“Colored glass. How beautiful
they are!”

“They are no good fo us now.
If you like, I will give them

to you.”
The snail man carried the sack

tfo his home and in the morning,
he set out on the journey

to the waterfalls at the end

of the world.
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When he reached the jungle, he heard
several whistles. Near a stream,

he discovered three children who
were blowing through pieces of cane.
“Are you playing music?”

“We would like to, but before that,

we have to find a sound that will scare
away the birds that eat our harvest.
Unfortunately, all these noises have
had the opposite effect and have made
even more birds come.”
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The children remained silent
and looked at each other

a bit afraid.

“The snail man,” they
replied, convinced that

it was better to tell the truth
and defend the globetrotter.
When they listened to

each story, the villagers
understood that the
differences between

the various cultures

could be very positive

and enriching.




