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Once upon a time, in a grand Italian castle,
lived two princesses, Sofia and Bianca. They
were not just sisters, but the very best of friends,
always giggling and playing together. One night,
a fierce storm raged, shaking their castle and
turning the sky dark and loud. By morning, the
sisters found themselves far apart, separated by

the wind's wild magic.
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Sofia slowly opened her eyes, feeling the
gentle breeze of a new morning. She was near
the sparkling canals of Venice, a place she'd
never been alone before. A little scared and very

lonely, she closed her eyes and pictured Bianca’s

bright smile, holding onto that warm memory.
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Miles away, Bianca awoke on a soft hill
overlooking the ancient city of Rome. Her heart
ached for her sister. She sat up quickly, her
determination shining through her sadness, and
whispered to the morning air, "I will find you,

Sofia, no matter what!"
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As Sofia searched her dress pocket for a
handkerchief, her fingers brushed against
something unexpected: a small, tightly folded

map. She unfolded it to reveal a bright red line

stretching all across Italy, ending at a tiny,
sparkling heart. Bianca, at the same moment,
discovered an identical map tucked into her own

dress, a perfect match.
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With a brave breath, Sofia stepped into a

small, brightly painted wooden boat. The gentle

current of the Venice canals pulled her forward

as she carefully followed the glowing red line on
her map. Each paddle stroke filled her with new

courage, propelling her closer to her sister.
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Bianca, equally determined, mounted a
beautiful, gentle white horse. The horse's mane
and tail flowed like silk as they set off from the
Roman countryside. Bianca held her map close
to her heart, a silent promise echoing in her

mind: "I will not give up until I find Sofia."
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Sofia's journey took her through the
charming, artistic city of Florence, where she saw
tall, colorful towers and felt the warmth of
bustling streets. Far away, Bianca passed by the
vibrant, blue sea near Naples, feeling the salty
air. As she rode, the red line on Bianca's map

began to glow softly, a magical beacon.
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Every night, no matter how far apart they
were, both sisters looked up at the same bright,
friendly moon. They would trace the glowing red
line on their maps with their fingers, imagining
the path their sister was taking. It felt like an
invisible, magical string, connecting their hearts

across the distance.
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Sofia, though feeling weary, pushed onward
through the ancient, flavorful city of Bologna.
The tiny heart at the end of her map seemed to

pulse, closer than ever before. Meanwhile,

Bianca rode through the grand city of Milan,
church bells ringing a joyful tune in the distance,

her glowing map guiding her every step.
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Then, one glorious, sunny morning, both
sisters arrived in the beautiful, green hills of
Assisi. The red lines on their maps converged
perfectly in this very spot. They looked up, their
hearts pounding with joy, and there, across the
green grass, they saw each other! They ran,
laughing and crying happy tears, embracing in
the warmest hug. Their magical maps softly
faded away, their wonderful adventure

complete.
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