WIZARDS AND WARRIORS Unauthorized Future History - Installment 17

by Lee Gold, 3965 Alla Road, Los Angeles, CA 90066; (310) 306-7456

WARNING:  do not read this installment, unless you have read installments 1-16!  

Otherwise you will get extremely confused.  

Note:  Erik slew the invisible dragon that guarded Castle Drachnel in the Region of the Storms when he went there to rescue Ariel, after Dirk and Vector kidnapped her (Ep 3 aka "The Rescue”).

*****

THE DRAGON

OCTOBER:  about a year after Inst 2 ("The Dead Return").


Focus in on a silhouette of a castle — not Castle Baaldorf or Castle Blackpool or Castle Greystone, but a new one, with one tall white central tower.  Then dissolve to the throne room of Allan DaMarris, King of the Eastern Isles.  DaMarris is a stocky man in his late 40s, with dark brown hair and a simple gold crown.  He wears green tunic and pants; his cloak is bronze with gold piping.  Before him stand his daughter Rosalyn and Prince Erik Greystone.

     
"So you want my permission to become betrothed to my daughter," says DaMarris.

     
"Yes, sire."

     
"Well, I must say I hadn't expected anything like this to happen this soon.  Rosalyn, aren't you the girl who kept telling me she’d probably never get married to anyone?  I turned out to be right after all, didn't I?"  He chuckles, then goes on, "And now I tell you that this isn't the year for you to get engaged.  And I'm right about that too."

     
"Are you refusing my offer, sire?" asks Erik, still politely.

     
"Refusing you, Prince Erik?  No, of course not.  You're a fine young man.  I can't think of anyone I'd rather have my daughter marry someday.  Eventually.  But you haven't thought things out yet.  For instance,... Well, for instance, where are the two of you planning on living?  Do you have a home of your own to offer my daughter?"

     
"Castle Greystone is my father's, of course.  But some day — "

     
"Yes, yes, of course.  You're heir to all Camarand, and some day you'll be our High King.  But for now.... Listen to me, you two youngsters.  You haven't known each other very long.  Waiting a year before you got married might not be a bad idea.  Maybe two years."

     
"We'd planned on a long engagement," says Erik "and a wedding next summer.   All we want is your permission — "

     
"Well, you don't have it," says DaMarris.  "Not this year.  Not until..." he suddenly gets an idea, "not until you pass a test.  That's customary enough for a prince and a hero who wants to marry a princess, isn't it?"

     
"What sort of a test," asks Erik.

     
"The usual thing," says the King.  "if you want to marry my daughter, you must — "


And focus in on Erik's and Rosalyn's faces, then dissolve to find them at Castle Blackpool, Marko in the background, as Dirk reacts to Erik's story. "Kill a dragon?  But, Erik, you already — "

     
"Yeah," says Erik, "I mentioned that to him.  He said he didn't doubt my word, but that it was customary for the prince to send the princess's father a souvenir of the fight.  Had I saved a claw or a tooth or a tail spike — "

     
"And you said that that was out of the question, because the dragon was invisible," interrupts Dirk, laughing.  "Shall I write you a testimonial, Erik?"

     
"He wouldn't take my word for it," says Marko.  "He said I wasn't an eyewitness.  And he's right.  I wasn't.  Nobody was."

     
"I need another dragon," says Erik.  "A visible one.  You don't happen to have any spare dragons around, do you, Dirk?"

     
Dirk shakes his head, still smiling.  "I haven't quite finished taking a full inventory of all of Vector’s and Bethel's playthings, but I think I'd have noticed if they'd left me a dragon."

     
"Maybe one'll turn up," says Rosalyn hopefully.

     
"The last wandering dragon to turn up was in my grandfather's time," says Dirk.  "Somewhere near the border...."

    
"On the southern slopes of Suicide Abyss," says Erik.  "My grandfather went off to kill it, but it had disappeared....Dirk, do you think Vector — "

     
"He never told me how it came to live at Castle Drachnel.  Or how long it had been invisible.  Clan Drachnel’s arms were a dragon.  But not an invisible one.”


