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The elf capital had the same name as in the times when it was situated 
near the big, white mountain. It was called Whitestone. But now the city 
was built inside a huge tree. All the houses were suspended and together 
they formed a spiral around the tree. The house of the most respected 
family in town was situated at the top of the spiral. Every town had a 
librarian and the one in Whitestone was the greatest in the land.  

In the elf culture, the Librarian was considered to be the spiritual leader 
of the community, the owner of Truth and Keeper of the Traditions; so 
th e Lib ra r ia n s fa m ily wa s well-respected, even by the royal family. Since 
knowledge was passed down from generation to generation, it was the 
Lib ra r ia n s du ty to tea ch h is s on everyth in g h e kn ew. Th e Wh ites ton e 
Lib ra r ia n s s on , Roh a e, wa s qu ick ly becom in g a m a n . Wh en h e tu rn ed 17 
his father told him:  

Son , th e t im e h a s com e for you to s ta r t lea rn in g. From n ow on you will

 

come with me to the Library. Every day you will spend 6 hours learning 
wh a t you n eed to kn ow to becom e th e n ext Lib ra r ia n . 

 

Rohae was a tall dark-haired boy, a blue-eyed dreamer. He had been 
waiting for a long time to start on his way to becoming a librarian so he 
was very anxious. He went for a walk around the huge tree city, trying to 
imagine how the next day would be.  

He lay down at the base of the tree and closed his eyes dreaming of the 
time he would become the next Librarian. He heard a girl singing and he 
cou ldn t qu ite m a ke u p h is m in d if h e wa s d rea m in g or n ot . Bu t th e voice 
became stronger and stronger. He opened his eyes and saw an elf girl 
standing right in front of him, smiling. His heart started beating faster 
and faster. He jumped to his feet and took a few steps backwards.  

Wh o a re you ? a s ked th e gir l, la u gh in g. You look like th e Lib ra r ia n s 
s on . Are you Roh a e? 

 

Th e boy cou ldn t open h is m ou th . He s ta red a t th e gir l s b ig b rown ca lm 
eyes looking at him.  

Wh y don t you s a yin g a n yth in g?

 

a s ked th e gir l s weet ly. My n a m e is 
Ada , wh a t s you r n a m e? 

 



 
Roh a e. Yes , I a m th e Lib ra r ia n s s on . Wh o a re you ? 

 
Ah a , s o I wa s r igh t! I a m th e da u gh ter of th e Roya l Bu t ter flies 

ca reta ker . 

 

The two spent all day together and talked until the sun went down. When 
the night came, they both had to go home. But from that moment, not 
one day passed without them seeing each other. After a while, Rohae 
realized that Ada was just as smart and just as eager to learn as he was, 
so they started learning together at the base of the tree.  

One day, while Rohae was learning in the Library, his father came up to 
him.  

Roh a e, it is t im e for you to get m a rr ied . I fou n d you a good gir l, th e 
Lib ra r ia n s da u gh ter in Lit t lelea f. 

 

Bu t fa th er ... Roh a e d idn t kn ow wh a t to say.  

He kn ew th a t a ccord in g to t ra d it ion a m em ber of th e Lib ra r ia n s fa m ily 
could only marry a member of another Librarian family, and could never 
marry a simple elf worker. That day time passed very slowly for Rohae; 
h e cou ldn t wa it to fin is h h is lea rn in g. When his father let him go home, 
he went straight to his mother and told her everything.  

Moth er , fa th er wa n ts m e to m a rry th e Lib ra r ia n s da u gh ter in Lit t lelea f, 
the boy cried.  

I kn ow boy, s h e s a very s weet you n g gir l, h is m oth er rep lied . 

 

Yes m oth er , bu t I love a n oth er . I ca n t even th in k of m a rryin g s om eon e 
els e, s om eon e I h a ven t even m et . 

 

After a lon g ta lk , Roh a e s m oth er rea ch ed th e con clu s ion th a t in deed Ada 
was the best choice for her boy. They both decided that the Librarian 
should meet Ada.  

Th e gir l wa s very s ca red wh en s h e a r r ived a t th e Lib ra r ia n s h ou s e th e 
next day. The Librarian marveled at her beauty as he saw Ada, but 
quickly came to his senses.  

Ada , I a m deligh ted to m eet s u ch a bea u t ifu l gir l like you rs elf. However , 
due to the present circumstances, you are not welcome in our house. My 
son cannot marry the daughter of a simple worker. It is forbidden and 



 
furthermore, this marriage that you speak of would be a shame to our 
fa m ily. 

 
Ada d idn t wa it for th e Lib ra r ia n to th row h er out of the house. Sad and 
hurt, she ran out the door crying.  

How ca n you be s o cru el? s h ou ted Roh a e a fter th e gir l left . I ca n t 
believe you ju s t s a id th a t . I love Ada , don t you u n ders ta n d? Wh y do I 
h a ve to follow a s tu p id t ra d it ion ? 

 

Silen ce! I will not have this in my house. It is our tradition, it is who we 
are. I will not be the one to break the rules; I will not be the one 
res pon s ib le for you r m is ta kes , s a id Roh a e s fa th er s tern ly. 

