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One morning, Rade was sitting in the garden.
He felt a little confused.

“Silvano,” he sighed, “sometimes | feel happy...
sometimes brave.. sometimes scared...
sometimes calm. Why so many feelings?” .,
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~ Silvano the parrot fluttered do
“the rainbow.
“My dear Rade,” he said gently,

“feelings are like colors. And today...
we are going inside the rainbow!”




T T T

Suddenly — WHOOSH! (7=

The rainbow opened like a magical door

“Hold my wing!” said Silvano.
And their colorful adventure began.




= The Red Land e 2 s

Everything was red — red flowers, red mountains,
, red butterflies.

. In the middle stood a tiny ladybug.

H\ am small,” said the ladybug, “but | am brave!”

. Rade smiled.“You ARE brave!”
:
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I am small,
but I am brave!

You ARE brave!




