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      A faint, damp smell of rain came through the open window, making Eclipse look up from his desk. The sun still shone brightly in the sky, but he saw the droplets falling outside and could just barely make out the edges of a gray cloud which must be situated above the castle. The large leaves of the trees several yards from his window collected the water and dipped in the breeze. A servant boy pulling a cart full of tools hurried for the nearby livestock sheds. Eclipse couldn’t help his chuckle as the boy walked beneath a branch that tipped its leaves over his head at that moment and drenched him. Some days were just like that.

      Eclipse knew his day was coming.

      He rose from his desk and crossed the room to his bookshelf. It had been awhile since Eclipse had allowed someone in here to clean; he couldn’t afford to let anyone’s energies conflict with his own while he made the necessary calculations. Dust piled on top of the wooden shelves, except in front of this one book which had a sharp-edged and dirtless track in front of it. Once again, he pulled the compendium smoothly from the shelf to consult with it as he had countless times already.

      Eclipse just never liked the answer it kept giving him.

      This time would be no different, he was certain. Yet he took it back to his desk and his calculations. He sat in the high-backed wooden chair once more, then put the book down atop his newest notes, lay his hands on the book, and blinked down his third lid. “Novestri ali’ack suventay.”

      The book began to vibrate beneath his palms. He held it down, violently willing this attempt to yield the answer he sought.

      Rain pelted the window and Eclipse noticed the wind had kicked up. The approaching storm was blowing in earnest now, brewing overhead.

      “I know,” he whispered to the energy of the growing tempest. “Send me a good result this time.”

      As the book settled, he removed his hands from the leather cover. The text flipped open and rolled through the pages. At first, the paper was blank, but then ink rose to the surface, bleeding through the white surface until it was covered with odd scrolls, lines, and dots. Eclipse knew better than to try to interpret it until it was done. The Humline rarely answered in a linear fashion.

      Once the page was filled from top to bottom, Eclipse set to deciphering the writing. The first thing he noticed was the spiral pattern to it. He still wouldn’t get a straight answer. Even the spiral had waves to the lines and some letters and words were written larger than others.

      CalcUlations, calcuLATIONS, Eclipse! Be Brave. yoU have the Answer You seek. Why keep asking? Questions, QUESTions, Eclipse. be NOT blind. Let the SON come forth. Do not hide IT behind youR cloak. Let the POWER not be ECLIPSED. Seek in the city and there you shall find HIM. Star 5402, Venric ipSON, DO NOT believe YOUR DOOM.

      He slammed the book closed and paused for only a moment while he took a couple angry breaths. Maybe he was getting too old to be listening to the Humline. Then, swiftly, gracefully, he moved the book from atop his notes back to the shelf. Again.

      “Cazidor,” he muttered, pointing his hand at the desk. His notes lit on fire and burned quickly upon the polished wood until only a pile of ash remained. He needed to look at the stars, but there would be none with this storm.

      Eclipse had just removed his black robes, leaving him in a ruffled white shirt and black pants, when a soft knock came to the door.

      Eclipse thought about telling the sapere to enter, then thought against it. Instead, he thundered to the door and threw it open himself.

      Sapere Palion stepped back, staring up at Eclipse’s fuming countenance and Eclipse realized that he hadn’t yet blinked back the dragonlids. He saw Palion with a white aura around him. The tattoos on the sapere’s shaven head sparkled with golden flecks of the dragon magic bequeathed upon him. Palion’s robes were also black, though not nearly as heavy as the cloak Eclipse had been wearing.

      “I’m sorry to disturb you,” Palion said. “Regent Sassio wants to know if you’ve had any luck. The Outliers are getting restless.”

      “I will bring them news when I have it,” Eclipse growled. He stepped forward, making the sapere step back out of Eclipse’s way. “I must go seek the city again.”

      “It will be getting dark soon,” the sapere hesitated.

      “The Humline cares not for time. Only that its will is met.” Eclipse continued on through the halls and exited the castle. He stretched his shirt off over his head with an easy, practiced shrug and tucked it into the waistband of his pants. Once on the cobblestone path that led up to the castle, Eclipse extended his dragon wings and took to the sky. He loosened his long hair, letting the wind batter it around his face. If the Humline wanted a dark demon, so be it. A prince needed to be found and soon. If Eclipse could not deliver the next ruler of the realm, then he would have to fight to defend the reigning territory from invaders.

