
    

    

    
    
  The Wolf and the Lamb

 

    
  Once upon a time, on a hot summer day, a very thirsty wolf was roaming about.

 

  

    

    

    
    
  He decided to stop by a cool stream to drink.

 

    
  When he was just about to quench his thirst, he noticed that a little lamb was standing on the opposite bank, downstream, and was eagerly lapping up the stream's water. 'Very good!' thought the wolf. 'This means that today I'll enjoy a good drink and a lavish lunch too!'.

 

    

  Then he took a few steps forward and shouted to the lamb: 'Hey, you! Yes, you!

  How dare you muddy my water?'

 

  


    

    

    
    
  Hearing that he was being called, the lamb raised his head and, as soon as he saw the angry grey wolf, he started to quake with fear.

 

    
  But, then, he mustered his courage and tried to justify himself saying: 'But the water that reaches me, goes past you first…'. Without even listening to him, the wolf burst out: 'Well, that might be true, but I remember you well. Last year, when we met here, I heard you say bad things about me behind my back!'

 

    

  The poor lamb, mortified, mumbled: 'But last year I wasn't even born!'.

  The wolf answered back: 'If it wasn't you, then it must have been your father! The two of you are identical!' At that point, the lamb understood that, no matter what he said, the wolf wouldn't care: he was just looking for an excuse to attack him and eat him.

 

    

  Luckily, the river was still between them and so the lamb took a few steps back, in the hope of escaping.

 

  


    

    

    
    

  As soon as the wolf realised that his prey was about to slip under his paws, he leaned forward to jump over, but he slipped over the wet stones and ended up in the water with a big splash.

 

    

  Seeing that the current was dragging the wolf away, the lamb sighed a sigh of relief. That wicked and lying wolf was having his just deserts.

 

  


    

    

    
    
  The Ugly Duckling

 

    
  Spring had finally arrived and Mother Duck's eggs had started to hatch.

 

  

    

    

    
    
  One after the other, her ducklings had come out of their shells, but one large grey egg was left, all alone, in the middle of the nest. Worried, Mother Duck sat back on it, waiting for the little latecomer to decide to join its siblings.

 

    
  Finally, a few days later, the last egg hatched too and a large duckling covered in grey down emerged from it.

 

    

  Mother Duck invited all her little ones to follow her to the stream so that she could teach them to swim.

 

    
  The grey duckling immediately dived in with his mother: he seemed totally at ease in the water! Unfortunately, though, they crossed a raft of ducks who began to tease him about his unusual looks. Even though Mother Duck tried to reassure him, the duckling was very upset, so he made up his mind to abandon the pond where he had hatched.

 

  


    

    

    
    
  After a long swim, he reached a marsh. Here he hid behind the reeds and, having spotted some wild ducks, he tried to make friends with them. Just when he was beginning to get used to his new home, he heard some loud bangs.

  'Fly away, fly away! The hunters are here!' shouted the other birds of the marsh.

  The little duckling had no choice but to flee far away, into the woods.

 

  

    

    

    
    

  After a long trek, he arrived at a little house belonging to a kind old lady who loved animals. However, as he was getting closer, he saw a cat and a hen come towards him.

 

    
  'This is our home and you're not welcome!' the two animals told him.

  The duckling, then, was forced to return to the woods, looking for shelter.

 

    

  Months went by and autumn arrived. The trees began to lose their leaves and the birds started migrating to warmer climates.

 

    
  One evening, looking up into the sky, the duckling saw a wedge of beautiful swans fly past. Full of admiration, he said to himself: 'They're so beautiful! If only I could be one of them!'

  Autumn too went by and, when the first colds arrived, the duckling made his home inside a wooden trunk, next to a frozen lake.

 

  


    

    

    
    
  But food was scarce and the poor little thing almost starved and froze to death.

 

    

  Luckily, one morning, a farmer walking by the lakeshore, found him lying on the snow and, having pity on him, he carried him home. There, his children looked after him and, thanks to their tender and loving care, the duckling regained his health. When spring arrived, the farmer took him back to the shore where he had found him and set him free.

 

    

  As soon as he saw his reflection in the water, the duckling discovered that he had become a splendid swan. What happiness he felt when he saw himself white as snow, handsome and majestic! Soon he joined a bevy of swans and, at autumn's arrival, he flew away with them to distant lands.

 


  


    

    

    
    
  Three Little Pigs

 

    
  Once upon a time, at the edge of a forest, there were three brother piglets who wanted to go and live all by themselves.

