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 HERO OF
CREION

 


Naming The Royal Baby

 


It was midnight in the Le Repentir cemetery in
Georgetown, the Capital of Guyana. The area surrounding the
Mortuary was pitch black. South of the Mortuary was the burial
ground trench, as it was known by the residents of Albouystown. The
trench was adjacent to Sussex Street which was the northern border
of Albouystown.

King Mark declared a Public Holiday in the Kingdom
of Pavia. It was to celebrate the birth of his first child, a
beautiful baby girl.

The people celebrated the great occasion with music
and dancing but the King and Queen Iris spent the day thinking what
name to give the infant. The King came up with many names but the
Queen didn’t like them. The Queen called many names but the King
did not like them.

They finally decided to ask the people for a
name.

The very next day, the King’s Herald went to every
city, town and village and announced, “Hear Ye! Hear Ye! Their
Majesties King Mark and Queen Iris, upon the birth of their
daughter, wish to honor the good people of Pavia by asking each
person to suggest a suitable name for the little Princess. All
suggestions should be sent to the Palace within seven days.”

Thousands of names were received at the Palace. The
name Beatrice was sent by the ugly witch Aglaia.

The King and Queen discussed the names and finally
agreed on the name Dawn since the birth of the baby ushered in a
new day in the life of the Royal Couple and the Kingdom.

When Aglaia heard the news, she grew angry. She
stamped around her cave on the mountain top beating her fists in
the air and shouting:

“Bother me! Bother me!

What can you expect of Royalty?

Dawn is such a terrible name

And they have put my choice to shame.”

She picked up her staff and hit the table with it.
She vowed she would get even with the King and Queen.

“They will rue the day they did not name the child
Beatrice,” she swore loudly.

One evening, the King and Queen were sitting at the
dinner table waiting to be served. The maids brought in platters of
food and placed them on the table. No sooner had they done so when
the flap of wings filled the room. The Royal Couple looked up.

They were shocked to see four huge vultures fly
through the window straight to the table. The birds grasped the
food from the platters in their claws and flew away through the
window.

Everyone screamed. The guards rushed in but nothing
could be done.

Believing that it would not happen again, the King
and Queen sat once more in the Royal Dining Room the next night
awaiting their dinner. The same thing happened again.

The following night, guards with bows and arrows and
spears were placed in the Room. The vultures appeared again. They
guards shot arrows and threw their spears at the vultures. The
arrows and spears passed through the vultures’ bodies but did them
no harm. They flew away with the dinner.

A different room was chosen for the next night’s
dinner but the same thing happened again.

The King finally chose a room for dinner that had no
windows but had doors that could be locked. He and the Queen did
not enjoy dining there. The vultures flew through the thick doors
just as easily as they did the window. The King sensed that the
birds were magical.

 


The Baby Is Kidnapped

 


He was very annoyed and decided that something must
be done. The Queen suggested that they visit Fairy Gloriana who
lived in the forest. The Fairy was wise and would help.

King Mark and Queen Iris, with an armed escort, rode
to the cottage of the Fairy.

The King told the Fairy about the visits of the
vultures.

Gloriana listened carefully and said she would look
into the matter.

“As soon as I learn something, I will visit you at
the Palace,” she added.

The Fairy went into her bedroom after her guests
left and uncovered her Crystal Ball. She waved her Magic Wand over
it and chanted:

“Crystal Ball! Crystal Ball

Show me what did befall

King Mark and Queen Iris

And brought on their crisis.”

The Crystal Ball began to glow. The Fairy peered
into it and saw the image of the witch Aglaia writing something on
a piece of paper. She leaned closer and saw it was the name
Beatrice. She also saw four vultures sitting near the witch. It all
came to the Fairy in a moment. She remembered that the King and
Queen had asked for names for their newborn baby and they chose
Dawn.

The next day, the King and Queen were sitting alone
on their thrones in the Great Hall when they saw a patch of cloud
float through the window. It landed in front of them and from it
stepped Gloriana.

She bowed to the Royal Couple and said, “I have
found out why the vultures have been bothering you.”

The Queen smiled and asked what it was all
about.

“Do any of you recall receiving a piece of paper
with the name Beatrice for the baby Princess?” Gloriana asked.

The King remembered and added that the handwriting
was very good.

“That’s what it is all about,” said the Fairy, “the
witch Aglaia sent in the name Beatrice and when you chose Dawn
instead she became angry with both of you and took her revenge by
sending the vultures to snatch your dinner.”

The King shook his head in disgust and asked the
Fairy what should be done.

Gloriana said that someone must be found who can
kill the vultures, find the witch and destroy her.

“If not,” she urged, “the witch will find new ways
to torment you and she may also do evil to Dawn.”

“Would you be so kind as to find someone who can do
all that you say?” asked the King.

“I will do my best,” Gloriana replied. She
re-mounted the patch of cloud and flew back to her cottage.

She asked her Crystal Ball as soon as she got
home.

“Crystal Ball be my mirror

And show me the warrior

Who can get rid of Aglaia?

From our beloved Pavia.”

