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STORIES OF MAGICAL CREATURES





Austin awoke early and the suns first rays were just dancing through the gap in the curtains in his bedroom. Austin’s wife Mary, whom he loved dearly, was already busy in the kitchen of their little cottage and Austin could smell the Hogs Pudding frying on the stove for his breakfast. Austin jumped out of bed and put on his tatty miners clothes and his strong boots and made his way down to the kitchen, tripping over his snoozing dog ‘Bert’ on the way. Bert didn’t move, just raised an eyebrow and settled back to sleep.


As Austin sat down Mary said, “There are stories Austin, across Cornwall stories are being told about ‘The Knockers’ and of the meddling Pixies who are always up to mischief. I’m telling you there’s magical creatures around the mines, you be on your guard.”


Austin was not one to spread these stories and personally felt they could not be true as he had never seen a Pixie or a Knocker. He nodded gently with a smile to Mary,


“Mary I will keep my guard don’t you worry I am sure all will be well” he said.


Austin tucked into his spicy sausage meat meal. Bert the dog was now loyally beside him hoping for some sausage to fall his way.


Austin knew the stories as well as anyone. That ‘Knockers’ are grubby trolls that stand about two feet high, they wear old miners boots and tatty waistcoats and live on the items that miners leave behind. It was believed by all miners to be good luck to throw the crusts of their pasties, that they had eaten for lunch, down to the bottom of the mines where the hungry knockers were said to live. The ‘Pixies’ were very different, small and could fit in a mans hand, always busy, thinking themselves better than anyone, and enjoyed playing pranks on anyone around.


‘No’, thought Austin there can’t be magical creatures, its was all just tittle tattle.
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