And Elyssa enters the room, with an armful of black and purple flowers.  She greets Erik and Rosalyn, then asks, "Have you been here long?  If I'd only known — "

     
"I'd have sent you word," says Dirk, "but no one seemed to know where you were."

     
"I was in the tower hothouse you showed me yesterday.  You said I could weed it out if I didn't have anything better to do."

    
Rosalyn says Elyssa's flowers are quite pretty.  "And harmless too," says Elyssa.  She turns back to Dirk.  "These are the weeds.  The rest of the plants are all poisonous."

     
"Of course," says Dirk with a smile.  "Why else would Vector have bothered with flowers."  He tells her she can pick out whatever new plants she likes for the garden.  He'll have a couple of men clear out the old ones for her.

     
Elyssa bites her lip, then says that unless he minds she prefer to handle that herself.  "There are still books I haven't read in your library, but if I keep on reading all day, I'll start to feel as if I'm back in school.  And besides, it'll be safer for your men.  Some of those plants are quite dangerous."   


A servant comes in to announce that lunch is ready.  They go out, Elyssa picking up the flowers.  And dissolve to find her putting them in a vase on the sideboard, then seating herself next to Dirk.  "I'll ask Ariel for some of those mail order seed catalogs the florists keep sending her," she says. 


"Does that mean I can count on your still being here in the spring,"  asks Dirk.


"If I haven't outworn my welcome by then."


And Marko speaks up to say that his aunt, his father's sister, who raised him and Michael, used to read those catalogs every winter, but she always ordered vegetables, not flowers.  "And she wouldn't let us leave the table unless we'd eaten up all our vegetables, so we'd grow up big and strong."


"Seems to have worked," says Erik, as the others laugh.


And dissolve to later that afternoon.  Rosalyn sits in a chair, doing needlepoint.  Elyssa is not in sight.  Dirk and Erik are talking about the Drachnel dragon.  It was collared and chained so it wouldn't wander off and leave the castle unguarded.  Erik says he didn't notice the chain.  "Of course not," says Dirk.  "That was invisible too."


And a servant announces that there's a messenger from the army detachment at Agony Pass.  Dirk asks the trooper whether they've gotten the landslide cleared by now and is told that they've run into an unanticipated problem.  They had to re-dig the tunnel, and they seem to have gone slightly off-course, and opened up another, older tunnel instead, and...


"There's this dragon there, Your Majesty.  At least all we can see is his tail, but I guess the rest of him is there too.  The tunnel's too narrow for him to turn around, and we managed to get a row of pikes set up so he doesn't want to back up, but it doesn't look like we'll be able to finish at all, let alone on schedule, unless — "


"Yes, I see," says Dirk.  He turns to Erik and says, "Erik, I think I've found you the ideal engagement present."


Erik thanks him and tells Marko to get ready.  He tells Rosalyn he'll see her when he gets back — but finds out she's planning on coming too.  He tells her it'll be dangerous.  She promises to stay back but reminds him that it might be useful to have an eyewitness.  


The three of them start out the door.  Then Erik turns back and asks Dirk, "Aren't you coming too?"


"It's only one dragon," says Dirk. "You won't need me.  Remember, Erik, heroism is your hobby, not mine."


"Right," says Erik, "I'll try to get back in time for dinner." He turns to go.

    
"Take your time," says Dirk. "I'll have the cook make cold cuts."

    
"Bye," says Erik.

***


And turn the page to find the Blackpool trooper riding in the lead.  Erik follows him, with Marko and Rosalyn on either side. "I don't know which I hate worse," he says. "Meeting a dragon by surprise — or going somewhere to meet one on purpose.


"Look on the bright side of things," says Marko. "You'll be fighting its tail, not its head; it can't breathe flame at you."


"I've got to fight it face to face," says Erik. "The only vulnerable spot is between the eyes."


"Oh yeah, right.  I forgot.  But maybe this one doesn't breathe flames.  Have you thought about that?"


