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Chapter 1

Kathrina’s
hands were diligently grinding herbs, but she couldn’t focus on the
task. For a good couple of minutes she was aware of Onar, standing
at the threshold. He was watching her prepare a new mixture for the
forthcoming festive. “Like in the old times” – she
thought.

But it wasn’t like in the old times. Today, he had no
interest in her famous herbal mixtures. He needed something she couldn’t give him, but more
importantly, she didn’t want to give him. She could tell without a
single glance at him that anger and despair were eating him from
the inside. For the first time in a long time, he came to ask for
something, and that was the only thing she wasn’t allowed to give
him. “What an irony” – she thought.

– Where the hell is she?! – Onar all of sudden shouted to
her, throwing his coat on the
nearby chair.

– Who? – she turned towards him and fixed her large, dark
eyes on him, giving her best smile.

He sighed angrily and sat
heavily on the chair like he suddenly lost his strengths – What do
you mean, who? – he asked, surprised.

– Yes – she
smiled wider and blinked calmly. – Who did you ask about and what
kind of hell did you mean exactly, Onar?

There were many times he wanted to kill her. In his modest
opinion, strangulation or drowning was the best way to get rid of her. Today would make a
great day for that. But he couldn’t do it yet. The sad truth was he
still needed her.

– It wouldn’t
work, you know – she laughed loud, reading his tormented
mind.

– What?–
Killing me, of course. We’ve been there, my dear child. But I see
you’ve skipped the lesson.

– I’ve skipped
– he barked.

– Death is an
illusion some choose to believe in – she disregarded his tone. – We
don’t belong to those people, Onar.

– Yeah, yeah,
yeah – he waved his hand, imitating her gestures. – We’ve been
there. I must have forgotten the lesson.

– Exactly – she
smiled, ignoring his tone again. – A cup of tea? – she took the
kettle off the oven.

– No, thanks. But a cup of knowledge would be nice – he
smiled sarcastically.

Katriona poured some
water into the cup, put the kettle away and sat down graciously on
the chair – Knowledge about what? – she asked.

– You can read my mind when it comes to killing you, and you
refuse to read it when it comes to saving Kato? – he hissed
out.

She exhaled loudly – Well, we’ve
been there too. It seems you forgot we all are linked…

Onar rolled his eyes –
Ok, I give in, spare me the lecture – he said.

She shrugged – But you
were asking for the cup of knowledge, weren’t you?

Onar gave her an angry look – So I was. But the knowledge about the way to save Kato
would be more appreciated here, Kathrina! – he said through
clenched teeth.

– Ah, that is something I cannot help you with. I am sorry –
she said and sipped some tea.

Onar open wide his eyes in surprise – What do you mean?

– Exactly what I said – she said and smiled.

He
frowned – So you’re saying she
can’t come back? – he asked.

Kathriona looked at him seriously – I am sorry for you, but I cannot bring her
back.

– But you’ve just said that death is an illusion!- he
reminded, boiling inside again.

Kathrina looked at him with a disappointment – It is for those who chose not to
believe in it. Kato has chosen differently. You have to accept her
choice and continue your tasks without her.

Onar punched the table – What are you saying?! Kato’s one of us, she belongs here!
We need her!

She smiled, understandingly –
No, Onar. You need her – she said.

– Yes! I need
her and want her back! – he shouted, standing up.

– Why?

– Because…
because I can’t continue without her – he said, surprised by this
discovery. How is it that she made him admit that loud while he
couldn’t even whisper it to himself?

Kathrina stood up and reached for the kettle – Maybe some
tea? – she pointed at the empty cup, standing on the table. – Hibiscus flowers make good
anti-inflammatory agents. You need some good energy. You seem to
forget about balancing the profit and loss.

– I’ve lost Kato. I’m not interested in your profit and loss.
I’m sure you’ll do it well without her, but I can’t. I need her and
want her back, and I want you to help me with that. I know you can.
You just don’t want to. You simply don’t care. You’ve never cared
for anybody, have you? You’ve never liked her, so you’re happy
she’s gone. Did you ask Franco to get rid of her? – he asked and
placed his fiercely glance at her.

