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Follow Teleri into the magical world of fairies. Teleri finds herself lost up on the moor as she searches for healing herbs that can save her sister. When she almost sinks into the boggy ground, a mysterious figure saves her and when she wakes, she’s in another world. There, she meets a fairy named Sabira who offers to help her to find the right herbs. Teleri crosses paths with all kinds of magical creatures on her travels. She befriends nymphs who invite her round to their tree, show her Neptune’s underwater world, and explore magical caves with her. All the while, she is thinking about Martin, a young man from the neighbourhood that she just can’t get out of her head. And then, in the Fairy Realm, she meets another man, a man without a name, who touches her very soul, but not in the way you’d expect. Her adventure in the Fairy Realm could be so beautiful, if it weren’t for the other man who was trying to force her out of it the whole time.

Dedicated to every witch, fairy and magical being.
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Up on the Moor
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A huge pair of dark brown eyes stared at her from the bushes. Teleri stared right back. She could hear a gentle squealing. The wild boar that was eyeballing her from the bushes had her young with her. The sow retreated back into the foliage, and the snuffling sounds of her babies retreated with her. Teleri couldn't decide whether she should feel happy or sad about it. She knew that sows looking after their new babies could be dangerous, or even attack if they felt threatened. But on the other hand, she was all alone again.

Teleri was completely lost. She was heading towards the moor to search for the herbs she needed to help her sister. She'd been in labour since yesterday afternoon and the baby just wouldn't come. Teleri had read that a herb called mugwort could help. As she reached the edges of the marshy land, she was sure she'd caught a glimpse of some mugwort on a sort of island in the middle of the moor. 

Everyone had always warned her not to go up to the moors alone. When she was a child, people had already started telling her terrifying tales of folk who'd gone up to the moors and simply never returned. But Teleri had been fascinated by the moor and its untold secrets ever since.

Last summer, she'd managed to get herself a job as a waitress in the cafe of a nature conservation association that was heavily involved in protecting the moor, even organising trips out there. That's where she'd met Martin. Martin was two years her senior and had just left school. He worked there over the summer, too. He wasn't sure what he wanted to do next. He helped to maintain the trails around the moor, so he spent a lot of time up there with the conservationists and he knew so much more about the moor than Teleri. Even though he spent all day up on the moor, he'd often take the time to tell her all about his day when he and his colleagues would grab a bite to eat in the cafe after their shift.

With everything she learned that summer and what she'd read about the moors in the local library, she felt safe up there. She did actually manage to safely navigate her way to the island in the middle but when she got there, it didn't end up being the herb she was looking for. When she looked round, realisation hit, and she knew instantly that she'd lost her sense of direction. She saw a light somewhere off in the distance. As she headed towards the light, she suddenly lost her footing and got stuck in the boggy ground. The more she struggled to free herself, the deeper she sank. As the swamp threatened to consume her boots, she was left with no other choice but to slip them off and leave them there to sink. Her socks got stuck inside her boots, but she managed to escape, barefoot, back to the relative safety of the island. When she turned back to look, her boots had all but completely disappeared into the bog. 

She'd focussed so intently on the distant light that she hadn't paid enough attention to where she was putting her feet. How could she have made such a silly mistake? And where did the light go? It had vanished. At that moment, it occurred to her how strange it actually was to have seen a light out here at this time. It was broad daylight, who needed to put a light on? And one so bright that someone could see it from so far away, for that matter. She got the feeling she was being watched, but she couldn't see anyone around. Teleri took in her surroundings. There wasn't anything particularly noteworthy. There were so many paths that led back onto the moor but with the best will in the world, Teleri could not for the life of her remember which one was the one she'd taken to reach the island. She was cold. And not just her feet, but her whole body. The sun had disappeared behind some huge clouds and Teleri decided that it wouldn't do to linger much longer on the island, and that it'd be better just to choose any path in the hopes that she'd come across a familiar place soon, or even run into another person. Wandering through the moor, she seemed to lose any and all sense of time. 

