
 
 

Estefania and the trip 

to the Deep Ranch 

Kingdom 

 

 

Vanessa Rodrigues 

Rabelo 

 

 

 



 
 

  



 
 

CDD : B869 . 3  
CDU : 82 - 343 

WRITER 

Vanessa Rodrigues Rabelo 

ILLUSTRATIONS 

Pablo Phaedra 

TRANSLATION 

Júlia Tetzlaff Rosas 

 

 

R114e Rabelo, Vanessa Rodrigues. 1992 — 

Estefania and the trip to the Deep Ranch 

Kingdom/ Vanessa Rodrigues Rabelo. — Belo 

Horizonte: Independently published. 2020. 

184 p. 

ISBN 9798649887311 

1. Fiction. I. Title. 

 



 
 

 

 

 



 
 



[6] 
 

1 

That was a day like any other in 

Estefania's life. She woke up very early and had 

breakfast. She hated Wednesdays because those 

were the days when Physical Education classes 

took place. Unfortunately, on that occasion, she 

would have to face another of those classes. 

Before the girl left, Mrs. Cleusa said to her: 

"Estefania, take your coat. It looks like it's 

cold outside!” 

“Thanks for remembering, mom!” 

The girl's father, Mr. Silvio, also spoke: 

“Be very attentive during classes and have 

a good day!” 

“Good day to you too, father!” 

She hurriedly left the house. She walked 

fast down the street. She passed a house in 

which the pink Ipê flowers jumped over the wall 

and went down beautifully to the outside of the 

residence. Next to the property, there was a bar; 
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it was still closed, but some music was playing 

on the inside of the establishment. It was an old 

song, which rhythm was counted by snapping 

fingers - the kind of sound Estefania loved to 

hear. 

The sun was already shining brightly. The 

girl was walking and smiling. She realized that 

her shoelace was untied; she paused for an 

instant, bent down close to her foot and tied the 

loose shoelace. The shops on the great avenue, 

which she would walk to school, were still 

closed when she passed by. Estefania feels good 

during this journey. It was all so familiar: it 

seemed that every bit of the neighbourhood was 

part of her life. However, the day would always 

turn gray when she arrived at her destination 

every morning: the terrible school. 

The school did not have a beautiful and 

defined entrance, which was constantly 

changing places. The gray building always 

seemed to overshadow the sun's rays. Right at 
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the entrance, when Estefania was crossing the 

gate, some boys started to hum: 

“Big nose Estefania! Dark eyes and hair 

Estefania! Big nose Estefania! Estefania Dark 

eyes and hair Estefania!” 

The girl knew it would be of no use to 

argue with them. The group was made up of 

four kids and she was alone. The girl hurried by 

and did not look at the annoyers. The leader of 

the group was called Leonard; his eyes were 

green, and his nose was exceedingly small. The 

others belonging to the group also had similar 

characteristics. Joel, Abelardo and Loro were 

their names. They thought they were superior to 

those who had dark eyes and hair – and also a 

big nose. 

These nicknames deeply bothered 

Estefania. She thought that there was no one 

superior or inferior; that we are all different and 

that is what makes each of us special. The girl 

always had that in mind. The path to the 
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classroom seemed endless. She walked by the 

corridors and judging eyes stared at the girl. She 

did not understand why other students wanted 

her hair to be dyed blonde. Estefania liked to be 

the way she was. She felt beautiful from the tips 

of her toes to the hair on her head. 

She always sat in the first desk of the row. 

She liked to be in front of the door because she 

could watch what was happening on the outside 

of the classroom. The bell rang and the first class 

was about to begin. The students entered the 

class, bumping into Estefania's desk. She had to 

hold her school material so that her things would 

not fall on the floor. 

The first two classes were Mathematics. 

The teacher was called Fatima. She was very 

punctual and dominated the numbers in an 

unbelievable way. In addition, she became a 

great inspiration for Estefania. 
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“Silence, guys! Everyone in your places. 

I'm going to correct the homework on the 

blackboard.” 

Estefania opened the notebook. She liked 

to decorate the edges of the pages with drawings 

of flowers - she thought it disguised her 

handwriting, which was not very pretty. The girl 

was an excellent calculator. She was very fond of 

solving Mathematical riddles. 

The class was studying proportionality. 

There were reasons that were inversely 

proportional and directly proportional. Estefania 

understood this concept. One reason was 

inversely proportional when the quantity 

increased if the other decreased, and the directly 

proportional occurred when the quantities 

increased and decreased together. That is what 

the girl was observing. 

“Class, let's see the first exercise: I walk at 

2 meters per second and spend 150 seconds to 

get to school; if I walk at a speed of 4 meters per 
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second, I will spend 75 seconds. Is this a quantity 

inversely or directly proportional? Why?” 

No student answered. Estefania was 

impressed about how the students were 

disinterested in learning the contents of each 

discipline. Although she knew the answer, she 

did not say anything either. She was ashamed to 

speak in public. 

She always liked to learn more about 

Mathematics, Literature, Science, History and 

Geography. She knew that she was exceedingly 

small in such a large universe and that there was 

always something new to learn. 

Estefania, every night, looked at the sky. 

She drew a map of the stars. She found the 

movement of the bright dots in the sky 

remarkably interesting. She was able to see The 

Three Sisters. This group of stars was famous in 

the region where she lived - they said that many 

people in the past have guided themselves 

through them. 
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Another curiosity about the girl was that 

she loved surfing the internet and discovering 

more about the history of Brazil. She wanted to 

know who Therese Christina was. There was an 

avenue with this same name, but Estefania did 

not know who this lady was. She then 

discovered that Teresa Cristina was married to 

D. Pedro II and was the last Brazilian empress. 

In addition, the girl researched Art 

History and Literature. She realized that art 

could say a lot about the man of each age. For 

example, during Modernism the artists wanted 

to break the pre-established and elaborated 

models of art. So, they made art in a way that 

many people find strange. They were not 

concerned with executing a painting considered 

harmonious. 

The Math class passed quickly to 

Estefania. Then the torment would begin. The 

terrible Physical Education class. The teacher, 

who was often sweaty, came to the classroom 

and said: 
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“Change uniforms quickly! I don't want to 

delay the class!” 

Rodrigo, the Physical Education teacher, 

was tall and thin, spoke in a blatant way, not 

knowing how to speak in a normal tone or in a 

polite manner. He would mock Estefania's 

posture during his classes and said that she 

needed to be more aggressive during the games 

and leave her kindness to the classroom. The girl 

totally disagreed with that. The Olympic games 

were created to prevent wars. Instead of 

clashing, countries send athletes to represent the 

nation. If that is the goal of competitions, why 

shouldn't you be kind during the game? 

In the ladies' locker room, Estefania was 

listening to some girls‟ conversation. 

“Today I will get in the game to win. If 

someone comes in front of me to catch the ball, I 

will break it down!” 

“Let us make a strong team. We will leave 

Estefania aside. She is an obstacle for the team. 
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She can‟t run well, nor can she throw the ball 

hard.” 

The first girl to speak was called Jessica 

and the second was known as Big Marina. Her 

real name was Marina, but since she was much 

bigger than the other students, she would call 

herself that way. Both were involved in most of 

the fights inside and outside the school that 

involved the kids in the neighbourhood. 

Estefania disguised herself from the locker 

room and went to talk to Professor Rodrigo: 

“Teacher, I can't get into the handball 

class. Jessica and Big Marina will finish me off. I 

heard their conversation in the bathroom.” 

“What an ugly thing, Estefania! Listening 

to the conversation of others in the bathroom. No 

more excuses, go to the court right away!” 

With no other choice, Estefania went to 

the court. The teacher asked them to form two 

teams. As always, nobody wanted Estefania on 

the team. The teacher had to ask them to accept 
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her on the opposing team to that of Jessica and 

Big Marina. This was even worse: playing 

against the two, for Estefania, meant having to 

face them. 

The game was beginning. Jessica knocked 

down all the students who leaned against the 

ball. The teacher was not on the court. As 

always, he strolled through the school while the 

class was running. Estefania was close to the 

wall that surrounded the place. Absently, she 

looked at the clouds. One of them looked like a 

cute bunny. The sky was so beautiful in blue 

when contrasting with the sun's rays. Suddenly, 

the ball came towards Estefania. On an impulse, 

she held it. Big Marina shouted to inform who 

was in possession of the ball at that moment. 

Jessica ran towards Estefania and pushed her to 

catch the ball. 

The hollow noise on the floor was loud. 

Estefania fell and soiled the entire uniform. The 

game stopped for a moment and everyone 

started laughing at the fallen girl. The pain was 
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so strong that she could not react to what 

happened. After a short while, the girl got up 

from the hard floor and went to the locker room. 

Tears were running down her face. 

Not in a million years, she thought, would 

she go back to the court that day. She looked to 

the mirror. The sweat on her face mixed with the 

dirt on the floor and Estefania's tears. 

The signal for break time did not take 

long to sound. Estefania took the lunch box she 

owned. It was a little pink bag with embroidered 

flowers. She went to the courtyard steps, sat 

down alone, and took out her snack that 

consisted of an apple, a ham sandwich and fruit 

juice. In that place, another lonely student 

always showed up. Her name was Emanuela. 

Occasionally, she would exchange a few words 

with Estefania. That day, they only exchanged 

smiles. 
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2 

It was a difficult Wednesday like all the 

others to Estefania. She just wanted to forget that 

terrible day. 

During the night, the girl was watching a 

television program. In it, the presenter was on a 

trip through Dubai. Arabic music played while 

the story was shown. On a camel, the woman 

crossed several sand dunes. 

Estefania was tired of the exhausting day 

she had. The television now looked like a lullaby. 

The girl's eyes could no longer stay open. The 

night was hot, but a cool wind started to blow. 

Estefania started to sleep, and her sleep was very 

peaceful.  

A light shone so bright that Estefania 

woke up. She put her hands over her eyes. She 

tried to understand where that glow came from. 

She got up and realized that the light was 

coming from the wall. Suddenly, her room went 

all white as if there was no furniture there. Then, 
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a tunnel appeared. It spun in eternal spirals. 

Lights in various shades of orange made the 

tunnel. The most surprising thing would appear 

in the next instant. A steam train appeared from 

inside the tunnel. 

The wagons were yellow, and the cabin of 

the locomotive was orange. An old man shouted 

at the door of the first wagon: 

“All aboard! All aboard!” 

“Sir, excuse me, where will this train go?” 

Estefania asked. 

“Why, don't you know? Everyone here 

knows where they want to go. If not, why would 

they be waiting for the train?” 

“But, sir, I do not know how I got here.” 

“How do not you know? If you do not 

know where you came from and where you are 

going, how am I going to know?” 

“Well, that is indeed true. However, I 

need to know the destination of this trip.” 
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“This is exactly the problem of many 

people: they want to know at all costs where the 

trip ends. They want to be in control of 

everything that happens. Why don't you get on 

board to find out where this train will stop?” 

“Because I don't know you. I cannot 

entrust my trip to a stranger.” 

“I see you are an incredibly wise little girl. 

You learned what your parents taught you. 

„Never talk to strangers‟, certainly, they said that 

to you.” 

“You are right again. Let us see, now I 

have another problem, since you mentioned my 

parents. How do I get back to where I came 

from?” 

“Now I don't know what to answer. You 

are good at asking questions and riddles!” 

“Then introduce yourself to me. After 

that, I can decide whether or not to go on this 

trip.” 
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“As you wish, miss! I am Locomotivus, 

nice to meet you. I am responsible for organizing 

the wagons, the passengers and baggage. My 

brother, Mário, is the driver. We inherited this 

beautiful craft from our family. We have been 

responsible for train travels in the region for 

generations.” 

Mr. Locomotivus was a little peculiar 

compared to the other middle-aged men that 

Estefania knew. What was most striking about 

his appearance was the colour of his eyes. The 

coloured part that we have in our eyes, which is 

called iris, was orange. Yes, instead of having 

green, blue, brown, or black eyes; he had the 

orange ones. 

“Nice to meet you too, Mr. Locomotivus! 

However, I still need to know the destination of 

this trip.” 

“Let us continue our conversation. This 

locomotive will go to the last stop: The Kingdom 

of Deep Ranch.” 
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“What a curious name! Where I come 

from, there is a song that talks about a place 

called Deep Ranch.” 

“Perhaps, whoever wrote that song may 

have already been there!” 

 “I don't believe in that theory much. I 

think it is just a coincidence.” 

“You also did not introduce yourself to 

me.” The man spoke with an air of resentment. 

“Sorry for my lack of kindness, Mr. 

Locomotivus. I am Estefania. A simple girl who 

is still in elementary school. I don't know much, 

and I'm always looking for new knowledge.” 

“Very interesting, Miss Estefania. I do not 

know what is that you call elementary school. 

Here we don't go to that kind of place.” 

“Elementary education is a stage of 

education in schools where I come from.” 

“Very curious! In our schools, we divide 

the stages of learning into nobility of heart, 
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insight of knowledge and practical applications 

of compassion.” 

“Amazing! I wanted my school to apply 

that to what we learn.” 

The man looked at his wristwatch and 

was astonished: 

“Time really flies around here. We have 

no time to lose. So, what did you decide to do: 

are you going to embark on this trip, or will you 

stay there?” 

Estefania looked well around. All that was 

there was a white immensity and a very 

colourful tunnel. 

“Since I can't go back, I will continue on 

this trip!” 

“Excellent choice, excellent choice! Come 

on, get in quickly and we'll be gone in a few 

moments.” 

Upon entering the train, a crowd gathered 

around Estefania. 
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“Look! Her eyes are black!” 

“My God! What a beautiful girl!” 

“We have never seen anyone with eyes so 

beautiful! They look like jabuticabas1!” 

The most curious thing is that the eyes of 

all the humans present there were coloured, but 

it was not coloured as in our world. Like Mr. 

Locomotivus' eyes, it was all very colourful. 

Lilac, red, gray, orange eyes and several other 

colours. 

The people in that place wore funny 

clothes. Estefania found everything remarkably 

like the clothes of the Brazilian Royal Family. A 

gentleman, who was slightly overweight 

considered healthy, looked extremely like D. 

João VI2. His clothes, however, were very 

colourful in strong and vibrant tones. Bright 

pink, yellow, green, and blue. In addition, they 

                                                             
1
 Jabuticabas: a kind of Brazilian fruit, small, very dark and that 

can have a sweet or a bittersweet taste.  
2 D. João VI: he was a king of Brazil and Portugal from 1816 to 
1822.  
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wore wigs that were also coloured. These wigs, 

according to Estefania, were like those of Queen 

Marie Antoinette of France. 

One person hurried to speak to Estefania: 

“I have never seen eyes so beautiful! I 

know they said that to you already, but I really 

need to say it again!” 

“Thank you very much, miss! No one had 

ever done that to me.” 

“Tell me, what is your name? Where did 

you come from? Where will you go?” 

“Too many questions!” Estefania replied 

with laughter. 

“Come and sit with me and my daughters 

in our chairs.” 

The chairs inside the train were lined up 

one after the other. When you sat down, you 

could only see the back of the heads of those in 

front of you. The curls of the yellow wig of the 

person in the front fell towards Estefania. 
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The woman who had invited Estefania to 

join her and her daughters wore a half yellow, 

half magenta wig. Her eyes were very bright red. 

The dress she wore was full of petticoats and it 

had several hearts embroidered on it. 

“I have not introduced myself yet, dear!” 

said the woman who continued to speak: “My 

name is Coraci. My dear, always follow your 

heart! He will always guide you to the best path! 

These are my daughters, Catarina and 

Leopoldina.” 

The first was blonde and the second, a 

black girl. Their clothes looked like dolls clothes. 

In reality, they resembled these toys. Catarina 

wore a light blue dress filled with embroidered 

bunnies, and Leopoldina wore a silver blouse 

and a pink skirt, her dark skin emphasizing even 

more her beautiful lilac eyes. 

On this strange journey, adult people 

dressed up as very colourful members of the 

royal family. And the kids wore doll clothes. 
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“Hello, dear visitor! Always follow your 

heart!” Catarina spoke. 

“But, do not forget to use your head every 

now and then!” Leopoldina replied. 

Both girls spoke as if they were singing. 
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3  

A beautiful fairy, a little flustered, was 

running with ballerina shoes on her feet. 

“Countess Coraci! The Pitanga3 Tea 

session is about to start!” 

The fairy's dress was noticeably light 

pink, completely covered with silver sparkles, 

and reached only her knees in length. The wings 

were light blue, and the magic wand was golden. 

“Oh, Tina! Let me introduce my guest. 

This is... What's your name again?” 

“Estefania. I came from a very distant 

kingdom.” 

“Right! This is Estefania of the beautiful 

black eyes. She came from the Very Far 

Kingdom.” 

“Nice to meet you! I am Tina, the fairy of 

the Garden of Thorns.” 

