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Name: Alisandra Hearth
Age: 15

Species: Vaucirian fairy
Gender: Female

Home Planet: Vaucury

Personality Traits

e Loyal

e Will never give up/back
down

e Brave

e Sometimes reckless

e Puts others before herself

Abilities Moral Alignment

e Elemental powers Neutral good
e Flight

e Size Reduction

e Animal communication

Dream(s) Fear(s)

To get justice for her Failing to bring

people and bring
ety her people back

Backstory: She was living happily on Vaucury when it was
destroyed by the elf, her planet and everyone on it was
destroyed and killed, she was the only survivor, she was put
info a "bomb shelter” and was taken to the mysterious
campfire moments before destruction. She promised that no
matter what she would bring her people back.
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Chapter One

It all started with the nightmare.

I remember it so clearly, as if it had happened yesterday. I
was hanging out with my mom, my dad, and my older
brother Hector. We were watching the news, not the news
about Vacrcury, but about the entire universe. The Dreamvale
universe was being infected by the nightmare, and 1t was
approaching our planet. We knew what the nightmare would
do; it stripped people of their hopes and dreams and made
them miserable. This was worrying our planet because if we
were consumed by the nightmare that would happen to us,
and here on Vaurcury, we don't cause misery and suffering.
We prefer to live life happily and not waste time on negative
feelings. I can tell that this is upsetting my parents. I think
Hector can tell too because he tries to change the subject
“So, uhh, the weather looks nice?”




Chapter One

‘| suppose you're right, Hector, the weather does
look rather good,” my mother replies, looking away from
the TV screen

“Who cares about the weather right now? We have
a real problem growing closer to us every day. If we
don't act now, we are going to be consumed,” rants my
father

“Uhh, I think Hector is right, the weather looks
amazing,” | say, even though | know it won't do
anything to my father. Once he gets his mind set on
something, he won't let go; he holds on like his mind
depends on it.

My mother places her hand on his arm. “Dear,
perhaps we'd better take a break from the news, it just
seems to upset you more than it does anything else.”

My father sighs, "perhaps your right,” he reaches for
the TV remote and switches it off.

| let out a breath | didn’t realize | was holding. | love
my father and all, but when it comes to the news, he
treats it like a lifeline.
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My father stands up and goes to the kitchen. He
gets himself a glass and pours himself some water,
muttering to himself under his breath, before | can try
and make out what he's saying, there's a loud BOOM
from outside. | bolt up. Nothing like this has happened
before; | fear it has something to do with the nightmare.
My father races to the door, with me, my mother, and
Hector at his heels. He throws the door open, and
there's a blinding light outside. I'm forced to shield my
eyes with my arm so | don't go blind.

When the light disappears, we can see that a
rather large spacecraft seems to have crash-landed on
our street. It seems that noise has drawn the attention
of some of our neighbors. My father steps toward it, as
does our next-door neighbor, Malcolm Johnson, who's
a rather tall man with black hair and blue eyes; he
teaches the swords class at my school. They reach the
spacecraft with several others. The door starts glowing
blue from the other side. | think to myself, “What in the
world is that?”
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The door opens, and for the second time that day, I have
to look away so I don't go blind. When it's gone, I can see
that a young woman has stepped outside the spacecraft. She
has fair, dirty-blond hair that falls to her waist, her eyes are a
gorgeous green that reminds me of emeralds, and her skin 1s
a rose beige shade. I notice that her ears are pointed, in an elf
shape. She’s beautiful. That's the first thing I notice.

“Greetings, Vacrcurians™ her voice is soft “My name is
Lyndis. I am not from your Dreamvale universe; where I'm
from 1s none of your concern. We come here today to-" she's
cut off by a loud CRACK, the sky goes black, there
screaming and yelling from all around, the nightmare, its
consumed us, theres screeches from a nearby furgen, it starts
violently flapping its wings, its fangs are barried and its
hissing and roaring. This does not seem to faze Lyndis;




