My Story
 Belinda, Holly, and Opal were walking on the bush run near the river. “I wish we could go and have an adventure,” Belinda sighed. Opal and Holly nodded in agreement. Holly said “I hope that if we did go on an adventure there will be horses,” Opal added “and hot guys.” They started giggling. Belinda thought for a moment. “I hope there will be a world to save.” Opal frowned. She obviously thought hot guys were more important. Holly nodded in agreement with Belinda. She suddenly grabbed a stick and started looking around. Holly and Opal froze. Belinda had good hearing away from everyone else. Soon Holly and Opal could hear the thudding of hooves as well. She screamed “Run!” No one needed to be told twice. We ran as fast as they could. Opal looked over her shoulder and tripped. Belinda and Holly stopped and spun. Opal was being scooped up by one of the three riders in greenish-gray cloaks. Opal screamed at us “You have to run! Go now!” Holly and Belinda spun and ran again. We were fast but Holly wasn’t watching the ground. Holly tripped as I ran towards a tree to climb. Belinda heard Holly crash to the ground. As Belinda scrambled up the trunk she looked around. Holly was on the second rider’s horse being taken away. She was struggling but she wasn’t strong enough. The third rider was still on his horse but as Belinda watched he dismounted agilely and walked to the trunk of the tree. “Are you coming down anytime soon?” a male voice inquired. He sounded almost amused. Belinda’s anger rose. “Why are you kidnapping us?” she shouted at him. He tilted his head. “And I thought you were the smart one. We aren’t kidnapping you.” He started to say something else but she yelled “It sure looks like that to me!” Belinda didn’t understand why they wanted us. We don’t have rich parents. But some instinct told Belinda these were a lot more dangerous than kidnappers. “I’m trying to save you. You have to come with me. Please?” his voice sounding pleading at the end. “What are you trying to save us from? And who are you?” her voice broke. Soon she would be so angry only bats could hear her. The rider didn’t answer her. He just went back to his horse and grabbed some rope. “I am very sorry you don’t want to come down.” He said it almost sincerely. “I guess I just have to come and get you.” Belinda laughed, startling him. “Get me?” she repeated, incredulous. “No one has ever caught me and I doubt a stupid lying two-faced rat like you could.” He didn’t seem angry as she had hoped for. “I am sorry to tell you this, but I will catch you.” She snorted. There was no way he should have been able to hear but he did. Belinda turned slightly to leap off the branch she had stopped on and as she did he flicked his wrist. The rope he held flicked up and snaked around her waist. He jerked his wrist back and Belinda fell towards the hard, hard ground. He caught me and she punched him in the face. Okay, she admits it, it wasn’t the nicest thing to do but he just laughed. He put her on the ground and untied the rope from around her waist. Belinda scrambled up but she knew she couldn’t outrun him. She could tell he was strong. She didn’t know what to do. Belinda felt angry but she also felt glad she hadn’t died. “Who are you?” she asked again, but quieter this time. The rider didn’t even turn around. “Haven’t you guessed by now, Belinda?” he asked. “No. How did you know my name?” she slunk forward. He turned as her leg spun out to kick him. He caught her leg but let go quickly. He smiled at her furious and puzzled expression. Belinda could see part of his face now. He definitely looked amused. “I was told your name. I . . . You really haven’t guessed yet?” She shook my head. He frowned. He muttered something, almost like a curse. He looked up again and said “I am Legolas Greenleaf.” He threw back his hood revealing pale long blond hair and blue eyes. She thinks she said something really intelligent like “Okay.” He smiled again. He jumped on his horse and held out his hand. “Are you coming?” Belinda sighed. She was trapped and he knew it. “Do I have a choice?” He seemed puzzled. “We came because you wished for adventure. If you hadn’t wished for adventure I wouldn’t be here. I will ask you again. Are you coming?” This time she nodded and reached out for his hand, albeit reluctantly. He smiled and grabbed my hand. He pulled me unto the horse behind him and said “I would hold on if I were you. Do you hear that?” Belinda listened closely. She did hear something, almost like bird screeches. He nodded when he saw the puzzlement that crossed my face. “They want you and your friends. We came just in time.” He whispered something to the horse and it reared and ran forward. She had no choice but to wrap my arms around his waist. She didn’t know when exactly but she fell asleep leaning against his back. Belinda’s last thought was I have to find my friends and escape. For I won’t trust this person. 
