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THE SUMMONED

Chapter 1

Merciless Wrath

On a sunny afternoon in May, Sanderine Ravensworth trotted triumphantly frevodds

with her gang, closely followed by her dog Panras.

They stopped. The slender horses took the reinbegantograze ur r i edl y. Cheer f
voices rippled through the valley. A red flag passed from hand to hand like dybcigjbred

Spear.

Kristel 6s t eathewewdsunk away in

60You tridc kaenmb uusssheadn us, 6 it sounded indignant |
@o your whiningwitt he board! 6 a Dragonder jeered bacl
The gang roared with laughter. Sanderine joineasshe leaned down to stroke the shaggy
wolfhound.

A sharp whistle pierced throbghe gaiety: three equal nofeiowed by a single high note.

Panras spun around as if stuagd leapegbyfully up the slope. Sanderia¢soknew who

the whistler was before even seeing hiver brotherGert Ravensworth. She paid no
attention to her bestfriend F&tey n 6 s di sapproving | ook.

6Your brother, whatodés he doing here?bo

OHe came to congr at u,khe grabbechkold 6f thA feinseand joinddehe e wo
wolfhound.

Gert stood waiting byik horse with a smile on his fadks soon ashe reached hinshe

dismounted and hugged him excitedly. The blbaded young mapushech er at ar mé s
length and looked her oveiith amusenent

OHappy birt WJdbalipvablejon grewteeeatallet. 6d better start g
myself or pretty soon | will be taking orders from you! What do they feed you in Fort Tor,

dung beetl es?5d

60ats, crushed oat s, ,gdnrg.Fa abrief memert, aorreed s, 6 s h
clouded her steddlue eyesthen she tossed back her curly hair and burst out laughing: the

wagging dog had placed its paws on her broth



Gertquicklyf r eed hi msel f. OPanras, down! My ear Wwae
the dog ad pulled her close for a moment.

Down below the girls deliberated for a momeantdthen disappeared under the trees. He

noticed.

0Come on, time is short. Letds head for the
mounted his black gelding and texdtdown the slopwardthe south. She caught up with

him before he had reached the valley behind it.

060Ti me is short? |Is someone after you?6

Gert didndédt answer. She knew perfectly well
Academy of Warfare withat permission.

Panras caught up with thetrer tongue dangling from her mouth.

61 switokklemar , 6 Gert told her as they crossed
O0When?o
6Si x days ago. He stole the | ibrary key and

t h a t e natasdekceptional as we thought we were. Skipping a generation occurs on a

regular basis. There is even a name forit: The QWet! coul dndt brui se an
stared at it for hours! o

60Youbre saying that Ber n anfdengowdidBmatuln never
intoa Heal er ?0

6What | mean is that neither will you. You w

Asega, in every aspect.

6l can become a Healer |i ke our mother was.
OForget it, youbre t oo rRatemmusohbvaaticipatedhat. We f i
none of usvouldbecomea t hr eat t o hi m. No wonder he nev
6We wi l |l meet with him in t hemasigHrebidgh use nex

Wi thout that scumbag we might get the chance

Gert shook his head sympathetically. o6Wake wu

The slope led down to the Arc River basihichran in a wide loop from east to west and
formedthe south border of the river island. Beyond the meandering river lay Hellow. The
waterlevelwas low Layers of gravel alternated with sandbanks, and jsagishadalready

a covering of weeds.



They secured their horses to a young oak and walked ovemtib@nkmento the water. The

river was quiet. Ships preferred the deeper aneflfastng water of the Aacher River north

of Testerbandpaying a toll at the port city of Akron.

Panras roamed the riverside and found a waslpddrch trunk. She bounded o to them

with her treasure.

SanderinestudiedGert from the side. The eightegaarold had the look of a sapke tooka

piece of wood from the ground and hurled it away. Pamagdiatelydropped the birch and

ran to the spot where the wood had bodnui# the ground. Gert paid no attention to it.

04 mgoing to graduate in Warfare in a few months. Shall Ratherthat his army is illegal

and that the fortification rights lie with the Dragonders? | alisolutelynot join his army.

We are in peacetimaow, but for how long? More and more youths fréesterband

Wetherland, Landrift anBELAND have been called tesvse in his army. They will

complete their training in about four yeaaiad so will youAre you going tgoin Bern and

take part in dilthy war against th€eoplesStates and the City States to hEfiherseize the

Glister? Andthenthe North States? Wat driveshim? He resents the Firstlingsyondthe

Northern Mountainseven though haasnever met onef them 06

They crossed a pebble bank. The pebbles and shells clinked under th&arfdetine

suddenyb ent down: O6Look, Wwardoffthawizaidd Un Eheomet hi ng
triumphantlyheld up a smooth milkwh i t e r o ¢ kPerhap¥hen@&isten lpokgust

l i ke this!d

Gert | aughed and examined the stone. O6Amet hy
6Just kidding. Wi saktita waskt Bough. This is |
Sanderine threw the stone away from her. Panras, who had returned in the meantime, dropped
the stick in surprise and ran after it.

60Making fun of me, aimmediateypudshedback anthtded ®wdhakb er . S
him loose his balanc®anras jumped between thdmarking loudly. Sanderine laughed and

reassured the dog, embracing its shaggy head.

OEverything is fine. Web6re just having some
OEr nest tahenrdas ageodnaturadyoung maronce We know everything there

is to know about his childhood until the moment he went on a journey by himself. When he
returned, he was changed. Boiten helped him assemble an army and seize the power. Around
the time that you were born, he and his uncle iedddandrift. He conquered twands

within a threeyear period! He only stopped because his funds had run out from teesix

war with the Kingdom of Bergen. 0



d heardthat Boiten tortures the resistance fighters from Bergen to make them betray the
Prine . 6

61l f hebds s mahomelanciH a&sd want td lemvae M wantha ge to Oldeland to
study Cheronese. 0

6You wi ||l never manage to do that. o
0Departure used retodedfibreelymandat ory, 6 he

The drumming of hor ses 0Théydookedsasound.ounded behin
OHere come the nannies, 6 Gert observed resen

Three lightly armed men caught up with them and turned.

6lt is forbidden to engage with Dragonders i
Ravenswot h. 6 Tattempeeh pt aonceal his Lordof t ati on. OFE
Testerband t ri ctly forbade you to | eave the Acade

Gert looked up at him scornfully.

OMilitary service for boys,getgngcarealswiphttest s at T
Secretrorce What anicevi ew of the future. o

The man threw Gert a furi ous Itaeydubaclotdtieet ur n t
academy. | willescorty our si ster to Fort Tor . o

They turned around and were immediately fenced in by two horsemen

Sanderine turneaside It might be more respectful to ride behindus s he st at ed s ha
0 We 6rgeingh ot escape. 0

The men exchanged logkbken pulled in their horses and lined up behind them.

Shortly after, they said goodbye to each other.

6See you in a month, 6 he said before he vani
Heading ina different direction, she realized that her little excursion would not be without

consequences.

Four weeks later, the hill with the High House emerged in the landscape. Theagastlthk
foot of a wooded hill rangtnatprotectedTesterbandn the north against floods.

Sanderine had left PanrasFort Tor,in the care of her friend Fen. She inhaled deeply as she
rode through the sycamore woodldnshe loved her native groundh& made several stops

at the farmsteads of old friends, taking her time to greet them. Farmers and peasants
welcomed her with cups of fresh milk and handfuls of cherries.

0Anot her very, v@&r yhego cedoufiordespenatiofr. i fegda i n
Beyondthe woods, the road swemtiefly up the hill to the gatehouse.



It wasmidafternoonand the brick facade with its two towers glowed orange in the blazing

sun. The High House had a square foundation with an elongated coumtitarcenter The

main bulding was three stories higBirectly behind the gate lay the outgard with the

stables and the servantds quarters. She said
courtyard through a deep gateway. The castleusaallyquiet, except for the monthfdune

when the traveling court arrived stay for two months. Everything was being dusted, shaken

out, refreshed and scrubb&thind her, aart loaded with barrels of wine and beer eattl

over the bricks into the outer ward.

As a child Sanderine had loved the bustlepoéparations for the annual feast, batshe
grewolder she begatohavemi xed feelings about it. She di d
The servants and maids greeted her warmly as she entered. She greeted them back and went

in sarch of Elise, hechambemaid since she was eleven.

A boy with long wavy hair approached her. He was a few years thidemherand they

resembled each other closely. Thappilyf e | | into each otherés arm

A

OEIl magreatt bt e you. 0

OWel come IGemt hasnodot arrived yet and Bern i s
seneschal.
She studied his face. 6There are circles und



The young Healer had been discharged from the military seasieehopeless casedasent

home
6l 6m all owed to take care of the pigeons and
of my mind and want to travel l i ke Mot her di

60That would be really ni c eatchypwithyaiimdaittl6d ask f
He nodetd.

She entered the tower amé@ntup the spiral staircase. Her bedroom was on the first floor.

Elise had just laid out her eveningarand bowed when she entered.
right on schedule. Your bath will be ready in an hour. Look, this & yu will be wearing

tonight. You will lookwonderfuli n i t ! 6

On the fourposter bed lay a rubsed undergarment with flaring sleeves and a fegesén
overgarment with long tail©ntop ofthe overgarmeriay a belt with an ornamental piAn
orangebrown cloakhadsimilar pin.

Sanderingook the pin and carefully studied the circle with rubies and gpaldtheemerald

in the middle. 6Where did this come from?0

6l have no idea, young | ady. Perhaps it belo
Sanderinéd ooked at the rest. 06ReAmIlasupposedordmsn! Wh o ¢
inaflag2Look, it even has the raven and the bl ac

two small insignias below the belt.
Elise raised her &tanmdy ihadde p.l elssdm.| wHdtt wasm
6You never know anyt hwalkedtottied®®da nder i ne turned

6Stay in the courtyard, o EIlise called after

The feast began. The Armorial Hall buzzed with people. It unnervetd kee thevaiting,

bored court officials and eservicemerirom the sixyear war. A lackeyy the entrance
loudyannounced her arrival: 6l sxandra Antares
All present turned to look at her. She wasy aware thatalthoughshewas fourteen years

old, she still had a childdés body. Straight
time. Well here we go again, she thought dryly. How appropriaite uncomfortably

crossedhroughthe room andearchedor her brothes. Gertwas standindpy the tablein

deep conversation with Rutgdedgelandthe cupbearera hostage now serving in her
fatheroés court. When he supportivelgontheasdouldenamd ng, h
disappeared to the back.



Before reachinghe dais with the table, she noticed Karen Masiho wasstandingbeside

the seneschal and the state treasurer. Sanderine praoonpégto greet her superior. The

leader of the Dragonderadiated authoritgnd was a&triking presence with her stout figure.

Her hair had been pinned back and she was dressed ianalbeowni the attire of women
warriors.

She could easily pass for a man, Sanderine thdugiman with gentle eyes. Karen Marin

had been appointed chief of thealdonders after thdemiseof Asega Alisha, and had

founded several Dragon Chambers abroad. Carrier pigeons kept her informed of the latest
news. Fort Tor had a pigeon laf well

As she greeted hgthere was a spark of affection in the brown eyes bef@e returned to

their usual reserved glard/hen te chief showd nosigrs of starting a conversation, she
nextgreeted the senesclald the treasurer.

Hadthe Lieutenant Colonel of the Fort compkdabout hebrazenbehavior? Shavent to

join EImar and Gert who had turnedowardthe stoic faces of the waiting guests.

6What a boring | ot,éd Sanderine remarked sul l
Gert nodded. 6Thatdés what happens when you Kk
They tried hard not to laugh. Elmar frowned.

The loud ta of a staff announced the arrival of thard of TesterbandHe entered with a

brisk stepaccompanied by Bern and Boiten. Everyone fell silent and bowed respectfully. He
noddedastly at his children, walked to the dais asat dowrbehind the table. Everyone
followed his example. Sanderine and her brothene seatedn his righthand side

according to age. A door opened behind her, and Rutger Hedgeland posted himself next to
her fatker, holdinga pitcher of wine.

While the servants served drinks to the guests, Sanderine studssd)tiesteredanners.

The light of the evening suentered througfour high raisedstainedglass windows, casting

a colorful elongated image of the redekithe raven, the sun and the dragon on the inner wall.
ThelLord of Testerbandose from his seat, welcomed everyone and made the first toast of
honor.

Sanderine observed him from the side. EImar and she had the same nose, the sagte deep
blue eyes anche same curly dark hair. Her father was handsdnehad a stern exterior.

Elmar was attractive and approachable. What about her? She was ugly according to her
mentor, andvaslooking more and more like her dog with each passing mantreply, she

had®o mment ed on her mentords funny |l ittle eyes

if she had had a pigr an ancestor it had not been appreciateghe briefly felt her knees on
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the cold basement floor again, saw the wobbling bucket with suds ascbilvebrush in her

hand.

