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Ntputv... o dlanepactikds Nxos and To EunvnTpL ondet th
olwnh tou dwpatiou. O O{ANos avoiyel To éva Tou PAtt.
«Agv 10 Notelw Enpépwoaoe! Tnpepwae Kal Mpenet va ndw
oto véo pou oxone(o!!! Na nepdow auth Ty KawvoupyLa ne-
pinétewa!!l»

- «TLvopoes OANNAkL; Aev Ba Enpépwve; Avie ONKw»,
akoUeL Thv YiBuploth @wvnh tou koxudou &inAa tou, oto
Kopobivo.

To koxUAL autd, elvat to dwpo tou ARéEavbpou, Tou pifou
Tou. Tou 1o €dwae otav éunatve oto nAoio padl pe tous
yovels tou, yla va €pBouv oto Meydno Awdvt tns Mana-
{oxwpas.

-«Elvat and tnv napania s AwytdAns kat eivat payikd», Tou
elne o Afé€avdpos.

To éuaniotwoe to 6o Bpddu otav eykataotdBnkav oTo
kawvoUpyLo tous on(t, éva dlapéplopa nou BAEnet oto Al-
pévt. Kovtd otnv epyaacia tou natépa tou. Eivat Apevikos
Kal MAPE Npoaywyn Kat HetéBean yia 1o Meyddo Awdvt. O
@{Awnnos elval noAu nepnpavos yua autd, adnd kat noAu
OTEVOXWPNHEVOS. AvayKAoTNKav va aphnoouv To VNOodKL
T0Us, T0 Aonpovhot Kat 0oUs ToU ayarnnUEéVOUS CUYYEVE(S
kat piAous.

To npwto Bpddu 10 KoxUNAL OKOUUMIOMEVO OTO Kopobivo
ToU Tpayoudaye 6Aa Ta vnolwTika Tpayoudia nou ayanou-
oe 0 O{Anos... pe autd anoKoWNBNKE.

Ntputv... kat ndAL to unvnthpt.

- «@AINAKL, oNKwW ayopiva Pou, ONKw aoTEPL Hou», auth
elvat n kupla MNwrta, n papd tou OiAnnou. «DAINNEKL, Pe
aKoUs; XNKw nad{ jou».

- KaAd, ouvevvonpévn eival pe 1o koxUAL «DiAmnékL kat
OArNEKL»

- «Twpa popd onkwvopat... Aev EEPELS TLOPEEN EXW PAWC. .
bev BéAw va dw Kavévav papd... Kat To KUPLOTERO va Ndw

®

‘Beep... Beep... Beep... The piercing sound of the alarm clock breaks
through the silence of the room. Philip opens one eye first and then
the other.

- "l can't believe it! Is it morning already? Seriously now... Today I'm
going to my new school!!! | wonder what this new adventure is going
to be like!”

- "What did you think, mate? Wouldn't the day crack? Come on, get
up!” he hears the whispering voice of the conch shell on the bedside
table next to him.

This is a gift from his friend, Alexander. He gave it to him while he
and his parents were boarding the ship that would take them to
Megalo Limani of Galazochora.

- “It's from the beach of Aegialis and it's got magical powers!”, Alex-
ander had told him.

He realized so the very evening they moved in their new house; an
apartment that overlooks the port. It is near his father's workplace.
He works with the Port Authorities and has recently been promot-
ed and transferred to Megalo Limani. Philip is proud of his dad. At
the same time, he is sad as they had to leave Aspronissi, the island
where all their beloved friends and relatives are left behind.

The first night Philip fell asleep listening to the conch shell that was
lying on the bedside table next to him. It kept singing to him all the
island folk songs that Philip loved so much.

‘Beep... Beep... Beep..." the alarm clock goes off again.

- "Philip dear... Get up, boy! Rise and shine”, Ms Giota, Philip’s moth-
er, cheerfully tries to wake him up in her tender voice. "Philip, did
you hear me? On your feet, son.”

- "Gosh, has she secretly joined forces with the conch shell? What is
it with her calling me Philip here ... Philip there... again and again?”

- "Ok, Mom, I'll be right there ... inaminute...”

- “If only you knew what mood I'm in now Mom...” Philip mutters to
himself as he doesn't want his mother to hear him and become up-
set. "l wanna see nobody right now... let alone go to my new school.
I'mscared ...”

Just like every day, he sits himself in the wheelchair with carefully
planned movements.

Right! We have forgotten to mention that Philip uses a wheelchair
to move around. This is so because he was born with a dystrophy of
the legs. His mother knew about it all along, before he was born, but
she did not mind at all. "How lucky we are to have you, Philip! You
are our shiny star!”, she keeps repeating to him.

