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Everyone was rushing around, panic everywhere. One of the guards came running towards Mother Nature.

“Mother Nature, the vault is open, and the Magic Staff is gone!” he said.

Mother Nature’s face drained of blood, and Alice and Dad look horrified. I didn’t understand why.

“What is the Magic Staff?” I asked.

“It’s the source of all magic in the realms and without it we are doomed. We’ve got to find Lord Amara! We have to get it back,” she said.

Mother Nature told me that the Magic Staff was placed on earth at the beginning of time, nobody really knew who by. There had been various theories as to where it had come from and who had put it on earth, but nobody truly knew the answer. The Magic Staff had been the object that had kept the balance in place between good and evil; it was entrusted to Mother Nature, though she didn’t say who by, and I thought to myself that if anyone knew who had placed it on earth it had to be her. 

She continued to tell me that she had been the keeper of the Magic Staff from the very beginning. She looked absolutely distraught that it had been taken. Mother Nature said that it was the first time anyone had managed to take it from the vault, although over the years there had been plenty who had tried. 

As she was talking, I began to realise just how old she must be – not that she looked old at all. I wondered what she must have witnessed in her lifetime, the good and the evil of humanity. As I was lost in my thoughts of Mother Nature and the Magic Staff, Dad began asking questions and I soon realised that we were in trouble.

“Where should we start? We have no idea where Lord Amara and Mr Finch have gone,” Dad said to Mother Nature.

Mother Nature told us that she should be able to track the magic of the staff and the type of magic used to take it, she said it would show us if they were still in our realm, or which other realm they might have gone to. 

“I will get started on that straight away Michael,” she told him.

At this point, I wasn’t really sure that Mother Nature could track anything; there was still no news on the Companions, all we knew so far was that they were scattered across the Magical Realms. That was what Lord Amara had told us, but who was to say that he was being honest? There was no way of knowing, so they could be just about anywhere.

After a bit more discussion, it was decided that Dad, Alice, and I would go back to the safe house until there was some news. Dad and Mother Nature thought it would be safer for us to stay there. As soon as we were back there, it was decided that the house would need more protection put in place around it. Mother Nature wanted it increased to protect us and the Companion’s parents – it needed to be made as safe as possible with Lord Amara on the loose. Alice agreed and said that it was something that we could do together; she said it would be good training for me. 

Mother Nature assured us that she would stay in touch with us regularly, and that as soon as she had any news she would come to the safe house to share it with us.

Alice told us that she was ready to open the portal back to the house, so we said our goodbyes and got ready to step through it and return to the place that was home for now. The portal was taking shape and it didn’t take long for it to be big enough for us to step through. I could see the study at the centre. I said one last goodbye to Mother Nature and stepped into it.

“Lottie, do you have the dragon stone that Kayda gave you somewhere safe?” Alice asked me after the portal had closed.

“Yes, Alice I do,” I replied.

“You need to keep that with you at all times. She told you that you could call her with that if ever needed, and with the way things are at the moment, you never know if you are going to need her help,” she told me.

I told Alice that I would, and asked Dad if he could help me find a way to keep it close to me at all times. 

“I have the perfect way to keep it safe Lottie,” he said.

I was intrigued. Dad went on to tell me that Mum had a bracelet that he had collected from our home the last time he was there.

“Lottie, the bracelet is the charm one that Mum wore most of the time. We can put the dragon stone on it – nobody would know it wasn’t a charm,” he continued.

I loved the bracelet Mum had, and I was so happy that Dad had suggested putting the dragon stone on it because it meant I would have something of Mum’s with me all the time. I needed that; I missed her so much.

“Right, before we get the dragon stone onto the bracelet Lottie, we are going to need it to put up a shield like we did in Dragoron; it will keep all dark magic out and keep us all safe,” Alice said.

“But we don’t have Kayda,” I replied.

“We don’t need her; the shield is just to cover the house and grounds this time, so we don’t need her to fly up and touch the shield with the stone,” she replied.

