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  Dedication


For Adam. Some adventures wouldn’t be the same without the right teammates.








  
  Book Description


Mallory thought tracking down a kidnapped and cursed harp wouldn’t be too difficult. After all, the one who’d kidnapped the harp wasn’t exactly keeping a low profile. As always things weren’t as simple as they first appeared and now she feared they didn’t have enough revives to get them through the tasks. 
*
This story was written by Australian authors using Australian spelling.








  
  Name Pronunciation


Like many names there is more than one way to pronounce the following ones. These are the pronunciations used in this story. 
Characters
Azerron (az-er-ron)
Danae (da-nay)
Deneg (den-eg)
Ehrok (air-rok)
Emica (em-e-cah)
Esben (es-ben)
Hisoki (hiss-oh-key)
Jenet (jen-et)
Jorgen (jaw-gen)
Kruth (kr-uth)
Melsed (mel-said)
Milos (me-los)
Ninette (nin-et)
Pelga (pel-guh)
Remora (reh-more-uh)
Rodina (row-dean-uh)
Sarisa (sa-risa)
Sidree (sid-ree)
Tivon (tiv-on)
Tyne (tine)
Zorlla (zore-lah)

Places
Buckneth (buck-neth)
Delten (del-ten)
Eridell (air-a-dell)
Eswen (es-when)
Jenlea (jen-lee)
Inadon (in-ah-don)
Merrow (mare-row)
Shadville (shad-vil)
Shadhurst (shad-hurst)
Simria (sim-re-ah)
Surith (soo-rith)
Ursen (ur-sen)
Velkden (velk-den)
Wrentville (rent-vil)






  
  Foreword


Opening stats, Mallory’s notebook entries recapping the previous adventures and other details can be found at: 
www.avrilsabine.com/series/gotrt
The notebook entries will contain spoilers if you haven’t read the book they refer to.






