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Commandnent of Fear

The voices terrified Solon. He had
been sitting alone in his roomon the
ground floor of the tower eating his
norning neal in silence. It was the
sane as he did every day. On this
parti cul ar norni ng however, he had been
di sturbed. There were voices in the
hal | outside, nuffled and uncl ear.

Solon froze with fear at their sound.

Solon was virtually alone in the
tower known as Satan’s Prison. Three
wi zards, known as the Cons, lived there
as well, but he never saw t hem anynore.
It was not surprising, really. The
tower was quite huge. Shaped |ike an
obelisk, it lay 1000 feet on each side
and stretched eighty stories towards the
sky. Wth so few inhabitants and so
much space, enptiness overwhel ned the
interior.

The Cons contacted Solon only a few
times each nonth. In the past, they had
spoken with himface to face, but now,

t hey communi cat ed t hrough di senbodi ed
voi ces to issue orders. The voice of
one of them woul d thunder through the
tower as if every wall spoke. It was a
new way they had adopted in the past
year. They would send himout to
villages in the area to issue their
decrees. He was their herald and, it
appeared, their only sl ave.

Sol on hated the Cons. They were
cruel and oppressed the people in the
nearby villages. Wth their magic, they
tortured and mai med those that opposed
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t hem or spoke out against them Those
trying to | eave the area woul d drop dead
in the snow, struck down when they | ost
site of the tower over the horizon,
whi | e nost outsiders comng in would be
found dead after no nore than a few days.

While their taxes were light, the
Cons held a nonopoly on the villager’s
livelihood, seeds to plant in their
greenhouses and grow their food, seeds
t hat produced only sterile crops. They
demanded nore for the seeds every season
and puni shed those that sought sources
el sewher e.

The Cons never appeared before the
peopl e, sending Solon instead. As a
result he was despised by all. The
villagers hated himas a synbol of their
oppression and the Cons abused him as
their servant.

Now, Sol on sat stunned by the
i ndi stinct conversation outside the door.
He stared at the door, unblinking, as if
towll it to stay closed. Interaction
with others neant only trouble.

Suddenly, he heard a word that stood out,
one that snapped himout of his fear

i nduced trance, his name. After that,
there was not hi ng but silence.

Solon crept quietly to the door,
while putting on his coat. He opened it
a crack and peered out into the hallway.
It was enpty. In either direction there
was nothing. The floor and walls were a
stark white, and the lights so strong
that they created a haze of brightness.
The hal lway seened al nost alien inits
sterility.
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Sol on was about to shut the door
and return to his nmeal, attributing the
ghostly conversation to his inmagination,
when he detected a novenent at the end
of the corridor. It was nothing nore
than a shadow glinpsed out of the corner
of his eye, but it nmade his hair stand
on end. Fighting his instinct to hide,
Sol on stepped into the hallway and began
creeping in the direction where he had
seen the flicker.

Solon was lean and light. He tried
to wal k as quietly as he could, but the
silence was so conplete that his
foot steps seened |ike thunder, echoing
off the featureless walls. The rustle
of deer-hide coat and pants seened
deaf ening, but there was no sound at al
comng fromthe direction in which he
wal ked.

He reached the end of the corridor.
There, it opened up into a |arge,
magni fi cent foyer, the entrance hall of
the tower. The fifty foot high ceiling
emtted an intense white |[ight which
reflected off the polished white floor.
Various hallways, identical to the one
he had just conme from led off in
several directions while two huge curved
staircases ascended to a second fl oor
terrace. The front wall was nade
entirely of glass. OQutside, the fresh
whi te snow seened nuddy and dark in
conparison to the bright whiteness of
the tower interior.

Sol on searched the roomfor the
source of the noving shadow, but saw no
one and heard nothing. He wal ked over
to the doubl e glass doors on the front
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wal | and tugged at them They were

| ocked. That was normal. The only tine
he found the doors open was when he was
being sent to deliver decrees to the
villages. The rest of the tinme, he was
| ocked in.

“YOU MAY NOT LEAVE. .. YET,” a deep
boom ng voi ce thundered from behi nd him
It was not |ike when the Cons spoke to
hi mthrough the walls, this had a clear
sour ce.

Sol on tensed. He spun on his heels
so quickly that he nearly lost his
bal ance. On the second floor terrace
stood Con Cantin, the Tower Warden. He
was stockier than the other Cons, but
still stood eight feet tall.
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Cantin was the second nost powerful
of all the Cons, next to Shub G eego,
the Gand Con. He was the only one of
them that permanently resided in the
tower. Though Shub Greego and Chrost af
spent great deals of tine at the tower,
t hey al so maintained their own pal aces
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in far off lands. O the other Cons

that had visited the tower, none had
stayed nore than a few days. Cantin was
al so the only Con that spoke clear Pansi,
t he | anguage of common fol k. The Cons
had their own | anguage that had no
relation to Pansi. As a result, he was
the one who nost often interacted with
Sol on.

Sol on qui ckly bowed his head and
| ooked at the floor. “Mster, what is
it you need of ne?”

“We have decided to have a
choosi ng,” thundered Canti n.

“A choosi ng? Here?”

“Yes, Solon. W feel the need to
be beneficent to the people in the
shadow of the tower.”

“Who has been chosen?”

“She has,” answered the Con. He
pointed to the wall and on it appeared
the i mage of a face.

Solon’s heart nearly stopped. He
recogni zed the face well. For several
nmoments he remained still, staring at
the image on the wall.

“Go now, Solon,” Cantin ordered.

A click echoed through the foyer.
The front door had been unl ocked. Sol on
slowy turned towards the door and
shuffled towards it. As he opened it,
he saw a brief flash reflected in the
gl ass. Another Con had appeared next to
Cantin. It was Shub Greego! Solon had
not seen himfor nonths, though he
searched for himevery day through the
enpty white halls of the tower. Even
t he thought of the wi cked |lord of the
Cons made him sweat with rage.
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Sol on, snapped his head around, but
there was no one on the bal cony, neither
Shub Greego nor Cantin. Wth a sigh,

Sol on turned towards the door again and
wal ked out into the snow. After a few
steps into the cold air, Solon froze,
his heart again gripped with fear. “Shub
Greego arranged this,” he realized.

“What is he going to do to Charci?”
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Charci’s Lust

Solon stood in front of Charci’s
door. Several tinmes he raised his hand
to knock, but then changed his m nd,
running his fingers through his hair
i nstead. Though he had seen her in the
crowmd as he delivered decrees to the
village in the central square, he had
not visited Charci personally since her
sister had di ed.

The nmenory of the attack still
wei ghed heavily upon him No one knew
the horrible way in which she had
perished. 1In fact, no one even knew
that Ura was dead, no one except for
Sol on...and Shub Greego. Solon’s
greatest fear was that Charci would
sonehow find out that her sister had
died as Solon was forced to rape her.
He knew that he woul d never be able to
explain. Now it seenmed that fear m ght
conme true. Cantin had ordered her
brought to the tower and Shub Greego had
a hand in it.