“This time we just need to get the stone to touch the edge of the shield, and you can do that from the tower at the chapel. It will be a simpler spell than the one we put over Dragoron.” 

I was told that once the shield was in place and I was standing at the top of the tower, all I needed to do was to guide the stone up using my powers to control the air and it would be carried up to the shield; the stone just needed to touch the top of the shield and then I could guide it back to me. It sounded simple! But I wasn’t convinced that it would be and asked Alice if I could try moving an object with air before we tried to put up the shield. Alice agreed, and we went outside and found a stone for me to practise with.

I placed the stone on the ground in front of me. Alice told me to visualise the air as I had before, but this time to think of it like a cushion for the stone to sit on. I closed my eyes and pictured a soft cushion with the stone on it, then in my mind I saw it gently lifting off the ground and flying through the air. I opened my eyes and, in front of me at my eye level, was the stone gently gliding through the air. I smiled; I was really pleased with myself.

“Lottie, that’s great! Now let’s go and get the shield in place, shall we?” Alice said.

Dad, Alice, and I left the garden and walked through the woods to the chapel. I went into the chapel with Dad whilst Alice stayed outside. Dad and I climbed the steps to the top of the tower; when we got there, Dad opened the tower window and shouted down to Alice that we were ready to go.

Alice began to put the shield in place, raising her hands up high. I could see it closing above the chapel, then, once she was done, she shouted up for me to send the dragon stone up and complete it.

I did as I had done earlier; I pictured the dragon stone on a cushion of air and gently guided it up to the shield. As soon as it touched it, there was the familiar purple colour that we had seen in Dragoron and a flash lit up the sky. Once I saw that, I knew that the shield was complete and that I could guide the stone safely back into my hand.

Dad and I went back down the tower and met Alice outside.

“Right ladies, back to the house. I need to update everyone there on what has happened and explain what the plans are now,” Dad said to us.

“Dad, I need a few minutes; can I meet you there?” I asked.

“Of course, Lottie; don’t be long though.”

I needed to see Mum, to chat to her for a while; it had been such a hard time lately. I walked slowly over to her grave, sat on the grass by her headstone and began to tell her what had been happening. Before I knew it, I could see Dad striding towards me.

“Lottie, are you okay? You’ve been here for such a long time, I was getting worried,” Dad said.

I told Dad that I had been updating Mum on everything and lost track of the time. He looked down at me and I could see in his eyes just how much he was missing her too.

“Oh Lottie, my sweet girl, shall we just sit here together for a little while?”

I nodded to Dad and he sat down beside me; for a little while, we sat in silence, deep in our own thoughts, but eventually we began talking about Mum and remembering the good times we all had together. We laughed a little, cried a lot and hugged each other, holding on tight.

“Shall we go back to the house? I haven’t managed to update everyone yet; I’ve arranged a meeting so I can give them all a rundown together,” Dad told me.

“Yes Dad, thank you. I needed to talk about her, it was time,” I replied.

We both got up and slowly walked back towards the house, where we knew things would still be quite hectic.

When we got back, everyone was gathered in the dining hall where Dad explained to them all what had been going on. He did his best to reassure everyone, but that wasn’t easy; some of the parents were angry that their children had still not been found – they didn’t blame us, they just wanted them found as soon as possible. Alice told them that Mother Nature was working relentlessly on it and we would hopefully hear something very soon.
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We soon settled back into the safe house. Alice got me back into the routine of schoolwork and training, although I found it hard to focus. I wasn’t too impressed at being the only pupil for the schoolwork as it meant I couldn’t get away with anything. I found it so difficult getting through each lesson knowing that my friends still hadn’t been found. I knew what it felt like to be cut off from everyone and to feel completely alone.

The next few days were so quiet; there was no news from Mother Nature and it felt like everyone was feeling the strain. I felt quite awkward around my friends’ parents and tried my best to keep out of their way, so I spent my time either in lessons or hiding out in my room.

Dad noticed that I was struggling with it all; he made sure that he checked in with me every day and he did his best to try and reassure me that we would find the Companions and that they would soon be back with us. I wanted to believe him, but each day that passed made me doubt that I would see them again.

