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“First day of summer!” Mina cheerfully called as she raced into the barn.

Mina grabbed her brushes from the tack room and went to her pony’s stall. She haltered and led the white pony out of her stall, cross tying her in the aisle. Mina chatted to her pony as she brushed her.

“Wish, now that it’s summer we can start showing and going exploring the new trails on the land that Jen bought to expand the stable.” She explained to her pony. “We’ve been working hard all year! Now it’s time for that work to pay off.”

“Hi Mina!” Jen, the owner of the farm, walked up to Mina and Wish. “How’re you doing?” She set a bag on the ground and gave Wish a pat and a treat. 

“Great! I love the new trails and jumps! It’s awesome that Featherwood Ridge is expanding! I can’t wait to see how show season goes. We’ve got so much to help us train.” Mina gushed.

“It seems like you don’t miss school at all.” Jen joked.

“Well, freshman year was fun but I’d rather be riding.” Mina said. “Wish and I need to work hard with show season starting in only a few days.”

“You both will do great,” Jen reassured her, picking her bag back up.

“Well, Wish and I better finish getting ready. Lucy should be here any minute.” Mina patted her pony.

“Oh, before I forget, guess what came? Here, these are for you and Wish.” Jen handed Mina the bag.

“Awesome!” Mina opened the bag and pulled out a pair of huge sparkly Pegasus wings, a browband made of blue gems, blue tulle mane ribbons, and a matching quarter sheet. “Wish’s costume is here! This is perfect for the Fern Hollow Open Show.”

“Have fun!” Jen walked away.

Mina finished brushing her pony. She grabbed her saddle, pad, and bridle from the tack room and got her pony all tacked up. Mina added Wish’s new costume and adjusted it to make sure it fit her perfectly.

“There, now you’re a magical Pegasus.” She stood back and admired her pony. “Okay! Let’s head to the arena and see how this costume looks when we’re moving.” 

Mina led her pony out of the barn and into the large, sandy outdoor arena. She mounted and began to warm up. The pair took advantage of the empty arena to see how the costume moved while doing their entire musical dressage routine. The costume floated gracefully with each movement they did. The wings gently moved as if they were almost real.

“Great job Wish!” Mina praised her pony. “That was perfect!”

Mina walked Wish on a long rein and the pony stretched and cooled down from their ride. As they were finishing, a girl with frizzy black hair rode a chestnut pony, who was decorated with crimson faux armor and wearing dragon wings of the same color, into the arena.

“Hi Lucy!” Mina greeted her girlfriend. “I love the costume on Red.”

“Thanks Mina!” Lucy replied. “He was super good about letting me put it on him. Wish looks great too!”

The girls walked their ponies side by side and continued to talk. They discussed summer plans, the end of the school year, and their ponies. Both ponies walked calmly, not minding their costumes at all. As Mina prepared to let Wish be done with their ride, a girl rode a palomino pony into the ring. The pony wore a green quarter sheet, matching polo wraps, and fairy wings that made Mina think about Tinkerbell. 

“How do you guys like Gold Dust’s costume? He looks the best in green and his fairy costume will be the best costume in the ring! We’re guaranteed blue ribbons in every class.” The girl boasted, tucking a strand of her dirty blond hair into her helmet.

Mina looked at Lucy and they both rolled their eyes before Mina replied. “Lara, he looks pretty. Don’t forget though that there’s more to the show than a good costume.”  

“Oh, I can out jump you two any day,” Lara shot back. “And my dressage is so much better. If a judge puts either of you in the ribbons, it’s only because she felt bad for you.”

Mina and Lucy watched as Lara walked Gold Dust past them. Mina dismounted Wish and loosened her girth.

“See you later,” she told Lucy, walking Wish back to the barn.

“Bye Mina!” Lucy called. 

Mina and Wish entered the barn. She untacked her pony, brushed her, put the tack and costume away, and gave Wish her dinner.

“Bye Wish! See you tomorrow!” Mina called as she left.

Mina got on her bike and headed home. She couldn’t wait to work with Wish again tomorrow.
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MINA BIKED UP HER DRIVEWAY and got off her bike, leaving it in front of the garage leaning against the wall. Entering the house, she darted up the stairs to her room. Looking around for a way to pass the time, she grabbed a book from her nightstand and sat on a sky-blue beanbag chair to read.

Before long, she was fully engrossed in the story of a girl and her pony going on a fantastic adventure in a fantasy world. Just as she finished the last page, a knock sounded on her door.

“Mina, time for dinner.” Her mother called.

“Coming,” Mina replied. “That was shockingly good timing.”

Mina headed downstairs and joined her parents at the dinner table.

“So, any evening plans?” Mina’s mother asked as they ate dinner. “Or are you staying in and reading tonight?”

“Actually, Lucy and I are hanging out.” Mina replied.

“Stay our of trouble.” Her dad said. “And don’t go onto private property.”

“That only happened one time Dad.” Mina rolled her eyes as she got up.

She headed to the door, pausing only to grab a brown leather backpack. Mina left the house, shrugged on the backpack, and hopped on her bike. She biked down the quiet suburban road and then onto the bike trail. Brown hair blew in the wind as she pedaled in the direction of the forest.

Once she started to get deeper into the forest, she turned off of the bike trail and onto a narrow dirt trail. With the rough footing and low tree branches, she was constantly weaving side to side and ducking. As she biked down the dirt trail in the woods, she saw her destination. A bunch of gray, weathered, stone ruins with unusual markings and arranged in patterns. Waiting near the ruins was Lucy, her bike leaning against a nearby tree.

“Hi Lucy!” Mina greeted her as she hopped off her bike and leaned it against a tree. 

“Mina, check out the ruins over here. I think I found a new section!” Lucy yelled. “It’s not the part that we’ve been trying to get to, but it’s still a new part.”

“Wow!” Mina carefully ran towards Lucy, navigating her way around the ruins and random rocks. “Yeah, all of these must have been uncovered by the storm last week.”

The two girls cautiously climbed through the ruins, looking at the various patterns carved on the stones.

“Check these out!” Mina called Lucy over to a circle of stones with intricate carvings. “These look like horses.”

“Wow, these are really pretty.” Lucy said, running a hand lightly over the markings on the stone. “I wonder who carved them?”

“No clue. No one else seems to know these are here. The library doesn’t have any records on these either.” Mina revealed. “I checked the last time I was downtown. The bookstore didn’t have any info either. But I did find some new fantasy books to read in the YA section.”

“Of course you did,” Lucy smiled as she studied the blue markings on the nearest stones.

Mina had become notorious for reading every YA Fantasy book she found. Lucy was always the first to know what new releases were the best, thanks to her girlfriend’s fast reading ability. Their friend group always asked Mina first before they read a new book. She almost always had a strong opinion of the book, as well as alternate recommendations if she felt the book wasn’t very good.

One thing the girls had noticed during their many explorations of the ruins was that all the markings were blue. They were a mix of swirls, stars, lightning bolts, moons, suns, cats, horses, and various birds. The art was carved deep into the stone and the blue artwork appeared to be made of either sapphire or a similar stone. 

