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			I would like to dedicate my book to all those people who have supported me day after day, encouraging me to go on working with joy. They know perfectly well who they are.

			Especially dedicated to my daughters Amanda and Nazaret.

			"It is only right and proper to be grateful."
St. Juan Bosco

		


		
			Have you ever dreamt of having a time machine and being able to return to a time full of happiness when your only concern was to be playing with your group of friends again?

			Although my body remains in the present, this project has allowed my mind to fly back and travel in time, reliving fantastic adventures that combine creativity and history, so that young children can grow up with the games of the older generations and learn things whilst having fun.

		


		
			La Aulaga, a small village in Castillo de las Guardas, which has recently been declared a nature reserve for its beauty and scenery. It is a natural wilderness full of green fields, rocky mountains and mysteries…

		


		
			Chapter I
The Treasure Map

			August 23rd

			Tock, tock. There was a knock at the door as it opened halfway…

			"Good morning, is Martina in?" There was Cat, with dark almond shaped eyes, wavy hair with golden highlights and freckles on her cheeks, and Isis, with chestnut-brown hair tied back in a high ponytail and huge brown eyes; both medium height, slim teenage girls.

			"Come in," an elderly voice answered. "She's still in bed, but come in and wake her, it's late and it’s about time she got up."

			The girls did as they were told. They crossed a dark corridor and turned left through a door. When they went in, they found their friend Martina. She had long black hair tied back in a plait and big dark eyes with curled eyelashes. She was covered up to her head and still lying in her bed.

			"Come on! Get up, sleepyhead, we have to pick the others up and there’s a lot to do!"

			When they left the house, the group of friends started to grow. They were joined by Kelen, from the house across the street. She had chestnut-brown hair tied up in two braids and was very slim. Sabrina, Loren and Selene, who lived further down the same street, came out to join them too. Sabrina had short, loose dark hair and brown eyes and was always smiling; Loren had blue eyes and fair hair which she adorned with two purple hair-slides and Selene had dark skin and short brown hair held back with a red hairband.

			Tetté and Nika walked up the street. Tetté was very slim and had brown eyes and long hair with a fringe. Nika had huge dark eyes and brown hair. The Can Team was almost complete, except for Ransi, who was away that weekend, and the sisters Suka and Bekan, who would arrive the following day.

			It was a very hot summer and they were looking for ideas on how to pass the time. They thought about calling their friends; Zango, Kalon, Tom, Marc, George, Fer, John and Paul to go and pick up some blackberries, a fruit that grows on brambles and is very tasty once washed. However, they couldn't seem to agree on anything, as the heat was unbearable.

			Suddenly, they heard honking followed by a loud voice that yelled: "Baker!!!" The baker was arriving to deliver the bread. A bald man driving a huge white van came every day from the bakery in Castillo de las Guardas and stopped at different spots in the small village to sell his bread to all the residents. Whenever the girls saw him, they rushed to save the first spots in the queue for their mothers or grandmothers. By the time the baker arrived at La Aulaga he had already driven through nearby small villages, so there were less pieces of bread to choose from. This way, they secured the last soft buns for their tea instead of rustic loaves, which were usually tougher.

			They all knew it was almost time for their mothers to call them for lunch, so they arranged to meet in the afternoon with a plan in mind; they would climb up to Los Montes to play. Los Montes was a group of tall crags that formed big stony mounds; the girls even liked to slide down one of the sides, often ripping their trousers in the process. Everyone enjoyed going there, as it was such a fun place to play in. The views were wonderful, for it stood among green fields and had a nearby stream which grew depending on the season and formed white foamy waterfalls.

			In the afternoon, as usual, the group met up at Cat and Isis’ house to begin their adventure. Through a small door and up a pair of steps, there was a large cosy living room where they all enjoyed being, and spent quite a lot of time planning or playing Parcheesi, Snakes and Ladders, Monopoly… The ceiling was not very high; it was made of old tiles and big, dark wooden beams resembling a loft. The floor was white diamond-patterned parquet and was very comfortable to walk around on barefoot.

			The living room was divided into two areas: one had couches, where they usually sat down to watch their favourite series on an old television set, which was on a big white stone counter. In the other part of the room there was a huge brown table surrounded by high, dark wooden chairs. The light came in through a small window that they used as a lookout. At the back, there was an extravagant rectangular cabinet decorated with red and blue flowers which was full of books, paper, cardboard, notebooks, coloured pencils, scissors, glue, games, cards… Opposite, there was a tall mirror with black wooden hangers and umbrella stands on the sides.

			The girls wanted to have a little fun. Cat (who Martina’s mother sometimes called La Fantástica for her ideas) thought of playing a trick on the boys. The plan was to draw out a map and bury it in the place where they often played.

			They all worked hard: Selene, who stood out for her artistic talent, drew the map with the help of Isis, who could boast about having an amazing memory and pointed out where to put the trees, plants, stones, riverbanks…, all the important details to take into account. Once the map was coloured, they handed it to Kelen, who was very handy with scissors and made a perfect parchment out of the drawing.

			However, there was still something missing: how would they make the boys believe that the map had been hidden for centuries? While they came up with a solution, Tetté and Sabrina sent their little sisters Nika and Loren to ask the boys if they fancied playing cops and robbers in Los Montes. It was a game played between two groups: a first group of thieves who had to hide, and a second group of policemen who had to catch them. They always argued because they all wanted to be thieves; it was a lot more fun.

			Martina unintentionally spilt the water she'd been drinking all over the drawing. Though it seemed to ruin things at first, it turned out to be the key to making the map look more authentic by fading the colours. They then crumpled the sheet of paper, stepped on it, rubbed it against the ground and gave it a very convincing yellowish tone, making it look as though it was from another period. Finally, they stuffed it into an old bottle and it was ready! All they needed to do now was wait for news from the younger girls.

			At last, Lorena and Nika arrived with a message: they would play only if the girls would let them be the thieves. The strategy was beginning to work: it was perfect. The group of girls actually preferred to be the policemen on this occasion, as they would have time to hide the map while the boys were busy hiding. They all agreed to meet at Los Montes in half an hour.

		


		
			Chapter II
The Disappearance

			"We're counting to ten and then we're coming, ready or not!" shouted Sabrina at the top of her voice.

			They all ran.

			"Hurry up!" cried Cat. "Places, everyone!"

			Loren, Nika and Kelen stood guard on the left; Selene and Tetté on the right, while Sabrina counted through numbers one to ten loudly and slowly so that Martina, Isis and Cat had time to bury the bottle in the place they had previously chosen: a big round gap among the rocks which resembled a funnel placed upside-down, as it got wider the deeper you went. It was partially hidden by an old oak tree that stuck out over the top of the stone mound where they intended to keep the prisoners. Once the bottle was set into place, they covered it with dry leaves and left a golden coin outside to attract the boys’ attention.

			"… eiiiiiiiiiiight, niiiiiiine and teeeeen!"

			Before beginning the hunt, the girls gathered to sing their own anthem: A song they had put together using the melody of a popular TV series they all loved:  The A-Team, the adventures of "a crack commando unit sent to prison by a military court for a crime they didn't commit":
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			Can Team, Can Team,
Can Team is the best.
Can Team means power.
The power we have.
We, the Can!

			"Martina, don’t step on my foot. Be careful."

			"I’m sorry, Cat. It's just that this is so narrow. Isis, can you see anybody from up there?"
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