~ CREATION ~

The Mother ventures to this world which is rather new and mostly lifeless (or was just devastated by some cataclysmic event like the one that took out the dinosaurs ;).  She creates the Children from parts of herself and gives them the same abilities as she has to a certain degree. They are creatures of pure energy much as she is and have the ability to think and act for themselves. She places them here and tells them to bring this world alive and make it beautiful. They, being newly born, start with the simplest of things and hence the plants are created. The Mother is pleased and urges them onward to better things. In an attempt to please their Mother they decide to create a more complex group of things. Thus they create the animals much as we know them.

Now though the Children are of energy, when they create the animals they are not of energy as we would think of the Children or the Mother, nor do they have more than instinct to lead them through their lives. They are not truly sentient beings capable of creative thought and complex communication hence they are much less than their creators.

The animals roam the land and the Mother is pleased for everything is indeed beautiful, living and growing, in numbers and diversity! Time comes for the Mother to continue on her journey but she tells her Children that she will be back at some point. They are left with instructions to continue their work in making the planet beautiful and full of variety. Though the Children are saddened by her departure, they set to work at the task she has given them as they strive for her words of praise and express their creativity. 

During this time the Children also strive to define themselves, their individuality. In an effort to achieve this they assume the forms of some of the animals they made, finding them most pleasing according to their individual tastes. Here and there small groups took a liking to the same type so some of the children used the same form. Now to be different and yet remain within their like-minded group, they adjusted the forms slightly to suit their distinct tastes and preferences. By this means we have more than one type of wolf.

Lord Wolf, in fact, created the first wolves, taking for himself the form of a large white Arctic Wolf. Others who happened to think along the same lines as Lord Wolf created variations of his animal, giving birth to the Dire Wolf, the Red Wolf, etc. Yet others went into different directions with the Fox, the Jackal, and so on. Some Children created great cats, bears, reptiles... all manner of creatures and took these forms as their own.

With the Mother gone for an indefinite period of time, the Children were left to their own devices with no one there to assist or guide them. As children will do, arguments broke out over who's form was better than the rest. The Children started to draw up sides and group together bringing Houses into being. A House name was originally just a way of identifying a group but as the debates and conflict continued, each House became essentially a seat of power and strength of numbers. What followed was an attempt for each to try to outdo the other, to be more, do more and outshine their siblings.

Now the Children learned much from creating plants and then animals. They advanced within the art of creation. One thing they learned is that the more complex the creation is, the more effort it takes to make it. Hence a flower would be easier to make than a mouse and a mouse would be easier to make perhaps than a Hawk, and so forth. As the various groups tried to outdo the others, they learned to pool their abilities within their numbers and create more complex life forms.

Eventually it occurred to some that there would be advantages to creating beings who could think independently and communicate with the Children on a higher level than the animals they had created. With some interim practice, more complex beings began to appear, thus the birth of the Lesser Races such as man, elf, dwarf, etc. As with the animals, the Lesser Races were not created to be beings of energy like the Children, hence the term "lesser". Yet in the same sense they were far more superior than the animals and plants that came before them. The Children progressed from the chemical level of plants to the instinctual level of animals to freedom of choice and sentience in the Lesser Races, similar to the Children themselves.

At this time the Children also started to use the appearance of the various Lesser Races to clothe their own forms which in reality are little more than bright spots of light or energy. Hence, when Wolf shape shifts and his form is covered by a bright light, it is his true form that is showing while he exchanges one form for another and not just a magical screen to block the transformation from view. He is, during the exchange, tapped into the energy of the Earth, of the Mother, and guiding his own individual portion of it.

As time progressed the Children could assume any form they wished but out of respect for the individuality of their creations, they would not generally duplicate any one of them precisely, only adjust their forms to look similar to them. Well, some Children, with less than pure intent, may in fact immitate another individual for deceptive purposes, but this would be highly frowned upon.

After the Lesser Races were created, fighting broke out in earnest with each House trying to maintain or expand upon what it already had. Smaller Houses were easy targets for the larger ones and were soon either destroyed or swallowed up by the Houses much larger than themselves. There also were alliances, both well-meaning and dark. Through this upheaval, Wolf adopted a neutral stance and did not side with any other House. He allowed refugees from the various Houses that were destroyed or captured to join the House of Wolf. Because of this, the House of Wolf grew in size rather quickly and gave him a voice among the Great Houses of the Children.

It was in the midst of this escalation that the Mother returned to check on her children and discovered the world in turmoil. She was not happy to say the least. With her return, the open hostilities stopped for a period of time, allowing the Houses to solidify their positions. Under the Mother’s direction, the Children once more turned towards making the world beautiful and now they had some help from the Lesser Races as well. For a time everything settled down and returned to peaceful activities. The Mother was pleased again.

Time passed and the Mother found need or wish to take her leave once more. Remembering what had happened the last time she was away, she used more of herself to create the Powers That Be. She placed the PTB to watch over her Children and guide them along the path she saw for them and the world they were on.

