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   Ash looked through the small wooden blinds on the carriage at the men who now stood in front of them blocking the way. They looked like bandits straight out of a story book, but it was obvious to anyone really looking that they were much more than they seemed. 
 
   The main tipoff that they were not your standard bandits was that all of their clothes seemed too new. Their weapons also seemed to be too well taken care of. The last hint was the way they all stood. They stood too straight and their eyes were far too alert. 
 
   “Get everyone out,” the man in the lead said, raising his voice.
 
   “My lord, something feels off,” Li said as she pressed up against him while looking out the same window. “I think you should use your magic to teleport yourself away until we are sure of our enemies.”
 
   “I agree,” Seia voiced. 
 
   “That might be for the best,” Ash agreed before looking through the window and finding a spot about two hundred feet away that looked like a good place to take cover. Once he had a clear idea of the destination, Ash grabbed Li and Seia’s hand and activated his dimension door ability. It was a little cramped trying to use the ability while in the carriage, but it wasn’t impossible. Within moments, Ash, Li, and Seia were looking down on their friends and the so called bandits from a high hill in the distance. 
 
   From where they were at, Ash couldn’t hear what was being said, but he could easily see what was happening. Currently the carriage was being searched, but as the only person left behind in it had been Celina, it was clear that the bandits had not found what they were looking for.
 
   As the bandits continued their search, Ash and the two girls made their way down the hill doing their best to move around to the back of the thieves without being seen. Luckily the thieves were not paying much attention to their surroundings as their eyes were firmly fixed on the group of imposing people in front of them.
 
   After they had finished checking the carriage for a third time, the leader of the bandits pulled Gena aside, pointing his sword at her in a menacing manner. Hiding behind a rather large hedge, Ash could barely make out what was being said. 
 
   “I know that you were transporting a noble,” the leader said while holding Gena’s upper arm tightly. “Where is he?” 
 
   “I don’t know what you are talking about,” Gena said calmly. 
 
   “Listen you demon spawned whore, either you tell me what I want to know or you die,” the man said, his face turning a light shade of red. 
 
   “Looks like it is time to act,” Ash said knowing that the men wouldn’t simply go away when they didn’t find what they were looking for.
 
   “What should we do my lord?” Li asked, looking through a gap in the hedge at the men who were now only about fifty feet away. 
 
   Ash thought of a number of options, but many of them were quickly ruled out. Ash had used his analyze ability on each of the men and found them all to be above level thirty-five with the strongest being level forty-three. Their stats were also much higher than their level would indicate. There was no way common bandits could reach such high levels. These people were not the elite of the elite, but they were much higher than the average person could reach easily.
 
   Ash doubted that any of his wives would be beaten easily, but if he was right, the men were knights of the kingdom and most likely those belonging to the king’s forces. They were much more dangerous than the common fodder they had faced before and were spread out. Now more than thirty men stood before their group of sixteen. With almost twice their number, Ash couldn’t be rash. 
 
   “Seia, hand me three of your arrows,” Ash said while holding out his hand.
 
   Seia quickly placed the requested arrows in Ash’s outstretched hand. Using his poison control ability, Ash coated the three arrows in sealing poison. He wished he had more time, but right now it seemed like it was fleeing fast. “Seia, I am going to approach the bandits and try to draw their attention. When I signal, I want you to hit their leader with one of the poisoned arrows. Use the remaining two on whoever you think is the largest threat. Li, stay hidden for now and use your shield to protect anyone who looks like they are in trouble.”
 
   “Understood my lord,” Li said.
 
   “My pleasure,” Seia responded as she placed two of the arrows on the ground while notching the last one so that she could draw and fire in a moment’s notice. 
 
   Once he was sure that Seia and Li were ready, Ash pulled his sword free from its scabbard and moved slightly away from them before calling attention to himself.
 
   “Is there a reason that you are holding up my people?” Ash asked loudly, bringing all eyes to focus on him. 
 
   “You are Ash Hawkwing?” The bandit leader asked as he released Gena’s arm.
 
   “Yes and I guess you would be some of the king’s knights, though I always heard that knights had honor and integrity. To think that they had fallen so far to dress up as bandits and work as assassins,” Ash replied mockingly. 
 
   “Quiet you worthless de…” one of the men started to say before he was silenced by the leader. 
 
   “Say what you will, but we have our duties to uphold,” the leader said with a bored look on his face. “Now, I need you to come with us. If you do so quietly then the rest of your friends my leave with their lives.”
 
   “I think you are mistaken about something,” Ash said, trying to put on an imposing look. “I am the one giving you and your men the chance to leave with your lives intact.” 
 
   The knight commander’s face cramped for a few moments before he relaxed with a sigh. “Kill him,” he said pointing his sword at Ash.
 
   The second the words left his mouth, an arrow flashed past Ash, catching the knight commander in arm. As soon as Ash was sure that the Arrow had drawn blood, he moved forward only to find himself quickly blocked by a host of enemies.
 
   Just as Ash was preparing to attack, a loud shout came from the side as Tolarea charged into the knights who had moved to face off against Ash. With one swing of her sword, which was the size of an average person, it cut through the lightly armored knights in bandits clothing. 
 
   Ash was so stunned by the sudden appearance of Tolarea he forgot to move. A moment later, the ground erupted in flames as Celina flashed through the knights, burying her dagger into one of the knight’s back.
 
   It seemed that even though the women were all demons, the knights hadn’t taken them for much of a threat which surprised Ash. A large number of soldiers were women though it was true that few ever made it very high in the ranks, but that was more due to the kingdom’s views on women and nothing to do with their skills and abilities. On the other hand, the enemy knights had been watching the two male demons and Emelia’s knights closely, allowing them to be caught off guard when Ash’s wives went into attack mode. In the space of time it took to take five breaths, a third of the enemy was dead, leaving Ash still staring blankly at the scene before him.
 
   Shaking away his confusion, Ash rushed past Tolarea who was currently facing off against three of the remaining knights and moved straight for the knight commander. From the look on the commander’s face, Ash had not been the only one taken by surprise by the sudden turn in events. Upon seeing Ash, the look on the knight commander’s face instantly soured. “Such shamefulness using a sneak attack.”
 
   “So says the knight who dressed up as a bandit to kill a peaceful delegate,” Ash replied with a sneer.
 
   The knight commander’s face looked as if he had taken a whiff of something the smelt bad, but a second later it returned to normal as he took a normal fighting stance. Above the commander’s head, Ash saw the words “Full Assault,” flash in bold but they quickly they turned red and the commanders face screwed up.
 
   Ash tried not to laugh when he noticed that the sealing poison was working. Not knowing how much longer the poison would be effective, Ash activated pounce and jumped forward at an incredible speed that made him look like a blur. 
 
   The knight commander was well trained and was able to regain himself before bringing his sword up in time to deflect Ash’s sword slightly so that it missed his chest, but it still dug deeply into the man’s side. As soon as Ash finished his first strike, he activated blood strike and his sword instantly moved as if it had a mind of its own. The blade moved like a flash of light, burying itself deep in the other man’s chest piercing his heart. The knight commander tried to say a few words, but all that came out was a slight whimper before the light left his eyes and he slid off the blade of Ash’s sword. 
 
   With the knight commander dead, Ash turned his attention back to the larger fight. Tolarea was still fighting two enemies and was having no trouble holding her own. The other members of his group seemed to be fairing just as well and from a quick look, Ash could tell that only a handful of the knights remained, though his side was not without its losses. One of the demon guards was leaned up against the carriage while Li was healing him and one of Emelia’s knights lay on the ground, his body already cooling. 
 
   After a quick glance, Ash found where he would be of the most use and quickly moved to aid his companions. 
 
   With their leader dead and the overwhelming skill of their opponents, the knights quickly folded. When it got down to the last three, they tried to retreat but Seia put three arrows into the first man’s back before he had taken three steps. The other two suffered similar fates with Celina killing one and Gena taking out the other. 
 
   Once the battle was over, Ash went back to where the knight commander had fallen, his blood pooling on the ground below him. Using his foot, Ash kicked the body over onto its back. When Ash reached down to start searching the body, he felt something touch his shoulder. Turning his head, Ash saw Gena along with Celina standing behind him. 
 
   “My lord, you should not dirty your hands in such a manner,” Gena said as she looked down on the dead knight, her face full of contempt and thinly veiled hate. 
 
   “I need to find out if he has anything on him that could help me find out who gave them the orders to attack,” Ash said, looking down at the body. “It could be put to great use when I meet with the king.”
 
   “We will search the bodies my lord,” Celina said nodding her head. “You should rest within the carriage just in case there are more enemies around.”
 
   Ash heaved a deep sigh, but knew that arguing with them would only lengthen the time they would have to spend standing in one place and that would only leave them vulnerable. “Ok, but make sure to check all of them and gather anything that might seem useful to identify them.” 
 
   “Understood my lord,” Gena said with a nod before searching the body roughly.
 
   Ash did as Celina suggested and went back to the carriage where he was greeted by Seia who seemed to be waiting on him. Ash opened the door for her and helped her inside. Seia could get in and out by herself, but it was a chore so Ash would lift her up and place her inside so she wouldn’t have to pull herself into the carriage. 
 
   After Seia was inside, Ash climbed inside took a seat beside her and closed the door. Shortly after they were seated inside, the door to the carriage opened again and Li walked through the door. She had a ragged look on her face and her white dress had a number of red spots on it.
 
   “How is Galien?” Ash asked after she had sat down. 
 
   “He will live,” Li said meekly. “One of the bandits was able to strike him in the back, but it missed most of his major organs. He will be sore for the next week, but it shouldn’t cause us any delays.”
 
   “That is good to know,” Ash said slightly relieved. Galien was one of the two demon guards that Ash had brought with him under the advisement of the sage. They were both relatively high level, being in the low fifties, but even then it was hard to block a strike in one’s blind spot.
 
   Once they had finished searching the bodies, under the advisement of the knights, the bodies were hung from trees as if they were the common bandits they were dressed as. Ash thought it was going too far, but he kept his silence. They traveled another three hours before finding a place to camp. They could have gone a bit farther, but Ash wanted to stop with enough light left so that he and the rest could find a place so that they could wash the dirt from the road and the blood from the battle from their bodies. 
 
   After everyone had been cleaned up, the small group met around a large campfire while they ate and talked about the day’s events.
 
   “My lord, have you learned anything,” Harley, a tall demon with large black wings asked. 
 
   “Not as much as I wished,” Ash said as he looked at the items gathered in front of him. There was little in the way of identifying items. It seemed like the group had been smart enough to keep little on their person that could be used to identify them. The only things that were any use at all was a dagger that had a family crest and a ring with an odd looking stone. The downside was that anyone could claim that the items had been stolen so they couldn’t be used much in the way of leverage. 
 
   “They were obviously knights, but I don’t see the reason that they felt the need to dress up as rouges when they simply planned to kill us,” Ash said. 
 
   “Master Ash, I think I may be able to shine some light on that,” Rath the head of the small band of knights that had joined their group said with a pensive look on his face. They would normally have six members in their party, but one of them had lost a leg in the war and had been retired and they had yet to add a new knight to their group. Sadly thanks to the last battle, their numbers had been reduced once again and now only four remained. 
 
   “What are you thinking Rath?” Ash asked looking at the man who was only around five years older than himself.
 
   “I don’t think they dressed up as bandits just for our benefit. This is a fairly well traveled road and there was a chance of them being seen by other travelers. That said, I think that they felt like they couldn’t lose, but just in case they took off anything that might give away who they were. The few items we found were kept by one man and he was most likely foolish enough to disregard the chance of losing. There are always some like that. He was most likely a noble’s kid and had far too high of an impression of himself and the others and a far too low one of his enemies. We try to train that out, but sometimes it is hard to do.”     
 
   “I thought that knights picked their squire from the commoners,” Ash said while watching the flames of the fire lick at the air. “Why would there be nobles among their ranks.”
 
   “You must understand that the knighthood is in a way its own nobility and there are even bloodlines in it, though not how you would think of them. Some knights pass their names to their squire if they think he will carry it well and some of those names have lasted through many generations, giving them just as much, if not more weight than some of the nobles. It is this reason that when a noble has more than one son, they will often send the one that won’t inherit to be a knight and often times pay a great sum to get them apprenticed to a knight with an honored name.”
 
   “I see,” Ash said, looking at the items again. “Then we might be able to find out what family the knight belonged to, though I don’t know if it will help us.”
 
   “I doubt it, though we can try,” Rath responded. “I don’t recognize the crest and there are nearly a thousand landed and non-landed noble families within the kingdom. It would take months to track down each crest. Not to mention many of the crests change slightly over the generations so it could be an outdated one.” 
 
   “I understand,” Ash said with a sorrowful sigh. “Then all we can do is keep an eye out for enemies. I and Seia will start making poisons that can be used in battle. We just need to stop by a town and buy some vials that can be used to hold it. Also, if any of you can come up with some workable countermeasures, I would welcome hearing them.”
 
   “Then I would suggest that we purchase some extra short spears,” Tourn, the oldest of the knights said. Even though he was the oldest, he was still less than ten years older than Ash. 
 
   “What do you have planned?” Ash asked intrigued.
 
   “We can get some notched short spears. They are often used when hunting monsters with a thick hide that you don’t want to get close to. They can be thrown at a medium distance, but still used to fighting close range. If we had two each, then we could use them alongside the poison to a devastating effect.”
 
   “That is a good idea,” Seia agreed. “Many of the men in my tribe fight in such a manner, though it is not overly popular since we are not the fastest demon tribe so we do better from the rear ranks.” 
 
   The rest of the evening they came up with a number of ideas. Most of them were unable to be put into use, but they still come up with a number of thoughts that could be of use should they be attacked again. 
 
   It wasn’t until long after the sun had set that Ash was finally able to get to sleep. Throughout the whole night, Ash kept dreaming of the faces of the men who had died due to his sword. When he woke up sweating, Ash tried to shake the thoughts from his mind. Lately every time Ash closed his eyes, he would see the faces of dead men and dream of himself killing them over and over. 
 
   Once he had calmed down, Ash laid back down and tried one again to sleep.
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   It was four days after the pitched battle before they reached the next city large enough to have a store that sold weapons.
 
   As soon as Ash entered the store, he was greeted by an older man and young woman. “My lord, welcome to our store,” the old man said bowing deeply. “If there is anything that you need help with, then we will do our upmost to serve you.”
 
   When Ash left the inn they had decided to stay at, he had left everyone behind but a few of the knights. The reason for this was simple. He wanted to draw as little attention as possible but it seemed that even without his demon guards, he stood out in a crowd.
 
   “I am looking for a number of short spears, and I need to arrowheads,” Ash said as he looked around the rather small store. 
 
   “We currently only have two short spears in stock, but I have more than two hundred arrowheads. How many does your lordship want?” 
 
   “All of them, and do you know where we might be able to get some more short spears, some braded wire, powdered thelmac, small waterproof bags, and glass containers?”
 
   “If you need short spears, the only person in town who could help you is master smith Dulahan. He should also be able to help you with the braded wire,” the old man said. “For the rest, you should try the general store that is only two buildings down. If anyone has what you are looking for, it would be that old hag and if she doesn’t have it, she should know where to get it.”
 
   “Thank you,” Ash said with a slight nod of his head.
 
   After paying for the arrowheads and the two short spears, Ash left the small weapon store and walked down the thin street toward the general store. 
 
   The storefront he found was much older than the rest of those around it. The roof was missing more than a few clay tiles and wooden sign was so weathered that Ash couldn’t make out the words that had once stood clear on it. 
 
   As he walked inside, he found the inside of the store looked much different that the outside. It still had a feeling of being old, but more in the way of a treasured antique. 
 
   When the small bell that was hanging over the door rang, an old woman looked up from where she was seated behind the counter and stared at him with eyes as cold as iron. After a brief look, she returned to reading the old book in her hand as if nothing had happened.
 
   Ash wanted to ask the old woman for what he wanted but he couldn’t wait to look around as well. The store was separated into four sections; food, clothes, tools, and oddities.
 
   The food was common things that were grown in the area mixed with a few imports as well as salt, and other spices. The clothing was made mostly of wool and cotton, but there were a few pieces made out of silk and other more expensive fabrics. There was a large display of tools, many of which Ash had no clue what they were for. The oddities were just a jumble of things that didn’t fit into the other areas. It was here that Ash found a large swath of treated leather. It was a finished bag, but the leather could be used to make what he needed.
 
   After looking around, Ash picked up the four largest pieces of fabric and headed toward the counter. “I would like to buy these,” Ash said as he placed the leather on the counter.
 
   “Silver per square foot,” the old woman said without looking up from her book. “I was also looking for some powdered thelmac and glass bottles.”
 
   “What size bottles?” the woman asked disinterested. 
 
   “Any size you have, but I would prefer ones about the size of an antidote bottle that one would get from the adventure’s guild.” 
 
   “That is easy enough,” the woman said as she finally looked up from her book. “How many do you need?”
 
   “Three to four dozen if you have them,” Ash replied. 
 
   “Let me go look in the back,” the old woman said before getting off her stool and hobbling into the back room only to return a few moments latter pulling a crate with great difficulty behind her. 
 
   “These are the bottles that adventures sell to me. I normally sell them to the traveling merchant that comes through twice a year. I sell them to him by the ounce. Pick out what you want then we can weigh it and figure out the cost.” 
 
   Ash looked through the bottles and ended up with a little over a dozen of the small vials that were used for antidotes. He made up the rest with slightly larger potion bottles.
 
   “How about powdered thelmac?” Ash asked after he had finished picking through the bottles. 
 
   “I don’t have any and I haven’t a clue where you could get it,” the woman said dismissively. “What do you need it for in the first place?”
 
   “We are mixing it with poisons to make a trap for monsters,” Ash said thinking quickly.
 
   “I see, powdered thelmac will absorb the poison without clumping together. I would suggest your try a mix of ground rice and chaff. We use it to clean up messes because it soaks it up without sticking to the ground. I have some in the back if you want to check it out.”
 
