions of years. Some of us can
hide away whenever we wish! Our families are known for their array of weights and
sizes. In fact, we now have a Sea Turtle in the family that weighs 2000 pounds.
Even though we are known as the slow movers, we do have family members than
can move their heads quickly. Yes, they can snap and snap! I saw a relative, a few
months ago, snapping away; snapping away - this way and that way! He had to learn
the ability to snap. Unlike you and I, he was not able to hide his head in his body. His
body as he was just too big! This family member is called the Snapping Turtle. This
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Turtle plays an important role (or two!) in nature. It even cleans ponds. Our cousin,
the Mud Turtle, very much likes to eat insects and can open and close the front and
back of its shell whenever it wants to keep the water and mud out.
I am known for having very good memory skills. I can remember things as far back
as seven months! I will share other family names with you. These names will give
you a hint of their description. The names are: Box Turtle, Musk Turtle, Freshwater
Turtle, Land Turtle, True Sea Turtle and the Leatherback Sea Turtle. I won’t forget
the Softshell Turtle and the Snake-Necked Turtle. You have already remembered the
name Snapping Turtle!
We are all independent, starting from the hatchling stage.
You instinctively know just what to do and how to do it.
Children love to read stories about Turtles. They know
that the letter T also stands for travel, terrific, tough
and tops. We are tops when it comes to a special
tale. Yes, we, the amazing Turtles are tops, high up
to the tippy top; of the chart of all time favourites.
With My Enduring Love,
Your Mother Turtle
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The Umbrella Bird
My Dear Young, Colourful Umbrella Birds,
You are so clever. You have observed each other and you have discovered that
our family name comes from large magnificent crests on the top of our heads. I
must share that many a teenager has endeavoured to copy this hairstyle!
Your glossy black feathers do curve out and down as far as possible. How
simply wonderful and artistic this sight is for all. These feathers, extending from
the back of our heads to the top of our beaks, form an umbrella-like shield
that no other bird can sing about. Grown-ups and children really do enjoy
creating portraits of our very unusual features. Artistically, we are dignified and
very colourful in appearance. This has made us very much sought after by the
visions of Artists for their canvasses and cameras. They marvel at how dignified
we are in appearance. Such embellishments have made us famous!
A long time ago, in the 1800s, explorers discovered us enjoying open lowland
areas that produced pineapples and bananas. Children now come across the
name of the Umbrella Bird as they learn about Rainforests in schools. There
are three different types of Umbrella Birds and, even though we live in different
areas, we are all very similar. Children love to hear our other names. They
refer to these as our nicknames: Long Wattled, Amazonian and Bare Necked.
Children would never forget your nicknames!
What you have yet to discover is the pendant-shaped inflatable pouches on
your throats. Boys can fill this pouch with air. It makes your mumbling sound
even louder. One observer said that the hooping calls sound like the noises that
the Hippos make. Boys, you will also learn to fan your crests outward so that
they nearly cover your head. Such movement will certainly get the attention of
the girls! Amazingly, you can also pull back your long, curved feathers and on
occasion, you can also be quiet!
All Umbrella Birds have many other talented features. Our black beaks can
snap up passing insects with the greatest of ease. Our rain and cloud forest
habitats also provide us with fruit and berries.
You learn that our family spends the majority of time hopping between branches
very high up in the tree canopies. You will also realize that we prefer to hop in
tall trees because we are so big. You will have to work hard when you begin to
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take flying lessons as learning to fly is so much more difficult for us due to our
size. Do not give up on your challenging flying lessons because you will master
flying short distances even when you start off slowly. Watching you learn to fly
is so amusing and rewarding. Flying is a very, very amusing sight!
You will all soon follow me to the mountains where we will gather in groups to
be very sociable. We migrate up and down; down and up the countryside as we
show off our feather frills. Girls have a special role. Our nests can be between
800 and 2000 meters above the sea in the areas we call Cloud Forests. We are
truly fortunate. Not many creatures get to discover and thrive in the forest high
up in the clouds, in the Cloud Forests.
We can live to a ripe old age. Some of our Umbrella Bird relatives have been
celebrated at 16 year old birthday parties. You will be invited to many family
celebrations. Importantly, it is our clawed toes that help us to live and enjoy a
long life. As you can imagine, we use them to hold branches to prevent us from
falling, especially when we dance and hop at the same time! How we do like to
dance and hop.
