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JALAYV 1. The Crystdsof Mida

JALAYV 1. The Crystdsof Mida

by Sharon Green

CH 1. Thetower of the Crystal-and a captive is taken

| stood in the center of the cold stone room and gazed down upon the
bodies of

my warriors. The three of them lay upon the rounded cobbles,
grotesque in degth

asthey had not beenin life. The clan colorsworn by al Midanna, about
their

hips and thighs, had been torn away and scattered about the room,
leaving my

warriors completely bared to their attackers. Life signs, worn on leather
grips

about their necks, had been left on two, but the third no longer wore
hers.

Perhapsits leather had been severed when the blade of the dagger was
brought to

her breasts, possibly in an effort to have her cry out in pain. | had
known that

warrior well inlife. Shewould not have cried out.

Three strong warriors, dead, though not in battle. Their attackers had
comewith

gedth; overwheming them with surprise and numbers. The Keeper's
Attendants,

who had aso been in the Tower, had been quickly put to the sword,
yetmy

warriors had been kept the while, to be used for the sport of those who
had come

to stedl the Crystal of Mida. My proud warriors had had their wrists
bound

tightly with leather behind them, had been thrust to the bare, smooth
cobbles of

the Tower floor, had had their clan colorsripped from their bodies, had
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been

forced to stare up at the raftered heights of the highest Tower room as
ther

bodies were taken and used by the scum of city thieves. And when
their shame had

at last given the thieves satisfaction, their throats had been cut where
they

lay, their wrigts still bound, their clan colors no longer upon them. To
takea

warrior's clan colors, to cut her throat as though she were an animd to
be

daughtered, stedling from her forever the honor of dying in battle-these
things

were the most unforgivable. Should any of thethieves betaken dive
when the

Crystd of Midawas recovered, they would pay for their crime many
timesover,

seeing the light of as many hands of feyd as possible before being
dlowed to

die. Only in such away might the souls of my warriorsfind rest.

| looked next at the Keeper's Attendant where she lay upon the
deeping leather,

her long, graying hair crushed beneath her, her breathing loud and harsh
inthe

slence. She had taken the sword of the thieves as had the others, yet
clungto

lifetill they had gone, and still longer yet, awaiting the rdieving warriors
arriva. Her clan colors, worn long to the ankles as befitted one of her
station, were damp with the red of her blood, yet shewas ableto relate
the

coming of thethieves, guessng that they came from the city of
Ranistard, far

to the north. One had mentioned the city, she thought, and she would
havethe

war leader know. Now | knew.

Sowly, | waked to her where she lay upon the deegping leather, gazing
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through

the window at the brightening of the fey. Well she knew that she would
not see

the coming of dark again, and wished to remember thefeding of life
upon her

body, to carry with her to the Realm of Mida, where shewould be
made young and

strong again, where she would again know the pleasuresto be had with
maesof

worth and vaor equa to hers. Y et would she never again be warrior as
she had

been in her youth, for she had given up the glory of degth in battle to
Attend

the Keeper of the Crystal of Mida. Now the Crystal had been stolen,
and her life

aswadll, and what had been done could not be undone.

"Remad," | said quietly, and she turned to look at me.

"I hear, Jalav," she whispered weakly. "How may | serve the war

leeder?'

"Already have you served truly and well," | said, stroking my lifesign.
Hers

lay upon her dowly rising bresst, a near mate to mine. We shared the
sgnof

the hadat, that fierce, furred, long-toothed, sharp-clawed messenger of
desth

sent by Midato smite her enemies, though our symbols of that sgn
were not

identica. Each warrior must, upon reaching her womanhood, carve her
lifesgn

from the wood of the tree that has been marked as her own at her
birth. Should

her tree die before she reaches her womanhood, sheistaken to the
dwellings of

those who follow maes, and | eft to be made a davewoman to them, for
shoulda

warrior enter battle without her life sign upon her breast, her soul would
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surely belost.

"Remad," | said, "I would have you look upon one who was captured a
short while

ago. Areyou ableto know if heisone of those who took the Crystd of
Mida?'

"I shal know," shewhispered. "Long did | gaze upon the faces of each

of them

asthey fouled our warriorswith their touch,” sherasped. "l shall
know."

"Bring him," | ordered, and two warriors ran to do my bidding. The
fury | fet

at what had been done in the Tower of the Crystal was aterrible thing,
andmy

sword would drink well before my vengeance wasfulfilled. | thirsted
for blood

to pay for blood.

| turned at the sound of struggle and beheld the captive, he who had
been taken

just asword had reached us of the theft. Six of my warriors surrounded
himwith

spears at histhroat, and till he attempted to resst them. L ofty, indeed,
was

his height, afull head greater even than mine, and hiswide, muscled
body was

encased in the garb of one from the cities, abrown cloth which covered
al but

hisarms from neck to mid-thigh, as though his body would be shown to
hisshame.

Hewore neither clan colors nor life Sgn, for those of the citieshave no
ouls

to belogt, and a so hisfeet were encased in leather, to kegp him from
the

touch of the sweet ground of Mida. Hisred-gold hair was of a decent
length,

bound by leather at the back of his neck as though he were prepared
for battle.
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Hisarmswere bound, each wrigt to the opposite elbow behind his
back, leather

stretched between his ankles, leather pulled tight across the cords of his
throat, yet dtill did he struggle. Should he be proven innocent of the
cimein

the Tower, it would be wiseto detain him, so that my warriors might be
dlowed

to take his seed for themselves. Not many of the maleswho travel our
land are

found fit to mate with awarrior.

The captive fought to free himsdlf as he was drawn forward by the
warriors. He

shouted to the air the oaths of city maes, mistaking my warriorsfor
ther pde

sgtersof the cities, swearing to do upon them things which would never
be

borne by them. Forward did they draw him with difficulty, till hiseyes
fdl

upon my dead warriors, and then his struggles ceased as though he had
been

touched by the hand of Mida.

"The deed was not mine!" said he harshly to Remad. "To tekethelives
of mere

girlsin suchamanner...."

"Silence!" | commanded, and struck him full acrossthe face as he kndlt
before

Remad. In fury, he attempted to rise, yet was held in place by my
warriors, and

| turned to Remad. "Is he one of those who came, Remad?' | asked.
"Study his

features wdll and then speak.”

"It was not he," she whispered, gazing up at the captive. "Had he been
among

them, war leader, | would have remembered.”

"Look again and be sure," | said to Remad. "The journey north may be
shortened,
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should we find one to speak to us.”

"He was not among them, Jalav,” Remad whispered as| pressed the
point of my

dagger to the throat of the captive. Surely he saw in my eyes my need
to saill

bloods and therefore he remained silent.

"Sobeit," sad I, resheathing my dagger. "Thejourney to Ranistard
must be

taken without sght. We shdll have the words of the Keeper this
darkness, and

begin with the light thet follows™

"Ranigard?’ said the captive, with afrown of displeasure. *No man of
Ranigtard

would perform so senseless a deed. Ranistard was badly touched by
the hand of

Sgurr with afever of death, and few are the femaes now left to tend to
the

men. Had men of Ranistard been here, the wenches would have been
carried off

with them."

"Something of greater vaue was carried off in thelr stead,” said | to the
captive, then to my warriors. "Take him to the gandod and have him
secured

between two of them. We return shortly to the camp.”

"Hold!" shouted the captive, sanding hisfull height even againgt the
weight of

my warriors. "1 have been proven innocent, and demand to be released
at once!

Order the leather removed from me, girl!"

Once again | gazed upon the captive with gpproval. His spirit would do
wdl for

the warriors of my clan, hislarge body strong enough to serve many of
them. |

camly returned hisheated glare.

"l am Jalav, war leader of the clan of the Hosta, foremost among the
clansof


http://www.thebeatlesforever.com/processtext/

ABC Amber Text Converter Unregistered, http://www.thebesatl esforever.com/processtext/

the Midanna," | informed him. ™Y ou have been chosen to serve my
warriorsthe

while, and shal be released upon the end of that service. Should you
continue

in S0 insolent amanner, however, | shall order the leather gpplied to
you quite

differently. | am amused to see amale act the part of warrior, yet have
I

little patience now to tolerate it. Be warned, sthuvad.”

"Warned?' heroared in true fury, struggling againgt his bonds and my

warriors.

"By the daying foot of Sigurr the Terrible, am | to bewarned by a
black-haired

female child who stands with only awisp of cloth about her hips? No! |
amthe

truewarrior here, and shall take my leather to the back of any strutting
femde

| lay hands upon! Scatter quickly, girl children, for now | cometo
punish!™

He attempted to part the leather which held him captive, and at the
sametimehe

threw himsdlf toward my warriorswith apae city bettle cry. My
warriors

laughed in delight at this entertainment, al but one stepping to him
quickly to

urge him on with acaress, and then dart easily out of hisblundering
path. The

caresses enraged him ill more and, till bound, he turned thisway and
thet,

not knowing which of my warriorsto pursue. His chest rose and fell
with his

anger, and amagnificent sight indeed was he. |, too, felt the attraction
of

him, and resolved to have him in my deeping leather before thejourney
north.

Red-haired Larid stood hersdlf before the mae, laughing lightly and
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dretching

her arms out toward him to lure him to her. With adeep growl, the
captive took

her lure and began striding toward her in fury, forgetful of the lesther
dretched between hisankles. Binat, from behind him, did grinningly
placethe

butt of her spear before the leather thong, holding the leather in place
and

tripping the captive. Down he did go to the cobbles quite heavily,
unableto

bresk hisfal with histill bound arms, and my warriors were upon him
immediately. He was turned to his back while till dazed from thefall,
and

Larid gpplied her knowing handsto his body, bringing immediate
response from

him, then did she quickly take possession of him. Her face showed
greet

appreciation as his eyes blinked open and he regarded her blurrily, then
redlization cameto him of his possesson. He shouted wordlessy and
fought to

free himsdlf, yet did Larid retain her place with laughter and pleasure.
Two of

the other of my warriors knelt, one upon each of his shouldersto hold
him down,

and Larid was ableto drain him well before she stood again.

| beheld another of my warriors preparing to take the place of Larid,
and

therefore stepped forward and spoke. " The sthuvad may be had again
later at our

camp,” | informed them. "Take him now to the gandod and secure him
wal. | shdl

joinyou shortly."

My warriors were disappointed at my words, yet am | war leader and
to be obeyed.

The sthuvad was pulled to hisfeet, where he stood, filled with cold
fury, to
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gaze upon me.
"Thisinsult shdl long be remembered, girl," said heto me. "Intimeyou
gl

know the anger of thewarrior Telion of Ranistard, and shall fal to your
knees

before him! 'Y our body shall be mine as mine was hers, and you shall
pay many

timesover for the shame given me! For thisyou have my word!"

"My fear of theword of themae of thecitiesisgreat,” said I, smiling at
the

laughter of my warriors. ™Y ou will forgive mefor having you taken to
the gandod

lest | succumb to so great afear.”

| nodded, and my warriors forced the captive from the Tower room.
My eyesfdl

again upon my dead warriors, and the cold of the room entered me
once more.

Remad, | saw, lay upon her deeping leather, asmall smile upon her
lips, memory

strong in her eyes. She, too, had taken captivesin her youth, and the
memory of

them had returned to her in the last of her life.

"Other Attendants have been sent for," | said to Remead, "and will see
you ssfely

to the Keeper's Tower. The Keeper shall speak the words to bring you
to Midas

Realm, and we shall meet again in Mida's gaze when [, too, am called.
Fareyou

well, Remad."

"I would ask afavor of thewar leader," she whispered "My serviceto
the

Crystd of Midais done, even should it be returned upon the instant. |
wishto

greet Midawith sword in hand, asthewarrior | wasin my youth. Will
the war

leader honor mein such away?"
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"The honor ismine, Remad,” said |, amiling at her pae, thinface. "My
warriors

shall prepareyou.”

Two warriorsraised Remad to her feet. Her pain wastruly grest, yet
not asound

escaped her lips as she was held erect and handed a sword. She faced
methenin

truewarrior fashion as| drew my own blade.

"l sAuteyou, Jdav," shewhispered roughly. "Strike quickly lest | go
before

the thrust!"

| did as she bid, plunging my sword deep within her breast, and she did
tothe

cobbles quickly, aready inthearms of Mida. My warriorsand | raised
our

swordsto the memory of atruewarrior. "Have thelife sgnsremoved
for the

Keeper," sad | to my warriors, "and the bodies brought to the forest
for the

children of thewild, I return now to camp.”

They nodded in obedience to my word and | |eft the Tower room. |
would be very

pleased to find those who had taken the Crystal of Mida, and would
remember to

send one to Midas chainsin the name of Remad. Too many werethe
warriorswho

had been stolen from methat fey.

Outside, | found the captive secured between my gando and that of
Larid, and he

looked up a me uncomprehendingly. My gando stood quietly, having
been reminded

of its place, and, mounted, | pulled against the long thong of leather
about its

neck that led to the neck of the captive. It was secure, as was the thong
from

the gando of Larid, therefore did | direct our departure.
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My warriors, eight hands plustwo in number, al sat upon gandod of
their own.

The Midanna use naught save gandod to carry them into battle, for the
gandois

superior to the soft kand of the city people. The gando is no larger than
the

kan, yet its scales protect from sword thrust as the hide of the kan does
not,

and its many sharp teeth, urged on by its unreasoning temper, make its
worthin

battle far greater than that of the passive kan. The red kan of the
captive was

held by one of my warriors, drawn along by the leather of thelead reins
agang

itswill, fear of the Silvery gandod turning its eyes round and wild.
"Why must | walk as a peasant would?' demanded the captive aswe
|eft the Stones

of the Tower clearing for the dirt of theroad. "My kanisat hand, and |
may be

tied to the saddle should you fear my escape.”

"Y ou do not careto walk?" asked I, glancing at Larid, who grinned.
"No, pretty black-haired girl, | do not," said the captive, spesking to
meas

though | wereachild. "I havelittle regard for the need to walk,
therefore

shall you order those othersto...."

"He does not careto walk, Jalav," Larid said with much glee. "May we
not assst

him in the matter?'

"Indeed, Larid,” said | with alaugh. "Let usassist him.”

Larid and | struck our mounts, sending them into faster motion. The
captivewas

made to move faster and even yet faster, the thong between his ankles
fordng

him to take smdll, rgpid steps. The Sight caused laughter among dl of
my
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warriors.

Shortly did we leave the road for the forest, for we were not far distant
from

the current camp. It is Mida's fortune that we had not been on the hunt
norin

the midst of battle when her Crystal had been taken, else would it have
been

long before the loss could be reclaimed.

The captive bresthed heavily as he ran, looking as though he would
have enjoyed

much warrior blood upon his hands. He spoke no word, to conserve
the breeth

within him, yet did | fed his pace might be increased. | therefore took a
leather gtrip, flicked it sharply across his shoulders, and called, "Run for
the

war leader Jdav, sthuvad, run as quickly asyou may! Should your

movement

please me, | will have you brought to my deeping leather! Run nicely
for

Hav!"

| touched him many timeswith the legther, light touches which caused
very

little pain, yet which boiled the fury high in him. My warriors laughed,
seaing

the leather gpplied so gently to hisback and legs, and even higher did
herage

at the laughter, though @l save running was beyond him. The leather
sripswere

tight to the straining of the cordsin histhroat, and he had to run to keep
from being dragged.

Shortly we came to the outskirts of the camp, the black and green of
our clan

tents showing clearly through the trees. The sentries that we passed
gazed upon

the captive with delight, for it had been long since one deemed worthy
had been
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taken. Despite the loss of the Crystd, there would be merrymaking in
thetents

of the Hosta. We drew rein before the largest tent, that of the war
leader,

mine. The captive pounded to a hat, much of the fight taken out of him,
atal,

heaving, quieter mae, fit for the use of warriors. | Ieft him and my
gandoto

be seen to by others, and entered my tent.

"Midasblessng, Jdav," said Fideran, placing himself swiftly upon his

knees.

"l am pleased to see that you have returned so quickly. Isdl to be well
now?'

"All shal bewdl, Fideran," | assured him, gazing upon hisfair and
lovey

face. Fideran had been taken as sthuvad, yet had refused release when
it had

been offered him, choosing instead to remain in my tent, and serve my
needs upon

his knees. Though he didiked being given to those of my warriorswho
desred

him, he heeded my word upon such occasions rather than go hisway
back to his

own people. He had long since professed love for me, afeding which
l,asa

warrior, understood naught of. | kept him for my pleasure alone, yet
was | faced

with adilemma. Fond as| was of him, it wasimpossible to take him to
the north

with me. | would have to leave him with another, one whose arms
would soothe his

loneliness and pain. That would be a kindness to be smiled upon by
Mida

"Brew apot of daru, Fideran," | said as| removed my swordbelt, “and
seethat

it iskept fresh againgt the visit of the Keeper. She shdll arrive soon to
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speak

with me of grave matters, and shdl likely fed the need for daru.”

"At once, Jdav," said he, asking naught of the reason for the Keeper's
vigt.

Well he knew that the matter was one for warriors, and not to be
discussed with

him.

| settled to the legther of the floor of my tent, and thoughtfully began
filling

my pipe. It would be to the greater honor of the Hosta should we done
retrieve

the Crystd, yet would it be wiser for al Midannato preparefor the
necessty

of war. The clans of the Midannararely rode as one, yet the retrieval of
the

Crystd should unite us dl. We would ride againgt the northmen in the
rightness

of our quest, and bring their dwellings down upon them, should the
Crysta not

beyielded up. The Crysta was oursto guard with our lives, not a
bauble to be

handed to the first male awarrior would see smile,

"By Sigurr'sclaws, have acarel" snarled the captive, he being brought
within

my tent to betied to the ground post by the leather about his neck.
Payfully

had awarrior poked at him with the point of her spear, merely to keep
him

moving without harming him, yet had she migudged her am and come
periloudy

closeto anintegrd part of him. Were such anintegra part to be
damaged, he

would befit only for the pleasure of my warriors, for offspring would
then be

impossible; however, despite the near catastrophe, | could not help but
amile
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"Smirk asyou will, girl," he said to me, his chest dtill risng with the
shortness of breath, "yet shdl | seethetimewhen | may amirk at the
Sght of

you. That iswhat | shdl livefor.”

"A worthy life purposefor acity warrior,” | laughed, amused by his
distress.

Fideran, too, had spoken in such amanner when first made captive, yet
had not

gone hisway when given the opportunity. Males are Strange creatures
indeed, far

beyond the understanding of warriors, beyond reason even for Mida
The captive scowled, then sat upon the black leather of the floor,
normal color

dowly returning to hisface. His scowl degpened when hiseyesftdll
upon

Fideran, who sat beside my deeping leather as he waited for the daru
to brew

itsdlf to the proper point. Fideran scowled aswell, didiking the manner
in

which the captive's eyes swept the brief clan covering-without clan
colorswhich

he was permitted to wear. There had not been a captive since Fideran
had been

taken, and Fideran did not seem to care for the clan's newest
acquigtion.

"Thistent isstark indeed,” said the captive. "Have you nofrillsto liven
your

life, gil?"

"l do not take the meaning of frills" | said, regarding him with some
curiosity. He seemed to know less of warriors than had Fideran, who
had known

little indeed.

"Frills," repested the captive impatiently. " Such aslightcolored silksto
brighten thisdismal dark leather, sparkling jewel sto hang about your
throat in

place of that bit of wood, tempting scentsto make you pleasingto a
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man and to
cover the stink of that burning bit of kan held in your hand. Those are
frills"

"For what reason would | desire such?' asked | in amusement. "Other

colored

slkswould betoken other clans, al of which are lessthan the Hosta
Sparkling

stones are to be given to males, to comfort their upset when they are
taken, and

should be of little usein battle. My life Sgn guards my soul, so that it
may

not dip away to naught should the edge of the enemy reach me. Asfor
scents,

males must please me, not | them, and strong would be the laughter of
dl should

the war leader of the Hosta appear for battle bedecked with scents.
Thethought

istruly amusng.”

"For awench to know naught of frillsis saddening," said the captivein
a

lowered voice. "Y et more disturbing gtill isthe thought that she wishes
to know

naught of them. Y our lifeisacrue one, girl, touched heavily by the
twisted

hand of Sigurr. That should not be."

"All isasMidawishesit," | informed him gently. "Do not despair in
your lack

of understanding, for one without asoul is unable to understand the
workings of

Mida. Y ou may accept my assurancethat al isasit should be."
"Without a soul?" he echoed blankly, and then became angry once
agan."You

believe | have no soul and therefore pity me? By Sigurr'srotting teeth, |
gl

not be pitied by ahaf-naked savage of agirl! Remove these bindings at
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once!"

Again he struggled againg the lesther which bound him, and | smiled as
I

accepted the smal pot of daru which Fideran carried to me. The
leather of the

Hosta of the Midannais not so poor that it may easily be parted, asthe
captive

was beginning to know. Soon there would be other things for him to
know.

His blazing eyes returned to me once more, and his teeth clenched
tightly &t the

sght of the steaming pot of daru which | had brought to my lips. The
heerty

aromaof daru filled the tent, and made one anxious for the taste of it.
"Am | to be starved and tortured aswell as bound?' the captive
demanded. "'l

have had neither food nor drink since | was set upon by those females
of yourd"

"A drink shall soon be brought you," | assured him. "We have no desire
to see

you suffer from lack of sustenance.”

"They'd best be quick about it," muttered the captive, somewhat
moallified, for

he did not see the quiet smile of Fideran. Fideran knew what drink was
to be

brought, yet he spoke not aword in warning to hisfellow male, but
stood

graight with arms folded firmly across his chest. He had not stood so
sncehe

had been taken.

| had sipped only twice at the pot of daru, when Larid and another
warrior

entered with apot. No steam arose from this pot which they brought,
andthe

captive looked upon it with interest.
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"Fetchit here, girl,” directed the male easily. "The dust of that run lies
heavy within my throat."

Larid smiled and gpproached him with the pot, holding it carefully so
thet its

contents did not spill. The captive sniffed cautioudy, found its odor
inoffensive, then he Sipped at it with Larid'said. Thesp pleased him
considerably, and he drained the pot with agreat ded of gusto. Larid
andmy

other warrior exchanged satisfied glances, then they looked toward me.
| nodded

with asmile, and my two warriorsleft with purpose.

"Unusudly refreshing,” the captive observed, smacking hislips over the
lingering tagte. "'| wager the taverns of the citieswould pay muchin coin
to

receive shipments of that. How isit called?'

"Itiscdled, aman'sdownfall," Fideran laughed before | was ableto
reply.

"I believe you will find it too refreshing before long.”

"Of what does your pet male babble?" asked the captive of me, his
broad face

creased in afrown. "Have hiswits gone away with his manhood?'
"When you are unbound, we shal spesk of manhood!" said Fideran,
gpproaching the

captive to stand above him. "'l have not forgotten the use of asword!™
"Fideran,” | said gently to my mae, "he has no understanding asyet. In
time

shdl hiswords be withdrawn."

"Perhaps,”" Fideran replied rather tightly, much disturbed beneath his
unamiling

face. | did not wish to see him disturbed, yet was unable to fathom his
distress. Mdes, as| have said, are beyond awarrior's understanding.
My daru was nearly gone when the captive began to move
uncomfortably by the

ground post. Fideran had returned to his place beside my deeping
leather, yet

his eyes had not |eft the form of the captive. My eyes, too, studied the
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captive

closdly, and the captive reddened beneath the double examination.

"At what do you two goggle?' he demanded quite heatedly, attempting
to hold

himsdf ill at the post. His attemptswerein vain, of course, asthe
gppearance of his garment spoke eoquently of his condition.

"We gaze upon aman who has been refreshed,” Fideran replied,
glancing & the

evidence of this statement. "Know that you shdl remain refreshed for
many hind

to come, and shdll not require freshening again until the dark.”

"Y ou speak without meaning!" snarled the captive, looking away from a
gimly

pleased Fideran. "I require naught from savages and daves!”

"Y ou require naught?" asked Fideran softly. "L ook you upon Talav.

Y ou haveno

need of the softness of her breasts, the comfort of her belly, the heat of
her

thighs? 'Y ou have no wish to fed her midnight hair upon your face, her
lipsupon

your body, her hands at your loins? Y ou wish none of thefire burning in
her

large, dark eyes? You...."

The captive snarled again, but thistime asachild of thewild ashe
looked

upon me. Had he been unbound, he would have been upon me, the lust
born of the

drug in hisdrink firing his blood to the point of madness. He roared and
fought

his bonds, fought to free himsdlf yet not to escape, but to reach me, and
I

gmiled in stisfaction.

"He responds quickly and well," said | to Fideran, who cameto knedl
behind me.

"We shdl have much usefrom him. Larid!" Larid and ahand of other
warriors
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entered at my summons, gazing eagerly upon the struggling captive.

"Y ou may now

remove himto the usetent,” said |, "yet have a care that heisnot
damaged

through overuse. Heislarger than many, though heistill only male."
"We hear, Jdav," Larid murmured, unable to remove her eyesfrom the
captive.

The captive, though, continued to strain toward me, hiswildness
increesing when

Fideran's hands circled my waist to rest at last upon my breadts.
Happily |

moved &t the touch, and the captive was beside himsdlf, causing my
warriorsto

use their spearsto remove him from my tent. When they had gone, |
turnedtoa

Fideran who also seemed to have partaken of the drug. He held meto
him

fiercely, hislips hot upon my throat, and nearly did he forget himsdlf to
such

an extent that he began to press me flat to the leather of thefloor. |
regretted the need to put my dagger to histhroat, yet there was no help
forit.

A war leader may not receive from amale, but must take whatever he
offers.

Fideran withdrew reluctantly, then placed himself so that | might use
him. | did

30 with much pleasure, yet was his response not asit normaly was. His
need was

strong, yet he seemed to receive little of the satisfaction he craved.
When the heat had gone from both of us, Fideran sat himsdlf facing
toward the

rear wal of my tent in sllence. He seemed to be studying my shield and
spear,

which had come to me when | won the place of war leader. A long,
clean ovd was

the shidd of the Hostawar leader, and many awar leader had carried
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proudly, never having shamed it in battle through retreat. A war leader

stood to

the last, never showing her enemy her back, choosing, insteed, the
glory of

desth. Many times had the spear and shield been retrieved from a
battleground,

but never had they been shamed.

"Y ou must not use him," Fideran spoke suddenly, surprisng me. He
had not

turned, but sat in his colorless clan covering, his back rounded at the
shoulders.

"Of what do you speak?' | asked, intent upon adjusting the leg bands
which hed

my dagger.

"Y oumust not usethe new mae!" said he, turning to me with blazing
eyes.

"Think you | remain herein thistent, clothingless and without pride,
sving

you as adave, merely to share you with another? He shal not have
youl"

"No," said |, risng to my feet. "He shdl not have me. | shall have him.
Has

his presence disturbed you so deeply that you have forgotten?”

"The point isthe same," heinssted, rising aso, so that our eyeswere
leve.

"It matters not who does the having, only that another shal possess
what is

mine! Y ou may not use him!”

"May not?' said | very quietly. "Indeed Fideran forgets himsdif. |
belong only

to the Hosta of the Midanna, never to amale. Y ou may take your
ealier

possessions and return to your people.”

| began to turn away, yet Fideran fdll to his knees, throwing hisarms
about my
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legs and pressing hisface to my body. "No!" he cried, the depth of his
voice

muffled againgt me. "Do not send me away, Jalav! The stranger desires
you, and |

have seen hislike before! Should he come to know the bliss of your
ams, he

shall not releaseyou again! | loveyou, Jdav, and wish to live only for
youl

Do not send me away!"

| Sghed deeply at his pain, and stroked his hair with agentle hand. His
dark

hair was not of alength with the captive's red-gold glory, yet it was of a
pleasing length, as he had dlowed it to go unshorn in the time he had
been with

me.

"Fideran, hear my words" said |. "Y our happinessis asometime thing
among the

Midanna, and it would be wise of you to return to your people. | am
pleased that

you find love for me within you, yet saddened too, that | cannot return
your

love. Never will it be possiblefor meto do s0."

"Allow meto remain!" he begged, pressng himsdf yet closer to me.
"Perhaps one

fey | may be ableto give you achild as| have done with others. Then,
Jav,

then shdl you fed lovefor me”

"Perhapsyou are correct,” | murmured, stroking hishair again,
understanding

that he knew not why he had not given meachild. A war leader must
chew the

leaves of the dabla bush, so that sheis ever prepared to lead her
warriorsto

battle. A war leader with lifein her may not perform such afunction,
therefore

the dabla bush insured againgt such ahappening. It was said that the
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bush could

be countered, yet | had never known it to be done. Perhapsthe
Keeper would have

had such knowledge, but |, as war leader, did not.

"Seeto thedaru, Fideran," | said, "and should the Keeper arrive before
nmy

return, see to her comfort aswell.”

He released me dowly and reluctantly then, moving back to seat
himself uponthe

leather of my tent floor, his head hung in misery. He nodded in silence,
obedient to my word once more, and | |eft him and withdrew from my
tent.

The fey was bright, warm with Midaslight, drowsy benesth the leaves
of the

trees. The black and green home tents of the Hosta were a brave sight
toa

daughter of Mida. On the hunt and in battle, warriors fetched naught
savether

weapons and deeping leather, for it isfoolish to tell your quarry or
enemy

where you take your rest. Only upon our own lands might the home
tents be used,

and then only with sentriesadert al about us. A warrior joysin the sight
of

her hometent, yet must she deep lightly when sheiswithin it. Much of
thejoy

would be removed, should she avaken to find the point of her enemy's
sword at

her throat.

| thought to see many of my warriors about, yet the camp seemed
oddly deserted.

For amoment | felt puzzled, then heard the laughter from the tent st in
the

middle of the camp, the tent which lacked our Hosta clan colors. |
knew then

where my warriorswere, and smiled at their interest. The captive was
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atractive one, more attractive than any save, possibly, Fideran, yet
Fideran

had been with us a considerable time, and the captive was new to dl. |
walked

toward the tent in the center of the camp, hoping that my warriors
remembered my

words. Despite hisrobust appearance, amaeis often afrail thing, and
may

easly be overused to the point of worthlessness. The Harra, another
clan of the

Midanna, held their captives as daves, often resorting to raids upon
gl

villagesto replenish their supply. | had seen the daves of the Harra,
cringing

intheir fear of being touched and used, and | regretted then that the
Herra

were sstersto the Hosta, rather than blood enemies.
| stepped just within the entrance of the tent, standing quietly and

watching my
warriors as they, spread out and crouching down in place, watched the

captive.
He had been placed upon his back and staked to the ground, the

leather about his

throat preventing extreme movement of hishead. A warrior had just
finished with

him, yet even as she stood, in possession of hispriceless seed, his
readiness

for another was evident. The lust was till upon him, asit would befor
many a

hin yet, but aspark in his eyes showed hisfury at being used 0, his
rageat

hisinability to control his body's demands. Even as another warrior
took her

place upon him, even as his hands grasped futilely for her, | knew the
captive
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would not be one to remain with us when his service was done.
Kilin crouched to the I eft of the captive, laughing with the othersas he

firg

attempted to deny the warrior who had him, then acceded to his need
and

attempted to use her. Neither attempt was successful, yet Kilin urged
himonto

greater effort with amusement, enjoying the spectacle of the brash city
mde

being taught his place. | made my way to her, and sherose and
grinned.

"Soon it shall be my turn, Jaav,” she said. "My spear cast was poor,
yet was

enough to gain me atime before heistoo far drained. | shall enjoy
usnghim.”

"That ishis purpose, Kilin," | said, amused at her delight. I would
gpeak with

you briefly before you partake of your enjoyment.”

"l hear, Jdav," she acknowledged, and began to follow me from the
tent. Before

leaving, | chanced to glance at the captive and found, to my surprise,
that he

gazed not upon the warrior who had him, but upon me. Hislong,
red-gold hair had

become disarranged, and it hung about his strained, sweat-soaked
face, yet ill

did he gaze upon mewith heat. | smiled and |eft the tent, knowing that
when

next | saw him, his hest would be considerably diminished.

Kilinand | walked severa paces before | spoke to her. Midaslight
danced

brightly upon the silver ring of ablooded warrior which gleamed from
her right

ear, showing her as one who had met the enemy in battle and had
survived. |,
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too, wore such aring, asdid al blooded warriors, yet was mine
meatched by

another in my left ear, proclaiming to al that here scood awar leader. In
such

amanner did war leaders find one another in battle, searching for the
second

ring and a suitable match within which to test onée's blade. Too, there
might be

no more than one second ring for each clan, so the ring passed from
one bested

war leader to new war leader, it being taken from the body, no matter
whether

she had falenin battle or during achalenge. A long moment did Kilin
and |

walk in silence, before | was able to find the words.

"Kilin," I said, "1 would ask adeed of you. All know that | ride with the
new

light to seek the Crystal of Mida and those who came to steal and day.
The

warriors of the Hostaride with me, yet there are those who must stay
with the

Keeper. Y ou are one of those whose time with the Keeper haslong
since been

appointed.”

"Do you wish meto ridewith you, Jalav?' she asked, excitement risng
inher

voice, happiness appearing on her face. "l have dready attempted to
givemy

place to one who rides, yet none would agree. At theword of the war
leader,

however.... "

"No, Kilin," | said, shaking my head and placing my hand upon her
shoulder. "All

must bear burdensin these times, and yoursisto remain behind. |
would have

your sword with minein the north, yet this may not be."
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"I hear, Jdav," she Sghed, resigned once again to her fate. "'l would ask
what

deed | may performfor you."

"I have given much thought to Fideran,”" | said, gazing upon atreewhich
stood

before us. "He has served us dll well, and | would not see him hurt. |
beieve

he would attempt to follow me north, and this| shdl not allow. | would
have

you and the others remaining behind hold him once again as captive,
usnghim

gently with naught of the drug, till thereis no hope of hisfollowing
successtully. Y ou may then dlow him to remain with you, or you may
releasehim

to go hisway. | have seen in the past that you used him gently; please
carefor

himfor me."

"I shal be pleased to do s0, Jdav," said she, atender smile upon her
face.

Her hair was brown, aswere her eyes, a soft brown that showed gentle
feding

for much about her. Shewas avaliant warrior, fearlessin the face of
the

enemy, yet was gentle too, when gentleness was required.

"I have not told him, Kilin," | said, "nor shdl | do so. Cometo my tent
when

darkness hasfallen, after the med, and fetch him away with legther.”

"I had thought raiding was not permitted to the Hosta of the Midanna,"
e

laughed, greatly amused at the thought. "I now see | am to begin my
radingin

the tent of the war leader. Isthisthe manner in which al Midanna
begin?'

"It isthe manner in which they cease," said |, laughing too. " Should one
come

without my permission, she would havelittle need of that for which she
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rads.

Y ou may return now to the use tent, for | would not see you passed
over. With

the return of the balance of our warriors at darkness shall come a
grester

demand for the captive.”

"Perhaps they will have seen to their needsin Tdat," suggested Kilin.
"The

trading is often tended to in less time than return is expected.”

"It would be well for the captive to hope so," | chuckled, taking aleaf
from

the tree upon which to chew. " So many more warriors demanding his
Servicewould

not be pleasant for him, and it may aready be seen that he does not
carefor

the service which he performsfor us.”

"It would be well should Mida send to us one who does not require the
drug,” she

sghed, dso taking aleaf upon which to chew. "It is said that once there
were

maes of agtrength to see to the needs of Midahersdlf. | have cometo
dishdlieve such tales; however, | find mysdf hoping | amwrong.”

"How would it be possible for such malesto exist?' | asked with
resson. "They

dwedl within their cities, never knowing the true world of Mida, refusing
to

their davewomen the glory of battle for fear that they will beleft
unattended.

They are ableto do naught for themselves, but must ever be sending
othersto do

for them. Issuch alife to produce true maes?!

"Indeed not," said she with afurther sigh. "We are dl blessed in that our
forebears|eft the city malesto their ruin, and choseto follow Mida, else
we,

too, would be davewomen without hope."

"Y et we are not davewomen,” | said. "Therefore we must guard our
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freedom so

that it isnot lost to us. Go you now quickly, lest your time with the
captive

be given to another. | believe he, too, would do well with your
gentleness.”

"He shdl havelittle gentleness™ shelaughed, throwing away the leef as
she

began to move toward the use tent. "The sight of him stirsmy desires,
Jav,

and | would feel him beneath my hands and in my possesson. Heisthe
finegt

shuvad | have ever seen.”

Shelifted ahand in farewdl, then moved quickly toward the usetent, in
the

gait awarrior uses on the hunt, when the quarry is ahead and must be
run down.

She disappeared within as laughter came again from the tent, and |
chewed my

leaf, considering returning there myself. | had not cared for the look the
captive had given me, nor did | care for the manner in which he had
addressed

me, yet | had alowed him to go unpunished so that he would be fit for
theuse

of my warriors. Should he be foolish enough to so address me again, he
would not

again go unpunished.

| had nearly decided to add my laughter to that of my warriors, when |
beheld

the arriva of the Keeper. Her procession moved dowly into the camp,
withdl

the dignity required by the person of the Keeper. Fully ten hands of
warriors

accompanied her, clad not only in the colors of the Hosta, but of the
Harra, and

the Helda, and the Hittaas well. Warriors of each of the ten clans of
our
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sisterhood rode there, guarding our Keeper as would the ten clans of
enemy

Midanna guard their own. The Keeper herself sat upon the Sesat of
office, asest

covered above for the Keeper's comfort, yet open upon al sidesto the
Sght of

Mida. Her armsrested easily upon the arms of the Seet, her feet flat
upon the

Seat'swide platform, which platform was borne dong by the strength
of four

gandod. The platform swayed to the pace of the gandod, yet the
Keeper did not

seem to mind intheleast. A tdl, strong woman was our K eeper,
pleasad with the

place Mida had given her, vitd yet, in spite of her age. | smiled and
walked

forward then to greet her, pleased as awaysto see Rilas the Keeper.
Rilastook note of my approach, and smiled agreeting as her gandod
were stopped

s0 that she might descend to the ground. She wore a clan covering to
the ankles,

one which only the Keeper might possess. All colors of our clans
appeared upon

her covering, against the black of al Midanna, the green, thered, the
blue,

the yellow, white and brown, orange and violet, gold and rose. She
wasthe

Keeper of our clans of Midanna, and she who did wait most avidly till
the

Crysta of Midawould spesk to us.

"Midasblessings, Jdav," said she as she was assisted from her Seat. "'|
am

ever pleased to vist the Hosta, yet would | wish for other
circumstances. You

prepare to ride in search of the Crysta?"

"Aye, Rilas," | said, gazing upon her proud form. Her hair reached
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nearly as

long as her covering, yet no longer wasit the gold of her youth. She,
too, had

been awarrior, for how else may a Keeper show that the love of Mida
iswith

her? Had sherefrained from taking part in battle, none would have
known that

her survival was Mida's demand for further service from awell-loved
daughter.

"We shdl ride with the new light, Rilas," | continued. "'Part of thisfey
must |

spend with Mida, and we may speak of what aid you may give me, a
darkness. By

the new light, all shal be seento.”

"I am well enough pleased,”" she said. Shelooked upon the use tent,
and her

browsrose. "Have you this soon brought one of them low, Jdav?' she
asked.

"No, Rilas." | smiled, looking, too, toward the use tent. "A captive was
taken,

yet has hisinnocence been confirmed by the Attendant Remad before

shejoined

Mida. Heis merely asthuvad, and even now amuses my warriors.
Should any of

them find hersdlf with child from him, | shall send her back to the tents
by

your Tower. The new lives shall not be wasted.”
"Good." Rilas smiled, then grew serious. "Jdav, | visited the Tower of

the

Crysta before coming here," she said with compassion. "I would be
with you when

you speak with Mida, and a so relate the merits of those who have
gone. You need

not be aone to speak of her who bore you."
"Y our presence will bewelcome,” | said to her, remembering the look

of my
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warrior, thelook of her who had borne me. Her breasts had had a
dagger taken to

them, perhapsin an effort to make her cry out. | well knew that she had
not

cried out.

| sent awarrior to my tent for my sword and apot of daru for Rilas,
then she

and | entered the woods away from the camp. When the distance was
sufficient, |

unsheathed my sword and stood straight, Rilas dso straight by my side.
"Hear me, Mida," | cdled softly to the sky, my arms and sword held
high. "I

would spesk with you of those who wish to enter your Realm from the
Hosta of the

Midanna. They are brave warriors dl, and the fault was not theirs that
find

battle was denied them. |, Jalav, war leader of your Hosta, shall seek
out those

who took their honor, and avenge the glory. | ask now that they be
dlowed to

enter your Realm, and not be forced to wander the gray place forever."
| resheathed my sword and drew my dagger, then | set the edge of it to
thesde

of my left arm. A line of blood appeared, and | drew two fingers
through the

blood and held them toward the skies.

"My blood has been spilled, Midal" | cried. " She who bore mewas
foully used and

senselesdy tortured, then robbed of her placein your Realm! Well do |
know

that those of the cities have been forsaken by you, yet would | ask your
adin

my vengeance! Smile upon me, Mida, so that the blood of my enemies
may be

gpilled with mine! Y our warrior asks no more of you than your blessing
inher
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quest!™

| withdrew my blood from the eye of Mida, then crouched down where
| stood, to

bring back memory of her who bore me. The use of sword and dagger,
Spear and

bow, had | learned from that kindest of warriors, and her pride a my
winning

the place of war leader had increased my joy in the deed tenfold. Very
young had

she been when she bore me, only just into her womanhood when the
captive had

been taken, and till did she have the appearance of agirl upon her
desth.

Always had she stood in battle upon my left, a sword to be counted on
and

trusted. Now she was no more.

| crouched in memory for many hind, Rilas beside me, her hand upon
my shoulder,

her voice raised softly to Mida She recounted the lives of my warriors
who

were, then crouched beside mein memory. A Keeper fedsthe loss of
each of the

Midanna, having often been present when they first wailed with the pain
of new

life. Rilas had been Keeper for many Kalod, and knew each of uswell.
The darkness was nearly upon uswhen Rilasand | returned to my tent.
The

candles had been lit by Fideran, and he had prepared meat for the
Keeper and

mysaf. The Keeper smiled at his efforts, amused that amale saw so
caefully to

my needs. Other captives had, from time to time, chosen to remain with
Midanna

who would have released them, yet Rilastold me that Fideran seemed
the most

zealous. He did not wish to return to his city, and for this he could not
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faulted.

The Keeper and | drew our daggersin order to take the meat from the
fire, and

Fideran cried out and grasped my left arm.

"Jdav, you have been hurt!" he said, holding my arm gently with much
panin

hiseyes. "I shdl fetch cloth immediately to wash and bind it!"

"No, Fideran," | said, taking my arm from hisgrasp. "It must be left till
the

new light comes, and then it may be washed. Itisour way."

"l-see," he said heavily, knowing it asamatter for warriorsalone. The

way's of

the Midanna disturbed Fideran, for he could not accept them, nor
could he change

them. He withdrew from thefire and sat by my deeping lesther, his
head down. |

was pleased that soon Fideran would have another to tend, and my
doingswould no

longer disturb him.

The Keeper and | were about to seat oursalvesfor our meal, when
another joined

our presence. The captive, having been removed from the use tent,
would be

returned to the ground post for atime so that he might regather his
drength

for further effort. He was no longer enraged. Instead, he leaned heavily
upon

the supporting arms of my warriors, hisarms once again bound behind
his back,

his step painful and dow. Hisred-gold hair was completely unbound,
hanging

limply with the swest that had soaked his entire body, the color bright
agang

afacethat had gone pae with the passing hind. No sound did he make
ashewas
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lowered to his side upon the leather beside the pogt, yet wasthe painin
him

eadly sensed. The thong upon his neck was attached to the post, and
my warriors

then withdrew.

"A fine specimen,” Rilas observed as she tasted the mest upon her
blade. "Itis

fortunate that he was uninvolved in the matter of the theft, else he could
not

have been used s0. A pity the Hostamay not use him longer.”

"If ever | regain my freedom," said the captivein alow, exhausted

voice, "the

Hostashall be no more. | will seejustice done for what has been done
tome."

"Perhaps| may givehimtotheHarra" | mused. "Their warriors
number grester

than ours, and | am told their needs, too, are greater.”

"Jdav, do not torment him," Rilas scolded, yet she dso found the need
to mask

asmile asthe captive paled further dtill. "The Hosta have ever released
thelr

captives when the service was done,” said she. "Are you to change
your ways on

the eve of riding to battle?'

"Thereislittle reason to cling to but one manner of behavior,” | said,
tadting

the meet Fideran had prepared. Asaways, it wastoo well done, but |
sad

nothing. "The Harrarequire many captivesto replace those who are
used too far

and are thereby rendered usdless,” | added. "Think you, Rilas, he
would not joy

ingiving serviceto warriorstill heisno longer able?!

"You, girl!" the captive snarled, struggling to lift hishead so that he
might

glare a mefurther. ™Y ou shdl pay themost! Y ou shdl onefey fed my
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lecther

upon your back, and know the meaning of being well used! Thisdol|
swear by dl

| hold sacred!”

| placed the meat upon the leather of my tent floor, roseto my fest,
then stood

above the captive. He gazed up at thefull height of me, and surdly saw
nmy

anger.

"I am Jdav, war leader of the Hosta of the Midanna," | said coldly.
"Should it

bethewill of Mida, shuvad, my life shal end in the coming battle, yet
aml|

gill war leeder of the Hosta. Y ou have given meinsult for thefina
time"

| then called my warriors and ordered the captive beaten. Asthey
removed him

from my home tent, he fought them as best he could, yet he was much
spent from

his hind of service. He made no outcry as he was removed, nor did |
expect one.

Had he been fortunate enough to be of the Midanna, he would truly
have made a

warrior.

Rilas spoke no word, as was only proper, for the Keeper may not
interferein

matters of awar leader; however, Fideran was much disturbed by the
course of

events. Heroseto hisfeet a my cdl to my warriors, and stood as
though he

would keep the captive from his due, making no sound as the sthuvad
was removed.

His soft eyes gazed upon mein upsat, then lowered in misery. Again he
folded to

the floor by my deeping leather, and | returned to Rilas and my mest.
Rilasand | fed in silence, savoring the bounty of Midaasdo dll
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Midanna. |

thought deeply upon the matter of the Crysta, yet spoke no word of it,
asitis

not proper to discuss battle as one partakes of the bounty of Mida. All
things

must be kept in their proper place, and one does not taint one's
provender with

the blood of one's enemies. The captive wasreturned Slently to his
place by

the post, his mouth and eyes grim, hisback well striped by the leather
of

punishment. Rilasand | continued to feed, taking no notice of his
arivd.

Fideran did sllently turn hisface to the back of the tent.

With the meat consumed, Rilasand | filled our pipesfrom my sack as
Fideran

brought to us pots of daru. The daru was properly brewed, and |
gmiled somewhat

as| redized that soon | would find the need to brew daru myself.
Fideran, who

had returned to the fire and knelt before it with his back to us, saw
naught of

my smile, nor did he seethe sllent entrance of Kilin and two other
warriors. |

nodded to Kilin, and she and the others stole up behind Fideran, seizing
him

quickly, throwing him to the leather of my floor, and binding him fast
with

thongs. Fideran cried out, in surprise aswell as distress, yet the deed
was

done, and he could not resist the leather. "Jalav, what isto be done
withme?'

he cried, asKilin and the others urged him to hisfeet and from the tent.
"l do

not wish to be taken from you!"

"Midasblessngs, Fideran,” | said, gazing upon hisfrightened, retreating
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form. "Perhaps, one fey, we shal meet again inthe sght of Mida."

His pleading grew fainter as distance increased, and | put him from my
mind and

addressed Rilas.

"All clans of our ssterhood must prepare themsdavesfor bettle, Rilas” |
sad.

"Should the numbers of the Hosta prove too few when the thieves are
discovered,

al must ride. | shdl appoint couriersto carry theword.”

"And | shdl vigt the dlansto ingruct them." Rilas nodded, taking the
pipel

held out to her. "Y ou ride directly to Ranistard?*

"Aye" | sad, lighting her pipe and my own with aflame fetched from
thefire.

"It liesto the north, and shdl not be difficult to find. | shal decide then
what isto be done there.”

"Y ou and your warriors have never seen nor visited the citiesto the

north,"

Rilas mused. "Once, in my youth, | was honored to aid in the death of
onesuch

city. Thewallswere scaled in stedlth, Jalav, so that the gates might be
opened

from within. Weighted lengths of knotted lesther were cast to the
pointed metal

st atop the walls, warriors climbed the knotted |egther, then they
removed the

weight, held the leather about the point, and descended the doubled
leather to

the ground. The leather was then removed from the metal, leaving no
trace, one

end smply being pulled, the other released. The wretches of the city
werelax

intheir watchfulness, and so paid thefind price of laxity. Thewalls of
remaining cities have ever ance been guarded carefully, war leader.
Thismugt

be congdered by you in your thinking."
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"Indeed, it isathing to congder,". | said, my sight within rather than
without. "Thewadls of Ranistard, stout or not, must fal before my
warriors at

sometime. Y, should thefall betoo long in coming, those holding
what is

ours may well seek to destroy it. | must not allow such athing to
occur."

"Perhapsit would be wiseto learn of acity's ways before reaching
Ranigard,”

suggested Rilas. "An error made € sawhere would not have the effect of
one made

in Ranigard."

"An excdlent thought,” | said.

"I have heard tell of the city of Bellinard, more distant from here,
perhaps,

than from Ranistard. It might well prove profitable to enter Bellinard
fird, to

see what might be seen. Yes, | shdl think closdly upon this."

| reclined upon the leather of my tent floor, considering the possibility of
entering Bellinard. We would have to seethe city first to decide how to
enter

it, there was much to think about. | saw, without true sight, the entrance
of

two of my warriors bearing hot meet for the captive. The meat was cut
smdl ad

fed to him by both warriors asthey gazed upon him with pleasure. The
captive

accepted the meat from their hands with little gratitude, and had his
need not

been so great, well might he have refused it. His jaws worked as he
chewed the

mest placed in hismouth, yet his eyes fastened themsel ves not to my
warriors,

but to me. | paid little heed to his unvoiced fury, and thought about the
meatter

of Bellinard.
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Asthe captive continued to feed, another warrior entered the tent and
presented

hersdlf to me. She had been one of the warriorsin the tower of the
Cryda, and

she held in her hand the life sgns of my warriors who had been, and
those of

Rilass Attendants.

"l bring thelife Sgnsasyou directed, Jdav," she said, handing them to
the

Keeper with asign of respect. "Y et were we unable to find the third of
our

warriors lifesigns. It wasto be discovered neither in the Tower nor in
the

stones below the Tower. Do you wish usto seek further?”

| shook my head, dismissing her, knowing full well the whereabouts of
thelife

sign of her who had borne me. It lay with the Crystd of Mida, marking
those who

were destined to feel the edge of my blade, the heat of my rage. Mida
would

guide meto thelife sgn of her daughter, and there | would avenge the
theft of

glory. Rilas, knowing in some manner the turn of my thoughts, sat
Slently with

her pipe, thelife Sgns given her wrapped carefully about her free hand.
A disturbance by the captive caught my attention. The captive had
consumed the

mesat brought for him, yet refused the drink which followed the mest.
My warrior

stood before him with the pot in her hands, and he looked at her with
contempt.

"Do you take mefor afool, girl?" he demanded of her. " Sooner would
| dieof

thirgt than drink again in this camp! Take that from me, and do not
return with

it!"
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"l see no reason for reluctance,” the warrior answered. "There is naught
inthe

pot save fresh spring water.”

"And | amto believethat!" The captive laughed, shaking his grest head
at her.

"I would indeed receive my due, were | to be so foolish. Be gone, girl
child,

and dlow memy rest”

Thewarrior, indifferent, left with the pot, the second warrior
accompanying

her. The captive watched them gone, then gazed slently upon me with
amusement,

as though to say that he had bested us. | drank my daru, and smoked
my pipe, and

did not disabuse him.

The effects of the drug reached him sooner the second time, asisthe
way with

the drug. Hisamusement |eft him dowly as he atempted to deny the
beginnings

of what hefdt, and | smiled as| watched the onset of hiswillingless
movement, and laughed when full redization a last cdlamed him.

"The pot contained naught save fresh spring water,” | informed him as
heagan

fought the lesther which bound him. "The drug wasin the mesat given
you, cooked

into enhance the taste of it. Did you not find it enjoyable?’

"No!" he cried, throwing himsdf about in his despair. "Y ou cannot
forcemeto

endure such trestment again! | amawarrior! A warrior!"

"You are merdy asthuvad,” | informed him from where lay upon the
leather of

my tent floor. "A sthuvad isfor the enjoyment of warriors, not awarrior
himsdf. Isit that you were borne by awarrior and given to those of the
cities

to raise, that you spesk of yoursdf asawarrior?”

"l am only of the cities," he said, his eyes darting about, seeking escape.
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"I

knew naught of your pack of femae vipersbefore | wastaken, yet |
shdl never

forget what was doneto me. Never!"

"We have found,” Rilas observed camly, "that those who are taken and
thereafter

released seldom speak of their capture to others. | have often
wondered why this

is, yet | fed that in such amanner are the Midanna given further service.
Few

would travel within our reach should word of our practices be spread
about. You,

too, | believe, will say naught.”

The captive sent her a hate-filled look, proving the truth of her words,
then

fell back to the leather of the floor, writhingin hisneed. Laird and a
hand of

others appeared, laughing lightly, to once again remove him to the use
tent. The

meal had been taken by my warriors, and now they would seek
entertalnment.

The Keeper and | sat for some hind, discussing the why of the taking of
the

Crystal. Had the thing been done by enemy Midanna, the reason would
esdly be

seen, yet for city maesto wish to take it was beyond understanding.
The

Crystas had been given to the Midanna to guard, given by the herdds
of Mida

many and many kaod earlier, againg the fey Midawould once again
wishto use

them, and city maeswould have no interest in them. None knew the
proper use of

the Crygtas, yet wasit thought that Midawould in some manner speak

through
them, informing her warriors of her wishes. The Hosta saw to one


http://www.thebeatlesforever.com/processtext/

ABC Amber Text Converter Unregistered, http://www.thebesatl esforever.com/processtext/

Crysa, and

the enemy Sillasaw to the other, though no word had come that the
Crystd

guarded by the Sillahad been taken or attempted. | saw the need to
send

warriorsto the Silla, to learn of the condition of the Crystd they
guarded. |

spoke of thisto Rilas, and she agreed, indsting that the deed be done
by

Attendants. Knowing how keenly she and her Attendantsfelt theloss, |
thought

it best to accede to her wishes. The Attendants would be sent, and
should they

learn of something to aid mein my search, | would be quickly informed.
Rilasthen retired to her tent. | found Fideran's absence left alondiness
behind, so | went out into the darkness beyond my tent. The darkness

waswdll

lit by the presence of the Entry to Mida's Realm, and the glowing,
rounded gap

in the darkness that ever changed its place made paethetiny rendsto
al

gdesof it. To thedespair of al Midanna, the Entry was not dwaysin
the

skies, yet Midaknew of the needs of her daughters, and at such times
dlowed a

memory of the glory of her Redlm to shine through thetiny rends. My
eyes gazed

upon the Entry to Mida's Realm, and | knew a sadnessthat al could
not hopeto

be alowed through to the everlasting days of battle and happiness that
werethe

rewards of the Midanna. | then heard the laughter of my warriorswho
hed found

interest in the use tent. | recaled the look of the captive, then smiled
and

asorecdled my earlier resolve. My stepsled quietly to the use tent,
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and|

wentin.

The use tent was warm with the bodies of my warriors, crouching
within, and much

did they laugh and compare the captive with others taken before him. A
firehad

been made for the brewing of daru, and many of my warriors sat upon
the |lesther

to one side of the captive, Spping from the pots of daru and caling
ingtructionsto the captive or the warrior who possessed him. The
indructions

were entirely in jest, yet the captive fdt the barb of them deeply enough
to

attempt escape once again. His attempts caused further laughter, so
dikewere

males and their ways-asimple jest often returned life to the most
enfeebled of

them.

| moved through the press of my warriorstill | stood above the captive.
He had

been used hard, and had he not been of the strength he was, he might
not have

aurvived. Hiswrigts and ankles bled from his struggles, hisface had lost
its

color, his covering was stained and twisted about upon him. Only his
eyes

remained the same, filled with an endless store of fury and hate. | stood
beside

him quietly, my eyes examining hisform with pleasure asmy warrior
continued to

make use of him. His own eyes came to me, and did not leave me
agan.

My warrior finished with him and arose, and il | remained standing at
his

gde. Nowarrior gtirred in the tent, for though they knew that use of
himwas
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at an end, dill they wondered if the war leader would honor him. | felt
the

leather of the tent floor beneath my feet, saw theriseand fal of the
captive's chest, smelled the sweat that covered his body and caused his
red-gold

maneto lie about him in greasy strands. My eyes moved to hisand |
gmiled a

the desire | saw ablaze there, adesire even grester than the fury that
hed

gripped him so many timesthat fey. The sthuvad found pleasurein the
Sght of

Jalav, war leader of the Hosta of the Midanna, and his desire blazed
forth,

abovethe urging of thedrug, for dl to see. | ssood a moment longer,
holding

his eyes, then spoke to my warriors without turning.

"Secure him through the darkness,” said I, "and see that heiswell
guarded. |

would not care to have him stolen from us when he has rendered such
fathful

svice"

The laughter of my warriors, and the sounds of their rising from their
places,

covered the snarl of the sthuvad as he again writhed in rage. So sure
hed he

been that he would be honored, that his desires would be seen to, that |
would

use him asmy warriorshad. Yet | waswar leader, and did as | wished.
| turned

from the captive and strode from the use tent, returning immediately to
my own

tent. The sight of the shield and spear of the war leader warmed me as
aways,

and | regretted having given Fideran to another. | extinguished the
candles,

then, sought my deeping leether, my dagger fast in my hand aswas
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proper.
CH 2. Idat-and a city is spoken of

Thearrivd of the new light saw my warriors and mysdif areedy
mounted in

preparation for departure. More than twenty handsin number were we,
aforce

large enough to press an advantageous attack, yet small enough to
diguiseits

presence should it become necessary. My warriors were anxiousto be
gone, and |

wastoo. Rilas, who had cometo bid usfarewell, stood beside my
gando.

"Thefey will beawarm, fair one," she observed, examining the bright
streaks

inthe dowly lightening sky. "Midasmiles upon your efforts, Jdav."
"That remainsto be seen,” said |, regarding my warriorsin their places.
Ther

clan colors about their hips showed them proudly as Hosta, their life
ggnstied

firmly about their necks showed them eager for battle. Their hair, like
mine,

was bound with war |eather, for we rode to recover the Crystal
wherever it might

be found. "A fey black with the clouds of rain may befairest of dl,
Rilas” |

sad, "should victory in battle show Midas pleasure.”

"True, JHav." Rilas smiled, placing her hand upon the binding scale of
my

gando. "It iswhen the warriors of Midaride out in such amanner thet |
wishl,

too, were yet awarrior. The sight stirs my blood, war leader, and
brings

memories of long ago. Much glory do | wish you, Jdav, and ask
Midas blessings

for you and your quest.”

"We shdl return with the Crysta should it be Midaswill."
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| smiled, then placed my hand briefly upon hers. " Seeto that of which
we have

gpoken, and perhaps we may one fey speak again.”
She nodded then, and stepped back with asmile, her hand raised in

farewell. |

looked again a my warriors, felt the proud weight of my shield upon
my left

arm, the smooth, dim shaft of my spear in my right hand, then nodded
too, and

struck my gando with my spear. | led my warriors from the camp and
we rodeforth

upon our gandod, perhapsto victory, perhapsto the glory of death in
baitle,

none knew and none cared. It isthe privilege of awarrior of the
Midannato

ride forth when thereis need and desire.

| had considered Bellinard, and therefore led my warriorsto the road
toldat.

It would be well to seek quiet entrance to Bellinard if possible,
thereforewe

should stop in Idat to exchange gandod for Kand. The gando, while
excdlent for

battle, isfeared for itstemper and intractability, and never may one be
found

within the wdls of the cities. If we wanted to ride between the gates of
Bellinard, it would best be done upon the backs of kand, and kand
might be had

inldat. Theroad to Idat was a short one, amere four hind in the
traveing.

Ida was avillage much larger than the Hosta camp, and had found a
safety for

itsdlf in trade with the Hogta. Little did my warriorsrequire that they
were

unable to obtain for themsalves, yet were there articles such asclan
glksand

woven goods, candles, arrowheads, and well-made knives, that those
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of Idat

might offer. In turn, we of the Hosta provided pelts of the children of
the

wild, those that village maes and city maesfeared to seek themselves.
The

woods and forests looked harshly upon those who had insufficient
knowledge of

them, and too often had the Hosta found the remains of those who had
tried for

the peltsand had failed. The Hostahad let it be known that Idat lay
benegth

our protection, and only once had it been necessary to avengearaid. A
amdl,

independent band of Harra had taken malesfrom Idat, yet there had
beenlittle

difficulty in tracking them. All sx Harra had been taken, the two males
released from the leather which bound them, and the Harra, bound
themsalves,

were given over to the remaining males of 1dat. The time had been
before| had

become awarrior, therefore the fate of the Sx Harrawas unknown to
me, though

it was known well enough to othersthat Idat had never again been
touched in

rad.

The new light was high and bright when first we reached the beginning
of Idat.

The village spread about upon the bank of the Dennin river, which ran
east and

west through the land of the Hosta. Crossing the Dennin was necessary
and fairly

easy. All crossings were known to the Midanna, and |, mysdif, had
crossed it

while till awarrior. | would crossit now aswar leader, and touch its
wetness

to my forehead as reminder that we rode to battle where wetness of
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another sort

would be expected. Some thought that the wetness of the Dennin
would guard

againg the free running of blood from awound, and it would befoolish
to

overlook the possibility.

The mades of Idat emerged from their low dwellingsto stand in surprise
beside

their staring davewomen as we rode through the villageto the
Headman's

dwelling. Even had the Hosta not traded there the fey previous, the
sght of the

shields and spears we carried was sufficient to inform them that athing
not

often seen was beginning. The davewomen were ordered within their
dwelings

with the little ones, and the males accompanied us toward the center of
their

village, wary and distrustful, and keeping their distance from my
warriorsand

our gandod. | smiled at their actionsas | rode, reflecting that the
distance

they kept would hardly have seen to their safety had it been their village
againgt which werode. Thefarthest of them was till well within reech
of our

spears.

Maranu, Headman of Idat, stood before the entrance to his dwelling,
awaiting

us. Although he did not retreat before the snapping snouts of our
dancing

gandod, he seemed tense. He wished to know why we rodein such
numbersto his

village, for never had he seen such athing. Strangely, he had been
Headman for

many kalod, and remained Headman in spite of hisgraying hair.
Perhaps his
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gtill-strong figure dlowed for this, perhapsthe vigor he retained did. Or
perhaps he was most aided in that the males of 1dat had no battlesto
face-the

youth of the warriors of the Hosta stood protection for them and their
village

| reined in my gando, and gazed down upon him.

"We of Idat make you welcome, war leader,” said hein atonewhich
neither took

nor gave. "May we do aservice for you and your warriors?'

"Indeed, Maranu." | smiled to ease histension. "The Hogtaride to
battle, yet

we need to trade for asmall number of kand.”

"Always are we honored to trade with the Hosta," Maranu replied with
agmileof

his own. The other males about him seemed relieved to learn that we
camefor

naught save trade. "Would Jalav care to step down and accept the
poor warmth of

my home?' Maranu offered.

| wanted to get on with our journey, but it would be discourteousto
refusethe

offer. "Maranuismost kind," | said, giving to Larid, who rode beside
me, my

shield and spear. "'l shdl be pleased to share the warmth of hishome.”
| did from my gando, then walked to where Maranu waited. His dark
eyeswereon

aleve with mine, and it pleased methat they did not avoid my gaze.
Many of

the maleswho stood about looked nervoudy down as my gaze brushed
them,

remembering, perhaps, the sport my warriors may have had with them
at sometime.

Maranu stepped aside, motioning with hisarm that | wasto precede
himto his
dwelling. Never would | allow one who was not of the Hostato remain
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behind me,

yet it was necessary to do such athing in Idat. Their cusomswere not
like

those of the Midanna, and for the sake of peace, | must follow them.
Thereforel

preceded Maranu into his dwelling.

The dwelling was of rude wooden logs rather than leather, and was

divided within

to form more than a single room. One entered aroom given over to
strange odors

and gdeair, alargefire, and the clutter of many objects, dl of which
were

used in the partaking of food and drink. Many pots of various sizes
were ranged

about the room, yet none sood upon the small, legless platform which
was

positioned beneath the wide window in the left wall. | went to the
platform as|

knew was expected of me, and sat easily upon the dirt floor besideit.
Maranu,

directly behind me, took his place upon the floor on the other side of
the

platform, then turned to his davewoman.

"Bring daru for our guest and mysdlf, Y ereh," he said to the woman.
"Thereis

trading which must be discussed between us."

The woman turned obediently to the large pot of daru which stood to
onesde of

the room. She wore a garment which covered adl of her. Maranu
himsdf woreno

more than a brief cloth about hisloins, acomfort of dresswhich village
men

did not permit to their davewomen. They jedloudy guarded the sight of
their

women's bodies, thinking, perhaps, that to gaze upon them would
cause such
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bodiesto fade from view. Thefact that the bodies of the Midannadid
not fade

from view was alesson doubtlesslost upon them.

Two pots of daru were brought by the woman, and were placed upon
the platform

between Maranu and mysdlf. The daru had not been brewed to warmth
aswasthe

custom of the Midanna, for those of the village didiked the added
patency

brewing produced, and therefore drank it asit wasin its fermenting pot.
Though

unbrewed daru was little more than flavored water, maesliked it. Long
snce

had the Hosta taken to adding the sthuvad drug to it for captured
maes, and

never had asthuvad didiked itstaste to the point of rgectingit.

| Sipped courteoudy from my pot of daru, then looked about to see
that Maranu's

davewoman gtill stood before the platform, her eyesupon me, a
determined

expression upon her aging face. Her hands twisted briefly together
before her,

then one hand went to where her life sign should rest, and the other to
her hair

which was braided and tied in obedience to the will of males.

"Maranu, not again,” she whispered, her eyes hard upon me. "The
trading wasto

be donefor the time, and thisone iswar leader! Please, Maranu, not
agan!"

"Yereh, Jdav isour guest,” Maranu scolded gently. "Thetrading will be
brief,

asthe Hostarideto war."

Y ereh's eyes closed briefly, asthough from the pain of memory. She
stepped to

Maranu and knelt beside him, then circled him with her aamsas her
head rested
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upon hischest.

"Maranu, sheiswar leader," Y ereh wept as Maranu held her closeto
him. "Have

you not been shamed enough? Must you endure thisthing aswell?"
"My lovely Yereh," Maranu crooned, stroking her hair to give her
comfort, "my

shame has away's been yours to endure. Do not agonize, Y ereh. All
shall soon be

donewith, and again my aamswill hold you done. Leave us now, that
thetrading

may be seen to properly.”

Y ereh clung to him amoment longer, then hurried to the curtain which
led tothe

next room.

"Forgive her, Jdav," Maranu said. " She has never accustomed hersdlf
tothe

needs of trading. What number of kand do you require?'

"But one hand shdl suffice" said I, Spping again from the pot of daru.
"She

knew me aswar leader, yet never have | seen her before. How isit that
she knew

| lead the Hostain battle?"

"She must have seen your shield before you entered,” Maranu replied.
"We have

the kand, and ask only fivelenga pdtsin return.”

| replaced the pot of daru and smiled. "A hand of lenga peltswould
fetchus

more than two hands of kand,” | informed him. "I offer one lenga pelt,
and Sx

freshly killed nilnod."

"We have mest aplenty.” He shrugged. "Four lenga pelts.”

"Two pelts” | countered, "and we shall keep the nilnod to feed us upon
our

journey. What shame did your davewoman spesk of ?*

"Sheisnot adavel" hereturned angrily. Then his gaze dropped to the
platform, and he said with difficulty, "Three pelts and the thing is done.
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The

kand are prime stock, well worth the pelts.”

Agan| felt my lack of understanding of males. It had almost seemed
that had

Maranu had awegpon, he would have been foolish enough to draw it.
Hisanger was

without reason, and | wished to know why.

"Marany,” sad |, "it was not my intention to offer insult. | merely asked
of

the shame spoken of ."

He glared a me again, and finished hisdaru quickly, with
determination.

"Very wdl!" hesad aoruptly. "I shdl spesk of the shame, yet must you
remember that it was not | who first asked of it! Alwaysam | shamed
when | must

trade with the Hosta, for my manhood is forced from me aong with my
goods The

warriors of the Hostademand my body and those of my men each time
they come,

and should we refuse, our women and children may stand victim for ug!
Yet arewe

men, war leader, and do not care to be used by women!"

| considered hiswords, confused. For what reason would the males of
Idat

didike being used by Hosta? Nearly dl of them had davewomen,
therefore the

act was not unknown to them.

"The Hostaare ugly to the men of Ida?’ | asked. "Themalesof Idat
fed

repdled by them?'

"No, no!" He laughed, as though surprised. "The Hosta are far from
ugly, andthe

men of Idat fed great desire when gazing upon them. Yetitisnot a
matter of

desire. Itismore-" He paused, searching for the proper words, then
gmiled and
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shook hishead. "Y ou are very young, war leader," he said quite gently.
"Perhgps

agreater age shdl bring you understanding of men and their ways.
Threelenga

pelts and the thing is done.”

"Two lengapets” | said, feding no younger than he. |, too, led my
people,

and no war leader isknown to have grown gray in her position as had
Maranu.

"Y ou may recover the difference when the kand are returned to you in
trade.”

"The kand are to be returned?’ he said. "Then they are not for battle.”
He

paused briefly to consider this, and then nodded. "Very well," he
agreed. "Two

lenga pelts againgt the return of the kand in trade.”

The trade was agreed to and done, sealed as we spat upon the backs
of our right

hands, and pressed our fists together, binding the trade as our spittle
mingled.

Maranu'sfist waslarger than mine and more squarely made, seemingly
shaped for

the weaponsit so rardly grasped. Should age be the only thing to bring
understanding, | would undoubtedly be long beside Midabefore
understood.

Maranu withdrew hisfist from mine, then roseto hisfeet. "Our trading
isdone,

and naught isleft save thelast requirement,” said he with a strange look
about

him. "There would belittle shame to the matter, Jalav-were you not war
leader.

Cometo the mat with me, war leader, and | shall soon be ready for
you."

He turned about and strode to awide, woven mat that lay before the
fire, while

| remained seated. He seemed to fed no shame at the thought of my
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touch, yet |

was able, inasmall way, to see hisdifficulty. A warrior of the Midanna
might

take from or receive from amale as she wished, yet awar leader was
forbidden

to receive from him. A war leader must only take from amale, and
Maranu, for

some reason, did not wish to be taken from. Hiswoman had known at
oncethat he

would be taken, and her distress had been clear to any with eyes.
Though

lacked understanding of their fedlings, | was not without feding of my
own.

Maranu was no passing sthuvad, and little point was there in observing
the

cusoms of the village merdly to giveinault to its Headman in hisown
dweling.

Therefore | rose easily and stepped forward.

"| thank Maranu for hisoffer,” | said, "yet must I, with regret, refuseit.
My

warriorsand | have adistanceto travel, and the journey were best
begun

quickly. Perhaps, should Mida continue to smile upon her warrior,
another time

may seethe thing done.”

Maranu, standing beside the mat, paused in removing the cloth from
about his

loins, raised his eyes from afrown, then dowly replaced the cloth. He
gazed

upon mewith such pain, that | believed | had insulted him. | was about
to

repair the error, when he spoke.

"Jdav," sad he, coming to place his hands upon my shoulders, "indeed
areyou

the highest among the Hosta. Y et you are so young-!" Deep was his
sgh, and
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deeply fdt. " Should your Midanot smile upon you, | shdl fed theloss
most

keenly. Would that you were my daughter that | might see you safely
besideaman

of my choicel"

| stepped back giffly. "Maranu had best remember that | am guest
withinhis

dwdling!" | replied, stung that he would spesk so to me. "It would be
the act

of aboorish host to force his guest to the necessity of spilling blood!”
Maranu seemed startled amoment, then he laughed with hearty good
cheer. "l beg

your pardon, war leader," he said with awide grin. "It was not my
intention to

insult you. | surely know of no man with whom you might be paired. |
gl

personally seeto the sdlection of the kand, and offer the comfort of my
dweling for your use

He stepped back with asmall bow, and | watched him depart, sure
that he had

made sport of me in some way. Hiswords betrayed naught save
gpology, yet his

manner....

"War leader." | turned at the softly spoken words, and beheld Y ereh
besidethe

entrance to the other room. Her dark eyes held gratitude, and she
smiled mogt

gently. "War leader, | would offer my thanks for your not having
stabbed at the

pride of my man,” she said. "The gesture was smdll, yet required a great
warrior

inthedoing. | ask Midasblessingsfor you, and shal speak to the skies
of

your wisdom."

"Y ou have the sound to you of the Midanna,” | observed, studying her,
"but


http://www.thebeatlesforever.com/processtext/

ABC Amber Text Converter Unregistered, http://www.thebesatl esforever.com/processtext/

surely this cannot be.”

She reddened somewhat, and lowered her head. "I was of the
Midanng," she

whispered, her hand going to where her life sgn would lie. "'l was of the
Harra,

but was taken by the Hostafor raiding, and given as captiveto this
village™

She seemed pained. "I have been here many kalod, yet have | never
forgotten the

ways of the Midanna."

"Why do you remain?" | asked, surprised to learn she had once been a
warrior.

She seemed no different from the other davewomen of the village,
dthoughl

then redized that she had known me by the presence of the second
glver ring of

the war leader.

"At firg, | remained because Maranu held my lifesgn." She amiled,
somehow

amused by so terrible afate. " Though he beat me when | disobeyed
him, | could

not return to the Harrawithout my life sign. | planned for long and long,
searching for an opportunity to recover it, and then, at lagt, | did. Then
I

discovered, upon its recovery, that Maranu held my heart, war leader,
and with

my life Sgn upon my breast, | found that | could not leave him. He best
me

soundly when he discovered that | had taken my life sgn from him, but
he has

never besten me since. My lifeishis, till the day that Midacals."

"It isdifficult to see how Midamight allow such athing,” | said,
shocked that

awarrior would fail to return to her clan when she was able. "Perhaps
Midawas

offended by you in someway."
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"Perhgps.”" She nodded. "And yet there is another possibility. Perhaps
Midafound

hersdf particularly pleased with me. Itisthefirst thing | shal ask when
Midasthroneis before me."

"You arewiseinyour choice of First Question,” | said, pleased that it
was

Midaslot, and not mine, to answer her. The strange odors and Staeair
of the

dwelling disturbed me, so | went out to return to my warriors. The
villagemdes

gill stood about, some ingpecting my warriors, some avoiding their
eyes. My

warriorswaited at ease, many ingpecting the village malesin turn, some
regarding the passage of the light with impatience. |, too, felt
impatience, 0

led my warriors to the enclosure that contained the village's kand.
Maranu and

two other maes had chosen the hand of required kand, and had made
adring of

them with along length of leather. The kand were frightened when one
of my

warriors rode close upon her gando to take the end of the leather, yet
were easy

to manage. Thewarrior led them to the rear of our host, and so asfar
as

possible from the gandod they feared, and two lenga pelts were thrown
tothe

feet of Maranu. The two maeswith him quickly and carefully lifted the
pelts

from the dirt, brushing at the long, magnificent fur, both of the color of
golden light. Village males seem more than fond of lenga pdlts, and do
not

understand why the Hosta do not use such peltsthemselves. Y et when
one has

fought thelengaiin theforests, it istruly adap to Mida hersdlf to debase
0
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glorious afighter when the battleisdone. Thelengaisthelife sgn of
may

of the Midanna, asthe hadat ismine, and its pelt isonly used for things
the

Midannamust have. The living evidence of alife sgn should not be
caaudly

dighted.

Maranu examined the pdlts, then turned to me with asmile. "A matched
par,”

said hein gpprovd. "The two are indeed the worth of three. Even
should the

kand not be returned in trade, Jalav, | shal consider the matter
equitably seen

to."

"l am pleased you are satisfied,” | said. "May Midaguard you and your
people

till our return.”

| raised my hand in farewdll, as did Maranu, then led my warriors past
the kan

enclosure toward the river. The crossing | wanted to use was not far
digant.

The two maeswho had stood beside Maranu had seemed surprised
and abit

uncertain at my words to the Headman. The Hosta, though often riding
to battle,

did not commit their entire number to aventure, nor did they leave Idat
unprotected. Now, should it become necessary, the males of 1dat must
fight to

protect themselvestill the Hosta returned. Perhaps the maes did not
care

overmuch for such an eventudlity.

Idat was long out of sight when we paused for the crossing. My
warriorsand |

would crossin four sets, the first set being the most dangerous position.
Should an enemy be waiting on the far Sde, those of thefirst set might
be
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downed with arrows before they were able to reach the bank and draw
blade. Some
small help might be had from the bows of the warriorswho had yet to

Cross,
therefore were bows strung and arrows nocked as | rode with the first
set toward

the weter.

The river was warm yet refreshing after our ride, and our gandod
entered it

eagerly, pleased to be allowed its wetness. We swam the distance
across, our

shields held before us, our spears above the water level, our eyes
moving

congtantly to caich thefirst sgn of movement from the opposite shore.
Fromthe

middle of theriver | dabbed the wetness on my forehead, and each of
my warriors

did the same. Then the far bank was reached and the next set began
theswim as

the warriors about me watched carefully that we might not be taken by
urprise,

The kand, in the care of two warriorsrather than one, crossed in the
third s,

and soon stood shivering in our midst. The fourth set came and joined
us, and we

paused to feed before continuing on.

Nilnod do taste as good raw as when cooked, and sufficient had been
dans

that we and the gandod might feed to our fill. Midannararely cook
meet when on

the move, for afire, like atent, announces one's presence to enemy and
quary

aike. The kand ate only the grass benegath their feet, and that nervoudy
and

with poor appetite. Kand are delicate beasts, and | was afraid they
might die
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before we reached Bellinard, therefore | directed a hand of my
warriorstoride

ahead with them, leaving their gandod, so that the odor and presence of
gandod

might be spared the beasts. My warriors didn't like this but obeyed,
and our

journey north continued with purpose.

Theland through which we traveled was unfamiliar. Thefeyd were as
warm as

those to which we were accustomed, yet the dark was colder. Through
forests

empty of al life savethat of the children of the wild we rode, and saw
no

dwellings even far from our lane of passage. A strange peace was upon
us,

gtrangein that though we rode to battle, our minds were free and
without care,

therein the vast forests, beneath the skies of Mida. My warriors
laughed much

among themsdves, joking lightly with each other aswe went farther and
farther.

Although few might return to the home tents of the Hosta, we were
happy.

At dark upon the eleventh fey, we hated as dwaysto take our fina
medl, and

then to seek our deeping leather. Thekills of the fey were being divided
when

the abrupt return of the hand of relieving warriorsfor the kand
surprised me.

No longer had they the mest they had taken with them, and their haste
seemed an

omenof ill tidings

"War leader!" gasped thefirgt of them breathlesdy as she did from her
gando

before me. "' Our warriors have been taken captive-by males!”

All within hearing muttered angrily, and | demanded of her, "How
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meny?”

"Four handswas | ableto count,” she panted, her lifesgnrisng and
fdling

with each breath she took. "They fell upon our warriors from the trees,
nearly

before our eyes. There was no hope for battle with the others already
taken,

therefore we returned here.”

"A wisedecison,” | commended her, my hand upon her shoulder.
"Should these

males be those in possession of the Crystal of Mida, we would not care
to have

any of them escape us. Two setswill be ampleto seeto them.” | turned
to

another warrior. " Sets one and four shall accompany me, setstwo and
three

remain here. Inform the others.”

Unhappily, she nodded, then turned away to pass on my word. She

was not of set

one or four, therefore would be left behind. Not many reckid wasiit
beforethe

setswere formed, and | led my warriors on foot toward where our
sgershad

been taken, the five relieving warriors showing the way. Quickly and
dlently we

moved between the trees, flowing with the light from the Entry to
MidasRedm,

making no greater disturbance than the light itsdlf. Carefully we
watched for

posted sentries; however, the males had not seen fit to provide such.
Aswe

sghted them within aclearing, about the forms of our warriors, |
amiled,

redlizing that they would soon regret their foolishness.
Indeed four hands in number were the males, big and well-made, yet
covered as
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weredl city maesin garmentsthat reached to the middle of their
thighs My

warriors grinned at the Sght of them, for never had we taken maesin
such

numbers. These maeswould provide much sport if they had not stolen
the

Crysta. They stood between two fires, in atight circle about our
warriors, who

had been stripped of their weapons and bound, and as we neared, we
heard their

laughter.

"A fine catch," one of them laughed, walking forward to apae-haired
warrior,

releasing the war leather which held her hair at the base of her neck.
She

struggled againgt the lesther which kept her wrists behind her, and again
the

malelaughed. "Do not tire yoursdf o, little lovely," he chided gently.
"There

will be other thingsto take what strength you have. | will ask yet again,
and

thistime expect an answer: what do you and these others do herein
these woods

al aone? From whence do you come and for what purpose?”

My pale-haired warrior held his eyes, yet she spoke not aword in
answer.

Indeed, | would have been surprised if she had. The high, excited chirp
of a

Ielin told me that the males were surrounded, therefore | stepped
farther into

the clearing.

"You aremistaken,” | said quite clearly, causing the maesto whirl
toward me

insurprise. "They arenot done.”

The males reached for the swords they wore, but my warriors stepped
fromthe
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trees, bows bent and arrows hard upon targets awarrior might not
eadly miss.

The maleslooked about themsalves and saw their desths clearly in
many places. |

stood beyond the fires they had lit, my armsfolded beneath my lifesign,
prepared to order them feathered should they refuseto yield. They then
looked

to the male who had been questioning my warrior. He nodded his head
sourly, and

al of the maesthrew down their wegpons. Two hands of my warriors
put down

their bows, went quickly to the males, then took the lengths of leather
we had

fetched with usfor the purpose, and bound them well. My five warriors
who had

been captured were released, and they joined in examining the

prisoners.

"Y ou had an excdlent reason for remaining sllent,” the malewho had
questioned

the light-haired warrior said to her, arueful expression upon his broad,
dark

face. "Might I now know the reason for so many lovely girlsabroad in
these

woods?"

My warrior smiled and looked toward me, and the captive looked
upon medso. He

was dark complexioned yet had light eyes, with dark brows benesth
unruly, dark

hair. He and the others had shorn their hair to well above their
shoulders,

showing that they felt shamein its appearance. City maestruly have no
souls.

"Wetravd to see Bdlinard,” | said, smiling at the discomfort the male
appeared to be experiencing. "Isit yet far digant?”

"Merdy athree-fey rideto the northwest," he said, his eyes beginning
to blaze
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asthey inspected me. "We are hunters from there, my lovely, and |
would assure

you that these woods are not safe. My men and | have been well
punished for our

laxity in guarding oursalves, now must we be released so that we may
seetothe

safety of dl of you. | would not have the beasts rend your bodieswhile
welie

here hdpless™

| laughed lightly at hiswords. He sought to make Hosta fear the forests,
thinking us, no doubt, sstersto the davewomen of hiscity. | raised my
eyes

from him to note the return of the warriors| had sent to seek the
mounts of the

males. The leader of them informed me that the Crystal of Midawas
not among the

goodsthe males carried, and | was not surprised. The thieves of the
Crysd

would know well the appearance of Hosta clan colors, and would have
little need

to question the presence of Hostaiin their vicinity. These maleswere
innocent

of the theft, and therefore free for the taking.

"Enough of thisfoolishness, girl!" the mae leader snapped. "I know not
from

whence you come, nor do | care! Y ou have had your amusement at
our expense, now

you shdl release us and return our weapons! At oncel™

In the mutter of agreement from the others, his gaze was sharp and
strong upon

me, his anger doing much to counter hisdesirefor me. Theflickering
light of

thefiresilluminated him but partidly, but | was able to see his strength.
I

removed my swordbelt and crouched, then placed my band upon his
covering.
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"Isyour body truly so ugly that it must be hidden?" | asked softly,
groking my

hand down hissdeto hisbare thigh. " Surely your comfort would be
greater if

thiswere removed?'

His consternation consumed him so, he did not seem to hear the gentle
laughter

of my warriors. His eyes widened at the caress, and he moved benesth
my hand,

then smiled hungrily, and hisvoice turned husky.

"I had not expected this" he said, his chest risng higher with his
breathing.

"Freemequickly, girl, and | shal remove the covering the moment we
have

reached the darkness beyond thefires. Y ou shall be wdll seentointhe
darkness, this| swear!"

"I much prefer thelight,” | said, "and | should be pleased to remove the
covering from you asyou are.”

He blinked at the dagger in my hand, then rolled about in protest as|
brought

it to hiscovering. "No!" he shouted, attempting to free himsdlf from the
leather which bound him. "Thereisno need for thig! | have not refused

you!"

"Nor shdl you," I murmured, gpplying my dagger to thesde of his
covering.

Easlly it split open from neck to waist to thigh, and asigh of
appreciation

escaped from my warriors as the covering was moved asde. Amid the
glenceof

the other males, the captive moved in fury, his hard, broad body before
us in

no manner ugly. | replaced my dagger initsleg bands, then placed both
hands

upon him.

"Perhapsyou fed achill intheair of darkness,” | murmured, my hands
and eyes
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exploring him with pleasure. "1 shdl not dlow you to remain cold long.”
| brought my lipsto hisfirm, flat belly, pressng them there, then moving
them

about. The male moaned with hisarousdl, nor wasit he donewho
moaned. The

eyes of the other males were upon us, some raised up as best they
might to see

better. The smell of amalein need was strong, and the captive, hisskin
coarse

with hair, writhed benesth my hands.

"No," he protested weskly, his head moving back and forth, attempting
to deny

hisneed. "Release meand | shdl seeto you. | swear it!"

"Youfind nointerest in measyou are?’ | asked, and then placed my
knees

across and to either side of him. Slowly | leaned down, diding ashort
way onto

histhighs, thetips of my breasts brushing his hair-covered chest. "Shal

I

then choose another of your malesto give me pleasure? Which of them
should it

be?'

