


Prologue: 
Twisted 
Prophesies

T he last thing he remembered was death and a oash 
f. bright green lightI ut was a blinding light and then 

weightlessness as he h’rled dfwn the mf’ntainsideI 
ut had all gfne wrfngI The war wasnpt s’yyfsed tf end 

this waCI Efsimir the vternal had r’led f-er v-ania .fr f-er 
threeDh’ndred CearsI v-erCfne in the land .eared him and 
his karM ,agec vldrCnI TheC had taMen the thrfne .rfm the 
v-ania .amilC bC Milling e-erC member that bfre their nameI 
The fnlC .amilC that histfrC remembered r’ling this great 
Pf’ntrCI

HainI Ue remembered the yain f. smashing intf rfPMs fn 
his waC dfwn the mf’ntainsideI Uis -isifn was bl’rrCI Things 
were dimming tf graCI 
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The warI The “rst war had been waged bC the Mingdfmsc 
re”ePting  Efsimirps  r’leI  That  was  ’ntil  a  :Pf’rge  was 
’nleashed ’yfn the land and the twel-e Mingdfms had tf 
dig their waC ’ndergrf’nd tf s’r-i-eI The :Pf’rge thri-ed in 
the s’nc theCpd saidI Their fnPe mightC r’lers nfw mfPMinglC 
deemed Ak’ngefn RfrdsF bC the newc Pr’el tCrant EfsimirI 
Vll .frPed tf li-e ’nder the grf’nd liMe ratsI

karMnessI  karMness liMe the d’ngefn Mingdfm he had 
grfwn  ’y  inI  Bfr  Pent’riesc  his  yefyle  had  been  dfwn 
thereI :a.er than the s’r.aPe where Efsimir had r’ledI karM 
d’ngefnsc lit fnlC bC the s’bo’fre PrCstals f. ,tI Bl’frec the 
-erC mf’ntain where Efsimir Meyt his r’leI

WisifnsI Wisifns liMe the fnes oashing be.fre his eCes right 
nfwI Ue Pf’ldnpt Pfntrfl themI Uis -isifn was getting darMI 
vliI  vlips  -isifnsI  Wisifns gi-en tf him bC the gfd f. the 
hea-ensc :flanaI Wisifns that Efsimir wf’ld .allI Wisifns that 
vli himsel. wf’ld be the fne tf df itI

3etraCalI  vli  had  betraCed  them  allI  vlips  -isifns  had 
Pfn-inPed  the  Mingdfms  tf  yrf-ide  their  yrinPes  and 
yrinPesses tf .fllfw vli and rallC the MingdfmsI Lne nfble 
.rfm eaPh Mingdfm tf hely lead the rebellifnI Vrmies f. bra-e 
men and wfmen amassed tf taMe baPM v-aniaI 3attlesI :f manC 
battlesc all leading tf taMing ,tI Bl’fre and Milling EfsimirI

kisg’stI The Pfn-ersatifn that hepd had with vli fn the e-e 
f. battleI Ufw he was sf sPared tf saPri“Pe himsel. .fr the 
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MingdfmI Ufw he hadnpt gftten a PhfiPe tf be the Phfsen 
fne that :flana had blessed with the -isifns f. hfyeI L’tright 
disg’st he .elt as he watPhed vli Mill Efsimir with a strange 
syearc and then taMe the tCrantps ylaPe fn the thrfneI

The magiPI :fmething had hit them all fnPe the syear had 
yierPed the tCrantI Uepd .elt hea-ier a.ter hepd yiPMed himsel. 
’y f8 the offr and saw the traitfr fn the thrfnec with nf time 
tf ”’dge what had hayyened tf himsel.I Ue ”’st Mnew hepd 
been bfiling with rage at the betraCalI

keathI  ?hf  died9  Gfwc  as  he  st’mbled  dfwn  the 
mf’ntainsidec he Pf’ldnpt rememberI :fmefne had diedI vli 
had thf’ght theCpd betraCed himI ut was irfniP bePa’se vli was 
the real traitfrI 

The rfarI Uepd remembered rfaring in anger and Pharging 
at vlic readC tf riy him limb .rfm limbI SeadC tf Mill him and 
send the bastard straight dfwn tf 3aladan where theCpd ”’st 
sent EfsimirI

BallingI  HainI  The  green  light  had  sent  him  thrf’gh 
the  fyening  f.  Efsimirps  thrfne  rffm  and  dfwn  the 
mf’ntainsideI The yain f. walMing was nfw almfst tff m’Ph 
.fr him tf bearI ?here was he gfing9 Ue .elt liMe hepd Mnfwn 
.fr a mfmentc b’t nfw the thf’ght was gfneI 

Uis hands were hea-CI Uis -isifn was Plfsing in fn himI Ue 
li.ted his hands tf his .aPe as he walMedI Uands9 Haws9 :’Ph an 
fdd P’rseI
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The grf’nd ga-e waC beneath him as his .eet sliyyed fn a 
lffse rfPM that ga-e waCI 

BallingI Uis head smashed hard intf the grf’nd as he rflled 
dfwn the hillc and he remembered nf mfreI



CHAPTER   OE

Whispers of 
Winds and War

T he burning sun shone down on the sleepy little town 
of Graeton. It was a mostly unremarkable town as far 

as size goes, like much of the other surface towns throughout 
Evania. It was a close-knit town of few neighborhoods, and 
at its center, the bulk of the town was taken up by the main 
square.

The main square was a wide cobblestone square, but it was 
where all the activity of the town took place. A couple of small 
shops and the tavern owned by a local dwarf named Tobi made 
up the perimeter. The one thing that commanded attention in 
Graeton, though, was the church. It towered above the main 
square, its tall stone column reaching high towards the sky, 
bringing a feeling of peace to the town, a connection to their 
god, Solana.
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It seemed peculiar that the main square was so large for 
such a small town, but the amount of commerce that took 
place within Graeton made it a necessity. For today, like most 
other days, stalls were set up throughout the large square ’lled 
with merchants selling their wares, and those who wished to 
purchase them. It wasnJt only townspeople that would make 
purchases. Large covered wagons from out of town would 
come for entire shipments of items to take back to their 
underground kingdoms and small surface towns. The chatter 
in the town was loud as merchants worked their magic, trying 
to unload as much of their product as they could before the 
afternoon.

The fact was, afternoons were a pretty poor time to do 
business in Graeton. Wust outside of town was a large, lush pine 
forest, the outlet of a very large valley of trees that ran all the 
way between the mountain range that rose high in the west. 
The nearby mountain was so large and ominous that it almost 
blocked out the entire western hemisphere of the sky, casting 
the early afternoon of Graeton into deep, chilly shadows until 
true dark set in. The street lamps powered by rare sub7uore 
crystals helped light the streets after dark, but it still made 
for a gloomy atmosphere compared to the little daylight they 
received.

In the little tavern on the main square, Tobi the dwarf 
walked hurriedly back and forth behind the bar. He knew 
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that there would be a mad rush coming soon as all the potato 
farmers headed in from their ’elds )for potatoes were all that 
would grow well in bulk in their shadowy eBistencej, and the 
other townsfolk either settled into their houses or headed to 
the warm, ’re-lit tavern to pass the afternoon away. ThatJs 
why Tobi had known Graeton was a good place to open a 
tavern: the townsfolk had a lot of downtime. (hen people 
were bored, they would drink.

Tobi was a young dwarf. Having lived over a hundred years, 
he was considered a young adult by any human standard. He 
had a neatly braided brown beard and a short, stalky build, 
much like his ancestors who used to mine sub7uore crystals 
up in the mountains. “ecause he was a dwarf and a bit out 
of his element when heJd started the tavern, he had a sub7oor 
installed behind the bar that brought him up to the height of 
everyone else who entered. He would go on and on to patrons 
about how this was the best way to serve them, but in reality, 
he !ust wanted to ’t in. It also made it so none of his employees 
could go behind the bar easily, and that was !ust ’ne with him 
they keep out.

”Aye8 Thora8‘ he yelled across the bar to his bar maid. 
”Three drinks here for them folks outside8‘

Thora, a dark-skinned woman in her mid-twenties, looked 
up from the table where she was currently serving an ale to a 
dark stranger. ”Catch you later, tall and broody,‘ she said to 
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the hooded man sitting at the table as she made her way over 
to the bar. Her green skirt billowed around her ankles as she 
moved, her work smock following the motion of her dress. ”IJll 
get these right out to them, Andre.‘ She said to Tobi, using the 
endearing word that meant 9fatherJ in her native tongue.

Thora started working for Tobi when he found her living 
on the street as a very young girl. Her family had been killed 
in a raid by Emperor CosimirJs army, and Tobi brought her 
into his care after ’nding her on the streets of a nearby town 
where he was doing some business. She started by helping him 
clean the 7oors and restock the ale, but as she got old enough, 
she remembered orders and delivered beverages and food to 
customers with greater ease. Thora made it a habit to work 
every day of her life against TobiJs suggestions to take some 
days o?. Unfortunately for Thora, she knew nothing else but 
work.

