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2 'ra4v,a BALDREE

Fennus tnoved to stantl behind her-sl-re could smell his per-

fume. "ls that it, then?" he askecl, only a little inrerested.

"Yep." Viv groaned as she hoisted herself to her feet, Lrsing

Blackblood as a crutch. Without bothering to clean the stone,

she stuffed it into a pouch on her bandolier, tl-ren proppecl the

greatsword on her shoulder.

'And that's truly all you lvan[?" Fennus squinted up :rt her'

His krng, beirutifr-rl face u'as amused.

He gestured at the walls of the cavern, where the Scalvert

Queen had entomhed untold wealth rvitl-rin sheets of harclenecl

saliva. \7agons, chests, and the bones of horses and men h,,rng

suspended arnidst gold, silver, and gemstones-tl-Ie shiny cast'

aways of cen[uries,

"Yep," she said again. "!Ue're square."

The rest of the party approacl'red. Roon, Thivus, and litrle

Gallina brought with them tl-re exhausted but exr-tltant chatter

of the victorious. Roon combed muck from his beilrd, Gallina

sheathed her daggers, and T.iivus ghcled behind them both, tall

and rvatchful. They were a gc'rod crew.

Viv turned away and strocle towarcl the cavern's entrance,

u,here clim light still filtered through.

"Where are yoLr goin'?" hollereil Roon, ir-r his rough, affable

voice.

"Out."

"But . . , aren't yoLr gonn2l-?" begtrn Gallina.

Someone shusl'red her, most likely Fennus.

Viv felt a prick of shame. She liked Gallina the most, aucl

probably should have taken the time to explain.

But she was done. Why drag things ourt? She didn't really

want to talk abotrt it, ancl if she said anything more, she migl-rt

change her mind.

TEGENDS &

After twenty-two years of adr-,

limit of blood and mud and bull:

and violence and a sudden, sharl

she'd let hers finish that way.

It was time for something ne\r
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6 't'RAVts BALDREE

the city she'd chosen. 'S7hen shetl crosseil every other location

off her list, she'd been absoh-Lrely positive. S,-rddenly, that convic-

tion seemed foolish ancl impulsive, yet her excitement remained

unclimmed,

No outer wall surrounded Thune. It had sprawlecl far beyond

its original, fortilied bounclalies, but sl-re sensecl herself approach-

ing the eclge of something. It had been ages since shetl stayed

in one place more th:rn a handful of nights, the cluration of a
job. Now, she was going to pLrt down roots in a city she'd visited

maybe three times in her entire life.

She stoppecl ancl looked arouncl warily, as though the road

wasn't entirely vacant, the farrner long gone into the rnist. With-
drawing a scrap of parchment from her satchel, she read the

words sheU copied.

Well-nigh to thaumic line,

the Scaluert's Stone a-fire

draws the ring of fortune,
aspect of heart's desire.

Viv tucked it carefully away again, exchanging it tor tl-re de-

vice she'd purchasecl a week before from a thaurmist scholar in
{lysnng-a witching rod.

The small, wooden spinclle was wrapped in copper thread,

which covelecl the runes inscribecl along its length. A rvishbone

of ash was fitted over the top ar-rd into a groove so it spun freely.

She held it in l-rer flst, feeling thc copper rhreacl absorb the
walmth of her palm. The spindle gave a barely perceptible rLlg.

At least, she r,l,as fairly certain it was a tug. During the
thaumist's demonstration, there h:rd been a stronger pull. Viv
pr,rshed down the suclclen thought that it had all been a parlor
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trick. As a rule, folks with a 6
an orc twice their height who c
hands too firmly.

She took a deep breath and str

ing rod before her.

-<+

Thune's wakeful noises rose as s

At the outskirts, the buildings 1

some river stone foundations int
tured, the more stone prevailed,

as it aged. Muddy dirt gave way

then cobbles near the city's core

around squares featuring statues

be important.

Any doubts about the witchi
nitely pulled now, like a living thi
insistent tugs. Her research hadr

clearly threaded beneath the cir,

energy. Scholars debated wheth,

tled or gathered folk near like u'a
to Viv was that they were here.

Finding a potent ley line was r

The little wishbone of ash-r*'o

ging one way for a time before l
on a hook in another direction.l
look at it. The feel of it was eno

tion to the buildings she passed.

