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Once, there was a little pillow called 
Maung Pu Lone who was used by a little 
girl for almost everything she did. The 
girl loved the little pillow so very much. 
When she slept, she slept on Maung Pu 
Lone. She studied on Maung Pu Lone and 
hugged the little pillow when watching 
TV. Maung Pu Lone was very happy.
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But as time went on, the little girl 
grew up and Maung Pu Lone grew 
old and worn out. Because she 
had new pillows, the girl threw 
Maung Pu Lone in the trash. 
Now he’s in the garbage dump.
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“I must be useless if I’m in 
the dump,” the sad little 
pillow thought to himself.
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“If no one will care for me, then 
I don’t need to care for anyone,” 
Maung Pu Lone decided. His heart 
grew hard and cold. 
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A small mouse came up to him and said, 
“Mingalabar, little pillow. Welcome to 
the garbage dump. I hope you enjoy 
it.”
“A garbage dump is a place for 
useless things. Are you making fun
of me?! Go away!”
“Right, right.” The small mouse felt 
sorry and scurried away.
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One winter morning, a little bird 
arrived at the garbage dump 
and saw Pu Lone. The little bird 
exclaimed, 
“Oh, it’s a little pillow!”
The angry Pu Lone yelled back, 
“Yes! That’s right! I’m the 
little pillow who is of no use 
anymore!”
The little bird flew away.
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But the little bird returned the next day 
with another bird. They were very 
interested in him. Pu Lone the little 
pillow grew angry.
“Dear little pillow, won’t you come back 
with us?” asked one bird. 
Pu Lone replied, “What difference would 
it make for a discarded thing to go 
somewhere else?”
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Then the two little 
birds picked the little 
pillow up with their 
beaks and carried him 
away. Pu Lone didn’t 
care where he went 
anymore.
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Pu Lone was surprised. He 
arrived in a nest in the hollow 
of a tree. Inside were the 
birds and little bird children. 
The bird family was happy the 
little pillow was with them. 
The Little pillow is goint to 
bring us warmth. “Thank you 
little pillow!” the bird family 
sang.



b,fvdkae&myJ a&mufaeygap

olwpfyg; pdwfcsrf;om

aysmf&Tifatmif tusdK;jyKEkdifw,f 

qdkwm ykvkH;em;vnfoGm;cJhNyD/ 

ckqdk olvnf; rdom;pktopfeJY 

odyfaysmfaewmaygh/ 

Pu Lone then understood 
that no matter where you 
are, you can be helpful to 
the people around you and 
make their lives all the 
more happier. Now he was 
happy with his new
family too.
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Questions for Kids

What did the little pillow think about when 
he arrived at the garbage dump?

 What can you do to help other people?Why was Pu Lone happy by the end of the 
story?

Why did the bird family love Pu Lone 
the little pillow?