So, here comes Philip with the shell in his pocket. He is just about
to arrive at school with his parents by his side. He reckons his heart
will burst. That's how worried he is! He can feel his mother's hand
grasping his shoulder encouragingly. A bunch of children are stand-
ing at the entrance and he can sense their eyes fixed on him. His
parents are walking away to the Headmistress' office.

- "There you are, wheelchair guy...”
- "What do you want here, you crippled thing?”

- “Of the many schools in Megalo Limani did you really have to pick
this one?”



oTo Kalvoupylo oxonefo. Dofduat...». Autd ta wibupilel o
@{Awnos, 6ev BeAeL va ta akoUoel N Papd Tou Kat va ote-
VOXwpnBe( .

Me npoypap HatiodEves Kivnoels aveBaivel oto apatiolo
TOU Kal €ToldeTal 0onws KABe pepa.

Natl Eexdoope va to noupe, o Oifinnos eival €va natdi
€exwplato, xpnaotonotel apagidlo ya va kivnBel. Auto
opelfetal oe pia ek yevets duatpoia Twyv nodlwv tou.
H pntépa tou o héepe npLv akopa yevvnBel, annd dev thv
neipage kaBéAou. Tuvexws tou Agel «[16oo tuxepol sipa-
OTE KOl EYW KOl 0 MatéPas oou nou ae exoupe, OiAwnne!
Eloatto pwrtewvé pas aotépt!!».

Kat vétos o O{Awnnos pe to koxUAt atny Ta€nn Tou, TNV Pn-
TEPO KAl Tov Natépa tou va @ravel oto oxone(o. Nop{Cet ot
n kapdid tou Ba ondoet and v aywvia. NuwwBeL o xépt
NS UNTEPAS ToU va Tou a@lyyel evBappuUVIIKA TOV WHO.
Ytnv gioodo Bpioketal pia opdda nadiwyv, awoBavetat ta
BA€ppaTd Tous va kapguvovtal navw tou. Ot yovels tou
anopakpuvovtal mpos To ypageio tns AteuBuvtplas.

-Kafws tov...
-TiBéAeLs 6w avannpe;

-Téoa oxonela oto Meydio Awdvt, Atav avdaykn va €pBels
€bw;

AnelAnNTKES Kal KOPOLOEUTIKES PwVES yep{Couv Ta au-
Td Tou.

-«Qx, wx, wxwx, 1 BapPapot elval toUtol», akoUeL 1o
KOXUAL Tou va pouppoupilel.

- Madid, olppa, o képPRePoS.

H AteuBUvipla €pxetal Mpos To PEPOS TOUS HIE TOUS YOVE(S
Tou. Ta nadid anotpaBiolvrat.

- KaAws pas npBes diAnne! Tt wpaial Eival €dw kat ké-
notot ano tous ouppaBntes oou! Mapn, Nwdda, EAnida,
endre va yvwpioete tov OANMo.

‘Onot pouppoupiCouy éva oupBatikéd «Kanws NpBEes».

Ot yovels tou xapoUpevol Tov anoxatpetouy. Mou va ‘Ee-
pav!ll B¢AeL va tous PWVEEEL va PNV ToV a@noouy eKel,
andd owwnd .

- «Aev BAENw va nepvape kand...», akoUeL To KoxUAL Tou
va YiBupldel.

Ax... 1600 oup@wvw Kat néoo goBdpat.

- «Bdppos O{ANNE, PNV ToUS aPnOELS va To KataAdBouv»,
ToV oupBounelel To KoxUL.

-Ayanntd pas nadd, onpepa, 2 OktwPplou, 6Aa ta oxo-
Aelo yloptddouv tnv Maveddnvia Hugpa XxoAkou ABAN-
TIopoU. MNMpoKettal yua pua pepa yepdmn xapd, nawxvidt kat
(QUOLKA... aBAnuatal Ba npouv NoAU nepngavn av €RAena
TNV QUPPETOXN 0wV 0as otls aBANTIKES pas dpaotnplo-
Tntes. H K. AvayvwaoTtdkn, n yupvaaotpld oas, Ba aas dwoel
nepLoootepes NAnpogopies. Kann oas dlaokedaon!

-Kainpépa ki and epéva nadid! Onws eine kat n K. dleu-
BUvTpLa, onuepa elval pla Eexwplot pépa yla 6Aous pas.
Ta aBAnpata pe ta onola Ba aoxoinBoUpe eival: BoAeL, no-
Sdopalpo, Tévis Kal PUOLKA To ayannpévo 6Awv pas, pnd-

Tov @{Ano, k&Betal otnv akpouAa Tou Kat npoonabel va

®

Threatening, sarcastic voices fill his ears.

- "0Oh my God, how rude can they be!», he hears his shell whispering
to him.

