CHILDREN’s STORIES 
ABOUT 
THE MOST IMPORTANT THINGS IN LIFE

HOW TO MAKE FRIENDS WITH A SUNBEAM TC "солнечным лучом"
A.Lopatina

Early one morning Redback the mouse squeezed out of the burrow beneath the old pine tree and scrambled up the rough trunk. He found himself a comfortable spot on a wide, stout branch, and settled down to wait for the sun to show itself over the edge of the mountains.

"If you sit quiet as can be," Redback thought to himself, "you'll be able to catch the very first sunbeam - and you can learn about the Most Important Thing.  Sunbeams live high up in the sky, and from there they can see everything, and they know everything."

Redback wanted very much to understand the Most Important Thing: where did the forest come from, and the sun, and the stars - and the whole wide wonderful world?  But nobody else cared - not the big creatures, and not the little ones either. 

"What a silly question!" snorted the hare, when the little mouse asked him where the forest and all the other things came from.  "What do I need to know that for?  All I need to know is which kinds of grass taste good, and which kinds are poisonous, and how to hide if somebody wants to catch me."
The squirrel tut-tutted and hustled off to fetch a cedar nut from her winter stores.
"Here, little mouse," she said, "Have a bite of this, now.  It's so sweet you'll forget all about that funny question of yours."
Even the mouse's very own brothers - Swiftpaw and Homey - couldn't answer such an important question.

"There you go again," Swiftpaw told Redback, shaking his head.  "How long are you going to sit around thinking, anyway?  The fur on your back's going all red!"
Redback felt a little hurt, and he stood up as straight as a little mouse can.

"The sun is turning my fur golden, that way I can hear the sunbeams."
"Hey, little brother, I didn't mean to make you mad.  But you really ought to busy yourself studying nature's secrets, instead of sitting around and waiting for her to tell you something," Swiftpaw scolded good-naturedly. 

Swiftpaw Mouse knew lots of magic secrets: he could tell you which flowers held the sweetest nectar, which tender roots were the best to eat, and which leaves to put on cuts and scratches to make them feel better.  Many times he had made long trips to the mountain or lake, which was why they called him Swiftpaw.
Redback knew that there was no use in asking his other brother, Homey.  Homey worked from morn till night, widening their burrow or tending the garden or fashioning furniture out of tree bark.  Whenever Redback asked him about anything, Homey always gave the same answer: 

"Instead of fooling around with that nonsense why don't you give me a hand changing the straw in the bedroom?  You and your brother are out and running about all day, or lazing about somewhere, and I have to do everything myself."
Homey was a kindhearted mouse, and hard-working, too.  Thanks to him their house was a truly fine home. 

One day while Redback sat waiting for the sun to come up he got to thinking so much that he didn't even notice how the first sunbeam touched him gently on the ears, then hopped to his shiny black nose and reddish fur. And then, for the longest time, the little mouse sat as if he were frozen to the spot, and he came to only when Swiftpaw called his name several times.
"Hey, Redback, get down here, are you deaf or something?  Come on, yesterday I found this great patch of strawberries.  Let's go have a treat!" 

Redback climbed down, but the look in his eyes was so far away that his brother laughed out loud. 

"Don't be so serious.  Someone will have you for lunch!"
Redback sighed and rubbed his face with his paws, as if he were just waking up, and then he said, "You know, something amazing happened to me today!  A sunbeam came to see me."
"Now that's sure special," Swiftpaw laughed again.  "You mean you never noticed that the sunbeams come every morning to you, and to me, and to all the animals and birds and flowers? Now come on, let's go!" 

"You don't understand," Redback answered.  "The sunbeam came right to me.  It came inside my heart, and it was like something inside me started to shine, too.  And I felt warm all over, like somebody wrapped me gently in a soft blanket, or like I was a golden cloud floating in the sky…

"Who are you?" I asked him. 

And the sunbeam answered, "Who do you think I am?"

