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Hobi was a baby tiger.
People thought Hobi must be brave but,
he was so easily frightened.
He was scared to look under the bed
and even to open the clothing
closet sometimes.
He thought there might be a monster
living in there.
When there was lightening he tried to hide
behind his mom's skirt.
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One day, while Hobi was playing with
his friend, Dongdong, in the playground,
a frog jumped out of a tree.
"Aaahh!"
Hobi was scared and fell over backwards.
He thought the frog was slimy and gross.
"I"m not scared of the frog at all, you are so timid!"
said his friend teasing Hobi with a big laugh.
When he heard this, Hobi was angry
and pushed Dongdong hard.
Dongdong fell over and went home crying.
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Hobi was sad and went to his grandma's house.
"Grandma, I want to be brave." said Hobi in a sad voice.
"Hobi, what's wrong?" said grandma.
Hobi told her the fight he had with his friend.
"Well, there is a good way..." said grandma in a soft voice,
"The way is you should eat magic apple pie.
In fact, your dad could be brave due to the apple pie."
"Really? Grandma, make it for me, please!"
Hobi shouted excitedly.
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"Can you bring a bag of flour from
the basement?"
But, Hobi was scared to go to the
dark basement.
"The basement is too dark",
said Hobi in a frightened voice.
"You can turn on the light there"
said Grandma gently.
"What if it is still dark even
with the light?" asked Hobi weakly.
"Then, you can use this torch."
Grandma gave the torch to Hobi.
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As he stood in front of the basement door Hobi hesitated.
“What if shadow monsters attack me?”
Hobi’s legs were shaking as he thought of the long shadow
monsters.
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Hobi took a deep breath turned
on the torch. As he went down into
the basement step by step, he heard
a faint sound in the corner.
“Ugh!”
Hobi jumped at the sound and fell to
the groundwith a shock.
In the silence that followed, he took another
deep breath and looked around the basement.
There in the corner he saw a tiny mouse
staring at him.
Hobi was still scared so he just picked up a bag
of flour and ran out of the basement.
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"Grandma, here it is!"
Hobi said proudly as he gave it to Grandma.
"You are so brave, said Grandma.
Well, now go to Mr. Cow's place next door to get
some butter."
Hobi was scared again.
"Mr. Cow's horns are so big and hard. What if he
butts me with his big horns?"
"Hmmm, I need butter to make magic apple pie,"
said Grandma in a soft voice.
Hobi had no choice but to leave with a bowl.
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Hobi's heart was pounding in front of Mr. Cow's house.
He took a deep breath and knocked on the door.
When the door was open, he closed his eyes
in spite of himself.
"Kid, what brings you here?"
Mr. Cow said gently, which made Hobi open his eyes.
Although Mr. Cow's horn looked sharp and scary,
his eyes looked soft and gentle.
"Ah, he-hello?
I'm Hobi from the next door.
Can I get some bu-bu-butter?"
Hobi stammered with embarrassment.
"Of course, my butter is the best in this village."
Mr. Cow willingly gave some butter to Hobi.
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"Grandma, I got the butter!
I'm not scared of Mr. Cow anymore."
said Hobi running inside.
"See, you can get to know something
after you experience it by yourself." said Grandma
praising Hobi for that.
"Now, there is only the most important thing left."
Hobi listened carefully to his Grandma's saying.
"I need apples for apple pie. Go out and pick up
the ripened apples from the top of the tree.
This is what makes magic apple pie work."
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Hobi went to the front yard and look up the apple tree.
"What should I do? How can I climb to such a high place?"
At that moment, he heard crying sound faintly in the tree.
He took a closer look and found it was a kitten quivering
with a fear.
Hobi wanted to rescue the kitten but he didn"t have
the heart to do.
Then, wind blew hard and the kitten was dangling from a
branch of the tree.
"Watch out!"
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"Yes, I can do it", he shouted overcoming the fear.
And he started to climb to the top of the tree.
A little bit higher, just a little bit higher…
Hobi picked the apples from the top of the tree.
Looking down, he felt dizzy.
But, after the kitten licked Hobi's cheek,
he got strong again.
Hobi came down carefully, step by step.

Hobi started to climb the tree. As he climbed
he kept saying "I' m not scared. I can do it."
Finally, he rescued the kitten and put it on
his shoulder.
And then, while he was there, Hobi decided
to pick up the apples from the top of the
tree.