The days soon became weeks, yet still there was no news from Mother Nature; even Alice seemed to be losing her ability to keep everyone hopeful, although she kept on trying.

I was spending more and more time on my own. I knew it wasn’t good for me, but there wasn’t much else to do. 

Christmas came and went; we didn’t celebrate, we were so used to going to Cornwall with Mum. Dad and I just spent the day quietly together – we didn’t exchange presents and it didn’t feel like Christmas. 

Not long into the New Year were the anniversaries of the deaths of Mum and Aunt Aggie. Dad and I went to the chapel, both lost in our own thoughts and memories; we spent a couple of hours there, then we visited the graves and put flowers down. I talked to Mum for a while, telling her what had been happening with my training and how frustrated I was getting while waiting for news on my friends, and telling her how much I missed and loved her. I thought I felt a presence, but I knew that she wasn’t there; she had said goodbye to me last year in my dream, and I knew I wouldn’t see her again. The first anniversaries were hard, almost as hard as the days that they both died, and I cried myself to sleep again both nights.

Days passed and I began to feel less distraught, and stronger in myself, but I was so frustrated with everything and so bored.

One evening while I was in my room, Alice came in and told me that she thought it was time I was given the books for the remaining realms; she could see that I needed occupying and, after speaking to Dad, they both agreed that learning about the other realms would be good for me.

“Your Dad and I know that usually you would only be given one book at time, but with us not knowing where the Companions or Lord Amara are, we thought it best you have them all,” Alice said to me.

I soon became engrossed in the books; each realm completely different and so interesting. I was reading one of the books one evening when I heard a voice, but I couldn’t pinpoint where it was coming from. It wasn’t like when I heard Alfred’s voice and then saw him in the mirror; this voice felt like it was in my head.

“Lottie my dear, can you hear me?” the voice sounded in my head.

“Am I losing my mind?” I thought to myself.

“No Lottie, you’re not losing your mind,” the voice replied.

“How can this be happening? What is going on?” This time I spoke out loud.

“Lottie, my name is Margarete and I am the caretaker of the realm called Veridian,” the voice told me.

“How can I hear you in my head?” I asked.

“I am a telepath, so I can communicate with you that way. I also have the ability to transport people and objects through time and space,” she went on to tell me.

“Why are you contacting me Margarete?” I asked her.

“Lottie, we need your help here in Veridian.”

I had been reading about Veridian – it was a realm where magic was welcomed by all. The realm was governed by a council made up of magical and non-magical folk, and because of that it was a harmonious place. It was a peaceful realm.

“What is the matter?” I asked her.

Margarete explained that a couple of months ago a mysterious stranger had arrived in the realm and taken control of it from the council that was in charge.

“I have seen him in the realm a few times before, but when he came back a few weeks ago he had such strong magic, the council could not fight him. They have all been locked up and those with magic have been bound by him,” she told me.

Margarete went on to tell me that the stranger was hunting down all magical beings.

“Why are you not locked up Margarete?” I asked. 

“I was not on the council and I have not been open with my magic, so he has no idea that I am a sorceress, I am trying my best to keep it that way. I have to be very careful contacting you.”

“Are there any other sorcerers or sorceresses there that can help you Margarete?”

Margarete told me that many of them had gone into hiding, and others had been locked up and their magic bound too. She went on to tell me that she could not leave it any longer to contact me because the sorcerer who had taken over the realm was going to be holding trials of all magical folk, and if they were found guilty he would be sentencing them to death. It was not enough for him to bind their magic she told me; he wanted them all eradicated from the realm.

“I haven’t got much time Lottie. I probably won’t be able to contact you again, it’s too dangerous for me.” 

“Margarete, what is the name of the stranger who has arrived in the realm?” I asked her.

“He calls himself Lord Amara,” she replied.

“Margarete, leave this with me. We have been looking for him for a while. I need to talk to Mother Nature and inform her, but I’m sure we can help,” I told her.

