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{/1}\’ /\//}/ /X AUNTIE MELPO AND HER CUPS

iy

My neighbour, Auntie Melpo is 80 years old. She has snow white
hair and small round glasses on the edge of her nose. E@
time she looks in her cup of coffee her glasses fall down,
almost to her mouth. Antie Melpo loves coffee. The doctor,
though, has sttty llmited her Cccffee drinking toLone CUR
[

evety day. S Auntie MelpoLlnvented several tricks in order to
make the ong and only cup of coffes seem like more than one.

FIRST TRICK
Antie Melpeo uses seven different Lgup , Fer—seewima—her coffee
ifn- SBhe uses a different cup for each day of the week. Ho, @he
has Sunday's cup, Monday's cup, Tuesday's cup, Wednesday's
Thursday' s, Friday's, and Baturday's cup. Sunday's cup has a
beautiful decoration of pink roses. Monday's cup has vellow

lillies, Tuesday's cup has blue violeta‘&h:d==*‘*9” and <ot
oF the othes has ks own special sdecoms = plower patfern, ‘

41l  seven cups with their little pigggg?are nicely arranged,
one next to the othern in Auntie Melpo's showcase. Auntie Melpo
has neither children nor grandchildren. She is all aloneg in
the world. Her coffee cups are <EE her children and <mse

grandchildren.
SECOND TRICK

Auntie Melpo takes it very esasy with the one and only cup of
coffee that she is allowed to drink every day, o that it
lasts almost for ever. Here is what she does:

Every morning, as soon as the big Town Clock strikes
10.00,Auntie Melpo starts to prepare her Greek coffes. JemmEsis"

&he pours water in her Greek coffee pot and puts it on the

fire. At 10.02 she adds one teaspoon of sugar +# the warm
water. At 10.03 she adds one teaspoon of coffee, stirs it up
andl bwiﬁgz it back:¥55n¥ire. The Greek coffee starts to boil.
Then Auntie Melpo serves the coffeg in the cup of the day. I
it is Friday she serves it in Friday's cup. If it is Saturday
she sebb5 it in Saturday's cup,%§%§°3he then puts the cup on
tha llttle pi%f%} puts  both én  a aié& covered with a fresh
linen and next to it she puts a glass of cold water. She then
takes the whole lot at the table out in the veranda, under the
pomegranate tgge. %De sits comfozﬁﬁbly in her armchair, brings
the coffeecuaneather nose, smells deeply and says:



~0k...Life is beautiful. How lucky I am to be alive!

Then she looks around at her plant pots with the basil, the
carnation plant, the peﬁ%rmimt. She caresses little Rosmarie,
the ginger cat, who is lying at her feet, then she looks up at
the sky and drinks the first drop of coffee. the;ﬂ}bggnaahe

R 1D AT

gets uUp, walks a——&;&&h&—%ﬁﬁ&—ﬁﬂAﬂﬁgfghiizipgiroomf ol
tenderlyxﬁtha’fﬁ&m+4ﬂhxh& little cups in the showcase, COMES
back to the veranda and drinks the second drop of coffee
whispering:

~.ife is indeed beautiful. It is good to be alive!l

She observes her plant pots once more, waters one or Lwo,
takes away the dry leaves, and...drinks another drop of
coffee.

At 11.00 sharpk, Auntie Melpo's cup has no more coffee. But

yvou must not think that this is the quclof +tm coffee time.
(] Ll ] £

Ohﬂ gy on. - the cohktrary. Coffee timaLjust beginatjﬁﬁw. 1t is

time now for Hm..

TRICK NUMBER THREE
The moment the Town Clock strikes 11.00, Auntie Melpo turns
her coffee cup up%&de downufnd leaves it there for a while. As
gverybody knows, thick dregs sink down 5% the bottom of the

GretiseTNEes :

eu el CUD raosE Bf Ehe Areps owto 2 5o ar,
Wheithe cup 18 upside down A few, éyﬂ—%hem though, remain at  the

o <
bottom of th@ cup &e—u@&&-&géég}—eégf the inside ef=&=b. Auntie
Melpo puts the cup @n mﬁkgi?qﬂmfﬁg%é. She secures her little
] -9

glasses over her no&efand stgtts to’read the coffee dregs, the
same, way as British people read the tea leaves. Bellsve sy
Nﬂy;gfl those dregs that have dried inside the cup are like
wonderful B and<ewyp strange pictures, Pictures that can be
turned 1nto wonderful and btranqe stories if someone knows how

one of Ehesa l(uci jeerie
to read them. Well, Auntie MelpoLknows very well how to  read

the pictures in a cup of coffee.

You see, Auntie Melpo never went to school. 8he does not know
nhow to read or write. 8She cannot read a book of stories. 1
she knew how to read, I am sure that instead of seven cups she
wotlld have had Qﬁlher ShOW_ Case) seven boogg, maybe even more.
Auntie Melpo adores reading. 8he adores stories and fairy
tales. Whenever she remembers that both her parents died so
early and left her all alone as a baby ashe cries. She says:




-

You may mr"

N A

~What a pity that I was not able to go to school like the
other kids. What a pity that I had to go to work to make my

vlin@an- on

living =irce I wa%%fittle child.

Well, since Auntie Melpo does not know how to read books she
reads the coffee cup. If vou could only imagine #&k?ﬁwmﬁderful
stories she reads in the coffes cup! She can see evervihing in
there;, witches, dragons, princes and qgqueens. Each cup is like
Aladdin's magic lamp for her. I assure you, nobody on earth
can read a?% beautiful Tairy tales as duntie Melpo reads tdes
o the coffee cups. Rosmarie, the ginger oat, listens to a
different fairy tale every single day, lving comfortably near
suntie Melpo's feet.

As T wes ligtenﬁqk to Auntie Melpo's marvellous stories from
my window next door, I was really sorry because she could not
be heard by more, much more people. I was sorry that she could
not be heard by you, the children. So one day I dared ask her
to give me one of her stories and let me pulb it into a book.
Auntie Melpo's first reaction was "no" . Bhe sald that her
stories are different €baﬂ proper stories, that her stories
are a little crazy, a little confused, exactly like the drags
at the hottom of a cup of coffee.
o ot ef perswnien ) wadly

After Auntie MelpoL accepted., For your sake she
made up Little Kafedaki's story. &She named it " Kafedaki's
Feats in Seven Cups of Coffee”. This actually is not Jjust one
story  but seven stories one after the other, in seven
different cups. It is like a serial, with the main characters,
Kafedakis and his friends appearing in all seven cups. NoOw,
how c¢an one manage bto seg the same characters in saven
different CUD%? well, this I suppose depends on  how good the
coffes-cup-reader is. And Auntie Melpo is really the best.

Auntie Melpo gave me e permission to use her story for this
book under one condition: That I ﬁiﬁf not change a single
woird. I accepted, and so every morning at ten o'clock for
seven days I would find myself drinking my cup of coffes under
her pomegranate tree. At eleven o' clock sharpdzs I put my empty
cup on the table and switched on the tape recorder as Auntie
Melpo was turning her cup upside down. As soon as the coffee
dregs dried up she looked firmly in the cup and started to
read. Auntie Melpo 1s absolutely certain that only her seven
cups contain stories and fairy tales. Fee Ordinary coffee
cups, like mine for instance, contain nothing but unimportant
designs, having nothing to do with fairy tales, stories or
feats.




Fortunately I persosmidy know how to read and write. ©So I
managed to put B "Kafedaki's Feats in Seven Cups" inte this
book, otherwise I don't know how you would be able to read
it.I can assure you that Kafedaki is &xgggmely charmlng Ns a8
matter of fact, he 1is a little funmyL(I know bhai because
Auntie Melpo showed him to me several times in  her cups) . He
has a rather big head and his legs are not yao straiaht. a% is
Qii&‘%haéﬁ, otherwise he wouldn't have managed wie all those
problems that one faces in  a cup.( One must never forget that

his incredible feats take place in seven cups).

Sometimes Autie Melpo is so excited with Kafedaki's adventures
that she fails to stay neutral, 8She gets involved, she changes
the facts, she enters into the stories herself. Once I made
the ﬁaﬁﬁﬁ mistake %5——§§< her why on earth she does this. Her
answer was guite anary, almost rude.

~"Well", she said, "Isupgese this is MY cup, this 1is MY
coffee and this is MY story. I can do whatever I want with
them without having to ask anybody's permission $fer—it, don—t
I?7 You may take it or leave it"!

can

As youVimagine I shut my mouth e and never interfered again.

ca~t

I didn't want my book to remain unfinished. I swear = eom

kafedaki's life that Im telﬁ&the truth, the whole truth and
nothing but the truth. This book was written exactly the way
Auntie Melpo read it from the seven cups. Not a word more, not
a word less. When the book was finished I looked through it
for the last time and you know what? It didn't ssem to me S0
crazy after all. And...it made me think.

This book is dedicated to you, dear friends, who, instead of

seven cups have in your showcases seven books Cand mavbe sven
more) .

SUNDAY 'S CUP

SUNDAY : 11.00

’$XQ$ guu}
Auntie Melpo her glasses, keoked very carefully in
Sunday's pink- rosexwdeoorated~cup and started:




Weleonre K%F&d@cc:, 4o  tle desW browne crecCel _\
L of e <Offee cuwp,

Little Kafedaki was born nday morning at eleven o'clock.
He opened his eyes and RS -ﬂa‘ closed them again. He
was  terrified. & cat's héaa ;ith a snake's body was leaning
over him.

‘GGed—m@FH%ﬁgT——¥iH4%%%ﬁFTAW%fe@m&——fo—ffo—*ﬁﬁﬁﬁ*ﬂﬁ%%h%——@f
sald the Cat and continued in a %ﬁﬁgggﬁvoioe,
leaning even closer over Mim:

one, &
. kS

—af et ) ) ey
i carad. (ﬂffD
frmg—co—te—se 2
heled owu&
Then the Cat with the shnake's body offemeo—torrortoe a piecs of

chocHolate as big as a brick. ‘
s 3'&15 S 2 ar~. ol C—t‘mb)
7’Here, take th&schoqhb1ate,¢*<2mh*%mu>4$§$wn#>~bha\eﬁm
H—fs—detictovsy eat it .

> ex€re "a(:)
The choq%blate lookead Ld&licious Heeed and Katedaki was eager

T g&ﬁiift a good bite,

~Don't! For God's sake don't bite, Kafedalki. e
Thﬁﬁoﬁzgond voice next to his BAl e gave Kaf@dakiLa sghock £ Ae
Hrew—away the chocffolate. A young Gazelle with big sweet eves
and charming face was now leaning owver him.

He THis isn't a Cat, fake my word £ that .
He's ks a poisonous snake and the chocliolate is fake.
If you eat it vou willfgg dead .
Hee | Fake this apple, & eat[ﬁfgt@ad.

The Gazelle offered Kafedaki a nggpf’ﬁfggapple. But the Cat

1Re+eted, He—offerea—trio—eloctotate T — - —Sr e su,}a . .
~Kafedakl dear. wh e e htv"\»gﬂ%r':ﬁ Jo Come  Wofedak:, &Ly dont you choose ]
i a e Lpple o chocolate ?

PO L. i s . .
the most tasty, the mest €licious of the two?ﬂmw%-nwwqgﬁ>@ﬂue,,g
=5 Totds Shocoloate or c-e&:.zxw apfale.

Choq%olateiforraﬁﬁfé? Apple or Chocfiolate? iiuek . ik o ke § Kafeoleite dear?
Come on, choose! Don't be afraid. bisten o ma, youle notung *o fear

Kafedaki was in an extr@éﬁ&ly difficult position. The dilemma
was tremendous. The Gazelle's eves were staring at him in such

a sweelt way while the Cat's eves ke sparkled¥Y But to
tell vyou the truth, chociolate is Kafedakl' s favourite. An
apple is nothing more than...just an apple. n Hea Otteer

i freked w2 N\ one )
Kafedaki feedk 'the chocholate A ®her—he—took the apple The
Gazelle and the Cat w&xguwgaitéhd. S F&nally Kafedaki threw
away the chocpiolate and gﬁﬁﬁ&ﬁfpite ﬂg the apple.

PG:F g‘i‘xﬂf\{é\ +o sprowt from
The next moment a cobple of wings e Goding o3 T he
Gazelle's back. The Gazelle salid:



~well done, my friend,
You chose right 2t the end.
The danger is not over, though,
HUrry, gﬁt on my back and let us go.
Aimb i
Kafedaki did not have time  everr to think. He sat on the

Gazelle's back and off they ii; The Gazelle repeatecd:
~That Cat is re : Thot- Cot, or Sloled I Soy,
he wants yow out of the cup fhat enl Snaie who trickee yoy
ually an evil Snake v ety 4ot cltioacolatt | fale ,
oisoned is his chogﬁolate.

He's really beaet, He . yov it oive. wp
rﬂ v (-J;' [ -;7.

. ; X
Uil he's ™ clocSed Yo

That same instant Kafedaki heargd a rhorrlble laugh Jjust behtind
them. As he turned hl% head he st/ scared to death. The cat
were  had al&osﬂwrﬁgsk was flying rlght behind them. His mouth
Was open, ready to sat |, them kEE,l:::a* Kafedaki begged the
Gazelle:

-0h, please, dear Gazelle, fly faster, the Cat-BSnake is
Just  behind us, I can feel his breath, hot like fires,at the
back of my h=ad, Blea @ Fly faster.
The Gazelle said:

~Bite the apple, Kafedaki dear, il

so-that we can disappear. Bite (& cl,w.c-“:‘:g Al h“ “‘““ dos op p2os

Kafedaki bit the apple st—epee. He bit s0 deep and in such a
hurry that he almost suffocated. The cat with the 5nak& s bhaody
dt%dppuared ekihel a passing == cloud. The Gazelle ?%*ed 33 ot
me&eyshe almost #£lied around the whole cup. Finally he stopped
next to a Cypresg tree and said.
Nows 9 mmuwsk lezove gow "ﬁ%rékfg c?t leave you alo
hu_”wsLs+ﬁ¢“%ﬁa§% ary %ur . This is t
o 9 can 90 M0 P e 51 meet again i
shall not forg

allowed
ity

,» Kafedalkl.
boé}der of the
you are lucky.
each other if vy

am

X

nt

are umluckyi. .

~What does all this mean, Kafedaki wondered, "the be#%é#%r
off the Silent Cityf” < SHa iR iy
shadt—ret—Forget—each  other §f vou  are unluckyi# Please,

don’'t go, don't leave me alone. You promised to be my friend.

The Gazelle resBS%%q:

~We shall meet again if vou are lucky

we shall not forget e = 1f you are unlucky
Don't forge : apple, Kafedaki dear

I L say more, I will be nesar.

If your luck tolds, we'll meet agoan .

Rernenrkber tihas+ 2 ‘S'Q_: ~ Ll %\bw.

Rerernloer the nrMagie WPPLE- deas
3 Ga,\.-v Sy AMmere ot 9(,( ke neafl,
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Ahe Gazelle with the wet tender eves went away.. Kafedaki

sUuspectecd t?at h&s word@ were symbols of a great secr&t
=T <N

Kafedakl oweared to discover this secret. He also sw@anad %)

9

(L

keep the magic apple as a precious souvenir of his first and

only friend in sunday's  cup. Then he started to walk. ﬁélkﬁ*e

distante he could see the Silent City. It looked like a fairy
City, misty and deserted, s All around it there was a wire
fence. Kafedaki's heart was beating like an alarm clockap“He
was  all alone in a strange, unkrnown place. He r&alized[fhat

S irguhat —seares—one—mnost $m-%@ﬁe$%n@@e He walked towards the

& was

@
!
fgnue%. When he reac@aﬁgﬁﬁgﬁ‘ he saw ,tha} bhet:ﬂgﬁgl not real
wire fenceg bu%——ﬁwaweed——fenrea-zae forgot his fear and be
started to %mygh. agasn, :

o i y <
e sholr J“ﬂ“‘.lvmeet the Gazelle [ I'1l tell him thgt ‘he
GO et~ o me éi this peaceful walk, he said to
himself .

