Sharing toys is so much fun
Today a baby tiger named Kamo has a very nice day – his dad gave him a brand new scooter. Kamo has never seen such a scooter in his life – it was bright red, shiny and with real bike brakes on its handlebar. 
Having noticed a new toy, little animals crowded round of the scooter scaning it in a better way. 
‘What a wonderful scooter,’ little hippo named Buddy said. ‘May I test it?’
And in that moment the baby tiger imagined that something bad might happen with his new toy being used others. Kamo thought, ‘What if Buddy would break his brand new scooter? Actually, he is a hippo and he is rather heavy.’
‘No, you are too heavy for my scooter. You might crush it. It would be better for you not to use it.’
Little monkey Gugu wanted to ride a scooter also, but Kamo said her ‘No’ also.
‘You are very fast. If you rode my scooter not carefully, you would ride into a tree with all your might and it would be broken.’
Kamo said ‘No’ to giraffe named Nelson also. None of his friends managed to ride the scooter.
‘Nelson, you don’t know how to ride this scooter at all. When you have your own scooter and learn how to ride it, then I will give you mine.’
With these words baby tiger rode his shiny scooter as fast as he could. 
‘Wait for me here!’ Kamo shouted to his friends. ‘I will ride my scooter for a while and then we’ll play hide-and-seek all together!’
But when he returned, he found nobody. Suddenly he became very bored.
At that time the friends were visiting Gugu. Near her house there was a lovely swing, and everyone who wanted, was allowed to swing. It was right Buddy’s turn when Kamo appeared on the yard. 
‘Gugu, Buddy, Nelson!’ he spoke to his friends. ‘May I play with you, please?’
‘And what about your scooter? Are you bored with it? Is that so?’ Gugu was still miff with little tiger. 
‘No, I am not bored with it…’ Kamo mumbled. ‘But, you see… we are two bored without you. So let’s ride my scooter in turn!’
 Indeed, it was much more funnier to ride the scooter together!

Uninvited guest
One nice day Confusion came to the jungles where Kamo lived. At first she mixed up and intertwined all the lianas and trees’ brunches, turned on its head everything she was able to reach to. 
‘Oh, what a nice fun I had!’ Confusion was giggling and observing the ants looking for the entrance to their anthill in the grass. ‘What else can I invent?’
Suddenly she saw the little animals playing with a ball on the lawn.
 ‘What a nice game I will make for you!’ Confusion rejoiced and rushed to friends. 
Everyone knows that there is no place for friendship where Confusion rules. And this time the game stopped right in the moment when the invisible guest got closer to little animals. 
‘You lost, Kamo!’ little monkey Gugu exclaimed, addressing it to baby tiger. ‘You hasn’t caught a ball!’
‘Why did I lose? According to the rules, you have to run away from the ball not allowing anyone to hit me with it!’ Kamo denied.
‘Oh no, we are playing a completely different game!’ little monkey exclaimed. 
‘Yes, yes, exactly! We are playing a completely different game!’ Confusion was jumping from pleasure. ‘Completely different. Completely! And not the one, that is the same, which we don’t play!’
The friends would argue for a long time, if little giraffe named Nelson didn’t help them. He was always the most reasonable and wise among little friends.
‘Wait!’ he cried. ‘Let’s make an agreement on the rules of our game and will not argue anymore.’
‘What are the rules?!’ Confusion was stamping her feet but stumbled over the grass which he had mixed up and intertwined by herself before. Nobody even noticed her. 
And little friends – monkey, giraffe and tiger – started a new game without any arguments and quarrels. After all, when friends are able to negotiate, there is no reason for quarrels.
Another person's secrets
Little monkey Gugu has a very usual day today. Her mum shared a real secret with her. Soon their dad is having birthday and her mum decided to make a surprise for him – to bake a tasty pie, invite guests and organize a real big holiday.
‘I’ll need your help,’ she said. ‘But now it is a secret, Gugu. Don’t tell anyone about it or it won’t be a surprise.’
The whole day Gugu was walking very proudly. You know, her mum didn’t tell her idea to any of Gugu’s brothers because they are too little and can’t keep secrets. Gugu really wanted to tell at least someone the fact that mum considers her to be an adult, but she was holding on like grim death. The most difficult situation was with her dad. When Gugu was coming to him, her pride began to crush her because of such a wonderful surprise being prepared by her and her mom.
