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  Dedication


For those who love side quests and are always distracted by them.








  
  Book Description


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

Returning to Inadon, Mallory and her companions are determined to level up, gain better gear and learn new abilities. They soon discover it might be more difficult than they realise when they encounter members of the dark forces. Will their actions have the wrong consequences or will they have time to gain the experience points they need before they become a target of the dark forces? 
*
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)
Grotmur (grot-mer)
Kruth (kr-uth)
Sarisa (sa-risa)

Places
Buckneth (buck-neth)
Eridell (air-a-dell)
Inadon (in-ah-don)
Shadhurst (shad-hurst)
Simria (sim-re-ah)
Surith (soo-rith)
Ursen (ur-sen)
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 put her soft leather boots, which were in a plastic bag, into her backpack. The disc was already in there and she glanced around her bedroom, trying to think of anything else she might need. She wore jeans, a t-shirt, a long sleeve shirt over her t-shirt and she’d tucked her woollen socks inside her boots. She’d had lunch a bit over an hour ago and tied her brown hair, which was naturally streaked with copper highlights, back into a plait. She wasn’t about to have it tangled and knotted like last time. Her gaze stopped on the notebook she’d bought while they’d been out earlier. After they’d talked to Dorset, Richelle and Jed. The notebook was lying on her bed, a pen beside it, the purple fake leather cover blending with her bedspread. Grabbing them, she shoved both into her backpack. Now she had everything. She hoped. 
Taking a deep breath, she picked up her backpack, a shiver of excitement rushing through her. They were about to return to Inadon. She could almost feel the dagger in her hand, a wand in the other. “Journal.” She whispered the word, but nothing happened. Soon it would. She’d only have to think the word and she’d be able to check her stats, quests, a map of the areas she’d travelled and notes.
There was a banging on her door. “What’s taking you so long?” Brodie demanded.
She opened the door, grinning at the impatient look her brother gave her. He was sixteen, a year younger than her, with green eyes that were identical to her own and short brown hair. She eyed the backpack he carried. It looked full. “We can’t take anything other than what we wear.” She kept her voice low, not wanting their mum, who was in the lounge room at the other end of the hallway watching a movie, to hear.
“It’s food.”
“You can’t take it with you.”
Brodie grinned. “I can if it’s in my stomach.”
She followed him along the hallway, slowly shaking her head. If the backpack was full of food he’d end up making himself sick eating all of it before they left.
Norine looked up from the television. “I want the pair of you back in time for dinner. I don’t see why you couldn’t play your computer game here. I’ll be finished with the TV in a few minutes.”
“They’ve been over here every day this week. It’s our turn to go to their place,” Brodie said.
“This better not be a new game. I was serious about you not buying any more games until your school results improve.”
“We’ve already told you, Mum. The game Brodie brought home Wednesday was mine. He took it off me at the bus stop. It wasn’t like Mrs Torres could tell who it belonged to,” Mallory said. “Brodie was annoyed that I could buy a game and he couldn’t.” 
“As if I’ve got the money to buy games anyway,” Brodie muttered.
Mallory barely managed to keep a straight face. He had more money than he’d normally have. All he’d spent his earnings from their last lot of questing on had been a school shirt. One he’d managed to pick up secondhand. “We’re going next door to play my game, Mum. I’ve finally convinced Brodie to play RPGs.” This time she did grin. Technically it was her game. Or at least her game disc. And she was the party leader. Much to her brother’s disgust.
“You’ve both done your homework?” Norine looked from one to the other.
“How many times have you got to ask?” Brodie demanded. “Yes already.”
