


Tn the Kinadom o€ Grevr, the 'Geve Games' weve ovev! E\I?x\i
kn'\ﬁh‘\' had been tested to See who was the 9+r0n3e9+, the
‘\'0\)3%29‘\', ond the bravest o€ thew all.




o

Siv Leo wonl He was the chamgion o€ the games. But, his heawy
avwmor went clank-clank-clank as he walked home. He was the
'\'OU%’nQQ‘\" \%’\3&»‘\', but al%o vevy tived.




The othev knights cheeved for Siv Leo. They Stomped theiv
{eet and Shouted. Leo Smiled, but he was veady to velax and
weax his gajomas.




Finally, Siv Leo was home. He Yook o€ his wmetal boots. Clunk!
And took o€€ his heawy avwov. Clack! He out on his €avovite,
so€t, fuzzy gajwmas.




Abhbbk! Sie Leo sank into his Squishy, guegle couch. Bven the
bvravest and +0U3!nes+ \<n'\3m~6 need a vest too.




Another way Sive Leo velaxes a<ter a \ona day of grotecting the

\Q'mﬂo\ovv\ G \<v\'\‘\“\"\n3! Leo loved Yo knit. To be a 300& \<n'\3h+, Jou have
to be gatient. To knit a scars, you have to e gatient, too!




The wnext day, Siv Leo b231n9 to walk back to the castle. On his way
theve, he 5ees Koda and Milo - two of his Knight €viends, practicing
€'\3M~'m3 woves.




Koda Stogs Sie Leo. Koda asks, "o you want to yoin US? Help US gractice with our heawy
Sword and Shield”

Leo veglies, "No thank you Koda, T'm on wy way to the castle. Maybe another time!




He {'ma\\q 3e+9 Yo the castle. He wakes his Way down, down, down to
the basement - wheve the Kitchen 6. Tt owmelled like GU3ar and
butter.




He entevs the Kitchen, and wmakes suve to eut on his €avorite
polka-dot agron over his avwmor beove o\o"m3 an\f\”h'\na else.




Stie-Stie-plog! Leo bea’m% to wake chocolate chig cookie dough Yo e
able Yo shave with his €riends later. He loves a sweet tveat, and who
doesn't?




Ba\é‘ma WaS havd work! He had Yo wmeasuve the €lour and wait €ov the
oven Yo % 0\»{\3‘. Nou have to be Smavt and 9+von3 to be a bakev.




After a qood day o€ baking and cleaning g, Leo kung Up kis golka-dot
agvon. He then \oeﬂ'me the long walk home.




Suddenly, Milo van gast. His €ace looked wovvied. Leo went to check it
out.




\Q‘\ncj Roov was Qo’m‘\"ma at the sky. A wmaajical blue Stovm was Swivling !
Whoooh! The wind blew. Crackle! The 5Ky turned davker blue. He to\d the
kn\3h+9 to 3@.‘\' veady ‘o €i3h+ the Stovwm!




The Knlﬁhﬂ 3a+he~rea\ their SwordS and Shields. They \omve\\' cfnaraea\
towavds the w\a3'\ca\ blve Stovwm.




They goked at the wind. Swish! They blocked the vain. Clang| But you cannot
{’%H‘ a Storwm with a Swovd.




King Roar \elled at the Knights, "Keep €'\3!n+\n3! Stay Stvong and brave!
But, the \<n'\3m-9 weve cold and tived. The wind was w\a\t'm3 theie avmov
even coldev.




Seeing his Cellow kn\3h+9 €'\3!n+ the m'\%m\,, wagjcal Stoem - Siv Leo
30‘\' an dea!




He van as €ast as ke could to avab his polka-dot agron, his basket of
€vesh baked cookies, his knitted scavves and beanies. Then, he prepaved to
A0 Yo the courtyavd.




Sie Leo vUn6 out into the courtyard in his agron, with baskets of 300&'\0.9 W
hiS hands, and \ells -
"T know how to help”




King Roar looked at Leo's golka-dot agron. “Leo? How do you glan on
$ighting the Stovm? The Knights ave {veezing”




"With these!” Siv Leo Shouts. He Shows evevyone the €vesh baked cookies,
wavm scavves, and Knitted beanies.



The \<n'\3!n+9 staved at the tewms, confused on how these *\—h'm%s would
de€eat the w\iﬂhﬂe% Stovw Hne\., have evey Seen.




Sic Leo exglains, "These thinas ave meant to help Yyou wavm Ug and Stay
com€ortable, while we wait the Stovrm out. Nou cant €\3h+ a \mag'\ca\ Stovw,
but Jou can vy your best to velax and ano\i time +03eﬂ»ev as the Stoewm
005%e5”




The Kniﬁhf% voaved wWith \aU3ln‘\'ev. “TOU%’n kn\%‘rﬁ'g don't weav {UZZ\{
hats or eat cookied We weed to 9‘\'0\{ '\'0\)3&\ to '@3&»‘\' the Stovw!”




Sie Leo Said, "Toughness doesnt mean you can't be wavm and
com€ortable. T won the Geee Games, and T love ‘ﬂn'\'\"\"\nﬂ scavves and
\oa\(iv\3 cookies!




The \<n'\3ln+6 nodded. They all \Deﬂan Yo 3~ra\o wawm scavves, Kaitted
beanies, and the cookies that Sie Leo had bbaked.




The \<n\3h+9 became wove wavwm and com€ortable. With theiv cookies,
scavves, and hats - they all enjoqed time +o3e+lnev, and waited €ov
the ma3\ca\ Stovw Yo Ao away.




Tn the end, Siv Leo Shows the kniam—s that it's cool Yo have
dif€event hobbies. Baking, knitting, Seavring, and velaring can all be
activities that *’OU%ln and 9‘\‘rov\3 ‘ﬁn%ﬁ‘% like Yo do
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Siv Leo is the toughest knight in the
Kingdom of Grre.

He’s the champion of Grrr Games, but he secretly

prefers the care of baking and softness of pink
yarn to the weight of his heavy armor. When a
magical frost sweeps across the land - Leo must
find the courage to trade his blade for a polka
dot apron to save his shivering friends. By

sharing fresh baked cookies and handmade hays,
he proves that true bravery means being both

tough enough to protect and kind enough to care.
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