Read with this song: http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Yyc3niFUUGg

The rain falls over the city of Paris. The clouds were crying at the crimes perfomed in the streets of the city.

In that park, the hamster can't avoid to be unfortunate. At the right of the grave of white marble where it was possible to read the names of Pierre Bresson and Lauren Brumel, another one with the same materials was built. Over it the water fall, trickling down the relief of the name of Sophie Bresson. A big rectangular hole was starting to hold back with water, meanwhile André was looking at it mesmerized allowing the water to fall over his body. He changed his suit of Knight of True Orange for another one similar to it, with the edge of the neck and sleeve with black color. The hand of someone layed on his shoulder, stopping him for being lost in his thoughts. Boss tell him with the sight that it was time.

André raise his head and look, terrified, that white as snow coffin. A cross in it center was holding a bouquet of red roses, the favourite flowers of her sister. The coffin layed over a trolley that allow them to move it.

Boss approached first, and look at the coffin. He tried not to cry, but two fat tears grow at his eyes. He grasp it from above, meanwhile André, how approached the coffin, grasp it from below. They pick up it at the same time and put it up over their shoulders.

They approach firmly the hole, meanwhile the other Fran-Hams can't avoid turning the sight. They drop the coffin over two thick rope at the ground, that they used to pick up it again, as a pulley. André look unfeeling. His face was a cold mask... but all the hamster gathered there know that his long time ago leader was crying in his inside.

They let the coffin to start his descend to the bottom of the hole that the Knight of True Color dig himself. When it touch bottom, the two hamsters stay a few seconds observing it. Boss search throughly in the pocket of his black suit and extract a little silver ring with an esmerald. He clench it with strenght, and, closing his eyes, he drop it at the hole. When it reach the coffin's wood, a faint sound was heard.

-I love you, Sophie... -were the first words that André pronounced since the beggining of the ceremony. His tone was a murmur, he doubt even Boss, at his side, heard it. He took a spade and start to take earth from a pile and drop it at the tomb.

-Mommy... -the little kid pull the skirt of her mother, who was hugging her husband's arm strenghtful- Why Uncle André is dropping earth where Aunt Sophie is? She won't be able to exit... -murmured. Pierre pick up her children from the ground and give her a huge hug.

-Stop, André! -ordered Marie, how dash to the tomb. She trip, and the mud covered her dress- Don't... don't bury her! -exclaimed, terrified. André look at her with sad eyes- Sophie... will be ok, you will see! -assured, crazy. Boss approached her and help her to stand up- She... can't be... -her voice break, and she started to cry. André resume dropping earth, in front of the sad look of his friends.

He saw how the coffin was buried under meters of earth. He saw how his little sister dissapear from his sight, overcast by the tears that was forming on his eyes.

He place the inferior tombstone and stick his sword in the ground. In there rest Sophie Bresson, how siblings, friends and boyfriend will never forgot.

The rain get worse, but noone of the hamster move from there. Pierre and Sandrine decided to leave when the leaf they were using as umbrella were not able to hold the power of the water and the wind, after saying goobye to their friends. Lucette and Sebas do the same a few time later saying that their humans would return soon.

Boss and Marie leave after the order of André. He ask his friends to accompany Marie home, as the hamster was trembling and soaked.

There only rest the warrior and the white princess. The Knight of True Orange was with his back to her, looking mesmerized the tombstone.

-Dad, Mom... I failed you... -murmured the hamster, but Bijou was able to hear it- I was supposed to protect Sophie but I wasn't able... that damn cats take revenge for what I do to your killer... -he do a kick to his sword, that drop to the mud ground- There will be no end to this damn nightmare?! -exclaimed with rage.

The hamster, slowly but firmly, approached André. She cover him with the leaf she was using as umbrella. The fur of the warrior doesn't stop to drip.

André turned back and hug with strenght his comrade. The lips of the two hamsters unite as the surprise of Bijou, how closed her eyes and cover André with her own hug.

Dear Fran-Hams:


I'm wrtting this letter meanwhile I'm finishing preparations to return Palace. I'm not sure what to say...

I just want to run away. I can't stay at this house knowing that I will never met her again. I need to become more strong... in order to don't lose anyone more.

Bijou, yesterday was a mistake. I'm sorry, I take profit about you and the situation... I hope you forgive me. I'm an stupid.

Marie... you need to be strong. Remember always her smiled and... don't forget her. Take care of the house for me, ok?

Fran-Hams... I'm not your leader anymore. I failed you as it not being able to protect her, and also Pierre was doing best since a long time ago. I hope you will be happy as always and you have a great life.

Boss... I'm sorry.

Dearly yours, André Bresson. Proud Knight of True Color of King Bo.

Marie and Boss read the letter that the hamster drop at the table of the club. They just wake up in that cloudly day, it seems that today will rain too.

The bucklet of flowers over the tombstone sway do the wind, but it will resist.

-I know you will be here -sayed the young monarch. In that internal garden bloom exotic plants from all parts of the world. André look at them lost in his thoughs, but after hearing the voice of the King, quickly he turned and bow.

-If I were more strong... And if I was with her... -murmured after Bo allowed him to raise. The Rainbow King give him a pat in the back.

-I understand your pain, André -called him by his first name. The hamster doesn't remember the last time that Bo did it- The sky cry your lost -assured.

-I swear I will become your Sword, Majesty -announced André decided. He raise his sword vertically in front of him, and then bow turning it down.

-And I swear that I won't rest until this crime is punished -smiled King Bo.

The peace of the garden was broken by the quick steps and the irregular pantings of the messenger how was carrying a message for the monarch.

-Majesty! The Cloud Kingdom has started an armed revolt in the surrounding area of the embassy of the Rainbow Kingdom in their capital!

