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Prelude: Sing Muse

Hope died with the day in the city of Selbis. In the west the sinking sun bled color like a
severed artery, etching the shadows of parapet teeth on the red stone walls. In a tower room of
the great keep, theglt fell across a man, a wolf, and a tree. The man sprawled on a-branch
strewn couch. He held an enormous dagger, its @oasd set with jagged fragments of pearl, a
strange pale jewel in the pommel. His other hand clutched something on the end daeeneck
Sap oozed from the torn branches beneath him, staining his white silk shirt and black trousers.
He lay as still as a waxwork, humming softly under his breath, his clothes ruffling in the breeze
that blew through the open window.

A great black wolf lgt on the floor, watching him through dull eyes. He wore an iron muzzle
so heavy that he could barely lift his head. Blood glistened in the fur above his shoulder blades.
Someti mes he offered a growl i n respomede to t
muted through the muzzle.

The tree lay everywhere. It seemed to have passed violently through the window, leaving
scratches across the walls and a dusting of loose mortar and fallen stone around the sill. The
sticky brown sap had a sweet, sharp ottdnad pooled on the tiles and matted in the upholstery
of the couch. The mands coal bl ack hair had
perfectly still and hummed.

At last, an eagle dropped through the window. Its wings shot out to stop itardimstant
before it the floor. The man sat up and sheathed the dagger at his belt. He had pale skin and eyes
as green as the | eaves of the tree. He smil ed

The eagle shook its feathers. Its form rippled and leapt up like an uncoiling sfring.

woman stood in the birdbdbs place, wearing a b



back the hood. The wolf managed a growl somewhat louder than before. The woman ignored

him. She bowed at the waist. AThéy a&daoeagomi ng
The man nodded. He did not seem surprised. i
AThey will be here before dawn. 0

He stretched, graceful as a cat, and let go of the necklace. The chain hung down in a sharp
V, but nothing appeared on the end.

AGabal on,wo maani,d htehe voice | osing its formal.
with Denathar at the gate. He is trying to keep the curfew, but soon he will need to make good
his threats. The citizens think the war is |o

Themantw r | ed his dagger thoughtfully. AThey mt
the worst offenders. They must fear me more t

Morchella inclined her head. AfiHe also said
wanderingaroundt he f orest tearing up trees. o0

Gabalon | aughed. nYes, I have. 0o He I ooked
room. ACan you hear the music bleeding from i

The wolf was growling again. He managed to get to his feet, but he could not lift his head
APoor Telsar, o0 murmured Gabalon, fAhe was neve

Morchella glanced at the wol f. AWhat el se d:¢

Gabalon walked to his prisoner. The animal was large as a pony. It swung its iron muzzle,

but Gabalonredte d down and caught it easily. AEven n
AYou have what you need?0 asked Morchell a.
Al have. o
AThendg?what



He waved a hand. il wi || know when | am fir

wol f 6s f eet and theoammal wedtedown heavily on its belly. The muzzle made a

sharp clink against the tiles. ATake him back

Morchella |l ooked amused. AWill you not | eav
ofhisarmyT hat i s unli ke you, Gabalon. o

AOh, I think 1611 | et him keep his sanity.
His tongue, on the other hand, | can do witho

The wolf jerked his muzzl e, and t hdhandt i me |
descended with reptilian swiftness to seize t
whine. RnThey are already |l ost, 0 said Gabal on,
have their teeth at my throat, but victory willturntodt i n t heir mout hs. 0 H
wol féds ear and purred, Al could not have done

Mor chella wrinkled her nose. AHe stinks of
|l eaves on the floor. Fi naHdiyn.s hfeWH atu naf t Arec hweor

Gabalon stood and straightened his-sapai ned cuf f s. AAh, yes, )
morning. We had an attempted theft. o

Morchell ads eyebrows rose. AOf what ?0

AThe Muse, of course. o

Al see you stild]l have it. o

AYes, atimsdmoraingt Aecchemais will be too frantic over his own losses to worry
about helping the rebel army. o

Morchella gave a deldfgdhted | augh. AwWhat did



Gabalon waved her away. NnTake Telsar to the
begintheevenng 6s wor k. 0O

He turned and walked to the window, shaking the leaves from his clothes as he went.
Without breaking stride, he stepped onto the windowsill and over the edge. An instant later, a

huge winged shadow passed over the tower, blotting out the sun.



Part |

Chapter 1. Voices in the Walls

Historians have written chapters or even books about the night Selbis fell to the cliff faun
armies. However, few historians devote more than a couple of paragraphs to that night a hundred
yeas before when Selbis almost fell to the Durian wolves and wolflings. Lack of information
partially accounts for their silence. It was a curious évgrgrhaps more legend than fact.

However, some part of the story must be true, for the Endless Wood dexiname from this
incident.

Some say the city floated. Some say it gathered about it a moat of blue flame. Some say that
Gabalon polluted the air of the wood with a deadly plague. All agree on this: Durian wolves and
wolflings entered the wood alideanddisappeared forever.

0 Capricia SorA Concise History of Panamindorah

Corry ran a hand Ilightly along the | ibrary \
pressed both hands against the plastered cement blocks. Sometimes he could do thevéising he
trying to do, an dPlessewoekttodames he coul dndt .

No one had ever let him read his file. Corry thought that was unfair, especially since he
couldnoét remember half of the events it cont a
home,mt t hat was back when his mind was still s
and a half ago.

That s al most all I remember of my whole | if
and somewhere up there, someone is going to talk aboldtiiatagers.

AA potential foster home, 0 the director had

hi m. Corry didndét care one way or the other.



Corry pressed his hands harder against the wall, probing for the tiny vibriduadeould
for méwor ds.
Aéhas never been physically violent to our ¢
become violent, which is another reason | wil
Corry thought that was t he deroffieedoefaverHe bec ause
couldndét be sure, though. Peoplebds voices sou
AWhat 6s his name??9d
AHe told us his name is Corellian. Wedve bec¢
AWhat 6s his |l ast name?o0
AWe dondét know.erHeo cand6t remem
The voice grew faint, and Corry shifted his hands.
ARéwearing strange cl| oThéawises steadiechantd grewsleanef. s h o c |
AHIi s condition i mproved with regular meal s
arrived, he began tryingp speak to us, but he spoke a language no one could understand. Now
he seems to have forgotten it.o
Corry held his breath. Yes, that seemed right. He remembered being frustrated with people
when he first came because they wouldndét answ
The foster parents asked about abuse. The director said she thought it certain. He waited
impatiently while the people upstairs speculated about cults and children kept in solitude who
invented their own languageB.h at 6 s not whahethdughp pened t o me,
Finally, the directorsaidi Hi s records are fulll of incident

No, donotComyakndstshithadood al Kk about them! Youdve (g



Aéno idea how to use zippersébehavmcd as i f
devicesé He |l oves books, and | think hedés | ea
asked me one day how we got all the |l etters t
typeset . o

Corry sagged against the wall. He could vaguely rememivee 6 that. For a moment he
couldndét hear them and thought they might be

AWhat 6s synesthesia?bd

AA sor twiorfi cg oisrs t he brain that causes so0me
condition. With Corry, his sense of smell seems most effectel t 6 s mi xed wup with
particularly with his sense of sight. He talgk

Corry bit his |ip. He didndét really think heg
find a description of the conditiohat matched his own. For one thing, his ability to smell and
taste colors came and went in a way that he could not always control. And hearing vibrations?

He hadndét been able to find any information a

They were talking about boring things nowings he already kneiwvh ow he di dndt gc¢
along with the other children, how he liked animals, how he was small for his age, how they
didnét really know his age for sure, but pl ac

Corry felt an intense wave of disappointmethe. took his hands from the wallhey hardly
know any more about me than | dte was still staring gloomily at the bookcases when the

library monitor came to tell him the director wanted to see him in her office.

* % % %



He dreamed of a wood beneatbrascent blood red moon. Wolves. A pack? An army!
Thousands, tall as ponies, preparing to rest now as the suggestion of dawn fanned across the
horizon. Twelegged creatures walked between them, moving supplies, setting up tents.

A figure appeared taller than the rest. In the ptawn darkness he presented little more

than a silhouette with the aryggesCborl bfaa?da

Corry moaned as he woke. He felt an aching in his sweaty hand. Bringing it close to his face

in the darkbedroom, he saw that he was still clutching the cowry. His foster mother had given it

to him. Heb6d seen the shell in a display when
stare. Itwas glossyorangeo |l d, and shedd | acgbkedniwheacbept ol
valuable. She said it was worth only ten doll

clutched it during the strangeness of supper in a new house with two other foster kids. The shell
calmed him.

Corryopened hishandi de and saw the red indention of
He sat up on his elbows, dropped his head in the pillow and clutched the shell in both hands as
though in prayer. He could almost taste the acid frustration.

Dreams often troubled hinbut it had been months since the images had been so vivid.

Corry looked at the cowry again. Each time his eyes rested on it, something jumped inside him,

and he couldlmostr e me mber . When he first came to the <c
clekarer He had had a strong sense that some WwWr ong¢
terriblelossThey said | spoke a different | anguage w

know that 1 6dm | osing somet hi rkeepsislipgmng away nt . No



Corry rolled over and sat up. The glowing clock on the table read 6:30. Faint sunlight
filtered through the blinds. The lump under the covers in the other bed was still rising and falling
rhythmically. Corry could hear pleasant simgliand clinking coming from the kitchen, along
with warm smells of biscuits and coffee and eggs.

He rose and dressed, then tiptoed into the hall, through a door into the garage, and then
outside. A fivefoot chainlink fence ran along the back of the pragebordering an orange
grove. Corry inhaled deeply, drinking in the scent of orange blossoms and the blue of the Florida
sky.

He stepped onto the cool concrete sidewalk. Corry could not remember seeing orange
groves until the drive yesterday from Orlanddne trees crowded close together in staggered
rows, their deep green leaves contrasting with the pale gray sugar sand between. Corry found the
grove appealing. It reminded him of the cowry in a way he could not explain. He made his way
along the sidewalkintil he reached a gate.

At that moment one of the Tembril s cats cat
dust bath on the sidewal k at Corryods feet. He
ground, Corry could look beneath the firgtv of trees. To his surprise, he saw a pair of dainty
hooves and slender legs. They looked quite small, and Corry wondered if it might be a baby deer.

Slowly he stood up. Although he could not see the hooves from this angle, he fancied he saw
a trace of bown fur between the leaves. Corry maneuvered the gate open and stepped onto the
sugar sand.

ACorry! o

He turned toward the voice. At the same instant, out of the corner of his eye, he saw a shape

bolt from behind the tree and away through the grove.



Theva ce was Patrickos, one of the other foste
Corry said nothing.

Patrick eyed him with a frown. A Mr s . Tembr il
Corry gave the grove another long stare before moving away. He was almaist ttert

shape had fled on two legs.

* ok ok ok
AMrs. Tembril, who lives in the grove?o
Al dondt think anyone |ives out there. o0 She
He shook his head. AA juice company owns it.
now.ldmé6t want you wandering around in the gr ove
Corry kept his expression neutral. Al thougl
Martin, whodéd stayed in the house several s
you keep your eyes op&rraccoons r abbits, armadillos, foxes. T

Corry nodded. AWi Il dlife. Yeah. o
* ok k%

The Tembrils said Corry needed to earn his room and board, and they had an endless list of
small maintenance items for their foster kids to compeégxick called it slave labor, but it was
still better than summer at the childrends ho

An hour or two before sundown, everyone was usually permitted free time. Patrick and
Martin liked to watch TV, but Corry wantedirte alone. He went for long walks, explored
palmetto and scrub oak thickets, examined gopher turtles, startled armadillos, and chased the
occasional snake through the long grass.

Every day Corry carried the cowry shell in his pocket, and he did not kngw wh



* * % *

One evening Corry wandered to the lake east of the house. It was an attractive spot, smelling
of pine and leaf mold. In one direction a trail ran to the edge of the orange grove, where a break
in the palmetto hedge gave a glimpse of the cedregs.
As Corry walked, he thought he heard faint music, like a flute or recorder. He thought it
might be coming from the direction of the grove, although it was so faint he could not be sure.
Soon after he reached the lake, the music ceased.
Corry pausd on the shore, watching the minnows dart. As he squatted, his eyes strayed
upward, and he froze. Above his own reflectio
AThul tulsa?0 he whispered. Corry did not ki
This girl was older than he and had admiéss about her that was at once charming and
intimidating. Her ears appeared to be pointed, though it was difficult to tell because they were
also tufted with long, soft fur around the upper rim. A few locks of her thick hair cascaded over
one shoulder,ra she wore a delicate chain around her neck that dangled in a sharp V.
After a few seconds Corry reached out to touch the face in the water. Instantly it vanished.
He scrambled to his feet, only to find she was already about ten yards away towardgehe gro
The girl wasndédt human. Her |l egs were cover el
hooves. She wore a long tunic of brown cloth, belted at the waist. Corry was so interested in her
hooves that he hardly noticed the rest of her. They were, in &t hdoves, as her legs were
deer legs. Her skin was about the same color as her fur. For an instant, she remained as still as
some delightful painting, one hand gripping the end of the chain about her neck.

At last Corry stepped forward.



