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[image: ]




Moiryn, a fae with golden hair cascading down her back and iridescent wings fluttering behind her, skipped through the enchanting meadow. The vibrant colors of wildflowers surrounded her, their sweet scents filling her tiny nostrils as she searched for the perfect blooms to adorn her cottage. The sun's rays danced on her delicate features, highlighting the freckles sprinkled across her rosy cheeks. In the distance, a babbling brook added to the tranquil atmosphere of the forest, its crystal-clear waters reflecting the lush greenery above. Moiryn's joy radiated with every step she took, her wings shimmering in the warm sunlight as she continued her journey through the magical woodlands. The fae needed to collect one more basket of flowers for the upcoming mystic gathering, a celebration of unity and peace among her kind. 

As she reached for a delicate bluebell, she heard voices in the distance. Curious, she fluttered closer to investigate. Hidden behind a row of tall oak trees, she peeked through the leaves and gasped in horror. A group of evil monsters, their dark scales glistening in the shadows, were huddled together, plotting something sinister. 

Moiryn's heart pounded in her chest as she watched the monsters with wide eyes, their twisted forms sending shivers down her spine. Their jagged teeth gleamed in the dim light, and their glowing eyes bore into each other with malice. One of them, larger and more menacing than the rest, spoke with a voice that seemed to echo through the very earth itself.

"The time has come," it growled, its breath reeking of decay. "We shall claim what is rightfully ours - the fae realm will bow before us. Our Liege of darkness will reign supreme, and all shall tremble at our might." The other monsters hissed in agreement, their sinister smiles sending a chill through Moiryn's tiny frame.

The fae's breath caught in her throat as she realized the magnitude of their plan. The monsters intended to overthrow the peaceful fae and bring darkness to the once serene land. Fear gripped her heart, but determination flared in her emerald eyes.

She knew she had to warn her people, to alert them of the impending danger. With silent grace, she began to retreat from her hiding spot, careful not to draw attention to herself. But before she could fly away to warn the others, strong hands wrapped around her, pulling her into darkness. Moiryn struggled against her captors, but they were too powerful. As her wings were bound and her magic suppressed, she was dragged deeper underground, towards the heart of evil itself.
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