
    

    

    
    
  The Lion and the Mouse

 

    
  It was a warm sunny day in the forest and a group of mice were playing chase in the meadows.

 

  

    

    

    
    

  The youngest of them, who had been left behind, tripped over the tail of a large lion napping under the shade of an oak tree. Everyone knows that cats are light sleepers so, as soon as he felt the touch, the animal opened his eyes

 

    
  and saw the tiny mouse standing before him, quaking with fear.

  'King of the Forest, please forgive me for waking you.

 

    
  Believe me, I didn't do it on purpose!' whispered the little animal. Then he continued: 'Don't eat me, I beg you. Even a small animal like me can turn out to be useful to a giant like you. If you let me go, one day I will show you.' Smiling kindly, the lion replied: 'I doubt it to be possible but, because I like you, I won't eat you. You can go!'

 

  


    

    

    
    
  Without having it repeated twice, the little mouse slipped off into the bushes.

  A few days later, the lion ended up in a trap set by some hunters.

 

    
  Roaring and thrashing about, he tried to free himself, but the mesh was too thick for his claws. Just at that time, by pure chance, the mouse that he had previously spared, happened to be nearby.

 

    
  Attracted by the lion's desperate cries, the mouse immediately came to his rescue and started gnawing at the net with his sharp little teeth.

 

  

    

    

    
    
  Working away patiently, in the end he managed to open a large enough gap for the lion to escape. Once he was out of danger, the lion turned to his little saviour, and said: 'When you told me that also the great and the mighty can need the help of the weak and the defenceless, to say the truth, I didn't believe you. I felt strong and powerful compared to you, but I was being proud and, for this, now I ask you to forgive me and I thank you.'

  The little mouse stepped closer and replied: 'My lord, it is I who need to thank you for giving me the chance to return your generosity.

  I'll always be ready to come and rescue you, every time you need it.' Then, the lion and the mouse embraced each other and swore that they would always be friends, so long as they lived.

 

  

    

    

    
    
  The Shower of Stars

 

    
  In a small country village, once lived a poor peasant girl who didn't own anything other than the clothes she had on.

 

  

    

    

    
    
  One morning, while she walked on the street clutching a hunk of bread, she saw an old man sat on the ground begging. Although that bread was all she had to eat for that day, she didn't hesitate to offer it to him.

 

    
  The old man thanked her and she walked away, happy to have done a good deed. A little further on, a girl of the same age came towards her with her head uncovered, complaining:

 

    
  'Poor me, how would I like a bonnet to protect my head from this chilly wind!'

  The peasant girl immediately took off her bonnet and tied it to the other girl's head.

 

  

    

    

    
    
  Then, she continued her journey until she met another girl, sitting at the crossroad, shaking with cold. 'How will I survive the winter without so much as a jacket to cover myself?'

 

    
  she sobbed desperately. At that, the peasant girl stopped next to her and, slipping out of her well-worn coat, she laid it on the girl's shoulders, saying: 'Don't worry, this will keep you warm.' She, then, carried on walking towards the forest, in search of a shelter for the night.

 

    

  She had only just started up a path, when she glimpsed a girl crying among the bushes: 'Alas, my clothes are threadbare and caked with mud. Here in these woods, I'll freeze to death if I don't find some warm and clean clothes quickly!' Again, the peasant girl didn't have any doubts and, slipping out of her skirt and shirt, she offered them to the girl: 'Here you are: they're all I've got left, but I'm happy to give them to you.'

 

    

  Then, as the other girl walked away in her clothes, she prepared herself to spend the night out in the cold, sitting on a rock.

 

  


    

    

    
    

  While she was admiring the stars, wearing only a light petticoat, she suddenly saw shards of light, falling from the sky in a glittery golden shower. Intrigued and surprised by that incredible sight, the girl got up and took a step closer, to carefully observe what was happening.

  'How marvellous!' she exclaimed, realising that the stardust was made of gold coins. There were hundreds of coins, scattered all over the grass around her.

  Surely somebody up there had wanted to reward her selflessness. Thanks to that magical golden shower, the girl could buy herself some clothes, a coat, a hat, and all the food she needed, while still carrying on helping those less lucky than her.

 


  


    

    

    
    
  Little Red Riding Hood

 

    
  In a lovely little cottage in the woods, lived a mother and her daughter, whom everyone called Little Red Riding Hood.

