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Mia Myhr is a spine-tingling fantasy-series infused with humor and mystery. 

The first book The Children Who Disappeared, begins with Mia, her sister, Hanna, and their parents moving into her grandmother’s house on the edge of a forest. The parents are carrying boxes with all their belongings into the new home. 
“Filip, can you fetch the other box for the kitchen, too? I’d really like to get the kitchen stuff unpacked first,” the mother calls from the front door. 
“My hands are pretty full here. Can’t you get it?” the father replies, arms stacked with boxes.
“Sure, I just hope it’s not too heavy for my bad back.”

Hanna looks up from her phone in the back seat of the car. 
“Maybe we should help Mom and Dad a bit? Mia?” 
Mia sits next to her sister, completely absorbed with drawing in her sketchbook. 
“Let me see! What are you drawing?” 
“Nothing!” 
“But I can see you’re drawing! Come on, let me see.” 
“No, Hanna, it’s private!” 
“Too private for your dear sister to have a look? Seriously, I promise not to laugh. I think you’re super talented!” 
“I said no! Respect my boundaries!” 
“Hahaha, boundaries? Come on, Mia, it’s a drawing. I’ll only take a peek for like two seconds. Give me the book!” 
“Hanna! Stop, it’s mine! Hey, give it back!” 
“Don’t fight, girls. Be nice to each other. Hanna, give the book back,” their mother says, with a sigh. 
“We’re not fighting! Just a friendly, discussion between sisters!” Hanna grins. 
“hmph …” Mia huffs.
“By the way, I’m heading into town to meet Kaja. Want to come too? We haven’t seen her in almost three years!” Hanna continues. 
“Uh… I think I’ll stay here. Maybe tomorrow?” Mia replies absently, her nose still in her sketchbook. 
“Oh, come on! Ugh, you’re always so boring. You never want to do anything.”
Their father appears and taps on the car window where Mia is sitting. 
“Knock, knock, hehehe! Can we get some extra hands with the moving boxes? I promise you’ll get the lightest ones!” 
“Okay, I’ll help,” Mia replies.
 “Filip, can you take the boxes to the bathroom too?” their mom calls from the porch. 
“On it!”

Inside the hallway, Mia halts to look at a photo of her parents and grandmother. Her mom walks up beside her and places a hand on her shoulder. 
“I miss her too…” she says sadly. “I wish she were here. I think she would’ve appreciated us taking care of her house.” 
“Whatever,” Mia mutters, shrugging off her mom’s hand. “She’s not here, so we’ll never know. Any more boxes?”
“Dad and I can get the last ones.” 
“Then I’ll go for a walk in the woods.” 
“Now? Dinner’s not far off.” 
“Yeah, yeah…”

Mia fetches her sketchbook and heads into the forest. She sees a large, shiny beetle.
"Huh? Oh, a golden beetle! Such pretty colors." 
She starts drawing the beetle while muttering to it. 
"I remember when Grandma used to take us to this forest when Hanna and I were little. It doesn’t seem to have changed much. Maybe you remember her? She had long gray hair, and Hanna and I always wanted to braid it. Or… Hanna did. I was never great at stuff like that. And she always told the best stories. I miss those days… She disappeared five years ago. Just vanished! People saw her in her window the day before, and the next day she was gone. They searched everywhere but never found her. I was eight when it happened, and Mom says I stopped speaking for weeks … And now we’re moving into her house? It just feels… wrong. Taking her house. What if she comes back? What if she just…" 
Mia looks down at the beetle. 
"I’m talking to a bug. Off you go, little guy." She gently places the beetle on the ground. "Here you go! I picked a dandelion for you to enjoy."
SNAP! Mia is startled by a sharp noise behind her. 
"W-what was that? Uh, is someone there? Hanna? Don’t be silly and try to scare me! Seriously!" 
She hears a rustling sound, and her eyes widen just as a crow flaps right past her face. "Hmph… not even scary. Stupid bird… I hope my sketchbook didn’t—" 
She looks up. In a small clearing, a terrifying and mysterious, four-legged creature stands watching her. Mia freezes, staring wide-eyed at the beast, which stares right back. Petrified, she takes a slow step backward. SNAP! Mia steps on a twig. 
"OH?!" she gasps. 
"GULP! PLEASE DON’T COME ANY CLOSER!" 
The creature turns and calmly walks deeper into the forest.
"Wh-what was that?! Some kind of monster?! I—I don’t get it! Seriously! What kind of animal was that??! A deer or something?! Headless, with demon eyes. AM I DREAMING?! I… I need to tell Hanna! NO! She won’t believe me. What if it comes back?"
Mia tries to pull herself together. 
"NO, MIA! Calm down… It—it wasn’t real. I must’ve been daydreaming. Yeah, that’s it. Monsters don’t exist. And besides, I’m really hungry, and that can make you see things… right? Still… maybe I should double-check that it’s gone, just to be sure."
Mia peeks cautiously between the trees where the creature was. 
"Pff! There’s nothing here. I knew it. It wasn’t real. Hm? Wait, something’s glittering over there!" Mia walks in between the trees. 
"What? It’s a… pond? But… how? I don’t get it. This doesn’t make sense! That pond… it was never here before."

