


~ "Imagine That" SPRING 1994

THE SILVER SADDLE

- Kim Sturm &
Heather Fisher

A long time ago in a
small village, there lived a
blacksmith named Smitty.
Everyone in town loved
Smitty and looked forward
to seeing him go through the
town on his beautiful white
horse Zoya. The children
loved Smitty and would fol-
low him home from work in
hopes of being invited inside
his unique home. Helivedin
a hollowed out tree on the
outskirts of town. The tree
was very beautiful and, with
its strong roots, was also
sturdy.

Smitty ran a very suc-
cessful business. Even
though there were no other
blacksmiths in town, noone
ever complained about his
work. Wheneverahorsewas
shoed at Smitty's shop, the
horse seemed to take on a
new personality. Thehorses
would work very hard for
their masters and were
gentle, like Smitty. None of
the townspeople knew
Smitty’s secret for breaking
even the wildest stallions.
The secret was found in the
siver saddle he owned. It
was magical. When placed
on a horse with horseshoes
made of silver, the horse
would glide through the air.
Ifanyonelookedatthe horse,
however, it was not notice-
ablebecause thehorseglided
a bare inch off the ground.

Smitty’s life seemed
great. However, there was
one man who disturbed
Smitty. Thisman, Larz, both-
ered Smitty; no matter how
hard Smitty thought, he
couldnot figureoutwhy Larz
wouldnotbringhishorsesto
be shoed at Smitty's.

Larz lived in the woods
in a large old castle. There
was a rumor in town that
there were even dragons in
the moat around the castle.

come into town wearing a
blackcapeandridingablack
horse named Victor.

One rainy morning,
while Smitty was busy shoe-
inga horsewith silver horse-
shoes, Larz came into the
shop. Smitty was nervous
because he wanted to make
agoodimpression. Little did
Smitty know that Larz had
figured out the secret of the
silver saddle. Larz asked
Smitty if he could go outside
and look at his horse, Victor,
whowas having troublewalk-
ing. Smitty figured it was
probably a pebble wedged in
Victor's shoe so he went to
the closet where he kept the
tools needed. -While Smitty
was gettting the tools, Larz
saw the saddle setting on a
shell in the closet. When
Smitty was outside, Larz
stole the saddle and fled out
the back of the shop where
his real horse, Victor, was
waiting.

Alter two weeks of fail-
ureusing spellson thesaddle
toreleaseits power, Larz be-
came disgusted. That night
his second scheme was put
into play with Smitly as the
victim. While Smitty was out-
side gathering wild berries
for dinner, Larz caught him,
took him to his castle, and
demanded that Smitty tell
him how to activate the
saddle’smagic. Smittywould
not budge because he knew
that Larz would abuse the
power.

Meanwhile, in town, the
children were beginning to
notice that Smitty was not
going home at night. When
they went inside Smitty’s
shop to see if he was alright,
they discovered that Smitty
was missing. The children
ran to his house and found
Zoya running around franti-
cally. Zoya wanted the chil-

them to Larz’ lair. The chil-
dren got inside easily be-
cause Larz had forgotten to
close the drawbridge. They
split up, synchronized their
hourglasses, and decided to
meet back at the same spot
in one half of an hour. This
way, they would

- not worry their parents by

being out after dark. Luck-
ily, it didn’t take long to find
the saddleand Smitty. When
the children were on the
drawbridgeitbegan togoup.
The children quickly jumped
across, but Smitty was too
old tomake thejump. Asthe
children turned around to
see what was happening,
they saw Larz walking to-
wards Smitty with a rope in
hishand. AsLarzwasabout
tostrangle Smitty, Zoya. with
the help of the silver saddle,
flewover themoatand kicked
Larz into the moat. All at
once, dragons from themoat
surfacedand devoured Larz.
Thechildrenwenthomehap-
pier than ever. Notonly had
they saved Smitty and the
saddle, but they now knew
that there really were drag-
ons in the moat.
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THE TRIALS OF KING EDWARD

- Keri Fisher &
Heath Stahl

Under the kind hand of
King Edward, the land of
Ravenwood prospered. He
was the best leader the king-
dom had ever seen in its 200
year history. Not everyone
wasas pleased with the new
holder of the crown. Less
than a month had passed
since King Edward took the
throneafter thesuddendeath
of the former King Charles.

Mordrick decided to re-
main at his position of castle
wizard, but his bitterness to-
wards King Edward grew
daily. Eventually, he could
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Hehad to takeaction! Hedid
not want to kill the King,
merely “remove” him. None
of Mordrick s spellbooks con-
tained a spell to suit his
needs. There was no choice
buttoconsultabook ofblack
magic. He chose to use a
spell entitled “Stop Time”, it
wasdesigned to freeze some-
thing indefinitely.

