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Meanwhile, Baloo and Bagheera had crept into the ruins 
of the temple to free Mowgli. But they were spotted by one 

of the monkeys, who began to scream: “Intruders!”

A big fight broke out! The monkeys set off in pursuit of Bagheera 
and Baloo, who managed to grab Mowgli and flee. In the chaos, 

though, Baloo crashed into one of the temple walls. The ruins began 
to crack and crumble before disappearing in a cloud of dust.

As expected, Peter Pan rushed to Mermaid Lagoon  
with Wendy to rescue his friend Tiger Lily.

“Swords at the ready, Hook!” shouted the young boy.

After a memorable battle, Peter succeeded  
in rescuing Tiger Lily and Wendy cheered loudly.

“Oh, Peter,” she cried, “how wonderful!”



Children’s Classics

Well-known classics but forever popular! These abridged stories, 
brought to life with new illustrations, will transport young 
readers into the wonderful world of these legendary heroes. 
The accompanying QR codes provide a digital way for 
children to test their motricity and observation skills, or 
simply to listen to the stories. 

Once upon a time, in a small village in Italy, there lived a poor, 
old carpenter named Gepetto. Gepetto had always lived alone, 

but he dreamed of having a child. One day, he decided to 
make a puppet to keep him company, so he searched for the 

most beautiful piece of wood in his wood store to carve it from.

Beautifully carved and painted, Gepetto’s puppet was finally 
ready. ‘I will call him Pinocchio,’ decided the old man.

‘Hello there!’ the wooden boy called out. Gepetto watched in 
astonishment as Pinocchio began to move and speak.

One day, Robin received a message from one of his men  
who was keeping watch:

“A convoy led by the Sheriff of Nottingham is approaching  
the forest!”

Without a moment’s hesitation, Robin and his friends 
climbed up into the trees to lie in wait.


