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  Prologue

  
  




I was only 14 when it happened, all I could remember was the crushing sensation that rushed over my body. The weight of the potion pot was unbearable; my legs, chest and upper thighs were all smashed instantly. Despite the pain, my death was rather quick. The year I died was 1314, decades before talks of the Black Death began to envelop my village. I wasn’t aware of it at the time, and it was only after my death did I see the devastation that plague caused all over Europe.

I was taken away from my parents right around my 14th birthday, the people that came for me claimed to have a cure for the plague. How? I had no idea, but I didn’t trust anybody besides my parents and the people I knew in the village, the two men at our doorstep were anything but trustworthy. They entered our settlement and came across as pleasant, they claimed to be expert doctors. Even at an early age I was aware that they were lying and just wanted to have their way, there had been rumors of missing children going around for about a week now. While they were talking, I stood in the back, feeling uneasy and worried. My parents weren’t the ablest people and needed all the help they could get; and I wasn’t willing to leave them. 

The men claimed they would come up with a cure that could fight any disease, but they needed people to volunteer. My parents didn’t understand at first, but I knew exactly what they had in mind. The men had been experimenting on children trying to create something beyond human, I didn’t know anything else at the time. I had made friends with one of the missing children, his name was Vladimir. I asked him what they were doing to the children but even he didn’t know anything; they just sat the children down, called them into the room and a bunch of weird sounds came out of the room. He told me that all of the children came out disfigured and monstrous looking or “devil’s most wicked spawn” as he said it. When I went to the castle a week later Vladimir had already died, it seemed he was a failed experiment. His death was sad but inevitable, I never got too comfortable in knowing him but wished him safe travels in the afterlife.

My parents were smiling for the first time since I was 3, the two men seemed to have them in high spirits. I tried to listen in but something was strange, I couldn’t hear them. I began knocking on objects around the house to check my hearing, everything seemed fine. I went back to listen in again and I still couldn’t hear; when I looked closely, I saw a wave of air coming from one of the men’s mouth. Shortly after, the room began to fluctuate in a wave-like motion; everything else was normal but the house kept fluctuating. Everything seemed like it was rocking back and forth but I was perfectly still, I walked up to my parents and they acted as if they couldn’t see me. I waved in their faces, made noise, and even broke objects I knew they would scold me for breaking, still nothing. 

I walked up to one of the men and saw something, something strange. As one man was talking, something like microwaves were emanating from the other. When I tried to walk in the middle of their conversation I was pushed back. At first, I didn’t know what happened so I tried again, I was pushed back even harder. I extended my hand to see what would happen and when I touched what seemed like air, the microwaves moved. It was like a force-field or some sort, while I was looking with curiosity the man who was making it flashed me a narcissistic, cocky look. I was bewildered at first but realized he was being an ass so I stick my tongue out at him, which irritated him.

I walked around the force-field trying to figure out how he was doing it, all I could see were microwaves emanating from him. I looked at my parents and they were still invested in what the man was talking about, they hadn’t moved for what seemed like forever, perfect posture all the way through. When I was about to turn from my parents I saw something interesting out the corner of my eye, I looked back at them quickly and saw their eyes were in the pattern of the microwaves coming from the man. That’s when it hit me, he was performing wizardry.

I heard rumor going around in the village about ways to stop a wizard’s spell, some kids said to throw horse manure on them, others said to throw pig slop at them. There was one rumor that wasn’t as disgusting as the rest, in fact it was too simple to believe; just water. At first, I thought it was stupid but when I saw my parents in a trance, I realized doing nothing wasn’t gonna solve squat. I ran out as fast as I could to the nearest well with bucket in hand, when I got to the well there was no water in it. Crap! I thought as I remembered it hadn’t rained in the last couple days, this meant I had to go into the village to get water and that was a hassle. People always try to swindle you outta something, no one ever wants to just give one a hand. 

Anyway, I went into the village to ask for water and what a surprise…I had to “work” for it. One man wanted me to get the cows lined up for milking, too much work. Another woman wanted me to make a trade with the neighbor because she needed corn, too much hassle. When I was finally about to call it quits, one villager came up to me. He told me there was a riverbank less than a mile from here, should take no more than five maybe ten minutes to get there, I thanked him for the info, he gave me directions and I jetted. When I got to the riverbank, I saw there were guards; the Knights of Judgment. The king wasn’t there yet nor was there nobility…perfect! I jetted as fast as I could, scooped some water into the little bucket and ran. The Knights of Judgment didn’t seem to notice me so I was in the clear.

When I got back to my place about twenty minutes later, the men and my parents were gone. I looked throughout the place and the field and no one was in sight, that was when everything suddenly went black. When I woke up I was tied up in a corner inside of what looked like a wizards’ lair. There was a big pot of green stuff, body parts hanging from rope, chemicals in glass shapes I never seen before, it was a doozy even back then. The thing that caught my eye was the cape hanging alongside the body parts, it was white on one side and velvet red on the other; it was something you would see a king or noble wearing. The more I looked at the cape, the more it resonated with me. I felt a connection forming between the cape and I soul, though at the time the beauty of the cape totally mesmerized me; it was only when I died I kinda got what was happening. 

Anyway, I heard a lot of noise coming from the other room. There was shouting and chanting, words I never heard before and a whole bunch of craziness. I looked around the room to see if anyone else was here but to no surprise, it was just me. The chanting and shouting went on forever to the point I got sleepy, that was when it suddenly started raining out, hard. The rain picked up faster than what was naturally possible, one second it was raining and the next it was a thunderstorm. The rain and thunder were so intense the walls started to crack, the room suddenly began shaking as if the devil were rumbling beneath the earth, I didn’t know what was going on. Rather than sit there let something happen to me, I looked for something to cut the ropes with. 

