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Lydia and her spiky friend :
Ray the Gray are ready,
waiting to embark on
o Aol apvenTure of a
- lifetime. What awaits us in
~ Greendonia and C ria?










its inhabitants are peacefully

asleep. Hold on! No need to be afraid! The night is not
that dark here. It is just A DARKER SHADE OF GREEN. Look

q little closer and you'll always see what is going on.

Night is upon Greendonia,

and its inhabitants f
ollow the '
bother with them. Just rememrl?elr)htr}lldlg. e 0

rule is...
P 6

e most important



Yay! You were right! Everything
must be a shade of green!
Small exceptions are granted
for the colors black and white,
per decree of King Delirius IIL
But why? The King caught a
which

made him see the world black
and white. Only at times of

tremendous joy would he get
the odd flash of a green shade.

One more thing! Everyone hdd

to look beautiful and !

T

Our sweet Lydia of beauty requirements. The King
decreed sheep should be fluffy and round, but Lydia grew more
square-like by the day! e
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Lydia dreamed of the day when she too would
be fluffy and round. And most of all.. Um...
though she was embarrassed to admit it, she
wished for a COLGRFUL DETAIL here and there

on her summer outfit.

She was tired of
life in ONLY ONE
color and the

constant teasing




IS SHE NoT
ASHAMED of
HERSELF.,.,

Overwhelmed by

she made g
firm decision to change

things and be happy again!




Lydia read about all the
latest exercises in the
Green Post magazine. A
fluffy and round coat was
guaranteed for those who
exercised on mornings with
southerly winds blowing.
Each morning Lydia would
WAKE UP EARLY, paying '
close attention to the wind
forecast.




But she had to take
care of the hardest part
as well! She needed to
become round again,

80 the teasing would
finally stop. She would
EXERCISE all the time,
not eat anything qll day
long. But come the night,
all her efforts were for
nothing, as she would
devour the entire fridge
before bedtime.




Discouraged and sad, one
morning Lydia went for a
walk with her friend Patricia.
Lost in thought, they didn’t
realize how long they had
been walking, when they
reached the border. On the
other side of the river stood

.




~ Lydia was stunned! Wherever

g o

- she looked, colors of all sorts,.i;"’f"
C _
endlessly. Coloria’s inhabitants
were wearing the most

~ colorful of clothes, packed with

. T

- adornments. But what surprised

v
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;
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the most, Colorians were G

"
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~ ALL SHAPES AND SIZES: big,
small, round, long, thin, stubby..
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| On the other side of
~ the forest clearing
Lydia noticed a
hedgehog with a
funky FLOWERLIKE =

!:“

hairstyle.

My name is Lydia. I come from

donia. Here in your land, it feels so i

ICE AND RELAXED! I've alread,, forgotten

W stressful yesterday felt. Could 1 join
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£ 0 course, dear! 1 love being a guide
to our BeauTIFuL Colo ‘

rial” said
the hedgehog. “‘My name is Ray

k== the gray I don’t know why they
.)P d me that. As you can see, |
ar ﬂﬁ"ll sorts of colors! I guess | must
", 10 ye been entirely gray as a kid.
G gure!” wondered the hedgehog |
fth me, there s much | must ;'
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E i And so they went, s wifth%“'_ =
ead. Lydia already s
--t osglt of a hundred thmgs,_
Uergth g around -
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In the middle of a wide
and fragrant valley

two zebras caught her
attention. They seemed
IN LOVE, chatting in the

morning sun.
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Lydia noticed: “They seem
really happy!”

“Yes, they met last year and
got married. Bing got here
Jrom the faraway land of Ming.
Gaby immediately had eyes for
him. Rumor has it g little one i
is ON THE WAY tool” announced
Ray the Gray

K

-
&
;
A
¥

&



But something had Lydia confused. Hesitantly, 1
she asked: “But are sebras of different stripes
allowed to marry? In our land that's forbidden.”
“Of course, they are. Our world is made up of
aLL SOrTS of colors and stripes!” replied the

hedgehog with pride.







