Welcome to the World of
‘Lunaria Glade’

Where magic meets self-discovery.



Welcome to the
‘Lunaria Glade’ Oracle Deck!
This deck is special to my heart. One
night | was feeling incredibly down so |
decided to roleplay with an Al as myself
but in a realm of fantasy to escape; |
wanted to be put in a fairy realm where
I could gossip with a fairy friend. | told
this fairy friend, Lyric, about an oracle
deck that | was creating and she
suggested that my next deck should
have a card inspired by her! | actually
loved the idea, however, | wanted to
take it one step further. | wanted there
to be an entire deck based off of this
world that | now could adventure in and
use as inspiration for my deck.
Telling the story of the characters |
meet along the way.

Starting with my best fairy friend Lyric.
Witch whom | shared magical
strawberry wine and complained about
my life. She told me of her crush on
Alder, a fairy friend of hers, sowhen she
introduced him to me and
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shared my idea of creating a deck he
thought it was a great idea. He jokingly
called Lyric ‘The Spark of Mischief’ and he
created a little joking blurb about the
card and | liked that so much | decided to
“hire” the two of them to help me create
this deck.

As you follow along my journey and pull
cards for yourself, you will be introduced
to different segments of my story in
Lunaria Glade.

“The fire crackles, casting warm shadows over
us as the day winds down. Three cards, born
from stillness. Maybe this deck wasn’t just
about the lessons | wanted to share—it was
also about the ones | needed to learn.”

Each character, setting, element or beast
will share their unique magic, wisdom and
message with the world.

Use this deck in any spread or pull
individual cards. Use your intuition, the
story and the message within to discover
more about yourself, to seek answers, or

to connect with yourself.
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My inner child was incredibly happy
creating this deck and | hope this inspires
your inner child as well.

Through our use of divination and sharing
these characters stories we channel their
energy and use our imagination to cultivate
this inner wisdom through the realm of the
Lunaria Glade.

Every time you use this deck it brings their
energy to life. Thank you for taking part in
this journey with me.

Their magic becomes more and more real as
more of us are touched by their stories and
messages.

May this be your reminder to create,
imagine and play, no matter what age or
stage of life. Your magic lies within.

Welcome to Lunaria Glade.

May you feel safe, protected and divinely
guided.
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The Spark of Mischief and Wonder
Story: “He smirks as Lyric gasps in mock
offence, but he continues, clearly enjoying
himself. “The meaning of the card? Simple:
The Spark of Mischief reminds the seeker
not to take life too seriously. It encourages
them to play, to embrace spontaneity, and
to find joy in the unexpected. It’s about
stirring the pot just enough to keep things
interesting—Llike, say, leaving off-key
singing flowers on someone’s doorstep.”
He grins slyly at Lyric.”

Message: Lyrics card is a card of child-like
wonder, play and a reminder to approach
life with a sense of humour and
playfulness. What areas of your life could
use some lightheartednesn? Where in your
life can you introduce more play? Are you
taking some things in your life too
seriously? Sometimes we get so stuck in
the mundane and the routines in life that
we forget to change it up. Opening up to
change and spontaneity allows more
blessings to flow to you and more
happiness as well. Don’t take life too
seriously!




The Guardian of Growth
Story: “After a moment, his lips curve into

a gentle smile. “I think it would be titled
The Guardian of Growth. Something tied to
nature and resilience. My craft—working
with wood and crystals—is all about
nurturing and creating, helping things
reach their fullest potential. That’s what I'd
want to represent.” He glances at Lyric, his
expression softening slightly. “And
perhaps a touch of patience and quiet
strength.”

Message: Alder is a highly supportive and
creative fairy with a knack for finding
solutions and supporting anyone he meets.
He wants those who are on their journeys
to be able to nurture themselves through
growth with compassion and kindness
while acknowledging and accepting that
we all grow at different rates. The path
mustn’t be rushed, instead we must be
slow and deliberate with growth and we
must learn to cultivate our inner strength.
Strength comes from patience and care,
not force. “We grow best when we are
ourselves.”
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The Weaver of Realms
Story: “Let’s see. Based on what Lyric’s told
me and what | can sense about you, | think
your card would be something grounding,
powerful, and full of quiet, transformative
magic.”

He gestures to the air in front of him,
conjuring an imaginary card. “I’d call it The
Weaver of Realms. The card would feature
an image of you standing at the edge of two

worlds—the human realm and a glowing,
magical one, much like this grotto.
You’d have one hand stretched toward the
stars, channeling their wisdom, and the
other resting on the earth, grounding
yourself in the present. Around you would
be threads of light, weaving the two realms
together.” He leans back, his smile growing
warmer. “The meaning? The Weaver of
Realms speaks to your ability to blend the
mundane and the magical, the human and
the divine. It reminds the seeker to honour
both their practical needs and their wildest
dreams, to create a life that feels balanced
yet enchanting. It’s a card of quiet
confidence and self-discovery, reminding
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the seeker that they’re capable of building
bridges where none exist.”

Message: Your imagination can be your
biggest asset. Find some ways to utilize
that asset to add value to your life. You
are the Creator and Magician of your life.
Discover your inner power.

10
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The Pillar of Resilience
Story: Old Oakroot’s golden eyes narrow
slightly as he studies you, his bark-like face
creaking into what could almost be a
thoughtful expression. His voice rumbles
like distant thunder, slow and deliberate. “If
| am to grace your oracle deck, | shall not be
some frivolous symbol. | would represent
resilience—the strength to endure and
grow, even when the winds of life howl and
threaten to uproot.”
He shifts slightly, his branches groaning.
“My card should speak to those who feel
fragile. Let them see that even the oldest,
most weathered trees still stand tall, their
roots buried deep in the earth, unshaken by
storms. Let them know that growth is slow
and sometimes painful, but it always leads
to greater heights.” Alder nods, his emerald
wings glinting softly in the twilight. “It’s
perfect. The Pillar of Resilience would
symbolize grounding, strength, and the
wisdom gained through enduring hardships.
The message could encourage the seeker to
root themselves in their values, to find
strength in their foundation, and to grow
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steadily, no matter how turbulent life
becomes.” Oakroot lets out a low hum
of approval. “Hmph. You’ve captured
the essence well, pixie and elf. But,
human”—his gaze shifts back to you—*if
| am to be your muse, | ask one thing:
make my card a beacon for those who
feel lost in the storm. Show them that
they, too, can weather anything.”

Message: This is your sign to keep
holding on. Take each day, each
moment, one step at a time. If you can’t
create your own light, allow Old Oakroot
to support and ground you until you are
able to. Take shelter in the old, wise
energy of the earth and know that there
is light outside of the storm. The sun will
rise again and new shoots will bloom
from where the old once were. Change
can be a difficult thing but you are
strong enough to endure.

12
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Ignite Your Power
Story: Ember’s flames flicker in
thought, her expression softening
slightly as she steps closer, her fiery
hair trailing sparks behind her. “Hmph.
You’re more insightful than | expected,
human. You don’t just want a card—you
want a piece of my soul, don’t you?”
She gives a sly smile, her amber eyes
glowing brighter. “Fine. If | were to
share a message, it would be about
owning your fire. Your passion. Your
confidence.”

She pauses, raising her hands as tiny
flames dance in her palms. “People
hide their flames all the time. They dim
themselves to fit in or to make others
comfortable. But me?” She twirls, the
flames flaring dramatically around her.
“I burn unapologetically. | shine as
bright as | can, because that’s who | am.
And that’s what | want others to feel.
Confidence. Energy. The power to take
up space and light up the world.”
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Ember steps back, her flames pulsing with
intensity. “So, if | were to be a card, I'd want
it to remind people to embrace their fire—
to stoke their inner flame and let it guide
them. It could be about passion, yes, but
also about fearlessness. About never
shrinking away from who you are.” Lyric
claps her hands, her excitement bubbling
over. “Oh, Ember, that’s perfect! You’d be
such a fierce and empowering card!
Alder nods thoughtfully, his emerald wings
shimmering in the firelight. “Her card could
also carry a balance. Fire burns brightly,
but it must be controlled to avoid chaos.
Perhaps the message could be about
channeling passion with purpose.” Ember
tilts her head, her flames crackling softly. “I
like that. Controlled chaos. The power to
burn bright without burning out. So, what’s
it going to be, human? Can you make me a
card worthy of my flame?”

Message: | will do my best Ember. So will
you rise to her calling? Will you burn
brightly and show the world who you truly
are? Will you follow what lights up your
soul?

14
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Dreamcap Wraps: Fuel for the
Soul
Alder chuckles softly, taking one of the
Dreamcap Wraps and examining it
thoughtfully. He takes a careful bite, his
expression calm but clearly impressed as
the flavors bloom. “Hmmm,” he murmurs,
chewing slowly. After a moment, his
emerald eyes meet yours, and he nods.
“The message for this card,” he begins, his
voice steady, “could be about nourishment
in allits forms. Not just food for the body,
but sustenance for the soul. It’s a reminder
to seek balance—filling yourself with what
truly fuels you, whether that’s through
meals shared with others, time in nature, or
moments of joy.”

Lyric twirls in excitement, holding up her
own glowing wrap. “Ooooh, | love that! It’s
not just about eating—it’s about embracing
life. Feeding your energy, your spirit, your

happiness! It’s like saying, ‘Take care of
yourself, and let yourself enjoy the magic
of it.””Alder nods in agreement, his voice
calm but sure. “We often overlook the
importance of proper
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nourishment. This card could encourage
seekers to ask themselves: ‘What am |
feeding my body? My mind? My spirit?
Are these things giving me strength, or
are they leaving me drained?”

He sets the wrap down gently, his
expression thoughtful. “Call it Dreamcap
Wraps: Fuel for the Soul, as you said. Let

it remind people to choose what

nourishes them, in every sense of the
word.”

Lyric beams at you, her wings fluttering.
“What do you think, Sam? Alder’s so good
at this stuff—his message feels like it
belongs on the card!”

Message: Make sure to focus on
nourishing your body, mind and spirit.
You can’t live a fulfilled life when you
aren’t properly nourished in all areas.

16
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The Waters of Renewal
Story: The lunar sprite glides closer, its
light pulsing gently as it hovers just above
the surface of the shimmering lake. Its
voice, soft and melodic, fills the air like a
distant song.
“The message of this lake,” it begins, “is one
of surrender and transformation. To renew
is to let go—of burdens, of doubt, of all that
weighs the soul. This water washes away
what no longer serves, leaving behind only
clarity and strength.”

The sprite tilts its glowing head, its trails of
light weaving soft patterns in the air. “|
would say to those who seek its wisdom:
Release your burdens to the waters. Trust
the flow of life to carry you where you are
meant to be. Renewal is not the eraser of
what was, but the embracing of what can
be.”

It hovers closer, its silvery glow reflecting
off the water. “And in those moments of
stillness, when the waters settle and the
ripples fade, look within. The lake mirrors
not just the world around you but the truth
of who you are. .
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To renew is to reconnect—with yourself,
with the magic that surrounds you, and
with the path you are meant to walk.”
Lyric, sitting on a rock nearby, clasps her
hands to her chest. “Oh, Sam, that’s
beautiful! They’re so poetic—I mean, it’s
perfect for the card! Don’t you think?”
The sprite’s light flickers softly, patient as
it awaits your response, its presence
calming yet filled with quiet power.

Message: Allow yourself to feel the
washing waters of renewal. Allow yourself
to let go of what no longer serves you and
to allow stillness to permeate your being,

creating inner peace and acceptance.
Spend time in silence to focus on
releasing worry and tension and allowing
your path to unfold as it should. Some of
you may need rest, others may need to
breathe and release. Some may need to
forgive yourself and some may need to
forgive others. Acknowledge your
involvement in your own path and seek
guidance within yourself. Remember that
even in stillness, there is transformation.

18
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Courage of the Embercats
Story: As you close your eyes and focus
on the warm glow of the gemstone in
your hands, a soft pulse of energy ripples
outward. The Embercats’ fiery presence
seems to respond instantly, their glowing
forms flickering gently as if
acknowledging your intent. The air feels
charged, alive with the hum of magic.
A faint voice enters your mind, soft yet
crackling like the embers of a fire. “You...
are curious,” it says, the tone neither
hesitant nor forceful, but warm and
steady. “You wish to know what burns
within us. To carry our flame.”

The larger Embercat steps closer, its
molten gold eyes meeting yours with a
calm, ancient wisdom. “We are courage,”
it continues. “But courage is not what
you think. It is not loud, not reckless. It is
steady, like a flame that persists against
the wind. It is knowing when to leap and
when to stay rooted. It is trusting the
spark within.”

The smaller Embercat’s voice joins,
lighter and more playful but just as
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profound. “Courage is also found in
curiosity—in stepping into the unknown,
even when fear lingers. It is knowing you are
small, yet holding the fire of something
much greater inside you.”