I crawled, rolled, and wormed around the room but I found nothing, the storm was growing ever so intense. I took a moment to catch my breath from all that worming around, it was then I saw a sharp object in the corner of the room. When I tried to make my way to it everything suddenly started to slow down, I didn’t know what was happening at first, I just thought it was part of the chanting and hollering. Come to think of it, I didn’t hear it anymore at that point. 

All I heard were my own thoughts. 

Everything seemed slower, more still, I was able to think clearly, more clearly than ever before. My thoughts were racing at what seemed like impossible speeds. If only I could worm as fast as I was thinking, I’d be free already I thought as I realized I wasn’t getting any closer, in fact, the object seemed to be at the same distance as when I first saw it. How? Was the only thought that came to my head at the time when I realized, I wasn’t tired, sweating, nervous, scared or any emotion that would show in a pinch like this. 

I looked around and everything was still slow, calm, still, as if I were in my own little world. Everything that fell on the ground from the strange glass shapes to the liquids that spilled out of them, fell slowly. It seemed like time had slowed down for some reason, was it the thunderstorm? Was it their chanting? Why is everything so slow? I asked myself these questions until something showed up out the corner of my eye. It was dressed in a black robe and carried a long pitchfork-like object except it had a moon crescent shape blade, it looked at me with a lifeless gaze. 

At first, I didn’t know what it meant, time slowing down, black robed person with a weird pitchfork, it was all new to me. That was when I saw something else out the corner of my eye, a shadow. The shadow was shaped like the big boiling pot I saw and it was slowly getting bigger, when I looked to the side the black robed person was coming closer. It was then something came into my head, a word. . .Death. 

When I realized I was about to die, I tried to crawl and worm as fast as I could, anything to get out the way. I didn’t wanna die, I wanted to live, I wanted to live! As I struggled hopelessly to get to that object in the corner, the shadow got bigger and the person got closer. Everything started to feel cold and I froze as time began to speed up again, gradually. The last thing I saw was the person raising their pitchfork and striking me down…into cold darkness.

“Grace…wake up, it’s time to fulfill your duty…Grace…wake up…the truth will be revealed to you…open your eyes…Grace…Grace…GRACE!”

My eyes shot open as I was cowering in fear in the fetal position, when I saw a ray of sunlight I removed my hands from my face and realized I was outside. I stood up in amazement because all I remembered was being tied up and having a large boiling pot fall on me. Wait I thought didn’t I die from that? Why am I in an open field? Where’s the castle? All these were questions racing through my mind as I tried to make out what happened. I looked around and saw that the village had changed, there were better constructed settlements and it looked…cluttered; like everyone is right on top of each other despite all the space there is surrounding them. I also caught a glimpse of the King’s castle, it was a lot bigger than I remembered it and it didn’t hit me until I looked down but…did I get taller? I searched around for anything with a reflection until I came across a riverbank that flowed from the outside of the village directly to the King’s castle. I looked into the river and for a minute I didn’t recognize myself, my appearance had changed…dramatically. I went from a skinny, slightly dirty 14-year-old to a beautiful woman with long black hair, hazel eyes, a slim figure, and a deep caramel complexion…I was hot!

After staring at myself in amazement, I started to hear a voice, the same voice I heard while I was blacked out. I concentrated on it and it grew stronger, as if it were trying to tell me something. The more I concentrated the farther it seemed to get away from me so I just relaxed for two seconds and it hit me: Grace, it is time for you to fulfill your duty…as guardian of the cape. Guardian of the cape? What does that mean? Is the voice coming from the cape? It was then I heard “Your soul is intertwined with this cape; you are the first guardian.” I had no idea what this voice was talking about but I went along with it. I looked over my shoulder and saw I was wearing a cape, the same cape I admired in the castle. It was white on one side and velvet on the other, it had a smooth feel unlike anything I’ve worn ever…I felt like royalty! 

I also saw I had a sword, sheath, and all. I unsheathed the sword and started testing it out, I was surprisingly skilled for someone who never touched a sword. I sheathed the sword and started playing around and posing with the cape (it was velvet so I had to), while playing with it I felt something, something strange. It wasn’t bad of anything; it was kind of refreshing. I felt as if my soul were being reset and balanced, like the cape and I were becoming one and the same. When the cape and I finally aligned, I suddenly had a better understanding; about what happened, how I got here and what I was supposed to do as the cape’s guardian…I got it!

The first order of business with the cape and me? “Acquire more knowledge to enhance your skills as a guardian”, that’s the way the cape put it. I started for the King’s castle and it hit me, something was off…very off; I tried to think on what it was and that’s when I realized my clothes were too small! Oh God. I thought where do I get clothes from? If I remember this place nothing much should’ve changed, 20 feet south, 5 feet east and 4 feet south should be the clothing booth. I headed in the directions I memorized when I was younger and what do you know, the clothing booth was still there.

I asked the woman for new garments, nothing complicated. The only thing she had were men’s cloaks and women’s gowns…I asked for a cloak and called it a day, I like to keep things simple. I paid the woman with money I didn’t know I had which led me to finding out this cape has a secret compartment to it. I knew I didn’t have time to worry about that now and that I had to get to the castle. I started to head back until the cape’s voice stopped me, it told me that the place in the opposite direction had a great deal of knowledge stored inside. I realized the cape was talking about the quacks house, which was still standing?

The story behind the quack is simple, he claims to be a doctor who can cure any disease. He’s done many experiments on goats, horses, guinea pigs, pigs and many more animals. Some of them have been successful and others…not so much. Ever since the experiment with his first patient people have called him a quack and only go to him as a last resort, his name is Vonclave…Doctor Vonclave.

My parents always told me to stay away from him but he was a good person, he just had an eccentric way of going about medical procedure. He would always watch me whenever my parents were working overtime at the mill or forcibly being volunteered as servants at the King’s castle. I wondered why the cape wanted me to go his house but I figured why not. The “quacks’” house was slightly larger than others, it was a two-floor beige and brown building with steel rods on all the windows. It had a wooden door with pig troughs on either side, or hay, sometimes grass for cows he would occasionally experiment on. 

