Chapter One

Damon


D
amon Sanoragan clung to the saddle of his mother’s brown gelding, Cloudwalker, with one hand and tried vainly to push the constantly coming tree limbs away before they hit his face with his other hand.  Finally he gave up and hung on with both hands before he fell off, letting the branches scratch and hit his face.  Closing his eyes, he crouched his small body down lower.  He trusted the horse to know it’s way home, even in the storm that they were galloping full speed through.  All Damon thought about was getting back to camp to worn the others and how cold he was.  He tried not to think of the reason he, a ten year old child, was the one to gallop back and sound the alarm alone.


Lightning crackled above him, giving him light enough to quickly look around the forest and try to tell how close he was to the camp.  Damon recognized the surrounding forest before the light disappeared.  He was close.  With a small whimper, he urged the Cloudwalker to go faster.  The horse also sensed that home was near and increased its speed.


After what seemed like an eternity, Damon saw the lighted camp sight of his mother’s mercenary group and began shouting at the guard on duty at the entrance of the camp.  The guard reached up and grabbed Cloudwalker’s reins out of Damon’s hands once Damon reached her.


“Woe, lad, what be all tha’ shoutin’ you ‘ere do’n?”  She peered up at him suspiciously.  “Were be yer mother, Scout Lin?  Tha’ do be ‘er horse.”

Tears began running down Damon’s cheeks, though he did his best to stop them, at the mention of his mother’s name, but he was able to get the message out before he dissolved into tears.  The guard’s eyes widened and she ran into the nearest tent, shouting orders and curses, leaving Damon on his mother’s battle-trained steed, weeping.  A moment latter the alarm sounded and fighters came rushing out, armed to the teeth and prepared for anything, waiting for orders from their superior officers.  

The guard women came back to Damon’s side, pulling him off of Cloudwalker and bodily carrying him to the captain’s tent.






