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The Path of the Spiritual Wartior
B R

‘Life offers us the opportunity to become a Spititual Warrior. A
wattior is one who bravely goes into those dark areas within
themselves to ferret out the Truth of their being, It takes great
courage, stamina and endurance to become a Spiritual Wartior. The
path is narrow, the terrain rough and rocky. You will walk alone:
through the dark caves, up those steep climbs and through the
dense thick forest. You will meet your dark side. The faces of fear,
deceit, and sadness all await your arrival. No one but you can take

this journey.

ARABMBBET RARZELHONE, BER—AFFk
HANTACHERFRR, *RIFRELAEIRMEA
BA—LBRREFEZERNF R EhFfedl . MERE
, WK, RAFRAITA: FIAERFHRAR, RLEMEH
g, FiREGHMK. K@ BROAEE. B8 Kk
P& FEAMAEFHIRGE R, AR TA N EXLE
2o

There comes a time in each of our lives when we are given the
choice to follow this path. Should we decide to embark on this
journey, we can never turn back...our lives are changed forever. On
this journey, there are many different places we can choose to slip

into and hide, but the path goes on. The Spiritual Warrior stays the
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course, wounded at times, exhausted and out of energy. Many
times, the Watrtiors will struggle back to their feet to take only a few
steps before falling again.

EEMNEAAGESGF, B4 —BRFAERNEELX L
%o o BHENE R LKA, RBLLED L RMNGE
GRHAREET, EXMEREZE, AHFS ARG, EMNT
ARG AFRR, BPREELARE., BRRITLSBEHN
B, ANA, HRERHB. RSHE, BENSHILES
Rk, BEILY, KRBk,

Rested, they forge on, continuing the treacherous path. The journey
contintues. The Spiritual Wartior stays the course. Weakened, but
never broken. One day, the battle, loneliness and desperate fights
are over. The sun breaks through the clouds, the birds begin to sing
their sweet melodies. There is a change in the enetgy. A deep
change in the self. The wartior has fought the courageous fight. The
battle of the dark night of the soul is won. New energy now fills the

Warttiot.

RERE, RMNBHTT, BEXRETE. ERTASY
o BRREBFAWH. RMNEER, EAKRFE. £TFA—X
, T BBRLZHERERT. KMFERZE, HILF
Mg EMNMENRE, M EFRETRAGENK, &
AUX—HT. REFHMERTE Y. RAT RAERZ
AR mbBREAHRTHORE,



A new path is now laid before them. A gentler path filled with the
innet- knowing of one who has personal empowerment. With their
petsonal battle won, they ate filled with joy. A new awareness that
they are one with the Spitit, beams as they go forth to show others
the way. They are not permitted to walk the path for othets. They

can only love, guide and be a living example of the Truth of their
being.’

b, ERAEN@ATHEZ—FNE, ERKEERIIE,
ARBTALEL, BPAN BRI FHEAN. MEFLIERY
BA, RANAFHRTEWR, ATHGER. wSORNEERZ
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The Whole Armor of God

Afinal word:
Remember that your
strength must come from
the Lord’s mighty power within you.
Put on all of God’s armour
so that you will be able to stand firm
against all strategies of darkness and evil.
For we are not fighting against enemies
made of flesh-and-blood, but against evil
forces of the unseen realm, against mighty
powers in this dark world, and against evil
spirits in hidden dimensions.

Ephesians 6:10-12

13



ERSE SIS 4

RERARTHE: RINZ2EHFL, HHEHXEXS, #
MR A. BF BTG ELINFR, HAERBERYIE
e BEMHFRREELAGFR, 77— 5 LB,
EFRE ., FHIMBERY, ARXFTERANLE SR,

R BrH 6: 10-12

14



Preface

A Close Encounter with Death
A
ERTH#EAEMY

uu\-

I started my car and reversed it out of the carpark onto the road.
It was 8 o’clock on a Monday morning, and I had just completed
a night shift of work and was heading home. My desire to get
some rest was overwhelming, and I felt a slight anxiety about the
possibility of falling asleep at the wheel. For this reason, I decided
to drive home a different way to avoid any congestion on the
roads and the frustration of traffic lights.

R FEZHRR, RENEEZE LR L, LEREH
—FE8.&, RAA LTRYE, ELEER. RALHEH
ERERA. RBAAF LG, MATRSAETOL L
AT. A, REIZAS —FBFTEIRK, &k L3
ZF Fo BT 69 BRI

The old road led out of town toward the recycling centre. It was a
long windy road that followed an ancient dry river bed. I knew

the way well, and that meant that I could push the speed limit to
the maximum. I came flying around one long bend and then

pressed hard on the brakes.
X FARBAT R, KPS TaA. BRK, K
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X, BEA-FTFEYETE. AFXERETHKE,
BRAL AT ARLET R R5eAh MR TE
kF, REFT AR F.

Up ahead in the distance was a large utility truck slowly moving
along on the same side of the road. On the back of the truck was
an open trailer with tall wire fencing. Most of the trailer was full
of green waste and cuttings, but there were other pieces of waste
metal and broken concrete. The speed limit on the road was
80km, but the vehicle dragged its way along at half that speed. To
make matters worse, in the middle of the road were the double
painted lines warning that any attempts to overtake a vehicle were
dangerous and illegal.

WEARA —HMRBUEE, ESBOF—MERBTHE,
TEEBA—HITXEE, ARRWKLNB L. LFEL
XS HMAZEE B oG, 2R IR EBAER B
AEREEL, BB FAMRRA 80 NE, X FHUA—FH
REATH. BRENE, ERFTRAHZTRAHENE, £
SHALTR £ 69 b B AR L efedE L8,

My frustration increased as I sat close to the truck looking for the
right opportunity to overtake a slow-moving obstacle. Kilometre
after kilometre, the white lines refused to break, and my
impatience crept up another level. I contemplated taking a risk by
zipping past the truck to freedom.

RERAAEL, TRAFETEH, FREEGNALAZL
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MEBBERY . —AEX—2NE, OELETRF T,
ROFFHRAX LT —F. ZBETAK, AFEFHTE,
KA B o

Then, like a flash of light, a specific thought flowed into my mind
XE, R—ERA—H, —DAHANGEKFARG S
“Remember your spititual task.” I rummaged through my
memory banks, ‘What is my spiritual task for the month?’

RAERNBRAES o RETKEZRTE, BAAK
BB RAEFRER? 7

For several years, I had been part of a group engaging in
‘Logopraxis’. This group would gather together often to read
portions of sacred text. Each person would pay close attention to
whatever part of the text was ‘standing out’ or calling to them.
For the next few days, each participant would meditate upon
their chosen portion of text until a clear message would come to
them. From this exercise, a practitioner could formulate a task or
focus. For this month, my current task was to ‘slow down and be

more in the now and to enjoy the process.’

JLER, R—HER—A" “Logopraxis” & H#469m& R o

IANABRBEREE R EHFEIFHRG—BAE. FA

AFREFE K2 FEGAETIRS B3l R R P i’

AETROGILRE, EMALEEHNEHMNGENIRS

N2, A —ANAHEGE LR EMN. REINET P, &

BETUAHNZ—MEFRELE. EINAL, RETHE
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& HEHY, LERXE LW, RFI A

My attention snapped back to the vehicle in front of me. Now,
fully conscious of my spititual task, I pulled away from the truck
until there were at least three to four car spaces between the

vehicles. I relaxed into my seat and resolved just to enjoy the

drive regardless of how slow we were travelling,

ROERA X BRI EIARHEL, Rk, ZXLR
REATRNBRES, TRAEFFEFES, LAAHE
ZMEYAZANOGANAFLGENE, RAMBLERS L,
REREBRAATHGREAR S8, BEFXFH6 RA&,
Only seconds had past when a large old metal pole that looked a
lot like a discarded street sign fell out of the back of the trailer. It

bounced on the road, fully upright and then flew off harmlessly
into the bank on the side of the road.

Al UAr4r, —RIRXEBEBATAEENEGRT T
R, ARRBBEFOESNF. CAES LHAME, L3
AR, REXRARBANTR, BAERNF-

Now, still in shock, I realised that if I had not remembered my
spiritual task at that exact moment and then pulled away from the
truck, the renegade pole would have smashed straight through my
windscreen and most likely, I would now be dead.

W RBAERIE P! KER, RAEFERKYER

4%, RIRAR—BANFELGE, XEGFHFLRDT

BEHBEITRTRAOABRKE. BT, RALCLERT.
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Although this event occurred over five years ago, even today, 1
am grateful for the unseen guidance in my life. Just how often we
brush against death while on this earthly journey, we may never
honestly know, but higher fotces, I believe, are holding us,
leading us and seeking our best.

ERXFRALZFSH, BHEIATAHR, BT RE
GFMAK 6 5] FRREH XM LRET, KNS
YhERTEEMmT! RMNELFRERSAERE, 24K
A, Z&NRERERY FERM, HIHERM, HRMNF
REELA

In the living example just mentioned above, I believe, we find a
petfect display of a spiritual process at work. This process is
designed to help us, guide us and keep us safe. It was known to
the ancient soul wattior as the ‘Cord of Enlightenment’.

ELBORINGELEGH TP, BME, BRNARLT LR
BATH R EN RS E, X—TIRGEFHEMN, BFK
11, HRIF&ERMNEZL, THHRAREIHRZIA “FiEZ
& .
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Chapter One
The Cotd of Enlightenment

F—F
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Chapter One
The Cord of Enlightenment

o X

F—%
FiEZ &

The young apprentice sat on the wooden bench beneath the old
oak tree with a look of frustration spread across his face. In his
hands, he was holding the heavy woven cord and turned the ends
back and forth trying to remember the latest knot the Master had
taught him. He brushed the long dark hair from his eyes and
looked over at his teacher who was quietly reading one of the old

texts oblivious to the boy’s pain.

FROAPLEEFMTHAREL, BLAZ N E RS
o FFPREMBRREGHREY, ROEFEHHM,
KB AR XA ) BT BL, fiekKeg 2 LR
‘KT, BB EIF, 2 EH#HiEF—F B E LFE,
BB REERES

“Teacher, I can’t do it’, ctied Mathetis with an edge of torment to

his voice.

“BIF, BEBRT.  LHEHA—FRENEZTBRE.
Mathetis glanced at his teacher waiting for a reply. The Master sat
there like a statue with a determined stare focused on the book.

The boy’s teacher had the largest eyes of anyone he had ever met.
Those orbs were full of kindness and profound wisdom. As an
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instructot, the Master could be quite firm at times, but Mathetis
knew the truth. His teachet’s heart was large and full of softness.

When the lingering silence overwhelmed the apprentice, he tried
again, ‘You have shown me over and over, and I just can’t do it.
Surely, I don’t need to know this way of tying the cord? I have
mastered the other five, isn’t that enoughr’

LEMET —REGETF, FHEGEE. FRLARE,
B—FRE, 2R EREES. AXBETFREHGAF,
T S AT IREF R B K6 ARBANERAR T & RAREH
TR AL, ZFARHSMRER, 2L FMmiE
Jtmo IR RS ES, RiEF. MARNLEEN
FS, XA RoaX R K, AR
RTo BEXRLFFLBIMERFNTERD? KTEYF
#TASEA, REXRBD? 7

The Master lifted his head from the book and looked at his
disciple with those all-knowing eyes.

WP RIRKEBTH, MRS —RAFFRGRKS,
“What is our purpose, Mathetis?’

e B R R, BFH?

“To protect the village from pillages, those who would loot and
kill us.’

BRPHE, BRRLEESFZFRMNGA 7

*And how often do we do that?’ ‘Not very often, Teachet.’

“BMEAM—KRXER? " “RBE, £, ”
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‘And why is that?’
‘Because we are good at our job?’
ARAMAR? T R ARG DA RIF?

“Yes. We are thorough, and that is because we continually
prepare for such events. But we also have another purpose too.

Can you tell me what that is my apprenticer?’

‘R EMRLED, IREAARMN—BLAAXFYEA
o BRMNELAF—ABH. RESFERZEED, &
HpepH? -

“To uphold the sacred values and remember the ancient ways?’
“RGP A EGNER, AREFHGHELRD? 7
‘Very well said, young one. And what are those values? Can you

show me the ancient path?’
CPARARIT, FRA. XBMERLZHLX? REEFRET
9 3572707
‘Not yet, teacher. You have not taught me.’
“BRREIF, REZAHERK
¢Ah, but you have been taught... only you have not yet the mind

to recognise it. But today, your eyes are opening. For when you

questioned my methods, it told me that you are now ready to be
shown the hidden path.’

‘o EREHIRT..CRAREAESEERT, 124
X, ROYBEFITFT. BASKRRERNY T, I#hd
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Rk, RALECBREFT, 2R THRET.

At that moment, the Master closed his book and stood up from
the table.

Xaf, JFRXALEHR, ARFIHTRR.
‘Let us begin, shall we?’
KRG BAVFHEvE, 55?2

Mathetis felt a surge of excitement. He had been waiting a long
time for this moment, and now he was about to learn the secret

path, the path of the spiritual warrior.

LEMBEE —BXA G REEBAX—ANFTRAT. LA
WHZ T4 F 3] B R R MR ER L,

‘Clothing is a funny thing, my boy. Why do people wear cords
and beltsr’

“BRMBRBABHE, ROETF. A RANEFLH
FofBog? 7

“To stop their pants falling down?’

“BrabARFRLE T RD? 7
The Master let out a soft chuckle, ‘Yes, but more importantly, to
stop the rest of their garments from getting in their way. When

you are trying to work, you do not want your clothes to get in the

way. And what about the warrior?’

JARB, R, BETENE, ZHIEAMNRIRNG e
R EMGF. ” SRBEMRFR, RAF 2RO
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RO F, AREfTR?

Mathetis imagined his pants caught around his ankles as an angry
mob of bandits swarmed upon him.

LEMBEE, T-BRRABR ARG, ik
&3 B By R L

“What a terrible way to die.’

‘EHERREET.

The boy stood up quickly, and a smile flashed across his face.
BBBRIETRR, BREEH -2 X
“Yes, exactly young one. The warrior is in danger if there is no

belt. But when the belt is worn, it makes the warrior’s clothing
more effective, especially in a fight.’

RE, SRA. WREIARY, RERALR. 2R Y
REBFE, REORBHILSEZW, LERAERSF.
The Master reached for a book and then continued, ‘A cord ot
belt wraps around the waist or the chest and helps to pull in tight
the outer garments, vest, and tunic. Imagine tripping over your
clothes especially at the top of a hill or a set of steps. You would
end up falling helplessly into a heap while sustaining severe

damage. Your enemy would be upon you in moments.’

PR FER—AE, BEHK: “kEBIEH RAREN R
ML, HBTFiEoti. BofbRk, BE—TF, 34K
ALTRRE B LER IR RIRES . RERLLE AR
MARE, B2 EHTF, ROEALLH®E T, 7
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“Yes, of course, Teacher. But what does that have to do with the
secret path?’

“HRAN, BF. RXPRFEREAHLIXER? C
Mathetis had thought deeply about the secret path many times.
He wondered if it would be something he would see with his own
eyes. Would a portal open or might objects begin to glow and
point the way forward? He wanted to ask his teacher on many

occasions, but it was forbidden to talk about the subject, at least

until the time of initiation.

LEME ZRELIZMERER . B E IR
FREANGATG. SA—ANTFR, ERANABRGAE
BHRAZABANEN ST E? 5 REBFEGIF L, 12
RAFHBEIANFE, £V ETHHE

The Master took a step back and rubbed his face. ‘Hmm, the
secret path itself, a good question young one and I see that I have
gotten ahead of myself. I will come back to the path and the first
piece of armour in a moment but first, let me lay a foundation for

you. We need to discuss the Laws of symbology.’
PREER—F, BT HE. B, XTINMRERL, &
A, BRANFEAHE. REALATELEARZT. K—2ILE
B XFRFF—EFTENFIL. 2 8%, ERARITA
B, BANE 20 RAENEN .

“The Laws of symbology? I have heard you mention that before,

but I have no idea what it means.’
“HAEREN? BAWHHRRE, PEARRERRMFLE
27



S o

“You will need to master these Laws if you are to become a

spitritual warrior and continue our spiritual traditions.’
“Uo RABAA— 55 R R, EBRNGEZARE, K
WEEFEXEEN, 7
“‘Where to begin...?’
“IR E T2
The Master stood very still and pulled on his beard. He often did

this in moments of deep thought and for some strange reason it

reminded the boy of the goats that grazed in the nearby fields.

i RARAE A, FTRHEGNAT. REFTERDHHEK
I EEAYH, XibF BAREMER (LT
L £

‘Language. That’s a good analogy. All language is symbolic. I am
referring to the actual words themselves. Every word we use is
symbolic of an object, thought or feeling. The words are not the
object but point to the object.’

“EBE. XA-ANMRIFHIR. TR ETARARAENL,
BRBHREGFHEARY . RAVEA G HF— A TLAR—
ANEY BRRBREOFAE. BPATRFY, ARBGF
o

Mathetis sat down again, ‘I see...” He was about to go on, but the
Master continued before the boy could take ovet.

LEHIET TR, “BRAEGT. o « "REZH, 2FR
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REReATHT, BEHLT &0

“Through observed evidence, one could say that nature and the
material universe are an outward result of the “almost”

undetectable laws of the universe at work.’

B ICE| RIEHE, AMTARLARRFURFEHFL “IL
F7 RER gty ERBATE T HER ML R

“We cannot see the wind, but we can detect its presence when we
see the trees and other objects reacting to its power. We cannot
see the soul nor can we prove its existence but we can see the
influence of soul energy throughout creation. Everything in
existence is held together by soul energy.’

“EMATER, 12 LA BN ARF LAY R R Ty F
BER, BMMERLIANCHALE. ” RMNTERL XA,
BRRIEACH AL, 2REMNTARE RAGEELE

NEBT R, AEHN—ARYIANERETLERA—

A

The Master stopped abruptly and looked down at the blank face

of his apprentice. Pethaps the boy was too young to understand.

After all, seventeen years did not offer much in the way of life

expetience.

FRXRRIET TR, RAZHERMEMKERGR. LiF
BEFEXD, FTRE. BE, TEFHALRLERSS
SEFET

He continued, “What I am trying to say is that everything that

takes form in our universe does so from a higher spiritual realm.

29



All life is continually in communication with our souls if we learn
how to listen. The spiritual warrior hears and sees the message

cleatly, and thus, the wise soul is protected and grows strong,’

it E3, “RBHNGE, BRNFHFFALEG—WEHH
R ANESGH IR TAH R, "R EMNELSWDT, #F
AOEGHRERE RS EZNGRAAAR. BRRETFER
R fek B XE . N, FENIARKFAEKY, TMRE
Xxo ”

‘Mathetis, do you understand what I am telling you?’
‘LEN, RAERAYGEEDG? 7

The young apprentice loved his teacher deeply, but he often
struggled to follow everything the Master was saying, He turned
his head up towards the teacher and a new smile spread across

the young boy’s face.

B3 F RO RLHRRBEAGENT, 22T RERS
JPXRTHLE —m. RERKEQIFL, FRFHOELZ
AL A B K %o
“Yes, it makes sense. Please go on.’

RNy, XARHME, FHY.
‘Everything we do in the Order of the Watrior has great symbolic
significance, especially our armour and weapons. The field of
symbology best starts with the human form. You see, our bodies
are like garments for the soul, and the clothes that we wear over
our bodies are symbolic of this relationship we have between
flesh and spirit.’

30



AXTHERMNFUAGFE—H4F, REAFEZTRYFEZN,
HANZBEMNEGFERKXE. £ FEFGHBREMNBTITFAA
REHGER, BE, RNYFEFIERIARGRR, RMNE
G LEFHRBYGLE, AREEAKRPRZIZ MG LA,

“The garments and weapons that we use in our Order, spiritually
speaking, tell us about the nature of an advancing soul. We must
remember that all life is an outward manifestation of inner
realities. If you can grasp this finer point, you will easily master

the laws of symbols.’

EEANERE, ZMNEAGERFRE, EBRTLL,
HEGRRKT 6 2R, KNLMITE, FIANE
PRAEACEZAENGIIERR. WwRREAAFEI—E,
AR T F B FAEG RN o
The Master walked past the young boy toward a tall round pillar
buried in the dirt. From around five feet upwards were thick
round pieces of timber sticking out from the post. On each
section of wood were various pieces of armour, weapons and

attachments.

XM BHEL2AR, AAREARLEZNSEHE F. Ak
HREERGHT, NEFLRBR—BHRXYGE R, &
—HREARLEBAEHTE. XEFHL.

The Master selected several items and turned back to the boy.
“These are your tools to protect yourself against your enemies.

The soul needs its paraphernalia as well. The first and most
important of these tools is the cord, and the reason for this is that

31



the spiritual belt influences every other piece of armout.’

R T ISR, ReHaFH. "ZT2RIEEPE
CERBAGENESL. RALERF L, ZEEETH
—ALRREZHREF, BABRRNBFY 0l T H
EE Y

Without warning, the Master flung a small sharp blade in the

direction of the boy, and with perfect reflexes, the apprentice’s
hand darted up and caught the knife in mid-air.

BERARENHELT, FXAF B E—RERG DT, &
FREBEGRTE, EFZFIMET AT,

“You are learning to be a well-trained warrior who knows the art
of war, how to fight and how to always be ready to engage in
battle. The same is true for the fully awakened soul who
understands the precious nature of soul energy and the need to
protect that soul life from the dark forces that seek to exploit soul
energy for selfish and evil ends.’

REAFIRA—LNGAENEE, EREXFHETA,
S TR R, AR TR BT RS ST REER
B RAREL I, RNERRREENSTER, K
BRPRABEPAREGE YAt T2, QBHH X
AARRREEREE ARFREHE 4,

The Master stretched out his hand, but it was empty. ‘May I see
your belt?’

PR EF R, FEER—H. “TRERRGEBE LK

V—% ? »
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Mathetis, a little sutptised, untied the belt from around his waist

33



and handed it to his teacher.
LR R IR, RRETNRRMBT, BLIF o
‘How do we make a cord like this?’
“BAV AT R XA R AR T
‘We weave together many finer strands of thread to make them

into a belt?’ Mathetis had never made a belt, but every student

warrior was required to do so.

“ENFTASmBEBBE—R, BA—FBEELD? " 5
TR EAMALRER , REHEANFE RIS IR F 2o

“Yes, and why do we do that?
R, BRAEBEREK? T

‘I don’t know. I have never really thought about it. I suppose a
simple rope could easily break and then your pants will fall

down?’

“FRsif, BEMKAERTIHEF, RABLHY—RE
TFIRED B, REHBTHEBTRRD? W

The Master frowned for a short moment and then with a smile
responded, ‘Perhaps... you are right in saying that it is to make
the cord stronger. Now, the spititual wartior also has a belt. Itis
called the “Cozrd of Enlightenment”. When the spititual wartior
uses the Cord of Enlightenment, such a soul has developed a

strong interwoven understanding of wisdom.’

SRR TRE K, RELEFEEH: “LiF.. RHLFLT

B, RATEERFEILEL. Ak, BRRTLA—FRE.
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CHARA FIEZER o HERRETEAFEZIRN, X
HRARECEBARTHEERANNR IR AN ER.
The apprentice’s eyes squeezed into small slits, and his smile

became a little crooked, ‘So you’re saying, that all the spiritual
knowledge I am learning will one day turn into a cord?’

MR ERIBRR T — &%, REXEHERE, “ARAE
W, RFHANGHHR/RIRA —REEA—FRHFD? 7
‘No need for silliness, young one. Pay careful attention. The cord
that the soul wears could be called the “cord of spiritual
knowledge” Mathetis. You may use that term if you find it more
comfortable but know this, enlightenment is a far superior word
for this spiritual belt.’

‘FEEAERA, ISR, RRBKGRFTAHRA

“RM&IRERFT o HEW, RTRAEANE, 2o RAK
KAeENE. BRpE, 5 TEIRFRL, FER—
A FIFEGE. 7
“You see, enlightenment is more than just knowledge.
Enlightenment can only occur when prior knowledge takes hold
of the mind to such a degree that an irreversible change
transpires. Enlightenment causes a permanent shift in the
warriot’s life view. The advancing soul develops an affection for
those insights and wants to see them used. Thus, learning to wear

the Cord of Enlightenment will be an ongoing process for you.’

“Uhdnil, FERLALR LS, RELTHEEIRES
b, BZAERTHSMRAEN, FEFRLL. FiE
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R T AERRERAGEHT . RKF 6 RASEH
RIESLT RN, AFZAANECMNOER. Bk, $IF
BB RS RERB, BR—AKRANES. 7

The Master took out a small piece of cloth from within his tunic
and tied it around the apprentice’s head making sure to cover his
eyes fully. Mathetis sat very still as the teacher worked on the
knot. He trusted the Master and even enjoyed his teaching style.
So many past lessons remained with Mathetis because of the

strange methods his teacher used.

