The life is wonderful!
The girl was sitting and grieving in a half-dark room. She didn’t want to do anything, neither play nor read. She was lazy even to move the blinds apart. Her depressing face, sad hair, extinct eyes reflected in the mirror. Everything was dreary.

Suddenly she heard a tap on the window. It was like a susurration. 

The girl stood up unwillingly and went to the window. There was a homely butterfly there. The butterfly’s wings were trembling and slightly knocking at the window.

The girl opened the frame. The butterfly flew in the room and examined it.

The first thing she saw was a sad face of the girl.

· Hi, friend! Why are you so sad, beauty?

· Who are you? Why am I your friend? And why are you asking about my mood?

· Let me introduce myself. I am a beautiful butterfly MORFO. I want to be your friend.

· You are BEAUTIFUL? But you are colorless, you are even grey! Do you mean that I look like you? How are you going to help me?

· I can help you! Stand up! Don’t sit in a dark stuffy room! Let’s go outside and look at the Sun. You’ll understand everything yourself. And I’ll help you. Don’t be lazy! Let’s go!

The girl slowly and unwillingly went to the door. It was warm and bright outdoors. The sun was shining. 

The butterfly flew up.

At that moment a magic change happened. The faded and lackluster wings of butterfly started to glitter. They had many different tinges and shades.
The butterfly explained,

· The scales of my wings are colorless. Only when the rays of the sun are on them, they begin to reflect on my scales. 
The girl was surprised and admired, her eyes began to shy, her mouth opened, she started laughing. She ran after the butterfly lightly and cheerful to meet the Sun, the flowers and good spirits.

The butterfly said, ‘Aren’t we both beauties? Aren’t we real friends? How wonderful the life is!’

And the girl completely agreed with her.