The food was carried in. Large platters of steaming meat pies and roast fowls spread a
del i cious aroma through the hall. Bern | ifte
and healtlbefore they started eatinQuring the neal Sanderine prepared herself. She was

expected to make a toast to Karen Marin and the Dragonders at the end of the meal. When the
moment arrived, she got to her feet, spoke w
Marin thanked her and madeaast to all present. While everyone drank, Elmar got up,

stepped off the dais and bowed to her father. The goestsiuedtheir conversations.
06Greetings, El mar. Come forward and ask your

0 Hi g h-boM&il dndrather | ask you, please, taant me permission to leave the High

House and travel througFesterband o h e a | people. 6 He waited fo
anticipation.
Hendrik observettimat t ent i vel y. 61 understand your rec

6amsi xt een. 0
01 f y o he peotedien pfta personal guard, | will allow you to travel across

Testerband 6

El mar shook his head unhappily. 61 dondét wan
that i mpossi bl e. 0
6You are still too young. Ask me again next

Elmar slunk away. Gert had been listening to the conversationamgdot up. When he

walked around the table and dropped to his knees, the room fell silent. Sanderine shifted

uneasily in her chair.

TheLord of Testerbandllowed his son to ask his questiavith a warning glare.

Gert st ood -homSiradhddathgrhhawyériedito convince ydor yearsthat |

dondédt belong in the Academy of Warfare. I de
leaveTesterbandost udy abroad as befits a true Ravens
0l receive regular reports that youamre | eav
infuriating your superiors with your insolent remarks and your stubborn behavior. Is this
true?d

Gert | ooked up and havetdldysubfong wishto refeainfromgll st ar e .
military affairsfrom the verybeginning and have asked you to releeme of my duties. |

want to go to Oldeland to study History and the Cheronese language. | ask you once again to

grant me permission. 0
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Hendri k tapped the table with the handle of
travel abroad. | will find yosomething more suitabédteryou have proven yourself to be
trustworthy. That i s my answer. Now go. O
Gert bowed quickly and returned to his seatt toEImar. They did not look at each other.

Outside the sun approaehithe horizon. Sanderine looked hétcolorful shapes on the wall.

The light would climb some more and then fade.

The dishes and plates had been clearg¢de meantimeDrinks were poured. Musicians

posted themselves in a corner by the entrance.,8mmusic drowned out the chatter.

When a group of dancers rushed inside to perform, several guests left the table to watch

them. Sanderine was happy to get away and walked to the front.

Bern appeared beside her and leamezt toh er af fecti onately. 06Good
She nodded, please&dth the compliment.

0l hear t hnowgndthenldo lhte yo@wmti nued. O6They say yoc

Sanderine | ooked up in surprise. 0Says who?b5d
A wide grin appeared on his face. 0l have my
of fer, but dondét overdo it. Attr gavehemag att en
knowinglook O6Fi nd out who your real friends are.

His look confused heiVas he talking about Gert? Sttleangedhe conversation to a

different topic.

OEIl mar is really nHatked reab |ha nh egroe?. HW®&h yw owodnt 6 th u |
l ooks it. No one wil!/l hurt him!éo

OHeal ers travel with therr | ifamisl absoad khinsdg a
unfortunately

She wazonfused &6 Abr oad? Didnot IwabmrPdi e si x mont hs
Bern shook hismaeyaecl|l aArtdadeadwds

6She | eft? Why?686

0 lvingin the High House became unbearable for her. Sf'eaxfamous Healer before she
metFather 6

6But what about wus? Why didnét she take us w
60Think for a momendtothatShie avlasmd tarad | wavredle it eor s
a permanent address and t heyldirfee afifovmyas omi It d
OWhere i s she nhadméhéthelEdhet har @and el vaide was firagile.

O6Her territory |ies somewhere in the northwe

6Do Ger't and Eltwe®®® know about t his
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Bern shrugged.

OWhat Kkindyofsatham! 6

0A notorious one, you know that.©d

He was referring to his namesake Bern Ravensworth who, 347 years ago, had used the Glister

to lead the Battle of the Nations and stop the invasion ofitterdsof the North States. This
achievement had marked the beginning of a new era. Sanderine haabbe833 years after
Bernds I ntervention.

6Think about what | just told you and stay a
affectionately andvalkedin the direction of Karen Marin.

Sanderine remained behind in confusion. Thibault and Garhelm, songerf\&olfenstein
thequartermaster, struck up a conversation with her. She talked to them absdelatly

looked around for Gert.

After graciouslycutting off the conversation, sleesscrossett he ent i re Hal | but
find him. Worried, she went to the kitchen to ask the maids if they had seen Geroldhey

herthey had just seen him go in the direction of the staircase.

She searched the main building, then crossed the outer ward unded #vening sky to

search through the stables.

Gert staitied visibly when she entered, put away a knife. He was saddling his horse. He

pulled the girth tight in the twilight.

6What are you doing?6 she asked worriedly.
6Sanderine. 6 Hedlt ofooku nad doeuetp Batheweadthhiedodate er r i b |
humanity 6

His eyes were large and black. Pelle, his geldiegyouslystepped sideways.

6Deadly games are bei waparrpstede b ad o6t Obeaoft mg f h
what theymigntbed oi ng t o hi m. 6

He grabbed her bmusteshape. ¥oh araithe dawful successoy af Asega

Alisha. It is your responsibility as Patroness of Justice to demand an explanatidrathem

But he is not going to risthat He will send pedp overto hurt you! What happened to my
friend wil/ happen to your girlfriends. Esca
Pelle tavardthe exit.

She came after him. OWhere are you going?5b
01l dm not going to tell dyow.ouBérequi ane ?8®s a mo

Distraught, she followed him to a small unguarded gate.
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He removedthecrodseam and opened the heavy dgpor. OLe
backt o t he party. Make sure that nobody sees Yy
He led Pelle through the gate, mounted disdppeared into the growing darkness below.

She rushed to pull the wood door shut, then waited for him to return. It was still possible. The

sky was still red.

It turneddark. She heard voices near the main gate. Avdaeel rattled over the

cobblestones the feast was coming to an end.

She felt a strong urge to tell Bern about Ge
could still change his mind. She didndét want
She took the service entrance to theHett, entered the Armory Hall and blended in with the

guests.

El mar gave her a searching | ook. O6Whatés goi
you seen Gert?6

Hereyessuddenly burned withtearsasdes hook her head. 61 6m tired
roon. 6 Her lvitdbei ce was

He noticed and tried to grab her by the arm, but she quickly turned away and got out of there.

Her room was bedppno Elisethelpedherrowt 6f ber clothes and into her
nightgown.To herreliefEl i se di dndt p aybutsharedthe&itcheregodsip on t «
and di scussed t he g uieishedshe lefotbetrdom.t s. When she
Sander i ne cShalisteheddntentlg forarg pounds in the vicinity.

Commotion. People in the corridor. It could be Elmar, Bern or her fathesugh the open

window, she heard excited voices in the outer ward. Her door was opened. Someone looked
inside. She was afrito see who it was, pretended to be asleep. The door closed.

The clatter of horsesd6 hooves jolted her awa
announcedlaybreak. A starling sang on the roof. Sheetlyl ef t her room and o
door, hopinghe had returned during the night. The bed was neatly made up. She closed the

door again, worried. It took forever for Elise to arrive so she could go downstairs for

breakfast. EImar was there already and looked as if he had been awake all night. Ke did no

ask her anything.

Halfway through the morninghe was sitting next to hiatthe back of the Court Hall. It
was thelLord of Testerban@l se2sponsibility to administer justice and to resolve the disputes
between the residents of his Domain. Her father made his decisions in consultation with the
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seneschakamily members of suspects and victims flooded the room and slipped quietly into

their seats. People whispered. Titard of Testerbanéntered the room with the seneschal

and Bern. They took their seats facing the public.

Bern gave her a stern look over the heads. She couttbngirehed what his look meant.

Gertdés chair was empty.

She focsed her attention on the jurisdiction. It opened with some minor cases: a dispute
about passage right, ownership rights and th
observed the letter of the law and the punishments were in accordancefteriee. Most

were fines and shoterm compulsory labor. What she did miss was a lodktefestin her

father 6s ey e s ;mowvelont. Ratiamaj angd aold. s ¢hdt whabGert meant when

he tal ked about huraeityyr f at her s hatred of

In themidst of a more serious ca$ea hottempered farmer had killed a servant in a blaze of

fury and now stood sobbing with regret on the sfatite door of hall was opened. Boiten

entered, directly followed by two guardsmen carrying a stretcher. Someaneitay

The figure was covered by an agifey cloth. It became quiet.

Theyhaltedatthe front of the hall. EImar stood up, hurried to the stretcher and folded back a
corner of the blanket.

OHebés dead, 6 Boiten said softly. O06He took hi
Elmar staed at the balding man for a moment, then pulled the blanket fuitiagrand

grabbed the wrist. The overgarment was dark red and the left hand was covered with blood.

He straightened up, turned hal fway rbuéad and
Later on, she remembered how a strong determination had taken hold of her. She coolly
examined the wound in her brotherdés chest,
the palm.

Boitenloomed up before her. The knife she always carried with her was already in her hand.
Boiten froze. The force of the thrust would be fatal. Tlzesudden unbearable pain in her

wrist made it impossible for her to continue.

Shecriedoutinpainandletgof t he handl e. The knife clanke
feet. He kicked it away violently. Two guardsmen grabbed hold of herc&itBoiten a look

that left nothing to the imagination.

OMurderer!o6 It had seemed |i ke a dream, unre
Her fatheremainedsinisterly calm.

He had questioned her in his meeting room shortly afterwards. He wanted to know what Gert

had told her, wanted to know if she was involved in his plans to takel egsgrbandShe
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knew nothingabout it. Sanderine found out whatas like to be interrogated by a

Destructor. Her ignorance saved her.

She was sent back to Fort Tor the next day.

Deadly games are being played, Gert had said. It was all too true. She was sent to the

sleeping quarters, not allowed to participate intthiming. She wrecked the hall in a fit of

rage. l't didndét solve anything, it just got
betrayed her dog Panras out of utter powerlessness.

The sun disappeared behind duge of thavoods and lastly let gf green hills. The sky in

the west was still bright blue. Down in a cell in Fort Tor it was getting dark.

Fen Kleynhad beermiven permission to visit her and burst into tears when she saw the

bruises on her face. She kneeled before the cotand cliBchedld e r i ne6s hands. ¢
hel p you. Il am your friend, but | dondt wunde
carried you around on our shoul ders. How can
Sanderine pulled her hamd®df weakl|l §l. ddnbhtaviee
| eave. 0
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Chapter 2

Andores

A few days latershe was back on her feagjain Shehid the death of her brother and all that

had happened deep inside herself, and filled the void with plans and preparations for her

escapeln the midlle of nighttwo days later, shpitcheda rope over the fort wall and headed

north on foot, where somewhdfree Aacher River flowed. She was sure about one thing: her
future |l ay in Wetterl ©nd, her motherds wande
The Polar Star was her guide. She knewntagive landwvell enough to run across the fields

and meadows by night in the light of the moon.

Her scouting skills came in good use. She crossed dunghills and walked through large

stretches of sandedded streams to throw off her scent. One time, she heard the barking of

dogs far behind her. She listened intently, concluded after a while that titewsas fading.

At night she moved on, following the thoroughfare to Fort Grid.

As soon as dawn showed herself she hid in a ditch or in some dense bushes. Voices startled

her awake a few times, and she watched from her hiding place how guardsmérefrom

Secret Servicé recognizable by their dark green overcoats and pointed hélmetsstioned

farmers and countrymeifthey allheld up their hands and shook their heads in denial. The
horsemends voices sounded angr ybehindthaltreesf t er a
The moon waxed and waned. The breadrgtttbrought with her ran out. She reached the

Aacher River fourteen days later.

Rightbefore sunrise, she removed her gear and tied it into a bundle with her belt. Then,

dressed inusta sleevelestinic, she walked into the water. The water dragged her away. The

river wasoverthreehundredfeetwide. It took all of her strength to get away from the river

bank. Wornrout, she let the river carry her for a while. When she regained her strength, she
struggled onward and fought the wide river stikeat a t i me. The ,water w
fortunately, its source being thousandsmiesaway.

She managefinally to reach the other side. She crawled up the sandy river $izeht She

loosened the beliehind a river dune and spread everything around her to dry. The sun shone
unhindered.

It was late in the afternoon when she awoke. She putdeserdack on, heriding boots,

overgarment and gear, and looked from the crest of sand at the landibehind
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Everywhere she lookethe tops of shrubs and saplings stuck out above the sea of waving
reeds.The Pallandvas known to be impenetrable, but the widespread swamp had apparently
dried out over the past ten years.

She bravely stepped down and let the vegetation enclose her.

Dried out or not, it was still treacherous. In addition to the reed plains, #aaddad

countless little lakes filled with squishy bog moss. Raised strips of land with little trees
meandered in between them. The ridgese ofdifferentlength but theyhad one thing in
common: sooner or later they all led to a dead end.

The other side lay somewhere in the north, but the Pole Star was useless in this area. It was
incredibly dangerous to travel by night. Using the sun as navigatierbecame hopelessly
lost after two days.

All of the tales about swamps turned out to be nonsensa:sioglemonster rose from the
dregs with riddles for her to solve, nor did Tall Met shmwhis fishy head. Thewerejust
oldwives tales meant to scare children, she cated. She did see some willbhe-wisps at

ni ght, but s h ewamdthann@nly someoeelwithianadacesdh bratinavould

leave solid ground to follow a speck of light.