When Belinda woke up she was lying near a dead fire. Holly and Opal were asleep a little way away. She stood and started to walk over to them when she saw Legolas sitting nearby. Luckily he was facing away from her. Belinda hated the thought of leaving her friends but she knew they would want her to go. She turned and snuck away from the two unknown riders and Legolas. Belinda heard him curse and started running. He yelled “The other one is escaping.” She felt indignant. ‘The other one’ was my name now? She saw a horse and veered towards it. If she could ride it she might escape. Belinda saw a brown one and a black one tied up but the white one was roaming free. She walked up to it. “Hello boy. How are you?” She whispered in a soothing tone. She reached out to pat it when one of the other riders yelled “There she is!” The horse reared and she fell trying to get away from it. She was sure my luck was out. She heard the sound of feet and, just before she was stepped on by the horse, she felt a hand grab my shoulder and pull her out of the way. When Belinda was safe Legolas (who else would have bothered saving me?) scooped her up and carried me back to the main camp. She wanted to punch him for carrying her but Belinda thought her legs might fail her if she had tried to walk. He sat her down near the fire and she didn’t try to move. Opal and Holly sat on the other side of the camp, shooting looks at her. Holly looked happy she was alive, but Opal looked . . . she didn’t know. Belinda guessed she was jealous that I was carried back by, what she would consider, a hot guy. She watched as the second thinnest, maybe second thinnest, paced in front of her. He and the other rider still had their hoods up. This surprised Belinda for a second but then the pacing one starting yelling. “What did you think you were doing?” She felt my anger rise. “Don’t you recognise an escape when you see one?!” she yelled right back at him. He stopped pacing and turned to Legolas. “Didn’t you explain to her?” he asked sounding annoyed. Legolas shook his head but a smile threatened at the corners of his mouth. “It is a bit hard to explain something to someone when they are asleep.” The rider standing near Legolas laughed but the other one turned to face me. Legolas winked at Belinda and she glared at him. The rider in front of her coughed to get her attention. Belinda glared at him instead. He threw back his hood and she gasped. “I am Faramir, son of Denethor, brother of Boromir.” Same result as when Legolas told her his name. “Okay.” Legolas smiled at some private joke. “So let me guess this is Boromir.” She meant it as a joke but Faramir nodded. Belinda stood up to walk over and punch Legolas but the shock was too much. Legolas rushed forward and caught here (I am getting really sick of this!) and sat her on the ground again. “It might not be a good idea to move,” he whispered. Belinda tried to glare at him but she felt my breath speeding up. He was so close to her. His face was right in front of her. “I think I guessed that already.” He laughed (I never thought Legolas was capable of that) and Faramir coughed again. Belinda had enough energy to punch Legolas again. Well, first he had to turn away because the way he looked at her kind of made her thoughts go skittering off towards how hot he was. Legolas sat back and rubbed the joint of his jaw. Belinda grabbed at her hand. It hurt really badly. “I think you have a hard head, Legolas.” Legolas smiled and stood up and stepped out of the way so Holly could sit next to Belinda. “I thought we were dead, Belinda. They grabbed us and tried to calm us down. I punched Faramir a lot.” Belinda had to smile. “And as you have just seen, I think its fun to punch Legolas.” We both laughed. Belinda saw, out of the corner of her eye, that Opal was pleading with Legolas. He shook his head, unsmiling for once. She tried to hear but at that moment Legolas came over. “Is your hand okay?” he asked quietly. “I don’t know. I think I hurt it a bit. Like I said earlier, you have a hard head.” Legolas tried to smile but his mind seemed somewhere else. “May I look at your hand?” Belinda thought for a moment then extended her hand. He touched her knuckle and she winced. He noticed. “You probably broke your knuckle. Next time you want to hit me use a stick.” She nodded. It was a good idea. He smiled and at that moment Opal came over. She gave Belinda a hug and said “We thought you were dead.” She could tell Opal was trying to sound concerned but she kept looking at Legolas. And she sounded jealous, like if Belinda had died, Legolas wouldn’t have paid any attention to me. Like I wanted his attention. “I have said this before, Opal, and I will say it again. You are a really bad actress.” She hissed and walked off. Boromir walked after her. Legolas whispered in Belinda’s ear “Boromir is getting annoyed with you already. Don’t push it.” She looked at him. It was a really bad idea. She didn’t know how close his face was. She leant back instinctively. He smiled and scooped her up. Belinda crossed her arms and pretended to sulk. Holly walked next to her and chattered away. Belinda wasn’t listening. She couldn’t help but think that if he was just carrying her because he needed her alive he didn’t need to hold her that tightly. And Legolas should be watching where he was going instead of staring at her. Belinda heard the arrow before anybody else. She yelled “Duck!” Holly did and grabbed Faramir’s arm as she did. Legolas ducked and almost dropped her. Well, actually, he did drop her. She rolled a little way away. Legolas was watching her. Belinda heard screeches receding. Legolas and Holly came over. “Are you okay?” they both asked at the same time. Belinda smiled and nodded. Holly helped her sit up (well, for once, it wasn’t Legolas). She felt vaguely dizzy. Her head throbbed slightly. Legolas saw blood on the ground next to and slightly behind Holly. “Belinda, are you sure you’re alright?” Belinda shook her head. It was really sore now. Legolas walked around behind her and looked at the back of her head. She felt his fingers on it. He said “Faramir.” He sounded calm enough but his hand, still on the back of her head, trembled. Belinda winced as his hand slipped slightly. Faramir walked quickly and she heard him gasp slightly. “What is it?” she demanded, still slightly dizzy. Legolas said “You . . . you cut your head. Pretty badly too.” Belinda reached around towards the sore spot but his hand restrained mine. “Let go of me.” I growled at him. He released my hand so he could walk around me again. He whispered something to Holly and she moved away. Legolas sat down and caught Belinda before she hit the ground. “Belinda, please don’t fight me. Faramir needs to close the wound before you lose too much blood.” She cringed as she realised he would have to do it without anaesthetic. She cringed into Legolas because, well, he was the one next to her. Faramir said “Belinda, I don’t want to make it worse so Legolas might have to restrain you. I have to work quickly. Legolas says if you lose a bit more blood you might die. Please, please, just don’t fight.” Belinda opened my mouth to snap at him but she couldn’t. Not only was Holly pleading with her with her eyes. But Legolas covered her mouth with his hand. She felt his other arm wrap around her as he said “I am so sorry, Belinda. I didn’t want you to get hurt.” He sounded really upset. Before Belinda could ask him why he sounding like he was crying Faramir started sewing her skin together. Belinda doesn’t remember much except soothing words being whispered by Holly and pain, lots of pain. But she has a vague memory of tears, not her tears obviously, trickling down her forehead. When the pain ended Belinda vaguely realised that Holly wasn’t talking to her anymore. She was talking to Legolas. The last thing Belinda saw was Legolas, with a tear-streaked face (another surprise because I didn’t think elves could cry), and the last thing she thought was that she had to make him happy. 
Legolas felt like his heart was being wrenched out of his chest. Belinda was in pain and all he could do was sit there. He felt tears falling from his eyes and saw them landing on Belinda’s head. When the sewing was finally over she looked at him and passed out. He barely heard Holly talking to him and barely felt Faramir clapping him once on the back. Legolas just stared at Belinda. She was peaceful in sleep. He gently put her on the ground and stroked her face. The tears had slowed but they hadn’t stopped. She had been in pain and there was nothing he could have wished for more than the hope she would forgive him. 