“Sol on!”

Sol on turned suddenly startled by
his own nanme. Charci was standing on
the path behind him a pile of deerskins
under her arms. Wthout a word she
dropped the furs on the ground and
rushed too him She kissed hi m deeply
as he stood there, stunned.
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The Vovyeur in the Dark

“Why have you not come sooner?”
Charci asked the question as she |ay
naked in her cot with her head resting
on Sol ons chest. “I have been so |onely,
especially since Ua ran away.”

“The townspeopl e have not kept you
conpany?” asked Sol on. Solon grimaced
as he asked the question. He knew that
it was the townsnen that had al ways
consorted with Charci. She was easily
t he nost beautiful woman in the village
and, with no famly other than her
sister, especially vulnerable. There
was hardly a man who had sought her
favors, though all of them had respected
her true virginity. She was, of course,
very unpopul ar anong the village wonen.

“No. The villagers see Ura’s
di sappearance as a bad onen. Thamr has
kept ne conpany sone, when he is not
drunk at the tavern.”

“Tham r ?”

“The Cons becane angry with him and
crippled him The villagers saw that as
a bad omen too. He had to sell his
greenhouses, nostly to Mexan and Tai wo.
They’ ve both becone very wealthy. |
think Mexan will be the next mayor.”

“So the villagers avoid both of
you?”

“Yes. Thamr has been hel ping ne
stitch the deer skins. Erir sells them
for me in his shop. They nmake enough
noney for me to get by, and | glad for
them Wthout Ura to help, the
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greenhouse only makes barely enough for
me to eat let alone trade.”

“Thi ngs are about to change for you,
Charci,” said Sol on, convincing hinself
t hat what he was about to tell her would
make her happi er.

“How s that?” she asked.

“You have been chosen by the Cons.”

“Chosen for what?”

“I don’t know really,” Sol on
admtted, “it’s sonmething they do. They
choose a virgin fromtheir donmains.
There has never been a choosing at the
tower, only at the Con pal aces. |’ ve
seen sone though, when Cons have brought
chosen with them anong their
retinues...when they have cone to visit.
They’ ve al ways been pregnant and seened
to always be in the conpany of the Con’s
chief rifleman.”

“You think they are married to a
rifleman?” concl uded Charci.

“Yes,” said Sol on, nodding his head.

“lI’ve never seen a rifleman,” said
Charci, “what are they like. They are
not ugly like the Cons, are they? |
coul d never marry soneone so hideous.”

“No, they are regular
peopl e...maybe a bit stronger. | hear
they are wealthy too. Sone have their
own pal aces.”

Charci stared into space, as if
imagining what life in a pal ace would be
like. For a nonment, it |ooked |ike she
was about to agree, but her expression
suddenly took on one of concern. *“Wat
if Ua conmes back?” she asked.

Sol on paused for a few nonents
unabl e to speak, then stanmmered,



Escape from Satan’s Tower 12

“I...1"msure she has found a better
pl ace to be.”

“Why then has she not sent word
sonmehow?”

“No villager who has ever left the
shadow has ever been heard from agai n.
Per haps the Cons magi ¢ keeps them
out...”

“l1”ve heard that you drop dead if
you go beyond t he shadow,” Charci
interrupted and began to cry.

“I"’msure that’s just a tale told
by old nen.”

For a while they were both quiet.
Then Charci spoke. “I1’Il go.”

“I't is for the best,” Solon assured
her .

Charci | ooked around the room “I
guess | have nothing to gather...”
Suddenly she screanmed. Her eyes were
w de as she pointed towards the w ndow.

Sol on turned and | ooked. There was
nothing in the w ndow but the darkness
of the night beyond. “What is it?” he
asked.

“There was soneone out in the
dar kness, | ooking in through the w ndow,
but he di sappeared.”

“Probably sone | ocal watching
us...”
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“No! It was one of them..the Cons,
he was horrible.”

Sol on held her, but said nothing.
He stayed the night then they left for
t he tower the next norning.
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The Door of Seven Synbol s

They arrived in at the tower
shortly before noon. Charci followed
Sol on through the glass doors into the
| obby, her eyes wi de with wonder. Sol on
t hen stopped and stood there silently.

“It’s too bright,” she said. “It’s
i ke | ooking at the sun shining off the
snow, but...colder.” She could find no
good word to describe it.

“Your eyes will adjust,” Sol on

assured her.

“What do we do now?” she asked.

“I don’t know. Cantin only told ne
to get you. He didn't say...”

Suddenly, Sol on was interrupted by
t he boom ng voice of Cantin. Al the
wal I s reverberated with it, though
Cantin hinself was nowhere to be seen.

“Solon, bring her to the thirtieth
floor.”

The voice visibly frightened Charci.
She covered her ears and started backing
towards the door. A click echoed
t hrough the foyer. The door was | ocked.

Sol on grasped Charci’s hand and
gently pulled to stop her progress
towards the door. Then, he | ed her up

the stairs to the requested | evel. She
shi vered the whol e way.
When they exited the stairwell, he

found hinsel f somewhat di sappointed. He
had never been on this particular floor.
As a matter of fact he had never been
able to access many of the floors in the
m ddl e of the tower. These were the
fl oors where he suspected that the Con’s
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actually lived. They avoided the top
fl oors, shunning the prison itself.

Sol on had seen it though, the black
bubbles on top floor. The nenory of it
made himshiver. This floor, the
thirtieth fl oor, however, |ooked little
different than what he had al ready seen
of the tower: nothing but stark white
hal | ways and enpty roons.

Cantin’ voi ce booned again. “Go to
the end of the hallway. There is a door
there on the left with seven synbols on
it. That will be her room”

They followed his instructions and
wal ked cautiously down the hall. They
passed many doors and intersecting halls.
Eventually, they canme to the end, where
there i ndeed was a door on the left.

The door was white, |ike everything el se,
except at eye level. There, a row of
seven synbols marked it.

“What do they nean?” Charci asked.

“I don’t know,” Sol on answer ed,

“but there are doors with the sane
mar ki ngs on other floors. They’ ve
al ways been | ocked.”

He reached for the hook shaped
handl e and turned it. The door popped
open effortlessly and swing open under
its own weight. Inside was a room
unl i ke any Solon had seen in the tower.
In contrast to the blinding white of the
rest of the building, this room]| ooked
li ke a dark cave. The walls were nmade
of a rough dark grey stone and were
l[ined wth brown wood shel ves. The
fl oor was the same color as the wall,
only snoot her.
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“What is that?” asked Charci
poi nting towards the back of the room as
she stepped in.