"Me!" cried one of the malesin achoked voice, moving hard in the
leether which

bound him. "Cometo me, girl. | shal not disgppoint you!"

| gazed down upon the captive beneath my hands and thighs, then
leaned farther

down so that my hair fell acrossmy left shoulder and brushed him. |
Seethere

isonewho would be pleased to have me use him,” | murmured,
exating mysdf

further inthefed of my breastsagaing hischest. "l shal goto him,
then,

and dlow you your chill solitude.”

| moved againgt him dowly, then made asif to rise from him. His breath
camne
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harder and harder ill, his head tossed about, hislight eyes blazed with
the

agony of hisneed, and surely, had he been free, he would have pulled
meto him

with fingerslike stone.

"No!" he choked out abruptly, hisbody attempting to rise after me. "Do
not go

to another!”

"Youwishmeto remain?' | said, reaching behind my neck as| sat
upon him, so

that | might freemy hair from thewar lesther holding it close. "Y ou
must then

ask menicdy."

Deep in histhroat he growled in fury, yet his skin burned benesth my
own. He

held my eyes as histeeth clenched, and his shoulder muscles tightened
in

desperate attempt to free himsdlf, but he had been bound expertly. |
waited a

scant moment, then shrugged and again made asif to leave him.

"No!" he gasped yet again, fear of being left unseen to turning him
wilder

dill. "1-wish you to remain with me."

"Sothat | might useyou?" | prompted softly, leaning to him dightly, my
hands

gentle upon hisribs.

A sound, nearly asob of desperation, escaped hislips, and hiseyes
closed to

curtain his pain. " So that-you might-use me," he whispered, the words
choking

him terribly. Part sigh, part moan came from others of the males, and |
gmiled

and moved to the captive's thighs, taking possession of him to feed my
own high

excitement. Quite hard did he move, attempting to use me, yet this|
would not
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alow. He had asked that | use him, and this| did and well. More than
once was

he drained, and the amusement and encouragement of my warriors
sounded out above

his grunts of release. When my satisfaction was complete, | roseto my
feet and

reclaimed my swordbelt, then spoke to Larid, who stood near to me.
"Usethe othersasfar asthey will go,” | directed as she grinned, "then
force

upon them the sthuvad drug so that none of our warriors might be
excluded. We

have three feyd yet before we shdl reach Bellinard. Let us put the
darknessto

e

My warriors laughed happily a my words, then they turned to the
males. Criesof

protest came from the males astheir coverings were removed, and
soon al were

busly engaged at the hands of hungry warriors. The pae-haired warrior
who had

been questioned stood above the captive | had used, staring down
upon himwitha

faint smile evident upon her dender face. The captive looked upset. He
would

not, | knew, ask to be used again, yet awarrior need not be asked. A
Warrior

took what she wished, finding no need to be asked.

A strong watch had been posted about the clearing, and | took those
warriorswho

would not soon use the males, and returned to our camp. Word of
malesto be had

spread quickly to those warriors who had been left behind, and there
wasmuch

bustling and preparation. | gave ordersthat al kand, ours and those of
the

prisoners, were aso to be brought to the camp where the males were,
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then cut

for mysdlf agood dice of nilno. A taste of daru would have been
pleasant, yet

was daru ever left behind when the Hosta moved to battle. | made do
with water

from the skins, smiled at the excitement of my warriors, then took to
my

deeping leather. The strong male smell of the captive was till upon me,
and|

savoredit till degp clamed me.

CH 3. Bdlinard-and encounters with city ways

The new light brought the tears of Midato us early, dthough the sky

was clear

when we halted for our first meal. The Hostado not et upon first
arisng, for

it isnot wiseto stay overlong at a campsite. Far better to pass one
mesdl eech

fey, than to passthe balance of oneslife. Belly down werethe mae
captives

tied acrosstheir kand, and little sound came from them. Briefly had |
awakened

in the darkness when they had been brought to our camp, and then
again when the

sthuvad drug had been forced upon them. The new light had shown
them surly and

well used, their coverings hanging as cut, from their bound arms. They
arled

when prodded toward their kand, yet the fed of leather striking their
backs

dlenced their snarls. We rode through the dripping forests, my
warriors, at

least, pleased with the fed of Mida'stears upon their bodies, until we
cameto

the edge. Before uslay gently swelling hills, brightening asthe skies
touched

them with new gold. There, at the edge of the woods we halted to take
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our med,

the males being removed from their kand so that they, too, might be
fed. They

were placed upon the gill damp ground, surrounded by warriors, but |
had to

approach them when they made a disturbance upon being offered food.
Fayan stood in charge of them, an excellent warrior nearly of asize
with me.

She had heavy golden hair and dark eyes, keen battle delight, and a
well-made

figure, but little patience had she for maes. Shefrowned at their refusd,
then gestured meto her.

"What may be done with these, Jdlav?' she asked in annoyance. "If
they continue

to refuse to feed, they will be of little use even with the sthuvad drug!”
"We do not refusel” protested the leader of the malesin anger. "We are
not

animalsthat we may be given uncooked meset! Y ou have seenfit to
bind us

helplesdy; now you may aso feed us properly!"

"We give you only what we, oursdves, feed upon,” | informed him,
taking adtrip

of the meat from awarrior who held it. | approached the male and
crouched near

him, took a bite of the mesat to chew, then proffered the meat for himto
tegte

of. He frowned at the bloody mest.

"What manner of women are you?" he demanded. "Y ou wear dmost
no dlothing, you

treat hunters with contempt, you bear wegpons like men, have no fear
of the

forests, and eat raw and bloody mest! Never before have | seen your
likel™

"We arewarriors of the Hogta of the Midanna," | informed him, then |
tasted of

the meet again. "Y ou have never heard tell of the Midanna?'
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"But the Midanna are the stuff of fools taled" he scoffed, glancing for
support at the other males bound near him, who nodded. "They are
unred savein

the minds of frightened old men! Many kaod ago, acity to the east fell
of its

own neglect, and it was then said that it had been taken by Midanna
What

foolishness! A city cannot be taken by merewomen...."

His discourse broke off a sight of my smile, then he paled somewhat as
he

glanced about a my warriors. The other males stirred and muttered,
yet no

distinct words came from them. Their leader returned his gaze to me
and looked

worried.

"Not Bdlinard!" he rasped hisanger in part desperation. Y ou cannot
be

thinking of taking Bellinard!"

"We merely mean to vist Bellinard,” | assured him, then stood Straight
once

more. "l am pleased to learn that Midannawill not be known there. We
ghdlin

that event, havelittle difficulty in entering its gates.” Hisanger wasfor
himself, then, redlizing how much he had told me. It istruly said that one
word

isbut thefirgt of many. "We shall not build fires merely to feed maes,” |
continued. "Y ou may feed aswe do, or go hungry. How would you
haveit?'

In slence he measured me with his eyes, then he smiled very dightly
and leaned

at easein hisbonds. "If wenches may eat uncooked mest," he said
lezly,

"hunters may do no less. We have done so before this, and shdl
undoubtedly do

so again. That other, | believe, called you Jaav. Bring the mesat to me,
Jav,
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that | may satisfy my hunger.”

His smile lengthened and became grin. |, too, grinned at the jest, for he
spoke

of ahunger other than of the belly; indeed |, too, had the desire, but
unfortunately had not thetime.

"Those charged with your care shall seeto you, hunter,” | said,
returning the

mest to the warrior from whom | had taken it. " Should you proveto be
less

troublesome the balance of thisfey, | shdl perhaps have you brought to
mewhen

camp ismade.”

A flash of anger gppeared in hiseyesas| turned away, and that
pleased me.

City males must be taught that we were not davewomen. Fayan
grinned and nodded

to me, saying without words that the male would be brought to my
deeping

leather after dark. | |eft the area of the captivesto take my own medl,
Stting

upon the grass so that | might watch my warriors at play. Some few of
them cast

spears a trees, each trying to out-throw the others. A knot of eight
tilted at

each other from gando-back, coming as close as possible without
drawing blood.

Should blood be drawn, points would belost by that warrior clumsy
enoughto

miss her mark. Some warriors played at daggers, othersloosened their
swordarms,

and some lay upon the grass, watching others expend energy. The
gring of kand

were kept well away from our gandod, and seemed a shade less
nervousthan

before. The warriors seeing to them al so seemed less annoyed with
them, as
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though afondness of sorts had grown. Truthfully, should one discount
the needs

of battle, kand have greater attraction than gandod. Their gentle grace
dlowsa

warrior to think when upon them, rather than be ever dert for aturn of
temper.

Had the needs of Midanna not been with us, the kan would have been
asuperior

mount.

When the medl was done, we continued on our way. Many eyes-ahead
did | send off,

to be sure that none noted our passage across those clear, open hills.

There

were dwelings, though few in number, and we had to avoid them.
Thoseinthe

dwellingstended land and kept herds of small animals. |, myself, saw
one of

these from a distance, and saw aso the male and his davewoman who
dwelt

within. It ssemed strange that they had |€eft their city for the openness,
for

al know that the city-bred fed discomfort benesth the naked skies of
Mida. |

thought briefly about it, then went my way once more, wondering &t the
aged

which understanding may come. It issurely avery great age, one which
| had

little hope of seeing.

Mida smiled upon her warriors, for agood-sized stand of treeswas
reached at

dusk. We spread among the trees to make our camp. After having seen
to my gando,

| walked about to ingpect guard posts. Despite the presence of males,
dl wasas

it should have been, therefore | took my medl in solitude before
returning to my
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deeping leather. The smell of the forest was pleasant in the darkness,
yet the

chill air reminded me, that we trod foreign ground. Beyond the Dennin
river the

ar was sweet and warm, fit for the lungs of warriors of the Midanna.
"Y ou werelong in returning,” avoice spoke from near to my deeping
legther.

Hisarmswere yet bound behind him, though his ankles had been freed,
anda

length of leather circled his broad neck, then ran to atree. He leaned
his back

againg thetree, hismind and body entirely free of the sthuvad drug. |
amiled,

redlizing that Fayan had been impressed with his ability, for had she
thought

the drug necessary to my pleasure, he would have had it.

"Indeed the duties of awar leader are demanding,” | said, removing my
sword and

sesting mysdlf upon my deeping leather, then reaching for my pipeand
sack.

"The position isagreat responghbility, yet onewhich | accept gladly.
Not al

may so serve Mida”

Hewatched in slence as| struck aspark from my firemaker and lit my
pipe.

When the pipe had been puffed to life, and the firemaker replaced with
the sack,

he observed softly, ™Y ou are exceedingly strange women. Have you
redly no fear

of the darkness, Jdav? Do you never wish for the safety of ahome,
andamanto

guard it and you?'

My laughter was gentle, not intending to give insult. "Why must maes
awaysask

the same of us?' | inquired, seeing his shadowy face before the tree.
"Canyou
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conceive only of davewomen, unableto live without amaeto serve?
The Midanna

serve only Mida, glorying in her servicetill we are caled to her side.
Such

are our ways, and such they will ever be."

"I hed thought the Midannaamyth,” he said, diding with difficulty awvay
from

thetree and closer to my deeping leather. "From what | have seen, the
dories

told are pae and feeble in comparison with the redity. The girlswho
saw to

our feeding and other needs spoke highly of Jalav, who iswar leader.
They obey

Jdlav without question. Tell them to unbind my men, Jalav, and to cease
feeding

them that brew of Sigurr'sdevising. | shdl stand hostage for their
continued

presence and lack of disturbance.”

He sat close beside me, dmost to the end of the leather about his neck,
and as

| puffed upon my pipe, hislips gently touched my shoulder. | felt his

wam
breath, too, upon my shoulder, and | smiled into the darkness. "The
warriors of

the Hosta obey me without question,” | said, "for | shal never be so
foolishas

to endanger them. Our camp has no need of maleswho are freeto
bedevil us™”

"They shdl not interfere with your purpose,” he murmured inmy ear,
then kissed

my neck. "1 would have my arms about you, Jalav, and draw you to my
lapand

warmth. Order my men released, so that we may touch without thought
of other

things. Quickly, war leader, | cannot long contain my desire.”
"Midateaches patience to her hunters, hunter,” | said, puffing the last of
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my

pipe. Y our desire need not be long contained, and | shall givelittle
thought

to your maes. My attention shal be solely for you.”

"Y ou will not have them released?' he asked, and a coldness had
entered histone

as he moved farther from me. "My word on the matter means nothing
toyou?'

"Here, only theword of the war leader prevails.” | shrugged, and then
emptied

my pipe upon the ground. When the ashes were well doused, the pipe
was returned

to its place with the sack and fire-maker.

The mde sat straight in hisbonds, in angry sllence. When | turned from
replacing my pipe, he said, "It would be pleasant, Jaav, to seeyou
bound

before me. Perhaps it may sometime come to pass.”

| heard his cold words, and nodded my head. "All things are possible,

should
they be Midaswill," | said, then stretched out flat upon my deeping
leather.
"l find that | am weary, and have little scomach for warming the cold
froma

gone. Y ou may deep unmolested.”

| turned upon my side on my leather, presenting my back to him,
angered thet his

much-spoken-of desire had been for the release of hismales, rather
than for me,

Males must ever be devious, wanting one thing as they ask for another.
Even

Fideran, who had been so anxiousto please me, had at first attempted
toinvolve

himsdlf in matters which only Hosta might concern themselves with, and
had used

his presence in my deeping legther to indulge his curiosity until | told
him
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that another question from him would result in hisbeing beaten. | do not
cae

to be questioned, nor do | care to be used.

The mae sat where he had been silently, but the darkness wasfilled

with sound

and not from the children of thewild. My warriors had divided the
other maes

among them, and | heard the small noises of their pleasure. My blood
burned from

the touches of the male behind me, and the sounds did not cool the
burning.

However, | would ache rather than touch the malein return. | waswar
leader,

not to be manipulated by males.

In but afew reckid, | heard from behind me, "Jdlav, do you deep?’ |
mede asif

| had not heard the soft words, and did not stir. Then, dightly louder,
came,

"Jalav, | had not thought | was brought here to deep unmolested. Do
you not

know that captives must be much used by their captors? It istradition.”
Aganl

did not gtir, though a smile came unbidden to my lips. | heard asound,
as

though abody did upon the dirt, then the male cursed softly. "This
Sgurr's

strand about my neck will not let me reach you!" he said angrily. Then
hislower

body and legs touched me, for athough his head must stay at the end of
the

leather, he was ableto movetherest of him. "Jdav," he murmured,
rubbing his

coarse leg dong my smoother skin, "should | beleft unmolested, | shdll
inform

everyone é large that the Midanna do not know the ways of holding
captives. Do
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you wish the Midanna laughed at through your lack of doing?”

Thefed of hisskin upon mewas morethan | could bear. Abruptly, |
S,

removed my dagger fromitsleg bands, buried its point in the dirt far
out of

the mal€'s possible reach, and then turned back to him. The touch of
my belly

upon hisfilled himwith fire, and hislips reached up for mine ashislegs
thrashed wildly abouit. | took him and used him, crushing my breaststo
his

chest, gragping hisflesh with demanding fingers. Well used was he by
this

Midanna, and his own pleasure was no smal thing. He panted and
gasped, urging

me on, yet there was no need for urging. Once, deep in his pleasure, he
cried

out, "By Sigurr'sfetid breath, | must have my armsfree about her! |
shdl have

my arms about her!" Then he struggled to free himself, to no avall.
Whenmy

every need had been satisfied, | returned to my deeping leather and
grasped my

dagger in preparation for deep. The male said nothing, but hisleg was
nesr

mine as the clouds of deep covered me.

At last we sood within sight of Bellinard, our host behind the swell of a
hill,

seeing yet unseen. The massive gates of Bellinard stood opened, and
many were

those who streamed within itswalls. Most came on foot, carrying smal
bundles,

some upon kand, as well as perched atop strange, whedled
contrivances which were

drawn by kand. There were many kinds of whedled things, some
roofed over, some

not, and. al were dlowed within the gates of Bellinard. Those gates
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remained

opened throughout the presence of Midaslight, but were closed fast
when

darkness descended. We had watched Bellinard afull fey, and now
were prepared

to enter.

| went to where our kand were held, along with the captives. We had
come upon

some caves when yet anumber of hind from Bellinard, and there would
the balance

of my warriors remain with the captivestill | and the others returned.
My gando

danced uneasily, having didiked the sght of Bellinard, and | wasglad
thet |

had no need of taking it within thosewalls. I, too, had didiked my first
view

of acity, and had no wish to add to any difficultieswhich might arise.
As| passed the captives, | saw that the eyes of the leader of the maes
were

upon me. He looked angry, for | had not again had him brought to my
deeping

leather, leaving him insteed for the use of my warriors. | had used
another of

the maleswho had thereafter been puffed up with importance, dmost
battling his

leader, but my warriors did not wish to see them damage themsalves.
They had

been parted and separated. | did not concern myself with such small
matters, and

did not heed the leader's request that he be allowed to speak with me. |
smply

used the second, and |eft thefirst for my warriors.

Now, as| passed him, he struggled to hisfeet and cdled, "Jdav, you
must take

me with you to Bellinard! Y ou do not know the ways of acity, and
must be
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advised! Jalav, heed my wordd"

My warriors shoved him back to the ground, for | had no wish to hear
him. | did

not trust him. He had but to send a superior force againgt us, hoping to
surprise us before we might end his captured band. He would not
succeed, yet he

would try. | would be fool indeed were | to alow him hisfreedom.
Beside the kand waited those warriors who would accompany me.
Red-haired,

blue-eyed Larid, an excedllent warrior and often my second, was
amused by the

mal€'s outburst. She grinned in hisdirection, as did brown-haired,
brown-eyed

Binat, who aso found amusement with males. Fayan, however,
frowned a his

actions, thinking, no doubt, that ataste of the punishment lesther would
do

wdl| for him. Annoyancefilled her large, brown eyesand it waswdll for
the

males that she rode with me.

Thelast of our party was Comir, awarrior barely into her womanhood,
but avid

tojoin us. Her soft brown hair was like Kilin's. She had been with me
at the

Crystd's Tower, and had seen what had been done to my warriors.
Her need for

vengeance was like mine, for one of the warriorswho had been dain
wasclose

ggter to her, asthe same warrior had borne them both. Angrily had she
demanded

theright to ride with me, and | had seen her need and had dlowed it.
She stood

now holding the leads of the kand, smiling dightly toward the maes.
As| did from the back of my gando, black-haired Gimin approached
and stopped

before me. Gimin had hopes of becoming war leader in her turn,
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athough she had

not as yet seen fit to chalenge me. If athing isto be done, it should not
be

left too long undone, and sooner would | have her chalenge than leave
her

desiresto fester within her. | had named her leader in my absence,
thinkinga

taste of leadership would sway her oneway or the other. When |
returned, |

would know how sound my thinking had been.

"Itistimeto depart, Gimin," | said, banding her the lead of my gando.
"We

shall see what we may see, and return as soon as possible. Should a
hand of feyd

pass without our return, you are then to continue on to Ranistard and
enter it

as | have described. Allow no warrior to follow usto Bellinard, for you
sl

need every sword when you reach Ranistard. The Crystal must be
recovered."

"l hear, Jalav," she said, her gray eyes searching my face. "Y ou think to
give

me your place without my having to do battle for it, yet thismay not be.
A war

leader who has not earned her position haslittle to find pridein. Upon
your

return, the matter will be settled between us”

"Asyou say, Gimin," | smiled, and placed my hand upon her shoulder.
"When|

return, the matter will be determined. May Midaguard you in this
drangeland.”

"Andyou, Jdav," shesad, smiling in return and aso placing her hand
upon my

shoulder. "Be dert, war leader, for it isimpossible to challenge one
who sts
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beside Mida."

"Should there beaway, Gimin," | laughed, "I don't doubt that you will
findit.

Take the othersto the caves as soon aswe have gone."

She nodded her agreement, then watched as| joined the others at the
kand. |

jumped upon the back of the kan | had chosen, and my four warriors,
too, were

mounted quickly. We raised our handsin farewell, and my warriors
who remained

drew their blades to salute us. We rode off then, urging the kand to a
decent

speed, and thought no more about our sisters.

Aswe carried neither spear nor shield, the kand had little difficulty
bearing

ustoward the gates of Bellinard. Thekan | had chosen was alight gray
in

color, deekly muscled benegth its soft hide, prideful of itslong mane
and

tall. It, being male, was larger than the other kand, and the farther it
went

from the presence of gandod, the more it attempted to pull from my
hand. Asits

head went forward for the third time, | wound my free hand in its mane,
then

hauled back sharply as my kneesjabbed tightly initssides. A sound of
surprised pain came from the beast, and thereafter it made no further
atempts

to set apace of its own. When one has ridden gandod, kand pose no
insurmountable difficulties

Inlessthan ahin, we were nearly to the gates of Bdllinard. With the
grengthening of the light, more and more city folk had joined the throng
a the

gates, till they stretched well away from their destination. We dowed
our kand

as we passed them, and each of those we passed looked upon us
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drangdly. There

were many maes, and many davewomen aswdl, and some attempted
to speak, yet

dl, intheend, kept slent. Larid and Binat examined many of the males,
orins

wide upon their faces, dthough few serioudy attracted them. The males
were

small for the most part, work-wearied and lacking in vigor, and a
warrior may

find little pleasure from such amade. Their davewomen seemed soured
by their

lotin life, and not asmile showed upon any of their faces. Truthfully, it
is

not difficult to understand such a souring. Even davewomen should be
dlowed a

male possessing vigor.

Aswe rode up to the wide-standing gates, we saw the reason for the
delay, which

had not been apparent from adistance. Armed males stood at the
gates, searching

the belongings of those who would enter. To theright, amale afoot and
his

davewoman waited astheir bundle was gone through, and to the | eft
wasalarge,

covered, whedled conveyance searched by three of the armed males. |
guided my

kan to the space between these two sets, and as | made to enter the
gates, one

of the armed maes quickly moved to take hold of the guiding leather of
my kan

and stopped it.

"Hold!" he cried, his broad face creased with awide smileashe
inspected me.

"Bdlinard may not be entered even by one astempting asyou, girl,
saveshebe

given permission by gate guards. Perhaps you seek to smuggle items
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past us, en?'

"How would she smuggle, Dominar?" laughed another, coming toward
thefirg. "She

and her kan are dmost equaly bare!™

The other armed malesjoined in the laughter, and al approached my
warriorsand

me. These maeswore the same short covering of al city malestopped
witha

contrivance of leather and metd, designed, | fancied, to protect from
arrow and

sword thrust. The metal wasreinforced at those pointswhere a
warrior's sword

would be most likely to concentrate. The lesther and metal rose high to
guard

the males throats aswell, leaving their heads entirely bare. What sense
was

there, | wondered, in guarding throat and body, when the head is | eft
completely

unprotected?

"Do not scold the girl for her manner of dress” laughed the one called
Dominar.

"Should the decision be left to me, | would see dl females dressed so.
And

perhaps she smuggles beneeth that strip of cloth a her hips. | fed it my
duty

to investigate the place persondly.”

Amid guffaws from the others, the male left the head of my kan and
approached me

more closdly, his hand outstretched to touch my clan covering. | waited
till he

waswed | within range, then quickly raised my leg and kicked himin his
unprotected face. The blow sent him flying backward, hisarms
svingingwildy in

avain attempt to remain upright. He sprawled in the dirt upon his back,
the
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breath knocked from his body, and the remaining armed maes laughed
asthough

they would burgt. | found little amusement in such foolishness, and
could not

understand the glee of the others.

"Wewish to enter the city of Bellinard,” | announced above the raucous
laughter. "Must we do bettle first?"

Another of the armed males, controlling, somewhat, his mirth,
approached me and

stopped with hisfists upon his hips, aclear distance from the swing of
my leg.

He, too, ingpected me briefly, then turned to my warriors.

"Do any of you carry anything to be declared to the High Seat of
Bdlinard, so

that the High Seat may subtract hisrightful proportion?' he asked. | had
not

the faintest ideawhat he meant; | only knew we carried nothing of
concern to

any in Bdlinard.

"We have nothing of interest to you," | answered "and would now be
on our way."

"That, pretty child, isalie” Helaughed. "But not aliefor which you
might

be detained. Y ou have much we would find interesting, but you may, in
ite of

that, enter. Perhgps we shall meet again when | am no longer on duty.”
His gaze was hot, and he was not unattractive, but | had important
meattersto

attend to. | therefore took no note of him and kicked my kan into
motion,

guiding it past the mae who was only now regaining hisfeet. My
warriorsand |

rode past them dl, farther into the city of Bellinard.

| had much difficulty at first in comprehending what | saw. Never
before had |

been in the midst of so many hurrying males and davewomen. The
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way's of

Bellinard were broader than the road to Idat, but were clogged with
bodies both

human and animd, al seemingly going in every direction. | stared with
dismay

upon the confused motion, and my warriors, too, seemed struck by the
Masses, as

we gazed about in disbelief.

| soon felt aterrible sense of imprisonment and wanted to turn back to
theland

of the Hosta. The dwellingsto either side of the ways were not as|ofty
as

trees of the forest, but they stood one close upon another, to hover
messvey

and threateningly above our heads. Strips of cloth hung from some of
the windows

in these dwellings, and many of them were open in the lower part of
their

fronts, with broad stepsleading to their interiors. Maes and
davewomen came

and went from these dwellings, for what purpose only Midawould
know. |

swallowed down the fear awar leader should never fed, and dowly led
nmy

warriorsto the flow of the throng.

We rode dong, going we knew not where, no pleasure in our hearts.
Thenoise

which surrounded us was deafening, and even the sound of my kan's
hooves upon

the stones of the way was inaudible. Lengths of wood had been placed
abovethe

entrances of many of the dwellings, and strange dashes gppeared upon
them. Some

al 30 possessad drawings, somewhat like the carving of alifesign, yet
eventhe

drawings made little sense to me. For what concelvable purpose would
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one mark

her dwelling with the drawing of amae beside akan, or adavewoman
holdinga

tal, thin pot filled with liquid, or even aheavy, horned beast beside a
amdl,

feathered one? In the midst of thesethings | felt weakened, and was
sickened by

the numerous smellsthat assaulted me, so mingled that | could not tell
onefrom

the other. A glance at my warriors showed that they, too, were pae
with the

attack upon their senses. Much, indeed, would | have given for asingle
bresth

of pure, forest air, or even for the scent | had didiked in the dwelling of
Maranu. There was no hope for that, though, and we merely rode on,
miserablein

our duty.

Those about us stared at us without recognition. We were unknown to
theaty

folk of Bdlinard, and | had some difficulty deciding whether that was
just as

well. Granted, we were not called upon to bloody our swords and
thereby bring

unwelcome attention, but it was necessary to kick and cuff many maes
fromus,

as though they thought us something we were not. Many, too, werethe
davewomen

who looked asiif they thought us responsible for their state of
davehood. |

understood amost nothing of what | saw, heard and smelled, nor was|
anxiousto

extend my investigationsto touch and taste. A city isavile place; |
would

have been much happier to have learned nothing of it.

The crowds seemed to be going in al directions but werein redity
moving only
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inone mgor direction. This | discovered when wewere at last carried
toward a

wide, open space, surrounded by smdll, tentlike dwellingsin many
colors, where

grass and atree or two might be seen. My heart legpt, and | urged my
kan toward

the place, brushing past mae and female dikein my haste. My warriors
camne

behind me, and we were able to leave the crush of bodies as soon as
we passed

theline of smal tents. | rode to athin, scraggly tree, then dismounted to
draw abreath of amost fresh air. My warriors al so dismounted, and
we stood and

looked at one another.

"Jdav, | shdl not fail you," said Fayan weekly, amuch wilted look to
her. "l

ask but amoment before we must reenter that Mida-forsaken city.”
The others nodded their agreement, only | saw what they did not see.

"We have

not left the city,” | said. "L ook you there, beyond that unbelievable
dwdling

in the distance, past these open fields. Isthat not thewall of the city,
proving that we are yet within?"

They turned to where | had pointed, and the dump of their shoulders
confirmed

my statement. We had not, as they had thought, |eft the city, but were
dill

well withinits bounds.

"Isthat truly adwelling?' asked Larid, raising her hand to shade her
eyesas

she peered into the distance. "Never had | thought so large athing
might be!"

"How may one know?" | asked in turn, so studying the vast structure.
It

contained many windows, awide, easily seen entrance above loftily

piled steps,
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and it appeared that armed males stood before the entrance. | could
concelve of

no rationadlefor so large adwelling, yet how may awarrior know the
thinking of

those of the cities?

Wetied our kand to the tree, then sat upon the grassin an attempt to
restore

ourselves. Many were the city folk who entered the open area, some
moving toward

one or another of the differently colored tents, some adding their own
tentsto

the ring a'ready begun. Those who moved about the tents often
emerged from them

with itemsin their hands, pelts, and cloth, and food, and tdll, thin,

strangely
meade pots. One davewoman emerged with amale, both laughing gaily.

They paused

to examine her bright armlet, then the woman took the malésarm and
walked off

with him. Had the woman won an honor of sorts, that the male looked
so proudly

upon her?

Those who did not pause at the tents made their way to areas bounded
by lesther

strung between wooden posts. Many stood before each of these areas,
and

therefore it was difficult to make out what went on beyond the lesther.
Maes

werein the areas, yet the backs of other males and their davewomen
hid what

was done there. Curiosity moved meto my feet again, and | summoned
my warriors.

"Comir, you areto remain herewith the kand," | said, "Binat shall
remainwith
you, while Larid and Fayan accompany me. We should not belong.”
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Fayan and Larid roseto their feet with smiles as Comir and Binat
nodded

unhappily. "We hear, Jdav," said Comir, her green eyesclear, "yet next
it

shall be my place and Binat's to accompany you."

"Perhaps,” | said and smiled at her. "All shal be known in Midastime.”
Larid, Fayan, and | left them then, and made our way toward the
closest of the

areas surrounded by onlookers. Soon our path was crossed by asmall
mde, thin

and poorly muscled. His short cropped hair seemed never to have been
washed nor

combed, and badly soiled and stained was his covering. He rocked
upon hisfedt,

asthough attempting to stand in the midst of an earth tremor, and gazed
upon

each of my warriors, and myself with large, rounded eyes. Hethen
drew himsdif

up to hisfull height, then bowed low before us.

"Ladies," said heinadurred and shaky voice, "I would offer my

persona

welcometo Bdlinard'sfair, and ask that you show me the location of
your

pavilion. | shall patronize it most gladly, foregoing even the taste of
another

brew for such ddights as yourselves." Again he peered at us, expdlled
ar

noisily, then pointed with an unsteady finger. "1 trust that those blades
ae

not worn in the presence of customers? They would be somewhat
condricting, |

fear."

Larid, Fayan and | exchanged glances, but the mae's words meant
nothing to any

of us. Larid grinned.

"Heistaken with daru sickness," she said. "Hiswords have no meaning
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for us.

It isnot worth congdering.”

Fayan and | agreed with this, and she brushed the male from our path
aswe

continued on. The male sputtered and screeched behind us, but we
pad himno

notice.

We reached the throng about the area we intended to see, and made
our way

forward to the leather boundary. Those who stood before us we
moved to the Side,

and many turned angrily, intending, perhaps, to protest, yet their
protests were

quickly swalowed at sight of us, for few even wore daggers, not to
speak of

swords. These city maleswere poor indeed, yet their davewomen
clung to them,

as though we intended such women harm. Whereisthewarrior, |
wonder, who would

have the ssomach to harm so low a cresture as a davewoman?

The open space of the area, we saw at last, contained maes of a
different sort.

Large and well-made, some even had hair of adecent length. They
worethe

coverings of al city maes, dthough they held spears within their grasp,
and

stood about in groups of two and three, relaxed and speaking with
each other,

and gazing toward those who stood at a place marked inthe grassby a
wide

length of bright cloth. Those at the cloth aimed their spearsfor atarget
board

in easy distance from the cloth, and al did indeed reach the board, yet
some of

the casts were so poor, that had the board been aliving enemy, surely
itwould


http://www.thebeatlesforever.com/processtext/

ABC Amber Text Converter Unregistered, http://www.thebesatl esforever.com/processtext/

have remained aliving enemy. My warriors laughed at these attempts,
and 1, too,

gmiled at the clumsiness; none of the maleswithin the area shared our
amusement. One turned at the sound of our laughter, frowned toward
us, and then

approached. He was as large as the others, with shorn hair of areddish
tinge,

and he carried his spesr.

"What do you girlsdo here, laughing a warriors and hunters?* he
demanded quite

angrily, glaring from one to the other of us. "Have you never been
taught proper

behavior?Y ou have obvioudy not been taught manner of dress.
"What elseisoneto do in the presence of lack of ability?" | asked
rather

mildly, wondering at hisanger. "Isthe onelacking ability to be
encouraged

fasdy, and thereby sent to aquick and useless death? One may cast
badly at a

board in safety, but not at the hadat, lenga, or fath.”

"Y ou spesk asthough you have some knowledge of such,” the male
mused ashe

leaned upon the shaft of his spear, dl anger gone out of him. "Are your
men

hunters that you know these things so well?"

"We are the hunterd" returned Fayan with heet. "Mades are only good
for the

deeping lesther!™

"Indeed,”" murmured the male, looking upon Fayan with annoyance.
"Perhaps, then,

you three-hunters-would care to enter our competition? The prize for
firgt throw

isawell-filled purse-and first throw isthusfar mine."

My warriors|looked toward me, and the male regarded me aswell.
That they played

at spear casting was clear, yet | didn't know the meaning of a
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"well-filled

purse" | consdered the matter briefly and then | shrugged.
"Thereisno reason for refusad,” | said, at which Larid and Fayan
grinned, "but

we have not brought our spearswith us...

"Spearswill be provided,” the male answered in satisfaction, then he
stepped to

onedde. "Enter thefield now, and | shdl seeto the arrangements.”
Fayan, Larid and | stepped over the strung leather, and followed the
maeto the

line of cloth. Those others standing about with spearsfollowed aswell,
and

soon we were before three males, of greater age than the others. Al
shorthaired

were these males, and they looked at my warriors and me with distaste.
"What foolishnessisthis, Nidisar?' one of the maes demanded. " For
what reason

do you bring pavilion-shesto our fidd?"

"They are not pavilion-shes, Arbitrator," the male addressed as Nidisar
replied

with alaugh. "These are mighty hunters you see before you, and they
think

little of our ability. | have thereforeinvited their participation in our
competition, and they have gracioudy agreed to grant us an exhibition
of their

il

"Many herearein need of such exhibition,” Fayan commented, looking
about her.

"To seethe thing done properly precedes one€'sdoing it so onesdlf.”
The maewho had been called Arbitrator had been about to speak in
further

anger, but he halted upon hearing Fayan'swords. He gazed at Fayan
thoughtfully

as the other males muttered behind and about us, then he nodded his
head.

"Very wdl," hesad. "The competition isopento al huntersand
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warriors. They

shdl be dlowed their throws. Nidisar, accompany them to theline."
He called Nidisar, who was well pleased, waved a hand toward the
cloth and then

waked there. My warriors and | followed, stopping, asdid he, just
beforethe

cloth. Many stood about us with spears, and al those many smiled as
well. A

short distance before us was the target board, to which Nidisar
pointed.

"See you there, upon thetarget,” said he, indicating the board which
wasmuch

marked by the points of spears. "Do you see the stroke of black at the
center of

the ring? The stroke indicates my throw, which none have as yet
equaled or

bettered. Y ou must throw toward that stroke, and attempt to approach
it

We glanced at the stroke and nodded, and then were handed spears.
Thelength of

the spear, just short of three paces, was like those of the Midanna, yet
the

shaft was dightly thinner. It gave the spear apleasant lightness as|
weighed

itinmy hand, fedling for its balance, and Larid and Fayan too were
pleased.

"Should the line be crossed in your throw, you will be disqudified,” said
Nidisar, indicating the cloth. "Which of you will throw firg?"
"Laird-shdl cast firgt," | said, "and then Fayan. My turn will belast.”
"Asyouwish." Nidisar grinned, then stepped farther to the side. "It will
a

least be pleasant watching each of you throw. Y ou may proceed.
Under his eyes and those of the other males, Larid stepped back from
the cloth.

She smiled dightly as she glanced again at the board, brought her arm
back, ran
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three small, quick steps, then threw. Straight to the board the spear
flew, but

she had migudged her aim. It struck, not upon the stroke, but just
aboveitand

ashadeto theleft. A babble of noise broke from the watching males,
and Larid

reddened with shame for so poor a cast. Nidisar stared at the spear
whereit

hung quivering in the board, none of the amusement he must have felt
showing

upon hisface, and Fayan tightened her grip upon the spear she held.
"Theturnisnow mine," said Fayan giffly, dso stepping back from the
cloth.

"One must remember the lesser weight of the shaft.”

She, too, ran briefly toward the cloth and threw, yet her cast, too, was
off the

mark, though by very little. Her spear stood out from the board a scant
two

fingersfrom the stroke. Again the watching maes commented naoisly,
and Nidisar

turned from the board to look at Larid and Fayan with unwarranted
dishdief. My

warriors aready felt shame for their casts, and didn't need to be further
shamed.

Sowly | walked from the line with my own spear, caling upon Midato
guide my

arm. All was silence about me, from the watching throng aswell as
fromthe

malesclose by. Clearly | saw the stroke, felt its place within my mind,
ran

three short steps, then threw. The spear flew straight and true, and the
stroke

could be seen cleanly divided in twain. My warriors smiled with
pleasure and

raised their voicesin gppreciation-unheard above the roar that came
fromthe


http://www.thebeatlesforever.com/processtext/

ABC Amber Text Converter Unregistered, http://www.thebesatl esforever.com/processtext/

throats of those about us. Nidisar laughed as though there were cause
for

amusement, and the Arbitrator gpproached me with asmile.

"Truly may you shes clam the name of hunter,” said he, in plain
gopprova. "You,

girl," said heto me. "How areyou caled?

"l am Jdav," | sad, refraining from naming my dan of the Midanna
Thesemales

had no need of such knowledge.

"Widll, then, young Jdav," hesad, "itismy pleasureto inform you that
your

throw has equaled that of Nidisar. When each competitor has
completed histhrow,

you and Nidisar and any other who aso equasyou, shdl throw again
forthe

purse. | ask you now to stand aside so that the throws may be
completed.”

His arm gestured toward where Nidisar stood. Nidisar grinned aswe
approached

him, and he bowed with exaggerated deference.

"My agpologies, hunters," said Nidisar with amusement. "'l had thought
that you

spoke with as little truth as you threw, yet | have been proven wrong.
Doyou

dwell digtant from Bellinard?'

"Digtant indeed," said I, turning to watch the throws of those a the
cloth. "We

have never before entered the gates of Bdllinard.”

"Then you must dlow meto show you my city,” hesaid. "'l shdl be
adequatdy

funded to do so when | have won the purse.”

| turned my head to study him, and it was as| had expected. He spoke
with

complete assurance, as though first throw were hisaone. | was
annoyed that he

took what would be my throw as hisown.
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Not many more were there to throw, yet those who did gaveto Larid
and Fayan a

lessening of shame. No closer than amal€'s hand did any cometo our
marks, and

mogt fared poorer ill. | had thought about returning to Binat and
Comir.

However by remaining we attracted | ess attention than would have
cometo us

through refusal. Once, | turned to look at those who stood beyond the
stretched

leather, and was surprised at their number. Had | known what asmple
throw

would bring, | would not have entered the match.

At lagt, there were none left to try their arms, and Nidisar and | were
cdled

again to the cloth. A new board had been placed where the old had
stood, and the

Arbitrator came and stood before us, hisarmsfolded across his chest
"Thefind throwsareyours," he said, looking to Nidisar and myself.
"Youare

each to throw at your own stroke, and the purse shal go to that one
coming

closest to the mark. Y ou may begin.”

Nidisar gestured toward the board. "Y ou may throw first;" said he, a
grinlarge

upon hisvery maeface. "l shdl merdy enjoy thesght as| await my
turn.”

He gazed upon me in amusement as he leaned upon his spear. Fayan,
who stood to

one sdewith Larid, was angered by his appraisa of me, and angered,
too, by

the light laughter of those males who stood close enough to have heard
Nidisar's

words. | was annoyed aswell, yet did | put my annoyance from me, for
| saw the

reasoning behind Nidisar's actions. He sought to brew anger within me,


http://www.thebeatlesforever.com/processtext/

ABC Amber Text Converter Unregistered, http://www.thebesatl esforever.com/processtext/

S0 that

my arm would throw far off the mark, but | was not to be gulled in such
a

manner. | took the spear which had been handed me, walked from the
cloth,

turned, ran, and threw. A great cheer arose then, for my spear had
reached the

stroke precisdly.

| turned again to Nidisar. "The throw isnow yours,” | said, showing as
much

amusement as had he. "The stroke is there before you, and may, asyou
have seen,

be easily reached. | suggest you stand abit moreto your right.”

Nidisar frowned a my words, then moved to hisright. Hedid soin
anger, amid

the laughter of the maes, dl bdieving that he obeyed my word, whilein
truth,

moving so had been unavoidable. Fayan and Larid laughed aswdll,
which angered

him further, yet had he control of hisanger. He salked from the cloth,
turned,

ran, and cast, and his spear, too, hung aquiver from the center of the
stroke.

The watchersroared, their feet stamping out their approval, their voices
raised

high in acclam. Nidisar turned from the board to grin a me, no trace of
anger

remaining. "In truth, the stroke isindeed easily reached,” said he above
the

clamor. "Shall we cease atempts to befuddle one another, and merely
giveour

attention to the target?"

| smiled at his attempt at reconciliation, and then nodded. "It would,
perhaps,

bebest,” | said. "It would not do for either of usto take the place of the
stroke."
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He then laughed at my words, nodding, too, in amused agreement.
Friendly play

sometimes turnsto blood feud, and Bellinard was not the place for that.
| had

not come there with intentions of spilling blood.

The spears were returned to us by other males, and again, inturn did
we cast.

We each cast three times further. the board being removed to a greater
distance

each time, yet each time was the stroke struck squarely. The watchers
hed grown

slent again, and acommuna sigh arose each time the mark was
reached. When

Nidisar had, for the fourth time, matched my throw, the male Arbitrator
stepped

before usand held his hands up, sgnaling a halt to the play.

"| seethat thismight conceivably be continued through the darkness
without

other result,” he said, and he took asmall sack of leather from another
of the

older males who had done no more than watch others throw. "We, the
arbitrators

of this competition, have therefore decided that the purseisto be
divided

between Nidisar and Jalav, share and share alike. Y ou are both mighty
widders

of the spear, and we salute you!"

The watching masses cheered at thisfina word, and Nidisar turned to
me."l an

minded to accept the decison,” said he, speaking so that none other
would hesr.

"We arewdl matched, Jalav, and further contest would in truth be
futile How

say you?"'

"Itisbut play,” | said with ashrug, wishing an end to the matter. "There
is
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little need for continuation.”

"Wl spoken." He nodded, and grinned & me. "1 shdll tdll them." He
turned

again to thethree lder maes. "Jdav and | have agreed to abide by the
decisgon without recourse to higher review," hesaid. "Sheand | shdll
share

firg throw."

Thethree e der males smiled to the accompaniment of further cheering,
then the

Arbitrator brought the small leather sack to me. "The coinsare of an
even

amount,” he said, weighing the sack in hispam. Do you wish them
divided

here?'

| did not understand hiswords, and was about to ask his meaning,
when Nidisar

stepped closer and took the sack. "Jalav and | shal seeto thedivison,”
he

sad, grinning. "'l have promised to show her and the others our city,
and shdll

begin with thefair. | bid you agood day, Arbitrator.”

Nidisar then took my arm and hurried me to where Larid and Fayan
waited. When we

reached my warriors, | found Larid pleased by the outcome, but not so
Fayan. She

scowled about her, then faced Nidisar.

"Y ou maes dways cease before athing is clearly done," she said,

folding her

arms below her life sgn. "Had you continued, Jdlav would have surdly
prevailed.”

Nidisar looked annoyed. ""Y ou would do well to recal, girl," he said,
"that it

was Jalav's throw, and not your own, which equaled mine. Seeto your
tonewhen

you spesk to me, ese | shal take greet pleasure in teaching you thet |
ana
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male who need not cease even when athing isdone!”

Fayan growled low and put hand to sword, but that was no placeto
avengeinjured

pride. "Fayan!" | said sharply. "Heisunarmed, and only amae! Would
you teke

his words as those from awarrior?"

"I do not care for hismanner," Fayan said coldly, but took her hand
from her

sword. "Let usreturn to the others, Jalav, and see what we may see as
quickly

aspossible. | would be gone from this place as soon as may be."

"We shdl indeed see what thereis" | said. "Nidisar here has said that
hewill

show us about his city. Thus may we know wherewe go."

Fayan did not argue with my decison. She stayed well away from
Nidisar aswe

made our way toward Binat and Comir, and Larid waswell amused by
the heated

glances exchanged between warrior and mae. 1, too, felt amused,
dthoughl|

hoped that Fayan's sword would remain sheathed. | had cometo be
dightly fond

of themale, and did not wish to seehim dain.

Binat and Comir listened with interest as Larid related the happenings.
After

having inspected these other warriors of mine, Nidisar turned to our
kand and

gestured me closer.

"Thisistruly afinebeadt,” he said, stroking the kan'sside. "Do your
people

breed these in your homeand?'

"We merely traded for these," | informed him, seeing that the light had
dready

passed its highest point. "The time passes swiftly, and we have seen
little. 1

would have you show usthe city now."
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"Ah, but first you must seethefair,” said he, giving to the kan afind,
gopreciaive dap. "And firg a the fair must we see apavilion which
provides

food. The competition hasleft avoid in me, which this purse may help
tofill."

He patted the sack of leather which he had hung from his bdlt, and il
his

meaning escaped me. Perhaps the sack contained that which might be
traded for

food and drink. A great desire had | to ask of it, yet | thought that
might be

unwise, and therefore | merely shrugged.

"I, too, would enjoy amed,” | said. "I shall fetch the others.”

| gathered my warriors, and we, leading our kand, followed Nidisar
acrossthe

sckly, yellowish grassto thering of brightly colored tents. Maesand
their

davewomen continued to move about in and around them in great
numbers, and some

of these males paused to speak words of praise to Nidisar and mysaif.
Nidisar

accepted dl praise asthough it were due him, and led the way, after
may

halts, to atent striped in many shades of red. Thefront of the tent was
open

and initsinterior we could see long platforms of the sort Maranu had
had, yet

these platforms stood upon legs rather than upon the ground, and
beside them,

oneto each sde, stood another shorter, narrower platform upon which
certain of

the males and davewomen sat. To theright stood truly large pots,
dirred by

davewomen, and through asmall opening in the tent beyond the pots,
we could
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see alargefire, over which roasted an entire nilno. The nilno was
tended by a

young male, and ashort, older male of rounded proportions stood near
tothe

potsin the tent, speaking with other maes, and accepting from them
something

he placed in alarge, leather sack at hiswaist. | did not know what the
dirred

pots contained, but did not like the odor, and a glance at my warriors
showed

that they, too, didiked the aromaand the appearance of the tent.

"Y ou may tie your kand there," said Nidisar, indicating alog which lay
before

the tent. Then he led the way directly into the tent and toward the pots.
The

rounded male turned from others, and gave to Nidisar awide smile.
"May | serveyou, master?' said he with asweep of hisarm. " Sednet
soup,

perhaps, or asteaming bowl of lellin sew?"

"One of each, proprietor,” responded Nidisar jovidly, "and aflagon of
renth as

well, to wet my throat." Then Nidisar turned to mewith agrin. "And
what would

you have, Jdav? If you wish, you may aso feed those otherslightly
fromyour

share of the purse.”

"| shal have no morethan abit of yonder nilno,” | said, knowing my
nose

wrinkled from the odors arising from the pots. "My warriors, too, will
havethe

nilno."

The rounded male of the pots frowned as he inspected me, and drew
himsdf the

graighter. "The nilno has not yet been completdy roasted,” hesaidin
giff

anger. "Should the femae so didike my other offerings, master, she and
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her

trollops may smply go hungry!"

"What means 'trollops?" | demanded, didiking histone, his manner,
and his

"offerings. My hand did not touch my sword, yet wasit not far away.
"Femaed" Nidisar interposed hagtily, ahand upon my arm. "It merely
means

femdes, Jdav! Asthenilnoisnot yet done, dlow meto recommend
theldlin

stew. Its manner of preparation hereis quite tasty.”

"| shal havenoneof it," | said, my eyes hard upon the rounded male.
"Youmay

cut for usahand of portions of the nilno, mae, e sewe shdl cut
whatever

pleases us."

Abruptly, Fayan stood beside me, her dagger in her hand. The short,
rounded male

paled.

"I-1 ask your pardon,” said thisfrightened male. "1 would gladly serve
the

ladies nilno, but it has been upon thefirefor lessthan ahin! 1t won't be
fit

to et for sometime!”

"Bring the portions,” | directed, annoyed. "We havelittletimeto be
wasted

here"

The malethen scurried quickly toward the opening beyond which lay
thenilno.

One of the davewomen, fear upon her face, gave to Nidisar two
wooden pots of

whatever the larger pots contained. Nidisar accepted the pots with a
pleasant

smile, then stepped the closer to me.

"Y ou must not treat people so, Jdav,” he hissed. "It is scandalousfor a
woman

to act so, and we do not wish to have the Guard called down upon us!
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Curb your

temper, girl, dseyou shal be shown only the dungeons of the High
Seat!”

"A warrior may not be spoken to in such amanner,” | said, dso
annoyed. "Y onder

cringing male had best learn manners, asit seemsit isnot hiswishto
don

sword."

Nidisar made asound of vexation, asthe rounded male returned with a
amdl

square of wood which was piled high with nilno. This square of wood
he nervoudy

handed to me, then turned to Nidisar. Nidisar put hisfingersin the small
sack

a hiswag, bringing forth aflat, five-sded, slverish piece of metd. This
the rounded ma e took without comment, placing it within his own sack,
and

returning to Nidisar severd other pieces of metd, adso the same shape,
yet of

areddish tint. Nidisar put these in the sack in place of the one he had
gven

to the rounded male, and | knew | had been mistaken in my origina
suppostions.

The sack did not contain something to be traded for items one wished,
for who

would take metal of that sort for items of worth? And not aword of
bargaining

had been spoken between them. No, the exchange of metal had other
meaning thet |

did not understand.

"Let ussit and eat,” said Nidisar, taking up once more the pot he had
placed

upon the platform. "I believe that board in the farther corner would
serveus

With amovement of his head he indicated the place, and led usthere.
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Aganl

followed, bearing the nilno. Nidisar gpproached a platform which stood
closeto

the cloth side of the tent, and placed upon the platform the pots he had
been

given. The platform stood well away from otherswhich werein use,

and seemed to

please Nidisar. He perched himsalf upon the shorter and narrower of
the

platforms, then began feeding with a smooth bit of wood which was
widened and

carved abit at one end.

| didiked the look of the platforms and did not care to attempt their
Use,

therefore | took my nilno, till bloody and nearly raw, and passed the
rest to

my warriors. Then they followed meto crouch down by the tent side,
the cloth at

our backs. Nidisar paused in hisfeeding, his eyeswide and
disbdieving, shook

his head, as though unclear upon some matter, then returned to his
provender.

When the nilno was gone, Binat fetched awater skin which had been
tied to her

kan, and we dl drank fromit, while Nidisar sood and drank from his
pot till

it was emptied. Then he approached us with good humor well restored.
"Anexcelent med," said hein satisfaction, patting hishard, flat middle.
"A

shame you did not seefit to partake of it. How much of the nilno was
edible?'

"All of it," | sadin surprise. "Did you think otherwise?"

Hisgrin disgppeared, and again he stared in disbdief. "But the nilno
wasraw!"

heingsted with asmall headshake. "I, mysdlf, saw that! What manner
of women
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areyou, that you may eat nilno raw?"

"Hungry women," | said with asmile of amusement. Maes must ever
havether

provender well cooked, elseit seems not natural to them. "We would
now see what

thereisto be seen of your city."

Nidisar frowned. ™Y our manner isthat of one used to command, Jdav,"
hesad,

and then hefolded hisarms across his chest. "1 do not careto be
commanded by

awench, not even though she be one who throws a spear with aman's
skill, and

eats her nilno asit sands. Should you wish meto guide you, girl, you
may ask

my ad politdy."

Again Nidisar seemed angered, yet could | see naught which would
anger him. Was

| not awar leader?"| had not thought my wordsimpolite.” | shrugged,
bothered

that hisaid would not be forthcoming, yet not overly so. "That Nidisar
finds

them so isunfortunate. We shal seethe city ourselves.”

| turned from him then, and led my warriorsto our kand. We began
walking toward

the gap between the tents, which was not far distant.

"Hold!" called avoice, and | turned to see Nidisar hurrying to reach us.
Hehad

stood within the tent aswe had |eft. "Jdav, | have changed my mind,”
hesad

as he reached me. "In truth, your words were not asimpoliteas | had
afirg

thought, and | now recall that the offer to guide you was originally
mine" Then

he grinned a me. "Also, | believe | would missthe way you shrug. |
have never

seen ashrug quite as attractive as yours. ™


http://www.thebeatlesforever.com/processtext/

ABC Amber Text Converter Unregistered, http://www.thebesatl esforever.com/processtext/

"Heispure shuvad,” said Fayan in disgust. "1 believe hewould service
al of

theHogtajust asheis.”

"What isthe meaning of 'shuvad?' demanded Nidisar angrily. "Should
it be what

| believe, there shall be afemae among you who is made to regret her
wordd"

"It merely meansmale," said |, showing to Fayan my annoyance.

"I somehow fed the word has other meaning,” Nidisar said. "Yet | shal
accept

your meaning for thetime. Come. There is one other thing | would stop
for at

thefair, then we may explorethecity."

Nidisar once more led off, and took us past the point where folk
entered from

the city. We passed many tents, some open, some closed, and finally
cameto one

which was gold and white. Although others of the tents reeked of
spoiled

vegetables and meat, the dye of cloth, oilsand spices, and meta
coveredin

some manner, the gold and white tent gave forth no such odor. Closed
it wasdl

about itself, and few entered it.

"| shal be but amoment,” Nidisar informed me, then disappeared
within. When

Nidisar again appeared, upon hisleft arm he wore a golden wristlet set
with

bright stones, and he seemed quite pleased with the acquisition. He
rubbed the

wrigtlet againgt his covering, then held it for meto see.

"l have long wished for one such asthis," said he, deep pleasurein his
tone.

"Isit not worth whatever price might be asked?'

"Itisquite attractive,” said |, wondering at the use of such athing. Thin
was
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the metd, too thin to turn even the blade of adagger, and its high shine
would

betray awarrior's positionin al save full darkness. Perhaps, | thought,
it

might be used to blind an enemy, o that one's swordpoint might reach
them more

eedly.

"| have aso gotten something for you," he said, and reached within his
covering

to withdraw asmadll, thin comb, seemingly of the same meta from
which his

wristlet was made. "It will look well againgt that deep-black mane of
yours"

| looked more closdly at the comb, and then smiled. "Nidisar had best
keep the

comb for hisown mane,” | said. "The comb | use each new light is
thricethe

thickness of that, made of good, strong wood, and still occasondly
breaks. One

like that would break upon first use."

"No, no, Jdav," he laughed, "you misunderstand. Thiscomb isnot to
be used, it

isto beworn. Have you never worn acomb in your hair?"

"Never," | said noting the passage of the light. "Have you now
completed

whatever you must do? Time moves away before us.”

"Can nothing distract you from your purpose?’ Nidisar asked, annoyed
and

dismayed. "l would have you see the proper use of acomb such as
this and it

will take but amoment. Comewith me."

Hethen gaveto Larid the lead of my kan, and took my arm to propel
me toward

thelarge, garish tent that stood to the | eft of the gold and white one. A
number of males had entered that tent, but few had left it, and its
interior
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could not be seen for it had not been opened to sight. | was not sure
thet |

wished to enter it, yet Nidisar urged me within before| was ableto
voice my

doubts, and then | could only stare about me.

The areawe stood in measured perhaps ten paces by ten, and waslit
softly by

many colored small boxes which were open at their tops, so that the
hest of the

candle flames within might escape. Thewadls of the tent were hung with
orange

and pink sk, and soft lenga pelts, shamefully dyed orange and pink
lined the

floor fromwall towall. Large, tightly stuffed squares of cloth, of ablack
that stood out sharply against the orange and pink, lay here and there
upon the

pelts, for what purpose, | knew not. A small, round, black platform
soodinthe

center of thefloor, and above that, hanging from the roof, was a strip of
alk

with rounded bits of meta upon it. Nidisar srode to the hanging bit of
slk

and shook it, whereupon was produced a number of tiny, tinkling
sounds.

We waited but amoment, and then appeared from behind the silk, a
davewoman

whoselike | had not before seen. She had not my height, yet wastdl
and

denderly built, and she moved asthough she did on ail, so effortless
didit

seem. Her body was covered with silks like those of the tent walls, but
dl of

her could be easily seen through them. Beneath the silks, where
Midanna

displayed their clan colors, thiswoman wore small, golden-linked
chains
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arranged, S0 it seemed, in amanner which would alow amaewho
used her to

guide her movements as he pleased. Should she attempt to deny such a
mae, the

position of the chainswould give her much discomfort, if not true pain.
She

wore nothing upon her feet, and her dark hair was piled high about her
head,

held here and there with smdl bits of metd. This davewoman wasfair
of face,

and she smiled upon seeing Nidisar, and moved dowly toward him. As
she

approached, a strange odor came with her, an odor at once sweet and
heavy, the

like of which | had never before encountered. The odor was not &t al
like that

of the eating tent yet it, too, offended my senses.

"My dear Nidisar," said she, stopping before the mae and placing her

hand

lightly upon hisarm. "Have you returned to us so soon? It is ever our
pleasure

to serveyou."”

"I have comefor another purpose entirdly, Mda," laughed Nidisar, his
hand

moving behind her in afamiliar way. "1 merely wish you to show Jdav
the proper

use of ahair comb such asthose you wear. Y our pavilion was near,
esel would

not have disturbed you."

"Itisno disturbance." The davewoman studied me closely, and a
puzzled look

cameto her eyes. "Though young, sheisquiteawoman, Nidisar," the
davewoman

said in apparent gpprova. "l congratulate you on your fortune, yet | fall
to

understand the reason for the weapons she wears. Surely she has no
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intentions of

atempting thair use?"

"Jdav is quite well-versed in the use of weapons,” Nidisar made
answer, morein

annoyance, | thought, than in gpproval. "I would now see her learn the
useof

other adornments. Therefore have | purchased this comb for her."

He again produced the comb, which the woman Mea took from his
hands. "Itis

indeed lovely," said she, moving her fingersuponit. "Y ou, too, are
fortunate,

Jdav. Come closer, child, and remove the leather from your hair."

| studied her as she had studied me, and knew amoment of curiogity-
"Doyou

have-frills?" | asked, gesturing toward her tent and her silks. "And do
you

wear-'scents ?*

At first she seemed rather startled by the questions, then laughed gently.
"Indeed. | have both frills and scents. Why do you ask?'

"I merely confirm thefoolishness of maes.” | laughed, resting my hand
upon my

sword hilt. "I shal not remove the leather from my hair, nor do | wish to
waste

further time with usdlessfrills. Do you come now, Nidisar, or dowe
continue

without your guidance?'

Nidisar appeared angered; however, when the davewoman shrugged
and returned his

comb, he replaced it within his covering without comment. | turned then
andled

the way from the tent, amused that Nidisar would be so foolish asto
think me

Sder to davewomen.

We returned to my warriors, who gazed longingly upon those a play
with bow and

shaft, and then | eft the area of tents, once more returning to the city
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ways.

Nidisar chose ways which were narrow and badly kept, the dwellings
to ether

side seeming about to crumble in upon us. He spoke, as we walked, of
the street

of cobblers, and the street of coopers, and the street of smiths, and
many more

such, equally meaningless, yet he seemed to know hisway. Wetrod
upon thrown

refuse, skirted ugly, evil-smelling puddles, threw asde maeswho were
bedly

taken with daru sickness, and till we continued to follow, for wewere
tolearn

the ways of acity.

Much time had sped when at least we came upon a broader, cleaner
way. No refuse

was there upon it, and males who rode or walked upon it showed no
ggnsof

gckness. Many of the maleswore the leasther and metal coverings of
those who

had been at the gates, and al gazed upon my warriors and myself with
curiogty.

Presently it was possible to see the unbelievably large dwelling which
we had

seen from the open space.

"The Pdace of the High Seat," said Nidisar, gesturing toward the
immense

dwdling. "A formidable sght, isit not?"

"Isthat agate | seetoitsright?' | asked.

"It isindeed agate." Nidisar cameto mewhere | had stopped in the
way beside

my kan. "Y ou have now seen dl of my city, save the street of hunters,
wheren|

dwell. That | haveleft for lagt, asit is best. Come there now, Jalav, and
I

shall procure for you your firgt taste of renth-the memory of which you
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g |

surely take back with you to your own land.”

He stood very near to me, there in the broad way, and his eyestold
what he

felt. He was not unattractive, and | would not have refused him my
seeping

leather, yet was there that second gate to consider.

"I would move ahit closer,” said I, looking into hiseyes. "To see more
of yon

dwelling. Y our street may be seen at another time."

Angry, but controlled, he nodded curtly. "Very wel!" he said, hisvoice
tight.

"The Pdacefirg!"

Agan heled off, anger quickening his pace, yet was | not of amind to
meatch

him.

At last we stood before the entrance to the immense dwelling. Two
hands of

leather and metal clad males stood beforeit, atop the pile of steps, for
the

entrance itsalf stood opened. The dwelling was of asmooth, pinkish
gone, which

contained many windows, from side to side and up and down. Through
the opened

entrance, one could see many-colored cloth upon the floor, many
people hurrying

to and fro upon the cloth, and little else. No desire did | fed to enter
sucha

place, and turned instead to regard the gate which lay to the right of the
dweling.

The second gate was nearly of asize with the first, but wasless used. It
did

not stand open as had the other gate, but alowed only the entrance or
departure

of mounted |eather-and-meta clad males. These males, | had noted,
unlike those
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at thefirst gate, al wore head coverings of leather and metal. Those
who stood

before the dwellings, those who stood by the gate, those who rode
from the city,

all wore head coverings, yet those who had been at the other gate had
not. |

knew not the true reason for such athing; perhapsthose at thefirst gate
scorned the males and davewomen there, not caring to provide full
protection.

Maeswho |ooked down upon protection in the face of those they
considered

harmless were foolsindeed. One may consider the hadat harmlesstill
the very

moment of its attack. Perhaps the Hostawould be fortunate enough to
encounter

fools of that sort in Ranistard.

| looked again at the gate and turned to my warriors. "1t would be best
if we

left thiscity now," | said. "Darknesswill soon bewith us, and | do not
wish

the gates closed while | remain within them.”

"Nor | " agreed Fayan fervently, and the others also concurred. We
meade to mount

our kand, but Nidisar's hand was suddenly upon my arm. Had |
expected him to be

filled with anger | should have been mistaken, for hisface showed a
good desl

of amusement.

"Alas, Jdav." Hegrinned. "Thisgateis solely for the use of members of
the

Guard, and you would not be allowed through it. The other gate, | fear,
ismuch

too distant for you to reach before thefal of full darkness. Y ou must
reman

within the city till the new light, therefore you now havethetimeto vist
the
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street of hunters. Would you care to have me guide you?"

Fayan made a sound of disgust. "The sthuvad lies!" she snapped. "He
seeksto

prison us herefor hisown purposes! Do not heed him, Jalav!"

"I shdl learn the truth of the matter,” | said as Nidisar scowled upon
Fayan.

"Larid, Binat. Rideto yon gate and say we would ride through, then
return here

with their answer.”

"We hear, Jdav," replied Larid then she and Binat guided their mounts
toward

the gate. Nidisar stood silently with folded arms, watching, asmy
warriors

spoke briefly with those at the gate, then turned and rode back to us.
"Itisasheclamed," said Binat in annoyance, drawing rein before me.
"Wemay

not use this gate, nor do we have time enough to reach the other.”
"The maeswould not dlow usthrough the gate," added Larid, tossing
her red

hair, "yet were they eager to offer accommodationstill the new light.
May we

not loosen our blades, JAlav, and test the ability of these maleswho
think

themsalves so well protected from us?’

"Aye, Jdav!" Fayan urged, coming to place her hand upon my
shoulder. "Let us

try these males with swords! Less than two hands of them stand before
the gatel"

"Have you lost your wits?' demanded Nidisar of Larid and Fayan, his
amusement

gone, and agtrange sort of anger filling him. "These are Guardsmen you
Speak of

trying! Do you wish to see your lifeblood spilled before the gates?!
"Perhapsit might be done," | murmured, taking no note of Nidisar, who
was,
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after dl, merely mae. | looked to where the other males stood, gauging
the
distance between them and those a the gate, estimating thetimeit

would take

for them to reach the gate, should they cometo the aid of their fellow
maes.

The main difficulties, as| saw them, were two. | knew not how long it
would be

before the protection of the males might be broached, and the gate we
wanted to

use did not stand open. Even should we best the males soon enough
thet their

brothers had not timeto aid them, we would still have to open the
gates, which

could occupy us much too long.

"Jdlav, do not be foolish!" Nidisar growled, his hand hard upon my
am."l had

thought you wiser than these others, despite your tender age! Canyou
not see

the guardhouses, to either sde of the gate? Within Sit more Guardsmen,
fully

prepared to aid those at the gate if necessary. But consider-you wear
not even

clothing, not to speak of armor! | demand you come away from here at
once!"

It wastrue, with other males so close at hand, our numbers would
provefar too

few for other than a gesture, though had not the Crystal of Midayet to
be

recovered, the gesture would have been worthwhile, to be told and
retold over

the kalod in the tents of the Hosta. Regretfully, | turned from the gate.
"ItisMidaswill that we await the new light,” | informed my warriors.
"Our

swordswill be needed el sewhere at another time."

They then glanced upon one another with disappointment and were
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reminded that

Ranigtard, and not Bdlinard, wasthe goa of our blades. They nodded
in

obedience to my word, and again Nidisar was pleased.

"Y ou do well to heed me, Jdav," he said, his hand now soft upon my
am. "Come,

| shal show you to the street of hunters.”

"May we not pass the darkness in the place of the tents, Jalav?' asked

Fayan,
theinnocence of her expression matched by the softness of her tone.
Shewould

not argue with Nidisar in disobedience to my will, yet shewas
determined to see

him receive no pleasure from our presence.

Somewhat fond was | of Nidisar, but Fayan was my warrior.
"Itisathing to consder." | nodded most soberly, inwardly amused at
Nidisar's

wrath. He gazed upon Fayan with great anger, and shereturned his
gaze quite

camly, knowing | would not interfere should Nidisar be so foolish asto
attack

her.

"The fairgrounds may not be used past the time the torches are
extinguished!"

Nidisar snapped. " Should you attempt it, the Guard would be caled! |
go now to

the Street of hunters! Y ou may follow or not asyou wish!™

He then strode angrily away, hisback straight and his head high, easily
the

picture of an offended male. My warriorsand | laughed at his actions,
0

childlike are malesin their need. He strove to show that he had no
desrefor

us, yet had we ridden away, his misery would have been great. Nidisar
ledus

from way to way, at last pausing before a dwelling which bore above it
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the

picture of amae with bow in hand, being given atal, narrow pot by a
davewoman. Nidisar stood before the entrance to this dwelling, and we
stopped

nearby and dismounted.

"Y ou may tie your kand at the post,” he said, gesturing toward araised
post

standing beside the steps which led to the entrance. "The renth hereis
of

excdlent quality, and served well, too. | believe you might find agood
dedl of

interest here."

Hisface showed renewed amusement, nor was he impatient aswetied
our kand and

dowly trod the steps before the entrance. Darkness had aready come
tothecity

ways, yet were torches it upon the dwellings so that one might see
one's step.

Within the dwelling Nidisar had entered weretorches aso, illuminating
aroom

perhaps twenty-five paces by twenty. A heavy cloth of many shades of
brown and

green covered the wood of the floor, and six to eight hands of maleslay
about

onit, aso leaning upon large, suffed squares, the like of which | had
seenin

the tent of the davewoman of frills and scents. The walls of the dwelling
bore

no slks, being properly covered, instead, with many wegpons, and the
maesupon

the cloth had, each beside him, alow, round platform bearing either a
square of

wood, around, wooden pot, or atal, oddly shaped pot. Some of the
platforms

bore more than one of these things, yet al borethetal, oddly shaped

pot.
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Many of the males called greeting to Nidisar, and raised handsto himin
welcome. They looked, too, with interest upon my warriors and me.
"Nidisar!" cdled one, who lay with ahand of othersto the left of the
room.

"Isthat not she who matched your throws at spearsin the competition?
Bring her

and the othersto usl We shall be pleased to assist you in entertaining
them!"

"An excdllent thought!" Nidisar laughed, then made hisway toward the
maes. "l

have promised them ataste of renth before they leave with the new
light, for

never havethey tasted renth.”

These words the other males greeted with loud laughter. Larid, Binat,
and Comir

examined them with interest, for most of the males were acceptable by
Hosta

standards, and Fayan, too, seemed to find them passable.

"Perhaps some time might be profitably passed here,” Fayan
murmured, asmal

smile upon her lips. "'l merely regret that we have not had the
opportunity to

hunt, for hunger has returned to me."

"Tome, aswell," | agreed with anod. "But we must wait till we are no
longer

within thiscity. Not dl places have the nilno which was to be found
ealier

beside that tent. Those of the cities are Mida-forsaken indeed; to feed
0

poorly.”

We approached Nidisar where he stood. He turned to us with alarge
grin, and

gestured toward the seated males. "These are brother hunters,” he said,
"dl

anxious to make your acquaintance. Brothers, alow meto present
Jdav, Laid,
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Binat, Comir, and Fayan, aso wishing to be known at large as hunters.”
"They may join my hunting partieswhenever they wish," said one, a
largemde

with hair nearly asred asLarid's. "I wager their presence would turn
the

darkness of the woods agood ded warmer than isusual.”

The other males laughed again in agreement, and my warriorsand |
amiledin

remembrance of the warmth brought to the woods by the huntersthe
Hostadill

held. Perhaps they, too, were brothers to these who sat before us.
"L et ustake our ease before the renth is brought,” said Nidisar, seating
himsdlf upon the brown and green cloth. Of much assistance had
Nidisar beento

usthat fey, and within his chosen dwelling would it be rudeto give
insult.

Therefore | reluctantly seated mysdlf, cross-legged, beside him, and my
wariors, too, took their places. The cloth was warm and amost
smooth to St

upon, though there was something of a scratchinessto it which caused
annoyance.

Much do | prefer the fed of leather beneath me.

AsNidisar rubbed his hands together in pleasant anticipation, adight
sound

caused meto turn my head to theright, and | saw, approaching us, a
davewoman.

Comely was sheto alarge degree, wearing only ashort, thin draping of
sheer

cloth about her. The sound which had taken my attention came from a
band of

leather about her right ankle, to which rounded bits of meta were
attached, and

thetiny, tinkling sound would perhaps have been louder had not the
males been

making their noises. Asthe woman neared, | saw that she wore about
her throat a
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narrow band of metal, which must have been hidden behind by her
brown hair,

which was |oose and reached midway down her back. She hurried to
uswithsmdl,

light steps and, though she seemed startled when she looked upon my
warriorsand

myself, she stopped before Nidisar and fell to her knees without
hegtation.

"The house welcomes you, magter,” she said, her head low. "What may
thisonebe

privileged to bring you?'

"My companionsand I, sx indl, wish renth," responded Nidisar, his
eyesupon

the davewoman, asmall dy smile upon hisface. "But before you fetch
it, |

would have you tell my companionsthe name of thishouse."

Nidisar had motioned to me, and the davewoman turned somewhat in

my direction.

"The houseiscdled, The Hunter and Slave Girl," Migtress,” said the
woman,

her eyes ill lowered. Nidisar's eyes, however, were fixed upon me,
and his

smile had become one of anticipation. | glanced about, and saw that the
eyesof

the other males, too, were upon me, yet could | fathom no reason for
that.

"Why do you thuslook upon me?" | asked of Nidisar, my |eft hand
comfortably

upon my sword hilt. "Did you think | would know the name?"'

"Does the name cause you to fed naught, girl?* Nidisar demanded with
asnort of

amusement. "Do you not redize that dl femaeswithin these walsbe
dave?'

"| do not take your meaning,” | said. "Arenot dl city femades daves?
Wherein

liesthe difference?’
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"I believe he thinks us Sstersto one such as shel" Fayan exclaimed,
then threw

her head back and laughed heartily. My other warriorslaughed aswell,
and|l,

too, was amused, for the confusion upon the faces of Nidisar and the
other males

was comica indeed. At last | understood that | wasto fedd much upset,
caused

by the presence of afemae who had been named dave. It was clear
that these

males knew nothing of the ways of Midanna.

The davewoman had not raised her eyes, yet there was alight red
color to her

cheeks, asthough mention of her state gave her discomfort. Had | not
known that

those of the cities had no souls, | would havetold her that it needed but
the

opened throat of he who owned her to make her free. However, |

spoke not such

words, for one without a soul lacks aso the somach with which to
accept them.

"Y ou may now fetch therenth,” said Nidisar to the davewoman, abit
of

annoyance in histone. The davewoman rose quickly to her feet and
sped away,

and Nidisar moved more closdly to me. "'l would havethetruth, Jdav,”
sad he,

taking my hand between both of his so that he might toy with it. "How
canyou

think yoursdf different from that dave? Areyou not both femae?!
"Certainly," | agreed, pleased at thefed of his shoulder against mine.
"Weare

both femae, and al malesare mae, but isthere no difference between
maesas

well? Some are scrawny and smadl, al life and heart gone out of them,
and some
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aretdl and strong, fit for awarrior to look upon. Why, then, would you
think

me the same as that dave? Do you believe she would cast a spear as
well asl

have done?'

"No." He smiled, and touched my cheek. "Y et would | be pleased to
seeyou and

those others clad asthe dave was, knedling at my feet. Inthat, | can
seeno

difference between femdes, save that some would make more pleasing
davesthan

others.”

"Little pleasure would you receive from Jdav asdave." | laughed,
amused by

hisinnocence. "Y ou would livein fear of closing your eyesin deep, lest
Jav

find her way free and to your deeping form. Think you your lifewould

not then

beforfet?'

Hesghed. "Intruth, | know it would be," he murmured, "yet perhaps,
fora

certain female, aman might fed the price anot unreasonable one. It is
something to be thought upon.”

Hiswords, too, were something to be thought upon, yet was | unable
tofind

meaning within them, for quickly wasthe renth brought. Three
davewomen, clad

aswasthefirg, carried to each of usasmal, round platform, upon
each of

which was placed by afourth dave, atall, oddly shaped pot. | took the
odd pot

from the platform beside me, and tasted of the contentswithin, finding it
a

near match to unbrewed daru. Thinner wasit than daru, and swester,
yet it was

not unwel come after so long atime with nothing to drink but weter.
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When | lowered the pot, again | found Nidisar's eyes upon me. "What
think you of

the renth?' asked hewith asmile.

"It isadequate,” | dlowed, and finished what there wasin the pot. "It
would

St best, however, beside aportion of nilno. A pity thereisnoneto be
"Of coursethereisnilno.” He laughed and emptied hisown pot. "I
should have

thought to offer it sooner. | shall have some aswdl, and we may have
our

flagonsrefilled whilewe await it."

He again called the dave to him, ordered the potsrefilled, then
requested Six

portions of nilno. The dave hurried off to seeto the nilno, and we had
agan

drained our pots by her return.

When we had finished with the good-sized portions of nilno, much
renth had dso

been finished. The maeswith whom we sat had moved themsdlves
about, so that

some of them were beside and about each of my warriors. My warriors
were pleased

to have full somachsand apot of neardaru, and laughed lightly with the
males,

thinking, | was sure, about which of them they would take. The large,
red-haired

hunter who had spoken earlier sat beside Fayan, his eyes hungrily
taking her in.

She, too, seemed pleased with hisform, and | felt he would not find her
dagger

at histhroat, should he put his hands upon her. Nidisar till sat beside
me,

matching me pot for pot of the renth, yet he was quieter than he had
been, and

his eyes strayed often from meto rest upon Fayan. He, however,
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would have had

little chance with her, for she didiked him; and had not |ooked upon
himeven

once.

Who first spoke of it, | knew not, yet suddenly, amid much laughter,
weremy

warriorsand | chalenged to agame of throwing daggers. Comir
stepped up firdt,

athough she was very young and not well used to the taste of daru and
thelike,

She peered unsteedily at the board upon the wall, brought her arm
back dowly

for the throw, and dropped the dagger behind her without knowing it.
Weadl of

usroared with laughter as she scratched her head and searched about
her for

where the dagger might. have flown. Solicitoudy ahunter retrieved the
dagger

for her, and shetook it with asmile, then fell forward against him, taken
hersdf by the renth. The hunter laughed and lifted her in hisarms, then
carried her awvay from the rest of us. No move did | make to stop him,
for the

lesson would be auseful one for Comir. When she awvakened with the
new light,

her head ringing with the remains of renth, her body having been used
by amde

without her consent, she would thereafter take heed of what she drank,
and would

not soon again place hersdf in so foolish and vulnerable a position.
Binat was next, and her throw was straight and true to the center of the
board.

The hunter who took her place had had a bit too much of the renth,
which caused

his dagger to strike the wall rather than the board, and again dl
laughed.

| awaited my turn, expecting Fayan to throw next, yet when | looked
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about, she

was nowhere to be seen. Thetall, red-haired hunter with whom she
had been now

stood beside Binat, and | surmised with a shrug that she had found
another who

interested her more. | threw my dagger the short distance to the center
of the

board, then was unexpectedly touched upon the shoulder. | turned and
saw

standing there the mae who had been at the gate upon our arriva and
who had

spoken of seeking melater.

"An excedllent throw," he said, asmile upon hislips. Dark of hair and
eyewas

he, strong of face, and unashamed of the hair he wore bound in leather.
"At such adistance, how might one miss?"' | asked, returning hissmile.
"Alsp,

the board does not attempt to evade the throw."

"Quitetrue." He laughed, and his hand moved to caress my back.
"Might | offer

you aflagon of renth? | am Rileth, Captain of the Guard of the High
Seat." "l

am Jdav," | said, "and | would be pleased to accept renth."”

Rileth grinned and walked with me to where my smdll, round platform
sat. Sx

other males of the Guard had he brought with him, and these males
placed

themselves a a distance from our position. It wasthen that | noted the
absence

of Nidisar, and felt much rdlieved. This Fileth held considerable
attraction for

me, and had Nidisar remained, | would have had the difficulty of the
hunter's

bewalling hisrgection.

A pot was brought Pileth, and he and | shared renth with few words.
Once, when a
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davewoman cameto renew the renth, amae not far distant from us put
hishand

upon the davewoman, causing her to gasp and spill the renth upon my
am. Rleth

became angered, and the davewoman fell to the floor in terrible fear
and

trembling, as though the fault had been hers. Annoyed by the
interruption, |

roseto my feet and carried my pot of renth to the male who had
touched the

davewoman, and emptied the pot upon his head. Herose up
Sputtering, in grest

anger, but the sght of my own anger and my hand upon sword hilt
dayed his

words and actions. He returned silently to his place upon the cloth, and
I

returned to Pileth, who laughed softly where helay. The davewoman
quickly

replaced my spilled renth with asmall amile, then took hersdlf off, and
Fileth

ingsted upon removing the renth from my arm with histongue. The
action hested

my blood abovetheleve it had aready attained, yet when | reached
for him, he

stayed my hand and rose to hisfeet, urging me up with him.

Pileth led me toward awide doorway to the rear of theroom. The
doorway was one

that had seen much use since my arrivd, it being the one from whence
the

davewomen came, and a so the one through which many of the males
had passed,

only to return at alater time, seeming much satisfied. Pileth led meto
and|

saw that we were preceded by a male who had a davewoman in tow
by the hair. The

davewoman whimpered, yet made no attempt to escape the grasp of
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themae, and

then had little chance of doing so. The mae thrust her through one of
the many

small doorwaysinsde, and then pulled the door shut behind him. Most
of the

small doorways were also closed, but somefew gill stood open. Fileth
chosethe

first of these that he reached, and drew me past him to the narrow

space beyond,

then pulled shut the door and did abar into place. Barely two paces
wide by

three long was the space, and it had naught save alenga pelt upon the
floor,

and asingle candle within abox upon the far wall. As Pileth began
removing his

leather and meta covering and swordbelt, I, too, removed my
swordbelt and put

it asade. Quickly, then, were the mae's hands upon me, giving me
pleasure as

Fideran had so often done. It istruly said that awarrior loses half the
pleasure to be had when she must use amale who isbound. Aswe
took ourselves

down to the caress of the lenga pdit, | heard the sob of awoman not
far off.

The sob had not been one of pleasure, and as Pileth's lips sought me, |
surmised

that the davewoman had now been taught the foolishness of not at least
attempting escape. Therefore, | thought only of the pleasure of Pileth.
CH 4. The Palace of the High Seat-and its dungeons

| stretched lazily upon the lenga pelt, then rose to my feet and retrieved
my

sword. Pileth had dready gone. He was angry, which | truly regretted.
Magnificent had he been in use, dthough he much resented the
presence of my

dagger, which had assured that the war leader Jalav would not receive
froma
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male. He, too, had had pleasure, of this| was certain, yet did the
maleness of

him resent the position in which he had had his pleasure. He had
dressed and

quickly left, speaking no words, and this had caused meto sghwith
regret. Why

must males be asfoolish asthey are? From their actions, onewould
think they

thought themsdves of the Midanna.

| retraced my steps through the narrow area, seeing more of the smdll
doors

standing opened, then pushed through to the large room once again.
Thesame

number of males seemed present, and Larid and Binat sat laughing with
the

hunters, he who had been pursuing Larid now al smileswith hisarm
about her.

Pileth sat with the males he had brought, his back tiffly toward me, a
pot of

renth tight in hishand.

"Morerenth!" caled hewho sat by Larid, alarge grin upon hisface as
hisam

tightened about her. "Renth for me, and renth for everyone! | now have
the price

to bathein renth!"

All laughed a his gleeful words. However, as| gpproached the hunters
andmy

warriors, Pileth and his malesrose from the cloth and as cold asthe
depths

surrounding the Entry to Midas Realm were his eyes.

"I would know from whence came your sudden riches,” Pileth said to
the hunter,

pointedly not noticing my presence. "l fed the High Seet shall find
interest in

suchinformation.”

"Do not fear, Guardsman,” laughed the hunter, swallowing at hisrenth
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and

spilling agood dedl of it upon his covering. "Thereis more than enough
to

alow meto bathein renth, and till leave the High Seet's proportion
untouched. Look you here."

The hunter removed hisarm from about Larid, and then opened his
hand. | smiled

when | saw two of the bright stonesthat are given to males by
Midanna, to ease

themaésinsult at being used. Greatly pleased must Larid have been
with the

male, for never had she given more than one stonein the past. 1, too,
carried a

number of the stonesin asmall pocket on the underside of my clan
covering, and

| regretted not having thought to give one or two to Fileth.

"More than enough indeed,” nodded Fileth coldly, staring at the stones
inthe

hunter'shand. "Y et, | have still not heard from whence they came.”
"They were given me by thislovely child,” laughed the hunter, replacing
hisarm

about Larid. "l have often said that my performanceisfit to be paid for
by

famaes. This one has merely proven the point.”

All about laughed at thiscomment, dl, thet is, save Fileth and hismdes.
His

eyesweredtill ascold asthey had been, yet something unnamesble
gleamed from

within.

"No mention was made of thiswhen first you entered the gate,” said
Fileth, and

agreat Slencefdl al about usat hiswords. "I, mysdf, was present, and
clearly do I recdl that no mention was made."

"I had not known that you would earn nor desire such astone,” |
answered,

"Gladly will I give you two of the same, for surely your use has entitled
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youto

them.”

Rileth'slipstightened to astraight, thin line, and the hunter beside Larid
rose quickly to hisfeet in the silence, hisface consderably paler than it
hed

been.

"Captain, | had no knowledge of thid" he cried, hisfigt tight about the
gtones. "And surely do | believe that these femaes knew not what they
did In

the name of the blessed High Sest, dlow them to declare the jewels
now!"

A murmur of agreement arose from the other hunterswho till sat upon
the cloth,

dthough | did not understand what disturbed them. Pileth smiled coldly.
"As Captain of the Guard of the High Seet,” said hein aflat voice, "I
arrest

you for smuggling, for attempting to evade the payment of thejust
proportion to

the High Sest, and for attempting to bribe an officer of the High Sest.
Guardsmen! Gather the others of these she-gandod!™

| still had no understanding of hiswords, but his actions required no
explanation. As his hand moved toward my sword, abruptly he found it
dready

unshesthed and pointed toward him. He jumped back quickly with an
oath, losing

no time bearing his own blade, and then began to advance upon me
agan.

Now was there much shouting about us in the room, and Pileth'smaes
hed also

drawn their blades. Larid and Binat were quickly upon their feet with
bladein

hand, and two of Pileth' s males moved to engage each of them. The
find two,

moving before Pileth, remained to try the ability of the war leader, and
forward

they came with confidence, sure of the protection they had with their
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lecther

and metd covering. | joyfully sounded the battle cry of the Hostaand
charged,

my sword dashing at them asthey moved, forcing them to defend
themsdlves, and

retrest. The male on my |eft reacted foolishly to alow thrugt, and the
point of

my blade rose quickly and entered hisleft eye, ending hissght and his
lifeas

wdll. Asquickly asthought, | dashed to theright, causing that maeto
scream

as his head was shortened, yet quickly did the scream end as his body
fdl, and

none save Pileth still slood before me.

Pileth glanced at hisfdlen males, hisface paewith the redization that
now

| cametoward him. | was Jalav, war leader of the Hosta of the
Midanna, and in

battle there can be no forgiveness nor quarter. Well | knew that my
eyesshone

with battle joy, my body dive and readied, my hand firm upon the hilt
of my

sword. Pileth, his eyes clearly upon me, raised his sword and stood his
ground,

and that pleased me mightily, asawarrior didikesthe daughter of the
helpless and fearful. Again | stepped toward Pileth, but one farther step
from

him-and was struck from behind upon the head, ablow hard enough to
make my

sensesblur. | felt that | sank to my knees, unable to stop mysdlf, my
hands

before me upon the brown and green cloth. Well | knew that Fileth
would now be

freeto takemy life, and | called agreeting to Midaeven as| attempted
to

riseonce again to my feet. | would die erect asawar leader should, yet
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was

thisglory denied me. Again ablow came from behind, and the chill of
darkness

cdamed me.

