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DEER


‘’I'm just an insignificant fawn, an unknown among millions just like me. From head to tail, you won't find anything special. I'd love to be unique among my kind. And hundreds and hundreds of years from now, I'd like people to talk about me as a legend. All the deer in the forest would come to see me and, astonished, say
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‘’Many things have been said about you, but not everything has been said yet. You are ten times more beautiful than the old people tell tales of and than the young forest dwellers who dream of being like you . Let the children sing about me in their songs: "The Amethyst Deer, The Amethyst Deer".

Dreaming with his eyes wide open of his shining and much-desired glory, the young deer didn't feel the presence of the Turquoise Rabbit.

-Quite sad, quite sad for a teenager like you, the unusual rabbit shouted, tossing a rather withered carrot, complete with leaves, from one hand to the other.

-Who are you? I can't see you. Move a little over here... you've sat right in the sunlight.

-I am the Turquoise Rabbit, the voice rang out, clear and crystalline. And he jumped in front of a rock.

[image: image]

Upon seeing his guest, the young deer was astonished. He rose to his feet from the large, warm stone on which he had been lounging for half a day and spun around several times in amazement around his splendid companion. He drank him in with his gaze, and with his damp, velvety nose, he sniffed him like the young buds of leaves in the spring.

-You're the most beautiful hare I've ever seen in my life. I like you immensely. I adore you, I adore you... How could I be like you, too, shining, only of Amethyst? You're so alive!

-I don't think that's a very good idea, the unusual hare tried to say.


-No...

-Let me explain...
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-You have no right to say such a thing, you, the most beautiful of all forest animals. It's a wonderful idea, I want to be the Amethyst Stag with turquoise ears and topaz antlers.

-No, my little fawn. Think again, you don't know what you want!

-But I do know, and I've thought about it enough. My youth is ending, retorted the stubborn stag, his voice trembling, choked with tears. I want to be the Amethyst Stag.

And his tears drowned out his words.
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-Follow me to the marble quarry. There you will see a small cave. Inside you will find a pool of water. Enter the cave, swallow three mouthfuls of water, no more, do you understand? Pluck the violet flower, you will find it among the other colors, look carefully. So, pluck the violet flower, swallow it, and come towards the exit as fast as you can. I'll be waiting for you at the entrance to the quarry. Do you understand?

-The marble quarry, the cave, the pool of water, only three sips, and the flower, he repeated hastily.

-But you're very cute as you are, believe me. You have long legs, gentle eyes, velvety skin, and your color suits you very well, you get lost easily in the forest thicket. Hunters find it hard to spot you.

How many stags would want to be like you!

-Stop it, I don't want to hear it. You're selfish..., that's all.

-If you insist, I'll help you. But I want us to make a deal: you'll be an amethyst stag for only three years.

-You'll help me? Are you serious? I gladly accept, even if it's only for three years. Help me, quickly, please!"
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In silence, the two friends made their way towards the foot of the mountain. Excited, the stag made dozens of plans. He had become restless about the promise he had made. He had to insist, maybe they could agree on more years. Three years to become famous... Hardly anyone has heard of you. When will they ever get to know you?

-As for running towards you, don't worry about that,he said. I'm faster than a hunter's bullet.

-As for the three years, it remains as we agreed. Once you've left the cave, nothing can be done to shorten it. Think carefully,the much- admired rabbit warned him, as they reached the edge of the quarry.


-Less than three years? What are you saying?


What are three years of glory when the whole world can get to know you, when you can be sated with the sweetness of fame? he shouted, running towards the cave in front of him.
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" -Come, come, good people!" a deep voice roared from behind a rock.

-Not now, don't stop, Amethyst Stag. Come to me, run as fast as you can, the Turquoise Rabbit shouted.

Pickaxes, hammers, and iron bars fell to the ground with a deafening crash from all sides. A chisel rolled to the stag's feet, and he leaped into the air in one final bound, leaving behind the hostile shouts and the sinister sounds of iron falling over the rocks.
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A violet stag, with shining ears and golden antlers, galloped across the meadow and disappeared into the beech forest. With his large, dark eyes shaded by long lashes, he searched for a place to catch his breath for a few moments. With a swaying gait, he headed towards a bush that had often sheltered him. But now, no; the sun was happily swinging its rays on the fawn's body, and by giving him its radiance, it made him hard to look at. The birds in the trees immediately covered their eyes with their wings, and the squirrels put their paws over their heads.
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Having reached the stream in the beech forest, he looked at himself in the water's reflection. Exactly as he had wished. He was enchanting. But his imagination had been too poor. He touched his hind leg.

