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      Edith stepped into the forest, her heart pounding in her chest as she took her first steps. She was sure that this would be the last time that she’d ever dare to venture so deep into the woods alone. She had heard the stories her grandmother used to tell her about creatures deep in the woods, and she’d heard the whispers of danger from the other villagers.

      But Edith was determined to see what lay beyond the edge of her village, and so she took a deep breath and continued on. Her feet crunched against the leaves and fallen twigs, making a sound that seemed almost too loud for the stillness of the forest.

      The midday sun shone through the trees, casting light and shadows in the trees. Edith felt a chill run down her spine. The shadows seemed to be watching her, as if they were waiting for something to happen.

      She quickened her pace, her mind racing with the possibility of what might be lurking in the shadows. She was sure that whatever it was, it could not be good.

      The further she went, the harder it was to tell if she was going in the right direction. She hadn’t brought a map, and the trees were beginning to look the same. She tried to look for landmarks, but everything seemed the same. It was like she was walking in circles.

      Finally, she stopped. She was exhausted and confused, and it seemed as if she’d gone nowhere. She leaned against a tree and closed her eyes, trying to get her bearings.

      She felt her body relax, and then it happened- the howl of a wolf in the distance.

      She opened her eyes and looked around, searching for the source of the sound. Was it the same wolf that her grandmother had warned her about?

      The howling grew louder, and soon more howls joined in, echoing through the forest. Edith’s heart raced. She had never experienced such a powerful and eerie sound before. She wanted to run away, but her feet seemed glued to the ground.

      The howls faded, and the forest grew silent once more. In the silence, Edith felt a new kind of strength coursing through her veins. She was determined to find the source of the howls, and she took a deep breath and continued on.

      The forest seemed different now, as if it was leading her somewhere. Soon, the trees began to thin out, and the sounds of the night animals began to fill the air. Edith felt a chill run down her spine. She knew that she was close.

      Suddenly, a clearing appeared in front of her. Edith stopped in her tracks and stared in awe. There, in the center of the clearing, stood a group of silver wolves, all huddled together under the light of the full moon.

      Edith turn and ran. Grandmother's house stood towards the edge of the wood.

      Safe. Edith was safe once again in the confides of her family home.
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      I awoke that morning to a large rectangle box at the edge of my bed. A beautiful scarlet bow decorated the box. It was after all my birthday. I leaned forward, grabbing the box. I carefully opened it.

      To you, my little rose-Mother

      Inside was a cloak, that was so deep a red I couldn't quite pinpoint the shade. The cloak fit well. With the winter vast approaching, I would be exceedingly grateful for such a gift.

      I recognized the cloak from portraits. It had once belonged to my grandmother on my father's side. As I put it on, I wondered if I resembled her in any shape or form of when she had been young.

      The cloak fit me like a glove. The red hood danced across my curls as I put it ever just so. I admired my appearance in the mirror. I for once no longer looked like a girl but today looked like the young woman I had become.

      Mother called me down for breakfast. She and father watched me as I came down the stairs.

      “You look lovely, my little rose” Mother looked so pleased.

      I felt a blush rise in my cheeks. I knew what this meant and why I had been given the cloak, as I was now nineteen. Her family wanted to see her married and taken care of.

      It seemed everyone in the village had their eyes on me now, for at this age it had become socially acceptable for me to marry.

      Mother began talking about marriage prospects and all that would come with them - dowry discussions, wedding plans and such. Although none of these things excited me, I couldn't help but be expectant as well. A part of me wanted to experience my own version of romance, no matter if society had its own rules for it or not!

      The morning dragged on as Mother talked excitedly about my marriage prospects, with Father chiming in now and again with his thoughts on the matter as well. 

      "I think I'll go visit grandmother" I announced over breakfast.

      The kitchen was cold, An icebox sat in a corner, and the table and chairs were all made of wood. I knew my parents' reaction before I even looked to see how they were.