The world joins our hope that the famous Cloud Forests will
always keep our families very thankful forever.
With Love,
Your Illustrious Mother
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The Vixen
My Dear Foxy Foxies,
The Fox family is unlike many animal families that evolved through hunting in packs.
We are different! You will all eventually become lone hunters for your food. The
exception to this fact is that when you have cubs to feed! Importantly, the Fox family
is known for helping each other at different times. Your older brothers and sisters, on
occasion, are fantastic Cub-sitters!
You may have noticed that when we find food, we always bring it home to our den and
we sometimes bury it, saving it for a later date. I believe our dog-relatives actually
learnt this very special trick of finding buried food treasures from us, the Fox Family!
You will become capable of traveling great distances and most of your hunting will
be done at night. After playing all night in your dark earth home, you will come out
into the open after sunset! Many would not be able to keep up with our excursions.
Scientists have tried to map our routes by using high-tech monitoring gadgets and
cameras. Scientists have learned that the girls can easily keep up with the boys.
We are the Red Fox and now that you are five weeks old, your dense coats are
taking on the grown-up colouring of our particular species. You are emerging in your
beautiful autumnal shades of rusty-red, silvery-grey and chestnut-brown and these
colours make us so distinctive. Your instincts are triggered by movement and when
your prey is still and quiet, your behaviour will reflect this.
Like all animals, we must eat to survive and our instincts will guide us. Most of our
diet, contrary to countryside tales, consists of small rodents, such as rats, mice,
worms and beetles. We will even eat grass surprisingly. I will teach you how to
make wow-wow-wow sounds and how to make other calls to help us keep in touch.
Importantly, we know how to share. I often share our large burrow with a badger, but
the badger and I, each have our own entrance and separate rooms. However, we
are not as clean as the badger and perhaps we could learn some neatness skills!
Even though we are not like the Wolves, we are related to Dogs. Our Fox family
survives in most parts of the world and our family names often share hints of
information! The Desert Fox has the colouring of golden sand, while the Arctic Fox
transforms into a pure, snowy white colour in the winter! I’m sure you can imagine
what the colour Gray Fox has become. In an accurate description, the Gray Fox is a
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short-haired animal that lives in the New World of North America, including Panama.
His favourite habitat is trees that form a proper forest. He can climb those trees and
he has a great gift of swiftness! He loved to eat all kinds of food, even vegetables!
There are endless tales, fables and true stories about the Fox family. Cleverness
is an important part of all the stories as we are very clever. You will soon watch me
double-back on my tracks and then make big sideways leaps to break a scent-trail.
I can even run up a tree to hide and I can run across a field, crouching low to keep
out of sight. Every possible trick is known by me. I can prance and roll. I can even do
somersaults just like the stoat! When you are six to eight months old, you will look
much like me and you will have, hopefully, learned all my cunning tricks and clever
movements. Now, let us take time out for play. Play is important for perfecting your
hunting skills,and learning from each other, my growing Cubs. How you are growing
already into a magnificent Red Fox.
Love,
Your Cunningly Foxy Vixen Mother
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The Whale
The Biggest W
Dear Big Ws,
We, the Great Whales, have the biggest letter to our name: The letter ‘W’.
We can make the longest journey ever! Indeed, you young Whales have little
blubber and soon you will grow the biggest heart of all creatures when you
swim the deepest oceans..
You will grow to be larger than any other mammal and the Blue Whale is the
largest animal! I know you will one day weigh 100 tons with oil rich blubber.
Blubber will keep you warm in the depths of the world’s oceans. In fact, one
third of the big W is blubber and our stomachs get very, very hungry. We like to
eat a ton of food a day!
Summertime is our great get-together. This is a time when we can catch up with
other Whales. There is always lots of food to eat at this time and how you will
love making the loudest noises ever produced. We can even be louder than a
jet engine. Even though we don't have vocal chords, we can whistle, moan and
make clicking sounds.
The big W has the biggest brain. Did you know that we can even read? Yes, we
read the sound waves (Waves with a big W) to discover where other Whales are
navigating for food. Our homes can be a mile under the water. We, the Whales
with a big W, are not very different from Bats that also have navigating skills.
Whales can also have fun when we show off our oceanic ballet performances.