JPRMISPREE S — A, SEFRGKLLE, TLRAE
TR, $IFRNITRLEN, HFHLLHBLE. AEHE
MR, EEEREGEFRIE. & TFIHFXERAREFFEY
HEFTE, FIAFEZELNRVRRBELFHORED,

“The warrior can no longer see the wotrld in the old way but must
learn to increase the power of intuition and then act from a place
of enlightenment. Life is wonderful and worthwhile Mathetis, but
it is also fraught with dangers that a warrior must learn to

overcome.’

BRERGERABHFXAHR, ALRELRALEES,
RENFIEZAITH. HBFL, 2FREFISRH, 124
AHETRE, —ANRELAFLHE,

The Master, once again, retrieved the boy’s belt and then,

without warning, swung it towards the boy’s head. Mathetis

heard the whistling sound of the cord as it cut through the air and
he knew what to do. He arched his back swiftly into a vertical
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position and avoided the blow from the oncoming missile. The
Master paused for a moment feeling satisfied that his student had
absorbed the metaphor.

PR —RERFBNEF, REBARARNEG T E X
HEE. HFMTRREFFTBEERANEEFF, il
Eafk. TREFBAT, AikR, BFTREGHEH
kB ITEH. ST —2IL, SHGEFRIE T A LR
BB &

“You are a good student, young one. You may take the blindfold
off.’

‘HBARAANFELE, RTRERERTRT. ~

Mathetis blinked his eyes a few times until they had adjusted to
the light. The Master’s eyes were glancing downward at the plain
cord in his hand, “It is getting late. Head home, and I will see you
early in the morning... Oh, and take this with you. It needs a

wash.’

LHEMEETILKIRE, AAER T AL, MRXHREAT
ATEFFPRRLEENGET, #: “ABT, 9, &K
MPAX—FR... %K, I AEE, EEE2HR—TF. ~
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WEARING THE CORD OF ENLIGHTENMENT
FRFBZER

The next morning, Mathetis arrived on time, but he looked a little

disorganised. His clothes were flapping around in the wind.

F-XPE, LEMAENST. 2k LEH SRERE,
ARIRAL B 3% 2o

“Where is your cord?’ questioned the Master.
“ReGERFR? T, FFRAEL
Mathetis gave no reply but instead removed a bag from off his

shoulder and then pulled out a wet sagging rope.

LEHEIADE, NAB LS TRY, RERE —RER
Bt EH G ET

‘Never mind. Hang it up over there in the wind. Your lack of a
belt can work to our advantage. I have a gift for you.’

TEXAR, REBAEARILE. REHBF 2T EANA LT L.
BA AR ©
The Master went back inside and quickly returned carrying a new
intricately woven belt. Some of the threads were golden, others a

deep red and the rest a sky blue.

X HHEL, REFTR—FFHFOHRBAILGEF. 2
mHAEEZLEN, F—BR2FELN, A4 RAXEEY,

‘Tt is beautiful!’ ctied Mathetis.
‘B, LA
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‘I made it for you. It is yours to keep, young apprentice. Now
come inside for your next lesson and make haste to tie up your
garments. Always remember, armour setves no purpose when

stored away. We must always be ready and dressed for action.’

ERBRARFEY, KREGEE, M AAGERE

R8T —iR, ARERGRIRRITF. BRZIVE, FHAE

BRAREA A, BMLARRFTIHFRR, £E&TH. 7
Mathetis ran his fingers over the cord. It was smooth and

flawless. How many hours had his teacher spent creating this
belt? He couldn’t wait to show it to his mother.

LENRAFHRBEEERS, CARLE. ROFXET S
NEHAEZLERF? RARERARBREELEFA

A slight twinge of pain shot through the boy’s stomach as
thoughts of his mother now made him think of his father. Five
years had passed since he had lost his father to an attack on the
road to Tharhorn. The thieves made off with 40 silver coins and
a few clothes. Undoubtedly, a man’s life was worth more than
that. It was his father’s senseless death that made him join the
Ordert.

BRAFFHR, BT XK, REFSBE FHRMIER

ARXFLFNAELFERNR LE2£E5, kX T
XFE. GRAAT 40 HBFFIUHRR. ELER, —A4
AR AR ROk T b iR R E A KR BT
ANTX—HR,

The boy’s thoughts went to his teacher. When he had first asked
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about the Ordet, the Master did not feel ready to take on an
apprentice, but later, when the teacher learned of the boy’s loss,
he agreed without hesitation. In many ways, the Master had
helped Mathetis through his grief. He only wished the Master was
his father or that his father had been more like the Master. Then
there would have been no death on that road those many years

ptiot.

B FH B CHILGENIT . BF —RFRmANZAA

LA, B EA ERBIRIANF I 125K BIF LGk

BAFHEHEEN, REXRBRRAET. FXATHEZ

Hik, WHEIER. 35 IFZ L IF R LF,
KA L FEZRIFR—H. ARHE, ERFR LS

NFSZFRHRTARLT T

Mathetis entered the quarters and began the ancient ceremony of
applying the cord, first from the front and then returning from
the back on both sides. As he tied the final knot, the Master

opened a nearby book and began to instruct him.

LRMAREE, FHTEZOEMEFHONX, LKA
B, RENBARCER. SRITRE—ANEH, JF
RITFFAG— AP, FrHt.

“When the spititual wartior wraps the soul with enlightenment, all
the existing garments are pulled tight against the body. The
warriot’s garments are symbolic of spiritual insight. These
insights, when applied to life, join together, and then the
garments are said to take on the shape of the warrior.

Throughout the earthly journey, the awareness of the wartior
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continues to grow, and one’s inner garments change according to

symbolic laws.’

“‘YERARERATECERAN, AT HORIBERE
BrAZ L, REVWERRILE ARG FIE, HiX
BREHELEGFTXEERANE, REER—K, AREHS
FREABRINEH., EEALEHREP, REHE
BARKSENK, BB SIENENE T BAHASE LR,

“Teacher, whete can I find these garments?’

U, RMIET LA B R? 7

The Master’s eyes flashed as he focused in on Mathetis.

J7 SLRT B B AT, BT REER

‘Spiritual garments can be found in all sacred texts and
wise sayings.’

B RERTRLIA AN FF AR EETRE.
‘Is that why you make me start each day in the library reading the
old books?’ At first, Mathetis cared little for this practice. He did
as he was told not wanting to disobey the Master. But now, he
quite enjoyed the exetcise. The old books had a smell that was

intoxicating, and he always felt somehow more centred at the

end.

“CIXRRAM ZRERFXFENE BIEE B PG m,
LB XA BERREE. RBEROGM, REZRIF
REGodee RIAE, WIEFERXIRAES. XLBFHH—
FrOANBBGRERT, REFATHEZNERALRATE
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o
“Yes, for the most part, but also to give you a discipline, young

one. Although you have been unaware of the process, within your
soul, you have been gathering insights meant for the spiritual
path. There never comes the point where the watrior stops

gathering insights.’

“RH, KBHHAT, BURATBh—ANG, S8
Ao REK—ATRAGIANIE, ARG IARE, KT
SEERKEREHGFARLS. RERERLSFFILEK
R WA —R. 7
The Master assembled many loose pages lying around on the
table and rolled them into a scroll shape. He tied a small strand of
reed around the papers and what he then did next seemed
pointless at first. Only later, did it come back to the boy and he
realised the significance. The Master lifted his hand containing
the scroll high into the air and then dropped the newly formed
bundle onto the sutface of his table. The document bounced on
the countertop and landed on the floot, but the sheets of paper
remained together. Mathetis watched the demonstration aware
that at any moment a question could be shot his way. The bound
patchment made him once again think of the goats tied up in the
neatby paddock.

VRIS RN ARBART L, RERECNERESH
Ko Ml — N RPFFHEXBHK, BETRENTF, £
FREMFELEL. LGk, TEFBEHiL%RRFIR
AT, FXERTFREMZHHEINEF, REER
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WA By B 2@ L. BihARe bR, BANRK
b, PRARVIRE—R, ZRHAHFIEF, TRAEM
BHZ A ARA T AR SR H — AN AL ARIBAL R 0 - B ARAR A X
ABAAR e B AR E R B E AL F.

“When you apply insights to everyday life then the warrior is
born. In time, the soul will dress in fine garments suitable for the
path. Those garments, if kept in place, will protect you well from
the Sun, the Wind and the Cold of the spiritual path.’
LRAEBFEETEARAE A, RAARET. MAN
e, RAKTFHFESHLERNIBIER, ILER
W REEN L, REAIFRRYPR, REXEA AL
REHH P REE.

The Master paused for a moment, picked up a piece of charcoal
and drew on some of the remaining loose pages. He lifted the
drawing so that Mathetis could see it. Two wavy lines filled up
the parchment making the impression of a pathway disappearing
into the distance. In the top right was a glowing disk and to the
left something that looked like snow ot rain. The boy admired the
teacher’s talent. How could a few simple lines create the illusion

of a landscape?

JAET —4I, ER—BAK, AR THILRALST
Ak, EFEREFLR, FiLHREATRA L. B
BHRROGEELBT FRK, RF—FDRBH RERT
ELARA—ANERNBAE, 2MAELERRETERXRT R
XFBRRIFT A . REHILELZFELIREHRE
=R
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The teacher continued, ‘In the language of Symbol, the Sun
represents Love and the Passion for life. Affections burn brightly
in the heart, but they can also scorch the soul if one is not
propetly clothed.” The Master then made some adjustments to
the drawing,

MRS TEFAEET T, KEREAEFERXFLEFHR
o HMRASTRAERRE, FEREAFELFL, LR
KRR T RE, RIFHESMT — A%,

‘And the Wind, Master, what does it represent?’
ARBEIR A, RAREEBER? 7

“The Wind is one’s inner thought life which offers refreshment
most of the time but may become a storm at any given moment.

Let me show you.’

‘RREARNEGBHES, XKEHRAEREARS, 124
FEAT 4 5] B 2 LART AR A — R ~ RETLERA,

The Master took a cup of water and asked the boy to stretch out
his hands. The teacher proceeded to pout the icy water over the
apprentice’s arms. He then instructed the boy to walk over to the
front door and open it. Immediately, a cold draught shook

through the whole building, Mathetis stood firm as the icy chill
crept up his arms.
JFRERT —HK, 5 B HF R T I kA e KA
ARFHTE L REREFHALNNT, HiTFE. =
A, —RARM TR T EE XM SRS R AN FH
i, GFMEEHLEE.
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‘At any moment things can change, and the wattior is always
prepared. To be prepared is to be dressed for battle and coldness
can come upon us at any moment. It speaks of times when the
warrior lacks motivation. If you are disciplined, you will be ready,
while others may be sleeping or have carelessly left their post.
Perhaps now, you are seeing how important it is for the soul to

be propetly dressed.’

“GEATIHMER TR EZ AT, RELZAET. A&FH®
RBEITRF, = EEERSEEEMN. XHGR2 BRI
2 g, e RRINGHF, RASHITEE, mit
HATHRIEAREE, XAFB2E2EEFEMNGHIL LI
EHRELEERS, HRAARTELRERSZ2ES, ©
Mathetis nodded in affirmation.

R S RPN

“The warrior can weather the path, and all that may come one’s
way. The well-trained soul can push on through difficult times to

a place of pleasure and contentment.’

“‘BEREZAZXER, Z2H—WERY. L RIFIH%
B RAT RERIET BRHTW, o RE LHRRFHE
Z 4o 7

‘Speaking of contentment Master, may I close the doot?’
‘BLEHRE, WX, ETEALET? 7
“Yes, of course, and take a seat when ready. Ok... it is the Cord

of Enlightenment, Mathetis, which offers the soul the power of a
developed life view. It is the Cord that enables the warrior’s
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insights to remain intact and working at their best. And when no
cord is worn, the soul’s insights into life, most often hinder
rather than help. You see, learning but not doing is a dangerous
path. One believes they are ready when in fact they are not. And
thus, my friend, the Cord provides strength that aids the
warriot’s progress into the higher states and keeps one safe on
the path.’

RE, KRTUR, FTHELTE, F6)--XRFEZIE,
LFR, CARRRBET RBALNNES) . IRERE
WRRA R AE, FARBRSITANEF. TERAKR
REFORE, RANAREIS TLAFEEZERRRR
Bii. A, REITFAIARRATALRLRER L. A4
RABLECERENT, MFLLERA. Bk, KNH
B, REHEANE, FHRITHAANZZORSE, HARLE
PRI R 2 2o
Mathetis looked down at his colourful new belt. A surge of joy
and pride flowed through his heart.

LEMARKRERFERSECHHER, SPRL—KE
BLFe AL

‘So, when I practice what I know to be true, then I am wearing

the spititual belt?’

R R R D? 7

“Yes, exactly.’
R, HEdede. 7
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‘Master, these colours mean something, don’t they?’
VPR, XERELRFELEL, 5?7

‘A good observation, young one. I will leave it to you to see if
you can discover the meaning of those colours. But this I will say,
as your awareness grows, your belt will grow stronger and allow
for the equipping of more powerful weapons. Now let me ask

you a question. Do you have to tell people what your calling is?’

“BRIFH K, FRA. XFBAGLER, FAKEFTLA
HEREHEN, E2RBHGR, MEKRTER D GEE,
HREGRBFERTFEMER, RRAREBXOAE. AEK
AR —ANF o RS R &SRR ARG IS RAT 4?7

“‘No, of course not, teacher. They can tell what my occupation is

and the Order I belong to, simply by the clothes I wear.’
THRRL, I Lo RAMRRFT KRR A BRI,

RETH2E8, 7

‘And so, it is in the soul realm. One soul reads another intuitively,

and they both understand each othet’s level of growth. Butitis

the warrior that knows and sees these things consciously.’

Bk, XREZRAH. —AARATRALMMLERE S —A
RAR, RAVARA G T AR E 2REHAFRLT
e RLEF, ©

‘Now tell me, when you wear the cloth of the wartior class, how

does that affect your thoughts about yourselfr’

“WALFR, SHREFLRITFRAMENR, XdfTHH
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Rt B TegaE? 7
‘I suppose it changes me.’
RRABXBAET R 7
Mathetis gazed down at his uniform lost in deep thought.
LFMAKKETH B THIRE, BARS,

“Yes, it changes me a lot. I feel a responsibility to the Order.
People are looking to me to protect them, and so I try and act in
a way that honours the call.’

R, XBRETHERS. REBTARAA FTHE. AN
B2 BREP M, TRRF N ERGITH Bk a8,

‘Well said, young one. The very act of a soul viewing itself as a
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wartior speaks of a growing and changing life view. The
advancing soul understands that life is a quest full of exhilaration.
However, such a soul also intuitively knows that there are many
traps along the way.” The Master struck two stones together
several times until a flame appeared on the wick of a small lamp.
WARAF, FRA. RANETARE, ZAARERR
BT AL RKFZL. RKTHRAAG LR —FF
AHBEDHER. K, ARRLEERPETERHKS
FaBt. ” JFREHBRE RBRETHFILT, L -2
ST EHAT K.

“The Light seeks only to strengthen and make wise the soul in
love, while darkness seeks to stop and if possible destroy the
advancing soul. Here, take this with you.’

AARAMBERA, FRETHIARFFE, RRE
ARy Mk, FAETROGHELTHEIRAKF N X3, L2145,
AN,
The Master passed the boy the lamp and then picked up the
scroll. He closed one of his books with a dusty thud and turned
back towards his apprentice, “Time to start your readings. And
then I would like you to cut some wood. The weather looks like it
might be turning,’

WA RIEIT RS F W, REEREMH, ARk —FX LT —
AP, G A ek H. “REFHERT. RE, &
FERKERL, RAARKRFREET, 7

Mathetis said nothing but left the quarters immediately. His mind
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was distracted by many thoughts, and he forgot about his
readings. Instead, he headed directly towards the wood pile. An
unusual feeling of happiness and contentment warmed through
his chest as he swung the axe into large lumps of wood. Not only
had his spiritual training begun, but the Master seemed to have
forgotten entirely about that frustrating sixth knot. Most
certainly, today looked like it was going to be a good day.
LFEHARLEN, RREIZEFTETF. G KBHHA
SRESRTEES, RERT ATHAE. AR, 22
AoAARBA R, BREFFEIRE— KKK, —FF
CRAD Y RV ) A R EN & ALY - DX
GRFHET, "B XMFELETT RASALRERY
Frt. BR, SXARRRRANFE T
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Mathetis’ Notes

I FHAILR

Spiritual insights clothe my soul, and I can find them in sacred texts.
B RBEN ARG IABERE, ZRTRAENZHE TR
2|,

I am developing a ‘Life View’.

REAZE “ERA

If I practice what I know to be true, then I’m wearing the belt.

I RAER G TH AT, BARRETEFR.

Any insights that I learn and practice become my own (well-fitting
clothes for the soul).

RITFHNFAEBRGARENKFETRETH (RANSER
R) o

Your pants falling down is a terrible way to die.
T BLE A XA XA TR,
A soul warrior is the same thing as an advancing soul.

RAREEHEEZFH RAZ—NEE,
It is dangerous to learn and not take action.
] MAATHRERY.

Don’t ever mention the sixth knot.

RIERZEFBRFNANLT
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Chapter Two

A - =

=7F
The Chest Guard of Goodness
RENEE P L

Many days passed since the Master, and Mathetis had first spoken
about spititual armour. The apprentice could only guess at why
the Master had gone silent, but he knew better than to ask.
Mathetis broke the long spell of silence, ‘I’m heading into the
town centre to draw water from the well. Our supplies are getting

low.’

BRI XL M ERRINBRTEAR, #EXTLT,
R RRBFRIF XA L — LK, 12kl RIFH]
LFEMETIRT KERGRE, “REBIALAT K} L
K, EMAHLERES T, 7

‘Sorry. What? Oh, water. Yes, that would be a good idea but

don’t be too long. We only get twelve cycles of light this time of
yeat, and I have plans to teach you a new defensive move today.

Stay safe, travel well and as always keep watching,’

“rERA, A R, Ko RE, ARANMFELE, EXEX
Ko HHFBIANFFT—RRA 1208, RARNSXEAR—A
M. RFZE, MARST, REAFT —HRRE
Bo «
Mathetis gathered the leather bags and tied them to the horse
while his teacher waved his hands in the air and continued his
strange work.
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LFEHBRRER, AL, MAEKFRAEEFTEHNR
F, BEARFTEGF.

The Market square was less than three thousand paces away, and
it did not take long for the apprentice to arrive at the town
centre. As he had hoped, the new stall was open and set up over
to the far right of the market space. Every store seemed busy
except for this little booth. There were a good number of people
moving about but no-one that Mathetis recognised.

ST PRI =_FTF&, RHPEBLEHITHEPO, Eofl
B BT, —AFREFKT, REETF S HHNERE
ko HBRIEAMFERRICEE, RAZIANDRES . 2|4
ARAE, 12585 FIARE A

Ruach was a good-sized village with at least two thousand locals,
and it was growing daily. The Order of the Wartior had over
forty Masters in this town, each with a singular apprentice.

S HFR—ANRABERKGALE, ZEVARTFLERA, ME
HFREAREEK, KEAZINMEADT AR, HFAHR
B — NS

The boy walked past the well and stopped short of the stall to tie
off the horse. He took a deep breath and approached the
structure. He had only seen this booth once before, but now he
was close enough to realise that the whole construction was a

modified horse-catt.

BHBAIHD, BFEIBREFD, 2FL, HEFRRT
—u &, FERER. WATNREIINEH—K, 1250
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BECBRET . REHNENMEARR —BEAELINL £,

‘How clever. A mobile shop that you can move when and
wherever you want.' Mathetis thought about making such a cart

so that his teacher could more easily move around his equipment.

PSRN, —RKBHFHE, KTUAEHERSS, “LF%
HBELBR—HIHGE, IHLYTFTXATRAEES I
w9 &L A B A G &

He took another deep breath and stepped right up to the front.
Small boxes lay everywhere full of produce. His eyes fell on the
strawberries glistening a vibrant red in the sunlight. He lifted his
eyes up to the young girl behind the makeshift counter. She was

the real reason he wanted to come into town.

LERT—0 A, AFEWNT. RAERDOIETEY
BIAARRE, ROBREEZELEERZEL, AMATRBESELY
HE. B RZIAGHIESE E@RNRFRLES L, &
ARG AERE,

‘Umm, ah... my name is Mathetis. And your name is?’ “‘That’s

nice sit, what would you like?’

“B, Mo o o AP BFN. RIA2LF? T AR,
ki, HRABHZ? 7

‘Oh... agh! Nothing.'
“ﬁ, VFI! H_/A%,FZ:%» .

‘If you don’t want anything then can you please move out of the

way. There is a line forming,’
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“Jo RIGH 2AR R Z, ARLRERREIET . A AELHE
Fk o »

Mathetis frowned and his lips went tight. He looked about him,
but the market square was empty over near the stall. There was
one person behind him waiting, an eldetly lady. Mathetis stepped

aside.

R AR kK, KBER. REXREA, 28T/ AL
ARG R Rl REBAH—ANALFH, LT
Fatikt. HHEMEFT,

‘Good morning, Miss Duffel. You go ahead.’

“FhdF, BERNE REFA T

The woman smiled and stepped up to the counter. After a short
moment, she left. Mathetis once again breathed deep and stepped
forward. He placed both of his hands on his hips and with a big
smile said ‘I’m Mathetis. And your name is?’

*EXTXK, A2ESGH, ET—4N, REFT. BF
X —RERBT —0 R, £EE. iedm R Tk
L, £EHH: “RAEALFH. KelHzxL5? 7

The young gitl pulled her hair back and tied it with a cloth. She
then pulled up the sleeves of her cream coloured shirt until they
caught on her elbows. A netvous feeling crept over Mathetis. Her

actions made him think for a moment that she was going to
punch him fair in the face.

INF BT B ZBERTRT H, A—hFLTRLE. &
J&, WERRYHEMYGHT, LAROHTAL, —
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HERGBEENWRRLT LFH. —BH, RGTH4E
IR, REBRIRIBM—T.

‘Look here. I’m not in the mood to talk to anyone. Now if you

are not going to buy anything, leave!’

“FXEL, REASHFETANE. wRERITEZA
5, wHAF! 7

Mathetis, partly from nervousness and partly from stupidity,
reached down and grabbed three apples. What he did next was a
surprise, even to him. He tossed the apples into the air and
juggled them.

LEA, ReBTREK, RyhTHE, RFFET=A
¥R RETRMY, LEFEHTRALRNMRF S

o REEFERBOZEF, TALT RE,

‘Stop that. You'll damage the produce. If you drop that fruit, you
can pay for...” The gitl never got to finish her sentence. One of

the apples fell to the ground with a thud. The other two, Mathetis
caught between his arms and his chest.

BTk, KRBRAGFHNY. RERKRBET ., &
28" BALBERNAT, —MERFPR—-FHRERE.
FIEA, REDZFACEAMIEZ .

‘I'm sotty, and I will pay for it. Only... I don't think I have any

money on me.' The boy's face glowed a soft red.

Rk, KRaWH, RECABRLY LEAK. " FH
Jr k32 FeAe et ko
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“That’s half a silver coin. But I have a mind to charge you a full
silver piece just for your rudeness. I expect payment before the

day is out.’

ARAEF SR T o A2 KRB AR RALR LA IR R — R
Mo RERAESRXNTZANMAR 7
Mathetis said nothing but walked away defeated. He stopped long
enough at the well to collect the water and then left, hoping not
to run into anyone familiar. The boy felt exhausted and wanted to
cutl up and wish the day away, but he was also very angry with
himself. Why had he acted that way? It was out of character for
him. He would much rather be the quiet one slipping by
unnoticed in a crowd. He didn’t like drawing unnecessary
attention to himself. And yet, this girl, a stranger in the village,
had surprisingly affected him.
BLREMA2ALEZH, RARATFTT . L} TRKEH
MEBOK, RERXETFT, #LERBIARGA. FHE
MRS E, BRgEAR, HEEX-—RREEZFAT. 4
RAE R TR A LAMBER? IRFELHEE. 1
TRELEAF TG AGRARHGA. RERKIL
AL ZWHEE. R, IHEZHEETHEIL, TARAFTIER
T Heo

The shott trip back to the Mastet's quarters left him thinking
about the gitl and how he had made a fool of himself. He
avoided direct contact with the Master, using the horse as a shield
but the teacher knew that something was amiss.
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AEIFRXAELGERE L, WBERAMAE, ARENITE
THTLHEE. AL AR, BE5RXEEEE, =
i X gmig B T A,

“Young one, what troubles you?’

“HRA, HTHLF?
‘Nothing, Ahh, just a little tired after the trip to town.’

“EAL, RRXTHAEZALR, 7

“That is not exactly the truth, boy. I can see that your energy
levels are low. They are reddish, suggesting you are in pain. Tell

me, what has gone wrong,’

“iifé‘ag"-if BTFo. BRAEFBEIRERE R 'J\fﬁaﬁz
éa iﬂﬂ ﬁ?”%‘ﬁ'o n‘lfF& ‘ﬂl‘iﬁ')’l‘ﬂ%ﬁ

Mathetis was surptised by the Master’s comment. He knew that it
was pointless to keep anything from his teacher but the shame he
now felt made it difficult for him to tell the truth.

