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Chapter 1

	The Beginning

	 

	 

	 

	In the village of McLeod's there lived a young girl with a big secret. If you were to look at her though, you would never say that she was in anyway special or different. In truth, she was a witch. If she were among a crowd, you would never think that she was any different from those around her.

	And that was okay with her, although she was getting tired of having to always hide her powers from everyone. Sometimes her biggest wish was to walk around with everyone knowing her truth without having to worry that she would be stoned to death. For now, she had to accept that it would not change anytime soon. 

	At least she had the Fairies and other magical Creatures where she could be herself without having to worry that someone would notice. When her parents were murdered, she was sent to the Fairy Queen who raised her. At first she had struggled to adapt, but everyone had been patient with her and willing to help. 

	Even though she kept mostly to herself, she got quite a bit of unwanted attention because of her physical appearance. She had her mother’s beautiful long brown hair and lips, as well as her father’s piercing grey eyes and nose. Even though she did not agree, everyone always remarked about her good looks to her. 

	A number of young men in the village liked her but she only had feelings for Justin, the stable boy.  Unfortunately, he was only interested in his work and did not notice her at all. She decided it was a good idea that she cleaned her house now, instead of having to do it when she got back. She stepped back after she had done what was necessary and smiled. It was worth it even if it wasn’t always pleasurable.

	 

	As she stepped out of the front door she realised for not the first time that as much as she tried keeping to herself, everyone still knew her.

	"Good day, Alexandria!” Luanda, the butcher’s daughter, asked smiling. “How are you on this beautiful sunshine day?" 

	"I am well, thank you. I must say, you are absolutely glowing today! I assume that you are well?"

	"I am fantastic. You will never in a million years guess what happened last night!"

	"Do tell. You have me absolutely curious."

	"Michael asked my parents for my hand in marriage and they said yes! I have been in the clouds ever since."

	"That is wonderful news and I am so happy for you, my friend."

	"Thank you, I am very excited!"

	Giving the girl a hug and congratulating her once more on her engagement, Alexandria continued walking. She had only walked a few steps when Eric stepped into her path. 

	Eric was known as one of the most enthusiastic young men in the village. The Mayor, or King as he proclaimed, had assigned him as the Court Jester. If he was not by the Mayor’s side entertaining those around him, he was running around the village making everyone laugh.

	"Good morrow miss,” Eric greeted, grinning. “May I enquire as to where you are off to on such a wonderful morning? You seem to be in such a hurry that you are missing all that is going on around you." 

	"Yes, you may enquire good Sir. I’m just going for a long walk."

	"It is not Sir, it is Sir Court Jester."

	"Oh, how silly of me, of course. Sir Court Jester!" she replied, giggling before walking away.

	She reached the market and walked through the stalls, humming softly while looking at all the villagers trying to sell their fares. She stopped at the bakers table and chose some freshly baked goods, handing over the money with a smile. At the next stall she picked up a bag filled with nuts and dates that she could hand to the bakers in the forest. She knew they always appreciated the effort she went through to bring them things from the village. 

	Out of the corner of her eye, she noticed that Justin was not far from her as she paid for the goods. He seemed to be arguing with another villager over something that was making him terribly upset. Shrugging, she continued on her way to the edge of the village, just out of sight of the people wandering around. Placing her things down on a rock she carefully looked around to make sure that she would not be caught.  

	When she was absolutely sure there was no one around she closed her eyes and concentrated hard. She felt the welcome shiver running down her spine as she transformed into an eagle, soaring into the sky. Diving down, she grabbed her things up in her claws, soaring higher so that she could stretch her wings and observe the village as she normally did. 

	She turned towards the forest and noticed Justin saddling up his horse, but quickly dismissed the scene. Her mind was already on the fresh water of the waterfall. Diving in and out between the trees, allowing nature to surround her, she cleared her mind of all her worries. This was no time for worries. She heard shouting from the scouts who spotted her arrival. Grinning to herself as she flew straight through the waterfall, she landed gracefully and changed back into her human form.

	"One of these days the scouts of Antithia will shoot you down!”a voice said from behind her. “Or perhaps one of the unicorns will stab you with their horns. Or maybe the fairies will even mistake you for a real eagle and capture you, and keep you as their pet. Be that as it may, welcome back my sister and friend."

	"Oh Amethyst! You know very well that they would never do that. They like me too much! You also know that the unicorns never use their horns for violence, unless they have no other choice. As for the scouts, I think that after so many years they would not mistake me for an intruder."

	"Darn it, and here I thought you would make an excellent pet,” Amethyst replied with a wry smile.

	"I missed you and your unique sense of humour."

	"You were here yesterday, and the day before yesterday and the day before that!" Amethyst said grinning. "But I assure you that you were missed as well. Just as long as you remember that the fairies and I are always here for you."

