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Prologue

A heavy line, sodden with rain and salty sea spray, slapped against the weathered stones of the
southernmost quay of Deeprun Port. A dockhand grunted with effort as he secured the line to a cleat.
Moving with practiced ease down the rain-slicked pier, the hand fastened three more lines in quick
succession and signaled to a crewmember to lower the plank. It was not the rain which made the
longshoreman work with such speed, but the promise of the cargo.

‘Whenever she made the trip to Felmire, the captain of the merchant vessel Ploughshare always showed
her appreciation for the dockworkers of Deeprun Port with a gift of consumables. What would it be
this time: aged brandy, cured meat, spiced wine? That had been the ticket last trip, and the single glass
the dockhand managed to obtain had gone down smooth and lit a pleasant fire in his belly that lasted
all night long. The captain sure knew her business; after all, her token gifts always made the
longshoremen step livelier.

‘With the ship secured to the quay, the crew lowered the gangplank, and the dockhand joined his
colleagues at the bottom to await delivery. But something was wrong. The captain was always the first
to disembark, always the first to welcome herself to Felmire in that gregarious way of hers. The
dockhand admitted to himself that he had a soft spot in his heart for the captain, a chaste and
unrequited longing for someone far above his station. So when the first mate came down the gangplank
and said the captain had taken ill, the dockhand boarded the ship without so much as a “by your leave”
and strode directly to her cabin.

“Captain,” he called. It was then that he realized he never knew her name. She was just “The Captain’
in his mind. “I'm one of the dockhands here at Deeprun Port. We’re all concerned for you and...” His
breath caught in his throat. He had never been a man of many words and it seemed he had used his
allotment for the day. He pushed into tomorrow’s store. “And we hope you feel yourself again soon.”
He put his forehead against the glass of the door, but it was murky and he could not see in.

The first mate caught up to the dockhand and took him by the shoulder. “She ain’t been awake much
the last few days. Fever, you see. Sealed herself in that cabin. Leave her to rest, mate, and let’s be about
our work.” He guided the dockhand back to the gangplank, where a single cask crafted from dark,
exotic wood waited. “Captain wouldn’t let us break into this at all. It’s a rare vintage; only a dozen or so
casks were made. She sampled it, of course, then said it was for you lot here in Felmire.”

“The boys'll be happy to have it.” The dockhand hefted the cask onto his shoulder and made his way
down the plank. “Captain is sick and she still remembers us. Get that to the Shed and step to it now.
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When chance destroys our destiny
and courts misfortune’s wicked favor;

and fear becomes our baleful slaver;
When terror tears our very souls,

We chart a course and do not waver.

— Feldonsire Motto

When hellish hounds chase through our dreams,
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PROLOGUE

heavy line, sodden with rain and salty sea spray, slapped
against the weathered stones of the southernmost quay
f Deeprun Port. A dockhand grunted with effort as
he secured the line to a cleat. Moving with practiced ease down
the rain-slicked pier, the hand fastened three more lines in quick
ion and signaled to a crew ber to lower the plank. It
was not the rain which made the longshoreman work with such
speed, but the promise of the cargo.
Whenever she made the trip to Felmire, the captain of the
merchant vessel Ploughshare always showed her appreciation for

the dockworkers of Deeprun Port with a gift of consumables.
‘What would it be this time: aged brandy, cured meat, spiced
wine? That had been the ticket last trip, and the single glass the
dockhand managed to obtain had gone down smooth and lit a
pleasant fire in his belly that lasted all night long. The captain
sure knew her business; after all, her token gifts always made the
longshoremen pick up their pace.

With the ship secured to the quay, the crew lowered the gang-
plank, and the dockhand joined his colleagues at the bottom to
await delivery. But something was wrong. The captain was al-
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‘When chance destroys our destiny

and courts misfortune’s wicked favor;

When hellish hounds chase through our dreams,
and fear becomes our baleful slaver;
‘When terror tears our very souls,

‘We chart a course and do not waver.

— Feldonsire Motto
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the rain-slicked pier, the hand fastened three more lines in quick
succession and signaled to a crew member to lower the plank. It
as not the rain which made the longshoreman work with such|
speed, but the promise of the cargo.
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had the ability to make her laugh in even the bleakest of circum-

of anecklace she kept secreted away under her uniform. “Redgrass
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stances. “You've got that stubborn dwarf nailed.”

“So what’s the plan?” asked Daxa. “It scems impressions are all
I'm good for right now.” She smiled. “I guess I could distract the
dragon by letting it munch on my flesh and bones.”

