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				It was time. Eloise would have to complete the ritual. After all, it was tradition that when the heiress turned 19, she would have to summon a guardian from the sacred Guardian Tree. There must have been a million heiresses who these guardians were completely useless to, but it was tradition. Do I really have to go in the water in this? Eloise thought.
	
	

	She headed inside the cave that led to the Guardian Tree. It was concealed by very strong magic that cast the illusion that the Guardian Tree's cave was just a hollow spot at Mount Radiata. Mount Radiata was named after Lycoris Radiata, or the red spider lily, to keep people away from the Guardian Tree. Lycoris Radiata represented chaos, which is part of the reason why people are afraid of it. The main reason is because of the stories surrounding it. Of course, they were created by ancient storytellers in exchange for gold. The illusion spell already produced the smell of Lycoris Radiata, so superstitious or not, people would believe it anyway.


	She closed her eyes and walked forward into the cave.

One more step.

Two more steps.

Five more steps.

Too many steps.

	She almost fell into the freezing water, but caught herself just in time. Eloise stepped into the sacred water surrounding the Guardian Tree. Once she stepped in, the bitter cold made her stumble. She got near the Guardian Tree, but the smell of the Lycoris Radiata still followed. She got to the foot of the tree and laid her hand on its wood. It's texture was strange, because it felt smooth, yet it still felt tree-like. She closed her eyes and a silvery light emitted from where her hand was.
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	The ritual required a very special dress passed down from one heiress to the next. It was made from specially-made, deep, purple silk. It had clear diamonds of various sizes decorating the torso, and the diamonds sparkled like stars against the dark purple color of the fabric. The skirt was so long that it dragged behind the wearer. It was adorned with delicate violet lace, which alone must have cost a fortune. Eloise thought it was quite idiotic that she had to wear such an expensive, gaudy dress just to get the delicate fabric wet with the sacred waters that kept the Guardian Tree alive. But she had to, since it was the very dress the first heiress was wearing when she first happened upon the Guardian Tree with the first King and Queen.
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				Another silvery light appeared about half a centimeter above her middle finger. It started moving and drew a silver outline of a hand. This meant her guardian was responding. A few seconds later, the outline of the hand exploded into a blinding white light that coated the entire cave and everything in it. The smell of the Lycoris Radiata faded, as the deafening sound of bells demanded the undivided attention of everything that could hear. The sound of bells indicated a transportation spell. Her guardian was almost here. The white light was still coating the entire cave, but it was a little fainter and you could actually open your eyes.

	A few minutes passed and Eloise decided to open hers. However, the second she opened them, all the light rushed into the outline of the hand and exploded. Eloise pulled her hand away and the white outline slipped right off the tree like gelatin against a baking sheet. Eloise stared at the white outline in a mixture of disbelief and curiosity (and maybe a sprinkle of disgust in the mix). She started to wonder if she had messed up the ritual somehow, since it wasn't like she could chant or anything. She was mute.

	Once the "hand" had fallen into the water, it distorted a little and curled up into a little ball of light. It split in half and the two pieces scooted away from each other until they were about two inches apart.

	The pieces started to form something resembling a pair of shoes, and the little pieces worked their way up and formed the legs and started on the torso. They finally got to the neck, and formed the head. Her guardian's face was strangely feminine, yet very masculine at the same time. 

	The best way to describe the face is this: the mouth was thin and had very small lips. The eyes were rounder than usual, and they made the person who possessed such eyes look like they would never hurt a fly, and the shape of the face was quite narrow and thin. The pieces had started on the hair. It was a rather simple hairstyle with messy bangs covering the forehead. The hair ended just above the neck. Once the pieces were done forming the body, color rushed into her guardian, but it was a bit of a waste of time since almost all of the guardian was colored white except the eyes were a shiny blue like chips of stained glass. The skin was quite pale, which matched his personality since the first thing that the guardian did was go even more pale, and almost solid white as soon as he saw Eloise.
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				Eloise was quite aloof and reserved, so she simply stared at him with an absent expression on her face. Eloise was a blank canvas, while her guardian was completely stiff and quite fearful. They both just stood there staring at each other awkwardly and completely frozen.

	Eloise looked at her new guardian as if he were a fly that turned into a human; which he was, in a way. They stood there awkwardly staring at each other until he stammered an awkward "Hello." Eloise stayed a blank canvas and the word "Hi" appeared in front of her in floating, pale azure letters. Since she was mute, she had to communicate with a spell that produced words out of thin air. The guardian's eyes widened, as if he forgotten to breathe. He reached into his pocket and pulled out a small slip of paper. In delicate golden letters, it read,


WREN, HE/HIM

He showed it to Eloise with the same wide-eyed expression except this time it showed more nervousness than forgetfulness. 
	Eloise studied it and remained a blank canvas, just as before, and said, "Well?" 
	Wren looked even more nervous and pale than before and there may be a very suspicious explanation for this other than that simply being his personality. I'll save that for later, though.
	"Are we... leaving now?" His voice was a volume not much louder than a whisper. 
	Eloise stared at him blankly once again and started walking towards the cave's exit. She did this just as Wren's skin was becoming less pale and starting to breathe normally. Of course, he became pale once again and his eyes widened, again, as he realized he was supposed to follow her. He stumbled after her and the sacred water splashed as he went about it. 
	Once they got out of the cave, Eloise's parents (who were just standing there the entire time) immediately started studying Wren. He stood bolt upright, and this time he did forget to breathe. 	Lara, the queen, remarked, "You're cute, but are you going to be useless like the others?" 	Wren became stiff as a board after that particular comment, and it was as if he was waiting to receive his role in an army. 



	To be continued (in a million years)

He showed it to Eloise with the same wide-eyed expression expect this time it showed more nervousness than forgetfulness. Eloise studied it and remained a blank canvas, just as before, and said, "Well?" Wren looked even more nervous and pale than before and there may be a very suspicious explanation for this other than that simply being his personality. I'll save that for later, though.

[image: ]
(His eyes are a much lighter color than in the picture)
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			ABOUT THE AUTHOR

	Hi I am Abigail. I have an Asian mom who doesn't berate me about grades and I am 10 years old at the time I'm writing this. By the way, hello old me. I am from the year 2022. I wrote this story because of the lore of the Tea Party Heiress Bow, which entails the story about and heiress's disappearance long ago. I also didn't have enough time, so I left you on a cliffhanger. It'll probably take me a million years to finish vol 2. Also, I like to read slow to soak up words like a sponge (I wrote that part because my teacher/Stephanie made me)
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