I started walking toward his house and the cape stopped me again and pointed me to the building next to his house which was the store of books. The store of books is a one floor building that sells books on medicine, architecture, and construction; the variety is limited due to the location of the village at the time. If anyone wanted to achieve true knowledge they had to go to the King’s castle and get permission to study under the most educated minds money could buy. 

When we walked in the store, the cape took over. It started navigating my body through the sections of books and one caught my eye, it was called The Knights Templar. The author was unknown but the book attained some useful information, it stated the proper manner and etiquette to use when approaching the guard, how to dress, speak and look. The cape asked, “Why this book?” and I told it that if we wanted to get smarter, we’d have to get in the castle with no resistance; we do what this book says and we can get to the huge archive of knowledge. The store of books is open all night so we stayed and read everything there was to know of the Knights Templar, the owner and workers took shifts while we read and didn’t hassle us. The owner said we could have the books if we wanted them and I accepted the offer. I paid the man for the books, hid them in the cape and headed out for the King’s Castle.

My stomach started growling and I got very hungry, all the merchants were closed so I had to go to the riverbank and catch some fish. When I got there, the guards were tightly securing the area surrounding the King’s castle. The guards stretched out as far as my eyes could see, this is when I got an idea to use the cloak to my advantage to blend in the dark. I pulled the hood over my head and moved cautiously toward the riverbank, the guards didn’t react. I continued to move forward with no fear, my mind was calm and my movements were silent. I couldn’t even hear my own footsteps. When I got to the riverbank the cape told me to look inside it and pull out fishing tools, I didn’t know what that was at the time but what I pulled out was a rod, a line and a hook of some sort. 

The cape instructed me on how to put the things together and next thing I know I’m just sitting around waiting for fish to come by like I’m not outside the King’s castle! It was pitch black but I wasn’t scared or nervous, by the look of it the guards couldn’t see me at all. While I was looking up I felt the rod tug a bit so I started pulling, at the end of the line I saw that I’d caught a fish! Wow! I thought This contraption’s amazing! Crap! I realized I had nothing to put the fish down on. The cape told me to look inside it and I pulled out a square piece of wood and set the fish there, I looked inside again and I started pulling out more wood as if to make a fire. The cape and I had a little argument about why making a fire was a bad idea.

“I can’t make a fire here!” I whispered assertively, “The guards will see us!”

“That matter is irrelevant Grace” The cape responded calmly “you must eat to gain strength, if the guards see us we’ll simply act accordingly.”

“How can you be so calm about this?”

“The question is…” The cape responded, “How can you?”

That’s when I realized it had a point so I kept fishing and started to make a fire. The guards didn’t react at all when the fire was full blaze and I was cooking fish on a stick; which I found strange. I got up and remained in the crouching position, walked up to the King’s peasant made fence only to find there were no guards at all! Really!? I thought talk about a fig! I snuck through the fence and ran toward the King’s castle. There was a moat between the large strip of land and the castle that served as a river which connected to the riverbank, I tried to look for a way to get across but I came up with nothing. That was when the cape spoke to me:

“Grace” it started “I am a cape capable of wondrous power, you can do anything you wish while I’m with you.” It continued “getting across that moat is a simple matter, all you need do is imagine you are already on the other side.”

“……..” I paused with a bewildered expression “what?”

“Just trust me Grace.” The cape replied, “take a breath, walk toward the moat with confidence and pull me over your body as if you were a wizard.”

“If you say so”

I stood up, took a deep breath, and started walking toward the moat, it was still some ways to go but for some reason I felt as if I were getting closer by the minute. At first, it seemed to be miles off but with each step I felt the distance becoming shorter and shorter. I realized it was the cape helping me get there faster and I started playing around, I knew the cape had powers but this was amazing! I was moving faster than I’d ever been, almost as if I were hopping from place to place but it was more than that. It was like I was a wizard of some sort, disappearing and reappearing in unusual places; I felt like I could do anything. I started jumping around and it was like I could touch the stars! With each motion, I could feel myself gliding through the air and that’s when I realized the cape was right, all I needed to do was trust it.

When I got to the moat, I stopped and took a deep breath. I realized this was the first life or death situation I would ever encounter; the moat was deeper than the riverbank. I was a pretty good swimmer but I’ve never been in deep waters, my parents never let me go near. I took a good, long look at what’ll happen if I messed this up; I wanted to get rid of all the fear…all of it. Something told me that fear was gonna get me killed, that fear would stop me from doing what I wanted to do…I wanted to be free. The cape began to resonate with me, I started to feel its power connecting throughout my body, as if it were aligning itself with my soul. I looked up and began walking, I don’t know why but it felt right; like I was supposed to. At first, I thought I was gonna fall but I found out that wasn’t the case, with every step I found myself walking on air. I thought I was amazed before but this really set the bar at its peak! 

I felt like a god, walking on air as if it were solid; with each passing step, I felt my confidence growing and before I knew it, I was walking head high shoulders straight into the Kings’ castle. It was at this moment I realized I could do anything with this cape, the wondrous power it had was amazing, useful, and plus it talks! How cool is that! The only problem now was opening that big ass castle drawbridge. I looked up and saw how big the castle really was and that shit was huge! I almost broke my neck trying to look at the top part of it. I stepped back to get a better look and that’s when the cape communicated with me.

“Grace” the cape spoke “There is a way to get over this wall, but it will require skill.”

“Okay” I responded, “Is there a name for this ‘way’ to get over?”

“No” the cape replied, “You can give it a name if you like” it continued “All I can do is tell you how it is performed and help you perform it.”

The cape explained how the move was performed; he told me that this move is perfect for making people think you’re in one place when you’re really in another. The cape also told me that this move can get me out of a tight situation if not turn the tables, which sounded like he was foreshadowing but I wasn’t aware at the time.