Our noses can do magical tricks. We can make the most remarkable spectacles
for our Whale watching tourists as some of us can even make bubble blowing
look like tremendous fun! This you will discover for yourself. Remember,
our colour is our camouflage and we can hide below the surface of the water.
Only the really alert will see our blow holes above the waves, whooshing out
our moist breath. The Whale family can blow a fine supply of moisture as well,
may I say!
When tourists and Whale Watchers (WW) look for us. All they need to do is
think of our hearts.
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We have the biggest hearts in the World. I say to them and to you that when
you are looking for me in the ocean, whether you see me or not, remember that
I am there and I have the largest beating heart in the wide, wide world (WWW).
That is why I call us the biggest W in the world.
Love,
Your Big Hearted Mother Whale
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The Worm
Dear Slender Long Ws,
You will grow to become an animal which has a long, slender body. We have no
arms or legs, so we achieve our movement through tiny bristles on our bodies, which
help us to crawl and wiggle! I am impressed because you are already crawling and
wriggling as you should.
We are the Earthworms. Our name comes from the fact that we cast-up the earth on
lawns and bare ground. If you grow to become a very large Earthworm, you might
be able to move at full speed, s-t-r-e-t-c-h-i-n-g to as much as ten inches long! When
we are very quiet and still, it is impossible for people to tell our heads from our tails,
but when we are moving, our heads come out in a little point.
As you already know, we live mainly underground. I will teach you how to burrow
through the soil by pushing your pointed heads between the particles of earth as you
pull the soil down. We are very, very good at making burrows in the earth to let the
air in to drain the soil. We also bury leaves in the soil to help fertilize the ground. You
are learning to swallow the earth as you should. The soil will digest in your system
and it will pass back up to the surface to provide wonderful richness to the land. We
are supreme recyclers of the Earth.
Whilst it is true that one Worm only moves a tiny amount of Earth, there can be
thousands of us in each acre of land. Perhaps there are even a million of us helping
to fertilize many acres. I must add that farmers and gardeners very much like us,
the Slender W’s. We are similar to snails and slugs in that we do not like hot, dry
weather. When it is dry, I want you to follow me down through the soil as far down as
5 feet! Together, we will all wait, patiently, curled up until it rains.
Before you were born, I made a cocoon around the thickest section of my body near
my head and I left several eggs in that cocoon at the same time. Once you emerged
from your eggs, you were fully-formed earthworms ready to recycle the land; one
particle at a time.
Our family is very large and consists of many different species all around the globe.
Our largest Worm-relative lives in Australia. They are known as the Gippsland Worm and I
had heard that they can measure ten feet long! I call them my gigantic Worm relatives.
Another interesting relative lives on the island of Java and is called the Musical Worm
as their bristles make musical sounds on the pebbles that are quite enchanting. We
even have relatives that thrive in the sea! Bristle Worms are known for their beautiful
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colours and shapes. They are called Bristle Worms because they have many more bristles
that are larger than ours in size. Amazingly, they even build tubes to live in.
I must also share that one of the most strikingly handsome Worm relative is the Peacock
Worm. This Worm makes a tube of mud in the sea and, interestingly, pushes its head out
from the upper end of the tube. Its feathery- like crown of many colours creates a net to
sweep up particles of food in the water.
You even have a Worm relative called The Sea Mouse! Imagine a Worm being called a
Mouse! It spends most of its time buried in the mud. However, when it comes out, it creeps
around just like a Mouse and that is why it is called the Sea Mouse! It even looks like a
Mouse. It is six inches long and has a flattened body covered in thick hair-like structures.
Underneath, however, it has ringed marks like most Worms. That is how I know the sea
Mouse is really a worm! We really have such an interesting Worm Family. You will love
meeting all of our relatives, including The Sea Mouse cousins.
Do not be surprised when you see the shadow of the garden bird, named Robin. You will
soon learn what you need to do to survive. You must bury yourself very quickly and deeply!
You must also watch out for the spade tool, used by many a gardener. They can be very
hazardous for Worms! However, we do have a very special power that few other creatures
possess. If a spade accidentally cuts you at either end of your body, it is possible for you to
grow that section back again (as if by magic!). Watch out for all the tools used by gardeners.
We have the same first letter (W) as the Big W Whale. We, the Long W’s, are just as
important as the largest Big W creature in the whole wide world!