Until the evening Gugu was hesitating, and finally she decided to share a secret just a little bit with her dad. ‘I will not tell him everything. I’ll just give a hint that my mum and I invented something wonderful for him,’ little monkey said, wiping the dishes in the kitchen, when he heard a quiet laughing.
‘Hi-hi-hi! What an adult Gugu! She is going to tell mum’s secret right now!’
Gugu saw on the windowsill a strange insect with long antennas.
‘Who are you? And how can you know about our secret?’ she asked uneasily.
‘I am a cricket’ The inset answered. ‘I have been living here behind the oven for a long time and I know all you secrets. Every night you listen to my singing.’
‘All secrets?’ Gugu was surprised. ‘And you don’t tell them to someone?”
‘I have never told them to anyone yet. But I so want to tell your idea to anyone. So, perhaps I will tell it to your little brothers. And also I can tell it to other crickets which live in our neighborhood. Just a little bit.’
Right now Gugu realized that mum’s secret now belongs to her, Gugu.
‘It is not allowed to tell another person’s secrets!’ she said desperately. 
‘Really? Weren’t you going to tell everything to your dad? So what is the difference? Does it matter who else will know about this holiday?’
Gugu was very embarrassed that she had almost told her mum’s secret and she said quietly.
‘But I… I changed my mind. Now I will tell other person’s secret to nobody.’

Hero’s Word
Little tiger named Kamo was not lazy. Not lazy at all. Just sometimes he didn’t want to do some things – for example, to clean the room or to do the washing up. But what should you do when your mum often asks you to do exactly what you don’t want to do at all? So Kamo has found a perfect solution of this problem: he decided to promise his mum to do everything she asks him to do. 
Is it difficult to give a promise? It is even pleasant. For example, his mum was very happy when Kamo promised her to water the flowers near their house. And the little tiger felt himself as a real hero ready for a good deed. The next day Kamo didn’t even remember about the flowers, but he promised his dad to repair the fence. 
The little tiger was extremely proud of himself: he is such a nice son – he never refuses to help his parents!
That evening Kamo was in a very good mood – he promised his mum that the next day he would write a letter to his granny and congratulate with her birthday. He went out onto the porch and looked at the bright stars that were shining in the sky, Millions of fireflies were shining in the jungle thicket. 
Suddenly, Kamo heard someone sobbing and looked around: several fireflies were sitting on the stairs leading into the house and crying bitterly.
‘Why are you crying, crickets?’ little tiger asked. 
‘We are not crickets,’ one of little creatures was sobbing. ‘We are your unfulfilled promises. That’s why we can’t fly and shine as others.’
‘Yea,’ added the second one. ‘Do you see that green light? This is your dad’s promise to give you a scooter. It is shining brightly. And the pink one – it is your mum’s – yesterday she baked a promised pie. And we can’t do the saaaaaame! We are grieving with those, whom you deceived!’ and the cricket bursted into tears again. 
Suddenly the little tiger was terribly ashamed and sorry for all at once - both parents and crickets.
‘I'll correct everything right now! Really, right now!’ and he rushed immediately to find the pot for watering the flowers. Suddenly Kamo thought that somewhere in the darkness their little cricket is weeping also.
How to defeat envy?
Little monkey named Gugu likes jumping on the trees and lianas, rolling over in the air and making crazy tricks. But she doesn’t like when someone copes with it better than she does. In the jungles there are only few little monkeys which can compete in skills and talent with Gugu - so easily and fearlessly she flies under the very crown of huge trees. But one day Gugu was awed by disappointment: a little red monkey that recently had settled with her parents nearby, was jumping and spinning on flexible wings, as even Gugu was never able to do it.
‘Of course she can do everything better,’ Gugu mourned enviously. ‘She has got so long legs!’
After that Gugu decided that for everyone around everything is much easier than for her.
‘Oh, Nelson! You are so tall! You don’t need even to climb the palm to get a banana.’
‘But you so like climbing!’ little giraffe said.
‘It is because I can’t swim as well as Buddy. I have nothing better to do than to climb trees.’ Gugu sighed and looked enviously at little hippo.
Little hippo answered uneasily.
‘But you run much better than I do…’
‘But not so well, as Kamo,’ sighed Gugu again, looking at little tiger which didn’t know what to answer. 