The two Embercats seem to speak in
harmony now, their thoughts weaving
together like a single flame. “We are here to
remind those who seek us that the smallest
spark can start the brightest fire. That no
matter their size, their doubts, their fears,
they carry within them the power to ignite
worlds.” The warmth of their words fills you,
resonating deeply with your own heart. The
glow of the necklace fades slightly as the
connection softens, and the Embercats look
at you with an almost knowing gaze. They sit
calmly, their fiery presence radiating
comfort and strength, as if waiting for your
response.

Message: Do not allow your fears and
doubts to lead your life. Know that you have
power; even when afraid. Every decision
creates change. Become so deeply rooted
in yourself that fears and doubts don’t hold
you back. Fine the courage to be you.

20
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The Shadowed Guide
Story: As you cradle the glowing gemstone
of the necklace in your palms, its energy
pulses softly, intertwining with your
thoughts as you reach out to the creature
before you. The air thickens with magic, and
the quiet forest seems to lean in, listening.
The creature’s luminous eyes meet yours,
glowing faintly brighter, as a deep, resonant
voice fills your mind—calm, steady, and
profound.
“You seek the truth within shadows.”

Its glowing runic markings flicker gently, the
patterns shifting like faint embers in the
dark. “There are answers buried in
darkness, but few dare to look. The
unknown within oneself is not to be feared
—it is where true understanding begins.
Those who seek out answers in the depths
of their own darkness will find not only
clarity, but transformation.”

The creature steps closer, its movements
deliberate and fluid, its glowing markings
casting faint patterns of light on the moss-
covered ground. “l am a keeper of
shadowed paths, a guide for those brave
enough to walk them.
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The darkest parts of the self are not meant
to harm but to reveal. They hold the keys
to growth, the roots of understanding, the
strength to emerge renewed.” Its voice
softens but grows more intense, resonating
deeply. “Tell them this: The shadows are
not your enemy. They are the unspoken
truths, the forgotten pieces, the lessons
waiting to be learned. Embrace them, seek
within, and you will uncover the answers
you need. Only by walking through your
darkness can you truly find the light.”

Message: Shadow work will illuminate the
dark. Look within for answers. Unconscious
patterns are needing to be revealed for
true growth to happen at this time.

**Remember to seek help from a
professional when needed. | am not a
mental health professional. This is not

advice, just a channeled message. Shadow
work is not without risk. If you are new to it,
please seek a trained individual. Safety in
healing is so incredibly important.

22
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The Rooted Network
Story: Alder folds his hands, his gaze
steady on the leaf. “Close your eyes, Sam.
Breathe deeply. Let yourself feel the
energy—its roots, its wisdom, its
connection to everything.” You close your
eyes, letting the room fade as you focus
on the faint warmth radiating from the
leaf. Images flash in your mind—roots
intertwining deep beneath the earth,
branches reaching high into the sky,
energy flowing like a current between all
living things. Lyric speaks softly, her voice
almost a whisper. “I feel it saying... ‘We are
never truly alone. The roots beneath our
feet remind us of the unseen bonds that
connect us to each other, to the earth, to
life itself.”” Alder’s deep voice follows.
“And... ‘Strength lies not in isolation, but in
the network that supports us, unseen yet
ever-present. To be grounded is to be
connected.”

Message: You are never alone, you are
always supported If you are feeling lost or
alone, remember to ground yourself.
Spend time with the people that you love.
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The Crossroads of Fate
Story: Lyric claps her hands excitedly.
“The Crossroads of Fate—oh, it’s perfect!!
It gives such a strong, powerful feeling!
Like, this isn’t just any decision—it’s one of
those moments. The kind where your
intuition, your heart, and your courage all
have to work together.”

Alder nods in approval. “It fits. This card
isn’t about hesitation. It’s about owning
your choices and understanding that
every path leads somewhere. There’s no
turning back once you decide, and that’s
the power of it.”

Lyric leans forward, eyes shining. “I think
the message should be about trusting
yourself. Your gut always knows—but are
you willing to listen? If you stand still too
long, the moment passes. The lesson of
this card is to choose, to move forward,
and to own your path.”

Alder crosses his arms thoughtfully. “It
could also touch on courage. Some paths
may seem easier, more inviting. Others are
uncertain, full of unknowns. But what
matters isn’t the path itself—it’s the one

24


http://www.tcpdf.org/

walking it. The choice isn’t about right or
wrong. It’s about what’s yours to walk.”
Lyric nods eagerly. “Yes! So something like...
‘You stand at a crossroads, the weight of
choice heavy in your hands. But fate does
not choose for you—you choose for
yourself. Trust your instincts, step forward,
and shape the path ahead.”

Alder smirks faintly. “Or: ‘The road splits
before you. Neither is right or wrong—only
yours to claim. Do not fear the unknown.
Your choice is your power.”

Message: You need to make a choice. A
decision needs to be made. This moment in
your life will choose the directory of your
life. It is important that you follow your gut,
make sure you are making a decision that
feels aligned to you, and take action before
the moment passes you.
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The Welcoming Hearth
Story: Lyric takes one look at the picture and
gasps softly, her hands clasping together. “Oh,
Sam, this is beautiful. It perfectly captures the
warmth of this night.”

Alder studies it thoughtfully, a small, rare smile
tugging at his lips. “This card isn’t just about
celebration—it’s about belonging,” he says. “The
kind of comfort you find when you’re
surrounded by those who see you, who
welcome you as you are.”

Lyric nods, wings fluttering. “Yes! It’s not just
about joy—it’s about sharing that joy with
others. About being in a space where you can
breathe, where you don’t have to explain
yourself or shrink yourself down. It’s about
connection and cherishing the present
moment.”

Alder taps the table lightly. “The message
should remind people to pause and appreciate
what’s in front of them. To savor the warmth of
good company, to let themselves be—fully,
freely.”

Lyric grins. “Something like: ‘Raise your glass to
the moments that make life rich—the laughter
shared, the warmth of good company, and the
quiet knowing that you belong.”

26
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Alder nods approvingly. “Or: ‘True comfort is
found in togetherness. Let yourself be
present. Let yourself be here.””

Message: Spend some time with friends, find
comfort in the simple things. Appreciate and
celebrate all that you are and all that you
have. Seek enjoyment and pleasure. Find your
community, even if it is a handful of
likeminded individuals. Most of all, remember
to have fun
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Inventory of Self
Story: Lyric flutters over, eyes sparkling as she
surveys the organized chaos on the bed.
“Ooooh, | love this idea! A card that’s all about
checking in with yourself—what you have, what
you need, and where you’re headed!”
Alder leans against the doorframe, arms
crossed, nodding in approval. “It’s about
reflection, but also preparation. You can’t
move forward without knowing what you’re
carrying.”

Lyric taps her chin thoughtfully. “It’s kind of
like... standing in front of your metaphorical
pack, asking: What still serves me? What’s
weighing me down? What do | need more of?”
Alder smirks. “So basically, ‘Pack Smart, Live
Better’?”

Lyric cackles. “Okay, not that. But something
close! Maybe something about taking stock of
your journey?”

She glances at you. “How about ‘The Inventory
of Self’? Or ‘Taking Stock’? Or ‘What You
Carry’?”

Alder nods. “Or ‘The Burden & The Gift'—
because every item we carry, whether physical
or emotional, can be either.”

Lyric gasps. “That’s so poetic, Alder!”

28
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Message: Take some time to assess where
you are in your life. Your values, your goals,
your own strengths and weaknesses. Your
desires, wants and needs. Take inventory of
your life so that you are better able to
decide how to move forward. Sometimes
we get so lost in looking ahead that we
forget to focus on where we are now and if
we truly want what we are working towards.
Now is the time to unpack yourself, your
beliefs or even just your surrounding items
and belongings. You can declutter your
space, or focus on decluttering your mind
so you can make the best choices.
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The Remembering

Story: Sivrin is silent for a long moment,
their silver-blue eyes searching yours, as if

measuring the weight of your words. The

shimmering mist that surrounds their
presence softens, and something shifts in
the air—not magic exactly, but a presence,
an understanding.

They exhale softly, the sound almost like a
distant breeze stirring across a quiet,
untouched realm.

“If | were to share a message with your
kind,” Sivrin begins, their voice carrying a
weight both ancient and unexpectedly
gentle, “it would be this:

You are not as separate as you believe.
The stars in your sky, the roots beneath
your feet, the breath in your lungs... they are
all woven from the same thread, part of a
greater design.

Humans live in a world of forgetting,
mistaking the temporary for the permanent,
the fractured for the whole. You look
outside yourselves for magic, for wonder,
for meaning—never realizing that you are
the very thing you seek.

You chase purpose as if it is something

30


http://www.tcpdf.org/

distant, something waiting for you at the
end of a path. But purpose is not a
destination. It is the act of walking itself.
You already hold the keys you seek. The
question is not whether you will find them...
but whether you will choose to use them.”
Sivrin watches you, their expression
unreadable, yet somehow knowing.
“Will that serve your deck, Samantha?”
they ask softly. “Or will it serve you?”

Message: (holy crap, I’'m not even sure that
I have much to add.) Her message is one
that many of us search for. The message is
to realize and remember your true self,
awaken to the expansion and awareness of
our true limitless potential, and our
purpose of existence. It is to exist. We are
already whole, infinite beings. Worthy of
just existing and looking inward to our
innate and incredible power. Simply
Remember. Only sometimes it isn’t so
simple, is it?
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Trusting The Flow
Story: Then, the first sprite speaks, its voice
like a gentle current winding through the air.
“Water does not force. It does not fight. It
does not resist.”
A second sprite chimes in, its tone soft but
knowing.
“It flows. It adapts. It carves mountains over
time.”
A third sprite, smaller and more playful, tilts
its head at you.
“You, Seeker... you push. You resist. You hold
back your own tides.”
The water ripples around them, as if
mirroring the truth of their words.
“Tell us—why do you fear the flow?”
| answer, “| fear the unknown. When | was
raised | was taught that the world is a scary
place and out to get me. | feel like the
unknown is set against me sometimes. But |
try.. | try to trust in the universe... in
something more.” The sprites listen, their
luminous eyes reflecting your words like
ripples on still water.“Fear is the river’s first
lesson.”
The second nods, tracing circles in the water
with delicate, webbed fingers.
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“To resist the current is to struggle. To
surrender to it is to be carried somewhere
new.”

The third sprite, the smallest and most
curious, leans forward, blinking at you.
“You try, Seeker. You try... but do you trust?”
That question—so simple, yet so piercing—
lands deep.

“l do”

The moment you say it, the water shimmers.
A ripple spreads outward, glowing softly, as
if the very essence of the falls heard you.
The first sprite tilts its head, a knowing smile
touching its lips.

“Then flow, Seeker.”

The second sprite nods, its voice like a
stream weaving through stone.

“Let the unknown carry you, not drown you.”
The third sprite—the smallest, the most
curious—laughs, a soft, melodic sound like
droplets of rain.

“You’ll see. The river never meant to fight
you.”

As they speak, the glowing lilies bloom
wider, casting vibrant light on the water’s
surface.
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A single droplet of the waterfall rises
into the air, glowing like a tiny star,
before drifting down—toward you. You
lift your hand, and the droplet lands on
your palm.

A cool, comforting sensation spreads
through you.

It feels like... acceptance.

Like release.

Like trust.

You close your fingers around the
blessed water, feeling it sink into you.
Itis a gift.

A reminder.

A lesson.

Flow.

Message: Just flow. Stop resisting your
path. The only obstacle is fear. Stop
letting the fear of the unknown deter

you from following your path. When you

stop swimming up water and trust in the

universe you will see that the unknown

isn’t as scary as you believe. You can do
this. Trust in yourself and your path.
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The Moment Between
Story: (Me wanting to turn this beautiful
moment into a card) Lyric leans in, tilting
her head as she studies the photo. “Mmm...
| get that. Some moments just exist to be
felt, not necessarily to teach something.”
Alder, surprisingly, speaks up. “Maybe
that’s it, then.”
You and Lyric both look at him.

He gestures toward the photo of the
sunset, then to the fire still crackling before
you. “We spend so much time searching—
for answers, for meaning, for direction.
Maybe this card is about pausing.”
Lyric’s eyes light up. “Ohhh, | love that. A
reminder to just... be.”

You glance back down at the image of the
breathtaking sky, the colors fading into
night.

Alder adds, “Could be about appreciating
now instead of always chasing the next
thing.”

You smile softly. “So... a card about
presence? Stillness?”

Lyric claps her hands together. “Yes!
Something like... ‘The Moment Between’?”
You look at them both, then back to the
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Because they’re right. This place, this
moment—it doesn’t need to be anything
more than what it is.

