










                           
                                         DARKSWORD: The Siege



Carterria Castle

        "I was told stories of sorcerors and magic when I was very young, but I do not know much about either, I'm afraid." remarked Arielle, as she used a hand to push some of her long, brown hair aside during the conversation. 
       "Hmm." started another female voice. "Nor do I. I've heard even less than you." said Chandra, Arielle's new friend and ally. Her light brown tunic was neat, and her long red hair tied in a ponytail behind her back, hanging over her bow and quiver. 
       "Then I wonder why it was necessary for us to come here?" asked Arielle, a little confused over this mission that Cyrada had sent everyone on a short time ago. 
        Chandra shrugged. "You tell me. You know the man much better than I." 
        Arielle stared blankly at the large wooden door in the stone wall room they stood in, without a reply. The two women were sent here to speak with the regent about the whereabouts of a tome that was of some importance to the old man. 
       "All I know is that a messenger sent word to Cyrada about this book, and the next day, he sent us all out in search for it." she said. "It seems important to him, and he has never asked anything of me like this before." 
       "Good enough for me, then." said Chandra. Suddenly, the door began to creak, and it slowly opened. A middle aged man, slightly taller than them, with grey hair strode through the opening. He wore a purple and black tunic with a cape, and some gems strewn about the cape's holding chain. He closed the door behind him, then looked at the two women before him. 
       "I am Regent Mondor of Carterria. How may I help you today?" he asked, his voice low and smooth. Chandra and Arielle both curtsied before they spoke.
       "I am Arielle, and this is Chandra. We were sent here by Cyrada of Naserria to help locate something called the Dragon Tome." she started. The Regent's eyes widened a little at the name, knowing what the book was.
       "He said that you might have some information about it's location." she finished. 
       The Regent pondered for a quick second before responding. "Sorry. I haven't heard of it." he said, carefully. 
      Arielle looked confused again. "But he was sure that you knew about it in some way." 
      The Regent fiddled with his cape chain as he spoke. "I cannot help you. Sorry. If that is all?" he said. Both women looked at each other and shrugged. 
      "Very well." said Chandra. "Thank you for your time, Regent." They both turned and walked away slowly, thinking they had hit a dead end of sorts.. As soon as they were out of earshot, the Regent quickly ran back inside and opened another door.
      "Summon the guards." he started to someone in the next room. "I want those two women captured immediately." he finished, before closing the door again. He stood in the empty meeting room and pondered things, before stroking his chin. 
      "Events have moved more quickly than I anticipated." he muttered to himself, knowing that once he had the two of them imprisoned that there was no going back. "This can only end one way." he muttered, before heading to the other door and leaving the room.


Varmerria Ruins

       The old rock crumbled beneath his boots as he walked, a crunching sound echoing through the vacant, empty ruins that were once a castle. Darius wandered through the old corridors, the sun pouring in due to the lack of a roof. It had long ago caved in after the castle was abandoned due to battle damage from the last conflict. He was about to exit into the keep when a familiar voice rang out.
       "Hey! Where did you go?" asked Ranier, his old friend and expert archer who had joined him on this mission that Cyrada had sent them on. Darius had barely any time to spend with Arielle when she returned from the valley a week ago before being sent here.
       "Aha!" exclaimed Ranier, jumping into the corridor from above. "Found you!" he said happily, very much upbeat since meeting Arielle's new friend, Chandra a short time ago. The two had found a connection with each other almost immediately, and Ranier had neevr been happier at finding someone like her to love. 
       "Shall we go into the keep, old friend?" asked.
       "But of course!" said Rainer, his green tunic a little dusty from all the exploration of the ruins, his blond hair a little out of place under his green archer's cap. Darius' grey tunic was neat, but had a little tear on his right shoulder where he grazed a sharp piece of brick when he jumped into the dungeon earlier, finding little in the process.
        Ranier walked to the corridor's end first and pushed the half broken wooden door lightly. It creaked and fell to the floor with a thud. 
       "Hmm. I must be stronger than I look!" he remarked with a grin. 
       Darius shook his head and chuckled. "Yes. That must be the case." 
       The keep was more intact than they thought it would be, with a large bookshelf on the west wall still containing some books. Darius went the bookshelf and began checking the books. Ranier did the same, and after some time passed, they determined that what they were looking for wasn't in the keep. 
      "We have searched all the ruins, and found nothing." said Darius, a little disappointed at their lack of success.
      "Yes, but I for one am enjoying the adventure!" said Ranier with a grin. 
       Darius nodded, smiling at his friend. "Indeed. I'm enjoying it as well." he said, as both men turned and headed out of the keep and back into the corridor.
      "Come. We'll check the old stables nearby, then go to meet with the women. They should almost be done at Carterria Castle by now." 
       Ranier nodded his approval. "How nice it will be to see Chandra again!" he said, clearly in love with her, and feeling the euphoria. 
       Darius grinned. "I know how you feel." he said softly.