That night Mordrick
waited for Edward to fall
asleep. He sneaked into the
royal bedroom and cast the
spell. King Edwardwasnever
seenagain. Mordrick imme-
diately took over the throne
of Ravenwood. Nothing was
ever the same.

‘The people of the land
thought that King Edward
couldn’t handle things and
that he just took off (every-
one except his elf friend
Tanda). Tanda knew
Mordrick had done some-
thing to Edward, so he set
out to find him.

Tanda didn't know

where to begin. He decided

to start off at the most se-
cluded area in Ravenwood:
Death Mountain. He took his
bow and a supply of arrows
for protection. The passage
into Death Mountain was
most dangerous and horri-
fying, but with perseverance
and courage he made his
way tothe cavernwhereKing
Edward lay frozen. Tanda
used his magic arrows to
break through theice. Hours
had passed, but King Ed-
ward was no longer impris-
oned.

They set out for the
castle. Tanda led the way,
for King Edward was no
longer familiar with theland.

‘Along the way, one of

Mordrick's messenger bats
spotted them. The evil bats
quickly reported the news to
Mordrick. He was furious.
He had all of his red-eyed
little creatures awaiting their
arrival.

King Edward remem-
beredan oldpassageway that
led inside the castle. King

Edward and Tanda made
their way to the dungeon.
The evil wizard, Mordrick,
was waiting with his long,
black cape that was blowing
in the wind due to cracks in
the walls. Mordrick threw
them into a cell and brewed
a spell to wipe them out for
good.

Mordrick’s spell back-
fired though. When he cast
it, Tanda grabbed his bow
and shot an arrow at
Mordrick. The arrow col-
lided with the power of the
spell and hit Mordrick. He
was gone forever. Suddenly,
thedead treesbegan tobloom
again. The sky turned pure
blue and the grass turned
green. The kingdom of
Ravenwood was happy and
beautiful again.

King Edward returned
to his rightful crown. Tanda
in honor of his bravery, was
given his knighthood. In time
the kingdom of Ravenwood
returned to normal.
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A QUEST, A BOY, AND A FEATHER

- Joel Toner &
Danielle Damen

Once upon a time in a
far off kingdom, a little boy
lived with his feeble grand-
mother in an old weatherd
hut. He labored continously
to see that he and his grand-
mother were fed. He worked
in their garden growing pep-
pers, cucumbers, potatoes,
and com. Every Saturday
morning he walked to the
castle market to sell his
goods. Ononevery unevent-
ful Saturday, he overheard
two knights talking about
the quest for the Princess.
The quest included three
diflcult tests that even the
King's bravest knight could
not complete. The boy was
very ambitious and when he
heard the knights, he left his
vegetables in the middle of
thesquareand rushed home
to prepare.

He grabbed his hat with
hisgolden ostrichfeatherand
‘rushedoutofthehouse com-
pletely forgetting to take any
weapons.

He headed for the Big
Oak in the Enchanted For-
estwhere Morwen the witch
livedwhich he had heard the
knights mention. When he

got there, she wasn't over-
joyed to see him but she
knewwhy he was there. She
told him the first test was to
{ind some turmourik, a rare
plant used for a spell to take
crinks out of necks. Morwen
sent him on his way with the
understanding thathewould
learn of the second test upon
completion of the first.

The boy ventured into a
very dense section of the
woods which was the place
the plantwas known togrow,
but it is also where the
Loonder people live. The
Loonderpeoplearesmall but
becomequitefiercewhen pro-
tecting their turmourik. The
boy was trying to be as quiet
as possible when he tripped
over a vine and woke up the
whole village. He dashed in
and snatched the plant.
When he turned around, he
was faced by 756 angry and
tiredLoonders. Thewere pre-
pared to kill him when they
spotted something sticking
out of his pocket. It was a
cucumber and looked much
more valuable than any
turmourik they had ever
seen. They oflered a trade

and soon the boy was on his
way back to Morwen’shouse.

Not being very polite, he
knocked loudly on her door
at 4 am.. She was quite
annoyed until she saw that
hehad the cure for her. She
was amazed, but not yet im-
pressed with the boy.
Morwen sent him out on his
second test which was fo
bring back one egg from the
nest of a Drickle bird.