   “Please,” Ash replied slightly interested. 
 
   The old lady brought out a small cup of a slightly brown powder that was just a hint on the grainy side. To test it, Ash poured a small amount of liquid on the powder and just as he wanted, it absorbed the water like a sponge, but didn’t stick together like flour would have. 
 
   “Do you think this will work for your needs?”
 
   “Yes, it will work perfectly.” Ash responded. “Do you think you could spare about five pounds?”
 
   “Easy enough,” the old lady said with a cracked smile.
 
   With his purchases in hand, Ash headed to the smithy. The smith agreed to make the short spears and braded steel rope though it would take four days and that was even with Ash paying nearly three time the normal price for the rush order. Thanks to this, Ash was able to design the blade, so he was able to have a small groove running from the tip of the blade to until about an inch before the wood would start. 
 
   Since they were going to be stuck in town for a few extra days, Ash thought it would be a good time to start making and bottling poison.
 
   Ash didn’t have a large number of poisons that he could make, but Seia did. It was his time with her clan that had given him the idea for bottling the poison since the clan did just that and traded it to other clans for things they needed. 
 
   Ash started making the sealing poison while Seia made her strongest paralyzing poison. Ash had some paralyzing poison as well, but it was only worked about 40% as well as they one that Seia could produce. 
 
   It took over four hundred MP for Ash to fill one bottle. After filling two bottles, Ash took a break. Seia on the other hand could only fill bottles slowly since her was made internally instead of being converted from MP, so it took her three hours before she could completely fill a bottle. Though it took a great deal of effort, one small antidote bottle which was just slightly bigger than a thumb held enough poison to be used four to five times. Of course there was some wastage but with poison prepared in advance everyone could use it instead of just Ash and Seia. 
 
   After spending half the day filling bottles Ash decided that it was time to get a bit of fresh air. When he announced his plan to leave the inn for a bit to walk around town, his wives complained. Ash had wanted to only take a few of the knights, but since there was nothing important that he was going to be doing, he couldn’t think of an excuse to make them stay behind. In the end Ash, Seia, Tolarea, Gena, and Li left the inn together.
 
   Ash didn’t have a specific destination in mind and just simply wandered through the streets. The town wasn’t very big and from Ash’s best guess it was only a fifth the size the duchy capital city but it was still bigger than any of the villages they had passed through so far. 
 
   Unlike small villages that had no real guards on the border, this town had two different armed groups. Ash had only seen them from afar, but he figured that they belonged to the two bordering nobles. Thankfully none of the armed soldiers had approached Ash though he could feel their eyes on him wherever he went, though it wasn’t unexpected. When they reached the center of the town where a large fountain bubbled water and people gathered to fill large wooden buckets, Ash noticed one of the armed groups moving toward them. Trying to ignore them, Ash looked at the fountain. Ash already knew that it worked through a magical device since Emelia had the same thing in a smaller version for her servants to use in the center of her garden. 
 
   “Sir…We need you to come with us,” One of the guards said taking a single step in front of the seven men that stood behind him. They looked nervously at Ash and the four women behind him.
 
   “Why?” Ash asked with a slightly bored expression on his face. 
 
   “We have received complaints,” the man said his voice weak and not holding the ring of authority. “It is just so that we can verify your identities and give peace of mind to the residences.”
 
   “Fine,” Ash said rolling his eyes. He didn’t really want to go through the hassle, but he could understand the position the men where in. They were tasked with protecting the town and demons were a myth used to threaten children. Ash expected that they thought that he and the others were just partial demons and not full blooded since they were only heard about in rumors and stories. 
 
   Ash and the others were taken to a building near the edge of the town that held the crest of the lord who was in charge of the town. They were led through the building to a rather large room located in the back. As they were walking, Ash couldn’t help but notice that more soldiers had been gathered and they looked like some sort of miniature parade with all the gawking eyes. 
 
   Inside the room they were taken to a man in his late fifties who was sitting in a chair waiting on them. When Ash entered the room, the man got to his feet and gave a polite nod to Ash and then to each of the women behind him.
 
   “I am commander Tray Grinder,” the man said as he offered them a seat. “I apologize for having you brought here so suddenly, but things as they are many people within the kingdom jump at every shadow.”
 
   “I don’t quite know what you mean,” Ash responded. “Has something happened that I was unaware of?”
 
   “News has spread that the duchess Hawkwing made a deal with the demons and is planning to take over the surrounding lands. It has made the people a little jumpy when someone with even the smallest amount of demon blood is around.”
 
   “That is absurd,” Ash said rolling his eyes.
 
   “I agree,” the old man gave a short laugh. “If there was still a nation of demons, they would have been seen before now.”
 
   “No, there is certainly a demon kingdom, but it is absurd that they would make a deal to take over the surrounding lands,” Ash said and the man’s eyes narrowed. “There would be nothing in it for the demons.”
 
   “You seem sure of yourself,” Trey said. 
 
   “Well I am the head of the delegate for both the Hawking lands and the demon kingdom, so I hope I would be sure of myself.” When the man’s face started turning white, Ash started to fear he had given him a heart attack.
 
   “Del-egate,” Trey said after a long silent moment.
 
   “Yes we are headed to the capital to speak with the king and see if we can end this war peacefully,” Ash explained. “The king has already been notified of our intentions and I hope he listens to wisdom. Otherwise many of the fears the people have might just come to pass.”
 
   “Are the demons really that strong?” the man asked his voice shaking.
 
   “Tolarea compared to the human army, how much stronger do you think the demon army is?” Ash asked as he looked over his shoulder at the giantess. 
 
   “That is hard to say my lord,” Tolarea said with a thoughtful expression on her face. “I don’t know the size of the king’s forces, but we only fielded about 4% of our total forces in the last battle. I would guess that if we decided to attack the humans, it would take less than a quarter of a year before they were completely wiped out.”
 
   Ash and Tolarea continued to discuss what would happen during a war while the man’s face turned as white as a sheet. After a while, the man regained his composure or at least enough of it that he found the strength to talk. “If you are a peaceful delegation, then there is no reason for us to question you further,” the man said weakly. 
 
   “It should have been clear from the markings on our carriage,” Ash replied getting to his feet. “But I can see how mistakes can be made. Now if you don’t mind, I would like to return to our inn before our comrades think something untoward happened to us and war breaks out,” Ash said in a joking manner, but what little color Tray’s face had recovered instantly drained.
 
   “O-of c-course sir,” Tray said in a trembling voice.
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   After the meeting with the town’s armed guards, Ash and the others decided it was best to remain in the inn as much as possible. It wasn’t because they feared the soldiers since from what Ash could see, the strongest didn’t even reach level twenty-five, but because he didn’t see a reason to overly stress the common people.
 
   While they waited on the spears to be finished, they worked. Ash and Seia made poison while the rest cut the leather Ash had bought and placed a handful of the rice and chaff mix before tying it into a makeshift bag. When a bag was finished, it was just big enough to be hidden easily within ones palm. 
 
   Ash didn’t know if it was because of the ruckus in town, but the smith had been able to finish their order a day early and once again Ash found himself on what felt like an endless road. Ash enjoyed traveling, but he hated having to spend so much time in the carriage. At first it seemed spacious, but with each passing day it felt more and more cramped. 
 
   After the last battle, any time that Ash tried to train his dimension door ability everyone, seemed to throw a fit. He had been able to alleviate this by taking four people with him instead of just two, but it quickly drained him of his MP so he hadn’t really be able to train the ability much in the past few days. When he was in the inn, he had used the ability to move himself across the room, but since most of his MP went into making poison he didn’t have much left to train with. Thankfully it didn’t take as long as Ash had thought it would and he figured that they would have the last of the glass bottles filled with a few more days and that would free up much more MP for his personal training. 
 
   Having already read most of the books he had brought with him twice over, Ash passed the time talking to his wives. He had wanted to get to know them better, but it seemed rather forced when they were in the back of the carriage. Not that he was making them talk to him, but that he was only doing so to alleviate the boredom that was pressing down on him and most of their conversations seemed to lack intimacy. 
 
   It was during one such talk that Seia nervously asked Ash something that had been at the forefront of her mind as of late. “My lord, why did you decide to visit the king within the borders of his own lands?” Seia asked while fidgeting one day. “Wouldn’t it have been better to send anyone else? I know you explained your reasons, but I can see many other options. At the very least, you could meet in a neutral place between the two lands?” 
 
   “Those are really good questions,” Ash admitted. “There are a number of options, but we had limited time. The king’s declaration was nothing more than a statement that meant that he was preparing for a full scale war and while I am sure we could win, the damages on both side would be great.”
 
   “Then we should start bringing in more troops and preparing for war instead of spending the time to move slowly across the country to meet with a foolish old man,” Tolarea said in a slightly annoyed tone. 
 
   “I don’t mind fighting if I have to, but there is too great of a chance that the other kingdoms would join in the war. They would see the demons as a common enemy if we show aggression too readily. With the short time we were given, the best choice was for me to go myself. As you said, we could have asked for a neutral meeting ground, but there really isn’t such a thing. There is no way the king would come to the Hawkwing duchy so the best we could manage would be meeting in one of the neighboring duchies near the border, but we would have to meet on his terms. 
 
   I will not say that I am much of a political mind, but I have been studying as much as I can the past weeks about past wars and I believe that I made the best choice with the limited options given to me. I am sure there are a number of better ones, but I am just too inexperienced to know what they are.” 
 
   “I understand my lord, but why go all the way to the capital? His forces are sure to be overwhelming and should he decide we could easily lose our lives.”
 
   “That could happen, but I doubt it,” Ash said with a pensive look on his face. In truth, that notion had been haunting his dreams since they left the duchy. He didn’t mind losing his own life to stop a war, but he wasn’t sure he could bare to lose anyone dear to him. It amazed him at what people were willing to die for and what people were willing to fight for. More often than not, it was to protect the same people who would fight to protect them. “That is the reason that we are traveling in a marked carriage rather than flying there in a few days. We are making a show of ourselves. If the king acts then there is not a noble alive that would ever trust his word again. That is the reason that the knights that attacked us earlier were disguised. They want to get rid of us, but in a way that cannot point back to the origin. If we can find proof that the king ordered our death while on our way for a peaceful negotiation then even if we are forced into a war, the chances that the other kingdoms will enter the fray will be greatly reduced.” 
 
   “It sounds like you are using yourself as bait my lord,” Li said her voice meek yet carrying a hint of worry laced in it.
 
   “I am,” Ash admitted. “I hope that the king listens to reason and agrees to peace, but truthfully I doubt things will go that easily. Most likely he will want to force a war. If the worst comes about and our lives are in danger, I plan to use dimension door to get us out of there. That is why when we meet the king, I only want two of you to accompany me.”
 
   “Which two my lord?” Li asked her voice sounding slightly louder than usual. 
 
   “I think that Tolarea and you Li would be the best two choices,” Ash said quickly having considered the same question himself a number of times. “While we meet with the king, I want the rest to wait in a place where we can meet up if there is trouble.”
 
   “Master, can I ask a question?” Seia asked her voice sounding slightly bothered.
 
   “You just did, but I guess I can allow you a second one,” Ash said trying to make his voice sound slightly playful. 
 
   “Why did you chose Li and Tolarea?”
 
   “It was hard to take. Tolarea is the best choice in the event we are forced into close combat. Not to mention just having her nearby will intimidate anyone thinking of starting a fight. The real choice was who the second person should be. With Tolarea on physical defense I needed someone with magical defense and that meant either Li or Celina. Celina has stronger magic, but no real defensive abilities so Li was the natural choice between the two.”
 
   “I understand…But,” Seia said her tail swishing side to side in what Ash had learned to be a sign of her anger or annoyance. “I think I should accompany you as well. There is a chance that they could use poison.”
 
   “There is a chance of poison,” Ash admitted. “It would be a quick and silent way to kill us.” In truth, Ash hadn’t even considered the chance of poison being used, but now that it was pointed out to him he had to agree that it was a viable threat. “Ok then, it will be the four of us, but no more. If we add anyone else, then if it comes to escape, I won’t be able to move us all.”
 
   Seia showed a contented face and nodded her head in agreement. They were still a ways away from the capital but it didn’t hurt to plan ahead.
 
   “STOP!” A loud shout reverberated in the air. Looking out the small window of the carriage, Ash noticed a large group of people gathered on the road ahead. Unlike before, the road was not empty as Ash’s group had earlier merged with a small trading caravan. 
 
   Sighing, Ash started to exit the carriage. “My lord, should we not use your dimension door to escape from this area and watch as we did before?” 
 
   “Last time we did that, it put everyone in danger and we still had to fight,” Ash said turning the small latch that held the door closed. “If we have to fight, I would prefer all of us to be close to each other so that we can fight as a group.” 
 
   Ash walked to the front of the three wagons when he heard the caravan leader talking loudly. “Can we help you? If not, I would suggest you find easier prey. We have ten guild trained guards and are traveling with an emissary that is headed to meet with the king. I am sure that is far more trouble than you wish to encounter.” Ash had to hold back a smile when he heard the old man speak. He had been quick to welcome Ash and the others even after he was told that the majority of the party consisted of demons. It turned out that his aunt had been more than half demon and he did not agree with the current policies where they applied to demi-humans. 
 
   “Silence,” one of the bandits yelled as he looked over the group. “I will give you one chance. All of you except the demon spawn may leave here.”
 
   “You might have to be more specific,” the caravan head said with a heavy frown. “Almost half my guards have demon blood. Am I to believe that you expect me to leave them behind just to save my own hide?”
 
   “I don’t care what you do, but anyone with demon blood has to stay behind. If they try to leave, they will do so without their heads.”
 
   “Sounds like you are looking for someone,” Ash said, moving to stand beside the old man. “I already dealt with one group of the king’s knights dressed as bandits, I didn’t expect another to come so quickly. Seems like the king is completely shameless. I am surprised that he can find anyone other than dogs to follow his orders.” Ash spoke loudly and clearly and as he did so, you could easily see the faces on the pretend bandits contort into looks of outrage.
 
          “The king’s knights?” The old man beside Ash asked in an astonished voice. 
 
   “Yes, it seems that the king cares little for peace,” Ash said in a disheartened voice though his acting was a little rough. “I don’t know what he is thinking, my demon army is easily three times the size of the force within his entire country and five times as strong. I guess he cares little for his people because I can promise, should anything happen to me, the demons response would be swift and deadly,” Ash said in a threatening tone. 
 
   “You can’t trust demons,” the leader of the pretend bandits said with a snarl. “That is why they are called demons. They were born to do nothing but sow chaos within the lands of humans and are thus the enemy of all mankind.” 
 
   “Looks like it is pointless to talk to someone who cannot even see the contradictions in his own words,” Ash said as he pulled his sword free of its scabbard. “From what I can see, it is the humans who can’t be trusted or do you think knights dressing up as bandits and attacking a peaceful envoy is trustworthy.” 
 
   The fake bandit leader raised his hand and a rain of arrows filled the sky. Not expecting the large number of arrows, Ash acted quickly and evoked agis shield of protection twice in succession, knocking all the arrows from the sky. 
 
   When the arrows hit the inviable barrier, the bandit leader called for a second volley, but once again they hit Ash’s shield and fell harmlessly to the ground. In case of a third barrage, Ash checked the status of his shields and found that they still had slightly over half their strength left. “You have chosen your path to walk and I am sad to say, it will be a short one,” Ash said with a hint of sadness in his voice. 
 
   Ash activated over-boost and then used his ability total destruction. Like a thunderstorm, a series of pure white energy tendrils lept from Ash’s outstretched hand and attacked the bandits. It would have looked beautiful had the smell of burning flesh not filled the air as the energy burned through everyone in its path. One bright energy wave hit an illusionary barrier, dispelling it and exposing more than two dozen archers hidden behind. 
 
   When the energy storm ended, Ash’s guards took their turn and rushed the remaining enemy with Ash not far behind. Seeing that the caravan guards joined in the battle. With their captain dead, the fake bandits were in complete disarray and within moments found themselves overwhelmed. Only three of the more than thirty attackers lived long enough to throw down their arms and surrender. 
 
   Once the battle was finished, Ash surveyed the damage. Surprisingly no one had died on their end. Ash’s shield and the strength of his first attack had done too much damage. Though none were dead, there were a few injuries, but Ash and Li were quickly able to heal those in need. Even though it was only partway past midday, Ash and the caravan decided to stop only far enough away from the dead bodies that they couldn’t be smelled. The reason for this was so that Ash could have time to talk to the three that remained alive.
 
   Before talking to the captives who were currently tied up next to one of the wagons, Ash set up his tent and tried to ready himself for the confrontation. Once his nerves were ready and his heart was steeled, Ash asked Tolarea to bring all three of the captives in at once.
 
   Two of the captives were no more than young boys, hardly old enough to shave while the third looked as if he could easily be old enough to be their father. “Take a seat,” Ash said as he waved his hand at the open chairs that he had prepared, with the help from the caravan leader. The three men quickly took their seats. Ash studied them closely before continuing. The older man looked calm while the two younger ones had hate lurking in their eyes. Due to this, Ash chose to speak to the young men first. Ash hated himself for the choice, but he knew that it had the best chance to get the information he needed.
 
   “You three are prisoners and currently have two choices. The first is to answer my questions, the other is to die for the crime of banditry,” Ash said, his voice much more calm than he currently felt. Ash turned his body toward the first youngster who sat at the left hand side of the others. “What were your orders and who made them.”
 
   “We are prisoners of war, you have to ransom us or set us free,” the youth said indigently.
 
   “Prisoners of war,” Ash said as if he was confused. “At the moment, all I know is that you are bandits that attacked me and my friends. By law I can strip you, beat you, torture you, or simply sell you into slavery,” Ash said with a shrug of his shoulders. When the young men heard the words, their faces turned white while the older man took it all in stride. “Now, I will only ask you one more time. What were your orders and who gave them?” 
 