I 35400 A3 R B R i o Aeeil 33 IR A T& BE AT & AR
BEAREL, AR ERR LR, BRAE#KE LM,

‘I will make a deal with you, young one. I have another gift for
you, but first, you must share your burden with me.' At these
words, Mathetis felt a little lighter. Once again, his teacher was
acting more like a father than his Master.

“EARITH, FBRA. REA—HADHELER, REA,
RBERFERGEE. * FTRE, ZHEHEIHFEER,
I XX — RERFEBALF, RRAEEIT Lo
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‘Another gift? I’m not sure that I deserve it.’
B ALY, BRsE KRBT ERAF T

‘Well, it is a gift. Gifts are given not earned. But you certainly

have earned this one. Now tell me what happened.'

R, XR ALY AHRIGEN, FRRMAN. 21K
BEBHRT I AELFEREETHLF, 7
‘Firstly, Master, I need to tell you that my motive in going to the

town centre was not about collecting water.’
“Bh, WX, EFEHR, REFASHINTRZRK, 7
‘Oh... do go on. Now you have me even more interested.’

R, B4, AAREIBLERET.

The teacher moved in closer placing his hand on the boy’s
shoulder and gave him a comforting smile.

‘Several days ago, when you sent me to collect the letters, I
spotted a new stall in the market square. And there was this

lovely young gitl at the counter. Well, at least I thought she was
lovely at the time...’

LR, FREREIRER, RERTSHERALT -
AHEH. BE EAANATRN XH. B, 2T RE/ARA
AR AR T &0 7
‘Hmmm, she is the Carmel's daughter. Her name is Karitas. I
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know the family quite well. She is a lovely young lady, but she is
not working here in our village by choice. A sad story that one.
Her family have been transporting goods between the villages for
many decades. Last month there was an attack on the convoy,
and the looters killed some of the travellers, including both her
parents. It looks like her extended family have fled to our village
for safety and refuge.’

R, REFERGIOL, W FEZEHA, RBEABSIAR
Bo WR—ETRHF2IE, PRAREBREMNAL
TAE#o AREF—AEHEHBETF. LTHFR, ROYKXA—L
ERNEZRER Y. EAR, £RiE2£E, YE
FRT A, QHEBOGXTF, ARBOGXRRETER
BEMAL, FREGFRY. ™

The knots inside of Mathetis’ stomach churned. If only he had
known of this tragedy, he would have been more sensitive and

less frivolous towards the girl.

LEMMTOMERERL R, ERAETEIHEE, 1
WA ARNKEE s, LR AEET,

“The part that troubles me the most, young one, is that the
bandits were made up of three separate groups. The Carnors have

never banded with any other groups before, let alone two
separate groups, both from beyond the borders.’

“RA, REERRNR, ILBERZAKEH K.
%%ﬁ%AﬂﬁM%&#ﬁ%&ﬂ*%E*ﬂ,ﬁﬂﬁﬁ
BT, XAFARENFI SR,
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‘Master, when were you going to tell me this?’
U, ARITHA L HELFREXE? T
‘I was going to tell you after the meeting with the High Council

next week when I can be confident about all the details. But I
have just decided, you shall come with me to that meeting.'

The teacher moved over to the old familiar pillar and lifted off a
leather chest guard. It was well worn, full of deep gouges and a
dirty grey, white colour.
‘BATATALHERNEBERE, BEFR,
ﬁ&%?ﬁ?ﬁﬁﬂﬁcﬁiﬁmm&i,w%&*ﬁ%
BhRALN. ~ FRAZRRBEHEE L, LT —
MNERT. CERAREE, HAHFRBRRGELE, &
TAE—FREARES E,
“This is your chest guard, right?’ ‘Yes.’
RRGETE? T R,
‘Please put it on. You are ready to learn the secret of the second

piece of armour.’
“HFL. REETRAEIF-HTRARET. °

Mathetis felt a touch of excitement as he slipped on the old guard
and fastened it with a satisfying click.

LENBEHDEEMT, SAATRAGEEFE AT B E
To LFMBI—BXE.

‘Now, I know you trust me, boy. But I want you to brace
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youtself.'

‘R, BB REER, BT 2ERE2RRMELR. 7

The Master moved around to the other side of the training pillar
and removed a sizeable, powerful bow and a quiver of training

arrows.

PR AB D SGENH—, RT—MEK, BAAAHS
Fo— ) S5 A 89 A o

‘Start your controlled breathing and take the alpha defensive
stance. Feel yourself anchored to the ground.’

FaEH TR, REDAGHLES . BB IHE,

The Master lifted the bow, armed it and pulled the string back
entirely. He let the arrow go with a sharp ping, and it hit the boy
dead centre in the chest with a thud. The force of the shaft
pushed the boy back slightly, and a faint grimace flashed across
his face. The arrow landed at the boy’s feet.

VPG, TATE, BHFTHR, —FRARAET
o, WP BEMIRGRR. W) ERT BB EBE,
—ARKGFRASG R TR ELT Z L,
‘Are you ok?’

“$ TAFD? 7

“Yes.” A sharp stinging pain persisted in his chest.
R, AR R B

‘Ok. You can take the chest guard off and hang it on the pillar so
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that I may demonstrate my next point for you.’

FT. RTAEMTH TR, BESTF L. RERKT
AARBETT—ET.

The next point? Mathetis did not get the first point except for the
round tip arrow and the bruise on his chest. Where was the
Master taking all of this?

T—22 BT BT kAM 2 8558, L FAE LA 5 5
B— o IF R AR EARE?

The apprentice hung the chest guard on the pillar and rubbed his
chest in one swift action. He stepped back almost too late as the
teacher came rushing past him and struck the chest guard with an
axe. The weapon lodged in the post and the Master could not pull
it back out. Mathetis was grateful that he was no longer wearing
the chest guard.

wERPABERET L, RBBETEH T, HIF A
FAFER, AFKRPHE, RILFRTAEBE, KB
TAETL, MARLEKE k. ZRHBRFETAFR
BEHFMT o

‘I’ll get that out later, young one.” He disappeared into his

quarters. ‘Why bothet. I won't be able to use that guard anymote.
I think you split it into two pieces.'

‘BE—RILFEW, FBA. " RABBHERNL. “H
H2&2HHR? RAXRBARANPHT. KRERTLEEE
BRAXT.

When the Master returned, he was carrying a new chest guard.
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The leather was clean and free of scratches with a uniformed
bleach white appearance. The colour would match in well with
the standard white linen uniform. He handed it to the boy.

LI LB R ER, RO KER TR,
BARE, F—EHEaEsNL. INAEEHRAENGE
T RFRBABE. HieeiHEL T K.
‘For you.’

« .gé‘ 'ﬁ: éﬁ »
‘Oh... thank you. But the other one was fine before you parted
it.” ‘Look closely at this chest guard Mathetis. It is different to

yours.’

“oke e 125 —ANEARE T AT ERMBRIFH, 7
LEFM, FEAERIAPHAT EERPAR—H. 7
A sense of wonder rose inside the boy. Something glistened from
inside the guard. He ran his fingers over the concaved shiny

surface. It was cold and smooth to the touch.
FHESPFET—HETHEE. PHERAERABARL
Ko AFHAEULIPFHRE LT —TF. BAERKNE
WR L KT

“Teacher, this guard has a layer of metal on the inside.’

VR, IAPHEGAE—ELEk.

“Yes, a great improvement on your old guard. Your enemy will
underestimate its true strength.’

“RE, WRGEPHITFNET. REBZALSKFEECHES
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g§ ﬁo (13

‘Mastet, why don’t we use full metal armour?’
VFR, AXBRBEMFLFALERNER? ~

“Too heavy. Our Order and training require a lighter and more
mobile armour. This chest guard is 2 mid-weight armour and
gives us a good balance between speed and strength. As you just
saw, an arrow might not pierce your old guard, but an axe would

kill you in one blow. This guard will survive many such blows.’

‘RET. EMHUARFNETZERREIRENET
BAPHRANTFEENET, RRNEREFNELH
K BRI EdeRAIA ARG, — XA TRRH
FHROEPH, BFL—FRSF TR INPHREL
3 REMEITEH.

‘Now tell me, my apprentice, what is the spiritual significance of

a watrior’s chest guard?’
“RAELFR, #F, BRIEPHHERELEMS4X? 7

‘It must have something to do with the heart as it covers that
part of the body? Other than that, I have no idea.’

‘— RSB A AD? BACEET R
Bz b, EARREET.
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“You are right about the heart, young one. The heart is the centre
of all our soul energy. If darkness finds its way into the heart,
there is little hope for the warrior. We must protect our heart at
all cost. Even a small wound could be fatal.

“URBtARY CIERAT ), FRA SERRMNAAE ZRE
TP, PRIZBFEATCE, REREAFLT. &
ML IR R — RN RP RATRS R, BpiE— AN MG 2
T LB

To put on the spiritual chest guard is a natural thing. But to keep
it on always is a lifelong challenge. All you need to do to wear this
piece of armour is lay down your desires and put other people

first.'

¥ LEBXRPHMAORERFNF. BRFREILREFR
—REEN PR FLEIHET, RAFZBORRZZ TR
R, RANABESE L. 7

‘I don’t understand. How is that wearing armour?’

‘RANG, RRFEFTHAXER?

“Whenever we go into a situation seeking others to fill us up, then
out soul is an empty cup. We become desperate for the soul
energy of others to make us feel whole. In truth, the Divine
dwells in the heatt of all souls, and we need to look no further
than our own heart to find life. If you understand this, and you
seek to fill others with the life of the Divine inside of you, your
soul will nevet run dry.'

“FLERMEA—FR, FTETFRERERBHRAZRMN
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i, RN ZARGE—AZHRTF. ENEFEFEHZ2LL
MRARE, MERMBREASL. FE£LE, ARAEAETAH
HEAARHSF, RMAETEB, NAETHRASHRERS L
o e RiRPAERX %5, FHRXEBRAKRRAEHNTEG R
AEMNA, Bt RARKERESTFE. ~

‘But Master, wait... How can this be? Will not every other soul
seek to take advantage of me?’

“ERFR, F—TF, ~XEATH? REREZENMEL
RARAEA A RG? ©

“Yes, that is true, but only because you lack wisdom. I am not
asking you to give to everyone in every situation. I ask that you
refrain from selfish pursuits. Give, do not take. You must master
the selfish urges within and learn to give from a place of
contentment. Look for opportunities to share but share wisely

from the life of the Divine in you, not from your emptiness.'

‘R, R, EARRZRAAREZHE, RRZERK
BEETREATHRLFETA. RERERYG R HRNGER,
BT, MARER. hLREENSH ARFS, L4
wmRZIFELT. FENESSFE, EE2RYF AR A LGN
FAEGFHE, ARRRGKGZEFHF. 7

The boy collapsed into a chair as if he had received a hard blow.
“This can’t be. It makes no sense. My instincts tell me that I must

care for myself.’

BEBAEMTL, FRZATRENITE. "IRTH.
RERLEL. AWALRELHFAK, ELABMIFAT, 7
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“Yes, you should cate for yourself, even as you cate for others or
even as you might care for one of the farm animals. But as for the

fullness of your heart, look to the Divine for your needs.’
R, FREEKESHA, RRE—RRGGHWE,
REBZRRE To MATRACH L, WERERNE
# o »

The boy buried his face in his hands and let out a long sigh.
ARFBRTHE, KRKELT 2R

‘Mathetis, give it some time. Put into practice what I am teaching
and you will see that within your soul is all the life, joy and
happiness you will ever need. Use wisdom and share that life with
others. When you give freely from your heart, you will not suffer,
even from those who try to use you. You will also find the
wisdom to deal with the empty souls.’

‘L FA, XEFEEIUNF EEBLRG KRB E TR,
wHaAE, ERORARL, REAFRAEZNHA L
@ REFER, AFESRASFAESR, SRXAAC
MEEAEE, RERSRERE, AR EXEA A
REgA. RELERIANARREZENTE. 7

The Master held the boy firmly by the shoulders and raised the
volume of his voice slightly.
JFRXERIET YR, MRS TERF

“When you “live to give” my boy, your heart will be guarded with
the highest defence. Darkness will fail to hurt you with every
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attack it throws your way. Darkness is always hungry and empty.

LR TEAREBAMAE M, ROHETF, ROCHEFAR
MBNGP. BBHNF—RAERRHEEFR. ZHER
WnikHk, — PR,

It always seeks to deceive and to take. Remember that darkness
will “fake to take”. It khows not how to give.’

CERETEKEIFRR, EBELS “UAHEERER
C R il TL T

“Think of your adventures this morning. You were seeking to
take not give, and the result was pain and suffering.'

“BEGAXFTLEHNERZBH. REFRERLAHREAS,
HRRRREERIE, 7

Mathetis lifted his head and stared long into the Master’s eyes.
B F Ak, ARILETH I A IRER

“You speak the truth, teacher. I was very focused on what I

wanted.

MBI R, AMARERNER. 7
I didn’t think about how you or that gitl might be feeling. How
can I make things right?’

“REARCRIIEERA B REHYT AATH
%? »

“That is easy. Head into town and buy some mushrooms, some

leeks and a box of potatoes, all from the new stall.’
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“’R]aﬁ-?— él !fﬁ-.h'i_ %}g, -—‘-E’._bj_E%, "ﬁii)
EHRNFEHE"

‘Oh... I almost forgot. Buy yourself an apple while you are there.

And the rest, my boy, will come to you. You will know what to
do.’

K, REEET. RERZHEL HTEAMAER,
EatFE, ZNET, Kooz E2#. 7

‘Before I go, Master, please tell me, what do you do when you
have let down your guard and end up wounded? How do you
heal?’

“ﬁi,&ﬁizﬁ% K&, BRANER, L2225
B, REE4HM? KRAEAAEN? 7

“That is an important question. Some wounds can be fatal. The
first thing is not to own the pain. In the soul realm, the type of
wound is determined by the weapon used. And the weapon tells
you about the enemy that attacks. An arrow of depression is
different to a blade of despair or a sword of vengeance, and so
on. And every weapon is different, for example, thete are arrows

of shame, fear, resentment and the list goes on.’

“BHR-ARESZHER, FRGEFTREGG. TARE
ARFBE. EEHEE, QMG EBRETERAGXE,
REBLIFREBHGBALELER. BEZFRATFLEE
ZANRIMZE, %, F— ﬁﬁ%ﬂixﬂ%,wﬁ,
AER, B, BBRZHF, LAHFS.

“When an attack hits you, young one, the pain your soul feels
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often comes from the very essence of those attacking. But you
must remember that a hurting soul is not your real enemy. When
darkness attacks a soul and inflicts a wound, it seeks to recruit
that soul into its army. And thus, a hurting soul hurts others.
Only light can heal, and only light can drive out darkness,
Mathetis. All attacks come from a deeper, darker place.’

“FhRA, HEEEIRE, REOIATALIGREE
BkBTFAEORR. 2ERLAIBE, REZRFRRR
AEHBEA. BERFERE—NRAFERY EN, €HA
HRIEBINRRIGTHRIEL, B, —PREIR
U ERNA. RAXAFREE, RAATHRBLRR, &
Bl AR ERED —ALE. LEZHRS. ~
‘And is that the reason why we should not own the pain?’
“XHRALBRTEARAE T

‘Exactly, by not owning the pain or torment, you step away from
the wound and become an observer. You detach from the false
identity, and that is when light can enter, and healing can take
place. Whenever you see something from another person’s point
of view, a mild form of detachment has occurred within one's

self-identity. Then and only then, can the healing of the soul
begin. At that moment, the Divine can now fill your soul.’

‘B ih, R REARERITE, KRSABFHF,
BA—AMNEH . RHE T EBIH, FAEATREN,
FRERKESE L. BLERARAGEEREEZGFN, K68
FZIARPHASBA—FBFRGBR. RAXH, RRN7T
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BA T4, AAHR—Z, AR TURZRGRA ~

The teacher handed over a small pouch full of coins and then
went back to wrestling with the axe wedged into the timber pillar.

Ji LB R—ARBREPODRT, REXBETER
BEOFXARLET
Mathetis untied the horse and walked swiftly towards the market

square. He headed straight for the stall and looked firmly into the
eyes of the young gitl.

LFMBITSL, REGKT) AL RELATEHL
%, BRAEZEZERANFBLHZGRE.

‘I am sorry about earlier this morning. Here is the cost of the
apple.

"BALFRAENFEHEK, ERFRGR.

May I also have mushrooms, leeks and potatoes.’
‘REMXELEH, E¥ALrE, 7

The girl sprung immediately to action. This transaction was the
best sale she had made in days.

I Z LT HRR . XERH BRI RS TIFH X
£o

‘Karitas. I truly am sorry about this morning, May I make it up to

you by fetching you some water?’

“FRBM, SEFEOFRIGRIM. KTRHF KRR
Bk RAMERD? ¢
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The young gitl froze like a broken wheel. How did he know her
name? She bent down and retrieved an old wooden bucket. A
broad smile spread across her face as she handed Mathetis the

containet.
FRIBEBET, WEARTHRT—H. RELXmiEH
MEF? RETERER-APEIAM, SREZZELLFH
Araf, K bk X5,
“You may.’

“ﬁﬂao »
(To read more on the Chest Guard of Goodness and its practical
application see Tony Robbins and equipping people on page 109)
BTRESXT "RENFH RAXFER, H5H
109 W MR - FEMPREARZE)
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Chapter Three
The Heel of Divine Foresight

Y

F=F
& AT
The sun had not entitely broken the sutface of the hotizon as
Mathetis arrived at his Master’s home. His teacher had already

loaded the horse with supplies and now threw two rolled up
sleeping pads on it’s back and pulled tight on the fastening rope.

L5 %M kB AP XK, KMEEEHTLMETFE LA
o HFR LB LRE LT, EARHANASLEL
R Ey L5 %, SHRE R %

‘Good timing, young one. We need to go as soon as possible. We
have much ground to cover. But before we go, I want you to
change into your new armour. Collect your chest guard and see

what I have here for you.’

MROER, FEA. BNFRAREF. KNEXRER
Fo BAERMAZIN, RBRB/LEHET. KKRGPH,
FRBRBRGAA R 7
Mathetis moved quickly, eager to see the new equipment. On the
outdoor table, the Master lay a small bundle of linen. He pulled
back the cloth to reveal several items. The boy’s eyes fell on the
boots. They were taller than his old pair but had the same familiar
bleach white colour. Mathetis sifted through them and found two
pieces of silver metal shielding on the inside of the leggings.

74



LRMRRATHRR, RBERANHNEE, EPFSRT
E, FARKT —BHF. eF BT, ELILHEEH, 5
B BART L. BN BRTFH, 128 FHR
Frygge. ZFEMECNT AL, KILEPRGAMN
R ARBRERYTFE

“They will protect both your shin and calf muscle from a blow
with a heavy weapon. These are the next piece of armour I wish
to discuss with you, but not now. Perhaps on the road, while we

are travelling, if the time is right.’

“ENaky RGN Rf D RILA AL EX BT E X2
RERRARGT—HET, EFRRRNE. LHES LK
MABATE R, o REALEEHE,
The boy next examined the arm guards. He slipped them both on
with ease. He was a little surprised at how well they fit. He lifted
his arms, twisting them back and forth as he admired the weight
of the braces. He smashed the insides of his forearms together as
he had done so, many times before. There was a pop and
snapping sound as each arm brace released two wings out at a
right angle from the armour. His arm braces had now
transformed into two small shields on each arm. A cheeky grin

spread across the boy’s face, ‘The shielding in the arm braces also
has the metal lining. Whoever built these has talent, Master.’

FHBAEREPE. REBNLEHEA. HxTENHE
F BA A RIRF SEER, REEF, REHHHFH
TE. MBRAN—H, AHNFORAMAERE S K. SHEA
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PENET FA—ANE AN A BACGE B G, TR
Rpdr 5o PEAERTRTE LOBNNYP T FH
BLERFREGORE, "PHOPILAELEHZ. XF
RSN, HAXL, o~
‘I cannot take the credit, but I did have some input into their
designs. I wanted something we could use for blocking heavy
attacks and not just deflecting arrows. These will now have
double, maybe even triple their use.’

"BEARERNG G, 12 RA LM EZTRT —2E B
BAEZRAMHTAREE S, A RREHRGF . €
MAEKH A, EEZLHAE.
*And what do you think of this, Mathetis? The new metal lining is
integrated into Your head protection as well.’

REFIANELH, LFEM? HHLRATZLEES
R kBT 7
‘Master, there seems to be no weight difference.’

VR, MFEZEA KN 7
“There is a slight difference, but it is unnoticeable. The metal is
stronger and lighter than anything we have used before. Both
your long blade and short blade are stronger than your previous
set, although the long blade is slightly shorter. Now, I don’t mean
to hurry you, but if you get dressed, we can be on our way.’

A RER, 2XAR, ZAERLEATAR AL
TRBAREE. B2F. ROKAFRENRURGT—FE

76



&, REKABE -, RERFITHBR, B2 RERF
BIFT, ZMETALRET. ”

The Master and the apprentice took a different route into the
town centre. They stopped briefly at old man Ginget’s house to
hire a second hotse and then collected a few final supplies from

the market square.

Wi X e NG — KRB HNEF S, NBFHRBELS
EANEFREL, BTE LG, REART H LXK
T — A,

“You’d best talk to your friend, Karitas and let her know that our
journey will take us away for several days.” “Yes, Master.’

“UREIFFAR AL BB, ik KA R
L1 RMBFHFILE. 7 “Ré, R, ”

The sun was halfway towards the centre of the sky by the time
they had escaped the village and ventured deep into the farmlands
of Arna. Just ahead lay the badlands. The ground quickly changed
from smooth grassy fields to a sea of reddish dirt with random
clumps of naked round boulders poking through the surface. The
rock formations speckled the landscape as far as the boy’s eyes
could see. Many of the rocks were three and four times the height

of a man and offered good cover to hide from onlookers.

LRMNBFHE, FREANITRAGREN, Kfaek

MAMEEAT —F. WEAARK. b@BEILALE

FRERTRAZENRE, BRAFALLNARRENE

WEL. FHUMRBFINFTARE L ERHRNF. #F
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$ETHEHERAN L Fmes, Bh RN LA R
T —AMRIFHI R

‘Are we safe in the badlands, Master?

‘RMEZIFR LEAD, WFR? 7

‘If we stay near the edge, we should be fine. But it would be wise

for us to remain watchful.’
Yo REMNFRA, REEFH. BRFLEHRAFHY. 7
‘Is there no other way we could travel?’
CEAFANBTAED? 7
“There is only one other way for us to get to Green Hill and that
would add three days journey. The badlands cover a vast area,
and we will only cross one small arm. Deep within the heart of
the badlands, at their very core, are many cave formations,
spreading deep underground. The best information we have
suggests that the Carnor bandits have built a camp there. It is not

likely that we will encounter any of their clan this far out,
unless...’

“‘BMRAE S —HBTREZEF L, 2AREEREMN=ZX
HRAZ. RBREMME S FEH R, KMARAFEEF—IH
2o ERRWRL, EEABSRER, AHFSRAREE K,
FHRIBTRLE. BRMNFRAYGBAEHBEEERN, FEEHR
BEIREEEZET AT, ENAAXTHRAEX LRI
X BFA, Bk

‘Unless what Master?
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“Mrdp L BRIR L2 7

‘Unless they were planning an attack or a supply raid. But raider
parties travel in large groups, and we would spot them from a

long distance away. Keep your eyes open, and we should be fine.’

Mathetis loved the idea of travelling and seeing new places. He
was proud to be travelling with the Master to partake in the High
Council, but the barren surroundings were affecting his thoughts.
A cold sensation shot through his chest, and he had a strange
feeling like someone was watching them.

"B R RS £ & RS AL ERREE SBRH
B, ZRNSERZAGRT XN BXRE, KN
BFEW. T LEHERRBRALTIRS . KA RS
JFR—RESmBZHEEE, ERAREXENTAY AEeNS
%o, —FRAGEEFIGKE, A —FTEGEE,
AT AT A
‘How long should it take us to cross this patch of the badlands.’

“‘EMNE23kMFLIXHFER?

“The sun will be halfway across the afternoon sky by the time we
exit this terrain. Then we will arrive at the Glen of Thathorn.
That is the village where I first learned of how cruel and evil
bandits can be.’

“‘BMBFIANRBE, KBELEFEHNX EAT —k,
RERMBAEEZEBES, NIMAHERE—KRTHI
TERZBABREFRRE. 7
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“What happened? Please, do tell me.’

IR, RETEEE
‘Hmm, perhaps our travel will go easier with a story. I will tell

you, but we must remain alert.’

‘B BHERFLHSEEMNGRITERA—E, K25 FR
8, RRNLAFZFEY. 7

‘I was your age, young one. My family were merchants, and I was
sent to deliver an important book to the school established at the
Glen. It was evening time when I arrived, and the school gave me
a bed for the night.’

“ i—':'l #-&ﬁuﬁ‘: **$k7 #‘E/\O &% %/\)&_ﬁij\y &*‘iifﬁ
FE—AEZNHAZIERELHFR, REGHRER
b, FREKZLHT —KRAIR. ~
‘I woke from a deep sleep, disorientated, hearing screams. I ran

outside to see burning buildings and chaos. People were fleeing
everywhere. Except for the odd fire, it was blindingly dark.’