Next day Hanna sits with her back against a tree, drawing, while overhearing Mia and her friends talking about the new pond that has appeared in the forest. 
"Right? I can’t believe we finally have a real swimming spot. I’m sooo excited to swim there!"
"I still don’t get how the pond got there. It’s seriously creepy..."
"I Agree! Like, why hasn’t anyone seen excavation equipment in the forest?" 
"Relax, my mom says it’s probably just an underground spring." 
"I’ve literally never heard of that. Is that even a real thing?" 
"I think it can happen in swamps and stuff. Pressure builds up underground and pushes the water up." 
"That sounds weird. I still think it’s something alien." 
"That’s just childish."
"A lot of people actually believe in aliens!" 
"And a lot of people believe in ghosts too. So, is it a ghost pond, then?" 
"That’s not what I meant, Kaja!" 
"An underground spring still sounds way more logical." 
"Whatever! Can we just go to the lake already? I’m definitely not scared to swim there." 
"I agree with Hanna. I’m in!" 
"Me too!" 

As Mia listens to the conversation, she wonders: “What was that thing in the forest yesterday? It really seemed like some kind of… monster? Should I warn Hanna? ...No, she probably wouldn’t believe me anyway. I don’t even know if I’d believe myself. And besides, I don’t want to seem scared and childish. Who even believes in monsters? It must have been something else. Some kind of deer, or maybe a moose… without a head? There are definitely lots of animal species out there that we haven’t discovered yet. They’re still finding new ones in New Guinea all the time. It was probably something like that.”
"Mia?" a voice calls out. But Mia isn’t listening. She’s lost in thoughts.
“And why would there even be a monster in that forest? Hanna and I used to go there all the time with Grandma when we were little. There’s nothing to be afraid of! Still… I can’t get the images out of my head… those creepy legs… and that face. And those eyes that… “
"MIAAA!!!" Hanna appears beside her. "Did I interrupt your daydream again?" 
"Um, no." 
"What are you drawing?" Hanna asks in an overly sweet voice. 
"Nothing." 
"Want to come say hi to Kaja and the others?" 
"Maybe later..." 
"Well, we were thinking of heading out to the pond for a swim. Want to come, Mia?" 
Mia pictures the horrifying creature she saw in the woods—the demonic eyes.
"...Mia?" Hanna tries again. 
"Huh? Oh, yeah, um... sorry! I, uh... I think I’ll just stay here, if that’s okay..." 
"Whatever. You never want to do anything anyway." 
Mia continues sketching the creature she saw in the forest. 
"Hm?" Hanna says, puzzled, and grabs Mia’s sketchbook. 
"Hey! What are you—?" Mia cries, reaching for her book in a panic. 
"Oh! What is this?" Hanna says, curiously. 
"Don’t look! Please!" Mia begs. 
"I’m just taking a peek," Hanna says, holding Mia back. "Wow, those eyes are so creepy!" 
"Hanna! Give it back! Please!" 
"Calm down, you never let me look at your drawings." 
"Now you’ve seen it, can I please have it back?" 
"Just a sec!" Hanna turns toward the others. "Hey guys! Want to see Mia’s drawings?" 
"No..." Mia says faintly. Her anger is bubbling up. 
"She’s super talented! Check out this weird creature she just drew! Look! The eyes are terrifying. And the legs, like—" 
Mia grabs Hanna’s shoulders and pushes her backward. 
"What?" Hanna responds in shock. 
As Hanna hits the ground, Mia yanks the crystal necklace from around her neck. 
“Ouch ...” Hanna whimpers, as she’s lying on the ground, tears streaming, blood trickling from her elbow. 
“I, um... I’m sorry, Hanna! I didn’t mean to…” Mia stammers. 
“What... what’s wrong with you, anyway?! I’m just trying to be a good sister to you! It’s not exactly easy when all you ever do is sit with that stupid sketchbook of yours! You never talk to me. You never ask me about anything! It’s like I don’t even exist! And now we have to move back to this stupid town just because you can’t make friends anywhere else! You probably won’t even make any friends here either!” Hanna spits the words through her tears. 
Mia collapses in tears too and hands over the necklace to her sister. 
“Just... keep the necklace. You’ve always been jealous of me anyway, because Grandma gave it to me.” Hanna replies coldly, turning and walking away, leaving Mia sobbing alone in the forest. 