 

  

    

    

    
    
  So, after collecting all their belongings, they left their parents' home and cheerfully set off for the woods. A little later, they arrived at a beautiful clearing, bursting with flowers and surrounded by many trees. It really was the perfect place to build their homes and so the three piglets decided to settle there. The first one to get to work was the eldest, who was also the wisest and the most responsible of the three.

  'I'll build my home out of bricks,' he told the others, 'so I can be sure that it'll withstand rain, wind and all the dangers that lurk in the woods.' While he worked hard, his two younger brothers played and chased each other in the meadows.

 

  

    

    

    
    

  A few hours later, the middle brother too decided it was time to start building his house.

 

    
  'I'll make it with wood!' he declared loudly, 'so that it'll be fresh in the summer and warm in the winter.' Then, having gathered a few logs, he picked up a hammer and nailed them together. The piglet worked steadily until sunset and, at the end, he admired the result of his labours: his hut was really nice and welcoming!

 

    

  Seeing that his brothers were about to finish building their dwellings and that it was almost dark, the youngest piglet said to himself: 'It's high time I too started building my house. I'll use straw so that I'll finish in the blink of an eye!' Then he trotted to a nearby wheat field and collected a lot of corn and straw, which he bound together with some blades of grass.

 

    

  Within half an hour his comfortable little hut was ready too, and he went in and lay himself to sleep.

 

  


    

    

    
    
  But while the three piglets were resting in their homes, somebody was observing them: in fact, their cheerful shrieks had attracted a big wolf who, hidden behind some bushes, had spied on them all day long.

 

    
  'Yum, yum,' the wolf had said to himself, 'they look really tasty! I'll gobble them up in one mouthful!'

 

    
  So, at nightfall, he crept up to the hut of the youngest brother and began to blow with all the air in his lungs. Immediately all the straw and the grass flew away and the terrified piglet scarpered to his middle brother's wooden hut.

  'Open, quick!' he shouted while still running, trying to escape the wolf who was hot on his heels.

 

  

    

    

    
    
  The middle piglet at once opened the door to let his brother in, and locked it behind him with a large wooden beam. But it was useless. In fact, it took the wolf only two powerful blows to destroy that hut too. 'You're done for! Stop running, because I'll catch you anyway!' yelled the big bad wolf to the brothers, who were running as fast as they could towards their last resort: their older brother's house of bricks.

 

    

  Woken by his brothers' cries, the piglet rushed to see what was happening.

  'Quick, come inside,' he told them, reassuring them, 'here we'll be safe. That wicked animal will never manage to bring this house down.'

  The wolf, who had never seen a brick building before, started to blow with all the breath he had in his lungs.

 

    

  But, no matter how hard he blew, the little house stood still and unchanged.

  'I must find a way in,' the rascal thought to himself.

 

  


    

    

    
    

  He paced round the house, looking for another entry. 'Found it!' he exclaimed at the sight of the chimney stack on the roof. He started to climb up, trying to reach it but, in doing so, he dislodged some of the roof tiles and the noise alerted the piglets. 'Now I'll teach you a lesson!' exclaimed the older brother. With his brothers' help, he placed a large cauldron of water on the fire to boil.

 

    

  This is how the reckless wolf, lowering himself into the flue, fell straight inside it and burnt all his fur.

 

    

  Then, aching and sore, he fled to the woods, thinking: 'I'd better look for an easier prey!'

  From that day onwards, the wolf was never seen again in that glade and the three brothers decided to live all together in the house of bricks, safe from any danger.

 


  


    

    

    
    
  The Lion and the Hare

 

    
  Once upon a time, in the wild African savannah, there was a group of animals who lived in peace and harmony.

 

  

    

    

    
    
  One morning, though, a fierce lion arrived at their glade and, being very hungry, started to hunt them at once, catching as many as two or three a day. Within a few weeks, the animals had been decimated. At that point, the survivors gathered together and decided to go and see the lion to propose a pact.

 

    
  The baboon told him: 'We promise that, if you stop hunting us, every day one of us will come to your den and you will be able to eat him.' The lion didn't need to be asked twice and accepted.

 

  

    

    

    
    
  Days went by and both the animals of the glade and the lion abided by their agreement. When the hare's turn came, the others saw her bound happily towards the lion's den. Surprised, they asked her: 'How can you be so cheerful? Aren't you afraid of being eaten?' With a cunning look, the hare smiled and said:

 

    

  'No way, don't worry! I'm absolutely sure that the lion won't want me and will let me go!' And she carried on her journey.

 

    

  When she reached the entrance of the cave where the lion lived, the hare jumped into a muddy puddle.

