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Chapter 1

 

Sally the horse clopped slowly along the lane; her ears twitched forward. Rebecca sat on her back and talked about her school day. 

Her owl roosted on her shoulder gently snoring. He wasn't too good at staying awake during the day but he insisted on escorting her to school and snoozing all day in the tall trees until it was time to escort her home again.

"Life just couldn't be better," Rebecca said happily to Sally. "I was blackboard monitor again; I got all my spelling right and Miss Emmy said that one day I might be good enough to be a teacher."

"Something's up!" Sally interrupted. "Here's Golly."

The spidery dark shadow that was Golly the house goblin skittered towards them and jumped up on Sally. 

"Here's a turnup, Princess," he greeted. "George is home with a visitor."

"George is home already?" Rebecca clapped her heels into Sally's side. 'Hurry up slowcoach." George was Rebecca's father, and had been gone for months working. It was very exciting to know that he was again safely home. "Who is the visitor?"

"Miranda's cousin."

"What's her name and what's she like?"

"Trouble," Golly said.

"Trouble?" Rebecca echoed. "That's a funny name."

"Trouble!" her owl said as he opened his eyes. "We don't need trouble."

"Her name is Lianna," Golly said. "She's trouble because of the ogre."

"Do hurry up, Sally," Rebecca complained. "I want to get home." 

"Won't be any less trouble by hurrying," Sally grumbled as she moved into a not very much faster walk.

However, they reached home at last and Golly helped Rebecca rub down Sally and put her in her paddock. Then Rebecca rushed back to the cottage her owl flying behind her. Once she was inside and being kissed and patted by George who held Willyum she felt suddenly shy. She sneaked a look at the new cousin.

She was young and pretty and only Miranda's height, or lack of height. She had shiny black hair pulled back into one pigtail, big blue eyes and a red mouth turned up in a big smile. She was plump and wore a faded homespun skirt and a white blouse with a faded shawl clutched over it.

"My daughter Rebecca," George said. "Rebecca this is your cousin Lianna. She is staying with us for a while."

"I am so pleased to meet a new cousin," Rebecca said. "Will you be coming to school with me?"

"I left school a while ago," Lianna said with a chuckle. "I intend to help Miranda."

"George bought along Lianna's special loom," Miranda explained. "She is a very clever weaver."

"So glad George brought you to visit," Rebecca said.

"It just happened," Lianna explained. "He rescued me from a very wicked man."

"Not a Mr Brown, Black or Blue?" Rebecca asked.

"It was a Mr Blue," Lianna said. "I don't know why I was so stupid. I just agreed to everything he told me to do."

"I know," Rebecca said to herself, remembering the nasty wizards and the way they controlled people.

"They came here but left suddenly," Miranda said.

"Lianna was chained to a tree waiting to be collected with her loom and her sheep. I smashed the chain with my axe and knocked out the ogre," George explained.

"So clever," Miranda said happily. "George recognized her."

Rebecca sneaked another look at Miranda. You never took much notice of mothers because they were just people who were there all the time. Did they look alike?

They were both small. Miranda's hair was golden yellow, neatly plaited and pinned up around her head. Lianna had blue black shiny hair in a single plait down her back. They both had widely spaced blue eyes and mouths that tilted up into smiles. Perhaps they were alike. In fact, Miranda was a pretty lady also but you somehow never noticed it because she was just a mother.

"Lianna should be safe here," George said. "We came through Dwarf country along the underground streams so the ogres can't trace where we escaped to."

"They have my pure white ram and two ewes though," Lianna said with a sigh. "I need them back." 

Rebecca kept her mouth shut. She knew about ogres and what was likely to happen to the sheep, but she didn't want to upset her new cousin.

"We will buy some more wool at the market on Saturday," Miranda promised. 

"I will have enough stuff woven by then to sell for some more wool," Lianna said.

"I haven't enough wool to keep two looms going," Miranda apologized.

Lianna grinned and lifted up her skirt. Under her full skirt were skeins of white wool looped from her waist. She unhooked them all, piling them up on the odd little loom in the corner and getting less and less plump as she removed them.

"My goodness," Rebecca gasped. "That is so clever."

Golly and the owl followed Rebecca out as she left to milk the cow and the goats.

"There's going to be trouble, Princess," Golly said as soon as they had reached the paddock.

"What sort of trouble?" Rebecca demanded.

