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Nemoy: Hello, again! Is this our third or fourth story? If you’re thinking fourth, you’re right. Sit down and I’ll tell you a story about the museum and how Maria shared an adventure with Foxmeadow. Wait, a minute, I wasn’t there.

Foxmeadow!

Foxmeadow: What is it, Nemoy?

Nemoy: Come over here and tell these children your story.

Foxmeadow: Which one?

Nemoy: The one with the Scepter.

Foxmeadow: Oh yes. How do you begin a story?

Nemoy: From the beginning.

Foxmeadow: Oh, yes.  I was created by the Heavens to help watch over the world.

Nemoy: Not that far back, Foxxy.

Foxmeadow: My apologies. Let’s see. While Jack Frost had his turn to control the weather, I had a duty to find a magical scepter for the museum the President gave Maria and the other humans. I was honored to find such an object because the scepter brings imagination to the world. I was having difficulty locating the scepter and I had heard that Maria had regained her memories through the other creatures, so I returned to the farm to see if she could help me before the museum opened. This is our story...
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Part One
1
The Missing Scepter
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My name is Foxmeadow and I am a shift changing Elder. Normally, I am an owl but I can change to anything that is living so I may blend in with the world, to keep our secret, and protect the fairytale creatures. I met Maria when she broke the treaty between human and fairytale creatures. I have to admit, I did not like her much in those days. But I did warm up to her and we became friends. She likes to call me Foxxy for short. I came to like that name as well.

When my brother, Adam—he’s the leader of the Elders, asked me to go on a special quest for Maria, I knew I couldn’t turn it down. The Scepter of Imagination is a very special magical item that has been in our possession since the beginning of time. It is what makes a child’s imagination come to life. Over time, it was passed down from Elder to Elder to keep it safe. Since our two people were no longer in a war and we didn’t need to be hidden any longer, Adam felt it was time to allow the humans to see the scepter. Enclosed within a glass box within the museum would be as close as any human would safely get to it. The magic would remain safe and the humans could learn where their imagination was born from. Everyone would benefit. We didn’t tell Maria because Adam wanted it to be a surprise.

I spent the entire winter searching for the scepter. It was thought that the Elders in South America had it, but when I visited them, no one seemed to know where it was. This made my quest more difficult. “My cousin from Wales may know where it is.”

I traveled to Wales, but none of the Elders had seen it for fifty years. “I heard it was in Spain.”

I traveled to Spain. The Elders there hadn’t seen it for thirty years. So the adventure continued. My search pushed me all around the world and I wound up back in North America where I learned that Maria had lost her memories. It made me sad hearing this news, but I had a quest to finish. I searched across the oceans, looked in Canada. One of the Elders there told me it was in the United States so I returned. Every lead I discovered brought me to a dead end and I was almost ready to give up. I came across a little bunny who gave me the happy news that Maria had regained her memory. I wanted to see her and take a break from my search. I was feeling exhausted.

“Foxxy!” Maria rushed to me as I turned into a human. She wrapped her small hands around my waist and squeezed me gently. “Where have you been? Adam said you were looking for an important scepter. What is that?” she asked me.

My heart melted as her brown eyes looked up at me. I couldn’t hold in the secret. I blurted it out like an old fool. 

Maria began laughing. “Adam told me you were looking for it. I think it would be pretty sitting in the museum for everyone to enjoy. Have you found it yet?” She stood straight as she swayed, her pink dress flowing with her graceful strides.

I could feel my face blush as it warmed. I had no idea she already knew. I did feel relieved though. I sat down on the rock next to Nemoy’s garden. I didn’t know where he was at the time. Maria climbed on my knee and sat there as if she was waiting to hear my story. “I’ve flown across the waters to Wales, then flew to Spain, back over the waters to Canada, and returned here when I learned of your adventures with the Keeper.”

“Oh, that was fun, Foxxy. I lost my memory and the Keeper helped me get them back.” Her eyes were wide with excitement. “I helped him find the new keeper and we made a lot of new friends. I hope to return so I can visit them someday.”

