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The Series

THIS SERIES IS QUICKLY becoming a new fantasy series, which started during a Two Sentence Saturday Word Exercise at https://www.facebook.com/groups/TeamWriter.  (If you haven’t had the opportunity to work with Kate Johnston, jump over to the Facebook group and get involved.  You will be very glad you did!)  

The exercise was to take a broken sentence and rework it into something new.  Mine sparked a blue-sky fairy at the moment of transformation, and my muse would not let go.

	
Kate Johnston - July 13, 2019  · 

[SATURDAY SENTENCE CHALLENGE] When she looked up, her eyes saw a strange white orb flashing up in the dark sky, and she felt scared.

R.e. Joyce  Boy, oh boy, you picked a poorly written sentence this week!  

Chrysalette cringed, pressing her back against the broken stone wall as the orb pulsated in the pitch-black sky.  The white orb was the last star—its blinding light moved closer, eating up the last of the heavens.

R.e. Joyce: Too bad this was not Three Sentence Saturday.  It would make the scene that much better.

The silk weave she made began to lose its translucence, and the hardening shell stole the light until even the white orb, along with her dreams, turned to black.




Please note.  Seeking Love’s Vision is only the second tale in this series.  As a Discovery Writer, I have no real idea of what, when, or even where this is going to end up, but I do know that my muse has already begun pestering me about what is on the other pages of Crauformus’ Silver Book.  
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​Artwork
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The artwork featured in this novella was created by the author using AI-generated images through Divian Art.  As such, these depictions are not copyrighted.  Once we embrace the children’s choir project anticipated for Chrysalette, we intend to hire real illustrators to capture our wonderful characters.
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Further information will be forthcoming.  At this time, vmPublishing holds the copyright for these images.

https://www.nbcnews.com/business/business-news/art-created-autonomously-ai-cannot-copyrighted-federal-appeals-court-r-rcna197148
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​​Series Synopsis
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Chrysalette

A grumpy weather wizard creates a blue-sky fairy to find a way to stop the evil spreading in the world.  Chrysalette transforms into Carillon Silverbright and works with an ancient frog, a gnome, and a lost girl to bring harmony back into the world and stop the evil.

Seeking Love’s Vision

THIS ADVENTURE BRINGS together four remarkable women from vastly different backgrounds to reveal the true nature of love.  The men who quest for their lost loves join forces with Bluster and some interesting characters, restoring the world to its true vision of love.

Proving Love’s Power

OOOOH...  ANOTHER TALE is yet to be told!  This one follows the plight of a pixie who lost her Queendom and her love...  I don’t know about you, but I can’t wait for it to be ready to read!

Continuing Series

A FEW CHARACTERS FROM Carillon Silverbright’s Chrysalette adventure continue onward, and their tales are noteworthy.  Bluster seems to find his way into the center of these adventures, along with the silver book from Crauformus that guides his destiny.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

​​A note on this manuscript from vmPublishing
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[image: Prospector1]

We were approached by a rather dusty old gentleman who stated flatly in a West Texas drawl that he “found the scrolls while looking for gold.”  His only requirement was to be left alone and that any reward could be left at the Western Union station for his eventual return to civilization.

They were parchments dating back to a distant history, and they told wonderful tales that filled our staff with excitement.  Our happiness was so great that we chose to name it in commemoration of the event.  These are the transcriptions of the works we have been given under the name of r.e.joyce.  We hope you rejoice, too!

r.e.joyce
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Chapter 01 – The Man
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Synopsis 

This adventure brings together four remarkable women from vastly different backgrounds to reveal the true nature of love.  The men who quest for their lost loves join forces with Bluster and some interesting characters, restoring the world to its true vision of love.

The next adventure

BLUSTER’S TRAVELS TOOK him far to the west of the gnome garden, accompanied by Melania Cahira Manningford and her father, being the final task required by the Carillon Silverbright.  There, upon the mountain of Sedrath, they sang the lilting melody of slumber, letting Magmatta find rest.

Returning the two to the edge of the Eastern Elm Forest, the wizard went about his normal business of tending to the earth and its weather.

Curiosity

THE MORNING SUN POKED into his abode, and the wizard had a hankering to travel.  He returned to Magmatta’s mountain, in the western range, standing above the others without snow to grace its heights.  It was rumored to be the entrance to the fiery pits of hell, but Bluster knew better.  Crauformus took him there when he was first blessed to be a keeper of the good earth, forging his staff in the mouth of the volcano.

Now, he returned to ask his question about the silver book.  It pulled at his soul, demanding his attention, and he could no longer resist.  Standing alone on the edge of the volcano’s jagged mouth, he sighed, “Well, great friend and teacher.”  Bluster spoke to the wind that danced about him.  “I am tormented by this book you left in my charge.”

Many days of silence followed until, on the morning of the winter solstice, Bluster stood with his decision.  Reaching within his cloak, he pulled out the book, muttering the chants to open the secret pocket.  His hands gently traced the runes on the cover, letting one more silent prayer drift in the wind, seeking any final guidance.  

He opened the cover to reveal the first page, which contained six lines of text and nothing else.

[image: image]

He stood stunned, his hands trembling.  

Then, curiosity regained its hold on his mind and forced his hand to return to the page.  The silver-lined parchment flashed brightly at his touch and quickly disintegrated into silver dust that danced away upon the breeze.  Surprised, Bluster looked from the departing dust to the book.  The page was blank.

Laughing, he gently closed the book and placed it back within the secret pocket of his cloak.  “OK, my clever teacher, another lesson learned.  It seems you have a few more lessons for me before my time comes.”

Bluster traveled back home and resumed his normal activities, merrily tending to the world he loved.  “And what do you think the vision of love is?” he asked the butterfly that landed on his pipe.  

The pink and blue creature sprang back into the air, leaving a butterfly kiss on the wizard’s nose.

His laughter made the rabbits scurry for cover, and the birds alter their song.  “Oh my, what a wonderful new adventure I will have!”

The Traveler

HE STOOD BEFORE THE cottage, silently awaiting the wizard to finish his slumber.  The traveler was tall and handsome, yet his face bore a darkness that could only be caused by a great tragedy.  His leather shoes were worn almost to disintegration and stained dark brown to match the leggings and shirt, also well-worn.  He carried a great, ancient sword across his back, but its leather sheath was new and without blemish.  The hilt of the sword was adorned with ancient runes and capped by a giant emerald.

[image: image]

Bluster stood looking at the man, not bothering to cover his sleeping gown with a robe.  “I thought you were a dream.  You have tormented my night and now prepare to ruin my morning.  Why have you come, and what is your name?”

“Doran, sir.  I sought you out.  You must help me find my true love.”

“Come, I will make tea.”  Bluster turned and started the kettle while Doran entered and stood by the wall.  “Sit down and be at ease.  Weather wizards do not bite.  We might grump a bit now and again, but our bark is nothing to fear.”

Setting a mug in front of the traveler, he took his first good look at the sword.  His smile confused Doran until he reached into the cupboard and pulled out a shield.  It held the same runes as the great sword and had an emerald set into the middle of the round disc of silver.




Ancestry
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