
The woods around Sarahine didn’t move. A silence filled the air and no birds sang. It was frightening for anybeast who happened to be out, but there was only one creature who was terrified. The black rat struggled in the Marlfox’s strong iron grip, “Let me go you backstabber” he yelled at the top of his voice. “Not a chance, yer brown-livered scum. I’ve got a few friends who would like to talk to you” came back the Marlfox’s voice. The rat continued to struggle and kicked out, but the Marlfox didn’t respond to anything. Suddenly by the sunlight, the Marlfox’s pale eyes lit up as the beams shone down on Sarahine.
 
At that point, in Sarahine fortress Rubyeye was attempting to get her troupes organised into fighting readiness. “C’mon you lot, we have gotta be ready to fight before Sinu and his army get here” she pleaded over the noise. “I’d say so, sa, right yer bad excuses for motherworth, calm down and listen to what the bally general has te say, wot wot” yelled Longears a hare of considerable growth. “Thank you Longears! Now as I was saying we know very little about this army and from what the Scots say….” Started Rubyeye. “Why don’t you ask the Marlfox? She should know about this guy considering she is scum herself” called someone from the back of the room. Ruby flopped down in her seat and sighed. How many times was she going to have to explain about Marlso? It was pointless trying to tell them anything right now, as a lot of them didn’t understand what the meeting was about. “Look Marlso is not…” she started to say. “Not a sea-scum, eh Ruby?” came a voice from the door of the building. Everyone in the room turned around to see Marlso leaning against the doorframe grinning. “Where have you been, sa?” enquired Longears in mock savageness. “Long story, I’ll tell you later yer old fraud” Marlso said in a joking voice and then turned her attention back to Ruby, “What’s all the commotion about then shipmate?”. Ruby grinned and explained the whole story from the start. “And then that was the last we heard. Marlso do you have any idea about this guy?” Ruby asked. Marlso thought about it for a couple of seconds and scratched the remainder of her right ear, “Not personally, but all I know is that he is seriously strong, not just in numbers but in fighting skill too”. “Oh great, that doesn’t sound too good” said Annestiy, a otter maid. “Maybe, but if you come down to the dungeons then I think we might be able to get some answers out of a friend I picked up, as I was coming home” she said in an evilish voice and then turned around and headed towards the dungeons….             
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