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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.


The elves will defy all dangers and obstacles to get home. But first, they must find the right way. No one in this strange world has heard of the Land of Elves, but people talk of a man who is called the hermit form the Wolf Rock. He might be able to help the elves – that is, if they can find him.




One


A group of five came walking down a path between two green fields: Four elves and a human.


At the head of the group was Coltsfoot, daughter of the queen of elves. She had promised to bring her friends home, and she was determined to keep that promise.


Behind her was Morel, the young man whom they had met a few days earlier. He was a stray, who had offered to take them some of the way.


Then came Coltsfoot’s friend Anemone. She was quiet and thoughtful, and she could see things that others could not.


The last two were Blackberry and the knight, Blackthorn. Blackberry was Coltsfoot’s brother. He highly admired Blackthorn and he hoped that he would become a knight himself one day. The queen had asked Blackthorn to take good care of her children. That was why he was always alert to dangers and only let go of his sword when he was asleep.


“We will never find that hermit!” Coltsfoot sighed. “We ask and ask, but no one knows anything about him.”


“Maybe we will have better luck next time,” Morel said.


On the roadside, a farmer and his wife sat with their lunch. Bread, a couple of onions, a wheel of cheese, and a bottle of beer were lying in the grass.


“Much good may it do you,” Morel said. “Do you know where we can find the hermit from the Wolf Rock?”


“You can forget about that,” the farmer said and took a bite of an onion. “No one has seen him for many, many years.”


“But I have heard that he lives somewhere in the forest over there,” the wife added and cut a slice of cheese.


“What good does that do?” her husband objected. “The forest is big and dense, and it is easy to get lost.”


“But you could be lucky and find the right way,” the wife said.


“It is no use,” the man mumbled and took a gulp of beer. “Rumor has it, the hermit is hiding to avoid visitors.”


The wife took the bottle from him and took a gulp herself.


“But I am sure he will kindly welcome those who find his cabin,” she said.


The elves thanked them and continued towards the forest. The farmer was right. There were no roads or tracks between the tall trees. The branches grew so closely that they almost shut out all the sunlight.
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