"You're a warm and gentle stream of sunlight.  You tickle me inside and warm up my heart."
The sunbeam glowed extra-bright and answered, "You're right, little mouse.  Whatever you see in me, that is always just what I am."
I asked, "Why didn't you come to see me before? I've been waiting for so long!"
"I did come, little friend. I came to you every morning, and you knew that, or you wouldn't have come hurrying out to meet me each day.  But you didn't hear me."
"You're amazing!  You shine on me from the outside, but it's like you're inside me, too.  You haven't got ears or a face like me, but you hear me and talk to me.  You're inside my heart, but you're bigger than the whole world!"
The sunbeam glowed again and said, "Remember those words well, and I will never leave you.  There are many more wonderful things I can show you…"

And then you called me, and I couldn't hear him anymore.  What do you think? Who was it?" Redback asked.

"Hm," Swiftpaw looked thoughtful.  "Maybe you swallowed a sunbeam by accident, and now it's inside you?"
"No, it's not like that," Redback answered.  "I haven't swallowed anything.  I didn't even open my mouth.  We talked without words, I told you.  I think it was a magic sunbeam.  He can talk, and I'll bet he came from the chief wizard, who knows everything about everything in the whole world.  Tomorrow I'll ask him about the Most Important Thing.  But right now those berries sure would hit the spot."
And so the mouse brothers, squeaking cheerfully, ran off to the strawberry patch.
how CAN YOU BREAK SUNLIGHT INTO PIECES?TC "свет на части"
The next morning Redback Mouse came dashing out of the burrow only to see that the sky was covered with dark clouds, and a light drizzling rain was pattering all about.  Swiftpaw, who was curious to see his brother talk with a sunbeam, poked out his nose hard on his brother's tail - and then pulled it right back inside.

"Hey, Redback, get back in here, can't you see it's raining?  You're magic sunbeam isn't going to come today."

"No, thanks, I'm going to wait for him anyway," Redback answered.  "There might be a little hole up in the clouds somewhere, and he'll get through."
"You don't know a thing about the weather," Swiftpaw called out, and then, seeing his brother turn away, added encouragingly, "Come on now, Red, rain like this isn't going to stop any time soon.  Let's go back to bed, OK?" 

But Redback had no intention of going back inside. Instead, he made his way carefully up the wet tree trunk to his favorite branch.  He spent a long time looking for a dry spot to get comfortable, and had just settled down in the shelter of a leafy green twig when a droplet of rain landed squarely on his nose.
"What are you doing here, anyway?" the little mouse asked grumpily, "Sunbeam is nowhere around and it's all because of you."
He was more than a bit surprised when the droplet answered straight away:

"Sunbeam hasn't gone away.  He's still there, way up in the sky, but this morning he sent me down in his place.  His job is to bring light and warmth to the earth, and I bring it water to drink."
Redback's eyes went wide.

"Do you know him?"
"Oh, sure," the little droplet answered with a tinkle of laughter.  "We're friends."

Redback looked hard at the droplet.
"Then, maybe, you can tell where it all came from?  I mean, like our forest, and the mountain, and everything? I'll bet you saw it yourself, from up there. Or maybe Sunbeam told you all about it?" he asked hopefully.
"Gee, little mouse," the droplet answered with a cheerful twinkle, "you mean you really don't know? It all started with the very first sunbeam, and the very first drop of rain. I used to live in a great big lake full of beautiful clear water.   It was so clean and fresh!  Whenever the sunbeams came to see us we played sparkle and jump.  One day one of the sunbeams caught me from behind - yow, was he hot! - and when we stopped laughing, he invited me to come with him up into the sky. He was just a little sunbeam, but he was so warm and kind that I just couldn't stop myself, and - poof! - up we went.  In the sky I lived in a cloud with lots of other drops.  I got bigger and bigger and now I've come down to bring water for the earth."

Redback wiggled his nose.

"You're still pretty small.  Even a mouse needs at lot more to drink than that.  How can you take care of the whole earth?"