"BARBRTERA, PAFABBEL, RFHARF K
S| s, BB S THe—h Rl ANwstidar
BTXGFEHYRK, WB—R B EE,
‘I ran into a man dressed in black. Unbeknown to me, it was the
leader of the bandits. Ragg the ruthless, they all called him. We
both fell to the ground and the knife he had in his hand sunk into
his chest. His death was quick. I pushed his corpse off my body
and hid till the raid was over. Among those of us who survived,
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the word spread that I had slain the infamous Ragg.’

“‘RiEBH —ANFERRMHA. SHRRIE 2 EHRM
kBo HMAEPEEEHE. BN ARLE, HFELH
NIEH TR T, RRRKLT . ENE LIBFRGF
R, RBRRLIRELE R E&MQﬁiﬁT*%A¢,
HEAFT, RRFRTRALLBEFNRE

‘No matter what I said, the rumours grew and spread. Soon,
amongst the thieves, there was a bounty on my head. I had
several assassination attempts made on my life. So, I fled from my
family and home and joined the Order of Warriors to learn how
to protect myself and others. Because of the horrors of that night,
my life took a drastic turn. I learnt of the great need to defend the
people against darkness. You see, my apprentice, we all have our
significant moments in life that are meant to lead us to the right
path.’

‘REBRIATHE, BETREREIAEL. TA, GRA
THROKER 448, ROESFEHTILABEFR. T
R, RRFTRAFRRE, WATERIHHEL, 3 Jhei
B TftbA. BARKRE LGEW, RHWEEFELLET
BMRBIN TN, BRoEBRALBERIAMNKFZERGE,
W&, #f, BINGESTHREH T E20E, 473
SFEMALEHNER, ”

Mathetis remained silent listening in awe. All the while, he could
not shake off the terrible feeling of unseen eyes watching them.
From time to time, the boy would turn around and look behind
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them.

%%ﬁﬁ%%l‘ﬁ:gﬁ%) &%%ﬁvﬁ%o %*Eﬁﬁ%ﬁm_ﬂ_
Mt RIE, A TR EZALMN. Ao, XBHK
SR LFRNGEE.

‘I feel it too, young one. Let us move a little faster and put these

badlands behind us.’

“BOURTLET, FBA ERMNARE, RIXLETRA
EXE. "
The sun sailed persistently across the sky and all the while, the
two travellers spoke not a word. As predicted, they exited the
badlands mid-afternoon. The atmosphere lightened almost
immediately.
KGR EZREF. KK, HERMTE—GELE
Bo EeHFAGAME, RMNFTFAELR. ARALFL
ZEXKT
‘Now, it seems, would be a good time for us to discuss the secret
of the third piece of armout, young one.’

‘i, ARRRBRMNARET FZRIBFHFHMLT,
#‘ & A »
Mathetis twisted sideways in his seat to more fully face the

teacher. A smile lit upon his face for the first time since the

marketplace earlier that morning,

LEMARNAK EREL T, RRIIFLETEF. B
MFLBEFRFTAK, EEF-REHEME,
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‘Let me start by saying that I struggled somewhat when I first
learnt the symbolic meaning of a warrior’s footwear. I hope that I
may teach its hidden wisdom to you rather than cloud your
mind.’

“BAREW, FRE-RFHRIRTHRERE LN,
BA L. AFZREECRANTEHLR, "RAR
BARAER, 7

‘It breaks down into two separate components. Knowing your
enemy is the first, and the practice of the right defensive /
offensive response to your enemy’s attacks is the second. I will
come back to those in more detail. But let’s start with this,
regarding where you use the armour on your body, what is the
most outstanding difference about a warrior’s boots compared to

every other piece of armour?

“ERABAMERLIGRY. TRENEARSE S,
BAK HERBRER G Oy H ARG =Fr o RaZiF
b PR X B P M, 2R RMNARZIANTHE, HR-RKE L
FREAMETHT, 5ETHRARRSAL, RE6R
FREZFHRANZMFR? 7

Mathetis paused for a long time staring down at his boots
swinging at the side of the horse.

LFE TRKERE, £2LHHMNREITREEGRT.
“Teacher, they are always in contact with the earth?’

DR, EMERRBREGD? ”
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‘An excellent observation, my young one. And what does that

mean for the soul?’
IFH MK, RGN Fo X TFRAZREHLIR?

‘Well... they are lower down so, they ate of lesser value than the
ones up higher?’

‘B, BMATRTAREL, AREMNOMEZRLTS
{2 7
‘A good try, my boy. And it is sometimes true in the language of
symbols, that lower things are of lesser value, but not in this case.
For regarding the soul’s armour, the closer the piece of armour is
to the centre of your body, the more interior it is and thus nearer
to soul energy. The further out from your body, like the feet and
hands, the more relevant the armour is to the outer world, but it
is not less valuable or less powerful, in fact, the opposite. Armed
with that knowledge, I would like you to try again.’

WA, RUET. AR, EREETT, BENE

BAEEM, RRXZEHEAN R, BALTFRRNET,
EPRELKRS KT CHED, SHANE, HRLEil

ZREE. BERIERTORE, whfT, BT 5 e

RUZERREE, REHMifh BHFDE, FLE,
EFAR A, BT EEkiR, RABREER—K.

Mathetis began to think aloud, “The feet are further from the
body’s centre than even the hands and they meet with the earth.
It makes sense that the earth represents our outward life.’
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L RN F A BB LRGP ORTEE, BNE
Ko WHRRERMNIENG LA, XIREHEH, 7

‘Very good. Keep going.’
RAF, %k 7
‘So, whatever the wattiot’s boots represent must directly impact

our outwatd life, but what that is, I have no insight.’

Bk, ARREEOHTFREAAZ, REEEYAEMNG
SpEAES, BEGFE, REEAMAIE. 7

‘Fair enough, young one, fair enough. You have heard the stories
of warriors who were mortally wounded and should have died,
but they somehow survived and not only that but then recovered
at an incredible rate. It is soul energy that sustained those watriors
and caused their bodies to heal faster than normal. And thus, the
advanced wartior knows how to direct soul enetgy to achieve
many desirable results, but it is the use of soul energy to fight
against the darkness that most interests the warrior.” The teacher
paused for a moment and gave the horse a nudge with his boots

bringing the animal to a trot. Mathetis followed suit.

“RIF, FBA, BIF. REBHHIREZTHSGH
BEHRE, RNARZETERT, EHREALRET
Thke RAUIatt, BUABUBRZHREELT. ERARXR
BREIHETXBRL, ERNGFERLET ZHRIBESL,
B, R#‘MKRITE oM FRARLETARFTEIARA
MER, REAREMNESBHRANA AL TS T4k
+4. HXET—4I, ARTFRBUET—TE, ik€
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NHAER. BFMEELIHMT

The Master continued, “The power available to the wartior
through mastery of the first two pieces of armour can now flow

down into the third piece, and here, it becomes even stronger.’

IR g REBIFFET AR IR NMEIFH
HE, AAETRERRE =K, AmiEe TR ERX,

The Master pulled on the horse’s reins, steering the mare closer
to the boy. “These reins are separate from me, but they help me
to connect with the horse and guide its steps. Our inner life and
the outer life are inseparable, but they can appear to be different
at times. That difference is called growth or deterioration. Soul
energy is always flowing in one direction or the other. For the
watrior, it is growth. For the empty soul, it is slipping further into
the darkness. Unless, of course, the soul turns and longs for
light.” The Master steered his horse off track and headed straight
for a large rock. Once there, he pulled his mare to a halt.

X BAEL B, FHEGFAT R, IBBRARE
RESTFH, REMNEFRELREIKEZ, JIFEH T Ko
FEMAEG EGFasb B2 RZH R, 12ENA B
BARREARZ—EF, IHERFBRAFEREE, 5K

FERE—ARD AT ERF. FRERH, XZR
Ko, mAERGEARN, CHELAFNER. 5K, K
FXRAEGHFBELR. TABRELNL EF%, 2
HIF—XBkAE, —2ME, HEAGLIET Tk

‘Look ahead of you. What do you see?’
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“MWAE, REHAHZT?

‘Not much. Lots of dirt and the odd bouldet.’

"BASVEB, RARSREAES, °

‘Right. There is not much in your path, but you still need to keep

looking to be sure that you are not in danger or that you are not

about to run into something,’

T, ROBLEZARSAE, 2R R T RBTRE
k, MARZAZIBAR, IFEFEFRMN, 7

*All awakened souls understand that darkness is not just trying to
stop them, it aggressively seeks to invade them. A warrior learns
the strategies used by the darkness. This knowledge empowers
the warrior with spiritual foresight. You learn to see the patterns
and very steps that the darkness is taking in each of its attacks.’

“HiA R RAERREG, BRIV ZE BN, &
BPHIRZ AN BEZR BRI 6 K. EFPIA
fo KT RER M LT, RIRESHIIRFAF KK
FF TR F kAT B 7
The Master moved his hotse away from the boulder and resumed
his previous path, ‘Every assault has a counter-attack which the
warrior must learn and master until it becomes second nature. As
you develop your foresight and counter attacks, the power of the
cord and chest guard will combine to flow into the warrior’s
boots. This piece of armour is all about the ability to move and

counter move against the advancing darkness.’
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FREAERNDLEFESL, AFRANHEZ L, “HF—K
HEAFE—RRE, RELAFLHFFEE, LIEK
AT R, BRABRKRGALFRER, RERPH
B EHEHF —RINREIGRT F. BTE—HRSHE
AREREHNFRE, AR ELBTE 2,
‘Master, this very helpful, but how will I learn to identify the
strategies of the darkness?’

R, XARA BB, 2 RRE LT RFE QR B AT
# RRR? 7
‘I will teach you what I can. The rest can only come by working

on the first two pieces of armour and by combating the darkness

directly.’
"RERZIRER. ARG REARAETHHARY,

BEREZRAL ST RAESR. 7

‘As you work on the Cord of Enlightenment, there is much

wtitten in sacred texts about the strategies of darkness. The

sacred language of symbols both reveals and conceals the
strategies used by the darkness.’

"HARBITHREZERN, RAAENEEXFABREXT
BHRBOHE. FEGHZIETRBTLELT ZBEH
7 P4 P 8 Rgko 7

‘Why is that Master? Why not have the authors tell us in simple
language?’
“IRAHALZRIFR? A 2EH TR R EETEFR
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MR 7

“There are many reasons. Here are two. Firstly, Darkness at its
core is soul energy distorted from its original intention.
Therefore, as a form of soul enetgy, it too is the unseen and
unknowable. Thus, how do you desctibe it in human language
except through human ways, thoughts and actions? Take
senseless killing, we all agree that it is from the darkness, but to
understand why a soul would act in this way is incomprehensible.
Such soul energy is unknowable except through its outward
expression in the act of killing. Thus, the ancients write their
insight in the language of symbols for us, not for them.” The
Master wiped away a trickle of sweat pooling around his eyes.

“FIRSRE. RERFEA. F—, ZHHECEAET
MEHRRARE. ARARREN—FHEX, ELRAR
RFe X TG, Bk, BRTBALAXNFT X, SBPITH
Z5h, WM MAARNIBETRBEECR? ABREVNFTERA
#l, BMNAEXkKE BH, BHREERAL LI AR
RONBEHFITF. IRGIARE, RIEARBITH
TERAB R, FUNAEIEE. B, FAAFLENES
BT RMNGMAE, REKMNAY, ARRXAT M. " I
X HEH T AR E B B & — & T 2%

‘Secondly, by hiding the truth in symbols, the Divine who is the
source of all soul energy, has wisely protected the truth from the
attacks of the darkness. The wisdom of the darkness cannot
penetrate into the wisdom of truth hidden in symbols. Thus, the
darkness cannot attack the truth hidden. All that darkness can do
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is lie about the true nature of symbols. But to the awakened soul,
the truth is all around them, confirmed in all of life and most
sublimely in sacred texts.’

Fo, BLHAERBESIET, KAHARAREZ
RAEAE, FERRPAERZIGHLE. DN
FREFENCREFAET O LERE. B, EHLE
HERBA AT, DR ATRMNERABR ALY FAEH A
AW, 2 TFREORARL, AERERNTZ, £
A A SLALARA T, AT FB X F LI RFHEIESL.

‘Look out, boy!’ The teacher pointed to the ground in front of

Mathetis and off to the left. The boy brought his hotse to a halt
just in time as a large sandy coloured snake sliced its way through
the red dirt. They waited patiently for the silent killer to disappear

into some nearby rocks.

Yhsk, BF! T BRBTREFNTENRD, RE
HhEd. MEFHTRNGG, AN—FRTERELF
WaéegRiti, N SFFILRGZTHLAER
b A

The Master’s eyes remained fixed on the trail left by the snake as

he continued, ‘Many of the hidden truths become apparent to the
warrior once they have engaged in warfare with the darkness.’

FAWBE—ATERY THRIE, EFH: “BE—
PEZRRR, FERANAELERSEAE R,

“Tell me, boy, why do we continually train for battle?’
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“FiRR, BT, ENAH 2 ZRERAG BT RINGR? T
‘So that we are ready for the real thing,’

RAFRBITFRE, T

‘Do we always train in our boots?’
“BMERTERTINGED? 7

“Yes, always... oh, that depends, if our times of study are

considered training then the cotrect answer would be “no”.’

“7%6!77 ‘é‘i"'wﬁu iiﬁx;k%'l%%) '}("%’TE/M':—':'IE’J'R)%‘H']
%, MaEHHEERR ‘X .7

‘Very wise answer, young one. It is important to train in our full
armour, but it is not necessary for it to always be that way.
However, no warrior would ever dream to enter the battlefield
without armour on their feet.” He reached down and tapped his
left foot.

“EFRANEE, FRBA. 2AXENINGHRIRERY,
RREALEEREIM. R, BA—ARETLFBLERN
TEABEFHHRATHEARYG. ~ G FHTHER.
*And so, it is, that in the soul realm, we fight and win, and then
we fight and loose, but all the while we are learning more about
our true enemy, the darkness. We may lose a battle here and
there, but if we do not give up we will win the war for we will
become wise in all the strategies the darkness brings against us.’

‘B, ERF, BNAHEAEZ, RERNLLERK
(A, EEM—EHRAZSHTHREAMNAEENEA, BB,
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BMNTRSEZLAMLEF—FEF, 2o REMNTH
F, RMNERFZHERSF, BAHRNELZE R AR
Yest g B h R L RAFRAR R, 7

Mathetis pulled out a small leather book and began to write. ‘May
I ask what you have there?’

BEHEE— AN TS E,
“ERTRF AR LA A LB 7

‘Just taking notes, Mastet’
UAAE e, R

The Master sat up a little taller.

VAR S T — 2,

‘Ha, I did the same thing. Remind me, and I will show it to you.

Enough learning, for now, young one. Look up ahead. Itis the
Glen of Thathorn.’

‘b, REZXHME. REE, RELKAY. AT
&%*0 #‘#Jz'—/\, ﬁﬁﬁ%o i%%ﬁﬁg‘@?%}é‘o

Mathetis leaned forward as he stared out in front of him. To his
surprise, he saw no buildings but only two long barren hills and a
sharp valley. Jutting up out of the ground on the side of the
mountains were countless shards of destruction. Each piece, as
tall as a man, looked like a sharp tooth on some strange beast.
They rode on into the heart of the desolate valley and then halted.
The odd wall, here and there, stood proudly amongst the rest of
the rumble.
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LEHME @, BAENS. SRIKTFHR, LRAA
AEMRERAY, RAHEKRKG DR LF—ANRIE RS,
AL —, RbaEHIRAREIRENEERE. &
—RA—HEHHNEADB, ARRBREES L6 —HMEF 6
TFHo MBFLHFARFRLGF S, REHRT TR 3
R RA ARG K, BB T v B 6 RE L,

A sad expression hung on the face of the Master as he gazed at

the ruins. For a moment, Mathetis thought that he saw an inky
blue fog surrounding the Master’s form. He blinked a few times,

and the mist was gone.

FRBAEERE, BEEREEGEHE, £ T—4L,
LENMMFEH —DAEBEHERRAETXIBAR. &
BETIUTRE, FHHFEELT.

‘We cannot stay long, and there is little light left. We have many
steps ahead of us before we arrive at Green Hill.’

“BMRBFRX, MAXCEHRET. ARMNAZXFL
Z A, RMNTAHRKSZB 2, 7

The Master guided his horse up the centre of the valley towards
the left ridge. Mathetis faithfully followed along while admiring
what once must have been a flourishing river bed but now was
nothing more than a random pool of water. At the top of the
ridge, they were confronted by a ghastly sight. The landscape
rolled on endlessly before them. In the distance, where the
ground met the sky, twisting blue and black clouds formed
rapidly, threatening to block their progress forward.
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R BB LB EHLLNGFORELELE. HFHE
FRBEAL, —ARTEGLFRRENTR, E2RLE
HART —HMAREG KRR, £LFHTR, RNGTR
—RBAHHFR. RRHRBAERMNBDITRRE, BFX
s, BeR e aRkkdbg, BuE RN
HE AL

‘Can we ride through it, Master?’

“RMLBHE LD, JFL? 7

‘Not likely. First, we would lose our light. And then we would be
riding blindly into the wind and rain. Our best option is to camp

in the Glen, up the hill a little and wait out the storm. Let’s look
at the ruins and select a wall that will give us the best shelter.’

"ARTH. B, EMN2LEFLA. REEMNKER
APHBA. KRMNBFHLERERLSZLE, RELK
—%, FAERRTL. ERNAREE, 2EWEH, &
RARAERIFH o
They settled upon a site where two walls met and a part of the
second floor remained intact creating a small but useable roof. By
the time the Master had a fire burning the wind had already
increased, threatening to extinguish their light. The darkness
struck quickly changing the valley’s recent appeal into a dark
swamp of unknown danger.

RATE— AT ZRT R MEARBGHE, F=F6—F

SR EITFARR, MAR—ANNMETRHER. 2IFEE

KO EHE, REZLEKRT, BRMBAERAEMNG L. BER
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R LERN I EFEZERT —H ERN AR EF.

‘We best try and sleep. After the storm has passed, if there is
enough moonlight, we will continue our travel.’

"BMBEFRERE. BRRALE, WRARBHA R,
AT L HAT. 7
Mathetis lay on the ground thinking he would never fall asleep.
The ache in his legs and back outweighed the distraction of the
storm. But sure enough, sleep descended upon him suddenly and
unexpectedly.

LR, AAMRTRIES. LREAFIRGE
RRET REN TR 2R TARBRENE, ot T—
%o

When the boy awoke, the storm was still raging, and the fire had
gone out. His Master was ctouching over him, gently shaking his
shoulders. He was trying to say something, but the boy struggled

to hear over the wind.

LR BBARN, RRATARE, KTLERRT. #6)F
SAFRAERS b, 2EBEERGEE. LELEHZ,
12 35 A R P AR o

‘Mathetis, we must get up and go. We are not alone here. Atleast

three men are moving about in the valley.’

“LFEA, AMLREERAT. REFFREMALT, £
SHEEANAALELWLEEF.

A rush of adrenaline shot through the boy’s stomach. Within
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moments he was on his feet, attempting to roll up his bed in the
darkness. After crudely attaching it to his horse, the boy groped
for the animal’s reins.

—MR BT RN ZEGAE. kb k, #EE
FEEZR PERAEGE L, REHERBRE/RGD LE,
BEEFRIEILLHBE,

They couldn’t mount in this sort of weather, so the boy, leading
his horse carefully, began to follow the faint image of his Master
as he moved from the shelter. Mathetis stepped out into the open
air, and a wall of wind and rain hit him hard. A thunderous roar
echoed inside his head, making the world around him seem

distant.

RANEZFRATREED, HAS B EIRE LR
By, FFIESRAHIP XY 2B BRI AT. B FH
AEEH, —HRE AR — 3 HR G RIR M 4 E Ko
KT AR T RS, £ABGERBFREBIL,
Thete was a crash to their left as the wind sent something
thrashing to the ground, startling the boy’s mare. She whinnied,
tugging with her massive body on the reins. It took every drop of
his strength to keep her from bolting.

LRRETRMELGHARTE, AAREER LR, £33
BHELTT —ske WABBIEE, AIE XS kit
BB, AR H IR B

Out of the darkness came a shout. Mathetis could barely make
out the words, ‘Over there!’ He swung around frantically to find
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the oratot, but he couldn’t locate the source in the darkness.

NEE TR —FR o BHHFMILFTRERHLGZ "
Z17 o RPIERWIERFEE A, BEZHTHEAT
BB ko

There was a loud thump followed by the sound of metal clashing,
A faint glint of movement ahead of him caught the boy’s eye.
Mathetis drew his blade and stepped forward to assist his Master.
As he leapt forward, a terrible cracking noise emanated from
beneath his heel. A horrible dreaded rush went through his whole
body as the ground beneath him gave way.

MA— 7 Evh, FEERLBREYFF. WE—HEH
BSHER I TARTE B RAP. HHFMER BT, £
WEFBIEAIF . SRENBETEH, BWRTERXET —
FTHOBREAEF. SRTHFGRGHEFT, 645 %3
TR T+ &,
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Mathetis felt himself falling into the darkness below, and the
horse’s reins in his hand pulled tight. The mare retaliated
unexpectedly, ripping the lead from out of his grip. He hit the
ground hard.

LENEFRACHRAETTENERY, ZHNERERTE
MARE. ELEAXERAD L, XEAEY T T4
BLth ko HEEHABM L,

The boy’s head began to throb. He heard the whinny of a horse

in distress even over the clashing thunder.

MBS FHR. FELERAGTEF, b3 T
LK R,

A voice shouted over the storm. ‘The boy is getting away.’
—AFEAERRAFTRE: PERFHT.

‘Let him go. We have the one we are after.’

“ibfeA TR, RAETRMNBHA. 7

And then the spinning in his head increased until there was
nothing but darkness...

ARG HBEET, LARTEREBLERT. o o

(To read more on the Heel of Divine Foresight and its practical
application see Dr Wayne Dyer and the Heel of Foresight on

page 107)
(&#“ﬁﬁﬁ& R RERA, #HRL107 RE5F
- RRHEEEAELZA, )
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Mathetis’ Notes

L F A6 R

Darkness can blind you and overwhelm you.

B etk m B I EFR,

Must learn about the strategies that darkness uses to attack wartiors.
sl S J B B R AUk MR 69 Ko

Every attack has a counter attack.

BAKEAA B Z K

Do not be hard on yourself if you lose a battle. Instead, learn from

it, and do not give up the fight.

Jo R R, REE &K, MEREAFF T, BREH%.
My long-term goal is to win the war.

A K& B AR R RATLE R

Strategies against the darkness make the watrior’s boots. Think

‘move and countermove’.
NREE S AR AR EHRT. BF "BHFRE
When I practice my insights and guard my heatt, it empowets my

strategies against the darkness. When I use a spititual approach, I am

wearing my soul boots.

LRERFARAFFH O THS, RATHRLHEHG RERKF
FXEES. ERABRN T X, RF LT RROHF
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Chapter Four
FO¥E
The Shield of Celestial Conviction
BRESZE

Mathetis stirred from the blackness. His head throbbed with a
sharp stabbing sensation. Above him, apart from the occasional

noise from the wind, there was silence.

AERTEBEALR, ROLREEIBAGR R 2L
&, RTBRART R E, RE—AR#&H

How long had he been out? The boy sat up and looked around.
RETFZAT? FRERREBEA,

There was darkness in every direction except upwards. A small
square of light shone from above suggesting that Mathetis had
fallen into an underground chamber. It wasn't small enough to be
a well. A storage room perhaps? Many homes had cold rooms
buried under their houses. He searched the surrounding floor

with his hands looking for any clues on how to escape.

BT LE, FAFTEHRRIZEN. —PRAKZA LGRS
TR, RALFHEHLT —ARTE. EXZ—OKREY
Fo LHFRMAE? HERENSFTTERALE. &
AFRERARGRE, FRATEEGIETLE,

Something cold brushed against his hand. He cautiously reached
out and felt the object. With a sigh of relief, the item remained
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stationary. It was his blade lying on the floor. He picked it up and
stored it away in its sheath. He then stood to his feet and
explored the rest of the room.

B AP I M T, N SHEHEWAP BT, KB TH
Ahtko T —v R, ABEANH. AR T-FHE
wEm b, o kek, RAHL, RE, st k,
i L ALIEE- S PO

Close to the far wall, his foot brushed against something hard. He
squatted next to the article, running his hands along its raw
invisible form. The smooth, well-worn timber slid through his
fingers, occasionally threatening to pierce him with a fragment of
wood. Dragging the object into the moonlight, he discovered a
reasonable length ladder.

FEAFZLIER, OB THIRRT, 3R
WRFA, BFREFFERLGL K. LB BOIHRRK
WAL F A AR, 18R &K 8] —RAR BAZR F o
DRI AAT, AAR—BEREESEGH T

Some of the rungs were in poor condition, cracked or broken.