The device ushered her do'

through the squiggling alleys tlu
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TRAVIS BALDREE

blacksmiths ancl hostels ancl m:rrkets ancl inns. Tl-rere were few

peopie her height on the streets, :,rncl she r-iever foLrntl herself

crorvrlecl. Blackbkrod tended to h:lve rhat effect,

She passecl through all the layers of smell that macle up a

citv-baking bread and wilking horses and rvet srone anrl hot
metal ancl floral perfun-re and old shit, The same smells you

ftruncl in an1, city, burt r-rnderne:rth them, the m()1'ning scenr ..rf

the river. Sometimes, hetrveen the buildings, she coulcl see the

blarles of the waterwheel at the flour mill.

Viv let the rocl lead her where it rvantecl, A fuw times the tug

was so strong she stopped anrl inspected tl-re bLLildings nearbl,-
but disappointed, she'd continLre omvarcl. The rod woLrld resist

for a while, until it seemed to give up, trnding a new direction
in rvhich to surge.

At last, u,hen it yanked hnrd, she cailre to a semi-clazed stop

:rr-rd firuncl rvhat she neecled.

Not on the High Street-that would've been too uruch tcr

l'rope for-but it was ,:nly one relnoved. Kerosene streetlamps

rlotted the length, extinguishetl now', and like as not, you r,voulcln't

he knifed there after dark. The br-riltlings on Reclstone showetl

their age, but the roofs seemed in good repair. All except one in
particular, and here, rl-re witching rod tlrew her cktser.

It was srnall for what it rvas. A hatrerer-l sign hung from the

sir-rgle remaining iron eyehook-paRxrN's LrvERy-the paint
of the embossecl letters long since flakecl away. There were

tu,o large, iron-bouncl wooclen dor)rs, br-rt they were ajar. and

the crossbeam rvas leaning against the wall nealby. Another
smalleq <xc-sized door was amusingly padlocketl to the left of ir.

Viv c-lucked her l-read in for a look, Lighr filtered frorn a hole

in the roof above, ar-rd a handful of clay shingles lay sh:rtrered
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across the broad alleyway lea&
ladder of dubious sturdiness led r

office with a back room. The sor

from the trough at the back. Dr:

though it never settled.

It was as perfect as she could l

She tucked the witching rod i

When she reemerged into th
she spied a knobbly cild woman

way. Mv was pretty sure she'd h
the threshold no doubt sparklin;

ued to attack it with determinatir

look every other second.

Viv strode across the street- '

grace to appear surprised, must€

smile as she did.

"Do you i<now who owns this 1

at the livery.

The woman was less than hall
make eye contact. Her eyes disq

face into a considering tangle of
"The livery?"

"Yep."

"IUfe1111." She dragged the w
could tell there was nothing wr
old Ansom, if I recollect properh

business, that man, not for trade

hear his old lady tell it."
Viv didn't miss the woman's su

"Not Parkin?"

"Nope. 'Twas too cheap to char



,,'1] tr1,3nog oLI uaLI.{\ u8rs cqr e8ueqc ol deaq: ool sBA[. 'edo51,,

((lurlJtsd loN,l
's/\\o-rqe^a eqt Jo durnd e,\IlsaB8ns s(LrEluo^\ er{l ssllrl l,uPlp AIn

,,'r1 IIal .(pe1 p1o slq lEerl

ol '.taqlrau 'q:ct,tt s(puEr]snri Jou JPBJI lo] lou 'ueut ltsgl 'ssautsnq

ro] PE;II E _+o q)nu.r pB! :.:rra\l ',\:adord lf,allofor I JI 'uosuv PIo

s,leg1-, '.A.rouraur Jar-[ q]IA\ Suor.tt Eutqtcru se,tt oJeLIt IIal p]nor

^rn lng ',(11n1tq8norll lno Plo.ry\ eql poEBe:1) .rLlS ,,'lllla,4N,,

,,'da,tr,,

,,1,(JaAI] ar{L,
'sallurlrn 1o alEuet Surlaptsuo'J e olul alE,l

;aq pesse-relruol aqs se pa;eaddestp sa.4.e laH 'tfetuoo ada :r1eut

o) olren o] pBrl pue tqBtaq raq JIBII uelll ssal sE,r uBLuoA\ e$f
',(ranr1 aqt tp

