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Grey-beard’s
Wonder
Potion

H

ave you heard about it,
children? About the
wonder potion made
by the magical grey - beard?
If not, then sit quietly and you
will learn something about his
mysterious powers.
Every morning, while you are waking
up, and every evening, while you are
falling asleep, the magical grey-beard is stirring the wonder potion,
which has calming and harmonious effects on people. However, with
the wrong thoughts or actions, people can destroy the harmonious
effects of the wonder potion. What this harmony is, and what its effects
are, will be revealed to you in the third story, children.
What I am going to tell you right now is that this potion gives off
a fragrance which you can learn to smell -- but only if you are truly
relaxed. Breathe deeply and imagine nice things you would like to
experience or toys you would like to have.
It is not complicated; yet it is not that simple.
If you stay with me, I will tell you how little Zoltan and Sasha learned to
breathe in the fragrance of the wonder potion and made their first wish
come true.
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But be careful -- if your thoughts are not pure and you wish to cause
harm to someone, then the powers of the potion will not work.
I am not going to give away any more now.
Listen carefully to the story about Zoltan and Sasha, who saw the
magical grey-beard and learned his secrets, the secrets which you are
about to learn for yourselves as well. But I also have to warn you that
whether you decide to believe this story is up to you alone. I have only
heard about the magical grey-beard. I have never met him personally.
Even so, every morning and every evening I try to breathe in the
fragrance of the wonder potion.
Do you want me to tell you more, dear children? If yes, sit quietly, so that
you will be able to smell the fragrance of the wonder potion as I tell you
the story.
Listen carefully, then. The story begins now.
Zoltan and Sasha had the same birthday, but Zoltan was older by a year.
Their grandmothers were good friends, and they always used to play
together in their grandmothers‘ gardens.
Every Saturday, the delicious scent of the sponge cakes made by one or
both of the grandmothers could be smelled outside. Blades of beautiful
green grass grew in the yard at the time when this amazing story
happened, with white daisies proudly rising up from it, among other
colourful flowers. The butterflies darted from one flower to another,
unable to decide where to land first. Right next to the yard, there was a
huge orchard, from which the excited buzz of the bees could be heard,
because there was plenty of sweet nectar waiting for them there.
On the day when Zoltan and Sasha were about to meet the magical
grey-beard for the very first time, they were, as usual, feeling happy and
safe in the yard. They were playing on their favorite swing when , out of
the blue, a beautiful little bird made of all the colors of the rainbow came
flying into the garden. He started hopping on one leg, which made the
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children laugh. Squealing with delight, they began to try to imitate him.
Zoltan and Sasha hopped and hopped after the little bird, enjoying their
game tremendously. But once the excitement began to calm down
a little, they realized they were not in their grandmothers’ gardens
anymore. How is that possible, they thought? What are we going to do?
They started to panic.
Zoltan reacted first and said: “Don’t worry, Sasha! We will find a way
back. We will try to smell the sponge cakes, which can surely be smelled
from far away. “
They breathed in deeply, imagining themselves eating the sponge cakes,
and the taste of the cake in their mouths.
Then, out of the blue, just like the colorful little bird had done earlier,
an old, very old bearded man appeared before them. At first, they were

7
Projekt_final:Sestava 1

11/23/10

12:55 PM

Stránka 50

a little afraid, but his eyes were kind, so they were not afraid any more.
He took their hands and led them home….
Along the way, he told them about a wonder potion which he had just
prepared, and he also told them that if they would breathe calmly and
try to breathe the fragrance of the potion in, they would know only
happiness in their lives.
The magical grey-beard asked: “What do you think, children? Why do I
want to tell you about the wonder potion and the power it has?” The
children, still in a bit of a shock, shook their heads as a sign that they did
not know. So the magical grey-beard continued: “When you, Zoltan and
Sasha, imagine good things that you would like to have or have happen,
your wishes will come true. Do you believe that, children? So imagine
your wishes just like you were imagining the taste of the sponge cakes
on your tongues just a while ago.”
The children were charmed by the magical grey-beard and also surprised by the fact that he knew their names. “Grey-beard, grey-beard,”
asked Sasha, “who are you and how is it that you know our names?”
The magical grey-beard smiled and said “I will tell you when the right
time comes, and you will discover answers to many of your questions on
your own as well. In the meantime, try, when you are falling asleep and
also during those moments when you are waking up, to breathe in
and out calmly and imagine something that you wish for.” Then, the
grey-beard gave them one more charming smile and vanished.
In the second story, dear children, I am going to tell you how Sasha and
Zoltan went to look for the magical grey-beard…
Children, do not read or listen to these stories all at once. I advise you to
read or listen to one story a day. Think about each of the stories in the
evening or in the morning. Try to breathe in the fragrance of the
wonder potion and think about some nice things or experiences which
you have already had, and also about those which are yet to come.
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How Zoltan and Sasha
Went Looking for the
Magical grey – Beard

