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Lira's Journey




Xnantep 1

H ighinthemountainsof Naffal thewaterfal poured fromarugged
caveandfell toapool far below. Thebattered warrior stood beside
thepool dowly removing thetattered armor. Revealingadim Elvin
mai denwho then stepped into the crystal waters. Theearly morning
light touched her pale skin assheunbound her hair, letting theraven
tressesswirl around her as she cleansed her woundsin the healing
water. Her emerald eyesand black hair marked her asone of the
race of elveswhose homewasthedeep forest far totheeast. The
battle had taken itstoll on her and she knew she must heal her
wounds before those that followed caught up to her, but for atime
thewater was cool and the healing went quickly. For amoment she
let her thoughtsrest. . . ..

..... more in Chapter 1 but for now read all of Chapter 2



Xnantep 2

I t was late in the evening when she and her companions had
left her homeland. The Elves slipped from the fortressinto the
darkness of the forest. Smoke from the burning treesfilled the
sky and darkened the moon, casting adull red glow in the night.
An eerie silence hung over the forest and the elves could feel
the oppressive darkness that seemed to cling to them. They left
theancient fortressand rode silently through the night. Thethick
moss of the forest floor and the soft brown earth silenced the
hoof beats of the horses. They were as ghosts drifting over the
earth slipping, unheard through the dense forest. With Gailen
in the lead, Lira and her companions circled wide to dlip past
the Dremerion lines and around their encampments. They then
worked their way through the forest to the Kylos River that ran
past their realm to the seabeyond. Theriver lay broad and calm
as it neared the sea. They rode up the river keeping near the
bank, riding in the shallow water near the edge; the brush and
trees near theriver keeping them from view. It wasnearing dawn
asthey neared the edge of the Elvin realm. They stopped on the
top of asmall hill and Liralooked back. She wondered if she
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would ever see her homeland again. Gailen sensed her fear and
touched her arm saying, “My lady we will return, we must go
now, the hour grows late!”

They followed the river west until they reached the edge of the
foothills. Dawn was breaking as they turned away toward the
mountains. The tiny group of Elves rode on toward the Blue
Mountains, the fate of their race heavy on their hearts.

Unknown to the Elves, one of the Dremerion lookouts had seen
them asthey turned toward the mountains. Quickly hereturned
to camp and excitedly reported their departure. The Dremerion
General shouted at his soldierswho were still sleeping “get up
you lazy worthless slugs. | want twenty soldiers and one of the
beasts to go now and find them!” He was angry that some of
the Elves had escaped. “How could you let them get past you?
What do you think | have lookoutsfor?” heraged. “Find them
andkill them.” Hesaid, fury filled hisvoice, and hisblack eyes
burned into them. “Do not let them get away or it will be your
heads!!” In moments the beast was on their trail. The soldiers
knew it would be their death if they returned unsuccessful.
Genera Greulof was not forgiving of failure!

The elves had ridden hard the rest of that night and the next
day. They only stopped tolet their mountsdrink. They atefood
from their packs, not stopping or making afire. Both they and
their horses now had to rest. As evening fell they had made
camp at thefoot of the Blue Mountains. They found asheltered
place at the edge of aravine hidden by tall trees. A spring ran
down the ravine for water and the trees offered shelter for the
night. Gailen said, “Thislooks like a safe place to rest. | know
it is dangerous but we have no choice, the horses can go no
farther without resting.” They dismounted and made a small
firebehind alarge boulder. Taking somedry food and fruit from
their small packs they ate their evening meal. It felt good to
have somewarmteaand somefood in their stomachs. The horses



grazed ontherich grass, happy torest for atime. Thegroup then
wrapped themselvesin their cloaksand tried to dleep, one of the
elveskeepingwatch.

Gailen approached Liraand said gently, “ My lady, you must try
to sleep, the journey is till long ahead.” “Yes, you areright.”
She replied, “But wake me soon. We must not stay long; as
soon as the horses have rested we must go on.” Lira, dressed
like a warrior, wrapped herself in her cloak and lay down to
sleep hidden behind the bolder near alargefallen tree. Shewas
tired and knew she needed to rest.

Soon she drifted off to sleep. The night was quiet, only the
sound of crickets and the soft gurgling of the nearby stream.
The wind blew softly bringing the scent of the trees; a sweet
aroma of moss and cedar surrounded them.

The Dremerion that had been tracking them came upon their
camp just before dawn. The lookout called out a warning as
they attacked. The beast leapt, growling, slaughtering most of
the horsesto block their escape. The sound of screaming horses
woke Lira; shejumped to her feet sword in hand. The stench of
the beast filled her nostrils. She saw the beast slashing and
tearing at the horses! They screamed and ran trying to get away
but the beast wastoo quick. One of the horseslay on the ground
disemboweled. Another fought to get away blood pouring from
his shredded flesh, when once more the beast’s claws flashed
and stilled his cries. Lirawas sickened at the sight of the poor
animalstrying hopelessly to escape.

Only Liras horse escaped the slaughter unscathed. She and her
companionsfought for their lives, but they werefar outhumbered
and their effortswerefutile. Their ender swordswereno match
for the huge curved falchions of the enemy. Still they fought
on. The elves were quick and agile, so were able to avoid the
blades for atime. They were too few to last long in a battle so



onesded. The Elvesknew the battlewould beover quickly. Stunned
by ablow to her head, Lirafell totheground. She stumbledto her
feet as Gailen grabbed her arm pushing her behind him toward the
fallen tree near theravine. After thetracking beast had destroyed
threeof thehorsesit turned ontheelves. Gallensaid“Runmy lady
they have not seen who you are; go quickly | will hideyou from
view.” Hestoodinfront of her, swordin hand fighting; and gavehis
lifeso shecould dip away intheearly morning darkness.

Gailen fought asone possessed; hewasnot only fighting for theone

heloved, but for hisentirerace. Heleapt
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andrage. Out of arrows, Gailen leapt onto the back of one of the

enemy and dashed histhroat with hisdagger. Rolling off onto his

feet, hefought onwith hisdim sword, twisting, turning and legping.

Suddenly aheavy falchion came crashing down on hisshoulder;

Stunned, hecried out in pain ashisbladefell totheearth. Theend

would come soon astheenemy raised hisdeadly bladeagain. With
hisdying breath Gailen prayed for Liras safe escape.
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Her companions had hidden her escape, she could hear them
fighting and dying so she might live to finish the journey. With
the sound of metal against bone and the growling of the beast, the
screaming of the horsesstill ringing in her ears she dlipped away



trembling. Leading her horse shecrept quietly up themossy ravine.
Thewind wasat her back concealing her scent from the enemy.
Shehad ridden therest of the morning, dowly making her way up
therugged mountain. Staying hiddeninthetreesand avoiding any
trailsuntil shehad reached the pool highinthemountains. Now she

must continue her quest alone. She choked back her tears at the
sacrificethat had been madefor her.