Her opinion ofthe Pallandchanged on the fourth day, when she stepped ideserted

building to shelter from an approaching thunderstorm. It stood between some birches on a
spit of land and was overgrown with vines. It looked old and forgotten. Spamigdthe
pitch-black clouds, shimoked forthe entrance and hacked awayha&t tough stalks with both
hands on the hilt of her sword. She noticed that she was losing her strength; she had been
living on edible plants and roots for days, digging them up with her weapon.

Inside the buildingshe was met by a surprise. Daylight paim through a rectangular
opening in the flat roof. Mounted on a platform stood an artistic loakstgument She

walked up the three steps in amazement. Three golden eyes on a green copper pole were

staring at her.

Below the eyes was an engravingadfghtning bolt, and below that a circle with ten little

balls. The moon and some stars, she guessed. She put the sword away and let her index finger
glide across the balls.

It became darkvhile she inspected thastrument Two different sized silver sbiids were

suspended from the pole, the smaller one in front of the larger. They were bound together by

a copper wire, with the pole in between. Twelve silver beetles rested on the wire.
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A bright white light filled the space for a few seconds. She lookeat the astgrey clouds
and waited. Five seconds lgtan earsplitting crack followed. She winced involuntarily, felt
a sprinkle of rain on her nose. It became a little lighter. She bent over one of the bugs.
Refined silverworkResemble& Maybug with is fanshaped wings, but finer. She even
believed she could see its determined pug nose.

A sudden blinding light, a hissing sound and then a massive thunderclap. Lightning had
struck nearby. Ibegarto rain, and the heavy downpour drove her to the skedl{gart of the
building. Water gushed over tiestrument but something else caught her attention: the

larger shield slowly charglcolor from a silvergray to a warm red arstartedo shine.

The beetles took on the same shine. Sanderine watched thed migih open mouth. The

twelve insects spread their wing cases and made a jingling sound as they freed themselves
from the metal, flew up and formed a hoverin
the copper wire changed color again until tekined brightly

Twelve new insectiet go of the metal angingling, joined the others.

She moved to the exit.

The silver beetlebeganto glowfor a third time. This could go one foreyshe thought
awestruck. What is it? What wild./l it become?
supposed to witnegsl should get out of here. My presence is purely coincidental, but try

and explain that to the beetles.

Outside, the rain and lightmy continued. She rdrantically across the strip of land for a
hundredyards, afraid the creatures would come after her. Then she waded haphazardly
through the reeds to another rise of land and continued walking.

The storm passed.

It took an hour for hefear to subside. The distance betweeséléand the temple had

become large enough. That nighe huddled on an elevatiomet and numb with cold. She

tried to sleep until she heard a jingling sound.

She got to her feet uncertainly and looked arouhe. dreatures had left the buildingo@dut

ten blazing orbs glided in a wide formation across the swamp. It was a wonderous spectacle.
One of the swarms came alongside her. She made herself small, just in case. It hovered for a
moment, as if hesitaiy, then moved closer to her. The area where she sat was flooded with
the light. The other orbs floateéowardher as well.
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Sheslowly straightened up.

Scared, but also curious, she reached out to touch the swarm. It
immediatelydispersegbeetles covered herind crawled up her
arm. She quickly shook them off. A moment later she was
completely covered in them. She searched the ground for
support, cleared her eyes, and watched the glowing bugs
disappear into her stomach like light spirits.

Then she dreaedthatthe creatures changed something inside
of her. When they were done, they flickered above her. She
floated above the swamearried by a cloud of light. The dream
was unsettling.

It took a while before she realizéftatshe was laying on a

bundle of straw@mewhere, behind a little fence. The hut was
guiet. She vaguely remembered the kind voice of a woman and
the clicking of a spoon against her teeth.

She had been fed like an infant. An oil lamp on a affereda
view of the room. The hwgtoodhalfway irto the groundhad

walls of wood and a smoke hole in the roof. 8lsgernedsods

between the beams.

She focused her attention on herself. She felt different, as if the fiery creatures were inside
her; her body was smoldering; foreign and hostile.

There vas a rustling sound nearby. A mouse or a rat. The mere sound of it made the creatures

swarm from one body part to another.

She carefully got to her feet.

On a simple table lay a round loaf of bread and some cheese. She walked over Hittegrily,
the bread to smell it. A goat screamed outside.

The wobbly doomwasjerked open. The bread fell on the table. A shadow entered. Then
everything turned to chaos.

The earthen floor trembled, the lamp swayed and cast everything in darkness for a;moment
the wooden walls cracked as if hundreds of soldiers were beating against them with their
shields. She grabbed hold of ttartledwoman.

60Make it stoghéscrbbankde it st op! 6
All of the tension discharged through her arms; the woman collapsed.
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The swaying stopped. The stillness returned.

She | ooked down at the figure in disbelief.
turned her on her back and listened nearh mo ut h: s heiswedagdedadly br eat h
still with a serene look of surprise on her kindhearted face. Sanderine shook her shoulders

and shouted that she needed to wake up. It d
She sat down at the table, crushed. She recalled thegeatuvitkragh her mentor had

describedo hermockingly.

0 Ibeginswith a poltergeist: the room will shake to warn everyone to get away; then an
imperceptible deadly force will shoot up in the Ravensworth, which must be tamed. For you
though itw o n 6 morelitharthe pounding on a door because your big mouth got you locked
inonceagai n. 0

She had to do something. She couldndét just <c
behind in the hut. She wanted to know her name and opened a cupboard. Sheifogled a s

mug and a single plate, some knifes and spoons, a fork. The woman had led a solitary life.

Along the side lay a straw mattress. Her gear with sword bnaghailbesidethe door.

Sanderine ate all of the bread and cheese, girded on her belt agedditag body outside. A

goat bleated reproachfully when she turned the corner and headed for the peat bog with the
deceased.

Alder trees grew on the push moraine, and the swampland below had a scattering of young
birches. She used her sword to dig a holéé yielding ground. She pulled the woman into

the pit thenlooked down at her apologetically. This could never, never happen again. This

woman with no a name could not have died for nothing.

0You rescued me from the sswarnrpy tlheatme &@rahe fwu
herself and continued solemnly. &6l swear to
again.lcanonly do something when | am attacked. o
Followed bythose words, she covered the body with dark earth and the chunks of peat tha

were piled up as fuelext tothe hut. She closed the door of the hut, walked up to the goat and

cut the rope. The animal followed hbut soon became distracted by some green tussocks.
Sanderine found a trail running throutfie heath and woodland inreortheast direction. The

walking exhausted her; she was asleep under a tree before the sun had even set. The

following day, she came across a hamlet made up of five wooden farmhouses with thatched
roofs. It must have rained heavily during her stay inhihte The potholes on the briiikthe

shared yard between the farmhouisegere full of water. Chickens rummaged in the waste

on a dunghill teeming with flies.
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Her presence woke a few of its dwellers from their afternoon nap.

A young woman holding a baby @gared in a doorway, children gaped at her. An old man on

a bench in front of one of the largest farmhouses brushed the flies from his wrinkled face and
watched her approach attentively.

She wal ked up to him and bowed pahdieh®¢d 0Go
He nodded, revered, and formed a circle with his thumb and index fimgeindth of a

carrot

O0A bit,6 he |l aughed.

Landishwas the shared language of the Front West, a remnant of the Cheronese Empire
which had once extended from the East Sea to the Northern Mountains. The descendants of
thatempirewhich had persisted for a hundred years before itgjgdirt, had since themt
justintroduced a second languagetused the same weights and meashessdesThe

legislation and religion showed similarities as well, despite the great distances.

6l need directions. | want to go to a town.
0Ahs. y@&@own. Mar ket . Buying and selling. o
OWhere is the town?6 she asked patiently. OT

lay shimmering in the midday heat.

He shook his head. ONot t foraatmoneaby the rédkimnf ar . 0
her chest. His attention to her clothes made
yet, and that her riding boots, riding breeches and sword were giving away her background.
The ol d man was bound to think she was some
Shouts and laughter sounded in the distance.

A strongwilled looking woman, who turned out to be his daughter, was returning from the

fields with a group of women. She received khewinglook the old man was giving her.

OWoul d you || i kne&k ?sH0 mseptedsaatiyk etdoo Idirow me i nsi de.
Sanderine was hungry enough to accept the invitation. The other residents foHemaato

the farmhouse, talking excitedly.

It was cool and dark inside. The wooden poles irthheshingfloor, which separated the

animals during winter, were thoroughly scrubbed; the manure gutter had been emptied and
scoured clean. The hayloft above the stables wadiltedf. Along the wooden wall hung

some tools and a ladder.

The living quartes were in the back. There was a high table surrounded by chairs. Light

coming from some small windows fell on the earthenware plates, pitchers and dishes in the

cabinets against a wood partition, behind which was a milking pen or a cellar.
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The family showiece was suspended above the table: a wraugihithandelier with

decorative green and blue enameled beads. The woman poured her a mug of buttermilk and
sat down opposite of her with an expectant look on her face. The others found a spot on the
bench otthe floor and watched interestedly.

6ls it good?d the woman wanted to know.
0Yes, delicious. o

60Are you hungry? Would you |Iike some bread?d
OWell, since you are offering so kindly, yes
She di dn fortthembme of thdans, kfraid she wouldive herself away.

60What is the name of this village?5d

6Fi rehoven. The ol d man had fetched some br
6OWhere did

0

you come from?6 the daughter aske
0600h, somewhere west of dmeeadingdotosvin eanywuadivd whi | e

n

g

me directions?96

The woman ignored her question. OAre you | os
6No, not at all . My parents know where | am.
across a gir/l he had been tryinditdoadbfi wdnfot
him so | just went ahead on my own. | 61 1 me e

Sanderine smiled forgivingly.

The woman was not i mpressed. O6What is your |
0lt doesnét matter. I need to reach the town
0lt abwadltwetresl.y Immés much too dangerous to wart
thePalland You are a child. We wil/| notify your |
The daught er 6s d egteatlyalmimedeSdnddrioenTdis aoriversatmm veag

heading in the wrong direction.

Before she was able to refuse, a dull crack sounded in the room. A few people heard the

soundas well Something had snapped. One of the women got up, carefully inspected the

shelf with earthenware and pulled out a platee &posed the two halves. Surprise all

around. The halves were handed to the hostess, who examined thededsangrily and

instructed someone to throw the plate on the dunghill.

The attentiometurned to the unusual guest, who was as surprised awtbey e . 0 We wi | |
you i f you tell us where you are from,d the
Sanderineds irritation oveasachiderhahhadto f ear . Th

change rapidly.
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0l didnét come her eirettions. ltWwaybupvh ol | Nnws tt enle end 3 @
Something cracked in the cabinet again. A plate broke into three pieces, slid off the shelf and
crashed to the floor into smaller fragments. The astonished hostess said something in dialect

that sounded like sweag. This timethe spectators recovered more quickly from their

surprise and fixed their eyes on Sanderine.

Shehesitantyput down t he bread and smiled innocent

The daughter wanted to place her hand reassuringly on her, dlbb&anderine quickly

pulled in her arm, afraithatthe woman wouldnstantlyd r op dead. 6éDondét t ou
6l want you to stay. You will end up in the
will send someone to Korn to tell the bailiff wheey ar e. 6

0The bailiff!déd A wave of panic washed over h

A sound above the table. The beads of the chandelier rattled increasingly louder.

The noise in the turf hut had also begun innocently and had ended terribly. This had to stop.

But how?

The floor shook under her chair; she higlchly ont o t he tabl e so it woul
well. A shutter blew open somewhere above her, then banged shut. Bits of chalk whirled

down. One of the elders made a sign against the Evil Eye.

The shaking hé&ito stop.

Calm down! she ordered herself. The noise an
people are not going to hurt you, just |l ook
now. She forced herself to calm down.

The rattling stoppedhe draft disappeared. The wonmsganmargung amongst themselves.

0 P e r hwoudsbebetterif youleft, 6 t he daughter agreed reluct
you the way to Korn. Take the bread for along the way, nobody will touch ianow way . 6
6Thank you.®6 She took the bread and hurried.
The old man walked her to a meadow and pointed diagonally across to the other side.

O0The startsobavder t her e. 0

She thanked him.

He watched her until she had disappeared h#ortoods on the other side of the field.

After walking for hours, she passed by an empty barn. Night was approaching. She hesitated,
then turned around and decided to spend the night in it.

The barn was black, had a finish of tarred boards and wasl&amgk. She walked around to

the back and found a narrow door.
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In the yard stoodeveral sawhorses and choppbigcks, and also bundles of branchBse

large round pit filled with coal dust and a pile of loose dirt besidde her guedbe barn
wasusedby coal burners.

The door looked solid. She placed herself in front of it and put her fingers behind the top
batten to pull the door open. 't woul dndét mo
She pulled again, determined this time, lost her balance along with a dull crack. She fell
backward andfound herseltinder a board. She quickly crawled out from under it. Witkragh
has some use after all, she said to herself.

Inside the floor was tampeatbwn; a pair of horse blankets hung over a rafter crossbar. A few
tools among which a broom and &eastood in a corner. It was warm inside and it smelled of
tar.

She went back outside atwbk off her green tunic, sat down on a chopplodgck and

removed the insigniaf the red raptor with spread wingdth her knife, carefully pulling the
threads fronthe fabric; then she put tii@bric into her trouser pocket. She hoped to reach the
town the next day and make inquiries about Antares. Her mother could help her tame the
witkragh, so that things nearby her woutinainin one piece.

