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Zhito and the Little Princess

A Tale and watercolor paintings by Sarka Sapan

Translated from Hebrew by Judith Appleton
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It was a land of two blue suns and two violet moons,
all shining at the same time.
When they appeared above the white desert,

the sand twinkled and reflected a shiny glow.
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The path disappeared between the soft, low hills. When it reappeared,
it was blocked by a screen of greenish-brownish water.
Did the water spring up from below, like a fountain,
or did it drop down from above, like a waterfall?
It was hard to tell.
The screen of water was very, very tall,
disappearing between the rosy-brown clouds at the top.
At its lower edge it was surrounded by rosy-brown water.

Everything in this land was strange and different, as in a dream.
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But the Little Princess, who arrived there on Zhito's back,
did not have the time to wonder.

She wanted to continue her journey and reach her destination.
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And so Zhito and the Little Princess searched for a way out.
They went around the waterfall, and turned at a bend in the road.
But they could not go through:
their path was immediately barred again.
"Zhito," said the Little Princess, "Do you think that the Witch X has caught up with us?
Do you think she has bewitched the road, and closed it on us?
What shall we do, Zhito?

How shall we make our way out of here?"
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Zhito said nothing. He was very familiar with Witch X's evil tricks.
He knew that when the Little Princess was very little, Witch X had snatched her
from the King's palace and brought her to the little house of one of her maids,

near the river, far from the capital city, and placed her in her care.
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And so, the Little Princess grew up there. Her curls grew wild, and her face and hands were

filthy. Her bare feet were covered with mud and dust, with only a thin,
ragged, short dress covering her body. A long time passed. The Little Princess could not
remember the palace, nor could she remember the King and Queen.
Yet a hidden voice in her heart would sometimes whisper a secret to her.
Then, the Little Princess would become a little girl whose smile trembled on her lips,
and her eyes would look far far away - into her heart.
It was then that the Little Princess would long for something that she had not
even remembered for such a long time.
She yearned for an embrace within which she could cuddle up and feel protected and safe.

So lonely was she and so very sad.
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The Little Princess did not play with the children who lived near the little house.
She loved to wander alone and dream.

One day, a tall palace with golden rooftops appeared to her in her dream, and the hidden
voice in her heart commanded her: "You must run away from here immediately!"
The little Princess did not tarry. She did not ask where to or how.

She did not prepare any food for the journey.

The Little Princess slipped out of the little house without anyone noticing,

and set out upon her way.
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At the end of the street, not far from the little house, a wide river flowed past,
with thick forests, blue and black, on its other bank.
The Little Princess stepped up on to one of the bridges arching over the waters,
and without a backwards look she ran and ran, until she reached its end.

There she stopped at once in her tracks.
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On the broad riverbank, at the foot of the bridge, she saw a huge creature,
shining in many colors.
The Little Princess had surly never, ever seen such a creature.
And while she was staring at him, her eyes wide open,
the Little Princess heard a deep, gentle voice, saying: "l am Zhito. Your friend am .
Hop up onto my back, and I will bring you to your destination."
And so she did.
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Zhito and the Little Princess rode between the trees, in the dark heart of the forest.
For a long time, no light could be seen, and only the wind passing
through the branches and leaves was making frightful sounds.
The Little Princess, who was already exhausted, drowsed a bit from time to time.
Little by little tiny lights began to flicker in the distance.
Finally, Zhito and the Little Princess reached the edge of the forest.
Through the trees appeared sands, nearly white as snow, and a bluish-violet sky,
where two blue suns and two violet moons shone all together.

It was a strange, huge desert, with soft hills, and a long, long road winding its way between them.
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