Chapter 1.





   The townsfolk of Earth Dawn went swiftly past Wrath, with panicking eyes if they got too close.  Wrath noticed that the people of Earth Dawn made sure not to stand in the way of him.  Nobody dared to walk past him, and those walking in the other direction made sure to walk as far away from him as possible.  Therefore he stood more out in the crowd, as anybody else would.  Then again, a lot of mages were used to this.  


   “Every time a mage walks into a town or city, they will always be treated respectfully, but also with mistrust and in worst cases hatred.”   


   Wrath remembered his master and teacher Kataran’s words.  One of many sentences he had said.  Not the most weird one, but Wrath was sure, that he would never get over the loneliness.  He hoped soon to find fellow adventurers.


   He decided to pay the famous inn “The Swordfish” a visit.  Kataran spoke well of it, and he was sure there would be adventurers to find.  Once he entered, he saw with an instant, that this inn was not an ordinary inn.  There were all sorts of people - from distant countries, judging by their looks.  Some had a strong tan, and were sturdy built, while others were pale and frail, ready to be broken, if some one patted them hard enough on their backs..  Some he had seen before, some he hadn’t.  They all seemed to be sitting in groups, except one.  He sat in a corner, reading a book.  And once in a while, looking up to see who was coming in.  Then he suddenly saw Wrath, and immediately he was waving Wrath towards him.  As Wrath walked towards him, he tried to find out why he might be waving him over to a chair just in front of him.  As Wrath neared the man, he saw some strange things about him.  He now had cleared the table, and was sm
