
Isle

Cold bit into Okira’s flesh, her light summer dress whipping around her
legs as she clung to the giant claws gripping her. Hair and feathers smacked
against her face. Though she squeezed her eyes shut, she could feel the winds
rushing past as the great wings swept through the air, eating chunks of sky
with every second.

She squinted now and then only to see great expanses of blue water
rushing past her dangling feet. Water she couldn’t touch. Water she longed to
touch.

Closing her eyes again, she willed the pull of the ocean to subside and
concentrated to the roar of the wind, counting the seconds between heartbeats
to still her mind.

How long had they been flying? Time seemed to be compressed,
counted in beats of her racing heart rather than the passage of the sun .

Brother Hawk let out a loud screech, and Okira opened her eyes only to
see the earth rushing to meet her feet.

An island!
She braced for the impact, bending her knees and instinctively putting

out her hands to catch herself. Brother Hawk tried to slow down, back-
winging in great strokes, but he was tired, and she was heavier than he was
used to. He dropped her, still several feet above the ground. She tucked her
knees in, rolling across the sand, the small grains biting into her flesh.

Dazed, she rolled over, her body pressing into the hot sands. She slowly
sat up, gingerly testing her limbs to make sure everything was in one piece.
Once she was sure she was uninjured, she staggered to her feet to look for
Brother Hawk. She had to be sure he was all right.

She found him a few feet away, a trough of sand gouged up behind him.
He lay in a pile of feathers and talons, slowly uncurling himself.

He started to transform as she reached him. His legs growing out,
thickening. His feathers fading away. His beak retracting, eyes shrinking.

Brother Hawk, the man, lay before her. Blood seeped from a gash on
his chest. His arm was held gingerly.

“You’re hurt,” Okira said, taking his hand and inspecting the length.
Nothing was broken, only small cuts and bruises, though his wrist was
swelling.

“A sprain,” he said, pulling away. “Nothing more. It will heal. ”
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propping his legs and arms to steady his body. Centuries of uncertainty taught
him how to fall asleep quickly in any condition, and before she could say
another word, his breathing fell into the quiet, steady patterns of sleep.

Okira surveyed the area, shivering as she looked over the scattered
bones. She couldn’t watch the entire sea while Brother Hawk—Korik—slept.
But maybe she could have the siren warn her of her own approach.

Drawing on the ebb and flow of the ocean against the shore, she cast a
spell over the coastline. With such a small island it didn’t take much energy,
but if anything crawled up on the beach, it would instantly alert them both of
the danger.

Satisfied with the spell, she took a seat near Korik. The uncomfortable
rock jabbed into her posterior, but she couldn’t complain about it. It was the
only thing keeping her awake.

The night waxed on, the stars spinning in their tracks above. The waves
rhythmically crashing to the shore, playing a sweet song to her. She closed
her eyes, listening.

And woke to the blare of an alarm.
Korik was up and moving before Okira had a chance to fully come

awake. As quick in human form as he was as a hawk, he pounced on the
siren, hands wrapping around her throat to keep her song at bay.

The siren, bereft of her voice, clawed at his sides, rending long gashes
into his skin.

Okira thrust a bolt of magic down into the earth, pushing the rocks
down at her feet. The energy rippled outward, the vibrations growing as the
stones under the siren shifted upward, throwing her back from Korik as he let
go.

The siren opened her mouth wide, the rows of sharp teeth gleaming.
Song poured forth, wrapping around Korik. He staggered as the spell took
hold, unable to control himself.

“No!” Okira screamed, yanking on the ocean.
Giant tendrils of water lashed out, wrapping around the siren. They

spiraled up over her face, freezing in place. Silencing her. Unheard screams
muffled beneath the cold.

The watery tentacles contracted, squeezing the siren as they pulled her
back toward the ocean. Wide eyes looked out from their watery tomb before
disappearing back into the sea.

Brother Hawk stared after the creature.
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slumping over, blood flowing from his chest. One of the big brutes lay at his
feet, but it wouldn’t be long before her teacher lay beside him. The second
brute was already making his way toward her, a smile splitting his craggy
face, a thin line of blood from Orzital’s blade dripping down his chin.