One was completely gone. But the ladder was still sturdy enough
to allow Mathetis to escape.

BT R EERRARE, REARIKRT. AF—I24e
ART . BHTFHRER, RARDFRA R

In moments, his head emerged through the opening above. The
storm had broken enough to allow moonlight to spill across the
entire valley. The ghostly devastation that littered the village gave
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everything a dim but living quality. The boy imagined himself as a
small vulnerable animal escaping the jaws of a gigantic prehistoric
beast. The urge to get out of the ruins was suffocating,

T —2)L, IR EHNTFE T HR. BRRAHTE
BEST, St ALBugEAALS, ATEILRZMHR
B HE, RARERAEERX, PEYE2LEITHR. 5
BRZATHE-ANGZHLENIFIY, BT —REX
M XAMEFENE. SAHRENFHELEF,

There was no sign of movement nor the sound of any people
nearby. How long had he been unconscious? Perhaps a few
moments or at worst a whole cycle?

MELERABHGER, LCEAANEF. ikEoEIA
T? WFRILS4F, LFRFREE—X?

The boy urgently climbed to the top of the valley to get a better
perspective. He arrived at the same hilltop where his Master had

first spotted the storm earlier in the evening,

FHLEERERERIALNASH TS, AERZ4ABAETA,
H B T LT, BEBR-T2BHRIF XA L H XA R E
Mathetis looked to the north whete the storm had originated and
then searched to the south plains. Confusion and fear rose
through his chest, flooding his head. He looked one more time to
the north and spied a dark shape moving in the distance. He

thrust his head forward and opened his eyes wide but couldn’t
make out any details.

LEHALETH, RERRNEZRNT, RE@haR
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FREER. BEFRBBEAEGBTE L, LA4km. F
BA—F, ZARERA —ANEFHABRESS. toiek
fh&@A s, BRTIRE, 2FRFETET.

It must be them. The boy needed to set off in their general
direction immediately if he hoped to catch them, but the thought
of encountering a group of bandits alone made his fear intensify.
Mathetis took a few deep breaths and focussed his energy until
the fear passed. No matter what may come, he was determined to

go after his Master.

—RAAAMN . B ERARERA, LA 2 A
Bk d. B — BB SRR —BERE, M6 BRI
To HFEMMTILKETFR, EFHA, ELBZEN %
RAEEALE, Ak EEFIFL

The boy set out at a good pace, not too fast, but enough that he
could maintain the speed for some time. The ground fell
downwards towards the northern plain making his travel easy at
first. Once in the plain, he stopped his pursuit to assess his
progress. He could now see the moving figures a little clearet.
There wete several men on horseback but, to his surprise, they
were heading in his ditection. Could they have seen him and were
now coming back to finish him off?

BAFRAGENRANAE, XXk, 2EASEERFR

B—&E . & dbR-FRMATE, RAMENITH—

T BTy —EHNFR, RIFILTEA, FF—TF

HE RAETALFREAMIANBHNEHT, L

AMFELF L, SRR FNZ, RMNARG T AR,
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REMERT R, IEERTFHAED?
Mathetis pushed the thoughts away and resolved himself to face

them no matter what may come. He owed that to his Master.

LEMETCE, RORERAENHZ, HEFHET, £
ZIREIF Ko

He moved ahead and hid behind a small mound of dirt. He
would wait for them to approach and give himself a slight
advantage. Perhaps, if he could take out one or two of the men,
he might have a fighting chance.

maitx, RE—ANDLBER. FFRMNAL, &
ATATHRSE. LiF, WREFTHE-ANA, TRSH
P RER- R R N

He lay there peering over the mound and focused on raising his
energy levels. The horsemen approached and showed no sign of
slowing. The boy braced himself for the surprise attack and was
about to launch when he saw the riders in the moonlight. One
traveller was a male and the other a female, both followed by two

young boys. All four of them bore the uniform of the warrior.

e B E, BAELE, TETREATHESZ. BHY
MAALRT, 2EEXARARNER. FHEEETERRE
&, ERE&#HEN, REAAATRIATHL L. —4A=ZF
#, B—ARkH, BAFRFHREMLE. N9
F A& K6 IR,

Mathetis leapt to his feet and called out to them, ‘Over here.’

LEME R RGeS ‘XE, 7
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The riders came to a halt and turned in his general direction.
BLEAET Tk, #dF @R
“Who goes there? Identify yourself.’

ARABR? MELK T

‘I am Mathetis of the Order of the Warrior from the village of
Ruach.’

RRLFN, ROEFTHGRTH’
The male rider spoke, ‘I am Master Emeth from Green Hill. We
are here to offer assistance to Master Lubenik and his apprentice.

We saw the storm headed his way and were sent by the High
Council. Where is your Masterr’

BHHH: “REFLOFHEIFR T RMNARF S
AR KAttt 589 RMAZAREARER, HHANK
SHREMKT . REGIFRXR?

The boy hesitated before answeting, ‘Some bandits ambushed us

during the storm not one cycle ago. Please, we must go after

them and free my Master.'

BFHRET—T, REGEH: “NUALEEREH -
EATARE T £E T &M HRIR, RMNLAEEALMN,
E QR NT L

‘How many were there?’
“AefUAAN? 7

‘I am not completely sure, but it sounded like three or four men
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at the most.'

“BARToFERE, ERTRAMIAZIRSTNAA 7
There was a short discussion among the watriors.
REMZABATT AN H T,
‘“We will go after them. Quickly! You can ride with one of the

apprentices.’
“ERMBEARANT, BB RTRPe— DRI, 7

Mathetis moved towards the nearest hotse carrying a young lad,

and in one swift move, the boy was on the back of the horse.
LEMEMREN LG AL, ARLLEE—ANFEE MK
T, RighfE F—8, RBFLTLH,

‘I am apprentice Dewi, and that is Master Amana. She is my

teacher and the bravest woman in all of Green Hill.’

“RASHIEYE, MATHIIF L HARIFL, LR
EFLRFHNTA 7
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Dewi was pointing ahead to the female ridet. He then turned his
gaze towards the other young lad, “That is apprentice Samu. He
trains with Master Emeth.’

RERAENEHXHE. REkEB AEGHF —ANF8)
KT, HRARHES . RBAEFHHTFIERL.

‘Enough talk. Let’s ride. Which way did they go?’
“WBT. RMAL. NETRLT?

‘T am not sure, but I believe they went south. We think the
bandits followed us from the badlands.'

‘BRE, EEMERNEHET. RIAALEZR
RREMBEM R, 7
“You’re not sure of much, are you boy. Never mind, we will find
their trail. Let’s hope that we are not too far behind. If they are
already in the badlands, there is nothing we can do. All Green
Hill warriors are forbidden to enter the badlands. Get moving

now.' Master Emeth kicked his horse into action and sped up the
hill vehemently, followed by the others.

“hRXAR, RBETF? BER, KNSRI NG5
FH, FEEMASEE KR, RN 23X FTERL,
MK EDET. FFAFTLAEIHRBEZAER. EF
AT, T FHMPXHTHE, @k E.LE, ik
ARG B o

Once in the Glen, Master Emeth easily found the bandit’s trail
heading towards the south, just as Mathetis had anticipated.
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— BB NS, FARHIFRARE G KRB T EAAEITH
B IZIE, SRARD AR TR AR

Young Samu looked over his shoulder at Mathetis.

FROFESBLER D FH.

“What kind of an apprentice lets his Master be taken captiver Tell
me, you didn't flee from the fight?'

A2 4B AR T SHATE? SRR, R
B, o ik s ?

‘No, I didn't flee. I fell into a storage room below one of the
ruins and passed out.'

R, REAARK, RBRERETON—ABKETEL, &
RABT HRo 7

Mathetis felt a growing anger burning through his veins. Samu’s
air of superiority disturbed him.

LHEN A hE LA —REXENE. BHOESE
T BeAk AR TR AT R

‘So, you’re not a coward, just incompetent.” “There is no need

for that Samu,” responded Dewi.

“Prok, RARIE X, RAELR. W “BHLEBRHEE
ﬁ‘;, 7 'fgig{i@gO

Mathetis could hold back no longer, “You are speaking out of
datkness, Samu. My Master and I were ambushed in the middle
of a terrible storm. Tell me what you would have done O Great

One? And I do not appreciate your attempts to lower my energy
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levels.’

LEHBLERET, “KREAZAEAZHHXEY, #
Ho AR RXE—HTHHRARTEIARE. FHFRK
AL, RAY? BFRBLRIHFRRKENES. ~
‘Did you hear that Master Emeth? This incompetent just called
us darkness.’

“HFAERTIF SARTT Bl BLAG 35 T "B? AP RAL M AR RN A B
H% o »
Master Emeth turned his horse and snapped at Samu, ‘Enough

Foolishness. We are in a dangerous situation. Keep your mouths

shut and your thoughts to yourselves.’

PR XL H#ER, SEBEEH: BRT. KM
ELT AR, A LRGE, RRGEERECE, ~

Samu glared at Mathetis, ‘Yes Master.’
FARABITELFN, “HEFL 7

Master Emeth steered his horse back into the lead. At the same
time, Master Amana slowed her horse down and rode parallel
with her apprentice.

FAREHIF B B A L = B4R A B o L5 LRI B, TR
ISR T HEG T, BR ey S IPAT
‘Dewi, if you can bting your hotrse to a stop, I would like to ask

apprentice Mathetis to ride on my horse so that we may talk.’

‘Y, wRRBEILRGDETR, REFLHENRSH
EERHL, IBERMNATRHAET.
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Both hotses came to a stop and Mathets, like a feather, glided
over to Master Amana’s horse. He had never met a female
Master before. He had no idea that there were women in the
Otder. He felt a slight anxious knot inside him at the thought of
talking to her.

BELFT TR, &FHE AR LEE FTERRIF NS
o AMMAARLERTIIT X, RLE AR FA IR, —
B3] Zfedbiid, OZHAIH EEK,

‘Mathetis, I know your Master well. I have the greatest respect
for him. Many years ago, he was asked to be the Grand Master
and lead the high council for the Prince. But he refused, claiming
that he had other important business to attend to.’

“LEN, BRRABRGF R, RIFEFTEME. 55,
REERRAGREIFR, HAFEEN AL, 2H3E
BY, PHRELAENLEEHNERELE, 7

Mathetis listened carefully. Her voice was soft but commanding,
What other business could his Master have? All his time was
spent training Mathetis. Unless... taking on an apprentice was the
other business? The knot of anxiety inside the boy grew into a
feeling of guilt.

LFMAT M A, R FFRFEBT . RQIFTH
H2FR? AR EENGDSFH LT Bk, &
REHRREREZFD? IFHOFERGLEEHTRT
—# R R &

‘It is clear to me young apprentice that Master Lubenik has
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begun your training in spititual warfare. How unusual. The Order
requires us to wait until all apprentices ate at least eighteen, and
even then, a Master might deny training. Clearly, your Master has
great faith in you.'

"RIRER, FRO/KS, FARAMATEZFET IR
B RAER D ko FFTHFH. AREREAMFANF A%
REVHFFTNS TR, FpiEEH, FRXELTHRSIE
XY, BR, RGP XHRBARE S, 7
“Why are you telling me this, Master Amana?’
RAEBEIFRXER, FBIFR? 7

“Well, you must be prepared for the least desirable outcome. If
we cannot catch up to the bandits before they enter the badlands,
Master Emeth will insist that we return to Green Hill. He will not
break the general order to avoid the badlands, and he most
certainly will not risk the lives of these young apprentices. They

are both sixteen and have limited combat experience.’

“oB . RLIAARFGLERMITF RS R RMALES
AFBRZATAER LA, RS XA BHL RN 2] F
Lo ARSHAFERT EBNASATHBFLE, LELFER
SERXRERPRNOEGEIT R, NEL T, K
ZBHA R,

Master Amana quietly moved her horse away, not wanting the
others to hear the conversation, ‘It is also clear to me that you
will resist returning with us and will continue into the badlands in

search of your Master.'
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T 3B % S M s de e dg B, FRAEEL AR XS
&, “RUBRFR, hoEEdfinN—Aak, 2443
FEBEEFELRAOFR, 7

“You remind me of my teacher, and you are correct in your
assessment of me Master Amana. I will not abandon my Master,

even if I die.’

RREET R T RIFRGF, FBEIF R, R K
HEREHE . FERRT, RERSRERNF L. °

‘Very well. I have thought about coming along with you, but
Master Emeth will protest and assuredly the Order will expel me.
Still, if you insist, I will come with you.'

“BiF. KY BRI BRAKR—AL, EFHMF LR,
i LARFRETRE. T, wRREHNGE, RbLa
Fath—Ae k. 7

Mathetis sat up taller, ‘Even though I would like your help; I

cannot ask you to break an order and face expulsion. I may be

afraid, but I will not accept your offer of help, Master.’

LEMEFELH L, "HERTRROFE, RLTR
Z2RRERFA, BRHE. ATREE, EXRRERX
R, IFLe

“You have a good strong spitit, young apprentice. If you
belonged to any other Master, I would think you are unwise, and
that you are going to get yourself killed. What if your Master is
injured? ...Still, the light has a strange way of leading us. And,
perhaps I can help you after all. How far have you gone with your
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spititual training?’

“RABRBGEN, FRES. o RIERBMET AT L,
BEAARZTARH, RFEGERBF o RARKIF
REG TEAD? K, KA RFFHF X5 KM,
LHFERBEREFR. KRB ZNGCBIHARST T?

“We have covered three pieces of armout.’
‘BMEBFRTETFTHEAFY.
‘I see. Then I will reveal to you the secret of the fourth piece of

armour, the shield of hope and inward conviction. You will need

it if you are called to go on alone...

“BREB To. MEREORBTETEORIHRE, F
PHPFTRAENES. REEZXE, WwRREBEZRE
—éﬁ-j‘j‘é@%c o o

You may have realised that there is a building process in the six
pieces of armour. The first armour is about our habits and how
to apply insights to our lives. The second is about our attitudes
and guarding our heart. The third is about learning strategies and
developing regular practices that keep us aware of the enemy and
the Divine life. This third armour builds on the first armour
through the second. And now, the fourth — the shield of hope —

is about understanding and protecting your belief systems.’

RTRLEZERE, NI ETFTHREER it F—
FHRXTRME ] WAt THRAEAHZR NG LE
Fo FARXTEMOERFFPEMNNS. FZRF
3 Ko Fa KA E 3, 4R FIR B BAF A 249
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Ah. BEZHRLPEFTRIANF —BFE Kot RaE L,
R, FONMNFEOY T-RXTEBPRPRGEHTE
% o »

Mathetis leaned in close to the teacher so he could speak softly,
‘Master Amana, I’m not sure that I yet have any belief systems?’

LEMFLIFRG A, IHETREERL:  TRRF
R, EAsmiEBRATHLBEEWRE? 7
“We all have belief systems, my young friend. Most souls are

unaware of those systems. The shield teaches us to have

awareness and to grow in right and wholesome beliefs.

“BMEBHEWARR, ROFRME. X BRART e
HRXERG. PTHIFEMNEA LS, ZAEHAFREY
& F AKo

All our beliefs about the wotld around us, both good and bad, are
built up from our convictions, our feelings and our practices. But
what is most important is that each soul’s belief systems can lead
one further into the light, or they can corrupt soul essence. The
datk ones wish only to distort your view of life. They want you to
lose all faith in the Divine.

BN A BERG AN, RERIFHERIRY, HL
AEMAEE, BREPEZRTREIRRG. EREZHR,
FH—ANRROGEN RERT A FALR LA, RF
BRARRZ AR, EBHENRFEZRHRGLSR. €
MBI RE AL S

Our ability to draw on love from the Divine is deeply affected by
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our belief systems, and when the datrk ones can affect us on that
level, they can cut us off from source essence. It is so much easier
for the dark ones to control us when we fail to draw on the

Divine love.

RAMMAT P BIREZ MRS, RN ERHRLY

w, HEBEHEAHRSEIANET EYR AN, BNTA

Wi AN 5Bk ARG R . B RN F BB FZ L,
BB kG BA.

My little friend, there is a far more important side to the shield,
so listen carefully. As we search through and remove wrong
beliefs, our soul shield grows larger and stronger. Less and less of
the dark and poisoned arrows can penetrate the soul. And then
the most amazing thing occurs, we experience deep and lasting
peace. This inward harmony allows for the Architects to

communicate with our souls and guide us into our higher call.’

EODRE, PTEHALEZN—&, FFAFEY. H&
NF KA WRFRGEWE, RMNMIAGP TR T/AL
RMER. BEWAFHHTFEIRGR)AARMA S, &
B, BAARTHFHRRLT, RNSEHEAREAY
P, AR A FEE R A FIFRR S 5 R RAA
B, | FENAEEHGFE. 7

‘Wait... Master Amana, I’ve never heard of these Architects.
Who are they?’

“FE, . o MEEFR, RAZFHIERAINFIF. M
MA2#H? 7
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“The ancient ones called them the Soul Architects because they
help us fight against the dark ones. They wisely look over the

development of our souls and guide us when we need it most.’

“EAMEATH A FIF, BALMNFH RN RER
#ho MNFERFARMEANLZE, HEKXMNMEREZ
B aHER &M, 7

‘How do they guide us? I need their help now more than ever.’

Ui defT 3] FEAMR? BALLUABEETHZEREET S
Rl #eho 7

‘It is a wise thing to look for their help and guidance, even in
things that don’t seem so important. When you learn to follow
their guidance in small matters and at quiet times, you will know
how to be led in grand battles and great matters. The Architects
guide us mostly through the peace in our souls. When you lose
that peace, if you look for it’s return, you will encounter their
guidance. When you are moving in the right direction, your peace
will be restored, a little at first but with more illumination as you
move along the correct path. If you can faithfully practise this,
your shield will grow.’

“%*%m%%%#ﬁ%%%#% B 4% A2 AL R R AP A
FTEHFH LA, SRESENFH LFHER
A6 5], Rtd el oM XKHERFE RN F
HPEZT] S ZARINFHNEZBLT RN R RGHEFT]
%&moﬁﬁk%##ﬁ %%1@%&@5% iy R
B NGRS . SRBEEEANF O, KRAKE
##,ﬂ@?%i*ﬁm,Léhé%E%%ﬁﬁmﬁﬁ,
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‘Master Amana, you said that the Architects mostly use peace
inside our souls to guide us, but there is another way, yes? You
see, I don't have much peace right now, and I don't think I can.'

“ET AR R, RAERANFFMNKSBLRMNRALY
Hie k3 FAM, BRFLA FIMGRE? KA, RAE
A LA, RERLBTRE, 7
Master Amana let out a soft laugh, ‘I see why Master Lubenik has
placed his confidence in you. Your question shows wisdom. As a
warriot's shield grows, there will come moments of intense
clarity, or there will be a voice inside your head that sounds just
like you, but with great confidence, it will speak to your soul.
Sometimes a warrior sees an image or an unfolding event will
flash through the mind. I have had guidance come to me through
my dreams.’

FTIRIG L2 5 Kl "R G f RRSLIF XA LR

FRUT. ROFAEFTHE. T—APRIHF FTRK

HBE, 28— AR RAFETHN, REAKRGBEED

A’ﬁ"‘/\f’ 7, TRRMIRRG—H, ERFEBKXGE
G, sRE) RABIE. AR, REARETARLEFR

ﬁf_/ﬁ:&%é‘] Fi. RY2AFZRALHG. 7

The boy’s voice sounded frail, ‘Is it possible that my finding you

and the other Master is a form of guidancer’
BENETRRRIRES, “REARRBRI KA —{L)F
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XALZ—F5] 32 7

“Yes, that is true. But that does not mean that you should blindly
follow the council we give you. Test everything and ultimately let
the inward peace guide your steps.' She fell silent for a moment as

if listening to someone else talking.

“RE, RAALN, BXFREREREET B HEBRMN
BRI ZRE-MTF, LI ASHHFfIR IR B
Fo WILEKT—2I, MR-FETHABE.

‘I have another question. What is the higher call?’

“REA—AMA, EEREHFE?

‘My apologies, Mathetis. Sometimes I assume too much. Your
earthly calling is to train in the way of the warrior. The calling of
your soul, the higher call, may take you in a different direction. It
is never clear at the beginning, However, it will manifest in stages
to you. I, for example, could see myself having a family of my

own one day, but for now, I am content to setve others through

my commitment to the Order.’

“sfRAk, LFM. ARERGETAEENG KL, REEEE

@Eiw%%ﬁ%ﬂfowiﬁﬁﬁa HEESHHTE,

E% RE—ARRAG TR X—FHMARIEIRFEN,

CHRENEARBIR. REAP, KREHHEELTA

ﬁéa%%& ek AT mE, RETRSMEA, BATH
H 4R B AR o

‘But your higher call might require you to stay in the Order?’
‘It may. And I trust in the light to guide me where I need to go.
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Understand though; it is a law of soul essence that one soul
cannot dictate the higher call of another. It is for the Architects in
their higher wisdom to make the path of the higher call known to
each soul through enlightenment.’ She fell silent for a second
time. The boy looked around him and understood the reason for
her stillness.

“©ezhg, RRARGENZ—AZARE LRSS —A
AESZFE. ZRINFHRARMNESHEE, EdLF
ﬁ%ﬁﬁ,&&Ai%%éim%?gc”%X%ATw
%K. MBEHFR9AE, BOETHRRENYERE.

‘Mathetis, look... the others have stopped. Let us join them.’
Master Amana and the boy had ridden on several paces ahead.

“‘LEH, KE, RERABTRT, LKRMNALAEN, 7
MR XA RN B BEALILY, CE2AFTE T

She turned her horse around to join the other three. Master
Emeth dismounted from his horse and crouched next to a

small dark obstruction.

WREL L, mARLE=ZL L6475, FHENFIAEE
TR, SE—ANPMIGILEMERTL,
“They stopped here for a moment, possibly to eat.” “Their path

continues that way.” He pointed west.

“WMAEXERT—LIL, TRACTLAG. RNETERLE
GixBAETE. " BB

‘But I am sorry to say, we can go no further. We are already
several thousand paces into the badlands, and I will not place our
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lives in any more danger. Apprentice Mathetis, you can

accompany us back to Green Hill.'

“fe FARIEF I, BNMAREFETAEAT. EMCTB2HAN
FRRILFI T, EXRBREMNHAEGETLARZ P, §
BhkE, R TUfRMNBEFLE, 7

‘No, Master Emeth. I will not be coming back with you. I must
go on and find my Master.’

‘R, FHEHFR, RFRMR—RE X, RLRAER

REGIF L 7

The force and tone of Master Emeth’s voice revealed a level of
agitation, ‘I am not giving you a choice. We are about to go to
war. The word from the High Council is that all our southern
villages will suffer a multitude of attacks at the same time. We
have but days to prepare and we will need every hand available.
We cannot allow you to throw your life away on some foolish

quest.’

FHHIFRXEF6 ) EAEAR TSRS "Rk
BRBEH R, RNKBTFRT. RAFEARXLHHLE
£, RMN@RGHAHERKFFAHERSREE. RMR
ALK LT, RNEZHATAHAT, Tk
RAGEZAGFOHER L 7

Master Amana moved her horse in closer and spoke with a firm
but quiet voice, ‘It is not your choice Master Emeth. You have

no jurisdiction over another man’s apprentice. It is a violation of

the law.’
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FBmE XEL Eile, AEEniB st XX
ARG R, RAIIF R AR AR RSP IHEER
XA EN

‘Don’t quote rules to me, Amana. He must come back.” A new

tension filled the air.

“RERAELER, TMEK, LAEX, " TRPKI
R R W
The wotds of the female Master softened a little, ‘Stop for a

i

moment and search your heart. The peace is telling us to let him
go. I don’t fully understand it. I don’t even like it, but this is

meant to be.’

TR R EFMBERT — %, “F—2), F@FARK
s, FEEREMNIEEEZ. RZATZLER, REE
Z:l'f;‘ Tg;, ﬁﬁ%iﬁl&%'gfo 7

Master Emeth pushed his horse back into a trot, ‘Fine, go and
die in the badlands boy. Leave the fighting to the real warriors.'

AR X B LAE FHE )08, “Fe, Rk
e, MKF, EAEMREER e, 7

“Wait...” Master Amana took out some items from a pouch
attached to the horse, ‘Mathetis can take my ride. I will travel
with my apprentice.’
FET MBI ALF ENRTFEEE AR,
“'27 %‘ﬁﬁ'ﬂ— u%ﬁ%% o ’}kﬁu’}k%ﬁﬁé’ —R Ao 7

“This is insanity. You wish to throw away yet another resource.
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You’re both mad.’
KR, RBBE—RFRD. RNEAIRRT .

‘Our way is not to question the leading of the Architects, Master
Emeth. You know that to be true.” She slipped off her horse and
approached Dewi.

CRATR LR B XA FIF 65§, AT L s
WXRAN, " WAL ETR, AEEL L,

‘Go well, young Mathetis, and may the light of the Architects
be with you.’

