“No warlord is taking over this village!” I yelled confidently at the warrior, standing up from the table, tightening my fists.
“No Andro! You don’t have a weapon. We will handle this loser!” Nutty motioned me to sit down, then her and Leigh got out their weapons.

Well, if I can’t fight, my pet still can.
Whistling, I called Sais, my wolf to my side. “You ready to fight girl?” I asked her excitedly.

“Sure thing!” she barked, wagging her tail in enthusiasm.

“Tow kids and a dog? I’ll have you three taken care of in time for dinner!” the warlord snickered.

“Sais, attack!” I commanded, pointing my finger to the annoying warlord.

Immediately, Sais obeyed. Jumping quickly at Ajimus, she locked her sharp teeth on his forearm. 

Seeing blood beginning to spew everywhere, Ajimus fiercely shook Sais, trying to get her to let go of his arm. “Get this mangy mutt off me!” he screamed.

“Now,” Leigh yelled, “while he is distracted!”
Aiming at his stomach, Nutty fired a long-range of fire from her staff. Hitting the spot, Ajimus was blasted out of the house, from the hole he had made minutes ago.

“Taledaus!” I cried, running over to him. “Are you all right?” I lifted his head up, tears rolling from my eyes. After wiping blood from the side of his mouth, I saw his eyes flicker. “He’s alive!” I called happily to Leigh and Nutty.

“Just barely…” he muttered. Slowly, he reached behind him, hands clasping on a necklace that had landed on the floor during the fight. Putting it in my had, he muttered, “This will increase your magic power Andro. There are two more in my room. Take care of the village.” And with that, my godfather died.

Trying to stop myself from sobbing, I clenched my fist upon the necklace in my hand. “I’ll kill that warlord if it’s the last thing I do.” Walking into Taledaus’ room, I found the necklaces, put the extra one into my bag, and walked back into the dining room.

“Andro…” Leigh began, reaching out for me, a worried look across her face. “Are you okay?”

Spinning around, I threw her a deadly look. “A warlord just killed my godfather, how do you THINK I feel?” Ignoring Leigh’s scared expression and Sais’ whimpers, I thrust the other necklace into Nutty’s hand. “Put it on, we are going to need all the help we can get.”

Thirty minutes later, I was back at the training school. If we was going to defeat this warlord, it wasn’t going to happen if I didn’t have a weapon.
“Lycius, you don’t understand, I NEED that staff!” Urging at my teacher, I tried to get him to see reason.

“All you have managed to do is set a piece of paper on fire. I would hate to think what would happen if you went into battle…”

Sighing, I pulled out the necklace Taledaus gave me, now safely secure around my neck. “You see this? Taledaus gave Nutty and me these before he died, he said they would increase our magic power.”

Lycius almost chocked upon hearing my words. “The sacred necklaces of Corinth… Taledaus dead…but how?”

“A warlord killed him, but he fled the scene after Nutty injured him with a fire spell. I need my staff to take revenge upon him, and protect the village. This necklace will help me.”

Rubbing his neck, Lycius got a fatherly look in his eye. “Just be careful okay? I still thank of you as my own daughter.”

Nodding quickly, I grabbed the staff, and gave Lycius a tight hug. “I’ll be okay. Nutty and Leigh are going to be with me, and I have Sais.” 

“Oh, make sure Taledaus gets a proper burial.” I added, heading for the door.

Nodding, Lycius waved bye as I exited the school, with the same worried look on his face. He will be all right, after awhile. I reassured myself, shaking my head clear of any negative thoughts.

Seeing Nutty and Leigh, I walked over to them. “Did you get everything?” I asked, waving my staff.

“Yeah, we got a bunch of food, some pet treats, about a month full of health and magic potions, and an extra change of clothes.”

“Good, did you get my defensive robes, the black ones with white trim?”

“Right here!” Leigh pulled the robes out and handed them to me.

“I’m going to go change, you two can feed Sais.”

Dressed in new robes, I grabbed my pack. “OK, everybody ready?”