Naserria Village

        Books were strewn about his table, and he was about to flip through another when he heard a squealing sound from nearby. It was his kettle that hung low over the fire in his stove area. He scurried away from the table and over to the stove area, taking the kettle off the fire by it's handle and taking back over to his table. A tin cup with a small handle sat waiting for the boiling water, with tea leaves crushed in it's bottom. He poured the steaming water into the cup until it reached the three quarter mark, then put the kettle aside and stirred the cup with a small wood spoon he had next to the cup. After reading a few more pages of the one book, he picked up the cup and took a sip of the hot tea.
       "Ehrm!" he said, the tea still really hot.
        Three days before, he had gotten word of a sighting of the Dragon Tome, and had sent Darius and his friends out in different directions to find it. Cyrada knew that if used improperly, the spells that the book contained could cause great peril. He had to get it first and secure it, away from those who wanted to use the spells for evil. Flipping through one more book and not finding what he was looking for, he closed the book, and got up with his cup in hand. Cyrada was about to head over to his bookshelf, when he stopped in his tracks. An odd feeling overcame him, and he didn't like it one bit. It felt as if he was suddenly scared, and for a second, he could hear a scream of some sort. The feeling quickly passed, and he didn't move for a moment, pondering what had just happened.
         "The others need me." he said, before putting the cup down on the table. Cyrada then shuffled towards the large wooden storage chest he kept next to the bookshelf, and opened it. He pulled out a folded set of fabrics and unfurled them, revealing a sorceror's robe. It was deep burgundy in colour, with a large, gold diamond-shaped patch with a black half moon contained in the centre of the patch in the centre of the robe. He slipped ont he robe quickly, then reached back into the storage chest. Cyrada pulled out a small, black book, and a pendant whose string held what looked to be a ruby with the same half-moon etched into it with gold.
         He slipped it over his neck, before closing the chest and heading out of his dwelling in haste, knowing what he had to do. Cyrada knew that the risk of peril was high, but that it couldn't be avoided this time. 
        "I must see this to it's conclusion." he muttered to himself, before disappearing into the night.


Carterria Castle

        "You are completely sure that the book is safe here?" asked the Regent of one of his most trusted men, not wanting any sort of problem in the foreseeable future. 
        "Yes sir. Absolutely." replied the man quickly. 
        The Regent nodded. "Very well then. You may leave now." replied Mondor. The other man made a haste bow, then left through the door, closing it behind him with a thud. Mondor turned his attention to the large, navy blue book that lay on the wooden table before him. Candles on the ends of the table as well as some wooden wall scones were the only source of light in the room, as it was contained below the keep, reachable by only one passage.
        His most trusted guards stood guard in the keep, at the entrance door to the room which led down a flight of stairs to the book's stronghold. It was by chance that his men had found the book on a horse drawn cart on their routine patrol, the driver having left it at the first sign of trouble. Mondor wasn't sure where the book was going, or even who had sent it. All he knew was that it was his now, and he intended to unlock it's potential. For this, he required a sorceror, which he had hastily sent for, and was awaiting the arrival of. It would still be a while before the sorceror got here, so in the meantime, he decided to look at the book himself.
        Unfortunately, the inscription on the hard cover was one that he could not translate, and when he flipped it open and gazed at the first page, saw more of the foreign language.
       "Oh well." he muttered, before closing the book. He was about to sit down for a moment at the table, when there came a knock at the door. Mondor turned to face the door. 
       "Yes. Come in." he said, awaiting his visitor. The door opened slowly, revealing the captain of his guards. 
       "My Lord, the two you wished captured are now in our dungeon." he said, no trace of emotion in his voice. 
       "Excellent. I shall be on my way there shortly." said the Regent. The guard captain bowed quickly. "Yes my Lord." he said, before leaving the room.

        The dungeon was dimly lit, smelled very musty, and wasn't the cleanest of places. Regent Mondor, flanked by two guards, made his way down the small corridor and stopped at the very end, looking to his left at the last cell on the block. The two females he had spoke to earlier were each bound to large wooden poles that were fastened into the stone floor and ceiling. He held out his hand in front of him, and the guard on the right passed him a key to the cell. Mondor unlocked the cage-like door, and pondered the women for a moment. 
      "Wait here." he told the guards, before stepping into the cell and walking up to his prisoners.
      "So. You are looking for the Dragon Tome, aren't you ladies?" he asked calmly. There was no response, as both women looked towards the floor. 
      "Who sent you, and why do you want the book?" 
      There was again no response, and he found himself getting angry. He walked up to Arielle, and asked her directly, some anger in his voice now. 
     "Who sent you, I asked!?" he yelled, but still getting no response. Suddenly, his right arm came up, backhanding her across the face quickly, before stepping back. 
     "Monster!" yelled Chandra, who was now struggling against her bonds to no avail. 
     "You don't wish to answer me? Fine." started Mondor. "You will never see daylight again!" The Regent turned towards the door of the cell, and left, tossing the key back to the guard, who closed the cell door and relocked it, sealing the two women in. 
      Chandra looked over to Arielle, who was trickling some blood out the corner of her mouth, and was crying softly, a single tear running down her cheek. 
      "Darius." she whimpered, her voice trailing off into the silence of the dungeon.


