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In the bustling town of Cobbleton, where the streets smelled of

fresh bread and leather, lived a young shoemaker named

Oliver. He was about ten years old, small and wiry, with warm

brown skin, messy dark curly hair, and large hazel eyes full of

curiosity. Oliver wore a green work apron over a cream shirt,

and a measuring tape always hung around his neck. He loved

making shoes more than anything else.

1



One sunny morning, a royal messenger rode into town, ringing

a golden bell. 'Hear ye, hear ye!' he cried. 'King Aldric

announces a competition for the finest shoes in the land! The

winner will be named Royal Shoemaker!' Oliver's heart

skipped a beat. He had always dreamed of making shoes for

the king, but he knew the competition would be fierce.

2



Oliver's little workshop was filled with scraps of leather,

colorful threads, and tiny hammers. He sat on his stool,

thinking hard. 'Everyone will make fancy shoes for lords and

ladies,' he said to himself. 'I need a different idea.' Just then,

he heard a loud honk outside. It was Mabel, the goose from

next door, waddling awkwardly in her tiny red knitted booties.
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Mabel flapped her white wings and honked again. 'These

booties are too tight!' she complained. Oliver knelt down and

gently examined her orange webbed feet. 'Your feet are

special,' he said. 'They're wide and flat, perfect for swimming.'

Mabel tilted her head. 'Can you make shoes that fit me?' she

asked. Oliver smiled. 'I think I can. Let me listen to what your

feet need.'
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Oliver spent the afternoon watching Mabel waddle and swim.

He measured her webbed feet carefully with his tape. 'Your

shoes need to be light and flexible,' he said. 'And they should

let you paddle.' Mabel honked happily. Oliver sketched a

design with wide, soft soles and little holes for water to drain.

'I'll call them paddle-shoes,' he said. Mabel clapped her wings.
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The next day, Oliver visited the farmyard. He met a duck

named Dilly with wide, flat feet, and a rabbit named Roscoe

with big, furry hind paws. Each animal had a different

problem. Dilly's feet slipped on wet stones, and Roscoe's paws

got sore on rocky paths. Oliver listened carefully to each one

and wrote down notes in a little notebook.
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Oliver worked late into the night, cutting and stitching. He

made paddle-shoes for Mabel and Dilly, with soft rubbery soles

and tiny drainage holes. For Roscoe, he made bouncy shoes

with extra padding to protect his paws. Each pair was

different, because each animal's feet were different. Oliver's

small clever hands moved quickly, and his measuring tape

never left his neck.
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Word spread around Cobbleton about the shoemaker who

made shoes for animals. A pony named Patches came to Oliver

with hooves that clicked loudly on the road. 'Can you make my

hooves quieter?' she asked. Oliver made her soft leather hoof-

boots. Then a cat named Whiskers wanted silent shoes for

prowling. Oliver made tiny velvet slippers. He listened to every

creature and designed shoes just for them.
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The day of the competition arrived. The town square was

crowded with shoemakers and their fancy displays. There were

shiny boots with silver buckles, delicate slippers with silk

ribbons, and elegant shoes with golden heels. Oliver set up his

little table in a corner. He placed his animal shoes on a simple

wooden stand. People walked by and whispered, 'Animal

shoes? How strange!'
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King Aldric arrived in his purple velvet coat with gold trim, his

small gold crown shining in the sun. He had a thick moustache

and a round friendly face. Beside him walked Sir Pemberton,

the head judge, in dark blue robes. Sir Pemberton peered

through his wire spectacles and frowned at Oliver's table.

'What nonsense is this?' he muttered. 'Shoes for animals? The

competition is for people!'

10



Oliver took a deep breath. 'Your Majesty,' he said, 'may I show

you how my shoes work?' The king nodded curiously. Oliver

called Mabel, who waddled over in her paddle-shoes. 'Watch

her swim,' Oliver said. Mabel dove into the fountain and

paddled smoothly, her shoes keeping her feet comfortable. The

crowd gasped. Then Patches trotted by in her quiet hoof-boots,

and Whiskers prowled silently in her velvet slippers.
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King Aldric laughed with delight. 'These shoes are practical

and clever!' he declared. Sir Pemberton adjusted his

spectacles and examined the stitching. 'I must admit,' he said

slowly, 'these are well-made. And each one fits its wearer

perfectly.' Oliver explained how he had listened to each

animal's needs. The judges looked at each other and nodded.

The fancy shoes suddenly seemed dull compared to Oliver's

creations.
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The king raised his hand. 'The winner of the competition is

Oliver, the young shoemaker who listens!' The crowd cheered.

Sir Pemberton shook Oliver's hand. 'I was wrong to doubt you,'

he said. 'You have shown that real skill grows through

listening.' Oliver's cheeks turned pink with pride. Mabel

honked loudly, and all the animals gathered around him, their

unusual feet clapping happily.
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King Aldric made Oliver the Royal Shoemaker on the spot. 'I

want shoes for all the creatures in my kingdom,' the king said.

'And you shall make them.' Oliver bowed, his measuring tape

swinging. He opened a bigger workshop, where animals lined

up for their turn. Mabel became his first assistant, honking

orders at the other geese. Oliver never forgot that every foot is

different, and every foot deserves a shoe that fits.
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Word of Oliver's kindness spread far beyond Cobbleton.

Shoemakers from other towns came to learn his secret. 'The

secret is simple,' Oliver told them. 'Listen first, then make.' He

showed them his notebook full of animal measurements and

sketches. The visitors were amazed. They had never thought to

ask a goose what she needed. Oliver just smiled and handed

them his measuring tape.
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And so, in a cheerful workshop filled with the sounds of

honking and hammering, Oliver made shoes for every creature

who came to him. From tiny mouse slippers to sturdy horse

boots, each pair was made with care and listening. King Aldric

often visited, his gold crown glinting as he watched Oliver

work. 'You have taught us all,' the king said, 'that the best

creations come from paying attention to others.' Oliver

nodded, already measuring a new customer's feet.
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