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The Thief of Silence Book Four

Raven Coyne

The blaze of ruby light engulfs Wulf ravening all over his body, he lets loose a terrible scream and falls to his knees as the bolts keep racing over him.  I close my eyes not wanting to see the end.  When I open them again Wulf lies on the ground smoke drifting off his still frame, he’s so very still.  I can’t explain what comes over me, I draw Bluewind, and with a scream as awful as Wulf’s own I charge the hell bitch and swing at her face even as she stands over Wulf laughing.  The Succubus jumps back and snarls at me as she raises her left hand to strike with magic, I feint to the right then take my chance, and with an overcut, I hack into her wrist severing her hand.  The blow is so sudden that she doesn’t feel it at first, just stands there staring at her bloody stump in wonder, then she stumbles backward grasping her left wrist trying to staunch the flow of her blood.  She wheels away running into the trees with me ready to follow and put an end to her once and for all.  I take a step and kick Wulf in the shoulder.  Unconsciously I say “sorry.”  He’s smoking all over and smells like burned hair.

“Don’t mention it,” Wulf says “just get one good hack in for me.”

I nod and step over my dead partner then realize dead partners never say “don’t mention it.”  I look down and Wulf is rolling over his face flushed and lips drawn and tight.  “Ugh, I feel awful.  How’s my battle axe, it hurts to open my eyes.”  

“I figured you for dead,” I say and lean down and see that the axe is fine.  “I think the Thief likes you, darling.  That’s no ordinary axe.”  I pick up the heavy weapon and see scorch marks on it and feel the throb of magic, the axe must be able to absorb certain types of spells.  I smile, the Thief did say she’d let me keep Wulf.
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Layla stumbles into the trees and tries to get away as best she can.  She’s faint from loss of blood which spurts from time to time from her stump.  Pumping onto the ground the liquid hisses and steams burning the pine needles at her feet.  She’ll die if she stays here, that elf seeking revenge for the dead dwarf.  Layla is no longer able to defend herself, not in this condition.  She steps into a clearing and utters a few words and as the words drift on the light breeze her body dissolves one layer at a time leaving only scorch marks where her blood pooled.  When she opens her eyes again she is back in Thermon’s abode but not in the Star Chamber, she’s in an iron cage floating above the floor of some stone chamber.  Gripping the bars with her one good hand she looks around but no Thermon can be found.  He obviously knows about her failure to kill the elf.  Layla could well guess two out of three won’t be good enough.

Thermon floats in with a grim look in his eyes “again you fail me!  After all, I have done for you Layla.”

Layla bows her head and leans it against the bars “I am sorry my master.”  She says simply and awaits what comes next.

Thermon gestures wildly with both hands and a glass and metal-lined tank appears below the cage “you will pay for your failure.  Slow punishment is the only treatment for such insolence as yours.”

“But I killed the old man and dwarf!  Surely that must help?”

“You failed with the dwarf!  That little bastard is still very much alive you fool.  Didn’t you notice the battle axe eating your magic?”

In fact, no, Layla hadn’t noticed.  The dwarf made a satisfying scream of pain and fell.  That qualified as a kill as far as Layla was concerned.  “No master,” she says quietly.  

Thermon twists his left hand up and liquid begins to fill the tank.  “You’ll have days and days to consider your blunder as the water in the tank consumes you slowly.”

Layla grips and shakes the bars as her cage is lowered into the water “No!”  She screams as her hooves are covered and steam rises.  “Please no!  Just kill me!”  She begs but the cage keeps lowering and Thermon smiles grimly.  The water reaches her breasts while Maythius pops into the room and watches the torture giggling while doing a jig above the cage.  Layla screams as the water engulfs her body up to her shoulders.  

“There now darling, you understand too late what failure costs,” Thermon says wrapping his robes around himself and starts to leave.

“Hear me, well wizard,” Layla spits out, Thermon stops looking her right in the eyes his arrogance on display in every line of his face “never let me leave this torture or you’re dead Thermon.  I swear it.”  A smirk plays across Thermon’s face and he leaves Maythius right behind him still giggling.
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I search the woods but find nothing.  I expected that the hell bitch would have run back to her wizard as soon as the battle was lost.  I wouldn’t want to be in her hooves right now.  Wizards are merciless to demons.  They have to be, to maintain the fear demons have of them.  I can hear rustling and cursing behind me and I turn back to see Wulf following me dragging his battle axe behind him.  I lick my lips and say gently “not the best way to treat your magical weapon.”

“Sorry best I can do right now.”

“How about you stop dragging yourself around these woods and let me handle this?”

“Look all that happened was I got struck with the force of hell fire magic and subjected to debilitating pain.  I’m fine.”

I nod and smile “anything you say, tough guy.  Anyways she’s no longer here.”

“I’m sorry about Mackerel,” Wulf says and I hang my head. 

“Thank you, he’ll be missed.”

Wulf nods “no kidding, I didn’t get my clothes.”  I look up in shock and see the mischievous grin playing on Wulf’s face.  

“There are moments, like now when I want to turn you into a toad,” I say walking past Wulf.  Let him drag his own axe, bastard.

“I’m sorry.”  Wulf says as I pass, “I was trying.  Hell, I don’t know what I was trying.  Just forget I said anything.  He seemed like
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There’s an old saying: out of the tomb and into the fire. Or something like
that. Fox and Wulf are confronted with more troubles the enemy is ready for
the end of the world and it seems like everybody is ready to help. Kinda
makes you wonder if it's worth saving.
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The Fox and Wulf come face with their enemy finally after so many false
starts and bad breaks. But Thermon is prepared for both of them, and his
hellhound has a magical surprise designed for both. If saving the world is
expensive, saving The Fox and Wulf might be exorbitant.

Buy your copy today!





