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  Dedication


Happy birthday, Brad. Was this what you were hoping for? Now don’t go getting arrested while celebrating.








  
  Book Description


When all actions have repercussions, it isn’t really a game.

While focusing on completing some of their quests, Mallory and her companions travel to new locations, face various creatures, meet more people and discover new information. Something they learn the hard way. As they’ve been warned, their actions have consequences. Will those consequences be more dangerous than they expected? 
*
This story was written by Australian authors using Australian spelling.








  
  Name Pronunciation


Like many names there is more than one way to pronounce the following ones. These are the pronunciations used in this story. 
Characters
Ahron (ah-ron)
Danae (da-nay)
Edlien (ed-lee-en)
Elodie (ell-oh-dee)
Erym (air-im)
Tyne (tine)

Places
Buckneth (buck-neth)
Eridell (air-a-dell)
Inadon (in-ah-don)
Lilica (lil-e-cah)
Shadhurst (shad-hurst)
Simria (sim-re-ah)
Surith (soo-rith)
Ursen (ur-sen)
Velkden (velk-den)
Wester (west-er)
Wildebay (wild-bay)






  
  Foreword


Opening stats, Mallory’s notebook entries recapping the previous adventures and other details can be found at: 
www.avrilsabine.com/series/gotrt
The notebook entries will contain spoilers if you haven’t read the book they refer to.