With the Mother gone and the PTB there to watch over them, things progressed as they were meant to, for a time. A lot of damage was done while the Houses had been at war and it took a great deal of time to repair it. Once all the repairs had been made though, the Children turned toward the PTB for guidance in what to do. The PTB told them to make even more beauty and variety and so they continued their creative efforts. Having covered all manner of things we have come to think of as mundane, the Children spurred their imaginations and at this time, created fantastic beings. Thus, Unicorns, Faeries, Sprites, Nymphs and the like came into being.

As more and more time passed, the PTB began to change and take on the same aspects as the Children. Before long there was open contention between them with Different Houses aligning with the different Powers. Once more Wolf, seeing a winning side to this, stayed out of it as he had before. As war broke out, the House of Wolf once again took in any refugees that wanted to join and thus remained large and strong enough that none of the other Houses would take on the House of Wolf without a great deal of forethought and planning. For the most part, some Great Houses saw Wolf as being weak for not joining in their just cause, while others thought of him as being aloof, too busy or self-absorbed to be concerned with their problems. Though they all agreed that for the time being the House of Wolf was too large to challenge. As long as it stayed out of the fight, they paid it little mind.

Wolf also started taking in some of the Lesser Races at this time, in an effort to protect them. He became very partial to the Elves though he himself as well as the House as a whole had nothing to do with the creation of the Lesser Races. Still he felt a responsibility toward them because they were weaker and often bore the brunt of the attacks. Soon the Houses that did create the elves and dwarves and whatnot tried to improve on their original designs. Thus are developed the various types of dwarves and elves as well as humans.

With the renewed conflict, a number of the Children, missing the Mother and a bit fed up with the actions of their brothers and sisters, decided to set out in search of their absentee parent. This is known as the Sundering. They left behind all they had created, returning to their natural forms of energy and left in search of the Mother. Those of the Greater Houses were glad to see them go because that meant fewer to worry about, fewer to challenge their right to lead all the Houses. The PTB saw no reason to keep the Children from leaving. The Mother’s directions had only been to guide and protect those Children on this world. In truth, the PTB were too involved with the current power struggle to really care and they viewed those leaving much as the Children did, fewer to be concerned with.

Still as time passes, more and more of the smaller Houses are swallowed or destroyed. The once vast number of relatively equal Houses was reduced to as few as twelve Great Houses with many smaller Houses aligned under each of them. Through this, Wolf’s policy of protection and refuge placed the House of Wolf solidly among these twelve Great Houses due to sheer size and numbers. This gives Lord Wolf a voice on the Council of the Children when the Gatherings are called, though he does not have actual Power backing him up that is comparable to most of the other Great Houses.

Still the struggle continues. The Council of the Children and their Gatherings do nothing to further peace and in some cases incite more conflict. The very fabric of the world begins to unravel as the PTB and the Children wage war upon each other. Wolf withdraws his House away from the fray and continues his practice of not getting involved while taking in more refugees though by this time there are very few to be taken. Most of the sides are now drawn up rather firmly and the smaller Houses are no more.

The Mother returns and sees the sorry state of the world she once had such hope for. She also sees no choice but to punish the PTB and the Children are for their actions. Toward this end, the Mother ties the strength of the PTB to the belief of the Children and the Lesser Races. She revokes the immortality of the Children, leaving them vulnerable to destruction, not only to each other but to the Lesser Races as well. Yet, the Mother still had some measure of compassion for her Children. They were granted longevity, in that they cannot die from old age and they heal at an incredible rate. This makes it very difficult for them to be killed, but they -can- die.

The House of Wolf was treated the same as all the others though it is perhaps less deserving of such a punishment. This is something that has ever been a sticking point between Wolf and Quietus. Q felt all along that opportunities were being lost with Wolf’s hands-off policy and being punished despite their relative innocence, was to Quietus, insult on top of injury.

One other punishment was given to the Children. No longer would they have the ability to create new life. They must make do with the Lesser Races that remained and had not been destroyed as well as the plants and animals, their first creations. They retained an ability to create constructs of magical energy with much difficulty and restrictions, but their ability to create new races and other such beings, as they did in the beginning, was forever revoked.

There can be no simple repair to the damage wrought from the latest round of fighting among the Children. As the world quakes and threatens to come apart at the seams, the Mother stretches forth and encompasses it with herself and thus is created the Weave of Magic, the ley lines of energy that criss-cross the world. The Weave and Lines become the source for all magic.

After the Mother thus saves the world, she is not heard from as she adjusts to this new form. Many of the children lose faith and believe her gone or dead or altered to such a state as to be considered dead. There is still some jockeying between the Houses but in light of the Mother’s punishment, things are much more settled than they had been for eons. Also, the PTB can see that the fewer there are of the Children and Lesser Races, the weaker their own powers will be so they take steps to insure that each remains alive. One of their precautionary measures is to forbid the Children to destroy any of the Lesser Races or to totally eliminate another of the Houses. However, they hadn’t thought to put the same restriction on the Lesser Races themselves, so at times through history, they have attempted to destroy each other.

