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It is not recorded what Kildrak Loderr did for Ralsr the king of
Spicar. However Kildrak was a servant to a highdyprful dwarf
lord but Rilspor rewarded him by adopting him a®oa and offered
him his throne after his death. The choice of remngi a servant or
becoming a king was not a difficult one for Kildretkmake but
becoming the king did involve him leaving the halfstone that he
loved, to live in the castle on the surface.
Kildrak studied the ways of previous kings of Spiaad did his best
to rule as they had but included some of his dwanfs, which
worked so well together that he was regarded bguiigects as the
greatest king they had ever had. His descendamtsvay, tried to
incorporate more of their dwarfish ways into threiling, which was
not well received until Delg became king many gatiens later. He
had a great interest in the history of his famiyg dooked at the
ways his predecessors had reigned and based wHat ba what
had worked well.
He also wanted to learn about the history of higéom and learned
that long ago it had taken up over half the comtireé Osse but
continuous invasions long ago had now reduced Sioca small
kingdom with very little significance. From then ba was
consumed by a desire to make the kingdom greahalai was too
old to do this himself but vowed to himself thateatay Spicar
would rule all of Osse and Osse would be renameéch& o this
end he trained his eldest son, Travok, in the wadygswarrior and
how to retake the lands.

Delg’s wife did not share his views and thought thaking peace
with other lands was more important and she shagediews with
Travok. Travok and his younger brother both beliktreat a
peaceful coexistence with neighbouring lands wasteer idea but
Delg would not accept that.



Travok wanted to use peace as a basis of his ruliven Delg died
but had only been trained in the way of war. Hagnting had made
him a great fighter but he did not know how tcerby peace. He
found that he had the choice of ruling by war, wihie could do
well, or rule by peace but ultimately fail and sleatine name of
Loderr forever. His brother knew how to rule by peaut the
ancient laws of succession stated that a king wasuntil the day
he died, stepping down was not an option and tisatldest son
would become king. Travok knew he would have tede@ allow
his brother to take the throne in his absence lelg Drew wise to
his plan and ordered the guards of the castle gioaeaver to let
Travok out without the king unless Traveds the king.

Spicar was on a major trading route and the chsile
accommodation for the many traders who passedghrthe land
with exotic wares and fantastic stories — the tafth story did not
matter if it was told well.

Every week Delg would hold a banquet for all whaevstaying in
the castle and everyone would eat, drink, dancesangdbut most
importantly listen to a new story and retire whieeytwere too tired
to listen to another yarn.

The snows grew heavier as the years progressethamiimber of
traders who passed through in the winter monthw ¢ges and those
who did come stayed longer. It was one of theseéensrthat a
mysterious man came to stay at the castle. He avdeek hooded
cloak and had a bag, which never left his side heutvas seen
taking a book out of it and studying it. This mahtok was of
interest to everyone in the castle and people $gecliand
discussed what it was about. Travok once was ald®ok at it when
the man left it open on the table while he was pauliin holding
his cup out for a servant to fill up. Travok wassised to see that
all the pages were completely blank.

The man spoke to Delg one night telling him thahbkd to be on his
way the next morning and had far to go and needléshi/e several
hours before dawn. Delg sent a message to the gtteatisomeone
would be leaving the castle early the next morm@ng that they
were to allow him to leave. If someone was leavirag early they
were usually questioned but the guards were toithetout.



That night Travok retired early but found he cotlidieep. It was
well past midnight and he decided to go down todwequeting hall
and see if there was any food left. He came dowdnaarusual there
were several people slumped over a table sleegingst quantities
of ale. Travok helped himself to some of the mdatsads and
cheeses that hadn’t been eaten and a hot drinkvdsastill
simmering in a cauldron when he noticed a movenmethte
shadows behind him. He swung round to see the nysteman
standing there with his bag over his shoulder. ltielsnly looked
taller than he’d been and seemed to tower overckralithough this
wasn’'t a new feeling since gnomes and halflingseviiee only
people who'd ever visited the castle who were gtdhan the
dwarves.

“Ready?” the mysterious man asked.

Travok looked round to see who he was talking toaside from the
men slumped over the tables there was no one elsadbut him.
“Ready for what?” he eventually said.

“You want to leave the castle don’t you?” the masponded. He
sounded impatient to go.

“l can’'t” Travok said. “The guards won'’t let me duiHe paused and
then added, “How do you know | want to leave? Qniyfamily
know that and none of them would have told you.”

The man ignored his question and said, “I'm leavnogv. The
guards are expecting me and if you leave with reg thon’t
question there being two of us. In the dark theptveecognise you.
If you ever want to leave before you're king, tisiyour only
chance.”

He looked at Travok who looked back at him and khewvas
correct. “Get dressed and we’ll go” the man said @nTravok’s
amazement handed him his travelling clothes.

“I need time to pack some possessions” Travok ptetk

The man pointed to a backpack and said, “All yoasg@ssions are
in here. Don’t be deceived about the size or thighteGet going. If
you want to get away we need to put as much distbatween
ourselves and the castle before you are missed.”

This was almost too much for Travok and he serjashsidered
going back to bed but suddenly realised that #adly was the only
way he could get away and would have been prepargd naked
and with nothing if that's what it took to get away



He hastily dressed, took the backpack and theavieltl the man
through the gardens towards to nearest gate. étmielthey got into
sight of the gate the man handed Travok a cloakasito his one
and told him to put it on and pull the hood up.vidladid this and
they went to the gate. The guard opened it andthaoh he’'d been
expecting them and didn’t question them. As soothag were out
sight of the gate again the man took the cloak fi@avok and took
his own cloak off and threw them into a nearby flsting stream
where they were washed away in an instant.

“l don’t know how late you usually sleep,” the msand, “but that
will determine how long it will be until you are ssed.”

He started marching off as fast and he could batdk’s short legs
had trouble keeping up. In the end the man matdinadok’s pace
but instructed him to walk as fast as he could.

“Where are we going?” Travok asked.

“Save your breath.” The man snapped back and tideda “we’re
getting as far away as we can so that you wonfobad. I've got
business up North and so you're better off stickiriilp me if you
can keep up.”

Travok hurried as best as he could but was not tese@lking at a
fast pace for hours on end and the man insistédrbg only rest for
five minutes once every five miles.

As it grew light they were nearly at the bordeSgicar. The next
kingdom was on uneasy terms with Spicar due to wiegtd
recently heard about Delg, but Travok wondered tieir attitude
to him would be. Before the Sun was up the manedinound to the
way they came and waved his hand as if strokinignaginary large
dog while muttering under his breath. Travok sudiglezalised this
man was a mage and their footprints disappeared.

“The people in the next kingdom have heard about gdferent
views to your father,” the man said. “They thinklhly of you and |
have some friends. When we get to the border wsklthe guards
to tell anyone looking for you that you haven’t aothis way but
have heard reports of two men matching our desonteading
South. They will be looking for people wearing tbasoaks | got rid
of. If we can get to the other side of this kingdgpou should be safe
but | think until your brother becomes king you sltbcontinue
North with me.”



Travok thought about the man having friends, wisieemed for
some reason strange and then it struck him thaiths because he
hadn’t asked the man his name.

“My name is Visitork” the man said when asked.

“Are you the Visitork I've heard about in legendi*avok asked.
“It depends which legends you've heard” Visitorkds&Vhen
Travok opened his mouth to ask another questiotovksadded, “If
any of the legends suggest that | want to discuas then | would
guess the rest of the legend is just as untruaérAst pause he then
said, “Did you have a question?”

“No.” Travok said simply.

“Let’s get moving then,” Visitork said and lengtleehhis stride so
Travok had to run to keep up before Visitork figakkduced his
stride to match Travok’s again.

Crossing the next kingdom unnoticed proved difticithce Travok
was well known and very popular and everyone watdegteet him
and he wondered how they could prevent word ophssage
through the kingdom leaking out.

At the gate the guards recognised him but werehapgeep his
presence a secret. They even told him that if a@dse tried to
cross their border then the stories of Delg, wdnddan excuse for
people to be refused access. The guards even oviTd hearest inn
and made arrangement for Travok and Visitork torgeins so they
wouldn’t have to show themselves.

Visitork assured Travok that they had nothing tonyw@bout his
being known everywhere and this had Travok worriéel knew the
Visitork was keeping something from him but triedorget it and
told himself that it was just one of those thinigatta wizard knew
but fighters didn’t need to think about, but thetid was some
nagging doubts gnawing at the back of his mind.

The delight of the people to see him and the eagsraf them to
feed them well and give them lodgings wherever thegt made
their passage through the kingdom very fast aredaauple of days
they had passed the far border and Visitork wasfesat that now
that Travok wouldn’t be searched for this far awthgy didn’t need
to travel at quite the pace he’d set before busied that they
should still keep moving.



Travok thought that now the feeling of being hunie gone that
he’d enjoy the journey much more but found thad tand was quite
different from what he was used to and it gave amuneasy
feeling. It appeared that Visitork was also onltakout as if they
were being watched. The villages appeared quietlanflelds had
animals that looked like they’d seen better daysfaw people were
working in them.

They sky was continually cloud covered and mostawh day there
was light drizzle which was strange since the taatpee was colder
than in the previous lands and it should have lseemwing. It meant
that the roads were muddy and the fields appeaaterlwgged and
streams had to be crossed by bridges and invoherd travelling
several miles up or downstream to find one.

At the end of the first day they found a sheltespdt in a thick
wood to make a camp. Visitork leaned over to Trazoé
whispered, “Make as little noise as possible. WlVe to risk a
campfire or we'll freeze to death but neither ofshsuld sleep at the
same time. Don’t wander more than ten strides fifoencamp for
any reason.”

“What's up?” Travok asked,

“Something sinister is afoot.” Visitork answeredhfs land has
always had an ‘uneasy’ reputation”. He said thipatizing the
work ‘uneasy’. “I'll take the first watch and waleu in a few
hours. You can take the next watch but make sataftijou feel
tired before your watch ends that you wake me. @nes MUST be
awake asall times.”

When Visitork woke Travok, it seemed like the wzavas not
going to sleep but when it got light he was aled pist as wary. He
explained that the mist that was hanging aroundneasormal and
when it got dark it would manifest itself into mgtople who would
make you one of their own unless you could progeatself in a
building or with a fire. Mist people couldn’t crogsers apart from
across bridges anymore than people could and tktdinme they
came to a stream Visitork threw Travok across leefemping
across himself.

They spent the rest of the day putting as muclauicst as they could
between themselves and the stream and it was wld=aikl when
they came to a deserted town. Visitork went to ltmksomewhere
safe to sleep and while he was searching Travoldresoice and
went to investigate.



The voice was coming from a house where the daskinsgde was
almost tangible. As Travok went inside he felt asstanding by
the entrance and picked it up as he went in. Thiengéas was not
normal since Travok’s infra-vision had no effect ha could just
make out the shape of a bed with a figure on it.

Crossing over to the bed he could just make outdgaeires of an
old woman.

“It's about time you got here” she said in barelgrenthan a
whisper.

“You were expecting someone?” Travok asked.

“Not just anyone” the woman replied. “I've been tirag too long
for you Travok Loderr son of Delg, king of Spicardadescendant of
Kildrak.”

Travok was shocked. “How do you know who | am @tthwas
coming?” he asked and held the sword pointing doward her in
the darkness above.

“Don’'t waste my time with questions” the old womsend. “I've got
a lot to tell you and little time.”

She paused briefly and then went on, “When thehBaryour enemy
look for the blue light. Those with no fear, felae tway. That which
you know not can use it.”

“What kind of meaningless rambling is this?” Trawddmanded
ever ready to plunge the sword into her.

“No questions.” She screeched. “Swap that for #vedr...” She
appeared to be struggling for breath and she jasiaged to gasp,
“You'll have to work it out for yourself” and died.

Travok was shocked but nothing in comparison totvaleafelt when
he examined her body and found out she’d been fdea@veral
hours.

Visitork had to call him five times before he ragied and Visitork
told him he’d found a building with a large fireptaand a great
store of wood and insisted that Travok help him enemough inside
as quickly as possible. Remembering that is wag @mhatter of
time before the mist people arrived Travok forgabat the woman
and was thankful when they’'d got enough wood insid@ had a
large fire blazing as it seemed to be getting mistigide.

That night they kept the fire burning and knew tihat building was
surrounded by mist people. When they were huntimge®ne they



would not stop and would try to trick them intove®y the warmth

of a fire or the safety of a building to get atrthé/isitork was
concerned about the route they were taking. Helednbeard of

mist people in this kingdom before but this kingdaas quite
different from how it used to be. Up ahead weresimes to cross but
they would be swarming with mist people and theeeanno
buildings to shelter. Marsh sirens and other steairgatures on their
own were not problem but would put them at greasérfrom the
mist people.

When it was fully light Visitork told Travok of hiear and said that
going back was not an option now and the only wagduld see
was to travel a steep trail nearby to a large tatthe top of the hill.
Not much was known of the town because nobody dgoatear it
from old tales about it. One tale however said thist people had
never gone near it and Visitork could see thidasonly way to
escape them. It was believed that the town was lomampires
and that the area round the town was full of wetegg Visitork
just hoped they could shake off the mist peoplednturing there,
and be out again before Selline was next full, iattdidn’t given
them more than a few days, although getting thralgiuldn’t take
long.

The mist that day was thick, but they found theséz the trail got,
and the higher they went, the mist got thinnerluhéy found they’'d
left it behind. Visitork wasn’t convinced that thepuld be safe
after dark though and it was already getting ldteas virtually
dusk when they saw the lights of the town at tipeafthe hill and
just managed to be admitted into its gate as Stadgs of light were
vanishing.

People in the streets who saw them kept out of tix@y seeing they
had only just arrived before dark. They were athygag wards to
keep away vampires and were making their way tv Hoanes as
quickly as they could now that it was dark. Visik@nd Travok
decided to follow their example and went to geglods at the first
inn they found.

The inn keeper welcomed them in and assured thatwérewolves
hadn’t been seen for many years and that the walle impregnable
to vampires. He old told them that the hill theyra&ven was like a
boundary and mist people had never been heardyduater north.



He promised them a large breakfast and when thegtia meal
there, he gave them a bottle of wine on the house.

That night just as Travok was getting into bed éartd a sound
outside and looked out the window. In the stre&iwe few men
seemed to be having a disagreement involving aAgrthey were
fighting one of the men with his back to the inragthtened up and
looked the other men in the face. Travok couldtbedaces of the
other two and the look of fear and they turned fédi while the
remaining two men carried the screaming girl off.

Travok grabbed his backpack and his great axe ascabvout the
make for the door when Visitork thundered into them, glanced at
Travok and said, “Good. You're ready. We've gogsd out of
here.”

“We've got to help that girl.” Travok protested.

“We can't help her. It's too late.” Visitork yelleWe've got to get
out of here.”

“You go.” Travok snarled back. “In my father’s kilgm no one
would ever leave without trying to help her. | nmi@ga dwarf, | may
be far from my father’'s kingdom but I'm going ty &nd help her.
You can either help me or leave on your own. Traosehe only
two options.”

“You are a fool.” Visitork said well aware that kidost the
argument. “But you are also right. We have to trgl gou need me
to keep you alive.”

They hurried out into the street and followed taeks the two men
with the girl had made which led to a large buitgmith large gates
tightly closed. On closer inspection the tracksdeound the side
into an archway into the building. Travok went ffirssisting that he
could use his infra-vision to see what was in thwmw but needn’t
have bothered since Visitork had a spell that gavethe same
advantage.

They crossed the first room, which apart from aptewf small
tables set against a couple of the far walls acarpeted floor, was
completely empty. The only thing Travok really ribtegas there
were no windows and the way the arch was set aveay the room
meant no light outside would shine into the roowgreduring the
day.



When they reached the door in the corner of thenrtieey could
hear the girl screaming from the other side. Vikitsuggested
throwing the door open as he cast a Superlight syielthe room
which would not affect him but dazzle everyone distihe room to
give him enough time to let off some damaging spell

Travok agreed to this but things didn’t go to pénVisitork stepped
in and cast the spell the men were strangely uctafficoy the light
and grabbed hold of him before he could cast amerapells.
Before he knew what was going on, Travok was grdlamel pulled
into the room and held by another of the men.

The girl was being held nearby by one of the mdre thick white
dress she was wearing in the street was missinglaevas wearing
a thinner white under dress with a high neck tlaak heen torn.
“What are they?” the man holding the girl asked.

“This one’s a dwarf,” said the man holding Travtikdon’t know
what that one is though,” he said gesturing attvfiki

“It's a human you idiot,” the man holding Visitodaid. “It has just
memorised some simple magic.” The man snatchedovkss
satchel off of him and took his book out. “It's peress without
this.”

The man with the girl released his grip on her.

“Run!” Travok shouted at her, and used his strengtforce the man
who was holding him back. The man was unpreparddsammbled
back against the wall but didn’t release Travoke Girl was startled
and didn’t move.

“Run for you life,” Travok yelled again using alishstrength to
struggle and Visitork did the same causing enodghammmotion
to give the girl the opening she needed to runutjinahe door and
escape.

As she ran though the door, Travok shouted “Warn”.

The man who'd released the girl was planning fae ohthe other
men to take her. He didn’'t seem to bothered theldsbiscaped, but
the man behind him was furious. Before their eyesuddenly
increased his size by about three feet and lamekblings sprouted
out of his back. He snarled at them and they cse&lhe had two
pointed teeth.

The barman had said vampires couldn’t penetratevitiis when the
gates were shut but that meant if they were alr@asigle the town
then they couldn’t get out.

“What the hell are you?” Travok yelled.



“We are vampires,” the beast replied, “but we came€oril from
Abeir during Spellplague so we may not be what gaifamiliar
with. We are a lot stronger than your native patheampires and a
lot hungrier.”

As Travok and Visitork looked around, all the beasere now three
feet taller than they remembered, and either hagisvor were
unfolding them.

The one who’d been holding the girl spoke. “I'm madrried about
losing that thing. Dwarf blood is my favourite.” Hwsoked at Travok
for a moment but then said, “You'll be the desarttl bit at
Visitork’s neck, but he took one sip of his bloadiaspat it out.

“I'll eat that inn keeper one day,” the beast yallerhey’ve been
drinking his blood wine. It'll be three days befdheir blood is
drinkable. | wish I'd had that female now.”

The vampire holding Travok looked as if it was aftoutwist his
head off but the other one stopped him and sdwipit them in the
dungeons with the others. We can enjoy them iretdeg/s time.”

The dungeon that Visitork and Travok were lockeddnupied the
lower floors of the castle and the door was a hearycullis
controlled by a lever. There were dozens of othen m the
dungeon who said they’d been there for what must lh@en
months. In this darkness however it was not easyeasure time.
The men all appeared to be thin, weak and paletavabs
sometimes a wonder to see some of them being @astand at all.
One thing they all said was if they were let ongytd be able to
handle the vampires.

Visitork insisted that even without his book he wa$ powerless
but found that there must be a power he was unfamiith that
held the portcullis closed. While he spent his tingeng all the
spells he knew, Travok searched the other flooth@tlungeon for
a way out. He had a keen eye for secret doorsftarttevo and a
half days of searching he returned to Visitorkdpart that he’'d
found no other way out and Visitork reported heddlimo success
with the door. It was just at that moment thatfthad hatch opened
and Travok jammed it open with his foot. He thoutatt he could
just about fit down and it had to come out somewlser while
Visitork held it open, Travok crawled in and fouih¢ed out to the
other side of the portcullis and he was able tanapwith the lever



and recover his weapons, backpack and Visitorkehshwith the
book back in it.

Visitork along with Travok and the men preparedet/e the castle
and found no resistance. The town was desertedoQdly the girl
had warned everyone to get away but as they maeave they
found a section of the wall had been breachedl@gampires
could get out, and as they left the town they fothrey were
suddenly surrounded by them. Visitork and Travaknida gap in
the line and took it. As they were running theyrdessound behind
them and looked around and the vampires chasimg &0 looked
around. The clouds had cleared revealing Sellnghastime she
was full. The men were undergoing a transformadiiod it was clear
that no werewolves had been seen recently becahesampires had
trapped the men for months which also meant thedreehave a
chance of dealing with the vampires.

As soon as Visitork saw what was happening he gdilavok
behind a rock with him. He knew the werewolves widog able to
smell them but guessed they’d be more interestgaimg for the
vampires.

“l think we’ve got to get away now,” Travok hissedVisitork.
Visitork was deep in thought so Travok gave hinhave.

“When a man fights with a werewolf, he becomes eewelf,” said
Visitork. “When a man fights with a vampire, he betes a
vampire.”

