
 The bunny without ears 

That’s what they called him: the bunny without ears. 

But Caro did have ears. Two. Pointed with soft fur, like every bunny in the 
forest. 

Caro, unlike the rest, couldn’t lift up his ears. 

“Try it Caro, lift them!” His mom told him, the day that all of the little 
bunnies from school learned to lift up their ears. 

“Here I go!” Caro announced happily, while he tried with all his might to lift 
his ears. “How do they look, Mom? Don’t I look handsome with my ears 
lifted up?” 

But Caro hadn’t lifted his ears even a millimeter. He tried again and again, 
but there was no hope: his ears still laid flat. This was why little Caro 
became the joke of the other bunnies. 

“Don’t cry, honey, it doesn’t matter,” his mother tried to console him, “You 
are a different bunny and there’s nothing wrong with that!” 

However, Caro didn’t agree with his mother. He didn’t like being different 
and didn’t like being made fun of. So every morning when he woke up, he 
concentrated very hard and tried to get his ears to lift up off his back. But 
every morning he was disappointed to see that he hadn’t succeeded. He 
was still different from the rest of the bunnies. 

In the forest the days passed calmly and all of the little bunnies were 
happily playing among the trees with the squirrels and field mice. All 
except for Caro, who spent the day sighing and dreaming of being like the 
rest of the little bunnies. 

One spring afternoon, the peaceful life of the bunnies was disrupted by 
some hunters with thick moustaches and stern faces. They carried large 
rifles that made a deafening noise each time they were fired. 



BOOM, BOOM. 

Those terrible sounds scared the little bunnies so much that they all tried 
to hide among the plants of the forest. But as they hid, their pointed ears 
popped up, showing above the plants. Try as they might to lower them, 
their ears kept sticking up where the hunters could see them. The 
bunnies had no choice other than to run away at full speed to avoid the 
hunters. 

Luckily, nothing bad happened and all of the little bunnies returned safe 
and sound to their burrows. 

“I was so scared!” They all yelled. “I tried to hide, but these ears….” 

“You are so lucky, Caro! They would never be able to see you.” 

From a corner, Caro, the bunny without ears, listened to them with his 
mouth wide open. For the first time in his life, the other bunnies didn’t 
make fun of him for being different. On the contrary, they all wanted to be 
like him. 

From that day on, Caro never again was ashamed of his flattened ears. 
Yes, he was different, but as his Mom said, “There’s nothing wrong with 
that!” 



 

 

 

  



The old lady in apartment 4 B 

Even though she barely let anyone see her, all the kids in the building 
were terribly afraid of the old lady in 4B. She never talked to anyone; 
almost never left her home and the elders around said she was as old as 
the building, maybe even more. She had always been there with her 
wrinkly face, her narrow eyes behind thick round glasses and a huge and 
silver bun on top of her head. Who was that silent old lady? 

The children in the building were convinced she was witch: 

– But if she is a witch, how come she doesn’t have cats? – Some 
questioned. 
– That is true; all the witches of the stories have black cats and pointy 
noses. 
– But those are just silly fairytales… Surely real life witches can look very 
different. 

The only woman that had any kind of interaction with the old lady in 4B 
was Cuca, a middle-aged single woman that did the cleaning and the 
cooking once a week. 

– Aren’t you afraid of going into her home Cuca? If she were to be a 
witch… 
– What nonsense are you speaking! She is nothing more than a peaceful 
granny sitting in her chair always knitting. 
– She is always knitting? That is very strange Cuca; who is she knitting 
for? 
– She says she does it for her grandchildren. 
– For her grandchildren…what grandchildren? No one comes to visit her 
ever…. 

The children suspected something was off with those grandchildren: 
maybe she had lots of kids locked away and she was knitting clothes for 
them? But that didn’t make much sense either… 

One day, Cuca found the old lady in 4B was very sick. They called the 
doctor and he order her to stay in bed for at least two weeks and under 
supervision just in case her illness got worst. Soon, a commotion hit the 
building: 

– What should we do now? 



– Who is going to take care of her? I don’t really have the time… 
– Her family should do it… 
– But she doesn’t have any… 

One by one, all the neighbors excused themselves from the task of taking 
care of the old lady in 4B for even a little while. Finally, a very angry Cuca 
offered to stay in the old lady’s home for as long as she needed or until 
she got well. But under only one condition… 

– Every afternoon the children of the building would go upstairs to have a 
snack in 4B. I will prepare the food and they will keep the old lady 
company. 

The kids thought the idea was terrible; to go inside the witch’s house who 
locked children away. Scary! But Cuca was so serious about it that the 
parents had to agree and accept the deal. 