                                                             
3
 Pitanga: a kind of Brazilian fruit. It can be red, orange, or 

yellow. The fruit has quite a sour taste. The pitanga juice tastes 
sweeter.   
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In that locomotive, there were not only 

humans. Fairies, elves, and some giants were 

also passengers. The fairies were quite talkative 

and cheerful. The elves were very tall and thin. 

They had an air of wisdom and seriousness. The 

giants were huge, obviously, but despite that, 

they had a truly kind face. 

Coraci got up with her daughters and led 

Estefania to another wagon. It was different than 

they were before. There were several little tables 

with pretty chairs. Red curtains fell through the 

windows. Porcelain cups were set. Estefania sat 

at the same table as the others who accompanied 

her. 

A giant, bending over to fit inside the 

wagon, took his cup and shouted: 

“Let the Pitanga Tea session begin!” 

Tina appeared in this new wagon and, 

along with the giant, began to distribute pitanga 

tea in the cups of those who were there. She had 
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a beautiful vessel to pour the liquid into. 

Everyone sang: 

“It's time to share! It's time to love 

others!”  

Everyone started to greet each other. 

Warm hugs and handshakes. Estefania also 

joined the fraternization. As she received the 

pitanga tea, she should distribute compassion to 

others. 

Estefania found it quite different. In her 

world, people were not concerned with sharing 

happiness and joy with others. 

After the session of the pitanga tea, the girl 

asked Coraci: 

“Are you a countess?” 

“Yes, Yes! I am the Countess of the Deep 

Ranch Kingdom. But do not be alarmed by the 

title. All the inhabitants there are members of 

royalty, even those who were not born in our 

kingdom. This was instituted by an ancient king 
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so that there is no one superior to anyone. We all 

have noble hearts, so we are of nobility.” 

“How surprising! There is no one superior 

to anyone!”  

“When we reach our destination, I will 

take you to talk to the king. He will give you a 

title too.” 

“This is a huge honour for me!” 

The locomotive started to slow down. The 

whistle sounded. The smoke cleared. They had 

arrived at the Deep Ranch Kingdom. 

Estefania helped Mrs. Coraci and the 

other two gangs to remove the bags they were 

carrying. They put everything on the floor 

outside the train. When the girl looked at the 

horizon, she was astonished with such beauty. 

The sky was pink in a truly clear tone. The 

clouds looked like cotton candy. In the 

background, a huge green mountain filled the 

image. The city streets were made of red stones. 

The houses, even the small ones, looked like 
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colourful palaces. In the centre, there was the 

largest palace of all. The king probably lived 

there, Estefania thought. 

“Is that huge palace where the king 

lives?” 

“No, no! There is the administrative 

headquarters of our kingdom. The king's house 

is like all the others around here.” 

The girl realized that the fantastic beings 

that were on the train were not heading towards 

the city. 

“Where will Tina go?” 

“To the Garden of Thorns. In our city, 

only humans live.” 

“Funny, the eyes of fairies, elves and 

giants are also colourful.” 

“Exactly! That is what makes you a special 

girl. You are beautiful because you are different 

from us.” 

“Why is it called Deep Ranch Kingdom?” 
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“Because near those mountains, a little far 

from here, there is a place called Deep Ranch.” 

“Is it near the end of the world?” 

“Well, obviously not! Why would it be?” 

“There is a song, in the place I came from, 

that mentions a region called Deep Ranch. He 

says it's beyond the end of the world.” 

“No, no! There are several other 

kingdoms after the Deep Ranch. I never went 

there, but many writers say that they faced 

terrible challenges in these other lands. Even our 

king, who is very brave and wise, said that the 

way is dangerous.” 

“Has he ever been to those other lands?” 

“Certainly! He was there proclaiming 

peace so that there would be no conflict with 

us.” 

They left the train station and started 

walking around the city. Estefania started to look 

more closely and realized that the architecture of 
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the place was remarkably familiar. The look of 

the palaces looked like the historic centre of 

Ouro Preto4. 

“How interesting! The architecture here 

looks a lot like the city of Ouro Preto!” 

“Ouro Preto! So, the gold in the city where 

you come from is as black as your eyes? That 

must be remarkably interesting!” Coraci spoke. 

“Actually, I don't come from Ouro Preto. 

It‟s a city near the place I live.” 

“And how is the place you live?” 

“The sky is blue, and the horizon is very 

beautiful!” 

“I would visit you in your city, if I could 

ever.” 

“My city is really beautiful, but people 

don't appreciate it. They always want to take 

                                                             
4 Ouro Preto: a Brazilian historical city. It was known for its 
“black gold”.  
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advantage of different situations in life. And, in 

general, they have no compassion.” 

“My God! What a horror... Poor girl, it 

must be difficult to live in such a place. But 

enough of lamentations! You are now in the 

Deep Ranch Kingdom.” 

They walked a little further and the 

station was left behind. Estefania thought: The 

train here is remarkably like the one in São João Del 

Rey5. 

  Finally, the travellers arrived at Coraci's 

house. It was neither small nor large. The walls 

on the outside were rosy and the details, in 

colonial style, were yellow. Estefania started to 

laugh. She thought the house, at least on the 

outside, looked a lot like Mrs. Coraci's wig. 

They entered Coraci's house. Inside, the 

residence was light blue. There were several 

                                                             
5 São João Del Rey: a Brazilian historical city. The city 
architecture reminds of Portugal’s ancient buildings.  
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clouds on the ceiling. In the room, we can see a 

huge orange table. Several cups were there, too. 

A fish was affixed to a piece of wood that 

hung on the wall. He said, in a humming way, to 

Estefania: 

“Welcome, welcome, welcome; visitor!” 

Estefania was startled and asked Catarina: 

“He's not dead!” 

“Of course not! He works with us; he is 

our secretary. It receives all visitors, even when 

we are not here. On weekends, he returns to the 

river.” 

“How does he breathe here and under the 

water?” 

“He's a special fish. Most animals here are 

like that. Only chickens are not allowed to talk 

and they are kind of dumb. They are the only 

ones we use in the pans.” Leopoldina said with 

laughter. 
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“His name is Fishist. You can talk to him, 

he's really nice.” Coraci spoke. 

“Nice to meet you, Mr. Fishist! I am 

Estefania, I come from a very distant kingdom.” 

“Where the sky is very blue…” 

“And the horizon is very beautiful!” 

Leopoldina and Catarina said in a sung way. 

The visitor soon realized that everyone in 

that land loved to sing. That was a good thing, 

because as the old proverb goes: one who sings, 

put away the viles! 
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4 

A tall man wearing a light blue tuxedo 

made of satin entered the room. He came from 

inside the house. The gentleman's hair was gray, 

his skin was brown, and his eyes were gray. 

“I heard the word „visitor‟; do we have 

visitors?” 

“Oh, my dear Leopold! Look at the 

funniest child we met on the train. Her eyes are 

beautifully black!” 

“Ah! What a captivating little creature!” 

He said and continued to speak now to hum: 

“Welcome, welcome, dear visitor! All of us, 

now.” 

The two sisters, Coraci and Fishist joined 

the choir: 

“Welcome, welcome! Dear visitor! 

Welcome, welcome! Dear visitor!” 
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“Thanks, thanks, thanks!” Estefania also 

answered to sing. It seemed that this craze was 

contagious. 

“She comes from a very distant kingdom. 

And you can be our guest for as long as you 

need. I told her to follow her own heart.” Coraci 

spoke. 

“But, never forget that the head is also 

necessary in many situations.” replied Mister 

Leopold. 

“Dear ones, take Estefania to see the rest 

of the house. She will be staying in your room.” 

The sisters and Estefania went up the 

stairs in the form of a spiral. It was lilac and the 

railing, green. The girls' room was medium in 

size, and the beds were the colour of a rainbow. 

From the window it was possible to observe a 

small chapel to the South of the city. 

On a desk, there were many notebooks 

and books. Estefania observed them well. None 

of the materials looked like our world. 
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“How is school here in the Deep Ranch 

Kingdom?” 

“Well, we divide the education according 

to age. The little ones attend the „nobility of the 

heart‟. The boys of my age go to „insight of 

knowledge‟ and older people attend „practical 

applications of compassion‟.” Catarina replied. 

“And what subjects do you learn in these 

stages?” 

“We learn a lot, yes, yes! When we attend 

the „nobility of the heart‟, we learn the 

disciplines of kindness, civility, and cordiality. 

Of course, we also learn Mathematics and 

Languages. In the „insight of knowledge‟, 

teachers teach particularly important things like 

the properties of the soil, the enigmas of 

numbers and the reading of the paths of the 

stars. In „practical applications of compassion‟, 

we put into practice what has been learned for 

the benefit of our entire community.” Leopoldina 

spoke. 
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“Very interesting! I wanted it to be like 

that in my land as well.” Estefania said sadly. 

“And how is the school where you come 

from?” Leopoldina asked. 

“There we have one of the worst classes 

ever: Physical Education.” 

“What's so horrible about it for you to 

look so bad?” Catarina wanted to know. 

“Well, in this class we are placed in 

different teams. We play a ball with our hands. 

And anything goes to take the ball from the 

opposite team. This they call handball. You 

cannot be kind; this is a basic rule.” 

“How horrible!” the other two girls said 

in a very amazed way. 

“And what happens if you try to be 

kind?” Catarina asked. 

“They might even hit you.” 

A teardrop appeared in Leopoldina's eye. 
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“Poor girl! This land of yours seems to be 

a terrible place.” 

“Don't be like that, I don't like to see 

people sad! I always try to avoid people who are 

not nice there.” 

“When you return to your distant 

kingdom, remember that we will be here and 

that we like you very much, even if those there 

want to hurt you.” Catarina remembered. 

“I will always remember those words. 

You have become particularly important to me.” 

Coraci was shouting downstairs: 

“Girls, don't delay! Dinner will already be 

at the table.” 

“Leave it, Mom! We won't be long.” the 

sisters answered in chorus. 

“Where did you come from when you 

found me?” 

“We were just coming back from school.” 

said Catarina. 
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“And why so many bags?” 

“Those are Mom's materials. She teaches 

Reading the Path of the Stars.” Leopoldina 

spoke. 

“And what does she teach in this 

discipline?” 

“She teaches about the stars, how we can 

direct our path through the sky. In addition, we 

study about orbits, comets, planets, suns, and 

more.” completed Catarina. 

“Amazing! Where I come from, there is a 

similar subject. It is called Astronomy, but it is 

little taught in schools.” 

“If you want, Mom can teach you more 

about it. Daddy also works at school, but today 

he was off. He teaches Languages.” Leopoldina 

suggested. 

“Ah! I know this subject well. It exists on 

my land too.” 
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The girls went down the stairs and 

headed for the kitchen. The place was wide. The 

colours were darker. A small window appeared 

above the sink. 

In that house, both father and mother 

helped to cook. Mister Leopold had already 

made a good part of the dinner. The sun was 

setting on the horizon, it was possible to observe 

this through the small window. The sky was no 

longer pink and turned to a very dark blue. 

However, the very white stars also began to 

adorn the dark immensity. Consequently, they 

illuminated it. 

Everyone helped to set the table, the 

orange one that was in the room. They dined one 

of Estefania's favourite dishes: pasta, rice, beans, 

chicken, and cabbage. Everything had been done 

with such care that the meal seemed the best the 

guest had ever eaten. 

After enjoying the meal, Coraci spoke to 

her daughters: 
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“Lend sone pyjamas and clothes for our 

guest. Tomorrow, before we go to school, we will 

take Estefania to meet the king. She cannot stay 

in our kingdom without identifying herself or a 

real title.” 

“Certainly! Come with us, come with us!” 

the sisters said at the same time. 

Back in the bedroom, Catarina and 

Leopoldina opened the wardrobe doors. 

Estefania had never seen clothes as beautiful as 

those. They looked like they came out of a doll's 

house. Dresses embroidered with bunnies, red 

shoes with bows, stockings designed with hearts, 

and many other varieties. 

Estefania chose light blue pyjamas with a 

teddy bear print. And, for the next day, she 

opted for a red dress full of bows. 

The bathroom in that house was 

completely white and bright, quite different from 

the rest of the other places of the city. It smelled 

like roses. 
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A drawer-shaped bed was pulled under 

Leopoldina's furniture. Estefania would sleep 

there. The pillow was soft, and the blankets were 

very fragrant. 

Coraci stopped by to kiss each daughter 

and wished Estefania a good night. Before 

leaving, to let them sleep, she blessed them: 

“May God light your way, and may the 

angels say amen to your dreams!” 

When the light went out, fluorescent stars 

shone on the ornaments of the bedroom ceiling. 

Estefania was upset about just one thing: she 

missed her parents a lot. 
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The next day, Coraci woke up incredibly 

early. Her husband had already left for work. 

Catarina, Leopoldina and Estefania sat at the 

table. 

“Good morning, girls!” 

“Good morning, mom!” the sisters 

answered. 

“Good morning, Mrs. Coraci!” said 

Estefania. 

“Good morning, good morning! Don't 

forget me!” said Fishist. 

“How can we forget about you, dear 

friend?” Coraci argued. 

The breakfast consisted of bread, curd, 

orange juice and many fruits. Estefania had 

never tasted fruits as delicious as those. 

“Get ready soon. Today we will provide 

the meeting of Estefania and the king. In the 
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afternoon, I must teach, and you should go to 

school.” 

“It would be great if Estefania could go 

with us!” exclaimed Catarina. 

“She could attend classes with me.” 

completed Leopoldina. 

“Yes, yes! This sounds particularly good, 

but we must present her to the king first.” 

After having bathed and dressed in clean 

clothes and seeing that the red bow-tie dress was 

splendid in Estefania, they went out through the 

streets of the Deep Ranch Kingdom towards the 

administrative headquarters of the place. 

Merchants were beginning to open stores. A 

moustached man waved to Coraci. In another 

establishment, a burly lady removed several 

tables from inside to be placed on the sidewalk. 

A cart, which brought milk to the inhabitants of 

the place, passed by the group. The horse walked 

slowly, and the man seemed to be taking a nap 

with a piece of straw in his mouth. 
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“They are from the Deep Ranch, the place 

that gives name to our kingdom.” Leopoldina 

explained about the man and the horse. 

“The horse, let's say, is as special as 

Fishist.” 

“Without a doubt. That is why there are 

no reins, just a link between him and the buggy. 

He feels comfortable like that, says he likes the 

service. And, of course, he gets good money.” 

“Who? The man?” 

“No, no! The horse.” 

Estefania was amazed. She thought: What 

an advanced place! Even horses have labour rights. In 

my world, many people still work in slavery 

situations. And that was really true.  

People wished each other a good 

morning. This was new to Estefania. She knew so 

many unpolite people in our reality. She loved to 

say those two magic words. 
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The little town woke up as the sun came 

up. The sky, always pink, also seemed to wish a 

good day to all the inhabitants. Estefania also 

said hello to the horizon. 

The huge palace, which Estefania had 

already seen when she arrived in the city, looked 

even bigger up closely. They entered through the 

huge door, inside a gigantic staircase leading to 

the second floor. The decor was white and gold 

and was quite different from the vibrant colours 

of the rest of the city, as was the bathroom in 

Coraci's house. 

Right at the entrance, a man who looked 

more like a lead soldier with extravagant and 

colourful clothes, asked: 

“Welcome to the Administrative Palace! 

How can I help you, misses and lady?” 

“I am the Countess Coraci, my dear! I 

would like to introduce this little girl to the 

king!” 
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“My God! Her eyes are black, what a 

beauty in one person!” 

“She came from a very distant kingdom. I 

met her on the train yesterday. She is staying at 

my house and cannot be here without a real 

title.”  

“Oh! Then we will go immediately to the 

king! Follow me, I am Baron Pietrus, the guard 

of the Administrative Palace.” 

“Nice to meet you! These are my 

daughters: Countesses Catarina and Leopoldina. 

And, this beautiful little girl is called Estefania.” 

“Nice to meet you, Mister Baron Pietrus!” 

the three girls said at the same time. 

They went up the stairs and came to a 

huge hall. The white furniture was all colonial 

style. In the centre, two huge marble thrones 

filled the space. They were each occupied by one 

person. King Joshua and Queen Amalia. Coraci 

flexed her knees and grabbed her skirts. The 

three girls repeated the same act. 
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King Joshua and Queen Amalia were 

black. His eyes were golden and hers were silver. 

That stood out a lot in that beautiful couple. 

“Welcome, my dear! What do you want?”  

Pietrus pulled out a small horn, played a 

short music and announced:  

“I present Countess Coraci and her 

daughters: Catrina and Leopoldina. They bring 

to her majesty Miss Estefania from the Far 

Kingdom.” 

Queen Amalia stood up and said: 

“Your eyes are remarkably interesting. 

They are as black as a stormy sky.” 

“I‟m very grateful for the compliment, 

your Majesty!” 

“And what is the honour of your visit, 

dear little friend?” asked the king. 