At dinner Mia is poking her food listlessly. 
“Is something wrong, Mia?” her father askes. 
“You seem so down,” her mother says with concern. 
“Did I burn the food again?” 
“No, Dad, the food’s really good. I just... I’m not that hungry.” 
“Did you meet anyone today? You know Kaja from when you and Hanna were little.” 
“No... I just sat alone with my stupid sketchbook... like I always do.” 
“You know... I’m sure you’ll make friends here,” her mother reaches out to Mia to stroke her arm, “but you have to come out of that little bubble of yours.” 
“It’s fine! I told you—I don’t care anyway... I like being alone,” Mia snaps at her mom, pulling her arm away.
“Hey, what if the two of us go to the art store tomorrow? We can buy you some painting paper,” her dad suggests kindly. 
“They’re called watercolor sheets, Dad.” 
“Watercolor sheets, yes, of course.” 
“Well, you can eat your dinner for breakfast instead, Mia. We don’t waste food in the Myhr family,” her mom says annoyed, as she removes Mia’s plate, almost untouched. 
“Where’s your sketchbook, by the way? Haven’t seen it today. I thought it was basically glued to your hands,” her dad says jokingly. 
“Um, Hanna has it...” 
“I thought you never let her see your drawings?” 
“Well, I uh... I think I left it in the park, so she took it so it wouldn’t get lost.” 
“Alright. But where is Hanna, anyway?” her mom glances at the clock on the wall. “She was supposed to be home for dinner. Is she still at the park?” 
“I think she and some friends went to swim in the pond.” 
“Could you go get her, Mia?” 
“Me? Get her... in that forest?”
“Yes, you know the way, don’t you?” 
“Um... yeah. I guess I can.” 

Mia walks slowly into the forest, dark thoughts circling in her head.
“Get a grip, Mia! There’s no such thing as monsters! Everything’s fine. But why... why does it feel like the whole forest is staring at me? Has it always been this creepy? Everything feels different since I saw... or thought I saw... that monster. No, don’t think about that now. I... I have to apologize to Hanna. I hope she’s not still mad. At least I managed to fix her necklace. I just hope she doesn’t... “
Suddenly the strange creature appears again. Mia hides behind a tree in a hurry. Her heart pounding. THUD! THUD! THUD!
“...it’s real! It’s real! The monster is real! I’m not crazy! Wh-what do I do now? It’s going to kill me! Calm down, Mia! I... I don’t think it saw me. Just stay calm... breathe! It didn’t come this way, it went toward... HANNA!” 
Mia takes off after the creature, running towards the pond, calling out for her sister.
“HANNA! HANNA! HANNA! Hanna! Where are you? Answer me, please! Where is everyone? I’m sorry I pushed you! I was being really dumb, okay! You can have your necklace back! I have it right here! Please answer me! Hanna! You have to watch out for...” 
She suddenly spots her sketchbook on the ground near the pond. 
“Huh? My sketchbook? Did Hanna just leave it here? Hanna! Where are y—what...? It’s her clothes. But... where is Hanna if her clothes are still here?” 
Mia jumps into the pond and frantically starts searches for her sister. She calls out, but there is no response. Hanna and her four friends are gone. 

Soon the police arrive and search the pond, but there is no trace of Hanne and the other children. Mia’s parents are devastated, crying desperately. Mia is heartbroken, consumed by guilt. She had pushed Hanna. Maybe that’s why she couldn’t swim in the pond? Their grandmother also vanished without a trace. Could there be a connection? 

In desperation Mia returns to the forest to find out what has happened. There, she encountered the strange creature for the third time. It tries to lead her into the pond and under water. At the same time, Hanna’s crystal necklace begins to glow. It too seems to pull her down into the dark waters. Mia decides to follow and swims deeper and deeper, until—almost out of breath—she breaks through the surface in a cave deep under water. Where has she ended up?

In the cave she meets a strange Shapeshifter, who calls himself Echo. He is the guardian of The Cave. After some persuasion, he agrees to help Mia find Hanna and the other missing children—lost somewhere deep inside the eerie, skeletal world of Ravensnest.

In the second book Necromancer, Mia and Echo face many challenges while searching for Hanna and the others. Ravensnest is filled with ghastly creatures that pose serious danger to Mia. Echo rescues her from a series of tight spots. Luckily, he can perform magic—but it comes at a cost. Especially if the magic is powerful. Then something must die. This has turned Ravensnest into a hollow, dying world.