Distracted, the ice covering the first stairwell shattered, and three more
acolytes emerged from the stairway. The thump of boots on stone stairs
echoed from below.

Okira shot another blast of ice at the acolytes. A cloud of freezing air
engulfed them. Two of them fell to their knees, clutching at their arms as
their blood ran cold. The other hesitated for only a brief moment before
surging forward, the frost and ice breaking off his skin in flakes as he
advanced.

** *

Korik yanked his blade from another corpse. How many had he killed
since entering this temple? He didn’t know, and it didn’t matter. He didn’t
care that Orzital lay broken and dying in a pool of his own blood or that
Salvia was overrun by guards from the lower floor. Only Okira mattered. Not
as a pawn to break his curse, as Salvia seemed to intend. No, he could no
longer deny the simple truth. He loved her. He would die for her. Or he
would die helping her to fulfill her desire.

For centuries, he’d railed against the immortality of the curse, trying
time and again to die. Now the immortality was a blessing. He could sacrifice
life after life to accomplish Okira’s goals. If it meant his freedom from the
curse, so be it. If he stayed bound to the curse for the rest of eternity, he
would do so just to protect her.

He lost himself in the dance, moving from one acolyte to another as
they filled the chamber. But the acolytes weren’t interested in him. They were
rushing past him, trying to catch Okira.

“I want her alive!”
Hot fury burned through Korik. That voice! He’d spent so long with

Alistir that his voice was burned into his mind just as much as his own.
The men around him knew that voice as well. An acolyte facing Salvia

yanked back his blade before it hit her heart, striving to answer the high
priest’s command. But it wasn’t enough, and the blade struck across Salvia’s
face. She fell to the ground, hands pressed to her face, a short high-pitched
scream filling the room .
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far side of the room. Women and children huddled inside the cages. Dirty and
covered in their own filth, they shivered and sobbed in the corner of their
cages.

“We have to save them,” Okira said, taking a step toward them.
She came to a jarring halt as a hand wrapped around her and yanked her

to a standstill. She looked up into Korik’s smoldering eyes.
“We can’t,” he said, jaw clenched.
She could feel a bruise starting on her arm and yanked it away. “We

can’t just leave them here,” she whispered harshly.
“Korik’s right,” Salvia said from behind her, “we have to wait until

we’ve dealt with the kraken. Once we have accomplished our mission, we
can come back for them.”

Okira glared up at Korik, anger flaring inside her, but Salvia was right.
What would they do with the girls if they let them go? The only other people
on the island were acolytes leaving the sacrificial lambs nowhere to turn to,
no hope, no hiding.

Slowly, Okira turned away, her jaw tight and fists clenched at her side.
Ignoring everyone, she walked up the stairs alone. However much they were
right, it felt wrong to her. How could she leave them in a cage to be a
sacrifice just as she would have been had the acolytes found her? Weren’t
they being sacrificed because the high priest couldn’t find her?

The weight of guilt heavy on her shoulders, she stopped just at the top
of the stairs and leaned against the wall. Closing her eyes, she let the cool
sting of stone seep in through her arms and cool her hot temper.

From behind her, a comforting hand took her shoulder.
“We will save them,” Salvia whispered.
Squeezing back the sob that threatened to emerge, Okira nodded.
Korik took the lead again, making his way up the corridor. His steps

were silent on the stone stairs. As they neared the top, Okira could hear the
wind blowing on the other side of the stone walls. She could feel the gentle
thrum of the ocean below them and the sickening blackness of the kraken’s
home. A deeper darkness, the kraken itself, grew with each heartbeat.

Korik stopped at the top of the stairs, holding a hand up, fingers spread,
to stop the others in their tracks. Turning, he motioned, his finger to his lips,
then pressed forward again .

The stairwell opened up into a wide balcony. An altar was set on the far
side, the chipped stone stained a deep burgundy in many places. The steady
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This is the future trend of development, I have been using mobile phone mining for several
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results. m represents the number of traitors, from m to 0, meaning that for each general, an
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Electrum wallets have been hacked in recent days and nearly 250 bitcoins have been stolen,
according to blockchain security team Devi Security Labs. This attack, confirmed by
Electrum, involves creating a fake version of the wallet to trick users into providing
password information. Electrum responded on Twitter that "this is an ongoing phishing
attack on Electrum users and advised users to download wallet apps from the official
website." Mars Finance reminds users not to install electrum wallets from unknown sources.





beat of waves upon the shore just below.
Across the platform, an open doorway led deeper into the chambers, the

bright glow of candles filling the area. Shapes moved across the windows,
their shadows dancing merrily in the light.