“I't’s a wash basin,” Sol on answered
as he wal ked over to it. He turned one
of the handl es causing water to pour
fromthe tap.

Charci’s eyes grew wide with
amazenent. “Water that cones straight
fromthe walls!? The Cons have very
power ful magic.”

“And this is a toilet,” said Sol on
as he pointed to a white bow wth
silver piped attaching it to the wall,
“and that nust be your cot.” He
nmotioned to small white cot that rested
in a recessed area behind the shel ves.

“I"’m sl eeping in an out house?”
Charci frowned.

“These toilets are special. They
wash t hensel ves when you are done.”

“No, you' re teasing ne!”

“I’"’mnot,” Solon responded with a
smle. “It has something to do with
this.” The tapped a small bl ack
cylinder on top of one of the pipes. He
waved his hand in front of it. A roar
erupted fromthe bow. It rapidly
filled wwth water then enpti ed.

Charci smled and was about to
speak when the walls runbled again with
Cantin’s voice. “Wash her, then bring
her to the forty-third floor.”

Charci’s sm | e vanished, repl aced
with a | ook of concern.

“Don't worry,” Solon said, trying
to soothe her. “Cone to the wash
basin.”
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She stripped her clothes off and
wal ked to him Turned both handl es of
t he basin and waited several seconds.
Then he put his hands under the stream
of water and knelt beside her. He
wr apped both his hands around her thigh.
She flinched then rel axed.

“I't warm” said Charci.

“Yes, nore of the tower’s magic,”
Solon replied as he w ped his hands down
her leg. “It’s very nice when it is
cold outside.”

Usi ng his hands and water fromthe
basi n, Sol on washed Charci’s whol e body.
Just as he finished, she gasped.

“What is it?”

Charci | ooked at the floor for a
nmoment then back at him “Sol on, ny
cl othes are gone.”
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The Cerenpny of Viol ation

Li ke Charci’s room the chamber
Cantin’s voice led themto on the forty-
third fl oor was unli ke any Sol on had
seen before in the tower. Though the
light was just as intense, the whole
room seenmed much darker. Onate carpets
of dark brown, black, and burgundy
covered the floor. Heavy curtains, as
green as pine needl es, obscured nmuch of
the walls. The furniture shared the
dark nmotif. Chairs made from stai ned
wood and | eat her surrounded the room
and in the center of the roomrested a
massi ve wooden tabl e decorated with fine
gol d inl ays.

Sol ons amazenent with the room
| asted only seconds. Al nost i mediately
his eyes snapped to the mddle of the
roomas just behind the table three tal
forms materialized. Cantin, Chrostaf,
and Shub Greego all stood behind the
table glaring at them Fear gripped his
heart as he stood in the doorway. He
opened his nmouth to say sonething, but
no words cane out. He had never seen
all three Cons at once.

Chrostaf raised his hand and began
tracing an intricate pattern in the air.
Sol on suddenly felt hinself |oose
control of his body. Fear and nenory
fl ooded his mnd. The thought of being
forced to violate Charci the same way he
had her sister Ura made him stop
breathing. He could feel his heart beat
in his whol e body.
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Chrostaf gestured again. Solon’s
body wal ked hi m over to the nearest
chair and sat. For a nonent, he felt
relief, but then Chrostaf gestured again.
This time, however, his eyes were | ocked
on Charci, a twisted grin upon his face.
She was wal ked, naked, to the side of
the table and turned so that the table
was behind her and her profile reveal ed
to him It was then that Sol on realized
that Chrostaf was controlling her too.
Charci first sat on the table, then laid
dowmn with her |egs dangling over the
si de.

Dread fl ooded Solon as he realized
what was about to happen. He tried to
move but still had no control over his
body. Wth horror he suddenly realized
that he could not even shut his eyes.

Chrostaf noved to stand by the
tabl e between Charci’s legs. Ina fluid
nmoti on, he dropped his robe to the fl oor
and kicked it away. Charci did not
react. She only lay there quietly.

Suddenly, Shub Greego held up his
hand. Chrostaf stopped and | ooked at
him He said sonething, but Solon could
not understand it. It was in the
| anguage of the Cons.

“I want to see her fight,” Shub
G eego responded in Pansi. As he spoke
he | ooked straight at Solon. “Know
pl easure in her struggles,” he added.
Then he | eaned over and grasped her by
the head wth his huge hands.

Chrostaf | ooked at Cantin who only
shrugged. Then he turned back to Charci
and began gesturing with his hand. Life
suddenly returned to her body. She
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screaned hysterically and began
thrashing violently, but Shub G eego’' s
grip was too strong.

Di sgusting

Sol on heard the word, but at the
same time did not hear it. It was |oud,
but no one el se nade any indication that
they had heard it. For a second he
forgot about the horror he was
w tnessing. “Wo said that?” he tried
to say, but instead only thought. For
a nonent, he wondered if there was
soneone else in the room He saw no
i ndications in his peripheral vision.
Suddenly, his attention snapped back to
Charci as she yell ed.

“NO” the word blended into a wail.
Chrostaf was pressed hard agai nst Charci,
a twisted | ook of ecstasy and cruelty on
his face.

Cancin foll owed Chrostaf. But the
second rape was subdued. Charci endured
it in an al nost catatonic state that
seened to annoy Shub G eego. Wen
Cantin was done, all three Cons vani shed
in a wavering of |ight.

“Take her back to her room?”
Cantin’s voice reverberated fromthe
wal | s.

Sol on suddenly regai ned control of
his body. He rushed over to Charci
fearing the worst. Menories of her
sister’s corpse in the snow field
invaded his mnd. As he reached, her
eyes noved to stare at him Sol on
breat hed out as his nuscles rel axed.

She was alive.



Escape from Satan’s Tower 21

Wt hout at word, Charci stood and
| ooked at Sol on expectantly. Sol on took
her hand and | ed her out of the room
He tried to speak but could find nothing
to say. The silence of the walk back to
her room pressed upon himlike a heavy
wei ght .

The nonment Sol on opened the seven
synbol door, Charci pushed hi masi de and
dashed over to the wash basin. She
turned the water on to its strongest and
began to desperately splash water on
hersel f.

“Charci ?” Solon called her nane and
stepped into the room

She paused for a nonent and | ooked
at him The expression on her face
m xed fear, pain and rage. “GET OUT!”
she screamed hysterically. Solon tried
to say sonething, but she instantly
screaned again “GET QUT!”

Sol on turned and ran.
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Death Force fromthe North

“We nust do this to survive,”
expl ai ned Canti n.

“I don’t understand.” Solon’s
statenent applied to nore than Cantin’s
terse declaration. Two nonths had
passed since the cerenony. During that
time, Solon had seen neither Charci nor
any of the Cons. It was an unusual | ul
fromhis normal duties as herald. Then,
wi t hout warni ng, he awoke to find Cantin
standi ng above himin his room wanting
to explain Charci’s rape. 1In Solon’s
experience, no Con had ever felt the
need to explain any action.