It had worked for hefather: she had never detected anything unusual about him, that is, until
she was cruelly introduced to it. The punishment had destroyed any childlike illusions she

mi ght still have had about him. Thi eman di d
warmth and appreciation she had missed from her father in Antares.

When the sun disappeared behind the treetops, she made a bed in the barn with the blankets
and lay down on it. She was tired. Soon her thoughts drifted; she was vaguely aware that she
was about tofall asleep. Right at the moment she dozed off, the barn faded. She sat up with a
start.

All of a suddenthe night was wiped out by daylight. From one moment to the next she found
herself sitting in the middle of a burnrddwn heathland. All @und heryoung oaks shot up

from the ground, growing into futirown oaks within seconds. The sky above the woods
changed rapidly: clouds changed their direction, dissolved or colored from white to violet. A
violent storm erupted, some oaks were blown mlow

Out of nowhere, a construction of poles rose up around her, simgdorir rafters. A man

directly above her was diligently hammering planks onto beams to form the roof. He
suddenlymissed his hold, fell off the roafdge and crashed to the groundedity in front of

her. She gasped in terror. Befateecould get up the image had faded along with the

daylight. The dark barn remained. She pulled the blanket dosevusly What was going
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on? she wondered. Was it a ghost? Did the accident reallghaypen theyerebuilding

the barn? Why did this horrible event force itagdbn me?

She waited a while, listening intently at the sounds outside, but there was nothing unusual to
be heard, and there were no more apparitions.

She rose at dawn, reachée edge of thevoodsat midmorning and looked across a low

lying grassy land marked by a network of dikes. The sun was out and the land looked
welcoming.Thecart track that radowna wide dike, branched off continually to end in
dwelling mounds called terps. The dikes, terps and worn away trenches were indications of
the frequent flooding of the river branches of the Aacher Rivegdsalite walked down the

track there was no watar sight. Red and white cattle grazed in the pasture.

By the end of the morning the road came alitiere werecarts carrying early summer

turnips and young cattle were driven to a small town that towered high above the grassland.
A woman carrying a bask on her arm walked little ahead of her on the dike. The basket was
filled with eggs.

Sanderinénoped to find something to eat in the town. She walked next to the woman for a
while, asking her questions in Landish.

The egg woman told her that the town in the distance was Mdrohlay on the Lange

River. While they talking, Sanderine looked doviithee brown egghlungrily. An egg
spontaneouslgracked Egg white seeped out. A second egg cracked. She straightened her
head immediately. She could picture the woman running after her, pointing an accusing
finger at her and crying for help. She thankeel woman before caught sight of the sticky
mess and hurried away, creating as much distance between them as possible.

Korn was built on a terp. As she walked through its streets, the inhabitants glanced at her
offhandedly The center of the town had langgetangular square with a temphouses,

workshops and taverimsad been bilt aroundit.

It was a cheerful coming and going. A flamboyant gathering of archers, drummers and flag
waversstoodtalking in small groups in front of the ferhouse. A young nrawith sleek

black hairdetachedimself from the group and retreated into the shadow of the house of
prayer.

It was past noon and the temperature was rising.

She walked through an alley to the edge of the town. A staircase along the side of the terp led
down to a wooden wharf, where two ships with short masts lay ready for departure. The
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course of the waterway ran vertical to the northeast. This was not a natural drainage, she
understood; the Lange waslaannel A pathran alongooth sides of the watefwo

unharnessed horsksi by a child were grazing near thrent mostship.

She turned bagland found the blackaired boy who was examining the blades of his

throwing knives in the shadow. He was elegantly dressed in brown tones and smiled cordially

whenshe sat down beside him.

OWhat 6s all the commoti on ab otawar@tiie takkihge as ked
men bythefershouse. 61 6ve never seen such a colorf
cheerful! Why is that?2o

OWe are abfoauurt tthoe slean djffdfwe el i n Bach. o

She pulled up a knee and wrapped her arms ar
O0A tournament. We just completed the third o

archery of Bach won t wapealsgoihguoeBach pektaThee s; t hat 6
competitions are held during the day, and in the evening we, the entertainers, perform. Eight
citiestake parin the tournament. The town that wins the first prize in Bach gets to take home

three silver plates and organizbs final Landjuweel, which has four silver plates as first

prize. 6

Hi s own enthusiasm made him chuckle. O01ltds a

you from if you never heard of this?8

6Somewhere in the west. My edpnea oueafh hisshouserle dead
decided to travel to the northeast. |l 6ve bee
time,d she continued innocently, 6l really h
He | aughed. O61 6dm sorry Waiterléhd and gspoogianypusgeo u. Yo
woods, terps and streams, it remains Wetter]l
6Do you know the region well ?6

6l am a Wetterl ©nder . And | have visited aln
0l 6m | ooking for a relative -agddwomamvdathbload Heal e
hair and brown eyes? Heintentiyfarhisanswer. Ant ar es. 0 S
He savored the name reflectively. O6Buntares.
her name isndt Antares but Andores. 6 Noticin
up the ends to tie them up again. Sanderine watched him automatically while he continued

his story.

0Andores is a renowned n ahesarelatveWhotohcer | ©nd; a

benefited from her help.d6 The knife thrower
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wrap the other around it when it suddenly broke off near the eyelet. Irked, he held up the
detached piece. O6Hey, broken! 6

She could feel her facredden and thought it wise not to look at his shoes again.

He removed the remaining piece of the laagftly from the shoe and tied the ends back

together.

6ln the past, Andores woul d vibsutt sohcecbass i soon sw

known tese days that anyone with an ailment knows how to find her. | am sure the residents

of Bach will gladly tell you more about her
his backpack. ©6Baorthreédiagyss 6u g oturr enastngo noan tf vom t . I
Good luck with your search. 6

The crowd in front of thefermmouse had grown. The archerso r

them luck and wave goodbye.

The travelers gathered up their belongings and went down the stairs to the river where the
skipperand the other crewmembers of the barges were waiting for the travelers. The vessels
were towed by the horses. She was not familiar with this method of transportation. The wide
Aacher River carried sailing ships or rowihgats. She followed the people dothe stairs,
glanced at the comfortable looking partially canopied vessels and walked down the towpath

alongside of the canal.

It took a long time for the towing bargtsactively depart. It was at least midafternoon when

the first of the two vesselsalr up behind her. She had already run out of steam from her
five-hour walk to Korn that morning, and her feet were protesting.

The barge approached with a lot of noise, because the drummers had consumed a fair amount
of hard liquor at the ferFpouse. Thewere singing and drumminghile the chaser guiding

the horse passed by her.

Sanderinestepped aside to let the draft horse pass, and moved back in behind the chaser. The
four drummers stopped their drumming and called out at her, first in the local dialect and then
in Landish when she didndét react. They were
O6Heyengsleeeves, green sl eeves! Show us your
She looked over. A man with a moustache and mischievous little brown eyes had the biggest
mouth.

OWhere are you going, green sleevawd? Redeye

Bl uepants wants to know where youobdre staying
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Laughter all around. Others gathered around the drummers to join in the merriment. A long

brown jug was passed around.

6Look, she has a sword! Strange at tfancye. Sheo
boot s?0

She turned her head back straight, afraid to look at the group.

The bargdhadcome up alongside her in the meantime. She fixed her eyes on the leather strap
around t he hwhcbwa®cenndcteditontibelyaks to which the towline was

attached.

O0A |l ass with a sword; ran away from home | b
sleeves, do you know how to handle that sword? How about a fencing match, me with my
drumstick, and youéb

The man 6 nhervds gattingi oo mamerves. Ifeventhis imbibed chap saw right

through her, she would end up with the baliliff within a week. Before she could devise a plan,

she felta sweltering emanate from her. The heavy workhorse let out a frightened squeal,

suddenly jumped forward angbped through the harness effortlessly. Then it took off with

its tail and neck high in the air. The chaser shouted hoarsely. The yoke lay on the ground and

the towline hung limply in the water.

The barge slowed down and moved to the side. Surprisedsoriesed from the barge. The

chaser ran after the workhorse, shouting loudly. The skipper jumped on land and walked to

the harnesthatlay disorderly on the grass.

OWhat 6s going on?6 the steersman asked in be
060The entire harness fell apart. 6
0 Wdnt ? 6

Sanderine walked byust as the skipper was showing him the torn straps.

60The entire harness fell apar t-dovncoudetbe® ki pper
't simply pulverized near the buckl es. o

Way up ahead of her, the chaser had caughtith the horse and now cried out for a rope.

The boy who had been eaiierwhileit grazednumped aatheani mal 6 s
towpath with a rope and ran past lewardthe man.

60This harness is irreparable, & she heard the
Derk, from a burial mound?0

She walked past the astounded chaser, the child and the animal. The draft horse snorted her
scent suspiciously.

O0How coul dptpleinse di?&dv e h
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O0What 6s going on?6 the skipper asked on the
0ltds the strangest thing; the ermturnte e harnes
Korn and get a n e wstaltedron egsrsyoblyd sm ahesbuspthio p |l e
will take hours. o

Allright;, we will see you tonight or else tomorr
When the voices had faded in the distance, Sanderine looked behind her otiemedree

horse was grazing along the bank as the other hossegé. The front barge was moored to

the side; the drummers had disembarked to find a cool spot in the shade of a hawthorn. Then

it was quiet for a few minutes. Thlaannelcurved slightly to the east.

The second barge moved up beside her. The archeesweking beer and were less

boisterous. The knife thrower stood by the wooden railing and was holding a piece of bread.

His sleek hair swayed in the soft breeze and his brown eyes twinkled with mischievous

delight.

ANhy areyou walking with such difficlty when you have such pretty riding boots. Blisters?

|l guess you didnodot pr #ose biggwwodsou cthe bseriiolreed .y o u
6l 6m afraid to |l ook. Can | ask you another q
6Yes, but -cut. Bobow theordad goingseasb when you reach the village Foren,

the Overlink High Road. It leads past Underlink, Midlink, Sidelink and Uplink. Past Uplink,

walk straight to the north and you will reach Bach.

6How far again is Bach from here?6

A

0Abotwaday 6 s wal k. 6

A

6Thanks. 0

60Youdbre welcome. By the way, are you hungry?
She nodded. He broke his bread in two halves
She caught the chunk. &éThanks! 6

O0Youodr e IWwleumgiotoryeuin acouple ofyears,| 6 | | nmaylas sy s ant . 6
600h, really? What would | have to do?6
0Stand still, hold your breath and be pretty

You seem brave enough. o

She smiled. 6Thank you. 6

OMy pleasure. 6 He raised his hand as a goodb
The distance between her and the vessel became témr iigmto continuealking to each

other The barge with the broken harness never caught up with her.
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She reacheBorentowards evening walked through the village and followed the knife

t hr o wratians. Pluaimtrees gremntheincline of theOverlink High Road. She picked
and ate as many plums as she could stomach. Awitile later she passed a deserted
hayfield with haystacks a good place to spend the night.

The following day she walked aberfully down thelverlink High Road and reached
Underlink in the evening, where she found a barn to sleehecontinued on thaighroad,

spent the night in a farm wagon and reached her destination the next day.

Bachon the Wetter River was surrourtiby a wall, anoat and an outer embankmeshere
countlessupturned rowboaten scaffoldsvaited for high water. Sheouldhearfrom a
distancehat a celebratiowasgoing on in the townThe sound of feeerful voices and music
waseverywhere, and peopleere waving colorful flags.

Tent camps had been set up outside of town to accommodate the performers, archers,
drummers anthannerwavers. Visitors could enter the towkertwo drawbridges. Sanderine
checked her clothdsehind a shrufbrushed the driedp mud from hetrousers beat the dust
off of her tunic and walked into the town.

Bach was beautifullhe earthetvank in front of theown wallwas lined with nut treesnd
frontedwith tall brick houses o¥arious sizesvith orange tiled roofs. A windmilhad been
decorated with brightolored fabrics. All of the inns were packed with visitors.

In the centeof Bachwerethe Town Hall,a temple and a weighiAgouse. The weighinrg
house wasio more thara covered spaacgith a large scalsuspendeérom a brick archway.
Bachcountedthree squaresvhereuporthe shooting competitions were held. When she left
the bank and wandered through the streets, the first crossbow cbatésteadybegun
Spectatorstoodthree rowsltick beforea netted fenceNow and then they burst out in cheers
and applauded excitedly.

Sanderine accostgeopleat randomasked if they happened to know Andores. Most of
them knew her but had never met her. Aftestherramble aroungshe ended umithe
centeragainand approached the templs  p Heiwassbtisy decorating the entrance with
garlands of flowers, but pausedsjgeakto her.

6Do you know a Healer named Andores?656

0Yes indeed! Do you need her fwdhrcuriestymet hi ng? 6
01 wapedk withoe r . Do you know where she | ives?0
OHer liesgwsd outside of Newbach. But | dondt t

mostly on routehelping people 6
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He noticed her disappointment. o6Ils it i mport
Sandeine nodded.

He thought for a moment haaanhebrd thit shewasdskedtof ace br
open theAklan Light Fest tomorrow night. If yostart walkingearly tomorrow morning you

should reaci\klan by evening.