Kathriona sighed
heavily and turned to the oven. She put the kettle away and sat
down on the chair – You definitely need some help, but not mine –
she said understandingly. – There is someone who might be able to
help you, but lives in the forbidden land. It would be dangerous to
go there.

He looked at her with hope –
What land is that? – he asked.

– The Land of the
Leddies. We are not allowed to enter it. A few centuries ago, we
made a pact with the Leddies stating that our nations won’t involve
in any kind of conflict and won’t enter each other lands. Anyone
who violates the pact will be prosecuted according to the law of
the violated land.

– But there is a man there that can help me bring Kato back?
– Onar asked.

She nodded – Liam is
his name. He used to live in Callaman village. I have seen him only
once and wouldn’t like to repeat that experience, although we only
exchanged glances. I think he will be able to bring her
back.

Onars eyes softened a bit – Is that Liam as powerful as you are? – he
asked.

She nodded – He is – she said.

He
smirked – Is he as playful as
you are? – he asked.

She smirked back – He is – she said.

He
exhaled loudly – So why do you
send me to him since you can do it?

– Because I cared for her as much as you did, and it would be
better if it’s done by someone not attached – she said and
extinguished her smile.

Onar’s heart
sank – I’ll find him – he said after a long pause, leaving the
chamber as loudly as he entered.

– You can
always try – she said to herself and sipped some tea.


Chapter 2

It
was a long journey from the land of the MacRoies to the land of the
Trevinis. Onar decided he
would ride on a horse as it seemed the best way to avoid
unnecessary hustle, at least that’s what he thought. No one would
expect him to ride a horse. It happened that even the Trevinis
didn’t expect him to come this way. He announced his unusual visit
but wasn’t specific about it. It took Franco by
surprise.

– Well, well,
well, what a privilege – he clasped his hands, smiling
sarcastically.

– I’m not coming to fight – Onar said and got off the horse
which was immediately taken by a man at the front yard.

– So I see –
Franco walked him around and stood in front of him. His silver
front tooth shone as he opened his mouth – And where’s divine
Kathrina?

Onar sighed – I come alone – he
said.

Franco gave him a smirk – I see, but we’re not lonely people. Never – he said and
proceeded to the castle.

Onar followed him
obediently.

Franco sat on
the marble chair in a huge, beautifully decorated chamber – I heard
Kato’s gone – he said without emotions.

Onar looked around. There were embroidered carpets hanging
on the walls. There were windows made of colourful glass and in each of them stood marble
fairies with shiny wings and arrows in their hands. All of this
made a strangely uncomfortable contrast with a modest, almost sober
chamber Kathrina occupied in her much smaller castle. He shrugged
when a thought crossed his mind. “He shouldn’t have come here.” It
was too late now. He had to find out if Kathrina had lied to him.
And the only person who could tell him the truth was Franco. Not
that Franco was the man of the truth, for sure it was otherwise.
But Franco hated Kathrina and right now Onar needed that hatred to
get what he came here for.

Onar took a breath –
Has it been done by you? – he asked, looking straight into Franco’s
pale green eyes.

Franco smiled
wildly – I wish – he purred through thin lips. – Unfortunately, it
wasn’t me. I’ve heard rumours that it was done by one of the
MacRoies. That it was an execution.

– And I’ve
heard it was done by the Trevinis. Some say you couldn’t accept my
victory in the battle of the golden rays – Onar said with
confidence.

– Rubbish – Franco said
and turned on the chair, keeping Onar standing in front of him. –
Have you asked Kathrina about it? – he asked.

Onar came closer to him – I asked her before I came to you, but she told me
nothing.

Franco gave him a smirk –
Typical of her – he said.

Onar
straightened – Has Kathrina made you to kill Kato, Franco?! – he
asked.

Franco burst into a laugh – Are you out of your mind, boy? – he asked. – Kathrina
makes me do anything for her? She has no power over me. Besides,
she wouldn’t kill her – he waved his hand
disapprovingly.

Onar frowned – Why
not? – he asked.

Franco smiled –
Because she loved her as much as you did, you fool – he
explained.