Travok had never heard that but guessed that ire ®@ses that was
true and this must be one.

“So what happens,” Visitork asked rhetorically, ‘@vha vampire
fights with a werewolf and a werewolf fights withvampire?”

They peered out from behind a rock and saw the waspnd
werewolves turning into hybrids embodying the walsiments of
both.

Before Travok knew what was happening, Visitork Wwakling him
and running away so fast that his feet hardly seeimeéouch the
ground. He didn’t stop until they were at the bwottof a hill and had
just crossed a bridge that went over a dry river. be

“What was that?” asked Travok.

“Swift Wind,” Visitork replied. “It's a super speespell. It only
effects me but | can manage to carry you oncewhite.”



“Why didn’t you use it when we were trying to g&tay from my
father’s kingdom, or to get us away from the mspple?” Travok
asked.

“It's a dangerous spell.” Visitork said. “It doesm@lways work and
when it doesn’t what can happen is not ‘good’.ivikk emphasised
the word ‘good’ and then added, “In this case dhdithink things
could get much worse.”

Travok looked up the river bed at a dam that wasrting the river.
He glanced at Visitork who got his idea and afteckly consulting
his book muttered a few words and pointed his han@rds the
dam. A fire bolt leapt from his hand destroying tfaen.

As the water rushed down, Visitork said what thayiadh been
thinking, “Vampires can’t cross running water.”

“What about the south side of the hill?” asked Diav‘The river
doesn’t run there.”

“There’s no problem there.” Visitork assured hinihére’s no
shelter at the bottom of the hill and you can'’t giéthe way down
and back in one night. Vampires combust in dayligdbubt the
were-vampires will ever get out of that town now.”

Finally out of the town and free of the pursuitloé mist people
Visitork imagined their journey north should berfigieasy now and
found the lands from the hill were just like he mathembered the
lands of the south last time he’d journeyed hehe dnimals in the
fields were well fed. Few people worked the fidbds in winter the
ground was too hard but the skies were mainly dedrthe winter
sun was more than welcome.

The next kingdom however did seem to be differ€hey didn’t see
much of the fields since the border was in the heidd a dense
forest but what they did see was that nobody seemewrk the
fields, the animals seemed to have been left tiheio own thing
and it looked like everybody had been on a holidayears.

As the path left the forest there was a large heagene side with
the forest continuing on the other. Visitork calkedalt.

“I'm not sure what is going on here,” he said, “lthet people here
are friendly and | know they will have a reasontfas. | haven't
travelled in this part before but | have seen naapb| know this
path leads to a large castle where we may get soswers.”

As he said this Visitork heard a sound behind luefpre he was hit
over the head and collapsed to the ground muttsengething as he



did so. Before Travok could react, he too was Wdrdhe head.
Dwarves have hard heads and so Travok came roupadnomutes
later but found everything of value they had, apgaetm their clothes
was gone including his backpack and weapons antb¥ks
satchel. What's more Visitork was still unconsciaumsl didn’t look
too good.

Travok decided that they needed to get to theec®4sitork had
mentioned and tried to take him along with him wha¢ course was
not easy. He hadn’t gone far when a young man ardam saw him
and helped him to get Visitork to the castle befmrtinuing on
their way.

Travok knocked on the castle door and a tall woareswered it and
immediately saw Visitork and invited Travok in wéghe single
handedly took Visitork into a nearby room and laich on a bed.
“I'm afraid we no longer have a healer in the @stbhe told
Travok. “I think the best we can offer your frieisdrest, but my
husband knows a little more than myself in thesdar®”

“We were attacked and robbed.” Travok told her.

“The robber is probably the one who has been raptis kingdom
for some years now. Take a moment if you would tkéreshen up
and then join me and my husband in the great hadt follow this
passageway to the end” the woman said and left.

After the woman left, Travok tried to take his coéitand found he
couldn’t. He heard Visitork mumble something in slisep and
Travok found he was still wearing his backpack had his
weapons still and Visitork satchel was next to Hita.realised that
Visitork mumbling as he went down was to make ilesanything
of value so the robber would have nothing he warealvok
breathed a sigh of relief and found some more ptab& clothes in
his backpack which were right at the top as wastewea he wanted
every time and headed for the great hall.

The great hall was sparsely decorated but hadzanléire. The
woman sat at a table with a large bearded man. WMeeg both
eating a modest sized meal and had left a placéréook.

“I am Weld, queen of Gumdrick,” the woman said. iSs Rorf, the
king.” She indicated her husband who nodded to dkav

Travok knelt down on one knee and bowed his hefatdthem
until they permitted him to get up and take a seat.



Travok took a seat.

“My lord,” he said. “My friend is a mage and mad#& possessions
disappear. | think that the robber didn’t find dngy to take.”

“You have a good choice, in friends,” Weld saidh&lbaron has
being coming to our kingdom for years.”

“He came here, leading in mist people who tookhaladults.” Rorf
told him. “Only the children and the old people wéaft. None of
them had knowledge on how to do the jobs of tharepts and we
have been dependant on buying food from neighbgkimgdoms.”
Weld, continued the story, “The baron seems to khow much
gold any house has and with no one to protect wssits houses
demanding they hand over all their gold. Anyone whs happens
to comes to us and we provide for them. It has gotto the stage
that we are supporting everyone in the kingdom.Hakee six bags
of gold left which is enough for people to just raga for a year. We
have heard the baron will be returning tonight with army and
demand our gold. We don’t know what to do.”

“We can offer you lodgings for your friend to reemand maybe a
meagre amount of food but I'm afraid that is all nave.” Rorf said.
“Maybe you can use this,” he went on and gave Tkavbottle of a
greyish substance. “Rub this on your friend’s héeashould speed
up his recovery for a few hours but it will only vkaonce.”

Travok thanked them and went to help Visitork. Heswonfident he
could stand up to this baron but not if he hadramyawith him.

In a few hours Visitork recovered enough to wakéuefly and
began mumbling to himself. Travok sat by his bed autlined
briefly what the king and queen had told him. Hieeaisif Visitork
knew anything they could do to help. Visitork mamtereply and
Travok asked if there was any way he could helpteicover.
Visitork didn’t open his eyes but in a quiet anovgloice, told
Travok to take six sacks into the garden andHginb with leaves.
Travok found six sacks and took them to the gartierd been told
that the baron would be arriving around midnighd &e had to stay
hidden. It was just getting dark so he had plefntynee to fill the
sacks and when he had he took them to Visitork.

Visitork looked at the sacks and got up using gdarane shaped
like a claw to support himself and started to chéviten he'd
finished, all six sacks were filled with gold angd®unded by a pile
of precious gems. Visitork pointed at the gems Wwhianished.



Visitork seemed virtually unable to stand but itesison waiting in
the passageway while Travok took the sacks to ittge k

The king and queen joined Travok to return to didit

“Your friend has told me of the spell you have ¢adteld said.

“I'm familiar with this magic. It won’t last longWhen the baron
finds out what we’'ve done, he’ll be back. This tirneon’t be gold,
it will be blood.”

“The spell will wear off gradually.” Visitork tolther. “As they travel
away, the bags will get lighter but it will be madgys before they
decide to stop to count the gold. When they tutmdoto come back
they will find the path has disappeared behind thidmave cursed
the sacks so the baron and his men will neverthed way back to
this kingdom again.”

He paused to let this sink in but before they cauldwer said, “I've
cast a healing spell on myself and it will workt&asf I'm asleep.”
He turned and went back to his room and lay orbads where he
was asleep within moments.

Travok helped the king and queen hide the real gottiput the new
sacks in their place. Travok went to his room awakéd the door
just before midnight but listened at the keyhole.

When the baron arrived he demanded the gold ankinlgeand
queen pleaded with him but in the end gave in amtiad over the
six bags that had been leaves only hours ago. atenbeft telling
them he would be back soon and if they didn’t hiswiee us much
he’d start taking people and sell them as slavasake up the
amount.

The next morning Travok joined the king and quesrafsmall
breakfast and they gave him some to take back igitdvk.

“The baron will not be back then?” Weld asked.

“My friend hasn’t let me down, yet.” Travok replied

“I don’t know what we're going to do.” Rorf saidThe gold we
have will only just support our people for a yead @hat is only if
the two of us go without. The old people are dywug the children
who were left are young adults now and want to rcdniglren of
their own.”

“You say the children,” Travok started then coreechimself,
“young adults can’t help your kingdom to suppaself since they
were not taught how to before their parents died.”

“That is the problem.” Weld said.



“In that case,” Travok said, “I suggest you divitie remaining gold
eqgually among the people and tell them to go tghi®uring
kingdoms and be back within a year. They can bioisxck people
who will be willing to teach your people the skjligve you back
your own army and rebuild your kingdom. All theylivaisk in return
IS citizenship.”

Rorf said, “If you ever need anything, | shall piaevit for you, up
to half my kingdom.”

Travok decided to come clean. “My name is Travoklém, son of
Delg king of Spicar and descendent of Kildrak, ondl”

“We've heard of your father.” Weld said. “He is kmo as the
greatest king of Spicar since Kildrak. Recently bwer, the nearer
kingdoms don’t speak so favourably of him. Whyhis{’

“Can we just say, my lady,” Travok said, “that hanis to return
Spicar to its former glory. He believes the wayltothis is by war.
He has trained me only in the ways of war so | Hafteso that my
younger brother, who can rule by peace, will begkinmy place.
Delg has been cursed with rapid ageing and willlimetmuch
longer.”

“I'm sorry to hear that,” Rorf said.

“He’s kept me trapped to ensure | would be king&aviok said.
“I've escaped now but if you ever want to give mgtaing, please
help my brother bring peace as best as is possible.

“You have my word, Travok Loderr.” Rorf said anddred Weld
then knelt before him on one knee for a moment.

When Visitork was well enough to continue, the kargl queen had
arranged to share out the gold the next day amdokraas
confident that part of his brother’s plans hadadsestarted.

As they passed through the kingdom the people woffiédt them a
bed but couldn’t offer them any food. Visitork haidked up food
from various sources along the way and sharedntitisthe people
in whose houses they had stayed in. The kingdonmswaisunded
by forests on all sides and they made for a fombstre they hoped
they’'d cross the border. They camped that nigthénforest and
decided to get moving at first light. It was afédrout an hour they
found a large set of buildings with a courtyarete side where
they could have stayed inside, and decided to ke&far signs of
life or anything they could use.



The layout reminded Travok of the place they'd sthwhen he’'d
spoken with the dead woman and he was remindedrof h
meaningless ramblings.

Just as they thought it was deserted they sawlditgiwith a glow
coming from a window suggesting that there wasealdurning in
there and they decided that they might kill a deselto sit by the
fire before heading further north. When they erdehe room they
found it was dark and empty and when they lookeatiafireplace it
was clear it hadn’t been used for months. In the reom they
could hear sounds of people enjoying a meal soesy there to
ask if they could make a fire.

Entering the room they found it was also empty tedroof was
half missing so they returned to the previous rdorouild a fire. As
they entered the room they suddenly saw it was darside when it
was only an hour after dawn and they looked aramttisaw a small
candle burning and a figure sitting in one of #wgé chairs against
the wall. He was dressed in a dark grey cloak wittood pulled up.
His legs were bare and his boots looked like theyewnade out of
metal. On his lap he had a cylindrical object m&tr half a foot
long.

The man didn’t say anything but looked at them. lrtied didn’t
obscure his face but in that light, it cast a skadwer his face.
When Travok picked up a log to put into the firaqd the man lifted
up his hand but still said nothing but a breathiotaused the
candle to light up his hand and the fingers endezdaws. Visitork
backed away reaching for his book before realis@gouldn’t read
it in this light and didn’t want to cast a lightedp

“Let’s leave,” Visitork said but as he reachedtfoe door that led
outside the man rose to his feet but as Visitorkedoaway from the
door, the man sat down again. Visitork gesturetravok to move
towards him and then moved past the man to thewhere they'd
heard the sounds of feasting. Visitork reachedHerdoor, the man
made no move when he opened it so Visitork steppatously
through but suddenly the door slammed closed amddhdle went
out. Travok made for the other door that was neamdrnarrowly
missed having his beard singed by a bolt of endrgthe light that
accompanied it he saw the man was on his feetrendlject he’'d
had in his hand had fired the bolt of energy towdriin and he



dived through the door as another bolt of energyaeled behind
him.

Contrary to what the windows had shown from instle,second
time Travok and Visitork were in the room it waghlt outside and
Travok ran away from the house and found himseffencourtyard.
There were two statues, one on either side arneskantas behind the
one on the right. The statue on the left was set pedestal and was
of a naked girl down on one knee while the othex on the right
showed a warrior with a large war hammer raisedi.hig

Travok thought he’d escaped when a blast explodstdoehind him.
He ran for the other side of the courtyard but digat half way
before he had to throw himself to the ground aglerdlast flew
over his back. He scrambled behind the left statkused it to help
him onto his feet. The statue was taller than he avad provided
good cover. Behind him was the skeleton of a fighet had eight
arms and most of the hands had a different weaptmem while the
last held a large shield. Travok reached for thelgtas the statue in
front of him exploded and he lifted the shield totpct himself from
a second blast. The energy struck the very cemtifeecshield and
was reflected back and hit the cloaked man who aepleto
vaporise and all went silent.

Travok looked at the remains of the statue and kbeked at the
other one that appeared to be crumbling until taris collapsed
revealing that encased inside was a woman wieldiwgr hammer.
She swung it even before the rock that had endaseldit the
ground but Travok was not standing in the patthefrftammer.
“You won't get away with this, you evil warlock”he yelled and
raised her hammer again.

Travok grabbed his axe and prepared to dodge tinenlea but
before the girl brought the hammer down she stoppedowered it.
“What's going on?” she exclaimed. “Where’s everg@one?” She
looked at Travok. “Who are you? What are you ddirge?” she
demanded.

“l could ask you the same question.” Travok replied

“I'm Asny Tisserand,” the girl started.

“Princess of Re’ Clar” Visitork finished for hem&ring the
courtyard from the opposite entrance.

Asny glared at him. “I've answered your questio'su can at least
answer mine.”



“I'm Travok Loderr,” Travok said. “My friend heresiVisitork.”
“What's going on? Where’s everyone gone and whatau doing
here?” she asked slightly less angrily.

“What's going on,” replied Visitork, “is that you@queen of

Re’ Clar.” He nodded his head which, appeared ttheaearest
he’'d get to a bow. Travok dropped to one knee avaeld his head.
When Asny said nothing he risked looking up and saxprise of
her face. She motioned him to get up.

“What are you talking about?” she asked seemirggtanore angry
again. “I'm last in line to the throne.”

“85 years ago,” Visitork said, “Seven of the Tisswis were killed.
One was unaccounted for. I'm assuming that oneywas He
looked at the rock around her feet and the renwitise other
statue. “It seems that you’ve been imprisoned statae for the last
85 years by some evil warlock. That statue,” heéuged to the
remains of the other one, “was what kept the speiou.”

This seemed too much for her to take in and shesfased at
Visitork and Travok for a long time before she ledlkaround. She
finally looked back at the remains of the statue.

“What was that a statue of?” she asked calmly.

Visitork looked at Travok.

Travok looked at the remains of the statue andghbul can't
remember,” he finally admitted.

Visitork gave him a strange look but Asny seemelde@xpecting
that answer.

“You didn’t touch it did you?” she asked Travok.

“I honestly can’t remember.” Travok replied.

“l hope you didn’t.” Asny said. “That statue prolbaholds a curse.
If you touched it then we’ll both share that cuassome point. As
long as you didn’t touch it the curse will have beestroyed with
the statue.”

“What's the last thing you remember?” asked Viditor

“l was riding through here with my mother and sisteAsny said.
“We were hunting trolls when we came to this coartly” She
looked at the tree remembering it being a lot senddist time she
saw it. “There was a commotion and an evil warlaels using
spells to fight some adventures. | believe thereeviwo clerics and
a paladin and they seemed to have a wounded tiieh @ead half -
orc and a dead ranger nearby.”



She stopped there. Both she and Visitork wondeogddhe knew
what the adventures had been.

“We came to their aid. | remember raising my hamtoehe
warlock but when | brought it down, this...I'm soriavok was
here and everyone else was gone.” Asny finished.

There was a long silence before she asked, “Wisabbdeome of my
kingdom?”

Travok looked at Visitork who was deep in thought.

“Your kingdom is ruled by representatives of eawtritt. Until the
last Tisserand is accounted for, they have lefpthst open for her.”

Asny relaxed. She’d been standing as if she waly/rieadefend
herself.

‘I must return.” She said. “Where are you headed?”

“We're headed North.” Travok said. “You're welcornmetravel with
us.”

“We can’t take anyone with us.” Visitork said shgrpgWe are
headed North but I'm afraid the two of us must gma.”

Visitork saw the look on confusion on Travok’s faoed added, “If
you want to travel with us until nightfall then keep. Tomorrow
we must go our separate ways.”

Travok had been trained to talk to people whichfdumsily believed
was one of the most important qualities of a kMigitork hadn’t
been much of a conversationalist and Travok hopataving the
company of Asny for the day might give him the ogpoity to chat
to someone. Especially since they were both fropalrfamilies and
both fighters. Asny however didn’t seem to wantai& and kept
very much to herself. Travok wasn’t sure if thisswhe way she was
or if she needed time to adjust to being trappddbdtime for 85
years.

That evening however as they made camp she didkstelnat with
Travok and they hit it off quite well. Visitork saearby but didn’t
join in. Travok wasn’t sure if he was listening lmew that wizards
could not listen to conversations is they chosetmoget their ears
would alert them if there was something being faad they needed
to hear. Asny seemed reluctant to talk much abergéif though.
Visitork retired before Travok and Asny had finidhtalking and
they could have gone on all night except that thath agreed that
they needed to get some sleep to get going themeptting.



Visitork seemed to want to get going as dawn wasking. Asny
was still asleep and Travok didn’t want to leavéheut saying good
bye but just as they were ready Visitork woke handed her a hot
drink and then said good bye before starting afileg Travok little
time to say his own farewell without getting ledbtfar behind.

The terrain up ahead became more rugged as theyapproaching
a large mountain range. They were getting highteoagh not
rapidly. The grass, trees and shrubs seemed tedreabing leaving
only rocks but water was just as common. Travokneatd stories
about these mountains telling of monsters thatbried them and
magic being at work but one thing always was caeststhe stories
never revealed what lay beyond the mountains. kaas hoping
Visitork knew but had doubts and wished Asny wathwhem since
her kingdom was to the north and although her médron may be
nearly 100 years out of date, Travok guessed thaieve things
didn’t change too fast.

After three days, Travok was getting tired of thenmtony of the
scenery which said something for a dwarf to baeltoestones and
rocks. They camped in a sheltered spot because weae often a
cold wind. Although they heard many animal soumgy idn’t see
any but as well as animal sounds, they heard saatigould only
belong to monsters and they always seemed closat aas only a
matter of time before they saw the owner of onthe§e sounds.
Visitork had tried to make light of it by suggesgtisome kind of
wager of whether they would see an animal or a teoffisst but the
look that Travok gave him would have made a hunigagon look
for a different restaurant.

That evening they found more trees. There wasdfge ef a forest
at the top of a slope and part of a cliff edgehmright. It wasn’t
particularly sheltered but was out of the wind ara the most
suitable spot they’'d passed for several hours tceraacamp. As
Visitork was about to make a fire they heard thenslbof a monster
that they hadn’t heard before but it seemed aulihér away than
any of the other sounds. Travok asked Visitorkeifcould identify
the monster. Visitork said he couldn’t. He knew wihaounded like
but that particular monster inhabited deserts hrtetwas no reason
to be this high in mountains.



He paused making the fire to consult his book ld’'tiget far
before, from around the high cliff, there came fiemds. Huge
beasts with leathery red skin, large claws andtaetl with horns
on their heads. The moment they saw Visitork aravdk they blew
blasts of fire straight at them, which they manatgednly just roll
out of the way of.

One of the fiends went for Travok while the otheatied toward
Visitork. Having to dodge their slashing claws e blasts of
flame, Travok couldn’t get near enough to attackiib his battle
axe. Visitork also having to dodge, wasn’t havingci of a chance
to concentrate on any spells but managed oneé¢hatdire bolt
towards the fiend that was heading towards himjtthad little or
no effect and Visitork was not as mobile as Traso® had a hard
time keeping out of their way. Travok found if hepk low then he
might be able to get off a flew blows and foundeftimed them
between the fire he could get close enough bubliwes didn't seem
to do a huge amount of damage against the fiendsaskl each time
he got a scratch or a wound from a claw. He wasbéaty the feel
that he would sustain more damage than he couéltetore he
could inflict more damage than the fiend could taldeen a bright
light hit his axe. The blade seemed to disappeaibareplaced by
some enchantment.