	"Thank you for that Am, it means the world to me. Truth be told I do not think the village will ever truly feel like home without my parents."

	"I would tell you to move here if it was safe, but we both know that if the villagers suspected that the magical Creatures had anything to do with your sudden disappearance, they may want to take revenge and come here, if not burn the entire forest down. You know that they are not very trusting."

	"I know that all too well,” she agreed.“ Can you believe that the Mayor put out a notice that unicorns are evil and that they feed on human souls? If it wasn’t so sad, I would have laughed until my stomach hurt."

	"Oh, that old windbag does not know the difference between the smell of his own farts and roses," Amethyst said, causing her to giggle.

	"Thank you for making me smile. I really get too serious at times."

	"My pleasure! You are one of the few people that understand my humour at times. Rather humiliating when the fairies stare at me blankly and then laugh as though they actually get it."

	"I get your sense of humour, because we basically grew up together,” Alexandria said, her voice changing to a more serious undertone.“ It was a terrible event that brought me to your mother’s doorstep, but she invited me in with open arms. That means the world to me. I even appreciate you, even though you tried to kill me most of the time."

	"I was not trying to kill you. I was determined to teach you a life lesson!"

	"Right; when you figure out what that life lesson is please let me know," Alexandria replied, giggling and picking up a story book.

	"That was my mom's favourite book. Do you remember how many times she read it to us? She always found a way to make it seem like a brand-new book each time."

	"Oh, I remember alright, I also remember when we hid the book and she panicked because she could not find it."

	"If my mother was still alive, I am sure that she would be completely grey by now. We gave her so much grief."

	"I don't doubt that at all! Although she would have made it look like the best thing."

	"I miss her a lot, you know,” Amethyst confessed, bowing her head in thought.“ I sometimes wake up screaming for her and I have to calm myself down before the guards come storming in. If only there was a way that I could turn back time and stop her murder from happening."

	"What the Centaurs did was cold blooded and heartless. She did not deserve to die."

	"That was one of the main reasons why I decided to ban them from the forest as well as the surrounding area. Not that I think they listened."

	"They only listen to their leader," Alexandria reminded her.

	"Is there any other news besides the silly leader thinking that unicorns are soul-sucking beasts?"

	"Everything is quiet and I have not heard whispers of anything that might make us worry,"

	"To tell you the truth, I did not expect whoever is attacking us and the other magical Creatures to attack the mortals as well. It would be rather stupid and cocky of them."

	"They would then reveal who they are and it seems that is not what they want."

	"It would be counterproductive in their eyes I am sure,” Amethyst said thoughtfully. “How I wish that they would stop being cowards and just show themselves."

	"It is easier for them right now to attack the Creatures when they are on their own and not in a group. They would consider it easy pickings."

	"If I could stop it I would, but there is nothing I can do."

	"We cannot perform miracles, Am. But I do agree that we need to put a stop to the attacks before they get out of hand."

	"I think so too, Alex. But the problem is, how do we do to stop them?"

	"I have been thinking that I should go looking for these beasts."

	"There is no way that I will allow you to go looking for these Creatures on your own!” Amethyst shouted, startled by her comment. “They are way too dangerous and it would be like giving them a free kill."

	"I'm not exactly defenceless and you know it," Alexandria said, winking at the fairy.

	"I know that very well, but it does not mean that I wish to lose more friends or family to them. If anything gets done about this, we will do it smartly and with a definite plan of attack."

	"What if we have no time for figuring out a plan?"

	"Amethyst!  Amethyst!  Trolls are on their way here!" a fairy shouted as she burst through the water.

	"Uh-oh," Amethyst said, flying through the waterfall to stand on a rock and look towards the forest.

	Alexandria quickly ran after Amethyst and jumped out from the curtaining water and landed next to her friend, ready to fight if necessary.  It seemed to take forever for the trolls to emerge from the forest.  Alex gathered all her energy, ready to attack the trolls if they made a threatening move or if it looked as though they were there for any other reason besides to talk.

	"WAIT!!!" the one troll shouted suddenly. "We will not attack you.  We need the witch’s help!"

	"And why should we believe you?" one of the braver fairies asked.

	"Sssh, Tagitha!"  Amethyst soothed.

	"We would have attacked you already if we wanted to hurt you.  We would not stand here like a bunch of cowards in front of a witch and fairies, begging for help," another troll grumbled.

	"Let us hear them out," Alexandria said after swiftly looking at Amethyst.

	"We will hear them out. If we do not like what they have to say, I am sure that they would leave peacefully," Amethyst said looking at the trolls.

	"Of course we will," the same troll said. "I am the leader, my name Grograncha, or Grog if you prefer."