- "Hey. guys, look! The Watchdog is coming!”

Philip's parents and the Headmistress are walking towards them
and the chaps back off.

- "Welcome, Philip! How nice to have you with us! Here are some of
your fellow students! Paris, Nicolas, Elpida, come and meet Philip.”

They all mumble a plain ... "Welcome".

His parents, happy as they are, say goodbye to him. Little did they
know! He wants to shout to them not to leave him there... but he
remains silent...

- "The tough gets going...", he hears the shell mumbling.

- "You don't say! 'm so scared!”

“Be brave, Philip; don't let them get to you", the shell advises him.

- "Dear children, today, October 2nd, all schools are celebrating the
Panhellenic Day of School Sports. It is a day full of joy, games and...
naturally... sports! I'd be very proud if | saw all of you take part in
our sports activities. Ms Anagnostaki, your P.E. teacher, will give
you more information. Have fun!”

- “Good morning, children!”, Ms Anagnostakis greets them. “As the
Head of the school has already told you, today it is a special day for
all of us. The sports we will be dealing with are: volleyball, football,
tennis and, of course, our favorite one... basketball!”

The kids cheer! Everybody is excited except for Philip, who sits aside
and tries to become invisible. But how?




y{vel adpatos. AARG nou... Kolta pépa nou Bphka va €pBw
oTo Kawvoupytlo oxoneio, oképtetal. To oupnav BEAeL va pe
KOTOOTPEWEL. ..

H AleuBUvtpla tov avakadunteL.

-@O{Awne ot yovels oou pou elnav 0Tt UMPETEXES OTO Na-
A6 oou axonelo og aBANTkES dpaotnpldtntes, vop{dw ot
oou apéael to noddopatpo! H k. Avayvwotdkn Ba o€ evia-
€elL g o opada.

"TudAAo Ba pou oupBel onpepa;”, okéPtetal yeUATos ayw-
via. <EAa twpa peydne, pnv avnouxels, apou e{oat o kaAu-
T€POS Tepuatopunakas, 6ot o€ napadéxoviav ato vnai»,
Tov evBappUvel To koxUAL To (6to Bpddu, ypdapel ta Bdoa-
V@ Tou O0To NpepoAdyLo:

Aevtepa 2 OKTwRpLov

TeAelwaoe auth N PELKTA PEPT Kal Twpa Pnopw va Eeond-
ow 6Aa pou Ta veupa Kat Tov Bupd. Mévo to koxUAt pou pe
katanaBaivel npaypatika.

‘Eva nadl oav kat epéva nws va xwpeoel o éva nepBan-
Aov yepdto pavtaopéva ayopla. Me €8ade n yupvéotpla
Teppatopuiaka otny opdda ths Tans pou Katl ta nadld
bev ékavav tinote dnno and to va netolv Ty Pndna npos
1o bixtua kat va pe xtunouv.

210 ténos nPnana éneoe Pe téon dUvapn ndvw oto apagi-
1o pou, nou e €pLEe katw. MaleUtnkayv éAot yUpw pou
yla va diaokedaoouy pe 1o Beapa. Kavevas dev mpoopép-
Bnke va pe BonBnoel va aveéBw otnv pHovIUN KapEkAa pou.
Me nelpate, pe neipate kal pe BUpWOE.

Aev Ba Eexdow NoTE TN €k@pacn Kat ta Adyta tous. "'Kané

®

“| couldn't have picked a better day to come to the new school! ", he
wonders. “The universe wants to destroy me...”

The Headmistress spots him.

- "Philip, your parents have told me that you used to participate in
sports activities at your old school; | think you like football! Ms An-
agnostakis will fit you into a team.”

“What else is gonna happen to me today?”, he is thinking anxiously.

“Come on now, big guy! Don't worry, you are the best goalkeeper
ever. You used to be the pride and joy of our island *, the shell en-
courages him. That night he wrote about his sufferings in his diary.

Monday, October 2nd

This horrible day is over and now | can let off steam. Only the shell
understands me.

How can a child like me fit in an environment full of conceited boys?
The P.E. teacher assigned me as the goalkeeper of my class team
and all the kids did was to throw the ball towards the net and beat
me.

In the end. the ball beat my wheelchair so hard that it knocked me
over. They all gathered around me to amuse themselves with “the
spectacle”. No one offered to help me sit back on my permanent
chair. This really annoyed me! It both annoyed me and made me
cross. | will never forget the look on their faces and the things they
said to me.

- "Hey, bro, did you fall? Let’s see if you can get up now! Can you?" or

- "Philip man, did you fall, dude? This thing fell along with you, too™...