But all of a sudden, as Kafedaki was walking Ga#é%éﬁﬁ‘he heard
several strange groanzgg and sighs. He looked around. Zﬁbbody
waa there! neither people nor any other creature. The City was
abaolut@ly deserted. Kafedakl had the impression that Lhe
g#ewa*ngs and 6lgthcamg9from 1nslde the earth. He +;£w

down b@ﬂ€h4ﬂﬁb%hé——&&£U14ﬁf%h his &arL Yed, h@ was right. The

wrﬁgunyb arrethe—sTiots were coming from undergr%und.

r ‘-"‘30— oI Ses

—_— o[ W “}’ (:'(Lc_

~Who's &» there? Who'Sis crying in—the—eartho Kafedaki
asked. v o s e

No anﬁwer. The groanxﬂga Fen—eetame—stTorreer "

~Who is groaning inside the earth, FORAGed~——aalas 7
asked again. wayt Ane Jhy 7
Nothing. The groankégs and e sighs continued, <aekrathy
becoming stronger and stronger.

~Far the third and last time I an agking, Who is crying
and why?
Again “Qse g;ot No answer, while the grocm.m%s,ﬂ nd the ’ﬁggw:gﬁ
became, 5&#€H§ﬁ¥. Them as Kafedaki was ly1n§v0ﬁ the gasth, he
saw a little snail, all naked, without its shell. The naked
snall looked in Kafedaki's eyves and said with a VEry  sad
voice:

the e cectn'e up to

If you want to find/why, vyou mast—ﬁﬁf look rﬁ the sky

Look o(.zz: down,, kenecft. e ar‘ouv\d There +he ansue— will ~Im:_ fownel,

-0, does everybody in  this cup  have to talk in this
mysterious way? Kafedaki asked. What cdoes it mean "I will fingd
all I need in the sarth?" Why don't you make vourself clear?




The snail moved his amtemma% in a sad way and
A respectable smail I used to be
I never hurt” anybody e
Strang@*é/cam& andc ﬁtolg/ﬁy shell
look“at me now, I feel like hell.

never cq/u.a'w:j pau.\w or Feos .
Ther s S came avd stole Ny Sine L/,
h%‘fww\-g e Lt Zefd ool tears

The sn,a.:,( nagvec sLo'..ﬂd T j%w:’\\,ﬁ W«Fe,du(,c: “__Qe%‘_‘ Onca nore



Why? why? why? i}

the snoils wn Kafedaki's heesct and bhe wedderecsl
TheLecho of ks voice r&p&af yh»&d&adrw?y Why? why? why?
bod. wowld steea el
Kai;da%¢_ma*——weﬁa&%tﬁg whiy pLthe little snall's shellsdwaer
Mﬁ%ﬁ*ﬁ—}eﬁﬁ% naked, miserable and ridiculous2.

"Poor thlng, Kafedaki thought, 'he tries to stretch up  his |
antennae but it is useless. He has lost all his dignity and
pride. Not to menticon the cold he must feel without any

|

dress.

was el k‘dv o, m_P [ "‘t\-ouﬂkh wher \
Kafedakl «spt—war o2 b”*”kihg. Lt Tate a little |
bird fell at his feet. The bird was trembling. It was vary
scared.

Do wou hear the Earth's terrible cries?
Rlease, Kafedaki, find the "Whys"

Cl " "

~Here we arey again, Kafedakli said. What does this megan?

Hane -
My wvoice is my most, precious bhiﬁ% vag¥1
but I am not allow@*to sing.
Why? Why? Why?

A gur Fired neasby, m-m,rmphra e bm:l et +r3¢~+we@ e q.«-a'ac Bt

‘vo3ce._ &%ed [ K&ﬁewa}%ay% ia)h

&il, « {.nou Mamc-wf

Kafadalki kept walking and thinking e mihute  later a little
boy appeared. He was very pale and very weak. His eyes ware
full of tears as he was SBMSIaining:

My FTather was killed

my mother was kil led

I have nobody to live with.

Why? Why? Why?

couwlat be vn Ehe distance and tchoed wnih,
Bombs  and gun shots weer heard from—far—away . The echo wWas
the quashorspeatings thz yhy” Wy 7

Kafedak i f@&%——%igﬁ comfortias the sick child, but the child
looked at him with sad eyes and then wvanishad.

This $ighk3 and the groanihg} eamias from inside the earth
became stronger. Now among the sighs and the grownings
Kafedaki could hear very clearly the word "WHY?".



g//‘Kafﬁdaki felt as if an invisible hand was leading him. He did /()
not resist because he was =& curious to find out what was
going o
The Silent City was absolutely deserted. Not a single soul was
moving in the streets. The shops, the houses, the restaurants

the schools and the clubs were all empty. It was as 1f the
pecple had left all of a sudden, leaving their Jjobs
unt inished. tm Total sllam@e, not a single word, not a single

Mu& (1

M-S S, notwﬂ not a single a@$5& O, nobody can imagine how

dreadful  a Bilent City is. It lOOko like a school without

children or like a th&atre w1thout udience. It breaks vour
Munb{{}\vﬂ £y L

heatrt . On—the Tontiralrys the wvoices from ungerground  were

becoming louder and louder, always asking the same guestion:

WY U WHY?" TWHY 2T

Katfedaki walked and walked for hours. He felt lonely and sad.
He reeded to hear a human®, voice. So he started to sing:

Tra la la tra la la

tra la rila rila la. as he passec
A window from a half-ruined house opened a little == — 08
Kafedaki saw an old lady's head through the crack. She ad

show white hair and a funny cook's cup. 'Zﬂé'
~Who is there? Did I hear someone singing in the 8ilent
City? “the old lady asked.

~It's me, Kafedaki.

~Can’'t you speak louder? I can't hear a word. Who are
you? p

Kafedaki realized that the old lady s a little deaf. BO
he shouted as loud as possible:

~My name is Kafedaki. You don't know me., Tell me, why is
this City so silent? Where are the people?

~srhhh. . . don't shout. Somebody might hear wyou. Well, now
this is really the Silent City. Once upon a time it used to be
the Smiling City. Everybody has left except for me. Even my
cousin, angry, has left too.

~Your cousin aAngry?
angry seemed a funny name to Kafedakl

~What is your name, grandma?

-My name, well, my name . ..mmmm let me remember... IL's
besn so long time since anybody called my name... Oh, yes, my
name is Happy.

~Happy? To be honest, you don't look s0 happy to me.



(/

~How  can  anvbody be happy, dear boy, in this lonely
place? You need to have friends, people to share vour
happlneas with in order to be happy. You see, now that vou
e&m@ here 1 can become happy agairn.

~I am afraid I will not be here long, dear Misses Happy.
You ses, I must go and find the People of the Silent City. A
seeret ﬁgﬁgr inside me tells me that I must bring these psople
baclk to their homes and to their shops, so that the &ilent
Gity becom&¢ the Smiling City again.

*b@d bless you, child, I hope vou come back soon. If you
see my cousin, Angry,. please tell her that I miss her, and
that I look forward to skenek fTighting with her again. Life is
tasteless without our fights.

~How would I recognise your cousin, Misses Happy?

s .ﬂﬁvgﬁﬂgkr ol miss her. The most unbearable
creatureg on earth, that's my cousin Angry. You will recoonize
her alright. Look, take this honey pie with you, My Colsin
will calm down 1if you give it to her. She loves my honey pies
though she never admits it. Farewell, Kafedaki.

Kaf@ddﬁimigiﬁ Misses Happy (who actually didn't seem s0 happy)
and  procesded. He walked all day, till he reached the other
encd of the Silent City. His heart was heavy like steel. He sat
on adgzpme and sighed deeply. He was also very hungry; In his
left pocket he felt Misses Happy's pie. In his right pocket he
felt the Gazelle's apple. of

~The pie seems delicious, he thought. It smells honey and
&innamon. Nobody will really notice = if 1T b%@é a Little
pigce. But on the other hand, this pie does not belong to me,
I have no right to %i%ﬁ it. The apple is mine; the Gazelle
gave it to me. I have svery right to bii% 198 L

indo

8o Kafedakl bit the Gazelle's apple. As he was chewing, a big
castle with towers and loopholes appeared in front of him.

~My friend the Gazelle is still taking care of me,
Kafedaki thought. Then he shouted towards the Castle:

~Is there anvybody here?

=“Who  are  vyou, what do wou want?® Do wvou have +weEss
permission to be hers?
The voice came from a closed window at the roof of the tower.
th@égﬁﬁ@ 1n@tant the window opened and a head appeared, & head
as big as a barel s
" ~N¢, T oon ‘'t have & permission. Where would T have Laken

.ﬁmeﬁ'fh@rQ is practically nobody in this City.



/)

~Well, well, look who3,gﬁ here. Mr Kafedaki in person.”
Wait and see what will happen to yvou, the big head said. The
next moment a huge hand,as big as a column, RS from  the

window, seized poor Kafedaki and b#gagﬁt him iﬁfth& towsr.
~Welcome, Mr Kafedaki, I was waiting for vou, the Giant
sald. Don't you recognize me?

Kafedaki looked at him. He was 0 big that he could hardly fit
inte the room, 30 he had to kneel on the floor. Kafedakl was
absolutely sure that he had never seen that terrible giant
before.
=You see, he apolodgized, I am brand new in this cup,; so 1
don't know many people. I... don't think Iwhad the pleasure. . .
=0k, yes yodﬁhad the pleasure... Listen to this and you
will remember at once:
If you are modest don't be afraid / 4
if you are cunning do be scared. .. ‘ ‘
~How about a pigce of chockhiolate, dear Kafedalki? !
Remember, you had the chance to choose, but you prefed&d the
Gazelle' s apple. |

Kafedakl was astonished:

=You mean to say that vou are the cat who was a snake. ..
I beg yvour pardon, the snake that was a cat... ERCUSE ma. ..
Are you the one that offered me the chogﬁolate? he asked in
the most polite way.

~That's right, I am the one that vou rejected. I am, as
you see,the Terrible Giant, and I had transformed myself into
a snakecat to kill you. ‘

~Why kill mef I never hurt you, Kafedaki complained.

~0Ff course you did. Everybody in this cup knows that wou
cam# in order to steal my throne, and to become the Great
Master of the Cup. Whoever dares to stretch a hand over my
thtone, dies at once.
Andl, b? saying this, the Térrible Giant raised his foot in
order to step ever Kafedaki.

~Btop, walt a minute, Kafedaki screamed. I don't want to
steal vour throne. ALl I want is to fFfind the People of the
Bilent City.

~Here we are, you see? You want to marry the Beauty and
become the Master of the City. Mo—wawld You will find nobody.I
put  them all in jail. Miss Beauty doesn't want to marry me
because I am a little bkit... giant. 6o what? It is much better
to be giant than to be a tiny little thing like you.

~Mr Giant, I give vou my word that I don't want to marry
Miss Beauty. JTdon't even know her. Nobody has introduced har
to me. All I want is to bring those people back to their
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homes. It's such a pity to have all those houses empty.
Please, help me bring thede people back.

The Giant was listening carefully with his wide-open eves
staring at Kafedaki .

~Not a single soul will ever cegg back, he said. I
imprisoned them very well, very deep in  the earth. I have
imprisoned even my own mother and father. You never know who
will steal vour thraone.

-In the sarth? What do you mean in the earth?

~Yes, I  created an BSOS S ace or  tre Eaeth
F=3] T%erm)t imprisoned all the inhabitants of the Bmiling City,
Thus the Smiling City became the Silent City, which is wvery
convenient for me. I can hear the least noise from my Castle
up here. If any intrudeér enters the Bilent City I know and
take precautions. This way I protect my throne and my power
adgainst all enemies like YO .

Kafedaki wanted to save some time, so he asked:

~You mean to say that you spy day and night? Don't vou
ever get some sleep?

~Neve ! If I am dead tired I Just sleep with one eye
closed. When my right eve gets closed to get some sleep, Lhe
left eve r&ma&; open and vice versa.

-Dear me, this is terrible. How can You?

~It is a matter of practice. You see?

The Giant closed his right eve. It was obvious that he was
very sleepy. He started to snore while his left eve was still
open . Kafedak realized that the Giant was crazy. He realized
that gggiigrthandlv him in a special way. Crazy people as

well as ambitious people and dictators should be treated in a
special way. Kafedaki turned to the window and shouted:

~Your Majesty, look there, I see something moving out
there. . .

~What? Your Majesty? Who is the Majesty, me? Well, I like
it, I really like it. Isn't it the name the kings have?

~Yes, of course, aren't you a king? Your Majesty, look
out there, something suspiciocus is happening.

~Where? let me seed
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MOMDAY' S CUP

MONDAY: 11.00

suntie Melpo is not wvery Friendly with the tape recorder."I
don't like these machines, she murmurfa. et "Anyhow, let's
start . "

When Kafedaki woke up he found himself in a dark room without
doors or windows. When his eyes got used to s darkwshe
realized that neither the Giant was there nor anybody else.
Kafedaki felt the fear like a pailn in Mis stomach. The Same
fear that each one of us feels when alone in e darkwesc . He
moved around trying to find out where he was.
-1 wish I had a match, he said. Or a candle or a lamp.
Something to light the place up FaAr A/ \ B . . .
~Would a Firefly Axighimomnal do?ea delicate voice next to
his ear asked him. It was indeed a Firefly. The little insgct
was shining in the dark.
=0h, could you please light this place up a Littde it
Kafedakl asked. ey
~How wonderful, said the Firefly. At last, someone krnows
how to use the word "please".
-What are you talking about? The word "please" is the
most common in the whole world. And the easiest to spell, too.
~T can assure you that I only heard this word three times
in my whole life, sald the Firefly. You see, because of my
small size people ask me & i,favounswithout saying "please".
You can't imaging how bt this is.
=RL&&SQ*1 Would you pleasa,dﬁ?@%t this place up for me?
Katedaki asked, using the word "please" twice Jjust to satisfy
the Firefly.
~0Ff course, of course I will, the Firefly sang, and she
started to dance, Jumping up and down and left and right in
front of Kafedaki's eyes. She was obviously wvery happy.
Kafedaki felt dizzy as he watched the shiny little thing
gancing like this. s—mvae crosspyed. .
4 : Youre MKI‘I n2 eress-eqecl
please, not so fast, please, maka_;i_sladﬁkﬁ
~0h, excuse me, the Firefly said and she started to sing.
How brightful it is
to have someone say 'please’”
It makes me shine like a star.
Let me show you whers you are. A
The Firefly showed him the way towards a staircase asE—ae A

) leel; .
corner of the room. The stalircase wee downstalirs and



Bt was obviously the only s of the room. Kafedaki
followed the Firefly downstairs. He counted more than a
thousand stairs.

~This i a qguite long stalrcase, Kafedakl thought. M

Giant should use an elevator.
~Here we are, Mr Kafedaki, tmsz Firefly said

Would you excuse me, I have to climb up to show the way to
other visitors. You see, this is the touri%tk&:ﬁﬁé@%ﬂ.

~Thanks, thanks and once more thanks, Kafedaki said. He |
was sure that the Firefly was fond of "thanks" as well as |
ashe—was—Ffone—oT "pleass”

|
oy out i
\

Oh,  ves, the Firefly was so happy that she made the most
graceful walég show one can imagine. 8o sudden and so fast was
the show that Kafedaki almost fell down. The Firefly sang:

When you say please you find evervithing at ease

Whan you say thanks all vour trouble ends.
Then she said:

~You are kind and gentle even to a tiny little creature

like me. This is why I intend to help yvou even more than I am
supposed to. I will show you which way vou must go, in order
not to get lost. Those who are not polite, those who don't
know how to say "please" and "thank wvou" don't get my help in
finding their way. I just leave them alone and most of them
make a mess., Well, dear Kafedaki, you see three doors in front
of vou, don't you? A tall one, a wide one and a small one. You
must not go through neither the tall one nor the wide one. You
must g0  through the third one, the smallest. That 's all! I
have to go now, good bye and good luck.

o e geur lwc:K holots, wetl
; meet agaaia.
We—ster-—heot—forget—sach—obher—Ff—you %ﬁfﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁ?sa«eanunw»

~Walit , walt a minute;, this phrase ...the Gazelle sald
something like this to me in Sunday's cup: Do you happen to
know him? Did he menﬁlon me to vou?

~1 can't say &H%%h%ﬁ@—é%b& the Firefly said.

~Please, a thousand times please, at least tell me what
is there behind the small door?

