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In a land far removed from the dangers of the sea grew a mixture of magic and human kinship. Dark Waters fed into a fresh stream bringing life across the lands as a new Leprechaun world was born. 

As the Magical realm and the Human realm merged, giving rise to new creatures and kingdoms, darkness remained. In a time when faith was met with folly, true love would not be denied. My name is Wee Man Robert, and this is how I won the heart of a human named Daisy.  
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Once the evil curse had been lifted, the Leprechauns were drawn together. They met at an old weeping willow tree, which hovered over the grave of Daffy Dunbar, who was the wife of Vicar Jelly Legs Dunbar. There they were drawn as the moon rose high in the sky. The good Vicar called the meeting to order. So few had come. He was sad at the thought of how many had been lost to the flames of Hell. 

The Vicar called the meeting to order, and they all bowed their heads, and he said a prayer for the little people. He read a short little sermon he had prepared and then he called them to the next order of business. It was time to band together and create themselves a small town. They still had magic of course, but now it was good magic, and they no longer had to do evil to those they granted wishes for. It was a peaceful life they now lived. Free of obsession with the gold lust gone. They now had one large pot of gold that no one could touch. It would stay forever hidden, just out of reach at the end of the rainbow. 

They created that day a map of their homes and hid themselves away from the humans. They made a new way of life for themselves and dedicated their hearts to God. They still like to play pranks and tricks on the town’s folk, but they are not malicious about it and always leave a four-leaf clover for the children to find. They were a merry lot of Leprechauns and sang and danced. They had church on Sunday and worked throughout the week, much like the rest of us. They each lived to ripe old ages. Their life spans were much like humans except that it took them one thousand years to show a year’s worth of age once they had reached adulthood, that is. Old Jelly Legs Dunbar had only ten years left in him, but you can do a lot in ten thousand years, and by the time he had passed on he had trained up at least fifty other Vicar Leprechauns to take his place. The families had grown, and their children married each other and spread out. At his death, there were roughly five thousand and forty-nine leprechauns living. 
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