Grabbing the drinks, Thora set them on her wooden tray 
and headed out the swinging tavern doors. The bright sun 
blinded her for a moment before she blinked the sunspots out 
of her eyes and headed to the tall standing table occupied by 
the only outside customers. They were three regulars she was 
used to serving often: Lena, 1athias, and Osric.

She could see they were in the middle of a heated discussion, 
so approached carefully so as not to disrupt them and began 
quietly serving the drinks around them as they spoke. 
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”(e had !ust gotten some new dissertations in on a wagon 
from “aeville,‘ said 1athias, the town healer. His long, pointy 
nose and spectacles were unmistakable, making him a familiar 
sight in town. He often received good-natured !ests about a 
possibility of goblin ancestry from friends. This always seemed 
to rile him up a bit, because the only goblins he knew of were 
simple of mind, and he always fancied himself as an intellect. 

Dressed in his usual bright-red, intricately detailed tunic, 
1athias  carried  an assortment  of  herbs  and remedies  in 
pouches strapped to his belt, a true symbol of his role. Despite 
his larger stomach size, he often seemed out of place when 
standing neBt to others, his rugged features softened only 
by his kind eyes and the ever-present satchel on his back, 
brimming with plants and tools of his trade. ”I was hoping 
to ’nd something that could help me ’gure out what those 
strange bumps are that plague that poor little 1eeko boy.‘

Standing neBt to the man was the tall, slender potato farmer, 
Osric. He was always in town around lunchtime to refuel for 
lunch and restock on oil for his torches. “eing the owner of 
a few ’elds outside of town, he saw it as his duty to work 
through the shadowy evening and make sure his work for the 
day got ’nished. His face and hands covered in dirt, as they 
always were, he pulled nervously at the collar of his shirt at 
the sound of what 1athias was telling them. ”Nothing like 
CosimirJs Scourge, I hopeK‘ He bent down a little so he was 
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closer to 1athiasJ height and whispered, ”3nowing that old 
bastard, heJd love to bring that damn plague back and drive us 
all underground. Stop all the rebellion once and for all.‘

1athias waved his hand. ”Nah. Nothing like that. From 
what I read, it was some kind of dragmar poB. “oy has likely 
been wandering around the woods too much.‘

Across the table, the elf, Lena, threw him a dirty look. Her 
old, wrinkled face wrinkled even more as she glared at him. 
1athias withdrew a bit, because she was a formidable form. 
Standing taller than even Osric, she towered above everyone 
else in town. She would often come into town to sell her goods 
that she hunted and gathered from the nearby forest where 
she lived. Her potions were a hot item, not !ust in town, but 
throughout the land. 1uch like everything in her life, her 
clothes were handmade, died a light lavender color from some 
7owers she had gathered in the woods. She was often found 
taking a break from her stall at the noon hour with 1athias 
and Osric, her two closest neighbors to the woods.

Glancing back at Lena nervously, 1athias continued. ”The 
boy doesnJt know what heJs doing out there. 4ouJre an eBpert8 
Probably stuck his hand right inside a dragmar hole. Dirty 
little creatures.‘ This seemed to lighten her eBpression, and she 
brushed strands of her white hair out of her face and continued 
to listen. 
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”Anyways,‘ 1athias kept on, ”I was reading in my rooftop 
study, en!oying the weather, when a crazy light came down 
from the mountaintop. Seemed to light up the entire sky8 It 
was an eerie green. Never seen anything like it before. Sent a 
chill right down my spine.‘

Lena cleared her throat to speak in her slow, rhythmic tone. 
”The woods were full of a strange wind last night as well. 
Normally it comes from the valley, but last night it was coming 
through from the southeast. An icy chill that was not of this 
season.‘ 1athias nodded at her, indicating he had felt the 
change in temperature as well.

Osric straightened up to his full height. ”The armies were 
meant to reach Fluore in the coming days. Perhaps they have 
reached the end of their missionK For better or for worse...‘ he 
trailed o?.

Thora overheard this as she was walking away from the table, 
and her ears perked up. The rebel armies of the kingdoms had 
been waging war to free the land from CosimirJs harsh reign 
for the last three years. It had ’nally come where they had freed 
the kingdoms and were making one ’nal assault on CosimirJs 
near-impenetrable stronghold of 1t. Floure. 

”Could be,‘ said 1athias, cocking his head to the side. ”I 
heard rumors they were still a week out. Hard to tell as they 
were approaching from 1orgrid in the west. If they reached 
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the peak last night, they got blasted to hell by that damn dark 
mage. That light lit up the whole sky8‘

Now Thora turned back around to face them and !oin in 
the conversation. ”That crazy lightning last nightK I didnJt see 
it direct, but it sure lit up the square while I was out here 
sweepinJ the deck. The whole place bathed in green. Never 
seen anything like it.‘

Osric shook his head. ”So one way or another, itJs likely over 
now. Hard to believe. Feels like itJs been thirteen years, not 
three. The warJs been hell on the farm. CosimirJs goons raiding 
to feed that damn army of Dark Humans. It was a blessed day 
when Eli and the others drove them out and headed north to 
free the lumber mills.‘

”It was a good day indeed,‘ Lena chimed in. ”(ith the trade 
routes around the mills freed up, the Dungeon Lords were free 
to make their own decisions on shipments. 1y moonshade 
potion eBports have been in such high demand, I canJt keep 
up. I keep raising my prices, but the demand !ust isnJt dying 
down. Guess that happens when you need a lot of healing due 
to the war.‘

All of their heads turned as the tavern doors swung open. 
They all dropped their gaze as Tobi came out to greet them. It 
was rare that he would eBit the tavern and his raised 7oor. He 
looked up at all of them and opened his arms. ”How are the 
drinks, my friendsK Gossiping about that crazy light last nightK 
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ItJs all anyone inside can talk about.‘ He turned to Thora. 
”People in here waiting on some drinks, Thora. I canJt keep 
up all by myself8‘

Thora gave a slight curtsy. ”4es, Andre. Right away.‘ She 
headed back inside, and Tobi made his way over to the table 
that towered over his head. 

He stood back so he could see his patrons as he spoke. ”“it 
of a shady fella in a gray cloak inside. Said he came from the 
mountains last night. Said he heard all kinds of weird noises 
after the light hit. Not natural, whatever happened up there. I 
fear we came out the worst on it.‘

1athias held up his  hands to calm him. ”DonJt be so 
negative, my young friend. Cosimir the Eternal was pretty old 
and held together by all sorts of dark spells. The light could 
have simply been the dark magic escaping as Eli blasted him to 
dust. (eJll have to wait for oIcial messengers to be sure.‘

Tobi nodded, but also said, ”4ou always call me young, 
Good Healer, but you know IJm twice your age, yeahK‘

1athias narrowed his eyes behind his spectacles to focus in 
on Tobi closer. ”Ahh, I always forget how dwarfs age so much 
slower than us humans. 4ouJre lucky you still look so young, 
neBt to an old wrinkled goblin-face like me8‘

This sent a laugh across the four of them. It was rare that he 
would dare mention his goblin characteristics. It was obvious 
he was elated at the possibility of the war being over. Lena even 
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gave a slight chuckle. ”Either way, I always want to think on 
the positive side of things. Even if Cosimir won, we still have 
the rest of the army as well as the Dungeon Lords to keep the 
campaign moving forward. The most that this should a?ect us 
is a minor 7uB in our economy until things get back in order 
again. Graeton is much too small to matter too much to either 
side, or to be involved in any serious way,‘ 1athias ’nished. 

As he said this, a swell of birds rose into the sky from the 
forest a short ways away. They all looked at the trees, seeing an 
odd rustling. 

”The armyK‘ asked Osric, his body stark still, eBcept for his 
slightly shaking hands.

”(hich armyK‘ asked Tobi, wishing he was back at his 
bar where his aBe was strapped to the underside, waiting for 
trouble.

”Too small of a commotion to be an army,‘ Lena said 
simply.

”Then what theK‘ 1athias began, before he was cut o? by 
screams of people on the outer edge of town. 

People  began running  back  towards  them,  away  from 
the stirring in the woods. They turned and watched them 
7eeing towards the large church that towered over the square, 
running inside for sanctuary. The four all looked at each 
other, wondering if they should run, when the cause of the 
commotion burst out into the town square.
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A large beast with a large furry head was charging towards 
people, anyone it could ’nd. 1athias found it odd that it 
didnJt appear to be trying to attack them. It was walking on 
two legs, reaching its arms out as if pleading to people. (hen 
it was close enough, they could hear it speak in the common 
tongue. ”Help8 (hat happened to meK Help me8‘

As everyone cleared the square, the beast stopped its gaze 
on the four standing at the tall tavern table, the only ones 
who didnJt seem to run away. It charged over towards them. 
1athias ad!usted his glasses to make sure he was seeing things 
correctly. It was the large head of a lion set atop a humanesque 
body. It was wearing a blue tunic and brown pants, all bursting 
at their seams. The four braced themselves as the creature drew 
closer.

