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	Bedtime Stories for Kids

	Awesome bedtime stories for kids
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	Adam and Andy

	A long, long time ago, in a far, far away desert overflowing with sand, there existed a massive family of Ants. Every day, the hot sun shone down on the desert, and there had been no rain for a long time. The Ants resided in a colony under the sand and were governed by a powerful King named Julian.

	King Julian was the greatest ant king ever; he was brilliant and smart, and he had two boys, Prince Andy the elder ant and Prince Adam, the younger and.

	 

	As King Julian got older, he needed to decide which of his two sons would become King, but it was a tough choice since he equally cherished both of his sons. He didn't think of anything else but couldn't distinguish between the two.

	He had a nightmare that night! He was terrified by his dream, but he wanted to share it with the ants the next day.

	The next day, King Julian convened a conference of the whole colony. He started speaking after all of the ants had landed.

	"I decided to learn about the annual Sun Festival we're organizing next week, my fellow Ants," he said. But first, I'd like to discuss something else, the King sighed and continued, "As you know, we haven't had any rain in years." And in certain respects, this is a positive thing, because when it doesn't pour, we can go beyond our colony and find food every day. "However," the King stopped and turned to face the audience. Many of the Ants, including Prince Andy and Price Adam, were waiting with bated breath to hear what the King will suggest next...

	However, I had a nightmare last night. It was such a terrible nightmare that I'm scared for both of us! The Ants were all taken aback when they heard those sentences! Is the mighty King afraid?

	I dream that the sun went down unexpectedly as we enjoyed our annual Sun Festival with the whole colony! Dark clouds obscured the heavens! Within seconds, I heard very loud thunder that sounded like a massive earthquake! Then I saw large, massive drops of water dropping from the sky! It was as if the sky was collapsing on top of us! Half of the colony was washed out in a matter of seconds. We lost our homes, shelter, and loved ones! The King stood there with a terrified expression on his lips. Many of the ants seemed to be frightened. They remained quiet, unsure about what to say next.

	"I'm not sure if that's a message to any of us." But I'm curious what you, our courageous Ant colony, think we should do next. Will we postpone this year's festival if my worst fear comes true, or should we move on as planned? Will we strive to devise a scheme to hold our colony secure if we move ahead? What are your thoughts, my sons?" The King inquired about his sons. Prince Andy was the first to react, answering all of the Ants.

	Real, the King, my Father, had seen an awful dream. Yet I don't see why the annual Sun Festival could be canceled. Everyone has terrible dreams now and then, but they are just that: dreams. Our dreams do not control us. The majority of the colony agreed with Prince Andy and applauded loudly to demonstrate their approval.

	The King then requested that Adam express his feelings. He paused before talking. What my brother has said is right. Our dreams do not dominate our lives. But, what if anything like this would happen? What will happen to our families, food stores, and loved ones? The reality is that we have no means of avoiding a tragedy like this. So, I believe we can postpone the celebration until next week and begin working on a rescue strategy.

	Only a few Ants supported Prince Adam, and no one cheered for him. Those Ants who backed Prince Andy mocked Prince Adam and his few backers.

	To avoid a dispute, the King chose to make both of the Ants comfortable. The King instructed Prince Andy to continue planning for the Sun Festival as scheduled, and Prince Adam immediately began working on a rescue strategy.

	Many of the Ants began to mock Prince Adam, calling him a fool, because they couldn't understand why a rescue strategy was needed because they had all been fine in the past!

	Some of the Ants thought Prince Adam was crazy. Any of the other Ants commented that he was losing his mind.

	Even Prince Adam's girlfriend informed him, "Adam, you ought to stop this." Everyone assumes you're wasting your time and are a moron! Yet Prince Adam was unfazed, telling himself, "Sticks and stones may crack my bones, but titles will never harm me." He was so adamant. He was well aware that they had a rescue strategy. And no matter what they did, he wasn't going to let anybody interrupt him.

	I'm going to focus on this proposal for you and will finish it! "I hope one day this will save our colony!" he exclaimed to those who mocked him.

