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<About�the�Author><About�the�Author><About the�Author>
Hello!�My�name�is�서현.Hello!�My�name�is�서현.
I’m�a�first-grade�Middle�school�student.I’m�a�first-grade�Middle�school�student.
I�like�my�family�and�friends,I�like�my�family�and�friends,
my�free�time�and�writing,my�free�time�and�writing,
Shedletsky(a�game�character)�and�games,Shedletsky(a�game�character)�and�games,
and�many�other�things.and�many�other�things.
Of�course,�I�like�myself�too!Of�course,�I�like�myself�too!
I�wrote�this�story�because�I�wanted�to�shareI�wrote�this�story�because�I�wanted�to�share
a�feeling�of�childhood�wonder�with�you.a�feeling�of�childhood�wonder�with�you.
Thank�you�for�reading�my�book.Thank�you�for�reading�my�book.
Now,�shall�we�listen�to�온's�story�with�Abu.Now,�shall�we�listen�to�온's�story�with�Abu.

Hello! My�name�is�서현.
I’m a�first-grade�Middle�school�student.
I like�my�family�and�friends,
my free�time�and�writing,
Shedletsky(a game�character)�and�games,
and many�other�things.
Of course,�I�like�myself�too!
I wrote�this�story�because�I�wanted�to�share
a feeling�of�childhood�wonder�with�you.
Thank you�for�reading�my�book.
Now, shall�we�listen�to�온's�story�with�Abu.

I�hopeI�hope
you�enjoy�it.you�enjoy�it.

I hope
you enjoy�it.



Here�is�our�main�character,�온.Here�is�our�main�character,�온.
He�was�getting�used�to�social�life.He�was�getting�used�to�social�life.
Here is our main character, 온.
He was�getting�used�to�social�life.



온‘s chidhood was far behind
him now.



Just�like�the�orter�grown-ups,Just�like�the�orter�grown-ups,
온�looked�at�his�phone�while�he온�looked�at�his�phone�while�he
walked.walked.

Just like the orter grown-ups,
온 looked at his phone while he
walked.



“A rainbow!”

At a child’s voice, 온 looked up
at the�sky.



온�looked�at�the�clouds�in�the�sky.온�looked�at�the�clouds�in�the�sky.온 looked�at�the�clouds�in�the�sky.

the�rainbow�wasn’t�what�온�saw.the�rainbow�wasn’t�what�온�saw.the rainbow�wasn’t�what�온�saw.



They�made�him�think�of�his�childhood.They�made�him�think�of�his�childhood.
And�‘Abu’,�his�imaginary�friend�whoAnd�‘Abu’,�his�imaginary�friend�who
looked�like�a�cloud.looked�like�a�cloud.

They made him think of his childhood.
And ‘Abu’, his imaginary friend who
looked like�a�cloud.



온�went�home.온�went�home.
When�he�fell�asleep...When�he�fell�asleep...
온 went home.
When he�fell�asleep...



There�was�Abu.There�was�Abu.
Abu�was�happy�to�see�온.Abu�was�happy�to�see�온.

There was Abu.
Abu was�happy�to�see�온.



They played for a long, long time.
At the playground, in the fields,
and every�where�else.

The�dream�seemed�endless.The�dream�seemed�endless.The dream�seemed�endless.



When their playtime was over,
Abu said,

“I�am�stil�here.�goodbye!”“I�am�stil�here.�goodbye!”“I am�stil�here.�goodbye!”



Then�온�woke�up.Then�온�woke�up.Then 온�woke�up.

The�sky�was�already�bright.The�sky�was�already�bright.The sky�was�already�bright.



온 smiled.
For the�first�time�in�a�long�while.
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