”(hat the fuck is thatK‘ Tobi screamed at the others as he 
pulled a dagger from his boot, bracing for impact.



CHAPTER T  W

A Beast Among 
Men

D rinks spilled, and the table shook as the lion-man ran 
into it and slammed his paws down hard on top. The 

trio at the table were knocked back a few steps, and Osric 
cowered down and started shaking. This left Tobi the dwarf 
to square oY against the giant lion. you could see the fear in 
the ’oung dwarf“s e’es, but he gritted his teeth and took a step 
toward the towering beast, swinging his small blade.

N!oS ”topSH the beast cried, sticking out his paw and placing 
it on Tobi“s head. Wis reach was so long he could keep the 
dwarf at arm“s length as he swung the knife. We turned to 
the others who were regaining their footing. NIhat am ?MH he 
’elled at them. N? need helpSH

jathias adzusted his spectacles again to get a better look. 
NIhat are ’ouMH he asked quiAAicall’. Nyou don“t knowMH



B EGB”T BjO!1 jG! 7v

The lion was still panting from his sprint, his e’es wide in 
horror. We opened his mouth to speak, but then Tobi changed 
tactics and droLe his knife upward into the lion“s forearm. The 
beast let out the roar of a lion as he screamed in pain and 
stepped back, holding onto his arm.

Tobi made as if to charge after his foe, but before he could, 
…ena stepped forward and grabbed him b’ the collar of his 
shirt. NIhat in the hell did ’ou do that forMH she asked Tobi 
angril’, gesturing at the lion, who was now hunched oLer and 
staggering around in pain.

NBin“t eLer seen an’thin“ like itSH Tobi ’elled, tr’ing to get 
her to let him go.

…ena sighed. N”o we“re attacking strangers nowMH
NIellC ’eahS Ihen the stranger is a fuckin“ lionSH
NWe“s speaking natiLe, ’ou imbecile. Falm downSH jathias 

said sharpl’ to Tobi as he stepped forward to calm the lion 
down enough to look at him. We held up his hands to show 
he meant no harm. NPriendSH he said, barel’ audible oLer the 
lion“s roars. NPriendS ? am a healerS Ulease, let me haLe a look.H

The lion calmed down enough to let jathias approach. 
NOwS BhhS youchS Tell me ’ou“Le got some magic in the dink’ 
little satchel, old manSH

jathias chuckled. N!ot that kind of healer, friend. The 
magic kind tend to lurk in the dungeon kingdoms in the 
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serLice of the Dungeon …ords. Gspeciall’ now with the war 
going on.H

The lion held out his arm for jathias to look at,  still 
groaning from the pain. N”erLice of the whatMH

jathias reached into his satchel for some silLerbane sap and 
a bandage to 92 up the wound. Though his head was down, 
he looked up questioningl’ at the lion-man. NDungeon …ords. 
Those in charge of the underground kingdoms. youC ’ou 
aren“t from around hereMH

The lion winced as jathias pulled the sleeLe of his tunic 
back to reLeal the wound. N?CuhC?“m not sure,H the lion 
answered half-heartedl’. 

N?nteresting. Bnd what“s ’our nameMH jathias asked as he 
popped open the Lial and dipped out some sap to put on the 
wound.

The lion let out another roar, and jathias pushed the sap 
into the wound. N?C don“t seem to know that either,H he 
said, wincing in pain. Bt this, Tobi calmed down from behind 
jathias, and …ena set him down. Osric 9nall’ stood from his 
cowering position, and the three of them listened intentl’ to 
the e2change happening before them.

B sad look fell oLer jathias“ face. NFan ’ou bend ’our head 
down real quick, friendMH Bs the lion got down into a kneeling 
position and leaned forward, jathias ran his hand through 
the long, 0uY’ mane. We felt a clump of matted hair near the 
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back and felt a lump. The lion winced when he touched it. 
Ihen jathias pulled his hand awa’, it was coLered in crimson. 
jathias heard Osric whimper behind him.

Nyou“Le had quite a head inzur’, friend, which e2plains 
the memor’ loss. ObLiousl’ the least of ’our worries at the 
moment, being a lion and all,H jathias quipped, half smiling. 
The lion didn“t seem to 9nd this funn’. NIhat should we 
call ’ouMH he added as he went back to bandaging the lion“s 
forearm.

The lion zust looked at him and shrugged, swa’ing a little 
from all the pain he was in. jathias thought it to be a sad 
look on the creature“s face, though he couldn“t tell for certain. 
NWmm, that“s better,H he said, 9nishing the bandage. N!o 
more attacking our friend hereSH he snapped, looking back at 
Tobi. NOur friendC …eoMH

The lion shrugged. N!ot Ler’ original,  but as  good as 
an’thing else.

N1reatSH e2claimed jathias. N!ow, if ’ou would be so kind, 
m’ dear …eo, and come back to the o;ce so we can get a look 
at that head of ’oursMH

…eo nodded and started to follow jathias, when a loud ’ell 
rang out. There was a loud crash, and …eo collapsed to the 
ground. 

NB’’aaaSH screamed Thora. 
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?n all the commotion, the’ hadn“t noticed her step back 
outside carr’ing a large metal cauldron the’ used to make 
soup. Wearing the commotion of people outside, she had 
glimpsed the creature bounding down on them and grabbed 
the cauldron to attack. 

There was a gasp behind them. …ooking back at the door, 
Thora spoke to the shocked patron in the gra’ cloak who had 
followed her out. NIhat“s up, dark and brood’M ? zust saLed 
’our lifeSH The man gaLe a wide-e’ed look towards the lion and 
glanced at the others standing around him, before bolting oY 
around the corner of the taLern.

NThoraS  Ihat  the  fuck was  thatMH  Tobi  ’elled  at  her, 
gesturing towards the giant, unconscious …eo on the ground. 
Thora zust stood there, looking eLer’ part of the daughter who 
has zust been loudl’ scolded b’ her father.

N…ike daughter, like father,H said …ena. Nyou weren“t an’ 
better, ’ou big oafSH …ena stepped forward and bent down to 
e2amine …eo. NThis poor creature has no memor’, Thora, and 
’our father stabbed him in the arm. Doesn“t look like his head 
will get better an’time soon.H

NB’e,H said jathias, bending down to check on their new 
friend. N!ow who wants to tell me how we“re going to get a 
large, unconscious lion-man back to m’ o;ceMH
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”ome time later, after quickl’ retrieLing the death cart from 
jathias“ o;ce and struggling to lift …eo up into it, the group 
snuck him across town. The’ had worked as quickl’ as the’ 
could to bring him back to the healer5s o;ce. The townspeople 
had  come  back  out  from  the  church  with  probing  e’es 
wondering what had happened to the beast, so the’ were glad 
the’ had coLered the cart with a tarp for the trek back. 

Bfter deliLering the lion, Tobi had gone back to tending the 
taLern. Osric had gone back to his farm to catch what was left 
of the da’“s good light, and …ena had e2cused herself to go back 
to the woods and gather a more moonshade to make more of 
her famous healing potions6 the’ worked wonders on ph’sical 
wounds, and their new friend was sporting man’. Thora sta’ed 
behind to assist jathias. ”he had felt guilt’ for knocking the 
poor beast out and had Lolunteered to sta’ and help with his 
recoLer’.

?n the o;ce, three cots were spread out on which patients 
could sit or lie as jathias ministered to them. B 9re was 
roaring in the 9replace ne2t to a long table full of cabinets 
and storage bo2es where jathias kept all of his herbs and 
medicines. Ee’ond this table was a staircase that led up to 
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jathias“ loft bedroom, and be’ond that a ladder that led up 
to the rooftop stud’ jathias alwa’s bragged so much about.

Down in the 9rst 0oor patient area, the’ had to push two 
cots together in order to la’ …eo down as he was such a wide 
beast. jathias directed Thora to tend the 9re and get some 
water boiling so the’ could clean the lion“s wounds. 

NIhere do ’ou suppose he“s fromMH asked Thora. N?“Le seen 
nothing like him. Eeasts are usuall’ muchCsimpler.H

jathias was bustling about his herb drawers, tr’ing to 9nd 
a draught that would help wake …eo up so the’ could 9nd out 
more about him. N!o one has seen an’thing like him, Thora. 
!ot in this lifetime. jagic like this hasn“t e2isted for centuries. 
Bt least not out in the open.H The healer glanced sidewa’s at 
her to see how she reacted to this news. We could see she was 
looking concerned. NWe came down b’ wa’ of the mountain. 
!o doubt related to that green 0ash last night. jagic,H he said 
in a serious monotone. NBnd trouble,H he added, shaking his 
head as if agreeing with himself.

Thora e2amined …eo closel’ for the 9rst time as he la’ there. 
We wore a splendid blue tunic with gold embroider’, and a 
brown fastening ribbon. Wis 0uY’ mane oLer0owed oLer the 
top of the tunic. …eather bracers were sported on each arm, 
and out of the bracers where there should haLe been paws 
were furr’, beast-like claws that still seemed to function like a 
human hand. Wis brown pants led down to what used to be 
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boots. !ow the’ had fur pu;ng out of the top of the boot, 
and the claws appeared to haLe forcefull’ pushed their wa’ out 
the toe of the boot. Though he had lion paws for feet, his legs 
were still straight, like a person. 