“Aren’t you afraid of losing your memory again?” I asked her.

“Yes, but I’ll get them back. I’m friends with the new keeper!”

“That’s wonderful, but you shouldn’t risk losing your memories just to see them, Maria. It isn’t safe.”

“Why?”

I wasn’t sure how to explain this to a child. I wasn’t very experienced with it. Maria was far too inquisitive for me and I quickly became nervous. When I saw Nemoy approaching us from the woods, I felt relieved. “Maybe Nemoy can explain it to you, Maria.”

“That’s okay, he’s got a lot on his mind.”

“Really? What’s going on?” I asked her.

“Didn’t anyone tell you? Michelle is going to have a cub!” She threw her hands in the air as they formed into fists and she squealed. I learned that was how she revealed how excited she was. It didn’t happen all the time, but when she did that, you always would know. I smiled.

“Well, hello, Foxmeadow. How was your journey?” Nemoy asked as he reached us.

“I’m afraid to say I couldn’t locate the scepter.”

“That’s too bad. Do you have any clues as to the location? Maybe I could help.”

“Wales said it was in Spain. Spain said it was in Canada. Canada said it was in the Waters. The mermaids said it was in the United States. And everywhere between the east and the west haven’t seen it either. The only place I can think it would be is lost.”

“Can I help you find it, Foxxy?” Maria volunteered.

“First of all, Maria, you don’t know what it looks like. Second, I can’t let just anyone help me.”

Maria turned on my knee, looked me square in the eye, and smiled. “I’m not just anyone. I’m Maria, the Human Elder.” She was quite serious.

“Yes, I know. You’re a very special young lady,” I agreed.

“Thank you, Foxxy.” Maria smiled as she nodded. “So, can I help you?”

I looked at Nemoy. 

“Hey, don’t look at me. I think it’s a grand idea for the two of you to go. You haven’t gone on any of her adventures yet. Maybe it’s time.”

Nemoy was always a smart gnome. I smiled at him as I noticed a white owl lower to the ground. It was my brother. I pretended I hadn’t seen him yet.

Maria smiled and her eyes lit up, so I knew she saw him too.

“Good morning!”

“Adam!” Maria slid down my knee and ran to him. I turned around and watched them hug.

“I see you’ve returned, Foxmeadow. I know you haven’t found the scepter yet. May I suggest where to look?”

I looked at my brother—the all-knowing gifted leader of ours. I knew he knew where it was. I stood up. “Suggest away. Better yet, since you know where it is, come along with us.”

“Us? You mean I can go?” Maria asked. There she went again, throwing her fists in the air and squealing. 

I smiled as I shook my head. I waited for my brother’s response. He was smiling when Maria’s brother and sister ran out of the house. I could hear them cheering.

“Foxmeadow, I’ve never been able to see where the scepter is.”

“Really?” I asked as I tilted my head. “But you know everything, Adam. How is that possible?”

“I cannot control what I do not know. That is why I sent you to search for it. But I have heard of someone who does know. May I tell you where to find such person?”

“Yes, please.”

“It is found in the last bubble intact.”

Maria stepped forward. “Does that mean we’re going to go see Santa again?”

Adam smiled. “No, Maria. Saint Nick has his own special way of hiding himself. He doesn’t live inside a bubble. But he does have a friend who does.”

Maria turned and smiled at me. “I know who he’s talking about. It is the same place where I found Nemoy.” Maria turned around and looked at Adam. “If we’re going there, is it going to be too cold for me?”

Adam laughed. “It is cold, yes. You don’t have to go inside the bubble. There is another place where this person goes, but the journey is long.”

“I can use the doorway to take our journey there without pause.”

“Yes, you can, Foxmeadow.”

“Doorway? I’m confused,” Maria said as she looked up at us. I can understand why she was lost in our conversation. Maria doesn’t know us as well as she knows Nemoy and the others. I felt sad for her because the Elders are a mysterious and magical people in our own right. Then I smiled because I knew it would mean fun for her seeing our magic blossom before her eyes.