“Just follow what I told you Grace” the cape spoke “and no harm will come to you.”

“I know”

I held the cape by both ends and let it flap through the air, I took the stance the cape told me to take and I focused on the top of the castle wall. It told me that for this move to work, I had to focus on another place or at least visualize another place so the cape can help me get there. I got a running start of two steps and jumped up, before I knew what happened I was attached to the middle of the castle wall. I locked on to the top of the castle wall and jumped again and this time, I made it there.

“Whoa!” I exclaimed “that was wizardly!”

“You did well for a first attempt” the cape spoke “however, you were supposed to make it there in one jump.”

“one jump?” I asked “really?” I continued “Do you see how big this wall is?”

“size doesn’t matter” the cape replied, “you were supposed to make it here in one jump.”

“Coming from the cape!” I responded

Anyway, that move was awesome and I couldn’t leave it without a name. My first choice was the Wizard Step but I didn’t think wizards really did things like this and besides, I didn’t move like a wizard…and that’s when it hit me, I’ll call it the Phantom Step! (Or at least that’s what I call it now, it was something different at that time). I walked over to the other side and saw there was no one in the front area which was strange. No guards, no animals, nothing; completely deserted. It was then the cape started communicating again.

“Now will be a good time to practice, Grace.”

“I don’t see why not” I replied, “but let’s be quiet about it, just in case.”

“Understood.”

I focused on the ground as my target, I centered myself between the gaps and got a running start. I never lost sight of the tree in the middle of the courtyard as I attempted the Phantom Step, this time I did a little better (if you call landing on your butt in a small tree better). When I got myself down I was still surprised to find there was no one around, it looked as if the castle had been abandoned and not recently. I walked through to the back of the castle and saw something strange; there were walls everywhere! There would be a short path then a wall leading to another short path and then a dead end and so on; I wasn’t sure how I knew at the time but the castle had a maze. The maze led from the courtyard to the library, looks like the King got tired of security and decided to go whimsical. The maze was especially hard to solve; all I did was follow the path. 

There were no traps, dead ends, or anything; I wasn’t the brightest person so I didn’t question it. When I got in the library I was in awe, the massive number of books startled me to the point I couldn’t stand straight! I’d never seen anything like this…ever! It was amazing to think what money and royalty could get you in life but that wasn’t what got to me. How could one person have all these books, all this information and still be stupid!? I didn’t know much about the King back then but one thing I did know what that he was a complete idiot; he was not fit to rule the people. Of course, at the time I was just amazed at how many books the King had at his disposal; it took me no time at all to start helping myself. I didn’t even look at the genre or who wrote it; I just took any book I could get my hands on. The cape made a few selections itself and by the time we were finished I got hungry again.

I asked the cape if it could locate where the King had his food prepared and it told me no. I wasn’t expecting the cape to do everything for me but it would’ve been great if it could find food (I still can’t get it to find food and I’ve worn this thing for centuries!). Upon walking out, the library something caught my eye on another side of the castle, there was an abnormally large window you know, needlessly large, flaunting the fact you’re the king or queen large but enough about that. 

There was a large dining room with about 10- 15 chairs on each side and one at each head, on the ceiling there was a weird, complex looking painting. I don’t know what it was but all I can say is that it was very distasteful; it looked like a picture of a group of men sitting at a table talking. They were all pale and pasty looking with gold hair, kind of like everyone else in the village. 

Aside from that, I continued to look through the castle; I came across what the cape told me was a courtyard where the princes would practice sword fighting under the best knights. All the logs erecting from the ground were sword stricken as well as damaged by shield markings, when I looked around to get an overall view the castle looked like a small village. Come to think of it there was a library, a dining room the size of the public area, and different sections with specialties like medicine, farming, and other things. When I walked into a nearby store in the castle, it was filled with food… all types of food. There was fish, meat, wheat, maize, all the good stuff that never comes to the village! 

I was amazed and annoyed at the same time, the king gets to sit on his fat, happy rump while we must slave just to catch and buy food for the week. After I stuffed the cape with as much as it could carry, I went around the rest of the castle taking anything I could from books, medicine, books on medicine, food, books on food and… witchcraft?

“That book could be useful.” The cape told me. “You should take it.”

“If you say so.”

I took the book and continued around the castle, as I looked around a strange set of stairs caught my eye. When I turned my body, the book started to vibrate slightly and pull me toward them. I decided not to fight witchcraft and follow it willingly. When I got to the bottom of the stairs, the book opened and flipped to a specific page and highlighted a spell in red.

“Place your hand over the object you want to open” I guess the book meant the door in front of me so I followed the instructions, “Open Sesame?”

The door unlocked itself and opened, when I walked in the room was empty. The book pulled me to the center of the room and flipped again to a new page. The spell was in a strange dialect I wasn’t familiar with but somehow, I could read it. I placed my hand over the empty space and called out the spell; suddenly an otherworldly object appeared. The cape told me it was called a ‘portal’, which was used to go from place to place.

“I thought horses were the only way to get around.” I scratched my head “how come no one uses wizardry such as this?”

“Witches are frowned upon.” The cape said, “Step through and see where it takes you.”

I walked up to the portal and stepped inside… I wasn’t nervous at the time now that I think about it. That’s not the point, however, this was the beginning of an adventure one could only dream of.
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When I stepped out I felt a wave of heat that was almost unbearable hit my face and consume my body. It felt like the sun was leaning on my shoulder invading my personal space, strangely however, the more I breathed consciously, the more energy I began to feel. The sun went from leaning on my shoulder to vitalizing my body unlike anything I’ve ever felt, I began walking.

I surveyed my surroundings with no idea what to make of it, all I knew was that I was hot and getting thirsty, I needed to find something to drink or I might pass out making me more focused on at least finding some shade. There was a big tree about a couple hundred feet from me as I made my way toward it, when I got to the tree I felt instant relief. The cooling sensation was intoxicating… almost orgasmic; as soon as I sat down I was dead tired and fell asleep.