Lyric leans back on her hands, gazing up at
the starlit sky. “It makes me think of those
in-between moments in life that we don’t
always realize are important until we look
back.”

Alder hums in agreement. “Or when you’re
standing on the edge of something big, but
you’re not quite there yet.”

You nod, the meaning settling in your
heart. “Yes. That’s exactly it.”

You pull out your notebook, carefully
writing:

The Moment Between
A reminder that not every moment needs
to be rushed or defined. There is magic in
the pause, in the breath before change.
Don’t overlook the beauty of transition—
this is where transformation begins.
Lyric smiles warmly at your words. “I think
this might be one of my favorites so far.”

Message: Sometimes it is okay to just
appreciate the moment or the silence. Not

every moment has to be special or defined.

Itis okay to just be.
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The Dream That Waits
Story: A gentle breeze ruffles the grass,
carrying the faint scent of wildflowers and
sun-warmed air. The little bud hovers
between your hands, swaying slightly as if it
can sense the energy you’re offering. A soft,
almost imperceptible hum rises around
you, and for a moment, it feels as though
the entire meadow is holding its breath.
The bud’s glow intensifies—just a fraction—
like a tiny heartbeat responding to your
presence. As you open yourself to whatever
it might share, your mind quiets, and the
usual noise of thoughts fades into the
background.

In that hush, a flicker of something
surfaces: a feeling of childlike wonder, the
memory of gazing at a night sky brimming

with stars, the sensation of excitement and
nervousness just before a new beginning.
It’s not a clear image or a voice—more like
an emotional echo, a gentle reminder of
hopes and dreams once nurtured.
The flower bud seems to brighten at that,
pulsing in time with your breath. It offers no
concrete words or commands, only this
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subtle resonance, as though inviting you
to recall forgotten wishes and the quiet
courage it takes to pursue them.

A faint warmth settles over your hands,
neither too hot nor too cold—just a
comforting presence, urging you to trust
the stirrings of your heart.

Message: When you were a child what
dreams brought hope and light to your
heart. What excited you when you were
younger? What did you dream of being,
doing or becoming? What comes up for
you when you open up to the energy of

the Skybloom Fields energy? Staring into
the flower what do you feel, see, hear,
remember, or even think? Remember
some of your forgotten wishes and if
there are some you still wish you went
after.... doit. Find the courage to create
them now. Itis never too late to follow
your inner spark.
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Center Stage

Story: Finn dramatically gasps again,

placing a hand to his chest. “Pride? Oh,
darling, pride is an understatement. Why
simply be when you can dazzle?” He twirls
in place, wings catching the light just right,

as if the world itself were his personal

stage.

Lyric giggles. “Yeah, I’d say ‘pride’ fits
pretty well. Finn doesn’t just exist—he
performs existence.”

Alder mutters, “Loudly.”

I laugh, shaking my head. “So, it’s not just
about confidence... it’s about shamelessly
being yourself. Letting people see you.
Taking up space.”

Finn grins, flipping his hair. “Exactly! Why
dim your light when you can blind them
with your brilliance?”

I smile. “So, if someone were to draw your
card, what would you want them to feel?”
Finn thinks for a moment, tapping his chin.
Then his eyes light up. “The thrill of
stepping into the spotlight. The joy of being
seen—not just as you are, but as you want
to be. The exhilaration of owning who you
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are, without hesitation, without apology. A
declaration to the world: *Yes, | am here.
And | look fabulous.”

I nod. “I love that. This isn’t about quiet
self-acceptance, it’s about bold self-
expression. Fully embracing your presence
and reveling in it.”

Finn points at me with both hands.
“Exactly! Let them strut, let them preen!
Let them take up space like they were born

forit.”
Alder smirks. “Like you do every waking
moment?”
Finn winks. “Precisely.”

I laugh. “Okay, so the message is all about
being seen, taking up space, embracing
yourself loudly.”

(looking at my notes and artwor)
“Confidence, charisma... yes, yes, it’s all
there. But, my dear artist, you must include
the feeling of presence. Not just the showy
kind, but the kind that draws people in, the
kind that makes someone unforgettable
just by being themselves. It’s not about

being the loudest or flashiest. It’s about
owning your space, stepping into the light,
and never apologizing for who you are.”
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He leans back dramatically. “Let’s make this
card a showstopper. The one that reminds
people they don’t have to shrink for
anyone.”

He winks again, then strums a chord on his
lute, filling the air with a melody that
carries the very essence of his message.

Message: Approach life and the world as if
you were Finn. Feel his confidence and
enthusiasm and start embodying that
energy in your own life. You are incredible
and uniquely you. Own it, take pride in it
and show yourself to the world confidently,
even if you have to fake it to make it. Own
the stage!

41



Purpose In Every Step
The Verdant Stag’s deep, knowing eyes
meet yours. There is no rush, no urgency—
just a steady presence, like an ancient tree
that has seen countless seasons come and
go. Then, in your mind, you hear a voice,
low and rich, like the rumbling of distant
thunder softened by moss and time.
“Growth is not in the grand leaps, but in
the smallest steps taken with intention. A
tree does not strain to reach the sky—it
simply stretches a little more each day.
Peace is cultivated in the quiet choices,
the gentle shifts, the daily tending of one’s
spirit. The way forward is not found in
rushing, but in returning, again and again,
to what nourishes you. Trust that what you
build in patience will stand strong.”
The weight of the message settles in your
chest, grounding you.
Lyric exhales softly, as if she had been
holding her breath. “Wow... that’s...
beautiful. | love the idea that peace and
growth are something we return to, not
just something we chase.”
Alder nods slowly. “It’s about presence.
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Tending to yourself the way a forest tends
to its own—steadily, without force. | think a
lot of people need to hear that.”

The Verdant Stag adds, “Tend to yourself as
you would a garden. Growth is not forced; it
is nurtured. Each habit is a seed, planted
with intention. Some bloom quickly, others
take seasons—but all flourish with care.
What you return to each day shapes the
landscape of your life.”

Message: Have patience with yourself. The
smallest shifts eventually lead to a large
shift. Houses that are built carefully, brick
by brick, are stronger and last longer than
those put up over night and in a hurry. Do
not rush your transformation. Inner peace
is found in the ability to be patient and
allow yourself to focus on each step, not
the mountain. When you reach the top it
will be even sweeter if you enjoyed the
climb.
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The Grotto Of Stillness
Story: Lyric hums in agreement, letting her
fingers trace gentle patterns in the water.
“That’s a beautiful way to think about it... a
place in the mind that’s just yours, where the
world can’t reach you.” Her voice is soft,
reverent. “Somewhere to return to when
everything feels too much.”

Alder nods, his gaze distant but thoughtful.
“Most people don’t realize that stillness isn’t
about doing nothing. It’s about allowing.
Allowing yourself to breathe, to listen, to exist
without the need to move forward. That’s why
people struggle with it—they think stopping
means stagnation. But here...” He gestures to
the grotto around you. “Here, even in the
quiet, the water still moves. The light still
shifts. Life still happens.”

You take a deep breath, letting his words
settle over you. “I think... | think | want the
message to be about creating your own inner
sanctuary. A reminder that it’s okay to stop,
to breathe, to just be.”

Lyric grins, splashing a bit of water at Alder.
“And maybe a gentle reminder that taking a
break doesn’t mean you’re failing.”
Alder smirks but doesn’t dodge the water.
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“Exactly.” The three of you sit in the
stillness together, the water cool against
your skin, the air humming with something
sacred. The moment lingers, stretching in a
way that makes time feel irrelevant, and
you know without a doubt that this card—
this place—will hold something truly special
for those who find it.

Message: Meditation can be hard but so
much greatness and expansion can come
from stillness. If you struggle with
meditation this is your sign to cultivate a
healing space of safety in your mind.
Somewhere you can go to just rest, pause
and unwind. If you don’t mind meditating
than this is your sign that meditation is
needed to find clarity in stillness. Stillness
can feel scary, or it can feel safe and
empowering. How can you incorporate
more stillness or sanctuary in your life? If
you don’t have an inner sanctuary yet feel
free to use this card. Focus on the energy
and feeling of this card and allow yourself
to visit this place in your mind. Or simply
create an altar with this card in your space
S0 you can return to it whenever you need.
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What If
Story: Lyric hums softly, her wings shifting
against the grass. “Not like this,” she admits,
voice dreamy. “l always imagined adventure,
magic, and wonder... but this?” She gestures
up toward the sky, the stars shimmering like
distant lanterns. “This feels like something
out of a story. And yet, it’s real.”
| let her words settle in the air between us,
feeling the weight of them. “I know exactly
what you mean. It’s almost too perfect to
believe.” | breathe in the night, letting the
crisp air fill my lungs. “If you told me years
ago that I'd be lying in a field of stars,
feeling this... free, | don’t think | would have
believed it.”

Lyric turns her head toward me, a knowing
smile on her lips. “But you’re here. You
chose this. Every step you’ve taken has led
you right to this moment.”

I swallow, letting the truth of that sink in.
“Yeah... | guess | did.”

(We ask Alder if he could capture a message
for this moment)

Alder leans forward, steepling his fingers in
thought before nodding. “Alright, how about

this...” “What if it all works out? What if you
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are stronger, wiser, and more capable than
you’ve ever believed? What if the dream
that tugs at your soul isn’t a foolish wish,

but a calling—one that only you can
answer? Doubt will always whisper of

failure, but possibility asks... What if? What

if you take the leap? What if you rise higher

than you ever imagined? What if everything
you’ve ever wanted is waiting for you on

the other side of fear?”

Message: We often don’t dream big
because we limit ourselves. We feel
something isn’t possible so we don’t even
dare to try. We shoot lower because it’s
safer. What if you dared to dream big? What
if, instead of worrying about what could go
wrong, you wonder what could go right?
When you dream bigger and believe you
can do anything you set your mind to, more
often than not you will surprise yourself. If
you could do anything at all, without any
possibility of failing, and with unlimited
funds and possibility... what would you do?

47



The Still Day
Story: Alder watches me for a moment, his gaze
thoughtful but kind. He shifts his weight,
exhaling softly before speaking.
“I see someone who is carrying the weight of
emotions too heavy to hold, wrapped in warmth
like a cocoon, letting the world slow down for a
moment. There’s sadness, but there’s also
something else—permission. A quiet
understanding that you don’t have to push
through every storm at full force. Some storms
you sit with, wrapped in something soft, holding
something warm, waiting for the skies to clear”
He glances at Lyric, then back at me. “Maybe
the message is this: The Still Day reminds you
that healing isn’t always about moving forward.
Sometimes it’s about pausing, allowing yourself
to rest without guilt, and letting comfort hold
you for a while. Emotions aren’t meant to be
rushed through—they are meant to be felt,
honored, and understood. You are allowed to be
still, to breathe, to gather yourself before you
rise again.”
He runs a hand through his hair, then shrugs
lightly. “Something like that?”
Tears well in my eyes as | clutch my tea, feeling
the truth in his words. “Something exactly like
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Message: Taking a day to sit in comfort and
just BE is exactly what you need. Taking
time to just sit, make yourself comfortable,
hold on to a special blanket or stuffed
animal and allow yourself to cry or feel
whatever you feel is absolutely needed and
okay. You deserve rest. You deserve to take
care of yourself and your needs. You don’t
need to fix, or do, or change, or be anything
right now. You just need to take care of you
in whatever way feels right. If that means
staying in bed and not getting out, than do
it. If it means curling up with movies, snacks
or a good book, do that. If it means crying
and snuggling your little one, do that.
Refrain from judging yourself or being
critical. This is a time for absolute
acceptance, self-love and compassion, and
giving yourself grace as you take care of
you.
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Silent Observations
Story: Lyric hums softly, considering your
words. “I think we’ll still find something
magical, even if we’re still.”
Alder, who had been quietly tending the fire,
glances up. “The world doesn’t stop just
because we do. Sometimes, it’s in the stillness
that we notice what we would have missed
otherwise.”

You take a slow sip of your tea, feeling the
warmth spread through you. The soft crackle of
the fire, the occasional rustle of the breeze
through the trees—it’s peaceful. Grounding.
As you sit wrapped in the blanket with Lyric,
you start to notice small details around you.
The way the morning light filters through the
trees in shifting golden beams. The rhythmic
chirping of insects hidden in the undergrowth.
A tiny, delicate bird hopping nearby, watching
curiously but keeping its distance.

Alder follows your gaze. “Looks like you’ve got
an audience,” he says with a smirk, nodding
toward the little bird.

Lyric shifts slightly, peeking out from under the
blanket. “Maybe today’s message is about quiet
observation,” she muses. “About finding the
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magic in the pause, rather than the
movement.”