I knelt as I looked at Adam. “Do you remember when you visited the president and I followed you?” By the way, I felt very bad about that.

Maria nodded.

“The doorway was how you went from one place to another. It is also how many of us travel long distances. Sometimes, the journey itself is more important than the destination. We must slow down sometimes, so we may appreciate that. Humans have taught us many things and that is one of them.”

“You mean we taught you something?” Maria asked as her eyes widened.

I nodded as I smiled. “Yes.”

“Neat!”

“It is neat.” I stood up. “Maria, can you go find your mother so I may ask if you can come with me?”

“Okay. Don’t leave until I get back!” Maria rushed off towards the house. She past her brother and sister as they played in the grass by the house. I think they were playing a game of tag but I’m not sure. They were running and laughing.

While Maria was gone, Adam and I discussed the journey. He added, “don’t tell Maria that he will be expecting you. You do need to hurry back. Michelle doesn’t want Maria to miss the birth of her cub.”

“We will return before anyone else knows we’ve left.”

“Good to hear.” Adam’s face changed. He wasn’t telling me something and that made me worry. What was he holding back? Was something going to happen on our journey? I wanted to ask but Maria’s voice interrupted us. Adam disappeared. I watched a tiny mouse run between my feet and I knew it was him. I let him scurry away and turned to face Maria. She was accompanied by her mother.

“Foxmeadow, what’s going on?” Maria’s mother asked.

“Didn’t you tell her?” I asked Maria.

“Tell me what?” She pulled her hands to her hips and looked at Maria. 

“Foxxy, tell her.”

Both of them looked at me. One was smiling. The other looked mad. You can imagine which one was which.

“I am searching for the Scepter of Imagination and would like to ask for permission to bring Maria along. She will be safe in my custody,” I told her.

“Is this something for the Human Elder?” she asked.

“Yes, it is.” I wasn’t sure what else to tell her. I could tell from Maria’s face she wanted to go. And she was looking at me while folding her hands, mouthing the words ‘please’. I couldn’t let her down.

Her mother asked more questions. I’m certain it was a mother-thing. I don’t recall ever having a mother so I wasn’t sure about that. “Who else will be going?”

“I can ask Daisy if she’ll go with us, Mom.”

“Nemoy?”

“I must tend to my garden. I know Foxmeadow is a good Elder. He won’t let anything happen to Maria. I can assure you of that.”

“Well, if you think he’s okay, I’m sure it will be. How long will you be gone?”

“It shouldn’t take long. We’re going to be inside a bubble where time doesn’t exist. So it’ll be like we never left.”

“All right. Michelle isn’t due for a week or two, but I want you back home before then, Maria. You have a doctor’s appointment in a couple of days.”

“Okay, I’ll be home before then. Thank you, Mom! I have to go tell Michelle!” Maria ran off before anyone could say anything.

“Let me know before you two run off, Foxmeadow.”

“Yes, ma’am.” I bowed my head.

I turned into an owl and flew over to Maria and Michelle. I watched as Maria told her about the quest. She spoke swiftly with a few giggles mixed in. I felt excited for her and I’m not sure why.

“Maria, the scepter is something to be proud of. If you were chosen to help find it, you should be honored. I would be if I were given the opportunity. Unfortunately I cannot go with you.” Michelle said as she sat in a nest of leaves and twigs.

“I wish you could go too, but I understand. The baby will be here soon. I can’t wait to meet him or her!”

“Well, there’s time before any of us will have that chance. Hurry along and be home quickly so you may tell us about your journey.”

“Okay. Foxxy, wait here. I’ll go put some things in my bag.”

“All right, Maria. If we’re going now, tell your mother.”

“Okay!” Maria skipped away. She stopped by her brother and sister. I imagine she told them the news of her new quest. While I was waiting, I spoke to the others about the journey.

