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The Forbidden Forest

The deepest darkest part of the forest sent eerie whispers of shivers down my spine as I ran down the forbidden trail.  My royal feet had never been this far from home before. Not to mention, I was outrageously breaking the law in travelling here. It was forbidden to even mention this magical place where the Dream Realm crossed over to the Earthly Realm.

But I had to disappear for the good of the Kingdom of Dravenmoore and I needed to keep my precious freedom from his vile hands.  I refused to be a bride-slave to the evil Prince Trenton and spread his seed of horrors in the world.  

If my betrothed should catch me this murmuring dawn all is lost.  He had already gruesomely taken the Kingdom of York and the Castle of Manchester; through torture and unscrupulous ways. How much bloodshed-land could one possibly need in these dark times of dragons and vampires plaguing the world? My thoughts raced as fast as my feet could carry me through the slick landscape and gentle rain. In my heart I knew Prince Trenton was truly more malicious than all the mythical evils combined in this world and nothing could stop his tyranny.  

Our lands needed a hero.  I needed a hero.  But it was too late for praying for someone that would never come and now I was on the run. The only good knight in our countryside was Sir John Christopher the Brave. But since he had joined the crusades the lands had suffered in his absence. My heart went with him the day he left as did the warmth I felt from the summer sunshine.  In his absence, my King and Father had grown restless with trying to find a match for me.  And all the good men had travelled in the crusades to fight the evil creatures spreading chaos.

In our great 16th Century of aristocracy and honor; it was arranged that I would marry the barbaric Prince Trenton.  He was of noble blood and would offer our Kingdom sanctuary from his merciless invasion.  I did not want to be anywhere around here when that snake came to marry me. So I took a secret passage out into the wilderness surrounding my home and castle.

I stumbled while continuing on the trail leading into the deepest of the spooky woods.  The haunted trail in itself was forbidden to even speak of; as it carried a death wish and a promise of a mysterious crimson-laced foreboding.  The eerie fog seemed to have rolled out as soon as I crossed over to this trail.  I was closer and the devilish magic of the woods had a knowing.  I kept running because there wasn’t any way I could stop now that I was this close to the freedom my soul yearned for.  I had heard of the peacefulness in the Dream Realm and the fairies that resided there.  They could hide me in their benevolence if I could just make it across the river without being caught.

Suddenly, I could hear the royal trumpets sounding off throughout the woods.  Oh no, they have tracked me.  Surely that twisted being of a Prince would not follow me through this witchery of the woods. Unless, he be mad.  I shook my head at this last thought because here I was willingly travelling to the gap between the exciting Dream Realm and my boring Earthly Realm.  The fog grew thicker and thicker; in concealing my fate and its secret river entrance.  But I could hear the pounding hooves galloping closer to me.

Then I saw it.  My sanctuary of the little foot bridge crossing the river of the undead.  I could see the river’s menacing swirling and how vast it was stretching to an unknown eternity.  But the dense fog seemed to be shrouding the mysterious lands far across the deep blue and rushing white.  The decrepit wooden bridge was missing boards and it was like the teeth of the river waited for a tender morsel to slip through the cracks of the planks as its hunger roared underneath.

Unfortunately, my worn slipper stepped on a board that broke apart crushing underfoot and sending me down into my fear of being swallowed up.  Reaching and grasping; I tried to hang on but it was too late and I was taken away; as I froze to the bone in blacking out.

⸙⸙⸙⸙

“Finally the Princess awakes.  We can leave for the palace now.  I’m so bored of standing by the river.  Even if this wine is glorious; I can’t wait to soak in the tub and be rid of the pleasantries of convicted monsters perishing at the hands of my King.”  I just opened my eyes to hear this blue, crowned creature’s deep voice speak English like he were human.

I froze as his black feathered wings flexed open as he yawned by the bonfire and created a small wind gush. His loin cloth flew in the breeze and it made my cheeks heated as his phenomenal eyes caught mine.  His exciting red eyes seemed to squint in anger as he noticed I was looking at his rippling abs so unadorned of fabric and it left me breathless.  I had never seen any male’s bare legs and feet before, outside of swimming.  He strangely looked human except the massive wings he tucked down close to his back and the sharp fangs he sneered at me.  His golden crown glowed by the embers of the fire just like his eyes now wider as he raised an eyebrow at me. I knew I was being rude but I had never seen a creature of his radiance before.  

