Prologue 

The sun beamed down upon the magical forests inhabitants. Mischievous Water Nymphs played in the rushing waterfalls, whilst fairies,
 flew about the forest showering its wildlife in magical dust. Elves climbed the towering lush green trees. Even leprechauns had their fun, as they searched the mysterious forest, looking for the end of the sparkling rainbow, hoping to find the treasure at the end of that colourful semicircle. But among these magical creatures, lived beings of great sorcery and lived
 a life full of secrets. Not many knew their ways; even their names were a mystery to some. But
 for those who spend there lives growing up and playing with them knew them as creatures that go by the name of Moglins. They were all sorts of colours; blue, red, green and as they got old some even gold and silver. 

Moglins had the power to produce their
 feelings depending on what colours they were. If they were red, they would normally be angry. If green they would be feeling ill. And if yellow it would suggest that they were happy. They have three eyes, two were where eyes should be and one that replaces
 the nose. They have dagger sharp teeth
, which could rip through almost anything. Their claws were also very sharp. Overall the Moglins weren’t very tall, 4ft being the tallest. Their magical abilities ranged from healing, flying and even teleportation. 

Two elves were perched high in the rustling trees, listening to the flutter of butterflies, and singing of
 the birds. The wind gently stroked them, as they bathed in the scorching sunlight. 

The eldest Elf went by the name Cornelius. Cornelius
 was tall and like most elves had very pointy ears; he had bright blue eyes and a big scar ran down his left cheek. The other Elf was his youngest cousin Adam; he was almost seventy nine years old, (thirteen years old.) 
He had very deep brown hair and eyes, and always carried a pocket slingshot around his waist. 

The sun was beginning to go down, and in an hour or less it would be nightfall. Cornelius turned to his arrogant relative and almost ordered, “Come on it will be dark soon we better head off home.” 

“Why do you always have to be so perfect? Live on the edge for once, chill out dude.” Adam coolly replied. 

“Fine, but if…” Cornelius was cut off as a gigantic explosion was erupting
 in the northern part of the forest, it was deafening.

 Adam screamed as he covered his ears from the roaring sound waves
. The force of the explosion had sent many powerful shockwaves through the ground, the quaking ground beneath them, causing the tree to wobble. 

Cornelius was a smart kid, and it didn’t take a genius to work out what was going to happen in the next sixty odd seconds. The trees wobbled a second time, this time with more
 force, like a bull had rammed into it.

 Cornelius grabbed the stunned Adam by the collar and shouted “We have to jump ok, on the count of…” 

Cornelius was once again cut of in mid sentence as another deafening explosion erupted again towards the north of the forest. By this time Adam knew what to do, after counting to three Mississippi; he nodded at Cornelius and together they sprang off their feet and plummeted towards the rock hard ground. In mid flight, Cornelius grabbed a leather pouch from his waist belt and sprinkled some of the contents onto the ground directly beneath them. 

At first nothing happened but within seconds, a soft rubbery mattress formed from the magical dust. The boys smiled as their bums
 sank into the soft mattress. 

It was easy, following the source of the explosion, because not those every now and then small booms erupted but because a huge blazing fire showed the way, not to mention making navigating the dark woods rather easy. But the boys were getting rather chilly as the arctic like wind thrashed at them from all directions. The boys 
dare
 not give up as they could tell they 
were close to the explosion by . The smell of smoke and other toxic fumes that formed in the air. The two elves knew when they had finally reached their destination as they passed a scorching heat wave created by the hellish fire. 

“Dude, totally.” 
said a surprised Adam as he stared at the blazing giant-like fire. The fire was erupting from a mysterious Shrine, but however 
they seemed to be no cause of the explosions. Cornelius curiously stepped over the flaming rubble of wood and various other things
. He stopped and stared at the mystifying Shrine. 

“What is it?” asked a puzzled Adam. 

“I don’t know, some sort of Shrine I think but I’ve never seen it before.” Cornelius Replied. 

Cornelius resumed to study the shrine; he curiously peered into the blazing
 flame that was erupting from it. He shook his head and turned to walk away, but then all of a sudden a pitch Black Hand 
rose from the Shrine and clawed around Cornelius’s neck dragging him into the sinister shrine. Noble as it may seem, but also very naive, Adam sprinted to the Shrine looking for any sign of Cornelius, but there wasn’t, he was gone.

It’s a good idea but…there’s a lot of work to do. Grammatically, just remember not to put commas all over the place. And I mentioned the difference between their and there…With some hard work, I’m sure this will turn out to be aweasome! You kept the suspense going and I wish you good luck with the rest of this! (
�No need for comma!


�Used lived in two sentences, that is a No-No! Since you’re talking about secrets, use a dark word like: “and lurked a life full of secrets”


�Started both sentences


�Their: indicates possession. 


Ex: The children played with their toys. 


There: Referring to a place. 


Ex: Please place the papers on the table over there.


�Don’t change tenses in the middle of the paragraph, you’ve used past tense throughout so, stick to it. 


Replaces(replaced


�Hmm, Doesn’t really fit..somehow. Mind you, this is more of a stylistic correct rather than a grammatical one. 


“They had sharp, dagger-like teeth…”


�Not sure so I don’t want to correct it…Do you mean “to the birds”?


�You just introduced him, no need to refer to the name again. Just say “He was…”


�I don’t really understand this..Is Adam 70 or 13? 


�He was cut off while the explosion was taking place..so it should be in past continuous tense. 


�I think you mean:


Sound of the roaring waves


�Consider another word.. because more just seems weak. Check dictionary.com for more word choices. 


�Don’t like the word. But it’s my personal opinion, so doesn’t matter. Your wish but I would’ve used bottoms


�The boys is really redundant in this paragraph, how about They?


�Again tense contradictions. 


dare(dared


�Too wordy and uses they too much. How about: 


“not give up as they neared the explosion” 


�I think Ayra pointed this out and I don’t want to be repetitive so, in short: It doesn’t work when you’re talking about elves. 


�Choose one conjunction, not two!


�As a reader, we want to know as much as the writer can tell us, so don’t be elusive. Define the  other things Cornelius stepped through even if it is just trash and filth. 


�Used blaze too much. Find a synonym like: flare, erupting and if you want to be poetic: dancing flame works too. 


�Any reason why black and hand are capitalized?





