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 As Alena held the blade in her right hand, she could feel her life force slipping away.  

 

She tumbled back into a window, sending glass shards flying and sparkling as she tumbled down the 

rocky mountainside.  

Pain shot through her body at every bounce, wind roared in her ears.  

Right before she hit the icy cold water below was unforgiving :  

Mission failed.  

Then everything went dark.  

A few hours earlier 

“ALENA, WAKE UP, YOU’RE LATE FOR SCHOOL!” called a fairly recognizable voice.  

“Coming, mom.” called Alena from her room.  

She was really hoping to fake sick today , anything to avoid Anna’s drama about all of her club and team 

practices, but now that thought was better out the window.  

Alena drowsily got ready, slung her backpack over her shoulder, grabbed a granola bar and walked out 

the door.  

As Alena looked up to the pink streaked October sky, she thought:  

“Hmmm, wouldn’t it be so cool if something interesting happened today to me?”  

A second later, someone grabbed her shoulder, and when Alena turned to see who grabbed her 

shoulder, she realized she spoke too soon.  

 

When Alena turned around, she saw what she thought was an elf.  

She had pointy ears, long, flowy, chocolate brown hair adorned with small wildflowers complementing 

her doe shaped, lavender colored eyes.  

“Greetings, my name is Leannestra Esther, but you may call me Estra,” said the lavender eyed girl.  

Alena blinked “ Um, hi?”  

“ Now, now, we must get going, Grindor is quite impatient!”  

“ Who is Grind-”  

Before she could finish, Estra raised her hand, and a green and gold portal appeared.  

Without warning Estra pulled her inside.  
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The world she knew and loved disappeared right below her feet, and all she saw was green swirls.  

A second later, Alena tumbled out of the portal with a thud, uncoordinated, she looked up and Estra 

offered her a hand and pulled Alena back up to her feet.  

Getting almost no time to assess her surroundings Estra started walking towards an intimidating 

building, leaving Alena no choice but to follow her.  

Inside, everything screamed power - the gold lined tiles, the cream colored walls with light etchings of 

flowers, vast windows with beams of golden sunlight streaming onto the floor.  

A massive chandelier hung right above Alena’s head, sparkling like little diamonds in the sky.  

In the middle of the room, was a cream colored throne, shining with all the diamonds encrusted into it.  

 

On the throne, sat a man in royal blue kingly robes, shoulder length jet black hair and a gold circlet 

resting right above his brow with a diamond right in the middle, matching his throne.  

He radiated the power that only a royal could, but gazed at her with the kindness which came right out 

from his soul.  

“ Greetings, Alena. I’ve been waiting for you,” said the man.  

Alena turned to Estra and whispered quietly “ Estra, who is this guy?”  

“ King Grindor, ruler of Cestriosia” Estra responded and bowed to him.  

Alena figured she should do the same, but was a little late since King Grindor already got up.  

“ Let's go to a quieter place, so no one eavesdrops on us.” He said, gesturing towards his advisor who 

looked down hoping the king didn’t notice him snooping.  

 

He led all three of them down to an old warfare room, judging by all the heavy weaponry and huge map 

on the main table.  

“ There is no easy way to say this, ” His Majesty said composedly, “ We need your help.”  

“ Me?”  

“ Yes, you possess a bloodline so far everyone thought it died off, but it leaves one sole bearer, you.”  

He continued to explain “ Your 7th great grandfather also fought a war against the ogres during his time, 

and obtained a power no one else had. Using the last of his power, he enchanted a blade so powerful 

only his descendants could wield it. He hid it in a place where only the destined grandchild could find ”.  

“ Many have lost their lives trying to obtain the blade, and many believed that the child lived among the 

humans, and so they were right.”  

“ I still can’t believe that I am the one,” Alena exclaimed in shock. “ I can barely do Algebra, let alone find 

a blade which has been lost for thousands of years!”  
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“ Your grandfather is the wisest person who ever lived, so if he said you shall do it, the deal is settled.” 

King Grindor said, anger rising in his voice.  

“ No! I won’t do it.”  

“Please Alena.” Estra stepped forward for the first time in this conversation.  

“ The ogres have invaded, destroying forests, burning entire villages and taking lives of those they don’t 

even know.” her voice pleading with grief.  

“ Worst of all, they have kidnapped Prince Elrond, the sole heir of the throne, and demand that they 

surrender if His Majesty ever wants to see his son again.”  

Grindor’s fists clenched as they mentioned his son.  

Alena reluctantly agreed. “ Ok, but you must return me to my world at the end of all of this.”  

“That seems like a fair price," he said.  

 

Later that day  

“Do you really think I can do it? ” asked Alena, gazing at the obliterated fortress in front of her.  

“ Take this dagger, only use it when you need it.” Estra handed her a dagger.  

“ Wow, Thanks for the reassurance.” She responded sarcastically.  

 

As Alena entered the fortress each of her steps sounded like thunder against the silence.  

In the center of the temple, rested a blade, the blade of Ellasviel.  

As she climbed up the steps, she felt a tug, between her and the blade.  

Alena’s heart pounded against her chest, until she finally gripped the handle of the hilt.  

 

She saw previous Elvin kings being killed for every move they make to save their nation, but then Alena 

heard snarling.  

 

I’ve walked right into a trap.  

 

She opened her eyes, and the ogres lunged at her from their hiding spots.  

She ran, but the ogres were faster, deflecting her every strike.  
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Finally, she managed to stab the blade into an ogre's chest, and he disintegrated into ash.  

One of the other ogres saw Alena distracted and saw this as a chance.  

Pain exploded in her side as an ogre attacked her, sending her to her knees.  

There were just too many.  

Pain clouded her vision, heart pounding so hard it was threatening to jump out of body.  

Alena lost her balance and crashed straight into a window, sending glass shards everywhere.  

Pain surged through her body as she tumbled down the rocky mountainside.  

Mission failed…  

 

Darkness swallowed her leaving no trace of light.  

Then, someone grabbed Alena’s shoulders, pulling her back up to the surface and hauled her to the 

ground.  

She kept hacking and wheezing until she was sure there was no trace of water in her lungs.  

“ Oh my god Alena!” Estra exclaimed as she came running  

“ You are so foolish, running off like that!”  

“ I’m okay Estra. I’m okay.” Alena reassured  

“ Can you walk, or should we carry you?” asked Estra  

“ I can walk, don’t worry,”  

“You got the blade! Grindor will be so happy to see this.”  

Alena turned to her right hand, seeing the blade still gripped tightly in her palm, relieved to see it still in 

her possession.  

Estra led them to a carriage and the moment Alena hit the comfy seat, she was out cold.  

 

A few hours later  

 

Alena woke up to a cheering crowd, outside of the carriage she was lying down in, along with Estra.  

“How long have I been sleeping?” asked Alena.  

“ About 4-5 hours.” responded Estra.  

The two stepped out of the carriage and arrived at Grindor’s palace.  
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“ Alena, the future hero of Cestroisia, you got the blade!” exclaimed Grindor.  

“ Yes I did.” responded Alena.  

“Now we can take down the ogres once and for all,”  

 

To be continued… 