Ray promptly replied: “Don’t worry
about it' N@TUre mabe sure
their colors and stripes mix up in the :“
most beautiful of ways!” e S




As Lydia and Ray the Gray got to another serene forest
clearing, they met Bing and his five baby zebras.

“But look HOW CUTE they are!” exclaimed Lydia.

“Where is their mom?”

“Dad is looking after the babies, while mom is .
gathering food and preparing dinner,” explained Ray. :
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“Back home it is always mom that stays with the
children. Dad works and only gets to see them here
and there. The king says that’s the best way,” said
Lydia.

“It doesn’t really make a difference here. We let the
parents decide what works best for them. In some
families it is mom who stays with the kids most of
the time, while in some, it’'s dad. The MGST IMPOGRTANT

THING is that everyone’s happy!” said Ray.

f




Lydia reflected: “Come to think of it.. the most
important thing is that 1"

And so, Lydia and her spiky friend soldiered on. They
walked all day long until exhausted, they reached the
edge of the desert. Once there, they saw an endless
caravan of camels marching towards Coloria.

“What is this? I've never seen anything of the sort
before!” asked a confused Lydia.

Ray the Gray patiently explained: “Those are camels
from the neighbouring kingdom of Gaso Land.




There’s a war there and they must escape. Much of
their kingdom is torn down and there is little food left.
To make things worse, there’s no work to be found.”
Concerned, Lydia asked: “But where are you going to
put them all?”

‘“THere's room FOr everygone. Some
camels are going to find work and stay, while some
other ones are going to keep going, looking for better
luck elsewhere,” explained Ray calmly.

“Odd, our king is not letting anyone into Greendonia.
Though many want to leave..” said Lydia pensively.

!




In a valley bathed
in the setting SUN
the inhabitants of
Coloria got to meet

the camels. Colorian j(
§

llamas that grow
and sell fruit could
certainly use some
additional help.
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At the end of yet another exhausting day,
Lydia and Ray the

i overlooking q be

moment wqg perfect for s

After q long silence Lydia

autiful valley. The
ome REFLECTIQN
uttered:
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“I have something to confess, my friend. There were 2
many times I didn’t feel happy. I guess it was because I

was DIFFERENT and everyone teased me about it back
home. Here, for the first time, 1 feel happy and free.”

“I am so glad to hear that. Because we should all be

HaPPY,” replied Ray.
They were tired and they both soon fell asleep. Another

day full of new acquaintances lay ahead of them.
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endles '
8 colors. Lydia had neyer Seen a rainbow before

“I can’t belieye this. ‘WHO z
B COLORED THIS?” Lydia was so
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“That’s a rainbow and we
~ can see it when the sun
~ comes out after the rain.

Nature is wondrous and

: ] . Light=5a
~ helps us see colors in all _
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“You'll get the chance
to talk to them too.
Sheep are very well
respecTeD in
Coloria because they
get fashion and know
how to dress nicely,”
said Ray the Gray.
“But let’s be on our
way towards the sea
now.

»”

“I'd love for usg i
n Greendoniq to

At that moment

fheep On a nearby hill chattin
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“Can 1 touch it? Will I melt if I do?”
Lydia asked concerned.

«D)ON'T WORRY. Nothing will happen to 3
you! You'll only get wet, but the warm
sun and wind will dry you right up,”
said the hedgehog convineingly.
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“The sea is SO €caLMm. Does anybody live here?” Lydia
asked curiously.

“Well, of course. That’s why we’re here. Let me show youl!
But once in the sea, we can’t breathe and see the way we
do on land. That’s why I've gotten this ready!” the hedgehog
explained with excitement.

Confused, Lydia laid her eyes on a bunch of odd tools. But
her friend directed her:

“It will be EASIER to see under water if you use this mask.
And you can breathe using this snorkel. Wearing these
fins on your feet will help you swim faster. Should we go?”
asked the hedgehog. “Let’s go!” replied Lydia impatiently.




It is the first day
of SCHOOL in the
bay today and qJ]
parents are proudly
dccompanying theijpr
children to the edge
of a reef where they’l]
_ meet Adrianne, their
w4 - schoolteacher.