  
  Chapter One


Mallory headed for the open front door, dressed in her school uniform, her school backpack slung over one shoulder. “We’re going, Mum.” She called out loud enough her mum would hear in the kitchen. 
“Hurry up.” Brodie stood on the patio, also dressed in his uniform and carrying his school backpack. He had the same green eyes as Mallory, but where his brown hair was kept short, Mallory’s brown hair that was naturally streaked with copper highlights, fell around her shoulders.
Norine strode towards them, drying her hands on a tea towel. “Why are you leaving so early?”
“It’s seven-twenty. Ten minutes isn’t early,” Mallory said. “I just don’t feel like walking fast this morning.”
Norine reached for Mallory’s forehead. “Are you sick?”
Mallory stepped back before her mum could make contact. “No.” The last thing she needed was her mum trying to send her back to bed. She needed to return to Inadon. Even with the trip to buy coffee plant seeds yesterday the day had dragged by at times. All she could think about was the many things they planned to do.
“You look flushed. Are you sure you’re not coming down with something?” Norine asked.
Brodie grabbed Mallory’s arm, dragging her out the door. “Of course she’s not sick. You’re going to make us late and then you’ll be blaming us for missing the bus when you’re the one holding us up.” He kept moving towards the edge of the concrete patio.
“Call me if you are coming down with something. I’ll organise a lift home for you,” Norine called out after them.
Mallory waved, glancing over her shoulder at her mum who remained in the doorway. She waited until they were several houses away before she spoke, keeping her voice low. “I hope she doesn’t watch us all the way to the corner. How are we meant to get in the van Ryan borrowed if she does? I told you we shouldn’t have left earlier than usual. That it’d make her suspicious.”
“It wasn’t like we left real early. What happens if we get stuck in traffic? We can’t be late returning to Inadon.” Brodie glanced over his shoulder. “She’s shut the door. It’s all good.”
Relief washed over Mallory as she checked the house. Her brother had been right. The door was closed. “Even if we’re a little late, it wouldn’t be by much. Not with how time works between the worlds.” She smiled when she spotted the van parked at the corner. There was a dint in the rear passenger corner, the closed curtains in the rear windows were a faded red and the paint was a dull white, the clear coat flaking away in areas.
“We need a better place to leave from than that van,” Brodie said. “Look at it.”
The side door slid open as they approached and Callum leaned out. “You’re in the back with me, Brodie.” He had dark eyes, short dark hair and his lanky body was starting to gain a muscular, wiry look.
Brodie shoved his bag in on the floor. “Good. At least no one will be able to see me in it.”
Mallory got in the front of the vehicle. “It isn’t that bad.”
Ryan chuckled. “Yeah, it is.” He leaned close to kiss her, a smile lingering when he moved away. Like his brother, he had dark eyes and hair, but his hair was kept long and tied at the nape of his neck and his tall frame was filled out from hours at the gym, his shoulders broad.
Mallory dropped her backpack on the floor at her feet and buckled up. “Where are we going?”
“Underground parking at the local shopping centre.” Ryan pulled out onto the road.
“Callum did you-” Mallory broke off when she turned in her seat to find there was a curtain separating the front and back of the van.
“I wouldn’t open that if I were you,” Ryan said. “They’re getting changed. Or at least that was the plan.”
“Don’t touch the curtain,” Brodie said.
“What were you going to ask me?” Callum asked.
“Did you bring the coffee plant seeds?”
“Yeah. Four of them.”
“I still think you should cut your skin and sew one of them inside,” Brodie said.
“I’m not cutting myself,” Callum said.
“Might be the only way to get one to Inadon,” Brodie said.
Mallory thought it was past time to interrupt the conversation that was a repeat of the one that had become rather heated yesterday. “I managed to get hold of Kern and Ewen last night.”
“You didn’t tell me,” Brodie accused.
“I was waiting to tell everyone together.” Mallory took her purple notebook out of her backpack.
“What did they say about getting distracted from quests the guardians send us?” Ryan asked.
“That if it doesn’t bother those needing the quests done it doesn’t bother the guardians. They also said we wouldn’t be failed for not completing the quest or failing it. At least not due to a single quest. They wouldn’t give me a clearer answer than that. Said some things we need to figure out for ourselves.” Placing the purple notebook on her lap, she rummaged in her backpack for a pen.
“Did you ask them about transferring money between here and Inadon?” Ryan asked.
Mallory nodded. It was another topic they’d discussed during yesterday’s drive. “You have to be a guardian and they’ll transfer it at the current rate. They said we’re usually better off earning money on Inadon than transferring money from this world. The exchange rate isn’t the best. They also said all party members are paid equally, from the money owed, when a payment is due regardless of how many quests each party member helped with. That if a party member shouldn’t be paid then they should be removed from the party before a payment is triggered.”
“I don’t mind that Danni was paid. She didn’t accept any of the other money we earned,” Callum said.
“Of course she should be paid,” Brodie said. “But we need to work on finding ways to earn money on Inadon.”
“Then that’s our plan,” Ryan said. “Work on getting money and gaining those three CAS points so we can gain a character level. We’ll talk to the wagoner about fire drake nests after we escort him to Surith and back.”
“I hope we find a nest with eight eggs,” Brodie said.
Mallory opened the notebook. “What should I write this time?”
“School,” Callum suggested.
Ryan entered the underground parking. “I doubt we’ll forget that.”
“What about that Mum thinks you’re coming down with something and we left ten minutes early,” Brodie said.
“Why does your mum think you’re coming down with something?” Ryan asked.
“Because of the lame excuse she used when we left early,” Brodie said.
Mallory started to argue his statement, but finished writing down the words instead. “Anything else we should make note of?”
Ryan pulled up in a corner park out of the way, turning off the engine. “That’ll have to do. Time to dress and return to Inadon.”
A shiver of excitement rushed through her and she shoved the notebook into her backpack, taking out her clothes, leather boots and the disc. “I thought we couldn’t leave until eight.” She checked her phone. “It’s seven thirty-five. We still have twenty-five minutes.”
Brodie slid the curtains apart. “You’ve got to get changed, so hurry up.” He closed the curtain again and the sound of the door sliding open preceded Mallory’s door being opened.
Callum held Mallory’s door. “We can leave a few minutes early if we’re ready to go.”