S

o, children, how are you? Do you want me to tell you the second
story about the magical grey-beard? I know quite a few, and it is
up to you whether you listen to or read the stories which I will
gladly share with you.
Those of you, who want to hear the second story, sit down and listen,
and I will tell you how and why Sasha and Zoltan went looking for the
magical grey-beard. What do you think-- were they not scared to leave
the safety of their grandmothers’ gardens? Why did they decide to go
looking for the magical grey-beard? And
do you think they found him? Breathe
calmly and listen carefully.
The second story is about to begin...
Several days had passed since
the magical grey-beard had
taken Zoltan and Sasha by
the hand, leading them
back to their
grandmothers’
gardens after they had
gotten lost.
Every single day since then
Zoltan and Sasha had talked
about the things the magical
grey-beard had told them
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and the secrets they had learned about how they should try to breathe in
the fragrance of the wonder potion. Do you remember that too, children?
Zoltan’s wish that his father would spend more time with him had come
true. They had even been to the Zoo together.
Sasha told Zoltan that her mother smiled more than she used to. They
had been to the mall together, too, and her mom had bought her a toy
she had wanted for a long time.
On this day, Zoltan and Sasha were reminded by the smell of the sponge
cakes that it had already been a week since they had hopped behind the bird,
and they also remembered how scared they had been when they got lost.
Zoltan smiled and asked Sasha in a sing-song voice: “Sasha, what if we
held hands and hopped behind the little bird again?”
Sasha liked the idea of holding hands and hopping around the garden
again, but the idea of leaving the safety of their grandmothers’ gardens
and the possibility of getting lost frightened her.
Zoltan took Sasha’s hand. “Are you afraid, Sasha?” he asked. “I am, too, but
I want to thank the magical grey-beard. I am thankful because since I have
been breathing calmly and thinking about nice things, I feel better and I
am happier. I enjoy every day and I don’t cry any more when my dad
leaves for work. And my dad seems happier, too. I feel that he loves me,
and I am glad to have him, even though I cannot be with him all the time.”
Sasha started to hop like the bird and said: “If you will hold my hand
tightly I will come with you, because I also want to thank the magical
grey-beard. Thanks to his advice, I have my dream toy. And I like it that
we have a secret together.”
Zoltan took Sasha’s hand again and started hopping as well. Suddenly,
a colorful bird came hopping into the garden. Could it be the same one
as the week before?
Zoltan and Sasha kept hopping, eyes half-closed. They were afraid, but secretly
they were hoping that they would meet the magical grey-beard. After a while,
the children found themselves in one of the meadows behind the yard. It was
so beautiful out there! Their eyes widened in wonder. A wide, colorful arc
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stretched before them, from the sky above to the ground down below. The
sun was shining, and small, soft drops of rain were falling from the heavens.
You probably know what Sasha and Zoltan saw, right, children? It was
a beautiful rainbow of seven colors. The grass on the meadow sparkled with
raindrops, and the birds sang as the flowers showed off their colorful dresses,
the trees their green, green leaves and tasty fruits, and the butterflies their
astonishingly beautiful wings. In the distance, at the edge of the forest, a forest
where both evergreen and leafed trees lived in peace, a deer flashed by. A soft
summer breeze was blowing, and the grass whispered its song. The children,
out of wonders at all that beauty, forgot to breathe for a second. But then,
when they finally took a deep breath, they noticed a pleasant fragrance
spreading through the air. They also saw that the colors of the rainbow were
mirrored in every single raindrop! When, at last, the children recovered from
their amazement, they realized they had to run home as quickly as possible.
The children did not see the magical grey-beard that day, but they managed to get back home to their grandmothers’ gardens all by themselves,
thanks to the sweet smell of the sponge cakes their grandmothers were
baking. Indeed, they could not wait to taste them, because as good as
the smell was, the taste on their tongues was even better.
Still holding hands, Sasha and Zoltan were happy to find their way back
home.
Dear children, try to be thankful for something or someone, and you too
will find yourselves feeling better, happier and more satisfied. In the evening,
try breathing calmly and picture something or someone that you
already have: your mom, dad, g randma,
or a favorite toy. And
be happy.
But children,
do not
wander
somewhere
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where you could get lost,
and always tell your
parents or another
adult where you want
to go.
Our little heroes forgot
that rule, but they made
an agreement that they
would never again leave the
safety of their grandmothers’
gardens. If the magical
grey-beard wanted to talk to
them, he would find them.
That evening, when Zoltan
was falling asleep, a colorful bird
came flying to his
windowsill, hopped around
a few times and then flew away.
Suddenly, there was a flash of
a light in the room. Zoltan sat up in his bed and
saw the magical grey-beard standing right in front of him.
The magical grey-beard took his hand and said: “Zoltan, because you were
thankful that your wish had come true, many others in your life will come
true as well, and that will continue for as long as you remember to be
thankful for things that you already have. Now go to sleep and wish for
something that you desire. Be patient and trust that your wish will come
true.” Another flash of light and the magical grey-beard was gone,
although a pleasant fragrance lingered in the room even after he
vanished.
In the third story, dear children, I will tell you about how Sasha was
sloppy, disobedient and dishonest, and how she came to regret it.
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Sloppy Sasha

