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				My boy, word has traveled far of you and I soar-ing high above the lands. We have been seen by all, and, well, you are my rider. No one else. So, to them, the boys gathered here, you are the great Dragon rider.

				- Jewl
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				Within our mind is another life, it’s called imag-ination. Our imagination shows us every day what can be. We can use this gift to move forward or hide it and call it a dream, or in some cases, a nightmare. We can create anything from fantastical lands to the next solu-tion in health advancement. If it is not imagined first, it cannot be created, for it has not been thought of.

				In Oglesforte: The Light of Phanesium, book four of the series, adventure continues with Rayne, Braidon, and Jim. Joining them is Elara, the great Japhrodian traveler, where they complete their search for the wa-ter’s edge. Along the way they encounter a very special surprise. A new quest will begin. A quest that is more than any adventure our traveler's ever expected.

				With new Oglesforte residents to meet, and ques-tions to be answered, the group must rely on their gifts and imaginations to solve puzzles that have previously been unboxed.
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				Finding Her Way

			

		

		
			
				 “Hello, Elara.”

				Every part of Elara was frozen in place except his right arm, which rose from his side slowly. His hand stretched out as the tears flowed down and disappeared into his beard. A smile from amazement and wonderful memories graced his face.

				Jim, Rayne, and Braidon watched as Elara started to ascend slowly up the wooden steps to the bright doorway of the tree where the silhouette was waiting. Skippy and Scooter sat still, sensing this would be okay; there was no protection needed.

				The look on Elara’s face changed from delighted to deep concern as he got closer to the lighted doorway. As he approached, random thoughts filled his mind, and he moved even slower out of fear of what he might learn.

				What he feared had only happened a few times that he knew of, where the love of the land had brought someone or something from the outer world to be in Oglesforte to stay. Oh, 
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				how he feared. He had only recently worked tirelessly along-side Silvaro to prepare for such an arrival in the Silver Wood.

				Still thinking to himself, he looked back at Jim, Rayne, and Braidon, and Truzzl, sitting on Jim’s shoulder, and smiled slightly. Skippy stood to move up the stairs, but Elara raised his hand for him to stay. Jim knew something was very different; Elara wasn’t acting like himself. At first, he reacted with spon-taneity mixed with caution; now, as he got closer, he was more apprehensive, as though he didn’t want to keep going but had to. He seemed scared.

				Rayne couldn’t wait. “Elara, are you okay?”

				He turned to the three standing there watching and nod-ded once. As he got to the top step he looked into the doorway, the sweet voice spoke again.

				“Oh, Elara, it is so good to see you again. I have missed you so.” He walked into the lighted tree slowly.

				The silhouette continued as it was, highlighting her ap-pearance. “Oh, I’m sure you don’t recognize me; it’s been so long, but it’s me.” She smiled.

				Elara stood there staring as he could finally see who said “Hello,” and he reached for her hand.

				“Oh my, my, dear. I will always know you. Your voice will never change in my thoughts.”

				They hugged each other tightly. Then Elara pushed 
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				away, saying, "But what are you doing here? Please tell me you are on a visit. Please, Riah?”

				She looked at him closely with a smile.

				“Well, Elara, yes and no. I have been here for a long time. I have not been able to go home. You see, I lost the key to getting back to the outer world. I have been here ever since. My wonderful friends have been taking care of me, teaching me, and keeping me company.”

				“But, but, why have I not heard? I could have helped you get home. Oh, my, I am so sorry, Riah.” Elara bowed his head in shame.

				“No, no, Elara, Phanesium has many mysteries. You have never been here before, have you?” She asked reassuringly.

				“Why, no, Riah, I have never traveled across the Alps before, until now, when my friends down there asked me to join them. But I should have been able to hear your call. And for that, I am truly sorry.”

				“Elara, Phanesium is such a wonderful place, isn’t it? But you are now in a different part of this wonderful land, an underworld where the walls are thick and confined. Look around here.” She moved her hand to showcase the beautifully lush garden.

				Jim was looking up at the doorway with concern. He could see the conversation but could not see the details of the person Elara was talking to. He began to move forward when 
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				Rayne grabbed his arm to hold him back.

