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Chapter eight – Gannon Castle

9/10/612  9:39 AM   

It was morning, but the sun hid itself behind gray clouds. A cold wind blew over the land. The campfire was out. Only smoke went up.

An other gust blew and Ronwen awake. He looked with his sleepy eyes and he yawned. He stood up slowly and packed his cover into his rucksack. He took it and walked out of the forest.

He saw Alex standing at a cliff. His wings fluttered in the wind, he looked only at their destination: Gannon Castle…

>> Good Morning, Alex. Why are you up so early? <<

>> Morning, Ronwen-san. I’ve got a feeling. Since yesterday night I have had it. Some will happen at Gannon Castle. I hope nothing bad… <<

>> Now you’re worry about that, aren’t you? <<

>> Do you believe at fortune, prophecies and gods? <<

>> I do… <<

>> My father is a god… <<

>> Really? <<

>> Ok, he’s only my adoptive father, but he taught me many things. And a god is a god. I learned things which only gods can do. <<

>> You’re the first gryphon I had ever seen and you say that you a child of a god… <<

>> My parents died when I was seven. <<

>> Sorry… <<

>> No. I accepted that and I life with that fact. <<

Ronwen said nothing.

>> Let’s awake the others. It’s time to go… <<

Ronwen nodded.

9/10/612  10:13 AM

Clouds went across the sky. The sunshine didn’t come through. Torres lay in his bed. He looked with his sleepy eyes at the ceiling. He yawned.

>> Another boring day… <<

He got up slowly. He took a snow-white robe and dressed himself up. He stood up and walked to the door. His tail touched the floor. He opened the door…

Kirah sat at a bench next to the tavern. He wore a night dress. He looked at the sky and Torres came around an edge.

>> Morning… <<, Torres said sleepy.

>> Good Morning! <<

Kirah grinned.

>> He’s such a backstabber! <<, Torres thought.

>> Do you know what you want to do today? <<, Kirah asked.

>> I must stay at the southern defense wall. It’s a special job. <<

Kirah laughed…

>> You’re so poor! <<

>> Better to be with you… <<, Torres thought.

His fury came back. He wanted to punch him, but he let it.

>> Oh, it’s half past ten. I must go. <<

>> Have fun. <<

Kirah grinned again.

>> That’s life. Perhaps we will meet tomorrow. <<

>> Perhaps… <<

Torres turned around and walked away.

>> Something will change. I’ve got the feeling that something will change… <<, he thought …

9/10/612  1:11 PM

Keegan, Dustin, Ronwen, Griffin and Alex stood at the western defense wall of Gannon Castle. Wind blow over the earth. Their capes fluttered in the wind.

>> How we can get in? <<

>> We cannot use the main door, because I don’t think that they will let through some knights of their foe. <<

>> Griffin, I think you have the most experience in those situations. How would you go inside? <<

>> We can use the wall… <<

Griffin touched it.

>> What? <<

>> I can climb onto the wall and kill the guard. Then you will throw a rope onto it and I will hold you. <<

>> OK, and then? <<

>> Then Griffin try to be arrested. While the guards will hunt Griffin we can look if the orcs are inside. Do you agree, Griffin? <<

>> Of course. That’s easy. <<

>> It’s better when we split when we are inside. I go with Alex and Keegan goes with Dustin. <<

Everybody nodded…

>> We start at 8:00 PM. <<

>> Hai! <<, everybody shouted.

10/9/612  7:59 PM

Some minutes ago it started to rain. Grey clouds hung at the sky. The sun disappeared behind the mountains. Keegan leant himself against the western defense wall of Gannon Castle. Alex, Dustin and Ronwen stood next to him. Suddenly the guard fell down the wall. Alex felt his pulse. He showed up his thumb.

>> Let’s go! <<

Griffin caught the rope Ronwen was throwing to him. He bound it around a pinnacle. Keegan began to climb onto the wall.

>> Hurry up! I think we haven’t got much time. <<, Griffin whispered.

Dustin was the last. After he arrived at the top of the wall, Griffin ran away and vanished in the darkness.

>> There’s our target… <<

Ronwen showed at a huge complex at the other side of the castle.

>> Good! Ronwen-san, climb onto my back. <<

Alex knelt down. Ronwen laid his hands on Alex’s shoulders. Alex opened his wings and they flight over the castle. Protected by the darkness…

>> Dustin, everything will be right. <<

>> I know, but I’m worried about Griffin. Perhaps they will kill him. <<

>> You will see him. Alive and in one piece. <<

Keegan took Dustin’s hand.

>> Let’s search for those bastards! <<

>> Okay! <<

10/9/612  8:11 PM

Torres sat on a chair. He was at the southern defense wall. He sighed.

>> Don’t fall asleep. <<, he thought.

Suddenly he heard a male scream. He stood up. A shadow ran towards him. He drew his sword.

>> Don’t move anymore. <<, he shouted.

He began to sweat. His breath became faster. This was his first emergency. The shadow stopped in front of him.

>> Keep standing. Then nothing will happen to you… <<

The shadow grinned. It went a step. Torres saw a grinning rat face. It was Griffin.

>> What? <<

>> You seem to be a strong enemy. <<

Griffin smiled.