“Maybe we can find out what they’re for on our own.” Lucy said. “This could be a mystery meant just for us.”

“And who made them.” Mina replied. “These must be here for a reason. The carvings seem almost magical.”

“Well, whoever made these must really like horses.” Lucy removed her hand from the markings.

“Definitely.” Mina laughed. “Or maybe the horses were part of their religion.”

Mina and Lucy continued to explore the ruins until the sun began to set. Upon the sight of the setting sun, they hurried back to their bikes. Saying goodbye, they both headed to their homes.

As Mina biked back, she decided to take an alternate way home. Turning off of the road, she headed along a well worn deer trail. She’d biked home this way before and she also had ridden Wish on this trail before as well. She and Lucy wanted to ride to the ruins someday, but they hadn’t found a connecting trail yet. And the bike path they used to get from the trail to the trail to the ruins didn’t allow horses. But with no connecting trail, they were stuck biking to the ruins. It was too risky with the terrain to make a trail connecting them and too easy to get lost in the woods. Plus they needed a way to safely tie their horses where they could see them while exploring.

Just as she reached the point the trail turned towards home, Mina saw a new trail that was in the direction of the ruins. It was narrow, but wide enough for the horses to get through single file.

“Well, I might as well see if it leads to the ruins,” Mina said to herself. “I still have enough daylight left.”

Mina biked down the narrow trail slowly. While the path was new, the trail itself wasn’t too bad. Only a limited number of brambles lined the edges and very few rocks lined the path. It was a surprising smooth trail to bike along. Mina decided that it would be safe for the horses, as she followed the trail.

Soon, the trees parted and Mina was back at the ruins. She had been right! However, she was in a section they had seen but hadn’t been able to get to. Looking around, Mina noticed a small path that led to the part of the ruins she knew. And nearby was an uphill path the the section that they had desperately wanted to explore. The ruins it that section had seemed fully intact. Near the hill path was a stone with ruins that appeared to be a message of some kind. The swirls looked almost like letters.

Mina studied it for a bit but was unable to translate the message the ruins made. Seeing the setting sun, Mina turned back to the path she had followed and biked home as fast as possible. Unknown to her, the ruins behind her began to glow and pulse a dark, shimmery blue.

Mina biked home as quickly as possible. The sun was almost fully down and the sky was a beautiful lavender twilight. She went down quiet roads and soon was pedaling up her driveway.

"I'm so in trouble," She muttered. Her parents didn’t take kindly to her spending too much time out late.

After putting her bike away, Mina carefully crept into the house. Fortunately, her parents were in the living room. They hadn't noticed her late return! Dashing to her room, Mina grabbed her book and read in bed until she returned it to the nightstand and fell asleep.

––––––––
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BACK AT THE RUINS A blue glow pulsed until the light lit up the area. After a flash of sapphire, the light faded until only a blue portal of swirling energy remained and the markings on the ruins glowed softly. The gray stone of the ruins reflected the mystical blue light. And an ethereal voice called out “Return to us, oh new generation of guardians! Follow the falling feather home. Mythia needs you.” 
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The next day, Mina biked up the barn's driveway. She couldn't wait to ride Wish today. She hoped Lucy would be there so she could show her best friend the trail she had found. They could finally ride to the ruins.

As soon as she dismounted from her bike and leaned it against the barn, Mina noticed something felt horribly wrong. The barn was unusually silent, and the riding arenas were empty. Mina decided to investigate by heading to the barn office first.

Jen was in the barn office and seemed to have just finished a phone call. She saw Mina and rushed over to her.

“Mina, thank goodness you’re here! I just called your parents and they said you were on your way over. I tried getting ahold of you but you phone was off and-” Jen said, panic evident in her voice.

“Jen, what’s going on?” Mina said, starting to get stressed out. She was trying to think of a reason for Jen to be so upset she’d called Mina’s parents.

“It’s Wish. I went to grain the horses a little while ago and she was gone! When she didn’t come to the gate with her pasture buddies for her morning grain, I knew something was wrong.” Jen was on the verge of tears. “We checked the fence line and all the pastures and the entire farm. Nothing is broken and she’s not the type to get loose and wander off so-”

“Someone stole Wish.” Mina began to cry. 

Wish was gone! Most likely stolen! She could hardly comprehend what Jen was saying as the barn owner explained about contacting the police and vet and everyone she knew that had anything to do with horses.

“Mina!” Lucy ran into the office, hugging her girlfriend. “I’ve been helping search for Wish. No luck yet, but we’ll find her.”

“We have to,” Mina cried into her girlfriend’s shoulder.

“I’m going to make a few more calls,” Jen said, picking up her phone.

“We’re going to go keep searching,” Lucy said, taking Mina’s hand and leading her out of the office.

The two girls walked down the barn aisle in silence. Mina kept looking in each of the stalls, desperately hoping that she was in a nightmare and that her pony would suddenly appear. Each of the stalls were empty, and to ground herself, she tried to notice details. The stall marked Rumor had bite marks on it, the mare was a cribber. The stall marked Buffy had a leather halter with the mare’s name on it. The stall marked Roy belonged to a talented pony jumper, his figure eight bridle hung by the stall door. The stall marked-

“Hey, I have an idea.” Lucy’s voice pulled Mina out of her spiraling thoughts.

“Yeah?” Mina responded.

“I think we should search the woods.” 

The girls stepped out of the barn and into the sunlight. Lucy led the way down a grassy hill not towards Wish’s pasture, but towards Red’s.

“But Jen said there weren’t any tracks,” Mina said.

“Call me crazy, but I have a feeling that she went to the forest. I just... can’t shake the idea.” Lucy said as they approached the gate to her pony’s pasture.

“Shouldn’t we go get our bikes then?” Mina asked.

“No,” Lucy said as she undid the chain to the pasture gate. “We’re taking Red.”

“Seriously?” Mina said skeptically.

“He’s a big enough pony for us to ride double.” Lucy put a halter on Red, who has trotted up to the girls.

Mina wasn’t sure what to say as she followed Lucy back to the barn. Lucy walked a little ways ahead of her, leading the chestnut gelding. The group reentered the barn and Red was crosstied. While Lucy brushed him, Mina leaned against the wall and watched.

“Mina, go get Wish’s halter and leadrope. We should have them in case we find her.” Lucy said as she swung the English saddle onto Red’s back.

Skeptical that her girlfriends plan would even be useful, Mina followed her into the tack room. She grabbed one of her pony’s halter and leadrope sets while Lucy grabbed Red’s bridle. Putting the halter and leadrope in a drawstring bag, she waited as Lucy bridled Red. Both girls put on their helmets and walked out of the barn with the chestnut pony.

––––––––

[image: image]



MINA SAT BEHIND LUCY with her arms wrapped around her waist as they rode double through the woods. Red was calm as they carefully walked along the trail to the ruins. She had told Lucy how to get to the trail she had found. Mina hadn’t expected her first time riding a pony on the new trail to be double on Red, though.

Red surefootedly walked the new trail as if he’d always known it, unbothered by the fact he had two riders instead of one. He had a smooth walk, but Mina still had her arms tightly wrapped around Lucy. She needed the emotional support she got from holding onto her girlfriend. 