  
  Chapter One


Mallory leaned out the back of the wagon, which had a canvas cover draped over arched saplings to provide them with shelter, and took a sack of herbs from Callum. He, along with Jorgen and Ninette, was currently helping Brodie collect herbs. When Callum headed back to Brodie, she faced the interior of the wagon, trying to decide where to put yet one more sack. 
Emica, who sat on the front seat next to Danae, driving the wagon, called over her shoulder, “We’re about ten minutes from South Point if you want to let everyone know.”
Mallory looked in Emica and Danae’s direction even though her view of them was mostly blocked by the table and chairs Brodie had taken from Cutthroat Harbour. “I don’t suppose the two of you have any more space for herbs up there.”
“Not likely,” Emica said. “You should drop them where you pick them.”
Danae laughed softly. “I doubt Brodie would be happy with that. I hope we can find someone to buy them when we reach South Point.”
Mallory’s gaze was drawn to the many sacks of herbs, making the space even more cluttered than it had been with only the furniture, timber chests and tall cane baskets. Ryan, Smudge and Jorgen’s cousin Esben, who they’d rescued from Cutthroat Harbour, were currently the only ones in the back of the wagon with her. They hadn’t all been in the back since they’d left the abandoned farm out from Cutthroat Harbour. That had been several hours, more than two thousand herbs and two bandit attacks ago. There’d been four bandits in the first attack and six in the second. She’d only gained fifteen experience points from the two fights, nowhere near enough to level up since she hadn’t collected any herbs like everyone else had. They’d gained twenty-seven copper pieces from the fights and a bright yellow tunic that was badly in need of washing. They’d put the tunic under the wagon seat where the cat, that had joined them at Velkden, had been hiding. He’d shrunk back into a corner and glared at the garment. The coins had been put in the chest with the rest of the ones they’d set aside since they now had too many for her to carry in the belt pouch even with its enchantment to reduce the weight of its contents by fifty percent.
Again Mallory’s gaze was drawn to Esben leaning against a tall cane basket, asleep. Two of the traveller’s thin plaits, several glass beads in them, had fallen forward to rest across his shoulder and chest. He’d been the only other one who hadn’t gathered herbs, everyone else taking turns with Brodie when he took a break every fifteen to twenty minutes. Surprisingly, Esben hadn’t complained, but Mallory had a feeling the bumpy dirt road was making his broken arm ache. She wouldn’t be able to use rapid mend on it again until nine that night. She’d offered him some health tea, but he’d declined. She supposed it did take a bit of effort to get through a cupful of health tea so it could take effect.
The one who was the happiest out of all of them was Brodie. He was back to earning experience points and had gathered a ridiculous amount of herbs along the way. As well as some vegetables. Her gaze was again drawn to the numerous bags and sacks filled with herbs. The ten minutes everyone else had gathered for during Brodie’s breaks meant that Emica had gained a CAS point and was halfway through level two and Jorgen had also gained a CAS point and had mentioned he was nearly halfway through level six. Mallory still didn’t know if it was polite to ask him exactly how far through level six, but at least she now had a better idea of his stats.
Ninette had been thrilled to gain another CAS point and had again thanked them for letting her come with them. She’d also mentioned she only needed to earn another sixty-four experience points to be halfway to character level one. Danae had offered to let Ninette have her turn gathering herbs, but Ninette had declined and Danae had gained a CAS point and only had another four to earn before she reached character level three. Callum had also gained a CAS point and only had another forty-eight experience points to earn before he reached character level three. Ryan had gained a CAS point and wasn’t far off reaching character level two, needing only eighty-one experience points.
Brodie had been the one to earn the most. Mallory started to open her journal to check what his current experience points were when Emica spoke.
“I can see the village. Are you going to let everyone know it’s time to stop gathering herbs?”
