


All the children in the world, except one, grow up. And not 
only do they grow up, they immediately know that they will 
grow up. All of them, except Peter Pan.

In a house in London lived the Darlings, a family with 
three children, Wendy, John and Michael, and a dog, Nana.

One night, Peter Pan snuck in through the window. 
He was listening to the stories that Wendy was telling her 
brothers about the child who never grows up when Nana 
found him and started to bark. Peter flew away in such a 
hurry that he left his shadow behind and Nana trapped it. 



The parents had left. Peter came back for his shadow that 
had slipped away. Wendy helped him trap it.

While she sewed the shadow to his shoes, Peter thought 
that Wendy could tell stories to the Lost Boys who lived in 
Neverland.

“Come with me to a place where no one grows up,” he 
said to her.

Wendy was fascinated. Peter was exactly like in her 
stories.

They woke up John and Michael. Peter taught them to fly 
and the four of them left through the window.


