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This book is dedicated to all the children of the world
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From the riverbank, Ludmila was looking at the fish. Some of them had silver scales, whereas others looked more golden. She liked to see them turn in a completely different direction with just a quick movement of their fins. She could remain for hours at a time, watching them entertain her. Never did two fishes do the same thing. Observing them, she wondered what they saw that made them do an about-turn so suddenly.


Lost in contemplation of a big carp that was trying to catch a minnow, she did not hear a big, strange white animal arrive. It was on the other side of the bend of the river.


Ludmila was so surprised that she jumped when the animal, now closer to her, said, “Good morning, Ludmila. You are enjoying watching this small aquatic world, but there is a place you often hear about from your grandmother that you would like to learn about. Am I mistaken?”
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