The girl whirledwith the fluid grace of a wild animal and bounded toward the grove. As she
turned, Corry caught a brief glimpse of a-gigh deer tail beneath the flying skirt, snowy
underside turned up in alarm. Before he could run four steps, she was beside tivetheeak
palmetto hedge. She hesitated, watching Corry as he raced towards her. Then she turned without
a sound and vanished among the trees.
The creature was called a faun. Corry found pictures of the mythical beast online. He lay on
his bed fora long time that evening, still fully clothed, thinking. Patrick came in and got ready
for bed. The lights had been out for five minutes when Corry terrified his roommate by leaping
suddenly to his feet. Alt means fauness! o
Patrick sat up grumbling, but @g had already gone into the bathroom and begun getting
undressed. AFor just a moment, 0 he muttered,

means | adyéor something |ike it. And thul me

a



Chapter2. Music in the @rk

They say it was a trinket in the Temple of the Creator for a thousand thousand years before it
came into Panamindorah. They say he commissioned a shelt to bear it in his service. They say |
lost it, which is not quite true. Gabalon stole it from md, dnly because | was careless.
0 ArchemaisA Wi zarddés History of Panamindor
From that day on, Corry spent every evening beside the lake. On the fifth day, he was
trudging home near dark when he heard soft music. Moving furtively, he started back towards
the opening in the palmetto hedge. Corry poked his head around a tree to have a look at the grove
and something hit him between the eyes. Corry crumpled over. Through his pain, he was dimly
aware that the projectile had glanced off him to land with a ipldipe lake.
ANo, no. o
Corry squinted up at the voice. Through doubled vision, he saw & deee white, like a
ghost in the gathering gloom. Atop her back sat the fauness. As Corry watched, she hopped
down. The fauness walked around him, scanningahd.sShe took no more notice of Corry
than she might of a toad.
His vision was beginning to steady. He triecf
The fauness stiffened and turned sl owly. i Wi
Her words seemed to Cgrlike the face of an old friendhalf-forgottenand somewhat aged.
Al said, what are you doing? What did you j 1
She | ooked as though shedéd been hit with sot
|l anguage?90

i donot know. O

She s mi | eakstraigdoiun stphe ol d way. Perhaps it is



AWhat music?0
She shook her head. AWhat happened to the

il think it feldl in the | ake. o

t

She straightened up. AOh. Good. o hSbteer. t ur ned,

AWait! o Corry tried to chase them, but ever)

stood still on the gray sand. Then he turned back to the lake. By now he knew the surface like his
own hands, and he could see a new hole in the blanketterf plants. It was several yards from
shore. Corry hesitated a moment, thinking of
except in books, but he knew they were all over Florida.
Another moment, and it would be too dark to even contemplatarats Corry stripped off
his shoes and stepped into the water. He reached the spot while still only thigh deep, bent, and
plunged his arm to the shoulder in the murk. His head throbbed. His fingers trailed along the
slimy bottomDon 6t think odndat |t gianloref alligator s.
His fingers touched metal, a thin chain. Corry grabbed it and headed for the shore. He could
tell without looking that the chain was a necklace, and it had something hanging on it. He
slogged up the bank and sat down besidslni®s, shivering. Then he raised his prize. To his
amazement, he could see no object, although the chain hung down in a sharp V. Corry grasped at
the point of the V and felt a solid weight. He blinked hard in the deepening twilight. He could
s e esamethingtraced in water droplets. He closed both his hands around the éljeting!

He was definitely holding something, and he even thought he recognized the shape.

* % % %



Il n his bathroom at the Tembril 6s,hplacgdhisr y s hut
hand under the stream and watched as the water traced a shape out of the air above his palm.
Corry reached into his other pocket, took out his cowry, and put it beside thewaskright!

The invisible object was shaped like a cowry. It Haee holes either side of midline and a
hole at one end. Corry remembered the music he had heard before seeing thelfaureess. a | i t t
flute. On one side of the flute, he found a loop, all of a piece with the instrument, threaded by
the chainShe wasvearing it around her neck the first time | saw her.

The Tembrils did not require housework on Sundays. Lately, Corry had been packing a
lunch and leaving for most of the day. One Sunday as he grabbed his backpack and books, Mrs.
Tembrilsurprs ed him by saying, ACorry | wish you wo.l
after dark. Wedre playing card games this eve

AAl right. o

Mrs. Tembril kept Il ooking at hi m. AWhat do
Hemethee y e s . Al wal k. 0o

Al saw you walking in the orange grove the ¢
Al forgot. o

APer haps you need a day indoors to help you

Corry hated to beg, but he hated mnidGgmimogt an
doing anything wrong. |l 6m sorry | disobeyed y

note of contrition, but the lie stuck in his throat.

(@)}

ARBe back by three. I f not, vyou be ground:



Corry noddedand was out the door before she could say more. He went to the lake, because
that was the best way to get into the grove without being seen from the house. A stiff wind was
whipping off the water, blowing his hair into a dark tangle as he entered the.treeT hr ee o0 6 c |
Hedd wanted the whole day. He felt angry and

Corry tramped some distance into the trees, then crawled beneath an old, gnarled canopy of
branches and made himself comfortable. The sugar sand drank sound as rapacibdsiynk
water. The deep silence calmed him. He read for a while and ate his lunch, then played a bit on
the flute. He thought he had the song almost right, but nothing interesting happened.

Corry opened his book again. The day was hot, and his meat begnake him sleepy. He
never quite knew when he dropped the book on his knees and nodded off.

Corryods eye Howslong hmayped ikenageejirhe light had weakened, and long
shadows stretched beneath the tree. Corry looked at hab.\Wwaur thirty?

He nearly panickedMrs. Tembril will never let me out the door again. She might even send
me back to the orphanage!

Formulating excuses furiously, Corry hefted his pack, clambered from under the tree, and
started towards the house at a.r8loshing through the sand, Corry counted the r@msg, two,
three, four, five, dHestappedlbis/cant iée righo vehotldhhaved i d |
reached the house by now.

T-thump. Fthump.With only the briefest of warnings, three deer thoet of the trees, all
brown, all bearing riders. Corry stumbled back as they jumped over him. The riders were fauns.

The foremost wore a widerimmed hat with a long, green plume bobbing over the back.



Heart thumping, Corry stared after them. Then hedchaaother sound. Corry turned. Not
five feet in front of him crouched an enormous gray spotted cat.

l't was, of all things, a snow | eopard.
path just in time as it bounded after the deer. Corry hdalllya chance to feel relief before a

number of black leopards charged out of the trees after the snow leopard.

Corry didndt hesitate. He turned to fol

The

| ow

t



Chapter 3. Lavetay

Walking the streets of Lavelay, one finds idifficult to imagine that this city has been
embroiled in so many wars. It is a national capitol that looks more like a garden, sleeping in the
sunshine, asking only to be left alone.

0 Lasa,Tour the Endless Wood

Corry had not been following the smearedtfwints for five minutes before he noticed
something odd happening to the grove. The rows were becoming more crooked, the trees wilder.
Corry rubbed his eyes. The world felt cluttered, overlapping. His ears rang with a sound on the
edge of hearing, like id in a door. He thought he saw things out of the corners of hi§ eyes
taller trees, ferns and rocks, a whole forest. But when he turned, they were gone.

He knew he was coming to a wood. He knew it long before the rows vanished, before the
sand became soplbefore the last of the wild orange trees disappeared among taller, darker furs.
Around dusk he lost the trail of the cats and deer, but he kept moving. Unfamiliar birds sang in
the twilight. The noise in his ears had ebbed away. He caught the scemiairth earth,
perfused occasionally with the delicate scent of flowers.

Darkness fell and a mist rose. Corry found it difficult to see any distance. He thought
uneasily of leopards. His shoes were full of sand, and he took them off to empty them. He sat
still, letting the sweat dry on his body and listening to the strange birds and insects.

The moon was rising above the trees. Corry stared at it. The disc was blood red and about
three times the size of the moon should have been. On the opposite sidskgflibesaw
anot her moon. This one was yellow and small er
the trees. Somet hing deep inside Corry stirre

English. He looked at the full red moon forawhile&and nal | 'y sai d, AThe Drag



* * % *

ARi se slowly. No sudden movements. 0

Corry opened his eyes. Early morning sunlight dazzled off a cluster of swords pointed in his
general direction. Front and center stood the faun with the-giaered hat. The faunag
shorter than Corry, slim and dressed in a dark green tunic and black belt. He had a scar across his
right cheek and several more running up his left arm.

AWho are you and where do you come from? Be

Corry sat up, wincing at stiff muscles. Thedfau wi t h t he hat poked hi m.

Corry scowl ed. He didndét trust his command
any case. AMy name is Corry.o

One of the fauns behind him snwckeoed. He he

The lead faunspok@gai n, sl owly, as i f sheltareggou3Whry!l | c hi

are youhere? o

APer haps heds drunk, 06 offered someone, but
Still speaking to Corry, he said, AWhy do Yy«
youa wol fling? Where is your swordéor are you

Corrybs head was throbbing with fragmented i
fauns and the language they spoke. He wanted to tell them to be quiet and let him think.

The lead faun poked himagai wi t h hi s swor d. A Co me, little
you to the market, and perhaps weodl | |l et you

This time Corryds hand flew to the sword ant
fingers. ABeware you touch me again!o

The faun jump ack as though at a snake.



Corry blinked and looked down at his own blood.
The faun darted forward, caught one of Corr)
Gasps of horror. #Altoés a wizard! o whispered
But their | eader -soodediteatidnisgyinghfa telcats. fi ithadv e a k
powers, it would have used them by now. Its t
Fauns swarmed forward and bound Corry, who did not resist. He felt stupid and sluggish.
Why did | provoke them? Why do they care about my feet?
iShall we hang him here, Syrill ?o0
Corry looked up sharply. Too late, he realized exactly how much trouble he was in.
Syrill shook his head.
AWe t ake hi mlaypHeavitl teltus what &ievkaomws, even if we have to torture it
from him.o
M-
They traveled all morning. If not for his predicament, Corry might have enjoyed the ride.
The deer were larger than Earth deer, flying over the forest floor like shadows.
About noon, they stepped from the trees into a clearing in front cbaoded gates a
white stone wall. The gates were closed and g
Beyond the wall, Corry saw grassy turf, dotted by clumps of trees and tiny pools fed by
twinkling brooks. Deer grazed everywhere, and the faun soldiers turnedwiemounts lose to
join the others. Syrill took charge of Corry
Lavenl avy . Enjoy the sunlight while you can. o
Corry wondered again how to explain himself in a way that made sense. The more he

thought, the rare panicky he felt. The grassy deer park gave way to dirt streets. The houses were



predominantly wood with stone trimming. A canopy of trees, vines, and flowering plants covered
everything. Fauns moved around him. Often they wore only shirts or vestisnaked skin

ended at their waists, and even though they wore no pants, their dense fur seemed to clothe them.
Many of the fauns bowed to Syrill or touched their hats and made way for him. Youngsters

playing in the streets stopped to stare at Corry.

At last his escort reached the city center. They crossed a paved drill yard and stopped before
the steps of a sprawling castle. Syrill turned around, and Corry saw that all but three of the
soldiers had peeled off. ATakeg. ®dhim to the dun

The fauns took Corry inside and along several corridors as fast as he could trot. Then his
guards halted briefly while one fumbled with the keys for another door. Whereas the previous
passages had been dingy, they were now standing on white maathaliway bright with
sunlight. The air wafting from the windows smelled of flowers. The guard finally found the right
key, and the door swung back with a leaden groan to reveal a windowless passage, leading

downward. One of the soldiers took a torch frafmracket in the wall and lit it. Another took

Corrybés arm and propelled him forward.
I f | 1l et this dgoobdbanynottumrt sery,! ol Cmrirystr aced
your kingdom! I refuse to be imprisoned witho
The fauns seemed surprised. From the forest
speak to General Syrilld@about that, o said one

All three fauns let go of Corry so abruptly that he fell backwards out of the doorway and
landed on his rum A faun said something quickly that Corry did not understand. Then one of
the fauns said, AYour highness, we are sorry,

enter the castle at some p@ind



AWho is the prisoner?o0

Corry was still facing the outh of the passage, but he went taut at the voice.

AAn i1iteration of diluted blood, your highne:
him of spying for the Filinian army. Syrill intendsdta

ATurn him around. 0O

AOf cour se, yourrpdledgdrmy o bisfeeh) spunthim arsuad, ahd e
pushed his head into an awkward bow. AGive pr
Sor. o

It was the fauness! Corry felt weak with relief. She was dressed diffedeattpat of pale
blue over frily, white silk, snug around her slender waist. Corry could see why the sight of her
had startled the guards. She looked ready to devour someone. With a visible effort at control, she
said to the guards, Al know this person. Rel e

ABut , vy osuSyrillbaidgoh ne s

ASyrill was misinfor med. Rel ease the prisone
scowl at Corry, the guards cut the rope from his hands and withdrew.

The fauness rounded on him. AWhere is it?0

AWhat do vy o uhadizenmorrtioe vetge ofithgnking her.

AThe thing | threw into the lake in your wol

AOh, the flute?0 Corry reached into his pocl

APut 1t daYewyWhyDHowd 2?0 Her face turned a shad
not math her dress. She seemed to be choking on something.

AAre you alright?06 asked Corry.

ANo! 0 she expddd¥ou Hhaydo unodarrieght to take it!



AYoddt hrow it away, 0 said Corry. AYou nearly

She was still spesakigguritwowl diPd you 1| e
AThe same way you left it, |l suppose. And ai
yourself that | spoke your |l anguage? | came f

memory. o6 He watched her jaw worfkiunge.? 0fi What 6s
ASi |l ence! 0 Capricia drew a deep breath. N The
arm as though she meant to have it off at the elbow and led him at an uncomfortably speed along
a maze of corridors.
At last they started up the windisteps of a tower. Corry was panting by the time they
reached the top. He saw a little room, lined on three sides with bookshelves. In the remaining
wall, a large window gave an opeair view of the city. Before the window stood a desk, piled
with books ad serviced with a comfortable looking chair.
AWhose |l ibrary is this?0 asked Corry.

