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In a time when dark magic desired to rule and witches sought power, the lands touched by Dark Waters became perilous for Fae and mortal alike. 

Evil can come in all sizes. In a land where mortal and immortal dwell together, anything is possible. Evil takes on many shapes, and the thirst for power can push one to do unspeakable things. My name is Jeremiah Jelly Legs, Leprechaun of mischief and magic, this is how I waged war on an evil that was larger than life. 
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Jeremiah Jelly Legs was high stung and full of mischief. He was a good-hearted boy and easy enough to love. It was when he turned eighteen that his best friend, Crippled Toe Marty, was snatched and killed for his magic by the big people. He had been gathering firewood in the forest when a hunter had shot him and gathered him up to use for evil magical purposes. Jeremiah Jelly Legs had seen it from afar and was horrified by it. Outraged and broken-hearted, he vowed that day to end the reign of those practicing evil magic or to die trying. 

It was a windy day, and Jeramiah Jelly Legs (Jay-Jay to his friends) had been out scouting for those who had joined the evil witch Griselda Dementia Cromwell in practicing the dark arts. He had been on high alert since they had been spotted earlier that day searching the hedgerows. Cromwell's army had moved closer to the central leprechaun lands, of course, they did not know how close they were. They were now just on the outskirts of the main township of the little people. Jay-Jay had been happy to join the now growing army of leprechauns, which had it in mind to fight back against the evildoers. 

Jay-Jay looked through the trees towards the newly erected stone castle, which had smoke billowing forth from its main tower. He was shocked to see a beautiful woman walking in the distance picking naturally growing herbs. She seemed out of place, and he wondered if she had been captured and made a slave or if she was just lost and unaware of the danger she was in.

Jay-Jay decided to follow her and carefully watch her. She was so beautiful, and he decided he wanted to speak to her. He had covered himself in mud to hide his hair and camouflage his clothing. Jay-Jay had also shrunk himself to be tiny. He used his stealthy magic to get close to the beautiful young woman.

Jay-Jay hid just behind a tree listening to her. She was humming softly to herself and seemed very sad. It looked as though she had been crying. He could not help but feel bad for her. She seemed to be very unhappy. Jay-Jay was just debating showing himself to her when he heard the voice of the Witch Griselda Dementia Cromwell calling out a name... "Rubia Moon Cromwell! Where are you, child?" She seemed upset and in a very foul mood. The girl wiped her eyes, which had just shed a few tears, and called back, "I am here, mother, by this old oak tree. I have found some herbs you needed." 

Jay-Jay was shocked. "The old hag has a beautiful daughter! How can it be? She seems nothing like her mother at all." He thought to himself. It was a good thing Jay-Jay had kept himself hidden. He was studying the way they spoke and interacted with each other. She seemed afraid of her mother, and the mother seemed much put out with her daughter. The poor girl just then tripped over her skirt and caused her mother to fall too. She was clumsy and nervous by nature. 

Jay-Jay thought to himself, "How can this clumsy creature be from such an evil parent? I wonder if the girl has been used to lure in unsuspecting men?" 

Rubia's mother is the head of all the evil known in the world. She had such evil, wicked ways that all feared her. She was a water sprite gone bad. Witch Griselda Cromwell had been said to have had a husband at one time who was just as wicked. She had become enraged at him when he had failed to do her perfect bidding, and she had turned him into an evil black crow. This made Jay-Jay more nervous about his current position. He dared not to use magic and leave, nor to even move till they had departed. 

Jay-Jay waited and watched as they stood up, and Griselda pulled her daughter up by her hair. "Get up, you useless child. To be almost sixty-one years old, you are so worthless! How could I have you as a daughter? Now tell me what you have done with those pesky rabbits. I needed their feet for my potions!" 

"I, I let them go," said Rubia Moon in a small, scared voice. "Please do not hurt them. I love the little rabbits; they are so soft and lovely." She begged her mother. 

"Stop your stupid begging! Rubia Moon Cromwell, it is time you learn to practice dark magic. You must leave off this stupid tenderness you show. The world is a cruel place, daughter, and we must always do what is necessary to survive. To prosper and to live. We are the last of our kind, my dear. It is all up to us to make our magic last." Griselda was using such a sweet tone and doing her best to make her words beguiling. Her daughter, however, was not buying it. 

"Mother, we are not the only ones with magic. The leprechauns have it too. They do not hurt anyone with theirs, though. You cannot tell me we must be so wicked..." 

"Hush, child, that is enough." Griselda said then she slapped her daughter across the face. "Get the rest of these herbs and get yourself back into our castle. Do you hear me?" She said in a stern tone.  

"Yes, Mother." Rubia replied in a small, sad voice. 

"Thanks to your being such a foolish child, I must now gather myself new rabbits." Griselda said in an icy tone as she turned and stomped away. 

Poor Rubia Moon melted to the ground and started crying. She spoke out loud to God and prayed such a heartfelt prayer that Jay-Jay could not think her evil at all. Her heart was too pure and her soul too loving to be evil. He made sure her mother was well gone and that no one was near to them, and then he sneaked over to her. He smiled and said, "Hello miss." Rubia was startled and screamed out. Jay-Jay was suddenly aware of how close her mother was still to them. Rubia heard her mother cry out, "Stupid child, what have you got into now?" Griselda was coming back! The startled girl seemed to know the danger her cry had brought for the tiny leprechaun. 

Rubia said, "Be quiet and come here quickly! I am sorry, please get into my pocket right now and be silent. I must hide you. I must," she said, then reached out and touched his little shoulders (he was still shrunk) and he was shocked at her delicate hand gently lifting him up and hiding him inside her pocket. She then quickly snapped off her shoe's heel and made like she was getting up. 

"Mom, I broke my shoe! I fell again. I am okay now." Rubia shouted in reply to her mother, trying to cover for her earlier mistake. Her mother came back from beyond the tree and grasped her arm. "Come on, child, we will go back to the castle." Griselda said through clenched teeth as she dragged Rubia back home.  

Rubia had no choice but to go with her mother. She was afraid for the little man she had in her pocket. What on earth could she do to get him away from her evil mother? She was trying to think of a plan but could
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