When Belinda woke up again it was day. She tried to sit up and was pleased she didn’t collapse. Legolas, Faramir, and Boromir were sitting a little way away talking about weapons. Holly and Opal were sitting closer to her arguing about how she was. Belinda listened closer and heard Opal say “I think she was a bit presumptuous, calling me a bad actress.” Holly sighed and said “But you are a bad actress. We all used to make jokes and you’d join in. Why the change of heart now?” Opal didn’t answer her but her eyes gave her away. She glanced at Legolas, handsome even when worried. Holly gasped. “You like Legolas. And you’re jealous of Belinda because Legolas loves her not you.” Opal snapped “Of course not,” but Holly ignored her. “Boromir likes you. Why not settle for him? He is strong, and smart.” Opal snorted and would have said something else but noticed Belinda was awake. She said “Holly, Belinda’s awake.” Holly called out “Legolas she’s awake!” Legolas turned and ran over. His eyes were full of concern. Faramir walked over to talk to Holly. Opal stormed off. Belinda felt angry for a whole two seconds then Legolas interrupted her thoughts. He leant over her and said “You’re awake! You have been asleep for hours.” He laughed and she had to join in. Opal frowned at me and walked away from Boromir, to get further away from us. Belinda watched her go feeling sad and worried. It wasn’t her fault Legolas liked Belinda not her but Belinda still couldn’t help but think she was the one who always talked about adventure and got them dragged into this. Legolas seemed to guess what she was thinking. He shook his head and whispered “It isn’t your fault. Holly wanted an adventure too. Opal just wanted to meet hot guys.” Belinda smiled slightly but she couldn’t keep up the faked happiness. She felt my face slipping into worry again. She realised that even when being worried my senses seemed to be enhanced. She could feel Legolas breath on my head, hear Holly and Faramir talking, and feel the cut on her head. Her hand moved instinctively to the former cut. It still stung but felt less open and sore. Legolas noticed. “I am so sorry. I never” Belinda cut him off. “It’s not your fault and if you keep blaming yourself I’m going to go find a strong stick.” Legolas smiled and Faramir chuckled. Holly walked over with some food. Belinda smiled at her. She realised she was very hungry, so she said “Thanks.” Holly smiled and laughed. “You’re a nightmare, Belinda. If you could see yourself.” She kept laughing and Belinda poked my tongue out. She didn’t think Holly was wrong. Legolas frowned slightly but before Belinda could ask Faramir said quickly “I really don’t want to make you think about this but you and Holly need to learn to fight. With swords and probably a bow and arrow.” Belinda nodded, feeling eager. Now, I can help Legolas and maybe show him I can protect myself. Faramir guessed what Belinda was thinking. “We were wondering I a one-handed or a hand-and-a-half would be better for you. Legolas also suggested that we could try you on knives like his.” Holly pitched in “I am using a hand-and-a-half sword. It is hard to practice enough to not cut yourself. But I’m getting better.” Faramir nodded. Belinda said “When can I start?” Legolas sat back suddenly and since Belinda had been leaning against him she almost fell. She reached one arm out and stopped her fall. Holly snorted and said “Nice try, Legolas. When Belinda makes up her mind you can’t change it.” Legolas frowned then shook his head. Belinda tried really hard not to laugh at the look at his face. “I’ll be fine. When can I start?” she asked again. Legolas seemed upset. “Are you really that eager to learn how to kill? Your really want to be a killer, even of killers?” he asked quietly. Belinda felt exasperated. “I want to learn to defend myself. If there is a fight I don’t want anyone dying to save me,” she replied. She added in her head Especially not you. She would have felt too stupid if she said it aloud so she didn’t.  She was so glad she didn’t. Legolas nodded and reached behind him. He grabbed a sword. Belinda reached out for it. She felt rather hesitant. Talking about fighting and being presented with a sword are different things. She grabbed the sword and felt that the balance was wrong. It weighed on her hand like a bowling ball. Legolas could tell something was wrong. “What’s the matter?” Belinda shook her head but he guessed. “It’s too heavy isn’t it?” She nodded. Legolas took that one then gave her another. This one was again too heavy, but only just. Belinda shook her head once again and Legolas tried not to smile. She felt curious but then he handed her two long, thin knives. When he gave them to Belinda the balance was perfect. She nodded and heard Faramir say “Curious, very curious.” She threw him a quizzical look out of the corner of her eye and at that moment Legolas and Belinda saw Opal about to stab Holly. Legolas lunged from where he was sitting and knocked Holly out of the way. Opal screeched as Belinda threw one of the knives at her. Opal ducked and ran as Belinda realised that was the screeching she had been hearing all along. Opal was the one who wanted us dead. Faramir swiped at her but Opal just knocked aside his blade. She sprinted to the forest and kept running. Legolas came over and asked “Are you alright?” Belinda nodded and walked forward to retrieve the knife. Legolas beat her to it. He was so annoying. He passed her the knife and said “I think we found you the right weapon.” Belinda growled slightly as he smiled smugly. She really was itching to punch him but it probably was a bad idea. She put the knives down with the other two swords and turned towards the forest. Opal could be there right now, watching them. Belinda felt like finding her and killing her. Holly could tell Belinda was really angry. Legolas obviously didn’t know that she was that angry. He walked over and touched her arm softly. Belinda spun and one arm flew out. She didn’t know how but it sent him flying. She didn’t even touch him. Faramir walked over to Legolas and looked at him. He turned to Belinda and said “You knocked him out. How did you do that?” Belinda shrugged. He didn’t believe her. She said “I turned and before my hand even hit him he went flying. I swear I didn’t touch him.” Holly believed her as she always did. Faramir was a bit more reluctant to trust Belinda. He said “It sounds like magic and while Legolas thought you might have gifts he thought they wouldn’t develop for weeks. I actually didn’t believe they even existed. I am still having trouble with that idea. If you have a gift, move that stone.” Belinda felt her anger rise. She didn’t even know how she moved Legolas in the first place. Belinda focused on the rock and lifted her arm. Well, all she had to say is, it worked. A bit too well. The stone went flying into the air and she had no idea how to stop it. She dropped her arm and the stone hit the ground again. Faramir looked surprised but Holly was enthusiastic. She gave Belinda a hug and said “That was totally awesome! Do you think I might have a power too?” She thought for a moment. I have an offensive power and I am the outgoing one. Holly is more calm and composed. She is always the peacemaker so she might have a defensive power. Belinda said “Your power, if you have one, might be defensive. You were always the peacemaker and Opal and I were the arguers. It makes sense.” Legolas stirred and Belinda was at his side as fast as she could get there. He sat up and rubbed his head. “Ouch,” she said sympathetically. His eyes flicked to her. She smiled slightly. Legolas asked “What happened?” Belinda looked at Faramir and he explained. “Belinda found her gift.” Legolas froze and his eyes, a moment ago looking at Faramir, turned to Belinda again. His eyes asked her ‘Is it true?’ She nodded and said “Yes it’s true. I can, um, move stuff with, um, my mind.” Holly came over. “Is your head okay?” she asked. Legolas nodded. It seemed the exact nod Belinda gave him. She stepped around him and looked at his head. It was okay. He said “Don’t you trust me?” He sounded amused. Belinda stepped around him and said “You thought I might have powers all along, didn’t you?” His smile faded slightly. He nodded and tried to stand. He almost collapsed and Belinda said “Not fully healed, huh?” He shook his head. She smiled. She doesn’t know how but she and Faramir got him to the main camp. Holly walked nearby and stopped the other two dropping him but Belinda had an idea that next time they might not need her. If she could focus my power enough she could get him to float to camp. While Faramir checked his leg Belinda tried to focus the so-called gift. She could make the stone float but it would fly up until she dropped my arm. She felt anger and once when the stone was floating she clenched her fist. The stone stopped moving. Belinda felt excited but she realised another problem. It would only move fast. What if she needed something to move slowly? What then? Holly saw what she had done and got what the problem was. “Look, you have made an improvement. We can’t expect you to have perfect control immediately.” Belinda smiled at her. She was helping. Legolas had been watching and asked “Can you do that again?” Belinda shrugged. She concentrated on the stone and raised her hand sightly, very slowly. Then she clenched her fist. The stone had risen slower and stopped at the right time. She felt excited and her concentration lapsed. The stone fell back to the ground. Belinda frowned. Legolas said “That was great. You controlled the speed, slightly.” Belinda smiled and tried again. The stone hovered for longer. She started to feel tired. She let the stone drop. Legolas had watched her efforts the whole time. He asked, almost wistfully, “How did that feel?” Belinda couldn’t think of words to describe. She just shrugged. His eyes narrowed but Faramir was the one who asked “It was so normal you can’t think of words?” She shook her head angrily. The fire Holly had just lit flickered angrily. Legolas chuckled as he understood the key. “Faramir, don’t make her too angry. She might throw something.” Belinda looked at him and he shifted uncomfortably. She noticed something she should have noticed long ago. Boromir was gone. “Where’s Boromir? Legolas?” Legolas avoided looking at Faramir. Belinda felt her anger rising. “Opal tricked him into going with her, didn’t she? We have to go get him.” Legolas shook his head and limped over. Holly shifted and whispered “I am going to go talk to Faramir.” Belinda nodded, not noticing how edgy she seemed. Legolas sat down next to Belinda and tried to explain. “He went of his own free will, Belinda. He chose to follow her. We tried to stop him and he said,” Legolas closed his eyes for a moment, thinking. “He said ‘I have to go. I love her too much.’” Belinda felt the resolve seep out of her. She knew how Boromir felt. If Legolas left she would follow him, even if he had tried to kill Holly. She fell back slightly, surprised. Belinda hadn’t read her emotions right. She thought that she didn’t want Legolas to die because he had saved her. It was actually because she loved him. Legolas stopped Belinda falling completely and hurting her head, again. He asked me, worriedly, “Are you alright? Belinda, can you hear me?” Belinda nodded and he relaxed. She leant into him so she wouldn’t fall. He didn’t seem to mind. Belinda felt vaguely happy. He seemed to like her leaning against him like that. Legolas bent his head down till she could feel his breath on her head. He whispered “I . . . I love you.” Belinda froze for a second. She never thought he would say that. Well, she hoped he would, but she didn’t think he would say it so soon. She shook her head. Holly was looking at Belinda worriedly. Legolas whispered “Belinda? Don’t you believe me?” Belinda nodded but she only did because he sounded so hurt. Belinda had trouble believing it. It all seemed so sudden. She was beating him up but he never complained. He only cared about me. Belinda whispered “I love you, too.” She felt him relax. Legolas laughed softly. She looked questioningly at him. He answered “I thought you didn’t care about me. Well, that’s mainly because you liked punching me.” Belinda smiled, but it was an effort. She was shocked. What does he expect? Me just to go back to normal? She was freaking out. He sensed it. Faramir and Holly walked over. Apparently they both knew he was going to tell Belinda. Legolas seemed to be monitoring her body language and how she reacted to everything. Belinda felt edgy. He was staring at her. She could feel his gaze on her head. It made her feel uncomfortable. Belinda wanted to tell him to stop staring but she wasn’t sure why. Holly smiled. Faramir was looking at Legolas, trying to tell him something. Belinda caught the gist of what he was trying to tell Legolas. ‘You have to stop letting your emotions get in the way of her training. She could be a valuable weapon.’ Legolas frowned. Belinda was looking at his face which is how she knew. She asked “Can I practice? It will help me think.” Legolas looked at Belinda and nodded. She stood and he stood too. “I will teach you to fight. Here, take these.” He passed Belinda the knives. She took them very carefully. They seemed deadly. Legolas grabbed his knives and said “I’ll just teach you some basic moves.” Belinda nodded. I am going to suck. Legolas seemed to guess what she was thinking. “These moves are pretty easy to learn.” Belinda nodded. She was expecting him to demonstrate but instead he lunged at her. She instinctively knocked his blade aside. He stepped back. “Good, for a first time. How did you know to block me?” Belinda was going to shrug but she guessed he was expecting that. “I don’t know. Are you scared to attack?” Belinda saw his muscles tensing. She knew which way he was going to strike. She rolled sideways as he stabbed again. Legolas seemed surprised. Belinda was too. She had no idea she could be that good, that fast. Belinda noticed, out of the corner of her eye, that Holly and Faramir were watching both of them. It made her feel stupid. Belinda decided to try her own attack. She was tired of playing the defence. Belinda lunged forward and feinted towards his leg. She thought he wouldn’t fall for it. Well actually Legolas DID fall for it. Belinda smiled as she knocked one of his knives into the bush. He dodged to get it back but Belinda focused and waved her arm. It flew and landed behind her. Belinda smiled even wider, extremely tauntingly, and she saw the anger flash in his eyes. He ran towards Belinda and she ducked slightly. She had a plan. He ran straight at Belinda and at the last second she crouched and spun her leg out. He tripped and landed face-down on the ground. Belinda laughed and grabbed his other knife from the ground. She threw it so it was next to the other one. Legolas rolled over and smiled. “That was good. Where did you learn to fight like that?” Belinda shrugged. Holly said “That was amazing. Legolas, I wasn’t aware you could lose.” Legolas stiffened at the insult then sat up. “I wasn’t either. Overconfidence is a curse.” Belinda thought You would know. He was overconfident. It might get him killed one day. She grabbed his hand and helped him up. He walked away and picked up his knives. Belinda was trying to figure out if she had ever learned how to fight before but she didn’t think she had. It was a puzzle.