I woke up to an animal licking my face and sniffing me almost profusely, the tongue felt rough and wide with a soft touch. The animal had a huge amount of hair surrounding its face and its head was massive up close, I don’t know what it was but something told me to rub the side of its head for some reason so I started doing that. The animal stepped back and a smaller version of the animal came up and started nibbling on my hand, I moved my hand and started patting its head and it chased my hand in the most adorable way. I picked it up and it started licking me like the bigger animal did. I got up and looked around, the sun seemed to go down a little but it was still hot. The animal turned to its side, meaning it probably wanted me to get on its back so I did.

The animal walked in the direction I was thinking of, though it took its time it made up a lot of ground. The little animal kept tugging at my boots trying to climb on, after 3 tries it finally got hold of my leg and climbed up. It pinched a little bit but I didn’t mind, the little guy just wanted to be with me. We went on for what seemed like months until I saw a big wall up ahead with even bigger doors. The animal stopped and let me off so I patted its head and gave the little guy back, he licked my hand one last time before he went off with his dad; it was about this time the cape spoke.

“It seems you’ve landed in Africa.” Cape whispered, “The original civilization of the world.”

“Africa?”

“Yes, allow me to give you basic information about the world.” Caped continued “There are two known continents in the world now, Europe and Africa. Though there are many other places, they are only small countries which make up a continent.”

“Ok.” I scratched my head “First off, what is a continent? Second, what am I looking at right now?”

“I don’t know.” Cape whispered, “you’ll have to find out.”

The doors were closed and too big for me to just walk up and knock so I had to find a… less than polite way of entering. There was a large tree in front of me and it was almost as tall as the wall, if I could just get up there I might be able to see what’s inside.

“Hey Cape…”

“Yes, I’m ready.”

I took a deep breath, visualized my target atop the tree and tried the Phantom Step; I was only able to get the tip of my boot on a branch before I slipped off. I grabbed the branch before I fell to my possible death (for the second time). When I sat on the branch and looked up, I found I still had a long way to go before getting to the top. Oh, come on. I thought breathing heavily It’s too hot for this! I took deep breaths and gradually began to get energy back, I stood up and balanced myself on the branch while visualizing my target. I opened my eyes and I was at the very top of the tree balanced on the very tip, instead of losing concentration and dying like all people would, I focused on my goal and Phantom Stepped over the wall landing safely on the ground.

When I stood up and looked around the first thing I saw was fruit… a lot of fruit. There were fruit and vegetable stands all over the place, people buying, selling, and speaking in a language I’ve never heard in my life. What was stranger was these people were the same as me, in my homeland all the people were pale, pasty, and rather filthy. These people however looked clean or rather shiny because the sun reflected off their skin like it did off the King’s Castle back home. As I walked down the road I suddenly felt happy, all the faces were friendly and kind, all the men were waving at me and giving me a nod; all the women and children were cheesing at me which made me cheese back at them. Three kids ran and started playing in my cape which made me laugh because it unsettled Cape, he said he felt violated as if I knew what that meant at the time.

I started walking some more and came across a place that looked to sell books, I walked inside and I felt this magical vibe around the place. It was cool and well put together, the books were neatly organized by category in what appeared to be alphabetical order; there were two floors filled with books and for a moment I felt I was in a wonderland. I began by looking for books that explained the fundamentals of the languages spoken on this land but that proved difficult for obvious reasons… I couldn’t speak the language!

While I tilted my head to the left and sulked in confusion, a man appeared behind me placing a hand on my shoulder.

“Might I ask what you’re looking for?”

I was shocked because I didn’t think people here would speak English, didn’t bother to ask because they were all speaking a different language. Just goes to show how ignorant I truly was at the time, and the funny thing was that his English was better than mine by far.

“You speak English then?” I asked, “Thank goodness, I thought I was lost.”

“Yes” He smiled “I assume you’re not from around here, though you fit in splendidly.”

“I’m sure.” I smiled back “I’m looking for the fundamentals of the language spoken here.”

“Ah yes.” He motioned me to a section of a bookstore “Here it is, The Book of Language.”

“The Book of Language?”

“Yes.” The man explained “It is the book of every known language in the world right now, including yours.”

“Whoa.” I was amazed “How about a book on money, I don’t know what you pay for stuff here with either.”

“Ah, Yes. The Book of Value & Trade.” He motioned me to another section, found and handed me the books “Seeing as you have no money I can’t allow you to take the books with you.” He continued “however, you’re permitted to read them at your leisure until sundown.”

“Looks like I don’t have much time then.” Rushing down the stairs and cracking open The Book of Language.

The sun went down in what seemed like three seconds but I somehow managed to read the entire Book of Language and memorize it too. I began practicing the language of the land by speaking to the man in the native tongue. He looked at me in astonishment which then turned into him being impressed that I learned the language so quickly, we had a full-blown conversation in which he remarked that my fundamentals were textbook (literally). I thanked him for the remark and prepared to leave until he asked me did I have a place to stay, I told him I’ll find one but he wouldn’t have it. He told me I could stay with him and his family until I found work on the land so I accepted his offer.

When I got to his house his family greeted me with open arms, I don’t know what it was but I felt more at home here than I ever did on my homeland. It was just a while ago the heat was unbearable for me but in a short time the heat was as normal to me as breathing. Their children began playing with me right away and I chased them around the house and outside, the man told me to watch them carefully and make sure they don’t stray from home; I told him I was on it. The kids ran around the house five times until they got tired and I carried them to their beds. The man and woman called me over and gave me many fruits to eat, some I had to peel and others I just ate right then and there. I looked around the home and saw they had books here as well, since I could now understand the language I could read the titles. While looking at the boos I saw he had another book of language as well as book of value & trade, I took the book and started reading immediately.

