


— Este rdzbunarea Im Varte_}, spuse Arya incet, intinzandu-1 citeva fructe de
padure cu miere. A spus sd ne oprim din cautare. .. vrea si puni stapanire pe regat,
se pare...

— Niciodata nu trebuie sa se intAmple asta, se aprinse Flacaruie cu mustacioara
ménjita de miere zbarlita si cu ochii scAnteind. __ trebuie si luptam — Adiere este de
negasit s1 asta nu e bine deloc... sigur diabolicul sau frate, Varte], 1-a pus la cale
ceva necurat... nu m-ar mura sa fi fost zavorata in cel mai ingrozitor loc din regat:
Temnita Umbrelor!

— Aaa, exista asa ceva? sopti Arya cu vocea stinsa

— Da, iar frafu ta1 sunt tot acolo, asa
mi-a spus azi Copl.lul Ploii, care s1-a tmut
promisiunea: iatd, ne-a adus licoarea de -
trandafiri, zise el triumfator de parca intre-
eul leac s-ar fi gasit in sticluta rubinie cat
o aluna, pe care o puse cu grija in palma
Aryei L

— Asta inseamna ca avem deja doua
parti din leacul pretios, pentru ca sieuam = 2§
facut rost de cenusa de vise, spuse Ary i
aratandu-1 lui Flacarule 0 gramajoara

din temm'ta blestematﬁ _se pai‘e ca Virte
l-a tradat si pe Harold s1 vrea acum dom
nia doar pentru el. Nu mai e timp, tre
sa facem ceva neintarziat, altfel totul este
pierdut!

— Asta nu se poate, nimeni dintre ce1 car :
au intrat nu a mai iesit, pentru ci acolo se-
uitd totul, este un loc al nimicului s1 al rataci
i fara sfarsit, este pedeapsa cea mai crun
care se poate da unui shyitor din regat. to
cel ajunsi acolo devin niste umbre, fard
mai stie cine sunt si de unde au venit__ brr_
se scuturd el mspamlantat de propriile vor-
be... Pe coada mea de vulpe, caasa estel

— Trebuie si fie o cale de scapare.
Flacaruie, trebuie sa fie .. strigd Arya cu
deznadejde, s1 maine dimineata o vom
gisi, adauga ea stergindu-si pe furis o
lacrima.

0=



“It 1s Swirlwind’s revenge” Arya said in a low voice, offering him some forest
fruit and honey. “He told me to stop looking, .. It seems that he wants to take charge

of the kingdom...”

“This should never happen”, Flicker started, his whiskers dishevelled and smut-
ted by honey and his eyes sparkling... “We must fight. Breeze 1s nowhere and this
is no good. For sure, her evil brother, Swirlwind, plotted something bad. I wouldn’t
be surprised for her to be locked in the most dreadful place in the kingdom: the
Dungeon of Shadows!™

§ L AN 18 thing?” Arya whispered with a subdued voice.

“Yes, and your brothers are there too.
The Child of Rain told me so today. He
also kept lus promise: here, he brought us
the rose potion”, he said victoriously as if
the whole cure was found in the nut-sized

-'-l:_ by bottle, which he carefully placed m

Arya’s palm.

“This means that we already have two

~ parts from the precious cure. because I

have got the ash of dreams”, Arya said
showing Flicker a small mass of grey pow-
der at the bottom of a small wooden box.
“But, first of all, we must save my brothers

- and Breeze from the damuned dungeon. . It

seems that Swirlwind has betrayed Harold

E._‘_io_o and now wants the throne for himself.
. There 15 no time, we have to do something

at once or else everything 1s lost!™

“This 15 not possible, nobody who has
gone there has ever escaped, because there
everything 1s forgotten. 1t 1s a place of noth-
mgness and endless wander, 1t 1s the worst
punishment that could be thrust upon a
subject from the kingdom. All the people
who get there become shadows, forgetting
who they are and where they come from...
Brr”, he shook himself frightened at his own
words... “On my fox tail that this is true!”

“There has to be a way to escape,
Flicker, there has to be ™ Arya shouted
hopelessly, “and we shall find 1t tomorrow
morning’, she added wiping a tear quickly.
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