  
  Chapter Two


Carrying her bundle, and leaving her backpack in the front of the van, Mallory got in the back. Brodie, who stood beside Callum, closed the door as soon as she was in. She dumped her gear on the seat and changed out of her school uniform. It was a chore changing in the cramped space of the van. Jeans weren’t the easiest to put on when you were seated. But she managed, slipping on her woollen socks and soft, leather boots. “I’m ready.” She checked her phone. It had taken longer than she’d expected. It was seven forty-six. 
The door slid open and the rest of the party clambered in, Ryan locking the door behind them. He dropped the keys and his phone on the floor near the door, nodding towards the laptop on the far side of the van. “Someone turn my laptop on?”
Mallory, being the closest, opened the lid and started it up. She waited for it to finish loading and inserted the disc. “We need to come up with a better plan than this.” She glanced around the space. “It’s too cramped.”
“We’ll have to remember to sit down before we return here.” Callum sat on one of the back seats. “I don’t want to think about what might happen if we’re standing when we return. That’s something we should probably ask Kern and Ewen about.”
Brodie looked upwards. “Think it’d cut us in two?”
Mallory inserted the disc into the laptop, placing her phone on her pile of clothes as she waited for the familiar black screen followed by a pale gold circle that slowly brightened, a bow, dagger, staff and sword inside it. Another shiver of excitement raced through her when the image was replaced by gold words on a black screen. She couldn’t help reading them out, wanting to savour them. “Do you wish to return to Inadon?”
“Hurry up and select yes,” Brodie said.
Mallory’s gaze was drawn to the time displayed in the corner of the screen. “Seven fifty-four. That isn’t too early? Should we wait the last six minutes?” The time changed as she watched it. “Last five minutes.”
“No,” Brodie said. “It’ll feel like an hour.”
“We have to remember to tell Danni she has money at the Inadon International Bank,” Callum said.
“I nearly forgot to tell you,” Mallory said. “Kern and Ewen said it’s a bank run by neutral demons. They have a branch in every major town and all the capitals.”
“I wonder if they have other banks,” Ryan said.
Mallory shrugged. “I didn’t ask.”
“Stop stalling and select yes,” Brodie said.
Mallory looked at the time again. A minute until eight. She smiled, wondering if she should make him wait the last minute.
Ryan linked his fingers through hers, grinning. “Stop torturing your brother.”
The time changed and, smiling, she chose ‘yes’. The world around them went black. Light slowly returned, the dimly lit room of the tavern bedroom coming into focus.
Fang launched herself at Brodie, licking his face. He laughed, patting her. “Guess you missed me, huh?”
Danae sat up in bed. “You’re back.” She threw back the linen. “It’s six thirty already?”
Brodie rose to his feet, holding Fang close. “You were okay?”
Danae nodded. “I was going to be awake before you came back. I didn’t mean to sleep in.”
Mallory stood up, smiling at Smudge chattering away to Callum who checked his pockets. “We’ve got plenty of time to get ready.” She felt the clothes on their makeshift clothesline. They were damp. She faced Danae. “You were paid for the quests we did last time we were here. Two gold and six silver pieces were deposited in the Inadon International Bank. They gave you a temporary code to access the account. Three thousand eight hundred and seventy-two. You’ll need to set up a new code when you first access the money.”
“Is there a time limit?” Danae asked. “The closest demonic bank is in Lilica.”
“No!” Callum checked through his pockets again. “I can’t believe it. Not a single seed.”
“We’re not going through hell to get you coffee,” Brodie stated. “I don’t have a revive. And neither does Mal.”
“I need coffee,” Callum said.
“Why not ask a demon to portal a seed between the worlds?” Danae asked.
