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    Special thanks to Christopher Dearing for helping me flesh out the charecter of Zach and helping me get through some writers block.

      

    


Timeline of the World of Mundial

Year

1MA - First War of Destruction Yucaipan Kingdom and Village of the Shadow Hunters re-established on Elvish Continent

44MA - Battle North of Aguerius Forest

118MA   Lich Lords attack the Vatan Province

119MA - Forest Spirit

123MA - Lich-El, Escape through the Sacred Forest, The Necromancer 

Lich Lords begin invasion of Aguerius Province

125MA - Time Mage

126MA- Forge of Fire and Shadow

Assassination attempt on the Aguerius Family

983MA - Necromian Kingdom established

1012MA - The Forjad Consortium is formed

1024MA - Formation of the Yucaipan Republic

1850MA- Mathen's Flight

1853MA- Destiny’s Voice

1854MA - Human/Elvish War Begins. Establishment of Port Cutter

1855MA- Fate’s Forge, Fall of the Necromian Kingdom and Yucaipan Republic

1857MA- The Merchant Ship Cree

1904MA - Frost Wyrm

MA= Mortal Age
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Zach's eyes snapped open as the blare of alarm trumpets shattered the late-night calm. He bolted upright, his small hands clenching the threadbare blanket that had been his only comfort in the City of Debigroc. They were supposed to be safe behind the towering stone walls, a respite from the relentless march of the Lich Lords’ undead armies. Yet the urgent cries of the brass horns sang a different tune, one that made his heart race with a fear he thought he'd left behind.

"Up! Up, all of you!" The voice was gruff but not unkind, and it cut through the fog of sleep like a sword through cobwebs. Lemuem, the ranger with a peg leg, was already on his feet, moving with a swiftness that belied his disability. His wooden leg thudded heavily against the floorboards as he strode between the cots where the orphaned children slept. "Gather your things—quickly now!"

Zach scrambled out of bed, fumbling for his worn satchel. Memories of fire and shadows flickered at the edges of his thoughts, echoing the night the undead had overran his village of Noneh. The night he became an orphan, his father fallen in battle and his mother lost to the darkness of captivity. His fingers tightened around the straps of his bag, the leather cracked and familiar. They hadn’t even gotten one night of rest from their weeks long flight.

"Follow me, and stay close," Lemuem commanded, ushering them towards the door with a sweep of his arm. Zach glanced at the other children; their faces were pale, eyes wide with the same fear that gnawed at his insides. But there was no time for hesitation. Lemuem had become their guardian, their protector, since the escape from the Lich Lords' clutches at Demon Mountain. If anyone could lead them to safety, it was the one-legged ranger who had already cheated death more times than they could count.

As they filed out of the building, the clamor outside grew louder, a chaotic symphony of clanging metal and panicked voices. Zach's throat felt tight, each blast of the trumpets reminding him that the world was still very much at war. But there was something else too—a spark of determination, kindled by the resilience he'd seen in Lemuem, in the other children, and even within himself.

"Keep up, Zach," Lemuem called back, his tone lighter now despite the gravity of their situation. It was as if the ranger knew the power of a few well-chosen words to bolster a frightened child's courage.

Zach nodded, clutching his satchel to his chest as he jogged to keep pace with Lemuem's strides. The ranger might have lost a leg, but his spirit was unbreakable, and as long as they followed him, Zach believed they would find their way through whatever trials lay ahead.  He seemed to be f

The thunderous din of battle reverberated through the cobblestone streets as Zach and the stream of refugees spilled out from their temporary shelter. The clash of steel against bone, a sound that haunted his dreams, was now a grim lullaby to his ears. City Guards, adorned in gleaming armor that seemed to mock the gravity of the situation, charged past them toward the city's gates. Their faces were set in grim determination, each step a silent vow to protect their home against the encroaching darkness.

"Stay together now, keep close!" Lemuem's voice cut through the cacophony, as reassuring as the steady rhythm of his wooden peg tapping against the ground. "And you older ones," he added with a stern glance at the teenagers among them, "keep an eye on the little 'uns."

Zach watched the ranger, admiring how easily he commanded the attention of the ragtag group of orphans. Lemuem's presence was like a beacon, guiding them through the swirling mists of uncertainty and fear. But even as they turned to make their way to the rear of Debigroc towards the narrow pass, a thought snagged Zach's mind like a bramble—a thought of someone not present, someone important.

"Kaiden," he murmured with worry.

His new friend, only eight years old, who had also tasted the bitter loss of family. Kaiden and his mother and twin sister were likely huddled somewhere, maybe unaware of the chaos that had breached the city walls. They were in a different building, one that Zach had visited just yesterday to trade stories and share a meager meal. He couldn't leave them behind.

Just as the eldest of the orphans counted heads, ensuring none of the younger children were missing, Zach seized his chance. He ducked behind a stall selling wilted vegetables and slipped away unnoticed, trusting that Lemuem's keen eyes would be too busy steering the group to safety.

"Where are you going?" a small voice piped up from behind him.

"Shh, Mira," Zach hissed, recognizing the youngest of the children that escaped with them from Demon Mountain. "Go back, follow Lemuem. I have to find Kaiden."

The girl's eyes widened, but she nodded, understanding the unspoken code among them—nobody gets left behind. With a quick backward glance, she scurried off to rejoin the others.

Zach's heart hammered against his ribs as he darted through the narrow alleys, each turn a gamble between safety and peril. He dodged a passing horse cart, nearly tripping over the uneven stones, but pushed forward. The smell of smoke and the rising heat warned him of the danger he was approaching, yet it only sharpened his resolve. Kaiden wouldn't have left him; he couldn't leave Kaiden.

"Kaiden!" Zach called out as he neared the other building, hoping against hope that his friend would hear him over the roar of flames and fighting.

But there was no answer, just the echo of his own voice amidst the chaos. Zach steeled himself and plunged into the unknown, ready to face whatever lay ahead for the sake of his friend. After all, loyalty wasn't just a word—it was what made them family
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