AMi ne. 0 Capricia closed the door behind her

everything!o



Chapterd. A Conflict of Interests

Of all the shocks in my life, only one coutdatch that of finding Corry ihavenlay. The
second jolt was yet to come, so | believed | had experienced the worst.
0 Capricia SorPrelude to War
AThereds not much to tell. o Cdrnr,y shteo xpead.e ci
ABegin to try, o0 growled Capricia. Her tuft ect
looked to Corry like little horns.
Al didndédt belong where you foundd me, 0 said

Panamindor ah. 0 dwordwheah henstarted, bub iocanme tothim as he spoke.

Capricia seemed uni mpressed. AThen why did |
Al dondt know. I was found byépeople in that
per haps. | 6 ve | ousunderstand timt? hwas taken fl@@ me spmehow. Your

language, the names of places, the fauihsill seems familiar. | even remembered the names of
the moons |l ast night. The I|little yellow moon
andtherednoon i s the Dragon. 0
AYes, 0 said Caprici a. o fulDastanight. ihe Mipeostitious De mo n M«
would consider that an omen. The soldiers pro
Corry shook his head. ANo one told me. o
AThen per htalmstheyname ard aofor of ththermoon, the one that was not
up | ast night. o
Corry put a hand to his heades, there isanothehf t er a pause, he shook
remember . 0O

Capricia did not seem surprised. AHow did y«



Al  wthesgroverwhere you found me, and | fell asleep. | had been trying to play the
music that | heard before | saw you. When | woke up and started walking towards the house, |

was nearly knocked down by a group of fauns on-tleek and some big cats chasthgm. |

followed their tracks into Panamindorah. o
ARegrettable, 0 said Capricia. AThe music sec¢
you. Youthinky ou bel ong her e, but you dondét, and you
ANo. O
Capricia | aughe domeiil ¥mthe cownmintesssaadycivildegentdl can
have you imprisoned. |l can decide that Syril!/l
AYes, but you candét send me back. 0o He wat che

they? I tdéds your secr et . g, lcanshow yourtguands thedlutepesk e me
much as it can be shown. Theyoll have to beldi
Capriciaturned paemo st Iy, Corry thought, with anger.
she truly did not know how to answer him.
While she simmered, he let hisesystray to the desk. He was standing almost against it, and
a battered volume lay open beside him, partially burned, with the ancient, blackened pages
crumbling around the edgeBhe city had a double outer wall, so that archers ninginty any
enemy wh@gained access to the first ring. Watch towers were get at
AWhat are you doing?06 snapped Capricia.
Corry glanced wup. Hebé6d unconsciously run a |
this about the flute?0

Capriciabds | ip cutr.loed. AYou candt read tha



He read it to her. After half a page, she i1
been lost for a hundred years. Yeannotr e ad it . 0O

Corry cocked an eyebrow. i D all thatdowsingsseaddutl y t hi 1
walls and towers?lan 6t explain i1t to you, but | can r ea

ASel bis. O

AWhere is that?o

Capricia said nothing.

After a moment, Corry asked, AWhy did you t

When it became clear that she would not answer, Comyngt ed down at the bo
help you translate it.o

ANo. 0 Capricia crossed the smal/l room in t w
brown eyes bordead into his. ACorry

AMYy name is Corellian. o

He thought he saw h e rveadnyhonoroohcompéasSianoradadomn, a n , i

listen to me: the flute is evil. Its music has bewitched you. Take the flute back to your own world

where you belong and it can do no harm. 0
Corry felt sorry for her, but heandidead d not :

were in my head before | ever touched the flu
Capriciads eyes flashed. Corry coul dnot el | s

used to making an entreaty and bei mwgithnaf used.
year without my protection. Shelts here do no

AfWhidan iteration?o



AThe mi sbegotten offspring of wizacads and s

have you killed by those who will not give you time for conversati@antake the flute and

make a better disposal. Your choice is simple
ATonight 20 Corry indicated the | ate afterno«
Aln the morning. You may stay the night. o
Al f | candt change your mi nd somgthingeabatr r ow 1 0l

your world. o

Capricia looked wary, but nodded.

nWhat is a shelt?0o0
AAnyt hing in Panamindorah that has a face |
a wizard, or an iteration. But wizards and it

A Bt if iterations are extinct, why did Syrill think that | was one? And how is a shelt
di fferent from a faun?o
Capricia opened her mouth, then closed it. i
tell you these things. I think | have been more tharegzus in allowing you to stay the night,
and now |I must explain you to my father. We w
PR
AKing Meuril will see you now, 0 said a sent:H
Corry and Capricia stood in a circular antechamber. Slantingomis curved around the
domed ceiling, letting in cascades of sunlight. Two grand staircases ran up the walls on either
side of the room, and a balcony overhung the center. As they stepped into the throne room
proper, Corry was dazzled by the variety ofnpdaand the play of sunlight skipping off green

veined marble. The throne itself was a massive wood seat with carved antlers spreading above it.



The king was not sitting on the throne, but pacing the room with several other fauns. Corry
caught sight of Syll and wondered whether they were discussing his upcoming interrogation. A
moment later, he knew the idea was sheer vanity. Syrill was a general and must have more
important things to discuss with his king.
As they drew nearer moCGemrti wifa ytoawo k tti hme , | asd.
The king moved away from his councilors. Sy
Corry knew that hedd been di s mitosMearitllooked an it e
frail in his rich green robes. He was bdbdj had a thick froth of gray hair around his temples
and smal |l , keen eyes of the same color. AnCapr
AfFat her, allow me to introduce Corellian, ai
last journey tdhose provinces | spoke with him and promised him refuge here because of the ill
treatment he received from the fauns on account of his iteration blood. Recently wolflings
attacked and burned his settlement. Corry alone escaped. He has journeyed ¢arus, reging
to enter faun villages, but they reject him b
The king studied Corry, and his face softenc

loss. My realm extends its condolences. How old are you, Coréllia

Corrythoughtamoment. suppose it wonofiFdwr t ®@®es,aySilr @.o
Meuril smiled. AAn excellent age to become :
AYou are strangely dressed, friend. l's it so

A¥ry different. o
Meur il nodded. AYou may stay here as a guest

you have difficulties with my citizens, we wi



A servant appeared at Meuri |l B©d. sfuffmfanomer, , blutv

him to a room. 0

* % * *

ot

dondét Ilike Iying to your father, o0 said Cc

Ailt was necessary. o

Corry glanced at her. fAWho are you afraid of
Panamindomh knew about the flute?o0

AHush! | told you, the hall is not the pl ac:c¢
that. 0o She stepped forward suddenly, reached

the door, and Corry heard the click obaX.



Chapters. An Introduction to Wolflings

In view of the rapacious nature of the wolfling p&riown as the Raiders, Meuril Sor,
declare the usual bounty of three white cowries tripled for any wolf known to belong to g Raide
and the usual bounty of five white cowries increased to twenty speckled cowries for the capture
or proven death of Fenrah Ausla. The bounty will be fifteen speckled cowries for the wolflings
Sham Ausla, Sevn of Ivernees, Xerous of Palamine, Lyli olmia& Talis of lvernees, Danzel,

Hualien, or any additional members of the Raider pack.
0 Book of Bounty Laws, edict by Meuril Sor, Summer 1697

Corry woke to birdsong and a cascade of sunlight streaming through his wigdpuicia!

He had been angry theghit beford as much at himself for reaching into his pocket earlier, as at
Capricia for taking the flut® but now he felt only a vague panic. In the morning light, he could
see that his window opened several stories above a landscaped courtyard. Corryigauged
distance to the ground, but decided that a jump would hurt him.

Fauns had brought him supper and a bath the
breakfast this morning. Corry dressed quickly, helping himself to the tray of fruit and bowl of
deer6s milk. Wi thout much hope, WhHoeverbrougherdy t he d
breakfast must have forgotten to lock it.

Corry opened the door and stepped into the empty hall. He made his way through the airy,
sunlit passages, trying to remeaenkihe route Capricia had taken. He met an occasional faun, but
no one stopped him. A few songbirds were beginning to flit playfully in and out of the rooms
when he found a row of tapestries that he rememberédm near t he throne roo

Corry hurried on, &ving some vague idea that he would talk to the king and tell him the

truth. He soon came out of a passage and saw the silver banister and the staircase descending into



the huge antechamber. As he started down, a faun holding a drawn sword burst theoofgh on
the doors below and bounded up the stairs.

The stranger was wearing a white tunic and purple cape. He was much paler than the other
fauns Corry had seen. His curling, golden hair fell to his shoulders, and as he swept past, Corry
caught a glint of ble eyes. Upon reaching the top of the stairs, he raced to the first window, put
his hoof on the sill, and stretched out as far out as he could reach. Corry saw that he had curly
white fur. AnThe roof! Hurry!o

A dozen other pale, blond fauns charged up thiesstCorry pressed himself against the
banister as they whisked past to follow the first, who had already disappeared. A memory stirred.
Theydre a di f fta@awnoged him that medould mot idertity them.

Corry started walking more quicklyd reached the foot of the stairs. As he moved across
the antechamber towards the throne room, he caught faint sounds fromdstsides and the
ringing of bells.This is very odd.

Then a shadow appeared in a patch of sunlight at his feet. He glanaed was slapped in
the face by the descending end of a rope. As he watched, someone dropped out of one of the
windows around the dome and began to shimmy down. The sun was in his eyes, and he could not
see the climber clearly. About three fourths of thg dawn, the shelt let go and jumped, rolling
away from Corry with a clatter of steel. Corry blinked at the sword.

The newcomer was twiegged and had tufted ears, but she was certainly no faun. She had
large paws rather than hooves. Silver gray hairs ddt¢ke cinnamon brown fur of her legs, and

a thick, bushy tail bristled behind her. Her breath came quick and hard.



Somet hing clicked in Corryodés mind. He r e me ml
father.She said that wolflings burned my villagéisTis a wolfling, a wolf shelt. Capricia is a
deer shelt. That fellow in the purple cape is a sheep shelt. | remember!
Corry held out his hands. Al 6m unar med, 0 he
AStay still, o0 she rasped. She woremya sl eevel
thought she looked no older than he and perhaps younger. Her eyes might have been golden, but
now they were almost black, the pupils dilated with fear.
BANG!Doors flew open. Fauns poured down both staircases, while archers drew their
weapons along thiealcony. Fauns with swords and bows swarmed around the perimeter of the
room. Corry caught sight of the faun with the purple cape.
The wolflingds eyes darted in one direction
Someone on the balcony s hoauShewasglafirngatiCorty, s h o ot
but she continued. AYouol |l kil | my guest! o
AThen tell him to get out of the way. .. 0 murt
Suddenly the wolfling bolted toward the only remaininga@xhe main door of the castle.
Fauns charged along the perieredf the wall like giant pincers closing. Corry let out a long
breath he hadnét known hedéd been holding. A f
the floor, but none struck the fleeing wolfling.
For a moment Corry thought she would escapejustias she reached the main doors they
flew open. The wolfling was running too fast to stop, and she all but collided with the first faun

through the door. Their swords were singing before anyone could intervene.



The faun was Syrill. His hooves made dittlicking noises as he ducked and dodged, the
green feather of his hat dancing like an excited bird. The wolfling was obviously outmatched,
and he pushed her steadily backwards.

The fauns had now formed a complete ring around the fighters. No escap&ysitavas
fighting right next to the dangling rope. Corry saw the end twitch. He shouted, but no one was
listening. The next instant Syrill hit the ground, struck by a wolfling who had slid partway down

the rope and leapt on him from above. The two dodleer in a blur of brown and gray.

They came to a stop, crouching. The wol fl ing¢
against his throat. Syrillés sword had been Kk
The new wolfling was male and looked at least tenyearsbldee n t he f emal e. f
breathed and jerked Syrill to his feet. #fATal:i

ASir ?0 an s-wafingedill watthing tigeicnovid.

AAre you alright??509

AYes. O

The male wolfling nodded. AwWal k. 06 He pushed
blockedhi s way. AMove! 0 he sKknoedtawmslobeyedoboiaotthefpale he d
strangers. The wolfling whirled to the faun i

or 161l kill him.o

The faundés jaw was wor HKiTheglfingprassecdhhés swoalo k a st

hard enough against Syrilldéds throat to draw a
AMove. 0 The faun called Chance growled the \
returned to the weltli®Shamil Bult havetydodtl h a

scaffold in Panamindorah. 0



The wolfling ignored him and moved toward the doors. He was having some trouble with
Syrill. Talis circled round to guard whidamdos b
met Talisds with a clash. She parried with su

carried her briefly into the crowd. The next thing Corry knew, he was stumbling backward with

one arm twisted painfully behind him. He saw Chance backing awaywuricai nl y. f Sh am,
Talisdbs voice behind Corrydéds head, fwedve got
The instant they were clear of the castl eds

could hear the shouts of pursuing fauns. Wolflings afoot would have been not matwufued
fauns, and Corry felt a flutter of hope. Then two enormous wolves shot across the plaza. They
were as |l arge as small ponies, their teeth as
mouths. Corry dug in his heels, and Talis had to dragthe last few yards.
Sham was still having difficulty with Syrill, who kept lashing out with his hooves, twisting,
biting, and shouting. At last Sham struck him on the head with the flat of his sword. Syrill
staggered. Sham hoisted him onto the backwfoal f , t hen | eapt up behind
behind Corry, tipped its nose between his legs, and stood, letting Corry slide neatly onto its back.
Bells were ringing all over the city as the wolves left the castle complex. They fled through
Lavenlay, making use of the parks and gardens. Talis pulled something like twine from her pack
as they road and made aswitdlimot around Corrydés wrists, tyi:
hands were shaking, her breathing ragged against the back of his neck. Shthg ket
painfully tight.
At some point Corry realized that a third wolf and rider had joined them. She was older than
Talis and her dirty blond hair hung down her

growled.