Okira pulled on the energy around her, spooling the thread of magic
inside as Korik padded across the stone entryway. Orzital took the farther
side, carefully checking for any acolytes they may have missed.

Okira watched as they disappeared into the shadows, a feat she had yet
to learn, magically or otherwise.

She checked the presence of the kraken still moving toward the island.
If it continued on its course, it would arrive shortly before sunrise, just in
time for the sacrifice.

A noise from deeper in the tower caught Okira’s attention, and she
looked up to see a young man struggling to carry a bright metal pot appear in
the doorway. Okira sucked in her breath as the young man stopped in his
tracks, his eyes locking on hers.

She could do nothing as the pot fell from his unclasped hands, the
heavy metal pot tipping over in slow motion as though it were a leaf on the
wind. The boy’s mouth gaped open, a scream emerging from somewhere
deep inside him as the metal clattered across the stone floor .

All at once, reality snapped back into focus with everyone springing
into action at once.

Korik emerged from the shadows and took two steps toward the young
man. His screams died in a gurgle as the obsidian blade pierced his throat.
Korik gently lowered the boy to the floor before he rounded on the men
emerging from the inner chambers.

All the training in the world could not prepare Okira for the violent
reality of this confrontation. Her stomach twisted inside her as she watched
Orzital and Korik take down one after another, their blades flashing in the
dim moonlight.

More acolytes appeared through the doorway.
“Okira, back away!” Salvia shouted.
“No, I won’t leave you to fight alone.”
The magic was there; all she needed was courage. Grabbing ahold of

the spindle of energy in her mind, she flung her hand out toward the two men.
A sheet of ice sprang into existence, water condensing from the atmosphere
into a thin plane. It shattered apart and struck the men in the chest, the tiny
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Kara

Cafe Tuval bustled with early morning activity as Kara slipped into the
courtyard. Patrons sipped on herbal teas and snacked on warm pastries.
Bubbly pies cooled on a window nearby, enticing people into the courtyard.
The warm spring sun glimmered down through the lattice awning, creating a
dappled patchwork across the cobblestones. A fine morning in Drevany, well
worth the long ride cross-country.

Captain Kara hadn’t come for the scones and tea, but she found her
quarry fast enough. The young girl sat to one side of the courtyard near a
second exit, her back to the wall, eyes carefully watching the room. Falisa,
the wayward girl Salvia had brought to Kara all of five summers before .

Rescued from the clutches of the acolytes, Falisa had been given a new
life. One she seemed to take to quite readily.

A warm grin washed across the young girl’s face as Kara stepped into
the courtyard. She waited patiently for the captain to walk to her table then
rose and threw her arms around the taller woman, ignoring the hard metal
disks on her splint mail armor.

Stepping back, Kara rested her hands on the young girl’s shoulders,
taking a good look.

At twelve, Falisa stood a head shorter than Kara. Her hair, dyed a dark
brown, hung down to frame a heart-shaped face. Her thin, almost willowy
figure had begun to fill out, the blush of youth fading, her womanly charms
starting to pierce through the thin veneer of innocence.

Falisa was growing far too fast for Kara’s liking. Too soon, she’d be a
beautiful young woman, and the boys would be taking notice. At least she
knew how to fend them off with a stick if the need ever arose.

“And how are your studies going?” Kara asked.
“You tell me,” Falisa said as she extended her hand. Kara’s insignia sat

in her palm, the gold-and-silver crown glittering in the sunlight.
“You little scamp,” Kara said, taking the pin back. But she couldn’t

help chuckling. It was exactly what she would have done at Falisa’s age.
“Now if only you could use that skill to bring me something useful.”

“I think your insignia is useful, don’t you? ”
Kara gave her a smirk, tousling her hair. “Don’t play silly with me; you

know exactly what I mean.”
“I’ll never admit it,” Falisa said as she slipped back into her seat.
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