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The Town Of Riverton
“T   here was once a town in the outskirts of the great city of London known as Riverton. This town was home to many Furs of all kind; Vixens, Wolves, Raccoons, Foxes, Lions, Canines and plenty more. They all lived simple, yet prosperous lives. The town was settled in the early years of the 1850’s and the families of the town shared bonds from many generations of developing the town and giving it its great name.

It just so happened that five years ago a group of Gypsies settled deep in the forest just outside the town and the people felt quite disturbed by the news. 

The group of Gypsies, who were beautiful Bunnies with silky dresses and glimmering charms around their arms and necks, came forward to the people of Riverton, bowing that their stay would not be permanent, that they in fact did not mean to cause any mischief. They gave their words in solemn oaf to the Mayor of Riverton, who was a jolly ole English bulldog, and they were allowed to stay as long as they stuck to their promise.

Through the first passing months everything seemed splendid, the Gypsies would sometimes hold festivals and stop by the markets to buy what they needed and the Townsfolk went on with their normal routine of life. But as the seasons passed, the people of the town were getting worried of the odd behaviors the young girls were showing in town. They danced around like the Gypsies, and exposed themselves, even pressing themselves around the young boys to show their Feminine charm. The town’s people blamed the Gypsies and confronted them on the strange behaviors of the youth. The Lead Gypsy, a charming Meadow Rabbit with long flowing hair, argued that it was not their fault for being held as idols to the young girls, and she went on to say that maybe their self-expressing was not to be scowled at but to be encouraged. The Mayor found her words to be blasphemous toward the morality of the town and demanded the Gypsies off his land and far away from the town.

The Gypsies though, were stubborn and refused to leave on the argument that they did not do anything wrong. With time, the people of Riverton started making claims of Witchcraft and blamed the Gypsies for the dark manifestations that were never truly there. The false claims of the people were taken to heart by the Mayor and he started plans to mob the Gypsies out of the forest and punish them for performing dark arts on Riverton. It was on that night, that the men of the town lit torches and grabbed their weapons, setting out the woods in order to bring judgment. 

Mean while in the camp of the Gypsies, they pleased themselves to a dance by a bonfire, for indeed the Gypsies did perform Crafts, but none that could ever harm. They laughed and ate and drank and even amongst them some young girls of the town enjoyed a swell time in the moon lit night, until they heard the loud shouts and angry voices near by the camp. The frightened Gypsies took care of delivering the more frightened girls to safety by having them hide a few feet away from the camp, so they would not be spotted.

The men came roaring, running out of the woods and surrounding the Gypsies, they tried to run but they were soon cornered, their fire scorched out, their carts and belongings all destroyed, they were captured and dragged back to the town where they held a great burning post ready to receive and kill the Gypsies for their sins. 

The towns people shouted at the Gypsies as they were dragged by their feet and were tied the post one by one, they cried and begged for mercy but the men would not listen. The Mayor of the town confronted the Lead Gypsy, asking if they had any final words. The crowds went silent as the wind of night rustled and the poor battened Rabbit lifted her head, and warned the people that committing this act, would curse them forever, for the Gypsies were innocent. 
Ignorant and unmoved, the town’s people began to light the flame, and soon enough the painful cries of the burned filled the air. The cruel act was sealed by the sudden darkening of the moon, the Townsfolk became alarmed of the acts they have performed and feared for the warning that was given to them. As the years passed, the town began to experience odd manifestations, as the crops did not grow the same, and the young girls began to disappear. They would turn up sooner or later but they never returned the same. The girls that returned would act rebellious toward the people and be titled as witches. The people would punish them until the evil, or their very lives, were beaten out of them.

The town grew paranoid and many started fearing that the Curse that the Gypsies once warned them about was indeed in their midst. The Mayor of Riverton was forced to invite a mysterious gentleman by the name of Rudorth Morking, who specialized in paranormal mysterious throughout the land.”
-Historical Documents, English Parliament[image: image1.jpg]