Then I noticed another being not as handsome as the first creature.  He was just as muscular.  But his face looked twisted and he had horns on the top of his head; as well as the top of his wings.  Both creatures had pointed ears and I had hope that maybe I was witnessing two fairies.  But the second creature was dark green and his nose was crooked like an evil witch.  He had this sneer on his face as he crouched down and pulled up the ropes from my hands being bound. 

“I say we eat her.  She is ripe and virtuous.  She hasn’t been corrupted by the filth of the other monsters.  I just want to sink my teeth into her soft, hairless skin.”  The second creature’s scratchy voice made me uneasy as he tightened the bloody ropes around my wrists.  

“Torlock, you know we cannot.  We have orders.  The King flies ever closer to our location.  Can you not feel his magic nor have your wicked thoughts devastated your senses?  Put her overdress on, that we found by the bank.  We want our find to be presentable for her death that approaches.” The handsome blue creature carefully grabbed my ropes from the other being and placed me behind him.

“Greylin, why should we dress her?  We didn’t unravel her.  Her temptations were exposed before we got here; with that soaking wet dress she was wearing.  The undead wanted her regal garments not me.  I just want to bite and drain every ounce of her royal blood.”  The creature named Torlock said in his scratchy voice as it became raspier.

I watched in terror as Torlock licked his fangs at me when I peeked behind a giant wing that seemed to extend to keep me hidden.

“The King doesn’t need all of her.  We found her. We should at least get to taste her painstaking flesh of desire.  It teases us both.  I can see the lustful thoughts in your eyes Greylin.  You had never seen a female human void of all clothes, either.  That was why you made us find her damn dresses in the bottom of the river to begin with.  You know I’m right.  Any fool can see this, as you guard her from my tongue that wants to make her impure.”  Torlock said in such a creepy fashion it repulsed and horrified my senses as I saw a clawed green hand try to swipe at me but went into the wing that was protecting me.

“I am your Prince and you will obey my orders.  If you do not want to be sacrificed as well then I suggest good sir that you help me before my Father gets here.”  The handsome being named Greylin suddenly turned around to me and snapped his fingers.

My ropes instantly unraveled to the ground. He placed his hands on my cuts from the rope and I froze at his gentle touch.  His hand glowed and I could feel this surge of power from his hands’ sudden warmth.  When he removed his hands, my wrists were completely healed and I looked in amazement as his wing had healed.  He then passed me the frozen overdress of mine as I shivered.  I looked over to the other being named Torlock whose frown deepened.

“Dress you sweet temptation of a monster before I lose my senses as well from your beauteous curves.  The fire highlights your red hair and flames my pure desires.  That is why Torlock we cannot spare even a toe of this bewitching creature.  The King needs all of her.”  The creature named Greylin spoke and his voice charmed me.

I could hear my doom that they spoke of but I couldn’t stop looking at his full red lips. My heart started beating faster as I indulged in forbiddenly looking at his splendor; all of his exotic appeal.  My eyes didn’t hide as they travelled from his strong neck and across his broad shoulders.  I couldn’t help but notice there wasn’t a slice of fat on him as his skin glistened across his muscular chest and rippling abdomen down past his navel.  The strings of his loin cloth barely rested on his firm hips as the material hung dangling with my eyes stopping at the endowed secret it couldn’t hide.  

Greylin was the most scandalous thing I had ever seen in my life yet I was referred to as a seductive monster in his eyes.  His beautiful skin held golden flecks from the fire’s light and I dreamily sighed as I stared into his eyes.  As tempting as he was; I rolled my eyes in annoyance as I put on the frozen dress that chilled my soul even more.

“Greylin you are my Prince and I aim to please you my master.  But you could take the power of her soul and I wouldn’t tell.  I would say she escaped.”  Torlock said from behind Greylin’s brawn as his red eyes glowed to where I was dressing. 