“Actually, I was wondering how I can get 

home.” 
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Coraci was surprised and asked: 

“Didn't you like to be our guest, did we 

do something wrong? Excuse us…” 

“You are an excellent hostess, but I want 

to return because I miss my parents a lot.” 

“Poor thing, she came from a place where 

they don't practice kindness. Only her parents 

should be good people to have educated the girl 

in such a competent way.” 

“There are other good people too; it is the 

minority that spoils my world.” 

“And your title? Won't you have a real 

title?” asked Leopoldina. 

The king said: 

“Let us deal with one subject at a time. 

Come closer.” 

  He removed the sword from its sheath 

and asked the girl to kneel. 
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“In the name of my royal powers, I 

appoint you Lady of the Deep Ranch Kingdom.” 

Everyone there was applauding. 

“As for your request to return, I don't 

know how to carry it out.” 

Estefania was saddened. Would she never 

see her parents again? 

“However, I know of someone who can 

help you.” Said the queen, who continued to say: 

“You must go to the Kingdom of the Crystal 

Palace. They have the fastest horses I know. 

Maybe they can take you back to where you 

came from. Pietrus, please bring the magic 

carpet.” 

“Excellent idea, excellent idea!” exclaimed 

the king.  

Quickly, Pietrus returned with the rug in 

hand. The object looked incredibly old. It was 

blue with gold borders. There were drawings of 
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flowers and everything was unbelievably 

detailed. 

“You will travel on that carpet. It will 

obey any command you tell him. Do not deviate 

from the path, as there are several dangerous 

situations until you reach your destination. Tell 

the people of the Kingdom of the Crystal Palace 

that you are on a peace mission for our land and 

make your request directly to their king.” 

“Send my regards to all of them.” 

Tears were already running in Countess 

Coraci's eyes. She had become very fond of the 

girl Estefania. 

“Poor thing, going alone to an unknown 

land. You will not leave immediately; I will give 

you objects to assist you on your journey and 

lots of advice.” 
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Coraci returned to her house and picked 

up some objects and food to give them to 

Estefania. 

“Here it is, my child! This is a map of the 

stars, just look at the sky and it will tell you 

which way to go. I prepared this bag with snacks 

that do not perish easily. Breads, juice bottles, 

cookies and other things.” 

“We'll miss you!” Catarina spoke. 

“Don't forget to send news.” completed 

Leopoldina. 

Everyone, including the king and queen, 

gave Estefania strong hugs. 

“Don't deviate from the path. The magic 

carpet will obey the command to reach the 

Kingdom of the Crystal Palace.” 

“May you have a great trip, Dame 

Estefania of the Deep Ranch Kingdom. Our 

kingdom will always be open to you.” 
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“I thank you all for your hospitality, but 

now I have to leave.” 

“If there is a problem during the trip, do 

not hesitate! Get back here immediately.” 

completed Coraci. 

Estefania took the map and kept it in the 

bag given by Coraci. As the Kingdom of the 

Crystal Palace was very cold, Catarina and 

Leopoldina gave the traveller many coats. 

The girl sat down on the magic carpet and 

said the words: 

“To the Kingdom of the Crystal Palace!” 

It started to get up and, in a few minutes, 

Estefania was already meters from the ground. 

From up there, she waved to those who stayed. 

“Goodbye, goodbye! One day I'll be 

back.” 

Increasingly, the centre of the Deep Ranch 

Kingdom was getting smaller. The magic carpet 
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began to fly at incredible speed. Estefania clung 

to the edges of it. 

“Wow! What an incredible view! The 

Kingdom of Deep Ranch remains very colourful 

even from up here. Those must be the green 

mountains where the ranch is.” 

The clouds looked like they were made of 

cotton and were not far from the girl. The sun's 

rays shone brightly. And, the wind seemed like a 

beautiful song. 

Estefania did not like to think about the 

idea of never being able to return there. She 

wanted to go to her world, but she also wanted 

to go back. How could there be a world as beautiful 

as that, which was very colourful, festive, and 

receptive, and our being so gray, closed and without 

joy?, she thought. 

The sky started to stop being pink and 

changed to an extraordinarily strong and vivid 

blue. Estefania exclaimed: 
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“I must already be outside the borders of 

the Deep Ranch Kingdom. Is it long before I 

reach the Kingdom of the Crystal Palace?” 

In the landscape, large orange and earthy 

mountains began to appear. They should be very 

tall because they were not far from Estefania and 

the magic carpet. One of them passed by 

remarkably close to the girl. A curious fact 

touched the girl. A large bird, which looked like 

a hawk, cornered a small bluish bird. 

Estefania did not think twice. She said to 

the rug: 

“Go back to the place where the birds 

fight!”  

She got off the rug and said to the bigger 

bird: 

“Why to fight with someone smaller than 

you?” 

“Who are you to ask me something?” 
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“I am Estefania, I come from a very 

distant kingdom.”  

The larger animal laughed and said: 

“I have no need to answer the 

questionnaire of a simple little girl.” 

The smaller bird, which was trapped, 

said: 

“Run away, girl! He's a very mean bird 

that wants to hurt me.” 

“Why does he want to do that, little blue 

bird?” 

“Because I didn't want to help him steal a 

lizard's eggs high up on another mountain.” 

“And why does he want to do that to the 

lizard?” 

“They are mortal enemies. One lives stealing 

eggs from the other's nest. Poor little eggs! They are 

used as currency for revenge. He met me halfway 

and intimidated me, said that if I didn't help him, he 

would peck at me.” 
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“Now! Aren't you ashamed to threaten and 

peck at someone more fragile? And you still use your 

puppies for revenge? What a despicable fellow!” 

“Get out of the way and I'll end this blue 

bird.” said the hawk. 

“You shouldn't be a hawk, you deserved to be 

a vulture!” answered the girl. 

The hawk spread its huge wings and moved 

forward to attack the blue bird. Estefania jumped 

ahead. The animal came forward to peck the girl. 

“Ouch, ouch, ouch!” she shouted. She thought 

quickly about what she should do. 

“Carpet, come into my hands.” 

The magic carpet obeyed the command. In the 

girl's hands, she wrapped the hawk in the fabric. 

“Release me, release me! Cheeky girl, this is 

not your fight!” 

“It doesn't matter whose fight it is! I will not 

accept that you hurt someone so fragile.” 

“Mind your own business! Who are you to 

want to bring justice to the world?” 
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“I am Estefania, the Lady of the Deep Ranch 

Kingdom! “ 

The animal stopped struggling and said: 

“You are lying! Your eyes are not coloured.” 

“I was not born in these lands. I am from a 

distant kingdom, but I was appointed by King 

Joshua.” 

“How can I know if this is true?” 

“Do you want me to call the king over here or 

tell him you're doubting my title? Look at my magic 

carpet, it belongs to Queen Amalia.” 

The hawk analysed the embroidery and 

commented: 

“They really are from the Deep Ranch 

Kingdom. I do not want to cause any more problems. 

Please let me go.” 

“You will leave, but you will never bother the 

blue bird again. If I know something, I won't let you 

go the next time.” 
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Estefania unrolled the magic carpet around 

the hawk. He shook off his feathers, looked sideways 

and flew. 

“Thank you very much, lady of the Deep 

Ranch Kingdom. I will be forever grateful. If you 

need my help, I will be your faithful protector!” 

“Thank you, dear friend! What is your 

name?” 

“Bluelation, the bird of the orange hills!” 

Estefania took the magic carpet and got sad. 

During the confusion, the hawk damaged the fabric. 

“Magic carpet, let's go to the Kingdom of the 

Crystal Palace!” 

The carpet did not move at all. She said again: 

 “Magic carpet, let's go to the Kingdom of the 

Crystal Palace!” 

And again, nothing happened. The girl asked 

the bird: 

“How do I get to the Kingdom of the Crystal 

Palace?” 
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“You must go down that hill. Then you will 

cross the desert.” 

“It looks like it won't be an easy task, but I 

need to get to my destination.” 

“How can I help you?” 

“For now, you can't help me at all. Go home, 

your friends must be worried about you.” 

“What a brave and kind heart! I am forever 

grateful!” 

Before taking flight, the bird warned: 

“Do not spy in the pit in the middle of the 

desert.” 

“Why shouldn't I do that?”  

Already in the air, Bluelation said: 

“Just follow my advice.” 
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Estefania leaned over and saw that the hill 

was very tall. But there was a small trail that seemed 

to lead to the ground. So, she should just walk. She 

did not care how long she was supposed to walk. 

The more she went down, she thought she 

would never reach the ground. She walked for about 

an hour. She stopped for a while, opened the small 

bag that Coraci had given her and took out a small 

bottle of water. She drank it and got relieved. 

She walked for another hour. She had finally 

reached the bottom of the hill. It would continue the 

journey. The site was made up of several sand dunes. 

She was in a desert now. She should walk to get to 

the Kingdom of the Crystal Palace. But which path 

should Estefania follow? Her heart said to go 

straight. Coraci, if she were in the same situation, she 

would follow the intuition, thought the girl. So, she 

would do that. However, on other occasions she 

could use her mind as well. She remembered this so 

as not to forget, as it would be the decision taken by 

Leopold. 
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The desert seemed to punish her. The 

temperature was immense, and the sun was 

scorching. The sand entered her eyes and blinded the 

girl. She had an idea. Since she was carrying the coats 

donated by Catarina and Leopoldina, she decided to 

wear one and cover her eyes a little. The heat seems 

to have reduced with the attitude. Estefania thought: 

My sweat is trapped on the skin since I have this 

coat. So, I feel the skin fresher. This outfit also helps to keep 

the sand out of my eyes and nose. 

She was right. The coat was not the heaviest. 

And that thought was the same used by the people 

who live in the desert in our world. Those who live in 

deserts like the Sahara, in Africa. 

By the time that had passed, it must have 

been lunchtime. Estefania sat on the sand and 

wrapped her coat around her. She even covered her 

eyes. She brought the bag inside the garment. She 

took some cookies and some juice. She was satisfied 

with Coraci's meal. Then the walk continued. 

At one point, she spotted a grave. This was a 

place that was below the level where the person was. 

There were some rocks there. After so much sand, it 
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was the first stone she saw. She did not hold back 

curiosity. She thought: If I get close to the rock, I can 

hide and see what is down there without anything bad 

happening. I will be careful what Bluelation said. Then 

Estefania approached one of the rocks. Trying to 

hide, she could see what was in the great ditch. It 

looked a lot like small caves inside the hole in the 

rocky parts of the rim, and it looked a little like the 

pictures of the Roman Coliseum. 

“What are you doing here, poor human?” 

  Three huge lions had appeared behind 

Estefania. The girl, while trembling, said: 

“Excuse me... I had no intention of spying on 

you.” 

“If you had no intention, why did you do 

that?” 

“Excuse me, sirs lions! I promise I will go 

away.” 

“No, you are our prisoner now.” 

Only one of the lions had spoken, the largest 

and the one with the golden mane. One of the others 

grabbed the girl by the teeth but did not hurt her. 
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They walked to another rock. The larger lion 

pawed it and a door opened. They entered the place. 

It was as Estefania had imagined: that place looked 

like the Roman Coliseum. They took the girl to a 

small cell, and the golden-maned animal said: 

“Wait here. Soon your fight will be 

announced.” 

What did he mean by a fight? She thought. 

Should Estefania fight against a lion? 

Estefania regretted not having listened to 

Bluelation's advice. The coats and purse she owned 

had not been taken from her. She quickly ate some 

cookies and drank some more juice. She wanted to be 

ready for the fight, even if there was no chance of 

winning the lions. 

One of the animals entered the cell and said to 

the girl: 

“Come with me. We will go to the weapons 

room.” 

She swallowed the air and followed the 

animal. They passed other cells. They were not 

empty. Several filthy men were waiting. Estefania 
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thought: They must be waiting to fight the lions, too. Why 

did my sentence arrive so quickly? A chill came over her. 

  The weapons room was quite large. All types 

of swords and bladed weapons, those without 

ammunition, were present in the lions' collection. The 

animal said to the girl: 

“Choose whatever is necessary. You can use 

as much as needed.” 

Estefania found that attitude very strange. She 

was going to fight a lion, and did he allow her to 

choose a weapon against the animal? She did not 

resist and asked a question: 

“Lord lion, respectfully, I will fight against 

one of your fellow men and you let me choose an 

armament?” 

“We want the fight to be as fair as possible. 

Who said that you will fight a lion? You will battle 

one of your fellow men.” 

Estefania understood now: she was going to 

fight one of the men in the cells. The strategy, then, 

should be differentiated. The girl observed that there 

was a metallic mesh and decided to use it. This type 
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of clothing was like butchers' gloves. This avoided 

cuts with other metals. She also opted for a not too 

heavy shield. There would be no use for anything she 

could not carry. She chose a helmet too, as that was 

the moment to follow the head, as Leopold would 

say. 

She was in doubt about the weapon. It could 

not be something for close attacks, as she was smaller 

than men. The attack should be medium and long 

distance. Estefania was not extraordinarily strong, so 

armament would have to help her in this regard. 

There were two armaments that caught the girl's 

attention: they were composed of a metallic weight in 

the shape of a sphere attached to a stick. There were 

also many metallic spines in the sphere. One was 

connected by a chain and the other by mobile pulleys. 

The devices would be great for medium and long 

distances. Estefania concluded: 

  “If I use this gun composed of mobile pulleys, 

my effort will be minor to handle it. I‟ve read about 

rolls in a Physics book. So, this is the one I‟ll choose.” 

After choosing what she needed, Estefania 

spoke to the lion: 
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“I'm ready, sir lion!” 

The lion led the girl to a place where there 

was a closed door. He told her to wait. She waited 

until the door was opened and an animal's roar burst 

in the air. Then his voice spoke: 

“Let the fight begin!” 

Estefania understood that it was for her to 

enter the place. The girl was in the middle of the big 

ditch. The lions all roared and seemed satisfied with 

what would happen. On the other side of the place, a 

man with a very rough face was holding a sword. 

The girl felt her breath catch. The man 

advanced on the girl. He raised his sword and tried 

to hit it, but quickly Estefania managed to block the 

attack with his shield. 

The man very much wanted victory and again 

invested in a blow against it. However, the girl 

defended herself and managed to run. She thought 

about the situation: I need to attack him before he reaches 

me. I know what I will do. 

The man ran a third time and repeated the 

same blow to attack the girl. This time, she defended 
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herself with her shield and with her other hand she 

swirled the weaponry. She aimed at the boy's shins 

and hit him. He fell to the ground but was still 

holding his gun. Estefania hit his arm with another 

blow. There was no longer any way for man to fight 

or defend himself. The lions started to shout: 

“Kill him, kill him!” 

Estefania released her shield and weapon. She 

raised her hands and shouted at the animals: 

“I cannot kill one of my fellow men. I prefer to 

take care of his wounds before something worse 

happens.” 

The animals looked even more enraged. She 

knew she could not fight them all. The golden maned 

lion left where he was, and said to the girl: 

“What's your name, girl, and where are you 

from?” 

“I am Estefania and I come from a very 

distant kingdom.” 

“Estefania of The Far Kingdom, never, no 

man, who went through this struggle, had 

compassion on his fellow men. And because you 
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have a brave and benevolent heart, all our prisoners 

will be released, and their wounds will be treated. 

And you will be named as: Estefania, the Gladiator of 

the Lions‟ Pit.” 

“I am very honoured, sir lion!” 

“I am Leonidas, the king of the Lions‟ Pit. I 

have heard it said that many of my fellow men were 

used as a diversion to fight men in a place called the 

Roman Coliseum; therefore, every human who came 

to our kingdom was captured.” 

“That's true, but it was a long time ago.” 

“Do you know this terrible place?” 

“Unfortunately, it's my world.” 
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“You showed us all that you're not like other 

humans. You will be able to enjoy our pit in whatever 

you need.” 

“King Leonidas, I wish I could leave at night. 

I have an excellent map of the stars and I intend to 

use it. It was done in the Deep Ranch Kingdom.” 

The lion roared and said: 

“They also have brave hearts. Those people 

are exceedingly kind and gentle. If is your wish to 

leave so soon, you can go.” 

“I miss my parents a lot. I want to be able to 

hug them again.” 

“Do not afflict your heart, dear child. Get 

some rest now. Leo, take the girl to eat some fruit.” 

A white lioness led Estefania to a small 

orchard, and there were apples and oranges. The girl 

ate some fruit and asked if she could take some for 

the rest of the trip. After filling the bag, Leoncia said: 

  “If you want, choose some weapons to take 

on your trip.” 
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“I am grateful, but I will not take weapons. I 

would just like to take some metal mesh. I will wrap 

them in my luggage so that I can drag through the 

desert without damaging my things.” 

“Smart thinking yours. But I insist that you 

take some weapons. It can be extremely dangerous to 

walk a girl alone. Come on, let us go to the weapons 

room!” 

