The Mystical Gem
 
            Once upon a time, in the land of Varrok, there was a beautiful forest, home to fanciful creatures.  Each of these beings were special in their own way.  Some were physically gifted, while others had rather interesting mental capabilities.  Tragically most lost their powers to an evil lord named Stantin Devlor.  
Before Lord Devlor cursed the forest and its people, Varrok Forest was filled with bright pink cotton candy trees, giant candy canes the size of buildings, and bushes that oozed gold.  The forest of Varrok lived, breathed, and could communicate in harmony with the animal species that thrived there.  All the creatures simply borrowed nutrients and food that the vegetation could easily provide.  Living things shared.  Kindly beasts of every kind bounded through the fields like jack-a-lopes, green Lepre-gnomes, choc-o-cows, and bug-a-lopes. 
Glistening waterfalls sparkled in the sun as rainbows soared above in the blue sky.  Ferns and grasses carpeted the forest floor.
            Once Lord Devlor’s miners discovered a magical gem, Varrok changed dramatically.  He was able to use the gem’s mystical ability to draw spiritual energy from nature.  At first he used the gem for the benefit of all.  Food was more plentiful.  Nature’s energy flourished.  Citizens laughed.  But as time passed he became worried others would want to control the gem’s powers so he became very protective and controlling.  Things changed.
            As Lord Devlor became more paranoid, evil, and sinister the gem’s powers started to cause terrible changes to the lands of Varrok.  Instead of crystal clear water, molten lava flowed over the waterfalls.  The waters of the rivers and lakes had a rotten putrid smell.  Bright blue skies perished and converted into a sickening black mess, and rain splattered down in acidic blood red clods.  Transformed into a magnet for light, the sun began generating excessive heat that freakishly mutated Varrok’s vegetation.  
Animals were not spared in the transformations, and they looked like Frankenstein’s creations.  Changing from their rich earthy tones, animal furs were matted and almost colourless.   Demonic expressions of aggression replaced ones of joy and cooperation.  Very few species would tolerate each other, brawling tooth and nail over almost nothing.  They were becoming wild and vicious.  The once beautiful Varrok was suffering, and only one small section of the forest remained hospitable. 
                                                                        
*       *      *
 
In this one spot – where life still managed to survive - lived a young fairy named Heidi Fern.  No matter what problems she faced, Heidi thought optimistically about possible solutions.  It sometimes irritated others that she could be so happy while surrounded by such despair.  It was even more baffling that her brother was none other than the evil tyrant Lord Stantin Devlor.  It saddened her that her own brother could be causing such destruction and hardship.  She constantly schemed for ways to overthrow her brother yet she could sense her fellow villagers were wary of her.  Conversations would quickly change when she entered the room and others refused to speak to her at all.
Heidi was a pretty fairy.  She had fiery red hair and freckles dotted her porcelain cheeks.  Even though she had wings she could no longer fly.  Just like her fellow villagers she was losing her abilities, so her wings became frail and nearly useless.  
            Heidi’s determination made her believe she could do anything. Once she had a task in her mind, Heidi was no quitter. The task she had in her mind now was to save Varrok and return it to its original beauty. And in extension to that, face Lord Stantin Devlor and end by defeating him. 
            She had an idea of where she could find Stantin. No, she did not call him her brother. In Heidi’s opinion she would never name him as her brother because who would admit you’re related to a person like him?
            The mountains. Heidi knew that Stantin had found a magical gem in mines near the mountains. She figured that in all of Stantin’s sinisterness, that he would continue to search for another gem. And she knew that he would almost certainly not be looking for it himself. Like slavery, Heidi thought bitterly to herself. 
            Although she had wings and could no longer fly, Heidi had the ability to teleport herself to another location. Heidi thought that this power would come in use. Short distances were as far as she could travel but Heidi figured this might come in handy incase Stantin happened to stray away from the mountains. 
 
            Heidi stepped out of her thin cluster of trees and blinked her eyes at the devastation around her. Being the nature freak that she was, she was naturally crushed to see the formerly beautiful Varrok in ruins.  
            “Here I go,” Heidi murmured to herself. She took one last glance at the green leaves on the trees. A lone leaf fluttered down. Heidi back stepped and picked it up. Once she had left, the leaf would act as a souvenir of Varrok and a reminder of what she had to do. 
            Time to begin, Heidi thought. Her bare feet pattered on the cold earth and she set out to begin her destination. A moment later, there was a pop, Heidi opened her eyes, and she was now several miles out of Varrok. But it wasn’t different from Varrok at all. In fact, it was exactly the same. Filled with devastation, destroyed nature, and despair. 
            A “pop” filled the silence of another destination. Here though, Heidi realized, it may not be so easy to move on. 
            In the distance, Heidi saw people moving away from her. They were carrying what looked like mining tools…but what they left behind scared her. A bug-a-lope. Except this bug-a-lope wasn’t the kind you’d keep in your own backyard. Evilness from the gem’s powers must have controlled it, thought Heidi. The creature snorted and stamped its hoof. Heidi gulped. Looking down at her hands, she realized that they were drenched in sweat. She rubbed them on her grass skirt and the grasses rustled.            
            Wrong move.
            The bug-a-lope turned its metal head towards the noise, and so it saw her alright. Heidi’s eyes widened with fear as the bug-a-lope charged at her. Instantly she dotted another direction. Again, the bug-a-lope kept attacking her. Heidi stepped backwards, lost in panic. Then she experienced a sharp pain. Looking down for only a second, Heidi saw blood flow on her foot from a sharp rock that must have punctured her.
            But now, Heidi was cornered with no plan, The bug-a-lope kept advancing on her, with Heidi stuck in trees.
            ‘Teleport,’ spoke a voice in Heidi’s head. Of course! No Heidi knew how to escape. As the bug-a-lope took an advancing leap forward-Heidi was teleported a much further distance away. 
 
