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The Long Journey of the Elves


There are many stars in the sky, and just as many tales about the elves. This is one of them:





It is the story about a small group of elves, who suddenly end up far, far away from their home. They have come to a distant and foreign place, where no one has ever heard of the Land of Elves.


Tall mountains and mighty waters block their way home, and they make enemies, who hunt them without mercy.


But nothing makes the elves give up. They will defy all dangers and obstacles to get home to the Land of Elves, where the woods are green and the springs flow with refreshing water.




One


Coltsfoot and her friends came walking down a narrow path. The cliffs rose steeply on both sides.


They had come sailing down the river, but on the way, more and more rocks lay hidden in the water. Finally, there were so many, they had to leave the boat and continue on foot.


“It’s a shame that we can’t sail anymore,” Blackberry said. He was Coltsfoot’s brother, and the youngest of them.


“But the boat brought us far along on our journey,” Coltsfoot said. She had promised to lead them all home to the Land of Elves.


“And it won’t harm us to use our legs a little,” Blackthorn said. He was an elf knight, who had taught Coltsfoot to use a sword.


Coltsfoot’s friend Anemone did not say anything. She was looking into Morel’s eyes.


Morel intertwined his fingers with hers. He was a human that they had met on their journey, and he was a great guide.


They walked briskly down the narrow track with Coltsfoot in front. Green crawler plants twisted over the rocks. Small lizards shot across the warm sunbathed rocks.


Suddenly, a bird started chattering somewhere. Coltsfoot was instantly on guard. She looked to all sides.


A man came jumping down from the cliff wall. He landed right in front of them.


Coltsfoot grabbed her sword, but she let go of it as soon as she saw that the man was unarmed.


His face was tanned and wrinkled, and his hair and his beard were white. He was bare-legged and had a cane in his hand.


“Are you Coltsfoot, the elf queen’s daughter?” he asked.


“Eh… yes,” Coltsfoot answered with surprise. “How did you know that?”


“Are you any good at fighting?” he asked without answering her question.


“Yes, she is good,” Blackthorn said.


“But are you good enough?” the stranger asked and hit out at Coltsfoot with his cane.


It all happened so quickly that Coltsfoot could neither defend herself nor jump to the side. The cane hit her in the chest. The blow was so hard, that it knocked her down.


Blackthorn drew his sword with a roar of anger and jumped ahead.


A swishing blow from the cane knocked it out of his hands.


“We will all attack him at the same time!” Morel yelled, and lifted his staff. The others moved ahead with him.

OEBPS/Images/cover.jpg