“The world is in danger,” said
Cantin. “There is a powerful being
call ed Nail bend who lives in the North.
He | eads a hoard of nonsters. He would
have them devour humanity if not for our
magi c. Therefore, we nmust endure.”

“But the cerenony,” protested Sol on,
“it was so...harsh. Aren’'t there wonen
who would be willing to bear Con
chi l dren?”

For a nmoment Canctin | ooked confused
at the mention of the termchildren, but
t he expression passed quickly. “This is
the way it nust be,” countered the Con.
Then after a pause, “it is
tradition...and it is our right by law”

“But it was wong!” Sol on w nced.
The words escaped his nmouth before he
coul d conceive of the repercussions.

Cantin’s eyes half shut w th anger.
“I't is legal,” he said, “therefore, it
isright.” He gestured with his hand.
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Sol on recogni zed the pattern.
Cantin was using his magic to punish him
with pain, but to his surprise he felt
nothing. Cantin’s expression of anger
took on a hint of confusion.

Act like it hurts!

It was the voice again. The sane
he had heard during the cerenony. For a
nmoment he was startled, but Solon
qui ckly resolved to follow the advice,
not even attenpting to find out if

Cantin had head the voice as well. He
fell to the ground withing as if in
pai n.

A few nonents |l ater, Cantin stopped.
Sol on stopped feigning the pain the
nmoment he noticed, hoping there had not
been a noticeable lag in his response.

“CGo to her and make her happy,”
said Cantin. Then, he disappeared with
a grunt of dissatisfaction.

Sol on qui ckly stood up. “Wo said
that ?” he asked, searching for the
source of the voice that had told himto
fool Cantin. There was no reply.

Satan’s Prison

Solon timdly knocked on the door
with synbols, the door to Charci’s room
He hal f expected to not receive answer
at all, and even if he did, he was
prepared for one of anger and hate. To
his surprise, Charci opened the door
wearing a warmsmle...an only that.
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“l need you,” she said, and pulled
himinto the room

* k%

“l hope you' Il be ready again
soon,” she said with a smle

“Agai n?” he asked in surprise.

She frowned. “I know it’s not
possi bl e, but | wanting to nake the
child yours.”

Solon felt a wave of shock pass
through him “The child?”

“You can’t see it, yet,” Charci
expl ained, “but I'msure of it. | wll
be bearing a Con child.”

Solon could find no words to
respond with.

“I hate them” she exclained. She
pushed off the cot and stood up. “I
w sh they were dead!” she conti nued.
She snatched a stone bow from a nearby
shelf and threw it against the wall.
The bowl shattered and put a gash in the
grey stone of the wall.

For a nmonment, Sol on wondered where
the bowl had cone from He quickly
realized that the cons had been forcing
her to eat to keep the baby healthy. *
want them dead too.” he told her. *“I
don’t know how they can be killed though.
| tried to find out, but...”

Charci | ooked at himas he trailed
off. He had gone pale and his eyes

distant. “What did you do?” she asked.
Sol on shook his head and blinked as
if just waking up. “lI went to the top

of the tower to see if | could rel ease
the Devil hinself to kill them”
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“What did you see?” she gasped.

“There’s a roomat the top. There
is no furniture init. The walls are
all glass, and you can see for mles.
In the mddle, there was a cluster of
bl ack bubbles. They were |ike a bunch
of shadowy grapes. | tried to touch
them but | was pushed away by nmagic.
The cl oser | got, the stronger the push
was. | was just about to give up when
an openi ng appeared anong them?”

“Was he there?” Charci asked in a
hushed tone.

“There was soneone...| couldn’t see
clearly. The hole wasn’t that big,
about the size of your head. It was a
man, but it was just too dark to see.
tried to get closer. Then, a hand
reached out and grabbed nme. | fought to
get away but the grip was too strong.
Suddenly, | was thrown back and | anded
on the floor. Wen | | ooked up the hole
was gone.”
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“What did you do then?”

“Not hing,” he replied. “There was
nothing I could do. | left.”

“Ch.” That was all Charci could
manage to say. She frowned again and
sat down beside Solon. For a nonent
nore she said nothing and just | ooked
around the room Here eyes cane to rest
on where she had thrown the bowl at the
wall. “Solon, the wall...”

“What about it?” he asked.

“The bowl danmaged it, but nowit is
snoot h again.”

“Ch yes...magic,” he explai ned.
“The building can heal itself. [|’ve
often tried to smash the front w ndows
to get out, but they always heal too
qui ckly.”
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Ahhhh. That expl ains sone things.

It was the voice again. Solon sat

up in shock. “Did you hear that?” he
asked Charci .
“Hear what ?”

“That voice.”
“l heard nothing.”
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A Conversation with the Devil

Sol on gently pulled the string of
hi s bow back and ai nmed at the |argest of
the ruffed grouse in the group that
pecked at the snow in the clearing ahead
of him The Cons had recently devel oped
a taste for the bird and had made Sol on
hunt them ever day for several weeks.

H s duties as herald had been m nim zed
to keep himclose to the tower and to
Charci. To the Cons, the health of the
child she carried was crucial.

Sol on!

The voice startled Sol on causi ng
himto | oose his arrow too early. It
t hudded harm essly in the snow several
feet fromthe birds. In a flurry of
feathers, they scattered in al
di recti ons.

“Who's there?!” shouted Sol on,
rapidly turning his head |left and right
to |l ook for the source.

[t’s ne. You ve heard ne before.

“Who are you?” Sol on stanmered out
t he question. “Were are you?”

I’mon the top floor of the tower.
“Satan!?” Solon’s voice was timd.

That’ s not really ny name, you know.
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“What is your nane, then?” asked
Sol on, fast and nervous,” and how are
you talking to nme?”

There was a pause before the answer.

Perhaps it is better that you just cal
me “Satan”. |'’mnot sure yet what effect
my real name m ght have. As for how |'m
speaking to you: I'mnot really speaking
at all. I'mdirectly stinulating the
auditory parts of your brain. You only
think you are hearing ne.”

“l1”ve been possessed!” Solon fel
onto the snowy ground, grasping his head.

No! You are not possessed. There no
such a thing. | amnot sone grand evil
deity. |’mjust a man, a rather
exceptional one, but a man nonet hel ess.
Now get up and stop acting so foolish

Sol on sat up, but did not stand.
“How is this possible? Even the Cons
don’t have such magic.”

There is no such thing as magic, either.
The Cons are sinply using nachines that
you are not aware of.

“Machi nes?”

Yes, machines. For instance, your body
was infected with small synthetic
organi sms, too small to see. The Cons
controll ed these, and, when they wanted
to punish you, would order themto
afflict you with pain. 1’ve destroyed
them by the way, which is why Cantin
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could not hurt you when he tried to
puni sh you | ast nonth.

