I Marcus of Tytalus was born in 1223 AD in a middle sized village near Paris. My father was a farmer and my mother was a weaver. As a child I was often ostracized by the other children and beaten up regularly by bullies. I remember that it all started when I turned 6. When I turned 6 one spring (I was born in mid-spring) I was quite happy that I was 6 and not five. Then one day during summer I was running along with my friends playing a game and I wasn’t looking and bumped into Jac, the bully who was 10. Now Jac wasn’t happy in the slightest that I bumped into him. So, he decided to make me pay by beating the living crap out of me. Well I came home that night with bruises all over; this made my parents very distraught, but Jac was the first son of the village leader so my parents really couldn’t do a lot. After that more children decided to follow Jac’s lead. They didn’t like me any more and it wasn’t because of Jac. No, a week later some other village kids started to pick on me who were Jac’s enemies and who never ever followed his lead. Eventually even the kids who I called my own friends started picking on me. A while before that no one in my family could stand to be around me. You must realize that I was bright child, but my true intelligence manifested around the same time as my gift. So all of a sudden I started asking too many questions that irked people; which also brought on the tormenting I was getting. The next summer when I was 7 I had been out in the woods hiding and came back a bit too early. Jac had invented some stupid game that involved every kid in the village and I just happened to walk in the middle of it. I tried to go back to the woods but it was too late. They all turned on me and were shouting incredibly degrading insults. So Jac decides to beat me up right now. I couldn’t take it. Now you have to realize that it was a very sunny day, almost too sunny... And out of nowhere this MASSIVE storm pops up with lighting and thunder and really hard rain. I still can’t remember how I did that. All I remember was seeing strange energies make the storm. As it happened a young Tytalus mage named Lazareth was walking to my village (and he happened to be an auram specialist who made it really sunny.) When the storm came up he thought, “How the fricking hell did this storm come up? Must be some ritual or maybe I’ve been making it sunny too much. Ah well I’ll find out in the village.”

When he entered the village he saw that everyone was inside because of the rain. But, there was one person lying on the ground who looked to be the size of a small boy (me.) As Lazareth walked up to the boy on the ground he noticed the boy had some nasty bruises on his face. He wondered why the boy had the bruises. But he might as well get the boy back his house. Where it was warm. When he touched the boy to pick me up the boy groaned, “I made it happen. The storm. They deserved it.” Now Lazareth was on his way to Fudarus to go to the Tytalus gathering. And he WAS NOT expecting some boy to make a gigantic storm and dispel a 7th magnitude spell. So he said,” Did you now? Do you like it here?” he said in a kind voice. I said back to him with my eyes widening with realization,” No I hate it here, can you take me away?” Lazareth said, “Yes I can. But only if you want.” I replied,” Take me away me please anywhere but here. They beat me up and no one likes me here.” Lazareth was briefly reminded of his own childhood which seemed similar to mine. So he took me to Fudarus so I got to watch the “Contest.” It was fascinating. Lazareth nearly won much to the great surprise of his house. Lazareth wasn’t experienced enough to take me as an apprentice but he apparently got some handsome type of return for giving me to another Tytalus who was looking for an apprentice. 

My master Trizainus, was a hard master, but not as hard as others in my house (this may have to do with the fact that he used to be Criamon). He taught me much of auram. The pure brute strength, yet the subtlety of the art is fascinating. Anyway my apprenticeship seemed to fly by. I remember making friends with Jean who was picked on by the children in the covenant, though when the blacksmith apprenticed him, he got very strong and could take on the other kids. When I completed my gauntlet which was a dream where I had to face all of my demons and conquer them. Unfortunantly I could defeat some but not all. Not my fear of heights demon was the only one that I could defeat. However, my master was pleased and said that you have to see the conflicts in yourself as well as around yourself. 