Tym




€neoes; XNKw twpa va dolpe. Mnopels;” n "OiAwnne, pe
Heydne, €neoes pe pdyka; Madl pe agva €neoe KL auto”.
Mou €neae 1o KoxUAL To koxUAL tou ARéEavdpou. Eutu-
xws bev €onace. Av €éonaye... To dkouoa va ayKopaxdel
katva Bpicet 6nws ol Bapkdpndes oto vnal. «Al va xaBeite
wapokaggnes, okuAdYapa ths KakLds wpas. ..»

2to nand pou oxonelo, dtav dev pnopouoa va KvnBw
eukona, ol guppaBntes pou ékavav ta aduvata duvatd
yla va pe BonBhoouv. Kiautol edw o€ pou Aéve oUute Evav
ka6 Adyo. Aev E€pw T va kavw. Elpat moAu anoyonteu-
pevos. Evvoeital 6ev €ina tinota atous yovels pou, bev
E€pw Nws Ba avtdpdaoouy, dev BEAW va Kavw ta Npay-
Hata xelpdtepa.

Tetaptn 11 OkTwWRPLOL

YAPEPT OTO €pYa0TNPL WYPAPIKNS KATETTPEWAVY Tov ni-
vaKa, nou eixa wypapiost. ANekoviZe v ayannpévn pou
napania ato vnal pou, tnv Awyldnn. H kaBnyntpla avadntd
TOUS £vOXO0US, ENKpate{ OUwWS 0 VOLOS TNS OLWMAS.

Ot viandes ts tééns anetlolyv 6t Ba xtunnoouv drnolov
pANCEL.

Aev aviéxw anAo, BEAw va puyw and autd 1o BPwWHO0X0-
Aelo. Kat tTnv nponyoupevn eBdopdda, evw oxedlala ato
HNAOK pou g€ éva Kevo, Pou to épna&e o Mapns, kat pou
elne xawpekaka, «TL éywve peydne; Zwypagilels tnv Bo-
Aagoitoa oou;». 'Yotepa pou To €0KLoE, evw oL dAfoL ye-
doucav. Mdvo n EAnida aviedpaoe: «Dtavel nua, yati tov
Baoavilete; Ti dvBpwnol elate €o€ls;»

To koxUAL pou 6no pouppoupilel «koupdylo Oinwne, &i-
oat duvatods, PNV ToUs aphaELS Va O€ VIKNOOUV» KAt N Yaud
Hou gaivetal va katanaBaivel t oupBaivel, apou 6Ao pou
AgeL «aydpL pou, niateUw og oéva, 6Aa Ba ndve kand, eloat
10 aotéPL pou. Ona ta aotépta €Xouv To (10 pws».

Neutn 26 OKTwBpLov

Aev Agel va pe mdaetl o Unvos. MEpes Twpa oKEPTopal
va avoi&w Aoyaplaopod oto Facebook. Tdoo Kaypod dev to
ano@acifw ylati vopidw, nws pla tetola @iiia dev Ba gival
npaypatikn. Muas dpws Kat v £xw kaveva @gifo edw, 6Ao
Kat kanotov pnopei va Bpw péow dladiktiou. Me kénotov
Ba Tapladw Kat iows kanowa pepa va auvavtnBw. Afdw-
ote 6not ot nanio{ ouppaBnTés pou éxouv Facebook, ondte
Ba pnopw va tous piAdw. .

O Aoyaplagpods evepyonoBnke! Eipal nmia xpnaotns tou
Facebook. Mnwvyk! To npwto attnpa @aias! Etvat and pia
konéna, tv Aéve ABnvd. Tedkd dELle Tov KOMo Mou €Ka-
To0 péxpL s 2:00 to Bpadu. Hon ékava pia @iAn. Mandov n
@A auth Ba ival aAnBvA. AARWOTE €XW YVWOTOMOLNCEL
10 NPORANUE pou. Tns €otelfa prvupa Kat PiAdyape ya
wpes. Mo wpa npv EunNvAcw Kavovikd yla 1o oxonelo
€dnAwoaoa, evad «Bpoxn» Ta pnvdpata akouyoviay and tov
unoAoyloth. Auth eivall

Avtaniatape téoes ninpo@opies Kat oKEWELS Mou palve-
TaL NWS Pa 6patn KAwoTA pas SEVeL...

To koxUAL yed: «DiAevadouna... giAevadouAa...
OANNAKL»

«Maye ma neypaxthpt!!» Tou puwvalw.

®

My shell, Alexander’s shell, had fallen off my pocket! Fortunately, it
didn't break. But what if it had broken...”?

| heard it cry out and curse the bullies just like the boatmen back on
the island do: "Oh! Get lost you moron, lousy dogfish...”.