The next few days settled into an almost normal pattern, excluding the fact Belinda was learning to use weapons and magic. Every morning she would practice sword fighting and archery. According to Legolas she was pretty good. Well exceptionally good for a human, but not brilliant for an elf. Belinda couldn’t figure out why he was comparing her to the elves. In the afternoon she practiced magic for a while then learned how to speak and write in Elvish, along with learning about the different cultures. After a few weeks Belinda felt like if she learnt anymore her brain would explode. But she felt happy. She had learned heaps and Holly was starting to discover her power. The first time Belinda shot an arrow it went the wrong way and almost hit Holly. A little, circular, blue, crackling, electrical field appeared that deflected the arrow. It flew back towards Belinda and she was forced to duck or get hit in the head. They all just stared at her for two minutes. Holly obviously felt embarrassed. Faramir gave her a big hug and she just about passed out. She almost broke three ribs. Faramir was too strong. Holly’s force fields were a bit weak in the beginning. They got better but Belinda was able to penetrate them if she tried. She was sure Opal would be able to as well unless Holly’s force fields gained strength. Legolas and Belinda discussed this behind her back. They couldn’t talk about it front of her. Legolas and Belinda worked on trying to expand Belinda’s powers. It was tiring. She couldn’t lift heavy objects for more than a few seconds. Light objects could hover for five to ten minutes and could fly so far Legolas couldn’t find them. Belinda felt vaguely glad that she was so strong. It made up for being edgy ever since Legolas told her . . . well you know what he told her. It made her feel nervous to be around him alone, and all of their sword fighting lessons, and archery too, were one on one. He said “Holly is working with a weapon more like Faramir’s and you work better without Faramir around. And Holly needs to practice magic with you so this arrangement works best.” Belinda thought he just wanted to be alone with her. She didn’t mind but the sword fighting deteriorated. She was brilliant the first time but she was distracted without Faramir and Holly around. They stopped her thinking about her love for him but when they weren’t around Belinda remembered which meant she was careful not to do anything to hurt him. He seemed fragile after Belinda sliced his leg open. She could throw him pretty far considering how heavy he was. It kept happening as they practiced. Belinda would spin and one arm would move and because she was focusing on him he flew. It was so annoying. He kept hurting himself and Belinda didn’t have healing powers. It was so stupid. If she had powers Opal must have them too. What was the point of her coming if she was going to kill us? 
On the day we were attacked, it was the afternoon. Belinda was flicking stones at Holly and she was trying to deflect them with her force field. She was getting better but not fast enough. It was bouncing off over half the time but near the end they’d get through. The stones were just starting to get through when Belinda heard arrows flying through the forest towards them. There was probably too many to divert because she was exhausted. they couldn’t duck. Legolas heard them too and looked at me despairingly. Belinda understood what he was thinking. We are both going to die. Holly didn’t understand until she heard. She leant against Faramir and tried not to scream. The arrows were visible now. Holly and Belinda were thinking the same thing. If only her force field was stronger. Holly seemed to be torn between fear and anger. Suddenly a sphere of blue, crackling energy surrounded them completely. The arrows flew away from them. Legolas and Belinda heard curses and shocked whispers, then retreating feet. Holly fell backwards and the shield collapsed. Faramir stopped her falling and hitting her head. Legolas and Belinda stood at the same time ran over to Holly. Belinda skidded and sat next to her. She was unconscious and looked half-dead. Faramir was shocked. Belinda wished she had healing powers. Legolas apparently guessed what she was thinking. “I might be able to heal her. It was a gift from Lord Elrond that I was only allowed to use in emergencies.” Belinda nodded. He muttered “I might not have enough strength. I have never tried to heal a half-dead person.” Belinda grabbed his arm and he seemed shocked. “I feel stronger. Don’t let go of my arm. I am going to try to heal her.” Belinda nodded. Legolas extended his hands over Holly’s body and they glowed. The green of the forest blanketed his hands and began to cover Holly. Belinda felt her strength draining. Just before they both passed out Holly stirred. Legolas cut the flow of magic and leant back. Belinda felt dizzy. Holy sat up with Faramir’s help. She smiled at Legolas and Belinda. Belinda leant into Legolas to stop from falling over. He seemed a little weak too. Belinda seemed to have replenished his energy supplies and drained hers. It seemed rather ironic. He was fine and she felt like sleeping. Belinda stood, rather shakily and walked away from the others. She needed to sit somewhere and then fall asleep. When Belinda was far enough away she sat down and fell asleep. And she had a nightmare. Belinda has had some bad ones but even by her standards this was a whopper. 
