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Chapter 1 Runaway

The young boy was alone in the world. Or at least that was how he felt. He grew up in an orphanage and had no idea who his parents were. There were other kids living there in the same position as he.

The caretakers gave the kids food and a haphazard education. The kids didn’t always go to school and that was a problem for many of them. The boy could hear the caretakers talking between themselves.

“Those kids are a real burden some days.”

“It’s a miracle that we give them food.”

“But without an education, what will they do when they are older?”

The boy blinked. He wasn’t sure what they meant.

A caretaker noticed the boy. “So, you’re listening to us? How dare you! Why aren’t you outside playing with the other kids?”

The boy gaped. He didn’t know what to say.

“He doesn’t know anything. He’s too stupid to understand us.”

“Are you sure about that?”

“Yeah, his own parents didn’t want him. They left him on the doorstep without any notes or clues as to who he is or who they were.”

“Is that why he doesn’t have a name?”

“I think we should just call him Saber. He likes to think he’s so sharp.”

The boy bit his lip. He saw the other kids outside playing. He knew what would happen if he tried to join them. He’d get shoved to the side. He wasn’t sure why the other kids wouldn’t play with him.

“I like that name for him. Perhaps he will appreciate it when he’s a man. He will have to prove himself someday.”

The caretakers laughed. The boy cried.

“Boys don’t cry. Stop that now!”

The boy named Saber ran away and found a place to hide.

Years later, Saber was still in the orphanage and old enough to get a job of his own. He did so without too much trouble. It was grunt work, but he didn’t care. He clenched his teeth and did it. He just wanted to earn enough money so he could leave the orphanage. He was old enough now to know he wasn’t going to get a real education.

He wasn’t entirely sure what he was missing, but the loss did hurt him. Not that he would admit to it. He knew what would happen if he admitted to having feelings about anything. At least he could do physical labor and vent out his anger.

After work, he went to a bar with some of his co-workers. He was just a teenager and thought he could act the part of what he was taught was a man. He had one drink and it went to his head quickly. It clouded everything around him. He wasn’t aware of anyone or anything around him.

He woke up the next morning in a dirty alley. He hurt all over. He sat up. Some of the men laughed at him.

“Well, you’re awake now, Saber. Welcome back to the world. Do you know what happened last night?”

Saber’s head throbbed. He saw his clothes were torn. Then he saw the bruises.

The men laughed even louder. “Well, see you later at work. Good thing we have the day off today. You can get cleaned up.” They walked away.

Saber stood up and sighed. He walked back to the orphanage. The other kids stared at him. The caretakers stepped outside.

“Well, if it isn’t Saber all battered and blue. How is it to be a man?” The caretaker laughed at him.

The kids frowned at Saber.

“We don’t have time to tend to your wounds. So, if this is going to be a regular thing, you can’t stay here.”

Saber asked, “I see. Can I at least clean up and get a meal before I go?”

“Very well. We did our best with you. It’s not our fault you’re so ungrateful.”

Saber stepped inside and went to the boys’ bedroom. He found clean clothes that fit him. Then he went to the bathroom to clean up. He was alone. No one wanted to be anywhere near him now. He stared at himself in the mirror. Inside he was crying. On the outside he frowned at his own reflection.

He sighed and got undressed. He bathed with cold water, but soon, he looked and felt better. He got dressed and left the bathroom. He could see the other kids whispering to each other. He knew they were talking about him. He no longer cared what they thought of him.

The lady caretaker found some leftovers and set them out on the table for him. “Saber, are you sure you want to leave?”

He nodded as he sat down. “Some of the other men talk about there’s work to be found that pays better than what we have here. There’s no reason for me to stay.”

She sighed. “Saber, you’re growing up too fast. If you’re not careful, you’ll be visiting prostitutes. Is that the kind of life you want?”

Saber ate the cold food without complaint. “What do you care what happens to me? You’re the one who named me Saber.”

She sighed again. “My husband and I started this orphanage because we couldn’t have any kids of our own. I never knew how much trouble and care kids were. I just did it because I thought I had to. I don’t get to wear the latest fashions because there are too many of you who are so unwanted.”

Saber finished eating. “I’ve talked with those fashion plates you wish you were. They are so empty headed. I don’t see what good they are. They just want the rich men to take care of them for the rest of their lives.” He stood up.

“They are the lucky ones. I got stuck with him and he’s never happy with the way I run this house.”

Saber looked at her. She stared at him. Neither moved and neither could say anything else for several moments. They could hear her husband yelling at the other kids outside. Something inside of Saber snapped. He knew what he needed to do.

“I can’t stay here. It’s time for me to leave. Don’t wait for me to come back because I won’t be back.”

