Animals and Me 1

Story

Immaginazzjoni: Waqt ir-rakkont tista’ twaqqgaf u
tistagsi lit-tfal ma’ min jahsbu li Beano ha jiltaga’, u
kieku huma x’jghidu lill-annimali.

Partecipazzjoni: Kull darba li Beano jiltaga’ ma’ annimal
gdid, l-ghalliema jew it-tfal jistghu jimitaw il-hsejjes jew
il-movimenti ta’ dak l-annimal.

Beano ghandu 4 snin. Illlum ged ihossu ftit imdejjaqg.
Qieghed fi klassi gdida u ma jaf lil hadd. Qieghed
jimmissja lil Mama, li tinsab id-dar, u jixtieq ikun
maghha.

L-ghalliema ta’ Beano tinduna bil-wic¢ imdejjaq
tieghu u tiddeciedi li tghinu. Hija tbissmet lill-studenti
tal-klassi u qalet, “Tfal, ejjew nghidu hello lil Beano!”

It-tfal kollha hasrsu lejn Beano u galu, “Hello,
Beano!” Xi tfal bdew icapcpu, ohrajn jitbissmu, u xi
whud anki jaghmlu wéuh umoristici! Beano dahak ftit,
beda jhossu ftit ahjar, imma mhux kompletament.

L-ghalliema resqet fil-qrib fejn Beano u b’lehen
baxx qaltlu:

“Beano, naf li ged thossok ftit wahdek, imma
ghandi sigriet! Hemm xi hbieb specjali jistennewk barra
I-klassi. Tixtieq tmur avventura zghira biex issibhom?”

Ghajnejn Beano xeghlu bl-ec¢¢itament u I-kurzita.
“Veru?” stagsa Beano.

B’sinjal b’rasha I-ghalliema qaltlu iva, allura Beano
gam u hareg mill-klassi biex jara.

Hekk kif Beano beda jimxi fil-kuritur beda jhares
madwaru. ll-hitan huma biss hitan, u I-art hija art biss.
Imma mbaghad sema’ lehen ckejken isejjahlu:

Beano jaghmel hbieb godda

“Pssst! Beano, hawnhekk!”

Beano hares lura u ra brimba zghira sewda u bajda fuq
il-hajt, iccaglag wahda minn sagajha.

“Hello, Beano!” galtlu I-Brimba.

Beano beda jidhaq, “Tidher gisek liebsa pigama. Mela
sejra torqod?”

[I-Brimba tbissmet:

“U le, Beano! Iswed u abjad huma I-kuluri tieghi. Jien
nghix hawn fl-iskola, nagbad I-insetti biex nikolhom. Trid
tkun il-habib tieghi?”

Beano beda jidhak:

“Iva, nixtieq! Meta nhossni wahdi, nista’ nigi u nsibek,
Brimba!”

Beano hassu kuntent u kompla l-avventura tieghu. Mexa
ftit iktar u sema’ lehen iehor, din id-darba minn farfett
ikkulurit li kien ged itir fil-grib.

“Hello, Beano!” qal il-farfett, waqt li beda jéaglag dawk
il-gwienah kbar u sbieh.

Beano staghgeb, “Mammamija! Dawk gwienah jew
widnejn kbar?”

Il-farfett kompla jdur fl-arja, “Hehe, dawn huma
I-gwienah tieghil Huma kbar biex inzomm il-bilan¢ fir-rih.
Trid inkunu habib?”

Beano beda jcapcap bil-ferh, “lva, Farfett! Tista’ turini kif
tizfen dagshekk sabih fl-arja!”

Beano kompla jimxi, waqt li jhossu iktar kuntent b’kull
habib gdid. F'dagga wahda, ra bebbuxu jitkaxkar bil-mod fuq
l-art.

“Hello, Beano!” gal il-bebbuxu waqt li jcaglaqg ghajnejh.

Beano jidhak, “Dawk gishom straws li hergin minn rasek?

Nista’ nixrob il-juice minnhom?”

Il-bebbuxu beda jitbissem, “Le, le! Dawk huma
ghajnejja. Ghandi bzonnhom biex nara madwari, ghax
m’ghandix sagajn bhalek. Inti tixtieq tkun habib tieghi?”

Beano caglag wahda rasu, “Iva, Bebbuxu! Tista’
turini kif nara affarijiet b’'mod gdid!”

Beano kompla l-avventura tieghu u ltaga’ ma’
hafna aktar hbieb: nemla b’sahha kbira, hanzir I-art li
jitkebbeb f’ballun, gremxula li thobb togghod fix-xemx,
u ghasfur tal-bejt jagbez ‘'l hemm u ’l hawn.