1:eq Burturod hrn paIse ,,2eee1d slr{t su,t\o oLL{\ 
^AOuI 

ltoL oq,,
'PlP aqs slr alluls

e Fturl:uorclde Surqlaruos Suitelsnu 'pastrdrrrs readde ol elP-I;

poo8 aqr pBLI ueuro^\ plo eLIl ']eeJls erll ssolle aports r\In
'puoles rJlito A.la^a IOOI

snorlrldauns u ArA Euttttoqs 'Llolleuluualep qll{\ tI Iltslltl ol Parr

-Lrrllrol aqs lnq 'trrtod slrll tE Bur1ryec1s lclnop ou plollsaJqt eql

'1e.trt:e rerl ofuls ,irrtdaam.s Llaaq p,aqs alns ,i.llard se,tr ,rtr1 '.ie.rr

aql sso.ItrB doots oqt Suldee.{\s uEuIoA\ p1o [1qqou1 e petds ar-1s

(laelts aql JO rq]Ell Sur.tto-rE ollt otur paiJraruaar ar{s traLIlN

'.{n.tre po: Burtl:tr.u eLIt pelln} oqq

'ro1 adoq plnol eqs sts t:e;rad sB seA\ tl
'palltas releu tt g8noqt

su 'lq8r1 ]o surBoq Llr pelJlds tsnq 'lfr?tl aLIt tB ilSnort rLIl uto.I-]

arue: ,(uq Eur-reppru JO llarus Jnos aql 'luool llBq ts qlll\ oru1o

Ileuts ts 'r1a1 aqr or puts '4oi e ot pel ssaLIIpJnls srlolqnP JO rapPtsI

V 'slIeis asror{ xrs uer.{uaq Sutpeal de,trLalle peorq ar{] ssortrp

S]J J YI}r SC N jI9il

pereuur{s .ie1 sapm+ -rEp _r- F.q
elor{ B ruory pera{q rqe.ry ar1 e.
'tl Jo I3l eqr or PaITIF€d qrutr
reqtouv 'Aqreeu IIE-n rqJ l-u.a
pue 're[e eram daqr tnq 'sJoop Tr

erel\ eJaqJ 'r(eme pe)Tep sluE i
luted eq]-^utrArl s,.\Dnft-d-to
eqt uro{ Sunq u8rs perauEq 5 s

'JesolJ Jeq r$eJP FloI Eun

ur euo tdacxe 11y'redar pd tn tr

pe^ror{s euotspeu uo s8rnplrnq ar:

l uplnozvr no[']ou sB a{ll pue'-rc{r F

sdurelleerls euesoJe) 'perroul;u al

ot qcnur ool ueeq e^(Plno.r reql

dors pazep.Ilrros B ot errref, aqs 'F

uorloeJlp 
^\eu 

E Suypug 'dn a.uE r

tsrsal PlnolK PoJ er{I 'PJB,r\uo eru

-,{qreau 
s8urppnq agr petcedsul

8nt eql serult A\eJ V'petuer$ 1I ar:

JIIU moE er

eqt aas plnoo aqs 's8urppnq er{t r

Jo luef,s Eururour eql 'ureqt rpea,

nozt sllaurs euBS er{J 'rlqs PIo F

toq puu euots ta^\ pue sesroq Eu

e dn apeur ter{t llerus ;o srs(q a

'tseJle tEql 3.\Er{ c

JIasJeq puno; ralau aqs pue 'ua;
AreJ eJe.r eJer{J 'suur PUB sle1Jg.u

sfrUcrFs r



IO TRJNIS BALDKEE

Viv's smile was amused, her lower fangs prominent. 'Any idea

where I can {ind him/"
"Couldn't say for certain. But I imagine attenclin' to lhe only

work he never failed at." She tipped her free hand, bringing an

imaginary tankarcl to her lips. "lf you really want to find him,

I'd try the places on Rarvbone Alley. Head about six over." She

gestured to the south,

'At this tin-re of morning?"

"C)h, rhis business he's seric-rus abont."

"Thanks, miss," saicl Vir,.

"Oh, miss, is itl" cackled the woman. "You ch call me Laney.

You plannin' to be my new neighbor . .l" She macle a give-it-

over motion.
((\ /' ,t

V lV.

"Vi\'," said Laney, nodding.

"l guess we'll see. Depends on u,'hether he's as had a br-rsiness-

man as you say."

The old woman was still laughing as Viv left for Rarvbone

A1ley.