The raindrop laughed again.
"Oh, I may be small, but there are tons of us.  Just look at us all!  Every leaf and every blade of grass gets its very own raindrop.  You know, Sunbeam is just a little guy too, but the sun sends lots and lots of sunbeams, and there's plenty of warmth and light for the whole earth."
"You're right, little drop," the mouse answered.  "But I still think you and Sunbeam shouldn't give water and warmth to just everybody.  I wouldn't give anything to the nasty, scary creatures.  They hunt us and eat us."
"But how can we break water and sunlight into pieces, little mouse?  You think some parts of the forest and mountain are nice, and some aren't, some of the creatures are good, and all the rest are bad - but the light and water are for everyone."
"But where did the light come from?" Redback asked again, remembering what his very first question.
"I guess they were made by someone who is even higher up than the sun, and even bigger, too.  But I'm just a little drop, and there are lots of things I don't know.  I know I have to bring water to everyone who wants to drink, and for me that's the most important thing.  If you're looking for the most important thing, then find somebody who needs you and shine on them like Sunbeam does - or freshen them up, like me.  That's the best thing you can do, even if you're as tiny as a rain droplet."
"Thank you, little drop," Redback answered gratefully.  "Even though you're small, you're sure awfully wise."
 "I'm happy to freshen up any thirsty heart, my mouse friend.  That's what I'm here for.  Now lick me off your nose, and I'll perk up your tummy, too." the droplet replied with one last tinkle of laughter.
Redback stretched out his tongue and licked off the raindrop from his nose, then scurried back inside the burrow to get warm.  He wanted to think over what the drop had told him, but no sooner was he snug in bed than he fell asleep, and he had an amazing dream.

WHY THE RAINDROPS FLEW AWAY TC "Почему улетели дождевые капельки"
Redback dreamt that he himself turned into a little cloud full of tiny raindrops, and he soared high into the sky.
Other clouds were also floating lightly in the cool air, and they all called out a friendly greeting to the little mouse, and said how surprised they were that he wasn't afraid to fly so very, very high above the treetops. In fact Redback wasn't the least bit scared.  Diving and swimming about in the great blue sky wasn't hard at all, and it sure was fun! 

He wanted to play tag with another little cloud he had just spotted hiding behind its big fluffy neighbour, but the raindrops inside called out to him, "Redback, don't forget, we've got work to do!  We have to go and give somebody water to drink.  Let's go down a little closer to the ground."
Redback wanted very much to tell them that he wasn't finished with flying around, but he suddenly had a funny feeling that he shouldn't argue with the raindrops, and so he swooped down towards the forest.
On the edge of a clearing a mother wolf was lying in the brush.  The sun was baking hot, and the wolf was terribly thirsty and breathing hard, and her red tongue hung out of her mouth, panting.  The night before she'd got herself caught in a trap. After a long, hard struggle she'd worked herself free, but her hind paw was broken and bleeding and she could run no farther.  As she licked her wound she fretted about her cubs, who were all alone in the den.  The wolf gazed longingly at the sky.  If only it would rain!  Then she could quench her thirst and make her way back home.  And the rain would also wash away the traces of blood from her injured paw, which otherwise might lead a dangerous hunter straight to her children.

She looked hopefully at a little cloud that was drawing near.  The raindrops were all set to jump when Redback shouted, "No! No!  Stop!  I don't want to give any water to a wolf!  She's horrible and scary, and she eats little animals for lunch, and mice too."
So the cloud passed her by.
Further on someone had lit a campfire, and the fire had left a big black spot in the middle of a beautiful meadow.  The flowers and grass all around it were wilted from the heat, and many of them were broken and trampled.
"OK, then, little mouse," the drops suggested.  "Why don't we water them, and help them freshen up and grow straight again?"

But Redback had another idea.
"Let's go on a bit farther," he said.  "I want to surprise my brother, Homey. He planted a big garden next to our burrow, and when it's really hot, like today, he spends hours and hours carrying his bucket to water it with.  Sometimes he even asks me to help.  Now we can go and water the whole garden all at once!  Homey will be so surprised!  Isn't it wonderful?"

The drops didn't answer, and Redback was a bit hurt.  He had a great idea, hadn't he?  Why didn't anyone else think so?  That very instant the drops left him, flying towards the thirsty earth below.

"Goodbye, friend Redback," they sang just a bit sadly as they fell away.  "Poor little mouse! You still don't understand the Most Important Thing."

Everything you do is the best thing in the world
 TC "Какое дело - самое лучшее на свете"
Redback woke up to find his brother shaking him by the shoulder.
"Time to get up, lazybones, lunch is ready.  Homey's got three whole buckwheat kernels on the table for each of us."
Redback rubbed his eyes with his paws, washed his furry face, and the three mouse brothers sat down for lunch.  In between hungry mouthfuls Swiftpaw shared the woodland news he'd heard during his morning walk.
"The squirrels are saying there's a wolf lying in the bushes near the west edge of the forest.  She got caught in a trap last night, and now she can't run."