 

    
  After rolling round and round in the mud, she got up again and was about to enter the cave when she saw the lion hurtle towards her, shouting: 'Where do you think you're going?' You're dirtying my home with your muddy paws!' 'I'm sorry, Sir! Let me introduce myself: I'm the hare and I'm your meal for today.'

 

  


    

    

    
    
  'What???' roared the lion furiously. 'The animals of the glade must have lost their mind, I have no intention whatsoever to eat a prey this filthy!' exclaimed the fierce beast. Fearful that he might get angry with her companions, the hare tried to soothe him, saying: 'Sir, there actually was another hare, much cleaner and nicer than me, who should have been here in my place, but a passing lion captured her and ate her!'

  'Where's that traitor? Take me to him!' shouted the lion. So, the hare led him to a deep waterhole and, pointing to the lion's reflection on the surface, exclaimed: 'There he is, Sir, happily swimming down there!'

 

  

    

    

    
    
  She didn't have to say it twice before the animal dived in and went down, down, down until he touched the bottom of the pool. What a shame that, in the rush to reach his adversary, he had forgotten a little detail: he couldn't swim!

 

    

  He didn't manage to return to the surface and, from that day onwards, nobody heard about him anymore.

 

    

  The hare, instead, cleaned herself of the mud and returned to the glade where all her friends were waiting for her. Happy to see her come back safe and sound, they listened to her story and joyously celebrated their deliverance from that cruel lion.

 

  


    

    

    
    
  The Dog and the Snowman

 

    
  Winter had arrived and everything was covered in a thick layer of dazzling snow.

 

  

    

    

    
    
  In the garden of a country cottage, some children had made a beautiful snowman;

 

    
  with a carrot for a nose and a piece of hayrack as a crooked smile, the frozen man stood there, wrapped in a woollen scarf and a beret, which gave him a friendly look.

  One morning, the house dog decided to pay a visit to the new arrival and have a little chat with him.

 

    
  As it was his first winter on Earth, the snowman didn't have any friends yet so he was very happy to have somebody to talk to. He immediately asked the dog the reason for all the beautiful things he saw: the world seemed to him like an extremely interesting place!

 

    

  The doggy tried his best to answer all his questions.

  Then the snowman asked: 'What's the thing you like most of all?'

 

  


    

    

    
    
  The dog didn't hesitate and exclaimed:

  'Ah! Without a doubt, what I love most is lying next to my masters' stove and rest in its warmth! When it snows outside and it's cold, believe me, there's nothing better!'

  Intrigued, the snowman wanted to know more and carried on with his questions:

  'Tell me, what does a stove look like?'

  The dog answered: 'It's a large metal box. When my master stuffs it with logs and lights the fire, they start to burn and the flames warm up the entire room.'

  The snowman began to sigh: 'How marvellous, I really wish I could see a stove, do you think it would be possible?'

 

  

    

    

    
    

  The doggy replied: 'Sure, all you need to do is get close to that window!'

  Seeing the flames leap and crackle behind the glass, the snowman felt a strange warmth develop within its chest.

 

    
  Then he grew sad, thinking that he would never be able to get too close to the stove because the fire would melt him instantly.

 

    

  Then the doggy exclaimed: 'Wow, my friend! It looks like you're actually in love with that stove!' 'What does "in love" mean?' the snowman asked.

  'It's like when you always want to be near someone and never be apart,' the dog replied. Then, pointing to a young couple taking a stroll nearby, he barked:

 

    

  'There! Can you see how the two of them are holding hands? Well, they are "in love".'

  The snowman looked at them for a little while.

 

  


    

    

    
    
  Time went by and, one beautiful sunny morning, the dog went out into the garden as usual, to chat with the snowman, but found him half-melted. 'It's time to bid you farewell, my friend! Spring has arrived and I've already started to melt,' he told him. The dog, knowing that they would meet again the following winter, walked up to him to hug him when he noticed a metal object poke out from the snowman's body.

 

    

  Observing it carefully, he realised that it was the stove's old scraper, which the children had used to keep the snowman upright.

 

    
  'This is why he was so much in love with the stove!' thought the doggy. 'He had a piece of it inside him!' So, he picked the scraper up in his mouth and took it back home. Surely the children would need it to build a new snowman when winter came back.

 

  


    

    

    
    
  The Stag and the Fawn

 

    
  Once upon a time, in a green forest, lived a large herd of wild deer.

 

  

    

    

    
    
  Their leader, a big stag with a majestic set of antlers, was always followed by his son.

