“Hi! My name is Jimena!
I live in Argentina!
I am Argentinian!”

THE NORTH "One, two, three, follow me!
Come and see my country!
AND THE Read the story
SOUTH WINDS of a precious girl.

Her words were kind,
her heart a pearl.”

This is the story of Flora.
She was the daughter of the King of the Heavens. Flora and her father lived
together in a beautiful palace in the sky.

"My daughter is not only beautiful, but also very wise and... special”, said
the King.

Yes, Flora was a special young woman. When she spoke flowers fell from
the sky, all the way to Earth! One day...

“Father!”, said Flora. “People on Earth need beauty and harmony! But they
cannot find them because their words are harsh and their ways are cruel!
Let me go down to earth to tell people what to do!”
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cannot let you go!”

In the meantime the North Wind and the South Wind
saw the beautiful princess. And they both fell in love
with her!

“I will marry her!”, said the North Wind!”
*I will marry her!”, said the South Wind!”
The two winds started to fight terribly. |
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"We push and pull and know no rest!
We blow and blow and go around the world!
We blow and blow and go around the world!”

The North Wind blew the cold, snow and rain, hail and ice against the South Wind.
The South Wind blew hot currents and dry weather against the North Wind...

The people on earth cried: “"What is happening? What is wrong?”

“The heat and cold are far too strong for us to bear! Everything on earth is dying!”
“Everything on earth is dying”, said Flora. “I cannot let this go on! I will marry them both!”

She tumed into a big cloud at once and with one breath captured the North Wind
and the South Wind in her embrace... Then she flew down to earth and crashed
against a mountain! The crash separated the cloud into four smaller clouds. And
each cloud gave birth to the North, the South, the East and the West Winds!
“North! South! East and West! Take my words to the four comers of the earth!”,
cried the princess. And then she said:

"The wind blows and the sun shines.
Here are my words, here is my rhyme:
be happy because happiness is you!
That is all you have to do!”

The winds spread the princess’s words all over! They spread them like seeds in the
ground and beauty and harmony soon covered the earth!

Beautiful forests grew over the north comer of the earth; glaciers over the south, oceans
over the east and mountains over the west! Now the people were happy and sang:

“The sun shines. The wind blows. The earth breathes. The water talks.
We look, listen, taste and touch! And we like it very much!

Thanks to the princess the words and ways of the people changed, but no one ever
saw her anymore! Sometimes, at night, they heard her voice echo over the
mountains. Her words spread like stars in the sky.

"The wind blows and the sun shines.
Here are my words, here is my rhyme: Z
be happy because happiness is you!
That is all you have to do!” www.martyswatch.com