“I think it is about time you went with Maria on a new journey. We’ve all gone with her before. I’m going to stick behind and help Michelle. I hope the two of you have fun while you’re gone,” Daisy told me. George didn’t want to go either, but I understood—it was his cub too. So, the fairy and griffin were staying home, as well as the gnome. From the looks of things, it would be just me and Maria.
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2
The Quest Begins
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Maria opened the door and stepped outside. She stopped by every fairytale and human to give them a hug before we left the farm. It took her close to thirty minutes before she was ready to leave. I stood there, watching her, and felt amazed by how many friends she had. I also felt honored to be one of them. After her final stop, she smiled as she approached me. “Are you ready, Foxxy?” she asked with a grin.

“I am ready. What did you put in your bag?” I asked as we walked toward the woods. It is the best way to begin any journey, I was told.

“I always bring sandwiches. I didn’t know if you eat so I made sure to pack enough for you plus some snacks in case we get hungry again.”

“Let me see your bag,” I asked her.

“Why?” Maria asked.

“I want to make sure it isn’t heavy for you, Maria.”

Maria pulled the bag from her shoulders and handed it to me. It had a little weight, but it wasn’t as heavy as I thought it would be. Hearing the stories from her adventures, I thought it would be much heavier than it was. I laughed and handed it back to her. As we reached the woods, next to her farm, she had slid the bag on her back and was ready to venture through the woods.

“We can stop here, Maria.”

“Why?”

“You’re with an Elder. We don’t have to travel very far to get where we’re going.”

“But that was the fun part, Foxxy.”

“Really? You like walking to far-off places?”

“Yeah,” Maria said with a smile. I thought that was a little odd but I didn’t argue with her.

“Walking through the woods to meet our friend will take much longer. If I open a door, we can reach him in minutes if not seconds.”

“But where’s the adventure in that?”

“You are an odd little girl.”

“I know.” She looked through the opening of the woods at the house. “Nana said it is okay to be different. We’re all special and we should appreciate that quality of being different.”

“Your grandmother told you that?”

Maria nodded.

“All right. I tell you what, we’ll walk part of the way, and then I’ll open the door. Will that be okay with you?”

“Yes.”

So, we began walking. I wasn’t sure which part of the woods she hadn’t been to yet, so we just went straight ahead. The shortest distance between anything is always straight through. As to my surprise, Maria hadn’t been to this section of the woods. 

The trees appeared normal, which wasn’t very surprising since we hadn’t reached the magical parts yet.

A unicorn met us after we took our first turn. Maria knew who she was and was very happy to see her.

“Sparkle Dream!”

“Hello, Maria!” 

Maria rushed to her and gave her a hug. “What are you doing here?”

“I’m looking for a special place.”

“Are you having a baby too?” Maria asked.

Sparkle Dream laughed. “No, I’m looking for something else. Who’s having a baby?”

“Michelle. Adam said it’s the first time a fairytale creature has had one since the new treaty was signed.”

“Yes, it will be. Where is Michelle?”

“She’s on our farm. There are other unicorns there, waiting for the big day.”

“That’s why I haven’t found any. Thank you, Maria.”

“You’re welcome. You’re a lot bigger than I remember. Have you grown?”

“I have. I’m an adult now. That’s why I was searching for the special place. I guess the farm is that place now.”

Maria looked at me and I smiled.

“Oh, neat! You’re looking for a boyfriend!”

“I am. It’s a part of life, Maria.”

“Wow!” she said in a loud whisper. Hearing it for myself was very magical. I’d never heard a human child say it in such a manner before. I smiled as I watched them talk for a few more minutes. Then I coughed to get Maria’s attention.

“We must be going, Maria.”

“Okay. Foxxy and I are looking for the Scepter of Imagination. Have you seen it?”

Sparkle Dream shook her head. “I haven’t. I’m sorry. Good luck on your quest.”

“Thank you. Good luck on yours as well!” Maria hugged her again and we continued. 
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