At the old school, whenever | couldn't move easily, my classmates
did everything possible to help me. And these ones here can't even
think of a good word to say to me. | don't know what to do. I'm deeply
disappointed. Of course, | haven't told my parents anything. | don't
know how they will react. | don't want to make things worse.

Wednesday, October 11th

Today at school, during the art workshop, they destroyed the
painting | had made. It depicted Aegialis, my favourite beach on
the island. Our teacher is now looking for those responsible for the
damage, but the law of silence prevails. The bullies of our class are
threatening that they will beat anybody who speaks. | can't stand it
anymore! | want to leave this darn school! Last week, as | was draw-
ing on my sketch pad during a slot between lessons, Paris grabbed
it from my hands.

- "Hey, big guy... What's up? Oh, ho ho... Are you painting your sea?”,
he nastily said.

Then he tore the pad into pieces while everybody else around was
laughing. Only Elpida reacted against their disgusting behavior.

-"That's enough! Why are you torturing him? What sort of people
are you?”

My shell - the shell of Aegialis — kept whispering: "Be brave, Phil-
ip, you are strong; don't let them beat you. YOU'll win out in the
end! You'll see...” Mom also seems to understand what is happen-
ing. She keeps on saying, I really believe in you, son! Everything's
going to be just fine! You are my shining star. Remember, all stars
shine alike!”

Thursday, October 26th

| can't fall asleep. For days now I've been thinking about creating
a Facebook account. | haven't done it so far because | believe that
Facebook friendships aren't for real. But since | don't have any
friends here, | may find somebody online. Maybe | could find some-
one just like me and one day we could even meet. Who knows? Be-
sides, all my old schoolfriends have a Facebook account, so I'll be
able to talk to them., too.

The account has been activated! I'm now a Facebook user. Yay!

‘Bing!" The first friend request! It's from a girl. Her name is Athena.
At least it was worth staying up all night till 2:00. I've already made
afriend! This friendship might actually be real. After all, | have made
my problem public. | sent her a message and we talked for hours. |
went to bed half an hour before | normally wake up for school while
she was storming me with messages. That's her!

We have exchanged so much information and so many thoughts
that it seems as if an invisible thread tightens us together...

The shell laughs, “A girlfriend? A new girlfriend, Philip?”

- "Come on, stop it now! " I shout at it.



Nopookevn 27 OKTwRPLOL

H oenida pou oto Facebook éxel katakAuotel and atthpa-
ta @uilas, eivat dAot ot pidot and to Acnpovhal, eipat nolu
XapoUWEVOS, TP Ba PNopw va EMNKOWVWVW OUVEXWS
padi tous kat va viwBw 6t Bpiokopat kovtd tous!!

‘Exw €va akdpa aitnpa @wiios, tov Aéve Xdpt Kand, ival
atnv nAkia pou kat avtpetwnidet ta idla npoPAnpata nou
€XW Kal eyw, Kveltal kat autéds pe apatidlo.

Aéxopal to aitnpd tou, vop{w ot éxoupe noAAd va noULE.

Mou va nEepe o OiAnos notos eivat o Xdpns KaAds!
Eivat o Mépns pe weutko npo®in, mou cav dwpacpévos
yla a{pa kapxaplas, Kiveltat oto diadiktuo kat éroto natdl
BpeL abuvapo to kavel {fo kal To Bagavidel wuxonoykd,
pe évav noAu entdélo tpono. Eival noAv xapoupevos nou
Bphke kat tov Pifnno.

«Xa, Xa, 0 avdannpos, Mou va NEepes Tl o nepluevel Of-
Ane...»

‘Exouv nepdoet 6Uo €Bdopddes and tdte nou Eekivnoe o
@{Annos va cuvoptAel pe tous nadoUs Kat kawvoupylous
Tou @ifous oto dlabdiktuo. Hrav dekatéooepts Bacaviott-
KES NUEPES, yeudtes yenoles pApaes Kal doxnpa aotela
and Tous oupaBnTés Tou oto oxone(o.

Méte oto kunikeio o Mdapis xUvel katd AdBos névw tou
TOV XUHO Tou, Xwp(s va tou ¢ntd cuyyvwpn Kat YeAdeL Ko-
poldeutikd, ndte Bplokel ta BPAla Tou Kpuppéva o Eéva
viouAdnia, Note 1o Bpavio Tou eival AepwpEVo pe penavt.
Ta Bpwpdioya kat oL elpwveles elval ae kaBnpepvh Bdaon.
NWBEL TIS aVIOXES ToU va oTePeVUoUY.

To koxuAL tou eival eEayplwpévo: «MiAnae O{Ane, nes ©
00U oUpBaiveL».

®

Friday, October 27th

My Facebook page has been flooded with friendship requests. They
are all from my friends on Aspronissi. I'm so happy! Now, I'll be able
to communicate with them all the time and feel that I'm close to
them!