“We’ve both done our homework and we’ll be back before dinner.” Mallory strode towards the door, glancing over her shoulder. “Well before dinner.” Again she grinned. It was true. No matter how long they ended up staying on Inadon, they’d be reinserted back into this world only seconds after they’d left it. There was no way they’d be late for dinner. Even if there was a glitch it’d only mean a couple of minutes had passed. She slipped her feet into her sneakers that were by the door. “See you later.”
“Both of you behave,” Norine called out before they stepped outside, closing the door.
“Does killing wolves count as behaving?” Brodie asked softly, grinning at Mallory.
She tried not to laugh, especially after her mum’s last comment. Her mum was sure to think the laughter was a reply and call them back to find out what they were up to. She managed to suppress her laughter, not speaking until they were nearly next door. “Were you trying to get us in trouble?”
“As if. I want to return to Inadon as much as you.” Brodie raised his hand to knock on the door of the house next door.
There were very little differences between this house and theirs. The entire block was filled with almost identical looking houses, the developer having used the same house plan, occasionally flipping it so that the lounge room was on the left-hand side of the house instead of the right like theirs and Ryan’s home. The owners of the various houses in the neighbourhood personalised them through colour schemes, landscaping and adding a carport on one side. Neither of their houses had a carport.
Ryan opened the door before Brodie managed to knock. “What took you so long?” His black hair was tied at the nape of his neck and his dark brown eyes roamed Mallory’s face. “Was there a problem?” He had on the shirt he’d worn to Inadon last time, a tear in the right sleeve and one in the side, a black t-shirt visible through the tear.
Mallory stepped close, sliding her arms around Ryan’s waist. “I don’t think Mum likes us spending time together.” She glanced at Brodie who pushed past them to head inside. “Even with our siblings as chaperones.”
Ryan chuckled, lowering his head to kiss her before drawing her inside and pulling the door closed. “It’s only been a few days. Give her a chance to get used to it.” He linked his fingers through hers, walking towards his bedroom. It was at the other end of the hallway on the right, in the same location as Mallory’s. “Callum is trying to figure out what time we’ll arrive. I left him muttering in my room and scribbling down his calculations.”
“What has he come up with?” She tried to walk softly, not wanting to catch the attention of Ryan’s parents and slow down their return to Inadon. It was impossible to be silent on wooden floorboards when wearing sneakers. Nor were Ryan’s boots silent.
Ryan shrugged. “Callum’s still working it out. He said if we leave this arve at two-thirty it will be about seventy hours since we were last there. I considered helping him with the calculations, but thought it’d give him something to do other than check out the front door to see if you pair were on your way over.”
She grinned. “Is that so he didn’t get in the way of you checking?”
Ryan laughed, but gave no answer.
Mallory entered Ryan’s bedroom, her gaze travelling over everything, hearing Ryan close the door behind her. She’d only been in his room a couple of times. The curtains were drawn, the light was on and music played in the background. Unlike their house, that had carpet in the bedrooms, Ryan’s room had the same timber flooring as the lounge room and hallway. Callum sat in the middle of the queen-sized bed, scribbling on a notepad and frowning, the black doonah rumpled and creased. He had the same brown eyes and black hair as his brother, but his was kept short, and at two years younger than Ryan he was the same age as Mallory. Where his brother was more solidly built, he was lanky.
Callum looked up, his frown clearing. “If we leave at two-thirty, we should reach Inadon about nine-forty in the evening. Give or take a few minutes. Not even a day will have passed.”
“Should we wait so we’ll arrive at daylight?” Mallory let go of Ryan’s hand to take off her backpack.
Callum shook his head. “It’d take three days our time. I worked out a few conversions. Twenty-four hours here on Earth is four hours on Inadon. One week here is twenty-eight hours over there. For us to have a full day pass on Inadon it’ll take six days here. And if we want to return to Inadon after a week has passed there, it’ll take forty-two days here.”






