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Demon River

 


Before dinner that
Tuesday, I sat back in my leather-bound
chair and indulged in a few moments of feeling quietly safisfied.
Recently I had even felt the beginnings of optimism. After years of
cloud and storm, the sun had broken through and I could at last
bask in the success that I deserved. After all, who else now stood
between me and the ear of the King?

On Tuesdays I always dined with the
Treasurer, Flacio Abs: friend, rival, and sometime co-conspirator.
We commonly held our meetings informally after government work was
over. Roast quail and plum wine topped with gossip were the usual
agenda items. As a side order, we touched on issues related to our
two departments – Flacio’s Treasury, and the Chancery that I ran,
source of the King’s letters and proclamations of state.

The meal that day was adequate, the talk
good, but not startling. I felt that Flacio was holding something
back. As we ate our dessert and finished our second bottle of wine,
I asked him if he had anything he wished to share with me.

Flacio grinned. “You know, Benetus,” he
said, “I was wondering when you would ask. Now that our meal is
over, the news is ripe for me to pluck.” Flacio stood up then,
which surprised me as I was hoping he would now share his news.

“Where are you going;
aren’t you going to tell me the news?” I was annoyed with his
play-acting. He was a bean-counter, for Viest’s sake, not a paid
entertainer.

Flacio nodded and smiled. “It might be best
if I show you. A picture is worth a thousand words, they say.”
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