D

ear children, today I will tell you a story about how Sasha was
disobedient and did not do what she had promised her mother
she would.
Children, have you ever been dishonest with someone, lied to them, and
then were afraid that that person would punish you or be angry with
you? I understand if you have.
Today I am going to tell you something else the magical grey-beard
revealed to Zoltan and Sasha. He told them that if you lie to someone,
you disturb the effects of the wonder potion.
Why?
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It is probably because when you lie, you disturb the harmony in nature.
Do you know what harmony is?
It is something like when your little toy car is working properly.
However, if you take some part of it away, it is not whole anymore.
Something is missing and it may not even work anymore.
Harmony in nature makes everything function properly. If you do not
tell the truth, maybe no one will find out, but the harmonious effects of
the wonder potion are weakened.
Dear children, today I will tell you about how Sasha was being sloppy
and did not do what she had promised.
One day, Sasha promised her mother that on Saturday she would finally
clean up her room. Her mom had gone to the town to run a few errands.
Grandma was at home, but she was not feeling her best, so she was
resting a bit.
In the morning, Sasha came down to say hi and then started playing with
her favorite toy. She knew that she had only two hours to clean up her
room, but she really did not feel like it. She could not resist playing with
her toy. Soon, two hours had passed and the room was as messy as
before.
Suddenly, she heard her mom coming in.
Sasha threw herself onto her bed and started moaning. Her mom got
scared and wanted to call the doctor. Sasha told her not to. She said that
her tummy had been aching for the last two hours but that it was getting
better now. Sasha’s mom believed her and was sad that Sasha’s tummy
hurt. Then she left for the kitchen and started cooking.
Sasha lay in her bed and started breathing deeply and imagining that
everything was just fine. But this time the secret did not work, and she
began to actually feel weak and sick. She wanted to play with her toy,
but she had to stay in her bed three extra hours because she really did
not feel her best.
When lunch was ready, she got up to dine with her family.
Her whole Saturday was ruined because over the last few days, when
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she had known the magical grey-beard’s secret, she had learned to
recognize the smell of the wonder potion. Now, Sasha missed its scent
and the feeling of happiness it usually brought her. She was not in the
mood to play with her favorite toy, smile or even eat.
That Saturday, Sasha did not play outside in the yard. She missed Zoltan,
but she felt somehow uneasy and was definitely not in the mood to go
outside. Suddenly, she heard the sound of a bird’s beak tapping on her
window, and Sasha remembered the magical grey-beard and his words.
In that moment, she decided that she was not going to lie to her mother
ever again, and in that instant, as she took a deep breath, she felt the
power of the wonder potion again. Out of the blue, she felt like jumping
for joy, and she also felt quite an intense hunger. When she finished
eating, she was full of energy and hugged her mother tightly. Her mom
just smiled and hugged her back. Outside in the garden, Zoltan was
playing. Sasha ran to him, grabbed his hand and said: “Zoltan, I am so
happy that we are friends! I am going to tell you something that only you
can understand…” What do you think, children? What did Sasha tell Zoltan?
So, another story is coming to an end, children.
In my other stories, you are about to learn, dear children, even more
about Zoltan, Sasha and the power of the wonder potion.
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About the Day Zoltan Did
Not Do His Homework