I have one more friendship request, which is from a boy called Harry
Good. He is my age and he has the same problems as | do; he moves
around in a wheelchair, too.

I've accepted his request. | think we have a lot to say.
However, little does Philip know who Harry Good is!

It is Paris under a fake profile, who, as a blood-thirsty shark, surfs
the net and any weak child he spots he becomes their friend and
tortures them psychologically in a very cunning way. So now, he is
really content that he has found Philip, too.

"Hah! You cripple! You have no idea what awaits you, Philip... "

It has been two weeks since Philip started chatting with old and new
friends on the net. They have been fourteen dreadful days, full of
ridiculous pranks and horrible jokes from his classmates at school.

There are times when Paris spills his juice on him ‘by mistake” at the
school canteen without apologizing but laughing and making fun of
him. There are other times when Philip finds his books hidden inside
somebody else’s locker, and still others, when his desk is stained
with ink. Dirty words and ironies take place on a daily basis. He feels
his stamina is drying up.

His shellis furious, “Speak up, Philip. Say what is happening to you!".

However, Philip says nothing. He has only revealed his problem to
Athena and Harry.

His virtual friend urges him not to give up. He shouldn't succumb to
the sordid "game” of his classmates. Harry tells him that this is the
fate of the weak and confides in him that he is thinking about leaving
school and staying home because he endures the same sufferings.

He asks him to think wether it would be better for him to stay home,
too. When Philip talks to Harry, he gets even more depressed.

When the shell hears Philip’s heart crying for Harry, it keeps on say-
ing: "I'd like to know who this scamp is. He doesn't miss a chance to
upset you, the damn sparrow...”




‘Opws o ®iAmnnos awwnd. Mévo atnv ABnvd Kat oto Xdpn
anokaduntel Tt tou oupBaivel. H eikovikin @iAn tou tov
MPOTPENEL VA PNV T NAPATACEL KAl VA PNV UNOKUYEL OTO
@BAo «nawxv{dl» Twv ouppaBntwy tou. O Xdpns tou A€eL
ot autn eival n poipa twv adlvapwy, Tou e€oponoyeitat
ot 0 (blos okeptetal va aphoel To oxoneio Kal va pelvel
oto onft, yatl Kat autds nepvdet ta dla Baoava. Tou ¢ntd
va okePTel pnnws eivat kanUtepa va peivel kat o Gidinnos
oto ontt. Otav piAdet pe to Xdpn otevoxwplétal akdpa ne-
PLOCOTERO.

To koxUnL étav akouel tnv kapdid tou @{Anou va kAaiet
yla tov Xdpn 6o Agel: «<HBena va nEepa notos elval autds
0 pJaokapds, nou dev XAvel eukalpia va o€ okdel, o nant-
00ndpos...». MNou va nepe o kanpévos o P{Awnos oe T
nay{6a éxel néoel!!!

Eutuxws nou undpxet n ABnvd, xdpn og authy Kat otn fon-
Belatns papds tou, nou tov E€pet kanUtepa and onoLovon-
note ando, NNPE pla andgacn KaBopLoTKA yla To JEANov.
‘Exel ni€ov anogaoioet va népeL pEpos o€ €va dlaywviopo
{wypagikns kat va avadeitel 1o tanévio tou, 6nws tov
MPOTPENEL ouVeXWS N ABnvd. MexpL twpa @ofotav phnws
TOV KOpOoLbEWOUV Kal YU auth Tou Ty Spactnpldtntad, Opws
elval ano@aolopévos.

H pépa tou dlaywviopou égtace. O OiAwnnos éxet eEopo-
AoynBel otov Xdpn néoo onpavtkn eival autn n Jepa ya
Tov {610 Kal Tous yovels Tou. Agv Tov evOlapEPEL va NApEL
10 BpaBeio aAld va yvwpioouv 6ot to vnal Tou peaa and
TOUS NiVOKES Tou.

H k. Mta BonB¢ tov OiAwnno va etoactel «Efuat ne-
preavn yla oéva aotept pou! Eipat afyoupn ot andye Ba
Aduyeis!».

AxoUyetal o yVwpLHOoSs NXos Tou KvntoU Tou, To avolyel, To
HAvupa elvat ano tov Xdpn. «Ba og dw ekel €tot; Eival pua
eukalpia va yvwplatoUpe kat and kovid!». AlaBalovtas 1o
HAVUPO VIwBeL Tov evBouclaopd Kal To Ayxos Tou va ave-
Baivouv ota uyn.