To try to keep herself centered, Mina looked at the trail. Red’s chestnut legs navigated around rocks and brambles as the pony kept mostly to the center of the trail, which had very few obstacles. Mina studied the ground ahead of them, not seeing any hoof prints. That is, until they came around the last big curve of the trail and arrived at the foot of a hill that led to the ruins. Starting at the base of the hill and continuing up it along the trail were small hoof prints.

“Mina, look!” Lucy said in excitement. 

“I see them,” Mina said. “Those are the right size!”

“Let’s get going then!” Lucy said with determination. “Those pony prints seem really recent.”

Mina held tightly to Lucy as Red began the track uphill. The pony took careful steps as his two riders carefully focused on staying balanced. The path was steeper than they would have preferred, but not impossible to get up while riding double. The trail was clear and the dirt footing was soft. Red soon reached the top, and both girls felt a sense of determination. All that was left as a short stretch of trail through the woods and then they’d be at the ruins. And hopefully Wish would be there as well.

“Why do you think she came this way?” Lucy wondered out loud as Red walked energetically along the trail. Her pony seemed to be more lively the closer they got, his ears forward and his walk fast.

“I don’t know,” Mina answered the rhetorical question. 

Lucy had to use a half half with her seat and reins to slow Red down. The gelding was now attempting to break into a trot, fixating on something he saw in the distance. Instead of settling, the pony tried to take off into a gallop. Lucy barely was able to hold back his attempted bolt.

“What’s. Wrong. With. You. Red?” Lucy could barely get out a word at a time as she focused on her pony.

Behind her, Mina clung tight as she desperately tried to stay centered. She knew if she slipped, Lucy would fall along with her.

“Something‘s. Bothering. Him. He’s. Never. Done. This. Before.” Lucy was now struggling to keep her pony at a walk.

Mina felt the moment that Lucy lost her fight with the pony. Red tensed and sprang forward. The chestnut pony launched into a rapid canter while his riders desperately tried to stay balanced. His legs flying, he sped up into a gallop. Red’s reins were pulled out of Lucy’s hands and as they approached the ruins, the two girls felt themselves slipping off of the pony.

As they exited the woods, both Mina and Lucy fell off of Red. As they fell, Lucy reached for Red’s reins with a desperate hand. She successfully closed her hand around the braided leather and as she hit the ground, the pull of the reins caused Red to come to a sudden halt.

“Ouch....” Lucy groaned.

“Are you okay?” Mina asked, standing and trying to brush dirt and grass off of herself.

“Yeah,” Lucy responded, as she stood and began to check her pony over. “I don’t get it. Nothing’s wrong with his tack and his hooves are fine. Red shouldn’t have bolted like that.”

“I’m just glad neither of us got hurt.” Mina walked up to Lucy and Red.

“We’ll be sore later,” Lucy finished checking over her pony.

Mina noticed Lucy look past her at the ruins, eyes widening. 

“Mina... Do you see that?” Lucy said.

Mina turned and looked at the ruins.

“What-” She tried to vocalize what she was seeing.

The grey stones now were bathed in blue light. The markings were all glowing. And Wish’s hoof prints led deeper into the ruins.

––––––––
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MINA WALKED IN FRONT as the trio followed the tracks. Lucy led Red, who was alert and prancing. While she was determined to focus on following the hoof prints and finding Wish as fast as possible, Mina couldn’t help looking at the ruins. The glow was both beautiful and distracting. And for some reason it was strangely comforting.

The glowing markings made it so she could clearly see the shapes inscribed on each stone. While some appeared to be decorative in nature, others looked like writing of some kind. Mina didn’t know what they said. That was, until her hand brushed against one of the inscriptions on a stone that almost appeared to be a sign.

Her head felt weird and she paused to look at the inscription. While the markings hadn’t changed, she realized she knew what they said. The markings on the stone read Ahead is the portal to Mythia. 

“Mina, what’s wrong?” Lucy had to stop in order to avoid running Mina over with Red.

“Do you see that?” Mina breathed. “Touch the markings on this stone with your hand. Trust me.”

Lucy reached out and touched the markings on that particular ruin.

Her eyes widened. “I can understand what it says!”

The two girls were no longer moving forward. Now they looked around at the glowing ruins. While some of the markings were still seemingly only decorative, the rest were words. Signs and names of places and different phrases covered the ruins. One name in particular stood out, a fallen stone near the spot they arrived was marked Guardian Village.

Mina now realized that the ruins must have once been home to people as she and Lucy forced themselves to continue on. Names of what had once been businesses and street signs were still present. She wondered what kind of people had lived there. Clearly they had liked using the stone for everything, from buildings to signage. But how had they made the place? How did the markings glow? What had happened here to cause the place to become abandoned? And why did it seem no one other than the two of them knew the ruins were there?

These questions ran through Mina’s mind as she walked along what she realized had once been a street. Lucy followed her, leading Red. The chestnut pony was still prancing with excitement, but Lucy was able to keep him under control.

The path led to the ruins of what appeared to be a giant temple of some kind. Wish’s hoof prints continued into the ruin, so Mina gathered her courage and entered. The ceiling was tall enough that even a large horse and tall rider could have make it through. She heard Lucy talk quietly to Red behind her as the pony began to get excited. As they entered the outdoor courtyard of the ruined temple, Mina realized why.

The courtyard was empty except for a swirling blue vortex of energy. Mina couldn’t tear her eyes off of it. Then Lucy elbowed her in the ribs.

“Ow!” Mina complained.

“Look at the rock next to that thing,” Lucy said.

“Oh,” Mina noticed the inscription on the stone.

The stone itself was a slate grey like the rest of the ruins. But it was the markings, or rather writing, that was important. On the stone was an inscription that read:

Enter here the realm of Mythia

Seek the magic you desire 

May the portal take you safely there

Trust the light, beware the shadow

When in doubt, do not fear

Trust the guardians to guide you home

Mina and Lucy puzzled over what the words could mean. Could there be help on the other side of the portal? Someone to help them find Wish. With the state the ruins were in, Mina doubted they’d get any help.

What really bothered her was the fact that Wish had clearly gone through the portal. Magic, she could accept. To Mina, there was no other explanation for the glowing ruins and the portal. And while she’d always thought that living the life of a fantasy novel protagonist would be fun, she hadn’t really realized the emotional toll and stress of discovering all this. Mina had forgotten that most ya fantasy novels started with an emotionally devastating moment before the protagonist got to have the adventure. And for her it had been losing Wish. 

As Mina silently berated herself for wanting adventure, she almost didn’t notice the white feather that drifted down towards them.

“What’s with the feather?” Lucy asked nervously.

“The feather?” Mina responded, looking at it.

The feather suddenly glowed the same blue as the ruins. It floated in a circle around the girls and then towards the portal, which glowed more brilliantly than before.
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3 Falling Feather
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The feather fell gently through the swirling blue energy and disappeared. The portal continued to glow, the light almost seemed like it was inviting them to step through. Hoof prints led directly to the portal and Mina wondered why her pony had decided to go through it. Her pony, while not timid, wasn’t the fondest of new obstacles and usually needed to be desensitized to new things. But the hoof prints made her almost completely certain that Wish had gone through.