	"Nice to... err... meet you Grog.  I am the queen of the fairies, Amethyst," the fairy introduced before pointing to the human. "And this is Alexandria."

	"Nice to meet Queen Amethyst. And of course, Alexandria. We have heard so much about you and your powers."

	"Charmed, I'm sure," Alexandria said smiling slightly.

	"So how can we help you and your pack, Grog?" Amethyst asked.

	"Like we said, we need the witch’s help,” the troll answered. “Our cave got attacked by the menace that is roaming the land." 

	"Then you know what it is threatening our land and all of the Creatures?"

	"Unfortunately, we do not. They used some kind of sleeping mist to ensure we could not defend ourselves or even stop them. But there are a lot of hoof prints near the cave that we do not recognize."

	"That could be men on horses," Alexandria observed.

	"We are not sure and that is why we came to ask for your help,” Grog said imploringly. “Maybe if they are mortals, you could find out who exactly they are and talk to them and try to convince them to leave the forest. This fighting has gone far enough.  It has caused so many unnecessary deaths. I am sure that if you talked to them, Alexandria, that they would listen to you."

	"I doubt that it is mortals,” Alexandria replied. “I would have heard it in the village if it was so and I have not heard anything that would make me suspicious. The whole town would be full of people talking about the attacks, as they would find it an accomplishment."

	"We disagree with you on that remark. As you know the two communities have a truce not to meddle in the other’s business. Maybe some of the mortals are tired of all the magical Creatures and are trying to rid the world of anything that is magical. The rebellion group could have a leader of their own."

	"No, the village people stand together,” Alexandria said. “All of them would know if someone had planned an attack on the magical Creatures.  They would stick together and not let people go out there on their own."

	"Alex is right,” Amethyst confirmed. “The villagers are a close-knit group that would support each other if there were fighting involved."

	"Very well, then we believe you. We thought that it was perhaps humans because of the hoof prints we saw," Grog said.

	"There are other hoofed Creatures besides horses, you know," Alexandria said suddenly.

	"Lexie, if you mean the Centaurs, you know as well as I do that they have been banished from the forest. They had to go find themselves another home."

	"And that was not by choice Amethyst, you know it. They did not want to go. Perhaps they wanted to get revenge and decided the best way to do that, in their eyes, is to attack the magical Creatures. Besides... not so long ago you mentioned that you doubt they listened."

	"I may have said it, but I still do not want to believe it." 

	"It was just an idea; maybe it isn't them.  But would it not be for the best if we prepared for the worst?"

	"There is no maybe about it,” Amethyst replied. “And any battle that would result in war would be preparing for the worst."

	"Okay if you say it is not centaurs, then I will go along with you very grudgingly. I have my personal opinions nevertheless."

	"Now, if you do not mind,” Grog said unexpectedly, “we would like to get back to us."

	"Yes! Sorry about that,” Amethyst replied, embarrassed. “We got a bit carried away on that topic."

	"Will you help us, Alex?" Grog asked.

	"Yes, I will help you,” Alexandria answered not looking at Amethyst. “It will help not only you, but all the other magical Creatures. So, I will help you without a doubt." 

	"I told you earlier I that I will not let you go, Alex!” Amethyst burst out, incensed. “I will not allow you to go on your own it is too dangerous." 

	"I will be okay, Amethyst. I am a witch after all, and a powerful witch at that.  Your mother said it herself."

	"I am not denying that you are powerful, Alex, but you still cannot go on your own. It will still be a very dangerous trip." Amethyst looked at the trolls. "I am sorry if I offended you. But it is true."

	"That is fine, your majesty. If you can come up with a solution so that she is not alone then we are willing to go along with it," Grog said.

	"She will not be travelling alone!” a male voice called out from between the trees. “She will have a travel companion throughout the entire mission." 

	All the fairies, including Amethyst, flew into hiding places among the trees and flowers. They did not recognize the new voice and it was dangerous for them if it was someone that wished them harm. Alexandria turned toward the sound of the voice, noticing from the corner of her eye that the trolls also turned in that direction. The trolls grumbled and grunted angrily when they saw that it was a human man.

	"Justin?" Alexandria asked in bewilderment.

	"I never knew how interesting this part of the forest was until now,” Justin said as he jumped off his horse. “I have been in Pecan forest before but not here. And I never knew that you would be hanging around in such a dangerous place miss..?  I am sorry, what is your name again?"

	"It is Alexandria,” she said, pausing to look into his eyes for signs of malicious intent. “And what exactly do you know about me?"

	"Just that you seem to love horses a lot. You walk by the stalls every morning and evening. Pausing for a few minutes before continuing on with your day."

