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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


The sun had set, and it was starting to get dark. Coltsfoot and her friends sat closely together around the fire to eat. They had spent all day struggling to get through a primeval forest full of scrub and fallen trees. Now, they were hungry and tired.


“When are we going to get out of this wilderness?” Coltsfoot asked. She had promised to get the others home and she kept thinking about moving on.


“In a couple of days, we will reach the mountains,” Morel said. “Then we will find out how to cross them.”


Morel was the only human they had met on their way. He knew the area and had offered to take them through the forest.


“I will keep watch,” said knight Blackthorn, when he had emptied his bowl. He was one of the queen’s knights, and he would do anything he could to protect her two children, Coltsfoot and Blackberry.


With his sword in his hand, he stood some distance from the camp. He had his back to the fire, so his eyes could get used to the darkness.


On the ground next to Coltsfoot, lay a wolf, biting chunks off a bloody rabbit.


“How can you bring yourself to eat that poor animal?” Anemone shrugged. She was Coltsfoot’s friend. “Why don’t you try some of the delicious mushrooms, the rest of us are having?”


The wolf licked its muzzle and answered:


“That is not food for a wolf.”


“You are not a wolf, Blackberry,” Coltsfoot said. “You are an elf. I hope we can find those fairies who transformed you soon, so you can get your own shape back.”


“Why?” Blackberry objected. “I like being a wolf. I could smell that rabbit from a great distance, and I can run much faster on four legs. That is how I saved you, when you were held captive by those two darklings.”


“Either way,” Coltsfoot said. “I want to bring you home like my brother. Not like a furry animal.”


“I hope we never see those darklings again,” Anemone sighed. “My heart feels like ice whenever they are close.”


“Don’t think about them anymore,” Morel said. “They lost our trail.”


“You are probably right,” Anemone said. “Is there anymore of that delicious soup, you made us?”


She smiled thankfully when Morel scooped the last soup from the pot into her bowl.
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