Ryan looked up from the book he was reading, ‘Lost And Powerful: Myths Of Misplaced Staves’. “Want me to get them?”
Mallory shook her head, jamming the sacks of herbs into an already cramped area of the wagon. “It’s okay. I’ll let you finish reading the book since I’ve already had a chance to read it.” She jumped out of the back of the wagon, striding towards Brodie who was picking a herb. She brought up the journal as he gained another experience point. He was now four CAS points into character level two with thirty-four of the next one hundred and twenty-two experience points he needed for his next CAS point. It looked like they needed to work on levelling up Ryan and Callum next with how many levels Brodie had gained.
Seeing his sister, Brodie grinned. “Fang levelled up.” Brodie paused a moment. “Your companion animal has reached level two. Your companion now has twenty-five percent increased movement speed.”
Mallory bent to pat Fang who gave a short, soft bark. Straightening, she faced Brodie again. “We’re nearly at South Point. Time to stop gathering herbs.” She pushed back the thin plait that had fallen forward over her shoulder when she’d patted Fang, a single dark blue bead with silver swirls plaited into it. Jorgen had done it for her while she’d been reading earlier. He’d also done a plait for Ryan and Danae.
“I can’t wait to see what South Point looks like.” Ninette strode towards the wagon, Jorgen and Callum following her. “There are so many places I want to see.”
When Mallory tried to follow, Brodie grabbed hold of her arm and drew her back. She easily pulled out of his grip. “What’s wrong?”
Before speaking, Brodie glanced at the rest of their group who were now well ahead of them. “Why does he make me visit when he hates me?”
She didn’t need to ask Brodie who he was talking about. She’d been thinking about needing to stay at their father’s for the weekend too. “He doesn’t hate you.” The words were automatic, ones she’d spoken far too many times over the years.
“Come on, Mal. You don’t have to keep lying about it. I got over it ages ago.”
Mallory met her brother’s gaze, seeing the worry in his green eyes that were the same colour as her own. Clearly he wasn’t over it. “He doesn’t hate you. He doesn’t hate either of us. But I don’t think he’d tolerate us if we weren’t his kids.”
“So he doesn’t like us.”
Mallory shrugged. “Who knows how he thinks or feels. I certainly don’t.”
“He’s pretty clear on what he thinks. He tells me all the time not to be so weak.”
She tried to come up with something reassuring to say to her brother, but nothing came to mind. “He says the same to me.”
“Not in the same way he says it to me. When he says it to you he sounds mildly annoyed. When he says it to me, he sounds angry.”
“Brodie-” She broke off when Callum called out to them, relieved for the interruption.
“We’re coming into the village and will gain new location XP shortly. Or are you finished worrying about earning XP for the day?”
Mallory laughed, glancing at Brodie before she hurried after the wagon, her brother keeping pace with her. “Don’t worry about it, Brodie.” She kept her voice low as they approached the wagon. “We’ll manage. It’s only for two days.” She tried to tell herself the time would go fast since it was so little time. Unable to convince herself, she didn’t bother speaking the words aloud. There was no way she’d be able to convince her brother.
“Yeah. I suppose.” He clambered into the back of the wagon to sit beside Callum. “When are you going to use up some of your CAS points? You’ve got sixteen of them. It’s not like they’re collectables.”
Callum shrugged. “I’ll spend them as I need them. Next time we need a skill or ability, like we did with apothecary, I might have the points to get it.”
Mallory checked her journal, finding it was a notification letting her know she’d gained ten experience points for discovering a location. She was still a long way from her next level, not that she was that concerned after all the grinding she’d done recently.
“What are you going to put your new CAS points into, Brodie?” Danae asked.
“I can’t decide between cooking, brewer or bartering.”
Emica brought the wagon to a stop and turned to peer through the furniture. “There are some people here building a cabin if you want to ask them about Deneg.”
“We’ll wait with the wagon.” Jorgen glanced at Esben. “We don’t want to overwhelm them.”