<+>

No matter what Laney said, Viv clidn't really expect to find the

much-maligned Ar-rsorn at this time of clay. She figr-rred she'd ask

after him in any swill-joint with an open door ancl, once she

knew his haunts, track him clown after the day wore on.

Turned out, she only needed three stops befcrre sl-re found him
in residence. The tavernkeep looked her up and dowrr after she

askecl, raising his eyehrows pointeclly at Blackblood's hilt over

her shoulder.

"No trouble from me, just business," she said evenly, She tried

to look less imposing.
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Apparently satisfied that she

cocked a thumb at the corner a

erime of the bar-top into nes- an

As Viv approached the taL'le-

6.ression that she was enterins th
beast. A badger perhaps. Not a J

.rt a place where he spent so muc

:-mell and become essentiallv his.

He even looked like a badger i

u-ith u'hite tangled across his ch

urccupied so much space betw-eer

hre inhaled deeply, the thing rocl
"You Ansom?" asked Vir..

Ansom allowed that he s'as-

'Mind if I sit?" she asked and t
L'lool against the back of the cl

neallv accustomed to asking grerr

Ansom stared at her ol'er pul

u-an'. A tankard sat before him.
rar-ernkeep's attention and gestr

ened considerably.

"Much obliged," he muttered-

"I hear you own the old lirt
a'ked Viv.

Ansom allowed that he did.
"l'm looking to buy," she said- '

Le looking to se11."

Ansom seemed surprised, but
ened, and while he might nor har

$'as pretty sure he had one for ha
"Maybe," he rumbled. "But t
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)2 IRJryIS BALDREE

Prirnel I've l-rad offers beftlre, but most of 'em clon't see past the
place to reall1, appreciate the value of tl-re \ocation. That is t.
say, they underbid,"

At this point, the tavernkeerp swapped his tankarrl for a fresl-r

one, and Ansom visibly warmecl to his subject.

"Oh, ves, so many embarrassing offers. I harre to warn you, I
knolv what tl-rat lot is worth, and I can't see myself selling to anyone

but :r serious businessman. Er . , . businesswomalt," he arner-rclecl.

Viv flashed her toothy and amused grin, thinking of Lar-rey.

"We11, Ansom, there's all kinds of business." Very conscic'rus of
Blackblood leaning behind her, she thoughr of l-rorv easy her

business-her old bu5ings5-woulc1've macle this negotiation.
"But I can say for sure that u,hen I do business of any kind, I'm
always serioLrs."

She reached for her satchel, removed the purse of platinuun

chits, and hefted it. Sfirhcirarving jr-rst one, she helcl it berween

tl-rumb and forelinger, inspecting it and letting it catch the light.
Platinum was a currency hardlv ever seen in a place like this,
and shetl need to exchange it for klu,er clenominations soon, but
sheU wanted sr-,me or-r hand for just this sort of moment.

Ansom's eyes widened. "L)h, uh. Serious. Yesl Serious, in-
deedl" He took a long p,-r11 of his beer to cover his surprise.

Sl1, dog, thought Viv, trying nor ro smirk.

'As one seriolLs businessperson to another, I don't want to
waste your time." Viv lear-ied on an elbor.v and slid eight platinum
chits across the table. "Thar's probably eighty gold sovereigns.

I think that covers the value of the lot. Im sLrre we can agree

rhat the builcling is a loss, ancl I thir-rk the odds of anorher . . .

businesswoman tracking you clown to pay cash on the barrelhead

is vanishing."

She l-reld his gaze.

TEGENDS q

He still had the tankard to his r

Viv began to withdraw the ch

out, pulling up short before touchi
raised her eyebrows.

"l can see you've got a keen e'

rapidly.

"l do. If you want to take a rn

the deed and sign it'over, I'ltr wait
than noon."

Tirrned out the old badger was

-<{-

-\-. Viv made her mark on the dee

som scooped the platinum into h
Jeal was complete. "So . . . I didni
lir-ery-work," he ventured.

It was common knowledge that
'l'm not. I'm opening a coffee sl

Ansom looked nonplussed. "Bu

:-table for that?"

Viv didnt answer for a momenr

him. "Things dont have to sray as'

tblded the deed and tucked it into
As she left, Ansom hollered aftr

the eight hells is coffee?."

-<{-

\ iv had three more stops to make I

The Exchange at the trade depo

gold in her purse, and then she wa:

:rrall thaumic university on the n
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