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Three years ago it was, but it feels so much longer.

Then | was just twenty summers old. We were moving away from the Grey wountains, approaching Parra-
von. Ow the orders of the Guard Captain the caravan had come to a stop for the night, the perimeter was set
and ( lay down to sleep after supper. [ tried to sleep anyway but [ was so nervous, just waiting for someone to
denounce me.

Ow the border of The Evplre the caravan had been joined by two wagons, painted black, driven by a group
of dour Looking men. They sat apart from us and stayed near thelr cargo. As we snaked over the mountains,
all ( could think of was the debts [ owed at home and how long it would take to repay them. However, that
night the gold burned a hole in my pocket. At the border keep, [ had been approached by two mewn in the Livery
of Hofbauer-Bodelstein Trading Company, rivals to the people | worked for. Thelr offer had been too good to re-
sist ...

Two nights later, and may the gods curse me, [ found myself pouring the sleeping draft into the stew.
Soown | felt the kick in my back waking wme for my turn on watch. Nodding to the guard | replaced | could
hear the snoring of my comrades.

“Leave the way open for us we will steal the wagons and cargo,” the two men had said.

climbing the hill overlooking the campsite | Looked forward to returning to The Bmpire with my new-found
wealth. Thew in the Llight of the campfives below were figures approaching from my sentry position. (nto the
camp they crept until they were upon the first tent Suddenly there was a seream and the bloodbath began.
Armed wmen were everywhere, their faces hidden with ved hoods. the few men awake were cut down, their bodies
mutilated where they fell. The unconscious men in the tents were dragged out and placed in the centre of the
camp. The guards ow the stranger’s wagons put up a fight though, taking down many of the attackers. At
one point one of them cast a spell, an attacker consumen by flame. But in time they were silenced, and the at-
tackers screamed as eerie victory cry.

nto the camp strode a tall maw, robed in red, and the men bowed to him. On his head sat a huge warhelm,
the faceplate completely smooth, even without eye-holes. Own his orders a casket was dragged from the back of
one of the black wagons. It seemed of silver marked with the sign of a raven. | didn't see the signal, but all the
men, bar two, kunelt to the ground, their faces near the mud. The man, and | guessed him a priest, began to
chant as the casket lid was Lifted.

Without warning he slit the throat of one of his men, blood gushing into the casket before the poor fool col-
Lapsed. From within the casket seemed to come a howling, a sound ( hope never to hear again. Thew something
seemed to form, a man seemingly of red mist; but his face was something else, something | will not describe.
Shaking in fear the second man’s throat was slit and the blood seemed to disappear into the shadow.

“My Master”, the hebmed man said, falling to his knees.

“You ave reborn, the crimes of the raven are forgotten. You will Lead us anew and the moon will seem as red
with blood”.

The red mist started to thicken as it absorbed the blood and speaking as if from unoler water, a voice of fear.

“My son ... | will repay the crimes wrought upon me tenfold. The people who sought my destruction will die.
one thousand of their descendants will lay unburied for each day | have Lain in death. My shadow will pass
across these lands ...

“~ what! What is this?”. The spirit's form seemed to swirl and dissipate. Tervor ran through my body as it
seemed to starve straight at we.

“Wwe have been seen!” It's seream was anger and pain itself.
Thew the priest cried out “The Spell is broken!”

“There!” 'm not afraid to say | soiled my myself when that thing turned and pointed to me “t will have his
eyes as my first feast.”

Then he was gone, the armed men swarming up the hill after wee. [ ran as U'd never run before, not resting
until the morning.

n truth, | don't think ( have rested since.