‘’It really is me! These are my eyes that I've always had. And to think I wanted sapphire ones! It's a good thing I didn't change them.

What if I didn't recognize myself anymore?’’ And he shivered as if he had a fever.

-I'll leave you here. Your dream has come true. Farewell. I still like you, but I preferred the original... I should be happy for your happiness, so that's what I'll do. Live your dream, the Turquoise

Rabbit shouted, disappearing among the rocks of the quarry.

For a moment, the stag stood still. His thoughts weren't helping. Then he began to jump around in all directions. He felt like screaming.

"My dream has come true. Happiness is no longer far away. I'm happy."

"At least I was inspired to be green, but what will you do, a violet stag, so bright? Poor you, you don't even dream of what awaits you. I warned you. Or... at least I tried."

Left alone in the heart of the forest, the inexperienced fawn immediately made a plan.

’’I will visit my relatives, my friends, and then I will go on a tour of all the forests."

He was eager to get home. However, once he arrived, his family looked at him in bewilderment. Who could this beautiful stranger be who was entering their home so confidently? An enemy, one looking for a fight?

-Who are you and who are you looking for?" his father asked, frowning. You only come in here with my permission. This is my territory. Do you understand, young stag?

-Dad, Mom, it's me, your youngest son. Look at me, it's me!

-My son, my son, it's you," his mother cried out in pain. You haven't given up on your dream. It will be hard for you, my son, you've condemned yourself to loneliness and... and... death.

Exhausted from emotion and sadness, she gently nudged him with her head in a long farewell.

-Mommy, Daddy, I thought you'd be proud of me. What's wrong with you? the Amethyst Stag shouted hoarsely, pulling away against his will, pushed by two young and strong stags, his brothers.

Upset beyond measure, but convinced that there had to be some misunderstanding, he headed towards his friend, the Doe. He had never asked her to marry him because he was afraid of rejection; he was just an ordinary stag. Now, however, success was guaranteed.

-I will never be the wife of the Amethyst Stag, the Doe said. My life and the lives of our children would be in danger. All the beasts of the forest would see you. During the day you would shine in the sunlight, and at night your antlers would betray our home. I appreciate your beauty, but with you, so beautiful, so... I can't marry you.

He stumbled away. What was he to understand, what was there to understand? He, the most beautiful stag in history, was rejected by everyone.


"I'll go to my friends," he thought.



-Let us see your ears! some insisted.


-What wonderful antlers you have! others marveled.

-You're the most beautiful stag that has ever lived, the young does flattered him.

-Cool, I'll tell my dad to make me a toy with your face, a child's voice was heard.

-And I will sing about you in my songs, a young man whispered softly.

Happy and melted by joy, the Amethyst Stag drank in every word.

"It's okay," he thought, "I'll make myself another family, I'll find another friend, I'll get married and..."
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- Hunters, run, the hunters are coming !, a warning voice echoed, like thunder announcing a storm.

-Towards the dense forest. They can't catch us. The gunshots hissed continuously. The fawns were tired.

-What's happening? a mother asked desperately. They usually lose our trail here.


-The Amethyst Stag, it's his fault.


-Go, go, Amethyst Stag! Head towards the cliffs.

-Go now, commanded the one who had just admired his antlers!
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Scared and alone, the stag headed towards the cliffs. He jumped like a grasshopper on the rocky crests. The hunters followed him. The fog had already cast its mysterious spell over the solitary peaks, but he shone like a jewel.

A picture you could never forget. Who wouldn't want such prey! Antlers so shiny, what a trophy!

Exhausted, with trembling legs and discouraged, he decided to let himself be caught.

-Come on, hurry! Hold on a little longer, a familiar voice urged him.

It was the Turquoise Rabbit. With his last bit of  strength, he jumped next to the rabbit.

Behind that big stone there's a cave. Try to get in, there's
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