Margarete told me that he was not alone, but had a man called Finch with him. They had managed to get the council’s guards on their side – she said that she thought that they had been enchanted to do his bidding. I got as much information as I could from her in the short time that we had so that I could tell Mother Nature and my Dad.

I asked Margarete how I could contact her, and she told me to just call her name in my mind and she would know that I needed to talk to her. I thought that sounded easier than it probably was, but I told her that I would be in touch soon.

I said goodbye to her and went to find Dad and Alice. I found Alice out in the garden, pruning some roses, and thought to myself that she must be missing her own garden, which was beautiful.

“Alice, I need to talk to you and Dad; can you help me find him?” I asked her.

“Of course, Lottie; I think he was in the study earlier. What’s the matter?” 

“I’ll tell you when I have you both together, but I do have news,” I replied.

Alice was right, Dad was in the study. I told him that I had some news, and that we needed to get Mother Nature too; he didn’t question why.

“Alice, can you open a portal please to Mother Nature’s?” Dad asked. 

Alice opened the portal and we were soon standing in front of the big tree that led into Mother Nature’s home.

The trunk opened and there, stood waiting in front of us, was Mother Nature.

“Hello everyone, why are you here?” she asked.

“Lottie has some news, and she needed us all together to tell us,” Dad told her.

“Come in then and let’s go somewhere we can talk,” she replied.
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We all gathered in a small room just off the dining room; Mother Nature told us we would not be interrupted there. Once the door was closed, I began to tell them all about Margarete and Veridian.

They all listened intently; they found what I was telling them very disturbing, especially the fact that Lord Amara was going to be holding trials and sentencing any magical person to death.

“Lottie, we need to send someone into Veridian to see exactly what is happening, but it can’t be you. I will send one of my guards. Can you contact Margarete and tell her?” Mother Nature asked me.

I told her that I would try, and so I sat very quietly and began to call her using my thoughts. I was calling her name over and over again, and eventually I could hear her say hello to me.

I explained that Mother Nature wanted to send one of her guards into the realm and she agreed that that would be the safest thing to do first.

Mother Nature summoned one of her trusted guards and told him what was happening in Veridian; she told him that he needed to go and gather as much information as possible before we could help.

“Margarete, one of the guards is ready to come to Veridian Should we open a portal?” I asked her.

“No Lottie, just look at the guard, concentrate hard and I will be able to see him too, then I can transport him to me,” she replied.

I did as she asked; I looked intently at the guard, taking in everything about him and thinking about how he looked. In an instant, he disappeared right in front of my eyes.

“Lottie, I have him here with me. I will be in touch with you to let you know what we find out,” Margarete told me.

I wished her luck and said that we hoped to hear from her very soon.

Mother Nature told us that it could be a while until we heard anything from Margarete and her guard and suggested that we went back home and continued with my training. She explained that we had to be patient. I didn’t know how much more patient everyone could be, but Dad agreed with her.

So reluctantly we went home to wait.

Over the next few days I used the time I had while we were waiting for news to learn more about Veridian, about its history and customs.

Veridian was a realm that was more advanced than Dragoron; it used to be a monarchy, but the last monarch was a cruel queen called Valora who used torture and intimidation to keep her subjects in line. After an extremely harrowing period, she was overthrown and a council of magical and non-magical subjects was elected to run the realm. It was a long time before everything settled and people loyal to Queen Valora did their best to disrupt the council. 

Queen Valora had been imprisoned for her crimes but had escaped, with the help of her loyal subjects, and gone into hiding. Periodically, there had been attacks on the council members, but in recent years that had stopped. As it had been a few years since Valora was last seen, it was assumed by the council that she had died.

Once the Queen was imprisoned, the educated of the realm, who had hidden their inventions and abilities, were able to show their work freely and openly, and the realm progressed rapidly. Veridian had become quite advanced compared to Dragoron, with scientists and magicians working together. The realm had electricity which powered their homes, and also the transport they used. The scientists had harnessed the power of their sun, making solar power the main source of energy in the realm. Wind and wave power had also been harnessed, so the realm was moving rapidly with its development, although it still had a way to go before it was as technically advanced as other realms.