"Grandma, I made it!" said Hobi excitedly.
"Good job! Let's start to make the apple pie."
Grandma poured lots of flour into a bowl and
broke eggs into the bowl. And then she put
butter, sprinkled salt and stirred the mixture.
Quick as could be she made a golden pie mixture.
Grandma gave an apple to Hobi saying
"Hobi, hold your breath for 10 seconds,
and exhale into the apple. Then pray for braveness."
Hobi grabbed the apple as hard as he could, praying,
"Please, make me brave. I want to be brave!"
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Grandma cut the apples into pieces and
simmered them with sugar.
"Stir it carefully thinking of your braveness."
Hobi stirred it carefully as Grandma said.
A sweet apple smell tickled his nose.
Grandma rolled the mixture flat.
The cooked apple pieces shone with a golden color.
"The last step is to sprinkle magic powder
which will make your dream come true."
said grandma handing a mysterious brown
powder to Hobi.
Hobi sprinkled the brown powder as Grandma said.
And then Grandma put the pie mixture into the oven.
"Grandma, I want to eat it now!"
"Hobi, you should be patient and wait until pie is done."
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While the apple pie was being baked,
Hobi thought of his friend, Dongdong.
"Grandma, do you think Dongdong is angry with me?
I want to keep playing with him."
"Hobi, why don't you go and apology to him first?"
But Hobi said sadly,
"He teased me first by calling me coward.”
"Hobi, saying sorry to your friend first is part of being brave,
said Grandma gently.
Then after thinking carefully, Hobi said "But I'm not brave.
I haven't eaten even the magic pie, yet."
Grandma patted Hobi on the shoulder saying, "Then, let's wait a
little bit longer until you feel you are brave."
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At last, the magic apple pie was baked.
Newly baked it looked so delicious.
Hobi took a bite of the apple pie and sweet
apple flavor spread all over his mouth.
"Wow, it is so nice!"
Hobi ate the apple pie experiencing its taste
with his eyes closed.
Hobi felt as if the apple pie made him calm down.
Hobi put the rest of the apple pie into a basket, saying
"Grandma, I want to share it with Dongdong".
The he left and walked happily toward Dongdong's house.
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Think about cooking

Talk abo ut the story
Have you has an experience like this?
When you felt something might come out of the elevator
or from behind the bathroom door;
when you had to give a presentation in front of so many people;
when you wanted to apologize to your friend after fighting.
Your heart would be pounding a lot.
That's when you need braveness.

Braveness is a firm and strong mind.
You need braveness a lot in your life.
You have to be brave facing scary and
fearful things.
Also, you need to brave to say you made
a mistake when something goes wrong.

But, how do you become brave?
Do you want to know the secret?
Actually, braveness is in everyone's mind.
Some people can be brave easily,
while others find it hard to be brave.
This is because braveness is deep in the mind.

Although Hobi was frightened easily and timid,
he could find his braveness thanks to magic apple pie.
Maybe, the little braveness in Hobi's mind could grow bigger
due to magic apple pie.
If you are scared easily and feel you don't have braveness like Hobi,
make magic apple pie and eat it.
And then, pray and wish with your eyes closed as Hobi did, saying,
“Braveness grows bigger and bigger!”

Think about the story
Think about how Hobi finally became brave?
Remember the story and talk about Hobi's experience.
Do you think Hobi became brave after eating magic apple pie
Are you a brave person ?
Think about scary places and the things you have never experienced.
When your heart is pounding and you feel scared, which food
would help you to be brave?
Think about your own magic food.

Cooking with the story

Making apple pie
Apple pie stor y
Is there a time when you feel scared and frightened ?
Whenever I felt that way, I ate magic apple pie a lot.
After eating sweet and crispy apple pie,
I always feel brave. Apple pie is rich in vitamins
and minerals, so it can stop me from being sick and
it makes me strong.
Can't you believe it ?
Then, let's make magic apple pie together.

Mix egg, salt, and butter
with sifted flour and put it
in the fridge for 30 min.

get
Let’s !
y
rea d

2 apples

Roll the mixture flat, cut it into a
round shape, put it on a buttered mold,
and make holes in the middle with a fork.

Cut an apple into pieces, put them
into a pot and boil it with sugar,
butter and cinnamon powder.
You should do with adults as it is hot.

If yo u don’t have a mold,
yo u can roll the en d of th
e
apple pie an d bend it so th
e
apple does not fall out.
1 cup of flour

100g of butter

An egg

Half a
cup of sugar

Salt

Cinnamon
powder

Put the cooked apple pieces
on top of it and sprinkle with
cinnamon powder.

Bake in a 200c oven for 30 min until
it is golden.
Magic pie is done now!