~

A know, 0 muéetermdstShgmt malis killed, and 1

The new wolfling eyed Syrild/l in a way that |
Sham shook his head. ANot Syrill. Not withot
AThen | eave them. o

Sham shook his htelmheam adadvei mi ghhhi sreiesdlndt over.
Corry saw the white outer wall of the city rising out of the trees ahead. Then branches
slapped him in the face as the wolves plowed into a thicket. They stopped abruptly, and Corry
saw a freshly excavated tunnel, the brusaten down around it.
Sham sprang from his wolf and pulled Syril!/l
belt. As Corry watched, Sham rifled through t

and held up something small and silvery, thervetdt into his own pocket.

A new wolfling scrambled out of the tunnel.
you have an unconscious faun. |l 6ve arranged t

ASevn, have you seen Danzel ?0

The new wolfling shook his head. AWhat 6s wr

Shan sat down in the dirt. nd-Danwel hw@bBabteata

got my hackles up. o
AChance! 06 Sevn flung a handful of rope out ¢
il dondét know. This whole raid has been a di
A Re al ked Pafis qaietly.
Sham glanced at her and flashed a toothy gri
Sevn was frowning. ADD? Y o0uU Suppose someone t

ANO. Laylan probably found the diggings. o0 SI



A leaf crunched, and Sham spun around. Oretige of the clearing stood a small wolfling
who didndét | ook ol der -sthredgraytenc, weighteed asmonesidea b ag
with a sword that looked too big for him. Corry caught site of a bulging satchel attached to his
belt opposite the swd. The child held his hands behind his back, his ears angled sharply
backwards. His outsized paws pushed against each other nervously.

ADanzel! 0 Sham bar ked. Then, more softly, il
you, and Talis had no way of geigi off the roof. She was chased and nearly killed. We had to
drop through the ceiling! Danzel, whererey o u ? 0

Aildm sorry, Sham. o His voice came soft and ¢
he had...and it. ..o

Sham took the youngster bytbeh ou | der s . AWhat happened?o0

i saw a faun with a satchel on his bel't

, arl
Sham let out his breath and put his head down.
Danzel continued. AAnd | followed him. And |
soquiet'tYouwul d have been proud of me. |l was so qu
ADanzel! 0 growled Sham, raising his head an:«
tinkled. AWe didndét come here for cowries!o
AHow about gold?0 asked Danzel c¢heédrtf welviey. f
count how many cowries. Therebds silver. Pear |
Sham opened his mout h, but then Danzel br ouc
found this. o Danzel was holding a violin. He

the treedit on the polished, gracefully curving wood and made it glow golden.



Al tds what I was | ooking for, o0 continued Dar
anxiously at Sham. ABut you could make that,

Sham stood up suddenlyandtureed ound so t hat Danzel coul dnbo
him cover his mouth with one hand, and shut his eyes. A single large tear rolled down over his

fingers. Then he rubbed his hand hard over his face and turned around.

AWhat you did wadatheserfor Tals.wheW she neededryeu. We hold each

ot herdéds I|Iives in our hands, and i f you donot
Danzel 6s eyes cloudedldo Al 6m sorry. I only wq
AYou must obey order s! 0 Sdmdbnoketitoverkhisknbee vi ol i 1

Danzel flinched. His bushy tail dropped down limp behind him.
Sham dropped the broken instrument and poi nt
happened to them. oo
Danzel stared at the ground. nYes, sir.o
By this time Sevn hdhalready urged the three wolves down the tunnel. He cleared his throat
and said softly. AWe need to hurry. Lyl i's k
Sham nodded. AGo and teldl her wedre ready, l

Danzel darted down the tunnel.

As soonashewasgonelTas st epped over to the violin al
one. 0 She inspected it minutely. AA very good
break it, o0 said Talis.

AiYes, | did.o He would not Il ook at the viol.i

Syrill és ey eingtoflatteregroggily svhen & saak went over his head. Sevn

tied his legs to the line going into the hole. He gave a couple of jerks, and Syrill slithered into the



darkness. Sevn followed him and Talis came behind. A moment later, Danzel appeared to say
that Lyli had secured Syrill. She and Talis were on their way back to camp, and Sevn was
keeping watch at the end of the tunnel.
Sham turned to Corry. MfAMake tOlonestps omei f fi cult
snatch for a weapwdr ehamatl yablbee DeayWouYonder si
Corry nodded.
Sham cut |l oose his hands and pointed to the
Corry crawled. He could see almost nothing in the tunnel, and he went along hesitantly,
feeling his way over protruding treerootsammidls of eart h. Behind, he h
ASomet hing el se happened this morning. o
AOh?0 Sham sounded suspicious.

ALayl an chased me. 0

AWhat ?0

Al think he found my tracks near the castl e
must have folowedmkecause when | came out of the faunc
and he chased me all the way to the royal gra

AWas he on Shyshax?0 asked Sham. ADanzel, at

ANO! He wasndédt on Shyshax.smalerores)oniyhatffal. la s h e

ran out before he could get behind the grain,

Sham began to chuckl e. AYou | ocked Laylan i1
AYes. 0 Corry could hear the grin impDanzel 6:
Sham was | aughing hard now. ANo wonder they

even found Layl an. o



Chapter6. Raiders

The fact that the Raiders confused the plans of the greatest of planners should not come as a

surprise The Raiders were an anomaly from the beginning. They confused everyone.
0 ArchemaisGabalon: The Many Facets of a Tyrant

Corry woke in darkened stiliness. He remembered a long ride, the feel of wolf fur, wind in
his face, splashing through a river. Thealis had asked him to drink something drug
probably, because hedd become very sle®epy. Th

Corry opened his eyes. He was lying on the dirt floor of a cave. From somewhere nearby he
heard the sound of rushing wat His wrists were tied behind his back, and one leg throbbed
where a root had cut off the circulation. Dragon moon looked in at an opening above his head.
By its light, he could see that the walls and floor were muddy, his clothes filthy. Corry braced
himself against the slimy rock and got to his feet. He staggered to the wall and hopped up and

down a couple of times below the cave entrance.

AYou candt reach it not with your hands ti e

Corry turned. Il n the shadows fyoecauldreadhéthe bac k
hole, thereol]l be a guard outside. o

ASyrill ?6 Corry moved towards him. Syrill s
tied as well as his hands. Blood had dried ar

were verydirty.

Corry sat down beside him. AYou fought well
tried to yell, but no one could hear me. It w
Syrill | aughed bitterly. il heard you. I ] u:

Corry was surprised athhonesty.



~

Al should have |l eft off wh eyoushe fosma vandialtthiswa s a
time | thought it had something to do with th
Corry was |l ost. AShe?0o
ACapricia. She met you on t he ksiagpgyés®Youour o
probably donét know that the kingds party was
and her doe were separated from the main group for almost a day. When she returned to the
castle, she behaved strangely. | see now it was yobiaghgrown curious over, but at the time, |
t hought shedd found some clue to shefR&0Dder so
Corry shook his head. fACan most iterations
AwWwel |, if youdve got wizard bllodg, 0l sSsuppos:¢
AHow do you mean O0Oshe behaved strangelyd?o
il wasnod6t there for most of it, but | heard
language and the wizards. | seem to remember she worried her father by making unguarded
forays into the forest Gf our se, t hat all stopped when the w
AWhat war ?0
Syrill |l ooked incredwlidths.t hieT ltea t wanythibg intbhh Fiol
about this part of the worl d?o
Corry had thought carefully abodmewhabow t o an:
happened to my village, but | candét remember.
ago. All  knew was that lhadtogettoLaveray and find her . o
Syrill grimaced. ASomet hing happened to you
teratons t hey find alone in the wood. o

Corry half smiled. ACan they?0o0



Alwas not <cruel, 0 countered Syrill. AfBesi des,
andsomeglospy for the cats. Thatos why | picked yo
cokerently, | thoughd 0

Ailtds alright, 0 said Cormryywifihdodtngwoear hawa

back against the wall. fADo you call all wol fl
AYou really dondét know anyteh, yourgspeecHiestrgngeu ? A n
You dondét have any idea how far you came to ¢
Corry shook his head. ASham and Danzel were

he, and who was that faun in the purple cape, Chance? Why are you at war witk thedcatCo r r vy

glanced at the | ong scars running up Syrillds
you?o
AY&EIl i pped me off my deer. I was lucky; BIl i

was the day | won my command. We were cut off, the armiedyunost of the senior officers
dead. | rallied the survivors. Afterward, Meuril put me in charge.
AAs for the cat s, 0 thdlwag wdflmgicquntéy rared gush@cthei s ar i a

wolves and wolflings into our territodythe Endless Wood. We bounty wioifys because they

kill deer and occasionally fauns, but they re
gri maced. AfWe should have helped the wolfling
thought the cats would stop in Canisaria, buttheyd n 6t , and now we have t

wolflings only hide and try to survive. Organized, troublesome packs crop up occasionally, but
most of them are hunted down and destroyed wi:

inBut not t he Raider s?bo



ANo. Thr ee ye ain® Laveplay albout@pew sutlawvmpaci Their leader
was a female named Fenrah Ausla. Fauns attached little importance to the name, even though
Ausla is a royal Canid line. However, when the Raiders began exacting a heavy cowry count
from our merchants, tms took notice. Meuril tripled the bounty on Raiders. Fenrah, however,
proved cunning. There were eight Raiders thre
ASo who are Chance and Laylan?bd
Aildm coming to that. You knoandalapf cour se, ¢t
i mpregnabl e?0

AWhat 6sl aD/a?nod a

Syrill frowned. Alt i s amazing that you ret:
Before Corry could formulate a retort, Syril
financial seat of middle Panamindorah. o

fid Chance fromDandaay ? 0

AYes, heés a cliff faun prince, King Shadocl
arrogance about that <city. You can imagine th

AAh. So i lmagrsLapverbl e-lmylesg a me oand a

AYou would have thought the gqueen had been 1
during a celebration: the spring festival of Lupricasia. At that particular festival Shadock was
honoring Chance for a feat of bravery in battle. (Clitfrfa have helped us in the cat wars.)
Chancebs ceremony was interrupted and a statu
wickedly.

Corry could tell that Syrill wanted him to :



AThe r oy adhimadediciedupan & stdyg.alhe Raiders gelded the statue, took the

antlers, made a doe of iit. Chance was | ivid.o
Corry smiled. fAYou don6t sound very sorry.o
Syrill shrugged. ANo one was killed. The Rai

however,tookti as a per sonal i nsul t. Hebds spent the

AWho is Sham?06 asked Corry. Al thought he w:

ASham is Fenrahds second, her cousin. Heds ¢
Chance has posted handsome rewards in additior
Raider. Consequently, numer ous hunters pursue

AAnd one of those hunters is Laylan?o

Syrill nodded. ALayl an is a boueyearsagount er wil
His mount is a cheetah named Shyshax. o

ABut | thought you were at war with the cat:

ACheetahs are outcasts, o0 said Syrill dismis:

Filinia years ago for treachery. They survive as a breed, biiedking cheetahs were killed, and
they have no say in government. Laylan himsel
Corrybs eyebrows rose.
ALaylan |l ooks by his fur to be a fox shelt,k ¢
stature. Laylans talld too tall, some say, to be pure fox shelt.
AWhat ever his pedigree, Laylan is the best |
against the Raiders, Chance offered Laylan a fixed galaryigh oné if he would abandon his
wholesale trappingandcaaant r at e on Fenrahoés pack. So far L

but hedbs come closer than any faun and has sa



AWhat will the Raiders do with us?06 asked Cc
AHol d us for ransom. I f hheygy donendedbyon&wl
Corry smiled. AYoubre not -lamyg, yanédrayou,heSywer i

only angry that you were the one taken hostag

Syrill glanced sideways at hi m. AThe Raider :
eneny . | f t hey hadndét pushed the wolflings out
be having this trouble. Fenrah is right: wolf

AAnd you really dondt think shedl | harm us ?«

Syrill pur sed hi s leilts$o.her &draatage @ be so. But licanpaye d i c t

for certain that she will do nothing that would hurt her struggling nation, and Filinian conquest

mi ght do that. |l am one thing that stands in
AWhat 1is she | ike?0 asked Corry.
AFfer ah?0 Syrill c¢closed his eyes. AThey say s

not a sword, but a huge dagger. She rides an enormous black wolf named Dance. Some even
claim that he is a durian wolf .o

AWhat is a durian wolf 2?20

AA t al ki nglvewithdt fhast walflings rideare called lupin wolves. They are like
ourdeeunder standing some speech, but themsel ves

ASo Dance can talk?o

Al said that rumors claim he can talk. As f:
too, youk n o w. 't 6s a skill t ha-kggedrreatureg althosigh enany wi d e |

of them | os't it under the rule of the wizard,



For some reason Corry was not surprised to learn that the cats could talk. The idea made him

think of somethingese. fAWho was that snow | eopard follo
Syrill turned to |l ook at him. fAHow did you
Al saw you in the wood. You jumped right ovVve¢
A newaur Blaev | eopard was doQuece.blédd aBreimgipdrty i 6 s (g €

to examine a village they had destroyed. We w

Corry. AYou are truly a fortunate iteration.
Corry thought a moment . fiSwod whfo a sc athei sc ahte
AThe tigers rule Filinia these days. The 1[I ic¢c

good cat is a dead one. Technically, the king now is Demitri, but Lexis is his alpha cub. Demitri
is rumored to be ill, and Lexis leads the antmg w. 0

Before Syrill could say anything else a shelt dropped into the cave and moved toward them.