…eo let out a groan as jathias pried his mouth open and 
dumped the draught he had found down his throat.

NUoor thing,H Thora said, reaching out and grabbing his 
paw, stroking the soft fur. N? feel so bad for him.H

jathias chuckled. Nyou, of all people, should. you“re the 
one who gaLe him a second lump on the head.H ”he frowned 
at this, looking sad and guilt’. jathias glanced oLer at the 9re 
to check on the water. NThora, the water, dear. Fan ’ou grab 
itMH

Thora turned and grabbed the cauldron of water b’ the 
handle and lifted it oY the hook, bringing it closer to the bed. 
jathias readied his rags as he waited for the water to cool 
enough to touch and watched as …eo came around. Pinall’, 
when the lion opened his e’es to look around, jathias tested 
the temperature and could dip the rag into the water without 
burning himself.

N”ta’ still, m’ friend. ? need to clean ’our head wound,H 
jathias said as he pulled the dripping rag out and walked 
around to the head of the cots.

NIhaC Ihat happened nowMH …eo asked, looking around 
the room, daAed.
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NIell,H said jathias, Nour dear Thora oLer here thought 
’ou were a hideous beast and clobbered ’ou upside the head 
with a cauldron, much like the one she has right oLer there 
on the ground. ”o better be on ’our best behaLior right now.H 
jathias smiled at his own zoke.

NThought  ?  was  a  hideous  beastMH  …eo  zested  lightl’. 
NIonder what gaLe her that ideaMH

Thora leaned into …eo“s line of sight. N?“m so sorr’, ”ir. 
? thought ? was protecting m’ andre and his friends. Ie“Le 
neLer seen an’thing like ’ou.H

N?magine m’ panic when ? saw m’self,H …eo said, letting out 
a half laugh, half slight roar. NIhat is this placeM OuchSH

…eo winced, and jathias dug the rag in deeper to clean 
out the blood’ head wound. Nj’ o;ce,H jathias said as he 
worked. NBs ? stated before ’our last unfortunate incident, ? 
am a healer. Bnd b’ the wa’, ’ou don“t happen to remember 
’our name or where ’ou“re from now, do ’ouMH

The lion paused for a second before he answered. N?CuhhC 
no, nothing.H

NWmmC hoped that second zolt to the head would haLe at 
least zogged something, but apparentl’, brute force isn“t the 
cure for ’our amnesia,H said jathias. 

There was a creaking noise from the stairs and the’ all 
turned to look, but nothing was there. NBhh,H said jathias, 
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Nthose Lalle’ winds haLe this old place creaking all the time. 
!othing new.H

Thora nodded in agreement, as the bar alwa’s gaLe oY eerie 
creaking sounds at night when she was closing it down for the 
da’, and she was there all alone. Njathias sa’s ’ou came from 
the mountain. Did ’ou see the green light last nightM ?s that 
wh’ ’ou“re like thisMH she felt his mane as she spoke.

Bgain, …eo took a pause. Wis head hurt something 9erce 
and tr’ing to think about what he remembered hurt it more. 
N?C the onl’ thing ? remember is waking up ne2t to a tree. 
There was a rock slide nearb’, so ? assumed ?“d slid down the 
mountain. ?magine m’ surprise when ? held m’ hands out and 
saw these giant claws.H We held them up to show them. N? 
bolted to a nearb’ creek and looked in the waterC the beast 
was staring back at meC ? was staring back at me.H

N”o  ’ou  weren“t  alwa’s  a  beastMH  asked  Thora.  Nyou 
remember thatMH

Nyeah. ?“m de9nitel’ supposed to be human, or at least m’ 
mind thinks so. Otherwise, it wouldn“t haLe been such a shock, 
rightMH …eo looked as though he was lost, and Thora felt bad 
for him.

NBlmost done here,H jathias interzected, reaching for a 
bandage for …eo“s head wounds. NThora, dear, a little more 
water before ? stitch him shut, please.H
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Thora quickl’ raised the cauldron, and then dropped it in 
shock as something metal Ainged oY the side. The cauldron hit 
the ground with a loud thunk, and water splashed up into the 
air. The’ all looked down and saw a dagger la’ing ne2t to the 
cauldron on the stone 0oor. The’ all looked in the direction it 
came from and saw a shadow’ 9gure standing on the stairs. 

?n an instant, the 9gure zumped oLer the railing and bolted 
towards jathias, another dagger alread’ in hand. jathias 
’elped as he dodged too slowl’, and the dagger made a cut 
across his right cheek. …eo made to get out of the bed, but 
b’ the time he made a moLe, the water cauldron went sailing 
through the air and down on top of the assailant“s head. The 
9gure didn“t eLen utter a sound as he dropped to the ground, 
but his dagger did as it fell from his hand and clattered across 
the stone 0oor.

NBssassinSH jathias hissed, spitting on the man“s bod’, and 
standing up. We reached up and felt the red, fresh blood 
pouring down from his cheek. NThat dagger was aimed at ’ou, 
m’ friend,H jathias said, pointing at …eo with his reddened 
9nger.

…eo sat up on the cot and slowl’ made his wa’ oLer to the 
9gure sprawled out on the ground. We didn“t recogniAe who it 
was, but eLen if he“d known him in the past, he wouldn“t know 
who he was now either wa’.
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NOh  no,H  said  Thora,  setting  down  the  cauldron  and 
e2amining the man on the ground. NDark and brood’S Wow 
could ’ouMH she asked, recogniAing the patron in the gra’ cloak 
from the bar earlier.

NBpparentl’ our friend …eo here isn“t the onl’ newcomer to 
town,H said jathias. NBnd ’ou,H he said, pointing at Thora. 
N?f we eLer 9nd ourselLes in a war, dear, remind me to make 
sure ’ou haLe a cauldron to 9ght with.H



CHAPTER THREE

The Church of 
Solana

T he afternoon following the assassination attempt found 
Leo  and  Mathias  feeling  much  better  from  their 

in.icted woundsy Lena had returned to them shortl, after the 
assassin had been thwartedk an uncharacteristic looS of shocS 
on her facey Phe had almost dropped the Moonshade ’otion 
she was carr,ing when she opened the door to the healerAs 
parlory 

xfter  the  initial  shocSk  she  became all  business  againk 
administering the potion to Leo and Mathiasy The warm 
sensation of the potion comforted themk and b, the nevt 
morning their ph,sical wounds started to healy The seemingl, 
magical properties of the potion sped up the natural healing 
process  within  most  liHing  speciesk  though  for  reasons 
unSnown to Lenak it still didnAt seem to worS on pigsy
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', the afternoonk LeoAs head wounds were mostl, closed 
shuty Eis memor, hadnAt recoHered eHen a bit from the potionk 
as Lena had warned him it wouldnjty The gash on MathiasA 
cheeS was mostl, Iust a scark which Lena assured him would 
mostl, fade within the nevt three da,sy Wmpressed b, the results 
of her potionk which he had preHiousl, dismissed as snaSe oil 
as there was no research to bacS up the healing properties 
of the moonshade plantk Mathias agreed to be Lenajs regular 
customer when she had her new stocS at marSety

-ith ph,sical wounds on the mendk Mathias released Leo 
from his care the following afternoony Though he was free to 
gok the pair still had some business to tend toy The night of the 
assassination attempt the, had dragged their wouldJbe assassin 
out to the front of the healerAs oGce where the lawmank qarethk 
tooS him to the Draeton dungeon in the Uhurch of Polanay 
2ow the, needed to go and :uestion himy

The towering stone building of the church serHed man, 
functions for the small townk being the focal pointk and the 
main functioning structure for an,thing that wasnAt a taHernk 
storek homek or merchant stally The ma,or had an oGce on 
the upper .oorsk the small academ, for ,oung students was 
held within the middle leHelsk and qareth had an oGce near the 
church dungeony

Leo  was  determined to  3nd out  wh, the  assassin  was 
after himk and Mathias wanted answers as wellk haHing been 
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attacSed in his own home and place of businessy The onl, 
problem wask the entire town was hunting for a humanoid 
beastk so Mathias had to go ahead of Leo and do some damage 
controly The merchants werenAt at their stalls toda, for fear 
of the beastk and eHer,one was walSing around meeSl, in the 
shadowsk whispering rumors to each otherk read, to dash bacS 
inside at a momentAs noticey

Doing out into the s:uarek Mathias began shouting at 
an,one that could heark ”’eople… Uiti?ens… Dood people of 
Draeton… ’lease gather round…1 The people in the s:uare stared 
at him and slowl, gathered in closery ”W would liSe to address 
the issue of the lionY1

”Ws that what it was‘1 shouted an old lad, from the crowdy 
”LooSed liSe a damned beast from hellk it did…1 PeHeral others 
around her noddedy

