The chameleons in the jungle
are full of colors.
But what about Vincent?
Vincent is different,
his scales are completely white.
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The other chameleons make fun of him, and one day...
Vincent decides to paint himself.
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10 Gabriel and Martin,
never forget the importance of being unique.

Javier Ruescas

10 all the chameleons who painted themselves,
dressed differently or pretended to be something
they were not

Just to fit in,
and who decided to take their mask off

to show the world their strength and authenticity.
Now it5 time to shine.

Bea Enriquez

JAVIER RUESCAS BEa ENRIQUEZ




Vincent was different from all the other chameleons.

While everyone else in the rainforest was bright

and colorful, Vincent was completely white.




Every day, one chameleon or another would remind him just how bizarre
his snow-white scales were.

“Those scales are not normal!” one would say.

“Hey, Vincent, you're looking a little pale!” another would chime in.

“You'’re so weird,” a third would snipe.



Vincent was sick of all the teasing, so he decided to paint himself.

“What are you doing?” Lola the chameleon asked.

“I just want to be like everyone else,” Vincent replied.
“Well, I like you just the way you are.”

But Vincent went ahead and painted himself anyway.




When Vincent rejoined the other chameleons,
their jaws dropped.

“What cool colors!”
“You look fantastic, Vincent!”
“Stay and hang out with us!”

The paint made his skin dry and itchy, yet he felt happy
because the others had accepted him.




But Vincent had forgotten just how much it rains in the 4 When the storm finally let up, all the paint was gone.
rainforest. As soon as the first drops began to fall, And now Vincent wasn’t even white like before. His skin

all the color washed right off his scales! itched like crazy, and... he’d turned bright red!




When the other chameleons saw him,
they burst out laughing.

“You look like a tomato!”
“You look like a lobster!”

“You look like a chili pepper!”

Upset, Vincent shuffled away...