AWake up, you two, 0 came a deep male voice. i
ATheydre not asleep, Xerous. o Corrydvecogni :
been prattling |ike geese the whole time. oo

Xerous was larger than either Sham or Sevn. The wolfling came close and peered at Corry.

Alterationé How interesting.o He turned to Sy



Chapter7. Fenrah

Fauwns say | wear black to blend with the shadows. Wolflings know better. They say | wear
black because | am in mourning.
0 Fenrah Ausla
Corry staggered out of the hole just in time to see Xerous flip Syrill into the shallow river.
Syrill came up with a yelp. &ous fished him out at once, blindfolded him, then cut the ropes on
his feet. Syrill had quite a lot to say about all this, but he was having trouble getting his curses
out between his chattering teeth. AYou were d

Meanwhile Talisordered Corry into the cold river for a less abrupt bath. She blindfolded
him as well, and they followed Xerous and Syrill. Soon Corry was forced to his knees and into a
tunnel. After crawling for a short distance, he felt a cool breeze on his faceh&keas on his
feet and told to remain still.

Next moment, he felt something strapped around his waist. Talis commanded him to sit, and
Corry let out an exclamation of surprise as he sprang away from the ground. The movement soon
ceased. Hands disentanglkd m fr om t he harness and removed t
a cheery voice. Corry blinked at Sevn. AWel co

PR

The prisoners sat on a platform in the boughs of a massive treewmatad with
moonlight. Both weg bound, although they were allowed the luxury of sight. Wooden catwalks
led away in either direction, although Corry could see few details through the leaves and
shadows. Xerous stood guard over them, fletching arrows on the far side of the platfqnite. In s
of the warm summer air, Corry felt cold in his wet clothes. He and Syrill had been in the camp an

hour, and no one had paid them much notice.



Talis, Lyli, Sevn, and Danzel all passed occasionally along the catwalk. Once Talis hurried
over to Xerous ahasked him for some medical herbs. Finally, Sham strolled by with Sevn.
Sham paused beside the prisoners and gl anced

Xerous thought for a moment, then shook his head.

ASevn?o

Al dondt think that they have, Sham. 0

AfGaal on6s teeth, what terrible hospitality.

Sevn pursed his lips. Al wouldndét say that
Al 61 | ask Talis to clean them up. Then Fenn)
Sometime later, Talis arrived. She wrapped e m i n bl ankets and cl ean

face and the back of his héad mass of bloody hair where Sham had struck him. Syrill
peppered the nursing with comments about spoi
scratch both sides of his facetbings would be symmetrical?

The prisoners had their hands retied in front and received a-apprkciated drink to which
even Syrill made no protest. Talis brought food, but when it came, Syrill cried out in indignation.
Als this your idea of a joke?b0

Ta i s reddened. Al forgot that you dondt eat

Syrill continued to grumble, but when she returned with vegetable broth he ate two bowls of
it. Both prisoners were reasonably comfortable when Xerous returned and unfastened their feet.
TalistookCor y6s arm as before. Xerous got a good h«
to the ground as they proceeded along the narrow boardwalk.

At last they came to the crotch of a very large tree, which formed a natural bowl. Moonlight

washed through thedves and threw shadows and shifting patches of light on the textured bark.



Within the shadows of the bowl, Corry saw the silhouettes of two wolflings, crouching over a

block of wood that had been set up as a table.
Corry heard Shamotsh ev omicdes,t aopfp aar emnitlldy airng u me n

do? They would have killed her. o
The response came too low to hear.
AYes, | know, but Danzwamtedtiwa stndk e thhegtedgd 4!6%
Corry heard an alto fema&lne v diacde puipl 6shoul d
Sham sounded sned.FdmHey.dild tihi rflorl made hi m u
Al hope so. o0
Xerous cleared his throat. #fAChief?0 She r osc¢
Fenrah Ausla had black fur and black hair, pulled into a buaidlee nape of her neck. Her

eyes were large and as black as charred wood. He could distinguish no difference between the

pupil and the iris. She wore a sleeveless tunic made of soft black leather and a cape and boots of

the same stuff. Fenrah wore a swbsalk, weighted with the largest dagger Corry had ever seen.

It had a narrow blade with a gold hilt set with jagged fragments of what looked like radther

pearl. A pale gold stone shown in the center of the pommel.

AGeneral, 0 she soasitd ytoourSyhraitl.lo, Ayoubve |
Syrill scowled at her. AAmong ot her things.
AYou were in the wrong place at the wrong ti
AYou can keep your apologies, Fenrah. They \
t hing. | f ease one@, Meudl with Have everly soldierinLaMeray aft er you. O
Fenrah frowned. ADon6ét judge my cousin too I

Instead he brought you to me. It was the right decision, but still problematic. You know as well



asldo that | cannot simply release you. You ar e

alone, we could not possibly release a faun o

She |l ooked at him frankly. AYou have done w¢
litttedef eat at your hands, and i f ever | had rea
manner became brisk. AMeur il has been sent a

She peered curiously at Corr yd.t fgHet haans abnesewe rg

|l 6m afraid that 106l have to kill you, as muc
|l can do. |l sincerely hope that | <can return
Syrill tossed his head. A H oyself seind behd@ne.Tloeme Ferl
cowries wild@ be at whatever place you specify
Fenrahds dark eyes dropped. AWhat makes you
AOh? Whatdéds your price, tdh@en® Filinian pelt:

She shook her head. Al 6vYayonkyeaskaeodo omoeet bi

Syrill was silent a moment. Al see you want

Fenrah shook her hedd. AMeur il is fond of vy«

AFenrah, he wono6t do it.o

AHe may ilf hyaovwe askp.en there, and parchment.
die the sort of death you keep for us. But i f

Syrill stood very still. Finall vy, he said, f
have the respect of onedbés fellows. How wi | | it
|l ife, and so now we must | ive with bandits an

decision on the strength ofj uydogunre notwnwiatrhg upnheenatd



She sighed. fACanids are not all bandits and
with Laylan. o
Syrill shrugged. Al was referring to the col
Fenrah stepped suddenly close to himrrg caught the scent of leather oil on her clothes
and the lIingering odor of wood smoke. fAGenera
and you are not mine. Help me in this.Oo
Syrill shook his head. i canot . Il would if
Fenrahsighedandse pped away. #Altdéds not cowries we W:q
Lavenl ayb6s attention, but wedre not highway banct
undermine the message | have been trying to send. | did not invite this hostage situaisn. Th
the best |1 can think to deal with it.o
She turned away, and Corry thought that she had finished. Fenrah, however, had only gone
to retrieve something from the block of wood.
Syrill leapt forward. Xerous seized him with bdtands, lifting him a little in the air.

Fenrah was | aughing. Al oéll take that as a 0

away. o0 The object she held was a silver key.



Chapter8. Trouble for a Key

The average Filiniands a personal investment in battle which no faun leader can impart to
his own soldiers. Deep in shelt territory, a thousand cats would be hard pressed to find enough
game to feed even half their number. They must fight, for they must eat.

0 Capricia SorA Prelude to War

AYou can sit here in natural silence or you
choose. 0 He | et Corry and Syr i iidd Xérousgatdovaen t h e
on the opposite side of the deck with his back agaimste trunk. He propped his hands behind
his head and watched Runner 0 sThewolflingotake theirc k| e w
monthly calendar from Runner, which has a cycle of about fifteeddaysi'y el | ow mont h.
Corry shook his headVvhy do Iremember such a useless thing?

High in the sky, Dragon was as full as ever. Corry thought perhaps the fauns used it for their

mont hs, but he wasndét sure. He remembered tha
remembered the color of the third mo&l ue moon, and ités cycle is
Wanderer.
AWake up! o Corryds eye snapped open. Dew | a\
Dragon was well down the sky. Something kicke
Al 6m awa&kaed,  Gomgrwy,ntscooting away from Syril |l 6
ATheydre changing guards; Sevn had to be | oc¢

ATi me for what ?0

My hooves, 0 said Syril |dvermpim and @smibllbkade A Ther

1]

insidd Layl ands idea, very practical. o

AKni fe?d6 Corry blinked at hi m. AYou had a ki



ACoul dnét get to it ,hadt@r dwloevd wlett ihlelr, sfhAn yhwa:
Corry was already fouawmkwhrdly) lmecaase hishgnasreltikddo s h o o v «
behind. He found the shoe, secured with tiny nails. It had two pieces for each side of the split

hoof. On the inside outer edge of each shoe, Corry found the slender strip of sharp metal. He

worked one lose and began to saw at the ropes ondSgrill wr i st s . AWhy i s the
Ailtodos Laylands master trap key. It was the \
copy. They probably didndét even know I had on

ALayl ands traps are keyed?o0

AYes. Only four c o prileach hawecones and Laylam has theeoriggnal.d Me 1
Recently he entrusted one to me, because my soldiers have gotten caught in them, and | wanted
to try the traps on Filinians. o0 Syrillés hand
working on hs feet.

ACandt Laylan change his |l ocks?06 asked Corr

AYes, but it would probably take a yellow m
time. Besidessam responsible for the key. o

Corry saw the real I S sSUuUe Xpdtteyouto kéeiyatthel | , s ur ¢
expense of your |[|ife.o

Syrill kicked free of the last of his ropes. He knelt behind Corry and expertly sliced through

the remaining strands. Then he spun him aroun
he pann erdun fidcsa you please. 0 He glanced up, a ¢
expect anything else of an iteration. 0

Corry sat up straight. For just a moment, the world blurred, and hisserse flamedl the

dead reek of the darkness, the intoxicatinge of Dragon moon, the velvety richness of the



leave® then everything slid back into focus. Syrill was looking at him o@ldigntempt giving

way to uncertainty, almost fear. AWhat did yo
A dondt know. What did it look Iike?0
Ad o
Creeeak!

Corry felt the wood tremble as Lyli trotted out of the darkness. She gave a cry of alarm that
broke off as Syrill slammed into her. She struggled to bring her sword into play, but Syrill had
closed too quickly, and the two staggered back onto tliewaatwalk.

Corry heard a yelp of pain. Syrill was around her and gone. Lyli was holding her shoulder,
and Corry realized that Syrill must have sliced her with his-kadgé. She turned with a snarl to
slash at Corry with her sword. He lunged backwéli the blade cleave the air near his belly,
lost his balance, and toppled off the catwalk.

Leaves and branches slapped him as he fell. Something was constricting his arms and legs,
choking him. Corry reached out blindly to stop the strangling. Ropad|ey?

He halted, dangling. Hed6d justThimmusttbged t o Kk
S e v n 6 s0 thatehair Icane up inCorry risked a downward glance and was relieved to see
the forest floor not three feet below, faintly visible in the predaw

He landed with a soft thump and turned towards the sound of a growl. A wolf and a wolfling
child were standing a few feet away. The wolf was black and enormbigshas to be Dance.
Corrybs forehead came onl vy aslyaboutdlfastalashi s s ho
Corry. They wolfling did not give an instant alarm as Corry expected, but stood staring at him.
Wild black hair hung thick to the childés sho

black eyes.



Somewhere voices had begwrshout. There was a sound of running feet in the dry leaves.
The small wolfling broke from Corryds gaze an

The black wolf began to growl. Eyes of yellow gold stared from a face of such obvious
intelligence that for a full half minute Corexpected the animal to speak. At last, the wolf
leaned forward, sniffing. Corry felt that his heart would break through hisRio®ing is
uselesshe told himself over and oveBest to stay still

Corry felt certain that Dance understood that he wassaaped prisoner. He expected the
wolf to roar or howl at any moment. Dance, however, remained oddly calm. Slowly the snarl
died in his throat. His lips lowered so that Corry could no longer see his teeth. His ears came up.
Then, to Cor menlse whited, @&d hisaasl wavad slewty behind him.

And the world sank away.

Shadows. Stairs. Dark, dripping tunnels. Fear. A dungeon vault, and a

hulking shape. Yellow gold eyes.

AWhat are you doing here, cub? Come <cl| o0s:¢
bes you, you smell of earth and stars and v
freedom. Be still and | et me taste that ai
cub, but this was foolishly done. o

An argument in whispers. Toastbebhway.l of f ur
We need you, Telsar. o

Corry bit back a cry. The vivid images in his head washed around and collided with the
reality of the dawn wood. He stared into the
The wolf whined. Then he turned and boundedy leaving a trembling Corry in the

confusion of his halfemembered pastle knows me! How can that be?



Someone was shouting. Corry fled. He ran blindly, hardly caring where he went. He stopped
when he saw Syrill . Heo0d ersmusthdve bedan jus behirad|fdr| i ng
they appeared suddenly out of the trees, down the trunks, from swinging ropes.

AStop! o growled Syrill, pressing the knife :

Fenrah slid to a halt. Behind her Corry saw ShagnyS , Danzel, and Xer ous
any closer, I 61 1 kil him, 6 said Syrill. Al 0m

Shamés | ips tightened. #Alf you make any scr:
pelt!o

Fenrah raised her hand forsile e . A What do you want, Syrill ?