“Seize your opportunity,” Visitork shouted. “Thspell will only
give you one strike.” As he said this, Visitork dedly took a
serious slash from the fiend and fell to the growiti blood
flowing from a wound in his stomach. Travok hedrid tbut knew
he could do nothing to help until he’d taken owt fiends and
looked for an opportunity to attack.

Travok decided to throw his knife at the fiend’sdavhich
distracted the fiend long enough for him to movama strike. The
axe passed deep into the fiend, almost cuttingtivd. The blade of
the axe rematerialised in the body of the fiend &ravok pulled it
out a different way from the direction it had eetérHe received a
massive swipe that caused a serious wound but enmedtting the
monster in three. It didn’'t even manage to letatar before it
combusted in a column of fire for a moment befasappearing.
Travok struggled up and the other fiend letting @iutoar of rage
turned to Travok and let out a blast of flame thatvok only just
managed to dodge. It hit his axe and threw it flosnhhand. Travok
prepared to crawl to his axe but the fiend retuitedttention to



Visitork who was losing a lot of blood and was hotghis right
hand in front of his face.

The fiend let off a blast of flame toward Visitdokit before it
reached Visitork a purple shield of energy formethen them
deflecting the flame. The shield increased in ldngks and as the
fiend stopped breathing the flame, the shield disgld shooting a
massive bolt of energy into the fiend and remajm@ahping in
terrawatts of energy. The fiend was dead well lzetbe energy
beam disengaged, but the monster didn’t combudttbatbeam
stopped. The spell had taken almost everythingdfisihad and he
collapsed to the ground still bleeding, with a meakpell out of the
guestion.

Travok looked at his own wound and had no idea hewas going
to heal that, let alone Visitork. He looked arododinspiration and
saw an enormous nandibear come towards him. Namdilaee huge
beasts but this one was large even for a nandibbay. move
stealthily to take their prey by surprise and isvaaly by looking
around that Travok had seen this one. The nanditzhbeen
moving stealthily and Travok could see it would tpehim, before
he could get to his axe.

Just at that moment, there was a flash of moveamhthe
nandibear stopped dead. Completely dead, and Tisamkts skull
had been crushed and Asny was standing over H,lveit hammer in
her hand.

“Can | be of service?” she asked jokingly and teeaing Travok’s
wound she immediately dropped the jape and cametoveve a
look. As she came over she looked at Visitork amdk tanother look
at Travok.

“Your wound needs binding,” she said, “But it caaityvl doubt
your friend can.”

She examined Visitork and asked, “Have you got allspan | can
put over the fire?”

“In my bag,” replied Travok.

“Get it out and half fill it with water.” Asny insticted. “There’s a
stream just around the cliff.” Travok did as he wad. When he
came back Asny had lit a fire and opened a pouelclatd to her
belt and took out two green leaves that had beeimtmsquares.
She took the pan from Travok and poured some ofvtiter away
saying that the exact amount was important. Asnyhmibow! over



the fire after putting the leaves in the water aile the water was
boiling, bound Travok’s main wound.

While the water was boiling, Asny looked around araht to get
some bark from one of the trees and broke it inhaed before
adding it to the water.

“Have you got another slightly larger pan?” sheeaskravok.

“I've got several.” Travok replied.

“Fill one with water,” Asny said. “This has to beld to work.”
Travok didn’t question her. When he got back, Aam@g standing
with the pan, by the cliff edge where the wind ywasbably cooling
the water in the same way someone would blow td tb@ar soup.
She put the pot into the one full of water and witminutes was
happy it was cool enough. Travok sat Visitork ud &sny poured
the liquid, which was fairly thick due to the bankto Visitork’s
mouth until he’'d drunk about a third of it.

The result was instant. Visitork opened his eyessat up. He'd
stopped bleeding and his wound was healing befmie ¢yes. He
looked at Asny.

“Who taught you to make a healing potion?” he askedravok
drunk a share of what was left and found he coemdave the
bindings.

“When you're the seventh daughter,” Asny said, “Yewnlikely to
become queen. Your best option is to be the haakm little magic
can make a big difference as it just has.”

Visitork looked at the nandibear. “Did you do thHis® asked
Travok but he then saw the skull was crushed aokeld at Asny’s
hammer.

“l thought | could help out.” Asny said simply.

“Have you been following us?” asked Visitork.

“Not at all,” replied Asny. “I'm surprised you todke route you did,
if you were coming here. | took an easier routeictvicrosses your
path here. | didn't expect to find you here sintledught you had
another destination in mind based on the routetgok.”

“How come it took you as long as it took us to ete?” Travok
asked.

“l took it easy.” Asny replied. “I've got a hardiiclb ahead and
wanted to conserve my energy.”

“A long climb?” asked Visitork. “There are gentlatps that take
you to a pass over these mountains.”



“Who said anything about going over?” Asny retortéithese
mountains are full of caves and tunnels. It's meakier to go
through. That would explain what a nandibear wasglbere. It was
probably using one of the caves.”

“Full of tunnels,” Visitork said, “and full of moners.”

“Don’t tell me you're scared of orcs and hobgobhhasked Asny
surprised.

“Aren’t you?” Visitork asked.

“No.” Asny answered firmly. When Visitork said natly she added,
“Tisserands used to hunt them for sport. We dido’that any
longer in my time but we aren’t any less able.”

Visitork was impressed by her courage and fearksssalthough he
didn’t show it. He didn’t often see it this stroggh a woman,
although the truth of the matter was that he didft¢n see it this
strongly in anyone. He thought it was due to arr teugje ego
although no one from Re’ Clar would claim to beeaia do
something they couldn’t.

Travok decided to step in here. “Why don’t we deaichich route is
safer at another stage. We have camp to make.ifBelfurning
low so I'm going to find some fuel before it goag and fighting
two fiends has given me an appetite.”

“Fiends!” Asny exclaimed. “What are fiends doingé® They
belong in deserts.” She looked around and sawdbiels marks left
by two combusting fiends.

“l was thinking they and the nandibear were relét¥esitork said.
“Now I'm not so sure. A nandibear is usually founctaves and you
say these hills are full of caves.” Asny noddedsitdrk went on,
“the fighting could have alerted the nandibear tray are hostile
and would have come as soon as they heard someBubhthe
fiends don’t belong here. Something doesn’t add up.

That evening, Visitork searched through his boottyt@and work
out what fiends were doing here. When Visitork tadkirn at
getting some more firewood, Asny took the oppotiuto speak to
Travok without Visitork eavesdropping.

“l don’t think your friend likes me,” she told him.

“I don’t know if he likes anyone,” Travok repliethlthough | must
admit, he does seem to have taken an exceptiooutd y

“Do you have any idea why?” Asny asked.



“He knows about your family and he’s been up nbefore. Maybe
he has some grudge against your family.”

Travok hoped Asny wouldn’t be offended by him sugjog that. “I
don’t think it's that,” she replied. “It's sometlgragainst me
personally.” After a pause she said, “That secaatlis that kept me
imprisoned. Do you think he’s worried about a c@fse

“If it was a curse, he’'d have exorcised you by ricwavok told her.
“Does he still not want me to travel with you?” Asasked.

“I've told you before. We go alone.” Visitork sas@ming into the
firelight. It was clear he’d heard the whole corsation using an
acute hearing spell.

“If | hadn’t shown up when | did,” Asny said, “yojwurney would
have ended here.”

“Our paths go separate ways.” Visitork said.

“You're going north. My kingdom is north.” Asny padied out.
“Whatever we're doing, we need to get to the othée of the
mountains. It makes no difference to me if | ganaloer with you,
but three is safer than two and | know the way.”

“Three is a crowd.” Visitork said. “Tomorrow mormwe’ll go our
own way.”

“l agree.” Travok said suddenly. “You can attengoair business
up north and Asny and | will go to Re’ Clar.”

Visitork was silenced.

A couple of hours later, as they were about toogsléep, Visitork
said to Travok, “We’ll have to go together. You dawe to protect
you.” Asny was quite happy to have a wizard joienth Travok did
wonder what Visitork had meant. He wasn’t sure ks veferring to
monsters and wondered if Visitork knew about sometkelse that
lay ahead, or if something was following them.

The climb that Asny proposed to take was aboutekigsgourney
ahead but would take a lot out of you. It was atghat point that
the path would divert to the path the Visitork @reéd and after the
‘discussion’ the previous night, neither wantedbtimg the subject
up again. The fiends and the nandibear were otdgta of what was
to come and over the next few days they had toaakeight Toa-
Suo, a Tarator, two Hell Hounds and even a nigllkst and they
saw signs of Will-o’-the-Wisps. Every one of thesensters had no
place here and it was as if something was summadhig for some



reason. Between the three of them, they managedkéoon each
encounter but as they reached the end of the dedant they all

had the feeling that something had brought alctieatures from
somewhere and had something against them personally

Travok had heard of these monsters but never exghéatsee any of
them. Visitork was worried that if these monstessevhere that they
would be in trouble if this was the norm when tegre further on
and had the native monsters to take on as welly Asrthe other
hand seemed to look at it as a challenge and wapletely unfazed
and took on each fight fearlessly.

As it was getting dark they saw the fork in thehpayp ahead and just
in front of it there was the light of a fire andetk appeared to be a
woman sitting by it. As they got closer it turnad ¢to be a man who
seemed to be talking to himself, and was smokipipa and
enjoying himself. Each time he puffed out a clofidraoke from his
pipe it came out a different colour and manifestself into the
shape of a recognisable object for a instant. Hkfiva quails
cooking over the fire and when he saw them he bhesmtkdhem over
and invited them to eat with him.

“Greetings travellers,” he said as they approadhied “Why not
stay with me tonight. I've got some quails, whick almost ready
and a large tent you can share with me. If you&ading north this
will be your last chance for a while.”

They greeted him and thanked him for his offer. frfea and
Visitork swapped tobacco although when Visitorkdriout the
man'’s tobacco his smoke only changed colour andl'tdhorm the
shapes.

“Which way were you planning to cross the mountirteke man
asked them. Visitork and Asny exchanged hard gkaoe before
Asny could answer Visitork said, “We’re going td&esthe west road
from here over the pass.”

“I'm from the north heading south,” the man saidut' I'm not in a
hurry. You won’t get over the pass. The paths @@&cherous and
there’s snow like you’ve never seen before. Itwgetse every year.
You won't get through that way until the summer dmel snow
doesn’t clear every summer anymore. If you mus takt way, you
could be here for a few years.”



“Can you recommend another way?” Asny asked. Shelsinned
to go through the passages but didn’t think he tiwasype of person
to do so and she wondered how he’d got here.

“Take the passages that run under the mountaii® nfan said.
When he saw a look of surprise on Visitork and okas faces he
said, “There haven’'t been monsters there for yddrsy seem to
have all gone. The tunnels are as safe as houses.”

“We've had a bit of an issue with monsters ourselv¥isitork said.
The man listened with interest as Visitork told rabout the
encounters they’d had.

“I haven’t seen a monster since | left Re’ ClartieTman said.
“You've come from Re’ Clar?” asked Asny.

“Absolutely,” the man replied. “Most people fromethorth come
through Re’ Clar. It's been the largest kingdonthgre for more
than a thousand years.”

“What's it like at the present?” asked Asny. “I'ieard old stories
about it but they’re a bit out of date | expect.”

“It's a funny land,” the man said thoughtfully.

“Funny?” asked Asny.

“It was once monster free,” the man said. “The peogere always
known as being happy but they seemed to havedosething. |
think they ascribe it to the loss of their royahiyy. They were
loved by the people.”

This was news to Asny. She knew her family werd iikedd and
respected but didn’t realise how much they weredioand what
effect their absence would have on her people.

“Who rules it now?” Visitork asked. Something abbotv the man
had said this had put his defences up.

“The seem to have no one ruler. Each district hapeesentative
and they meet to decide on things.” The man lo@tddem. “They
say that one member of their royal family was neezrounted for
and they are waiting for her to return.” He saiid tis if he seriously
didn’t believe it.

“You doubt that?” asked Asny.

“This was nearly a hundred years ago,” the maneéptHow long
do they expect her to live?”

The man looked at Travok and said, “the girls tlarsethe best
looking girls on Toril.”

“Is that so?” Asny said.

“No doubt,” the man said. “You'd look out of platieere.”



Travok got up and walked off at that and Asny cavite him. She
didn’t show any sign of being affected by this, buavok had got
used to Asny only showing the emotions she chosadce.

That night Travok and Visitork shared the man’d,temich was
immensely comfortable and warm which was welcometduhe
cold outside. Asny choose to sleep outside sayhegl&dn't care
much for comfort.

In the morning though, the man woke Visitork sayingt someone
had been in the tent in the night. Nothing of hasuwaken but
suggested the three of them check that they siilldil their
possessions.

Travok’s backpack was still there and since whatéeewanted
always seemed to be at the top, he guessed thabsenelse
wouldn’t find anything in it. Apart from the cloteend armour she
wore, Asny said her only possession was her hammieh she still
had. Visitork was happy that his satchel was stdle until he
picked it up and found it was too light and wherduked inside he
found his book had been taken. The thief obviokegw what he
was looking for.

“Are you powerless without your book?” Asny askehh

“Not at all.” Visitork said. “I know every spell ithe book but |
wouldn’t want the wrong person to get hold of it.”

“Do you know who could have taken it?” Travok askeah.

“There are a lot of people | know who would likehtave taken it,
but none that | know of anywhere near here.”

“Why don’t you check her?” the man said, indicatfkgny. He'd
noticed the tension that existed between themiténdqus day.
“Nothing would have got past me in the night.” Asaid.

“You know what | mean,” the man said. “She’s coricggit in her
cloak or armour.” The man looked straight at hitake her take
her clothes off,” he said. “You’ll find your book.”

Asny looked back at him her face firm set and \digitand Travok
knew when she had that look that to make her deetng she
didn’t want to do, would involve killing her first.

“She hasn’t got it.” Visitork suddenly said. He sexl very sure of
that.

Visitork spent a lot time searching everywhere ausit over again
for his book and Travok and Asny helped at firdbberealising it
was futile.



When Visitork finally stopped he thought about tsrfor a
moment.

“You said nothing would get past you,” he said sny. “How did
you know someone was here in the night?” he adkedian, only
to find he’d gone.

They looked and saw the man in the distance folgvthe river
down the path they’d come up the day before. Hethatvthey'd
seen him and waved his hand and a thick greenuoguended him
but Visitork waved his hand in a similar manner ilsiaying an
incantation and the mist was quickly dispelled.

The man saw this and pointed his hand at the clabhdse them and
it suddenly began to rain blobs of lava. Visitafted his hand with
the palm facing up and a great icy mist flew ugdisng the rain.
Seeing this the man suddenly started running a¢dhisle speeds.
Visitork sighed and held up his hand and loudlytestan
incantation. The man was suddenly pulled back byreseen force
as if he’'d been attached to a lasso and was beeigd in.

He came right back into Visitork’s hand and Visikgrave him a
hard shake and the book fell out from beneath das. As Visitork
turned him round to face him, the man freed onelhsaluted and
disappeared in the cloud of vapour. As he disaguklais
appearance changed to an older evil looking malm hitg hair
which was why when they’d first seen him, they thloiuthey had
seen a woman.

“l know that face.” Asny said. “When he disappeanesiappearance
changed. That was the warlock who imprisoned me.”

“l expect he was responsible for the monstersdbatt belong
here.” Visitork said, picking up his book and puifiit back in his
satchel. “He won't try that again.”

“How can you be sure?” asked Travok.

“Now we know the monsters have been created byentdwy
won’t appear.” Visitork said. “I know that spellwol should have
guessed it, but | had my mind occupied.”

He looked at Asny. “I think he was telling the tritbout the pass
though. We‘ve wasted enough time and we have adbmip
ahead.”

The climb was steep and took most of the day, hewthere were
ledges that allowed them to rest at regular intsraad they made



sure everyone had had all the rest they neededebifey climbed
the next section.

Visitork led the way so that he could cast protatspells from any
falling objects and deal with any monsters who weading for
them on the ledges. In both cases this wasn’t sacgsHe could
also find the hand holds for the others.

Travok followed him but with short arms and legstvend it hard
going. Dwarves hadn’t been designed for climbingnyhelped
Travok where he needed it but she and Visitork weapressed at
what Travok was able to do.

When they finally got to the top they decided tb ita day. There
was just enough space to make camp. There wasedl@dde off to
the right that wound along the edge of the mourdaith straight
ahead the path had a wide opening, where they&pbstnd then
continued into a cave in the mountain who's mowtt heen
reinforced. Any further climbing looked almost ingstble but Asny
said that from this point on there were plenty lwbices of tunnels
and the one they were outside was as good as any.

The amount of the truth the warlock had told themright before
was debatable. He’'d said there were no monstdalsese caves
anymore and they’d seen no sign all day, but Viikieod Asny
knew these mountains and believed he was lyinge€had large
numbers of monsters from Banshees, Cyclops’, Qrd<Cyres to
Hobgoblins, Gargoyles, Cave Giants and Nidibearstoe just a
few.

Visitork spent the evening going through his bodklevAsny talked
to Travok about the weaknesses of some of thesstarsrand the
best ways to deal with them.

After the climb though they were all tired and waemstleep early
and slept well.

As they entered the cave Asny asked for a torchVitiork cast a
torch spell that lit the way just as well as a kowathout having to
carry one and he said it was a really useful spede it didn’t take
much energy to cast and saved having to carry dozktorches. He
could also cancel it in an instant if they didn@amnt to be seen and
was much quicker than lighting or extinguishingech.

As they ventured into the tunnel it was clear isweell used but
when they came to a fork they had differing opisiom which way



to go but decided by tossing a coin. They tooKefftefork but there
were a number of traps along the path. Visitorkisse of traps and
Asny’s lightning fast reactions with Travok’s keeye for hidden
things allowed them to get by. Travok was wonderirige traps
were a sign they’d taken the wrong path or a digy’tl taken the
right path but guessed that there may be somewhmaté going at
the end of it.

Somewhat later he was questioning this after adlelof them had
sustained quite a bit of damage and he was drinkimat had been
left over from the healing potion Asny had maderafheir fight
with the fiends. Each of them hadn’t had the samé &f skills
needed when they started to encounter magical &naghshey
stopped to consider continuing this way or not.

If they turned back the natural traps had beerrisd but they had
to get though the magical ones first. Some may haea set to go
off only on the way back, the others might go @f&ia although
they’'d already been sprung and knowing where thesewdidn’t
help.

If they encountered as many traps on the way libel, might not
all get through and so they decided to continueit Aappened, they
didn’t encounter any more traps and emerged ifdoge cavern.
There was a dim light here and although it wassi'j@od as
Visitork’s torch spell, he cancelled the spell gitlbe dim light was
enough to see by and the torch spell may attreentedn. There was
a shelf running along the left side of the caveith\a large pit
taking up most of the rest of the space. Theremiasrising from
the pit and when they were all silent they couldrhghat sounded
like faint ancient voices murmuring fragments afddorgotten
incantations. There was no one around for thesgegdd be coming
from and they made they way around the pit in sielistening to
the murmurings. On the far side of the pit was a made archway
that led into a small room. Inside was a witheaking human
with a vulture like head. It looked like it was tenes old and was
dressed in fine robes. They all recognised it Hamakei. Although
these were usually found in deserts or ruins, #vei they’'d just
come from could have kept it here while it was &lbrg as
Hamakei are sages and warlocks, although theyhseeselves as
scholars and observers. They were always on thkedabfor more
information on magic and this one could have begnd to expand
its knowledge by listening to the voices.



It was startled to see them but didn’t seem tradibléhough it was
concerned that they’d made their way through &pgr They didn’t
appear to be a threat so it welcomed then andttoak through to a
larger room to sit down. It gave them drinks bu¢ dmok from
Visitork told them not to drink them but when tharklakei wasn’t
looking they passed the drinks to Visitork to dispethey could
drink them. Hamakei weren’t aggressive unless pkeddut this
one could probably detect an aurora of magic frasitdtk and
would want to learn anything it could from him.

“What brings you to my library?” the Hamakei asklbdm.

“We are travelling through these mountains,” Asais“We came
to a fork in the passage and choose the one thaisiéere.”

“If you will disarm your magical traps, we’ll leas once.” Travok
said.

“No, you must stay here a while,” the Hamakei reghli‘l don’t
often have guests. We could learn from each otAdre’ Hamakei
seemed ill at ease and it was a bit concernedtibanagical drinks
hadn’t taken effect yet.

“What brings you here?” Visitork asked.