Camp Site

       The sun was halfway through setting, and the temperature finally started to come down a little, much to Ranier's delight. 
       "I do not mind the heat most days, but there is something to be said about a cool breeze." he mentioned, as the wind started to blow very softly. 
       "Indeed." replied Darius, who was laying out bedrolls, next to the fire pit they had dug. Ranier was gathering kindling nearby, and was happy to find some small, dry logs that someone had cut before, and left them. At the same time, he was becoming worried about the women. They were already a little late, and he already missed Chandra a great deal.
       "They should have been back by now." he remarked aloud, wondering where the women could be. Darius looked up and grinned. 
       "Knowing Arielle, she more than likely stopped to talk with a new animal friend." he said, smiling at the thought of his beloved. "Perhaps." said Ranier, still picking up sticks. 
       Darius stood up for a moment. "Tell you what. If they do not arrive by morning, we will go fnd them." he said to his friend.
      "You aren't a little bit worried at this time?" queried Ranier. Darius shook his head lightly. "Not as of yet. We both know that they are quite capable. Perhaps we underestimate them somewhat."
      "Perhaps. Sunrise it is then." he said, before going back to gathering sticks. Darius went back to finishing the bedrolls, and then looked for some large rocks to put around the fire pit. He looked to the sunset briefly. 
      "Don't keep me waiting too long beloved. I miss you." he said softly to the sun, before resuming the task at hand. On the other side of the campsite now, Ranier stood and contemplated the sunset as well, longing for his new love, Chandra. 
     "Return safely to me, my love." he also whispered, before turning his attention back to firewood. It wasn't long before the sun had completely set, and the camp fire was roaring, with both men falling asleep quickly due to the day's fatigue.


Merchant's Gathering

        The sun had finally risen, and with it brought a new day's sunlight that illuminated the land. In a small open field next to the hillside, a group of merchants had loaded up their horse carts again, and were in the process of tying things down for another journey to another another town, hoping to sell their goods an make a It few gold coins. Cyrada walked off the dirt path into what was left of the gathering, and began to inquire about the book he was seeking. It wasn't long before someone had something to say about it. 
       "I know of it." said one merchant, a younger man with black hair and and thick eyebrows who was about to mount his horse. 
       "The man who was selling it joined our group two weeks ago, and left us a few days ago to try his luck alone." said the merchant, climbing onto his horse. 
       "Do you know which way he went?" asked Cyrada, hoping for more. 
       "Yeah." started the merchant. "Took the fork in the road towards Carterria I believe."
       Cyrada shook the mans hand. "Thank you, young man." he said, before turning and heading off down the trail. The young merchant started responding. 
       "Yeah, no big deal. Say, do you need any...." his voice trailed off as he saw that there was no one there anymore. He looked to the trail, and still saw nothing.
        The merchant looked confused. "Old man can't be that fast, can he?" he said to himself, bewildered at the speed in which Cyrada had vanished. 
       "Oh well." he said, He started to pull on his horse's reins, the animal beginning to trot down the trail with the other merchants, starting their road show again, hoping for the best. The young merchant couldn't help but think about the old man as his horse made it's way down the road.
       "Something about that man." he mumbled to himself. He couldn't put his finger on it, but he seemed to know that something wasn't right about the whole situation. Shrugging it off, he focused on following the others for the time being.


Carterria Castle

        "Well? What does it all mean?" asked Mondor impatiently, wanting answers. The sorceror he had summoned had arrived, fairly quickly, and was two pages into the Dragon Tome, deciphering it in almost complete silence. Almost, if it were not for the Regent's constant badgering. 
        "I do not know yet." started the sorceror. "These things do take time." His black robes and hood rendered him almost like a walking shadow as he moved about. 
       "One cannot rush something like this. If the spells are to be translated, then I must have patience, and silence." he said.
        "Fine, fine. But by all means, let me know immediately when you have something. Is that clear, my good sir?" 
        The sorceror responded after a brief moment. "You may call me Quinn, and yes, I will summon you when I have something." he replied. 
        Mondor turned and left the room, the door closing behind him with a thud. "Impatient imbecile." said Quinn under his breath, before turning his attention back to the book. It would take him some time to decipher all of the spells and how they work, but he knew it would be worth it in the end. 
       "If that buffoon Regent thinks I'm going to work for him forever, he's going to have an interesting surprise in the not to distant future." said Quinn softly, under his breath.
        He himself had been looking for the Dragon Tome ever since he was banished to this dimension and heard about the power that the book had. He knew that this one book could be his ticket back to where he belonged, and that as much as he wanted to get back, he also knew that rushing everything could turn out to be disasterous.
       "All in good time. And this time, no one will interfere, and I will succeed." he said, before flipping over another page of the large book. Quinn reached to the left of the table, and lit another candle before sitting down and giving his full attention back to the Dragon Tome, the script calling his name.