“We could do that?” Mallory asked.
Danae nodded. “It won’t be cheap, but it is possible.”
“Define not cheap,” Callum said.
Danae shrugged. “I don’t know. Maybe a hundred thousand gold pieces. Possibly more.”
Brodie put Fang on the floor. “Should have cut yourself and sewn them inside your skin like I said. Bet that’d work.”
Mallory winced. “Can you stop saying that? I don’t want to think about it let alone talk about it.”
Callum looked down at himself. “I don’t think I could do it.”
“No one travels through Hellfire unless they’re desperate,” Danae said, “but if you do go, you should level up your mining and woodcutting so you can bring back some resources with you. You’ll also need to put points in farming to give you the ability to grow the seeds once you have them.”
“Why level up woodcutter and mining?” Ryan asked.
“Some of the ore and wood there is worth a lot of money. All you need is a pick to unlock mining,” Danae said. “The reason you can’t bring seeds with you is because they’re a living thing. If something is alive, it can only travel between worlds as a member of your party. Unless a demon portals it.”
A knock on the door had them turning to face it. Callum was the first to move, opening the door to reveal Ninette. She shifted from one foot to the other, holding a hessian bag. He stepped back. “Come in.”
Ninette waited until the door was closed before she spoke. “Are you sure you don’t mind giving me a short sword and temporarily adding me to your party?”
Smudge chirruped as he bounded across the room to greet Ninette. She bent down to pat him.
“The offer hasn’t changed,” Ryan said.
Ninette looked up from where she continued to crouch beside Smudge. “I want to be a warrior. I’ve wanted to be one for years.” Giving Smudge one last pat, she rose to her feet. “Pa won’t be happy, but I want to be one.” She held out the hessian bag. “Don’t tell him. I brought a bag so I can hide the sword. I know he’ll find out eventually, but I want to wait before I tell him. Earn some XP first.”
Mallory came forward, resting a hand on Ninette’s arm. “You’re absolutely certain?”
Ninette nodded.
“Accept party member Ninette.”
Ninette smiled. “Thank you.” She rested her hand over Mallory’s. “You can’t imagine how much this means to me.” She paused a moment. “I’ve chosen my class if you want to remove me from your party now.”
Mallory inclined her head. “Remove party member Ninette.”
Ninette continued to smile. “Will you be coming back here?”
Mallory lowered her hand. “We’ll be escorting the wagoner back from Surith.”
Ryan handed over the short sword. “We have a few more things we want to do in the area before we leave it.”
Ninette slipped the sword into the hessian bag. “Let me know if you ever need help. No matter what it is.”
“We will,” Callum said.
Ninette glanced over her shoulder at the door. “I better go before Pa is wondering where I went.” She opened the door. “I’ll see you when you return.” She bent to pat Smudge who’d followed her. “All of you.” With another smile, she stepped into the corridor and closed the door.
Danae waited until Ninette’s footsteps could no longer be heard before she spoke. “You never said if there’s a time limit for collecting the money from the demonic bank.”
“Why are you calling it the demonic bank?” Callum asked.
Danae smiled. “Because it’s owned and run by demons.”
“I thought it might be,” Callum said. “But wanted to check.”
“I don’t know if there’s a time limit.” Ryan shrugged. “We told you everything we know.”
“If I got a seedling, could I add it to the party?” Callum asked. “Would it be able to travel with us then?”
“It should be able to,” Danae said hesitantly. “I mean, it sounds logical.”
Brodie clapped Callum on the shoulder. “Great. We’ll try that next. Has to be better than going through hell.”
“What are you going to call the new party member?” Ryan grinned.
Brodie laughed. “You need a hand coming up with a name?”
“I doubt it. Or at least not anything you’re likely to suggest,” Callum said.