“l don’t understand,” said Sol on,
shaki ng his head. “What is a
syn..synth...?”

Synthetic organisns, they are |ike
little bugs. Except that these did not
grow in nature. They were nmade by
people. I'musing nmy own form of these
to communi cate with you

“You infected ne when you grabbed
me,” deduced Sol on.
Preci sel y!

“Why have you been quiet then al
t hese nont hs?”

It took ne this long to |earn your
| anguage. It’s not |ike anything |I’ve
ever heard before.

“You speak the Con’s | anguage
normal | y?”

No. What |’ve heard themsay to you is
even nore strange.

“You've ‘heard themsay to ne’ ?”
guestion Sol on.

Yes, not only can | communi cate with you.
| can see what you see and hear what you
hear .
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Sol on pondered this silently for a
nmonment before he realized just how | ong
it had been since his encounter with the
prisoner. “So you've been watching when
Charci and I...”

Yes, |'mafraid so. 1|1’ve been there for
all your sexual encounters with her
since the night you went to retrieve her
for the Con’s. | also saw their heinous
cerenony.

For several nonents neither spoke.
Then, Sol on broke the silence. “What is
it you want from ne?” he asked.

| want you to free me of course.

“I...1 don’t know how,” stamrered
Solon. “And even if | did, you could be
lying to ne. You could really be the
Devil.”

|’mnot lying to you. It’'s a bit of a
noot poi nt though. Unfortunately, |
don’t know how to...unlock my prison
ei ther. Those who i nprisoned nme were
quite clever. | have no understandi ng
of the nature of these bl ack bubbles
what soever

“So what, then?” asked Sol on.
“There is nothing I can do.”

There is. You can’'t get information for
me. The Cons m ght know sonething. You
serve themthe birds you hunt for dinner
al nost every night now. You m ght be
able to pry sone information fromthem
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Cantin seens at | east somewhat willing
to part with information.

“Why should I hel p? | have no
reason to believe you.”

| can help you fight them

Thi s nmade Solon stop and think for
a nonent. “How?” was all he could say
i n response.

|’ve already nullified their power over
your body. Now you can fight them

"1l need to teach you how t hough. Even
wi t hout their machines infecting you,
they are still nine foot tall giants,
and you are smaller than even a regul ar
si zed person.

“I"'ma pretty good shot with a
bow,” Solon with a hint of indignation.

Il give you that, and if there were
only one of them that would probably be
enough. Three will require sone

know edge of tactics.

“And you know these ‘tactics’?”
| once slaughtered a thousand nen with a
pair of human thigh bones. |'mopretty
sure these three won't be too difficult.

“A thousand nen, and you say you
are just a human?”

| said that | was an exceptional one.
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For a nonment Sol on was silent.
Then, a question crossed his mnd. “Wo
was it who inprisoned you? The Cons?”

|"d never heard of themuntil | net you.
No, it probably doesn’'t nake a
difference who did it. You see, | think
|’ ve been in prison for a very long tine.
Long enough for whonever it was to be

| ong dead.

“You don’t know how | ong you’ ve
been there?”

It’s rather difficult to judge tine in
here. Based on what |’ve seen through
your eyes though, it has been hundreds
of years at |east.

Sol on was shocked. “Hundreds?”

Yes. Wien | was inprisoned, the tower
was just another buil ding anong hundreds
in a vast city. Now | see no evidence
of the city at all. The tower stands
alone. | couldn't figure this out until
| saw the building heal itself. It nust
be driven by the sane “magic” as you
call it, those “bugs” we were discussing.
It has stood while the rest have
crunbled to nothingness. | imagine it
has to do with being nmy prison. They
want ed nme cont ai ned forever.

“What crinme did you commt,
anyway?”

| freed billions of sl aves.
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“That sounds |ike a good deed. Wy
woul d you be inprisoned for that?”

It made the slave masters very unhappy.

“Those you freed did not try to
save you?”

Vll, the interesting aspect to it was
t hat nost never knew that they were
sl aves.
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Nveech The Battl e Master

Sol on, does this snow ever nelt?

For many nonths Solon had |ived
with the voice of Satan in his head. He
was now becom ng used to him

Sol on’ s conversation with Satan
coul d have | asted hours, but they were
interrupted. A trunpet bl ast echoed
through the air. Solon was so startl ed,
that he nearly dropped his bow.

VWhat was t hat?

“Anot her Con has arrived,” Solon
answered. “He has brought an arny with
him The trunpet is to let the others
know t hat he does not conme to attack.”

They fight anong thensel ves?

“Sonetinmes,” replied solon as he
sl ung his bow across his back and began
headi ng back towards the tower. He had
been hunting only a short distance away,
so it took only minutes to return. He
stopped on the crest of a hill
overl ooking the wide road that lead to
the front of the tower. Looking down he
saw a nmassive force. The head of the
arnmy stood before the tower entrance.
The col um stretched down
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the road as far as the eye coul d see.
Bl ue banners bearing the inmage of a
white bison fluttered over the hoards.
The force was prinmarily conposed of
archers on foot, but there were also a
| arge nunber of riflenmen who rode upon
t he backs of massive bison as well as
t hose who wal ked. The |ine was al so
interspersed with covered sl eds pulled
by el k and nbose as well as the

occasi onal pack of wolves on | eashes.

| npressive. |’ve never seen Bison used
as cavalry, and they are larger than
remenber them

“Those are the Con’s elite
riflemen,” Solon explained. “They ride
war bison. They are a Con’s generals.”

VWhat is that?!

At the front of the arny stood a
horri bl e apparition. Ten feet tall, the
bal d, pale nuscular formseened to give
off a cold light. Waring only a grey
skirt, he stood upon a steel disk
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supported by naked sl aves. Each hand
rested on human heads, severed from
their bodies and placed upon posts. Hi's
eyes were wide wth madness, and his

| ower jaw jutted out as if to express a
triunph over the whole world. A forlorn
woman sat chained at his feet. Forlorn
and pregnant she stared unwaveringly at
one of the bison riders.

“That is Nyeech, the Con Battle
Master,” said Solon. “He |eads the
Con’ s war agai nst the barbarians that
live outside Con |ands.”

Wiy has he cone here?

“lI don’t know. Probably for
not hing nore than to rest his troops for
a few days. He stopped here several
years ago on his way to a canpaign in
the south. He is probably just
returning.”

What is he waiting for?

“For me,” Solon said with sudden
realization. He began running towards
the mghty Con. *“1’m supposed to greet
hi m before he can speak with Cantin.”
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The Carriers of Evil Spawn

“This is
Amapna” said
Sol on as he
i ntroduced
the sull en
wonan to
Charci. “She
is the
chosen of
Nyeech. The
Cons W sh
her to stay
in this room
with you.”