Carterrian Trail

        "There it is!" yelled Ranier happily, pointing ahead. Over the next hill, the turrets and high walls of a castle started to come into view, the sun not far behind like a beacon. 
       "Good. Hopefully, we will find them there." said Darius of the two women, who didn't make it to the campsite. A traveler that they had encountered earlier in the day remembered seeing two women with the same description walk up the trail towards the castle. They had thanked the man and gave him a gold coin for being helpful, and continued on. 
       "You already miss that gold coin, don't you?" asked Ranier with a grin, trying to stay upbeat given the circumstances.
        "I find it interesting that you never seem to have any gold on you!" retorted Darius, smiling. Ranier simply tipped his archer's hat in Darius' direction, and kept walking. It wasn't long before they were making their way up the castle's front steps, and arrived at the large, double wooden door, with an equally large licking mechanism. Darius rapped at the door, then waited. Nothing happened for a few minutes, as the two men just stood there. Ranier shrugged, and was about to knock for himself, when the doors opened with a creak. Before them, stood a middle aged man who looked like an official of some sort, as wore a black and purple tunic with a cape.
        "I am Regent Mondor, how may I help you?" the man asked. 
        Darius spoke up. "I am Darius Darksword, this is my associate, Ranier." he started. "We are looking for two women that were to have passed by here a day or two ago." 
        The Regent stepped back and held a door with one hand. "Sorry men. We've had no visitors lately." he said quickly. 
        Ranier spoke up. "Are you sure? We heard that they--" he was interrupted by the Regent.
       "I'm afraid I cannot help you. Good day." said the Regent, before closng both doors and locking them from the other side. Ranier looked to Darius. 
       "He knows something, I'm sure of it!" he said, angrily.
       "Yes." started Darius. "As am I. There is more going on here than meets the eye. Come, let us head down the trail." 
       Ranier knew his old friend well enough not to question him in situations, and simply nodded and followed him. The two men walked back down the stairs, and made their way onto the path, once they were out of sight of the castle, Darius motioned towards the trees, and both men stalked into the forest. 
       "We need a plan." he said, stopping to talk to Ranier.
       "Indeed." started the archer. "If the women are in there, they must be in peril. We must help them immediately!"
        Darius nodded. "Yes. Of that there is no question." he said, thinking of his beloved.


Abandoned Horse Cart

        Cyrada frantically looked around at the ground near the horse cart, finding it resting on it's side next to the trail. There was no sign of the book, or of the merchant for that matter. He was about to leave, when the bushes on the other side of the trail started to rustle. Cyrada outstretched his left palm at the bushes, and closed his eyes, summoning a ball of pure energy. 
       "Show yourself!" he said, opening his eyes after another moment. A middle aged man wearing merchant's clothes emerged from the bushes with his hands up in the air. 
       "Please," started the man. "Please.....don't hurt me. I just came back for my cart." he said, voice trailing off.
       The man dropped to his knees, still with his hands up. Cyrada looked at the man for a moment, then looked to his palm. The ball of energy disappeared in a fizzle of light. The merchant slowly put his hands down. 
      "Are....are you a sorceror?" he asked, not sure what was going on. 
       Cyrada replied softly. "I was as one point. Where is the book you were transporting?" he asked of the other man. 
       The merchant responded quickly, pushing his hair back. "The castle guards took it! I was passing through here to get to Naserria village, when they rode up and confiscated it, but not before beating me up!" he said sadly, holding up part of his tattered vest.
       "Guards beat up a merchant without cause? Not good for commerce." said Cyrada aloud, confused. 
       "Yes," started the merchant. "And they said that if I reported this to anyone, it would be a grave mistake." he said.
        Cyrada pondered all of this for a moment before responding. "I fear I must find these guards." he said. 
        The merchant pointed down the trail. "They came from Carterria Castle, down that way!" he said. 
        Cyrada nodded. "Thank you. I must be off now." he said, before walking down the trail towards the castle. The merchant said nothing, but ran over to his tipped over cart, and scavenged a few items from it, before running off into the bushes again.