ONhich waydol go?6

60Cross the bridge ové@henakhef Wettert aead diat &c nh
She extended her hand to thank the priest but puilEstk just in time. The garland above

their heads snapped amndained flowers The man spread his armw&de inbewidemment He
smiledpleasantlywhen sheutabunchof gathered flowers o his hands.

0 T h a n kHe sighad arfvalked into the temple to find a new rope.

Sanderine stayed in Babbr the rest of the day. The sunny weather heightened the festive
atmosplere.The akeriesmadea special bread with onion and salted fislgoddhumored
womanhandedher a pieceShe felt safe in the multitud€esterbandvith its military

discipline and its fortresses seengedompletelydifferent continent. She watchéke

performances ahe singers, dancers, storytellers and theatre troup@seach occupied a

spot on the square and collected silver coins from their audience. The boy with the sleek

black hair shdnadmet in Korn wasjuggling his knives, cleaving apples poles and hitting

the bullseye blindfolded. She dmbt approactmim. Everyone in Bach was cheerful and

friendly. Someongaveher a mug of beer. She joined a round daRoethe first time in a

very long time shefelt happy and free

The day ended agonderfulas ithad begunSeveralpartygoers gathered at the west viall

watch the setting sutheirarms linked. Lamps were ignited everywhere. She climbed over

the city wall in theevening duskpushed a rowboat from the scaffold and went to sleép in

It promised to be yet anothesarm summer dayThenervousnessicreasedshewasabout

to meet hesupposedlylead mother. Her mood changed with every imagined version of their
reunion.She was received with warmth, open arms andnayne in another shevas

rejected and slunk away disappointedifiere was also the possibilifyat she wagist

chasing a fanty. What if Bern had not meant wat he s&lthat if the similarity to Andores

wasj ust a coincidence. What was she supposed
Summemwouldn 6t | ast forever. The acci denhes she wa

ruin. She would have to confess her true identitgrder tosave herself, and what would
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happemext? She di dndét want to think about turnin
father again.

The priest had told her about a bridge across the Wetter &titbe other side of Bach. She
crossedverthe bridge and walked nowtfards swam across létle stream around midday,

wrung out her tunic and sockand continued her journey.

Halfway through the afternogthe landscape began to change: grasslandwayeo

farmlands and broadleaf woods. The construction of the houses was different: the brick house

in the fronti thevoorhwys1 had a tiled roof and stood crossygagainsthe back part of the

housel the achterhuys which had a thatched ro@indan etensionto facilitatethe

unloadingof a haywagon The barns and the smaller houses Vel of wood.

The roadollowed the left bank of a broothat rannorthwards. She asked a fishernifatie

village Aklan lay ona brook. He shook his head, no. She asked a horseman for directions at
thenextbridge. He pointed to the eaBbllowing his directionshe crossed the stream and

walked downthe road through thevoods Along the wayshenoticedtwo tall boulders

standng opposite each otharthe oakwoods

Shereached the edge of the woadslusk On top of a slope stood a village of a feundred

houseslts residentgultivatedgrain fields and vegetable gardendetween the village and
thewoods.A woodenfenceprotected the crodsom damagecaused byoars and deer.

She passed a redown wooden sigthat saidd A k |, aadfedt the tension riseThe moment

of truth was near. If the priesad beemight, Andores wouldbe openng the Light Fest

within a few hours

Groups of peoplestoodgathered around a flat bouldesarthe buildings, children as well as

elderlies. They were talking quietlsgnd everyone carried a torch.

She joined the circle.

O0WVhat 6 s god nWh atn &sreea eyou wai t ithradow¥Vomwe.Red s he as
father heard her question. O Wamiably e 6Whiet Heag | fe
will make afireassoonas hey arri ve. 0

Sanderine tried tetaycalm. She stood on her toes and peered over the heads; standing by the
boulder was a woman dressed in a long oramgkegown.Thathad to be Andores. She

walkedaround behind he circl e unti |l she could see the
The recognition came as a shock. Gerttlesgmbledher . And her brother w
who lookedlike her.Le ani ng agai n s tstoodegrl aboati@ayeads ®idvbtito d y

the same blond hair and the same brown eyes.

Andores lookedvarmly around at each face.
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O0Ththeyare 0

Sanderine looked @ her shoulder. A man and a wonthessed irtreamcolored gowns
anddarkblue sleeveless robes were walkiogrardthe waiting people.

She turnedbackto get another look at the Healer and the child, and was overwhelmed by
Andore$focus on her. Thegtaedat each other aboughspellbound. The child noticed and
tugged at her robe.

Andores looked down anullledthe girlclosereassuringly. On top the boulder lay two
different stones, some dried mushroom caps, wood chips and a small bunch hay. The pries
spoke a few words artienhanded Andores a decorated torch. The Healer thaaiked
presentpeatthe stones togeth&w make thenspark and made a fire. Shgmitedthe first
torch.Shortly afterthe chantingprocession moved into the villageth blazng torches
Sanderine followed them.

The procession ended in the temple. It was dark ingidek drapes covered the round arched
windows. Patches of light fell on a stainghe back of the building, softly illuminating the
genderless features of a hamfigure wearing a crown of flames.

TheLi ght Be ar emashsldinga rauidtdishrardrihe left hahdlda burning

torch. The helpers stoodlongsidethe statue: a man and a woman with serene faces in long
robes with flaming wings adorned on their bagkisese were the light spirits, the fighters
against evilPlaced in front othe sculpturevas a semicircle ohick, thin, long and short
candles

Sanderine gently pushed her way to the front to get a good view of the ceremony.
Andores lighted a thin candle with her torcheTlandle was used to light the other candles.
A priestess gave a speantconclusion encouraging the people to passo@othesthe light,
the love and the Good. Everybody gazed devoutly at her face.

A fluctuakedlight distracted Sanderine. The priestess was standing too close to the candles
without realizing it. She watched her robe méwardto one of the manittle flames.Her
mouth went dry.

Thenextmoment all of the candles went out. Everything was suddenly cast in-pitch
darkness.

Confusing everywhere. The priestess steppedviatls startled.

Sanderineould feel her face burn with embarrassment. She backed away in the dark as
inconspicuously as possibkndfound a place to stand at the rear.

60The candles went out, the offering wasnoét
not the only one wintook the extinguished lighfor a bad omen. The priest tried to reassure
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the people. Andores reinforced him with full conviction, but the damage had already been

done.

The Ravenswortbould hardlybelievethat something as innocent as snuffed candietsl

causesuch a fuss. Sheti d n Oleéavedha budding before the othérpeople were already

throwing furtive looksaatherand s he di d nregéehmose atreritionttodherself. a w

When the serviceras oveyeveryone exceflor the priests and Andasenoved tastand on

the squaréeforethe temple.

The villagers had their eyes fixed on the wo
fire quickly enoughAkland s mi sf ortune woul d be irreversib
lighted the beacon together. Andores watched them. A white curl of sapplkared, and

soonthe pile was burningrightly. Perhaps things e r esmb@ad. The spectatestarted

talking to each other excitedly.

They were handing out small flat round rolls with honey in the square.

She had barely eateandtried todiscreetlygather as many rolls as she could. It wdusd

while before she could approach Andores.

Aftershehadf ound a qui et spot to sit and eat, she
face to see how they looked togeth8omehow it was possibleut siehadto add a playful

smil e to her fwasrnoeasyitask f ace and that

Her parentsveremarried twentytwo years agoa young woman and a young man. A Healer

and a Destructor. She triedhold on tothe smile on his face, but soon the corners of he
fatherdéds mout h c uhearteddexpdessiwmretiand&iiddenlysiee cauld | d
imaginewhy this woman had lefbecause she had loved the young man with the smile and

not theLord of Testerbandhesubjugatothe had become.

Footstepapproachedsomeone sat dowsesideher and offered her another roll. It was the

girl who had stooahext toAndores. Her name was lIris.

The child pulled up her legs, wrapped her arms around her knees and gazed at the fire on

tower.

ol t wildl bur ndiuchtyidu tkhreo v& utnh ati e ssshe sai d to
O0No, nd&tndiwd t hat . 6

My mother sent me to you withamessage s he cont i nudchaishgarr nest | y.
freedom you should leavéklan as soon apossible You are beingvatcred There are two

tall boulders in thevoodsalong the side ahe roadto Nestead Go t her e and wai
ol  wi ||l go to the rock and wait there. Can |
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0Sur e. 6 T hasidea lner, $milihgo o k e d

060Do you have any brothers and sisters?6%6
The forward question surprised Iris, Istiedid reply.

6l have a brother, but heds really big now,
0 Whisti s name and how old is he?b0

0Mar cus. He i 3dViotherahdehaslalmout twentysxt Whiy do ke want to
know?6

0 Was wonddng what female Healers dmncethey have children. Traveling woulddmene

a problem | assume, and Heal ers are al ways
0Not al way $ivesinviyhousaath am eld womarand has foyears. | am going

back now. She told me not talk to youtoo long. Youshould leave 6

Iris got upwithout saying goodbye and jadthe other children. Theseemed t&now her,
because theynmediatelyaccepted her into their circle.

Two morechildren, she thought with surprise. Mas@nd Iris couldbe her hakbrother and
half-sister. Bern was twentgne. There were five years between Marcel and Béad.
Antareskepta previous marriagasecre? Perhapst was customary amosgHealers tchave

other people take care of their childfen the timetheywere too young to travel.

She goto her feetlooked around the square asaiv thata manwaswatching hefrom the

main street. She was afraid to walk past himstralledinto the oppositstreetinstead The

town had no city wall or palisadmiilt around it, so it was easy to avoid the rbgrcrossing
through somgardens and alleys.

Shequickly walkedto the edge of the oakoodsandheadedack toNewsteadThe sky

above the crowns of theees colored from blue to retbng the way, and as tinprogressed

the sun sank lbew the treetops anthewoodssteadilydarkened.

It was twilight when sharrived atthe two bouldersAt the foot of an old oak treeshind the
boulderswas a round holtull of oak leaves.

She removed her boots, placed her sword beside her, settled down on the bed of leaves and
waited for Andores as planned.

An hour passed. lecamepitch-dark all around her. A screeching owl flew over the tregetops
searching fomice.She listened to the sounds around her, yawrfed éimes, stretched

herself out and fell asleep.
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Chapter 3

The Pit in the Plum

When she woke the next mornjrspmeoneavas sittingacross from hewith her backagainst

a rock observing hecalmly. It was a woman with long grdyfond hair tied in a braid. Her

face was tanned from living outdooker mouth and eydsad beersoftened by dlicate

lines. At first sight, Andores looked both friendly and unyielding.

6Good mor ni ng ,Héalesak €he satrue and rabthed thé Heepher eyes. The

trace of a smile appeared on Andoresd mout h.
It was cold in thevoods The womarworea brown summer coaind wasublkng her upper

arms.In the east,ite surfreed itself from he treetopsit would soongetwarmer.

OWer eyourtol d | ast nsymgpatheticdllyshe asked

Sanderine shook her head.

Andores studied her grubby riditgeeches and wrinkled green tunic.

6How | ong have you been wandering?66

O0Thr eemayele ks, . 6

drou werefortunate that the weather was warm and desé past weeks. You look fairly
presentable for someone without a roof above
moment, then looked at heeriously evidentlyd i d n 6 heredoodivaiss the weather

with you. Inoticedyou yesterday at the Light Fekstd6 m pr e wwasyouwhor e i t
extinguistedthe sacrificial candles and terrified the villagerg\&fan. That wasot very

clever of you. 6

6The gown was tiouchapgende Hhéeéamese it al ar me
Andores folded her arms across her chastonvinced

60 Yo u thdtyadcand t ih Whep did yowstartexperiening these strange
phenomena?d

OAbout five or six days ago. 0

orhat 6s Vv ér yl hree Heeratioeed to sitty heedige ofpgthe holloand
extended her hand.

Sanderine hesitated, afraid to hurt the woman.

0Give me your hand, 6 Andores insisted.
She carefully placed her hand in the more refined female h@wegoined hands feltoriefly

like a normahandshake, then a wave of warmth flowed from Andtesirdher. The
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response came immediately. The witkragh struck back beforepsiebwvarn the woman.

Andores winced and quickly | et go. O6Such mal
Tearsrushedout. Sandé ne j umped to her feet. O6You coul
6Dondét you ever do that again! Do you hear n

Andoreshad remained seatgldoked up at her apologetically.

61l dm sorry. I had to test 1it. You spoke the
Aklanwas no coincidence. Please, don6t be mad
Sanderine ignored her. When gf@ned controbf herselfagain,she sabackdown.

0 | lomkimg foracertails o meone who can hel p me. Have you
She observed the womartently. It took her along timeto answerToo long. The card

house of expectatiorshe haduilt over the past weeks wobbled.

60Ant ar es yanhswerbdeo fHtelayy.e 61 know Antares well . S
Sanderine washocked She had never considered the pos:
side. Her f ather was an whethdrAntaresihadhydbrothe&Slore di dn
sisters.

OVhatisy our name?6

6Sanderine. 0

Ohavechear d about you. You ar e myTesderbandWhy 6s daug

did you | eave the river island?0

6ltés a long story. | was hoping to tell my
6l am your aunt 6 You can also tel]l me .