Li ke
Charci ,
Amapna was
pregnant and
soon to
del i ver.
Amapna was
short and
stocky with
| ong,
strai ght
bl ack hair.

Just bel ow her |eft shoul der, she war a
gold arm et with an enbossed i mage of a
bison on it. Here dark eyes were
broodi ng and her sonmewhat w der than
normal nouth drooped into a subtle frown.
Charci nodded to Amapna, but said
not hi ng. Amapna just | ooked at the
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floor. After an unconfortable m nute of
silence, Charci spoke. “I amone of the
chosen, too.”

Amapna | ooked up at her with
surprise, here eyes welling with tears.
“l though I was al one...which one?”

“I don’t know. Chrostaf had ne
first, but there was at | east one
nmore...after the first one...l...can’t
remenber.” Charci began to baw .

Sol on w apped and arm around her
and held her tight. He thought better
of telling themthat it had been Cantin
to follow Chrostaf. Such information
woul d not add to the conversation and
woul d only serve to upset Charci nore.
At that noment, an odd thought then
stuck him Shub G eego had been the
only one not to rape her. It was
strange consi dering Greego’ s obsession
w th causing himpain. He quickly
abandoned hi s ponderings though when
Amapna began speaki ng agai n.

“I know mne is Nyeech,” said
Amapna. “1 would rip his child out if |
could,” she added venonously.

“lI threatened to do that,” Charci
told her, “but the Cons told nme that it
was illegal for a woman to kill her own
child. They said that if | did, they
woul d feed the children of ny village to
wolves. So, | told themthat | would
just kill nyself. Then it would be up
to themto save the baby with their
magi ¢ before it starved in ny corpse.”

“What st opped you?” asked Amapna.

“He did,” she answered, pointing to
Sol on. “He has made ne happy. Now I
want to live.”
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Sol on was shocked. He had never
known of this before. Now he knew why
Cantin had ordered himto care for
Charci .

“I wsh | was as happy as you,”
said Amapna, the fire | eaving her voi ce.
“l was once. Before Nyeech cane.”

“What happened?” asked Sol on.

“l was the daughter of the Duke of
Freeport. MW famly founded the city

one hundred years ago. It is to the
Sout h where the Wi tebarge R ver neets
the Edge Sea. It is one of the richest

cities in the world. Ships cone from
everywhere to trade. M |ife was sinple.
| spent ny days studying to be a trade
advi sor to ny cousin, the prince.”

“The Cons destroyed ny life, though.
In order to build the city ny ancestor
made a bargain with the Cons. In
exchange for building supplies and | abor,
the Cons would get half of the city’s
profits fromthe port tariffs for one
hundred years. Wen the hundred years
was over, they sent Nyeech to conquer
the city so that they could continue to
profit.”

“My uncle, the king, died in battle
defending the city gates. He was
tranpl ed beneath the riflenen’ s bison.
The city fell quickly. | can still
remenber hearing the screans from ny
pal ace wvindow. | saw ny cousin try to
stand up to Nyeech in the pal ace
courtyard.

Nyeech just waved his hand. M
cousin just fell over dead.”
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“All wonen in the palace were then |ined
up in the throne room before Nyeech and
the remai ni ng menbers of nmy famly.

H s men then tore our clothes off.
His chief riflenmen then inspected us.

He squeezed and prodded at our bodi es.
When he was done, he pointed to ne.
That was when Nyeech cane to ne.”

Tears roll ed down her face as
Amapna continued. “He had ne in front
of everyone. M father was there. He
cried out. Nyeech had himheld in front
of me then had himput to death.”

“The Cons cruelty is limtless,”
said Charci. *“Soneday they wll make
enem es that they cannot fight.”

They al ready have.

Satan’s voice did not startle Sol on.
He had becone used to it over the past
mont hs since the he had reveal ed hinsel f.
However, Sol on gave no outward sign that
he had heard the statenent. He had told
no one about it.

“Perhaps they will one day,” said
Amapna, “But it is too late for us. |
envy you for having Solon. | was given
to the care of the rifleman who executed
nmy father. He raped ny nightly until
Nyeech ordered himto stop for fearing
of harmng the child.”

Solon, I’ mcurious about sonething. Ask
her why Nyeech brought her here.

“Why has Nyeech brought you here?”
asked Sol on.
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“He said that the baby nust be born
in a Con fortress.”

“Did he say why?”

“Only that Freeport’s pal ace was
not properly equi pped.”

Does she know what that neans?
“What did he nmean by equi pped?”

“I don’t know. Nyeech did not
expl ain anynore.”
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Screans in the N ght

A week | ater, Solon and Charci
awoke in the cot they had been sharing
to hear a blood curdling scream

“Amapna is gone!” Charci shout ed,
poi nting at the enpty cot.

“I"l'l go find her,” Solon said as
he qui ckly rose and headed for the door.

“Wait, don't | eave nme here.”

She shoul d stay.

Sol on ignored Satan. “Cone along,”
he said to Charci as he held out his
hand.

Charci quickly rose hand took his
hand.

When they entered the hallway
out si de the door, the scream ng grew
much | ouder. It came fromthe end of
t he hal Il way and echoed through the
corridor. It was a woman’s hi gh shri ek.

Sol on and Charci began creeping
towards the end of the hall from where
it cane. As they wal ked, the scream ng
intensified and rose in pitch, becom ng
nore desperate. They wal ked qui cker.
The hall intersected with another. The
screanmi ng cane fromthe right, |ouder
t han before. Adrenalin and panic took
over and they both began to run down the
corridor. The screanms grew |l ouder as if
to push themfaster.

Suddenly, the hall opened up into a
cavernous chanber that seened to have no
ceiling or floor. One wall appeared to
be open to the darkness outside. Solon
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qui ckly realized that they had reached
the entrance hall. Only they were nmany
floors up, against the railing of a
crescent shaped wal kway that | ooked down
on the foyer hundreds of feet bel ow

“She coul d be anywhere!” shouted
Charci shouted over the terrible screans,
her voice |laced with panic.

Solon realized this was true. The
entrance chanber allowed the screans to
echo throughout the tower. Suddenly,
there was one |ast scream It was
| ouder than the others and even nore
hysterical. Then there was sil ence.
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The Kitchen of Bl ood

For hours, they searched those
parts of the tower that were not | ocked
away fromthem It was norning but
still dark when they entered the kitchen.
It was the same kitchen where Sol on had
prepared the grouse he had hunted, but
it was not as he had left it |ast.

“What is that?” Charci gasped.

There was a stone preparation table
in the mddle of the room Upon it
rested a bl ood-soaked nmound from which
small red streans ran to the edge and
dri pped onto the floor. Mre snears of
bl ood adorned the cabinets and counters
around t he whol e kitchen.

