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One day, a prince named Sion was hunting in a forest

with his servants.

"Hmm? What's that? Someone is singing."

Suddenly, Sion heard a faint singing voice.

"Prince Sion, I've heard a rumor that there is a tower
in this forest, where a fearsome witch lives."

"It's dangerous. We should go back."

"...No, I'll stay here. I can't get that voice out of my
head. You go back to the castle first."

"Wait, Prince Sion!"

Sion left his servants there and went alone deep into

the forest to find the owner of that singing voice.




Bl
After having roamed in the forest in pursuit of

the voice, he found an old big tower.

"Oh, so I suppose this is the tower my servants were

talking about. The tower where the witch lives."

It seemed the singing was coming from the big

window on top of the tower.

Although Sion searched around the tower, there was

no entrance anywhere.

"This is strange. How can I get inside? Ah, what

beautiful singing. I wonder whose singing that is."

Since then, Sion has visited the tower every day,

being fascinated by that beautiful singing voice.