“l came travelling to find human sorcerers,” thenkékei started. “I
wanted to find out how much of the lost arts thag hediscovered. |
came across this cavern and realised there was todearn if |
could make sense of the murmurings. | believe tisegeeat power
and knowledge that exists no longer anywhere els@dre. |
returned to my home and brought everything herb mi¢. | may
take a long time to learn all | can from here lnuetis not a problem
for my people.”

“Where did you come from?” Asny asked. “I've heaifd/our kind
but never seen one, nor met anyone who has.”

“We are the last remnants of a past more sorcaages was the
only answer it would give. The Hamakei paused outiht
observing them and then said, “I'll heal your wosiiidyou will
teach me some spells or give me a scroll eachahasge.” It had
thought that they were all magic users and was cmwinced since
its drinks hadn’t affected any of them.

“I'll teach you three spells if you'll heal us.” ¥itork agreed. “He
had three in mind that weren’t very powerful butieththe Hamakei
probably wouldn’t know.



As the Hamakei cast a healing spell it noticed Yhsitork was
being very protective over his satchel and usadhpls spell to find
out what was inside. When it knew about Visitoratok it decided
to change its tactics and gave Asny a hard loactly in the eyes.
In a fit of rage, Asny jumped up and swung her hamat the
Hamakei which dodged it and it dodged the secoad b¥hen she
swung again. Visitork and Travok jumped to theetf® hold her
back but she was too strong for them.

“What are you thinking of?” yelled Visitork. “Theseeatures are
sometimes more powerful than me.”

The Hamakei held up its hand and the three of thvene thrown
back against the wall and the Hamakei chanted dofalck fog blew
over them knocking each of them out. Visitork jostnaged in time
to use the same spell that he’d used when they attreked by the
robber. When they woke up, they were locked in spaells, two
adjacent and one opposite and the healing hadregersed.

Visitork lost no time in trying to break his dogoen with a barrage
of spells only to find that the doors were protdatgth an even
more powerful magic and he couldn’t cast any effecspells
outside his cell either. His cell was opposite Asrand on Asny’s
right was Travok.

Asny was unfamiliar with the invisibility spell arvdas angered that
her hammer had been taken. When she came to tllewijist
seeing her sent Visitork into a rage.

“What on Toril did you think you were doing?” hellgel at her.
“That Hamakei was more powerful than me. You shdade seen
the power it had. Now we're stuck here to rot. iy | ever let you
come with us? The last Tisserand disgraces the oamer family.”
“Shut up Visitork!” Travok yelled back. “Let Asnynawer your
original question before you hurl any more abusée&m I'm sure
she had a reason.”

Asny had been ready to yell herself but Travok'gbatst made her
feel prepared to answer the question without rgisir voice.

“I'm afraid | can’t give you a reason,” she saidejly. “It didn’t feel
like | was doing it. It was like watching from tloatside.”

“Is that the best you can come up with?” Visitocked. “I've
heard that a thousand times before.”



“You're calling me a liar.” Asny said with a voit¢kat made
Visitork briefly glad there were two enchanted dobetween them.
“That is an insult on my entire family.”

“Your family is without honour now.” Visitork saidYou’ve just
forfeited it. Your ancestors are probably lucky tebe alive to see
this. Ironic that the one who manages to becomemoé

Re’ Clar is the only member of the family unsuitedhe role.”

As Asny thundered against the door it moved shgatid the
magical field round it flicked for a second. Viskaook a step back
in shock. As he did so, they all noticed a red gitning from the
back of his cell. Visitork ripped a piece of hisak off and covered
the glow.

“l thought as much,” he said. “That Hamakei istigyto turn us
against each other so we betray one another fdireesom.”

Asny was familiar with the enchantment and deciaefdrgive
Visitork for what he’d just said. Travok did notitdeat although the
spell had been driving Visitork’s tongue, that Yisk didn’t
apologise.”

After what seemed like hours the Hamakei came deltie cells.

“l will not forgive that unprovoked attack agaimse,” it said. “If
you want to buy your freedom, you’ll have to give gour book.”
Visitork looked across at Asny and realised sh&drbtelling the
truth and the Hamakei had made her attack it te gjian excuse to
lock them up and demand his book in exchange far freedom.
“Is that what this is about?” Asny asked.

“If you don’t give it to me, you'll die here.”

“If you kill us, you'll never find the book.” Visdrk said.

“I never said I'd kill you,” the Hamakei counterédime will do
that eventually. Even if you escaped from here,liyoaver get past
my traps.”

The Hamakei left to give them time to think abdustand the three
of them wondered how long it would be before theydaf thirst,
before a Calacorm came round the corner. In ond hdrad a set of
keys and in the other it had a tray with threeqdatf food and
water. There was plenty of water but not much food.

The Calacorm had opened the cells, put the fo@hthlocked them
again before they could take advantage of thetstuaince they
had barely noticed it opening the cells becausgweze to busy
starting at its two heads.



Before the Calacorm left Travok had asked it whatas doing here
but with both heads talking at once, none of themld make out a
word of it. It might have been okay if they haddstie same things
but they told them the same thing but in their avards.

“What was that?” Travok asked when it had gone.

“The was a Calacorm.” Visitork told them. “They gqrassibly
related to Lizard Men but aren’t as hostile.”

“What are they like as fighters?” Asny asked thatgly.

“They are very skilled and strong.” Visitork saf@heir two heads
give them co-ordination that make them redoubtblders.”

It was clear that Asny would have had no fear kiinig.one on, even
without her hammer.

“Do you think it's happy here?” Travok suddenly edk

“They probably have a comfortable room and pleritgead
snakes,” Visitork said, “but | doubt they get mamgsoners to
torture for entertainment.”

Travok had thought of gaining its trust and offgrinthe chance to
escape with them but this didn’t seem likely noweTnly thing it
could want that it didn’t have was not somethingytiwvould provide
even it they could.

The Calacorm came and fed them each day for thefivexdays but
after the first time, it came armed with a speal anrade sure they
were at the far end of the cell before it openedsny had tried to
rush it but had underestimated its reactions. Trisetime it sent
them to the end of the cell they had trouble wagloat what it was
telling them with both heads trying to telling thatthe same time.
Whenever it left, the two heads were talking toheaither but each
time it came, they tried to engage it in convemsatit seemed
willing to talk to them and they managed to getdusetwo heads
talking and were able to make out some of whatid.sThe
Hamakei hadn’t returned but was probably going &it wuite a
while to see if they'd agree to its demand.

As the Calacorm came to feed them at the end diftheday
Visitork decided to ask the Calacorm some direestions, which
might help them escape. Although they had avensigdigence,
Visitork believed that it might answer the quessiavithout thinking
about why they were being asked.



When the Calacorm had opened his cell, befordtjtHe asked it if
the magical traps of the Hamakei could be disaliletk head
started telling him they could while the other dolel him they
couldn’t. After the heads had a discussion and wiiit more
guestioning from Visitork he was able to gathet tha traps could
be disabled but only by the Hamakei, which didelph

Visitork asked if there was any protection from ttags or a way to
avoid them. The two heads of the Calacorm eventtaldl him that
there was no way to get past the traps and Visii@k not sure
where to go from here. He wasn’t going to giveldosk to the
Hamakei and didn’t believe it would let them go aay since it
could learn a lot from Visitork and was convincaaviok and Asny
were magic users too.

The Calacorm made to leave and then causally neadithere was
another passage leading out and at the end ofa§sage where the
cells were, was a secret door that lead to thersate out.

Wanting to prevent the Calacorm from closing his \¢esitork tried
casting a spell. He had given up days before aitacapell which
meant that when the Calacorm closed the door awsh light
flashed across the door instead of the greentigttindicated the
enchantment was in action.

When the Calacorm had gone, Visitork sat down tdeafood and
waited half an hour. He then got up and touchecktigee of his
door. The yellow light appeared and dissolved. TWisitork used
some simple spells to destroy the door to hisasadl since the
enchantment on the doors only prevented magic inside the cells
he was able to use the same method to destroy KemaAsny’s
doors and free them. He then reversed the invisilsipell which
helped rearm Travok and Asny and they went to fireddoor the
Calacorm had told them about. The dungeon seemael éonpty
and Travok was able to find the door and work at o open it
and they came into a narrow tunnel and followed tBaentually
they saw a pale light and headed towards it budreehey got there,
they found a closed door on the right but it wakicked and they
decided to have a look inside.

The room was a treasure room but instead of galdgams it had
hundreds of very, very ancient books, scrolls aaygkeps with a few
strange artefacts. To Asny and Travok they all gskunintelligible
and worthless but the way Visitork’s eyes lit us, &yes would have



been much more effective than a torch spell. Hg mdked at a
couple before leaving the room. As they headed tdsvthe light
again, Travok asked Visitork why.

“l could spend forever in there,” Visitork said,Utowe’ve got to be
away before the Calacorm finds we’re gone and etbmes after
us or alerts its master. Also | expect that the Blencomes there
regularly. Even if we are gone before it comesafspend any
amount of time there, it'll notice someone had bixmmne and put
two and two together.”

The light was caused by a large crack in the sideeomountain but
it was where two passages met and as they joirgech#éiin passage,
the opening to the one they’d just come from disaped. They
were now confident they were on the passage tlthtdrked to the
right before and hurried along.

As they moved along the passage they found a bdeck@at could
have been caused by a rock fall but it looked nikeea huge
boulder had been dumped in the passage. Therenwagle space
for them to climb around. Travok decided to gotfwsth Asny
following him so that Visitork could remain at thack with his
torch spell lighting Asny’s way and if she movetbia shadow from
the light, Travok could help her through the daitk b

Just as Travok got up to the boulder he heard serand felt what
appeared to be an earthquake. It turned out theeamth that was
moving was the boulder and it hadn’t been a bouddlatl but a cave
giant which were known to blend in with their swumalings to take
their targets by surprise and it tried to striked@v at Travok, and if
he’'d been any taller it would have hit him.

The cave giant wasn't much more than ten feetliellhg the
smallest of all types of giants, but appeared sn@ihce its back
was hunched in the low ceilinged passage. Itsdssrskin was light
grey and it had dim silvery eyes. Although theyevesually blinded
by light, magic light didn’t have the same effegtia/isitork’s torch
spell didn’'t give them any advantage apart froravaithg Asny to
see. The giant was wearing a loin cloth and hadrsesclub and as it
swung that at Travok, he ducked and rolled forwesithg his axe to
cut into the giant’s foot.

The giant didn’t seem to notice and swung its @tuBsny and
Visitork. Visitork jumped backwards and Asny duclket swung



her hammer at the giant’s hand but having to diitkeasame time
gave her little chance to aim and she missed.

The giant used its other hand to try and grab Tkdowd over
estimated his height again and missed but in thesaovement
managed to grab Asny and lifted her up with it gminning her
arms by her side preventing her from being ables®her hammer
and it was all she could do to keep hold of it.

Travok swiped his axe at the giant’s leg cuttirgliee out of it. The
giant did feel that and let out a roar of paindidtits hand above its
head almost smashing Asny into the roof and swtsgub at
Travok catching him on his arm and sending hirmmfijydown the
passage.

While the giant had its arm up Asny decided to letkng go of her
hammer which fell down and hit the giant on thechéagroaned
and dropped Asny, and she was able to land orekéahd grab her
hammer in the same movement, so she was able theiseaction
of landing on the ground to leap up and hit thegan the head
with her hammer in the same place causing it ido&tkwards
towards Travok. Travok wasn’t in any danger of gient landing on
him but didn’t have time to move and the giant ¥ath its neck
landing on the blade of his axe, getting severdwm

Asny went to help Travok up noticing that his lafin was broken.
She looked behind her as Visitork.

“Alright?” she asked in a sarcastic tone since tdr& seemed to
have been keeping out of the fight.

“l don’t think so,” Visitork replied ignoring Asnyg tone. “l was
keeping watch and there are two more coming frohmrakeus and |
don’t think they’ll be very happy with us when thege their
friend.”

Asny was reaching for a torch but Visitork stopped.

“There isn’t time to light a torch. | think in thsase, we should
avoid danger and not take any more unnecessaw’risk

It was a long winded way of saying ‘run’ but Asnydalravok

didn’t need telling twice and the three on them fnavok found the
need to run allowed him to ignore any pain runrdigyto his arm.
Being in the passage they had no idea of the tindayand hoped it
wouldn’t be dark outside. The giants wouldn’t felidhem into
daylight. They just kept going as long as they dddfore emerging



into daylight just as the sun was rising. They libfhat they
wouldn’t be followed this far by the Hamakei either

“l think after what we did to the first giant,” Mterk said as he was
healing Travok’s arm, “the other two giants willrtk twice before
attacking anyone again.”

“Cave giants are extremely dim.” Asny replied. “Vhrarely think
once.”

Although it was already light they decided to géta hours sleep
before they carried on for as long as they coulhatds the next
passage, connected to where they were by a naubshbltered
ledge.

After a few hours they started to make their wathtstunnel
opening which they could see in the distance.

“Keep your eyes open.” Asny said. “This gap is oftgite popular
when it comes to monsters. They are easy enoufiyghtobut you
don’t want to lose your footing on this ledge.”

Travok kept a look out and they all listened outtédl tale sounds.
They had got to a slightly wider part of the ledgel were just
making they way back onto the narrow ledge whey beard a
screeching and cawing as three harpies swept tevtiaetin. They
looked a bit like large bats with their wings andd to torment
them keeping out of reach of their weapons andréypstodging

any of Visitork’s spells.

In the end the harpies were taken by surprise vsery propelled
Travok into the air by his foot and he swung his ard caught one
of the harpies by its wing. The others shirkedaiger and swooped
down at them but made the mistake of getting iatmge. Travok
sliced at one with his axe slicing it in two andsknocked one out
of control with her hammer sending it flying inteetmountainside.
The third harpy moved out of range. Visitork pultaa a metal
bottle of alcohol that he used to have sip fromight. He handed it
to Asny. She took a mouthful and spat it at thehas Visitork
ignited it, setting the harpy on fire. They didsde what happened to
it but were confident, it wouldn’t bother them agai

“Let’s move on.” Asny said tossing the bottle bagk/isitork. She
made a mental note to see if now they knew abpiiithé would
offer to share it at night. “There’s rock demons gmant eagles here
t00.”



She didn’'t seem bothered but knew that Visitork &ral/ok would
prefer not to see them so they made their way tsvére cave and
found a secluded spot to camp. They thought anoeld alert
monsters but found a place take could conceallthve gnd which
had a gap in the rock above it, that would work kEkchimney.
“The tunnel ahead does have a passage leadinfaidydarge
underground city.” Asny told them that eveningddin't know what
lives there. From what I've heard, various monsherge used it but
none that are any problem to us. | know of a roh bypasses the
city. I've been here before and | know that theteaaround the city
isn’t uninhabited but I've never seen any creattinese.”

“Can you tell what there may be?” asked Travok.

“The tunnels do look dwarfish.” Asny replied. Sleked at Travok
and went on, “They are not dwarves but they mayelread dealings
with them. The tunnels may once have been N’yatlatihere are
clearly none of them there any more.”

“l suggest caution.” Visitork said. “Are you suteetcity is not a
better way to go?”

“l don’t know what reception we’d get at the citsny said “but |
don’t think it's a very direct route. If we takeetbypass route, we
might get a good reception from whatever’s thertt Wravok with
us.”

“As long as they don’t take exception to humangavbk
suggested. “How many times have you come througéeth
tunnels?” he added.

“A few.” Asny answered. “Not too many. We didn’tteh have
dealings south of the mountains.”

“If you've been here a few times and not encountem@ything, we
should be okay.” Visitork said, although they aiekv things could
change in 85 years.

The next day they ventured into the tunnels. Vikitmast a torch
spell for Asny and Asny assured them that this @immould be the
last they needed to go through. After this one ttmyld stick to the
mountain trails. The passage did seem to be wealenaa if leading
to the city but a passage led off to one side\paytalong. It was
accessed by a narrow crack and ran parallel torigenal passage
before sloping steeply downward and then twistatequbit.
Visitork lost his sense of which way they were &ling but being a
dwarf Travok had no problems. Asny didn't seemadgehany



problems but that was most likely due to havingdubese passages
before.

As they ventured down they could see signs ofuhedls having
dwarf and N’yadach traits. Just as they were beggto think that
they might be through without being found, theyrdesasound
behind them. Visitork immediately cancelled thectospell
plunging the passage into darkness and they ceel@ slim light far
behind them but coming in their direction.

They pressed themselves against the wall of theagasin a recess
and hoped the light would pass them by. Visitol&rgly cast a spell
to allow him to see in the darkness but couldn’adgthing about
Asny being completely blind. He noticed she hadhiammer raised
and suggested that she lower it so they didn’'t app#ensive. Asny
lowered her hammer but kept it in a position whedre could swing
it up rather than down and seeing this Travok astbatsimilar
position with his axe.

As the light approached they guessed that thereb@amore than
one creature approaching. As the light reached themareature
carrying the lantern along with another one tunteldok directly at
them seeming to know they were there.

The creatures were just over a meter high and inenehed and
stooped with bald heads and high ridged foreheBusr eyes were
deep set and their faces looked a bit like thogdeéatfgoblins and
Orcs with upturned fangs poking from the sideshefrtmouths.
There bodies were muscular and completely haidadsthey were
dressed in short loincloths and leather sandalsy @lso appeared
be covered in sweat and dust. They had annoye@ssipns on their
faces, but not malevolent, however they sudderdikdd more
friendly when they saw Travok.

Travok immediately recognised them as Skorn, whizth joined
forces with dwarves long ago in fights againstNhgadach that had
enslaved the Skorn. The two races had remainedendfy terms
but the Skorn still didn’t like intruders. The Skagreeted them
especially Travok, but made a point of escortireptho the nearest
exit to their section of the tunnels.

When the Skorn had left Asny whispered, “I know vehere are.
These tunnels will lead only to the city or outside mountain on
the same side we entered, but much higher up.”



“Are there any passages from there?” asked Visitork

“Only one | know of,” said Asny “but if we went there it would
take a couple of weeks before we came out.”

“Is that a problem?” asked Travok.

Visitork looked at him. Travok might not mind beingderground
but Visitork didn’t like it and didn’t think Asny wuld want to be
stuck underground for weeks, especially since sietatally reliant
on a light source.

“The tunnels come out way over to the East.” Asaig s‘I've never
been there so | won’t know the way. Have you béenet?” she
asked Visitork.

“No.” Visitork replied. “I'm sure we can find ouray from there but
we will be a long way out.”

“I'm not sure where Visitork is heading.” Asny sathut from there
it could take up to a couple of years to get to ®ar. | don’t know
how the druids in the neighbouring kingdoms wouklwus but
they would probably recognise me as a Tisserandiwtould cause
complications.”

“l think we should risk the city.” Visitork said.You said yesterday
that whatever was there wasn’t anything we coullaitdle.” He
didn’t share Asny’s fearless views but saw thishasonly option.

After Visitork had cast a torch spell they headed the corridor
and saw a figure in the darkness. He seemed tedl@hing them
closer and in a hoarse voice said “Put out youwhtdr

Visitork immediately cancelled the spell and he @navok
approached while Asny followed the wall of the @agswith her
hand.

“They’re here!” the figure shouted as they greweleand six trolls
appeared out of the darkness and grabbed them.#eghpo chance
at taking them on in the dark but as she strugglepet free a third
one had to come over to hold her. The man thenhtasiwn torch
spell and gave them an evil grin.

“Sord!” exclaimed Visitork. “What are you doing leet

“Now, now.” Sord said. “That’s not the way to spealkan old
friend.” As he said this the trolls were leadingrthdown a passage
to the left until they came into a large lit chambe

In the middle of the chamber was a large thrones@adied in it was
an enormous bulky creature, human in shape witskits hanging
down in thick folds and it was clearly tougher theather armour.



What was noticeable was it had a large horn ofeddtair
projecting from its forehead making it look likeass between a
rhinoceros and a human. All three of them had heaRhino-men
but had never seen them before this far south.

The man snatched Visitork’s satchel off him andlhg his book
for the Rhino-man to see.

The Rhino-man seemed to be the king of the cityiawds easy to
see how it had managed to move in and force tlis tmbe its
subjects. What the man was doing here, none of &maw but it
was clear to Travok and Asny that he and Visitarkw each other
and it was also clear that if Visitork had nevezrs@im again, it
would have been too soon.

“We are not friends.” Visitork yelled back at Sof#e never have
been and never will be. | haven't forgotten abaut ywnd would be
a fool to while you are still alive. | hope one dawill have the
luxury to be able to forget about you.”

