il Maven, 1 Killod some of the bravest, wisest men | have

Swith  ever known. With a single stroke of th

hand, L had just
oney destroyed the only batallion within two days” march that could
defeat the JurClan Armics. Worse than tha 1 saw
ind that e stars shudder in fear a billows of soot covered them from
it my eyes. | witnessed men scream in horror as the waves
of firecrashed over them. | saw bodies lt with flame scattr
ot and them crumple and fall s fthey were cmbers i a huge

Tam a passive man. 1 3m an ambassador for pers

others 0 use peace and words. Instead 1 brought only to
m sorry. witard

and pain o four-hundscd men. And

Fam very. very sorry.
c. ambassador and woodsman' It was
the JurClan to retrea. The JurClan were

he that em. They were barely a day’s march away from your

mp the night you fled. Sceing the horizon ablaze, they must

Dragons  have known the plins were or fire and that i was movi
faura towand them. They had but one place to trn. It was lecing
ich you the fire that made them run into our batalions which

ended the war

o you sillive in this world, maven?Is there no

iy, and loved ones’

ay i which one conjures 3 maven from another

ose world is complicatcd. One thing that must have created s

sted one way to open the sone portal and that s by a key I no
cpictures o have.
‘During the winte that we styed in this valey.the men

3 s that did not belong
And in their greed and stupidity.they took my Key
"My mind raced back to the metal box I had found buricd

ttered as | flt the outine of a small gold key inthe pouch
i of ot my waist. | suddenly felt very lighthearted and proud

— “This has quite  peculia tate.” | said and raised a cop of
oolish.  tan 0 my mouth,

motiva Yes." spoke the wizard, his arm reaching back into the
stee. fores of bottes on the shelf, “Would you like some golden””

m afrid