Not long could | have been wrapped in darkness. My eyes opened
with somepain,

to find that | lay upon the brown and green cloth, my weapons gone,
my wriss

and anklestightly bound. Not far from melay Larid, in ahegp, not far
beyond

her one of Pileth's males, awash in hisown blood. Binat ill stood and
fought;

then, even as| watched, another of Pileth's maes came up behind her
and struck

her with the hilt of his sword, much as| had been struck. Binat
staggered at

the blow, attempting to keep her feet, but her attempt wasin vain. The
mde

struck again, and my warrior cameto the cloth, just asLarid and |
before her.

Pileth's males sheathed their wegpons, and in amoment, Larid and
Binat were

bound aswas |. There were but three of them remaining, aside from
Fileth

himsdlf, and Fileth took two of them to the doorway to the narrow
place, where

they then disappeared from my sight. All about the far walls of the
room stood

the hunters, none speaking, dl staring, shaken, toward my warriors and
me.

Among them were two of the davewomen, trembling where they stood,
dingingto

the males as though something completely untoward had occurred. My
head ached

with aslent thunder, the cloth benesth my cheek scratched in
discomfort, my
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wrigts and ankles dowly grew numb from the leather which bound
them, whilel

attempted to loosen the leather and free mysdlf, for nothing may be
accomplished

by lying still while onesenemieslive. | strained at the leather, hoping
unsuccessfully for some dack, and then Pileth and hismales returned.
One of

the males bore Comir upon his shoulder, she il well taken with renth,
her

wrigts and anklestightly bound. Fileth and the other male brought
Fayan between

them; she seemed hard used. Gone was the war |eather from her heavy
gold hair,

her wrists bound before her, her clan covering seemingly hastily
replaced.

Clouded were her eyes, and her lids drooped heavily, and she
gppeared

disoriented.

Fileth held alength of leather which led to Fayan'swrists, and stood
with her

in the midst of the room while his other male fetched two large, wooden
pots of

water. Over Larid and Binat were the pots emptied, and soon were my
warriors

awake again, coughing at the water they had swallowed, shaking their
headsto

clear their sght. No word was spoken among Pileth and hismales,
whilethey

knotted along length of leather to Fayan's throat and freed me about
the

ankles, pulled meto my feet, and thrust me hard to stand behind her.
The

leather was brought back to be knotted about my own throat, then
were Larid and

Binat added to the line behind me. Comir had had two wooden pots of
water poured
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upon her, yet so deep had the renth taken her, that she stirred hardly at
al.

Themaes at last ceased spilling water upon her, and one of them
raised her to

his shoulder again. Pileth looked about the room, noted the bodies of
histhree

dead males, then pulled at the leather which led to Fayan'swrigts. In his
wake

Fayan stumbled, | after her, and so we went out to the darkness of the
city.

Our kand, still tied by the dwelling's steps, were bypassed by Pileth
and his

males. Along the cobbles of the now silent way were we led, from one
way tothe

next, through whatever lay upon the way. The pace wasrapid and
uneven, our step

unsure in the darkness, the torches upon the dwellings doing more to
blind than

illuminate. We stumbled often, and once my neck was nearly snapped
when Larid

went down. Sheregained her feet with difficulty, to the accompaniment
of kicks

from the males, and again we were led, at afaster pace than earlier.
Despite

the chill of the darkness, | felt overheated, and began to swedt.

Not an easy march wasit to theimmense dwelling, yet eventudly it lay
before

us, long squares of light floating in the darkness. They led us not to the
entrance we had seen earlier but to the rear of the dwelling, to adoor
which

stood guarded by a hand of maes. One of the males opened the door,
revedinga

narrow space much like that of the dwelling of the hunters, savethat the
length

of the space was twice that of the earlier one, and naught save two
doors, one
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well to the left, onefar down on the right, appeared to view. Again,
maes

stood before the door to the right, and it, too, was opened for us. A
steep,

dimly lit flight of stepslay before us, and by it we descended into the
very

ground itsdlf.

The descent was long, the stone of the steps worn smooth as though by
the

passage of many feet. Torches hung in sconces upon thewadl, and the
soneswere

damp beneath my feet aswe were led forward, and my head swirled
aganathe

reek of the place. | took in the odor of human bodies, and of excretion,
and of

pain and fear aswell. The passage was narrow and il lit, and seemed
to crush

me with the weight of the onesand heavy air.

We stumbled forward till stopped by alarge, metd door, before which
nomae

stood, yet were there two beyond the door, seen through a narrow
openinginit.

We were carefully ingpected, the door then opened with much noise,
and aganwe

were taken forward. | had not thought it possible, yet beyond the door
the reek

worsened, and strange, low sounds were to be heard, sounds which
might once have

been human. | pulled at the lesther which bound me, attempting to
leavethat

terrible place, yet | was drawn forward by the leather about my throat,
deeper

through that doorway. | then stood firm, refusing to go farther, and one
of the

maleswho had stood within the doorway struck at me with heavy
legther, causing
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my back and right shoulder to burn with pain, | did not cry out, and did
not

move, yet one of Pileth's males pulled me forward by the neck, deeper
intoa

realm where Midas eyes have never gone.

No torches were there in that realm of darkness, therefore we were led
by one of

the males of the door, bearing atorch. Many wide, meta doors opened
off the

stoneto either side of the passage now, and far down we halted by one
of these,

The male with torch opened the door, stepped aside so that he with

Comir might

enter, then followed within. We waited in darkness, hearing the sound
of metd,

and then the males returned. Again the door was closed, a heavy bar
did across

it, and we moved on to the next door. Fayan was released from the
neck lesther

and taken within, and when the torch returned, | saw that Pileth's eyes
were

upon me. He held the leather tied to my throat in hisfist, and his broad
face

showed an expression | was unable to read. He said nothing but
seemed to expect

words from me. When none were forthcoming, he turned, pulling hard
a the

leather so that | would follow. At another door, | was released from the
lecther

and thrust toward the doorway.

Inside, by torchlight I could see awindowless room of three paces by
three,

dirty straw upon the stone of itsfloor, atrickle of water running near to
the

corner of thefar wall to theleft. Buried inthefar wall. st firmly inthe
stone, were heavy meta chains, ahand in number, and to these was |
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dragged.

The maesthen placed athick collar of meta about my throat, a collar
thet

alowed my head no downward movement. | attempted to throw the
collar off, but

could not moveit from my throat, and then wide meta cuffswere
closed about my

ankles. Thetwo males stood as | pulled at the cuffs, and then quickly
attached

cuffsto my wristssaswell, and the sense of confinement nearly drove
meinsane!

Againand again | pulled at the chain which held me, and asnarl like
that of

the hadat rose up in my throat. Better athousand timesto die quickly
and

cleanly than to be put in a place such asthat!

Asl| gtrained at the chain, my eyesfel upon the doorway, and there
stood

Rileth, thetorch in hishand, again staring at me. | snarled the louder
and

attempted to reach him, and alook of startlement covered hisfeatures
ashe

stepped forward.

"I had planned to offer you release, Jdav," he said very softly, hiseyes
sad.

"Had you pledged yourself to me as dave, and begged my lenience, |
would have

had you chained in my quarterstill you were cdled before the High
Seat. Now |

see that you are more savage than woman, and will never beg release. |
regret

not having killed you when | could have. It would have been kinder."
He turned quickly then and | eft the room, and the door enclosed mein
darkness.

Not aglint of light was there anywhere, and the heavy metd of the
chan
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increased in weight. | whimpered then, like ahadat in a hunter'strap,
and sank

to thefilthy straw and damp stones. For what reason | had been put in
thet

place | knew not, yet what reasons are required by city malesfor what
they do?

| thought of Mida, but dared not call to her, for fear that another would
hear

in her stead. | knew then that | must not diein that place, for my soul
would

then be forever log, though my life sgn still hung about my neck. The
damp and

filth of the floor sickened me, but there was nothing elseto stand or Sit
upon.

My flesh crawled and chilled at the contact. However | was war leader
of the

Hosta of the Midanna, and in the midst of the darkness, | held my head
highand

awaited the return of the hunter.

CH 5. The High Seat-and apriceis set

For sometime| had been in the darkness, though how long atime |
knew not. For

aspace, there had been nothing and no one, asilence to match the
darkness. |

watched the darkness, and listened to the silence, and then | dept, my
back

againg thewall, the chains holding mefagt. | avoketo asmall scraping
sound,

and then my leg was hitten by something with the smdl of animd toit.
Quickly

| struck at the sound, causing the thing to squed in pain and fear, and
then|

struck again and again, till no further sound came fromit. With groping
hands|

found the limp body, broke its neck to be sureit was dead, then fed
uponit,
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using its blood to replace that which flowed from my leg where | had
been

bitten.

The chainswith which | was bound kept me from moving morethan a
short pace

from my original position, yet | was able to reach the water which ran
fromthe

wallson my right. It took many handfulsto dake my thirst, and then ||
brought

ahit of thewater to my leg, where the unseen anima had bitten me.
Thebiteno

longer bled, but it throbbed somewhat with pain, so | pressed the water
uponit

to draw the pain away. In that realm of eterna darkness, it was no
urprise

that the pain remained.

A timelater, a scream broke the silence. | knew the sound of Comir's
voice, and

caled to her that she was not done-and reminded her that she was yet
a

warrior. Her faint reply of obedience barely came to me; then there
wereno

further screams. Aswarriors we sat within the darkness and silence,
awating

whatever would come.

Six times| lured unseen animasto me so that | might feed, before there
camne

the sound of steps beyond the door. Metal was did aside, the door
opened, and

quickly | squeezed my eyes shut againgt the brilliant glare of atorch.
Footsteps neared me, my arms were once again held, and the cuffs of
meta were

removed from my wrists, only to be replaced with smaler, smoother
metd asmy

arms were forced behind me. Next was the collar about my throat
opened, that,
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too, being replaced by another, smaler collar of the same sort. The

cuffs about

my ankles were opened, though not replaced, and roughly | was taken
fromthe

room to the space beyond the door. | heard the sound of chain and
sawv amdein

leather and metd bring achain to the collar aout my throat. The chain
bardy

touched the collar and was held there, and the weight of the chain
added itsdlf

to the collar.

The mae then moved aside, and | saw, the chain aso running to them,
Fayan and

Comir, facing from me, their arms, too, behind their backs. Presently
the chain

moved again, and | turned a bit to see Larid added behind me. When
she and Binat

were secured, the males, one holding the chain before Comir, oneto
dther 5de

of us, afourth with atorch, moved in the direction we faced, pulling
and

pushing us with them. He with the torch was | &ft at the large door, and
thenwe

retraced our stepsto the air above.

The dimness of the uppermost space was not so great that atorch was
needed to

seethe door inthewall to the right, yet was there one in a sconce
besideit.

The door was opened by him who held the chain, and the brightness
withinagain

caused painto my eyes. We ssumbled along awide, wdll lit way,
whosewalswere

smooth, pinkish stone, and which was floored by smooth, even squares
of stone of

adifferent sort. Thisway led to an open doorway without adoor, and
then did
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we tread a cloth of many colors, and see bright blue silks upon the
pinkish

stone of the walls. Males we now passed, and davewomen aswell, all
of whom

moved from uswith disdain, for surely we brought the stink of the
depthswith

us

In amatter of a short time, we came to another doorway, this one
thricethe

height and width of the others seen. No door hung within its
dimensons,

entrance instead being barred by two hands of maesin leather and
meta, armed

with spears aswell as swords. Between these maleswe were led, to
the room

beyond, and never had | seen so large aroom. Fully forty paces by
forty must it

have been, itsfloor so smooth and bright asto seem dl of asingle piece
taken

from the skies. Blue silk hung upon itswalsin cardlessfolds, more silk
then

would be needed to clothe every warrior of every clan of the Midanna
Many maes

stood about in this room, though the greater number of them wore
naught of

leather and metd. These males|ooked upon us aswe passed, with
nearly as many

expressions as there were males, and well. | knew we made afine
sght-unkempt,

filthy of skin aswell asof clan colors, unsteady from such long
confinement,

marked here and there by the unseen animal s of the depths. A fine sight
indeed

were we Hogta of the Midanna. However we waked with heads high,
knowing we were

warriors.
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At thefar wal of thisvery large room stood a high platform, so high
that a

hand of broad steps were needed to reach itstop. Perched atop this
platform was

asedt not unlike that of the Keeper, Rilas, save that it had no gandod
to move

it about. Toward this platform we were drawn, toward the male who
sat upon the

Keeper's seat, amae of gigantic proportions, yet not in height. Pale
washis

hair, and light were hiseyes, but hisskin fell in folds about him, much
like

those of his covering which reached to histoes. He wore bright stones
upon his

fingers and about his neck, and a davewoman knelt beside his sest,
holdinga

large square of wood from which he chose portions of meat and ripe
fruits

Another davewoman, to his other side, held a square of wood
containing atall

pot, from which, presumably, he drank. Thejuices of hisfeeding
dripped down

the sides of hismouth, yet his covering was unstained, as ablue cloth
lay upon

his chest to catch the drippings. Before this gross creature, then, were
we

brought, save that we were not to mount the steps. We stood inaline
before

him, Fayan and Comir to my right, Larid and Binat to my left, the males
who had

brought usto either side of the line, and one behind. He upon the seat
continued to feed, and looked not once upon us.

More than a quarter of ahin passed so, and then did the grossmae
ceaehis

feeding. His hands took the cloth from upon his chest, wiped
themsalvesand his


http://www.thebeatlesforever.com/processtext/

ABC Amber Text Converter Unregistered, http://www.thebesatl esforever.com/processtext/

mouth, then threw the cloth toward the davewoman who held thefood.
Hislight,

narrow eyes cameto us, and immediately were we seized by the males
who had led

usthere, and forced to our knees by the chain and collars about our
throats.

"They do not bow their heads,” said the male upon the platform, ina
voice much

deeper than one would expect. “Though they knedl to the High Sedt,
they do not

bow their heads. Are these they who would take from the High Seet his
rightful

proportion?"

"Indeed, Blessed One," came a voice from the left, and Pileth stood
there, two

steps above the level upon which we kndt. Tal and straight did he
stand upon

the step, his head held high, his gaze for none save him who sat upon
the seat.

"They are dso those who took the lives of three of your Guardsmen,”
sad

Pileth. "I respectfully suggest that they be executed at once.”
"Executed?" said he upon the seat, his browsraised high. Then did he
laughand

shake his head. "No, no, good Captain, they are not to be executed.
Thejewds

that they carried have been confiscated, and the jewelsthat they are
ghdl not

be cast aside. They shdl be sold in the public market, at apriceto
meatich that

which should have been given the High Seeat as his proper due. They
reek of the

dungeons, yet their beauty may easily be seen. The High Seet shall have
their

priceto add to his coffers.”

"Blessed One, hear me," said Pileth, hisvoice even, though seeming a
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bit

srained. Hisleft hand gripped the hilt of his sword, asthough drawing
grength from it. "Blessed One, these femaes are savages, unfit to be
davesin

your glorious city! They dew your Guardsmen with swords, showing
how greet a

danger they may be! | think only of the safety of the High Seat when |
beg that

ther lives be ended!”

"How foolish of you, Captain,” laughed he upon the seat, gesturing with
one

ringed hand. " Savages or no, they are only femae, and the High Seat
fearsno

femae." Hiseyesfilled with laughter, and he ingpected my warriorsand
mysdf,

and then pointed toward me. "Y ou, girl," hesaid. "I shal ask you. Has
theHigh

Seat aught to fear from adave such asyou?"

"No mae need fear adave," said |, in avoice which cracked from long
disuse.

"Yet Jdav isno dave, and never shall she be. Seep light, foolish mae,
for

the dagger of Jalav comes swiftly."

A gresat noise arose from the mal es about the room, and Pileth seemed
pleased by

my response. The eyes of him upon the platform, however, were not as
pleased as

those of Pileth, and al amusement seemed to have vanished from them.
"A savageindeed,” said he. "I had thought to take her to servethe
needs of the

High Seat, yet shall she now be sent with the others. Remove them to
the public

pensfor display and twenty lashesfor her who knows not how to
addressthe High

We were pulled roughly again to our feet, and quickly removed from
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the room of

him who sat upon the platform. Knots of males stood about and
murmured, and

perturbation had entered the eyes of many who looked upon us. Pileth,
though,

had gazed upon me sadly, and then had looked away. Again did we
move fromway to

way, averitable city within adwelling, and they who led us continued to
Sy

not aword. | had looked upon my warriors as we stood before him of
the

platform, and each, though weary, had returned my gaze as of old. As
quickly as

the metal should be removed from us, that quickly would we be free.
At last we came upon aroom which was nearly of asize with that
which heldthe

platform, yet thisroom held enclosures of meta, chains upon walls,
contrivances of metal and wood, and alarge number of malesand
femaes Many of

the maes and fema es were within the enclosures, the femaeswith only
ametd

collar about their throats, the males heavily chained. Those who walked
about

the room were largely male, yet certain uncollared davewomen were to
be seen as

wdll, speaking to the maes, or hurrying about varioustasks. At the

entranceto

this odd room we were hated, and waited till gpproached by amae
and afemale,

each seemingly pleased to note our arriva. Tall and broad wasthe
mae, his

hair touched with gray aswasthat of Maranu, and the female stood but
afinger
less than the height of Fayan, her hair adeep, rich black like mine. Her

eyes,
of asharp and piercing blue, examined each of uswith care, then
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looked to the

maeswho had led usthere,

"They areto be sold at forty slver pieces each,” said hewho held the
chain,

and then he gave the chain to the room's male. "They are to be secured
asthough

they were men, and she of the black hair isto receive twenty lashes.”
The female's brows rose at that, and again she inspected me. "So
many!" shesaid

in surprise. "For what reason is she to be lashed?”

" She knows not how to address the High Sest,” responded the male.
"Haveacare

with them, Karil, for they be savage and as yet unbroken. Also, they
areto be

exhibited."

"l see," said thefemde quietly. "The High Seet isdispleased to agreat
extent. At thefast price of forty silver pieces each, it shall belong that
they are exhibited. Inform the High Seet that dl shall be seento.”

The mae nodded, then he and the two others returned as we had
come. Thefemae

then gestured toward afar corner of the room which contained only
circlesand

chainsupon thewall.

"Secure them there, Bariose," she directed the male who now held the
chain.

"Rinse the dungeon stink from them, then we shal seeto other matters.
"An excdlent thought, Karil," said he called Bariose, regarding my
warriorsand

mysdf with distaste. "They shdl be displayed asthey are, of course, yet
none

shdl missthat didtinctive aroma.”

"| certainly shall not," she called Karil agreed, her hands clasped before
her.

"Nor am | used to such. It isnormaly your mae daveswho arrive so,
not my

femaes. We shdl have to work together upon this."
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"| foreseelittle difficulty,” said Bariose, examining usyet again. "l shdl
seeto their confinement and punishment, you to their positioning and
presentation. A Smple matter.”

The female turned from Bariose, and stepped to meto stare with

troubled eyes.

"Mugt it truly be twenty?' she asked, speaking to the mae though her
gazewas

for me. "Sheislittle more than agirl, Bariose, and never havel seena
grl

punished so!"

"The High Sest isto be obeyed,” the male answered. "It may not bea
stroke less

than twenty, yet shall | have acare that sheis not permanently marked.
| would

not make her sdle more difficult.”

"You areagood man, Bariose" Thefemae smiled, turning from me.
"Together, we

shdl find her amagter askind asyou. | shal have a cage prepared for
them."

The femae moved away toward the meta enclosures, and the male
pulled ustoward

the corner of thelarge room. Many eyes were upon us, most especialy
those of

the maes who were chained within the enclosures. Their need was
strong upon

them, yet were they unable to seeto it, chained and pent asthey were,
and that

wastruly awaste. Many of them would have been acceptablein the
home tents of

the Hosta

In the corner the mal e attached the chain to acircle upon thewall. He
then

walked to where Binat stood, drawing her closer to thewall, so that he
might

take achain dready set upon thewall and secureit to asmal circleon
the
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collar about her throat. Binat glanced toward me as she was taken and
| shook my

head very dightly. It was not the proper time to show what might befall
amde

who touched aMidannawarrior unbidden.

My warriorsand | stood facing toward the wall, held in place by the
chanto

which our collars clung, our wrigts il firmly closed behind us. | knew
not

whether the time was of light or of darkness, for there were no
windows. | knew

not where we were, | knew not of the presence nor lack of light; |
knew only

that we would again be free, or dead in the attempt.

A short while we stood in inspection of the wall, then there were Steps
behind

us. A moment later, large wooden pots of water were emptied upon us,
cold water

which first shocked the body, then caused it to waken and tingle. |
shook the

water from my eyes, feding nearly asrefreshed asthough | had
stepped beneath

afdls, and my warriors sghed in contentment at the touch of
Midas-blessed

wetness upon their bodies. Three times further were we treated o, but
thelast

time was unwelcome. The water had been fouled with that which gave
it ascent

not unlike her of the orange and pink tent, and my warriorsand | did
not care

for it. Angrily we stood, with hair and clan coverings dripping to the
floor,

much outraged that such athing would be doneto us. The Hosta, too,
have a

times taken prisoners, yet never have the Hosta subjected even blood
enemiesto


http://www.thebeatlesforever.com/processtext/

ABC Amber Text Converter Unregistered, http://www.thebesatl esforever.com/processtext/

such.

For perhaps two hind we were |€eft to stand as we were, then we heard
the

approach of footsteps. The fema e known as Karil briefly touched the
dan

coverings and hair of each of us, then came her voice from behind.
"Their skirting has dried, Bariose, yet their hair remainswet,” said she.
"So

long and heavy isit, it shdl be wet sometimeyet. | do believel shall
have

it combed now, then you may cage them.”

"Asyou wish, Karil," said he caled Bariose. "Their combing and
skirtingis

beyond my province. Send your dave to me when the matter isdone.”
The femae agreed. A moment later came quick, light steps, and a

femdewitha

collar about her throat and a heavy wooden comb in her hand
approached Binat,

and removed the war leather from her hair. The comb was drawn
through Binat's

hair, beginning low, the better to remove the snarls and tangleswhich
hed

accumulated, then higher and higher till the davewoman found it
necessary to

fetch alow, round platform upon which to stand, so that she might
reach Binat

more easily. When the combing was done, the war lesther was
replaced upon

Binat's hair, which caused meto smile. City folk areignorant in al
matters,

for one does not aid one's enemies in war preparation.

Thehair of each of uswas combed in alike manner, but the
davewoman had to

fetch apiece of leather with which to tie Fayan'shair. | then recalled
thet

Fayan's|eather had been gone when we were taken by Pileth and his
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males, and |

wondered what had happened to Fayan. She had not spoken of the
matter, for there

had scarcely been the opportunity, yet | believed that she chose not to
Speak of

it, and | was disturbed by this.

When the davewoman had retied Comir's hair, she lifted the platform
and carried

it away. Shortly thereafter came heavier footsteps, and three males
appeared

beside us. Two of the males began to remove the chains that bound us
tothe

wall, and the third reached to the chain which held my collar. At the
maes

touch, the chain fdll away, then he moved meto theright, the while my
warriors

were taken to theleft. | did not care to be separated from them.
However it was

best that should one be taken, | be the one. My warriors had greater
chancefor

ecape if they remained together.

| was pulled perhaps five paces, to where he called Bariose and

another mae

waited. Bariose held in hishand a coiled length of |eather, covered
mogt of its

length, perhaps by cloth, perhaps silk. Bariose moved the coiled |eather
gently

yet continuoudy againgt hisleg asthe second male came forward to
grapmy

arm. Between them | wastaken to awall, from which, high up and
apart,

projected two thin cuffs, flat to the wall, into which my wristiswere
locked.

The cuffsforced me hard againgt the wadll, and | was unable to stand
flat upon

my feet, needing, ingtead, to raise up upon my toes. | felt the chill of the
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pink smooth stone againgt me asthe maeto my |eft parted my hair asit
layin

the leather, and pushed it forward across my shoulders so that he might
knot it

below my chin. With this done, the two maes departed.

"Y ou now receive your firgt punishment, dave," camethe voice of
Bariosefrom

where he stood. "Consider the cause of it asthe lash reaches you, and
perhaps

it may not be necessary for the lash to reach you again. A dave must
obey in

al things, eseisshe punished.”

Then | was struck with such force that the blow drove me closer
agang thewdl

and farther up on my toes. My breath sucked in at the fire which flared
across

my back, afire which stretched from shoulder to waist, My hands
grasped

uselessly at thewall, seeking to hold to it againgt thefire, but there was
nothing to hold to nor grasp. Then came a second blow, sharp against
thefird,

adding itsfireto the flame which aready consumed me, and athird,
anda

fourth. My body shook to the pain | felt, yet was| Jalav, war leader of
the

Hogta of the Midanna. Hard againgt the wall was my cheek, my fists
clenchedin

the cuffs, my eyes closed tight, yet not a sound did | make to shame
mysdf

before Mida

Bardly did | know when the fire no longer reached me. Pain covered
meas

darkness coversthe forest, and all had receded beforeit. | was aware
of no

part of me save my back and shoulders, aware only of thewall wherel
hung. It
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was amoment before | redlized that the males were again beside me,
releasng

thewadl| cuffs, and | was not able to stand against such abrupt release.
Tomy

kneesby thewadll did | go, attempting to deny the pain, yet it would not
be

denied. It burned at me ceasdesdy, turning me sick with its strength,
helpless

initsgrip. My hands at my middle, my head low, | knelt by thewall,
dinging

to thelight againgt darkness only by will, and my asamswere, again
forced

behind me, and again held by unyielding metd. Hands upon my arms
forced meto

my feet, and | wastaken, haf dragged, haf sumbling, from the wall
and across

thefloor.

Sowly | was aware of the silence of the room; migtily did | seethe eyes
upon

me. Those within the enclosures and without looked upon mein my
pain, but

without ridicule. | attempted to straighten mysdlf and walk asawarrior
should,

but could not. Trembling like akan beside agando, | was taken by the
maesto

an enclosure, within which scood my warriors. Their eyeswerewild
with fury,

but they were still bound with metal, and enclosed behind the metdl of
city

males. A door was opened in the enclosure by the male to my right,
and esslly

were my warriors pushed aside so that | might be thrust within among
them. |

stumbled but apace or two before | fell, landing hard upon the meta
floor upon

my side. My warriors came and crouched above me, anxioudy asking
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after what

pain| fdt, and the demands of the flame could no longer be denied.
Thelight

drifted from me, as though loath to depart, yet depart it did before the
soothing darkness.

CH 6. The display-and an escape is planned

| could not bear the enclosure. | sat cross-legged before the metal
which pent

me up, and stared at those who walked about without. | would have
killed without

stop, male and female aike, to be free of the enclosure, but my wrists
were

held behind me with metal, my weapons gone | knew not where.
Thereforel could

only st and stare, caring naught for the discomfort | caused in those
who read

my stare.

"Jalav, what are we to do?' asked Fayan as she sat beside me. She,
likethe

others, fdt as | did, awild, unreasoning desireto be free. A bit larger
then

three paces by three was the enclosure. We had each paced it off, over
and

again, in our impatience to befree.

"I know not," | said, staring from the enclosure. "'Y et Mida has not
forgotten

her warriors. An opportunity shall come.”

Fayan then asked, "How isthe pain?"

"It recedes," | said, Sraightening abit. When | had awakened in the
enclosure,

| had been stiff and sore from that which had been done to me, and
filled with

fury by it. To treat awar leader of the Hosta so, and then permit her to
live,

was an insult the like of which had never been given. My baitle skill
wasthus
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gpat upon and dismissed, for these maesto care so little for my
vengeance. As

my warriors and the others of the room dept, | struggled to my feet and
hed my

head high, asking Midain slenceto grant me the favor of aswordin
my hand

and Bariose armed before me. To send him to Midas chains would be
worth my life

to me, perhaps even my honor. Those armed maeswho stood beside
the entrance to

the room looked upon me, yet did they remain where they were and
say nothing.

Then | paced off the enclosure before Sitting to stare.

Bariose and she called Karil, with anumber of males, arrived together.
My

warriors had aready awakened, and sat watching asdid |, asthe
davewomen were

released from their enclosures and set about various tasks. Some saw
toahuge

meta pot which hung upon an arm of metd above afireinthewal far
tothe

right, some took |large wooden pots of water and cloth rags with which
to wash

the floors and walls, and some used other cloth, tied about the end of a
length

of wood, to wash the insides of each of the enclosures. The
davewoman who came

with lowered eyes to wash our enclosure paused before us where we
Sat, raised

her eyes dowly to mine, shuddered at what she saw there, grasping the
length of

wood convulsively, then hurried to the next enclosure. My warriors and
| sat as

wewere, awaiting what would next eventuate.

A terrible odor arose from the pot above the fire, and when those who
had seen


http://www.thebeatlesforever.com/processtext/

ABC Amber Text Converter Unregistered, http://www.thebesatl esforever.com/processtext/

to the washings had finished, they hurried to the fire with small, round,
wooden

pots. The smdll pots werefilled by those who tended the huge, meta
pot, and

the davewomen washers took the wooden pots to the maes and very
few femdes

who remained in the enclosures. A hand of pots were brought to us by
davewomen

who did not raise their eyes, and these pots were hagtily thrust through
along

gap in the metd of the enclosure, which waslow inthewall to our right.
Those

femaesretained in enclosures wore no chains, and therefore raised the
potsto

their lips, yet the males, chained as we were, kndlt before the pots,
lgpping &

what they held like children of the wild. Even had the contents of the
pots, a

loose mixture of what seemed to be overripe fruit and rotted grain, not
been so

vile, Hostawould starve before they fed so.

The davewomen of the pots then partook of the mixture themselves,
after which

the wooden pots were again collected. | myself felt no regret at their
being

taken. The odor had been foul enough to fell agando. Quickly, then,
weredl of

the pots cleaned and restored to that place from which they had come,
andthe

davewomen hurried to stand before their enclosures, their hands
clasped before

them, their heads bowed and eyes|low. Four of the armed maesthen
approached

the females, and took them, some few at atime, through a closed door
inthefar

wall to theleft. The maesreturned each timeto fetch further females,
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yet

therewas no sgn of what befdll those who had aready gone.

The males came at |ast to our enclosure, but we were not al taken at
once.

First Fayan and Larid were taken, the Binat and Comir, and lastly they
returned

for me. My arms each held firmly in the grasp of amale, 1, too, was

takentoa

large, circular space which held many doorwaysinitswals, and | was
pleased

with the doorway they chose. That doorway led to Midaslight,
beneath asky

which sparkled initsblueness. The air was agift of loveto my breath
and

skin. So ddlighted was | to be free of wallsagain that | nearly missed
the

sght of what awaited me. | struggled in the grips of the males, yet was
forced

up and within the narrow enclosure, whose door was quickly closed
uponme. The

space was barely wide enough to turn in and was lifted by thin, meta
legs, the

height of my knee from the ground. | threw mysdlf against the wall-door
of the

enclosure, yet were my actionsin vain. | sood within an enclosure not
asngle

pace in width and depth, barely high enough for me to stand erect,
whichwould

not release me no matter how violent my efforts. Some few of the
davewomen

knelt in the grass, before the high wall which surrounded the open ares,
under

the eyes of two of the maes, yet dl the rest, my warriorsincluded,
were pent

in enclosures such asthat which held me. The sweset air turned sharpin
my
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throat, and sight of the skiesfilled me with bitterness. It isevil enough to
enclose awarrior born to freedom, yet to enclose her benegath the
openness of

the sky is unspeakably worse. Vile and unspeakable were those of the
cities fit

only to dieby awarrior's hand. Silently, | spoke to Mida, and begged
that the

hand might be mine.

All of uswere at |last enclosed beneath the skies, then two gatesin the
surrounding wall were opened, oneto either sde of the area. Maes
and

davewomen entered eagerly when alowed to do so, moving dowly
from enclosure

to enclosure. Some continued past us without pausing, yet many
stopped before my

warriors and mysdlf, the eyes of the males showing heet, the eyes of the
femdes

disgpprova. One rounded male, despite the urging of his davewoman,
remained

gtanding before me, hisface full of desire, hiseyesfilled with decison.
He

raised ahand and made a noise with hisfingers, and amoment later, an
amed

male appeared beside him.

"I would buy thisone," said the rounded mae, hiseyes till upon me. "I
offer

two slver pieces”

"Her priceisforty slver pieces,” replied the armed made, grinning.
"Could she

be had for two, she might long since be found in my own quarters. It
dirsa

man's blood merely to gaze upon her."

"Forty istoo much!™ protested the rounded male, turning to frown a
the armed

one. "'l am only ableto offer five at the mogt!"

"Forty isher price.” The other shrugged. " Set persondly by the High
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Sedt. It

ghall not be lowered."

The rounded mae turned again to me, his eyes desolate with
deprivation. He

gazed but amoment longer, then moved away, his davewoman
following after

sending to me ahate-filled look. The look amused me, and | smiled, for
| would

not have had her male even had she begged it. She was welcometo
him, suchashe

was.

Within the enclosures were we kept till the light was at its highest, and
may

werethe city folk who cameto stare. Some few males arrived with
notice taken

by the armed ones, and these maes were atended by the davewomen
who had not

been enclosed. The davewomen trailed the males closdly, eager to be
ent

running for drink or wet, sweet-smelling cloth. At timesit wasthey,
themselves, the maes desired, their bodies touched familiarly asthe
mae

grolled from enclosure to enclosure. Each of these found interest in my
warriors and mysdf, yet were they displeased with that which was
termed our

"price." One protested that his profit would be too long in coming at
sucha

price, but the armed ma e with whom he spoke merely laughed. |
understood none

of what they spoke.

With thelight at its highest, those before the enclosure were hurried out
of

the areq, the gates being closed and barred behind them. Then werethe
davewomen removed again, those who were unenclosed being taken
firg. Of my

warriors, first were taken Binat and Comir, then Larid and Fayan, I,
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agan,

being |eft to the last. The malesled me through the doorway to the large
areg,

but | was not returned to the room of enclosures. Inits stead, | was
takentoa

doorway on the left, where waited she called Karil. The female stood
happily, a

smile upon her face, her hands clasped joyoudly before her.

"The display shdl be excdlent!" said she as| was brought to her, great
gladnessin her voice. "The brown-tressed ones ringing the group, then
they of

the red and golden hair closest to the center, and at the center, you, my
grl!

Those who pay their coppersfor the display shal not be disappointed!
Bring her

in"

The maesfollowed after the femae, stepping carefully to avoid the
davewomen

gho sat here and there upon the dark floor cloth, alength of lesther
running

from their collarsto circlesfast in the floor, which held them in place.
The

room was perhaps seven paces by seven, hung with golden silks, lit by
torchesin

slver sconces, yet it was worse than the deep place of darknesswhere
we had at

first been chained. To the rear of the room were my warriors, and
those

davewomen, six in number, who had been kept enclosed whilethe
others had

washed and cooked. The davewomen wept, my warriors fought, yet all
were held

fast in place by meta and leather. In haf circle upon platforms of
various

heights were they set, three davewomen to ether outside end, dl
brown-haired
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and al dressed in long, davewoman coverings of white cloth, then one
at each

Sde, were Binat and Comir, they also being brown-haired, though they
hed Hill

their clan coverings. Beside Binat was Fayan, beside Comir was Larid,
between

the platforms of those two, an unoccupied platform which completed
the half

circle. I, too, fought as | was drawn forward, for each of them,
davewoman and

warrior aike, had been placed upon her platform in amanner which
invited touch

and use by amae. Armswere arranged above heads, wrists set in
cuffs, throats

tied fast with leather, knees bent at various angles, ankleswell apart
and

secured by other cuffs. With dl of my strength | struggled against being
placed

upon the last of the platforms, yet my strength was not great enough to

equd

that of the two maes. | dmost gasped as my back was pressed to the
slk

covered platform, as leather was drawn about my throat to hold mein
place, but

| was able to keep silent even as my arms were fastened in cuffs. |
kicked at

the maleswhen they reached for my ankles, catching one on the chest,
witha

grunt from him asresult, yet nothing else did | accomplish, for | was
then

closed in the cuffs, unable to draw my legstogether.

Shecdled Karil walked abot, lifting the covering of two of the
davewomena

bit, moving the hair of Comir and Larid, sopping before meto
draghten my

lifesgn. Truly pleased was she as she glanced about, and then she
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clapped her
hands.

"QOur patrons shdl begin arriving very shortly," she said to the maes
who stood

about the room. "Y ou may now prepare them.”

Shethen left the room with head held high, and the males grinned
broadly and

came forward, nearly two hands of them, to my warriorsand me.
Three stopped

beside me, one of them being he who had said he would have owned
me, and they

ranged themsalves upon ether side of the platform. He who had
spoken with the

rounded male stood aone above me, his hand besde my leg.

"l regret | may not complete that which | now begin," said he, hiseyes
hungry

and burning, "yet would such athing mean my life. Perhapsyou may
sometime be

removed from display, and then | shall seeto you properly.”

| did not know the meaning of hiswords, but hisintent became
apparent. His

hand moved from the platform to my leg, hisfingers sroking in along,
dow,

upward line. As my thigh was reached, | shivered, and then did the
other males

touch me aswell. On my thighs and breastswas | caressed, and <0,
too, at the

center of my being, the intent, perhaps, to drive meinsane. Nearly were
thelr

intentions redlized when, as | moaned in the metal and legther, the
males ceased

their caresses and walked from me. Though my need was greet, | held
to mysdf,

and did not cry out when the males stopped beside the davewomen
upon thelr

platforms, and did to them asthey had done to us. Small sounds only
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did | hear

from my warriors, for they, too, were Midanna, yet the davewomen
had not such

strength to draw upon. They wept as they were touched softly,
lingeringly, and

then screamed and begged the maes to return when they were
abandoned. Their

screams and tears availed naught, however, for the males did not return
to them.

The males did each choose a seeted davewoman, and with them did
they easethe

gtrain which touching us had put upon them. The sight of this added to
thefire

inmy blood, yet soon had they seen to their need and returned to their
places

about the room. We upon the platforms writhed in sllence or with sobs,
for the

males had seen to their needs.

Directly had the maesfinished with the davewomen, the door to the
room was

thrown open by one of them to alow the admittance of the female Karil
anda

large group of males. She led them within the room with aflourish,
gesturing

about hersdlf.

"A fidd of flowers, my friends," said she, "each waiting to be plucked
0 she

may give up her essence. Please fed freeto look about yoursalves.™
The maes, of many sizes and shapes, separated to move about the
room, some few

looking closdly upon the davewomen who sat upon the cloth. These
davewomenwho

were S0 looked upon immediately placed themselves upon their knees,
heads bowed,

eyesdown, thelr fingerslaced before them. She named Karil, however,

spent no
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time on these, moving, instead, to the platforms, her head high, asmile
upon

her lips

"Theseare my best," she said to the males who stood about inspecting
us, her

arms sweeping open to indicate the platforms. "My loveliestoward
each end may

be had for amereten silver pieces each, and worth twice that. See
how eager

they areto pleaseyou."

A male stepped to adavewoman on her platform, and placed his hand
upon her.

She writhed at the touch and wept, begging to be taken; and themae
laughed.

"Thisoneishot enough,” said he, raising her covering to seethe more
of her.

"I might offer two silver pieces.”

"Impossible” laughed she caled Karil. "1 could not part with her for
lessthan

eght.”

"Her skinis passably smooth," mused the mae, moving histwo hands
over the

davewoman, who sobbed with her pain. "Four silver pieces.”

"Come now," smiled she called Karil, going to the male and placing her
hand upon

hisarm, "think of the pleasure she may give you, being unableto refuse
you.

She need not even be clad, should that be your wish. Surely six silver
piecesis

not too great a pricefor such delights.”

The eyes of the mae were gill upon the davewoman of the platform,
thetenson

of hisbody speaking well of hisdesire. Again did he place his hand
upon he,

causing her to weep the louder, then said in ahoarse voice, "Five."
Thefemde Karil amiled aknowing smile, and then removed her hand


http://www.thebeatlesforever.com/processtext/

ABC Amber Text Converter Unregistered, http://www.thebesatl esforever.com/processtext/

fromhisarm.

"| see she does not please you as greatly as she might,” said she,
stepping back

ahit. "Perhaps you would care to examine my flowers of the carpet?
They may be

hed for aslittle asaslver piece each.”

As she began to turn away, the mae grasped her arm in anger. "Very
wel!" sad

he, hislipstight, hiseyesflashing. "Six slver pieces Though did you not
speak with the voice of the High Sest..."

"Yet, | do spesk s0," laughed the female Karil, and then clapped her
hands. "The

guard shal release her, and you may have her papers from Bariose,
whoisaso

to be given the silver. | wish you much pleasure with your purchase."
Her head nodded toward the male, then did she take hersdlf off, to join
amde

who found interest in another of the platform davewomen. The angry
maewaited

in slence as an armed mad e released the davewoman from the platform,
firg

taking the leather which had held her head in place, and knotting it to
the

circle of the collar she wore. The angry mae was given the leather, and
once

freed, the davewoman was pulled by the male from the platform, and
dragged from

the room behind him. She still wept, for she dill felt her need, yet had
e

seemed fearful aswell. The angry male could not vent his anger upon
thefemde

Karil, yet hewould have to expressit. The davewoman would not find
her lot an

€asy one.

Another two of the platform davewomen were taken by males, then the
femde
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Karil cameto stand beside amale who stood above me, one who had

stood above me

for sometime, hisarmsfolded across his broad chest, hismasculine
face

entirdly without expression. The sight of him had stirred me, yet | had
been

ableto conced my need. The femae Karil smiled at me, then clasped
her hands

before her.

"Isshenot lovely?' asked the femae softly, her words very nearly a
sgh."A

desirable child indeed, and one who also desiresto please.”

The maeéslipsmoved in thefaintest of smiles. "Do you think me blind?"
asked

he, his degp voice dightly amused. "Those black eyes are not the eyes
of a

dave eager to please. She has held my gaze aslong as| have stood
here, not

once thinking me her master. She does not fed herself dave.”

"But, of course" laughed the femade, gazing fondly a me.

"It has been | eft to her master to teach her that sheisdave. It shall bea
great part of his pleasure with her, yet does she ache to be had by a
man. Have

you tried her heat? If not, do so, and see that what | say istruth.”

The male's smile degpened somewhat, and his hand reached toward
me, hiseyes

gl holding mine. Histouch wasthat of amaleto adavewoman, and a
fury

rose with my heat. Was|, awar leader of the Hosta of the Midanna, to
be

touched s0?

"See her eyes now!" laughed the mae, hishand till upon me. "She
would have my

life, were she ableto takeit! Thisoneisworth the ten you ask. Have
her

uncuffed and leashed.”
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"Alas, my friend, a ten | am unableto do s0," sSghed thefemale,
reeching

forward to stroke my hair. "Her priceisafirmforty, set persondly by
the

High Seat. Isforty too much to ask for such fire and beauty? For the
pleasure

of teaching her to kned at your feet, obedient to your will? See how
e

responds to your touch, and think how great her desire to please would
be,

should she be denied for atime! Buy her, and make her yours alone!™
The ma e touched me once again, and then sighed. "'l would,” said he
heavily.

"had | theforty. | would givethat and moreto own thisfemale. Thereis
no

possibility of the price being lessened?!

"At thistime, none," responded the femae sadly, her hand till upon my
hair.

"And | did so wish to see her with the proper master!™ '

"l wish but onething,” said | with difficulty, holding the femaes bright
blue

eyeswith mine. "Should | ever again hold asword within my grasp, |
would wish

to see your ingdes upon the ground before me. Then would my denied
desiresbe

fulfilled."

The female gasped and paled at my words, then she snatched away her
hand asshe

stepped quickly back from my platform, and the male laughed in
pleasure. "Filled

with fire, indeed," said he, folding hisarms once more. "Should | ever
have her

price, it would be wise to add the price of alash toit. She shal not be
eadly tamed.”

"The ungrateful savage!” sngpped thefemae, her fisgsheld in fury
before her.
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"She shal be punished for speaking so to me, and punished well!"

She then whirled and marched away, her back straight in itslong, city
davewoman covering of pink silk. The mae watched her go, then
turned to me

withagrin.

"| fear you shdll regret your words, girl," said be, and then he reached
outto

touch my breast. "It would be a crime to mark abody such asyours,
yet haveyou

great need of thelash. I, in their place, would take careto give pain
done.

Hopefully, they, too, shall see the wisdom in such a course of action.
Bebrave,

but learn from the error.”

He then turned from me and | eft the room, looking briefly at those who
sat upon

the cloth. My body burned from where hisfingers had touched, and the
misery was

not yet at an end. For many hind did we lie upon the platforms,

auffering the

stares and touches of those who cameto us, but not a one was ableto
mest the

demands of the black-haired female. She had once again become
sweet-tempered and

friendly, yet wasthere acoldnessin her eyes when she looked upon
me, and many

were those whom she urged to "test my heat." | would have tossed
about upon the

platform had | been able, therefore did | grow to be grateful for the
meta and

leather which held me. | would not have writhed in my need before her.
Thelight must have been low when at last the door was closed upon
thefind

males. More than ahand of the davewomen upon the cloth had been
taken, aswell

asfour of the platform femaes. Comir and Larid, the only ones of my
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warriors

within my sght, seemed asplayed out as |, mysdf, fdt. | wasweary of
being

bound and touched, and would have taken any opportunity to escape,
even had |

known that such attempt would be fore-doomed. Far better to bein
Midas Redm,

than to be treated so.

And Midas Crysta! How wasit to be recovered if | lay therea
prisoner, my

warriors beyond the walls of the city, the thieves moving ever farther
away from

the sword of vengeance? And then | recalled what | had told Gimin. A
hand of

feyd, | had said, wait no longer. Had she obeyed my word? Had the
hand aready

passed? | could not know, yet must the Crystal be recovered! My fate
wasin

Mida's hands, therefore must my warriors continue in search of the
Crygd! |

resolved to find some manner in which Larid and Fayan and Binat and
Comir might

elude those who held us, and thereby see that my word was obeyed.
But how? How

were they to be freed of the metal upon them?

Long did | think upon the questions, even to the time we were returned
tothe

larger enclosures, yet little had come to me. My warriors must be free
of metal

and enclosures. However, only those davewomen who washed and
cooked were freed,

and of those, only the most attractive to males were freed to the open
ar. Far

more attractive were my warriors than those who had been free, but
how were they

to be freed to begin with?
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| sat in the enclosure, seeing the ache my warriors yet felt-as did I-and
feding upon my wrists the meta which had been replaced before| had
been freed

from the platform. Larid and Binat sat as| did, their backs againgt the
metd

of the enclosure, their legs straight out before them. Fayan walked the
enclosurerestlesdy, asweary aswe, yet unableto remain gill. Comir
sat

alone, her faceto the metal, her legs folded before her, her shoulders
bowed.

She had been much disturbed by the happenings of thefey, by the
fedingsshe

had been made to fed, by the shame that had touched her. Very young
was she,

too young, perhaps, to have accompanied me. | should have thought of
the

dangers, and |l&ft her to grow abit more.

Again were the reeking bowls of mixture brought to us, and again we
ignored

them, yet thistime it was not to go unnoticed. Bariose halted before the
enclosure, frowning at the untouched bowls, then heraised hiseyesto
us

"Why have you not yet eaten, daves?' he demanded. "Come here and
do so at

once!"

My warriors|ooked to me, and | merely shrugged. "We do not feed
upon that which

seems trodden under foot,” | informed Bariose. "Nor do we feed as
children of

the wild, with our arms bound behind us. Should you wish to release us
and offer

meset, well and good. If not, you may depart.”

"May |, indeed!" said he with cold indignation. "It seemslearning comes
toyou

dowly, dave! You shdl eat thismoment of your own valition, else shdl
you be
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fed! Will you est?"

Camly | gazed into hisangry, dark eyes, and smply said, "No."

"Very well," said he, then motioned to him two of the armed males. He
rased his

hand, indicating me, and said, "Feed her." Then he turned and walked
away.

The armed males|ooked upon one another, shrugged their shoulders,
then entered

the enclosure, pulled meto my feet, and removed me. | washeld by
oneof them

while the second male fetched one of the hand of pots from within the
enclosure.

He it was who had spoken to the rounded male in the open area, he
asowho had

been firg to touch me. He returned, grinning, with the pot in his hand.
"Never

before hasit been necessary to feed afemade dave," said he, rolling the
mixture about in the pot. "It took only the sight of the lash to have them
swallow the grud asthough it werethelr favorite of dishes. | believe,
my

lovely, that | shdl enjoy feeding you agood ded morethan | enjoy
feeding

mae daves. Hold her.”

Thefirst male grasped my hair and pulled, forcing my head back
somewhat, then

he held my nose closed with hisfingers. The second brought the pot to
my lips,

forcing my jaw open with hisfree hand, then spilling some of thevile
mixture

into my mouth. | struggled in their grip, unable to breathe, and then |
forced

my throat to swallow while holding the mixture in my mouth. Hewith
the pot,

thinking | had swallowed the mouthful, released my jaw so that he
might pour

more of the mixture into me, and then | spat the mouthful back a him,
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caching

his face and spattering his covering. The mae jumped back with a
shout, too

late, by far, to protect himsdlf, and he who held me roared out his
laughter, as

did my warriors and many of the male daves. The bespattered mae
wiped hisface

dowly with distaste, and flung what had been on him to the floor. His
cleared

eyes glowered a me as he stood there, and quickly afemale dave
hurried to him

with amoistened cloth. He wiped the mixture from him, then took the
pot again

and approached me with heavy steps.

"For that, you shdl eat thisbowlful and asecond,” said he, no longer
sseming

amused. "Would that you were mine to punish aswell asto feed!"

He then emptied the mixture into me, dlowing no further opportunity
fora

repetition of what had at first occurred. True to hisword, a second pot
was

brought, and that, too, was forced upon me. | struggled to the last, half
suffocated and completely nausested, yet was there no way of avoiding
the

mixture. My warriors, too, a theword of Bariose, werefed thevile
cregtion,

they, too, struggling as| sat within the enclosure, feding asthough |
would

lose the whole of it. When dl had been fed, again wasthe chain
attached to our

collars, and again were we stood at the wall to be wet with pots of
water. In

truth, we were nearly as badly in need of it as we had been before, the
swest of

the fey and the spilling of mixture combining to make amore than
unpleasant
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aroma.

Upon completion of the combing of our hair, again | was separated
frommy

warriorsto be taken before Bariose. The female Karil stood beside
him, her ams

folded in satisfaction, as he once more swung the coiled, covered
lecther

againgt hisleg. They both regarded me as | stood before them, and
Barioe

gestured with his hand. The two maeswho gripped me then forced me
to my knees,

so that | must ook upward toward the mae and female.

"You areto be beaten, dave," said Bariose, with alook of stern
disapprovad.

"The beating may be lessened, however, should you show proper
regret for your

words and actions. Y ou may begin with words of apology for your
Mistress here,

and then you may addressme.”

"Jalav regrets only theloss of her wegpons,” | said, aware that again the
fire

would touch me, and | spoke to Midain my heart, asking that | be
spared the

shame of showing wesakness before my enemies. "City folk have not the
courageto

face her in honest battle.”

The mae and female were angered a my words, and quickly | was
takentothe

wall and bound there, my arms high and wide, my wrists gripped tight,
my body

raised upon my toes, held close to the cool, smooth, pink of the stone.

I

pressed my cheek to thewall, awaiting thefirt of it, holding tight to the
remembrancethat | wasawarrior. My back, athough uncut, was yet
ridged and

sore from the earlier efforts of Bariose.
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Two hands of firedid | count before darkness claimed me, in great
pan, yet

unshamed by the utterance of it. Naught do | recall between the last of
itand

awakening in the enclosure, bound as always, my warriors about me.
Movement was

agony, my attemptsto Stinvain. | lay upon my right sde, feding the
sckness and loss of strength; cursing those of the city as | had never
before

cursed an enemy, and Fayan spoke to me.

"Jalav, they are the spawn of darkness!” said she, her voice low, yet
filled

with bitterness. "They degrade us by their every action, and besat you as
though

you were theirsto own! We must escape them!”

"Fayan, you spesk truth," | said with difficulty, attempting in some way
to ease

the pain; my thoughts were unusudly clear. Thistime, | knew, they had
dravn

blood, and perhaps it was that that had aided me. "There is something
we must

try."

"Attack!" Fayan breathed, the prospect lighting her eyes; Larid, Binat
and Comir

stirred with pleasure.

"We may not attack,” | said, wishing it were not so. "To die by the
swords of

the maleswould be sufficient escape, yet must the Crystal of Midabe
remembered. The Hostamust ride in search of it, no matter the fate of
their war

leader.”

My warriors were slent then, knowing from my wordsthat | would not
accompany

them. | had redlized that such athing would not be possible, for never
would

Bariose and the female Karil see me unbound. | would wait to know
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that my

warriors had truly regained their freedom, then would I, with greet
pleasure,

take the remaining avenue of escape to Midas Realm.

"We shal make the attempt with the new fight,” | continued, "for,
dthough we

cannot seeit, we know of its presence when al are awakened. You
have seen

those davewomen who walk about in the open, unchained and
unenclosed, so that

they may accompany maes. Upon the new fey, those davewomen shall

bemy

wariors.”

| explained then how it would be done, which greetly displeased and
disturbed

them, yet am | war leader, and to be obeyed. When the matter was
clear, | bid

them rest and remember, and then asked Midas blessingsin their
atempt.

Despite the till-burning torches, they were quickly adeep, gathering
thelr

strength for the new light. 1, too, attempted deep, unsuccessfully. The
panin

my back was not easily ignored, and many thoughts chased each other
about in my

head. That my warriors would be gone gladdened me, yet did | dso
fed a

coldnessthat | would be adone, bound among my enemies, perhaps
unableto find

my own escape. To continue such an existence was unthinkable, but it
might

happen. My thoughts then went to her who bore me, whose blood |
had not been

ableto avenge. That otherswould find the vengeance rightfully mine
was some

comfort, yet how would | face her spirit, should these city enemies
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succeed in

shaming me? | wasawar leader of the Hosta of the Midanna, denied
theright to

diewith due dignity. Would they take everything before dlowing me
release?

Where, then, would my soul go, for never then would it belong among
thosein

Midas blessed realm! Long did | think upon such matters, and soon
wasthe pain

of my back asthough naught. The greater pain of confinement fended
off deep.

CH 7. Escape-and aprice is met

My eyes opened quickly to the arrival of Bariose and the femae Karil,
tofind

that my warriors aready sat awake and dert. Stiffly, | struggled up that
I

might Sit, seeing Larid, Binat and Comir together by the wadll of the
enclosure,

Fayan a distance apart from them. No word did we speak to one
another, for all

had dready been said.

The released davewomen went quickly about their work, their reduced
number

affording more tasks to fewer workers. We sat and watched and
waited, and soon

there came the reek of the mixture, heated within the large, metal pot.
When the

smdl wooden pots were brought to us, | continued to Sit as | was, yet
did Larid

and Binat and Comir, in obedience to my instructions, glance a one
another, and

then rise hesitantly to make their way to the mixture. Asthough angered
by

their actions, |, too, roseto my feet, and stood tiffly.

"What do you do?' | demanded coldly of them, causing them to pause
beforethe
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pots. "Such asthat is not to be fed upon!™

"But, JAav, our hunger isgreat!" pleaded Larid, whose liking for
pretense was

deeper than that of the others. " Surely, naught save the leather shdl be
ganed

by refusd to feed!"

"Weshdl not do asthey bidud" said I, firmin my bdiefs. "Return to
your

places, and do not leave them again!”

"No!" Larid cried, and then fell to her kneesbefore apot. "I must
feed!"

She turned to the mixture as Binat and Comir, nodding in fearful
agreement, also

knelt. Inarage, | sprang to them, kicking them from the pots asthey
begged

and pleaded to be alowed to feed. The armed maleswere aready at
the

enclosure, dready entering it, before | understood that Fayan, rather
then

joining my other warriors in supposed rebellion, wasingtead at my Side,
ading

me in keeping them from the pots. Too late, then, wasit for her to be
removed

with them, too late that she might al so escape.

An armed mae placed himsdf before me as another aided my warriors
inleaving

the enclosure. | attempted to pass him, in my anger, to reach those who
would

feed upon the offerings of enemies, but his outstretched arms restrained
me. He

laughed at my struggle, placing himsdlf so that his body touched mine,
yet not

putting his hands upon me. Fayan merely stared in fury, and soon were
sheand |

aoneinthe enclosure. Larid, Binat, and Comir knelt without, at the feet
of
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Bariose, and wept in their misery asthey had seen davewomen do.
Tearscome

hard to Midanna, yet in the service of Mida, dl things are possible.

"I would know what was doneto you," said Bariose to them, afrown
upon his

face. "Fighting between davesisforbidden!”

"Shewould not alow usto feed!" wept Larid, her faceraised to his. "l
do not

wish to be beaten, yet she will not alow usto obey you! We fear her
anger and

may do nothing againgt her, but | do not wish to be beaten! Protect me,
and|

will obey you asyou ask!™

"Do these othersfed the same?' asked Bariose, thoughtfully. At the
urgent nods

of Binat and Comir, he, too, nodded. "Very well,” said he. "For my
protection, |

shdl have obediencein al things. Y ou shdl kned in my presence, and
kned,

also, to your Migtress. Y ou are to obey her now, and later there shdll
be other

things for you to obey in. Go now to her, and beg to be put to work."
Gratefully did Larid, Binat and Comir riseto their feet and hurry to the
femde

Karil, kneding before her. They would do what was required of them,
no matter

how debasing, for | had explained that Bariose, thinking them eager for
his

protection, would likely use them to please those maes of note who
cameto the

open area, pleasing himsdf, too, in the thought of their capitulation to
him.

Should it not happen thisfey, it would happen the next, for | was
certain that

it would happen. Should it not happen within three feyd, they were free
to act


http://www.thebeatlesforever.com/processtext/

ABC Amber Text Converter Unregistered, http://www.thebesatl esforever.com/processtext/

asthey would.

Bariose looked upon me with satisfaction, thinking that he had stolen
my

warriorsfromme, and | did not disabuse him. He and hismaesturned
to other

thingsthen, and | looked upon Fayan, who stood innocently by my
Sde, avoiding

my gaze.

"Theword of the war leader no longer hasweight?' | asked quietly,
studying her

innocence. "What do you do here, beside me, rather than with your
gder

warriors?'

"Surdly, Jdav hasforgotten!" said she, her eyeswide with sincerity as
she

turned her faceto me. "Y our word was for the others, and | wasto
remainwith

you! Thuswould the matter seem truer to the enemy, and therefore
drengthen the

chance of the others! Does Jalav think | would disobey the war
leader?!

| smiled and looked toward my warriors who knelt before the female
Karil. Their

wrists had been unbound by males, and refastened before them, so
they might work

a what tasks were given them. Even so smdl athing was victory, and
perhaps

Fayan wasright.

"No," | sad softly, bringing my eyes again to Fayan. "Thewarrior
Fayan, in her

courage and pride, would not disobey thewar leader. | am pleased to
haveyou

beside me, sgter.”

"It ismy proper place" said she very smply, asmilein her eyes. We
moved

from the meta then, seating oursel ves without speaking, and soon,
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perhaps,

Fayan regretted her choice. Four males came to again force the mixture
upon us,

and the struggle was not pleasant. | found much painin the grip of the
maewho

held me, for | was held with my back againgt him. Almost did | fed
relief when

the last of the mixture waswithin me, and | was returned to the
enclosure.

Fayan'sface showed her disgust at being forced to swallow thevile
concoction,

and | would have smiled at her expression, had mine not matched hers.
Larid, in

her role playing, cameto laugh at our discomfort, her wristsheld plainly
0

that we might see her partid freedom. Her laughter held moretrue
amusement

than | cared for, as she and the others seemed to have been
overlooked with

regard to the mixture, therefore was | pleased when amale passed
behind her and

struck her sharply below the small of the back, to remind her of her
work. She

amogt turned on the male in anger, yet remembered in time what she
was about,

and then followed meekly after him. Fayan and | laughed then, and
heartily, for

such actions needed not be ours.

Soon came the time that we were removed from the enclosures, and
nearly did |

watch with hope as my warriors were led through the door. When the
maescame

for Fayan and me, | fought as though reluctant to be put again within
thetiny

enclosure, athough truthfully | was desperate to see what had befdlen

my
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warriors. | could not halt to look about as | was dragged to the
enclosureand

thrust within, yet when | turned, furioudy straining againgt the metd,
there

knelt my warriors before the wall, wrigts tight before them, heads
down,

shoulders bowed-unenclosed! Surely, Mida had seen our plight and
had answered

her daughterd!

The hind passed as had the others, with many coming to Stare at what
was held by

the enclosures. Again did some offer a"price,” which, | gathered at lat,
was

an attempt to trade for me, yet none could see the matter done. Maes
of note

had come too, and my warriors accompanied them as though loath to
be parted from

them. Pleased were these males by their presence, and pleased, too,
werethe

males of Bariose by their actions. They ran, and knelt, and smiled, as
though

truedave.

Thelight wasdmog at its highest when the moment came. Thelast
mae of note

departed the area, afamiliar touch upon Binat marking his departure,
anddl of

my warriors now knelt by thewal, none save two armed maeswithin
reach of

them. They raised their heads to seek my agreement, and | nodded,
dlently

wishing them Midasfavor. Larid and Binat rose dowly, leaving Comir
to stand

as though undecided, and quietly they each approached an armed mae.
Themdes

gestured impatiently for them to return to their places, but were
watching those


http://www.thebeatlesforever.com/processtext/

ABC Amber Text Converter Unregistered, http://www.thebesatl esforever.com/processtext/

who walked before the enclosures; my warriors seized the swords of
themaes

before the males had knowledge of it, and, but an ingtant | ater, the
maeslay

intheir own spreading blood.

Screams and shouts arose, city folk ran hither and yon, armed males
found their

movements blocked by those who screamed and shouted, and my
warriorsturned and

raised their bloody swords and arms, shouted, "Jalav!" then quickly
disappeared

through the gate to the lft. Their salute pleased me nearly asmuch as
thelr

escape, for they would now attempt to move as the zaran moves
through the

forest, dlent and deadly and unseen, finding or forcing aplaceto hide
themsalvestill the darkness, and then they would make their way over
thewadl

to true freedom. | threw my head back and laughed, Fayan joining my
laughter,

and laughed even further at the fury which gripped Bariose. He shouted
to his

malesto pursue nearly frothing like awel-run kan, and then drove the
Gity

folk from the area, seeing the gates locked once more. Few werethe
armed males

remaining behind, and those few replaced us dl in the wide enclosures,
none

being alowed their freedom, none being placed upon the platforms.
Fayanand |

werewd | pleased, and sat within our enclosure patiently, waiting for
the

passage of the hind. Should my warriorsremain freetill thefall of
darkness,

none there would see them again.

The return of the armed maes-weary and done-gave me causeto
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thank Midafor
her kindness. My warriors had regained their freedom, and the Hosta

would now

surely continuein search of the Crystd. Larid carried my fina word to
Gimin,

should the new war leader not yet have departed, and all would be
seento. The

males were angered and concerned with their own feeding, and no
davewoman was

released to tend the great, meta pot, therefore were we spared the
necessity of

swdlowing any more of the mixture. The davewomen of other
enclosureswept and

begged to be given the opportunity to feed, yet were Bariose and the
femde

Karil too wroth to heed them. They and their males departed, much
agitated, and

Fayan and | composed ourselves for deep, pleased that our own
cagpture might

soon be ended. The deaths of two of their number would be
remembered by the

males, and quickly would their blades trike in retdiation when Fayan
and |

choseto pressthem. That deep | dreamed of the Realm of Mida, and
wasmuch

grdified.

When Bariose and the female returned Fayan and myself were awake
and awaiting

them. The davewomen were released to seeto their duties, and quickly
indeed

were those duties seen to. Asthe davewomen scurried abot,
hastening to the

time that they might hedl their hunger, Bariose came to our enclosure
and halted

beforeit. No trace of hisfury remained, and he smiled coldly at me.

"| regret to inform you that your traitorous friends were unfortunate
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enoughto

befound,” said he; and folded hisarms. ""They were dedt with asare
al

escaped daves, and now lie beyond the wall, feeding the creatures of
the

forestsand fields. Y ou may now tell yoursdlf that their deaths are upon
youwho

urged their attempt. But for you, they would still live within thesewadls.”
"| thank you for your words, male," said |, surprised that he would
honor me as

the cause of my warriors freedom. "Perhaps | have migudged your
actionsinthe

past. | am pleased to betold of my warriors, and shall repay the favor,
should

| find myself ableto do s0."

"What words do you speak?' he demanded, the smile gone, confused.
He grasped the

metd of the enclosure. "Do you not understand what | say? Those
others have

been found and killed!"

"Your words are clear.” | nodded, frowning. "My warriors now stand
with Mida

May they shine forever in her presence.”

"Truly areyou savage!" hesaid, staring in disbelief. "Y ou care naught
evenfor

your own kind!"

He then took himsdlf swiftly away, seemingly disturbed over some
matter. Perhaps

it rankled that my warriors were no longer within reach of hislesther.
Fayan

and | looked at each other, then bowed our headsin memory of three
fine

warriors who had escaped their enemies.

Not long were we left to memory, for the mixture was brought and
aganfedto

us. The maeswere impatient, considerably harder than they had been
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intheir

handling of us. No understanding had | of their actions, nor had Fayan.
Had not

the spilled blood of their brothers been avenged?

The light was sharp when we were placed within the enclosuresin the
open space,

yet was| easly ableto see that no davewoman knelt by thewall.
Fayanand |

grinned a one another, in amusement & the foolishness of males, who
believed

that davewomen might emulate the actions of warriors. Soon were
those at the

gaes dlowed entry, and then began another time of examination.
Long sncewas | without patience for the mindless city folk who

walked and

gawked and was attempting to see what there was to be seen from the
gatetothe

right, when Fayan's gasp riveted my attention. She stared toward the
gatetothe

left, her eyes and mouth wide, and when my gaze followed hers, 1, too,
fdta

bit open-mouthed. Striding in was a pleasantly unconcerned Nidisar,
yet that was

not what surprised me. Beside Nidisar, asthough friends of long
ganding,

wa ked the sthuvad of the Hosta home tents, he of the red-gold hair
cdled

Telion, and the unnamed, dark-faced, light-eyed leader of the hunters,
who had

been in the capture of my warriors! The three came directly toward our
enclosures, wide grins upon their faces. They cameto gloat over the
capture of

Jdav, | knew, and therefore | stood a bit straighter in my enclosure. |
would

not lower mysalf before them and add to their pleasure, yet did Fayan
seem pde
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where she stood, though her head was high. That she was disturbed, |
could well

understand.

The three maes stepped closer to our enclosures, Nidisar before
Fayan, the

others before me. The dark hunter, | saw, was nearly of asize with the
shuved,

yet | had not known that. Thetimes| had seen him, he had either been
gtting

down, lying down, or standing done. Now he stood beside this Tdlion,
and they

both inspected me closdly.

"A fair piece of femaeflesh, Tdion," sad the hunter, regarding me
criticaly. "What think you of her?"

"Passable, Cerdt," nodded the sthuvad, also eyeing me. "A bit too
Spirited

perhaps, yet passable.”

"| rather fancy thisone," mused Nidisar, his attention close upon Fayan.
She

camly returned his stare, her face ill pae.

"Shall we buy awoman to serve us?' asked the hunter, Cerdt, of the
shuvad,

Tdion. "Thereisathing or two | might find to occupy adave.”
"Perhapsit would be best to look farther,” responded Telion doubtfully.
"Surely, sheis not the best to be had among thelot. In her youth, she
would

doubtlessfaint at the demands a man would put to her."

No wish had | to give sign that | had heard him, yet did my head come
up even

farther at hiswords, in anger. Cerdlt, the hunter, merdly laughed.

"| fed sure" said he, "that sheis capable of learning to please aman.
Y,

perhaps, in fairnessto oursalves, we should look farther. Do not stray,
pretty

bird, for we may yet return. Do you accompany us, Nidisar?'

"If youwish," nodded Nidisar, "dthough | have found the dave | shdl
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His eyesreturned to Fayan, and he grinned. "Await me here, golden
dave, for |

shdl return shortly for you."

Thethree maes gtrolled away, carefully examining thefemae
occupants of

enclosures, and | watched but amoment before turning to Fayan. |
expected to

seein her thesamefury |, mysdf, felt a their ridicule, yet was she
following Nidisar with dmost-frightened eyes, her back hard againgt the
rear of

the enclosure.

"Fayan, what ailsyou?' | frowned, not understanding her behavior.
"Jdlav, he must not return for mel™ she whispered, clearly upsat. "'l
could not

bear it!"

"They merdly make sport of us,” | said, beginning to fed concern for
her."l am

sure they have not the-price-with which to trade. Fayan, has something
occurred

of which you have not spoken?’

"Something, indeed,” replied Fayan heavily, her head and eyes|ow.
"When we were

taken by the maesin that place of hunters and renth, my sword did not
drink

beside yours, Jdav, for my sword was no longer mine. It had been
taken, with

me, by thisNidisar."

Surely wasit afortunate thing that | could not then speek, for my
wordswould

have done credit neither to mysdf nor to Fayan.

"l knew not what would befall me, till it had occurred,” she continued
miserably. "I stood with apot of renth in my hand, laughing & the
thought of

throwing daggers, as both male and warrior were near to being unable
to seethe
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wall which wasto be thrown &t, when | was seized from behind. |
thought to

teach the male who held me thefolly of touching awarrior without her
permission, but | was unableto free mysdlf from his grasp! Never had |
thought

that amale might be possessed of such strength! | was carried, unable
to reach

my wespons, through a doorway and to avery small room, where my
sword and

dagger were taken from me. When released, | turned quickly to see
who themale

might be, and was angered to observe this Nidisar, diding abolt of
metd which

held the door closed from within.”

Her eyes again raised to mine, and she pleaded for understanding.
"JHav, |

fought him!" she said with intengity. "I fought him asbest | could, yet
didhe

seeto me easly! Hetook my clan covering, and threw meto the lenga
pelt, and

when | continued to attempt resstance, he did asmall part of thewadll
adde,

and withdrew a configuration of chains, which he then forced upon me!
InMidas

name, | swear it wasimpossibleto resist such adevice! Heheldtoit as
he

took me, forcing me with pain to move ashewished! Never have| felt
such

terrible pain, not even when clawed once by alengawhen on the hunt!
[--obeyed

his commands to keep the pain from me, rather than endureit asa
warrior

should. I am not worthy to be caled Hosta, for | have shamed mysdlf
andmy

clan. Should hereturn for me, | shall force the maesto day me, rather
then
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be shamed again.”

Her eyes were again upon the floor of her enclosure, her pain and
shameessly

fdt. | longed to have my armsfree, so that | might place ahand of
encouragement upon her shoulder.

"Fayan, awarrior may not be condemned for something she cannot
change" | said

softly. "Midais able to see within us, and surely she has seen your
drength.

Y ou may reclaim your honor with your death-should that be
necessary."

Her head raised again, confused. "Y ou spesak as though you think the
act

unnecessary.” She frowned. "As | have been shamed, how would it be

unnecessary?'

"I havelittle true understanding,” | said thoughtfully, merely astrange
feding. Midadlowsthat which she wishes, and dwaysfor purposes of
her own.

Could this, dl which has befdlen us, be in accordance with Midas will,
to

achieve her purpose? Have we, her warriors, been demanded service
of, service

which would not ordinarily be given?'

"How may one know?" asked Fayan. " Should such be the case, we are
not freeto

alow our livesto be taken!"

"Thereisoneway to know." | grinned, pleased with the possibility.
"Should

further service be required of us, Midawill not dlow usto bedain.”
"Truly spoken!" laughed Fayan, seeing the self-evidence of this. "We
have merdy

to try, and should wefail, we shdl know that we have succeeded in
answering

our question!™

"We must try when we are returned to the large enclosure,” | said. "No
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longer is

there reason to remain here, should it not be Mida'swish.”

Fayan nodded, no longer disturbed by shame, and | looked high, to see
the

postion of the light. Shortly would we be returned to the closed-in
area, and

then we would find the meansto attack.

Abruptly were my thoughts taken from the skieswith the return of the
three

males, Nidisar, Cerdt and Telion, in the company of afourth male, one
who saw

to those in the enclosures. The males stopped before us, and Ceralt
gestured

toward Fayan and myself.

"Have you no others aside from these?" he asked the male of Bariose.
"l had

heard that afull five were taken.”

"The others attempted escape, and were dain," the mae answered
diffly. "Are

you merely curious, or do you wish to buy them?"

Cerdlt, Telion, and Nidisar exchanged strange |ooks, and then Ceralt
cleared his

throat. "Asthe others are dain, we shal indeed take these," said he.
"My

friend and | wish the black-haired one, my brother hunter shall have the
one

with golden hair."

"Eadly said," snorted the male, seemingly in annoyance. "Had | a
copper piece

for each of those who wished to own these two, |, myself, would have
their

price. They are set at forty Slver pieces each, apricewhichisfast. Do
you

wish to look again upon the other femae daves available?!

"No," responded Ceralt evenly, to my surprise, and also to the surprise
of the
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male. "We wish to buy these two, and have the pricewhich was set. To
whom mugt

we spesk?'

"I will show you to Bariose," said the male, his annoyance lost benegath
agmile

of pleasure. "He will provide their papers, and | will then personally see
to

their leashing. Comethisway." The maesthen walked off, and Fayan
and|

looked upon one another.

"Perhaps they act unknowingly for Mida," she ventured, when | said

nothing.

"Perhaps,”" | agreed somewhat doubtfully, "though such is certainly not
my hope.

They havelittlelove for Jaav, nor cause for such. We must make our
atempt as

soon asmay be”

Her agreement was heartfelt and complete, and we awaited what
would next

eventuate. The city folk within the areawere escorted to the gates, the
gates

closed behind them, those within the enclosures removed, and gtill we
were not

approached. | began to think that we would be left as we were, when
thearmed

male who had |eft earlier regppeared, in the company of three other
amed males.

They carried lengths of |eather, and approached our enclosures
directly.

"Y ou are now the property of others,” said the first male, ashe and
another

opened the enclosures. "May they find as much pleasurein forcing gruel
upon you

aswehave"

Ashis hand reached up for my arm, | borrowed the attributes of my life
sgn,


http://www.thebeatlesforever.com/processtext/

ABC Amber Text Converter Unregistered, http://www.thebesatl esforever.com/processtext/

the hadat, and snarled and legpt. Fayan, with the swiftness and ferocity
of her

own lifesgn, that of the keren-achild of the wild which often stood
upon two

legsto hurl its mighty massin attack-kicked at the opening door of her
enclosure, and sent the male before it sprawling to the ground. Swiftly

wewere
among the males, attacking with teeth, showing no mercy, and surely,
hed not

otherwise been Midaswill, we would have been as swiftly dain. Filled
with

fear were the males, yet were their hands stayed from their weapons.
We were

struck, each of us, with the hilt of adagger, hard enough to daze, yet
not so

hard that death would surely result. The maes, bresthing heavily, then
pulled

us from the ground, attached the leather which they carried to the
collars about

our throats, and tied the free end of the leather to the legs upon which
my

enclosure stood. The lesther wastied so closdaly, however, that Fayan
and | were

forced to remain on our knees, a bit-bent over. Weraised our aching
headsto

one another, our bodies scratched and bruised from the stones of the
ground, and

then grinned broadly. Midawatched her warriors closely, so that
further service

might be rendered.

A mere handful of reckid wasit before footsteps heralded the
approach of

others. Fayan looked past my shoulder and nodded, indicating the
presence of the

three who had come to claim us. The footsteps stopped, and an
exclamation of
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surprise came from one of the males.

"What has been doneto her?' demanded the voice of Telion, so close
that his

shadow fell upon me.

" She was beaten for disobedience,” responded the voice of the armed
mae, hewho

had spoken with them earlier. "The lash was covered, therefore shall
thewdlts

fade quickly. It isnow your decision asto whether her future whippings
sl

mark her or not."

"l shdl not usealash on ameregirl,” said Telion tiffly. "A strip of
leather will suffice for any disobedience she may careto attempt.”
"You areafool!" Themaelaughed bitterly. A fool in thinking sheisa
girl,

and afool in paying good silver for her. Those two are savages, and,
like

savages, shdl tear your throats out! | would not have them asagift!”
"They were not offered you asagift,” came the calm voice of Ceralt.
"Youmay

now open the gates for us."

The male made a sound of disgust and moved away, and Fayan and |
were untied

from the legs of the enclosure. Cerat held the lesther to my collar,
Nidisar

taking that of Fayan, and Nidisar looked upon Fayan's back as he
pulled her to

her feet. Pleased did he seem that no welts marked her, and she looked
upon him

curioudy, aswell one might when looking upon atool of Mida Telion
grasped my

arm firmly in his hand, and thus were we taken to the opened gate and
through.

Many were the city folk we passed, as we walked from way to way
amongthe

dwellings. | had thought anything preferable to the enclosure | had been
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kept

in, and truthfully, the ways did seem broader than previous, yet did the
fed of

acity seem wrong to me, so close and crowded and dirtied wasit. We
cametoa

way narrower than mogt, dirtier than most, and more peopled than
most, and

ragged city males came forth, holding up various objects to be seen,
urging

those objects upon the maleswho led us. The males cared naught for
these

objects, cuffing away those who offered them. Others came too, to be
cuffed away

inturn, yet these others offered nothing in their outstretched hands. A
deformed | ot were they, some without eyes and some without arms or
legs, and

they lacked more than eyes or limbs. Once had | fought Lidin, famed
war |leader

of the Summaclan, hitter blood enemiesto the Hosta. Lidin had fought
wdl,

nearly taking my life, yet had | succeeded in taking her sword arm with
ny

blade. She had stood before me, her arm and sword on the grass
between us, her

blood pouring forth to feed Mida's ground, a smile upon her paling
face.

"Youfight well," she had said, her head held high. "'l salute you, war
leader of

the Hogta."

Then had she goneto her knees, her wound taking itstoll, yet had she
lost none

of her dignity. Had she lived, though possessed of but onearm, il
would she

have been awarrior of note, for she retained her dignity. Those about
us, with

hands outstretched, would surely have been deformed even had they al
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of that

which they lacked-for they lacked dignity most of al.

At last were we urged within adwelling upon that way, asmdl, dirty
dweling,

one among many. The opening door showed us adim room, no more
than seven paces

by eight, which contained naught save afew platforms, with lower
plaforms

beside them. The bare wooden walls contained few candles, and none
savetwo

large oneswere lit. Nidisar led Fayan to one of these platforms, Ceralt
and

Teion close behind him, and Nidisar seeted himsdf upon one of the
lower

plaforms.

"Kned there," said Nidisar to Fayan, pointing to the floor by his feet.
Fayan

looked upon him in confusion, yet Ceralt nodded in agreement.
"Andyou," said Cerdt to me, seating himsdlf as had Nidisar, though
oppositeto

him. "Thefloor isafit placefor adave."

Briefly | sudied Ceralt as Telion took his place a the platform to the
|eft of

Cerdt, and then | shrugged. As| had no wish to make use of the
platforms, |

crouched where | stood near Fayan, but this was not what Ceralt
wanted. Hard did

he pull upon the leather tied to my collar, and | fell to my knees, nearly
pitching flat upon my face, for my wrists were still bound behind me.
Cerdt

held tight to the leather, nearly crushing my throat with the collar, so
that |

hed to kned.

"That isthe position you areto take," Cerdt informed me evenly asl
kndlt

upon thefilthy floor, facing the platform. "'l shall be pleased to give you
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whatever ingruction you require, so that you may become an obedient
dave"

"Wl spoken,” cackled avoiceas| glared up a Cerdtinarage. An
aged,

unbelievably obese davewoman waddled to the platform, her
yelowed-gray hair

cut shorter than amal€e's, her head nodding in approva. " So spoke my
man, bless

him, when helived,” she cackled again. "Many was the time he gave me
what-for,

for daring to give him backtalk. | was aswild asthat one, and aye, as
pretty,

too, yet he tamed me proper. Thefirst time he bedded me, | knew him
for more

than my match, and how fine it was, having him proveit. Now, young
men, what

may | serveyou?"

"Renth,” answered Cerdt with asmile. "Three flagons of the best renth
you

possess.”

"And two bowls of water for the daves," added Nidisar, pulling Fayan
downto

her knees beside me. "Wewould not wish to forget the daves.”
"Indeed not." Telion grinned, leaning forward to inspect me. "There are
may

things concerning the daves which we would not wish to forget.”
"Towhich of you does she belong?' asked the davewoman of Telion
and Cerdlt,

scratching at her sde. The two males laughed, then Ceralt reached
forward to

take my facein hishand.

"She belongsto both of us, old mother,” said he clearly. "My friend and
| own

her, share and share dike. We have many thingsin common, we have
found,

therefore do we own her in common.”
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"That isnot wise" clucked thefemale, her head shaking as she turned
to leave.

"Two men may share many things, yet awoman isnot one of them. |
shdl fetch

therenth."

Slowly then did she make her way across the floor and to adoorway.
"This

establishment isexcdlent for private discussons,” said Nidisar inalow
voice

asthe female disappeared through the doorway. "'Few come here any
longer, and

the old mother dozes when she does not serve. We may have the
rooms on thefloor

abovefor afew coppers, and may leave the city with the new light with
little

difficulty.”

"Which brings usto the question,” said Ceralt, looking sternly upon me,
"of

where those femaes of yours might now be. | shdl have the truth from
you,

Jalav, so do not think to put me off!"

"The hunter has seen them much more recently than 1,” | commented,
returning his

look in sudden amusement. "Why does he not return to where they
were?'

"I havel" Cerdt shouted, hisfist clenched, and then he regained control
of his

tone. "'l have," he repeated more softly, "in the company of fifty hunters
from

thiscity! They were not where |l had left them!™

"Nor was there sign upon the ground to show where they had gone,"
putin

Nidisar, somewhat in annoyance. "l find it difficult to believethat five
score

of women and ascore of captured hunters may disappear as easly and
completely
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asthat.”

"They arewarriors, not davewomen,” | laughed to Nidisar, pleased that
Gimin

led my warriorswell. "Y ou would find no sign were there twice the
number of

Hostaand captives." Then | looked again at Ceralt. "How isit that you
were

released?’ | asked. "I do not believe you were able to escape.”
Hisface darkened abit, and his hand gripped the leather more tightly.
"l wes

released upon the whim of the girl Gimin!" he snapped. " She informed
methat she

was not able to send her women to the city, but there was nothing to
prevent her

sending meto inquire about you! She also gave me her word that
should | betray

their pogition, | would never again see the men of my hunting party!
When|

returned, quickly and with suitable numbers, they were gonel™

"Would you have had them await your attack?' | asked in amusement.
"Rest assured

that you were watched closdly, and that your return was well noted.
My warriors

are no longer near Bellinard.”

"Of that | am dready aware," said Cerdt, dowly and angrily. "What |
wishto

know iswhere have they gone? Have they returned to their home?"
"Or havethey continued on to Ranistard?’ put in Telion, hisface dso
tight

with anger. | amiled faintly.

"Giminisnow war leader of theHosta," | informed them. "Therefore,
the

movements of the Hostaare now hersto discuss. | have no knowledge
of them.”

Fayan made asmall sound of amusement, yet were Telion and Ceralt
taken with
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rage. Cerdt did hisfist dong the lesther to my throat, and pulled me
closer

to him, so that | might more easily seethe blazein hislight eyes.

"Do not toy with me, girl!" said he, arasp in hisvoice, hisface very
near to

mine. "Y ou are now my property, and none may interfere with
whatever | doto

you. | will know the whereabouts of my men, or you shal know the
meaning of

true pan!”

"Cerdt may do ashewishes" | said huskily, finding it difficult to
bresthe

with his hand within the collar. "1 know nothing of the whereabouts of
the

Hogta, and | am prepared to join those of my warriorswho earlier
found freedom

fromthiscity.”

Cerdt was slent along moment, then his hand withdrew from my
collar.

Released, | fell back upon my hedls and kndlt there, breathing more
eadly then

| had been able to. When | looked about, the mal es seemed more than
sobered, and

Nidisar's hand touched Fayan's hair.

"Arethey truly dain?' asked Nidisar of me, his eyes serious and filled
with

pain. "Larid, and Binat, and that infant Comir. How could such cometo
pass?’

"They were fortunate enough to escape thewdled areg,” | said. "The
mae

Bariose later informed me that they were found and dain. That they
were not

recaptured showsthat Mida caresfor her warriors.”

"Such tak isfor ignorant savages!" snapped Telion. "Far better that
they were

recaptured and sold, than that they lie dead and unmourned! | can
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scarcey

credit the heartlessness of the Guard of thiscity, Cerdt! To day mere
girls

so coldly and out of hand!"

"Ther heartlessnessisnot in question,” said Cerdt thoughtfully. "I have
heard many things said of this Bariose, and kind-heartedness was not
oneof

them, yet neither was wastefulness. It has come to me that should the
girlshave

been retaken, they would have been well |ashed before the other
daves asa

lesson and warning. To merely day them not only served no purpose,
but was

wagteful aswell. Their prices are now forever logt."

"Then that may mean-they il live!" said Nidisar, hisface now creased
in

amiles. "They live and have escaped!™

"And Bariose seethes," dso laughed Tdion. "He has claimed their
degthsto save

himsdlf the embarrassment of admitting their escapel™

"It seems these Hosta femal es are the cause of much embarrassment

everywhere"

observed Ceralt, as Fayan and | looked upon one another in gladness.
Our sgters

had escaped, and Hill lived to serve Midal "However," continued
Cerdt, "l know

of two Hostafemaeswho shal no longer cause embarrassment.” Again
| looked

toward him, and he leaned forward a bit. "With the new light, Jdav, do
we

travel to Ranigtard, for there | believe | shdl find your femaes-and my
men.

We shdll then trade your livesfor theirs, your freedom for that of my
men. You

had best hope they still live when we reach there.”

"We go to Ranistard?" asked Fayan, looking from one to another of
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them. When

Cerdt nodded, she threw her head back and laughed as though
touched, and |,

too, laughed so, for we had discovered that our enemies were
determined to force

usto that place where we most fervently wished to go! Truly, Mida
watched over

us, directing our steps and dlowing usto serve her!