~Good byve, Kafedaki, sald the Firefly and she added as
she was flying up the stairs:

If you wish to do your duty,

that de _the way towards the Beauty.

look -0 dhere Yo'l final
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~Everybody 1in  this cup speaks in LAn gnigmatic way,
Kafedaki thought. O0f course, ricddles and enigmas are good
because they cultivate the mind. But this is really too much.
Let's see now, where are the three doors, oh, ves, here they
ares,

The first door, the tall one was half open. The second door,
the wide one, was half open too. The third door, the smallest
was closed and locked.

=.ook at that, Kafedaki said to himself, the Firefly said
that I should go through the small door but the small door 1s
closed and Jlocked while the other two are half open. Perhaps
the Firefly made a mistake. But no, she was very precise. She
salid that I must go through the smallest door. Well, the sasy
way 1s not alwavs the best. Perhaps the Giant left the two
doors half open to make me go through either of them. Yes,
this must be a trap. The Giant is waltlmg for me behind those
doors. No, Mr. Giant, I am m@#é£2$53;¥ than you é&e. I will
take the hard way.

S0, Kafedakl tried to open the third door, the smallest. He
tried several times but it was impossible. The door was double
locked. Kafedaki said to himself:

~T must not panic. For each problem there 1is a solution
and most of the times the solution is too simple for us to sse
it. Let's think now, what do we usually do when we find
ou s W@qu in front of a closed door? 0Of course, ghy (o 15 W {1l S

“+o
thlhk of it? The first thing ﬁ% do is... we knock[the door.
akt
Kafedaki knocked the cdoor. 8n angry volce replied from inside:
‘**QQM "You can knock as strong as  you wish on a deaf person's

AR door" ... (proverb) Whos &= e I Who is knocking?
Ak e
et ~Mg |

~What do  you mean "me" ® Who is "me"? Everybody is "me",
even I am "meg Don't you have a name?

~Tt's me, Kafedalki.

~fnd vou want me to believe that vou are really Kafedalki?
Everybody says "I am Kafedaki" so that I open the door for
them .

Kafedaki was very proud. It seemed that he was well known in
this cup.

~T assure you that I am the real Kafedaki, he sald. Would
YOLUI pl&ase? open the door for me?
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~8ince you said "please" you must be the real Kafedakl.
Wait, I'1ll get the key. Where2 on earth did I put it? @i is
true_ that "whoever has no mind has feet to walk" (proverbi}Ah,
heramis 2 % S

-0k, I am s0 glad vou found it because 1 am starving
Kafedaki said.

~Ghame on  you to enter a stranger's house and ask for
food. "The wise man's son always cooks before getting huncry"
(proverb) . Before I open I want you to look around and ses if
anvbody has followed vou. That stupicd Giant "grows where he
was  not  planted”. (proverb) It is better for us to take
precautions. "Take care of your dresses so that vou keep at
least half of them." (proverb)

~I don't think there is anvbody around here, Kafedaki
sald.

let him dare to appear and I will knock him down.

"

The thief succeeds once or twice but the third time he gets
caught ." (proverp).

~0h, please, open this door. I am not only starving, I am
also dving of thirst.

~"Whoever is in a hurry falls down the step" (proverb)
the voice said as the door was opening at last. The Light was
as strong as the $UQ§D;Q&3 mayhe stronger. Kafedaki was
astonished. In front of him there was a garden full of trees,

-What do vou want? Don't vou know that "whoever carries
chicken food is being bitten by the chicken"? (proverd) Come
in... 0 you are the famous Kafedaki? Good heaveﬁ% “Even if
you are promised lots of chemdse take with you a tiny haskst"
(proverb) . i

e ] e ms‘/l e
(@ little old lady\ gms Standing in front of KafedakiA it 2

_____ e it

Very WSS an gry fTace.

~What does that mean? Kafedakl asked.
~What ?

cherres
~That, with the «hecise and the basket. .. kP is
~-0h, that. "Even if you are promised lots of chelise,
take with vyou a tiny basket.” Well this is one of my best

proverbs. It means that so much was %e?@d about Mr. Kafedaki
that I was expecting to see some tough guy, tall and strong
and instead here vou are, a funny little man.

~This goes for both of us, because I heard so much about
Missas Angry and instead I see a nice little old lady,
Kafedaki answered. aret 9

-Dear me,(ye are not) good enough for you? And i1f I may
ask,how do vou know that my name is Angry?
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~0Ff course I know, <=, ¥ea—«hﬁu@ manyl regards from your
cousin, Missas Happy.

~I don't believe yvou. My cousin Happy was killed many
years ago, when we left our 8Smiling City. -

can N

-Well, ILtell you that your cousin is verygalive and she

still bakes her famouavp;@g. Here, this pie is for you. Bhe

sends it to you;@ffh all her lLove) for your afternoon coffee,.

— o

Kafedaki gave the old woman the pie. e o,
~Your cousin says that she is waiting for vou Lo co-bheses
and start guarreling with her.

Miss®s Angry was very surprised.

=You kept my pie in spite of the fact that you were so0
hungry? she said.

~We2ll, two more minutes and your pie would have
dissapeared into my empty stomach, Kafedakl laughed.

Misses Angry didn't say anvything. He~ Angry people don't
usually know how to express their gratitude or their
sa@isfaction. They don't even know how to be happys; 50 they
Just remain silent. She started to eat the pie. It was soft
and delicious. It reminded her of her home in the Smiling City
and her cousin's wonderful kitchen where she baked her piss.
The City was not deserted then, it was full of people,
animals, life...

Katedaki watched her as she was ating the pie and his mouth
waéﬁ%ﬁﬁyko\fdmgﬁ@%vao He turned his eves away, towards the
gatclen. é@&:ﬁﬁéo many trees full of fruitg. Apples, pears,
oranges,ﬂﬁgﬁﬁgfs, pomegranates, fTigs, bananas, vines, almang?,
nuts, chesdses. ALl the Ffruitg that you cewld ever dream p and
even more. Kafedaki's stomach felt empty. He wished he could
tﬁﬁg'aeme of %h3§§ fantastic fruitﬁ. Missgs Angry noticed ,krcﬁw
and sald:

="IF you are offered food gat it, if you are eedng beaten
rgaukawav." (proverb) . Come, \gfk%*tbig basket and collect as
Pl fruit? as you wish. E@é%?'&ﬂn tYndke me lose my patiesnce!

“noK
Kafedaki wanted nothing else. He grasped the basket and
started to collect and eat™fFruitg. He climbed == a chePE;ﬁ
tree and ate as many cherfdes as he could. Then he #fe

bananas, peaches, apricots and mandarid@é. Missas Andry wad@
amazed.
~"Whoever wants too much loses everything" (proverb) she
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~What does this mean? Kafedakl asked with his mouth full
of  Frue—derens’ Jmﬁjfmﬂ

-1t means that if vou eat too much vou will get sick.
"Not too little mot too much, this is the best". This is an
ancient @&reek proverb.

~MissHs Angry, do you always use proverbs when yvou speak?

=Obviously, said Misslls angry. Don't you see, this is the
only way for me to remember my country, my home and my own
9“%22P°th%ﬁ7 Here in Lthis terrible place, a thousand metres
daun_ﬁgﬁ——eﬁ#th where that stupid Giant brought us, nothing
real exists. Everything is artificial. The plants, the
animals, even ﬁg@;th& p&opl&g are artificial,though they look
e real.

| -Artificial? You mean to say that the frultg' that. I ate

aﬁ% not real? Al fadtede. &%@y tasted weﬁ#.realLtoage

o o 11 PRSI o T (o thlng$ vou were so hungry that everything
eatable seemed perfect to vou. OF course they are false, they
were created in the—laiaioirdes. The earth, the light, the air
and the water that were used for them to grow were all
cheamical. The sun..

~T don't believe it. You mean that all this light is
artificial too?

~0Ff course. Look here. This is just an artificial sun, an
electronic sun.

Kafedaki was speachless. He could not believe that all thowa
amazing things groumdfﬁéra not real. [ﬁxactly like bhe—£+&m@—e£
science fictiohiSH the T.V. He got a handful of soll and took
a good look at it,4 @w smelled it. The soil did not have
QELther the colour gor the amell of real soill. It smelled like
medicine and lt# \QRJOUK\ was dark &sh-grgm That Giant, he
thought of evervithing.

~Na, no, don't wes think that the Giant thought of all
thise Missas Angry 5aid} as 1t she had tread Kefedaki's
thought@."He is an idiot. He Jjust gathered all our scientists
in his £k°n¢b”z5nd forced them to work. He threatened them
that he witld not unlock the doors unless they finisrdthe plan.
This is why I collect my proverbs.

~What do the proverbs have to do with all thé&? Kafedaki
wonderead.

-~ lot. The proverbs are Like hot pancakes and pies Jjust
baked by my cousim! Happy. You know, I have a whole trunk full
of proverbs. I collect proverbs the same way that other people
collect stamps or coins. Do you happen to know any proverbs to
CESSE G2 sa my collection?



Ka&gdaki thouﬂp hard but he could not remember any proverbs.
Ittm&ver occuned to him that he might some day need them so he k?d
never bothered to learn any. What a pity, he thought, how
happy would Miss#éls Angry now be with a new proverb. NPRORY Lo L L e
I will collect all the proverbs that 1 come aéi}ogs slgimpeipnte) |
you Ul

{ &t that point Aunt Melpo, who, as & remember was reading
this story from Monday's coffee cupe in her ecxitement -,
forgot for a second that she was the storyteller. 8he leaned
her head over the cup, and whispered to Kafedaki:)

~-Kafedaki, I will tell you a proverbh for Misses Angry's
collection. "If vou do something gcod keep it g5 a secret and
then throw your secret in the sea" (proverb)
Kafedalki repeated. "Do  something good and keep 1t  a secret
that you throw into the sea.” Misses Angry was so happy!

~This is the best proverb of my whole collection, she
said. Come, Kafedaki, let me show you my collection. You know,
you are the first one to be allowed tof%y proverb trunk.
Except of course for the Beauty. .

he

As soon as Kafedaki heard the word "Beauty', jumped up.

~Where is she? Where is the Beauty? he asked. I have to
free her at once.

MissHls Angry got really angry this time.

~Why are you in such a hurry? Pidn't we say that "whogver
is in a hurry falls down the step"? If you free her now that
our story is still in Monday's cup what will happen at the end
of the week, uﬁgél Baturday's cup?

E 1EKEr
~"The fggte? the better" (proverb) Kafedakl sald.
Fr-ghaﬁx(‘ﬁ ol
(Well, as you Lau%p&ct, Auntie M@lpoiinterfered once  more,
whispering {to Kaﬁggﬁgifﬁhﬁsprov&rb/bhﬁtm%@mﬁuw@-aﬁ%ﬁ)
~-Well, well, Kafedaki, Miss@#s Angry sald. You Are

becoming an expert on proverbs too. Come, let me show you my
collection.

Missgs Angry opened her proverb trunk and she showed Kafedali
all the proverbs that she had been collecting for a hund red
YEATS .
~Later on, when you enter Tuesday's cup, don' t forget to
: : wrtll vow )
collect for me all the proverbs you find thare,ﬂ&:é. Kafedalki?
ey wy beaged Kafedaki .
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TUESDAY '8 CUP

TUESDAY == 11, (R,

Auntie Melpo sits comfortably in h&raarmphalr waiting for me
to switch on the tape recorder fahe,got used to it now) and
then she starts: .
" Whew +he cots amany, The mice b P, Gy
CIWMan the cat is abgwﬁ&’th& mice take the chance to have a
/party” (proverb) . This proverk was the first thing that came
into Kafedaki's mind as soon as he woke up in Miss#s Angry's
proverb trunk. He opengd his eyes and... screamed:
~Dear me, where am 17 1 am floating in the water.

The trunk was indeed floating like a little boat. Kafedaki was
sitting in it among all those proverbs. He was  shivering from

fear.
=Don't be scared, Kafedaki, I am here with vyou, }d a
6.%14\
sweet voice that was coming from... the @W his nose.

~Who is there, who is talking to me? he asked.

~It's me, don't vou sz2e me
The only creature he could see was a tiny little spider.

~That's right, it's me. Please forgiv%ue me Ffor not
stopping my work but vou see, time is running tand I have to
finish this.

Kafedaki noticed that the spider had weaved her web all around
the trunk. She was weaving fast and properly, like a raal
WEAVET.

~1 have to fFinish this at once otherwise the witcheraft
Will spoil everything. '

~Which witchecraft? what are vou talking about? Where are
we? What is this water around us?

~0h, Kafedaki wvou know nothing at all. This is the
river... Up—~down—in—out-back-front.

~What¢ How did vou call the r1ver¢ Ut N

~-Bhhhh! Wait! You must ppeng&mee it all at once without
any mistakes or stops. 811 in one breath. I yvou make a
mistake you have to start right from th2 bedginning.

~From the begiﬁﬁng? You mean from Sunday's cup? From the
snake-cat and the Gazelle?

~That's right. You have to go back to the Bilent City,
find the Gazelle, Missws Happy and the Firefly, then meet
Miss@s Angry and her trunk. Bear in mind that if you lose one
or two proverbs on the way, youdbetter gt lost too.
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?af&dak%~%aﬁf“ﬁé??m§ﬁbarraq%d. No, he didnt want to start Ffrom
'hm beginning, as 1f playving one of those games with the
}ittle shakes and the stairs. If vou trow the dice and get the
prong number then the snake swallows you and you have to go
tdown to the bottom and start from the biginning... No, this is
%ot what he wants. He wants to finish witkh—-the-seven cups, and
%ﬂﬁ__whai_bapp@msﬁwabﬂw%hﬁ,anhu Kafedaki breathed deeply and
salid: that
~Up-down-in-out-back~-front! Is j£ right? bk e spicer wns e louger
He turned triumphantly to the spider. Gods—whab—was——bhat-2-—thea
SRl S iaag T HE e, Instead there was a beautiful girl,
sewing a pggce of cloth. Without interrupting her work the
girl said to him with a lovely smile:
~Here you are, Kafedakl, You were looking for the Beauty,
weren' 't you? Well, I am the Beauty.
He bhad never Seew @smyone 28 prety o.s
Kafedaki didn't know what to say. [the Beauty was—Se-—psiatsy
gﬁ@% his g&ﬁ&%@ could not move in his mouth. She seemed to
enjoy the whole situation, but without stopping her work ewven
for a minute,
~COMe , Kafedaki, help me to put this cloth around the
trunk, will vou? Hurry up, there is no time to lose.

Katfedaki helped her without knowing what she intended to do.
Sy el : ' ;
The trunk «eesft floating in the river. All of a sudden,
Kafedaki saw a\;err%?le dark rock coming towards themefRather,
lal- W t-J- 2 ¢
the trunk was At Pt0warda the rock.
~This is the end, wWhat a pity, he thought. I%ju%t met the

% aven_ hacl , .
Beauty, I Obeeei*have-the chance to ask her which is her

favourite sweet. Creme caramele or nougatine?

Katfedaki was so confused that he didn't know what he was
doing. Oethe—condecasy The Beautyfﬁ%%“‘absolutely calm. She
fixed the cloth over the trunk like a cap and then she started
to blow it‘?with a pump. Very soon the trunk with the cloth
around 1t turned into a big balloon that started to fly up and
up carryving Kafedaki and the Beauty in it.

~Don't move, stay still, the Beauty said. We will soon be
up in the sky, the mountain will not be able to reach us. If
vou feel dizzy take one of these menthel bonbons, they are
really good.

Kafedaki was very scared.
=Dear me, he said, we are really flying. I can seg the
mountain down there. There are some terrible beasts 1

&
US . D bﬂ-\b‘aﬂ
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ant@nwm & &
~Those are Lhe pears with the antenas, sald the Beauty.

-1 never heard of bears with antennaé before. T haNe
heard of putterflies with antennag, pees with antennas-
televisions with antena& but not bears with antennaé.

~That's it, Kafedaki. Those antennag are like the T.V.
antenna®. The only difference i that instead of showing fiid Lne
thieey 5py:38 and our movements. You know, they are listening to
our conversation right now. ..