 

    
  The fawn, with a cheeky muzzle and a soft brown coat covered in cute white spots, was very proud of his father and he never stopped telling his friends:

  'When I grow up I want to be just like him, strong and brave!'

 

  

    

    

    
    
  One morning, the herd was quietly grazing in a lush meadow when, suddenly, the fawn's father heard a strange noise coming from the trees nearby. He lifted his head and listened. All of a sudden, he realised what was happening: a large lion was hiding in the bushes, ready to pounce on them.

  There was no time to waste!

  The stag immediately gave the alarm to his companions and shouted to his son: 'Quick, we must run away!'

  With these words, he swiftly leapt in the opposite direction to the rustling.

  The fawn, who didn't understand the reason for all that commotion, hesitated for a moment.

 

  

    

    

    
    
  Then, seeing that his father had slowed down and was waiting for him, he ran after him.

 

    
  Just then, a huge lion sprang out of the bushes, roaring furiously. Luckily, deer are very fast and agile, so the entire herd, including father and son, managed to escape the predator's attack.

 

  

    

    

    
    
  As soon as they reached a safe location, the leader of the herd tried to reassure his son but he, who had always believed that no one in the world was as brave as his father, with a sad little voice asked him: 'Why did you tell us to run away instead of fight the evil lion?' The stag, then, stroking him with his muzzle, replied: 'My son, you must learn that real courage means understanding who the enemy before us is. That lion was much stronger than us and would surely have caught us if we hadn't escaped.'

  The fawn understood that his father was a wise and cautious deer and, from that day onwards, he loved him even more.

 

  

    

    

    
    
  The Crab and the Crane

 

    
  Long ago, there was a forest which was hit by a severe draught.

 

  

    

    

    
    

  The rivers and the ponds were drying up and the fish which lived in them were forced to swim in small puddles of water and suffered terribly.

 

    
  One day, a crane who was flying over one of these ponds, noticed a nice little shoal of fish inside it, and thought that she would have a hearty meal. First, though, she needed to devise a plan to catch them without much effort. She thought and thought about it, until she had an idea: she would trick them into jumping into her beak of their own accord!

 

    

  She landed on the bank of the pond and wailed pitifully: 'Poor little fish, you'll come to a sticky end if you stay here.'

  'We have no idea where else to go,' one of them replied, 'all the rivers and ponds are dry.'

 

  


    

    

    
    

  'Not all of them!' exclaimed the crane, smiling. 'While I was flying, I saw a lovely lake, fresh and deep, just beyond the mountains. I could take you there.'

  'How could you take us all?' asked one of the older fish. 'Holding you in my talons, of course,' continued the crane, 'one by one.' Enticed by the bird's proposal, the younger fish were greatly excited, but the older ones urged them not to trust the crane, because she would surely devour them. In the end, they decided that one of the elders would allow the crane to take him to that lake and he would see if she was saying the truth.

  So, holding him in her talons, the bird carried the fish over the mountains and together they flew over a large body of water, vast and clean.

 


  


    

    

    
    

  When they returned to the pond, the old fish declared to all his companions:

  'The crane has said the truth, that lake will be our deliverance!' So, all the fish lined up to leave: one at a time, they jumped into the bird's talons who, instead of going to the lake, flew to her nest to eat them at her leisure.

 

    
  Trip after trip, the crane binged on the fish and it was a matter of days until the pond was completely empty. 'What am I going to eat now?' the crane wondered.

 

    
  While she was standing still, looking at the surface of the water, she spotted a big fat healthy crab swimming in the pond. 'Perfect!' thought the crane, inching up to the oblivious animal to repeat the same thing she had concocted against the fish.

 

  


    

    

    
    

  'Good morning, Mr Crab!' she said cheerfully. Then continued: 'Would you like to come with me? I know a lovely lake close by. I'm sure you would find it very comfortable!'

  The crab naively accepted and clung to the talons of the bird with its pincers, letting her carry him up into the air. However, as soon as he saw that they were about to land in a nest, full of fish bones, the little animal understood that a bad end was awaiting him, just like the one that had befallen his fishy friends. So, he pinched the crane so hard that she dropped him to the ground, far from her nest. The crab, then, quickly scuttled off and, all by himself, he reached the lake, where he dived straight into the water, rejoicing for having escaped such a terrible danger!

 


  


    

    

    
    
  The Hare and the Tortoise

 

    
  It was a lovely sunny morning and a tortoise was taking a quiet stroll along a woodland path.