  
  Chapter Three


Mallory glanced at the damp clothes. “We need to get ready for the day. It’ll be seven-thirty and time to leave before we know it.” 
Brodie eyed the clothes. “We shouldn’t have washed them.”
“They needed it,” Mallory said. “They were stinking of sweat. We really need a couple of changes of clothes.”
“We’re not wasting money on more clothes,” Brodie stated. “You won’t let us buy food most of the time so you can’t buy things we don’t need.”
“Talking of food.” Callum glanced at the door. “We should see if we can pick up the pie the baker is making for us.” He gathered his bow, quiver and leather belt, Smudge remaining at his side.
Brodie’s expression brightened. “I’ll help.” He gathered his weapons and leather belt.
“I’ll come with you.” Danae took a step towards the door. “That’s if you don’t need help packing.”
Mallory shook her head. “Most of it’s packed. Go ahead.”
Danae smiled and gathered her weapon, following Brodie and Callum through the door, the companion animals going with them.
Mallory waited until her and Ryan were alone before she spoke. “We’ll see what we can buy in Surith. It sounds like it’s bigger than Buckneth. If we’re going after fire drakes we need more gear.”
“If?” Ryan grinned. “I thought you’d already made up your mind.”
Mallory’s lips slowly curved into a smile. “Okay. When we go after fire drakes.”
Ryan chuckled. “That sounds better. You do know your brother is going to complain.”
She shrugged. “Probably, but I’m sick of not having enough gear. If we can, I’m selling the mage robe we found in the dungeon and buying clothes. We need them.” She gestured towards the ones hanging on the line strung up in the room. “You can’t wear damp clothes and we can’t wear the same ones non-stop. Even Brodie’s extra charisma points wouldn’t help with that smell.”
Ryan chuckled. “We’ll pack everything except the clothes then visit the wagoner to finalise the escort mission details.” He picked up a blanket and folded it.
They packed what they could then geared up, Mallory also plaiting her hair back out of her way. Ryan took the iron key off the chest and locked the door behind them. They ran into the rest of their party outside the tavern, Callum and Brodie arguing about when they should eat the pie.
“Was the wagoner next door?” Ryan asked.
Callum shook his head. “He’s collecting the horses and our donkey. Welby is helping him.”
“We really need to think of a name for the donkey,” Mallory said.
“Bob,” Ryan suggested.
“It’s a girl,” Brodie protested.
Mallory laughed softly. “Beast of burden?”
Ryan grinned. “Yep.”
“Then we should call her Bobbi,” Callum said.
Ryan shrugged. “Either works for me.”
Mallory glanced at each of them. “Bobbi then?”
“That’s a stupid name,” Brodie muttered.
Mallory shared a look with Ryan. Obviously, her brother didn’t get it. Not that it surprised her with how little he’d had to do with role-playing games. “Any other objections to the name?”
Ryan and Callum both shook their heads.
“It’s settled then,” Mallory said. “We’ll call her Bobbi.”
“She’ll probably get Bob.” Callum glanced at Ryan. “Or at least from some people.”
Before Mallory could comment, she saw the wagoner and Welby walking along the dirt road. She hurried forward to greet them. “Are you ready to settle on the details of the escort mission?”
“Walk with me around to the back of my place so I can get the horses hitched to the wagon. We can talk while I do that.” He nodded to the hitching post near the tavern, looking to Welby. “You can tie the horse and donkey over there.”