There. That’s what he needed to
hear, and that’s what he came here for. So Kathrina hadn’t lied to
him. If even Franco noticed she loved Kato, she wouldn’t be able to
kill her. There was a lot of mystery about the woman, but he knew
that when she loved someone she wasn’t able to hurt them. Even
conceited Franco knew that.

– Have you ever
heard of Liam from Callaman? – Onar asked.

Franco blinked, alerted – He is
a very powerful man – he said.

– As powerful as you are? – Onar asked.

Franco shook his head – I’ve heard of him, never met him and don’t want to. Has
Kathrina told you about him?

Onar nodded -Yes.

Franco leaned forward - What do you need him for? – he asked.

Onar smiled slightly –
A nice castle you have here, Franco. Maybe some other time you
could show me its full splendour, but today I’m a bit in a hurry.
Thanks for the chat and the refreshments – he said and turned
away.

– Wait a second! – Franco’s voice made him stop. – Don’t go
there, Onar. You cannot bring her back. Even if you did, it would
have far - reaching consequences to your people. No one has ever
come back from death. Do you want to win a battle and lose a war?
Think about the profit and loss.

Onar turned around – It will
never stop to amaze me how you and Kathrina are alike – he said
bitterly. – Kato was my profit and now she’s my loss.

– That is your problem, Onar. You feel too much. That’s what
will lose you in the end. Hasn’t Kath taught you that?

Onar looked at him reproachfully – She has. But between you and me; it hasn’t worked
out.

Franco straightened in the chair – So maybe it’s your destiny to change the
unchangeable – he stated.

Onar smiled sadly – Maybe – he said and turned away.

– Never thought I’ll say that, but good luck to you – Franco
said to his back and sipped some wine.


Chapter 3

Kathrina
wasn’t expecting any guest this warm, autumn evening. She wouldn’t
even think of anybody who would dare to disturb her in her private
chambers. Yet, there he was, standing in the whole person grinning
from ear to ear like he was really happy to see her.

-How did you get in here, Franco? – she asked.

Franco looked at her attentively – I have that power; you know – he laughed.

She smiled sarcastically – You mean possibility. As to the power we both know the
truth – she said.

Franco made himself
comfortable in one of the chairs without an invitation – Oh, come
on, Kath. Are you still not happy about the outcome of the battle
of the red rays.

Kathriona sat
down on the chair opposite to his – That was ages ago. I put it
behind me, Franco. What do you want?

He licked his lips and hissed –
Did you send Onar to me?

She shifted in the chair – Of
course not. When did he come to you?

– A few days
ago. He thought you asked me to kill Kato. You make enemies among
your own people, Kath. Additionally to that you gave him Liam’s
name…

– He will never
get to him – she interrupted.

Franco glanced at her – Taking under consideration the transport he’s chosen it
might be the truth – he laughed. – But seriously. I think he will.
He was very determined and angry with you. That’s his vice. He
can’t let go, no matter what.

She nodded – At least
one thing we agree to – she said. – What kind of transport you
mean? – she asked and frowned curiously.

– A horse – Franco grinned.

She burst into a laugh – In that case we can peacefully sleep – she said. She
stopped suddenly and gave him a suspicious look – Why are you
really here? – she asked.

He shifted in
the chair – Just wanted to see you Kath, it’s been ages since you
and I had a thing – he smirked.

– We’ve never had a thing – she said and blinked. – What brings you here,
uninvited?

He exhaled
loudly – Onar of course and his journey to the land of the Leddies
– he explained. – If he finds Liam and manages to convince him to
bring Kato back, the Trevinis are as much in trouble, as the
McRoies. You lost control over your people. I am here to ensure you
get it back. I come to offer my help and advice, and perhaps to
take an action, if permitted.

– Even if she
was brought back, she wouldn’t be a danger to the Trevinis or the
MacRoies. Besides, that’s impossible and Onar is going to find this
out soon – she said very soberly.

Franco looked her in the eye – Everything’s possible, Kath. We both know he may succeed,
and we’re both in trouble then. I suggest we join forces and unite
the nations. Admit you made a mistake and accept the fact I can
correct it – he asked.

Kathriona frowned –
Where did you find the mistake I overlooked? – she
asked.

