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“So Famir, we meet again.”

“I know, old friend; how can I help you today?” Famir said as he looked at the garbed visitor. It had been a few years since he met Arathorn at the local bar. He had been a good lover but now they seemed... distant over some trivial matter that he and he never worked out why it broke them apart.

“Old friend? You mock me for what we were.” Arathorn said as he sat down beside Famir. The tavern was bustling with people in Dormir City, but nobody seemed to pay attention to them. “We were more than old friends dear Famir.”

“Okay, I agree, what do you want with me? You know I’ll never forgive you for what you did before we broke up.” Taking a sip of ale, he spat out the words as if it was a foul-tasting drink. In a sense, Arathorn was foul, but he was sweet where it counted, he remembered as he took another sip. He consciously tried not to make eye contact with him, but his eyes were what a lot of people called beautiful. Arathorn equally loved men and women, so his admirers loved his golden-brown eyes that seemed to draw you in, and that was what he was trying to avoid right now.

“What I did was inconsequential Famir, nothing to hate me.”

“Maybe.”  Famir allowed, but he wasn’t again backing down from this fight. “What is it that you want then if you wish to make peace with me?”

“There is something I need, and I need people to get it.”

“What is it then?” Famir was intrigued and strangely felt like burying the hatchet with Arathorn for good if it meant adventure. Even his adrenaline started to flow at that mention. Maybe he was bored again, looking for some time to spend killing or doing nothing. His fortune was largely untouched by the amount that he spent. Mainly, he spent it on ale and brothels. From his adventuring with Baromir and Lorna, he managed to save some of it, though, working the previous contract hadn’t given him much, they were off doing their own thing right now, giving him time to think and relax from the work that he did in Helva province. Which brought him to Arathorn’s mission or adventure.

“It’s a long journey to Havenmet province, easily a few days away if you don’t mind the travel.” Arathorn. Famir thought he was trying to sound mysterious, but he knew that he never did anything mysterious, and this accent was annoying him.

“Why so mysterious? You change to something like that?” Famir felt ready to choke Arathorn as soon as possible.

“For you, I have great confidence in a fight Famir, but you do get annoyed quickly sometimes.”

“Maybe, but this mysterious act you’re portraying is annoying my last nerve. What is in Havenmet province that I need to go on a journey with you for?”

“I can’t tell you just now, you have to trust me,” Arathorn said in his faux mysterious voice. He didn’t look around either, just hoped that Famir’s sense of adventure would cajole him into accepting the task of coming along for the ride. It was as mysterious to him as well as the people he wanted to employ. Only Famir was the one he was interested in right now. He didn’t have much luck with other fighters, and he probably would need a fighter just as badly as he was a mage and needed the spells to survive.

“I don’t trust you Arathorn, tell me.”

“Fine, it’s an amulet that is supposed to give you great powers. It’s lost and nobody has seemed to have found it, but I think I know where it is by studying the scrolls and other materials to find it.”

“Ah, an amulet that nobody has found. You sure you can find it?” He was intrigued, but not as much as he should be. “How much are you paying?”

“Ten gold a day.”

“You have that kind of money floating around?” Surprised, he knew he didn’t carry that much money around. He did, but that was for expenses, not so much paying hired hands to find a missing amulet.

“Not on hand no, but I do intend to pay you, should you live,” Arathorn said as he looked around for more fighters to talk to. Famir seemed bent on negotiating, so that was a good sign to him. Maybe he would let bygones be bygones and join him at least. Their tryst was pretty much over with he felt, and no love, but Famir was a good fighter, and he needed that if his clues said anything about it.

“Pay me up front and I’ll play,” Famir said finally, his sense of adventure inching him for making that decision. “Deal?”

“Fine, here you go,” Arathorn said as he paid the dwarf his money. He didn’t find Famir a bad lover, but sometimes a small man did leave one wanting more. He was short himself, but not to be confused with a dwarf’s small stature, but as lovers, it worked out for him, and he felt that maybe the fire of passion may come back to him, and they could try it again. He was younger than Famir by about five years or so, but that didn’t matter as they both complimented each other. “Have you found somebody out of curiosity?”

“His name is Pierce, and I’m going to Anniva to see him one day, though I haven’t decided when though. Maybe in a month, provided I live through this adventure.” He wanted to go now, his instincts told him, take a real break from adventuring and see the sights of the city that he visited for two weeks or so. He wished he could have explored more, but the contract kept them away from touristy endeavors and he wanted to see the sights. But he just accepted an adventure and he had to go on with that journey and see where it led him.
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“So where do we go from here?” Famir said as he looked around the room that Arathorn had rented out at the Bennigton Inn. “The Sunsplash Inn has better rooms than this one.”