Mathias Snew this would not be eas,y ”2oy 2ot from helly 
Nrom the mountaink1 he saidk pointing up at Mty Nluore 
behind them in the distancey ”-eAre not sure howk but this 
beast used to be a manY1

”That  what  it  told  ,ou‘1  screamed  another  panicSed 
Hillagerk this time a ,ounger man whom Mathias recogni?ed as 
the ma,orAs messengerk Wdony ”Fn good terms with this lion 
then‘ 'est of pals‘1

The old healer rubbed at his templesy ”W Snowk the liSes of 
this lionJman haHe not been seen beforek but he is the Hictim 
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herey x Hictim of memor, lossy xnd a Hictim ofY1 Mathias 
Snew this nevt part wouldnAt go oHer wellk ”the Hictim of an 
assassination attempty1

x hushed murmur ran through the crowd as the panic grewy 
Mathias could hear some whispers as the, grew louderk and the 
common thing his old ears picSed up was ”Ythe warY1y Ee 
Snew he needed to address thisy

”-e do not Snow if this has to do with the wark1 Mathias 
,elled outk louder than beforek to driHe the point homey ”-e 
haHe not seen the brunt of the war here in Draetony The odd 
bit of raiding here and therek but compared to the rest of 
CHaniak weAHe come out on topy xll W Snowk is that Leok this 
lionJmank wishes to :uestion his assassink who is currentl, 
being held in the dungeony -e need eHer,one to remain calmk 
and giHe him passage from m, oGce to the dungeony xfter he 
gets his answersk he will be on his wa,k and we can all get bacS 
to our normal liHesy This is Iust a blip in our normal routinesk 
and eHer,thing will be bacS to business as normal within the 
weeSy1

CHer,one noddedy Fne person could be heard clappingk and 
Mathias was surprised to hear the sound coming from the 
grand church behind himy Ee turned to see who it wask and 
was surprised to see Ma,or MerriS ThornHale approaching 
him at a slow gaity Eis head bobbed up and down as he walSedk 
caused b, a hunch in his bacSk and a limp in his stepy 2o one 
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in town Snew what had dis3gured the mank but there were 
rumors that his own mother had thrown him down a well 
as a childy DiHen his evperience with the mank Mathias didnjt 
blame hery Ee could see ThornHalejs bead, little e,es 3ved on 
himk ?eroing in on his pre,y

Fnce he reached the spot nevt to Mathiask he turned to him 
to whisper so no one else could heark ”W Snew ,ou were aiming 
for m, postk ,ou old swindlery Tr,ing to gain the faHor of the 
people‘ 2o one addresses them liSe this but me…1

Mathias chucSled out loudy ”W haHe no want of politicsk m, 
good many W leaHe that to the people ofY diminished moralsk 
such as ,ourselfy1

ThornHale shot bacS a crooSed smile and turned to address 
the crowdy ”4es… 4esk good peopley Fur town healer here is 
correcty1 Ee said the words 5town healerA with a sharpk acidic 
undertonek as if to driHe home the point that was all Mathias 
would eHer bey 

”Though close to the stronghold of the NoreHer 6ingk we are 
hiding in plain sightk and war will not be upon usy1 Wt seemed 
to calm the people down as Ma,or ThornHale spoSe these 
wordsy ”xs for our new friendk let us let him passk shall we‘1 
he asSedk throwing his arms out wide and gesturing towards 
the crowdy

x looS of panic came oHer eHer,one as the, all turned in 
horror to looSy Uoming from the direction of MathiasA oGcek 
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Leo was walSing towards the crowd timidl,k looSing as though 
he evpected an, one of them to attacS at an, secondy The 
crowd slowl, parted to let him throughk and he made his 
wa, to towards the church where Mathias stood nevt to the 
crooSed old many 

The hunched ma,or stared up in awe as Leo stood nevt to 
himy Leo smiled bacS and stucS out his paw to shaSe hands 
with the man in charge of the towny xfter doing so he reali?ed 
it was probabl, a bad moHey Pomething in his brain was telling 
him he wasnAt used to haHing menacing claws and fur where 
his hand had beenk though he couldnAt eHen remember what 
his hand had looSed liSey 

The ma,or tooS the paw daintil, and gaHe it a small shaSey 
Ee leaned in closek his head onl, coming up to the mid of LeoAs 
chesty Ee becSoned him to lean closer with a gnarl, 3ngery Leo 
bent down to listeny

”4ou go into that dungeonk ,ou talS to that trashk and ,ou 
leaHek understand‘ -e donAt need freaSs and abnormalities 
such as ,ourself herey 4ouAre bad for businessy1 Ptanding tall 
the ma,or gaHe the crowd a smile and gestured Leo towards the 
church doorsy

Leo gaHe a looS to Mathiask who shrugged and also gestured 
to the churchk suggesting the, get out of this situation as soon 
as possibley The, turned and made their wa, towards the large 
wooden front doors of the churchy Mathias turned to looS at 
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the crowd one last time before going insidey Ee could see Wdonk 
the ma,orAs messengerk scurr,ing up to stand beside his bossy 
The two of them were whispering and glanced towards him 
and Leoy

Mathias Snew their conspiring couldnAt mean an,thing 
good for themk but also Snew he and his new friend had 
pressing matters the, needed to attend to inside the churchy

Leo marHeled at the inside of the churchy Nrom the moment 
the, enteredk it was too much to taSe in all at oncey Ptepping 
insidek the, were in a small Hestibule areay 'e,ond this small 
hallwa, were pillars that held up the main walls of the circular 
atriumk at the center of which sat an ornate golden altery 

Uuriousk Leo stepped into the main area and glanced upy 
Nrom the outside of the church it looSed liSe the height of 
the church helped support man, leHels of roomsy Leo could 
now see that most of the space wask in factk one large room 
that appeared to go up foreHery xlong the endlessl, upward 
ceiling there were paintings of the heaHensk and beings that 
supposedl, dwelt therey 

xt the Her, topk hanging from the ceiling was a statuey Wt 
was impossible to imagine the actual si?e of the statue if it still 
appeared so large from such a long wa, downy The statue was 
a maIestic 3gure clothed in radiant robes of sunlit gold and 
sapphire bluey Eis e,es gleamed with a warmk golden light and 
his sSin glowed with an otherworldl, luminescencey
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”4ou remember our Dodk Polanak ,eah‘1 Mathias threw him 
an elbow and smiledk Snowing the lion remembered littley

”WY noY canAt sa, that W dok1 Leo stammered bacSy
”xhhk wellk WAm sure ,ouAll be forgiHeny 4our state of mind is 

not ,our fault after allk1 said Mathiask onl, half IoSingy ”This 
wa,…1 he started walSing and waHed Leo ony

The, walSed through the side of the Hestibule and down a 
.ight of stone stepsy CHen though the, were going down to 
the dungeonk eHer,thing still seemed Her, ornatek almost too 
perfect in its craftsmanshipy xt the bottom of the stairs the, 
stepped out onto a large landingy 

xs Leo looSed aroundk he could see that the large landing 
also serHed as an oGcey x wooden desS sat to one sidek behind 
which were man, booSshelHes loaded with old tomesy 'e,ond 
the oGce was another .ight of stairs that went down deep into 
the dungeonsy 

Mathias walSed right up to the man sitting behind the 
desSy The lawman qareth sat therek his face buried in a booSy 
Ee looSed almost anno,ed as the old healer approached himy 
”-hat can W do for ,ouk Mathias‘1 he asSedy Then he looSed 
past Mathias and his Iaw droppedy ”xnd ,ourY friend‘1 he 
asSedk tr,ing not to sound nerHousy

”ThatAs Leok heAs 3nek1 said Mathiask waHing oH qarethAs 
shocSy ”xre we able to go down and talS to the prisoner‘ -e 
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haHe some :uestions about wh, he was tr,ing to Sill m, friend 
oHer therey1

”-hich prisoner‘1 qareth laughedk as if the, eHer had more 
than one at a time in the small towny The, occasionall, had a 
drunS farmer in that needed to cool oH for the nightk but as 
far as big crimes wentk Draeton was a prett, dr, placey ”4eahk 
,eahk1 he continuedk catching the glare Mathias gaHe himy 
”Eead on downy1

Mathias nodded his thanSs and motioned for Leo to follow 
him down the stairsy xnother intricatel, carHed .ight of stairs 
later and the, found themselHes in a long stone hallwa, 3lled 
with man, sets of iron barsy This dungeon was set up to hold a 
do?en prisonersk but the place looSed spotlessk a sign that there 
was neHer Her, much actiHit, down herey

The pair walSed past seHeral empt, cells before the, found 
the one occupied b, the assassiny The, approached slowl,y 
The, could barel, see his face in the dim lighting of the 
dungeony Ee had been stripped of his cloaSk and the, could 
now see a head of shocSingk long white hairy Ee pushed his 
hooSed nose out through the bars to greet themy 

”4ou two are lucS, to be aliHek1 he said with a smirSy The, 
could hear a bit of laughter in his Hoicey ”Cspeciall, ,ouk Naroy1

The word hung in the airy Mathias looSed at Leok whose 
mouth had fallen openk shocSed at hearing his real name for 
the 3rst time since his accidenty



CHAPTER   FOR

Pieces of the 
Puzzle

T he air hung thick with the silence that followed. The 
assassin continued to grin at them through the bars, 

relishing the fact that he knew things they didn’t.
Leo’s…or rather Faro’s…mind was spinning. The name rang 

true to him. He couldn’t remember much, but somehow he 
knew the assassin was telling the truth. His name was Faro, 
and he used to be human. Having two pieces to the puzzle 
strengthened his resolve to fully restore his memory and jgure 
out the rest of his past. He felt a hole inside himself, knowing 
that he had a purpose to fuljll here. He Must still wasn’t sure 
what it was.

