
                                STAND BY ME  

                                      STORY 

 

éFrom Iceland to Italyé 

While  Trollboy  was dreaming of his mum suddenly  he  woke up  

 and realized he was in a cave.  

All around was dark and quiet so he  started walking a    

little  bit scared. Where was he?  What was it?  

Something appeared far away.  It was white and pale l ike a shadow 

dancing in the air with something red shining.  Trollboy was curious but 

also worried so he went towards the shadow  carefully . Where were his 

Icelandic friends?  Maybe he had to stay with them! While he was 

thinking a sweet music came from the shadow.  It was a sound like a 

melody  and on the music someone was singing.  Who was it?   What  a  

strange language and words ! but it sounds sweet and friendly. So 

Trollboy  encouraged   himself and started  to call:"Eh i i  who are you? 

Whatõs the red light? Please help me to find the way out." In a while the 

Shadow came closer and talk :   

     

" Ciaoo!  Hellooo. I'm Pulcinella . I was waiting for you,  for someone from 

the Northern Lands. And.. here you are!  Whatõs the light? Once upon a 

time in Greek mythology it was the fire that  Prometheus gave to humans 

to help them to live . Today that  flame is a symbol of friendship, peace  

and hope  and it will accompany us throughout the journey  across 

Science,  Culture,  People and more . But exactly where are you from?ó 



òHi! Iõm Trolly and I'm from Iceland I left my lovely friends to search my 

mum and I woke up here in this cave "    

" Cave?? That's not a cave!ó sai d Pulcinel la or Pucci as his friends call 

him                 

òYou are in the Colis eum , known as the Flavian Amphitheatre with its 

2000 years of history,  situated  in an a ncient city called Rome whose 

history goes back to  t he tale of the  ôFounding of Rome õ, , the story 

of  Romulus and Remus ,  the twins who were suckled by a  she -wolf  as 

infants in the 8th century BC .            
 So we are in Rome , the capital of  Italy,  an old country , a little bit noisy 

but awesome.  A country with all kinds of landscape:  from mountains to 

the hills,  with  plains,  a beautiful sea , medieval villages and modern 

cities,  huge monuments and  lovely islandséand lots of different 

traditions,  cultures,  history and of course food from the north to the 

south of the ò Italic Peninsula ó 

             

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Romulus_and_Remus
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/She-wolf_(Roman_mythology)


       

                          

òI t is  the  home land of  many artists, sculptor s,  inventors,  painters , 

musicians  famous throughout the world that  have left masterpieces of 

great  value and beauty . Think of Michelangelo, Leonardo, Caravaggio, 

Bernini, Raffaello,  V ivaldi , Paganini  and many others!  

 

     

òWow so many things!ó said Trolly    

òBut stop talking and d on't worry ! You will be  safe and happy with me.  

So letõs go! Iamme, iamm eó continued Pucci.  

Again strange words thought Trolly. Pu cci understood tha t his new friend  

was uncomfortable  with his way of talk ing  and told him that he came 

from  another great  city : Naples  

   



 wit h sun, spaghetti and...mandolin ( the strange thing he was playing in 

the Cave)   and  explain  ed that in Naples they use to  talk Neapolitan(a 

really famous dialect). He was also able to sing many old and traditional 

songs in Neapolitan and his favourit e instrument was of course the  

MANDOLIN . He used  to play  also other tradional ones as the PUTIPUõ or 

the TRICCA   or the TAMBOURINE : 

                                 

But the MANDOLIN  is  UNIQUE!                      

Then  Pucci  told his new friend  that he was born in the 17 th  century as a 

c haracter of the òCommedia dellõArteó even if his name was similar to 

the Puffin.   òYess, itõs true!ó said Trolly òyour name remembers me the 

Atlantic Puffin,  where I come from , my beautiful Iceland ó  

Anyway  Pulcinella  was in Rome for a special incredible mission: to  pick 

Trolly up and , after  walking  around the city  , they had to bring  a smile and 

a warm greeting  to a group of children before continuing  their journey . 

They were òSpecial Guestsó invited by the  Leonori school , in the outskirt  

of Rome . A big school, born  around the 60s,  whose name derived  from A. 

Leonori , an engineer   who dedicated his life , as educator,  to help 

disadvantaged and troubled  children on the outskirts of Rome . Today 

more than 1100 students  



study,  enjoy activities  and  sports and play music there.                                  

                                            

So Pucci and his new friend  walked through the city trying to  reac h their 

destination.While they were walking they met crowds of people, cars, 

buses, huge monuments and places  with lots of tourists  all around . 

òWoww what incredible city  here, it is an amazing land!  I like it!  

    

 

Dear Pucci Iõm happy I met you.I feel good and safe with you and maybe 

my search has to continue here!ó said Trolly  while he was tasting a 

delicious slice of pizza and good Italian frieds  òIt is like a dream 

travelling  from the past and the Northern Land s to a new place  with a 

new friend  through culture s and deep traditions ó 

òYes,sure and we will continue to search other wonderful lands looking 

for other friends but now we have a mission  to accomplish.  

Some kids are waiting for us! ó exclaimed Pucci  



So the two friends  arrived in the outskirt called Acilia and  got on the 03 

bus to school           Here  at the bus stop  

there was Gabriele, a really nice boy  and é what a coincidence! Gabriele 

was  a student of Leonori school, 1 B class . Suddenly he recognized 

them! Ye s! They were the two Guests  they were waiting for! One from 

the incredible , marve lous Iceland and the other one from a closer , sunny 

land with joyful and fanciful skills to help everyone . ò Hi! Iõm so excited 

to meet  you. It is an honour to take you to  school.  Iõm sure all my 

friendséó Gabriele screamed  

  òEhii stop! Calm,  boy . Yess I already knew that a smart school boy 

would accompany us to Leonori school, dear Gabriele!ó The boy was 

surprised. Pucci knows his name: Woww!!!  

òPlease, Gabriele while  we get school tell us about your activities thereó 

said Trolly  

òYes, dear Trolly we have lots of things: sport, contests, partn erships,  

 

        

 



                 

parties with Grannies, music,theatre ,volunteering  and moreé 

òAnd what about your town Acilia?do you like to live here?asked Pucci  

òYes,indeed ! I have all my friends  here , my school, the sports centre 

where we play football. It is not in the centre of Rome but itõs just 20 

minutes far from it! Then we are near Ostia too with the sea and  a large 

archeological site  to visit.ó said Gabriele  

 

      

   òHere we are, thatõs our schooló said Gabriele  

    


