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The Thief of Silence Book Five

Raven Coyne

T

hermon just stood in awe, after so many bitter years he had achieved his goal, the pillar!  He could control time!  And with it, he controlled the world, or at least he would when he figured out how to use it.  Looking over at Layla he reaches out and clasps hands with her in triumph.  She gives a gentle squeeze and then Thermon approaches the wondrous shaft of rock and puts a hand on the black gnarled and pitted surface to feel the warm awesome power throb and pulse within it.  The pillar was huge standing in a corner of the cave mouth higher than two castles stacked on top of each other, the glowing liquid that filled the chamber leaving only small outcrops of high rocks was not lava though it glowed as if on fire, instead it's a viscous jelly that sluggishly flows and travels up the pillar coating the entire length.  Layla licks her lips and watches her master cavort and dance like a schoolboy as he laughs, she has to giggle as he shakes his backside at all those that would try and stop him.  Settling down after a time he begins to look over the walls of the cave, “the writing is old Layla, very old.”

“What language?”  She asks her eyes gliding over the elaborate scrollwork which means nothing to her.  Demons don’t need writing, records of facts not being bothered with where the lie is king.  

Thermon’s eyes range over the walls for some time and finally he murmurs “Elvish at a guess.”  And he keeps reading while touching the pillar.  As they stand there silently they hear a loud scream echo from above, someone was coming down the hole the hard way.  Layla stands on guard her claws extended and her wings open ready to leap into the air to slash them as soon as the falling body appears.  Licking her lips she whispers to herself “there’s my little half pint, wondering when he’d get here.”
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I jump in after Wulf who somehow manages to turn himself to face me and gives me a dirty hand gesture as he falls.  I pull out the small wizard the Thief gave me and close my eyes and instantly the wind ends and we start to drift gently landing on an outcrop of rock.  As we land Wulf pulls out his battle axe and I take up my throwing blades.  Looking around I see the giant black stone pillar slowly turning in its grove.  Standing by it is a man in robes, he giggles and on occasion touches the pillar.  Standing close to the Pillar is the Succubus who laughs with her Master.  I catch a glimpse of the little demon being held in a cage.  He must’ve been caught helping us.  About the only thing missing from this idyllic scene is a picnic lunch.  Thermon prances around the pillar and is talking excitedly to the Succubus who nods her head looking adoringly into the wizard’s eyes.  

Wulf half turns to me and shakes his head, “what is it with you magical types anyway?”  His voice echoes across the chamber and Thermon and his slave turn and see us.  Their eyes narrow and the Succubus stands up flexing her wings, the left one seems to have grown back mostly, making her more dangerous than before.  She flexes her wings and soars into the air leaping onto another outcrop of rock that is slightly above the lava.  She hisses and gives us a display of her claws, and I loose a throwing blade her way, it flies just over her head and Wulf gives me a sour look and I say “wait for it.”  At that, the blade buries itself in Thermon’s robes pinning him to the wall, but I can’t tell if it did him any harm.  The hell bitch uses a special whistle and her sickle appears in her hands.  She jumps from her rock to our rock and takes a mighty swing at Wulf.  She’ll have to do better than that.  The blade of the sickle strikes sparks off the stone by Wulf’s feet who dances away from the blow easily.  The hell bitch then spreads her wings and beats them furiously at us.  The lava begins to shimmer and bubble as she heats it.  Soon we are dodging splatters of hot lava only to find it isn’t, it’s jelly that lands on us doing nothing.  The Succubus isn’t trying to fry us but blind us with this stuff.  I pull my bow and yank out an arrow, I don’t try and pick the right one, anything will do.  Not bothering to aim I let loose and the shaft speeds right into her chest knocking her off balance in mid-air and sending her tumbling back into the goo.  “That won’t hold her for long, let’s get the Wizard!”  We jump to the next set of rocks and reach a spot next to Wizard who stands his ground awaiting our attack hand posed on the stone.  “One step closer!”  He manages to sputter out and I smile and start to move at him.  As I do so Wulf shouts at me and I see the shadow of wings over me.  Looking up I see the hell bitch starting to land on me just in time I tuck and roll away.  Wulf is right behind me but this time she’s ready for him.  Turning away from me she slams her fist into Wulf’s face before he can bring up his axe, and out he goes landing limply on the ground.  Thermon giggles and blows a kiss to his Succubus and steps away from the fight.  I stand ready as she makes an odd-sounding whistle and a sword appears in her hand, she takes a swing using the sword then another swing with her sickle at my head and I dodge the blows only to feel the shaft of the sickle jammed into my gut.  The air whooshes out of me and I fall to my knees.  Thermon runs to his slave and pats her shoulder.  I see this dimly as I catch my breath and stagger up.  What is going on between these two?  

Wulf also wakes up his eyes ablaze with anger he reaches out but before he makes it the Succubus steps on his battle axe and waggles her finger at Wulf like a naughty schoolboy.  “Ah, ah.”  She says with a giggle.  Thermon throws his arms up and starts a chant and a blue bubble engulfs both Wulf and me. The bubble turns solid blue with light so bright it hurts my eyes.  But then the light fades away only to be replaced by bars.  And like that Wulf and I are each in a small cage with no room to move.  Maythius the demon pops into existence above us and sits on top of Wulf’s cage and giggles wildly “I told you they’d fall for it!  Didn’t I work it fine?  Didn’t I, My Mistress?”  

Smirks all around and insane giggling coming from the little demon as he dances on top of our cages.  Thermon turns to his Succubus and says “I think I’ll leave their punishment to you, darling...”

The Succubus waves her arms and we find ourselves in a stone lined room, there is no way to tell but I get the feeling we are underground or under a structure in a deep basement.  The cages are suspended by hemp ropes from a wood beamed ceiling.  Just below us paces the Succubus tapping her finger on her teeth.  “You two have been a considerable pain in my ass.  Not to mention my wing and my hand!”  I look down and see the stump wrapped in soft silk.  Thermon so far hasn’t seen fit to heal that wound, more like he cannot.  “So for
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