Greylin’s eyes were emotionless but his lips became a tight line when he caught the second time I rudely rolled my eyes.

“Torlock I have power and I’m not interested in this monster’s soul or my Father’s archaic way of living.”  Greylin said as his eyes stayed locked into mine but his eyebrows crinkled.

“Please don’t kill me dark beast of the night.  Show me some mercy, and my father can pay you handsomely.  My name is Ariana.”  I said as Greylin now held my hands firm but not hurtfully.

“You are Princess Ariana, of the Kingdom of Dravenmoore.  Yes, we know who you are Princess but we care not for money in this part of the woods.  The most value you hold is in your royal veins.  Your title though will not mean much after my King gets here.  He comes ever closer to drain your blood and inhale your magical essence; great monster from the Earthly Realm.”  The creature named Greylin said so low it resembled a growl with words strewn about for my benefit.

“You think of me a monster?  I am just a human.  It is you that has captured me quite beastly even as you stand regal with your crown.”  I said and frowned as he sneered at me with his fangs out.

Suddenly he let go of my hands and stomped away from me.  He turned back around and glared at me through his burning red eyes that matched his angry crinkled eyebrows.

“It’s laughable that you call me a beast; daughter of Eve. Do you not hold hate in your heart?  Do you not look upon me and my comrade in disgust because we look different from what your eyes see every day?” Greylin stood there in the light of the bonfire with his strong arms still crossed.

His red eyes glowed and unnerved me but he continued to confuse my heart; looking quite forbiddenly wild and dangerously handsome.  His black hair was shoulder length with a small braid and he had leather ribbons around his bulging biceps.  He was positively enigmatic with his large wings a deep shade of black that contrasted against his smooth pale blue skin that was flawless and strangely delighted my senses.  My eyes scandalously travelled down his adam’s apple; across his broad shoulders; to his manly chest; and down his rippling abs.  He was more flesh than clothes; more skin than I had ever seen on any man in my life.  And he was simple exquisite with his barely hanging loin cloth; strings precariously tied to hold the fabric together showing the sides of his strong firm hips.  Each leg seemed tight with the muscles still extending down to his ankles and bare feet.  My eyes travelled up just as scandalously eating him up deliciously by the fire.  He was dashing and exotic.  

He grabbed a floating goblet that appeared after he snapped his fingers and even with that movement the loin cloth dangled well below his exposed navel. As it flowed gently in the breeze my eyes got wider.  Then I noticed a jewel encrusted dagger sheathed and strapped to his left leg.  But the more I stared at the dagger the more I realized just how barely his loin cloth was covering his large endowment and my cheeks became heated as I went back to his intense eyes.  I nervously bit my lip feeling my cheeks grow even hotter. I was being scandalous by being so irresponsible at letting my eyes fully take him in and I started choking on my breath as I seen his angry eyes into mine. 

“You study all of me now.  And I can hear your heart beating faster Princess.  But your seductive beauty has fallen on unremorseful eyes. I have seen what your species has done to our kind and...”  Greylin’s speech slurred and my eyes started fluttering uncontrollably.

I started coughing even more and started falling until I felt arms trying to lift me. I became completely exhausted as my teeth chattered while I felt his arms around me and I could feel him holding me against his chest. It was as if he was trying to carry me before we collapsed and the world went dark.

⸙⸙⸙⸙
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The Monster in the Mountain

I awoke wrapped in many floral embroidered blankets beside a crackling fire.  My head hurt atrociously as I sat up from the cold, stone floor of what looked like a cave. My eyes re-focused for anything familiar and then settled on the being sitting in the entrance with his black feathered wings close to his back.  From my side view I could see his eyes closed in a meditation and he seemed to be humming to himself with his legs crossed.  I could see the snow falling and hear the wind roaring past him.  

In front of me was a piece of apple in an open piece of cloth with some biscuits and I ravished the food left for me as I lingered in gazing at his mysterious peaceful-beauty.  I looked down at my scantily clad body and realized my chemise was shredded and my royal dress was gone. My hopes for leaving this place fell like the snow falling across the mountains outside.