-1 don't beleive LEn WQll,“rl&t me tell them a joke about
that bear who had his tail cutzﬁnd he persuaded all the bears
to cut their talls. .. bk

~Wrong Kafedaki! First of all the story 18 (bbb 2
fox, not a bear. The bears have short tails anyhow. Secondly s
those bears down there on the mountain dom%'lik& Jokes g
Actually,they never laugh. They are electronic, computerisad
bears. hey Just transmit whatever they hear. They are the
Giant's splies. Have you ever seen a laughing machine?

No, Kafedaki had never seen a laughing machine. Hee Cars don't

laugh) e washing machines don't leugh either; nor. wq of

COUrse, ® % sewing machines. On the television sometimes the
actors laugh pbut this is something else.chKef&daki et
PEed

watching the robot-bears. One of them Gl @) G Cl somathing
agfet thelir balloon.

~Rend down; Kafedaki, bend down at once, the Beauly
ahouted.

Kafedaki bent down, Just in time to avoid a huge watermalon.

~_ook at that, the bears are having & good time, gating
watermelons and sending us SOME. What a pity that we didd@?
catch it It looks delicious and I am S0 thirsty .

~You understand fnothing, Kafedaki. That was a bewitched
watermelon. You are Lucky that it did not ame you,'otherwige
wey  YOU would have turned into & cockroach .

-0, Mo, & gon't like cockroaches . 'fh&y*ﬁﬁe disgust ing,
espacially when they Tly.

wB&¢E?Vdown, Kafedaki, ik
Beauty .

here. CoOmes o ottrs Owi )
St B TS —aga&n...,@ald the

A peautiful melon was Jjust passing mext bo hdm.

~This time I'11 catch you, Kafedaki said, and without
thinking he grasped the me Lon .

he KAt . ,
Before QHGﬂ~h&umlJﬂ;u&4h&—wﬁ&&L&$ﬁ what was happening, e et
» Yonael

L e could nNo maaé«wpeak. Instead of a mouth he now had a
peak. His arms Were gradually turning into wings and feathers
started to grow all over his pody . Sootmfer Bt
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wt"u\@h’:f o,w\c.( wetd 'ﬁ\.’vk 43 bt ‘J
-0k, Kafedaki, you ekem listen to me, B0 OOz

happened be—wewk. Now I must go! H—yeu—a+ Letey—me—ster T T e et

again g PPTHE- 2T - Lol clenys W G ey kj\::t gy {:f~<,mr'l He
I your Lu.ck helas, We'll oot ﬂﬁMW, ememloe~ Shet 3 Saqy =L Lanv v
. W e ,
el bay o] e se wordﬁ,ghe mace a hele on the

palloon, stepped out oﬁ?ﬁ black ¢loud that was passing by and
disappeared. Poor Kafedaki Frlmd to speak to her, tried to ag

but 2!
her where sh& wa%ﬂgOan,agﬂ&—heg P e e — e “L<ﬂ.

like oo lou'd he +hought, perhaps coar

L

st&rted F0 mggg M1s Wings,sHe-r—ateo—aowi—Ere—Safe—rey thmt4$he
it e 1oy What a wonderful surprise! He could

fly! He moved them faster. He wanted to reach the black cloud from

Shenthe Beauty's voice could still be heard:

he foundt tlaadt hes m'\gs becane,
ok sbr‘%% ef oan ﬂ.a-ﬂl&

~Kafedaki, try to climb the Rainbow. I will be there.
Good bye. .

»

Fisuing wntl

The cloud was gﬂtﬁg, up and upy kafedaki could not follow 1t
anymore. His wings were small and weak. He was sorry Eor—aob
e could L ;
beife-abre to reach the Beauty, but @oon ) hegforgot about it.
The feeling of flying was oo wonderful. From up th2re
everything looked small and lovely, the people, the trees, the

animals. They all loolkedlike toys.

~No wonder @  birds are always happy and sing all the
time, Kafedaki thougt. It is because they don't see the ugly
part of earth. They just see the beautiful part. The sea
shines so bright, you don't see the garpbage or the dirt. The
cities look o calm and guiet. You don't hear the nolise, you
dodﬂ? notice the pollugion. Oh, I like it up here. I think
1'1ll stay here for sver..

But then he remembered the Beauty travellingybecause of his

mistakegqon a black cloud, driven who knows where, perhaps inke

the Giant's prison. This thought made im shiver.
~T have no right to run away like this. I am the brave
Kafedaki of the Cups, the Hero of Auntie M&lpu anc the Knight
of the Coffee. I can't let aﬁé Missws Happyer
ﬁe% gven her COUSlﬁ, MissHs ANGry. Everybody is waiting for me
@3@% = llfaLto the Silent City. And then, what about all
ttha miseralble people sighing in the earth and asking: WHY?
WHY? WHY? The fact that I now have wings and am able to fly
does not give me the right to forget =g other people and be

indifferent of their suffering.

the world,

Such was the

st rength of his movement that... he flew out of Tuesday's cuUp.
™MOora Powuf-—
and he noved WAL +Heo $ pead

he cac..!Ld heol” was spw-»au.s voice . 5 co.n‘w:’
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LE'S Sawcer

Auntie Melpo deft = Tuesday's cup on EHee—otate.

~L.e2t's give Kafedakli a whole day off, she said. L&t him
enjoy his wings, let him fly like a bird. He deserves it. It's
over for today.

i~
%#:éd Lo @xplatnL&unfle Melpo that Kafedaki is nothing more
magin , . . .
thaﬁ an Lma9+£§£+ue fFigure in a cup of coffee, that it is not

possible for him to exist outsicde the cup. But Auntie Melpo
has fixed ideas about certain things. I didn't want to make
L Se. +o WHI‘\M e M Hae S‘fﬁf:’,
heit mad a aln and perhaps >
gAY, b 54 k|n.d Started

so 3 ubndef oy angthons.
(&

- 3imvolved in it too and to tell wou
the truth I enjoved it. $o, let Kafedaki have a day off!

~Come, try this bitterlemon sweet that I made with my own
hands, Auntie Melpo said.

I switched off my tape recorder, I ate the delicious bitter
lemon sweet, drank the refreshing cool water and left without
getting an answer to my question: What did Kafedaki do with
his sparrow's wings for a whole day and a whole night outside
Auntie Melpo's cup? And what 1f he never comes back in
Wednesday's cup?



WEDNESDAY '8 CUP

WEDNESDAY: 11.00

S(W wt oldd
1 T irge Suntie Melpo's Wednesday ' CUp. There he

- ; =
is, naughty Nk 04 N kafedakl already 1n place. puntie Melpo
noaticed my Joy and says:
~Came and sSee the Rainbow. You see? It's noet just == ooy
imagination.

can
Ind&ed, ILgaa—the Rainbow. Wide, bright., comfortable. From one
end of the cup to the other. Auntie Melpo abaek§es  Conhnues her storyd

Frrre! !l The 8parrowWK&fadaki rushed into  the Rainbow. Flying
up was not SO 2asy but the way down was Jjust a game. Mee  Just
relaxed and let his hody slice down, exactly as e children
do when they play—%&fﬂgasf{ﬂ w2y in the park.

ﬁHurra!! teiol, Esiou; thg %parrow-%&f&daki sang as he
RS sgg“%ﬁg down. In his excitement he did ot notice that the
Rainbow was rooted in  the earth and that e wWas g+%§§$ﬂ$ﬁu%;h
feree LNt a large underground hole. As soon A&v ne recovered
from the géhook he found himself lying in & @Eﬁéﬂggfﬁﬁgg)room

with black and white sguares on .the floor, exactly Like HE a
“?—msooﬂ came Fealize that (& Tro.s @ CAvesslboore ——
: . . e 7

chessboard. o AR e : sl the
Giant’s chesshoard. There he wWas, the Giant nimself, moving His
horrible hands over Kafedaki. Poor %parrow~Kaf@daki A

trambl#ﬁé +rom fear.
The Giant grasped him with one hand and lifted him up. Oh, how
rerrible his face was.

~lLet's see what we have here, the Giant groaned. Ho ho
ho, did you have the illusion that this fancy dress would save
you? Let me d@gixggé these feathers fo see wha€5t5-tggﬁgfﬁﬁa§a
+E .
The horrible Giant started to  pull off 6parrowWKafedaki'b
feathers. Poor Kafedaki without his teathers looked like a
naked chickKen . Fi@ﬁhly rhe Giant pulled off his beak and sald,
et bursting into laughter.

~That 's better, Mr  Kafedaki. Now, tell me. What do you
prefer, me to smash you under my foot 1ike an ant or you 2

: on_ ™Y board 7 ‘
Act  SRe—ehess as a chessman) You see, one of my white
soldiers 1 missing because he fainted during the game.

o~

Kafedaki took a good look around. The chessmen looked like
§,atue6’aS/$he~me*ﬁ standing moLbionless on their sguaras. But
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they were not statues. Theg kyere realmﬂqgg and wom@pds The
Kings, the Gueens, the Q@ﬁ%gagg, the Hor%e%, the 1933&%, the
Seﬂgﬁgze’all of them were human beings, half of them dressed
in white and half of them dressed in black. poasdh

~My God, Kafedaki thought, a human cheaq_for the Giant to
pass his time. How awful.

~Answer me, what do yvou prefer? I am in a hurry to
continue my game. Chess or death?

~0Ot, chess is a magnificent game, Kafedakl said. It makes
vou use vour brain. I'd be delighted to be a chessman @n yaour
chessbhboard, Mr Giant.

~Now vou are being sensible. 0.K. take your place in the
empty space.

Kafedaki put on the white dress and took %Ags place @n the
chessboard. The Giant started to play, talking to himself:

-l.2t's mee now, it's the whites' turn  to move. LT am
moving this Geiaggr here, and now I am moving the - ‘fﬂH
and then the white quaen.

When Kafedaki found himself next to the white Quesn she
whispersd to him:
~Kafedaki, don't move. Pretend that vou don't krow me.

That wvoice, it sounded so familiar. 0OFf course, it was the
Beauty's volce. Kafedaki almost cried with joy! Can wvou
imagine? The white Queen of the Giant's bea was the Beaubty.
It was obvious that the Giant had not noticed it. He continued
to play,thinking that his white Queesn was any ordinary girl
from the Silent City. Kafedaki had an idea.

~Dear Mr Giant, he said, excuse me but how 1Is it possilzle
for you to play chess this way?

~Which way, what do vou mean? The Gliant was angry because
Kafedaki had ipterrupted him.

~Well, tg'my opinion a champion cannot play Just by

himself. This is a game for ladiss or children if I may say
s0. Actually it is  the most boring game I have seen in  my
whole life. You never know when you win, you never know when

fo !
you lose. You winLyourself and vou defeat vourself at+ the Same Hme,

The Giant was confused. He was offended by Kafedaki's words
but on the other hand helzgéﬁittzﬁ that Kafedaki was right.
This chess game was not interesting at all.

~Tt is true that it is boring to play with oneself. But
whom could I play with? Everybody in this 8ilent City is
stupid and ignorant. There is nobody clever enough to be my

Sempa-oln 1n the game.
orPoan:




e agzgﬁ with vyou, You are the world champion. fictually
We BhauldLget someons egual to yvou though I doubt = whether
we can find one. In the mean time,you should practi8e somehow.
I myself play chess but I would never dare play with a world
champion lLike vou.

The Giant knew that Kafedaki was right. The game was quite
boring. It would be exciting for him to play with a strong
opponent and win. H@ madevup Nis mind. ‘ 5‘-5"4{51 Sle
~0.K. Rafedaki, I will play ohe&s with you. Kesping vou
L, tierels e Cluwaace o£ yo
2 C = : : 3 escaping  and
stealing my crown. Well, let's start, you take the black and I
take the white. Eh, you ﬁéié&@#, back to vyour position now,
yvou have rested enough.

goure here

Sleep "tﬂ pawI
The Giant kicked the ebe—stieder with his foot and he got up

at once, taking his place on the chesshoard.

~Ready; I play first, the Giant said, and started to move
his chessmen. For poor Kafedakli who was so small 1t was not so
gasy to run from one part of the reom to the other to move his
chessmen. Soon he was out of breath.

~"Tt is good for one to learn a craft, even if one does
not usegg it" (proverb) he said.

-What did you say? the Giant asked.

~Well, it's Just a proverbk that I have learned from a
friend of mine, he explained, nothing important .

~You mean to say that vou collect proverbs like that
crazy aeld woman? A

~0h, no, no, what would I do #trer useless proverbs? 3t
was  Just a way for me to express my admiration for your
special talent in chess playing. Never in my life have I seen
someone plaving like yvou, Mr Champion. What an honour for me
to play with you. ..

1o el you Hia truth,

OF;Fgur e,tnsn&lant is not at all a World champion. et | he
15La ooy’ chess plaver. But Kafedaki knows very well that the
Giant loves to bes flattered. Whe doesn't? Even Em clever
people do, but the more stuplid one is the more one
likes to be flattered. okl siill e

mMgdﬂEhampion, I am spescrtess by YoUur &7t A cEess
playingyg he coninued. The Giant was very pleased,

~Come on, play, play, he said.

+he game aven Mov\-_m:.::-t'-;,;'ﬁ\:sﬂﬁ"\.s“%g\ to—betsometiing?  Why dont be bek s°""’w SO maeR

What? po you want me to bet my castle? Or my crown?

That's 1t, vou want to take my crown and my castle, this is

why vou want to bet with me.
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~For God's Sak&,what would I do with vour castle? Do VYau
think that I would like to stay for ever in this undbﬁground
world? Oh, no thanks, I'd rather be in the open air, to enjoy
the warm sun and the blue sky. But knowing how clever You are,
I would like to make an agreement with vou: %i I win vou will

let me go. If you win You will have the.gaégg%*$+%y to get rid
of me by throwing me out of here.

Not bungvey brght, 4o Giant  was Qot.. sure whether Kafedaki's proposal was 4o

~Yes,

goad or e bad£ It was allzgonfuﬁing for him. Anvhow, for the
moment he only wanted to play.,

~~Let's play now, he said.

They . ,
kafagakl plaved for about one hour. He was dead tired running
: : i However, o ded give. hina

up  and down &£ the Giant's chessboard. Ab—m—eettmrrr— oo
o=l the chance to whisper to the Beauty:

~Be ready to run away with me as soon as I tell vou.

The Giant was very pleased for being able to play chess with
somebody else. He was completely a@&?@é@%@ to the game and did
not pay antention to what was happening around. He even Torgot
about the thieves who might steal his crown and his throme. s
the game was going on Kafedaki managed to win the Giant's
Queen (that is the Beauty) .

~Checkmate Mr Giant, he said. I think I won. Now, Wwill
you let me go as we agreed?

~That's a lie, you didn't win. I W .

~You are right, vou won. Now, will vou throw me out of
your kingdom?

= Stg#. where you are and play, otherwise I"11l have
Your head cutL How dare you say that YOou won?

The Giant was really wild., Kafedaki was frightened. He had
realized that the Giant, like all te stupld people that have
the power On their sidefﬁ?gver ==l admit s defeat . Kafedali
knew that now he sould Jég his brain. He continuesd to frlay
for a while, 29 his mimd‘§§§ wWorking. He made mistakes on
RUIMOse,; so that the& Giant uﬂﬁﬁ Lhe game . Srre—trrehemet—tre—merr

~I admit my defeat, Mr Giant, he said. How did I dare to
play chess with the World Champion?

~Just because you admit the truth, the Giant said, I will
not  have vour head cutL After all I need you to play chess
with.

your Majesty.

~What did you say? Majesty? Hmmm I like it.



S

a0, ~Your Majesty, if I have vour permission T woul%ﬁﬂlike to
ek a nap. I need to get my strength back, so that ILplay With
you again. You see, sleeping and rest cleamy:nr<mﬂ§% mind and
giveﬂ one the chance to play well.
becamé

The Giant et suspicious.

~He wants to sleep in order to win the next game, he
thought . Well, what about poor me who never sleeps Croperly.
wWwhen one of my eves is c¢losed to sleep the other one is open
to watceh my throne. Perfhaps I should é%gba nap too, to regaln
my powsr. Why don't I ask him. He seems to know a lot  of
things this Kafedaki.

The Gliant asked:

~Tell me, Kafedaki, what happens to those who never
sleep? Do they become stupild?

~Well, vour Majesty, Iet—to———ell e Lo o e T T e
wise people say that "sleeping is like food". Well, ol
night, your Majesty, I have to go to sleep. See you in Lhe
morning. And good luck for tomorrow's game.