When I finished reading the book the sun started to rise, upon realizing this I got tired and went to sleep. I woke up in a bed and three kids sleeping on me, they were all over the place but I didn’t mind. I sat up and placed them neatly on the bed, as I was about to get up I felt something under my foot which was a book. When I picked it up and looked at the title it said “Africa: The Original Civilization”, I was about to crack it open and begin reading until I realized I had to look for work. I stashed the book in my cape and looked to see if the parents were here before I left the kids, the mother was just outside and presumably the father was at the bookstore working. I waved her goodbye and went to look for work in the land, the road was crowded with people buying and selling fruit among other things. I saw a big and wide building in the distance and I figured that would be the perfect place to look for work so I made my way there.

It seemed that no matter how long I walked I got no closer to the big wide building in the distance, I walked into a hidden alleyway and Phantom Stepped onto the rooftop. I got a better view of the building and made my way there at great speed. My Phantom Step got better with each passing rooftop, I could focus on where I was going while also enjoying the sights of the land. It seemed like a short time passed before I reached the big building, there was no door but a wall surrounding a large portion of land. It was unbelievable! I tried to take it all in but it was too much, I stepped down and walked through the front with no issue. The guards didn’t stop me which I thought was strange but then again, the people here were kind and friendly so I guess it’s okay.

When I got inside it was like I was in another place all together, farther than the eye can see there were people buying and selling, even living on the inside of this big wall. While enjoying the sight, I caught wind of a large central building, the sign on top said, “African Library” which I assume is just the biggest bookstore in the land. I ran there at top speed, scraping, spinning, and slipping my way through the crowded area until I got to the steps. I was stopped by a man who had on a white robe trimmed with gold and jewelry on his wrist and neck.

“Hello young lady.” He smiled “might I ask why you’re running at top speed toward this building?”

“I want to see what’s inside.” I said, “Might I ask why you’re stopping me?”

“No reason.” The man chuckled “Enjoy your time in the African Library, all the books are free.”

“Free!?” my jaw dropped “I don’t have to pay for it?”

“Not at all.” The man smiled “All knowledge here is free, everything else however aside from food and shelter, you have to trade for.”

“Astonishing!” I ran inside.

When inside, I asked a person that looked to have worked here if all the books were free and he told me it was true. I also asked him where I could find books on language, value & trade, and a world map of some sort, he seemed happy to lead me throughout the library. While looking around I almost got dizzy from all the joy I felt being around so much knowledge, best of all…it was free! I asked the library worker how long could I read here, he told me I could read here until sundown and that I could take any book I wanted with me. He handed me the books on language, value & trade, and world maps; I thanked him and went somewhere to sit down and get reading.

I started with “Africa: The Original Civilization” which I finished in a short time which was strange, when I looked through the book a second time I saw that some pages were ripped out for some reason. I didn’t think anything about it the first time around but it seems someone doesn’t want me to know something. Oh well. I thought I’ll find it in the sea of knowledge if anything.

When the sun went down I’d already read and memorized the first two books but I couldn’t get to the other two so I decided to take them. When I exited the library, it was dead, no a person in sight. When I saw one running toward the back I asked what was going on she told me the King was having a ceremony and all were invited. I ran alongside her trying to beat the rush to the back. When we got there, a huge amount of people surrounded a bigger more central building. The girl told me the king has these ceremonies for the three nights when the moon is brightest in the sky, she also said the king is also the most powerful man in the world not because of his status, but because he’s magician endowed with the power of the Gods.

She stopped talking and looked on to wait for the king, if he’s as magical as she says then that’s something I’d wanna get a front row seat for! I Phantom Stepped my way toward the tree that was closest to the front, there were kids already on the lower branches so I stepped my way toward the top balancing on the highest and strongest branch I could find. A man then walked out and quieted the crowd, once you could hear the wind blow, he began to speak.

“Ladies and Gentlemen of Africa! I welcome you all here tonight for the first night of the King’s Ceremony. The moon shines bright in the sky allowing the King to manifest the power given to him by the Gods! I know all of you came here to see a show and so shall it be, but the King has other things in mind for our humbled guest this great evening—”

“Thank you, Midas! But I’ll take it from here!” I looked up and I saw a man levitating in the air high above the building, he descended like the King floating down the grand staircase in my homeland, it was truly god like if I say so myself.

“I believe the people came to see a show have they not?” he continued “Welcome, to the Three Nights Ceremony hosted by your humbled King Shalazad.” He smirked them unsheathed a sword and pointed it to the sky, suddenly there were little blue beams of light descending like snowflakes on a winter day. I went to touch one until they suddenly started to gravitate toward the King’s sword, as he swirled his blade so did the light until it formed into a little ball you could hold in your hand. He then crushed it, threw it in the air and struck weird but charismatic pose and the lights burst into the air in many assorted colors. I was caught in a trance as my eyes have never seen such beauty outside of a library. The King spun around and threw his sword to the air, he placed his hands one on top of the other palms facing him, pushed the energy of his body downward, kneeled (in the air) and protruded his arms with such confidence and conviction causing the lights to brighten the sky so much it looked like day time. The sword fell perfectly into his right hand as he descended toward the ground.

Ladies and Gentlemen!” He began “It is my honor to once again be alive to host the Three Nights Ceremony! It will be one of great promise, fun and prosperity for all in the times that come. As you all know I must choose one out of the crowd tonight to help me make this ceremony a most joyous one. The one I’m looking for must have a sense of adventure, one that is knowledgeable and eager to learn the history of the Gods and ceremony. Whether it is male or female is irrelevant, I’ve had many of both sexes help me in making these nights the most unforgettable. However, the Gods tell me that my chosen on is not in the audience tonight but somewhere nearby. They tell me the chosen one a foreigner not of this land, but they possess all the qualities which make them qualified to host with me in the ceremony thus receiving great reward if they do well. My sword senses the energy and life force of the chosen one and therefore I must let the blade guide me in my decision, it is time the chosen one come out from hiding and reveal themselves. The blade has already sensed your presence, if you don’t believe me then I’ll just have to drag you out…like so.”