D

ear Children, today I will tell you the story of the day Zoltan did
not do his homework and how it all ended. Zoltan had already
been going to school for nine months. He was in his first year.
Sasha was exactly a year younger. Every day, when she played outside,
she missed Zoltan very much. She was sad that Zoltan was at school and
that when he returned, he had homework to do and so he did not have
much time left to play with her.
One day, when Zoltan was returning from school, Sasha stopped him,
grabbed his hand and said: “Zoltan, come and play with me in the yard,
please. I miss you!”
Zoltan had been missing Sasha a lot too, and so he threw his school bag
into a corner and came out to the garden. His parents were not at home
and his grandma was taking a nap.
Sasha and Zoltan started playing hide-and-seek, laughing and chasing
each other. They were having a great time, and so they did not notice
that it was getting dark outside a bit sooner then they would have liked.
Zoltan’s mother was just returning from work -- she had had to stay a bit
later than usual that day. His father was not home yet and his grandma
was still asleep, so nobody was looking for Zoltan.
When Zoltan saw his mother approaching, he threw himself into her
arms and ran inside with her.
Zoltan’s mother did not ask any questions, and his grandma had
probably been awake for only a little while, because she was not yet
looking for Zoltan.
Grandma put dinner on the table. They were not expecting Zoltan’s
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father to come home for dinner that day, so they started eating without
him.
“Zoltan, is your homework done?” asked his mother. Zoltan was afraid
to admit the truth, so he just nodded.
For some reason he felt a bit sad, so he did not even try to hug his mother
before he went to sleep.
Zoltan’s mother gave Zoltan a kiss on his cheek. She looked tired. She
had probably had a lot of work that day.
In the morning, Zoltan did not want to go to school. He said he had a
headache, but his mother said that since he only had three classes that
day, he should give it a try and rest the next day, which was Saturday.
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So they got into the car, and his mom gave Zoltan a ride to school and
then headed for work herself.
Zoltan was feeling uneasy and unhappy that he did not have his
homework done. He even tried to breathe calmly but he felt that the
magic was not working this time. He was in luck though, because his
teacher did not check the homework that day as she usually did. He
relaxed, turned to look out the window and what a wonderful sight he
saw! Imagine, children, that a colorful bird was watching him from
behind the windowpane. In that instant, Zoltan remembered the
magical grey-beard and the wonder potion. He promised himself that
he would never again do such a thing as he had done that day. And as he
did this, he suddenly felt much better. He thought that if he ever did
something wrong in the future, he would honestly and courageously try
to fix his mistake. And with the next breath, he breathed in the fragrance
of the wonder potion again.
In the next story, dear children, you will hear about how Sasha got very
sick and how Zoltan wished for her to get better.
How it all worked out and what Zoltan learned from it is written in the
following story just for you, dear children. Do not continue reading right
away, but instead take your time to think about this last story I have just
told you.

