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As a fae, Taelitha was weary of the humans who lived at the frontier of the magical forest. They were too loud, too disruptive. But they were also intriguing. So when she found herself in the presence of two handsome humans, she couldn't help but be curious. Their leather jackets gleamed in the dappled sunlight filtering through the trees, and the rumble of their bikes seemed to shake the very ground beneath her feet. Taelitha observed them from her hidden perch, invisible to their eyes as she listened to their conversation.

"We shouldn't be here, Jake," the taller one said, his voice gruff with concern.

Jake just chuckled, a mischievous glint in his eye. "Relax, Luke. It's just a quick pit stop. No one will even know we were here."

Taelitha watched as they dismounted their bikes, unaware of the magic surrounding them. She couldn't help but feel a strange pull towards these two intruders in her forest. As they wandered deeper into the woods, she made a decision. It was time for these humans to learn that they were not alone in this mystical realm. 

Taelitha silently followed Jake and Luke as they ventured further into the heart of the forest. The air grew thicker with enchantment, causing the humans to exchange uneasy glances, their instincts warning them of unseen dangers. Taelitha reveled in the power of her magic, weaving illusions around the bikers to disorient and intrigue them. Shadows danced at the corner of their vision, whispers tickled their ears, and the path seemed to twist and turn, leading them deeper into the unknown.
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