  
  Chapter Two


Mallory stared at Callum. “Forty-two days.” Surely that couldn’t be right. 
Callum nodded. “We’re better off going and camping out somewhere while we wait for daylight. It’ll be quicker.”
“I’m not tired.” Brodie set his backpack on the timber floor and took out a lunchbox, opening the lid to reveal a sandwich.
Mallory got her boots out of her backpack, dropping her mobile phone inside it since she couldn’t take it with her, and sat beside Callum to exchange the boots for her sneakers. “We have a lantern. Maybe we could do something instead of sleeping.”
“Isn’t night meant to be better for fishing?” Callum set the notepad and pen aside.
Mallory finished pulling on her boots. “I have no idea. I’ve never been fishing before.” She took her pen, notebook and the disc out of her backpack. “I’ve never been interested in going fishing.”
“Some fish are nocturnal.” Ryan took the disc Mallory handed him, inserting it in his laptop.
Having finished the sandwich, Brodie grabbed a tub of yoghurt from his backpack and opened it. “We could have fish for breakfast.” He looked at the yoghurt. “I didn’t bring a spoon.” He shrugged before raising the container to his mouth.
“You are going to make yourself sick.” Mallory opened her notebook to the first page.
“Or make us sick from watching you,” Callum said.
Ryan chuckled at Callum’s comment before looking towards Mallory. “I think you need to put the disc in. It’s coming up blank for me.”
“One sec. What should I write in the notebook? Other than we’re meant to be back for dinner and your parents are going out tonight.”
Ryan shrugged. “I have no idea. Do you think this is necessary? It’s not like we forgot anything last time we came back. And we don’t plan to stay too long at a time. At least not until we can afford potions so we don’t appear to age too fast for this world.”
“I forgot about taking the rubbish out,” Callum said. “I would have been grounded if you hadn’t reminded me.”
“We don’t have to worry about anything like that,” Ryan said. “Put the disc in.”
Mallory set the notebook aside and joined him at his laptop. She put the disc in, grinning when the screen went black followed by four weapons in a gold circle. A bow, dagger, staff and sword. They were replaced by gold writing. She read the words aloud. “Do you wish to return to Inadon?”
Before anyone could speak, there was a light knock on Ryan’s bedroom door. They stared at it, Ryan finally crossing the room to unlock and open the door. “Mum.”
Debra smiled, glancing past Ryan. “I didn’t know everyone was here.”
“Hi, Debra,” Mallory said, her brother echoing her around his food, having started eating a packet of chips.
“Marty and I are going to the shops. Do either of you boys need anything?”
“We’re good,” Ryan said.
“We don’t need anything. Thanks, Mum.” Callum waited until his mum nodded and walked away and Ryan had closed and locked the door before he spoke. “Five minutes until two-thirty. We’re leaving then. Better make a note that my parents are going to the shops.”
“I’m not going to have time to eat enough,” Brodie protested.
“Eat faster,” Ryan said.
“Don’t tell him that. He will make himself sick.” Mallory scribbled the information down then turned to her brother. “Put the food away. You’ll have to wait until we’re back to eat the rest of it.” She left the notebook on the bed and returned to the laptop.
“That was my plan. But I haven’t eaten enough.” Brodie shoved a handful of chips in his mouth.
Callum got off the bed and slipped his feet into his sneakers, already wearing socks. “I’ve got coffee bags, instant coffee sachets and roasted coffee beans.” He patted the pockets of his jeans. “I’m ready to go.”
Ryan looked at each of them. “This time we need to focus on levelling up, improving our gear and earning money. We need to figure out how to teach Smudge to look after not only himself but also our gear when we’re not there. We can’t keep relying on people to look after everything. Who knows how trustworthy they’ll be in other areas. We don’t want to spend the rest of our time on Inadon living around Buckneth.”