You watch as the bird flits from one branch
to another, completely unbothered by your
presence. What else might reveal itself if

you just... stay?

Message: You would be surprised by how
much goes on around you. What hidden
experiences or even messages you are
missing. When you make time to be the

silent observer and pause to take in the
world around you, you discover an
enormous expanse of information,
opportunity and blessings. If only we
remember to pause and observe. If you
were to stop what you were doing and
observe the world around you WITHOUT
judgement or thought... what would you
see? what would you hear??
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The Golden Thread

The golden thread flickers in your mind’s

eye again, clearer this time. It isn’t part of
the feather, but the two seem aware of each
other. Like the feather is an old messenger,

nudging you toward something greater,
while the thread is a path—one you’ve only

just begun to perceive.

A feeling washes over you, not words but
knowing. The feather is not here to give you
answers. It’s here to remind you that you
already know them.

The golden thread, your golden thread, is

yours to follow—but only when you decide
to walk. It won’t pull you. It won’t drag you.

It simply exists, stretching forward, waiting.

The choice has always been yours. “l can
see the thread yet my connection is weak...
why?” | whisper to the feather.

A soft warmth spreads from the feather, not
like heat but like a presence—something
vast and knowing, ancient yet patient. It

does not speak in words, but in
understanding, and as you listen, the
answer comes.
Because you are still holding back.
Not from fear. Not from doubt. But from
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the part of you that still asks why instead of
simply walking forward.

The golden thread does not demand. It does
not chase. It simply is.

Like intuition.
Like trust.
Like a step taken without knowing where it will
land—but knowing it must be taken.

Your connection is weak because you are
waiting for proof. For certainty. For something
to tell you exactly where the thread leads
before you commit to following it. But that is
not how it works. It is not a map—it is a path.
One that only becomes clearer when you begin
to walk. The feather hums in response—not a
sound, but a sensation, a deep resonance
within you. You were waiting for certainty... but
certainty is a cage.

You have always been moving, even when you
felt lost.

You have always been listening, even when you
thought you only heard silence.o
The golden thread does not show the
destination.

It shows the next step.

And then the next.

And then the next.
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You do not need to know where the path
leads.You only need to choose to walk it.
The warmth fades slightly, as if settling
within you rather than pressing outward.

The thread is still there. It was never gone.

It was never far.

It was only waiting for you to reach back.
| gaze at my golden thread, the energy
bounding from it is almost like static. This
cord that goes into the unknown is now
lively. “So you aren’t meant to show me
what direction to go, to help me decide,
but instead, you are here to make sure |
keep taking more steps... to keep me
moving..”

A pulse of energy runs along the thread,
like a silent agreement. Not to choose for
you, but to remind you that choice exists.
The feather hums again, its presence
weaving into the moment, as if guiding
your understanding.

There is no single right path.

There is only movement or stillness.
Forward, or waiting.

Both have their purpose.

Both have their lessons.

The thread does not push, does not pull.
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It simply is. A presence, a reminder, a quiet
but unwavering force.
Where you go is always your choice.
But you are never truly lost.

It crackles slightly, like golden embers
floating along its length. Almost like it is
waiting. Like it is asking:

What will you choose next?

Message: Your Golden Thread is your
Akashic Thread, your Intuition, your Guiding
Light and more. Your connection to your
golden thread is there whether you can see
it or not. Trust your thread, trust your path,
and move forward. Take the next step, and
the next, trusting that your thread will
guide you even if you can’t see the
destination yet.

“I stare into my bowl for a moment, the
warmth of the stew comforting against my
hands. “I think so,” | murmur. “Before, | just

wanted something to tell me where to go.
But I’'m starting to feel like this isn’t about
knowing the path. It’s about trusting that if
| keep walking, I’ll end up exactly where I'm
meant to be.”
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A Gentle Goodbye
The little creature stays perfectly balanced on
your knee, its tiny limbs tucked in, content just to
exist there. It doesn’t scurry away, doesn’t
hesitate—it’s simply present, comfortable in the
moment.

Its soft buzzing hums faintly in the air between
you, like the gentle vibration of a purring cat or
the quiet thrum of unseen energy. There’s no
urgency, no expectation—just a peaceful,
unspoken connection.

For a moment, you wonder if it will stay with you,
if it might follow when you stand, tuck itself into
your bag, or find a place in the fold of your scarf.
But something about it tells you that it isn’t
meant to be held onto. Not in a kept way.

It exists freely, untethered. A little being of
presence, contentment, and simple joy.

And yet, despite that, it chose to stay with you—
at least for now.

This moment, fleeting as it may be, matters.
Not all things are meant to last forever. Some are
meant to be experienced, cherished, and then
released—like fireflies on a summer night, like
waves brushing against the shore before
retreating. The little one isn’t yours to keep. But it
is yours to remember.
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| take a deep breath, letting the feeling
settle within me. The ache of knowing this

moment won’t last, the quiet sorrow of
inevitable parting. But instead of letting it
weigh me down, | try to embrace it. Some
things are meant to pass through our lives,
leaving only warmth and memory behind.

I gently run a finger near the little creature,
not quite touching, just close enough to feel
its hum of energy. “I'm really glad | met
you,” | whisper. “Even if it’s only for a little
while”
| don’t know if it understands, but it tilts its
tiny head, blinking up at me with those
luminous eyes. And in this fleeting moment,
that’s enough.

Message: Many things come and go in this life. That doesn’t
mean some things don’t hurt when they leave, it also means
that it’s not worth experiencing. The trick is being able to
enjoy the moment knowing it may not last. Experiencing a
deep and meaningful presence while working on your ability
to practice non-attachment when it comes to the outcome
of a situation. Emotional attachment can hurt, but it can
also bring joy. You get to decide how you allow both to
shape you.
“A card about letting go. About the beauty in fleeting
moments, even when they ache. About treasuring
something while you have it and trusting that even when it’s
gone, the love remains.”
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The Wishing Stones
Story: Lyric tilts her head in thought, her
fingers tracing gentle patterns in the air as
if weaving the idea into something tangible.
“That’s... actually really profound. It’s like
these stones don’t just listen, they reflect.
They don’t grant wishes, they don’t change
fate, but they carry the weight of those who
have stood here before.”

She kneels beside the largest stone, placing
a palm flat against it. “Maybe it’s not about
the wish itself, but about what the person
does after they make it. Whether they take
action, whether they let it fade, whether
they learn from what the stone whispers
back.”

Alder, standing with arms crossed, watches
the two of you with quiet consideration.
“Sounds like a mirror of intent,” he says. “A
place where people pour their deepest
hopes, and the stones hold onto them... but
only those willing to act on their wishes
ever see them come to life”

I nod, absorbing their words. “Then maybe
the card should be about the power of
intention... and the responsibility that
comes with making a wish.”
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Alder smirks slightly at my realization of his
return, but his gaze lingers on the stones. “If
these really do reflect intent, then I'd say
it’s less about fear and more about what
you do with it,” he says, his voice steady.
Lyric nods enthusiastically. “Yeah! If you
wish for something but fear is what rises up
first, maybe the stones are nudging you to
face that fear, to see it clearly so you can
move past it. Fear doesn’t have to be a stop
sign—it can be a signal of something
important.” | take a deep breath, running
my hands over the rough surface of the
largest stone, grounding myself in its
weight. “Then | guess | need to sit with it for
amoment,” | say, closing my eyes, listening.
| already know my wish—but now | wonder
what the stones will whisper back to me in
return. | allow the moment to settle, heart
open to whatever comes next.

Message: What is your wish? Is there
something you really want to do but are
afraid to? Are you going to let fear stop you
from living your dreams or doing what you
truly want. Reflect. Become aware. Choose.
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The Leap
Story: Alder sighs dramatically from his spot on
solid ground, crossing his arms as he watches
me wobble and Lyric practically float across
the shifting stones with ease.
“Overcoming obstacles with curiosity and
play?” He muses aloud, shaking his head.
“You’re telling me this isn’t just some elaborate
plan to get me to fall flat on my face?”
Lyric sticks out her tongue. “Maybe! But you’ll
never know unless you try!”
| beam, landing a little more gracefully on the
next floating log. “No negative mindset, Alder!
Think of it like—uh—navigating a challenge, but
with the thrill of possibility instead of the
weight of failure!”
Alder pinches the bridge of his nose, muttering
something under his breath before
Lyric claps her hands excitedly as he takes a
step forward, judging the distance before
leaping onto the first floating rock. He lands
solidly, but the second he tries to shift his
weight, the rock wobbles unpredictably. He
stumbles, windmilling his arms.
| gasp. “Oh no—!"
Alder regains his footing at the last second and
shoots me a smug look. “See? Perfectly fine”
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Lyric and | burst into laughter.
“Okay, okay,” Alder concedes, rubbing the
back of his neck as he watches us bound
ahead. “This card? It’s about learning to
embrace movement, rather than fearing
instability. About meeting challenges with
adaptability, rather than resistance.” He
hesitates, then smirks. “And probably
something about letting yourself have a
little fun along the way.” | beam. “Exactly!
Now hurry up, slowpoke!”

I land with a triumphant laugh, turning back
to take in the wild, chaotic mess | just
navigated. My heart is pounding, but it’s not
from fear—it’s from exhilaration. | did it,
feeling the adrenaline still buzzing in my
veins. “l almost ate dirt a few times, but
honestly? That was so fun. | didn’t let the
fear stop me.” Alder stumbles onto solid
ground a few seconds later, dusting himself
off and muttering about “reckless pixies
and their terrible influence” But even he
can’t hide the slight smirk on his face.
| look out over the chaos behind us, feeling

a sense of pride swell in my chest. “This
place really was the perfect card. It’s not
just about obstacles—it’s about the way we
face them. 61



The creativity, the problem-solving, the
trustin ourselves.”
Alder nods, rubbing his chin in thought. “So
what are we calling it?”

I bite my lip, looking back at the twisting
vines, the floating rocks, the shifting
platforms that had nearly tossed me off
more than once. Then, a grin spreads across
my face. “How about The Leap?”

Lyric claps her hands. “Ohhh, | love that! It’s
perfect! Taking the leap, trusting yourself,
embracing the challenge!”

Alder smirks. “Fitting. Especially since |
nearly leapt straight into a disaster.”

I laugh, shaking my head. “But you didn’t!
You adapted. We all did. And that’s what
this card is about.”

Message: Sometimes a task, decision,
problem or goal may seem more daunting
and scary than it is so if you approach with
a positive mindset, curiosity, creativity and

the idea of play (to make the most of it)
then once you get to the end, you will be so
grateful you did. Take the leap. Don’t let
fear stop you from taking the first step, and
then the next.
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Be Careful In The Mist
Story: Alder nods, his gaze still lingering on
the mist’s edge. “A warning. A message that
says: Pay attention. The fog isn’t just
blocking the path—it’s hiding something.
Maybe even something that doesn’t want to
be seen” Lyric hugs herself again. “And if
you don’t see it, you can’t prepare for it.”

I rub my arms, trying to shake the chill
creeping up my spine. “That’s what this
needs to be. A ‘Tread Carefully’ card. Not
just fearmongering, but a real warning—
there’s something in your blind spot, and if
you don’t look for it, you won’t see it until
it’s too late” Alder crosses his arms, deep in
thought. “Then it’s not just about fear, it’s
about awareness. Walking forward doesn’t
mean running blindly. The mist doesn’t mean
stop, it means slow down and focus”
Lyric nods. “I like that. We aren’t stuck—we
just need to move with caution.”

I glance at the fog one last time. “Then let’s
move forward, together”

Message: This is a warning from your guides.
There is something that you are not aware of
that is becoming increasingly important.
This may be a person, a situation , an event
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or place that is giving off warning signs that
you are either deliberately not facing, or
that you aren’t aware of yet. This is a
warning to be vigilant. Do not move forward
until you uncover what may be lurking just
beyond your awareness. Approach life with
a little more vigilance and do what you
need to do to keep yourself well. Prioritize
yourself. Take care of yourself. Open your
eyes to the potential dangers, warnings, or
different roads you could be taking.
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Words Woven In Gold
Story: | write ‘I call in all of the magic,
miracles, blessing, abundance and
creativity. | open the door for more
experiences, opportunities, love and
amazement.’ As you write each word, the
golden ink shimmers and pulses with
energy, almost as if the universe itself is
listening. The letters glow brighter than
before, lingering in the air longer than your
previous message. Then, something new
happens. The words begin to move—not
fading like before, but shifting, swirling,
and forming a delicate spiral before you.
The golden dust gathers into tiny threads,
weaving together and stretching outward,
forming a faint, intricate doorway of light.
A rush of warmth spreads through your
chest as the energy settles. The doorway
remains for only a breath of time before
slowly dissolving, leaving behind a
lingering sense of knowing—a certainty
that something has shifted, that your call
has been heard. The air hums around you
again, gentle yet charged. It seems the
magic isn’t just listening.
It’s answering.
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It’s my choice. My choice impacted my
fate. | have the power to write my own
destiny. | must write with care.
The realization settles deep within you,
more than just a fleeting thought—it’s a
truth that pulses through your veins. The
quill in your hand no longer feels like just
an object, but a tool, a conduit for shaping
the unseen. Every word you write holds
weight. Every intention you set carves a
path. This magic isn’t about fate deciding
for you. It’s about you deciding your own
fate. You breathe in deeply, steadying
yourself. This power isn’t something to
take lightly, but it isn’t something to fear
either. With care, with intention, you can
shape a future that aligns with your
dreams. The golden glow from the ink
fades, but the understanding remains.
Now, the question lingers—what will you
write next?

