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Once  upon a time, in a boot-shaped 
land, there were two legendary 
sea villages that were located 

right next to each other in the 
southernmost point of a long peninsula, 
one on the right and one on the left. 
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The local dwellers lived in such 
harmony that it seemed  as if the 
two villages were peacefully 
united.

And they were so close that 
indeed this was almost the 
case, for it was very easy to 
move between the villages. 

A majestic volcano rose above 
the village in the West, watching 
over the happily buzzing life of 
the folk who lived there.



She was a kind and gentle 
guardian, and the villagers 
showed great respect for 
her gigantic steaming peak.

However, because of her mischievous 
nature, they also felt a reverent fear 
for her, although it must be said that 
she had always been quite polite and 
had rarely bothered them with her 
tiny eruptions.

But one sad day, she 
woke up in a very bad 
mood...

...And it was a 
rude awakening 
for everyone.



The volcano’s somber 
rumble turned into a 
tremendous tremor.

The Earth shook so 
powerfully that it 
eventually broke apart.

And the impetuous 
sea waters 
rushed forth...

...until they submerged 
the road that once 
connected the two 
villages.



When the Earth stopped 
shaking, a strip of sea divided 
the two territories, forever.

But as if to fix a 
wrong, the sea waters 
immediately began to 
teem with life...

...And soon enough the sea 
was populated by all sorts 
of marvellous creatures.

Thousands of years have 
passed since, and yet this 
strip of sea still holds 
a magical power.

Perhaps its blurred fascination 
comes from an inherited magic 
spell, cast centuries ago from 
the mythical figures that navigated 
these seas and walked down the 
steep paths of these villages.



But everything, 
sooner or later, is 
bound to vanish.

That strip of sea 
was abandoned by 
the gods... ...And even the fantastic 

creatures ran away.

All deities and monsters forgot the 
existence of the two legendary villages 
and their inhabitants, who remained torn 
away from each other, at the southernmost 
point of the long peninsula.

And this is still the 
case today, with a 
few extraordinary 
exceptions.



Thousands of years later, 
people still inhabited those 
lands, living on what the sea 
can offer.

Mum! 
Mum!

You’re 
back!

Hello, little 
munchkin!

How did the 
fishing go 

today?
Not bad.

But not so 
well either...



When dad returns, 
we’ll eat some 

whoppers!
My darling... Your 

father left a long 
time ago.

Yes, but 
he’ll come 

back.

And he’ll be riding 
a giant dragon and 

together we’ll 
conquer all the 

seas in the 
world!

I’ll be the 
queen of seas 
and lakes! And 

rivers and 
puddles, too!

Still the same 
daydreamer.

Enough is enough! 
She would believe in 

flying donkeys...

Is there 
a flying 
donkey?

Where? 
Where?!



As each new day 
dawned, the sea 
brought its gifts.

But, as time passed, 
collecting them became 
more and more difficult.

Especially for those who 
also had to provide for 
their loved ones living on 
the other shore of the 
Strait.

Oh, my dear 
daughter, 

you look so 
exhausted.

Fishing is becoming 
a burden. I am getting 

old, too, and the 
aches grow worse 

each day.

You should take 
the little girl 
with you. Teach 
her to earn a 

living. 

The 
time has 
come.

Maybe you’re 
right... But she 
still has her 
head in the 

clouds. 
I’ll 

give it a 
try.



Wooow!

How come your 
hair grew under 

your nose?

What?!

Come, darling. 
Today you’ll 
come with me.

Bye bye, Sir 
with a furry 

nose!

Where are we 
going, mummy?

I’ll teach you how 
to fish so that you 
can take care of me 
and Grandma from 

now on.

Will I be as 
good as dad?

Much 
better! 

Here we 
are, ready 
to start.

Wait, where 
have you 
gone?!

All you 
need to 
do is...

Just a 
second, 

mum! 

There’s a funny 
little girl who 
keeps waving at 
me inside the 

water!

She’s not 
ready... 

Will she 
ever be?



Mum!

Am I coming 
with you today, 

too?

No, little 
munchkin.

You’re 
not ready 

yet.

Oh...

Ough!

Agh!

I can’t do 
this!

I don’t know what to do, 
I can’t go on like this for 

much longer...

I need 
help! 