“Where am I Greylin?” I said as I shivered.

“You may address me as Prince Greylin.” He said as his eyes remained closed and he cleared his throat.

“I had to change plans.  Torlock drugged us and was going to betray my Father by eating you. Only his potion wasn’t strong enough to kill me. I have a very high tolerance for warlock poison.  I pretended to sleep as he started to unravel your cold fabric and then I drained him of every drop of his deceitful blood before he tasted you.  Then I noticed you were dead and was forced to give you the kiss of life.”  Prince Greylin’s glowing eyes seemed to illuminate my curiosity as one of his eyebrows went up and his full lips sweetly parted.

“The kiss of life?” I said in a whisper as I started trembling from the cold air.

“Yes Monster.  I have to keep you alive and bring you to my Father before his rage kills us both.  Torlock sent a message to my castle that I had taken your soul and now my whole kingdom is after us.  This is a temporary refuge but we need to move fast.”  Prince Greylin said as he slowly got up and walked over to the small fire.

“So, where exactly are we?” I asked as I continued to shake looking at the mountain tops.

“We are in the Silver Mountains on the borders of my Kingdom.  This is a place where I used to hide from my Father.  It cannot be seen by his all-seeing eyes.  The silver confuses his senses as it does mine.”  Prince Greylin said as he sat near the fire but away from me.

“But where is the Silver Mountains?” I said in a whisper as I blew my hot breath over my unbound hands that were red from the cold.

“Monster it was you who wished to end your life, by travelling to the dark forest.  Why are you so shocked that you crossed the river and made it here to the Dream Realm?”  Prince Greylin’s crown glinted with the blaze of the fire and his eyes seemed to hold that same flame as he looked at me tight-lipped.

“I was just trying to escape my betrothed evil-groom-to-be. I do not wish to be food for your Father.”  I said still shaking and coughed a little as I tried to adjust the blankets even tighter around me.

“Well Monster, you should have thought about that before you wished to come to the Kingdom of Fallen Moonlight.”  Prince Greylin spoke with an air of dignity but as he held his chin high it felt like an air of snobbery quite like the evil Prince I was running from.

It set a fuse off in my emotions making me unladylike and I spoke back quite out of fashion.

“I do not wish to die.  I am royalty as well, not a monster.  I just wish to be free.  I wish to marry for love not tradition.  Please do not kill me.”  I said as I looked over to his cold demeanor and shuddered.

“Monster you have come to the wrong place if you expect mercy.  I live and breathe tradition.  The pack life is my birthright and someday I shall be King.” The Prince spoke coldly to me and it gave me a chill.

“But I heard you speak to Torlock back there by the river. You don’t even like tradition do you?” I said directly gazing into his beautiful blazing eyes through my chattering teeth.

“That is enough you enthralling, maiden Monster.  I need to think of a plan of escape right now.” Prince Greylin said as he bared his fangs hissing out each word which only infuriated me.

“My name is Princess Ariana.  I am not some commoner or a monster.  I have more fortunes and lands then even you in this dismal place.”  I shouted to him as he moved closer to me and I could see his plump red lips tense.

I watched as his large fists tightened but he remained in silence standing before me with his eyes that seemed to be on fire now.

But in truth I was too exhausted for this fight and took a softer approach speaking my truth to his heart, in hopes he had one.

“I just want to go home to my realm. I plea to your spirit, please do not kill me. Can’t you help me? Help me as one creature to another, because I know we both want the same freedom; as all creatures do in this beautiful Universe.”  I whispered through shivering as I rubbed my arms hard while still consuming his passionate glowing eyes.

I see it.  Just for one moment.  The hard features of his face softened and his arms that were still crossed; loosened. For just one moment, I had penetrated his steel, cold-heart; revealing a being of feelings somewhere under that blue skin.  

He was still looking at me but one of his eyebrows raised as his deep voice spoke tenderly. “But where will you go? Once you go back you will be changed after visiting this place. You will become an outcast having knowing the secrets of the afterlife the more you stay here. Life will seem too ordinary and common; even for the palace life that seeks you in both realms. You will marry that monster that will butcher eventually everyone that you care about...His blood by the way, is even too vile for me to drink.  I can smell his essence around you like some poisonous snake you let dine with you. He waits to bite you given the chance.”

