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    A Note for Parents and Read-Aloud Companions

    

    Lino's Adventures is a book for children aged 4 and above — and for everyone who still remembers what it feels like to look out of the window at night and wonder what lies beyond the stars.

    Each chapter carries a small lesson within it: about curiosity, listening, courage, memory, and the power of stories. These lessons are never spoken aloud — they arrive on their own, whenever Lino meets a new friend.

    Take your time as you read. Pause. Ask your child: "What do you think happens next?" Because the best stories are always told by two.

  


  Chapter 1: The Secret of the Star Path

  

  World: Siberia / Star Gate · New Characters: Pip · Lesson: Curiosity pays off

It was one of those nights when the sky is so clear you feel you could reach out and touch the stars, if only you stretched your paws high enough.

Lino tried anyway.

He sat on his favourite cushion by the window – the one with the faded blue stripes – and stared out into the Siberian night. Outside: snow and silence. Inside: warmth and the smell of pine resin and supper.

But Lino stayed by the window. Because he always sat by the window when he was thinking. And tonight, he was thinking.

Why do some stars tremble? All the others stay still. But up there – there's one that trembles.

He called it Blinker. Just for himself. Because nobody else seemed to notice it.

Then Blinker did something stars don't normally do: it grew bigger. Then bigger still. Then it fell.

Lino jumped off his cushion.

The star didn't fall to the earth. It stopped just short of the forest – and hung there, glowing and pulsing like a heartbeat. From it grew a path. Made of light.

Well, said Lino. That's new.

He hesitated. For three whole seconds. That was his personal record for hesitating.

Then he wrapped his old scarf around him – the one Grandmother had knitted, with the small hole at the end she had never mended – and stepped out into the snow.

The star path glowed beneath his paws like moonlight on water. With every step, the world around him grew brighter and stranger.

Then Lino heard a sound. Not a big sound. More of a tiny one. A squeak. Like a small creature that very much wants to be quiet – and lets out a squeak anyway.

Hello? said Lino.

From behind an especially large snowdrift – which was not, in fact, a snowdrift at all, but a very round, very fluffy creature – a face appeared. With eyes as large as gold coins.

HELLO! cried the creature, so loudly that a cloud of snow tumbled from the nearest branch. I'm Pip. I've been waiting for you for three hours.

For me? asked Lino.

For the tomcat with the red scarf, who looks at Blinker tonight. That's you, isn't it?

I... yes. My name is Lino.

I know. Are you coming?

Where?

Pip pointed to the far end of the star path. There, hanging in the middle of nothing, was a gate – a gate made of starlight, framed by two trees that were made entirely of light.

There, said Pip simply.

What's in there? asked Lino.

Adventure, said Pip. And friends you haven't met yet. And worlds you cannot imagine.

Is it dangerous?

Sometimes a little. But never so much that you can't get through it.

Lino nodded. That seemed an honest answer.

He walked towards the star gate. And as he crossed the threshold, he looked back once more at Blinker.

The little trembling star had gone still. For the first time since Lino had known it. As though it had been waiting for this moment.

Lino stepped through the gate – and the world opened.
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  Chapter 2: The Flying Fish of Aquilonia

  

  World: Cloud Sea / Aquilonia · New Characters: Felina, Finno · Lesson: Listening is a strength

When Lino and Pip stepped through the star gate, the world around them began to dance. Everything spun – once, twice, three times – and then everything stopped.

Before them stretched a sea above the clouds. The water shimmered in a thousand shades of blue. And from the waves leapt fish with beautiful, glistening wings – red and gold, blue and silver, green and violet.

Welcome to Aquilonia! piped Pip proudly. The land of the flying fish!

Suddenly they heard a soft, sad sniffling. Behind a large rock sat a small fish – without wings.

My wings! They're gone – the whirlwind took them! I'm Finno, by the way. Have you seen them anywhere?

Lino looked up. Far above the sea, a small whirlwind was spinning – and right in the middle of it: two small, shimmering wings.

We'll get them back, said Lino calmly.

Then it's time, said a voice above them.

On a ship made of fish scales stood a cat with an eye patch, a silver sabre, and a hat with a blue feather.

Halloooo! I'm Felina, Queen of the Skies! This sounds like an adventure. Shall we?

Felina's ship flew over the cloudy sea. Lino closed his eyes and listened – wind, waves, rushing. And then, very softly: a singing. Finno's wings were singing!

Lino opened his eyes.

Sing towards them – then they'll find their way back to you!

Finno sang. Softly at first, then louder. Slowly the wings broke free of the storm – and settled back into place with a gentle click.

Thank you! cried Finno from above. Thank you, Lino! Thank you, Pip! Thank you, Felina!

As a farewell, Finno gave Lino a small scale, blue as the sea.

Press it and you can hear the singing of the sea. It will help you when you don't know how to go on.

Well done, tomcat with the scarf, said Felina. Not many listen as well as you.

I only listened, said Lino.
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  Chapter 3: The Mystery of the Enchanted Library

  

  World: Eldoria / Enchanted Library · New Characters: Alaric · Lesson: Stories keep the world from being forgotten.

In the old city of Eldoria stood an enchanted library. In front of it, a sign: ENCHANTED LIBRARY. For cats only. Dogs please wait outside.

I'm not a cat, said Pip thoughtfully.

I know. Wait here. I'll be right back.

But what if you're not right back?

Then wait a little longer.

The library was enormous – much bigger on the inside than the outside. Books everywhere. Some glowed, some hummed. One was even snoring softly.

But something was wrong: letters were drifting through the room, and the pages of the books were going blank.

Then a very small, very old tomcat appeared – wearing glasses three times too large.

I am Alaric. The letters have been fleeing since yesterday morning! If this goes on, the world will forget every story that was ever told.

Lino watched a letter drifting aimlessly through the air. It looked somehow... lost.

Perhaps they are only looking for the right place.

Lino sat down on the floor and began to tell a story. The floating letters slowed. They listened. When he told of Finno flying through the skies, the letters gathered themselves together – and sailed back into the book.

They want to be heard, said Lino quietly – almost to himself.

Alaric sat down beside Lino. Hesitated for a moment. Then he began to tell a story too.

They told stories for hours, until every page was full again.

Then Alaric produced a golden quill with great ceremony – longer than the whole of Lino's arm.

This quill writes on its own when you tell it a story. He paused briefly. I think. I have never actually used it.

When Lino touched it, it wrote his name: Lino. Just the one word. But it glowed golden.

Outside, Pip was waiting. He had fallen asleep on the steps.

Was I gone long?

Three hours, eleven minutes and – Pip glanced at his invisible watch – forty seconds. But who's counting.

You?

Me.
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