After these words, Kafedaki closed hes eyes and started to
snore. The chessmen(who as we know are real peoplg)gtarted to
vawn ong after the other.
~Good night, said the two Kindgs,
~Good night, said the two Queens. B
% sheps Kights
-€ood night, said the orBATE.  the officode, the Hetoss

anc the §.

In a few moments all were lying on the floor, snoring.

The Giant tried to keep his eyes open but it was impossible.
He intended to shout t%Fthem, to be angry,; but he could not.
He kept closing one of his eyes. At the end he could not mMelp
it anymore. He closed both his eyes. His snoring almost broke
Wednesday's cup. Hrrrr, Hrrrrr , Heree.

Geodness,
Mp——Ged, I almost fell asleep woyself over the tapdrecorder
though it is ag¥¥i midday. Auntie Melpo's voice woke me up.

~How quiet everyvbody sleeps, she said,

I looked in Wednesday's cup. Indeed everybody was sleeping SOuﬂdEr
wice. ., I collected my things. I really enjoy Kafedaki's
adventures. See you tomorrow...
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THUARSDAY ' & CUP

THURSDAY: 11.00

~"Sleeping, laughing, and crying are contagious,like the

"Flu" Auntie Melpo sald when apgologized For Hy—yes .
- - p . , edne sclay s i .
Ffalling asleep bessmEmeeyr wWith - S MR roRs . L.ook at them,

they are still sleeping this morning, in Thilrsday's cup.”

She was Hght.

N I saw them all sleeping, the Giant, the chessmen; even
the Beauty, still dressed as  the white Gdueen. But not
Kafedaki. He was the only one that was awake. The whole night
e ‘&%%i“ thinking hwwaa?f Hﬁﬂwﬁﬁﬁ?;ﬁﬁﬁdhﬁ get out  of that

undcerground prison.

@
{0
(3

~Wake up, Beauty, wake up, he whispered. We have Lo
AWAaY .
-0k, that was a lovely sleep, the Beauty said. Dear me,
Kafedaki, let's hurry.L@t's take the Giant's belt. This is the
only way to get us out of here. ALL his power 1s dm that belt.
-Are you serious, how can one steal this monster' s
without him noticing it? Let's think.

Kafedaki has a rule, that esach problem has a solution,; if one
thinks about it.

~"Three persons together can beat a ﬁgbla person' ,
{provert) Kafedakil sald. (Well, actually Auntie Melpo
whispered it to him and he repeated it.) We must give this
proverb to Missds Angry for her collection, because IR o i A | 8
is, very important. Come on, Beauty, wake these lazy people,

PVELYY | oy AR S5 SR A0 L clone

== TR L

together, they Set abeout the
Th B@a%}z=wak%* %}1 the chessmen s and, sFey e )
A £ cand s LA O VLN s, 0 :
worrkle SR e the Giant' s leH{ Bome sk

climb o, ==we others the belt

brought chairs Lo e
to uptie it. You seg, a Glant's belt 1s a

While skl otHers red
ROl e i Sk

- -~ N 1 ~ A i +f - = » o, oo, h o . g~ B " 3
giant bhell (A eals 3.4 > Ll ED 2 chael b o ) - F
| fpesimehis, AT | et spwam s SaE-0 kv e e O TSR s
;’ ‘( 3 ¥ ("\., N4 e S Cl 5 e == il / : . *

g IS S - A ST : 5 =
rslerest. Witk o fusal hag, ey Anally and, S m“Ji*st?
B - Aa=t b e i:mgr[}uuiad the belt off the Giant's body [he

started to shirink. He shr@énkes and ghrdmkﬂa~untilﬁ he beXas20,cager
B e ene 2lse

rarmove. .v . !
and lkefore % cowlel st (& M@ had Ho roll lhin., over and Pu.“ e

from. beneatte has havge bedy . #s you can naging | s s a Vayy hast
Job auch there RS One dreadfil homewt thew the Giawt stopped his snoring.
Wl helot their breatty aaol twested for hinm to wake «wpP. but all Xho



he od "
LS 335&. g Yo See, the movement of his belt had Kekled

tHe Graat
Choaat , Jgok Aérivma_%b) he. Aot LR KE “p  aol LS Seen sr\.on@

onCce. naore |
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ot
~L Fcaghhlm, how FTunny he looks now that he is n4~2m6¥e a
Giant t chessmen said.
i am ‘£$‘Ebghﬁp&rﬁon that brought so much sorrow to our

ATy Nowkha is s0 small and weak.
-Kill him, kill the terrible Giant, they kept oaylng Yk
s o
mW@ll, well, look at you, how brave you are! You %ad heen
Jhe O IRre How d.q.d#\.'f W 4o res\Sk hin Hhea
S EerertH ey

brqva

R ;\.a..: “w:‘_the (i:"ﬂjtco‘iedfi‘gmw ” fm».
R e mV.WA§%+eHg you are ready  to
kill him am his sleep. You should be ashamed of yourselves.

~Who  are vyou to tell us what to do? You areg Just a
st ranger who entered our City without any invitation, said the
Black King.

~That's true, you came here to insult us, a White @eiﬁiz}
shouted.

~Let's kill him too, said the White Iéﬁgﬁ‘

~Let's tie him up and leave him next to the Giant.

The Beauty, who was next to Kafedakij,grasped the magic belt.
The belt had shriunkest tooiff% looked like an ordinary belt.
The Beauty tied the belt around Kafedaki's waist. The same
instant, Kafedaki started to grow. He grew bigger and bigaer
until fFfinally he became a Giant Kafedaki. The cheaamen WE e
astonished. They started Lo run arounqL_fmmﬁi e tRensetves .
Kafedaki himslf did not quite understand what had happened.
He only saw that his head was reaching the roof and that the
rest of the people looked like dwarires

~Dear me, how did I e&ﬁ%w LD h&te,‘he sald and he lauched
at all those who were : e

~-Attention! he cried.
At  once, everybody staed still. Kafedaki's voice echoed like a
bell., The x~Giant woke up. He understood right away what had
ha;pen@d Now Kafecaki was the Giant and he himself was no
mo e %ﬂ%“a little man.

~T knew &£ that vou would make a fTool out of me. You
stole my belt and you becamg the Master of my Castle. I was s
stupid go trust you.

=&t tention! Kafedaki cried again. Everybody took their
places an the chessboard. The ex-Giant.~what else could he
dot~PA also took & p}ace like a chessman. quga4+(ase

~Well, Mr ex~Giant, as you see = power .48—Hefhtﬁﬂ

50

reVe,
gigiﬁéi. It passes from one to the other very 238&5 Howeve i
much you stay alert and watch, however safely you imprison the
pravaenk steals

people we%—ba -3 -2 | ;gur power, some day you will lose it if
vou are not wise and good. Dgar Beauty, what is the punishmsant
vou prepose for this foolish little man who thought he was a
Giant?




-1 suggest that he remains imprisoned underground[?5 long
46 he Mess=te—skay inprisoned “*

~Good idea, and you know what your Majesty? Since you
love chess so much I think I'11 leave you in  here, in the
chess room, and let you play chess for ever with these fools.

KnelE

The chessmen kaeetes down and begged the Giant kafedalki :

~please, Mr Giant, don't do this to us. Don't leave us in
here any more.

~-We shall become your servants, your slaves, we will kiss
your feet morning and night.

-Dear Giant we shall do whatever you order, Me shall
become like carpets under your feet .

Kafedaki was disgusted.

-aren't you ashamed of yourselves, to kneel like this In
frornt of me? Is this how you were kneeling in front of Fiim
when he was the Giant?

~What can we do, Master? We arg nothing but ordinary,
unimportant people. How can we survive if we don't kneel 7

~-Tell me, Beauty, what do you think we %hould do with all
these parasifes? Kafedaki asked.

~T think that now there are more important thing to do.
Let's leaws e later.

~Good idea, we shall lock them in here and let them learn
to play chess.

After bwvﬁMdﬁWe{.M Clg 5§ roOn~ belund Hanm
~ AT . — oS : they entered a
dark corridor, like & Lud\ . ALl along the tunel there were
iran doors The Giant hafudakl was so0 tall that he had to bend
s6 =S T notLhult:3§ his head on the roof.
~1115F8Kke off this belt, he said, because I feel really
bad. It is an odd feeling to be too short but to be too tall
= is dreadful.

wickly
He took off his belt and threw it away. HeLshrdnknd again to
Ris normal size.
~Kafedaki, never do this again, the Beauty said. Newver
throw your power away. Some other tyrant might take it and
pecome the master again. We must take this belt back to the
Smiling City and hide it 50 well that nobody can find 1it.

Kaf&dakhmﬁdmlkﬁg+aihe Beauty. Bhe was not only b@auriful but
wise took‘&uwaamblnatlon of beauty and WL sclom 1% #ﬂ%ﬁ@« rare 2 :
as they walked together along the dark tun®l Kafedaki asked:

~-T#ll me, Bgauty, what is t&EF= behind theése ilron doors?
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~Those are the people's homes, Kafedaki. The Giant locked
tham up in there. Now we must get the Golden Key to free them.

~How can they live in there? Don't they get out to do
their jobs?

~They work in there. It is forbidden for them to meet
gach other or to talk to each other. The Glant was afralid &hat

it people é@%% they #???‘creat@ a rewvolution to %é:gﬁgﬁl——gis
ROWEL . have been lockect up 3

“My God, all tThese vears the&e people weke Smorisoresr &g
e neither $e&qjﬁgvkhgg %peahgjbo anybody? aAnd where do they
gel their food from? How do they g t their clothes and shoes?
How do they go to the cinema or tr o Hienie?

-0, Katedaki, Qﬁy_/ﬁﬁﬁ—E)underatdnd that the Silent i 2
1s a large prison? Nobody goes to the cinema or to the theatre

because there are noX such things. Nobody[§6es for a walk.
Every morning the Glant's carriage passes and gives them

encugh food 8o that they don't die. Terrible food, not tasty
at all, the same every day. Once a yvear the Giant gives tham
shoes and c¢lothes that they wear day and night, Summer and
Winter.

Kafadaki W&NL3G“ﬁQAfﬂhq&/ﬁHL,}KK;_,EIK;/%RqLaﬁLﬂ M Gw dee@ the
Giant know their feet size?dgr Where dedthe children play?and

L et T but the Beauty was in a hurry.

-We  must get the Golden Key to free those poor peopmle.
The fact that we locked up the Giant does not at all mean that
we are safe. He has his spies all over. He knows all the
secretl ways down here. He might +find us any moment. We must
get the Golden Key before it is too late.

~Well, where is the Golden Key?

~The Golden Key is with Miss#s BAngry. You geg,ah@ is  the
only ong except me that 1is free to Eﬁwzround. Only the two of
us dared to face the Giant. She will only give the Key to the
person  who answers the three "WHY's. This 1is part of the
wikoherais . spell That the Ghy (s wncler.

~Whiich are the three "WHY's?

~Well, there is a wilBesst that says that there are
three "whys and whoever gives answer to them will be able to
get the Golden Key to open the prison doors.

~The Sunday's cup "WHYS" saild Kafedaki.

~Exactly! Do yvou happen to remember them?

~L.at me see, I think there was a snail whose father was
shot...No, there was a child whose house was stolen, no no,
Oh, dear Beauty, I am so tired, I can't remember anything.

S
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Kafedalki was indesd wvery tir@d.(@o was Auntie Melpo who was
reading the cupﬂ)Th@ Beauty said to Kafedali:

~Don't  worry, ha7b;3ki~ Perhaps your answer lies in
Friday's cup. Rest nowyl see you tomorrow.

-“You are right, Beauty. I am sure that tomorrow I will

remember sverything. Don't go away, and don't turn into some
sort OFf a beg or someb hlng like that, because I can't take it
any more, K% A3r0Ui

wﬁyhd_You rest now and T will be next to you

At Melpo gels up and starts§q to C%ll&tt her cups. As for me,
Im =8 not willing to go. I wouldermﬁmfi# to stay shews and
remind Kafedaki of the three "WHYs Lhat 1 hase taped on my
4 B & , owuESider
recorder. But this can't nek %' cdone. MNo HFeeagher can  enter the
cup's fairy tale. The "Ff\,~:*“ could be spolled and then
u\& Silgwt G . . '
nobody could save £, neitl Kafedakl nor anvbody glse, I'd
rather wait till to

CMOTrrow.




5%

FRIDAY & CUP

FRIDAY S 1L 100

“On, life is beautiful, how lucky we arg to be alive!"
With these words Auntie Melpo startéd: conhnues her tale !

Kafedaki was trving very hard to remembesr the three "WHY?.
Then finally he shouted:

ST e T el s e ger sk il Dve Jgek kil
-Come on, say it, the Beauty salid.
~The First "WHY?" was asked b¥ the snall. It was a
miserable snail, naked, without his shell, complaining:

A Wuuu-hpz 9 wsed *o sz.

mnever C-h-uvstﬂ» cuLn & oS
- >N e A gvba&? * 7

ThenSt rangers came and stole my shell
(ﬂ.o.v'lr\g e wntts Eroa.-—\s amol tears,
- “ ~ i P 3

Why? Why? Why?

hod s
As  so0n as KafedakiLBaid the last phrase, Lbehind Lhe closed

doors he heard voices shouting:
WHY? WHY? WHY?
= 0 the poor prisoners heard vou, Kafedaki and wyour
presence encouraged them. You know, it seems that you are
following the right way. Can you now remember the second
"WHY"? the Beauty agg%yimpatiahtly-
~The second "WHY" was sang by a frightened bird. The bird
) said:
wé% sweet
but I ws not allowed to sing
WHY T WHY? WHY?

Before Kafedakili finishedtis last phrase the voices started
again, louder this Lime:
=WHY? WHY? WHY?

~-Come on, Kafedaki, so far so good. Now the third "WHY".
hard
Kafedaki concentraled as maekh as he could.
~The third "WHY" was expressed by a child. He &=e said?

] bouts
" T am pale, I am ill, I am an orphan. Why? No, Fe—wae not

“e i o .
RS ~EES | Saann ‘
~Come A~coms 0N, Kafedakili, Try s—eib—wme+re. What did the
child say?
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~He  said something about his father. That's it, I
remember now. He sald:
My Ffather was killed/ﬁy mother was killed
I have nobody to live with.
WHY 7 WHY 7 WHY?
Very loud voices were now heard from behind the closed doors.
<WHYT? WHY? WHY? 5
The prisongrs Were .h .? s the doors and begging:
~please, open the doors, please, let us out ef herg, We

cannot stand it anymore in these Caves.
~-The Golden Key, where 18 it? Kafedakil asked.
~You have not finished vet. Now Yyou must give the three
ANBWE TS to the three "WHYSs. st N ‘ﬁwxﬁ is  the most
difficult part. Now, the Firet “WHY":

n&ver cauwsing pa.ws or feors

Then St rangers came and stole my shell

et etk
ﬁ!T\* 1|uv P FER G v AU PR lWlhy
Leawvng me tntte groems ano +eess,

~Well, I guess...Il don 't know.
~The second. ..
~T am afraid I don't know that , gither.
~The third.
My father was killed, my mother was killed
T have nobody to live withs ..
~T think this is about @ war. When do mothers and

fathers get killgd Dubing an Earﬁ h.ﬁnd.
{=1v] g
~That's lt sJot it. Huxi%f"%Kafedakl. S St Tor

one qm%WQrLYOUV‘beHW them all. DUring s wars people lose
their homes, children lose their &Qﬁxi%u birds lose thelr
VolEees

~Down with e war, Kafedakil sald.,

~Down with e war, cried the prisoners from behind the
locked doors. Please, open Up, let us out.

~T still don't have the Golden Key, Kafedaki answerad.

~Here it is, I have the Golden Key, volce

Migh up@:ﬁ:né\the roof of the tunnel.

a f rofm

i } lookecd! )
Katfedaki and the Beauty Setemeel LD, Whe do you think was

sitting up there? Missds angry!!l Yes, strangely enough she was
moving her hand in a friendly way.

~Hey there, "do some ething good and let it ge (proverb)
This proverb of yours, Kafedaki, 18 the best. I shall give you
the Golde Key but before that you must give me another

provert.
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~Here we aﬁ% again, Kafedaki said, LDear Beauty, can you
help me?