   “I cannot say,” the boy said his voice trembling slightly. Ash let out an internal sigh while keeping his outward appearance calm. “Tolarea, kill him and don’t make it pleasant.” 
 
   The young man was drug from his chair by Tolarea who had a menacing look on her face. No more than half a heartbeat after she left the tent, the whole camp reverberated with the sound of the young man screaming in pain. Ash didn’t say anything during this time. It wasn’t because he wanted the others to hear it, but because his stomach was turning so harshly that he was afraid that if he opened his mouth, his lunch would come out.
 
   Turning to the second young boy, Ash hardened his gaze. “What were your orders and who gave them?” Ash asked his voice as cold as steel. 
 
   “Sir may I?” the older man said, pulling Ash’s attention. Ash nodded his head while looking the man in the eyes. “I don’t know who gave the orders and I doubt this boy does either. The orders themselves were clear enough though. We were to act as bandits and attack a group of demons that were traveling within the kingdom. That is all that we were told.” 
 
   “What group do you belong to?” Ash asked his eyes narrowing dangerously.
 
   “Fourth division of Count Harole’s knights.”
 
   “Besides the Count, who else could give the order?”
 
   “Any of the knight captains, but other than that, no one could give us a direct command,” the older knight admitted. 
 
   “Thank you. Sadly I can’t just let you leave, but you will live. If you give your names to my guard, we will see to sending your families the demand for ransom,” Ash said, trying to keep his voice calm. As he spoke, Seia moved to take the two remaining prisoners away.
 
   “My lord, if I may?” the older knight said as he got up from his seat. “I don’t agree with what happened today. Had I known we were attacking a peace delegation, I would have protested, but I cannot condone your methods either. Killing during a battle is one thing. It is always live or die, but to kill the youngster when he was unarmed and helpless…That…”
 
   “I know what you want to say, but I don’t have the privilege of being pleasant,” Ash said cutting the man off. “I have done everything I could to conduct myself in a peaceful manner, but at each turn I am attacked. If you wished to be treated like knights on a battlefield, then you shouldn’t have dressed as common highwaymen. Now leave before what is left of my patience is ran dry,” Ash snapped, trying to hold his cold demeanor together while it threatened to crumble at any moment. 
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   Though Ash was not able to get much information from the two remaining men, he had gotten enough to do what he wanted. He had also sent off the ransom note to each of their families though Ash had not done this to be kind. If the families or the count paid the ransom, then it would prove their connection to the nobility. 
 
   Ash didn’t know and didn’t want to know how Tolarea had killed the young man, but from the large amount of blood that had pooled on the ground, Ash could guess that it was not a pleasant experience. Thankfully, Tolarea never mentioned what happened after she had taken the boy away. A point that Ash was eternally grateful for.
 
   After the attack, the small caravan was able to travel unmolested to the next large town which was only four days away from the capital and the king. Being this close, Ash didn’t think that the king would send out more troops, but he still kept up his guard.
 
   Once they reached the large city, the caravan came to an end and Ash’s group was once again left to travel alone. While they were with the caravan, Ash didn’t have the chance to train any of his abilities. It wasn’t just because they moved fast, but because Ash didn’t want to expose his dimension door to anyone outside of his own group for fear that it would get back to the king. If that happened, there was a chance that the king would find a way to block his escape during a critical moment.
 
   “My lord, what are you thinking about?” Seia asked from her position next to Ash. 
 
   “Just thinking about the upcoming meeting with the human king,” Ash replied without thinking.
 
   “Is something bothering you?” Li asked leaning her slender body forward slightly. 
 
   “I was just thinking about this world and everything that has happened recently,” Ash said with a heavy sigh. “I just don’t understand how everyone thinks. Why do they hate demons so much? Why must there be a war, and why are they so focused on me and Emelia?”
 
   “Power my lord,” Seia replied with a hint of scorn in her voice. “When it comes to humans, it always comes down to money or power. From what you have told us, Emelia has rich lands and the other nobles coveted it. They don’t care what they have to do to get it as long as they do get it. The king most likely feared that the inner power struggle would cause trouble for the kingdom and moved to end it as quickly as he could while offending the least amount of nobles. To do that all he had to do was support the attackers who would then oust the Hawkwing family. When the tables were turned, the king only saw that he was losing a part of his land and not a small piece either and is trying to stop it. He can’t see far enough to know that he is courting the destruction of his whole kingdom.”
 
   “I know but it all seems just…So…Idiotic. I don’t want to fight a war. I want to explore the world, train myself, and just have fun.” 
 
   “Tamerial has always been like this,” Seia said shrugging her shoulders. “Since the demons have existed, we have seen humans do nothing but make war. When they turned on us, we retreated back behind the mountains. We had been fighting at the front while the king at the time had consolidated his forces. Since then we have watched the humans and learned a great deal, but I have always found it odd that they consider us to be evil incarnate when it is the humans who seem to love duplicity and war so much.”
 
   “Tamerial?” Ash asked having not heard nor read the word before.
 
   “That is the name the gods gave the world when it was created. “Would you like to hear the story that we were told about the creation of the world. It could pass the time until we reach the next small town.”
 
   “Sure. I have read some stories, but they all just say that the world was created and the gods came into existence,” Ash said slightly intrigued. 
 
   “Long ago when our people were first set free, the goddess lived with us for a time. She enjoyed learning about us and teaching us about the world that we would now call home. The world we live on is but one out of countless others. The goddess said that each world is governed by one or many gods. A group of worlds is governed by one or more true gods. The true gods are watched over by high-gods, and at the very top are the three overgods; Creation, Destruction, and Order. The goddess said there was one more god that was once an overgod, but the other gods banned together and he was forced to flee. His name was Chaos. Some consider him evil, but from what the goddess said he is neither good nor evil just like the other gods. He is just the embodiment of chaos. Most words are created by the overgod of creation and when their time is up the overgod of destruction ends them. The time in the middle is when the overgod of order watches. Chaos had no set role and could do anything the other three couldn’t. He had no limits on his power yet he cared little for what the other gods thought. He would make a world and then grow bored with it and move on to create another leaving it untended by what the goddess called a sanctioned highgod. Our world is one such world. Chaos created it on a whim and now it is left on its own, drifting in the endless sea of stars. It is said that he was the one who named the world since it was created with various forms of life from many different worlds. Even the power of the gods was stronger than that of other worlds. The goddess didn’t explain why or how the gods power work or even where it comes from but she did say that the gods created by chaos were unique compared to those created by the other gods.” 
 
   “Interesting,” Ash said as he leaned back. When he had been brought to this world had it been the overgod chaos that had brought him here and if so why. Ash had never truly understood why he had been brought to this world. In truth he had never given it much thought until now but he was starting to question the truth to the reason.
 
   As he was thinking, Ash looked out the small window and noticed the smoke clouds rising in the distance. The town was not far away and they would be there within the hour unless the road was unnaturally windy. Only a few more days and everything would begin. Ash just hoped that it was a good beginning, though he couldn’t help but doubt those hopes.
 
   “We have arrived my lord,” Celina said opening the door to the carriage. 
 
   Stepping outside, Ash found himself on a long street. The village was large enough he couldn’t see the outside from where he was standing, but not so large to have more than a single inn. The inn was two stories and much larger than Ash had expected. Celina quickly booked their rooms, but due to limited availability they had to put three people to a room, which Ash didn’t find as much of an inconvenience.
 
   Once everyone was situated, Ash had Li order their food and have it brought up to his room which was the largest. As they sat around eating on small portable wooden tables, Ash began to speak.
 
   “In a few days we will reach the capital. I have a personal residence there, but I think it will be safer to stay at an inn. Before we arrive, I want everyone to dress in their best clothing. We need to make a show of ourselves. I know the past few weeks of traveling nonstop have been trying, but it is almost over.”
 
   “Until we have to turn around and head back,” One of the knights said with a short laugh.
 
   “That won’t be a problem,” Ash said with a sly smile. “I have arranged for a group of demons to bring in some hawks and hide far enough away from the capital so they wouldn’t be found, but close enough for us to use when it is time for our departure.”
 
   “What else have you planned?” Tolarea asked.
 
   “A few things, but I hope that none of them will be needed,” When Ash saw the pained look on the faces of his friends he felt his shoulders drop slightly. “It is not that I don’t trust each and every one of you. I just want to keep the secrets…Secret. There is no telling what abilities or skills our enemies have and it is more than possible for one to be watching or listening to us right now.” After Ash had spoken, their faces softened slightly, but Ash could still see a hint of annoyance within some of their eyes. 
 
   “Do you have a plan for how we will enter the capital,” Li asked changing the subject. “You said you wanted to make a show of it.”
 
   “Yes,” Ash said nodding his head and silently thanking Li for her quick thinking. “Just before we arrive at the city gates I want everyone except myself and Seia to march beside the carriage. Tolarea I want you at the front. I don’t want to sound rude, but you are the largest of us and also the most opposing. Li and Celina I want you two to walk slightly behind Tolarea one on each side. I want the knights to march along each side of the carriage. Mia, I want you to drive the carriage. Lena, Tina, Gena, and Eun I want you to walk behind the carriage with Gena at the rear.”
 
   “Understood,” Gena said nodding her head.
 
   “I want each of you to have your weapons out and at the ready and make sure that you have the poison bombs that were made on you. They won’t do any good if you keep them in a place that can’t be easily reached.”
 
   After explaining his plans, Ash had everyone survey the town in groups of three while he waited in his room alone. Tolarea wanted either her or Gena to stay behind as a guard, but Ash refused.
 
   “Looks like you have had a rough time my lord,” a sinister voice said as soon as everyone had left. 
 
   “Lath,” Ash said turning toward the corner of the room where the voice had come from.
 
   Lath was a very small demon and his skin was a dark shade of grey. His clan specialized in darkness magic and he was very adept at spying or in this case relaying messages in secret.
 
   “How is everything going?” Ash asked getting straight to the point. 
 
   “Going as expected,” Lath said in an indifferent tone. “The birds and soldiers are in place. We have contacted our people within the capital and they are all aware of the plan and what their part in it is. 
 
   “And in the king’s palace?” Ash asked.
 
   “The king only allows people with full human blood to enter the palace. That said, we have been able to have two demons who were able to get inside. I don’t know how much assistance they will be able to give you, but it is better than nothing.”
 
   “Have you heard anything from the other spies?” 
 
   “Not much,” Lath said picking up an apple that was left over from the meal and biting into it. “The nobles are being tight lipped about their plans. The king did receive the news of the ransom offer and his people had to move quickly to silence the two noble families involved. One thing is for sure, the king is not happy that you have made it this far. Many of the noble families think they should attack you directly, but they are in the minority. Also it seems you were right. The king has dispatched messengers to the bordering kingdoms. We have moved people in hopes to learn their response, but sadly it will take time.”
 
   “Thank you Lath,” Ash said dismissing the spymaster. Once the shadow of a demon was gone, Ash leaned back in his chair and stared at the celling. “I thought I was supposed to have good luck,” Ash complained to the empty air. 
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   Four days after his meeting with Lath, Ash sat in the carriage. His nerves were tighter than a lute string as they entered Forlanc, the capital city of the kingdom of Heluria.
 
   Ash had thought that Tellian was large, but it wasn’t even a quarter the size of Heluria. Given the cities size, you would think that they had room to space out the buildings, but it seemed like they built one right on top of the other. Luckily the streets were wide enough for two carriages to ride side by side with a little room to spare. 
 
   Ash tried to look out the shutters of the carriage without being too conspicuous. Even over the sound of the wooden wheels moving, Ash could hear the people talking as they watched them enter the city. From where he was sitting, Ash could only see contempt and hate in most of the people’s eyes. The eyes of the city guards held the most contempt out of all the others he had seen, but they didn’t move to stop them. 
 
   Ash had ordered them to find the best inn within the city and that was just outside the noble district. It was tall and unlike many of the others, it was made of a white marble-like stone that seemed to shine in the sunlight.
 
   When Ash exited the carriage, he felt hundreds of eyes watching his every step, which made him feel more than a little uncomfortable. “Welcome young lord,” A wizened old voice said as they entered the inn. “How can we be of service?”
 
   Ash remained silent while Celina stepped forward. “We require your best room for my lord as well as rooms on the same floor for his guards.” 
 
   “There are fifteen rooms per floor. I do not think that you require so many rooms for your small party,” the man said nervously. 
 
   “It doesn’t matter. My lord wants all the rooms on the same floor. Anyone who enters that floor will be dealt with appropriately,” Tolarea said, cutting off the man. Her glare was enough to make a seasoned veteran shake.
 
   “Of course my lord,” the man said weakly. “You may have all the rooms on the upper floor. That way there will be no reason for others to be there. If the lord will just give us a bit to move some of the other guests.”
 
   “That will be fine,” Celina said pleasantly. “We shall dine while we wait on our rooms to be prepared.”
 
   Ash found it odd to have someone else talking for him, but a king didn’t talk to normal people, or at least that was how it was within the human kingdoms. The common masses were seen as below them, which was something that Ash thought was ludicrous. A king was the leader of men. How can one do so if they hold themselves above the men they are meant to serve? Though Ash didn’t agree with the current standards, if he didn’t follow them, then he wouldn’t be taken as seriously when it came to discussions. 
 
   The meal that was served was not something that could equal what he had eaten while he lived with Emelia, nor what he received in the demon kingdom, but it was still very well done and it did its part of filling up his empty stomach. As promised, after the meal their rooms had been prepared on the fourth floor. Ash’s room was at the far end and had two large bay windows facing the main street. During his stay, two of his wives would be with him at all times and one of the knights would be stationed outside his door while another was to stand guard at the top of the stairs. 
 
   After they were situated, Ash sent one of the remaining knights to report to the palace that Ash had arrived and was seeking audience with the king concerning the current problems with the former Hawkwing duchy. 
 
   Less than an hour later, the knight return though he was not alone. “My lord Ash, this is knight commander Hawthorn. He has come with a reply from the king.”
 
   “Ash Hawkwing, you have been charged with consorting with demons and undermining the author of the king. You need to come with me,” the commander said her voice ringing loud and clear. 
 
   Ash couldn’t help but laugh. “Consorting with demons…I am a demon Maoh or king if that is you want to call it. Who else am I supposed to consort with? As far as the other charges, I could care less. I am here as a delegate from a foreign nation. If you try to arrest me, you will face a war with the entire demon nation.”
 
   “My lord, I know nothing about your claims. I only know what my king has declared. I have over a hundred knights outside. I do not think you wish to fight at this time. It would be best if you were to come with me and speak your case directly to the nobles when you are formally charged.”
 
   “Out of the question,” Tolarea said pulling her massive sword from her back. 
 
   “I will not go with you and once again, I request a peaceful meeting with your king. If you try to force your way in here, many people will die and I can assure you most of them will belong to your side. It is your choice captain, but we will stay here for four days waiting on your king’s response. I would suggest that you not get too hasty in making your choice.”
 
   “Very well,” commander Hawthorn said with a frown. “Have it your way.”
 
   Hawthorn left the room quickly but not happily. There was more than one reason that Ash had chosen to stay at the best inn. Not only did it help prove his status, but it was also the best built and attacks from the outside would do little damage so the only way to attack Ash was to come up the stairs which were narrow and easily defended. 
 
   “My lord, the knight are moving,” Celina called from one of the windows. 
 
   “How many and what are they doing?” Ash asked as he gripped the hilt of his sword tightly. 
 
   “It is hard to tell, more than a quarter of the knights below are entering the inn,” Celina replied. 
 
   Pulling his sword from its sheath, Ash was quickly surrounded by his guards as he moved into the hallway. “Seia, join the knight at the top of the stairs and put an arrow in anyone who tries to come up. Li go with them and provide support. If it gets dangerous retreat back to the second set of rooms. We will start putting up a barricade,” Ash ordered decisively before turning around and facing one of the two male demon guards he had brought along. “Phen, I want you to go due south until you reach a large forest,” Ash explained slowly as he pulled a small metal object from his pack. “We have about fifty people standing by. I want you to give them this message. If the king truly wants a war we will give him one. Everyone else come with me.”
 
   In moments, Ash had the women bring out every heavy piece of furniture from the room and pile it in the hallway leaving only a small section open in case Li and the others needed to make a quick retreat. 
 
   It wasn’t long before Ash heard the first scream of pain and the shouts of the knights as Seia made quick work of them. Fighting while trying to go up a set of stairs is not easy and the narrow confines would make them an easy target. However, what made Seia the best choice was one of her abilities and the reason she had chosen to use a bow over a spear which most of her clan used. “Piercing acid star,” was a passive ability that encased her arrows in a corrosive acid that could eat through solid steel as if it were paper. 
 
   The hall was not that long and Ash could easily see Seia, Li, and the knight who were no more than fifty feet away. After she had fired no more than ten shots, Ash could see her face show a concerned look as she grabbed the knight’s arm and rushed toward where Ash and the others waited. 
 
   “What happened?” Ash asked as soon as Seia arrived. 
 
   “They had a mage who was shielding my arrows,” Seia replied with an angry look on her face.
 
   Ash nodded his head understanding the meaning behind her words. To use a shield, the person had to be either hold the wind, darkness, or light attribute. Mages were rare among humans, but not so rare that the knights wouldn’t have a few dozen in their ranks throughout the kingdom. Shields could cause a number of troubles for soldiers, but Ash had a way to get past the shields and hurt the mages at the same time, even if they were hidden. 
 
   When the knights reached the top of the stairs, Seia once again began attacking with her bow. Her first arrow hitting one of the men just below the neck. The others started to use their long range magic and skills, but Ash had the hold back. 
 
   Seia second arrow flashed through the air heading straight for another soldier when suddenly as if hitting a glass wall, it bounced off thin air. Seeing this, Ash couldn’t suppress a hideous smile as he activated destructive dispel. As soon as the ability was used, Ash heard a piercing scream from the floor below. “Seia keep firing, Celina help her with your magic,” Ash said quickly.
 