"ALL dragons breathe flames," says Erik. "If a dragon didn't breathe flames, it wouldn't be a dragon.  Just a...a big lizard."


"Just a lizard as big as a house, with teeth as long as your sword and a big spiked tail," says Marko. "Sounds like fun.  I wish we could meet one of those for a change."

***


And turn the page to find Dirk wandering through Castle Blackpool.  He goes down a ramp, pushes open a barred door, and wanders through the dungeon complex.  There's no sound but his footsteps.  The chains and torture apparatus gleam brightly in the light of the wall torches.


He goes up the ramp again and climbs up a narrow winding stair to Vector’s hothouse and looks around, careful not to touch any of the plants.  One corner is bare earth, with a weeding fork stuck in it.  A metal trash can stands there, full to the brim with grubbed-up plants.  He calls Elyssa's name.  There's no answer.  He turns and goes down the stairs.


And dissolve to find Dirk in the study.  A leather-bound book lies face down on a table.  He picks it up, neatly puts a bookmark in it, and closes it; then goes over to the VisionScope and puts his hand on it.  It lights up to show Elyssa’s face against a cloudy background.  “Elyssa,” Dirk calls, “where are you?” but the background stays cloudy.


He frowns and fishes out his Monocle by its chain, then cups it in his hand. It glows brightly at his touch. "Elyssa," he repeats.  The VisionScope’s image clears, showing a room with bookcase walls, and Elyssa sitting at a table, reading a book.


And then the image dissolve to show another scene:  Erik, Marko, and Rosalyn arriving at Agony Pass.  The Blackpool trooper talks with the commanding officer, as Erik studies the situation.  All that can be seen of the dragon is its angrily lashing spiked tail.


Erik goes up past a row of grounded pikes and peers past the flailing tail into the tunnel. "It looks awfully cramped in there," he says. "Marko, you'd better stay outside.  I don't think I'm going to need you on this one."   He draws his sword, then dodges past the tail and disappears from sight.


Dirk drops the Monocle back under his shirt again, and the VisionScope scene fades out.  He strides out of the room, up a flight of stairs, and down a corridor.

***


And turn the page back to Agony Pass.  Marko and Rosalyn stand to one side of a hole in the hillside.  Suddenly, there's a roar, and the cave is briefly lit by a flash of fiery light, revealing the dragon's writhing body, a twisting length of bright scales, with a long spiked back.  Then there's the sound of crashing rocks, and the dragon's tail slowly recedes from view, into the shadows.


"It probably knocked through the wall between its lair and the tunnel, the one that got blocked by the landslide," says Rosalyn.


"That means there's probably plenty of room in there for me now," says Marko.  "Maybe I'll go check and see how Erik's coming along."  He draws his sword and starts forward.


Another roar — and Marko jumps back to avoid a puff of fire.


"Lots of room," Rosalyn agrees.  "Enough for a dragon to turn around in." Another roar, and more sounds of crashing rocks.  This time the hillside begins to shake.  Marko drags Rosalyn out of the way, as a cascade of dirt and stones tumbles down the hillside to cover the mouth of the tunnel.

***


And turn the page to see Dirk throw open a door and enter a bedchamber.  There's a fireplace on the far wall.  Dirk picks up a small statuette from the left side of the mantle, and a hidden door swings open in the wall.  Beyond it lies a room with a table and chairs, the walls lined with bookcases.  Elyssa is sitting in one of the chairs, reading.


At the noise, she looks up, smiles, and closes the book, putting her finger in it to mark the place.  She gets up, still holding the book, blows out the candelabra on the table, and walks through the hidden door, over to Dirk.  "I knew you'd find me," she tells him.


He puts the statuette back on the mantle (and the door closes) and asks, "Did you?  You've got a lot of faith in me, Elyssa."  His voice roughens.  "Why were you fool enough to go in there in the first place?"


"Because it opened up, and I saw the books, and I wanted to look at them.  But when I sat down in the chair — "


"The door closed, and it wouldn't open again!  So you sat down and read a book and waited for me.  Elyssa, aren't you smart enough to understand that if something isn't what it looks like, it's dangerous!"


