A bedtime story for (eo

Leo and Pip's Gentle Valley
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n a leafy valley where the air was warm and

soft, where ferns unfurled like sleepy green
fingers and the sky glowed peachy-gold at
dusk, there lived a little green dinosaur named
Pip. Pip had kind eyes and a gentle heart. One
evening, Leo found Pip sitting quietly by a still
pool of water, looking thoughtful. "What are
you thinking about, Pip?" Leo asked softly,
settling down beside his small friend.
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Pip nuzzled Leo's hand. "l wish | could help the
other creatures in our valley," Pip said in a tiny
voice. "But I'm so small. What good can | do?"
Leo smiled and took Pip's little clawed hand.
"Being small doesn't matter," Leo said. "Being
gentle is what matters most. Come on—let's
find out together."

As the sun sank lower, painting the sky in
shades of apricot and rose, Leo and Pip walked
through the valley. They came upon a baby
bird that had tumbled from its nest. It was
scared and chirping softly. Leo knelt down very
slowly and very gently. Pip stepped closer,
moving as quietly as a whisper. "We won't
hurt you," Leo whispered. "We're here to help."



With patient, tender hands, Leo lifted the tiny
bird while Pip pointed the way to the tree. Leo
climbed carefully, so carefully, and placed the
bird back in its warm nest. The mother bird
sang a grateful song. Leo felt warm inside—
warmer than the evening sun.

Next, they found a butterfly caught in some
tall grass. Its wings were trembling. "Gently,
gently," Leo whispered to Pip, and they both
moved with the softest steps. Leo's fingers
were light as clouds as he freed the butterfly.
It spiraled up into the dusky air, and Pip did a
happy little dance.

As stars began to twinkle overhead, Leo and
Pip sat together on a soft patch of moss. "You
were right," Pip said sleepily, leaning against
Leo's shoulder. "Being gentle is the greatest
gift." Leo wrapped his arm around his small
friend. The valley grew quieter and quieter.
Crickets sang their gentle lullaby.

Leo and Pip walked home as the last light
faded from the sky. They snuggled into Leo's
cozy bed, Pip curled up on the pillow beside
him. The night was peaceful. The stars
watched over them like tiny, caring eyes. And
Leo drifted off to sleep, knowing that kindness
and gentleness lived in his heart, and always
would.

The End - Sweet dreams, (eo

Tonight's little lesson: Being gentle is the greatest gift you can give to others.
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Make it a real picture book starring Leo

With their pet, painted on every page. Free preview at printoodle.com/stories



