Maritza had called "Cerb" her friend
the young deer... and he answered the
call of his name when in the morning
she visited him in the forest, bringing
him the big armful of fresh herbs he
was fond of... And always, when they
played together, "Rossi" the robin
would come and sing above their
rides!
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And so life went on in the deep
carelessness of Maritza and her
friends... it could have lasted forever!
But one morning, when the sun had
warmed up a little the fogged
undergrowth, appeared at the end of
the path an old woman who mumbled
incomprehensible words... It was a
"vrajitoare"... in other words a witch
escaped from hell !
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And very quickly, Maritza found
herself in known ground... Rosi twirled
around her and shouted with joy. In
the bend of a bush, they saw Cerb who
was still crying all the tears of his
body... When he saw his friends, he
started a series of antics that the
whole forest still remembers: it was his
way of showing his joy. And the witch?
She could not prepare her magic
potion and she died in atrocious
suffering!
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She was sad because she felt so
alone... She would have liked so much
to have friends and friends with whom
she could play, shout, run, smell the
flowers, play with the water... But
there was no one! The nearest house
was at least two hours away... and still
it was only inhabited by an old couple
without children...
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That lasted a good moment, turning
to the right or to the left at every
crossroads. Maritza who however
knew well the forest was completely
lost and did not know any more where
she was!

By dint of advancing, turning and
advancing again, the witch who always
held Maritza by the hand had arrived
at a kind of clearing at the end of which
stood a miserable hovel...

"'S9PIIIS 810 YHM Sulyjem sem oym
youm oyl SulAuedwodde Ajjusipago
sem 9ys pue ‘sy o3 3Sujusddey
SeM  1eym  yonw 001}  3uimouy
JOU ‘9)e}S PUOISS B Ul SeM ezllie|A

cos 2
9y1 Aq uoi32341p 311soddo sy ul Suines|
dllym AJessadau sem 3 Ueyl JapJey
J9y 8uizaanbs Aq pue Ajwdll ‘puey
9yl AQ eZlUEIN 001 YdHM Syl puy

Taking advantage of the fact that the
witch was consulting her secret
grimoire, Rosi slipped through a small
hole in the wall and saw, on a corner
of the table, the key to the dungeon
where Maritza was... With a flick of his
wing, behind the back of the busy
witch, he landed near the key and
grabbed it. It was a little heavy for him
but he was valiant. He took his flight
and, without making noise, left the
infernal kitchen to approach Maritza.
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At the bottom of a lost valley of the
Carpathians lived a miserable family of
Moldavian peasants... Life was hard,
the land was ungrateful and the
climate terrible!
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