“I think Wish went through the portal,” Mina said.

“But why would she do that?” Lucy asked.

“I don’t know,” Mina replied.

While Lucy held on to Red, Mina walked around the courtyard. She searched for any clues about where the swirling blue energy led and if it was safe. But other than the portal and the inscription, the courtyard held no clues. It was empty of anything else.

“I’m not finding anything else we can use.” Mina confirmed.

“Should we leave and look through the other ruins for clues?” Lucy suggested.

“No, what if the portal closes and we can’t follow Wish?” Mina worried. “I think we have no choice but to go after her. Every minute she could be getting farther away from us.”

“But is it safe to go through?” Lucy worried. “We should go and get help. If we come back with some other people, maybe we can use some tools or something to figure out if this thing is safe. Let’s head back.”

Mina didn’t want to leave, but she could see how Lucy had a point. They had absolutely no idea if the portal was safe or where it went.

“Okay,” Mina agreed. “We can go.”

The two girls turned to walk away from the portal. Lucy tugged on Red’s reins and tried to get the pony to follow. That was when Red tried to bolt through the portal. 

“Red, stop!” Lucy struggled to hang on to the chestnut pony. She moved her hands as close to his head as possible, trying to regain control.

“Hang on,” Mina said, running towards Lucy and her pony.

Mina grabbed the end of Red’s reins to try to help Lucy. But the pony was determined to win the struggle. He pulled on the reins, trying to drag both girls towards the portal. They tried to get him back under control, but the gelding was stronger than them. And he was done listening. This time, Red succeeded with bolting.

He spun and bolted right by the portal, going through it. The two girls were dragged through the portal by the pony, as they refused to let go. The blue energy felt weird as they passed through, but it didn’t hurt. As soon as they got through, Red was calm again. The portal closed behind them, trapping the three. What they saw on the around them was something neither girl had ever imagined.

––––––––
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ON THE OTHER SIDE OF the portal was a hall of giant stone statues shaped like horses. While some of them looked like regular horses, others had unicorn horses, Pegasus wings, or both. Some statues were plain and others had intricate marking carved on them. They all had different inscriptions on stone slabs on the base of each of them.

“They’re so... amazing,” Mina’s words were quiet as she took in the majestic beauty of the stone equines.

Mina read the inscriptions on the base of each statue. Lucy followed her from statue to statue, leading Red and listening.

“I think Red finds this place as interesting as we do,” Lucy said, looking at her pony.

Red was calmly standing with his ears pricked forward. He turned his head towards the last statue and whinnied.

“I think Red wants us to read the last one,” Lucy said.

“I guess we should take a look at the last alicorn statue then,” Mina replied.

The two girls and the pony walked towards the last statue. It was at the end of the hall and more magnificent than the others. The storm grey horse had a unicorn horn and large Pegasus wings. The alicorn was rearing, front legs striking defiantly in the air. The large wings were swept forward, the tips of the longest feathers resting in front of the hooves.

On the base of the statue was a different kind of message. 

Open the portal, worthy seekers. Speak the incantation below and enter Mythia.

The words below were not English. Mina and Lucy looked at each other as Red stomped a hoof.

“Should we try it?” Lucy asked.

“I don’t think we have any other choice.” Mina said. “The portal we came through is closed. Our only option is forward.”

––––––––
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THE TWO GIRLS TRIED out the incantation. It felt like a strange song, the kind that you half remember the melody of but have forgotten the name and words. 

“Now wha-” Lucy’s question after the girls finished was cut off by the sound of crackling energy.

A blue portal opened at the end of the hall. It started small and quickly grew larger. The eyes of the alicorn statue glowed blue. Red began to prance with excitement as Mina and Lucy gazed around room in wonder.

The eyes of the other horse statues were now glowing blue. The glowing blue was spreading, lighting up every marking, rune, and inscription until everything was lined with the light.

“This is beautiful,” Mina said softly.

The two girls looked at each other, eyes filled with determination. They walked towards the portal. It was time to see what awaited them. After a brief pause at the edge of the vortex, Mina and Lucy led Red through the portal and into a strange new world.
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The stone structures were covered with runes that glowed blue. They were like the ones in their world, but in far better shape. The plants were strange, with turquoise grass and plants in various shades of blue and purple.

“This place is weird,” Lucy commented.

“You can say they again,” Mina said.

Red didn’t seem to mind, as he began to graze. Mina looked around for signs of Wish and spied the small hoof prints.

“Looks like Wish left us another trail to follow,” She said. 

––––––––
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THE TWO GIRLS AND RED followed the hoof prints. They led around the stone structures until stopping at a tunnel. It was lit by a blue glow and tall and wide enough for the Red to fit with the girls.

“I think she went down there,” Mina said, and led the way down through the tunnel.

“I hope it’s Wish we find and not some strange monster.” Lucy worried.

“I’m sure we’ll be fine.” Mina said, determined to stay positive.

––––––––
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THE TUNNEL WENT DOWN, before leveling for a bit and then sloping upwards. Going up the tunnel, they came out to a grove that was home to an ornate cathedral.

The stone cathedral was covered with the glowing blue markings. It also had some of the expected cathedral decorations, but with a twist. The stained glass windows had horses, ponies, unicorns, pegasai, alicorns, and merhorses depicted. The same kinds of equines were also depicted in stone where cathedrals would typically have statues of saints and crosses. And instead of gargoyles, stone cats were perched.

“I think this is the most beautiful building I’ve ever seen.” Mina led the way into the cathedral. 

The trail had led them to her pony. Wish stood near a stone altar, completely unharmed and alone. The pony looked at Mina, ears forward.

“Wish!” Mina called, tears of joy filling her eyes.

She whinnied at Mina, as if inviting her towards her. Mina raced to her pony, wrapping her arms around her neck and hugging her while crying into her mane.
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5 The Loremaster
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After she haltered Wish, Mina looked around the Cathedral. They’d found Wish, but now they needed a way to get home. She saw something potentially useful on the altar by Wish. On the stone altar lay an ornate book with a box underneath it.

“Hopefully this can help us get home,” Mina opened the book.

The book explained vaguely about Mythia. But it didn’t have any simple instructions for getting home. Mina handed the book to Lucy and looked at the box. 

––––––––
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UNDER THE BOOK WAS a box that seemed to be created by magic. It was completely solid, with only an ornate lock on the front of it. 

“We can’t catch a break, can we?” Lucy complained.

“Let’s try to find the key,” Mina suggested.

Mina and Lucy paged through the book, hoping to find a clue about where the key to the box could be and to the contents of the box. The pages didn’t contain any clues, and Lucy gripped the spine of the book in frustration. A small tear on the bottom of the spine widened slightly, causing a small object to fall onto the stone floor.

“What the?” Lucy bent down to pick up a small key. “You’ve got the be kidding me.”

Lucy inserted the key and turned it. The box opened.

––––––––
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INSIDE THE BOX WERE a pair of cats. They slept and the small motions of breathing reassured the girls that the felines were indeed alive and merely asleep. The cats slowly woke up, stretching and yawning.

