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Foreword

Hey, there, adventurous reader. I’m so glad you stumbled upon

this piece ofmagic. Am I gloating? No, no, no, this is so NOTme.

I’m just a guy who sees and knows a lot of things. And I’d like

to share themwith you. NO, not like a stalker. I’m just… They

call me Stribog1 and in my travels I see things…

Argh, forget it.

I know you like stories, so I’ve put one in here. But there are

also lessons in here if you look close enough. To be completely

honest, don’t follow blindly in Peter’s footsteps. He just got

lucky. Who is Peter? Well, you have to read more to find out,

don’t you think so?

Adapt my tips and conquer the world. No, not like that. Are

you even listening to me?

Young people, these days, I can’t even finish my sentences

anymore. What should an old, immortal being do when he (or

she *wink*) is forgotten? I’ll not stand idle, that’s for sure.

I’ll offer my tips from time to time, but you don’t have to

listen to my every word. After all, you have a spark of creation

in you and I know how stubborn creation is. I’m hoping you’ll

be entertained by the right parts, listen to the good parts and

1 Stribog is allegedly the God of Winds, as viewed in Slavic mythology, though

I’m not sure who he really is in here (author’s note)
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disregard the ugly parts.

Noroc!2

2 whichmeans “Good luck!” in one of the languages of the Earth. Trust me!

(what do youmean I have to signmy note? Stribog)
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Act One

Where things start moving around





Chapter 1

T
here is Peter. Look at him! Naive, clueless Pete. Who is

Peter, you wonder? He’s a lowly nobody from the village

of Packvine doing something exciting. He’s… I can’t quite

tell. Oh, he’s picking flowers, huh, exciting indeed. Let’s go closer to

him, just for the sake of the story…

Peter walked into the house with the flowers hidden behind

him. His eyes glowedwith a strange light. Something had a hold

of him, and he could not shake it off, he knew exactly what it

was and he knew how to feel great. It was all about Vanessa. The

beautiful, amazing Vanessa. He was in love with her and all he

wanted was for her to be his. To belong to him, body and soul.

He sighed with longing, which was soon followed by a smile.

Oh, come on, Pete! You look like an idiot with that silly grin on

your face.

Peter knocked on the apartment door and waited. His heart

thumped so loudly in his chest it was almost drowning out every

other sound. When she opened the door, he could have sworn

his heart stopped for a moment. It stopped and then picked up

race, beating faster and louder than before.

“Oh, Pete,” she said with a slight smile playing across her

face.

“Hello, Vanessa,” his voice was breathy and he hated that he
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sounded like a wimp, “I got these for you.”

“Oh Pete! You shouldn’t have. But they’re so beautiful. I love

them!”

Vanessa buried her nose in the flowers and inhaled deeply.

They smelled like heaven.

“Do you want to come in?”

“Yes, please.”

She opened the door wider and stepped aside to make room

for Peter.

The first thing that came to his head was that the house

smelled like her, the scent assaulted his senses like a woman

passionate for her lover. It brought a smile to his lips.

Vanessa had full makeup on, and Pete admired how perfect

her skin was. It reminded him of the fluffiest whipped cream

and boy, he loved whipped cream.

She flipped her hair to the back and smiled slyly, a woman

fully aware of her own charm and the effect she had on the man

standing before her. She plopped on the couch and crossed her

legs together, she watched Pete watch her and felt a familiar

high go through her body.

“So, Pete?”

It was now or never. He must have rehearsed the words he

would say to her a million times over but now that it was time

to use the words, he could remember none of them.

“I have loved you for the longest time, Vanessa. I really need

you in my life and-”

“I’ll have to stop you there, Pete. You and I? We can’t be

together. I mean, you’re a great guy and all but you’re just not

my type. I’m sorry, Pete.”

Ooooh, bet his heart just flat-lined. I could have told him this and

spared him the trouble, but I like a little commotion. Wait, why is he
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smiling?

Peter felt his heart plummet, but he was not done. He was not

going to give up.

“I’ll do whatever it takes, Vanessa. I will.”

“Well…” Vanessa said, opening her palms for him to see, “I

don’t know what to tell you, Pete.”

“I’ll go now, but I’ll see you later, Vanessa.”

“I’ll see you around.”

There was a finality to those words that didn’t sit well with

him, but Peter had made up his mind and nothing was going to

stop him, least of all this little setback.

“Yes, it’s just a little setback,” he whispered to himself.

* * *

When Goriaf opened the door, smoke billowed out of his apart-

ment and hit Peter with full force. He welcomed it, he needed

it.

“What’s going on, Dopey? You look like you’ve been to hell

and back,” Goriaf said in a slow drawl. His pupils were dilated

and his face was relaxed.

“One, stop calling me Dopey, man. I don’t like it. Two, she

said no.”

“Oh, come in, Dopey,” Goriaf said. He did not look surprised.

“Stop calling me-”

“I know, I know. Heard you the first time. You can’t take a

joke, man.”

Goriaf Wiseman had seen the way events were unfolding and

he didn’t even need his wizard skills to tell him Vanessa was all

wrong for Pete. But he was too carried away by the superficial

beauty. Goriaf liked his women with some brain, some depth.
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“I don’t know why you like her so much. I mean, this lady

wouldn’t understand the concept of existentialism if it hit her

smack on her forehead.”

“Not everyone cares about existentialism, Goriaf,” Pete said

as he pushed a bag of herbs away from the couch.

“And your house is a mess, man.”