Mallory nodded. “I certainly want to see more of Inadon.” It was one of the things she loved about role-playing games. Exploring the world. She placed her hand on the mouse. “Everyone ready?”
“Not yet.” Brodie shoved more chips in his mouth.
“Too bad,” Mallory said. “We’re going.” Ignoring Brodie’s protests, his mouthful now finished, she chose the ‘yes’ option.
Ryan drew her to him before the world went black, still holding onto her when smells, sounds and sensations returned. The darkness lightened to show they were in the same quiet corner of the tavern that they’d left from. There were a handful of patrons at some of the tables, who barely gave them a glance.
Callum checked his pockets. “None of it came with me. Not even the beans. There’s got to be a way to get coffee to this world. How am I meant to start each day without it?”
Mallory couldn’t resist smiling at the tone of desperation in Callum’s voice. “I guess you’ll have to find a different drink to have at breakfast.”
“I can’t believe you said that.” Callum slowly shook his head. “A different drink.”
“How about trying to bring coffee seeds and then you can plant them and always have coffee,” Brodie said.
Callum checked his pockets one more time. “That might work. I wonder where I’d get coffee seeds from.” He sent Mallory a look. “A better idea than some have come up with.”
“It’d be ages before you could harvest the beans,” Ryan said.
“I might be able to find a mage who can make them grow quicker or a potion to speed up the growth,” Callum said. “This is an RPG style world. Surely they have things like that.”
Mallory checked that both layers of clothes had come with her. The t-shirt and the long sleeve one she wore over it. “Looks like we can bring layers of clothes. Next time we might be able to make some to bring with us and wear under our modern clothes so we can change out of the modern ones. We don’t want to spend the money we earn in our world replacing clothes to keep our parents from wondering what happened to them.”
“Let’s get our gear and buy a fishing rod,” Brodie said. “This time we need to do better with food. I’m not going hungry all the time.” He led the way to the bar.
Ryan strode past him, reaching the bar first, waiting until Ahron finished talking to one of his customers before speaking. “We’re ready to pick up our gear, Ahron. Thanks for looking after it for us.”
Ahron nodded. “I thought you might be away longer. It hasn’t been a day.” He stepped out from behind the bar, beckoning the waitress over to take care of things. “This way.”
They armed themselves and gathered their gear. Callum carried the basket of fruit and vegetables while Ryan took the backpack. Once they were organised, they bought some gear from Ahron. A fishing pole and a spare hook and line for seventeen copper pieces.
Mallory reluctantly counted out the money. So much for gaining money this time. She placed the coins on the bar, almost wincing when Ahron gathered them up. She managed not to voice her concerns.
“Could we hire your spyglass?” Ryan asked.
Mallory wanted to tell him no, that they couldn’t afford it. But he was right. It would be useful. It was a pity they didn’t have the gold to buy one of their own. They really needed to earn money. Like Ryan had said before they left, they needed to work on improving their gear. That was a bit hard to do without money.
“Hmm.” Ahron looked at each of them. “One gold piece.”
“Are you kidding?” Brodie demanded. “That’s ridiculous.”
For once Mallory agreed with her brother. “We can’t afford that price.”
“Eight silver pieces,” Ahron said.
“That’s still too much,” Callum said.
“How about eight copper pieces?” Brodie asked. “We’re only taking it with us while we’re fishing. We’ll bring it back in the morning. Not even a full day.”
“Now you’re the one being ridiculous,” Ahron said. “I’d need at least four silver pieces.”
“Four!” Brodie exclaimed. “Robbery. Nine copper pieces.”