	For the next two days, Prince Adam devised the ideal strategy for his rescue. First, he requested permission from the King to ration meals and store surplus food in a certain part of the colony. The King agreed and directed the ants to contribute one-third of their regular meals to the other food storage site. The Ants did as the King demanded, but not one of them agreed; they felt Prince Adam was cruel!

	Prince Adam's next idea was to build a large, strong, concrete underground room where all the ants might assemble in case of an emergency. He planned the room with the aid of his colleagues, and they created it together! The hall's walls were so solid and dense that even an elephant couldn't crack through them! The ceiling was also very sturdy and very heavy, such that not even one of the tallest soldier Ants with his longest spear could scratch it! Nonetheless, the other Ants mocked Prince Adam for wasting his time.

	Adam's next plan was to build a network of underground tunnels such that any of the Ants could quickly access the large room from anywhere in the colony or outside. All, even the King, felt it was a ridiculous concept. Why did they need special tunnels because there was already a hallway leading to the room? But Prince Adam was certain that if a large crowd of ants wanted to get down there all at once, the current corridor would be too narrow.

	Finally, the King decided to accept Prince Adam's proposal, but he was also skeptical. And, while Prince Adam was focusing all of his attention on making the rescue mission a success, Prince Andy loved his job planning for the Sun Festival, dining, drinking, and socializing with his peers. Prince Andy and his followers agreed that the King would choose Andy as the next King anyway, so they may as well have fun.

	Finally, the Sun Festival had arrived. Every Ant in the colony was ecstatic. They all suited up in their finest attire! It was like being at a massive carnival. There were magic displays, music, gladiator wars, and a massive fair with a gigantic Ferris wheel! Stalls were selling sparkly diamonds, new fine dresses for the lady Ants, toys for the younger Ants, and, of course, plenty of the newest gadgets for the man Ants to try to purchase. There was still plenty of decent food and drink, and the Ants were having a great time.

	Finally, the King and his sons landed. All applauded the King and Prince Andy, but they booed bad Prince Adam! The King took the stage and began to deliver his address.

	He felt something tremble under his feet just when he was about to talk. He then detected a rumble that sounded like thunder. He stared into the distance and saw a massive sand pillar emerging not far away! Is it raining? He inquired about his sons. Is it a sandstorm? Prince Andy inquired, his voice trembling. Someone shouted just then. It's as if there's been an earthquake!

	 

	They finally knew what it was. It was a swarm of ant eaters charging into the ant colony! Nobody has ever seen something like it!

	Prince Adam yelled, "Run to the closest tunnel entrance!" During the next few minutes, all of the Ants dashed to the closest tunnel entry. Since Prince Adam had made too many exits, it was convenient for all of the ants to get into the tunnels without getting injured easily. All dashed down the tunnels and met in the massive space that Prince Adam and his friends had built.

	It was terrifying, but they all remained silent for a long time. They could still hear rumbling noises from above the colony for a few hours, but things seemed to have died down, and everything was peaceful again. A couple of the soldier Ants were sent up to check the shore, which was open.

	 

	Adam saved our lives! One Ant applauded.

	 

	He is, really, a hero! Another individual screamed.

	Adam, you saved my marriage, said his girlfriend, hugging him tightly.

	And everybody began to applaud Adam.

	Prince Adam spared hip Hip Hoorah, Hip Hip Hoorah, Hip Hip Hoorah, Hip Hip Hoorah, Hip Hip Hoorah, Hip Hip Hoorah, Hip Hip Hoorah, Hip Hip Hoorah, Hip Hip Hoorah, Hip Hip Hoorah, Hip Hip Hoorah, Hip Hip Hoorah, Hip Our lives! All applauded.

	"Even though I didn't approve of what you were doing at first, I can now see that your persistence and diligent work has finally paid off," Adam, the King, said. Otherwise, the anteaters may have consumed or stamped on all of us! Adam, I am so proud of you. You have taught us all about perseverance and hard work. Furthermore, you showed us that, regardless of what others think, one should believe in oneself and strive hard to accomplish one's goals. And there is no finer life lesson than that!"

	As you all are experiencing, I at this moment name Prince Adam as the next King! The Ants erupted in applause. Prince Adam, according to Prince Andy, should be the next King. They raised Prince Adam onto their heads and began to sing and dance.

