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THE INNKEEPER IS SWORN TO
SECRECV AS THEV CHANGE THEIR
CLOTHES AND IDENTITIES.
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WITH' A QUICK WRENCH THE HAND 15

SMASHED AGAINST A POST AND THE
KNIFE SENT SPINNING. FOR A LONG
MOMENT VAL LOOKS INTO EYES THAT
GLITTER WITH INSANE HATRED.

THE VOUTH SCRAMBLES TO HIS FEET, OUTRAGED THAT

A COMMONER DARE HUMBLE ONE Or NOBLE BLOOD. EVEN
BEFORE HE CAN STRIKE WITH HIS FLASHING DAGGER HIS
WRIST IS CAUGHT IN AN IRON GRIP.
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