				“Daddy, he’ll let us know when he’s ready.”

				Riah continued. “Out there it looks like another beau-tiful part, but we are inside the walls of Kruptos Kipos. And since I lost the key, I have not been able to find my way home. This tree is the gateway to my world, so I have stayed close, in case I find a way to go back through the locked passage.”

				“The key?” Elara asked with a smile.

				“My dear, I think we may be able to help.”

				“What do you mean, Elara? How?”

				“May they come up so I can introduce them to you?” With a smile, Elara motioned for everybody to come up to the tree.

				One by one they climbed the stairs slowly, all except Skippy, who ran ahead. Skippy took his position at the side of Elara and sat, looking up at Riah and wagging his tail very fast. Elara looked down at Skippy and patted him on the head. It’s okay, boy. Skippy barked once and walked up to Riah to say hello. She put her hand down for Skippy to smell, but he jumped up, almost knocking her over. "Skippy, Skippy, get down, boy. Oh no, you shouldn’t jump on Riah!"

				Riah began to laugh as she was petting Skippy behind the ears. ‘Oh, hi, Skippy. I haven’t seen a dog in so long; what a surprise.”
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				“My dear Riah, I don’t think you two need an introduc-tion; he has already made friends with you.” Elara chuckled.

				The others followed and, without saying a word, stood behind Elara.

				Elara smiled with comfort, “Riah, these are my friends and travelling companions. We have been to many places to-gether.” He put his hand on Jim’s shoulder. “Riah, this is Jimmy. We have been friends for many sundowns, many. Jim is the creator of Oglesforte.”

				Riah looked confused but let him continue.

				She nodded and said hello.

				“Hello Jim, it is an honor to meet you. That is quite a cute little guy you have on your shoulder; who is he?” she asked.

				“Hi Riah, this is Truzzl. He joined us before we crossed over the Alps. And these are my children, Rayne and Braidon.”

				Riah stepped up to the two and looked happy to see new faces. “How are you?” She smiled.

				"Hi Riah.” Rayne reached out to shake her hand.

				Riah shook her hand, then turned to Elara. “Elara, please tell me how Jim is the creator.”

				“Of course, but Rayne found something on our way here that may interest you.”

				Elara turned to Rayne. “Rayne, would you mind showing Riah what you found on the path?”
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				 “Oh sure, Elara.” She reached into her pocket and pulled out the tarnished metal key and held it out to Riah.

				Riah’s eyes grew with excitement. “You found it; you found the key. Where did you find it, Rayne? Where?”

				She asked as she reached over to take hold.

				Rayne was happy to give Riah the key. “Well, I was com-ing up the path after we came out of the cave and saw some-thing in the brush. So, I went to find out what it was, and I found that key.”

				Riah was holding it and staring at it. Then she looked at Rayne. “Thank you, thank you so much. The key was lost so long ago. But how far away from here is that?” she asked.

				Elara helped, “It is over that way a couple of hillsides.” He pointed back towards the direction they came from.

				Riah watched as he pointed, completely confused. “Over that way, Elara?” she asked.

				“Why, yes, Riah.”

				“That can’t be, there is no cave there or anywhere around here. I have been all over this garden.”

				Jim stepped closer. “Yeah, Riah, outside the cave was a series of beautiful waterfalls, and the path paralleled the streams until it leveled out at the top, then we could see this tree right here in the far distance.”

				She started shaking her head. “This is all so confusing. First, Elara, you show up to Kruptos 
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				Kipos, then the missing key is handed to me, and you are intro-ducing me to the creator of Oglesforte? And you arrived here through a cave? None of this makes any sense.”

				Elara said in a soothing voice, "I believe it would be best if we heard from the creator himself, don't you? Yes, that would be best. Jim, would you mind?”

				Jim found himself caught off guard. “I will do my best.”