“Silence him!” the Rhino-man shouted at one ofthadls, which
held a large knife to Visitork’s throat making lear what it would
do if Visitork said anything.

“Don’t worry about him.” Sord said. “He’s all talkithout this,” and
he gestured the book.

“You've done well,” the Rhino-man said. “The genme gours
unless you'd like to become my wizard.”

The Rhino-man took the book from Sord and lookeid. in

“You will die!” it bellowed at Sord. “All the pageare blank.”
“Wait.” Sord yelled as two trolls moved towards hifit's a simple
trick he’s used to make the writing appear invisilblcan read it, I'm
surprised he used such an easy spell.”

The troll that had been holding a knife to Visiterkhroat was one
of the ones that moved over to Sord.

“Don’t trust a word he says,” he said to the Rhiman. “He’s trying
to double-cross you. He would sell out his own fgirand friends if
he could benefit from it.”

“I've seen no signs of that,” the Rhino-man salfelease him, but
take his staff,” he said to the two guards holdigjtork. The
Rhino-man handed the book back to Sord and safasttork,
“Let’'s see how good you are against your own mdgan’t try
anything on any of us, or your friends and yourlkowodl be
destroyed.”



Sord riffled through the pages of the book lookatgome of the
spells and stopped at one.

He pointed his hand at Visitork and recited an imaaon. Visitork
just stood there looking as relaxed as he woule haeked in an
armchair.

A dozen lights looking like dandelion seeds but mless harmful
appeared around Visitork’s head and disappeardteisame way
bubbles pop.

“That’s one of my own spells.” Visitork said. “Yaan't use them
against me.”

Sord selected another spell and recited the intantdVisps of mist
emanated from his hands and dissipated.

“That’s another of my own spells.” Visitork said @erd riffled
through pages as if he was looking for somethiregiis. Finally he
stopped and it was clear he liked the look of fhedldhe’d found.

“l should warn you,” Visitork said. “More than haHle spells in that
book are deigned to work against the caster astagiion from it
falling into the wrong hands like yours. That imbds that haze spell
you're looking at now.”

“If that is the case,” Sord said, “then why did ymake the writing
invisible?”

“Anyone with little knowledge of magic won't be &blo read it and
can't do themselves any harm. Anyone who knows ghaenagic to
see through that spell is probably dangerous enthagtthey
shouldn’t be safe guarded.”

The Rhino-man was eying Sord. He was also wonddravg
Visitork had known which spell he was looking atsitork had
noticed this but Sord was too busy looking throtlghbook to
notice. He finally found another spell.

“If you're going to cast that one,” Visitork saityou should step
away from your master. He won't be happy if he gatsght in the
effects of that spell.”

Sord opened his mouth to tell Visitork that theritihman was not
his master but after a glance at the Rhino-mambeght better of it.
Sord had a distressed look on his face but manageide it after a
second. He found another spell but Visitork stopipied again.
“Look at the effects of that spell.” Visitork saitBefore you cast it,
you better make sure you can protect yourselfubtlgou can.”

At this the Rhino-man snatched the book off Sord.



“You are pathetic!” he yelled. “This wizard isn’operless if it

know what spells you are looking at.” He noddethatt trolls who
took hold of Visitork again. “You don’t dare cassjgell in that
book,” he yelled at Sord. “Throw him to the dogse’ shouted at the
trolls. “They don’t often get human flesh and mafigsh will taste
even better.” He paused and then added, “althaugim | doubt if
they’ll even notice it.”

The Rhino-man turned to Visitork.

“You've had dealings with this wizard then?”

“Talos’ greatest regret is training that wizard.” Visksaid. “He
was also my mentor and the same goes for any otagr wizard
you've heard of.”

“For uncovering Sord, | could offer you his gem$@ Rhino-man
said.

“You can keep the gems if | could have my book bsicK Visitork
said.

“You can call me Barsk,” the Rhino-man said. “Ydok is not an
option. The gems were on offer to Sord the book nds

“Sord probably knew about the invisibility spell tre book,”
Visitork said. “He knows that the spell can’t beeesed and that
you’'d need him to use it and he would effectivedyd the book.”
Barsk looked at Visitork impressed. “You make adpoint. This
chamber is magically sealed using magic from deipmthese
mountains themselves. | doubt even you could bitelkvill release
you and your friends to try some contests agairystrails. If you
win you can leave and you’ll get your book back.”

“If we lose?” Visitork asked.

“l can be very persuasive in forcing you to showewery safe spell
in your book and proving their safety by demonstgathem.”
Visitork knew that some Rhino-men knew the arttoofure almost
too well and would often torture a victim’s frientisget the victim
to talk.

The troll released Asny and Travok.

“We accept.” Asny said. “Let’s try your first corste’

Barsk seemed to be looking forward to this. He somed forward a
small troll and nodded at another one. The otlodirlegft the room
and a few moments later returned with twelve oth@fsring in the
longest table Travok had ever seen. Even longerithatables in



his father’s halls, which were sometimes very |oHge troll
assembled four chairs around the table. One abthdwo half way
down on one side and another opposite those twa siitall troll sat
at the top of the table and Visitork and Travokisdhe chairs down
one side while Asny sat in the one opposite.

“What is the nature of this contest?” asked Viitor

“Wait for it.” Barsk said.

A great line of trolls filed through the door urttie table was filled
with the finest foods imaginable. Neither TravokA@ny or Visitork
had seen foods as fine as these and Visitork baadlted far while
Travok and Asny being royals and having not onlgeat banquets
in their own kingdoms, had been invited to banquetsighbouring
kingdoms.

“The nature of this contest,” Barsk said, “is to e@re than him.”
He gestured at the small troll who was eyeing @pfttod with his
mouth drooling and had two other trolls holding h&nds to stop
him tucking in right away.

“Hold on a moment.” Visitork said. He leaned fore@baand
whispered, “This room is surrounded my magic. |'ttimnk all of
us should eat the food. There may be some curge me curse
may be on those who eat it but it may be on thdse @0 not. |
think one of us should sit this one out.”

“I don’t want to eat food that may be not whataems,” Asny said.
“I'll sit this one out.”

Visitork told Barsk that Asny had opted to sit tbise out.

“Very wise.” Barsk said. “It is after all enchantfxbd. | don’t keep
this kind of food ready on the off chance of hotgdancontest. I'll
think of a separate one for you.” He paused that Satart.”

Travok had no problems when it came to eating amelnshe saw the
way Visitork was eating he was sure they’d beatitbié He was so
small there couldn’t be much room for him to eacmHe and
Visitork set to work and the more they tasted tadf the more they
wanted to taste more with each mouthful being esttpiand full of
amazing flavours.

Eventually, inevitably, they slowed down and asvbkafelt he

could not eat much more he glanced at the troliified to see it had
eaten more than twice what he and Visitork hadreedenbined and
was still going like there was no tomorrow. It vesding the bones



of the meats and the wooden platters the food wasnd had even
eaten a large portion of the table.

When Travok and Visitork were finally stuffed it svalear that they
couldn’t compete with this troll and they sat badkle Bark had the
table cleared and removed while their competitos warried away
still chewing at the table. Barsk told them to waita while for the
food to go down before the next contest. Asny waibeget on but
Travok and Visitork were glad of the rest.

When they had fully recovered, Barsk called Traupkand told him
he was to take part in a wrestling match. Barst toém that if
Travok won this contest it would count as winnihg previous one
too. Travok took off his backpack and gave thahglaith his
weapons and his outer clothes to Visitork and Asnpok after
while he waited for his opponent.

The troll that was brought in looked ancient andlddarley stand
unaided. Against the build of a dwarf it didn’trstha chance but as
the fight began, the troll defeated Travok in lgss a minute.

“l think you've lost that one.” Barsk said and Tokvgot up
bewildered.

“He may have won,” Asny said gesturing towardsttb#, “but he
couldn’t manage a rematch.”

Travok looked at the troll who seemed twice asd&mtle had been
before that match.

“I've done my back in. Maybe in three to four huediyears but not
now,” the troll said and had to be helped out.

“We'll call it a draw then,” Barsk suggested andyttknew that was
the best they’'d get from him.

As Travok got dressed again Barsk told Asny it iasturn. He
pointed to the fire burning at the side of the ro@moozing in front
of it was a black feline that they had not seemitzeflt looked just
like a panther but was smaller than Travok’s backpa

“Pick that up.” Barsk said.

The cat looked very light and Asny guessed somasneeak as she
was strong could pick it up. She strode confideatigr, knelt down,
put her arms round it and tried to stand up butgisil her strength
and even channelling all her reserves she coulthuage the cat one
inch. It looked so light but must have weighed agimas a



mountain. Asny eventually had to admit defeat, Wishe was sure
she’d never done before but guessed that all waasib seemed.

Barsk handed a drinking horn to Visitork.

“Last contest,” he said. “Succeed in this and yan go free but |
will keep the book. Lose and my original terms stthnd.”

He had one of the trolls fill the horn with winedalet Visitork taste
it.

“Drink that all down in two breaths to win.” Barskid.

Visitork looked at the size of the horn. “Just taka it fair,” he said.
“I'll drink it down in one.”

He put the horn to his lips and drank as much ahb&l until he
was purple in the face but found the horn wasjsisl as full as it
was when he started.

“You've lost.” Barsk said. “Let’s make a start dretbook now.
Unless you want to see if your dwarf friend or ybuman friend
screams the loudest. Or maybe you do.”

“Hold on!” said Asny. “You said you had a contest me. We
haven't lost yet.”

“You're quite right,” Barsk said. “He led Asny atite others into a
straight fairly wide passage. Standing at one easl avold looking
fat troll with wrinkles so deep in it's skin youwd grow shallow
root vegetables in them.

“If you can beat him in a foot race to the endro$ tunnel, I'll let
you and your friends go as long as you leave all yguipment
behind.”

Asny took off her armour and her thick cloak. Shd been the
fastest runner in her family and knew that no tredipecially not this
one stood a chance against her.

They stood next to each other but when they werengihe signal
to start the troll's slow reactions put Asny a cleupf steps ahead
but the troll sped past her finishing the race be&ihe’s covered a
quarter of the distance.”

“You've had your chance,” Barsk said. “You’ve loéte you going
to fulfil our agreement Visitork because otherwise going enjoy
torturing you and your friends?”

Asny was thinking hard about the contests and thalised that it
was ‘thought’ that had beaten her.



“You're using magic against us. This is mountairgroand |
recognise it.” Asny said.

“What are you talking about?” Barsk said

“The competitor in the eating contest was fire vilhtonsumes
everything. Travok’s opponent in the wrestling weés age, which
always wins in the end. That horn you asked Vikitordrink from
held the sea which he could never drink and thatlgmama was the
snake that we in Re’ Clar believe surrounds Tdtlere’s no way |
could lift that. The race was against thought whiabwves faster than
any man,” Asny said loudly and paused before adthngvoman.
Now tell me you weren’t using magic.”

Barsk looked at her. “You're a Tisserand!” he ekxuled. “Only they
know about mountain magic.” After a paused he asRafthy not?
You're are magic users so I'm playing on equal gefm

“I'm a magic user.” Visitork said. “My friends aret. Your contests
are void since you were using magic against them.”

“Don’t give me that.” Barsk scoffed at him. “Evecdn detect their
magical aura. You can't hide that from me.”

Visitork, Asny and Travok stared at each other.

“It must be the curse.” Visitork said. “You musteatouched that
statue Travok.”

“What curse is this?” Barsk asked, suddenly vetgrested.

“If you try and take on that warlock, then the @uvdll have
unpleasant consequences.”

“In that case,” said Barsk, summoning the power Wik still in his
horn, “let them suffer their curse now.”

He waved his hand at Travok and Asny who vanislhaugavith
Visitork’s book leaving only their clothes behind.

Visitork was shocked. “Why’s my book gone?” he akK&hat had
nothing to do with the curse.”

Barsk just looked at him and said simply, “What wrees last thing
the warlock said to you?”

When Travok and Asny woke up they found themseiives
mysterious place. There seemed to be no wallsikimgg@ist a white
void. Most of the floor was gone too. It extendedyca few feet
beyond each of them although Travok found out Idiat if you
moved towards the edge the floor extended furthef there was a
light source above you that penetrated the darbriby a few feet,
although in this case, the dark was this white void



The first thing they noticed was the unnatural cttldvasn’t
excessive but didn’t feel like the normal feelirfgcold, more like
the kind of chill some people say they get fronmdiag near a
ghost. It didn’t help the fact that they were bo#ked. Just beyond
what they could see of the floor was a massiveqgdildank scrolls
and they noticed Visitork’s book was with themmstmysterious
place.

The greatest issue was the cold though.

“You dwarves are masters of fire,” Asny said. “Gardu make a
fire?”

“I haven’t got the means to make a fire.” TravoldsaBesides, the
only thing that we have to burn is those scrolld gou just have to
look at them to see they have some kind of firéqutton.”

“Then how do we stay warm?” Asny asked him.

“Normally I'd suggest we stuff the scrolls into atlothes.” Travok
said thinking.

“l can’t believe you haven’t noticed that thatmspossible.” Asny
said.

“l can only think of one option.” Travok said. “Yta not going to
like it.”

Asny had an idea of what he was suggesting buedéar him to
tell her.

“We need to cuddle up close together conservingshiating each
other’s warmth.”

Asny thought about how this would look to someawenfthe
outside and half hoped they wouldn’t be rescudkat was possible.
She nodded at Travok and knelt down on one kneshsovas down
to his height and they wrapped their arms arouwtl e¢her keeping
close.

Although this worked to begin with, it wouldn’t k@nd after forty
minutes they realised that they needed anotheoroplisny was
shivering uncontrollably and Travok although slighthore resilient
to cold was sure he wasn’t far off himself.

He looked at Asny still down on one knee and subjdire image of
the statue he’d hidden behind flashed into his miine girl the
statue had depicted was Asny and she’d said tshbived a curse
they’'d share.

“I've just remembered the statue.” Travok said.shibwed you in
exactly that position.”



“Can you remember what happened before it wasagesif?” Asny
managed to ask through her shivering. It seemegdingrortant.
Travok thought, the incident was coming to mincadie now when
he couldn’t remember just after the incident.

“l ducked to avoid an energy bolt from whatevawas that was
attacking me. | used the pedestal the statue w&s pirot myself
behind it and then | jumped to my feet.”

“You must have touched the stature at some poftdriy managed
to say.

“Yes.” Travok said suddenly. “I was about to losgamce and used
the statue’s shoulders to steady myself.”

Asny was having trouble talking but was employitidhar strength
now.

“Was the statue facing towards or away from you?”

“It had its back to me.” Travok said.

“Stand behind me the way you were standing thenpamgour
hands on my shoulders.” Asny said. “It may be alshot but it
could be our only chance.”

As Travok moved behind her he heard her say, “wgtenothing
to lose.”

The moment he put his hands on her shoulders, yiseenpus place
vanished and they found themselves in a green fléld mountains
were behind them and although it wasn’t overly watime sun felt
like a furnace in comparison to where they’d bé&king around
they were standing below an obelisk with six stagditones
surrounding them.

When they had both warmed up a bit, they were tabileink
straight. There were some trees nearby and Trdwmkght he might
be able to make a fire. As he went towards thestbeefelt an
invisible barrier holding him back. He felt it afrdm its position
and angle it appeared to be between two of thelstgrstones. Asny
got to her feet and tried a different directiorappeared that the
standing stones were producing a field holding tierthey
weren’t out of the curse yet.

Asny went over to examine one of the stones andl lhaked at the
obelisk.

“To break the curse,” she said, “we need to destamh of these
standing stones and then give the obelisk a hamtdph It will sink



into the ground breaking the curse. If we do that.could take on
the warlock without fear of unpleasant side effécts

“How are we supposed to break the stones?” askaebkr “I doubt
even you could do that, even with your hammer.”

“Don’t underestimate me.” Asny said. “These stoaesnot what
they seem. | think between the two of us we shoeldble to push
them hard enough to break them. Once we brealagit®@he, we’ll
have ninety seconds to sink the obelisk.”

The standing stones were just as Asny had suggesiedifficult to
break and between the two of them they managedrta@fby
crumble each one. As each stone was destroyed#teg
momentary feeling of power. Although none of thensts were far
from the obelisk, they left the nearest one uastlAs they
crumbled it, they both had a feeling as if time \&gainst them.
Travok raced to the obelisk and was about to efore Asny
yelled at him to wait.

She went over and signalled him to continue whedspicked up
Visitork’s book. Travok hit the obelisk and watcheslit sunk into
the ground. If it hadn’t carried a curse with itcould have been
described as graceful.

The moment the tip disappeared under the grourajokrand Asny
found themselves back where they’d started in titeetground city.
The chamber was dark now apart from a faint gloth&oright and
Barsk and the trolls were gone.

Going over to the glow they found set into the vedlbut a foot off
the ground was a hole about seven feet high with &eross it. In
the cage was Visitork looking a bit worse for waad not at all
happy.

“It's about time you showed up,” he said. “Any clkaryou could
get me out of here?”

There were two large levers. One on either sidayAgent over to
the right lever to pull it down before Visitork gijped her.

“Are you sure that’s the correct lever?” he asked.

“One of them has to be.” Asny said.

“Make sure you get the right one,” said Visitorkhvguite a
noticeable tone of concern in his voice. “One afstwill open the
cage, the other will fill it with superheated torguof fire. I'd be



burnt to a cinder before | had time to feel thengalfter a pause he
added, “I probably would feel the pain and wishaswlead.”

“How do we find out the correct lever?” asked Travo

“Did your curse give you any clues?” asked Visitork

“It didn’t involve you.” Asny said. She looked atavok and they
both thought of the pile of scrolls. Maybe they inaall been blank.
“Look around for a clue?” Visitork told them.

Travok and Asny looked around but didn’t find angthuseful. Just
below the cage though, Travok noticed two gem&déwtall, each
one glowing very faintly and he asked Visitork whtsy were.
Visitork leaned forward to have a look but couldsee them but
when Travok described them he knew what they were.

“They are Wise Stones,” he told them. “Barsk prdpaises them
for information.”

“Can we ask the stone then?” Asny asked.

“You can,” said Visitork “but you can only ask ogaestion a day.
One of those stones will lie, the other will télettruth. | expect
Barsk knows which one tells the truth. We don’tesen if we could
ask them both, they’d both give opposite answers.”

Visitork and Asny thought the stones were just ashma lost cause
as the levers were.

Travok knelt down. He felt ridiculous talking testone and it was a
few moments before he could bring himself to délg.addressed
the right stone.

“If | asked the other stone, which lever opensdhge, which one
would it tell me?”

“That one,” was a voice that came from the storceahght from no
discernable source shone on the left lever.

“If you tell the truth, that would be the wrong &nbecause the other
stone would be lying.” Travok said. “If the otheoise tells the truth
that still would be the wrong lever because you idae trying to
deceive me.”

At that Asny pulled the right lever. There was arsipause,
although to the three of them it felt like hoursldhe cage swung
silently open.

“Let’s get out of here.” Visitork said as soon &sdhstepped out of
the cage and pointed to the table nearby where¢heipment was.
Asny handed Visitork his book.

“You had it?” Visitork exclaimed, astonished.



“It appeared with us.” Asny explained.

Visitork thought about what Barsk had said abouatithe last thing
the warlock had said to thenMake her take her clothes off, You'll
find your book.” Now here was Asny handing Visitork his book
without her clothes on.

Travok looked at the table but found their cloth&sen’t on it.

“You didn’'t see what happened to our clothes?” $leed Visitork.
Visitork pointed at two piles of ashes on the gichun

“When they found your clothes were not part ofthese they
wanted to destroy them, so | incinerated them lothem of the
pleasure.”

Asny and Travok stared at him but Visitork pickexhis cane and
tapped the side of it twice and the two piles dfeasturned into their
clothes.

“l guessed that not having your clothes might be pithe curse
and therefore destroying them might prevent theetnom being
broken. I'm surprised they fell for such a simplesion.”

Travok and Asny grabbed their clothes and hastigskd.

“Let’s get out of here,” Visitork said when theyfilished and they
grabbed their equipment. “When we’re out of hema) gan explain
what happened and if we still need to worry abbatdurse if the
warlock appears again.”

They were about to make to the main door oppolséehe they'd
originally entered by, but Visitork pointed to aahdoor next to the
one their competitors had come by.

“l heard them talking,” he said. “That door will go their dungeons
but there is a turn off, one level above. If wddwl that it comes out
further down the tunnel where we were found bySkern. That
point will be out of the Skorn’s territory sinceistthe only exit on
that side of the mountain. They expected to finuedrolls on the
way but managed to leave the mountain without asistance.

