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Act 1- Welcome to Zaurac

Chapter 1- Magenhild Keep

The eyes are closed, emptiness is what I see, and the darkness surrounds me. I suddenly hear voices, a horse

riding, the cracking wood of the carriage, the wooden wheels hitting the rocks, my body feels so light, that I

feel like I’m flying, and dropping down at the same time. The time has come to wake up after a long sleep,

even though I have no clue where I am, what happened to me, and how I managed to be in that carriage.

The time has come to bring light to the eyes, but I can hear I’m not alone; I shall wait for the right moment,

when the voices will be clearer, I think I’m starting to understand what they are saying.

“Hey you, stranger, still sleeping?” A voice of a man coming towards me, he was speaking to me, but I didn’t

respond, or opened my eyes just yet.

“Can’t you see, his eyes are still closed, he was like this the whole journey, why would you think something

has changed, besides, why do you even care? It’s not like you’re going to be friends, we are going to be

executed anyway, judging by the road, it leads to the keep where they drain convicts powers.” It was a

voice of a woman, convicts…so that’s what we are? That’s who I’m traveling with, and execution? What

have I gotten myself into, well let’s keep listening.

“You mean the Magenhild?”

“Yes…” A different male voice responded, in an indifferent voice, he was calm about this, like he either

accepted the fact he was going to die or he has something else in mind.

“Well don’t give up just yet, when they drain our powers they are vulnerable, they can’t stop the progress

until it’s done, so we can strike the guards when it happens, besides *whispers*.”

Damn it, the most important part I couldn’t hear, well better keep listening, maybe I could be involved in

the plan, I don’t plan to be executed just yet.

“Oh, that’s what I like to hear, just say the word, and we’re with you.” The female responded to the plan,

wondering what the whispering was about.

They stopped talking for a few minutes; I guess there is no reason to pretend to be sleeping, on the count of

3 I shall open my eyes, 1 2 3.

I opened my eyes, I was sitting on the left corner of the carriage, in front of me was sitting a male, dark skin

like moonless night, short hair, and very muscular, he was the one who was calling me while I was

pretending to sleep.

Next to him, there was the female, white skin, clean face, thin with a small build body, long dark hair.

The third man who was sitting next to me had dark hair as well, a fine build body, short hair, wide

shoulders, he had a mustache, his voice was like that of a young man.

“Oh look who has woken up, had a good sleep during the road, too bad it’s going to be the last one.”

“Where are we? What is going on?” I had to act dumb, maybe they didn’t want me to know of their plan.

“Well, first of all you’re in a caravan, going into Magenhild keep, where you’re going to be executed just as

we are, but at least you had one good night of sleep, what is your name anyway stranger – you’re not one of

us that’s for sure, and you’re not from Zaurac, how did you end up here with us anyway?”

My mind feels so empty, no memory of anything, I can’t remember my name, where I came from, so many

questions about myself that I can’t even answer, I guess it is my new life, a new beginning.

“Wish I could tell you, but I remember nothing, where I came from, who I am, nothing, it is like everything

was wiped out.”

“Amnesia, that’s very unusual. Well you have no past, maybe try to start your life right now? Nice burn on

your hand by the way, I guess you were tortured, because it looks like a symbol and just a simple fire burn.”



“With what, few minutes before dying?”

I looked at my hand, my palm did have a burn with a symbol that was very unusual, they couldn’t identify by

who I was tortured in order to get that symbol.

A guard riding the caravan turns around, looks at us, suspicious of every move we do.

“Hey back there, shut your mouths!”

“Keep it quiet, for now, and you, don’t worry we will get out of this, it is not over yet” He came closer to me,

*whispers in my ear* “I have a plan, and I need you to be with us, in order for it to work, so don’t hesitate,

let’s just hope they won’t decide to execute one of us first, so we could make this plan work.”

“Alright.” He sits back in his seat with a grin. “So anyone can tell me about the Magenhild keep?”

The male sitting next to me looked at me as if I asked a really stupid question.

“The Magenhild keep, is a prison, they keep all the convicts there, and once a week they execute all those

they have gathered in order to drain our magical powers and give it to the mages, afterwards when they are

done, you get stabbed, hanged, generally, you die afterwards, because there is no more use for you.”

