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Mua dopd Kal evav Kalpo, UTIAPYE HLa
EUTUYLOMEVN OLKOYEVELQ.

Once upon a time, there lived a happy family.




AuToL TTOTE 8gv TOAKWONKAv PHETAEL TouC.

BonBouoav tou¢ yovelc Toug 0TO OTILTL Kal
oTa Ktnuata.

They never fought with each other. They
helped their parents at home and in the fields.



AN\QG gV eTILTPETTOTAV VA TIAVE KOVTA 0T
- (- -] - dwta.

& /W Buttheywere not allowed to go near afire.



‘ETtpeTie va KAvouv OAn T S0UAELA TOUC HECQ

oTn vuyta. Ereldr) Atav avtol ptiayuEvol armo
KepL.

They had to do all their work during the night.
Because they were made of wax!




AN\QG €va atto ta ayopLa BEANoe va Pyel EEw
0TO0 dwW¢ TOu AALOUL.

But one of the boys longed to go out in the
sunlight.




Mua pepa n B€Anon tou Atav ToAL duvatn. Ta
adepdLa Tou Tov TipoeLldoTioinoav...

One day the longing was too strong. His
brothers warned him...




AN\G f)Tav TIOAU apyd! Autog EALwoE oToV
{e0TO ALO.

But it was too late! He melted in the hot sun.




Ta kepva Ttatdld Atav teoo AuTtnueEva va
BAETTOUV TOV adepHO TOUC VA ALWVEL.

The wax children were so sad to see their
brother melting away.




AN\Q £kavav eva oxeOLo. Zynuatioav to
KOMMATL TOU ALWHEVOU KEPLOU O€ €va TIOUAL

But they made a plan. They shaped the lump
of melted wax into a bird.
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[pav to TToVAL adepdod Toug TTAVW O€ €va
WnAG Bouvo.

They took their bird brother up to a high
mountain.
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Kal kaBwg o NALo¢ aveBalve, autog Tietage
oY LAKPLA TpAyoudwvTac ECA OTO TIPWLVO GWC.

== Andas the sun rose, he flew away singing into
i R AN the morning light.
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