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“Hey Floky, wake up!l” Shouted Giru.

Floky looked at him from his nest, his eyes

half closed with sleep.

“Do you remember what day it is today?” Asked Pick.
The question seemed to wake him up suddenly...

“If's my birthday!”

“Follow us. We have a surprise for you,” said Pick
and Giru encouragingly.



“Where to/” Asked Floky moved.
“durprises can't be revealed!” aid Pick.
20, Floky, Pick and Giru went walking through the jungle until

they reached the banks of the River Oubangoui, at the Bay of Moba.
“A picnic by the river? A dip and a snack!” Exclaimed Floky, before
diving off in search of some riverbed plants, his favorites.



“What a great party! Thank youl” Shouted Floky.
“... And the best is yet to come,” said Grru.
“Quickly! You must get out of the water right now,”
shouted Pick.

duddenly, everything went dark, as if a gigantic cloud
had covered everything,

"Nooo! A storm, right now! And what's that noise?”
Murmured Floky closing his eyes very frightened.
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“Why are they all here?” Asked Floky.

“They are getting ready for the Gireat Journey. In this sunny place
they charge their wings with sunlight and attract their friends,”
answered Giru.,

“How do they know that this is the meeting place?” Asked Floky.
By the odor sent by their antennae, like a message,” replied Grru.
More and more butterflies arrived, until the mountainside became
2 huge colorful carpet.
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“dhhh,” hissed Giru, “we must be very quiet and wait.
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then they heard something like somebody crying. The three ’
friends looked at each other surprised. So they decided
1o approach. Floky pointed and Pick saw that something

~was moving on 2 leaf.
~ “lf's no use, it's no use!” Cried the little butterfly desperately. E \ |

“¥'s o0 late now,” she said, as she tried 1o pull her right leg x \
out of the cocoon. It appeared to be stuck.




“Too late for what? Why are you crying?” Asked Pick.

When the butterfly saw him, instead of calming down,
she had a great fright and shot out of the cocoon
bumping into Floky's nose... As she said over and

over: “It's foo \ate, it's too late now!”

“Hey! You're tickling me,” laughed Floky. “What's

 the matter with you?”
- ey ve all gone and [l never be able to go on the
,-71 Gireat Journey,” replied the butterfly between sobs.
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“Why not? What can be done: y Asked Floky. .y 2 S . Flight squadron, are you ready?” Gaid Floky.
“I'm afraid that nothing can be done. They must be . “Ready!” Replied Pick and Grru.
hundreds of kilometers away by now,” sobbed the butterfly. - “Hold on fightly; Gru's feathers are a first class seats’”
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“But what will you do?” Asked Pick. How will you get home?
You will be in the sun, you might get sick.”
“That's true,” said Giru. “And it's your birthday f0o.”
“Don’t worry. [l wait until it gets dark and if you're not
back by then, 'l go home. | know these mountains very
well. [l have other birthdays, but the butterfly will only
have one Gireat Journey.”




“Would you do that for me? Would you be separated
from your friends? You are always so alone...”

“Who fold you about me?” Grumbled Floky.

“Don’t you recognize me?” Asked the butterfly.
“Well... Your wings don't look familiar to me,"
replied Floky.

“Do you remember one night when you approached
a caterpillar to ask it to play with you?” Asked her.
“Ohl If's youl The jungle is a small place, isn't it?”
Laughed Floky.



“I'm sorry | wasn't nice to you and feased you for being such a big kid.”
“But | am! You mean, the biggest kid in the jungle,” replied Floky.

"I\ do this favor for you, but only if you promise not to perfume Grru's
first class seats” with your antennae,” said Floky, jokingly.

ore than that: | promise that [ will always keep you
in my heart” Answered the butterfly.
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Flight commander Grru, assistant Pick, off you go!” daid Floky.
Then they ook off. Floky appeared smaller and smaller, moving
his arms about as if they were helicopter blades.

“(200d \uck, Floky! Now | see that you can be as small a5 me,”
said the butterfly.




what is
COMMUNITY
SWIRIT?

It’s what makes us help one another. When we do things not
only thinking about ourselves or what interests us, but rather
about what is most important, regardless of whether this

is good or bad for us. Community spirit is what we feel

when we manage to also think about those who are near

to us: Our friends, relatives, neighbors and everybody

who needs our help, cooperation or simply a smile.

Although sometimes in order to achieve this,

we must refrain from doing what we would most

like to do, in order to help others. It’s like when

you make a sandcastle with lots of tiny
mounds of sand, when maybe with
the help of all your friends and a
new friend, you could build

a very large, strong and lovely
sandcastle together.



Manval for the
Verfect Adventurer

Choose your backpack carefully: It should be light,

strong, have a lot of compartments and inside it,
you should always have...

A hot, <op ot he\mef:

ending on where
ind or the cold, dep the
the sun, heat, win¢ our neck from
To proteC’f you frorzan find caps with visors to pro'te;:\y You could wear
you’re going- Yound even with a water flask for dn: ;e%f |ndiana Jones.
sun, with Vent\s‘ka the ancient adventurers, N the sty
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a pith helme

Camera.
! For taking photos of people, places and
interesting things to share them with your

family and friends later. 3

A small notebook:

For gathering all your travel impressions

and for making your own logbook or
travel album.
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# Trousers with o lof of P°‘/<9TS,

zips and detachable parts so that you can transform them
into shorts in a flash.
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Alwoys weor & smile:

It makes everything easier.

F\Olslc

So that you always have fresh
water with you.

! O\d and Comforrab\e boofs’
' frawnets and sandals.

Your best allies on long hikes.

Always carry

yout own “Pwv'\s'\onS”;

Dried fruit, biscuits, a bar of chocolate,
some juice and mineral water.

: o
Books, ComM<s, mogazines,

’

cards and Pocket—s\zed gomes:

: ighten up
i waits and to brig
! mused during long . € ou SWap
* g o yOLjSS e::': Jlso a way to make new friends, if ¥
long journeys:

them or ask them to play with you.

... Lastly and very importantly, follow this piece of advice: “When in Rome, do as
the Romans...” This means letting yourself be surprised by new experiences, customs

and flavors... In this way, you will be able to learn many good things, as you are lucky
enough to be able to meet new people and discover new places and cultures.









