Newer Story
Legolas winced as he sat slowly. His father was now nowhere to be seen. An elf ran up and said “My lord, are you alright? We’ve been looking for you for hours.” Legolas stood and nodded slowly. The elf said “Good. We need you to lead the armies.” Legolas was about to say something when the other elf said “We don’t have much time. Sauron will send the Herders and there leader soon.” He took of at a brisk run and Legolas followed curiously. How can Sauron send any troops when he’s destroyed? And why am I in Mirkwood? I was in Rivendell. Legolas tried to figure out what was going on when the elf said “My lord. Something’s wrong.” Legolas stopped next to the elf and he said “My lord, Sauron has attacked ahead of schedule. We have to get you to safety.” Legolas shook his head and headed towards the sounds of the fighting. The elf called “My lord please.” Legolas ignored him and continued to the fighting. He wasn’t going to let others die if he could stop it. 

When Legolas arrived he saw the main army approaching. Judging by the screams of the elves there was definitely Herders among them. He heard a familiar voice yelling “Hold them! Stand firm!” Legolas’ spirits lifted. If Aragorn was here then Aurelia would be too. He ran out into the battle and started fighting. The Herders were drawn to him for some reason then he remembered that Aurelia had once said something about his blood tasting sweeter than a normal elf’s. Legolas cursed himself for his ignorance then heard a voice snap “Leave him to me.” Legolas froze when he heard the voice. His thoughts started racing and he turned to see Aurelia, slightly demonized but still Aurelia, his love. She smiled and Legolas couldn’t hide a shiver. Aurelia said “Legolas Greenleaf. We meet at last.” Legolas was puzzled. At last? What does she mean? We’ve known each other for Aragorn’s whole life. Aurelia grinned and inhaled. “A shame I’m not allowed to kill you yet. Sauron needs to discover certain information. Then I am in charge of you.” Aurelia looked Legolas in the eye and he shuddered. Her eyes were filled with flames just like when they had been captured by the Herders. Aurelia drew her sword and Legolas reacted instinctively. He lunged forward and tried to knock Aurelia’s sword out of her hand. She moved quickly and whacked him over the head with the sword end (hilt end. Also she had a hand and a half sword instead of her knives). Legolas fell to the ground, unconscious. 