“Why do they drain our magical powers?”

“Were you living under a rock or something? Right, you don’t remember. We are about to reach the keep,

so I don’t have time to explain, but if we’ll survive this, I’ll tell you everything. Just stick to the plan and

survive.”

We were about to reach the keep, it was huge, surrounded by stone walls, a metal gate opens to let our

caravan through, I just noticed we were not the only carriage. I saw at least 3 more behind us when I looked

back, we entered and we saw the royal guards standing in formations and being on guard just to make sure

we don’t do anything “stupid”. On the wall there were a few archers in order to take us down more

effectively if the ground troops would not be able to do so, in addition, by the open yard there was a stage,

and on it there was one man. I guess that’s how mages look like, holding a staff, and he was not dressed in a

soldier’s uniform.

All the caravans parked in one location, and the guards came over to take us. They put us in a line in front of

the stage, and one guard, who seemed to be of higher rank, starts talking to the mage. Afterwards, the

guard stepped aside, remained on the stage, and the mage went in front of us. He seems to be young, dark

hair,

light skin, and very high tall. His clothes seem to be unusual, it’s an overall

cloth, and has a symbol on his chest – a symbol that I have never seen before, or I just don’t remember. The,

the symbol looks like an arm holding a sun. It seems the mage was about to give us a speech before killing

us - great if you ask me, it might explain something, at least there are a lot of convicts, so I guess if their plan

will be executed, we might be able to survive this, whatever the plan is.

“Prisoners of the realm, you know already why you’re here, and what is about to happen, so I will spare you

all the unnecessary speeches, let us begin shall we? Anyone volunteers? You are all going to die anyway,

there’s no hope for you, so better do this quickly and give us your powers. And give us a chance to survive

this crisis.”

Survive what? That’s my question, I remember nothing, so I have no clue what is going on, but I was too

afraid to ask. Suddenly, one convict from a different caravan steps forward, anger and fear in his face.

“It is a mistake, I’m innocent, it was all a setup, I’m the governor of Merseburger, and I’m the king’s most

loyal citizen. You can’t just kill me.”

The mage looks at him, and says with an indifferent voice “I don’t care, you’re a politician that means you’re

even worse than those people, you were found guilty, and you already stepped forward, GUARDS! Take him

over here, our first death sentence is about to begin.”



“NO! You can’t do that, I will not allow it!” He tries to resist, he pushes one guard to the side, and knocks

the other one down with a rock, and took the sword that was on the guards belt, and started wielding it like

a madman at anyone who came close to him, but his victory was short-lived as an arrow was shot into his

back and pierced his heart, his death was assured. The mage became furious.

“No you morons, I told you before this, we need everyone to be alive in order to drain their magical powers,

and now one of them is dead, and you know I can’t drain their powers when they are dead. Bah, useless

guards as usual, just choose one and let’s finish this.” They take another prisoner, seems to be young, light

body, thin, I would guess he was a thief. The mage began the procedure, and started draining his powers. A

beam of light shot out from the staff into the prisoner’s chest, and started draining his power. It was short,

just a few minutes and it was over. I started to wonder if those who were with me on the carriage are going

to execute their plan, or if they are waiting for something to actually happen. If only I could hear what he

had whispered to her. Oh well, I guess we’ll wait. After the draining was over the prisoner fell on his knees

and the guard with the higher rank stabbed him in the back, killing him without hesitation. Two other

guards came on the stage, and took away the body. Suddenly the mage points his finger at me.

“You there, come over here, you’re next.” Well, I’m done for, what was the point of telling me about the

plan in the first place? I’m going to die now anyway, at least I had one last decent sleep before this, let’s

hope it will be quick. I was grabbed by two guards, taken on the stage, I had no reason to resist, I don’t

know what I’m supposed to do, I guess I’ll just accept my fate.

“At least you don’t resist, I’ll try to make it quick, thank you for the cooperation, and your magic power is

appreciated.”

