
  CAST OF CHARACTERS


  Juliane (Juli-ane) – witch and healer. Official guide to Ennyar Forest.


  Alana (A-la-na) – Juliane’s mother. Also a witch and healer.


  Annalu (Anna-loo) – Juliane’s pet goat. Can read Juliane’s thoughts.


  Bellia (Bell-ia) – daughter of the lady who helped Gallasam and Trom.


  Brell – Jeremus’ young brother.


  Draak (Drack) and Tamborina (Tam-bo-ri-na) – fire dragons of the north. Tarak’s uncle and aunt.


  Gabelon (Ga-be-lon) – name of a red-winged willow fairy female.


  Gallasam (Gal-la-sam) – the Grand Wizard of the Equinox. Trom’s ailing father.


  Jeremus (Je-re-mus) – a knight in the Kingdom of White Falls. Also King Amadora’s son.


  King Amadora (Ama-do-ra) – ruler of the Kingdom of White Falls. Jeremus’s father.


  Magicus (Magic-us) – Juliane’s pet cat. Senses danger.


  Nyria (Ny-re-a) – a spiderling. Her magical web shows the future and past.


  Sarl (Sar-l) – a wise old seeing owl. Gives Juliane visions.


  Tarak (Ta-rack) (Ta-ra-kry-uu) – male, last magical water dragon.


  Trom – a young wizard and also the knight Jazdek (Jaz-deck).


  Uliel (U-lee-l) – Gabelon’s male mate.


  



  Ennyar (En-ny-ar) Forest Council Members


  Enjhorning (En-jor-ning) – a tricorn. Leader of the duocorns.


  Grandfather Karn (Kar-n) – a wise old toad. Special advisor. He can stop time.


  Leylya (Ley-lee-a) – a fairy. Queen of the Willow Fairy Clan.


  Nexxur (Nexx-ur) – leader of the Mushroom Troll Clan.


  Sheta (She-ta) – a female tortoise. Council leader.


  Tenzul (Ten-zool) – a silver fox. Leader of the pack.


  Una (U-na) – a golden hare. Elder of the hares. They can teleport someone or something from one location to another.


  Willana (Will-a-na) – an ancient magical water dragon. Tarak’s mother.


  [image: Ch]


  


  CHAPTER ONE


  THE MESSAGE BEARER


  On the border of the great kingdom of White Falls lies the magical Forest of Ennyar.


  Those living outside the forest are of two minds. Some people are afraid to go near the forest or take the shortcut through it, thinking it a dangerous and scary place. Rumours spread by a few superstitious villagers, who have never even set foot in the forest, talk of magical beasts lurking in the shadows, waiting to cast spells on unsuspecting travellers, and about the witch that guards its borders.


  No human knows the forest and its secrets better than Juliane, a young witch who has been entrusted by the forest creatures to guide travellers through and help protect it. In fact, the forest has but one opening where humans can cross to the other side. Its entrance lies behind Juliane’s quaint and modest cottage.


  Those who have met Juliane would tell you she doesn’t look much like a witch, especially the ones talked of in legends and village gossip. She is a young and charming girl who happens to be a healer and a witch. Her lovely hazel eyes and warm smile will put anyone at ease. Despite the rumours, folk from the surrounding towns and even the king’s knights call upon Juliane to guide them—or seek her healings. Juliane loves escorting travellers through this beautiful, magical land.


  A few months ago, Juliane and her mother, Alana, also a great witch and healer, received an invitation from King Amadora to move inside the kingdom of White Falls to tend to the royal family and the king’s subjects. Juliane told her mother that she preferred to remain near the forest. With her eighteenth birthday only days away, she convinced Alana to let her stay in their cottage so she could continue to help the peasants and guide travellers through the forest. At Juliane’s insistence, her mother reluctantly moved to the castle.


  While Juliane missed having her mom nearby, she had her black cat Magicus and a goat named Annalu to keep her company. She had found Magicus sitting on her doorstep one day, and they fast became friends. The goat was a gift from a neighbouring farmer, Mr. Allingdale, in payment for helping heal his son’s skin rash. She also had another friend, a seeing owl named Sarl, who had been guiding Juliane through visions since she was five.


  Alana sent weekly letters to her daughter with Jeremus, one of the king’s knights. Juliane had begun to wonder lately if Jeremus was looking for any occasion to drop by to visit with her. He was taller than Juliane, and had blue eyes and shortish, sandy blond hair. His visits always seemed official, since he came dressed as a knight.


  Jeremus had become quite chatty with her since she had first guided him through the forest a few months ago. He shared stories about life at the palace with her, and in exchange, Juliane showed him her favourite magical spots and introduced him to her forest friends. He’d met the tricorn Enjhorning, who was the leader of the duocorns, Grandfather Karn, and some of the fairies and trolls. Jeremus was always amazed by these magical creatures, and how easily Juliane could talk with them.