AThe key. 0

=1

Al right. o Her tail rose behind her back an:t
Corry saw Talis and Lyl moving through the t
what will you do wha you get it? We can easily recapture you on foot in the forest. We may Kkill
you. |l f you stop right now, |l 611 forget this
officer, and | will feel much regret at having helped Léxs
AGi ve me tpeeéSyklley, 0 snap
Fenrah reached into a pouch at her belt, then extended both hands, one with the key, the
ot her reaching for the young wol fling. ALet h
The youngster waited with an almost feline, emotionless attention. &aliyed that
during the whole episode he hadndét made a sou
Syrilldéds grip on the wolfling |loosened, and

watched Lyli draw her sword behind himh ey 6 | | ki Itlakheism fh evfeo rse elpes .

do something.



Without giving himself time to think, Corry leapt from behind the tree, yelled wildly, and
ran. Xerous caught him in a matter of seconds, spinning Corry to the ground and pinning him
with his sword. He could tethat Xerous would have dearly loved to kill him, but he deferred to
Sham several yards away, who shook his head.

Meanwhile Syrill and Fenrah were throwing up a shower of leaves. Corry realized that his
diversion must have given Syrill a chance to tryddyetter hostage. Lyli, Danzel, and Sevn
circled them with drawn swords, awaiting an opportunity. Suddenly a huge black shape shot
from the trees. Dance caught Syrill and tossed him in the air to land with a grunt on his back. The
dazed faun tried to riséut the wolf was already standing over him, looking to his mistress for

permission to Kill.



Chapter9. Shift

It is on this day of all days that | feel in need of counsel, and | have none. My father has
never been interested inet old books, and he would count all my work in that direction as folly.
| need an ally. | am utterly alone.

0 diary of Capricia Sor, Summer, 1700

Fenrah got to her feet behind Dance. ASevn,

AYes. O

AHang him. Do it quickly.o

AFenrabd! Becamsd6s deep growl, and Lyli cl ear e
at first that they were going to argue in Syr

her skinning knife maded!hoim think other wise.

Fenrah glanced attheme ar i | y . AWhy torture him? Do you
di fference? |1 did not plan for this. 't has g
Behind her, Sevn was knotting a hangmands ni¢

drawn sword. Syrill could not rise with Dansgll bristling over him. He still gripped the little
hoof knife in one hand, knuckles white around the key in the other.

Do something!

Just then, distant, but distinct in the cri:
back upthereandbiea camp! 6 bar ked Fenr ah. ADanzel, Hu a
t he pack. Sham, Sevn, I want that key in my h

She jerked her head towards Corry.



He felt a rush of air beside him as Xerous sprintedyawde saw Sevn toss the noose around
Syrill és neck without bothering to get the kn
uncoiling beside him, drawing back with her sword to kill him in one stroke.

Corry drew in breath, but something seemedaweerhappened to his lungs. Long after they
should have reached capacity, he kept drawing air, filling and filling. The world blurred. He
could see each of the shelts around him only as a red silhouette, more orange in the limbs and
brightest red in the tep and head. Corry gulped, and a dizzying array of-tamstdls flooded his
brain. He seemed to have gained height. Lyli was standing below him, but he had difficulty
distinguishing her sword until she moved it. Everyone had gone very still, and he webndere
whether he had just died. Then someone screamed. There were shouts. The noises came to him
like sounds underwater.

Lyli seemed to be running from him. Sham and Sevn were backing away. Fenrah held her
ground a moment. Then herhevsrn d Méed hrheatwo| dnde

Next moment the world slid back into focus. Corry stood with his hand clutching his chest.

AWhat happened?0 he gasped.

Syrill was grinning at hi m. AWhy did you wali
He was running now, and Corry had toisprt t o keep up. AThat horn
l ooking for us. With any luck, theyol !l find u

to shout, occasionally whistling between his fingers.
Very shortly this sound was answered by a bdigksnort. @rry nearly stumbled, but
Syril |l | aughed aloud and whistled again. Corr

into view. Seconds later, they were on his back.



AWhat did you become?0 asked Syrill has they
blur as | turned, but at the moment | was afr

ADo you mean | <changed shape?0

AYes Was it an accident? Panicked, did you"

Al suppose. | donot really know how | did it

ANo. 0 Syrill sdwmndedcdtdildappnibrnt &kdh.ow what sh

Al dondt know what you mean. O

Syrill didndét seem t o -bhlecaord .hiTrhe yidNe | n e v eyro urbu
From their expressions, youdd think theyodd se

Alf | hadwbaud bhowedshlfted to a deer ?0 ask:

AYes, of course, 0 muttered Syrill, thinking.
canodét imagine her fleeing that way from a bea
cat. Theysayaniterato | i ves a |l ong |ife. Still, | 6d have
iteration. Cat shelts were gone before my gr a

Corry sat silent while Syrill discussed his

AHMM? o

Al saved yeure,| diedniback ?©h

AYes. o

AAnd | hel ped you get the key?o0

AYes. o

AThen do me the kindness of not telling an\

AAhQ. Corry, it is not necessarily a mark of
distrusted, because wizards mistreagedle | t s i n t he past. 0



AUNt i | shelts killed them all?06 asked Corry
Al think they mostly killed each other. o
AWhat ever. Wood fauns wonoé6t trust me i f the\)

seem, the better I|160viel bgeeetn oann yh elreel.p Stya iyvidu, ido

Syrill inclined his head. Al will not disclc
you should consider the possibilities. As you
useful. l'would notbat all opposed to having an iteratio
a cat. Yes, come to think of it, that might b

Corry laughed. AAre you inviting me to becotl

ATheydre onl y loand tvwhhee motthheery ésri de! 6 qui pped S
wor k for me. His cheetahoés tracks dondét attr a
Of course, there are drawbacks. If you think the Raiders are fierce, then the cats may give you a
green turn. We got a prisoner back Il ast red m
cats had Iicked all the skin off one arm. o

P

Capricia Sor watched the sunrise from the window of her study, high in the tower where
shedd t akoaaysam A playe oftbreakfast sat untouched on a tray beside her. The pot
of tea on her desk had received more attentio
phrases run together in her minthe scholarly commentaries, so scant and comndy the
partial interpretations of the ancient language, her own notes from interviews with a few very old
cliff fauns, the last to have spoken with anyone who knew the old writing.

The princess was deeply troubl @dnherifoGgue. el | i a1

AYes, it is possible. I thought the pronunci a



Boom!A servant banged open the door without knocking. Capricia turned with an angry
reprimand, but stopped when she saw the excitement on his face.

AThelydcl! 0 exclaimed the servant and then r e
safely, your highness, along with your iteration friend, Corellian. All Laagris talking about
him. Syrill reports that he coundtheyhavée have es
rescued the master trap key from Raider hands! They will enter the castle in a moment. Your
father wants to greet them himself. 0

Capricia frowned as the messenger scampered aveaywill | ever get rid of him now?

Corry felt giddyduring the parade through Lavéay. The whole city seemed to be
attending their progress up the street. He wished Syrill would hurry inside out of the press, but
Syrill was preening and kept his stagébfs pace
the castle and entered the antechamber, carried along by the throng, only escaping when a cry of,
AMake way for the King!o forced the crowd apa

room, beckoning them nearer.

Syrill strode forward,and Cory f ol | owed more hesitantly. A M
Amy nationbés debt to you grows ever |l arger. o
Syrill bowed. Al did no more than my duty,
AAnd you, o0 Meuril turned to Corry, Ayour r e
greater.Iflam t o believe my general s message, he art
Meuril turned to the throng. AFriends, we h¢

iteration. Who among you would be so prejudic



Achorusof approving cheers erupted, and Meur il
citizenship of Laverlay and all the rights of trading, traveling, and protection it affords. To
ensure that all shelts honor my decision | am entrusting you with a ring be#sismgn of my
own house. Wear it, and you are one of wus. o
As Corry took the bit of gold from Meuril, he caught sight of two scowling brown eyes amid
the smiles. Capricia.
ADo you want to get out of this?0 f@logmed || bel
him as he edged his way to one of the small side doors leading off of the antechamber. Syrill shut
it, and the sound diminished instantly. fAHow
ASafer, o0 said Corry, thinking of Capricia.
Syrill gave him an odd look.
Amean, 0 Corry improvised, Anow | dondét have

Syrill grinned. AYou had to turn the bl ade

happen again, Corellian of Lavéna y . 0

Corry glanced at the circlet of gold. Onone sideibor e t he | eaf and buck
l ay, on the other side the image of a diving
Syril . AThat 6s Meuril 6s personal sign. He 6 d
iterationsissotsr ong | suppose he thought it was the o

They were in the garden now, moving beneath the living archways of flowering vines. Corry

tried to put the ring on, but found it too large to stay on his finger.
Syrill chalclk | lkralve AitYouhave it fitted by a gol
They wal ked for a moment in silence. AWhat 06:¢

ABl i x. o0 Corry could hear the pride in his Vv



AHeds magnificent. o Corry hesita@abed. AWhat
Syrill glanced at him curiously. fANothing, I

inBut wonotd t he fauns

Syrill snorted. ifWedbre speaking of Fenrahos
soldiers will follow our path of rEBhe eRdi caenrdo ¢
mobility is their most peculiar talent. o

ABut they must have gone somewhere. 0

Syrill shrugged. AThe Raiders are very mobil
impossible to operate so efficiently, to stash plunder so well, andappgiar so completely
without a permanent den. o

Corry looked thoughtful f t he Rai ders were involved with
perhaps their den holds more clues aboutmy [fiaét. suppose everyone has s
t horoughly?o

Syrill | a usg!hféhd Raidérdhhive a lwomne, they can be trapped...along with the
mountain of treasure they have supposedly accumulhtiey have a honde 0

AThey do. 0

Faun and boy turned together. In the path behind them stood a shelt who had come up
without sound bfootfalls. This has to be Laylanhought Corry. The bounty hunter had-red
furred legs and black canine paws. His bushy, wiifged tail hung a full foot below the hem of
his brown leather tunic. He had red hair the color of his fur, pulled bacloosa ponytail that
was oddly reminiscent of his real tail. A black, widemmed hat threw a shadow across his
face. From the place where other hats might have carried a feather, dangled a limp wolf tail.

AThey have a den, 0 he said.



Syrill grilniménd.s filsayloarel |l ian, the i1teration

Laylands eyebrows rose. fAYou have saved me :
to Syrill. A have news about Lexisd movement
ACertainly. Good day, Corellian. o

Corry watched them walk awaySyrill with his swinging gait and Laylan on gliding paws

that never crunched a leaf.



Chapterl0. The Agreement

A promise is always a shackle. Made well, it will anchor you to life and reason. Made

poorly, it will be to you a ball and chain.
0 Archemais,Treason and Truth

Corry soon learned that Meuril had assigned him a suit of rooms in the castle. While he was
exploring them, a servant arrived to return his backpack. Corry had not seen it since Syrill
confiscated his possessions in the wood. Grinning, he brought out the orange cowry.

AWhere did you get that?o0

Corry turned to see Capricia in the doorway.
A brought it from Earth. ltdéds money, I snoét
CapriciadedmotiiiwWe éeuwieslt t o. 0
AAh. What do you use now?o
She didndét say anyt hing.
Corry sat down at a Ilittle table. AArendt vy

Capricia? Or would you rather the Raiders hav

To Corry6s s urtperdoosvay,andCane to sitcacrass thedablé from him.

ANo, of course not. You remember that | told

Alt would have seemed odd to everyone i f yol
here? | know that you saytheflutea | d have given me the | anguage
believe that. o He | eaned closer. AHer eds some

recognized me! After | escaped, | ran into him in the forest. He was friendly to me. He never said
aword,butk now he can tal k. I remember hi m. Or sonm

Capricia looked skeptical.



~

Al thought, 06 continued Corry, At hat | 6d skij
came to Earth, and only a year passed on Earth, but hundreds of years passdthharould

explain why | know your language, and yet it sounds a little strange to me. Languages change. It
would explain why everyone says my speech is old fashioned, why | think cowries ought to be
money. o0

Capricia nodded we aauthinkyCorefidn,biinder st and what

fBut 0 he continued, Athat doesnét explain Dar
Dance possibly have been alive |l ong enough fo
ABy all reports, Dance is justd & iwolsfp elaikk e H
| arge, and thatdés what started the rumor that

think so. There are many reasons why he might have seemed friendly towards you. Perhaps your

scent reminded him of the wolflings. You had beetiwhem recently, after all. Perhaps you

unwittingly gave him a signal that he recognide@d hand sign or a gesture
Corry looked out the window, annoyed. AYouor
Capricia started to speakeRaidgs had somdéthingtotloe c u't

with your getting the flute. Did you really 0

She stared at oRDm. AHow did you

ASyrill told me you began your study of the
duringa Raideat t ac k . He t hought it was me youdd foun
know how you got it.deolodoll tell Meur il i f you

AYoudbl!l find I dondt respond well to threat:

AAl right. Dondét try taef yromme O0me, and | wonot

A heavy silence. Then Capricia | aughed. AThe



Al &m never disappointed with the truth. oo
AWhen the Raiders attacked our caravan, my
by the time | stopped hewe were lost. As we were finding our way back to the road, someone
dropped out of a tree and tried to pull me to the ground. It was the smallest member of the pack,
the one that doesndt speak. 0

AHual i 20 guessed Corry.

