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TTOU EYATE TA XPWUATA TOU.

The rainbow that lost its colors.

Mua totopia ekdpoPLopou oo OUOTIHOUC.

A story about peer bullying.
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Mo popd KL EVaL KALPO, OE [LaL LLLKPT TAEN vnriiaywyelov, ta matdla (wypadllav oupavia Tosa Ue XapOoU LLEVOL
xpwpata. H Katepiva, o Nikog kat n Mapiva (wypadilav poall, yeAwvtoag Kkal Aeyovtac aoTela.

Once upon a time, in a small kindergarten classroom, the children were drawing rainbows with cheerful colors.
Katerina, Nikos, and Marina were drawing together, laughing and telling jokes.



210 SuTAavo TpATell, 0 KPOC ANEENC KaBOTOV LOVOC TOU, KPOTWVTAC LA KNPOLTOYLA OTO XEPL TOU.

At the next table, little Alexis sat alone, holding a crayon in his hand.



‘Otav N Mapiva tov €idg, pwvacte: «Kolta, o AAEENG Oev E€pel va (wypadilel kaAa! Mavta Ta xpwpota Tou elval pouvtal».
O Nikoc yélaoe kal mpooBeoe: «lowg TO OUPAVLO TOEO TOU VA EXEL XACEL TAL XPWHATA TOU ! ».

Ta AoyLa Toug xtumnoav Tov AAEEN oav KEPAUVOC. Eviwoe va Tou pEVYOLV TA XPWHATA TOU, N XOpA TOU EYLVE YKPL KAL N
automnenoiBnon tou pavpn.

When Marina saw him, she shouted: “Look, Alexis doesn’t know how to paint well! His colors are always dull!” Nikos
laughed and added: “Maybe his rainbow has lost its colors!” Their words struck Alexis like a bolt of lightning. He felt his
colors drain away, his joy turned gray and his self-confidence black.



H kupla'EAAN, N vnriiaywyoc Touc, mapatripnoe Tov AAEEN Kal Tov pwtnoe «TL oupBaivel ANEEN;»

«Nop{lw mwc To oUPAVLO TOEO OV EXOOE TA XPWHOTA TOU» amavinoe o ANEENC.

TOTE n KUpla'EAAN T pE pLa LLEYAAN KOKKLVN KNPOUTIOYLA Kal TNV €0woe otov ANEEN AEyovTac:

«Ta xpwpata pag dev xavovtal mote ANeEN, umopel va EeBwplalouv yla Alyo, aAAa e ayarmn kol pkia EavaBpiokouy tn
Adpn Touc».

Mrs. Ellie, their kindergarten teacher, noticed Alexis and asked him, “What’s wrong, Alexis?” “I think my rainbow has lost
its colors,” Alexis replied. Then Mrs. Ellie took a large red crayon and gave it to Alexis, saying, “Our colors never fade,
Alexis. They may fade for a while, but with love and friendship they regain their shine.”



Tote n Maplva kat o Nikog, mou dkouvoav tn cultnon, kataAaBav otL etxav mAnywoet to iAo Touc. NMAnoilacav kovta
TOU KAl TOU elmav: «2Zuyvwun, AAEEN. Oelelc va (wypadiooupe pall Eva peyalo, dwtelvo oupavio To€o; MmopoU e va To
Kavou e OAoL padli!» O AAEENC XAOYEAQOE KAl EVIWOE Eava Ta xpwpata va {wvtaveVouv. NMNAPE TNV KOKKLVN KNPOUToyLa
Kal apxloe va oxedlalel pall touc To o 0popdo oUPAVLO TOLO.

Then Marina and Nikos, who heard the conversation, realized that they had hurt their friend. They approached him and
said: “Sorry, Alexis. Do you want to draw a big, bright rainbow together? We can all do it together!” Alexis smiled and felt
the colors come to life again. He took the red crayon and began to draw the most beautiful rainbow with them.



ATO TOTE OTNV TAéN TouC OEV UTINPXAV Eava YKPLIEC LEPEC, YLATL OAOL NEEPAV OTL TAL XPWHLATO TNC
dAlac Oev mMpeMEL va xavovTal TOoTE.

From then on, there were no more gray days in their class, because everyone knew that the colors
of friendship should never be lost.