I read the history and was amazed by how quickly the changes had been made in Veridian once Queen Valora was removed and imprisoned; the realm had fought hard for its progression. I couldn’t wait to visit but I knew that it was not the right time, not until we had information about everything that was happening in Veridian with Lord Amara. I hoped that the people of Veridian still had enough fight in them to get rid of Lord Amara and take back control of their realm.

The more I read about the realm, the more impressed I was with the people there.

As I was reading, there was a knock on my door. I got up and opened it. Standing in front of me was a young woman; she was a few years older than me with such warm eyes, they seemed to smile all on their own. I instantly felt drawn to her, even though I did not know who she was.

“Hello Lottie,” she said.

“Hello,” I replied. “Who are you?”

“My name is Amelie, and Margarete sent me.” she replied.

“How did you get here? How did you get through the shield?” I asked her.

“I didn’t know there was a shield. Margarete just sent me – she didn’t say anything about it,” she replied.

Amelie told me that she was Margarete’s daughter and that her mother had sent her to our realm for safety. 

“My mother is in danger, Lottie. Lord Amara has discovered that she has magic and is hunting her. She transported me here before she went into hiding,” Amelie told me.

“Is Mother Nature’s guard with her?” I asked.

“Lottie, Lord Amara’s guards captured him just after he transported into Veridian. They are all over the realm.”

Amelie went on to tell me that the guard was being held and questioned by Lord Amara, who wanted to find out what Mother Nature knew. She told me that he was being tortured by him.

“Amelie, come with me. We need to go and tell my Dad what is happening,” I said.

We both went downstairs to find Dad. I took Amelie to the study first, as I assumed that was where Dad would be. He wasn’t, so we went into the dining room, where he was sitting with Alice, chatting over a cup of coffee. Both were surprised and a little startled when I walked into the dining room with Amelie.

I introduced Amelie to them both, and she told them what was happening in Veridian. Dad and Alice chatted to her and then decided that Mother Nature needed to be informed of the situation. Just as Dad asked Alice to open a portal, Mother Nature walked into the room. It always amazed me that she turned up just when we needed her.

“The shield has failed,” Mother Nature stated. “I will find out what happened and reinforce it for you all. I hope the one over Dragoron is still in place; I’ll check with Alfred,” she continued. She then turned and faced Amelie.

“Hello Amelie, it’s nice to meet you,” she said. 

Amelie was quite taken aback, and so were we; none of us were aware that Mother Nature knew her.

“Amelie, your mother contacted me just before she sent you here. I promised her that we would keep you safe,” Mother Nature told her.

“Thank you. Mum was very worried that once she was discovered Lord Amara would search for me as a way to get to her,” she replied.

Mother Nature continued to talk to Amelie; we all learned that Amelie was non-magical, and that Margarete had taken her in as a baby when her birth mother had died. Amelie had not known that Margarete was not her mother and was very shocked when she was told. I felt so sorry for her finding out that way, but I understood why Margarete had sent her here; she needed her to be protected and away from Veridian.

“Amelie, Margarete does not know this, but your birth mother Samara was sent to Veridian by me; she was magical. I do not know who your father was, I am afraid,” Mother Nature told her.

“Samara hid her magic from everyone in Veridian and I imagine that she bound yours as soon as you were born. She was sent to the realm as my eyes and ears, and reported to me regularly until her death,” she continued.

Mother Nature went on to tell us that because of Queen Valora’s cruelty, she felt she needed to know what was happening in the realm and did all she could to help overthrow her and get the council set up, however in the process, Samara had lost her life. Margarete did not know that Samara was working for Mother Nature, but they were great friends, so she automatically took Amelie in when Samara died.

“Amelie, you have magic. I can give it back to you if you like,” she said.