   Once again Seia fired arrows so fast that Ash could barely see her arms moving and within the blink of an eye three knights who had been standing in the hallway approaching them were now on the ground either dead or dying. Celina quickly joined in using a mixture of ice and wind magic to send small spikes of ice tearing through anyone foolish enough to enter the floor. After a few minutes under this onslaught, once again a clear shield of air block their attacks but once again Ash dispelled it before more than a few seconds passed. 
 
   When the second shield was dispelled, Ash heard the call for retreat, but he didn’t plan to let them leave so easily. “Celina can you use earth magic to seal the exits?” Ash asked.
 
   “I can try,” She said her face instantly taking on a look of concentration.
 
   “You stay with Celina,” Ash said to the knights before turning to his own men. “Everyone else follow me.” 
 
   Jumping over the barricade, Ash rushed toward the stairs while holding a shield in front of him in case of a surprise attack. When he reached the top step, Ash felt the ground under him move and knew that Celina had started to erect her stone walls. Ash could do it himself, but then he wouldn’t be able to do much else until he was finished, that was why he had given Celina the task.”
 
   Before Ash could take a single step down the stairs, his shoulder was grabbed by Tolarea who gave a firm look that let him know that she was going first. Ash wanted to complain, but given the short amount of time they had, he quickly stood aside and let her by. 
 
   Even though the knights had a slight lead on them, due to the large number that had been packed on the steps coming up, they had found themselves having difficulty retreating. This allowed Ash and his group to quickly catch up to the ones at the rear before they reached the landing for the second floor. 
 
   Hearing something behind them, the knight at the back turned his head just in time to see Tolarea’s massive sword coming down straight at him, cutting him cleanly in two. Ash tried to move around the massive woman, but her body completely blocked Ash from even seeing more than a few glimpses of an enemy.
 
   After her first attack, Tolarea moved forward and struck again, killing two knights at once. Her sword moved a little father than she had planned, lodging itself in the wall more than two inches. 
 
   “Move,” Seia yelled 
 
   Hearing Seia’s voice, Tolarea pressed the bulk of her body against the wall and an arrow quickly flew by striking a knight, who was about to attack, in the head so hard that only the fletching could be seen. Though she wanted to lead the attack, with her weapon stuck, Tolarea had no choice but to let the others by. Though no matter how hard Ash tried, she still blocked his advance, not allowing him to take a step toward the enemy without her present. 
 
   A few moments later, a cry sounded from the bottom floor and loud bangs could be heard. Shortly after, one of the knights that had been left behind to guard Celina called from the top of the stairs. “My lord, Lady Celina says that at most she will only be able to hold them back for a few more minutes.”
 
   “Understood,” Ash yelled back. “When her MP is about to be exhausted, let us know so that we can start to pull back.”
 
   Turning his attention back to the fighting on the stairs, Ash descended to the third floor where he found the bodies of four knights littering the ground while another six had stayed back in an attempt to hold Ash and the others back, giving the others a chance to retreat unmolested.
 
   Tolarea, Seia, Gena, and Eun were currently holding off all six of them, though it seemed that Eun was having a bit of trouble so Ash went to aid her first. Approaching from the side as best he could in the narrow space, Ash tried to think of an ability that could be of use, but none of them were made to be used in such narrow confines. If he messed up, there was just too large of a chance that he could hit Eun instead.
 
   Eun was faced off against a heavily armored knight that used a sword and shield combination and the close quarters wasn’t allowing her to put her spear to good use. Ash quickly evoked both breath guard and sunder. Just like when he used pounce, his body moved on its own, but he didn’t move straight forward instead his body slightly dipped while moving to the left while the blade of his sword lowered slightly slipping under the knight’s arm. A second before the sword struck, it started shaking, making his hand go numb. It successfully tore through the metal armor, piercing the knight’s chest, though not very deeply.
 
   When the knight’s face turned white and he coughed up a mouthful of blood, Ash knew that he had hit a lung. Retching his sword free, Ash found his hand having trouble griping the hilt and looked down to find that his wrist had turned a light shade of blue. Almost as soon as he saw his wrist, the pain hit him and he feared that he might have broken it and quickly cast heal and mend. The pain lessened and some color returned to his wrist, but Ash had to cast heal another four times before it was completely back to normal. 
 
   Just as he was about to return to the battle, Ash heard the knight call from above once again. “Celina says she only has a few moments of energy left.”
 
   Hearing this, Ash silently cursed to himself before calling out to everyone else. “Everyone retreat,” Ash called loudly. 
 
   The knights that were left behind didn’t see the need to chase after Ash and the others and quickly followed their brethren out of the inn. Once he was at the top of the stairs, Ash quickly ran to one of the smaller windows and peeked outside.
 
   The knights were reforming, but their ranks looked slightly more haggard and Ash could see more than a few who could no longer stand up straight due to wounds. Ash waited to see what they would do and breathed a sigh of relief when the knights left about twenty men to surround the inn while the rest marched down the street, most likely to report their failure to the king.” 
 
   “What are we going to do my lord?” one of the knights asked when Ash pulled away from the window and took a seat in one of the nearby chairs.
 
   “For right now, we wait,” Ash said, his eyes looking far off into the distance. “There is still a small chance that the king will see reason, but if not, we must act carefully otherwise everything will end badly. We can’t let the world see us as the aggressors. If we could, this would be so much easier to handle. I could just turn Tolarea loose on the castle and it would fall within a day,” Ash said jokingly, trying to lighten the heavy mood that was hanging in the air.
 
   “With as feebly as the knights’ fight, I could take on the whole country and have them bowing at your feet before noon,” Tolarea said, though with the tone of her voice it was hard for Ash to tell if she was joking or being serious. A quick look at her face didn’t tell him anything, but it did give him a slight confidence boost. 
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   The sky darkened and Ash spent his time healing his wrist which still pained him slightly. At the same time he tried to understand what went wrong. In the end it was Tolarea who had the answer for him. 
 
   “Break guard moves the sword past a person’s guard while sunder is an overhead strike that is meant to ram through armor. The two abilities are not compatible and are not to be used in succession. So, your body took damage from trying to force the sword to stay straight while it tried to swing down. You must be careful when you are using more than one ability. There was once a young boy in our clan who ripped his own arm off doing something just as foolish. ”
 
   “I will have to remember that,” Ash said, his face slightly turning white. He had used two abilities more than once together, but had never had a backlash before today’s incident. 
 
   Taking a seat next to the window, Ash looked down on the knights below as he called up his status screen and started looking through his different abilities. So if he used something like pounce and guard break there is a possibility to break a leg since pounce rushes him forward while guard break moves him to get under the opponent’s defenses. There were other combinations that could cause him some trouble and Ash quickly made a mental note of them. The last thing Ash wanted was to use a bad combination during a fight. 
 
   Ash continued to watch the street until he heard a low whistle coming from the corner of the room. With a face that barely hid his excitement, Ash turned around. “What have you found out Lath?” Ash asked in an indifferent tone. 
 
   “A lot more than I expected to tell the truth,” Lath said with a toothy grin. “The arrest was a quick decision by one of the lower officials after they received the letter requesting a meeting. It seems that he only saw your name and then ordered it. The king has had him thrown into the dungeon and is currently trying to think of how to handle this situation.”
 
   “I would have thought that the king would be happy,” Ash said.
 
   “He wants you dead sure enough,” Lath said with a short laugh. “He just wants you to die in a way that can’t point back to him. There are currently three ambassadors from other kingdoms within the capital and as soon as they heard of the attack they sent protests. Not out of any love for you, but it signified that their own freedom and life could be at risk.”
 
   “Did you receive any news from the general?”
 
   “Yes…Though you might not like it,” Lath said shaking his head. “It will take six days to get the troops here, or at least enough of them to do any real damage.”
 
   “Everything should have been ready, we brought along enough mages to make a transport array.” 
 
   “That you did my lord,” Lath said. “The problem is that they can only transport fifty soldiers at a time with it and they can only use it a few times a day with their limited MP. They plan to bring over more mages first to help bring in other soldiers, but even then it will take time.”
 
   “I thought that they could build an array that could bring over five hundred people at once?” Ash asked as he inwardly cursed. 
 
   “They could, but it would draw too much attention. They are situated too close to the capital and there are bound to be a few mages who could sense what we were doing.” 
 
   “Six days,” Ash repeated, his shoulders slumping slightly. “In that amount of time this will either be resolved or we will be forced to flee.”
 
   “I might have a way to buy you enough time,” Lath suggested. 
 
   Ash’s face instantly brightened. “What do you have in mind?”
 
   “Right now we have already brought over a hundred troops. It is not enough to wage war against the capital since we believe them to have in excess of twenty thousand troops, but it should be enough to attack some of the smaller holdings. We can also have the soldiers who stayed back in the Hawkwing lands start to push forward. I think this will put pressure on the king and limit his actions.”
 
   “I don’t want to look too aggressive,” Ash said biting one of his fingernails. 
 
   “It should be fine,” Lath said. “We have been monitoring the ambassadors and they seem to think it is surprising that you have stayed at all instead of declaring war on the foolish king and leaving. There is always the chance the other kingdoms will band together, but I think that is really out of your control now. We have sent our representatives, but it will be days before we can hope to get any kind of response from them.”
 
   When the knights rushed the inn, Ash wanted nothing more than to start a war, but now that he had time to think it over, he still wanted a peaceful end to this since it would be the common people who paid the biggest price in a war. It was starting to look like things had moved out of his control. If he didn’t act now, he would only be putting more of his own people at risk. “Relay the message to start attacking. We are going to war,” Ash said, though his voice held no merriment to the declaration. 
 
   “At once my lord,” Lath said before bowing. 
 
   Once Lath was gone, Ash turned to the people who were staring at him as if he had grown a second head. None of them knew that Ash had been in contact with Lath or any of the others who belonged to what the sage called the special demon unit. They were the troops that were directly under the demon lord’s command instead of being part of a clan. They were comprised of demons who had what they considered unique skills.  Since demons were created using monsters as a base, every now and then, just like monsters, a demon with unique abilities would appear. Those that had abilities that would be of use for spying and other hidden works were assigned to the special demon unit, the rest of the unit was made up of talented demons from various clans.
 
   Due to the nature of the special demon unit, only Ash and the sage were aware of how many were really in the unit and what their names were. It was one of the reasons that Ash had not told the others about it. 
 
   “I am sure that you all heard, but will are now officially at war with Heluria,” Ash said.
 
   “Then we should leave the capital as soon as we can,” Seia said, her fingers running along her bowstring as if she were stroking a pet. 
 
   “No,” Ash said confidently. “I am hoping to force the king into a meeting currently. Even if we go to war, we still need to do as much as we can to insure that the other human kingdoms stay out of it.”
 
   “You are going to give me a heart attack,” Seia said, holding her hand to her ample chest and feigning as if she was hurting. 
 
   “I am sure that you will survive,” Ash said in a mocking tone. “Right now, we need to make sure that the knights can’t get to us if they decide on a second attack. Any ideas?”
 
   “Well we could use nature magic to strengthen the inside walls. The outside has already been done,” Mia suggested brightly. 
 
   “The windows are a weak point. Even if they are enchanted to be as hard as steel, there is a chance that the knights could use them as an entry point in some of the unused rooms on the lower floors. We also need to talk with the innkeeper,” one of the knights said.
 
   “Understood,” Ash said turning toward Celina. “Celina, you talk to the innkeeper. I will take care of the windows.” 
 
   Once the decision was made, Ash started on the top floor. Using mana manipulation, earth essence, and infuse earth, Ash closed in all the windows except for a small portion in the center about the side of a large gold coin so that it could be used as a peephole if needed. Even with his large store of MP, he had to rest twice and drink MP recovery potions to finish it by nightfall. 
 
   While Ash was working on the windows, Mia worked on the walls and floor strengthening the wood, much the way he did walls. Since the wood was already in place, she didn’t have to expand as much MP, but it would take days to finish the entire top floor because of its size.
 
   It was not hard for Celina to find the innkeeper who was worriedly pacing in his office on the first floor. She gave him five platinum coins to cover any damage and also inquired about any hidden ways into the inn. It turned out that there was a small tunnel that once ran between one of the noble homes and the inn, but had long since been bricked up and was currently being used as a wine cellar. Celina checked out the tunnel but found that it was still very strong so it was unlikely that the knights could come in that way.
 
   Once night fell, everyone once again gathered in Ash’s room to talk about what was happening and what might be happening in the coming days. Unlike before, they were now at war with the kingdom, though the country was most likely not aware of that fact just yet since it would take time for his troops to start the attacks and even longer for the king to receive the news. At most within two days the king will receive the news from the attacks from the nearby areas. 
 
   Though a lot had happened, the room was mostly silent while they ate. It seemed as if everyone was worried that if they spoke too loudly this short peaceful time would end. 
 
   Once Ash finished his meal, he walked back to the window and looked through the small hole to notice that the knights were still present. He had hoped that with the king’s displeasure at the action they would be recalled, but it looked like he was hoping for too much. 
 
   Sighing, Ash laid down on his bed when Li came over and took her place beside him. “It will be ok my lord,” She said in a gentle and reassuring voice.
 
   “I hope so,” Ash said though his voice didn’t hold any conviction.    
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   Just as Ash expected, it wasn’t until the evening two days later when he received a response from the king. Currently standing before him was a young knight named Allan whose face looked anything but pleased to be the one to deliver the message.
 
   “Forten, the great king of Heluria bids you to come to the castle. He promises that no harm will come to you or yours.”
 
   “When does he wish us?” Ash asked as Tolarea continued to glare at the young knight.
 
   “As soon as it is convenient for you my lord,” the knight said blanching slightly. 
 
   “Let Forten know that we will arrive in two hours’ time,” Ash said after a few short seconds. When the knight heard Ash’s words, his face turned red in anger. Not because Ash was delaying his meeting with the king, but because Ash had refused to use any honorifics when mentioning the king and instead referred to him simply by name. “We were about to eat so if you would, please take your leave.”
 
   The corners of the knight’s mouth twitched slightly, but he held his tongue and slightly nodded his head. “I will be awaiting my lord outside so that we can escort him to the palace…To make sure that nothing were to happen to you of course.” 
 
   “Of course,” Ash said, waving the knight off as if he was shooing away a fly. 
 
   “Do you think it is wise to go to the palace since we are currently at war?” Eun asked. “Wouldn’t it be better to meet somewhere else within the capital?”
 
   “I doubt there is a place within the capital that it would be completely safe, but within the palace, there are at least a few people who can aid us of there is a need. If we force them to choose somewhere else, then we might find ourselves in more trouble.” 
 
   “It is regrettable, but it seems that we must go,” Seia said, her face showing her displeasure.
 
   Ash didn’t hurry himself and seemed intent on making the king wait as he slowly enjoyed his meal. Once it was finished Ash, Li, Tolarea, and Seia gathered their gear, though they had to place their weapons in Ash’s inventory. Ash had worked hard to level up his port ability, but even now it was not strong enough to be of much use. Thankfully he had his inventory which couldn’t be inspected.
 
   The item box that Ash had been given when he came to this world was the one thing he had that was completely unique. At first, he had not given it much thought, but the longer he lived in the new world, the more it caught his eye. Ash had asked the sage about it, but not even the sage had ever heard of anyone with an ability like it. Ash couldn’t tell him that it wasn’t even an ability. At least it wasn’t in the traditional way since he didn’t have anything in his status that mentioned it. 
 
   Once the four were completely ready, they walked down the stairs and outside and under the open sky where the contingent of knights were waiting on them. “My lord, we were expecting that it would just be you meeting with the king,” Allan said, moving to the front of the group.
 
   “Are you saying that after everything that has happened, you expect me to go into the lion’s den not only unarmed, but alone?” Ash asked in a ridiculing tone. “From the moment I entered your country I have been subject to nothing but displeasure so you have two choices. One take us to meet with your king or two leave and we will return to our room.”   
 
   “As you will,” Allan said, turning about before his face could display the anger that was starting to boil inside of him. 
 
   As they marched through the town, Ash almost felt like a person being led to his death. Currently they were surrounded by over twenty knights and the atmosphere around them was anything but pleasant. The commoners would stop and watch them as they passed and just like when they entered the town, none of the faces looked happy to see them. 
 
   Ash didn’t know why the atmosphere in the kingdom’s capital was so different from the rest of the kingdom. They had went through a number of small and large villages and while there were a number of unfriendly eyes turned on them, there was just as many or more who looked on them kindly, but Ash had not felt a friendly gaze since entering the capital. 
 
   The palace was located at the far end of the capital at the end of the noble district. The closer they came to the palace, the larger the surrounding nobles houses and lands became until one had to strain their eyes to even see the house since it was so far away.  
 
   Emelia’s house was far larger than the others within her city and she had a large garden, but the house itself was placed close to the front, making it easy for her people to look upon it. It gave the impression that she valued and trusted her people, but the king seemed as if he wanted to distance himself. At that is how it felt to Ash when they neared the gates of the palace since he could not even see the palace.
 
   Eight well-armed guards waited for them at the gates and only let them through after thoroughly searching them for weapons. Ash held his tongue when he caught one of the guards smiling lecherously as he moved his hands over Li’s petite frame, but he was ready to act if the man tried anything.
 
   Once the guards were assured that Ash and the others held no weapons, the gates were opened and they, along with ten of their knightly escorts were allowed inside the palace grounds. From there, it took almost a quarter of an hour for them to reach the steps leading up into the palace itself. 
 
   They were taken to a small room and told to wait until the king could receive them, though they were not left alone. Two knights stood at each door to the room while the rest waited just on the other side. Once the majority of the guards, left Ash turned to his wives. “Are you three ok?” 
 
   “These humans dare to touch me,” Tolarea said, her face turning slightly red. “When we take the palace, we should make sure to cut the hands off anyone wearing the king’s colors.”
 
   The corners of Ash’s lips twitched at Tolarea’s words and the two knights in his field of vision faces showed a great deal of displeasure. 
 
   “I must agree,” Li said, her voice much stronger than Ash had ever heard it before. Looking at her Ash noticed that her normal angelic face was pinched in what he could only believe was anger. “How could they treat the Maoh as if he were some lesser noble. It is inexcusable.”
 