Through time the PTB have evolved into what is called the Balance of which there are three components... Good, Evil and Neutrality. Working together or against each other, they still maintain the Balance of the world, in the long run. Though for short periods, there may be shifts to one side more than another before it is righted again.

~ QUIETUS ~

In the early days, when those of like mind took similar forms, Quietus chose the Dire Wolf and being so akin to the Arctic Wolf form, he and Lord Wolf found they had much more in common with each other than most of the other siblings, enough to think of themselves as twins, though one was clearly given more to light, the other dark. As the House of Wolf gained power, Quietus made even more of this and Wolf accepted it. After a time, there was no question that they would always be considered such.

 So, throughout their long history together Quietus has stood within the House of Wolf, very literally in Wolf's shadow. Since the Punishment, he has rarely agreed with Wolf on anything. Yet, he must remain close and continue to nurture the brotherhood between them while he watches for opportunities to usurp Wolf’s power and gain control of the House of Wolf. Fortunately Wolf has managed to thwart his attempts to date. His goodness, generosity and patience allow Quietus to remain close him. Besides, there is always the tenet of keeping your friends close, but your enemies closer. Wolf watches and knows there shall ever be this point between them. Even now, in Camelot, Quietus is obeying the Mother’s wishes while biding his time... working as he can to create an opportunity whereby he may take on the mantle of power he has always felt he deserved and which Wolf, in his opinion, has wasted. He cannot deny the success Wolf has achieved and the respect he has built over time, but that means much less to him than the power and influence he could use, would use, to his own ends. Someday, he vows to have it.

~ WENN ~

As for Wenn and her part in the grand scheme of things, it turns out that she is a descendant of the House of Red Wolf, though eons downline from it. In her are the remnants of that lost House and the lineage of a very minor House of Stone Druids, coming together to make her a conduit of magical energy as well as a user of earth magic, though she has little training or knowledge of it. She is 7th in her mother's line in the Way of Stones. Her heritage begins with a mixed descendant of Red Wolf’s line who was consort to a Daughter of the Earth (like in a druidish, earth magic sense) who then was only dabbling in the power and usefulness of gems and stones for storing and transferring magical energies. (There’s a story here! We got a lone wolf and a reclusive druid woman, a nice cave and forest setting and voila! hehe *** Ta Da! See "Discovery")

Wenn’s mother died giving birth to her but Wenn was gifted with her mother’s legacy in the Way of Stones as she came of age. Her father had saved the purple velvet pouch of magically endowed gems and common stones as well as a Book of Stones with its worn crude binding and obscurely scripted language on yellowed and tattered parchment. This book is in two parts... not a standard prayer/spell book that many others in the Stone Warren might have. It is in fact a work written by both wolf father and druid mother before some fate was to take them... leaving the book, a small collection of gems/stones and a redheaded female child orphaned and given to the care of (or found by) the Stone Warren. ((<grin>))

Wenn emerges from the Stone Warren into the world seven generations later and clueless as to her real power or heritage. ((Yer basic unwitting heroine... hehe.. or tool <snicker>)) Wolf may have some inkling of this but may consider it only a hunch at first. At the very least, he would keep it to himself rather than weigh her with the responsibility that has has always sat heavily on his own shoulders. If she discovers such on her own, he can be there to help share her burden. He is bouyed by her lightness and though he would see her heritage as an asset, would never dream of using it unnecessarily. Conversely, what Wolf can see, Quietus may see as well and he feels no such compunction to preserve Wenn’s innocence of this knowledge, though he may have personal motives to forestall her enlightenment.

Though the common prayers and spells in the latter half of the tome can be read by a few from the Stone Warren, so far none can read the more obscure and ancient language used in the first half of the book to make any sense of it. Uncle Medric could certainly read the spells and prayers and might have known some of the legend of their family’s line but he may have felt it would change Wenn’s destiny to fill her head with unconfirmed lore. After all, he would not have been able to read the lost tongue of the Red Wolf. :)

~ TIGER and Other Cats ~

Tiger’s second in command of the House of Tiger is Panther and much like Quietus, ruthless and powerful. Tiger destroyed the House of Lion. A few managed to escape but there is no where near enough left to form a House. This however explains how persons such as Lore Mistress have the ability to change to the form of a Lion and whose father was a Lion. They are likely descendants of those that remained from the original House of Lion.

~ Other Mages ~

There are powerful magic users who are not Children but all creatures would be descendants of the Children or their creations and some would learn or be taught to use the Weave of Magic that surrounds the world. Through the course of the Houses fighting, they taught the Lesser Races the use of magic or anything they thought would give their fighters the upper hand. This would include the ability to shape shift among some of the Lesser Races as well.

Folks like Rannis, being from the planet Khir Khira, may be a Child of the Mother but from her excursions elsewhere in the universe where the Mother has “seeded" many worlds. It stands to reason that some of her offspring would find one another or the Mother might have brought some of her other offspring back with her on her returns. After all, this world was not the only one she invested parts of herself in, it was however the one she gave herself to save.