6l 6ve never heard of you, |l dondt know i f |

OWould you have trusted your mother?6

6Yes. My mother is my mother. | found out re
can find her?6

6l n her Hllooneuandachable to you. o

Sandeine looked at hebrazenly o6 Real |l y? Says who?0

Andoresod6 eyesdonglti sftoeone dne , 06 Woowung | ady. You r
Secret Service is undoubtedly looking for ydo.reachHellow youwould have tayo east

through Landft. T hhe safessaskingto be arrested. If yowishto keep youfreedom

you need to stay clear gbur father.

Andores noticedhatS a n d e r i hadharslerdandihait a disagreeabkxpressiornad

appeaedin her face6 |  wi | | hcertimuedyna @riendliersnarmer 61  wi | I f i nd
pl ace to stay and teach you everything | kno
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Sanderine turned her head dodked at her expectantly

0 | a nhatgdu eathe to me.really wanttch el p you. 0

Ant areso si st escornfuByaShediemuchrioe wdihforoneddgshetecognized
me by my looks athe flat boulder andvaswatching me in the templeélhe woman sitting in

front of me isAntares herself. This is my moth&veryfiber in my bodyis screamingvith

recognition. This is my motahethe. A mot her who
Andoresstoodup and walked aeveral feeinto thewoods t h e n Fotlow meamdil. 6
wi || teach you the first principles. o

Sanderine strapped dmet belt with the sword arjdinedher. Now that shevas walking

besidethe Healer, sheawt hat she was a handés width talle
After they had moved throughewoodsfor a while Andores stopped atblowndown tree

in a clearing She gathedsome pineconasnderan isolated conifesselected three cones

and placed them on theetrunk.

0Go ansixfetawag and knock them off the trunk. 6
Sanderneut omati cally reached for the hilt of he
6Dondét wuse your weapon. Use your will power ,hb 0O
Sanderine directed her attention at the pineconefraitidssly attemptedo movethem

6Point your finger at them and focus, & Andor
Convince yourself of thargencyto knock themaway. 6

Sanderine concentrated on the cones. The Healer folded her arms and waited. After two

failed attemptsit wasas ifthe pineconewere hit byan invisible rock they suddenly flew

in all directionsWhen she hathastered the skill, Andores told her to repeat the exercise

without pointing. An hour later sheas able tanove the conemstantly.

0That 6s teomdaiyg,hd foai d Andor es chavesummndibaed | v. 6B
the witkragh to your will. Fromnowon t shoul dnét | ash out uncont
feel threatened.

Just to be surehe shook her hand again and touched her shoulder. Nathursyal

happened

60 Gowok. Itbgone. 6

6 nor mal again, 6 Sadaravetobe afsaid of dccidents h r el i ef
anymore, and | owe thattoyou AI'l | need to do now is deci d
She had made the last remark out of prile. IAnt ar es woul dndt acknowl

daughter, she didn6ét want any favors from he
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0Youbre training isndét finished yet. |l am go
the time being. 0

O6Not wi t h mpreefdconcliision thaa & quem.

61 doaléng 61 iIAnea or ekindlye x @ IT & ie m eatbaan dlderiwemam fhe

fewerpeople know about your arrival, the better. You Vikié staying with the two old

ladies. They live in a large house on the edge of the Waydarest Cobyand Trudy are

friendly, their Landish is quite goaahd theyouldu s e a pair of strong ha
The surnstoodhigh above the treedready The heabeatdown on their heads and shoulders.

While they were walking, Sanderine had to admit to hersatfghe trusted this person

completely, whether she was her mother or not.

0 Ne v emyonknetitet hat you ar e a whlreeshterru caloorn gd tAhned ow ae
a given facthat a Ravensworth never abuses his or her pdsegoroud of that anldve up to

it. Your poweralsohas limitationsyou needyour sightto operatehe witkragh; you are

powerless in the dark or when blindfolded. And you won' be able to free yatigsali

hands are tied behind your back. 0

The Healer did &dturn to the tw boulderson the way backbut walkedsouththrough the

forest crosseda shallow part of the brooknovedpastthe road to Newbach ammterednto

the pleasant coolness of the dense Wayland Forest.

It wasnearmidday when theleft the forest and walkedlp an entance roado a houseThe
voorhuysstood by itselfhad two levels and was covered with ivy. A large lmdoliquely

behind itwasalso overgrown with ivy. Two scrawrunting dogsotified the arrival of

visitors with their barking and raowardthe strangers.

Two elderly women paused their work in the garden. The tallest one was seventy years old.
Her sister was five years older and ledon a walking stick with every step. One of them

was evidently hard of hearing, because their contierseould be overheard evénirty feet
awayit hat 6s how | oud they were shouting to eac
0 We h av eTrudes i tt direseghauled. e s t

61 k n o wlhearyokjosofine. 6

6l tds MHAudedorlesr,ecogni ze Andores. 06

The hounds hatlirned backexcitedly, jumped around tlggannieswith theirtongues

hanging outandfinally took position beside them, panting

&Gomeoné with her,Cobes A chap, a tal/l chap. o6

60l tds notesa laasp,a Trasd . 6
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OHow can you tell ?6

0 We | lpretty olvioiss s nlod i t

6l dondét see anything that Tllcandvensdeake a | ass
weapon. 0

01 t slass Gobd morsingaAndore€omef or a vi si t ?0

060Good morning, | advithasuséent hél dlmal eokiregl ied a
for this young | ady here. Need a good worker
Sanderine observed the wom&hey loth had hooked noses and wore their long white hair

tied up in a bun at the baok their heads. The one leaning on the cane had red cheeks and a
rounder face. Fodively little blue eyes took her in from head to toe.

OWe cer tTaudes!| yi tcbasndootyoa eckRa&pjt now? | tds her

she stay?5o

61l d&dm not sure yet. Fi v eandsaeyes ,h eprr celveelrlyy anficatreer.
0ls she in some kind of troubl e?d

6Sort of. She ran away from homalorgnd Ic ahnabvte
tell you more | O0Om afraid. o

O0Wedl | owarkall righe r Atr e you a big eater, girl ?6
6Her name is Astrid, 6 Andores r eprétumed, smi |l i
tomorrow afternoon, agreed? Take good care o

6Certainly, Andores,esafelyComenbyg, Xesturicdn | etd
one another. Trudpstinventedsomething new: a boiling hot brew of water and flower

petals. Shdkadc oncoct ed something earlier with burnt
6That i s Cabesittastedjusnifoinne. 6

0 E vigonand Obf recoiled from it,Trudes 6

dgorand Obfar e our dogs, sweetheart. 6

Sanderine turnetb frownat Andoreswho wasgetting readyo leave.

ORel a@r et he ypoigpmwyiown Iforgot@ao mentiaatthey have greatseng of

humor. See you tomorrow. 0

Coby took Sanderine by the hand a@xedherfurtherinto the yard.

0 Warejust getting startedve 6 | | be hilarious in ten years
Their little joke sent them into a fit of laughter.

It took some time to get used to. The grannies made her sit on a bench behind the house and

fed her cookies. They bustled in and out of the kitchen and never stopped talking. As soon as

the conversation threatened to peter out, one of them would askjbestaon or offer a
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cookie. A simple nod of the heamt ayesornovas enough to turn the s
words into a waterfall again.

After half an hourshelet go of her serioudemeanoandbeganto laugh at the remarks,

which pleased the grannigsno end. She carried water, dug up roots and turned hay in the

meadow behind the barn. Trudy made a hearty meal of roast chickearamndroots and

tubersWhen eeningcame, lhe threeof themsat around the high table in the dining room.

Trudy loadel the food into a fruit bowkhen bothadies watchedpen moutkd howthe pile

of vegetables wasffortlesslywolfed down.

6Just as we thought, 6 they sighed several ti
&he looked starving 6

61l 6m stild]l growing, 6 Sanderine explained wit
ha candt !'be possi bl e

60l hogber npour saidk e, Yo uT rwirdigiht oboe ct canh el i f thatos
060You need to grow sideways instead of | ength
They ended the meal with a piec#érevedpluml um pi e
wine. Then they moved @it ona bench on the weshside of the house and enjoyed the

evening sunRight before it turned dark, she helped the grannies carry buckets of lukewarm

water to the washhousi it stoodaroundwoodenbarrel,held together by iron bands. When

the tub was fillechalfway, Coby gave her a piece of soap and a towel.

60Give yourself a good s cyouvebabrisnngd Astrid. And
The sisterset out a cry oflisbeliefwhen they saw thelackened wateaftershe had finished
washngherhai r. When she was c¢clean and refreshed,
nightshirt andook her to a room on the first floorh8helped them makihe large wooden

bed andquickly slid between tkb clean sheetshenthe sisterdiad left After half an houy

the house became quiet. Everyone was asleep. OdtgidendOlof paced the yard

vigilantly, ready to raise the alarm and search the grounds at the slightest noise. But nothing

happened durinthat warm summer night.

In themorning, one of the grannies knocked on her door to wake her. The sun climbed up
from behind the forest. She dressed and helped @idhythe feeding ofhe chickens and the
three pigsthenbrought the covandhercalf in from the field. The calf suckesh
Sanderineb6s fingkhesowwhi |l e Trudy mil k
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Andores arrived in the afternoon. She had broatgrga pair of sturdy looking walking

shoes and made Sanderine try them on. They were a little too big, but a pair of knitted socks
solved the problem.

Owant you to wear these shoes instgweed of the
awayyour origins, and theya r esuit@atle for long distance trave¢sides 6

0Do you Kk rcangotowdt?edr es hle asked as they wthd ked i |
training.

ONot yet. Il did manage to arrange a meeting
to do this discreetly, but I finallsnanaged. Youtill needto bea little patiet. 6

They arrived at the clearing. This time, Andobbeskeoff a branch with young acorns and

suspended from thebulgeof a birch trunk.

6l want you to break the seeds without movin
thanmoving

@Get a good grip on them with your eyfast, then break them; when thgoes well, increase

yourdi stance to the seeds. 0

Andor es 0 seanwdorbeveotkingo lhwas late in the afternoon when she had

mastered the skill of breaking.

0 Pr adiscreetywi t h wood, pebbles and twigsmed Andor
to the two sisters.

The second morningoby asked her to chop some wood.

0The forester sawed some wood for wus, but th
us?6 The wo ma n amgledsheriow tie kitcbeto thér sida af the hoaeswhere

a block of wood stood with a rusty ax slammed into it.

Shemade no objections, o  C greaydélight, not even whe@obyreturnedhalf an hour

laterto watch the splittingvith Trudy.

60Sheds Iimproving, 6 t pheerestSsderisnedosmeoteidnas
Trudy knitted her browmusingly. ~ éalmbsbas ithose trunksresplit beforethe ax hits

thewoodit hat 6s how smoothly ités going. O

6l ndeed, 6 Coby agreed. O6Keep doing that for
bake bread. 6

The sisters disappeared into the kitchen contentedly.

The wood chopping wdaborious She chopped and destructed simultaneously, enjoying the

splitting crack when she hit the waahd the dull clumpvhenthe chunksfell to the ground.
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Andores broughSanderinea pair of black linen trousers and a simple fwltheknife and

sword earlyin theafternoonof thefollowing day. The trousers wegdsoa little too big, but

the beltpreventedhem from dropping to her ankles.

6 |  wiandfind you aycoat and a sweatiest thingtomorrow. You carcontinueweaing

the green tunic though. 0

| t 6 end bf Budy, toavarmto weara sweater and a coat, Sanderine reflectedhelheead

these garments, Andores must haveaiing tour of severaimonths in mind.

060Thank you. These clothes will keep me going
6Youbre wel come. |l am happy to help you out.
Thewalked dowrthe yardto theexit. 6

0Todawillyemair n a n e w tolsl ker drnthejr way b thelabeariegs Yo u ar e
going to make a dome, a witkragh dome. 0

0A dome?6 Sander inightlookliked no i dea what

0 Ant tald neesaboutthe domesce |t 6 s a ntouehegha graund gt thie baget

akind of witkraghc ocoon. |1t dés transparent, indestruct
dome has onkmitation though: you have to keep your attention Quitit will dissolve

i mmedi ately. o

0 Hoisntthaty ou are so wel | informed?d Sanderine a
0 Thisongaoneyear age difference between Antares
pat i ent | onceassumed that she soulgiseher children herself, and shad

preparecherself thoroughlyor the task Wehad many conversations about all kinds of

things,and she told me a lot about theocedure® f wi t kr agh. 6

6Do you know why she | eft?6

60 Her hwaoesWwlalktedtd heranymore He att acked L armstdmachf t . An
that and left the High House. Sivantedto take her children with her, but trewl prevented

t hat . 6 had regliedragmatically and without emotion.

Sanderine had hopéar regret, a sign of love for the children she had left behind. She

walked onin disillusiorment

They had reacheithe clearingin the meantimeAndores pickedip a branch from the ground

and handed it to her. 6Draw a circle around
Sanderine did what she askaatithen looked up at her from hgpoton the sandy ground.

0 bok at the bit of line directly in front of yduit represents thentirecircle. Now imagine

that you need place to hide. The rest shoul d
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Sanderine concentrated on gextionin front of her and tried to execute the assignment, but
nothing happened.