There were coffee-stained clothes all over the place, dirty

plates under the table, and empty sachets of chips littered the

floor. Goriaf’s wand was on the coffee table, and nothing else

was beside it. It was one of thewizard’smost prized possessions.

“What’s the point in doing anything?”

“So you say all the time.”

Peter stretched out his hand and Goriaf handed him a joint.

He picked his bog and bothmen struck the lighter at the same

time.

Pete inhaled, held the smoke in for a while, and exhaled. A

smile broke out on his face.

“This is the good shit, man.”

“I always have the good shit.”

“That much is true!”

“So, about Vanessa. If you like her that much, don’t give up.

Try again.”

“I plan to.”

Peter nodded his head and smiled. He shut his eyes and smiled

somemore at the image he saw clearly; it was him and Vanessa.

Hehadhis arms aroundher, and theymoved in sync to themusic

that played in the background.

Peter opened his eyes and stared at the smoke that curled up

to join the cloud of smoke closer to the ceiling. He smiled some

more.
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* * *

It had been five days since he spoke to Vanessa and since then,

Peter had not tried to call her or talk to her. He felt like he had to

give her some space but he had had enough of that. He needed

to see her. The phone rang for a while before she picked it.

“Hello, Pete.”

The way she said his namemade it sound like a note of music,

but something was off.

“Are you okay, Vanessa?”

“I don’t know, Pete. I’ve been feeling off for a few days. I’m

always weak and I can’t seem to do anything.”

“I’ll be there as soon as possible.”

* * *

Actionable steps:

As Goriaf would say, “If you don’t want to travel, just enjoy

the story, man.”

But if you dowant to travel and you’re looking for the cheapest

options, pay attention to the very, very short tips thatwill follow

in the next chapters. Carry on!
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Chapter 2

T
he only person he could think to call was Goriaf, he

would be able to tell whatever was wrong with her.

“I know what the problem is,” Goriaf said, staring

at Vanessa sighing on her bed. She had bags under her eyes but

that only seemed to add to her beauty. She looked vulnerable

and Pete knew he would do anything to make her feel better.

“What is it?”

“Two words - Sleeping beauty.”

“What?”

“She longs for the scents of the realms ofmagic. She has been

struck by the faeries and imps’ company. The only real cure is

the flower of sexual healing and it only grows in Morronlands.”

Ooops, that’s not good. That’s not good at all. That’s Neron’s

territory.

“Thedark lands? That’s almost impossible,” Pete said, aghast

at the option he had.

“It’s not almost impossible, Dopey. It IS impossible.”

“What will happen to Vanessa if she does not get this flower?”

“I’m afraid this sleeping beauty will sleep forever,” Goriaf

said with a glint in his eyes.

“Not cool, man! This is not the time to crack one of your

jokes!”
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Goriaf raised his hands in surrender.

“It is what it is, my friend.”

You see? Peter is in a dilemma. The dark lands are ruled by a dark

lord and he can see everything and everyone through the smart

crystal ball. Yes, he is really a pervert. I know. Neron Bigboss,

that’s the dark lord’s name and with the help of his lackeys, the

highwaymen, he plans to conquer all the kingdoms.

“I will go,” Peter said after a while.

“What? You can’t go! There is no point, Pete, listen to me!

Forget Vanessa and live. Venturing into the dark lands is a

suicide mission.”

Peter felt his resolve grow stronger. He could not let Vanessa

die knowing there was something he could have done about it.

“I won’t be able to live with myself, Goriaf. Youmust under-

stand. I am going to Morron and I will be back.”

Goriaf shook his head sadly. That might be the last time he

would see Peter. The thought filled him with great sadness.

“If youmust go on this trip,my friend, youmust be prepared.”

* * *

“I won’t be back for a while,” Peter said to the redhead renting

his house as he handed her the key.

“That works for me. Have a safe trip.”

There was nothing safe about where he was traveling to

but there was no point telling her that. He had made several

plans and themost important one was getting the right travel

company. Noonewanted togo toMorron. Itwas almostunheard

of. The only people that traveled willingly into Morron were the

highwaymen.

“You want to go to Morron?” the lady on the phone asked. It
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was obvious she could not believe her ears.

“Yes please, do you have such arrangements?”

“Of course.”

She swiftly switched to a professional mode and you would

not have been able to tell that she had been in shock just a few

moments before. There were several packages, she told him.

“I want the cheapest option.”

He was going to need all the money he could save. Morron

was an expensive place to journey through and it always pays to

have somemoney in case you get robbed. It made the robbers

less likely to kill you.

“This is our itinerary for that option: Youwill travel in awagon

and walk through the marshes with an organized group. There

will be human-eating giant bats flying with you and you will get

a magic carpet.”

She reeled off the package with a smoothness that came with

practice. It was a little too complicated for Peter to wrap his

head around.

“I’ll take it.”

And so it begins. Let me take a closer look at him. Oh, he’s afraid.

He’s smarter than I gave him credit for.

* * *

Actionable Steps:

Traveling comes with its fair share of trouble, as one would

expect. To minimize the inconveniences, try to seek cheap

destinations and don’t be picky about your place. Like Peter,

venture into the dark lands, despite the dangers and the bad
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facilities.3

Seek budget airlines but avoid human-eating bats, if you can.

Last, but not least, try to get a passive incomewhile you travel.

For example, rent your house to an attractive redhead, as Peter

did.4

3 Don’t listen to Stribog. He is not in any way a travel expert and I recommend

avoiding dangerous location for tourists before you book a ticket towards

your destination. (author’s note)

4 But not too attractive, youmay not want to travel anymore (Stribog’s note).

You can’t say that in a footnote. (author’s note)
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