ReaderTT.config = {"pagecount":13,"title":"The Papillon","author":"PSD User","subject":"","keywords":"","creator":"Impress","producer":"OpenOffice.org 2.4","creationdate":"D:20100205194115Z'","moddate":"","trapped":"","fileName":"document.pdf","bounds":[[1100,825],[1100,825],[1100,825],[1100,825],[1100,825],[1100,825],[1100,825],[1100,825],[1100,825],[1100,825],[1100,825],[1100,825],[1100,825]],"bookmarks":[{"title":"The Papillon","page":1,"zoom":"XYZ 0 825 0"},{"title":"Slide 2","page":2,"zoom":"XYZ 0 825 0"},{"title":"Why \u201cThe Papillon\u201d?","page":3,"zoom":"XYZ 0 825 0"},{"title":"Stars","page":4,"zoom":"XYZ 0 825 0"},{"title":"Papillon in the Sky","page":5,"zoom":"XYZ 0 825 0"},{"title":"Once upon a time, there was a little caterpillar named Jolli. He was the tinniest of his kind in the village of Gurnlepiff. Of course, he didn\u2019t like this because all of the other caterpillars made fun of him for being so miniature.","page":6,"zoom":"XYZ 0 825 0"},{"title":"Sometimes he liked to stare up at the sky in the daytime. And once in a while he saw a strange looking thing flying around the plants and flowers. He asked his mom and dad what they were, but their answer  was always, \u201cYou\u2019ll find out sooner or later.\u201d ","page":7,"zoom":"XYZ 0 825 0"},{"title":"A few weeks passed and Jolli started getting a little bit sleepier than usual. He decided to make a silky blanket around him and take a nap.  He didn\u2019t realize this, but his nap lasted about 10 whole days. ","page":8,"zoom":"XYZ 0 825 0"},{"title":"When he finally came out, he felt strange. He felt much lighter , that\u2019s for sure. Then, all of a sudden, he saw his reflection in the pond near his home on a leaf. ","page":9,"zoom":"XYZ 0 825 0"},{"title":"He saw that he was now one of the strange bugs that would fly around the plants. He tried to fly\u2026and he did it! He was so happy. And, within no time at all, the name, \u201cbutterfly\u201d, popped into his head.  ","page":10,"zoom":"XYZ 0 825 0"},{"title":" \u201cIs this what I am? A butterfly?\u201d, he asked himself. He determined that his theory must have been true. Since he was so excited that he could now fly and go where ever he wanted, he took advantage of his ability and flew to high up.","page":11,"zoom":"XYZ 0 825 0"},{"title":"This resulted in him getting all the way up to space and there was no gravity. There was no way for him to get back down to earth.  So, whenever you see an image of a butterfly in the stars, that\u2019s Jolli, trying to make his way back down to his home. ","page":12,"zoom":"XYZ 0 825 0"},{"title":"THE END","page":13,"zoom":"XYZ 0 825 0"}],"thumbnailType":"jpg","pageType":"html","pageLabels":[]};