18
Projekt_final:Sestava 1

11/23/10

12:55 PM

Stránka 39

The Story
of Sick Sasha
and the Roller
Skates

D

ear children, it has surely happened that, maybe while you were
breathing calmly, you imagined many things that you would
like to have, or many things that you would like to experience.
One thing, however, is very important: to be thankful for the things you
already have. Surely, you already know that. Yes, I am very happy that
you are still reading, or maybe listening, and that perhaps you have even
looked at the pictures in this book, and I believe that you have enjoyed
them.
Today, I am going to tell you the fifth story about Zoltan and Sasha. Are
you interested?
Well then…
Zoltan forgot that if he wished for something, he first needed to be
thankful for the things that he already had. He very badly wanted a new
pair of roller skates and was unhappy that he did not have them yet.
He imagined himself skating along, but the unhappiness created
a feeling of longing. When feeling longing -- a feeling that we are sad
when we don’t have something we very much want -- the power of the
wonder potion does not work.
Once, when Sasha got very sick, Zoltan became sad. He told himself then
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that if Sasha recovered, he would not even want the roller skates any
more. He only wished for her to get better.
He often visited her in her sickroom and held her hand. He told her how
he spent his days, and amused her with other stories. One day Sasha’s
mother came to the room cradling a small thing in her hands. She
switched it on and the thing lit up in red. She put it
on Sasha’s chest and smiled.
She said: “This little red
light has the amazing
power to stimulate your
immune system, Sasha,
so you can get better
faster.”
Once, in the night, the
magical grey-beard came
to visit Sasha, as he had
come to visit Zoltan
before. He said to
her: “Sasha, this
red light from this
little thing your
mother brought
enhances the fragrance of
the wonder potion. If you
breathe in the wonder
potion and use this red
light simultaneously,
then you will soon be
hopping happily around
the garden with Zoltan again.”
And that is just what happened.
One morning, as the sun rose in the
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sky, Zoltan ran out in the garden and saw Sasha having breakfast, already
dressed in a pretty dress. He knocked on the door and let himself in.
Sasha threw a smile his way, jumped down from the chair and ran
towards him: “Zoltan, Zoltan, I am feeling healthy already!” she cried
excitedly.
Zoltan was full of joy.
As he enjoyed the sight of his happy, smiling friend, he imagined happily
playing with her in the yard again.
By chance, he imagined both of them roller skating. But he did not long
for the skates any more, he simply felt as if he already had them. And so,
his vision came true and Zoltan, even though he was only barely seven
years old, understood the message of the magical grey-beard.
When Sasha and Zoltan went roller skating together for the first time on
the sidewalk on front of their houses, a colorful bird was watching them
from a nearby tree. The children felt that they were living one of those
wonderful days that they dreamed of, that they had wished for. The
little bird inhaled the beautiful fragrance that was spreading in their
presence, and he smiled and flew away, satisfied.
Since then, many of Zoltan’s and Sasha’s wishes have come true.
So then, children, what do you think? Did you like this story?
Now you know, children, that your life can be very happy if you manage
to be thankful, be kind to others, and if you remember to live your life
with joy and confidence that you can fulfill your dreams and desires. It
is important, however, that you should never try to force them to come
true.
In the next story, dear children, I am going to tell you how Sasha got
jealous of Zoltan and, because of her jealousy, almost lost his friendship.
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Sad Sasha

T

oday, dear children, I would like to tell you how excited Sasha was
that in four months she would be starting first grade at the same
elementary school as Zoltan.
She was afraid, though, that Zoltan would find a new best friend at
school before then.
When Zoltan came out to the yard that day, she scowled at him. She did
not realize that if we think about something too often, or are afraid that
something will happen, we actually somehow really help it to happen.
Do you know what happened? After some time, Zoltan became good
friends with Monika, because she was nice to him, and smiled instead of
scowling at him. He asked his mom if he could stay with the other
children after school each day and play with them for couple of hours.
Both his mom and dad agreed.
When Zoltan came home, he still had to do his homework, so there was
much less time left for playing outside in the yard. He also wanted to
chat with his grandma, mom and dad and so he no longer came outside
to play every single day.
Sasha was sad. She often cried, and was afraid that Zoltan did not want
to be friends with her anymore.
One day, as she went for a walk, the magical grey-beard appeared in
front of her and said: “Sasha, do not forget that bad thoughts also have
their power. Try to imagine you and Zoltan playing outside in the yard.
Not because it must be that way -- do not try to force something to
happen. Instead, wish for something and keep imagining that your wish
has already come true, like those sponge cakes your grandma made and
their taste, which you could imagine feeling in your mouth and which
you believed you would be tasting soon. You cannot forbid Zoltan to be
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friends with another girl, but if you truly believe in the friendship
between the two of you then the fragrance of the wonder potion will
reach out to him, and he will again feel your honest friendship.”
“However, if you want Zoltan to be your friend alone, and no one else’s,
then that would be the worst thing. It might work for a while, but your
friendship would not be as strong as it would be if you were able to give
him space and not cling to him. Do you know what clinging to
someone means?”
Sasha, as if in a dream, blinked her eyes.
The magical grey-beard continued: “Sasha, it is better to enjoy life. That
way you will help the wonder potion, because you will breathe its
fragrance in and you will not be creating the stench which is created by
sadness, envy, and other negative emotions. Also when you cling to
something, you create a stench.”
The magical grey-beard smiled and said: “That is the hardest part, not to
cling to things, people, experiences ...” and vanished. For a while,
a shimmering sliver of a rainbow remained in his place, and when that,
too, evaporated, a pleasant fragrance lingered for hours and hours.
It took several more years for Sasha to understand what the magical
grey-beard had meant by his words.
Children, I will try to explain to you once more what clinging to
something or someone means. It is as if you had a toy and you knew
that it was only borrowed and there would come a time when you would
have to give it back. One person might be sad that he did not own the
toy, while another might be glad that she could have the toy for that
limited time. The one that was sad would be clinging to that toy.
In the next story, dear children, I will reveal to you how you can help the
magical grey-beard and the wonder potion. Whether you want to or not
is all up to you. If you wish to know how, wait at least until tomorrow. Oh,
and I almost forgot. The true name of the magical grey-beard will be
revealed as well. Hold on, tomorrow is the day!
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Fragrance and Stench