 

  

    

    

    
    

  Suddenly, a large hare jumped out of the bushes and, cutting in front of her, caused her to roll backwards. 'You rascal!

 

    
  You should learn to be more careful!' shouted the tortoise, but the hare replied, laughing: 'Well, it's not my fault if I'm the fastest animal in these woods. It's you, instead, who should have quicker reflexes!'

  Her pride hurt, the tortoise replied: 'You deserve to be taught a lesson. Here we go: I'm challenging you to a race!'

 

    
  The hare burst into a loud cackle: how could such a slow tortoise think that she could beat her in a race? However, considering victory already in her pocket, she replied, 'As you like: I'm ready!'

  They placed themselves next to each other and, at the agreed signal, they set off.

 

    

  The hare leapt forward with one long jump, immediately gaining an advantage, while the tortoise, with her usual composure, began to advance, one leg after the other, without rushing.

 

  


    

    

    
    
  The race had only just begun when the hare was already half-way through the track. All that effort, though, made her a little peckish. So, when she ran past a vegetable patch with many lovely carrot plants, she said to herself:

 

    

  'Uhm, how about I stop here for a little snack? After all, I have a huge advantage and I could easily grant myself a little rest.'

  So she left the track and entered the field.

 

    

  Here she greedily munched the tender little carrots, one after the other, until she had a full tummy. What with the effort of the race and the abundant meal, she grew very sleepy.

 

    

  So, seeing that her adversary was still a long way away, the hare decided to lie down under the shade of a big tree and have a little nap. However, time went past really quickly and, while the hare was fast asleep, the tortoise pushed forward, slowly but steadily, towards the finish line.

 

  


    

    

    
    
  Two hours went by before the hare woke up. Looking up and seeing that the sun was high in the sky, she thought: 'I must have slept a lot, I'd better start running again!'

 

    
  But she didn't know that it was already too late. In fact, taking advantage of the hare's long break at the vegetable patch, the tortoise had managed to overtake her and had pushed on, along the track, without stopping.

 

    
  This way, even though she was much slower than the hare, the tortoise had managed to be the first to reach the finish line.

 

  

    

    

    
    

  A few moments later, the other contestant finally arrived too, and she stood in a corner looking dejected, while the other animals celebrated the winner.

  Although the defeat had saddened her, on that day the hare had learnt an important life lesson. First of all, she would try to be kinder to others and she would never again tease them about their flaws and weaknesses. The tortoise, with her humility and determination, had won the race, proving to be a worthy opponent.

  So, without grudges, the hare joined the group of other animals and shook the tortoise's hand, congratulating her for her splendid victory.

 

  


    

    

    
    
  The Four Bremen Musicians

 

    
  Once upon a time, in the countryside, a poor little donkey lived a very hard life.

 

  

    

    

    
    
  As his master owned a mill, he was forced to carry heavy bags of wheat and flour.

 

    

  Going back and forth all day long, the little donkey always had a terrible backache. Now he was getting a bit too old to do this job and he didn't know if, and how long for, his master would keep him.

  So, one morning, he made up his mind: he would leave the farm and go to Bremen.

  In that town, there was a famous animal band and surely his powerful bray would be much appreciated. What fun!

  A bright future as a musician awaited him!

  The donkey collected his few possessions and set off towards the town. It was almost sunset when, on the way, he saw an old hound come towards him.

  As he was keen to have a chit-chat, he asked the animal what he was up to.

 


  


    

    

    
    

  The hound, then, told him his sad story, which sounded much like the donkey's own: a little while before, he had started losing his sense of smell and all the preys now escaped him, so his master had abandoned him. Hearing the powerful depth of the hound's voice, the donkey had a marvellous idea, which he immediately proposed to the other: 'Why don't you come with me to Bremen? The town's band will surely need a good singer like you!'

  The hound thought about it for a moment and then accepted enthusiastically. And the two companions set off together. They had not walked a few metres when a red cat and a cockerel crossed the road before them, chased by an old woman wielding a broom.

 


  


    

    

    
    

  After a few seconds, she turned around and went back where she'd come from. As soon as the two animals emerged from the bush where they had hidden, the hound and the donkey approached them to hear their story.

 

    

  'I,' said the cat, 'am now too old to run after mice!' 'I, instead,' echoed the cockerel, 'cannot lay eggs.' For these reasons they both had been thrown out of the farm where they lived and were now looking for a new home. 'No problem!' exclaimed the hound and the donkey together. 'Follow us to Bremen and, with your voices, you'll surely find a job in the town's band!' So, the four of them resumed their journey towards the town.