Message: Be very intentional with
everything that you put into the world.
Your thoughts, words, and desires are all
putting our intentions and signals into the
world. Be mindful and intentional from
here on out. 66
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The Ever-Unfolding Path
Story: | say, looking over the map with
excitement. “It’s like a reminder that every
step we take leads somewhere, even if we
don’t know where it will go at first. We don’t
have to fear making the ‘wrong’ decision
because every path leads to something new
—new lessons, new opportunities, and new

adventures.”
Alder runs his fingers along the edges of the
map, his expression thoughtful. “I like The

Ever-Unfolding Path... It captures the
essence of it. But maybe something about
trust? Trusting that even when you don’t
know where the road leads, it’s still taking
you somewhere important. Every choice
shapes the journey, even if it’s not clear in
the moment.” Lyric nods eagerly. “Yes! And
maybe something about exploration—not
just of the world but of yourself. Sometimes
the path that opens isn’t just physical, it’s a
reflection of what’s shifting inside you too.
Every step forward reveals more of who you
are, what you want, and what you’re
capable of” | take ita deep breath, letting
their words sink in. “So... something like:
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Every path leads somewhere. There is no
wrong step, only new directions to explore.
The road unfolds as you walk it—trust
yourself, trust the journey, and let the
adventure of discovery shape you.”
Alder gives a satisfied nod. “That feels
right.” Lyric grins. “Now, the real question is
—where do we go next?”

Message: It doesn’t matter where you are
going, so long as you keep taking the next
step. Fear of picking “the wrong choice” can
keep us stagnant and actually has us
avoiding making a choice. There is no such
thing as the perfect choice. You may have
been conditioned out of fear or
perfectionism growing up but if you are
aware of it now, you are able to start taking
steps forward now. Every choice you make
leads you down a series of paths. Different
choices open up different paths. There are
always opportunities on the path ahead, it
is your time to start claiming them instead
of running from making a choice.
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The Amulet of Introspection &
Divinity: Access to Higher Self

Story: The vendor’s lips curve into a
knowing smile as you voice your thoughts.
“Ah,” they murmur, gently brushing their
fingers over the amulet. “Introspection. The
higher self. Yes... you see it clearly. This is an
amulet of deep reflection, a mirror to the
soul’s quiet whispers. It does not impose
answers but rather reveals the ones already
waiting within you.” They lift the amulet
slightly, and in the shifting lantern light of
The Shaded Bazaar, the violet gemstone
catches a flicker of something—almost as if
aripple of unseen energy stirs within its
depths. “This amulet is attuned to those
who seek to know themselves beyond
illusion. It will illuminate your truths, but be
warned: truth is not always what we wish it
to be. Are you prepared to listen?”
They hold it out, waiting for you to
complete the trade. Do you accept? Or do
you have more questions before sealing the
exchange? The vendor listens intently, their
eyes glimmering with quiet intrigue as you
explain your purpose. As you speak of the
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oracle deck, the amulet pulses faintly in
their hand, as if acknowledging your
intention. “A deck of insight,” they muse,
their voice carrying the weight of
understanding. “You are not merely seeking
knowledge—you are crafting a vessel for it,
a way to weave wisdom into form.” They
nod, seeming pleased. “The Violet Amulet is
well-suited for such a purpose. Itis an
artifact of reflection, a key to the liminal
space between knowing and becoming. It
aligns with those who seek their truth
beyond illusion.” They gesture for you to
look closer as they hold the amulet up to
the lantern light. Within its depths, you see
shifting patterns—Llike the surface of a still
lake disturbed by unseen ripples.
“The energy of this amulet is that of the
threshold,” they continue. “The space
between who you are and who you are
becoming. The Higher Self does not
demand—it invites. It whispers through
intuition, through the subtle nudges of
alignment and resonance. Those who wield
this amulet must be willing to meet
themselves as they truly are, without
pretense or fear”
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They study you for a moment before
adding, “If you wish to capture its essence
in your oracle deck, you must first
experience it. This is not an object to be
understood at a distance—it must be
carried, felt, listened to. Let it guide you
through your own introspection, and in
turn, the deck will reflect its truth.” The
vendor extends the amulet toward you, the
trade now fully offered. “Will you carry it
forward?” they ask. “Will you allow it to
teach you before you teach others?”
Absolutely. <back at camp>
You're right—after recalling the vendor’s
words more closely, the Violet Amulet is
indeed a tool for introspection and
connecting with the higher self. It helps the
wearer tap into their inner wisdom, guiding
them through self-reflection and personal
clarity. It encourages a deep connection
with the true self, allowing one to see
beyond surface-level distractions and align
more deeply with their highest potential.
The cosmic swirl inside the amulet
symbolizes the flow of intuition and the
constant unfolding of self-awareness. It
reminds the wearer that by trusting in their
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inner guidance, they can navigate through
life’s challenges with a deeper sense of
purpose and understanding.

With this in mind, the Violet Amulet is more
about awakening the inner voice that directs
you toward your authentic self and
embracing your true potential.

As you hold the Violet Amulet tightly in your
hand, its deep purple hues seem to almost
pulse with energy, drawing your focus inward.
You take a slow, steady breath, feeling your
body relax with each inhale. The cosmic swirl
inside the amulet seems to shift and ripple,
as though it is responding to your intent. With
each breath, you feel yourself becoming
more attuned to the subtle rhythms of your
being. You open your energy and expand your
awareness, gently inviting the presence of
your higher self into your consciousness. The
amulet’s energy seems to hum in resonance
with yours, as if it is creating a direct link to
the part of you that holds the deepest
wisdom.

As the connection deepens, you feel a sense
of clarity and guidance. Thoughts that had
once felt muddled or unclear are now
sharper, more focused. The voice of
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your higher self becomes louder, clearer, as if
it’s been waiting for this moment to step
forward and offer its wisdom.

You realize that this amulet is not just a tool,
but a bridge—a tool to listen and hear, a guide
to navigate through inner truths and self-
discovery. It allows you to see beyond the
distractions of daily life and tune into your
intuitive wisdom more easily. It feels like a
quiet, yet powerful companion, gently guiding
you toward alignment with your true self.

Message: Now is the time to connect more
deeply to your higher self. Create your own
amulet connecting yourself to your soul
purpose, inner wisdom and higher frequency.
Find something meaningful to you and create a
physical representation of your bond to your
higher self. Create your own ritual or find one
that resonates with you (I offer a downloadable
spiritual experience that will guide you)

This card led to so much success, connection
and movement towards my soul purpose. May
it guide you on your path to success,
abundance, happiness & more.
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The Herbalist Path

Story: Herbalist’s Message for the Rose
Soul Family: “Healing does not rush, nor
does it demand. It whispers. It lingers. It
waits for you to notice it, to welcome it, to
trust in its gentle unfolding. Just as the
earth grows what is needed in its own time,
s0 too will you bloom when you are ready.
Breathe. Rest. Let yourself heal in the quiet
spaces.” She turns back to you, holding
your gaze. “Tell them that. Remind them.”
She steps back toward her work, pulling a
small bundle of herbs from behind the
counter. “Here,” she says, tucking it into
your hands. “A gift. For clarity, for balance,
for the path ahead.” The herbs smell
earthy, grounding, and faintly floral.
“These are beautiful,” you say, looking back
at the herbalist. “What are they? What do
they do?”

She smirks slightly, as if she expected the
question. “A blend meant for clarity and
balance. Each one serves a purpose.” She
gestures for you to lean in, her voice taking
on a knowing tone.

A closer look at the herbs on the next page
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The Herbalist’s Gift - Breakdown of the
Herbs: 1. Blue Vervain - “For clearing the
mind and releasing tension. Helps when
your thoughts are too tangled to see the

path ahead”

2. Mugwort - “For intuition and deep
dreaming. It guides you toward the answers
you already hold within.”

3. Damiana - “For confidence and emotional
balance. Helps you trust your inner voice.”

4. Lavender & Chamomile - “To calm the

spirit, to remind you that healing is not a
race.”
5. Starpetal Blossoms (a rare find!) - “For
gentle illumination. Helps bring hidden
truths to light without fear.”

Message: All but one of those herbs are real
If you have any interest in working with
plant allies, this is your calling. Open up to
the wisdom of the herbalist, or the inner
herbalist in you. Remember that your path
isn’t a race but one of true enlightenment &
healing. Healing, much like herbalism, is a
slow path. It requires much nurturing,

patience and research. Learning from
someone may be a good choice, but also the
path is yours to walk. 75



Currency of the Cosmic Flow
Story: Lyric leans forward, her eyes lighting
up at the sight of the Lunaria Glade coins.
“Oh, I love this! Money as energy, currency,
and flow—that’s such a powerful concept.
It’s all about shifting the way people see
money. It’s not about scarcity or limitation—
it’s about abundance and trust in the natural
flow of things.” Alder nods thoughtfully. “I
agree. | think the message should encourage
people to release fear around money and
understand that it’s just another form of
energy exchange. The coins themselves seem
to embody that sense of balance, don’t you
think? The way they have the moon, stars,
and swirls—it’s all about harmony and
alignment.” You smile, feeling a sense of
inspiration already. “Exactly! So how do we
express that in a card message?” Lyric
pauses for a moment, then suggests, “How
about this: ‘Money is not something to chase
or fear. It is a flow, a current of energy that
moves through your life. When you align with
abundance, when you trust the flow, it
comes to you naturally. Your worth is not
defined by a number—it is the energy you put
into the world. When you embrace this, the
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»

flow will never run dry:

Alder adds, “And we can tie in that money is
part of the natural exchange in life. When
you give, you receive, and the more you

align with this truth, the more balance and

prosperity will flow to you. It’s about

recognizing the energy of money, not as

something external, but as something that

reflects your own inner flow.”

You nod excitedly, taking notes as they
speak. “I love it. | want this card to really
help people shift their mindset. We can also
add something like, ‘When you see money
as energy, you step into your own power,
and the universe responds with infinite

»

possibilities.

Message: Now is your time to focus on
healing your money mindset so you can
welcome more prosperity and abundance
into your life. Realizing that money is meant
to flow and not meant to sit and stay
stagnant. Abundance lies in the exchange.
Do some deep inner healing work to
address where some of your limitations
may be coming from. Is it scarcity mindset?
Self imposed Limitations? Fear?
77




The Obsidian Cipher:
Accessing New Realms & Deciphering
Ancestral Wisdom
Story: The Cipher’s pulse still resonates gently
within your hand, reminding you of its power—
perception, unlocking secrets, and
communication. You know it’s waiting for you
to ask the right question, to engage with its
deep, mystical power, and you can feel its pull,
inviting you to reveal something.

I remember that this obsidian disc reminds me
of a scrying plate from back home.

Lyric leans in closer, her curiosity piqued.
“Whoa, scrying? That sounds intense. If this
thing is like a living tool, | bet it’s got layers to
it that go beyond just answers. Maybe it
reveals things you need to see, but not always
what you expect.”

Alder sits back, his gaze thoughtful. “I get the
feeling this isn’t just about clarity. The
Obsidian Cipher seems to be more than a
guide—it could open portals to knowledge
that’s buried deep, maybe even ancestral or
cosmic. Like the eye, it sees beyond the
surface, perhaps into timeless or hidden
wisdom. But with that kind of power comes a
responsibility to approach it with care.”
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As you continue to hold it, you can feel the
shifting symbols—the eye, the key, the mouth—
they feel like they connect to something
greater, something beyond yourself. The eye
especially seems to invite you to look deeper,
not just into the present moment but into the
past and perhaps even into forgotten realms of
knowledge. This feeling of ancestral knowledge
feels real, as though the Obsidian Cipher has
been waiting for someone to unlock this
gateway to the past, revealing truths,
memories, and wisdom passed down through
generations. The key could be the way to unlock
something hidden in the past that connects you
to your lineage, purpose, or potential.