Without hesitate, Estefania accompanied the 

lioness to the weapons room. Upon arriving at the 

scene, the girl chose to take a sword and the same 

shield she had taken. This time, she took three 

stitches. One for her own use and the other for the 

two makeshift bags she had packed. 

Before continuing the trip, Estefania took a 

brief and light nap. She lay down on a lion bed. It 

was low, but extremely comfortable. When she said 

goodbye to her lion friends, Leonidas presented the 

girl: 

“Receive this red cloak. It will protect you 

from the cold desert at night. And if there is an 

enemy, he will fear his clothing, for he will know that 

it is from the Pit of the Lions.” 
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Estefania also said: 

“Through this map, which star should I 

follow to reach the Kingdom of the Crystal Palace?” 

Leonidas analysed the map and replied: 

“Follow this larger star to the South. It will 

blink harder when it is midnight.” 

“Thank you! I hope one day I can find you 

again!” 

“You will always be very welcome!” the lion 

said in a roaring tone. 

  As the girl started walking, the lions roared 

loudly. The roaring became more distant as the girl 

went on her way. 

The night in the desert was cold indeed. That 

was the effect of continentalization, Estefania thought. 

Good thing she had the mantle given by King 

Leonidas. She always looked at the star she was 

supposed to follow. The poor little arms were tired of 

pulling two suitcases she had foreseen. 

She walked for a long time, until the ground 

changed its shape. The desert dunes were left behind, 
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and the ground started to become rocky. She walked 

further, and the rocks were filled with ice. She was 

already close to the Kingdom of the Crystal Palace. 

The ice covered the entire soil. And from 

where Estefania was, it was possible to observe a 

huge palace. She clung to the cloak and started 

walking. In addition to the ice, she now faced the 

huge snow mountains. 

Estefania had arrived at the entrance to the 

city. People wore white clothes and light shades of 

blue. Their eyes were also green and blue. Their hair 

were light blond and red. A man approached the girl 

and asked: 

“Where are you from, dear little girl?” 

“I come from a very distant kingdom. In the 

meantime, I bring greetings from King Joshua from 

the Deep Ranch Kingdom.” 

“Oh, come on! Come with me to the castle. 

You will speak to our king.” 

The houses were also light blue and white, 

just like the clothes of the inhabitants. The snow was 
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very fluffy. People looked at the girl with curious 

eyes. The red cloak drew everyone's attention. 

  The Crystal Palace was much larger than that 

of the Deep Ranch Kingdom and appeared to be 

made of crystal. Estefania felt she was inside a snow 

globe. This was a type of Christmas ornament and, 

generally, when we launch it, it is as if it snowed 

inside the ball. They are quite common in foreign 

films. 

They entered the enclosure. It was much 

warmer inside than outside. People were happy 

while drinking hot chocolate. A lady approached 

Estefania with a glass in her hand and said: 

“Take, my dear! It's hot chocolate!” 

Estefania took a sip of the brownish liquid. 

She had never tasted chocolate as delicious in her life. 

She felt warm. 

“Thank you very much, madam!” 

The people in that place were quite loud. 

They laughed, sang, and spoke loudly. In addition, 

they were quite tall. Estefania was amazed by the 

enormous chandelier that existed there. It was golden 
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and shone like a sun in the middle of the ceiling. A 

huge man appeared in the middle of the room. He 

had an incredibly old face and no beard, only the red 

hair fluttered in the air. He said: 

“Who is the visitor looking for me?” 

“It's me, sir!” 

He approached the girl and replied: 

“Nice to meet you, child! I am Gervase, the 

king of the Kingdom of the Crystal Palace. What do 

you want?” 

“I bring greetings from King Joshua, from the 

Deep Ranch Kingdom.” 

“Joshua! Oh, he is a dear friend!” 

“I would also like to ask you a favour. If 

possible, I would ask your horses to take me back to 

my world. Queen Amalia recommended him to help 

me on my journey.” 

The king thoughtfully said: 

“Where is your kingdom?” 

“That's the problem, I don't know how to get 

back.” 
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“If you don't know how to get back, which 

direction should I indicate the horses to?” 

“I really don't know the answer.” 

The man frowned and said: 

“I know a kingdom in which they can indicate 

the direction for you. It is the Land of Saudade. You 

must go there so that they inform the direction to be 

followed. They have a magic carousel capable of 

indicating the place that our heart desires to be. The 

horses will take you to a certain point on the path, as 

the four-legged animals cannot pass the Garden of 

Thorns.” 

“So, if the horses are available, I'll leave right 

now!” 

Gervase gave a huge laugh and said: 

“Take it easy, Estefania girl! The snow falls 

extremely hard outside. Rest tonight. Tomorrow we 

will have a horse race. Enjoy the kingdom and then I 

promise you will arrive at Garden of Thorns so you 

can continue your journey.” 

“I appreciate the hospitality.” 
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“Matilda! Take our guest to one of the rooms, 

give her good clothes and bring her back for dinner.” 

He looked at the cloak that the girl was 

wearing and exclaimed: 

“Oh my God! Have you been to the Lions‟ 

Pit? How did you get out of there alive?” 

“Yes, I was. The lions challenged me, and I 

won the title of Gladiator of the Lions‟ Pit. They are 

very fair about their decisions.” 

“You must have a very noble heart. I never 

heard of anyone who left there alive.” 

He continued to say after taking a little 

breath: 

  “Matilda! Take good care of our guest. She is 

loved in many places in our kingdom. She is a friend 

of our neighbourhoods.” 

“Yes, sir! Come with me, little girl! You will 

be very well looked after on our land. What do you 

like to eat? Hot chocolate, cookies, stuffed cakes, or 

any special dish?” 
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“Whatever you can serve, I will be very 

grateful!” 

“What a noble heart!” 
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Estefania changed the filthy clothes she was 

wearing. In addition to taking a nice bath in a huge 

bathtub and with very warm water. Wearing a blue 

outfit, she looked like a snowflake. 

The dinner table was white and huge. The 

king sat at the head. Matilda indicated Estefania's 

place. It was close to the bigwig. A man entered the 

place and looked at the girl in awe. He approached 

King Gervase and whispered something. 

“Is that this girl? I suspected since I saw her!” 

the king spoke. 

The girl started to be frightened. What did 

those men say about her? 

“Yes, sovereign! This girl saved my life.” 

Estefania did not recognize that this man was 

the same one she had fought with. 

“I was weak. When the lions challenged me, I 

even took up the sword to kill one of my peers. The 

animals would not let me do that. But I ended up 

being a prisoner and a slave to them. In fact, no one 
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had never passed that test. This girl took pity on me, 

and out of her compassion, we were all set free.” 

The man finished saying this and bowed to 

the girl. The king said: 

“From today you will be known as: Estefania, 

the Warrior of the Crystal Palace! You have saved 

one of the bravest knights in the kingdom. He had 

disappeared a year ago. I thought he were dead.” 

Everyone present shouted for joy and raised 

their glasses to the sky. Estefania was ashamed and 

smiled. 

“I, Glassy Glassier, will be your eternal 

knight, dear child! Thanks to you I was able to come 

home and see my children and my wife.” 

Dinner was full of delicious foods. Estefania 

really liked the chicken in the orange sauce. Matilda 

was one of the cooks. The girl spoke to the woman: 

“Matilda, you are an excellent cook. Thank 

you for today's meal.” 

The woman wiped her eyes. She was thrilled 

with the compliment. Estefania retired to the room 

where she would be staying. Through the huge 
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windowpane, she looked up at the sky. The star that 

will guide her to the palace shone brightly. It must be 

midnight already. 

Estefania woke up to the noise of laughter 

coming from outside the palace. The locals woke up 

early to start the horse race. Matilda entered the girl's 

room and asked: 

“Do you need anything, child?” 

“I'm fine, Matilda.” 

“I brought you breakfast. We have already 

cleared the table.” 

“Thank you very much for your hospitality.” 

Matilda smirked, a little embarrassed. The old 

woman was not used to receiving so many 

compliments. Estefania quickly ate the lemon 

cookies. She thought it tasted like heaven. Strawberry 

juice was also not bad. 

“The king asked you to go outside and stay 

with the Gelid family on the podium. It is one of the 

best places to watch the race.” 
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“I'm going to take a shower, remove my 

pyjamas and put on the clothes they lent me. I will 

definitely be present at the race!” 

“Don't delay, because it will start soon.” 

Estefania, after taking care of personal 

hygiene and wearing clean clothes, went to the place 

where the race would take place. She did not know 

who was Glassy's family. But a child about her age 

shouted: 

“Estefania, Estefania! Up here, we are Glassy's 

family.” 

“Hi, how are you?” 

“We are fine. I am Genara, the daughter of 

Glassy. This is my little brother, Gelidly. And this is 

my mother, Geralda.” 

“Nice to meet you.” 

“The pleasure is all ours, dear child.” 

A horn sounded. The horses were at the 

starting line. Glassy rode a beautiful white animal. 

The king was on a pale blue horse. There were no 

reins, no saddles or anything that would hurt the 
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animals. Humans talked a lot with four-legged 

friends. 

The man who had played the horn shouted: 

“Everyone in their places. Let the race begin!” 

The race has started. King Gervase took off 

and left the other horsemen behind. Glassy was not 

intimidated and whispered something to the horse. 

The animal started and they managed to reach the 

king. 

Estefania and Genara shouted in 

encouragement to the rider. He had an injured arm 

and leg. This was due went to the meeting he had 

with the girl at the Lions‟ Pit. The girl felt guilty and 

decided to root for him to make up for what had 

happened. 

The road to travel during the race was not 

awfully long. However, they should go around the 

enclosed space several times. Estefania had some 

doubts about the objective of the race: 

“What will the winner receive as a prize?” 

“The winner will gain the right to be the judge 

of the Snowball War.” 
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“What is that?” 

“It will start tomorrow. The whole kingdom 

will come here to participate in the Snowball War. It 

is a competition in which there are no winners. Who 

wins is all of us with the whole fun. There is the 

referee so that injustices are not committed.” 

“And your father wants to be the judge?” 

“Yes, he wants to redeem himself in front of 

the whole kingdom due to the weakness he 

possessed in the face of the challenge in the Lions' 

Den. This will be a way to clean up his reputation 

and earn the sovereign's forgiveness.” 

The race was still exciting. They were already 

on the last lap. Gervase and Glassy fought head to 

head. The final touch on the finish line was given. 

Gervase was the big winner. Estefania and Genara 

were jumping up and down. His horse, Alfafa, would 

also receive an award: he would be the governor of 

the horses for a period of one year. 

The girls ran to meet the champion. He and 

Alfafa were greeted by everyone in the kingdom. 

When the girls managed to get closer to the winners, 
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he got off the animal and placed the two on top of the 

four-legged friend. 

“Now it will be the champion's race!”  

Glassy spoke and added: 

  “Go, dear friend Alfafa! Take the two in my 

place. They are much more worthy than me.” 

“You had an excellent run, Mr. Glassy.”  

Estefania said. 

"Congratulations, daddy!” completed Genara. 

Already on top of the horse, Estefania hugged 

him and said: 

“Splendid, dear friend!” 

“Long live Alfalfa! The governor of the 

horses!” shouted Glassy.  

Alfalfa neighed and said: 

“Thank you all!” 

The girls clung to Alfalfa hair. It was good to 

feel the wind on the face, despite the cold weather 

and the snow that was beginning to fall. Wherever 
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they passed, they received applauses and shouting 

congratulations. 

Despite all the joy, Estefania missed her 

parents a lot. She wondered if they were worried 

about her disappearance. The girl did not get a 

chance to say that she was fine. Even with what 

happened at the Lions‟ Pit, everyone in that distant 

world liked her. Nobody did her any bad. More than 

just coming back, Estefania wanted her parents to get 

to know that enchanted land, much better than our 

world. There was goodness, kindness and 

compassion there. And if Mrs. Cleusa and Mister 

Silvio did not like cold temperatures, they could stay 

in the Deep Ranch Kingdom. The weather was very 

pleasant, and they could have some jobs. Coraci 

would certainly help them find an occupation. 

Poor Estefania: getting rid of the ills of our 

world was easy but forgetting who you love was 

impossible. She was sure that she would return to her 

own home and that she would bring her parents to 

that wonderful world. That was her wish. That strong 

and brave heart would never give up. 
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The champion's race has come to an end. The 

girls returned to the palace. The lunch banquet 

would be served. Again, Estefania delighted herself 

with the chicken in orange sauce. She had also liked 

the spicy manioc flour. This food warmed her body a 

little, and for that cold climate it was excellent. They 

drank several cups of hot chocolate. Then they sat 

around the fireplace. Estefania took that time to take 

a nap after the meal. 
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Next day, Estefania along with Genara waited 

for the arrival of the other inhabitants of the 

kingdom. The game had been explained to the girl. 

The East team would play against the West team. 

Glassy would be the judge. He would prevent 

malicious and strong attacks from being made. And 

in the end, everyone would win through fun. 

The king said that a long time ago that 

kingdom lived in war between the inhabitants 

themselves. However, a benevolent king from the 

Deep Ranch Kingdom, proposed this game so that 

the battles ended. Then, the Kingdom of the Crystal 

Palace finally found harmony. Estefania spoke to 

King Gervase: 

“From the world I come from, the Olympic 

games were created so that there was no war. But 

people have forgotten that and have turned sports 

competitions into real battlegrounds.” 

Genara asked Estefania: 

“You will be part of our team, won't you? The 

East team.” 
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“Can I be part of it?” 

“Of course, yes! Everyone is invited to play.” 

“When I was even younger, the other kids 

wouldn't let me play with them. There is a game 

called tag. A person is called a „catch‟. The others 

must run, and she tries to „catch‟ everyone. „Catching‟ 

means putting your hand on your shoulder or arm. 

But I was a „carte blanche’, there was no point in 

getting caught, as I was not as agile as the other 

children.” 

“But this is unbelievably bad! What would 

they gain from such a thing? Now, what counts is fun 

and companionship!” 

“They don't think so. They think that the 

world is a big jungle in which you must bring down 

the „weakest‟.” 

“Things have changed here a long time ago.”  

Estefania, at that moment, thought that that 

make-believe world was more evolved than ours. 

From a distance, the girls spotted a large crowd. It 

was made up of people and horses. Four-legged 
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friends were treated in the same respectful way as 

Alfalfa. 

Visitors from the West were like the 

inhabitants of that city. People from other parts of the 

East were also. A huge noise formed. Laughs, 

screams of happiness and hugs were heard 

everywhere. The loud people seemed to burst with 

joy at the meeting that was taking place. 

Glassy used a whistle to sign that the game 

would start soon. Everyone started walking towards 

a large, obstacle-free area. In the snow-covered field, 

there were some shields made only of ice. The place 

was divided exactly in the middle by a huge blue line 

on the floor. Glassy said: 

“I will repeat the rules of the game for 

everyone: they cannot hit other competitors with 

heavy or large snowballs, that is, it is forbidden to 

hurt anyone; it cannot hit the face or other area that 

hurts; when hitting someone smaller than you, use 

even less force.” 

People shouted to indicate that they 

understood the rules. Glassy continued: 

“In your seats, let the game begin!” 
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The rush was huge. Genara quickly taught 

Estefania how to make snowballs. The two girls made 

several balls, on the side belonging to their team, 

throwing balls at the big guys, and bursting out 

laughing. Genara managed to hide behind one of the 

shields. Estefania was lost and ended up being hit by 

a ball. The attack did not hurt. It was hit on the arm 

and looked more like a piece of cotton candy had 

been thrown at it. 

Glassy ran from side to side to inspect the 

players. Nothing profoundly serious happened, no 

infractions were provoked. Occasionally, he was hit 

by snowballs. 

Estefania hit a big guy in the back, he kindly 

hit her with a ball on his arm. Both laugh at the 

situation. And so, the game continued. As it was fun 

to play in the snow, the girl thought. 

Estefania noticed how Glassy's attitude was as 

a referee. He always monitored players. He did not 

allow injustices to happen, only what was fair could 

be accomplished. Teacher Rodrigo should do the 

same during Physical Education classes. And he 

should teach the students that the important thing is 
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to have fun in the game and not just win. The girl 

concluded that the teacher was not a good 

professional. For, as an adult, he was responsible for 

teaching values to the youngest, but that did not 

happen. 

Returning to the world from which it came 

would not be easy for Estefania. Facing the 

challenges at Lions‟ Pit was an easy task when 

compared to Jessica and Big Marina. 

Glassy gave the final whistle. Everyone was 

already exhausted from the game. Genara laid down 

on the floor and invited Estefania to do the same. 

Then Genara spoke: 

“Open your arms and legs at the same time. 

Let us draw angels in the snow.” 

“That looks really fun!” 

The girls laughed as if there was no other 

chance to be happy. Estefania had not felt so happy 

in that time. Geralda called her daughter to go to 

lunch. The playmate was also invited but declined 

the invitation. He knew that Matilda would be 

offended if he did not go and make the palace meal. 
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Estefania sat down at the table, and then 

asked the king: 

“Mister King Gervase, since the horse race 

and the Snowball Game is over, can you lend me a 

horse so that I can continue my journey?” 