“athias threw his lion friend a look to see if he was alright. 
Faro took a step towards the bars and puDed out his big, barrel 
chest to appear larger and more menacing. UTell me everything 
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you know, assassin,‘ the last word hung in the air, dripping 
with anger.

U!ell,‘ the man said, Uone thing for sure was that P was 
shocked when P saw a damned lion. P thought they were the 
ones ?lion’,‘ he said, and Faro was confused until he realized 
the man was telling a Moke. The man cackled.

URnoughZ‘ Faro growled. U!ho are they9 !ho sent you9‘
USnly the elite hire Onu,‘ the man said. Faro assumed the 

man was talking about himself. UPt was the big man on the 
mountain, of courseZ‘

“athias gasped. U3osimir is still alive9 !hat happened to 
the invading rebels9‘

USh,  you  don’t  know  much  yet,  do  you9‘  Onu  said, 
snickering again. He paused, enMoying his momentary upper 
hand. U3osimir is dead.‘ This sentence hung between them. 
“athias raised his eyes, shocked. Faro searched his thoughts to 
see if the name rang any bells, but frustratingly it didn’t cause 
any revelation. 

UIo who is ruling now9‘ asked “athias, confused. He had 
been so consumed with the news of the upcoming battle that 
he hadn’t really thought about who would be in charge once 
it was all over, much less why they would want Faro dead.

Onu sneered his smarmy sneer. UIeems to me like P’m giving 
you a lot of information for free. !hat’s in it for me, old man9‘
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U“aybe not gettin’ eaten by an angry fucking lionZ‘ Faro 
growled, lunging forward and grabbing the bars with a loud 
clank. Onu backed oD slightly, but still not out of Faro’s reach, 
showing he wasn’t afraid. 

UP’m sentenced for death either way, 4east. “ay as well get 
it over with,‘ he said. 

“athias put a gentle hand on his friends middle back, the 
highest he could comfortably reach, and guided him back away 
from the bars. UP am a good, upstanding citizen here in town,‘ 
“athias said. UThe town healer. 8erhaps P can speak with the 
mayor on your behalf. Oet a reduced sentence. “aybe even an 
e0ile to the Sutwoods.‘

Onu raised his jngers up to his mouth, as if thinking it over. 
UIhoot for the e0ile, or P’ll escape this place eventually and 
come after you.‘

“athias  chuckled.  UIolid stone rumored to have been 
crafted by the greatest artisans in the land. Iure, P’ll take my 
chances. Eow tell me, who is the new ruler on the mountain9‘

UIome fella named Rli,‘ said Onu. The name 3osimir meant 
nothing, but this name, Rli, seemed to gnaw at Faro. !hy did 
that name mean something to him9 He looked over at “athias 
to see if that name meant anything to him. He could tell that 
it did by the way the old healer’s mouth hung open wide. 
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URli the 8rophet9‘ he asked, dumbfounded. U!as… was 
that the plan9‘ he asked, looking at Faro. U-hh, of course you 
wouldn’t know.‘ He turned back to Onu. URli hired you9‘

U4ig bastard. !ore a horned helmet,‘ said Onu, but then 
looked Faro up and down. USr maybe he got cursed like this 
fella and the horns were real, come to think of it. -nyways, 
yeah, he hired me. Told me he had a rogue that got away. He 
called in a handful of us. Those not so skilled as me hung 
around the mountains looking for a trace. Sthers went west. P 
saw the broken foliage and headed down to town here.‘

“athias looked like he had a headache. His hand was raised 
up to his head, a jnger pressed hard against each temple. U-nd 
you were sent to kill Leo…err, Faro9‘

U1eah,‘ said Onu, shrugging his shoulders. UNidn’t think 
P’d be hunting a fuckin’ lion2man, but Rli said we’d know 
him when we seen him. Iaid it was a lion. P didn’t believe 
him. 3oming out of that bar, P sure knew P’d found my mark. 
Thought the dwarf was going to do my Mob for me for a 
minuteZ‘ Onu sounded e0cited.

UIo, you didn’t disappear after seeing him,‘ said “athias, 
piecing it together. U1ou waited in the shadows and watched 
until Thora knocked him out. Then you followed us back to 
my oqce and…‘

U1eah. That rooftop with all the books and parchment had 
pretty easy access from the trees, Noc. Pf it wasn’t for bad 
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timing from that gal you had with ya, P’d have hit my mark and 
you all would be deadZ That horny bastard on the hill would 
be paying me pretty right nowZ‘ Onu smiled at the thought, 
then his face fell, realizing his pay would never come. 

Faro’s head was spinning as he blankly stared into the 
dim, torch2lit dungeon. Iomeone was ruling. Then someone 
named Rli killed him. He had to have been with them there 
somehow, because now he was a cursed animal human like the 
new ruler on the mountain. He now knew for sure that his 
part in this was pretty big, but he still wasn’t sure how he jt 
into the puzzle.

U!hat else do you know about me9‘ Faro asked him sharply.
Onu thought for a minute. UEot much. Fella said we were 

hunting a colossal beast of a man that betrayed him. Iaid he’d 
pay a pretty fee in gold. -lso said he was angry that your body 
wasn’t found dashed on the side of the mountain as you were 
blasted out of the chamber opening. Io that’s why he had to 
call in the professionals. That’s about it.‘

4lasted out9 Spening9 - 6ash of green light crept across 
Faro’s memory. 1elling. 3old air. !as it him that had been 
yelling9 Iomeone died. !ho died9 !hat else9 Gnfortunately 
nothing else came to his mind. 

UThank you for your cooperation,‘ said “athias. U-nd for 
your terrible timing and aim,‘ he added with a smile. 
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Onu waved him oD. ULike P said, you’re lucky to be alive. 
Numb luck. !ork on getting me out of that e0ecution, Noc. 
!e have a deal.‘

U1es, yes, P’m a man of my word,‘ “athias waved him oD as 
he turned to leave, motioning for Faro to follow him. UP will 
head up to see “ayor Thornvale right now.‘

Faro hesitated for a moment. He wanted to know more. He 
knew that Onu likely didn’t have anymore information, but 
he didn’t know if he should try to press him for more details. 
Thinking better of it, he turned and followed “athias up 
the perfectly carved stone staircase. He caught up to “athias 
halfway up.

UP was thereZ‘ he said, e0asperated. U-nd this… this Rli9 He 
isn’t meant to be in charge now9‘

“athias took a few more steps and then paused. He slowly 
turned on the stair to face Faro. 4eing a few stairs higher than 
him he was about eye level to the giant lion man. UEot that 
P’m aware of. Eot that P was in on any of the plans, but P tried 
to stay apprised of the war. Iomething isn’t sitting Fuite right 
with me. 1ou all were cursed somehow…‘

U-nd it doesn’t surprise you P was with this Rli on the 
mountain9‘

“athias took his spectacles down from his eyes and polished 
them with his shirt, apparently stalling for a moment to think. 
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Finally, when he placed them back on his nose, he said UEo, 
according to the stories you were his closest disciple.‘

Faro had been dying to know more about what “athias 
knew about the war party he was apparently leading with this 
Rli to the top of the mountain, but “athias became hushed 
and distracted. He told him they could sit down later and have 
a proper talk on the matter, and that he had to go speak with 
the mayor at once. 

3hoking down his anger, Faro agreed to meet him at his 
oqce that night so they could talk. Eot wanting to talk with 
the greasy mayor again, nor feeling very invited, Faro headed 
outside to see if there was any sunlight left in the day to enMoy. 
-fter the dingy dungeon, he felt the need for light and silent 
thought to see if he could remember any more details about 
himself.

Itepping out of the church the light hit him sFuare in the 
eyes and he threw up his hand to block it until he became used 
to the change. He could hear hushed whispers and hurried 
footsteps as people around him dashed oD to get some distance 
away from him. 

-fter his eyes jnally adMusted to the light, he saw the dwarf 
that had attacked him over by the tavern where he had jrst met 
“athias and the other citizens of Oraeton who seemed to be 
okay with his e0istence. The dwarf was standing on a stool and 
clearing pints oD of a table that had presumably been occupied 
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by the elf and the other human who had been there when he’d 
arrived. Likely a daily ritual they kept.