 

  


    

    

    
    
  By now, the sun had set and the little party caught sight of a little light in the distance. 'There must be a farm down there!' suggested the donkey.

  'Maybe they'll give us a little something to eat,' sighed the hound. 'If only! We're so hungry!' echoed the cat and the cockerel.

 

    

  They crept up to the house and, seeing a lit window, they peeked inside to find out who lived there. Around a big table, a group of men were banqueting cheerfully.

 

    

  Although they didn't look particularly friendly (they were actually a gang of thieves and that was their hideout!), the four animals were very hungry.

 

    
  The donkey, then, suggested that they improvise a little concert to gladden the residents of the house and to obtain, in exchange, food and shelter for the night. As soon as they started singing and playing heartily, the terrible din attracted the brigands' attention. 'Help, we're surrounded by ghosts!' shouted one of them.

 

  


    

    

    
    
  Terrified, they all got up from the table and rushed out of the house, running for their lives.

  'Stop! Where are you going? You must pay us,' yelled the animals, trying to stop them.

 

    

  In the end, the four friends found themselves all alone, but that wasn't too bad: in fact, they entered the house through the door, which had been left wide open, and sat down at the table where they drank and ate to their hearts' content. In the end, they decided not to go to Bremen after all and, instead, they settled in their new home.
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OEBPS/pt/toggle.js
(function () {
  var ACTIVE = '-epub-media-overlay-active', NS = 'http://www.w3.org/1999/xhtml';
  var T = 420, HIT = 64, TW = 52, TH = 40;
  function el(tag, cls) { var e = document.createElementNS(NS, tag); if (cls) e.setAttribute('class', cls); return e; }
  function css() {
    var st = el('style');
    st.textContent =
      '@keyframes pt-out{0%{transform:scale(1,1);opacity:1;animation-timing-function:cubic-bezier(.55,0,.8,.3)}' +
      '48%{transform:scale(1,.05);opacity:1;animation-timing-function:cubic-bezier(.55,0,.8,.3)}' +
      '100%{transform:scale(.03,.05);opacity:0}}' +
      '@keyframes pt-in{0%{transform:scale(.03,.05);opacity:0;animation-timing-function:cubic-bezier(.2,.7,.35,1)}' +
      '52%{transform:scale(1,.05);opacity:1;animation-timing-function:cubic-bezier(.2,.7,.35,1.04)}' +
      '100%{transform:scale(1,1);opacity:1}}' +
      '@keyframes pt-pop{0%{transform:scale(.2);opacity:0}65%{transform:scale(1.12);opacity:1}100%{transform:scale(1);opacity:1}}' +
      '@keyframes pt-unpop{0%{transform:scale(1);opacity:1}100%{transform:scale(.2);opacity:0}}' +
      '.pt-fold{position:absolute;left:0;top:0;width:100%;height:100%}' +
      '.pt-fold.pt-closing{animation:pt-out ' + T + 'ms both}' +
      '.pt-fold.pt-opening{animation:pt-in ' + T + 'ms both}' +
      '.pt-fold.pt-collapsed,.pt-fold.pt-collapsed *{visibility:hidden!important;opacity:0!important;pointer-events:none!important}' +
      '.pt-shade{position:absolute;left:0;top:0;width:100%;height:100%;pointer-events:none;' +
      'filter:drop-shadow(0 2px 3px rgba(0,0,0,.16))}' +
      '.pt-shade>.pt-panel{box-shadow:none}' +
      '.pt-panel.pt-dogear{-webkit-clip-path:polygon(0 0,100% 0,100% calc(100% - var(--pt-s)),calc(100% - var(--pt-s)) 100%,0 100%);' +
      'clip-path:polygon(0 0,100% 0,100% calc(100% - var(--pt-s)),calc(100% - var(--pt-s)) 100%,0 100%)}' +
      '.pt-flap{position:absolute;pointer-events:none;filter:drop-shadow(-1px -1px 1.5px rgba(0,0,0,.35))}' +
      '.pt-hit,.pt-tab{position:absolute;z-index:6;padding:0;margin:0;cursor:pointer;-webkit-tap-highlight-color:transparent;' +
      'touch-action:manipulation;background:none;border:0}' +
      '.pt-hit{width:' + HIT + 'px;height:' + HIT + 'px}' +
      '.pt-tab{width:' + TW + 'px;height:' + TH + 'px;box-sizing:border-box;border-radius:14px;background:var(--pt-fill);' +
      'border:2.5px solid var(--pt-edge);display:flex;align-items:center;justify-content:center;gap:4px;visibility:hidden;' +