“Fuck off Famir, you worry about protecting each other than my accommodations,” Arathorn said as he grimaced. They had both left the tavern and met up the next day in his room. He knew that Famir probably wanted some sex, but they just consummated to an adventure, not love. “Do you always complain about things, or is it just involving me and my apparent lack of standards?”

“I was just saying, not trying to infer anything about your lack of taste,” Famir said casually as he sat down on the available chair. “We are going to head to Havenmet or are we going to sit all day here?”

“The caravan to Havenmet leaves this morning in a few hours, we can travel there and find more fighters or more people there than trying to hire somebody here.” With a grunt, he got out of bed and dressed.

“Wow, you’ve been working out.” Taking in Arathorn’s form, he smiled. Old times brought back memories of when they were lovers. Good memories but some bad ones too. “I’ve been keeping somewhat fit while adventuring, though I do admit that I have been riding horses.

Fully dressed and his armor on Arathorn smiled and slightly warmed up to Famir’s words. “I’m glad you approve, and yes, I have been taking care of my body, though I am starting to ache more though. Not as much as you probably, leading a sedentary life.”

“I don’t live a sedentary life, I keep fit by adventuring, though I haven’t run as much though. Still, I have gotten a little fat on my belly, probably because of the ale I’ve been drinking a lot of.”

“Do you still get fucked up?” Not wanting to hear a life story, he had things to do, and talking to Famir wasn’t one of his preferred highlights of the day. That and he wanted to change the subject to other topics than his drinking habits, of which he was aware.

“Rarely, I think my wisdom is knowing not to get overly drunk, I’ve ended up in worse situations than adventuring though, which doesn’t bother me.”

“Well, you’re going to have to watch your intake if you don’t mind, as I need you fit to fight and not drunk off your ass when I need you.”

Giving a mock salute to Arathorn, Famir smiled and winked. “I’ll be on my best drinking behavior sah!”

“Fuck you asshole. That’s why we would have never worked out in the long run, you get on my nerves, and I get on your nerves. Recipe for disaster really.”

Holding his hands up in surrender, he had to agree with him. “Yeah, you’re right. Want to go get something to eat? We have some time for breakfast.”

“Not a bad idea,” Arathorn said as he made for the door, and Famir followed him closely behind. It was different when they weren’t lovers, though they did seem to fight often as they did get on each other’s nerves occasionally. “You find somebody to deal with you yet? Or are you just going around fucking everything that moves?”

“I met a guy down south, really cute too, he’s a dwarf like me so we won’t have, well didn’t have any issues with each other. His name is Pierce, and I like him a lot. Told him I would visit him again, though I didn’t tell him when though. I may visit him in a month, provided I survive this adventure.” Sitting down, he saw that Arathorn waved for the waitress and waited until he came over. He thought he was cute but didn’t see any reason to chat him up. His mind was groggy from the sleep and the walk from his house didn’t improve his mood either, but he was glad to know that they finally served coffee up here. He had been to Anniva with Baromir a month ago and things were quiet so far, with an adventure here and there to keep him occupied. Thankfully, he hadn’t died yet, a testament to either his skill or luck. After ordering breakfast and some coffee, he shrugged. “I think he may be the one to sweep me off my feet though after years of searching.”

“That’s good to hear,” Arathorn said and looked around the room for a lonely adventurer that may join them. Seeing none, he looked around then at Famir. “I know you’ve been searching but you never told me that before.”

“Didn’t know what I wanted that’s all. I forgive you for whatever broke us up, but I’m not here to rekindle a relationship. It’s the adventure that you’re promising that intrigues me more. Though I’m pretty sure that I won’t slow you down.”

“I’m counting on that Famir,” Arathorn said as he saw the waitress with two plates of food that were coming their way. Then she went to another table and served the adventurers there. Shrugging, he realized he couldn’t have it his way just yet. Still, he heard the food here was good, and by Famir’s rules, probably better than the rooms. At least they were serving coffee. He too had been down to Anniva and sampled the rich coffee that they served at the inn where he stayed for a week. He looked around thoughtfully and considered asking him to help him find some adventurers that had nothing better to do with their lives. “Do you think some would join us?”

“Maybe, but it’s a bit late to be considering hiring people on short notice. I think when we reach Havenmet we should look for more fighters there.” Getting breakfast was one thing, but hiring before you were going somewhere already didn’t make any sense to him. “If we were hiring, I would have spent a few days here, not rush into it. Besides that, you know the town we’ll be going to in Havenmet province?”

“I don’t know but it supposedly is a city, so we’ll have to play it by ear.”

“Did you even plan this adventure or are we going by the seat of our pants here?” Famir asked incredulously as he realized that maybe ten pieces of gold needed to be returned even though he had spent some of it already.
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