  
  Chapter Two


Mallory jumped out of the back of the wagon. Ryan, Brodie and Callum joined her. Fang followed Brodie while Smudge remained curled up asleep in the wagon. She glanced around the village, her gaze drawn to the freestanding timber cabin being constructed by two gnomes and a demon. His dark wings were furled at his back, he only wore trousers and his body was covered with demonic rune tattoos, the ink darker than his skin. 
The demon spotted them first and, after a glance over everyone, strode towards them. “Were you looking for a cabin?”
“We’d have nowhere to put it,” Mallory said.
The demon grinned, revealing pointed teeth. “You’re adventurers?”
Mallory nodded.
“Then you set it up beside your wagon when you stop for the day. We make sure enchantments for stability are added so it can be put on uneven ground.”
Callum studied the cabin. “Set it up when we stop for the day? They go on wheels?”
The demon chuckled. “Sounds like you’re well and truly not looking for South Point Compact Dwellings.”
Mallory eyed the cabin the gnomes continued to work on. “Compact?” It was small, but she wouldn’t exactly have called it compact.
The demon nodded. “Ours shrink down to the smallest size possible.” He gestured towards a nearby building. “We have three currently available.” He led the way to the building, glancing at them as they trailed after him. “A single room cabin with a fireplace, kitchen table and two chairs and a double bed that are all linked to the enchantment for a low hundred and fifty thousand gold. Or if you prefer something for a large party, we have a cabin with two bedrooms upstairs. And of course you can add extras such as storage containers that can be in use when the enchantment is activated.” He stepped inside the building and gestured towards three small cabins that looked like children’s toys.
Mallory, who’d been about to speak, not having wanted to interrupt his spiel, finally realised what the demon was talking about. “They shrink? That cabin being built out there will eventually look like these?”
The demon nodded. “The enchantment does of course use the mana of the one activating it, but as long as you have the mana, you can shrink and unshrink them as many times as you wish.”
“We need cabins like these.” Brodie peered in through a window. “This one has an oven.”
“Yes, and the finest clay bricks have been used to make it,” the demon said.
Mallory nearly groaned. Brodie was going to be desperate for one of these. “We only stopped to ask if you knew of the bard Deneg.”
“He played at the tavern last night. Wonderful talent. I had to drag my workers away or they would have been there till daylight and they’d have done nothing today,” the demon said.
Callum took a step towards him. “He’s still at South Point?”
The demon shook his head. “Organised a ride on to Delten with a wagoner that was leaving after midday. Once his wagon wheel was fixed. Although I’m guessing things didn’t go according to plan because they didn’t get away from here until a couple of hours ago. Well after midday.”
“We’ve not long missed him?” Mallory asked.
The demon shrugged. “Seems that way. Why are you looking for him?”
“We were hoping he could help us complete a quest,” Ryan said.
Mallory somehow managed not to smile at Ryan’s evasive answer. Although she didn’t blame him with how enthusiastic the demon had been about Deneg’s abilities. She took a step towards the door, ignoring the journal notification that had appeared at the demon’s information. “Thanks for your help.”
“You’re welcome.” The demon grinned. “If you ever decide you want your own compact dwelling, you know where to find me.”
They thanked him as they headed outside, Brodie glancing over his shoulder several times as they went, talking to Callum about how useful a compact dwelling would be and all the meals he could make with a set up like the larger cabin had.
Ryan entwined his fingers with Mallory’s, grinning at her as they approached the wagon. “Sounds like we need to focus on earning money faster than we’ve been doing.”
She sighed heavily. “I don’t think we’re ever going to earn enough for all we want.” At least not with the way they’d been spending it lately. Her gaze was momentarily drawn to her brother who clambered into the wagon, answering Emica’s questions about what they’d learned.
“Are we going onto Delten now?” Ninette asked.
