- Cisar s nosom, |
_ ktory dobyl fantaziu E

V oby€ajnom kisku
zapraseného plastu
sa ukryvala
neobycajna tvar...

Raz v noci sa pozrel do zrkadla
a rozmysfal...

Kto vlastne som?
Cisar? Babka?
Alebo len kus plastu
s velkou fantaziou?

Niekto v fiom vidi Pinocchia,
niekto Napoleona, a niekto slonika Dumba.
A kazd 'pravdu!

...a zrazu oZil!
Bol to on — Napoleon Pinocchio!

Je suis
Napoleon!
Ale tiez
Pinocchio!

Mala

tvar,
velké
ambicie!

Vtedy sa objavila dobra vila
Colombina a povedala: '

Nie si len babka,
Napoleon Pinocchio!
| Sidokaz, e v kaZdej
| obyCajnej veci sa skryva

uzasny prlbeh
ak sa na fiu pozrieme

#A s fantaziou a laskou.

Vydal sa dobyt’ svet.
S malou tvérou ale s vefkymi snami.
»Paris sera a mgl"

Armada
Za mnou!
Do Pariza!

Lenze kazda mald loz
mu predzovala nos!

Nebola to

moja vina!

Vyhral som
pri Waterloo! ,

{ Nasi nepriatelia
si robotoidil

A ked prestal klamat a zaéal snivat
uprimne, jeho nos sa vratil do normalu

UZ nebudem
klamat!

=\ Budem radie;
€y snivat!

najkrajsi
pribeh!

Iebo fantazla nepozna hranice,
 rovnako ako nase sny v sne.

skryvas

rozpravkovii
postavu.
Staci sa len

pozriet

lepSie!

j ty v sebe

Odvtedy uZ nedobyva krajiny, TS
ale srdcia fantaziou. _ .

Svet je piny
oby¢ajnych veci,
ktoré ¢akaju,
aby sa z nich stali
rozpravky! A

)  PONAUCENIE:

Svet je plny obycajnych veci,
ktoré sa mdzu stat’ neobycajnymi,
ak sa na ne pozrieme
detskymi o€ami, s fantaziou
a s laskou.
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In n ordinary ple of
dusty plastic, an extraordlnary _
face was hiding...

One night he looked into .
the mirror and wondered...

N Who am | really?

An emperor?
A puppet? Or just
a piece of plastic

with a big
imagination?

Some see Pinocchio in him, some Napoleon,

..and suddenly he came to life!

He set out to conquer the world.
It was hlm Napoleon Pinocchio!

With a small face, but with great
dreams. “Paris will be mine!”

Y My army
behind me!

Napoleon!
But also
Pinocchio!

g !l

Small face,
reat
P, ambitions!

Then the good falry Colombma _
appeared and sar e~

You are not just
$9/”/ apuppet, Napoleon
=/ Pinocchio! You are proof
that an amazing story can
be hidden inside every
78\ ordinary thing—if we look /|
B at it with imagination [ &3
p and love.

to normal
| wlll not Ile
anymore!
dy rather

il lll‘iud"'ul >

And when he stopped lying and began
to dream sincerely, his nose returned :

But every little lie made
his nose grow longer!

Our enemies
4 are robotoids!

Since then, he no longer conquers
countries, but hearts with imagination.
—_—r

The world is full
of ordinary things,
waiting to turn
into fairy tales!

1 | ..because imagination knows no boundaries,
Just Ilke our dreams within a dream.

You too have
a fairy-tale
character
hidden inside you.} |
You only need
to look a little
closer!

and some eve umbo And everyone is rlght' R I

The world is full of ordinary
things that can become
extraordinary if we look at them

with the eyes of a child, |
with imagination and with love. .

One face —
A infinitely many
stories!
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