I gasped as he spoke the words I knew were truth and at his knowledge of foretelling because although I couldn’t see the future like Greylin; there was something quite sinister in my husband-to-be’s eyes whenever he had looked at me.  It was like a feeling of suffocating and as if my evil betrothed Prince was plotting my death before we had even wed.

“Please, I beg of you to hide me. We could hide together.  We could both be free. There are grand forests where I live and the smell of wild roses’ hangs throughout the pleasant air. The best thing is the deepest parts of those very woods are so haunted; no one dares to travel there.  We could disappear together; away from our royal duties and commitments.  Don’t you tire of court life? I know I have since I became betrothed.”  I whispered still shaking. 

“I do grow weary of the ever growing expectations and having no control over the company I keep.  I wish to make decisions whether they are good or bad for my soul.  I wish to grow wild and free; as free as those wild roses in the woods that you speak of.  I can almost smell them as true as my heart wants to watch the clouds from your realm and smell the flowers in the meadow.”  Greylin’s deep voice seemed to be growing more and more upbeat with each truth he spoke. 

His eyes glowed even brighter in moving closer to me. I smiled but my eyes fluttered uncontrollably and I slipped into the darkness, only hearing his voice panicked calling out my name; “Ariana”.

“Ariana.” I heard his deep voice again but could not see his face clearly from the cave lit up only from the fire.

I felt his soft lips to my mouth firmly breathing air into my lungs.  And I watched from the ethereal ceiling as he pumped my heart to beat again in my cold chest.  Then my spirit gasped as his red eyes found me and grabbed my ghost hand bringing me back into my physical body.

“Not yet, Princess Ariana.”  His deep voice spoke full of passion as I gasped back to life.

“You saved me. I died and was floating above my body.  How did you do that?”  I whispered as I stayed on the floor looking up to his curious face.

“Silly Monster, do you even know what the Kingdom of Fallen Moonlight is?  Haven’t you ever read any fairy tales?  This is the in-between.  I believe you humans call it purgatory but it isn’t at all what you think it is.  This is the place where dreams come true.  You are not quite at Heaven’s gate or Hade’s doorstop.  This is the Dream Realm.  What your books have gotten wrong is that this place is full of monsters.  Humans are the only beings capable of true evil.  We are creatures of light and of darkness but we all have a purpose.  Humans kill for sport and out of cruelty.  None of the light or dark beings of this realm hunt for pleasure. We need substance to live but we don’t enjoy killing and stealing your essence.” Greylin said harshly as he now coldly stared into my eyes.

“Are you of the light or of the darkness?”  I whispered through my grit teeth as I clung to the blankets still around me while he sat there bare chested unaffected by the freezing temperatures.

His luminous eyes still looking me over paused in reflection stopping on my lips as I prayed the fire would warm me.

“I think you are sick and should rest now Monster.”  Prince Greylin said as he snapped his fingers and another blanket appeared in which he covered me with.

“Please don’t call me Monster.  Can’t you call me by my first name or even Ana?  I do not have that hate in my heart for you. That same hate of which you speak that all humans possess.  Can you not sense that as you have seen my naked spirit?”  I said in such a low whisper I wasn’t even sure he heard me through my chilled bones and chattering teeth.

“Yes, I did see your bare soul’s loveliness at peace Princess Ana.  Now rest while there is still time.”  Prince Greylin said as he snapped his fingers and more logs were cast on the fire.

Even with the extra blankets my teeth chattered as I tried to sleep while the wind howled outside. Greylin was not looking at my struggle for warmth; his eyes were closed as he sat there unaware I was looking at his glorious wings tucked close to his back.

“If you could see my heart, you would see its love for all creatures.  I don’t even hold this hate for you.  All I wish is for freedom.  Can’t you hide me Prince Greylin?  We could be free together.”  I whispered again pleading to his heart and received the full weight of his gaze glowing into my eyes.

“You don’t understand.  I have to bring you to my Father.  It is the
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