
        
            
                
            
        

    
 

	The Golden Goose

	 

	A Bedtime Adventure of Laughter, Light, and a Little Goose with a Big Secret

	
 

	 

	 

	The Golden Goose: A Tale of Kindness, Magic, and the Courage to Care” is a heartwarming, chapter-based bedtime story that brings the charm of classic fairy tales into the classroom and home.

	 

	Told in 20 beautifully crafted chapters, this modern retelling of the timeless Brothers Grimm tale follows a kind-hearted boy named Tom and his brothers as they discover a mysterious goose with golden feathers—one that leads them on a magical journey across enchanted forests, whispering mountains, and kingdoms in peril.

	 

	Along the way, children will learn about:

	 

	The power of kindness and how it 

	
 

	transforms lives

	 

	Helping others without expecting anything in return

	 

	Empathy, bravery, and emotional intelligence

	 

	Imaginative storytelling and moral decision-making

	 

	 

	Perfect for read-aloud sessions, group discussions, or independent reading, The Golden Goose encourages students to reflect on their own actions, think critically about choices, and explore the difference between greed and generosity.

	 

	This edition is ideal for primary school educators, homeschooling parents, and 

	
 

	librarians looking to introduce timeless values through storytelling.

	 

	Whether used as a teaching tool or simply as a magical escape, this story will stay in children’s hearts—long after the final page.

	
 

	 

	 

	Chapter 1: The Kind Young Man
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	Once upon a time, in a quiet village by a 

	
 

	forest, there lived a kind young man named Tom. He was the youngest of three brothers and was often called “Simple Tom” because he was gentle, quiet, and always helped others without asking for anything in return.

	 

	His older brothers, Jack and Max, were strong and clever, but they laughed at Tom and never let him help with the big chores. They thought he was too slow and silly. But Tom didn’t mind. He was happy just helping his mother around the house and feeding the animals in the yard.

	 

	One day, their father said, “Boys, the woods are full of big trees. We need firewood for the winter. Each of you will go into the forest and bring back wood. But be careful—strange things happen in those woods.”

	
 

	Jack, the oldest, went first. He packed his tools and marched into the forest with a proud smile. “I’ll bring back the biggest pile of wood,” he said. Tom waved goodbye and wished him luck.

	 

	As Jack disappeared into the trees, Tom stayed behind and dreamed of the day he could go too. Little did he know, his adventure was coming soon—one that would change his life forever.

	
 

	Chapter 2: A Mysterious Stranger in the Forest
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	The sun rose high above the trees as Jack walked deeper into the forest. Birds chirped in the branches, and leaves crunched under his boots. He held his shiny axe and looked for the biggest tree he could find.

	 

	After a while, he saw a tall, strong tree with thick branches.

	“This one will do,” Jack said to himself, lifting his axe. But just as he raised it to swing, he heard a soft voice behind him.

	 

	“Good morning, young man,” said an old man with a long white beard and a crooked walking stick. He wore a brown cloak and had kind, twinkling eyes.

	 

	Jack turned and frowned. “Who are you?”

	 

	“I’m just a hungry old man,” said the 

	
 

	stranger. “Would you be so kind as to share a bit of your food with me?”

	 

	Jack rolled his eyes. “I don’t have time for beggars. Go away! I’m busy.”

	 

	The old man nodded sadly and disappeared between the trees without another word.

	 

	Jack shook his head. “Strange old fool,” he muttered, and began chopping the tree. But as soon as his axe hit the wood—CRACK!—the axe snapped in half!

	 

	“What?! My axe!” Jack cried. “This is useless now!”

	 

	He kicked the broken axe and grumbled all the way home, empty-handed.

	
 

	Back at the cottage, his father asked, “Where is the firewood, Jack?”

	 

	“My axe broke. The trees were too hard,” he lied. “I’ll go again tomorrow.”

	 

	But Tom had seen everything. He had watched from the window and heard Jack's story. And he couldn’t stop thinking about the kind old man.

	 

	That night, under the stars, Tom said quietly, “If I meet that man, I’ll share everything I have.”

	 

	His mother smiled gently. “That’s just the way you are, my dear.”

	 

	The next morning, it was Max’s turn to go into the forest. He sharpened his axe, packed a small meal, and said, “I’ll show 

	
 

	you both how it’s done!”

	 

	But little did Max know, someone was waiting in the woods...

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	Chapter 3: The Second 

	
 

	Brother’s Choice
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	Max strode into the forest with great confidence. He was proud, strong, and sure that he would succeed where Jack had failed.

	
 

	 

	As he marched beneath the tall trees, he sang to himself,

	“Chop and cut, I’ll bring the wood,

	Because I’m smart and strong and good!” 

	 

	Soon he, too, found a tall tree with wide branches and thick bark. He licked his thumb, tested the wind like a true woodsman, and lifted his axe.

	 

	But before he could strike, a familiar voice called out behind him.

	“Good morning, kind sir.”

	 

	Max turned and saw the same old man with the long white beard, crooked stick, and warm eyes.

	 

	“I am but a tired traveler,” the old man said gently. “Could you spare a small piece of 

	
 

	bread, perhaps? I haven’t eaten in two days.”

	 

	Max raised an eyebrow. “Why should I give you my food? I need it for myself. Go beg somewhere else.”

	 

	The old man gave a small, sad smile. “Very well,” he said quietly, then walked away slowly, leaning on his stick.

	 

	Max shook his head. “These woods are full of beggars,” he muttered, then took a deep breath and swung his axe.

	 

	CRACK!

	 

	His axe broke in the same way Jack’s had.

	 

	“What?! No!” Max shouted. “That tree broke my axe!”

	
 

	 

	He kicked the ground angrily and stomped back home, carrying nothing but pieces of metal and a sour look.

	 

	When he got home, Jack laughed at him. “I guess you're not as clever as you thought!”

	 

	Max snapped, “The forest is cursed! Something strange is going on.”

	 

	But Tom stayed quiet, thinking about the old man once again. He felt a tug in his heart—a feeling that something important was waiting for him out there.
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