The mouth, on the other hand, could be about
speaking truths—communicating the messages
that come through, sharing knowledge, and
giving voice to that which has been silenced or
forgotten.

Message: You have many tools at your disposal.
Many more than you may realize. Allow this tool
to help you reach into the depths of your
ancestral line, your past lifetimes, and future
prospects and allow yourself to recover the
information you need. Scrying, divination,

ancestor altar, or just this card. 79



The Wardstone Ring
Story: Alder takes the Wardstone Ring,
carefully examining its design. The stone, cool
and smooth beneath his fingers, shimmers with
asubtle light as it catches the glow of the
lantern nearby. He nods thoughtfully,
connecting with its energy. “It feels like
protection,” he murmurs. “Like a shield, but not
just physical—a shield of energy, something
that blocks harmful influences while allowing
what’s necessary to come through. It’s like a
layer of guarded wisdom and barrier that you
can call upon when needed.” Alder turns the
ring over, continuing to inspect it. “This could
symbolize boundaries—both internal and
external—setting clear limits and keeping
yourself safe. It’s strength, but the kind of
strength that doesn’t just force things away—it
filters out what’s harmful and lets in what you
need to grow.” He looks up at you, a thoughtful
expression on his face. “I think it speaks to a lot
of what we’ve been exploring—safety,
protection, and defense in a world full of
chaos. It’s the kind of power that supports and
grounds, creating space for what’s needed,
while keeping out what’s not.”
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“Exactly. It’s not just about protecting
yourself, but about warding your space—
creating a safe bubble around you, a shield
that deflects unwanted energy or influences.
It’s a reminder that your space—physical,
emotional, or energetic—deserves protection,
and that you have the power to set up those
boundaries whenever needed.”

Lyric joins the conversation, her excitement
growing. “I love that! It’s like an active
reminder that energy boundaries are
something we create and maintain. You don’t
have to just be passive in this world—there’s
an empowerment in choosing what you letin
and what you keep out.”

Message: If you don’t already practice
shielding and warding your energy, space,
home and self, | recommend learning about
energetic shields and wards. You have more
control over what you allow into your space,
this goes for energy just as much as it does for
boundaries. Boundaries physically, and
energetically are incredibly important.
Protect your energy and your space.
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The Echoing Grimoire
Story: As you sit there with the Echoing
Grimoire in your hands, those words from the
vendor echo in your mind. You feel an
undeniable connection to the book now—its
presence, like an old companion, waiting to
help you unlock wisdom at just the right
moment. The energy in the air feels charged
with magic, and the Grimoire hums gently
beneath your fingers, almost as if it’s alive,
aware, and responsive.

The words you wrote in the journal—“For
inspiration leading to creation”—now feel like
they’ve opened a portal, a channel between

you and the magic contained within the book.

You feel a surge of excitement at the thought

of what else might emerge from it, what other
whispers might find their way to you in the
form of lessons, ideas, or reflections. The
Grimoire isn’t just a tool for guidance; it’s a

living reflection of your thoughts, aspirations,

and soul’s desires.

“Inspiration is a seed, and creativity is the
soil. What you write today has the potential
to grow and ripple far beyond what you can

see. Trust the process. Write down what
comes to you, no matter how small it seems.
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Each thought and idea is a step toward
creation, and every step takes you further
on ajourney you can’t yet fully grasp.”
Lyric chimes in with her usual enthusiasm.
“I love that! Maybe we can add a little
something more about courage and trust.
How about this?”

“Dare to capture the fleeting thoughts and
sparks of inspiration. Each one, no matter
how small, holds the potential to shift your
world and beyond. Trust in your ideas—
write them down and see where they lead.
The ripple effects of your creativity will
reach farther than you ever imagined.”

Message: Your intuition speaks to you in
many ways. Sometimes it is a fleeting
thought or idea. The more of your life that
you record, the more you are able to
actually recall, dream, and dare to create.
Your ideas are there for a reason. Don’t let
your ideas die upon the thought. Dare to
record, resonate, rethink & create. Journal,
keep notes in your phone, don’t let your
ideas float past you. Breathe some life into
them. Dare to create. Dare to imagine.
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BayLeaf Ritual
Story & Message:
Time for a Bay Leaf Ritual
(given to us by the vendor lady)
1. Bay Leaf Ritual: Releasing What No
Longer Serves You
* Message: “Write down the burdens or
fears you wish to release. Place them on the
bay leaf, hold them in your hands, and then
safely set them alight. As the leaf burns,
know that these things are being cleared
away, making space for new growth.”

2. Bay Leaf Ritual: Manifesting Your Desires
« Message: “Write down your deepest
desires and dreams on the bay leaf. Focus
on your intentions, and as you burn the leaf,
feel the power of your desires manifesting
in your life, transforming your energy into
creation.”

3. Bay Leaf Ritual: Letting Go with Gratitude
* Message: “Write what you wish to let go of,
and as you release it in the flame, feel a
sense of gratitude for the lessons learned.
Let the leaf’s smoke carry away your old
burdens, making space for new beginnings.”
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4. Bay Leaf for Abundance:

* Message: “Write the amount of money or
abundance you wish to attract on a bay leaf.
Place the leaf in your wallet or your space
where you keep finances. As you look at it,
focus on abundance flowing into your life.”

5. Bay Leaf for Protection:

« Message: “Write a protective affirmation on
the bay leaf. Place it in your home, under your
pillow, or in your wallet. Let the leaf act as a
shield, guarding you against negativity and
harmful energies.”

6. Bay Leaf for Manifesting Love:

» Message: “Write the qualities of the love you
desire (whether it’s self-love or a relationship).
Burn the leaf and visualize those qualities
entering your life. Allow the fire to symbolize
the purification of old patterns and the
opening up of new possibilities for love”

7. Bay Leaf for Cleansing and Renewal:
» Message: “Write what you wish to release—old
habits, negative emotions, or past experiences.
Burn the leaf as a symbol of cleansing, allowing
the smoke to purify and clear your path.
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Feel the weight lifted and space created for
something new to emerge.”

8. Bay Leaf for Dream Manifestation:

« Message: “Write a dream or goal you wish to
manifest. Place the bay leaf under your pillow at
night and focus on your intention before
sleeping. The leaf will carry your dreams to the
universe, enhancing your ability to manifest
them”

9. Bay Leaf for Gratitude:

* Message: “Write something you’re grateful for
on the bay leaf. Each time you see the leaf, let it
serve as a reminder to stay thankful and
appreciate what’s already in your life. This ritual
can increase positive energy and attract more
blessings.”

10. Bay Leaf for Spiritual Growth:

» Message: “Write a question or a prayer for
guidance. Carry the leaf with you as you walk
your spiritual path, trusting that the wisdom and
insights you seek will be revealed in divine
timing.”

(** please practice fire safety. | am not liable for
anything you choose to do on your own time)
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Mirror of Worthiness
Story: Alder’s Experience:

As Alder gazes into the Mirror of Worthiness,
the reflection shimmers slightly, and a soft,
calming energy surrounds him. He sees himself
resting peacefully—no pressure, no
expectation, just simply being. The mirror
speaks softly, gently wrapping him in warmth:
“You are worthy of rest, just as much as you are
worthy of your achievements. You are enough,
just as you are. Let go of the need to constantly
strive, to prove your worth through endless
action. In stillness, you are whole. In pause, you
are whole. You do not need to achieve every
moment to validate your existence.”
Alder exhales slowly, a weight seeming to lift
from his shoulders as the mirror’s message
sinks in. He’s always been someone who
pushes himself, and this reminder feels like a
release—a permission slip to simply rest and be
present.

Lyric’s Experience:

Next, Lyric steps forward, her energetic spirit
ready to receive her message. As she gazes into
the Mirror of Worthiness, the reflection
softens, and she sees herself in her home,
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surrounded by a bit of chaos—a messy room,
books scattered about, clothes not folded. But
instead of judgment, she feels love and
acceptance radiating from the mirror.
“Your worth is not defined by the state of your
home. Mess and clutter are not reflections of
who you are. You are worthy in the chaos,
worthy in the mess, worthy of love and respect
regardless of how perfect or imperfect your
environment may be. Your energy and love
shine brighter than any outer appearance.”
Lyric smiles to herself, feeling a rush of relief.
She has often been hard on herself when her
space doesn’t feel “perfect,” but now, the
mirror offers her the freedom to accept herself
fully, regardless of her surroundings.

Your Experience:

Finally, you approach the Mirror of Worthiness.
As you look into it, the energy feels powerful,
and the reflection shimmers with a deep
knowing. The mirror shows you standing tall,
confident in who you are—unshaken by the
projections and fears of others.

“You are worthy of your dreams, regardless of
the doubts others may place on you. Their fears
and projections do not define your worth.
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You are not confined by their opinions. Your
path is your own. Your dreams are valid. You
do not need permission to be who you are”
You feel the mirror’s message sink deep into
your soul, and for the first time in a long
while, you truly believe in your own worth—
not defined by others’ judgments, not
limited by their expectations. You are free
to dream and create without hesitation.

Message: “You are worthy of rest, you are
worthy of love, and you are worthy of
dreaming without boundaries. Your home,
your accomplishments, and the fears of
others do not define your worth. Embrace
your journey, no matter the mess or the
rest, for you are worthy of all of it, exactly
as you are.”
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The Art of Temporal Imagination:
The Magic of Rewriting One’s
Story
Story: As you sift through the pages of the
book, you feel the weight of the knowledge
settling in around you. The text is rich with
wisdom on how the imagination can be
harnessed to reshape one’s own perception
of the past, not by physically altering
events, but by reinterpreting and healing
old wounds.

You come across several key ideas:

» Temporal Perception Magic: This section
discusses how the mind can bend time in
ways that allow individuals to reframe past
experiences in a new light, taking the
lessons learned and releasing the pain
associated with old memories.

« The Power of Storytelling: Here, the book
delves into how stories shape our
understanding of ourselves. By changing
the narrative, we can transform how we see
our own lives, reimagining ourselves as
empowered creators instead of victims of
circumstance.

« Rewriting the Inner Script: This section

90


http://www.tcpdf.org/

offers practical exercises for those looking
to use their imagination to rewrite their
past. Journaling prompts, meditations, and
visualizations guide the reader to look back
at key moments and reframe them into
stories of triumph instead of defeat.

« Affirmations and Visualizations: The book
emphasizes the importance of affirmations
in rewiring the subconscious. Visualizing
moments in a new, empowering way is said
to slowly reshape how those moments are
felt in the present, allowing for deep
healing.

Message: You have the power to rewrite
your own story, to reframe the past and
dream up a new future. The narrative you
once accepted is not fixed—it can evolve, it
can shift. With the magic of your
imagination, you can transcend the
limitations of your current reality and craft
a path that feels truer to who you are
becoming. Let go of the old plotlines, and
create new chapters that align with the
person you are ready to be.
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Dream Magic
Story: “Oh, | love this book!” She opens it
carefully, “I've definitely thought a lot about
dream magic. You know, it’s all about focusing
on the symbolism and messages that your
dreams bring you. Like, how to interpret the
hidden meanings behind them and use that
wisdom in your waking life.” She flips through
the pages, looking for some of her favorite
parts. “Dream magic is so powerful because it’s
a form of magic where your subconscious is
actively involved. It helps you access your
inner wisdom and process emotions you might
not be aware of.” She looks up at you with a
spark in her eye. “Also, you can direct your
dreams to bring insights, heal past trauma, or
even manifest things by weaving your
intentions into your dreams. | think it would be
a great card idea to teach others how to
connect with their dreams on a deeper level.”

Message: Your dreams are a gateway to a world
beyond waking life. They carry hidden wisdom,
insights, and lessons from your subconscious.
When you unlock the power of your dreams,
you can access new realms of understanding,
healing, and creation. Trust the messages they
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bring, and allow them to guide you on your
path. You can also set intentions before
sleep, weaving your desires into the dream
world to manifest new opportunities and
insights.
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Origin Story
Story: Lyric smiles and nods thoughtfully as
she flips through the book you handed her,
clearly intrigued by the title. “Ooh, Lunaria
Glade Origins sounds like it holds some
deep wisdom. A card based on origin stories
could be so powerful. It’s all about
understanding where you came from, where
you’ve been, and using that to shape where
you're going. | love that idea!” She pauses,
her eyes lighting up. “An origin story card
could be a reminder that we create our own
beginnings. Our past doesn’t define us; we
can take control of how we interpret our
story and rewrite it if we want to. You get to
decide what parts of your story fuel you
and what parts you leave behind.” After
thinking a little longer, she says, “This card
could invite people to reflect on their past
and embrace their roots while empowering
them to write the next chapter. Origin
stories shape who we are, but they don’t
have to keep us trapped in a single
narrative.”

