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(Text not included in the book)

- Printed pages are not the size of the book.

- The book’s texts and drawings are provided only for its
reading, and for no other use.
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the two ﬂowers
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the two ﬂowers

texts & drawings: The Dolphin and the Gull ..a story taken
from the white book...
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They weren’t but two ﬂowers.
Two ﬂowers that were /a/ooming timid/y /oy the side cf
the forest. In the middle of the winter that surrounded
them.
They weren't but two flowers rooted at the edge of the o A A
forest... | V) — r\ )
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B et \
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They were showered, | remember, every morning /ay the
same sunbeam. They were woken up /ay the same lolowing
of the wind. So close...

So that the one could smell the scent (f the other.

T | A ) ¥ : So fér away. That never loefore had two
!‘j __ 7 7 flowers been found...



www.b00k.gr

And yet f you asked the animals in the foresf they’d tell
you that t/zey were side [oy side.

¢4

She said to it then: “Touch me”
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It set out to spread its leaves. To stretch its loody, in every
blow qf the wind, towards her. Set out to stretch its peta[s,
to stretch its ﬁbers and the small black hana_[ﬂtl at the
part qp the heart.

Al’ld she [oent /167’ bOO[y She spread her [€&V€S — [6&1/68

trem/a/[ng as the wind was b/owing...



...They set out then to spread their roots, to roll them
s/ow/y in the soil which was separating them. They fé/t
pain in their every move. But fhe)/ didn't care. They were
only two flowers spreading their leaves into the wind,
spreading their roots into the soil...
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Two ﬂowers spreading their hearts —two such tiny
handfuls of coal— in the winter that was coming, that
was all around them...

“Vcan't’ it said to her, and a dew drop appeared in the
corner of its eyes.

“I can'’t” it said to her and its petals closed, its leaves
wrapped themselves around its stem and its roots pu//ed
themselves fimid/y back to the soil that was [aounding
them.
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...They were on[y two ﬂowers so small beside the huge |
trees, the big grey rocks and the river which was flowing /
wi/dly in the middle cf the winter.. (
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She said to it then: “Touch me...”



.And a blue peta/ s[ipped into the wind.

It fe/[ on peta/s closed — peta/s that opened. It rolled
on leaves wrapped around the weak stem. On leaves that

opened unexpecfed[y.
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And fe/[ on the soil, on tired roots that were about to
rise and catch it.

..But the wind had a/ready taken it.

But it had a/ready thrown it in the river which was also

ﬂow[ng —unworried[y— at the edge cyf the forest



.And whenever the wind happened to change direc-
tion, you could see pefa/s trave[/ing togef/qer with it.

Held back for a while /9)/ leaves sustained lay two weak
stems, held back lay roots fbo[is/fl/y taken out cf the soil
into a heavy winter, so hean{y fbr two lone/y ﬂowers.
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You could see peta/s /eaving ﬁom the part qp the heart,
to touch ﬁ)r a while another heart standing further away.
A little furfher away ﬁom where leaves can reach when
sfretching out, ﬁom where roots can reach when spread—

ng in the ground. So far away...
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And yet tf you asked the animals in the fbresf
they’d tell you that they were side lay side.



The seasons went and others came. They aren't but sea-
sons on[y.

And they, they aren’t but flowers only. Two flowers
which bloom and wither at the edge (f the ﬁ)rest. Two

ﬂowers which are a/ways lolooming and wither[ng at the
edge (f the world.
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And t/zey are a/ways, I remember; two ﬂowers without
peta[s.

Because their petals, once they are filled with colours,
travel to the ﬂower facing them. They are a/ways but two
ﬂowers naked, 1 remember, at the edge cf the forest.
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They are the hearts on/y —two such tiny hanoﬁtls (f
coal— of two ﬂowers.
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.And even to this day, should you pass ﬁom there in
the middle of the winter; you might hear them whispering

to each other:

“Touch me”
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The Dolph'm and the Gull

(When two suns meet,
then two worlds unite for ever.)

..Hewas observing a creature tvy'mg to see the world in the
way he saw it. _ .
A creature that saw a world he couldn’t see.
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Touch me...

The sun while rising shone on the silver coin.

That moment, it opened its eyes sudden[y and stretched
numb [y after S0 many hours of deep sleep. It was so damp up
there! Up there, over the tile roof of that two—storeyed cottage
at the edge of the vange.

“Good morning’, it said gent[y to its other side...



The blue ’ou’ctevﬂy

(...To those whose small bodies, big wings they wear...)

His voice spread wavm[y around her.

“When you were ﬂying” he said to her...

“When your small wings were opening to the wind, and the
sun was passing its rays tlmfough them, they were then ’caking
the g[ow of the sky.

And the moment they were shutting, —as gc shade was
covering the edges of the forest— they would take the deep
colour of the oceans... That colour that isn't alike anything in
the forest...” '

“Stay near me small butterfly...”

“No one else, can see your beauty...
Perhaps not even you.

Only l..”

“F[y for me a s‘mgle moment, and then leave...”
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The Underworld
— bi[ingual edition —
[yrics

Back at the p[ayground (f our youth,
p[aying with words, we lost the truth,
Forgot it somewhere in the mud,

while growing old, and growing sad...

Dbye amd oy (Ot dvdpwmor vexpot...)
— Styhwoon éxSoam —
oTiyol

Y vidmys mlow m) Spoaid,
péoa ooy mouduaf yapd,

Me Mééeig mailovrag xon mtoc,
Eeydoape qwotd xan Addos...
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The Blackboard

.You are still young. Your ’oody has not yet undergone the
deforma’don of gravity and in your gaze inﬁnity still shim-
mers.

Your wings, those unready, mdimentary wings await above
all the blood of your heart to be blooded and strengthened.
To dare to deﬁ/ every wind. The choice of your course and the

height of the ﬂight lie ahead of you.
Don't be %ﬁaid of the sun...
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Everywhere Absent
(in film version & in play version) The Mountain of Tmmortality
— 1l be where you are... We will always be together... — Eyes deceive. This is why peop[e are dazzled ]oy the lie...

— But, will 1 know it?... — Then, let me see the truth...
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‘Co All the ()*oung
el all Ca gy Y i S QUKT) s

...AV106 10 B1PAio MTtav éva BiPAio mov dev NEepe avayvmon...

AL P D oDHNFVEREDOE E R LTS Q%hadow of Q{nyse]f

...Ba6om<m N3 MOETO Capa TOBOPATTL, YITLO £ 3HAH0 Bce. umo

ll p '[anOfOVte Y MeHsL €CTiib OTNBeN Ha BCe BOTLPOChL...

Tloqemy TNbl omBepraeLub MEHS, MaAeHbKast 6&60‘[1(&?

...Wir sind nur die zwei Seiten einer Miinze.
Sprich mit mir... ..This book was a book that knew not how to read...

Goodbye Sky

As letras, como veem, nao falam sendo aqueles que as sa-

) ) ) bem ler. As letras sdo tao, mas tao orgulhosas!
Ils se sont plongés dans le nectar que je leur ai offert et se

sont contentés de I’ivresse leur vie entiére. L, TSR 8]

...O kitabin kendi hikayesi varda...
www.b00k.gr

...La Sabiduria es el suenio del Conocimiento: El (written with zeroes)

Conocimiento sonio con la Sabiduria...
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