Usually, Teleri had an excellent sense of time, and she could tell the time just by looking at the sun. But unfortunately, the sun was nowhere to be seen at that particular moment. Teleri wasn't even sure which direction was north anymore. It was the first time she'd ever felt so disorientated. Gradually, the fog started creeping in and she started to fear that she wouldn't find her way home and worried about how concerned her family would be. She'd only gone up there in the first place to help her family, to find the mugwort for her sister. She'd headed out at the crack of dawn, and the last time she'd caught a glimpse of the sun through the clouds, it was already after midday. For just a second, she spotted the same wild boar mother again before she disappeared back into the foliage. 

As she stood there, completely alone, she wondered if she should follow the sow, even though she knew it wasn't a good idea. She glanced around. Perched high up in the boughs of a tree, sat a raven. It seemed to be watching her. The more she stopped, taking a second to stand still, the more she noticed that there was actually a lot more life around her than she had first realised. On the floor ahead of her she saw a slow worm slithering by, and on a fern nearby, a furry caterpillar was crawling along. Teleri had been so focussed on looking for the mugwort that she hadn't realised how much life there was around her. 

Suddenly, she heard a frantic squeaking coming from the ferns. She followed the sound, all too aware that the raven was following her. The fog was really drawing in now.

In a clearing, she saw one of the baby piglets. It seemed to be stuck in the bog and it couldn't quite get itself out. The mother was with her other piglets on the other bank, frantically racing back and forth, helpless. Teleri saw an old, gnarly willow near the piglet and wondered if and how she could use the long branches to rescue the poor piglet. When she reached the willow, she noticed the raven take up a perch on a thick branch and continue to observe. A cuckoo noise came from slightly higher up. Teleri cast the long branch down to the piglet in the hopes that he'd bite down on it so that she could pull him out, but he did nothing. He was just panicking, and it only made him sink quicker. On the other bank of the bog, the mother boar and her other babies were paying very close attention to the whole thing. 

There was a birch log next to the piglet. He must have slipped off it into the bog. Teleri wound a few willow branches around her wrist and crawled carefully onto the log towards the piglet, trying not to trample the primroses lining the bank. The log was slippery and covered in moss. Teleri had to be very careful not to slip herself. Finally, she reached the little boar, with only his head left visible above the surface, and pulled him out. She swung him onto the bank and watched how he ran, squealing loudly around the edge back to his mother and his siblings. Their noisy squeals greeted him, and after a final look back at Teleri, the mother boar disappeared back into the woods with her children. 

Teleri tried to turn herself around to crawl back to safety, when all of a sudden, she heard a shrill cry behind her, and she slipped from the log in fright. It was the raven, flying away, cawing loudly. 

She clung tightly to the log, but quickly realised that her efforts to climb back up onto it were only drawing it further into the bog. Teleri still had the willow branches wrapped around her wrist. She tried to use them to pull herself towards the bank without wriggling too much so she wouldn’t sink even further. Inch by inch, she managed to move slowly towards the bank, but she did still sink a little bit. She’d reached the bank, but it was so slippery that she couldn’t pull herself all the way out. She kept on slipping and sinking even deeper. She could smell the sweet fragrance of the pink primroses on the bank, and she realised once again how little she actually knew about the plants up here. She was pleased to have recognised them as primroses, but she wouldn’t have expected them to be up here. She tried with all her might to pull on the willow branches and bring herself out of the bog, but suddenly one of them snapped, lashing back and whipping her on the head. Teleri fainted. 

After a while, she came round again, and the cold from the damp bog felt like it had gotten into her very bones. She was so weak and stiff with cold that she could barely move. Just then, someone, or something, grabbed her under the arms and yanked her out. She saw the hairy arms of a man before she passed out again.
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Welcome to the Fairy Realm
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Teleri blinked her eyes open. She was lying down underneath the willow tree, covered over with huge leaves. Sitting herself up, she looked around. Where was she? It was the same willow, but it looked different, somehow. The moor looked different to how it did before she passed out as well. But then it seemed to be the same place, didn’t it? Suddenly, she sensed she was no longer alone. She spun round and saw someone sitting on a large tree root nearby, observing her. Teleri couldn’t believe her own eyes. Who, or what, was that? She looked a bit like a woman, but was definitely not any regular woman, perhaps not even human. She was green. Her skin shimmered pearly white and green, and if you looked closely, her skin seemed almost transparent, though you couldn’t actually see straight through her. Her hair even had a green tinge to it. She was wearing a dress made of leaves and flower blossoms. Or were they just the leaves from the bushes here on the moor? Now she was smiling at Teleri. She didn’t know how to react.