"You'd best see they get none of thisrenth!” said the aged female,
returning

with aboard upon which stood three tall pots. Shelooked upon Fayan
and mysdlf

in disapprova, disgpproving, aso of the bewildered expressions upon
theface

of themaes. " know not what you have been giving them, yet there are
limits

even with the use of daves! Slave or no, such innocent young girls
should not

be taken advantage of!"

The maes, too, burst out in laughter, which further annoyed the aged
femde

Shewas abouit to turn and leave in indignation, when Nidisar spoke.
"A moment, old mother!" he called, hisface flushed with laughter. "We
gpologize

for our behavior, and give you our word that no renth shal be givento
these-innocent young girls. Areweforgiven?"

"And how may | not forgive three rascals such asyou?' quarreled the
aged

femde. "Was my man not one such asyoursalves? | shdl now fetch the
water for

the daves™

She again took her leave, and the three maesfdll to their renth. I,
myself,

would have done well with aswallow or two; though that was not
forthcoming. The

males often moved their eyesto us, yet Fayan and | were offered none
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of the

renth, nor was the leather attached to our collars forgotten. The ends
weretied

to thelegs of thetaler platform, thereby alowing the males greater
freedom

for drinking.

Deep pots of water were brought for Fayan and mysdlf, which we
ignored, yet were

we not to beleft in peace. The aged female paused behind me briefly,
then

waddled out, only to return, long reckid later, with awooden pot of
something

that had a strong herba odor.

"Her back must be seen to,” proclaimed the femae, slanding above me.
"Thewdts

are bad enough, and the cuts must not be allowed to fester. Whoisto
doit?'

"I shal seetoit,” replied Cerdt. He rose from the platform and took
the pot,

then moved behind me.

Thetouch of his hand nearly made me gasp, for what the pot contained
burned

againg my back. Quickly I shifted about, sitting flat upon thefloor, to
face

Cerdt. The hunter was annoyed by my abrupt movement, yet the aged
femde placed

her hand upon hisarm.

"The salveisnot soothing,” said she, no smile upon her heavy, wrinkled
face,

"yet must it be applied. Y ou may weep asyou need to, girl, but you
may not

refuseit.”

"l dorefuseit,” said I, not kindly. "I wished nothing from city folk, yet
have

| received much. | am as| am, and would continue so undisturbed.”

"Y our wants are no longer to be considered,” said Ceralt, and he
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crouched before

me. "Turn again, so that the salve may be gpplied.”

| regarded him as steadily as | had regarded Bariose, though | knew
thet this

time the lash would touch me deeper. Almost did | regret the need for
further

sarviceto Mida, as | responded, "No."

Cerat was annoyed, and sounds of vexation came from the aged
femdeandthe

sthuvad, Telion. The aged female stepped a bit closer, to peer down at
me.

"My man would have had her howling for ahin,” said she with ashake
of her

head. "As sheisthe belonging of you two young men, which shal it be?
A

beeting or the bam?"'

"Thebdm," said Telion without pause, risng from hisplace a the
platform.

"Let ustie her to abench, Cerat "

"A good thought," said Cerdlt, risng from his crouch, and he and Telion
moved a

smaller platform closer from another place. When the platform stood
amost

before me, the two males pulled me from the floor by thearms.
"Lieface down upon the bench and grasp it with your arms,” directed
Cedtas

heworked a my wrists. Even as he spoke, the meta fell away from
me, yet was |

unableto bring my armsforward, Telion, holding the lesther to my
collar, took

my left arm as earlier, the meta no longer there to prevent movement,
and | was

unableto prevent agasp at the pain.

"What isit?" asked Telion, afrown creasing hisface. "What caused you
topde

in such amanner?"
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| did not respond to him, shamed that | had given sound to what was,
after dl,

aminor thing, and Cerdt came and stood beside him, aso frowning
toward me,

thoughtfully.

"How long were you cuffed so?' Cerat demanded after amoment, his
eyes

narrowing. Telion seemed startled, and then looked more closdly upon
me a 0.

"I know not," | responded, my shrug adding somewheat to the pain.
"What doesit

meatter?’

"What does it matter, she asksl" exploded Telion to Cerdt, gesturing
with the

hand about which was wrapped the leather. " She thinks us like those of
your High

Seat's Guard!™

"One may say much and show naught,” replied Cerdt with ashrug.
"Until my men

are released unharmed, and your city lies secure from attack, we shall
belike

the High Seat's Guard. Seeto her left arm”

He then took my right arm, moving it dowly yet ddiberately forward,

and began

to rub it, causing the feding to return with arush of stabbing needles.
Tdion

did the same with my left arm, and | was unableto pull away from the
pain they

caused. They held tight to me and rubbed, more and more vigoroudy,
and | saw

that Fayan received the same from Nidisar. Fayan struggled in Nidisar's
grasp,

yet the hunter with the reddish hair rubbed her aamswith awill, using
the

leather from her collar to assst himin holding her.
When my arms could again be moved somewhat, Telion and Ceralt led
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meto thelow

platform they had prepared, and forced me down upon it, my cheek to
the smooth

wood. The leather to my collar was wound about the platform and my
neck, holding

metight in place, and other leather, brought by the aged femade, tied me
tothe

platform at waist and knees, insuring that some effort would be

necessary before

I might freemysdf. My armswere left unbound, yet little good did it do
me. My

armswere gtill weak, and the eyes of Tdion and Cerdt did not leave
me.

Ceralt applied that which wasin the pot to my back, then did he and
Tdion

return to their platform, leaving me asthey had placed me. My back
again burned

with pain, yet thistime | had not shamed mysdf. Nidisar spoke with the
aged

female of roomsto be had, and Ceralt spoke with her of food to be
hed. Indll

things was the aged femal e agreeable, and she brought alarge, tal pot
of renth

from which the maes might pour for themselves, conversing pleasantly
asthey

awaited their provender. Nidisar had not rebound Fayan'sarms,
thereforedid he

keep one hand tight in her hair as she knelt, in anger, beside him.

The hind passed dowly and fruitlesdy, dthough | learned the how and
why of

the males being together. Nidisar, asabrother hunter of Ceralt, had
accompanied him, with others, asthey sought my warriors. Upon their
bitter

return to the city, they had learned of the presence of astranger, one
who

asked of strange-seeming women, large, armed women, who wore
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amogt no clothing.

They had found the stranger, he being Telion, and had been told that
Tdion

sought these women he spoke of because he believed they intended
attack upon his

own city of Ranistard. He sought them in Bellinard, for he had heard
mention of

Bdllinard before the departure of these women from their tents, and
wished to

seeif he might stop them before they rode upon Bellinard.

Nidisar knew the whereagbouts of my warriors and mysdlf, for he had
been fully

informed of it after Pileth's males had taken us. He had not been upon
the scene

to seethe thing for himsdlf, for he had attempted to keep Pileth's males
from

taking Fayan, and had therefore been rendered unconscious by them.

He had been

of amind to come for us when we had been declared dave, yet even
the trade of

his precious wristlet had not produced enough of the Silver piecesto
mest the

price of more than one of us. Telion, however, with the bright stones
givento

sthuvad upon their release, and Cerdlt, with alenga pdt given him by
Giminfor

trade, should it be needed, had smdl difficulty in securing sufficient of
the

slver piecesto meet the price of each of us. It wasin their mindsto
trade my

warriors and mysdlf for Cerdt's males, plus an assurance that Ranistard
would

be |eft untouched, and they had been surprised to find three of my
warriors

gone. They still thought to use Fayan and myself for the same purpose,

but they
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did not know how Midannathink. My warriorswould not turn asidein
their search

for Mida's Crystal merdly for thelife of their war leader, and none of
the

Midannawould expect them to. In truth, should my warriors have done
s0, | would

have spat upon them, and no longer caled mysdlf Hogta

Darkness was close to descending when the aged femal e appeared
with food, and

surdly did my mouth water at Sght of theroast Idlin, awashinitsown
greese,

asit was placed before the males. Other things were they given aswell,
such as

vegetables cooked in abroth, and dark dices of ground and baked
grain, and the

malesfdl uponit dl with rish. Fayan and | watched asthey feasted,
for

none was offered to usto feed upon. The maesfinished most of it, then
were

they reminded of the presence of others. Nidisar leaned back from the
platform

in satisfaction, gazed fondly upon Fayan, then took a piece of theldlin
between hisfingers.

"Nearly did | forget my golden dave," sad he, reaching toward Fayan
withthe

Idlin. "Here, little dave, now you may est."

He put the lelin to Fayan'slips as she opened her mouth silently, and
then he

howled and snatched his hand back as Fayan's teeth sank, not into the
Idlin,

but into his hand. My warrior had done as | would have, and Telion
and Cerdt

were greatly amused.

"Do not forget that their meat need not be cooked,” laughed Ceralt to
an angered

Nidisar, as Nidisar attempted to shake the pain from his hand "' Perhaps
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uncooked

flesh truly temptsthem more greatly.” "1, mysdf, am greatly tempted,”
sad

Nidisar, gazing darkly upon asmiling Fayan. "When last | was so
tempted, |

could do naught for it, yet now the female belongsto me." Hethen
released the

leather to Fayan's collar from the platform, and took her by the hair as
he

sood. "Come, littledave," said he, pulling Fayan from the floor by her
hair.

"We have amatter to seeto, you and |, and when next you are fed,
you shdl

know which thefood is."

He pulled her from the room, she struggling futildly in hisgrasp, and
Tdion

and Cerdt laughed at their departure, and then looked upon me.

"Y ou may not eat save from the hand of Telion or mysdlf,” said Cerdlt,
sipping

at hisrenth. "Will you eat s0, or do you prefer going hungry?!

"Hunger isno stranger,” said |, unable to move even dightly upon the
platform.

"l am no davewoman, to feed from the hand of amae.”

"We shdll seewhat a closer acquaintance with hunger doesfor your
views" sad

Cerdlt, and then turned to Telion to ask, "Shdl we throw for first?"

"| was about to suggest the same, mysdlf," answered Tdion with agrin.
"Thus

far, we have had no service from our dave."

"That shdl not continue," said Ceralt, as he and Telion rose from the
plaform.

The two approached me and removed the lesther from waist and
knees, and then was

| pulled to my feet, and tied to thewall. My hands, for thefirst time free
sncel had been taken, immediately went to my throat and the metal of
the
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collar. Cerdt saw the movement and smiled.

"You may pull a the collar asyou wish, girl," said he, looking down
upon me.

"It shal open for none save your masters.”

He and Telion then each produced a dagger from a sheath worn at his
bdt."Do

not move, girl," cautioned Tdion, "dse the blades shdl reach you rather
then

thewall. Takefirs cagt, Cerdt.”

"With pleasure.” Cerdt grinned, then sent his dagger flying toward me. |
stood

as | had stood during the clan test for warrior courage, neither feding
nor

showing fear, and the dagger took the wall beside meto the left, less
thana

male's hand from my head. The two males laughed then, with pleasure
and

approval.

"Wl thrown," said Telion, his hands upon his dagger. "And well stood,
too. Now

comes my throw."

His blade flew to the other side of my head. Upon the sound of its
meeting the

wall, Telion laughed again as Cerdt frowned.

"Yoursisclearly the closer,” grumbled Cerdt, hisfists upon his hips.
"Hra

useisyours.

"I have waited long for this," said Telion with satisfaction, and then |
turned

quickly and reached for Cerdt's dagger to my left. My hand, wrapped
about the

hilt, had scarcely drawn it from the wall when the males were upon me,
Cerdt

held my left arm as Telion took my right, and atwist from his hands
caused the

dagger tofal frommy grip.
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"Saves do not touch wegpons,” said Telion, his hands till hard upon
my am.

"Therewill be punishment for the attempt.”

"Jdavisnodave" sadl, returning hislook. "There shdl be other

daggers.”

"Not for Jdav," said Cerdt, reaching up to release the leather that
bound me.

"Take her now, Tdlion. Full darkness hasfalen, and we must be avay
withthe

new light."

"Sowemust," agreed Telion, taking the leather from Ceralt. By the
collar about

my throat was| pulled dong behind him, the collar which would not
remove

itself at the urging of my fingers. Not since it had first been placed about
my

throat had the collar flt so tight.

Tdion pushed through the door which the aged femae had used, and |
saw asmall

areawith two farther doorways and stepsto the left. Up these steps
didthe

male pull me, to avery dim place of another two doorways. We
entered the

second. Within was asmal room, perhaps three paces by three, which
contained a

sngle smdl candle upon the left wall, awindow closed tight with wood
inthe

far wdl, and avery wide mat upon the floor to the right. Telion pulled
mefrom

the doorway by the collar, and then did abar of metal across the door,
which

alowed it to swing neither in nor out. Then | was taken to the mat to
the

right, and pushed to the center of it. Above the center of the mat, quite
low on
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thewall, there protruded a circle of heavy metd, to which Telion tied
the

leather of my collar. With this done, Telion stood again above me.

"Y ou took great pleasure in denying me your body,” said he softly ashe
beganto

remove his covering. "Of dl the femaes presented me, it wasyou |
most wished

to have. Now you may not deny me."

The feeble candldight glinted upon hisred-gold hair as he moved, and
the meta

would not alow meto dide my hand free. "Jdav has not given you her
sadl, "nor shdl she”

Tdion laughed quietly as he bent again to the mat, the muscles beneath
hisskin

moving smoothly to hismotions. "It is not necessary that you give," said
he,

grasping my anklesto pull meflat. "You areagirl, and young, and have
muchto

learn of men. It isthe mae, not the female, who is best at taking."

| fought him as | could, yet was my clan covering removed, baring me
to his

eyes. The sght pleased him mightily, the sight of Jalav, hel pless beneath
his

hands. Beyond my control did he heat my blood, gloating as | writhed
beforehim.

His hands and lips upon my body brought moans from me, yet benesth
ital, there

was degp misery within me. A war leader must not receive from a
mae, yet must |

now receive, to further serve Mida's demands. Oh, Midal Y ou truly
ask much of a

daughter you love! Tdion cried out, and then took me, the weight of his

body
crushing meto the mat. Never before had | felt amae's body o, the

grength
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of himtaking al | possessed, hisarmstight about me, hislips hard
agang

mine. Again and again did he take me, asthough till in the grasp of the
sthuvad drug, and when at last | was released, truly might it be said that
| was

well used.

Telion roseto hisfedt, replaced his covering, and then unbarred the
door and

left without comment. Little Strength wasthere left to me, as| lay upon
the

rough mat, my hair, which had been released from the war lesther,
spread out

about me. Much had Telion joyed inmy hair, stroking it with hisfingers,
grasping it in hisfist. A woman's hair was made for the touch of aman,
he had

sad, and then had he buried both hands within it, holding me so for his
lips

Had my hair not grown to the glory of Mida, surdly would | have shorn
ittoless

than that of the aged female.

Therewas again asound at the door, and my eyes beheld the entrance
of Cerdlt,

who paused to dide the bar in place before coming to stand above me
by the mat.

| stared up at his sober face, and silently begged Midato spare me
further

shame.

"l seeno warmth in your greeting,” said Cerdt, his hand dowly opening
his

covering. "Have | astone before me, who must be warmed to life?!

| made no answer to his question, and he threw aside his covering, and
sank to

his knees upon the mat.

"You aretruly lovely," said he, as he kndt above me. "In the forest, |
dreamt

of seeing you so, open and soft before me. Yet | now seethat you have
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been hard

used, Jalav. Ask that | leave you unmolested, and perhaps| shall.”

| could not clearly see hiseyesin the dimness, yet | knew that they
rested

sguare upon me. | swallowed the sour taste within my mouth, and
forced mysdf to

slence. "Very well," he said, and then lay himsdlf besde meto take me
inhis

arms. "Perhapsthisisbest, for | have heard it said that captives must
be much

used by their captors. Y ou shall be much used, Jaav, for that you have
my

word."

His arms were strong about me, his body hot upon mine, and | found |
could not

resst him. He brought forth my heat again, raised it high, then quenched
it

with his own. Hisword was good, and much used was| by him, far
beyond my own

need. When he was done with me, he rose to unbar the door and
extinguish the

candle, then he returned to lie beside me in the darkness, his arm about
meas

he prepared for deep. Strong was the odor of him upon me, and il
could |

fed the manner in which he had taken me. Tightly did | hold to the
memory of

the Crystal of Mida, for without it, surely would | have shamed myself
further.

| had cried out to him as he took me, and he had laughed at my
weakness, and

then had taken me more fully. Cerdt's breathing grew evenin deep,
and | moved

asfar from him as| might, wishing mysdlf again in Bariosg's keeping.
Bariose,

though hard, had only used lesther upon me.
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A short time later the door was again pushed open, and the form of
Tdion

entered quietly. In the darkness he made hisway to the mat, removed
his

covering, and aso lay besde me. His hand touched me briefly before
helay

still to seek deep, and my eyes closed in misery, caught there as| was,
between my enemies. | knew not what would be required of mein
Ranigtard, yet

Midaknew, and dso did she know my strength. Surely she would not
dlow meto

be used beyond my strength. Surely it would not be so! My eyesdid
not wish to

open again, therefore did |, too, seek deep.

CH 8. A journey-and ameeting in the forests

| was dready awake when Cerdt and Telion opened their eyes. Inthe
near dark

of the room, faint light coming from between the wood upon the
window, | had

untied the lesther from my collar, and was then attempting to force my
hand free

of the metal upon my wrigt, asthe metal had refused to yield to my
attemptsto

openit. With some paindid | pull my hand againgt it, willing, even, to
break

the hand, should that free me of the restraint.

"I believe our daveis attempting escape,” came Cerdt'svoice, lazy,
gill,

with the sound of deeptoit.

"I believe s0," agreed Tdion with ayawn. "Perhgps she does not care
for our

company.”

| turned my head, and in the dimness could see them, studying me
where| knelt

by thewall, working upon the metal. The Mida-forsaken metal lay
close upon my
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wrigt, thecircle of it wide enough for my wrigt, yet too smal, by far, for
my

hand.

"Areyou not ableto escape, dave?' asked Cerdlt, hisfingers upon the
back of

my leg. "Itisonly metal upon you, the meta of men. Surely the metal of
menis

inferior to the leather of women.”

"All things of malesareinferior to those of warriors,” said I, kicking a
his

hand. "Had | the physical strength of maes, | would find no need for
the use of

metal! Y et what may one expect from those who have no souls?'

"Our soulsare quite asfat asyours,” said Telion, striking me sharply
with his

hand, as Larid had been struck. | turned and kicked a him aswell, yet
didhe

move from range of my foot, and stand to stretch broadly. "1 could do
with abit

to eat, Cerdlt," said he, with another yawn. "What say you?"
"Definitely so," agreed Ceralt. Then he rose to one knee, and struck me
as

Telion had, before stepping from the mat. " Are you prepared to travel,
airl?" he

asked, reaching for his covering as| clenched my figts. "We have a
distanceto

go, for Ranistard is not near.”

"A warrior isever prepared to travel,” | said, remembering, as|
watched them

dress, that Ranistard was more my goa than theirs. When their
coveringswere

upon them, Cerdt threw mine to me, and both watched as| replaced it
about my

hips. When it was secure, Telion approached me. Firgt, to my fury, was
the

leather reknotted to my collar, then | was released from thewall. Asl
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rubbed

my now freewrig, | thought upon that smal piece of meta that
released the

bonds and saw that Telion placed it within his covering. Onewould do
well to

try the small metd before one resorted to breaking one's own hand.

| was once more taken to the room below, Cerat following behind.
Bardly had the

sky begun to lighten, yet were Nidisar and Fayan already there before
us

Nidisar sat at the platform as he had the fey previous, and Fayan, too,
knelt as

she had, yet with head down, and anger in the set of her shoulders.
Tdion

pulled meto the place beside Fayan, and | was thrust to the floor, the
lecther

then being easly tied. On dl foursdid | kned, again filled with fury, and
my

hair fell about my armsto frame my face asthetwo malesdid lazily
takether

places at the platform.

"Share my food, friends," invited Nidisar pleasantly, gesturing toward
the

boards of mest upon the platform. "The old mother prepared this upon
my request,

thereforeit isfresh and hot."

"And welcome, aswdll," said Ceralt as he and Telion chose cuts of
mest for

themselves. "'l do not care for the acquaintance of hunger, and the sght
of good

food sets running the juices of my appetite. Have you ever seen that the
exertions of darkness give better taste to the first food of the new
light?"

"l did so notice," laughed Nidisar as Tdion grinned. "And exertions
there were

aplenty. Here, Jdav. You may usethis" | raised my head to him, and
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saw that

he held awooden comb in his hand, which he proffered to me. "Fayan
has dready

usedit,”" said he, "for | didike dishevelment in awoman. Y our hair, too,
should be seento.”

Fayan's hair lay neatly combed and unbound by war lesther. My war
leather, too,

was gone, and when she did not raise her eyesto mine, | understood.
Instead, |

looked upon Nidisar and folded my arms.

"Y ou now show better sensein choosing combs, Nidisar,” said | with
an approving

nod. "Perhaps you, unlike other males, possessthe ability to learn.” |
then

unfolded my arms and extended my hand. "Giveit here.”

Nidisar frowned, yet before he was able to withdraw the comb, | took
itfromhim

as though he had obeyed my word. Fayan burst out with uncontrollable
laughter,

and | smiled upon Nidisar, reminded of the time we had thrown spears
together.

Perhaps he, too, remembered the time, for agrudging smile touched
him before he

laughed full out and shook his heed.

"Ah, Jdav, you areaterror, indeed,” said he, looking fondly upon me
asl

combed my hair. "l would not have the ownership of you for al the
glverin

Bdlinard."

"Y et, perhaps you would care for the use of her,” murmured Cerdlt,
who had not

been amused by the exchange. Telion had smiled with Nidisar's
laughter, yet

Ceralt had been annoyed. "Y ou may have her, come darkness, if you
wish,

brother,” said he. "' She must learn the proper manner with men.”
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| looked upon Cerat without expression, not ceasing in my combing,
yet surely

was he able to see the hatred in my eyesas| said with unconcern, "The
touch of

Nidisar would be most wel come-after what has dready been offered
rrE.II

Cerdt, with true anger, made asif to rise, though Tdion's hand held fast
to

hisarm. "Sheisbut achild, Ceralt, and knows no better," said he
softly.

"Taketheleather to her, if you must, but see her asthe foolish child she
is"

"Sheisno child,” growled Cerdt, hiseyes till upon me, "yet foolish she
most

certainly is" Then heturned again to hismest. "The leather isagood
thought,

Tdion," he continued with amouthful. "It would take much of the bite
fromthe

she-hadat. What think you of my offer, Nidisar?"

"| shal consder it," said Nidisar with agrin for me. "Perhgpsin return
for

the use of my comb. And the leather is most effective, Ceralt. Look
here

Nidisar then took abit of the mest in hishand, and held it out to
Fayan's

lips. | thought him most foolish to do so, as Fayan only pressed her lips
together in refusa. Her anger was strong, then, yet she did not meet his
eyes.

"Soyou see” grinned Nidisar, removing the meet from before Fayan's
lips."She

has |earned the meaning of her actions, and what they will bring. By the
next

light, shewill not refuse the meat."

The other males laughed in appreciation of Nidisar's accomplishment,
yet did
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Fayan's head lower further in misery and shame. | knew not what
Nidisar had done

to her; my hand, now free, was not kept from her shoulder. She was
Sdertome,

and now was shamed for no reason other than that she had chosen to
stay by my

sde. The shame was more mine than hers, and | begged Midato make
Fayan know

this. Fayan's eyesturned to me, and | was pleased to note that some
gl

understanding was with her. When we might spesk together aone, the
understanding would grow.

The maesfinished their meat and baked grain, and downed short pots

of Seaming

liquid. The Sight of the meat did not disturb me asit had, for most of the
pan

of hunger had left me. In ashort while, the pain would be completely
gone.

Cerdt and Telion offered me none of the mest, yet were pots of water
placed

before Fayan and mysdlf. | was of amind to refuse the water aswell,
when | saw

that Nidisar prepared to command Fayan to drink, therefore | lifted the
pot to

my lipsand drank, Fayan doing as | did. The water wastepid, and
tasted as

though metd had soaked init, but | drank it without comment for
Fayan's sake.

We did not see the aged femad e aswe | ft the dwelling, yet must she
have heard

the din that preceded our leaving. When | had finished the water, Ceralt
rose

from the platform and took along strip of leather, ordering meto
present my

wrigtsto him. | gazed upon him coldly, refusing, even, to speak, and he
reached
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down impatiently to take my wrigt. Asl gtill held Nidisar's heavy
wooden comb,

| thought it only proper to rid mysdlf of it, and therefore threw it hard at
Cerdt. At so close arange, it was scarcely possible to missmy mark,
and

Cerdt withdrew with aloud oath, his hand to his head where the comb
hed

struck, hislight eyesblazing in anger. | attempted to riseto my feet, the
better to defend myself, yet was unable to do so, for the leather at my
collar

did not dlow that. Telion quickly held me from behind so that | was
unableto

move. His hands forced my wriststogether despite my struggles, and
Cerdt

quickly bound mewith the legther, knotting it tight with an angry set to
his

lips. Then heroughly pulled meto my feet by my collar. Cerdt said not
aword,

yet his demeanor promised areckoning on the matter. |, mysdlf, cared
naught for

hisreckoning.

Quickly was Fayan treated as |, and briefly did we wait, Fayan held by
Tdion,

as Nidisar departed for anumber of reckid and then returned. When
we emerged

from the dwelling, there stood before it three kand, which the males
mounted.

Our kand we had not seen since we had been taken, nor was| to see
them again.

Teion held the leather to my wrists, Ceralt the leather to my throat, and
thus,

between them, was || led dong the way, Nidisar with Fayan afoot
behind, riding

before us.

The gatesto Bellinard stood opened, yet were we not to merely ride
through. The
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males with |leather and metal walked before us, demanding papers of
some sort,

which Nidisar, Telion and Ceralt produced. The papers were examined
and

returned, the males stepped aside, and then were we permitted to leave
thecity.

The mdesin leather and metal were not those who had been there
upon our entry,

and PFileth was not among them, yet Fayan and | were looked upon as
though we

were known to them. It was another thing | did not understand.

Upon leaving the gates of Bellinard, the males rode east till the city was
logt

from sight, and then turned north. Thelight grew strong above usaswe
went,

the air was fresh and clear, the ground firm and clean benesth my fest.

Much

pleased was | to be free of Bdlinard, yet not as pleased to be tethered
tothe

males. They kept the leather taut between us, dlowing no dack which |
might

put to use, and in the passing hind, the pace began to tell on me. The
swedt ran

down my body as | fought to match the kand, determined that | would
not be

dragged by the leather at wrists and throat. My hair, once combed,
was now

sweat-s0aked, flying, again and again, into my mouth and before my
eyes. Fayan,

| saw, fared not much better than |, and perhaps a bit worse, for she
Sseemed

near to the end of her strength. Neither of us spoke of our difficulty, yet
when

the males stopped in asunny glade, | found | wished to throw mysdlf to
the

ground, and refrained from doing so only with agreat dedl of effort.
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Fayan

stood nearly atremble, her head down, her breath coming hard, and |
well knew

that had we not been warriors, we would have been shamed. The
maleshad set a

cruel pace, one, | was sure, that was meant to break us. They did not
know that

Hosta are not so easily broken.

Fayan and | weretied by the side of the glade, our wrist leather tight to
a

rotting log, our throat lesther taut to the low branch of atree. We could
not

lift our hands, nor lower our heads, and thereby were the males assured
that our

teeth could not be used upon the leather to free us. We had been
placed upon our

knees before the log, a position most untenable, for we were unable
evento gt

upon the ground. The males had inspected us after placing us o, Tdlion
and

Nidisar with frowns, Ceralt with no expresson, yet had Fayan and |
neither

spoken nor looked upon them. They were males and naught else might
awarrior

expect of them. At last they |€eft us, to do by the kand | knew not what.
For some reckid was Fayan silent, then she looked at me with concern.
"Jav,

were they hard with you?' she asked softly. "I feared they might do you
harm.”

"They aemdes,” said |, my eyes and voice lowering of themsdlves.
"No longer

am | fit to be called war leader.”

"That isnot so!" sheingsted quite harshly. "What they doisa the
urging of

Mida, therefore has it no meaning! Y ou are war leader, and | am-"
Abruptly she
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broke off, and turned from me.

"What has he done?' asked |, as softly as she had. For amoment she
made no

answer, then her voice came, low and bitter.

"He beat mewith leather,” she whispered, "yet not as you were beaten.
Hetook

my pride as he gave me pain, and then did give hisword to beat me so
beforethe

others, should | do again as| did. The pain haslittle meaning, Jdav,
and |

would not be further shamed before the others, yet am | unable to see
whichis

the greater shame-to obey him, or be beaten so before the others.”
Intruth, I knew not how to answer. To each of usis shame composed

of a

different thing, in some placestouching, so that al sometime do fed
shamed at

once, and then doesit move gpart, so that what is shameto one, is
naught save

the usud to another. | could not council Fayan in her actions, for |
knew not

how the shame touched her.

"Perhaps you might weigh one againg the other," | suggested weskly.
"Seethe

one which would shame you more before Mida, and choose the other.”
"Before Mida," she repeated thoughtfully. "I had thought only of my
shame before

themales, yet isit Midal must truly be concerned with." She smiled
fantly.

"It is often hard, Jalav, to be so well-loved by Mida. Perhaps| am not
worthy."

"I, too, have had the thought,” | sighed, "Y et Midaknows what we do
not. We can

only act aswe are, therefore that must be what Midawishes."
"Thereismuch to think upon,” said she, dsowith asigh, "and gladly
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would |

do so, were | not so befogged with lack of strength. When | spoke of
Nidisar as

pure sthuvad, surely Midawhispered in my ear. Through most of the
darknessdid

he use me, and again before he arose.” Her eyes closed briefly, and her
amile

widened. "Much would | enjoy having that onein the Hosta home tents.
Disdlowed

of the baance of his habits, he would give constant pleasurein the
segping

legther.”

"Thereisever abright Sde," | laughed a her smile. "Perhgps| should
hope he

seeks payment for his comb.”

Fayan, too, laughed at the thought, but our laughter was not long in
continuing.

The males approached usto release the legther, therefore did we
prepare

oursdlves to continue the march. However they were not of amind to
do s0. Fayan

roseto her feet with some difficulty, and Nidisar frowned down upon
her.

"l do not carefor the look of her, Cerdt,” said he, his hand below
Fayan's

chin."l will see somefood in her before we continue.”

"This one looks no better,” Telion frowned, taking my face between his
two great

hands. "When last did you have the taste of mesat, Jdav?'

"Inthe darkness" | informed him, attempting to pull my facefree.
"Beneeth the

dwelling of grest Size. | dew the creatures of the darkness and fed. It
was

aufficent.”

"Thosel" exclamed Tdion, hisface and eyes, for somereason, ill.
Nidisar,
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too, seemed sickened, his eyes upon Fayan, who shrugged and nodded
agreement,

showing that she, too, had thus fed hersdlf. Ceralt aone showed no
disgus,

though he seemed much disturbed.

"They shdl both befed,” proclaimed Cerdt, holding fast to the lecther
of my

collar. "They have not the wit to see properly to themselves, therefore
must

they be seento.”

"Scarm!" said Telion with ashake of his head. " She eats scarm, and
consders

such sufficient! Bring them dong before | losewhat | have egten!”
Tdionwalked firs to the kand, from the folded lesther upon which he
drew

forth aportion of nilno. Nidisar brought Fayan, and Cerat took me,
and when we

had reached Telion, he handed adlice of nilno each to Nidisar and
Cerdlt.

Cerdt turned to me, and held the meat to my lips.

"Thisshal do for you for now," said he. "Too much will Sckenyou.” As
| made

no move to touch the meat, he frowned, and ordered, "Eat!"

"Jalav does not feed from the hand of amale,” said I, holding his eyes.
"Do

what youwill."

"Y ou are being fed, not punished, you she-lengal” said Cerdt in high
exagperation, hiseyes angry, hisfig tight upon the leather. "Isthere no
understanding within you?"

"Of acertainty, | have understanding,” | nodded. "I understand that
JHav ddl

not feed from the hand of amale.”

Ceralt closed his eyes, attempting, | thought, to hold back hisrage.
Nidisar,

too, was angered, for Fayan a so refused the nilno, then did Cerdt's
€yes open,
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and he looked upon me once again.

"In the Palace of the High Sesat, you were punished for disobedience,”
sad

Cerdlt, ill angry. "Should the need arise, | am ableto do asthey did.
You

shall eat at my bidding asyou did at theirs, ese shdl | match them blow
for

blow."

| felt thefire touch mein memory, and turned from Cerdt that my eyes
not

betray me. "Do asyou will," said | again, standing as straight as| might.
"I
shdl not feed from your hand."

"Very well," agreed Cerdt evenly. "What number of blowswereyou
given before

you obeyed? Five? Ten?'

No answer did | make, being fully occupied with the need to gather
drength,

therefore did Fayan speak for me. "Thewar leader Jdav was given
four hands,

then three," spoke my warrior proudly, "and till did the city maesfind
need

to force their vile creation upon her! She does not fear you, male!”
Cerdt's hand grasped my arm and again turned meto him, hisface
showing great

disbdief. "Thirty-five?' said hein achoked voice, hislight eyeswide.
"With

the lash?'

"Thelast hand of them were unfdt,” said |. "Y ou need not taunt me with
nmy

weakness. Thistime, | shall be stronger.”

There was adeep silence, and | looked up to seethat all eyesrested
upon me,

Fayan'swith pride, the males with | know not what. A curiouslook
was upon the

faces of each of them, alook of disbelief, and hurt, and anger aswell,
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that |

did not comprehend.

Cerdt wasfirg to act. By the arms did he take me, and quickly seated
me upon

the ground. "Sit!" said he very shortly, then he placed the nilno in my
hand.

"Now, est!"

He crouched beside me with hisarms upon histhighs, astern look to
him, and

only when thefirg of the nilno wasin my mouth did hegrunt in
approva.

Telion cameto crouch by my other side, making no sound, yet did he
watch me

carefully as1 chewed, angry aswell. Sowly | fed upon the nilno,
undergtanding

naught of what had occurred to so change their position. Maesare
drange

creaturesindeed.

Fayan was pleased that it seemed | was not to be beaten, and she
watched but a

moment before turning toward Nidisar. ", too, shal accept the nilno,"
sad

she, her bound arms outstretched, one hand open. "Giveit here, male."
"Shdl you, indeed,” murmured Nidisar, athoughtful look about him. "
do not

recd| offering it to you, dave."

Fayan closed her hand and withdrew her arms, her back stiff and her
head high.

"A Hogtawarrior iswell ableto do without," said she coldly, and then
turned

fromhim.

"Nor do | recal saying you wereto do without,” said Nidisar, taking
her by the

collar to turn her to him again. His hand raised with the nilno, and flatly
did

he say, "Edt, dave."
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"Fayanisno davel" hissed she, her angry eyesflashing upward toward
his."You

areonly aservant of Mida, and may not speak so to me!”

"I may speak as| wish," said Nidisar, annoyed. "It isyou who may not
Speak so.

Do you obey me, or must you be punished again?'

"No!" cried Fayan, struggling to escagpe him, though hisfist wastight
upon her

collar. As she could not free herself, sheraised her right foot and
kicked with

drength, Sdeways, catching him just below the knee. Nidisar grunted
with pain,

and true anger flooded him. He thrust Fayan off balance, and then
struck her

resoundingly upon the back of her clan covering. Theforce of the blow
sent her,

with acry, fiat to the ground upon her bound arms. Before she could
rse

Nidisar was quickly beside her, his hand upon her neck, hiskneein the
gmdl of

her back.

"Now, davel" said Nidisar to an immobilized Fayan, "isit to bethe
punishment?’

"No!" cried Fayan again, in true distress. | attempted to riseand go to
her

ad, but Telion and Cerdt prevented me. The broad strength of their
handsheld

me fast as Fayan choked out, "1 shall feed.”

"On your knees, then," said Nidisar. Briefly did Fayan hestate, then she
raised

hersdf dowly from the ground to her knees, her hair falling about her
amsin

disarray, her shouldersrounded in defeat. Her eyeslifted miserably to
Nidisar

as shekndt there, and he held the nilno to her lips again, so that she
might
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tak_e abit of it. She did so without commenting, chewing in amanner

\iderl\(/:\l/qed she would have been happier without such. Nidisar'sface held

gxopron, yet were Cerdt and Telion smiling in amusement. | bit again

Id%:r:ﬂ Ino, looking not upon Fayan's shame, knowing that she did as she
id for

Mida's sake.

When Fayan had finished the portion of meet, Nidisar drew her to her
feet by the

leather at her collar. "Y ou have been agood dave," said hein gpprova.
"For

good behavior, you are to be rewarded.” He drew her quickly toward
him, hislips

dropping to hers. She struggled at the unexpected touch of him, yet
were her

sruggles not long in continuing. Surely was she remembering the
pleasure he had

given her, for her body moved toward his, her bound wristsheld high
between

them. Nidisar held her so for unhurried reckid, then released her
aoruptly.

"Should your behavior continuein good form," said he, grinning at her
flushed

confusion, "the darkness shdl find you further rewarded. Now we
travel." He

then took the leather of collar and wrigts, and pulled her with him to his
kan.

Furious was Fayan a being treated so, yet did she hold her fury within
her.

Again Cerdt and Telion laughed, then they pulled me after them to their
kand so

quickly, barely had | opportunity to riseto my feet. A water kin was

passed
about, to Fayan and myself aswell, and then we continued upon our
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journey.

The pace was dower than it had been, yet had we covered agood
distance of

ground by the coming of darkness. We traveled upon aroad, of a
width sufficient

for three kand to ride abreast and then some, which wound through a
lovey

forest well peopled by the children of thewild. All three of the males
caried

sword and dagger, and spears were borne by Nidisar and Cerdt as
wedl. Tdion

aone carried abow, unstrung and bound to the side of his kan beneath
hisleft

leg, aleather quiver before his kneeto theright. | had wondered upon
the

unstrung bow, thinking, perhaps, that Nidisar and Ceralt would
spear-hunt, yet

had it not been s0. No hunting had the males attempted, nor did they
seek a

place where the darkness might be spent. It seemed they meant to
travel without

stop.

Darkness was complete when we | eft the road, moving through the
forest to the

right. Fayan and | stumbled often, the darkness being too deep to see
wdl in.

However, it was a mere matter of reckid before | knew our destination.
Far

ahead, through the trees, were bright campfires, speaking either of a
large

number of unconcerned travelers, or asmall number of foolish ones,
and toward

these fires we moved. We had nearly reached them, when the bushes
before us

moved, and six males, armed with bows, stepped in our path.
Immediady we
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halted, and one of the six males spoke.

"What do you do here?' he demanded from the darkness, the others
holding steady

with their bows. "Thiscamp isaprivate one!”

"We have taken passage with the caravan," said Ceralt without anger,
"and your

magter expects us. Our pavilions should stand waiting for us. | am
Cerdt of

Bdlinard, of the brotherhood of hunters.”

"Indeed." The male nodded, gesturing to the othersto lower thelr
bows. "Wewere

told to expect you, Cerdt of Bellinard. Y ou may enter the camp.”
Cerdt urged his kan toward the fires. The males stepped aside to alow
our

passage, looking upon Fayan and mysdf with wide grins. One placed
hishand

briefly upon me, patting deliberately, and the others howled their
laughter. As

the leather pulled me ahead, | could not turn upon him, and truly grest
wasmy

fury. When next | stood before amale, asword firmly in my grasp,
eachinault

that | suffered would be avenged.

We halted by the largest fire, before which amale awaited us. Short
was that

male, and narrow of chest, yet did he hold himsdf with pride, and wear
a

swordbelt with familiar ease. He nodded pleasantly toward Cerdlt.
"Wdl met, hunter," said he, hisvoice warm with greeting. "Y ou are here
sooner

than | had expected.”

"We left not long past your time," said Cerdlt. "The daves were coaxed
toa

fair pace, therefore are we here. It isfortunate you hdt early thefirst
fey

from Belinard."
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The mae chuckled as he looked upon Fayan and myself. Sumped did
we stand

behind the kand, road-weary as never before. Walking to the urging of
legther is

difficult, for the leather dlows no rest nor change of pace. A warrior is
able

to march far afoot, yet not when bound in legther.

"Y ou daves seem well-coaxed,”" commented the male, and then he
rased hisarmto

hisright. "Y our pavilions stand there, the red and the yellow. Roast
trencha

has been placed within, for we knew not when you would arrive, and
renth, as

well. We bresk camp &t firgt light.”

"Till firgt light, then," said Cerdt, raisng hishand in farewdl, then
turning toward the tents the male had spoken of . Large were the tents,
of red

slk and yellow silk, and Nidisar took Fayan toward the red one, as
Tdionand

Cerdt hdted by the yellow.

"Weshdl rgoinyou a firgt light," caled Nidisar, dismounting by his
tent

and tying the kan. "I must now seeif | possess adave who wishesto
be

rewarded.”

He then pulled an outraged Fayan within the tent, to the
accompaniment of

laughter from Telion and Cerdt. They, too, dismounted and tied their
kand, and

| was taken within behind them. Five paces by five wasthe tent,
floored with

lenga pelts, and softly lit with candles within boxes. At the center of the
rear

wall anarrow wooden post had been placed in the ground, and there
was | taken,

to be placed again within the metal by my left wrigt, the other end
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closed about

the high post. The leather was | eft upon my collar so that Telion and
Cerdt

might fall upon the mest |eft for them upon acloth, and | sat without
drength

by the post asthey fed and drank of renth, then did | take the meat
whichwas

given meby Tdion. Cerat looked upon him with curiosity.

"I would know," said Cerdt, "why you ingst that we join the caravan
uponits

way, rather than while il in Bellinard. And also why weride eedt,
rather

than north, from the gates."

"| didikeleaving acity in caravan," said Tdion as he stretched out upon
his

ddeonthelengapdt. "Thedidikeisirrationd, | know, yet thereislittle
| may do. Asfor thedirection in which werode, | considered the
possible

presence of certain of that one's females, watching to seeif shewere
taken

from Bellinard. It would be to Ranistard's benefit, did the gaggle of
themride

eadt in search of her.”

"An excdlent point,” said Cerdt, reaching for the skin of renth, "yet |
fal

to see how | may trade for the release of my men, should Jalav's
wenchesride

eadt. | go to Ranistard solely for that purpose.”

"That had not occurred to me," said Telion, then he grinned at Ceralt.
"Happily,

| saw no sign of watchers, therefore al should be as we hope. We will
findthe

females somewhere about Ranistard.”

"Or, sowe hope," corrected Cerdt with dryness, and then did he drink
fromthe

skin. He had scarcely removed it from hislips, when the silk of the tent
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was
moved aside, and Nidisar entered, carrying another skin.

"Asthe kand have been seen to by the caravan daves" said he, smiling
pleasantly about him, "I have cometo visit ashort while. Y our med is
ove?'

"Itis," said Telion, looking about behind Nidisar. "Y ou came done?'
"Indeed | did," said Nidisar, waking over to join the other males by the
cloth.

"My dave was careful of her behavior, and thereby earned areward,

yet did she

refuse to request that reward. | have therefore left her within the
pavilion,

suitably warmed, to reconsider her position. Should she request her
reward upon

my return, she may receiveit.”

"The wench deserves her anguish,” laughed Ceralt as Tdion grinned.
"When she

says, 'mae,’ she might the well say 'dave.’ Perhaps you would now
careto

reconsder my offer, Nidisar. Jalav would keep you well primed against
your

return.”

"I had not remembered that," said Nidisar dowly, turning to gaze
thoughtfully

upon meas| sat with the meat part way to my mouth. Thismalewasto
torture my

warrior, and then come to me for release? He grinned and put down
the skin of

renth. "l do believe," said he, "that | shall accept your offer.”

He then cameto stand above me, and | looked upon him inirritation. "I
have not

completed my meal," said I, "therefore may Nidisar look esawhere.
Preferably,

in apen of gandod, which issurely his proper place."

"Such atemper,” laughed Nidisar, and then did he crouch beforeme. "I
SSS
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Jdav, that you St cross-legged to edt, as before. | have not alowed this
to

Fayan, for adave must knedl in the presence of her master: Y our
masters are

kind indeed to dlow you such liberty."

Easly did | seethat he attempted to incite Telion and Cerdt against me,
therefore | smiled faintly. "Beware your actions and words, Nidisar," |
warned

him softly. "None may know the intentions of Mida, and should the
Spear be cast

again, who knowswho will then be dave and who free?"

"Y et, this spear cast isnot donewith,” said Nidisar with agrin. "l dso
do

not alow Fayan her skirting when aonein my presence. Clothing
makesadave

fed lessadave, and therefore more proneto rebellion.”

"That isapoint | have heard mention of before," said Cerdt
thoughtfully. "Our

dave, Tdion, isextremely proneto rebdlion. What say you?'

"Such rebellion should be slemmed whenever possible,” agreed Telion
soberly.

" She should be made to earn her bit of cloth.”

"It isagreed, then," said Cerdt, and Nidisar's grin grew broader.
"Save,

removeyour skirting."

It issaid that there are many ways to take the pelt of alenga, yet are
certan

way's more pleasant than others. To do battle, unarmed and chained,
with three

males, each of whom waslarger than |, would be tantamount to hunting
thelenga

in alike manner. When awarrior is unarmed, she doeswell to lure the
lengato

atrap.

| threw the balance of the mest |eft aside, uncrossed my legs, and lay
back in
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the deep furs, and then said, "Perhaps Nidisar would be good enough
todo so for

me. | have not yet thanked him for the use of his comb.”

Nidisar looked startled, Telion seemed surprised, and Ceralt frowned.
My eyes

directly upon Nidisar, | moved my hipsin the furs asthe female of the
pink and

orange tent had moved within her slks.

"IsaHostawarrior to neglect thanks due?' asked I, the words of
Fayan

returning to me, and making me unreluctant for Nidisar'stouch. "Come,
Nidisar,"

| urged, raising my left wrigt dightly, "I cannot escape you, for | am
chained

here. Y ou may do asyou will."

It has been shown by malesthat | was pleasing to their eye, and so was
itthen

with Nidisar. He went to one knee beside me, his hands moving toward
my

covering, hiseyestaking in my form. | raised my right hand to hisbroad
shoulder, thinking to draw him closer-and Cerdt took my wrist while
placing his

own hand upon Nidisar's shoulder.

"She must not be rewarded for taking such amanner with men;
brother,” said

Cerdt to Nidisar. " She has disobeyed an order, therefore must she be
punished”

"l shal punish her as soon as| am done with her,” mumbled Nidisar,
atempting

to lean farther toward me againgt Cerdt'srestraining hand. Hiseyes
blazed

hot, and eager indeed was he for the nearness of Jalav. Cerdlt,
however, showed

by his stern look that that was not as he wished.

"No, Nidisar," ingsted Cerdt, moving him yet farther away by the
shoulder. "A
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dave must be disciplined quickly, else the action loses meaning. Surely
you

understand?'

Nidisar groaned with feding, his eyes closing briefly, then he looked
away from

wherel lay inthefur. "l understand only,” said heto Ceralt asherose
to his

feet, "that my own dave had best be prepared to request her reward.
Elsel

shdl best her."

Hethen retrieved hisrenth skin from the fur by the cloth, and hurried
fromthe

tent to the accompaniment of chuckling from Telion. | attempted to
rase mysdf

once moreto asitting position, but Cerdt prevented me.

"Asfor you, dave" sad Cerdt angrily, "you shdl not be dlowed to
disobey

me." He then turned mein the fur face down, and removed my clan
covering. |

struggled usdesdy, and his hand returned to find that | had had some
interest

in Nidisar. He turned me from the post again, saw the anger in my eyes
ahis

actions, and his own anger grew stronger.

"Thistime, first useismine," said he, hisvoice low, hishand upon my
thigh.

"| shall ever see you well used, Jaav, no matter that you prefer the
touch of

another." His hand moved around and about my thigh, causng meto
strain to keep

agroan from escaping, and then he ceased abruptly, seized the leather
traling

from my collar, and tied it close to the post. "Y ou shdl, however," he
added as

he stood from me, "await my pleasure. Thereisyet renth in the skin."

| snarled as he turned from me, and then attempted to remove the
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lecther from

the pogt, but it waswell beyond my reach. | lay upon my back inthe
fur, my

throat and left wrist held close to the post, my fury high, my body bared
tothe

ingpection of Ceralt and Tdlion, who reclined in the fur at their ease,
drinking

renth. Sowly did they drink the renth, commenting upon various parts
of me,

till Cerdt wiped the renth from his mouth with the back of hishand,
rose

again, and approached me. He did not remove his covering to take me,
nor did

Telion take hiseyesfrom us. Well used was | before Tdlion, then was
well used

again by him and before Cerdlt, and that was the bitterest to bear. Each
saw the

shame of my use by the other, each gloating over my debasement

before and by

him. At last were the candles extinguished and the males placed
themsalvesto

either sde of me for deep, and truly was the darkness welcome. It
occurred to

methat perhaps| had offended Midain some manner, and wasto be
punished and

shamed before being allowed to serve her once more. If that wasthe
cae, my

punishment was full, and my shame complete. Again had | cried out to
Cerdt, and

would not again be able to meet hiseyes. | wasindeed well shamed
and punished.

CH 9. Thetraveing set-and adiscovery of interest

Sow was the movement of the covered conveyances, though not so
dow that the

march was over-easy. Again | waked behind the kand of Telion and
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Cerdlt, Fayan

asmall distance from me, behind the kan of Nidisar. We had |ooked
upon one

another briefly when first brought from the tents, and then had returned
to our

own thoughts and miseries. When the new light had first begun to
appear, the

males had risen from their deep to relight the candles and hand about
portions

of the meat we had eaten the fey previous. Telion had rel eased the
legther from

the post so that | might feed, and | did so in vile temper, for the leather
hed

kept me from reaching to Telion's covering as he dept, for the smal bit
of

metdl.

When we emerged from the tent, the kand of the maleswaited, asdid a
large

number of other males, some of whom wore chains. Those with the
chainsquickly

folded up the tents and placed them upon a conveyance which had no
top or cover.

The post from the rear of the tent had first been removed, and was aso
placed

within the conveyance.

In the strengthening light, it was easily seen that more than Six hands of
tents

were o being removed from the ground about us, and the fireswere
each being

quenched. Many city folk moved about, some armed, some not, and
better than

thirty pacesfrom uswere anumber of young davewomen being urged
withinthe

rear of acovered conveyance. Upon completion of the folding of the
tents, the

conveyances, drawn by kand, were sent upon their way, the kand
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ridden by maes

preceding them, following them, and moving beside them. Themae
daveswere

chained to conveyances which bore tents, thereby made to walk beside
these

conveyances, and many were the stares sent from them to Fayan and
mysdf.

The light from behind thick cloudswas gray, and aso gray was my
humor. Fayan

and | traveled toward Ranistard, yet our captivity grated upon me.
What wasto

be accomplished with Jdav in leather and meta, captive to males, who
gloried

in her shaming? If thiswas the purpose of Mida, aready had it been
brought

about. Fayan looked not upon me, not | upon her, and so it would go,
Sseemingly

forever. The stones of the road now bruised my feet, and | had barely
the

drengthtoignoreit.

When the light was highest, the conveyances halted, and Telion and
Cerdt

dismounted by atree, tied their kand, and then found atree to which
my neck

leather might bewound, | being placed so that | kndlt beforeit, my
back hard

againg it. Theleather to my wristswas looped about my ankles,
dlowing meto

rase my amsno farther than waist height. Then did they remove
themsdlvestoa

distance, where they sat with Nidisar and fed from the mest they had
fetched

with them.

Fayan had been placed as | was, before another tree, perhapsfive

pacesfrom
mine. Why we had not been placed together, | knew not, yet | did not
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redly

regret it. Little encouragement had | to give her, and noneto give
mysdf. For

perhaps two hands of reckid did | kneel so before the tree, and then
did sounds

draw my attention. First | heard the sound of aldllin, scolding harshly at
ome

menacing presence, and then camethe cal of ahigh-nesting wrettan, its
Sweset

tones adrift upon theforest air. At firg, | thought mysdlf deceived, that
the

cdlsof the feathered children of the wild were accident, then did | hear
them

again, changed dightly asthey should be, and great joy rose within me.
| looked toward Fayan, and saw that she, too, had heard and
understood. Strongly

were her eyes upon me, therefore did | lift my bound wrists as high as
they

would go, and in the silent hand-gesture speech of Midanna, | asked
"Doyou

see?'

Fayan read my words, and raised her right hand to answer.

"No." We both had heard the identifying cdl of Hosta, yet neither of us
saw

sign of them. | longed to see again the brave sight of my warriors, but
knowing

of their close presence was enough to dispel the gray of the skies. Mida
hed not

abandoned us, and there was purpose aplenty to our captivity!

The males had neither heard nor seen, and came shortly to Fayan and
mysdf with

mest. Telion released the wrist leather from my ankles, amusing himsdlf
briefly,

to my discomfort, ashedid so, yet did | barely notice the playful touch,
forl

feared that Fayan, knowing herself watched by Hosta, would refuse to
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be shamed

and inadvertently betray their presence. Fayan was, however, astrong
and loyd

warrior, refusing to betray her Ssters even at the cost of her pride. She
knelt

before Nidisar and fed from his hand, reluctantly yet without struggle,
then

suffered his extended "reward” with eyes closed. When we were once
more upon the

road, | wasrdieved.

The conveyances were again stopped with yet ahinftill darkness, and
the tents

were erected in their previous order by the male daves. | hoped to be
tiedtoa

tree, so that in the confusion of erecting camp, one of my warriors
might make

her way to me unseen, yet was this not done. Telion took hiskan and
those of

Cerdt and Nidisar, and disappeared from sight upon some errand, and
Cerdt hed

the leather close about hisfigt till the tent stood, keeping me close by
his

sde. Many timesthat fey had he looked upon me, yet had | not
returned his

looks, and once again did he seem angered.

At the departure of the male daves| wasthrust within the tent, and
once

within, Cerdt looked upon me. "Y ou do not knedl to your master,
dave'" he

observed, "nor do you remove your skirting as you were bidden to do.
Y ou are not

as satisfactory adave asthe other.”

"Jdav isno dave of any sort,” said |, meeting hisgaze, as| knew |
would

soon be shut of him. "The hunter must truly fear Jdlav, to ever keep her
bound
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in leether or metd.”

"That may be astrong point in your training,” mused Cerdt. "Y ou fed
yoursdf

feared, therefore superior. Y ou must be taught otherwise." Hethen
reached

toward me, and first removed the collar leather, then unbound my
wrigts. Asl

rubbed my wriststo restore life to them, he removed his sword, tossed
ittothe

side, and looked toward me again.

"Now, dave" hesad, folding hisarms, "remove your skirting and

kned."

"l obey immediately,” said |, and then darted swiftly toward his sword.
Almogt

did I have my hands upon it, yet Ceralt reached me before | reached it.
Hisarms

wrapped about me and bore me to the ground, his well-muscled form
holding me

eadly just past arm's reach of the sword. No farther did he move me
fromit,

but kept me tantdizingly near as his handsignored my strugglesand
removed my

clan covering, then made free with my body. Maddened was| by his
play, maddened

by the nearness of asword, and then he did that which | had never
conceived

possible. With hisarm about my waist, he raised meto my knees, at
the same

moment forcing my head to the furs by ahandful of hair, andinsucha
humiliating manner did he take me. The power of his maleness could

not be

escaped, and he made full use of me so before returning me to my back
andusng

meagain. Freewas| of leather and metd; yet held helplessby his
Srength,

and hislaughter at my futile attempts at resistance smarted. In full heet
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was
he in possession of me, and he laughed again as he used me.

"Y our face shows you think yoursdf punished, Jdav,” said hetoa
much dismayed

warior, "yet such isnot so. Now you receive your reward and upon
completion of

being rewarded, shal you be punished.”

| had no wish to know his meaning, though when hewaswell drained,
hiswords

became clear. Bested by him had | been, with neither leather nor meta
toad

him, yet was| to be further reduced in my own eyes. He took me by
thehair to

where the lesther had been left, bent me far over, and beat me with the
lecther

acrossmy hipsand thighs. Painfully did the lesther sting, but the pain
was not

acongderation. To betaken as| had been, then beatenin such a
manner, showed

the lowly position of her who was so used and beaten, and the
superiority of him

who held the legther. With my warriorswithin hailing distance was|
treated as

adavewoman, as helpless asthey to ad mysdlf.

Ceradt beat me soundly, then was | stood straight again by the hair.
"Take

yoursdlf to the post, dave," said he, the leather in hishand, "and knedl
there

asyour master orders.”

Numbly did I go to the post and knedl as bidden, the pain given me by
Cerdt

fdt fully within me. The male nodded in gpprova a my actions, then
Stretched

himsdf out in thefur at hisease, while | kndt and thought upon the
wisdom of

Mida
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Eadly might it be seen that most males are superior in strength to

females I,

myself, had been shown that, stripped of my sword, | was as helpless
beforea

mae as any davewoman. Long had | wondered at Mida's reasons for
alowing her

warriors none save an occasiona sthuvad, yet no longer did | wonder.
Were her

warriorsto remain warriors, they must face malesin no way save as
captors or

with sword in hand. Shamed had | been by Ceralt, and bested by him,
andmy life

was histo end. Such was Midannalaw, and such wasthat which | had
lived by,

and now wished to die by. Midawould not wish the services of one
such asl.

Tdion returned not long after, with atenth skin, and paused just within
the

slk to gaze upon me but | did not look up.

"My congratulations, Cerdt," said he, moving closer to the hunter. " Our
dave

seems most proper now, and quite a bit subdued.”

"A woman need only be shown her master," said Cerdlt, hisvoicefilled
with

satisfaction. "'l wager she obeysin al things now, and is much the better
for

it. How went your investigations?'

"Mog interegtingly,” said Telion with asmdl laugh, seating himsdlf
beside

Cerdt. "Thelovely ladiestravel to Ranistard, sponsored and protected
by their

fathers, and there shall suitable marriages be made for them. Asfew as
arethe

femadeswho remain in Ranistard by cause of the plague, they shdl be
welcomed

by each man able to move, and offered one dowry after another. He
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who arranged

for their fathers agreements shdl be aman of wedlth, with commissions
from

both father and groom due him.”

"Wewould have donewe| purchasing femde davesto the same End,”
said Cerdt.

"Do you know the man who arranged for the brides?

Telion hesitated briefly, then answered, "No. Heisnot awarrior, |
know, and |

have never met him. However, we shdl havelittle difficulty aranging an
introduction or two among the ladies. | havelet it be known that | have
acquaintancesin the Palace of the High Seat.”

"l shall not ask after those acquaintances,” laughed Ceralt. "1 do not
wishto

press you on matters which should best be left unmentioned-if we are
to meet the

ladies. | shall enjoy the company of alady again, even though it be here
inthe

wilderness”

"A lady isever alady," agreed Telion. | heard the words they spoke,
yetit

made little sense. Much occupied was | with preparation for death.

In ashort while, adave brought alarge portion of roast meet, and a
cothto

st it upon. Ceralt and Telion began to feed, and | remained upon my
knees, head

down, admitting to Mida and those Midannawho came before me dll
my lacksand

omissions. The burden of spilled blood unrevenged was, a heavy one,
yet my soul

would not have to face that of her who bore me-my soul would not
enter theRealm

of Mida Heavy, heavy, heavy, was my despair at my failure, and
nothing was | eft

savethefina cleanang. | then reached up and touched my lifesign,
groking
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it afina time before removing it from about my neck and placing it
uponthe

fur before me. Then was| truly reedied.

Telion eventudly rose from his place and agpproached me, and then
crouched

before me. "I would now see the obedience of our dave," said he
lightly, agrin

upon hisface. His hand rose before my lips, abit of mest there held,
and he

sad, "Eat as doesthe other, dave.”

| neither moved nor spoke.

"l ssemto lack your facility, Cerdt," said Telion ruefully, looking back
a

the hunter across his shoulder.

"Itiseasly done," laughed Ceralt, dso rising to join us. He took the
meset

from Telion, said, "Y our master demandsthet you eet, dave,” and held
the meat

tomy lips.

Naught save death might | accept from him who had bested me. It was
the law.

"Not as easly done as you thought,” murmured Telion, hiseyes
narrowing ashe

inspected me. "Does she seem-different-to you, Ceradt?"

"Nonsense!" laughed Cerat uneadly. " She merely sulksfrom her
punishment!

Here, dave, take the mest. | shdl dlow you to feed yoursdlf thistime.”
Oh, Midal My greatest faillurewasto you! Y ou saw meto the glory of
winning the

place of war leader, and | was not worthy of the position! How bitter
must be

your disappointment!

"Thereis something wrong!" indsted Tedion, afrown upon hisface, his
eyes

troubled. " She has-withdrawn from usl And the bit of wood! Whereis
thebit of
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wood?"

"Here" answered Cerdt low, raisng my lifesgn from thefur. "Jdav,
speak to

me," said he, hisvoice concerned. "What has happened to make you
act 0?7’

"Shemay not even hear you," said Telion. "I do not know what ails her,
but

perhapsthe other may tell us.”

Hethen roseto hisfeet and hurriedly |eft the tent, and | was left with
him

who had bested me. His hand moved to touch my face, his other hand
afist upon

my lifesgn. | waited only for the touch of ablade.

Tdion returned, Fayan and Nidisar with him, and the males came
swiftly before

me, yet Fayan saw clearly that my final farewell had been spoken.
Unboundin

|eather was she, therefore was she able to halt three pacesfrom me, a
great

sadness upon her, and sink to her knees so that her head might be
bowedin

memory.

Nidisar looked back to see that Fayan had not followed, therefore did
hereturn

to her sde. "Fayan, what ails Jalav?' he asked softly, his hand upon her
shoulder.

"Jdav awaitsthefina death,” said Fayan, her voicefilled with grief, her
head low. " She hasremoved her life Sign so that her soul shal be
unguarded

when it leaves her, and therefore disappear forever! Nidisar, she does
not wish

to enter Midals Realm!”

"But, why?" demanded Nidisar, turning with pain-filled eyesto Teion
and

Cerdt. "What has been doneto her?'

"What could be doneto agirl child who has withstood thirty-five blows
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of the

heavy lash?' asked Tdionin astrangely cold voice, hiseyes hard upon
Cerdt

where he crouched before me.

"It could not have been what | gave her!" said Cerdt, indismay. "I
merdy

removed the leather from her, used her, and punished her with the
leather for

attempting to take my sword! | have used her before-we both
have!-and ahiding

with the leather isfit for atrue child! It could not have donethisto her,
not if Bariose'slash did not!”

"The war leader Jalav awaits the death stroke from your hand, male,"
sad Fayan

quietly, risng again to her feet. "Be merciful, and strike quickly!"

"Y ou are mad, wench!" cried Cerdlt, risng to hisfeet with incredulity as
Telion and Nidisar exclaimed sharply. "I do not mean to day her!"
"You mugt," explained Fayan patiently. "Y ou have bested her, and now
must teke

her life"

"Fayan, we do not understand,” said Nidisar. "Naught was doneto
Jdav that has

not been doneto you! Why does she await death when you do not?"
"Jalav iswar leader," said Fayan, her voice weary. "To free her and do
aswas

doneisto best her, and awar leader who is bested must bedain. Itis
thelaw

of the Midanna. Her shame must truly be greet, for her to wish her soul
logt"

Fayan'svoice grew faint, and her eyesclosed. "I, mysdlf, await only the
release of Midato seek the cleansing of death. | thank Midathat | am
only a

warrior, for | have not the courage to remove my lifesign.”

"They both await death!" shouted Cerdt in ahigh, wild voice, as
Nidisar stared

upon Fayan as though he had been struck. "1 have had many women,
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and-Aye!-punished afew aswell!-yet never hasthefemaethen
expected meto

day her! A few tears, perhaps, arespectful fear of my wrath, yes,
but-desth?"

Swiftly did he come to me then, and down upon his knees, so that his
hands might

bite harshly into my arms. "Jdlav, | shdl not day you!" he rasped,
gheking me

as| kndlt. "Do you hear?'Y ou were merely punished! Thereisno need
for death!"

The light eyesin the dark face were touched by tragedy, though | knew
not why.

Is oneto take the pride and heart of another, and then expect not to
takethe

lifeaswel?Isit possbleto be so crud, even for one without a soul?
"Fayan, you cannot truly wish death,” said Nidisar to my warrior, deep
panin

hisvoice. "For awoman to be taken or punished by amanisno
shame! Itisthe

natural way of thingd"

"For awarrior's pride to be sullied is degp shame,” said Fayan. "Much
pleasure

have | found in Nidisar'stouch, yet have | aso been much shamed by
him. The

shame | have accepted for Midas sake, but | may not carry it forever.
Upon

release by Mida, my blood shall wash away the stain upon my honor.”
"No!" cried Nidisar, throwing his arms about Fayan and crushing her to
him, his

face twisted with grief. "I shdl not dlow such athing! It isbarbaric!”
"Asarethey," sad Tdion heavily, hisfacelined with strain. "They live
amid

heavy, dark leather, bound by crud, unrdenting laws. Their livesare
short,

and perhapsthat isablessing.”
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"Thisisinsanity,” said Cerdt, "and we arefoolsfor discussng it asif it
wereto be!" With asternlook helifted my life sgn from where he had

dropped

it inthe fur, and dipped the leather over my head. "Y ou are not to die,
Jdav,

nor isyour soul to belogt,” he said. "1 will have no more of this
foolishness,

elseyou shdl find the lesther taken to you again!”

My hand went to my life ign, to remove it once more, but Cerdt'sfist
closed

over my hand. | raised my eyesto his. "Is Cerdt without honor?" |
asked

quietly. "Surely, he will not refuse to take the burden of my life? A war
leader

who has been bested is naught, to force her to retain life is despicable.
You

have shamed me and bested me, Cerdt, now my lifeisyoursto take."
Again| attempted to lift my life sgn from me, yet Cerat's hand was not
to be

moved. "Aye, Jdav, | have honor," said he, soberly. "I amused mysdlf
a your

expense, thinking to repay you for your treatment of mein the forest by
taming

your fire somewhat. | wished to see you call me master with tearsin
your eyes,

and obey mefor fear of ahiding. | did not wish you to yield up your life
to

me, yet now that you have, my honor forbidsthat | refuseit”
"Itiswdl," | smiled, pleased that he who had bested me did have
honor. " Sword

or dagger, the choiceisyours."

"The choiceisindeed mine" said Cerdt in annoyance, and ill he did
not

dlow theremova of my life sgn. The other maes|ooked upon uswith
concern

as Cerdlt lifted my hair through the leather tie of my lifesign, sothet it
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rested once more againgt my neck. "Asyour lifeisnow mine," said he,
"ou

ghdl liveit & my direction.”

Telion and Nidisar laughed with pleasure and reief, yet | looked to a
bewildered Fayan, who aso did not understand Cerdt'swords. My life
washisto

take, not keep!

"Cerdt, you misunderstand what | say,” | began. "By thelaws of the
Midanna,

you mug..."

"No!" he said angrily "I am not bound by the laws of the Midanna, for |
amnot

of the Midannal | have accepted your life, and shdl seethat you liveit!"”
"Such may not be done!” | protested in confusion. "When | became
war leader,

with my own hand did | day her whom | had bested! Y ou may not...."
"I may do as| wish!" he sngpped, again standing erect to place hisfists
upon

hiships. "Do you wish to chalenge my authority?*

"I do not understand,” | said faintly, looking from one of the malesto
another.

Nidisar stood beside Fayan, his hand upon her neck below her hair; his
eyes

gparkled with amusement. Telion crouched a short distance away, also
amused.

Cerat himsdlf stood tal and angry, his broad shoulders thrown back,
his dark

head high and proud, and to him | said again, "I do not understand. Am
| to face

you with sword?'

"No sword, wench," snorted Cerdlt, then did he bend to grasp my arms
andlift me

tomy feet. "l see now that it was cruel of me to take amusement from
you, for

you are only asavage, and | shal not do so again. From this moment
you shdl
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be treated as no more than a captive, to be traded for my men. | shdl
dowhat |

may to civilize you till then, but not again will you be shamed. Do you
agree,

Tdion?'

"Completely,” said Telion, glancing up from where he crouched. "My
injured pride

has been avenged, and | would see my city safe. Thereisno need for
your deeth,

Jalav, and much reason to avoid it. Y our Mida shal understand.”

"And | now understand certain things, too," said Nidisar, gazing upon
Fayan.

"Come, captive, let usreturn to our pavilion.”

Fayan looked confused as he took her hand and gently led her from the
tent, yet

was her expression deep understanding when compared with mine. |
knew not what

these males were about, and knew not why honorable death was
deniedtome. In

misery | stood within the tent, a the mercy of those with no soulsand
no

honor.

"You seem weary, Jdav," said Cerdt, brushing my hair from about my
am."Do

you wish to eat before you deep?’

| shook my head, wishing only an end to my captivity by theliving, and
Cerdt

took my arm gently and moved me closer to the post, wherethe chain
wasthis

time put about my left ankle. | sank to the fur, Sitting and watching as he
and

Telion then moved about the tent, wrapping the mest, sharing the last of
the

renth, and lagtly, extinguishing the candles. | waited for themdestolie
beside me, demanding that | alow mysdlf to be used, but that was not
forthcoming. At adistance they lay themsdlves upon the fur, and soon
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werethere

sounds of deep. This, least of dl, did | understand, for had they not
named me

captive? Perhaps they did not wish to be near one who had been
bested, and for

thisthey could not be faulted. All aone, | lay down upon the fur by the
post,

todeep asbest | could.

CH 10. Midi'svidt-and ameaning isfound

| awakened much awed, for in my deep Midahad cometo me. My
eyes had been

blinded by her brilliance, and | had turned away in misery, attempting to
hide

mysdlf from her sght, yet how may one hide from Mida? Her gentle
presence had

drawn closer, and | found myself comforted and reassured.

"Do not agonize, Jdav," she had said softly. The war leader of my
Hosta has not

been bested.”

"I havel" | cried, shameforcing meto speak thetruth. "The male caled
Cerdt

has bested me, yet he will not obey your law! Isthere naught you may
do to sway

him, Mida?'

"All has dready been done" answered Mida, laughing lightly. "The
males do act

as | have demanded, yet they know it not, and the male called Ceralt
does not

disobey my law, for heisnot of the Midanna. The law isfor Midanna
only, for

males stand outside of it. Did you think, war leader, that | would ask
you to

stand unarmed againgt amale, and demand your victory? Am | not
aware of the

greater strength of males? 1t shdl be when you stand with sword in
hand thet |
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shall demand your victory, be it male or warrior you face. And soon
will bethe

time you stand so, therefore you must take heart. My Crystals must be
recovered."

"I hear, Mida," | had acknowledged humbly, knowing that what had
befdlen me had

been by Midi'swill. | did not know the why of it, yet might it onefey be
clear. To be bested by amale, then, did not have the weight of being
bested by

awarrior, unlessthe mae held weapon in hand. Though thiswas
excesdingly

strange, Midas word was not to be doubted. | opened my eyesto find
Midagone

and the males awake, putting flame to the candles againgt the coming of
the new

light. | accepted the meat when it was offered me, and chewed the
overdone stuff

with determination. Were| to further serve Mida, my strength would be
required.

Againwe marched till thelight was high, though thistime there were
differences. Gone was the leather from my wrists and Fayan's, it being
replaced

with the linked meta cuffs, for, so said Cerdlt, the strength of metal was
needed to keep his captives from escaping. Though | said naught, |
knew that was

foolishness, for the leather had done wdll preventing escapetill then. |
suspected that Cerdt wished Fayan and my sdlf to think oursalves
more

dangerous, yet did | fail to understand this. Surely there are few things
more

dangerous than an armed Midannawarrior; however Fayan and | were
dill unarmed.

How, then, could we think oursalves dangerous to the males?

Such madelittle sense, but it made more sense than the humor of
Fayan. She, as
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well as|, was drawn aong by the collar leather, yet did she seem far
removed

from the warrior who had so recently spoken of cleansing her honor
with degth.

She gazed upon Nidisar with alook which brought a puzzled frown to
me, alook

not unlike that of one who has seen the glory of Mida's Ream. She had
stood

beside the red silk tent with him before the march, he holding her collar
leather, she presenting her wrigtsto be cuffed, and both had gazed
upon one

another in like manner. Afterward, they seemed nearly in adaze, he
often

turning on the kin to look at her, ever finding her eyes aready upon
him. |

failed to see what captured her interest to so large a degree, and once,
when

she chanced to glance in my direction, her face reddened and her head
hed

lowered, only to be drawn up again in amoment to further
contemplation of

Nidisar. She and | had both had opportunity to comb our hair before
the march,

yet | failed to see, too, what Nidisar found so compelling in her.

When the light was highest, we hdted for ameal, and Telion rode back
to our

vicinity to join us. Thelesther of my collar had been held by Cerdlt, for
Telion had been off about other matters, and had Midanot told me that
themales

served her purpose, | would have been easily away. There would have
beenlittle

difficulty in holding the lesther taut with one hand as the other unknotted
it

from my collar, yet had | decided it to be unwiseto rgoin my warriors
jugt

then. Mida had placed me with the males for a purpose, and | would
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dowel to

discover that purpose.

Tdion dismounted as Cerdt did, and he laughed lightly ashetied his
kan."The

young ladies are somewhat eager to reach Ranistard,” said heto Cerdt.
"Of

course, they would not admit it, but they wish to see those whom their
fethers

shdl choose. | had addightful time.”

"The next ddightful time must bemine" laughed Ceralt as he removed
the

wrapped meat from the back of hiskan. "It istime| thought more
serioudy of

taking awife, and aman must look about him before he may choose.”
"I sometimes believe the looking about to be superior to the choosing.”
Tdion

grinned, taking the portion of meat handed him. "How has our captive
been

behaving?'

"Quitewdl," said Cerdt, handing to me acut of the meat. "Y ou seem
much

refreshed, Jalav. | trust you have gotten over whatever disturbed you?'
"Indeed.” | nodded, examining the meat with distaste. "Telion wasright,
for

Midadoesindeed understand.”

"l somehow felt shewould," commented Telion as he chewed his mest.
Thethought

camethat he made sport of mein some manner, but it was unimportant.
He, like

the others, acted only as Mida demanded.

We each crouched a short distance from the kand and fed, Ceralt with
the lesther

to my collar in his hand. Nidisar and Fayan sat a short distance away,
adso

feeding, yet aso gazing upon each other asthey had done for hind that
fey. So
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rapt was Fayan, that she failed to hear the Hosta call sound again,
though. |

heard it quite clearly. | wished to acknowledge it in some way;
however, snce

the maleswere close beside me, | could only stand dowly and stretch,
holding

my cuffed wrigts high so that they might be seen by those who watched.
Theangry

scolding of theldllin came again, quite briefly, and much pleased was|.
My

gesture of acknowledgment had been seen.

| brought my arms down again to find the eyes of Cerdt and Telion
upon me, yet

neither male moved or spoke. After amoment, Telion cleared his
throat.

"It would not be difficult to find further pride to be avenged,” said he,
rather

weakly. "Think you, Cerdt, it might be possibleto...."

"No!" sad Cerdt firmly. Hislight eyes were pained asthey rested upon
me, and

then did he look away and stand. "We have given our word, Telion,
and may not

reclamit.”

"| deeply regret being aman of honor," sighed Telion as he, too, rose.
"A

scoundrel'slife would be much more convenient.”

"Ahal" said another, higher voice. "I shdl not forget that | heard you
yeam

for the scoundrd'slifel™

Weadl turned to see ahand of the femaleswho rode within the
conveyance which

was covered. They worelong, davewoman coverings of various
colors, and shewho

had spoken was as black of hair as|, yet was her hair bound tight in
twistsand

knots, and held in place with bits of metal. Small were these females,
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and

amost of asize, and dl amiled upon Telion, who dso amiled.

"Hadia" said Telion, apleased sound to him. "I had not known that you
stood

there. May | present my friend Ceralt of Bellinard, of the brotherhood
of

hunters?"

"l am honored, ladies" said Cerat smoothly, performing asmall bow.
"ltisa

pleasuretraveling in your company.”

Thefemales |ooked upon one another and laughed strangely, ahigh,
ghill laugh

| had not heard before. The laughter seemed to please Tdion and
Cerdlt, for

they grinned at one another, dso in an odd manner. ThefemaeHalia
looked upon

Cerdt, and brushed the skirt of her covering to and fro.

"I have heard many terriblethings said of hunters" said thisHaiawith
her

head to the Sde. "Isit possible that they be true, Cerdlt of Bdlinard?"
"Not a dl!" sad Cerdt in amusement. "Huntersarefinefelows To
proveit,

| shall dso present my brother hunter, Nidisar." Then did heturn his
head and

cdl, "Nidisar! Come quickly to assst mein the defense of the
brotherhood of

hunterd™

Nidisar looked about at the call, saw the femaes, and rose to hisfeet
witha

small laugh. With Fayan's collar lesther in hishand, hewaked tojoin
us,

saying, "Shal | fetch my spear, Cerat? Defense of our brotherhood isa
serious

meatter."

Again thefemaeslaughed that laugh, and Cerdt and Telion laughed as
wdll.
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"Y our spear is not necessary, brother,” grinned Cerdt, gesturing
toward the

femaes. "These are the critics we must defend againgt, for they have
heard

danderouslies about hunters. In truth, now, are we not fine fellows?"
"Definitely thefinest of felows" said Nidisar withagrin. " A young lady
might do no better than to be paired with a hunter.”

"Shewould do equaly well with awarrior," said Teion firmly, which
comment

again caused laughter among thefemdes. "A warrior,” sad Tdion, "is
no whit

lessafinefdlow than ahunter.”

"| fear you are dl terriblefellows," said thefemaeHdia, her eyeslow,
a

small smile upon her face, "yet what may awoman do? She shdl be
giventohim

her father chooses, and she may say naught on the matter.” Then her
eyesrased,

and looked upon me. " She may even be given to onewho holdsadave
in so awful

amanner. Have you no shame, to dressthem so?"

The maeslooked upon one another in discomfort, for the femal€e's
disapprova

was strong, yet did | find the matter amusing. "Hostawarriors dress as
they

wigh," | informed the smdl city femde. "To fed the caressof Middsair
isno

shame, asyou might find should you attempt the matter.”

"How dare you speak to me s0?" gasped the female, color rising to her
cheeks,

anger strong in her eyes. "Never would | so display mysdlf tothe sight
of men!

It isshameful, especidly so for one as over-endowed asyou!”

"Now, Hdia," began Tdionin upset, and, "Jdlav, do not..." began
Cerdlt, yet

did I throw my head back and laugh.
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"Now do | believe | seethereason for such coverings,” said | to
Fayan. "Mida

has given them none of that which Midanna possess, and therefore
must they

disguise thelack! The displeasure of city maesis now explained.”
Fayan, too, laughed heartily, yet were the femaesin afury. They stood
with

fists clenched angrily, and the males groaned as though in pain. Nidisar
attempted to quiet Fayan's laughter, Telion attempted to speak
soothingly to the

femaes, and Cerdt briefly attempted to hide hisfacein hishand. The
femdes

muttered among themselves despite Telion's attempts, and the femae
Haliatook

an angry step closer.

"Best her!" demanded this undersized femae of Cerdlt, fury ablazein
her eyes,

her voice ahiss of hatred. "No dave may address me so, and | demand
that you

best her!"

"Allow meto apologize for her!" said Ceralt, his smoothness dotted
with

desperation, his eyes nearly pleading. "Surely, the words of adave
have no

ability to affect one of such excdlent breeding! It is...."

"Bedat her!" screamed thefemdein afrenzy. "If you do not, | shal!”
Cerdt stood in wavering confusion, looking upon Telion, who shrugged
hisown

hel plessness, and the femae Haiawaited no longer. She bent resolutely
tothe

ground, grasped alarge, broken branch which lay at her fedt,
draightened again

quickly, and brought the branch swinging hard toward my head. |
rased my cuffed

amsinimmediate defense, and the branch merely struck against my |eft
forearm,
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for the attempt had been clumsily executed. The female had swung with
only her

arms, using none of the weight of her body to aid her.

Cerdt angrily caught at the branch, twisted it from the hands of the
femde,

then turned quickly to me, hisarms up asthough to intercept me,
should | have

thrown mysdlf toward the puny female. I, however, stood as| had
stood, my arms

again lowered to where they had been.

"She must be beaten!” ingsted the femae Halia, as Cerdt's eyes gazed
upon me

in puzzlement. "Sheisamiserable dave, and | do not fear her asyou
seem to!

Thereislittle she may do, chained and leashed assheidl"

"Why do you do naught, Jalav?" asked Cerdt of me, taking no note of
the

femaéswords. "l had not thought you would allow yoursdf to be
treated s0."

"What may awarrior, in honor, do against one such asshe?' | asked in
amusement. "Am | to hurl the ability of awar leader of the Hosta of the
Midanna

againg asorry city female? Therewould belittle glory in such an act.”
Then

did I look at the female where she stood, and | was no longer amused.
"Though,

should the female wish to take sword in hand,” | informed her coldly,
"her

chdlenge would be happily and quickly met. As have other chalenges
before

hers"

Thefemale paled at my words, her eyeswide. The other femaes
seemed frightened

aswell, and dl moved astep farther back from me. Then they saw that
Cerdt's

hand remained tight upon the collar |eather, and anew courage
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possessed them.

"Savel" taunted one, her hands upon her hips, her face pushed
insolently toward

me. "Slave on aleash! Plaything of men! Naked, naked, dave!"

The others were pleased with the words of the first, and dl took up the
chant,

"Save, dave, daveon aleach! Save, dave, daveon aleash!” Haia
was

firg inthe s, laughing and chanting with glee. | fet my chinrisehigh at
their ridicule, and alow growl came from my throat. Little glory would
there be

in besting such females, yet the pleasure would indeed be greet.

Fayan, inindignation, attempted to scatter the females, but Nidisar
resirained

her. Telion frowned in disapproval as Ceralt'sface darkened, and he
who cdled

himsalf warrior stepped forward.

"Enough!™ ordered Telion coldly, gazing sternly upon the females.
"Haveyou no

dignity about you, that you act s0?"

"It isshewho hasno dignity!" said the femae Hdlia, pointing toward me
witha

casud finger. "How may awoman possess dignity with no clothing, and
hair free

to her thighs? Sheis naught save dave on aleash and plaything of men!
Should

you wish the company of true women, you may come, henceforth, to
our wagon! Not

again shdl wereturn to be sullied by the presence of daved!”

With heads high the femal es then took themsalves off, back toward the
conveyance

from which they had come. Telion and Ceralt |ooked upon one another
in

annoyance, and Telion took a breath which he expelled dowly.

"So much for our delightful time," said Telion with ashake of his head.
"Now
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must we visit them there, benegth the eyes of their fathers. Hardly as
amusng

ashere”

"l found smdl amusement in their vist," said Cerdt sourly. "They are
young, |

know, yet they appear to have little sense. Perhapsit would be best to
seek

dsawhere”

"Such aswhere?" asked Telion, equaly sourly. "In Ranistard, they will
bethe

best to be had.”

Cerat nodded his head. "Perhaps you areright,” he said to Telion. "We
must

attempt to repair the damage done, but that would best be left till their
anger

has cooled. Perhaps we may make the attempt later."

"Mogt definitely without the presence of Jalav,” said Telion, frowning
toward

me. "It islittle wonder that they became so outraged, being told to
remove

their clothing. They are gently reared, and are not used to being
addressed 0."

"Obvioudy not." Ceralt nodded in agreement, then he looked sideways
a Telion.

"Do you think, perhaps, that that isthe reason for such long, high-"
Hiswords abruptly ceased as Tdlion looked startled, then the two
maeslaughed

uproarioudy, dapping their own thighs and each others shoulders. |,
however,

fdt little amusement. The puny city fema es had made sport of me, yet
wesl|

forbidden by Midato wak from them, and forbidden by honor to
cause them harm.

Naught el se was there to do save suffer the abuse, though | liked it not.
Fayan,
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who had been upset by the incident, was further upset, for she stood a
distance

away with Nidisar, he spesking angrily shelistening sullenly with eyes
downcast. Then did her eyesraisein indignation, and with atoss of her
head

sheturned from Nidisar, willing to listen to no more of hiswords.
Nidisar, in

annoyance, attempted to turn her to him again, yet did she keep her
face

averted. At last did Nidisar ceasein disgust, and angrily pull Fayan by
the

collar leather to hiskan, where he mounted in preparation for
continuing the

march. Cerdt and Tdion, dill chuckling, also mounted their kand, and
once

again did we take to the forest way.

Asthefey previous, the march hated with ahin of light till to be
passed,

and male daves began the replacement of the tents. Nidisar stood
besdehis

kan, his hand tight upon Fayan's collar |eather, impatient for the
completion of

histent. Fayan had refused to look upon him for dl of the march, and
hisanger

had grown with the passing hind, till barely was he ableto contain it.
Cerdt

had led meto atree, pushed meto the ground beforeit where | might
lean back,

and had tied metightly in place. Then had my arms been cuffed behind
thetree,

which had alowed Cerdt and Telion to ride away, satisfied with my
immobilization. | sat and watched the progress with the tents, glad of an
opportunity for rest.

With the tentsfindly asthey had been, Nidisar handed the lead of his
kantoa

dave, and pulled Fayan within thered silk. The daves |ooked upon
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each other

with laughter; though they were forced by the armed maes surrounding
themto

continue with their work. Nidisar's kan wasled away, and | glanced

back toward

thered Sk tent to see that asmdll fold of the silk allowed anarrow
fidd of

vison within thetent. Partiadly did | see Nidisar spesking to Fayan, and
agan

did Fayan turn haughtily away from him, whereupon Nidisar grew truly
angry.

Quickly did he seize Fayan and bend her as Ceralt had bent me, then
heatedly

applied aloop of the collar lesther to her clan covering. Dismayed,
Fayan

struggled, yet was the lesther repestedly applied to her, findly causing
her to

wall inamanner most unbecoming to awarrior. Nidisar did not cease
swinging

the leather at the wall, but continued till she blurted indistinct words,
whereupon he ceased immediately, and stood Fayan to face him.
Sternly did he

speak to her then, seemingly asking a question, and miserably did she
nod, her

eyes downcast, her head lowered. Nidisar's hand gently raised her face
tohisas

he spoke yet other words, and again did Fayan show the strange look
she had worn

much earlier, and her lipsrose to those of Nidisar. With much hest did
he take

her lips with his own, and then he put his arms about her to throw her
tothe

lenga pelts. The movement carried them from the opening of the silk,
and | was

much puzzled. What had Nidisar done to force my warrior to such
drange
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behavior? | wished very much to spesk with her, yet knew that Nidisar
would keep

her well occupied for some time. Naught was there to do save Sit
where | had

been placed.

