Awaoxiote tig 6dAaooeg pe ta ptepd tng Pavraoiag!

Ol Lotoplec Ttatdbevouy mavw ota cuvveda, Aaxtapwvtac v’
QKOUOOUV TO XAPOUUEVO XTUTINHA TNG KapSLAC 0O,

E{pat pla totopia mou taldevel. Metaw mavtou, PE ta PTEPA TOU
aVEUOU N Ta GTEPA TWV KUHATWYV, KA Gopa KOl LE Ta AETITA GTEPA TNG
Appou. Metdw BEPRata kal pe To PTEPA TWV PETAVAOTEUTIKWY TTOUALWY,
QKoM KoL PE Ta GTEPA TWV AEPOTIAAVWVY. ZTEKOL SimAa cou. Mupilw TIg
oeAOEC yla var oou Tw HLa Lotopia, ekelvn Ttou BEAELG V' akoUOoELS. Oa
OOU QPECE MO MAPAEEVN Kal armioteutn wotopla; 'H pla Aumntepn, pLa
TPOUAKTLKA N Kot actela; Av dev €xelg dLaBeon va TNV AKOUOELC TwPQ,
dev mepalel. Opwe &€pw Tweg kamola pépa Ba BéAelg. Otav BEAeL,
Aoutov, dwvate: «lotopia mou tafidevelg éAal! Kabios SimAha poul». Ki
apEowC Ba TTeETAEW KOVTA COU.

Exw to0eC Lotopieg va oou w! T Ba EAeyeg yLa TNV Lotopia VoG HIKPOU
vnowu mou eixe PBapeBel tn povalld tou, €uobde vo KOAUUTAEL KL
anodaotoe va Bpel Evav ¢ido; 'H yla tnv Lotopla pag mapaevng voxtag,
otav napouvaotaoctnkav duo deyydpla otov oupavo; H yla tn vuxta mou
Xa06nke o AyloBaciing;

Q! AkoUw TNV KapSLd cou va XTUTIAEL OAO KoL TILo ypriyopa: TiK TOK, TiKL
Tok, Tikt Tikt Tak! H wotopia mou taédevel BprAke TPOMO va UMEL HEoa
OOU KL €kave tnv kopdld cou va ytumadel. Twpa Ba yivelg kL oV pla
TETol Lotopla pe Pptepd, €tolun va metael. Etol Aoutov yevvnonke
QaKOUN pla Lotopla ou tatdevet!

EAAnVkN petadpacn: Adtn Nétpopitg-AvépoutoconovAou

Stories travel, riding on wings,
Longing to hear the joyful beat of your heart.

I’m a traveling story. I fly anywhere.

On wings of wind, or wings of waves, or sometimes on tiny wings of sand. Of course,
| also ride the wings of migratory birds. And even those of jet planes.

| sit beside you. Opening the pages, | tell you a story, the one you want to hear.



Would you like a strange and wondrous story?
Or how about a sad one, a scary one, or a funny one?

If you don’t feel like listening right now, that’s fine too. But I know someday you
will. When you do, just call out, “Traveling story, come. Sit beside me!”

And D1l fly right there.

| have so many stories to share.

How about a story of a little island tired of being alone who learned to swim and set
off to find a friend?

Or the tale of a mysterious night when two moons appeared.

Or the one about Santa Claus getting lost.

Oh, I can hear your heart. It’s beating faster.

Flitter-flutter, thumpity-thump, pitter-patter, bumpety-bump.
The traveling story has jumped inside and set your heart racing.
You’ll become one yourself next, spreading your wings to fly.

And so, another traveling story is born.



