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ANOTHER JOURNEY FOR ANSWERS

The sun was high. I rode on horseback towards
the  sleepy  town  of  Coppervein.  I  was  passing
through fields and hills  toward the southern route
into town. My last apprentice grew up here, and his
mother  moved  here  after  denouncing  her  magic
teachings. Or so we had been led to believe.

I had believed this to be the only ties Coppervein
had  to  rune  magic,  or  at  least  until  Lucy  had
revealed  the  tattered  tome  that  Cyan  had  been
keeping. He never had shown it to me, if he had I
would  have  recognized  his  mother's  exquisite
handwriting right away. The torn pages did not tell
much, but they were unmistakable proof she had not
abandoned  magic  altogether.  I  had  to  get  the
complete manuscript, it would provide a clue to the
dark times on the horizon.

I stopped at the stables and tied my horse quickly
to a post. I did not plan to stay in Coppervein long.
Quickly I walked to the center of the courtyard. I
could see evidence of fire, and something more on
the brick stones.

"I knew it would be only a matter of time until
you showed up again," said a man's voice behind
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me.

I recognized the voice, although I had not heard
it for many years. "I never ventured far. I promised
Kelen  the  same  thing  you  did,  Joseph,"  I  said,
turning around to face Cyan's father.

"To protect the boy, as best I could. How could I
do that if I never showed up?" I asked Joseph.

"I would have preferred you not get involved at
all," replied Joseph.

"I  am coming to  share  that  preference  as  time
passes on," I retorted. 

Cyan's  father  has  a  smile  twitch  into  his
otherwise serious  face.  "Has my boy been giving
the  great  sage  Mistar  trouble  over  the  past  eight
months?" he asked.

"Trouble is only the start of my worries, it seems
those two uncovered something I never expected to
find in this quaint little town," I explained, turning
back to the brick road.

I  knelt  down  and  began  scratching  a  circle
around the evidence of the bonfire.

"Two?" asked Joseph, moving so he could watch
my actions.

"Yes,  Lucy  and  Cyan  have  brought  to  my
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attention that Kelen was not entirely 'retired' when
she  moved  here  with  you,"  I  answered,  just
completing the outer circle.

"Kelen did not practice any magic here mage. All
she did was tend the house, garden, and write in her
notebook," corrected Joseph.

I had begun adding some elements to the ring on
the ground: First water, then earth, and finally a fire
rune  directly  center  of  the  circle.  I  placed  the
tattered remains of the tome on top of the fire rune,
and returned to the edge beside Joseph.

"She was not logging her daily life with you in
that book." I said cryptically.

I knelt down and placed my hands on the edge of
the circle. This was going to need a precise flow of
magic  to  work.  I  began  to  mutter  the  magical
instructions to the rune.

"What do you mea..." Joseph began to ask as the
rune began to glow white hot.

A white and gray flame consumed the rune and
all within it.  I stood up examining the progress. I
would need to time this right.

"What  sort  of  magic  are  you  tainting  the
cathedral  streets  with?"  asked  Cyan's  father,  half
angry and half surprised.
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"The  kind  to  reverse  the  damage  this  town
inflicted  on  Kelen's  final  research,"  I  answered,
stepping into the flames.

I reached down, and pulled up the restored tome.
As I walked out of the circle, the flames died down
until  there  was  no  evidence  that  I  had  even
scratched the stones to begin with. I examined the
research notes  carefully,  this  spell  did  not  always
bring a stable object back from oblivion.

"That is Kelen's journal," observed Joseph.

"Yes, it is," I said as I opened it up.

After a few seconds of it not bursting back into
flames, I began searching the pages for answers.

"Kelen was part of a research team, as you well
know." I told Joseph, as I poured through the pages.

"What you don't know, is she both discovered a
great secret of magic, and an evil plot to use it to
end the age." I added, passing the halfway mark of
the tome.

"This  was  her  true  motivation  to  fleeing  the
country of Belin with you." I added, slowing down
my search in the last twenty or so pages.

"You  don't  know  the  first  thing  about  Kelen's
motivation." said Joseph gruffly.
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"I  have  no  doubt  she  wanted  to  run  into  the
country side with you Joseph,  but even you must
have been surprised by her sudden decision to do
just that, with so little warning" I said looking up
from her notes briefly.

"So are your answers here mage? Or are you just
wasting  both  of  our  time  with  your  ranting?"  he
asked, clearly not enjoying my observation of the
obvious in his and Kelen's past.

"The answers  are  here,  but  so  are  many more
questions," I answered without answering.

I walked back to where I tied off my horse. She
did address how Vixen was able  to use the "dark
lightning"  in  her  notes;  a  rune  of  fire  and  water
etched  into  flawless  amethyst  with  dark  magic
forced through it. She even had notes on theoretical
earth  manipulation  using  earth  runes  with  dark
magic.  What  she went  into the most detail  about,
however  was  the  power  of  three,  which  is
something  that  I  knew  nothing  about.  And  her
explanation meant nothing to me, which meant that
it  could only be  suited for  someone more widely
disciplined than myself.

"So you're just leaving as quickly as you came?"
Asked Joseph when I mounted my horse.

"Kelen has provided me with the how, of many
my late troubles. But, she could only shed so much
light. I will need to travel to Belin for the rest of my
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answers,"  I  told  Joseph,  as  I  turned  the  horse  to
leave.

"Is Cyan doing well?" he blurted out,  before I
could flick the reigns.

I  turned  my head  and  looked  at  Cyan's  father
when he added "He never writes, and what little I
have  heard  has  come  from  Vergil's  letters  from
Lucy."

"Cyan was doing just fine when I left him at the
Northern monastery." I  answered leaning forward,
getting the horse to trot.

"If you want to know how he is, you know where
to find him," I added as I whipped the reins.

I  rode  into  the  south,  these  answers  had  been
quick. It would take months for me to find the rest,
and I could only hope that it wouldn't be too late.
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GLOSSARY

Rune magic – The magic of mages. It manipulates
the elements through the structure of runes. 

Dark  magic  – This  magic  controls  the  mind  of
animals.  Using  an  unspoken  language,  the  magic
flows from the very soul of the user.

Coppervein – A small mining village in the north
east. It is home to Cyan, and his family.

Cyan  – Mistar's  former  apprentice.  He  now  is
training in the distant northern monastery. 
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