In the dream Opal was standing with Boromir, looking at orcs and other, fouler things. In the background Belinda could hear screams and snarls. Opal addressed the small amount of subjects. “My subjects, we must work hard. We must find a way to create dracopyres. We need dragons and foul creatures. We need your help to find the dragons. You shall be richly rewarded if you help.” The creatures started muttering amongst themselves. The foul, unknown beasts snarled and screeched. Opal smiled as they started chanting “Long live Opal! Long live our Queen!” Belinda saw the foulest beast launch itself straight at her and she woke up, sure the fangs were an inch from her throat. 
The next day Legolas asked Belinda about her dream. She hadn’t realised it had been so obvious. “I saw Opal in front of a small army of orcs and fouler beasts. She was talking about breeding a type of monster called . . . called dracopyres.” Legolas’ eyes widened when he heard the name. Belinda asked started to ask him what the matter was when he asked “Where was this? Do you know where it happened?” Belinda shrugged. “Was it a cave? Was it the Glittering Caves of Aglarond?” She nodded slowly. She remembered Legolas’ description of the caves and it seemed to fit. Legolas looked puzzled and worried. Belinda didn’t want to ask what was going on anymore. She didn’t have to. “Dracopyres are an ancient breed that Sauron tried to resurrect. He was only as close as the fell beasts. Opal has unknown powers and she has always been able to manipulate people. I fear she may succeed. She seems powerful and determined.” Belinda felt like throwing up. I was the one who had awakened her inborn jealousy. If it wasn’t for me she wouldn’t be here. Legolas seemed too worried to monitor her mood. He grabbed Belinda’s hand and dragged her over to Holly and Faramir. Faramir and Holly looked up. “What is it?” Holly asked. “Opal is trying to breed dracopyres. We have to stop her.” Faramir and Holly understood immediately. “How do you know?” Holly whispered. Faramir seemed too stunned to ask. “Belinda had a dream. Remember how many times she had dreams and they actually happened, Holly? I know this one is the same.” Holly nodded and almost collapsed. Belinda was about to walk over but Legolas wouldn’t let go of her hand. She turned to look at him. His eyes were empty, like everything had been scooped out. She could see fear and pain in the back of his eyes. Belinda knew exactly what he was thinking. She felt like they had met to be torn apart. It reminded her of a dream. A dream she had years ago. It was about Legolas. And a former love. 
Belinda was angry the second she remembered the dream perfectly. Not at Legolas, well not at first, anyway. She was angry at herself. She said the name “Aurelia,” accidently and watched as Legolas’ face became puzzled, then slightly sad. His hand slipped out of hers and he looked down. Belinda didn’t understand. It was just a name from some dream. “I should have known you would discover Aurelia. I miss her so much. You remind me of her. Right now I can imagine the look on your face. You must hate me.” Belinda had no idea what Legolas was talking about until something clicked. My dreams of the future came true. Why not dreams of the past? She recoiled mentally from the idea. It couldn’t be true. That would mean he loved Aurelia and not her. But what had he said. ‘I miss her so much. You remind me of her . . . you must hate me.’ Legolas had loved Aurelia. And he only loved Belinda because she reminded him of her. But she wasn’t angry because of that. She was angry because he hadn’t told her. Belinda still loved him and that hadn’t changed. She wished he had told her himself. “I don’t hate you. I still love you. And I understand. But in future can you tell me things yourself? It made me feel like you couldn’t trust me.” Legolas looked up, amazement shining in his eyes. “Trust you? Of course I trust you. I didn’t want to lose you if I told you, Belinda. This is the opposite of the reaction I was expecting. Are you ever going to stop surprising me?” Belinda shrugged. He seemed to forget his troubles for a moment. But Belinda didn’t forget hers. Opal was forming an army. And she was scared she knew who her first target would be.
Opal was lounging in her private chambers. Boromir was nearby, sharpening his sword. It was amazing what happened to people when they discovered their powers. Opal felt boredom increasing. A servant stuck their head in and said “The orc leader to see you, Queen.” Opal grinned. She loved being called queen and all the other titles. She waved one hand carelessly and the orc commander entered. He was a very ugly orc, with scars covering his face and neck, and metal bits holding his flesh in place. Opal shuddered slightly. He rasped when he talked and it sounded disgusting. “We have found a dragon’s nest. There are no eggs but the mother and father are nearby. We can catch them and use them.” Opal nodded happily. “Well done, Urugluk. You and your team shall be richly rewarded.” He nodded and backed out of the room. The foul beasts started screeching. Opal thought Can’t they keep those stupid beasts quiet? Opal walked to the curtain and threw a casual fire ball at the beasts. “I am planning. Be quiet.” The beasts ducked their heads and backed away. Opal walked back to her seat. This is a good day. When she sat down she was deciding her target. Belinda thinks I’m coming after her. Yeah right. I will get someone more important to her. I will kill Legolas. 
Holly was worried. Belinda seemed to be afraid to sleep again. Belinda, what happened to you? she asked her friend in her head.  They had grown up in the same house ever since her father died in a car crash when Belinda was four. Her mother never cared about her and gave her to her father to raise. Holly was Belinda’s first cousin but they had grown up like sisters for as long as either of them could remember. Belinda had been scared of nothing. When she met Legolas her natural bravery had seemed to disappear. She seemed to be more cautious. She also seemed to be ready to die for him. Holly felt the same way for Faramir. Holly leant against Faramir as she watched Belinda and Legolas argue. She had no idea what they were arguing about but Faramir distracted her from her puzzling. Holly felt his lips on her head. He whispered “Leave them alone. Belinda seems extremely angry. Or she did a moment ago.” Holly nodded and sighed. It might be nice for Belinda to talk to her again.
