Traditional Story
Travelling to Bulgaria, Don Quixote and Nasreddin Hodja are talking. 
Don Quixote: Do you know, I am wondering what we will learn about Bulgaria when we arrive there, who we will meet?....
Nasreddin Hodja: Everything new we learn, it will be useful and interesting, I’m sure. I am curious, and from what I’ve heard we will find a lot of things in common, things that are close to us, to our countries, to the people in Turkey and the people in Spain…
They continued walking along the winding road together engaged in a sweet talk. After one full moon and seven other days, they found themselves in Bulgaria. It was spring and everything was waking up for life. Nature was trembling in impatient expectation of the wonder of spring and of its power to give life. The two travelers felt a kind of tender magic around them. It seemed as if each stalk, blossom, or tree was talking to them. Charmed by the beauty around them, they decided to have a rest in a small village, surrounded by majestic forests and peaks. They were curious to find out more about the village and eager to have a chat with the people who lived there. Before long, they met an old man with large open forehead, grey hair, and cheerful smile. They started a conversation with him. 
Welcome dear travelers! Welcome to Kalimanitsa, the village where I was born.My name is Yordan Radichkov and I am a modest story teller. When people listen to or read stories, they are less lonely. Creating stories, I also come closer to my own dream – like every story teller.
Don Quixote: We are pleased to meet you! 
Yordan Radichkov: As I can see, you have travelled a long way to come here…
Don Quixote: That’s right, I come from Spain, I arrived in Turkey and then we travelled together to come here, to Bulgaria. 
Yordan Radichkov: When people are on a journey, they always find something but they also lose something. I don’t know which is more – whether the found or the lost. I only know that there are paths we need to walk alone and paths we need to walk together. 
Nasreddin Hodja: You are right. The journey brings wisdom. Travelling in each country, we find different things, we meet new people, we make new friends. At first everything unknown seems strange, but after a while we find a lot in common. 
Don Quixote: When we arrived in Bulgaria, it was as though Nature started talking to us. We see how people communicate with Nature as if it is a close creature… 
Yordan Radichkov: Yes, you have noticed correctly. We don’t have a big territory. Our land is small and the Bulgarians have given a name to every field and meadow, every hill and rock. Even the wells have their names as well as the older trees. Naming everything surrounding us, we tamed and befriended nature and we feel closer to it. We also give a name to each star and thus bring the sky closer to us. 
Nasreddin Hodja: How wise and poetic this is!
Yordan Radichkov: Yes, we learned a lot of lessons from history. As you might know Bulgaria has a long and rich history of more than 13 centuries. We have lived through different ordeals and they taught us to respect and value life. They also gave us strengthsense of humour, and the charming energy of joy and laughter.
There were times when Bulgaria was a very big country bordering on 4 seas. Big or small as territory, we have always maintained our spirit and pride. The spirit raises up a person. It is like an eagle. According to me, every young man bears, at least, one pride bird in himself, no matter the nation he belongs to..
Don Quixote: Tell us more about your people, you story teller!
Yordan Radichkov: With pleasure I will continue the story of the names. In our country, there is a very nice tradition: when a child is born, the newborn renews the name of one of the relatives, a grandfather, or a grandmother, or an aunt... In Bulgaria there is a powerful wish-making when you say, “Blessed be your name”. 
Don Quixote: Thank you so much, dear Yordan Radichkov, for sharing this with us. 
Nasreddin Hodja: And tomorrow we will continue our way to Roumania. We will be glad if you join us and we travel together. 
Yordan Radichkov: It is an honor to join your journey of knowledge and freedom.  We can leave tomorrow at dawn. You must be tired. In one of my stories I say that apart from people, things also get tired. When words get tired of wandering, they lie down at the doorway of a house to welcome people at dawn on the new day. Early tomorrow at sunrise, the three of us will continue our way to collect new stories that we will tell people around us. Now I invite you to be my guests at my home. In Bulgaria we meet our guests with the words “My home is your home”!  
At that warm and gentle spring night the three of them, already feeling like friends, were observing the sky, showered with enormous stars…the last thing they heard before falling asleep, were these simple and wise words of Yordan Radichkov: 
If you look at the sky above you, you may be surprised how many stars twinkle in the sky. We can say that the man is a star in the infinite sky and each star shines among the milliards. I can’t be sure what each star wants to tell us, but it is there among the others to shine and decorate the infinite sky. 

