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This is how most stories begin - once upon a time,

not long ago, on a little slice of heaven.

It has been nearly five years since people in Valea

Vascului village joined the dance, on violin notes, in the

last hora. Rather hard to reach this place, unless you

knowwhichwayto go.

Labouring up through hills and hamlets, on the dirt
road that is the only connection to the village where once

all sixty houses were lived in. Over the ridge of forest,

proudly shooting to the sky, there was the lanky scare-

crow Frosty, the sign you were there. In the vast land,

only a harrdful of houses are still standing on the ground

asleep, dog barking and a smell of mist.

I have a vivid memory of the day of Sunday, that very

week. Elvin and Caster were scampering about, bare-

foot, to join the hora. They were happy even if they had

outgrown their duds. Their fringe was falling sideways

and the smile was the onlything to give them away.
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Mid-dance, a scornful puffing and a harsh laugh roa-

ring was heard from the hora.

- Look at the Griffins twins, still wearing the same

shabby biscuits of step-granny!

Grieved, Caster burst into tears. A piece of stale bread

fell off from the torn pocket of his jacket, while the boy

broke into a run uphill.

,Caster! You are a boy and boys never cry, said E1vin,

trying to inspirit his brother. ,We're gonna go through

everything bravely, so don't have them because they made

fun of us. The thorns of hate are gonna clawyour eyes out!'

Faraway from the village, only the sunset seems to

come from a happy ending story.

In the shade of the old oak, their voice went silent.

Theywere on their own. Theywould reminisce howthey

were resting their head.on their grandma's lap and she

was kissing them on the forehead.

,Caster, I sometimes dream of her, startle and hear

her gentle voice!, said Elvin, turning his head away to

hide his tears.

From above their heads, a quick shower began, warm

and blue, like never before in the village.

,Elvin, I am afraid to open my eyes, I am stretching

out my palms to reach the rain!'

,Sleep tight, Caster, better days are coming! I am right

here, next to you. Stop thinking evil thoughts, tomorrow

is gonna be fine!'
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The Gold'fleorn

Falling Perseides are flaring up, one by one, between

midnight and dawn, like in the thousand-year story of

the Greekstars. Goodness, so much gold cascadingwhen

gods were dancing in the night of shadows...

The hundred-year old oak, gone old too soon has seen

many things, seasons had layered one by one over its

barh but a beauty like this, at dawn...

If only the oak could talk, to tell you...it was around

the eighth hour in the morning, when

,Elvin, Elvin, wake up, look! A huge gold acorn fell

into your pocket!, said Caster, with happy tears in his

eyes.

,Elvin, Elvin, open your eyes!'

The storm of stars falling from the sky the night

before, thunder and lightning, had taken Elvins hearing

away.

,Caster, Caster, what's going on with me? It's awful!'

11
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,Can't hear you anymore!, said Elvin, frightened,

trying to cover his ears with his fingers.

Castor's eyes, green and moistened, were flashing

quietly and seemed more alive than ever. Tears in his

eyes, he impetuously opened his arms towards his

brother.

,Come to give you a hug, Elvin! From now on, I'm

gonna be your help!'

The infinite love between the two brothers had been

marred by Caster's enly, an evil thought had entered his

heart through the back doot, since he had not been gif-

ted by the starts.

,Here, Elvin, this beauty of acorn in my hand, I gave

it to you last night when you were sleeping, put it in your

pocket! We will split it brotherly! Good luck to sell it!

We're gonnabe rich!'

The two brothers started on their way, in a turn of

life's wheel. Elvin, in good heart but heavy heart and no

hearing, as far as one can see, along the river, on the win-

ding country road, from dawn to dusk. Poor children,

millions of thoughts were rolling in their heads.

,Elvin, I can't believe, look here in my hand! The

acorn is now our sherpa, shining in the night towards

the southern lights! Sign of good luck, we are blessed,

let's go there!'
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