	"And you think you know me by observing my every move? You are so wrapped up in your work that I am surprised you even noticed that little detail."

	"Oh, you would be surprised to know that I see quite a bit,” Justin said, smiling slightly. “What I do not see, unfortunately, is how a young woman like yourself would walk around a magical forest on your own. Have your parents not taught you that this is a very dangerous place?"

	"What do you mean 'a young woman like me'?"

	"I did not mean anything appalling. I am just stating a reality."

	“Alex? Who is this handsome young man?" Amethyst asked cautiously, reappearing from her cave and landing next to Alexandria

	"Amethyst, this is Justin, the guy I told you about a while ago. Justin this is Amethyst, the fairy queen and general ruler of the forest."

	"Whoa! I did not know that there really were still any fairies left or any of these magnificent Creatures!” Justin said. “I thought it was just a myth concocted by parents to tell their children. I mean, there are unicorns right there!"

	"We are quite real, we just prefer to keep to ourselves,” Amethyst said “We strive to tell the tales of our adventures, but we do not interfere. The laws that my late grandmother and the mayor of your village agreed upon keep us from going into the village, and as a matter of a fact the humans from entering the forest." 

	"And what does the law say about hanging around with trolls?” Justin commented. “Well, I never thought that Creatures of light would hang around with the foulest Creatures on the earth. Especially if the legends are true, then they are some of the most dangerous Creatures there are."

	The trolls glared at Justin and stalked closer threateningly.

	"Grog, stop right there,” Alexandria said, stepping in front of them. “He is just a mortal after all. He cannot do a lot of damage to anyone. What does he know of any of the magical Creatures except of what he has heard or what he’s read? We know that you are not foul. You standing right here and having a decent conversation with us is proof enough of that."

	"I take that as an insult, I will have you know!" Justin said outraged.

	"It is the truth, not an insult. I cannot help if humans are so ignorant towards what is right in front of them. And you are just a human."

	"And what do you call yourself if not human? A magical creature maybe?"

	"Of course, she is not saying anything like that,” Amethyst interjected, looking meaningfully at Alexandria. “She is, of course, just a human, like yourself. She is just a bit more knowledgeable about the magical world than you." 

	"Yes, that is what I meant," Alexandria added. 

	"Okay, so then it is Alex and this young human who will help us to find out who has been attacking the Creatures?" Grog asked getting impatient. "we are getting strange vibes from them, so we aren’t sure whether we feel completely safe with that."

	"No, it will just be me who will help you," Alexandria said, receiving an elbow nudge from Amethyst. "And of course, Justin who will help you, as we seriously need to find out who is attacking the Creatures. And two heads are better than one, naturally."

	"This will be interesting to say the least,” Amethyst said smiling. “But it will of course help to save the forest and all the magical Creatures.".

	Alexandria pulled Amethyst to the side. 

	"I would not be able to use my powers in front of him,” Alexandria whispered to the fairy. “And that could put us in even more trouble than we already are. I may really like him, but I'm sure that you noticed how much we are fighting. We would not listen to each other at all if we bicker the whole time, and that could be just as dangerous as it would distract us from what we are supposed to be doing."

	"You can try using your powers when he is not looking. And you are only fighting with him because you have strong feelings for him, that's all. It is quite understandable that you would quarrel a bit."

	"And how does quarrelling help us exactly?"

	"You will see as your journey progresses what I mean,” Amethyst hinted. “It may turn out better than you think."

	"Amethyst, that is not fair! How can anything work out if I am stuck with the man I love... Okay, maybe love is a strong word. And it would be great being on a trip together if he felt the same about me as I feel towards him."

	"How do you know he does not feel the same way about you as you feel about him?” Amethyst asked, amused by the change in conversation. “Have you asked him how he feels?"

	"I just know it. I just get a feeling that he does not like me in that way or at all for that matter!"

	"Excuse me for interrupting your conversation,” Justin said suddenly, causing Alexandria’s heart to flutter in fright and embarrassment. “But we really do need to make plans for the trip." 

	"Yes, you are right of course, we do need to make plans for your trip," Amethyst said rubbing her head thinking.

	"Now, do you have a horse that you can travel on Alex?” Justin asked. “It would make the journey go a lot faster and easier than if we were to travel on foot."

	"No, I do not have a horse,” Alex said, frowning. “The horse my family owned disappeared along with my family."

	"I am sorry; I did not know that you have lost your family,” Justin replied, looking down and feeling ashamed. “Also, sorry for my earlier comment. How exactly do you want to get to the trolls cave if you do not have a horse to travel on?"

	"I was going to fl... I mean... walk there."

	"That could be very dangerous, you know,” Justin warned her.

	"I know all the Creatures that live in the forest,” Alexandria informed him haughtily. “I also know the whole forest like the back of my hand. I could get there quicker than you could, horse or not."