“How long do you need to stay in Surith and how much are you willing to pay for the escort?” Brodie asked.
“It’s approximately two and a half hours by wagon.” The wagoner rounded the corner of his home. “I’ll need to stay two nights so I can complete all my trades. I can either pay you two gold pieces, which is a bit more than I’d pay for the two guards I need, or I can sell goods on your behalf like I did in Wayholt and not charge you my usual fee. You’d have until midday tomorrow to get the goods to me. I’m afraid I can’t lend you a chest this time. They’re all full.”
Mallory stared at the loaded wagon. No wonder he wanted an escort. As well as the chests that had been on it for the trip to Wayholt, the middle was filled with tall, straw baskets and large, canvas wrapped bundles. There wouldn’t be much space for them, unless they sat on top of the chests along the sides.
“Are we limited in the amount of things you’ll sell?” Ryan asked.
The wagoner led the horses to the front of the wagon. “As much as you can get to me by midday tomorrow.”
Ryan nodded. “Give us a few minutes to discuss it.”
Mallory walked beside Ryan as he headed a few metres away from the wagon. “We could gather herbs, but I don’t know if that’d help much.”
“You could hunt game,” Danae said. “You should find a few deer and rabbits between here and Surith. Fresh game always sells well. You wouldn’t even need to skin it. There’s a butcher at Surith and butchers will take game whole.”
“Two gold pieces doesn’t seem like much,” Brodie said.
“Guards are only paid a silver piece a day. Guards that protect shipments are also paid two copper pieces a kilometre on top of their daily wage,” Danae said.
“No way would I be a guard,” Brodie said. “How can they afford to eat on those wages?”
“That’s why some of them are easily bribed. Ones working for wealthy houses earn more. Adventuring pays better.” Danae smiled at him. “Although it is more dangerous.” 
“Probably a lot more fun than being a guard at a mine or something,” Brodie said.
Mallory looked at each of them. “So we get the wagoner to sell things for us?”
Ryan nodded. “Midday tomorrow. That should give us plenty of time to gather some gear. A day and a half.”
Once everyone had agreed, they returned to the wagoner to give him their answer, letting him know it wouldn’t take long for them to finish getting ready. They carried everything downstairs and met the wagoner out the back of his place once the horse was saddled and the panniers were on the donkey. Danae’s clothes, that were damp, were fixed to the sides of the panniers while the rest wore theirs.
Mallory managed not to mention that they needed a second set of clothes and that she needed two sets, even though she kept thinking it. Brodie would get over needing to spend money on something other than food. A smile slowly formed. Eventually.
The first hour of the journey was quiet. They turned left at the intersection and took turns gathering herbs and hunting game. The slight glimmer to resources made it easier to notice herbs that could be gathered. Except for Danae, who Brodie once more asked to give them a chance to try and catch up. She smiled, but remained on her horse.
They came across a lot more herbs than they did game, only managing to get two rabbits and one deer. As Danae had suggested, they didn’t skin them, planning to let the wagoner sell them whole to the butcher. They also shared out the blueberry pie, but not the beef and vegetable pasties from Danae’s mother, which everyone except for Brodie agreed to have for lunch.