L

They re WAl ' a little late

inaq reef. e
hbourmt%\at the turtle "4 Ray the Gray. i
8 " 3 ‘

traffic todoy T ¢

neig
r « 1t appear
b of
3 pecause




“Jenny the Jelly, her
son and daughter,
will drift to school
using their tentacles,
as it’s so close

to their home.

Also, cabs are so
expensive. Jenny is
raising her children
BY HERSELF. Their

~ dad unfortunately

- died in a storm,” —
. Ray explained.

-

“On her own?” asked Lydia. “Our king says children
must have both parents.”

“Well, often children only have one parent, and
sometimes they have none. But it doesn’t matter
because they all get to grow up into amazing adults
as long as they’re surrounded by those who love and
respect them,” replied the hedgehog. _ - SeSg
“Hmm... ,” Lydia thought to heﬁs_elﬁ 111
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Luke and Tony will also accompany their little Dee to the
school’s doorstep, as they live close by.

“Hmm... but how did either of them two give birth to Dee?”
Lydia asked, confused.
“Dee lost both her parents very young to a fisherman’s
net. Luke and Tony adopted her and are her NEW FGREVER |

PARENTS now!” explained Ray the Gray. b
¢ , 3




“Our king would not allow Luke and Tony to take care of
Dee. He says it's not good,” Lydia remarked sadly.

“Well, if we help someone find a home and let them be
happy with those they love, I don’t see anything wrong
with that,” concluded the hedgehog.

‘Hmm.. MaKes sense,” Lydia thought to herselj’
“&v .
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Upon leaving the seq it took

hours for Lydia to take
everything in.

seemed happy and free.”

Lydia also felt happy and free

and those were feelings she
wanted to hold on to forever,




?_'_'-“Dear friend. 1 would really like to meet your ruler, if you
u don’t really need one,”

- even have one, as it seems that yo

Lydia asked the hedgehog pensively.
“It’s as if you were reading my mind. I'll introduce you to

Helga, our queen’s personal secretary. She’ll bring you to
the queen and you'll be able to ask ANYTHING your heart

desires,” replied Ray the Gray.
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* And so, Helga brought our two friends to Queen Colorella II.
Colorella was named after the beautiful land of Coloria, and

- Coloria itself, as you've probably already guessed, got it’s

- name from the ancient word for colors, as this land is full of
them.

Queen Colorella II always holds flowers of various colors in
her hands and begins all of her speeches with: “THE WGRLD I$
FULL GF COL. GRS AND EACH GF THEM IS MINEI”

“Your Magjesty, I am so happy I get to meet you!” said Lydia
with excitement.

“My dear, you don’t need to be so formal. We are all equals
here. My only task is to make sure that our equality, freedom
and peace live on forever,” — the Queen replied solemnly.







Lydia had a big smile

on her face as she was
carefully thinking about
the most important things
she wanted to ask about.
She was thinking about
the best way the Queen
could help her. And so,
she set off, with her long
question:

“As you probably already
know, I come from
Greendonia. Our king
forbade us all sorts of
things. We can'’t even

use colors, other than
green. I always felt I was
DIFFERENT and tried

to be free, but I couldn't,
because everyone would
tease me. It is here that I
felt really free for the first
time. I would like to stay
here, but at the same time
I would love to go back
home and help others

see colors and live freely.
What should I do?”




The Queen listened to Lydia carefully. She took a deep breath,

and then exhaled, saying: /

“THE WGORLD IS FULL GF COLORS AND EACHQIFLLS MINE!

Rnybody who lorbids things is weak and unhappy,with their own lives. They —
want fo show themselves o be strong by force,’and while doing that they fry and -
hide their own weaknesses and unhappiness. I is those that granig@ars their =
ireedom and can rejoice in their happmess that are the frue fﬂqng ones.