“Well, since I promised, I'll grant you a horse 

so I can take you.” 

“If it's not too much trouble, I would like the 

four-legged friend to be Alfalfa.” 

“Certainly, Alfalfa will not refuse to take it.”  

Matilda protested the sudden departure: 

“As well? Will she leave already? No way! 

Before, you will have lunch and rest for a while. I'm 

going to prepare a bag with snacks and clothes for 

the girl.” 

Estefania laughed and Matilda was 

uncomfortable with the situation. 

“Why are you laughing, girl?” 

“Matilda, I'm sorry. Your attitude is quite 

similar to that of Countess Coraci. Your heart is truly 

kind.” 
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Matilda, a little embarrassed, replied: 

“Although they treated me well in that realm, 

no one before had praised my services as much as 

you did. I am honoured to return the favour.” 

“I will miss you, Matilda. But one day I 

promise that I will return to this wonderful kingdom. 

Until then, keep making your excellent lemon cookies 

and never forget the recipe for chicken in orange 

sauce.” 

The king proposed a toast: 

“To Matilda's excellent service!” 

Everyone lifted their glasses and toasted the 

old cook in homage. She was ashamed again; 

however, she smiled. 

Estefania was already riding in Alfafa. She 

would leave soon. Genara was crying softly because 

she could no longer play with her new friend. 

Matilda wrung a small cloth in her hands. The girl 

was carrying the two suitcases that the cook had 

given her to keep her belongings. It was no longer 

that improvised material. 

The king, before the girl left, said: 



[98] 
 

“May you have an excellent trip, Estefania!” 

“Thank you, King Gervase!” 

“Alfalfa, unfortunately, will not be able to 

accompany you throughout your journey. At a 

certain point, there will be a garden. Only those who 

have a pure heart, and have two legs, can enter there. 

Our four-legged friend will have to come back.” 

“I understood the instructions, sir!” 

“Well, let the new journey begin!” 

Glassy waved his hands and wished the girl 

luck. The others who were present repeated the 

gesture. 

Estefania did not think she would need all 

those clothes given by Matilda. If she went to a 

garden, the weather should not be cold. But, if the 

girl's mother were there, she would tell her not to 

forget the coat. She did not want to disobey the 

orders she always received. 

Alfalfa ran extremely fast. It was really the 

fastest horse she had ever seen. The landscape was no 

longer white and covered with snow. A brown and 

sandy shade took care of the place. Finally, they 
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reached a green enclosure made up of several prickly 

roses. 

“Well, I think that from now on I can't go on.” 

spoken Alfalfa. 

“Thank you very much for your canter, 

Alfalfa!” 
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The bushes were quite closed. The thorns 

looked dangerous. Estefania would have to leave her 

luggage there if she wanted to pass the obstacle. The 

girl realized that it was possible to stretch her right 

arm forward and her left leg back. However, her foot 

would not fit completely on the floor. She would 

have to stay on the ends. Then, she could stretch her 

left arm and support herself with her right leg in 

another location between the spines. 

She raised her arms and formed the image of 

a crown. Then she tiptoed forward. Estefania realized 

what was happening. The girl should dance to get 

past the obstacle. When she was a child, she had 

practiced ballet classes. However, she did not have 

sufficient skills to continue in the activity. But this 

was the time to use what she had learned. 

Estefania flexed her knees and rose. She 

turned counter clockwise and leaned only on one leg 

while the other was extended in the air. One arm 

formed a half crown and the other served as a 

support near the belly. The thorns tore at her clothes; 

however, no injuries were made to her skin. 
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So many times, the girl heard from classmates 

and the ballet teacher that she had no talent. Even if 

there was no audience, this was the time to show that 

she were capable. The classical composer Estefania 

liked to hear most was Tchaikovsky. He composed 

beautiful ballets like The Nutcracker, Swan Lake and 

Sleeping Beauty. The composer was part of 

Romanticism. This was a time when art exalted 

platonic features in the plots and a beautiful aesthetic 

in the arts in general. Less far-fetched than 

Neoclassicism, but literally passionate. 

Estefania loved to study literature. Since she 

had no other artistic skills, words were her salvation. 

She loved to write short stories, and maybe one day 

she would be a writer. From an incredibly young age, 

she made her own books. 

The girl reached the end of the bushes. A 

voice said to her: 

“Dance with me, beautiful child!” 

“I am not a good dancer; I failed my dance 

studies.” 

“It doesn't matter, your heart is pure. You 

dance with your soul.” 
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Whoever had talked to Estefania was a 

person, in fact, a little plant, a mix of person with a 

rose. She had the body of a human being and the face 

of a daisy. She wore a beautiful little dress in the 

shape of a daisy flower. Her eyes were yellow. On 

her feet, there were ballet shoes. Miss flowery held 

out her hand to Estefania, so it was a way of inviting 

her to dance. 

Both made a half crown using the left arm and 

a support with the right arm. They danced as if for a 

large audience. The garden was full of flowers, but 

normal flowers we know in our world. The sky was 

very blue. The grass was very green. More people 

like the daisy were entering the place. Roses, 

gardenias, ladies of the night, orchids, and many 

others. Estefania performed a beautiful solo while the 

inhabitants present watched. Then she joined her 

arms in a group of three more people. They clasped 

their hands and danced together. A song, since it was 

in the bushes, had played in the place and continued 

to sound louder and louder.  

The little flowers that were not in the dance 

started to find play a song each time more in rhythm 
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with the sound. After that moment, the dance ended, 

and the applause session began. 

Estefania never felt so moved as she did then. 

She was incredibly happy to dance with the little 

flowers. She also began to applaud the new friends 

she had made there. The first, which Estefania had 

found, said: 

“What's your name, beautiful child?” 

“I am Estefania, I come from a very distant 

kingdom.” 

“Nice to meet you! I am Mary Daisy, from 

Garden of Thorns.” 

Mary Daisy said aloud to the other flowers: 

“This is Estefania, she comes from a very 

distant kingdom.” And she continued to say: “What 

is the name of your kingdom?” 

“Planet Earth.” 

Estefania found something funny. In all those 

curious lands, the only person who understood that 

the name of the place from which she came was not 

“Very Far Kingdom” was Mary Daisy. Everyone else 
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treated these words as proper nouns, and they were 

common ones. 

“Come with me, let's have some tea and eat 

some cookies.” 

Estefania was taken to a place in the garden 

where there was a small table with chairs. Cordially, 

the girl sat down, and Mary Daisy did the same. The 

flower looked up at the sky. A shadow hung over 

them. 

“What a surprise! Are you around? Give me a 

hug.” 

The fairy Tina, whom Estefania had met on 

the train ride, joined the group to have some tea. 

After hugging, the girl asked: 

“Is there any way I can bring my luggage 

here?” 

“I'll get it for you. Since I can fly, I don't need 

to go through the thorns.” Tina replied, who 

continued to speak: “What are you doing here?” 

“I'm on a trip to the Kingdom of Saudade. I 

want to find a way to get back to my home.” 
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“Coraci is very worried about you. She has 

not heard from you since you left. How was your 

way here?” 

Estefania told everything that had happened 

to her. She talked about having gone astray to help 

Bluelation, the bird, and that is why she damaged the 

magic carpet. She said that she did not follow the 

advice of his grieving friend and had to face the 

challenge at the Lions‟ Pit. Then she told of his 

adventures in the Kingdom of the Crystal Palace and 

of Glassy being the man she had faced before. Now, 

she was there in Garden of Thorns. 

“My God! What an adventure!” 

Mary Daisy, calmly, said: 

“I'll give you shoes. Let us dance one last time 

before you leave.” 

“I am grateful and feel very honoured when 

dancing with magnificent ballerinas.” 

“Wait here for a few moments.”  

Estefania asked Tina: 

“You live here?” 
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“No, I live at the North of the Deep Ranch 

Kingdom. There on the sides of Portus Cales.” 

  “How funny! Where I came from, my land 

was colonized by a place called Portugal. And I've 

heard that this name comes from Portus Cales.” 

“Maybe it's the same place! You can be closer 

than you think to your home.” 

“Can be. If my trip does not go well, I will go 

to Portus Cales to see if I can find something.” 

Mary Daisy returned with her shoes. They 

were greenish. Estefania found them to be the most 

beautiful footwear in the entire universe. Before 

dancing, they drank some tea and ate cookies filled 

with guava paste. 

Estefania put on her shoes. The other flowers 

gave the girl a beautiful dress. It was red and green 

and made entirely of petals. The very round skirt 

reached only the knee. The garment also had some 

shorts to be worn over underwear. 

Tina paved the way for Estefania to dance. 

The fairy threw the magic wand and many sparks 

came out. They looked like little fireworks. Always at 
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the tip of her fingers, Tina smiled and danced. Mary 

Daisy sat down next to her flowery friends. 

Estefania danced even more beautifully than 

the last time. The sun seemed to illuminate her as if 

she were on a beautiful stage. The clouds 

overshadowed other people. The spotlight was on the 

little girl. 

She did a pirouette in the air. Then she 

danced to the left and to the right. Everyone who was 

present watched the steps closely. Tired of dancing 

alone, the girl held out her hand for the flowers to 

accompany her to the ballet. The dance companions 

formed two circles around Estefania. She danced in 

the centre and her friends danced on circles. One 

moved to the right and the other to the left. The 

music volume raised. Finally, the girl's final step was 

a beautiful opening that included a backward tilt of 

the body along with hands and arms. 

Tina fulfilled her promise and took the 

luggage from Estefania. The girl, once again, said 

goodbye to the new friends she had made. 

“Thank you very much for your hospitality, 

Mary Daisy!” 
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“Whenever you want, you can come back!” 

“What path should I take to the Kingdom of 

Health? It won't be long before night and I have a 

map of the stars.” 

“Always follow the smaller star to the South. 

It will take you to your destination.” Mary Daisy 

replied. 

“Hope Prince Igor is not awake. He's a little 

spoiled and probably won't let you pass his castle.” 

advised Tina. 
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 12 

Estefania walked in a straight line. Passed on 

across a grassy region. She came to a place where 

there was an incredibly beautiful house. In the yard, 

there were several toys. But they were different from 

those in our world because they were alive. A tin 

soldier, the size of a real person, approached the girl 

and said: 

“You are not allowed to come by.” 

“How rude, Mr. Tin Soldier! You didn't even 

introduce yourself and already kicked me out!” 

“Don't get me wrong. It is the order of Prince 

Igor not to let anyone pass by.” 

Meanwhile, a doll dressed as a dancer danced 

frantically. She spoke to Estefania: 

“He forces us to play all day. My dear, go 

away before he finds you.” 

A little boy smaller than Estefania left the 

house. His blond hair and blue eyes contrasted with 

the red outfit he wore. 
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“Who are you that dares to invade my 

castle?” 

“First, I have no intention of invading your 

castle. Second, incredibly pleased to meet you. I am 

Estefania and I came from a very distant kingdom. I 

want to pass through here to reach the Kingdom of 

Saudade.” 

The little prince looked at the girl and said: 

“I did not like you. His black eyes and dark 

hair are very strange.” 

“What is strange to me is your blond hair and 

your blue eyes.” 

“How do you say such a thing! You offend me 

with that.” 

“Just as it offended me by talking nonsense 

about my hair and my eyes.” 

The boy, not knowing how to answer the girl, 

ordered: 

“Soldiers, don't let her come by.” 

“Okay, if I can't get through here, I'll go 

around your castle.” 
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“These lands are all mine; I forbid you to step 

on them.” 

Estefania was furious and said: 

“I'll pass even without your permission.” 

Moods were quite heated. The little prince 

smirked and proposed: 

“I'll let you pass with one condition: beat me 

at the dice game.” 

Estefania thought: In a dice game there is no way 

for him to cheat. The odds are the same for all players. 

“I accept your challenge. Who wins the 

highest number in three rounds?” 

Malevolently, he replied: 

“Certainly! Soldiers, bring the dice!” 

The soldiers went out and quickly brought 

three giant dice. Two for Prince Igor and one for 

Estefania. 

“That's not fair! The chances will lessen for 

me.” 
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“The sum of my dice will be the same as your 

dice.” 

Estefania was about to complain but decided 

to bet on luck and throw the dice once and for all. She 

threw the object. She managed to score four points. 

Now it was Prince Igor's turn. He threw one after the 

other. He made two points. Unbelievably, it reached 

only one point in each dice. 

In the second round, Estefania played the dice 

again. She reached four points. Igor threw the two 

objects. He scored four points as well. Two on each 

dice. 

The last round would be decisive. Estefania 

would have to win to be able to continue the journey. 

She thought of her parents as she tossed the object. It 

fell a little staggeringly. The girl achieved the 

maximum score: six points. Pleased with joy, this 

infuriated the prince. He threw the two dice. He 

scored four points in one. If the other fell in more 

than two, he would win the round. The dice landed 

at number one. The boy scored a total of five points. 

Estefania was the champion. 

The girl celebrated the victory. The boy said: 
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“Even so, you won't pass!” 

“Don't stand in front of me, Igor! I will pass 

now. I honestly won the game.” 

The boy clung to Estefania's legs. She pushed 

him away. Igor fell to the floor. Crying, he said: 

“You are an evil witch. I hurt my back.” 

“Excuse me, Igor, but you were dishonest.” 

He did not want to hear about the girl's 

excuses. He ran into the house and locked the door. 

Estefania did not continue the journey. She could not 

leave that child hurt. The girl knocked on the door 

and said: 

“Igor, let me see your injury. I can take care of 

it.” 

However, there was no answer. Estefania 

knew how bad it was to be pushed by someone and 

get hurt. This often happened in Physical Education 

classes. The girl then had an idea. She took a small 

bag out of the luggage and said: 
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“Prince Igor, I have the most delicious lemon 

cookies in the world. I would like to share them with 

you.” 

She heard some noises coming from inside the 

house. The boy opened the door. With red, tearful 

eyes, he said: 

“My arm is hurting too.” 

Estefania knew he had not hurt his arm. Even 

so, she had an unusual attitude. 

“Give me your little arm here.” 

He reached out and she kissed the spot the 

boy said was sore. Estefania also said: 

“Ready, love and care heal any injury.” 

The boy started to smile. They settled get on 

the floor to taste the lemon cookies made by Matilda. 

Estefania asked: 

“Do you live here alone?” 

“Practically. My nanny is in the house. My 

parents are terribly busy with matters of our lands. 

They hardly come here.” 
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Estefania understood that the boy's lack of 

limits was due to his parents' absence. 

“You can have great companies. Just know 

the right way to treat them. For example, always say 

„thank you‟ and „please‟. And share more of your 

snack and the good things you have. Prince Igor, you 

are a lovely boy.” 

“They never said that to me. Thanks.” 

Estefania also suggested: 

“Don't make your toys move around all day. 

Give them a break. Be educated and kind. They will 

probably be your best friends. Oh, and do the same 

thing with your nanny.” 

The boy, while eating the lemon cookies, 

shook his head positively. Estefania also said: 

“Doll, you can stop dancing. All of you, come 

and try the cookies with us.” 

The toys made the party. They were no longer 

forced to work hard and would taste a delicious 

snack.  
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Estefania saw the empathy between a tin 

soldier and the ballerina doll. She suggested: 

“Doll, if you want you can dance with the tin 

soldier that talks to you.” 

With the little face flushed with shame, the 

doll gave a little smile. The little soldier reached out 

and invited his partner for a dance. They were the 

size of real people. They danced beautifully together. 

The girl spoke to her new friend: 

“See, they were made to dance together.” 

“Certainly! I had never seen such a beautiful 

dance.” 

Estefania was about to leave. The boy's eyes 

filled with tears again: 

“Will you ever come back?” 

“Yes, friends never leave. Don't cry, your eyes 

are too beautiful to be sad.” 
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13 

Estefania arrived at the Kingdom of Saudade. 

The land in that place was reddish. The girl bent 

down to touch it. In addition to being red, it was very 

thin.  

The sun was already gone. The moon 

appeared and, with it, the stars. The houses in the 

place were made of clay and wood. The ceiling was 

composed of wood and straw. Many lights 

illuminated the streets. 

People there had black skin. Their eyes were 

orange and their hair had the colour of fire. Estefania, 

who knows why, thought that if Caipora6 and 

Curupira7 really existed, they should live in those 

parts. The girl would like to meet them. They wore 

terribly similar clothes with the costumes used in 

June parties. They, too, were quite agitated at that 

time. The girl overheard random conversations: 

                                                             
6
 Caipora: an indigenous Brazilian spirit. He protects the forests. 

7 Curupira: an indigenous Brazilian spirit. He has his feet turned 
back. He protects the forests, too. 
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“Don't forget the peanut. Most people don't 

like canjica8 without peanuts.” 

