I just want to me myself!

This is the story of a robot named Moon. He was one of
the two robots who dealt with a place named “The Daycare” in a
big restaurant specialised in the entertainment, mainly for kids.
As the name said, “The Daycare” was a simple daycare, but at
one exception, this place was guarded by two robots named
“Sun” and “Moon”. Sun was there during the day and mainly in
the morning to play with the kids and make them some simple
shows and parties. Moon, on the other hand, was mainly there in
the afternoon and evening, when the youngest kids needed to
sleep. Moon was calmer than Sun, and so children preferred Sun
more than Moon. He always was a bit jealous, after all, why
would Sun be better? Because he played and could come during
the day? He could do it too! It was not his fault if everyone was
gone or sleeping when he was here. Because of that, he tried to
be more like Sun but some kids that were not sleeping found
him scary or just like a boring copy of Sun. Until one day, one
day when a young girl came, she was too old to go to sleep and
searched someone or something to play with. Moon saw her but
he started to realise she was here when, even after some time,
she rested, looking at Moon doing some “training” for a show he
as planning. Moon was intrigued and went to see her and
simply asked :

“Are you alone ?”

“Yes and you seem to be alone too. We could play together if you want!”, the little girl
responded.
Moon accepted immediately and started to create shows and parties for her and, since that day, she
came every afternoon just to see and play with him.
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Story 2:

Once upon a time, in a city called London, Nelson was born with small hands and small
legs. His family was only composed of giant people; he was the only one to be short in his family.
But this problem made Nelson proud because he was not like the others. In London, the hardest
thing to create is a book, because every giant broke their pens because every giant was too strong.
So, Nelson made his problem helpful. With his problem, Nelson could easily write books and
everyone could read a book for their first time! But, Nelson had no idea about what to write so he
asked his father

“Dad... I want to write a book but ... I don’t know what to talk about” said Nelson.
“Nelson” replied his father. “I know something that can make you famous !”
“Really?! So, what is it ? Is it something with dragons , with wizards ? “ asked Nelson.

“Not at all ! My idea was that you can tell the world about your story , that you were born
with a huge problem” said his father.



After that, Nelson started to write his book, and when he was finished, he published it. A few days
later, Nelson saw that nobody bought his book. Another few days later , his father was coming to
wake him up because there were many people in front of his house, there were here because
everyone loved his story !

“Nelson” said someone “We want more stories !”

This was the best day of Nelson’s life. After that, he wrote another book called The Ugly Ducking
and this is how he became the first person to write a book !

Nathan Carlin.
Story 3:

Once upon a time, in a very big country, there lived a boy named Wilfried. Wilfried was the
miserable son of a dragon-slayer. He wanted to become one, like his brothers, his father, and all his
family before him.

Wilfried always said to his father, “You will see. When I grow up, I will be the best, the most
powerful dragon-slayer who has ever lived in this country. My legend will be told everywhere!”

But his father, who was the greatest dragon-slayer ever, always replied, “You are so little, so skinny,
and so shy! You have weak bones and brains. If a dragon catches you, what will you do to survive?
You will scream! Let me laugh, you will never be like your brothers!”

Usually, after hearing that, Wilfried ran to his bedroom and cried for a few minutes.

But one day, after hearing his father saying that again, he ran away from the house with his little
wooden sword to hunt dragons and defeat them, to prove to his dad that he was strong.

After hours of looking for dragons, the sky turned black. It was night. Wilfried was scared, but he
didn’t give up. In the middle of the night, he finally found one: a little dragon sleeping in front of
him. He approached it and woke it up.

Fortunately, the dragon didn’t attack him and asked Wilfried, “Will you kill me, little boy? I am
weak. I can’t even breathe fire, and my family left me. Take your chance and slay me with your
sword.”

“But, you are a dragon. You must be really powerful, right? I understand you anyway. We
are the same in some way, and I lost my family too,” replied Wilfried.

“It’s incredible to find someone like me. Come, and I will fly you back to your home.”, the
dragon said.

Then, they became friends for life, and the boy never killed a dragon for the rest of his life.
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