0 Mdpns dpws €xel oTNOEL TO OaTavIKO Ox€BL0 Tou, Tov
{nnieUel, B€NeL va tov novéoel Kt dnfo... Dtdvouv oto dn-
papxeio. O OiRnos waxvel naviou yla tov Xépn, dev tov
BAEnet dpws nouBevd. Eptaoe n pa va avakowvwoouy
Tov vikntN... Onot eival atpappévol npos tny e€£6pa, 6nou
Non €xel NépeL B€on o dnpapxos.

«Bplokopal otnv euxdplotn BEon va anove{pw 1o Npwto
BpaBelo Cwypapikns otov OiAwno Manadonouno, éva
peyano paxntn ts {wns! OlAwnne, éda otnv €€€6pa va oe
yvwpioouv 6not!».

‘Ofot yupiZouv pe xapd ta PATa Tous s autv XELPOKPO-
Twvtas. H papd tou ivatl dakpuopévn Kat tou xapoyend.

«Quoou teikd ta katdgpepalll» okeptetal yeAwvtas. Kat
Eapvika evw Bploketal otnv €€€dpa Kal Xapetd tov on-
Hapxo, €toos va napandBet o BpaBeio tou kat va xapel
10 BplapPo tou, and to nouBeva eppavicetal o Mdpns, o
€QLANTNS TOU, HE €va XAIPEKOKO XapOyeNo.

Tou puvdlet: «Kapds va yvwpioets, @iAnne kat to dAno
Hou npdowro, tov Xdpn Kand», nAnatddet tov €knANKTo
@{ANo kat onpwxvel Je popa to apa&idld tou oto kevo
s €E€6pas UNpoaotd and To Koo, KateuBeiav Mpos v
EVIPOMN Hapd Tou, VW) To BlanepaaTikG Tou YEALD YePICEL
v aiBouca oav €vas NXos e@LanTkos.

®

Poor Philip doesn't know what trap he has fallen into!

Fortunately, Athena is there for him; thanks to her and his Mom's
help, who knows him better than anyone else, he has made a
life-changing decision for his future. He has now made up his mind
to participate in a painting competition and show his talent, as Ath-
ena constantly urges him to. Up until now he had been scared that
he might be ridiculed for this activity as well. But now he’s deter-
mined.

The day of the competition has come. Philip has confessed to Harry
how important this day is both for him and his parents. He is not
interested in getting the prize but in making his island known to
everybody through his paintings.

Ms Giota helps Philip get ready. “I'm proud of you, son! I'm sure
you'll rock tonight!”, said she. The familiar sound of his maobile
phone is heard. He takes a look at it and sees a message from
Harry.

I'll meet you there, right? It'll be a chance to meet each other!”
Reading the message he feels that both his enthusiasm and stress
rise high.

But Paris has set up his evil plan... He is jealous of Philip. He wants
to hurt him even further...

They arrive at the Town Hall. Philip is looking everywhere for Harry
but he cannot spot him. The time has come for the winner of the
competition to be announced. Everybody has turned towards the
stage where the Mayor has already taken his place.

‘I'm in the pleasant position to award the first prize for the painting
category to Philip Papadopoulos, a real-life fighter. Philip, please
come to the stage so that everyone gets to know you.”

All eyes are fixed on him. They start applauding merrily. His Mom is
shedding tears of joy while smiling at him. "Wow, | have finally made
ith!", he thinks laughing. Suddenly. while he's on the stage greeting
the Mayor, ready to receive his prize and enjoy his triumph, Paris,
his nightmare, shows up out of nowhere with a smirk on his face.

- "It's time you got to know my other face, too, Harry Good *, he roars.

At the same time he approaches an astonished Philip. He pushes
the wheelchair with force towards the edge of the stage in front of
the public directly towards Philip's terrified Mom. Harry's piercing
laughter fills the hall like a nightmarish sound.

No, no, this can't be happening to me!” our scared hero gets to think.
He hears the shell in his pocket screaming "Heeeelpppp!” and his
Mom calling out his name repeatedly.

- "Come on, Philip dear!” his Mom's hand is holding him or rather
poking him, waking him up from a really deep sleep .

- "Wake up, son! It's the first day at your new school today! You
mustn't be late. Can't you hear the alarm beeping?

Philip is now looking at his mother with sleepy, wondering eyes!
"Whew! This was all just a dream!!! Whew! | got scared for
nothing ..."

He sees his beloved shell resting on the bedside table. It is lying
there still and silent while his Mom is choosing his outfit for the day
from the closet.