Suddenly I started to levitate off the ground, I looked in the King’s direction and his blade pointed straight at me! “No no no no no no no, hold on, hold on, Cape!? What’s going on? Why’re we levitating?”

“I don’t know Grace.” Cape responded, “It seems the King’s power greatly exceeds that of my own.”

“Holy crap, I can’t be a chosen one!” The king was somehow dragging from the tree and onto center stage, I was in complete shock at the time and wasn’t ready for any of this! I just wanted to see the show like everyone else! Why’d I have to be the chosen on!?

“Ah, it seems the Gods have catered to my fancy! A fallen Lady!” The crowd laughed at the King’s while I was there in shock. When I looked up and our eyes met he blushed almost immediately. “And a striking beauty.”

He motioned his blade and me as well apparently, as I was in no time face to face with the King of Africa, he did smell lovely and had the most adorable face, and his eyes…. let me not start, on with the story. The King had me wrapped in his arm as he pushed my hair back slightly and looked me dead in my soul, for a minute I thought he was going to kiss me but he moved his head at the last minute and whispered to me “I know what it is you seek, follow me, and all of your questions will be answered.” He then leaned his head back and stared at my soul for what felt like a lifetime, then he let me go and looked toward the crowd.

“Behold! The chosen one!” He stepped back as all the lights seemed to point at me, I was so nervous all I could do was stare at the crowd in complete shock. The King caught wind of this and saved the day.

“It seems our chosen one is shy!” He chuckled “not to worry, everything will go smoothly so long as you’re with me.” He then placed a hand on my shoulder and suddenly I wasn’t nervous. It was like all the anxiety was just washed away by his mere presence, he truly was a king in all regards! The king in my homeland was a lowlife compared to King Shalazad.

“I would like to thank the audience for being with us on this very auspicious night! The chosen one has been revealed so you all know we must plan the Great Act! Be sure not to miss the second night of the Three Night Ceremony, as the act will be one to remember!” We ascended in the air slowly, the king waved at the crowd with me wrapped in his arm, he unsheathed his sword pointing it into the sky. A swirl of light spiraled around us and we were in a different place…a Kinglier place.
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“Wow!” I looked around “this place is just as big as the library.”

“If you think this is impressive,” King Shalazad chuckled “I’m afraid you have much to learn about African royalty.” He continued “Worry not, Grace, I shall deliver what you seek.”

“I never told you my name.” I was shocked, maybe a little terrified “How did you know?”

“The power of the Gods allows me to read one’s mind.” He motioned me to follow him “The more knowledgeable one is you see, the more power that’s bestowed upon him. I also know that cape of yours has mystical powers as well. I can help you unlock its true power, if you’ll follow me.”

“Well” mulling his offer over “I don’t see how following you could be a bad thing. Besides, I’m not entirely sure on how to work this cape myself. I’ve only learned one ability so far.”

“Your Phantom step, I presume?”

“Yup.”

He smirked as he led me to a room that was large and empty. He told me to take off my boots and step lightly in with my bare feet, at first it felt like paradise; from all the walking, jumping, climbing, and Phantom Stepping, it was good to just let my feet relax in some cool sand (I didn’t know what sand was at the time). As I walked toward the middle of the room it got cooler and felt even better! I was bathing in air as it began to feel like my homeland, when I opened my eyes I was in some sort of cage which didn’t feel like a cage.

“What is this?” looking toward King Shalazad “Some kind of cage?”

“It is the test!” He responded, “Just stay calm and embrace the wind of the Gods.”

Suddenly the cage around me got brighter as a light descended from above, it lifted me off the ground slowly as I was unable to resist. I felt my body becoming lighter and feeling unnaturally relaxed; it was orgasmic, almost intoxicating as I’ve never felt that good in my life! (Even till this very moment I still can’t describe it!). At some point, I felt something pulling me, like my soul was being pulled from my body as indeed it was! I didn’t fight or struggle as I went into the blue light, suddenly, I was in a land filled with clouds! A blue lady appeared before me while I could do nothing but float in shock and disbelief.

“Welcome.” She spoke “to The Land of Wind.”

“Land of Wind?”

She nodded “Here, you will be tested.” She responded, “If you pass, the Wind God will permit you to use his power at will.” She then looked at me gravely “If you should fail, you will be killed on the spot and your body will become his for eternity.”

“Whoa!” I put up both hands “Wait a minute, where did that come from? I don’t mind a test but I must die if I fail? What kind of God is this Wind character?”

“Pass the test and find out.” She extended her hand palm facing me and a ball of wind surrounded me, I knew it was pointless to fight so why bother?

“Alright.” I shrugged “Take me to my possible death!”

“You may want to brace yourself.” She smirked “This will be no slow journey.”

We sped off instantly! I felt like my face was about peel off we were going so fast! I tried to regain some sort of balance but every time I got close she would make a sharp turn or increase speed and I’d be right back to swirling around again. Even though we were going at soul-breaking speed (I lost feeling in my neck at takeoff), it didn’t look like we were getting anywhere fast. When I finally gained balance, and began looking out into the clouds, I saw a huge palace. It looked to be made of wind but there was some material it was made of, the gates themselves were made of wind but I couldn’t see through them.

When we reached the gate, there were two Wind giants, they looked like knights from my homeland except they had on wind skirts and arm bands. They carried only spears and looked proud and dignified.

“We’re here to administer the test!” She spoke with such thunder and authority “Permit us to pass as I have the chosen one with me!”

The giants bowed in unison then opened the wind gates, the doors suddenly disappeared for a moment as she took off yet again, but this time, I was prepared and on balance. As we sped through the entrance hallway I saw rocks, animals and even people that were all made of wind! It was amazing, yet terrifying. If I don’t pass the test I could end up like them, not something that’s on the top of my bucket list.