            For a moment, Heidi was still, snatching back her breath as she lay on the ground. Seconds later, the fairy sat up. She appeared to be in a regular place as before, but with mountains a walking distance away. 
            Her foot. Heidi’s foot seemed to be yelling in pain because of the sharp rock that stabbed it. Normally, Heidi would have rinsed the blood off in the river. But with the ghastly smells o the water wafting in the air, Heidi knew better than to dip her foot in that. 
            Heidi plucked up a thick piece of grass-one of the very few pieces that would still be called vegetation-and held it in her fingers. She rubbed the piece across her foot to clean off the blood. Then Heidi took one last piece of grass and somewhat tied it around her foot, covering the wound. It would do for now.
            She stood up. Her mind returned to her plan. Lord Stantin Devlor would most likely be in his fortress, while the miners would be in the mines. Heidi couldn’t just somehow get the gem and return the land to its regular condition. She had to encounter Stantin, face to face. 
            Heidi took a deep breath and began limping along a beaten trail that the miners probably took. Through a good part of the day, Heidi walked.
 
*        *       *
            It was now morning. Heidi had reached a fortress yesterday evening, but found a clump of bushes and peacefully slept. Now she was refreshed and already at the fortress. 
            The fortress. Heidi’s little body shivered at the sigh of it, full of power and evil. Grey stones from the mountains built this fortress. There were secure spiked steel gates that prevented anyone of anything from entering. And, just like the traditional castle, there was a drawbridge with a moat.
            Heidi thought. The best way to get inside was probably to teleport herself just past the drawbridge, at the entrance. A search on foot would be how Heidi would find Stantin himself- if he even was in the fortress at all. 
            Heidi clenched her hands into fists and took a deep breath. “Pop.” She was in. 
            It was dark. Very cold. Dreary. The prime location for an evil lord. Scattered around were spare golden staffs that Stantin Devlor must not have been using. Jewels of all kinds- sapphires, rubies, emeralds-scattered everywhere. It was a mess, and full of royalty. Evil royalty.
            Nervously, Heidi glanced around. There appeared to be no sign of anyone or any movement. Heidi’s eyes darted. She instantly noticed a flickering light coming from a hallway. Heidi cautiously tiptoed silently towards it. She bit her lip to keep from breathing too loudly. 
            She reached the light. Listening to the crackling noises from inside, she knew there must be a fire. Heidi pressed herself against the wall, like a wallflower. The door to this room was open. She was an inch away from it. Was she inches away from her brother? 
            “I can do this,” Heidi told herself bravely. “I can.”
            She swung herself around, into the doorway. There, unmistakably, sitting in what looked like a throne, was Stantin Devlor. His back and the back of the chair faced her. Lord Stantin Devlor was unaware of her attendance.
            Heidi Ida Fern fixed her face, took a deep breath and spoke the first words she had ever spoken to her brother.
            “You’re the one who destroyed my family. You’re the brother I’ve never met. You’re the one.” 
            There was silence. For a moment, Heidi thought Stantin must not have heard her. But eventually, after Stantin must have been thinking, Heidi heard him speak.
            “I’m the one, am I?” He laughed. “Is my little sister Heita trying to be a little hero, now?” Stantin placed the sarcasm carefully in his words.
            “Don’t you dare call me your sister!” spat Heidi. “Heidi Ida Fern is not your sister! And I wouldn’t have to be trying to be a hero if it weren’t for you!”
            Heidi clenched her teeth. It felt unnatural to her to be angry.
            The throne-like chair swiveled around and they faced each other now.
            “If it weren’t for me?” questioned Stantin. “I’m the one with the gem! I am the one who controls all. Yes, I am the one!” he snorted. “Which means I use the gem’s powers to fulfill my wishes! As an example, I already have an extended life through this gem! And I’m not even there yet!”
            Heidi was listening but not showing it on her face. Another life? That meant for sure that Heidi could not possibly face him only once.
            Stantin’s cold eyes and stone face studied her. Heidi would not look back down. 
            “If you have an extended life, then how come you’re using the gem’s powers to ruin Varrok and other lands, but then go to live there? Not an ideal thing to do, now is it, Stantin?” Heidi stood up straighter. Stantin just put an evil smile on his face, like a smirk, and said, “You’re powerless,”
            Heidi blinked. “Me? Powerless? No! You can only imagine what I can do, Stantin, you just think that that little gem will save you, but-“
            “That’s because it will!” boomed Stantin. “You are powerless!” He gestured towards her wings.
            “You see, I’ve taken your power and made it my own! For instance…” Stantin began. He tossed his bold head behind to look at a set of fairy wings on his back. Then he laughed a throaty laugh that made Heidi’s blood curdle. 
