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· Dramatis personae ·
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HEROES OF MIDGARD

Angantyr: regent of the Ork Isles, Thorstein's adventure companion.
Beowulf: King of Jutland, the bravest warrior who fights against what was predestined for him.
Frithiof: exiled sailor, he inherited the three great treasures of the north from Thorstein.
Hermoth: the fastest among men, a slave who escaped to learn about his origins.
Hervör: shieldmaiden, daughter of Angantyr and heir to the sword Tyrfing.
Sigurd: last of the Volsung lineage and owner of the Nibelung treasure after killing the dragon.
Thiðrek: King of Bern and leader of the coalition of heroes during the Great Wars.
Thorstein: Earl of Framnäs and great hero of the North. Father of Frithiof.
Völund: Master Blacksmith, exceptional forger and architect of the Great Bridge.
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LORDS OF ASGARD

Baldr: son of Odin and Frigga. Associated with light and peace. Killed by Loki's trickery.

Brynhild: Valkyrie, Odin's favorite daughter.

Idunn: protector of the golden apples.

Frigga: Queen of Asgard and consort of Odin.

Heimdall: son of Odin and the waves. Guardian of Asgard’s gates.

Hermóðr: son Odin and Frigga. The swiftest and messenger of the kingdom.

Höðr: Son of Odin and Frigga, Baldr's estranged twin. He was born blind.

Laufey: Loki's mother; she died giving birth to him.

Loki: half-breed, lord of deception and commander of the enemy forces during Ragnarok.

Nanna: Baldr's wife. She immolated herself alongside him during his funeral pyre.

Odín: Great Father among the children of Asgard. Supreme Sovereign.

Sif: warrior and protector of the crops, wife of Thor.

Sigyn: Loki's second wife.

Thor: Firstborn of Odin and Jörd. Lord of thunder and champion of Asgard.

Týr: son of Odin and the giantess Hrod. First among the warlords.

Ullr: son of Sif and an ice giant. Lord of the hunt and winter.

Vali: son of Odin and Rind, a human princess. Lord of vengeance.

Víðarr: son of Odin and the giantess Gríðr. Silent lord and avenger of the Great Father.
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LORDS OF VANAHEIM

Freyr: son of Njörðr and twin of Freyja. Lord of fertility and ruler of Ljosalfheim.

Freyja: daughter of Njörðr and twin of Freyr. Lady of love and master sorceress.

Njörðr: ally of Asgard and Lord of navigation.

Rhin: one of the first among the lords of Vanaheim, owner of the famous golden rock.
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SEA GIANTS
Ægir: general of the armies of his kind, Lord of the raging ocean.
Mímir: first among sea giants, Lord of wisdom.

Ran: Ægir's wife. Lady of death on the high seas.
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FROST GIANTS
Angrboða: sorceress, along with Loki, mother of Hel, the wolf Fenrir, and the serpent Jörmungandr.
Bergelmir: Ymir’s grandson, survivor of the massacre and patriarch of the new frost giants.

Járnsaxa: sister of Angrboða and Thor's first wife.

Hrungnir: famous among the warriors of Jotunheim.

Hrímnir: father of Angrboða and Járnsaxa. Supreme Commander of Jotunheim during Ragnarok.

Skaði: Thiassi’s daughter. Accepted in Asgard as lady of the hunt and winter.

Thiassi: warlock and shapeshifter.

Thrymr: ruler of Jotunheim, killed by Thor and revived by necromancers.

Vörnir: builder of the Great Bridge and owner of the Völund ring, obtained as a prize for his work.

Ymir: son of Chaos and first among the living beings of Yggdrasil.
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FIRE GIANTS
Farbauti: exiled from Muspelheim. Father of Loki, Byleist and Helblindi.
Mundilfare: commander of the army of Muspelheim.

Máni: son of Mundilfare. He crosses the skies during the nights.

Sunna: daughter of Mundilfare. She crosses the skies during the day.

Surtr: first among the fire giants and sovereign of Muspelheim.
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SPAWNS OF THE UNDERWORLD
Fenrir: the Great Wolf, son of Loki and Angrboða, bound to the bowels of the world until Ragnarok.
Garm: wild hound of Hel. Guardian of the gates of the Underworld.

Hel: daughter of Loki and Angrboða. Lady of Death and ruler of the Underworld.

Jörmungandr: firstborn of Loki and Angrboða. Immense serpent that encircles the seas of Midgard.

Mödgud: giantess guardian of Gjallarbru, the bridge that allows access to the Underworld.

Níðhöggr: King of the dark dragons who lives in a state of decay due to a spell cast by Mimir.
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ELVISH ROYALTY
Ake: elder princess of the elves, expert in the use of the halberd and hand-to-hand combat.
Byggvir: younger prince of the elves, with telepathic abilities.

Beyla: elf princess, knowledgeable in sorcery.

Dáin: first king of the elves and founder of the rune circle.