“Hi,” Mina said to the sleepy cats. “I’m Mina and this is Lucy. This is my pony Wish and Lucy’s pony Red.”

The first cat, who looked blue-gray in color, was the first to speak. Mina had introduced them out of habit, but hadn’t actually expected the cats to reply.

“I’m Blue,” the first cat introduced herself. 

“I’m Ellis,” the second cat, a silver tabby, introduced herself.

“And we are glad to see the return of the guardians.” Blue meowed. “Now follow us.”

The girls and ponies followed the cats into a small room deeper in the cathedral filled with stones that had a magical glow.
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6 Dreamstones
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Mina picked up one of the stones. It was lilac and had a faint glow.

“It’s a dreamstone,” Ellis explained. “Focus your mind on it and it will show you what you need to see.”

“Okay,” Mina focused on the stone in her hand and her vision went dark for a moment.

She felt like she was floating, and then color returned to the world. She was in a strange part of Mythia. The place was barren flat stone in a dusky purple. No one else was there. She thought of the others and blinked, suddenly back in the small room.

“What was that?” She asked.

“A place that needs your help. Think of it again and go back there.” Blue said mysteriously.

––––––––
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MINA TRIED OUT THE dreamstone again. Upon her return to the dusky plateau, she realized she might not actually be alone.

“Who’s there?” She called, filled with a sense of dread that she couldn’t explain. 

Mina saw a shadowy monster approach. It looks strange, like a cross between a wolverine and a badger. The beast was snarling and appeared to be made of shadows. Mina didn’t think it was friendly.

The monster growled and ran towards her. She stood, frozen in panic until she remembered how to escape. Mina focused on the others and arrived back in the room right before the shadow beast’s jaws could bite her.

Mina was breathing rapidly as she tried to calm down and explain what she had seen.

“What was that?” Mina demanded.

“These monsters are hurting parts of Mythia, trying to escape into other worlds. You can stop the shadow beast with the dreamstones. Take your ponies and a stone and focus. I think when you are riding, what to do will come to you.” Ellis said. 

Mina and Lucy looked at each other. They didn’t want to fight, but the cats were the only ones who might be able to help them get home. Knowing they had the ability to jump back to safety, they decided to fight the shadow beast.

––––––––
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LUCY AND MINA USED the dreamstones to head to the plateau. Mounted on their ponies, the two girls weren’t sure what to do. 

“Now what?” Lucy asked nervously as the shadow beast circled them.

Mina wasn’t sure what to say, when suddenly a feeling of calmness overtook her. 

“I think we know what to do,” Mina urged Wish into a canter.

The cats had been right. Instinctively, the girls and their ponies knew what to do. Each pair of pony and rider worked as a team, cantering and dodging around the shadow beast.

The shadow beast lunged at them again and missed. Mina turned Wish directly towards it and they charged. The pony leapt over the shadow beast and whirled around back towards it after landing. Mina reached out her hand and instinct took over as she gathered a blast of energy, sending it at the monster. The energy hit the monster, dispersing the shadows. They had won.
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7 Wish Upon a Star
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“Now what?” Mina asked.

“Check the book,” Blue said.

“It didn’t say anything about the portals,” Lucy said.

“Check it again,” Blue pressed. “Now that we’re awake, the book will have some new pages unlocked.”

Blue was correct. Some of the pages at the end that had been blank now had writing on them. They read the book and discovered how to use the portals. It turned out that all they needed were the cats, the correct incantations, or something called the dimension seals.

––––––––
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THEY LEARNED WHY THEY were summoned to Mythia. The cats explained about how Mythia had always had horse and pony riding guardians that protected magic and the portals. They had been called by the magic of Mythia itself to become the newest guardians, if they so chose. If they did, Blue and Ellis would train them. And they would get to learn Mythia’s secrets. If not, the cats would still help them home.

“What do you think?” Lucy asked Mina.

“I think we should. Who else will take care of the shadow monsters?” Mina responded.

––––––––
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THEY DECIDED TO ACCEPT the responsibility of being Mythia’s guardians. Mina didn’t want to let go of the chance to have her dream of living the life of a fantasy novel slip away. And Lucy didn’t want Mina to do it alone.

“We’re glad you’ve both agreed,” Blue said. “We have much to teach you.”

“But first, the two you of you need to know this verse.” Ellis said, her tone serious. “This has been passed on for generations. One of your duties is to wait for and aid the riders. We don’t know much about them, but this is the verse that foretells their coming.

Horse of night, horse of Fire

The riders shall fell the dark empire.

Dragon’s fury, dragon’s flight

Shall with the riders break the sorceress’s might.

See what wild fae magic can become

When science and magic join as one.

This is how you will know the riders have awoken. It may not happen in your lifetime, but it will eventually happen.”
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8 The Journey Home
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Mina swung onto Wish’s back. The white pony was calm and Mina felt confident that the ride home would go well, even though she was riding bareback and with only a halter and a leadrope tied to act as makeshift reins.

“How do we get home?” She asked the two talking cats.

Blue and Ellis looked at each other in silent discussion. Finally, Blue moved towards the girls and their ponies.

“We’ll take the path through the winter area of Mythia. That’s the fastest way.” Blue decided. “The way you guys came was the scenic route.”

“Won’t that be a bit cold? Neither of us have jackets.” Lucy pointed out.

Mina wasn’t wanted to spend the ride freezing either, and was about to back her girlfriend up when Ellis spoke.

“It’s not that cold there.” Ellis said. “The snow is magical and the temperature is cool but not freezing. You’ll both be all right and we won’t be in that part of Mythia for very long.”

Mina coaxed Wish into a careful walk as they headed towards the winter area. Lucy followed on Red. Ellis and Blue walked beside them, giving directions as needed. 

Soon, snow covered the ground. They rode through the snow and as it got deeper, the cats switched to sitting in front of Red’s saddle. 

“Here we are,” Blue said and they followed a stone wall.

The ponies halted in front of a tall stone archway. Runes covered the stones and they faintly glowed blue. Blue jumped down from Red and touched a paw to a smooth blue stone. The cat jumped back up onto the pony as the portal opened. The two ponies stepped through, and they were back in the hall of giant stone horses.

––––––––
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ELLIS AND BLUE TOLD a story about the hall as they walked through it.

“This is the hall of beginnings.” Ellis began. “Once this was the meeting place of the guardians. They would open the portals to Mythia and other places.”

“You can go other places?” Mina said.

“There are more portals?” Lucy said.

The girls had spoken at the same time. The cats both looked ready to laugh at their surprise.

“Yes, there are more. This place used to be busy. But then the shadows came.” Blue took up the tale. “The shadow monsters caused the ruins to shatter and the seals that controlled the portals to be stolen. Now only the portal to Mythia works properly. The other portals are unstable and only active rarely.”

––––––––
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THEY ARRIVED BACK AT the ruins and were shocked to learn it was now late in the afternoon. Mina led the way on Wish as the two girls rode though the ruins to the trail. They moved their ponies into a trot once on the trail, hurrying back towards the stable.

They got back to the stable as the sun set. Mina felt relieved as Wish took her first step on the barn’s property. Her pony was safe and home. They all were.