Smile back, run away, or just close her eyes again and hope that everything was back to normal when she opened them.

Instead, Teleri stared at the creature for what seemed like an eternity, as if she was waiting for her to vanish into thin air. But she didn’t.

“What are you?” Teleri finally asked.

“Who are you and what are you doing here? You’ll answer those first,” she replied, clearly, getting straight to the point. Teleri wasn’t sure that she’d seen her lips move though.

“My name is Teleri. I’m looking for mugwort for my sister. She’s been in labour since yesterday afternoon and the baby just won't come. I read that mugwort could help her.”

They both considered each other in silence for a moment.

“Where exactly am I?” Teleri asked, eventually, “everything looks so different here, but yet so familiar.”

“You’re in a different world, the Fairy Realm. And that’s who I am, incidentally, a fairy. My name is Sabira. How did you even get here?”

Teleri’s thoughts were positively racing. Another world? Fairies? Was she still unconscious? Had she dreamt the whole thing up? She pinched herself. Ouch. So, it wasn’t a dream. Sabira looked at her, puzzled.

“I don’t know,” Teleri replied tentatively, “I was walking through the moor and the woods. Then I lost my way and at some point, I ended up here. I pulled a baby boar out of the bog but then I fell in myself and got stuck.” 

As she was explaining, she noticed that the fallen log from which she’d fished the piglet out of the bog had disappeared. But there was a birch tree nearby that hadn’t been there before.

“And then you got yourself out of the bog?” Sabira asked.

“I don’t know, I tried to, but I think someone else pulled me out. I’m not sure, I passed out.”

They fell back into another long silence. Teleri’s head still hurt from where the willow branch had struck her. But she was getting used to Sabira’s presence now and was just happy not to be alone anymore.

Sabira broke the silence, “I don’t think that mugwort on its own will help your sister. Veleda of the Mountain knows more about healing herbs and potions than I do, and especially about humans. I can take you to her, perhaps she can help.”

Teleri graciously accepted the offer and stood up to follow Sabira. At that moment, a robin, that she’d not even noticed was there, took off from right next to her. She and her dress were still covered in mud. She tried to brush it off, but it was pointless.

“We can pass by the waterfall on the way if you want to clean up,” Sabira suggested.

“There is no waterfall around here,” Teleri replied as she continued attempting to get the mud off.

“Oh right,” Sabira retorted, “if you know your way around the Fairy Realm so well then I suggest you lead the way to the mountain.”

It took Teleri a moment to grasp how stupid her exclamation was.

“I’m sorry, I didn’t know that the Fairy Realm was so different. I’d love to go to the waterfall. Please.”

She followed Sabira through the woods. It looked so different. She could see plants and trees that she’d never seen before. The leaves all looked bigger and stronger, the flowers were more colourful and intense. She tried to look to the sky to orientate herself again, but she was surprised to find that she couldn’t locate the sun, even though the sky was completely clear. She saw the raven again, and he still seemed to be watching her, but even he looked different, somehow. Her thoughts strayed to the wild boar family, and she wondered if they were doing okay, or if they were around here somewhere.

Teleri tried to take a closer look at Sabira, but it wasn’t as easy as it seemed. Her figure seemed to be constantly changing and blending in with her environment. The way she moved was strange. Did she truly walk, or was she actually floating?

She heard a noise. Was there really a waterfall nearby? They followed a small brook upstream and there they were. There were actually a few waterfalls. Teleri was taken aback by the natural beauty of the scenery. In the distance, there was even a rainbow. She saw a girl next to one of the waterfalls, but when she looked again, the girl had gone.

“I think there was a girl just there, like me. So do people live here like they do in my world?”
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