Hanna has also awakened in Ravensnest. She sees countless children trapped and encased inside the trunk of a massive tree. Gripped by panic, she tries to escape, but is discovered and brought before the dark queen, Vela. The queen possesses one of two Chaos Crystals and is convinced Hanna has the other. With both crystals, Vela would become invincible. But she doesn’t know that Mia has the second crystal. Hanna receives unexpected help from one of Vela’s assistants, Leah. Eventually, Hanna also realizes that the crystal Vela’s after, is the one she got from her grandmother. The one Mia has now.

Meanwhile, the crystal has begun whispering to Mia, offering her help whenever she’s under attack. When she and Echo arrive at a small village shaped like a skull, the locals swarm her. Without fully realizing it, Mia accepts the crystal’s help, and she unleashes immense magical powers. And suddenly Queen Vela appears. But Mia’s crystal is stronger, allowing her to escape in the nick of time. Together with Echo, she continues the journey to find Hanna and the others. But can she really trust Echo?

In the third book, The Rotten Water, Mia’s trust is put to the test. Not only must she and Echo cross the treacherous Rotten Water, but her crystal continuously tries to lure her into its control. It whispers dark thoughts, and Mia can no longer tell what’s real and what’s a lie. If she can’t even trust her only friend, Echo, then who can she trust? In despair, Mia removes the crystal necklace. That’s when the mysterious creature from the pond reappears—the one that started everything. Mia follows it, while Echo tries unsuccessfully to convince her to put the crystal back on. The creature leads them to a lonely cabin in the woods. Inside, Mia finds a photo in a frame: her grandmother as a young woman, next to another girl who looks a bit like Hanna…

Now Hanna begins to hear a strange voice calling to her. “I am your friend,” it says. As she pursues the voice, she encounters a sunken, horse-like creature with a large gray mane. The creature tries to help her and hold her back, but Hanna is drawn toward the voice. At that moment, Leah appears, to try and stop her. But just then, Hanna sees the horrifying queen Vela, now wearing the crystal, and it is pulling Hanna toward Vela. They are trapped! The shock is enormous when the mysterious creature that tried to help her reveals itself to be her long-lost grandmother, cursed for years by Vela’s magic into a twisted horse’s body.

Back in the forest, the crystal continues to fill Mia’s head with dark thoughts. Now aimed at Echo. She struggles to resist. But Mia finds a strength within herself and decides to take control of the crystal. She will use its magic for good. And perhaps she can save everyone? Her grandmother? All the children? But when she learns that Echo initially had planned to hand her and the crystal over to queen Vela, she is crushed. What a betrayal. She thought he was a friend. So, she leaves him behind, both Mia and Echo in tears.

In a fierce struggle with the queen, Hanna manages to snatch the crystal from Vela. Suddenly, the tables have turned. Leah manages to stop Hanna just in time, as she is about to kill the queen, Vela. But why is her grandmother siting tearfully next to Vela? All Hanna can feel is the black power of the crystal overtaking her. So, when Mia finally arrives and embraces her sister, Hanna snatches the crystal from her neck. Now Hanna has both crystals and all the power. And she likes the power.
“Did you miss me?” she asks Mia with a chilling smile.

The final book The Legend and the fall begins with the legend of the origin of the magic crystals. Two sisters, Lun and Rav, were cursed after Rav tricked Lun into stealing the crystals. They were filled with the magic of thousands of creatures, killed by a powerful sorcerer and their powers trapped in the stones. The sisters’ souls were bound in chaos and pain inside the crystals for all eternity. The legend says anyone who dares to use the crystals’ magic will be cursed forever.

In Ravensnest, Hanna, now in possession of both crystals. is the darkness. And she’s hunting her sister. Mia manages to escape, helped unexpectedly by Leah. Mia finally reunites with her grandmother, who is hiding with the fallen Queen Vela—who turns out to be Grandma’s sister, Alice! Why had no one ever mentioned her?

Hanna, possessed by the evil in the crystals, catch them and is ready to take revenge on Mia. Yet deep inside the evil, Mia sees her sister fighting to break free of the crystals’ corruption. Mia decides to try and save her. With love. The sisters battle fiercely. Just as it seems evil Hanna has won, Mia finds herself holding both crystals. She slams them to the ground with all her strength, and they shatter. The curse is broken. Hanna is herself again. Their grandmother and Alice return to human form. They are finally free. They can go home. But from the shards of the crystals two figures rise, Rav and Lun. This was their plan all along: to have someone break the crystals and set their souls free. Darkness is unleashed with terrifying force, splitting the ground beneath them—and tearing Mia and Hanna apart, again. Mia falls and falls... 

Will Mia and Hanna find each other again, save their grandmother and defeat the terrible Rav and Lun?
