




To Whom It May Concern,

The witches have decided that it is best to fly elsewhere. They do not dare ever want to see their 
sisters being burnt through injustice laws. They call them demons from the depths of Hell. It’s 
not only the witches they burn, but the females too. It has turned into a chaotic cycle of death 
that they do not feel safe anymore. 

I fear we no longer have a home. I digress, we must keep moving forward. I know of a spell 
that would make trees are friends. These trees will be our home for many years to come. It 
will not only protect us from the true demons from Hell, but also act as a home to the witches. 
The only condition is that they must’ve ever used their powers for that will carry suspicion and 
we know where that’ll lead us.

As for us warlocks, we agree to disguise ourselves as Owls. A powerful creature with sharp 
eyes. We’ll be able to see all and watch all from above. The witches, on the other hand, 
must disguise themselves as a moth if they wish to venture out of their trees. Their form will 
allow the perfect disguise for invisibility.

Until we figure out how to live amongst humans, we shall never live life normally. Although 
I too desire freedom, humans are bloodthirsty during these times. All they care for is war, 
destruction, death upon those different. Just like all those times before.

Noel the Warlock