“How very sacrificial of you,” said Grail. She started to laugh
again, but a second roar stole the mirth from her voice. “Definite-

ly closer that time.”

from back home in Daen,” Grail explained. “Here, give me that
leather jerkin.” Grail rolled the supple leather into a cone. “Head
back to that stream we just ran through and fill this with water.”
Mystified, Daxa shrugged and ran back the way she had come,
a third roar from the dragon quickening her pace. “Always think
it’s closer,” she said under her breath. “Always think it’s closer.”

She returned to find Grail grinding flutes of lavender in her
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THE STORM CURTAIN IS OPEN.
THE THREE SISTERS HAVE FALLEN.
WAR HAS COME TO ARILLON.

The orcs of Ornak have taken the islands known as the Three Sisters,
bringing sudden war to the coast of Arillon, a country on the grand
island of Sularil. Hopelessly outnumbered, an alliance of humans,
dwarves, and elves attempts to slow the orcs’ march towards the
immense city of Thousand Spires. How could the small country of
Ornak contain such an overwhelming force? This is the question on the
minds of Sularin general and soldier alike.

Only one person is in a position to find the answer. New recruit Grail,
an elf of the Oruana Kir, is shipwrecked on her way to the front and
finds herself washed ashore on the coast of Ornak. Will she remain
alone in a hostile land to find answers? Or will she return across the sea
to rejoin her best friend Daxa Torn in the fight? Whatever she decides,
one question haunts Grail more than any other: why can she not
commune with animals, taking their shapes like the rest of her people?

Adam Thomas created the land of Sularil in 2015 as a setting for his first ever
Dungeons and Dragons™ campaign. Ever since, he has been discovering the lore
and history of this high fantasy realm through writing and role-playing. He counts
among his heroes J.R.R. Tolkien, C.S. Lewis, and Patrick Rothfuss, whose works
have inspired the setting of Sularil, as well as the heart, soul, and spirit of her peoples.
This is Adam’s third novel after Torniel (2016) and Letters from Ruby (Abingdon,
2013). He lives in Mystic, Connecticut, with his wife Leah and their twins.
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The orcs of Ornak have taken the islands known as the Three Sisters,
bringing sudden war to the coast of Arillon, a country on the grand
island of Sularil. Hopelessly outnumbered, an alliance of humans,
dwarves, and elves attempts to slow the orcs’ march towards the
immense city of Thousand Spires. How could the small country of
Ornak contain such an overwhelming force? This is the question on the
minds of Sularin general and soldier alike.

Only one person is in a position to find the answer. New recruit Grail,
an elf of the Oruana Kir, is shipwrecked on her way to the front and
finds herself washed ashore on the coast of Ornak. Will she remain
alone in a hostile land to find answers? Or will she return across the sea
to rejoin her best friend Daxa Torn in the fight? Whatever she decides,
one question haunts Grail more than any other: why can she not
commune with animals, taking their shapes like the rest of her people?

STORM
CURTAIN



THE STORM CURTAIN IS OPEN.
THE THREE SISTERS HAVE FALLEN.
WAR HAS COME TO ARILLON.

The orcs of Ornak have taken the islands known as the Three Sisters,
bringing sudden war to the coast of Arillon, a country on the grand
island of Sularil. Hopelessly outnumbered, an alliance of humans,
dwarves, and elves attempts to slow the orcs’ march towards the
immense city of Thousand Spires. How could the small country of
Ornak contain such an overwhelming force? This is the question on the
minds of Sularin general and soldier alike.

Only one person is in a position to find the answer. New recruit Grail,
an elf of the Oruana Kir, is shipwrecked on her way to the front and
finds herself washed ashore on the coast of Ornak. Will she remain
alone in a hostile land to find answers? Or will she return across the sea
to rejoin her best friend Daxa Torn in the fight? Whatever she decides,
one question haunts Grail more than any other: why can she not
commune with animals, taking their shapes like the rest of her people?

Adam Thomas created the land of Sularil in 2015 as a setting for his first ever
Dungeons and Dragons™ campaign. Ever since, he has been discovering the lore
and history of this high fantasy realm through writing and role-playing. He counts
among his heroes J.R.R. Tolkien, C.S. Lewis, and Patrick Rothfuss, whose works
have inspired the setting of Sularil, as well as the heart, soul, and spirit of her peoples.
This is Adam’s third novel after Torniel (2016) and Letters from Ruby (Abingdon,
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