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The Thistle Knight

Yavuz DEMIRKIRAN



In a field of purple thistles, a tiny beetle named Sir Bristle
stood guard. His glossy blue-black shell shimmered in the sun.
He wore an acorn-cap helmet with a fluffy plume and carried a
maple-seed sword. All the insects in the thistle kingdom
cheered for their brave knight. 'All is peaceful!" Sir Bristle
declared, tapping his sword on a leaf.
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Queen Pippa, a plump reddish-brown ant, ruled the colony
with wisdom. She wore a crown of thistle petals and a soft
green leaf cape. 'Sir Bristle, our kingdom is safe because of
you,' she said kindly. Sir Bristle bowed, his amber eyes
twinkling. 'I will always protect our home,' he promised. The
insects buzzed happily around the thistles.
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Ollie the aphid, the smallest of all, zoomed up to Sir Bristle.
His pale green body was round as a seed, and his red scarf
fluttered. 'Sir Bristle! Sir Bristle!' he squeaked. 'l saw
something big beyond the thistles!" Sir Bristle straightened his
helmet. 'Show me, little friend,' he said gently. Together they
hurried to the edge of the kingdom.
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From a tall thistle, Ollie pointed with a tiny leg. 'There! Look!"
A huge creature with creamy white and brown patches stood
nearby. It had a pink muzzle and a brass bell on a grass collar.
'It's a grazer!' Ollie gasped. Sir Bristle watched as the giant
animal slowly chewed the grass. 'It's just curious,' he said. 'But
we must keep it away from our thistles.'
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The grazer, Bessie, took a slow step toward the thistle
kingdom. Her big brown eyes blinked calmly. '‘Moo,' she said
softly. Ollie trembled. 'She's coming closer!" Sir Bristle raised
his tiny sword. 'Don't worry, Ollie. I have a plan.' He called all
the insects together. "We must be brave and clever,' he told
them. 'No one will get hurt.'



Sir Bristle gathered the insects around Queen Pippa. '"We need
to make Bessie turn away without frightening her,' he said.
'‘But how?' asked a ladybug. 'She's so big!' Sir Bristle smiled.
‘We'll use thistle down and a little teamwork.' He explained his
plan, and everyone nodded. 'Ollie, you'll be our lookout,' Sir
Bristle said. Ollie gulped but nodded bravely.
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The insects worked quickly. They collected fluffy thistle down
and wove it into long, light ropes. Sir Bristle tied the ropes to
strong stems. 'When Bessie gets close, we'll pull the ropes and
make the thistles wave,' he explained. 'It will look like a big,
prickly bush and gently shoo her away.' The insects practiced
until they were ready.




Bessie the grazer ambled nearer, her brass bell jingling. Her
pink muzzle sniffed the sweet thistle flowers. 'Moo,' she said,
taking another step. Ollie peeked from behind a leaf. 'She's
right there!' he whispered. Sir Bristle stood tall on a thistle
top. 'Ready, everyone?' he called. 'Now!' The insects pulled the
downy ropes with all their might.
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The thistles swayed and rustled. The fluffy down made them
look twice as big. Bessie stopped and blinked. 'Moo?' she said,
surprised. She took a step back. The insects pulled again, and
the thistles waved more. Bessie shook her head. 'Moo,' she

said, and turned around. Her bell jingled as she walked away
to a patch of plain grass.




The insects cheered softly. 'It worked!' Ollie squeaked, dancing
in a circle. Sir Bristle sheathed his maple-seed sword. ‘We did
it together,' he said. Queen Pippa came forward, her leaf cape
rustling. 'You were brave and clever, Sir Bristle,' she said. 'And
you, little Ollie, were a wonderful lookout.' Ollie blushed under
his red scarf.
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Sir Bristle watched Bessie graze peacefully far away. 'She
wasn't scary at all,' he said. 'Just big and curious.' Queen Pippa
nodded. 'True bravery is finding a gentle way,' she said. 'You
protected us without hurting her.' Sir Bristle smiled. 'Everyone
in the colony helped,' he said. 'That's what makes us strong.'
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That evening, the insects held a celebration among the
thistles. They hung tiny lanterns made of flower petals. Queen
Pippa placed a medal of woven grass around Sir Bristle's neck.
'For courage and kindness,' she announced. The insects
cheered. Sir Bristle's amber eyes shone. 'l couldn't have done
it without all of you,' he said humbly.
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Ollie the aphid climbed onto Sir Bristle's shoulder. 'You're the
best knight ever!"' he said. Sir Bristle chuckled. 'And you're the
best lookout,' he replied. 'Even the smallest creature can be a
hero,' Queen Pippa said wisely. The insects nodded, and the
thistle kingdom glowed with happiness. They knew their home
was safe.




From that day on, Sir Bristle kept a watchful eye on the thistle
kingdom. But he never forgot Bessie. Sometimes, when she
grazed nearby, he would wave his antennae. Bessie would look
up and moo softly, as if to say hello. The insects learned that
even big animals can be friends. And Sir Bristle's helmet
plume bobbed proudly in the breeze.
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The thistle kingdom stayed peaceful and happy. Sir Bristle
patrolled the purple flowers, his maple-seed sword always
ready. But he knew that the best weapons were kindness and
cleverness. The insects lived without fear, knowing their tiny
knight would protect them. And whenever trouble came, they
faced it together.
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So if you ever visit a field of purple thistles, listen closely. You
might hear the jingle of a brass bell far away. You might see a
tiny beetle with a fluffy plume, standing guard. And you'll

know that bravery isn't about size. It's about a brave heart and
friends who stand by you. The Thistle Knight is always there.
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