“My goodness! I have no more scraps to sew 

the clothes!” 

“Bring the flags! We should put them right 

here.” 

Estefania spoke to a girl who was running 

with a huge pot in her hands: 

“Girl, excuse me, where can I find a car? King 

Gervase, of the Kingdom of the Crystal Palace, said 

that it could help me to return home.” 

The girl, touched by the girl, said: 

“Poor thing! You are lost. The carousel is at 

the end of this street. But if you do not find what you 

need, come to my place. I live in this with the brown 

door.” 

“Thank you for the kindness.” 

The girl smiled and continued to run with the 

pan in her hands. Estefania walked down the street, 

and at the end she found a line to enter the toy. The 

                                                             
8 Canjica: a Brazilian sweet. It is made with corn and milk and its 
consistency is creamy. Some recipes takes cinnamon.   
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carousel was reddish, as was the local land. Several 

little wooden horses served as drivers on the trip. The 

music, which came from there, was played by an 

accordion. 

Estefania entered the carousel. She sat down 

in a little white horse. The toy spun. The wind was 

blowing in the girl's hair. She felt like into a spiral. 

The horse rose and fell as if riding. The girl saw 

images of good times. Tours to the zoo, parks, 

swimming pools and small towns in the countryside. 

The best moments she had spent with her parents. 

She remembered her mother's hugs and her father's 

advice. The smell of freshly baked beans made by 

Mrs. Cleusa. The sound of the door key being opened 

by Mr. Silvio. Estefania missed them so much. But 

she still did not know how to get home. A tear ran 

down her face. She was not sad, every time she left 

the house, she knew that she would come back safe 

and sound in their arms. It could not be otherwise. 

The music continued and the memories 

became a huge spiral. Estefania opened her arms and 

tried to reach her parents. Unfortunately, she failed. 

Slowly, the carousel stopped. She got off the toy and 

still did not have an answer for the end of the 
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journey. She decided to go to the girl she met at the 

beginning of the street. 

The girl knocked on the small brown door. 

The other girl opened the door and smiled again. 

“Oh, didn't you find what you needed? Come 

on, come in and tell me your story while I finish 

cooking.” 

The girl entered the house. The property was 

modest, but very cosy. The two went towards the 

kitchen.  

The girl used a wood stove. Estefania stood in 

a wooden chair. A huge table was used to support 

the girl's work. The smell from the pan was divine. 

Estefania told the whole adventure from the 

beginning. The girl was astonished by everything 

that had happened. 

“My God! What an adventure!” 

“Yes, yes! I went through so much adventure 

that I can't believe what I experienced.” 

“By the way, I haven't introduced myself yet. 

My name is Juara. I am a seamstress, but I am 
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cooking for tomorrow's big party. Why don't you 

stay a little longer, enjoy the festivity and then 

continue your journey?” 

“I'm happy for the hospitality, but I don't 

know how to continue my trip.” 

“I know a couple people who can help you. 

They will be at the festival tomorrow.” 

“So, it's decided. Tomorrow you will 

introduce the couple people to me.” 

“Great! Excellent, excellent! I know, you will 

not just be watching the festivity. I will sew a 

beautiful dress for you to join in the fun.” 

“No need, I don't want to disturb you!” 

“It won't be a bother! And I even have a pair 

to dance with you.” 

  A little boy, a little smaller than the girl, was 

peering through one of the living room doors. 

“Come here, Lilu! You will not be without a 

pair. Look, Estefania will be with us at the big party 

tomorrow. This is my brother. Say hello to her, boy!” 



[122] 
 

“Hello, Estefania!” Said the boy, a little 

embarrassed by the situation. 

“Hello, Lilu! Nice to meet you!” 

“Go play a little, before I serve dinner.” 

The two children started to play in the room. 

Lilu said: 

“We can play pretend.” 

“Good choice! I love playing pretend.” 

“I will be a knight and save you, the princess 

of the Far Kingdom.” 

“It's not because I'm a girl that I have to be 

saved.” Estefania protested. 

“But this is just a play.” 

“So why don't we play that I'm a royal lady 

and you're the knight? The king ordered us to fetch 

the sparkling fairy's wonderful snacks.” 

“I liked your idea! We can use it.” 

The two climbed onto the sofa. They 

pretended that they were on top of a castle wall. 
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“Lady from the Far, Far Kingdom! Watch out, 

alligators want to catch us.” 

“Do not fear, dear knight, we will beat them!” 

The kids got off the couch, crawled on the 

floor and pretended they were swimming. They 

pushed the air as if they were pushing alligators. 

“We managed to leave the lake of the 

alligators without injury!” Estefania spoke. 

“Come on, the king won't be able to wait long 

for snacks!” completed Lilu. 

Lilu and Estefania walked carefully to the 

kitchen. The boy held out his hands and said: 

“Sparkling Fairy, give us some snacks, please! 

The king cannot wait any longer!” 

“He is very old, and this is his last wish.” said 

Estefania. 

Juara understood the play. She took some 

jabuticaba candies and said: 

“Oh, noble little people who have gone 

through such a difficult mission. Here are the snacks 

for the king. The Sparkling Fairy sends her regards.” 



[124] 
 

The two extended their hands and received 

the candies. They returned the same path and the 

same way they went. At the end, they sat down on 

the sofa and said to nothing: 

“Here you are, sovereign king! Sparkling 

Fairy snacks!” Estefania spoke. 

“What? Did you decide to give the snacks to 

the lady and the knight? Ah, exceedingly kind of 

you!” said Lilu. 

“We were extremely honoured!” completed 

the girl. 

For Estefania, playing pretend was one of the 

most fun things in life. She never wanted to stop 

imagining distant kingdoms and valuable missions. 

They had a nice meal that included a nice 

portion of potatoes. Estefania slept in the same room 

as Juara. On the next day, the party would start early. 

They did not want to miss a second of the 

celebration. 
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14 

The next day was already full of joy. The 

accordion played early on. Several tables were placed 

outside the houses and lined with chita9 fabric. 

Estefania wore a beautiful June party10 dress and 

embroidered shoes. Juara combed the girl's hair in 

the bunches style. Lilu was wearing a blue plaid shirt 

and patchwork beige pants. Obviously, a straw hat 

and a leather sandal could not be missing. 

The children helped Juara to put the food she 

had prepared on the table outside the house. The 

entire neighbourhood did the same. The various 

delicious smells were mixing. Sweet canjica with 

peanuts, sweet green corn, mush, orange cake, cheese 

bread, starch biscuit, rice pudding, doce de leite 11and 

many other delights. 

Estefania took a small plate and a spoon. She 

asked for a little bit of everything. Lilu did the same. 

She said to Juara's neighbours: 

                                                             
9 Chita: a cheap cotton fabric printed with flowers which was 
traditionally wore by peasants and farm workers.  
10

 June party: a typical Brazilian festival in which people dress 
like peasants and celebrate the local culture and food.  
11 Doce de leite: a Brazilian sweet made with cooked milk and 
sugar and creamy consistency.  
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“Please, madam! Give a little bit of your 

delicious meal to be sampled by a traveller who came 

from a distant kingdom!” 

Or so: 

“Please sir! Let that girl savour what you did 

with so much willingness!” 

She always heard favourable responses to the 

request: 

“Oh, certainly! Take a little green corn 

porridge, girl of jabuticaba‟s eyes!” 

“Oh, don't leave here without tasting my 

peanut cake!” 

Lilu took advantage of his friend's fame to 

extend his little plate, too. 

“Do not forget, my lord: Lilu, the faithful 

friend, cannot return home on an empty stomach!” 

People laughed and filled the boy's plate too. 

He thanked him by taking off his hat and saying: 

“Thank you very much, Lilu goes to the next 

table!” 
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In a short time, the neighbours started to give 

the food they had prepared for each other. Estefania 

thought Coraci would like that place. And, of course, 

Tina would love it too. Certainly, if the fairy were 

there, she would take some pitanga tea to all the 

locals. 

A man warned in every house that the height 

of the party was about to happen: 

“Come on, let us go to the central square in 

the open space near the forest. They're coming.” 

Juara took the hand of the two children and 

they left in a hurry to the place indicated by the man. 

Estefania asked: 

“Who's coming? Are they the two people who 

can help me?” 

“That's right! They are the wisest of the entire 

locality. They are always present at our party.” 

  The crowd was getting around the square. 

They were all looking into the woods. They were 

waiting for the illustrious visitors to arrive. Estefania 

was surprised by what she saw coming from near the 

trees. The girl nudged Lilu and said: 



[128] 
 

“My Goch! Are they for real?!” 

“Of course, yes! Flesh and bones.” 

Two people came out of the forest. One was a 

boy with reddish hair and his feet turned back. The 

other was a half-angry native-american who was 

riding on a savage pig. Their skin colour differed 

from that of the locals because it was redder. They 

looked a lot like the native-americans who live in our 

country. In fact, Estefania already knew both from 

the folklore books. But she never thought she would 

meet Curupira and Caipora personally. 

Curupira and Caipora's clothing was a 

loincloth made of tree leaves. The first smiled at 

everyone and said: 

“Today is a day of joy! The only astute boy is 

Curupira, the big-nosed Saci12 only appears in 

October.” 

Everyone laughed at the verses made by the 

boy. Caipora was already much more serious and 

                                                             
12

 Saci-Pererê: a Brazilian folk character. He is a black boy with 
only one leg and a mischievous personality who wears only a 
red shorts and a red cap.  



[129] 
 

grumpier. She let the savage pig go back to the forest 

and continued by foot. 

Estefania realized that, in the whole journey 

through that world, it was the first time that she met 

people with dark hair and eyes. Curupira had only 

eyes, but Caipora was like her. Juara said to the girl: 

“Then I'll take you to talk to them. Certainly, I 

believe that Caipora will know how to make her 

return to her home. Look at him: their eyes and hair 

are like yours.” 

“Curupira talked about how Saci have a big 

nose. Maybe it's just like me too.” 

“It is possible. But I think they are enough to 

indicate the way back to your home.” 

  The accordion played even louder. Curupira 

danced, even with his feet turned back. He looked at 

Estefania and took the girl out to dance. 

“Oh, a girl with the eyes of a jabuticaba just 

like me and my friend Caipora.” 

“Hello, Mr. Curupira!” 

“No, no! No, sir; I'm just Curupira!” 
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Then he returned the girl to Juara's company 

and went to give more greetings to the other 

residents of the locality. 

The population returned to the tables where 

the meals were. Curupira and Caipora tasted a little 

bit of each meal. They were delighted with the same 

dishes that Estefania and Lilu enjoyed. 

After so much eating, the population went to 

rest. There would still be the great dance. Juara called 

Curupira and Caipora to go to her house. 

“Juara! We're done.” Curupira shouted while 

opening the door of the house. 

“Let us go in! Do you accept bolinhos de 

chuva13?” 

“I accept, for sure!” Curupira replied. 

“Thank you very much, but I'm already 

satisfied!” said Caipora. 

While Curupira savoured the bolinhos de chuva 

made by Juara, Estefania told them the whole story 

that she had lived since she boarded on the train for 

                                                             
13 Bolinhos de chuva: a fried little cake made with flour, milk, 
eggs and sugar and sprinkled in cinnamon. 
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that trip. Caipora analysed what the girl had said and 

answered: 

“Hum, it looks like you came from another 

world.” 

“Well... Have you ever been to my world? I've 

heard a lot about Caipora and Curupira.” 

Juara was amazed. Curupira stopped eating 

the bolinhos and looked profoundly serious. Caipora 

replied to the girl: 

“In a very distant past, we lived in the lands 

of your world. More precisely in your country. 

However, they lost hope in us. We were unable to 

return to help your people.” 

“I'm really sorry. So, do you know how I can 

get back?” 

“We can't go back there. But I know a woman 

who came from the same world as you. She will 

know what to do.” Caipora spoke. 

“How can I find her?” 
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“Tomorrow, we will leave for a mission. The 

village we will be in is not far from the cave where 

she lives.” commented Curupira. 

“If Estefania leaves, I will go with her as far as 

I can!” argued Juara. 

“The more help, the better for our mission!” 

Curupira said, excitedly. 

“It's decided. We will leave tomorrow!” 

affirmed Caipora. 

“What about me?” argued Lilu. 

“You will stay at Mrs. Lica's house. There may 

be dangers along the way.” Juara ordered. 

“Ah, that's not fair! I'll be away from the 

whole adventure!” 

“Your sister is right. Many dangers can occur 

in our journey from now on.” completed Caipora. 

“It is worth remembering that we cannot 

cross the land of the Boiuna sisters.” said Curupira. 

Caipora, irritated, said: 

“This matter is for another time!” 
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15  

The rest was over. It was time to the great 

dance to begin. Everyone returned to the place where 

Caipora and Curupira came from. The same man 

who had called the population shouted: 

“Everyone in their places! Play the 

accordion!” 

People formed pairs that were inserted in a 

circle. The pairs lined up and began to walk 

clockwise. Lilu was Estefania's partner. The man was 

beginning to give the commands of the dance: 

“Balancê!” 

People had to swing from side to side. 

“Look to the path of the farm!” 

Participants lined up one after the other. 

“The bridge fell!” 

They changed the walk counter clockwise. 

“It's a lie.” 

Then they turned clockwise. 

“Look at the rain!” 
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They would put their hands on their heads. 

“Look at the snake!” 

They did the same thing when the bridge fell. 

“Anarriê.” 

They returned to the original places in the 

line. 

“Give your arm to the lady.” 

And again, the pairs are formed. 

“Change your lady.” 

The ladies switch pairs. They go through the 

whole circle until they reach the original gentleman. 

Estefania found this moment very funny. On 

some gentlemen, she could not even reach their arm. 

They smiled and lowered a little so they could be the 

temporary pairs of the girl. 

“Change your gentleman.” 

Now it was Lilu's turn to change pairs until 

she found Estefania again. The same thing happened 

to the little boy. He did not reach the ladies' arms 
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very well. They, gently, lowered it a little so they 

could be his partner. 

After everyone was in place again, the man 

said: 

“The big circle.” 

People held hands and formed a large circle. 

“Look at the snail!” 

Juara released the person's hand and, still 

holding hands with her partner, guided the dancers 

to move in a spiral shape, or rather, a snail. 

Estefania found it incredibly fun to pass by 

other people being carried by the current. Lilu 

laughed out loud. Everyone had already returned to 

the places and remained in a large circle. The man 

said: 

“Ladies in the centre!” 

The ladies made a circle in the centre. The 

gentlemen continued the previous circle. 

“Ladies in the centre!” 

The boys wrap their arms over the ladies' 

circle. The man continued to speak: 
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“This floral wreath is beautiful. Turning to the 

left, turning to the right. Undo!” 

Lilu found it exceedingly difficult to perform 

this step, as he was much smaller than the rest. Even 

so, it was incredibly fun. 

“Crown the knights!” 

Now it was the ladies' turn to do the same 

with the boys. The man also said: 

“Beautiful wreath of thorns. Turning to the 

left, turning to the right. Undo!” 

Everyone returned to the two circles. The new 

command was: 

“Anarriê!” 

They went back to the old places and undid 

the circles. 

“Great ride. Attention to the balancê!” 

Lilu and Estefania danced swinging from side 

to side. Arm in arm, the two children laughed a lot. 

“Look at the tunnel!” 
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People raised their hands in the air. The lined 

pairs formed a large tunnel. The last pair went 

through what had been formed and so on. Estefania 

liked to go through the tunnel. The participants 

shouted and danced in an animated way. 

“Oh, our game is coming to an end, but next 

year there is more. Look at the big farewell! Special 

greetings to Caipora and Curupira who assisted us so 

patiently.” 

Lilu removed the hat from his head and 

started to shake it as a greeting. Estefania waved as to 

thank. Gradually, the participants left the circle. The 

game ended and the accordion stopped playing. 

Estefania returned to the little house where 

she was staying. Lilu took a small plate. The girl did 

the same. The feast would continue again. This time, 

accompanied by Curupira, they passed by the tables 

talking: 

“A little meal for travellers who will start a 

new mission!” 

And still: 
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“Please, exhausted dancers need full plates, 

sir!” 

People responded to giggles: 

“Travelers are thinking beings who need 

brave bellies!” 

Or else: 

“Dancers of this greatness have to come to my 

table!” 

After enjoying the delicious dishes, Curupira 

gathered a group of other children from the kingdom 

and suggested: 

“It's time to play wheel. Does anyone suggest 

a song?” 

Lilu suggested: 

“Slaves of Joh! Slaves of Joh!” 

“Excellent request, Lilu. All in a circle holding 

hands. Let us start singing.” 

A choir sang the following verses: 

“Slaves of Joh, play the caxanga, 

Take, push, and let it stay, 
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Warriors with warriors doing zig zig za, 

Warriors with warriors doing zig zig za” 

 

“Turning to the other side.” Curupira spoke 

as if he were the man who organized the great dance. 