      'box-shadow:0 2px 6px rgba(0,0,0,.3)}' +
      '.pt-tab::before{content:"";position:absolute;left:10px;bottom:-9px;width:12px;height:12px;background:var(--pt-fill);' +
      'border-right:2.5px solid var(--pt-edge);border-bottom:2.5px solid var(--pt-edge);border-bottom-right-radius:3px;' +
      'transform:rotate(45deg) skew(8deg,8deg)}' +
      '.pt-tab i{display:block;width:6px;height:6px;border-radius:50%;background:var(--pt-edge);pointer-events:none}' +
      '@keyframes pt-dot{0%,60%,100%{transform:translateY(0)}30%{transform:translateY(-4px)}}' +
      '.pt-tab.pt-on i{animation:pt-dot 1.2s ease-in-out infinite}' +
      '.pt-tab.pt-on i:nth-child(2){animation-delay:.15s}.pt-tab.pt-on i:nth-child(3){animation-delay:.3s}' +
      '.pt-tab::after{content:"";position:absolute;inset:-12px}' +
      '.pt-tab.pt-on{visibility:visible;animation:pt-pop 320ms cubic-bezier(.3,.7,.4,1) both}' +
      '.pt-tab.pt-off{visibility:visible;animation:pt-unpop 140ms ease-in both}' +
      '@media (prefers-reduced-motion: reduce){.pt-tab.pt-on i{animation:none}}' +
      '.pt-hit:focus-visible,.pt-tab:focus-visible{outline:3px solid #fcc128;outline-offset:2px}';
    (document.head || document.documentElement).appendChild(st);
  }
  function guard(e) {  // taps on our controls must not turn the page or reach the picture's word areas
    ['mousedown', 'mouseup', 'pointerdown', 'pointerup', 'touchstart', 'touchend'].forEach(function (t) {
      e.addEventListener(t, function (ev) { ev.stopPropagation(); }, false);
    });
  }
  function control(cls, label) {
    var b = el('button', cls);
    b.setAttribute('type', 'button');
    b.setAttribute('aria-label', label);
    guard(b);
    return b;
  }
  function after(e, cls, fn) {  // run fn when e's animation ends (or after T ms if animations are off)
    var done = false;
    function end() { if (done) return; done = true; e.classList.remove(cls); fn && fn(); }
    e.addEventListener('animationend', end, { once: true });
    setTimeout(end, T + 120);
  }
  function colours(panel) {  // the panel's colour, opaque, and a contrasting edge (a see-through panel: white)
    var m = (getComputedStyle(panel).backgroundColor.match(/[\d.]+/g) || [255, 255, 255]).map(Number);
    if (m[3] === 0) m = [255, 255, 255];
    var fill = 'rgb(' + m[0] + ',' + m[1] + ',' + m[2] + ')';
    var dark = 0.2126 * m[0] + 0.7152 * m[1] + 0.0722 * m[2] < 140;
    return { fill: fill, edge: dark ? '#f2f2f2' : '#5b6470' };
  }
  function wrap(box) {
    var fold = el('div', 'pt-fold');
    while (box.firstChild) fold.appendChild(box.firstChild);
    box.appendChild(fold);
    return fold;
  }
  function setup(box, panel) {
    // blocks sharing this panel (merged: stacked close together) fold with it, towards the same point
    var sid = panel.getAttribute('data-pt-sid'), more = [], at = [];
    var marks = sid ? document.querySelectorAll('.pt-member[data-pt-lead="' + sid + '"]') : [];
    for (var j = 0; j < marks.length; j++) at.push(marks[j].parentNode.getBoundingClientRect());
    var lead = box.getBoundingClientRect();
    for (j = 0; j < marks.length; j++) more.push(wrap(marks[j].parentNode));
    var fold = wrap(box);
    var extra = [];  // a merged group's other panels: one shadow around the whole shape
    for (var e = panel.parentNode.firstChild; e; e = e.nextSibling)
      if (e.nodeType === 1 && e.classList.contains('pt-extra')) extra.push(e);
    if (!panel.classList.contains('drawn')) {  // the shadow moves onto a layer so the cut corner keeps it
      var shade = el('div', 'pt-shade');
      panel.parentNode.insertBefore(shade, extra[0] || panel);
      for (j = 0; j < extra.length; j++) shade.appendChild(extra[j]);
      shade.appendChild(panel);
    }
    var L = panel.offsetLeft, Tp = panel.offsetTop, W = panel.offsetWidth, H = panel.offsetHeight;
    var S = Math.round(Math.min(13, H / 4));  // small: inside the padding, never over the text
    function paint() {
      var c = colours(panel);
      box.style.setProperty('--pt-fill', c.fill);