   “I don’t think they really understand my position with the demon kingdom, nor how strong or large we really are,” Ash said, trying to calm the two women down. Thankfully Celina had kept her composure and didn’t seem affected by the days’ events. “That is one of the reasons we came here today. It is the demon’s debut as we reenter the world.”
 
   Surprisingly they were not left to wait long. Less than a quarter of an hour after they had been brought to the waiting room, Allan returned and announced that the king was ready for them. Like before, they were surrounded by knights when they left the room. The only difference was the level of the knights had changed.
 
   Ash had used analyze on the knights when they walked down the street from the inn and found that most of the knights were in the high twenties, but the current knights were in their early to mid-forties while the one at the lead was high enough that Ash couldn’t see his status.
 
   Even though they were within the palace, it felt almost like they were walking the streets of a small town given how wide the hallways were and the number of eyes on them. Ash and the others were led to a massive set of double doors that could easy allow a frost giant to enter without them having to duck.
 
   When the doors to the throne room opened, it was like entering a different world. The floors were made of marble and large pillars rose into the air, lined in silver and gold while large statues lined the walls. The king was much younger than Ash had expected, looking to be only in his early twenties. He had a clean shaven face and though it was hard to tell since he was currently sitting, Ash guessed that he would only stand slightly under six foot tall with a mostly lean body. His hair was cut short and only a small bit of its light brown color peaked out from under the king’s crown.
 
   After being led to the center of the room, the knights took their place, with the leader taking his place at the king’s side while the others moved to stand in different places in the room.  
 
   Ash took a step forward and slightly nodded his head. “King Forten of Heluria,” Ash said in a heavy tone. “I am the demon Maoh Ash Hawkwing.”
 
   “Why have you come before us today?” The king asked his eyes narrowing. 
 
   “Originally I had come to your land in order to stop a war between the lands of the Hawkwing kingdom, the demon kingdom, and your kingdom, but now that doesn’t seem possible,” Ash said honestly. “Here and now, I the Maoh of the demons and the consort of the queen of the Hawkwing lands declare war on the kingdom of Heluria.”
 
   “How dare you,” an older man with thinning black hair and a long beard with more than a few slivers of silver hair said moving from his position behind the throne. “You said that you came for peace when just yesterday we got a report that demons have attacked two villages, only a dozen miles from the palace.”
 
   “Yes, you will also receive a report saying that the main demon army has started its march from its location in the Hawkwing lands,” Ash said in a bored tone.
 
   “You think your small army can match the might of the great kingdom of Heluria?” the wizened old man asked his voice tinted in anger making Ash laugh. 
 
   “At most your kingdom has an army of twenty thousand, if you enlisted every person who could hold a weapon, you might gather a hundred thousand for a full scale war. The Hawking lands might not be able to stand up to such a force, but I think you have a misunderstanding about demons. Within our whole kingdom, we have just over a hundred and twenty thousand people, but unlike humans, every one of those people are built for war. Right now, forty thousand soldiers are marching and they will tear your feeble country to bits.”
 
   “How?” The man asked, his knees going weak after hearing Ash’s words. “It takes months if not years to assemble such a large force. 
 
   “For human’s maybe. You have your forces spread out and have to call for them from your nobles. You must gather food and weapons, but when I order the demons to march, there is no one who will not heed the call. While we took our time reaching your capital, my people were amassing and preparing for war.”
 
   “Then your words of seeking peace were nothing but lies,” the old man retorted angrily.
 
   “Peace was my true intention, but I was not so foolish as not prepare for the alternative,” Ash retorted. “I am glad I did. “I was not only attacked by the king’s forces on my travels, but twice. I could have over looked that, but once I was within the capital, you even tried to have me arrested as if I was a lowly human commoner. Did you really think that you could treat the demon Maoh in such a way without any consequences?” 
 
   The old man began to retort again but the king held up his hand to silence him. “You must forgive our ignorance, but we have never head of a Maoh before.”
 
   “It is the name given to the king of the demons by the goddess Altina. It means demon lord in the language of the gods,” Ash explained. 
 
   The king’s calm façade started to falter. It was bad enough that he ordered his knights to assault a noble of a different land, but to assault its king was far worse. 
 
   “What are your demands?” Forten asked shamelessly.
 
   “Majesty,” the older man said, his face going white. 
 
   “Enough Galten. From the reports of the last battle with the demons, a force half our size completely destroyed our army. If a number equaling them is marching, then even if we win we will be left devastated and any of the other kingdoms could easily take of our lands.”
 
   Ash hadn’t thought that it would be this easy to make the king of Heluria surrender, but he had given a great deal of thought to what demands he should make. 
 
   “We demand the lands of the Dukedom Roth as well as a thousand platinum coins in restitution,” Ash replied calmly.
 
   “The coins are easily enough to supply but I cannot easily give up the Doth Dukedom. How about the Tigur County?”
 
   “I don’t think you understand,” Ash said shaking his head. The Roth Dukedom was one of the three lands that was positioned next to Hawkwing and while not the largest, it was also not the smallest. The reason Ash had chosen it was because it was known to have a great farmland, but also a great deal of open land that could also be used as a buffer between the two countries. The Tigur County on the other hand was only a small part of the Roth Dukedom and it was not even the most desirable portion of it. “You will give up the Roth Dukedom or we will take it,” Ash declared.
 
   “Foolish,” the king said standing up. “I was willing to give you some face and even a portion of my great land, but you refuse to see what is in front of you,” the king said practically spitting. “Let us see how well the demons fight when their Maoh is stuck within my dungeon.”
 
   As soon as the king spoke, the knights that were spread across the room began to move as well as the old man who was now standing beside the king. Ash just laughed as he pulled everyone’s weapons from his storage.
 
   “Watch out, he can use spatial magic,” Galten yelled.
 
   “Ash just laughed as Tolarea cut one of the knights in half as if he was made of paper. As blood sprayed across the floor, the three women each took a hold of Ash’s arm as he activated dimension door and walked through. The four exited in front of the palace doors and began to run toward the palace gates. Ash could just use dimension door to move again, but he didn’t see the need to waste his MP just yet. There was no telling what would be happening over the next few hours. 
 
   A few seconds after they left the palace, a loud ringing sounded from the surrounding area. When they approached the palace gates, it seemed that Ash had not been the only one prepared for something as more than fifty knights blocked their way. Ash started to activate dimension door again but he was stopped by Tolarea. “My lord, would you please allow us to vent a bit of our anger.”
 
   Looking at the large number of knights, Ash couldn’t help but feel slightly apprehensive but Seia quickly settled his thoughts. “Please my lord. We shouldn’t leave them without giving them a taste of our power.”
 
   “Understood,” Ash said holding his sword tightly. 
 
   “By the orders of the king, if you lay down your weapons you will not be harmed,” one of the knights yelled lightly.
 
   No more than a few seconds after the words left his mouth, a black hafted arrow seemed to appear between his eyes. Before the other knights could register what was happening Tolarea rushed them swinging her massive sword, cutting two of them down in an instant.
 
   It didn’t take long for the knights to understand and respond. Quickly Tolarea was surrounded by more than ten knights while the others moved around her to attack Seia, Li, and Ash. Li wasn’t of much use in a fight and Seia’s bow was next to useless in close quarters so Ash put both of them at his back while he raised his sword at the dozen of men moving toward him. With an evil smile, Ash activated deadly finish and crushing blow then when the guards were within range Ash used wind slash. 
 
   Wind slash was still relatively low level, but thanks to the boost it got from his two abilities it was brought to a whole new level. Ash’s sword was still too far to draw blood directly, but a blade of wind about five feet long and as thick as one of Tolarea’s legs swept through the knights, cutting one of them in half and severing the arm of another.
 
   Ash was not the only one attacking, Seia used her bow and deadly effect, quickly killing two of the elite guards and injuring a third while Li was currently using her magic to heal Tolarea from a distance. 
 
   Just as he was about to commence the attack, Ash heard a loud noise from behind him and looked to find almost a hundred knights on horseback thundering toward them. “Tolarea,” Ash yelled. “Time to go.”
 
   Tolarea, hearing Ash’s command killed one more knight before quickly retreating. As Ash was fighting two of the knights off, Li held the others back with her shield. He felt two small hands and a large one touch his back. As soon as he did, Ash activated dimension door and jumped as far as he could see. As they came out the other side, Ash noticed that one of the knights had been brought along with them. 
 
   Seeing himself alone, the knight disengaged from Ash who he had been locking swords with and tried to run back towards his comrades, but before he could take three steps, Seia placed two arrows into his back.
 
   “Did you have enough fun?” Ash asked Tolarea though his own face was sporting a large smile. 
 
   “No, but it will have to do,” Tolarea said. 
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   After the fight with the knights at the gate Ash used his dimension door eleven more times in succession using up almost all of his MP before they reached a small bar at the edge of the city where the others were waiting for them. 
 
   Once they met up, Ash quickly explained what had happened. Once he was sure that it was safe, they moved to the cellar of the bar that was owned by a half demon that was currently working as a spy for the demon country. 
 
   Unlike a full demon, those with blood ties of less than half didn’t feel the pull to pledge their lives to the Maoh, but with how they were treated in the human kingdoms, most agreed to live or work under the demons care. Ash was more than a little surprised to learn that thousands of non-humans worked as spies for them demons when the sage had first told him, but with the current situation he was happy that the previous demon lords had such a system in place. 
 
   The knight and two demon guards were not at the bar and instead were still at the inn. Ash knew that most likely they would be killed, but there was no way around it otherwise the king’s troops would find that everyone had left beforehand. A few men would die, but they knew beforehand what was going to happen. Even knowing that, Ash still had to force himself to accept it though he promised himself that he would never forget their faces or names. 
 
   Less than an hour after Ash had reached the safe house, Lath appeared in the small room Ash was using. 
 
   “My lord, it seems that it went better than planned,” Lath said with his normal greasy smile. 
 
   “If you say so,” Ash said in a deadpan voice as he turned in his chair. “How are things outside?”
 
   “The knights currently have the inn surrounded and are demanding that everyone exit, but so far they have not sent anyone to enter. The rest of the city is under martial law and the streets have been cleared and the city’s gate guards have been tripled. No is being allowed to get in or out at the moment.”
 
   Ash nodded his head, having already anticipated the king’s reaction. Ash could use dimension door to move a few people, but if he tried to move everyone he would quickly run out of MP. Their only choice was to wait until either enough soldiers had been brought in to attack the city or until the king ended the lockdown. “How is everything else going?” 
 
   “Fine my lord,” Lath replied. “The mages are working hard to bring over as many soldiers as they can over while the ones who are present are still raiding any village or two close enough. They had had a few encounters with the knights, but so far reaction to the attacks have been slow. It looks like we took them by complete surprise. As for how the rest of the army is doing…I don’t know. It will take a few days for the first report to come in, but I am sure that everything is going as planned. It might have been awhile since we have gotten in a real war, but in a way, this has been a long time coming and many demons are looking forward to showing our power to the wider world.”
 
   “Have you learned anything about the other side?”
 
   At this Lath’s face turned dark. “Yes and it is not good. The nobles are calling for a mass killing of anyone holding even the smallest drop of demon blood in their veins. If that happens then it will be impossible for us to stop their blades. Thousands of people will die, including the owner of this bar. Thankfully so far the king has rejected the idea, but I think it would be a good idea to start letting the populace know what is being talked about so those that want to can leave or fight when or if they come for them.” 
 
   “How could we do that?” Ash asked as he scratched his head. 
 
   “Easily enough,” Lath replied. “We just need to let our contacts know what is being said and which nobles are the ones supporting it the most. Demons might be the minority within the kingdom with only about 5% of the populace holding demon blood, but they still number quite a bit. It seems that our blood has spread a lot over the years we were not present.”
 
   “Ok, have the news spread, but also keep a check on the other non-humans as well,” Ash said after making his decision. “I don’t want our war to make their lives more difficult if I can.”
 
   “I agree if the humans can’t strike out at the demons, they might vent their anger on other non-humans,” Lath said nodding his head. “I don’t know why the gods saw fit to even make humans. Out of all the races, they seem to be the most detestable.”
 
   “They are also the one that has the most prospects.”
 
   “What do you mean my lord?” Lath asked looking slightly perplexed at Ash’s words.
 
   Unlike Lath, Ash once lived in a world with only humans and he knew how far they could go. Without magic they created great things with science that Ash knew could easily match anything he had seen in this world so far. “The other races each have things that tie them down. It could be said that the humans are the only race with compete freedom. There are both good and evil in each of them and they can choose how they will lead their lives.”
 
   “I think that can be said of all the races,” Lath replied. “There are both good and evil within all of them.”
 
   “That is true, but they are the few outside the norm,” Ash said. “But with humans, it is just how they were made and that makes them unique in a way.”
 
   “If you say so my lord,” Lath said in a noncommittal way.
 
   Ash could see that he wouldn’t make Lath see what he truly meant. He had not seen the world Ash had come from or what the humans there had made of it over the years only starting with sticks and stones. In truth if they could see it they might want to wipe humans from the face of the earth especially the elves who had a deep tie to nature and with how humans in his world destroyed theirs, they might not take it too kindly.
 
   Seeing that nothing else was forthcoming from Ash, Lath bowed his head then quickly disappeared. “I don’t like him,” Li said quietly as soon as the demon had left. 
 
   “Why?” Ash asked in an amused tone. 
 
   “I don’t know,” Li replied furrowing her brows. “I just don’t like him.” 
 
   “Fair enough,” Ash said cracking a smile. It was nice to see that Li was more than just a pretty flower to look at. Over the past few days Ash had seen more and more of Li’s personality come out. It was as if she was finally starting to relax around everyone and show her true nature. It was not only Li, his other wives were also opening up more and more with each passing day. Li was just the one that Ash noticed the most since she was mostly quiet and rarely did or said anything.
 
   “So we are going to have a full war?” Celina asked, catching Ash’s attention. “I thought you would have taken the king’s offer of peace. I know you didn’t want to seem aggressive so… Why did you decide on a war?”
 
   “You are right that I didn’t want the demons to look aggressive, but making them look meek or weak would be just as bad if not worse. What the king was offering was only a tenth of what I wanted. Hawkwing isn’t that large yet and to be a true kingdom it will need more land than it has, though I am sure Emelia could make do with whatever she has. That coupled with the way the king and the other nobles have treated us left me little choice. If I backed down, most likely there would be a war but it would be on their terms and timing. We are ready now so it is best to show the other kingdoms that we won’t be taken lightly.
 
   “I thought you were worried the kingdoms would band together and try to wipe us out?” Seia pointed out in her normal strict tone. 
 
   “I was and still am, but we have already dispatched messengers to each kingdom that might aid Heluria. It is too early to tell, but after everything that has happened, we have a decent chance of it working in our favor.”
 
   “I only have one question,” Tolarea said as she stroked the hilt of her sword. “Will we get to fight or are you going to withhold us from the battle?”
 
   “You will get to fight,” Ash said trying not to laugh. “Once we leave here, we will be meeting up with the main army. It has been pointed out that demon lords do not hide when their armies march and are expected to stand at the forefront of the lines. I have no problems with this and in fact I think fighting will help all of us greatly. I just wish that I had more time to train before the battle starts in earnest, but looks like luck wasn’t on my side this time.”
 
   “Good,” Tolarea said, nodding her head with a tight smile on her face making her look even more menacing than usual. 
 
   “How long do you think we will be stuck here?” Celina asked with a clearly displeased voice. Looking around the dark cellar Ash couldn’t help but agree. It was large enough for all of them, but it left a lot to be desired. The worst part was the dull gray walls that seemed to scream despair. 
 
   “At most three or four days,” As replied. “Right now the mages are bringing as many people as they can, but until they have at least a few thousand, it would be useless for them to attack the city. 
 
   Eun let out a loud “humph,” when she heard Ash’s words. “The walls are thin and mostly unmanned. Even with the extra forces, I could take it with five hundred men if we struck at night.”
 
   “I am sure you could,” Ash retorted kindly. “But don’t forget that this is the capital, they have thousands of troops and many mages. I don’t plan to have a full scale battle here, but instead it will let us escape and alert the city about the war. From what I understand, the king wants to keep the fact we escaped as secret so the attack will come during the day for all to see.”
 
   “You just don’t want to look like a dog running away with its tail between its legs,” Eun quipped in a teasing tone, something she did far too often. 
 
   “True, escaping at night would once again make us appear weak while a daytime assault will show that we can attack anyplace within the kingdom at will. I think it is well worth the risk,” Ash explained. 
 
   “Well I know of one way to help pass the time,” Seia said as she moved next to Ash wrapping her long tail around his waist. “We haven’t had much time alone, but right now it is only us here so we might as well use it.”
 
   “True, once we join the main army it will be impossible to have any time alone with our lord,” Celina said moving up to the other side of Ash.
 
   Mia just laughed and clung to Ash’s back. Within moments Ash was under attack from an enemy he could do nothing about. He knew he would be defeated, but even kings must lose a battle from time to time and who better to lose against than his wives. 
 
   “So be it,” Ash said giving Seia who was currently closest a quick kiss. 
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   Two days passed quickly. With only the news he got from Lath once a day, Ash was starting to grow restless. So far the king had kept the declaration of war a secret and was moving to make it seem as if the demons were attacking without cause or warning. At the same time he was starting to mobilize his troops though the official reason was because of the rumors of the war with a neighboring country that have been circulating for over a year now among the people. Most of the nobles knew that it was more than a rumor since the kingdom had been calling on extra supplies while moving troops toward the border, but now those orders had been changed to move them toward what had once been the Hawkwing duchy. Sadly the common people did not know about this since it was a well-kept secret. 
 
   Other than the movements of the Heluria forces, Ash had finally received news about his own forces. Just as ordered, his army was starting their march, though one small detail had left him stunned. The army did not march alone. Emelia had been able to gather just under a thousand soldiers mostly made up of demi-humans and was marching alongside the demon army flying her own flag. Ash had expected Emelia to send troops, but he had not expected her to join the battle herself since she was physically weak when it came to fighting. 
 
