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One  night,  Tia  looked  up  in  

the  sky  and  saw the  moon.  

The  moon was  very  sad. Tia  

said to  the  moon, “Why  are 

you  sad,  Mr.  Moon?”  The  

moon  sneezed. “Atchooo!  

Tia,  I  am  sad because  I  

have  a  cold.  I  am  not  well.” 



The  birds  were  in their  
nests  and  the animals  
were  in  the forest.  They  
wanted  to  sleep,  but  
they could  not,  because  
the  moon  was  sad.



The  moon  said  to Tia,”  
Please  help  me, little  girl!  I  
want  this  cold  to  go away!” 

Tia  said  to  the moon, “ Do 
not be sad, Mr. Moon! My 
father  is  a  doctor.  I will  ask  
him  to  help you.



Tia  went  to  her  father. She  
said,” Please  give  me a  big  
bottle  of  medicine! Mr.  Moon  
has  a  cold!”  So her  father  
gave  her  a  big bottle  of  
brown  medicine to  make  the   
moon’s cold go  away.



Then,  Tia  went  to  her mother.  
She  said,”Please give  me  a  big  

spoon! I must  give  it  to  Mr.  
Moon so  that  he  can  drink  his 

medicine.” 

So  Tia’s  mother  gave  her  a 
very  big  spoon  that  would help  

the  moon  drink  his medicine.



After  that,  Tia  went  to  her 

friends.  She  said,” I  want  to  fly 

up  in  the  sky  to  give  Mr.  

Moon  his  medicine.  Will  you 

help  me?” So  her   friends  gave 

her  many  balloons. Tia  got  red 

balloons, blue balloons, green 

balloons  and  yellow  balloons.



Tia  put  all  the  balloons  
together  around  her back.  
She  had  the  big  bottle  of  
medicine  in  her  right hand,  
and  she  had  the  big  
spoon  in  her  left  hand.



The  balloons  helped  Tia  to  
fly  up  into  the  sky near  the  
moon.  The  moon saw  Tia  
and  was  happy. He  said, “ 
Tia!  You  came to  help  me? 
Thank  You!”



Tia  opened  the  bottle  of  

medicine.  She  put  the brown  

medicine  on  the  spoon  and  

gave  it  to  the moon.  She  

said,”  open  your  mouth, Mr.  

Moon!  I will  put  the  medicine  

in  it.  When  you  drink  it, your  

cold  will  go  away!”



The  moon  took  the  medicine, and  
he  was  happy  again.  His cold  
was  going  away. He  said to  Tia, ” 
Thank you,  Tia!  You are  very  kind.  
Now  I  can  play with  the  stars!  I  
am  well again!”



Tia  was  happy  now  because  she  helped  the  moon!



The  End