"Midasblessings, Jaav," came awhispered voice from behind me.
"How do you

fareamong the maes?'

"Not aswell asyou havefared, Larid,” | whispered in return, grinning.
"You

and the othersare wd|?'

"Well and free," came Larid'samused answer. "Therewaslittle
difficulty in

avoiding those of the cities, and once over the walls, we followed the
sgnleft

for usby Gimin. Once with our Sister warriors, Gimin had certain of the
captured males release us from the metal. The othersare abit more
than afey

before us, | doneremaining to bring you word. Gimin would know if
youwish us

to fal upon these males and free you."

"That, though pleasant to contemplate, may not be" | saidin

annoyance. "Mida

has appeared to me, and demanded that | remain among the males. |
know not why,

but I may not disobey. Carry to Gimin the word that these city folk do
trave to

Ranigtard, and therefore may the way be more fully known. Also, that
warriors

must be placed secretly within itswalls before the arrival of this sat.
Once

there, Cerdt and Telion shal be quick to spesk of impending attack,
and then

shdl their guard be dert.”
"l hear, Jdav," whispered Larid. "l shal carry your word to Gimin, and
then
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shdl return againgt your need of me."
"Do not return!” | whispered sharply, attempting to move my throat

withinthe

leather which bound it to the tree. Y ou need not place yourself in
jeopardy of

capture, and Gimin shdl require each sword availableto her!" Silence
gregted

my words, and | whispered, "Larid, do you hear?' but the sllence
remained.

Angrily | pulled upon the metd which held my wridts, for too often had
my word

been ignored by my warriors. With Jdav bound in metd, al went their
ownway,

secure from the wrath of the war leader. Soon, soon! must | be
released, to see

once more to the discipline of the Hostal

Sowly did the light withdraw from the skies, and ill did I St, my arms
chained about the roughness of the tree, my throat held tight by leather
toit.

More clearly could the campfires be seen, and the smell of roagting
mest wafted

itself to me upon the breeze. Lightly, aso, came the sound of laughter,
that of

males and femaestogether. | wondered what amusement they shared,
and unbidden

cameto methe memory of the dwdling within Bellinard, the place of
hunters and

renth. Laughter, then, had warriors shared with maes, and the time had
been an

oddly pleasing one. Often had | found joy in battle and the hunt, yet joy
of a

sort there had a so been in the dwelling. No sound was there from the
red slk

tent, and the darkness deepened.

Full dark was about dl thingswhen | heard the sound of footsteps. |
could not
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turn to see who approached, yet the forms quickly stood before me,
and then

crouched in ahdf circle, three armed males, guards, by the looks of
them, of

the set with which wetraveled. They gazed upon me with amusement,
and the one

in the center put forth his hand and stroked my breast.

"A fascinating dave," said hewith agrin for my anger. "A dave any man
would

be eager to own. See how she moves against the leather, brothers. She
would warm

aman even upon theice of Sigurr's Pegk.”

"What do you do hereg, little dave?' said the oneto my right, extending
his

hand to me aswell. "Y ou travel far from your land, and we do not care
to see

such as you. Have you merely been taken and endaved as you should
be, or do you

follow where only desth awaitsyou?'

| did not reply, but | felt agreat, bloody joy. These males knew well
thedght

of aHostawarrior, and knew, too, the home place of Midanna.
Though | had

thought them to be well ahead of the chase, those who had taken the
Crysta and

lives of my warriorswere before me! Ah, Midal Clear isyour sght,
and deepis

your understanding!

"The wench does not wish to speak,” said the oneto my left, raising a
dagger

from the sheath at his belt. Hisface was light-boned and delicate, like
that of

agirl, and his smile made him seem prettier ill, like ayoung warrior
returned from her firgt battle. He turned the dagger about, and then
pressed its

point to my breast " Perhaps she must be persuaded,” said thismale,
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leaning the

point abit moreinto my flesh. "Speak to us now, wench, and speak of
that which

wewishto hear.”

Wl | knew the pain must be borne without asound, for the lives of
thesemaes

were mineto take when | was freed. The male moved his dagger about
somewhet,

then hein the center made anoise of vexation.

"Sheisas stubborn asthe other,” said he. "Present your dagger to her
more

delicate softness, and perhaps she may find her tongue.”

He with the dagger removed it, but beforeit could touch me again, the
maewas

pulled roughly to his feet and shaken as though he were child, clutched
inthe

furiousfists of Cerdt. The other two made asif to rise, yet were halted
by

the blade of Telion, it being free and near to their throats.

"What do you do near my dave?' demanded Cerdt of the male, who
had dropped the

dagger in his shock. "For what reason do you touch her so?!

"She-she savaged me!" screamed the mae being shaken, fearful of the
larger mae

who held him captive. " She, amere dave, refused to beg my caress,
therefore

did | caress her with my blade!"

"Itisnot your caress she must beg!" growled Cerdt in disgust and
anger.

"Should | again find you near her, the caravan shdl be lacking aguard!
Take

you hence, and your filthy friendswith you!"

Roughly did Cerdt throw the maeto the ground, and hastily did the
mderase

himsdlf again and ssumble away, the other two being driven off behind

himby
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Telion. A moment Cerdt and Telion watched their departure, then they
turned to

mein the darkness.

"Tied fast to atree, and till does shefind trouble,” muttered Cerdt in
annoyance. "Had | not my brother huntersto consider, | would rid
mys=f of her

asquickly aspossible

"Asyou do have your brothersto consider," said Telion as he sheathed
his

blade, "it would be wisest to bring her now to the pavilion. The newly
roasted

meet will soon be brought.”

Ceralt grunted an agreement, and walked behind to release my wridts
asTdion

made for the tent. The candles glowed within the tent asthe last of the
lecther

was unwound from my throat, and Cerat pulled meto my feet by it,
and took me

behind him through the opening in the ydlow sIk. Once within, he
turned as

though to speak to me, but his eyes went instead to my breast and an
exclamation

escaped from him.

"By Sigurr'sfetid bresth, see what was doneto her!" said Cerdlt,
stepping

closer to grasp my arms. "'l should have broken the craven's neck while
my hands

were upon him!™

Telion stepped to us quickly, in cold anger. At four pointsdid blood
flow from

my breast, yet the cost was smdll for the knowledge of the faces of
those who

had been at the Tower. Never would those faces escape me, and,
Midawilling,

neither would the males themsdlves.

"Not asound did she make!" said Telion in upset "Not a sound from
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her lipsnor

atear from her eyel”

"Sheisawarrior!" said Ceralt in anger, and then did he take me by the
amand

seat me upon the lenga pelts. "Hear my words, O warrior of
stubbornness!” said

he, crouching before me. " Should you ever again be approached by
those who would

offer harm, you are to raise that throaty voice and shout for assstance!
Not

again are you to suffer such trestment in sllence!™

"For what assstance would | shout?' | asked in confusion. "My
warriors are not

near enough to hear me."

"Y ou would shout for me, child of idiocy!" shouted Cerdt in arage.
"For what

other reason would | ingtruct you to shout?"

| did not understand what he meant, yet Telion seemed amused. "He
thinksonly of

hishunters, of course," chuckled the male who called himself warrior.
"For no

other reason does he alone wish to be called.”

Cerdt'sface darkened somewhat, and he straightened and turned from
me. "Of

course, | meant that Telion should dso be called,” said the hunter ashe
strode

to the waterskin which hung from the tent wall. "The other was merely a
dip of

thetongue.”

"Certainly.” Telion nodded, dill in amusement. "And whenisthe
miserabledave

to be besten?'

Cerdt dtiffened before the waterskin, yet did not turn. "'l do not take
your

meaning,” said heabit faintly.

"My meaningissmple" answered Tdion mogt affably. "Thelovely
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Hdiahas

decreed that the dave isto be beaten, €l se are you to be banished from
the

light of her presence. |, mysdlf, heard her pronounce the decree to you,
and

most soft were her tone and manner. Did you then not agree to do so?”
"I-may have said some such," acknowledged Cerdt feebly, hisvoice
low, hisback

gill turned. "It isal foolishness, and best quickly forgotten. By the new
light, the thought will be gone from the wench's memory. Have you
anythingto

wash the wounds?'

"| shall fetch acloth," said Telion, and then he strode from the tent.
Cerdt

turned toward me, seeming to search for the words he would say. |
looked upon

him briefly, in bitterness and anger. Again did he use me for purposes
of his

own, as he had attempted to use meto free hismalesin thefores, as
hedill

meant to use meto trade for their release. To promise the puny femae
my pan

was to add to the shame he had dready given me. Alwayswas| to be
used by him,

my vauein trade foremost inhismind. | sat in slence, the pain of my
wounds

athrobin my mind.

Tdion returned quickly with acloth in hand, and Ceralt poured water
uponitto

moisgten it, then did Telion gpproach with the cloth where | had put
mysdfin

the fur. He crouched beside me, and agentle smile touched hislips.

"If youwish, Jdav,” said he, "1 believe | might find another to assst you
with thecloth."

His glance had gone to Cerdt, who still stood beside the waterskin, yet
for


http://www.thebeatlesforever.com/processtext/

ABC Amber Text Converter Unregistered, http://www.thebesatl esforever.com/processtext/

what reason his glance moved so, | knew not. Ceralt wished naught
from mesave

use, in one manner or another.

"l wish the assistance of no other,” said | to Tdion. "Arewe not both
warriors?'

"Indeed.” Telion nodded a bit sadly. "We are indeed both warriors."
He put the

clothto me, and | closed my eyes, barely hearing the departure of
Cerdt

through the pain | felt. The dagger had bitten fairly deep, and the touch
of the

cloth was no small thing. By the time the blood had ceased to flow, | no
longer

had stomach for the meat which had been brought. Telion insisted upon
my

drinking of the renth, then | lay once morein thefur, aheavy toll taken
of my

srength. Vaguely did | hear the return of Cerdt, who stood briefly
aboveme

before going to his sustenance. No words were exchanged by the
males, and easlly

thendid | deep.

CH 11. Shaming by amae-and alifeis saved

| awakened to find myself locked by the ankle to Cerdt'sbelt. Too
distant hed

| been from the pogt, therefore the hunter secured me in such amanner.
Heand

Telion awakened then aswell, released the meta from my ankle, and
offered mea

portion of the mest. | accepted it from Telion, wishing none of it, yet
knowing

that | must feed to regain my strength. Happily, the portion given me
hed

escaped much of the overeager fire of those who had cooked it, and
wasfar more

edible than the meet | had previoudy been offered. After having
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swallowed from

thewater skin, | angered Telion by refusing to allow acloth to be put
upon the

tracks of the dagger. Midannaonly bind afredly bleeding wound, for
how may

Midaad inits heding, should it be kept from her sght? The marks
weresmdl,

only dightly to be seen now, and | wished them to hedl quickly so that |
might

fed them aslittleas| saw them. Telion strode away with the clothin
resignation, and once more | was led through the forest behind Cerdt's
kan.

Cerdt had spoken no word to me, though he had words with Telion.
Tdion, having

seen my pain and weakness of the darkness, had wished meto ride
that fey, but

Ceralt refused to hear of it. Jdlav was merely a captive, heinssted, and
captiveswere not to ride. Telion argued somewhat, then he capitul ated
in

disgugt, saying he, himsdlf, would not hold the collar leether. Cerdt was
then

forced to take the leather, which he did without looking upon me. My
wrisiswere

again held before mein metd, and | followed without comment, for
litledse

had | expected of the hunter Cerdt.

Fayan, thisfey, rode behind Nidisar, and in misery refused to meset my
eyes. She

and Nidisar had been told by Telion of what had befdlen meinthe
darkness, and

Nidisar had been enraged that | had not called to him, he being so near.
For

long did he storm about and shout at me, yet had Fayan been reduced
to deep

shame. Her war leader, bound and hel pless, had been in need of her,
and she had
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lain al unknowing, but paces from the incident, sporting about with a
mae. She

wore only the collar leather, and when Nidisar had caled her to his
kan, she

had not wished to go. He, however, had refused to accept her refusal,
and had

swung her to the kan behind him. Then had she placed her arms about
himin

misery and clung to him, unspeaking yet feding her shame. | ill had no
understanding of her actions; however | would wait to hear her
explandion

before condemning her.

For two feyd | was led about by Ceralt, and not merely upon thetrail.

Hetook

to leading me about at every hdt of the set, most often to the
conveyance of

the city females. There would the females, from the safety of their
conveyance,

laugh and call me dave on aleash, plaything of men. Although | felt
much anger

toward them, | ignored their chant so that | might search for aglimpse
of the

oneswho had been in the Tower of the Crystal. Many maeswere
about, and they

looked upon me, but the three that | sought were not to be seen. Ceralt
found

great amusement among the femaes, most especialy with the one
cdled Hdia,

but Telion had ceased attending them. For many hind would there be
no sight of

him, yet | had the fedling that he was not far. The two males spoke
rarely, and

merely shared the tent to take their food and rest. Alwaysdid Teion
seethat |

fed, asthough hefelt that Ceralt would not do so. Ceralt made no
comment to
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this, and dways did he see that | was secured for the darkness. Neither
mde

attempted use of me, and so it went, in silence, through the darkness
and light.

Upon the third fey | decided to search more earnestly for the males
who had been

to the Tower. That Larid was soon due to return was a great factor, for
| would

then send her for Gimin and my Hosta, to halt the set | traveled with
and free

me. Then, then! would the three males be questioned, of the location of
the

Crystal and of those others who had accompanied them. Their
questioning would be

short and pleasant to them once they learned their fate, and greeat care
would |

take that their fate was exacted in full. Death would not rob them of
ther

pain, not till my warriors had been well avenged!

Also that fey, had Ceralt done much to enrage me. He had again, with
thelight

at its highest, led me before the fema es, where they sat upon the grass
beside

their conveyance. He, too, took seat upon the grass, and then pulled
meto his

lap, to be hdd in hisarms. Much amused were the city females by my
sruggles,

and they clapped their hands and laughed shrilly, urging Cerdt to show
them

full use of adave. Cerdlt, too, had laughed to begin with, yet with his

fig
inmy hair, and hisarm pressng me closeto his chest, hisamusement
left him.

Hislight eyes sobered, and very light did they appear below his dark,
unruly
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hair. Then had hislips come swiftly to mine, the lips of the maewho
hed

bested me and shamed me, he who moved to the demands of Mida.
Hard as metd was

his arm about me, harsh and demanding were hislipson mine. Surely
did I wish

to struggle further, yet Midas hand must have restrained my struggles,
for | did

not refuse hislips, nor did | ignore their demands. For many reckid was
| held

thus, and then did the female Hdiacry out in ddight.

"Use her now, Cerdt!" urged the female, her hand upon the hunter's
shoulder.

"Teach her her place asadavel Use her asthe plaything sheidl”
Cerdlt turned his head from me, and saw the look upon the femal€'s
face.

Overbright and excited were her eyes. Shelooked upon mewith
gloaing, wishing

with every part of her that | be shamed before her eyes.

Cerdt was dlent amoment, then quietly did he ask, "Have you then
never been

bedded, Hdia?'

The femae flushed further, and quickly did her eyes dart to the hunter.
"What

has that to do with the matter?' she demanded shrilly. "Use her, Ceralt,
use

her!"

"Y ou, too, shall soon be used, Hdlia," said Cerdt with gentleness, "and
her use

will not take the place of your own."” Then agrin flashed acrosshis
face. "And

| would aso not careto face your fathers, should | do such athing
beforethe

eyesof innocents. | think it best that we leave now."

To the accompaniment of long drawn "ohhh's’ from the femaes, Cerdt
pushed me
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to my feet, then rose himsdlf. The femaes ill laughed asthey looked
upon me,

yet the female Halia sat dumped with head down, her eyeslowered in
misery. The

puny city female was disturbed in some manner, yet could it not have
been

important. City fema es have naught of importance with which to
concern

themselves. Cerdt reclaimed his kan, and soon were we again on the
move. Not

again, though, had Cerdt returned his gaze to me.

Much angered was | with Ceralt for treating me so before the females,

yet
pleased was |, too, with hislack of attention. When we halted for the
rasng

of thetents, | found no eye upon me, therefore did | carefully unknot
the

leather from my collar and retieit to abranch that hung nearby, then
slipped

into the woods.

Though my wristiswere il bound in metd beforeme, | gloried inthe
freedom

of the forests. Quite easily could | have continued on in the set's
direction,

seeking the sign to be left by Hostafor their ssters. Much did | wish to
do

30, yet | had been forbidden such by Mida, and, too, Fayan and the
maesof the

Tower still remained. Fayan was of little concern, for Nidisar saw to
her

congtantly; however shewas till asister warrior, and not to be
abandoned. The

males, however, held me more closely than the metal of an enclosure,
for | would

not depart and leave their blood unspilled. Sooner would | deny the
word of
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Mida, and before that, would | see my soul undterably lost.
Theleaves of thetrees caressed me as | did by, hidden in their foliage.
Armed

males had been set about the camp, searching for those who would
enter their

areaunbidden, yet it was smple to bypass them without notice. Some
amdl

knowledge of the woods had they, but as those who often pass
through, not as

they who have dwdt therein. Each of these maesdid | gaze upon,
seeking the

three of the Tower, yet each had the look of a stranger, not of those |
sought.

Armed males, too, directed the efforts of daves throughout the camp,
and these,

too, appeared innocent. Well | knew that hunters roamed about for the
canpin

generd, and much did | hope that the males of the Tower were among
them. That

they should have fled the set and the areawas not to be borne.

| circled the camp completely for sign of those | sought, and also for
sggnthat

Larid had returned. | found no sign of Larid nor the males, yet another
ght

was presented me. The clutch of city females stood, surrounded by
many males,

awaiting the completion of their tents, and one stole away from them to
the

woods, looking again and again past her shoulder, to be sure that she
was

unobserved. She halted among the bushes and trees, at the edge of a
tiny

clearing, and best at thetreein frudtration. Still wasthefemae Haia
disturbed, and well might she be disturbed, for the woods were not for
those who

knew them not. Much sign had | seen of ahunting hadat, that swift and
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terrible

embodiment of my life Sign, and there, but three paces from the tiny
clearing,

could | smell the presence of hadat, near and on the move.

Coolly did I watch the female Halia as she wept against her arm, her
misary

great over some matter. Sounds came from the direction of the camp,
shoutsfrom

few and then from many. The shouts roused the femae from her
weeping, her face

turned toward the camp, then did she turn resolutely from the tree as
though to

move farther into the woods, yet was the sight before her tear-filled
eyesone

which halted her completely. The hadat had come upon the clearing as
she wegpt,

and now it stood, joying in the Sight of that which it would seize. The
hedat,

light red in color, stood swishing itstalil, its head a |east the height of
my

shoulder, its short, soft pdt al aquiver with anticipation. Sowly, very
dowly, did it move toward the femae, itsfangsjust bared, acroonin
its

throat. There had been those who thought the hadat tame, those who
had been

deceived by its croon of capture; however, they had not survived, for
the hadat

gave no quarter. Only when upon itsvictim did it scream victory, to
declare

itself unbeaten and sole possessor of its prize. Soon would it scream so
above

the female, its claws upon her broken, bloody form.

Then did the femae realize what stood before her, her eyeswide, her
hand to

her mouth, and asingle, terror-filled scream erupted from her throat, as

though
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she knew there waslittle time for more. The shouts of the camp
suddenly turned

to our direction, and | became disturbed. The hadat, oncein
possession of its

prey, would not again quickly leaveit, and those from the camp would
urey

ariveto day it. Thisfemae, this city woman Hdia, would thus be the
means

by which the embodiment of my life sgn would be dain, taken
ignominioudy by

the males of her city. The hadat was woods-wise, and not easly
hunted, and

should it escape, the set's hunters would not soon find it again. | then
determined that the hadat would not be taken, and swiftly moved
toward the

clearing whereit stood.

The hadat was little more than two paces from the female when |
entered the

clearing, hearing the rapid approach of those from the camp. The
femaéseyes

were held fast to the promise of death before her, and the hadat held
her gaze

with itsown. Deliberately then, did | sound the furious hiss of another
hedat,

rasing it quickly to the scream of rage and chalenge. The hadat, with
the

gpeed of thought, turned with its own scream and raced for me, furious
thet its

hunt had been challenged. In such away will the hadat guard itsvictim
from

another, the two hadat legping together inthe air, fangs and claws
dashing with

kill lust, each determined that the other shdl not survive. So, then, did
the

hadat leap for me, yet was| no puny city female, to be taken by the
meresght
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of my life sign. Asthe hadat legped, so did I, too, leap, yet not to meet
it. |

threw mysdf swiftly to the ground, rolling beneath the clawswhich
reached for

my blood, using theingtinct of the hadat which had sent it tothe air,
even

beforeit fully realized that | was no hadat. With agreat howl of fury did
the

hadat aone reach the trees beyond the clearing, and then were the
sounds of

many shafts leaving their strings. The hadat snarled itsfury asit turned,
unwilling to face the numbersthat confronted it, and | sat upon the

ground and

watched it gone, the shrieks of the femae Haliasharp asabladein my
ears.

| turned to the running footsteps then, and beheld Cerdt before the
res,

pounding toward the screaming, weeping Halia, as shewaited to be
grasped and

held againgt her terror. Up to the sobbing femae did Cerdt run-and
past her to

where | sat upon the ground. His face an unreadable mask, he pulled
mefromthe

ground and threw his arms about me, his hand pressed hard to the sde
of my

face, my meta-bound wrists lost between us. He held me so for along
moment, my

cheek upon his chest, and Halia stood with widened eyes, her screams
and fear

forgotten, in disbelief. Many maesran to her then, and quickly was she
taken

in the arms of one who had often been beside her, yet she stood
numbly againg

him, receiving none of the comfort she had craved.

Then Cerdt'sarmsreleased me, his handstaking my armsinstead, so
that he
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might shake me. "Now shdl you truly be beaten!” growled the hunter,

enraged,

hisfingerslike meta upon me. "To cal upon yoursef the hunting hadet,
merdy

to savethelife of onewho has given you only grief, isthe act of a
veritable

idiot! Do you not know that you could have been killed? Have you no
sensewithin

that great, empty head? Will you never learn to care properly for
yoursdf?'

His hands shook me, hisvoice raised high in degp-felt outrage. | did
not

understand hisactions, yet was | unable to ask of it, nor explain my true
purposein luring the hadat to me. Question upon question did he shout,
demanding answers, yet dlowing for none, till the male who had held
thefemde

Haiacameto us, and placed a hand upon Cerat's shoulder.

"Gently, hunter, gently,” said thismde. "Well do | know your fedingsin
the

matter, yet must it be remembered that my daughter's life would have
been

forfeit savefor her. I would offer my thanksto her before you beat her
for her

foolighness”

"Y ou may thank her," said Ceralt with anger, "yet beaten she shdl be,
and

soundly! Also for having run from me, for had she not run, shewould
have been

in no danger!”

"Truly, for the moment | had forgotten,” said themde. "Sheisdaveto
you, is

shenot." The words were not a question, and the male looked a me,
thena

Cerdt. "l would buy her release from you, hunter,”" said the mae very
amply.

"Speak her price."
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Cerdt held the mal€'s eyes as he stood there, his hands yet upon my
ams,

though he shook me no longer. "Her release from me shall never be
bought,” he

murmured, "for her priceis beyond any who might wish to meset it. She
ismine,

and mine sheshdl remain.”

"Asadave?' asked the male besde us, as Ceralt looked softly down
into my

eyes. Therewas ahint of amusement to the maesvoice, and Cerdt
gmiled

fantly.

"If need be" sad he very gently, and then did he swiftly bend and lift
me upon

his shoulder. Never had such athing been done to me, and through my
outrage

came Cerdt's chuckle. "She has not yet learned to obey me," said he
Quite

briskly. "If you will excuse us?'

Amid the hearty laughter of those al about us, Cerdt carried mefrom
the

clearing. | beat at him with the metal of the cuffs, yet was he not to be
deterred. Unhurriedly, steadily was| carried to the yellow silk tent, the
candles having dready been lit againgt the dowly faling darkness, and
then

within. Once he stood upon the lenga pelts, | was again placed upon
my fest, and

the meta was removed from my wrists. When the second cuff was
open, Cerdt took

the meta and threw it from him, then he did the same with his sword.
Uneeslly |

stood and watched him, for once before had he freed me and disarmed
himsdf. The

hunter saw my wary look, and laughed lightly.

"You are correct,” said hewith agrin, chucking my chin. "'l do indeed
mean to
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takeyou again, in relief over not having lost you forever." He paused by
the

waterskin, and turned to look back at me over his shoulder. "Do you
object?’

By hissingle question was | rendered speechless. Of acertainty, |
objected!

Was| not awarrior of the Midanna, war leader of the Hosta? Could a
warrior, in

al honor, accept the touch of amae who smply announced that he
meant to take

her? Would Midanot see the shamein such athing? Surely the mae
had been

touched with madness. Narrow-eyed and quite suspicious, | asked,
"Why would |

not object?"

Cerdt laughed quite heartily at that. "The answer to your question, my
grl,”

sad hewith agrin, "must be yet another question. Y ou were free from
theleash

for quite sometime, yet you did not lose yourself in the forest. | know
full

well how easily you would fare on your own, therefore do | ask: why
did you not

go?"

"I could not abandon my warrior," said I, finding it unnecessary to
spesk of

other matters. "Fayan isyet held here, and | shal not leave her."
Again Cerdt laughed, and placed the waterskin at our feet. "Fayanis
hed

through her own desires,”" said he, hishand gentle upon my shoulder.
"Shehas

given her heart to Nidisar, and holds hisin its stead. All who have seen
them

know the truth of the matter, and you, too, have seen them. | know
why you

remained, Jalav, and | am filled with happiness. Abruptly were his
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arms about

me, and he hed meto him. ™Y ou cannot bear to part from me, just as|
cannot

bear to part from you!"

"That ismadness” said | in shock as hislips began to lower to mine,
"Mosgt

happily shdl | part from you as soon as may bel™

"Women," muttered Ceralt in annoyance, raising his head once more.
"Bethey

civilized or savage, dl must be coaxed-or captured. Look you, Jdav,
canyou

not merely admit that you wish to be mine? As | wish you to be, and
intend for

you to be?"

"Beyours?' | repeated in outrage. "Never shdl | beyours! | ama
warrior of

the Midannal" | pushed from hisarms, and wesarily did he release me.
"Very well," hesghed resignedly. "I see you cannot yet admit it,
therefore

must | continue to hold you captivertill the fey you may no longer deny
it. Till

then shall you remain my possesson.”

"And ming" came Tdion'svoice from the tent flap. We turned to see
him, his

face amused, and Cerdt frowned a bit.

"Intruth, | had forgotten that,” mumbled Cerdt. "Teion, my friend, |
would

buy your partid ownership of her."

"Partid?" inquired Telion with raised brows. " Surely you recall, friend
Cerdlt,

that my ownership isequa with yours?"

"True," responded Ceralt most soberly, "yet have |l the greater claim. It
wasto

my city that shefirst came.”

"Itisto my city that she meant to go," replied Telion with equd
sobriety. "My


http://www.thebeatlesforever.com/processtext/

ABC Amber Text Converter Unregistered, http://www.thebesatl esforever.com/processtext/

claim should then be the greeter.”

"I was captured by her clan and held for many feyd," said Cerdlt.

"l was captured by her clan and held quite briefly,” mused Tdion, and
Cerdt

brightened, yet Telion then added quickly, "yet was| captured first!"
The two males then glowered at each other, and | merely stood to the
sdeand

examined them. Not the least ideahad | of the point which they
debated, and

serioudy did | doubt that they, themsalves, could have told me. Mida,
perhaps,

understood, but none below her.

Another moment of glowering passed, then Cerdt firmly folded his
ams."l," he

announced inicy tones, "fed deep lovefor her!" He stood and waited
then, his

eyesfast to Telion, and Telion also folded hisarms.

"l," announced Telion as Cerdt stiffened, "have grown fairly fond of
her!"

Cerdt's mouth opened in huge surprise, for surely had he expected
other words

from Telion. Telion laughed at Cerdt's ook, strode quickly to him, and
then

clapped him on the shoulder. "Cerdt, my friend,” he said, "that wasthe
tdling

point. | did not know if you would admit it."

"I must admit it,” Cerdt made answer ruefully, and then he too,
laughed. "How

elseam | to purchase your partid ownership of her?”

"That will not be necessary.” Tdion laughed. "I give my ownership-of
whatever

gze-asagift to you. Long havel known that it wasin you she found
greater

interes.”

"Nointerest havel inany mae!™ | informed them indignantly, yet was|
completely ignored, perhaps wisdly. For awarrior to be so foolish asto
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say she

findsno interest in maes, ishopefully alie-and tragicaly not-

"I have aso secured another pavilion,” continued Telion. "It stands
there, to

theright of yours"

"Y ou are the most understanding of friends," said Cerdt with agrin.
"Had you

not thought of it, | would have suggested it."

"It was not understanding that prompted the action,” said Tdionwith a
dy

look. "Thereistrue need for another pavilion, and happily will | show it
to

you."

Tdion then |eft the tent, and Cerdlt turned to me with aquestioning
look, as

though | would understand. So long had it been since | had understood
things, |

no longer felt surprise at the unexplained. | merely attempted to ignore
them,

in the fond hope that they would suddenly cease to be, and need no
explanation.

Should matters continue asthey had gone, Midawould require all of
eternity to

rid hersalf of my First Question.

"l took mysdlf hunting,” said Telion as hereturned, "and seewhat fdll to

my

trgp.”

"Theluck of theinexperienced!" laughed Cerdt with fistson hips, and |
groaned with agreat dedl of feding. Over Telion's shoulder, bound
wrigt and

ankle with leether, was Larid, struggling futildy to rid hersdlf of the cloth
which kept her from uttering asound. Truly, Midawas making her task
most

difficult, and briefly did | wonder upon the possibility of her having
changed

her mind regarding return of her Crystal. Should that have been 0o, it
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would

have been wdll to have mentioned it.

"l have not yet questioned her," said Tdion to Ceralt, "thinking that you,
too,

might find some interest in her words."

"| shall know &fter her words are heard,” said Ceralt, and then did he
gesture

toward the lenga pelts. "Put her there, and then we may listen at our
Telion placed Larid on the fur, and then untied the cloth from her.
Furiouswas

Larid at having been treated so, and she glared quite strongly at Telion.
Tdion

did not seem to seethe glare, for he sat beside her and smiledina
gentle

manner.

"We are extremely pleased to seeyou, girl,” said Tdionmildly to Larid.
"Where

arethe others of your wenches?'

"The Hostaare dl about you!" answered Larid forcefully, her eyes
ablaze.

"Release me now, and you may keep your lives!”

"That isextremely kind of you," nodded Telion with asmile, "yet do|
bdieve

that we shall hold you for awhilelonger. Might | ask exactly where
about us

the Hosta are?'

"All about you!" replied Larid with atoss of her head. "Should | not
return

within the hin, they will attack immediately!"

"Then we have only ahinto wait," remarked Cerdt with ayawn. "It will
take

very little time to don my sword, so | need not hurry.”

"| dready wear my sword,” said Telion, "therefore shall | haveto

occupy my
timein another manner.” He paused to think amoment, then hisfacelit
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upwith

inspiration. "1 haveit!" he announced with pleasure. "'l shall fetch from
the

caravan davemaster his heavy whip, so that should the attack not take
place at

the specified time, | shall be able to properly punish awench who
dared lieto

me”

Sowly did Telion beginto riseto hisfeet, and Larid took on alook of
fear.

"Wait!" she gasped, and then bit her lip. "Perhaps | was mistaken asto
the

actual moment of attack. It may not comefor, oh, al of the darkness!”
Tdion, who had settled back upon the fur, nodded his head most
soberly. "That

presents no hardship,” said he. "1 shdl till fetch the whip, and merdy
hold

it for usefor the new light."

Again hemadeasif torise, and truly frantic was Larid. "No!" she
pleadedin

great upset, her eyeslarge and helpless. "I-1 did not speak thetruth a
moment

ago! 1-do not even know where the Hosta are!™

Tdion and Cerdlt exchanged looks of satisfaction, and | seated mysalf
upon the

fur, my hand before my mouth so that my amusement would not
interferewith their

interrogation. Larid was once again indulging her fondness for pretense,
and had

now led the malesto believe that she knew naught of the whereabouts
of the

Hosta. Asthe information had had to be forced from her, there was no
doubt but

that they believed her.

"These are serious matterd” Telion frowned sternly upon athoroughly
cowed
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Larid. "Y ou must speak the complete truth, else you shall be well
besten.”

"l do not wish to be beaten!" begged Larid earnestly. "1 will speak the
truth!”

"Very wdl," said Telion coldly. "I would first know how you cameto
be here"

"l wished to free Jdav," answered Larid miserably. "I waited without
theaty

after the others and | had escaped, and followed when | saw her taken
from

there”

"You are one of thosethree!" said Cerdt in surprise. "How did you rid
yourselves of the dave meta, and where have the other two gone?’
"At swordpoint did we force a city mae to remove the metal,” said
Larid smugly,

yet aglance at the disapproval of the two maes before her cowed her
once more.

"Binat and Comir went in search of the Hosta," she added
uncomfortably, "and |

remained in hopes of sghting Jalav and Fayan."

"Then you must be-Larid!" said Telion. "Tell me, Larid, wheredid the
othersgo

to seek the Hosta?"

"Toward Ranigtard." Larid shrugged quite openly. "We do not know its
exact

location, yet do we know it liesto the north. Come one light or another,
it

ghdl befound.”

Telion and Cerdt looked upon one another again, and then Telion
indicated that

Cerdt wastojoin him at the far side of the tent. The maleswalked to
thesde

and began conversing, quietly, and Larid moved dancing eyesto me.
Seaing the

attention of the males sawhere, | placed my fingersto my lips, then
lowered
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the hand, palm upward, to my lap. "Good," | had told Larid in the sllent
Speech

of the Midanna, and her dancing eyes sparkled with pleasure before
assuming

again alook of cowed misery. It then occurred to methat Larid may
have come

with a purpose, but | was unable to ask the question, for Telion and
Cerdt

choseto return to her then.

"We shdl, for the moment, accept your answers,” Telion informed
Larid gernly

from above her. " Should we find, however, that you have lied, the whip
will be

fetched so that you may be beaten!™

"I have not lied!" sobbed Larid with great fear, writhing in her bonds.
"Please

do not beat me!”

"We shdll see" said Telion, then he crouched before her and lifted her
face

with hishand. "Do you recal who | am?* he asked rather mildly.

Ladd seemed puzzled, yet she answered, "Of course. You arethe last
ghuved of

our hometents."

"Good." Tdion smiled. "And do you, by chance, recall what occurred
inaroomin

alarge, sonetower?'

Larid parted her lipsto reply, yet was her voice stilled asawary look
entered

her eye. Telion grinned as he saw memory return to her, and he nodded
quite

dowly.

"l seeyou do recall,” said he, reaching behind Larid to remove the war
lecther

from her flaming red hair. "A captive was used by awarrior without the
captive's permission. | somehow fed that theincident is shortly to be
repeated-with yet another captive and another warrior.”
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Larid frowned and glanced worriedly toward me, but there was nothing
| could do.

Had she come with a purpose, her predicament was unfortunate, yet
had she come

in disobedience to my word, her predicament waswell earned. In
ather event,

the predicament could not be avoided.

"l believe she may now be returned to your pavilion,” said Cerdt to
Tdionwith

alaugh. "The med should soon be brought, and | would see Jdav's
wound washed

before then.”

"Wound?' frowned Tdion, looking toward me, yet |, also, knew naught
of such.

"From too close an association with ahadat,” said Cerdt, striding to me
and

taking my leg in hishand. There on my left caf, till then unnoticed by
me, was

asmdl cut, surely no longer than afinger. The bleeding had long since
ceased,

and | had not even felt the faint throb of it.

"Ah, yes" said Telion, and then he shook hishead. "Had | not seen it
withmy

own eyes, | would not have credited accounts of it."

"| till do not credit it," said Cerdt sourly. "And dl for the sake of that
foolishHdia"

"By now, awell punished Halia," laughed Tdion. "When you carried
Jdav off to

your pavilion, Halia seemed to be seized by afit. She screamed and
wept and

threw hersdlf about, the gist of her ranting composed of equd parts of
her

refusal to be given to any man, her heated desire to be carried off only
by you,

and her deep conviction that Jalav isthe sole source of her ills. Her
fether
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took up astrong, supple branch, and then firmly led her toward their
pavilion.

As| passed, her shrieks were dready well in evidence."

"Perhapsit may do her some good,” said Ceralt as he shook his head.
"1, mysdf,

would not wish her for wife."

"Nor |," agreed Telion, then did he raise Larid to his shoulder once
more. "l

shdl see you again comethe new light-"

"Certainly not before," laughed Cerdt with aglance toward me, and
Tdionleft

the tent with alaugh of hisown. Larid, upon his shoulder, outraged and
worried, also seemed upset that we had not spoken. Truly, her
presence there was

for a purpose.

"Turnyour leg," directed Cerat from beside me, for he had moistened
acloth

and brought it to me. | did as he directed, and dowly, carefully, he
washed the

traces of blood from the scratch. His hand was upon my ankle as he
did so, his

eyesintent upon the motions of the cloth, and surely was his presence
fdt most

strongly by me. Such broad shoulders had he, such well muscled arms,
andlarge

hands. In the home tents of the Hosta, easily could he become, even
among many

others, one of my true favorites. Perhgpsthe Harrawereright, and
captives

might in honor be kept past initid usage. | would haveto think oniit.
The meat and acloth to place it upon were brought by adave, and the
dave

looked upon me most curioudy. Cerdt laughed softly asthe dave
departed, then

did he cut aportion of the mest for me. Wefed in silence, seated Sde
by sde
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at the cloth, however Ceralt refused the renth to me. He, himself, drank
sparingly from the skin, his eyes directly upon me. In my annoyance, |
cared not

where he looked.

Upon completion of the medl, Cerdt rose and began to extinguish the
candles,

therefore | rose also and walked to the post, there to seat myself once
more,

Cerdlt turned from one of the candles, and seemed surprised.

"What do you do there?' he asked, as though no reason could occur to
him.

"l wait to be chained asdways," said |, finding it odd that he would not
remember.

"l see" He nodded quietly, the one remaining candle throwing shadows
about him.

"And for what reason would you need to be chained?'

| then stared a him, wondering how long such questions would
continue to come

from him. "Why, to keep me from escaping,” said I, thinking that
perhapsthe

answer had not been as obvious as| had thought "There is chance of
your

escape?’ sad he, full innocence upon him. "When now we hold not
one, but two of

your warriors?"

| had not considered that, but he had spoken truly. The Crystal must be
consdered above any of the Hosta, yet had | ill to hear what word
Laid

brought. Should | depart the set | now traveled with in hopes of
rgoining the

balance of my warriors, indeed might | find that they had gone where |
could not

eadly follow. | did not know what news might have cometo Gimin, and
| would

truly be foolish to depart without first speaking with Larid.

"I hear no answer from you," said Cerat, and then he placed himsdlf
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besde me

on the fur and laughed lightly. " Perhaps that is because the true answer
isthat

you cannot run from me. As| shall never alow you to run from me."
Deliberately, then, he removed his covering, and removed, aswell, my

dan

colors. | did not know how to answer his strange comments, yet did
Midamakeit

that answer was unnecessary. His arms about me again showed his
srength, and

eadly did the rough, hairy touch of him heat my blood. He held meto
hischest

till 1 was mad to take him, and indeed did | attempt to do so; however,
witha

laugh from him was | thrown to the fur and taken instead. Asawar
leader, |

could not gpprove of being done o, though Cerdt's actionswerein
accordance

with the will of Mida. For Mida's sake, then, did | abandon my
objections, and

accept dl that Cerdt brought to me. Blessed is she who follows Midas
will

without question.

CH 12. A message-and the spilling of blood

| was not pleased. Sooner would | have walked the forest road at the
endof a

length of leather, yet Cerat would not hear of such. Before him on his
kan had

he placed me, his arms about me asthough | had never before taken
Sest upon a

kan, asthough | were city davewoman. My two legs brushed his|left
one, and so,

with humiliation, did thejourney continue.

Fayan, behind Nidisar, seemed both pleased and amused by what had
been doneto

me. Although she dtill avoided my eyes, now it was mainly her
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amusement that she

wished to hide. Should she and | ever again face one another alone, her
amusement would bewell seen to. The warrior Fayan had been greatly
surprised by

the gppearance of Larid, seemingly very well used, her wrists bound
behind her,

her throat held tightly by alength of leather, but Fayan had said nothing.
Jugt

then did she meet my eyes, and though the contact was brief, | had little
doubt

that Fayan would continue to say nothing. Possessed in some manner
or no, Fayan

wasyet aHostawarrior.

Larid looked to me occasiondly as she stumbled behind the kan of
telion,and a

grimace from her told me that Telion had done wdl with avenging his
pridein

the darkness. Cerdlt, too, had not been idle, for after he had used me,
great

amusement had he found in pursuing me about the tent. Each time he
had closed

with me, sharply was| struck with hishand, below the smal of the
back. With

each blow, was| told, "Y ou shdl not again do asyou did thisfeyl" and
| found

that | could not avoid him. Desperately had | attempted escape from
the

tent-impossible. Again and again | was cornered and struck, till wildly
hed |

thrown mysdlf upon Cerdlt, attempting attack with teeth and nails. The
hunter

was taken by surprise at the attack, and briefly was | able to appease
my fury,

yet dl too quickly did herdly from the surprise and force me from him,
gtriking me the harder. For closeto ahin had this continued, I,
sumbling


http://www.thebeatlesforever.com/processtext/

ABC Amber Text Converter Unregistered, http://www.thebesatl esforever.com/processtext/

about, knowing the blow was soon to reach me, nearly crying out when
it did, he,

doggedly pursuing, allowing me no rest, no corner inwhichtofind a
haven,

saying al thewhilethat | was not to do again as| had done that fey.
When at

last | had dropped to the fur, thoroughly winded and obvioudy bested,
soundly

beaten and deeply humiliated, he had again taken mein hisarms. Thus
hed |

passed the darkness close beside him, my cheek upon his chest, hisfist
wound

tight in my hair, and the strong male smell and warmth of him had done
much for

the chill of the darkness. | knew not what to make of hisactions, yet
was

reluctant to have them repeated. Truly must | have angered Midafor
her to have

alowed the male such doings.

The med stop, though of no particular interest to me of itsdlf, provided
an

opportunity for spesking with Larid. Telion joined Cerdt and myself to
feed,

leaving Larid bound to atree, and once the mesat had been seen'to, |
stood

before her with armsfolded beneath my life sgn.

"So," said | quite coldly. "A Hostawarrior comesto free her war
leader. Very

well, then, warrior. Proceed to do s0."

Larid, her red hair free about her bound arms, looked woefully
ashamed. "Forgive

me, Jalav!" she pleaded most piteoudy in asmal voice. "1 know not
how the

male surprised me so!”

"Perhaps he flew upon thewings of aldlin,” said I, crouching down
before her.
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"It would be best, | fed, if we were together to ask Midas forgiveness
for

your shame.”

"I hear, Jdav," Larid acknowledged miserably. The maes, knowing
nothing of our

customs, would believe that we spoke with heads bowed to Mida,
whenintruth, a

warrior who caled to Midastood straight and proud, as Midawished
her to be.

Larid'shead did not raiseitsdlf, yet in amoment her whisper came.
"They no

longer watch us, Jdav. Did they truly believe me?"

"| fed they did," | murmured. "What word do you bring from Gimin?"'
"We have captured two males,” whispered she. "They knew the look of
Hostaand

attempted battle, but we were able to take them without spilling much
blood.

Upon questioning them, we learned that they were indeed a part of
those who

stole from the Tower, yet they knew not the location of the Crystdl.
Those

otherswho had been with them, save for one who till travelswith your
S,

have al continued on to Ranistard. Two hands of them, in dl, there
were."

"Thesetwo," | murmured, feding agreat dation in that we moved
closer tothe

Crystd, "was one amae with thelook of ayoung girl?'

"No," Larid whispered. "They both were as most males appear. He
who yet travels

with your set is one who brings davewomen to Ranistard, to be given
tomales

within Ranidard.”

"I know him," said |, recalling the ook of the one who had brought the
city

femaesto travel with the set. Broad was he, and tdll, yet lacking the
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height

of Telion and Cerdt. Many times had he gazed upon me, yet now did |
understand

the meaning of thelook upon histight, hard face.

"Gimin would know if shemay begin to ded with the males she holds"
whispered

Larid. "Much pleasure did we have in their questioning, yet does she
fed it

unwiseto bring them il living to Ranistard. Binat now watchesfrom
the

forest, her gando and mine not far off, and easily might you join her,
should

you wish to do so."

"So you thought to change my capturefor yours,” | mused. "Isthat why
you fdl

to Telion'strap?’

She, too, smiled faintly. "Almost did | find the need to take him by the
throat," said she. "He watched you from the forest, thinking himsalf well
hidden, yet had Binat and | smdll difficulty in seeing him. | could not
speak

with you without his knowing of it, therefore | decided to alow himto
bringme

to you. Had he not been one of those you traveled with, | would have
spilled his

blood in silence, yet | knew not what you wished donewith him. | had
nearly

stepped upon him before he saw me, and most difficult wasit
pretending | saw

him not."

"These maesknow little of the forests" | murmured. "Did hetrest you
harshly

because of your doing in the Tower?"

"Most annoyed was he a the memory,” said she. "'l was much used by
him, yet the

sght of tears affects him strangely. | shal have to attempt to produce
more of
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them.”

Inwardly | smiled, knowing Larid well ableto seeto her safety, and
sd, "l

shdl not return to Gimin with Binat. | shall continue on with this set to
Ranigtard, for there, | believe, the Crystd lies. Also, should thismde
from

the Tower attempt to depart the set before it reaches Ranistard, |
would know of

it and be able to follow. Do you wish meto free you so that you might

return?'

"The maleswould not be pleased with such an action,” mused Larid. "'l
would not

have you given pain through their displeasure, therefore shdl | remain
adso.

Binat awaits your word."

"Very wdl, warrior," said | with asigh. "But you must bear in mind that
the

choicewasyours."

Larid frowned with lack of understanding; however, rather than
enlighten her, |

stood and walked from her. Perhaps Larid would not be shamed as
Fayan and | had

been, and | did not wish to speak of it with her. One who has not
experienced

such would find difficulty in its comprehension.

| paused to one Side of the road, some few feet from where Larid sat
upon the

grass, bound to atree, and gazed casudly into thewoods. A ldllin
scoldedin

the near distance, just before me, therefore did | move my arms about
asif

gretching, then bring the finger away from my lips, my pam up, to give
asgn

message. Theldlin scolded again, then was there silence. | crouched
wherel

stood, pulled apiece of grass upon which to chew, and smiled faintly,
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pleased

that Binat had read the slent speech. "Tdl Giminyes" | had said,
athoughl

used the sign for Gimin, rather than her name. Had Binat not been able
to read

my words, the lellin would have cried twice.

| crouched before the woods, chewing upon the grass, for no more
than amoment

or two before a hand touched my shoulder. | turned my head to the left
and saw

Cerdt, who grinned dightly.

"There are those who would spesk with you, Jdav," said hein some
amusement. "l

have told them that you would be pleased by their visit.”

Again | stood straight and looked past him, and saw the femaleswho
hed

delighted so in chanting & me, yet Haliawas not among them. They
stood perhaps

ten paces up theroad, dl in atight clump, most moving nervoudly, their
eyes

everywhere but upon me. A grimace creased my face, for | wanted
none of them,

and Cerdt laughed.

"It will cause you no harm to spesk with them,” he said firmly. " Should
you not

wish to gpproach them of your own accord, gladly shdl | aid you by
tyingthe

leather again to your collar." Hisfingers reached out and lightly touched
the

circle of the collar which gtill held my throat. "A lesshisagreet
convenience

when aman must deal with awoman.”

Coldly did I look upon him, for | had not forgotten his actions of the
darkness,

then did | gtride toward the waiting females. Upon the recovery of the
Crysd,
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Cerdt would again be given to my warriors, and only if he begged it of
me,

would he be returned to my deeping leather. His captivity would be
long indeed,

and as humiliating as possible. The hunter would learn the weight of the
wrath

of Jdav.

| halted before the city females and folded my arms benesth my life
sign, sying

no word. Almost completely without hearing are those of the cities, for
the

females knew not that | stood there, till one chanced to look toward
me. Then

she jumped as though struck by the venomous sednet, and uttered a
dartled,

"Oh!" as she stared up into my eyesin fright. The others quickly turned
tome

aswell, and sckly smiles grew upon their faces. One, of light brown
hair, took

ahesitant step forward.

"We wished to say how brave we thought you to be," said thisfemae
timidly.

Then did her head drop, and she twisted her hands a her waist. "Also,"
added

the femae with some difficulty, "we wished to apologize for what was
sadto

you. Y our act was anoble one, completely undeserved by the past
actions of

Hdia-or any of us"

"Ya, had it been me who was saved from the beast,” said another, one
Yivéﬂhqtly bound, light gold hair and large eyes, "I would have beenfilled
\g/;\g;tide the like of which has never been seen! Hdliafedsno gratitude,
2?1% even to speak aword of thanks! Her father should have broken
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two

switches upon her, rather than just the one!™

"Indeed he should!" they al murmured with angry indignation.
Seemingly, they

al fdt outrage toward the femde Halia, which, initsdf, wasamusing.
"The femae Haiawas saved through the actions of Mida, not mine," |
informed

them mildly. "Also, Mida demands that each of us act according to her
nature. To

do so, no matter what such nature might be, isto act in accordance
with Midas

will. No one may be faulted for obeying Midaswill."

"You arefar too generousin your beliefd" said the lighthaired femae.
"Had

Hdiatreated me so, | would have scratched her eyes out!™

Asl frowned in lack of understanding, she of thelight brown hair
pointed

toward my throat. "Look!" said shein dishdief. "Still shewearsa
collar! Has

that Ceralt not freed you asyet?

"It ismongtroud” said another indignantly, one with hair of dark brown,
"How

does he dare to keep you adave?'

"l anno dave" sad |, seeing that they had no understanding. "Jdlav
has never

been dave"

"But-but-the cuffs, and the leash, and the leather!" protested another.
"He

holdsyou asadave, and cdlsyou hid"

"It matters not what othersbelieve.” | shrugged. "Jdav knows hersdlf to
be

free, and that is sufficient. The hunter holds me captive, yet the state
g |

not continue forever."

"Y ou are magnificent!” said she of thelight-gold hair, adoration clear in
her
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tone. "Y ou areawoman, like us, yet you aretruly free! Even held
captiveby a

man, are you neverthelessfree! How | wish | could be like you!”
"Especidly aswe, too, shall soon be held by men,” said she of the
light-brown

hair. " Our fathers shall choose them to whom we areto be given, and
we shdl be

davetothemin al but name. For us, thereisno escape.”

"How do you remain untouched in your captivity?' asked the one of
dark brown

hair in curiosity. "Should it be possible, I, too, would learn the way of it.
I

have no desire to be touched by aman.”

The others agreed with firm enthusiasm, and again was | puzzled. "The
hunter

usessmeashewills" said I, seeing the shock and reddening grow upon
their

faces. "That isto be expected, for my warriorsand | used him well
when hewas

captivetous.”

With mouths gaping they stood, and she of the light-gold hair recovered
her

tonguefirg. Y ou use men?' she gagped quite shrilly. "With noneto
forceyou

toit?"

"Strong maes give awarrior much pleasure.” | smiled, amused by ther
innocence. "Thereis no shamein the enjoyment of amae. For what
other reason

would Midahave provided them?'

They looked upon each other helplesdy, unable to answer my question,
and she of

the light-gold hair waved ahand in vague gesture. "But we have ever
been told

that we must not alow the touch of aman, for itisevil!" said she. "Our
fathers have told usthisaways, that only he to whom we are given may
touch
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us! | have-never quite seen why the one should be an exception, but |

dotruly

believe the act to be evil, and my mother has ever held it so. Isit not
evil?'

"I havefound no evil," said | dowly, feding agreat sadnessfor these
city

femaes. To be taught to find no pleasure in the touch of amadeisan
abomination. And how isamaeto find his own pleasure, with a
woman raised to

loathe histouch? Tdion and Cerdt, when first they used me, found
much

excitement of their own in the excitement they caused meto fed. Had |
not

responded o, they might the well have acted done, inacorner. "l have
found

no evil," said | again, "nor has any of my warriors. Have you never

looked about

you, felt the draw of amae, imagined him prepared to give you
pleasure?’

"I have," said she of the reddish-brown hair, abit hesitantly. "I had
thought

it wrong, but why should aman expect to be given pleasure, yet expect
togive

nonein return?| think perhaps | might enjoy such pleasure.”

The others seemed doubtful, yet did she of the light-gold hair, who was
andler

than the others, square her shouldersin determination. "I do not know if
I

shdl beableto doit,” said she, "yet | shal attempt to seeit that way. |
had thought that | was destined to be dirtily used by men, and the
thought that

[, too, might use, intrigues me. What might be away to begin this,
Hav?'

They dl looked to me as though | had words from Midafor them, yet
truthfully,

| knew not what to say. How does one ingtruct in the way the look of a
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male,

insolent in hisprime, firesawarrior's blood?™Y ou must examine males,
and see

if they pleaseyou," said |, groping for the proper phrases. "The set of

his

shoulders, the manner in which he holds his heed, thelook in hiseye.
Doeshe

fed strong in hisown being? Does he carry himsdf proudly? Does he
meet your

gaze evenly? A mae such asthat may give much pleasure, for heis
untamed.”

"Cerdt and Tdion have such alook," mused the femae of
reddish-brown hair,

studying the males from where she stood. "Do they give pleasure,
Hav?'

| turned to also study the males, Cerat where he stood beside hiskan,
inspecting the leather seet of the kan, Telion where he crouched by
Larid,

putting mest into her now unbound hands. | studied them briefly, then
didl

amile. "Indeed those maesknow theway of giving pleasure,” |
murmured. "My

warriors had much use from each of them, and Midawilling, shal have
the same

again. They aremaeswith muchto give.”

"I think I should enjoy seeing men bound and helpless” said she of the
reddish-brown hair, till studying the maleswith athoughtful swing to
her

body. "I would then beat them if they did not please me.”

The other femaeslaughed at the comment, nodding in agreement; |
shook my head.

"Maes as captives must be bound,” said |, "yet awarrior finds greater
pleasure

inamaewho isnot bound so. And amae who would please you only
if bestenis

not amaeat dl, but adave. Only those who are dave themselves,
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would enjoy

theuse of adave.”

"Those two seem pleased with each other,” said she of the light-brown
hair,

nodding toward Nidisar and Fayan where they sat, somewhat apart,
gpesking softly

and laughing much. "Nidisar keeps her leashed close, yet she does not
seemto

mind."

| made no answer for | had none, and she of the dark-brown hair
mused, "What

would it belike, | wonder, to be leashed by aman? Should it be done
to me,

would | struggle, or obey him?1f | did not obey him, would | be
besten? What is

it like to betruly beaten?'

"Jdav knows," said she of thelight-gold hair most soberly, her large
eyes

filled with sadness. "Telion did say that she was beaten in the Palace of
the

High Seat, for she refused to obey them. Why did you not obey them,
and avoid

the beeting, Jdav?'

"A warrior doeswhat she mugt." | shrugged, feeling the answer
inadequate. "Much

pain was there from the lash of Bariose, yet not as much aswould have
comefrom

the discarding of dignity. My dignity may &t times be taken from me, yet
never

ghdl | giveit of mysdf.”

"Dignity," said she of thelight-gold hair. "I had thought that | possessed
dignity, yet now do | seethat | do not | shall also attempt to attain what
I

may of that, for truefreedom, | fed, liesin dignity."

Each of thefemaes greeted thisin slence, their eyesturned inward
toward
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their own, deep selves, and the sudden appearance of Ceralt caused
them

annoyance.

"How do you fare, ladies?" asked the hunter with lightness, agrin upon
hisface

as he placed his hand upon my back beneath my hair. "Have you
spoken to Jdav of

the ways of civilized women, wayswhich she, too, may learn?"
"Indeed we have spoken with Jalav,” said she of thelight-gold hair
Quite

coldly, looking upon Cerdt with disgpprovad. "Have you no carefor
her dignity,

that you paw her? Sheisno dave, that she may be treated so!"

"| fed that thisone has much heat in him," said she of the
reddish-brown hair,

carefully ingpecting Cerdt, whose jaw seemed unhinged. "You area
man-a

male--of someinterest, Ceralt. Would you careto cal at my pavilion
come

darkness? | would see you compared with other males who are about.”
Cerdt's jaw moved up and down, yet no sounds emerged. She of the
dark-brown

hair sood hersdf before him, her arms folded, and laughed lightly.
"You look

foolish, Cerdt,” said she, "I do not believe one so foolish looking isat
dl

capable of giving much pleasure. Let us seek further, girls, for there are
may

to choose from."

Firm nods and forceful agreements came from the others, and they then
took

themsalves away, pausing a conveyancesto carefully inspect the
dartled males

upon them. Their actions were amusing, for they sought to emulate
warriors,

though their understanding was dlill far from complete. Cerdt'shand
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upon my
back did naught of adrastic nature to my dignity, yet did it sorely put
my

reserve to the test. No wish had | to reward him for his trestment of
me, yet |

aso had no wish to deny mysdif.

"What have you done to them?" asked Cerdt weakly, staring with
dismay at the

grolling femaes. "They seem s0... What have you done to them?"

"I did nothing,”" | responded truthfully, and then shrugged. "It was, after
al,

youwho ingsted that | speak with them.”

"So that they might ingtruct you!" said Cerdt angrily. "Not the other
way

about! | seethat for their sake, | shall have to keep you from themin
futurel

Come, it istime to continue on theway."

He urged me to the kan once more, and seated me again as | had been.
| was il

much displeased with the position, most especialy so as Larid, too,
found

amusement in the hunter's aims about me, hisface often buried in my
hair. There

was much for awar leader to think upon, yet serious thought deserted
meat the

playful touch of Cerdt'shandsand lips. When | attempted to return
these

touches, hewould not dlow it, laughingly holding my wrists between his
hands

so that | might not reach him. In afine fury was | when the set halted at
its

campsite, and Ceralt was exceedingly amused. Had | been ableto free
mysdf from

hisgrasp, | would have taken to the woods on the moment; that must
have been

clear to him, for he held me fast till the tent stood again, and then was|
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thrust immediatdy withinit.

""Should you be wondering,” said Cerdt mildly when | stood angrily
upon the

lenga pelts, "you are being punished for urging those innocent young
girlsto

emulate savages. Savages deserve no consideration, and when | find
you behaving

in such amanner, so will you be treated. It shdl not be enjoyable to
you'

Then he seized me and lowered me to the fur, and began to encourage
my ardor.

Much encouragement was not needed, yet on and on did he continue,
caingonly

for lighting thefire, naught for cooking uponit. Truly beside mysdlf was
lin

my need, yet he only laughed.

"I was carefully ingtructed when | purchased you," said he, moving his
handina

manner which caused me to moan. "A woman told methat | wasto be
sureto deny

you quite often, after first having aroused you, and you would quickly
learnto

beg me for release. Areyou yet prepared to beg for release?’

His eyes watched me with amusement, and most desperately did | need
release, yet

the words were impossible to speak. Clearly did | recall the touch of
firegiven

me by Bariose, and my eyes closed so that this pain, too, would more
essly

pass. My body shook in hisarms, and | attempted to stiffen mysdlf as
agang a

blow, for awarrior must be strong enough to stand against dl that is
doneto

her. Then Cerdt opened his arms and moved from me, for adave
brought the

freshly roasted mesat. Cerdt went to it and began to feed, and | lay on
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the

lengapdt, willing mysdf not to writhe.

"Comeand egt,” called Cerdt, hismouth full. "It isnilno, and quite
tagty."

The lenga pdt was smooth and soft benesth me, and | could amost fedl
individua hairs. | rolled my cheek to it, grasping it in my figs, feding it
bunch silkenly in my hands, surrounding and caressing my cheek with
itsdeek

warmth. There was no pain, there was no need, there was only the
lenga pelt

beneath me.

"Jalav, do you hear?' said Cerdt from adistance. "Come and eat with
me"

The lenga pdt caressed me at many points, whispering to me and
touching me,

alowing no rest to my body. A small whimper escaped me, for the fur
spoke as

leather did not, and | could not silenceit. Smal hairs rushed to my nose
and

mouth as | breathed, wishing to touch me within aswell, then was|
agan

abruptly seized, and held tightly to Ceralt's chest.

"Jdav, forgiveme," said hein upset. "1 thought to give you only
discomfort,

not true pain. That sound you made-once | saw afath near death from
aspear

wound, and its pain must truly have been grest, yet it made no more
than the

same sound. A sound of pain to be endured and not acknowledged.” In
slencedid

he hold me for amoment, then he sighed deeply. "Thereis but one
manner in

which | may make true gpology,” said he, and then did herelease me,
removehis

covering, and place himsdlf flat upon the pdts. "1 am the cause of your

pan,”
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sad he. "Come and use me."

Wearily did | gaze upon him, and aswearily turned away. To be given
amaeout

of pity isworsethan no maeat dl, and should it be the mae himsdlf
who thus

gives, itisthewors of all.

"You find no interest in me?' came Cerdt'svoice from the fur. "How is
it you

areabletoresst sofineafdlow as1? Do you meanto say | am
unappedling?”

Suddenly, he pinched me hard, and when | rounded on himin fury, he
laughed and

sad, "Or do you merely mean to say you fear me?"

Truefury did | fed then, and upon hands and knees | advanced upon

him. Helay

somewhat raised up on one elbow, amused, then when | placed my
hand and weight

upon histhroat, forcing him flat once more, his amusement changed to
frowning

surprise. He seemed about to protest, but | was quickly in possession
of him,

for awarrior has much skill in such things. Possessed and used did he
suddenly

find himself, not at his own bidding, but at that of awarrior. He seemed
shocked at the speed of the thing, and | smiled, for he had forgotten his
time

in the woods with the Hosta. Then the memory returned to him, and he
pulled me

close, his hands spread about me, hislips raised to mine. Much
pleasuredid |

take from him before he could hold himsdf back no longer, and then
our places

were reversed. He then used me well, and much pleasure did | receive
fromhimas

he took his own. The nilno grew cold before he was ableto return to it.
| laughed. | threw my head back and laughed so heartily that Ceralt
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took my arm

and shook me angrily. "Thereis nothing amusing to be seen there!™ he
hissed,

turning me from the sight he had pointed to. "The thing must be
stopped!” "I see

only femaeswith their hair unbound.” | chuckled, still amused a
Cerdt's

digtress. "From the manner in which you spoke, surely did | think to see
them

armed upon gandod.”

"That isnot far from occurring,” grumbled Cerdlt, and again he pointed.
"Doyou

see no more than that their hair is unbound?!

Agan| sudied the females, the salf-same femaleswho had cometo
speak with

me. Thisfey wastheir hair unbound, yet little more did | see from our
vantage

point in the trees. True, they walked about and openly gazed upon
males, and now

that | thought on it, their gait did indeed appear strange. They seemed
toswing

their bodies as they walked, the step composed of glide, pace, and
dride.

Truly, it was mogt difficult seeing how they retained their balance.
"Why do they movein such amanner?' | asked with afrown. "Have
they been

injured in someway?'

"Aye, injured,” Cerdt replied disgustedly, shaking his beed. "Can you
not see,

child of the forests, that they attempt that hadat-like stride of yours?
Y,

whileyoursis strong and graceful, they in theirs appear injured!”

"It ismerely amannerism from stalking on the hunt,” | shrugged. Y ou
wishme

to correct their errors?”’

"No!" he came close to shouting, but kept hisvoice down. "I wish you
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to have

them cease such behavior! Thelr fathers have dl cometo me, for they
find

themsdvesfrantic! Thethreat of ahiding means nothing to them asthey
are,

and the hiding itsdlf seemsto strengthen their convictions! They have
announced

that they shall wed no man whom they, themselves, do not approve of,
and ther

fathers are beside themsdlves. So invidiousisthe infection that others of
the

young ladies are beginning to follow the lead of these!"
"Thereisnothing | cando,” | informed him, amused by the Situation. "I
did not

suggest such behavior, therefore | may not stop it. A pity they aretoo
oldto

begin training with asword.”

"A pity it would be inconvenient to wring your neck!" said Cerdt from
between

his teeth, and then he paused. "How are they too old?" heasked in
curiosity.

"They are no older than you."

"Think you | have held asword but moments?' | asked with alaugh. "I
was many

ka od from womanhood when my hand first touched a hilt. It seemed
solargeand

heavy then that | felt sure | would never do well withit, yet was| to
grow and

best many warrior and war leader dike. Aswell asmde."

Cerdt studied me briefly. "Nidisar said three guardsmen weredain

when you and

the otherswere taken," said he hesitantly. ™Y ou dew one of the
guardsmen?'

"I dew two," said I. "Fileth, too, would have falen before me, had | not
been

gruck from behind."
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"But-Pileth isa Captain of the Guard!" said Ceralt in shock, looking
upon me

drangely. "Heisone of thefinest swordsin the city! Y ou could not
serioudy

have thought to challengehim!™

"Doyouforget that | anawar leeder?' T asked in annoyance. "Pileth
would have

fdlen asdid the others.”

"The otherswere undoubtedly new recruits,” said Cerat firmly, "unused
to

blades, and hesitant about striking at afemale! Pileth would not have
been of

the same cdiber, and he would have trimmed you properly! | had best
never see

you foolish enough to draw sword againgt atrue warrior-amale
warrior-ese|

shall take the blade from you and thrash you soundly with it! Now, let
usreturn

to the current problem. What are we to do about those silly wenches?'
"The problemisnot ming" said | shortly, angered that be thought so
little of

the war leader Jalav. "They are not my warriors, therefore | have
nothing to do

with them."

| turned and walked from him then; he quickly matched my stride and
took my arm.

"Asit isyou they fashion themsdlves after,” said he sernly, "the
problemis

indeed yours! Y ou shdl seek away to return them to their former
sanity, or

elsel shall act upon the matter! Y ou had best bear it in mind!"

| did not reply to him, and we returned to the othersin silence. The
feeding of

the meal stop had aready been attended to, and Telion sat speaking
with

Nidisar, Fayan close beside them. Still Fayan refused to speak with
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me, but now

she was often deeply in sorrowed thought. | felt it best to leave her as
e

was, hoping that in time she would once again be the warrior | had
known. Larid

sat upon the grassto the side of the road, her wrists unbound, yet with
lecther

gtill upon her throat. She pulled at the grass absently, dmost angrily, for
thisfey, she, too, had ridden, athough Telion had chosen to emulate
Cerdt

rather than Nidisar. Larid rode before Telion, as | rode before Cerdlt,
and she

was much annoyed at the position.

Cerdt joined the other males, so | walked to Larid and seated myself
upon the

grass beside her. My face showed no hint of asmile, | knew, yet Larid
frowned.

"Thereisno causefor anusement!” said shein an angry whisper. "'l
truly regret

not having spilled his blood when the opportunity was presented me!™
"Merely for riding you before him upon hiskan?' | asked with
amusemern,

gretching mysdf out in the grass.

"That istheleast of it!" she snapped, her eyesflashing. "He expects
fromme

the actions of adavewoman, and beats me with leather when | will not
obey! And

| must il pretend fear of the heavy whip, €se he shall begin to doubt
what

wastold him! When may | have hisblood, Jdav?'

"Takeit now, if youwish." | laughed, enjoying the touch of the grass
upon my

back. The sky was clear above the trees, Midas light warmed me, the
children of

the wild spoke softly about me, and soon | would be within reach of
those who
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had taken the Crystd. In those things | found much pleasure.

"I find little humor in your jest, war leader,” said Larid bitterly, her eyes
bleak. "My sword and dagger are well bound upon his kan, and
attempting to take

his weapons only earned methe legther! If matters are to remain so, we
might as

well bind our hair and smother our bodies as true davewomen!™
"Matters shdl remain sotill Ranistard isreached,” said | most
comfortably.

"It istherethat the Crystd lies, and our duty withiit."

Larid drew in her breath sharply, and aglance at her facereveaed
pained

memory. "Forgive me, Jdav!" said she earnestly. "The capture of the
two males

drove the thought completely from me! Thereisyet other newswhich
you must

| railsed mysdlf to an elbow, no longer amused, and Larid continued.
"Rilas sent amessenger,” said my warrior serioudy. "The Keeper's
Attendants

vidgted the Tower of the Crystdl which the Sillaguard, and therewere
refused

entry. The Sillawere respectful of the Attendants; however, they were
hurried

away from the Tower, and away from the Sillahome tents. The Keeper
Tenir, of

the Silla, was reportedly unavailable to spesk with Rilass Attendants,
and

Rilas believesthat the Sllano longer possesstheir Crysta, but that it
was

not solen.”

Much disturbed was | by this news, for although the loss of the second
Crystd

was by no means unexpected, it now seemed that the Sillaapproved of
itshaving

been taken. The Sillawere lessthan fdth, full blood enemies of the


http://www.thebeatlesforever.com/processtext/

ABC Amber Text Converter Unregistered, http://www.thebesatl esforever.com/processtext/

Hosta, yet

| knew not how it was possible for Midannato give up Midas Crysta
whilethey

dill lived!

"Was Gimin ableto learn the reason for the Crystd's having been
taken?' |

asked Larid.

"The maesknew of no reason for what they did, other than the
payment of much

metd," said Larid. "We thought perhaps the metd was desired for the
congtruction of some object they coveted.”

"Who may know the desires of those with no souls,” said | in disgust.
"Now are

both Crystalsin the grasp of those who should not even be permitted to
gaze

upon them! When the Crystals are again in the hands of Midanna, the

Sllagndl

not again find themsel ves honored!”

"Never have | truly understood why the Silla are so honored to begin
with," sad

Larid in anger. "Never have Hostaand Sillafaced one another with
aught save

hatred and bloodshed. Perhaps we will be fortunate enough that the
Sllawill

come seeking their Crysta when they learn of its ultimate location.”
"Perhaps." | nodded then laughed. "That would be aMida-sent gift of
pleasure”

"Pleasureindeed,” agreed Larid, dso with alaugh.

"They spesk of pleasure," came Telion's voice from quite near, and we
looked up

to see the warrior and the hunter regarding us. "Think you they speak
of us, or

rather what we may be foolish enough to purchase for themin
Ranigard?’

"Undoubtedly both,” Ceralt decided without hesitation. "Thefemae
mindis
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completely cgpable of consdering two thoughts of such anature.”

"I agreefully." Telion grinned, then he reached down to grasp the end
of the

leather which circled Larid's neck. "Come with me, little flame," said he
toan

indignant Larid, who was pulled unceremonioudy to her feet. 'l fed an
urgeto

walk in thewoods, and therefore shal you accompany me. Cerdt, see
that my kan

isleft tied where it stlands, should the wak go beyond departure time.”
Cerdt nodded with ahearty laugh, therefore did Telion start for the
trees,

nearly taking Larid from her feet with his pull on the legther. Larid
grasped

the leather in her hands, attempting to pull it from Teion's grip,
unsuccessfully, and in histrack she sumbled along, led by the throat
intothe

woods.

"| fed their walk shall occupy them for sometime.” Cerdt grinned,
looking

down to mewherel sat inthe grass. "The thought is an interesting one,
and

well worth serious consideration. Much pleasure may be had from a
wak inthe

woods'

His eyes spoke clearly to me, yet had | other mattersto consider,
matters of

greater weight, therefore did | riseto my feet and shrug. "The woods
hold no

interest for me at the moment,” | informed him, brushing my hair back
frommy

arms. "How soon does the march continue?”’

"Soon enough,” he grumbled, appearing most displeased, then did he
eyemy

collar. "Perhapsit would be well to reattach the leash,” he mused. "I
should
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not like you to be thought of asless desirable than the other two
wenches."

"The thoughts of othersdo not concernme,” said |, folding my arms
beneath my

lifesgn. "Cerdt istoo often concerned with others.”

"That is necessary when one must live among them,” rejoined the hunter
dryly.

"Jdlav would do well to do the same."

"Jdav doeswdl serving Mida," said | quitefirmly. "Naught else need
she

consider.”

"Jalav had best consider Cerdlt,” said Cerdlt, hiseyes stern. "Have you
yet

thought upon what may be done with the young ladies?

"Should they please Mida, she shdl seeto them,” said | with
satisfaction. All

problems have their answers, should one seek earnestly enough.

"I havelittleintention of waiting for your Midato act,” sad Cerdt in
annoyance. "Comethe new light, either you shdl have thought of
something, dse

shdll | lead you to the wenches midst, and prove to them that the
mighty JHav

is naught save awench hersalf-who may be punished as easly asthey.
Come, the

caravan now continues.”

We again mounted Cerdt's kan and followed the road, and | gavelittle
thought

to the city femaes. Much more pressing was the question of why the
city maes

desired Midas Crystds. The Crystal's had naught of the look of the
shiny stones

males cared so much for; indeed were they cloudy within their facets, at
times

aswirl with movement, and never aglint to be seen. To somefel
purpose did the

city maeswish to put them, of that was| convinced, dthough their
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purpose was
beyond meto conceive of.
By the passage of two hind had Telion and Larid rgoined us, Telion

seeming

quite pleased, Larid awash in smugness and contentment. The legther, |
saw

immediately, was no longer about Larid's throat, and when she caught
my geze,

one eyedid sheclosein satisfaction. | knew not what she had doneto
the

lucklesswarrior thistime, yet was she now completely unbound, and
Tdion

pleased to have her so! Larid had bewailed the loss of her weapons,
but it

seemed quite clear to me that she had little need of them.

Thenext fey brought little light, for Midas tearsfell quite heavily upon
the

set and ground over which it traveled. The males put upon themsdlves
skinsto

ward off the wetness, and to the outrage of my warriors and mysdif,
they

inssted that we do the same. To say that the tears of Midawerea
blessng, one

which boded well in next battle for her who bathed in them, did nothing
to sway

the intentions of the males. Firmly we refused such coverings, for even
Fayan

stood with us on the matter, and gladly did we stand upon the mud,
goryingin

the wetness, yet were we savagely seized and tied, then thrust within
the hated

coverings. Struggle availed naught, for the malesweretruly set, and so
didthe

journey go, throughout thefall of the tears. One benefit did, however,
accrue,

or so Cerdt fdt. A male who accompanied the city femalesrode to
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Cerdt, and

informed him that the rain wastruly ablessing, for it and it done had
kept

his femae and others from attempting to adopt the Midanna manner of
dress. So

incensed wasthismaein hisanger toward me, that | could only laugh.
My

wrists bound tightly at my back, the smell and fed of the covering
sckening

me, | laughed at the upset of the mde, at hisfury at the attempted
escape of

hisfemae. Cerdt quickly clapped his hand to my mouth, saying that the
rans

hed addled my witsin some manner, and most fervently did themale
agree before

he turned and rode to his original position. Most wroth was Cerat with
mefor

my laughter, and most sharply did the leather of hisanger sting, but he
could

not lessen my amusement.

Threefull feyd did the tears of Midafal, soaking al it touched. Unlike
the

welcome rains of our home, this wetness brought a chill upon the winds
which

whipped it about, forcing the kand to plod unhappily againgt it. The
trees bent

and moaned, little was heard or seen of the children of thewild, and no
fires

were then built. The meat which we ate was at long last acceptable,
bloody and

raw rather than burned to |eather, yet had the excess, already cooked
mest, been

taken for the city folk. They, it was said, were unable to eat raw medt,
and

none save the hunters of the set, my warriors and myself, and the three
maes
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who traveled with us, ateit.

Upon the fourth fey bright light at last returned, and we and the children
of

the wild stretched in pleasure. Not again would the hated skins cover
us, and no

longer wasit necessary that we be bound. Although the air of thelight
now held

achill which only the darkness had heretofore had, my warriorsand |
were

pleased to be free once more. Thefey passed easily, the kand didiking
themud

of theroad, yet preferring it to the blasts of therain.

The set had halted to make camp, and we stood awaiting the
completion of our

tents, when the sounds of a disturbance reached us from the area of the
conveyance which carried the city femades. Filled with curiosity, we,
adong with

others, gpproached the area, and the sight which greeted us caused a
groanin

Cerdlt, and chucklesin Nidisar and Telion. My warriorsand | were
amused, for

the city femaes, to the fury of their males, had adtered their coverings so
that they now werelittle longer than clan coverings, and obvioudy
meant to

remove the tops of the coverings aswell. Red-faced, the males shouted
at them,

yet the femaes, though taken a bit with nervousness, sood firmin ther
resolve.

"Now see what you have done," muttered Cerdt to me, as my warriors
and | stood

watching with interest. Even the mae daves had ceased in their labors
to

laugh, and the guards did not begat them, for the guards laughed as well.
"Thedoingisnot ming" said | quitefirmly. " Should they take spear in
hand,

and enter the woods to hunt, would the doing be yours merely because
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youarea
hunter?'

"Thepoint isnot the same!" replied Cerat with equd firmness. "Take
yoursdlf

to them, and see that they cease their foolishness!™

| began to inform him that never would | attempt to o order thelife of
another, when the hordes of darknessfell upon us. From the trees
about the camp

they came, too swift to number, males upon kand, their swords
swinging. Screams

and shouts of terror erupted from the city folk, cursesfrom the guards
who had

not taken their posts, and abruptly shortened wailings from those armed
maes

who were struck dead without chance for defense.

"Brigands!" shouted amale, he who was called caravan magter.
"Defend the

caravan!”

Those who were able freed their blades, and my warriorsand | found
oursalves

elbowed aside by Ceralt, Telion and Nidisar, who quickly stepped to
do battle.

Many were the males about us, and never shall Hosta stand about
when thereis

blood to be spilled, therefore we made our way to those who no longer
needed the

blades they wore. The females, frightened to screaming, had been
returned to

their conveyance, and male daves crawled benesth the conveyancesin
an attempt

to save their miserablelives. My fist closed about the hilt of asword,
and

once again did Jaav, war leader of the Hosta of the Midanna, glory in
theworld

about her.

Quickly I turned to the battle, and just as quickly threw mysdlf to the
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ground

and rolled, thereby avoiding the dashing attack of one of the mounted
maes.

His kan thudded by, carrying him past, and | legped to my feet again to
rgoin

my warriors. Many of the attacking males had abandoned their kand,
perhaps

wisdly, for they seemed not well used to battle from the back of a
mount. They

fought their way across the now littered ground, and high did the battle
lust

blaze within me. With the battle cry of the Hogta full upon my lips,
echoed by

my warriors, we charged to the midst of the attackers, and caused our
bladesto

ang. To left and right did we lay about us, our edges taking arms and
eyesand

heads, and blood aplenty. Cries of anguish arose from the maleswe
faced, and

much fear wastherein their eyes, however Hosta never give quarter in
battle.

On and on we pressed, barely seeing that the males of the camp had
falen back,

for the pleasure of battle-glory had too long been denied us.

Three maes were then before me, desperation in their stance and
manner. Surey

they wished their blades to drink my blood, yet wasit | who charged
with full

eagerness, well upon them, my sword cutting toward them. Theonein
the center

backed with a cry, hisblade held before him to ward off attack, and
swiftly |

dashed that onein the neck before his sword could cover his
unprotected side.

The onewho had backed away moaned in anguish, for it was his
retrest that hed
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left hisfellow open, but the time was past to repair the error. The one
onmy

right thrust toward me with an oath, thinking to spit me; however my
blade was

quickly there, turning histhrust and returning it with strength. Surprise
and

horror covered hisface as my blade went into his belly, and ascream
wastorn

from him as| aso tore my blade free. His body fell to the reddened
ground, his

life already fled, and then there was but one further male to dea with.
The one who had retrested now stood aone, his sword still held before
him.

Sowly | stepped toward him, joy upon my face, the capture croon of
the hedat in

my throat, and dowly his head moved from sdeto side, denying the
fate that

was his. He was of asze with me, yet were his shoulderswide, his
ams

stronger than mine. Had we two stood unarmed, surely he could have
bested me,

yet he had chosen awegpon that | knew full well the use of, that | had
learned

to wield with strength and sureness. My sword gripped tightly, | moved
upon him,

not to be denied my victory.

Asthe chosen prey of the hadat comes to knowledge, so, then, did this
maesee

his end before him, yet were my hopes of further battle dashed to
naught. With a

cry of terror thismae threw his sword from him, and fell upon his
knees before

meto beg for hismiserable, usdesslife. With great disgust | stood
above him,

sckened by hisgroveling and mewling, and then | raised my sword
and,


http://www.thebeatlesforever.com/processtext/

ABC Amber Text Converter Unregistered, http://www.thebesatl esforever.com/processtext/

two-handed, removed his head, so that Mida's ears need not be further
fouled by

his pleadings. Hisbody fell silent to the ground, and | turned, to seek
more of

the enemy.

Many were the dead upon the ground, and my sword dripped red from
many of them,

and now aslence of end of battle had fallen. The attackers had all been
Seen

to or madeto flee, and my warriors stood but paces from me, their
heads held

high, their blades dripping from the thoroughness of their efforts. No
others

were there to stand before us, therefore did we raise our bloody
swordsand ams

to Midas skiesas| shouted, "For your chains, Midal Accept these
worthless

malesfrom your Hostal Always shdl we spill blood to your glory!™
"Alwayd" echoed my warriorswith their ams high, and then we

turned, full

pleased, from Mida's skies. The armed males of the set stood about in
gl

groups,, their swords still grasped in their hands, their eyeswide. My
warriors

and | laughed in our pleasure, and Fayan and | took swordbelts from
those we had

bested, cleaned our swordsin Midas sweet ground, then donned belt
and sword.

No longer were we unarmed, and not again would | lose asword as
eedly asl

had. | took, too, a dagger from the one who had sought to spit me, and
placed it

inthe leg bandswhich | fill wore. The dagger snuggled in its proper
place, a

now-filled void that had too long remained unfilled.

Sowly sound returned to the camp and its people. The maes who had
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stood about

with sword in hand now cleaned and sheathed their wegpons, though
somewhat

reluctantly, and till did they glance strangdly a my warriors and myself.
The

femaes did not emerge from their conveyance, but sat clustered about
its

opening instead, their arms about one another, their faces pale and filled
with

sickness. To therear of their conveyance stood the male who had
arranged for

their journey, the sole remaining male of the Tower, and now that |
thought upon

it, I did not recal seeing his sword bared with the others. He stood with
his

hand upon the side of the conveyance, his eyes upon me, and dowly |
rased my

head and folded my arms beneath my life sgn, for heand | had
unfinished

matters between us. As our eyes met, hisbody gtiffened angrily, then
washis

hard, broad face gone from my sight, his steps carrying him away
behind the

conveyance. Then | heard the sound of laughter.

"Y ou did not acquit yoursdf badly, male" said Laridto Telion as|
turned. She

stood proudly displaying the swordbelt she had taken to replace her
own. "Witha

bit of effort," shelaughed, "you might yet earn the name of warrior."

"I have dready earned the name of warrior!" Telion snapped in
annoyance.

"Should you sometime look about you, wench, you will learn that there
are other

means of usng asword than al-out attack!"

"Hostaknow of no other means,” laughed Larid. "So have we ever
entered battle,
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and so shall we ever do. It isour meansto victory."
Telion made asound of disapproval, and then | saw Nidisar and

Cerdt, some

paces behind Telion. Nidisar looked upon aradiant Fayan, for Fayan
had cleansed

much of her shamein bettle, yet it seemed that he was not pleased for
her. She

moved toward him, joy upon her face, but he turned away from her
and strode

quickly away, without aword. Thejoy fel from Fayan like too much ail
froma

sword blade, and she seemed grieved. Stiff and proud she stood, asa
Hosta

warrior should, yet had the heart been taken from her more cruely than
withthe

dice of asword.

Cerat looked after Nidisar amoment, then dowly approached me.
"Truly isthe

war leader Jdav most skilled with asword,” he whispered. "I offer my

gpologiesfor dl things”
Then heturned and strode after Nidisar, his head somewhat down, his

pace

somewhat hurried. | did not understand why he acted so, nor did |
understand his

words, but as Telion aoruptly moved after him, another male voice
spoke.

"Y ou have seen," said the maeto the city femaleswithin the
conveyance. "You

wish to spesk asthey do, and dress asthey do. Do you also wish to do
asthey

do?'

The city females, each with ashudder, removed themsdlves from the
entranceto

the conveyance, none having spoken in answer, yet dl having,
nevertheess,

answered. The male then turned away from the conveyance, but in
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place of the

satisfaction | thought to see upon hisface, agreat sadness showed.
Larid stood

beside Fayan, and | then went to join them.

"Jalav, what ails Fayan?' Larid asked softly, her face concerned. "I
spoke to

her, but she does not hear my words."

Although Fayan stood with head high, her face, so lovely in laughter,
Seemed

sad. "Fayan hasfdt awound,” said I, my hand upon Fayan's shoulder,
"awound

which the Hosta have heretofore been blessed in avoiding. Itisnot a
wound a

warrior should be madeto fedl. Let usreturn with her to the tents.”
Larid, inslent confusion, asssted mein urging Fayan dowly forward.
Fayan

moved aswe bid her, dthough her eyes were e sewhere. Slowly we
made our way to

the tents, but Telion stepped before us at the yellow tent, barring the
way to

thered.

It would be best if she dept in the ydlow pavilion thisdarkness," said
Teion, much concern and sadness upon hisface. "Nidisar-is not well,
and he

would not disturb her deep.”

Telion'seyes met mine; | nodded. "Thewarrior Fayan is ever welcome
to sharemy

roof,” said |, and with Larid'said, helped Fayan within the yellow tent.
Fayan

sat in thefur aswe bid her, and then | turned again to Telion, who had
followed uswithin. "Cerdt will not object to her presence?' | asked
him.

Helooked sad. "Cerdt-fedsit best that he stay with Nidisar,” he said
without

inflection. "To give him ad, should herequireit. They are hunters, and
brothers. Not warriors. Larid, would you honor me by sharing my
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pavilion?'

Larid, in frowning confusion, looked toward me, and | nodded to her.
She seemed

uncertain a my decision, yet was|, once again, proven war |leader of
the Hosta

Tdion held open the tent flaps, waited for her dow, hesitant exit, then
followed behind her.