“I don’t know,” Solon replied in a
strai ned voi ce.

“This whol e room .. sonething
horri bl e happened here.”

Sol on put his hand on her shoul der,
i ndi cating that he wanted her to stay
there. Then he wal ked over to the table
and gingerly touched the nound. It was
wet. For a nmonent, he thought it was
the remains of sone animal skin. He
grabbed a small piece and pulled. Too
|ate he realized that it was not an
ani mal skin, but the strangely sheer
mat eri al that Amapna had worn. There
was a netallic clang on the ground and
Charci screamed. Sol on | ooked down at
the floor. There on the ground was a
gold armband with the insignia of the
bi son on it, Amapna’ s arm band.
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Sol on, take Charci and | eave this place
at once.

Satan’s voice was even and calm No
different than if he was di scussing
sonmet hi ng as nundane as the shape of a
rock. Yet, sonehow it overpowered
Charci’s screaming. Solon heard him
perfectly.

Sol on bent over and pretended to exam ne

the armet. “lI can’t |eave,” he

whi spered hopi ng that Satan could hear
him but Charci could not. “W are

| ocked in.”

Just smash the gl ass.

“I't heals too quickly. 1’ve tried
before.”

"Il take care of that. Just get your
cl othes from Charci’s room qui ckly.
Ch...take the armet too. W may need
it for trade.

“No, | don’t want to touch it and
we can’'t get nuch for it anyway. Only
the Cons value gold. 1It’s too soft for

regul ar people to find a use for.”
Fine, just go...NOW

Solon turned to Charci and said,
“We need to go back to the room”

For a noment she stared at him
W t hout conprehension. Then her eyes
went wide. “No!” she screaned. “I
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won’t go back there! | don’t want to be
a chosen anynore!”

“We are only going back for a
m nute,” explained Solon, “to get our
coats.”

Charci did not seemto understand.
“No! ”

“We are |leaving this place now.
It’s too cold outside to go w thout
them”

Sol on held out his hand to her.
Hesitantly she took it. Quickly he |led
her back to the room where they
retrieved their heavy fur coats. Sol on
grabbed his bow as well. They then
descended into the | obby. Sol on al nost
| unged at the door. He grabbed the
handl e and pulled with all his strength,
but it was to no avail. The door was
| ocked.

“VWhat are we going to do now?”
Charci asked.

Sol on gave no answer. He stepped
back, renoved his bow from his shoul der
and notched an arrow. He fired directly
at the mddle of one of the panes of
glass. The arrow thudded off with a
poppi ng sound and a spider web of crack
expl oded on the w ndow. Al nost
instantly the glass healed itself.

Sol on, touch the gl ass.

Sol on wal ked up to the heal ed pane
and placed his hand on it. Nothing
happened. Sol on stood there for several
m nut es.

Shoot it again.
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Sol on agai n stepped back and
not ched another arrow. He released and
t he arrow agai n popped agai nst the gl ass.
The spider web of cracks spread across
the wi ndow, but this tine it was healing
much nore slowy.

Junp through, quickly!

Sol on charged at the glass, holding
is bison fur coat over his face for
protection. He felt a sudden inpact as
he net the w ndow, but his forward
notion continued as he rolled outside.
He had broken through. Quickly he rose
and shook the glass shards fromhis coat.
By the tine he was done, Charci had
bounded out of the hole in the glass and
now stood next to him breathing deeply
of the cold air. Solon realized that
this was the first tinme she had been
out side since he had first brought her
to the tower.

“Conme on,” he said as he grabbed
her arm “We nust go quickly.”

Toget her they ran fromthe tower
entrance, across the entryway, down the
steps and out into the snow. They ran
west towards the afternoon sun as if to
chase the light. The freedom was
i nvi gor ati ng.

For hours, they trudged through the
snowy forest always | ooking west, away
fromthe tower. They crested a hill as
the evening sun set. It was nostly bare
of trees and open to the fiery sky.

“I must rest nonent,” said Charci
as she pulled gently on Solon’s hand.
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“Ckay, we nust be far enough from
the tower by now,” said Solon as he
turned to | ook back at Charci. Wat he
saw drai ned his soul. Behind her was
the tower, dom nating the horizon. They
had made much | ess progress than he had
hoped for.

“What is it?” asked Charci, sensing
hi s concern

“We are still too close to the
tower.”

“W will keep going then.”

“The sun is about to set. It’s too
danger ous.”

“I't can’t be any nore dangerous
then staying close to the tower,”
reasoned Charci as the last sliver of
sun fell below the horizon

“l suppose you are right...” Sol ons
voice trailed off. “Do you hear that?”

“l do.”
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A hi gh pitched whine was com ng
fromthe tower. It was getting |ouder
as if its source were com ng cl oser
After a second, the sound | evel ed out,
but then was joined by a constant | ower
pitched whirring. Solon started to walk
backwards, notioning for Charci to
follow and | eave the hilltop, but she
was frozen with fear. Suddenly,
Charci’s eyes widened with terror.

“Sol on,” she said, her voice |ow,
her breath rapid. “There’ s soneone
behi nd ne!”

“l see no one,” Solon replied, but
he knew that the Cons could exist unseen
and was weary. The he sawit, a
wavering in the air behind him
“Charci...”

“I can feel him Someone is
breat hi ng on the back of ny neck!”
Charci’s voice rose to a shout as she
| unged towards himto get away fromthe
di senbodi ed breat h.

Sol on reached out to take hold of
her but found his hands enpty. Charci
screaned as her body lifted into the air
and away fromhim Sol on junped and
tried to grab her ankles, but she was
too far in the sky before his feet even
| eft the ground. Soon, she was high in
the sky, a distant figure flying away
fromhimand back towards the tower.

Sol on broke into a run back down the
path from which they had cone.
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Denons’ Feast

It was dark when Sol on arrived at
the tower. The w ndow he and Charci had
broken had heal ed conpletely, but to his
surprise, the glass door was w de open.
White |ight poured fromthrough the
gl ass wal | .

Cauti ously, Solon stepped inside.
He held his bow in hand with an arrow
not ched on the string, ready to draw and
shoot if needed. For a nonent, nothing
happened. Then, the voice of Cantin
boomed fromthe walls

“Cone to the forty-ninth floor!”

Sol on wi nced at the instruction.
The Cerenony roomwas on that floor,
where the Cons had violated Charci. It
was the nost horrible place in the tower
for him He ascended the stairs quickly
but cautiously and arrived a quarter of
an hour later to find the door to the
Cer enmony room cl osed and | ocked.

“Not that rooml” Cantin’s voice
boomed. “CGo to the other end of the
hal | 1"~

Solon did as instructed. At the
end of the all 500 feet opposite the
Cer enmony room was anot her doubl e door.
This door was w de open, white |ight
fl ooding out. He wal ked through, his
bow still ready to fire.