      If only King Henoldis had not left this world without leaving behind an heir.

      Eclipse soared through the moist, opaque clouds and felt the electricity build within the sky. It sparkled with snapping static along his skin. The churning currents buffeted against his wings and threatened a couple of times to send him spiraling. He demanded more and his wings responded with strong thrusts that sent him higher.

      The clouds eased back and the blue sky above filled with bright sunlight. The sun already sat near the horizon. Soon it would set and leave him in darkness. Who knew what manner of creatures would come out of the blackness tonight?

      But if the Humline was correct, the next ruler of the land would be out in the cold night as well. As a novihomidrak, very little could endanger or harm Eclipse, but the same could not be said for the unknown prince.

      Star 5402, the Humline had told him. It hadn’t been the first time that the Humline had given him that clue as to how to find the prince and Eclipse had been tracking the star’s path through the night sky for many months now. So well he knew its path now that he could calculate where it would be during the day as well as finding it in an instant at night. It would rise soon after nightfall.

      But how would the star help him to find a prince among the masses in the city?

      Calzel, the local people called the star. Technically, it wasn’t one star either, but rather overlapping stars which looked like a single bright star instead of two. It made up part of the Hunter constellation, the very center of the Hunter’s bow where it was said that the Hunter released an arrow and killed the Grekish, a terrible monster of the land. But Eclipse knew more of the story than the locals did. Their Hunter was actually a novihomidrak called Moonhunter and his bow called Tranquility. Did this mean that the prince the Onesong was sending him was actually a novihomidrak? Is that why Eclipse personally resisted this mission, because he knew that only by another novihomidrak could he find death, something he wasn’t quite sure he was ready for?

      Eclipse flew toward the city, breathing deeply of the thin, charged air as the sun set behind him and the last rays of day began to fade. Back down through the storm he went.

      Would tonight be the time when he’d discover the signs the Humline had been sending to him through his calculations and dreams? Would he be able to pull back the veil to see what mechanics were really working behind the scenes?

      Rain came straight down on him, running in cold torrents off his black wings. Below the clouds, the land was bathed in the rainstorm’s grayness. The streets of the city were nearly empty as people hurried home before total darkness claimed the land. Without even a solitary moon, the nights on this planet were truly black, yet the stars so clear that it was no wonder the people of Pillath told stories about them. If only they understood that the monsters of the universe were drawn to Pillath because of the dark cover of night too. Novihomidraks had been sent to this planet so often they had been put in charge of finding rulers for the land. Now not only did the novihomidraks have to be saviors, but oracles as well. Oh well, Eclipse thought to himself. It wasn’t the first time and he was certain it wasn’t the last. He was one of a rare few that could actually make a difference in a world’s ill-fated history.

      Eclipse landed on the dirt street, his boots splashing up droplets of mud onto his pants. His wings shrunk and tucked back under his skin as he took his wet shirt from his waistband and put it on. For a moment, he wished he’d thought to grab a cloak. Though he knew he could call one to him, it would be soaked in a matter of moments anyway, so what was the point?

      The shutters of the buildings all around him were closed, most having cloth pulled down behind them as well to protect from the wind that might try to blow through them and to hide the light of candles and lanterns inside.

      On most worlds Eclipse had come to before being assigned here, the small stretch between the sand colored buildings would be called an alleyway rather than a street. But the people of Pillath had yet to develop transportation beyond small wagons. Most vehicles were carts at best. Maybe it had to do with the lack of large loadbearing animals on this world. There were no horses or oxen. Most anything larger than a dog was not something one wanted to encounter. Carnivorous and lethal were understated qualities of the creatures here.

      A howl rose in the distance barely

      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
    

  

This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at:
http://scripts.sil.org/OFL


-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide
development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation
efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and
open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership
with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and
redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The
fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, 
redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved
names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.



OEBPS/images/full-logo-big-transparent.jpg





OEBPS/images/the-doorway-prince-revised-121418.jpg