Every day Gugu’s envy was growing and growing. And who knows what the end of this story could be, if not the news that were spread in the jungle with the morning breeze. Soon there will be big sports competitions among the animals - everyone is welcome.
‘Gugu, you should take part in these competitions!’ little animals were trying to persuade their friend. ‘You are a perfect gymnast!’
‘But I am not as perfect as that red one… She has got so long legs,’ Gugu added again. 
‘But you have good friends!’ Nelson exclaimed. ‘If you start training instead or envying, you will defeat anyone!’
Since that time and till the beginning of the competitions, from morning till evening, Gugu was practicing gymnastic tricks on the trees and her little friends were helping her with their advice and cheering with applause. Long days of training were not unnoticed - at the competitions Gugu shared the first place with that little red monkey, with whom they became friends. Now Gugu has no time to envy, because she learns new tricks to win next time also. 

Real Adventures

    The little monkey named Gugu has got a new hobby – game of pirates. Together with her friends she often imagined herself sailing by a pirate ship on the endless sea. 
But Gugu didn’t really like reading.
‘What can be interesting in books, when the weather is so nice and the sea is calling me!’ Gugu said when her mother offered her a book to read. ‘No! Reading is not for pirates! We, the pirates, are free people and it is not easy to make us read!’
So, when Kamo ran to Gugu, waving with a map, she was very happy. The map showed where the real pirates treasures were hidden. 
‘I have found it by occasion under the stone near the sea. It might have lain there for one hundred years!’
‘How can we find the treasures?’ Gugu asked. ‘We don’t understand the maps.’
‘I do understand. I have read much about pirates,’ Nelson answered.
The map led the little animals to a deep cave in the mountain.
‘Now we should be very careful,’ Kamo warned. ‘Pirates used to make different traps for those who encroached upon their treasures.’
‘How do you know?’ Gugu asked.
‘From books. Everyone knows about it. Haven’t you read about pirates?’ Kamo was surprised.
Gugu was embarrassed.
‘Well, no… Actually, I don’t like reading…’
In the cave the friends found an ancient chest with a huge lock. For opening it they had to enter a special code. 
‘Here inside a map there is a hint.’ Nelson guessed. He started to read. 
‘If you hold this map, my friend,
You are the cleverest on this land,
The biggest power nowadays 
Is hidden here and will show its face.
All great kings and all wise men
That lived honorably on this land then
Could enormous powers lift,
And took their knowledge from this gift.
Can you get if from this chest
To become the strongest, the bravest and the best?
This thing is useful in stormy and sunny weather
For those who read and learn with pleasure.’
This hint helped the friends to find the code and open the chest. Inside they found a book – an interesting book about sea adventures!
You know, even for pirates the book was a real treasure, that’s why they took care of it and hid it. 

Bad jokes
Bright African sun generously warms the every leaf in the jungles. In such weather it is very pleasant to bathe together with friends in a cool lake. Today Gugu and her little brothers are having big fun. They are jumping into crystal water from high coast while Nelson, Buddy and Kamo are watering each other making a huge fountain of splashes. 
‘Wait, I am going to jump also!’ Buddy cried, going up to the coast.
‘It would be better not to do it, Buddy! You are so fat that the lake will overflow the banks, if you dive!’ Gugu cried and began to laugh.
She was waiting that everyone would like her joke and begin laughing also, but suddenly little animals looked at her silently. Buddy became sad and sat down onto the grass that covered the coast. 
‘Why did you offend Buddy?’ Nelson said. ‘We were having fun and you ruined everything.’
‘It was a joke! Buddy, you shouldn’t take offense at jokes. Do you hear me?’ Gugu has already understood that behaved not in a good way, but she did not want to admit it. 
‘It is a bad joke. It is not funny!’Kamo was furious with indignation. ‘Real friends don’t make such jokes. Some things shouldn’t be said at all, if you don’t want to hurt somebody’. 
‘Oh, no. It is not true!’ Gugu didn’t give up. ‘You can make jokes about everything, because it is no serious. And Buddy is really fat and has no sense of humor!’
‘Yea, he is fat!’ cried Gugu’s brother in chorus. ‘He can sink!’
Finally they cheered up, looking at sad Buddy.
‘And Gugu will never sink!’ little monkeys were laughing. ‘She has got so huge ears that she can use them like oars! And her tail is so long that she can be hold from the coast and she will not swim away from us! Ha-ha-ha!’
