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      Having discovered a clue to his father’s whereabouts, Karantu and his allies, along with Alyta’s assistance, undertake a series of increasingly risky missions throughout the human kingdom. When a chance discovery found in books written in an unknown language Kar has stolen reveals a fact about the Elven faith, it leaves many in the group shaken.

      Seeking answers, Kar’s quest is once again put on hold as he and his allies head for the far edges of the kingdom. There, they have long-kept secrets about the history of the races belonging to the world of Mibekel, revealed to them–in frightening fashion! Their discovery has far-reaching implications for the world, but can Kar and his allies survive long enough to tell anyone?

    

  


  
    
      In memory of the late author Jeffrey Cook, a wonderfully talented writer and an even better person.
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      “What I don’t understand, Alyta is why the books are in a completely different language. Moreover, why can’t you read it?” Tekari grumbled from his hiding spot. “Since one would think that at the very least the royal family would know it...”

      It had taken them three days of travel following their escape over the front gate of Damdirill, the city their one-time captor, the Colonel, had taken them to. Now though they were within reach of their next destination. This upcoming city was the one that same Colonel had indicated they needed to go to in order to find the book they actually needed. The one that contained information about those involved in the failed invasion years earlier. Now that they were this close they could begin planning how to gain entry to the city. Unlike the surrounding area of Damdirill, this city had some large fields full of long stalks of grains outside of it. That answered the question Karantu had held in the back of his mind in terms of where the humans had been able to obtain all of their food from. He now knew the answer – at least for this city. The length of the grain certainly allowed the group to hide amongst them - provided that they remained crouched down.

      “As I keep explaining to all of you, the books are for the High King’s use alone. No-one else would ever have need of the knowledge necessary to read the language. Anyone of the Tundar line is too far removed from the throne to need to know it, especially not a daughter,” the Colonel replied, her disgust for the rule all too evident in her voice. “Kar, how soon will we be enacting this insane plan of yours?”

      From his position just ahead of the Colonel, Kar let out a deep sigh. He didn’t understand it either: the secret language was one of their biggest issues - although the others, save for Camyani, probably didn’t fully realize that. At every point that the group had been able to rest for a time, he and the young mage had pored over the pages of the High King’s book, in a desperate attempt to try to decipher more of it. With the curious language not matching any that either he or Camyani knew, they had to rely on the context a great deal - as well as the occasional word that was written in the elven language that they did know. Coming across those was always surprising, but it had been the latest decipherable word that had him and Cam concerned.

      Kar had two reasons for wanting the book that was located in the heart of this city: to have the necessary records he needed about his human father, as well as his hope that with both of the books, he would be able to make enough comparisons to better understand the language. He also hoped that within its pages they would also learn the precise reason that he and Cam had come across the name for the darkest edges of the realm of the Elven afterlife – Duntorrom.

      “Soon... Based on what we’ve observed, they should be changing the guards at the gate fairly soon. It would be best for us to sneak through at the end of their shift when they could potentially be less alert,” he finally answered. It was a ridiculously risky plan, one that required them to trust the Colonel now more than ever – the entire group wouldn’t be entering the city, just himself and their one-time captor. The rest needed to cause a distraction in order to draw attention away from the gates later - that is, once they had the book. It was a plan purposely designed to keep Camyani in reserve as an emergency-only measure. She had already done far too much magic the past few weeks to save their lives.

      “If they realize you’re not human—” Alyta began warningly before Kar hushed her.

      “Yet another reason to not all be going. If we fail to gain entry, we’ll need someone to bail us out and then regroup somewhere to think of a different plan,” Kar stated before glancing back to the city gate. “All right, Colonel, time to get going and into this city’s palace.”

      Waving a hand in the direction of where Arakanar was hidden with Cam, he waited for an acknowledgement that the dark elf had seen him before he and Alyta stood up, brushing themselves off while beginning to walk towards the city’s gate. Given what Alyta had said about how long she had been gone, there was little chance of her being recognized at a quick glance, even if some kind of warning had been sent from their previous whereabouts.