AHual i en, y e s .aughtholdtofls@methitghangng hreund his neck. | tried to

strangle him with it. In the end, he broke free and fled, leaving the thing in my fist. It was the

flute. |l took a day finding my scattered trayv
But i1tds worth knowing. o Corry thought a mo
saw him in the forest, but | thought he was o
Capricia shook her head. AThere are only ei(

hawe no living offspring. Hualien is an orphan, seven years old. Chance and Laylan have copious
dossiers on all of them. The Raiders dono6t ha

read everything available on them and come up with nothing toiexp&flute. | concluded

t hat Hualien found it or stole it, so | turne
ADo you think your father would have compl i e
Capricia arched her brows. ALI ft neviald bount i ¢

revolt. o
Corry pursed his |ips. AFenrah makes these

stands to gain, other than freedom to |ive in



Capricia sighed. AFenrah Ausla i s wther oyal l
throneéif there was a Canid throne to cl ai m,
conguest . 0

il can see why Syrill seemed sympathetic to

ASyril | l ives for the present. He 6 svitht 0 0 y o u't
Canisaria before it fell. Wolflings and fauns have always been uneasy neighbors. My mother was
killed by wolflings, but that is beside the p

Capricia stood and circled the table. Al s pe
and youwill be gratified to know thattheres o me ment i on of édIf ddamdptpi ng
quite understanddtof traveling in time.o

AThen you believe me?0

AThe manuscripts spenakrobf mmoevnggbédok waPdr héi
Perhapsyoarean i teration or even a wizard from Pans:
way of meddling. Perhaps ydaveknown fauns and wolflings and other shelts in a time when
shelts and wizards still knew the ancient script. Perhaps you lost your memadhie piocess of
changing worlds. However, you cannot reclaim your lost place in Panamindorah. You cannot
solve the riddles you want to solve, because they would have happened hundreds of years ago to
people who are all dead. 0o

Corrybs eyes amo@mpend esde dtesageaddd t he tabl e

AHundreddeahb 66 g$barseiterated, fAand you canoét
AAnd your point 1s?0
AYou candt get back your |l ost pl ace, but yol

with you. So is Syrill. Yo are a hero to the citizens of Lavera y . Youdbve drawn so



attention to yourself that it would be difficult now to explain your disappearance. Very well. Stay
in Panamindor ah. Make a |ife for yohelpwel f. 0 S

translate the old script.o

Corrybs eyes brightenédd. Al would very much
AHowever, the books are mine, and you wil/ i
ANaturally. What about the flute?0

AThe flute is no Froowgar mpoed ¢c¢owaeds. 6 h€apo

acclimate. Money, by the way, is still called cowries, even though we use Toimat to
appear totally ignorant. Along those lines, the public and royal libraries here in-legveray
be of interest to yo . First, though, |l 611l send someone t o
invited to the kingosgatmerisf eudoe weamiemg winldIl t
* ok ok *

When Capricia |left Corryds room, cédoorwent st
Her attendants came running, but she ordered them all away and went out to her private garden.
Her hands were trembling. had to | et him stay. Thereds not |
assassinated. I f thatds even possible.

Shedd mathiaceadctweri stic vagariesTher89si mboes
that story. | need to get Syrill alone.

Capricia glanced at the monument in the center of her gardevhite pillar about waist
high, crowned with golden wings arched in a pobive shield around a kneeling fauness. Flames
licked at the wings, kept alight by an invisible feed of oil from beneath. She had specifically
requested that it remain unadorned with words. The servants said that she did so was because she

was pious, andhe let them say it. In reality, Capricia disliked inscriptions about the Creator.



Shedd never felt safe since her mother died,
mockery to her.

Capricia turned away from the MonumeRtobably the name the old text is not
Corelliands. Likely heds is just the son of

| can handle him. | think.



Chapterll. Aspects of a Dinner Conversation

This is a bright day for my enemya for me one of the blackest.
0 journal of Syrill of Undrun, Summer, 1700
Corry woke to see late afternoon sunshine streaming through his window. Capricia had sent
an army of tailors, whod6d measured him and t a
bring more by the time he was expeboineélmokat sup
beside his bed.
A Concise lllustrated History of Panamindori Capricia SorHe reached for it and began
flipping through the page$he characters were noeth same as t hat of the ol
study, yet he found he could read them.
A Note on Terminology
Presently, the sentient beings of Panamindorah are divided into three groups: beasts,
shelts, and iterations. These terms are more or less unigacsatquire no explanation.
More problematic are the terms for the three groups of shelts: fauns, nauns, and panauns.
These are known by various slang throughout Middle Panamindorah. For this text, | will
define a faun as a hoofed shelt, a panaun as adpsivedt, and a naun as a shelt with
neither hoof nor paw.
At the date of this writing, the only common panauns in Middle Panamindorah are
wolflings. Fox shelts have grown uncommon, and cat shelts (known as Fealiday) are
extinct. In Kazar, one may stillrfd alligator shelts, but they rarely venture out of the
swamp. For practical purposes, the word #dp
wolfling and has fallen out of use. However, when writing of times when other types of

pawed shelts were in abundanites necessary to use the word in its original meaning.



Likewise, naun has become redundant with manatee shelt, because these are the only
non-hoofed, nompawed shelts living in Middle Panamindorah, and even they are an
import. However, in the past, tteewas a greater variety. Even today, merchants from the
western sea talk of selkies, seal shelts, living in on the far beaches.

The term faun is still in common circulation, since three types of hoofed shelt are in
abundancé the dear shelts (wood faun#)e sheep shelts (cliff fauns), and the goat
shelts (swamp fauns). Centaurs are source of dispute among taxonomists, but are
generally classified with the fauns, as they do have hooves.

The Beginning of Things

Unfortunately, the age of accurate scholgrshithe middle kingdoms begins around
the year 1440, after the great fire in Daihaha Stories of our history before this are
based largely on oral tradition and grow more uncertain the further back one goes.

The reason is simple. The knowledge of thei@nt picture language has been lost. It

is said that this language was old even in the time of the wizards. The more wieldy

phonetic |l etters were replacing it in both

Sometime after his defeat, scholars in Daledegrew concerned that the knowledge of
the old script was fading, and they translated large portions of important texts into the
phonetic script. However, the great fire in Dattaadestroyed the library in 1438.

Some of the originals of the very dleixts were kept here, in Lawday. However,
all of the translations burned. | have a few patrtially legible commentaries salvaged from
the fire, but they are badly damaged, and no shelt whom | have been able to contact has a

full knowledge of the ancienharacters.

Corry drew a deep breath. nRnYes, a picture

.
C



had only partial clues to pronunciation. The

book and found t he year ,ndredbaddfiftysefieh years deforbshar vy b

wrote this book, and | must have |lived before
He had just settled down to read again, when there came a knock at the door. Corry found a

servant on the threshold with something made of brown cloth over ond laerservant bowed.

AKing Meuril requests your presence at dinner

tailors have made you fresh garments. | wil/l

Corry was i mpr es s ed rrivabbetidekindmelongtune thefaudsi ng t he

wor e, but i nstead hedéd been sent l inen trouse
enough to go without. fAltds the kind of <c¢cloth
servant.

In the dininghall, smells of bread and spices mingled with the scent of flowers. Harpers
were making music in one corner. Long, low windows looked out onto a garden winking with
fireflies. Half a dozen fauns already sat near the head of the long table, and servamtsmveg
and going, setting out the food. Corrybés esco
Syrill and was relieved when the servant dire
opposite Corry, alt horamdmertwithHder dinplled onrtap oftleg ni z e
head, braided with tiny pink flowers and two enormous lilies. Her ivory robes were sleeveless,
exposing her flawless mocha skin to perfection. He wondered if he would have dared to argue
wi t h her into hisre@ndhis moreing @oking like that.

Syrill was deep in conversation with Laylan, who appeared to be building something from
his eating utensils. On C chairey difsfauh pgiricée wheteadd Ch a n

exchanged angry wordswt h Sham yesterday in Meuril és ante



closely, Corry realized that Chance was young

twenty. He was talking to Meuril at the head of the table. Capricia appeared to be listening to

their conversation, though a faun to her left kept attempting politely to attract her attention.
AShadock believes it might have been an ass:

fThe centaurs have never been democratic. 0

Meuril shooksméak haadt hdYghi it were a coup.
ABut thatés just it! Targon omas el ected bas:¢
Meur il held up his hand. AHush now; here the

Centaurs were coming through the doorway. They were so tall they had to bend their human
waists ad stoop to enter. Their glossy bodies shown in the torchlight, muscled like draught
horses, with heavily furred fetlocks. Their human bodies were dark olive, their ears small and
round | i ke Corryos. Unl i ke t he dreairupnited t he mal
beards. The mares wore a garment of a single piece of cloth, rather like a large scarf, brightly
colored and tied in elaborate twists round their bodies. The stallions wore leather vests or nothing
at all. Stallions and mares alike wore aiety of jewelry and practical iterdsgemstudded
collars, bracelets on their ankles and wrists, belts with jeweled daggers and scimitars.

As the centaurs entered the room, the faun servants directed them to a section of the table
without chairs, where thefirst knelt. This brought them low enough to eat from the table,
though they were still head and shoulders above the fauns.

Servants began setting food before the diners. Syrill, who seemed to have finally noticed
Corrybs presence,inl ehainse de aorv.e riit Saened tshpeoikre batt | e
he hadndédt wunder st ood u a tonglleathencuils, with alabordtedy was | o

carved handl es. AGood for bringing a cat to t



spearinhiml 6 m trying to negotiate for mercenaries.
day with Meuril. Thereb6s @aonew king in Iron M
AEMmMummm! 6 The faun on the other side of Capr
highness, | realize thahé matter with the centaurs has kept you out of court this morning, but |
have been waiting for some days to bring this item to your atténtion
Capricia turned away from Chance and Meur il ¢
AMIi nster Erasneyrt,hiinfg ttho sdohawi t h t he furrierds ¢
already ruled against the proposed tariff.o
ABut your Highness! Do you know how many co\
because of the swamp fauns?o0
Al do. I al salfurk chaose tovhave ty own capes trimmed with. Two years
ago, you were demanding royal guards for merchant caravans entering Kazar because of their
swamp monster. o
The minister reddened. AOnly because that ol

trade routes with O

1]

| would think, o0 continued Capricia, At hat ¢

more than enough handicap for merchants attem

1]

But your Highness! o

Al f our furriers watoworkimere ihtheir tarinerissiamddesssnmyt e | |
courtroom. | will not pass a tariff to protect a vastly inferior proddotwever | am working on
a deal with the furriers guild in Danday that would remove the embargo on cat pelts. That

should pleaseoyu . 0



Syrill had stopped to |isten to their conver

Corry.
Syrill shrugged. AA few years ago, the swamj
creatur® ashayshod f r om Kazar . | t 0 s gbodaséymxyr lepgard pefts, near |

The cats had agreements with all the fauns at one time that forbid the trade of cat pelts, and those

concessions have died hard, even after the wa
wants to make anenemoyf t he cats i f theyo6re going to win
swamp fauns established breeding colonies to
used to have almost a monopoly on furs, and t
fuus by the cartload right now, but so far no o
Corry shook his head. ANo, I meant the part
Syrill raised his eyebrows. ADi dndt you kno\
the internal affairs oftherealmsire t he war with Filinia began.

does anything except work with me as we attem
Corry blinked. AThen how does she have ti me
Syrillgave himanoddlook AShe doesnét . o
At that moment a messenger came trotting in with a worried expression on his face. He went

straight to the king, leaned over, and whispered something in his ear. Meuril rose and tapped the

table for silence. finl e whsa.voe Heu swa irteecde i uwnetdi |i nhpeo
attention. ADemitri of Alainya is dead. Lexi s
hesitated a moment and then added, Aand al l F

A babble of talking erupted. Corry turned to loolSgtill. The general sat very still, eyes

fixed on something far away. Abruptly, he rose and left the hall.



Meuril followed him. Capricia hesitated for

this explains the | ul | ndenrookindgpaver Corryatlgpylan.i ng, 06 co
APer haps Lexis grew impatient. o

Laylan shook his head. ADemitri was i11. L e
was so obviously about to fall bet ween his pa

Corry only half heard them. He leapt uglaian after Capricia. He caught up with her,

already half way down the corridor outside. A
She glanced at him, still walking fast. #fAPar
He | owered his voice. Al f youdve Ilatgdbaw hol di 1

did you have time to go wandering around the forest with the flute? Or to write a history book?
That day by the | ake when | first saw you, an

Capricia shot him a suspiciouswarl asmtceer.t eidA.bd

ABut it was only days ago to me! o0
Capriciads only response was to walk a [|itt!/
ADond6bt you see?0 asked Corry, trotting to kit

more slowly on Earth than in Panamindorah. This explains hoightrhave been gone for only

a year of Earthés time, while hundreds of yea
AWill you please keep your voice down?0 she
AWe could figur e o ustolenttedirsttinhe. Weeduld éalotiaeert, | was

you see? Figure out homwuch time passed in Panamindorah between our first two meetings and
how much time passed on Earth. Capricia, dono
She said nothing.

Corrybs mouth opened sl owly. AOr do you alr e



She roll ed her a@elianglistanto me: hhavealeady madeggmy [ C

decisio® 0
APassed your judgment, you mean? This isnot
ADo you know what would happen to most shel!t
AWell, youdbve alreadwhtahrbesataenerd rtdwitd enet?® K i
She rounded on him with a snarl. Al have t ol
found you were someone bad? Someone evil ?0
AWas | ?0
Al dondt know, but | do know that you are ki
AWI |l you at |l east tell me the date we met ?0

A

Al 611 check my records tomorrow, when you c



Chapterl2. Thief

| learned today that Corellian is missing. | wish | could help look for him, but as usual Le
vexes me by consuming all my attention.
0 journal of Syrill of Undrun, Summer 1700
Corry waited next morning for Capriciads sul
dungeons and felt singularly unrested and irritable. While he waited, he reaabfker

Since | wish to write a scholarly work, | will omit details of the events before the fire
until I am able to better understand the old manuscripts. The legend, then, in brief:

Some say the wizards came across the sea and our years are numbereeirfrom t
coming. Others say they were always in Panamindorah, but they were not always evil.
Some say that they are with us still, others that they are gone.

