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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

129MA - Time Mage

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

Italics= Published Works

[image: image]
	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 1

[image: ]


[image: image]

Alix knew the boy was up to something; she just wasn't sure what. He wasn't a native boy, his features looked to be Yucaipen and he looked to be a full-blooded human which would put him at about 10 to 12 years of age. Alix had spent enough time around humans and Necromians that she had gotten fairly good at guessing ages in the last couple of hundred years.

In fact, she had spent most of her life in the Necromian Kingdom so she was more familiar with the mixed races here than she was with her fellow elves. It was something about the way they seemed to fit so much life in the few years they lived; that and their gadgets. Elves could never come up with anything nearly as clever as humans could; which is why she opened this gadget shop in the Necromian capital of Velan.

The only downside was the value of some of the gadgets she sold sometimes attracted thieves; which brought her attention back to the boy. He was sitting outside her store on the edge of the boardwalk staring across the street. The general store across the street was closed; so, what could be holding such a young boy's attention?

She kept an eye on the boy as a customer brought a few small tools to the counter. She took his money and handed him his change barely paying enough attention to do so without error. As the man started for the door the boy suddenly stood up, turned around and approached her store. He arrived at the door at the same time as her leaving customer. The boy tried to scoot through the doorway at the same time as the man but bumped into him. The bump sent him into the doorframe which he bounced off of and again bumped into the man but this time grabbed the man's arm to steady himself, apologizing to the man as he did so. The man ignored the boy and just hurriedly continued out the door.

The man hadn't noticed what the boy had done but Alix had! She had seen him discreetly pull something from the man's pocket when he first bumped the man and then something from a different pocket when he fell into him the second time! The boy was a pickpocket!

"Hold it right there," Alix ordered immediately as she started right for the little thief.

She stopped as suddenly as she had started when the man who had been pickpocketed took off running down the street without looking back as the boy, holding his pilfered items openly in his hands, grinned a mischievous smile as he watched the man run off. After a moment the boy faced her and still grinning held up the objects in his hand and stated, "I believe these belong to you."

In the boy's hands was her cashbox and some of her merchandise. Alix stood there in stunned silence as she tried to put it together in her head. The boy didn't give her time.

"The guy stole your things while you were busy trying to figure out what I was doing. I got them back for you," he said beaming.

The whole situation was confusing. There was something about this boy.

"What were you doing sitting there; and where did you learn to pickpocket like that, you did that too well for it to be your first time."

The boy's smile widened. He had actually taken her comment as a compliment!

"I was watching his reflection in the window of the shop across the street. I could tell he was looking for an opportunity to steal something. I was a pickpocket when I was a kid so I know the look. I'm retired now but I haven't gotten rusty yet."

Alix took her things from the boy and stopped herself from saying the obvious response about him still being a kid.

"What's that?" The boy asked indicating one of the objects he had saved from the thief.

Alix hesitated. This boy was a charmer and an accomplished thief...okay, supposedly a former thief, but she couldn't be sure he wasn't setting her up.

"What's your name and where are you from? How do I know you aren't still a thief setting me up?"

"I told you, I retired. My dad told me I had to when he adopted me," he answered.

"Yes, I did," came a new voice from the door.

Alix looked up and saw a middle aged Necromian man standing in the doorway. At first glance he had a disheveled and almost sloppy look about him but despite that he still seemed to have a dignified feeling about him.

The man continued, "I hope my son hasn't been causing you any trouble. I am Mathen Cutter, and this is my son Jas."

The man gave a short respectful bow and Alix just stood there suddenly too stunned to say anything. Mathen Cutter? As in the wealthiest man in the Necromian Kingdom besides the king?

Things began to fall into place now. It was well known that Mathen Cutter had adopted a boy from the Yucaipen Republic. He had rescued him from an orphanage that had been exploiting the children there.

She finally gathered herself together and responded, "I'm...sorry...no, he's been no trouble. No trouble at all."

"I'm glad to hear it. I wish his escort whom he snuck away from could say that," Mathen said giving his son a reproachful look.

Jas leaned back against his father and tipped his head way back to look him in the eye and smiled.

"You told me not to accuse people of being a thief unless they actually do something. So, I followed him so I could watch him till he did."

"I'd rather you stay with your escort. Now we should go and leave this nice lady to her business."

"But she hasn't told me what that thing is," Jas complained pointing to the object he had rescued from the thief.

"This thing?" Alix asked before answering, "It's a camera."

"A what?" Jas asked with a clueless expression on his face.

Mathen spoke up before Alix could explain, "I've heard of those. It uses light to capture an image. Much faster than an artist can paint and with incredible detail. Am I correct?"

"Yes, that is exactly right," Alix confirmed, "I got this camera thinking I could earn some additional money taking photographs for people."

"Can we do one?" Jas asked looking up at his father.

Mathen took out his pocket watch and looked at it a moment before answering, "I suppose we have enough time. That is if it is ok with...I'm sorry I failed to get your name."

"Alix, and yes I'd love to. Right over here," Alix said motioning them to a wall she had prepared just for taking photos.

"Alix? Short for Alixia?" Mathen asked.

Alix laughed, "Yes it's true. My parent's named me for Lady Alixia the Dragon Queen. My father had a thing for ancient history."

"Ancient for humans, not so much for your people," Mathen responded as Alix positioned them against the wall. She had Jas stand in front of his father and had Mathen place his hand on his son's shoulders.

Alix spoke as she finished positioning them and began preparing the camera, "My father was a bit of an expert of the Wars of Destruction. As for me I've spent most of my life among humans. If it's ancient history to them than it is the same for me."

Alix quickly explained the process and in short order and with a flash from flash powder to make enough light, the picture was taken.

"Would it be possible to have a second one taken?" Mathen asked

"Sure," Alix answered and went about getting the camera ready.

Mathen whispered into his son's ear and when Alix began counting down for the second shot both father and son made silly faces right before the flash.

"Well that one should make quite the picture," Alix said, "I will develop them this afternoon and should have them ready this evening.

"Thank you," Mathen said once again looking at his watch, "It was nice to meet you Miss Alix but I'm afraid we must be going."

Jas rolled his eyes and said, "We have to go to a meeting with the king."

Alix couldn't help but give a surprised laugh and say, "You say that like it's a bad thing."

"It's just very formal, which is a fancy way of saying boring."

"That's enough," Mathen said still smiling, "We need to go now. It was nice meeting you Miss Alix."

"Bye," Jas added.

"Good-bye, and it was nice to meet you also," Alix said.

Then the pair was gone and Alix was left to reflect on the very interesting morning it had been.
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