  
  Chapter Three


Mallory stared at her brother. He was enjoying himself. It was something she’d never expected to see. Her brother haggling over prices. 
“I should be the one crying robbery,” Ahron said. “Two silver pieces and two of the fish you catch that are at least thirty-five centimetres in length.”
“Two coins and two fish? I’d rather walk blind into a horde of goblins. Probably naked too. One silver piece and one fish,” Brodie said.
“One silver piece and five fish.”
Brodie laughed. “You’re a comedian. One silver piece and four fish.”
Ahron held out his hand. “Done.”
For a moment Brodie looked startled, then he took Ahron’s hand and shook it, a grin forming. He accepted the spyglass in its leather belt holster and handed it to Ryan before turning to Mallory for the money.
She winced at the amount of money they’d spent. They were down to five silver and five copper pieces. Not a good start. She turned away from the bar after saying goodbye to Ahron. “I wonder where we can sell fish.”
Brodie grinned. “That was so much fun.”
Ryan chuckled. “A comedian?” He undid his belt so he could slide the holster on.
Brodie laughed. “I thought that was inspired.”
“Osbert senior is here.” Callum nodded in the man’s direction. “Think he’d let us collect Smudge before we go to the beach? We need to work on levelling his stats too if we want him to learn how to look after our gear for us. “
“Only one way to find out.” Ryan led the way, stopping near Osbert. “Mind if we have a word?” He gave a nod to Osbert’s companion before focusing his attention on the shepherd.
“If you want to know that your river otter is all right, there’s nothing wrong with him,” Osbert said. “Ninette spent all day pampering him and not getting her chores done. Useless girl. No better than her brothers.”
“We were actually hoping it’s not too late to collect him this evening,” Callum said. “We’re going fishing and want to take him with us.”
“You better not expect to claim Ninette needs to look after him for the unused hours of the day you paid. This is it. You collect him now and you have to pay again if you want her to take care of him,” Osbert warned.
Callum nodded. “That’s okay.”
Osbert snorted. “You say that now.” He finished off his drink, rising from the table. “Better make it quick then or she’ll be off to bed. I won’t have you waking her. It’s hard enough getting her to help out around the farm without her being slowed down from lack of sleep.”
Mallory tried not to smile at Osbert’s steady stream of complaints. She was pretty certain that no matter what they said or did, he’d still find fault with it. The urge to smile faded and she felt a moment of sympathy for Ninette. No wonder the girl wanted to go off on adventures.
They followed Osbert outside, pausing by the door to light their lantern, Osbert carrying one of his own. Mallory glanced skywards. The moon was at least eighty percent visible so the village wasn’t in complete darkness. She would have preferred something brighter than a lantern though. Like a modern spotlight. The shadows beside the buildings and under the trees could have contained anything. Like wolves or bandits. Or a rogue.
Reaching his farm, Osbert turned to face them. “Wait here.” He ambled inside.
“Do you think we should be wandering around after dark?” Mallory scanned the area again. Had something moved by that tree? Or was it only her imagination.
“If we stay on the road we should be okay,” Ryan said. “It’s not completely dark. Between the moonlight and our lantern we should see anything that tries to attack.”
“We need to find ways to earn a lot of money.” Callum gave the basket to Brodie. “Fishing might be it.”
“What-” Mallory was interrupted by Ninette coming outside, Smudge in her arms. He made soft chirruping noises, looking half asleep.
Callum gathered him up. “Did you miss me?” He laughed softly when Smudge chirruped again. “I’m going to take that as a yes. I missed you too.” He rubbed Smudge’s head.
“Where are you going?” Ninette asked. “Are you coming back?”
Callum shrugged. “We haven’t figured out our plans yet.”
Ninette stroked Smudge’s head. “You will bring him back to visit me, won’t you?”
“I should be able to do that before we leave the area. But I don’t know how much longer we’ll be staying around here.” Callum glanced over his shoulder at his companions. “I need to go.” With a smile, he took a step back. “Thanks for looking after him.” He half turned away, nodding when Ninette raised her hand in farewell.
Mallory followed Callum back to the road, Ryan at her side, Brodie hurrying ahead to catch up with Callum. Again she felt a moment of sympathy for Ninette, wishing she could do something to help the girl, but they could barely help themselves. She scanned the area. “Are bears nocturnal?”
Ryan shrugged. “I wouldn’t have a clue. Not that they will necessarily be like bears in our world.”
Brodie looked over his shoulder. “Do you think the wagoner will give us enough time to visit Wayholt before we have to escort him to Surith?”
Ryan grinned. “If we offer to bring back more apples for his wife he might.”
Brodie stumbled, needing to look forward. “Apple pie sounds good. We should get a couple of pies made. They’re good for breakfast.”
“How would we store them?” Mallory asked. “They’d end up broken if we put them in the backpack.”
“They could go in the basket,” Brodie said. “With the fruit and veggies.”
“I don’t know.” She eyed the basket he carried, not sure that was a much safer location. Especially not if he was carrying it.
Ryan chuckled. “I don’t think they’d last long enough for the rest of us to get our share.”
“As if I’d eat all of them,” Brodie muttered.
Mallory looked towards Ryan, returning his grin. It looked like she wasn’t the only one who doubted Brodie’s willpower when it came to food. Especially delicious food. She remained silent, no one else speaking as they strode towards the beach. Their footsteps were loud in the night, not many sounds competing with them. There were a few rustles in the bushes and the call of animals in the distance, but nothing showed itself and about an hour later they reached the rocky shore. The sparse forest ended only metres from the beach, rocks and boulders scattered across the sand. A light breeze came from the direction of the ocean, bringing with it the scent of salt.
“That spot has a large enough patch of sand for us to set up camp.” Brodie pointed to a location several metres from them.
“It should-” Mallory broke off when one of the ‘rocks’ near that location moved, claws waving about in front of it. A grin formed. “Giant mudcrabs.” She was surprised by how excited she was to see them.
Ryan set the lantern on the sand and raised the spyglass to his eye, his shield in his other hand. “There are two of them. One a bit further away. They’re called coastal mud crabs and have ten health points.” He put the spyglass away, drawing his sword. “We’ll take out the closest one first.”
Callum set Smudge on the ground at his feet, readying his bow. “I guess they’re nocturnal. Probably why we didn’t see any the first day we arrived.”
Brodie took out his throwing knives. “Are we attacking together? Because that thing is getting closer.”
“Ready?” Ryan asked. When everyone nodded, or murmured an agreement, he said, “Attack.”