	"I doubt that you could do that; not on foot."

	"You can believe Alex, Justin,” Amethyst defended her “She essentially grew up in the forest with all the fairies and other magical Creatures. And she does know the forest really well, having run through it as a child." 

	"If you say so. Not that I believe you, but ok."

	"So, do you have any provisions that we can take with us?" Alexandria asked Amethyst.

	"Everything you may need we can provide and most of the things are available in the forest," Amethyst replied.

	"Thank you, that is really appreciated, your majesty," Justin added, smiling at them.

	"It would only be a pleasure to help you on your mission as much as possible, Justin; it might just save the forest and the whole world for that matter."

	"Sorry to interrupt, but can we get a word in please?” Grog suddenly asked, startling Justin and Alexandria. “As you have seemed to have forgotten about us." 

	"Of course you can Grog,” Alexandria replied.

	"We do not think that it is a good idea for a mortal to wander into the forest alone. There are too many other magical Creatures that could cause trouble. We of course, would not make trouble as he will be helping us."

	"But he will not be alone; he will be with Alex,” Amethyst said, leaping to the defence again “And everyone knows her and they would not mess with her or start trouble."

	"It is still risky. Are you sure you want to take that risk?"

	"I will be fine,” Justin commented, staring at them with a warning in his eyes. “I do not need some female who has a high opinion of herself to look after me." 

	"I am not just some female," Alex muttered.

	"Okay, how about you two start this journey of yours tomorrow morning?" Amethyst suggested. "It is getting a bit late and it would not make sense if you started now as you would have to set up camp only a few hours into your journey."

	"That is a good idea,” Justin agreed “I really should get going for now. I have to tend to the other horses and stuff. I will see you again tomorrow, your majesty. Alexandria." 

	Justin said bowing slightly jumping on his horse’s back.

	"Bye Justin. See you tomorrow morning."

	They watched as he rode off into the forest and back towards the village.

	"I cannot believe this!” Alex exploded in rage, rising into the air a few inches off the ground. “I will not be able to go through with this journey with Justin. It is going to be a big mistake if we go through with this." 

	"Calm down Alex. He is just going to help you, and us for goodness sake."

	"I wanted to do this alone, Am. Not get help from the man I like and who seems to hate me. And it is not that I think I am superior or anything."

	"He does not hate you, Alex," the fairy said, trying to calm her down.

	"He is definitely not showing that he likes me. He thinks I am... I am full of myself. And you know I am not."

	"Yes I know you are not Alex, and isn't that all that matters?"

	"We also have to go,” Grog said. Amethyst and Alex looked at them as they prepared to leave “We will see you at our cave when you get there, Alex." 

	"Okay, Grog, see you then," Alexandria said as she lowered her powers and settled back down onto the ground.

	"Bye your majesty, enjoy the rest of your evening."

	"Bye Grog. Travel safe," Amethyst greeted.

	"Thanks, your majesty. We will do our best."

	"Do you want to eat with us tonight, Alex?” Amethyst asked as the trolls walked into the forest “The fairies are making a special dinner which, in the craziness with the trolls and Justin, I completely forgot to tell you about."

	"Yes, thank you Amethyst," Alex replied and they both returned to the cave.  

	Some of the fairies were already busy making food when they arrived. Tagitha bought the two of them something to drink with a distant smile on her face.

	"Thank you, Tagitha."

	"You are welcome, Amethyst," the fairy replied, with the honour of serving her queen shining on her face.

	"Why do you think that Justin hates you, Alex?” Amethyst said, carefully approaching the topic. “You should be able to see if he hates you or not. Why do you not just look at his thoughts?"

	"I tried doing that, Amethyst,” she replied, “but for some reason I am not able to see what lies within his mind."

	"That is very strange,” Amethyst said with concern written over her expression. “He would have to be able to block his thoughts or be really powerful to prevent you from seeing his thoughts. I cannot see how he would be able to do either of those."

	"Yeah it is very strange. I guess he is blocking his thoughts some way or another, otherwise I would be able to see it. The bigger question is, why is he doing it? What is he hiding?"

	"Perhaps all humans have some kind of hidden ability that remains hidden to everyone but themselves," Amethyst said thoughtfully as the other fairies put the food in front of them.

	"Yeah I guess they do," Alex said nodding. "Amethyst this looks delicious! I have not seen such a wonderful meal in quite a while."

	"I am so used to all this luxury; I think I have gained some weight actually,” Amethyst said sheepishly. “The fairy cooks are wonderful though, so I would not complain at all. As long as they do not mind an overweight Queen."

	"Yes, I would be able to get used to it as well," Alexandria said giggling. "And there is no way that you could get fat, Am. And even if you were, they would still love you." 