~B811 these years Tve clone nothing else but givewyg new
proverbs to Miss#is Angry. Imam fed Up.aeath & .

~"Mariori has go® evervthing except the hat" (proverb),
sald Kafedaki. We have so many problems in front of us and wvet
we must think of proverbs.

~Accepted, Kafedakl, Let me give you the Key. You%ajaa&

garned it.

M wﬁ&w ngry tied the Golden Key on a pdéce of string aggf let
L alf gﬁe way down.

~T need another proverb, she saicd. Try harcder,; it  is not
s0 difficult.

~For Yous of course, it is net “difticult. | “He who is
outside the party knows very well how to dance.'" (proverb)

~This is another proverb, said the Beauty. Did you know
it, Kafedaki?

=Gure, it is another proverb. I am running to put it in
my trunk.

~The Key first! Kafedaki shouted.

~0.K., D.K., come on, pick it up. She let the Golden Kegy
fall down at last.

anol

The Golden Key was good for all the door@A‘ Kafedaki started to
unlock them.

~Poor people, get out, let me show vou to the fresh air.
Back to wyour 8miling City.

doors

The prisonsrs g ONE after EEmawthe y moved towards Lhe —exts.
First they eﬁiga their heads out to see 1If 1t was safe eooulgh,
They couldn't believe that they were free. Then they all
rushed out arme—sslfidsg idethe tunnel. They were pale and weak
and miserable and vet they were pushing sach other hard to get
out first. But the tunnel had no exit.

~Now, what do we do next, dear Beauty? Kafedakl asked.

=T wish I knew, Kafedakil. The only way out is that little
window, up there a2 the roof, where Miss@s Angdry was aitting.

~We can't get up there, unless we arg Glants.

~The belt! The Giant's belt,"they both cried with relief.

As soon as the Beauty tied the belt around Kafedalkil' walsr e

started to grow bigger and bigger until he bisame 4%131ant

Kafedaki again. The people around trembled %éem fear, ey
it . N &3 ant haol  re ceol.

o = >}

«Gnd help us, they cried. Here he is again, he will lock

g



k‘lM )

~Poor us, we are lost, nobody can help us.
~Tt is our fate, to be slaves, we <¢an't change it. There
is no liberty for us.

Kafedaki ;;tf”z‘;npatient antle tloar salf-pityng eries:

~Stop it now, all of you.

~WHY 7 WHY? WHYT? The prisoners went on crying.

mC)h:‘_° top grumbllmg and crylng Why don't you try to do
nomrthlnngngtead i j -

' ) s;.vz. Yow 7
dﬁtﬁg—ﬁnﬁhﬂ%gﬁmyb crying %sr Youtr fat@L Have a E%od luok do T {
&mbl@ the Giant? Don't wvou &8@’1 am Kafedaki, vyour friend,
and I came to help you out of heref. But even if I was the
Giant himself, so what? He is only one and you are thousands.
If you all stick together you are much stronger than him. And

yet look at you, miserable, P e IR T S e

~0h, dear Kafedaki, please get us out of here.

~"Say, please Haint George help us, but at the sanme
moment do semething vourself!" (proverb) Kafedaki said.

~Bravoe Kafedakl, this is an excellent proverb. I'll put
dt in my trunk teo, Miss&s Andgry sald from uthha roof .

The Giant Kafedaki became a sort of human staircase for Lthe
prisoners and so one after the other they climbed up and got
out of the window with the help of MissHs ﬂngry It took only
ééﬁ? houwr for ten thousand three hundredLFurty two people to
get out. The last one was the Beauty. Kafedaki himself of
course did not need to climb anywhere in order to reach the
roof. He could et touch it with his hand. The only problem
was that the window was too narrow for his body. What he did
was)ahai as soon as he managed to put his head in  the window
he untied the magic belt and he became the normal Kafedakl
agaiﬁzd o leak Lo w“las he was 223%s to close the window belund
he saw the ex-Giant with the chessmen getting out of the Chess
reom into the tunnsl.
-Please, don't leave us here, the ch&aﬁgmem cried.
~How can we live down here fTor mver, without sun and
light? asked the ex-Giant . ~
=Tk s Up ko wou £Eé giﬂ% the answer, Kafedakl said.
Gtay there until you answer the three "WHYg .
~But we don't know the answers, the chessmen complainsd.
~Well, yodu have to work on it, Missas Angry said. Use
vour brain. It's about time you d&tthat, You got so lazy just
ﬁerving the Giant for so long. You became spies,—iﬁgg traitors
yvour country. Now you must pay for this. "The thief and The
liar are happy only {the first year"(proverb)
mTh¢63ﬂ$ a good proverb, Misses Angry, Kafedaki saild. ik
am going to put it in my collegetion. You know, e started a
collection too. And here is my proverb for the traitors:
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SATURDAY 'S CUP

Saturday: 5 minutes to 11.00

Today Aunt Melpo is very excited. Kafedaki's feats are
affoachimy their end. Today she will read for me the last
chapter, sorry, the last cup, Saturday's cup. Here it is
already, upside down in front of her, Saturday's cup with the
white marguerltea design. Auntie Melpo is not hers at the

recorcl

moment , sheswﬂﬁi to get something, s¢ 1 gegft%;e chance to +aps
these words before she starts the story.
Wt SoTC. At about 10.30, Auntie Melpo said to me:

~Do you want me to tell vou yvour fortune?

=My fortune? I wondered.

~Yes, I can read your cup and tell you what is going to
happen to you. Turn your coffee cup upside down. Here, put b o
on this clean §$§$%. Let it dry and then I will tell you what
I see in 1it.

Auntie Melpo saw a lot of things in my cup. For instance,she
told me that a pleasant letter is on its way to me, that L am

going to recieve some money, that I am going to meet some
important bpeople, that I am going to enter an important
building etc. In a few words she told me everything that a

coffee~cup~fortune-teller usually says. Then I asked:
-puntie Melpo, do vyou happen to see in my cup if
Kafedaki's book is dgoing to be a success?

Aumtie Melpo fixed her glasses on her nose, looked very desp
into my eyes and said:

~-If you wrote exactly what I was reading in the cups et
will definétely be a success. Children understand much more
than yvou think they do.

Here she is, Auntie Melpo is coming back. I don't want her to
think that I am gossiping behind her back. Rosemarie the cat
is coming sa=eie With her. Well, &untxa Melpo? Everybody is

anxious

B2 ed to see Hhe2BR of our StOFy ‘Ghull we start?

Kafedakli and the Beauty at last managed to det out/’in the

oand : ;
open Al e mn.wf&, to the umlllr? Cl; ,tqgmthv‘ with the
qumﬁ»«%rfﬁv the QrlbOh”FbL?g*\ﬂﬁ@ﬁxd%~—%ﬁ6¥—§$t—eui mern , Women

and chlldremL?tarted to dance and SLng,full of Joy. They e
breathed '"the fresh air and g€l enjoyed the warmth of the
sun it and the freshness of clear water. BrH—thea—the—efrly

Te lad kesw so lo-\:ﬁ




fresh cur amd
Since Ghoy bvad ewjoyect Lfi’;‘—‘l Lorprbe-t
LA 1 > .
ceRiestwermies Finally,each one of them rushed to their homes.
The houses were of course in ruins. They had to work hard, to
clean J=s, tg;EEEEED to paintéﬂﬁo restoreg. What a joy for them
whizn they met thewrelatives g—tkae friends.
~Hi, neighbour, they were sayving, why don't you Jjoin us
to have a cup of coffee and remsnmber the good old time§, We
have been shut uWup in  that hole for so long that time has
stopped. Come, let us remember the old Jjokes. ..
about & Sheank
The most popular joke was the one of—the Giant who shrbfises
Into a litLlée man.
Moe_l-w:: e “%“?ﬁarumt‘o % their children who were running
in the streets:
~Come in, it is time for yvou to study.
S LI B L L
~Time for breakfast . ~er lLunch erx—te¥ dinner.
or
-1 need yvou to Fix tD&E}and thatis s, -
andg all theae[’things t‘hatt&ll their childrsn.
RuJb,ﬂwwﬂk,L%Jﬁé§t$%2ﬂ§: an excuse for them to get out, to see what other
people were doing. Be—seeRr 'fhey wéégé forget % uuav Al - il
[T NN AL - ﬁgzpzhey—wea+d startdchattering with thérn@ighbours,

As soon as MissHs Angry settled down and

in a bigger trunk (the old one was too small for her
collection now) she went to surprise her cousin. Kafedakl, who
did not want to miss that meeting,accompanied her.

~Eh, Miss#ds Happy, Misses Angry shouted, where are you?

~Who is there, in the Silent City?
If you remember, it was told in Sunday's cup that Misseas Happy
is a little deaf. 8o she had not noticed that the Silent City
was not Silent any more bé%féé hﬁﬁfbgﬁﬁﬁgnth@ Smiling Citykmwzquq
She was 50 busy in her kitchen baking her pies that she had
not seen the people coming back.

~Qpen up and see who 1s here, MissWs Angry sald.
Misses Happy opaﬂéh&r window a little And. Her head with the

furny Little cap Eppeared.
meﬂ'yeu regognize me? TveeafZ For

arranged her proverbs

the racipe,aixfhe honey

pie that vyou sent me, Misses Angry said, bursting into
lavighter.

~Who are you? Misses Happy asked.

~God, vyou don't regognize me? Am I so old? I am your
cousin, Misses Andry.
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~Impossible! Bhe never smiled in her whole life. There
must be a mistake. OFf course vour face is hergﬁ.but,no,you are
not Angry. g

~-Alright, let m@ prove it LoL vou old witch, said Angry.
You are the most 1#*%#@*% creature on earth. You are mnable to
do  anvihing, vou. are a failure rnr cooking, ®failure @k
everything vou touch. Your pies are disgusting and I am %0
glad T was away all those vears, not to have to egat them and
pretend I liked them. chireas kiir amr

~0Qh, dear, this is indeed wy cousin, sald Happy andzopen
ETNE TS Imamisged you so much, Let me embrace vou. Only vou
Can insultL$o perfectly. Oh, T missed gbur terrible quarrels.
The place was dead without your shout@g Can vyou imagine me
balcing apple ples that nobody was there to eat? Baking honey
pies with nobody se=es there to @mjoyt“"hhd above all, c¢an wyou
imagine this place in  total qguiet? CGome, come, dear cousin,
let me offer you some apple pie, or maybe some lemon cake, or
even better some raisin bread that is still hot from the oven.
You can smell the cinnamon and the carnation flavour.

~You know I hate your lousy raisin bread and yvou still
insist that I at it.

~That's it, that's my cousin Aangry. You still remember
it,so vou missed it,didm‘t vou? Take & small pe&ce, it is
delicious.

-"He who does not  support his house += will bhave it fall
over his head" (proverb) Missas Angry said.

~If wou allow me, deGddki int@r?&rgﬁid Dfr& vou  could
better use another proverb. IF:,QOU are He— food take
it and eat it. If you are Ln-$+eﬁ%——vf a fight, better l@ave“
(proverb) .
leascol Yo S22 har GOMM—.\. tlied She. huacloF

was so p .
Missas Happy Sl noticed Kafvdaklk She was pleasant 1y
surprised. W N g |
~My dear Kafedaki, yvou are the one who brought my cousin

back. Thank you so much. Come, let me offer yvou some lemonade
and some swests.

Missls Happy was 0 happy Xaese that her happiness filled up
Saturday's cup and fell on fntie Melpo's veranda floor.

Now, you must be wondering what happened to the Beautbty. of
course, she went to her home, Ltoo. She found her parents, her
brothers and sisters, her unlcles and aunts, her grandmothers
‘iﬂuimgrandfath@rs, her cousins and friends. Right now she is

Geﬁ+bh+ﬁ9LKafedakl Bhe wants to introduce him to her #sloved
ones.
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~Rafedakl, where are you? come hers..

N oA B Sihe L Besuty tusk. the < whole CLby ‘ho-meg N0 0l
1**3 Ao eorie wanted bto invite him to their homes, to offer

him whateverr th&y %guld, sweets, fruits, lcecrsam. They ﬁéﬁf&
extré@hﬁy kb2 eeause he had saved them from the terrible
underground prison.

~Come, Kafedakl, where are you? they were saving.

~Here I am, don't worry. Let me finish my ple first. Can
anybody tell me where to find my friend the Gazelle from

\\\\\\V?unday'$ cup? I  remember very well what;h& s promised me:

' o~ o

o b 7

~ 5 sther." Where is the Gazelle? piifighe
torget—et  forgotten me 2

Auntie Melpo looks wvery carefully in Saturday's cup but she
cannot find the Gazelle. She finds a handsome young man
instead.
=Don't wvou regognize me, Kafedakl? don't you remember my
VOoLce, my syes?
~This veoice... these evyes... you are the Gazelle. How did
vou turn into a handsome lad? o vedpie EpRil
~0riginally I was a lad,; but bhafw;gcheﬁﬁﬁé turred me
inte a Gazelle and asked me to Tind vyou in the cup and @send
valul to help the Beauty out of the Silent City. You see, when
the Glant enlsaved our Smiling City I managed to escape but
not absolutely. The wé%eggﬁg%t said:
The Glant will enslave us
Kafedakl will save Us.
The messanger will be a Gazelle
e muutLaﬂ?wsg?v‘well
The 8Smiling City was gradually becoming the Smiling City
again. ¥we Young meeri® were singing as they wees fixaad the
roofs of the houses. e Girls were singing as they wssee
cl&anfﬁ§ the rooms. Bre Grandfathers were singing as they e
plantesd new trees or waterg the old ones. T Motrhers and
e fathers were singing as  they byt their work. Missas
Happy baked thousands of pies for the working people to eat.
Angl Misses Angry-would vou believe itf-was help2d her
cousing, A/ TR SHT WS Oslnegmretedy delivering ples and
proverbs
-~ Bean after bean, eventually vou fill up the tin"
(proverb). Don't spend vyour money like that, son, buying
useless things. By saving it yvou can make more and more




or
«="The good wife is at the same Lime a housewife and 3

lagly." (proverb) Come on, girl, work. Don't Jjust sit in front
of the mirroi.

" He dd lamgins last, lavghs Lowcese”
~"The last ®ho lauéhg, laughs best." (proverb). Do vou

=" Our

hear me, young man? I may be old but I have a lot of
experience.

or

doughter—-in-low is baking and the chickens are

enjoying it" (proverk). I am talking to you, girl, take care
net to throw food down when you prepare dinner.

Miss@s Happy gol tired of her wvery soon.

~Move over, cousin, I am fed up with youtr philosophical
words . have
S“Nwtajou know tQ@t without my proverbs I wouldm'tLb@anabl@ to
: = ) priSOﬂLSO long.

~0.K. we have heard about it a thousand times. Now it's
over, we have psace now, come and give me a hand with the
cooking. "You, dear judge,keep your laws first” (proverb) . You
are telling other people to work whiléd& you are doing nothing
buf tallking.

-Dearest dearest cousin. You have Just given me one of
the best proverbs that I don't have in my collection. Let me
give yvou a kiss for this,

As the people of the Smiling City were busy with their work a
a very excited voung man came running Ef the sqguare and
shouted:

~People of the Smiling City, I have a veryy important
thing to announce vyou: The wire frontiers that the dictator
put around our City do not exist any more. We are now able to
move out to other places, other cities and other countries.

~-HUurra, hurra, svervbody shouted. Down with #ia walls,
down with s frontiers. lLong live Fresdom.

Kafedaki %ﬁted to tell them that the so-called "frontiers"
were nothing but seaweed but he did not want to spoil their
happiness and their relief. He did  not want to make them
regret the fact that they were in é@%& for s0 many years for a
stupid nothing.

Kafedaki and his friend Lefteris (the ex-Gazelle) walked
towards the Beauty's house. 0On the way, Kafedaki was asking
his friend all sorts of gquestions.
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~My dear Gazelle, sorry, Lefteri, where did you find the
magic apples? If you show me the place I could pick @ a few.
You know, I could give them to AunﬁoMelpo 0 that she will be
able to turn into a butterfly, or a spider or a cat and so orl.

~T don't think Auntie Melpo needs my apples, sald
Lefteri. Her pomegranates are of a better guality witchecraft.
If you eat one every day you keep the doctor away.