That afternoon all of them went to 4B very afraid. But the house wasn’t as 
they had imagined it to be. It was clean and tided up even though it was 
filled with stuff. Cuca made them go in a room. The old lady was awake 
and when she saw them a smile lighted up her face. It was the first time 
that the children saw her smile. 

– Come in, don’t stay at the door – a weak voice said – Cuca said you are 
going to visit me every day. So kind of you! 

The children started coming in shyly and sat on the chairs Cuca had 
arranged for them. All of a sudden they weren’t afraid anymore. The old 
lady in 4B told them her name was Jacinta, but when she was young her 
friend used to call her Cinta and that had become her name eventually. 
She told them about her many grandchildren that never came to visit her 
and how much she missed them. 

They talked all afternoon, one day after another, until the old lady got well 
and it became unnecessary for Cuca to take care of her. But even though 
the deal had been accomplished, the kids kept going to visit Cinta every 
other afternoon. They talked to her and she knitted and knitted. 

And that was how the next winter; all the children in the building wore the 
most colorful and warmest scarves in the whole neighborhood. 



 

 

  



Elephant Amaranta’s Fear 

The elephant Amaranta was one of the biggest stars of the Great 
Worldwide Circus “The Whale.” With her enormous trunk she was able to 
juggle more spectacularly than had ever been seen in the circus tent. 
Also, the elephant Amaranta was happy and fun and everyone loved her 
very much in the circus. 

She only had one problem: mice made her panic. But this, in reality, was 
a very small problem, because no mouse had ever been seen in the 
Great Worldwide Circus “The Whale.” But one day, a family of mice 
appeared there. They had escaped from a town in which a strange flautist 
rounded them all up and threw them out via the river. Once the flautist 
arrived, he emitted a magical sound, and every mouse that heard it lost 
all sense of reason. 

– Lucky for us, we were sleeping when this happened. The only one that 
was awake was grandfather; and since he is deaf…nothing happened to 
him! 

So that family of mice had to flee. And so, walking and walking, they had 
arrived at the circus. 

– You can all stay here – said the ringmaster – but you have to be careful 
with the elephant Amaranta. She gets panicked around mice, so it will be 
best that she doesn’t see you. 

But the Circus Worldwide “The Whale” was very small and the elephant 
Amaranta didn’t take long in discovering this family of mice. 

– Aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaah! – she yelled afraid. 
– Don’t you worry – assured the ringmaster – Surely she will become 
accustomed… 

But Amaranta did not become accustomed and each time that she 
crossed one of the mice, she climbed atop the first thing she found. 

1. The stool the ringmaster used in the lion spectacle. 
2. The trapeze where Calixta, the trapeze artist monkey, left all the kids 
marveling at her pirouettes. 
3. Including the tightrope, which Nicolasa, the giraffe aerialist, climbed. 



Whichever site was good enough for her to be far from those tiny, speedy 
and bothersome animals that gave her so much fear. So, those who had 
to get used to the situation were the other members of the circus. 

The animals, convinced that this absurd fear had to end, decided one day 
to search for a way to end it. The first to propose something was the 
clown Miguelín, always so ingenious… 

– I have found in my suitcase full of joke supplies, a fake mouse… 
– I don’t see how this will help us with Amaranta – groaned a grumpy lion. 
– Very easy: we gift her the mouse, and when she sees that it is fake and 
realizes that you can wind it when you want, she will feel like she can 
control mice, and with that, her own fear. 

No one was very convinced with this plan, but as they did not have 
another, they decided to give it a chance. So they hid the fake mouse in a 
box, wrapped it up in floral paper and gave it to Amaranta. 

– A gift? For me? But it isn’t my birthday – exclaimed the elephant 
Amarantha happily when she saw the package. 

But her smile disappeared when inside the package she saw the mouse. 

– Aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaahh… – she screamed as she climbed a 
stool scared to death. 
– Amaranta, it’s a fake mouse! It is nothing more than a toy. Touch it! 

But the elephant didn’t want to know anything more about the gift. The 
plan had failed. 

– We have to leave – exclaimed the mice. – At the end of the day, we are 
only a family of mice and Amaranta is the star of the circus. We can’t 
compete with her! 
– Don’t say that! – exclaimed the upset Calixta, the monkey trapeze artist 
– if we cannot end her fear, we have to accustom ourselves to it. 
– But, what happens with my stools? I can’t perform my show if every few 
minutes she is breaking them. – protested the ringmaster. 
– Well, yes the problem with the stools…let us buy one of her size! – 
suggested Greta, the oldest lion of the circus. 