Kull darba li Beano Itaga’ ma’ xi habib gdid, ha pjacir
hafna u tghallem xi haga gdida. Issa hassu hafna iktar
kuntent u eccitat biex jerga’ lura I-klassi.

Meta Beano mar lura fil-klassi, I-ghalliema qaltlu
b’tbissima:

“Beano, kemm ghamilt hbieb godda llum!”

Beano thissem, “Iva, u kollha geghdin hawn fl-
iskola, bhalna!”

L-ghalliema stagsiet lill-istudenti:

“Hemm xi hadd minnkom li ghandu hbieb annimali
bhalma ghandu Beano?”

It-tfal kollha b’hegga refghu idejhom. Kollha riedu
jghidu l-istejjer taghhom.

U minn dakinhar ‘il quddiem, Beano kien jaf li fejn
ikun, dejjem jista’ jsib habib — kbir jew zghir, bil-pil jew

bir-rix — billi jhares madwaru.
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Encourage imagination: Throughout the story, you
can pause and ask the children what they think Beano
might find next, or how they would talk to the animals.
Class participation: When Beano meets each animal,
the teacher or the children can make the sounds or
movements of the animals.

Beano is 4 years old. Today, he feels a bit sad. He’s
in a new class, and he doesn’t know anyone. He misses
his Mummy, who’s at home, and wishes he could be
with her.

Beano’s teacher notices his sad face and decides to
help. She smiles at the class and says:

“Everyone, let’s give Beano a big hello!”

All the children turn to Beano and say, “Hello,
Beano!”

Some kids wave, others smile, and a few make silly
faces! Beano smiles a little — he feels better, but not
much.

His teacher leans down and whispers:

“Beano, | know you’re feeling a bit lonely, but | have
a secret! There are some special friends waiting just for
you outside the classroom. Would you like to go on a
little adventure to find them?”

Beano’s eyes widen with curiosity.

“Really?” he asks. The teacher nods, so Beano gets
up and steps outside.

As Beano walks down the corridor, he looks around.
The walls are just walls, and the floor is just a floor.

Beano’s friends

But then he hears a tiny voice calling:

“Pssst! Beano, over here!”

Beano turns and sees a little black and white spider on
the wall, waving one of its legs.

“Hello, Beano!” says Spider.

Beano giggles, “You look like you’re wearing tiny pyjamas!
Are you going to bed?”

Spider chuckles, “Oh no, Beano! Black and white are my
colours. I live here at school, catching flies for dinner. Would
you like to be my friend?”

Beano laughs, “Yes, please! When | feel alone, I'll come
find you, Spider!”

Feeling happy, Beano continues his adventure. He walks
a little further and he hears another voice, this time from a
colourful butterfly fluttering by.

“Hello, Beano!” says Butterfly, flapping its big, beautiful
wings.

Beano gasps, “Wow! Are those wings or are they big
ears?”

Butterfly twirls in the air, “Hehe, these are my wings!
They’re big so | can dance in the wind. Would you like to be
my friend?”

Beano claps his hands, “Yes, Butterfly! You can show me
how to dance in the air!”

Beano keeps walking, feeling happier with each new
friend. Suddenly, he spots a snail crawling slowly across the
floor.

“Hello, Beano!” says Snail, waving its eye stalks.

Beano laughs, “Are those straws sticking out of your

head? Can I drink juice from them?”

Snail smiles, “No, silly! Those are my eyes. | need
them on stalks so | can see everything around me, even
though | don’t have legs like you. Would you like to be
my friend?” Beano nods, “Yes, Snail! You can show me
how to see things in a new way!”

Beano continues his adventure and he meets many
more friends — a strong little ant, a woodlouse that rolls
into a ball, a still lizard soaking up the sun, and a playful
sparrow hopping about.

Each time Beano meets a new friend, he laughs and
learns something new. By the time he’s met them all,
he’s feeling much happier and excited to go back to
class.

When Beano returns to the classroom, his teacher
greets him with a smile.

“Beano, you found so many new friends today!
You’re very good at finding friends, even the small
ones.”

Beano grins, “Yes, and they are all here at school,
just like us!”

The teacher asks the class:

“Do any of you have animal friends like Beano?”

The children eagerly raise their hands, ready to
share their own stories.

And from that day on, Beano knew that no matter
where he went, he could always find a friend: big or
small, furry or feathery, wiggly or still. All he needed to

do was look around.
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