      Mother gasped and Father went to check the calendars.

      "We're near a new moon!" he shouted, clutching the calendar in his hand. Mother rushed over to him, taking his hand in hers. They both sighed heavily. "She'll be safe."

      Grandmother was the only one in the village unafraid. From the moment I was born, everyone had told me stories. Stories of those among us who when the moon is full turn into a creature beyond a simple wolf.

      "Besides, I'm traveling during the day, I will be safe." I insisted.

      "New moon" Mother whispered "She'll be safe."

      Father insisted I pack a basket for Grandmother.

      "Mother can hardly travel to the village anymore after her fall." Father said. He turned to me. "Faelynn, gather a basket of fresh bread and cakes for your grandmother. I know the treats will bring a smile to her face."

      I nodded my head.

      As I made my way through the forest, the sun shone brightly, casting shadows that danced around me. With my new cloak wrapped tightly around me, I felt confident and free. The crisp air filled my lungs as I took in the sights and sounds of the forest.

      The woods were quiet around me. A light wind blew through the trees and rustled the leaves, like a whispered conversation. I closed my eyes for a moment and pictured the animals who might be hiding in the bushes—foxes, badgers, deer.

      I stopped walking when I heard the snap of a twig behind me. My heart pounded in my chest as I stood absolutely still, waiting to see if something would step out into the clearing. When nothing else stirred, I continued on my way.

      My grandmother was waiting for me at the door of her cottage, her face lighting up with a smile as I entered. We greeted each other warmly, and I presented her with the basket of treats that my father had packed for her.

      Food and drink sat on the table between us, and we ate and talked for a while about all the news from our village. My grandmother was always eager to hear about the latest gossip, and I was happy to share.

      "Margret is getting married to the blacksmith's son" I said. "After the announcement of their engagement, mother and father have been encouraging me to notice the young men in the village more."

      Grandmother laughed. "Your father initially refused to look at any young woman when he was young. He had plans to join the king's army and wait until he was much older. Then your mother showed up at the market one day, the picture of beauty. These things can happen fast and when you least expect them to happen."

      I smiled, imagining my father as a young man, with dreams of adventure and glory. Maybe my own adventure was waiting for me, just around the corner.

      Grandmother looked at me seriously, her expression suddenly serious. "What do you want for yourself, my dear? How will you navigate this world of young courtship?"

      I thought over the question for a moment before I finally answered. "I want someone who will be honest with me and value my opinion," I said. "Someone who respects me and loves me for who I am."

      Grandmother nodded in agreement. "That is a good place to start. But remember that it takes more than just love to make a relationship work. You must both be willing to compromise and make sacrifices in order to build something lasting together."

      She smiled at me kindly, as if she could read my thoughts and knew that I was still searching for answers. "Finding someone special can be difficult, but don't let that discourage you. With patience and an open heart, you'll find your own way."

      "What is my way?" I asked "I feel everyday that I have no control over myself. Father and Mother treat me like I'm a porcelain doll that will break at the slightest bump."

      Grandmother leaned in closer to me, her voice low and soothing. "You have more control than you think, my dear. You have the power to choose your own path, to make your own decisions. It may not always be easy, but you can do it." 

      I studied her face, taking in every wrinkle and line. I admired her strength and wisdom. "Thank you, Grandmother," I said quietly. "I will try to remember that."

      As the day grew later, I knew it was time for me to start making my way back home. The sun had begun its descent, casting long shadows across the ground. I bid farewell to my grandmother and set off down the path.

      The forest was different now; the shadows grew longer and the air grew colder. I could feel my heart pounding in my chest as the wind started to pick up. I wrapped my cloak tighter around me, trying to ward off the chill.

      Suddenly, I heard a sound. It was a rustling in the bushes, but this time it was closer. My heart was racing now, and I tried to keep moving quickly down the path. But the sound continued, growing louder and more frequent
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