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The sound was different. Ethereal. You could perceive it from
everywhere and nowhere at the same time. A ghostly echo sur-
rounded everything. So as a mist so dense that |limited the sight to
no more than a few yards of distance.

Glow walked confused, trying to find a reference to use it as a
guide. However, that was merely useless.

The young elf, with long hair uncommonly black as the night,
could felt a very unusual and subtle sensation of lightness. She
could even felt a delicate ingravity on her sleeping clothes.

The noise of her footsteps on the grass kept sounding over and
over during several seconds, fading away gradually. Small black
particles, of an inch of diameter were floating over all the place
with a peaceful slowness.




"Glowrya.” A spectral female voice called her from an unde-
termined ubication. She turned immediately to every direction, but
couldn’t find anything. “Hello?2” She said with nervousness on her
voice and hugged herself on an involuntary gesture of self com-
fort.

She heard the tinkle of two small metal pieces clashing. That
sound, just like the rest, kept floating on the air. “Glowrya.” The
voice said again moments |ater.
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(Totally original of me that a female character
dreams herself walking with just few clothes in a
forest with a paranormal being.)