Legolas felt excited. He also felt slightly sad. The memory of Aurelia stung sometimes. But still Legolas was glad Belinda hadn’t killed him or anything like that. She overreacted heaps. Belinda walked forward and gave him a hug. Legolas was surprised but gave her one back. “You really aren’t mad?” Legolas questioned. He was dubious that she knew the whole story. “I’m not mad. I know everything. From the day you met. And to the day she, uh, left.” Legolas smiled bitterly. Belinda was trying not to upset him. He had already felt her loss. “Belinda, Aurelia is alive. She is alive in you. You are the same person. Even your parents are alike. Falva never cared about Aurelia. Your mother . . . never mind. Her father died and so did yours. It is hard to accept but you are the same person. The same spirit.” Belinda nodded. Legolas felt like an idiot. Who am I to talk about spirits in different bodies? I am such an idiot. I am mean too. Belinda said “I’m so sorry about Aurelia. We may have the same spirit but she still died. I am so sorry.” Legolas felt tears welling in his eyes. Not because Belinda reminded him of Aurelia’s death but the fact she was so sincere. She was sorry for something that happened 200 years ago. Legolas had been waiting for 200 years for Belinda. 200 long years.
Belinda felt worried. Did I say the wrong thing? “Legolas, are you okay?” He nodded, but he had tears in his eyes. “I’ll never talk about Aurelia again. I promise.” Legolas shook his head. “You can talk about her if you want. That’s not the problem.” He looked at the sky so Belinda couldn’t see his face. Belinda felt puzzled and angry. Not a good combination for someone with burgeoning powers. “Why are you crying? Legolas, please.” Belinda watched Legolas look down again and swallow. “I thought you would yell and scream but you were sincere about Aurelia’s death and it . . . I don’t know.” Belinda smiled. She never thought he would admit that. “Well, at least I didn’t kill you. I don’t deal well with shock. I thought I was just a dream. An amazing dream,” Belinda trailed off. “Amazing? How could that have been amazing?” Belinda looked away. She hadn’t meant to say amazing. She hadn’t meant to say anything but not dealing well with shock. What am I going to say? How can I explain the fact I was Aurelia in my dream? “Did I say amazing?” Legolas nodded. “Oops. I didn’t mean to.” Legolas listened to Belinda, guessing what she wasn’t saying. Belinda blushed as Legolas hmmed. “You’re a bit obvious, Belinda. You were Aurelia in the dreams, weren’t you?” Belinda nodded, surprised at the tone of his voice. He sounded almost amused. Belinda looked up at Legolas.  “Yes, I was, and I feel really bad right now. I feel like a cheating little stupid rat.” Legolas shook his head. I didn’t want to hear assurances that it didn’t matter. Belinda turned to walk away but Legolas grabbed her hand. Belinda tugged at her hand but Legolas was too strong. I wish I could just disappear. I live Legolas but I don’t want to talk about my dream. I wish I could just disappear. Just as Belinda thought this she did disappear. Legolas was left grasping air and Belinda was who knows where. 
Opal smiled smugly. All she had to do was transport Belinda using dark magic the second she wished to disappear. It worked perfectly. Belinda had been rendered unconscious by the journey and was chained to a wall. The keys were nearby but out of sight. Opal looked at her. Who does she think she is? She thinks she’s pretty? I am the beautiful one around here. Now all Opal had to do was wait for Legolas, Holly, and Faramir. Opal walked to her couch and sat down.  She had a good view of Belinda and had enough orcs around to run errands. Belinda would be tortured and possibly killed. Opal smiled. Today was going to be a good day.
Legolas was surprised to say the least. He was freaking out actually. Belinda was gone and Legolas had no idea where, well not at first anyway. He ran over to Holly and Faramir and said “Belinda just disappeared. We were talking and she just disappeared.  I don’t know where she is.” Holly and Faramir looked at each other then Holly asked “Where did you say Belinda’s dream took place? If Opal was there and she took Belinda then we have to get to . . . to the Glittering Caves of Aglarond.” Legolas nodded, internally berating himself. I should have thought of that. Panic is the enemy. Never forget what Aurelia told you. Legolas was in a rush to leave. Holly was getting her weapon and asked “What do I do with Belinda’s weapons?” Legolas swallowed and held his hand out for the weapons. Holly passed them too him and walked away to get her pack. Legolas wrapped the knives in cloth and unstrung the bow. He put the weapons carefully in his pack and helped Faramir hide any traces of the fact they had been camping there. When they were finished they each mounted a horse, Holly used Boromir’s (he hadn’t taken it with him), and they left. Legolas couldn’t help but hope they were wrong. Because if Opal had captured Belinda then Belinda might not be alive when they got there. 
Belinda woke up. When she opened her eyes she saw a crowd of orcs walking around or being snapped at by Opal. Opal looked at Belinda and she saw she was awake. Belinda closed her eyes and shook her head. That can’t be Opal. She looks like a vampire. Her eyes. What happened to her eyes?! Opal walked over to Belinda and smiled. Belinda cringed, trying to get away from Opal. “Belinda. How are you? And more importantly, did you tell Legolas about you dream?” Belinda was puzzled. Opal couldn’t know about her dream. “What dream Opal? Are you going to kill me or not? You’d be doing me a favour, believe me.” Opal smiled cruelly. “No I’m not going to kill you. I am going to kill Legolas, and I want you to see it. And I know about your dream. Me, standing in front of my subjects, talking about breeding dracopyres. Remember now? No? Pity.” Opal waved her hand and an orc hit Belinda’s ribs with the flat of the blade. Belinda bit her tongue as the sword hit her ribs. She was going to have some lovely bruises. Opal smiled viciously and asked “Now are you going to answer my question?” Belinda nodded. “I did have that dream. But you’re wrong. I didn’t tell Legolas. It was just a dream.” Opal frowned. She seemed to have forgotten how good an actress Belinda was. Opal looked up “Well he’s smart,” here she muttered something to Boromir. Belinda figured out that Opal said “Relatively speaking.” Opal hurried on to say “And I left a little trail so he can find his love.” Her voice dripped with sarcasm on the last word and Belinda’s anger flared. Her power seemed stronger when that happened and she didn’t need her hands free. Belinda blinked at Opal and envisioned her flying across the room. And she only made it halfway. Boromir rushed over and helped her up. Belinda noticed he was acting the same way Legolas acted towards her. She felt her anger ebb, to be replaced by pity. Opal obviously cared nothing for Boromir but he still loved her. Opal stalked over and slapped Belinda. It didn’t hurt but it was so derogatory. Belinda had trusted Opal. And she had betrayed her. Belinda swore in that moment to kill Opal. No matter the cost.