He shoots his beam into my chest, the pain was unbearable, I could sense my life fading away, but I held

longer, but something happened that I didn’t expect, my left hand starts to glow in purple, I don’t know

what is happening, and I started to sense fear in the mages face, he starts screaming as if I am the one who

is draining his powers, and am causing him pain.

“It’s not supposed to happen, I can’t control the stuff, aghhh!” The staff explodes and a huge wave

surrounded the area, creating an earthquake, walls and buildings started to fall down. The mage became a

skeleton, his whole flesh was gone, and I couldn’t help it. I fell down, and my left palm kept glowing. I

covered my hand with my body, I didn’t want to let anyone to see this, but it stopped glowing so there was

no need to do so anymore. The guards started to panic, the convicts didn’t hesitate, one second of

negligence was enough for the prisoners, they started to fight back, and the keep started to fall under the

control of the convicts.

One convict ran on the stage, it was the one who sitting next to me.

“Grab my hand!” Well of course I grabbed his hand. He helped me to stand up, and I felt weak, must be

because of the draining.

“Whatever you did, made a lot of noise, and now I’m worried what is going to happen.”

“What do you mean?” Of course what I did could attract attention, but I don’t know from whom.

“Not now, we can’t stay in this keep, let these convicts have it, we need to get out of here, there’s a camp

not far from here, we can go there, you, me, my sister and Gorack”

“Alright, lead the way.” He seemed so worried about what I’ve done, and he is worried about who might

come…but who? He turns around.

“Melonie, Gorack, let’s go, let’s get out of here” he turns back to me, “I’m Arlen, by the way, what about

you?”

“I can’t remember. I’m sorry.”



“That’s alright. Just follow me; we need to take the horses from the stables so we can move away quickly,

everyone follow me quickly, through the ruins.”

We ran, the keep kept falling apart, the view was horrifying, so much death, fear and suffering, but our lives

and freedom were at stake, I didn’t know who they were, if they had families to take care of, I had never

asked for this. No time to grieve about the past, we have to leave, whatever Arlen is scared of scares me as

well, but also brings curiosity at the same time. The stables were in our line of sight, there were many

horses, at least a dozen, but there was no way of getting there without fighting the guards, who were

guarding the horses. They are trying to use them to escape as well. As you might have already guessed,

nothing goes according to the plan. A watch tower collapses, an archer who was on it fell down with it.

Gorack and Arlen were in front of us, and they noticed the falling tower, but Melonie and I were not fast

enough, we won’t be able to pass it. I did what must be done; I grabbed Melonie and pulled her backwards,

so we wouldn’t get hit by the tower. It collapsed, separating us from the others. Arlen and Gorack seemed

to make it to the other side. We fell on the ground; I tried to cover her with my body to keep the rubble

from hurting her. I waited until the noise of the falling rubble was over. Feeling her close to me was unusual.

I need to keep my mind clear of unnecessary distractions, at least for now. I got off her quickly, but held her

till she got up.

“Wow, I guess I wouldn’t be here if it weren’t for you. It is a good thing you noticed the tower, I owe you

one.”

“It was nothing, you owe me nothing, but damn it, we separated from the others.”

“Ah, don’t worry, we can find a way around through the ruins, I’m an expert when it comes to ruins and

even better, temples. Be aware, we will have to use our legs in an unusual way, at least for you.”

“Well, whatever it takes to survive this hell, lead the way.”

I followed her. No one seems to care about us trying to escape which is strange. I guess the panic was too

great, and the fighting between the convicts and the guards was too great. We reached a ruin, where we

needed to climb; well at least that’s how it seemed. Melonie turns to me.

“Help me up there, and I’ll try to pull you up afterwards.”

“Alright, climb on my shoulders and I’ll help you up.”

She climbs on my shoulders and boosts herself up, reaches the next level, and puts her hand down, so I

could grab it.

“Grab my hand, and put your legs against the wall, so you could climb up, and I will not have to pull your

whole weight.”

“You think I’m heavy?” I asked her in a sarcastic voice.

“I didn’t mean to offend you, now are you going to do this or not?”

“Haha, no I’ll stay here and die.”

“As you wish, I’ll just go.”

“Whoa whoa…hold on there just a second, don’t you get jokes?”