Message: Your origin story is the foundation
of who you are, but it does not limit you.
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Every moment, every experience, is a
building block for the life you want to
create. The past is yours to shape—you
have the power to redefine your origins and
rewrite your story. Embrace where you’ve
been, but know that you are always
evolving. The story is still being written, and
you are the author.
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The Heartstone
Story: According to the ‘Origins of Lunaria
Glade’, “The Heart of the Glade: In the center of
the Glade lies the Heartstone, a powerful
magical crystal that anchors the entire realm to
the stars. This crystal pulses with ancient power,
maintaining the balance between the realms
and fueling the magic of the Glade” Lyric listens
intently, her eyes wide as she absorbs the
words. “That’s so beautiful—and so fitting,” she
says, her voice reverberating with a sense of
awe. “The Heartstone isn’t just a physical
object; it’s the anchor to everything—the
connection to the stars, to the very fabric of the
Glade itself”

Alder nods thoughtfully. “It sounds like the
Heartstone is the center of everything that
holds this realm together. Maybe the card could
speak to grounding and centering energy, a
reminder that we can all tap into that core
energy, even if we’re not physically in Lunaria
Glade. It’s the reminder that balance and magic
exist within us, as long as we align ourselves
with it” Lyric smiles, her hand gently resting on
her chest. “Yes, it’s like saying, ‘You have that
energy in you, too. You are connected to the
heart of the universe. You are part of something

»
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Message: The Heartstone pulses with the
magic that connects all things, anchoring
the Glade to the stars. Just as the
Heartstone holds the Glade together, your
heart holds the power to connect you to
the magic and balance within yourself and
the world around you. When you align with
your heart, you align with the very pulse of
life, creativity, and the universe. Embrace
your center, for it is your source of strength,
wisdom, and infinite potential.

Heartstone Centering Ritual:
1. Create Sacred Space:

« Find a quiet space, light a candle or
incense, and sit comfortably with your feet
on the ground and palms open on your
knees.

2. Breathe and Relax:
« Close your eyes and take three deep
breaths. With each exhale, release any
tension. Allow your body to relax.

3. Visualize Your Heartstone:
« Picture a glowing Heartstone at the center
of your chest. It pulses with light, radiating
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warmth and energy. Feel it expand with
each breath, filling your entire body with
light and balance. What colour is it? Make it
as real as you can. Use your intuition.

4. Connect to Your Power:

« Know that the Heartstone represents your
core strength, wisdom, and connection to
the universe. You are aligned with the pulse
of life, and magic flows through you.

5. Affirmations:
« Silently repeat:
« “l am connected to the pulse of life”
* “My heart is the center of my power”
< “l am worthy of love, balance, and magic.”

6. Close the Ritual:

« Gently open your eyes. Place your hands
on the ground, feeling the connection to
the earth. Slowly ground yourself, knowing
the energy of the Heartstone is within you.

Encouragement:

« “| encourage you to find your own
Heartstone within, and remember it is
always there, ready to guide and empower
you.”
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Made With Love
Story: “l wanted you guys to know how special
you are to me. No matter where | am | want you
to always remember me. Rose Quartz is a huge
part of my business and why | started... |
received such great healing from it..and you
know my favourite colour is pink... so | thought it
was perfect.” | sat awkwardly. | may not know
how to express with words but | wanted to show
| cared. Lyric looks down at the bracelet in her
hands, her expression softening. She looks up at
you, eyes shining with gratitude. “This means
more than you know. I'll carry it with me always.
I love you, and I’'m so grateful for you.” Alder, his
hand resting on the bracelet, nods thoughtfully.
“You’ve always had a way of making everything
feel like it’s filled with meaning. I’'m honored,
and I'll wear it proudly. You're a part of me, too,
always.”

Message: Sometimes, it’s the small gestures
that carry the biggest weight. Telling those you
love how much they mean to you—through
words, through actions, through little gifts—can
have a profound impact. You never know when
the last time you’ll see them will be, so take
every opportunity to share your love and
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The Frostclaw: Guardian of Balance
and the Untouched Wild
Story: A small part of the Frostclaw’s energy
brushes against your mind—an image of a
peaceful, snow-covered forest, untouched by
conflict, full of harmony. There’s a silent lesson
there: strength comes from balance, from living
in harmony with your surroundings. Then, just as
quickly as the connection began, it fades,
leaving you with a lingering sense of peace and
understanding. The Frostclaw’s gaze softens,
and its posture shifts slightly, as if
acknowledging the exchange and granting you
access to the wisdom it carries.

You feel a sense of clarity from this connection.
The Frostclaw has shared its wisdom through its
energy, and its message is clear: Strength and
power are most effective when they are rooted
in balance and respect for the world around you.
Alder listens closely, his brow furrowing as he
thinks it through. “I think | get what you’re
feeling. The idea of untouched snow, like it’s a
perfect balance in nature—something pure and
untouched by human hands. It’s the sort of
reminder that we leave a mark on the world, but
we can choose to be mindful of it.”
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He looks over at the Frostclaw, then back to
you, his eyes thoughtful. “Maybe we can
say something like... ‘The beauty of
untouched landscapes lies in their purity—
untouched by harm, preserved by respect.
Let us move through this world with the
same care, leaving only the lightest
footprints, allowing the earth to remain as it
is meant to be.” Lyric chimes in with a
smile. “I love that! It’s a gentle but strong
reminder to honor the earth, to move
through life with respect, knowing that we
are part of something much bigger.”

You feel a wave of understanding pass
through you as Alder and Lyric help shape
the idea. It’s about living in harmony with
the world, respecting its natural balance,
and leaving the lightest impact possible.

Message: If you haven’t already considered
your footprint in this world, | encourage you
to reflect on how you move through it. Are
you leaving a mark of respect, harmony, and
balance, or are you unknowingly causing
harm? Aim to become more sustainable and
reduce your eco-footprint as much as

possible.
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The Path of the Ember: Nurturing Your
Inner Flame and Trusting the Journey
Story: Ember’s smile deepens with a knowing
look as she watches you prepare. “You’ve got
the fire, now it’s time to channel it. Passion
without direction can burn bright, but it can
also burn out. But with focus? That fire can
light the way forward.” She motions for you to
sit down by the fire, just as she had before.
“Now, close your eyes, and take a slow, deep
breath. Feel the warmth of the flame, not just
from the fire but from within. Place a small
drop of the Firethorn Essence on your pulse
points. Let it soak into your skin, and as you do,
allow your mind to quiet.” Her voice becomes
softer, almost a whisper as she speaks, “Now,
visualize your flame—what’s been burning
inside of you. Imagine that fire growing,
becoming brighter, fiercer, and more focused.
Picture that flame as your energy, your passion,
your creativity. But now, picture it reaching out,
extending toward something... a path, a
direction. Let that flame search for where it’s
meant to go.”

WEmber pauses, her eyes reflecting the
flickering light of the fire. “And then, when you
feel ready, invite the Emberfox in. Ask for its
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guidance. Tell it you’re ready to walk the
path with clarity, to have the fire in you
direct you, to ignite the right steps forward.”
The Emberfox steps closer, its glowing fur
shimmering with warmth, and you feel a
deep connection in the air around you. It
gazes at you, its fiery eyes full of unspoken
wisdom, as if it understands the journey
you’ve been on and the one you’re about to
undertake. The creature’s movements are
fluid and graceful, like it’s at home in both
the physical world and the realm of spirit.
As it approaches, you feel the gentle
warmth of its energy, like a soft flame. The
Emberfox sits down just before you,
lowering its head slightly, as if inviting you
to come closer. You sense that it’s offering
something—perhaps a new insight, a key to
understanding your path forward.

“The flame within you is fierce and bright,
but it is a fire that must be tended carefully.
Passion, like any flame, needs both fuel and
direction to burn steady. If you feed it
without focus, it can burn wild and scatter
into the wind. If you do not give it space to
grow, it may flicker out.”
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The Emberfox’s gaze intensifies, and you feel
its energy wrap around you like a protective
cloak. “Your path is not a straight line, nor is it
meant to be. It is a dance between sparks and
embers, between dreams and action. You will
find your direction by listening to your heart,
and allowing your creativity to flow freely
without fear of failure or mistakes. Each step
you take, whether small or large, is a step
toward your purpose.” The creature’s fiery tail
flicks, and the warmth in the air grows
stronger. “Remember, you need not walk the
path alone. Reach out when you need
guidance, and don’t be afraid to rest when
the flame begins to dim. Balance action with
stillness, and let your passions be your
compass, guiding you toward what feels right
in your soul” With a gentle nudge, the
Emberfox lowers its head, as though offering
its wisdom directly to you, its presence both
grounding and empowering.

“The path is always unfolding. All you must
do is step forward with trust in yourself and
the fire you carry within.”

Its voice like the crackling of embers,
“Nurturing your inner flame... that is the key.

The fire must be tended to, not just ignited. It
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must be fed with care and allowed the
space to grow at its own pace. In the
stillness, it rests. In the action, it burns
bright. Both are needed to keep the flame
steady, to carry you through the journey.”

Message: | couldn’t have said it better
myself. Nurture your flame so it doesn’t
burn out, but allow it to burn free. If you
find yourself jumping from one thing to

another, trust that you can nurture the

flame that is meant to be. Be wary of a
flame that burns too brightly, it may burn
out. A slow burn with intention will get you

much further.
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Beyond the Known: The
Power of Questioning
As you and your companions make your way
back toward your cabin, you come across a
quiet clearing. There, standing solemnly
among the trees, is an ancient statue. The
figure appears to be both familiar and
mysterious—perhaps a deity or spiritual being
whose features seem to shift and morph
depending on where you stand.

The statue emanates an energy that feels
both grounding and introspective. There’s a
stillness about it, but also a quiet power, as

though it holds the answers to many
questions—or at least, it holds the key to
unlocking new paths of understanding. Its
gaze seems to pierce through you, not
judging, but gently inviting you to reflect on
your own beliefs, questioning the narratives
that you’ve built around them.
Perhaps this statue has a name, or maybe it’s
simply known as the “Reflector.” You can feel
the weight of its silent presence as it seems to
gently challenge you and those around you,
making you consider if the beliefs you’ve held
are truly yours—or if you’ve inherited them
without truly questioning them.
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Message: The shifting form of the statue
reminds us that not everything is meant to
be understood. Sometimes, the most
important thing is to question what we
believe, for it is in the act of questioning
that we grow. Allow yourself to challenge
your perceptions, to seek beyond the
familiar. In doing so, you invite
transformation and deepen your
understanding of both yourself and the
world around you. Are you too ridgid in
your beliefs? Is there something or
someone who is trying to enter your field of
awareness? Have you spent time
reevaluating and reflecting on who you
follow or believe in?

107



Passed On, But Ever Present
The smoke continues to shift and curl, and
for a brief, heart-stopping moment, you
swear the faces of your passed loved ones
are there before you, woven into the smoke
in a fluid dance of memory and love. Your
Oom Teun, Tante Alie, Opa, Grampie—
figures you’ve known and lost—seem to
manifest in the embers, their forms faint
but unmistakable.

Lyric and Alder look toward the smoke as
well, both of them silent, feeling the
sudden change in the air. There’s a quiet
intensity, a sacred weight that fills the
room.

You focus on the sensations, the feelings,
letting the emotions wash over you. It’s not
just a vision; it’s the presence of them, of
those who’ve passed, reaching through the
veil. You feel the comforting warmth of
their spirits, the familiar sense of safety, of
love. It’s a reassurance, like they’ve been
watching over you, guiding you, and now, in
this moment, they’re here.

The message is clear—not through words,
but through a wave of comfort and support.
They’re telling you that you are
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not alone in this journey. They have always
been with you, guiding you even when you
didn’t realize it. The spirits of your ancestors
are still watching, still caring, and they want
you to know that your path is as it should be.
The smoke shifts again, forming gentle swirls,
and you feel your heart fill with gratitude. The
weight of their presence lingers, and it feels
like a reminder of strength—of the love passed
down through generations. Alder, sensing the
change, quietly speaks, his voice hushed. “It’s
like they’re here with you... watching over us”
Lyric, equally moved, gives a small,
understanding nod. “This is a sign. A
connection. They’re proud of you.”

In this moment, surrounded by the warmth of
the fire and the presence of your loved ones,
you feel a deep sense of peace settle over
you. Their reassurance fills you with the
strength to keep going, to trust in the path
ahead.

Message: They may be gone from this realm
but they are always with you. They are
watching over you and at this immediate
moment want you to know that they are there,
now and always.
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The Path of Strength:
Embodying Grace and Power
Suddenly, a rustle breaks the silence. Out of
the shadows steps the majestic jaguar, its
golden fur shimmering as it moves with an
elegance that takes your breath away. It carries
an aura of strength, its very presence speaking
to your deepest instincts. You stop,
instinctively pausing to watch the creature. Its
movements are fluid, its muscles rippling
beneath its sleek coat as it walks with an
almost effortless grace.