This time the boy had to
climb the cliffs of Rendre.
Despite the fact that he was
almost doomed quite a few
times by rockslides, hemade
it. As he reached the top of
the cliff, he climbed into the
six foot wide nest and
struggled to get the speckled
eggout. When he was climb-
ing carefully down, the huge
Drickle bird's shaddow
passed over him. The Drickle
bird was circling and would

surely have killed the boy if

hehadn’tpickeduparock to
throw at the bird. He aimed
atit’s huge jeweled eye and,
luckily, planted one right on
target. The bird let out a
deafening squack and

tried to land on a small

ledgeon thesideofthe moun-
tain flattening its hollow
bones against the mountain
wall. The boy had once again
triumphed!

When Morwen had
heard of his success, she
wondered if he could be the
one tosave the Princess. She
then explained the final and
most diflicult test he had to
undergo. He would have to
face the Dragon of the Salt
Caves.

He set out on his way to
the dragon's lair and arrived
at the cave to find there was
noway in. He circledaround
the mountian and found a
small hole where he climbed
through. It was very dark
inside, but the salt crystals
gleamed brightly. He saw
thedragon sleepingat the far
end of the cavern. It was
enormous and, at the same
time suffocating, the smell of
sulfuroverwhelmed him. The
dragon jumped to it's feet
and hurled a ball of fire into
theair. The boy plucked the
ostrich feather from his hat
and ran towards the fierce
dragon. He penetrated the
dragon’sunderbellywith the

tip of the feather. The beast
roared in rage and tried to
crush the boy. A golden glow
radiated [rom the featherand
soon engulfed the dragon’s
body; and, in a flash, the
dragon was gone. An ex-
tremely relieved and ex-
haustedboy satdown torest,
when another flash went off

infrontofhim. Thebeautiful i

princess walked out of the
smoke toward the boy and
thanked him for saving her
life.

They headed back to
their home kingdom where

they got married and soon
ruled the kingdom, side by

side; and they all lived hap

HILD’S SCREAM

. Mah‘ Mclntosh

In the darkness of a
child's bedroom the bed is
thewarmestand safestplace

for a child to rest. Like a
raftsman in the middle of a
lakesurroundedby ravished

piranhas, he knows belter
than to dip his toes into the
murky water. The child, like
the raftsman, also won't dip
histoesofl theedge ofhisbed
because the creature that
dwellsunder his bed will tear
it off.

It has an arm; long, yel-
low, rotten. It has long thin
fingers and sharp, pointed
fingernails. Itis ice cold and
lays dormant until dark. It
waits... itisinnohurry. When
prey isin it's reach it grasps
it with a gentle hellish grip,
but pulls with the might of a
hurricane. It exists only in
the childs mind and is seen
only through their eyes, but
itis real.

In the sunlight shining
through the room’s window
it may just be a pile of old
shoeboxes orawithered blan-
ket. But by moonlight andin
the darkness the shape of a
hunched creature material-
izes.

" ...Two bright red eyes shine from the darkness and |

the boy freezes. His eyes strain... he blinks, and

now the door is

A child lies sound asleep
inbed. The creature awak-
ens. The closet door swings
open half a foot. The boy is
wakened by the rusted
screech of the hinges. He
wakes and peeks toward the
closet door. Two bright red
eyes shine from the dark-
nessand theboy freezes. His
eyes strain...he blinks, and
now the door is two feet ajar.
He sees its curled shoulders
and when its jaws part he
witnesses a row of sharp
fangs ready to sink into the
soft flesh of his neck. The
child remains on top of the
bed with the sheets pulled
up to his neck, too scared to
sprint or cry for help. The

two feet ajar..."

creature lunges forward six
inches and the boy’s voice
shattersthedeadsilence, ear
piercing and shrill. Anadult
rises and staggers to the
child's room. At the same
instant the door opens and
the light is flicked on, the
closet door shuts without a
sound. The father sees a
wide eyed boy with a cold
sweat on his whitened skin
pointing to the closet door.

Thelatherwalks to the closet
doorand swingsit open. The
child reacts by almost jump-
ing out of his skin. Seeing
nothing out of the ordinary,
the father scolds the child,
flicks off the light, and exits
the room closing the door

behind him. With thereturn
of darkness the door sways
openand the hunched crea-
tureis still present. It snears
almost with happy glee as
theterrified reactionreclaims
its holdon the unwilling soul.

The dark. The complete
emptinessand deadnessofa
still dark night instantly
changes any normal
occurance into something
gruesome and horrific, like
the calm Dr. Jekyll (when
aggravated) tumns into the
hideous Mr. Hyde; the day
takes on the same mysteri-

ous change when the sun
goesdownandstrangethings
appear in the shadows.
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