And the kids started singing again: 

 

“Slaves of Joh, play the caxanga, 

Take, push, and let it stay, 

Warriors with warriors doing zig zig za, 

Warriors with warriors doing zig zig za” 

 

Estefania remembered: In my land, that song 

also existed. They said it was created by slaves a long time 

ago. Really, Curupira and Caipora have already been there 

and for a long time. 

The night was already in the sky. Estefania 

and Lilu helped Juara to clean the house, the pans, 

the crockery and put the table inside. They would 

leave early the next day. Estefania hoped that that 
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trip would lead somewhere where someone could 

teach her how to return home. 

The bathroom at Juara's house was 

exceedingly small. Estefania took a relaxing bath. The 

old mirror was all fogged up. The girl wore pyjamas 

borrowed by the hostess. That night, the girl dreamed 

that she was at school. Big Marina and Jessica said to 

her: “You have been through several adventures. You 

escaped from many dangers, but you will not pass 

us. We are your last, great and constant challenge”. 

The girl woke up scared in the middle of the 

night. She realized that she was still in the Kingdom 

of Saudade. There was no need to worry about the 

two monsters that were waiting for her in real life. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



[141] 
 

16 

They left incredibly early, after having 

breakfast. Estefania took the bags. Inside them, there 

were memories of the whole trip. Caipora travelled 

astride the wild pig. Curupira was partying along the 

way. The most serious of them said: 

“Let us go to the Capivara Village. They 

experience serious problems. A group of people from 

Village of the Onça dammed the river that cuts 

through the town. Now they have no water to drink.” 

“What a horrible thing! Water is everyone's 

asset, it must be consciously preserved and 

administered.” said Estefania. 

“How can anyone want to own the water? It 

does not belong to anyone. Water is for everyone.” 

completed Juara. 

“And what's the plan?” Estefania asked. 

“We will deceive the Village of the Onça.” 

Caipora said laughing. 

The group of visitors arrived at the Capivara 

Village. People looked very weak and dehydrated. 

Some were unable to get out of bed. The locals were 



[142] 
 

brown. Green moss-coloured hair and eyes. Caipora 

said: 

“The situation is worse than I thought.” 

“What shall we do?” asked Curupira. 

“It's time to put our plan into action.” replied 

Caipora, who continued to say: “Juara and Estefania: 

come with me. Leave your luggage here. Curupira: 

go to the place that I had spoken to you.” 

The group of three ran towards a forest. The 

bush hog had stayed in the small village. They 

embraced the trees. Many of them spoke: 

“Please bring the water back.” 

“Don't let us die without water.” 

“Don't forget about us.” 

“They killed our sisters! They did not respect 

our natural death to use our wood.” 

Estefania had never seen talking trees. She 

was amazed at how good they were at 

communicating with others. They came to a dam 

made of wood. The water seemed distressed by that 
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prison. Certainly, she wanted freedom to run the 

world and reach the sea. 

Caipora spoke to Juara and Estefania: 

“Help me remove the wood from the side. If 

the sides are weakened, the middle of the dam will 

yield.” 

“Understood!” Estefania replied. 

The group started to remove the wood from 

the side. Caipora was concerned if the girl could be 

hurt from the adventure. She always advised her to 

be careful. 

Meanwhile, in the Village of the Onça, 

Curupira shouted from distance so that people 

would not see him. 

“The dam is hanging by a thread. The waters 

will return to everyone.” 

Suddenly, the water started to break the 

wooden barrier. Caipora said: 

  “Get away! The strength of the water is 

extraordinarily strong. Come on! We will stick to the 

trees.” 
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The group was hugged by the trees. Vegetable 

friends replied to them: 

“You released our friend water.” 

“We will repay. Our little branches will hug 

you.” 

“Nothing bad will happen!” 

People from the Village of the Onça realized 

that water was flowing back down the river. They 

decided to look for the voice that said those things. 

They walked and found footprints. They chased the 

marks on the floor. They reached a large empty spot, 

but a large black snake appeared and said: 

“How can you invade the lands of Boiuna?” 

And it grinned its big snake teeth. People 

started to run to return to Village of the Onça. It is 

said that after that fact, the people there never tried to 

dam the water again. The blue hair and eyes of those 

who saw Boiuna were white with fear for several 

moments. 

Curupira ran to one side, but his feet are 

turned back. This made a huge mess for those who 

looked for him. They ended up on the opposite side 
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of the boy. He was now in the company of the rest of 

the group. With a laugh, Curupira said: 

“I played a prank on Boiuna and on the 

population of the Village of the Onça .” 

Estefania then learned that the Boiuna was a 

huge snake, more precisely the size of a ship, and 

black. Caipora explained what the girl should do 

from then on to find the person who would help her. 

“You will pass through the Land of Snakes at 

night. If you follow the path correctly, you will not 

find them. Always follow the orange star on your 

map.” 

Estefania swallowed the air dryly. Would she 

be able to dodge the snakes? She did not even want 

to think about what could happen if she went the 

wrong way. 

They spent the rest of the day at Capivara 

Village. The population thanked everyone for 

bringing the water back. Juara argued with Caipora. 

She wanted to accompany the girl for the rest of the 

journey. He said: 
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“Snakes don't see well. They sense the 

presence of animals through their body heat. If you 

go, it will be easier for them to perceive the presence 

of heat. It will only hinder the girl's path.” 

“Still, she's just a child! She will not be able to 

face the snakes alone.” 

Estefania tried to calm her new friend: 

“Juara, everything is fine. Do not worry. Lilu 

needs you more, come home. He must be missing 

you.”  

Juara made the way to the Kingdom of 

Saudade crying a lot. Estefania told her moments 

before the girl left: 

“Send Lilu recommendations and hugs from 

me. I couldn't even say goodbye to him.” 

They hugged each other tightly and Juara 

recommended: 

“If anything bad that happens to you, you can 

always go back to my house. The doors will always 

be open.” 
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The funny thing is that Estefania had heard a 

lot of those sayings in all those enchanted lands. 

Everywhere, she was welcomed. For the rest of the 

day, she ate some cookies made by the population of 

the Village of the Onça. She wore a green outfit, 

which looked more like moss, also given by the 

population. 

Caipora again advised the girl: 

“Under no circumstances deviate from the 

path of the orange star. This can be fatal for you.” 

“I wish I could go with you, Estefania. But we 

have an agreement with Boiuna and her sisters. She 

does not invade the lands we frequent, and we are 

forbidden to enter the house belonging to the snake.” 

“I understand your limitation, Curupira. 

Don't be worried, everything will be fine.” 

Estefania's confidence was more on the 

outside than on the inside. The evening was already 

falling. She said goodbye to the welcoming 

population. They wished the girl luck. 

“Goodbye, Caipora. Thanks for the 

instructions.” 
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“For nothing, go and that hope may always be 

in your heart.” 

“See you later, Curupira. Any day I will come 

back to sing more circle songs.” 

“I'll be waiting for you. May your heart be as 

brave as that of a lion in this new adventure.” 

“Thank you!” 

The girl felt a tremor when she heard the 

word lion. She remembered King Leonidas. If she 

were able to be named as the Lions‟ Pit Gladiator, she 

could win any other challenge from that moment on. 

She took the two suitcases she was carrying. In each 

kingdom, as she received clothes, meals, and other 

things, she accumulated many things. She was 

extremely grateful to have been welcomed wherever 

she went. She thought about what her parents would 

be thinking about the sudden disappearance. She also 

remembered that Coraci must be distressed. She 

wondered if Matilda had heard from her. 

The walk continued. She looked well at the 

sparkling little star. Some clouds appeared in the sky. 

She hoped they would not cover up the star that 

guided her. 
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Estefania was walking and guided by the 

orange star. However, the clouds would appear more 

and more. It looked like a storm was approaching. 

The stars were obscured, including the one that 

guided the girl. She then decided to continue the path 

even without the necessary guidance, because if there 

was a storm, she could be dragged directly into the 

snakes' hideout. She had no choice. 

The girl walked cautiously. She dragged her 

bags silently. The night seemed even darker. The 

land went from earthy to muddy. She heard things 

moving around. Suddenly, a voice spoke very 

harshly: 

“Who invades our land?!” 

Estefania stopped where she was. She froze. 

She hoped they could not feel her presence there. 

Another voice, a little more dumbfounded, also said: 

“Is there anyone or is it my imagination?” 

The girl had to hold her laugh. The voice she 

heard was very dumb. However, the first to speak 

replied: 
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  “Ah! I feel a giggle being muffled. I can feel 

the presence of heat.” 

Estefania felt that the thing was moving closer 

and closer to her. The girl then had an idea. She took 

something out of one of the bags. It was hard to 

achieve what she wanted. Before the thing caught the 

girl, she ran with the object in her hand. 

The moon appeared again in the sky. With the 

moonlight, it was possible to see what was trying to 

attack Estefania: a huge double headed snake, first, 

was what she could see. 

“I ask again: who are you that invadesssss our 

land?!” 

Estefania raised the sword she had brought 

from the Lions‟ Pit. There was no time to pick up the 

other objects she brought there. She said: 

“I am Estefania, the Gladiator of the Lions‟ 

Pit.”  

The silly snake laughed and said: 

“What a funny name! I've never seen anyone 

call themselves a „gladiator‟.” 
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The other snake roared: 

“How ssssstupid you are! This is her title, not 

her name.” 

“I beg you to let me pass. I have no intention 

of hurting you.” 

“And who sssssaid we are afraid of you?” 

said the less dumb snake laughing. 

The two-headed snake crawled towards the 

girl. The smartest ordered to the other: 

“Attack the girl!” 

Estefania ran and dodged the attack. She 

noticed something interesting about the two-headed 

snake: One thinks and the other attacks. One is smart and 

the other is strong. They look a lot like Jessica and Big 

Marina. She could not hold her laughter again. The 

snake, who had spoken last, asked: 

  “Are you making fun of us?! Cheeky girl!” 

Again, the two-headed snake tried to attack 

the girl. But the girl, once again, dodged the attack. 

Estefania already had a plan to defeat that strange 

creature. 
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Another attack was made by the snake. This 

time, Estefania raised her sword and, with all the 

desire to win, separated the two heads horizontally. 

One fell to the right and the other to the left. The girl 

did not know, but the Lions‟ Pit sword acted 

according to the nobility of the heart of who held it. 

The girl did not want to kill the snakes, so the sword 

was stronger than an army of ten thousand men. 

Estefania's plan was to separate the two snakes, as 

one was smart and the other was clever. Separated, 

they would not know how to act alone. They needed 

the union of bravery and cleverness to win the battle. 

Breathlessly, the girl said: 

“Now can I go through your land?” 

“T… Thank… You…” the most dumb-headed 

snake spoke tremblingly. 

“What?” asked the girl in a surprised way. 

“You freed us from a huge curse.” the snake 

continued to say. 

So, they were not born that way. They were 

together because of a curse, Estefania thought. 
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The most intelligent snake rose vaguely. As 

she was very arrogant, she did not speak to the girl 

gratefully. The snake said: 

“Sit down, I'll tell you our story.” 

The girl sat down on the muddy floor. The 

moss-like outfit harmonized with the landscape of 

the place. The most perceptive snake started to speak: 

“A long time ago, I, Gege, and the Melanian 

snake were passing through an unknown land. There 

was a small house and a chicken coop. We were 

bigger than the property. So we decided to eat the 

chickens and destroy everything on the ground. 

However, we did not know that an old witch lived 

there. She cursed us. We were forced to spend the 

rest of our lives together. We couldn't break this 

curse.” 

The Melanic snake spoke again: 

“Thanks!” 

“Since I saved you, it is only fair that I 

continue my journey.” 

Gege said: 
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“You can go, but the way is free only this 

time. You do not think you can come by when you 

want to. This time, our other snake sisters will not 

hurt you.” 

“I don't intend to come back here anymore.” 

Estefania gathered her things, recomposed the 

bag, and said: 

“Take care when invading neighbouring 

lands again. I've heard the story of birds that have 

become deadly enemies.” 

“Thanks.” Melanian repeated. 

“Go right before I change my mind!” Gege 

raged.  

The girl started walking again. The rain 

started to fall hard. The stars vanished from the sky. 

Estefania, however, remembered something: every 

cloud has a silver lining. She sat on the ground in the 

middle of the storm. There was nowhere to hide. But 

she did not lose hope that she was close to finding 

her way home. 

After a while, the rain passed. The sky 

opened. And the orange star shone brighter than 
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before. The journey continued. The girl followed the 

brightness of the star. She passed through a forest. 

The trees looked like they were sleeping at that time. 

If she could, she would ask them to let Curupira 

know that everything was fine. She remembered that 

there was no way to tell Matilda that everything was 

fine. Coraci should have been worried, but the 

meeting with Tina in the Garden of Thorns may have 

calmed the Countess's heart. Estefania's parents 

should be overly concerned about her disappearance. 

Her little heart ached just thinking that they might be 

crying. 

The girl spotted a tree that looked like it was 

still awake. The girl asked: 

“Madam tree, can you send a message to 

Curupira?” 

“Oh, my child! If you are his friend, I make 

sure to send your message.” 

“Tell him that I've been through the Land of 

Snakes and that I'm fine.” 

“Oh, I see you're a great adventurer.” 
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“I went through so many adventures in these 

lands that I am sorry to have to leave them.” 

“But why do you want to leave?” 

“The people I love most stayed in the land I 

came from. They are very precious to me, I need to go 

find them.” 

“I see that your heart is very noble. I will help 

you. I will pass on the message until Curupira knows 

how you are.” 

“He had stayed at Capivara Village, waiting 

for news from me. Now, he can go quietly to his 

home.” 

“He's a very fussy kid. Certainly, now that he 

will hear from you, he will go on another mission.” 

“Thank you so much for the favour!” 
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Estefania arrived at the entrance of a cave. 

The orange star appeared to be well situated on top 

of the place, and brightly lit the local. The girl 

thought about if she should enter the cave. Her heart 

said it must be done. She decided to follow her 

intuition, because that would be what Coraci would 

do if she were in the same situation. 

Stalactites - rock formations coming from the 

top of the cave - and stalagmites - formations that 

came from the ground – were all over the place. In 

the back, it looked like someone was sitting on a large 

rock. Estefania saw a person that was wearing a coat 

covering part of its face. The girl approached and 

said: 

“I suppose you're the wise lady, aren't you?”  

A female voice spoke: 

“That's your assumption.” 

“But you're the one I'm looking for.” 

“Maybe yes, maybe no. Do you think I am the 

person you are looking for?” 
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“The orange star guided me here.” 

“Are you sure about this?” 

“It seemed to light the cave.” 

“Did it? So, you're not sure?” 

“No... Well, I followed my heart.” 

“And why didn't you follow your thought?” 

“Because there was no logical way out. Only 

intuition remained.” 

“Hmmm... So, you follow your heart only 

when there is no logical way out?” 

“Not always. Sometimes I follow my heart. I 

once followed logic.” 

“What criteria do you use to choose if you 

follow your heart or your mind?” 

“I haven't set any criteria yet.” 

The woman listened carefully to the answer 

and asked the girl: 

“What do you desire?” 
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“I want to know a way to get back home. Can 

you help me?” 

“Tell me your story and I will see if I can help 

you.” 

“I was in my world. I was sleeping during a 

warm night. Suddenly I woke up and my room was 

gone. Everything was white and there was a very 

bright orange tunnel. A train appeared. As I could 

not go back to my house, I decided to get on the trip.” 

She took a little breath and continued to say: 

“I met wonderful people in the Deep Ranch 

Kingdom, which was the train‟s final destination. 

Especially the Countess Coraci and her daughters: 

Catarina and Leopoldina. She introduced me to King 

Joshua and Queen Amalia. The queen lent me a 

magic carpet to go to the Kingdom of the Crystal 

Palace. But, in the middle of the way, I paused to stop 

the fight between two birds and my means of 

locomotion ended up being torn. The blue bird, 

Bluelation, indicated which way I should follow to 

reach the kingdom. However, I disobeyed his advice 

and fell into the Lions‟ Pit.” 
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Once again, she took a breath to continue the 

conversation: 

“I won a battle against another human. As I 

had pity on him, I won the title of Gladiator at Lions‟ 

Pit. I arrived at the Kingdom of the Crystal Palace. I 

was very welcomed, and we lived several adventures 

there. I said that Queen Amalia asked them to take 

me home, but the King Gervase did not know how. 

He asked the Alfalfa horse to take me to the Garden 

of Thorns and from there I would proceed to the 

Kingdom of Saudade.” 

She took a deep breath and continued the 

story: 

“I danced with the flowers I found there and 

then I passed through the lands of Prince Igor. We 

had some disagreements, but we became friends after 

some games. In the Kingdom of Saudade, Juara and 

Lilu received me very well. The carousel could not 

show the way back home. So, my new friend 

introduced me to Curupira and Caipora. We released 

the water from a river in the Capivara Village. 