At this point I could not resist géfgﬁﬂ Auntie Melpo.

~Is it true, Auntie Melpo that your pommegranates are
magic?

But Auntie Melpo was very busy reading Saturday's cup.

~8hhh, she sald. Don't interrupt me. I have to go on,; row
that T see. ..

~What , what? What do yvou see?

-1 see weddings, don't vyou see? I see dancing and singing
and feasts and music, violins and guitars. Here is the bride,
don't you regognize her? It's the Beauty. Look at her, she 1is
wearing a dress embroidered with pearls and diamonds. Her fair
is covered with flowers and. ..

~-Who is the bridegroom? I asked impatiently.

~Who else? Lefteris, the ex—Gazelle.

~Oh. « . him?

I was disappointed. Auntie Melpo noticed it and she hurried to
explain:

Lefteris and the Beauty were neighbours and friends since they
were little children. They always wanted to get married and
they would hav&kfﬁ%d the Giant not invaded f=to their City andl
their lives He wanted to get married to the Beauty himself and
this is the main reason why he buried the whole City. But
Lefteris managed to free her and all the people, thanks to
Rafedakl . oy arel, shwric

~Well, poor Kafedaki, he mase all the s=ftfow=l and what 1s
left for him now? The Beauty 1is getting married to sometady
elme and he remains alone in the cup.

~Wrong! sald Auntie Melpo. Kafedaki is not alone at all.
Loak in here, what do you see?

~I think I see another lady but who that could be?

~That's right, vou are getting better with the cup
reading, you know? th&%‘i% indeed another lady, dressed as you
see in pure gold. Look how she is glittering like a star. And
the way she dances the wal€g... She is aproaching Kafedaki
now .
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~Haow are yvou, Kafedaki, she asks. Do vou remembker me?

That wvoice was very familiar. Kafedaki tried very hard to
rememember. Finally the young lady said:
I Kafedakl is in your cup
don't be afraid, you will have luck.
«The Firefly from Sunday's cup, said Kafedaki. Oh, would
vou please dance a little bit for meg, please
Y es O S5 5 with pleasure, with pleasure, with
pleasure-sald th girl smiling. Kafedaki, I know you are a it
lonely. Can I keep you company? I will eaiNg
know ,I took a leave now from the Giant s Castle. Thc tolurists s
gdon't like it any more. The Giant 1is no Glant, he actually 1
not even a dictator. The Silent City is very boring, there i
no action at all. The tourists prefer the Smiling City. At
least here we have some feasts, weddings etc.
~Now that vou mention 1it, Kafedaki sald, will you marry

—5

cour

(c\

513
¢

me?

Qf cour%e,@h@ accepted. At thelr w@dding)M15$a5 Happy preparad
all the sweets and Misses Angry put a proverb inside gach
sweet . Kafedaki and his wife danced all night. They danced all
the dances, old fashion®and modern. They danced 0 much that
Kafedaki got dizzy sand could not get out of Saturday's cup.
And they lived happily ever after. Katfecdaki and his wife and
the Beauty and her husband. and , of course, the whole Smiling
B R

45 soon as Auntie Melpo said the last phrase she put into my
hand one of those magic pomegranates of hers. Hfs 1 wWas

thanking her she whis red in my ear.

~If the children like my story of Kafedaki in the Seve
Cups come back again. I'11 tell vou more.

AL e Sfo

Well, I walt and see. ..

e
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AUNTITE MELPU AND HER CUPS

My neighbour, Auntie Melpo white
hair ang small round glass Each
time =he locks in her cup : down,
aimost to her mouthn. Anti 28 goifeea. T'he dogtor,
though, has strictiy Lima & her cifee drinkihg te one cup

every day. 50 Auntie Melpao invented several fricks in order to
make the one and oniy cup of coffee seem like more than one.

ELEST . TR CK

fferent cups Tor serving her coffee
in. She uses a different cup for each day of the week. So, she
has Sunday’s cup, Monday'®s cup, Tuesday's cup, Wednesday's
Thursday’s, Friday's, and Saturdav's cup. Sunday’'s cup has a
beautiful decoration of pink roses Monday®s cup has yel low
lillies, Tuesday's Cup has blue violets eto.

Antie Melpo uses ssven di

All seven cups with their little plates are nicely arranged
one mext to the other in Auntie Melpo’s showcase. Auntie Melpo
has neither ehildren nor grandchildren. She is5 all alone in
the world. Her coffee cups are like her chitdren and her
grandenildremn.

~
Auntie Melpo takes Ith the one and only cup of
cotiee tnat she i ink every day, 50 that it

lagts almost for ever. Here is t she does

Every moerning, &s soon as the big Town Clock strikes
10,00 Auntie Melpo starts to prepare her greek coffee. That is

&
she pours water in her greek coffee pot and puts it on the
fire. At 10.0£ she adds one teaspeoon of sugar in the warm

ater. At 10.03 she adds one teaspoon of coftee, stirs it up
and brings it back to fire. The greek coffee starts to boil.
Then Auntie Melpo serves the coffee in the cup or the day. I[f
it is Friday she serves it in Friday’s cup. « If it is Saturday
she seves it in Saturday’'s cup, ete. She then puts the cup in
the little plate, puts both in = disk covered with =& fresh
linen and next to it she puts =

i taplie gyt in Tne Veresn ‘IxE,t 5 K O & X° [ [

| in het armehair, brin

v el ls deeply and gaays:

T cold wal P £y 17 & C Pty
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comfortes
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by you, the children. So one day I dared ask her to give me cne
of her sterigs and let me put it into a book. Auntie Melpo's
first reaction was "no". She said that her stories edifferent
from proper staories, that her stories are a iittle Crazy, a
little confused, exactly like the dregs at the bottom of a cup
of coffee.

After a lotof persuation Auntie Melpo finally accepted.For your
sake she made up Little Kafedski's story. She named it 2
Kafedaki’s Feats in Seven Cups of Coffee". This actually is not
just one story but seven stories one after the other, in seven
different cups. It is like & serial, with the main characters,
Kafedakis and his friends appearing im all seven cups. Now, you
may ask, how can ong manage to see the same characters in seaven
different cups? well, this | suppose depends on how good the
coffee-cup-reader is. And Auntie Melpo 13 really the hest.

Auntie Mel po gave me permission to use her story for this book
under one conditiom: That | would not chanqe a single word. 1
accepted, and so every morming at ten o'cloeck for seven days |
would find mys@lfdrihb ng my cup of ¢ ffﬂe nnderher pomegranate
tree. Ateleven o'cloeck sharp 1 put my emptycup on the takle and
switched on the tapc recorder asAuntie Melpo was turning hercup
upside down. As soon as the coffee dregs dried up she looked

firmly in the cupand started to read,. Auutle Melpois absolutely
certain that onlyher seven cups contain steories andfairy tales;
Ordinary coffee cups, like mine for instance, contain nothing
but unimportant designs, having nething te do with fairy ftales,
stories or feats.

Fortunately 1 knew how to read and write. So | managed to put
"Kafedaki®*s Feats in Seven Cups” intoc this book, otherwise I
don’t know how you wouldbe abhie to read it.l can assureyou that
Kafedaki is extremeiy charming. As a2 matter of fact, he is a
little funny~-looking (1 knowthis because Auntie Melpo showedhim
to me several times in her cups). He has a rather big head and
his legs arenct guite straight. But he is very bright otherwise
he wouldn’t have managed all those problems that one faces in a
cup. ( One must never forget that his incredible feats takeplace
in seven cups).

Sometimes Autie Melpeo is so excited with Katfedaki’s adventures
that she fails to stay neutral. She gets involved, she changes
the facts, she enters into the steries herself. Once [ made the
big mistake of asking herwhy on earth she deoes this. Her answer
was guite ahgry, almost rude.

~-m"Well"”, she said, " this is MY cup, this is MY coffee and
this is MY story. 1 ean do whatever [ want with them ' without
having to ask anybody’s permission, can’t [7 You may take it or
leave 1it"!

As you can imagine | shut my mouth and mever interfered agazn.
I didn’t want my bookto remain unfinished. | swear onKafedaki’

life that lam telling the truth, thewhole truth and nothing but
the truth. This bopk was written exactly the way Auntie Melpo







hergltass

[

d

ated-o

s

O
Lo}

up

5 horn

opened his NEE 4 s

He

A cat’s head with e’s
-Welcome, | to
said continu i
over
thisg chocaol
Then the Cat
as big

b cond Mo

that he drop t » ate.
1a SN L Ty I aCe Was

me L L P - izh ' v Okl 12

= B3 PO L E S Sharke

) rowill

Here, take this apple,

The Gazelle offered Kafed

persisted saying:
-Come, kKafedak

s,
&
4
]
=
C

Apple

5 CUI
s, stared very carefully inb
tarted:

gleven o

ay mor

ning esven

reamy ., @

0T

Gut

loo deliciou
g,
Kafedaki.

3e

saon «C

1]
W

sat th

2N 0

=
5}

ve nothi to lose.

Tasty chocolate or ordinary apple
which g it B, fedaki dear

Lis

Katedaki w
tremendous. Ti
sweel
you the t
nothing

zel

t?

wa ne Ca

i
an

calate
s just
the
and the
and took

Karfedak
other.
away the

i
T

T i
zel le

The hext
Gazelle’

p

a
(S 1=

chocaol

b

othing

1. The
vt hiim
ly., But
te An

1
icked

avour i

hand, the apple
Finally Kafedakil

the apple.

at wal
A bite

=2

rom

wings started to sprout f

said:

apple

=

unday’

Yol ok,

rrified.

coffee
CUR,

clogser

the C

at

dilemma was

such a
to tell

is

in the
threw

rom tThe









Do you hcar the Earth's terrible cries?
Please, Kafedaki, find the "Whys"

~-"Here we are again®™ Kafedaki said. "What does this mean?"

My voige is my most precious thing
but 1 am not allowed to sing.
Why? Why? Why?

A gun fired nearby, interrupting the bird and frightening it
AWEY . But even after it had flown awgay its volece echoad Iin
Kafedaki’s ears: Why? Why? Why?

e

Kafedaki kept walking and thinking untiil a few moments I
little boy appeared. He was very pale and very weak. Hig eyes
ere full of tears as he spoke:

My father was kililed
my mother was killed

i have nobody to live with.
Why? Why? Why?

tance and echoed

1]

Bombs and gun shots could be heard in the di

ith the gquestion: Why? Why? Why
Kafedaki wanted to comfort the sick child, but the child looked
at him with sad eyes and then vanilished.

The sighing and the grosning rTrom inside the earth became
stronger. Now among the sighs and the growns Kafedaki bO‘lU\C e

1

very e¢learly the word "WHY?",

and was leading him. He did
find out whatwas going on.

kKatedaki felt as if
not resist because

The Silent City was syrted, Not a single sgul was
moving in the aty he houses, the restaurants
the schools and th pty. It was as ifthe people
h

y—

3 T unt inished. Tota
gsilence, not a sing of nmusic, not a
single sound. 0Oh, nobody can imagine how dr bl a Silent City
ig. It loeks like a sgchool without children ar like & theatr
without an audience. [t breaks your heart.Meanwhile, the voice
from underground were becoming louder and louder, always asking
the same question: "WHY?"™ "WHY?" "WHYZ"

udden, leaving thelir jobs
ingle

t all ot a s
le word, not a

'3
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Kafedakl walked and walked for hours. He felt lonely and sad.
He needed to hear a human veice. So he started to sing:

Tra la la tra la la

tra la rila rila la.
A window from a half-ruined house opened a little as he passed.
Kafedaki saw an old lady's head through the crack. She had snow

white hair and a funny cook's cap.




-Who is there? Did I hear someene singing in the Silent
City? the old lady asked.

~-1t?’s me, Kafedaki.

-Can’'t you speak louder? I can’t hear a word. Who are you?

Kafedaki realized that the old lady was a little deaf. 50
he shouted as loud as possible

~My name is Kafedaki. You don’t know me. Tell me, why is
this City so silent? Where are the neopie’?

~-Shthh... don't shout. Somebody might hear you. Well, now
this is really the Silent City. Once upon a time it used to be
the ©Smiling City. Everybody has left except for me. Even my
cousin, Angry, has left too.

~-Your cousin Angry?
Angry seemed a funny name t

~What 1is ydur name, gr

-My name, well, my name ...mmmm tet me remembsr... It’s
been so long time since anybody called my name... Jh, yes, my
name 1s Happy.

~-Happy? To be honest, you don’t ook so happy to me.

~How can anybody be happy, dear buy. in this lonely place?
/ou need to have friends, peopieto share your happiness with in
grder to be happy. You e, now that You z here | can become
happy &gain...

-i am afraid | will not e 2 long, desr Mi
You see i must go a2nd Tind mnle of the Silent City. A
strange voice inside me telis me that | must bring hese people
back to their homes snd to their shops, o that the Silent City
can become the Smiling City again.

~God bless you, child, I hope you come bhack soamn. If vou
see my cousin, Angry, please tell r that 1 miss her, and that
1 look forward to fighting with her in. Life is tasteless
without our fights.

”aftdaki.

m
(=1
i}

sges Happy.

@

~How would I recognise youl Sousin, 11 = By
~-You can’ Ltmi @t . The most unbearable crsaiure an.earth,
that's my coUsin ATIQT Y . You will recognize her, &1T igk LIS O K

this honey pie With you. M cousin will ealm down il LS LY
> her. St loves my honey pies though she never admits
1 e Faxewell Kafedaki,

Kafedaki left Misses Happy (who actually didn’t seem &g happy
and went on. He walked all day, till he reached the cther snd
of the Silent City. His heart was heavy like steel. He sat on a
stone and sighed deeply. He was aish very hungry. In his left-~
hand pocket he felt Misses Happy’'s pie. In his right pocket he
felt the Gazelle’s apple.

-The pie seems delicious he thought. It smells of honeyand
cinnamon. Nobody willreally motice i | sat a little piece. But
on the ether hand, this pie does not belong to me, I have no
right to eat it. The apple is mine, the Gazelle gave it to me.
I have every right to eat 1t.

So Kafedaki bit into the Gazelle’s apple. As he was chewing, a
big castle with towers and loopholes appeared im front of him.

~-My friend the Gazelle 1= still takinag care of me, Kafedaki
thought. Then ne shouted towards theCastie:




~-le there anybody here?

-Who are you, what do you want? Do you have permission te
be here?

The voice came from &a closed window at the roof of the tower.
In that instant the window opened and a head appeared, a head
as big as a harel.

-N@, | don't have permission. Where would 1 get it? There
is practically nobody in this City.

-Well, well, look wha' here. Mr Kafedaki in person. Wait
and see what will happen to you, the big head said. The next
moment a huge hand, as bilg as a2 column, came from the window,
seized poor Kafedaki and pulled bim into the tower.

~Welcome, Mr Katfedaki, I was wailiting for you, the Giant
said. Don't you recognize me?

w

Katedaki looked at him, He was so big that He could hardly fit
into the room, 50 he had to kneel on the floor. Kafedaki was
absolutely sure that he had never seen that terrible giant
before.

~-You see, he apologized, I am brand new in this cup, so I
don'+t know manypeople. I... don't think 1"ve hadthe pleasure...

~0h, yes you've had the pieasure... Listen tu this and you
will remember at once:

Come on Kafedaki, why don’t you choosed
Apple or chocolate? You've nothing to lose.

- You had the chance to choose, but. vou prefered the
Gazel le’s apple to my delicious chocolate,

Katedaki was astonished:

-You mean to say that you are the cat w &
beg your pardon, the snake that was a cat,.. ANCGUSE M. » ADlES
you the one that offered me the chocolate? he asked in the most

a snake... 1

polite way.

~That’s right, | am the one that you rejected. ! am, &5 you
see the Terrible Giant, and I had transformed myself into &
snakecat to kill you.

-Why kill me? I never hurt you, Katedaki coemplained.

-pf eourse you did. Everybody in this cup Knows that you
camein order to steal my throne, and to become the Great Master
of the Cup. Whoesver dares to stretcnh a hand over my throne dies
at once.

And in saying this, the Terrible Giant raiged his foot in order
to step on Kafedaki.