"If you had attended your lessons," Lord Be Thankful hooted. "You would know."

"What would I know?"

"The ogre will keep hunting until he finds her." Golly warned.

"The ogre won't find her," Rebecca scoffed. "You're both a pair of worry warts."

 

 


 

 

 

Chapter 2

 

Saturday, they all piled into the cart, including the two house goblins, Golly and Billy. George flicked the reins and Sally plodded off to market. It had suddenly turned very cold, and they all wore their warmest clothes and the mittens that Miranda knitted.

Rebecca discovered why the ogres must have wanted Lianna. On her small loom she wove shawls of the most incredible sheerness. Saturday morning they were all folded up carefully to sell.

"Almost as fine as spider webs only so much stronger," Rebecca marvelled as she slid the fine weaving through her fingers. "I didn't know wool could be woven so finely."

"I have my special loom and the wool from my sheep which is much finer than the usual wool," Lianna explained.

The small cart was loaded with bags of potatoes, pumpkins, cheeses and the shawls and rugs that Lianna and Miranda had spent the week weaving. Rebecca sat among the high piled bags and baskets nursing Willyum. 

"I need another rooster, and perhaps another hen," Miranda said. "We seemed to have a lot of trouble with the foxes over the last week."

"If there are any sheep for sale I would like to buy one," Lianna said.

Rebecca loved the market. Everyone was there. Miranda, George and Lianna set up their stall and everyone crowded around. Rebecca with her owl dozing on her shoulder went over to join Tam and Janine, his little sister. Golly skittered after her unnoticed.

Rebecca recognised Diana Friton, Tam's older sister, but the boys and girls with her were strangers. The boys wore their hair long and flowing free over shabby patched vests and the girls wore patched skirts and brightly coloured shawls over their blouses.

"What's with the patched clothes?" Rebecca whispered to Tam.

"Diana brought a group of her university friends back with her, and this is what they are wearing this year," Tam whispered back.

"Very odd," Rebecca said. She spotted the small white dog among them. "Who does the dog belong to?"

"That's Will Prince's dog," Tam said, "Goes everywhere with him."

"You're getting so slow, Princess," Golly sniggered. "That's Lord Be Faithful, and don't you recognize his master?"

Rebecca stared at the young man with the white dog. He was not that tall, very slender and under his large brimmed hat his fair hair flowed down his back. He wore the same patched vest and pants as the other boys.

"Why would I know any of Diana's friends?"

"Will Prince, what a joke!" Golly chortled. "What about Prince Willdom."

"Who is only Willyum's age," Rebecca pointed out, remembering when she lived in fairyland. 

"If you had bothered to pay attention to your lessons," her owl suddenly hooted. "You would know that time passes differently in fairyland."

"Willdom's grown up," Rebecca gasped. "What's he doing at University?"

"Queen Dewdrop decided that the princes of fairyland needed to learn more about mortal living," Golly said. "His guard Lord Be Faithful attends him as the little white dog."

It was late afternoon and everyone was packing up when the dreadful thing happened. Diana's friends including Will Prince and his white dog were by Miranda and Lianna's stall buying the last of Lianna's shawls. George was carrying the heavy bags of potatoes over to the carts of the women who had bought them.

"Look at Willdom," Golly sniggered. "As if he hasn't got enough fairies in fairyland to fuss over him. He's just been struck by the stupids."

Will Prince stood with his hand outstretched towards Lianna. They both stood as if they were frozen, gazing into each other's eyes. Lianna's face flushed bright pink. Will Prince's face flushed bright red. 

"I'm called Lianna," she whispered.

"My name is Will Prince," he stuttered.

"Is that another spell I haven't learned yet?" Rebecca whispered to her owl.

"Be thankful that you're not old enough to be that stupid," her owl muttered back.

"Beware, beware," the little white dog yapped at a man muffled in a large grey cloak who was at Miranda's stall. 

Rebecca's owl fluttered up hooting. "Danger, danger! Lord Be Faithful has found an enemy."

"An enemy," Golly shrieked and flew at the man, biting and clawing at him.

Billy the little goblin skittered over to Willyum, who sat placidly by the stall at Miranda's feet. He stood, fists clenched and sharp teeth showing in a snarl ready to protect Willyum. Lianna, her face white and scared, cowered back against Will Prince who reached out to hold
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