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Alla mia cara Zia Assunta che non ho mai dimenticato. Che tu sia serena e felice come veramente meriti.
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There are dreams that seem born to be impossible. Dreams so big, so different from us, that they seem to belong to another world. What happens when a little fish, born for the safe water of a blue cup, looks up and falls in love not with the sea, but with the sky? 

This is the story of Bollicino, a small goldfish with a desire so absurd it seemed like madness: he wanted to become a cloud. What you are about to read is not just the story of a journey through an enchanted garden, but a journey into courage. 

It is the story of how, to achieve what we feel we are meant to be, we must first face what scares us most (like the Forest of Shadows), use our intelligence (like at the Ancient Fountain), and finally make the most difficult choice of all (that of the Heart). 

But "The Little Fish Who Wanted to Become a Cloud" teaches us something even deeper. Bollicino discovers that his great dream of freedom was not just for himself. His destiny was to become a cloud to learn empathy, to understand the pain of a sad Wizard who had forgotten the rain, and to find the greatest joy: that of bringing life and hope to the Valley of Flowers. 

This is a fairy tale that reminds us that dreams are not just wishes, but the purpose that awaits us. I hope that, reading about Bollicino, you too can find the courage to follow that impossible desire beating in your heart. And that, the next time you see it rain, you might think of a brave little fish who learned to fly. 

KARMEN-ITA
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Once upon a time there was a little goldfish named Bollicino. He lived in a large blue porcelain cup, placed on a sun-filled terrace. Every morning, when he woke up, Bollicino looked at the sky through the crystal-clear water. He dreamed of flying among the white clouds, light as cotton balls
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Bollicino's cup was as big as a room. The water was clear and fresh, and at the bottom shone small golden pebbles that sparkled in the sunlight. Every now and then, bubbles rose upward, one after another, like little soldiers marching toward the sky.
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Around the cup grew flowers of a thousand colors: red, yellow, purple, and orange. The wind blew gently among the petals, carrying with it stories of distant seas and unknown lands. Bollicino listened to those stories and his heart filled with longing.
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Every day, Bollicino watched the clouds that passed slowly across the blue sky. They were white, fluffy, and light as a silk veil. "One day," thought the little fish with great hope, "I will fly up there. I will become a cloud and see the whole world."
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One spring day, while Bollicino was swimming in circles in his cup, a butterfly arrived. She was light and delicate, with rainbow-colored wings that shimmered in the sun. She landed on the edge of the porcelain cup and looked at the little fish with curiosity. "Hello!" said the butterfly in a sweet voice. "My name is Ariel. And who are you?"
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"I am Bollicino," replied the fish, swimming toward her. "I live here in this cup, but I don't want to stay forever. I want to fly like you, I want to become a cloud and see the world from above. You who fly every day, can you tell me how it's done?"
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Ariel the butterfly smiled and gently moved her colorful wings. "Dear Bollicino," she said sweetly, "fish live in water. That's where they are happy, that's where they belong. Flying is for birds, for butterflies, for the wind. I have never seen a fish become a cloud."
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But Bollicino was not discouraged. He flicked his little red tail and said with determination: "There must be a way. There must be someone who can help me realize my dream." Ariel looked into his eyes and saw how sincere his desire was. She thought for a moment, then said: "Perhaps there is someone who can help you. Perhaps there is."
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"Who can help me?" asked Bollicino with eyes full of hope. Ariel the butterfly looked around, then lowered her voice as if she were about to reveal an important secret. "There is someone who lives on the other side of the garden," she whispered. "His name is Master Owl. He is very old and very wise. They say he knows the magic of transformations."
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Bollicino's heart began to beat fast. "Really? And where can I find him?" he asked excitedly. Ariel pointed with a wing toward the horizon, beyond the colorful flowers. "He lives in a large oak tree, in the center of the garden. But there's a problem, little friend. You live in water, and the garden is far away. How will you get there?"
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Bollicino looked beyond the edge of the cup. The garden stretched out vast and green, full of grass, flowers, and stone paths. For him, who had always lived in water, it seemed like an impossible world to reach. But his dream was stronger than fear. "I will find a way," he said with a determined voice. "I just need to think it through."
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