   Ash didn’t like the idea of Emelia being anywhere close to the front lines, but he had little say in the matter. She was now a queen just as he was a king. What was he going to say? “I can go to war, but you are not allowed to.” She would just laugh in his face and it would be the start of a fight that he couldn’t win. There was no upsides to the argument so Ash decided to keep those particular feelings to himself.
 
   So far to his knowledge, his army hadn’t attacked a city yet and were marching slowly, waiting for him to arrive, but most likely they would have a couple of battles under their belt before Ash was able to arrive since he planned to come over land with the small force that was amassing outside the capital.
 
   Ash could simply use the large number of eagles that he had brought to fly directly to the larger camp as he originally planned, but he had decided against it. He wanted to make a show that he could do as he pleased. Ash had tried to play the nice guy, but the king had tried to walk over him and it had stirred his ire. Ash knew that a large number of humans and demons would die, but for some reason that didn’t bother him as much as it did only a few months before.
 
   Ash didn’t know if that was because he was getting used to the idea of killing or if it was because the current world of Tamerial. “When in Rome,” Ash said quietly under his breath. 
 
   Hunching over his desk, Ash had to squint to see in the dim candlelight. Rubbing his temples, Ash tried to force the headache that was threating to rip his head apart away. The papers in front of him currently detailed everything that Lath had learned. Since it was far more than the spy could say quickly and discreetly, he had instead brought it in the form of reports, leaving Ash to read over them at his leisure.
 
   Currently the capital was still under martial law, but the soldiers and knights patrolling the streets had reduced since they had raided the inn the night before to find it mostly empty. 
 
   Ash was happy to learn that only two of Emelia’s knight had died during the fight while both of his demon guards had been killed. The knights had been arrested and Ash guessed that they would be ransomed back as long as the king followed procedure. The people he had captured had long since been returned since the ransom was paid before they even reached the capital, but Ash could only hope that the king followed his example. It was something that made Ash slightly worried. 
 
   If the king refused to follow the standard war rules against the demons then Ash would have to think of a response. One way of thinking said that he should just follow suite and respond in kind, but that could have negative consequences with the other kingdoms. The current rules of war had been agreed upon countless years ago when the five major kingdoms at the time gathered together and signed a large treaty.
 
   Currently only three of those kingdoms remained, but if kingdoms started to ignore the rules of engagement that had been set, war would once again return to a very ugly state. Thinking of this, Ash decided that he would follow the rules. Not for the people of the kingdom but for his own people and what may happen in the future. 
 
   “Something on your mind my lord?” Mia asked as she gently started to rub his shoulders. 
 
   Mia was the shortest of his wives at just a little over five feet tall, though she was anything but childish, even given the way she looked. Mia had a natural affinity to nature and in a lot of ways resembled elves in her general nature though not in her looks. She also had a very keen sense of order and could easily tell when Ash’s mind was troubled, so he found it hard to hide anything from her. 
 
   “I was just looking over the reports,” Ash said handing Mia the paper he had just been reading. “It seems that the king is going to force all non-humans who are in the general army to wear the slave brand to ensure their fealty.” 
 
   “I see,” Mia said as she looked over the paper. “I can understand the reasoning behind it,” Mia remarked after a few moments. “I think it should be done with everyone in the army though. If he was to make everyone get the brand for someone who owes a debt, then it could be removed at the end of their service. With that he could have each soldier branded to a sergeant, then each sergeant branded to an officer and so on and so on.”
 
   “True and if that was the case I would agree it would be a decent idea, though I would still find it distasteful,” Ash agreed though not happily. “But he is just targeting those who are not full blood humans.”
 
   “This might work to our advantage,” Eun said coming up on the other side of Ash. 
 
   “How so?” Ash asked not understanding the meaning behind Eun’s words. 
 
   “If the king pushes aside those that are not full blooded humans, it will sow distrust within the kingdom,” Eun said. “More than a fifth of the people living today are non-human or have mixed blood. It is hard to keep any bloodline pure as time passes unless you are like the demons who hid ourselves away from the world. Even in the few centuries that we lived alongside humans and the beast tribe, our bloodlines comingled leaving behind a number of decedents that litter the countryside now. With the news of how the Hawkwing lands are treating their non-humans, it might spark an internal rebellion.” 
 
   “Given everything that the non-humans have endured over the years, I doubt it,” Ash said with a heavy sigh. “But there is a chance. I just don’t want them to take it too far, though there is nothing I can do to stop them.” 
 
   “That is not true my lord,” Mia said as her face brightened.
 
   “Do you have an idea?”
 
   “Yes…Umm, you are already spreading the news about the nobles desire to cull all non-humans. Why not do the same with this and at the same time spread the news that the Hawkwing kingdom and the demon kingdom will accept all non-humans along with a small stipend to help them set up in their new home. The demons have amassed a large fortune over the years so it would not be that hard to shoulder the burden of even tens of thousands of people.”
 
   “That is true,” Eun agreed. “We could then use them in war and reduce our own losses like you did with the duchy,” She added with a thoughtful expression. 
 
   “No,” Ash replied immediately. “We used that tactic with the Hawkwing duchy, but only because we were short on people. I don’t want to force anyone to fight, though if they want to join on their own, we will not turn them away,” Ash quickly added. 
 
   “If we take them in without any gains, I think that some of the clans will complain my lord,” Li said from behind the three.
 
   “That is true,” Eun said agreeing. “If they simply leach off the kingdom without giving anything back, I don’t think it will go well. At first it will be accepted, but over time it will raise contempt for them.”
 
   “Is that so,” Ash said, feeling as if another weight had been pressed down upon him. Each time he found a useful solution to a problem something seemed to block it.
 
   “There are more they can do than just fight,” Mia suggested. “Right now there is little farming done within our kingdom. We have some trade with the elves, but the amount that can be brought over with the eagles is really limited. For the most part the food we get is from hunting in the labyrinth, but it is not enough to support a large community without great effort. It is one of the reasons that our population has not grown too large over the passing centuries. Other than farming, they could also be used to make various items since there are few demon clans who can work with wood or metal and none who can enchant.”
 
   “There are none who can enchant?” Ash asked slightly surprised. “There were a number of magical items that I got as gifts from the different clan heads when I took over as the Maoh.”
 
   “Those came from what was gathered long before we shut ourselves away. Each clan has a treasury of items, but all of them are older than anyone currently alive. It would be nice to have people around who could make new things since I am sure many things have changed over the passing of the years.”
 
   “Then we will go with that,” Ash declared. “We will have the people who migrate create their own small town much like the one with mixed blood already within the kingdom and put them to work. I am sure there are mines and other fertile areas near each clan that could be used. This way we can expand our power in more than one direction at a time. Not just demons, I want it to be open to humans as well.”
 
   “My lord that might not be a good idea,” Eun said with a weird look on her face.
 
   “Why?”
 
   “Though most demons don’t hate humans, there are few who do not hold any love towards them,” Eun explained. “Though it was long ago, we still remember the betrayal that happened and while we have allied ourselves with your human wife and her people, it is still a long way before many could begin to accept them.”
 
   “Then what do you suggest?” Ash asked throwing his hands up. “I know there are some humans who live within the kingdom now, but they are few in number.”
 
   “Well calling them human wouldn’t be true,” Li replied. “They all have some demon blood, though some do have as low as 5% within their bodies. If my lord truly wants to allow humans to live in our lands, I think you should give them the land in the far eastern lands near the ocean. There are only three clans that live near the ocean and they have the most contact with humans and would be the best to supervise and watch over them, though I still don’t think it will be an easy task for them to be accepted.” 
 
   “It is never easy to be accepted anywhere new, but I am sure the people who come over will be up for the task,” Ash said, sounding more sure of his words than he truly was. “I should talk with you girls more often,” Ash said, finally showing a smile. “You all have a great deal of insights.”
 
   “That is normal my lord,” Mia said with a dazzling smile. “We were raised from an early age to be the wife of a Maoh so we not only received combat training we also received training on how to run our lands by the heads of our clans.” 
 
   “True,” Tolarea said in a boisterous voice from where she was standing near the corner of the room. “The clan head was always trying to make me read this book or that book. He would also try and explain how the clan and its lands worked but it all seemed idiotic to me. It was much more fun just to swing my sword in the labyrinth.” 
 
   Ash couldn’t help but think that was just like her. She was a true battle manic though in a way that was her good point. From what he could tell, she had no hidden side to her. She said whatever she was thinking since she found it too annoying to try and conceal it. The others would often hide their thoughts when they thought that it would displease Ash. He was happy that they were thinking about him, but he wished that they trusted him enough to speak their minds, no matter what it was about. 
 
   “Does anyone have any other idea about what we could do to help out with the war while we are stuck here?” Ash asked trying to stir their minds.
 
   “I do,” Li said after a few moments as she raised her hand like a small schoolgirl. 
 
   Ash looked at Li, but she remained silent. “Go ahead,” Ash said trying not to smile. 
 
   “My lord, there is a small clan that uses spirit magic to tame monsters. A long time ago they used to be a major clan, but they fell in decline a few centuries ago. They look mostly human, though the do tend to have longer canines and light green to grey skin since they were bred with a mix of goblins. We could have them join the war by bringing a large number of monsters along to sow chaos throughout the kingdom.”
 
   “Why are we not using them in the main force?” Ash asked. Having soldiers that could bring their own small army of monsters to bear sounded like a good idea to Ash.
 
   “While the monsters are tamed and listen to the demons commands during battle, they can go a bit wild and have had a habit of attacking anything that comes near them,” She explained. “That is especially true of monsters that have low intelligence. It is hard to give them complicated orders. That is the main reason that the clan fell in the first place. They tried to attack another clan, but their monsters had a hard time distinguishing and ended up going on a rampage. The Maoh at the time was forced to step in and ended up taking away the clans leadership position and gave it to the Trent clan.” 
 
   “If that is true, how could we use them?” Ash asked frowning.
 
   “As long as they are used in small groups with easy orders, they are very useful,” Li explained. We can give each one of them an eagle and have them fly around to areas with little defense, attacking any village they come across.”
 
   Ash started to understand what Li was getting at, though the idea bothered him slightly. If they used the monster tamers in such a way, then many innocent people would die though it would sow chaos within the country. It was a good plan and even though he didn’t like it, Ash had to give it consideration.
 
   “Is there a way to keep them from attacking the children?” Ash asked after a long minute. He was willing to do a lot to win this war, but he would not purposefully advocate the killing of children. 
 
   “Yes,” Li replied. “You just have to give the beasts a command not to attack the young. All monsters can tell the difference between a grown adult and the young so that shouldn’t be a problem.”
 
   “Then we will go with that,” Ash said nodding his head.
 
   “My lord, it is time to go,” Lath said interrupting their conversation as he stepped out of the darkness. 
 
   Ash nodded his head. The guards had decreased enough for them to flee without being seen though it would not be long before they returned, this time with an army behind them. Ash wanted to make a point to the foolish human king. He could attack him at any time. 
 
   Ash looked back at the small room they had stayed in the past few days and let out a small sigh. It hadn’t been long, but over the past two days Ash had enjoyed the time spent here even if it wasn’t very comfortable. 
 
   “Time to beat the drum,” Ash said under his breath as he ascended the stairs to the bar above.
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   It was much easier to leave the capital than Ash thought it would be. They still couldn’t leave by the main gate, but near the southern wall of the city, where the slums were, there was a large drainage pipe that led outside the walls of the city. 
 
   It was not the cleanest way to leave the city, but it was the way that offered the best chance without being discovered. From Lath’s report, the king was sure that Ash and the others had long since fled and he wanted them to keep thinking that so that when he returned with at army behind him it would take them by surprise. 
 
   Due to the fact Ash had ordered some of his troops to raid local towns, the king was already aware that a small force was already in striking distance of the capital, but he didn’t know the true size of the force. The ones that were sent out were less than three hundred. It was just enough to draw attention. Right now a contingent of six hundred soldiers had left the capital in order to track down the small army of demons, which made Ash smile. Six hundred knights only made it an even fight against three hundred demons, but right now there was more than two thousand demons waiting for Ash in the nearby forest that was only slightly over a day’s ride away. With the troops outside the city walls, it would be easy to dispose of them, reducing the king’s forces and striking a bit of fear into them before the real war starts.
 
   “It stinks,” Seia said holding her nose as the entered the greenish water that led to the large pipe. Ash tried not to agree with her or think of what was in the water as it swished around his ankles. His only thought at the moment was to quickly make it to the other side and find a place to take a nice warm bath. 
 
   What Lath had called a tunnel was more just like a large metal pipe that Ash had to duck to walk through, but at least unlike Tolarea he didn’t have to crawl. Seeing the large woman on her hands and knees with the trepid water all around was one of the few things Ash was grateful for at the moment.
 
   As soon as they made it to the other side, Lath took them to where he had hidden the horses. “I need a bath,” Li said as she wrinkled her nose.
 
   “I agree,” Ash said as his eyes watered from the smell that had clung to all of them. “Lath, where is the closest place where we can wash off this smell and burn our clothes.”
 
   “So the first priority of the lord is to take a bath rather than meeting up with his soldiers?” Lath asked in a mocking tone while giving Ash a toothy grin. 
 
   “It is more than a day’s ride before we will meet up with the troops and neither I nor my wives wish to smell like a pig’s backside for that long,” Ash said, his voice hinting at his anger. 
 
   “There is a small river about an hour away that you can use to wash yourself,” Lath said quickly. “Though the water is not warm it should get the worst of the smell off.”
 
   Hearing this, the mood of Ash and his wives improved greatly though they might have pushed their steeds a little harder than normal in order to reach the stream even a moment faster. The second they reach the stream, his wives started to disrobe throwing their old clothes in a pile. Seeing this, Ash couldn’t help but watch in fascination. It was not that he hadn’t seen their bare bodies before, but it was the first time he had seen all of them at once and Ash found the contrast between them alluring. When Li saw the slightly perverted smile on Ash’s face, she blushed and quickly covered herself but Tolarea laughed. “Hurry up and come in, the water is fine though a bit nippy.” Nodding his head, Ash quickly threw his clothes aside and jumped in the water. 
 
   After their quick bath, Ash did just as he promised and burnt the clothes they had been wearing while handing out the clothes he had stored in his item box to everyone. Once that was finished, everyone remounted their horses and continued their ride.
 
   The night was only half over when they left the capital. It was dark out so they could not travel very fast and though tired, Ash and the others couldn’t afford to rest.
 
   When the sun started to rise it stung Ash’s eyes as if it were trying to burn right through him. Shaking his head and taking a drink of cold water, Ash tried to keep himself awake since it would be a long time before he would get to see a bed again. 
 
   When the sun had reached the apex in its journey through the sky, they were forced to take a small break to give the horses a rest and to allow them to eat. At the same time the horses were eating Ash and the others did the same. It wasn’t a large meal, only consisting of some dried meat and a little bread that had to be soaked in water just to eat. 
 
   After the meal, Ash felt his eyes grow heavy and had a hard time fighting to stay awake. Yawning, Ash stretched back and leaned against a tree. Slowly blinking his eyes the scenery around him seemed to change. One moment he was alone and the suddenly when his eyes opened back up, he found Li’s soft hair blowing against his face. Turning his head, he found Li’s face only inches away as it rested against his shoulder.
 
   After shaking her shoulder lightly, Li’s eyes fluttered open. As soon as her eyes opened and she noticed how close Ash’s face she was, she pulled back, her face turning a bright shade of red. “Have a nice nap?” Ash asked, his smile twitching a little as he held back a laugh. 
 
   “My lord,” Li said quickly getting to her feet. “I…I didn’t,”
 
   Not holding the laugh in any more, Ash shook his head. “Don’t worry about it. No harm done and you did look awfully cute while sleeping.” Li remained silent but the red tent to her cheeks didn’t disappear. 
 
   After checking, Ash learned that he had napped for about half an hour and he had not been the only one. In fact the only ones to stay awake had been Lath and Tolarea. After everyone else was roused, they quickly mounted their horses which were grazing in a small field not far away and continued heading toward the east. 
 
   It was almost nightfall by the time they reached the forest, but not long afterwards they found the army or more like the army found them. “My lord,” a large demon with thick black wings and a single horn sticking out of his forehead said as they approached the forest. “We have been awaiting you. If you follow me I will show you to where the rest of the army is camped.”
 
   “After you,” Ash said with a smile hoping for nothing else than to find the army, get something to eat, and have a nice long sleep.
 
   Shortly after they entered the cover of the woods, more and more demons began to gather around them. It seems that the army had a number of demons looking out for the new arrivals so that as soon as they were near they could be guided to the main camp.
 
   The main camp was located near the center of the woods and from the edge, it took almost an hour to get to on foot. As tired as he was, Ash wished that he could ride the horses, but due to how tightly the trees were packed, that became impossible. So, they were forced to go on foot while leading their horses behind them. Near the center, the area opened up, though not all of it was natural. 
 
   It was easy to tell that while there had been a nice meadow at one time, more than a few trees had been removed in order to accommodate the large number of tents that now dotted the landscape. There was even a tent prepared for Ash at the very center. At first Ash thought it was the command tent given how large it was and even though he didn’t need that much space for himself, he gladly accepted when he noticed the large bed in the center of the room.
 
   Though Ash was hungry, the first order of business was meeting with the officers that currently were in control of the army. When Ash asked to meet with the current officers, he was taken to another tent near the edge of the clearing. 
 
   Inside were three demons who were currently looking over a map, arguing over which town to raid next. 
 
   “That one is too close to the forest,” A demon with red skin and large duel tusks growing from his mouth said. “It will give away our position. I am telling you that we should go after the village to the northwest.”
 
   “Excuse me,” Ash said, grabbing the attention of the three demon officers.
 
   Seeing their new visitor, all three demons stopped arguing and bowed in his direction. “My lord, I am glad to see that you are well and have been able to join us.”
 