 

  

    

    

    
    

  One morning the mother gave the girl a basket with some freshly-baked cakes and said: 'Take them to Granny, who's sick in bed.'

 

    

  As Little Red Riding Hood left the cottage waving goodbye, her mother recommended her: 'Watch out, don't stop on the way and don't talk to strangers!' 'Sure, Mum, I won't,' the girl promised, setting off for the woods. Proceeding along the path, Little Red Riding Hood looked left and right, admiring the tall trees and the meadows full of fragrant flowers.

 

    
  Forgetting her mother's recommendations, she decided to stop and rest for a bit. 'Grandma will surely be happy to receive a little bunch of daisies and pansies to decorate her room,' thought Little Red Riding Hood. So, sitting happily on the grass, she began collecting flowers and arranging them into her basket next to the cakes. Realising that time was going by and it would soon be dark,

 

    

  she got back onto her feet and resumed her journey to her granny's home, which was at the other end of the woods.

 


  


    

    

    
    
  Suddenly, Little Red Riding Hood saw a large grey wolf coming towards her.

  Smiling friendly, the animal exclaimed: 'Good morning, pretty girl! Where are you going to?' Because her mother had told her not to speak to strangers, Little Red Riding Hood remained silent. But the wolf continued undeterred: 'What delicious smell! Are there freshly-baked cakes? Where are you taking them?' At that point, the girl could no longer restrain herself and replied: 'They're for my granny, who's sick in bed! I'm on my way to her house.' 'I know her!' said the wolf. 'But I don't think that you're on the right path.' Then, pointing to a narrow track, he whispered: 'If you follow that shortcut, you'll reach her in the blink of an eye.'

   

 

  

    

    

    
    

  The girl set off on the path the wolf had suggested. She didn't have any idea that the wolf was planning to reach the grandmother's house too, by going on the main road. He arrived first, sneaked into her bedroom and devoured the poor old lady.

 

    
  Then, he took out of the cupboard one of Granny's nightgowns and bonnets, quickly put them on and slipped under the blankets, where he waited for

 

    
  Little Red Riding Hood's arrival. A few minutes later, he heard the girl's voice calling: 'Granny? It's me, your granddaughter! I've come to bring you something to eat!'

  'Come on in, my darling,' the wolf answered, trying to make his growling voice sound like the old lady's. Little Red Riding Hood peeked through the door and slowly walked up to him.

 

  


    

    

    
    
  Despite the wolf's disguise, the girl immediately realised that something wasn't quite right: 'Granny, what big arms you have!' 'The better to hug you with.' 'Granny, what huge eyes you have!'

 

    
  'The better to see you with.' 'Granny, what an enormous mouth you have.' 'The better to eat you with!' exclaimed the wolf, jumping out of bed and swallowing Little Red Riding Hood whole.

 

  

    

    

    
    
  Full and satisfied, the wolf lay back down on Granny's bed to take a nap and started to snore loudly, attracting the attention of a passing hunter. Peeking through the window, the man caught sight of the sleeping wolf with his enormous tummy. Guessing what might have happened, he went into the house and, lifting the sleeping animal, carried him outside.

 

    
  Here, with a pair of scissors, he cut the wolf's belly and set Granny and Little Red Riding Hood free. Once they were both safe and sound,

 

    

  they thanked the hunter and shared with him the cakes Mum had baked. The big bad wolf, instead, was tied to a tree as punishment, and he stayed there for quite a while.

 

  


    

    

    
    
  The Crow and the Jug

 

    
  One sweltering summer's day, a thirsty crow wandered through the forest looking for water.

 

  

    

    

    
    
  As it hadn't rained for weeks, all the nearby ponds and lakes were dry.

  For this reason, most of the animals who were able to walk or fly had left their homes in search of water.

  Like the others, that poor crow was flying over trees, meadows and hills, hoping to find a way to quench his thirst, otherwise he would surely die within a short time. He was at the end of his tether when he glimpsed a sparkle through the leaves. Intrigued, he went closer to see what it was. Much to his happiness, he discovered an old terracotta jug, which had collected quite a lot of rainwater. 'Finally, I'll be able to have a good drink!' exclaimed the crow, happily.