Soft yellow, in the candldight, were the tent walls, and shadowy golden
were

the pelts upon the floor. Fayan sat where she had been placed, rocking
gently to

and fro, astearsflowed silently from her eyes. | did not understand
why

Nidisar had not spoken to Fayan, and | did not understand why Ceralt
was not to

return. So many were the darknesses we had passed together, and |
searched my

words and actionsto see where | had given insult. None did | find,
though again

and again | searched, reflecting, even, that of late, | had not even
attempted

to use him, alowing him, instead, to use me. Where, then, did the insult
lie?l

did not know, for | knew nothing of the thoughts of city males, little of

the

thoughts of any mae. Then Fayan began to sob, weeping like acity
femde, yet

unlike them aswell. Deep, deep, were her sobs, twisting her body as
shelayin

the furs. With tight fists she held to the fur, giving to it the wetness of
her

body, the agony of her soul. Briefly | stood watching her torment, then
| walked

dowly to the rear of the tent, seating myself by the post that stood
there,

leaning my shoulder and face upon it. Quite late was it when the
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roasted mest

was brought, yet neither Fayan nor | were adeep.

CH 13. Ranigtard-and an enemy isfound

Fayan, Larid and |, in the company of Telion, rode a an easy pace
toward

Ranigtard. The set was nearly there, for in the distance, the walls of
Ranigtard

roseto proclaimits presence. The road had |eft the forest early that fey,
and

now we rode the gentle hillsthat surrounded the city. The kand my
warriorsand

| bestrode were those brought by the attacking males of the fey
previous, our

lawful spoils, and no longer needed by those who had been |eft for the
children

of thewild. Deep into the darkness had the daves|abored, taking the
bodiesa

distance from the campsite, and theirswas a strange labor. Deegp into
the ground

had they dug, and into the holes thereby made had they placed the
bodies of

those of the set who had fallen. The bodies were then covered again,
stones set

to mark the places, those of the set in attendance during these actions. |
wondered briefly why they did this, then dismissed it from
congderation. That

city folk honored their attackers by alowing the children of thewild to
feed

upon their bodies, yet denied the selfsame honor to those who had
been of their

set was merdly as one with the rest of their actions.

During the darkness, Fayan had returned to hersdlf, silent yet dry-eyed,
andwe

had shared the meat brought to us earlier. We had then blown the
candles out and

dept, awakening again a the appearance of Larid. The new light had
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not yet

come, yet Larid had wished to share with usathing told her by Telion.
Fayan

and | listened to her words, angrily spoken, and then we took the
leather she

had brought to us and used it aswar lesther. Nether Fayan nor myself
hed

commented on the thing told Larid by Telion, and | understood little of
it,

dthough it filled me with fury.

Nidisar, and Cerdt aswell, had been horrified at the sight of Hostain
battle.

That we fought well, and fought to day those who would chalenge us,
Seemed

most unnatura to them. The hunters had thought to see us sumble and
fdl

before maes and their swords, crying out for assistance against
superior

enemies. Cerdt had recaled the number of Hostal had led against him
and his

hunters, and had concluded that such numbers had been used for no
other reason

than that fewer Hostawould not have been able to take them. He had
not known

that such numbers had been used so that they might be taken dive, for
he knew

naught of the loss of the Crystal. Now the hunters carried the sight of
victorious Hosta before their eyes, and the sight sickened them. So
much for the

worth of any city maes.

The hunters had stood beside the red silk tent when we had emerged to
clamour

kand. The caravan master saw the weapons we wore and had had the
kand brought.

No one of the city folk had spoken to nor approached us; the females
now wore


http://www.thebeatlesforever.com/processtext/

ABC Amber Text Converter Unregistered, http://www.thebesatl esforever.com/processtext/

their coverings and hair asthey had previoudy done, and the male
daves,

wesarily working to fold the tents, had looked at us with agood dedl of
fear. My

warriors and | had removed the lesther sests of the kand, had
mounted, and then

had waited for the march to begin. Telion, when he came, had silently
removed

the collars from about my throat and Fayan's, then he waited with us,
his heed

high and proud, not ashamed of being in the company of savages.

At the meal stop, Fayan took hersdlf into the woods, to return shortly
witha

smadl polt, which she had dain with her dagger. Quickly did we skinthe
furry

animal, then we passed portions of it about among ourselves. Polt is not
as

toothsome as nilno, but was mogt satisfactory. Tdion, though he sat
with us,

was offered none, nor did he request a portion. Upon the mest of the
previous

fey did hefeed, saying nothing of our choice. Asthe march was once
moreto

begin, the hunter Cerdt took a step toward us, as though he would
speak, but we

had no interest in the words of acity mae. Briskly my warriorsand |
mounted

our kand and rode off, to be joined, once again, by Telion.

The gates of Ranistard eventudlly lay open before us. Much dikewere
these

cities of soulless ones, yet did city folk pass within the portals unhalted
by

the armed males who stood about. Our set was aso allowed entrance,
tothe

cheers of many maleswho waited just within the gates. Grinning and
eager were
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these maes, and quickly they surrounded the conveyances which held

thecity

femaes, causing them to halt. The females were then urged, with much
laughter,

from the conveyances, and the sounds of gpprova from the males
increased

considerably. The females seemed somewhat at aloss, finding
themsdvesthe

objects of such gppraisal, and Haliahad had to be forceably removed.
She stood,

her hair in disarray, not far from those who had attempted the
appearance of

warriors. Sowly did Tdion ride through the masses of maes, my
warriorsand |

following, and the males showed much approval at the sight of Hosta.
With grins

did they attempt to move toward us as they had moved toward the city
femdes

however our hands upon sword hilts hated them somewhat. Though
they ill

grinned in pleasure, they kept respectful distance. Haliahad turned
fromthe

conveyance to gaze upon me with hatred, but she of the light-gold hair
put her

hand out as we approached.

"Jdav, forgiveud" shecdled in misary. "We cannot gain dignity in the
manner

that you do! We cannot so easily take the lives of otherd™

| halted my kan. "One need not take livesto possess dignity,” |
informed her.

"Dignity depends upon sdlf, not upon others™ Then | urged my kanto
motion once

more, following the track of Telion, my warriors behind me.

Ranigtard had the look of Bdlinard, with cobbled ways and high
dwellings, yet

it seemed somehow empty. No more than a handful of davewomen
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were to be seen,

and deep was the hunger with which the ma eslooked upon us. Many
werethemaes

upon the city ways, however, their movements were dow and
ponderous, as though

they moved through memory rather than from volition. They stopped to
sareas

Telion led usfrom the gates, and though none attempted to approach, a
dirring

flashed through them, restoring, somewhat, a semblance of life. | knew
not what

alled these city maes, nor did | care. | gazed upon the dwellings about
uswith

loathing, and thought only upon the location of the Crydals.

Through the city wayswe rodetill we cameto abroad way, such as
that of

Bdlinard, and indeed could adwelling of unreasonable size be seen a
theend

of it. Overlarge dwellings stood to either sde of thisway, so asin
Bdlinard, and aso did these dwellings possess maesin leather and
metd

before them. Tdion, without hesitation, rode toward the immense
dwdling, and |

didiked the thought of his destination. Aswe drew nearer, | recalled
thet

other immense dwelling, and therefore dowed my kan. Telion, in
glancing back,

saw that he was closdly followed no longer, and he dowed hiskan as
well.

"Jdav, thereis naught to fear,” said he, moving but dowly forward.
"Thisis

not Bellinard, and you shdl not be treeted here as you were there. For
thisyou

have my word."

"Theword of acity mae carriessmal weight,” | said. "'l prefer to camp
inthe


http://www.thebeatlesforever.com/processtext/

ABC Amber Text Converter Unregistered, http://www.thebesatl esforever.com/processtext/

open.”

"Y ou cannot!" replied Telion in anger. "Too easlly, then, might you be-"
His

words broke off, seemingly in vexation. "The men of Ranistard have
been deprived

of women for too long," he said. "Should you and these othersremain
inthe

open, the men will find themsel ves unable to control their desires. Many
will go

down before your blades, yet will you and Fayan and Larid eventudly
be taken.

Do you wish to be used by haf acity of desperate men? Take my
word asa

warrior that no harm shal come to you should you accompany me!™
My warriors only awaited the word of their war leader. Had | been
done, my

decision would have been different, but | was not done. Again | looked
upon

Tdion, and said, "We shdl accompany you."

Telion nodded, with relief, | thought, then he continued on, leading usto
the

immense dweling. There we dismounted, tying our kand, as Teiontied
his, to

therail beside the steps. Closaly were we studied by themaesin
leather and

meta who stood about the entrance; however, the path to theinterior
was|eft

unblocked, and we entered within behind Telion.

"Thisway," sad Tdion, and warily we again followed. The cloth upon
thefloor

was asfine asfur, adeep blue cloth, pleasing to the eye beside the
wadlsof

pink stone. Silks of asmilar blue hung upon the stone of the walls,
torches

sood tal in large, slver sconces, and many platforms of various Szes
and


http://www.thebeatlesforever.com/processtext/

ABC Amber Text Converter Unregistered, http://www.thebesatl esforever.com/processtext/

shapes were to be seen standing upon the blue cloth. Many males
moved about, dl

Seeming curious as to our presence, and anumber of femaleswereto
be seen as

well. Thesefemdeswere clad in blue silk like that upon thewalls, and
dl

wore metd collars about their throats. Telion, seeing my gaze, smiled
fantly.

"The soleremaining femae davesin Ranigtard,” said he, nodding
toward the

females. "Their presenceis essentid, for the Palace of the High Seat
must be

looked after, and the Guard of the High Seat must be seen to. Their lot
ishard,

yet with so few femaes about thereisno help for it. | shdl find rooms
for

you, then | shall see about abath for me. Never have | felt soin need
of one."

"Thereisagtream or river close by?' Larid asked him. "I saw naught of
itas

we gpproached.”

Tdion hated abruptly, then laughed. "No, little flame," said he quite
oftly.

"Thereisno river or stream. Y ou may bathe within your room, and this,
too,

shall | seeto. Itispast timefor you to learn theways of civilization.”

He then touched Larid's face briefly, and again led the way, thistimeto
a

wide, very high set of pink stone steps, which be began to climb. Larid
shrugged, as though to say, what may one think of the actions of city
maes?l,

too, had little hope of understanding, and we followed without
comment.

The end of the steps revealed along, clothed area down which Telion
strode.
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Doorsthere wereto either side, doors of intricately carved wood, and
candles

within boxes hung upon the silk-covered wadlls, illuminating the area
quitewdll.

To the center of the areawas alow platform, about which knelt four
collared

femaesinbluesilk. Tothese femdesdid Telion stride, and quickly they
bent

low before him.

"I wish three roomsfor my companions,” said Telion. "They areto be
made as

comfortable as possible, and baths are to be drawn for them. Seetoiit.”
"Yes, master,” said one of the femaes, who then sprang to her feet and
clapped

her hands. The other three rose and ran to doors on the right, each past
another, and held these doors wide. She who stood beside Telion
seemed dartled

a sght of my warriors and mysdf.

"The daves shdl fetch whatever you require,” Tdionsadto us. "l shal
return for you when it istime to take amea, and you may rest
yoursavestill

then."

With asmile he left usthen, walking quickly back aswe had come. |
did not

carefor thefed of the dwelling, so close about us, no windowsin view,
yet

wastherelittle to be done just then. Comefull darkness, with dl inthe
city

adeep, the maleswho stood before the gates would be persuaded to
open them,

and then would the full numbers of the Hosta enter, to question as many
asned

be to find the location of the Crystals, and those who had stolen and
dan. Not

much longer would we have to bear the strangling closeness of the city.
"Please to enter, Mistress" said the davewoman to me, gesturing
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toward an

opened door. | nodded to my warriorsto take the others, then |
walked to the

door which wasto be mine. The small davewoman shrank back abit in
fear,

thinking, perhaps, that | would devour her as| passed. Little patience
hed |

left with daves, however | ignored her fear and her presence and
looked about

at the room which had been offered me.

Large and high, it possessed four windows which stood from floor to
roof, hung

with g1k, of aninner, sheer white, and an outer heavy red, held in place
by

metd. Silk of apale pink covered thewalls, a degp soft cloth of red,
pink and

white covered the floor; large candles hung in white sconces about the
wdls,

and to theright there was alarge unlit fireplace with wood laid in. To
the

|eft stood a strange-seeming platform raised from the floor to perhaps
the

height of my knee, and then, by four poles, of carved wood aone, it
reached

toward theroof. Eadily wasit the width of three warriorssde by side, a
length longer by more than a head than my own height, and the poles
which

reached to the roof bore a contrivance of metal and cloth, also of pink,
red,

and white, which stretched fully aslong and as wide asthe lower
portion. Silks

and clothsin various shades of pink and red covered the lower portion,
and

large, suffed squares of white silk were strewn about upon it. To the
|eft of

this odd platform, nearer to the corner where the walls met, stood a
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gmdl,

flat-topped platform which boretiny pots, large combs and brushes,
and awide

polished square which repesated whatever it saw, much asacam run of
water

does, though clearer. To theright of the odd platform was ahigh,
Sectioned

contrivance of white silk, which hid what sood behind it from view,
andtothis

contrivance did the smd| door dave scurry. Easily wasthe thing moved
adde,

and behind it stood alarge, round, stone-pot, it might perhaps be
cdled. It

gtood to my thighs from the floor, was nearly the width of my body
height, and

was of the pink stone of the walls. Once having revedled thislarge pot,
the

dave again scurried, thistime from the room.

Curious, | walked across the cloth, passing two small, Keeper-like
seatswhich

stood near to the fireplace, and paused before the windows to see
what might be

seen from them. | saw males, in leather and metd, walking about upon
the ground

below. It was clear that they stood guard about the immense dwelling,
and that

thelarge, stone dwelling directly before my eyeswas the object of their
attention. There, too, were leather and meta clad males, yet fewer in
number,

and lightly did my left hand rest upon my sword hilt. Perhgpsthere
would bethe

pleasure of battle to be joined that fey, before the entrance of my
warriors. It

would passthe time most pleasantly.

Soon the smdl dave-femd e returned, in the company of two others. |
turned
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from the window to see them bearing three large, wooden pots, which
they carried

to the very large stone pot. The wooden pots, filled with water, were
emptied

into that of stone, then did the femaes again hurry from theroom. Ina
hand of

reckid they returned, again bearing full wooden pots, and again were
they added

to that which had been put within the sone pot. All three females then
scurried

forth once more, yet she who had held my door returned immediately,
bearing a

thick fold of cloth, and quickly did she close the door diding abar
acrossto

disdlow its swing, then turned to me.

"Your bath is prepared, Mistress," said she, her head and voice low.
"Would you

now careto enter it?'

At last seeing the point to the thing, | strode to the large stone pot and
looked within. Indeed, agoodly amount of water had been placed
therein, yet |

laughed. Only city folk would prefer to bathe within wallsin a pot
rather than

taste of Mida's sweet streams and rivers. How was one to swim and
diveinsucha

pot?

"| shall usethewater,” | said to the femae as| began to remove my
swordbelt.

"l am Jdav."

"Yes, Midress," said she, with eyes down and head low. "l amto assst
you."

"Jalav needs no assstance,” said |, placing my sword within easy reach
of the

pot, then removing my dagger and leg bands. "Why do you stand so,
gil?Think

you Jalav shdl find reason to attack?"


http://www.thebeatlesforever.com/processtext/

ABC Amber Text Converter Unregistered, http://www.thebesatl esforever.com/processtext/

"Oh, no, Migtress" she said, fearfully. "It ismerely that | have never
Sseen

such awoman asyou! Had | been such awoman, never would | have
fdlendave”

"Tofdl dave may happento any,” | said. "To remain daveisyet
another

metter."

| turned to step within the stone pot, finding the water of an unexpected
warmth. How frail these city folk were, to heat their washing weter, and
not

heat their drink! Firmly, | lowered mysdif, to seethat the female had

stepped

closer.

"May | not aid you?' she asked, seeming most anxiousto do so. "l
would find it

an honor rather than aduty.”

| shook my head. "I requireno aid,” | informed her, seeing her
disgppointment.

"l shdl not belong, for | didikethefed of thiswater. It does not
refresh

aswould unhested water."

Wordlesdy did she sink to her knees, head down, obedient to my
word. Obedient,

too, were the Hosta to the word of Jalav, yet was the obedience of
another

order. Never would the Hosta bend their knees, not even to their war
leader. For

such an act would Mida cast them out. Thoughtfully, | lowered mysdlf
into the

v_vater, my hand reaching abit of it to my throat and neck. Easily did my
Err%e{r?e chafe marks of the collar which the hunter had thought so well
(r?:disl should be placed within collars to know themselvesthefed of it,
E:T)enstant awareness of it, the inability to rip it from one's flesh. Should
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they

be unable to swalow easily because of it tear their fingers upon its
unyidding

metal, then perhaps they may be lesswilling to place it upon others.
Suchisa

lesson sorely needed by certain males.

| brought the wetnessto dl of me by briefly submerging benesath the
water, then

did I rise and step from the pot. The water fell from me asit waswont
todoin

the foredts, yet was this unacceptableto city folk. The collared femae
rose

also and hurried to me, the thick fold of cloth now opened to alarge
quare,

and the drippings were caught within the cloth, and taken from me by
itstouch.

S0, too, was my hair done, much to my annoyance, though protest was
not worth

the effort. | did, however, laugh most heartily when thefemale
produced from

beneath the low platform of the reflecting square, adavewoman
covering of

ydlow slk. Tothink that the war leader of the Hostawould don the
color of

the Helda was most amusing, more so even than the thought of the
covering

itself. With chuckles| replaced my own clan colors, then leg bands,
dagger and

swordbelt. The small female, once again seeming frightened, bent quite
low tome

then removed hersdlf, an action which did not digplease me. With comb
fromthe

small platform | seated mysalf upon the cloth, and saw to my hair, then
I

waited. To her hunters, has Mida taught much patience.

Darkness was very near when Telion entered the room. He looked


http://www.thebeatlesforever.com/processtext/

ABC Amber Text Converter Unregistered, http://www.thebesatl esforever.com/processtext/

about in the

gloom, saw mewhere | lay upon the cloth, then shook his head. "For
what reason

arethe candles unlit?' he asked as | roseto my feet. "And for what
reason do

you choose the carpet over the bed?’

"The candlesare unlit,” said |, "for the smple reason that | have no
flamemaker. | do not know the meaning of ‘carpet’ nor 'bed”

Teion again shook hishead. "Ah, Jdav, you are most difficult,” said he.
"A

carpet iswhat you stand upon, abed iswhat one segps upon. Y onder
isabed.”

His hand waved toward the large, odd platform, and | frowned. One
wasto deep

raised up so high above the ground? One might as soon deep upon the
back of

gando or kan. "Also," said Telion, "aflamemaker may have been had
fromthe

daves. You had only to send onefor it."

"l didike daves," said I, walking to where he stood, "and therefore
would have

aslittle to do with them as possible. Are we now to feed?'

"Eat," said he, holding the door wide, "and yes, we are now to eat. Let
usfetch

Fayan and Larid.”

He then led the way to the area beyond the room, past the daves who
kndtin

the candle glow, to the next door from mine. A push upon it took him
within, yet

did he stop abruptly with alow exclamation. | stepped beside him so
that I,

too, might see, yet naught was there to so sartle him. In theroom, like
mine

savefor the colors of yelow, gold and white, stood Fayan and Larid,
the

candles having here been lit. My warriors had turned at the sound of
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Tdion's

entrance. It was clear, from the dagger in Fayan's hand, and the
position of

Larid's dagger, that they had been casting at the tall, carved post of the
odd

platform. Larid's dagger stood straight from the center of the narrow
post, and

| had not seen how excellent atarget it made. Should one wish to strike
the

post a al, one's cast must be truly accurate, yet wasthis of no concern
to

Tdion.

"What do you do here?" he demanded of my warriors, his hand ill
upon the door.

"Do you think yoursalvesin atavern or the forest?"

"There was nothing else to do to passthetime." Larid shrugged, then
retrieved

her dagger. "A pity," said she, her back to us, "that all may not cast at
0

excdlent amark. Perhaps the eye of those of the citieswould improve
somewhat."

As her hand raised toward her dagger, another dagger struck the post
above hers,

quivering in thethick wood. | had seen Telion's hand move, and with
Larids

laughter did my own amusement grow, for she had sought to lurehimto
the mark,

not having missed the disgpprovd in histone. At Larid's laughter did
Tdion

know himsdlf gulled, and surprisingly, helaughed aswell.

"Larid, you areanimp of Sigurr,” said thismalewho wasawarrior.
"The mark

isindeed worth reaching, but you should not have tempted me so. Such
actions

areimproper within the Palace of the High Seat. Come now, for food
awaitsus."
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Larid fetched both her dagger and Telion's, and returned the male's
withagrin.

That she now approved of the large, red-gold haired male could easily
be seen,

and | looked toward Fayan with asmile for the change, yet Fayan
woreno Smilar

smile. Her dagger had been returned to its leg bands, and most distant
didshe

seem as she gpproached us, much like awarrior who bears her
woundsin slence.

Tdlion glanced upon her and logt his amusement, then did he silently

lead the

way from the room. There wasllittle to be said to Fayan the warrior,
and that

little must come from Midahersdf. As| walked beside Fayan, | knew
again how

small wastheworth of acity mae.

We descended the steps from the area of our rooms, and then were led
aganto

the left, across the blue cloth-called carpet-toward large doors set side
by

Sde. Before these doors stood malesin legther and metal, who stood
addewith

faint grins so that we might pass. Large were these males, and
attractive, and

Larid looked upon them, then glanced toward me with agrin of her
own. Much

pleasure would my warriors find after recovery of the Crystas, though
none of

the males would be taken with us when we departed. City maleswere
best |eft

wherefound.

The large doors, pushed open by Telion, showed aroom fully twice the
gzeof

that in which | had waited. Torchesaong thewadlslit theroom, and in
its
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center was alarge platform, in asquare, with many Keeper's seats

placed about.

At one side, seeming far too few in number for so large aroom, stood
three

males, tall and well made, dl in leather and metd, the leather and cloth
of

the one in the center turned to the blue of thewall silks and floor
coverings.

Dark of hair and eye was he of the blue leather, with hair of alength
with

Telion's, and agrin showed upon hisface as he saw my warriors and
mysdf. The

other males, too, seemed pleased, and he of the blue leather nodded
and grinned

as Tdion approached him.

"l must send you forth more often, Telion,” thismale said with
amusement. "Had

I known of your fondnessfor returning with mementoes, | should have
sent you

much sooner."

"The acquidtion of mementoes such asthese are much easier than their
keeping."

Telion laughed, pausing before the blue-clad male to bow somewhat.
"Thereis

little that | may report, Galiose, for so long an absence.”

"For now, it isenough that my brother warrior hasreturned,” said the
mde

Gdiose, placing hishand upon Tdion's shoulder. "That you came from
Lodistard

for the sole purpose of aiding me places me gladly in your debt. |
would not

have upon my hands the blood of one beside whom | have fought.
Though | now be

High Seat in Ranigtard, | have not forgotten the life of awarrior in
Lodigtard." "It wasfor asmilar reason that | came.” Telion placed his
own
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hand upon the shoulder of Gdliose. "As often asmy life remained mine
through

your efforts, how could | do otherwise? As Ranistard is now yours, So
isit

mine"

"And ever shdl you bewelcome," said Galiose warmly. "Now, brother,
youmay

introduce these toothsome wenches, then we shdll al take seat and
dine”

Telion turned to my warriors and mysdlf and gestured toward me.
"Gdiox" sad

hewith agrin, "I would have you know Jaav, war leader of the Hosta
of the

Midanna, and her warriors, Fayan and Larid, three wenches of
extraordinary

ability."

"Warriors?' said the maein blueleather, with asmile. "l seethey bear
ams,

yet-warriors?"

"We are not warriors such as males are wont to speak of," said Larid.
"Weknow

the proper method of wielding asword.”

Gdiosethrew back hishead in laughter, joined by the two maleswho
stood

beside him. 1, too, laughed, and even Fayan smiled; however Telion
found little

amusement in the point which he and Larid had contested. He grimaced
sourly and

Larid laughed.

Galiose of the blue leather continued to chuckle as he motioned toward
thelarge

square. "Let usnow seat oursaves," said themale, "for | fed | have
been well

put in my place. The food has been prepared, and awaits only our
convenience.

Gdiosetook the seat at the center of the square Side, indicating with a
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Spp|

bow that | wasto take the sedt to hisright. | did not care overmuch for
its

appearance, but such odd seating was clearly custom. Aswe partook
of the

provender in the dwelling of Gdliose, little wasthereto be done, 0|
walked

to the seat and lowered mysdlf, finding difficulty in the placement of my
sword.

Then did agap in the seet to the left accommodate me. Telion seated
himsdf

beside me, Larid to hisright, then thefirgt of the other two males, then
Fayan, then thelast of the maes. All sat to theright of Galiose, and this,
too, seemed the custom.

Immediately daves appeared bearing tall, metd pots which were then
filled with

renth. | welcomed the mild drink, and it easily flowed down my throat.
Gdios,

who had been studying me most carefully, sipped at his own pot and
grinned.

"I am pleased to see the renth has your approvad,” said he, motioning to
adave

that my pot wasto berefilled. "I should, however, caution you that the
beverage is somewhat potent. Pleasant though the thought may be, |
cannot be

dlent on the matter.”

Hislarge, dark eyes, amused, looked at me asthough | were city
davewoman,

therefore | shrugged and broke custom. "Renth,” said | most pointedly,
"hasless

potency even than unbrewed daru, which isfit only for maes. You
need have no

fear.”

Instead of showing anger at the disparagement of his provender,
Galiose laughed.

"| see you each have tongues as sharp as blades,” he said. "'l do not
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believel

have ever heard spesk of daru.”

Telion leaned toward Galiose. "daru isfit for awarrior's pdate,” sad
he,

quite innocently, then added, "Unadded to, that is."

Thedrynessin histone brought forth laughter from Larid and mysdif,
and most

quizzicaly did Gaioselook upon Tdion, but there was no further
opportunity

for discussion. Many daves entered bearing food; one would have
thought aclan

wasto befed. Mest there was, of four varieties, roots and berries,
both

swvimming in drippings and unadorned, baked whest both light and
dark, fruit from

the trees, birds from the skies, fish from therivers. Confections were
thereas

wdll, of asweetnessto tempt a child and sicken awarrior grown, and
al manner

of flat, metal boards, square with edges dightly raised, upon which the
provender was to be placed. Much confusion was there with daves
moving abot,

males hel ping themselves, and the like, therefore it was a moment
before Galiose

looked up to see the leather and metd clad male who stood before the
far Sde

of the square, one who had earlier stood without the room.

"Yes, Captain,” Gdiose said, nodding toward the male.

"Blessed one, there are those without who would speak with the
warrior Tdion,"

sad themae dtiffly. "They indst that their presenceisno intrusion, and
refuseto await med'send. Shall | seeto their arrest”?”

Gdiose looked toward Telion, who smiled faintly. " Allow them entry,”
sad

Gdliose, and the male bowed and returned to the door.

Scarcely had the door been pushed to opening, when Ceralt and
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Nidisar strode

through, angrily. Nidisar's eyes were drawn to Fayan, while Cerdlt,
witha

strange glance for me, looked directly at Telion.

"l see" said Cerdt to Telion, "that you do, indeed, have acquaintances
inthe

Pdace of the High Seat! | would know what isto be done about my
hunterd™

"Little at the moment,” said Telion, choosing asmal fruit. "Perhapsthe
High

Seat may be persuaded to extend his hospitality to two impatient
vistorsfrom

Bdlinard."

"Thereissufficient for two others,” agreed Galiose most judicioudy,
ingpecting the hunters coally. " Seat yoursaves there, men, and join our
repast.”

Cerdt wastruly angered, but appeared unwilling to insult Galiose. "We
thank

you for your generosity,” he replied in achoked voice, adding abow,
then he

angrily sat a the square, directly acrossfrom our position. After abrief
hesitation, Nidisar, too, sat.

Sowly did the feeding progress, and never did the renth cease to flow.
Most

amusing wasthis Gdiose of the blue leether, and much was the laughter
he

caused to be among those to hisright. The hunters, though well served,
were not

looked upon by him, nor by any other. Once, when leaning forward for
afruit, |

glimpsed Fayan where she sat. Quite coldly did she swallow renth,
caring naught

for the gaze of Nidisar, which was still upon her, and pleased was| to
See

that. Ceralt glowered a me, yet was he to be disappointed in his
wishes. Sooner
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would | fal beneath thirsty blades than again be handed to him asitem
?rfade.

At last came atime of no further serving, the daves having al departed
‘:)? returned. Galiose, asprawl in his seat, waved toward Telion. "Now
L:)I%Ol:)ls your journey, brother," said he most comfortably. "A taleisbest
t

upon much food and renth.”

"It isatale of some fascination and many questions,” said Telion, witha
pot

of renth in hand. "Asyou bid me, | traveled in the wake of Vigtren's
man

Arrdinand hisilk, who were, ostensibly, to ride only to Bellinard to
arrange

for the dispatch of marriageable femaes. One of these did indeed halt
a

Bdlinard, yet Arrelin and the others continued on, to what destination, |
knew

not. Curioudy | followed, to the Dennin river and beyond, and there
discovered

the existence of the Midanna."

Tdion paused to drink of hisrenth, and Galiose said not aword, yet
seemed nNo

longer amused.

"The Midanna, | found,” continued Telion with asmile, "were asort of
wench |

had not before encountered. Close upon thetrail of Arrelin, soon to
know his

degtination, | was rudely taken captive and-uh-persuaded to entertain
thelr

host. When at |last released by these femaes, Arrelin had long since
departed

thearea”

Tdion paused to drink, straightening himsdlf in his seet. 'l again rode
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for

Bdlinard," sad he, bringing hiseyesto me, "for | not only hoped to
there

find Arrelin; | also hoped to find one Jdav of the Midanna, who had
briefly

spoken to me of aloss. Certain of her femaes had been dain, and that
which

had been in their keeping was taken. Certain was|| that Arrelin had
donethe

deed, a the bidding of Vistren. Oncein Bdllinard, | discovered the
whereabouts

of this Jav, and also that of Arrelin, who was soon to take caravan
withthe

brideswho had been arranged for, therefore did I, with Jdav and
others, dso

join the caravan and make for Ranistard. Aswe are now safely in
Ranistard, |

should liketo ask my first question. Jdav: what manner of thing was
taken from

you?'

Closdly did Telion ook upon me, nor was hedonein hisinterest.
Gdliose, too,

stared from beneath lowering brows, and Cerdt and Nidisar aswell.
Sowly |

sad, "Where might he called Vistren be found?'

Teion grinned, and Galiose laughed doud. " Extraordinary wenches
indeed!" said

Gdiose. "l trugt, Telion, you did your utmost to-entertain them. Hear
my words,

lovely Jdav. ThisVigrenismy enemy, for hewould be High Seat in my
steed,

though heis only cousin to my family. He now prepares some manner
of devilment,

the knowledge of which | must have to see him undone. | give you my
word that

your possession shall be returned to you as quickly as | have settled
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with

Vigtren." He then leaned forward placed his arm upon the back of my
seat. "Now,

wench,” said he. "What manner of thing was taken?'

"The matter isonefor none save Hosta," | informed him most
courteoudy, "and

thisVigtren, too, ismarked astheirs. Best you not attempt to stand
between

s

Gdiose frowned mightily a my response. "By thefour part tail of Sgurr
the

dark!" he shouted, gtriking the platform before him with afist of
outrage. "The

wench thinksto warn me off!"

Tdion then leaned forward with half-hidden grin. "There isyet another
point

which should be mentioned, brother,” said he, somewhat apologeticaly.
"The

wench had a somewnheat larger force to begin with-gpproximately one
hundred

fighters on gando-back. They now roam the forests hereabout and
seek the

location of Ranistard so that they may enter and take the city.”
"Takethe city?' roared Galiose, enraged. "What nonsense do you
Speek, Teion?!

"I merely report their intentions.” Tdion shrugged, no whit upset. "They
adso

hold some twenty hunters of Bellinard, the men of Ceralt, there. Cerat
thought

to locate the horde before their attack on Ranistard and barter his
men's

freedom for Jdav's"

"Twenty hunters, en?' mused Galiose, no longer enraged. He leaned
away fromme

and stroked his chinin thought. "It isapoint to bear in mind,” said he. "I
ask you again, girl. What isit that Vistren thinksto use againgt me?"'
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"Itisnothingamaemay use" | sad, finishing thelast of the renth. "It
will be quickly removed from this Vigtren, dong with hislife, though the
second not as quickly asthefirs."

"Vigren now knows of their presence,” said Telion. "Three of the

hirdingsof

Arrdin, in the guise of caravan guards, attempted to force Jdav to
speak of

her purpose here. Cerdt and | appeared before too serious harm was
done, and

thereafter did | keep watch upon her, to see that no others attempted
the same.

Not again was there such an attempt upon her, for Arrelin dismissed
thethree,

and sent them on ahead of Ranigtard. | surmisetheir destination, yet
safely so,

for shortly before the last darkness was the caravan attacked by
brigands-who

seemed most intent upon reaching Jalav and her wenches. Had these
Hfsame

wenches not been most skilled warriors, surely their blood, rather than
that of

the brigands, would have flowed to the ground.”

Gdiose, gppearing thoughtful, murmured, "That Vigtren wishesther
livesmay be

eadly seen. | would know why."

"Perhaps,”" suggested Telion, "Vistren does not wish the nature of what

heholds

known. Remaining silent under such circumstances merely aids an
Againthey turned to me. "It may dso be" said |, "that thisVistren
knowshis

fate with my presence. Well might hefear the arriva of Hosta"

A sound of annoyance came from Galiose. "Y ou are a stubborn one,”
sadhe, "and

no mistaking it! Did you not hold the word of my brother, Telion, |
should be
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much tempted to-" Hiswords ceased. "Wdl, no matter,” said hewith a
wave of

his hand. "Asyou remain my guest, perhaps| shal be able to convince
you to

speak through more pleasant means. There shdl be amusement in the
trying, en?'

Again he leaned more closdy toward me, thislarge, well made mae,
and abruptly

Cerdt rose from his sest.

"I demand to know," said Cerdt quite angrily, "what isto be done
about my

hunters! | must have the wench to trade for their release!l”
Gdioselooked toward Cerdt in annoyance. ™Y ou have not the dightest
knowledge

asto their whereabouts," said he to the hunter. "How may one trade
with those

who are not present?”

"And," added Telion to Cerdt, "what isthere to cause you to believe
that your

trade will be accepted? Perhaps such is not done among the Hosta"
Lightly did I laugh then, and surely did Cerdt know the truth of Telion's
words. The hunter looked at me angrily and | laughed the harder.
"Thewenchismineg!" Cerdt shouted in rage. "Asdavedid | purchase
her, and

never have | released her! | demand that my property be returned!”
Galiose consdered these words soberly, then turned to me. "What say
youonthe

matter, JAav?' he asked. "Are you daveto thisman?

"Jdav isdavetonoliving being,” | sad, regarding Cerdt coldly. "Were
I

not guest within your dwelling, the suggestion of davery would have
been

sufficient to cause my blade to drink deep. As captive, there may be
need to

endure such words, yet | am no longer captive.”

"You hear," said Galioseto Cerdlt. "He or she who would fight for
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freedom may

not be called dave."

"Sheismine," repeated Cerdt coldly. "A fool was| to see her asaught
savea

wench with blade, for easily may a blade be kept from her reach.
When next |

have her in my possession, she shdl not escape me.”

Heglared a me, then turned and walked from the room, followed by
Nidisar, who

had not spoken since hisarriva.

"Well," mused Tdion, "Cerdt sseemsmost adamant in his stand.”
"Cedtisafoadl intruth,” | said, feding the closeness of the room
because

of therenth.

"Many men befools" said Galiose, risng from hisseet, "yet not dl have
the

wisdom to seeit in themsalves. Come, pretty Jalav. | would pursuethe
questioning of you in more comfortable surroundings.”

With agrin heled me from the room, his hand upon my arm. | cared
littlefor

what questions he would attempt, for there was a great need within me.
Slently,

| mounted the steps beside him, hismaesin leather and metal behind
us, and we

walked agood distance before arriving a an overlarge door, before
which stood

more armed maes. Those in our wake joined those at the door, all
ganding aside

sothat Gdioseand | might enter.

Two collared females knelt within the large room, which was of many
shades of

blue. Thefemaesrose quickly a sight of Galiose, and hurried to him to
assd

intheremova of hisblueleather and metd covering. A largefire
burnedin

hisfireplace, and | stood beforeit, pleased that no candles burned as
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wdll.

Many thingswas it necessary for meto do, yet my thoughts roamed
many places.

Foolish, indeed, was Jalav of the Hosta, for drinking so much of the
renth.

"Surely you may now removethat blade,” said Galiose from behind me,
and |

turned to see him with eyes upon me, in his blue cloth covering aone,

the

collared females having gone. For amoment, | was reluctant to remove
my

swordbdlt, then, dmost in anger, | threw it from me. The arms of
Gdiose

circled methen, and hislipswere hot and moist upon my body. Grest
wasmy

need, and grest was my desire, yet | found | would have fought his
strength, had

| been able. He pressed meto the cloth beneath our feet, close before
thefire,

and there did he use me. Though | struggled againgt his use, struggled
toreach

my dagger, yet were the arms of Galiose hard about me, preventing
me. Much

pleasure did the male take, and some pleasure was | given, athough the
pleasure

touched my body aone. | felt no pleasurein use by amale, no pleasure
and much

bitterness. Perhapsin such use, with bitterness, wasthe evil once
spoken of to

be found.

Long did Galiose spend in his pleasure, before he fell adegp upon the
cloth by

thefire. For amoment | lay beside him, then | rose and retrieved my
sword,

carrying it sllently out the door. No bar had Galiose placed acrossthe
door,
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for no bar was necessary. Those without had seen that none disturbed
us

Wordlesdly | passed these maesin leather and metd, and wordlesdly |
Searched

out the area of the room which had been called mine. The collared
femaesdept

upon the cloth about the small platform, and none stirred as | walked to
the

roomsof my warriors.

The room nearest mine was that of Fayan, and she sat full awake by
thefire. She

rose quickly to her feet at my beckon, and silently followed to the door
of

Larid. Larid, too, sat awake by her fire, and the shadow flames legpt

onthe

violet and lilac of her surroundings. Despite the white mixed in, the
violet

seemed the color of dried blood.

"Telion was not pleased that | chose another of the malesthis
darkness,” sad

Larid with something of a smile when Fayan and | sat oursalves before
her fire.

"His actions when angered amuse me, yet was| foolish to release him.
Thenew

male was pleasant enough, yet not so superior asthuvad as Tdlion. |
shdl have

to reclam himfor our stay here."

"Our stay hereisat anend,” | said, and Larid ceased grinning. "We
now know

wherethe Crygtdslie, therefore shal wereclaim them.” | rose again
and

walked to the window, gazing upon the structure to be seen in the near
distance.

"Thereisthe dwdling of hecaled Vidren," said | to my warriorswho
stood

close besde me. "Earlier | saw the way the males gazed upon it, asif it
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were

the dwdling of an enemy. Y ou are both to seek the warriorswhom
Gimin has sent

within these walls, and together shal you al seeto the opening of the
gates

for our hogt. | have little doubt that Gimin observed our arrivd thisfey,
and

waits even now for the opening of the gates."

"Larid may easly seeto such athing, Jdav," said Fayan from beside
me. "My

placeisbeside thewar leader,” said she, "and there | shal stay.”

"No, Fayan," | denied, gently yet firmly, my hand upon her shoulder. "I
gl

see what may be seen of yon dwelling alone, for should Larid be unable
to locate

the others, your blade shdl be needed by her at the gate. First, before
al

else, must the Crystals be considered.”

She seemed pained at my words, yet she knew she must heed them.

Fayan nodded

slently, and therefore did | leave the window. The cloth benesath our
feet was

soft to step upon, and more silent ill did it cause the tread of aHosta
to

be. Like the zaran in the darkness did we move, silent and swift,
dthough there

was no need for deadliness. Before the entrance to the dwelling of
Gdliose stood

many armed males, yet did the lower area contain awindow which
stood dightly

ga. Through thiswindow my warriorsand | went, into the bushes
beforeit, and

the darkness about it. Many had seen the arriva of three Hosta, but
none noted

their departure. Through the cloaking darkness we moved from the
dwelling of
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Gadliose, and in the darkness my warriors and | parted, they to seeto
the

admittance of their Sgters, | to seeto the male who had caused shame
andpan

and loss of glory to the one who had borne me.

CH 14. The dwdling of Vistren-and ameeting with darkness

Quite chill wasthe darkness, and damp wasthe grass| lay upon. The
Entry to

Mida's Realm had not yet appeared in the skies, therefore | was unseen
by those

who stood before the dwelling of Vistren. Never before had | felt such
Icy

sharpnessto the air, never had the grass held so penetrating a
dampness. |

wished to refuse contact with it al, but that wasimpossible. Carefully |
moved

through the grass and darkness, showing no trace of my presence, for
though the

dwdling itsdlf lay bathed in torchlight, and no bushes or trees
surrounded the

area, dill did | have the darkness and the grass through which to move.
Sowly, slently, I made my way about the dwelling, seeing the positions
of dl

armed maes. Not aslarge was this dwelling asthat of Gaiose, yet was
it of

aufficient Sze to require agood number of armed maes, some of whom
stood

within the torchlight, and some of whom walked about, attempting to
search the

darkness. Without hearing and sight both are those of the cities,
therefore was

therelittle difficulty in gpproaching a darkened corner of the dwelling.
This

corner lay to theleft of thewell lighted entrance, and turning the corner
showed one adistance of perhaps thirteen paces, adl in darkness,
beforeasmal
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doorway might be reached. This doorway waslit by atorch, and was
guarded by a

snglemde. Closdly did | regard thismae from little more than two
paces from

him, yet he knew not of my presence. | waited patiently for the moment
when

those about us had attention € sawhere, then | stole up behind thismale,
with

dagger in hand, thrust up his covered head by the chin, and plunged my
point

down into his unprotected throat. No sound was made as he died, and
no sound was

made as | pulled hisbody to the shadows and there l€ft it, to guard as
well as

it had before the door.

The door was unbolted, and | was quickly within the dwelling.
Darknessfilled

theareal had entered, for torches hung unlit upon the walls, thereforel
paused to alow the dark to lighten somewhat before moving softly
from the door.

Far to my right, somewhere beyond walls, was the large entrance to the
dwdling,

and littleinterest did this entrance hold. That which | sought would not
be

found by the entrance. To the left | moved, through an archway, to a
wider,

unlit area. Farther to the left was adash of light, from which camea
murmur

of voices, and to this| went.

| eased the door open dightly to see the presence of ahand of males.
Tothe

left of the door were they grouped, before awall draped dl in blue silk,
before which stood alarge seat dso of blue silk. In the seat sat amale,
sword

and dagger about hiswaist; thin and long of leg, sharp-faced and
narrow-eyed,
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hisdark hair mottled with gray. About his neck, hanging at his chest
upon his

light blue covering was asilver chain, from which depended asilver
square, the

representation of an opened eye upon it. To theright of thismale stood
onel

knew, he of the traveling set, he who had visited the Tower. Arrelin,
hed Telion

cdled him, he who had not drawn during the attack. The two males
looked at

three who stood before them, on alower step. To right and left were
themaes

inlesther and metd, yet he in the center washeld in chain, hiswrists
tight

behind him. Familiar seemed the maein chain, though my atention was
taken by

the voice of the onein the seat.

"It wasfoolish of you to attempt resstance,”" said the maeto the
chained one.

"I required your presence, and what | requireis always brought me."
The captive stood straight in his bonds and said nothing.
"Thereisameatter of business| would discuss with you,” continued the
thin

male. "Thereisthat in the Palace of the High Seat which | would have,
in

return for which, | am prepared to pay aprice of your own setting. You
have

proven access to the Palace, therefore the task should be asimple one
for you.

What say you?"

Again the madein chains spoke not.

"Come, come!" snapped the thin male. ™Y ou may be aman of grest
wesdlth before

the new light, should you seereason! Y ou owe no dlegianceto the
High Seat!

Riches are yours, should you bring me the black-haired savage dut! It
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Is..."

A snarl came from thethroat of the captive, and he attempted to throw
himsdf

upon the thin male, but he was held in place by those maes beside him.
Ashe

continued to struggle, Arrdin laughed harshly.

"Thefool isheated by the thought of the bitch, lord Vigtren," sneered
this

Arrdin, "though thewhy of it isbeyond me. Hisailing of her during the
journey from Bellinard seemed sufficient to bore any man with the
thought of

further use”

Arrelin laughed once more and |ooked down upon the captive with
contempt, and

the captive, who, with his struggles, had reveded himself to be Ceralt,
quieted

himsalf once more and returned the gaze.

"Do not be within reach when | am released, Arrdin,” said Ceralt
coldly. "It

would give me great pleasure to see to you with my hands aone.”
Arrdin snorted, still with contempt, and Vistren waved ahand in
annoyance.

"Enough of thisfoolishness." snapped Vidren. "'l shdl havethe
she-savage,

hunter, make no mistake in that! Five hundred silver pieces may be
yoursfor the

deed, and pleased you should be to see the matter done so! Arrelin
telsmeshe

has spurned you, refusing, even, to notice your presence. Would
vengeance not be

sweet? If you wish, you may even havefull use of her thewhilel hold
her

here

"Neither five hundred nor five thousand would tempt meto bring Jaav
toyou,"

sad Cerdlt, hishead high. "Sheisworth ten of any of you, even with all
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of

your slver!"

Arrdin giffened in anger, yet Visren merdly pursed hislipsthoughtfully,
his

hand reaching up to stroke the small square of slver. "1 shdl haveto
investigate the lure of thissavage,” said Vistren. "Her power to bewitch
men

seemsgreet, and | would learn from whereit springs.” He then
regarded Ceralt

quite coldly. "I shal have you placed inacdl," said heto Cerdt, "and
See

if close confinement, no food, and beatings do aught to bring you to
reason. |

care not how | have your word upon the matter, so long as| haveit.
"Dowhat you will," said Cerdt, dmost inagrowl. "I shal not bring you
JHav."

"We shdl see" said Vidiren, and then he motioned with his hand. Those
besde

Cerdt roughly took hisarmsto force him from the room, and | moved
quickly

back in the darkness, to the archway, and through. Barely had | placed
mysdf

30, than they with Ceralt appeared, he attempting to struggle. Roughly
was he

thrust through the archway, and as roughly taken to the left, away from
me.

Again | moved toward the dash of light, where again the murmur of
voiceswasto

be heard. Behind the door were Arrelin and Vigtren, they whom | had
cometofind

and day. Most easily could | have entered then, yet no hesitation did |
fed.

Silently, | moved past the dash of light, in the wake of those who held
Cerdt.

Perhaps twenty paces directly ahead was Ceralt taken, then all three
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males

turned acorner to theright. I, too, reached the corner rapidly, intime
to see

the males enter adoorway, three paces farther dong. Torchlight spilled
out

from this doorway as the door swung, and as| reached it and eased it
opena

bit, | heard coarse laughter.

"Thetorches are bright, are they not?" asked one of the males of
Cerdt.

Indeed, the glare from the many torches of the otherwise bare room
stabbed at my

eyes, causng themtotear. In pain, | averted my gaze, and heard, to the
accompaniment of chain sound, the further laughter of themae. "The
torchesare

never extinguished,” continued the male, "and indeed are replaced as
oftenas

required. One quickly comesto beg for the soothing of darkness.”
Cerdt did not reply to the male, and softly did | move again from the
door.

Within the room would | quickly be blinded, prey for those who
chained the

hunter. When the two emerged, they would be blinded, and then they
would be

mine. | moved from the door, not quite to the corner, and there waited,
dagger

in hand, for the appearance of the males. Shortly they emerged, and
turned at

the door to grope for abar which was did across the door. Silently, |
approached from behind them, and he who stood closest wasfirst to
die, ashad

the guard without the dwelling, my dagger deep in histhroat. The
second turned

at the sound of the body'sfdl, and him | greeted with my point in his
eye, for

he it was who had laughed at the brightness of the torches. A scream
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thisone

began, yet wasit a scream which was never completed, and he, too,
didtothe

floor in death. A moment | stood, listening to the darkness, and then |
cleaned

my blade upon the second one's covering, replaced it in the leg bands,
and moved

to the door.

The bar did aside quite easily, and | partialy opened the door, so that
my

sght might accustom itself to the blaze of the torches. Asthe pain eased
a

bit, | entered, looking about. To the right of the door, chained fast by
ankles,

wrigts, and throat to the wall, stood Cerdlt, his eyes upon the door,
druggling

uselessly againgt his capture. At sght of me, he gasped in surprise, and
wide

indeed were his eyes.

"Jalav, what do you do here?' he demanded in ahiss, outraged. "Do
you not know

this Vistren seeks your capture?’

"I know," said I, @pproaching him more closgly.

"Then why do you merdly stand there?" he demanded again, moving his
wridsin

the cuffs of metal. Tight to the sone of thewal were hiswristsheld, to
either sde of his head, and close, too, was histhroat grasped by a
collar of

some width, the chain of which fel briefly to the torn front of his
covering

before rising to pass his shoulder. His ankles were enclosed in cuffs
whichaso

led to the wadll, their chains short, yet thick. "L ook you there," said
Cerdt

with an upward movement of his heed, "to the wall beside the door.
There hangs
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the key to these mishegotten giftsof Sigurr. Bring it here and release

me, and

we may both depart with haste. Vistren thought himself clever, hanging
the key

to my freedom within sight, yet out of reach. We shall see how clever
hefeds

himsdlf upon discovery of my escegpe.”

"l shdl gladly rdeaseyou,” sad |, astrange, quiet feding within me,
"yet

may not depart with you. | have mattersto settle with those males
cdled

Arrdinand Vigren."

"All may be seen to in company with the High Seat's Guard!" said
Cerdt angrily.

"| shall take you to the Palace, and return with the Guard, athing which
the

High Seat shdl be pleased to order upon learning of Vidren'sintentions
to

invede the Palace! Such athing initsdlf issufficient for Vidren'sexile.
Now, fetch the key!"

| turned and saw the bit of meta he spoke of, thin and of the length of
nmy

finger. | went to removeit from its place upon the wall, then did | return
to

stand before Ceralt. So tall and broad was the hunter, so very much

male, yet

when | looked upon him, fedlings other than of desire touched me. |
knew not

what these fedings might be, and in truth, | feared them somewnheat.
Sowly, |

gpproached and circled his chest with my arms, pressing mysdlf to his
flesh

through the torn covering, raisng my lipstoward his. Startled did his
eyes

appear asthey looked down upon me, then did he lower hishead so
that our lips
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might meet. Sweet was the touch of him, and deep did my lipsdrink,
and then

there was no longer time. With greet reluctance | released him from my
ams, and

stepped back so that | might place the bit of metal within theinside

pocket of

my covering, where once | had held bright sonesfor the soothing of
maes.

"Jalav, what do you do?" whispered Ceralt, hisvoice husky and low.
"Y oumugt

relesse mel”

| did not reply to him, for surely | knew | must not release him. He
would have

demanded that | depart with him, and no weapon could | have used to
disoute him.

His male strength would have carried me off, my obligations unseen to,
the

Crystds unrecovered. The cell would see him kept from harm, for
Vidrenwould

find no opportunity to plague him, and later, with al seen to, might he
be

released. | quickly turned to the walls, and one by one, removed most
of the

torches, plunging them briefly in alarge wooden pot of water. With this
done, |

turned to see the shock upon hisface, for surely he knew he would be
|eft.

"Jalav, do not go done!” said he, atightnessin histone. " Seek out the
others

of your Hosta, and return when you have found them! Y ou cannot face
these men

with no one besde you!"

"Midagtands dwaysbesideme," said I, then | departed, afinal glance
a

Cerdt athing | could not deny mysdlf. | paused beside the dead to
didethe
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bar upon the door, then sought the room of Arrelin and Vistren.
Almost did | reach the door before the thing occurred. Other dark
doorwaysdid |

pass on my return, and all seemed as Slent asthey had earlier been, yet
from

one, standing fully gar, came avery faint rustle. Instantly did my sword
whisper from its scabbard, its blade eager to meet the softness of flesh,

yet

was there none to be met. From behind and above me did the net fall,
like that

of the maeswho fished in the Dennin, yet heavier wasthis net, and
more

thickly made. My blade fouled as | struggled and attempted to cut
mysHf freg,

and theweight of the net hdd it firmly about me. Then did themaesin
leather

and metal appear, their swords drawn, points pressing in toward me.
Oneof these

males reached and knocked my sword from my grip, bending then, to
lift the

bottom of the net to hadtily take it. Also was my dagger taken, then
wasthe net

removed, yet not so the sword points. Close did they circle me, no whit
uncertain, and then was | ordered, by gesture, to continue as| had
been going.

Little choice had | in the matter, therefore did | continue on, ringed by
the

maesand their metal.

The doorway which | had been seeking was passed, as were others, till
we reached

alarge room, hung with yellow slk. Wide platforms and small were
there, upon a

yellow floor cloth, and severa wood and yellow-silk seats, yet none of
this

drew my eyes as did those who stood within. Arrelin and Vistren were
there, and
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another younger male aswell, yet beside the younger male stood Zalin,
shewho

waswar leader of the Silla. Large was Zalin, of asze with me,
possessed of

brown hair and mdicious brown eyes, eyes which ever sought the harm
of others.

Thered of her clan colorswas the red of blood, and she laughed most
heartily

at the sght of Fayan and Larid, who stood bound before her. Armed
wasZalin

with sword and dagger, for easily might it be seen that she slood among
friends,

yet at my appearance her laughter ceased, and rapidly did her hand
move toward

sword hilt.

"Excdlent!" exclamed Vidren, histhin face seeming most pleased &
Sght of

me. "Where was she found?'

"Within this very corridor,” replied the mae who had taken my sword.
"Had we

not found the body of the guard, lord, much mischief would she have
been ableto

seeto.”

"Kill her!" hissed Zolin, her eyesbright with hatred upon me. "Heed me,
Vidren, and have her dain thismoment! Where Jdav is, the Hostaare
not far

to befound!"

"The Hostashdl not trouble us" said Vidtren, his narrow eyes
regarding me

closdly, athin smileupon hislips. "I venture to say those two wereto
fetch

them, yet my men apprehended them before any such action was
possible. No, we

have little to fear from the Hoga."

Fayan and Larid stood silent in their leather bonds, bloodied here and
there
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from their capture, their heads bowed only alittle. Failure had they
foundin

thetask | had set them, yet would | wager that they had given good
account of

themsalves before being taken.

"Thereisever that about the Hostawhich an enemy might fear,” said |
to

Vidren, folding my arms benesth my lifesign. "Y our life shdl yet be of
a

aufficient length so that you may learn this"

"Insolent bitch!™ snarled Arrelin, hisface twisted with rage-and agood
dedl of

fear. Though the armed ma es surrounded me with drawn blades, ill
he hesitated

to approach me. Perhaps, in hismind, was a memory of the manner in
which Hosta

do battle.

"Insolent indeed,” nodded Vistren, a coldnessin histone and look. "Y et
even

insolence such as hers may be overcome with the proper handling.”
Then heturned

to the male beside Zolin to say, "Filinar, go to your brother and bring
him

here

The mde Filinar ssemed puzzled, yet hereplied, "Asyou wish, father,"
then

turned to a door within the room, and disappeared through it. Zolin
stood and

regarded me as Sillaand Hosta are wont to regard one another, and |
rested my

eyes upon her.

"I would know, Zolin," said I, "why your life sgnis still upon your
breast.”

The maes about us knew not the meaning of my words, yet Zolin
knew. Paledid

her face grow, and tightly did she grip the hilt of her sword whereiit
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rested

within its leather scabbard. Fayan and Larid raised their heads and
looked

serioudy upon her, and their solemn regard deepened Zolin's upset.
"Itisnot truel" Zolin whispered harshly. "Clearly did Filinar point out
thet

Midaintended her Crystalsto be used to the benefit of her Midannal
Many mae

davesarethe Sillato receive for their Crystal, maesfor useand
srvice

The Sllashdl be greater than the Hosta, greater than any clan of the
Midannal

We are to be blessed by Midal"

Her eyes demanded agreement from me, but | dowly shook my head.
"Thecity maes

have spoken lieswhich the Sillawished to believe," said I, with no trace
of

feding or warmth. "Had Midawished her Crystasto be given to males,
shewould

not have sent her Hostato recover them. Remove your life sign, you
who were

once of the Midanna. No entry shall Zolin'ssoul find to Midas Ream.”
The males about us laughed as males are wont to do over things of
whichthey

have no understanding, yet did Zolin stand as though struck in stone,
for

greatly did shefear | spoke the truth. Her hand crept dowly toward her
life

sgn, and then she turned from me, knowing she dared not believe my
words. Had |

spoken the truth, her soul was forever logt.

Themae Visiren had seated himsdlf not far from where he had stood,
yet his

eyes had not moved from me. Closely was | regarded, and thoughtfully,
though no

words were spoken. Arrelin stood behind the seat of Vistren, his hard
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face st

with lines of anger. Many reckid wasit left thus, and then the door
withinthe

room opened, revealing three males. One was he called Filinar,
returned from his

errand, the second was he of the traveling set, he with the features of a
gl

and afondnessfor daggers. The hand of this second was upon athird
who was-

"Jdav!" thethird cried, and ran forward to throw himsdlf to my feet.
Openly

did he weep, seemingly with joy, and well did | know thismae| had
cdled

Fideran. Hisarmscircled my legs, thrusting his body against me, and
wildy

enraged wasthe mae called Vistren.

"Fideran, for shame!" shouted Vidtren, jerking himsdf from the seet to
gand

erect. "Sheisasavage, abarbarian dut! Sheisfit only to be your dave,
not

you herd"

"I am forever endaved to her!" cried Fideran, hisback bent, his head
low. "l

love her, father, and naught may change that!"

"I wished her brought here for but one purpose!” snarled Vistren, and
then did

he strideto mein fury. "'l shal soon show you the object of your lovel™
Wildy

did hethrust Fideran aside, and then did he strike me, full force, harshly
acrossthe face. Again and again he struck, throwing me from him only
to pursue

and strike again, and eadily did the blood flow from the corner of my
mouth. To

awal was| struck and thrown, and then did Vistren whirl from me
toward a

weeping Fideran. "Therel" shouted Vistren, pointing back toward me,
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hiseyes

upon Fideran. "There cowersthe object of your love!"

Fideran raised hiseyesto me, and then did he laugh shrilly, insandly,
and

point also toward me, for Jalav did not cower away from the blows,
nor bow her

head in shame. Mida had taught her warrior that no shame wasthereto
behadin

being bested by the strength of amale, that no victory was demanded
of a

warrior then. Only with blade in hand was victory demanded of Jdav,
and no

blade wasthere in her hand. Asyet.

Again Vigren turned to me, hiseyesdisbelieving that | sood as | had
stood,

sraight and proud, yet filled with afury that would soon reach out to
him. His

eyes met mine, and flinched from what he saw there, that which had
sought him

for solong. His narrow face grew further pinched, and harshly did he
tunto

address Fideran.

"My own blood!" said he hitterly to anow standing Fideran. "Hewho
oncecdled

himsalf my son! Two sonsdid | send to win over the savages, yet did
oneonly

prove himsdlf true! The other was himself won over, and made daveto
afemde

For the sake of aglance from that femae, hefound himself willing to
leavea

priceless device of the Early Timesto molder onitssavage dtar! | say
now

that you are no son to me, Fideran! To worship at the feet of alustful,
savage,

pavilion-she, one who has been had by warrior and hunter dike, would
turnthe
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stomach of any true man!”

"That isnot truel" cried Fideran, angry now. Vistren no longer looked
upon him,

yet did he speak to the stiffened back of Vigtren. " She has not been
hed by

others, father!" cried Fideran, hishands clenched into fists. "Only | have
hed

her! Only 1"

Vigtren turned hishead to glance a Fideran in disgust. 'l seeyou area
foal,

aswel!" said Visren sngppishly. "Think you the hunter and warrior she
traveled with sought naught save asmile from her through their many
feyd of

companionship? They passed the darkness within asingle pavilion,
Fideran, and

you may be sure they each oiled her properly!"

"No!" screamed Fideran, wild inhisdenid. "Itisalie, aviciouslie! She
is

minedone, | tdl you!"

"Arrdin!" snapped Vigren, dl patience gone away. "Tdll this craven
what was

observed by you in the caravan! How that hunter carried her over his
shoulder to

seewhat all men knew she craved! Spesk of your own knowledge!"

"l shal not ligento lied" screamed Fideran even as Arrdlin sneeringly
prepared to speak. He who had been my male seemed to have lost
himsdf

completely. He stood upon the cloth of yellow, his shoulders bent, his
fids

clenched before him, his chin to his chest, his eyes shut tight. Strange
washis

behavior, for surely he knew he had not been the first male | had taken,
nor

would he reasonably bethelast. Was awar leader to deny hersdlf to
ta

maésfancy?"Sheisminedone," said Fideran, hisvoice now amuitter,
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and his

head raised s0 that he might regard me with unusua eyes. "Sheismine
done

he repeated, "and | shall seethat sheremains mineaone.”

He began to walk to me, this male who had served so long in my tent,
very dowly

did he begin to approach me. | knew the male, knew his weaknesses
well, knew

that he was wont to obey me. Still unshorn was hishair, as he had worn
itin

the Hosta home tents, and surely was he afamiliar sight.

Then from without, and dl about the dwelling, came the sound of
sudden shouts

and screams, and above all could be heard the Hosta battle cry.
Somehow had my

warriors arrived, and surely now would the blood flow in vengeance for
those

livestaken in the Tower of the Crystal! A mae burst through the door
fromthe

darkened area, amaein leather and metal, who marked his passage
with hisown

blood. His hand held anaked sword, and his eyes sought out Vistren.
"Lord, we are under attack!" gasped the male, pale and trembling.
"Femdesdl

about, oneswho fight like Sigurr'slegions! | must have every man here
to

defend the Housa!"

"Takethem!" ordered Vidtren, in anger and dismay. "Do not dlow
those savages

entrance!”

"They shdl not passl" vowed the bloody mae, and with agesture he
swept from

the room those maleswho had netted me. Little good would his vow
do; hewould

follow the othersto acertain fate. Fayan and Larid stood showing
pleasure,
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Vidiren stared in the wake of hisarmed males, and Fideran, who had
paused, now

resumed walking toward me, his hands beginning to lift from hissides,
asthough

to grasp something tightly.

| looked again upon Fideran, this male who had ever obeyed my word,
and then did

I whirl quickly, step two pacesto Vistren, and take possession of his
blade

before he knew what was about. A wordless shout did Vistren utter,
and jump away

from the point that had been his, yet thisVistren was not my immediate
concern.

First had | Fideran to consider, a Fideran no longer as| had known

him. Beware

the strength of amale, had Midataught me, do not face him with bare
hand and

expect victory. Fideran had roasted meat for me, had brewed daru for
me, had

been used many times by me, however, he was mae, and to be
consdered as such.

With deep regret did | moveto him and dide my point through his
unprotected

middle, seeing the painin hiseyes, his hands attempting to grasp my
throat.

Although I understood little of males, | was ableto seethat Fideran
wasno

longer as he had been, and that hislife must beforfeit if Midas Crysas
were
to be recovered. My point withdrawn, Fideran collapsed to the yellow

cloth, his

face twisted with greater pain than that caused by asword. His hand
rased to

me, reaching for a gentle touch, hisvoice whispered, "Jdav!" and then
didthe

find darkness claim him, taking him and his pain beyond the reach of
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the

living. | looked upon his body with sadness, and did not dedicate his
blood to

Mida, for there had been no glory in the deed, merely necessity. In his
memory |

whispered, "Midas blessings, Fideran. Perhaps we shal some fey meet
agan,”

and then | raised my eyesto seek those for whom I had come.

The room stood empty save for Fayan and Larid, il intheir bonds,
and Zdlin,

who stood before the room'sinner door, her arms folded benesth her
lifesgn.

Gently did the door yet swing, showing that the males had passed that
way, and

30, too, must Zolin be passed if one wereto follow. Hard and cold was
theface

of Zalin, hatred in her eyes.

"I am pleased, Jdav," said she, "that the attack of males upon your
traveling

s=t, which | recommended, did not take your life. | have now the
pleasure of

facing you persondly, and of sending you on by the effort of my own
blade.”

"Face me, then," | said, stepping forward, "for | have things which must
be seen

to. Midaswork has yet to be done."

With asnarl, she drew her blade and moved toward me, her eyes
ingding that

shedid Mida'swork. Asour blades rang in meeting, each warrior
attempting to

reach the other, well did | know that truth would be proven at the close
of

battle. She who stood in victory stood aso in Midas cause. Zalin
swung

lightning quick toward my heed, and not for naught was she war |eader
of the
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Silla, but I moved with the speed of the hadat in challenge, and bent
beneeth

the blow, sending my edge toward her thigh. My enemy jumped
backward from my

swing, but the point of my sword just caught her, opening aline through
which

her blood might flow. Although the wound was dight, Zolin'seyes grew
wide, for

surely had the hand of Mida not been before her as shield. Onward |

pressed,

urged further by the sight of Sillablood, and backward did Zolin
sumble, her

blade nimble through habit rather than by volition. Harder and harder |
moved

againg her, swinging mightily in hopes of cleaving her, and more and
more

difficulty did shefind in parrying my thrusts, till a last shewas ashade
too

dow in moving, and straight through her heart did my blade plunge, to
make one

less of the damned Silla. Fayan and Larid raised their voicesin salute,
and |

raised my sword and armsto Mida, and she who once was war |eader
of theSilla

fell dead to the yelow cloth, her life and soul gone away together.
Forever

lost is shewho turns her back on Midaswill.

"Jdav, rdeaseud” cdled Larid, in exultation. " The maestook to their
heds

through yonder door; and surely the Crystas lie somewhere within this
dwdling!”

"Weshdl follow themdes" said |, sriding to my warriors and cutting
the

leather which bound them. "The maeswill lead usto the Crygds, ese
shdl we

have the pleasure of questioning them upon the point. Arm yourselves,
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and come

dong."

Fayan hurriedly took Zolin's sword, Larid her dagger, and we three
wakedin

search of our enemies. Beyond the door lay anarrow area, dimly lit by
large

candles. No other doors broke the evenness of the pink stone; and little
dust

lay upon the gray stone of the floor. Farther on we walked, till acorner
was

turned and high steps were revedled. No other direction might the
maeshave

taken, therefore did we, too, mount the steps, in pursuit. Up and up we
went,

and then came an end to the steps with the appearance of asmall
space, which

lay between the pink stonewalls. A large wooden door barred further
movemert,

and atouch upon the door showed it to be held firmly in place.

"They seek to escapether fate," said Fayan, examining the door. " Shdll
we

search out another method of entry?”

Before | might even consider the matter, there came sounds from
behind us, as of

many feet mounting the steps. Quickly did we turn from the door, and
Larid made

asound of disgust.

"Do they think us penned here?' said she, taking atighter grip of the
dagger.

"Should they have gone round in some manner, they shall not be
pleased with the

results of their efforts!”

"They are merely maes, and know no better,” said |, pleased at the
thought of

further battle. | had not cleaned the blood from my sword, for | was
not yet
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donewith the spilling of it. Zolin would minglewith Arrein and Vidren
and

the othersin the most fitting manner for one's enemiesto mingle-and
whendl

was done, then might they all be cleaned from sght and memory a
once. Fayan

and | stood forward, for we two held swords, and Larid waited
impatiently behind

ustill the moment she, too, might take sword from one who had no
further use

forit.

In little more than amoment did amal€e's face appear, and Fayan, Larid
and |

laughed. Only one mae'sface wasthere, the othersin company with
him being

Gimin, Binat, Comir, and others of my Hostawarriors. The swords of
al ranred

with blood, as did the body of the male. Bound was he, and stumbling
tothe

urgings of my warriors, and most amusing wasthe redization that it had
been he

who had vowed to Vistren that no entry would be gained by the
dwdling's

attackers.

"Midashblessngs, Jdav," cdled Gimin, withawidegrin. "'l fed our god
has

nearly been reached.”

"Indeed, Gimin," said |, laughing lightly as | resheathed my blade, "and
now may

aquestion be more easily answered.” Then | turned to the male and
sad, "There

are other means of entry to thislevd, are there not?'

"No," denied the male, wearied and hurt. "There is but one entrance to
the

private area of Lord Vistren, and that before you isthe one." Hiseyes
met mine


http://www.thebeatlesforever.com/processtext/

ABC Amber Text Converter Unregistered, http://www.thebesatl esforever.com/processtext/

as he spoke these words, and no challenge appeared in them, merely

defest. It

was possiblethat helied, yet was | impatient to be on about my
business.

"Send warriors to fetch something we can use to break the door,” said
| to

Gimin. Thewarriors were dispatched, and Gimin came up to stand
beside me.

"Thedwedlingisours, war leader,” Gimin said in satisfaction. " Our
losseswere

amadl, yet few of the maleswho attempted baitle fill live. Thisonedid
we

spare S0 that he might lead usto you, but the room was empty of dl
savethe

remains of the Sillatrash. Again was the mae persuaded to guide us,
and

happily did wefind you here."
"And apleasant Sght indeed did we find you," said |, turning to look

upon her.

She had addressed me as war leader, therefore had she not as yet
decided to give

chalengefor the position. That pleased mejust then, for Hosta should
not

battle among themsalves when an enemy isat hand. "1 would know,
Gimin," sad|,

"how you arrived at this place. We found ourselves unable to send
word to you."

"That isboth smple and complex,” said Gimin, with alook of
uncertainty. "We

observed your entrance through the gates of the city, and observed,
too, that

you once more rode free, therefore did we gather by thewalls at
darkness,

feding you were sure to effect our entry. A number of hind did we wait
with no
sgn, then one of the gates began to open dowly and silently. Thinking it
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the

work of one of you, we moved forward and aided in its opening, only
tofindthe

presence of a strange appearing city davewoman. Black was her hair,
much like

yours, Jaav, yet did she seem taken with insanity at sight of us. She
screamed

and threw hersdlf about so, we found we must bind and gag her to
dlence her.

All about on the ground, and in small dwellingsto either sde of the
gate, were

there males to be found, each one taken with such deep deep that we
were unable

to waken any. The rantings of the davewoman indicated thet it had
been shewho

had done amischief to the males drink to make them so, for some
reason

believing that the action would be taken as yours, and her
disappearance, as

well. She spoke of athing called ‘writing," screaming that thiswriting
would

accuse the savage, Jalav, and the davewoman'slack of presence would
confirm

it. We understood nothing of what she said, and put gag to her with
greet

relief.”

"Midauses many tools" | observed, and laughed a bit at the thought of
it.

Haliawould not escape the maes who sought her, nor would Jalav be
accused as

she had hoped. Jalav stood behind the shield of Mida, a place entirely
unknown

toHdia

"Then were we faced with indecison,” Gimin continued. "We knew not
whereinthe

city our war leader might be, and did not wish to jeopardize her efforts
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by our

untimely arrival. Nearly did we withdraw from the gates again, yet were
we

halted by the arrival of those warriors| had earlier sent over the wall
and

into the city. The hand of them had aso observed your arrival, and had
followed

to your destination with little difficulty. At darknessthey were ableto
approach closer, and easily did they see you three emerge from the
€normous

dwelling. They watched as war leader and warriors parted, and were
about to

approach Fayan and Larid, when armed malesfell upon their sster
warriors. Too

brief wasthe battle to alow them to join, and though two maleswere
left

behind inthe dirt, Fayan and Larid were quickly taken to the dwelling
where

Jalav had gone. In haste did the warriors decide to fetch the rest of the
Hoda,

and most surprised were they to find that there was no need to do
battlewith

the maes of the gate. We stood aready within, and rapidly, then, did
we make

our way here. Upon arrival we attacked, taking the males by surprise,
and making

the dwelling ours. The rest you know."

"Indeed,” said I, nodding in pleasure at the doings of Mida. Her aid
was ever

there when her Hosta truly needed it, and now was | sure that victory
would be

ours. Three warriors mounted the steps bearing asmal but sturdy metal
platform, and we by the door withdrew so that they might swing the
platform a

the door. Again and again did they swing, and the door, though well
made, began
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to crack beneath the determined assault. Quite a dent had been made
in the door,

when aHostawarrior hurried up the stepsto Gimin and me.

"Y our pardon, Jdav," she said with anod for Gimin. "Thereare maes
without

the dwelling who approached openly, saying they had no wish to do
battlewith

us. They ask to be brought before Jdav, saying they are friendsto
Hosta. One

of the malesis he who was |ast taken to our home tents, that
bright-haired

shuvad.”

For amoment | considered these tidings, then | made my decision.
"Havethem

brought here," | ordered my warrior, "and then see that those on guard
arefully

dert againg surprise attack. They may think to distract uswith their
presence, while their host moves secretly against us.”

"l hear, Jdav," acknowledged my warrior, and then she retraced her
geps Gimin

and | glanced at one another, wondering at the ends the males hoped to
achieve,

yet neither of us spoke. In asilence broken only by the thud of the
platform

againg the door did we wait, and shortly were the males brought
before us.

Telion and Galiose appeared first, ahand of Galiose's males behind
them, and

somewhat annoyed did Telion and Galiose seem. Not so the hand of
males, though,

for they examined my warriors who surrounded them with large grins of
appreciation, much like the approva that my warriors showed. Briskly
didthey

mount the stepsto our level, aknowing glance for the efforts at the
door.

Gdiose shook hishead at dl about him, and then he looked upon
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Tdion."So

they roam the forests hereabout seeking us, do they?' he asked of the
warrior

beside him. "It appears that their roaming has been quite successful,
andthe

difficulty inlocating ussmdl."

"It isbeyond my underganding,” said Telion, upset. "We were definitely
informed that the Hosta knew naught of the location of Ranistard, and
that they

must search for it! How ther search was s0 easly culminated, | have
no-"

Abruptly he ceased his speech, for Gimin and | wore broad grins.
Tdion frowned,

and his gaze darted to Larid where she sood above us. Lightly laughing
was

Larid, and she closed one eye to Telion before turning again to watch
the

progress upon the door. Telion wasthen filled with rage, yet little was
there

for him to do. He had been gulled by Larid, and Hosta warriors now
stood within

the gates of hiscity.

"Werel you," said Galiose dryly to Telion, "1 would make hastein
reparing my

sources of information. They leave quite alot to be desired.” Then he
turned to

me. "That you and your wenches stand armed within my city, lovely
Jdav, | am

prepared to forgive," said hewith abit of agrin. "I shal not, however,
as

easily forgive your continuing with that which my Guardsmen should see
to.

Withdraw your forces and alow my men entry, and the object you
seek shdll be

returned to you when Vidren lies chained in my dungeons.”
"Vidrenisdestined for Midaschains," said I, looking down upon him,
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"and the

Hostathemsalves shdl recover what istheirs.

"Y ou damned, stubborn femalel” Galiose growled angrily. "'l atempted
reason, Now

| shall achieve with forcel Prepare your wenches for further battle,
woman, for

| shdl returnto giveit them!”

Stiffly did he turn and prepare to descend; then, a gesture from me
caused my

warriorsto draw their blades, preventing this. The grinsthey showed
left no

doubt asto their eagerness, and Galiose whirled angrily to me again.
"What meansthid" he demanded in fury. "We were granted safe

conduct!"

"And such have you had,”" | informed him. " Should you wish to continue
in safety,

you shal stand quietly where you are, and offer no difficulty. My
warriors care

not which malesfd| before them.”

Truly great wasthe anger of Galiose, yet therewaslittle that he, too,
might

do. He and Telion stood surlily beside one another, and their hand of
maesaso

appeared to have lost their amusement. | turned from them to seethe
progress

upon the door, and discovered that it would soon be opened. Gimin,
too, turned

with me, and | was minded to ask her athing.

"I takeit," said |, "that the two captives of the forest were properly sent
to

Mida? Their journey, | hope, was not too swiftly over?

"Their journey was long and filled with endless pain,” replied Gimin,
withgrim

satisfaction. " regret you chose not to accompany Binat, Jaav, for
much

pleasure would the sight have given you. Too late did we discover the
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dgnof a

third who had been with them, yet somewhat behind because of
difficulty with his

kan. Thethird escaped usthen, yet he shdl not escape again, should he
be

found here”

"Heishere" said |, recdling his presence in the lower room. "Heisone
with

thelook of agirl, and none shal touch him savel. Itishe, | believe,
who

cariesthelife sgn of shewho bore me, and it shall be | who sendshim
to

Midas chains"

"One may safely assume that they have been in constant
communicaion,” sad

Gdioseto Tdion. "Secure as adave was she brought here, done and
helpless,

awench to be pitied and aided! Poor, helplessfemale, forced to the
bidding of

two strong men, at their mercy indl things! Telion, should we both live
through their presence and departure, | shall immediately seek ahedler
for you,

for surely have your long travels upon kanback addled your wits!™

| glanced at the maes, and Galiose gazed with withering look upon
Tdion, who

stood dumped againgt the pink stone of thewall, hishand to his head
asthough

hewerein pain. | turned away again, with asmile, and patiently
awaited the

opening of the door.

Now much longer could the wood withstand the assault, and with a
find, loud

crack, it gave way. My warriors with the metal platform moved aside
todlow

others, with drawn sword, to precede them, then they carried the
platform
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through and set it down. Gimin and | quickly ascended, the males
behind us, to

emerge within an areaof blue slks and floor cloth. Exactly the blue of
Gdiosgs dwelling was this blue, and the mae looked about himsdlf in
anger.

"The check of the spawn of Sigurr!” Galiose muttered darkly. "To
assumethe

royd color asthough it were dready hid"

Gdiose was much disturbed; the thing had no interest for me. Swiftly |
sentmy

warriorsto left and right, searching for abarred door within the ares,
and as

swiftly wasthe doorway found. Far to theright it lay, the farthest from
the

entrance doorway, and there did we proceed to move when al other
rooms proved

empty. Thisdoorway was but apae shadow of thefirst, and amere
haf dozen

blows of the platform sent it crashing open, therefore did we enter with
Speed

tofind Vigtren, Arrelin, he caled Filinar, and the mdewith girl's
gppearance, dl save Vigtren with bladein hand. The mae Vistren
stood above a

platform upon which was adevice beyond description, adevice of
metd thick and

thin, of smal things round and square, and of an areaabove al such
which

seemed formed of golden air. Three distinct parts wasthe golden air
divided

into, and the partsto left and right held Mida's Crystal s suspended,
seemingly

of themsalves, with naught to support them. All hated to Sare at this
device,

and Vistren raised to us eyes of triumph.

"Behold!" said Vidren, hisvisagefull of glesful sstisfaction. A device
of
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the Early Times, onethat shdl call thelegions of the godsto my
bidding! A

‘comm’ wasit called, and held much in awe by the Ancients, till the
Crysasof

power were stolen away from it. For many kalod | searched the
writings of the

Ancients, seeking aclueto the location of the crystds, and the locations
of

twodid | find! Thethird remainslog, yet shal the two be sufficient to
bring

me aid against the puny swords of Guardsmen! The place of High Seeat
ghdl be

mine, High Seet of theentireworld!" A maniacd laugh camefrom
Vidren, and

his hand grasped athing of rounded metal. Before any could halt him,
he twisted

the thing of rounded metal, and my warriors and | gasped aswe were
thrust at by

swords unseen, sharp and hot and dl about us, and again did Vistren
laugh.

"It causes them agony!" he crowed, as we fought to retain our fedt,
fought to

retain our grips on swords. Numberless flaming points stabbed about at
me, and

truly wasthe feding agony. "Femaesfed it dwayd" laughed Vidren,
hishand

gl upon the device. "With three Crysdsin placeisit merdy painful,
with

two in place, full agony, and with only one, sure death. | had doubted
the

writings on this, and so tested the device with the one Crystd | had
then.

Almost every femaein Ranistard died! It isthe reason the femal es took
the

Crygasto begin with!"

Through waves of pain | saw the horror upon the faces of Galiose and
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Tdionand

their maes, and Galiose stepped-forward.

"Y ou dew our women?' Gdiose cried, hishandsin fids.

"For the sake of your twisted dreams, hundreds of innocent women
died? Ceasethe

working of thething at once! At once, do you hear?'

"I hear, yet shal not obey," laughed Vistren, and again he moved
rounded metal.

"In amoment shall the device be prepared, and my call shal be sent to
the

legions of the gods! Y ou cannot stop me, Galiose, for it isfar too latel”
Again did Gdiose step briefly forward, Telion by hisside, but that
occurred

which took my eyes despite the pain. The Crystalsin the golden air had
Sseemed

asaways, cloudy, roiling, uneasy, yet were they suddenly transformed.
Before

usadl did they abruptly clear, then quickly darken further and yet
further. So

dark did they grow that never had | seen adarknesslikeit, thicker than
the

darkness after fey'slight, deegper than the darkness of the dungeons,
colder

than the darkness about the Entry to Mida's Realm. An empty darkness
hed they

become, and a darkness not empty enough, for in the cold, lightless
dark could

some presence be felt, apresence which filled one with alike empty
coldness.

"Now!" shouted Vistren, and for athird time reached his hands toward
the

device, yet thistime was hisfate to meet him. A dagger flew, from the
hand of

apan-filled Larid, | saw, and buried itsdf deep within hisbreas, in
exact

line of his heart. With awide-eyed scream did he attempt to touch the
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device,

yet Larid had thrown true, and hislife flowed from him. Ashefdl to the
floor

cloth, Galiose and Telion legpt forward, and Telion's hand grasped the
rounded

metd, returning it asit had been. Almost ingtantly did the sharp points
weaken, then fade to wherever they had at first come from. Two of my
warriors

fell to their knees then, with headslow, as though the points had held
themin

placethewhile. A moaning came from some others of them, and in
truthdid [,

too, fed the need to moan. Haggard were the faces of my warriors,
and they

touched their life signs, their lips moving in thanksto Mida

"Put down your weapons,” said Galiose to the three maleswho il
stood with

drawn blades. "Y our master is dead, and the world iswell rid of him.
Bewise

and surrender to me."

The males|ooked at one another, and then threw their bladesto the
floor, and

quickly did I move my till aching body to step between Tdlion, who
asolooked

toward the males, and the device.

"The Hosta thank you for your assistance,” said | abit hoarsdly to
Galiose, who

turned to me with afrown. "Now we shall take what is ours and go."
"Girl, you seem barely ableto stand!" protested Galiose as he looked
upon me.

"We shall ded with these daughterers of theinnocent, for that you have
nmy

word! Rest heretill the strength returns to you, and then you may go!*
"The Hostago now," said I, "and they go with what istheirs." Haggard
dill

were my warriors, yet al stood straight with sword gripped firm, and
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therefore

did I indicate the mae Arrelin and the mae with girl'sfeatures. These
maes

paled and shrank away, their heads shaking in denid, yet did my
warriors prod

them to motion with their swords. Trembling were the males asthey
were taken

from the room, and tremble they might, for they would pay for Vistren's
actions

aswell astheir own. Galiose and Tdion watched them go with frowns,
however,

they sensed the mood of the Hosta and said nothing.

Then | forced mysdlf to ook again upon the Crystasin their golden
spaces, and

found with relief that the darkness was gone, the cloudy roiling having
returned. | placed my sword upon the platform and reached up
caefully tothe

Crystds, loath to touch them, yet knowing that to be my duty. My
fingers had

not yet closed upon them, when aflash of blue fire touched me, flowing
frommy

fingersto the bottom of my soul, searing mewith lightning from the

skies A

scream was forced from my lipsand | was thrown from the device, to
writhein

the memory of great pain, upon thefloor cloth. Midtily did | see Tdion
and

Gdiosereach for me, only to be thrust aside by my warriors, who
camequickly

to my aid. In the throbbing, trembling ache about me, | amost saw the
brilliant

form of Mida, standing before me, her head sadly shaking, in denia of
my

effort. Her Crystals had been placed beyond the reach of her Hosta,
and thisshe

well knew. Her arm raised and pointed south, willing usto return to our
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own
lands, and thiswould we gladly do. My warriors helped meto my feet
once more,

and | stood a moment, with head down, to gather my strength, before|
retrieved

my blade and resheathed it in its|esther scabbard.

"The Hostago now," said | quitefaintly. "Y our city isagain yours.”
Tdionand

Gdiose gazed upon me amost with sadness, and amemory cameto
me. From the

pocket of my covering | withdrew the bit of metal that | had placed
there, and

oddly did the bit of metal ssem warm. | placed it in the hand of Telion
and

sad, "Search the dwelling and release him." Telion seemed puzzled, yet
hed | no

further strength with which to speak. | led my warriorsfrom theroomin
slence, and wel€eft the dwelling of death and darkness, hoping never to
look

upon it again.

CH 15. The Hosta home tents-and capture

Mogt pleased werewe dl again to see the Dennin, for the sght of the
river was

agght of home. Infour setsdid we again cross, | inthefirs set, as
before.

My strength and health were again as they had been, yet did memory of
our

departure from the city still disturb me. On foot had we crossed haf the
ways

of the city, for my warriors had not brought their gandod fully within to
their

destination. We had taken the two maeswith us, and asorry sight
indeed did we

present. Some of my warriors needed the shoulders of othersin
support, most

stumbled with the memory of pain, and three had died, though no
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visble hand had

touched them. Evil, evil werethe cities, and never again would | think
to enter

one. Little understanding had | of thewords of Vistren, yet | fully
understood

why it was afema e who took the Crystals from maes. Surdly the
femae had been

Midain the guise of aliving being, and she had taken them to spare her
warriors pain. Sad indeed must she have been to see the Crystals once
aganin

the grasp of males. As| waited for the balance of my warriorsto cross,
I

smiled grimly in memory of the fate of the two maleswe had taken.
Once upon

gandod, we had ridden from the city to the place Gimin had set her
camp. There

we paused just long enough to free the hunters and gather up the
guards|eft

over them, and then we rode for the forests. Through the darkness and
hdf the

light we rode, exhausted and pained, anxiousto put distance between
usand

Ranistard. Upon hdting, | set guards over the captives and ordered my
warriors

to deep, for upon awakening there would be many thingsto avenge.
Despitethe

coldness of the darkness, we dl dept through it, and upon the arrival of
the

new light, we dedicated the malesto Mida. The males screamed
through four feyd

and four darknesses, through travel and rest, through motion and deep,
and then

were they denied that with which to scream. He with the features of a
girl did

indeed hold the life sign of shewho bore me, the leather strung about
his neck
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asthough it were histo wear. Through his dedication did | seethelife
sgn

left in place, and | hoped that the soul of her who had borne me was
pleased.