	 

	They spent the evening speaking until late into the night laughing and reminiscing about when they were younger. Alexandria was enjoying her fairy friend’s company that she almost forgot that the night was getting away with them.

	"Well I should better get home before it gets too late and before the people get suspicious," Alex said, hugging Amethyst.

	"Have a wonderful night and I will see you tomorrow morning my friend," Amethyst replied.

	"Bye Amethyst; you have a wonderful night too and see you in the morrow." Alex turned towards the entrance before running and jumping off the edge, and turning into an eagle.

	She flew back over the forest looking down to the forest floor and wondering what kind of animals were running around. Suddenly without warning, she thought she saw a wolf running, but when she looked again it had disappeared between the trees.

	She shook her head slightly and reminding herself that they had not seen any wolves in the forest for years. Looking up into the sky and at the stars she felt at peace with herself and everything around her, a song singing in her heart. 

	She loved flying during night time. She found it relaxing and it was as though the problems of the world faded away. Deciding she was a bit calmer than when Justin had appeared at the waterfall, she flew to a clear space near the village, once again making sure that no one was around before turning back into her human self.  

	While walking through the quiet village and towards her house everything seemed so peaceful, as if the events of earlier and the last few weeks could not really have happened. Unlocking her front door, she walked inside and closed the door behind her. 

	She sat down at the table and looked around her small place. It was nothing special, just a small living space that her parents had left for her when they had disappeared. It had two bedrooms, a small kitchen, living room, a small bathroom and then the smaller exterior room her father had turned into a work space.

	 Her mother had always told her that she had asked her father to convert the room into a space where she could work. Instead of listening to her, her father had made a space where he could work. 

	Alexandria stopped her observations as she got a sense of foreboding. Something was going to happen and she did not know what. There was no way that she could prevent it. It felt almost like a premonition, but not a proper one. It did not show her what was going to happen, just felt that it was going cause a lot of trouble for her, for them... humans and magical Creatures alike. 

	And there was no way for her to stop it from happening...

	 

	* * *

	 

	Justin watched Alexandria walking past the stables that night. He did not call to her. When he was sure that she could not see him, he walked to the back of the stall and towards the edge of the forest. There just out of the faint light the moon was casting on the area was one of the beings that were responsible for the attacks on the Creatures.

	"Good work,” the leader said to him. “I must say I am very impressed with what you did tonight. I never thought that you would ever succeed in gaining the witch’s trust." 

	"It was easier to gain her trust that we thought, especially with the fairy queen's help,” Justin said, very satisfied with himself “She is so trusting and pure, and she fell for my act without any problems or questions." 

	"I am happy that everything went well my son. You have not disappointed me... thus far."

	"I try to be as good as you would want me to be father, and how you have trained me to be."

	"Maybe one day you will be able to take over successfully and make me and your grandfather proud. And I would not have to worry about leaving my clan in the hands of an imbecile."

	"I will try my best not to disappoint you father, and I promise, when I do take over the clan, that it will be as prosperous as though they were still in your or grandfather’s hands."

	"That is good to know. And you better not disappoint me, Justin. Now what plans did you and the witch make?"

	"We are scheduled to meet at the waterfall in the morning. From there we will start to travel and search for the 'evil' beings that are responsible for attacking the poor innocent Creatures. Eventually we will end up at the troll caves as they need our help."

	"And you know what your job is. Until further notice you are to keep her from us, stall her for as long as possible."

	"Yes father, I will keep her occupied as long as is possible. She will not know who is responsible for the attacks until it is too late for her to stop any of our plans."

	"Good,” his father said, pleased. “The centaurs will not be banished just like that and not be expected to get their revenge against those responsible for the banishment."

	"That is true. Getting revenge and getting the forest back is the most important task at the moment. Once we have reached that objective, we can live better lives like we did before the banishment."

	"The centaurs will rule the forest once again. I refuse to be shunted to one side like a worthless dog."

	"We will not get shunted father; no one has the right to do that to us and get away with it. The last time we could not really defend ourselves as we were powerless, but this time is going to be very different."

	"Okay, good,” his father said, pride filling his eyes. “I am glad to know that you are taking an interest in our welfare. Be careful not to be discovered by the witch though. It could just cause a lot of unnecessary trouble for us. And we do not want that... not yet anyway. We will in our time decide when we will reveal ourselves to them."

	"I will not be discovered father, I promise you that. I will pretend to be the helpful guy they think I am. Although I will always be on the side of evil. This is the best side to be on. By the time they find out that I am not on their side it will be too late for them to stop."

	"Now go get some rest. You will need it for the journey ahead."