Holly was worried. Sure she was worried about Belinda, but Legolas was in worse shape. He was so worried he barely listened when they discussed strategies and worked on the trail all the time. Before that Holly never really understood how Belinda could believe he loved her. Holly thought he was lying, but when she saw Legolas so worried, not caring about his own safety, she believed him. In a few hours they could actually see Helm’s Deep. The horses were near dead. Legolas hadn’t let his companions stop until that moment. He paced and stared as Holly and Faramir unpacked some food. Holly had noticed that Legolas hadn’t eaten ever since Holly, Belinda, and Opal had been captured. And Faramir had said he hadn’t eaten much before that either. Holly stood and walked over to Legolas. “Legolas,” she said quietly. Legolas ignored her. “Legolas, you may be an elf but you have to eat. Belinda wouldn’t want you starving yourself.” Legolas turned abruptly as Holly said the last sentence. He seemed angry but he walked over to Faramir and sat down. Holly sighed at his reaction. He was so overreacting. Or was he?
Opal was having the best time ever! She was able to torture Belinda whenever she wanted and everyone was treating her like royalty. It’s about time. I have always deserved to be treated like this. Belinda was spitting at her every time she came close and then would be hit with the flat of a blade. Opal was awaiting Legolas. And Legolas seriously thinks Belinda’s pretty? He is far too dumb for me if he likes her. Opal giggled maliciously. She knew, from her stolen gift of foresight, that Legolas would attack tonight. All she had to do was be prepared and everything would be perfect.
Legolas, with Faramir and Holly, were outside the entrance to the Glittering Caves. Legolas was ready to run in but Holly and Faramir agreed they needed a plan. Legolas’ sense agreed with them. I have to stop letting my heart ruling my head. I would have been killed if I had rushed in there. Once they had a plan they snuck in. Legolas’ heart ached when he saw Belinda, unconscious and chained to the wall. Holly went straight ahead while Legolas snuck left and Faramir snuck right. Holly was insistent about being the distraction. She marched straight up to Opal and bowed, very humbly. Opal smiled and said something to Boromir. Legolas was almost at Belinda. He had opened her shackles and caught her when the plan went horrible awry.
Belinda felt the shackles being taken off. She wasn’t actually unconscious. Belinda pretended to be so she wouldn’t get beaten up as much. Belinda fell to the ground once the shackles were no longer supporting her. Someone caught her and pulled her away from Opal. Belinda opened her eyes and saw Legolas had rescued her. He put Belinda on the ground and said “I am going to kill Opal.” Belinda shook her head weakly but knew she was too weak to kill her. “Legolas be careful.” He nodded and turned to go to Opal. Belinda slumped down to the ground, unable to stay up any longer. Her hearing had improved so she actually heard the thump as someone hit the wall. Belinda opened her eyes to see Legolas lying on the ground, while Faramir and Holly were running out the door. Belinda’s brain took a moment to catch up. Legolas wasn’t moving and Faramir and Holly weren’t waiting for him. That must mean . . . “No,” she gasped. Her grief fuelled her power better than anger. Guards were approaching to shackle her to the wall again. I will avenge Legolas. Even if it means killing innocents I will. And the first step is to escape. Belinda waved her arm and the orcs flew and went right through the walls. Not into, through the walls. That’s how strong her powers were. Opal’s smug grin faded. Belinda had something that Opal hadn’t betted on. When Opal had transported her she had used magic. Belinda stole that particular gift but had no idea how to use it. Belinda moved towards the door, making orcs fly away if they came to close. Opal concentrated but her power stopped working. She gave Belinda an incredulous look but decided a new course of action. Instead of trying to stop Belinda she helped her. Belinda had turned to run as Opal threw the fireball. As Belinda turned to kill Opal instead of running, she saw the fireball. Belinda didn’t have time to move it and instead she just disappeared.
When Belinda reappeared she was in a place she hadn’t seen before. It reminded her of a description of Minas Tirith that Legolas gave her but she couldn’t be sure. People were staring at her and Belinda retreated into an alleyway. She needed time to recuperate. Her heart had just shattered into a million pieces. Legolas was dead. Opal was still alive and she had killed Legolas. And where was Holly and Faramir? Were they alive? Were they dead? There was too many questions to answer in the time it would take Opal to kill her. Why hadn’t Opal killed her? When she thought of Legolas all these questions paled in comparison to her grief. Belinda sat down in the alley, leaning against the wall, and wept. A person in armour walked over and asked “Who are you?” Belinda looked up and didn’t know how to answer. “I . . . I am nobody, really.” The guard said “You just appeared in the middle of square. Legolas was talking about someone who might be appearing here.” At the mention of Legolas’ name Belinda looked up and whispered “Legolas is dead. Opal killed him. I saw it happen.” The guard frowned then said “Would you like me to escort you up to the place Legolas always stayed? You will be safe there.” Belinda nodded and stood. The guard started walking and Belinda followed. She needed somewhere to plan. Opal will not live long enough to kill anyone else, Belinda swore to herself. 
Legolas woke up with a enormous pain in his back. It took him a minute to catch up with events.