The maewith features of agirl had lived but ninefeyd, and Arrdin had
lived

but twelve. The remains were placed beneath the ground, away from

the seet

light of Mida, and at last was the matter over and done with. Though
the

Crystas had not been recovered, the lives of Hostawarriors had been
avenged.

Shortly we passed the village of Idat, and as| had no ssomach for the
customs

of vigting, | merely dropped the lenga pelt before the dwelling of
Maranu, and

rode on. The Headman of the village had pronounced himself satisfied
with but

two lenga pdlts, yet had | promised the third should | be unable to
return the

kand in trade. | had not seen the kand since thetimein Bellinard,
therefore

was athird pelt due Maranu.

The Hosta home tents were afine sight, and gladly | entered the tent of
the war

leader. Gimin had told methat she had decided againgt the chalenge,
therefore

| had only one further duty to seeto. Rilas the Keegper was summoned
and told

thetale of our journey, and saddened indeed was she upon learning of
theloss

of both Crystals. It was necessary for me to sadden her further, for |
explained

that though some of my warriors, Fayan and Larid among them, had
been with

child, al had subsequently lost the quickened seed. Rilas cursed the


http://www.thebeatlesforever.com/processtext/

ABC Amber Text Converter Unregistered, http://www.thebesatl esforever.com/processtext/

deviceas

the cause of theloss, and | had dready concluded as much. Deeply
hurt hed

Fayan been at theloss, and | knew the child to have been Nidisar's
doing.

Little had my warrior Fayan left to raise her, and had it not been
counter to

the ways of the Midanna, | felt that Fayan would have taken her own
life

Perhaps dl ways of the Midannaare not wise.

Upon the departure of Rilas, the Hosta again took up where they had
been, upon

the theft of the Crystal. A hand of feyd passed with little of interest, and
then, amost at darkness, was a sthuvad taken. My warriors were
pleased with the

look of him, big and broad, and angered at being detained, and happily
washe

given the sthuvad drug, and then removed to the use tent. | found that |
hed

little interest in him, and fetched daru to my tent to brew, for | wished
no use

from the sthuvad. Memory was with me of another male, one whose
lips were swest,

whaose body was aburning in my blood, onewhoselike I might never
again see.

Fayan came silently to my tent, and Larid aswell, aswe three sat upon
the

black leather, saying no word to each other, spping from many pots of
daru.

With difficulty my warriorsleft at last, and |, too, felt agood ded of
dizziness as| moved from candle to candle to extinguish them. | had

not thought
my intake of daru excessve, yet did | nearly forget to place my dagger
inmy

hand as| lay upon my deeping leather, and quickly indeed did deep
findme,
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Strange and unknowable are the workings of awarrior's mind. Long

did | deep;

through deep mists | imagined that the face of Cerdt was before me,
gmiling

down upon me. Then did it seem that he knelt and reached for my
hand, gently

removing the dagger fromit, and casting the dagger aside. In full need
did|

move upon my deeping leather, raising my armsto the phantom of my
mind, and

the phantom laughed gently and came to me, holding me closeand
placing hislips

upon mine. Swest, o Swest, were thoseimagined lips, yet when strong
maeness

was brought fully to me, it seemed abit more than imagined. Great
pleasure was

| given by the phantom, and then was | held by him as deep took me
again. Atno

time had the migts cleared, yet this seemed unimportant.

Then | knew it to befull light, but | was unable to throw off the mists of
deep. Faintly, | recdled having swalowed a mixture somewhat
resembling thet

which had been given me by Bariose and the femae Karil, yet thistime
hed it

seemed to be Ceralt who had held the pot. | had not cared for the
mixture, and

had attempted to refuse it; however, Ceralt had spoken sharply and |
had obeyed

him. | aso knew not why | had obeyed him.

It seemed that | sat upon akan, leaning my body and face upon
Cerdt'sched,

hisarmstightly about me. Other kand were there about us, one with
Nidisar

holding Fayan, one with Telion holding Larid, otherswith other maes
holding

others of my warriors. From adistance, | heard the voice of Ceralt say,
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"We

havethem dl," and the voice of Tdionreplied, "L et usleave, then."
Motion therewas, with which | dept and wakened, yet never did the
migsleave

me. | dept for sometime, it seemed, and then was the voice of Maranu
close

athough digtant.

"Where do you take them?' demanded Maranu, and never had | heard
such coldness

from him. "They most of them seem dead!”

"They but dumber from adrug placed in their daru,” replied Cerdlt,
laughter in

hisvoice. "We provided acaptive for them, and most obligingly did
they partake

of the daru. They shdl dumber till we alow them to awvaken.”

"I have dtill not heard their destination,” said Maranu, no laughter within
his

voice. "Shewhom you hold islike adaughter to me, and | shdl not
dlow herto

be taken to davery.”

"There shal be no davery,” said Cerdt softly, and hislipstouched my
hair.

"We take them to the city of Ranistard, thereto civilize them and make
them our

women. Some of us are hunters of Bellinard, and some of usare
warriors of

Ranigtard, and few are the women remaining in Ranistard. These shall
finden

easer adjusment there, and therr lifein thewildsis done. They shdl
have

the company of others of their kind, for another group of us has
traveled to the

onescdled Silla, the only other wild femaeswe know of. The Silla,
too, shdl

be taken, and once again Ranistard shdl befilled with women."

"| seethat you carefor her,” said Maranu as| moved in discomfort.
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Therewasa

thought, an important thought, yet it would not cometo me. "l am
pleased to see

that she shall have aman to stand beside,” said Maranu. "I have often
asked

their Midato provide one such for her, and perhaps her Mida has
answered.”

"| shal stland beside her dways," said Cerdt, and again hislips touched
me.

So good wasthe fed of him against me, and then | dept again, pleased
ahis

presence.

Sometimelater | found my eyes opened, theforest lost in the mists ill
about

me, agreat horror within me. We traveled to Ranistard, Ceralt had
sad. |

feared the city and hated it, and did not wish to enter it again. We were
to be

made their women, Cerdlt had said, city davewomen he had meant.
And worst of

al, Sllatoo, were to be brought there. The Sillaand the Hostawere
blood

enemies, sworn to fight to the death upon any chance meeting! The
way's of

Ranistard would run red with blood! And the Crystas, the Crystals of
darkness!

Two awaited us, yet | could somehow see athird, much danger about
it, even more

danger withinit! | moaned at the thought of the Crystals, and moved
aboutin

much upset.

"Hush," said Cerdlt, taking me moretightly in hisarms. "All will bewdll,
my

JHav. All will bewdl.”

Again | moaned, and moved in misery. All would bewell, Cerat had
said. How
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little of things did maestruly know! | attempted to speak to him, but
thisthe

mistswould not dlow, and again deep claimed me, leaving my protests
unsaid.

CH 16. Thereturn-and a bitter truth islearned

Forever had | traveled through the land of mists, and now the journey
wasover.

Themists had cleared with the newest light, and Ranistard lay in the
distance

before us. Again were my wrists bound behind my back, and for this
hed Cerdlt

professed regret, dthough he refused to release me. My warriors, each
and every

one bound aswell, rode asdid I, before amae and within hisarms.
Wl

pleased were the maes with their actions, pleased, too, with the sight of
their

city, yet my warriorsand | werefilled with fury. Never had the Hosta
participated in raiding yet now had we, oursalves, been raided of our
very

freedom. Such athing should not be, and now that it had been done, it
must be

avenged.

"We shdl be therein amatter of hind," said Cerdt, sdlf-satisfied. He
and

Telion rode sde by sde, and easily might it be seen that Larid felt as|
did.

Her ams moved againg the leather, testing its Strength, testing the
knots,

seeking ameans of escape. |, too, had tested the leather; it had proven
aufficient to hold me, and | was not pleased.

"Wel intimeto partake of adecent med," said Telion, and he looked
down at

Larid. "Thewenches, too, will do wel with such. Though nourishing,
the grud

ishardly their usua fare. A pity they could not be made to eat mest as
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eedly

asthey swdlowed thegrud.”

"The drug alowed them little control.” Cerat shrugged. "That was
necessary to

keep them docile." Then helaughed briefly. "Though there were many
times

Jdav's control was sufficient.”

"Aye," laughed Telion in agreement. "1, too; found a sufficiency of
control at

certain times. Perhaps it would be wise for aman to put by asupply of
the

drug-for the times he desires only adocile and willing wench. Truly
docileand

willing was my smdl flame here-before she awvakened.”

Thetwo maes chuckled their amusement, for many times upon the

journey had

Cerdt used mewel, and there was much reason to believe that Telion
had dso

indulged himsdlf sowith Larid. | remembered much of thetimeswith
Cerdlt,

giving him pleasure at his direction, accepting dl that he brought me.
Mogt

humiliating was such treetment of awarrior, and not soon would Jaav
forget. |

had as yet addressed no word to Ceralt, nor had | intentions of doing
sotill |

had once again found my freedom.

Beyond Tdion rode Nidisar, and little amusement did the second
hunter findin

the presence of Fayan. Quietly had he spoken to her when the mists
hed findly

left her, yet did she refuse to acknowledge his existence. She did not
ignore

him, for that would, in itsway, be an acknowledgment, therefore she
medeit

seem that she rode along, that no other shared the kan beneath her, and
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the

hills about her. Untouchable and unreachable was Fayan, for Nidisar
hed tried,

and the hunter rode in misery which had been well earned. Fayan truly
wished to

know naught of him, and was bound to keep it so.

The hind passed too quickly, for al too soon we reached the gates of

Ranigtard.

The chill of darknesstouched mein memory at sght of it, greater than
the

chill of theair about me, for well did | recall the presence of the
Crydds

and their device within the city'swalls. My warriors, too, felt so, and
may

moved in anguish before the males, making no sound, yet attempting
desperate

escape. The maeshed them more closely, speaking soothingly; the
males had not

felt the agony of the Crystds, the flaming talons of atorture not kind
enough

to kill, and therefore knew naught of what they asked. To the gates of
Ranigtard

we rode, and most menacingly did they lay open before us.

Within the gates stood many males, and other hastened from nearby
waystojoin

them. They laughed and shouted with ddlight, theroar of their voicesa
panful

greeting to the males who rode with warriors. These maes grinned
proudly a

their proven successin raiding, each raising an arm to acknowledge the
greetings sent them. Cloth of many colors hung from the dwellings
withingght

of the gates, asthough to say that the Hosta were now no better than
any other,

perhapsin truth, much less, for the other clans of the sisterhood il
rode
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free, while Hosta lay captive to maes. Should this be the thought which
filled

their minds, sorely would they regret it.

The city maeslined the ways with their shouts and laughter, some

running

before our procession, some moving gpace of it, some darting in and
out of

dwellingsto cdl othersforth to ggpe and laugh. Still were there very
few

davewomen to be seen, yet these few stood here and there, behind the
throngs of

males, and smiled quietly, thinking they now had othersto jointhemin
thelr

bondage. Little did they know of the Hosta of the Midanna. Through
the ways

filled with merrymakers we rode, and then to the way which led to the
dwdling

of Galiose. All about had cloth and silk been hung, and soon it was
possbleto

seethat the grassdirectly in view of the entrance to Gaiose's dwelling
hed

been filled with agtraight, unbelievably long line of platforms, one
besidethe

other, no less than thirty or more pacesin length. Upon the platforms,
which

were covered in the blue sk of Galiose, stood pot upon pot of
foodstuffs,

meta squares of baked grain, tall pots empty, and taller oneswhich
held renth.

On fires nearby roasted afull hand of nilnod, tended by female daves
and

turned by male daves, and not far from these fireswe drew rein. Ceralt
dismounted and lifted me down to stand beside him, the other males
doing the

same with the warriors they held. The crowds of city maleswhich had
accompanied
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us stood about the outer edges of our set, and then Galiose appeared
fromhis

dwdling trailing leather and metal clad males, and strode to where we
stood. He

halted a short distance before me and looked about with abroad grin
upon his

face, then heraised hisarms.

"Thecity of Ranistard giveswelcometo its newest citizens," he
shouted, and

his words were greeted with raucous approva by those maeswho
stood about. "We

are greatly pleased to have the Hosta among us once more, and even
more greetly

pleased that thistime they hold no swordsto our throats." Laughter
camethen,

from al in hearing save Hosta themselves, for surely did we wish for
swords.

"Y ou wenches shdl be given the freedom of the city," said Gadiose with
agmile,

"for dl has been prepared againgt your coming. No weapon shall easily
fdl to

your grasp, and heavily guarded are the gates and walls. Y ou may
roam asyou

please, learning of our city, yet may you not approach nearer to the
wadlsand

gates than a distance of two streets. Any wench found nearer shdl be
subject to

immediate arrest and return to him who fetched her to the city, and any
wench so

returned may confidently look forward to asound hiding aswell. You
have been

fetched here to serve the needs of men, and hereyou shal stay. The
men of our

city shdl henceforth see to your protection and requirements, and you
need only

servethemwdl.”
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A great cheer arose from the throats of the males, and Galiose looked
about

himsdlf with much satisfaction asmy warriorsand | were freed of the
lecther

which held our wrists. Neither sword nor dagger had we been left with,
andwe

stood, rubbing feding to our wrists again, as naught save captives
withina

hated city of maes. Galiose nodded, and his arm swept toward the
platforms of

provender.

"For the Hosta has the High Seeat declared afeast,” said he, "and dll
meninvite

them to partake of it. Step forward, wenches, and eat what you will."
A pleasant murmur of anticipation arose from the males, some
beginning to ep

forward toward the platforms, yet the eyes of the Hosta were upon
their war

leader, and Jalav merely folded her arms where she stood, therefore
didthey

adsoremaininther places. Cerdt frowned at my lack of movement,
and Galiose

again looked about himsdlf, thistime with less satisfaction.

"Why do you wenches merely stand there?' demanded Galiose, his

eyes moving about

among my warriors. "Have you no understanding that you have been
invited to

table? The food is yours, come now to eat it!" Again there was no
response to

hiswords, and the males about us murmured quite differently. Gaiose
frowned,

somewhat in anger, and his eyes cameto rest upon me. "Lovely Jdav!"
hecdled,

agrin appearing. "Once before did you dine a my table, therefore shall
you now

show these othersthat thereis naught to fear. Step forward, wench,
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and bethe

first toeat.”

"The Hostado not fear the city maes,” | informed him, taking no note
of the

hand which he held out toward me. "Warriors do not feed at the
bidding of males,

nor do they accept their captivity. The Hostashdl again ride free, beit
this

fey or the next, thiskaod or the next. Galiose had best look to his
sefety,

for it shall certainly be asometime thing with the presence of Hosta"
Gdiose placed hisfists upon his hipsin anger, and Telion cameto stand
with

Cerdt, where the hunter gazed down upon me with angry disapproval.
Themde

warrior shook his head in exasperation, and folded hisarms across his
chest.

"I now see the reason for the immobility of the others™ said Telionin
annoyance. "Should Jlav seefit to riseinto the air, the otherswould
atempt

to emulate her. They obey her utterly, for sheisfirst among them.”

"l had not recalled that," muttered Cerdlt, as Galiose came to stand
beforeme

aswell. "l clearly saw, when held captive by them, that nothing was
done save

with the permission of the war leader. Now the war leader withholds
her

permisson.”

"Would that my warriorswere aswell disciplined asthey,” sad
Gdios, his

dark eyes bright upon me. "1 knew her to be high among the others, yet
| had not

known her to be war leader, and absolute in her power. How do you
propose to see

to this, hunter? 1 would not caseto have them die dowly of starvation,
likeso
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many ldlinin captivity.”
"I know not," said Cerdt, and he rubbed hisface with hislarge, mde

hand. "l

had not expected her to refuse that which wasfredy given." Hethen
placed his

hands upon my arms and turned me gently to face him. "Jdlav, | do not
wishto

seeyou suffer,” said he, hisvoice soft. "The Hostashdl not again ride
free,

for men have claimed them as mates. Y ou are mineto love and care
for, and

should you refuse to eat with your own hand and will, | shal feed you
your

grud as| did upon thetrail. Isthisyour wish in the matter? That you be
];Zcfiinst your will, with the fare of daves?’

"Jdavisnodave" sad |, looking away. " She cares naught for what a
gttlde(renpts Telion was taken, then alowed to ride free. Ceralt was taken,
m/ved to ride free. Hunters were taken, then allowed to ride free. The

city of

Galiose was taken, and he aswell, then al were alowed their freedom.
City

males come araiding for lifelong captives, for those they wish to make
daves

City males have no concept of honor, and awarrior doeswell to spit
upon them.”

Deep slence from the males greeted my words, and they each looked
upon the

other with discomfort, for surely they knew | spoke the truth. |
attempted to

move from Cerdt's hands, but he tightened his grip and drew me
closer.

"Do not fed betrayed!" said he, hislight eyes much disturbed beneath
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dark

brows. "It is not as dave that you were brought here! My lovefor you
isgredt,

Jdlav, too great to allow usto remain apart! Y ou shal soon cometo
know the

ways of acity, and regard them as your own. Then shall you see that
what was

done was kindness, not capture. We would teach you thet life may be
rich and

warm, not empty and covered in blood. | now have no doubt that you
return my

love, therefore shdl | keep you by my side. Join me at table, wench of
my

heart, for | would not see you hunger.”

He attempted to place his arm about me and draw me with him, yet
was | not to be

moved. "In truth does Jdav hunger,” said | sharply. "Jdav hungersfor
her

freedom, and the sight of the Hosta home tents. She shall feed beyond
thewdls

of thisMida-forsaken sinkhole, ese shdl shefeed not at dl!"

Again the maes glanced at one another, and Telion Sghed quite deeply.
"She

speaks of herself as Jalav,” said hein weary tones. "Ceralt and | have
learned,

Gdiose, that when Jdav is Jdav, naught may be done with her, and if
JHav

does not egt, neither shall the others. So much for the feast and
fedivities”

Galiose then looked upon me quite sternly, no whit of gpprova
remaninginhis

glance. "l do not care for stubborn wenches," said he, "and this one has
too

often refused my bidding. Beware the wrath of the High Seet, wench!”
| prepared mysdlf to speak on how little the wrath of the High Sest
concerned
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me, yet Cerdt's hand quickly clapped itsdf to my mouth. " She shall
soon be

taught a proper humility," said Cerat holding fast as| struggled to free
myself from hisgrip. "1, mysdf, carelittle for the temper of ashe-lenga,
and

shall labor most earnestly to correct the fault.”

"I wish you considerable success," muttered Galiose as| glared a him

above

Cerdt'shand. "Also, the blessing of the Serene Oneness, which | dare
Sy you

shall requirein grest messure. Let usnow avail oursalves of the tables.
Asthe

young ladiesfed no hunger, they may stand asthey are and observe
our repast.”

The ma es showed agreement with these words, and all walked from
metothe

provender, the other maesjoining them aswell. Full pleased was| to
befree

of Cerdt'shand, and his presence aswell, for | did not careto be
treated in

such amanner, yet could not prevent it. | shall ever fail to seewhy
maeshave

been given such strength, when warriors, who have afar greater need
of it, must

do without. Surdly, the matter was seen to without Mida's knowledge,
for never

would she have dlowed that to be.
The maes gathered about the platforms, each taking a square of meta

upon which

to place whatever he wished to feed upon. | looked dowly about
mysdf,

confirming the attention of my warriors upon their war leader, then
returned my

gaze to the males. The moment was nearly at hand, and the Hosta
would move as
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one. | awaited only thefirst taste of the provender by the males, for
one's

body then expects a second taste, and islittle prepared for movement
other than

that. The moment came when the jaws of the greater number of maes
worked upon

what was placed between them, and then did Jalav move swiftly. |
threw my left

arm up and circled the air once, the Hostasigna to mount and ride, and
then

jumped to the leather seat of Cerdt'skan. The kan wasin rapid motion
even as

| held to itsmaneto lean far forward to grasp the trailing rein, and my
warriors were mounted and running behind me. Directly toward the line
of

onlooking maes| rode, shouts and criesfilling the air all about me, and
wildly did the males attempt to throw themselves from the path of the

thundering

kand. Some found themselves able to accomplish this, yet many fought,
tripped,

and fell in my path, fearful fodder to be trampled underfoot.
Conddering the

frailty of thelegsof thekan, | thought it unwiseto alow them to fall
anong

the struggling mass, therefore | jumped the beast above them, touching
not a

sngleone, my warriorstaking to thear in alike manner. Onward we
rode, the

shoutsfaling away behind us, the ways being hastily cleared before us,
for we

rode to the gates of the city, the gates of freedom.

Many of my warriors voiced the Hosta battle cry as we rode passing
happily both

cloth-hung dwellings and staring city folk dike, yet was our happiness
not to

lagt long. Although the light of the fey was till strong above us, the
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gatesto

the city stood closed and barred, many maesin leather and meta afoot
before

them. Even aswe thundered up, reluctantly drawing rein, other males
ranto

stand beside those who aready kept us from freedom, and | noted with
anking

heart that none of the males were armed with even so much asalength
of wood.

How, then, were we to fight our way clear, if the maesbore no

wespons which we

might take as our own?

My warriors milled about in uncertainty; however, we were not this
essly

defeated. "Hostawarriors!" | shouted, pointing toward the males.
"Attack!"

With ahowl of freedom frustrated, my warriors dismounted and raced
toward the

waiting maes, following thetrack of their war leader. The males stood,
hands

up, grins upon their faces, happily anticipating contact with Hosta, till
the

contact proved | ess pleasant than their anticipation. With full weight of
our

movement did we fal upon them, bringing grunts of pain as our
numbers drove

them into the heavy wood of the gates. The male before me grasped
meto him,

attempting to hold my clawing hands and teeth from their targets, only
to

release me again as another of my warriorsthrew hersdf upon him with
awill,

attempting to take out his eyes. Shouts and cursing sounded al about
us, as

well ascriesof pain and vexation, yet was| able, in abrief moment of
peace,
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to examine the gate. Though the wide bar of meta had been run
throughiits

retaining dots, posing no problem of removal, it had aso been secured
with

chain, the heavy links of which held the bar fast in position, the chain
itsdf

being clasped to the wood beyond the bar. Futildly did | pull at this
chain,

furiousat itsrefusal to yidd, thenwas| pulled from the chainin turn, by
a

male who then stood himsdlf before the chain, determined to defend it.
Over and

over did my warriorsand | attempt to pass the males, desperate to do
battle

with the gate itself, yet was this not to be. More and more of the males
gathered, adding their strength to the battle, and then came the host of
warriors and hunters whose mounts we had taken, and grest, indeed,
wasthe anger

of thesemales. | knew naught of it till | wastaken by the hair and
forced from

the gate, and then | saw that it wasthe fist of Ceralt which held me so,
fury

ablazein hislight eyes. Much did | wish to escgpe hishold and hisfury,
but

this, too, was not to be. Stumbling and struggling was | taken from the

gete, my

warriors, by twos and threes, aso taken, and not long was it before
peace was

restored to the area

Gdiose and hismales had aso ridden up, and he sat upon hislarge,
black kan,

surveying the battlefield that was, agrim look upon hisvisage. Many of
the

malesfrom before the gates stood limply, their strength having been
overtaxed

by our assault, and not at al pleased was Galiose by their appearance.
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Hisdark

eyeslooked about at il struggling Hosta, and then findly cameto rest
upon

me.

"The wenches act as one at the bidding of their leeder,” said Galiosein
aloud

voice. "Therefore does the High Seat decree that they be punished as
one, their

leader foremost in her punishment, and then al areto be kept from the
others,

till some measure of control has been established upon them. Y ou men
areto see

tothis, and right hadtily.”

Those with warriorsin hand then made their way to the kand and
briefly did |

see Teion struggling with afurious Larid, before Cerdt threw meto the
leather seat of hiskan. | attempted to free myself of hisgrip, amatter as
futile as ever, and then we rode from the gates, my Hosta still captive
within

them. Surely would | have given my own freedom to assure that of my
warriors,

yet was my own freedom no longer mine with which to trade. Ceralt
guided hiskan

upon the way, speaking no word, though his arms were hard about me,
full

evidence of hisanger. We rode from my warriors, and that gave me
little

pleasure.

Fully to the broad way leading to Galiose's dwelling did weride, yet
werewe

not to continue the entire distance. A smdll dwelling stood to the right of
the

way, and to this dwelling did we go. The city folk we had passed stood
with

heads shaking with disgpprovd, yet did this seem most foolish of them.
Were
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Hogta to be taken captive, then submit to their captors as though
davewomen?

Never had that been done and never would city males see such an
action, yet

till did they show disapprovad.

The dwelling was not so large asthat of Vidren, indeed wasiit
consderably

amaller, though it wasfar larger than the home tents of the Hogta. Still
without aword did Cerdt pull mefrom the kan, and hisfist fixed firmly
inmy

hair, was | taken within. Cerdt strode along with wide steps, and some
difficulty did | experiencein matching his stride. Up the stepsto the
entrance

we went, through the door to theinterior, left dong theinterior areato
further steps, and again up these further steps aswell. Such rapid
cimbing was

forced upon me by Cerdt that | was barely able to take note of the
femdewho

had appeared at our entrance. An older femae was she, though il
blond of

hair, and much surprise did she show as | was quickly taken past her.
Withthe

steps ascended, we again moved to theright, and Ceralt thrust me
withinthe

doorway to aroom, then threw the door to behind me, with the sound
of abar

being did to rest coming last. The room was dark, no windowsbeingin
evidence,

and | made my way back to the door to assure mysdlf of itsrefusal to
swing. No

light came to me within the room, yet was| ableto fed the softnessof a
doth

beneath my feet, smell the lingering odor of strange, sweet scents, and
hear the

receding footsteps of Ceralt. Much disturbed was | at thisfurther

captivity,
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yet | only seated mysdf upon the cloth, for nothing elsewas| ableto
do. |

looked about at the darkness, and recalled the presence of the Crystals
within

the city, and there was a bit of chill to the darkness.

Not too long was it before footsteps came again, and Ceralt

reappeared at the

door, the strange female behind him. In one hand Cerdlt carried a pot,
the other

hand being full of asmdl, dim torch, and the femae drew the door
closed

again behind him, and barred it. By thelight of the small torch did
Cerdt

place the pot upon anarrow platform, and then proceeded to light the
candles

which hung about the room. Much yellow sk was thereby reveded to
me, it being

hung upon thewalls, and laid upon the large, odd platform which the
room

contained. Such aplatform had been called "bed" by Telion, yet was
this

platform of alesser szethan thefirst, and also did it lack the
contrivance

abovethe other. To theright of this platform wasasmdl, round one
with

reflecting surface, and combs and small pots adorned itstop. The
room, perhaps

four paces by four, contained much of what was to be found in that of
Galiose's

dwelling, and | cared aslittlefor it as| had cared for the other.

Cerdlt finished with the last of the candles, and then he threw thedim
torch

to the room's fireplace before turning to regard me. Hisregard
contained little

warmth, therefore did | Sit the straighter in my place, my head held high
as
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befitted awarrior of the Midanna. A sound of vexation came from him,
and he

stepped closer to stand above me.

"l wager you await the punishment Galiose spoke of," said he, his head
bent

forward so that he might regard me. "I believe | recognize thefixity of
purpose

inyour eyes, the determination to alow none of the punishment to
reach you."

"A warrior of the Hogta of the Midanna cares nothing for the doings of
city

males" | informed him coldly. ™Y our beatings shall be looked upon as
those of

Bariose were, and accepted with asmilar slence.”

"That remainsto be seen,” murmured Ceralt, and then he turned to the
pot which

he had fetched. He brought it to me with adetermined ook about him,
and easly

did the odor of it inform me of its contents. A broth of nilnoiit
contained, and

though | wished none of it, nearly al was spilled down my throat by
Cerdt. |

fought and struggled till thelast of it waswithin me, then did | fed the
onset of agreat weariness. Ceralt had released me and moved from
where he had

perched to pour the broth within me, and | attempted to raise mysalf
fromthe

cloth, yet found such smple action difficult. Dizzily did the mists swirl
about

me, to alesser extent than upon thetrail, though with enough of a
grengthto

drain me of purpose and will. | shook my head in an attempt to rid
mysdf of the

migts, yet they clung firmly about me, and Cerdt chuckled.

"The drug isan excdlent one," said he, "much superior to that which
you
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wenchesarefond of. It dlowsfor agreater range of activity, which you
are

now to learn of ."

He stood again before me, and hiswords came clearly through the
migs | lifted

my hand, as though to hold him away, but he bent and took me by the
ams, and

lifted me easly to my feet.

"Thefirst matter to be attended to isyour feeding,” said he, hisarms
holding

me to him, my head upon his chest. With the coming of the mists, my
reluctance

to be touched by him had departed, and much pleasure wastherein
being held so.

Deep within, | felt it ashumiliation, yet was | unable to deny the
pleasure.

"Loddashdl shortly bring your grud,” said Cerdt, "and when it arrives,
you

shdll partake of it as a good wench should. Nod your head to show
that you shdll

obey me."

Sooner would | have professed mysdlf dave, yet, to my horror, my
head nodded as

though moved by the word of Cerdt! | knew not what was about, for
my heed had

nodded against my will, and ashadow of disturbance crossed my mind.
"My good, obedient Jalav," Ceralt murmured in gpprovd, hishand
groking my

back. "Y ou shdl eat your gruel, and then shall you be punished. Y ou
have earned

agood hiding, have you not? Nod your head to show that you wish to
be

punished.”

Agan my head moved of its own accord, up and down, firmly agreeing
to Cerdt's

words. A small moan escaped me then, for degp within the migts, |
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knew | did not

wish Cerdt's punishment, and again Ceralt chuckled.

"The drug does not dlow you your own will, Jdav," said he quite softly.
“In

al thingsyou shal obey me, asthough you weredavein truth. | have
lessened

the amount so that you may be well aware of al happenings, for thisis
to be

part of your punishment. Study the happeningswell, so that the memory
of them

may long remain with you. Ah! Lodda comes."

| was then aware of asound at the door, and Cerdt turned a bit so that
| might

see the entrance of the unknown femae. She carried a pot of the awful
mixturel

had been fed so often, and her face wore asmile of contentment.
Briskly, she

approached us where we stood, and her head nodded.

"Quite nutritious," said she, raising the pot toward us. "1 had not thought
it

S0, yet | now gpprove. Areyou to feed her, or shal 17

"| shall feed her," said Ceralt, moving to ayellow-silk covered set, and
placing metherein. "I shall not require your aid till the new light,
therefore

you may retireto your own quarters.”

"Asyou wish," nodded the female, and then handed the pot to him.
"Comethe new

light, sheand | shal become, acquainted. Though she appears rather
larger than

| had imagined, | anticipate little difficulty.”

"| anticipate much difficulty;" said Cerdlt, hiseyesagain upon me,
"though

perhaps certain of it may be avoided. We shall see.”

The femae seemed puzzled by hiswords, but she shrugged them off
and again

departed the room. Ceralt took no note of her going, for he had pulled
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another

seat before mine, and had seated himsdlf, the pot held easily in his
hands. The

mists clouded my thinking, yet clearly did | seeand fed, more clearly,
perhaps, than usud. Cerdt sat upon the yellow-slk seat, hisdark green
covering sharp againgt it, hislight eyesfilled with an expresson | could

not

read, his broad, dark face softened benesth hiswild thatch of hair.
Agandidl

fed for him more than desre, afeding which filled mewith fear aswell.
To

no male might aHosta belong, yet did | joy in the presence of Cerdlt,
rage

though | did, deep within. Cerdt took along, flat bit of wood from the
pot,

and gtirred the contents a bit before raising it toward me.

"Open your mouth, Jdav," said he, "for your grud isnow before you.
My good,

obedient Jalav shdl eat her grud properly, for she does not wish to
disobey

Ceadt."

Tomy fury, my mouth opened, and Cerdt placed the bit of wood
therein, from

which | took the gruel as bidden. Though with dl of my strength did |
atempt

torefuseit, little by littlewasit fed me, Jdav doing naught save
swalowing

to the urging of Cerdt. Humiliating was histreatment of aHostawar
leader,

and degrading through purpose, for continuoudy did he speak to me as
though to

achild or dave, and was| able to do nothing save obey. The grue was
givento

thevery last of it, and then did Cerdt put the pot aside with asmile.
"Such alovely, obedient wenchis Jdav," said Cerdlt, as| frothed
within,
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nearly with madness. "Y et Jalav is not dways as obedient, therefore
must she

now be punished." His eyes came to me again, and had a stern [ook.
"Jdav sl

fed each stroke of her punishment,” said Cerdt quite clearly, "and she
g |

cry out with the pain of it aswould any other wench who isso
punished. Nod

your head to show that you shal obey me."

For athird time my head nodded of itself, and agreater horror
possessed me.

Could it be that by so offhand amanner, | would be madeto cry out as
ay city

davewoman?| could not countenance the thought, yet was the redity
aneven

greater horror. Cerdt fetched alength of lesther, the like of which he
hed

used upon me anumber of times before, yet never before had the pain
been so

great. The strokes forced cries of anguish from my lips, and a Cerdt's
command, tears flowed from my eyes aswell. More than soundly was|
besaten with

the leather, cries and tears a constant accompaniment, till Cerdt finaly
released me, then held me to him for amoment. The beating had been a
terrible

thing, and my legs refused to carry my weight, therefore did Cerdt raise
mein

hisarms. | wished to beet a him, push from histouch, run from the
very Sght

of him, but the mists closed more tightly about me, holding me ill, and
thence

to the darkness.

Quitedowly did | waken and stretch toward the fire which burned in
the

fireplace. | remembered the happenings of the fey previous, amemory
whichwould
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stay till Midacaled. Never before had | been madeto fed such

humiliation,

and therage| fdt toward Cerat was a burning thing, aburning which
would

best be cooled in blood. Perhaps not apool of hislifeblood, yet apool
which

would give him atagte of the pain | had fet, the pain given me at his
hand. No

male must be allowed to treat aHosta so, and the light would come
that Cerdt

heartily regretted his actions. Jaav was no dave, that she might be
treated

0!

| stretched out flat upon the cloth, fedling the mists completely gone,
and then

shivered with memory of aprevious awvakening. Cerdt had felt the
need to

torture me yet further, for he had placed me upon the odd
platform-called

bed-where | might awaken with grest fear. | had awakened with fear,
yet had |

been able to move quickly to the cloth before thefire, and had not
cried out

with thefear. | was pleased with this, pleased that Ceralt had not
caused meto

voice my fear, and pleased that | had been able to move to the cloth.
My

deegping leather was long behind me, but the soft, yellow cloth wasan
adequate

subdtitute.

| sat up by thefire, and wondered briefly asto the future of the Hosta.
That

Mida was displeased with her warriors was gpparent; till | had no way
of

knowing whether her displeasure might in some manner be assuaged.
Wereit
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possible to do so, the Hostamight once again ride free, for never
would the

city maleshold usagaingt the will of Mida | thought again upon the
Crydals,

and fdt that perhapsit might in some way be possible to free them of
the

golden air. Intruth, I wished to have nothing further to do with the
Crydads,

yet was | war leader of the Hosta, and bound to secure the freedom of
my

warriors, if that was possible. Should the opportunity arise, | would
agan

attempt to free the Crystds, and put dl memory of thefirst attempt
frommy

mind. My hand quivered briefly, athing which brought anger, and the
anger did

well to seady my hand. Anger was amorefitting emotion for awarrior,
and

Jalav wasawarrior.

| then rose to my feet and searched for my clan covering; it was
nowhereto be

seen. It had been gone upon my awakening on the platform, but | had
dill been

too deep within the miststo be concerned. Now | felt annoyance at its
disappearance, and my hand raised to my life sign as| looked about
the room,

then did a sudden terror seize me, for my hand did not come upon my
lifesgn!

Quickly | stared down to where it should lie, but only my breasts and
futildy

grasping hand did | see! My life Sgn was gone, legther thong and wood
dike,

and | knew not where it had gone!

Franticaly did | tear the room agpart, throwing things about in haste and
misery. My life sign had never before been far from me, and my soul
quivered


http://www.thebeatlesforever.com/processtext/

ABC Amber Text Converter Unregistered, http://www.thebesatl esforever.com/processtext/

with afear which my mind echoed. How was| to find the Realm of
Mida, should my

soul be bereft of life sgn? How was| to face an enemy sword, with my
lifesgn

not about my neck?What if | should now be called, and | unprotected
by my life

sgn? A sob of hopelessness escgped from me, for my life sign did not
Seem

within the room, and | knew not whereit could be.

Then | recdled the battle at the gates, and thought, perhaps, that the
lecther

might have parted there. The strip, though sound, had not been new,
and not

beyond thought wasit that my life sign lay there. | determined to go
immediately, and hurried to the door, fearing that it would be barred,
yet did

it swing wide at the touch of my hand. With much rdlief, | departed
fromthe

room, and quickly descended the steps. The entrance of the dwelling
was before

me, yet just as| reached it, the female L odda was dso before me.
"Has dread Sigurr taken your wits, girl?* she demanded, standing
hersdf before

the entrance. "'Y ou cannot prance about in only asmile of welcome!
Returnto

your room, and | shdl fetch clothing for you!™

| then recalled my lack of clan colors, and paused in annoyance. "I shdl
await

my clan covering here" said | in decision. "Fetchit quickly, for thereis
something | must do.”

"Fetchit quickly, indeed!" said this. Lodda, her fists upon her hipsin
annoyance. Although she stood haf a head below me, something about
her

suggested size. In, truth, she waslarger than other city femaes| had
Seen,

and she seemed well aware of it. Y ou are not to order me about in
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sucha

manner, girl,”" said she, "for itisl who am hereto ingtruct you! That bit
of

cloth shdl no longer be worn by you, for it is extremely improper to
appear so!

Return to your room, and | shdl bring a proper gown!"

Much angered did the female seem, with little reason for her anger;
however, |

did not lack reasons for the anger | felt. "The Hosta clan colors may be
taken

from awarrior's sill body,” said | quite coldly, "and in no other way! |
g |

see my clan covering returned-and in good order!-ese shall | seethe
manner in

which city davewomen bear their pain! Jaav shdl not spesk again upon
the

metter."

Again her mouth had begun to open in protest, but | wished to hear no
further of

her prattling. Impatiently, | brushed her from my path and approached
the

entrance; however | was not to push without. Two arms encircled me
from

behind-Cerdt's. A chuckle came from him as| struggled, turning to
gapasmy

hed struck hisankle.

"None of that, wench!" said he quite sharply, and hisarmstightened
more

closely about me. "Where do you think to go thismoment, bareasa
babein the

moment of birth?"

"I gowherel must!" said | tothe mde. "Release meimmediately!"

"| fear JAlav seeksanother hiding,” said he, moving mefrom the
entrance. "You

may speak to me of your desperate errand, else you may return to your
room for
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further punishment. Do you wish to spesk?"

Hisarmsloosened, and | turned to him to again demand release, yet
the words

were lost as my mouth gaped, and my eyes widened in dishelief. About
his neck,

upon itslesther, hung my life sgn, whole asit had been, and entirely
unlogt!

Great joy filled methen, and relief aswell, and | raised my hand to the
guardian of my soul, saying, "Midabe praised! | had thought it gone!
Giveit

here, hunter.”

"| think not," said Cerdt, hishand quickly upon mine, disallowing the
touch of

my lifesgn. "It was explained to me, by afellow not far from your
camp, that

Midannamay not stray from the presence of their life signs. Should you
wishto

be closeto your lifesign, Jdav, you must keep well within sght of me,
for

with meshdl your lifeign remain.”

| could only shake my head at such athought, and stare wide-eyed at
Cerdlt.

Surely the hunter jested, for had it not been he who had returned my
lifesgn

to mewhen | had thought my lifeforfeit to him?Would he now, inthe
midgt of

my enemies, withhold the protection of my soul?

"Surdly, you jest," said | rather shakily, overly aware of his hand upon
mine,

"Thelifesgnismine, and | would haveit returned.”

"| shall be pleased to do s0," said he, most soberly. "Should | receivein
its

stead your word that you shall not seek escape, the bit of wood may
be returned

upon theingtant.”

Again | sared for how was| to give my word in such amanner? | was
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Hosta, and

Hostamay not remain captive to males!

"Perhaps you would care to consider the matter,” said Cerdt, an oily
smoothness

to histone. "Y ou may join my med the while, and think about which
youwould

rather do without-your life sgn or your word. Come with me."

He then urged me toward one of severd doorsinthearea, and |, quite
woodenly,

accompanied him. The femae Loddastood aside indignantly, though |
hed little

carefor the city femae. My life sign lay about Cerat's neck, to be
returned

to me only should I give my word that | would not seek escape, yet to
givesuch

aword wasimpossible! Oh, Midal Have you abandoned your warrior
entirdy?Is

her soul to be lost through your anger? Such questions did | addressto
Mida,

yet unanswered were they fated to be.

The room to which Ceralt led me contained nothing but red silks upon
thewdls,

alarge, square platform, and two seats before the platform, one a the
left

side of the square, one at itsfront. The sedts, too, were of red silk, and
Cerdt led meto that which stood before the square, himsdlf taking the
Sedt to

theleft. The platform bore pots and metal squares, each containing
something to

be eaten, yet had | lost dl interest in such things. My lifesign lay clear
to

my eye, yet how was| to reclamit?

"Loddaisan excdlent cook,” remarked Ceralt quite casudly, drawing
the

provender to him. " Should you wish to partake of any of it, you have
merely to
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ask-in aproper manner.”

My eyesraised to him, for hisvoice had changed, and he nodded with
agrin.

"Quiteright,” said he, tasting of amesat which looked to be nilno. ™Y ou
mud

ask palitely to be allowed the food, €lse shdl it be refused you. You
must

learn the manners of a proper wench, for now you be of the cities.”
Miserably, | turned my eyesfrom him, reflecting that my snsmust

indeed be

great. Had | erred in believing that Mida had sent me from her
Crystas?Had |

been bidden instead to free them from the golden air, even though my
lifebe

forfeit? Such must indeed be so, for now | was captiveto maesin an
accursed

city, bereft of weapons, life sign, clan colors, and soon, perhaps, my
dignity

aswel. Midaswarrior had failed her, and now had the warrior been
cast out of

her shield, to die, ignobly, the fina death. My soul had been found
wanting,

and soon it was to be no more.

"Hereisher grud," said the femae Lodda, appearing beside, me quite
suddenly.

Shethrust apot of the mixture before me, the sharpness of her actions
an

indication of her continuing anger. "l fed | must protest her undressed
Sate"

sad thisfemaeto Cerdt, who continued his meal unconcerned. "Her
appearance

ismost improper, and | ingst she be properly clothed if | am to instruct
her!™

"She shall be clothed when such clothing is requested by her,” said
Ceralt


http://www.thebeatlesforever.com/processtext/

ABC Amber Text Converter Unregistered, http://www.thebesatl esforever.com/processtext/

camly, and hetook ahandful of temeer nuts. " Should shewish to leave
the

house, or remain when calers arrive, she shall be sure to request the
clothing,

€lse she shdl be sent to her room. Y ou are to begin with her when her
medl is

done, therefore | would have you prepare yourself."

"| am dready prepared,” said the femae with asniff, her head high.
"Sheshdl

learn her lessons, as have others before her, have no fear of that."

"We shdll see," said Cerdt as he had upon a previous occasion, his
jawsbusly

working the temeer nuts. Long had it been sincelast | had tasted of
temeer

nuts, yet memory of their saltiness did not draw mefrommy misery toa
wishfor

them. | wished only for my life sgn and my freedom; neither wasto be
forthcoming.

The femae L odda departed once more, and Ceralt leaned forward to
move the pot

of gruel more closely to me. "Eat your grud, Jdav,” sad he, "for there
ae

many thingswhich you must learn thisfey."

"l wish noneof it," said | to him, moving the pot again from me. "l have
dready learned many thingsthisfey, and asmy soul isto belog, itis
best

lost without such asthat.”

"Y our soul has not yet been logt," grinned Cerdlt, hisleg upon thearm
of his

Sedt. "'Y ou may est the grud of your own freewill, dsel shdl seethe
drug

within you again, though thistime you shal not be controlled by me.
Lodda

shdl seeto your feeding and punishment, and sharply shdl her leather
be

gpplied. Sheisateacher of ignorant young ladies, and haslittle patience
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for

disobedience. Do you wish to be done so, and before others as well?
Lodda has

told me that for a punishment to be complete and proper, it must be
administered

before as many onlookers as possible. | believe she had the city's
center in

mind...."

Cerdt was much amused, and he laughed softly, and | was without the
will even

to fed fury. My honor would be taken from me by such an act, and |
would be

unableto reclam it even in death. To see my soul lost then would be
proper,

yet did | know full well that Cerat would not alow my immediate
death. | had

sinned greatly, and now Midahad declared my punishment, for | had
not freed her

Crystaswith my life. | took the pot of grud, and raised it to my lips, for
my

lifeand actions no longer had meaning.

"Excdlent, Jdav," said Ceralt in gpprovd, as| returned the emptied pot
to

the platform. " Go you now to your room, and Lodda shal be with you
shortly.”

Silently | roseto my feet, |eft the room, and ascended the stepswith a
dow,

uncaring tread. For awarrior'slife to no longer have meaning wasa
cold, empty

thing, yet was my punishment well deserved. | had adlowed fear to drive
mefrom

Midas Crystds, fear of apain thelike of which I had never
experienced, fear

of adarknessthelike of which | had never before seen. Fear was not a
thingto

befdt by awarrior, yet | had felt it, and scurried before it. Degp was
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my
falureto Midaswill, and full, now, was my understanding of it. | was

shamed,

and empty, and ever would | remain so.

Theroomwasas| had left it, and wearily did | seat mysdlf before the
fire, 0

that | might contemplateitsflickering depths. My knees drawn up
beforeme, |

studied the dance of the flickering flames, an orange and blue and
ydlow

sdute, itsarms reaching upward to Midawith joy. Not again would the
amsof

Jdlav reach so, for Midawished none of her forevermore. Empty was
thelife of

Jdav, and empty, too, was her heart.

"What has been done here?' demanded the voice of Lodda. "Naught
dands sraight

savethewadld" With angry step did the fema e enter, and walked
directly to

me. | kept my eyes with the fancy-free fire, and spoketo her not at all.
"Beforedl ese shdl thisclutter be straightened!” camethefemae's
voice

from above me. "Y ou do not now dwdll in the caves from whence you
came! Perhaps

there was your dovenlinesstolerated, the filth and squalor your manner
of

living, yet herethere are civilized folk, who shall have none of it! Up on
your

fedt, girl, and | shdl direct your effortd™

Thefiredill drew mewith the freedom of its movement, afreedom
whichwas

never again to be mine. How | longed for the woods and the Hosta
home tents, the

Tower of the Keeper, the laughter of thelittle onesin the care of the
Attendants. How round had the eyes of the warriors-to-be grown,
when thewar
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leader had ridden into their view! How eager were they to be taught the
ways of

the Hosta, so that they, too, might one fey be war leader! Now al, all
was

gone, the Hosta mere captives, their war leader done. Not again could
| hold my

head with pride, for Mida had withdrawn from me.

"Do you hear me?' demanded the femae with vigor. "On your feet this
indant,

else shdl | teach you the meaning of disobedience!" | still had no wish
to

speak with her, for | knew not what she was about, nor cared, yet did
shefal

to await an answer. "Very well!" said she quiterapidly. "Asitis
punishment

you wish, it is punishment you shdl havel”

Though her footsteps withdrew, what she would fetch made little
difference.

Cerdt had given meto her so that | might, with his gpproval, receive
pan.

Werel to attempt to deny this pain, the drug would be given me again,
to make

me daveto her. Already was there pain that Ceralt would do so, yet |
had not

released him from the chains of Vigtren. The thought of thiswas surdly
with

him, though I had somehow not expected-Ah, Mida. Y our warrior is
indeed afool.

Briskly did the femade return, and pause once more behind me. My hair
wasthrown

to my right shoulder, then stingingly was| struck across the back with
ome

manner of gick. "There!" said thefemalewith agrest ded of
satisfaction as|

graightened dightly &t the blow. "Do you now wish to obey, or will you
have
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more?'

The blow, though painful, was hardly unbearable, and asit wasthe
wish of

Cerdlt that | be beaten, the matter would be seen to sooner or later.
Little

need was there for the femal€'s pretense, and no need at dl that | join
her

pretense. | therefore spoke not at al, and the blow was repeated, and
repeated

again, the pain that Cerat wished for me coming quite fredy. Without a
sound

did | accept the pain, so that | might be spared the shame of being
made dave,

and the female grunted with her effort. For many reckid did the blows
come, and

then was there again surcesse.

"Y ou are astubborn young thing, that I'll grant,” said the femal e then,
somewhat out of breath. "Y et | have great faith in the power of the rod
todrive

the stubbornness from you. | shal returnin no morethan ahin, and

shouldthe

room not have been seen to, you may expect afurther acquaintance
with therod."

Her stepsthen took her from me, and | sat as| was without moving,
for movement

would have increased the pain. | had been well besten by her, that I'll
grant,

and at last | lay my cheek to the cloth and stretched out full before the
fire

| had wished to cdll to Midawhen the blows grew heavy, yet had |
refrained, for

| knew my call would not have been answered. | lay alone before the
fire truly

aone, and shivered somewhat despite the warmth.
Twice again did the femae Lodda come to me, and twice again was|
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touched with

pain. The second time she fetched with her something large and white,
essly

marked with charcod. Meaninglesslines did she make with the
charcod,

inggting the lines held much meaning, yet was | beyond the ability to
heed such

nonsense. Silently did | turn my back upon her, and with much fury did
she beet

me, indgting that | would know the meaning of the meaningless, dse
would |

know only pain. Pain was aready well known to me; however it would
become even

more familiar, sad thisfemae, when Cerdt returned to the dwelling. He
would

frown upon my lack of obedience, and see me begaten further. "He shall
usea

lash!" said she, striking a me where | lay upon the cloth, my eyes shut
agang

al dght. "Do you wish to fed alash, girl? Obey me, obey me now!"
"Hold!" came Cerdt's voice, and the blows ceased to rain upon me.
"What do you

do here, woman?"

As| writhed upon the cloth, the female said, "1 have been ableto do
nothing

with her, Cerdt! Her stubbornnessis beyond belief, and alash will be
necessary. Have you one of your own, or shall | have one purchased?’
No answer did Cerat make, and then his hand was upon my arm. |
moved as | had

not intended, for hisfingers had closed where the stick had touched
many times,

and quickly his hand withdrew.

"l wasled to believe you used only the leather,” said Cerdt, atightness
to

hisvoice. "How many times have you done her s0?'

"Moretimesthan with any other | was engaged to teach!” replied the


http://www.thebeatlesforever.com/processtext/

ABC Amber Text Converter Unregistered, http://www.thebesatl esforever.com/processtext/

femdein

annoyance. "But once was sufficient with the others, yet | knew full well
thet

the leather would not do with this one! Even the rod has not reached
ha,

therefore mugt it be the lash!™

"Mugtitindeed," said Cerat quite softly, and then | heard his
movement. "Take

your thingsand leave at once,” said he, "dse | shdl not beresponsible
for

your safety!™

"How dare you address me s0!" gasped the female in outrage. "Was |
not engaged

to teach her the ways of awell-bred woman? To be obedient and
docile, to clean,

to cook, to read? How ese might such athing be accomplished with an
ignorant,

filthy savage?'

"Ancther word," said Cerdt chokingly, "and | shall happily forget that
you be

femde ThisHilthy, ignorant savage-is more preciousto methan my life,
and

surely it was at Sigurr's bidding that | gave to another to do what | was
to

have done myself! Now, get out!”

"Gladly," responded thefemdeicily. "My time may be more profitably
spent

elsawhere! Allow meto say how well suited you and she appear to

m n

With angry steps the female departed, and once again was Ceralt
beside me.

"Jdav, forgiveme," said hein awhigper, hishand upon my face. "Had |
known

shewould treat you so-Ah, Sigurr take her, thisis not what | wished
youto

learn! There has dready been too much pain in your life, and the fault
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hereis

mine done. Not again shall you be beaten, this| swear!"

| had no wish to open my eyes, for the sght of Cerdt waspainin itself.
| lay

upon the cloth, spesking no word, wishing with al my being that | might
cdl

upon Mida. My soul ached with the need to call, yet Midawished no
more of me.

Cerdt sghed and rose to his feet, then he departed the room. | lay
without

movement till hisreturn, then drank whatever he put tomy lips. | did
not care

what it might be, though it was something | had never before had.
Smoothly did

it didewithin me, and nothing elsedo | recal.

CH 17. Renth-and the devise is sought

| sat upon the red silk seat, awaiting the pot of grud to be placed
before me.

Two feyd had passed from the departure of the female Lodda, two
feydinwhich|

had not been alowed from my room. | cared little that | was kept so,
and spoke

no word to Cerat when he came. The hunter had many timesfetched a
herbal

mixture to be gpplied to my back, and had seemed quite distressed that
| would

not lie upon the platform called bed. Time and again had he placed me
thereupon,

and time and again had | removed mysdlf to the cloth by the fire, where
| might

more easily watch the dance of the flames. The gruel had been brought
tomeaso

by Cerdt, yet wasthere ayoung fema e about, one who tended to the
hunter's

dwelling. No word had she addressed to me when in my room, and no
word had |
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addressed to her. The pain of the beating had gone from me, yet the
pain of

emptiness remained, and no word did | wish to address to anyone.
Upon thethird fey, Ceralt had come to take me from the room, and
head led meto

the place of red silk seats and square platform. Many and varied were
the foods

piled thereon, and a bloody chunk of nilno, aswell. | sat upon the red
glk

sedt as Cerdt had placed me, and awaited the pot of grue that would
be put

before me.

"Now," said Cerdt heartily as he took his own sedt. " See what we have
here,

Jdlav! Hot bread, spicy pemmaroots, wrettan eggs-and nilno! Which
of those do

youwish to havefirg?'

| awaited the grud and said nothing,

"Seethewrettan eggs,” said Cerdlt, turning my face with his hand.
"Almost were

two hunterslogt in the fetching of them. Clear to thetop of atreedid
we

climb, risking life and limb, only to find that the wrettan had chosen to
nest

in the tree beside ours. Down we climbed once more, and up the
proper tree, only

to be set upon by the she-wrettan, returning to the nest! With much
difficulty

werethe eggs at last secured, and carefully did we bring them, only to
nearly

drop them just at the gates! After such a perilous quest, surely you
cannot

refusethem?!

The hunter's eyes were entreatingly upon me, yet did | remove my face
fromhis

hand and say nothing.
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"Jdav, you are merdly apae shadow!" Cerdt cried, turning my faceto
him

again."You say not aword, eat the gruel without protest, and grow
thinner with

each passing hin! The pain of seeing you S0 is beyond bearing! What
may | do?'

There was nothing any might do, for who may spesk with Midaof one
fromwhom she

had turned? Though my face was held tightly by Cerdt, my eyes
dropped with

sghtlessness.

"Very well," said Cerdt with great sadness. " Sooner would | seeyou
gonefrom

me than dead beside me. Y ou may have your life sign, your freedom,
and akan. |

shall seeyou to the gates and release you.”

Where once such words would have filled me with joy, then they
brought only a

very great pain. Wherewas | to be released to, with Mida's face turned
fromme?

My failure was clear, my condemnation certain.

"Do you hear my words?' asked Ceralt with ashaketo my face. "'l

have said |

shall release you!" Naught save silence greeted him, therefore was|
released

again, and Cerdt leaned farther back in his seet. "By Sigurr's pointed
eas,

she hearsnot,” said hein amutter. "Thismust be seento.” Heraised
himsdf

from the seat and departed the room, yet was he to return quite soon.
Hethen

seeted himsalf once more and stared upon me, and so did weremain
for nearly a

hin. | had found the light of Midato be high when firs | had entered the
room,
and now it receded toward darkness. The silence was broken by the
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ariva of

Telion, who entered followed by the female bearing ared-silk seat
upon which he

might sit. The seat was placed at the square Sdeto theright of mine,
andthe

female wordlessly departed as Tdlion sat wearily in the seet and
reached for a

wrettan egg. | saw that he, too, wore alifesign, and knew it for Larid's.
"My gpologiesfor not having come sooner,” said Telion as he cracked
theegg, "l

wasin the midst of abattle, and could not, on the moment, depart.”

"A battle?" asked Cerat with afrown. "I knew nothing of a bettle."
"Would that | could say the same," sighed Tdlion, reaching now for
somegrans

of st to put upon the wrettan egg. "Thisfey wasto be when my little
flame

would give over her bit of cloth for the gown of acivilized woman. The
gown was

alovely blue, to match her eyes, and | had vowed that thisfey would |
seeit

upon her." Again he Sghed, then tasted well of theegg. "Thelittle flame
liked

not the gown, the blue, nor the concept,” said he about amouthful.
"Roundly was

| reviled for suggesting the color of the Hittafor aHostawarrior, above
the

foolishness of o great and heavy athing as adavewoman covering.
The gown was

thrown about my head to accompany the abuse, and Larid now Sitsas
JHav

does-savethat Larid smarts quite abit from ahiding. It has been my
sncere

hope that you have had some success with Jalav that | might emulate.”
"I truly begin to believe that never shdl there be success to be had with
Jdav," muttered Cerdt, he being did low within his seet, hislegs out
sraight before him. "Would you care to speak with her?
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Tdion's brows raised somewheat, and he turned to me. "Of what am |
to speak with

you, Jaav?' he asked.

| gazed upon thelife sign of Larid and said nothing.

"You see," said Cerdt as Telion's brows lowered and knotted into a
frown. "She

has been so since the departure of that blood-kin to Sigurr whom | so
foolishly

engaged to ingtruct her. The harpy used arod upon her, and she only
lay there

beneath the blows."

"Have you asked what disturbs her?* said Tedlion, peering more closely
a me.

"Asshewill not spesk,” said Cerdt with some annoyance, " perhaps
you would

careto suggest how | might do that. She does nothing but eat the gruel
given,

her, and stare upon the firein her room!"

"She eatsthe grud,” Teion echoed thoughtfully. "I like not the
implications

of that, yet perhgpsit may aid us. Have you renth?’

"Certainly | have renth!" snapped Cerdlt, straightening in his seet. "Do
you

think to find the answer in aflagon?’

"Not in oneflagon,” said Telion, resting hisarms upon the platform as
he gazed

directly upon Cerdt. "In many flagons-which wethree shal share”
Cerdt grinned and struck the platform with afist. "An excel lent
suggetion!™

He nodded as Telion grinned, "' Perhaps, one might even say, ingpired!
Indlal

Fetch three flagons, and alarge pitcher of renth!™

The city femae called Indaentered as bidden, bearing the renth and
threetal

pots. Ceralt and Telion seemed most pleased with the prospect of
imbibing renth,
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for they rubbed their handsin anticipation, and eagerly poured the
renth, then

shared it. |, too, was given a pot they had filled, and as | cared nothing
for

what occurred about me, | drank the renth as Cerdlt ingsted. Again
and again

were the potsrefilled, and as the hind passed, the maes did, from time
to

time, attempt to speak with me-invain. Asl had not fed, | felt some
dight

warmth from the renth, yet the thin, weekly stuff did nothing elseto
lighten

the burden of my life. By the coming of darkness, the female Inaahad
renewed

thelarger supply of renth anumber of times, and the hunter and warrior
Seemed

quite taken with it. Much difficulty had they in pouring, and much renth
adorned

the top of the cleared platform in pools. Finally had Ceralt most
caefully

filled his pot to the very top, and then passed the renth to Telion before
placing both hands upon the pot, raisng it dowly, and bringing it to
himsdf

inamanner most shaky. Telion sat, the renth unnoticed in his hand, and
his

eyesfollowed each of Cerdt's movementswith fascination. In truth, I,
too,

felt curious asto what he was about, for his lips reached for the gently
swinging renth, yet wasit carried again and again, beyond their reach.
With

mouth gar did he pursue the renth, and it was found to be continuoudy
ahead of

him. Telion made asound of mournful commiseration, and then was his
hand firmly

before the pot, returning it in the direction of Ceralt. Asarushing river,
swollen full with the growth of flood, returnsto its bed and banks, so
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didthe

renth return to Cerat, covering him with haf its presence, yet washe
then

ableto fasten hislips upon the pot and drink. Telion nodded happily,
then he

partook of the renth in hishand, disdaining the use of hisown pot. | had
but

recently finished the renth given me, and it seemed | was not to be
given more.

Cerdlt replaced his pot upon the platform, dabbed gently at hislipswith
a

cloth while seemingly unaware of the renth which soaked the whole of
his

covering, and then peered with difficulty upon Tdion. "Has she spoken
withyou

asyet?' hewhispered rather loudly to Telion.

Tdion took the renth from his mouth, expelled air sharply, then shook
his head.

"No," said he in the same manner of whisper. "Perhaps sheis now too
taken with

renth to speak.”

Cerdt blinked for amoment, then nodded once. "I shal see” said he
most

soberly, and his eyes attempted my direction. "Jalav,"” said hewitha
ghedtly

amile, "are you taken with renth?"

"No," said I, reflecting that it had been many kalod since even brewed
renth had

had the ability to best me. It has been said that my capacity for drink is
Mida

given, and perhapsthisis so. Some few of my warriors do also possess
the

ability, yet truly few arethey.

"Sheisnot taken with renth,” said Cerdlt to Telion in the previous
whisper.

"Refill her flagon, and we may yet coax her to speech.”
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With anod, Telion reached toward my pot with the renth, asimilar
ghedly amile

upon hisface. He poured quite carefully, spilling no morethan a
swallow, and

then said, "Drink of the renth, Jdav. It shal do well for you."

"I do not fed the desirefor more,” said I, making no attempt to touch
the pot,

and then Telion gave me a stern look.

"Y ou shdl drink the renth as you are bidden!" said he, placing hisarm
ina

wide pool of spilled renth. The stern look then turned sickly ashe
dowly

inspected hisdripping arm, yet he said in amutter, ™Y ou must spesk to
us,

therefore must you drink the renth. Should you fail to obey me, | shal
takemy

leather to you aslong ago promised.”

"Never!" shouted Cerdt, jJumping to hisfeet so rgpidly that his seet flew
avay

backward from him. "Never shall | alow her to be beaten again! Any
whowishto

best her must first take my lifel Draw your weapon, Telion!"

"I have no wegpon," said Tdlion in distraction, seeking about himsdlf for
ome

manner of cloth to wipe his4till dripping am. "Y ou are merely a hunter,
Cerdt, and know not even when awarrior isdisarmed. Remain with
your spear and

bow, and do not attempt the use of awarrior's weapons.”

"Do you ingnuate | know naught of asword?' Ceralt demanded
indignantly. "l am

abletowidd asword aswdl asany warrior!"

"Hah!" shouted Telion, forgetful of hisarm as he attempted to follow
Cerdt's

swaying movement with his head. "The hunter has not been bornwhois
ableto

equa the meanest of warriors! The renth has obvioudy strengthened
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your
sdfimage, and weakened your witdl"

"Weakened my witd" echoed Cerdt, hiseyeswide and dishdieving,
anger growing

within him. "For words such as those, you must pay with your blood!"
Tdion's head had continued to follow Ceralt's movement as the hunter
swayed to

and fro, to and fro, and the male warrior seemed to pale somewhat
fromhis

efforts. "Do not speak that word now," he said to Cerat inavery low
voice.

"Word?' shouted Cerdt angrily. "What word?'

"Thelast word," responded Telion, swallowing heavily, sweet beaded
upon his

forehead.

Cerdt frowned a moment, then asked, "Do you refer to the word
'blood?!

Upon hearing the forbidden word, Telion paled further, clapped his
hand to his

mouth, staggered to hisfeet, and hastened stumbling from the room.
Cerdt

frowned upon the abrupt departure, then muttered, "I fail to seethe
sgnificancein theword blood. It ismerely-" No further did he speak,
for he

seemed preoccupied with thought, then he, too, paled, and placed a
shaking hand

to hisforehead. "Why must the room sway s0?' he demanded weakly
of theair,

then he, too, made an abrupt departure. | watched him gone, then
raised the

find pot of renth and drained it dowly.

"Isit permitted that | now seeto the spillage?’ asked thefemae Inaa
from

the entrance to the room.

| nodded my head without looking toward her, for | had amatter to
think upon
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which had confused me. She moved silently to the platform and began

tocleanit,

then sheraised her head to grin at me.

"They are both in the midst of emptying themsdves," said shewith
much

amusement. "To seethe city's chief hunter, and the High Seat'swarrior
advisor

engaged o, isnot usud. And it issurprising that you do not seem to
share

their urge” "Therenth liesheavy withinme" | Sghed, "yet do | fed
naught

save the need for degp-though there is much doubt that deep shall
come."

Thefemaelost her grin, and ceased in the midst of her cleaning. ™Y ou
appear

disturbed,” said she quite softly. "I, too, am dave, yet would | offer
what aid

| may. Would you care to share whatever disturbsyou?'

"The hunter, Cerdt, disturbsme," | said, my hand rubbing my eyes. "I
have many

times said that | have no understanding of maes, and it ssemsthat of
Cerdt|

have even less understanding.” | hesitated briefly, then added, "Nor do
I

understand why | am spesking to you, astranger, in such amanner.”
"Each of usmust have one with whom they may speek,” said she, and |
raised my

eyesto see the seriousness within hers. She was no larger than other
cty

davewomen, and now was | able to note the collar about her throat,
the collar

which had been hidden by her white, city-female covering. Her light
brown hair

found itsdf bound by small bits of metd, yet was she as untroubled as
others

by this. She stood, though clad in the collar of adave, possessing a
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dignity

which other city femaeslacked, and perhapsthe renth aided in
loosening my

tongue somewhat.

"I-have strange fedings for Cerdt," said I, attempting to find the proper
words, and aso atempting to maintain adignity of my own. "These
fedings

confuse me, for | am unable to know the reasons for what he does.
Therewasa

city femade before you, and Cerdt gave meto her so that she might
causeme

pain, yet was he prepared to do battle with Telion when Telion only
mentioned

the leather. | do not understand the desires and motivations of Ceralt!”
"Thereislittleto understand,” said the femae Inaa gently, and she
cameto

place her arm about me. "I have heard what befell you at the hand of
the

mistress Lodda, and you are mistaken. The chief hunter Ceralt did not
wishyou

beaten by her-that iswhy she was dismissed. The chief hunter has
much strong

feding for you-and much gentle feding. Already has he removed your
collar; and

| should not be surprised if hewereto freeyou.”

"I have not worn acollar,” said I, my head shaking in the confusion
about me.

"l am captive to Cerdt, not dave, for surely Cerdt knowsthat Jalav
may not

bedave"

Inalas brown eyes seemed troubled. "1 do not understand,” she began,
then she

was logt in thought for amoment before continuing dowly. " Perhaps,”
said she,

gazing into the distance, " perhaps the confinement and dave grud and
lack of
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clothing are only punishment. Y et for aman to treat afree woman so-"
Her head

shook. "Indeed, the chief hunter is ahard man. Have you no hope of
gopeding to

the High Seat?'

"The High Seat Galiose haslittle reason to feel concernfor Jdav,” sad
l,

much disturbed by what had been told me. Could it truly be that Ceralt
hed not

wished for my pain at the hand of the female Lodda? That he was not

concerned

with my having left him enchained? The thought filled me with fedingsl
had

little hope of evaluating, and weekly | said, "I do not understand why
Ceradlt

challenged Tdlion. For what reason would he do s0?'

Inalalaughed softly. "Surdly only atruly greet love would cause aman
to

challenge so deadly awarrior as Telion,” said she, much gladness upon
her face.

"Indeed, it seems that the captive has captured the captor.”

My eyes closed briefly with the pain of such thought, and tiffly did |
rse

from the seat. " Such may not be," said I, looking down upon the
femde "Even

wereit not contrary to the ways of Hosta, | am no longer of sufficient
worth to

be the concern of any, most especialy not of one such as Cerdt.” The
femde

seemed quite saddened by my words, yet did afurther thought cometo
me. | had

failed Mida, and easily might it be seen that | must now attempt to
repair the

error. Should my life beforfeit in the attempt, my soul, too, would fade
to

naught, and that would be the best of the matter. No longer was| a
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proper Hosta

warrior, for strange, unbidden fedings continuoudy presented
themsdlvestome.

Far better that Jalav be removed from the unknowable and exist no
more.

| left the female and the room of red silk then, and ascended the steps
tothe

room which had been given me. When | had pushed within, | became
aware of aform

upon the platform called bed. Cerdt lay there, deeply adeep, and
hatingly did

| approach him. Helay upon hisside, his arm outstretched acrossthe
platform,

hisface unusudly pae benesth the dark of hishair. | reached my hand
outto

touch hisface, and he did not tir, not at the stroking of my fingers, nor
a

the withdrawa of them. So male was Cerdlt, and so desirable, that a
warrior

found difficulty in kegping her hands from him, yet was he well taken by
the

renth, and therefore to be left untouched. | walked to thefire, and lay
upon

the cloth before it, there to pass the darkness, for with the beginning of
the

new light I would seek to do asMidahad bid me. Had | not had so
much of the

renth, | would have begun then, yet were some hind of deep necessary
to restore

my thoughtsto order. That | would pass these hind not far from Ceralt
| had not

dared hope, and well pleased was| to find it s0. Therewaslittleto
bdieve

that my eyeswould again touch him. | turned so that | might seehim,
and deep

found me positioned 0.
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The dwelling of Vistren seemed entirely untenanted, and silently empty

before

the pae beginnings of the new light. Carefully had | approached it, not
caing

to be seen by any who might be within, and now was there a door
beforeme

swinging easily to the touch of my hand. The same door | had entered
once before

gave me entry, and | was pleased to leave the heavy chill of the
darkness

without for the warmer darknesswithin. Truly had the chill intensified,
and

longingly did | wish for the warmth of Hostalands. My clan covering,
no matter

how welcome its presence about my hips, did littleto dispel the chill.
Still wasthe dwelling of Vidiren, as il as Cerdt's had been when | had
awakened. Cerat had dept as soundly as ever, hearing naught of my
departure,

nor had the female Inala been disturbed by my searches. My clan
covering was

within the tiny, windowless room where she dept, anong the bitsand
pieces of

cloth folded in acorner. It was but the work of amoment to don it, and
then

did I leavethe dweling, my thoughts barely touching thelife sgn which
hung

about Cerdt's neck. | well knew that my soul wasto be lost, and had
cometo

accept the fact.

Vidren's dwelling contained naught of lit torches, yet had I little
difficulty

inrecdling the direction. To theroom of yellow slk did | go, and
beyond

through the farther door to the steps, and then to the floor upon which
the

device had been found. Neither ruined door had been repaired, and the
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second

reveded the reason for such laxity. By the feeble glow of the small
candlel

had lit, wasit easily seen that the device no longer sat where onceit
hed

been. Carefully did | seek about the room, yet was it nowhereto be
seen. Deeply

distressed did | fed then, refusing any rdief, and then knew what was
necessary. The entire dwelling must be searched.

Uponigniting atorch did | begin the search, to no avail. Thedevice, in
its

cumbersome form, would not be easily hidden, yet nowhere wasthere
trace of it.

The new light was strong beyond the window beside theroom | came
tolast, a

room whose use was not easly seen. Bare of silks and floor covering
wasthe

room, thewals containing only paired metd cuffs, two hands of them,
and very

high. Then were the old traces of blood reveded by the torchlight, here
and

there upon the wooden floor, and no further explanation did | require.

Vidren

had held daves, and well pleased was | that never again would he do
0.

| extinguished the torch in abucket of dirt, then seated mysdlf beside
the

bucket, where | might take amoment to consider. The device bearing
the Crydds

could not have merdly faded from view, therefore it must have been
taken by

someone. Vistren, dead, could not have seen to the matter, nor could
those who

had ridden from the city with the Hosta; however, there had been
otherswithin

theroom to learn of its existence. Tdion had been there, and Galiose
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and his

males, though Galiose seemed the mogt likdly to have taken it. Gadliose
was

leader within the city, caled High Seat, and to his dwelling must the
device

have been carried. | cared little for the need, yet to Galiose's dwelling
mudt |

aso take my search. | thought upon the wisdom of going with thelight,
then

knew the effort would be futile. Much difficulty would there be with the
maes

in leather and metal, and |, unarmed, would have small chance of
besting them.

Wisest would be to await true darkness, when the males found
themsel ves touched

by the wish for deep. Then would their vigilance be less, and a shadow
moving

by them not be noted. | lay flat upon the floor, knowing the lack of all
things

edible within the dwelling and regretting it, and then forced mysdlf to
Seek

escgpe from chill and hunger within deep.

Darknesswas not far from coming when | awakened, therefore did |
Seat mysdf

erect once more, and patiently await the passing hind. First camefull
darkness,

then did the sounds from without grow till, and then did the Entry to
Midas

Realm appear in the skies, and ill | waited. When the Entry had once
more

departed, | roseto my feet, stretched briefly, then sought the door by
whichl

had entered. The time had come to approach the dwelling of Galiose.
Many werethe madesin leather and metal about the dweling, yet were
their eyes

the eyes of city maes and therefore unseeing. To the bushes close by
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the

dwelling I moved, passing near to amaewho paused in hiswak to
dretch with

weariness before continuing on. Such a pause had been foolhardy, for it
had been

donein the darkness, between torches, and had | had aweapon and
wished his

life, it would then have been mine. Briefly | shrugged over the lacks of
males,

then sought out the window which had once been left gar. What is
doneonceis

often done many times, and the window did stand gjar once more,
thosewithin

believing themsdves safe because of the presence of those without.
Silently, |

entered through the window, to find the blue cloth beneath my feet and
none

about, therefore | hastened to the left, where along, darkened area
wasto be

found, and began my search.

Again the hind passed, yet was the need for caution great. No sign of

the device

did I come upon, and many folk were about, at ease or adeep within
rooms, for

the most part, some few walking about. At each sound of approach, |
stepped

within shadows, those being caused by many of the torches having
been

extinguished, and waited till the passerby had gone hisway. Oncethe
passersby

weretwo, amae of metal and leather, and afemae davecladinthe
blueslk

of Gdiose. The mae held thefemale by her wrigt, taking her dong
behind him

as she attempted to fist the deep from her eyes, her steps hurried as
shewas
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made to match the pace of the male. Neither saw me where | stood,
yet was| able

to see that the male wore sword and dagger, and that interested me
greatly. Had

| need of aweapon, | now knew where it was to be had.

Each room of the lowest floor did | search, in some merdly glancing
about, and

then was | forced to the floor above. Many rooms for deep wereto he
found

there, the daves adeep by their platform in the midst of the area, and
quickly

| decided to seek elsewhere. Should the device befound in such a
place, surely

it would be within the guarded rooms of Galiosethat it would lie, and
should

such bethe case, | had little hope of reaching it. Quickly, | passed the
deeping daves, for afarther set of stepswasto be seen to the end of
their

area.

Upon the third level wasthefloor cloth less grand, the silks completely
absent, and therewas an air of use, rather than neglect. Though the

way wasdim

through lack of torches, | was able to see the wood-covered walls, a
smooth and

polished wood, as| moved dong. The air within anumber of rooms
was heavily

laden, filled with scents | could not identify, never before having come
across

them, yet was the device not in view. Other things stood about on
platforms,

items of glass and metal, somefilled, some not, some connecting to
another,

others standing singly, and truth to tell, | liked it not. Such things
seemed

unnatural, locked away from the sight of Midafor fell purposes, and
hurriedly
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did I leave them to themselves. Again | carried alighted candle, for a
torch

wastoo difficult to extinguish, and | felt the presence of others upon the
level. Smal murmurings cameto me, of voicesfrom adistance, and
most

carefully did | move, so asnot to aert them.

Many reckid passed before | came upon the room, merely one among
others, yet lit

somewhat by gently glowing candles. My own candle| extinguished
before moving

indgde, and quickly wasits presencein my hand forgotten, for to the
right,

alone upon awide platform, sood the device. Other, smaller platforms
stood

before thewall, not far from it, and upon these platforms were piles of
lecther

and cloth. The leather seemed to surround the cloth, perhaps
protectively, yet

littlethought did | giveto it, for the end of my quest was before me.
The

Crygds, cloudy in the golden air, drew metoward them, and willingly
did1 go,

at last raising my hand to grasp one.

"No!" snapped avoice, and | whirled around. A male was there, upon
aseqt

behind a platform, and he gazed sernly at me. An aged malewas he,
hishair

gray above a sharp-featured face, his brows thick and gray above
disapproving

black eyes. He rose from his seat and began to approach me, and his
green

covering showed itsalf to belonger and fuller than those of other males.
It

hung somewhat loosely upon histal, thin form, and hisarmswere
covered by it

aswdll. Briefly, | saw asign of metal upon achain about his neck, the
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sgnof

asngle, opened eye, the sgn which Vistren had worn, and then he
stood before

me.

"Do you seek your degth, foolish wench?' the male demanded in
annoyance. " Secret

firesguard the Crystas of power when they are held so, fireswhich
gl

gtrike without thought being given to whom they strike! Who areyou,
and why

have you come here?'

With disgppointment | noted that the male wore no weapons, yet he
was aged, and

perhaps without the strength of others. "I comefor the Crystals,” said I,
"for

they belong to Mida. Do not attempt to interfere, for | shall have them!”
| turned from him then, and again reached toward the Crystalss, but his
hand

closed upon my arm and pulled me from the platform. ™Y ou shdl not
touch the

comm, young savage!" said he, hisfingers upon my arm with surprisng
grength.

Hewas gill annoyed, but he only held my left arm, therefore | moved
quickly

toward him in attack, teeth and nails eager for victory. A muffled shout
erupted

from him as he struggled to fend off hurt, then hisvoiceraised to aclear
shout. "Guardd" he cdled breathlesdy and anxioudy. "To me, to mel™
Nearly had | driven the maeto his platform, the snarl of the hadat deep
within

my throat, desperation clear upon hisfeatures. | thought to leave him
and

hasten to the Crystals before the arrival of others, yet was| unableto
do so.

The male had kept my teeth from him, though his hand still grasped my
am,
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disalowing my return to the device, and | was unable to free mysdlf.
Resolutdly, | sent my teeth to hishand, and with ahowl of pain from
him I was

quickly released, yet had the time fled to naught. Two armed males, in
lecther

and metal, rapidly appeared then to bar my way, and firmly was| taken
and held

between them. My attempts at struggle werein vain, the device secure
fromreach

beyond their broad, muscled backs.

"Hold her!" gasped the aged male, his bitten hand held to him by the
other."In

the name of the Serene Oneness, do not alow her to reach the comm!
The

empty-headed wench would throw her life awvay!"

With somedifficulty the armed maes drew mefarther from the device,

their

hands upon my arms, their bodies behind mine, till we stood before the
aged

male, his disapproving eyes once more upon me. | bresthed heavily
fromthe

struggle, yet was| ill unbeaten. The Crystaslay not far from me, and
my

lifewasyet mine.

"Do not release her," the aged mae ordered, his eyes unmoving from
me. "l ask

again your name, wench, and your purpose in attempting the theft of the
Crydds

of power. Know you not the gates of the city remain locked againg al
departures?’

Full straight did | stand in the grasp of the maes beside me, and
disdained to

answer. To accuse one of the Midannaof theft of the Crystals of Mida
spoke of

foolishness beyond the norm, and there was nothing | cared to say
upon the
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matter. The aged ma €'s annoyance grew, and he nodded briskly.
"Very wel!" said he harshly. "Y ou may consider your reply till the new
light,

and then you may offer it to the High Seet! Place her in aretaining cell,
and

post aguard. The High Seat shdl decide her fate!

With nods the maes pulled me from the room, and firm was their grasp
upon my

arms. | fully expected to be taken below, to the darknessin the ground;
however

| wasforced to anew set of steps which we ascended. No cloth at all

wasto be

found upon this next level, and the rooms were not rooms, but
enclosures. The

walls were unadorned stone of pink, the floors uncovered stone of
gray, the

doors not doors but lines of meta, enclosing rooms but leaving them
quite open

to view. Within such aroomwas| thrugt, the light of anearby torch
cading

shadowed illumination, and the metal door was closed behind, holding
me captive

within. The armed males grinned, and shook their heads before one
took himsdlf

off, the other standing some paces from the room. The room itsalf
contained only

anarrow platform upon which was cloth somewhat like that of a
platform caled

bed. | placed mysdf upon the gray stone of the floor, my shoulders
agang the

pink stone of the walls, my head back, my eyes, closed. Once again
hed | faled

Mida, yet would | continuein my effortstill my life and soul had fled,
naught

lessto hat me. With the new light would | face Galiose, demanding the
return
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of the Crygtds, dse demanding hislifein their stead. Naught wasthere
to

halt my find efforts upon Mida's behdf, for the Crystals must be freed.
Perhaps then would my Hosta aso be freed, to live asthey had before
my

falure, for then would Midabe pleased. | sat besdethewal, my eyes
closed,

and awaited the new light.

CH 18. Phanisar-and afool'stale

Sounds of footsteps came from beyond the doorway, and | roseto my
fedt,

somewhat unsteadily, preparing mysdlf for the confrontation with

Gdliose. Much

of the darkness had | passed in deep, and the demands of hunger had
eased with

the passing hind, asthey are wont to do, and fully prepared was| to
pressmy

quest. The steps seemed to betoken the presence of three malesor
more, and |

placed mysdf before the metd, to await their appearance. Earlier had
thearmed

mal e been replaced, the new male coming to grin upon me, yet had
none spoken or

closdly approached.

The steps resolved themsdlves to forms, and the forms halted before
my

enclosure, true anger to be seen upon the faces of three. Galiose,
Tdion, and

Cerdt stood before me, two armed malesin leasther and metal,
seemingly amused,

behind them. All eyeswere unblinkingly upon me, and those of Cerdt
filledme

with uncertainty, for their lightnesswas chilled to alarge degree. With
ome

amadl difficulty | looked from him, and gazed upon Gdiose, called High
Seet of
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Ranigtard. Thismale's browswere low with anger, and dowly did he
ghakehis

head.

"I should find little surprise a her presence within my Paace” said he,
"for

surely has she been sent by Sigurr to plague me for my sinsl How
obedient to

your will she has become, hunter!”

Cerdt said nothing to this comment, yet hisface darkened.

| didiked hisgazein its entirety, and looked once more upon Galiose.
"The Crystds of Midamust bereleased,” said | to thismale. "Neither
they nor

the Hostaare to remain in the grasp of city males, and Mida demands
therelease

of dl."

"Indeed!" said Gdliose, surprised. "l would know the manner in which
this

revelation reached you-for | see no reason for agreement.”

"All must bereleased!” said | quite sharply, my hands upon the metd of
the

enclosure, my gaze firm upon Gdiose. " Should thisnot bein
accordance with

your wishes, gladly will | face you with sword in hand, and seethe
matter done

when you havefalen.”

"When | havefdlen!" Gdliose shouted, hisface suffused with rage.
"Truly do

you require alesson in manners, wench!™ he shouted. "I am awarrior
witha

warrior's pride, and do not care to be mocked! Should you ever stand
beforeme

with naked blade, you shdl quickly seewho thefalenisto be!"

"Y ou accept my chalenge, then?" | asked, to the consternation of
Tdionand

Cerdt. "To thewinner belongsdl, Hostaand Crystasdike."

"No!" shouted Cerdt and Telion as one, disdlowing areply from
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Gdios

Galiose seemed annoyed, and 1, too, felt so.

"There shdl be no battle!" said Cerdt quite sternly, hiseyes ablaze like
Gdiosg's. "A wench shall be punished, of that you may be sure, and no
battle

shdl it bel"
"Jdav addresses Gdliose," said | quite evenly to Cerdt and Telion. "Is
he not

to be dlowed to reply of hisown?!

""The High Seet refuses your chdlenge!” said Telion, once more
causing

Gdiosgslipsto part for naught. "Jaav shal not put hand to weapon,
yet were

shemine, she would find close acquaintance with the leather of
punishment!”

"Have dl now had their say?" inquired Galiose politely, looking from
angered

Telion to angered Cerdt. "No other wishesto relieve me of thetedious
chore of

deciding upon my own actions?' Telion and Cerdt flushed a these
words, and

again attempted to spesk, till Galiose's hand raised to silence them.
"Enough!”

said he quite sharply. "Jalav addressed the High Seet, and to her shall
theHigh

Sest reply!" His eyes came to me once more, and asmile touched his
lips

"Lovely Jdav," sad he, histone soft. "A warrior may not, in honor,
rase

sword to awoman, even though she be awoman such asyoursdlf. The
Hostaand the

Crystas shdl remain in the grasp of-'city males," and there is naught you
may

doto dter this" Then did hissmile dip awvay, and ahardness entered
his

tone. "Yet," sad he, "thereis amatter which must indeed be seen to by
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you! |

shdl have you brought before your wenches, and you shdl instruct
them agang

continuing asthey have done so far!"

| found no meaning in the words of Galiose, and Cerdt and Telion
frowned as

well. "What has happened?* asked Tdion of Gdiose. "I have heard of
no

difficulty.”

"Nor shdl theword be spread,” said Gdiose in annoyance. "Y ou know
of the

curfew declared againgt the wenches?' Telion and Ceralt nodded, and
those males

behind Galiose attempted to mask some amusement. "Thereis
considerable reason

for the curfew,”" continued Galiose, his eyes upon me. "Small packs of
her

femaes had taken to gathering at darkness, and by the new light were
there many

men of our city who had found themsel ves-persuaded-to please the
femdesthrough

the darkness! Y et the curfew has merely sent them to the shadows, and
we have as

yet to find the culprits! Jalav, their leader, shall order ahdt to these
doings, else shal she be punished in their steed!”

"Galiose, you cannot do so!"' protested Cerdlt, atightnessto histone.
"My

wench has had no part in such doings, for she has constantly been with
ma”

"So say each of the others!" snapped Gaiose angrily. "They each
would swear by

the Serene oneness that their wench be innocent! For now, | care not
who has

done and who has not! | smply wish to see an end to the matter! Jalav
gl

speak with them, and they shdl cease, dse Jdav shdl suffer!”
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"Jdav may do naught,” said | with ashrug. "My Hosta have been taken
fromme,

to serve the needs of city males, therefore may the city males seeto
their own

safety. Am | to protect the servants of the thieves of the Crystals of
Mida?'

"You dareto cdl methief?' roared Gaiose, beside himsdf with fury.
Hishands

grasped the metal of the door, asthough he would tear it from its place,
and

Telion closed hiseyes asthough in pain. Cerdt, | did not look toward,
forl

wished to use the High Seat's fury, and the hunter's presence disturbed
me.