The Ball showed her the Island of Creion which was
not far from Pavia. Seated in front of his wooden hut was the great
warrior Hero who was known to the Fairy.

Gloriana recalled what she knew about Hero. A group
of monkeys found a baby on a raft that drifted to the shores of the
Island of Creion. They took the baby boy to their part of the
forest where they took care of him and brought him up. The monkeys
named the boy Hero because he was a hero to have survived as a baby
on the raft in the rough sea. Hero grew up among the animals and
birds of the forest on the island. He understood the languages of
birds and animals and could even speak them. He was very strong and
could run nearly as fast as a deer.

From time to time, people from other nearby lands
visited Creion and met Hero. They taught him their language and
gave him clothes. Soldiers taught him the use of the sword, knife
and bow and arrow. He also learned how to throw a spear. Hero grew
up into a tall handsome young man. An old soldier gave him a steel
sword with a hilt inlaid with a golden symbol and a ruby. The same
symbol was etched on the blade of the sword. The sword came with a
scabbard and a buckle. He was also given by others a good bow and
arrows, a spear and a hunting knife.

Since he was alone on the island, he was asked to go
and live in Pavia but he refused. He liked living on his island and
alone.

 


Hero to the Rescue

 


Gloriana decided that Hero was the best person to
help the King and Queen.

She waved her Wand and said a few silent words. An
eagle flew through the window and perched on the table. She told it
to fly to Creion and seek out Hero. It should tell the young
warrior that the Fairy Gloriana wanted him to travel to Pavia as
quickly as possible and visit her in her cottage in the East
Forest. She had in mind a great adventure for him.

The eagle flew to Creion and found Hero sitting
outside his hut. It gave the young man the message. Hero was not
keen on going to Pavia but the offer of a great adventure persuaded
him. He told the eagle to return to the Fairy after it had rested
and tell her that he was on his way.

Hero armed himself and walked to the seashore. There
he saw a ship from Pavia anchored at sea and men loading firewood
on it. He offered to help in exchange for a passage to Pavia. The
captain agreed.

The ship sailed that night and reached Pavia next
morning. Before he went ashore, Hero thanked the captain and asked
the way to the east forest.

He walked to the forest and on reaching it, saw a
deer. He asked the deer where the Fairy’s cottage was. The deer was
surprised that a human could speak its language but told him.

Hero set out for cottage. On the way, he picked
fruits and ate. He drank water from a bubbling pool. He found the
cottage and called out. The Fairy opened the door and invited him
in. She told him who she was. The young man told her he was Hero of
Creion.

When he was seated, he studied the Fairy. He had
never seen one before. There were no Fairies on Creion but he had
been told about them and about Gloriana by people from Pavia who
visited his island. He saw that she was fair, tall and slender. She
had long, ginger colored hair that reached below her shoulders. A
cute nose and narrow lips gave her pale beautiful face a special
look. Her brown eyes twinkled. She wore a long, pink dress. On the
middle finger of her left hand was a gold ring with a deep blue
stone on it. In her right hand she held a flat Magic Wand made of
gold with a sparkling blue stone inlaid at the top.

Gloriana took a seat opposite Hero.

“I asked you to come to Pavia because there is a
great adventure in store for you,” she said.

“I came because of such an adventure,” he replied,
“for life is calm on Creion but I like it there. What is the
adventure about?”

“A witch named Aglaia is vengeful because the King
and Queen rejected the name she sent and chose another name for
their baby girl. She sends vultures to the Palace to torment the
Royal Family. The vultures snatch the food from off the table when
the King and Queen are about to eat. I wish you to destroy the
vultures and their mistress Aglaia. It will not be as easy as you
may think. I shall give you special help so that you will succeed.
If you accept, I shall tell you about your parents,” said the Fairy
with a curious look in her eyes.

Hero did not think that going against a witch and
vultures was a great adventure but he accepted because he wanted to
know who his parents were and how he came to be on the raft.

“You are very wise Fairy Gloriana for you read my
mind. I accept,” he gleefully replied.

Gloriana told the young warrior that he was the son
of Adrian, Commander of the Army of the Kingdom of Heronia. His
mother was Hanna, sister of the Queen. He was named Hero as a baby
from the name of the Kingdom. The monkeys called him Hero not
knowing that it was his real name. Adrian and Hanna were traveling
with him through the forest on the way to the Palace when they were
attacked by a band of robbers. His father and mother were killed
but an elf stole the baby while the fight was going on and ran with
it to a stream. He was afraid that the robbers would kill the child
if they found him so he put the sleeping babe on a raft and pushed
the raft into the stream. Little did he know that the stream
carried the raft out to sea and the tides took it to Creion.

“Your life was saved Hero because you were chosen to
be the warrior and defender of the forces of good. Your mission
against Aglaia will be the first step in your path to fame, fortune
and happiness. From now on, you will fight the forces of evil and
destroy them when you are called upon to do so. I will aid you in
all your adventures and your name will become known all over the
world. The forces of good will protect you and grant you long
life,” Gloriana told him.

Hero smiled. That was what he had always yearned
for, to be a great warrior. He said to the Fairy, “I am most
willing to serve the forces of good. I will seek out evil and
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