 

  

    

    

    
    
  At once, the bird impatiently tried to stick his head into the jug to reach the precious liquid, but he found an unexpected obstacle:

 

    
  the container's neck was too narrow, and the crow couldn't position his beak in such a way that the water would go into it.

  'I can't give up! If I don't find a solution quickly, I'll come to a sticky end!' exclaimed the crow, and sat in a corner to think about how he could solve that apparently insurmountable problem.

 

    
  Thinking and pondering, the bird looked around for inspiration. Next to the meadow, there was a little stream – now dry – and, on its bed, lay many little pebbles. 'This is what I'll do!' shouted the crow, 'I'll collect those stones and I'll drop them into the jug. This way, when I fill up the bottom, all the water will rise to the top and I'll be able to drink'.

 

    
  With these words, he flew towards the stream and, one after the other, collected some pebbles in his beak, to throw them into the container.

 

  

    

    

    
    
  The crow worked tirelessly for many hours, flying back and forth from the stream.

  After all these efforts, he dropped the last pebble and, full of hope, peeked into the jug to discover if his trick had worked. 'Hurrah!' he exclaimed, beyond himself with joy: the pile of pebbles had taken up more than half the container, pushing the water up the narrow neck until it touched the rim.

  Now the bird could finally quench his thirst.

 

    

  Flapping his wings with happiness, the crow gulped down a lot of water and immediately felt better. A few hours later, the sky clouded over and a fierce thunderstorm filled the lakes and the rivers of the forest, putting an end to that long drought.

 

  


    

    

    
    
  Brother and Sister

 

    
  Once upon a time there were a brother and a sister who lived with their cruel stepmother.

 

  

    

    

    
    
  The woman mistreated them, so the children decided to abandon their home and escape into the woods to start a new life.

  However, their stepmother was a wicked witch and she cast a spell on all the lakes and rivers nearby. Whoever drank their water, would turn into an animal.

  The two children had been walking for hours and were thirsty as ever, when they drew near a spring, to drink. While she was leaning over the water's surface, Sister heard a voice whispering to her from the depths: 'Be careful, who drinks me turns into a wolf or a deer!' Frightened, the girl pulled away, but she wasn't quick enough to stop Brother, who had already dipped his hand into the water to take a big gulp.

 

  

    

    

    
    

  As soon as the water wet his lips, the boy turned into a fawn. Desperate, Sister hugged him and continued her journey with him.

  They ventured into the thickest part of the forest, where they found an abandoned hut which had belonged to a gamekeeper, and they made it their new home. Years went by and Sister grew into a delightful young woman,

 


    

  while Brother remained a fawn. One morning, they heard the hunting horns of the royal entourage echoing among the trees.

 

    

  Brother became excited and started pawing the ground. 'Sister, I beg you, let me go! I want to have fun playing chase with the hunters.' Because Sister

 

    

  wouldn't let him go, the fawn tried to reassure her: 'I'm much faster than their hounds, they won't catch me, you'll see!'

 

  


    

    

    
    
  So, despite his sister's insistence, Brother leapt towards the king and his companions, who started chasing him.

  The fawn was indeed extremely fast and, very soon, he managed to leave them behind.

 

    
  Following his trail, the king and the other hunters arrived at the hut where Brother and Sister lived.

 

    
  Wanting to ask for some food and water for himself and his men, the king got off his horse and knocked on the hut's door.

  As soon as Sister opened, the young man was struck by her beauty and kindness.

   

 

  

    

    

    
    

  The girl welcomed the king into her humble home and, stroking her brother, who in the meantime had returned,

 

    

  told him all about their misfortunes. Touched by the siblings' cruel fate, the king decided to take them with him to his palace, so that they could live a better life than that they had experienced until then.

  In addition, he committed to finding a way to set Brother free from the spell which had transformed him into a fawn.

 

    
  Once he had summoned the siblings' stepmother to court, the king instructed her to immediately revert the spell and return the boy to his human form. The woman was forced to obey and, before everyone's eyes, a tall handsome young man appeared in place of the fawn.

  Sister and Brother embraced each other, while their stepmother was imprisoned as punishment for her wickedness.

 

    
  Sister and the king, who in the meantime had fallen in love, soon celebrated their wedding, and they all lived happily ever after.

 

  


    

    

    
    
  The Little Mermaid

 

    

  A long time ago, at the bottom of the sea, there was the magical kingdom of Triton, lord of all the oceans.