As they moved off, Visitork said, “I think workingut how those
contests worked will cause the mountain magic tokvegainst the
Rhino-man. We won’t have to worry about him or ttwls again
but if we come back this way, there will have baethange of
leadership.”

The air around them was cold since they were quii higher than
they’d been before, but the main mountains werénlethem
although Asny said there were still mountains tiot skound before



they could find a suitable route down. The grouras \stony here
and the plateau was vast but in the distance thelsee a lower
plain and to the right was the mountain they haskid around.

As they camped that night, Visitork took a thickdgwand out and
examined it. It had some decoration at one endwwadvhite wings
folded down but when he held it up, the wings woopen.

“What's that?” asked Asny.

“It's what Barsk used to control the mountain magiésitork said.
“It appeared when we worked out how the contestkadand is
why the mountain magic will work against him. Hdsk sorry to
lose it.”

“What are you going to use it for?” Travok said.

“I won’t be controlling mountain magic with it.” gitork said. “This
wand shouldn’t exist when it can do that.”

“Are you going to destroy it?” Asny asked.

“l can use it.” Visitork said. “It will destroy idf after | have used it
once. Usually when | cast a spell | can only daghione person or
monster or on myself. This wand will allow me tetci on multiple
subjects and in a fraction of the time. Since | galy use it once, |
need to choose the time to use it carefully.”

As they went round the mountain they saw a large ge the
ground. It was a brownie, gold colour shaped likatened egg and
about twice the size of a goose egg. It didn’t hawe glow to it.
Asny bent down to have a look at it.

“Don’t touch it!” Visitork yelled at her but it watoo late. Asny had
already picked it up. She was so shocked she ddoppefore
Visitork could yell at her not to.

It hit the ground and crunched like a box of glasght. As they
looked across the plateau, six earth elementaésfromn the ground
and started to move towards them!

The Earth elements had appeared as great rockyrhsinagped
creatures. They were the strongest and most eull tifie elementals
and were entirely hostile. They were so strong, l@ae/ could Kill

all but the largest of giants and only enchantedp@as could have
any effect on them and then only cause a fractidheousual
damage. Even then, an enchanted weapon would kerbedter just
two strikes.



“If there was ever a time to use your wand, thatilyde now.”
Travok said to Visitork.

“No it isn’'t.” Visitork said. “My magic wouldn’t hee any effect on
Earth elementals. | don’t think running would doahwood but |
can’t suggest anything better.”

They put their heads down and ran with Visitork &say taking
turns to carry Travok. When they had got behinargd cliff
temporality out of sight, they stopped briefly.

“Is your hammer enchanted?” Visitork asked Asny.

“It can wield and hold magic but it doesn’t actydiave any.” Asny
said. “Anyway, one hammer against six elementabmngftype is a
bit optimistic to say the least.”

“We’ve got to get some distance between us and.thBravok said.
“Could you use your wand to cast a Swift Wind spelithe three of
us?”

“Now is not the time to use the wand.” VisitorkgdiWe can’t out
run them. Earth elementals don’t need to rest. THagymove
through solid rock if the need to and, while we stending on
ground, they know exactly where we are.”

“Let’s at least get some distance between us asm.thAsny said.
She reached in her cloak and took out a smallddttls a potion of
speed,” she told them. “I don’t know if it is thee®d or duration or
both that would be affected if it is shared buwé all drink a third
of it we could at least get some distance and tberdime to think.”
She didn’t wait for them to answer and took off heots. When
they looked confused she explained, “This potiolh e@iuse wings
to grow on your ankles. If you're wearing bootsytkeon’t be able
to help you.”

Travok and Visitork also removed their boots argytehared out
the potion.

Each of them felt a blissful sensation in their f@ed wings grew
out of their ankles feeling as natural as if thegfdays been there.
Their feet just wanted to go and they took off jastan earth
elemental came round the cliff and swiped at them.

The potion carried them for twenty minutes at amgzapeed. Asny
guessed it would carry one person for an hour aakh’hrealised the
power. They were beside a large rock face whem@a@w ledge
wound around it when they stopped, to follow ¥jrig to think of



what they were going to do. They had put some nitgtdetween
themselves and the earth elementals but it wasaonigtter of time
before they were found. As they came round theyaéavge cave
entrance with a faint blue light inside. Normallgave wouldn’t be
a good place to hide from earth elementals bubkihe light drew
them in.

Travok suddenly remembered what the dead womarééeaid saying
to him. ‘When the earth is your enemy, look for the blue light’. He
told Asny and Visitork this and they ventured fentinto the cave
and came to a fork.

“Did that woman say anything else?” asked Visitork.

“I've only made sense of the first thing.” Travakd. “The rest was
rubbish.”

“Well earth is our enemy and we’ve found a bludtityVisitork
said. “But we need to know which way to go.”

There was what appeared to be a natural cave tfetteft and
behind them a bit that was pitch black, or an ailgheesssage ahead of
them. It was lit by eerie looking torches and hatrange echoing
sound of footsteps. Travok looked at the dark pgessat found his
infra-vision had no effect and it was like a plaghe tunnel.
Visitork noticed him looking at it.

“That looks like deadly darkness,” he said.

“What's that?” asked Asny.

“Just as the name suggests,” answered Visitorkvéfvent down
there and lost our light then the darkness wouddndour energy.
We’d be dead within about twenty seconds. I've eveard that
things that cause you to lose your light don’t otieylaw of
averages and are more likely to happen.”

Travok had heard of deadly darkness. Dwarves hedugrered it
before. Not much was known about it though, sindess you could
relight a torch or candle of some such thing iretiyou wouldn’t be
able to talk about it.

“l think we should chance it.” Asny suddenly said.

“What's wrong with the passage?” Visitork askedt Hadn’'t been
for a eerie torches they wouldn’t have stopped.

Asny’s eyes widened in fear. Travok had never seeh a look of
terror in her face before. Up until now she’d beempletely
fearless.



“l recognise that. It is not a passage,” she sdidat is The Cave of
Time. If we travel along there we will grow swiftblder. | doubt
even the longest living of races could get to the.'’e

Travok and Visitork looked at the dark cave but hatkep sense of
foreboding about it.

Travok suddenly thought about what the dead wonaahsiaid again
and remembered the second thing she’d told hihmgse with no
fear, fear the way’. If Asny feared the passage, it must be the way.
When he said this Visitork had a look about hint firavok had
never seen before. Asny had a look of sheer tamdrTravok was
sorry he said it.

“We have to take The Cave of Time.” Visitork sawkstually.

“We can’'t.” Asny cried out in fear.

Visitork took out the wand. “If anytime was timeuse this, it's
now,” he said. “I knew | wouldn’t get to keep itrflong. | can cast a
fleetfoot spell on us. It works like the Swift Wisghell but takes
much longer to cast. We should be able to movesfastigh to avoid
the effects of the cave.”

He didn’t sound sure but he and Travok were coredrtbis was the
way to go but they weren’t sure how they could ¢oo® Asny.
“We’ve got to go this way.” Travok said.

To their surprise Asny said. “I'm going to put nmygt in you
Visitork. There must be something at the end of thae worth
finding. You said we can’t escape the elementakhsalark cave
won’t help. | may fear the Cave of Time, but ithe lesser of two
evils, even if you onlynay be able to get us through.”

“l thought it was a popular saying in Re’ Clar,ig&isitork “If

you choose the lesser of two evils, you still cleoesil’?”

“I'd rather die of old age than be killed by theognd.” Asny said.
“Cast the spell, the elementals are coming, we noayhave much
time.”

Visitork took out the wand and held it up. The wsragpened and
started to glow a silvery colour as he cast thdl.spden he'd
finished the wings separated from the wand and fihkefore
disappearing and the wand dissolved in his handneuthree of
them found they were running at superhuman speaas the Cave
of Time.

Visitork’s predication about moving fast enough fioe time not to
affect them seemed to be correct. They expectpdds others



who’d tried to use the cave and died of old agetiheitime in the
cave would have caused the bodies to turn to dugtars rather
than hundreds of years.

Eventually they saw that the cave had an end aisdavgeght that
nobody had ever seen before, at least not sinceathewas built,
although who built it was beyond anyone’s guessthactave was
supposed to predate almost anything else of Toril.

They stopped in the wide bright lit and well de¢edachamber. In
the centre of the chamber was a metal stand wbtheaglow
emitting from it and casting a huge halo of lighdand it and in the
stand was a sword. The blade was the finest blaglefathem had
ever seen and the hilt was carved in such a waytthvas both
beautiful but easy to hold.

“Is this the blue light the dead woman was talkagut?” Visitork
said. He didn’t expect either Travok or Asny to kno

Travok stood looking at the sword.

“Go on,” said Asny and nudged him forward slightly.

Travok looked at her and she said, “the woman slagdd been
waiting for you. The sword must be for you.”

Travok looked at the sword again and picked itlopnediately the
light the sword was casting went out although thenaber was still
lit by torches. The blue glow also went out andstwerd felt just
like any other sword Travok had held.

None of them had expected that to happen. As Traubkt back on
the stand, the sword resumed its appearance fran tiey’'d first
found it. Travok picked it up again and hande Visitork.
Visitork took the sword but it still appeared tojhbst an ordinary
sword.

“What do we do now?” Visitork asked Travok.

“The woman didn’t mention a sword.” Travok said biud
remember that she didn’t get to finish what she2drbtrying to tell
him.

“I was hoping they’d be something to allow us tald&ith the earth
elementals.” Asny said.

Visitork swung the sword. “This sword won't helpwon’t even
make a dent. Maybe it’s the stand that's causiedignt.”

“You've heard of The Cave of Time,” Travok saidAsny. “Is there
any mention of a sword at the end of it.”

“No.” Asny said simply. “No one knew until now whats at the
other end or even if there was an end.”



“When we leave here it will be our end,” said isk. “Have a look
at the sword. See if you notice anything.”

Asny handed her hammer to Travok and took the swidrd
moment she touched the sword the blue light liyeh brighter
than before. The sword could be seen to be fullosfer and Asny
could feel the power of the sword pulsing through lhody. She
swung it and felt how light and easy it was to \&ee’d never
thought of using a sword before but this one felif & would do the
fighting and only required her to hold it. Travoéwmremembered
the last thing the woman had said to hihdt which you know not
can use it'. At that time Travok didn’t know of Asny. He tolthem
this.

“l don’t want a sword.” Asny said. ‘| prefer to faywith a hammer.
Besides no matter how powerful this sword is, iniwdelp us
against six earth elementals.”

She reached out to take her hammer back, but asK tifted it up
to give it to her, the head glowed red.

Asny stopped. “How did you do that?” she asked.

“I just lifted it up.” Travok said.

“Think,” said Visitork very forcefully. “Did that wman say
anything else? This is really important.”

“She last thing she didn’t finish.” Travok said.di®ething about
favour.”

He looked at Asny’s hammer and then at Asny. Halbdrihe
hammer to Visitork. Visitork took it and raisedbitit it seemed as
normal as it was when Asny used it. Travok tocknidl raised it and
it glowed red again.

Travok twigged. “I've got it,” he said. “She waskiag about
favourite. You can hold the sword, Asny and whibeiylo so, your
favourite weapon is channelling power for me. Weehiavo magic
weapons.”

“That’s still not enough.” Asny said. “Did this wan realise how
many elementals we’d be up against.”

“We've got a chance.” Visitork suddenly said. “Lifte hammer up
high Travok.”

Travok lifted the hammer high and the red glow waurt

“I've heard about this.” Visitork said. “I don’t thk | was supposed
to but it was a conversation | overheard long digee leave the
cave, we should be okay walking out of it. If yaalchthe sword
Asny, and point it at an elemental, Travok can pgaur hammer at



the same one and it will emit a beam of energyshatld be strong
enough to destroy it. The hammer is only respontbngpu Travok
because you were the first to touch the sword.”

As they prepared to return the way they’d comegehirmes Visitork
made them be sure they had everything saying tming back for
anything would not be possible.

Asny was a bit apprehensive about returning thrabglcave. She
seemed to remember it taking them quite a whilgetahrough
when coming from the other direction and at thaetthey were
travelling at super speeds.

By the time they did reach the entrance to The @&véme and the
cave of Deadly Darkness, they were all relievedemut of there
and now had to be ready for what awaited them deisi

Knowing that the sooner they got outside the betitery couldn’t
wait around and went to the entrance and looked out

They had spent more time in the cave than they'atechand one of
the earth elementals was closer than they’d h&ed Ibut as Asny
pointed the sword at it and Travok lifted her hammaaed bolt on
energy like a lightning bolt leapt from the hamraad struck the
elemental causing it to explode. They had to dockvbid being hit
by lumps of rock.

“Earth elementals when killed return to the elerakpltane of earth
and can never be summoned again.” Visitork saidveaslimpressed
as together Asny and Travok took out the other ifivieapid
succession but he was surprised when they collapsedaustion.

“Did you know this would happen?” Travok asked Yosk a few
hours later when he’d recovered.

“I knew that it would take energy but most of theyer comes from
the sword. | didn’t expect it to take so much egdrgm you two. |
haven’t seen it done through two weapons, or orertitan one
monster before.”

“You didn’t think to mention that before?” Asny askcrossly.

“l didn’t think it was important.” Visitork simplhsaid.

They headed off again. By the time it got dark tfeynd Asny’s
potion of speed had given them such a boost tlegtdtbe out of the
mountains in a couple of days. Their route fromreélshould be easy
and Asny said she knew of a narrow section of taatllead into
Re’ Clar between the other lands that surrounddthitwere



inhabited by druids. Asny said that Re’ Clar hadonablems with
the druids but knew that their beliefs were vaffedent from her
peoples and if they recognised her as a Tissehsydnight want to
take an unpleasant advantage of the situation.

After four days they’d left the mountains behinthelgrass was a
lush green and the temperature was quite warnhistitne of year
but Asny said that it was this temperature moshefyear round
with each month having about the same amount ofati It was
one of the most fertile lands this side of the owerit and was
incredibly rich from the trade it made as a restlhis.

There was no marked boundary to the mountainsdtitey passed
a point that could have been the mountains limiyARIt a jolt that
went through her body. She couldn’t explain it Widitork
suggested that maybe it was a feeling of beingimwatriking
distance of her home now. There was a tower thaldcee in the
distance and Asny said from the top you could seeRe’ Clar and
just at the very limit of their vision was a barelgcernable object
sticking up, that Asny said was on top of a largrintain in Re’
Clar.

As they made their way onwards Travok was surpribatlVisitork
was still with them. He kept it to himself but remigered before
they’d gone into the mountains that Visitork saisl business
prevented them from travelling together and thatvhe going to go
his own way when they'd crossed the mountainshieigeemed to
be sticking with them.

He’'d been mulling these thoughts over in his mimdduite a while
before he noticed that Asny was having trouble keepp. Her pace
had slowed considerably and she seemed to be goihiof
fatigue even though they’d only been travellingdarhour and a
half. He'd thought being this close to home, if tmyg she’d be
striding ahead.

“Is anything the matter?” he asked her.

Asny murmured something about being alright buhdigeem to be
in the mood for talking.

Visitork had noticed this and was thinking Asny vieesng difficult
but Travok thought she knew that something washgad that
worried her and this worried him. He mentioned tbi¥isitork.



“If there is something up ahead, she’s got thees#msell us,”
Visitork said. “If she can’t keep up then she’lMeao go at her own
speed. | told her the day we freed her that shalelto keep up.”
As Visitork said this they heard a gasp and lodkack to see that
Asny had collapsed. They went to her to find she waconscious
and they couldn’t wake her.

“The curse.” Visitork said.

“I thought we’d broken that.” Travok replied.

“Not that one. It was the food.” Visitork told hiffiThe curse was on
the one who didn’t eat it. She must have been predefrom the
curse by the mountains but now we’re out of thdma,durse had
taken effect.”

“What can we do?” asked Travok.

“Some curses can be removed by pricking the vigtifimger with a
magical object.” Visitork said. “I doubt that whlave any affect
against this magic but we can try.”

He handed Travok the sword and Travok used the poiorick
Asny'’s finger.

“When will we know if it's worked?” asked Travok.

“We should know fairly soon.” Visitork said, clegiimpatient that
they'd have to sit and wait.

When they’d waited for half an hour, Visitork toldavok they’d
waited long enough and if it had worked, they’ddné&mown by
now.

“What do we do now?” asked Travok.

“I'm powerless against mountain magic. That magimes from
deep within Toril and predates anything else, é¢frierCave of Time.
That was why that wand was so dangerous. | camiove this
curse, | doubt even having some of the food nowlevauwork.”

“That doesn’t answer my question.” Travok snapped.

“There’s nothing we can do.” Visitork said. “We e in dangerous
lands and encounter powerful magic. From timerteetthere are
casualties. There’s nothing we can do. We may dideave her
here.”

Travok stared at Visitork but said nothing as heked up Asny and
slung her over his shoulder. She wasn'’t too tall laa was able to
just manage. As he resumed the track he noticetb¥kihad slowed
his pace to match Travok even though he was matmger than
Asny had been and Visitork had refused the slovpace for her.



It wasn’t far to the next town and Travok was deitieed to find
someone who would help Asny despite Visitork’s amuntd protests
that it was useless and they should keep moving.

“Will you shut up!” Travok finally yelled. “If youwvant to get
moving, then go. I can find my way to Re’ Clar frérare. I’'m going
to find someone here who can help her. If you waustick along,
then stop repeating your mantra. I'm surprised Alsagn’'t woken
up and done a runner to get away from it.”

“Alright,” said Visitork, “but you're heading forte market square.
If you carry her in there, you're going to attracwanted attention.”
Travok turned into one of the streets leading tglotihe merchant’s
quarter of the town hoping he could find a mageitdy As he was
inspecting a street he heard footsteps and detodeuick into a
nearby shop.

Inside the shop there were a lot of weird lookilgeots that looked
like charms or magical apparatus. From the waytdfisiwas
looking around Travok guessed that the propriet@s the person he
wanted to find in this town.

The proprietor had been behind the counter wheyidtentered but
was moving over to them by this time. Travok hditaf shock
when he looked at him.

He looked a little like a dragon but with humangodions rather
than a lizards’. He had longer arms, straightes kgd no wings and
was covered in a scaly deep red skin. He also stémmse dressed
like a human. Visitork recognised him as a Lizaedin

“Come through to the back,” he said in a friendbyce, “and | will
help your sister.”

The Lizardine led the way to the back of the sloayprying Asny. As
he passed the counter he pointed a rod that wag dn it, at the
door, locking it.

“She’s not my sister.” Travok said.

“We’'re all brothers and sisters,” the Lizardinedslging Asny down
and examining her.

“Can you help her?” asked Travok.

“Yes. | think | can,” replied the Lizardine. “Shasa curse but it is
within my power to lift it.” He looked at VisitorkKWhy hasn’t your
brother lifted it?”

Visitork was about to answer but before he coulavdk said, “He
told me nothing could be done about mountain magic.



“This is not mountain magic,” the Lizardine saitlVho ever cast it
didn’t posses the magic themselves and must halenst from
somewhere. They may have used mountain magic te mafork,
although very few can control it without a speevaind or amulet.”
“You said it was mountain magic,” Travok said ghayiat Visitork.
“Obviously it's not.” Visitork said simply.

“Are you a wizard?” asked the Lizardine.

“I'm one of the most powerful wizards you'll evereet.” Visitork
said.

“I've met Talos,” said the Lizardine, “but you said this is olhysty
not mountain magic but it's so obvious, that anglded wizard
would have noticed it just by looking.”

Travok gave a suspicious look at Visitork and wasid to say
something before the Lizardine stopped him.

“I've got to help her now,” he said. “I need contration and
silence. Could you two wait outside?”

Visitork and Travok got up and went into the maantpf the shop
leaving the Lizardine with Asny.

When they were alone Travok looked at Visitork.

“How come you couldn’t tell that wasn’t mountain ginef” Travok
asked Visitork in a voice that could cut throughnst.

“The curse was done in the mountain. Barsk samdseusing
mountain magic.” Visitork said.

“The creature...” Travok started.

“Lizardine.” Visitork corrected him.

“The Lizardine,” Travok started again, “said any@muld have
noticed it just by looking. Were you paying attent?”

“l was watching you.” Visitork said.

Travok thought back at what had happened. Asnycb#ddpsed and
Visitork had suggested that Travok prick her fingihen that had
failed, he hadn’t looked at her.

“You weren't even looking!” Travok yelled at himWe’ve got
something to sort out. How were you sure that | ivdne okay
going through the neighbouring kingdoms of Spichere everyone
knew me?”

“l can alter their perception and memories so &y you but forget
about it afterwards as if was an normal event wigmin don’t
usually remember. They might remember seeing youhay'd have
to put their minds to it.”