Gugu was indignant.
‘Why are you teasing me?’
‘We are not teasing you. We are joking!’
Gugu had nothing to say.
‘These are bad jokes! And it is not funny at all…’ she whispered.
‘Gugu, where is your sense of humor?’ Nelson asked having seen that little monkey was crying. 
‘It… it was offended and left me…’ Gugu ran to Buddy, who was still sitting on the coast, being sad. ‘I'm sorry, Buddy!’ I will not offend you anymore. A real joke is when everyone finds it funny.
About Tidiness
Since when Kamo had got his wonderful scooter, he changed greatly. After that this little tiger shared toys with his friends with pleasure – because it is real fun to play together! So, when his mum  gave him four portions of ice cream as a prize for his good behavior, little tiger decided to treat all his friends.
Everyone knows that ice cream doesn’t like heat and melts under the sun quickly. And that day unfortunately turned out to be very hot. Kamo decided to give the gift to his friends as soon as possible. And holding all four ice creams in a bunch he ran along the path right to a big loan. He knew that Buddy, Nelson and Gugu were waiting for him there. 
‘Kamo, you forgot to wash your paws! And take a basket for the ice cream!’ his mum cried, but little tiger didn’t pay attention to her. 
Kamo was in such a hurry that he fell down twice on his way. He stumbled over the roots of ancient trees that were growing along the path. But every time he stood up and having gathered all ice cream corns he continued his way. 
Having just noticed among the greenth of jungles the little animals that were playing on the lawn, Kamo cried gladly, waved his paws and threw his load on the grass. 
‘Hey, my dear friends! Come here! Look what I have brought for you!’
But when they saw the little tiger up to the eyes in ice cream, with grey muddy paws, who stretched out their horns with ice-cream smeared in the dust, little animals turned back.
‘How dirty you are!’ Gugu was shocked, scared and closed her eyes with her paws. 
‘I don’t like dirty ice cream’ Nelson said.
‘What do we face? Was I bringing it through the jungles for you in vain?’ Kamo murmured confusedly, looking sadly at the horns covered with pebbles and dry grass. 
‘It must have been a nice ice cream.’ Gugu sighed. ‘But it is forbidden to eat everything fallen down, and moreover with dirty paws.’
Little tiger seemed so depressed that Buddy hurried to comfort him.
‘Don’t be sad Kamo! Anyway, we thank you very much that you wanted to treat us. Just next time, please be more tidy. And now let’s go to the sea. We’ll wash you there!’
And little friends ran to the coast lively. 
The magic of a respectable age
 Today, having woken up in the morning, Kamo heard a voice in the living-room – it was his granny who came to visit him.
She was very old and hard of hearing. That’s why she spoke so loudly and didn’t always understand what others said to her.
Little tiger found it very funny when his granny heard ‘corning’ instead of ‘morning’ and ‘doll’ instead of ‘ball’. 
Kamo was laughing quietly and left the house. ‘I will tell my friends about my funny granny. It will be a real laugh!’ He was thinking when suddenly he heard a strange voice coming from high grass near the path.
‘Shame on you! You are making fun of your granny!’
‘Oh, good morning, Aunt Turtle! How do you know about my granny?’
‘I have been living for so many years that I know everything.’ The turtle answered and set a very old hat (actually it was old and she). ‘But do you know that it is very difficult to be old?’
‘I think it is not difficult at all. You don’t have to go to school, listen to your parents – just sit in the armchair and read newspapers!’
‘You understand nothing!’ the turtle cried waving his hat in front of little tiger’s nose and… disappeared.
Kamo was surprised. He looked around, but he couldn’t see the old turle.
The little tiger moved along. He was going to the lake where little hippo named Buffy lived. The water jumping competitions were supposed to be held there. 
When Kamo reached the lake, the competitions had already started: Buddy, little frogs and even a pair of inseparable kangaroos were there lively splashing in the water.
‘Wait for me! I will also jump!’ Kamo cried and run to the water, but his legs were hard to move and he had a horrible backache.   
‘Oh, look, what a funny grandpa!’ quacked a little frog. 
‘He is walking like that!’ continued another little frog and limped along the coast bending in a funny way. Everyone was laughing!
Kamo was unbearably hurt.
‘I am not a grandpa! I am Kamo! Don’t you recognize me? Buddy, tell them!’
Buddy answered embarrassedly.