– Great, one that can withstand her on all parts so she will be able to 
climb it, when she sees a mouse, and won’t break anything. 



To the elephant Amaranta, they gave a new gift that she like much more 
than the anterior. She promised all her peers that she would not return to 
breaking their work tools and that she would try to control her attacks of 
fear. 

What is certain is that Amaranta never was able to control her fear, but at 
least the Great Worldwide Circus “The Whale” never again was a 
disaster. And of course, the family of mice remained there always. 
Eventually, even they had a circus performance that became very very 
very famous. 

But this, my friends, is another story… 

 

 

 



Cows don’t go to school 

The best friend of Beto was his cow Paca. It sounds weird that it was a 
cow, but Beto lived in a farm surrounded by animals. Even more, Paca 
the cow had saved his life, and that is a thing you don’t forget… 

It occurred when Beto was only 3 years old. He was playing ball next to a 
den of rabbits when the ball shot toward the road. Beto ran after it right at 
the moment when a truck filled with bushels of wheat was passing by. 
Paca the cow, who grazed tranquilly in the next meadow, saw the whole 
scene, and left running towards the boy. 

The driver, who had not seen Beto, so small and fast, was stunned to see 
this enormous cow running towards the road. And stopped short. 

That was the beginning of a very special friendship. Beto spent hours with 
Paca the cow, he only drank the milk that came from her utters, and 
sometimes, when he couldn’t sleep, he snuggled with her. At her side he 
was never scared. 

Because of this, no one was surprised to see them always together. They 
were as thick as thieves, so close that it seemed impossible to tell where 
ended Beto’s smile and where began the playfully wagging tail of Paca 
the cow. And so it always was, until Beto grew up and had to go to 
school. 

The school was in the city and was very big. It was full of boys and girls, 
but didn’t have rabbits, nor meadows, nor horses, and of course no Paca 
the cow. Why could he not take his friend to school, share a desk and 
play together at recess? 

– Because she is a cow, Beto – Mama told him – cows don’t go to school, 
nor do they do chores, nor do they trade cards at recess. 

But Beto insisted so much that Mama finally agreed. And Beto came the 
following day mounted on his cow Paca. All the kids wanted to pet her, 
play with her, drink her milk and climb her back. 
But, after a while, Paca the cow tired of grazing that cement meadow and 
decided to sit. Nothing more occurred than sitting herself right under one 
of the goals of the soccer field: 



– With her as goalie; we will win all the games! – exclaimed an 
enthusiastic Beto. 

But the opposing team quickly tired of playing with Paca the cow. 

– This is unfair, we want a goalie our size! 
– So wins either… 
– This is cheating 

So Beto had no choice but to convince Paca the cow to move from the 
goal. 

– It will be better to stay in the hallway – he said – because now I have 
math class and I can’t stay with you. 

Paca the cow obeyed Beto and remained tranquilly lying in the hallway, 
but after a while, she began to tire of staying there alone and began to 
call to her friend. The moos of the cow were so strong that the teacher 
Daniel had to stop the class. 

– What is this scandal? We cannot continue the class like this… 

And he left for the hallway to see what happened. Paca the cow was very 
content to finally see someone with whom to talk…she was so bored 
there alone! So happy was she, that with all her affection, she licked the 
bald shiny head of the teacher Daniel. 

– Aaaaagh. How disgusting! This is a shame. Take this cow home. 

And there went Beto and Paca the cow, very rueful for having 
orchestrated all of this mess. Carmen, the principal, almost had a fit when 
she saw Paca the cow enter the door to her office. 

– What is a cow doing here? 
– It’s just that she is my best friend and I wanted to bring her to learn 
about school, about my other friends, about the professors… 

The principal saw how hopeful Beto was, and how embarrassed the poor 
cow was, that she had an idea. 



– Beto, the school is not a place for a cow. Your friend has to stay in our 
farm while you are in class. But since she has already come here, let’s 
teach all the kids… 

Carmen’s idea was simple: give a class that no alumnus would ever 
forget again. Paca the cow, Beto and Carmen were passing through all 
the classes. Carmen taught them all that there was to know about cows 
and about the animals like her: the mammals. Further, many children 
milked a cow for the first time, discovered how cows ate, what customs 
they had and how they lived. It had been the best kind of knowledge of 
the environment they all had ever had. 

When the day ended, Beto and Paca the cow returned to the farm and 
told all to Mama, who, with the face that mothers always wear when they 
are about to tell you something important, affirmed: 

– I already told you, Beto. Cows don’t go to school. 

 



 

 


