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A friendly hello to all:


mums and dads, grandmas and grandpas, and little bookworms.


Enjoy the stories and storytelling time together.


A big thank you to you and of course to my family and friends, who stood


behind me and believed in me!


Have dreams, follow them and let them come true!
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Jennifer Männel, born in 1986 in Germany, is a state-approved


occupational therapist, and therapist for dyscalculia and dyslexia. She


loves painting and writing.


Leaf Dance is her first publication, which she has poured her heart into.


Big Thanks for the Translation by: Katherine Knowlden,


Nicole Gorschlüter




I wish you a lot of fun reading!
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Dotty


Little L is a young, fresh leaf, that has grown on a branch high up in the tree. Like all his brothers and sisters, the leaf blows in the wind every day, and every day the wind brings new surprises.


Little L is called that, because he has not grown as big as his siblings, and is in fact the smallest leaf in the treetop.


Every day he tries to see more of the wide world he has heard so much about. Between the leaves, so between his siblings, he always tries to catch a glimpse of the sun, the sky or even the flying birds and insects.


With great amazement in his face, Little L looked at a small insect, who came crawling towards him.


“Hello, who are you? ,“asked the leaf quite surprised.


“I´m Dotty. ,“replied a small red insect with a high voice.


“What are you doing up here all alone? ,“Little L asked the little ladybird.


“I´m looking for my friends. We want to go to the flower meadow today. It´s supposed to smell wonderful there.“


“Really? To the colorful flowers...?,“ The little leaf lowered his head sadly, “...that must be really great...“


“You look really sad! Why? ,“asked the little ladybird concerned.


Little L looked at Dotty and replied, “I would like to be able to see the world and fly like you, dear Dotty.“


Excitedly, the little ladybird started fluttering around the little leaf.


“I can bring you a flower up here, then you can also see it and smell it... ,“Dotty gushed.


Little L was happy and noticed how the anticipation of the wonderful fragrances and colors filled him with warmth. As Dotty flew off, she asked very quickly with a high voice, “What´s your name?“


“Little L! ,“it echoed from the treetop, because all the other leaves had been listening. They all laughed at the little leaf, that had such big dreams of seeing the world. After all, Little L is only a leaf and not a bird, bug, or human!
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