IT HAPPENED IN THE FAR, FAR FOREST

Tas notika tālajā, tālajā mežā

Dziļi mežā, kur savvaļas dzīvnieku dzīve plaukst un zeļ, dzīvnieki un putni bija laimīgi, tāpēc viņi nolēma sarīkot talantu šovu, kurā visi un ikviens varētu izrādīt savas prasmes.
Cīrulis, kurš bija aizrautīgs un dedzīgs dziedātājs, vēlējās piedalīties šovā, tādējādi visus izpriecēt ar savu apbrīnojamo balsi, bet diemžēl tas bija zaudējis balsi. 
Krauklis bija izmantojis maģiju, lai nozagtu Cīruļa balsi. Viņš zināja, ka Cīrulis bija labāks dziedātājs par viņu un gribēja būt vislabākais mākslinieks. 
Satrauktais Cīrulis devās meklēt padomu pie gudrās Pūces. Tas vēlējās atgūt balsi un zināja, ka Pūce ir visgudrākais putns mežā. Varbūt tā zinātu kādu risinājumu...


Deep in the forest, where wildlife thrives and flourishes, the animals and birds were happy, so they decided to organise a talent show where everyone could show their skills. 
The Lark, who was an avid and talented singer, wanted to participate in this show, therefore pleasing everyone with its amazing voice.  Unfortunately, the lark had lost its voice. 
The Raven had used magic to steal the Lark’s voice. He knew that the lark was a better singer then he, so he hated it.  The Raven wanted to be the best artist.
The distraught Lark went to look for advice from the smart and wise Owl. It wanted to get its voice back and it knew that the Owl was the smartest bird in the forest. Maybe it will find out something…
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	      Mogoče bo našel nekaj, kar bi mu pomagalo dobiti njegov glas nazaj. Bila je dolga dolga vožnja in končno je prispel k pametni sovi. Ampak seveda, ker ni imel glasa je mogel vse kar je želel povedat napisat, da bi sovi pojasnil za kaj se gre.
      Sova je začela razmišljati kako bi pomagala njegovemu prijatelju dobiti nazaj  glas. Raziskal je njegovo malo hišo in našel prav nič. Ko se je končno spomnil, da nekje globoko sredi gozda je napoj, ki bi lahko Larku vrnil nazaj njegov glas. Edini problem je bil, da sova tega napoja ni imela vendar imela pa je zemljevid do tja zato ga je dala Larku.
       Ampak napoj bo delal za vedno SAMO pod enim pogojem, da zmaga na talentih, ker če ne bo mu bo napoj vzel njegov glas za vedno. Seveda se je odločil, da bo odšel na pot za napojem saj je zelo talentiran in vsi nasploh vejo da ima zelo dober glas.
        Bil je zelo hvaležen zato se je sovi tudi pošteno zahvalil. Nato je odšel na pot za napojem. Pot je bila zelo čudna in težavna. Najprej se je peljal skozi gozd, nato ceste kar naenkrat ni bilo več zato je naprej mogel iti peš.
         Plezal je preko gor, hodil skozi grozljive gozdove, tudi čez reko je mogel priti a konec koncev je končno prišel na mesto, ki je bilo označeno na zemljevidu. Vendar iskal je naokoli, da bi našel vsaj kakšno hiško, kakšen zaboj kar koli ampak našel ni ničesar.
          Ampak nato je iz ne nada začutil rahle tresljaje pod njegovimi nogami nato pa….

Maybe it will found out something that will help get his voice back. So basicly it was a long long ride. And he finally came to the wise owl. But because he offcourse did't had a voice he had to write everything down so that the owl would understand the situation.
             The owl started to think how could he help his friend to get his voice back. The owl searched his small house and found nothing. Untill he remebered that somewhere hidden in the woods there was a potion that could give him his voice back. But the problem was that he offcourse didn't had that potion but he had a map to the there so he gave it to Lark.
             But the potion will work forever ONLY under one condition, that he has to win the talent show because if he doesn't the potion will take his voice forever. Offcourse he decided to go and get that potion because he was a talented singer and everybody knew that he had an amazing voice.
             He was very grateful so he thanked the owl and went on a trip to the potion. But the road to there was very strange and hard. He first drove thro woods and then there was no road anymore so he had to park the car and go further withouth it.
             He was climbing a lot of moutains, walked thro a lot of weird and scary woods, he even had to go thro the river to get to the other side and then he finally came to the spot that was marked on the map. He looked everywhere for a small house, a box… anything but he found basicly nothing. 
             But then suddenly out of nothing there was a weird shakey feeling under his feet and then….
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Miró hacia sus pies y se dio cuenta de que se estaba mojando las patas con un río y pensó: cerca del río habrá algún poblado o alguna choza. Siguió el curso del río durante un tiempo y a lo lejos vio una luz. Era una ventana en una casa. Decidió llamar a la puerta para ver si le dejaban descansar allá. 
Al acercarse, la puerta se abrió por el viento. Gritó: “Hola, ¿hay alguien por ahí? Pero nadie le contesto. Estaba un poco asustado, pero se armó de valor y entró en la casa. Tenía que descansar, estaba muy cansado.
Encontró un poco de comida en la mesa, cenó e inmediatamente se recostó en el sofá que había al lado. Pronto se quedó dormido.
Antes de que amaneciese, un ruido le despertó….

He looked under his feet and noticed that his paws were wet with water from a river and he thought: next to the river there is a village o a hut. He followed the river for some time and saw  light far away. It was the window of a house. He decided to knock the door to ask permission for having a rest there.
Coming next to the door, it opened itself because of the wind. He shouted: “Hello, anybody there?”, but nobody answered. He was a bit scared, but bravely he entered the house. He had to rest, he was very tired.
He found some food on the table and he dinnered and inmediately he laid on the sofa at the side. Soon, he fell asleep.
Before the sunrise, a noise woke him up…
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