 

  


    

    

    
    
  He had seven beautiful daughters, each with long hair and a lovely fish-tail covered in shiny scales, instead of legs. The princesses spent their days swimming with the fish, between corals and colourful sea sponges, and they had everything they could need to be happy. Despite this, the youngest was always glum and melancholy, because she harboured in her heart a secret wish: to see the world of humans. The same as for her sisters, King Triton would only allow her on her fifteenth birthday to reach the water surface and gaze at the horizon. For this reason, the little mermaid impatiently longed for that day – now quite near – to arrive. When it finally came, with a quick stroke of her tail, she swam to the top and emerged from the water.

 

  

    

    

    
    

  She immediately saw a huge ship decked out for a party, but before she could reach it, a storm suddenly broke. The ship was hit by a lightning strike which sank it with all its occupants, and the little mermaid only managed to save one of them.

 

    

  He was an aristocratic-looking young man, surely a prince.

 

    

  The mermaid dragged him to the shore and, as a group of girls approached, she dived straight back into the water. One of the girls, seeing the man lying senseless on the beach, rushed to succour him and called her friends for help. As soon as he regained consciousness, the prince thanked her and asked to be taken back to his castle, as his ship had sunk.

 


    

  In the meantime, the mermaid returned to the bottom of the sea, reflecting on her meeting with the mysterious and handsome young man.

 

  


    

    

    
    

  Days went by and the memory of the prince didn't fade in the mermaid's mind.

  Now certain that her heart belonged to the stranger, the princess decided to go to the Sea Witch, the only one who could help her see her beloved again. Having listened to her story, the witch decreed:

  'The only way for you to find him again, is to become a human.'

  Unable to see any other solution, the little mermaid accepted and gave up her voice as payment for the spell. The Sea Witch gave her a magic potion to drink and, suddenly, her fish-tail started to change into a pair of long legs. Using them to reach the surface, the mermaid swam as hard as she could, and emerged near a beach overlooked by a castle.

 

  


    

    

    
    
  Right there, the girl saw her beloved prince come towards her, thinking she might be the victim of a shipwreck.

 

    
  The young man gave her some clothes and brought her to court, so that she could receive food and protection. Without her voice, the mermaid had no way to reveal her identity. However, in order to be with him, she followed him to the castle and, from that day onwards, she stood by him like a silent friend. Weeks went by and the young man's love for her grew everyday stronger.

 

    
  He loved her like a sister, so he confided to her his infatuation for the girl who had found him on the beach and saved him.

  In fact, oblivious of what the mermaid had done for him, he believed that the other girl had been his real saviour. Some time later, a delegation from a neighbouring kingdom arrived at court and, much to his surprise, the prince

 

    

  discovered that his beloved was part of it, and she was a princess too. Without hesitation, he asked her to marry him and she accepted.

 


  


    

    

    
    
  So, without the mermaid being able to stop them, a few days later they celebrated their wedding.

  While the ship of the bride and the groom set sail from the harbour,

 

    
  the girl ran to the seashore seeking comfort from her sisters. In fact, since she had become a human, they had never stopped swimming to the castle to say hello and watch over her. 'You won't be able to be a mermaid again but, if you want, the Daughters of the Air will welcome you and you will be able to fly up into the sky and join them,' they told her.

 

    
  Then the little mermaid jumped into the sea: as soon as her body touched the water, it dissolved into a soft foam which evaporated and turned into an ethereal creature. The spirit of the little mermaid soared high up into the clouds, where it remained forever.

 

  

    

    

    
    
  The Cicada and the Ant

 

    
  It was a quiet day at the end of summer and a cicada, lying on the branch of a tree, was singing her songs.

 

  

    

    

    
    
  Meanwhile, below her, an army of ants was working ceaselessly, carrying seeds, leaves and every kind of fruits, from one place to another. Another group of ants made sure that the goods were stored inside the little houses where the industrious insects would retreat at the arrival of the cold season. The cicada, who couldn't understand why the ants preferred sweating under the sun instead of resting in the shade like her, decided to go and speak to one of them:

 

    
  'Good morning, dear ant, let me introduce myself: I'm the cicada!'

