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The Portait
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The moonlight dances on the once white canvas. The Moon goddess missed how the white canvas light up when the silver beams touched it. Now it is filled with black paint and the face of a child with sad eyes. A child that lost its childhood due to war, a war that turned the Covens against each other. A war that would ruin the world that she hold so dear. But she could do nothing than let her light shine on the portrait, and be a beacon of hope.
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Thin air
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The night was drowning in and with that also came the fog. The thick fog that made the world around the small little cottage vanish. Not that it mattered much because when the fog starts to lift. The rest of the village will return Anya looked outside the window looking full wonder towards the thick mist. The ear deafening silence it brought with it. There was no sound of crickets or night birds. No barking of dogs, no hissy fights between cats. Not even the whispers of the wind broke through the thickness of the mist. As if it swallowed up all the sounds. Anya looked at her little brother who slept next her in peace. Not aware of the strangeness of the night. Maybe it was nothing, and tomorrow the world would be full of bright colors, all the sounds would be back. The world would go back to normal. Anya lay down and fall a sleep. The next morning she was woken up by her mother's scream. Never in her life she heard her mother scream like that. Anya jumped out of bed and run towards her mother, and then saw why her mother was screaming. The whole village was gone, vanished without a trace. For years everyone sourced for them but never seen again.
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The Shoe
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Night turned into day, and nobody paid much attention to the single pump. The black pump in the middle of the street. Everybody just looked at it and went on with the rest of their day. The day turned back into night and still the pump was standing there. It was not picked up or was moved in the slightest. It was still standing there when the sun came up and people walked past it again. Ignoring it again, or spend it a glance before walking on. But again nobody touched the abandoned shoe, and the night fall once again. The next day came without a second thought and because nobody had picked the pump in the course of the night, it was still there. Waiting, until somebody picked it up. Waiting, and waiting. Days turned into weeks, and weeks into months. Still nobody spent the shoe a second thought. Until one early morning the shoe was picked up by a woman, who looked at it. And that is when the other shoe dropped.
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Dragon Fairy
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This story maybe hard to believe. But I am swearing you this is true. How do I know, well I was there. It is the story about the fairy with dragon wings. What are you laughing, well maybe it sounds funny in your ears. But I swear to you, it is not. The girl was born out of an affair between a Dragon lord and a fairy. But her mother, the fairy, didn't show her any love and tried to abandon her when an enchantment to hide the girl's dragon wings failed. The father was not any better, he flat out refused to admit that she was his daughter. Although all of his family knew she was. But she wouldn't find any trace of love from her family, and so she left the family and started to travel the nine kingdoms. Until she met a wizard who took her in, he was the first in her life to showed her a fairy dust amount of love. But alias he didn't love her, instead wanted to use her as bait for her wortless father. What of course didn't work. Again she was left to fend for herself, on the streets trusting nobody. According to some she died, others say that she found somebody who loved her. But nobody knows for sure. So now you are asking why I am telling you this? Well that is a good question. It is because the poor girl didn't die, or found love. She still wonders around in the nine kingdoms, looking for a trace of hope. How do I know this? Well take a guess.
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Legend of the Storm God
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The day started, but the sun was nowhere to be seen. The rain was pouring down, without remorse, the wind blowing an unforgiving could through Spegikhio. The fairies, centaurs and Naiades who called this land their home stayed inside their houses. Where it was dry and warm. Still there was always someone who needed to do some work inside the land. Otherwise, they would starve, otherwise they will drown in garbage. So Sadie Hazelfoot gathered all her courage and walked out of the door. With her water magic she formed a some kind of umbrella above her head. But it did nothing against the cold that blew right under it. Almost freezing it when she walked through her front yard to her. That was filled with crops and other kind of vegetables. Her little farm on the outskirts of a small city. She was not suspecting any help today, but normally her garden was filled with earth fairies. Helping her with weeding, and gathering the crops from the field. Sadie was not someone who liked to complain, and she got to work. Weeding out the weeds, gathering the corps. Picking fruit from the trees. The day went on as normal. It even stopped with raining at one point. Maybe now her neighbors will come out of their houses and help her with the garden. But nobody did and the sky above her head darkened. And the cold wind picked up with speed. Lighting and thunder filled the air with tension. Sadie looked up and cursed softly. She needed to get inside quickly. She gathered the baskets, and ran inside. Closing the door right before the first beam of lightning shot towards the ground, landing a view meters outside her front yard. Sadie hold her breath for a minute when the thunderclap, echoed through the sky and made the earth beneath her feet shake. But she relaxed for a bit, now that the first bolt of lighting landed near her house she would be safe, would she. But then she heard a crackle right above her head. And then her world exploded. The lighting storm moved on, and the neighbors finally piled out of their houses. To run towards Sadie's house. Not to put out the fire, but to collect all the food. The God of the Storms looked upon them in shame. And guided his storm back, he let the lighting rain down on every other house in the neighborehood. Every fairy who thought it was alright to steal food, instead of trying to safe their neighboor. Lost everything in the progress, and rain started to poor down on Sadie's house. Now everytime a house has caught fire or a storm is about tos brew. Everyone starts to chip in to help their neighboors.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

History of the Lunar Coven
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The moon shone it's silver rays on the peacfull lands of the enternal night. The domain of the Moon goddess, home to the coven who practice her deadly magic. Her children, and her pride and joy. But this night her heart was filled with dread, the male wizards were planning to turn on their sisters, their wives and daughters. Believing that they were the only ponce who diserved her gift, she couldn't stop them. Gods were forbidden to intervene in mortals affairs. But still every fiber in her screamed to act. But even when she tried it had no effect. Her voice reached deafman's ears. Her prencence was met with blind eyes. At least on the men side of her children, her voice however reached the ears of women. But it was to late, the men started their killing sprea. Mother's were pleading with their husbands to spare their daughters. While the daughters were trying to escape the house. Not all of them escaped, but those who did were hidding themselves underground. Away from their father's and brother's, away from their family. Living in fear that one day they will be found. Marina Shadow one of the youngst women, started to gather the women. Telling them that they need to bundle their strenght to build houses, and places were they can grow food. To build their own coven of only women. With the strenght granted by the Moon Goddess they get to work and build their own, compound. The men
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