Love,
Your Long Slender Ws Mother
Write a Worm Story
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The Fireflies
My Twinkling, Dancing Lightning Bugs,
You already know how enchanting you are as you have seen each other twinkle
like the stars! Indeed, you can even fall like the stars as you cartwheel and
somersault, traveling down to the ground. You will find each other tumbling in
and out of the grass and the brambles.
I cannot explain to you why people call us Fireflies. We are actually a Beetle!
They could have called you Firebeetles, instead of Fireflies! Thank heavens Fireflies sounds much more melodic, making our family name more suitable for
a song or a poem!
You asked if you glowed when you were eggs. Yes, even firefly eggs and the
larvae babies do glow at every stage of our lives. We light the way. All of our
family members have the lightning talent, but not all of us need to use it. We
are so fortunate. As you boys grow up, you will flash your own communication
patterns through light bursts. Rest assured, when the girls grow up they will
very much notice you!
Boys, you can make flashes in flight, spontaneously, while girls watch from the
ground. The girls, after a few seconds, will flash signals back. Then the boys
can flash every five seconds and yes, you all then notice each other. Our light
production is most likely associated with our survival. I heard a story that some
deep-sea fish show lights that disguise them from their enemies. Keep in mind
such a smart trick of survival! Remember, our lights are 100 percent efficient
and we know how and when to use them.
Some of our cousins get on so well that they form together in woodlands to
create the most spectacular show of glittering glows. We are known for these
glittering glows and there is a location in the great smoky Mountains National
Park in America that gives Firefly tours – I will soon find out if it is true that they
glow in all the colours of the rainbow.
I hope farmers and gardeners alike keep a special eye on all of us, so we don’t
disappear, and I hope Xenopus (A type of frog) eat mosquitoes or flies instead
of us.
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The protection of farm fields and Firefly-friendly gardens is what we inspire to
by our glittering glows that love to dance. (Our glittering glows sketch to all that we
can write, illuminate and dance to any tune. We have just illuminated this letter).

You will always bring magical joy to all.
Love,
From Your Radiant Mother Firefly
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The Yak
My Dear Yak-y Yaks,
We have existed in the wilds of Tibet for centuries and we are very domesticated. When
you are fully grown, you could weigh over a ton. Presently you are certainly smaller in
size as young, happy, friendly domesticated Yaks. We are long-haired, woolly-looking
creatures. Our wild relatives have darker coat colourations. We Yaks can have a variety
of colours, that are sometimes even olive-brown and cream. Our Chinese relatives are
called the Wild Golden Yaks because their hair is the colour of pure gold.
Our coats can be very, very long, hanging below our bellies, giving the appearance
of being dressed in a long woolen skirt! This magnificent attire bestows much warmth
through the harshest of winters. I must say our habitat can often provide us with extremely
harsh winters! Our hair is also used by our neighbor folks to keep them warm. Some of
our Bulls have horns that grow first backward, then outward, then upward and forward.
Finally they turn inward and backward again! It is quite amazing to see these twisting
spikes. The girl horns are smaller than the boy horns and the fringe on top is quite a
sight! I will teach you how to use your horns to break through the snow when necessary
and how to defend yourselves.
We still have wild family members of different species in various parts of the world. Our
relatives that continue to live in the wild always enjoy the isolated plateaus at 14,000 to
20,000 feet. They do enjoy eating the coarse grasses on those uplands. I want to share
with you, with regard to our taste in food, we always appreciate the wild flowers. They
are a special course never to be forgotten!
Another distant relative is the wild cattle known as Buffalo. The Buffalo family exist
mainly in Africa and Asia and most of them are undeniably wild! The exception is the
friendlier Water Buffalo of Asia. People utilize their incredible strength and endurance to
help cultivate the rice fields and they also provide lovely milk. I have heard this makes
delicious cheese! The Buffalo in Africa have upwardly growing horns that can join
together over the forehead and they absolutely do not like to be disturbed!
Today, in America, the descendants of the Yak are known as the Bison family. They
now enjoy roaming free on protected lands known as Reserves. We are more like the
American Bison as compared to other relatives and these relations are impressively tall!
They can stand almost six feet at their shoulders and they have huge wide spreading
horns that can be measured seven feet around the curve. Remember, we are all
extremely hard workers! For years in Tibet, we were the chief means of transport and
we survived hardships that no other animal could possibly have survived. As a result,
our legs are very sturdy and we have rounded, cloven hooves, ensuring we remain
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sure-footed when required. You have already noticed that our ears are small and our
foreheads are wide. The bells, which our family proudly wear will be heard when they
echo around and through the mountains for ever and ever.