-Stop, wait a minute, Kafedaki screamed. I don’t want to
stealyour threone. All 1 want isto find the Feople of the Silent
City.

we are, you see? You want to marry the Beauty and
become the Master of the City. You will find nobody. 1 put them
ail in jail. Miss Beauty doesn’t warnt to marry me because [ am
a little bit... giant. S0 what? It is much better to bhe giant
than to ke a tiny little thing like you.






MONDAY’S CUP

MONDAY: 11.00

Auntie Melpo is not very friendly with the tape reco rder."I
don’t like these machines", she murmurg. "Anvhow, let’s start."

When Kafedaki woke up he found himself in a dark room without
doors or windows. When his eves got used to darkness he realized
that neither the Giant was there nor anvbody else. Kafedakli felt
the fear like a pain in his stomach. It was the fear that each
one of ug feels when alone in darkness. He moved around trying
to find out where he was.

-I wish I had a match, he gaid. Or a candle, or a lamp.
Something to light the place up.

-Would a Firefly do? a delicate voice next to his ear asked
him. It was indeed a Firefly. The little insect was shining in
the dark.

-0Oh, could yvou please light this place up a little bit?
Kafedaki asked.

-How wonderful, said the Firefly. At last, someone who knows
how to use the word "please".

-What are you talking about? The word "please" is the most
common in the whole world. And the easiest to spell, too.

-I can assure you that I only heard this word three times
in my whole life, said the Firefly. You see, because of my small
size people ask me for favours without saying "please". You can’'t
imagine how annoying thig is.

-Would vou please, bplease light this place up for me?
Kafedaki asked, using the word "please" twice, just to satisfy
the Firefly.

-0f course, of course I will, the Firefly sang, and she
started to dance, jumping up and down and left and right in front
of Kafedaki’s eyes. She was obviously very happy. Kafedaki felt
dizzy as he watched the shiny little thing dancing like this.

-Please, not so fast, please, you are making me cross-eyed.

-0h, excuse me, the Firefly said and she started to sing.

How brightful it is

to have someone say "please"”

It makes me shine like a star.

Let me show vou where you are.
The Firefly showed him the way towards a staircase in a corner
of the room. The staircase led downstairs and was obviously the
only way out of the room. Kafedaki followed the Firefly
downstairs. He counted more than a thousand stairs.

-This is a quite long staircase, Kafedaki thought. Mr Giant
should use an elevator.

-Here we are, Mr Kafedaki, the Firefly said finally. Would
you excuse me, I have to climb up now, I have other things to do.

-Thanks, thanks and once more thanks, Rafedaki said. He was
sure that the Firefly was fond of "thanks" as well as "please™.
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~-Your Majesty, if I have your permission I would like to
take a nap. I need to get my strength back, so that I can play
with you again. You see, sleeping and rest clear one’s mind and
give one the chance to play well,

The Giant became suspicious.

-He wants to sleep in order to win the next game, he
thought. Well, what about poor me who never sleeps properly. When
one of my eves is closed to sleep the other one is open to watch
my throne. Perhaps I should take a nap too, to regain my power.
Why don’t I ask him. He seems to Kknow a lot of things this
Kafedaki.

The Giant asked:

-Tell me, Kafedaki, what happens to those who never sleep?
Do they become stupid?

-Well, vour Majesty, wise people say that "sleeping is like
food". Well, good night, your Majesty, I have to go to sleep. See
vyou in the morning. And good luck for tomorrow'’s game.

After these words Kafedaki closed his eyes and started to snore.
The chessmen (who as we know are real people) started to yawn one
after the other.

-Good night, said the two Kings.

-Good night, said the two Queens.

-Good night said the pawns, the Bishops the Knights and the
Castles.

In a few moments all were lying on the floor, snoring.

The Giant tried to keep his eyes open but it was impossible. He
intended to shout at them, to be angry, but he could not. He kept
closing one of his eyes. At the end he could not help it anymore.
He closed both his eyes. His snoring almost broke Wednesday's
coup. BHrrrr, Hrrrrr ; Hrrrr.

Goodness, I almost fell asleep myself over the tape recorder
though it is only midday. Auntie Melpo’s voice woke me up.

-How guiet everybody sleeps, she said.
I looked in Wednesday’s cup. Indeed everybody was sleeping
soundly. I collected my things. I really enjoy Kafedaki’'s
adventures. See you TOmMOrrow...
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AUNTIE HMELFO AND HER CUFB

My neighbour funtie Melpo is 80 vea id. She has snow white
haivr and small round glasses onn the sdas of her nose. Every
time she looks in her cup of coffes her glasses  Tall downg
aimost te her @mouth. Antie Melpo loves coffes. The doctor.
though, has limited her coffes drinking to just one cup & day.
So Auntie Helpo has invented several tricks in order to make
the one and only cup of coffes seem like more than one.

FIRET TRILCK

Antie Melpo uses seven different coffes cups. She uses =
diftferent cup for each day of the wesk. Bo, she has Sunday’' s
cup, Monday = cup, Tuessday = Cup. Hednesday S, Thursday =,
Friday s, and Saturdsy ' = cup. Sunday s cup has a beautiful
decoration of pink rosses. Mondavy's cup has yvellow lillies,
Tuesday = cup has bklue wvioclets stc and sach of the others has
its special flowsr patern

=
i
=

#11 seven cups with their little saucers are picely arranged
one next to the ociher in Suntie Melpo = showcase. Suntie Meslipo
has neither children nor grandchildren. She is a1l alons in
the world. Her coffese cups are her children and grandchildren.

SECOND TRICK

fBuntie Melpo takes it very essy with the one and only cup of
coffese that she is allowsed to drink every day, so that it
iasts almost for sver. Here is what she does:s

Every monning, as soonn as  the big Town Clock strikes
16.400, Auntie Melpo starits to prepare her Greek coffee. She
pours water in her Gresk coffes pot and puts it on the Tire.
At 10,02 she adds one teaspoon of sugar to the warm water. At
10.0F she adds one teaspoon of coffes. stirs it up and puts
the pot back on the fire. The Gresek coffes starts to boil.
Then Auntie Melpo serves the coffes in  the cup of the dayv. I
it is Friday she serves it in Fridav' s cup. IT it is Saturcay
=he serves it in Saturday’'=s cup, and so on. She then putse the
cup on the little caucer, puis both on a tray covered with a
fresh linen cloth and next to it she puits a2 glass of cold
water. She then takes the whols lot at the table out in the
veranda, under the comesgranaste tres. She sits comfortably in
her armchair. brings the coffes cup up near to her nose,
Oreaths in desply and savs:
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Fortunately I know how to read and write. So I managed to put
"Kafedaki’'s Feats in Seven Cups” intoc this book, otherwise 1
don’'t know how vou would be able to read it.I can assure yvou
that Kafedaki is extremely charming. As a matter of fact, he
iz a8 little FTunnv—-looking (I Enow this because Suntie Meloo
showed him toc me several times in her cups}. He has & rather
big head and his legs are not guite straight. But he is  wvery
bright otherwise he wouldn't have managed all those problems
that one faces in a cup.{ One must never forget that his

incredible feaits take place in seven cups).

Sometimes Aulie Melpo is so excited with Eafedaki s adventures
that she fails to stay neutral. She gets involved, she changes
the facts, she enters into the stories herself. Once I made
the big mistake of asking her why on earth she does this. Her
nsWwer was gquite angry,. almost rude.
—"Well"”, she said, " this is MY cup, this is MY coffes
I
c

il]

and this is MY storv. I can do whatever want with them
without having toc ask anvbody s permission, an’'t I? You may
take it or leave it"!

T

£ you can  imagine I shut my mouth and never interfersed again.
I didn"t want my bock to remain unfinished. I sSwear on
Kafedski’'s life that I am telling the truth, the whole truth
and nothing but the truth. This book was written exactly the
way Auntie Melpo read it from the seven cups. Not a word more,
not & word less. When the book was finished I looked through
it for the last time and vou know what? It didn' t ssem toc me
=0 crazy atter all. And...it made me think.

This book is dedicated to vou, dear friends, who, instead of
seven cups have in vour showcases seven books {(and mavbe sven
MOFrS} .




—0Oh...Life is beautiftul. How lucky I am to be alive!

Then she looks around at her plant poits with the basil, the
carnation plant, the peppermint. She caresses 1ittle Rosmarie,
the ginger cat, who is lyving at her fest, then she looks up at
the sky and drinks the fTirst drop of coffes. After that she
gets up, walks around her living room Tor a while, tenderly
touches the other 1ittle cups in the showcase, comes back to
the wveranda and drinks the second drop of coffee whispering:

—lLife i=s indeesd beautiful. It is good to be alive!

She observes her plant pots once @ore, waters one o ftwo,
takes away the dry leaves, and...drinks another drop of
-
H

At 11.00 sharp, Auntis PMelpo's cup has no more coffes. But you
must not think that this is the end of coffee time. 0Oh no, on
the contrary. Coffee time is only just begining. It i= time
now Tor...

TRICK NUMFER THREE

The moment the Town Clock strikes 11.00, Suntie Melpo turns
her coffese cup upside down and leaves it there for a while. As
evervbody knows, with Gresk coffes thick dregs sink down to
the bottom of the cup. When the cup is upside down most of the
dregs fall ontoc the caucer. & few though, remain at the bottom
of the cup and sSome stick to the inside. Auntie Melpo puts
the cup on & clean Ccaucer. She secures her little glasses over
her nose so that they don't slip and starts to read the coffes
dregs, the same way as BHritish people read the tea leaves.
Eslieve me or not, all those dregs  that have dried inside the
cup are like wonderful, strange pictures, pictures that can be
turned into wonderful and strange ctories if cSomeone knows how
to read them. Well, Suntie Melpo is one of those lucky people
whio know very well how to read the pictures in a cup of
cotffes.

a

You see, Auntie Melpo never went to school. She does not know
how to sead o write. GShe cannot read & 2 book of stories. I+
she knew how to read. I am sure that instead of seven cups she
wowld have had s=even books in her show case, mavbe even @more.
Suntise PMelpo adores reading. She adores stories and  fTairy
tales. Whenever she remembers that both her parents died so
sarly and left her all zslone as a baby she cries. She savs:

(Q'...O....O.
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—khat & pity that I was not =ble to go to school iike the

other kids. What 2 pity that I had to go to work to make @y
living when I was only & little child.
Bell, since Auntie PMelpo doess not know how to read books sh
reads the coffse cup. IT vou could only imagine what wonderfu
storises she reads in the cofifes cup! She can ses evervihing in :
there: witches, dragons, grinces and gueens. Each cup is like ‘m”
fAladdin’'s magic lamp Ffor her. I assure you, nobody on earth
can read such beautiful fairy tales as Suntie Melpo reads in
the coffes cups. Rosmarie, t gingsr cat listea=s to =a
different fairy tale every sSing av. lving comforisbly near
Auntie Melpo = test.

ot ]

A= I listensd to Aunitie HMelpo' s marvellous stories Trom my
window next door, I was reslly sorvry becauss she could not be
heard by more, @much more people. I was sorry that she could
not be heard by yvou, the children. Sc one day I dared ask her
to give me one of her sitories and let me put it intoc a book.
Buntis Melpo's first reaction was "no®. Bhe said that hesr
stories are different from proper stories. that her storiss
are a little crazy, a littlie confused, exactly like the dregs
at the bottom of a2 cup of coffes.

After & lot of persuation Auntie Melpo Tinally accepied. For
youlr sake she made up Littlie Eafedzski s story. Bhe namsd it ¢
Fafedski = Feats in Ssven Cups of Coffes". This actuslly is
not just one story but seven stories one aftier the other, in
cseven different cups. it is iike a serisl, with the main
characters, Eafedakis and his friends appearing in 211 2 ssven
cuos ., Mow, wvou may ask, how can one manage to see the same
characters in ssven different cups? well, this I suppose
depends on how good the coffes—cup—reader is. dnd Suntie Melpo ‘
i= really the best.

Afuntis Melpo gave me permission to use her story Tor this book
under one condition: That I would not change a3 single word. 1
accepted, and sa svery @morning 2t ten o clock for seven davs 1

‘ would Tind wmyselfd deinking my cup of caoffese under her
oomegranate tres. &t sleven o' clock share I put my empty Ccup
on the table and switched on  the tape recorder as Suntie HMelpo

wa=s turning her cup upside down. A 2 sSoon as the coffes dregs
gried wup she looked firmly in the cup and started to reasd.
Huntie Melpo is absplutely certain that only her seven cups
contain stories and fairy tales. Ordinary coffee cups,., 1like
mine for instance, contain nothing but unimportant designs,
having nothing to do with fTairy tales, stories or feats.




SUNDAY "5 Cur

SUMDAY: 11.00

funtie Melpo Tiuxe her glasses, sStared very carefully in

Bunday ' s pink— roses—decorated—cup and started:

tittle Kafedaki waz born one Sunday morning st eleven o' clock.

He opensed his eyves and ...closed them again. He was tervifisd.

# cat’'s head with a snake s body was leaning over him.
—Welcome, Kafedaki, to the dark brown world of the coffee

CUP

said the Cat and continued in a gentle gice, leaning even

claser over him:
Here. taske this chocolste, it’'s soft and creamy, =at it

Lp.
Then the Cat with the snake’'s body held out a pisce of
chocolate as big a&s a brick. The chocolate looked delicicus
and Kafedaki was esager to take a good bite.

—Don " t! For God's sake don’t hite., Kafedaki.
This second voice next to his sar gave Kafedaki such a schock
that he drop the chocolate. & vyvoung Garzelle with big swest
eves and charming Tace was now leaulng over him.

He isn't a Cat, vou have my word on that.

He's a poisonous snake and the chocolate is fake.

I¥ vou eat it vou will soon be dead.

Here, take this apple,; sat that instead.
The Gazelle offered Kafedaki a big fresh acple. But the Cst
persisted sayving:

—Come, Kaftedaki, why don't vou choss7?

fApple or chocolate? You ve nothing to loss.

Tasty chocolate gr ordinary sople?

=

Fs
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hich is it to uE! Kafedaki deagr
ten to me. vou ve nothing
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| was tremendous. The Garelle's evyes were staring at him in such
/C,\ & sweet way while the Cat’'s eyves sparkled wickedly. But
( 33

| tell wyou the truth, chocolate is Kafedaki's favourite.

b

:P rr

L
L/ apple is nothing more than...just an apple. "
Fafedaki picked up the chocolate in one hand, the apple in th
cither. The Gazelle and the Cat waited. Finally Kafedaki threw
away the chocolate and took a bite from the apple. "
®
[ ]
@

i

L

The npext moment a pair of wings started +to sprout from the
Gazelle' s back. The Gazells said:

—VMery well done, my nsw found friend ‘
you made the right choice in the =nd. @ 1
The danger is not over though,

Hurry, climb on my back and let us go.

fedaki did not have time to think. He climbed on the " |
Gazelle’'s back and off they flew. The Gazelle repeated:
That Cat, or should I say that evil spaks
who tricked vou, with that chocolate, fake,
He's really bad. He won 't give up
\ until he i=s chased from the cup.

In that same instant Kafedaki heard a horrible laugh jdust
behind them. A= he turned hi=s head be was almost scared to
death. The Cat/ Snakse had also grown wings and was flving
right behind them. His mouth was open, ready to eat them both
up. Eafedaki begged the Gazells:

=0h, please, dear Gazelle, fly faster, the Cat—Snake is
just behind us, I can feel his breath, hot like fire at the
back of my head. Flease Tly faster.
The Barselle szid:

—Rite the apple. Kafedaki dear.

- S

Hite it guickly and he' 11 dicappear.

ratedaki bit the apple. He bit so deep and in such a  hurey
that he almost suffocated. The cat with the snake’'s body
dizappeared in a passing cloud. The Gazelle flew on until they
had almost been around the whole cup. Finally he stopped next
toc a Cypress tres and said:

Mow I 'must leave vou—it is s pityv—
\ but this is the edge of the Silent City.
‘ and I can go no further.

—kWhat does all this mean, Kafedaki wondered, "the sdge of
| the Silent City?" Flease, don't gog, donn’t lsave me alons. You
promi=sed to be my friend. The Garells roplisd:s i
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It vour luck holds, we'll meet agair
Remember what I say till then,
nEmE?bEF the magic apple, dear,

I can't say more, but
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