0 Y dhaveto convince yourself of the necégf the dome. Search your memory for a

situationin which horsemen are charging at yogatheryou experienced something similar

in one of the army drillsConvinced yourself hat you wi | | cdhidieg i f you ¢
pl ace. 6

Andoresod description triggered a memory that
focus on the circle any more. She was backhe square. Albf the students from her year

were storming atdr to destroy helEveryoneexceptonegirl, whose mouthhadformed a

round black holehereyes wide in horror, her scream drowned out by the shouting and the
stamping of running feet. Féfeyn. Sanderine could have wept with gratitude. The fury was

a sngle organism with hundreds of thrashing arms, hundreds of pounding legs. The memory
overwhelned her She cowered instinctively, prepared for the worst. Something shot out

from the earth around her: it was half of a cocoon of impenetrable, transparenainat

6You did it!éo

Sanderine sat shivering on the ground, protecting her head with her arms. Andores touched
the force fieldwith astonishment.

0 | t remainllike thafor as long as you feel threatened. This is amazing. | had heard about
it,butlneer actually witnessed one. 0

Sanderineeame taherselfand looked up. She pushed against the wall in woneletr The

membrane immediately disappeared. Andores asked her to create a new one. Sanderine used
her fear. She drew circles on the ground for tret fhree domed ut  deedtonfd the

fourth. Andores made her practice some more.Halaéo alsobe able to protect hersethile
runningandafter afall.

Sanderine was remarkably quiet on the way back.

The following afternoopAndoresgaveher ashort,brown leather jacket.

0Todayodés |l esson will probably be your | ast, 0o
Sanderine heard it without much enthusiasm.

At theopen spotn the forest, Andores produced some plumssordebean pods. She split a

plum in two and showelder the two halvesne half had a lighbrown pit in its center.

0 F i, yowsleéarned how to move objectisen you destructed seeds and created a force field.

This one goes a step furthémvant you tobreakonly the stoneof the plum. The plum itself

must stay intact. This is the |l ast procedure
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Andores placed plum in the hollow of a branch, walked back to Sandednd waited.
Sanderine stared at the shiny red fruit.

60Di d you deragkedtentsartaniddéte 6 Can lobk? §o and
ONo, 6 replied Sanderine. ONot yet.

Andor es nodd e dGoehead antty. og mighgnotysucceéd right away, but

thatd oesnd6.td matter

Sanderingylancedat the plumshiftednervously. Come orshe toldnherself, people eat plums

all the time. Still, i1t didndot feel right. T
somet hing that was concealed was a vile act.
be reminéd. After a loaded silencshe stepedback andookedattheHe al @m. n @t sur e
ifl want to be able of doing this, 6 she said.
Andores was extremely surprised. OWhat did vy
0This eacescdts,ed e=eh ethig tigngwith neok caviction.

O60What do you mean?b

60Thi s appl quitemnocentbut sheaetddieption. | know perfectly well what it

A

|l eads to. o

6You are making me c aaordngteyoB ®&%"hat does it | ea
OFirst, itbds a pit ineagg,dhenpalchicken that wilkbe slaughtered t h e
anyway, and t lewlidtéiveJah iDse sstkriulclt oirs t oo much powt

Grhis skill is what makes the Destructor a Destructat. ¢t e sourddtike you want to
become a Dest rsoeyrevre.dd. AdnWihoyr enso to?bd

60Because. 0

0 You learhechowtofightdi d t hat bother you as well ?606
O0No. O

OWhat 6s the difference?6

Sanderine noddadwardthe plum.

0You can see the weapon when youdre in a fig
back and defend yourself. People can degidetherto interfere or not. With thiprocedure,

there is nothing to se&he peoplearoundwill be confused at mostbou what is happening,

andthe victimwill be defenseless | t 6 s Ilgraceful i6b fS&ethe teBrs \gell up in her

eyes.

Andor es 6 hadkhprderesl sdo 6omu speak from experience. 0
scrutinizingl o o k . 60 What h a papnedn eydo ubre tfwaet ehne ry?0bu
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OAre you sure you want to know?06 she asked.

news. 0
d t hiimkpoirttéasnt t hat | know what happened. 0
6Wel | , wh e MestArbangshe &ft us In & thé High Hougethe care of

kindhearted people,¢t an 6t s ay a n.pnhcéa yeapur bifdwasturned upsale

down As soon ashecherriesbegan to ripepwe knew itwas comingthe moment when the

Lord of Testerbangvould arriveto administer justice in the court hall, havieek at us and

give a feastOncethose three things weoeer, we couldcontinueour lives as children. As

we gotolder,we grew tadislike this time of year. There was no conversation when he came,

no attention, no love, nothingvhenGert turnedsixteen hewanted to go abroad to study. He

had every right to do so, it was even his duty to |daesterbandbutFatherwo ul d nmt | et
go. Oh no. He and that wretched Boiten had formed a bémzknst which my brother

struggledfor two years. And when they carried Giatb the courtroonon a stretcher, Boiten

made up a phonstoryabouh i s sui ci de . tdkeathehimgeol a@o ld nadtt Rivedod
Anger and grief washed overbylbokingathiét@aedr t put u
Thabs when | was .Hawasmurderedt®nl t hei edut o ki | | Bo
While Sanderine continued talkingndores stoodas iftransfxed. She seemed to barélgar

the rest of hestory.

Sanderine looked at henrilitantly. It véasafoolishthing to doof coursen hindsight but |

didndét care at that moment. | ifiMhaslbeemt er r ogat
i nvol vedpliann sGetrot 6lseave. 6 She clenched her | a
Andoresd gaze ,focasedbaganed to real ity

0 Y qusttold me that your brother is dead. This comes as a great shock to me. | care about

you. | might not show it, but | really careali you and your brothers. | want you to master

this skill and | want this for my own peace of midl. of this is far more serious than |

thought. Inowunderstand thahis no longer concerngur freedom but your life. will not

be toldafter the fagtthat you arano longer alivethat you were slaughtered like a lam when

there is a wolf hiding inside you. A wolf who is perfectly capable of defending itself.

Now come over here and set aside your aversion. | am not asking you to abuse your power

like your father has done. But if yoausteliminate someone because you are in danger, you

must do it accurately andconspicuouslySo. And now you will focus your attention on the

fruit and split the pit. Welwonnddty .sét op unt i |
6 |  dthink & Healercould harborsuch coldheartedness. Theitkragh precludes aormal

i fe. o
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Andores shook her head. O0Sanderine, you are
t hat . “$pendypur Bfaid sSomebackwatewnillage. And now we have said enough

now you will get to work.o

Sanderine did what Andores asked her to do and leénaedfternoomow to split pits and

peas. While she was practicing, she realized that she had discussed more things with Andores
in afew days than she had with father in ten years,tbatthere was ndéoving relationship

to speak of yet.

Both were deep to their ownthoughs on the way back.

0 ammeeting someon@morrow who might be able to answer my questidiasnorrow |

will know wheretos end you, 8 Andores announced before

Aroundt we | v e thatdight IgnicakdOlof sounded the alarm. The sisters and Sanderine

were asleep in their beds. The dogs ran off barking,dbeasily returned withsomeone.
Shortlyafter,someongoundedon the door.

Coby heard it, woke up Trudy, went downstairs eadtiouslyopened the door.

It was Andores. She | oGolaredakenpAstndoShesnustgett det er
dressed immediately. | atakingph er t o anot her address. 6

Coby shook her headlith disappoinnent 61 hwopud dd sshteay a whil e | o1

walked up the stairs to wake her, but that was unnecessary.

Sanderine met her ononh& | anding. O6Whatds go
0Andores is at the door. You nePbuesgaupget dr e
Astrid is | eaving.

Shortly after, Trudy stumbéddown the stairs with Enternin her hand.

Andores waited i n Itohme aHl a laliewdeerng any lérigéoures or r y .
house | ies too close to mine. 0

Trudy noddedesignedly

Sanderine came downstathessedimer new c¢cl ot hes and shook th
warmly. O6Thank you f or e v éoyyronthe negghbchdodto s h o u |
help you with your chores. 6

60h, webl | manage. For the time being anyway
hel p. 6 Trudy wimhérouGundty seavharlofk e d

Andores was already on her way to the exit. Sanderine turned aandwna@ved at them

once, then ran after the Healer.
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The moon was in its third quarter amavidedenough light to travel in the dark. Andores

found the roadhat ranfrom Newbach to Lagathwyalking briskly. After they had waling

next toeach othefor atleast arhour, Andores spoke up and told kdry she was taking her

to a new address in the middle of the night.

0 |  hamighttttht strangershowedup in Aklan. Theyarelooking for a girl that fits your
description. Ifsomeoneold them about my presceattheinitiation of the Light Fest, they

will assume that we encountered each other, which means that they will be searching the area
near my house today or tomorrow. | decided not to,wad to take you further north to the
heathlands. Beyond the heath and sand die®s tlark pine forestwhichforms the border

of theneighboringand namedldeland A shepherd named Geralohmsthe heatlandwith

his flock. Youorindw. |lbhape theafmereaoutyolr ddstinationf o
tomorrow. 0

That night they walked down the road foffew hours then crossed through an uninhabited

terrain of sandlrifts and heaths.

They reached a wooden sheepfatdhe easterrsky brightened yellowo herald the break of

day. Andores knocked on the door with a stick.

Soon, two surprised dark eyes | ooked at her
you doi ng her e alitlefirlher a deadocame oyl t© check the weather and

now the shepherdawSanderine.

01l 6ve come allbwt haissk gyioru tkoeep you company for .
He stepped outside. 6The girl i's welcome to
t hough. 0

Andores gave him a loaf of bread, a jug ofknaind a piece of soft cheese.

He put the food in a partly filled ganteag anchanded t t o Sanderine. O0Carrtr
turned to Adores.

060Do you have something warm for her to wear?
The Healer shook her head,the e x t ended her hand to show her
tomorrow, Gerald. Thanks for helping me. 6
He grinned and shook her hand. 61 6dm gl ad to
OAstrid, come with me f or wakedewaydronitted Andor es
shepherd so he couldndét overhear their conve

Il f I dondét show up tomorrow, you must | eave

48



thesandd r i f t . Hearrivinglatto ,i nl @lhle afternoon. Do you h
Sanderine shook her head. 06Be careful . o
6bDondét worry, no one wil/| hurt me. See you 't
Andores greeted the shepherd and headed back home.

Gerald let out the sheep, cheukeach one as the animals shast him. Beforgéheyset out,

helifted a bundle of willow branches from a basin of water and secured it to the wooden

frame he carried on his back. The sheepdued backhe flock at the front until the shepherd

gave hima short whistlesignal.

Gerhard drove the sheep in an easterly direction. Sanderine stayed closel dtowigside of

the flock,feelingtired from the nocturnal walk.

After an houythe shepherd stoppé&eforearolling heathiand, sat down on &ow flat rock

under Scots pine and removed the branches from the friasoen became clear that he was

a skillful basket maker. The dé@ptthe sheefirom wandeing too faroff.

Sanderine watched the flock famwhile. Gerald was weaving a large harvest basket and

di dndt s ay dmoweakayhe mdrrengelsiliu n

She @ciding to explore the arelaft the gamébag with the shepherd and walked in a

northerly direction. The sardfifts Andores had mentioneayl on the northeradgeof the

heathiand She plodded through the sand &mkedatthe high dune topsvhich still had a

few shrubs and treegrowing on themShe became sleegjter half an hourfound a

sheltered spot in the shadow of a conifer anlcafeep.

The sun was at its highest point when she awoke. She decided to continue her exploration and
walked further into the desolate expanse.

She returned to the shephatenidafternoon and sat down on theégeof the rock.

O0Wher e have Yedwhilethevwca®dd he as

She watched his skillful hands bend, twist and press the pliable twigs, increasing the height of
the basket frame.

0Thereds a pi ne -dfiftoDogm know ow farrihe foredtaehe® a n d

He shook hi s h anodt.ButddHe lIpamedevardhwearl kseedcr et i vel y.
say there is a massive hole in the middle of that dark forest, a funnhbfll\ at first, then

you reacha slopethat gowssteeper and steeper, then you slip on a bed of needles and

whoosh, down you gé&oon afteryou fall through the spout of the funnel and enter the

underworl d, where the dead wander and moan. 0
Her chil dlike expression madiezahrirne |satuogrhi.e s6?D60
O0Who knows.®6 He resumed his work, savoring t

5C



He lowered the baskatf e w mi n u tkeowa dtosy al®ut a moddter without a heart. A

wolf told it to meout of gratitude, becausdadpulled his sick tooth. Lo k I can prove
He reached into his shirt and removed a cord
and a red down feather. He handed it to her. She took the pointy tooth from him. The tooth

had scarcely touched palm of her hand or the enwviesrt changed.

The shepherd whioad been sittingpeside her just a moment ago, was now walkipghead

She was in a different part of the heathlanbichwas alternated with grass asaplings

Something was happening. The shepherdguieto the distanewith a surprised look on his

face.A few seconds latene was almost trampled lbgur armed horsemen.

One of them pulled out his sword with a scream@mdng ahim. The sharp steel narrowly

missed his headhierecoiled in terror.

