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SCENE I

The Meadow of More

The morning sun had just begun to paint Clover Meadow in shades of gold, but Pippin the Mouse was
already out of breath. He wore a tiny, dusty blue vest with brass buttons, and his arms were piled high with
wild strawberries. He scurried left and right, his whiskers twitching with worry.

“One, two, three, four... no, I need five! Or maybe ten!” Pippin squeaked, trying to balance the berries. One
slipped from his grasp and rolled into the dirt. “Oh, bubbles! Now I must find another!”

Just a few feet away sat Barnaby the Tortoise. Barnaby wore small, round spectacles perched on his nose,
and he was settled comfortably under the shade of a giant, yellow dandelion. He wasn't collecting anything.
He was simply watching a single, white daisy sway in the gentle breeze, a soft smile on his face.

“Good morning, Pippin,” Barnaby rumbled slowly. “Why such a rush on this beautiful day?”

“No time to chat, Barnaby!” Pippin gasped, scurrying past him. “If I just get to the Great Berry Patch on the
other side of the valley, I will finally have enough! There are thousands of berries there. I must get them all
before the other mice do!”
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SCENE II

The Journey to the Giant Hill

By afternoon, Pippin had convinced Barnaby to join him on a trek to the Windy Hill, where the “perfect
acorns” were said to grow. But Pippin couldn't just walk; he had built a heavy wooden toy cart and piled it
high with every twig, pinecone, and acorn he found along the path.

“Hurry, Barnaby, hurry!” Pippin panted. Sweat dripped from his ears as he pulled the straining cart.

“Listen, Pippin,” Barnaby said, stopping by a small bend in the path. “The meadowlark is singing. Her song
is so sweet today. And look at the cool stream—let us splash our feet and rest.”

“We can't stop!” Pippin cried, tugging harder on his cart. “If we stop, we lose time! We must get the perfect
acorns at the top of the hill! Just think how happy we will be when the cart is completely full!”

Barnaby sighed softly, looking up at the puffy white clouds drifting across the blue sky. He carried nothing
but his own shell, walking with a steady, quiet grace, enjoying the soft earth beneath his feet. He tried to
show Pippin the beauty of the journey, but Pippin's eyes were locked on the hilltop, his heart heavy with the
weight of things he didn't yet have.
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SCENE III

The Sudden Autumn Gale

The air turned cold as they reached the steep, rocky path of Windy Hill. Dark clouds gathered overhead,
blotting out the warm sun. Pippin ignored the warning signs, pulling his heavy cart with stubborn
determination.

“Almost... there...” Pippin groaned.

Then, without warning, a fierce autumn gale swept across the hillside. The wind howled, whipping up dust
and leaves. It caught Pippin’s overloaded cart like a sail.

“My cart! My acorns!” Pippin shrieked. With a loud CRACK, the wooden cart tipped over. The pinecones
and twigs flew into the air, and the acorns scattered, bouncing down the steep slope of the hill, lost forever in
the deep ravine below.

Pippin fell to his knees. The cold rain began to fall in heavy, biting drops. He shivered violently, clutching
his empty blue vest. “All of it... gone,” Pippin cried, his tears mixing with the rain. “I worked so hard, and
now I have nothing.”
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SCENE IV

Shelter in the Shell

“Not nothing, little friend,” a calm voice rumbled.

Barnaby walked over to Pippin. With a slow, practiced motion, Barnaby pulled his head and legs
cozy-as-can-be inside his thick, sturdy shell. He tilted his shell forward, creating a perfect, dry canopy.

“Come inside,” Barnaby said from within. Pippin scrambled forward, tucking himself safely under the
overhanging rim of Barnaby's shell. Outside, the rain poured and the wind roared, but inside, it was dry,
warm, and quiet.

Barnaby reached into his own little vest pocket and pulled out a single, plump blackberry. He held it out to
Pippin. “I saved this from this morning. Share it with me?”

Pippin took his half of the berry. It was incredibly sweet and juicy. He looked at Barnaby, who was smiling
peacefully despite the storm outside. “Barnaby, how can you be so happy? Your cart didn't tip over because
you didn't have one. But you have no acorns, no toys, and we are stuck in a rainstorm.”

Barnaby smiled warmly behind his spectacles. “When you always want what is far away, Pippin, you miss
the sweetness of what is right in front of you. A warm shelter, a sweet berry, and a good friend to share them
with—these are all we truly need to be rich.”

For the first time all day, Pippin stopped running. He chewed the berry slowly, tasting every bit of its
sweetness. He listened to the rain pattering on Barnaby's shell, and his heart felt light. He didn't need a
hundred acorns. He felt perfectly warm, safe, and happy.
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SCENE V

The Sunny Walk Home

The storm passed as quickly as it had arrived, leaving behind a clean, fresh meadow. A brilliant rainbow
stretched across the sky, reflecting in the puddles. Barnaby stretched his legs out, and Pippin stepped back
onto the path. Pippin’s hands were completely empty. His cart was broken, and his berries were gone. But as
he looked at the rainbow and felt the fresh breeze, he didn't feel poor at all. He had a wide, joyful smile.

Pippin began to walk. But he didn't run. He walked slowly, matching Barnaby’s steady, quiet pace.

“Look at the way the light shines on the wet leaves, Barnaby,” Pippin said softly, taking a deep breath of the
pine-scented air. “It's beautiful.”

“It certainly is, Pippin,” Barnaby replied. Pippin realized that the meadow was already full of wonders, and
he didn't need to gather them all to enjoy them. Walking side-by-side with his friend, he had everything he
could ever want.



THE LITTLE BLUE VEST AND THE BIG ROUND SHELL NEO-AESOP KEEPSAKE BOOKLET

neoaesop.com Page 7

THE MORAL & APPLICATION

Contentment is the Wealth of Nature

“He is richest who is content with the least, for contentment is the wealth of nature.”

What It Means in Today’s World:
In a world full of new toys, bright screens, and the constant urge to look for the next best thing, it is easy to
feel like what we have is never enough. This story teaches us that true happiness doesn't come from having
the most things or being the fastest. Just like Pippin, when we slow down and appreciate our cozy home, our
family, and the simple moments right in front of us, we find we already have everything we need.

Bedtime Conversation Starters
1. Why do you think Pippin was in such a hurry at the start of the story, and what changed his mind by the end?

2. Barnaby has very few things, but he is very happy. What are some simple, free things in your life that make you
happy?

3. Can you think of a time when you wanted something new, but then realized that what you already had was
pretty great?