>> That’s good for my training. <<

Griffin drew his dagger. Torres looked surprised while Griffin jumped high into the air. Torres tried to block Griffin’s attack. Griffin stretched his left foot and hit Torres’s sword. Both fell down to earth. Torres swung his body towards Griffin. Griffin couldn’t react and finally Torres lay at Griffin. Griffin tried to snap some air.

>> I won. <<, Torres said happily.

He took a rope and bound it around Griffin’s hands.

>>You will stay in prison until Lord Gannon know what will happen to you. <<

>> Game over… <<

>> What? <<

>> The game is over, pal! <<

>> I don’t think so… <<

Torres stood up and carried Griffin away. But Griffin kept smiling…

9/10/612  8:15 PM

Dustin looked for enemies. Keegan knelt in front of him and bound a second rope around a pinnacle.

>> It’s ok. <<, Keegan whispered.

Dustin took the rope and jumped down. He landed at his feet.

>> It’s your turn. <<

Keegan took the rope and climbed down. While he hang in the air, it ripped.

>> Watch out! <<, Dustin shouted.

Keegan threw the rope away and turned himself around while he was falling. Seconds before he would impacted at the earth a weak red light appeared under him. Suddenly the stopped in the air.

>> What’s that? <<, Keegan asked confused.

>> I… I don’t know. <<

Keegan left his place and touched the earth.

>> That isn’t important! Keep moving. <<, Dustin said.

Keegan nodded and both ran over the place in front of the main building of Gannon Castle. They saw some fires behind some houses. They hid behind an edge. Keegan looked around it. He saw four campfires… and large quantities of orcs.

>> Damn! It’s true. They want a war. <<

>> Then let’s search the others and leave this place. <<

>> You’re right! <<

9/10/612  8:25 PM

Torres’s footsteps were loud. Griffin lay over his shoulder. He still grinned, but his hands and feet were chained. They arrived at a prison gate.

>> Stop grinning! Or else I become angry… <<

>> And then? <<, Griffin asked.

>> I’m sure that you will lose your head, if I want. <<

>> Do you mean that Lord Gannon listen to you? <<

>> Yes, I do. <<

Torres took a key and opened the prison.

>> You won’t be lonely. Here is an other betrayer, too. <<

Torres cut Griffin’s hand manacles and threw him into the prison. Griffin impacted at the wall. Pain flew through his body. Torres locked to door.

>> Backstabbers! <<, Torres thought.

Griffin could only hear his footsteps and Griffin fell down the wall…

His head hurt. He stood up slowly. Some water fell down from the ceiling. He went to the prison door and touched it.

>> Do you ignore me? <<

Suddenly Griffin heard a female voice. He turned around. A female rabbit leant against the gray wall. She wore a violet diadem, big yellow ears rings and a gold necklace. Additional she wore a blue brassiere and a violet skirt. She looked at him.

>> My name is Luna. Nice to meet you. <<

>> Why are you here? <<

>> I tried to kill Lord Gannon. <<

>> And it failed? <<

>> Yes… <<

>> Can you tell me what happened exactly? <<

>> My hometown is a little village between Ainessa and Gannon. Because both castles battle for this land, our village suffer under this war. More than thirty per cent of your population is dead or in prison of one of both castles. I want to stop that. And that can only be, if I kill Lord Gannon. <<

>> So you are pro-Ainessa? <<

>> No, I will kill Lord Regin, too. <<

>> Let’s look if you are successfully. <<

>> I see… You came from Ainessa.<<

>> Yes, and I want to go back to there. <<

>> How do you want to do that? <<

>> I am a thief. I know how to escape. <<

Griffin held a small key in his hand.

>> You may come with me. Only if you want… <<

>> Sure. I will follow you. <<

Griffin grinned. He opened the prison door quickly and left the place. Luna hesitated, but finally she ran behind him…

9/10/612  8:26 PM

Cold wind blew around Alex’s body. His wings stroke loudless in the air. Ronwen’s cape fluttered. His hands lay over Alex’s shoulders.

>> Alex, how long do you need? <<

>> Look. <<

Alex showed with his finger at a light in the night.

>> There is our destination. It won’t take more than five minutes. <<

>> Can you accelerate it? <<

>> Of course, but I don’t know if my magic will hurt you. <<

>> It doesn’t matter… <<

>> Ok! <<

Alex’s body began to glow. It was a weak blue shine. Ronwen felt how Alex became faster and faster. He felt only the wind. The wind which blew against his body. Suddenly it stopped. Alex landed at the root of the highest tower of Gannon Castle.

>> Let’s go inside. <<

Ronwen nodded. He knelt down. His hand disappeared behind his trousers. It came back with a picklock.

>> Take this! <<, Ronwen said to Alex.

Alex took the picklock and went to the roof door. He opened the door quickly. Both went in. Alex closed the door behind them loudless. Ronwen gave Alex a torch and Alex lighted it with his magic. A warm red shine lighted up the room. In front of them were the stairs. They went them down. Downstairs they arrived at a small lea. Nobody was there. Alex heard a unknown voice.

>> It’s important that all preparations will go on. It can’t be true that Ainessa get more and more power. We must stop that. I want to attack in January… <<

>> Ronwen, do you know this voice? <<

>> Yes, it’s Lord Gannon. It’s true. We will fight a war. <<

>> Ok, that’s our proof. Let’s find the others and leave this place. <<

To be continued…