“Mina! Lucy! You found her!” Jen raced towards them, smiling.

Mina was glad to see the barn owner. The strange adventure was over and it was time to take a break and rest.
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9 The Fern Hollow Open Show
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The day of the show, Mina and Lucy were at the barn when the sun rose. The caught their ponies and brought them up to the barn. Blue and Ellis lounged on a tack box while the girls brushed their ponies. 

“Good luck to you both,” Blue said.

“Do your best,” Ellis added.

“Thanks,” Lucy replied.

“We will,” Mina said as she finished brushing Wish. “Lucy, let’s go.”

They led the ponies to the trailer and loaded them. Then they went back for their tack and grooming supplies, putting them in the trailer’s tack room. Their show clothes were already in there.

Lara arrived at the trailer with Gold Dust. She loaded him, then made a mean remark. The other two girls ignored her as she loaded the pony and her things.

“Are you ready?” Jen walked to the trailer, keys in hand.

The three girls nodded, and they all climbed into the truck. Jen drove the girls and ponies to the showgrounds. They unloaded, settled the ponies into stalls and got them ready. All they could do now was wait for their first classes.

––––––––
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THE THREE GIRLS COMPETED in pony hunters first. They were in the same classes, which made for some friendly competitiveness. Wish was eager and willing over the fences and in the flat classes. Mina was also happy she was able to remember the layout for the courses easily.

The results were a mixed bag, but not bad. She had won some blue ribbons, some red, and some yellow, pink, and green. So had Lucy and Lara. But they had all done their best and the costume class was coming up later. For now, the girls and ponies could rest for a few hours.

––––––––
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“GOLD DUST AND I HAVE this already won.” Lara bragged as the three girls rode into the arena.

All three ponies were immaculately groomed and had had their costumes put on with care. Mina walked Wish behind Red as the ponies went to start the class on the opposite side of the arena from Lara and pony. After Lucy moved Red to the rail and waited to start, Mina rode Wish further down. As much as she wanted to watch Lucy and Red, this was a horse show. She had to focus on herself and Wish.

The class went better than she had hoped. Wish did everything Mina asked. The costume moved perfectly when the pony moved. They transitioned from the walk to the trot and to the canter at the announced commands from the judge’s booth. They reversed directions, halted, and backed up. Near the end of the class, each pair got to do a solo lap at each gait as the others stood in the center of the ring.

When the judge had the results announced, Mina was in shock. She and Wish had won. Lucy and Red had ribboned second. Lara and Gold Dust hadn’t even ended up in the ribbons. It had been a good day at the show for her and Lucy, and a humbling moment for Lara.

The truck and horse trailer pulled into the driveway of the stable and Jen parked it right in front of the barn. Everyone got out of the truck and worked together to unload the ponies and tack. After Lara went off with Gold Dust to turn her pony out into his pasture, Mina and Lucy took their ponies for a short walk around the farm to unwind. Blue and Ellis followed behind them.

Once they were certain they were alone, they sat on the grass and let the ponies graze. 

“You know,” Mina said. “I’d like to find out if the stone paddock in the ruins is still in usable shape. I bet we could see the stars best from the top of the ruins.”

“Yeah, that would be nice.” Lucy replied.

“Let’s ride over there tomorrow evening. We could use some time to relax.” Mina smiled at Lucy.
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Epilogue: Summer Nights
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Mina and Lucy held hands as they sat on the top of the grey ruins. Wish and Red grazed in the paddock below them. On the low stone walls of the paddock lay the cats, Ellis and Blue. 

The girls had been excited to discover the stone fencing of the paddock and the old gate were all in working condition still. Now that they were ready to learn more about magic, Ellis and Blue planned to have them restore the ruins as part of their training. Not only would the the place they were sitting become their future house and stable, eventually the entire village would stand proudly again. 

If they trusted that the inscriptions were correct, someday the world would know about magic. But until then, the veil that hid the ruins from everyone else would remain up. Mina hoped that day would come soon. In the meantime, she and Lucy would study and work hard. They’d restore the ruins that guarded the main portal to Mythia. And eventually they would find and restore the ruins at each of the other portals. Maybe even restore the seals if the riders agreed.

“Hard to believe a few days ago these were just some random ruins we explored,” Lucy commented as she stroked Mina’s hand. “But now we have all this magic in our life.”

“I know,” Mina rested her head on Lucy’s shoulder and looked down at the horses. “I always felt like I was called to do something great. I always looked for magic. My books gave me hope and in the end magic found us.”

“I guess we’ll be spending a lot of time here,” Lucy said. 

“I think it’ll be nice,” Mina looked up at the setting sun.

The setting sun filled the sky with a soft purple twilight as the first stars became visible. Mina searched the sky for her favorite constellation, Pegasus. The now rapidly darkening sky unveiled the stars and they could see the constellation in all its glory.

“I just wanted to say, thank you for going with me to Mythia. I couldn’t have rescued Wish without you by my side. I’m lucky to have you as my girlfriend. I love you.” Mina said.

“I love you too,” Lucy pulled Mina closer to her. “And I’m not going anywhere unless you’re with me.”

As the stars shone above them, Mina couldn’t help but think about what they had learned in Mythia. She and Lucy might be guardians of that magical world, but others would come in need of the magic someday. Lucy was the one who brought the subject up first.

“Do you think they can handle it? The people the inscriptions talked about.” Lucy wondered.

“I’m sure they can,” Mina said with certainty. “We didn’t think we’d succeed and here we are. We don’t know when the riders will show up, but when they do we’ll be around to guide them.” 

“I think first we need to learn how to use our own powers,” Lucy smiled.

“We will,” Mina replied. “We have Ellis and Blue. We have the inscriptions. And we have the stones. But no matter what happens, we have each other.”

Having said her piece, Mina leaned in and kissed Lucy. It was slow and gentle, saying I love you better than any way she could have verbally phrased it. After they reluctantly broke apart, the two girls looked up at the night sky.

As they gazed at the stars, Mina felt hopeful about the future. She knew that no matter what challenges came their way, they would face them together. She had Wish back. She had her amazing girlfriend Lucy. And she had a magical realm to protect with secrets to discover. Mina was at peace with her newfound destiny.

With the night getting even darker, she mentally reached  for her magic and placed her hand on the markings of the ruin they sat on. Mina focused, channeling her magic into the stones. The ruins glowed blue once more. It felt comforting still, but this time it reminded Mina that someday she would be able to share magic with others. For now, she was content to simply be present in the moment with those she loved. The mystery of who the riders were was something that could wait for another day.
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Sneak Peek: Welcome to Alvilda
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Return to Mythia in The Riders of Alvilda.












“I can’t wait till we leave for camp tomorrow!” Pixie couldn’t contain her excitement as she raced up to her best friend Marlee. She almost fell as she slid to a stop in the hallway, her shoes squeaking on the shiny floor.

“Me neither,” Marlee replied as she emptied her locker into her backpack.

“Finally, a real adventure.” Pixie looked lost in a pleasant daydream.