   “I am glad to be back among civilized beings,” Ash said with a crooked smile. “For now, I want you to cease all plans for attack. You do know that the king has sent out an elite group to hunt down your raiding party?” 
 
   “First off my lord, I am Calen, the captain of this army,” the red demon said then he turned to a smaller demon with ash grey skin and large pointed ears. “This is Raouth my first Lieutenant, and over here is Elithe my second lieutenant,” Calen said as he indicated a tall thin demon with pearl white skin and marble colored horns.
 
   “It is a pleasure,” Ash said in greeting. 
 
   “The honors is ours my lord,” they both said while bowing. 
 
   “As for the so called elite soldiers the king has sent. We are aware of their existence but they use clumsy abilities and only arrive hours after we have left a village. It is easy to avoid their detection as long as we have the Skall clan with us.”
 
   Ash knew who and what the Skall clan was since he used them in the last battle. They were not very strong on the front lines, but they had a unique ability that allowed them to hide the presence of a large number of people. It was thanks to them that the army had never been discovered no matter how close they were to human settlements. 
 
   “The problem is that I want them to find us,” Ash said with a mischievous grin.
 
   “Go on,” Calen said in a calm and understanding tone. 
 
   “I want the regular size raiding unit to move out, but in such a way the king’s men can’t miss them. I don’t care if you have to send them a letter to invite them to the battle, just don’t make it suspicious. At the same time, I want you to move the rest of the army where we can attack from their back.”
 
   “I see,” Calen said his eyes going slightly wide. 
 
   “I told you that the Maoh would agree with me,” Raouth said proudly. “You see my lord, I had suggested something similar yesterday when we learned of the king’s men. At the time Calen was worried that it might upset your plans so he decided against it.”
 
   “At the time, it would have,” Ash said agreeing “But now is different.”
 
   “Understood my lord,” Calen said nodding his head. “When would you like us to carry this out?”
 
   “Tomorrow,” Ash replied immediately. 
 
   “Very well my lord,” Calen said banging his fist against his chest. “It will be done.”
 
   Once the decision was made Calen started planning it, along with the two other officers. He asked Ash’s opinion, but anyone could tell that it was only done for politeness since both he and Ash knew that Calen had more experience and knowledge when it came to issues of planning a battle.  
 
   Excusing himself, Ash exited the command tent and went in search of food. Due to his hunger and nose, it didn’t take Ash long to find where the food was being prepared and he was not surprised to find that his wives were already sitting around in a circle enjoying large pieces of fried meat along with a number of side dishes that came from raided villages.
 
   Shaking his head and smiling, Ash received his own plate of food from the two small female demons that had become the camp chefs and took a seat. As he ate, Ash looked around the camp or what he could see from his seat and thought about the fact he had not met many demon women, besides his wives, in the army. When he asked Tolarea about this she laughed. “My lord, women have their own units with the demon army. At one time they tried to put them with the men, but they tended to end up with children far too often and far too fast and at the most inopportune time. That is why during training they work together, but during a real war they are separated. It reduces the risk of angering the goddess if one of the soldiers fight and die while with child.”
 
   Nodding his head in understanding, Ash asked about the two cooks only to learn that there was a small female army group that had been dispatched and the cooks were part of the army. The only reason they were cooking was because the first night, the two males appointed to cook had tried to feed the army what was described as burnt wood.
 
   When Ash asked as to why there was a female section sent along with the men, he learned that it was because of his wives. While they were his guards, they also warranted protection so the female unit was place under the direct control of Tolarea and Eun who were the acting commanders of his current royal guard. 
 
   After dragging all the information he wanted out of Tolarea, Ash explained the plans for the attack in the morning or what little of it he knew since he decided to duck out of the meeting early in order to fill his stomach. When Tolarea heard the news, her eyes lit up and she made a quick comment about needing to speak with the captain and disappeared leaving only half her plate of food sitting on the rough wooden table. 
 
   With Tolarea gone, Ash turned his questions to Tina who had taken a seat to his left. Even with the long journey, Ash had not had much of a chance to talk to Tina and at first had taken her for the shy type like Li, but he had been wrong. Her clans linage had come from a mix of different beast like monsters and such, she had a tail much like those belonging to the beast clan, though hers looked more like that of an imp with a forked end. While she was the quiet type, she was far from shy. Ash had learned that she just preferred to watch and listen more than speak, but when she did speak it was always worthwhile to listen. The only thing Ash didn’t like about her was her habit of biting when she was in a playful mood. It wouldn’t be so bad, but it wasn’t a weak bite and she always tended to draw blood. 
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   The next morning Ash woke before the sun had fully risen due to the fact he had sought his bed early the night before. Looking to his left he had found Tina still sleeping soundly at his side. Rotating his arm, Ash winced from where Tina had bit him the night before. Checking the wound and finding that it wasn’t bleeding, Ash let out a light sigh before looking over, slightly irritated at Tina. Seeing her almost angelic sleeping face, Ash’s anger couldn’t hold and he bent his head and gave her a light kiss on the check before getting up and dressed for the day. 
 
   Once he was fully clothed and his weapon was strapped to his side, Ash exited his tent in search of food. Unlike the night before, it wasn’t the two females from the night before but two men who were cooking and just as Tolarea explained the food did not look that appetizing.
 
   After eating what looked like pottage and tasted like bark, Ash went to the command tent only to find Calen. “Welcome my lord,” Calen said as Ash entered the tent. 
 
   “Morning Calen,” Ash said in greeting. “Has everything been prepared?”
 
   “Everything is ready my lord,” Calen replied. “Once everyone is up, we will split up the troops. Elithe with take charge of the raiding group while I will be in charge of the main army. We will be attacking a small village about three hours march away. The king’s knights are currently camped about half an hour away between that village and another. They should know we are attacking the village and move to intercept just as you wanted.” 
 
   “Good,” Ash said nodding his head. “How long will it take us to reach the capital after we take out the king’s forces?”
 
   “About a day and a half,” Calen said without having to give it much thought. “We could make it in less time if you want to do a forced march, but the men won’t be in much of a condition to fight when we arrive.” 
 
   “No it is fine to take longer,” Ash said. “We won’t be doing much of an attack, just enough to get their attention, but I don’t want the men to be put in more danger than necessary. Once we attack the capital, we will pull back and move to merge with the main army attacking any villages that we find along the way. The same rules apply, no killing of anyone unless they pick up weapons to fight. I don’t want needless killing.”
 
   “Understood my lord, but we have been taking most of their supplies, though we have been leaving them enough to get through until the next crop, but it will be hard for them to supply the king with any extra for the war though, if he forces it they will starve.”
 
   “That is up to the king,” Ash said, trying not to let the news bother him. “They are his people and even if we didn’t take anything, he could still strip them bare. If I worry about every action he might make against his own people, then I should surrender now.”
 
   “I was just checking my lord,” Calen said sporting a large grin. “Sometimes it is hard to make decisions that lead to the deaths of innocents. They have to be made sometimes, but that doesn’t make it any easier. It is good to see that you can make them when push comes to shove, though I still think you are too soft in some areas but that is to be expected.”  
 
   “I am what I am and that is something I can’t change,” Ash replied understanding what the demon meant. If this was a normal war, there would be a lot more killing, but Ash wanted to avoid that and surprisingly the demons didn’t complain. Being followers of the goddess Altina, they didn’t like to waste life, even if it belonged to the enemy. 
 
   While they waited for the others to wake, Ash and Calen talked about what had been happening in Ash’s absence. Calen had been one of the first ones brought over in the transport array so he didn’t have as much information as Ash wished, but he still knew a great deal. Mostly the army had just been getting mobilized while their orders were kept vague. This was done because when Ash had ordered it, he hadn’t know if there would be a war yet he only strongly believed that there would be. It seemed that the sage didn’t take his orders lightly and had half the demon population waiting on orders to march. He had told Ash that given enough time he could empty the whole country, but Ash didn’t think it would be needed so he had only ordered him to talk to the different commanders and find out what they believed would be a large enough number to win the war with as few casualties as possible. Ash was still new to being a Maoh and just as new to war. While he hated to rely on others to make his decisions, he knew that it was the best choice of action under the current situation. 
 
   It took less than a half hour after everyone woke before they started marching. The raiding group left first with the main army moving half an hour behind. While Ash had taken his position beside Calen, who acted as if he deferred to Ash when he was the main one making decisions, Tolarea and Eun worked with the female unit that had been brought for their use.
 
   After she had them organized to her liking, Tolarea had the females march like a wall around Ash so that even if the enemy attacked at long range, he would be safe. Ash felt it was silly, but his wives were in control of the forces and his safety and he didn’t want to say anything that might make others think less of them so he silently went along with their decision. Not to mention it wasn’t bad being surrounded by so many women. It was much better than only men, that was for sure. They even had a better smell about them. 
 
   Unlike when they traveled along or with the small group, his wives didn’t talk much and instead kept a calm yet strong front as if they were trained soldiers. It made them seem a little cold to Ash, but once again he kept his silence though it was much harder than before. Ash missed their liveliness greatly and the lack of it seemed to make the day drag on endlessly.
 
   The raid group did not attack as soon as they had the target village in sight, instead they waited until Ash and the main army could get into position. Once the main army was in position, far enough away that they wouldn’t easily be detected by the king’s knights, yet close enough to respond once they showed up one of the demons used their ability to send a cloud of white smoke above where the village was supposed to be located.
 
   Once the signal for the attack was sent, another demon used their ability to scan the area. It didn’t take long for them to find the knights, even though they were miles away and even less time it seemed for the knights to notice something was amiss as they were already headed to the village where the attack had begun only moments before.
 
   With the knights moving and the attack only barely underway, everything was going as planned. Ash would have thought this news would have made him happy, but he still felt slightly apprehensive. It wasn’t as if he felt something had gone wrong, just that it could. Since this had been his idea, Ash felt a lot of pressure for everything to go perfect, even if he wasn’t the one who planned out the fine details.
 
   It only took about a quarter of an hour of agonizing waiting before Calen said it was time for them to move out. The knights had yet to reach the village, but they were far enough along that if the main army didn’t move now, the battle would be in full force well before they arrived. Calen was sure that even without their help, the others would be fine, but it was not worth the risk. 
 
   When the village came into sight, Ash could see small tendrils of smoke rising into the air. Once they got closer he could hear the screaming of the people though none of it seemed to be that of pain. Before Ash got a chance to think much about it, a second sound reached his ears. It was the sounds of battle.
 
   “It has started,” Calen said as he quickened his pace. 
 
   It took less than five minutes to reach the opposite edge of the town where the knights were currently faced off against the demons. At the moment, the knights were being held back thanks to the demons magic, but there was no telling how long they could last. Even if the shield went down though Ash doubted the knights would have an easy time subduing the demons. With only a silent signal from Calen, the main army charged.
 
   Ash could clearly see the faces on the knights when they turned their heads to see an army of demons more than three times their size charging toward them. 
 
   Just a few moments before the six hundred knights of the king were faced off against three hundred demons and were at a stalemate. Even though they had not received any damage, they had not given any either and now more than fifteen hundred more were charging them from the side. The knight commanders first thought was to retreat, but he quickly understood that it would only be a futile attempt.
 
   Unlike the previous attack, there was no need for Ash to lead the charge with their overwhelming numbers so he was positioned just slightly back from the front lines along with captain Calen. From where Ash was, he saw the knights turn to face the coming charge, but at the same time the front lines clashed the demon raiders who had only been defending before joined in the attack, hitting the knights from two sides at once.
 
   Ash felt the urge to be in the mist of the battle, but with almost four demons to every knight, it was hard to find an opponent as they were dropping faster than Ash could keep track of. Just as he thought he found an opponent to measure his blade against, a demon would move in and cut the knight down before Ash had the time to take more than two breaths. 
 
   In what seemed like a blink of an eye, the battle was over and Ash was left to look over the carnage that had been left behind. The knights had been quickly overwhelmed, but that didn’t mean they went down without a fight. For every five knights that died, a demon had joined them in eternal slumber. It wasn’t a bad exchange, but given their large numbers, their losses should have been less. That just went to show how well trained the king’s knights were and how determined the men who wore that title were on living. 
 
   “How did you find the battle?” Calen asked when he found Ash watching as the demons stacked the bodies of the fallen knights and demons to be burned. 
 
   “Boring,” Ash said his voice showing his displeasure.
 
   Calen laughed and patted Ash on the back. “I know that the fight left a lot to be desired, but I hope that all the battles go as such. It is much better than having our bodies stacked on the pyre or stacking a mountain of our comrades upon it.
 
   “I guess that is true,” Ash said as he looked into the direction of the capital.
 
   “If you really wish for a fun battle then all you have to do is wait. I am sure this war will have enough fighting to keep you entertained.”
 
   “That is true,” Ash said. He didn’t know why, but the prospects of fighting on the battlefield filled him with excitement. “Shall we go say hi to the king?”
 
   “Let us,” Calen said laughing. “We don’t want him to think that we are impolite.”  
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   After marching for a full day, the army took camp in a large open field, not caring who might see them. In truth, they wanted to be seen. They wanted the king and people in the capital to know what was coming. It didn’t matter, with less than a day’s notice, there was no way for the king to prepare an army large enough to deal with them when the bulk of his forces were in the south and east ends of the country.
 
   Just as before, his wives were like living statues while they marched, but once camp was set and they were alone with him in his tent they returned to their normal warm nature. That was except for Tolarea who kept up her military attitude ever since she was given control of the small unit of women. Then again, she was never the overly warm type to begin with. 
 
   After a grand meal thanks to the village they had raided, Ash and his wives sat around his tent talking. Though the tent was large, it seemed almost cramped with everyone packed in it at once. It was not that they didn’t have their own tents, but that unless it was time to sleep, they preferred to spend their time in his. Once night had fully fallen, all but three of them would return to their private tents. One would share his bed while two others would keep watch. Ash had offered to take his turn on watch, but they refused saying that it would take the meaning out of the duty.  Seeing no room to argue, Ash let it drop, though it felt as if he was doing that a lot more as of late. 
 
   The next morning Ash felt a twinge of energy filling the air as the army marched toward the capital. When the large walls came into sight, that feeling became almost palpable. 
 
   Ash marched alongside Calen once again though this time they had an extra guest. It was one of the young demons that had an ability to survey over long distances and he was currently watching the city walls and the movements of the forces within. Using a large hand mirror, the demon allowed Ash and Calen to see what he was viewing. 
 
   Ash had figured it would be like looking through a telescope, but instead it was as if they were looking down on the city from the sky, but not as high as a bird. It was as if they were looking down from a tall balcony. 
 
   Right now it was easy to see that the city was in a state of chaos. The citizens were hiding in their houses while the soldiers and knights were running along the top of the walls pointing toward their army. Ash couldn’t see the look on the soldiers faces, though he didn’t have to. Just from the movements, he could tell that it would be a look of fear. 
 
   They army stopped their advance just out of bow and magic range. At this time, Ash took his place at the front of the army, standing in his best clothes as if he were dressed for a party and not a war. His armor was currently placed in inventory though his sword was still strapped to his side. The reason for this was because while he wore his armor, his wings could not be seen, though now they spread majestically behind him. When he had first come to this world, his wings were so small they couldn’t even move, but now he could use them to fly for almost a full hour before he began to falter.
 
   A young demoness with bright green hair and glowing yellow eyes walked up beside him and used her ability that would allow his voice to be heard throughout the entire city. It was an adaption of the banshee yell that had been developed to instill fear, so it worked for more than helping Ash to be heard. It also instilled a light feeling of dread on the listeners. 
 
   “Hear me people of Heluria, I am Ash Hawkwing, the Maoh of the demons. I came to meet your king in order to pursue peace. For this, he sent two regiments of knights to attack me while on my journey here. After I entered the city, he dared to try and arrest me and finally he ordered my capture after inviting me to the palace. For this, both the Hawkwing kingdom and the demon kingdom have declared war upon Heluria. I have come here today, not to attack, but to let you know that at any time I wish, I could bring an army to your very doorstep. For your treatment of all the kin of Tamerial, we will destroy this kingdom and everyone who stands in our way. If the people of Heluria wish to avoid destruction, you must only deliver the head of your king to me and I will cease all attacks and we can discuss my demands for peace. Remember, as long as your king lives, this war will not end.”
 
   Once Ash finished speaking, the three mages who had reached over level sixty worked together to cast their strongest spell over the capital. A large fireball the size of a small house formed over the capital and slammed into the main commerce street. Ash had wanted to attack the palace, but it was too far. Even with all the mages working together, it still wouldn’t get much farther than it had. Even though the fireball had landed in a fairly open space, a few houses caught fire and instilled the desired effect on the populace. 
 
   With a wave of Ash’s hand, the army turned and marched to the east in order to combine with the larger force that was making their way inland. It would be a long march and Ash had no doubt that they would be attacked many times along the way, but he would not leave the demons behind that he had called. Not to mention, Ash was looking forward to the coming battles. It was almost as if his blood was on fire just thinking about it.
 
   “My lord, are we not going to attack the city?” Calen asked with a furrowed brow as they marched away.
 
   “No,” Ash said shaking his head. “Attacking the city was only if we couldn’t escape. There is no way that we could easily take the walls and if we didn’t get through fast enough, reinforcements would come and we would soon find ourselves between a rock and a hard place. For now, we should get as far away from the palace as we can. Soon the king will call every soldier and knight he has to track us down and kill us before we can reach the main force.”
 
   “It is very unlikely that we will reach the main force and even if we do, we will only be a shadow of the strength that we have now,” Calen said shaking his head. 
 
   “It will be hard, but we do have a way to get reinforcements, though they will be coming in slowly,” Ash said with a sly grin.
 
   “How is that my lord?” Calen asked.
 
   “The eagles,” Ash said. “Flying, it only takes six days to reach the border of the demon kingdom. The army is most likely closer though not by much. We can receive around thirty people every ten to twelve days.”
 