Carterria Castle, Courtyard

         All was quiet for the time being in the main courtyard inside Carterria Castle, the front doors locked and secure, and guards patrolling past it at all times. The guards all carried swords, and were stationed on every level of the castle, making sure that no one could cause any  trouble. The two guards who were stationed at the front doors were having a conversation while on watch, not really caring who heard them for the time being. 
       "What I wouldn't give for some wild boar meat over the fire." said the first guard. "I mean, can we not have a feast once and a while?" 
       "I dunno." started the second guard. "I myself would prefer a thick mushroom soup with some fresh bread." he stated, pondering food. 
       "Soup?" aid the first guard. "Of all the things you could want, you think of soup? Do you not like fresh meat or something?"
       "Well yes," started the second guard. "But you see--" he never got the chance to finished the sentence. The front doors turned into a massive fireball which exploded into the courtyard, sending the two heavy doors and the two guards flying into the ground, leaving bits and pieces of flaming wreckage all strewn about the normally clean place.
         Darius stepped through the smoke and debris, followed by Ranier. "I do believe that is an entrance." said Ranier, smirking at the devastation. Suddenly, they heard a yell from higher up in the castle. 
        "We're under attack!! All guards to the courtyard immediately!!" yelled someone. 
        "Well that's that. We're about to be up to our tunics in enemies." he said, unsheathing his sword and preparing for battle.
         Ranier nodded and readied his bow, taking up a position. Within seconds, the first wave of troops ran around two corners. Darius yelled a battle cry and waded into the guards, while Ranier started using his bow and arrows to pick off the ones higher up, one by one. The battle was underway, and there was no going back now.


Carterria Castle Dungeon

         Chandra had dozed off due to fatigue, when she suddenly awoke due to the ground shaking somewhat. She looked to the door of the cell to see a guard run up to the guards that were stationed in the cell block. 
       "Needed upstairs boys! We're under siege!" said the new guard, before all three ran off down the corridor. Chandra looked to the other post. 
       "Arielle!" she said, without any luck. "Arielle!!" she yelled, as the other woman snapped to it in a hurry.
       "Wha?" she said softly. 
       "The guards. They left in a hurry. Another guard said that the castle is under siege!" said Chandra, a touch of hope in her voice.
       "Darius?" said Arielle, also hoping for the best, and longing for her beloved to come rescue her. "Do you think it's him and Ranier?" 
       "I hope so." replied Chandra, before looking out the cell door at the their weapons, hanging up on a wall in the corridor. Her bow and arrows were untouched, as was Arielle's sword. 
      "If only they hadn't taken us by surprise." she said sadly, not used to being captured like this. Arielle spoke up, reassuringly. 
      "It happened to both of us, Chandra. It's not your fault." 
      Chandra nodded as best she could, then looked up at the cell's dirty ceiling. "Please help us.....someone." she muttered softly.


Carterrian Trail

        It wasn't everyday that you walked up to a castle that was randomly under siege, and it was the visual arrangement that confused him somewhat. He had stopped on the trail briefly to figure out what was going on, to no avail. The noise alone told him someone had invaded the stronghold, and was meeting with heavy resistance. The front doors were now just a burnt out hole, with pieces of wreckage still burning within. He could hear swords striking from within, and as he got closer, saw an arrow strike a guard up in a tower, knocking him off balance and sending him flailing to the ground below, with a deadly result.
        Cyrada began to put it all together. "Swords clanging. Arrows. Must be Darius and Ranier." he mumbled. He began to wonder why they would attack a castle. There was only one reason he could come up with. 
      "Arielle and her new friend must be prisoners inside for Darius and Ranier to undertake an assault." he said aloud. He put a finger on his chin, pondering everything even further.
      "Perhaps there is even more going on than I am aware of." he said to himself, before walking up the stairs of the castle, and passing through the smouldering hole where doors used to stand. Off to the left and down the courtyard, he could see a man with a sword battling twenty guards all by himself
       "Darius indeed."                                        
       Suddenly, another guard landed with a thud not far in front of him, an arrow lodged in his neck quite thouroughly. 
       "Ranier." said Cyrada, before heading for the inner castle wall. It was time he disappeared and concentrated on finding the book again. 
       "It must be here." he said to himself. "Everything is pointing towards this place." he finished, before disappearing into the shadows, as the battle raged on behind him, fierce and furious. Cyrada wanted to help, but he had his own mission, and knew that the two men could hold their own without any problems.