In her mind she was already picturing the camp. She was thinking about riding a variety of horses and ponies, of arts and crafts, and working on her theater skills. Thoughts of nights of campfires and stargazing reminded her that the adventure she had so desperately wanted was only a day away.

Pixie Maxwell wanted to go on an adventure more than anything in the world. Especially after she and her best friend Marlee met Kirk. Kirk’s parents were traveling archeologists and he got to go on real adventures. Not normal stuff like visiting museums and parks. Camp Alvilda had seemed like the kind of place that could secretly have a magical adventure waiting just for her. And that was why she had chose that camp for her summer.

Pixie and Marlee had spent what seemed like countless hours pouring over the camp’s website and brochures. They had read reviews and blog articles. They even got a bird’s eye view of the camp thanks to Google Earth.

She was torn out of her daydreaming by Kirk’s arrival.

“You guys ready for a relaxing summer together?” He said cheerfully.

Pixie and Marlee looked awkwardly at each other.

“Kirk, did you forget that Marlee and I leave for camp tomorrow?” Pixie asked.

––––––––

[image: image]



KIRK ACTUALLY HAD FORGOTTEN.He had assumed that camp was just another one of Pixie’s big plans that would never actually happen. Like the time she tried to make plans for them to go to Maine during spring break and look for unicorns. She’d mentioned it a couple times and then spring break came and went with absolutely nothing happened. No trip to Maine and definitely no unicorns.

“You guys are actually going?” Kirk asked nervously, hoping he’d misunderstood. 

“Yep!” Pixie said. “Marlee and I leave early tomorrow morning.”

“But... you can’t go yet!” Kirk desperately searched for a reason. “You’ll miss the season finale of Webshow. And for Dead Dove Do Not Eat. We were supposed to watch them together.”

Kirk hoped that would be a good enough reason for the girls to delay leaving, if not cancel plans to go to camp. They’d bonded over being fans of the two sitcoms and he knew the girls never missed an episode when it aired.

“Well it’s a good thing they’re both airing tonight,” Marlee said, closing her now empty locker. “Did you guys finish cleaning out your lockers yet?”

“Already done,” Pixie confirmed.

“Yes,” Kirk groaned.

“See you guys at my place after school?” Pixie asked, checking her watch. “I’ve gotta go catch the bus.”

“Wouldn’t miss it!” Marlee said.

“I’ll be there,” Kirk said, watching Pixie race away.

Now all he needed to do was figure out what he was going to do.

––––––––
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PIXIE GRABBED A OVERFLOWING bowl of buttery yellow popcorn off of the granite kitchen countertop and carried it to the living room where Marlee and Kirk were waiting. She sat down between them on the couch as they waited for the season finale of Webshow to come on.

“Why did they have to have both shows back to back?” Marlee complained. “The episode of Dead Dove was so good. How’s Webshow going to top that?”

“Blame the network,” Kirk said. “We’re not the ones that scheduled this.”

“Webshow might surprise us,” Pixie reminded her friends. “Sometimes the episodes are a lot better that anyone expected.”

Webshow and Dead Dove Do Not Eat were often competing with each other for the attention of fans. The two sitcoms were made by the same studio and had similar yet different premises. Webshow was about a group of teens trying to become internet famous. Dead Dove Do Not Eat was about a pair of girls that wrote fanfiction. 

A preview played on the tv, announcing that only one commercial was left until the season finale of Webshow.

“So, are you all packed for tomorrow?” Marlee asked Pixie. “I just finished before heading over.”

“Kinda...” Pixie grimaced. “My clothes and stuff are ready but I don’t know how many books to bring. Do you think thirty is enough? I’m worried I’ll need more.”

“Pixie, you’re going to a summer camp to have fun. You’re not going to have enough time to read that many.” Kirk snapped. “You’re going to be doing camp stuff most of the day. If you want to read half the ya fantasy section of a library, just stay home then.”

“Hey, rude.” Marlee poked Kirk. “Be nice.”

“Guys, shush. The episode’s starting.” Pixie quieted her friends down as the theme song played.

As they relaxed and enjoyed the episode, Pixie decided that she’d pack thirty-one books. She just wouldn’t tell anyone.

––––––––
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KIRK ARRIVED HOME AND went directly to his mother’s office. 

“Hey mom,” He knocked lightly on the wooden door and walked in.

“What’s up?” His mother asked.

Anastasia Sherwood looked up from the relics she had been examining and turned to face Kirk.

He looked just past his mother and stared at the mahogany desk, unsure how to even begin to ask her if she’d approve of his place. 

“So, Pixie and Marlee leave for camp tomorrow morning,” He began.

“So they’re actually going?” Anastasia asked, smiling. “I think they’ll have fun.”

“I- I want to go to!” Kirk’s words burst out. “I don’t want to spend another summer without my friends.”

“Kirk,” Anastasia said with a sad smile. “What happened last summer was not your fault. No one knows what even happened.”

“I was supposed to go to camp with Darcy and Benni but I didn’t. Now they’ve been missing ever since last summer. What if Pixie and Marlee disappear next? I can’t keep losing my friends!” Kirk was near tears.

“The camp Pixie and Marlee are going to is not the camp that Darcy and Benni were at. What happened last summer won’t happen this year.” Anastasia swept Kirk into a hug.

“It won’t because I’m going to go to camp with them.” Kirk insisted.

“Okay, I’ll make sure you can go.” Anastasia comforted him. “I can see that you need this.”
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Sneak Peek: Fantasy Unleashed 
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Find out what the verse about the riders means in Fantasy Unleashed.









Kirk Sherwood sighed as he waited his turn to recite part of the poem. He usually liked English class, but today had been a far more frustrating day than usual. Pixie was distracted and constantly daydreaming and then asking him something random out of nowhere. What kind of answer did she expect when asking him his opinions about things like: Could magic exist? Do you believe in fairies? Unicorns? Dragons? Talking wolves? Obviously, his answer to her silly questions was always no.

Marlee was only slightly better than Pixie at the moment in his opinion. While she wasn't asking him random questions like Pixie, she had been focusing so much on studying that she was ignoring him. He found this almost as annoying as the constant nonsensical questions. Or maybe he was just way to stressed at the moment. 

Their English professor announcing that it was Kirk’s turn snapped him out of his spiraling thoughts.

Kirk stood and began to calmly recite:

For tho' from out our bourne of Time and Place

The flood may bear me far,

I hope to see my Pilot face to face

When I have crost the bar.

The final part of the poem Crossing the Bar by Lord Alfred Tennyson was part of the poetry unit the class was currently studying. Kirk had actually read the poem many times before. Studying it had helped him stay grounded during his freshman year of high school. And he was certain it had helped that summer, but for some reason he couldn’t quite remember what he had done most of the summer. Or any of the summers after his Freshman year of high school. The fact that he couldn’t really remember four whole summers should bother him, but whenever he tried to focus on that his mind tended to switch tracks and think of something else.

The class period ended and Kirk grabbed his bag and followed Pixie and Marlee out of the room. He fought the urge to smile as Damian Stryfe walked towards them. Damian was everything Kirk wished he was. Bold and unafraid of anything. As Damian ran a hand through his jet black hair, Kirk was torn between wanting to avoid him and wanting to tell Damian about his-

“Are you okay?” Damian asked as he approached Kirk. “You look like you’re gonna pass out. I don’t think people are supposed to turn that shade of red.”