  
  Chapter Four


Nearing the end of the first hour of their journey, they spotted two wolves on the side of the road, deciding to attack before the wolves could come after them. They managed to take out both before they drew close, even before Ryan could help. 
Ryan nodded towards the bodies. “Do we sell them to the butcher or skin them?”
“Butcher. They’ll be turned into pet food.” Danae slipped an arm and her head through her bow so it hung at her back.
Callum helped Ryan collect the wolves and drape them over one of the chests along with the rabbits and deer. “This isn’t too bad. A lot less dangerous than going to Wayholt.”
“Did you have to say that?” Brodie muttered. “Now we’re probably going to have a horde of hellions come after us.”
“Only a horde?” Mallory teased her brother.
“You just wait and see. It always happens. What about that bear?”
Ryan looked at Brodie. “Want to join me in gathering herbs since we’re falling behind? Me more than you. Only another forty-five XP and I’ll gain a CAS point.”
Mallory checked her experience points while Ryan and Brodie gathered herbs. She had sixty-six. Only another thirty-nine to go. Although if she was counting the experience points until her first character level, then she needed to gain two hundred and fifty-two. It seemed like a lot when she looked at it like that. Would they be able to gain enough experience points to earn their first character level before they returned to their world? The task looked daunting. Especially with how long it had taken them to gain their current experience points.
Once Ryan and Brodie had caught up with Mallory and Callum’s experience points, they went back to taking turns at gathering herbs. They mostly found calendula and meadowsweet, along with a herb Danae didn’t know the name of.
They were half an hour from Surith, and had two experience points until they gained a CAS point, when they spotted four bandits ahead. Brodie drew out his throwing knives. “Check the one with the wooden leg. Give him an eye patch and he could be a pirate. Especially with the way he’s dressed.”
Danae readied her bow. “He could be a pirate. They do come ashore.”
“Focus on the two with bows,” Ryan said. “When the other two come close I’ll attack them.”
“Do you need help?” Welby asked. “I’ve only got my dagger, but I can help when they come close.”
“Help is good.” Callum aimed at one of the bandits.
Mallory had her wand in her left hand and dagger in her right. Before she could launch a fireball at a bandit the wagoner, who was behind them, spoke.
“The bandits have twenty health and the pirate has thirty.”
Mallory threw a fireball at one of the bandits at the same time as Callum and Danae fired arrows at him. She didn’t have time to check over her shoulder to see if the wagoner was using his brass spyglass, but since there was no other way he could have known the stats, she assumed he was.
“He only has five health points left,” the wagoner said.
“I’ve got him.” Mallory threw a fireball at the bandit, who crumpled to the ground, while the others attacked the second bandit with a bow. Brodie was able to attack too since the archer had come closer.
“Ten health,” the wagoner called out.
Mallory attacked the second archer, wanting to take him out before he could shoot any of them.
“Nice crit,” the wagoner said. “Two health left.”
“Brodie take out the archer and everyone else focus on the warrior bandit,” Ryan said. “I’m going after the pirate.”
Mallory wanted to protest. Wanted to tell him they could get the pirate before he reached them. But they couldn’t. Not at the pace he was moving. As much as she wanted to help Ryan attack the pirate, focusing on the warrior bandit made more sense. The moment he crumpled from their combined attacks, she faced Ryan who blocked an attack from the pirate with his shield. There was a cracking sound and Ryan tossed the shield aside as he continued to fight the pirate. Mallory launched a fireball at the pirate, sending a second one at him.
An arrow pierced the pirate and he dropped to the ground, Ryan staring down at him. “He broke my shield.”
“Things don’t last forever.” The wagoner remained on the seat, scanning the area with the help of his brass spyglass.
“They have durability which depends on the level of their quality,” Danae said.
“You mean my bow could break?” Callum asked.
Danae nodded.
“How do I know when that will happen?” Callum eyed the bow he held.
Danae shrugged. “I don’t have the ability to tell the quality or durability of an item.”
“Who does?” Ryan crouched beside the pirate. He glanced over his shoulder. “How about you start searching instead of standing around? I’m sure the wagoner would like to get to Surith today.”
“And I’d like to go home,” Welby said.
Danae helped Callum search the warrior bandit. “Someone who’s focused on levelling up bartering. It’s one of the abilities you gain.”
Mallory searched an archer bandit. “What about my wand? Does it have a durability too?”
Danae nodded. “Everything does. You can help bladed weapons last longer by regularly using a whetstone on them.”
“I knew we shouldn’t have given that sword to Ninette,” Brodie said.
Mallory laughed. “Only you would come to that conclusion.”
“Doesn’t matter.” Ryan held up a cutlass and scabbard. “I’m going to try this out.”
“You can use a cutlass?” Mallory asked.
Danae spoke before Ryan could. “It’s considered a short sword. It usually has a slightly better attack than a short sword.”
Ryan rose to his feet. “Someone want to finish off searching the pirate? I want to swap weapons.”
“I’ll search him,” Brodie said. “Maybe I’ll find doubloons.”
“What are doubloons?” Danae asked.
Finished searching the bandit, Mallory walked over to the last one. “I guess that means you’re not about to find any.”
“Maybe gold then,” Brodie said.
“Pirates aren’t as wealthy as some people think,” Danae said.
Brodie held up a wooden leg. “Look what I got.”
Callum laughed. “I would have thought that was a letdown after searching for gold.”
“It’s a pirate leg,” Brodie exclaimed.
Mallory slowly shook her head, returning to the wagon to check over what everyone had found. Besides the cutlass and wooden leg, they also found eight copper pieces, one silver piece, four arrows, a pair of worn leather boots and a pair of brown trousers. Two of the arrows were given to Danae to replace the ones she’d lost and Callum took the other two, slipping them into the canvas loops on the outside of his full quiver. He now had three tied to the outside.
Danae brought the broken shield over. “You could get this repaired. It’d be cheaper than buying a new one. Or sell it for a couple of copper coins. There are shops that buy broken weapons and armour and have them repaired so they can sell them on.”
Brodie picked up the boots. “Can I have them?”
“Might want to see if they fit first,” Ryan suggested.
Brodie sat on one of the chests along the sides of the wagon, taking off his sneakers.
“Are we ready to continue?” the wagoner asked.
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