      box.style.setProperty('--pt-edge', c.edge);
    }
    paint();
    document.addEventListener('pt-theme', paint);  // the reader picked another text background (switch menu)
    panel.style.setProperty('--pt-s', S + 'px');
    panel.classList.add('pt-dogear');
    fold.style.transformOrigin = (L + W / 2) + 'px ' + (Tp + H / 2) + 'px';
    for (j = 0; j < more.length; j++)
      more[j].style.transformOrigin = (lead.left - at[j].left + L + W / 2) + 'px ' + (lead.top - at[j].top + Tp + H / 2) + 'px';
    var folds = [fold].concat(more);
    function each(fn) { for (var q = 0; q < folds.length; q++) fn(folds[q]); }
    var flap = el('span', 'pt-flap');  // the folded-over corner: paper underside, a little darker
    flap.setAttribute('aria-hidden', 'true');
    flap.style.width = flap.style.height = S + 'px';
    flap.style.left = (L + W - S) + 'px';
    flap.style.top = (Tp + H - S) + 'px';
    flap.style.background = 'linear-gradient(to bottom right, rgba(255,255,255,.95) 0%, var(--pt-fill) 30%, ' +
      'color-mix(in srgb, var(--pt-fill) 82%, #6b5a45) 49.5%, transparent 50%)';
    panel.parentNode.insertBefore(flap, panel.nextSibling);
    var hit = control('pt-hit', 'Hide text');
    var tab = control('pt-tab', 'Show text');
    for (var k = 0; k < 3; k++) tab.appendChild(el('i'));
    hit.style.left = (L + W - S / 2 - HIT / 2) + 'px';
    hit.style.top = (Tp + H - S / 2 - HIT / 2) + 'px';
    tab.style.left = (L + W / 2 - TW / 2) + 'px';
    tab.style.top = (Tp + H / 2 - TH / 2) + 'px';
    box.appendChild(hit);
    box.appendChild(tab);
    var busy = false;
    function collapse() {
      if (busy || fold.classList.contains('pt-collapsed')) return;
      busy = true;
      hit.style.visibility = 'hidden';
      each(function (f) { f.classList.add('pt-closing'); });
      setTimeout(function () { tab.classList.add('pt-on'); }, T * 0.7);
      each(function (f) { after(f, 'pt-closing', function () { f.classList.add('pt-collapsed'); }); });
      setTimeout(function () { busy = false; }, T + 130);
    }
    function expand() {
      if (busy || !fold.classList.contains('pt-collapsed')) return;
      busy = true;
      tab.classList.remove('pt-on');
      tab.classList.add('pt-off');
      setTimeout(function () { tab.classList.remove('pt-off'); }, 160);
      each(function (f) { f.classList.remove('pt-collapsed'); f.classList.add('pt-opening'); after(f, 'pt-opening'); });
      setTimeout(function () { busy = false; hit.style.visibility = ''; }, T + 130);
    }
    hit.addEventListener('click', function (ev) { ev.preventDefault(); ev.stopPropagation(); collapse(); });
    tab.addEventListener('click', function (ev) { ev.preventDefault(); ev.stopPropagation(); expand(); });
    // read-aloud: a box collapsed before the reading reached it opens when its first word is read;
    // a box the reader closes while it is being read stays closed (they chose to look at the picture)
    var reading = false, keepClosed = false;
    hit.addEventListener('click', function () { if (reading) keepClosed = true; });
    tab.addEventListener('click', function () { keepClosed = false; });
    if (window.MutationObserver) {
      var mo = new MutationObserver(function () {
        var now = false;
        each(function (f) { if (f.getElementsByClassName(ACTIVE).length) now = true; });
        if (now && !reading && !keepClosed && fold.classList.contains('pt-collapsed')) expand();
        if (!now && reading) keepClosed = false;
        reading = now;
      });
      each(function (f) { mo.observe(f, { subtree: true, attributes: true, attributeFilter: ['class'] }); });
    }
  }
  function run() {
    var panels = document.querySelectorAll('.pt-panel:not(.pt-extra)');
    if (!panels.length || document.querySelector('.pt-hit')) return;
    css();
    for (var i = 0; i < panels.length; i++) setup(panels[i].parentNode, panels[i]);
  }
  if (document.readyState === 'loading') document.addEventListener('DOMContentLoaded', run); else run();
})();
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