  A warm breeze carried the fragrance of the sweet fruit tended by the inch berry fairies in the neighbouring glen. The scent flowed over Juliane’s face as she pulled weeds in her vegetable garden. Thoughts of her mother came into her mind, and she sensed that someone was approaching her cozy little log cottage by the woods. I bet it’s Jeremus with a letter from Mother, she thought. She stood up and wiped her hands on her pale yellow apron. With her left hand, she pushed away a strand of reddish-blonde hair that had come loose from her braid.


  She smiled as she walked toward the front yard and waved to the knight sitting on his brown stallion. “Hello, sir knight,” she said, pleased to see Jeremus.


  “Good day, milady,” he replied, smiling back as he steadied his horse. “I see that you’ve been working in your garden.”


  “How can you tell?” Juliane asked, smiling and trying not to giggle.


  The knight chuckled. “Could it be the dirt on your cheek and apron?”


  Juliane looked down at her apron. “Oh dear, yes. I guess I’m going to have to give this a wash.” She quickly took off the apron and brushed it against her cheeks to wipe away the dirt there.


  “I haven’t seen you in a week. Do you have a message for me, or is this official king’s business?” she asked.


  Jeremus slowly dismounted from his horse and pulled off his riding gloves. He opened the flap on his brown leather satchel. “Let’s see…ah, yes. I believe I do have a letter for you, dear lady,” he said with a smile.


  Jeremus stepped toward Juliane and handed her a scroll tied with a ribbon. She recognized the scented spell her mother liked to use, which brought back many happy memories. Juliane’s mother loved jasmine and had found an easy spell that could conjure the scent using any plant.


  Jeremus brought her out of her thoughts. “I’m sorry I am not in need of a guide today. I wish that I could spend the afternoon. You look like you need some help with your garden,” he added, looking over at the weeds growing between the vegetables. “I must get back to the palace, though. I’m teaching my new page some defensive maneuvers. Percil is gaining much strength and agility. He and my younger brother, Brell, have been pretending to be knights battling some wild beast or other. I’ll have to leave you to your letter and gardening!”


  “Somehow I don’t picture you digging around in the dirt and getting your hands dirty,” Juliane replied mischievously.


  “Till we meet again.” Jeremus smiled and bowed before her.


  Juliane curtsied. “I look forward to a longer visit next time. Thank you for the letter. Please tell my mother that I miss her.”


  “I will,” Jeremus said as he mounted his horse. He waved and galloped up the cobblestone path that led back to the main road.


  Juliane shaded her eyes from the noonday sun with her hand and watched him ride off. The cornflowers and tall grass growing along the path swayed as the horse and knight passed by.
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  Juliane walked up to the cottage, eager to read the message Jeremus had brought her. She sat down on the top step of the porch and quickly untied the ribbon on the scroll. Biting her lip in excitement, she began to read her mother’s letter:


  Dear Juliane,


  I can’t believe it’s been two months already since I moved into the kingdom of White Falls. I miss you terribly.


  It is very good to be of service to the king’s subjects and the farmers that come to the market. Just yesterday, I had to mend the leg of the king’s youngest son, Brell. He fell off the horse he’s learning to ride. He so much wants to be a knight like his older brother.


  I understand that you’ve met his older brother Jeremus. He’s been asking questions about you. He’s a little shy with me, but charming. I’ve watched him handling disputes between some of the peasants and merchants in the kingdom, and he’s honest and fair. The other knights respect him, and he’s good with children—I approve!


  He tells me that there will be a gathering of the forest elders at the end of the week and that you will formally be appointed as Ennyar Forest’s official guide. Congratulations! I’m so very proud of you.


  I am looking forward to seeing you again, maybe in a few days. Well, I must get back to making my salves. Write back soon. My thoughts and heart are with you always!


  Your loving mother,


  A.


  



  Juliane looked up in surprise. She gazed out at the spot where Jeremus had just been standing, talking to her. Jeremus is the king’s son! He’s never mentioned that, she thought. I wonder why?


  Lost in thought, Juliane suddenly received a vision. Her seeing owl companion, Sarl, showed her what looked like a tornado at the centre of the forest. It was sucking in everything around it.


  Juliane looked up and saw the wise old owl sitting on a branch in the large oak tree near the cottage. “Sarl, what are you saying? Why is there a tornado inside the forest?” She sighed. “I wish that you could just talk to me. Should I be worried?”


  “Hoot, hoot,” Sarl replied, staring down at her. He had shared a vision with Juliane of something that could or would happen. Something that Juliane would be a part of, maybe even help create. He couldn’t tell her this, but if the vision came to pass both she and the forest would be changed forever.
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