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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


“Watch out, Coltsfoot!” Anemone cried.


Coltsfoot jumped to the side and dodged a swishing blow. Then, she lifted her sword to take a swing at her opponent.


But he was already ready to strike again. In the last second, she managed to knock his sword away.


“Get him!” Blackberry yelled. “You are not fast enough.”


I wish they would shut up with all their good advice, Coltsfoot thought. This is hard enough as at is.


She clenched her teeth and squeezed the sword in her hand.


“We’d better take a break from the practice,” Knight Blackthorn said and lowered his sword.


Coltsfoot sat down and wiped the sweat off her forehead. Anemone gave her a cup of water.


“How am I doing?” Coltsfoot asked. She wanted to learn how to sword-fight, and Blackthorn had promised to teach her.


“Not too bad,” he answered. “But you can improve a lot. You need more practice. But we have plenty of time for that, as long as we are aboard.”


They were on a boat that was heading down a big river. The boat took them further and further east, towards their home.


They were a group of five. There was the elf queen’s daughter, Coltsfoot, and her brother, Blackberry, who had been transformed into a wolf. Then there was her friend Anemone, and Knight Blackthorn. The last one of their group was called Morel. He was a human, who had joined the four elves to help them find their way.


The skipper was standing on the stem of the boat, keeping watch. Now he came over and said:


“The journey will be over soon. We are getting close to the place where the river disappears.”


“Disappears?” Blackthorn repeated. “What do you mean?”


“The water runs down an opening between the rocks,” the skipper explained. “The place is known as The Gulf. Some people believe that the river runs into the underworld. Others think it runs underground and turns up in a different land. No one knows who is right, but what is certain is that this boat has to turn around soon. So, where do you want to be dropped off? North or south of the river?”


Coltsfoot looked around at the landscape. To the north, steep cliff walls rose near the riverbank. At the other side of the river, an open plain stretched out as far as her eyes could see.
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