All say this: that a wizard called Gabalon gathered to himself the support of many
nations, that he na his capitol in Selbis, that he made it mighty. They say he invited his
fellow wizards to a great feast, and at the feast he poisoned all but seven of them. Those
seven formed his inner circle.

It is said that Gabalon hated beasts and robbed them afsed that the cats were
stronger and fiercer and Filinia too vast for his armies. He could not master them, and so
they speak still.

It is said that Gabalon possessed a weapon of magic that allowed him to perform
such feats. His weapon protected hinmilg rebellions, the largest of which involved the
last of the talking wolves, the durians. The legend goes that they entered the Endless
Wood and vanished, and that is why the wood faun kingdom is called Endless, because it

swallowed them without a trace.



The cliff fauns and their allies finally overthrew the tyrant in 1388 (this date is well
documented). In myth, they say the Creator sent a bird of fire, which went before the
armies of the cliff fauns and terrified their enemies. Historians speculatdéhatuins
may have had the help of pegasus, perhaps the first Pegasus to appear in middle
Panamindorah. Others say they had the help of the Unibus, who figure prominently in old
stories, but purportedly disappeared into the Snow Mountains of Filiniagdimertime
of Gabalonds tyranny. It is not now certai
them shapshifters, and they may, in fact, have been some form of iteration.

That Gabalon actually existed is a matter of no dispute. The ruin of SeNdif igs
still, and many manuscripts mention him. However, the details of his reign and fall are
subjects of speculation, and it is this area to which | will attempt to bring real scholarship
in my next work.

Meanwhile, we concern ourselves with the egesimce the great fire of Dandky.

Chapter 1. The Swamp Fauns

As any faun child knows, the swamp fauns figure prominently in stories of
Gabalonbs atrocities. They were the footsh
police. At the time of the @at Fire, the swamp fauns were still under the military
supervision of Dandéay. Their monarchy was in exile, having fled across the desert.

A number of nasty uprisings convinced the cliff fauns that they ought either to
annihilate the swamp fauns or sa¢m on their feet again. Having no real stomach for
genocide, the theking of Dandalay, Sansuel, began a gradual process of reinstating
then®

AYou concentrate too sharply when you read.



Corry looked up. Capricia was standing on the other side ofbhé & . AWhat happen
Gabalon?0 he asked.

The princess shrugged. ANo one knows. Some
form of a dragon. Some say he fought the fire bird and was wounded. Others say he vanished
before the armies evengotinsidhe ci t vy . No story claims he was

Corry nodded. ASo thatdés why you tried to al
for it.o

Capricia didnét answer hi m. dfaknyeardrthe Gaed | s mc
border, so that he maelp rally the troops there. | will be busy. | would like, however, to spend
a quarter watch with you each morning working

AHow |l ong is half a watch?o

AThere are four watches of the day and 1t
Corry thought aboutthai About four hours of Earth tim

Capricia didndét seem remotely interested in
in the |l ibrary. o

Corry caught a movement beyond Capriciads sl
the tipof a shadow fall across the threshold.

Capricia continued. iAot her wi s e, I advise yo
since you seem so anxious to settle down in Ldveny . 0

The shadow moved in a little further, then stopped. The door waslmgehe shadow
came across the threshold obliquely, and the creature casting it remained out of sight.

AYour knowledge of reading and writing woul

willing to employ you here at the casil®



Corry stood up and walkgzhst her towards the door. The shadow disappeared. He
quickened his steps, but by the time he reached the door the hallway was empty. He thought he
heard the clop of heavy hoof beats on the stone #foentaur?
He turned to find Capricia at his elbow.
AThere was someone in the hal/l l i stening to
AProbably just a nosy servant. o0 But Caprici

down the hall.

5t

Why did you | eave the door open?0 asked Cot
Al didndt . o Cangswung thadoor.dleedihgesdwere wddd and

soundless.
For a moment, they both stood silent. The eavesdropper had been no casual passerby. He

had taken the trouble to ease the door open.
AThas not necessary. I think it may have be:¢
Capricia nodded. She didnét say anything.
AWhat about your records? You said you woul

calculate the exact time that passed in Pandroim ah whi |l e | was on Eart h.
AOh, will you | eave that alone! 06 snapped Caj
Corry glared after her. Outside his window, a group of soldiers passed through the garden,

their long spears catching the sunligherhaps | should Tanteer to go with Syrill. He was

friendly to me, and he is a friend of Laylan, who knows more about the Raiders. With Capricia,

itdés all guessi ngvaanmedo upderstandhg. She doesnodt
Corry left his apartments and started in the general diregtibon t he gar den. He w

where to find Syrill, but he was hoping to catch up with the group of soldiers and ask them.



wonder if | know how to use a sword or spe@he idea of making such a discovery amused
Corry. Perhaps | should find out beforactually apply to fight.
Corry took a passage that looked familiar. The further he went, the more certain he became
that he had walked this way before, and yet he thought that the hall was angling away from
garden. Then he came to aflightofstaiis. s i s t he way to Capriciaos
THUD! BOOM!A distant noise, probably from the top of the tower. Corry was pretty sure
he was hearing it through his f8ehis vibration sens® and not with his ear$Vhat is she doing
up thereHe listened intently, butleer d not hing el se. Corry suddenl
hunt ed expression when s hva yrbeea Isihzee dwatsh ey &gchthe
fool for not t IOnankmpusg, he stadesl upithmptairs.t ant .
He was panting by the timeaftame to the landing at the top. He saw the study was ajar and
started to open it. Too late, he noticed the splintered wood around the broken bolt. By then, he
was already staring up into the face of the creature coming out.
A centaur . Conlyrtoyhis borsé ahestd Loakiaghp into his face, Corry saw a
mixture of surprise and uncertainty. Behind the centaur, Corry caught a glimpse of the study in
disarray, papers and books strewn across the floor, a roaring fire in the hearth, bits of paper
fluttering like wounded moths.
The centaur was holding something. Corry recognized the gold chain. With a swiftness that
surprised even himself, Corrybés hand darted u
his successful snatch made him stumblekberd to the head of the stairs. The flute swung and

struck the wall of the tower. It rang like a bell.



Corry would have been surprised i f he6d had
AHel p! Thief! Help!o With ausedkbopgmfbaebdngea
That was the sound of the door breaking. If it carried so poorly, how will anyone hear me?

He could hear the sharp report of the cent al
sounded close, though the huge animal rhadtaving difficulty in the narrow space. Corry
could hear something else, tb@ note on the edge of sound, throbbing. It seemed to bend
unpleasantly in the ear. The flute swung against his arm, and Corry realized that it was still
vibrating.

Somethingwhit | ed past Corryés head and sl apped a
What 6s he t Ahewnivhitthegsideaof histeg &nd tangled in his feet. Too late, Corry
reali zed what was happening. With jerkedhisy, he p
feet from under him, Corryds own momentum sen

staircase. Pain exploded in his chest, and he tasted blood.



Chapter 13. The End of a War and the Beginning of a Grudge

Syrill has doe an admirable job of winning this war, which made the blow of my decision
harder. But | did what was best.
0Kingdéds Annal s, Meur i | Sor , Summer
Corry opened his eyes. He could not tell whe

been asleep for ag. He felt a little like both.

Somewhere off 1in the gl oom, he could see t heg
done?0 it hissed.

Al dondt know. Where are we?o0

AYou are as nearly nowhere as it is possible

Corryturnedand saw a wol f, big as Dance, his voic

eyes were beginning to adjust to the dim light. He thought he saw trees. Almost, he thought they
mi ght be back in the orange grove. AAmM | dr ea

AYou may <cal |l tihte dwoelafmi nfigb,udt stahiodse who dr eam
the first wolf, Corry saw more wolves than he could count. They slunk towards him through the
gray world, their eyes sad and hungry, though not, Corry thought, for food.

AWi zard spawnt aurosuedenhg. cébi ft your cur se
He sent his battle whip snaking through the a
through him.

AYou can hurt no one here, 0 said tmedegray wt
you cannot live; youcanonhpeand barely that. o

The centaur gave a little moan. He pranced wildly for a moment, then fled, as though he

might outrun the gray world.



AWhat is this place?0 whispered Corry.

Alt is his dungeiodn,t hteh ewodtfh,e riwbhuetr ewed tshao ugh't
returned to claim more victims, then?o

AWho?o0

AGabal on, the great wizard. o

Corry shook his head. AYouobr e tohtledyrianar endt
wol ves. 0
Something like hope stiredintheo | f 6 s eyes. fHas our king ser
il él dondt think so. o0
Corry was becoming increasingly aware that he carried a nimbus of golden light around his
person. It was very faint, but it was disturbing his night vision. Corry looked down and saw that
thelight was coming from something hedd clutched
Corryods br eat Beetbedluteg Ihwas translecernt gold,lgldwing faintly. As he
opened his hand, the light increased, and a gasp went up from the wolves. Cariy tiearand
looked down to see, not a wolf, but a cksided shelt, staring up at him with dark, malevolent
eyes. It had a hairless tail and skeletal feet. Corry jerked back with a cry of disgust.
He heard a muttering. fiHe thoa su si,t !giHeel pi tu s, h el
Corry ran. The creatures ran with him, crying out in their many voices. The golden light
struck a glint off something ahe&djlass? He thought he saw a window standing unsupported in
a frame, and beyond it a crumbling castdem.

Then he stumbled into a hole. He was sinking, drowning. The gray world vanished.

* %k *x %



Shyshax the cheetah was not having a good morning. In the small hours, he and Laylan had
come upon Filinian tracks while scouting. This was nothing unuBiaians were deserting
their camp in a steady trickle as the morning

But these tracks were different. Shyshax recognized at least two scent signatures and
suspected he knew the others. These tracks were left by Lexis and fessofficey had snuck
through the lines in the dead of night and were heading towards-laue®hyshax wanted to
be off at once to tell Syrill, but Laylan had insisted they follow the trail for a short distance to be
certain of the direction.

As it turnedout, Ounce had lingered behind to discourage pursuit. Shyshax had always
found the snow |l eopard the most intimidating
biggest, but he had a reputation as the most
father, during the bloodiest years of Filinian conquest of wolfling Canisaria. Everyone knew he
detested shelts and liked small cats hardly any better. Shyshax could only imagine what Ounce
would do to a cheetah who worked with a shelt and spied on aitser ¢

He put on a burst of speed when he saw Ounc:e
snow leopard did not want to get too far from his king. Shyshax and Laylan raced back to
Syrill s camp to bring the newsyroifl ILéesk icsadmp fwse
chore in itself. The fauns humored Laylan, but never entirely trusted him. They liked to nudge
Shyshax with spears and make nasty jokes, and Shyshax tried to grin and joke back while the
smell of the blood from the skinning made hig lstand on end. Capricia had finally succeeded
in lifting the embargo on Filinian pelts. They were the loot of the battlefield.

When Shyshax and Laylan finally found Syrill and told him their story, he leapt up in a

frenzy and galloped from the camp wihly the barest escort. And of course, Shyshax and



Laylan had to follow him, even though theyod
werenot entirely safe in the camp without him
that Shyshx could travel a bit lighter.

As they were nearing the castle, they found a boy shivering beside a stream. He was
apparently an iteration. Syrill knew him and
The boy didndt k n awinca Shyshax could at least give instrections, hea n
had to carry the creature. All in all, not a good morning.

AArendt you the one who helped rescued our t
were now in the very rear of the party and falling furtbehind.

The boy nodded. He was soaking wet in the cl
we from Lavedl ay ? O

AAt this rate?0 Shyshax shrugged. AMaybe hal

Corry didndét answer . Hhehaiwmund Hisineckker i ng s o met |

AYou |l eft the palace without telling anyone,
waséconcerned. 0O

AOh?0 Corry seemed about to say somet hing el
twinge of sympathyBeing an iteration amonghglts must be a little like being a cat and a
foxling among fauns.

P

Corryb6s mHowdonghawe t been dane? Dare | ask? Capricia must be alright

from what Laylan said, but she could be in danger. Does Syrill suspect me again? He seemed

veryangryCorry tried again to get comfortable on



enough. Every now and then, he tried to coax
concentrateWhy i s Syri |l | in such a hurry? Whatods ha
They arrived at the gates of Lavday just at dawn. According to the guards, they were only
a little behind Syrilldéds party. As they appro
was going to say to Capricia. His thoughts were interrupted as they elppddaae castle doors.
AThat 6s not possible! I demand to speak to hi
small cadre of fauns in leather armor, clustered around the front steps.
Al 6m sorry, but his majeddy ordered that no
fiDo you really think he meanttobare? 0 t hunder ed Syril I. He man
in spite of being a head shorter than the guard.
AActuall vy, he mentioned your name specifical
At that moment, the door opened a crack, and a sentry inside whispenething to the
one outside. AHIi s majesty says that he will s

you go around to the west entrance and wait i

Syrill exploded. i Come i n bgyfor hahdeutsB@eerk door ? |
dung! o He |l eapt forward and forced his should
flew open in the sentryds face. Syrill és offi
of the steps looked at each other.iSyr| , per haps, had | icense for i

about to risk a flogging. Corry, Laylan, and Shyshax, standing on the edge of the group, waited a
moment . Then, when the sentries didnoét seem t
Shyshax angvent in.

Syrill was standing unnaturally still in the middle of the antechamber. The door to the throne

room was opening, and already creatures were issuing from it. At the head of the party paced a



























































































































































































































































































































