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      Silvi moved along the edge of the woods, smelling the rich, damp earth. Her bare feet and naked body slick from rain-drenched leaves. The ancient trees in this part of the forest hung heavy with moss.

      She breathed in the rotting leaf smell that told her leaves on the forest floor had decayed enough to provide food for this season’s growth. Summer was nearly here. A thrush called out with its kneep kneep song.

      She passed between the trees, touching the rough, smooth and furrowed bark of newly leafed out ash, rowan and hawthorn.

      It was the hawthorn she was looking for. This year, she would be the one to find the first thorn blossoms, the first to bring them to the center of Faerie.

      She would be May Queen this year. She had to.

      The elements were out of balance.

      Earth energy was waning in Faerie and in the world outside. A sylph had ruled Faerie for millennia and felt the waning begin. The sylph left the seat of power, hoping Faerie would renew herself.

      Niamh, a dryad like Silvi, was chosen as Luminary three years ago. Faerie had yet to begin her renewal. She drifted, still too full of air.

      For decades the sylphs and air elementals dominated everything, taking center stage at every ritual holiday. They always spotted the first hawthorn flowers from the air, signaling the beginning of summer, Beltane.

      But this year it would be her. No matter what it took. She would do her part to help shift the energy of Faerie. To help bring the elements back into balance.

      Silvi had been searching for days to find a tree in the warmest area, with buds nearly ready to burst open.

      Rustling in the bushes off to the side revealed a group of deer, watching her intently.

      Silvi sent to them that she meant no harm and they returned to pruning the wild dog roses. Passing a hazelnut shrub with a large broken trunk, she put her hands on the wound and pulling up her energy from the earth beneath her feet, she passed the power through her hands and cleaned the break, then healed it. Sealing the energy within and leaving the bush surrounded by a green radiance.

      She used her power to shred the broken off branch, easing its way to decaying on the forest floor. Sending nutrients back to the roots which had born the branch in the first place. That was a dryad’s most important work. To use their magic to enhance the cycle of life. Helping things along.

      Silvi continued on through the forest until a meadow opened up before her and the light changed. Sun streamed through the thin clouds, warming her bare skin. The scent of sweet cowslips, just beginning to bloom, came to her.

      She reveled in the heat like a plant receiving nourishment from the sun. Feeling life and energy flow through her. How she’d missed the sun hiding behind the rain-filled clouds of winter. Summer was her favorite season. When earth’s energy was flowing and juicy and alive.

      On the far side of the clearing stood an ancient hawthorn. The trunk so big that Silvi would barely have been able to put her arms around the tree and touch her own fingers. Hawthorns didn’t usually grow so large. This one had, although she was declining and over half her branches were dead, gray and leafless. Only one large branch survived and it was loaded with buds. A final attempt to make berries and seeds before the tree died. She might last another winter, perhaps not.

      Silvi walked across the rocky meadow, filled with wildflowers. Yellow-green spurge, purple honesty, pink cranesbill and blue forget-me-nots bloomed amongst the grasses and gray limestone. Spring always brought with it a riot of color.

      Silvi touched the hawthorn and sensed the tree responding to her.

      The tree was sending her energy out into the world. Only keeping enough to bloom, make haws and seeds. Not creating new roots. She had given up on living.

      Patting the tree, Silvi asked permission to cut a few blossoms when they opened.

      I would be honored, the tree sent back to her.

      Silvi sat down next to the hawthorn, leaning her back against the deeply furrowed trunk. Waiting. Sending her energy deep down into the earth, examining the tree’s roots, trying to see if there was some way she could assist the hawthorn. To make her last season easier and more fruitful.

      Then she heard singing. Not Fae. It was a human.

      Silvi slid up to stand next to the tree, making herself invisible.

      The human, a woman, no a girl, was coming through the forest from the side nearest the hawthorn. The human side of the forest, although there was no real boundary line or fence like the ones humans normally used.

      The girl wore a long dress made of rough brown fabric, her long dark hair tied back in a braid. She was just on the verge of becoming a woman. Her cheeks flushed pink from walking, or was it youth?

      The song she sang was a sad one and the girl had the dark circles of grief beneath her eyes. She was thin, carrying a large basket made from reeds, which looked too big for her to haul even empty. The girl walked into the meadow and began digging corn salad, whole plants and all. The finger sized green leaves and teeny white flowers tenderly tucked into the large basket. The leaves were quite tasty, but Silvi didn’t know that humans ate them too.

      She sensed the human was in pain. Not physical pain. The hurt was in her heart. There was loss. Silvi listened in to the girl’s thoughts.

      The winter had been a difficult one. She’d lost her mother and sister. The autumn had taken her father. She was the only one left in her family.

      The girl loved plants, she knew herbs and healing plants. She would live on those skills. But she longed for one last season as a child. One last time to be carefree and play.

      There were other things in her mind too, but Silvi couldn’t understand them. Humans were so mysterious. She rarely saw them, they mostly didn’t enter into Faerie. They had such peculiar ideas about the dangers of Faerie.

      Which, she supposed, was natural. In the past her people had delighted in torturing humans and playing tricks on them. Things had changed when the current Luminary took power. She had banned such deceptions, saying it was beneath Fae to torment lesser mortals when shooing them away worked perfectly well. If the abuse was still taking place, Silvi wasn’t aware of it.

      However, the rules were different if humans were caught inside Faerie.
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