‘You must have come from afar, grandpa? Where is your home? I will lead you to your house.’
Little frogs started to laugh again.
‘Oh, this grandpa has forgotten where he lives!’
Kamo couldn’t understand what was going on there. He looked into the water and became shocked – he saw an old tiger with a grey beard.
‘Oh!’ screamed little tiger and… woke up.
‘Wake up, Kamo! Your granny is coming soon.’ Said his mum standing near his bed.
‘Yes, mummy. Just a second!’ Kamo happily run to the yard gathering flowers for his granny.  
Difficult Relations
 Today Gugu had one of those days she hates. Her mum and dad were not at home and she had to look after her little brothers until her parents came home. At first, she had a row with the eldest brother named Toto who had taken her favorite necklace without permission to decorate his bike. Then Gugu didn’t share a swing with the youngest Bobo and after that had a row with all of them. Then Gugu promised to tell everything to their mum and dad and hid in the closet, because her brothers put out their tongues. 
‘Little tiger and Nelson are so lucky because they have not even a single brother’ Gugu was thinking while sitting in the darkness. ‘Buddy is lucky also. He has got an adult sister… Only me… poor me. I have to bear a real band of my brothers who annoy me every single day!’  
At that time her thoughts were interfered by Toto, who looked into the closet and put out his tongue again, teasing Gugu. Little monkey jumped about trying to catch that impudent fellow but the mocker had vanished into thin air. This time Gugu decided not to give up and ran after her brother right into the living-room. 
‘Now I will tell everything to our dad for sure!’ exclaimed Gugu and waved her paw accidentally hitting a huge vase that stood on a high chest of drawers…
Oh, what was the rumble when a vase, knocking on Gugu’s head, fell down onto the floor and cracked in half!
‘Oh oh oh!’ cried Gugu, clutching her head. There has already been a huge buzz. ‘What will I say to our mum? This is her favorite vase!’
And bursting into tears Gugu started to collect all that remained after the vase.
 ‘Don’t cry, Gugu!’said one of the brothers. ‘We’ll correct everything! Here you are. Put it to your head.’
Somebody gave her a big piece of ice.
‘The vase can be glued, and we can say to our mum that we are guilty.’ Toto was trying to soothe her sister. ‘You didn’t do that on purpose. Forgive us please…we were offending you!’
A friendly team started to work and very soon their living-room was hard to recognize: repaired vase full of fresh flowers was on its place and shiny cleanness was around. 
‘Thank you!’ Gugu said. ‘It is so nice that I have so many helpers. I wouldn’t cope with it alone!’

Magic Mirror
Gugu knows about magic powers of mirrors from her own experience. She has got such a mirror. It is hidden in a special drawer. Gugu discovered its magic power accidently. 
Little monkey named Gugu enjoyed looking for strange things in jungles and on the seacoast. It is so interesting to find treasures even if they are small, though very unusual. Among Gugu’s treasures there was a purple ball found on the seacoast, a wooden comb, a chain made of  some shiny metal that Gugu called ‘golden’. Every week little monkey brought something new and unusual to her hiding-place. 
[bookmark: _Hlk488071036]That morning Gugu was lively jumping lively from tree to tree, holding lianas. Suddenly she noticed something shiny in the grass. Monkey’s heart was trembling waiting for a real adventure. Having landed among the high grass Gugu found a mirror in a dark metal frame. 
At the first sight little monkey realized that she had found something special. She looked into the mirror and saw her big curious eyes, neat hair, a net of lianas that were twisting like a crown above her head. 
The longer little monkey was looking at her reflection in that mirror, the more beautiful it seemed to her. 
After some time Gugu imagined herself being a real princess. From now every day started from long contemplation of herself in the mirror. Monkey’s behavior changes also. Every day little monkey demanded from her friends more and more attention, special attitude, repeated invitation to the games and very frequent compliments to their appearance. 
‘Nelson, I am very beautiful, am not I? she asked. ‘Oh, my head is dizzy! Kamo, bring me some water. And a banana, it helps fainted princesses very well! Today the sun shines very brightly. Shadow me with palm leaves, Buddy’ little monkey ordered to her friend hippo. 
It had lasted for some days and friends thought that soon Gugu would be bored with her Princess game. But mirror’s magic didn’t loosen. 
All in all, little friends were tired of paying so much attention to their friend and  started to think not to involve little monkeys into their games. 