UHello, friendZ‘ Faro called as he approached, not wanting 
to startle him during his work. The dwarf looked up to see him 
approaching and threw his rag down on the table.

UFriends, are we, Lion9 That’s good to know considering P 
stabbed you and all.‘

Faro Must smiled. U-ye. Pt wasn’t a good start, but P think at 
this point P need all the friends P can get, Nwarf.‘

He smiled back from atop his stool. U8lease, Leo, call me 
Tobi.‘

Faro cocked his head a bit. U-nd you can call me Faro. 
-ccording to my would2be2assassin, that’s my real name.‘

Tobi smiled at this new information and nodded his head 
slightly. U!ell then, Faro, not sure what a lion drinks, but how 
about one on the house9‘ Tobi said, climbing down from his 
stool. 

UP’m not even sure how a lion drinks,‘ Faro answered. Io 
far he’d Must lapped water awkwardly from his paws with his 
tongue. They both burst out in laughter at this. The laughter 
was short2lived, however, as screams from people at the edge of 
the town rang out. 4oth of them looked that way, alarmed. 

UEot another giant lion2man, P hope,‘ said Tobi, only half 
Moking. He wasn’t sure what to e0pect anymore. 
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They both made their way into the center of the sFuare, 
looking at the commotion that was coming from the trees that 
sprung from the mountain valley, the same place where Faro 
had burst into town the day before.

They soon wished it was Must another lost beast2creature 
looking for help. Pnstead, what came out of the woods was a 
marching nightmare. The sun had Must dipped back behind 
the mountain, and the town was cast in shadow. - group 
of creatures the likes of which neither of them had ever seen 
walked in a steady pace directly towards the center of town. 
They couldn’t Fuite make out what they were, but they could 
see their grayish, scaly skin and horrible, gaunt eyes as they 
approached.

The sight of the hideous, large creatures made them almost 
miss the short creature that was leading them. Pt was a creature 
almost as short as Tobi himself, and from what Tobi could tell 
looked like a tiny wolverine2man that had been aHicted with 
the same curse that had beset Faro.

Tobi nudged Faro’s leg. UP think P should Must pop inside the 
tavern and grab my a0e,‘ he said.

Faro didn’t take his eyes oD the approaching group. U1eah, 
that’s not a bad idea. Orab me something if you’ve got it.‘

U-ye,‘ said Tobi as he slipped oD into his tavern with as 
much haste as his legs would allow.
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The town sFuare had cleared out as Faro braced himself. He 
sFuared his shoulders to show them he wasn’t afraid of what 
was to come. The wolverine creature and his crew stopped on 
the other end of the sFuare, Must within shouting distance. The 
creature spoke.

UFaro RnvatoZ‘ the creature hissed. His silky voice echoed 
across the empty sFuare.

Rnvato9 Faro felt like he was slowly jnding pieces to the 
riddle of his identity that were drawing a picture that would 
eventually, hopefully, come into focus once he had the right 
piece of the puzzle.

USbviously,‘ he roared back.
The creature had a look of pure malice on his face. UThe 

High :uler has put a price on your head. He’s sent us to 
complete the task that others could not. 3ome forward now, 
and we won’t tear this town to shreds after we jnish you.‘

Faro glanced towards the tavern door. Pt was completely still. 
!hat he wouldn’t give Must to have even the dwarf’s dagger 
that he’d been stabbed in the arm with, or even the barmaid’s 
cauldron. -nything to defend himself, as it looked like there 
was no way out of this jght.



CHAPTER   FIE

The Battle of 
Graeton

F aro stared hard into the waning light to see what he was 
up against as the moment before attack hung in the air. 

The tiny wolverine man stood at the front of the pack. He 
was wearing a small leather outxt with fur shoulder pads. His 
e,tremely Suzy head and pointy ears would almost be cute if 
not for the glowing yellow eyes narrowed in such malice’ along 
with the insanely long claws that were braced for attack’ his lips 
curled back in a terrifying snarl. 

Durrounding the wolverine were at least a doUen of the 
most horrixc beasts Faro ever remembered seeing’ though 
that wasnNt saying much. Their faces appeared to be ribbed 
skulls’ with beady blue inset eyes and a gapping hole with raUer 
sharp teeth where a mouth should be. Their bodies almost 
appeared to be made of stone’ save their raUer sharp claws that 
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rivaled that of their wolverine leader. They had huge spikes 
protruding from their back’ and Faro noted it would be hard 
to get his hands A paws A around them to toss them out of his 
way.

The wolverineNs sneer turned into a slight smile’ and in a 
snap he lurched forward to get down on all fours and close the 
gap in short order’ running at full speed towards Faro. The lion 
had 9ust enough time to glance at the tavern one more time 
to see that help wouldnNt arrive in time before the wolverine 
lunged forward’ its claws spread out’ aiming for his throat.

Faro swiped his paw wide’ trying to catch the little creature 
in the air and knock him out of the way before he reached 
him. 4nstead’ all he managed was to knock his aim oz slightly’ 
and the claws sank into his left shoulder instead of his neck. 
Faro let out a roar of pain. The wolverine was fast. Faster than 
Faro could combat. qeing barely the siUe of his torso’ Faro was 
having a hard time pulling the raging animal oz of him.

The creature was clawing his way around him and all Faro 
could do was scramble to use his own claws to catch the 
assailant. The wolverine paused for a second and drew his head 
back to sink his sharp teeth into FaroNs neck’ but before he 
could a long wooden stick came out from below and knocked 
the creature back.

Faro glanced down to see Tobi had arrived and had used 
the handle of his a,e to butt the creature away from him’ 
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apparently fearing the sharp end might catch Faro if someone 
moved too suddenly. Faro nodded his thanks and glanced at 
the other ob9ect in the dwarfNs hands. 4t looked similar to a 
battle hammer’ one blunt end for smashing’ the other end 
sharp for piercing. The only thing was’ that it was more siUed 
for a dwarf’ and when Faro grabbed it from his new friend’ it 
looked more like a club hammer than a full war hammer.

Dtill grateful for the weapon’ he gave it a 0uick swing to test 
its weight’ and something in his brain told him heNd used a 
hammer before. 4t felt so familiar. 

qracing himself’ he s0uared oz against the strange creatures 
that were about to clash with them. 1ith all the strength his 
new’ bulky lion body could muster’ Faro gave the hammer a 
huge swing’ and it came crashing hard into the tall creatureNs 
chest.

W tingle of reverberation shot up FaroNs hand as hitting 
the creature felt like he had smashed his hammer into a solid 
mountainside. The tingle ran up to his shoulder’ and he took 
a step back to recover from the shock. He looked at the beast 
and could see a decent siUed crack in the thingNs chest where his 
hammer had landed. :ther than the crack’ the creature seemed 
unfaUed and 0uickly advanced again. 

Oe,t to Faro’ Tobi had his a,e swinging at the wolverine 
who had gotten angry at the dwarf for getting between him 
and his target. The a,e clinked against to cobblestone of 
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the town s0uare with each swing as Tobi missed the 0uick 
1olverine. 1henever the creature would move it to attack’ 
Tobi would bunt him away with the a,e handle to keep him 
at bay’ and then move to strike him with the blade when there 
was an opening. The similarity in siUe made the foe a little easier 
to handle for Tobi than for Faro. 

The rock creatures were almost surrounding them now’ 
and FaroNs smashing attacks didnNt seem to deter them as 
he only smashed little bits of them away. Though they were 
overwhelming him’ Faro felt like he was in some kind of gear he 
didnNt know he had’ yet still seemed familiar’ like he was used 
to xghting. He was taking on three at once now and holding 
his own’ but could feel the others pushing in. He heard one 
creature roar from behind him as it went in for the kill’ and 
before he could turn he heard a 0uick swishing sound through 
the air. 
Thhht… Faro turned to face his new foe’ only to see an arrow 

sticking out of the creatureNs beady eye hole. The other blue 
eye Sickered in and out for a second’ and then the light of the 
eye went out completely and the creature fell to its knees before 
doing a face plant right ne,t to the lion. The thud of stone on 
stone echoed through the town s0uare.

Llancing  up  Faro  followed  the  arrowNs  only  possible 
tra9ectory and saw the elf lady’ Iena’ standing atop TobiNs bar’ 
her bow and arrow in hand. CealiUing the eye was the weak 
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point’ Faro Sipped the mini war hammer 0uickly around in 
his paw and drove the point directly into the eye socket of the 
ne,t approaching creature. 4t too dropped to the ground’ the 
light in its eyes put out. 

MLo for  the  eyes2V  he  yelled to  Tobi.  Tobi  grunted in 
understanding’ but was too occupied with the swift little 
wolverine to care about the big rock monsters. The wolverine’ 
however’ turned to look at Faro and saw now that a few of 
his creatures were on the ground. Kalice returned to his face’ 
his eyes went wide’ and a hiss like nothing they had ever heard 
before left his mouth. 