AEF, FROLFN, REAAINFHOLRBERRAL, ~
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Mathetis’ Notes

AL R

I need to discover what my belief systems are.
BREZFHREANEWRZRRAHM X
Right beliefs shield me and keep me safe.
RN & REY R, BBATFL

My insights, my feelings and my actions affect my beliefs, and my
expectations change petrceptions.

RO ENE, BRIFTAYARGEN, RORBEATRGIA
%20

Each piece of armour affects the other parts. They strengthen each

other or weaken each other.

BYHE—HRIORESYHEMNIRS. SMNRERMEME, R
FA8 ZH 55,

When I let peace guide me, I am being protected by my spiritual
shield.

LR FERI N, ARG IEP TRY

Soul Architects help us fight against the datk ones.

R -FI7 5 By BAVERAE B H Ty o

I need guidance on the small things as well as the big stuff.
ARXFNF, EREXI T

If T am listening, the Architects can speak into my mind through
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conviction, visions and dreams.

Jm REMN, RANFIHSEBIELS, FEPAFFRGS
RHiEo

They can help me find my high call.
RANEHFERREARNELHTE
Master Emeth has attitude, and so does his apprentice Samu.

PAEIIT SR e WA, R8s WA L—H,
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Chapter Five
#EF
The Helmet of Guidance
HE Ty
Hope, Perception, and Clarity
HE, KAfg

The boy had been riding for cycles in the same general direction.
The moon was close to the edge of the sky and the first signs of
morning where now showing on the opposite side of the
heavens. His focus was razor sharp, looking for any clues or signs
of human activity. Perhaps, his determination to find his Master
was the reason, but he was feeling so calm that nothing seemed
to be bothering him. He had not allowed himself the luxury of
worrying about his situation, although negative thoughts had
repeatedly tried to invade his head. His time spent with Master
Amana had affected him on some deeper level, and he felt his

thoughts being more focused than ever before.

BXFBRBEE—ANEELFTOFT AN, A RZRLELE
X, ZROE—BRELLEAEXGHS —M. EHS
WFRAEAEHHRERE S, ©iF, ERBKIIFH
RS, AR T, MFEAHLREBEHAE. R
RA B LHAETRE, KEFRENRKRETRARNALE
Ho HAFTEIMIT R SAALL, EBRNEREY TR,
MR E) G T B AR ITEEREmE P,
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For the last short while, the ground sloped ever so slightly
upwards. Ahead, in the distance, Mathetis could see volcanic rock
formations with the same sterile qualities found throughout the
badlands. He reined in his steed for a moment to survey his
location, when behind him, he heard a small scurrying noise. He
darted his eyes backwards in time to see a little furry animal
racing up the trunk of a nearby tree. His heart was beating faster

now, but he realised he was in no immediate danger.

ARE—BREREL, B—HLLELEG L, EiTHEZL, 5
FHTRAER KL B HE, R EAHLEENTR ELL
TRo REFELH—LIL, BFEFANILE, XHEE
BR—m ) ELT, ipEdik, FAL—RLER
QY LT L —RAOR T RRGSHALRBET,
124 &R 2] A THZH @I P& 69 A

The tree became clearer in his sight as he gave it attention. It
glowed a soft, vibrant green. How had he not noticed it moments
earlier as he rode past? In fact, Mathetis could not remember
seeing any trees since he had entered the badlands for the second
time. Slowly, he dismounted and approached the tree, fascinated
by its beauty. He stopped at the foot of the tree and searched its
branches for the little animal, but he could not see it anywhere.
Mathetis' eyes traced the trunk all the way down to the base, and
then his gaze moved off to the right towards something artificial.
Less than one step away from the base of the tree, the ground
dropped away into a cliff face.

LZ B IR, ERE[FENT. EREAE—FF
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N, B LRELERL. 5 FA6REIRART—HLAE
TA, Rkt titmba Niemikt. BRATRE
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A knotted rope clung to the ground at the top of the slope with a
large steel pin. The boy’s eyes traced the dangling rope
downward, and then he froze. Around twenty paces below, the
rope ended at a small clearing. Stretched out on the floor was the
body of an adult dressed in the familiar garb of the Carnor tribe.
He knew this to be true because the familiar emblem of a red
snake glistened in the early morning light on the back of the dead
man’s shirt. A dead bandit? Was he alive? Perhaps he had fallen
to his death? Mathetis held his breath and watched quietly for any

movement or signs of life.

—RITEH BT — NN FALAMR TR E L,
FEABE TERIBNET, RERBET. ATH
XKY=—F+F &k, BF/EEBLE—PAZRL, bE LHE—
ABRFAGHR, FHERBYGTERREY . il
Ay, BAERAEGAREER, —FRBGLRFEAF
BROARTRARAZLL, ER—NREE, BREN? LF
RBTRET? HRMHFETFR, FHRALELEETHNE
RAEFIEF

An idea came into the boy’s mind. If the bandit was dead, he
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could use the cotpse’s black uniform to help hide his identity as

he ventured further into their territory. He might even be able to
get close enough to the group who had abducted his Master and
then take them by complete surprise.

BEBBET —AEE. WRBRETERT, TUEE
FHRHZEFRRREE THE D, RTREFANEMNGM
o ELETRAREFRETKAGRHEA, RELELTRE

Mathetis decided to risk it and climb down to investigate the
body. After securing his steed to a knob on the tree’s trunk, he
examined the integrity of the rope. He descended the cliff with
ease, keeping his eyes fixed on the body below. Before he had
even reached the ground, Mathetis could see that the poor lifeless
soul had taken a nasty and fatal blow to the head.

LFMREE I, RTREE IR, M6 AR
FLIT—ALRES, RRETATRAEFE, REMA
FRETRE, RBE—ANATEGS K. LRI EH
BAR, B FRATA AT 6 LA 969 RAAE KHR L2
TRERBETHITE

The boy wasted no time removing the uniform and fitting it to
himself. He tried not to think about the dead man. The Carnor
suit was a little loose, but it helped to conceal the sleek armour he
wore. He finished the macabre ritual by pulling the black hood

over his white head protection.

BERAEARAERINTHR, EFLEATHT L, REAER
HFHBIPARA. ZEFTEREA LE, 2EFFHEL
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FHMHARTHIET. LEZEHRBEIARNGEY X
E, RART2EREGES.

Mathetis was about to climb back up the cliff when he noticed,
off to his right, a well-worn path broad enough for two riders to
pass through. It wasn’t exactly a road, but it was not a natural
formation. The boy began to marvel. How easy could he have
missed this path and the dead body? Was he being guided by the
Architects?

LEMEZRLEEE, RARZRE, EANEAAH —F
BN, TRAEBLIFFRIL. AARAIRRE—F%,
PLRRARY R T BFEETRR. E 255
HRAFXLREY E? I FIFET] FHD?

He decided to examine this trail further which led away forty
paces before ending at a T-junction. A much larger path coming
from the east and travelling deep into the west was now emerging
from the camouflaged landscape. He started up the westerly path
towards the bald, rocky mountains.

ok RFE—FTFAEIFNR. TFIEATHAE T T L,
BA-ANTHRZO, —FEZROBAEAR, GERAT
Z, ERTHRSFAARBRANNG XL, £ EHBHAN%
MAKRENE R LAEL,

This new pathway was more spacious and appeared well made, as
though it had been dug out in places to allow for large groups to

travel. An army could pass through here if it needed to and
Mathetis now felt sure he was heading in the right direction. His
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pace quickened as he ventured further east.

XEMB IR, mLERRBGRIF, £—RBTIFEE
B R, MERXAAETF. wREZNE, —XFERT
UMK E%iE, L FMILFAHIZRESEEHRHG G,
LE RIERATH A, AT EET,

Several cycles past and the morning sunlight was filling up the sky,
but it had not yet ascended above the nearby mountains.
Mathetis, now tited, moved a little slower. There had been no
sign of anyone. The boy pushed away a mild sense of anxiety. At
one point the feelings became so intense that his inner thoughts
began to scream ‘you have failed.” He stopped and leaned against
a tall smooth bolder. His eyes closed as he took several deep
breaths and sent out a prayer to the Architects, ‘I will do
whatever it takes. Just let me find my Master and help me to free
him.' He stood still for a long time listening to the silence.
Surprisingly, a warm wave of peace came over him and much of
his tiredness lifted.

HTATAEATR, RBAEHBAT, 2R LA L3 ML
Lk, BFEMALRET, FTHRART L. BAEMAY

A, REFRASHAELFREY “KRERT - 12T
X, FE—-ABX. AFHLLLE, A LRE, K7L
KESFR, aIFHMN4E, “KeEBLL), &K
REIFR, BEREEM, ” REHHHETREK-BEHT,
N EEL. AARITFHR, —REBY FL2akEET L,
o X 3R D BABARHRT o
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Ahead, the pathway went narrow, and on each side of the trail,
the rocks grew into towering walls. The path turned sharply to
the left and Mathetis heard voices beyond the turn. He crept up

closer and peered around the corner.

MENBEET, ERNHF—H, ZoRSHERE. &
HATHRALEYGX, BFEHBETERAT FE. RIEKL
A&, AHALE,

He had found the bandit's base. Just beyond the bend, the path
ended at a cliff face. A large iron gate clung to the side of the cliff
preventing anyone from entering, and a guard sat slavishly beside
the monstrous steel jaws. Mathetis observed and noticed that the
guard held a cup in one hand and a pouch in the other. His
movements were sluggish, and he almost fell off his chair.
Occasionally he belted out some obscenity to someone else

located beyond the gate.

HRETEFRGER, THEOLLREE. —MERMK
TEMEA&EEN—M, MIEETAZN, —AMNUEHGF
ERAEARGKETL HFEMAREHFEEEL, £2—
FEHE—RANHT, F—RFEFAET. RITFHER,

EEMHFLERTR. BR, LamTHELEAN—
WK G EE

Mathetis felt confident that his Master was here but how could he
get inside the stronghold undetected? Even with the fake uniform
on, if he merely tried to enter, he would be exposed.

LR AR AR L, ERELRIANINEER
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g%o

132



Suddenly there was a rumble of noise coming from the other
direction. Someone or something was approaching from the west,
and now Mathetis was trapped between the iron jaws and the
approaching foreigners. In moments, they would discover him. If
only he had somewhere to hide?

RR, NG AT @ Rk—BEENFF. AARMLE
HENBAWXEEZ, AL FIREAEKR AL
RinE Z o ARBRERA, ZREFNRS L
AT T ?

He searched the enormous rock walls. They were all too smooth
and tall to be climbed. He had no other options. He would have
to fight. He was about to remove his blade when he noticed a
small gap behind a rock, jutting out from the wall, only a few
paces away. He slipped into the crevice just in time to escape
being seen. A large horse pulling an oversized makeshift cart
driven by a lone bandit emerged out of the western rocky
labyrinth.

RERETEXNER. SNHRLEE, K&, REER,
AN RiE#HE, FRIEFT. REZER BT, EEE
—REREEBA—ANDNRE, NeBesMyd, HELY
HZE T, RBREBHT RE, BABARL. —EXE
BE—ARXFTOHELE, §—AERGBEER, K
iR TPkl &

An overwhelming urge came over the boy to take a quick peek to

see how many were coming. Something within him told him to
be patient. He lay still and waited as the clip-clop noise got louder
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and closet.
—HRBRANFHALT B EZNHOK, Btk Fg—R,
AARSTART . RASHRABLFRZA RS, #
—H AL, AT L5 FARAR, BREET
Eventually, the horse passed and then the driver and then the

cart. And that was it. No one else. No mob of evildoers, just a
driver. Here was the perfect opportunity.

LAgTARET, RERARTF, RERXEH, RILT,
AR FAA. BATMEHEMR, RR—ARTF. ERA %
AR

Mathetis leapt from his hiding place and onto the back of the cart,
pulling anything he could find over his body to hide his presence.

LR A A 6 B 2 48 £ T B £ 4 B3R, feft kA M4t
MAEHRELRELSF E, AREB T,
The cart made its way up to the gate, and the drunken guard

bellowed out some more abuse.

LAERARID, BBRERGITEXAEEE TILY,

‘Hurry up and open me gates Ashro. Me team is waiting for me,
and they will kill me if I ain’t quick.’

b, BRI, MHF. ROREEFR, WRER
&, RMEFT RS, ™

“Why are you alone, Jetil? You know the rules, everyone must

travel in teams.’

“GRAHZ—AA, RBR? B AN, FAAEL
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MEERmAT.

‘Me leader sent me back with this load and wants me to return
for the second lot. We got lucky with this last raid. So much stuff,
I don’t think me can get it all with two hauls.’

RO KL RBIAEAHE R, FiLRDEEE o KA
BRRAREREFE, BTRXLRSA®, AFEHMLERR,
“Whatever, you fool. Your crew are always taking advantage of
you, and if you end up dead, you deserve it. Now you’re the one
who needs to hurry up and get back out there, or you will end up
dead by my sword.’

MR, RN REGAEERA AR, doRIKRT
T, MREZ. REREZHERE, KRAZXERS X,
FEMRSRAERNGE T. 7

The guard waved his weapon around in the air for a moment
trying to look menacing, but the sword slipped out of his hand
and struck the ground with a clunk.

MEATPHERELGRE, WBBRBHEY, 28R4
FPERTHEE, AY—FREART,

The cart inched forward slowly into the mouth of the mountain
and then with a bump, it rode over something. Mathetis peered
out from under some garments just in time to see the gate close.
He didn't wait for the cart to stop again but slipped out and
quietly moved behind some old timber crates full of junk. He
glanced around the yard to take in everything,

LEZRBANEALD, REMBRELTHLAB.
135



LEMMAILGRRT@ANSNE, EFAEFITXET. &
BAHEFLERETR, kB TEE, BFEMHL—
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They had entered a large court-like area which reminded the boy
of a deep underground cave, except that there was no roof. A
thin slice of blue sky could be detected way above. It was more
like a narrow valley inside two closely hugging mountains. The
cart finally pulled to a halt around thirty paces away, and the
driver unpacked all the spoils.

RAVEANT —AKBEF—H8 KR, Rl T —4%
AHTHRR, RREAERM. L@ TAREFEZ —H BHN
BX. CEBRA—BREOLE, AFHEFFRESL
2R, £FRFEZAFIMET TR, REIH GRS
AR T Ko

Directly opposite Mathetis, only twenty paces from his hiding
spot, was an unusual opening gouged into the side of the

mountain. Except for the occasional flaming torch attached to
the walls, the entrance looked ominously dark and foreboding,
This gateway had to be the access to the underground tunnels

and the location of his missing Master.

RELFHTE, BROES ERATHENT, £
W — T —ARFFOR2, RTHAERLBRA
MREG KFesh, AvBELEMAAELE, REFFEXZRHIL.
B RREBANTRENBE, otk RIZNITF XATAEZL
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He darted actoss the courtyard and into the cave, removed a
torch and slowly advanced into the dark. Inside, the roof was
barely visible amongst all the stalagmites. The walls dripped with
moisture like the mouth of some hungry beast. What looked like
a central hallway led off from the middle of the cavern and
deeper into the mountain. The boy crept further into the
darkness listening intently for any clue or sign of danger. All he
could hear was the drip, drip, drip of the salivating walls. Many
small shafts led off from the primary passageway, but nothing
looked or felt right.

kg F T, RE#LE, RT—AKE, BREEAN
RET. AZ@AANEFTRALFATAR. HELE
BB, RBEIIRGTFEH. A EERRF AR,
MR R AP B ZIREHL . FHEHRBANLREF,
O EAET AR R E RiTF . %%%%ﬂﬁﬁm
KEFRBEAKBGRH & BE. #EIEFALE
TR, BA-ANMALERBEEREFH,
The pressure in the boy's throat increased, and his chest felt like
bands of steel wire wrapped around him. Was the air okay down
here? Undoubtedly, the torches were sucking the life out of these
tunnels.

BHERRBRREGEH T, Kb 3R L HAR — W
LESHARG L, XPHTRETAE? ELEF, KIE
IEfE X S 1 R B A

The cave floor rose up suddenly, and the boy had to use his
hands to climb over the obstacle. He reached for the torch which
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was lying on its side and almost out. That is when he noticed that
up ahead, a small amount of light was flicking on the bottom of
the cave walls.

RARERAIFTZHT, FERBARAFREERY . foif
FERMIBAEF AN KL, CRIEXRT . XbF, EE
2] 5 & iR AR 9 R BR R A LB 89 R Ko

He silently crawled his way towards the light which came from a
well-cut hole in the wall on the right side. Mathetis could see an
open door attached to the shaft. The entire structure seemed
weird for an underground hideout. And for that matter, where
was everyone? This camp was supposed to be the hideout for the
whole Carnor tribe.

Rt B B A K 6 k& ek, ARRE E—ANRIFHR
AEtge HHEMTAFREHF EH—BFAHNIT. EA
BM X T IS R AM-FRAFE, AXE, AZEHILT?
BB ZRFNATFTREFGES I,
Unless...
%HIEe o o
‘Hey, you.’
“om 4R1 7
Mathetis turned to face the voice.
LFEMEEEEFNT o
“Are you the one we’ve been waiting for?”
“UREMNFHAD?
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Before Mathetis stood the shortest, fattest man, the boy had ever
seen. How on earth did this grunt become a bandit? Mathetis
doubted if the grunt could walk a thousand paces let alone run to
save his life. His beard twitched like a netvous cat dancing in the
light of the lamp in his gnarly hand.

ELEHEAEEN, RIXFHHAIHRE. RHOA
BAHEBAINKAE L TRIZBEN? LR RIA SR
ARBRA—TY, ERARLBEILST . RGANHE
&, WR—RAWEREH, AOARELET FEITET%E.
Mathetis tried to use his deepest voice, ‘Arrh yeah, that’s me.’
“Well, it's about time. You were supposed to be here before

suntise.
LEMEAAERRLYEEFH: 8, R4, AR 7
“UFUE, BERERF. ARELAAE B AR B, T

So much for being our fastest runner. Magot doesn’t like

surprises and nor do L.’ It dawned on Mathetis that the clothes he

was now wearing must belong to this runner.

BANBRRRGALT L HT . ZRERERRT, &
BLAER. HFEHRATRE, RAEFHRR—ZREL
AL PRI 4 o

The short man hobbled past the boy and pushed his way into the
room. He struggled his way over to a table full of papers and long
strips of parchment. Scraps of black and white drawings covered
the walls. The dwarf of a man picked up a massive long roll of

manuscripts and slammed them into the boy's chest.
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“You’d best be going with those if you value your life. Magot is
not the forgiving kind.” The boy stuffed the parchments away.

“Yo R BHNE, RIFfN—RE, HEFREIARFF
REHA. FRIRFRAEE T A&

Mathetis, almost under the dwarf’s spell turned to leave the room
but froze before he could complete his exit. Crumpled on the
floor, against the wall was his Master, eyes closed, unconscious or
worse... dead. His feet were bare and his clothes a dirty mess. A
rope cut tight into his hands and ankles and from there it clung to
a metal hoop attached to the wall. His armour and weapons were
gone. Worse still, the teachet’s face was almost unrecognisable.
Even in this light, Mathetis could see bruises, swelling and the
deep cuts.

JUFARIENIAAT, BRNEFEFLE, FEAZER
BN RERRABIET . XA T LR AT,
RN E, A&k, EE2ERGR--RTDH. LFH,
RIBEFELEAR, —FRTFEERBARYFHRL,
BIRAER LG —ANEEEL RHBETFHRXBRIRLT
FROR, FRXHBRILFARERT . FPEAXMFELET
L FA LR B MG P RFRIE NS 2,

‘Don’t mind him. He is one of those vile warrior scum. We
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taught him a lesson. And by tomorrow, he will be no more.
We’re just waiting for Magot to confirm he is the one who killed
the mighty Ragg. When he is dead, we will have proved the
prophecy wrong,’

B E RATLREGF TEEFL—. RN T
—W. HPX, RAEBLRRT. RMNRAEF BN
ik, RAEFTARARKGRZE. ST, RMNKERIE
B S 695 3R
Mathetis felt a rage explode inside of him. In his mind, everything
slowed down, and his vision blurred. It was no use; he could not
contain his anger. A cry leapt from the boy’s lips, and he swung
his right arm as hard as he could against the dwarf's skull. The
arm guard struck hard, and the stump of a man fell to the ground
unconscious like a lump of wood. The boy snatched a clay mug
from off the table and struck the dwatf one more time, to make

sure he was out cold.

LEHBE —BEXEMTRE. CBEL—RERT,
M ABEMT o RAEZEHR B THER. FREELRH—
FRAL, RReNREEHE, ROBANKE. PHE
Fih—&, PARAMRBT—HBERL, XEmiL. 7
BART LA ELET, XABTHRE-T, AHA
HEAT

The Master awoke. His face stretched long, and his jaw fell open,
his words slow but deliberate, ‘That was a dangerous gamble,
young one. What if he had not passed out. We would now both

be surrounded by guards.’
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REBT. BRI GREK, TEKF, E ZTRRERHK,
‘BR—GREABEE, $82A. R THRR. EMN
RAHRLSEFIELEH, ”

‘I couldn't help it, Master. The rage took over. Besides, other
than stumpy here, I have only seen two other souls.’

RERTH, R, RBFRTE, i, RTIALT,
ERFHEHFSIANEA
By now the boy was already at the feet of his Master cutting the

ropes free. He helped his teacher to stand and cradled him from
the side.

Xat, FHCERIFRUHL, HHRT. A ERE
IS, IAIEA R

‘Listen to me carefully son. We would be wise to get out of here
immediately. You made quite a noise just then, and the three men
who captured me are somewhere in these tunnels, most likely

now awake.’

“Far &, LF. ENMZFLLEFXE. KA X
BT RXEFHH, WRORZAARLZEEE E XA
Wiy, RTHALCEET., °
They shuffled towards the door when the Master stood still.
i@l emsly s, FREERFHT

‘Over against the far wall, hanging from a hook is a linen bag
with all of my belongings.” The boy collected the bag and then
returned to his Mastet's side.
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“BaEkE, A—ATBRARBEATE, ZERARGH
HEhB.  BHRENETF, REWDAF XL 4,

‘I feel my strength returning just by being in your presence,
young one. Give me but a moment and I think I can walk on my

own.’

“BARRE, REBEROHBHALILXRT, FRA. &
H—EHE, RBKRTRE T A,

Mathetis respectfully stepped back as his Master began the
ancient technique of centring. The boy watched on as his teacher
raised his arms into a cross formation and took a slow deep
breath. The boy’s attention was momentarily distracted by what
he thought was movement coming from a piece of parchment
pinned to the wall. It looked as if an undetected breeze had
stirred the paper. He moved in closer to examine it. Drawn on its
rough surface was a map of various underground tunnels. Up
near the top of the chart was a small circle containing the words

‘the map room'.

LFR RGBT —F, BAHRGIFTHET F2 6 240

Ao MEBLERAANMR, EEFHFIILR, ZERR

—2 R FENERAH GBI L34, RELAM4T

ARFR K FRRE-IEBEAREGRRIES T AR KK
ALXER. AAFARGLKE LB FRT B HELH

WA, ERAREMLA—ANEE, LHSE “&Ek

B

Mathetis turned around to inspect all the papers covering every
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surface. The map room... that’s where they were right now. He
plucked the parchment from off the wall and stuffed it into his
vest and then turned to face his Master.

LEMHLS R, EAELEROYHARK. ETH0A -
XARMAAAEZL. FEERELH TR, £
RYPME, REHF &alio

‘I am ready to go, young one.' The Master was already halfway
through the opening. The boy had to run a little to catch up.

“BREWT, BT, " ZACLAAROHERT. F
FAF et feAL b
They made their way down the darkened ramp and into the main

cavern when abruptly, the Master froze.
WANATEBOBRE, EANZRAN, FXRALETENRL,
‘Listen, I can hear the sound of men beyond the cave opening, A

group of raiders must be returning from an incursion. We need to

find a way to escape.’

O, REFHRAVSBHAE, —BHYEFRAEED
ko RMNFAApERE, ©
‘Ot we could use this map I found in the map room to search for

another way out or maybe just a good hiding spot, at least until it

is safe.’

“BE, BMTRAAARARB TR GEXKRE, T&
F—HFER, RAEZTAREINRI —NFHEY L&

‘Let me see that.’
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« ‘Lt & % %_o »
The Master plucked the parchment from the boy’s hand and

studied the map momentarily before pointing to a section at the
bottom left.

RN BT EREFRK, ATHRA—2IL, REHER
ET A8 —4i.

‘Here, it looks like another way out, but it leads to the top of the

mountain above us.’

‘X, HARREAES —FEE, CEARMN LML
T)ﬁ o »

For over a cycle, they clambered through the tunnels continually
ascending.

KAB—AND B S B aT IR, Aefi] R R BT @) b A

‘Master, according to this map, we should be in the last tunnel,
but why haven’t we found the exit yetr’

PR, RFBXKWE, BNMBEZAERE—ARET,
2 A2 EANERA RE B aR? 7
‘It’s not exactly to scale, young one. I’m sure we will come out

soon. If you take a moment, you will sense, even as I do, that

everything feels rights.’
“ERTARRERS, FEA. RMERMNBAMRRE S

Ko W RARA KRS, HBRKLIGRFE, —AREZ

'é%o »

“You’re referring to the peace that comes from our spiritual
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shield, Mastet?’
ERIGR R DRLEMNG TR, 2T
“Yes, but how did you know that?’ He turned to face his

apprentice.
‘R, 2REZRFEH? T I E KRGS
I’m not surprised though. I can sense how much stronger you are

in soul energy. Tell me what happened and how you came to find

me.’