Carterria Castle, Inner Structure

        "What do you mean they've broken through our defences? How can two men fight their way past several hundred guards?" asked the Regent of his guard captain, not understanding the logic of the situation at hand. 
        "I do not know, my Lord. One of the invaders has strange powers at his command." 
        The Regent paced back and forth in front of his captain. "And the other?" he asked of his man. The captain looked to the Regent. 
       "He is an archer with a skill unseen in these parts." he said, unsure of how this conversation would progress.
        "Lovely. My elite guards being decimated by a freak and an archer." he said, stopping his pacing and facing his captain. "Make sure that they do not make it this far! Understood?!" 
        The captain nodded. "Understood, my Lord." he said, and was about to leave when the door to the fortified room came crashing down in flames. The captain drew his sword and was about to charge, when an arrow emerged from the smoke and caught him in the chest, sending him to the floor with a loud thud, his sword hitting the ground and sliding into the nearest wall. Two men emerged from the smoke into the room.
         Ranier looked to the man with the robe and cape. "Are all of your men so inept?" he asked the Regent, not expecting an answer. Suddenly, Regent Mondor leapt over the body of his captain, and picked up the sword, charging the young archer. Darius leapt in between the two, and swung his own sword, both blades clanging together in battle. 
         As the two fought, Mondor spoke. "So, you must be here for the women, yes?" he asked, while fighting. 
         Darius snapped back quickly. "If they have been harmed, may the higher power save you from a dark fate!" he exclaimed. The Regent swung again, knocking Darius to the ground.
         "The woman with the brown hair didn't seem so beautiful after I struck her down!" he said, before yelling a battle cry and charging Darius who was still on the ground. 
         "No!!" yelled Darius. "Beloved!!" he screamed, before jumping to his feet and charging the Regent with his own sword. Ranier didn't know what to do, watching the men close on each other, locked in combat. He thought that there would be a collision of heavy proportions, but there wasn't. As Mondor brought his sword to bear for the collision, Darius ducked his opponent, stopped and spun around, swinging his own sword with maximum force, and caught the Regent off guard.
         The sword caught Mondor in the stomach, splitting him open and sending him tumbling to the floor face first. He hit with a thud, and was motionless from there on in. Darius looked down on the fallen Regent, then looked to Ranier. 
        "I believe it's time we went and--" he was interrupted by a man's voice, and turned to see a man wearing a black robe and hood with an outstretched palm. 
        "You're not going anywhere!" the man exclaimed, before starting to mutter something.
        "Great maker, I summon from you the Dragon's Wing!" he said. Suddenly, a wave of energy formed from his palm, and lanced out, blowing a giant hole in the stone wall, taking some of the room, as well as knocking Darius out through it.
         Ranier raised his bow at the man in black and loaded a special arrow. "You'll pay for that!" he said, drawing his bow back. 
        "Is that what you think?" asked the man, his palm still outstretched. Before Ranier had a chance to fire his arrow, a ball of red energy shot out from the man's palm and struck him, knocking him backwards into the stone with a thud, his body slumping to the floor, unconcious.
        "Fools." said Quinn, walking to the huge hole in the room. He looked down at the courtyard and terraces below him, raising his hands in the air in victory. "No one can stop me now. Not even you!" he yelled, bolts of energy crackling from his hands.

         Not needing the whole tome, Quinn had torn the few usefull pages of spells out of it and folded them up, putting them in a pocket. He had already memorized the important ones, and so he had left the book behind. He had made his way back down to the courtyard, and was about to leave through what was left of the castle's front entryway, when he stopped in his tracks. A lone figure wearing a familiar set of robes stood blocking the doorway, his right arm outstretched with it's palm towards him.
       "You must not be allowed to leave this place, Quinn." said Cyrada, a serious look on his face. Quinn laughed. "And let me guess. You are here to stop me, are you not?" 
       "Yes." started Cyrada. "Yes I am." he finished, not moving whatsoever. 
        Quinn laughed again. "So let me see. The great sorceror, formerly known as Merlin and banished to this pathetic dimension is all that stands between me and my quest for absolute power?" he asked, laughing at the end. "Pathetic." 
        Just then, a sphere of energy began to form around Cyrada, encompassing him. Quinn just stood there and laughed again, as the sphere glowed and crackled.
       "And what do you intend to do with that?" he asked. Cyrada grinned. "This." he said calmly, before pointing both arms at Quinn. The energy sphere expanded outwards at blinding speed, knocking Quinn off his feet and sending him backwards.
        He landed on the hard stone and slid backwards a little before stopping. Collecting himself, Quinn slowly got to his feet, and brushed himself off. 
       "You will not get another like that!" he exclaimed, before pointing his left arm towards Cyrada, and letting loose a blast of energy that resembled a lightning bolt. It struck above his head, destroying what was left of the doorway in an explosion of light and pieces of stone, which rained down all around him.