	"Yes father, you are right, of course," Justin said as he watched his father retreat. Walking back to the stables and his home, he smiled an evil smile, already prepared for the next day...



	

	Chapter 2

	The Journey

	 

	 

	 

	The next morning, she woke up earlier than usual to make sure that she would be ready to start the journey with Justin. She was not very happy about the fact that they were being forced into working together to find those responsible for the attacks, but she had no argument against it. Amethyst did not want her to do this on her own and she would fight tooth and nail against it. They were after all determined stop the killings. 

	As she looked around her house, she wondered how she would be able to use her powers without Justin noticing. It would be problematic if he found out as she was sure that he would run to the villagers with the news. Perhaps if she believed really hard there would be no use for her to use her powers, it would make it easier.

	She shook her head knowing that something would always happen which would force her to use her powers, but she vowed that she would only use it when and if there was no other choice. Biting her lip, she walked thoughtfully into the kitchen to pack a few things that they might need, filling her canvas bag with nuts and bread. 

	She knew that if she missed anything Amethyst would have it for them and, if push came to shove, they would be able to collect a few things from the forest. As she stepped into the early morning sun, she felt that same feeling of foreboding that she had the previous night. She shook it off as she closed the door to her home. 

	This was not the time for her to start doubting herself and what she was able to achieve. As she walked through the quiet village she glanced around, she thought about how times had changed from when she had lived here with her parents. Everything seemed to be the same, but she knew that underneath it all there was a dark secret brewing. She reached the edge of the village, turned into an eagle once again and flew into the sky, straight towards the waterfall.

	As she transformed back into her human form she glanced around. It was clearly visible that the fairies had been busy. There was a bag in the corner that she was sure Amethyst had ordered them to pack. The room has also been completely rearranged, which she knew her friend did due to Alex being nervous and unsure about the future.

	"Good morning Alex. I hope that you slept well?" Amethyst asked walking into the room.

	"I am fantastic, thank you," Alexandria replied, smiling.

	"Don't you dare fake a smile. I will hurt you and you know that is not just an empty threat. I have known you for way too long to be fooled by your 'oh, I'm so happy' face."

	"Sorry Am, I should have known that you would see right through me,” Alexandria said, lowering her head. “I am just worried about this trip with Justin. I would love to stop the evil beings attacking and killing the Creatures, but I am scared that something happens that requires my powers, and not being able to use it because I have to hide it from him."

	"As far as you told me, you liked him? Why is it such a problem that he is offering to help you with this 'mission', for lack of a better word?"

	"I do like him, but I am getting a bad feeling about all of this, as though I am going to turn my back and find a very large sword in my back. And he does not seem to like me very much, in case you forgot... we argued most of the time yesterday."

	"That is not a surprise,” Amethyst commented. “We were all surprised that he showed up here. How about we do it this way. Go on this journey with him. If you still feel the same at the end of the journey, then you know that your feelings for him are real. And if you don't feel the same, then you know that it was just a crush that meant nothing. You can then move on with your life and perhaps find a nice human to date, perhaps one that lives in the village."

	"I'm not so sure how I feel about dating someone from the village, but very well... I will see how this journey goes and only then will I make up my mind about what to do about this. You are right, of course. I can't just think or believe one thing and then the next moment think something else."

	"It would not be fair on you or on him,” Amethyst added, “even if he doesn’t even know that you have feelings for him."

	"Am, not long after I got home last night, I had this really strong sense of foreboding. It was a very strong feeling that something bad is going to happen, and it was nothing good at all."

	"Do you mean that you had a premonition?"

	"No, it was not a premonition at all. It wasn’t like normal where I see things happen. It was more a really strong feeling."

	"Perhaps it is just your uncertainty about this whole trip that is making you worry. Maybe your subconscious is warning you to not just judge what you think might happen."

	"I really hope so Am, as it made me really nervous."

	"As I said, let us see how this journey goes before we decide whether we should panic or not."

	"How was your evening after I left? Did anything interesting happen?" Alexandria asked, pointedly looking around the room.

	"I did not get any sleep as I had to make sure that the fairies packed some things for you to take on your journey. I was looking at the room afterwards and decided that a change might be good, not just for me but for everyone. I have heard that a change is as good as a holiday and, as we are not able to go on a holiday, I have to make the best of things."

	"I am sorry if I cannot reassure you that all of this will all work out for the best,” Alexandria said. “If it was in my power, I would make you that promise right now."

	"You do not have to promise me anything,” Amethyst reassured her. “I already feel better knowing that you are going out there. If I were to doubt you and your abilities now, I would have to doubt my mother and her training. She also trained me, so that would be like blasphemy."

	"Thank you for believing in me when I don't even always believe in myself. It is difficult to be positive when things seem to be going downhill more and more lately."