Caipora told me to look for a wise woman who had 

come from my world. On the way, I faced a two-
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headed snake. I won thanks to the sword given by 

the lions in the grave. And, now I'm here.” 

The woman said in a strong voice: 

“And you assume I'm the wise woman?” 

“Yes, exactly that! You are the wise one, aren't 

you?” 

“I will answer that question if you win my 

challenge.” 

Estefania thought for a while and replied: 

“Okay, I accept the challenge.” The woman 

said: 

“Get a little closer.” 

Now it was possible to see the woman's face. 

Estefania knew that she had already seen that face 

somewhere before. The challenge question was this: 

“In the Deep Ranch there is a farmer. If the 

total of pumpkins and watermelons is 40 and the 

difference of the vegetables is 20, how many 

pumpkins and how many watermelons does he 

have?” 
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 The girl stopped to think for a moment. She 

had already saw something like that in Math books. 

She concluded: 

“The farmer has 30 pumpkins and 10 

watermelons.” 

“How did you reach that conclusion?” 

“It's simple! X represents the number of 

pumpkins. Y represents the number of watermelons. 

If the number of pumpkins and the number of 

watermelons is 40, this is the same as saying that x + 

y = 40. If the number of pumpkins minus the number 

of watermelons is 20, this is the same as saying that x 

- y = 20. So, I just replaced a few values.” 

“Explain to me how this replacement was 

made. Estefania picked up a stick on the floor and 

drew some equations. Then she said to the woman: 

“See the drawing I made.” 

The drawing was quite the one below: 

X + Y = 40 X - Y = 20 

“I added the two equations. See how it turned 

out like this” 
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X + X + Y - Y = 40 + 20 

“Everything that was before the equal sign 

remained in the same place, as well as what was after 

the sign. But I added what was possible to be added. 

That is, X plus X, Y plus Y and 40 plus 20. So, the 

equation went like this” 

2X = 60 

“Because, Y minus Y is equal to zero. I 

proceeded with the calculation.” 

I isolated the X and divided the 60 by 2. See 

this other drawing” 

X = 60/2 

“The result is 30. I found out that the farmer 

has 30 pumpkins. So, I replaced the X with the 

number 30 in one of the equations. Look how it 

turned out” 

X + Y = 40 

30 + Y = 40 

“So, I put the number 30 in the company of 

the number 40, but I changed the sign of the number 
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30 since it changed to after the equal sign. The 

container ended like this in my new drawing” 

Y = 40 - 30 

“The result is the same as the number 10. I 

concluded that there were 30 pumpkins and 10 

watermelons in the Deep Ranch.” 

“Very well, I see you got the answer right.” 

“Can you tell me how I get home?” 

“You already know the answer.”  

Perplexed, Estefania said: 

“No! I still do not know. Can this challenge 

answer how I should go back?” 

“No, that was just for our enjoyment.” The 

woman, who continued to speak, said smiling: “Give 

me your magic carpet. I will fix it for you. But, how to 

guide him, you already know.” 

“You are wrong, I don't know how to get 

back.” 

“You always knew how to get home. Tell me 

if this is what you really desire.” 
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Estefania, now thoughtful, argued: 

“I want to go back to meet my parents.” 

“You miss them and want them to be close. 

You don't like your reality in your world, do you?” 

The wise woman was right. The only people 

the girl missed were their parents. What she really 

wanted was to continue forever in that enchanted 

world. For in these new lands, despite moments of 

apprehension, Estefania was well received by the 

majority; unlike the way she was treated in her 

homeland. 
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The wise woman went to the bottom of the 

cave, took some golden lines and needle. She sewed 

the girl's magic carpet. She handed it to her and said: 

“Here's your magic carpet.” 

“How did you end up in this world? Caipora 

said that, by the colour of your eyes, you probably 

came from the same place as me.” 

“That's true. I came from the same world as 

you.”  

The girl insisted on the question: 

“And how did you get here?” 

“Maybe, I came here the same way you did.” 

“Through a mysterious train?” 

“No. You know the answer is not that.” 

Estefania did not understand what the 

woman meant by that, because she had gone there by 

a mysterious train that had appeared in the middle of 

the night. The girl even asked: 

“How long have you been here?” 



[167] 
 

“Enough time to forget what I left behind.” 

“Can you go back and forth between these 

two worlds?” 

“Anyone who gets here will be able to come 

and go.” 

The girl excitedly said: 

“So, can I come back here?” 

“It will depend only on you.” 

“And, will I be able to bring my parents to 

live in the Deep Ranch Kingdom?” 

“Maybe yes, maybe no.” 

The woman's responses were not conclusive. 

Estefania was only sure that she knew nothing, much 

less how to get home. She giggled. Without meaning 

to, she had understood Socrates' famous phrase: I 

only know that I know nothing. 

“Thank you for repairing my magic carpet. I 

will try to get home. By the way, it looks like I've seen 

you somewhere before.” 

“Certainly, it is quite possible that we have 

met before in our world.” 
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“Where exactly have we met in our world?” 

“You will find out when you return to your 

world.” 

“Once again I thank you for all your 

hospitality and attention.” 

“See you later.” 

The girl repeated the woman's phrase: 

“See you later.” 

Estefania took the magic carpet. She placed 

the two bags on top of what was to be transported 

and sat down. It started to get off the ground with 

some difficulty due to the weight she was carrying. 

They left the cave. The woman waved at the girl as 

the rug moved away. 

What did all that talk mean? Estefania 

thought. After reaching a certain height, the magic 

carpet seemed to be faster than the first time the girl 

used it, even with all the weight and the initial 

difficulty to get off the floor. The girl ordered aloud: 

“To the house, magic carpet!” 
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The girl passed over the Land of Snakes. From 

the top it was possible to see them. They looked 

smaller than they did personally. The girl also saw 

the rushing river. The people of Capivara Village 

seemed to be celebrating. A person with red hair was 

dancing vividly in the locality. It was certainly 

Curupira. In the Village of the Onça, the population 

was hidden behind windows. They seemed 

frightened by the shock they had when they saw 

Boiuna. 

The Kingdom of Saudade appeared to be at 

peace. Estefania saw that Juara was at home leaning 

against the window while looking at the sky. The girl 

saw the other girl on the carpet and started waving. 

The girl retributed the nods. As it was already night, 

Lilu should be sleeping. 

The girl had spent a relatively long time in the 

cave, talking to the wise woman. As she was tired, 

she decided to take a nap on the magic carpet. When 

Estefania woke up, she was flying over the lands of 

Prince Igor. The sun seemed to want to start to come 

out. The little prince did not seem to be awaken yet. 

None of the games were outside the house. 
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Apparently, he must have understood how to 

practice kindness. 

In the Garden of Thorns, the little flowers 

were already standing still. They started a beautiful 

dance. They moved on several circles in all ways and 

directions. Estefania induced that they should be 

cleaning the place and preparing meals while 

dancing. 

The coldness started to get stronger. The girl 

removed the cloak she had won in the Lions‟ Pit from 

one of her bags. She covered herself while watching 

the landscape. The Kingdom of the Crystal Palace 

was just below it now. Snow covered the place. It was 

not possible to see the friends she made there. 

Estefania would like to say hello to Genara, the same-

age friend the that she had made there. 

The carpet began to rise higher and higher. 

From up there, it was already possible to see the 

desert. The Lions' Pit looked like a huge ditch. 

Because of the distance, she was unable to see her 

four-legged friends. Estefania passed close to the 

region where she met Bluelation. 
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After a short time, the carpet was lowing itself 

to the ground. The colourful palaces were getting 

closer and closer to the girl. She did not understand 

the reason for that approach. 

“Uai, why are you approaching the Deep 

Ranch Kingdom?” 

The magic carpet entered through one of the 

windows of the Administrative Palace. It landed on 

the floor, Estefania turned her legs in the air. Each 

suitcase went to one side. Queen Amalia and King 

Joshua were startled by the girl's entrance. 

“Estefania! What happened to you?” asked 

the queen. 

“Pietrus, please go and call Countess Coraci!” 

asked King Joshua. 

Estefania, getting up from the landing, 

recovered and said: 

“Queen Amalia, you do not imagine all the 

adventures I went through.” 

“Fairy Tina told Countess Coraci what had 

happened to you. Was there more adventure after the 

Garden of Thorns then?” Queen Amalia asked. 
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“It is so much adventure that it will take time 

to tell.” 

“Let's wait for Countess Coraci, she is very 

concerned about the lack of news.” King Joshua 

spoke. 

“In the meantime, you will have breakfast. 

You must be hungry, thirsty and very tired.” argued 

Queen Amalia. 

Estefania had a nice breakfast in the kitchen of 

the Administrative Palace. She had sat at the table 

with the other employees. King Joshua, Queen 

Amalia, and later Countess Coraci joined her. The 

agreement gave the girl several hugs. Finally, she 

recounted the adventures she experienced from 

Garden of Thorns. 

“My God! What an adventure!” exclaimed 

Queen Amalia. 

“So, you're not sure how to get back to your 

house?” asked King Joshua. 

“I asked the rug to go home, he brought me 

here.” answered the girl. 

“Now, this is his house.” the queen explained. 
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“Poor girl! After so much adventure you must 

be tired. Let us go to my house, there you can sleep a 

little and restore your energy.” advised Coraci. 

“I am incredibly grateful for the hospitality. If 

you do not mind, I would like to rest at Countess 

Coraci's house.” 

After goodbyes, the girl went to the 

Countess's house. The girl took a nice shower. Before 

going to bed, Coraci said: 

“The girls and Leopold are at school. After 

waking up, we will go to the Deep Ranch to pick up 

some candies made by Mr. Eustachian. Good 

dreams!” 

Estefania was, for the first time, sad since 

arriving in that land. She missed her parents very 

much and was afraid she would never see them 

again. She fell asleep with tears in her eyes. Upon 

awakening, a big surprise happened. It was all just a 

dream. She was in her room at Mrs. Cleusa and 

Mister Silvio's house. 
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20 

 

Estefania ran into the room. She turned on the 

television. The morning news confirmed what she 

thought. That was the day after Wednesday. In other 

words, everything was just a dream. 

Like any other day, she got ready and had 

breakfast. She hugged her mother and said goodbye 

to her father. She was on her way to school. The girl 

was thoughtful about how it was not real. Along the 

way, she thought about what the wise woman had 

said. Was there any logic to those sentences? Was 

that world just a dream? 

She really wanted to be close to her parents, 

but she did not want the trip to be just a dream. She 

wished one day she could go back to that charming 

world. She wanted to see all the friends she made 

there. 

School life has not changed at all. Upon 

arriving, she was received by Leonard's songs: 
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“Big nose Estefania! Black hair and eyes 

Estefania! Big nose Estefania! Black hair and eyes 

Estefania!” 

This time, Estefania responded to the insults: 

  “Black eyes and big nose with great pride. 

Your insults cannot diminish who I am.” 

The boy began to hum louder: 

“Big nose Estefania! Black hair and eyes 

Estefania! Big nose Estefania! Black hair and eyes 

Estefania!” 

The girl pulled a huge face at the boy. He was 

startled by her attitude. He did not expect that insult. 

He said: 

“You‟re even uglier now.”  

Estefania replied to the insult: 

“I'm ugly just like your sister!” 

The confusion would continue if the alarm to 

enter the classroom had not sounded. Estefania, 

normally, would not have that kind of attitude. But 

she was tired of being teased, cursed, and humiliated 

by her classmates. Even if there is a reason for doing 
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such things, it should not be done with anyone. The 

worst thing was that there was no reason for them to 

make fun of the girl. Well, she was shy, polite, and 

truly kind. 

On Thursdays, the first class was Math. The 

teacher entered the room, saying to everyone: 

“Good morning, students! Are we going to 

start learning new content today?” 

Estefania looked at the teacher's face and was 

amazed. The girl thought: She is the wise woman I met 

in that enchanted world! The woman seems to have 

understood the girl's thoughts and smirked. After 

explaining the new content, and in the explanation, it 

included resolution of examples, the girl was even 

more sure that the wise woman and teacher Fatima 

were the same person. 

“Who wants to do the next example on the 

board?” asked the teacher, but no one volunteered. 

So, she suggested: “Estefania, come to the board to 

solve the problem.” 

  The girl stood up. Some comments were 

heard: 
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“She won't know.” 

“Estefania? I don't think she is good at 

calculations.” 

With her chin up, Estefania took the chalk and 

started to solve the problem. The question was: "On a 

farm, the number of pumpkins and the number of 

watermelons is 40 and the difference is 20. How 

many pumpkins and how many watermelons are on 

the farm?" 

Needless to say, the girl magnificently 

resolved the issue. All students watched with their 

mouths open. Most did not understand the matter 

very well. How does Estefania manage to solve the 

calculations in such a simple way?, many of them 

thought. 

During the change of teachers, from one hour 

to the next, some students approached Estefania to 

ask if she could explain how she had done the 

calculations. Leonard approached the girl and said: 

“Could you explain to me too?” 
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“Well, well! Couldn't the colour of my eyes 

and the size of my nose prevent me from teaching 

you something?” 

The boy, somewhat disconcerted, said: 

“I apologize for what I did.” 

“Really?! Are your excuses true or are you 

saying this because you didn't understand the subject 

and want me to explain it to you?” 

Even more embarrassed by the giggles of his 

colleagues, the boy said: 

“Please, I‟m really sorry. I won't do this to 

you anymore.” 

“Excuses accepted, but I will explain the 

subject only with one condition: you will not make 

fun of anyone else. Do you accept this condition?” 

Timidly he said: 

“I accept.” 

Estefania explained how she had solved the 

problem for her colleagues. Now, everyone wanted 

her friendship. She knew that this was not because 

they liked the girl or cared about how she felt. They 
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were interested in anyone who could help them with 

Math class activities. The girl, however, preferred to 

continue to spend the break time alone. True 

friendships are not built on favours and interests. 

During the break, Estefania went to the place 

where she used to spend her spare time at school. 

Emanuela, the shy girl without many friends, was 

also there. Estefania herself had several filled cookies 

for lunch, so she approached Emanuela and asked: 

“Hello, Emanuela! Would you like to share 

these filled cookies with me?” 

Shyly, the other girl replied: 

“Yes… Yes… Thank you very much!” 

Real friendships start like this. No major 

interest. Just because you like the other person. The 

two girls started a nice conversation about a cartoon 

that they both enjoyed watching. It was an extremely 

popular Japanese animation on Brazilian television. 

Jessica and Big Marina approached the two girls. 

“Look at that! The weird and the weirdo are 

now friends.” Jessica said. 
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“What would you say if I took these cookies 

by force?” Big Marina intimidated. 

The girls pretended not to hear what the 

others were saying. Big Marina took Emanuela's arm. 

She raised the girl abruptly and said: 

“Will it hurt if I squeeze your arm more and 

more?” 

Estefania immediately pushed Big Marina. 

The big girl fell to the floor. This was not Estefania's 

intention, but she would not let her new friend be 

hurt. 

“Now you will pay me for it, Big Nose 

Estefania!” 

“I'm not afraid of you, Big Marina-Poisonous-

Snake-Head! “ 

Big Marina stood up to hurt Estefania. The 

girl was thinking of running and screaming. Thus, 

some adult would see the confusion happening. 

However, when the big girl was standing, a blue bird 

flying very quickly did a hunt on Big Marina's head. 

All the children around began to laugh. The big girl 

started to cry. Estefania felt sorry for the girl who was 
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all dirty. The bird was chirping, and only Estefania 

could understand the meaning of the peep. 

“Friends will always help each other. I send 

regards from the Deep Ranch Kingdom.” 

Big Marina ran to the bathroom and Jessica 

went after the big one. Estefania understood that the 

blue bird was Bluelation. How had he managed to get 

into my world? The girl thought. 

This was not just a dream. She had lived 

through all those adventures. She met wonderful 

people and kingdoms. She knew that one day she 

would return to that wonderful place. 

Estefania looked at Emanuela's arm. Big 

Marina's fingerprints were marked on the girl's skin. 

Stephanie knew what should be done at that time 

and said to her friend: 

“Emanuela, we need to talk to the director 

about what Big Marina did against you. We also need 

to talk to your parents. I will call mine to talk about 

the situation. We cannot let the mockery against us 

turn into violence. If we return the teasing with other 

forms of mockery, we will only increase conflicts. It is 

as they always say: „violence brings violence‟. No 
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more verbal violence in schools. Physical violence is 

unacceptable in a place where we should learn 

knowledge and morals.” 

“I agree with you, Estefania! We are now 

going to the principal's office. No more violence, 

either by words or by aggression. We do not deserve 

this type of treatment. In fact, no one deserves to be 

treated like that. We need to tell responsible adults 

what is wrong with students.” 

The two friends went to the principal's office 

that day. Big Marina was suspended from classes for 

a week. Estefania has become a girl with the heart of 

a lion since she travelled to that enchanted world. She 

was brave, kind, and generous. 
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