				Riah interrupted. “Let us all go inside and get comfort-able, but watch your head; the ceiling is rather low. This is where I have stayed since I lost the key. This place has been my home, thanks to Mr. Ossfetter. He took me in and helped me all these years. He is such a nice man, or Phaneshin; his people are called Phaneshins. Riah lowered her head as she turned around and walked into the house within the tree.“We have a lot of catching up to do.” She said as she led the way through a hallway that seemed to be descending. With their eyes adjusting to the dimly lit area, they could see a vast room with furniture made from the surrounding natural sup-plies. “Please, please, have a seat.” She pointed to one of the many areas in the home.

				Braidon was coming into the room last and was looking around. He noticed across the room another door. It looked like another door to the outside, but he didn’t want to ask any-thing for fear of looking nosy. So, he took a chair next to Rayne 
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				and continued to look around, silently.

				“Oh Riah,” Elara started, “you have grown so much. How long have you been here, my dear?”

				“I have been here a very long time, Elara. I found this key when I was a little girl. It was by a large tree in my neigh-borhood. And one day I found the door that it opened; it was in the very tree I found the key by. I went through, and it opened into this most beautiful garden. I would come here as often as I could because it is a wonderfully peaceful secret place: Krup-tos Kipos. Or as Mr. Ossfetter calls it, Phanesium.”

				She sat there looking at the visitors, confusion still re-flecting on her face.

				“Please, Jim, please tell me about being the creator. Cre-ator of what, exactly?”

				Jim looked at her, not knowing where to begin or even how much detail to add to his tale. He took a deep breath, let it out slowly, and started.

				“Braidon and I sketch things, Riah. It started when I was a little younger than Braidon is now, but we draw out places we want to see or want to visit. That is where Oglesforte came from. When I was a child, I wanted to go to different places, I wanted to see fantastic lands, and I wanted to escape. One day I sketched out an area, a land that is outside of Smyvhee, the town Elara lives in, and I imagined myself and my dog, Skippy, being there. And we were there, that is. I don’t know how, but 
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				I kept sketching out more places, and after each picture was created, I would visit that place.”

				“I didn’t draw or visit for so many years; I grew up and stopped using my imagination. A couple of years ago, I learned my kids have the same gift.” He looked at Rayne. “Rayne can just imagine she is here in Oglesforte, and she is, as well as anyone who is with her. Braidon has the talent of sketching. He has continued to help Oglesforte grow.

				Jim paused, observing Riah as she struggled to under-stand the information.

				She looked at him closely. “Skippy? You had a dog named Skippy as well?”

				Jim looked over at Elara. “This is where it starts to really get confusing. No, Skippy, that Skippy is my Skippy from when I was a child.”

				As Riah was listening intently, Skippy walked over and sat beside her. “Yes, you are right; I am now thoroughly confused. If Skippy was your companion when you were a child, how is he with Elara now?”

				Jim shrugged his shoulders before continuing.“Oglesforte was our escape, Skippy and me; it was our favorite place. Skippy was able to run in the fields and just explore as he wanted. I was able to do the same and hang out with Elara. Then one day in the outer world, Skippy had an accident and 
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				went away.” “After that happened, I didn’t come back to Oglesforte un-til a couple years ago when I found out my kids, Rayne and Braidon, had been coming here. Elara had been talking with Rayne for quite some time. When there was some trouble. Rayne and Braidon needed my help, help to save Elara from danger in the Kingdom of Kinsley. "Although it is a very long story, the short version is that Skippy is spending eternity in Oglesforte with Elara."

				Riah, still petting Skippy, was looking around at the trav-elers in amazement. “Jim, how long have you had this talent?”

				“Uh, I don’t know. I’m thirty-three now, and I started sketching when I was about eight, so I guess Oglesforte started twenty-five years ago. Wow, I have not thought of it like that.”

				Riah sat back in silence. Elara added, “Yes, Riah, I have known Jimmy since he was a small boy. But it was many sundowns later that I was called by you. Do you remember the first time you saw me?”

				She gazed at him. “Oh yes, Elara, I remember very well. I would have trouble sleeping, and many times it would last for days. One night I was sitting on my bed wishing something could help me fall asleep. Then a glowing light came into my room, and it was you. You sat there and told me wonderful stories until I fell fast asleep. You visited me many times after that, too.”
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