“Oh, I’m fine. Just saw an embarrassing old photo of me on an archeology did with my parents.” Kirk tried to come up with an excuse. Had he been that obvious about his crush?

“What? I’m sure no photo of you could be embarrassing Indiana Jones.” Damian teased with a smile. 

Kirk wasn’t sure how to respond and reached into his bag for a history textbook. Maybe he could pretend to read it while the group walked to their next class. Unfortunately for Kirk, he fumbled with the book and dropped it. He quickly picked it up, blushing again with embarrassment. 

“Okay, maybe you’re more of a Milo Thatch.” Damian laughed. “That’s probably the better movie archeologist to compare you to.”

“Well Atlantis is my favorite Disney movie,” Kirk admitted.

“Hey, mine too. Treasure Planet is a close second though.” Damian looped his arm through Kirk’s and pulled him along. “Let’s get to class, the girls left us behind already.”

Kirk was stunned by Damian’s actions but didn’t pull his arm away. They hurried to catch up to Pixie and Marlee. The two boys walked to the auditorium where Marlee was waiting by herself. Pixie was nowhere in sight.

“Where’s Pixie?” Kirk asked. “Do I even want to know?”

“She’s on stage,” Marlee rolled her eyes. “You know her, what else would you expect?”

“But class doesn’t start for like twenty minutes!” Kirk fretted. “She shouldn’t be on stage right now.”

“I don’t think anyone can stop Pixie once she decides to do something,” Damian noted.

Just then, Pixie ran out of the auditorium and motioned for the others to follow her back inside.

“Guys, come on. Stop just standing outside like weirdos.” Pixie darted back into the auditorium and towards the stage. 

“We might as well go in,” Marlee said.

Sighing, Kirk followed Marlee and Damian into the auditorium. He could only hope that Pixie would stay out of antics during class. Hope being the key word. So far it was thankfully another ordinary day at the university. 
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Sneak Peek: The Journal of Irene Summerset
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Mythia isn’t the only place with portals. Check out the Akiyama Quest series to explore more of this universe.







Darcy Collins brushed strands of blond hair off of her face as she looked up from the leather-bound book. A glance at the boy sitting next to her confirmed that she had not imagined what they had just read.

“Do you think this could actually be real? Or maybe it’s like those ology books where the publishing company claims it’s a real journal they found in a crate or a tree or something? Maybe we should send it in!” Benni Dutch told Darcy, a look of disbelief on his face.

“No Benni,” Darcy whispered. “I think this is real. No one goes into this old section of the university library. We aren’t supposed to be here. After all, this was the private library of Professor Summerset before she disappeared. Why would she bother to write this book and leave it here if it’s just a joke? Maybe this is where she disappeared to.”

“Well, we can’t show this to anyone. No one would take us seriously. After all, a disappeared professor leaves a journal talking about magic portals and a place that shouldn’t exist? I mean, this is a pretty shocking thing. Who would have thought another continent exists and is hidden by magic? They’ll assume she was a nutcase and they’ll assume we’re delusional too.” A frustrated Benni put his hand on the desk. “We have to find one of these portals ourselves and learn what really happened. Darcy, what’s the journal say about locating a portal?”

“It says that they can pop up anywhere but are most common in the woods.” Darcy scanned several pages of the journal. “Apparently the things we need to look for are fairy rings made of toadstools, waterfalls with caves made from stone with a blue hue to them, and unshod horse hoof prints leading to a circle of barren grey trees.”

“What’s unshod mean?” Benni looked at her in confusion.

“It means the horse doesn’t have shoes on. You’d know this if you paid attention to what mom tried to teach you.” Darcy chastised.

“Your mom, you mean. My real parents got taken away and are never coming back.” Benni angrily began to walk out of the room.

“Benni, wait, I’m sorry!” Darcy called. “I know you’ve only been living with my family for a few months but to me you’re already an important part of it. You’re more than just a foster brother, you’re my best friend. I know it’s been hard but just give everything a chance, it’ll work out. Please, just try to give this a chance.” Tears filled Darcy’s eyes and she made no move to wipe them away.

Benni turned around and walked back to the desk. “Okay Darcy, let’s try to find one of these portals.” 

“Great! Let’s grab some supplies first. I bet there’s quite a bit in here that will come in handy. Take everything that looks like it could be useful.” Darcy’s enthusiasm returned.

The two children found a leather backpack and filled it with several books and maps from the private library. Darcy put the backpack on and slipped the journal into her coat pocket. Benni then filled his backpack. They exited the library and walked across the campus to the woods.

“Hang on a second Darcy. Let’s head into the history building first.” He steered her away from the woods and back to campus.

“Benni, why?” she questioned as they entered the history building “We usually can figure mysteries out on our own. Do you think there’s a clue of some kind in this building?”

––––––––
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“DARCY, MAYBE ONE OF the other professors knows about Akiyama.” Benni told her as they walked down a hallway. “Professor Summerset must have had at least one person that she would have trusted with this. It’s common sense. And besides, Kirk is usually the one who knows the most about history and myths and figuring out the mysteries. Remember, he couldn’t come to camp so we need another source of info. We had to turn in our cell phones at the beginning of camp so it’s not like we can call him and ask.”

“Yeah, that’s true. I guess I’m used to having him around when things get interesting. But are you sure we should talk to a professor?” Darcy replied.

“We don’t know anything about her personal life outside of Akiyama so it’s our only option right now. And we aren’t allowed to leave university grounds,” Benni stated.

“Which one though? A lot of professors teach here and I’m sure she talked to most of them on a regular basis. But I doubt she trusted many, if any of them, with her secret. It would take a person open to the impossible to even consider believing her. Most of them probably wouldn’t give her a chance to explain. They’d just call her crazy and laugh at her. I honestly doubt anyone here knows anything about the journal. Who’d believe her?” Darcy contemplated.

“Let’s start with the mythology professor. Professor Kincaid might be weird, but he seems like a nice guy. Maybe she said something to him. It’s worth a try. Come on, let’s find his office.” Benni led her toward a group of offices. 

They scanned the names on the doors until the pair stopped in front of a door with a plaque reading “Professor Martin Kincaid, Mythology and Ancient Civilizations”, nailed to the door. Darcy and Benni looked at each other, and then Benni knocked on the door as the pair waited to see what would happen.
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        Friendship is madness.

 

How far would you go to stay with your friends? That's the question that Kirk Sherwood asks himself when he learns his best friends Pixie and Marlee will be leaving for a summer camp. Desperate to not spend the summer by himself, Kirk convinces his parents to allow him to go to Camp Alvilda for the entire summer. The problem? It's a camp with an emphasis on horses and Kirk isn't a fan of them.

 

Pixie Maxwell has been looking forward to going to Camp Alvilda and relaxing. But Kirk following her and Marlee to camp means that she might not get the relaxing vacation she wanted. What seems like a normal camp soon turns out to have a magical secret. And does the cute girl that shares a cabin with her have a crush on her?
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