Erlkönig: dark elf, great necromancer and supreme ruler of Svartalfheim.

Skirnir: elf prince, mentor and advisor to Freyr.
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ILLUSTRIOUS DWARVES
Andvari: creator of the ring of the Nibelung and king of the dwarves during Ragnarok.
Brokk: companion of Völund and forger of incredible weapons, among them: the mighty hammer Mjölnir.

Fáfnir: the first slave of the Nibelung gold, he became a dragon to guard the coveted treasure.
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THE NINE KINGDOMS OF YGGDRASIL
Asgard: Ásgarðr, reign established by Odin where the most incredible palaces are found.
Jotunheim: Jötunheimr, home of the frost giants, where it always snows.

Ljosalfheim: Ljósálfheimr, home of the light elves, populated by lush forests.

Midgard: Miðgarðr, the Middle Garden, land of men.

Muspelheim: Múspellsheimr, home of fire, southernmost volcanic territory in the world.

Nidavellir: Niðavellir, dark fields made up of fabulous underground constructions.

Nifelheim: Niflheimr, home of the fog, the northernmost and deepest region where the Underworld resides.

Svartalfheim: Svartálfheimr, home of the dark elves, made up of grotesque tunnels and caverns.

Vanaheim: Vanaheimr, home of the coastal lords, consisting mostly of dunes and archipelagos.
	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

· The Slave ·
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Gnita Heath, kingdom of Halogeland, Midgard. One hundred and forty-ninth winter during the Age of Men.
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Absolute silence, cloaked in darkness. Water dropped, sending out echoes. Another drop fell as the pool of water began to glow. A thin ray of morning light seeped through a crack in the rocky wall. In the shadows, the new day was intent on waking the cavern from its ancient darkness. The cough of an old man broke the monotony of the drip. An ancient and melancholic voice slipped through the echo between the walls.

“How long has it been already? Days? Months? Millennia? Maybe this is the day my saviour comes... But what difference would it make with the rest of this endless condemnation?”

The coughing continued as the scarce light faded in the rock labyrinth. The dark tunnels of the cave forked into infinity. Rotting corpses lay scattered at their sides. Remains of what had once been brave warriors. Narrow beams of light timidly penetrated into the darkness and flashed on the amulets tangled amongst the bodies of the dead.

“All those who wished to be him died in the attempt... How many warriors, entrusted to the protection of their gods, failed? After all, they had given all the proper offerings. What could have gone wrong? No, there is no force from the gods that can put an end to my curse.”

The wind shook the few leaves remaining on the decrepit branches. Soon they would join their sisters on the crisp forest carpet. The same carpet which received the loud footsteps of an intrepid visitor. The young warrior ended his march and carefully observed his surroundings, confirming the destination of his long journey.

“I feel that someone is coming! He comes for a glory which is greater than the reward.”

The fog that surrounded the entrance to the cave seemed to be a warning of the danger looming inside. But Sigurd knew no fear and he continued his advance towards it. Meanwhile, a crow stopped its flight on a high branch, standing there as the only spectator. The foggy cloak seemed to howl when it was pierced by the young visitor, who carried no greater protection than his own Balmung sword. He was only challenged by the great number of halls in front of him. From within the black darkness, a tenebrous and anxious eye opened threateningly.

“So far, all those who entered this labyrinth fell under the anger of the guardian. Their greed for gold is to blame... my captor, my jailer, my owner.”

The sinuous corridor finally led to a larger space. The air became thick, almost suffocating, putrid. A growing grunt detained the passage of time and the progress of the hero. The encounter was inevitable.

The young man moved cautiously with his sword to the front while intimidating steps made the ground under his feet tremble. Suddenly, the huge jaws appeared from within the darkness. Sigurd did not hesitate for a moment and charged against the immense guardian. In the shadows, there was confusion. The roars of the beast and the whistle of the sharp sword rent the air. A sudden swish of a tail made the smallest of the combatants fly, with his clothes in tatters, to one side of the grave, where he decided to hide to prepare his next move.

“Where are you, my saviour? Have you perished like all the others? Come and set me free! Set me free!”

The colossal dragon advanced desperately, looking for his prey. But he did not realize that his executioner awaited him, squatting sword in hand, just under his most vulnerable area. With a quick and strong movement Sigurd buried his sword into the monster's belly, opening a huge and lethal wound that bathed him completely in blood as Fafnir -who had once been called that - shrieked a mixture of fear, agony and release. The monster fell, hitting his head against the rock. 

From the pit came an arm soaked in blood, followed by the victorious hero, who stared at his dying opponent.

“After so long... I see the new slave of the Nibelung gold before me. Today I’ll be free, free at l...”

Sigurd's feet stop in front of Fafnir's gaze. The dragon’s blood dripped from the tip of his sword.

The first drop announced the action. After the second, a brisk and deadly movement of the Balmung made the darkness and the silence return.
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