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Gina and the Night Traveler
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It was the first Friday of August and it was ten minutes to midnight when Gina Alberti, designer and photographer by profession, overcome by the exhaustion caused by the hard work of the whole week, leaned back on the sofa and let herself be enveloped by her daydreams. It was pouring with rain that night, and the sound of the water brought to her mind all her questions about the mysteries of earth and sky, of forests and mountain streams. Suddenly, the noise produced by lightning flung open the front door and the dining room window, while the storm wind whipped everything in its path. The young woman woke up with a start and headed towards the entrance in the middle of the darkness, not suspecting that what she would find out there would change her life forever.

Due to the torrential downpour, Gina was hearing strange noises. Still inside the house, without yet going through the door, she could hear how the creaking of the walls mingled with the sound of the motor in the refrigerator and the gurgling of water from the pipes. Suddenly, in the middle of that symphony, the rainy wind carried a smell of moss that reminded her of her childhood in the country house and the stories her mother told her before going to sleep. The girl was always fascinated by legends, especially those involving thunder and lightning. As soon as she put her hand on the door frame, and after a flash of lightning that illuminated the entire garden at the entrance to the house, Gina could not contain her curiosity and ventured out to get wet under the storm, not caring the risk of lightning splitting a tree in two or blowing up power lines.

Gina began a run in the rain, while the click of her footsteps brought to her mind endless childhood anecdotes. She noticed that in the middle of the downpour whispers could be heard that seemed to travel in the hurricane wind. Suddenly, the garden seemed to spin, and the girl had the feeling that everything around her was growing bigger and brighter middle of darkness. Lightning illuminated the night and the sparkles were reflected in the puddles, when the cawing of a flock of crows caught the young woman's attention. Looking deep into the lightning sky, a silver bolt with sparks of gold and purple nearly blinded her. At that precise moment, there was an explosion that shook heaven and earth, and Gina screamed in terror, but no one heard her.

The surroundings became blurry and the atmosphere was diffuse as a whitish mist emerged from the ground enveloping everything. Suddenly, an intense smell of moss spread, similar to the one that had penetrated her house a few minutes before, but now the fragrance came with notes of sandalwood. Gina's senses sharpened, and she began to feel more strongly the blow of the fierce wind on her face, the sounds of the night, and the unmistakable scent of the water. In the midst of that spectacle of sensations, the young photographer thought she heard the echo of a voice calling her in the air.

Suddenly, Gina felt that her heartbeat had accelerated and a strong vibration invited her to approach the tree that was in front of the entrance of her house. The girl crossed the street and, finding herself at the foot of that immense oak tree, was surprised by the figure of a handsome man who emerged from the mist. That enigmatic gentleman had an intense and penetrating gaze. His eyes were black as night and glowed in the dark as if a storm was raging in them too. He had a well-groomed beard, and his angular face emphasized his masculine features. His hair was dark and was blown up by the wind. To Gina's astonishment, the man was dressed as if he came from another era and wore a floor-length cloak over his shoulders.

As soon as their eyes met, the mysterious traveler said his name was Rorke and immediately tried to seduce Gina into becoming his lover. In the midst of insinuations that she did not accept, they talked for long hours about the mysteries and magic of nature, a subject he seemed to know a lot about. This time he did not possess her, but their encounters continued night after night, for several weeks, and Gina felt more and more enveloped by the seductive power of that enigmatic man, or wasn't he a man?

Disturbed by the passionate thoughts that Rorke inspired in her, Gina began to worry that his feelings were growing stronger, but she also knew that he was not a being of this world and feared the consequences of giving in to his sensual desires. She then sought the advice of her best friend, almost in secret of confession, and the only thing she could recommend was that she pray night and day because perhaps she was under demonic influence. Gina did so for the first few weeks, but she kept running into Rorke and her feelings grew stronger. Until one night fatigue overcame her before she had prayed and the irremediable happened. The night traveler possessed her in the dim light of her own room, leaving no trace of his presence the next morning.

When Gina woke up she didn't see anyone in her room and at that moment she feared that perhaps it was true that she had fallen into the Devil's seduction nets. She then hurried to look for her friend to tell her what had happened and be disappointed in that. They both wanted to think that everything had been simply a product of their imagination, because of the fatigue that Gina was overworked. However, eight weeks after the lustful encounter with Rorke, whom she never saw again, disgust at strong odors and morning sickness forced Gina to go to confession in a church before confirming her suspicions with the doctor. Unfortunately, what the priest did was fuel her fears and assured her that she was carrying a seed of evil in her womb.

Gina went into the old country house owned by her family, and there she carried her pregnancy surrounded by nature. Despite the unprecedented nature of what happened to her, the girl had the support of her relatives and did not lack for anything during her gestation period. Seven months later, a sweet, smiling, rosy-cheeked boy was born who could well be a true delight to any mother, a true source of the greatest joy and pride. He was baptized, as was the custom, but although he seemed like a child like any other, some people said that they perceived in him a special aura and a depth in his gaze that was not typical of children his age.

They say that Gina's son has always shown a special sensitivity towards nature, his grandmother boasts that the boy even talks to birds and sometimes talks to himself as if conversing with fairies. In addition, he loves to be told stories, especially on stormy nights. For her part, Gina admits that her son was the product of a one-night stand. What she will never reveal is that he is the son of Rorke, the Stormy Night Traveler!
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Adventure in the Enchanted Forest
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It was Thursday afternoon and a week ago spring had dressed the busy streets of The Enchanted Forest with flowers, a place famous for its stories full of magic and where lovers went to make promises for a lifetime. Holding hands, Alex and Patty went for a walk down the sidewalk. The floor was like a carpet of petals and the air carried the fragrance of endless floral notes. When the couple stopped for a moment to contemplate the landscape, Patty wanted to cross to the left to continue the walk towards the lake, without imagining that this simple decision would change her destiny and that of her boyfriend Álex.

A squirrel sped past the couple's eyes, heading in the same direction they had taken. Patty wanted to speed up her pace to follow the cute animal, but the girl stepped on a stone and twisted her ankle. Álex bent down to check his girlfriend's foot and they both noticed that, from under the carpet of petals, some protuberances were coming out of the subsoil that moved and seemed to also be heading towards the path that led to the lake. They both noticed that when they looked carefully, the movement would stop. However, the bride and groom began to feel watched, as a soft gray mist rose from the ground and obscured everything they saw. The mist spread in all directions and Patty's foot stopped hurting. The mist cleared in front of their eyes and in a few seconds
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