 

  

    

    

    
    

  The little ant didn't even lift her head to reply to the greeting, but carried on dragging her heavy load. The cicada then exclaimed: 'Why don't you and your friends take a break and come and listen to my songs? We'll have fun, you'll see!' At that, the ant stopped and replied, in a serious voice: 'I'm sorry, but we really cannot indulge in distractions. Winter will be here soon, and we have to hurry to stockpile our food if we don't want to starve.' At these words, the cicada burst: 'You're exaggerating! I'm sure that we'll all manage somehow, and we'll find a way to feed ourselves, also when the summer is over. In the meantime, I prefer to sing and have fun instead of toiling like you!'

 


  


    

    

    
    

  After saying this, the cicada hopped back onto her branch and resumed her cheerful melodies,

 

    

  while the industrious ants carried on stocking up their food stores.

  A few days later, the warm summer's days were replaced by the autumn's winds and, one after the other, the leaves began falling off the trees. The sun hid behind a thick layer of clouds and the blooming countryside lost its splendour and turned into a sad, bare and desolate wasteland.

 

    
  Almost all the inhabitants of the woods were hiding in the warmth of their dens, and there was barely anyone in the streets anymore, except for our friend the cicada. Dragging her guitar, which was made from a nutshell, the poor thing roamed the land in search of something to eat when, suddenly, snow started falling from the sky.

 

    

  Huddling on a rock to rest and holding a withered leaf as an umbrella, the cicada spotted a light coming from a nearby cottage.

 


  


    

    

    
    

  Seeing the smoke of a fireplace billow out of the chimney on the roof, the poor singing insect thought to herself: 'It must be nice and warm in there. Maybe they'll give me a serving of soup for my songs!' Slowly, she approached the hut's tiny door and, as she knocked, one of the windows swung open. What a surprise! That was the home of the same ant she had spoken to earlier in the year. 'Dear ant, what a pleasure to see you again! I could play something for you, if you offer me some food!' In a stern voice, the ant asked: 'Haven't you put aside any provisions for the winter, like everyone else?' The cicada replied: 'I was busy with my music, I didn't have time to work.' 'Well,' replied the other, 'given that, back then, you played, now you'd better start dancing to keep warm!'

 


    
  With these words, the ant shut the window and left her out there, shivering in the snow.

  The cicada, who had now learnt her lesson, had no choice but to look for a shelter and continue fasting until the return of spring.

   

 

  


    

    

    
    
  Old Mother Frost

 

    

  Once upon a time there was a girl who was forced by her stepmother and her stepsister to work like a servant in her own home.

 

  


    

    

    
    
  While the two women spent their time buying expensive clothes and partying, the poor girl did all the chores

 

    

  without a complaint. One day, while she was standing by the fountain to collect water, she lost her balance and fell inside. Much to her surprise, when she resurfaced, she found herself in a magical land. There were meadows in flower all around her and, in the distance, she spotted a lovely little house made of bricks, with an old lady standing on the doorstep.

 

    

  The woman, who introduced herself as Old Mother Frost, was kind and generous.

  She offered to host the girl in her home, in exchange for just a little help with the domestic chores.

 

  


    

    

    
    
  The girl was sure to find a better life there than with her stepmother and her stepsister, so she accepted eagerly. She immediately gave proof of her good will by taking on all the most tiring chores. The kind fairy also explained that, each time they plumped up their pillows, snowflakes fell on the human world. So, every morning, they had fun together shaking feathers out of the window, imagining houses and towns covered by a thick snowfall. Days went by and, even though she was very happy in the fairy's company, the girl began to miss her world. When she told the fairy that she wished to return home, the old lady announced that, before letting her go, she would reward her for her work appropriately.

 

  

    

    

    
    

  With a touch of magic, the kind fairy covered the girl in jewels and precious pearls, and gave her a little chest full of gold coins. After that, she accompanied her to the fountain, where the girl dived and resurfaced in the human world.

 

    
  As soon as she got home, her stepmother and her stepsister were left speechless at the sight of the wealth the girl had brought back with her, so they asked her to tell them

 

    
  everything about her trip to Old Mother Frost.

  'You too must dive into the fountain and work for the fairy. You too will come back covered in gold and gems', the greedy woman said to her daughter.