He swallowed a delicious mouthful and smacked his lips.

"Which is just fine, mind you, now she won't be going around scaring people to death."

He took another big bite.

"Mmf….  Her cubs are whining away in the den - they're hungry, I guess.  Some men came into the woods this morning, but they didn't find the wolf.  People are hopeless at tracking, you know, and they didn't have any dogs with them.  So they just lit a big bonfire in the meadow, and all the animals were afraid there'd be a forest fire, but then the people put it out and went away.  Left a big black patch behind them.  That curious badger went poking around and found a piece of charred bark, and burned his nose in the embers for his trouble.  Now he's sitting down at the river nursing it.  Mother Bear's cub is also crying about something…"

Redback interrupted his brother's story.
"Swiftpaw, do you remember when I cut my paw on a thorn and you brought me some leaves?  Can you show me where they grow?"
"What? Did you hurt yourself?" his two brothers asked together with sudden concern.
"Oh, no, but I was…"

Redback's voice trailed off.  He just couldn't admit that he wanted to help the wolf somehow.  "I thought I'd collect some, um, just in case."
"You what?" Swiftpaw looked puzzled.  "Oh, you can't store up that kind of leaf. They lose their healing powers when they dry out.  If you want to keep some medicine around here there's a different kind of leaf you need.  We can go and collect some tomorrow, if you like."
"No, thanks," Redback answered.  "I want you to show me the same leaves.  You… well, you never know when you might need some."
"If you cut yourself just pick some ordinary plantain leaves - they grow along all the paths - and press them to the wound.  But what are you all worried about that for?" Swiftpaw asked again, peering at Redback intently.
The little mouse didn't answer, and instead he turned to his other brother.
"Homey, would you like me to help you water the garden?"
Now it was Homey's turn to be surprised, and he almost fell off his stool, for never once had Redback offered to help without being asked.
"What's with you?" he asked suspiciously.  "It rained this morning, there's no need to water.  If you want, you can help me dig out a new storeroom.  The peas will be ripe soon and there's nowhere to put them."
Redback was about to say, "I'm busy," just like he always did, but somehow he couldn't get the words out.  So as soon as the table was cleared away, off they went to work, and they toiled away right into the evening, getting the new storeroom ready.  Homey did the digging, and Redback carried the dirt out of the burrow. Redback wasn't used to such hard work and before long his paws and back started to hurt.  Still he kept working without saying a word, but the whole time all he could think about was getting it over with and lying down for a rest.  Homey chatted away without stopping.

"This is fantastic!  Why, I could never have done this in a day all by myself.  Tomorrow we can get ready a new storehouse for the carrots, and widen the granary, too." 

Homey talked cheerfully about his may chores, happy that Redback was listening for a change.  Usually the other brothers would say, "OK, Homey, whatever," and rush off to do their own thing without even letting him finish. 

Redback went to bed right after dinner, though something was bugging him, and the raindrops' words were going through his head over and over again:

"You still don't understand the Most Important Thing."

"What do you mean, I don't understand?" Redback asked himself, feeling guilty and hurt all at the same time.  "I just wanted to help my brother, and I helped him for the whole day, didn't I?"
"If you want to do the Most Important Thing," a voice answered from somewhere inside him, "you must bring water to whoever may be thirsty."
"I don't have to give anything to the wolf!  She'd eat me if I brought her any water!  And besides, she's a bad, nasty, ugly creature."

Suddenly he remembered the words the little droplet had spoken to him that morning.
"The sunlight and water are for everyone. How can we break them into pieces and say that one part is good, and another is bad?"
"It's not my fault, that's just the way it is," Redback protested.  "I'm not the one who made some things good and some bad.  And what difference can a little mouse like me make in the world, anyway?" 
The voice inside spoke again.

"The very best thing you can do is find someone who needs you and give them to drink, even if you're as tiny as a raindrop." 
"Why do you keep telling me the same thing over and over again?  And where did you come from, anyway?" Redback asked angrily.
"I came when you wanted to find out about the Most Important Thing, little mouse.  Every time you make a gift of warmth and love to someone else I'll grow bigger and bigger. And when I'm grown up, you'll understand the Most Important Thing."

"Will you grow up very fast?" Redback asked, curious now.

"That depends on you," the voice inside him answered.
