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CATAPLUM, PLOM, CHIS, PLAF?
That’s no way to start a story. It’s true, 

but this story is different from the others.
So...
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An out-of-control scooter without a rider crashed into a bookshelf.
The piece of furniture moved forwards, backwards,

and just when it looked like it was going to stay in place,
it came crashing down making that loud noise.

CATAPLUM, PLOM,CHIS, PLAF!



All the books became scattered on the floor. Some open,
others closed. Characters began to come out of the open books,
looking around them, surprised to find themselves
out of their own world. Bats, monsters, knights, witches,
astronauts, lions, pirates, colored pencils...



—What has happened?  —the witch asked the giraffe.
—What has gone on? —the bear asked the pirate.
—What went wrong? —the crocodile asked the Martian.

Nobody knew a thing.
And they didn’t have time to talk about 
it either, because they all rushed into the 
books frightened after hearing some 
footsteps.
Seen and unseen, they went back
to their place on the great bookcase. 
Everything seemed to be back to normal. 
However...



In one of the stories, things seemed a little 
different than usual. It was called
The Princess and the Dragon.
Inside it, there was a great commotion.
The dragon that was supposed to kidnap 
Princess Celia had disappeared! 

Everyone had their hands
on their heads and some,
the more absent-minded, on their feet.
Without the dragon, the knight
would not be able to rescue the princess
from its claws and finish the story properly.

What a tragedy!
What nonsense!



Someone had to do something. A hero was needed. A strong and courageous warrior.
Someone big and strong, or even just one of the two. 

—Would anyone like to volunteer to go and look
for the dragon? —asked the king.

No one seemed
to have the courage
to carry out the risky mission,
but all of a sudden someone
shouted:  

—I’ll do it!
Who was the daring knight?



—Me!
 —said Princess Celia—.

I will go through all the stories

and not stop until I bring him

back to the kingdom.



Just like that, the princess stepped out of her story and into another one called:
A Day in the City. She looked inside the story among the streets full of people
and the houses taller than the towers of the castles in her kingdom.
But she found no trace of the dragon. She did however find...

BROOOM,
BROOOOM!

a motorcycle!
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An out-of-control scooter without a rider

crashed into a bookshelf.
The piece of furniture moved forwards, backwards,

and just when it looked like it was going to stay in place,
it came crashing down making that loud noise.

All the books became scattered on the floor.
Some open, others closed...
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