        Ranier got to his feet slowly and rubbed his head, having been slammed into a wall by the sorceror. He shuffled over to the giant hole in the room, and stood at it's edge. Looking down below at parts of the courtyard, he spotted a familiar form lying on a terrace roof between the courtyard and himself. 
      "Darius." he said softly, before hopping down to a stone ledge, then jumping down to the terrace roof. Carefully walking across the roof, he made it to Darius, who was just coming to.
      "Darius, you alright?" he asked, hoping his friend was okay. 
      "Oww. Yes, I think so." said the swordsman, sitting up and looking at his friend. Suddenly, an explosion rang out and shook the terrace, nearly costing Ranier his balance. 
      "What in the world was that?" asked Darius. 
       Ranier looked around. "Not sure. Let's go find out." he said, helping his friend to his feet. Darius bent down a second later to pick up his sword, and both men walked to the edge of the roof overlooking the main courtyard. What they saw amazed them. Two sorcerors were locked in battle. Darius couldn't make out their identities at the moment.
       "Ranier, we must find the women immediately." 
       "Agreed." replied the archer, as both men walked to the back of the terrace roof and hopped down, looking for a way into the inner castle. It wasn't long before they found an entry way into a lower area, which in turn led to a way into the dungeon. The lighting in the damp corridor wasn't very good, but just enough to see where they were going. They passed several empty cells, before arriving at the last one. Darius' eyes widened as he gazed upon Chandra and Arielle, both bound to large wooden posts. 
       "Beloved!" he exclaimed happily, as Ranier looked for keys.
        Darius looked to Ranier, then to the lock on the cell door. "I believe I can handle this." he said. Ranier stopped searching for keys and joined Darius at the door. 
       "Chandra!" he said happily. Darius closed his eyes, and put his right hand on the door mechanism, and within a few seconds, ice began to form on the lock until it was completely covered and quite frozen. Darius then took his hand off it, formed a fist, and punched the lock. It crumbled easily and fell to the floor. Ranier stepped forward and shoved the door aside, running to Chandra.
         He cut her bonds loose, and caught her in his arms as she fell forward, embracing her tightly. "My love. Are you alright?" he asked. 
        Chandra managed a smile. "Yes, my hero." she said kissing him on the cheek softly. By this time, Darius had released Arielle's bonds and embraced her tightly as well.
       "My beloved. I am here now." he said, not letting her go. 
       "Darius." she said softly, rubbing her cheek against his. After a couple minutes of what seemed like too short an embrace, Ranier spoke.
       "We should leave before those two outside destroy everything." he said. 
       Darius nodded, and spoke to the women. "Have you two enough energy to walk?" he asked of them. 
       Chandra spoke first. "We haven't eaten in almost three days. I can barely stand." she said. Ranier put her arm around his shoulders, and helped her walk, slinging her bow and quiver over her other arm for her. Darius picked up Arielle in his arms and carried her, stopping quickly to grab her sword off the wall as well. The four of them made their way out of the dungeon and eventually back outside, heading out into the courtyard with the intention of leaving the castle through the front doors.


Castle Courtyard

        His bolt of energy lanced out towards the evil sorceror, who was able to deflect it with his own energies instead. The energy bolt glanced off his power, and went upwards at an angle, striking one of the castle's turrets, bringing it down onto another structure in a ball of dust and debris. The stone of the turret crashed through the weaker roof and collapsed it instantly. Cyrada looked to where the turret used to be, then back at his opponent. 
      "I will not let you leave here with the Tome!" he yelled at the other sorceror, who just laughed it off.
     "Then we will die together, and I will finish what I started with you years ago, Merlin." he said, before poiting his right palm at the other man.
      Lightning energy shot outwards and struck the ground in front of Cyrada and exploded the stone, sending him to the ground on his back, hard. Quinn walked closer to his quarry, and stepped over the new hole in the ground and the fire it contained. 
     "I have you now, there is nowhere for you to go!" he yelled. Cyrada rolled onto his side, and started getting to his feet. He was bruised, battered, and could taste blood in his mouth. Looking at Quinn quickly told him that the sorceror was in the same shape. The battle had taken it's toll, and would have to be ended quickly.
     "You have nothing!" said Cyrada defiantly. 
      Quinn again laughed at his opponent. "Is that all you have? Empty threats? You are nothing but a foolish old man. That's all." 
      Cyrada started to close his eyes, forgetting his opponent's evil expression and hold his hands closer together as if he were cupping them to receive something.
     "I am more than an old man." he started. "I am Merlin!" he said quickly, before the emptiness in his hands became a large burning ball of energy. Suddenly, Cyrada's eyes shot open, and he released it towards Quinn.
      The evil sorceror was caught off guard, and was knocked into the wall of the inner structure before it all exploded in a brilliant flash of light and energy, with pieces of castle going in every direction. His evil energies released as it happened, also exploding and swirling, unable to be held in check anymore. His final words came as he incinerated. 
      "Dragon ton-" was all that came out as the rest of the energies collided in a spectacular light show and explosions.


Carterrian Trail

        The explosion was big enough to light up the sky in the whole area, and the four of them sat and witnessed it from the grassy knoll next to the trail, down the hill from the castle, which was now being destroyed. It was an awesome display or sorcery and energies, but it had all come to an end for the time being. Darius sat next to Arielle, holding her in his arms. She smiled her approval, and nestled into him a little more, happy to be out of the castle and with her beloved.
        Chandra had dozed off in Ranier's arms,  who gently stroked her long, red hair with a loving smile on his face. The sun had gone down now, and Darius had managed a small fire on the knoll. Ranier had laid out the bedrolls, as they all had decided to sleep here, before heading to Naserria village in the morning to tell Cyrada of all that had transpired. Darius looked down as his beloved as she began to close her eyes out of fatigue.
       "I.....love you." she said softly. Darius kissed her on her forehead and cradled her head, allowing her to drift off for the tme being.
       "You cannot tell me that you are not tired." said Ranier, still stroking Chandra's hair. Darius pondered for a moment. 
       "I am, and very much so. But I would much rather see her happy and restful than I for the moment." he said, looking back down as his beloved, who had dozed off with a smile on her pretty face. Ranier looked down at Chandra and smiled, before looking back at Darius. 
      "True that." he said, before laying down on his bedroll, making sure that Chandra's head was still resting comfortably on his chest. 
      "Goodnight friend. See you in the morning." he said before closing his eyes, falling asleep a short time later with his arm still around his love.
        As minutes passed, Darius began to grow more tired. A short time later, he decided to lay down on his bedroll, but not before making sure that Arielle would still be comfortable. He moved her slightly so she was lying next to him, tightly, one arm around her, the other cradling her head. He again kissed her on the forehead, then closed his eyes, falling asleep quickly next to his beloved.