	They chanted, "Hail the new King!"

	When Prince Adam became King Adam, he never lost what he had learned, and he governed the colony as the greatest ever King!



	The Five Children and the Old Lady

	The holiday season has arrived! Christmas is here after just a few hours of anticipation! Yet this old lady has been unhappy on Christmas Eve. She is alone because no one is around to spend the upcoming season with her.

	Jingle bells, jingle bells, a group of small children sings outside her house. She was preparing a roasted turkey when she heard them perform. She washed her hands and dried them with a cloth before going to the door to see what was going on outside.

	When she opened the gates, she saw five children dressed in various costumes. They kept performing the Jingle Bells song and amused the old Lady from the outside. She was initially irritated, but she then became intrigued at how these kids sang the tune.

	 

	They're adorable, and you can tell they're having a good time. The elderly lady praised the initiative.

	 

	That's why, after their album, she invited them to accompany her inside her home. They all seemed to be starving, so she inquired, "How long have you been singing around the neighborhood?"

	The tallest one replied as he began unbuttoning his coat and seated alongside her little sister; we started from 3 p.m. until now; the old Lady nodded as she mentally calculated how long they had been walking along the lane.

	She was taken aback and exclaimed, "You've been driving and singing for almost 4 hours!" She shouted, "Are your parents not concerned about you?" By now, you should be having dinner at home.

	We called them, and they said it was okay if we stayed until eight o'clock at night. We were having a good time, and our subdivision is safe, so we shouldn't be concerned. Prim spoke to the elderly lady.

	Okay, so thank you for keeping my Christmas Eve meaningful; please join me for dinner. The old lady grinned and replied happily.

	Wow, are you serious? Jasper, the adorable little chubby baby, shouted, "Thank you!" I'm so hungry right now! He smiled, and they all laughed with him.

	What are we having for dinner, Mrs...?

	I'm Mrs. Wilson, the old lady introduced herself, and I've been staying here alone for almost a decade. They all fell quiet, saddened by what the old lady had gone through, then she added and grinned, "For Christmas, I've prepared roasted turkey and white pasta! Come eat with me before you all go." She led them to the dining room.

	The children all followed her quietly. She set the table for them. She directed the blessing and provided the meal until they fed. She found that they were all still deafeningly silent.

	Hello, young people! What's the deal with your sad expression? She inquired.

	Mrs. Wilson, please accept our heartfelt apologies. We just figured living alone was lonely, so the tallest one stopped for a moment and stared at his friends as though expressing something through their eyes; I guess we should send you a hug.

	Mrs. Wilson's mouth formed an O as the children approached her and offered her a huge wet community embrace. She was so moved! She couldn't think of something to say to her. They were so sweet, and this was the greatest Christmas present she'd ever got.

	After a bit, the kids would tell their goodbyes because it is getting late. Their parents may be concerned at this stage, so she allowed them to leave right after dinner.

	Mrs. Wilson, don't worry, we'll come by every day, or as much as we may; the old lady appeared teary-eyed.

	I always enjoy your presence here, kids, and thank you for making my Christmas Eve so memorable. I miss my late husband and my grown children. But you just took away the agony from here, she said, referring into her left chest. She kissed their foreheads and offered them candies and cookies.

	 

	They ate the sweets in her lap, which were gummy worms and bees. They ate them cheerfully before saying farewell to the old lady.



	The Angel of Orange

	Once upon a time, long ago, there was a large garden of all white butterflies! There were no black, red, blue, or green butterflies; just white! And the white butterflies liked it; they both looked and behaved the same; they were comfortable and didn't want anything to improve.

	The other butterfly that stood out was Leo, the king of the butterflies. He was much larger than the majority of the white butterflies.

	 

	Can you see hundreds of white butterflies flying in the wind together in the garden? It seemed to be large white fluffy clouds hovering just over the horizon!

	 

	There was a major thunderstorm one evening during a scorching and humid day. It was the terrifying thunderstorm the butterflies have ever seen; thunder banging and roaring echoed throughout the garden, and the lightning seemed like large electric forks nearly hitting the earth!
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