D

ear children, here is the last story that I have to tell you. In this
last, seventh, story you will discover that Sasha and Zoltan met
the magical grey-beard one more time and that on that
occasion he had revealed his name to them. Are you curious? I am not
surprised. I would be as well, if I did not already know it. Do you want
me to tell you everything I have not told you yet? All right, then. The last
story begins now.
One day Sasha and Zoltan were playing outside in the yard as usual,
laughing and jumping for sheer joy. Everything in the yard was bathed
in golden sunlight. The bees had their nectar, the butterflies flew from
flower to flower, and the sweet smell of spongecake was spreading
across the garden again. Then Sasha turned around and saw an old man
sitting on the garden bench. Fear was her first instinctive reaction, but
suddenly she realized who it was. He smiled and gestured for her to sit
down next to him. She grabbed Zoltan’s hand and whispered to him in
a very excited voice. Zoltan turned around and indeed, on the bench in
front of him he saw… the magical grey-beard! Sasha and Zoltan ran to
him excitedly. The magical grey-beard smiled and said that he had something to tell them.
Do you want to find out what the magical grey-beard wanted to tell Sasha
and Zoltan? If yes, then breathe calmly and listen carefully.
The magical grey-beard said: “If you want to be happy, children, do your
chores and schoolwork the same joyful way you play together in the
garden, or with your favorite toy. Because when you are sad, you exhale
the sadness. Exhale the sweet fragrance of happiness instead. Try to
exhale this sweet smell and not the stench that is created, as you already
know, by negative thoughts and actions. This way, you create true
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happiness for yourselves and also help to maintain the harmony of the
planet. You have your whole lives in front of you to think about what
I have just told you and, eventually, to understand my words.”
Sasha and Zoltan felt very happy in the presence of the magical
grey-beard.
They were very curious about how the wonder potion worked and they
also wanted to know the magical grey-beard’s name.
The magical grey-beard just smiled and said: “Both the sweet fragrance
and the stench return to the wonder potion, because the negative
thoughts and actions of people disturb the fragrance and change it into
a stench. By boiling the wonder potion, everything that
disturbs the harmony of the planet is absorbed and
transformed back to the sweet smell.” The magical
grey-beard asked them next if they knew what
a catalyst was. Sasha and Zoltan did not. The
magical grey-beard said: “A catalyst
absorbs poisons. The wonder
potion, like a catalyst, absorbs the
stench as if it were a poison, because
the stench of unhappiness harms each
of us as well as your whole planet. But
when too much stench enters the
catalyst- the wonder potion- its
absorption and transformation
requires a lot of positive thoughts and
actions. That means that
all people are
responsible for
what they are
exhaling. Do not
harm your planet.
When you want
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to play with a toy, what will you do if you break it? Be thankful, children.
Then you can be a small catalyst. Your positive thoughts and actions will
cause you to exhale the sweet fragrance, and you will transform some of
the stench that someone near you exhales. Did you ever hear the
old wise saying, Birds of a feather flock together,
children? I add, “fragrance is attracted to
fragrance, and stench follows stench”. So,
your sweet fragrance will be your
protection against the stench of this
planet and you will also help the
wonder potion not to explode from
all the stench it must absorb. If
that happened, then life on
your planet would be
threatened”
“My name, children,
is…..AFLAGEMO,” said the
magical grey-beard, vanishing
with a smile. For a while,
a shimmering sliver of a rainbow
remained in his place, and when that,
too, evaporated, a pleasant
fragrance lingered for hours and
hours...
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