Naserria Village

         The trip back to the village from Carterria was an uneventful one, to say the least, but no one among the four minded at all, given all that had happened in the last few days. Chandra and Arielle were walking normally, albeit a little slowly, but able to maintain it for the time being. The sleep on the grassy knoll did them all good, as did a large morning meal before setting off, Ranier having hid a sack of food in the forest before they sieged the castle. He and Darius walked a little further back from the women, happy to see them almost back to normal and happy again.
        "We are very lucky, you and I, my friend." said Ranier happily. Darius looked to his friend as they walked. 
        "Due to our survival from yesterday's events?" 
        Ranier laughed. "Well yes, but I was talking about our having the most amazing women in the world." he replied.
        Darius smiled. "You are quite right, of course. We are very lucky indeed." he said, before looking ahead at Arielle. She suddenly turned her attention to him as she walked, and waved, before blowing a kiss at her beloved. Darius smiled back and nodded, before putting one had over his heart as a response.
       "Very lucky indeed." he said, smiling as much as possible. As they made there way down the winding path, it wasn't long before they could see several small structures, and a few people walking about. 
       "I hope Cyrada has some eggs somewhere." said Ranier, already thinking about eating something again. 
       Darius laughed and looked to his friend. "You and him could be the best of friends you know!" he exclaimed happily, knowing full well Cyrada's love of food. 
       Ranier grinned and chuckled. "There is only room enough in that cabin for one appetite!" he said, knowing that the old man's appetite could probably eclipse his, given the circumstances.
       As they all entered town, Arielle and Chandra decided to split off to check the latest trinkets available at the merchant's stand. Darius and Ranier gave their loves a quick embrace, before heading to Cyrada's cabin. Walking up to the small dwelling, Darius knocked at the door, and waited. Time passed, but no answer came from within. Ranier then knocked, and waited. Still nothing from inside. 
      "Hmm." started Darius. "He's usually home at this time of day." he said, wondering where his mentor could be at the moment. 
      Ranier shrugged. "Wish I could tell you." he replied. 

      The door to the cabin opened suddenly, as Darius and Ranier prepared to leave. It slowly revealed Cyrada in an unusual set of robes, looking like he had been on a misadventure of sorts, his robe torn in places and showing signs of burn marks, while his face was dirty and cut in places, dried blood on his face. 
      "Come in." he said quietly. Ranier and Darius looked to each other, then made their way inside. Cyrada closed the door behind them, and motioned to his reading table. On it lay a large purple book with a hardcover that looked as if it had seen better days.
        Darius gazed at it for a moment. Suddenly, he realized what it was. "Is that..." he started, before Cyrada stopped him. 
       "Yes. It is the Dragon Tome." he said, gently opening it and revealing the first page. Darius was confused.
       "I didn't know you had also gone out in search of it." he said.
       Cyrada looked at his protege. "I wasn't going to, but I had a very bad feeling that if I didn't, you all might be in some sort of terrible peril." he explained. Ranier spoke up at that moment.
       "We were. The women were captured at the castle, and after our siege, we almost didn't make it out!" he said, explaining what had happened to the lot of them.
        "I know, I was there. I had to stop an old acquaintance from my past from using the book to destroy everything."
        Darius started to ask a question, but was overruled by his mentor. "It's a story for another day, young friend. Right now, I must learn the spells and secrets of this book." he said, before flipping another page. 
       "And then what?" asked Ranier. 
       "After I learn all there is to learn," started Cyrada. "I will destroy the book so that no one may use it for evil. It's the only way." he finished, knowing that he was right. Darius and Ranier looked at each other again, then back at the old man. 
       "Very well. We will leave you to the book. The women need us right now." said Darius, knowing there was no debating the matter.
        Cyrada nodded. "Thank you." he said. "I must rest for a while before I continue. Good day, young friends." he finished, heading to his bed. The two younger men bowed slightly, and left the cabin, closing the door behind them. Ranier spoke after they headed away from it. 
       "Interesting man. I still believe he knows more about the Dragons, their powers, and this world than meets the eye." he said.
        Darius pondered for a moment. "Yes, he probably does. But, we have other things to worry about right now." he replied. 
        Ranier began to smile. "Yes we do!" he said happily. "Where are those lovely women of ours, my friend?" he asked with a grin, as they headed off to the trinket merchant in search of their soul mates, content for the time being.


                                                             THE END

