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Chapter 1



I had worked for the Pyfuna family since i have was old enough to
check out simple guidelines, like my parents before me. Nammoi had
worked for them since she married me. But everything arrived at a
finish; once the old man died and the heir squandered his estate on
drugs and gambling, it had been just a matter of time before he
previously to discharge his servants, you start with minimal senior
-- including Nammoi and me.



We visited the service agency and inquired concerning who was
simply hiring servants with this skills, what these were paying,
what their reputation was, etc. We skimmed over several listings,
copying down the facts of the more promising ones, and suddenly
stopped whenever we found one which seemed too good to be true.



"Eighty lyn a day apiece? " I mused. "That should be a blunder. "



"It says 'hazardous duty pay, '" Nammoi noted, "but it generally
does not say what the hazard is, just 'inquire for details'. "



"If the hazard is hazardous enough, possibly the eighty lyn a day
is justified. Can you be thinking about learning what the risks
are? "



"Yes! Qisum, if we work with this person for per year, a couple of
months even, we'll have sufficient enough to open a shop -- we will
not you need to be servants all our lives. "



"If we survive. Well, let us see what the dangers are. "



One hour later, we were knocking at the servants' entrance of a big
marble-fronted house on Meinin Avenue. The entranceway was answered
by way of a loshai. I had seen them before, running errands
searching for their masters, but had never spoken to 1 before.



"What can be your business with Senqai? " the loshai asked in its
incongruously deep voice. Through its lean, translucent human body,
I possibly could start to see the lamp on the wall of the vestibule
beyond.



"We are here concerning the listing at the service agency, " I
said. "We are skilled at cooking, cleaning, mending, marketing, and
social filtering. "



"Come with me, " the loshai said. It closed the entranceway behind
us and light emitting diode us down a brief corridor to a simply
furnished room with several chairs, which it offered us -- I'd
never seen a loshai sit back, though that was not surprising given
the amount of their legs. It asked us numerous questions about our
qualifications and experience, and asked us to hold back although
it summoned its master.



"Are you having 2nd thoughts? " I asked Nammoi.



"I suppose the chance must certanly be magical in nature, if this
Senqai is really a wizard, " she said. "But I still desire to find
out about it before we decide it's too dangerous to risk. "



Senqai arrived some while later; there is no clock in the area,
however the beam of sunlight to arrive the high window did not move
greater than a handful of inches across the floor while we waited.
That he appeared to be merely a decade more than Nammoi and I,
though I supposed, being truly a wizard, he could be considered a
good bit over the age of that he looked.



"I suppose you're wondering why I want human servants easily can
conjure loshai? " that he asked.



"That thought had occurred if you ask me, sir, " Nammoi said. She
was cleverer than me; I hadn't wondered, being unsure of enough
about loshai to learn what their limitations may be.



"I am going on a journey to Eikalu in just a few days, " that he
said. "I will remain there just over per month and get back. And
regrettably, the magical conditions around Eikalu are deleterious
to loshai. To place it bluntly, they will have a tendency to
distend and explode, or worse, to build up free will. And because I
am busy all month long casting an enormously complex, demanding
spell, I can't use magic for cooking and cleaning. I am going to
need you, if you're ready to just take the work, to visit with me,
setup housekeeping inside your home I have arranged to rent, and
manage family members for me personally while I devote myself to
the spell. "



"What may be the 'hazardous duty pay' for, sir? " I asked.



"Eikalu is made around a mana-volcano, " that he said. "The whole
region around it really is rich with mana, the energy wizards use
to cast spells. You'll be able to cast spells there which can not
be cast somewhere else in the Commonwealth, also to cast spells per
day or perhaps a month which may require months or years elsewhere.
Regrettably, there's the chance of eruptions. Once or twice
annually, an average of, it ejects days' worth of mana in seconds,
that may cause spontaneous enchantments. And about once in seven
years, it produces months' worth of mana in a couple of seconds or
minutes. These spontaneous enchantments are rarely fatal, but
usually tricky to eliminate. I promise, as a condition of one's
service, that when we experience an eruption throughout our stay
there, I shall do my better to remove any undesired enchantments by
the end of the month, when i have completed the major spell we have
been going there to cast. But I cannot interrupt that spell to get
rid of enchantments, whatever may eventually you or me, unless
they're instantly lethal or definitely prevent me from continuing
the major spell. "



Nammoi looked thoughtful. "Then the chances of a little enchantment
happening to us all through our month-long stay are one in seven,
and chances of a significant one are nearly one in 100. And when it
just happened, we'd need to endure it for monthly before you can
take it off? "



"Or possibly longer, " that he warned, "depending on what long it
requires to determine how exactly to reverse it. I'd certainly be
working with other wizards resident in Eikalu on that; an eruption
will affect lots of people similarly. For example, the last major
eruption, four years back, left every one within two miles of the
volcano and several of these within five miles compelled to speak
in verse. It took the wizards eight days to find a general
solution. "



"What's the worst enchantment the volcano has ever done to people?
" I asked. "You said they certainly were rarely fatal... when was
the last time it absolutely was fatal and how? "



"Eighteen years back, an important eruption caused everybody inside
a few miles of the volcano to transform in a variety of ways --
most just acquired a couple of top features of an animal or plant
or the contrary sex, some changed more drastically. In some
instances, the changes led to incompatible parts that wouldn't
interact -- a heart too small to pump the quantity of blood your
body needed, or perhaps a digestive tract that couldn't eat up
meat, although person had teeth which were no good for other
things. In some of those cases, I believe four, the individual died
prior to the wizards could reverse the changes. "
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