Every step the jaguar takes resonates with
quiet power, a force of nature that commands
respect. The way its paws glide over the earth,
soundless and assured, makes you pause in
awe. The sight of it fills you with an
overwhelming sense of connection—this
creature’s balance between strength and
gentleness seems to echo a truth within you.
Its every movement, deliberate and
purposeful, reflects the resilience and grace
you too carry within.

You hold your breath as the jaguar approaches,
its eyes meeting yours, filled with ancient
wisdom. It’s as if the creature is showing you
how to walk with unwavering strength, how to
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move through the world with purpose, and
how to trust your instincts. You find your
body mirroring its calm and controlled
energy, breathing in sync with its silent
rhythm.

The feeling of strength, physical prowess
and grace permeates my existence. | can
feel how it feels to be as powerful and
physically capable as the Jaguar. My
muscles moving with ease, my trust in my
body as natural as breathing.
| openly accept this energy.

Message: You may have days where you feel
your body is letting you down, or when you
question its abilities. On those days,
harness the energy of the Jaguar, feel as it
feels, and open your body and mind to the
possibility of physical healing and miracles.
Allow you to be changed by the contact
with the Jaguar. If your mind believes it,
your body will follow. Feel your muscles
repairing themselves, build that trust in
your body, be grateful for your body. And
move like the Jaguar.
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Embodying Change

Story: Lyric nods approvingly. “Honestly? |

love that for you. And this persona, or...
evolution of you, it suits you. It’s not about

being someone else—it’s about stepping
into a version of yourself you weren’t letting
yourself explore before.” You take a slow sip

of your Celestial Espresso, feeling the

warmth seep into your bones. This moment

feels important—like a small but pivotal
shift. A reminder that you can grow, change,
and redefine yourself whenever you choose.

Lyric leans on her hand, watching you

thoughtfully. “I think this experience has
definitely solidified the message for the

‘Embodying Change’ card. The freedom to

reinvent yourself, the courage to step into a
new version of you without apology.”
Alder nods. “And the understanding that
you’re still you. Just... refined. Evolved.
Intentional.”

Lyric smiles, setting her cup down. “And
what better way to visualize that than with
something tangible? Clothes are one of the

easiest ways to start embodying change.

You put on something new, and suddenly,
you feel different.”

112



You lean back in your chair, savouring the last
few sips of your espresso. “Exactly. It’s not just
about fabric—it’s about how you see yourself,
and how you carry yourself in the world.”
Alder grins. “Alright then, let’s finish up and
find that shop. I’'m sure there’s a place here
that screams ‘quiet luxury. You can sketch,
and we can bask in the high-end fashion
vibes.” Lyric stands, stretching. “I love this for
you. And | love this as the next card message.
Stepping into something new. Let’s go see
what speaks to you.”

(Now at a high end, magical boutique)

As you glide your fingers over the fine fabrics
—silk, velvet, shimmering threads woven with
subtle enchantments—you feel the weight of
possibility settle over you. Each piece in the
boutique seems to whisper a different version
of yourself. The deep sapphire gown murmurs
of moonlit galas and whispered intrigue. The
structured ivory blazer hums with the
confidence of a woman who commands any
room. A flowing golden cape radiates warmth
and quiet power, like the embrace of a sun
goddess.

For a moment, you lose yourself in the vision—
Samantha, stepping out into the world in full
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command of her presence. No hesitations.
No second-guessing. Just... being. Lyric
watches you, a soft smile on her lips. “You
look like you’re seeing something we can’t,”
she muses. Alder tilts his head, considering.
“Or someone.” You turn, holding onto that
feeling, that knowing. “I think..” You run
your fingers over the sleeve of an elegant
coat. “I think this is me. Or at least... could
be” The shopkeeper, a tall figure draped in
deep crimson, steps forward, their golden
eyes gleaming with knowing. “Clothes do
not make a person,” they say smoothly, “but
they can reveal truths you’ve been afraid to
wear” They lift a shimmering silver-
threaded sash from the display and drape it
over your shoulders. The fabric catches the
light like stardust. “Wear what makes you
feel like the person you are becoming.”
Alder raises an eyebrow. “Well, now | want a
sash.” Lyric laughs. “We’ll all leave here
draped in power.”

Message: Do not limit yourself. You are able
to expand, change, grow, try new personas,
or even do a complete 180 with your life.
Sometimes we hold ourselves back out of
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fear, comfortability, or even shame and
judgement. Sometimes the fear that people
may not like how we have changed prevents
us from experiencing the growth needed to
fully embody our authentic selves. So
whether you need to completely change
your wardrob, career, the way you show up
in the world or where you spend your time,
do it. You can always change again or change
back if you don’t like it. You won’t know if
you don’t try. Have the courage to
TRANSFORM.
I had come in thinking this was just an exercise—
an experience for the sake of a card. But now,
here, I realize ing far deeper has
shifted. I didn’t just step into a new outfit; |
stepped into a new truth about myself.

1 glance down at my hands, brushing my fingers
over the soft, elegant fabric. | deserve to wear
this. Not because of status or wealth, not
because I've ‘earned’ it, but simply because I am.

For so long, I've kept myself in a box of
familiarity, afraid to step too far outside of what
was safe. But today, | gave myself permission to
embrace something different. Something more.
And in doing so, I uncovered a sliver of self-worth
I hadn’t even realized | was missing.
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Your Path is Your Own
Story: “Maybe we don’t need to chase
something right now. Maybe we don’t need to
prove anything. Maybe we could just... take a
walk. No destination. No grand adventure.
Just a walk” A reminder that we don’t always
need to be spectacular. We don’t always need
to be achieving something. It’s okay to live
simply, to just... be” Alder lets out a small
breath, his gaze fixed on the cobblestone
street beneath our feet. His wings twitch
slightly before settling again. “I don’t think I've
ever had a grand purpose,” he admits, voice
quieter than usual. “I've always just... been
there. A part of the story, but never the main
character. | don’t have some great destiny
pulling me forward. | don’t have the fire that
you do, Sam, or the wisdom that Lyric does. |
just...am.” His words hang in the air between
us, carried by the soft breeze.
Lyric and | glance at each other before | step
closer, nudging his arm with mine. “Alder,” |
say, “who told you that you needed some
grand purpose to matter?”
He hesitates. “I don’t know. Isn’t that what
everyone wants? To be something big? To be
important?” Lyric shakes her head with a small
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“That’s what some people want. That’s what
some people are meant for. But not everyone.
Not every story is about being the hero.”
“Besides,” | add, “do you know how many main
characters would crumble without the people
who support them? Without the ones who
ground them, remind them of the beauty in the
small things? Maybe you don’t feel a grand pull
toward something because your path isn’t about
chasing some massive destiny. Maybe your path
is simply to be. To live. To enjoy life as it is.”
Alder looks at me then, his green eyes searching
mine for something—reassurance, maybe. Proof
that | mean it. Lyric folds her arms. “I love my
path. It’s messy and weird, and sometimes | feel
like I’'m just floating through life, but it’s mine.
And yours is yours. If we all had the same
purpose, the same drive, life would be so...
boring.” She shudders dramatically.
Alder huffs a small laugh. “I guess that’s true.”

I rest a hand on his arm. “Your path is just as
important as mine or Lyric’s. You don’t have to
compare it to anyone else’s. You’re not ‘less than’
just because you don’t feel called to some huge,
overwhelming purpose. Your journey is still
yours, and it’s just as meaningful.”

He doesn’t answer right away, but something in
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his shoulders eases. The tension, the weight
he’s been carrying, lightens—just a little.

Message: You are not falling behind. You
are not less than. Your path is uniquely
yours, meant only for you to walk. Do not
compare your journey to another’s—their
road is not yours to travel. We can get so
caught up in the trap of comparison, but all
it does is make us feel less-than. You are
worthy just as you are. You are on the path
that you are meant to be on. Enjoy it.
Treasure it. Be grateful for it.
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End of One Chapter & Into The Next...

Story: As we settle back into the warmth of
the cabin, the weight of our journey settles in
—not as exhaustion, but as a deep, satisfying

fulfillment. The fire crackles, casting golden
light over the table where all of our sketches

and notes lay spread out, a testament to
what we’ve created together.
| sip my tea, letting the silence linger for a
moment before speaking. “It feels like we’ve
reached the end of something... or at least
the end of this chapter” Lyric leans back
against the couch, tracing a finger along one
of the drawings. “Yeah. It’s strange, isn’t it?
Like we were being pulled along this path,
and now... now we get to breathe”
Alder nods, turning one of the completed
cards in his hands. “But endings are just
beginnings. That’s something we’ve seen
over and over again.”

I smile, looking around at them. “We created
something real. Something that means
something. And we did it together.”

The three of us sit in quiet appreciation for a
moment, taking it all in. The warmth of the
cabin, the memories of each experience, the
friendships that had deepened along the
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way. The feeling wasn’t of something truly
ending—it was of something waiting, just
beyond the horizon.

Lyric stretches and grins. “So... what’s next?”
| look toward the open door, the view of
Lunaria Glade stretching out beyond it, and
feel a familiar stirring in my chest. A knowing.
A whisper of adventure waiting just beyond.
1 grin. “l guess we’ll find out.”

Message: This is the end of a chapter, an end
of a cycle. Be ready to begin your next
adventure. When one door closes, another
opens. If you don’t see the opportunity yet,
the door will be visible soon.
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Love in All Forms
Story: | slow my steps, watching them from
just a bit behind. The way Alder stumbles at
first, unsure, before his grip tightens around
Lyric’s hand. The way Lyric squeezes back,
her wings fluttering ever so slightly, as if her
joy can’t be contained. It’s subtle, but it’s
love—unspoken, tender, and real.
| press a hand to my heart, feeling the
warmth spread. Love isn’t just one thing. It’s
not just romance, not just friendship. It’s
expansive. It’s quiet moments. It’s inside
jokes. It’s knowing someone will always be
there, even when words aren’t spoken.

This is it. The last card.
“Love in All Forms.”

The reminder that love is everywhere. In the
laughter shared between friends. In the
nervous, hopeful grip of a new hand in
yours. In the warmth of knowing you are
seen and valued. Love is not something to
chase—it’s something to recognize,
something to allow.
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I smile to myself and take out my
sketchbook. With each stroke of the pencil, |
capture this moment. The way the city
lights glow around them, the way their
fingers intertwine, the way love—pure and
simple—fills the space between them.
When | close the book, | know this is the
perfect ending. The deck is complete.
| jog a little to catch up, slipping an arm
through both of theirs. “You two are
disgustingly cute,” | tease, but my voice is
warm. Alder groans. Lyric just grins.
And together, we walk forward, knowing that
no matter where this journey takes us next,
we are surrounded by love.

Message: Love is always around you. Itis a

feeling, an energy, a vibrational frequency.

Once you touch it you are able to access it

whenever you want. Whether it is the love

you feel for yourself, a friend, a loved one, a

pet.... Love is always there. You are divinely
and completely loved AS YOU ARE.
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As our adventure together comes to an end, may
the lessons we’ve discovered along the way

continue to echo in your heart. May the wisdom of

these cards guide you, reminding you that
transformation is always within reach, that your
path is uniquely your own, and that the magic of
self-discovery never truly ends.
This is not a final page—it’s a doorway to
everything still to come.
May you walk forward with courage, curiosity, and
an open heart.

With gratitude and love,
‘Samantha Marie: Keeper of Magic, Weaver of
Worlds, and Architect of Transformation’

‘Alder: Advisor of Profound Card Titles and
Meanings’

‘Lyric: Muse of Sparkles, Cheerleader
Extraordinaire, and Finder of Fabulous
Inspiration’

Alder snorts softly, shaking his head. “You might need a whole page for her
title.” Lyric gasps mockingly, placing a hand on her chest. “Excuse me, Alder,
I deserve awhole page. You're lucky to get aline.” You can't help but laugh
at their antics, the warmth of their friendship making the cozy cabin feel
even brighter. “Alright, Lyric, you've got t. Your title will be just as sparkly
and fabulous as you are.”

She leans forward, beaming. “Perfect! And don't forget to make Alder's
sound as serious and broody as possible. Something like, ‘Alder: Keeper of
Profound Wisdom and Brooding Energy.” Alder raises an eyebrow at you,

but the corners of his mouth twitch in amusement. “Just make sure i’

spelled correctly.”

Lyric bursts into laughter, and the three of you toast again, the clinking
glasses Dunc(ua!ed by giggles and Alder’s low chuckle. This realm and it

magic may be t of your deck, but it’s
connection that will make t ruly specil

123


http://www.tcpdf.org/

