
Chapter 1 

Tejun descended the stairs to the dungeons of his 

castle. The torch he carried let off enough light to see the 

stairs and the closed in walls. 

Below he could hear the rattle of chains. He 

shuddered. A scream ripped through the silent catacombs, 

and he winced. 

He had never meant to keep her so long here in this 

place. Truthfully, he had not remembered that she was even 

here until now. She had become something he could not 

fathom. A danger to him and everyone in Ebrilyn.  

As he came to the bottom step he took a deep breath 

and schooled his expression. Stepping further into the wide 

room with six magically inscribed cages. 

He approached one with a woman facing away from 

him and looking up at the two windows that allowed the 

sun and moon into the dungeons. 

“There is a job for you,” He spoke to the woman’s 

back, “Another god has asked for your services.” 

The enchanted chains rattled once more as the 

woman turned her wild gaze upon him. Those brown eyes 

focused directly on him. 

“What is the mission?” the woman in the cage 

asked. 

“You must destroy Tyros, the village has turned 

their back on their god, and he is wanting their blood,” 

answered Tejun. 

The chained woman licked her lips as a look of glee 

appeared on her face, “I will get to finally eat.” 

Tejun raised his hand and a powerful blast hit the 

woman. She went down on one knee, grunting as the mark 

on the side of her neck glowed in the dim interior. It was 

magically infused with Tejun’s magic to bring her 



automatically back to Ebrilyn when she completed 

her mission. 

The chains fell from her wrists as a portal 

opened right in her cell. The blackish-purple swirl 

showed the forests that surrounded the town. 

“Go,” ordered Tejun. 

 

 