The wolverine’ hate still xlling his eyes’ stopped pursuing 
Tobi and started swirling his arms through the air’ speaking 
in a foreign tongue so loudly that it could be heard over the 
ongoing xght. qlack Sames surrounded the wolverine. Tobi 
lunged forward with his a,e blade’ but was too late. 1ith one 
last scream’ the wolverine cast a deep black xreball into the 
nearest structure’ which was the Lraeton Leneral Dtore. The 
magic 0uickly caught the building on xre’ and it went up in 
Sames at an astonishing rate. 

MOo2 Thora2V Tobi screamed. The store was right ne,t to 
his tavern’ and they could see Iena struggling to xnd a way oz 
before that building’ too’ was consumed. Tobi 0uickly bolted 
towards his tavern as fast as his legs would carry’ leaving Faro 
alone.
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The wolverine howled with laughter. MYorath Dhadruul2V 
He screamed into the fray. MDurround him2 ?ill him2V

Faro turned from the scene and smashed the tip of his war 
hammer into another rock creature’ the thing the wolverine 
had 9ust addressed as a Yorath’ killing it’ and creating an 
opening that he could retreat from. Iena and Tobi spilled 
out of the tavern as Faro ran past. The building was now 
being overtaken by the magic’ black Sames. qetween the pair 
they were dragging Thora out with them. The young girl had 
obviously been told to stay inside by Tobi’ which Faro now 
knew had caused the delay in getting the weapons. 

MTo the church2V Iena yelled at them’ pushing Thora away 
from the advancing Yorath. They all took oz in a dead sprint 
towards the towering structure. FaroNs long stride got him 
there xrst’  and he yanked open the large wooden doors’ 
ushering the other three in past him. The Yorath were hot on 
their tail’ but he stepped inside and slam the door shut before 
they thudded into the other side. He dropped the lock bar 
across the door’ locking them out’ at least for the moment.

qeing as strong as they were’ Faro knew it wouldnNt be long 
before they reduced the door to splinters and overtook their 
position in the church. They didnNt have much time. 

Ws they all entered’ hurried steps came from the nearby 
stairs’ and Kathias came barreling down. Deeing the party of 
familiar faces’ he waved his arms frantically at them. M1eNve 



THR qWTTIR :F LCWRT:O “…

been betrayed2V he screamed at them. MThe mayor sold us out2 
The people who sent the assassin know Faro is here2V

M;ou think6V asked Faro raising a furry brow’ pointing to the 
door that was shaking from the impact of the stone creatures 
on the other side. 

MFaro6V asked Iena and Thora at the same time. 
Faro threw his hands up and stared pointedly at them’ as if 

asking if this was the proper time to 0uestion his name change. 
MCight’V said Iena’ snapping out of it. MRveryone get into 

the auditorium2V she yelled over the clanging of the door’ 
gesturing to the ornately decorated nave. They all rushed in’ 
but Faro was unsure how the open’ circular room would be 
of any strategical advantage to them. To him it 9ust seemed 
like they could be easily surrounded. Taking the stairs and 
narrowing their formation seemed to be the better strategy. 
That would allow them to take them on oneAbyAone. That he 
could do. Dtill’ he trusted the resolve in the elfNs voice and did 
what she said.

They all moved to the center. Kathias was shaking with 
rage. M4n front of his own granddaughter2 That sonAofAaAbitch 
Thornvale sat there in his o7ce’ right in front of his little 
granddaughter’ smuggest fucking smile on his face’ and told 
me heNd sent his little messenger to sell us out to Rli. Daid he 
was getting a pretty payment and protection under the new 
regime2V
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M1e donNt have time to dwell on that’V said Iena. MRveryone 
get to the side furthest from the door. Dtay here in the center 
chamber so we can lure them in. GonNt go out the other side 
until 4 say2V

Faro looked at Iena’ the spindly looking’ aged elf standing 
before him. Dure she could shoot a bow’ but she seemed to 
think she could take on the remaining Yorath’ and the feisty 
little wolverine’ by herself. 

M1ith all due respectGV Faro started’ but he was 0uickly cut 
oz. 

MGo as 4 say2 Oow2V the old elf barked back with the ferocity 
of an elf half her age. 

Faro’ seeing her resolve’ nodded and used his wide arm span 
to herd the rest of the group to the side of the chamber furthest 
from the front door. Oo sooner had they taken position then 
the doors burst open’ splinters of wood Sying. 1hat was left 
of the doors was now swinging inward’ weak on their hinges. 

The Yorath ran into the circular center chamber where Iena 
stood in front of the others. They formed two ranks of four in 
a semiAcircle’ standing as tall as FaroH nearly immovable walls. 
:ne remained by the door to prevent any chance of a simple 
escape. The wolverine came up to the archway of the main 
chamber and assessed the situation. 

M;ou cannot protect the lion’ Elf’V this last word seemed to 
hold some disdain as he spoke. MLive us Faro’ and weNll be on 
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our way. The High ?ing still needs sub9ects to serve him. Oo 
sense in more bloodshed here today.V

Iena put one leg behind her and raised her arms. He hands 
were empty as she had strung her bow back across her back. 
Dhe held them up in a xghting stance’ as if she was going to 
knock the wolverine and the rock creatures out with her xsts.

The wolverine 9ust smiled. M;ou 9ust met thisG thing’V he 
said’ gesturing behind her towards Faro. M;ou would give your 
life for him6V

Iena narrowed her eyes as she stared back at him through 
her clenched xsts. M4 will always give my life to do the right 
thing’V she said tartly at him. MKove2 Oow2V she screamed. 
Faro pushed Thora’ Tobi’ and Kathias back out of the nave as 
Iena began waving her arms and speaking in tongues similar 
to what the wolverine was spouting out in the s0uare.

The party watched as their friendNs hands started glowing 
bright white. They watched until they couldnNt anymore for 
how bright the light was. They heard the wolverine yelling 
MWttack2 ?ill her2V as the Yorath sprung forward to tear her 
apart. 

The building shook’ and a glow from the ceiling caught 
FaroNs eyes. He glanced up and saw the radiant’ golden eyes 
of the god’ Dolana’ come to life in a brilliant bright light 
that matched that of IenaNs hands. The light built until it 
shot downwards and xlled the circular chamber. They could 
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hear siUUling and falling rock as the light burnt through their 
adversaries and reduced them to rubble. 

1hen the light xnally subsided’ smoke xlled the room. -iles 
of rock surrounded the center of the chamber’ where Iena still 
stood’ unscathed. :ut by the entrance stood the wolverine’ his 
9aw agape. qefore he could say anything’ a shriek rang out over 
by the stairs. Rveryone turned to look and saw a small’ blonde 
girl standing in the stairway. Dhe had obviously been roused 
from her grandfatherNs o7ce by the shaking of the building 
and had rushed to evacuate with him. Dhe was screaming 
in shock at the site of the wolverine and the one remaining 
Dhadruul that blocked her and her grandfatherNs path outside. 
Kayor Thornvale could be heard whimpering and cowering 
behind her.

MDeiUe the girl and kill the man2V the wolverine snarled at 
his one remaining soldier. The Yorath Dhadruul lunged for the 
stairs and grabbed the girl with one arm’ smashing a rock xst 
into ThornvaleNs head’ sending him crumpling to the ground 
on the stairs.

Oo one in the party dared move for fear they would cause 
the monster to hurt the little girl. The wolverine snarled at 
them. MKeet me at EmbraNs Yeil’ Faro. Wlone. :r the girl dies.V

1ith one last demonic hiss’ the wolverine and the Yorath 
ran out of the church’ their  captive in tow’ through the 
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splintered door. Iena made a move to run after them’ but Faro 
had come up behind her and grabbed her by her cloak. 

MGonNt’V he growled. MThat thing will s0ueeUe her to death 
if we pursue now.V

Dhe nodded’ and he loosened his grip. Kathias’ Tobi’ and 
Thora all moved to the center of the room’ looking around 
themselves in amaUement. 

Finally’ Kathias was the one to speak. MHow’ in the KakerNs 
Cealm’ did you know it could do that6V he asked egregiously’ 
pointing up at the hanging statue that still looked as beautiful 
and pristine as ever. 

Iena took a moment to straighten her cloak that Faro had 
wrinkled when he grabbed it. MHow do 4 know6 4 should 
know2 4 built the damn thing.V

KathiasN mouth dropped open. M1hat6 How6V
Iena opened her mouth to answer’ but a noise from the 

doorway cut her oz. They all turned to look. The sound 
came again’ a faint whimper echoing through the church. Faro 
nodded at Iena’ signaling to move. Together’ they rushed to 
the broken doorway.

Ws they stepped outside’ Thora let out a cry. Iying in the 
town s0uare was their farmer friend’ :sric’ blood seeping 
through his xngers as he clutched his chest. They hurried over’ 
and Kathias dropped to his knees beside his old friend.
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MTriedG tried to stopG them’V :sric wheeUed’ his voice 
barely a whisper.

W tear rolled down KathiasN cheek. He looked up at Iena 
with desperation in his eyes. MGo something2V he shouted.

IenaNs e,pression faltered’ her hands trembling as she shook 
her head slowly. M4 canNtG 4Nm sorry.V




