
As his fist came flying across the table she had a moment to consider. 

Do I move? Or, let this oaf clock me one. Best just to let him get it out. I'll heal. 

His fist connected with her face and she found herself slightly disappointed. His fist was weaker 
than she expected from such a beefed-up boy. She rubbed the scales on her cheek as he spouted 
off in a raised-yet-hushed voice. No sense in letting the whole tavern know their business, 
however violent. 

"I know it was you, " he growled and jabbed a finger at her. "I can't prove it but I'm telling you, 
lady. " He put an unfortunate emphasis on the word. It was clear he thought less of her no matter 
her size or appearance. "I don't care how big and good with a poker you are. I'll put you in the 
ground. I'll end you." 

She nodded at him somberly. Truly, she felt anger at this idiot laying his hands on her but she 
understood that it was mostly for show. He just needed to make sure she knew the hierarchy and 
her place in it. The bottom, as far as he was concerned. She kept her anger inside and let no 
emotion show. It wouldn't due to tip her hand. 

"Okay, Ogi, " He twisted his ugly mouth into an evil-looking grin, "The Empty." She winced 
inside but showed nothing. She had almost grown used to this derisive nickname. Almost. 

"Listen. I have no work for you right now. I need to think about your loyalty. Now get out of 
here. I have a meeting in a minute." He dismissively waved his hand in her vague direction. 

Without another word, Ogi rose from her seat. And just to be sure the point was made to this oaf, 
she made sure to raise herself to full height at the side of the table. For a brief moment, he was in 
her shadow and this was just how she liked it.  

He didn't even notice, the idiot. He just drank his brew and waited for her to leave. A little 
disgusted, she slithered away towards the stairs. 

The swarthy man muttered to himself. "Blasted snakes. Can't trust 'em." 

If he had been looking, which he wasn't, the man would have seen a slender black cat sitting 
under the table. The cat sniffed at some things but just sat being a part of the background. 

Just then a stout-looking man with scars and a shifty look in his eye approached the angry 
muttering man. 

The mutterer barely looked up but motioned for the other to take a seat. 

The newcomer sat and, wasting no time, said, "You have news? A new job?" 

"Yes. But, take me seriously when I say, this is not a simple grab-and-go. The mark is a mage. 
She is an older woman. Silver hair, always wearing a tiara. Brown eyes. Real regal-looking gal. 
But make no mistake, she doesn't look it but she is dangerous. Ay-plus dangerous. Be cautious 
but don't fail. The thing I want is on her person. Probably around her neck or something. Seems 



like something she would do. So, anyway, my sources say she is heading for Cygaera. I want you 
there by the morning. Find her. You are my best tracker. And taker, for that matter. Well...Yeah, 
whatever. I know you got this." 

"Tell me more about what I'm looking for. What am I retrieving?" 

"It's a big citrine gemstone with runes in it." 

"In it?" 

"Yeah." 

"Hm. Okay. Is it magical then? Is it gonna be mad that I took it?" 

"Good question. See, that's why it's gotta be you. You ask the right questions. But, yes, probably 
is the easy answer. The long answer is, I don't know. Supposedly it is an object of great power. 
Rumor has it that one of the Seven bestowed this gift. And I want it. For us, of course. The 
team." 

The man nodded, "Got it. Be prepared. Get it, get out." 

The big man grinned and said, "Yup. That's the size of it. Now go. Get it done and get back to 
me." 

The crony simply nodded, got up, and left the tavern. 

It was at that moment that the cat sitting under the table took this opportunity to walk away. It 
sauntered to the stairs and hopped up them a couple at a time. 

 

---------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

 

Ogi sat in her room. She was on her bed with her tail coiled up around her. Her hands were busy 
at work in her hair. She had a braid of salt and pepper hair apart in her hands as she worked to 
rebraid it. It was a common thing to see. It kept her hands busy and she knew that was a good 
thing. Ogi was easily distracted. 

She hummed a little tune as she waited. And, sure enough, she heard what she had been waiting 
for. A quiet scratch at her door. 

Ogi slipped off the bed and to the door. She opened it and looked down. There was a little black 
cat and as the door opened it ran inside and hopped up on the bed. She closed the door firmly and 
made sure to lock it. She turned towards the cat and asked, "So what did you hear? Get anything 
good?" 

The cat sat for a moment and simply looked at Ogi. Finally, it spoke, "Oh, my yes." 



"Ooh, let's hear it. I have a mighty need to show that tiny little man what's what." 

"So, Warren showed up after you left." 

"Oh? Must be important." 

"Sounded like it. He sent him after a woman in Cygaera. Older, silver hair, circlet, brown eyes. 
Regal. Should be easy to spot. Sounds hard to follow, though. She is quite dangerous. Boss said 
she was a mage. Not sure what kind, but it bears caution." 

Ogi nodded somberly. "Okay, speed is important then. Don't give her time to react. Grab it, hit 
the road." 

"My thoughts exactly. We can always do a distract and bump. Maybe follow her to where she 
rests...if she does. We can figure it out on the way. Which, by the way, needs to be now. Sorry 
Ogi, no rest for the weary. Warren was instructed to be in Cygaera by morning. We need to beat 
him there." 

"Yeah, we need to make this happen. Muck! I'm tired of working for that fool." 

"Same. We can do better." 

"Okay, let me gather up my stuff and we'll head out. Have you eaten?" 

"Not recently. I'll catch something on the way." 

"Sounds good." 

Ogi began gathering her accouterment. She fastened her rapier around her midsection. Adjusted 
it. Threw her bag on her back and gave the cat a thumbs-up and flashed a sideways grin. 

The two exited.  

 

---------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

 

 