 

You d n ever b rea k th e ru les beca u s e you re a cowa rd ! rep lied the boy. 
Aren t th e elves th e on es th a t p ra is e love? Th a t s in g it? Th a t wr ite a bou t 

it? An d a ren t you th e keeper of a ll t ra d it ion s ? How da re you tea ch m e 
a bou t love wh en you forb id it in you r own h om e? 

 

How will a com m on elf like h er r is e to ou r s ta n da rds ? Don t you 
understand that you have to marry someone who knows the traditions, 
s om eon e s m a r t , a n d s om eon e wh o is wor th y of bein g th e Lib ra r ia n s 
wife? You ca n n ot m a rry a s im pleton . 

 

You a re s o u n fa ir . Sh e is n ot a s im pleton . Ada is very in telligent. She 
knows as much about the elf culture as I do. How can you talk like that 
wh en you don t even kn ow h er? 

 

Rohae was angry and so was his father.  

Stop th is , boys ! You re a ct in g like two ch ild ren wh o p reten d to be m en , 
s a id Roh a e s m oth er . A m a n m u st never fight, especially a Librarian. 
You should think of a way to solve this, a way that will make you both 
h a ppy. 

 

Th ere will be n o m ore d is cu s s ion s . My s on is goin g to m a rry th e 
Lib ra r ia n s da u gh ter in Lit t lelea f a n d th a t s th e en d of it . You will go to 
you r room r igh t n ow! s a id th e Lib ra r ia n , pou n d in g h is fis t on th e ta b le. 

 

Roh a e d idn t even look a t h is fa th er . His eyes were bu rn in g, h e wa n ted to 
cry bu t h e cou ldn t be wea k in fron t of h is fa th er ... h is en em y. 

 



 
Wh y a re you a ct in g like th is ? a s ked h is m oth er a fter th e boy left . He s 

ju s t a k id . Don t you rem em ber wh a t you were like wh en you wh ere h is 
a ge? 

 
I ca n t let h im m a rry th a t gir l! He ll ru in h is life... a n d m in e too. 

 

His ? Or you rs ? Wh a t s m ore im por ta n t to you ? Don t you wa n t h im to be 
h a ppy? 

 

He is goin g to be h a ppy. He ll lea rn to be h a ppy! rep lied th e Lib ra r ia n . 

 

Wou ld you h a ve been h a ppy if you h a dn t m a rr ied m e? a s ked h is wife. 

 

Wh a t do you m ea n ? Wh a t a re you ta lk in g a bou t? Of cou rs e I wou ldn t . 

 

Do you rem em ber wh en we m et? Your father wanted you to marry that 
other girl. But you loved me. You loved me. How can you forget how it is 
to be in love? We were lucky because my father was also a Librarian. But 
Roh a e is n t th a t lu cky. Wh a t wou ld you h a ve don e if m y fa th er wa s n t a 
Librarian? Would you have married that other girl? Do the right thing, 
m y love. At lea s t m eet th e gir l a ga in , give h er a ch a n ce, you don t even 
kn ow h er . 

 

The Librarian was defeated... by his own wife. Indeed, she was right. He 
wou ldn t h a ve m a rr ied a n yone else but her. Why should he make his son 
do s om eth in g th a t even h e wou ldn t h a ve don e? 

 

Th e n ext da y h e wen t to th e Roya l Bu t ter flies s ta b le to look for Ada . It 
was a great honor for her father, who was amazed that the Librarian 
himself was in his stables.  

No, s h e s n ot h ere. I h a ven t s een h er a ll da y. Wh y? Is s om eth in g wron g? 
Did s h e do s om eth in g ba d? 

 

Yes , s h e d id , th e Lib ra r ia n m u m bled to h im s elf. He s tole s om eth in g 
very im por ta n t for m e. 

 

Wh a t? Ada ? Sh e wou ld n ever do s u ch a th in g. I a m going to go look for 
h er . I a m s u re it is ju s t a b ig m is u n ders ta n d in g, s a id th e Ada s fa th er a s 
the Librarian was leaving.  

He s tole m y s on s h ea r t , s a id th e Lib ra r ia n to h im s elf a fter Ada s fa th er 
h a d left . Sh e s tole m y s on s h ea r t . An d Roh a e s tole h ers . And justice 
m u s t be don e. Th ey m u s t be m a rr ied . 

 



 
The Librarian went to look for the girl at the tree where he knew Rohae 
spent most of his spare time.  

I kn ew I d fin d you h ere, h e s a id . 

 

He found the girl crying.  

Sir , excu s e m e. I m u s t go, m y fa th er m u s t be worr ied . 

 

Yes h e is . He fou n d ou t you s tole s om eth in g th a t d idn t belon g to you . 

 

I didn t s tea l a n yth in g s ir . 

 

You s tole m y s on s h ea r t . 

 

I didn t s tea l it . He ga ve it to m e. 

 

In deed , h e d id . An d you ga ve you rs to h im . I ca n n ot s ta y in  the way of 
you r love. You will m a rry m y s on two weeks from n ow. 

 

Oh s ir , is it t ru e? Do we rea lly h a ve you r b les s in g? 

 

You do, ch ild . Go to h im n ow. I m s u re h e is look in g for you . 

 

Oh , th a n k you s ir , th a n k you , s a id th e gir l a s s h e h a pp ily ra n off.  

I m u s t be get t in g old , th e Lib ra r ia n s a id to h im s elf. Love is th e on ly 
th in g th a t keeps m e you n g. 

  