Franco smacked his lips – That would be in your heart when you were giving Liam’s
name to Onar. That boy is dearest to you than your own people.
That’s not right. You shouldn’t have done that. This way, you put
my people in danger too. I am here to help you clean up the mess
and bring the balance back.

– Thoughtful of
you – she smiled, but her eyes stayed cold, almost
absent.

Franco looked at her very seriously – You would do the same for me – he said,
uncomfortably. – So what do you say?

She shrugged – About what? – she asked.

He
tried to look her in the eye, but she avoided him
– About my offer. Let’s make the
alliance – he said.

– The MacRoies don’t make alliances with their enemies – she
said, standing up. – Make sure you close the door behind you – she
added, leaving the chamber.


Chapter 4

How could he let the bad thing happen? How could he let Kato disappear like that? How
was it that their perfect union was so violently broken? What was
Kathrina saying about perfection? – he stopped the chain of random
thoughts, and the memory of Kathrina’s words flooded his confused
mind – “Everything’s perfect in the way it is. There’s no need for
description or correction. What seems to be imperfect on the
outside can be perfect on the inside. In other words, things are
not always the way they seem to be.

Of course he
couldn’t understand that. Then. The only thing he knew was that
Kato was perfection beyond the description, and he couldn’t accept
her death. He wasn’t able to experience the perfection of this
world without her. She was supposed to be immortal, but she was
gone now. How could he let this happen? And how could he bring her
back? His mind was racing, skipping pages of rationality. He lost
it; the clarity of thoughts and balanced approach to problems. “You
lose control over your mind; you lose control over your life and
its destiny” – Kathriona’s words came to his mind again.

Kathriona! There’s always
Kathriona! She’s been present even in his mind. She must have
brainwashed them all. She’s been the real reason of his misery. No!
That wasn’t true and he knew it. It was his anger speaking. And he
hated it too. Nothing seemed to make sense these days. His feelings
to Kato made no sense. The pain of losing her made no sense. The
fact she let herself die had no sense too. The last one was the
most devastating. How could she make such a stupid decision?

– Are you going
forward, backwards or sideways? – he stopped the ride of his mind
at the sound of a very high and a very annoying voice.

He looked
down from the horse, but saw nothing except some dust, coming out
the hooves – What a devil? – he asked loud.

– Far from
that! – the voice said. – Not the devil at all. Only me – the owner
of the voice appeared in front of him.

– You?! – Onar looked with a disgust at an ugly, wrinkled
face of the creature, blocking his way. He was short and thin with
a long nose and very big eyes. His trousers were too short and
through the shirt Onar could see very dirty chest. – Who are you? –
he asked.

The creature smiled, showing all bad teeth
– I am who you want me to be – he
said.

– Some clarity
would be appreciated here – Onar said.

The creature cleared his throat – I can be your guide in the land of the Leddies or
I can be your enemy if you wish so. All depends on what you think I
may be for you.

Onar sighed heavily –
It’s still not clear enough to me – he said impatiently. – Either
you’ll tell me who you are or I make sure you will never say a word
again.

The creature opened the eyes
wider – Hold your horses Onar. I am here for you.

Onar leaned towards him – How do you know my name? – he asked.

– I’ve learnt
it – the creature’s voice went high again.

Onar was
about to get off the horse and give the creature a good punch –
From whom? – he asked.

– From you –
smiled the creature and took a step back.

– Can you read
my mind? – Onar asked, noticing his move.

The creature frowned in surprise – I can read everyone’s mind.

– Do you have a name? – Onar asked.

– Call me
Guardian.

Onar squinted – Who
are you guarding? – he asked.

– Everyone’s who is about to enter the Land of the Leddies –
Gurdian explained.

Onar nodded – Is there
more of creatures like you? – he asked.

– There is – Guardian confirmed, coming closer again.

Onar exhaled loudly –
You’re not humans – he stated.

– If we were,
we wouldn’t be able to guard this land – Guardian said.

Onar shifted on the horse – Alright, then. I take this you mean no harm to me – he
said.

– I mean no harm to those who mean no harm to the land of the
Leddies – Guardian said.

Onar jumped
off the horse and knelt in front of him – I come here for
information not for a fight. Bear this in mind, Guardian – he
hissed straight into his big ear.

– I will – Guardian said and gave him a
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