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Disclaimer: I don’t own LotR or it’s characters… darn. Allaina is my own fictional character.

Author’s note:


This story mainly involves the Elves… Actually… That’s all it involves :) Allaina is my own character, who is the youngest daughter of Elrond. Now, people, I wrote this about a year ago off the top of my head. Yes, it is a Legolas/OC fic. Don’t leave yet! It has lots of action in it and a little bit of funny. Not too much romance! In my fic, Frodo didn’t get the ring. Somehow long in the past, Elrond got the ring, and the actual fellowship was never there. I use a lot of the same plot-line as the book. A lot of the things that happen in Lord of the Rings was somehow twisted into a Legolas and Allaina storyline.


Well, enjoy!

Prelude: Angel’s Curse*


Rivendell, the land of the elves. The beauty surpassed any other world in Middle Earth with the exception of Lothlorien. Rivendell was ruled by the wise elf, Lord Elrond. He had two sons and two daughters, Arwen and Allaina. Arwen, the eldest of the two she-elves was smart and keen, just like her father. Allaina was still young and curious when Elrond brought a new object into their kingdom.


What Allaina knew was the object was beautiful, small, and golden as the leaves in autumn. What she did not know was the piece of gold held a power in it so great it could destroy all of Middle Earth.


Elrond told his children about the piece of metal, the One Ring, and it’s power. He hid it away in his room where wandering eyes would never find it. Although, the child Allaina explored and eventually found the ring. She could not take her eyes off it; everything about the ring was beautiful. 


She found the ring in her fathers chamber in a glass case. The case was locked, but she easily found a way to pry it open and take the ring out. She went over to a mirror and slipped it on as she danced and said “Oh, Princess Allaina, you look lovely today!”


After a few seconds, her small hand began to burn and felt as if it was being crushed under a strong hand. She tried to take off the ring, but it stuck to her dainty finger like it was nailed in. Allaina screamed loudly and started to cry because of her pounding hand.


Elrond heard the child and rushed into his room. He forced the ring off her finger and kissed her hand, trying to ease the burn.


“Father, it hurt my hand! I tried to take it off but it wouldn’t come off!” she cried. Her father noticed something different in her voice but said nothing.


“Then do not touch it again. It is an evil thing, and I must keep it safe here.” He said softly. Allaina nodded and watched as her father put it back in the glass case and hide it in his chamber. “Come with me, we are going to see what happened to your hand.”


Allaina took Elrond’s hand and followed him down the steps to a wise she-elf named Estanya. Lady Estanya looked at Allaina’s wound and asked her what happened. As Allaina spoke the lady gaped and turned to the Lord of Rivendell. “She has a beautiful voice. The princess sounds like a young lady; what has changed?”


Elrond shrugged and said “I know not. I noticed it too, but I do not know what it is.”


Allaina watched the two talk about her voice and wondered what they meant.

**


A few months later the family found out what was wrong with the small princess. Whenever she spoke, any elf would fall in love with the child. Her family did not because of their strong affection for the girl they already had. Elrond decided to keep Allaina away from anyone he did not know, and ordered her to never talk to anyone except him, her older brothers, and her older sister Arwen. Allaina grew up in this matter; never speaking to anyone with an exception of her family. 