 

  


    

    

    
    
  However, the girl's stepsister didn't possess her good character and her willingness to work. So, after jumping into the fountain and reaching Old Mother Frost's home, she proved herself as a lazy girl, as well as arrogant and disrespectful towards her host. When it was time to say goodbye, the old lady lifted her hands and, through her magic powers, covered the stepsister in a thick layer of mud which, however much she washed herself, the girl could never get rid of. The good and hard-working girl, instead, met a young man from a good family, who fell in love with her kind nature and her delicate features. After a short engagement, they got married with the blessing of the kind fairy and lived happily for a long time.

 

  

    

    

    
    
  The Little Matchgirl

 

    

  It was Christmas Eve in a small town where the snow had been falling for days, covering everything.

 

  


    

    

    
    
  In the streets, almost deserted, few people were hurrying to buy the last gifts and rushing back home to celebrate the joyful festivity with their loved ones. Through the lit windows, tables laden with food were visible, as well as children sitting by the fireplace, eagerly waiting for their much-longed-for presents. A little girl, who was selling matches, stopped by one of those windows. She had sold very few boxes that day, so she was still hanging around in the hope of finding someone willing to purchase one. Her father and mother had both died so, until recently, the girl had lived with her beloved grandma who, unfortunately, passed away too, leaving her alone.

 

  

    

    

    
    

  'It must feel lovely in there,' the girl thought, imagining the warmth of the logs burning in the fireplaces of those houses.

 

    
  'Maybe, if I light up one of my matches, I'll be able to keep warm too,' she said to herself, striking a matchstick against the cold stone wall.

  In the evening's darkness, she suddenly saw a light which grew and grew, and an object slowly took shape. It was a beautiful cast iron stove. Touching it, she could almost feel its heat.

 

    
  'This must be Christmas magic!' exclaimed the girl, 'I wonder if it'll work once more!'

  She extracted another match from the box and lit it. How marvellous! This time, an entire table laden with puddings and treats of every kind – sauces, gravies and delicious drinks – took shape before her eyes.

 

    

  The girl, who had never seen so many delicious foods in her whole life, stretched her hand to grab some but the little flame went off.

 


  


    

    

    
    

  So, she said: 'I'll light up another one!'

  This time, a splendid Christmas tree decorated with sweets and candles, appeared before her. The little matchgirl admired it until the flame died out and then exclaimed: 'How I miss my granny!'

 

    
  Striking the last match of the box, she saw a great light spread all around her and, within it, her beloved granny.

  Finally together, they hugged each other and soared up into the sky.

 

  


    

    

    
    
  The Donkey and the Wolf

 

    
  Once upon a time, in a wood, a little donkey was grazing happily.

 

  

    

    

    
    
  Suddenly, lifting his head, he spotted a large wolf creeping towards him. The poor donkey started shaking with fear.

 

    
  'Alas, my hour has come!' he said to himself. 'That fierce beast will now devour me and my life will be over.' But, sometimes, it's when we're in dire straits that we get our best ideas, so the donkey thought hard and came up with a plan to save his life.

  Before the wolf reached him, he threw himself on the ground and wailed:

 

    
  'Ouch, Ouch! What an unbearable pain! I'll never be able to walk again, I'm sure!'

  Taken by surprise, the wolf was a bit confused about what to do. He walked up to the donkey and said, in a serious voice: 'What's up with you, my friend? Can I help?' The donkey replied: 'I don't think you'll be able to cure me. I have a very painful leg and none of the doctors in this

 

    

  forest has been able to work out why.' The wolf, who considered himself a skilled healer, was about to lift the donkey's sore leg to take a look.

 

  


    

    

    
    
  At that moment, without hesitation, the donkey kicked him straight in the head, very hard, making him jump backwards.

  Then, turning his back to the wolf – who was standing there, stunned by the pain – the donkey dashed off, saying: 'Thank you for your intervention, I feel much better now!'

  The wolf, instead, stayed crouched on the grass for a little longer and, when the knock on the head didn't hurt so much anymore, he got up and sighed: 'I thought I was a good hunter and an even better doctor. I think I need to go back to my den and exercise these two professions a little more, before going out and about in the woods again!'
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  audio.play();
}

const audio = document.getElementById("audio");
audio.addEventListener('ended', () => {
  fadePopup();
});

const areas = document.getElementsByTagName("area");
for (const area of areas) {
  area.addEventListener("click", clickAreaHandler)
}




version https://git-lfs.github.com/spec/v1
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size 56336
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      '.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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