“Wanted to scare you for a second, if we are going to stay here any longer, they will notice us and attack.”

The time for talking was over, I jumped and grabbed her hand, and did as she said; put my legs against the

wall, climbing up step by step, and Melonie helps me by holding me. What I feared for happened, someone

was already on her level, he went behind her in silence and I noticed him just as he was about to strike.

“MELONIE! BEHIND YOU!”

She turns around, saw him holding a dagger as he was about to strike, and let my hand go. I fell down, good

thing the fall was not far, so I landed fine, but I couldn’t see them fight. I was worried, and I knew I had to

climb back there, or find a different route, but there was no time. But I was not able to climb on that wall,



but thankfully a column collapsed not far from here, that gave me a route to jump on her level. I went to

where it collapsed. The way was clear; no one seems to bother me. I jumped to her level and the column

broke as I jumped, but it was not far enough to reach there on foot, but far enough that my hands were able

to grab the edge, I tried to climb over it, but I was too weak to do so. Suddenly, Melonie comes with blood

over her rags grabs my hands, and helps me pull myself up.

“Here, I got you!” I get on the level; I see the dead body of the man who tried to attack her.

“Oh, you don’t need to mind him, he’s dead. “

“You seem to be able to defend yourself.”

“Well of course I am, at least we have this dagger now to protect ourselves. Father taught us how to fight, if

you want I can teach you a few tricks, but we have to get out of here first, just follow me.”

And so I did. I followed her, we reach a balcony where we could see the stables; I saw Arlen and Gorack

leaving with 3 horses. Melonie was busy looking far ahead while I was busy looking down.

“Look, they made it, they took the horses, we just need to reach them and we will be able to escape this

place.” Melonie did not pay attention; she didn’t seem to care of what I just said. “Melonie, what’s wrong?”

Melonie points her finger to the horizon. I looked; the view was more horrifying than the whole fight in the

keep. One strange huge creature, in a shape of a man, wearing a very unusual white armor, doesn’t look

like one of the royal troops; it seems more heavy, thick and more protective. It was approaching slowly, a

light aura surrounded it and every few steps it took, it suddenly teleports few meters closer. I could not see

its face, it was too far to have a clear sight, but what is it? I wonder.

Fear was on Melonie’s face, she turns to me.

“Arlen was right; we need to get out of here, now!”

“What is that?”

“A creator.”

“What is a creator?”

“You’ll get your answers when we get out of here. He is coming because of the attention you attracted. We

need to reach Arlen now!”

“Well fine! Arlen and Gorack took the horses, we need to get down, and then we can escape.”

“Then let’s waste no time, follow me quickly.”

And so I did, I followed the routes, we had to return our tracks at first, but we found a way to reach the

stables, through the ruins of the fallen keep, we had to go inside the main building; the place was quiet, too

quiet. Melonie was worried, she signals me to crouch down, holding my shoulder and pushes me down, and

whispers.

“We have to be careful, it’s too quiet, and I don’t trust this. Stay close to me, and follow my steps.”

I followed her; being crouched isn’t easy, hurts the legs a lot.

Suddenly my hand starts glowing again. I tried to hide it, but then we heard a noise, a scream. It was a guard

flying to the other side of the room, crushing on the wall. He was clearly dead, blood was everywhere, and

suddenly this “creator” approaches the room. How he managed to reach this place so quickly? He is bigger

than I thought a size of two average men; the aura is strong that you could see him glowing with bright light.

He takes a few steps forward to where the dead guard is, he punches the wall, and it breaks completely,

creating a giant hole for him to fit through. I tried to take another step, no sound was made, but he turns to

our direction as if he actually heard me. I was not sure, but I sure was scared of what he did. He turns

around a bit more. Few more guards are trying to charge it. I thought for myself how stupid they are. It

smashes the floor and another earth quake was created. The guards lost their balance and he killed them.

One by one, no escape from that, but the worst part was that my hand started to glow even stronger.



