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t’s almost a year past now

My Master’s name was Gerfeldt Oldenhaller. He was a nice, olod man, who knew a Lot of spells. He had been
an adventurer after he finished his studies at the Altdorf University, but presently he spent the most of his
time teaching wme the rudiments of magick, and helping the locals. He knew a pair of helpful spells he used at
chilobirths and accidents.

We Lived in a tall tower a bit of way from Kreutzfeldt, a town a few days a-horseback north of Nuln. Mas-
ter Oldenhaller had a fine Library, where [ spent a good deal of my time with his black cat familiar, Nebucad-
WEZZAr.

He had sent wme to old Heldl for herbs. She was and old hag who Lived in Nickelschenck, the next town; she
was thetr healer and herbalist.

The trip was long; the fall rains had just set in, and it was decided that | should stay the night. ( spent
wmost of that night listening to Heldi's stories, while [ was busy flirting with her granddaughter, Ulrike, who
had blonde plaits that came down to her knees, and a wonderful smile.

Whewn | came home the next day, the tower was empty. [ flew from room to room Like one of Master Olden-
haller's whirlwinds, but He was nowhere to be found. Exasperated [ ran to the town, where there was an eerie si-
lence. [ tried knocking ow a few doors, to no avail, until | heard the sounds of shouting from the marketplace. |
ran there as fast as my legs could carry me, but when ( got there it was already too Llate. The Witeh hunter
Otto von Lufthanser had come to town, and he had convicted Master Oldenhaller guilty of witcheratft, demon
worship and the protection of mutants. They had already put him on the fire, and before | veached it, they Lit
it.

Though [ screamed and howled, von Lufthanser had nothing but contempt for my pleas, and Blicker, the
fishmonger, pulled me out of there.

Master Oldenhaller sereamed as he died, screams that can still wake me up at night.

The tower was burnt the same evening, but [ managed to sneak by the smith, who guarded the door, and got
a few things with we.

Later [ found out that Klara Halbstkopf had called herr von Lufthanser to Kreutzfelot. She was disap-
pointed that Master Oldenhaller had been unable to save her husband, who died of the consumption half a year
earlier. 've made it a lesson not to trust peasant women.

(et Kurt, Tilania and Therric in Nickelschenck; together we punished her the only way we could think of.
Her death was quick, much too quick.

Since then we have travelled the Emplre as adventurers