‘REE—BLRIFTF. REAT ﬁi%i%ﬁ%ﬁ%&
Ko HHEAEETHAF, RRAEZIREKN

‘Firstly Master, before I entered the badlands, I ran into two
other teachers from Green Hill, Master Emeth and Master

Amana.’
“Bh, X, ERJARRZAN, KBA T ASSHER
B F L6 RIF, AP e BT IR T o 7

‘Master Amana, it has been a while since I have seen her. How is
she?’

“FTEIFR, BIFAERIRT ., WELXHT?
‘She is doing well, Master, and she is a great teacher. I learnt the

sectet of the fourth piece of armour from het.'

RARFF, A, R KA R, RAIAR E F E]
THEORETHRE, ~

“This is a beautiful turn of events. Amana is a magnificent
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warttior, and her grasp of the secret path is excellent. Look...

That is natural light up ahead. I told you we wete close.’
“ERFHGH IR MBER— LR TR L, R

EXBNRERBAEN. B -HEORZARLT . KEH

R EM . 7

The tunnel opened out wide, and fresh air filled their lungs. The

light was intense, and they both sat for a moment to adjust. The
sun was high in the middle of the sky.

MEBIFT, HHEEZRAR TRMNGEE. LEIREE,
MNARLT —SILRAE, KEGHHEFRE,
‘So where are Master Amana and Emeth now?’

A, FRIAAT I LILARE? 7
“They returned to Green Hill. And from there, they were heading

south immediately with many warriors. Master Amana wanted to
join me in finding you, but the High Council have forbidden
access to the badlands for all Green Hill warriors.’
RMEFLT . RNMAREZL 22 F# S KT —Rad
BH, FMBIMIF XA R—RRRK, ERHANSEIL
PR AL REHRATR

“Yes, of course. And you came in after me alone?’
‘R, MAER, TRAR-AARER? 7

“Yes Mastet, ...well not quite alone. I have Master Amana’s

horse... that gives me an idea. Wait here.’
REIFR, A2 IERINIR, KA FTERIRIF LA Ly
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RBETEE. ARXFH. ©
The boy ran off to his left, darting between rocks and climbing

them where necessary. In moments, he was out of sight. The
Master took a deep breath and collapsed against a boulder in the

shade of the cavern entrance.

FEHREEDL, EELZIRE, LERHERE. F—%
URART o JFXRRRT — 2R, AR 7GR TR
£—HEZ L.

Some time passed before the boy returned. His Mastet’s eyes
were closed, so he approached quietly. The apprentice’s face
went white, and a look of disbelief came over him. Perhaps it was
the fresh sunlight, or maybe the darkness in the caves tricked his
eyes, but the boy could not believe how well his Master now
looked. There was no swelling in his face, and the cuts seemed a

lot smaller. Even the bruises seemed less aggressive in colour
than when Mathetis first found the Master earlier in the day.

T B EE B @k AT AR A, TR
WiktiL, RPGEEAT, RER—FHERELHHE
WHZERG AL, CARZREHIRERT L RE,
123X 5 BREARIZHIF XRLF LEF S5, e L6
RKHET, e FITRE. REMIARE LMFL
BET, BASTFLFHF—RILEG AL ®E,
With a whispet, the boy spoke, ‘Mastet, I found it.'

FEEE: MR, EEKET.

The Teachet’s senses came alive, “What exactly did you find?’
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PR AR R R, “HRERZRETHA?
“The tree, Master. Let me show you.' The boy helped Master

Lubenik to his feet, and they walked to the southern side of the
mountaintop.’

“RBAIFR, BRI KRE. " FHHEE S AR LIS
Rk, HMNALTRE &L,

Mathetis continued, “When I came looking for you in the
badlands, I reached a spot where a beautiful tree clung to the side
of a cliff. I knew that this tree growing in the midst of all this
wasteland was a sign and it helped me find you. Anyway, I left
Master Amana’s horse there, tied to the tree. Do you see it? Way
off in the distance there...’

LEMEA L, SREXRERKOIE, KIKT—
ATy, MEARETHRERAEREL L, Bl RE
RIS R —AMEK, WK T . &2
KACF AN 60 5 B AT, WA L. A T
ZAL

‘I see the tops of a tree, my young friend. And you’re sure that is
the right tree?’

“REE T R TR, REBROMA. KA ZHZAR
ﬁﬁt’,ﬂ]? »

‘I’m sure it is the only tree. If the horse is still there, our escape is

certain. Secondly, from that tree, I can easily navigate our way out
of the badlands.'

‘BRI RE—N—RM. PREZANRE, ENAE
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feikii ko b, MARRM KT RN E S A TR
%o »

‘Well, that settles it. Let us make our way to that tree.’
UFe, XMEAFAT . ERMAGRREME, ~

The climb down proved hard but not impossible. The occasional
glimpse of the sparkling green beacon, out beyond the valley,
filled the warriors with hope.

FRIER, ATRMAA, 2HFERTE. BRELLSST
RRR G ENE, ERXEMAHKTHZ,

Their progress was slow but steady.

A R IRAZAG 3 9 BTAT o

‘Mathetis, it has become clear to me that you have discovered the

meaning of the fifth piece of Armour, all on your own.’
“LEA, RFRReE, RRATREEZHFSETHEN,
ARG TREH, 7

‘I haver I certainly couldn’t tell you if you asked me. Please do
tell. What is the secret of our headdress?’

“‘BG? e RRFEE, RTELELRK. FHEFRK.
KAV KB R B R X?

“Yes, of course, I will tell you, and yes, granted you cannot tell me
its secret, but I see that you have been living from its power. The

colouts in the field of your soul reveal the truth in what I say.’

‘BHy, RERLERKR. REFELEFREGREY
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#, BRANR—EREZINELE. RARHEYBT
TR AR, 7

The Master appeared to move with even more strength as he
spoke.

JPRBERR, BREAHNRT .

“The Shield and the Helmet work together much like the Cord
and the Chestguard. The Cord grants you wisdom and insight
while the Chest Guard protects your feelings and motives. The
Boots ensure that your skills are strong and always ready. They
provide an overall link between these essential pieces of Armout.’

The Master was walking faster now, and the boy had to increase

his own pace.

‘PR BRI, RIGEERPHM—H. EFTRT
R ERRES, aPARPRGEERIMN. BTFHAK
HREGFEERE, FHRAAERLE, SNRBLILERXKE
Z R EEBER, W HXALEABFERT, ZFERERm
BBy o

“The shield provides your soul with a safe place through inward
peace, and that allows you to receive guidance through your
feelings. The Helmet offets you protection in your thoughts, and
that allows you to receive guidance through your convictions,

hopes and dteams.'
“HENENFR, T ARG IR T —ANRELH,
iR BT R EERR Fo KEARRLESHEORY, iL
KREFES HEFFRFRARKG. 7
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The Master halted for a moment, resting upon a smooth rock,
half shaded by the mountain above. Mathetis sat down next to
him.

JRAET —RIL, FE-RAEGEE LKL, L&l
BRBETEBN—F. HRNLALEMLSTH,

“The helmet gives you determination boy, in whatever task or
guidance you receive. It keeps you in your hour of testing, And
you, my wonderful friend, did not give up on me in my hour of
difficulty. Sacrifice always brings hope and goodness.’

“HF, RRRBEZHRESFRIEG], KRELIREBA
CERERFER, Rk, ROFNL, £RBAEQLR
EHBA BT R WRF BT RFEFEIHF.
The boy had a contagious smile on his face, ‘It is I who needs to
thank you, Master. You are the one who has given me all this
training and made my calling clear. You have given me a reason
to go on living.” The Master placed his left arm upon the
shoulder of his student and showed his approval with an

enormous reciprocal smile.

BuBLERAE—LFROME, "RALZBRKR, Fo
RARL T RITA H325%, LRGTFE LmiEw. KRET &
ETXWEHA. W IR 2 RS RE L,
8 B AR KA THE R

‘Look Mathetis. Up ahead, it is your guardian tree.’

‘B, LFM, LakARGAFER. 7
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Mathetis’ Notes

5 H eI R

Beware of how my thoughts can steal my peace.
BR B BETARG BT,

Listen to those thoughts that lead to peace.
Remember you owe Master Amana a horse.
WWH R )3T BIRIF L6 5,

If darkness is attacking my thoughts, it is a good sign and if I persist
the answer will present itself.

PREWHH EEAFAN DR, ZR—AFEE, bRK
BEIW, SEFESHA.

Remember to ask for help and guidance from the Architects.
WILE R Y 07 F KB B A48

When the light leads me in a specific direction, I must stand by my

convictions and expect some level of resistance.

EAARRI - HRO T O, RLABTFATHES,
HRHA L e 2 BF

One day, when I get a place of my own, I must plant one of those

trees in the courtyard.

LA —RARHT O THEME, RELERTEH —RIHLY
o
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Chapter Six
The Sword of Soul Essence
R M4 2 8]
A great relief and wild excitement came over Mathetis.
—HRENERABANXESB LT L FHOC K,

‘Mastet, the horse is still here. That means we are saved for sure.’

‘It means we have a fast way of escaping. But the badlands are

full of traps and hidden dangers. We must stay sharp and look for

any guidance sent our way’.

MR, HEAZI. XERERMN—ZLAKY. X&
kA RAE R, 2RR LALRRGHARE. &K
ML ARFERL, HFFRIFRNGETESR,

They mounted the steed and made haste towards the west. The
surface of the ground made it hard for them to move at any great

speed.

HMETL, 2a@ik. REEENBAERETH,

The Master, having more expetience, took the lead steering the

hotse while Mathetis sat behind. The boy leaned in to talk.

FRERFE, WALWEG, L FHLEER. FHEE

i kHE

“When we come out of the badlands, do we head for Green Hill
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ot do we go back home? Master Emeth said that all our southern
villages were in immediate danger. Something about a combined
attack.'

BMARRRE, REFHL, BRER? FHMNIF L
EMBHROHERLTLRZIT. $A—BREEE, ~
‘We head to Green Hill, son. There are enough watriors at home
to take care of Ruack and the surrounding villages. The council
needs to know what I have found out.” The Master pushed the
steed a little harder attempting to gain more speed.

“EMEFL, BF. REARBHALTRAGFAFAR
MAE. REeFTELERNEAL. " FREHRELDET,
KE A7 R R—E,
“The information I received weeks ago was confirmed by
conversations I heard amongst the Carnor bandits. The Machites
and the Aslites have agreed to fight alongside the Carnors to wipe
out Endor and its Prince forever. Their real objective is to
demolish the Endorian Order of the Wartior. Without our Order,
thete is nothing to stand in the way of complete chaos.'

‘B FEERFZ R GEE, LT RIVE NI 6K
o RARFTHARKRAZTLE FHFRAER, REREBEZA
feetiHE, MW AEBHRAZRESAXEA. &A
THRMHAL, R TRXEAKXLTELET.
“Won’t the High Council have disbanded by now?’
‘BEZENLRLCEBHTD? 7
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“Yes, but we must try. I have received no other guidance. Have
you?’

RH, RENLATH . REAKIETHEGET,
RR? "

‘No Master. I am happy to go to Green Hill. Besides, I would

like to return Master Amana’s horse.” Both warriors smiled, and
the mood lifted a little.

RELEA, MR RBAFREH L, W RELEER
BT L6 Gy FALRERMKT, SHLFTHE. ”
‘Are you hungry? There are some rations in my bag,” The Master
diverted his eyes for a moment as he rummaged through his
dusty sack.

R T H? R G A — TR JF R ERE, B
SRR S P IN) ST P
‘Mastet, stop the horse...’, a noticeable panic rang through the

boy’s voice.

“EA, BAELT BERUYESTHFENBHEBR.
The hotse came to a halt. “What is it, Mathetis?’
LT Tk “BRT, LHEMH

‘Look... ahead of us.” A dozen men on horses dressed in sandy

brown uniforms were heading their way.
‘e BZMATB. T FTIARFEVBEHK, HELIE
FAReA 8 7 ) & ko
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‘Machites... and I’m equally sure they have seen us. There are
too many of them for us to fight and we cannot outrun them.

They will easily overtake one horse cartying two men.’

“BrAdE - BAEMAEHNEMT . VXS, AMA®
Wb, RMAERTRM, RNRES KL EFEERA
AT, "

‘T have an idea Master, but you will need to trust me.” ‘I trust you
son. What is the plan?’

"BAANLRIFRL, BRBEEL. T "HRARKRET.
wRITHEL2H? 7
“Just follow my lead. I need you to act like you’re my prisoner.’

Mathetis took the reigns from his Master and guided the horse
towards the Machite soldiers.

“BEBRAKTT . RESKRBEARYEIL, T EHK
RIFRFPREIBE, BRELORAFEEMNAE.

The boy took one deep breath and forced the horse to move

even faster towards the horsemen.
FHERERRT —0 X, HRLGHEME &L,

‘What do we have hete? An Endorian Wattior and a Catnor

bandit out for a frolic. How lovely.’

‘FERMBETHL? — LR ZAGKEF—LFHEHIL
BT, 5T EF. ~
Mathetis sat up a little taller, “Watch your tongue, Machite. We

157



may be working together, but I still like the taste of blood.” The
boy then pushed his Mastet’s head down towards the horse’s
neckline revealing a sharp knife pointing at his teacher’s throat.

“This here is my prisoner. None other than the killer of Ragg, I
have orders to deliver him to my master, Magot. I am his prized
runner. Now kindly, get out of our way and let us through.’

LEMAGA -5, “BOREGEL, RbHA. ENT
fE—RMFIL, PEBRERLEN%E, ~ RE, T2
R RXEGKREI TR, B —JesMeniEH0)F
ek, “XRKNIEE. REAA, HERNRXBE
HRAF, REFRAILENITAEGRSF. ARELNERS
fFi. AL, HEX, ExMNT L, 7

‘Oh, the killer of Ragg you say. How about I take him from you
and deliver him to Magot myself. I’m sure he would see that as a

good sign of our new alliance.’

“k, RHERBPARRBEG T TR, &
BL. IHASAAXRRMNHBEBY —ANFIEE, ~

‘Magot is not a patient man. If I do not deliver him before the
sun sets, then I am a dead man. If you want this wartior scum,
then come and get him. But I tell you now. You will be dead
before you have even touched this Endor filth. And when I wipe
your blood from off my sword, I will be on my way. Ask yourself
this, Machite, how is it that I have taken the killer of Ragg my
ptisoner unless I possess some skill at killing.’
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“LIHRRANFREYGA. B RFAEXZITIRAML ST,
G P RERBEZIANAKXEAE, AR, 2K
LifiR. ARBEININEERABIANRCEZRLT. R
HIetheg o G| L, 4%, FEKRED, RAR
A, RIERAMEBHFARA, TNELARIMEINRT
BRI, BRA R B ILR?

Mathetis threw his knife gracefully through the air, and it
penetrated deeply into the ground next to the front hoof of the
Machite horse. The beast reared backwards putting the Machite
leader off guard. Before the animal had even settled, Mathetis had
another knife gripped in his hand suggesting he was ready to use

it without notice.

LR MR FHOET, REBEARFHFASHT
Syiatim. BEQBERILY, KERFRF LRI
TEW. AXRBFLHTRIN, RFLEELES —FT,
REZEEFHARTRAC,

‘Very well, my new Carnor friend. We are not brutes, and unlike
you, we know the meaning of honout. You may pass unharmed,
but I warn you, be careful, many a great man has fallen in these

troubled lands, let alone a mere thief.’

“IRIF, REFEHMEL. BMARFTA, 7k, &
MimiB ARG EL. RTREFTEL, PRELER, &)
Bk, FERAMCZABEZIERILILE, ERAH
— AT 7
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The Machite leader forced his horse to move over to the side. His
men followed suit making a narrow path for Mathetis and his
prisoner. Slowly they etched their way through the pass, each
movement deliberate and filled with tension. As the two groups
separated, the boy resisted the urge to glance behind him. Within

moments, the Machites were out of sight.

KA TARELH—AA X, HARER, ALFH
Aot g EAIL T —HFF F 6% RAMNERILFLXFE,
H-ADERRARGHRY, AHTEK. SXBAFASY
T, ZRAMEATH Y, ROLAFE. R—2L,
BRAFHFARLERRLT o

‘Mathetis, that was amazing,’

“LER, KBT!7

“That was luck combined with a lot of desperation.’
RRER, ARASRILFLE, 7

‘No, you don’t understand. That was the power of the Sword at
work.’

‘R, RER i, XRRBITFHEINGHE, 7

‘How can that be when I don’t even know what the Sword is?’
“he R R ES RAF A A0, MELATRE?

‘It makes sense, young one. Each piece of armour builds on the
last. All on your own, you found a way to exercise power

contained in the Helmet of guidance, and now you have
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intuitively released the power of the Sword.' The Mastet resumed

control of the reins.

ﬁiﬁﬁﬁﬁ SN, HHETHRRRLEILN,

2EKRA REE) T —F FERATRIAZIKRETHTE

SN E, %E%Eﬂ%%ﬁ?ﬂ%ﬁzoﬁiﬁT T
L& %

‘Let me explain. The Sword represents the power of words, but
not just any words - those that contain soul essence. As a wartior
learns to use soul energy, it builds from insights into affections.
From there it flows into our actions and then into our thoughts
as guidance, intuition, conviction filled with clarity and finally
into visions of potential future outcomes. The Architects guide us
into these visions, and we must then pray those visions forward.
When soul energy is building and flowing through us, it can

manifest in many ways.

BB T. TRARAFETHHE, @R
%anm%%@%i%$ﬁ%%poL*A&f¢zﬁm
RIEEN, CRHAR)ZIREA, %M%E%Aﬁ
m%ﬁw REHZNRMNG R, RAKF. A, 4
RIFALFH, REBBNRATRE %%HLOW%W
Fl ERMBAANZ BRI, KRB RNLAAN#HZERLL K.
4 ZAKBTEEMT AR IAETH, ETREHFTXE
P Ro
When you confronted that Machite leader, soul energy flowed
through you with great intensity. I was mesmerised by the level of
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concentration flowing out of you. In the soul realm, your essence
was in communication with the Machite’s essence. He knew deep
within that he would indeed be killed if he fought with you. I
have no doubts that if you had engaged him in battle, your
discipline and dedication to mastery over soul energy would have

overcome him in moments.’

LR\ RARFIFERE, RBE UMK B ERT
e BBMAGBRGEZREHMET. ARARX, KRS AHR
S5AAFORARAR. A SELPE, o RbfRET
8iE, MENESEF. RERKTE, wRREAELR, K
WY Gt FERREZHENT S, EBREARSRER,

As the Master spoke, a new level of clarity awoke within the
boy’s mind, ‘So if that’s the case, when we pray to the Divine
and ask for help from the Architects, we are using the Sword of

the soul wartior?’

LIFRXBLER, FEIABTMFERAGT —&, "R
H6iE, SERM@aMA#EiFRINFRGRG e, RNZ
AR RRK 68 G?

‘It is not just prayet, son, but prayer that has arisen out of soul
essence. But more specifically, soul essence building and coursing

its way through all the soul armour in a harmonious and

disciplined way.
BT, IR E, fR XA L LS .
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12 %  FLARG 3L, RBARMA—Ffaidfe § 286 F XA
A RABT FRIFMEHEH T,

We must be careful though. You understand that our Order
requires us to kill as a last resort. Most times, we can overcome
simply by using the light to overpower the dark. If we seek
punishment or revenge, we are distorting soul essence from its
true purpose. And that is why, only one piece of armour out of
the six, is for attacking and the rest are primarily for defence.’

THEEMF DS, RPBRMHGARER, FARER
REXFTHFE K HME, RMTRR LA AR
BRAEZH. W REMNFRETFIMEL, £AEBRAHEK
B, FBECHAESTR. XRRAFTZETHSAHSR
H—HRARELY, ARG ERARGH. ~
The Master fell silent, and Mathetis chose to ask no more
questions. The sun moved restlessly across the sky with the
occasional cloud providing a rare break from the heat. They
chanced upon a small pool of water and paused long enough to
let the hotse drink. The Master lifted his hand to his forehead,
creating a small pocket of shade as he stared off into the horizon.

‘Good news. Up ahead, I can see the edge of the badlands.'

KT TR, HFEHLAAFRAME. KagEaXL
EBAT, BRAZRYE, RYET I RGBT, 08 RE 32
—h K, BT RSB R EEL B K, TS F A E A
Bk, HBRNDEGEM, RITHEZLHRFE. “FF4E,
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HERTARARRNGAELT. ~

Mathetis played with the parchments stored under his shirt. The
black uniform was making him uncomfortably hot, and the
papers were digging into his lower ribs. He removed them from
his shirt and thought about discarding them when an inner voice
said, ‘Look at them before you throw them away.” He had to use
both hands to unfurl the documents as they were rolled up
tightly. He managed to roll the papers open, no more than one
hand span, when he saw the words ‘Green Hill Palace.’

L HFMEFRARAY L@EFR K BH R &R R
AR, FRBEBERGHF. RAHGIZREEMN, A%
i, AHAEZ—AEFH: “ARMENZHT, FFC
e 7 XM BARE, RFFRANFEF. REF—HF
SHAE HLER AT

‘Master, you need to look at this. It is a map of the entire area

surrounding Green Hill.’

VR, RBFERAEIA, XAFLABENERGHE, 7
“Whete did you get these?’
IR TR 2 AT E| 692 7
“That stumpy dwatf gave them to me, right before you woke up.’
“RARFEZAT, RAMRAEEL RS, T

They climbed off the hotse to spread the maps out to inspect
them. The burning sun made Mathetis twitch with discomfort.
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He pulled back the black hood and went to remove the rest of
the Carnor uniform when he thought to himself they might again

need the disguise if they ran into their enemies.

AL LTk, RBERTAEE, HAGKAREF
HEAREREHH. RHTREXRE, HAEEZHRATY
TEARE, RALBEH, o REMNBHEA, TRIFX
T2 R

‘Look here boy. On the map is marked the abandoned quarty
outside of Green Hill. And this here looks like a tunnel which
leads from the quarry right into the main grounds of the Palace
through the underground drainage system.” The Master’s hand
trailed down to the right side of the map. There were several
paragraphs of tiny handwriting, He read it in silence.

ARE, BT RALEAFLIEFGRES. RE
FALERGE—FRE, NREHBIRTHRKALLES
ANERM . " AW F—ARNRAGEL. FILK
RPN FEFE, KK E

He lifted his head towards his apprentice with a pale look of
dread.

iR LFARRS, BEEE, THBBENTE,

“These ate instructions to invade Green Hill Palace. The so-called
attacks on the southern villages are a diversion designed to lead

our wartiors away from Green Hill. It appears someone has
deliberately misled the High Council. The Carnor bandits believe
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that they will crush the spirit of the wartiors by assassinating the
Prince. And once they have taken Green Hill from within, the
rest of Endor’s watriors will be locked out. With the help of the
Machites and the Aslites, they will attempt to surround the
warriors and finish them off. You see this tunnel here leading
from the quarry into the city,' the Masters' finger glided over the
map, ‘they’ve already finished excavating it, and the tunnel is
large enough to hold an army of hundreds.’

XA RNRF LT RAEG]. B RRA AN E
HFAATRAEAMNGXETAFT LI Fo MFFABRERFR
B, FREFAGAMNSETHNFE ZRBAERLY
FE —LRMNAARSRT Fl, BFHEXIHe
BYESN . ERFHRFTHARAGEST, N
RNeamXEHFEReMN. “RE, ILFBENREHEE
BRE, " WM FHALRE, “RNTLEETRE,
mEABERE R, LAFHK—X EFBAHGER, ~
‘Does it say, Master, when they plan on making this attack?’
“Yes, it does. Tomorrow morning at suntise.’

R, XLT RA, RMNITHM L REAHZREE?

‘R, HT. AT BB EME, 7
“Then we need to ride all night, if necessaty, to Green Hill and

warn them.’

»

“TREELBW 5, RNEEA —%&, B FLAEMNRE

‘Agreed, my young wartiot.’
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‘A&, AP
The two wartiors, with aching bones and dry mouths, pushed the

steed for many cycles across the land. The sun disappeared, and a
pale, partial moon took its place. They came to the top of a hill
and stopped momentarily. They could now see the city of Green
Hill, glowing with a thousand lights less than one cycle away.

XAHRERE, FHREM, o FER, BAEDAXRRERXT
HEHR. KETLT, FAHEARARL, AR
LT, BT —20. RMNAETARE FLRT, KT
AR —NT R L.

‘Master, I have been thinking, For the Carnor bandits to make
this plan work, they must have men gathering in the quarry and

tunnels right now.’

VPR, R—EALAR, AT EEX—FR, FREFMNX
L ROCBRAREERGGFHEEEZT,

“Yes, that would be true.’