Having left all by herself, little monkey looked around in surprise. With the mirror in her hands she realized that her friends had left her. 
‘You shouldn’t look into this mirror so often.’ She heard Aunt Turtle’s voice. The old lady usually appeared all of a sudden. And this time she was standing in the dense shadow of trees and pointed at Gugu’s mirror. 
‘Why?’ Gugu askes. ‘Is it magic?’
‘There is an old legend which I heard from dolphins. It says that all mirrors are magical. Maybe you don’t know, but every ancient mirror has its history. Mirrors have very long lives, much longer than animals and living creatures. Good and bad adventures happen to them. But especially strange adventures happen with thrown or lost mirrors. Their history is written in silver which is a part of mirror’s surface. If you’re looking into them too long, they will make you a apart of their history. And finally, you are not its owner anymore, but the mirror becomes the owner of you. You see, your excessive princess games with your mirror led to the fact that you were left without friends.
‘I just wanted them to pay attention to my individuality which I see in the mirror!’ Gugu became upset. 
‘There are better ways to be appreciated and in the center of attention’ the old turtle answered very quietly. For example, your care about friends in all common affairs, the ability to cheer them up, your cheerfulness and agility. And the mirror cannot reflect the good that is born in your heart.
Magic Words
Little tiger named Kamo had an ultimate dream – to find a magic wand and become a real wizard. It seemed that the magic wand had to be somewhere very near. Because in the fairy tales it is always like that – a hero suddenly finds an unusual thing and becomes a powerful wizard. 
So every time walking in the jungles the little tiger was twisting his head in all directions. He was peering into the nearest trees and bushes – isn’t the wand hidden somewhere there in the dense of the jungles?
One day walking together with his friends – little monkey Gugu and giraffe Nelson -  Kamo was so involved in searching without noticing that he had stepped on little monkey’s foot. She exclaimed loudly ‘oh’ and the little tiger jumped out of skin and bumped Nelson who was standing nearby picking the leaves from a high tree. 
‘Why are you making so much noise, Gugu?’ stripy little tiger grumbled.
‘My paw. You hurt me…’ Gugu answered aggrievedly.
‘Yea, and you bumped me!’ Nelson added. He picked the largest cold leaf from the tree and put it on Gugu’s paw. 
‘Thank you, Nelson!’ little monkey sighed.
‘You are welcome, Gugu’ Nelson answered.
‘How tender you are!..’ muttered Kamo. ‘I stepped just a little and I bumped him accidentally. I didn’t do that on purpose and they became offended.’
At that time Gugu was sighing and drawing something on the wet ground with a strange stick that she had found nearby. Little tiger had never seen such plants in the jungles before.
‘Gugu, where did you find this stick?’ Kamo’s eyes suddenly became extremely big. He was almost sure that little monkey was lucky to find a magic wand.
‘I have found it here, on the ground.’
‘Give it to me, quickly! I have been looking for it for a long time’ little tiger started demanding.
‘No way! You don’t know even a single magic word!’ Gugu said and turned her back.
‘I know!’ Kamo was trying to persuade. ‘I know many-many magic words. ‘Good morning’, ‘Excuse me”, “Thank you’, ‘You are welcome”, ‘I am sorry”!’
‘ And you didn’t say ‘Hello’ in the morning…’ Nelson look at his friend sadly.
‘I… I didn’t know that these words have magic power…’ Kamo became shameful. ‘Forgive me, my friends! Please!’
‘Oh, Kamo, you are a real wizard! My paw doesn’t hurt anymore’ Gugu was laughing. ‘Here you are! Take this magic wand!’
‘Thank you. But it sees that I have understood how it is possible to become a real wizard’ little tiger answered. ‘The words that I pronounced turned out to be magical, not the wand. They brought us together!’
Litle monkey began to think about the words that were said to her. And the silver mirror in an old frame in her hands was not so attractive to her. 
[bookmark: _GoBack]Some days passed and Gugu made peace with little tiger Kamo, little hippo Buddy and giraffe Nelson. Now she behaves much more decently and looks into the mirror just to be tidy. Little monkey keeps the found mirror in a special draw and takes it only if it is necessary. That’s why little monkey hears only compliments about being a very good friend. And only sometimes, just for fun, her friends call her ‘Gugu, you are a real princess!’ 
 
  










 