Oh, mighty 
Fata 

Morgana, 
please give heed 
to my prayers!



I have heard 
your call, 

fisherwoman.

Why 
did you 
summon 

me?

Oh, mighty Fata Morgana, 
my little girl is still not 

ready to face the world, and 
her naivety is a burden to her. 
Please help her so that she 
can safely cross the Strait 

and bring food 
to her grandma!

From now on, this cap 
will allow her to separate 
truth from lies and reality 

from imagination, and it 
will protect her while she 

crosses the Strait.

Give this red cap 
to your daughter 
and tell her to 

never take it off 
her head. 

Thank 
you, Fata 
Morgana!



This must 
be a magical 
butterfly! 

It’s 
uncatchable!

She’s really 
lost in her 
own world.

She could 
truly believe 
in flying don...

...Flying 
donkeys are 

back?!

I’ll catch 
them with my 

net!

Come here, 
little rascal. 

I’ve got a gift 
for you.

Thank you, mum! It’s 
so sparkly!

There you are, 
it fits you so 

well!

What were 
you doing 
before, my 

child? I was...

I wanted to catch a 
butterfly but I would 
have never made it with 

this broken net... 

It’s 
completely 

useless. How 
come I didn’t 

notice it 
earlier?

It doesn’t 
matter. From 
now on you’ll 

notice a lot of 
things.



Don’t 
worry, 

mum. 
I’ll be 

back very 
soon.

I’m off! The 
swordfish 

won’t 
catch 
itself!

My little 
munchkin 

has grown 
up!



Wow!

Little Red Cap, you’ll 
be stricken by a great 
misfortune, but fear 

not, because I’ll never 
abandon you, and I’ll 
give you back what 

you’ll lose.



Could it be 
that I just 
imagined it...?

Better 
get back to 

work.

Oh, no! 
My red 

cap!

How many 
fish you 

have there, 
child...

Oh oh 
oh!



Let me help 
you carry all 

that. Come 
on up!

Oh, 
thank 
you!

What luck to 
meet such a 
gentleman!

A great 
stroke of 
luck indeed...

There you 
go, you’re 

almost 
there!

Hop!

Gotcha!

AAH!

Sir, 
you’re 
hurting 

me!

No, 
child. 

Not 
yet.

Let me go, 
let me go!

Someone 
help me, 
please!

Help!
No one 

will hear 
you here. 

Arh arh 
arh!



Now 
you’re 
mine...

And soon 
you’ll be 
locked up 
with the 
others 
below 
deck! 

Waaaaaah!

Fr...free 
me!

Oh, no, 
no, no.

That’s not 
going to 
happen.

Waaaaaah!

Oh, poor 
little 
thing. Let me 

dry those 
tears!

This way you’ll 
learn not to 
make such a 

fuss.

Aa... aah...



Aaaagh!

My eyes!
I can’t 
see...!

And this 
is just the 
beginning.

Now, keep quiet. 
I’ll be right 

back .

Gh.. ah...

Oh, mighty Fata Morgana, 
now I see the truth in 

your words, but I’ve lost 
your magic red cap, and I’m 

doomed. The bandit gouged 
my eyes out, and it’s just a 
matter of time before he 

kills me...

Here I am, 
did you 

miss me?!

You’ll see, 
we’ll have 

fu... Uh?



What 
the...?!

Ghaaaaaa!

What’s 
going 
on?!

Little Red Cap, I give 
you back your cap 

and your sight.

Make sure to 
use them well 
henceforth.

I will, fata 
morgana.

I’ll start 
by bringing 

swordfish to my 
Grandma so that 

she can eat.

and then 
I’ll take care 
of Mum and 
everyone 

else.



Little Red Cap returned home to 
the other side of the Strait, and 
from that moment onwards, she 
always helped her mother and 
her grandmother.



The End

She always brought enough 
fish home for both of them 
and became the wisest woman 
in the two villages.

The sea bandit was trapped 
forever in a stony shell 
of lava and never did any 
harm again to young girls.

Fata Morgana seldomly appeared 
again in the sea, but they say that 
when injustice is perpetrated 
somewhere in the Strait, smoke 
comes out of the volcano’s peak...

...And people better behave if 
they don’t want their fate to 
be bleak!

That’s how the story 
is usually told, to 
encourage the poor 
and the bold.