   “You are right, that is not much, but every able body will help,” Calen said agreeing. “We can also send back those who are no long able to fight. That will keep us from slowing down.”
 
   Calen pulled out a small map then looked to the sky. “Five weeks of marching to reach the border without stops. If we move to attack villages along the way to replenish our stocks, it could take twice as long. The main force is moving at a much slower pace, but if our luck holds, in a little under four weeks’ time we should meet up with them. We just have to hold out until then.” 
 
   “We will,” Ash said smiling. “I don’t think the king knows our true strength. It will take him at least two weeks to understand his folly and by then we will be too far from his reach for him to do anything about it.”
 
   “Either way, I don’t think it will be a dull trip,” Ash added as he took one final look at the capital that was slowly drifting into the distance.
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
    
 
   Notes
 
   Notes
 
   Name: Ash
 
   Level: 41
 
   Experience needed for next level: ,912,230
 
   Race: Human/Demon 70/30
 
   Occupation: Intermediate Gambler 
 
   Title: First Knight
 
   Blessings: Blessing of the Reaper
 
   HP: 1565/1565
 
   MP 1265/1265
 
   SP 296/296
 
   Strength: 79 (+10) (+2) (+1) (+10) (+10) (+220) 
 
   Vitality: 82 (+3) (+228)
 
   Agility: 56 (+10) (+5) (+156)
 
   Stamina 77 (+5) (+214)
 
   Spirit 38 (+10) (+105)
 
   Intelligence: 67 (+186)
 
   Endurance: 40 (+10) (+1) (+2) (+10) (+111)
 
   Luck: 232 (+999) (+1)
 
   (Special Stats)
 
   Hardness: 1
 
   Soul MP: 2112
 
   Sun Mana: 568
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
    
 
   Abilities
 
   Passive:
 
    
 
   [Devil’s Luck: 500% bonus to luck.]
 
    
 
   [Fleet Foot: +10 to agility. Max]
 
    
 
   [Wolf Eyes: See in the dark. Level Max]
 
    
 
   [Mining: Ability to use a pick to extract ore from hidden locations. Able to tell where mining locations are located. Level 2- 23%]
 
    
 
   [Poison Resistance: level 2-81%: 10% poison resistance.]
 
    
 
   [Grave Domain: Damage resistance to whole body with the exception of the head increased by 10%.]
 
    
 
   [Spider Senses: able to detect prey that is up to three levels higher within a 200 foot radius. Able to sense hostile intent within a 100 foot radius. Level max%.]
 
    
 
   [Fire Resistance: 15% fire resistance. Level 3-32%.]
 
    
 
   [Natural Armor (small): When fighting your skin acts as a natural armor blocking 10% of physical damage. Level: max.]
 
    
 
   [Frost Resistance: 10% resistance to frost damage. Level 2-47%.]
 
    
 
   [Yeti Strength: +10 to strength. Level Max%.]
 
    
 
   [Electric Resistance: 5% resistance to energy attacks. Level 1-87%.]
 
    
 
   [Water Glide: When moving in water it flows naturally around you decreasing water resistance by 25%. Level max.]
 
    
 
     [Cloak of Shadows: When in a dark area cloak of shadows wraps you in shadows making it harder for you to be detected.]
 
    
 
    [Dragon Sight: You can see the magical flow of items and creatures] 
 
    
 
   [Reaper’s Sight: people who have received the ire of the goddess will now appear with a small sickle above their head.]
 
    
 
   [Reaper’s Soul: after killing a person who has been marked by the goddess you will absorb a portion of their soul and receive any abilities they possess.] 
 
    
 
   [Earth Affinity: cost of using earth related skills will be reduced by 14% and power of earth related skills will be boosted 7%. Level 3-96%.]
 
    
 
   [Mental Resist: 5% bonus when attacked by a mental attack. Level 1-48%]
 
    
 
   [Iron Stomach: for each ounce of iron you eat your strength will raise by 1 but at the same time your intelligence will be reduced by 1.]
 
    
 
   [Fire Affinity: cost of using fire related skills and abilities will be reduced by 10% and power of fire related skills and abilities will be boosted 5%. Level 1-73%.]
 
    
 
   [Blood Drain: ability to absorb 1% of a person’s experience by drinking their blood after their death.]
 
    
 
   [Heart of Stone: slowly absorbs the essence of the earth into your blood strengthening the body over time. Level max.]
 
    
 
   [Diamond Soul: Ability to convert MP into Soul MP. Ratio 100/1. Level 1-76%]
 
    
 
   [Poison Affinity: cost of using poison related skills and abilities will be reduced by 10% and power of fire related skills and abilities will be boosted 5%. Level 1-98%.] 
 
    
 
   [Ogre’s Strength: +.1% to strength. Level- Max.]  
 
    
 
   [Blood Strengthening: cost 10 vitality: gain 1 point in hardness. Level 1-0%.]
 
    
 
   [Light Shield: Cost ***Sun mana. Blocks attacks using the power of light energies.]
 
    
 
   [Sun Mana: For every one hour spent under the sun gain 1 sun mana.]                    
 
    
 
   [Echo Location: advanced hearing that allows you to the placement of people and items even in total darkness. Level max.]
 
    
 
   [Darkness Resistance: 5% reduction in damage from any sources using the darkness element. Level 1-30%.]
 
    
 
   [Darkness Affinity: cost of using darkness attribute skills or abilities will be reduced by 10%. Level 1-23%.]
 
    
 
   [Dark Soul: turn 100HP into soul MP.]
 
    
 
   [Bolstered Resilience: increase damage resistance by 5%. Level 1-51%.]
 
    
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   Active:
 
    
 
   [Demon Absorption: Cost 25MP: Absorb defeated enemies to obtain skills. Level 4- 53%]
 
    
 
   [Bash: Cost 1SP: Slam into enemies with your body to do X10 damage. Level Max%]
 
    
 
   [Rabbit Punch: Cost 1Sp- Using feet or hands quickly lash out with a lighting quick attack. Level max.]
 
    
 
   [Stab: Cost 5 SP: Thrust forward with weapon (sword, spear.) level 3-8%]
 
    
 
   [Poison spit: Cost 5MP. Level Max%: Spit a corrosive poison that sticks to enemy doing 5 damage a second for ten seconds.]
 
    
 
   [Analyze Ability: Cost 5MP: Ability to see opponents name, level and skill as long as they are no more than 5 levels above you. Level max.]
 
    
 
   [Poison: Cost 10MP- ability to make a small amount of toxin that paralyzes. Can be placed on weapons.]
 
    
 
   [Sticky Thread: cost 15MP- shoot out a stream of sticky thread to trap opponents.]
 
    
 
   [Stealth: Cost 20 MP. Erase your presence from enemies any movement cancels the ability.]
 
    
 
   [Fire Ball: cost 10MP. Create two balls of fire and throw it at an enemy. Level 3-15%.]
 
    
 
   [Cone of Frost: Cost 15MP: send out a cone of frost freezing everything in its path. Causes 15 frost damage every second for eight seconds. Level 3-53%]
 
    
 
   [Crushing Blow: cost 5SP: strike with a hard blow bypassing 55% of opponent’s defense. Level 2-36%]
 
    
 
   [Shock Armor: cost 12MP. Covers a small area with electoral energy that will stun an opponent struck with it for two seconds. Level 2-11%.]
 
    
 
   [Shock Strike: cost 25MP. Hit an opponent with an energy attack that paralyses the part struck for seven minutes. Level 2-54%.]
 
    
 
   [Pounce: Cost 5SP jump straight forward with great speed doing 2x normal damage.]
 
    
 
   [Poison Vine Whip: Cost 40MP. Call a vine dripping with paralyzing poison to strike your opponent. Level 1-99%.]
 
    
 
   [Reaper’s Blessing: Cost 50MP- bless a weapon or item with the goddess’s power. Lasts for twenty-four hours.]
 
    
 
   [Sharp Strike: Cost 12SP- strike with a bladed weapon to deal 1.6 the normal damage. Increased chance for a critical strike. Level 2-2%]
 
    
 
   [Fire Lance: Cost 25MP- casts a long lance of fire. Level 2-18%]
 
    
 
   [Ice Spear: Cost 15MP- coat a weapon in ice giving it an added ice attribute to its attack. Level 1-72%.]
 
    
 
   [Ice Shield: Cost 20MP- created a shield of ice that can fend off attacks. Level 1-21%]
 
    
 
   [Lullaby of Subduction: Cost 20MP- chance to charm an enemy confusing them. A strike releases the confused state. Level 1-21%]
 
    
 
   [Death Wail: Cost 40MP- a loud wail that strikes at the mind of them enemy deal direct damage. Damage based off of spirit. Level 1-41%]
 
    
 
   [Shadow Whip: Cost 20MP, 5SP- attack with a whip made out of pure shadow that will follow the enemy wherever they try to run. Level 3-51%.]
 
    
 
   [Shimmer: Cost 10SP- surrounds the body with light making it hard to discern movement.]
 
    
 
   [Shadow Armor: Cost 25MP 10SP; creates an armor made of shadows to protect the caster.]
 
    
 
   [Mana Manipulation: Cost: 30MP- able to manipulate pure mana and give it form. Level 4-43%]
 
    
 
   [Hide: Cost 10SP- erase your presence.]
 
    
 
   [Boost: Cost 50%SP- Double all stats.]
 
    
 
   [Dark Eyes: Cost 50MP- strike directly at the soul of the opponent causing them to lose strength and dealing a small amount of damage. Level 1-32%]
 
    
 
   [Flame Sword: Cost 30MP coat a weapon in flame essence.]
 
    
 
   [Burn Out: Turn 10% of your HP into a white hot flame to attack your opponents.]
 
    
 
   [Infuse Earth: Cost ***- infuse earth with magical energy to strength it. Level 3-47%]
 
    
 
   [Earth Essence: Cost ***- ability to infuse MP with earth essence. Level 3-29%]
 
    
 
   [Earth Shield: Cost 40MP- create a stone shield made of condensed earth. Level 1-34%]
 
    
 
   [Toxin: Cost 25MP: spew out a cloud of toxic poison that does 1 damage per second for five minutes. Level 1-88%] 
 
    
 
   [Poison Control: Cost ***: merge poison with mana to use it more freely. Level 2-71%]
 
    
 
   [Secrete: Cost ***: create a liquid form of poison that will last until needed. Cost depends on poison made and amount created. Level 2-93%] 
 
    
 
   [Hemlock Oil: Cost 60MP: thin oil that can be used as medicine for swelling and pain when used in very small amounts. Causes complete paralysis when used in a concentrated form. Level 1- 58%.]    
 
    
 
   [Sealing Poison: Cost 60MP 10SP: seals all MP and SP based abilities and skills for 120 seconds. Level 2-34%.]
 
    
 
   [Slash: Cost 5SP: create a blade of light that extends the reach of your blade. Level 2-17%.]
 
    
 
   [Sunder: Cost 25SP 5MP: hard strike that has a large chance of crushing or cutting through armor. Level 2-51%]
 
    
 
   [Blood Strike: Cost 40SP 20HP: a fluid strike that ignores all defense to strike directly at an opponent’s heart. Level 2-61%.] 
 
    
 
   [Heal: Cost 10MP- heal 5HP. Level 1-18%] 
 
    
 
   [Earth Shroud: Cost 15SP enter the earth to hide. Level 1-17%.]
 
    
 
   [Light Strike: Cost 15SP- coat your weapon in light when attacking. Level 1-9%.]
 
    
 
   [Light Ball: Cost 20MP- create a ball light. Level max.]
 
    
 
   [Hemostat: Cost 20MP- stop bleeding. Level 1-0%.]
 
    
 
   [Light Arrow: Cost 10SP- attack using 1 arrow made of light. Level 1-26%.]
 
    
 
   [Flare: Cost 25MP- create a flash of light to blind your enemies.1-26%.]
 
    
 
   [Burst: Cost 20SP- infuse your body with energy allowing increasing damage by 5% for 5 minutes. 1-27%.]
 
    
 
   [Dark Spear: Cost 80MP create a spear of pure darkness that will last for five minutes. Can attack through armor as long as it is not blessed. Level 1-13%.]
 
    
 
   [Infuse Darkness: Cost ***- infuse the air with Darkness energy to strength and control it. Level 1-26%.]
 
    
 
   [Darkness Essence: Cost ***- ability to infuse MP with the darkness essence. Level 1-52%.] 
 
    
 
   [Sword of Illusion: Cost 40MP 10SP- create three illusionary replicas of your sword blade that can do 10% of the original strike. Level 1-86%.]
 
    
 
   [Phantom Strike: Cost 10SP- attack with a phantom strike that does no damage but can deceive your enemies. Level 1-72%.] 
 
    
 
   [Armor of Thorns: Cost 40 MP cover your body with thick wooden armor that is covered in thorns. Lasts for 10 minutes. Level 1-51%.]
 
    
 
   [Tremor: Cost 75MP- Shake the whole earth within five hundred square feet. Level 1-13%.]
 
    
 
   [Wind Slash: Cost 10MP 5SP- eject a blade of wind that follows on a straight path. Level 1-65%.]
 
    
 
   [Wind Wing: Cost 15MP 30SP- create wings made of air that can let you fly and increase your speed by 5%. Lasts for 5 minutes. Level 1-33%.] 
 
    
 
   [Total Destruction: Cost 300MP 100SP- create a massive storm of pure magical energy and physical force that spreads out over fifty yards attacking everything within its range. Level 1-22%.]
 
    
 
   [Agis Shield of Protection: Cost 120MP create a large massive shield that can cover fifty square feet. Can take a total of 150 HP before disappearing. Level 1-93%.]   
 
    
 
   [Break Guard: Cost 50SP- fast movement that allows one to break through their opponents guard. Level 1-16%.]
 
    
 
   [Over Boost: Cost 75SP- double the damage of the next attack, level 1-14%.]
 
    
 
   [Flash Step: Cost 25SP- quickly move to any place within five steps. Level 1-0%.]
 
    
 
   [Binding Throw: Cost 10SP- warp up the enemy and throw him. Level 1-0%.]
 
    
 
   [Bludgeon: Cost 20SP- increase attack with blunted weapons by 25%. Level 1-0%.]
 
    
 
    [Hurl: Cost 5Sp- throw weapon doing 10% more damage. Level 1-0%.] 
 
    
 
   [Weaken: Cost 50MP- weaken an enemy by one level. Can only be used if enemy is at a higher level. Level 1-0%.]
 
    
 
   [Cluster Shot: Cost 40MP 5SP- when the next arrow is fired it will burst apart damaging all enemies within its striking area. Level 1-0%.]
 
    
 
   [Replenish: Cost 10% of channeled MP. Pass MP onto an ally. Level 1-0%.]
 
    
 
   [Holy Fist: Cost 20MP- coat fist in holy light. Level 1-0%.]
 
    
 
   [Crushing Blow: Cost 40SP- strike with three times the force as normal. Level 1-9%.]
 
    
 
   [Deadly Finish: Cost 100SP- upgrades the next attack 1 level. Level 1-2%.]
 
    
 
   [Destructive Dispel: Cost 75MP- cancel enemy spell or ability and does damage equal to the cost of the spell canceled to the caster. Level 1-15%.]
 
    
 
   [Dimension Door: Cost 25MP- 75MP- open a dimensional door from one place to the next. Range 325 feet. Level 5-8%.]
 
    
 
   [Port: Cost 25MP- teleport an item into your hand. Range forty feet. Level 3-9%.]
 
    
 
   [Final Embrace: Cost ***- sacrifice yourself and deal damage to all enemy equal to that of your remaining HP, MP, and SP combined.]
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   Skills
 
    
 
   [Gambler’s Boost (passive): .2% boost to all other stats for each 1 point in the luck attribute. Level 2.]
 
    
 
    [Gambler’s Gambit (active): Cost 20MP: boost all stats for one minute. Boost is random. Level 1.]
 
    
 
    [Poker Face (active): Cost 5MP: forces a calm face no matter the situation. Level 2.]
 
    
 
    [Bluff (active). Cost 5MP: bluff opponents to make them think you are stronger. Level 1.]
 
    
 
    [Read (passive): Chance to see what skill your opponent is using. Based on luck.]
 
    
 
   [Gambler’s Game (active): Cost 100 MP. Call of The gambling god using your stats as chip to play against another gambler. Can only be used against those of the same rank or higher. Can only be used once every six months. Time until next use 0 days. Level-Max.]
 
    
 
   [Luck shield (Passive/Active): When attacked has a chance to block attack. Amount of MP used is depended on the attack.]
 
    
 
   [Gambler’s Stake: Cost 40SP- During a battle you can sacrifice gold in order to temporarily increase you stats. The amount of gold sacrificed determines the rise in ability.]
 
    
 
   [Lucky Find: Cost 25MP- search the area for hidden treasure.]
 
    
 
   [Luck Toss: Cost 100MP- toss a gold coin if it lands on heads your luck will increase by 10%, if tails luck will decrease 10%. Can only be used once a day. Effect lasts for eight hours.]
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
    
 
   Equipment
 
   [Silver Gambler’s Emblem: emblem signifying that one is an intermediate gambler of the gambler’s guild. Durability 10/10 luck +1.]
 
    
 
   [Fouremar: Durability 60/60 attack 35-40. Strength +10, agility +5, fire brand.]Mithra armor: Armor blessed by the god of light. Durability 40/40 defense + 20 Endurance +10 spirit +10 agility +5.]
 
    
 
   [Dragon Skin Gauntlets: durability 25/25, defense +10, magical defense +5, strength +1, endurance +2]
 
    
 
   [Pants of the Fire Drake: Durability 45/45 defense 22. Agility +8, spirit +6 fire defense +20%.] 
 
    
 
   [Necklace of the Dragon: defense +15- when HP reaches 0 necklace will break fully restoring the persons HP.]
 
    
 
   [Superior Mana Ring: increase mana by 10%.]
 
    
 
   [Gold Dragon Light Armor. Durability 65/65 defense +35. Vitality + 15 elemental defense +15%.]
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