She sneered. “Have it your way. You always were stubborn.”

Saber left the orphanage and never went back. He bounced around from town to town. He wondered when he would find what he really wanted more than anything. He had a longing he couldn’t take care of. He didn’t pray to anyone. He knew the gods to be lies created by other elves to control people.

He visited prostitutes from time to time, but afterwards he always felt empty inside. He felt something was missing, but he couldn’t put his finger on it.

“Saber, we’re going to the bar. Care to join us?”

Saber didn’t betray what he was feeling. “No. I don’t drink.”

“What? You don’t?” The men scoffed at him. “There must be something wrong with you. You’ll see prostitutes, but you won’t drink? That’s a good one.”

The men kept laughing as Saber stared them all down.

Saber knew something was wrong with his life, but he didn’t know what it was. All he knew was he had been told his entire life that he was wrong and needed to be something different. He clenched his teeth and hoped someday he would find what he was needing so badly.


Chapter 2 Life in Grand Rock Junction

Silver Snow walked down the main street of Grand Rock Junction. In the distance was the Grand Rock and a ruined castle. She walked slowly and with a cane so she wouldn’t lose her balance. Her hair was still silvery and she had more wrinkles now. She had no fear walking in the town. She was one of the founders and still alive.

Many were surprised she was alive. Many weren’t even sure how old she really was. Silver Snow knew how old she was. She could feel it in her bones and she was always good with numbers. She only appeared to be frowning. Many of the townspeople knew she wasn’t frowning. It was just her resting face.

Many respected her as their first mayor and founder who was a big reason that Grand Rock Junction wasn’t under the rule of any tyrant and many women could work if they so chose.

“Hi, Silver Snow!”

Silver Snow stopped walking and waved.

“We heard a story that no one dares go to the ruined castle near the Grand Rock because dragons live there.”

Silver Snow smiled. “I heard that too. My sources tell me it’s quite possible. So, if going to the castle, you must be cautious. If you’re respectful, the dragons won’t harm you.”

The children laughed. Summer towered over them. She laughed with them.

Summer said, “Silver Snow, is it safe to go near that castle?”

Silver Snow shrugged. “Hard to say. I think the castle is crumbing down. So, best to be cautious and let the dragons be.”

The children laughed again. Summer gestured to them and they all filed back into the school.

Silver Snow asked, “Summer, how do you like being a teacher?”

Summer smiled. “I love it. I’m glad I chose this profession. It’s certainly better than what I did before.”

Silver Snow nodded. “I’m glad you have the chance to do something different. I always had mixed feelings about your former work and did what I could to make it safe for you girls.”

Summer nodded. “We all know that, but I think we’re all happier now that we can do other things for work.” She paused. “I need to get back to the kids.”

Silver Snow nodded and walked on down the street. She stopped at the general store.

Winter stepped out of her general store. “Hi, Silver Snow.”

Silver Snow stopped walking. “Hi, Winter. How’s the store?”

Winter smiled. “Business is good. My customers seem to be happy with what they find in there.”

Silver Snow asked, “Don’t you ever get complaints?”

Winter laughed. “Of course I do. Some of the men in the camp complain the mayor isn’t a man. They aren’t sure what to think about it.”

Silver Snow shook her head. “Really, some people need a mind adjustment.”

Winter nodded. “Of course they do. I just tell them our first mayor was a woman and this is one city that allows women to work if we want to. But that doesn’t mean that men aren’t allowed to join in. We try to welcome everyone in our democracy.”

Silver Snow laughed. “How do they respond to that?”

Winter answered, “Some aren’t too sure. Others just accept it and ask more questions.”

Silver Snow said, “Well, you keep doing what makes you happy.”

Winter smiled and stepped back inside her general store. Silver Snow resumed her walk down the street.

The current mayor Fall stepped out into the street. “Hi, Silver Snow.”

Silver Snow stopped walked. “Hi, Fall. How’s running the town going for you?”

Fall smiled. “It’s going pretty well. Your pointers have helped me more than perhaps you realize.”

Silver Snow smiled. “Sounds like you got the hang of it already.”

Fall nodded. “I do hope so.”

Silver Snow asked, “Any trouble with the men in town?

Fall answered, “No, most of the men who live here already know to not be surprised to see women working. If they don’t know before they come live and work here, they soon learn and just accept it. They tend to be respectful to women in general. But, some of the men who live and work in the nearby camp aren’t always as good.”

Silver Snow groaned. “Any dumb enough to try and take over?”

Fall answered, “I don’t know. Some complain that’s not how it is everywhere else. Many of them eventually accept women working and show us all respect. A few, I’m not entirely sure of.”

Silver Snow said, “I’d keep an eye on them.”