“Altering their memories?” Travok all but yelled zgdled. “The
only reason wizards are taught to do that, is abttiey won't do it.
“l learnt to do it.” Visitork said calmly. “If thenagic is there then
it's to be used.”

“Like the spells Sord used?” asked Travok.

“Sord was a special case.” Visitork said.

“What are you on about?” Travok said. “The magiaieed was
there so he used it. Simply because you're nottiyredamaging
people you think it's alright? Messing with peogl@eiinds is the
worst thing you can do.”

“l don’'t operate under anyone’s approval.” Visit@did. “I don’t
have to explain myself to you or anyone. If youdavproblem with
what | do, then deal with it.”

“In that case,” Travok said, “What else have youelthat you
decided to keep secret from me?”

At that point the Lizardine came back in. “Yourtsisis asleep.
She’ll wake up in a few minutes. I've given her arieny scorpion
brooches to help her recover properly.”

“How much do | owe you?” Travok asked.

“l don’t charge for helping people who need it dnd brooch is
complimentary,” the Lizardine said.

“Thank you mister...” Travok said,

“You wouldn’t be able to pronounce my name,” thedrdine said.
“I like to keep a low profile as it is. Come andwieh your sister
when she wakes and then | expect you will wantetioog your
way.”

“You go.” Visitork said to Travok. “I'll wait outsie.”

When Visitork had gone the Lizardine said, “You ebathat wizard.
| wouldn’t trust him.”

“Don’'t worry,” replied Travok. “We’'re parting compa here.”

“I'd wait until you pass the tower,” the Lizardiseiggested. “He is
known there. You’'ll get a warm welcome if you twmp with him.”

When Asny had woken up the Lizardine gave herkdexplained
the brooch and wished them well on their way.

As they stepped outside, Visitork was waiting fogrh. Travok

didn’t tell Asny of their exchange but did explaihat had happened
to her.

“I was wondering when the curse would happen.” Asail. “After

a while | forgot about it. For a time we had margortant things on



our minds, including another curse. | should haadised that the
mountain magic would protect us. | know what tleslihg | had as
we passed the boundary was now.”

Asny guessed something had happened between ¥isihor
Travok. Their silence was noticeable and there sdeimbe a
tension in the air greater than any tension sheéd &It between
herself and Visitork.

“I think we should head for the tower,” she saidewtihey’'d left the
village and pointed to the tower sticking up ahé&dom there we
can look down onto Re’ Clar. I'd like to look dowan my kingdom
before | return into it.”

“Does the tower have a name?” asked Travok.

“It possibly does,” said Asny, “but we just all tdlthe tower. If you
are talking about a tower but don’'t name it, or endlclear you are
talking about a tower in a castle you're in, thieattis the one we're
referring to.”

Visitork wondered if he should tell them that hesvkmown there
but wasn’t in the mood for talking to either of th@ow. There was
a bond that had existed between them as they’'dltealvtogether
but that was now irreparably broken. Even if thad kwice the
journey ahead and could form a new bond, it woelden be the
same.”

It was getting dark when they arrived at the dadrihe tower and
Visitork stepped forward and knocked on the dodterAa moment
the door opened and a large guard stood there.

“Visitork, you old devil'” he exclaimed in a friemgvoice. “It's
about time you showed up. It's been too long.”

Visitork held his left shoulder with his right handa greeting.
“Come in and bring in your friends. We'll be celabng tonight.”
“Choose a pseudonym.” Visitork hissed to Asny &ytwent in.
“Who are your friends?” the guard asked once thegevinside.
Visitork shot a look at Travok telling Travok thtaey should
introduce themselves.

“I'm Travok Loderr.” Travok said inclining his hedd the guard.
“You have a strange accent,” the guard said.

“I'm from far away to the south.” Travok said. “Myome is the
small kingdom of Spicar.”

“Never heard of it,” the guard said, “but we lowehiave travellers
from afar.”



“I'm Alin,” said Asny. “I lived in these parts whelnwas very young
but have been gone a long time. | expect much haisged.”
“Some things change,” the guard said. “Other’s st@ysame. Our
strip of land here is much the same but things H@en getting
worse in Re’ Clar as I'm sure you’re aware for ldwst 85 years.”
The feeling of horror at hearing this Asny did vergll to hide.

“I was young when | left here. What's been happgmnimthe last 85
years. | read some old books about it and theynledélting but good
things to say.”

“Let’s just say,” the guard said, “that a formathonster free
country now has more monsters than all the neighibglands put
together.”

Travok looked as Asny but she was hiding her fgslinut knew that
it would be something to put right when she retdrne

“l expect you are weary,” the guard said. “Let nmelfyou some
rooms. You can have your usual room Visitork. Wiaitil the
people hear that you're here. They'll be feastsafareek.”

“Before you show us our rooms,” Asny said. “We haeard much
about the views from your tower. Do you think weilcbgo up and
look at the night lights around before we get tomfortable.”

“Yes or course,” said the guard. “Wait here andgédt Mintik to
show you himself. When he hears you're here Vikjtbe'll let no
one else take you.”

Mintik was a middle aged man, although his hair g@img grey. He
was quite thin and weak looking but he seemed ve kaen eyes
and after a major greeting of Visitork he welconiedvok and Asny
but they could feel his eyes had taken in evergitlet

“Come and see the night lights,” he finally saidoti can see most
of Re’ Clar from here. All the way to the mountaiiOrsk, the
dwarven city.”

He led them up the stairs eyeing up the sword isgdvk was
taking care of. He was also eyeing Asny althoughditin’t notice

it. It was true that the best looking girls in Ossene from Re’ Clar
and Asny’s eldest sister had outshone all the @thgrfar but the
charisma of the others was still top of the scllee man had noticed
Asny and wanted he ensure she was sitting nextriahthe
banquet tonight.



When they reached the top of the tower the viewsladvbave been
spread out before them if it hadn’t been dark. lingksouth they
could see the lights of the town where they’d rhetltizardine and
the lights of various villages and towns in thersunding area.
Beyond that was a large black mass that was thextaims. To the
east and west they overlooked the druid kingdonhschwvere lit
mainly by campfires. To the north were the light&ke’ Clar with a
large mountain also lit up by pin pricks of lighbm the dwarf
kingdom inside.

Travok looked over Re’ Clar with interest. Asny gdaver it but
felt like it was only a few months that she’'d besvay and at night
it looked quite similar although she noticed soianges that could
only have been brought about by an infestation afsters.

Asny finally pulled herself from the view.

“Let’s get some rest.” Asny said. “If we leave gadmorrow, we
could be at the borders before night.”

As they made their way down the steps Mintik ansitdrk talked
about the banquet that was being prepared.

When they reached the base of the tower Mintik gtbtiiem to
their rooms and suggested they get some rest addbédoack in an
hour. He said he’d arrange for the hot spring badhze made ready
so they could use them before the banquet anddrgahise some
fine clothes for them to wear.

Despite being unconscious for a good part of thye Aany went to
sleep immediately and it seemed like only secomasdassed when
she heard the knocking on her door an hour later.

Travok and Visitork didn’t sleep. Their minds werecupied by the
same thing although they were both seeing a diffesigle of the
issue and Travok was glad when the knock cameddor so he
could take his mind off the issue. Tomorrow it wanit bother him
any longer.

After they’'d been given time to use the hot spiaghs Mintik
ordered a servant to have their fine clothes placéieir rooms for
them to change into. Travok and Visitork went ititeir rooms but
Asny was uneasy not caring for fine clothes andld/bave
preferred to wear her armour but the issue wasenlgdaken to a
different level when Mintik turned to the servant.



“Put her in my room. I've got something better plad for her,” he
said and then added, “Don’t bother with the fingloés, she won't
have any need of them with what I've got planned.”

When Mintik emerged from his room just before tla@duet he was
dressed in a peculiar fashion which was to hideddmage that had
been done to his face and hoped the rest of tileedavould hide
the damage done to his body. His plans had nohteite account
the possibility of someone who could knock him inext week if
she’d wanted. If he’d known Asny’s true identitydheever have
dared try anything.

He sent several men into his room and they retuanfesv minutes
later with Asny.

As Travok and Visitork made their way to the bartduravok was
wondering where Asny had got to and then noticedvadking with
Mintik to the head table. She looked amazing infthe dress she
was wearing. She had a veil across her face ledgngyes free but
partly concealing the rest of her face. Travok dae&ad only too
well the look in her eyes and knew that the vei$weere solely to
cover up the fact that she was gagged and Travokl cee that
what appeared to be bracelets on the wrists andsaktually had
chains attached to them which went up the longvskeef her dress.
She kept her hands together but that was due toréoelets on her
wrists being locked together.

When she didn’t eat anything all evening it wasyahle to the fact
that she already had her mouth full.

When Travok tried to move towards her, he saw sdprards that
he’'d have to go past had brought their weapons tvém.

At the end of the evening Travok found that Mintiks taking great
care to keep Asny with him and a lot of armed gsdretween him
and Travok or Visitork. Before Travok went to hsom he saw
Mintik lock Asny in her room still chained up andhen Travok tried
the door to his room in the night with the ideaedcuing her, he
found his door was locked from the outside.

He guessed they would be given some kind of ultimain the
morning.

When he heard his door being unlocked Mintik gre:dtien and
invited him to join him for breakfast. Travok kegpknife concealed



in his clothes but found Asny was not there. Onvwhag, however
Mintik had told him that he was welcome to stayderlong as he
wanted and they'd be having banquets for a week.

“I have a journey to complete.” Travok said. “I dee leave as soon
as | can.”

“That is regrettable.” Mintik said.

Travok was waiting for Mintik to say where Asny wast when he
didn’t Travok decided he would ask him directly.

“Where is Alin? She is journeying with me.”

“Not any more.” Mintik said. “She is remaining he&he has some
lessons to learn. You will have to leave without’he

“That is not an option.” Visitork said. “She is paf our party.”
Travok made a note to tell Visitork that he wouldmé journeying
with them any further.

Mintik thought about this. He didn’t want to damdugs friendship
with Visitork and then thought he might be ablégiobAsny go after
all.

“I'll let her go in exchange for your sword.” Mitktisaid. Visitork
pretended to think about it. The sword seemedititauuld only be
wielded by Asny but Visitork expected that she wasthe only
person who could use its powers, rather, the oafgqn they’'d
found so far. He didn’t want Mintik to find he hadmeone who
also could reveal its powers.

“I'm afraid | cannot part with the sword.” Visitorkaid. In a way to
disguise why he added, “It has been in my familyd® far back as it
can be traced.”

“It is the only thing | am willing to trade.” Minki said getting up.
“Then we’ll have to go as two.” Visitork said toavok.

Mintik left the room seeing that Travok wanted dktto Visitork
alone.

“What the hell do you think your doing?” Travok siea. “You
don’t make decisions for me. The sword isn’'t yawrslecide by. It
chose Asny and me. You just happened to be with us.

“Asny may not be the only one who can draw powemfthe
sword.” Visitork said. “I don’t want to run the kighat Mintik has
anyone else who can use it.”

“l thought he was your friend.” Travok said.

“Don’t trust anyone. Least of all your friends.”sitiork said.



“So you're happy to go and leave Asny here to pbbpbhe tortured
until she’s not strong enough to prevent him frapimg her?” asked
Travok in an acid voice. “It's clear he tried araildéd to do that last
night before the banquet.”

“He can’t have the sword.” Visitork said firmly.

“If he’s willing to let Asny go for the sword, we\g him the
sword.” Travok said.

Visitork got up. “I’'m going now and I'm taking thevord with me.
You can come with me or you can stay here butuf sy here you
won’t get to see Asny again so you may as welldeaith me. It's
going to look strange if we don’t leave together.”

Visitork walked out before Travok could saying dngy more.
Travok went after Visitork only to find Visitork slappeared into his
room leaving Travok outside.

Travok waited. He knew Visitork couldn’t stay thdéogever and it
was only a few minutes before Visitork emerged vhithbelongings
packed, and the sword in his hand. He looked atokraurprised to
see him there.

“You got ready quickly,” he said. “Hang on, whergur
belongings?”

“I'll get my belongings together while Asny getsady to go. Give
me the sword. | better be the one who gives it totid since the
sword chose me.”

“He’s not getting the sword.” Visitork said. “We"\lead that
discussion and decided.”

“The hell we've decided!” Travok yelled at him.

“Well I have,” said Visitork and walked down therador in the
direction of the doors at the base of the tower.

Travok was about to chase after him when Visitods whrown back
having encountered what felt like a barrier. He&kkxbat Travok and
Travok saw the blade of the sword had a very faimnte glow about
it, which disappeared within a second. Visitork Imaticed it too.
“The sword doesn’t want to be separated from itaew Travok
said. “I never allowed you to take the sword analaht allow itself
to be stolen.”

“Give me the sword then.” Visitork said.

“The only person I'm giving the sword to is Mintiklravok said.
Visitork held up his hand and muttered a spell thnehediately
froze Travok on the spot.



“Rather fitting this,” Visitork said and swung teeord at Travok.
The sword should have cut him in two but it missed.

Visitork stared at it. Travok was also able to magain since an
offensive action broke the spell.

“The sword can’t be used against its owner eith&ravok said.
“You used a spell to paralyse me. You know thar’'tuse magic
SO you use an unfair advantage. That sounds ldevard to me.”
Visitork swung his staff at Travok and Travok dodgeand
grabbed a sword from the wall. In a thought he lpeala second one
and tossed it Visitork.

Visitork had had some minimal training in usingneosd but as he
gripped the sword it was clear he couldn’t evenaeroer how to
hold a sword properly. He pointed the sword at ®kaand quickly
recited a simple incantation.

Travok barely had time to duck as the sword dicketget of
superheated flame towards him.

“You can't even fight me like a man?” Travok yellatlhim.
“Okay.” Visitork said and stepped forward but mud another
incantation as he did so.

Travok saw the blade of Visitork’s sword disappteene replaced
by a brilliant white blade of magic. He knew he Iclott parry a
blade like that but didn’t believe Visitork woule fable to deliver a
blow that he couldn’t dodge.

Travok let Visitork strike a few pathetic blows whihe easily
avoided and then in one swift movement sliced avldbVisitork
and Visitork noticed it too late and felt the swardting into the
skin of his neck.

One second later Visitork was surprised to stilthhis head. He
felt a small dribble to blood come from his neck bathing he need
worry about. Travok had knocked Visitork’s swordrfr his hand by
hitting his hand with the hilt of his own sword amolw stood with
his sword at his throat. He nodded at Visitork &ingitork
reluctantly handed Travok the magic sword.

“Get out of my sight.” Travok said. “If you everrtuup in Spicar or
any kingdom aligned with it you will never leavalive. | expect
the same will apply to Re’ Clar but that is for &g decide. | owe
you my freedom and I'm repaying you with your lifgéo!”

Visitork didn’t move for a moment but when Travaggled the
sword in his hand he turned and left. At the bddbesteps he
stopped and turned back to Travok.



“I never wanted Asny to travel with us right frohretmoment you
freed her,” he said. “I knew your attraction to eyuld distract you
and impair your judgement. You've proved me right.”

At that he walked up the steps and was gone.

Travok took the sword and went to Asny’s room adwolyind it was
empty. He went to his room and picked up his baloggand went
to find Mintik.

When he found him he held the sword out to himMAstik made
to take the sword Travok moved it out of his reach.

“Where’s Asny?” he said,

“Asny!” said Mintik. He thought for a moment. “StseAsny
Tisserand. She’s looking good for her age.”

At that moment a man behind Travok took the swoodhfhim.
“We have an agreement.” Travok said.

“Not any more.” Mintik said. “You deceived me. Theord was for
a girl called Alin not a princess called Asny. Isarry but there’s
nothing you can give me for her.”

Travok didn’t bother asking for the sword back kimagvthat Mintik
would not give it back to him.

Travok decided to try and pretend he’d given up.

“At least let me say good bye to her,” he said.

Mintik took him to a room where Asny was sittindieéSwas still
wearing the veil from the previous evening and tiedgag in her
mouth and her hands were chained together witmsl@innected to
her ankles that were not long enough to allow bestand up
without being bent right over.

“Your dwarf friend has come to say good bye.” Mkndgaid. “You
have one minute,” he said to Travok and left them.

Travok quickly removed Asny’s gag.

“You're not leaving?” Asny asked as soon as shedctalk.

“Of course not.” Travok said and looked at the ok her chains.
“You won't be able to open them in a minute.” Asaid.

“Watch me,” said Travok. He’'d always been an expatth locks
and had them open so fast he couldn’t have daargyiguicker with
the key.

Asny jumped up. Her possessions were on the ottiero$ the room
and she grabbed her hammer.

“They’ll be five hundred guards between us andwhag out.”
Travok said.



“Then we’ll have to persuade them to let you oéshy said.

At that moment Mintik came in with six guards. Hasxshocked
that Asny was out of her chains. Asny swung herrhanup at him
but he stepped out of the way. Not prepared fdrAlsay lost her
grip on the hammer as it swung into the air andcsieel out as it hit
her head, killing her in an instant.

At that moment the sword suddenly enveloped iisedin electric
field that electrocuted the man who was holdingdlite sword
dropped to the ground blanketed by terawatts ofggne

Travok, on his knees next to Asny, hardly notided.took one look
at her and spared a glance to his battle-axe, wiashon the other
side of the room. Asny’s hammer was lying in reaehthing in

pain, so Travok grabbed it and swung it at Mintike hammer was
only too willing to smash Mintik’s bones and skidlpieces but
Travok was not prepared for that and was also teseding a
slashing weapon, twice the weight, rather tharuddgoning one,
and missed. In a psychopathic fury he jumped tddasand had
taken out all the other guards before any of theaswkwhat was
happening. He looked at Mintik but another legidigwards came in
blocking his attack and so defeated, he droppéastknees by Asny
and closed her hands round the handle of the hatiaiewas still
howling in anguish. Travok put his ear to Asny’saifteand looked at
her head. The hammer in true loyalty to its owradriit left a mark.

Mintik didn’t seem at all bothered about the guardsvok had
taken out and was looking on completely unaffectedvok looked
at him, knowing if he’d had his axe that Mintik wdwbe in several
pieces now.

“Do you still want her?” he asked in a voice thatda some of the
guards shudder.

“Not any more.” Mintik said in a voice he’d havesalused when
refusing cream in his coffee.

“What about the sword?” Travok asked. It was stileloped in
energy but Travok guessed it would let him touch it

“Do you want to touch it?” Mintik asked. It was fagsed to be a
rhetorical question.

“It will answer to me.” Travok said.

Mintik thought about this. Suddenly half the guasttsod between
Travok and the sword.



“You're getting Asny, | get the sword.” Mintik saitDon’t forget
that | said there was nothing | wanted in exchdongéer. You can
keep the rest of your and her belongings. You shappreciate my
generosity.”

Travok felt like grabbing Asny’s hammer again boelw he’'d had
the element of surprise before. He looked at Ashg,looked so
peaceful and was sorry she’d not had the chaneEatdh Re’ Clar.

Two hours later, Travok left the tower with Asnysdy and her
possessions but without the sword and vowed tonrdtar body to
Re’ Clar. He knew he wouldn’t get there by nightvnand made
slow progress carrying Asny’s body.

That night he made camp and forced himself to ggdetep to hide
the horrors of the day.

Three times that night he woke. Each time it seeamahturally
quiet and Travok had the unsettling feeling of @spnce watching
over him. Each time though the horror of the prasiday came
flooding back, too real to have been a bad dreaharforced
himself to sleep again.

The next morning however Asny handed him a cupiaf tea.
“Wake up,” she said.

Travok looked up and jumped back in fear. He fedtiand reaching
for his battle axe and used his other hand to istéfe’d never raise
his battle axe to Asny and knew it would have Hedfagainst a
ghost.

As Asny moved silently towards him, Travok scranddbackwards.
Asny saw the fear in his eyes. “What’'s wrong?” abked.

“What do you want?” Travok asked, the terror invusgce clearly
evident.

Asny reached out to touch him and Travok moved lagzkn but
could only move an inch before he found he wasgagiest a rock.
He couldn’t move any further back without lookinglae rock but
had been told on many occasions not to turn hik baa ghost.

“l want nothing but to return with you to Re’ ClaAsny said. She
had thought about his question though and realidet he was
afraid of.

“Touch me,” she said and held out her hands for. him



Travok held back but thought about it. A ghost vabusually try to
touch you. He’'d heard no stories of a ghost ingitio be touched —
although that didn’t mean it had never happened.