Chapter Two

she simply rolls her eyes, as 1f it were an inconvenience.
She mutters under her breath in an unknown language.
Behind her, several other people walk out of the spacecraft;
there are around eight of them, three of them are male, and
the other five are female. They all have their ears pointed in
an elf shape. It all comes to me, I think my father sees it
too, because his face looks grim, he locks eyes with me, I
don't need to be able to read minds to know what he’s
thinking, I nod, and I make myself around 6 inches tall, my
wings flutter open and I fly to my garage, I squeeze through
the small gap between the ground and the garage door.
When I'm safely inside, I grow back to full size,e and I grab
the sword that my father and I have been working on,
Apasit. Its purple gems gleam in the dark light in the
garage. It glows the second, as 1f it's excited to do
something other than sit around 1n a garage all day. I
shapeshift the sword 1nto a small bouncy ball and put it in
my pocket. I shrink again and make my way back to the
crowd.
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When | return, | see that not much has changed, the
sky is still black and purple, and rain has started falling,
but it wasn’t normal rain, because of course it wasn't, it
was purple, and it looked like something from

“A nightmare" | mutter, my father looks back to me, |
reach into my pocket and grab the bouncy ball, It shifts
back to a sword within seconds, | toss the sword to my
father, he catches it, Malcolm Johnson gets the vibe and
grabs a practice sword from his back, as do several other
Vaucirians, until eventually the entire swords fighting club
IS armed with their swords, | can tell that they are scared,
| am too, but we know that if we look even a little bit
scared, it gives the enemy more of a chance to win, and
we can't have that, the elves have already won a lot of the
battles, its a shock that Vaucury still stands. We get ready
to charge, and just as Malcolm opens his mouth to yell,
"Charge, Lyndis yells something in a language | don't
understand. My guess is it was in Quenya, as soon as the
words leave her mouth, everyone freezes, and | mean
that literally, | attempt to move my legs and run towards
the elves, but | can't, It's as if my feet are stuck to the
ground, the only thing I'm able to move are my eyes, |
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look around, everyone is stuck in place, but | can
see their eyes darting around. | lock eyes with my
brother, who is standing next to Malcom, and he looks
at me, and | know that this must be the end. Lyndis
sighs and moves to the left. Behind her, an older guy,
who looks to be around the age of a grown man, steps
out. He cups his hands around his mouth

"Ok, Lisen, we mean no harm!! We're gonna
unfreeze you all, and you better stay still!l We have
news that you need to hear! he yells, he snaps his
fingers, and suddenly | can move, it's not just me either,
everyone can, no one moves or tries to attack, we stay
still, because that's what he told us to do, and we often
do as were told, it's a problem that Vaucury has.

He smiles, and he nods to Lyndis, and she steps
forward. She looks 15, but | know that with elves, they
can be over thousands of years old. | shudder, because
how can you look a certain age, but be nowhere near
that age?
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“Thank you, Alwyne, Ahem, Attention all Vaucurians,
We elves have talked and have seen that the
Dreamvale Universe is going through a horrible time,
because of the Nightmare you are dealing with, so we
believe that it is time to set aside our war games and
focus on trying to defeat the nightmare, because if
Dreamvale gets taken over, it'll be only moments before
they take over ours”

A few people murmur in the crowd

“Not only do you have a nightmare unraveling, but
you also have someone behind it, and that is none
other than Kid Nightmare, they are from the planet
night, which happens to be in the center of the
universe, we believe that if we work together, all of us,
the dreamvale universe and us elves, that we can
defeat them. And dreamvale can go back to living in its
dreamworld." As she finishes her little speech, she
steps back, her face slightly red, as if she was
embarrassed to say all that in front of 5000 Vaucurians.
| don't blame her, | remember when | had trouble
speaking in front of a crowd, hey, |
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still have trouble with it.

My brother steps forward

“One thing we know for sure is that Kid Nightmare
won't stop there, their plans are to get rid of all dream,
and we can't have that, because Dreamvale is literally
built off of dreams, if we lose our dreams, we lose
ourself, we lose what makes our universe different from
all the other universes.” he says, Im shocked, because
my brother is a lot like me and hates public speaking, |
know him, and he would rather die then speak in public,
but his face is strong, | can't see a single piece of fear
within him.

“Hector’s right, we need to join forces”™ my father
says

“Im glad you think so, and so glad you all agree,
now, we need at least five volunteers to come with us
and try and figure out a way to defeat the nightmare”
Alwyne says, my brother raises his hand, as do |, and
three other Vaucirians. Alwyne nods and we make our
way towards the spaceshuttle.
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When we get to the shuttle, Alwyne brings us in a
small circle, Hector's on my left, and Lyndis is on my
right;




To Be
Continued




