
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



    
        
          Lina and the Woolly Wonders

        

        
        
          Bedtime Stories, Volume 2

        

        
        
          Amna Waseem

        

        
          Published by Amna Waseem, 2025.

        

    



  
    
    
      While every precaution has been taken in the preparation of this book, the publisher assumes no responsibility for errors or omissions, or for damages resulting from the use of the information contained herein.

    
    

    
      LINA AND THE WOOLLY WONDERS

    

    
      First edition. September 26, 2025.

      Copyright © 2025 Amna Waseem.

    

    
    
      Written by Amna Waseem.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Lina and the Woolly Wonders

Story Summary:

In the quiet hills of Meadowridge, a small girl named Lina lives on a farm with her grandfather and a flock of sheep. Lina isn’t just a caretaker—she’s a dreamer, a listener, and a secret keeper of the magical bond between her and the sheep. Each chapter explores a new adventure, mystery, or challenge, revealing Lina’s courage, kindness, and the quiet magic of rural life.
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Chapter 1: The Whispering Wool
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Lina was seven years old and already wiser than most grown-ups in Meadowridge. She lived on a small farm tucked between golden hills and whispering trees, with her grandfather and thirty-two sheep—each with a name, a story, and a secret.

Her favorite was a curly-haired ewe named Marigold, who always trotted beside her like a shadow stitched in wool. Every morning, Lina would slip on her gumboots, grab a slice of honey bread, and head out to the pasture. The sheep would bleat in greeting, forming a soft, woolly chorus.

But one morning, something changed.

Lina was brushing Marigold’s coat when she heard it—not a bleat, not a rustle, but a word.

“Cold,” said Marigold.

Lina froze. “Did you just... talk?”

Marigold blinked. “Cold,” she repeated, nudging Lina’s hand toward her back leg.

Lina touched the spot. A thorn was buried deep in the wool. She gently pulled it out, and Marigold sighed.

“Better,” said the ewe.

Lina stumbled backward, heart thudding. She looked around. The other sheep were grazing, silent. Was she dreaming?

She ran to Grandpa, who was fixing the fence. “Grandpa, Marigold spoke to me!”
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