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One morning, as the sun was rising in the sky, a mysterious 
envelope slid under Lulu’s door.

“A letter? For me?” She rushed to grab it. “Oh, look at this stamp!  
It has got to be from the other side of the world”.

Lulu carefully opened the letter and read it out loud a couple 
of times “I love you dearly, Lulu”. 



7

She was so excited! But soon she realised she did not know 
who wrote those five words.

She spun over and over the globe she had in her room wondering 
who loved her so dearly from the other side of the world.

She went outside to think over the mystery.

While laying on the grass she heard a familiar voice: 
-”Ptsss, ptsss, Lulu… It’s me. Would you like to help me find 

some food today?” 
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- “Oh, good morning, racoon”, she replied. “I am afraid I can’t. 
I am busy trying to find out who loves me dearly from the other side 

of the world.” 

- “Oh, ok” said Racoon. “Have you ever been there?” he asked.

 - “No”, replied Lulu.
- “Me neither. I am not much of a traveler. But you are a lucky girl, 

Lulu, I can tell. You have someone that loves you so dearly from very 
far away.” -said the racoon right before he went on looking 

for food in the garbage bin.
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From the bushes next to the bins a bee flew playfully around Lulu 
and sat on her hand. 

“I have a sister that lives one thousand gardens from here.
Is that the other side of the world?” asked the bee.

Lulu and Racoon were puzzled. They looked at each other 
and started counting with their fingers. “I think the other side of 
the world must be at least one million gardens away”-said Lulu.

 “Nonsense!”, replied racoon. “A million is nothing, is got to be 
a billion, no less!”
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Then a strange voice settled the discussion: “You are all wrong. 
You cannot tell where the other side of the world is by counting 

gardens. Everyone knows you have to use wing flaps”.

Lulu, Racoon and Bee looked up and around until they found 
a weird looking bird in a tree.

- “Wing flaps, eh?” said Racoon. 
- “How many?”, asked the bee excitedly.

- “Oh, it depends, of course,”- said the bird. “If you are small like 
a bee or a hummingbird, you need many! But if you are an albatross, 
with very large wings, it takes less flaps” said the bird convincingly.
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Lulu, racoon and bee kept hearing the bird’s stories in awe. 

- “I can tell you: the other side of the world is very, very far away. 
You have to go across mountains, rivers and lakes. Fly over cities 
and fields. You get to see the oceans, and fly through the clouds. 

Everyone arrives exhausted and goes directly to sleep.”

They all had a good laugh! But as the sun went down, Lulu 
realized that the day was nearly gone and she still did not know 

who loved her so dearly from the other side of the world.

She swiped the tears from her cheeks and said: 
“I guess I will never know!”. 
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- “Oh, no, no… do not cry, Lulu! It cannot be so hard to find out.” 
said Racoon while taking out from his pockets pictures of his 

dearest friends. “Look, I have many friends living in another forest. 
Sometimes it takes a while, but every time we meet again, we are 

so happy. We hug, and kiss, and dance to celebrate! because we love 
each other dearly.” 

-“My sister lives one thousand gardens from here... it takes many 
wing flaps for a little bees like us”- said the bee.  “But I love her 

very much, and she loves me. We send each other letters and 
presents. One day she sent me a bit of the most delicious honey from 

her hive, just for me!”
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Then the bird remembered a story. -”I have a cousin that flies every 
year to the other side of the world. Once she told me she was sitting 

on the top of a tree, minding her own business, when she saw 
a woman approach.  She had beautiful red hair, a  paper and a pen.”

-”What was she writing?”, asked Lulu.

-”I do not know. My cousin could not see. But she did notice it was 
a letter written for someone she loved dearly”. The bird continued 

dramatically, “When she finished writing she kissed the paper 
and she whispered ‘I hope this reaches you, my beloved niece’”. 
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When bird finished telling the story they all clapped their hands. 
Suddenly Lulu jumped to her feet and was ready to go: 

“Thank you, my friends. I already know! I have to go now, but 
remember that I will always love you no matter where you may go”.

Lulu rushed back into the house. She grabbed a paper 
and a pencil and doodled a heart. She then kissed 

he paper and said: 

“My dear auntie, I love you too, from the other side of the world”.
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