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This book belongs to







bookdash.org
Every child should own a hundred books by the age of five. To that end, Book Dash gathers

creative volunteers to create new African storybooks that anyone can freely print, translate and
distribute. Then we work with partners to give those books to preschool children to own.

To find out more, and to download beautiful, open-licensed, print-ready books, visit bookdash.org.
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Where did Tshedza’s ball go?
Is it in this big, leafy bush?







Banda wags his tail
and smiles. It’s fun
to play with Banda.

“Don’t be scared,
Tshedza! It’s just
Malhulu’s new
dog, Banda.”
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Tshedza is warm in his bed WHOOSH! BANG! CRASH!
tingalingaling... <

and falling asleep when...
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“Don’t be scared,
Tshedza! It’s just the

_____— big pot falling.”

Mmawe tucks Tshedza back
in bed and kisses his forehead.

“Good night, Tshedza.”




What’s in this box

near the door?







“Don’t be scared,
Tshedza! It’s just -

your new shoes.”

Tshedza likes his
new shoes with
their red laces.




The sun has gone down
and the house is dark...
empty.. quiet...

Where is everyone?







“Don’t be
~~_ scared, Tshedza!
It’s just Baba.”

“I missed you, Baba!”
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