“What about dinner?” Brodie asked. “I was hoping we could stay here long enough to have dinner at the tavern.”
Ryan glanced skywards as he followed Mallory onto the wagon. “We should arrive at Delten around dinner time. It’s only two and a half hours away. Or there abouts.”
“Can we have dinner at the tavern there?” Brodie asked. “That’s if they do have a tavern.”
“Most places do,” Danae said.
Esben eyed the furniture at the front of the wagon, the canvas arching over the top of them, touching it in places. “Didn’t you want to sell some things? Like the bear pelt. And herbs. Might want to sell the table and chairs too. There’s not much space on the wagon.”
Brodie looked from the demon, who’d returned to working on the cabin, and the furniture. “I’ll be right back.” 
Mallory leaned against Ryan as she watched her brother. He gestured towards the wagon several times and nodded once. The demon beckoned one of the gnomes over, who raced off after nodding enthusiastically.
Brodie strode towards them with a grin. “He’ll take the furniture, the bear pelt and he’s sent one of his workers to let the trader know we have a lot of herbs.” He turned to Mallory. “And to bring back one of his workers that is currently unable to work because he’s injured. He needs you to do rapid mend.”
The demon reached them only seconds after Brodie finished talking. “I’m always in need of furniture. And I can have the bear pelt tanned and it’ll make a nice option for those wanting more than the basics in their dwelling.” He nodded towards one of the timber chests. “Interested in selling that?”
“I don’t know,” Brodie said. “We might need it.”
“What about the four pieces of material from Cutthroat Harbour?” Ryan asked. “We don’t need them.”
Brodie nodded. “We can sort through all our gear. It’s been a bit since we did.”
The demon beckoned the other gnome over and let him know what was happening.
The gnome gave a sharp nod of his head. “I’ll tell everyone travelling merchants have arrived.”
He was gone before Mallory could protest. They weren’t travelling merchants.
“Travelling merchant.” Brodie spoke the word as if he was savouring it. “I like the sound of that.” He clambered into the wagon and opened the chest, holding up a dagger. “Do we need all the spare weapons?”
Night had fallen by the time they’d sorted through all their gear and Mallory had done rapid mend on three people as well as diagnosed and treated several more. She’d been surprised she’d gained experience points not only for healing people, but also when they’d paid her. Including when she’d been paid a basket of eggs by one woman. The rest paid in copper and silver pieces.
They managed to sell the bear pelt, but none of the spider fangs or bear canines. They also sold one of their tall cane baskets, one of the timber chests and the furniture. They kept the packing crate even though the demon had made an offer on it.
Since they’d not needed it up till now, they sold the stamina potion along with one of the deck of cards, the linen sheets Rodina had given them, all the patterns they’d gained from Velkden even though Callum had argued against selling them and the empty salve jar. Callum had been adamant that none of the books were to be sold. Since they could make corpse rot poultices, they sold the corpse rot potions along with the four pieces of material Brodie had taken from Cutthroat Harbour. He also sold all the fruit and vegetables along with the salted venison and the rest of the fresh bear meat, keeping only the jerky, dried venison, flour, oats, oil, rice, honey and maple syrup. He said they’d gather more along the way when Danae and Emica had both questioned his willingness to sell the food.
They sold the seven grey blankets, since they had five other blankets and six bedrolls, and also sold the thin blanket and feather pillow that Mallory had used her mend spell on to repair the damage from Fang. They managed to sell approximately half the herbs including some of the ones that had been sorted for health tea and corpse rot poultices. The spare clothing they sold went the quickest and they handed over three pairs of brown trousers, a grey pair, a light grey shirt, a khaki shirt, all the spare leather belts and boots, the fleece lined clothing and boots and only one of the mage robes. They also sold most of the spare weapons, keeping only the sheathed longsword from the orc mage, the steel longsword from the merfolk and a hunting knife.






