The bells were pealing lengthwise and widthwise of the port city. No single cloud marked the sky and, even with that, a rainbow emerged from the sky and land near the esplanade of the city. A little figure covered by a long orange robe descended toward it to the floor.

The Knight of Orange take her right paw to the forehead in order to avoid blind by the Sun and raised her sight to the clock at the port. There was after twelve o'clock of May 1st. He sighed, he doesn't get too much time.

-Thanks, Your Majesty -appreciated in a whisper. He put his left paw, the one with he use the sword, inside the robe and extracted between it pleat a bunch of roses- I won't be long -sentenced, starting to walk, wind swaying the tail of his robe.

He stopped a few meters away from the cliff. On that rocks where the water of the Seine broke with fury, the silence was absolute. The city of Caudebec-en-Caux was so popular, and a lot of hamsters used to walk at the esplanade. But they don't go to the remote ledges of the cliff. In there, two years ago already, the Knight of Orange go accompanied by a few hamster from the maritim salvation team in order to bury the lifeless body of a hamster that loved him and give her life for him.

-It was a long time, right, Nathalie? -it was the greeting of the hamster, keeping the distance. His voice wasn't more than a slight sound, but the words were transported by the wind to the gravestone. He started to walk toward she- I'm sorry I can't come more often to see you. As I told you past year, the trip is long and I can't leave my dutys at home for long. But... -he stopped, in front of the gravestone, and looked at it with a sad look- Now it's all changed. As you can see -he made his robe to wave, and clink his sword with a fast swing- now I'm the Knight of Orange of the court of King Bo -smiled bitter- I become strong, I defeated the killer of my parents not so long ago, as well as other cats that lead that damn organization. It's ok, right, Nathalie? You ask me to live. You beg me to stay with live, and never forgive you. I won't -he kneel and the wind sway his moustache- I'm trying to enjoy my live you give me at maximun, my friend -he drop the bunch of flowers on the base of the gravestone- Even now... I can't feel anything special for you, I'm sorry -he searched through at his suit and extracted a little box lined with dark blue fur- It's early now, but I will give this to Bijou -sayed blushed- I'm sorry Nathalie, but I love her... I hope you understand -he get up. Tears started to descend from his cheeks and fall to the bunch of flowers- I'm so happy to see you again, old friend. But I need to leave... until next year -sayed goodbye, turning and drying his tears.

-I'm happy for you, André -the voice was taked by the wind, but the hamster heared it clear. He turned quickly to confirm that there wasn't anyone there. But the voice was indeed real. There was two years since he heared that voice for last time. The hamster smiled.

-It's time to return to work -conclude, meanwhile a rainbow descend from sky and land in front of him.

