Chap’ 2
The Palace

Thunder clashed as Amano’s footsteps fell heavily into puddles lying in the street, scattering beaded sheets of water in all directions. Gazing cautiously from behind his bangs, he watched the residents of the great city scuttle from one side of the street to another. Merchants quickly closed their shops, while beggars sought refuge under an occasional covering. Magicians, travelers, maidens, men, and children ran scattered in the direction of their homes, or into roofed buildings and stores to escape the rain. Amano continued on to his destination. It was a long walk across Camelot on foot to the castle at the other end. 

*       *       *

Shivering and coughing, Amano left the city limits and stepped in front of the great waterway surrounding the king’s castle. Someone hailed to him from a tower. 
“Who goes there?” the young guard shouted over the thunder and roaring rain. 

“It is I, the Traveler’s Son, Time’s Only Enemy. I am Wishful Under Pressure and Hard-Working For None. Let me in, good sir, the King has been expecting me!”

“Wishful Under Pressure, and Time’s Enemy, allow me a moment to ensure your acceptance with our great King Freddy!”

Amano chuckled. Fredrick had actually pulled it off. Good for him, He thought. After this, its on to bigger waters. 
See? Told you it was stupid. This is where the insanity ends. Go do something with your life.