Amelie looked overwhelmed by the news and asked for some time to think about it, and to let all the information she had just learnt sink in.
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Amelie asked if there was somewhere she could go to be alone, explaining that she needed some time to think. Alice suggested that I show her to a bedroom. I took Amelie upstairs to a room just down the corridor from mine.

“My room is just two doors down the corridor if you need anything,” I told her.

“Lottie, can I ask you a question?”

“Yes,” I replied.

“How do you feel about being magical? Would you prefer to be non-magical?” 

“I would go back to before I found out, because I still had Mum, but I wouldn’t want to give up my magic. I am only just learning how to use it and I have a lot of people depending on me.”

“But doesn’t that put pressure on you?” 

“I guess, but I have Dad and Alice with me, and they look after me; they guide me and train me. I am lucky to have them both,” I told her.

“I don’t know what my magic is; Mother Nature didn’t tell me, she only said that she could give it back. How do I decide if I don’t know what it is?”

“It’s pretty overwhelming. Get some rest and think about any questions you have. I’m sure Mother Nature will answer them all.”

I left Amelie in her room and went back to find Dad and Alice.

Dad, Alice, and Mother Nature were still talking when I got back to them. I told them what Amelie had said. Dad said it was only natural for her to be overwhelmed and that she needed time to take everything in, just like I did. Mother Nature said that she needed to leave, but Dad, Alice, and I waited in the dining room for a little while to see if Amelie would come back down to talk, but she didn’t.

It was almost time for dinner, so I told Dad that I would take a plate up for Amelie and then come back to eat with them. I grabbed a selection of food; I wasn’t sure what she would like, so I got a bit of everything for her.

I knocked on the door to Amelie’s room, but there was no answer. I knocked again, still no answer. I gently pushed open the door and called her name. As I pushed the door fully open, I could see Amelie being grabbed by Lord Amara; she looked frightened and screamed for me to help her.

I dropped the tray of food and went to aim an energy burst at Lord Amara, but Amelie was in front of him, so I couldn’t. 

“What do you want with Amelie?” I shouted at him.

He didn’t answer, but just gave me the icy emotionless stare that I had seen before, and in a flash, they were both gone.

I ran from Amelie’s room, down the stairs and back into the dining room. Dad looked up and knew immediately that something was wrong by the look on my face. I told him and Alice what had happened. They were both horrified that Lord Amara had got through the shield that we put in place and they were very worried about Amelie.

“Lottie let’s go somewhere quiet. We need to contact Margarete; she needs to know what has happened,” Dad said.

We all went towards the study and when Dad opened the door, Mother Nature was already waiting for us. I wished I knew how she always knew when we needed her.

“I know that magic has been used; what has happened?” Mother Nature asked.

I told her what I had just told Dad and Alice. She agreed that we needed to contact Margarete, that she had to be warned about what was going on.

I sat quietly in one of the chairs and concentrated my mind on Margarete, calling her in my mind. It didn’t take long for her to answer my call.

“Margarete, Lord Amara has taken Amelie, he got through the defensive shield,” I told her.

“How can that happen? I thought you were protected there. If I had known, I would never have sent her to you for protection,” she responded.

I told her that our protective shield had failed, which is why she was able to get Amelie to us. I also said that Mother Nature was going to reinforce it and see why it had failed.

Mother Nature said she thought we had no choice but to go to Veridian and help Margarete find Amelie.

“I know it’s not ideal, but you need to go there, all three of you. Lottie, can you tell Margarete that you three need to be transported to Veridian please?”

I did as Mother Nature asked and told Margarete what she said. Margarete agreed that she needed help. She said she would not be able to transport all of us, but that she could put a vision in my mind for me to open a portal to where she was.

As I sat quietly, psychically connected to Margarete, I could see a small cabin in the middle of some woodland; it was surrounded by trees, and there was a small track just in front of it. I could see the curtains at the windows, the smoke billowing out of the chimney. In front of the cabin was a small cart; it was falling apart and looked like it had been abandoned for years. Margarete told me that I just needed to picture all of that for the portal to open and take us to her.