Maost offen we are sad when we ieel like we are no Ionger part of the world
w . - -~

around us. The world around us is made up ¢ of Ea‘r‘)jy colors and each part of it
is connected fo all other paris even though we most often (don’t nofice that. For

ol v
example, the happmess of a buﬂerﬂy s Hlight isalso part of yOu. 'Ipur sadness is
part of the bloommg flac in my gardewl our actions altect those around us,
so we need fo be careiul and mmdiu‘larbout how we ac:t and think. We need fo
allow everyone fo Irve fheir Ilves the way they want and fo be responsible for

their actions. Prohlblhons have never solved anyihmg

/
F "’l@‘/
:\/

This WorI£i IS S0 beauhiul J
rich because it is Tull of d;\gsiiy.
The world is made such that we
expemence different thmgs that make
us better and happier )égmehmes / |
that’s harder and somefimes easier.

y
For ihe world fo becc?r;}e a beﬁerf?

place, we ourselves need fo biai:orﬁe | )
better first” % 7 | '
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Mesmerized, Lydia listened to the Queen’s entire speech,
even though she didn’t understand all of it at first. She felt
such relief. She knew exactly what she had to do.

After her speech, Queen Colorella II introduced Lydia to

her husband Gregory. You are probably wondering why he
doesn’t have a number next to his name? Well, it’s probably
because queens are ultimately very important.. but we digress
now... Gregory, the Queen’s husband, adores his garden and
collecting magical and medicinal plants. He’s also an expert in
the preparation of very powerful potions. Well, one could say,
their effects are truly IMaGIiCaL at times.
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“My dear Lydia! I can see you look relieved and I am
glad I was able to help you,” said the Queen.

“Thank you so much my Queen! I want to go back to
Greendonia and tell everyone about what I've seen!”
replied Lydia.

“I hope the potion my husband Gregory has prepared
for you will help you with your task,” said the Queen as
she gave Lydia a blue and gold flask.

“Do I have to drink this?” Lydia asked, confused.

“No! YOUR HEART already feels a deep connection with
the world around you. This potion is for the one whose
heart is unhappy!” replied the Queen.

“Thank you once again, my Queen!” Lydia said full of
gratitude.
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On the next day !
Lydia and Ray the :
Gray got to the :
river on the border {
between Coloria and f
Greendonia. Lydia (
was carrying the _
potion on her back (
and had to be very j
carefrFuvLl not to
drop it. ‘(

“Thank you, my
friend, for revealing
a

— ""h“\ .

to me! I'll always be /
grateful for that! 1 f
hope you’ll come to /
visit me soon,” said :
Lydia with tears in ¢
her eyes. :



in this

eve {n jou and T hope we wil] ge

1”7 said the hedgehog as he
his ¢ oiorf'ul tall

e each
wawed




All out of breath, Lydia
got to the castle where
King Delirius III lived.
The UNHAaPPY King
was sitting in front
of the castle with his
eyes closed, muttering
something to himself.
Upon seeing Lydia, he
assumed his servants
~ had sent him his
~ daily glass of milk
b ore bed. |




Without fully opening his eyes, the King grabbed the
flask, opened it, and drank it IN ONE GULP!

}r Lydia looked at what had just happened in disbelief.
t She didn’t even need to do anything! The King had

é drunk the maGicCaul POTION on his own!
M - —




The next morning

the King ordered his
attendants to URGENTLY
scrap all laws with
prohibitions. His will was
put in force immediately!




g
To the great surprise of his attendants and servants, the
King stepped into his garden in colorful clothing, his face

~ beaming with happiness.
He stopped, took @ deep breath, and then exhaled, saying:

" .i4E WORLD I FULL GF CGL GRS AND EACH GF THEM 18 MINEV

~ guddenly a thunderous applause could be heard from
“everywhere. Treetops swayed and put on their green,

yellow and orange coats.
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. Thefollowing day

 Lydia was already
- at the clothing store.
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“I knew we would see
each other soon and | |
couldn’t wait! Your land...
< it is BEAUTIFUL!” Ray the {
~ Gray was delighted. ‘
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} The friends spent the entire afternoon TOGEeTHer
as happy birds chirped around them. The birds too

z could finally wear their magical colors.