Fall nodded. “I am. I’ve already told Florence and Jule about them and they keep track of those men. I’m so glad they are here as sheriff and deputy.”

Silver Snow nodded. “We’d be lost without them.”

Fall nodded. “I know. Florence earned my respect long ago.” She blinked. “I have a meeting to get to. See you.”

Silver Snow nodded and resumed her walk. She stopped at the jail.

Jule stepped out. “Hi, Silver Snow. How are you today?”

Silver Snow answered, “My walk is quite refreshing even if I’m slow.”

Jule smiled. “We don’t mind if you walk slow. Anyone causing you trouble?”

Silver Snow shook her head. “Everyone is respectful to me. It’s somewhat comforting.”

Jule nodded. “Good.”

Silver Snow said, “Fall told me she gives you a list of those who could be possible troublemakers.”

Jule said, “Yes, we have a list. So, far they just talk and haven’t done anything. We hope it stays that way.”

Silver Snow said, “Keep up the good work. Give my best to your wife.”

Jule smiled. “Thanks. I will do that.”

Silver Snow walked into the small clinic. Spring was sitting at her desk writing. She looked up when the elder elf’s shadow fell on the younger elf.

Spring said, “Hi, Silver Snow. How are you feeling today?”

Silver Snow answered, “The walking helps. My bones still ache though.”

Spring nodded and set her pencil down. “I would expect that at your age.”

Silver Snow raised an eyebrow.

Spring smiled. “Relax, I haven’t told anyone about your real age. I’m afraid people would have heart attacks if they knew.”

Silver Snow laughed. Spring picked up her portable computer and scanned the elder elf. She made notes on her chart. She set the portable back on the desk.

She blinked and looked at the elder elf. “Silver Snow, you’re quite healthy. I don’t see any signs of disease.”

Silver Snow sighed. “So, I’m just old.”

Spring smiled. “Yes, just old as you put it. I’m impressed actually. I know you do your best to take care of yourself. I’ve read the Guardian Archives and know it can be unusual at your age to be in such good health.”

Silver Snow nodded. “I know that. I have to walk with a cane now, but I don’t mind it.”

Spring said, “Good. I don’t see any shame in having to use a cane. Some people like to use them as a fashionable prop.”

Silver Snow laughed.


Chapter 3 The Camp

Saber had been working in the camp for quite some time now. He had run away and found himself a job. A good paying job. Yet, he was curious about Grand Rock Junction. It puzzled him that the whole town was mostly run by women instead of men. He wondered how that could have happened.

He sat around the campfire after working in the mine. He listened to the conversation.

“Yeah, the mayor is a woman. A strangely colored one too.”

“I know I’ve seen her. Green hair and green tinged skin. Just not natural for an elf.”

Saber asked, “How did she become mayor?”

“She was voted in by the townspeople. The lady running the general store says the elderly lady in town was the first mayor and that the whole town was set up as a democracy with everyone, including women, participating in it.”

Saber raised an eyebrow. “Women can vote here?”

“Oh, yeah and they can work too. Doesn’t matter if they have any children or if they’re married. If they want to work, they can and do.”

Saber sighed. “It’s not like that anywhere else in this country. How did the women get away with it?”

“I have no idea. Does it matter?”

“I don’t mind seeing them work. I’ve gotten used to it.”

“And to think you were shocked when you first found out.”

“So I was. But the ladies said they will be kind to us as long as we’re respectful to them.”

Saber still felt so alone in the world. He snuck off to his tent to be alone. He crawled into his sleeping bag to think. Sometimes he thought so much that his head hurt. He sighed. He remembered why he had left. He wasn’t able to find good paying work. People insisted he was too stupid to do anything worthwhile. They wanted to take advantage of him. He never felt respected or honored for the person he was.

He sighed. So far, running away allowed him to get better paying work. It was somewhat dangerous and it was connected to a town full of independent women who worked. He was taught women were submissive to men and needed men to look after them. Somehow things were turned around here.

He kept thinking. He smiled when a thought pleased him. He imagined what would happen if he took over the town. He had two guns he could use. He just needed to get the backing of some of the men in the camp. Then he could take over. Women knew they couldn’t be truly independent unless the man in charge gave them permission.

It was a compensation for all the bullying he had suffered over the years. It was the payback he had longed for. He fell asleep thinking up a plan how he would take over Grand Rock Junction and rule. He would put everything in the proper order and people would look up to him for once.

Saber woke up to the smell of food cooking over the pit fire. He sat up and stretched. He smiled when he remembered his plan was forming. He got out of his sleeping bag and crawled out of the tent. He stood up and once again appeared as one of the shortest men in the camp. He joined in with breakfast to get ready for the day.
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