‘The awakening of the Sleeping Beauty”
or

“My story of Slee-Be”

Written & illustrated
by Vicky Koumpou










To my parts that T keep forgetting...




Om.t‘ upon a time there was a little girl who didn’t know who she was.
She was living a lile like sleepless sleep but deep down she knew thal someday she would wake up when the right moment
CHITle.
The girl grew up. but she was siranded in the story of her own. Not knowing who she was, she searched to find out.
She was told that she had Lo go on a journey, to walk in her drcams and puss through obstacles. In such a journey one takes
whatever one needs. Sad people learn what joy is. the lonely learn to love, the evil learn compassion, the angry meel peace. ..
and in that world, she had to learn who and what she was. She fell asleep for many ycars.
That's how her journey began, in her sleep, and whoever she met in her dreams she would ask to learn. She dreamt countless

dreams that prepared her for her awakening and in her dreams, she wondered who she was...
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The forest then opened a new path, bathed in light, for her to pass.
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And they played with the girl.

They helped her rule her land, they built a house from pillows, they cooked. ate, and laughed.
until they got so tired that they put on their pajamas, brushed their teeth, and slept.

The next morning, they stood on the doorway and waved goodbye.

The girl left.










Soon after, the little girl came across a young woman. She seemed like an old-Fashioned princess, beautiful and asleep.

- “llello”, the little gir] said.
And the young woman with eyes still closed nodded from her sleep.
- “Who are you?” the girl asked.

- “I’'m the Sleeping Beauty, Slee-Be for some.

I'm always asleep.

Mum and dad did all they could, but | was meant to come across the spindle wheel, to prick my finger and sleep for a
hundred years.

I like falling asleep. Time stands still.

T lve in dreamland. There everything is possible, anything can happen! There, you can have the greatest adventures
in the world and even when it gets hard, it is safe because it is only a dream!

As I move forward in my dream the past behind me falls apart. Standing still in the moment. If I move, 1'll kill the
‘moment and will be lost forever,

I like sleep. Moments there are timeless. Can 1 sleep forever?

I love to dream. I'm drawn by sleep itsell.

Don’t ever wake me up!™

- *“And I'm a little girl who grows up and I think I have some kind ol wisdom; I love myself... nice to meet vou!
But who am I? Might T be like you at all?” the little girl asked.







The young woman continued to be fast asleep. The girl got no answer whatsoever. And the girl understood something about
herself then, she could ignore the rules, she could follow herself and be free.

- “What am I then? Am I freedom?”
The sleeping beauty turned on her other side and continued to sleep. And then the girl whispered:

- “Do you want to play with me?”

- “You have to enter my dreams. There we can play. Take my hand... come with me...”, said the woman.

And they played in Slee-Be’s dreams, they lived a thousand adventures and they got to know each other, they made jokes,
chatted, and giggled. They both enjoyed dreamland, and they were very pleased and free.

The woman then said to the girl that it was time for her to leave because she got tired, and she wanted to continue her
dreaming alone.

Although the girl didn’t want to leave from there she was sent away.

Broken hearted, she continued walking away. '







On her way, in a dark place, she met a shadowy figure or as some others called an evil fairy or a

witch. She was tall and dark, growing like smoke in the air. She was powerful.
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And further down, she met a nice fairy.
> Ly She was thin and small, funny, and naughty and always meant well,
! : : - “Who are you, funny little creature?” the girl asked.
- "L am a nice fairy! Hi hi hi anau und vzoooooooom. Bssss. .. bli, bli yen. Siiii, hhhrrerereer and hmm! I live
y 1 in sqeeeeeeceeee and [rrrrrrr frrr frou. Hola i lo, ita nan and grece. Trl irl irl ze ze, magic and gold dust...”
. She went on for some time and said more in her [airish language. And some of what the little girl understood was;
Vg ‘ “I'm here along with you and I have always been. When you need me, you will see me. And then you will know
that I will be at your service... I'm good at accompanying you and T'll make your time joyous and fun. I’1l support
and help you. Together we will make things happen with magic and gold dust!”,
- "Very very pleased to meet you!” said the girl and bowed. “Let me introduce myself... I'm a little girl who
' grows up, I think 1 have some kind of wisdom, T love myself, T like to be free, and sometimes T get angry and
: G . might become mean when I'm hurt... Butam T only that? Who am | really? Might I be like you?” the girl
oy~ o asked the nice fairy.
e - “As long as you can see me, it means that I'm a part of you” said the fairy cheerfully. And the little girl
: understood something about herself,
A N - “What am T then? Am | happiness?”
YR T - “Hal s¢ ni mi ne! Zu zu lim ain sib le ble lim!” the fairy responded.

The girl didn’t understand anything at all, but she knew it was something good.
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- “Will you let me pass?” the girl asked the fairy.

- “Only il you play with me!” the good fairy said.
This time, the girl didn’t have to ask for it. The term was to play!

And they played, and danced, and sang; climbed trees and waved their wands, helped all the creatures in
their path that needed help, and spread magic and gold dust all around. .. and they were happy.
Leaving the nice fairy’s land, the girl continued her Journey hopping and bouncing in the puddles.
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She continued searching, travelling, and asking. Until she met a prince.
- “Who are you?” the girl asked the prince.

- “I'm a prince. T have no palace nor a horse; | only have this sword. As 1 travel, 1 come across obstacles. but with my
sword 1 open the way. I don’t think a lot, T den’t know much: [ don’t have answers. I'm impulsive, T make mistakes. I
fight. I find solutions, 1 adapt, and I rest under the stars™.

- "Nice to meet you™ ... said the girl and introduced herself. “T’m a little girl who grows up. I think [ have some kind of g
wisdom, [ love mysell, I like to be tree, sometimes T get angry, I might become mean when 1'm hurt, but I'm also .
happy... What else am 1?7 Am [ more than that? Might T be like you?” the girl asked the prince.

-1 don’t know. You have to lind oul. I'm not only what you see. Don’t just look at me, do something!”, said the @’?ﬁ

prince. 4%

- “Tlow am [ supposed to look and what do [ have to do'?” wondered the little girl and the prince replicd:
- “Look with your hearl because eyes cannot always sec the truth, Act!™
The girl understood something about herself that warmed her heart.
- “What am [7 Am | bravery?”
Then the prince gave his sword to the girl and waited.
- “Will you let me pass?” before she finished her sentence the earth started to move under their feet.
I'ire, wind, and a growing jungle of branches. and thorny hedge appeared before their eyes.

- *Let’s tight and if we are lucky, you will pass!™ said the prince.

They started fighting, running, avolding traps, and moving along. They explored new patlis, opened the way, fought, adapted,
and found solutions 1o life mysteries, When they made it, and they were worn-out, they rested under the stars and the love for
life tucked them in. Better trained, she left the prince’s place.
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umpou was born in Athens on a
She grew up in Wonderland,

blltlm, ona tt ee or on th
sailboat, She likes to leed l’hﬂ hlrds an-:l
hearﬂmm sing, hear the wi

move tﬂ thu. Hﬂbblt s.'ﬂfage of ’w}nr* "méi
live (here happily ever after.




' Driven by the heroes of the well-known [airytale “Sleeping
Beauty®, a little girl travels through her dreams and searches

to find out who she is. The wandering in the world within her
and meeting with cach fairytale figure leads her on a path of
sclf-awareness.




