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    I dedicate this fairy tale to all children who believe in the power of thoughts and good dreams.

      

    



  	
        
            
            Our thoughts are the seeds from which the world grows.
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The day when everything went wrong
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When Marko has a difficult day, a strange door appears in his room.

Behind it is a magical, living city that changes with his every thought.

There he meets Spark – anger that forges lightning, the Keeper of Rains – sadness that nourishes roots, the Guardian – fear that protects, and Lightbird – joy that cannot be contained. But the most dangerous turns out to be Silence – the emptiness that comes when emotions are ignored.

This tale helps children ages 6-9 better understand themselves, name their feelings, and accept them without fear. 

The morning began as usual: the sun peeked into the window like a curious kitten, and the alarm clock rang so loudly, as if it wanted to win a competition with a rooster. Marko thought the day would be ordinary, but he was wrong

At school, a friend joked, but the words fell on Marko like prickly chestnuts. It seemed to him that everyone was laughing at him. And when the teacher made a remark, her voice sounded like thunder in a clear sky.
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At home, his sister touched his things—and Marko exploded like a small volcano. "I'm not angry... just everyone is annoying!" he muttered, but something inside was compressing like a spring.
In the evening, the room became darker, as if someone had turned off part of the light. And Marko felt: a shadow appeared in himself.

​
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​The door that should not be

As he lay in bed, the darkness suddenly shifted. A door appeared in the wall—ordinary wooden, yet strange, as if drawn from imagination.

Marko touched the handle, and the door opened without a creak. Beyond it lay a city.

The buildings there were diverse: tall like candles, crooked like old trees, and bright as children's drawings. The streets moved as if they were breathing.

When Marko remembered the argument with his friend, the ground trembled, and one of the houses cracked. "It's reacting to me..." he whispered.

The city was alive. And it changed with his thoughts.
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The blacksmith who forges lightning
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A deafening rumble led him to the forge. There stood a man with a heavy hammer. Sparks flew around, scattering like tiny lightning bolts.

"I am Iskr, your anger," he said.

"Because of you, everything breaks!" Marko exclaimed.

"I am not for breaking," Iskr replied. "I am for protection. But you lock me away."

The more Marko tried to stop him, the harder the blows fell. Buildings cracked, the earth groaned.

"If you forbid me, I explode. But if you listen, I become strength," Iskr said.

Marko understood: anger is not evil. It can be a protector.
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The rain that nobody loves
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The rain fell without stopping. Drops jumped on the roofs like silver frogs, and sang their song.

In the square stood a man in a cloak. "I am the Keeper of Rains, your sorrow," he said.

Marko  wanted  to  run  away,  but  water  was  everywhere.

And then he saw: the rain nourishes the roots of trees.

Without it, they would wither.

"Sorrow is needed for something to heal," said the Keeper.

Marko stopped and allowed the rain to fall on him. And the trees around blossomed.
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