“NO, no, not now.” Melonie was terrified; she didn’t even dare to look at that direction. I thought for a

second she was about to start crying or even worse, panic. I looked again on where this creature was, and

what I feared happened, he was around the corner crouched and looked straight at me. I froze, I couldn’t do

anything. He stares at me for few seconds, I couldn’t see its face, just a blank shadow mask with light

around him, and glowing purple eyes. It breathes at me, I thought I was done for, but thankfully it turns

around and leaves from where it came from. I needed few moments to relax. I thought for a second it was

over, how did I survive that? Why didn’t he kill me like the others? And why did my hand start to glow

again? So many questions left unanswered, and I’m sure no one can answer them, at least for now, maybe a

mage can, but I need to get out of here first.

My hand stopped glowing, I turned back to Melonie, and she doesn’t seem to know about him staring at

me, for being so close, I needed to calm her down, so we could move on.

“It has gone, that was close, we should move on.”

“Well if you say so, but this time you lead the way. That’s the most horrible creature in existence, so much

death with one simple touch.”

“I know, I saw this, but it’s over now. Come on, there’s a way out. Arlen is just behind it, waiting for us.”

“Yeah, I know, let’s go.”

We went outside. The fight wasn’t over yet, but it was about to be. The convicts won, the royal guards were

defeated, and they are retreating. We got out from the hole that the creator had created.

Dead bodies everywhere, from both sides, but it is better that the convicts have won, they won’t be the

ones chasing us, and the creator was not in our sight, but where are Gorack and Arlen? We ran to the main

gate and noticed them by it, waiting for us. Three horses were with them, some dead bodies from the royal

troops were around them, and Gorack was lying down, he seems to be wounded while they were waiting

for us. We approached them; Arlen seems to be happy to see us.

“You made it. It’s good to see you. Are you hurt?”

Melonie seems to be more relaxed and was happy that we made it, she hugged Arlen.

“We’re fine, there is a creator in the keep, and this place is lost. We need to leave.”

Arlen froze for a second “A creator. Here?! It is a good thing he didn’t see you, otherwise you’d be dead

already.”

Melonie answered with relieved voice: “He didn’t, we were close to him, closer than we should have been,

but he opened the path for us, we were able to escape, as odd as it sounds. Gorack, what happened?”

Gorack turns to us, with a smug face. “Simple scratch, I’ll be fine.”

“Oh well, shall we leave, there’s no reason to stay around.”

Arlen responded a bit awkwardly. “Well we only have 3 horses, and we are 4, so one of us will have to ride

with someone, who do you choose to ride with?”

The choice was mine to make, I’m the outsider after all, I trust Melonie the most at the moment, and after

all we both wouldn’t be here without each other.

“I guess I’ll ride with Melonie, I owe her after all.”

“You owe me nothing; I’m the one who owes you. After all you saved me from the falling tower.”

Arlen, with an awkward smile: “So it is decided, you ride with Melonie, Gorack get on your horse, and

Melonie, this one is yours.”

Melonie was very happy to get her own horse; she got on it pretty quickly.

“Alright, come on, don’t be shy, hop on, I don’t bite, usually.”

“I don’t remember being on a horse, I don’t really know how to get on one.” She starts laughing.

“It’s easy. Just grab my hand, I’ll help you.” I grabbed her hand, it wasn’t hard actually.



Arlen got on his horse, looked at us, he was happy that everything turned alright in the end.

“Oh I can’t wait till we reach the camp, finally getting our own clothes, and using normal weapons again.

Home sweet home we are coming.”

We rode on the road, to the camp. I didn’t want to scare them with the fact that the creator actually saw

me, looked at me, but did nothing, and also remains the question about my arm. This mark is really strange,

as if it actually means something; it got the creators attention when it all started. Let’s hope he will not

come to this camp. Magenhild keep is behind us, and this creator probably slaughtered every last of these

convicts or guards, whatever remained alive during this massacre. My hand is one big mystery I need to

discover, but it is good thing that they are not questioning it, at least not yet. Let’s hope things will stay that

way. I looked back, the whole place was on fire, smoking, and I noticed my worst nightmare just standing on

top of the remaining wall, staring in our direction. It doesn’t chase us, I don’t know why, but I guess the

battle was over. What a way to start a life eh? Maybe the answers are in the past that I don’t remember.

Need to find a mage who will answer my questions.
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