


yu can talk!

all that is 
alive can talk.

a kitty that can 
talk!

you only need to 
know how to to 

listen



we’ll be tugether 
forever!

yes, my tiny little dinner, 
we will be together...

forever!

who is there?!
no, no, no, no, 

no, no!!!

hi, la!



you can’t eat. 
can’t.

a birdie!

let the girl 
go.

him!

oh, no...and who’s gonna 
stop me?

you?

no, no, 
no. not 

me!

she 
doesn’t 

belong to 
you.



hi, doggie!

no, no, 
no...

we were going to be 
together. remember, 
my tiny little dinner?

the mother of waters 
wants to see you.

i won’t let you go 
so easily, pal!

you can’t stop 
me...

w...w...who?

come. hop 
on my 
back!



maria on the wolf’s back. they start 
moving. the jaguar follows them non-

conformitedly.

don’t pretend you 
didn’t hear it.

you want to 
ask here 

yourself?

but what does that old 
spirit wants with the girl?

no. i’ll be staying 
here!

bye, kitty!



now where’s that 
pigtail?

no, no, no! 
not me!!!

and there goes my 
dessert...



did you see my 
squirrel?

then uh ghost 
showed up and went 

“booooo....”



momma’s cake is da 
bestest!!!

we are here.



uhhhh!!!

here already?

it’s dark. 
i’m scared.

i’ll look 
after you.



a firefly!!!

oh wow...



puranga pituna, 
taína suri!!



wha did you 
say?

i said: good 
evening, happy 

girl.

come! it’s 
warmer over 

here.

it’s dangerous to 
thread the guaitacás 

field by yourself.

especially 
tonight.

he! he! he!



these are the stories of the 
start of it all, when the world 
was still learning how to be a 

world.

look! this is kurasi, 
the sun!

and this is iasi, 
the moon...

granny sure 
talks funny!

kurassi!

corasi!

iasi!

Her?

who is she?

jaci!
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