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The night
passed like a coarse whisper. I didn’t get a wink of sleep. The
death of the acolyte and the time since then. Aelua realized that
Max’Zan had masked his presence. This made her question if she
could sense his dark magicite energies. So we would have to start
over. The hunters of Tesch village would go forward and engage the
dark force sense further south and to the west.

 


We would stay
in position and figure out our next move. I was hopeful the hunters
would slay this next menace and reveal Max’Zan. This lich lord’s
existence threatened my king and I could not let that stand. As a
mercenary and a loyal servant of King Brock. I would lay down my
life for the kingdom and my king.

 


Aelua was
disturbed. She also had trouble sleeping. We both found ourselves
by the campfire. Moody and despondent.

 


“This is most tiresome,” said Aleua.

 


“I
agree,” I said.

 


“Look, I don’t like overstaying my welcome.”

 


I didn’t say
anything in response. I was too tired and annoyed.

 


“You
have been a…decent host, Marshal Stalhouse.”

 


“Please stop talking,” I said, pinching the bridge of my nose.
“We are both tired and need our sleep.”

 


“And
yet here we are, and you show an act of rudeness!”

 


“I
could think of many adjectives for you, Aelua of the
Tesch!”

 


“Marshal, Lady Aelua;” said Johan. His voice is like a cold
bucket of water on our boiling tempers. “I have made a sleep aid
that I find to be quite effective.”

 


I looked at
Aelua and she looked at me. A warm glass of goat’s milk and I was
out like a light. I don’t know about Aelua. But after that I slept
like a baby.

 


The next
morning I woke up refreshed and ready for the day. I noticed right
away that the hunters had returned and were talking with Aelua.
From the looks on their faces, more bad news.

 


Johan handed me
a parchment which I opened with new instructions from the King. The
negotiations have failed. I was ordered to detain Aelua immediately
and anyone in her company. I was to keep her alive. No
reinforcement available. I had to use any method I could to detain
them and kill those that would aid in her escape.

 


I looked
Aelua’s way giving away nothing, I ordered Johan to get sleepy
hollow and make some tea with it. He looked at me in confusion. He
knew very well what it would do. I gave him a stern look and he
took off to carry out my command. I pulled aside one of my new
subordinates. His name, Jack the Ax. He was six four and at least
two hundred and eighty pounds of thick muscle. I told him what we
were ordered to do and he nodded. I picked up right away that he
used to be a soldier for the kingdom and this was his
re-entry.

 


Jack was quick
to give orders and he made sure the men gave no sign of what was
discussed. I waited for Johan to return with the tea.

 


All of the
sudden, a horrible stench filled the air. The grass around us
turned black as death. Skeletons rose from graves we didn’t know
existed. That accursed Lich Lord was closer than we thought.
Aelua’s hunters were quick to act. Attacking in unison. Jack didn’t
even need a command from me. He made the call to engage and protect
our camp. Jack carried an ax that could easily split skulls. He
used it with skill and power that rivaled my own. I joined him.
Cutting down the damned dead and watching Aelua cast her magicks to
try and protect herself.

 


“No
harm must come to Aelua, we must bring her into our defensive
circle!”

 


“As
you command, Marshall Stahlouse.”

 


I chopped the
head off two of the skeletons that attacked me. I watched Jack
guard Aelua as she retreated somewhat reluctantly to our protective
circle.

 


“I
did not need your aid,” said Aelua.

 


Her tired
breathing said otherwise. She had cast two spells of purification
and healing for her allies. But left herself vulnerable. That could
prove problematic for the orders my King gave me. Aelua to my
surprise stayed close to me. I think she knew from our time
together these several days that I would protect her.

 


I would feel
some regret when I have to tie her up after this.

 


That assumed we
would get past these disgusting creatures. There seemed no end to
the undead. The hunters cast purification magick which destroyed
some of the undead we faced. Preventing them from reviving. They
were struggling like we were.

 


Jack used his
ax and with one incredible swing brought a tree down in front of
us. Blocking off the undead. Aelua’s people were cut off from us;
however, and given our orders we would not sacrifice our men to aid
them. Aelua looked at the tree and wavered on her feet.

 


“My
people,” she said. “We cannot leave them to the other
side!”

 


“I’m
sorry Lady Aelua,” I said; giving Jack the nod to tie her hands
behind her.

 


“What is the meaning of this?” she shouted.

 


“The
negotiations with your people are at an end. They failed and you
are to be taken into custody.”

 


“You
would leave my brethren to die at the hands of the undead?” she
spat. “I thought you had more honor than that.”

 


“My
king’s word is absolute…whether I agree with it or not.”

 


Her head hung
low as we heard a few screams. The sound of thunder as it began
raining and storming. That intense sound drowned what was sure to
be more louder screams. I did feel guilt that we left them to die
as we headed home. But my duty is to my king. That trumps even
honor.

 


Trekking
through mud was not my idea of a good time. I was aching albeit not
as bad I should be. My advanced healing prowess kept the worst of
the wear and tear away and was mending the minor injuries now. It
takes a lot of one to battle the infernal undead. I watched Lady
Aelua, her head still low as she was walked by Jack. I gave him
orders to make sure she moves but no harm should come to
her.

 


There were
times she resisted. She would try and stop but the strength of
Jack’s horse kept her going regardless if she stumbled or not. When
we made it back to the seized fortress. I ordered everyone to
relax. I had Lady Aelua placed in one of the lower cells. She was
watched and fed when needed. Nothing more. Johan helped climb out
of my clothes and he took to washing them with campfire water. I
cleaned myself and used a warm towel to dry off. Fresh clothes were
brought to me by Johan. He had hung up the clothes he washed so
they would dry.

 


I went down to
see Aelua and she was despondent. I tried to figure out what to say
to her but it wasn’t easy.

 


Maybe saying
something wasn’t the right play. I started to walk away when she
threw her cup at me. It was filled with her daily water allotment.
It was cruel but she was a prisoner of war. She had to make one
glass last for a few days. I looked at her and she was filled with
spite and anger.

 


“You
are not the decent man I thought you were!” she shouted. “You are a
monster!”

 


“I
am simply a servant of my king, nothing more.”

 


“A
dog for a bigoted despot that --”

 


“--SHUT YOUR MOUTH!” I screamed. My temper got the best of
me.

 


“Your people violated the treaty! You seized what was not yours
to begin with!”

 


“You
are pillaging from our lands!” she shouted back. “What were we
supposed to do? Sit back and let you take away from
us?!”

 


“What my king choses to do is not for me to question…” I spat.
“If anything, when your people learn their lesson. Perhaps my king
will treatise with them again in good faith.”

 


“Your king is a tyrant,” she said and went silent
again.

 


I went back
upstairs. No interest in continuing a circular argument. I had to
attend to matters involving the fort. Eventually, I expected the
Tesch elves to try and free her. So we had to be prepared for
that.

 


Johan was quick
to make sure everything was prepared. Food and that Jack the Ax
would be at the meeting. Edward the Wise, a long time friend of the
King and a chief strategist for the royals waited for us both. I
was
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