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For Léon,

Thank you to the old lady of

Mirbacka, whose steps Maja and Henri.
I've loved following O.L.
K.
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Mils knew Skansen because he had visited Stockholm before. [n
was an outdoor museum that gathered peculiar objecrs and animals
from the whole country. And now, he thoughe, people will come and
watch me as if | were some sort of curiosity in a doll's house!

Downhearred, Nils looked through a hole in the hasker and bobbing
about the museum saw a squirre] that looked just like Sirle, With his

hope renewed, he rook his knife our of his pocker and cur his way our
of his wicker prison.

The days passed in Skansen. Not knowing where to go, Mils stayed in
the museum and made new friends, bur they were all very sad from being
kept in captivity so long. One summer moming, as his heart was filled
with memaories of the geese, he reached the aviary. A golden eagle had
arrived, not vet saddened by his captivity, Nils recoenised him at once,

“Corga!"

The cagle opened his tired eyes. “Is Akka also a prisoner ™ he asked.

“No,” answered Nils. “She's surely led all the geese safely ro Lapland
by now... Can | help you™

“Yes, let me sleep,” replied the eagle. "When | dream, | can imagine
l am gliding through the sky, and never want o wake up.”

“You have to,” said Nils. *Orherwise you'll end up in the same stare
as the others,”
: “It is my wish,” answered Gorgo. ] can't expect anyrthing better
 here anyway!™

Among his many qualities, Nils was very stubborn. The following
nights, he steadfastly hled the iron bars on the aviary’s rooftop. And
when the hole was large enough, he woke up the golden eagle. [t took
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“l wish | could go with him,” thoughr Nils, warching him flying
AWaY.

The eagle returned immediarely. He only wanred to vest his wings.
He seized the child. *1 wasn't going to leave you on your own,” he
said. “Ler's go!”™ s orisi iy P, e
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“Come and rake one,” the farmer’s wite said nicely.
While savouring the bread, Mils swore to himself that, once he was
human again, he would come back and thank the lady who fed birds.

Later, with a following wind to make the journey easier, Gorgo
gained speed.

"We're entering Lapland!™ he announced.

) Bur Nilss eyes were closing.

4 The eagle tichtened his talons around him. “Sleep tighe, lirtle F

Am flying over green pastures, they reached a land of deep and b Thumbleror,” he told him. *We're going 1o wravel overnight. "m not e
dark forests. e rired.”

“It must be impossible for humans o live here,” remarked Nils.

“Mot at all! For them, the forest takes the place of helds,” explained
the bird of prey.

He pointed out a place where only tree trunks and cut branches
remained. "Here's somewhere thar was harvesred last winree"”

Then, showing a narrow pathway, he added: “This is where they
rransported rtheir heavy crops! And rhey used the Ljungan river thar
you see over there to carry it to the sawmill.”

Mils was amazed.
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THE LADY WHO FEEDS
THE BIRDS

The next day, when crossing the border of Angermanland, Nils told o}
Gorgo he was hungry. The eagle flew straighe towards a bag of grain =t &
left by the side of a held. Bur some noisy sparrows alerred the farmer . .
and he chased the eagle away.

Further on, a plate of freshly baked bread rolls lay cooling on a
windowsill, Gorgo and Nils seealthily approached the plare, bur as
they did, Nils heard a voice. &

-

o4