The city did look amazing though, all the buildings were made of wind as well which meant there was no need for rebuilding. I figured all they had to do was change the wind into a different shape if they wanted a different building. When I saw, a small wind building turn into a big one I found out I was right, score one for Grace! As the entrance way came an end she started to rise, by the time we got to the end she was headed toward the largest wind building at top speed! At first, I thought we were gonna crash because she was going head first with reckless abandonment and not slowing down, just when we were about to hit the building she suddenly ascended sharply then stopped at the very top of the building. She placed her left hand out as the ball surrounding me gravitated to it, once on top she cocked back and threw it and me as hard as she could, I went spiraling down a wind chute going all sorts of left, right, upside down, spiral around, it was so loud I lost all sense of sound (bars!) until I was facing a wind giant, however, this one was unlike the other ones… this guy was the King!

He peered over from his throne to take a good look at me, I was so nervous I couldn’t feel anything! He was so large and scary looking for just wind I couldn’t believe it, something told me if he gave you a life and death test, he was serious!

He grunted annoyingly and placed his hand over his face “King Shalazad and his chosen ones.” He looked at me like I wasn’t the first lady he’s chosen “You’re the third woman in a row he’s chosen for his act! I shall have words with him after you fail the test.”

My shoulders dropped and my head tilted to the left a little “So I’m gonna die just like that huh? No faith at all?”

“From Shalazad, Yes. From me… No.”

I stood up and looked at the Wind giant “So… what’s the test?”

“There are three tests you must complete before you can face the Wind God.” He began “First is the combat test. You’ll be given the power of wind and you must use it to defeat our soldiers, you must last until the wind timer runs out. You pass, you move on to the next test, if not, I’m sure you’re aware of the consequences?”

“Can’t get any more severe than death, can it?”

“Long lady” The Wind King looked gravely “You have no idea.”

“As I was saying.” He continued “The second test will be a test of the mind, you will be placed in the windiest environment we have here, there you must control the wind with only your mind and nothing else! Should you use other means—”

“I know, death.”

“You catch on quickly.” He continued “The third and final test, you must inherit the spirit of the wind, meaning, you must transform yourself into wind in body, mind and spirit.” He leaned back in his throne and placed his head on his right fist using it as a headrest “Should you somehow pass these three tests, you will be permitted to face the Wind God where he will bestow upon you the power of wind; with this power, you can control wind no matter where you are, no matter the circumstance, so long as there’s air, you’ll have wind… understood?”

“Yup!”

I heard a loud whooshing sound come from behind the throne, the king rotated his eyes in the direction the sound was coming from and sighed heavily.

“It seems the testing grounds are ready.” He sounded unrelieved “Meaning I have to get up and walk.”

As the King lazily got up, a loud whooshing sound started again and it wasn’t coming from the door this time. Just the King’s movements were enough to blow away an entire city like it was a leaf in the fall! It was truly an amazing sight to behold! it’s be even more amazing if my life wasn’t on the line but apparently, having a magic cape puts possible death in the job description so I can’t complain (but I’m going to anyway!)

He shooed his throne with his right hand and the throne moved out the way, he then shooed the door and it flew open. I didn’t know whether to be impressed by his power or annoyed by his laziness, I mean he’s a Wind King for Christ sakes! How can a wind entity be so lazy!? Eight centuries later and it still annoys me! Anyway…

“Right this way.” He sounded so lazy, plus he yawned for a good 10-15secs, I just wanted to sock him! “try to keep up.”

I looked at the King and Phantom stepped toward his shoulder but he took off before I could get there, I kept trying to get to his shoulder for a ride but each time he kept whishing away from me. I think he was messing with me on purpose but by the time I managed to get atop his shoulder we were already at the testing ground, if you guessed it was all wind then you were correct. Everything was wind but surprisingly I felt no wind at all when I stepped in.

“Your first test begins now!” He shouted half-heartedly “Try not to die if you can help it, I don’t feel like cleaning up any souls today.”

As soon as he shut the door, four wind soldiers appeared from thin air. They weren’t giants or anything, they were about my size fortunately. I then felt my throat get cold suddenly, it felt awkward at first until the coolness spread throughout my entire body. I felt this way for about a minute until it filled up my lungs, it didn’t suffocate me or anything but I could feel a surge of wind whooshing inside me; I took several deep breaths until I gained complete control, it was then the soldiers started attacking me.

I created a wind blade, vaulted over the soldier that tried to get me from behind and stabbed him in the center of his back. Unfortunately, since he’s made of wind he won’t just die that easily. They all started attacking me at once, with each swing and miss I witnessed just how powerful wind could be, if any of those swings land I really am dead! As I dodged ad Phantom Stepped around their attacks I memorized their movements and gestures for each attack, when I felt like I had it all down I took the offensive. Every time one of the soldiers was about to attack, an area of their body would fill with even more wind, surge through their body with lightning speed into one gust or slice of wind. I realized that to beat them, I had to learn from them.

The soldiers attacked in a formation, two would engage me in close combat placing me completely on the defensive. After that two more would engage me from distance leaving me in confusion, I managed to survive without getting hit until they started switching up. Two soldiers engaged me in a way that one was always behind and on in front, every time I tried to pivot or Phantom step they were right one me! I wanted to ask the cape for help but it seemed he was out of commission now, leaving me to fight a four on one! (I’d have words with Cape after the test). Anyway, since Cape left me out to the wind (literally), I decided to use him as a decoy. I remembered a spell that allowed me to disappear when I covered myself with the cape, when the soldiers tried to attack me all at one I covered myself with the cape and suddenly I was behind all of them! I took a deep breath and felt my lungs start to fill with wind, I jumped in the air and cocked my arm back until all the wind I could muster was stored in my arm and I let it rip!

The soldiers
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