


The Tiny King

Yavuz DEMİRKIRAN



High above a meadow, inside a giant sunflower, there was a

tiny kingdom. King Pip ruled it all. He was as tall as a

sunflower seed, with a small gold crown and a bright red cape.

His emerald green tunic had gold trim, and his black boots

clicked on the petals. Pip was very proud. He believed he knew

everything about everything.
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King Pip's kingdom was busy and bright. Flower fairies

fluttered with shimmering wings, and beetles carried seeds.

Ladybug Lulu, small with seven black spots and a blue scarf,

watched everything with curious eyes. Fairy Fern, the chief

adviser, wore a yellow petal dress and a leaf hat. She often

said, "A good king listens." But Pip just waved his tiny hand.
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One morning, the wind began to blow. It rattled the

sunflower's stem and shook the petals. Pip's crown wobbled.

"A strong wind is coming!" cried Fern. "We must prepare!" Pip

laughed. "I know what to do. I am the king!" He ordered

everyone to tie the petals down with spider silk. But the silk

snapped, and the petals flapped harder.
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The wind grew stronger. It howled through the sunflower's

leaves. The fairies held onto their hats, and the beetles dug

their legs into the petals. "We need a plan!" shouted Bram the

stag beetle, his antlers shaking. Pip stamped his boot. "I have

a better idea!" he declared. "We will build a wall of twigs

around the kingdom." The insects worked hard, but the wind

blew the twigs away.
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The kingdom was in trouble. The wind whipped the sunflower

back and forth. Pip's red cape flapped wildly. "My plans are not

working," he muttered. "But I am the king! I must know best."

Fern gently touched his arm. "Please, listen to us," she said.

"We can help." Pip shook his head. "No! I will think of

something." But his mind was empty.
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Ladybug Lulu crawled close. She was smaller than Pip, but her

eyes were bright. "Your Majesty," she said politely, "may I

speak?" Pip frowned. "You are too small to know anything."

Lulu did not give up. "Sometimes small ideas are big," she

said. "The wind is strong, but if we all work together, we can

build a shelter." Pip crossed his arms. "A shelter? That is a silly

idea."
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Pip tried another plan. He ordered the fairies to sing a spell to

stop the wind. They sang sweetly, but the wind only blew

harder. Then he told the beetles to push against the stem. They

pushed with all their might, but the stem just swayed. Pip's

crown fell off and rolled away. "Oh no!" he cried. "My crown!"

The wind carried it toward the edge of the petal.
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Lulu dashed after the crown. She caught it just before it fell.

"Here you are, Your Majesty," she said, out of breath. Pip put

his crown back on. He looked at Lulu's kind face. "Thank you,"

he said quietly. Fern came closer. "Please, Pip," she said. "Let

us try Lulu's idea. We can build a shelter together." Pip sighed.

"But what if it fails?" "Then we will try again," said Bram.

"Together."
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Pip looked at his subjects. They were tired and worried, but

they were still there. He took a deep breath. "All right," he

said. "Lulu, tell us your plan." Lulu smiled. "We can use the

sunflower's own petals," she said. "We can bend them to make

a roof. The beetles can hold the stems, and the fairies can tie

them with silk. We will all work together." Pip nodded. "Let us

try."
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The insects and fairies worked as a team. Bram hoisted thick

stems with his strong antlers. The fairies wove spider silk into

ropes. Lulu directed everyone, her blue scarf fluttering. Pip

helped too, carrying small twigs. The wind tugged at them, but

they did not stop. Slowly, a cozy shelter began to grow. It was

shaped like a little dome, tucked under the sunflower's petals.
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King Pip watched his kingdom work together. He saw Bram

steady a beam, and Fern tie a knot. He saw Lulu encourage a

tired caterpillar. "I was wrong," Pip said to Fern. "I thought I

knew everything, but I did not listen. You all had good ideas."

Fern smiled. "A good king listens, Pip. And now you are

learning." Pip felt warm inside, even with the wind blowing.
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The shelter was nearly done. But the wind gave one last

mighty gust. A petal roof started to lift. "Hold it!" shouted Pip.

Everyone grabbed the edges. Pip held on too, his tiny boots

slipping. "Together!" he cried. With a great team effort, they

pulled the petal down and tied it tight. The wind howled, but

the shelter held strong. Everyone cheered.
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Inside the shelter, it was warm and quiet. The wind still blew

outside, but the kingdom was safe. Pip looked at his friends.

"Thank you," he said. "I could not have done this alone. Lulu,

your idea saved us. Fern, you were right to warn me. Bram,

you are the strongest beetle I know." He turned to everyone.

"From now on, I will listen."
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The next morning, the wind was gone. The sunflower stood tall

and bright. King Pip called everyone together. "I have learned

something important," he said. "A good king does not know

everything. A good king listens to others." He gave Lulu a tiny

medal made of a dewdrop. "You are my trusted helper," he

said. Lulu blushed. "Thank you, Your Majesty."
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Pip and his friends repaired the kingdom. They patched the

petals and swept the pollen. The fairies sang, and the beetles

hummed. Pip wore his crown, but now he wore a smile too. He

asked questions and listened to answers. "What do you think?"

he would ask. And everyone felt happy to share their ideas.
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And so, inside the giant sunflower, King Pip ruled with

kindness and open ears. He learned that even a tiny king can

be big when he listens. The kingdom was strong because

everyone worked together. And whenever a new wind blew, Pip

would say, "Let us listen to each other, and we will find a way."

And they always did.
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