He tentatively reached out and took one of Asngisds. It felt solid
and warm so he took her other hand. It felt theesdthe pressed
against it and it still felt solid so he tightenad grip slightly and
felt Asny respond likewise.

“What's going on?” asked Travok.

Asny handed him a gold scorpion brooch like theaxgeaone the
Lizardine had given her.

“Did you see the hammer actually hit my head?” a$leed but
didn’t wait for an answer. “The Lizardine gave mestsaying that |
would need to fake my death the next day, justreefee left. This
brooch can make your body appear dead for a fewshdhe effect
wore off just after you had gone to sleep. | gugsse/as the easiest
way to escape. I'm very accurate with my hammemi#ised me by
a fraction but | knew that if | took Mintik by sutipe and activated
the broche at the right time, he’d fall for it.”

Things began to fall into place. The unnaturalngilewas that, when
Travok had gone to sleep, Asny’s hammer was siilling in pain
but when he woke it had gone silent and Asny’sgies was what
he’d felt watching over him.

Travok jumped up and without warning put his armmiad her and
hugged her close before kissing her.

Asny was taken by surprise but didn’t resist.

“Why kiss a princess when you can kiss a queen@’ssid. “The
border of Re’ Clar will be behind us by the time geeto bed.”

The journey ahead was covered in less time peutetmn any
other section of the journey. Asny, eager to firitgh journey was
walking fairly quickly but Travok was managing tedp up and
would have over taken Asny is she'd walked any slowanting to
get there as much as she did.

It had however got dark when they reached the o&iece the
kingdom they’d been in was very narrow at this paiith the
druidic kingdoms on either side, the border wasveoy large and
had a guard post on it. One of the guards came dowreet them.
“Who are you? State your business in Re’ Clar,”gbhard said.
Travok looked at Asny but she gave him a subtléuged to speak.



“We are travellers from the south.” Travok said.é\Wbome as
representatives of Delg, king of Spicar and seek {eader.”

“We have no one leader,” the guard said, “but weaaange you an
audience with our council. | must ask you to tievdo/our weapons
before I can let you through.”

Travok and Asny did as they were told and the goaehed the
gate letting them into the guard house.

“Have you anywhere to stay?” he asked as they ¢ame

“Not yet.” Travok replied.

“We have a camp near here where you will be welctstay,” the
guard said. “Please stop here though and joinmua foeal.”

“That’s very kind of you.” Asny said, speaking fitve first time. “I
have heard stories of the hospitality of Re’ Ctant a source nearly
one hundred years old. | see that has not changed.”

As they moved into the light the guard looked asyAand gave her
a curious look. Asny noticed it but guessed thedjhadn’t wanted
her to and so she pretended she hadn’t seen theTiaght there was
a table and a pot simmering over a fire next t8aéated round the
table were three more guards playing cards alotig awvizened old
man who must have been more than a hundred yehrs ol

The guards turned to look at them and as the oldtoraed his
head, he almost fell off his chair in shock. He iethately left his
chair and knelt on his knee at Asny’s feet.

“My lady,” he cried. “I never doubted you would wen.”

The other guards looked at her. They weren’t olougih to
remember her but they had seen pictures and stegfiard had
given her a funny look because she seemed faraiidinhe now
knew why. They all dropped to their knees in a Enfashion
saying “Princess Asny.” Even Travok joined them.

“She is the last of the Tisserands,” the old mad. $&he’s our
qgueen,” and he tried to bow even lower.

“Please,” said Asny. “Get up. I'm not queen yet.”

Travok and the guards got up but the old man fdwndouldn’t get
up. Asny crouched down and helped him to his féleé looked into
his face.

“Nim?” she asked.

“My lady.” Nim said bowing his head.

“You do not need to kneel in my presence againriyAsaid.



When they gathered at the table to eat, the gudfeied Asny a
place at the top of the table but she declinedstweddidn’t allow
them to give her any preferential treatment. Tralval guessed this
would be the case. The guards also offered theyora in the guard
house but before they knew who Asny was they héetexd them a
place at a nearby camp and Asny insisted they shesp.

As they were sitting round the fire Travok and Asoynd some of
the people didn’t seem to be the type to use a @Gardmsked them
why they weren’t in the city. They were told thiag thearby city had
been overrun by ogres and although there were dagpds in the
forest, they thought they’d be safe enough theti tine winter
really started to set in.

“Why haven't you taken back the city?” Asny askékhe royal
army used to help keep out monsters. What's hapgpentem?”
“Since we have a representative from each distdadrdinating
things,” one of the men said, “the members of tineyehave had
look after their home district. Without a singlding body the royal
army fell apart.”

“What about the dwarves?” Asny asked. “They weegdeme
fighters, I'm surprised this could have come ahmléss something
has happened to them.”

“The dwarves found that when each district was aaepresentative
to the council meetings, they decided that sincechwarves were
not allowed in the Orsk that they would stay inréhand run things
for themselves based on dwarf laws.”

“Travok,” Asny said. “Perhaps you could talk to thearves. Tell
them that we need their help. They held great tdpe my mother.
The dwarves, | remember, would make friends withili@s rather
than individuals and | expect a lot of them wilhmember me.”

“I'll go there tomorrow if you want.” Travok said.

“Not tomorrow,” Asny said. “Tomorrow we’'re going tally all the
people from the nearby camps and the day after Mi¢ake back
the city. We shall sleep in the camp for two maghts and the
following night we’ll take the city. After that wik'ask the help of
the dwarves and then talk to the council. The neyssif this land
are in for a shock.”

“Orsk is not a dwarf name.” Travok said. “How diektcity get that
name?

“Orsk is the mountain it was built in. They namébd tity after the
mountain.” Asny told him.



That night Travok said to Asny, “You told me | waestter off
kissing a queen than a princess. What should IliEnvihere isn’'t a
gueen available?”

“Let me show you,” said Asny.

Three nights later the people of the camp slefitercity just as
Asny had promised they would. Asny’s return hadgted their
moral in a way that Travok could never have imadibefore. With
Asny back the people felt they really had sometmmge than just
their land to fight for and believed they were niowincible. The
ogres hadn’t stood a chance and although somegbadibeen
seriously wounded, no one had been killed and Asyshown
people how to make healing potions and Travok disiced that the
leaves Asny had kept in her pouch were as commadaiags in Re’
Clar.

After a couple of days rest Asny accompanied Traweake huge
stone doors of Orsk and hit a massive metal gotig lvar hammer
to summon someone to open the door.

After a long wait the doors opened and a dwarf aitall helmet
stood in the doorway. Even with his helmet he wasa@&ion shorter
than Asny. Asny was wearing a hood to conceal dex &ind the
dwarf gave her a good hard look.

“Only dwarves are allowed in Orsk,” he said. Hentlsaw Travok
and said, “your friend can come in.”

Travok walked in and Asny followed him only to degped by the
dwarf.

“What business do you have here?” he demanded.

“We wish to talk with your leader.” Asny said.

“Your friend will have to do it for you. Does he éw all the
details?”

Travok nodded and the dwarf led him in. Travok asdiAsny he
wouldn’t be long. He was led through the garrisewel and
residential level where they climbed through twaaling levels and
another residential level before they came to tgk blass
residential levels. Travok had never seen a dity ii. He wondered
if Kildrak had ever worked in somewhere like thisiere was
another high class residential level before theyecto the leaders
palace. Although since Orsk was part of Re’ Clarldader, Orsik,
thought of himself as a king.



The dwarf who met him told him to wait outside ffedace while he
went in and came out a few minutes later and toévdk the king
would see him,

Travok went in and knelt down on one knee. Orsi# tom to rise.
“What brings you to Orsk?” the king asked. “Wheteydbu come
from, | don’t know of any other dwarf kingdoms nieyar

“I come from Spicar.” Travok told him.

“Spicar!” Orsik exclaimed. “Are you a descendahKddrak?”

“I am,” Travok replied. “My father is Delg.”

“Tell me,” Orsik asked, “What is it the Kildrak didr Rilspor that
made him king?”

“That was never recorded,” replied Travok.

“l should be bowing to you.” Orsik said and stoqmftom his
throne and knelt down to Travok and gestured taaa\else in the
room to do the same but Travok stopped them befiayene else
could.

“I have come to you to ask you if you would consideming out of
what seems like a confinement in Orsk to help &d &ar of
monsters.”

“We pride our dwarf ways.” Orsik said. “We have ahesire to help
if we are told by representatives of districts wivatcan do. In Orsk
we can live by our own laws and values rather thase decided by
a council.”

“What if | told you the last unaccounted membethaf Tisserand
family has returned and is the one requesting felp?”

“l don’t believe you.” Orsik said. “That was 85 yeago. Humans
don’t live as long as dwarves.”

“He had a girl with him, my lord,” the dwarf who&kcorted Travok
said.

“Is that her?” asked Orsik.

“I couldn’t see her face,” the dwarf said but | iinker voice
sounded familiar.

“Bring her to me.” Orsik said. “The Tisserands nebelieved
anyone was above the rules so you know the rutethéofew non
dwarves we have here.”

The dwarf led Travok back to the doors where Asiag waiting. In
truth there had never been someone who wasn'’t & dwarsk
before but there were rules in place in the eveattit may happen.



“Orsik would like to see you,” the dwarf said tords “I'm afraid
the rules are that anyone who is not a dwarf irk@rast be
blindfolded. Will you agree to that?”

“I will agree.” Asny replied. She'd expected that.

“You will have to blindfold me too then.” Travokisa

“No,” said Asny. “l want you there to hold my haadd guide me.
You can’t do that if you too are blindfolded.”

Travok agreed and as he helped Asny back the wdyjust come,
between him and their escort they helped Asny fiadfooting and
get all the way to the palace without tripping tumsbling.

Travok and Asny waited outside and were then cailied

Travok led Asny in and stood by her in front of Rr#&\sny knelt
down and Travok gave her a tap on the shoulder heik had
motioned her to stand. He was giving her a good lwaok but
wasn'’t prepared to remove the blindfold.

“You are Asny Tisserand,” he said at last. “Do yemember me?”
“I remember your voice, King Orsik.” Asny said. “Myother
thought more highly of you than many she knew.”

“I have the utmost respect for her.” Orsik saideXtend that respect
to you.”

“Thank you.” Asny said.

Travok whispered in her ear that the entire assghmohd knelt
before her and he joined them.

“Please get up.” Asny told them. “l am in your ci#tyd you are the
king here.”

“We will come to your aid.” Orsik said. “There aaeleast five
thousand warriors here. We'll help you with yourmater problem.
Has anything already been done.”

“We cleared a city of ogres a couple of days adariy told him.
“Steady on.” Orsik said. “Leave some for us. Plgaseus for a
meal and we will discuss what we can do.”

“May | humbly request that | remove the blindfotddat?” Asny
asked.

“Since you are our queen, | will allow that.” Ors&id. “I will have
to insist that you continue to wear it until jusfdre you eat. We
will find you somewhere to sit. The meal is beinggared and will
be ready presently.”

Five thousand dwarf warriors followed Asny and Talavrom the
gates of Orsk. There were as many magic userslandscwith



them and they had all been trained as thievesiwoery dwarf
warrior over the age of 50 and under the age oft&sDvolunteered.
As soon as they crossed the threshold, Asny remogedlindfold
and led the army to a camp in a nearby forest wbeople were
gathering.

The plan was to alert the council that Asny hadrretd. The council
usually met in Jarsk, which was a large city. Iswaas big as the
capital, Rivisk, but Rivisk had been overrun by goblins. The
plan was to liberate every town between Orsk amgkJan their way
and then the council could rally the rest of thepe together.

It would take some time but Asny was confident RRat Clar could
once again enjoy its monster free status with tipe@en co-

thetlso.

: /d s, & &= g
Seventy-five years later Travok was on his wayitodR. He’'d been
at the border where he’d been sent a messagepitatr and
Gumdrick had merged along with the kingdoms betwbem and
Travok’s brother had been given overall rule. Iswaid it had
something to do with a debt that was owed to hislfa Spicar and
Re’ Clar were in the process of forming a stroriguate which was
being handled by the dwarves.
As Travok was crossing a high point of land anralgh with a beard
almost touching the ground approached him. Althouglooked
about a thousand years old, he was as fit as dnras thirties.
When he reached Travok he greeted him.



“Hello there, Travok or Re’ Clar,” he said. “My nars Tabs. I'm
sure you have heard of me. I'd like to have a vatk you.”

As he said this his face changed so that he lobke& man of
about 40 with his beard disappearing altogether.

“I have heard of you.” Travok said. “Is it true theau were the
mentor to both Visitork and Sord?”

“And many, many more.” Tabk said. “I have trained so many
wizards of this world and | will continue to do & many more
years.”

Talos appeared to be human but he must have been tusush
years old. Travok didn’'t want to ask him how oldvgs.

“Just how old is Visitork?” he asked instead.

“We are from an ancient order of wizards.” dabkaid. “There is an
island that we called ‘the land of the neverde&tiere grows a
flower there that blooms only once every five hwgttlyears. A
sacrifice of pure blood must be made for it to pr@Elorange
flowers instead of yellow. These orange flowers lsamsed to make
an elixir of eternal life. The flower blooms forlgra few minutes
before it withers and the petals are useless, hemieyou can get
the yellow petals, they can give you a drink thdk giwe you five
hundred years of life. Most people who do this wiflagain.”

“Have you drunk this elixir?” asked Travok.

“No one has ever succeeded in making it. Thosetwhagain
usually fail. For those five hundred years they tresole ambition
of returning to ‘the land of the neverdead’. Ibrgy after they fail
that they realise that they could have achievednnuthose five
hundred years if they hadn’'t been obsessed withnigty to the
flower. The flower once produced a leaf that didwther and was
pulled off by someone trying to get at the petélse leaf was caught
in the wind and blown into a river. A few thousaredhrs later a
wizard sought the flower and failed, but he dropbesdsupplies in
the river and accidentally picked up the leaf. Wherreturned home
the leaf got mixed up in his tea and this tea vesis ® the wizards
guild.

It was a special drink for newly qualified wizardiswasn’t until the
tea that had the leaf in it ran out, that we realiehat had
happened. The leaf doesn’t provide eternal lifeitioids provided us
with thousands of years of agelessness. We caillbe ér die by
accident but we will not age for a long time.”



“Do you know how long you have left?” Travok ask&8dntil we
start aging again no one knows.” dakaid. “I have no doubt we
still have a few thousands years to go.”

Travok wanted to ask another question but3akeemed to know
the question and answered it before Travok coltdtas

“I am the Tabs that the Lizardine said he’d met.”

“How do you know about that?” asked Travok.

“I have you at a disadvantage.” dalsaid. “I know all the details of
your journey, as if | was with you. It is just saimeg | happen to
know. | was the one who asked Visitork to stop pbyc& and escort
you north. | insisted he accompany you all the ay.

“He didn't finish the journey.” Travok said.

“I know.” Talos replied. “It was the disagreement about the sword
He thought that since the sword was from the ceoftthe Cave of
Time that it to had to be guarded from anyone géténg it. Only
Asny could wield it but he didn’t know that.”

“Mintik has it now.” Travok said. “Is there a praph with that?”

“I don’t think so.” Tabs said. “This world is never short of heroes.
I’m sure if he becomes a problem a hero will beaatd.”

“Should I not have given him the sword?” Travok ek

“Whether you should or not, doesn’'t matter,” d3satold him. “You
did the right thing since you thought he’d releAsay in exchange
for it. | know of the deep love you share. Somepbedn Re’ Clar
believe you to be her husband.”

“That’s not true.” Travok said.

“It may not be, but your love is.” Tas told him.

“Asny is ninety-five,” Travok said, “although sharcstill fight the
same as when | first met her.”

“When she used the gold dragon brooch,’68abld him, “the
hidden powers of time reset her clock. It meanstt@ration of her
allotted time on this world has been delayed.’6%aaid. “I know
more than most people should about destiny. Thdtis| asked
Visitork to bring you here, because of what youewverdo. Your
destiny is not yet over. | know that Asny will bel@to fight like she
still does right up until her last few days.”

They passed the top of the hill and looked at Riuisthe distance
with the northern coast of Osse behind it.

“I've been asking you questions.” Travok said. “Yeaid you
wanted to talk to me about something.”



“Yes,” replied Tabs. “I have a request for you.”

“l cannot agree to a request until | hear it.” Toksaid. “I have
heard many stories of someone promising to graetjaest which
they would never have promised if they’d known witaty were
promising to.”

“l admire that you like to get to know someone befgou judge
them.” Tabs said. “l also think you're wise of being waryaofy
wizard who has mentored both Visitork and Sord.”

Travok wasn’'t sure how he should take that, so &iéed for Tabs
to go on.

“There is a young man in Re’ Clar called Arslamdlds said. “I'd
like you to keep an eye on him. Teach him what lyave learnt
from living here. Teach him how Asny rules. He hageat destiny
ahead. | will return to advise him but he must becourse to begin
with. | was hoping you might be able to set hintloaxt course.”
Travok was about to tell Tad that he’d do that, but found he was
alone.

Five years later Travok was summoned to Asny’s denthe was
lying in her bed. Her appearance had changed. &hdaoked 100
years old. Travok remembered whatdahad said that Asny would
only show the signs of her age just before timeghawup with her.

“I want you to be king of Re’ Clar,” she said. “é\summoned my
aides so they can be a witness to me giving yokitigglom. | know
the people will accept you as king. Even if | hadrdmed a
successor they would probably want you to be king.”

Travok leaned over, “Dearest Asny,” he said. “I'tae king. | left
my home to avoid becoming king. | know that wasawse | could
not be the king | wanted to be, then. | have leariot now, and
know | could be the king | wanted to be, but | hals®o come to
realise, that | was never supposed to be a king.”

“There is no one | can give my kingdom to aparbfrgou.” Asny
said.

Travok knew that she meant that her kingdom wasnbst valuable
thing she had. She wanted to leave it to the pesherloved the
most and felt that she would be betraying him & ghve it to
anyone else.

“Your kingdom is not your most valuable asset.”viota said. “That
Is your heart. | gave you mine long ago and | kiyow've given me



yours. There is nothing | would rather have. Youngkilom is great
but against your heart there is no comparison.”

Asny’s eyes filled with tears. “Who shall | leavey ikingdom to
then? | think you should name the successor.”

Travok thought. “Arslam,” he said. He rememberetb3 éelling
him to teach Arslam how Asny ruled and realised tha destiny he
had, probably involved him being a king.

When Asny’s aides arrived they were there to weres giving her
kingdom to Arslam, much to their surprise sinceythad believed
like everyone else in Re’ Clar that she would givEravok. Before
she died she warned him that the warlock who'd isgored her 165
years ago, and who’d cursed them 80 years agotilest farge.

After Asny’s funeral that involved a floating furaéipyre Travok
decided to spend some time alone but Arslam carfieddim and
asked Travok what he planned to do now.

“I'm not sure,” Travok said. “I know that | belorig Re’ Clar but
without Asny, I’'m not sure | want to remain.”

“l was hoping you'd be my advisor.” Arslam said.d¥ have taught
me so much, but there must be much more you cealkhtme.”

“I have taught you what it means to be king andtwitmave learnt
from Asny, but the next lesson is one you haveach yourself.”
“What do you mean?” Arslam asked,

“The decisions that you have to make now are nesdhat | can
make for you. If you can be half as good a kind\sisy was queen
you'll be a hero.” Travok told him.

“She’s set a high standard to follow.” Arslam said.

“I believe you will excel.” Travok said. “You willo great things.”
Arslam looked pleased. He'd not been sure if hddcba seen as a
good king after Asny, but he relaxed now that hevkithey
wouldn’t compare him.

“I've decided.” Travok said suddenly. “I'm going leave.”

“Leave Re’ Clar?” asked Arslam.

“Leave Osse.” Travok said. “There must be otheroopymities
elsewhere on Toril.”

“Are you going to take a ship?” asked Arslam.

“Since Osse is an island continent, there’s lbfion.” Travok said.
“l thought dwarves didn't like travelling over wateArslam said.
“l can’t stay here.” Travok told him.



“Will you stay for my crowning?” Arslam asked him,

“I need to leave right away.” Travok said. “I'll lg@ne before dawn.
Everything here reminds me of Asny. If I'm goinglte able to
manage without her | need to go.”

“l didn’t think dwarves made the kind of connectiduring a
humans lifetime that you must have
made.”

“Asny was unique.” Travok said. “I|
wouldn’t make the same bond with
any other human. There must have
been something that said we were
right for each other.”

After a long pause Travok excused
himself and went to pack his things
and made his way to the harbour
making sure no one saw him go. He
was on a ship for Waterdeep in
Faerdn, that had crossed the horizo
before anyone but Arslam noticed hds
was gone.