	"It is always and forever a pleasure Alex, you are my sister and we need to stick together."

	"Your majesty, the human from yesterday is here and he asked me to call you,” Tagitha said as she flew into the room. “He is waiting down by the pool." 

	"Thank you so much my dear,” Amethyst responded. “Would you please tell him that we will be down shortly?"

	"Let this journey start and let us hope that nothing terrible will happen," Alexandria said while sighing.

	"Do not be so negative,” Amethyst said, providing some guidance and support. “Positivity will take you a lot further than negativity. Just think about how great you will feel once you succeed in stopping whoever has been attacking the poor Creatures."

	"I know that all too well, Am. It is just that I am not used to depending on anyone but myself and you. How many times were we told that humans are dangerous and might hurt us if we aren't careful?"

	"From everyone? Every day. But if you remember, my mom told us that we should not judge people by what we see or hear. Rather get to know them and then decide if they are good or bad. Only then would one be able to give an honest and true opinion."

	"Oh, your mother and her wise, wise sayings. I am sure that we would be able to fill a book with all of the things she taught us."

	"Let us go down and see to your handsome young man,” Amethyst said teasingly, “and make sure that you have everything you need for the trip. It would be for the best to stop the evil beings sooner than later as there have been enough losses."

	"Very true. I just have one question though."

	"And what is that, Alex?"

	"How am I supposed to get down from the waterfall without showing that I have magical powers?"

	“I will carry you down,” Amethyst informed her. “Like the good old days.”

	"That will just make me feel like a little girl again. But as there is no other way, we better get going." 

	Alexandria shook her head with a small smile, grabbing Amethysts hand and holding on tight as they flew down to where Justin was waiting for them.

	"Good morning, your majesty. I hope that this morning finds you in good health?" Justin asked as they landed in front of them. "And a good morning to you, Alexandria."

	"Good morrow Justin. I am well if not a little tired, but that is none of your worries. How are you today?" Amethyst asked smiling.

	"I am doing very well, thank you,” Justin responded with a smile of his own. “A good night’s rest does one good. Are we ready to start the journey? I believe that the sooner we start the sooner we can stop the evil from striking again."

	"I am all packed and ready to go," Alexandria said. "Amethyst just wanted to check with you whether we needed anything from them."

	"No, I think that we are all set,” Justin confirmed. “I have camped before so I have a very good idea on what we would be able to eat if needed. Unless the berries look different in the magical forest, but I am sure that Alexandria would be able to warn me before I poison myself."

	"There is no difference in the berries and fruits," Amethyst said giggling. "But even if it was, you are right. Alex does know which ones are poisonous."

	"I can't help but notice that you are here without a horse,” Alexandria observed. “Have you realised that it would be too difficult for the animal in the forest?" 

	"That is not the reason why I made the decision. I thought that it would just be more courteous of me to be on foot as well. Then we do not have to worry about moving too fast for the other to keep up."

	"It is time for us to get going Am,” Alexandria said, the anxiety building up in her. “If we keep standing around talking it will be nightfall again and the trip will have to be put off till tomorrow."

	"You are right,” Amethyst sighed. “I wish that I was able to join you, but you know that I need to stay here and make sure that the magical Creatures stay safe and do not start panicking. It would have been a great experience though if I had been able to go with you." 

	"It would have been like old times, but I understand," Alexandria told her friend hugging her tightly. "I will send word to you as soon as we find out something more."

	"Then we will see you again soon, Your Majesty," Justin said bowing and disappearing into the woods.

	As she walked after Justin, she wondered when she would see Amethyst again. She was afraid that she would be only bringing back bad news. Even though her friend was so sure that it was not the Centaurs, Alexandria was almost a hundred percent sure that it was them and it would break her heart to see her friend be hurt. 

	She heard Justin stumble and sighed. It would have gone so much quicker if it had been only her, but she knew that it would have not helped at all to argue. Amethyst had made up her mind and she was rather stubborn once she put her mind to something. 

	For a second, she considered disappearing into a bush and allowing him to get lost, but knew instantly that it would cause only more trouble. With the amount of noise he was making, there was a very strong possibility that he would attract those Creatures that were on the loose.

	"Alexandria, could you please slow down a little?” Justin asked, out of breath. “I cannot see properly, so my feet keep getting stuck in hidden roots. It would be counterproductive for one of us to get hurt so early on in the journey. And I am sure that you are used to the area, but please remember that I am but a stable boy. It is not in my job description to walk around the forest on a daily basis."

	"You will have to pick up speed a little if you wish to get to the Troll's cave before nightfall,” Alexandria informed him grumpily. “It might not seem like such a long journey, but if we keep delaying then we will not make it. And I am sure that you do not want to be
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