            “Like them? Now, I don’t usually pride myself with ‘fairy’ accessories, but they are useful. Especially when it comes to one of my weakling little miner’s punches.” He mimed dodging an imaginary punch.
            “Oh, very feminine,” spoke Heidi. “I would have thought that you, of all people could do better than that. More masculine, maybe?”
            Stantin tossed back his head. “Ph!” More masculine? Surely, looks aren’t important! Wouldn’t you know that, little Heita? Aren’t you a wise girl?”
            Heidi threw the most angry look that she could towards Stantin. Now it was time to talk about the gem. 
            “Why do you have miners searching for another gem when you already have one? Are you that cruel?” Heidi put hatred into her words.
            Stantin spoke back. “One-I want power and I want control. Two- I am cruel!” Stantin bashfully proclaimed. “What I want, I get!”
            Heidi thought better of that. “That’s what you think. But you’re wrong. In fact, you’re wrong about everything you think!”
            Now Heidi was the one smirking. She had a plan in her head and she knew it would work. She felt a surge of confidence go through her. 
            Stantin remained silent, as though waiting for her to keep talking. Heidi took care of that.
            “Oh, no worries-for me. I have my mind set. With my powers, I can do anything!” Stantin suddenly reached out his hand from under his cloak and snatched his staff. He opened his mouth to speak, but Heidi cut him short. 
            “You can only begin-” she began taking backwards steps to the door-“to imagine-”she was in the doorframe, and then added in a whisper-“what I’ll do.” Heidi then got her last glimpse of the gem on a table in the room and twisted out of the room itself. 
            Action. Heidi pattered down the hallway a fair distance and waited. This was part o the first step in her plan-draw Stantin our of the room.
            “What the?!” came a moving voice. Lord Stantin Devlor thundered around the corner. The first step worked. ‘
            “Oh ho, lookie, you’re cornered!” Stantin shouted. Heidi glanced behind her and pretended to act afraid. But she wasn’t. She had escaped this before. Stantin roared towards her and –pop- she was gone. 
            Heidi teleported herself away from him and planned to continue doing that. She had returned back to the room. Quickly, Heidi stood in front of the table with the gem and once again, waited for Stantin to appear. He did. His eyes were fire red and his wings were fluttering. Heidi snatched the gem secretly; her body covering her hands. With a roar, Stantin rose into the air, flying, and outstretched his hands, in full flight. Heidi let him become inches away from her neck, him ready to throttle and choke her, when she teleported into the doorway.
            “ARRAGHH!” boomed Stantin Devlor as his hands clasped nothing. Heidi smiled, standing in the doorway. “Looking for this?” she tormented. She held the multicoloured gem in her fingers.
            “NEVER!” thundered Stantin. “My life depends on the gem!!”
            Then Stantin did something unexpected. He reached over into the fireplace and picked up fire. Fire. With another roar, he spiked it at her. Heidi was stunned, unable to think. But she didn’t have to. The gem controlled her. She flew. 
            Once again, Stantin was confounded by her. He continued reaching into the fire and throwing clods of flame at her. She used her powers to avoid them all. 
            Stantin threw a last ball of flame at her. Shocked, Heidi caught it. She gasped. So did Stantin. Then Heidi knew how to complete everything. She pinned the fire on the gem and held it high, victorious.
            The gem had now become fully burnt by the fire. Then, dramatically, everything stopped. Heidi and Stantin froze in time. The world stopped spinning, time stopped ticking-all because the gem was being destroyed. Seconds later, it started again. 
            In a shower of powder, the gem had been destroyed. Heidi was so amazed that she continued to stare at her bare hands, where the gem had just been. She looked up when she heard a gasp.
            Lord Stantin Devlor was on his knees, grasping his chest. He was gasping for air. Then Heidi knew why. Stantin had said his life depended on the gem. He had been so foolish that he wished upon the gem to keep him alive. Well here it was. The gem being destroyed reversed every wish ever made upon it.
            As Stantin Devlor took his last choke, he looked up at Heidi. Heidi had no expression as she watched her brother disappear into a cloud of dust.
 
*      *      *
 
            Time had passed. Varrok was once again beautiful and Heidi had long since returned. She had remarkable managed to still have the souvenir leaf after her battle with Stantin. Heidi wore it around her neck as a token of her bravery. Now, often times Heidi still thought about the future.
            Her brother was gone. But was he really gone? Stantin had told her he had an extended life promised with the gem. The mystical gem was destroyed, but was the extended life? It was so serious, so crucial. What would happen?
            Well, Heidi Ida Fern thought to herself. He may not return. He might. But I know I’m ready to face him if he does. 
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