  
  Chapter Four


Mallory threw a fireball, barely causing the mud crab to halt, throwing another one when Brodie’s knives and Callum’s arrows bounced off the shell. “I don’t know if I’m doing any damage.” The initial joy at finding the crabs faded. What if they were too difficult for them to kill? The shell might make them invincible. She took a step back. Should they retreat? 
The mud crab was close enough Ryan only needed to take two long steps towards it to attack with his sword. The mud crab rose up, attacking with its claws. Ryan managed to block the claws with his shield and strike the mud crab in the more vulnerable area underneath. Brodie and Callum attacked at the same time. They barely had time to register it was dead before the second crab was next to Ryan, rising up to attack him. Ryan struck it then jumped out of the way before the claws could reach him. Mallory, Brodie and Callum attacked the vulnerable area underneath, while it was raised to attack. The mud crab collapsed on the sand.
Mallory grinned, glancing around the area, relief rushing through her. They hadn’t been invincible after all. “A pity there aren’t a few more. They’re easy to kill. Once we could attack underneath them.”
“I was expecting them to be tougher.” Brodie collected his throwing knives. “Look at their shells. I reckon not much could get through them.”
Ryan gestured towards the first mud crab. “Mallory and I will see what we can get out of this one while you two work on the other. Then we’ll set up camp for the night and do some fishing.” He grinned. “Someone is hoping to have fish for breakfast.”
Smudge remained close to Callum, chirruping now the danger was over. He followed Callum to the mud crab, taking some of the meat they managed to harvest. They also got a claw while Ryan and Mallory gained one claw and a shell.
Ryan examined the shell. “We’re going to need a packhorse at some stage. Especially if we get a lot of bulky drops like this.”
“Do you want to set up camp in the spot I found?” Brodie asked.
“Should be a good location.” Ryan strode towards the spot, dropping his backpack down, putting the shell next to it. “Mallory and I will gather firewood, Callum can start to fish and Brodie can be on guard duty. Try using some of that crab meat for bait.”
Mallory picked up the lantern, keeping hold of her wand. “There’s a larger clump of trees over there.” She nodded in the direction further along the beach.
“I might leave this behind.” Ryan started to put his shield near the backpack.
“It’s night. Anything could be around here. Take it with you.” Callum stood at the water’s edge, his line in the water. Smudge sat beside him, leaning against his leg, making soft noises.
Ryan nodded. “Once you catch a fish, it’s Brodie’s turn. We should all unlock fishing. Who knows how useful it might end up being.” He started towards the clump of trees, glancing at Mallory. “You coming?”
Catching up with him, she strode beside him. “I wonder how much money we’ll get for the claws and shell. It’d be nice if we could earn back some of the money we spent tonight.”
Ryan started to speak, raising his shield at the sound of a roar as they entered the trees. The creature landed on the shield, knocking it from Ryan’s hands and landing on the ground in front of them.
Mallory froze for a second at the sight of the frenzied creature. “It’s a drop bear.” The words burst from her as the large grey animal, with tufted ears, picked himself up off the ground. Shaking, he snarled, showing a mouth full of sharp teeth and long incisors. Heart racing, she threw a fireball at him as he lumbered towards her, the lantern light splashing around crazily as she stumbled backwards.
Ryan attacked with his sword. The creature snarled, swiping at him with sharp claws. Ryan got in a second attack before he was forced to retreat.
Mallory threw another fireball at the drop bear, stumbling as she backed away when the creature turned towards her. She threw a third fireball. It missed, the creature having launched itself forward. Heart racing, breath coming fast, she
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