We tend to gather in herds of ten to one hundred and there are a few male Yaks in each
herd. You will become very strong and you will be able to pull heavy farm machinery and
large loads, especially through the mountain passes. Not many creatures have your
strength. You will be fully grown when you are seven to eight years old and you will have
a long life, usually more than twenty years. Interestingly, you are blessed with more than
one stomach, enabling you to receive the greatest benefits from the nutrients from the
grass and plants that nourish you.
Oh, my fast growing Yaks, I have a feeling that you are going to ask me about other
animals whose names begin with the letter Y. There are very few of us in the world. We
are rather rare! I have heard of the interesting creature called the Yellow Perch. No, they
are not a member of our family. They belong to the Perch Fish family, but they share the
same first letter in their name with us. I think that makes us both rather special! Yellow
Perch swim mainly in the waters of north America, but some are also found in Europe,
Scandinavia and Siberia. They are interesting to look at because they have gold or yellow
bodies and olive-green bars on their sides. As a fish, they are not small in size and they
can weigh up to six pounds. They are sought-after as attractive fish to watch (and eat).
Someday, we may see the Yellow Perch that also enjoy the privilege of the letter Y that
is the first letter to spell their name. I wonder if they can hear our musical bells that echo
through the mountains.
Love,
Your Musical Bell Ringing Mother
Write a Yak or Yellow Perch Story
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The Zebra
My Dear Artistically Striped Zebras,
In the shadows of the Eagles, we have been seen, galloping across the plains. We
used to be found everywhere in Africa; on the grasslands and in the mountains;
and in enormous numbers from horizon to horizon. Now there are less of us. We
have three species in our Zebra family: the Plains Zebra, the Mountain Zebra
and Grévy’s Zebra (named after the President of France, back in 1879). In the
old days, we were all wild in southern Africa, but now we also live in Parks and
nature Reserves around the world.
Our height is measured in hands. We share this form of measurement with the
horse. Do you know how big a hand is? A hand equals four inches. We are
around thirteen hands tall.The tallest size is fifty-two inches, so I heard!
The young ones in our family are able to stand up on their legs on the day
of birth, just like the new-born foals of the Horse. The Horse and the Donkey
families are our closest relatives. I have watched the newly born in our family.
They wobble a bit and quiver a bit, but they soon get their balance: After all, also
they will become strong Zebras!
Just imagine, when I was only a few weeks of age, I could keep up with the
herd. My family move all the time from pasture to pasture. Indeed, we watch out
for those hungry Lions and indeed, we know how to run away from them. Our
Zebra boys are known as Stallions and how they can kick up the dust, chasing,
kicking, racing and striking. Being together within large families gives us safety
with, many eyes to spot what we need. We also have impressive ears, which we
can maneuver in almost any direction. They provide us with excellent hearing
to quickly establish where a sound comes from. Our ears also help to tell each
other how we are feeling. With ears pointing upright, we are sharing our feelings
of calmness and friendliness. With our ears appearing backwards – we are
displaying strong feelings of anger!
Over many, many, many years we have disguised ourselves in the costume of
stripes, confusing the eyes of our enemies, especially the hungry enemies! Your
baby-stripes are brown and white. These will transform into black and white as
you grow up. Each of us has a unique pattern, just like a human fingerprint! No
two of us look the same.
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Our stripes make us less noticeable. These stripes are very busy at dawn and
dusk, concealing us when our naughty enemies are very active. It has also
been said that the biting flies of Africa do not like our stripes as our striking
bands appear rather unattractive to them. Hence, they move on by!
Magically, we can also blend our stripes together, producing a grey image
that matches the daylight. We can even create a bit of a haze when we run,
collectively, creating a mass of flickering stripes that can shift this way and that
way to create the air of confusion! As a result, those that try to chase us are
bewildered when we vanish into thin air! Aren’t we clever; clever we are.
Hopefully, our family will never vanish. People and their nations need to keep us
safe. Let us all wish that our hypnotizing stripes will never vanish in the eyes of
humanity and let us wish that the Zebra Family and Zebra Relations will always
enjoy life as I know it to be.
With love,
Your Joyful Everlasting Your Mother

Write a Zebra Story
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