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      “Treasure,” said Lucius, and the word alone was enough to silence the others.

      There were four of them in total, each a stooped figure huddled around a dwindling fire. Wilderness surrounded them, morning cold suffused them, and a mountain loomed over them. Their silence made way for other sounds: the crackling fire, the chirping birds hidden in the brush, and a dull rumble which emanated from within the mountain itself. It sounded almost like snoring.

      One man raised his hand. Lucius nodded to him. “What is it, Spider?”

      “Sorry,” said the man called Spider. “Did you say ‘treasure’ or ‘measure’? I didn’t quite catch that.” He chuckled nervously.

      “Why the shit would he say ‘measure’?” complained a man across the fire. He and the fellow beside him were mirror images of one another, except that one had tar-black hair and the other had blood-red hair.

      It was the black-haired twin who’d spoken, but now the red-haired twin chimed in. “Measure? That doesn’t even make sense.”

      Spider held up his hands. He was the youngest of the four, perhaps 20, with curly blonde locks, droopy eyes, and a tendency to smile uncomfortably at inappropriate times. Like he was doing now.

      “I thought maybe we were measuring something together. As a team building exercise, you know?”

      Lucius shook his head. “I’ll be frank,” he began.

      The black-haired twin frowned. “I thought your name was Lucius.”

      Lucius ignored the man’s idiocy. “I’ll be frank,” he repeated. “No one’s friends here and this ain’t a team. You think Spider is that man’s real name? And you two. You didn’t even give us names.”

      “And we never will,” the red-haired twin proclaimed.

      Lucius waved the comment away. “This is a job, plain an’ simple. We finish it, split the treasure, and never see each other again. Treasure, I said. Not measure. Understood?”

      “Understood,” Spider confirmed. “My mistake.”

      The twins sneered, which Lucius took for acquiescence. He was the eldest of this makeshift crew, which meant he’d seen his share of thieves. He’d seen stealthy thieves, patient thieves, bumbling thieves, thieves too fancy to call themselves thieves. Lucius already knew what sort these twins were, and he had a special name for them. They were jackasses.

      Jackasses, as a general rule, didn’t play nice with other thieves. They were foolhardy, rude, and overconfident. Such ingredients usually mixed to yield danger, and it was true, these twins were dangerous. But this was a dangerous job. No sane man would try it, which left only the insane. Or the desperate.

      Maybe Lucius was both. But if this hoard was vast as the legends claimed, he’d never need another score. He’d find a scenic place in the countryside to retire to. Maybe he’d teach himself to read, and he’d enjoy books by the fire. He’d never owned a home, or a fireplace. Or even a book, for that matter.

      The trees rustled. Each man sprang to his feet and drew his sword. All but Lucius, who remained seated. “You’re late, Naya.”

      “Apologies,” called a voice from the underbrush. A person followed that voice: a young girl with inky hair cropped short, cheap clothes stained with mud, and a grin too large for her sunburned face. She twirled a walking stick in one hand. With the other, she waved.

      “Who the hell are you?” the black-haired twin demanded.
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