I nside the roomthe walls and
ceiling were the sanme bl eak white as
nost of the building. Cantin, Nyeech,
and Chrostaf stood around a sinple stone
table in the mddle of the room
Strangely, Shub Greego was absent. Upon
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the table was a gigantic, covered silver
platter. It was nearly six feet |one
and two feet w de.

“Dine with us!” ordered Nyeech.

The gi ant Con grabbed the platter cover
and hurled it at Solon. It was high and
obvi ously not intended to strike him

Sol on ducked it easily. The cover hit
the door frame behind himthen clattered
to the ground.

Sol on was horrified by what he saw
before him For a nonent he did not
recogni ze the figure that lay on the
platter. It was a naked human. The
skin was conpletely hairless, strangely
wri nkl ed and dark brown. The arns of
the figure were oddly stiff and reaching
out towards him The stomach had been
sliced open and filled with fruit.

Sol on then noticed that it was a wonan,
when he saw breasts above the stonmach.
Then his eyes fell upon the face. It
took a nonment for himto recognize
Charci, but in his heart, he knew before
that that is was her |aying there,
cooked for the Con’s feast.

Filled with rage, Solon raised his
bow and | aunched an arrow strai ght at
Nyeech’'s face. Just before striking him
the arrow turned sharply and clattered
harm essly against the wall. The Cons
erupted in a torrent of l|laughter. He
fired again, this tinme at Chrostaf.
Again his arrow turned and m ssed.

Sol on, your bow is useless. They are
usi ng speci al devices that protect them
fromprojectiles.
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Sol on dropped his bow on the ground
then fell to his knees. There was
not hi ng he could do. Rage and angui sh
paral yzed him

“Sol on, conme nake the first cut,”
ordered Chrostaf. Wth his right hand,
the Con held out a w cked | ooking
carving knife. Wth his |eft he began
maki ng the intricate notions of Con
magic. It had no effect on Solon and
for a nonent Chrostaf appeared confused.

Solon, he’s trying to control your body.
| think he wants you to take the knife
and cut into her. Solon, this is your
change.

Sol on did not respond.
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Sol on, stand up. The Cons are nonster’s
who devour people. You nust destroy
t hem

Still Solon did not nove. Chrostaf
took a step forward still making
patterns in the air with his |left hand,
a l ook of utter confusion on his face.

Sol on, if anyone ever needed to be
killed, it is these...things. They
cooked Charci .

Charci’s nanme brought himout of
his stupor. Solon stood and wal ked
towards Chrostaf. The Con’s expression
of confusion gave way to one of
sati sfaction.

Foll ow ny instructions exactly. Take
the knife from Chrostaf.

Sol on approached Chrostaf and
received the knife.

Now, step forward with your right food
and ramthe blade into the inside of his
| eg.



Escape from Satan’s Tower 55

Solon followed Satan’s directions.
He sank the foot |ong knife blade into
Chrostaf’s inner thigh. Chrostaf
bell owed in pain, then, reached for
Sol on, grabbing him by the shoul ders.
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Now cut the inside of his wist. Do the
other one if he doesn’t let go.

Chrostaf pushed away from Sol on,
blood flowng in rivulets off his |ong
boney fingers. Unable to maintain his
bal ance he fell to the floor. Solon
wat ched as the Con | anded in a pool of
his own bl ood, blood that had poured
fromthe wound in his leg. For a nonment
Chrostaf | ooked at the confusedly. Then,
he fell over dead.

Sol on | ooked up to see the other
two desperately making their magic
gestures with their hands. It was
qui ckly obvious to Nyeech that it was
usel ess. He |eapt over the table
reaching for Sol on.

Fall on your back! Hold out the knife.

Solon rolled onto his back as
Nyeech fell on him By instinct, he
held his | egs out. Nyeech | anded on
them and for a nonent was held at bay,
but he was just too heavy to support.
Solon’s | egs gave out and the nuscul ar
Con cane crashing down on him Nyeech
how ed in pain as he | anded on the bl ade
of the knife. It sank deeply into his
st omach.

Now, roll to the side.
Solon rolled to his right. Nyeech

| anded next to himwth a thud clutching
at the knife in his stonmach.
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Get on top of him Stab him nore!

Sol on straddl ed Nyeech. For a
nmonment he struggled to grab the knife,
sl appi ng Nyeech’s hands out of the way.
Once he got hold of it though, he began
stabbing wildly. 1In seconds Nyeech’'s
torso and face were a bl oody nmss.

Enough, Sol on, there’ s one nore.

Sol on stood and turned to face
Cantin, but there was no one there.
“He’s gone.”

He may have gone for help.

“Shub Greego was not here to begin
wi th perhaps he is going to get him”
said Solon. He desperately wanted his
revenge. “I will kill them both.”

No, you should | eave. You don’t have

t he advantage of surprise. Besides,
Cantin knows their nmagic is usel ess

agai nst you. He won’t get Shub G eego.
He will bring Nyeech’s riflenmen. | can
protect you fromtheir “magic” and | can
heal your wounds, but | can’t save you
froma bullet to the brain.

Solon did not reply. He |ooked at
hi s bl ood covered hands then at the
bodi es of Nyeech and Chrostaf and said,
“even if | leave they will find ne, just
like they found us earlier.”
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They found her, not you. Her body was
al nost assuredly laced with their
machi nes, the sane as yours once was.

“I' will go then,” agreed Solon. He

| ooked at Charci’s body. “I will bring
her too.”
Leave it. It's just a body. It wll

sl ow you down and you know that Nyeech’'s
arny is canped |less than an hour away.

That was true. Nyeech's riflenen
were probably on their way already. It
was difficult for Solon, but he left
Charci on the table, and did not argue
with the voice in his head. He quickly
descended to the bottom of the tower and
found the entrance still open. It was
ni ght out. Solon slipped out through
the door and into the darkness, stil
carrying the carving knife in his hand.

He wal ked westward in the snow all
night. Even through exhausted, he noved
faster this time. He refused to admt
it, but the pregnant Charci had sl owed
himsignificantly before. Fromtine to
time, he would hear the snow crunch
behind him He would turn to | ook but
woul d see not hi ng.

At dawn, he decided to stop and
rest at the edge of a frozen creek bed.
He sat beneath a tall pine tree and
pul l ed his deer skin coat tight. He was
j ust about to doze off when he noticed a
strange wavering in the norning sunlight.
He sat up with a start. Con Cantin
mat eri alized before him
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“Master...l...” Solon could think
of nothing to say.

Cantin said nothing. He began
gesturing with his |eft hand. Sol on was
not afraid. Satan had rid his body of
their machines. Suddenly, Solon felt a
searing pain as his coat burst into
flames. The last thing he renenbered
was hearing the voice of Satan in his
head.

|’ msorry Solon. | forgot your clothes.