  
  Chapter Three


It was well after dark when they drove off with a lantern hung from one of the saplings that arched over the back of the wagon to support the canvas. It swung back and forth with the movements of the wagon as they headed towards Delten. 
Brodie sat beside Mallory, watching her count the coins they’d earned, drawing his hand back when she slapped it for the second time. “I can help.”
“I’d be finished counting a lot quicker if you’d leave me to it.” Mallory stacked the coins into piles of ten to make it easier to keep track of the amounts.
“You could go back to gathering herbs. And vegetables since you sold all of them.” Emica glanced over her shoulder from where she sat on the driver’s seat along with Ninette and Esben, who had tried to tell them he could take a turn driving.
“Once I find out how much money we earned,” Brodie said.
Danae shifted the basket of eggs away from Fang who sniffed them. “Maybe we shouldn’t have sold the rest of the bear meat.”
“We can share the dried venison and jerky with her,” Brodie said. “They won’t last forever. Just like the food we sold. We’ll get fresh stuff.” He studied the basket. “How big are drake eggs?”
“About one and a half times the size of these chicken eggs.” Danae set the basket of eggs inside the tall cane basket that still contained herbs.
“We can use the basket, and the other one we have, for collecting the drake eggs. We should be able to take more that way,” Brodie said.
“We have two wooden buckets we could use,” Callum said.
Brodie glanced at their donkey, Bobbi, who carried some of their gear. “I suppose.”
Mallory counted each of the piles of coins. “We made one hundred and ninety-eight gold, one hundred and sixty-seven silver and one hundred and thirty-five copper pieces.”
“They should go in the chest with the rest of the money we put aside,” Brodie said.
Mallory stared at her brother, wondering if she should be concerned. Before she could ask him if he was okay, Ryan spoke.
“You sure you didn’t get hit on the head rather than shot in the knee?”
Brodie glared at Ryan. “It makes sense. We need money to get to the mainland when Danae moves over there.”
Ryan chuckled. “When you put it that way…” He glanced at Danae before returning his attention to Brodie. “We need enough money to pay for everyone who wants to go to the mainland.”
“You will pay our way?” Esben asked.
Ryan nodded. “It’s only fair.”
Esben gestured between him and Jorgen. “Both of us.”
“Yeah.” Ryan grinned. “Both of you.”
“What if I wanted to go to the mainland?” Emica asked.
Ryan again nodded. “Any of you who want to travel with us.”
“Are you thinking of going to the mainland?” Mallory asked.
Emica shrugged. “I hadn’t been until now.” She shrugged again. “I don’t know if I will, but travelling with you has been interesting.”
Mallory gathered up the coins, a handful at a time, and hid them in the bottom of the chest. “We aren’t travelling over there straight away. We still have a few things to do on Ruby Isle first.”
“It’ll give me time to think about it then,” Emica said.
Mallory reached for the lantern, planning to put it out so they didn’t waste oil.
“Leave it.” Callum took out the book ‘Lost And Powerful: Myths Of Misplaced Staves’. He held it up. “I think the dark forces are going after one of these staves.”
Brodie took it from him, flicking through the pages. “How did you work that out?”
“They had two copies of it, snow gear and a silver piece from Eswen. The last known location of the Frost Chain staff is on the Eswen and Ebren border.” Callum glanced at Jorgen. “Which Jorgen told me has snow for large periods of the year and areas that are permanently snow covered. Most of the ships they were focused on also travel down there.”
Brodie stopped flicking through the pages, staring down at the page he had open. “Chain a foe in place with frost. That could be handy.”
Esben angled himself on the driver’s seat to face them better. “You’re going after it?”
Brodie looked from the book to Esben. “Your name sounds a lot like Eswen. And even Ebren.”
“I was named for the town my parents met each other in.” Esben gestured towards the book. “Are you going after it?”
Callum opened up the map of Inadon. “It’s a long way from anything, but maybe we could let the guardians know what the dark forces might be planning.”
“Then they’d get the staff,” Brodie protested. “This staff works best against demons. It’s just what we need when we go through Hellfire to Cape Barren.”
“Since when have you wanted to go there?” Callum asked.
Brodie shrugged. “You want to go there, don’t you? For coffee.”
Ryan grinned. “Probably been interested in going since the trader at Velkden said there’s better profit from travelling to demonic lands.”
Brodie glared at everyone when they laughed. “It’s not like Callum would let up if we didn’t go,” he muttered.
Ryan gestured towards the map. “We can’t do everything. That’s a long way for us to travel. It might even be too great a distance for Danae to travel and still get back to the academy. Either in time to start or in time to keep up with her studies.”
Callum folded the map. “We don’t have to decide right away. But we can let someone know. A guardian. Maybe they’ll have ideas about what can be done.”
“They’ll steal the staff,” Brodie muttered.
“It doesn’t matter,” Ryan said. “Better that a guardian has it than someone from the dark forces.”
Callum rested his hand on Smudge, briefly smiling down at the sleeping river otter. “We should do some more levelling up.”
“Whose turn?” Esben asked.
“I think Mallory should gain a few more levels. Take her apothecary up to level fifty so she can use weak increased healing when using potions, salves and ointments. That’d make health potions twice as effective, giving twenty health for only ten mana.” Callum faced Mallory. “To heal for twenty health with the spell, it’d cost you sixty mana.”
“But it’d mean using one of our health potions,” Brodie said.
“Which if we’re using one, it’d mean we’d probably be needing the extra health,” Callum said.
Brodie continued to argue with Callum who gave him more calculations to prove his option was best.
Ryan jumped out the back of the wagon, taking a hessian bag with him. “I’ll start since I have the lowest stats.”
Mallory followed him, casting magelight. “Need a hand?” She took the sack from him when he held it out, checking her brother’s stats while she picked up the herbs Ryan dropped on the ground. Brodie had added his class point into rogue, but hadn’t as yet assigned his five attribute points or any of his CAS points. Having read all the books on the classes, she knew he could now wield an enchanted stiletto. More than likely he’d be pestering her to buy one.
Jorgen and Emica joined them, pointing herbs out to Ryan to speed up the process.