I told everyone I was ready to open the portal. Dad looked concerned – after all, we didn’t really have much information on what we were going into, and none of us were prepared. Mother Nature told us all to be careful and to report back to her when we could.

I stood up and slowly began moving my hands until a small portal appeared. I gradually increased my arm movements and the portal grew. We were looking at the vision she put in my head, and we could see her waiting for us. 

Dad and Alice stepped through and I followed straight behind them; a few seconds later, the portal closed. Margarete was a small lady, her hair greying and tied back from her face in a bun. She had a warm smile, but it was tinged with concern I thought; she must have been so worried about Amelie.

“Welcome all of you. Let's go straight into the cabin, just in case there is anyone in the woods,” she said in a softly spoken voice.

We followed her into the cabin, which on the outside looked very run down, but on the inside was completely different; it was beautifully furnished and well maintained, which surprised us all, I think.
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Chapter 5
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“Please sit down, we have a lot to talk about I would say,” Margarete began. “Can I get any of you something to drink?”

None of us wanted a drink, so we began to discuss what was happening. Dad started by telling Margarete what Mother Nature had told Amelie about her biological mother. Dad also explained that she had also told her about her magic and her mother Samara’s mission for Mother Nature. Margarete appeared shocked to learn that Samara had been sent to the realm by Mother Nature, and also that she was magical, she had no idea. 

“I had no idea; she never told me that she was magical at all,” she responded, clearly shocked by the revelation. 

“Mother Nature shouldn’t have told Amelie that I wasn’t her mother, that was for me to do,” Margarete said quite curtly.

Dad explained that Mother Nature had felt that Amelie needed to know and that she had told her as much as she could, but that there were things that she couldn’t tell her, especially who Amelie’s father was. 

“There was a young man, he wasn’t here for very long, and I can’t remember his name, he spent a lot of time with Samara. She told me a little bit about him, not much and I never met him,” Margarete told us.

“Is there anything else that could help us figure things out?” Alice asked. 

“I never quite found the right time to tell Amelie that I wasn’t her mother, maybe I should have made time. I have Samara’s things stored in my attic. I just put them up there, hiding them away, and I never went through them. I never met Amelie’s father and I didn’t know how to find him. I know he should have known about her, but I was told he left before she was born.”

“There will be time for you to talk to Amelie when we find her Margarete; she will have a lot of questions I expect,” Dad replied.

Margarete nodded and looked upset that she had not been the one to tell Amelie about her past. I thought it must be very difficult for her.

“Margarete, do you know where Lord Amara may have taken Amelie?” Dad asked.

“The only place I can think of is the Queen’s old palace where the council was based; he seems to have set himself up there,” she replied.

Dad asked if it was far from the cabin and Margarete told him it was a couple of hours away in the capital city of the realm. She explained that the city was heavily guarded.

“It will be very difficult to enter the city without being spotted; there are guards on all of the roads in and out of it,” Margarete told us.

“Do you think you could transport us in, or could we portal there?” Alice asked her.

“I’m afraid we can’t, there is some sort of spell in place around the city, and Lord Amara knows when magic is used. We would be spotted almost immediately” she replied.

“Okay, then do you have any transport that can get us close to the city outskirts?” Dad asked.

“We can portal to just outside it, and then try and sneak into the city. I have friends inside that can help us,” Margarete said.

Dad and Alice agreed that would be the best way for us to proceed, so the planning began.

“I will send word to my friends to see if they can help us, but it may take a little while for us to actually get into the city,” she told us.

“In the meantime, you can all stay here with me. I have plenty of room, and you will be safer here than anywhere else in this realm.”

Dad and Alice thanked Margarete for her hospitality. Margarete showed us to some bedrooms upstairs and showed us where the bathroom was. She also told us that she could provide us with toothbrushes, clean clothes and anything else we would need, as it looked like we would be there for a while.

“Margarete, while we are waiting, do you think we could go through Samara’s things to see if we can find anything out about Amelie’s father?” Alice asked.

Margarete agreed, she said that she would get Samara’s things out of the attic in the morning, but first it was
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