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	“Elora Wren was her name.
But Greyhollow was who she became.”
— The Lineage of Wonderkeepers, Entry #317

	 

	


Chapter 1 — The Candle That Wouldn’t Go Out

	 

	In the misty little village of Greyhollow, where rooftops wore fog like fuzzy hats, lived a thoughtful girl named Elora.

	On her twelfth birthday, Elora sat at the kitchen table with a small, slightly lopsided cake. A single candle flickered on top.

	“Make a wish, little leaf,” her mother, Merin, said softly.

	Elora didn’t close her eyes right away.

	Twelve felt… different. Not just another number. She was still herself — still quiet, still curious — but lately, it felt like the world was almost saying something. Like it had a secret it was just about to whisper.

	She made a wish anyway.

	Not for something she could name — but for the feeling that had been hovering in her chest all week:

	“Let me be ready.”

	She blew out the candle.

	Except… the candle didn’t go out.
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	“The candle didn’t go out. The raven arrived. And Elora’s twelfth birthday became the beginning of something strange and magical.”

	 

	The flame floated into the air like a tiny golden bubble and began to spin around her cake — slowly, carefully, as if dancing.

	Elora gasped.

	Merin froze.

	And then —

	Tap tap TAPPITY TAP!

	A raven slammed into the window.

	“Oh no,” Merin muttered. “Not him.”

	The raven hopped inside the moment the window opened. He shook out his glossy black feathers and announced:

	“My name is Ink. I am extremely important.”

	Elora stared.

	The candle flame dropped neatly back into the wick, as if embarrassed to be caught floating.

	Merin sighed and reached up to a high shelf.

	“Elora,” she said gently, “there’s something you need to know.”

	She set a beautiful wooden box on the table.

	And just like that — Elora’s twelfth year began.

	




Chapter 2 — The Book of Wonderkeepers


	 

	Inside the wooden box was the most magical book Elora had ever seen.

	It was soft and green like moss, with tiny silver stars stitched into the cover.

	And in glowing letters, it said:

	ELORA
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	“Inside this book lived the legacy of Wonderkeepers past — and Elora’s story was ready to begin.”

	 

	“That’s your Lineage Book,” Merin explained softly. “The stories of all the women in our family who carried magic.”

	“Magic?” Elora whispered.

	Ink the raven hopped onto the table. “Oh yes,” he croaked. “Very magical. Very dramatic. Very overdue.”

	When Elora opened the book, the pages whispered like sleepy leaves.

	Each page held a name.

	And tiny drawings.

	And gentle magic humming beneath the ink.

	“These women were called Wonderkeepers,” Merin said. 

	“They kept magic safe. They listened to the world, and the world listened back.”

	Elora touched the last page.

	It was blank—except for her name, faint and waiting.

	“What do I do now?” she asked.

	Merin kissed her forehead. “Learn. Be kind. And remember—magic grows with you.”

	Ink nodded wisely. “And try not to explode anything.”

	 


Chapter 3 — Jax, Liam, and a Little Bit of Something Strange

	 

	At Greyhollow School, Elora felt… different.

	Her quill tried to wiggle.

	Her braid tied itself in loops.

	Her lunchbox hummed a gentle tune.

	Her best friend Jax noticed everything.

	Jax was a wild, muddy-boots tomboy with only brothers at home, and therefore absolutely feral in the most lovable way.

	“Eloraaaa,” she shouted across the yard, sliding to a stop. “You disappeared yesterday! Did you get eaten by marsh goblins? Did you run away with circus goats? TELL ME EVERYTHING.”

	Elora giggled. “Birthday things.”

	Jax narrowed her eyes.

	Suspicious.

	Very suspicious.

	Then something else happened.

	Quiet, gentle Liam, who always sat under the oak tree reading, looked up at Elora.

	A leaf floated down…

	paused…

	and placed itself perfectly into Liam’s book like a bookmark.
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	“A wild best friend. A quiet boy under the tree. And a new kind of magic beginning to bloom.”

	 

	He smiled a tiny smile.

	Magic.

	Elora’s breath caught.

	Liam’s soft brown eyes met hers.

	And without a word, they both understood:

	He had magic too.

	 


Chapter 4 — The Whispering Woods

	 

	That evening, the trees behind Elora’s cottage began to whisper.

	Not scary whispers—soft ones. Like paper turning in a book.

	“Little leaf… come visit…”

	Ink landed on her shoulder.

	“I think the woods are calling,” he said.

	Elora followed the moonlit path into Blackthorn Woods, where the trees bent their branches politely for her to pass.

	The birch trees giggled.

	The oak hummed deeply.

	Tiny mushrooms chimed like sleepy bells.

	And then a tall, gentle tree-being stepped forward.
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