"That hothouse is dangerous too.  Some of those plants, all you have to do is just touch them with your bare hands or smell the flowers....  And you'd have sent your servants in there to clean it out, even after I told you the plants were poisonous.  If I'm a fool, then you're one too."

     
Dirk says quietly, intensely, "I killed the last man who called me a fool."

    
"Well, you're the first man who ever called me one.  I don't like it either....It's not that I'm ungrateful.  I do thank you for finding me so quickly.   How did you do know where I was anyway?"


"I knew.  Isn’t that enough?"

     
"Are you still mad at me?  Or don't you trust me enough to tell me?"


"Of course, I'm still mad at you.  I haven’t gone into that room in years.  You could have died in there.  I'm furious with you!  And no, I don't trust you entirely.  Why should I?"


"I told you I'd end up outstaying my welcome."  Elyssa goes over to the chest at the foot of the bed and begins taking her clothes out of it and piling them on the bed.  "I'll leave tomorrow morning."     


"I'll follow you."     


She drops the garment and turns around to face him.  "I don't understand."

     
"I’ve asked you to marry me.  Repeatedly.  I’ve sworn I'd never lie to you.  If I hadn’t, if you couldn’t feel lies, then I could have given you far sweeter answers to your questions.  I may have lost my temper, but that doesn't mean I want to lose you.  I love you."     


She walks back to him and says, "All right then; I'll stay."     


He puts a hand on her shoulder.  They're both silent awhile.  Then she asks, "Do you trust anyone entirely?"     


"Erik.  I always have.  He's an invincibly romantic idealist.  He'd never break faith with anyone.  Not even me....What about you, Elyssa?  How much do you trust me?  Enough to marry me someday?  What season would you prefer?  New Year's — or in the spring, after the thaw — or later on, in the summer?"


 "I never said I'd marry you at all." 


"Yes, I remember.  But if you ever do marry me, what season would you prefer?"     


"Once I decide to do something, I don't like putting it off."     


"New Year's then.  Will you marry me this New Year's, Elyssa?"     


"Maybe I am a fool after all," she says.  "I haven't lived in Castle SeaFoam since father remarried and we moved to my stepmother's castle on Haven Island.  That was years before..."     


"Before the battle.  Before I killed him."     


"I just don't like the thought of giving up the DaLeal land."     


"Giving it up?"     


"I can't be your wife and the queen of Karteia — and still hold a castle and lands in Camarand, with allegiance to the Greystones."


"It would complicate things a little.  But they're hardly simple now.... I found you in that room through magic, Elyssa."  He fishes up the Monocle again and shows it to her. "Through this.  I got it from a ghost.  I used it to destroy Vector.  There's someone who wants to destroy me because I've brought it into the world of mortals once again.  He's already used you once, to try to trap me."     


"The Gorkins?  I've wondered about that.  They let us escape so conveniently, right by the haunted mine."      


He nods.  "I'm in danger; and as long as you're with me, so are you."    


 "I'll marry you this New Year's and give my lands to Rosalyn," she tells him. 

    
They kiss.

***


And turn the page to Agony Pass.  Marko picks up a massive rock and throws it to one side. "Just a few more feet to go," he tells the Blackpool trooper next to him.  Rosalyn stands a few feet back behind the row of pikes, which are now covered about a foot deep by loose dirt and rocks.  


Then there's the sound of the dragon's roar.  The hillside shakes.  The troopers cautiously withdraw.  The dragon's head pokes out, its red eyes glowing balefully.  Marko draws his sword and steps forward.


And then the dragon's eyes grow dim and close.  Its head falls heavily to the ground.  And Erik manages to wriggle his way out, past its left ear.  Marko sheathes his sword.  Rosalyn comes forward to hug him.


"Well, that's that," Erik tells her.  He turns to the Blackpool commander.  "I want one of the front claws sent to King DaMarris of the Eastern Isles — special express.  You can do what you like with the rest of it."  Then he turns back to Rosalyn and kisses her.

and fade out