      It didn't take long before they had gotten close enough for the guards to spot them. Now was when Kar needed a whole lot of luck and trust in the Colonel. Straightening himself up to his full height and attempting to look as dignified as possible, Kar grinned politely at the guards. Not that he was the one drawing the bulk of their attention! No, that was reserved for Alyta. Even as someone somewhat undercover she couldn’t help but dress in such a way that she stood out, nor was there any mistaking her militaristic bearing. Honestly, it was something Kar had been counting on.

      “Good afternoon on this fine, gorgeous day, gentleman. I’m simply here to receive a tour of Luito. It was insisted upon that I have a military escort. For my own protection, of course,” Kar said, beaming at both guards. He was barely acknowledged, but at least he had given his official cover story. The rest was up to Alyta now.

      “I see, I see, and why would that escort, pray tell, be out of uniform then? Hmm?” the guard closest to the Colonel asked. He finally glanced in Kar’s direction as if actually noticing him for the first time.

      “Because for a proper tour to be achieved, it is best for the locals to not be on alert when they see a soldier escorting someone through the streets,” Alyta smirked. Kar couldn’t help but notice she had tensed ever so slightly. How much was it eating at her, he wondered, to not just pull rank on these guards? If she tried to, it would jeopardize the plan. He had to hope she could contain herself long enough.

      “Oh…yes… of course. Right… we don’t want them riled up. Just yesterday I was hearing about several near-riots to the southwest. What I wouldn’t have given to be able to help bring that under control...” the other guard chuckled. “No wonder they’re insisting on an escort for you.... what was your name? Just for the record. Wouldn’t want a special visitor to come through here and we have no record of it should something happen.”

      Sure, Kar and the others had spent an inordinate amount of time coming up with a name that mimicked the human naming style but that didn’t mean he had wanted to have to use it so soon. Glancing sideways over at the Colonel for back-up, his smile widened as he bowed deeply to the guards.

      “The name is Curran, Lord Curran du Simitar... and my lovely yet very stern military escort is...” Kar started before being stopped by one of the guards putting his hand up.

      “Thank you. Don’t know that I’ve heard of that family before, but then again that’s likely why being here requires a tour for you. It is an honour, Lord Simitar. We hope you feel safe during your visit,” the guard who had chiefly been speaking grinned before staring at Alyta. “And yourself?”

      The steely gaze that the Colonel fixed the guard with was one that Kar was all too familiar with. It was clear that even without the guards knowing her rank, they immediately got the idea that she was not someone they should trifle with. After a long moment of silence amongst all four of them, she finally answered.

      “You do understand the whole idea behind my not being in uniform, do you not? If you absolutely must know, I am Major Alicia Camop, and I would thank you not to keep a record of this conversation. This tour is a secret Are we clear, gentlemen?” Alyta’s words were spoken with such crystal-clear authority that he wasn't at all surprised when both guards quickly saluted her and then hung their heads. The guards moved out of the way, opening the city gate. Unlike the city of Damdirill, Luito was not surrounded by water. If they had had to wait for a drawbridge to be lowered before getting in, there would have been too great a chance of things going awry with the added time the guards would have to look at them.

      Without looking back, Kar and the Colonel quickly made their way inside the city of Luito without making it look like they were in a hurry. Until they were out of sight of anyone in authority, they had to blend in - all while still focusing on their destination.

      “So, I have to ask...I understand the different rank and the name Alicia, but where did you draw the surname from?” Kar asked once he felt it safe enough to converse without worrying about being overheard. “It’s not going to potentially clue anyone in to who we are, is it?”

      “It shouldn’t... It’s an old cover identity my family uses. They’re the only ones who would recognize it. No, I don’t mean the distant parts of the family either. I mean the immediate members of the Tundar line,” Alyta responded with a slight shake of her head as they walked. “I thought I told you and your friends to choose something other than Simitar.”

      “Ah…got it…and you weren’t exactly forthcoming on what types of surnames were best suited for this. It’s not like we had any clue how they denote what family you’re from,” he shrugged. “All right, so how deep into Luito do we have to head?” Kar glanced around them, taking in the city. “Are you sure you’re capable of stalling someone long enough for me to locate the
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