"Stolen were the Crystd's and the freedom of the Hosta," said | with
another

shrug. "Should Galiose fed the accusation too deeply, he may perhaps
findthe

stomach to face me. How say you, O honorable warrior?'

Galiose seemed unable to speak, so deep was his anger. He stared
upon mewith

furious eyes, then he pulled himself from the meta and strode away,
Tdion

immediately in hiswake. Much annoyed was | that my challenge had
been scorned,

and | grasped the metal in anger, yet did | find my wrist grasped in turn.
My

eyes moved to see Cerdlt, hislarge fingerstight about my left wrist.

"l shdl gag you mysdlf," he hissed, with eyes ablaze, "should | hear
fromyou

another word! Y ou shdl not face the High Seat in battle, even should
he be

willing to do so, for you belong to me, and | shdl not dlow it! Aremy
words

clear toyou?'

Clear were thewords of Ceralt, and clear his disapprova, and |
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lowered my eyes

and moved my right hand to touch gently the broad hand of him. Such
drange

fedings did he bring forth in methat | could not meet his gaze, yet was
the

sght of his hand upon mine no better, for hiswarmth reached through
my skin

and touched me deep. Dark was his hand, and dark the hair sprinkled
upon it, so

grong thefist, and dmost smooth to my finger's caress. His hand
trembled

dightly at my touch, and moretightly was my wrist held in hisgrasp.
"Jdlav, | had thought you gone!" he whispered raggedly, hisleft hand
reaching

within to stroke my back. "Why did you run from me, and what do you
do here?’

"l must recover Midas Crygas,” | whispered in turn. "Cerat must not
carefor

Jalav, for Jalav is bound to do Mida's bidding-and belong to no mae.
Almost do

| wish it were not s0."

"It need not be so!" heingsted, drawing meto him though the metal
stood

between us. "Thereis naught you may do to free the Crystas, and the
Hostado

now belong to the men of Ranigtard! Y ou are mine, Jdav, and so shal
you

continue to be, though you run from me athousand timed ™

"It may not be s0," | Sghed, "for Mida demands the return of her
Crygsds. May

I-have my life sgn when | am to face Galiose with blades?"

"No!" he shouted angrily, and the skin tautened upon the fist which held
me.

Again | sghed, for | had hoped that my soul need not be logt, yet did
Cerdt

gtill moveto the bidding of Mida. My soul wasto be the cost of my
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ealier

fallure, and naught was to change that. "No!" Cerdt shouted again, and
hishand

grasped my arm to shake me. "Y ou shdl not do battle, Jaav, therefore
haveyou

no need of your bit of wood! Do not speek of it again!”

My head lowered somewhat, knowing the futility of spesking of it
agan, and then

footsteps regpproached. My eyesraised past Cerdt'sarm, and Galiose
and Teion

did I see, coming once more to stand before me. As| did not wish him
to, Ceralt

did not release me, and again did Gaiose smiledightly.

"We must turn your interest to things other than baitle,” said Galiose to
me,

"and | am plesased to see that that is not far from being done. Perhaps
ome

words with Phanisar shal convince you that the Crysta's of power may
not be

returned to the Hosta. Guard! Unlock the cell.”

Cerdt and | parted so that the enclosure might be opened, and | was
pleased a

thisturn of events. Should Phanisar be the aged male in whose kegping
werethe

Crydtds, gill might I find opportunity to seize them. Down the area
fromthe

enclosures did we walk, Galiose and Telion before us, Ceralt beside
mewith hand

upon my neck, the two males behind us. Still amused did these armed
males seem,

and that was aso pleasing. Should the need arise, their weapons would
not prove

difficult to take.

But oneleve lower did we descend, to the leve of the Crystas,
however, we

were not to enter the room which held them. Another room did we
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enter, of

polished wood and platforms, with blue cloth upon itsfloor, and blue
glk segts

beside one platform. To this platform of seatswas| led, and the aged
maewhom

| had seen with the Crystals rose from a seat and bowed to Galiose.
Besdehis

seet, upon the platform, stood a pile of leather and cloth, and now |
was able

to see strokes of black upon the leather. But briefly did | glance at this,
for

to my disappointment, the armed males remained without the room,
closngthe

door firmly so that it would not swing. Neither Crystals nor weapons
were then

within reach, therefore was the time to pass uselesdly.

"Jdav, thisis Phanisar," said Gdiose, gesturing toward the aged male.
"You

have, | believe, dready met, though far lessformdly.”

"Indeed,” nodded he called Phanisar, awry sharpnessto his gaze. His
hand

showed itsdlf to be wrapped about with white cloth, and gingerly did he
hold the

hand. "Jdav and | have indeed met,” said he, "yet was my
acquaintanceship

closer with her teeth. | trust the incident shall not be repeated?”

The maeslaughed somewhat at the comment, and Ceralt shook me by
the neck. "l

shdl seeto her behavior,” said he, "and | do, most Sincerdly,
sympethize. Her

teeth have amost the sharpness of her tongue.”

"Perhaps we may lessen her sharpness,” said Galiose. "L et us seat
ourselves, and

Phanisar may inform our war leader here of the true nature of the
Crygds”

All took seat upon the blue silk, and he called Phanisar placed his hand
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upon

the pile of leather and cloth. "This, Jdav," sad he, "isawriting of the
Early Times, abelonging of those who had for themselvesthe Lot
Knowledge, for

they were able to speak with the gods themsealves. Within thiswriting is
there

spoken of the comm, and the Crystal's of power aswell.”

So sincere did Phanisar seem, that | said naught of the foolishnesshe
spouted.

All knew that lore was handed from mother to daughter and therefore
never log,

and al knew aswéll that leather and cloth had naught of atongue with
whichto

gpesk. Addled with age was this male Phanisar, an object upon which
awarior

was to look with pity.

Phanisar smiled and said, " The comm, Jdav, isadevice which may be
used to

speak with the gods, to ask of them the questions which men may not
answer. Many

and many akaod ago, long before the time of my father, and hisfather,
and his

father's father, perhaps as much asthree hundred kalod, the crystals
were taken

from the comm, so that men might no longer speak with the gods. The
crydds

hold within themsel ves a power which the device does use to reach the
gods, a

power without which the device is usaless. For some mysterious reason
isthe

power within the crystas painful to females, therefore were the crystals
taken

by femaes, and hidden away from the sight of men.”

"The Crystdsarethe belonging of Mida," said I, "sent to her Midanna
to be

kept againgt the time she again wishes them. Maes have naught to do
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with them."

"Males have much to do with them," corrected Phanisar with asmile.
"ltisthe

destiny of men to speak with the gods, and soon shal our destiny be
fulfilled.

Two of the crystalslie within our grasp, and it shdl be only ameatter of
time

before the third lies here, aswell. We may not use the device save with
the

third crysta in place, for we would not cause undue pain to our
women. Tdl me,

girl, what fedings did the device cause within you when Vidren st it
working?

The High Seat hastold me of your presence at that time, and also of
your

appearance.”

Again | fdt the touch of agony, the stabbing of the fiery blades about
me, the

depth of darkness without end. A small shudder took me at the
memory; however |

merdy replied, "The pain was great and difficult to bear, far beyond
any other

given by males. Wisewas Midafor having taken the Crystalsfrom
them, anditis

my hope that such may again be accomplished.”

"Weregret your pain, lovely Jdav," said Galiose quite softly as Cerdt's
am

circled me, "yet must the Crystals remain with men. Closely guarded
shdl they

be from thistime onward, for we have no wish to see them again taken
by

femdes”

Quite sober and regretful did Gaiose appear, yet unmoving aswell.
Unarmed, the

Midannawould not again possess the Crystds, therefore must they, in
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ome
manner, rearm themselves. The problem was one to be thought upon,
however

Phanisar drew my attention to him once more.

"Tel me, wench,” said he, "how quickly the pain left once the device no
longer

operated. Did the pain linger for hind, disappear in amoment, come
and go,

remain asit was? Were there other effects upon you or the others?
Spesk of dl

that you recall.”

| knew not why that would interest the mae, but | shrugged and
replied, "The

pain eased at the going of the darkness, yet were its echoes felt for
many hind.

In feyd were we again as we had been, save for the new liveswhich
werelog.”

"New lives?' frowned this Phanisar, and astir passed among the other
maes.

"Some of your wenches had been with child?"

"Some few," | nodded, "but | was unable to return them to our own
lands. All

lost the quickened seed within them, agreat lossto the clan of the
Hogta"

Phanisar gazed sadly upon mein slence, yet did Telion'shand come
gently tomy

arm. "Which of your wencheswere with child?' he asked with
difficulty. "Havel

met any of them?'

"Mog areknownto Tdion," said I, gazing in puzzlement at his
panfilled

eyes. "Most took his seed in the Hosta use tent, and others made full
use of the

hunters of Cerdt. Fayan lost the seed of Nidisar, and Larid lost that
which she

carried. Others were-"
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Abruptly were my words cut short, for Telion raised himsdlf quickly
fromhis

seat and |eft the room, his red-gold head bowed as he walked. The
other maes

followed his departure in silence, sadnessfull intheir eyes, yet had | no
understanding of the actions of any of them. How may the loss of new
livesto

the Hosta touch the males of the city of Ranistard? Much confusion did
I findin

the matter, and further till, for Cerdt turned to gaze upon me.

"And Jdav?' said he, aquietnessto histone. "Was there naught within
Jdavto

belost?"

"Jdlav iswar leader,” | explained, not knowing why hishand wason
mine. "A war

leader may not have life within her, therefore does she chew the leaves
of the

dablabush. No lifewasthereto belost by Jdav."

Cerdt frowned, then Phanisar nodded. "The dabla bush," said Phanisar
thoughtfully. "I have heard of such ausefor it, and my records do
contain

notes upon a counteragent. Fear not, my boy, the matter may be
properly seen

to."

Cerdt greeted these words with pleasure, though | was still confused. |
knew

not the meaning of "counteragent,” and | knew no reason for Cerdt's
pleasure;

hislight eyes gazed happily upon me, hislarge hand tight upon my
fingers

Smdll time wasthere for such considerations, however, for Phanisar
turned to me

once more.

"See here, young Jdav," said he, his hand moving upon the pile of
leather and

cloth, and easily did it open to show further strokes of black, though
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gndler.

"These writings do speak of the Crystas of power and where two were
sent, yet

the place of the third remains unknown. Were naught save two sent to
the

Midanna?"

"Two only are known to me," said I, gazing upon the smdl, black
strokes. The

hand of Phanisar turned the cloth quite dowly, and truly did | wonder
uponthe

reason for placing so large anumber of strokes upon acloth. That the
strokes

poke was foolishness, fit only for the mind of age-addled maes, yet
did|

continue to wonder. The cloth was dowly turned, showing line upon
lineof

strokes, and then the signs appeared without warning. Thefirst | saw of
it was

aline of hands, some aone, some with a second hand, though al were

hands and

al seemingly moving. No true recognition came to metill | stared upon
the

first hand to the left, a hand which showed the thumb between the
second and

third fingers, pam out, moving from left to right. That was obvioudy the
word

"the," in the slent speech of the Midanna, yet for what reason would it
be put

upon the cloth? Further did | seek; to the second sign below thefirst,
and then

did I seetwo hands, that to the lft higher than the other, eachin afist
save

with the smalest finger, which was held erect. The hand to the left
stood

pointing upward, that to the right pointed right, clearly showing the
word,
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"lagt." To each further sgn did | go, and the message was brought
quickly to

me. "Thelast of the Crystals may be found within the Palace of the
High Seet of

the city of Bellinard, buried deep below the ground, fully fifty paces
fromthe

firg, then left twenty pacesfarther. There may it be found within, yet
not, we

pray, by men."

The message seemed strange, so strange that | had not noticed the
cessation of

the movement of Phanisar, yet when | raised my eyesfrom thesigns,
well | knew

that Phanisar had watched me closdly, therefore did | ask, "And what
meaning

have these Sgns upon the cloth? Do they not spesk aswell?*

"In no tongue known to me," replied Phanisar with ashake of hishead,
hiseyes

gill upon me. "I thought perhaps the signs might speak to another,
therefore

did I show them to you. For amoment, it seemed as though you read
them."

"Perhaps their meaning isknown to Mida," | suggested with asmile.
"Asthe

Crygasare hers, their locations must aso be known to her.”

Galiose began to speak, but was quickly silenced by the hand of
Phanisa.

Phanisar smiled and firmly withdrew the leather and cloth. " Of course
thewench

knows naught of the sgnswithin," said he with stisfaction. "We must
seek

elsewhere for the answer, Blessed One."

"Asyou say, Phanisar,” replied Galiose with some puzzlement. "Have
you further

questionsfor the wench?' At the aged male's head-shake, Galiose rose
fromhis
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seat. "Perhaps, lovely Jdav," said he, "you now understand why we
hold the

Crydtals. The Crystals belong to men, and once were they stolen by
females. Not

again shal that occur. Sheisonce more placed in your keeping, Ceralt.
Should

she again be found within these walswithout permission, it shal go
hard with

her. | shdl inform you when | wish her to address the others.”

Cerdt nodded without comment, rose from his seet, pulled mefrom
mine, and

hetily departed, my wrist held firmly within hishand. To theleve of the
entrance did we descend, and thence to the open beyond the dwelling.
Thelight

shone grayly about us as we walked, the wind quite chill in its presence.
A

shiver reached me because of thewind, and again | longed for the
warmth of the

lands of the Hosta. Cerdlt turned to place hisarm about me with a
hearty grin.

"I see awench shiverswith the coming cold,” said he. "Soon shdl the
winter

descend upon us, to make this fey seem warm, and then shall the
breasts of

foolish wenchesfreezein the pointsthe cold causes. Y et Jdav shal not
be

forced to give over her bit of cloth till shewishesit. A man enjoysthe
sght

of points"

Most miserably did | seethat Ceralt spoke the truth, for indeed had the
chill

reached out to touch me. Should the cold grow gresater till, the Hosta
would not

be seen, for which of them would shun clan colorsfor comfort? Too
dowly didwe

walk toward Cerdt's dwelling, yet the hunter seemed unhurried in his
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pace, his

arm about me holding meto hisstride. The thought camethat he
walked sowitha

purpose, though the nature of the purpose was not clear. Surely Ceralt
knew a

Hostawould not forsake clan colors of herself, and Jalav was yet
Hoga

At last we entered the dwelling of Cerdt, and most welcome wasits
warmth. |

stood upon the entrance cloth, of abrown and green like the forests,
thinking

to return to the room which was mine so that | might consider what |
hed

learned, yet Cerdt looked upon me again with afrown.

"Y ou gppear unreasonably thin, wench," said hein disgpprovd. "What
wasgiven

you to egt in the Palace of the High Seat?"

"Naught was given me," | answered, thinking instead, of the Pdacein
Belinard.

Where, below ground, did the Crystd lie hidden, and how might the
Hogtaclam

it astheir own? Were we able to escape the city of Ranistard, enter
Bdlinard,

find the remaining Crystal, and return it to our own land, surely would
the

other clans of the Midannareturn with usto once again free the other
Crygads.

Y et would it be necessary to make very sure that Ceralt was not
harmed during

the attack, for | would see him live as safely as might be. Hewas a
drange

male, this hunter, and strange were the fedings he produced within me.
"Y ou were given nothing?* Ceralt repeated in outrage. "Doesthe High
Seat think

to save his coppers? | shal speak to him of this, Sigurr teke meif | fail
to
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do s0!" Then heturned to me sternly. "Jdav,” said he, his hands upon
my ams,

"you shdl this moment request the sharing of my food, elseshdl | be
gregtly

angered! Do you wish to see me angered?”’

So sternly did he ook upon me, yet wasthere afaint worry in hiseyes
aswall.

Unbidden, asmile cameto my lips, and my hand touched his covering.
"Jdlav does

not wish to see Cerdlt angered,” said | quite softly. "Therefore does she
request the sharing of his provender.”

"Beautifully done," laughed Cerdt gently, pulling meto him so that he

might
hold me. "I must continue with your lessons, for | would see you
cvilizedas

quickly asmay be. The process shdl not be overly painful.”

"l amto be given further pain?' said |, raisng my eyesto look up
toward his.

"Cerdt isdispleased with Jdav?'

"No, no," said Cerdt quickly, hisarmsfull tight about me. "I merely
meant the

remark as humor. There shdl be no further pain given you."

"Cerdt findshumor in pain?' | asked, my cheek againg his covering.
Strange

indeed were the ways of males.

Cerdt 9ghed, then chuckled abit. "No, my Jdav," said he, stroking my
hair.

"Thereislittle humor in pain, and | shdl not attempt such foolishness
agan.

Come, Indlashdl fetch our med for us”

Wordlesdy did | go with Cerdt to the room of red silk, where the
femdelnda

was bidden to fetch food. She nodded in obedience to Ceralt's order,
then paused

as she was about to depart. "Madter,” said she, ininnocence, "shall |
fetcha
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pitcher of renth aswell?"

Cerat winced at the mention of renth, and quickly shook his head.
"Notyetam |

ableto face further renth,” said he. "Still do | fed thetouch of itinmy
heed, therefore shal | drink only water."

"AsMagter wishes," Inalamurmured, then she turned to me. "Does
Midressaone

wish aflagon, then?'

"I would be pleased a the taste of some renth,” said I, and then saw
the

femae's amusement a the look Cerdt gave me.

Wide-eyed was the hunter, and disbelieving, yet then he nodded as
though touched

by athought.

"Of course,” sad hein satisfaction. "Jaav could not have drunk as
much of the

renth as Telion and |, therefore did it have less effect on her.”

"Oh, no, Master," said the female, her amusement again masked behind
innocence,

"The Migress had as much renth asthe Magter, yet was she entirely
untouched by

it. Never before have | seenthelikeof it!"

Cerdt frowned and dismissed thefemde, then he did low within his
sedt, his

eyes unhappily upon me. Many times did he shake his head, as though
to deny some

thought which had cometo him, yet did the thought persst initsreturn,
for he

continued to stare and shake his head. The med proved to be aslent
one, and

each time Indarefilled my pot of renth, Cerdt closed hiseyesand
muttered to

himsdif.

With the med done, Ceralt had the platform cleared so that he might
fetcha

large piece of stiffened cloth and atick of charcoa, much asthe
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femae Lodda

had had. | felt quite pleased that my hunger was gone, therefore
refrained

from laughter when Ceralt made strokes with the charcoal, and then
informed me

that the strokes said the name, Jalav. Jalav sat beside afoolish Ceralt,
not

upon agtiffened bit of cloth, therefore how were the strokesto be
termed

Jdav? As Cerdt formed other strokes, called "letters’ by him, | thought
agan

upon the problem of the Crystal. That Hostamust depart from
Ranistard was

clear, yet how was that to be accomplished? Long did | think upon the
metter,

and truly angered was Cerdt that | had failed to heed him, ashe
learned upon

speaking to me of the strokes. Naught had | heard of the foolishness of
the

strokes, and Cerat sent me from him, saying that | would know the
foolishness,

elsel would know a punishment. His anger saddened me quite a bit,
andin

dlencedid | bathe in the large pot filled by Inala, for soon would | find
the

need to leave Cerdt again. Though it was not my wish to leave the
hunter with

anger, dl my efforts seemed to accomplish this undesired end. Perhaps
that was

due to the displeasure of Mida, and therefore was | unable to change
the matter.

| knew not, yet did it trouble me.

Darkness had come when my hair was dried and combed at |ast, and
Cerdt cdled

me to another medl. His anger at the foolishness of the strokes was il

upon
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him, and | began to fed agreat annoyance. | cared nothing for strokes
and

letters, and had little patience for the matter. | raised my renth to the
mde

each time| drank, and pleased was | to see annoyance at such action
displace

the anger of the strokes. By medl's end the hunter glared upon my
gmile, and

abruptly did heriseto stand quite Straight.

"Asdarknessisupon us, my wench," said he, "I fed it best that we

retire. The

new light shall see you again with your letters, and | shal seethat you
learn

them."

"Jdav haslearned many things" said |, and dso roseto my feet. "Jdav
knows

the ways of the hadat, and the lenga, and the falth, the song of theldllin,
the

flight of the wrettan, the temper of the gando. Jav knows the means
by which

to feed hersdlf, to see to her safety in the forests, to search out water.
JHav

knows the bending of abow, the casting of a spear, the flashing of a
sword. May

the strokes you speak of compare with the knowledge aready held by
Hav?'

"The-'strokes contain al such things and more beside,” said Cerdt with
a

smile, "Does Jdav know the manner in which metd may be found, the
way that

stone must be placed to form a building which will stand, the proper
Season for

the ground to take a seed, the manner in which men'swords may be
sent to one

another by mirrors? These things do the-strokes-contain, and these

thingsmay
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you aso learn, should you first learn your letters.”

"Jdav haslittle need of such,” | informed him firmly. "Think you the
Hostabe

city falk, to wish metd, buildings and seedlings?’

"The Hosta now areindeed city wenches," laughed Cerdt, and hisarm
cameto me.

"They mugt learn the thingstheir men know of, ese shdl their men be
displeased with them. Come you now, for the time of darkness passes
too

swiftly."

Firmly Ceralt led meto thelevel above, yet was| not to return to the
room

which had been mine. Another room did we enter, one larger than the
firs, one

of many shades of brown, both light and dark, upon the silks and floor
cloth.

Some white was there too, among the browns, and brightly did it stand
inthe

glow of thefire. Up to the platform called bed did Ceralt lead me, and
firmly

did hepainttoit.

"Thisiswhat acivilized wench degpsuponinthecity,” said he, "and
thisis

what my wench shdl learn to use. Remove your bit of cloth, and the
lesson shdll

begin."

| looked upon the height of the platform, and then shook my head.
"Jdav sl

deep upon the cloth by thefire" said I, dso pointing with my finger.

" Sooner

would | deep upon gando-back than upon yon platform.”
"Unfortunately,” said Cerat with agrin asheremoved his covering, "my
house

lacks agando, therefore must it be upon the platform-ah, Sigurr takeit!
Upon

thebed! It iscaled abed, Jdav."
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"| care naught for what it may be cdled,” said I, my armsfolded upon
my chest.

"Jav dhdl not useit."

"Jdav shdl," said Cerdt, and he stepped to me and raised mein his

ams. Full

hard did | struggle so as not to be placed upon the platform, yet did
Cerdt

place methere, and himsdlf aswell, hisarms about me preventing an
escape. My

clan covering yidded to his greater strength in turn, and then was|
merdy

held as Cerdt sighed and closed hiseyes. Great didike did | havefor
the

platform, yet was | uncomfortably aware of the hunter's nearness, the
greet

chest againgt which | lay, the male heat and sméll of the body of him.
Sightly

did I moveinthetight circle of hisarms, then raised my head abit.
"Jalav is captive to the hunter Cerdt,” said |, and his eyes opened
somewhat.

"|s Cerdt not to use her?'

The hunter smiled faintly, and his lips touched my forehead. "Cerdt has
consdered it," he murmured, his hand amove upon me. "Has Jdav any
wish of it?'

"Jdav has not the strength to hat thewill of amale,” said |, rather
unsteadily. The hand of Cerat moved about me, and truly did | wish
the chance

to take him.

"Then, should Jalav have someinterest,” murmured Cerdt, hisleg as
well upon

me, ""she must speak of it to Cerdlt.”

In misery did | attempt to remain ill, yet that wasimpossible. The
fedings

fired by Ceralt in meturned me wesk with the need for him.
"Jdav-Jdav-has
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someinterest in her use by Cerdt,” | muttered faintly, and the hunter
laughed

gently.

"| fed it would do well for Jdav," said he, "were sheto request her use
by

Cerdlt. | seem to recall another who was made to ask for use, and
modt fitting

would the same from Jdav be."

| groaned then, and struggled again to free mysdlf, yet was freedom not
to be

mine, nor escape from the nearness of the male. My need could not be
denied, and

thereforewas | forced to say, quitefaintly, "Jaav-Jadav asksthat she be
used

by Cerdt."

"Let usnot be quite so formal," Cerat grinned. "Who asksto be used
by whom?'

Desperately, | threw mysdlf about, then cried, "1 ask to be used,
Cerdt! Inthe

name of Midado | ask to beused!” "And so you shadl be, Jdav mine"
Cerdt

laughed, yet no mockery wastherein hislaugh. Quickly did hetake me
then, and

many timesdid | cry out a hisuse, for truly did Midamove him well.
CH 19. A plague of strokes-and afurther search

The new light brought the beginnings of much difficulty. Truly angered
was

Cerat when he awoketo find that | dept upon the cloth before thefire.
No

deep had come to me upon the platform, for thought of its height had
kept my

eyeswidetill Cerdt had dept. Slently had | moved from hissde and
warmth

to thefire, and there had dept well and easily. The reason for taking
sdeep

upon a platform was beyond me, and further so with the floor cloth to
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be had by

city folk. Should they not wish leather to deep upon, aswas proper,
thecloth

wastherefor useinits stead. Cerat would not consider that, and gave
his

word that next | would be bound upon the platform, should | again
attempt to

leaveit in the darkness. No word did | address to the matter, for
aready had |

spoken, and Cerdt took afresh covering, of abluelike the skies, and
we both

descended for amed.

When we had fed, again was | plagued with strokes and the learning of
them. No

meaning could | find within the charcod marks, and quickly fled my
temper with

Cerdt's speaking of them, yet Ceralt refused to fal to anger. Again and
agan

did he repest the strokes and their calings, insisting that 1, too, take
charcod in hand and attempt their forming. My attempts seemed the
scratchings

of aldlin uponthedirt, of nolikenessat al to those of Ceralt, yet did
Cerdt nod and smile most happily, as though something had been
accomplished.

For hind, then, | moved the charcoa about quite aimlesdy, to Cerdt's
vadt

enjoyment, then did we feed once more. Immediately following our
medl, Cerdt

found the need to leave the dwdling, and firmly did heingst that |
continue

with the charcoal, yet no sooner was he gone than | abandoned useless
wagte of

time, and considered the means by which my warriorsand | might leave
the city.

Cerdt returned in darkness, and once more did we go to the platform
withinhis
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room. Most completely did the hunter see to the needs of both of us,
yet was he

not adeep when | roseto leave the platform. Quickly was | seized and
held, and

then was the hated collar placed about my throat and chained to the
metd of the

platform. Wildly, | struggled to removeit, yet was naught accomplished
savethe

movement of acover of cloth, which Cerat had placed upon us. Cerdt
rescued

the cloth from loss, then was | taken in hisarms for the matter of deep.
Littledeep did | find through the darkness, and Cerat wakened before
the new

light, used me well once again, and then departed, the collar in place as
it had

been. The entirefey did | spend upon the platform, for Ceralt had
taken a party

of huntersto the forests, and most miserably did | note the passage of
the

light. Indlabrought something to feed upon, and aso brought the
diffened

cloth and the charcod. All did | cast from mein anger, and full fury was
I

filled with upon the return of Cerdt. The hunter cared little for my
temper,

placed himsdlf beside me once again, and then used me despite my
gruggles. By

deep fury was | held, yet deep found me rather quickly.

The new light brought release, though no satisfaction. Cerdt vowed
most

solemnly that should | again attempt to leave the platform in darkness,
two feyd

would | pass chained so. | refused to speak on it, for dready had |
spoken my

word upon the matter. No platform would Jalav pass the darkness
upon, not if she
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could choose otherwise. Only just had we completed our meal, when
two armed

malesin leather and metal were brought before us by Inala. They had
cometo

inform Cerdt that the femae Jdav was required by the High Sest,
therefore did

we dl leave the dwelling and walk toward that of Galiose, before which
may

males and warriors were beginning to gather. Though the light was
bright, the

ar was cool, yet did each of my warriors, like mysdlf, gppear in clan
colors.

Not easily were clan colorstaken from Hosta

Gdiose waited before the entrance to his dwelling, therefore did we
mount the

stepsto gpproach him. Easily might it be seen that the High Seat was
displeased, and Ceralt waked quite near to me as the attention of
Gdiose

centered upon my arrival. Galiose stepped forward to meet me.
"Now!" said he quite briskly, placing his hand upon my shoulder.
"When dl of

your wenches have gathered, Jalav, you shdl order them to cease
thisthis-activity of the darkness, and immediately! | shal not have
dark-roving femadesin Ranistard!”

"Jdav may say naught,” said | with ashrug. "The Hostaare no longer
hers.

The anger deepened upon the features of Galiose, and his hand left my
shoulder

at thereminder of my previoudy stated position. "Y ou refuse to
addressthem?”

he demanded, his anger quite cold.

"Have | not said s0?' | asked most reasonably. "Is Galiose now
prepared to face

me with sword?'

The mde stared a me for amoment, then he turned angrily to another
who stood
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beside him. "When the wenches have gathered,”" he snapped to the
second mae, "I,

mysdlf, shal addressthem!™ Then hewalked from all to stand alone, his
gaze

lost among those who continued to arrive.

Cerdlt, beside me, uttered asmall sound of surprise, and | turned to see
thet

he, too, gazed upon my warriors, yet was there little to be seen among

themto

cause surprise. One group of perhaps two hands of warriors stood
somewhat apart,

and happily engaged themsdvesin agame of stone cagting. The game
was one for

young warriors-to-be, oneswho had not yet learned the full way of
weapons, and

my warriors, having had their weapons taken from them, used the game
to keep

hand and eye well honed. They each held large stonesin both hands,
and circled

warily, watching in al directions, for one must cast aswell as evade
during

the game. To be hit meant loss of game, and each might choose her
target as she

would. Those who succeeded in scoring hits while remaining untouched
themsdves

formed alater, smaller s, to produce the winner of al. Once had |
Seen two

excdlent warriorsfacing one another, each well skilled in meeting her
mark,

each asfleet of movement asanilno on the run, and then did the game
takeon a

true beauty, adedication to the glory of al Midanna. As| watched,
Gimin, who

played aswell asone might, cast her stone and threw hersdlf to the left,
thereby evading astone cast a her. Her stone landed well and truly,
grikinga
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tal, light-haired warrior upon the forehead, and the warrior fell
sensaessto

the ground, as yet unknowing that her place in the game had been lost.
Three

otherswere quickly struck aswell, the game proceeding dowly aswas
to be

expected when played by warriors of skill, yet were there suddenly
maesamong

them, saizing the Stones | eft to the players and angrily casting them
adde,

then roughly pulling my warriors away to stand beside them asthey
spoke more

angrily yet. Those warriorswho lay upon the ground were anxioudy
tended to by

other males, who seemed quite beside themsdlves at the condition of
thefdlen.

Most annoyed were the others at their game having been disrupted,
and well wasl

ableto gppreciate their view, yet Cerat nodded in gpprova of the
disruption,

and then folded hisarms.

"Wl hdted," he muttered. "The foolish wencheswould al be
sensdess, wereit

to be dlowed to continue. It iseasly seen that al the Hostarequire
those

with witsto guide them.”

"The Hostarequire only their freedom and weapons,” said |. "Had their
wespons

not been taken, little need would there have been for indulgenceina
child's

game.”

"A child'sgame!" exclaimed Cerdt. "Y ou cannot mean that children are
permitted

S0 dangerous an activity ?!

| gazed with puzzlement upon him, for his meaning was unclear.
"Children are not
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permitted such activities," | informed him dowly. "The Hostayoung are
taught

such games, preparing them for the battles of adulthood. How elseare
warriors

to be made?'

Quitelong and soberly did Ceralt gaze upon me without speaking. "The
making of

warriors," he muttered faintly. "Praise be to the Serene Oneness that
suchisno

longer to be done.”

Frowning, | was about to pursue such an odd statement, yet Galiose
chosethento

approach, grasp my arm, and roughly lead meto the edge of the set of
steps.

Nearly al of my warriors stood before us with the maleswho had
taken them, and

many eyes watched the actions of the High Seet, and listened for the
words he

would address to them. Galiose stared about at warrior and mae alike,
and then

his head raised dightly as hishand gtill grasped my arm.

"Heed my wordd" said hein avoicewhich carried easly to dl. "The
city of

Ranistard has wel comed the presence of Hosta wenches, yet have
these sdfsame

wenches returned the wel come with ungrateful and shameful rovingsin
the

darknessl The activities which the Hosta have indulged in shall cease,
and cesse

immediatdly, else shdl their leader, Jdav here, be punished for their
actiond

Should you not wish to see thiswench hung by thewrigtsin the city's
center

and beaten, pass the darkness in peace with those men who have
clamedyou! I,

Gdiose, High Seat of Ranistard, have spoken, and shdl not speak
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againuponthe

metter!”

An angry mutter arose from my warriors, and agrowl grew as
resentment against

such reference to awar leader fired my warriors blood. The males
among them

attempted to sllence them, but they were unwilling to be silenced.
Movement was

there, here and there among the throng, and Galiose frowned mightily at
such

reaction to hiswords, Foolish, indeed, was the High Sest of
Ranigtard-thought

he that Hostawarriors would be pleased to hear of proposed pain to
begiven

their war leader? No more than amoment did | stand in such silent
condderation

of thethrong, then I, too, raised my voice.

"The Hosta have ever been free to act asthey would!" said | above my
warriors

growls. "Let it continue to be so aslong asthey livel™

Criesof, "Jdav!" and "War leader!" camein salute from my warriors, in
concert

with their laughter, and the fingers of Galiose tightened about my arm.
"Bravely spoken,” said hefor my earsaone, and his dark eyes showed
hard and

grudging respect. Y et, should the matter cometo it, wench, thelash
ghdl be

given undintingly. Best you hopethat it may be received with equa
bravery."

Briefly, | shrugged as| met hisgaze. "Should Midawishit 0," sad |,
"it

ghall be s0. Jav livesin accordance with the will of Mida."

"And | in accordance with the will of the Serene Oneness” said
Gdiose, and his

hand left my arm. "'Perhagpsthey shdll, a some future time, move us
bothin
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concert.” Then hiseyes|eft me, to touch Ceradt and Telion, and one or
two

others. "Return your wenchesto your homes,” said Galiose to them,
"and then

attend me in my study with your full force. Plans have been made, and |
would

have you know of them.”

The maes nodded in obedience to Galiose, and soon were my warriors
and|

separated once more, with no opportunity for speech among us. Most
anxioushad |

been to speak of my thoughts upon leaving Ranistard, yet were none
dlowed to

approach me, though Larid and Gimin and Fayan wished to do so. All
were taken

firmly away by the maleswho stood beside them, and | saw with
amusement that

Fayan il refused to acknowledge the presence of Nidisar. Quiteirate
did

Nidisar appear to be at such a condition, yet, despite the fact that

Fayan

limped somewhat, as though in pain, she was Hostawarrior enough to
discount

that and continue as she would. Most pleased was | with the warrior
Fayan, and

pleased, too, was| to learn that the dwelling of Telion lay closest to
that of

Cerdlt. Larid wastaken there as| wasled by Cerat to hisown
entrance, and

onceingde, Ceralt laughed at the evidence of the chill upon me, then
left once

more, saying he would return as soon as might be, and | wasto remain
withinthe

dwelling. Most happily did | remain within, for | wished to think further
about

leaving Ranistard, and a so to speculate upon the planswhich Gdiose
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had spoken

of. Did the maes concern themsalves with that which would interest the
Hosta?

That they sought thethird Crystd, | well knew, yet were they prepared
to act

in an atempt to reach it? Sowly | mounted the steps which led to
Cerdt's

room, and thoughtfully | stretched myself upon the cloth before thefire.
The

hind passed in slent contemplation of the future, only once disturbed by
the

arrival of Inalawith something to feed upon. | fed asslently as| had
lan,

and then returned to my thoughts alone,

| knew naught of Cerdt'sarrivd till the hunter'sarmscircled me and

pulled

me to him, and so eager was he for the use of Jalav, he took me there,
uponthe

cloth before thefire. Most surprising were these actions, yet Ceralt
refused to

gpeak of it. His need well seen to, we descended to the room of red
slk,

partook of the meal set before us by Inaa, then returned once more to
the room.

Firmly wasl| lifted to the platform, and small chance had | to descend
agan,

for the darkness wasfilled with Ceralt's need, which seemed to be
immense. No

understanding had | of why, yet was| used to satisfaction and beyond,
without

halt, till the new light was little more than ahin away, thenwas| heldto
the

broad chest of Cerdlt, asthe hunter knotted hisfingerswithin my hair.
My face

was raised by the pull upon my hair, and the hunter pressed hislipsto
mine
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with great heat, then he chuckled.

"The memoaries of this darkness must remain strong within me," said he
quite

softly, hisface no more than afinger from mine. "I shal not again have
the

use of my wench till my return, which may be quite sometime.”
"Where does Cerat go?' asked |, knowing the question must be
asked, yet nearly

lost in the nearness of the hunter. So strong was the heat within him,
such

pleasure was he ableto give!

"I ride with othersin search of thethird Crystd of power," Cerdt
repliedin

amurmur, hislips upon my face. "We have heard of aplacewhereit
might be

found, and shal make our way there as quickly as may be. My hunters
g |

provision the party asit goes, and aid as best we may upon our arrival
there”

Speaking presented great difficulty, for my hands stroked the strong
back of him

as hishands held meto him by the hair, yet was | ableto say, " shal
accompany Cerat upon hisjourney, therefore shdl he find no lack of
Jdav. To

whence do we ride?"

Again Cerdt chuckled, and his head moved in negation. " Jalav does not
ride"

sad hewith amusement. "Jdav shdl remain within the house of Cerdlt,
thereto

practice the reading and writing of her |letters, and there to greet him
properly

upon hisreturn. Truly great shal my need be then, therefore| giveyou
warning

now: rest well in my absence, wench, for little rest shdl you find upon

my
return.”
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"I carelittlefor lettersand rest,” said | quitefirmly. "Already havel
decided to accompany you. To whence do weride?"

"You, my girl, do not!" said Ceralt with equd firmness, hisfacea
shadow in

the dark. Again he pressed hislipsto mine with strength, then were his
hands

gonefrom my hair, and to my fury wasthe collar again clapped about
my throat!

Little sense wastherein struggle, yet struggle| did asthe
Mida-forsaken mae

laughed a my outrage, then pulled me to him once more. A find

memory he took

unto himsdf, then he arose and clothed himself whilel lay, angry, upon
the

plaform.

"You shal remain asyou aretill our party hasgone,” said he, smug in
his

satisfection. "'l shdl leave the key to the collar with others, though you
well

deserveto be left upon the bed till my return. Galiose has given me his
word

that no lash shdl betaken to youftill | am able to see what may be done
with

your stubbornness, yet his patience grows exceedingly thin. Behave
yoursdf in

my absence, Jdav, ese shdl | find the need to add to the hidingsyou
have

aready received." He paused and approached me dowly, then hishand
touched my

cheek. "Better ahundred hidings, my girl,” said he, "than one taste of
the

lash. Never again shall you be beaten whilel live" Again he hesitated,
then

his hands raised to the leather which held my life Sgn about his neck,
and

quickly he removed thelife Sgn and dipped it again about my own
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neck, inits

accustomed place. | was speechless at such an action, yet Cerdlt left it
0,

gavehislipsto meafind time, then hurriedly |€eft the room.

The sllence of the darkness sat heavily upon me as| lay there, the meta
of the

collar tight about my throet, the strong male smdll of Cerdt till upon
me, my

hand clasped firmly about my life sign. The chain of the collar did not
dlowa

gtting position, so short wasit, thereforedid | lie upon the platform as|
had been, my eyes upon the swing of the door by which Ceradt had

departed. Again

had I my life sgn about my neck, my soul again secure, and thusdid |
know that

Midaonce again smiled upon her warrior. Y et was | disturbed that
Cerdt had

returned it then, as he prepared to ride in search of the Crystd, for
urey

did such action mean he thought it possible he would not return. Greet
painwas

therein the thought of theloss of him, and he had even refused to
speak of

where herode! Quickly must | find myself and my warriorsfree, so that
| might

rideto hisaid. Blessed be Midathat she had already reveded to me
the

location of the Crygal!

Many hind passed before my release, so many hind that | fell adeep
wherel lay

upon the platform. At last | awakened to the presence of Inadlabeside
the

platform, and with asmile she showed the small bit of meta upon her
hand.

"The key was brought but moments ago,” sheinformed me as she
reached toward the
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collar. "Y ou are now alowed the freedom of the house, yet are you
forbidden to

leaveit.”

"None save Midamay forbid the actions of aHosta," said |, pleased as
the

collar opened and fell from me. Briefly, | rubbed my throat, then rose
tofind

and don my clan covering.

"There are Guardsmen here to seeto your obedience," said Inala softly.
The

female stood quietly in thewhite of her covering, and deeply concerned
did her

dark eyes appear. "Mistress shdl find the need to obey," said she, "for
the

Guardsmen have been ingtructed by the High Seat."

"Gdiose doeswel in adding to my annoyance,” | muttered. "Much
pleasure would

| find infacing him with sword. What number of maes has he sent?!
"Therearethree” said Indawith afrown. "Surely, Mistresswill not
atempt

to...."

"All shdl be seento,” said | with agesture of my hand, which silenced
her.

"L et us now look upon these emissaries of the High Seat.”

Without further speech, Inala proceeded to the lower leve, | in her
wake, and

there we found the three males, each in lesther and metal, each armed
with sword

and dagger, and each with agrin upon hislarge, broad face. Larger
werethese

malesthan any | had ever seen, larger, even, than Tdion, Cerdt, or
Gdiose

Full amused were they that | saw weapons before me, yet was unable
to make them

mine. With dignity and lack of concern | passed these maes, and
dlowed Inda
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to lead me to the room of red sk, where awaited my provender. The
maes

entered as | seated mysdlf, and watched silently as| partook of the
foodsand

drink, yet when their eyes were upon my pot of renth, | Spped but
dowly with

the thought that had come to me. The thought seemed an excellent one,
therefore

did I cal to Indaand hold high the pot of renth when she appeared.

"I would have thisdrink brewed before | partake of it further,” said | to
her.

"Do you know the manner of doing s0?"

At her indication of ignorance, | explained the proper manner of
brewing, then

ordered her to brew an amount sufficient for the balance of thefey. At
these

find words alight began to gleam within her dark eyes, and most hastily
did

she withdraw to do my bidding. The maes watched her departure with
gmilesof

approval for her grace, yet they remained within theroom as| fed quite
dowly,

awaiting the brewing of the renth.

Some reckid later, the femae returned, alarge pot held carefully before
her,

the strong aroma of brewed renth arisng from it. Not as pleasing as
daru was

the aroma of renth. yet the males fastened their eyesto the pot, and
watched

carefully asmy drinking pot wasfilled therefrom. | Spped at the
brewed renth

with satisfaction, and then smacked my lips most heartily.

"Excdlent,” said | to asmiling Inala, who stood beside me with the pot.
"It

gl has not the body of daru, yet has brewing done much to improve
it
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"I have prepared much of it, Migtress" Indlasaid, again in innocence.
"Your

dave hopesthat there shall not be too much.”

"It shall be seento,” | assured her, taking afurther, much pleasing, sip
of

the renth, and the males glanced upon one another inindecison. The
largest of

the males, hein the center, drew the back of his hand across seemingly
dry

lips, and then he stepped forward.

"Fetch three more flagons, dave," said heto Inala, his eyes upon the
pot she

held. "My men and | shall sample that creation, and perhaps we shall
findit

acceptable.”

"Brewed renth isnot for males" said |, and again spped from my pot.
"Bestyou

bid the dave fetch unbrewed renth, and leave the other for warriors
suchasl.”

"The cheek of the she!" growled another of the maes, and dl stood
forward to

frown. "Leave the other for warriors such as sheindeed!"

"The wench begsto be taught alesson," said thethird, quite coldly, his
light

eyes hard upon me. "A shame we have been forbidden to touch her."
"Y et, naught was said of what she might be made to drink," mused the
firs. "A

lesson would be taught, | think, should the wench be made to match us
cup for

cup.”

"Ayel" |laughed the othersin full agreement; and so it was decided. The
males,

segted all about me, tasted of the brewed renth and found it most
pleasing, and

then was| forced, by dire thresats, to drink as did they, one for one,
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many pots

of the renth. The hind passed with the drinking of the renth, and though
the

light had been high when firgt | had begun to feed, full darkness had
nearly

descended when the last of the males dropped his head and his pot of
renth

together, with athud, to the platform top. The others dept quite
soundly, loud

noises emergent from their opened mouiths, their bodies sprawled upon
the seats

about me. Somewhat dizzy did | dso fed, for brewed renth was not
like unbrewed

renth, but | was able to take my feet and stand.

"Migress, areyou in difficulty?' Inalaasked quite anxioudy from beside
meas

| shook my head torid it of the mists. Much renth had the males
withstood, and

unsteady was | upon my feet.

"Theair without the dwelling shall clear my head," said | to thefemae,
and

then | turned to the first of the males, slently asking the aid of Midaas|
removed the weapons from about him. | turned from placing the
WEegpons upon

mysdf to find the female Indabusily engaged with another of the maes,
his

dagger aready upon the platform, his swordbelt nearly in her
possession. |

smiled at the eagerness of her assistance, then turned to the third of the
males, and when all of the weapons had been removed, Indaand |
faced one

another again.

"Jdav thanksthe femde Inalafor her assstance” said | with sincerity.
"Perhgpswe shall one fey meet againin the sght of Mida."

"You shdl leavethecity,” said Inala, her eyeslarge and somewhat
tragic. "'l
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beg you, Midtress, take me with you!"

"Weshdl goaswarriors" said |, with asmdl headshake and amile.
"Indladoes

not know the way of warriors, nor would she find the pace to her
liking. Remain

here, city female, for Mida has not blessed you with soul nor lifesign to
guard

it

"Here, | bedavel" said she most forcefully, and then she took a step
forward.

"I need not ask of your lovefor the collar, mighty Jdav, for | have seen
your

fury with my own eyes! Take me no farther than without the gates, and
then

abandon meif you must! Sooner would | diein theforestsin freedom,
thanlive

longer asdavel”

Her band reached toward me beseechingly. Truly did Indawish for
freedom, and

thiswas| able to understand, yet was there another thing which puzzled
me.

"Should it be true that desth isyour preferenceto davery,” said I, "how
isit

that you have not sought it sooner?”

"But | have," said Indaquite bitterly. "By the former High Seat was|
declared

dave, for theterrible crime of having no family herein Ranistard, nor a
mde

relative of any sort to speak for me. Most earnestly did | seek death
then,

attempting attack upon al who approached me, yet was| given, inits
Stead,

many strokes of the lash, for afemae dave istoo useful to destroy.
When|

persisted in my search for destruction, the former High Seat grew
exceedingly
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wroth, and ordained that | wasto be given to his Guard for three feyd
as

punishment. The memory of those threefeyd shall ever bewith me, and
not again

have | had the courage to disobey."

Her voice had dropped quite low, and pained. Fully taken with the
renth must |

have been, for my hand touched her shoulder as she stood, head down,
before me.

"Without the gates shdl you find yoursdf," | said, only then aware of
the

decison | had made. "May Midaguard you from then on.”

Her head raised, and her eyes shone with happiness. "I thank you," said
she

quite smply, atwisted smile upon her lips. "'l shal thank you for
eternity!"

"No thanks need yet be given,” said | with agrin, "for we il stand
within

the city. Let usseeif Midasmiles upon our venture."

We gathered up the weapons then, and carefully departed the dwelling,
Inda

close behind mein my track. Much noise did the city female makein
moving;

however, there were none about to hear her. Not far was the dwelling
of Telion,

and | looked within alighted window to see Larid, two armed males
withinthe

room aswell. Larid saw me as| moved quickly aside, and she smiled
with

pleasure briefly. Leaving Inalawithout the dwelling with the excess
weapons, |

dlently entered the dwelling and moved to the door behind which were
Laridand

themaes. | placed mysdf with dagger in hand beside the door, then
madethe

smallest of sounds. No notice did the maestake, therefore did | find
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the need

to repesat the sound, albelt louder, and then | wasfindly ableto draw
oneto

me. Through the doorway he came, sword in hand, back toward me,
and the hilt of

my dagger cracked his head quite nicdly. Ashe crumpled to the cloth at
my fest,

| was quite sure that never again would he scorn the wearing of his
head

protection. Quickly, then, | entered the room, only to find the second
mde

sorawling likethefirgt, and Larid grinning with alength of firewood in
her

hand. 1, too, grinned at the sight, and Larid stepped forward toward
me.

"Most pleased was| to seeyou, Jdav,” said she, and then sherid
hersdf of

the firewood. "These males kept me prisoned here, while that
misbegotten Teion

rode off Midaknowswhere! Cerdlt, | takeit, accompanied him?"
"Most assuredly,” | nodded my agreement, "yet do | know their
destingtion as

well. They ridein search of thethird Crystd of Mida-which we must
reach

before them.”

"I had forgotten the existence of athird Crystd.” Larid frowned, and
most

pleased was | to see that she, too, wore her life sgn once again.
"Wemust gather others and leave the city quickly,” | said, moving
toward the

fdlen mae. "Let ustake their wegpons and bind them, for they do not
deepas

soundly asthosein Cerdt'sdwelling.”

With anod Larid aided me, and soon were we ready to depart the
dweling. Mogt

surprised was Larid at Indas presence, yet was she unquestioning of
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her war

leader, as was proper. We continued on through the darkness, and in
two hind

there werefive of us upon theroof of adwelling close by the city gates.
Fayan

we had found in the dwelling of Nidisar, guarded by two unarmed
males, therefore

we were unable to add to our stock of weapons. Gimin and Binat were
two of those

prowling in the darkness, seeking maes, and eagerly did they join our
st The

others also wished to join us, but that was contrary to my thinking.
Long would

be the journey to Bellinard, and it would be best if none there knew of
our

presence. Unarmed Hostawould be easily taken captive, and our
presence would be

known to al should we obtain armsfor our set in Bdlinard. But asingle
hand

of Hostamust do to obey thewill of Mida.

Upon theroof of the dwelling, we concealed ourselves from those who
moved

bel ow, then we used the knotted leather we had taken to scale the
wadls. Some

difficulty wastherein raising Indato the sharpened meta atop the wall,
yet

wasit, and her lowering, at |ast accomplished, and we stood without
the city of

Ranigtard, armed and in possession of climbing leather. Mogt rapidly,
then, we

moved off to the south, for in such adirection did Bdllinard lie. Inda
hesitated briefly, then trotted in our track, attempting our pace, her
dight

form shivering from the chill. | slently wished her well, though | was
ungble

to offer further aid. Mida had given her warriors her word, and thistime


http://www.thebeatlesforever.com/processtext/

ABC Amber Text Converter Unregistered, http://www.thebesatl esforever.com/processtext/

it

would be obeyed.

CH 20. A second visit-and afind cdl

Pdelight shone down upon the city of Bellinard, and once again |
looked at it

from adistance. Those at the gates moved dowly forward; however
there were

considerably fewer than had been there when first | had looked uponiit.
I

watched their movement with grim pleasure, for soon the darkness
would come, the

gateswould close, and the Hostawould enter to claim the Crystal.
Many hind had we been upon thetrail, but we were little the worse for
the

traveling. To my great surprise, Indawas till among us, for she had
proven

tenacious beyond expectation. The balance of the first darkness had
been most

difficult for her, for we had dept upon the ground in the forest, with
none of

the comforts of the city folk. Exhaustion had claimed her quickly,
though the

chill of theair was sufficient to waken her many times, leaving her
shuddering

till the wearinesstook her yet again. My warriorsand | had stood
watches

through the darkness, and when the light came, we prepared ourselves
for our

travels. Meat was quickly hunted for, and with some smdl difficulty
wasthe

track of the lengafound. Lacking bow and spear, the lengamust be
trapped, yet

werether pelts needed for their warmth. Within three feyd were the
needed

pelts obtained, and dl dept in comfort through the darkness. Inaa
found the
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taste of uncooked meat unpleasant, but forced hersdlf to partake of it,
forno

fireswould the Hosta build. Early upon thefifth fey, we passed arange
of low

hillsto the east, and grazing upon these hillswas aset of wild kand.
Binat

and Gimin took the climbing leather to snare one of the set, and then
taught the

captive to hold arider. With one kan were ahand of others easily
caught, and

soon were we mounted upon thetrail. Again, Indafound some
difficulty, but was

quick to learn whatever was necessary. My warriors, a first amused by
her

presence, at last approved fully of the city female. Indalacked the
abilities

of the Hosta, yet she was willing to attempt whatever must be done,
anddl with

dignity. That isdl any might ask of another.

Gimin approached my position, where | sood and gazed upon the city,
and her

eyes, too, studied thewalls. "All is prepared, Jalav,” shesaid. "We
need only

await the darkness."

| nodded my head at these words, finding no wish to speak. Within the
wadlsof

Bdlinard lay the Crystal we sought, yet through al of our journey, we
had been

unableto find Sgn of the maleswho preceded us. The thought had
comethat they

traveled e sewhere, unaware of the true location of the Crysta, and that
disturbed me greetly. When the Crysta rested in Hosta hands, | would
senditon

and ride in search of the hunter Ceralt, asking Midato protect himtill I,
myself, was able to do so. The Hosta home tents would be empty
indeed without


http://www.thebeatlesforever.com/processtext/

ABC Amber Text Converter Unregistered, http://www.thebesatl esforever.com/processtext/

themalel hungered for.

With Gimin beside me, | mounted my kan and withdrew to where the
otherswaited,

seeing Inalabusily preparing the nilno we had obtained for her to feed
upon.

The city femaewould seeto our kand till our return, and grest was our
fortune

that she had accompanied us, for she had aided me in determining the
true

location of the Crystdl. The message had read, "Thelast of the Crystas
may be

found within the Palace of the High Seet of the city of Bellinard, buried
deep

below the ground, fully fifty pacesfrom thefirg, then left twenty paces
farther. There may it be found within, yet not, we pray, by men." That
the place

referred to was the dungeons of the Palace, dl agreed, till, the balance
of it

puzzled ustill Indlaquietly asked if perhagpsthefirst referred to the first
of the doors of metal. Slowly we al agreed to this, and then we each of
us,

save Gimin, recaled the doors of meta within which we had been
placed. Behind

such adoor, then, lay the Crystal, and we must see that it was
recovered. Inala

would take the kand and the nilno and await us by the caves she had
been shown,

and should wefall to return by the time she no longer had fodder, she
wasfree

to take the kand and do with them as she would. Not pleased was
Indaat this

thought, yet she was aware of the dangers the Hosta faced, and
therefore

remained slent.

At thearrivd of full darkness, before the appearance of the Entry to
Midas
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Realm, wetook our leave of Inala, and silently made our way to the
wadlsof

Bdlinard. All moved easly and well, yet was Larid as concerned for
Tdionasl

for Cerdt, and Fayan, though silent, also seemed preoccupied. Gimin
and Binat,

displeased with the males who had claimed them, cared naught for their
lack of

presence, and were eager to return to Hostalands. All werein
possession of

their life Sgns, and therefore did the thought of battle disturb us not a
al.

Midas task would be seen to, and then would we go our separate
ways.

Quickly we scaed the wal and then descended and easily found our
way tothe

Pd ace of the High Seat. Few were the males who moved about, and
those, in

leather and metal, were as unhearing and unseeing asal city males.
About the

Palace of the High Seat did we move, mindful of those who guarded
thedwdling;

seeking an entrance which might be used for my purpose. A small
entrance did we

find, guarded only by two, and this entrance wasthe one | desired.
With stedth

we approached the males, and then were our swords at their faces.
Beyond a

firgt, abortive attempt to reach their wegpons, they remained
motionless till

we forced them within the entrance they had guarded. Once within a
small doored

area, no part of the main Palace, the coverings of |leather and metal
were

gtripped from the males, and | stood coldly before them.

"Oneof you," said | to them, "shdl accompany us where we would go.
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The other

shdl remain here, adagger to histhroat, hislifeto belost aswell asthe
firdt's, should we be betrayed. Isthis clear?’

The maes glanced a one another, finding no amusement in their
predicament, and

then they nodded without spesking. | knew not why they looked
shocked; perhaps

they had memory of thefirst of our visits. If so, well and good. Belief in
the

certainty of their deathswould aid in our effort.

Tothefirst of themaesdid | return his covering and weapons, the
second

being well bound upon the floor, the dagger of Binat at histhroat. The
second

looked pleadingly at the first, and the first nodded in weariness,
indicating

that he would not attempt betrayd. Little note did | take of this
indication,

for city males are not to be trusted to stand by their word, yet the male
didas

he was bidden. Larid, Fayan, and | removed our swordbelts, our
daggersfagtin

our figts, and we three preceded the mae, our arms behind us as
though bound,

and so did we present ourselves to the males who stood before the
door to the

depths, as prisoners being conducted within. Gimin followed to the
door of this

area, awaiting without for sgn of disturbance, yet was the matter easly
Seen

to. The males before the door to the depths fell quickly to our blades,
and he

who conducted us found the deed done before a sound might be
uttered by him.

Rapidly, then, did Gimin join us, and the bodies were placed within
shadow
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before we descended.

Giminand Larid | sent ahead, Larid once more armed, for the large
metal door

must be approached quite openly. When Fayan and themaeand |
reached the

depths ourselves, my two warriors crouched below the opening in the
metd,

unseen by those who stood within. The sound of our descent brought
the attention

| had expected, and Fayan and | walked before the mae, as though
bound, making

no attempt to mask theillness brought by the stink of the dungeons.
Themaes

within, seeing only amale with two captives, opened the door, and but
two

reckid later lay upon the stonesin pools of their own blood. Larid and
Gimin

cleaned their swords, and all entered the door, then we did the bar of
metal

behind us.

Gimin | left by the door to guard the remaining male, and Larid, Fayan
and |

took atorch to seek the Crystd. Fully fifty pacesdid we walk as
bidden, the

stench unbdievably strong in our nostrils, the stones dimy and cold
beneeth

our feet, and we were then faced with dilemma. Two areasto the | eft
were

presented us, the second being fifty pacesfrom thefirst of the metal cell
doors, and nothing was there to do save search the both. Thefirst area
tothe

left, twenty paces down, showed an empty cell and nothing else. No
Crysta was

there within it, therefore we proceeded to the second of our choices,
however,

the opening of the door showed the cell inhabited. Chained to the wall,
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cringing

from the light of the torch, sat what once had been amae. A gibbering
sound

came from the bloated skin and bones of him, and difficult wasit to see
how he

remained dive. No hair was there upon him, nor a covering, yet
covered was he

with indications of the teeth of scarm. But half of hisfeet and hands had
he,

and too, what might be seen of hisface showed the feeding of the
scam aswell.

Larid gagged at the heightened stench and turned away to empty
hersdf; the

proper course of action was clear to me. Asquickly as1 might, | ended
the

misery of thewretch, and little was the blood which flowed from him.

The

needful seen to, we began to ook about, and most grim were my
fedingstoward

the High Seat of Bellinard. No honest desth did he propose for those
who

offended him, and much would | have enjoyed the return of hisactions
inkind.

The fattened male was unfit for any save the chains he decreed for
others.

Nearly did our search end in vain, for the Crystal was not to be seen
withinthe

confines of the cell. Again and again, | pondered where it might be
placed, and

then my eyesfdl upon the flow of water through the stone of thewall.
Where

the water struck the floor, a cavity had been formed, and within the
cavity, the

water seemed much cloudier than that of thefirst cell. Quickly, | moved
tothe
cavity, and within the water did my fingers touch what we had sought. |
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drew it

forth, fearing it had been harmed by so long a submersion in water, but
itadid

not show asingle flaw. The Crysta, unharmed, was then in our
possession, and |

placed it within the small sack hung about my neck for the purpose, and
gratefully did we leave the cell to the dead.

Mogt relieved was Gimin by our return, and once again, we ascended
totheair

which might be breathed without effort. The maein our midst was
Slentand

fearful, for hisweapons had once again been taken, and well he knew
his

usefulness was at an end, yet are Hosta not without a sense of
graitude. The

male had served truly and well, therefore was he merdly returned to
wherethe

other lay, and bound as was the other, both being gagged against sound
which

they might wish to make. Binat seemed pleased with something, which
gavemeto

believe that she had used the male she guarded in our absence, but that
was

unimportant. We took ourselves from the dwelling with care, and

joined the

slence and shadows of the darkness. We passed through the city
unseen and

unheard, and at last sood upon the ground without the gates of
Bdlinard, our

freedom intact, thelast of the Crystalswithin our hands. High was our
eation

aswe made for the caves where Indawaited, and much was the
laughter we shared

when once away from thewalls of the city. Larid, aswell pleased as
werewe

al, dtill seemed abit pae from the visit to the cell, yet when | spoketo
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her

of it, she only grinned. Again was she with child, sheinformed me, and
that was

the reason for her illness. At such tidings were we al much pleased, for
well

might her illnessindicate the child would be femae. Another Hogtaiin

the

making was ever a cause for joy, and happily did we at last approach
the caves.

The caveslay abovethelevd of the ground, and were reached by a
narrow trail

which led between the stand of rock. By habit did we ascend the tral
with

caution, yet was the caution insufficient for our safety. In the darkness
there

was lack of dl sound and sign, and quite silently did the netsfall upon
us

from above. Wildly and furioudy, we struggled to reach our weapons,
yet the

males were upon us before that might be accomplished. With the speed
of prior

thought were our weapons taken, and then were we dragged within the
caves

themselves. Torchesflared al about usthen, and before our eyes stood
Gdiose

and Telion, and Cerdt, and Nidisar, and others of the males of
Ranigard. Inda

lay bound and gagged in acorner, misery clear in her eyes, and Gdiose
laughed

quite heartily and stepped forward.

"What lovely fish we have netted.” He grinned, examining uswherewe
goodin

the grip of maes. "Isthere, perhaps, other treasure to be found in out
nets?'

The males about me removed the net, and then was the Crystd taken
fromme, the
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leather of the sack in whichit lay cut from about my neck. Galiose
peered

within the sack, assured himself of the presence of the Crystal, and then
wrapped the leather of the sack about his hand.

"Excellently done." He nodded in gpprovd, indicating that the remaining
nets

wereto be removed. "Quite surewas | that you would have small
difficulty

acquiring possession of the Crystal, did you but think it was about to
fdl to

us. You al shdl be rewarded for your effortsin behaf of your city, and
we

shdl dl return there with the coming of the new light. Y ou may now rest
and

feed yoursdves."

With great satisfaction he turned away, and | found that the illness of
the

depths had returned to me. No sign of the males travel had we found
before us,

for the males had traveled in our track, not before us. Naught had they
known of

the location of the Crystal, smply had they stood aside and allowed the
witless

Hogtato fetch it for them. Deep disgust did | fed at mysdlf, for | had
been

gulled as easly asachild, and not soon would the shame thus given me
aganbe

taken away.

"I am much relieved to see you unhurt,” came a soft voice, and | raised
my eyes

to see Cerdt before me. The hunter grinned with great pleasure and
placed his

arms about me, yet hislips upon mine found no response. Although
deep had been

my concern for his safety, he had used meto gain possession of the
Crysd for


http://www.thebeatlesforever.com/processtext/

ABC Amber Text Converter Unregistered, http://www.thebesatl esforever.com/processtext/

Gdiose, telling me of hisjourney merely to send meto Bdlinard. Of
amdl

worth are city males, and again had the lesson been taught me. Without
aword, |

pushed from him, and walked to where Inalalay bound, tears streaming
from her

eyes. Shame seemed to be upon her, as though she were true Hosta
warrior, though

the matter was beyond any effort of hers. Nothing could she have done
inthe

presence of so many, and this| explained when | had released her. She
and | and

my warriors sat together in silence, taking no note of the presence of
the

males, refusing them the least of glances. Well betrayed had the Hosta
been by

the maeswho had claimed them, and nothing further might any save
Midado upon

the matter.

Rapid was our return to the city of Ranistard, for Galiose wished to
placethe

third Crystdl with the others. Bound upon their kand were the Hosta,
and Inda

aswadll, for we had attempted escape thefirst fey upon thetrail. Each
of us

had chosen adirection in which to ride, thinking that some, at leadt,
wouldwin

free, yet the numbers of the males had destroyed such hope. Each of us
was

pursued and quickly caught, and then returned to the line of march. The
lecther

was placed angrily upon my wrists by Ceralt, and | cared naught for his
anger.

No word nor look did | addressto him, though many times he
attempted to speak

with me, and Larid, too, did much the same with Telion. Fayan done
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merdy did

as she had done with Nidisar, and Nidisar ssemed somewhat pleased
that Cerdt

and Tdion too found themsavesignored.

The darkness| passed a Cerdt's side, hislenga pelt and mine placed
close

together, yet he found little response to his touches and caresses, and
soon he

ceased all attempts at either. The two hunters, Cerat and Nidisar, and
the

warrior Telion, rode together through the light, the leadsto our kand in
their

hands, misery upon their faces. All had been shown the Hosta opinion
of them,

and none found the opinion attractive.

Galiose caused astir among us, for the High Seat looked upon Inda
and found

her pleasing. Thefirst darkness, he carried her to his deeping pdit, yet
the

amdl city femae refused the order to please him. The meta collar il
about

her neck, she held her head high and denied the needs of the High Sest,
muchto

the annoyance of Gdiose. Firmly he attempted the use of her without
her will,

and the forests rang with the sound of his shout when her teeth sank
despinhis

shoulder. Infull disgust, he thrust her from him, and her ook of
satisfaction

caused him irritation. For two feyd he spent the light in contemplation of
her,

and upon the coming of darkness upon the second, he threw her to his
shoulder

and strode off into the trees, saying that none might follow. No lenga
pet did

he fetch with him, yet he did not return before the coming of the new
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light.

Much quieter did Inala seem upon thelr return, and wary was her gaze
when she

looked upon the High Seat. The next darkness was the same thing
done, and the

next, and not till the fourth fey was| ableto learn what had occurred.
The

High Seat had not again attempted use of her, yet had he, each
darkness, taken

her covering and placed himsdf beside her. When the chill of theair
had caused

her to shudder where she lay, he had taken her in hisarms and had
merdly held

her. Y et the last darkness, so she said, he had made no attempt to
place his

warmth about her, but had waited till the chill had driven her to him.
Soon, she

knew, the nearness of him would begin to reach her, and she knew not
what to do.

Small council or comfort was | ableto give, for strong was my memory
of Ceralt

before his betrayal, and deep was my hurt and need, never to be
eased. | knew

when Inala had been able to refuse Galiose no longer, and deeper did
my misery

grow.

The sght of Ranistard waswelcometo dl, yet Telion fet the most relief
a

its presence. Four feyd earlier, Larid had grown ill upon thetrail, and
theresfter had found hersalf unable to feed. Neither raw meet nor
cooked could

sheretain, and each of the hunters searched most earnestly for
something she

might be fed. Roast |dllin seemed the sole thing which shewas ableto
feed

upon, and little enough of that tempted her. Telion freed her wristssand
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held

her before him upon hiskan, hisface pae and drawn with concern, his
ams

desperately about her. Larid lay hersdf upon his chest, her eyes closed,
her

breathing uneven, and well did | know that pain was hers, though she
gaveno

other sign of it. | rode upon my kan with deep felt misery, for the
punishment

for failure should have been mine, not Larid's. Oh, Midal Will we never
find

success and approva in your eyes?

Once within Ranistard, Larid was taken to the dwelling of Gdliose, and
Fayan and

I, again unbound, with Cerat and Nidisar, were told we might
accompany her.

Inalarode close beside Galiosg, at his bidding, and was not permitted
to return

to the dwelling of Cerdt. She had been ordered to remain with Galiose,
and much

fear had she that the High Seat would name her daveto him, for she
hed

discovered deep fedingsfor the large, dark male. Asfree woman did
shewishto

serve him, not as dave, for, as she had said, her love was endavement
enough.

Gimin and Binat had been met at the gates of the city by those males
they had

ridden from, and grim indeed were the looks upon the faces of the
males. Two of

the warriors of Galiose were they, yet had they seemed barely maeto
nmy

warriors, who had scorned the softness of their ways. Now it seemed
that their

softnesswould be no more, for my warriors were pulled from their
kand by the
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hair, and taken off by the maesin such amanner. The males had
gpoken of much

leather awaiting runaway wenches, and my warriors had not seemed at
al pleased.

By the sdes of the ma es had they stumbled adong, and we rode past
themtothe

High Seat'sdwdlling.

Within the dwelling did Telion carry Larid, and Fayan, Nidisar, Ceralt,
and|

were led by adaveto aroom of wide seats and small platforms, and
told that

we might await word of Larid there. The malestook their places upon
thedlk of

the seats, and Fayan and | seated ourselves upon the cloth by the
room'sfire.

The cloth was ablue likethe skies, and | recalled the words of Telion
of the

covering which he had wished Larid to don, and then | covered my
eyeswith my

hand. In but amatter of reckid, Telion entered the room aswell, saying
thet

Phanisar had forbidden his presence, and he seated himsdlf to one sde
of the

room, desol ation etched upon hisfestures, tragedy deep within his
eyes. None

spoke with him of the pain we shared; when renth was brought, al
partook of it.

More than two hind passed in the waiting, and often did my eyes move
to Ceralt

where he sat, a pot of renth clasped miserably within hisfist. Over and
aganl

found the need to remind mysdlf that the dark-haired, light-eyed hunter
hed

betrayed me, and over and again did the pain of such amemory twist
me deep
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ingde. Greatly did | long for the gentle touch of the male, the
knowledge of

his presence beside me in my misery, thefeding that he cared for more
then

just the use of me, yet never were these thingsto be had again, for truly
hed |

been betrayed by him. Unbidden did the thought bring weakling tears
tomy eyes,

and was | unable to stem the flow; down my cheeksthey streamed as
the hunter

suddenly looked at my face. Shamed, | turned away again, not wishing
my weakness

to be seen by him, yet with amuffled cry he jumped to hisfeet and
started

toward me. Only two steps had he taken, when the appearance of
Phanisar a the

door caused dl to halt what they had been about and rise quickly to
their feet.

No word did any of the males speak, and |, too, found great reluctance
tovoice

aquery, therefore was the matter |eft to Fayan.

"DoesLarid live?' she asked quietly, acamnessto her voicewhich |
did not

share.

"Of acertainty, shelives," responded Phanisar pleasantly, and he
entered

farther within the room. "It was merely a matter of too great an
exertion, for

theloss of the previous child weakened her somewhat. With rest and
comfort, she

shdll soon be up and about.”

"Praise be to the Serene Onenessl” Telion choked out, and then he
finished his

renth inaswalow. Great rdlief flooded hisfegtures, until amoment later
a

frown gppeared. "What meant you," said he to Phanisar, "when you
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spoke of the

previouschild?"

"Surely you must know," responded Phanisar with achuckle. "The
wenchisagan

with child, and confidently assures methat the child isyours.

"Mine," breathed Telion, and then he raised his voice and shouted,
"Mine The

childisminel" Aninsanelaughter roared from him, and then he raced
fromthe

room, unmindful of the stares of others. Some confusion did | fed over
the

exchange of the males, for surely they knew that the child was Larid's,
and not

Tdion's, asthey had inssted. Any but an infant or adolt isawarethat a
mde

cannot bear achild.

Phanisar had come to stand by the fire between Fayan and mysdlf, and
now he

looked about himsdlf most comfortably. "Perhaps,” said heto the, rest
of us,

"you would care to see the device of the Crystals. It is now readied for
Use,

athough | wish to await the departure of thefemde Larid beforeit is
activated. In but ahin or two, smal men once again spesk with the
gods”

Fayan and | exchanged looks of distaste, yet wasit possible that Mida
beckoned

with the invitation, therefore did we nod our agreement. The males, too,
indicated their interest, therefore Fayan and | began to walk toward the
door.

"A moment,” caled Phanisar from where he yet stood by thefire, and
Fayanand |

turned to see that he held our pots of renth. "Good renth should not be
abandoned,” said hewith asmile. ™Y ou may finish your flagons, should
the deed

not be beyond you."
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Again Fayan and | exchanged glances, then with a shrug returned to
wherethe

male stood. My pot contained amere half of therenth it was ableto
hold,

therefore | swallowed it quickly, seeing that Fayan did as| did. No
reaction to

the renth did Fayan show, yet mine seemed to have soured in the pot.
Mogt bitter

wasthe taste of it, and my face obvioudy showed this, for Phanisar
laughed

heatily,

"l seetherenthisnot to your liking," said he quite smoathly. "My
gpologies,

wench, and | shall not suggest alike action again. Shall we now retire
tothe

comm room?"

Somewhat suspicious of Phanisar did | find myself, yet | knew not
wheremy

suspicions should lie. | thought upon it as we walked to the room of the
device,

but nothing occurred to me. Ceralt looked quite closely upon me,
though he hed

not again attempted to approach me. Such action should have pleased
me, yet was

| unsure of the presence of pleasure. Of many thingsdid | find myself
unsure,

and | did not carefor thefed of it.

Within the room of the device stood many armed maes, among them
Gdliose The

High Seat appeared in great spirits, and most pleasantly did he
approach us. "l

was pleased to learn of the well-being of the red-haired femde," he
sadashe

neared. "Inda, too, shdl be pleased to learn of it, for my woman has
much

liking for thewench."
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"Do you refer to the davewoman Inala?' Cerdt murmured, an odd
look upon his

face.

"A daveno more," Galiose laughed in reply, "for she has proven herself
free.

Sheinformed me quite soberly that sooner would she face desth than
davery,

therefore what choice had | but to free her?"

"What choice, indeed.” Cerdt laughed in agreement, and he, too,
seemed pleased

with Inalasfreedom. Strange were these males, to first endave a
woman, and

then rgjoice a her having been freed.

"Inafey or two," continued Galiose, "we shal have further cause for
merrymaking. A rider reached me but moments ago, saying that the
party fetching

the Sillawenches shdl soon be here. My men wait most eagerly for
them, for |

hear they are atoothsomelot.”

Cerdt and Nidisar chuckled with Galiose, while Fayan and | looked at
each other

in distress. Completely had we forgotten the coming of the Silla, and a
way must

be found to arm our Hosta before their arrival. Most pleased would we
beto face

Sillawith sword, yet first must the sword be found to be used.
Phanisar had gone to look more closely upon the device, and easily
wasitto be

seen that the golden air now carried the third of the Crystalsaswall. |
did

not care for thelook of the device, yet Phanisar gestured Fayan and
mysdf the

closer. With reluctance did we approach him, and the male pointed to a
projection upon the side of the device.

"Seeyou here" said heto us, indicating the projection. "The writings
speak of
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thisas an 'operator testing outlet,’ yet have | been able to make sense
of such

gibberigh. It isamanner by which one may know if shewho usesthe
deviceis

fit. Vidren, in hisinsanity, did not redize that only afemale may spesk
through the device, se we may assume that he would have taken care
to seethat

30 many femaes did not die. Each femalein Ranistard have | tried here,
sving

the two now before me, and those who accompanied them, and | have
found none

save three who may, in dire need, be used. A light shinesbrightly at the
touch

of her whoisidedl, yet naught have | gotten from the others save a
fecble

light. Perhaps one of you shal be the proper user, eh? Step closer,
sngly, and

place afinger upon the knob."

Thistime Fayan and | did not ook upon one another, for neither of us
cared to

touch the device of pain. Clearly did | recall thefirst time | had
attempted

the touch of it, and not again would | attempt so foolish athing. Even
hed |

known that the Crystals would be mine in the touching of the device,
dill would

| have hesitated, for with so many males about, escape with the
Crystaswould

have been impossible.

"Come, come," urged Phanisar with atrace of impatience.
"Thereisnothing to fear, and each of the others have dready
accomplished it.

Areyou two less than they?"

The accusation stung my pride, for awar leader isdwaysfirg into
danger. As

my warriors, had dready gone before me, naught wasthere to do save


http://www.thebeatlesforever.com/processtext/

ABC Amber Text Converter Unregistered, http://www.thebesatl esforever.com/processtext/

act as

they. Feding great reluctance yet showing none of it, | stepped the
closer and

placed my finger upon the projection, braced againgt the pain |
expected, yet no

paindid| fed at the contact. Only afaint tingling ran through me, and a
light showed upon the device above the projection.

"Better than the others" Phanisar murmured, studying the light, "yet il
bel ow the required strength. L et ustry the second now.”

Fayan approached as| stepped to the side, and bolstered by my
example, she

touched the projection quite easily. Immediately did the light grow
bright, and

acry of dation came from Phanisar.

"A true sender!" he shouted, his hand pounding upon the platform of
the device.

"See here, Blessed One, we have our sender!”

Gdiose hurried forward, and other maes aswell, and much time did
they spend

in explanation of their wishes. Fayan wasto usethe device a their
direction,

said they, and her fondest desire would be hersfor the asking. Fayan
quickly

came to understand that the device might not be easily used without
her, and she

turned thoughtfully to Gdiose.

"Am | to understand that | might be forced to the use of the device,"
said she,

"yet my full cooperation would be much the better?"

"Aye" nodded Galiose, "and aso it would be much the wiser. Y ou may
make any

request of me, within reason, and | shal seeit done.”

"Might the Hosta be released from Ranistard?" she asked at once, but
thefirm

headshake of Galiose negated the thought. "Very well," said she,

accepting the
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decison. "My cooperation isyours, should you agree to my dternate
terms™

"Which are?' prompted Galiose, suspicioudy.

"l wish the gift of adave," Fayan announced quite camly. "A dave of
my own

choosing." Sowly, her eyes moved till they rested upon Nidisar, and
the eyes of

everyone about also moved to the male. Not asound was uttered in the
room, and

Nidisar's eyes widened and moved anxioudy about.

"That isfoolishness!" Nidisar protested with hollow laugh. "1 ama
hunter and a

free man, not adaveto begiven asgift!"

No reply did any maketo this, and greater did Nidisar's agitation grow.
His

hand moved upon his face, and Phanisar stepped the closer to him.
"Think, my boy," said Phanisar earnestly, "of the service which would
be

performed by you for Ranistard! We shall spesk with the gods
themselves, and

your sacrifice shall be remembered forever! |s such athing not worthy
of your

effort?"

Nidisar gazed about weskly, stuttering, "B-but-bu-but-" however the
matter was

aready decided. Gdiose, with ashrug of resignation, gestured to two
of his

males, and a collar of metal was fetched and placed about Nidisar's
throat. Most

miserable did the collared Nidisar seem, and | approached him with the
intention

of adding to hismisery.

"It seems, Nidisar," said | quite blandly, "that the spear has now been
cast

again. Should adave be erect upon hisfeet asthough he were free?!
"He should not," came Fayan's voice from beside me, before an
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angered Nidisar

might reply. "On your knees, dave," Fayan ordered, "and remain there
till

otherwise bidden!"

Nidisar, nearly livid with rage, stood quite straight, therefore two of
Gdliose's males approached and forced him to hisknees. Most amused
didthey

seem to be at the plight of the hunter, and Fayan and |, too, laughed.
"Much the better,” | nodded at the kneeling Nidisar, seeing the strong
satisfaction upon the face of Fayan. "Think you, Fayan, herequiresa
leash,

that he might not forget himsdf and wander off?"

"An excdlent thought." Fayan grinned. "'l shall seetoit quickly, for |
would

not have my dave wander off. There are many things one might find to
occupy a

dave"

Upon hearing her words, Nidisar closed his eyes asthoughin pain, for
it was

clear to dl that Fayan meant to show her displeasure with him quite
forcefully.

Some small sympathy did | fed for the hunter, for | knew the strength
of Fayan,

yet had Nidisar well earned the punishment he was now to receive.
Withagrin, |

|eft Fayan with her gift, and moved once more toward the platform of
the device.

"Soon dl shdl be prepared,” said Phanisar to Galiose and Ceralt. "'l
now await

word that the female Larid has been removed from the Palace. The
operation of

the comm should not be overly painful for the others, yet she, in her
weakened

condition, need not be made to suffer.”

Most pleased was | to learn that the device would cause but little pain,
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and

then was | struck in the somach with the twist of my insdes. Without
valition

| bent forward with the pain, and surely did | think the device had been
activated.

"Jdav!" shouted Cerdt, and in aflash was he by my side, hisarms
about mein

support. The ache eased so that | might straighten, yet was| ill
touched by

it. Cerdt looked anxioudy toward Phanisar, and thetdl, aged mde
shook his

head.

"Itisonly the action of the counteragent,” he said to Cerdt. "The dabla
bush

held her childless, and now must its grip be loosened. The cramps shall
passin

amatter of feyd, and then shal she be as other wenches, able to bear
your

seed. | placed the counteragent in her renth, and now thetimeis past
when she

might void hersdf of it."

Most relieved did Cerdt seem, and hislight eyes|ooked upon mewith

pleasure

as hisarm tightened about me, while | remained confused. "1 do not
understand,”

| said to Phanisar, bringing the aged mae's eyesto me once more. "l
amnot

ableto bear achild!"

"You soon shdl be," hereplied with agrin. "The counteragent shal see
to

thet."

"That may not bel" | indsted, my head shaking in negation. "Jalav iswar
leader, and no war leader may have life within her!”

"That isaso eadly seento,” grinned Cerdt, hisarm yet about me.
"JHav

shall no longer be war leader, therefore isthe difficulty overcome. Life
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there

shdl bewithinyou, my girl, placed thereright quickly by me."

Cerat and Phanisar laughed with each other as males are wont to do,
andthe

words of the males angered me greetly, for Jalav was not daveto be
ordered

about and done contrary to her will. In some manner had the leaf of the
dabla

bush been overcome, yet had | seen dabla bushes growing therein the
city of

Ranistard. When the Sillaarrived to battle the Hosta, the war leader
JHav

would be well prepared!

Cerdt indgsted that | take seet till the pain left me; however | had been
seated but amoment when adave entered to say that Larid was well
away from

the dwelling. All then eagerly pressed toward the platform of the
device,

therefore did I, too, rise once more so that | might join them. Whatever
wasto

occur would not occur without Jalav.

Fayan had been seated beside the platform of the device, and now the
mde

Phanisar placed aband of sorts about her brow. The band led, by a
vay thin

length of metd, to the device itsdf, and naught else touched the warrior
Fayan, though the band seemed sufficient. Fayan sat unmoving and
expressionless,

yet | knew that the matter cost her dearly in courage. Phanisar touched
briefly

about the device, and then |, too, found the need to call upon courage.
A deep,

sharpened tingling touched al parts of me, and a darkness, the
darkness of the

Crystas, descended once more. Completed, now, was this darkness,

and deeper, if
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possible, than the instance previous, adarkness unending in its distance,
of a

height and awidth incomprehensible. The darkened Crystdsin their
goldenar

beckoned to me, pulled at me, toward where surely my soul would be
forever

enmeshed. My right hand clutched my life sign, my left hand grasped at
the

covering of Cerdt, and then was the strength of hisarm about me,
holding me

from the dreaded dark.

"Now, wench," said Phanisar softly to Fayan, "thereisathing you must
sy till

aresponseisdlicited. Say the word, ‘calling,’ then repeat the word,
dowly

and clearly, till I bid you to cease.”

"Cdling," said Fayan, without inflection, and indeed she repested the
word,

over and again, her eyesfull closed, theinner part of her seemingly
aloain

the golden air beside the Crystals. Most distant did Fayan appear to
be, and

distantly did the echo of her call resound.

Two hands of reckid passed to naught, and still did Fayan speak the
word. How

long await was to be faced, none knew, and then, of a sudden, from
the golden

air, came avoice, and the word was, "answering."

A brief gtir moved dl about, and the air that had been that of eld,
became

charged with hope, and fear and awe. Galiose stood triumphant in his
place, and

Phanisar seemed to glimpse the making of hisfondest dream. His hand
moved

toward the shoulder of Fayan, though he halted short of contact, and
hisvoice,
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quite hoarse, reached forward instead.

"We do send our fondest greetings, lady," said he, for truly had the
voice been

that of afemae. "We seek the ears of the gods, and would speak with
your

megtersif we may."

"My magters?' the femae voice echoed. "What station are you calling
from? And

why does your speech sound so strange?’

Confusion touched the features of Phanisar, and he stumbled. "Truly do
| beg

your pardon, lady, yet do | lack understanding of your words. What
might bea

daion?"

"I don't know what's going on here," the female voice muttered angrily,
"but

I'll sure as sending find out! I'll have afix on your commin
just-about-now!"

A slence surrounded the femae voice, and then it returned, at first
awed, and

then filled with joy. "Y oure way out in sector V!" the voice exclamed.
"We

haven't heard from anyone there since the rebellion! Then your power
crysas

were saved! Hell and damnation, won't Mida be pleased!”

"Midal" | cried most happily, and the maes looked toward one another
in deepest

shock. Midareigned where the mae gods dwelt, and al happenings
came at her

bidding!

"We know naught of any rebellion!™ Phanisar blurted, hiseyeswild.
"The

crystals had been taken from us by females and now have we
recovered them so

that we might once again reach the gods! | know naught of what you

Sek!”
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"Y ou poor boonies," the voice commiserated with true sadness. " Out of
touch for

al thistime, and probably regressed, too. Maybeif | tell you what
happened,

it'll help you to understand.

"About two hundred and fifty standard years ago, dl comm stations,
liketheone

you'e calling from now, were controlled by men. Oh, sure, only
women could be

senders, but what they sent was at the direction of men. Then Mida
cameaong,

and decided that enough was enough, so acall went out to al stations
to hide

the power crystals until men came around to our way of thinking. It
took along

time-you men are o stubborn-but to keep the Union from falling apart,
the men

findly gavein. Midatook over running things, and now women do the
cdlingand

the directing-and agood job we've done, too! The Union is stronger
than ever,

and we have afully trained group that will hop over there and help you
get your

planet straightened out again. I've got agood, solid fix on the booster
ddion

built into the satdllite of your planet, and well come as soon aswe can.
With

our women around to run things, you'll be civilized innotime.”

The shock held each of the malesin agrip unbreakable, therefore was |
freeto

step forward and say, "Y et you spoke of Mida. Midaiswith you?
"No, honey," laughed the voice, "it would be more accurate to say that
| was

with Mida All of usare with Mida-membersin good standing, too.
Midadoesit

al, and its name comes from the job of sending. Y ou'll be learning it
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soon
enough, but it can't redlly hurt to tell you-Mida standsfor 'MindsIn
Dark

Adventure.' It sarted out as a club for senders, and ended up running
the

Union. But just you wait. As soon as we get there, you'll have a chance
tolearn

everything we know. Youll love being civilized-al of you."

Again there was slence, most agonizingly from mysdf aswdll, yet
Cerdlt

stepped forward to stand beside me. "Civilized," hesaidinamusing
tone. "We

areto becivilized." And then he laughed and laughed till the tears came
down.
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