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1
Aerthen Sight


Saolf paced with restless determination through the deepening night, his mottled gray cloak pulled tightly against the evening breeze. The time-scraped walls of the ravine towered above his head, casting shadows in the wan moonlight. He wound further and further down, eyes trained on the narrow path and knees bent against the steep incline. A keening call pierced the air, and the fine hairs on the back of his neck rose in response. He paused, breathing quiet, as he listened to gauge his distance from the creature. Predators roamed at night. 
Several moments of silence passed, and he resumed his winding journey. In time, his soft-soled shoes found flat, cool earth beneath them. He walked through the damp brush, the moisture gathering at the hem of his cloak, darkening it nearly to black by the time he reached his destination. Just there—a shadowed sliver in the ravine wall. He paused again and let his keen hearing filter the night sounds. Chirps from small insects and a distant trickle of water over stones reached his ears and, in one heartbeat, he tucked himself into the gloom of the crevasse. 
The enveloping blackness soothed him, and after shuffling a few feet, he was able to straighten and walk further into the tunnel. It opened into a small, low-ceilinged chamber that marked the beginning of his descent. His feet trod ahead as if they could see the path of their own accord, untroubled by the lack of light. Echoing footsteps were his only companions as he followed the path by memory. His predecessors had led him here many moon revolutions past, and his soul-deep bond with the Aerthen light would lead him back unerringly for the rest of his days, despite the great distance he must travel into the earth. 
His mind wandered and cool damp air caressed his skin as he made the journey down, and he turned over the problems of the land that brought him here.
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