The Tale of Little Vic
This is a story about two tigers. One is big and is called Forest Tiger and the other one is little and is called Vic. Both tigers were born in the Earth’s inside, which is a very hot place, and lived in the tropical forest full of birds and colourful flowers. They hadn’t been aware of each other’s existence until one day they were joined by fate.
How did that come about?
One day the big tiger was walking along the forest and was practising the question he would ask when he finally met someone in the forest. “How are you?” – he kept repeating to himself as he was jumping over golden puddles from time to time. And because he had a big, springy body, he was able to make huge jumps. Once he jumped into a clearing, where he saw a little tiger.
- How are you? Who are you? – he called immediately to him.

The little tiger, whose name was Vic, first cowered in fear but later plucked up the courage and said:

-Dad! And he threw himself into the arms of the big tiger.

Forest Tiger was confused by the reaction.

- I, I … am not your dad in any case.
- We are so similar – Vic said ingratiatingly, cuddling up to the big tiger. For a moment he hoped it was his real dad, but when the big tiger put him down, Vic just burst into tears – I know my dad is in the land of teddies and dolls – he cried – And when I don’t have my dad, I have nobody to love – he added to himself, and his tears made golden puddles get bigger. 
The big tiger really took it to heart. So he said in a faltering voice.
- If that is really what you want, I can be your dad. 

Vic jumped with joy. Forest Tiger felt rather uneasy about that though.

They both decided to wander around the forest for a while. And as they were walking by, trees bent over them in amazement.
The quiet swoosh of leaves and bird songs were suddenly drown out by loud chugs and whistles.
Meanwhile a locomotive forced its way through the dense, green vegetation and stopped next to the big tiger.
- Are you happy? – it asked.
Forest Tiger said – Yes, I am.
 - Who isn’t happy in this forest? – Locomotive kept asking.

- Little Vic – Forest Tiger answered.
Locomotive looked where Vic was hiding and asked – Why aren’t you happy?

Vic was too scared to answer.

- Vic, don’t hide from me, I am here to give you a good advice – said the steam locomotive.
Then Vic answered very softly – I am not happy because I don’t have a dad. 

- I can fulfil your dream … and find your dad – and Locomotive whistled to prove its words.
- Really? – Vic asked with disbelief.

Locomotive opened its front door in response and the little tiger jumped in. The steam locomotive chugged with fatigue and soared into the air. On their way they passed lots of white, pink, blue and grey clouds. At the sight of Vic the clouds changed colours and took the shape of lambs, horses or feathery plates filled with cookies.
Suddenly Vic heard bells far away.
- Hop, hop, who is there? – called the church bells.

Vic: It is me, Vic, I am looking for my dad …

- And who is a dad? – asked the bells.
Vic didn’t know what to answer.

- It is essentially the same – said the bells. – If you want, we can call out “dad,dad”, and our sound will be heard at the end of the world.

- Vic’s Dad come to us – rang the bells. Instead if him, however, a large, brass key appeared.
- Who are you? -  asked surprised Vic, because the key didn’t look like his dad at all. 

- I am a magic key – answered the piece of brass.
- Do you know where my dad is? – Vic said in a hopeful voice.
– I don’t know – The magic key said in a voice devoid of any emotions. I am a key to knowledge. I am a library key. In the library you will find a book in which is the information about your dad’s whereabouts.

Then it jumped into the lock of a huge door of a library and opened it wide.

As soon as Vic, Bells and Locomotive went inside, an old book flew slowly downwards form the highest shelf and fell onto the table lit by a small lamp.

When Vic, Bell and Locomotive sat on the couch to have some rest, a small dog ran inside the library. This dog could speak 20 languages of the world.
With easiness it read the text written in the book and said to Vic:
- Your dad loves you very much. Otherwise you wouldn’t exist. He had to hide away but asks you to wait for him – that is his message for you.
It became obvious that they wouldn’t find anything else there. Vic went into Locomotive and got back to the exotic forest, where Forest Tiger had already been waiting for him.
- Vic, How are you feeling after such a long journey? – asked the big tiger.
- Not too good because I haven’t found my dad – answered Vic.
- Did you find out anything when you were looking for him? – his friend kept asking.

- I found out that my dad loves me – and after a while he added – I know that you aren’t my dad but can we just play and pretend that you are?

After a bit of thought Forest Tiger said – actually we can’t, but we can become friends.
From then on they jumped over golden puddles together, and the bigger tiger taught Vic everything he knew.