“God, what a nightmare!!! Can that be prophetic 7", he thinks to
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«Ox1, 6xL &ev pnopel va pou cupBaivel autd», npoAaBaivel
va OKEQETE( éVTPOoP0S 0 hpwas pas. AKoUel To KoxUAtl otny
TO€MN Tou va oupndlel «BonBelaaaa...» Kat thv Papd tou
va ewvalel «DiAnneg, GiAnaxL pououou... »

«EAa OANNAKL pous, To X€PL TS Wapds Tou Tov Kpatd N
péAdov bev Tov KPATA TOV OKOUVTAEL Kat tov Byddel and
Tov BaBu Unvo tou . «Xunva aotépt pou! Elval n mpwtn
HEPa ato Kawvouplo oou oxofelo onpepal Aev npénet va
apynaets, dev akous 1o EunvntpL;».

0 OiAwnos kowtddel tnv papd Tou pe vuotaypéva pdua,
yepdta anopial

Al ato kadd! Ovelpo Atav édo autd!!! At oto kaAo, toduna
Tpopata...

BA¢net 1o koxUAL Tou aKOUWMLOWEVO OTo Kopodivo akivnto
Kat Boupod, evw n papd tou Byddel ta pouxa nou Ba popé-
o€l ato oxonglo and v vioundna.

«TLepLantns, Be€ pou! Aes va elval npo@NTKG; » OKEPTE-
TaL «[olos E€pel T e nepIPével aTo KalvoUplo ou OXo-
Aelo;».

‘Otav éptace oto véo Tou oxonelo Kal ouvodeupévos anod
Tov OleuBuvth unnke otnv TéEN, €knAnktos BPrke Tov
MNépn. tnv EAniGa kat tov NikdAa tou ovelpou. Autol dpws
ToV KanodEXTNKAV YEPATOL EUYEVELD KAl Xapd HOALS Tov -
dav Kal ano v NPWTN OTLYHN EVILWOE 0av va TOUS YVWPLLE
Xpovia, énws tous @{fous tou oto Aonpovnaol!!!

Kat ol eknAnEeLs autn thv NpuTn PeEpa ouvexiotnkay, otav
oto dudnepa tov nAnaiaoe éva kopital, n ABnva, dla pe
v ABnvd tou oveipou... Mévo nou auth Kive(tal pe apati-
610 6nws kat ekelvos... kat tov daBeBaiwaoe xapoyenaotn,
apou cuathvovtal, Ot NepvAve TENEa o' auto To oxonelo,
ylat{ efval to kaAUtepo oto Meydno Advt!

®

To Gyxos Kat o pdéPos éxouv NetéEet nmia pakptal!! O OiAnnos viwBet
v Kapdld tou avéAappn. XapoyeAd.

«TU xapoyends oa xadds; Tedkd n dwn pnopel va eivat noAU no
Opopen and ta évelpa pas Ourinndxd!l», tou wiBupllet pua pwvou-
Aa. Kottdlel yUpw tou Eapviacpévos, ival alyoupos nws to koxuAt
T0 €X€L aPAOEL OTO on(TL....

himself. "Who knows what awaits me at the new school ?”

Here he is now, arriving at the new school. Accompanied by the
Head of School, he enters the class. He is surprised to find Paris,
Elpida and Nicolas of his dream there. But unlike the dream, they
warmly welcome him and from the very first moment he feels as if
he has known them for ages:; just like his friends from Aspronissi!

But more surprises await him on this first day at school... During
break, a girl named Athena, like the one from his dream, approaches
him ... She moves around in a wheelchair, too!

After they get to know each other, she reassures him that they will
have a great time at that school as it is the best school in Megalo
Limani.

His anxiety and fear are up into thin airl Philip feels as if a
weight has been lifted off his shoulders . He smiles.

“Why are you smiling like a fool? Life can be more beautiful than
our dreams, Philip! ", a whispery voice reaches his ears. Philip looks
around him in great surprise. He is absolutely sure that he has left
his favourite shell at home...




OL paentec Tov A4 TUNUOTOC TOU
19V TENIKOY AYKEIOY NYPIOY
heoa arrd To KoxOAL Tou OLALITITOU,
eVOC SEKATTEVTAXOOVOL uaoenTn
HE KLVNTLKA JTTpOoBANUATA, BEAOLY Va avadeiéouv
TLC SUOKOALEC TTOL AVTLUETWITLCOLY TA JTALSLA
e avatneia TOOO 0TO OXOALKO
000 KL OTO KOLVWVLKO TOLG JTLEQLBAAAOV.
Ouwce, To TapAULOL
KataAnyelL oe eva TA=IAl guvevong,
® TOU UETADEPEL TOOO OTA TALSLA ®
000 KOL OTOULC UEYAAOULC TO WNAVLUO
TNG SLAPOPETLKOTNTOC
KOL TNG LOOTNTAC XWPELC AJTOKAELOUODG.

To NopaubOL TTEPLAAUBAVEL:
— EAANVLKA KAl AYYALKN Ypoodn BAETOVTWYV
— EAANVLKN Kal AYYALKN Yoadr, Braille






