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This is no mere tale—it is a whisper from the village where I call home, cloaked in whimsy yet shrouded with shadows. Magical ideas thread and entwine through the world around us, but do not be deceived. For every folk-law, there lies a truth buried beneath. This story will take you somewhere you have never seen, and once you visit, you may never come back the same. All names and identities have been altered, not to protect the innocent, but to bind their true names in silence. Speak to them, and the story might call you and you might never return.
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Deep within the mysterious land of the Prince of Bishops lies a village wrapped in mist and superstition, standing since the thirteenth century. Locals speak in hushed tones of The Tall Man—a shadowy figure said to wander the fields and riverbanks at night.

Each evening, the church bells chime before dusk, a warning echoing through stone and time. Windows locked, children kept close, and whispers rise of those who vanished in their sleep.

No one knows where he came from—only that he watches. Or waits.

The village has long feared him. But not everything in the dark is what it seems. Sometimes, it takes only a flicker of light to see what truly walks in the shadows.
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Chapter 1
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The Village

Perched high upon a hill, it is open and exposed to the elements, the only protection is a dense black wood that often eerily traps the mist as it descends from the dusky sky. At the edge of the village, the river Skurne flows around the land. Known as 'The Black Path' and thought to be from another realm.

Rumours began circulating when the village started mining for coal and minerals, with secret tunnels uncovered by curious villagers. The mystery and superstition surrounding these tunnels persist to this day.

One of the peculiarities of the village is the trees that encompass the riverbanks. Their branches hang low, creating a curtain that could easily obscure the fact that a river runs through the village.

There are whispers that these trees hide something more sinister than just a mere river.

Locals speak of strange creatures that haunt the woods, sending shivers down the spine of anyone who dares to venture too close.

The villagers are so superstitious that children forbore from venturing out after dark. The church bells serve as a warning to signal that nightfall has arrived, and the darkness descends. 

Such is the pervasive sense of fear that even the bravest among them is reluctant to set foot outside after nightfall. Misbehaving-children warned of the wrath of the tall man; the story goes that the giant will come for them if they do not behave, and rumours he will eat you. The story passed down through generations, and parents to educate their children about the dangers that work in the darkness, particularly The Tall Man.

“The village is an old coal mining settlement, and back then, every home relied on coal to stay warm. Each night, before bed, you would have to head out into the pitch black to pack up the fire—no light, just the raw presence of nature around you. You moved quickly, always aware of the dark. But sometimes, the night would seem to play tricks on you. Shadows would shift, the wind would rise without warning, and the door might slam shut behind you—as if the night itself wanted to trap you outside.”
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