A shovebroughtherbck t o reality. &éWake up. Whatébés go
s

6Not hi ng. | drifted off for a moment, thato
e

6Did you see something? Are you a fortunet
0A fortuneteller? What is that?5o
6Someone who <can pr efdninecan do that Tél say that AadoreA c o u S i

canas well Did you seesomethingwvhile you weredaydreanmg? 6

6No, |l saw nothing. | 6m not assliehhandebackethee | | er .
wolf dasth.
6l would |l ove to hear wihtaho st oa yhedr tyouTlse W

The shepherd grinned. He hung the tdmbkaround his neck and told her the story.

It was night when they returned to the stiekep After the flockhad beemwatered, the dog
drove the sheep into the pen. They ate and called it a night. Gerald slept by the door,
Sanderinen a sheepskito theside. The vision of the attadi the four horsemen had

alarmed her more than she wanted to admit. It was the secomthiat she had sestrange
things.

What was she supposed toifithe attack became a reality? She felt guilty abouteiling

the shepherdboutthe vision; itcould prepare himn the advent of danger.

When she opened tli®or ofthe shedshe immedhtely saw that a storm was approaching.
Grey clouds drifted over. Gerald believed it would rain within a day. He drove his flock east
again, further this timeBored, siereturnedo the dune field and inspected teniferous

forest up closeHerrestlesness increased after the midday hourWwhat i1 f Andor es
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show up, what would happen then? Shouldssimply leave without saying goodbye to her?
That would be a disaster. She still had something importdeli tbhdores.

She returned impatientipased the timaearthe border of the hed#nds. It was
midafternoonthe clouds accumulated andyrewchilly.

She jumped to her feett the end of the afternoolm the west, a figure on horseback
appeared on the edge of the forest. When the figure clmser,she recognizeter.

Andores. Sanderine walkeghto meet her, relieved. She held the geldiigle Andores

dismounted.

60l have some bad news, 6 A spdke tdessthasneandthagyjr avel y
theyreally are looking for you. took anotherr oad t o get here so | wou
l ocati on. | 6 m progressngs Ihadhopadg You nmust@rtyounjourney

this very afternoon. | have the address nowedtfar in thenorth justas | expected. You

will travel through manyands anatrossthe mountains talandnamedGellinghurg. Theré s

a villagenamedOstroy, andnearby itlies the Wellend Order.They will take you inf you

are able ta@wonvine the board that you are a Ravensworth. Ohgerhasa College The

north, Gellingburg OstrovandWellsendOrder. Remember these three names. Yoaaan

delay your journey because you neg¢deasthree months to cover the distanEall will

have arrived Wwen you reacksellingburg So,whereareyou gang? 6

0 T oe north, across the mountains, to léoed Gellingburg the townOstrovand the
WellsendOrder. Adoresthere is somethingneedto tell you. | watched four men attack the
shepherd in a strange daydream. Gesaldl wasbehaving strangelsgind asked me if | was

a fortuneteller. Do misforngtellers existas welP 6

A frown appear ed o0 natnfaked yu sasshatfiomgehéead. 06 Wh
She told Andores about the wolfds tooth and

0 Dyou oftensee somethingtrangec ut t hr ough reality?o

60nce becbatbruer,neirmsa bar n. A onlyseeHHomiblelthingdrab m t h e
|l reall yt dosne&d. Gwant

0You did well not to tell Gereatelndeceasargpfaar i t .

andcouldl ead to bad deci si ons. s¥woethingtlaniéstthek now i f
present, the past or the future for example. Alsorr imagirationmight put you on the

wrong track 0

Shewas silent for a momenbpservedSanderine before she continued.

6 The vi si on svhewyol Havedokastrem poasziousla few timesThey are

memorieghat clingto a place, a person or an objectaMh you fAseed i sndt ev
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anything, nor can it be used f1.sch The imagegsanat mostgive you animpressiorof an
event . 0

Andores smiledeasingly Sanderine caught her breath wher
teasing smilend this smile werglenticd! She recognized him in this woman.

0This comes as a s umily.i sétedrlyanheritedsametiding fconr e s s a
our side of the familwafter all 6

This isdefinitelymy mot her, she thought happily. It 0s
Sanderindried hold on to the moment of happiness She c | e aitstilicheedtetell t hr o a
you somethingd s he confessed.

Themoment ofintimacy evaporated. Andordsecamalistant agaifi she could telby her

reserved gaze. It hurt to see this, butwbald notlet herselfoecomediscouraged by the

change i n Andor ehadiogatofthertchest was maMhimportarst thaey

otherfeeling.

0 lcdncern€l mar , 6 she aquoeminhenweé d ewi OiHea lsecame a He
fourteen and was senome. My fatheforbade hinto travelacrossTesterbandby himself

because he®hshas made hyeeply gnhappy. &€ n yoa send a relative to help

him?6 She | ooked at Andores.

The woman was strugglinghe could telfrom thetightering of he jaw and theshinein her

eyesHer plea had touched the Healer.

61 will do everythingTestatbanfy PRPower etso pge®mMmi Bien
pulled a dark brown sweateutofa s addl ebag and handed it to F
Sanderingemoved her jacket and put on the sweater. A strand of darkaharloose and

fell across her forehead. Andomgsntlybrushed the cuffomh er f ace and smil ed
sweater fitiskeep it on. 0

Sanderindnad barelypulled her jacket back gqror shewasdistractedoy thesheepdod s

barking.

Fartherup to theeastof them,four horsememgallopedontothe heathThey were armedlhe

sheep jumped aside. Theyereheadingstraight at Gerald. There was no time to think.

Andores and she looked at each other.

Andores grabbed the reins and pushteedot be, anir
she said. O0Ghet ecpOludel dmd est . Now! &

Sanderingarrieda moment, then jumpédithely into the saddle.
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She didndét pani c. T hactised wscBool.sShemad nbtiheipgfass h e

from it: she could meet their violence with violence, but only if she cdeterminethe

moment. The horse bolted off. Andores watched hevawiedly.

She gallopedcrosghe heatiiowardthe sanedrift. The fourhorsemersaw her go, turned
away from the startled herder atltasedafter her. Shéorethroughthe hillocksin full speed.
Herp u r s ariessaair@ed behind her. She reachedetihgeof the sanedrift and shot up
into theforest She estimated the distance to the spruce forest at five hyadsdand the
horsemefi s di s a dhalfamindeg e a't

Going downhill, he horse stumbled suddenly and threw her off.\v&®ecatapulted acres
the groundandbroke her fall by rolling like a balRemounting would take tomuch time
and t he t ereatlyisuitabldgr ridimg $he bilbckswere steemnd smallthe
forest wasoverrunwith leafy trees and bushes.

Shestarted runningranobliquelyto the northwestaking care tstayshielded by the trunks
and low bushes as mushe couldTwenty secondkater, shedroppedbehind a hilland
waitedagainst the inclineHer panworked: the horsemen lost sight of her and split ing. S
ranfor her life. Thelargerthe distance between the men, the better chanogaiid haveto
fight each one individually. Sheseda gully to crossa part of thewoodunobservedThere
was one moraill to cross before she would reatle spruce forest.

As shewasclimbing up, one of the four men spotted her.

He shouted She hoped thdistance between thialershad becoméoo great to heaeach
other.In thedip behind the hillhe stormediown the inclingowardher. She turnedround
drew her swordandgave the horse the scare of lis.

The horseman was thrown off. She needed to take chimafuickly, before the others
arrived Her assailant was a mercenary. He jumpgdirew his sword andpproached her
with a triumphant grin on his face. &himbly dodged his swingstruck backand used the
witkragh to increase the effetike shehaddonewhile chopping woodThe sharp pain
caused by herit stunned him for a momerthen heébegarthrashing about furiously. She
needed all of her dexteritp stay on her feathile avoidng his blows.

When hemade a wrong move, slg¢tackedandstruckhis right knee. She applied so much
splitting force to his kneecaps that he buckled in agony and lost consciolgeessless,
shestraightened up, heatlde cry of aman in the distancandhurried onin the direction of

thespruce forest.
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A second horseman caught up with jusst before the darkorderof tree trunksThis one
blocked her pathjumpedonthe grouncand proceeded to hack awayhat violently. He

probablyfoundherpreviousattackera moment agaecause this mercenamas not smiling

butsworeather n a | anguage s h estrudkhiohdiréctlyinthegtaenrHet a n d .

stared at her blankfipr a moment, then collapseddrolled over the grounghrieking.
Haunted by his cries, shashednto the gloomy spruce forest.

She was proud of herself. She had contained herseliahdked the force efficiently,
without killing anyone. Hesatisfactiorgraduallydisappeared ithe monotonesteadily
darkening forest. Ibeganto trickle. Rain was fallingfrom thedark grey clouds above the
forest, but the ground mv remainediry for a long time. She thought about herupt
parting with Andoresvith regret The mercenaries hadined everything. Their interference
hadkepther from finding outvhetherthe woman shaow haddeep affection for was her

aunt or her mother.

The inhabitants of Oldeland were fond of religions and mysteries. Santtasaked from
cloister to cloister for shelter and fobkie a pilgrim, reached theountryEsens witbutany
further problems and encountered a mountain range foetlydirst time in her life.

Fall arrived. The trees lost a great deal of leaves dtinmrst storm. The harsh living
conditions, the sleeping outdoors and the lack of tool their toll. Sanderine was skin over
bones andhdescribablydirty whenshe arrived athe bordeiof Gellingburg The crops had
been harvested and the fieldekeddesolate.

It wasalmostdark when she arrived in Ostrov and asked a man for directions\téesend
Order. Afterahesitaniglanceat her appearance he pointed northwgardgond the town. She
left thetown and continuediownthe road tdellmund urtil she reached a thrderked road
where according to the man, skasto turn right. The path lehto the forest. The dark blue
sky of the approaching night reflected in the puddtaien baves glistened in tigally.

The lanecame to an endta tuff stone gatehouse. Tigh double door was closeth the
light of dusk shediscerned tree leaf ornamentatiom thenicheson bothsides of the door.
Shelet thedoorknockerfall afew times.

It took the muttering gatekeepan eternityto open the door. An aging man with a felt cap

aboveafurrowed face squinted at her and shook his lzgabyedly. o6 We have no r o«

beggars. Go back to the city. o
61 dm not a beggarpé mbaet heptbedet hewal
6Students dondédt walk in, students come
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Shetook astepforward ndi gnantly. o061 was sent here. Let
He pulled the doatowardhim to closeit, but ®mehing was stuck in between. The blade of

a sword.

She put her facelose tothe gap andouldvaguelygeap ai r of terri fied eye
to your superior. Pl ease, go and get someone
0l certWaedrdeg wn!lddr attack

Thedoor openeavith forcea moment laterTwo security guardappeared. Sanderine backed

away, leld her sword with both hands.

60Put it down!d they yelled at her.

She quickly flung itawafromher 61 di dndét h aboettoahutchheo i ccoeea r 'Hee
6Be si | en incadtiouSlyloekedarountddn ather attackers. The other one pushed

her backvardsand picked up the weapon. It had become too dark to see cletdrdy

meantime He wei ghed it in his hand. OEIl egant pi
get it?6

6ltés mine. 0

A

0A vagabond with a sword. 6

61l dm not a vagabond. | Wellsendwba | ked f or mont hs
6Her accent is strange and her sword is extr
Arlin. o

Without a momerds hesitationhe grabbed her by the arm and pulled her into the gatehouse.

The door slammed shut behind her. The goandestoodnext tothe gate. They showed her

to a benchOne of the guards took the sword to the House of the Mastglesshe waited.

He knocked on Arlindéds door and handed over t
Theswordmaster wamiddle-aged with long white hair tiedack in a tail. His stern brown

eyes accentuated by bristly eyebrowgere softened by a witty sparkle. He walked to a lamp

and turned the sword in his haashe studied its hallmarks and the engraving of a raven in

flight on the pommel.

OHi ghl y6 umas sauaild sof tletynes @A lgemr.l§d you sai d?

O60How did this come into your possession?6 he

her the sword.

60Someone gave it to me. o
OWho di d?6
61 dm not telling WWeadofthdOordexabnt t o speak t o t he
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Hestudied her fromheadtoteen d t hou g ht Aliright, al mmwinleln tt. a kbe
He led her down a cobblestone pditvo large buildingstood on botlsides. The path ended
at a tall house gbrayer In the sparse lighshenoticedthat the serrated leaf design recurred
on all of thefacades

At the last building on the rightheywent up a stairway. He knocked on a door on the first
floor. She vaguely heard someaespond

O0Wait here wuntil I cal l you inside. 0
Shortly after sheheard him talking excitedly. A brief argument followed, then the door
opened and she was allowed inside.

The Wellsmaster had risen from his chair and ed#dcound the tableowardher. He was

tall and lean and was dressed in a long iolseveragreys; henad the boney fingers of a

sage and looked trustworthy.

6Good evening. |l am the Well smaster. What
0 A s Woadkdrd 6
6l see. Who gave you this sword?5b

A

O0My fathepeci al wasmade for me. 6
Al right, Astrid Woodbird Arlin, she cledy feels uncomfortable. Can you leave us for a
moment ?0

6 Of cour se. I wi | | wai t in the corridor.

0
OAstrid, 6 the Watdrthedoodhadt eosednt dofhbede i s a
d.

you are without s ay ilifteda synallearthenwarenlwlonuthte | o u

table, placed it on his hand and held it up. Sandénieevthe man a scrutinizing look, then
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