  
  Chapter Four


Mallory recast magelight when it went out after fifteen minutes, wondering if the bright light that followed her scared away any creatures or bandits in the area or if the road between South Point and Delten was quiet. Once Ryan earned the seventy-one experience points he needed to reach level two, he told Mallory to take a turn. She shook her head. “What about everyone else?” 
“I’m halfway through level two,” Emica said. “I’m not that worried about levelling up at the moment.”
“I’m well above that level,” Jorgen said. “You don’t need to worry about me.”
“And the rest?” Mallory asked.
“I don’t think Callum will mind since he suggested it. Brodie is probably the only one who’ll complain.” Ryan took the hessian bag from her, grinning. “Your turn. Again.”
“There are herbs over here,” Jorgen called out.
Mallory hurried to his side, picking the herbs and letting them fall at Ryan’s feet. “What are you putting your attribute points into?”
Ryan put the herbs into the hessian bag. “I probably should level up.” He paused a moment. “You have reached level two warrior. You can now wield enchanted short swords and enchanted shields.”
“We need to get better weapons before we leave Ruby Isle,” Mallory said. “And especially before we go to demonic lands.” She picked several herbs, letting them fall to the ground. “What are you putting your attribute points into?”
“Two in both strength and constitution and one in dexterity. That’s taken my health up to thirty-three and stamina to fifty-five.” After picking up the herbs, Ryan followed Mallory to the next cluster.
As she gathered the herbs, Mallory checked her brother’s stats, seeing that he’d finally assigned his attribute points. One each in strength, constitution, dexterity, charisma and luck so that his health was now thirty and his stamina fifty. She also noticed they had two reputation points in South Point. It made her think of their negative reputation in Cutthroat Harbour and of Rass. What level was he now? If they were lucky, they wouldn’t run into him again. They probably needed to leave Ruby Isle sooner rather than later so they could put more distance between them and Rass.
They gathered herbs mostly in silence, only Jorgen and Emica calling out where the herbs were. Mallory didn’t gather herbs as fast since she didn’t have as much help, but she was still managing to gain seventy experience points every ten minutes, the magelight making it easier for her. Callum joined them partway through gathering, along with Danae, and the two of them hunted down a rabbit each, sharing one rabbit between the companion animals and hanging the other one on a pannier with plans to have it for dinner when they stopped for the night.
They were about halfway to Delten, and Mallory only had another five experience points before she gained her third CAS point from gathering herbs and vegetables, when an arrow struck a tree beside her as she stepped away from it.
Ryan readied his bow. “Can you put your magelight out? It’s like a beacon for them.”
Another arrow came out of the darkness well back from the side of the road, striking Jorgen in the arm. “Retreat to the wagon. I’ll go after them.”
Mallory smiled. “I have a better idea.” She cast beacon at the ground near where the arrows had come from, lighting up the area.
Four archers lowered their bows and turned to run.
Jorgen raced after them, turning into a crystalline wolf in mid-stride, Emica following him, changing into her fox form. Mallory cast a fireball at each of the archers, relieved when arrows came from three different directions as Ryan, Callum and Danae joined the fight. It was over in seconds and she grinned when she realised Brodie ran towards them, too late for the experience points.
Brodie stopped beside Mallory. “Why didn’t you call me? You know I need XP.”
“What were you doing?” She hurried forward to help search the archers, also healing Jorgen.
“Ninette is teaching me how to drive the wagon.” Brodie crouched by the archer Danae searched, helping her look for items. “It’s easier than I thought it’d be.” He grinned. “Cool. Got some jerky.”
Danae took the four strips of jerky from him. “It’s beetle jerky. It’s fishing bait, not food.”
Jorgen looked up from the archer he helped Callum search. “Goblins eat it.”
Emica laughed, looking Brodie up and down. “Goblins will eat nearly anything.”
Glaring at Emica, Brodie rose to his feet, muttering. “I don’t eat nearly anything.” His words brought laughter from everyone.
Callum finished searching the archer before joining Danae. “Can I see the bait? What’s it used to catch?”
Danae handed the beetle jerky over. “Some of the rarer fish can’t resist it. Just like goblins can’t.”
Ryan clapped his brother on the shoulder. “You might as well keep it. Smudge is the one who loves fish. You might be able to catch him some delicacies.”
“Some of the fish you can catch with beetle jerky are worth too much to eat. They’re used for alchemy and enchanting.” Danae handed five copper coins to Mallory, replaced the missing arrows in her quiver and handed five arrows to Callum to replace his.
Mallory glanced over her shoulder as she recast magelight. “We need to catch up with the wagon. Who knows what else is around here.” She pocketed the coins from Danae and the silver piece Emica gave her. Between them they also found a quiver, six spare arrows as well as enough arrows to fill everyone’s quiver and a night vision potion that would last for three hours.
Callum put the beetle jerky in his belt pouch as they strode after the wagon, nodding towards the potion Mallory slipped inside her satchel. “Looks like they probably would have seen us even if you weren’t using the magelight.”
Brodie slowed his pace to come alongside Mallory. “Now you’ve levelled up, whose turn is it to gather herbs? There has to be at least an hour before we reach Delten. Lots of time for gaining XP.”
Ryan spoke before Mallory could. “Callum hasn’t reached level two yet.”
“Whose turn after he reaches level two?” Brodie asked.
Mallory laughed. “Why don’t you just come out and ask when it’ll be your turn again?”
Brodie glared at Mallory, muttering that he hadn’t been trying to ask that.
“We should try and get everyone to character level three as soon as possible,” Mallory said. “Alternating between everyone until they are.” She stared at the wagon only metres ahead of them, moving to the side of the road and out of the trail of dust it stirred up. “And that includes Ninette.” She turned to Callum. “Do you need to take Smudge with you so he gains XP?”
Callum shook his head. “The wagon was close enough that he gained XP from the archers too. It’ll be quicker to gather herbs if he waits in the wagon.” He smiled at Smudge when he looked out the back of the wagon. “And he probably wants to finish eating his dinner.”
Smudge made several soft sounds before he returned to his meal, Fang beside him.
“Want some help?” Brodie asked Callum.
Callum reached for a lantern. “You can carry this.”
“I can cast magelight for you,” Mallory offered.
Callum lit the lantern before handing it to Brodie. He turned to Mallory. “You can help after you’ve read the crafting ability books. You’re the only one still to read them.”
“It won’t take me long.” Mallory clambered into the wagon.
Brodie looked over his shoulder as he followed Callum. “Make sure you level up your apothecary.”
Not bothering to answer her brother, Mallory took out the two books, assuring Ninette when she asked that they were all unharmed. Before reading the books, she put five CAS points into apothecary. The three she’d earned tonight and the two she’d kept in case she needed them. She ignored the notifications about new levels, only reading the one that gave her a new ability. You have reached level fifty apothecary. You now have the ability to use weak increased healing when using potions, salves and ointments. She smiled. Not only was she level fifty apothecary, but she was one CAS point off being halfway through level five. Before they left Ruby Isle, they should have the skills and levels to face more dangerous areas. Like Hellfire.
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