R, RTHAXH. 7
“What if we had a way to trap them there somehow before they
could enter the city?'

“d RAB A R AN BIRZ AT AN E A I T

“That could work. But with so few wartiors available within the
city, I don’t see how we could trap them.’

“BRTHRER. ERBEZGRATELANL, ERpEEL
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e BAEMAT, 7

‘Rather than using men, we could use something altogether
different?’

“EMTRAZERRGFE, ARAADG?

‘Go on. What exactly are you thinkingy’

‘i, RERERARN? T

“Well... you once told me about your friend from Green Hill.
The archimest or somethingy’

Fe, REERALL, RELGRAR, REANGELTE
BERE?

“Tang, the Alchemist. What of him?’

B, e RE. ELR?

“You once told me that he nearly killed himself when he was
experimenting with a powder I think, and everything shot across
the room with fire.'

“RE 2R, SRARELENRE, REEXRE
S, GTENHARBHRLT Ko 7

‘Hmm, I see. And you think we might be able to use Tang's
'firepowet, to trap the bandits in the tunnels... It might just work
Mathetis.'

““B, RAEGT. RAABRMTURAEY “XK&HH |, 1
HEHEABABRLE, XILFLSHXK, LFH.
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The Master kicked the horse into action, ‘We don’t have much
time. We will go directly to Tang and get this powdet.’

PR LR, “‘BMEHARSET. RNBLELEARL
BRI K. 7

They arrived at the high gates of Green Hill city moving as fast as
the tired steed could carry them. Mathetis felt a new kind of
wonder flood over his whole being. Adorning the entrance to the
city, were columns, four paces thick, each made of white marble.
Carved into these pillars were the forms of two gigantic warriors,
one facing the other. Their arms stretched out, each holding a
sword with the tips forming an arch where the two gates met in
the centre.

WHEREGGRATRELE, NLTFIARXF LRSS
KMo HFAMBREIFHITEOHRA, AHTHREMAA X
BBOAROEFAGTE, EREFRRZGEXES
o, XEEFERMAEFERNAEE XL E R, @Mk,
Reffb b S, FASE—Ted], 4] RAERHITICLEH R
— AT,

‘Gatekeeper, open the doot immediately.
“ME, ZBpHFT. "~

‘I will not. No Carnor may enter the great city of Green Hill.’
A, FEARFEAN KA FLR

Mathetis glanced down at his uniform, ‘Arrrh, this stupid thing.’
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LFEMEOTAHT —RAEGHR F, XARBRF, ~
He stripped the black disguise from his body.

G BB B E4 F IR

‘He is no Carnor. He is my apprentice, and I am his teacher,
Master Lubenik.’
RARTEA, RERGRSE, RRRGTFL, SFERE
FIF Ko 7
‘How do I know that this is not a trick?’
“KEHE X RRANRER? 7
The boy felt a ripple of energy rush over his teacher's body,
B BRI B — R A RARTANF K F K,
‘Good gatekeeper. Get yourself down here, and I will show you
the Endorian seal. Now hurry up. We have no time left.'

IR, KTk, REKERSANGF. k&, &N
AR T "
A small window flung open on the left gate, and a ruddy faced
dark- haired man pushed his head out of the opening. The Master
partially removed his chest guard and opened his shirt enough to
reveal the wartiot’s emblem seared into his chest, off to the left,

close to his heart.

EAHGRITEFT—RIEPr, —ARELHNGERT T
XM ER D, JFRXIRSBTIFHE, B4, il
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T BRI, AN SR,

There was a clunk, followed by a click, click, as both gates inched
their way open. The Master did not wait for them to expose the
city within entirely but bolted through the narrow opening and
disappeared into the maze of streets. The Gatekeeper turned to
his assistant, ‘Let the Prince know immediately.’

LABITRBITFE, RE—FRE, BERZ—Fr R E,
FREFRNEREGETLEEL L, RFIFFHIR,
HEARTHRAOME L, NMERG TG FH: 22
itE F4oif, 7

The door burst open, and the Master rushed in.

A —F T, JF Lt ERo

“Tang, Tang, where are you, friend? I need your powder.'
B, B, RERZ? REZRYG KGR

The dark, little room cartied a strange smell. Books and benches
cluttered the walls. Not one single space remained blank. Every
surface contained some weird inexplicable object. A short pale
man darted out from another room with a sharp squeaky voice,
“Who the salt are you? Do you know how late it is? The height of

rudeness...’

ZR ey E R REE TR A%, BRRELALE

WLt —EILEREEH. B LA LZ—BFER

8. ZLE it —NMREZGHDANTFRAE —E5

2r¥ml, £FYEH: REEBEAWM? RiEAE
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5%TH? KEHTE
Mathetis had never met a foreigner before. He had only read

about them in the Mastet’s books. The man’s eyes were like no

other set of eyes. Mathetis tried not to stare.

L BRA AT S Ao R AR PH Eiks] g
file AR FR AR —H. ZFEHAE Zﬁ-%o
“Tang, it is your old friend Lubenik.' The strange man held up a

fine glassy object to his right eye. He pulled Lubenik in real close
and examined him. He pushed him away with a satisfied grunt,

B, IRWROGEMES AR MABEAR—ANERTR
BB B RA . fe S AR ABMRIE, TR —
T, RE#HTRERERAIETF.

“You still haven't returned my book.'
RIGEABEREG B R

The Master ignored his comment, ‘We are all in great danger, the

whole city needs your help.’

IR, CRNABEHK AR, EART
E R,

The Master rushed to explain the dilemma to his friend. Tang
took them immediately to where he had the powder safely stored.

‘Is that all you have?’ The master pointed to the three batrels of

powdet.

I 3L &t B A 8 A R X AN RS B LR AR AT
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AR HABKGNHT . “REFRAIED? 7 JF I
HEARZMKG.
‘It is enough. You will pay for these, I hope?’ The Master

sounded desperate.

BB T RESAMED, EAL? "TAWREE
®i,
“Tang, we need to collapse the entire cave entrance to the
Quarry.’

B, BANFRBAERE G EAFR AR, 7
‘One barrel will more than do that.” Tang smiled revealing

several missing teeth.
—RREBART.  EXEBRRIBRTBO,

The Master interrupted, ‘Fine. We will use two barrels.' The smile
completely dropped from Tang's face.

G ATBT G 3E, . AMBRAAMA. T BERLEYE
BEAMKT
The teacher continued, ‘Mathetis, I need you to lower the last

barrel into the sewers at this point here...” He tapped on the
map.

kg B FM, RERIERE—MART AL
53,2."‘0 7 %#E%%@o

“You need to be as close to the tunnel exit as possible. I want you
to set it on fire, but wait until you hear our two batrels go off. We
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will kindle our pair right before suntise.’

MREH Y BRI, RBREEE, EE2FE
REH BRI F S0 RANKA KX AR ER KN
Hihe

‘I hope I can hear it from here inside the city, Master?’
RAREREZFTHRE, RGIFL? 7
‘If it is half as good as Tang says it is, you will not only hear it but
see it too.’
“ho RA BAH—FXRESF, KRIARR2TEE, E2F
fl] ,_E_ . »
They rushed to the location marked on the map and found the
opening going down into the sewer system. It took all three of
the men to lift the oversized lid. A gust of hot odorous stench hit
them hard causing coughs and sputters. The barrel was placed
carefully next to the hole. The Master poured a vaporous fluid
over the wooden drum, ‘Just push the batrel in and drop this
lamp on top of it. But make sure you ran as far away from the

opening as you can. That should take care of our intruders at this

end. Now we must be off. Remember to wait for our powder to
butn first.’

Reflm 2|3 EARRAGALE, AR E S TKE

BETo EAASN#HRINBRGETF. —HEHytagle) 2

g A B A E b, IR EREBS, A SR

MRERFR. FIe—FELRREBEAAAL, ‘&
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RifitE, RXBINTEAELERTT. ~ E2HEKEAR
O FOAF AR AT o XN I AR X — 35 BB T R A KR %
To RAERMNFAT. RALFEMNO KRG EE, 7

Tang looked surprised.
BRNFA BT,
“Why do you say burn. It booms.” The Master waved him away.

RARZBRER. CRAARIEY, T FRXEFTER
& o

‘OK, Mathetis, wait for our boom.’
U, LR, FEAMNGIXHRL 7
Mathetis nodded in affirmation, ‘Hurry Master, there can only be

half a cycle before sunrise’.

LEHEREE, "BREFL, BAEIRRHENR
T o »

Mathetis sat quietly by the sewer opening and watched the two
men disappear with the barrels strapped to Master Amana’s
steed.

LRMHHRLAETKEDS, AAEMERFTEHRIT X
MLERT, AEHSLEL S b,

Mathetis felt a real struggle to control his thoughts as he waited.
He stood to his feet and began to pace. He sent a soft prayer to
the Architects ‘Guide my Master and Tang as they work. Keep
them from harm and help us to keep this city safe.’
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BFHGE, BRMBELA 2 G THEE T 5 RE.
sk gk, FiAEILT. EfRG)FHH%E: “F
Bt BIF Ao B R RTA], RPRMNAZLGF, FHR
MR X BT ~

The boy was interrupted by the sound of footsteps approaching,
He had no time to prepare. A dozen city guards came around the
corner followed by the Prince. The men pulled out their swords
and surrounded the boy. The captain stepped forward.
FHBBARGHY 7Tl . REXRFRAE. TILARK
EZREBA, BARELF. XEARES, BEFH
KA L7

“You are under arrest by order of the Prince.’

“RBE IS, KRBT

‘Wait. I am here to help. We are all in great danger. An army of
Carnor bandits will soon enter the city and destroy it.'

FE, RARWEY . ZNBRLTRRXGLRZIF. —
AFi% £ EARR AN A X T 7
‘More like one lone bandit disguised as a warrior.” The Captain
kicked the batrel away from the hole. It fell over with a thud and
shot away in a bouncing blut, smashing into a wall. The precious
powder puffed into the air covering the wall and surrounding

floot.

B R A ERRXLTGRE. 7 RKIEHIR LG Fo

CR—FEB T, BTk, BATHRLE B RGKEH
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R RAEZRT, BEARRE EAARRE L,

“You fool,’ cried Mathetis, “You have killed us all.” The Captain
pulled back his arm to strike the boy for his insolence. Mathetis
could have easily avoided the blow, but he chose to stand still and
take the hit as a kind of declaration of his despair.

REAMUN, T BERMRE, RFTROHAA T
M‘K@é%@%%ﬂ%ﬁ; E%%i#blﬁ"h‘%*éo %%ﬁﬁ
ATAEZGBFX—F, BREFLEFZRS, £X—F
LA B —FF BT

‘Stop.' The voice of the Prince was firm, authoritative and a lot

younger than Mathetis had expected.
EFT EFHEFRE, BT, REFHAHGESE
G
‘Let the boy speak.’
“ikiX B BOULH! 7
Mathetis turned to face the young Prince. The boy closed his eyes

and centred himself looking for the peace deep within. He waited
until it flooded his soul.

LEMELIGREONFRGE I, BHRALRE, £FH4H
ARERCRLEHFE, AFANCALEBT K IR
Opening his eyes, he addressed the Prince, “My Lotd and my
Prince. Master Lubenik and I have uncovered a plot to

assassinate you. The attacks to the south ate a divetsion.’
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B FFIREE, SEEH: “RUIARNE I, FARL
R REILT — AR RG MR sThIRMgEER—A
HFAEE, 7

A wave of clarity washed over the Prince. His senses filled with a
distant but familiar impression, like a child safely in the arms of a
loving parent.
—HARGRABOE L. AL AL T —HiBkleH
BORIE, - AMEFREARYXFRENRL,
‘I believe you, young wartior. What do you need?'

“BARER, FROXE. REZLE?

At that moment, everything faded, like Mathetis was falling
asleep. Time seemed to disappear, along with the city, the soldiers
and the young Prince. Mathetis found himself somewhere else,
but at the same time, he was still beside the opening. A vision
flashed before his eyes. He watched himself surrounded by the
soldiers. He saw himself picking up the lamp and casting it into
the sewer hole. Almost like slow motion, a column of fire erupted
from the vent stretching high into the dawn sky.

—BE, —WARBKRT, ZEHRGEET —HF. BFE
Bl BRF. FTERFROEI—FHET. LFEHEAAAG
ARG, RRAN, AR ERA T, HBRITRALT
—AFH. ELEBCHIEAR. AL TSR,
EHH#TRKEGR L, HBEHE—H, —BRXENE
R 2 SN R,
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Mathetis came back to his senses.

b I E XTI RT o

“Young warrior, what do you need?’ repeated the Prince.
‘AL, KEEHK? 7 BIELHE,

He had no time to respond. An enormous crack shreaked across
the sky followed by a loud, slow rumble. The ground beneath

their feet shook for several moments.

RERFRE R, —MEXHWRELERZEE AL, BF
R—FPEXGBRUOEES. NKHTHRBENTH—4
Lo

Mathetis spoke first, ‘It’s all right. That was meant to happen. I

need everyone to get right back. I know what I must do.’

LEMG LR, BT, IRAZZANF. RERRY
LB, Il EHHL. 7

No-one questioned him, but all nervously stepped back as far as
possible. Mathetis picked up the lamp, just as he had seen in the
vision. He threw it carefully towards the drain hole. He turned
and fled as fast as he could. An invisible wave of pressure lifted
him off the ground throwing him forcibly into a building. At the
same time, pieces of projectile slammed into his body causing
shatp points of pain to flood his consciousness. Then everything
faded, including the agony.

BAHAR G, B XRARRRBER TATRZHRT
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LFHERIT, HREEF R TR IGRIE. Uikl
CHRTRER, T HRThbkbRE, —RAHHA
RN G LR, RARBEBAN—HRER. R,
—H BRI REEE AN TK, RN EAEREER
THROGER. RE—WHRHEET, OERE

Nothing seemed right. Everything was disproportionate. Mathetis
tried to open his eyes, but the light made his head throb. He
struggled to move his body, but every attempt led to further
punishment.

MF—HRAAT, —ARRRIH . T FR7 88 TR,
BB KPR RFIEBHATHEIK, 25—
FARE E B o

‘He’s waking up!’ Came a soft and familiar female voice. Who
was it that just spoke? The answer was just out of his reach,

teasing him to explore further.

REBT! T —AERERBEGTE. AT RERE? R
—HAERIANEER, ERELZFAZTEE.
‘Master Lubenik, Mathetis is awake!’ Came the voice again.
Mathetis couldn’t quite figure it out. He needed to open his eyes

and find out who it was.

‘PARATR, HHEHBT! " XRENEE. LFH
RREATENE. E 2B FREEA LR,

He forced his eyelids open despite the pain. Sure enough, a
female figure sat beside him, but her features would not come
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into focus. A few more moments passed, and he saw her purer
than a clear sky. It was Karitas. What was she doing here? And
for that matter, where was ‘here'? He managed to lift his left
hand, and Karitas took hold of it.

W BRI, BFRE. R, —AkTFLhiiFid, 12
ARARGER, LT AN, RAAERT, LHAS
REZZFW, RTEZEHN. RAEXZHUHZ? WALE
RXE? XRARE? ikEFRRLLET, BFZHHERE
Bo

‘Don’t move. You need to rest some more.” ‘Whete am I? How

long have I been out?

“Baho REZS4hE. ” “RAETIL? BT X227

“You’re in Green Hill’s finest healing room. You have been out

for over a week.’

REFURFHEFTERL. RAEZFRECE—ANS2H
T o »
‘Out for a week? The last thing I remember was talking to the

Prince. Is everyone safe...?

‘—E2H? RILFARE—HFRANLE E4E. FAAMK
‘?év‘_ﬂ‘] , ? »
“Yes, yes. You did it. The bandits wete trapped. None of them

survived. They believe that the gases trapped down there
smothered all the air. It would have been a quick way to go.’
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Ry, RHG, RTFHFF. ERBMBAALET, —EREE
Tko HAABERENARELTHANE Ko XRARMK
#F KXo 7

‘Oh..." said Mathetis with an unmistakable tone of sadness.
‘o, 7 LEHHEAFERAIHES.

‘Don’t be upset Mathetis. You saved a lot of innocent lives.

You’re a hero.’

‘R2HNLLFH. KRRTRELENA, RAENEMR,

‘I’m sorry Karitas. It's just all those lives gone. I don't mean to be

down. I am delighted to see you. How has your work been?'

AR, FEEM. RAMELFHHELT, KFRAK
B, RBHHARILEIKR, ROEFELH? 7

‘Just fine, thank you. But more importantly, I’m glad you are ok.
I’ve been here for the last three days waiting and hoping you
would wake up.’

RIF, WM. RRERNR, ARFAERELF. RTE
AXEFTZRT, #ehgmitk. ”
The Master entered the room, ‘Good to see you awake son.

You’ve had us all a little wortied.” Mathetis smiled just at the
sight of his Master.

W AR, “BREXLIANKET, LT, KRiL&Mx

RAK 428, ~ GHEH— L3 ﬂ’»)ﬁ i‘%kj’ o

“You’ve missed all the celebrations, young one. The Machites and
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Aslites have all returned to their respective lands. The threat is all

but ovet.’

RELT R NRNES, FRA. RAFAFTHA
HAMTER S L, BMILFLERT. 7

The teacher moved in closer and placed his hand on the boy's
arm, ‘You get some rest. I have one more surprise for you. We’ll

talk again soon.’

MR AR—, AFBEETZGTFHA, “hHhE—T. &
R —ANMREELR, BNIKEH.
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Mathetis’ Notes

L F A6 R

Soul words are swords of power.

RIET RS X8,

I must learn to pray for insight, intuition, guidance and soul
vision.

BLRFNHKRAES AE IR RARFL

When I speak from inward conviction, I am using the power of
Soul Essence.

L RARLGERIVIEN, RRARARRERNG S £,

The Sword of Soul Essence is powerfully dangerous because it
mostly attacks unlike the other pieces of amour which defend.

RAFEISIRBEY, BACEIEATHAE, TH
BT IRRGRAT B

Use it for good and not for selfish reasons.
ZAZLTREMREA T Ko

Beware of the powder. It is more dangerous than the Soul Sword.
P K, EHRRRIEZ AR

On the other hand, the powder might be dangerous, but It got
Karitas’ attention. (use sparingly).

A—FE, KEZRTRELR, 2HHFEZEM KR,
(B @Ak )o
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Prepared, Listening, and Resting

BAEHF, W, K&
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Chapter Seven
The Watchman
#u¥
F24
Death is not the end but just another beginning.
RTRRER, ®AH—ATFH%.

Several weeks had passed, and Mathetis finally returned home.
He couldn’t move around fast due to the splint attached to his
right leg. There was some concern that he might never get full
use of his leg back. They would not know for sure until the
healers removed the splint. Even then, several more months of
exercise would be required to understand the exact condition of
his injuries.

JINZHREET, BFHLTIRT. 9 TFHERLGRMK,
R HRRATH. AT H BT A R Z 4k 582K
T BRFBREKRAT, AMMEBLETHZE, LELETZR
JUAS R 69480, T e deil s B 89740 1 2L

Evety day, Karitas would come by with fresh supplies at sunset.
Her deliveries became a rather fond habit for both her and the

boy. She wisely kept reminding Mathetis that his leg needed rest
and that she enjoyed the trip through the farmlands.

HRX B &8, FERHRAFHEHOAILRLE R, HkZ
AERTIIE, feB ZRBLER, HAGRREREL
HRT, MHREERE, BMBRERATIHFLAIXE,
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Master Amana insisted on Mathetis having use of her horse for
the next two seasons. She said something about the horse having
an attachment to him. He nervously laughed, not quite sure how
to refuse Amana’s offer.

FTILHRIT 3 B Rrik G B A A T R 6% S0t 248 A é
L, AR LT B, RRFESLEE, Rl
S AT i 48 9 IR 69 3T & o

Everywhere he went, people would stop and talk to him. He
didn’t mind. He accepted the fact that stoties had a way of
becoming legends. It didn’t help that the so-called ‘prophecy’
had come to pass, but that was a matter of interpretation. He
heard the prophecy so many times now that he knew it off by
heart —

AARRA ML, AT RPEHE, RLRRE,

RBERTIH—AFL: BFATRAAET. RN
BT HEAREEEIALAE EREN, EXR-ARE

BRI, T TIRLERE, PTARRASET

When the lands have become troubled, the red leader will take a

sudden blow. The One who cuts will keep a child, and together

they will cleanse the motherland forever.

AERBHRREE, RREBBELE. BRRIHN S A
RAIFSKEG THEZLFH, NARFERFEES, K
W 46 KB RAKX & FaFo

Master Lubenik was proud of Mathetis and sought the High

Council’s permission to move ahead with the full initiation.
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There was no objection despite the eatly nature of the request.
Many of the neighbouring warriors had descended upon Ruach
to celebrate the moment, including the High Council itself. Later

in the afternoon, the ceremony would be held.

P ARSIT XA S M2, i RRSNSNHFT,
AR Ko BB X —if KA LT, A AR
FEMAENKE, CHERZUSAREE GTRXEREMN
E—mtRl. THoEmE, HFETHAX

The locals had made preparations for a massive feast, and
everyone looked forward to the event as an opportunity for
festivity. That meant the delivery of many barrels of ale. During
one of these shipments, a special gift was found addressed to
Master Lubernik. It was a flask of ancient fortified wine. The
name of the benefactor baffled the Master, but in the end,
everyone agreed that he should not decline the offer. The Master
finally accepted, insisting the gift was beyond expectation. It was
his favourite wine, and he had not tasted such a vintage for over a
decade. Still, he was determined to wait until after the ceremony

to sample the wine.

LIACBARXGBELSYITT S, BAARPREEZY
Botgalk, BRTHSAHE. AL F—REHFT, X
T — L AR LIF XN R —HEE
BALEEHE. BIHANLEFEFRXRAIAR, R4, X
TR L iZ BRI M —EHXLDE FFE
¥, EEREZTTEC. IREREXNE, 2+ 5F
EEAZHCGHEHBET. R, REZRZFIAMNX
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BREFBRBZXIB,

The time for the initiation came, and all the friends and family of
Mathetis gathered around. Many of the people of Ruach were
already carried away in their celebrating making considerable
noise, but when the Grand Master stood up, a sudden calm swept

over the entire event.

BAEWERRT, HZREHGITAHPEAFRTARRE L,
H B HFACBFREYTLELS R, 12 5)F ke k
B, RABEANGTF#T T %o

An impressive platform several steps high, constructed by local
builders, stood in the middle of the ceremonial grounds. The
Grand Master placed himself in the centre of the platform, in full
military dress with a colourful belt much like the one given to
Mathetis. Over his uniform draped a white silk robe and around
his neck was a golden sash with elaborate writing made from
deep red stitching, As the speaker lifted his arms to address the
crowd, his shimmering robe rippled in the evening light and tiny
yellow sparkles reflected in the people’s eyes from the light of
neatby fires. All this colour and light stood in stark contrast to
the Grand Master’s long grey beard and his frizzy hair.

DX AR -G FEAARRRGBREBN LS, A

LT EHBE. BIMXAASEEE TP R, 23KE, ¥F&

ZRNEHEZT, RRELLFAORE—F. ROGER

THE— G LAKMN, BT LEE—FLEHZF, L

RARLERGH B Rm LF. SEFASRIE A

BPiEe, RIPAREZAAYKOEREFHS, BHEY
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KERSEAMGIREE, AEFmEdht. A
EHFREEEMRXKKGREAAFENG KEBRT
&£ BH &9 5t Lbo

As custom dictated, many things were said before the Grand
Master turned to Mathetis and spoke to him directly.

BRIRH, FEALLRART, RELF XA @@L HFA
e A BitiE.

‘My young friend. It is my greatest pleasure to enact upon you
the highest commission and solemn call of the Guardian Warrior.
To you, we owe the nonrepayable gratitude of our lives and that
of all the citizens of Green Hill. Even before the time of
initiation, you demonstrated the heart of a true warrior. I am
privileged to now count you among the Warrior Masters of the
Endorian Order. May your days be many, and your victories
countless in the service of the Prince of Endor and may your soul

be always guided by the Divine and the Architects at your side.’

“‘ROSBIAE, REFEXRGEALTFPRATHESD
RAEFe B ARG TR, BNF LA LRERERERZ
W, BRRARY ZMGEGHIHY TR LEAERSZ
W, RARTT —AAEREH R, REREFALLELNK
FINE S XELAN AT RZI. RIRFFAX, AKX
BEEEFTEARE, BRIRNGZRKREZRK EFFREY D
WNEmFEi. ©

Mathetis was then made to stand as the Grand Master placed a
deep sky-blue sash around the boy’s neck.
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LFAREHERR, BIFRe—FRBENGLFRAET Y
T Lo

The crowds let out a cry which morphed into an enduring cheer
followed by the sound of the seven silver trumpets of Endor.

ABBEE—Fos, BER—MKTEBATE, RE
B %8k L85 koh.

A long line of warriors stood either side of the crowd creating a
channel for Mathetis to walk down. The boy then experienced
the long tradition of greeting each wartior as they gave his or her
blessings.

KReG—AX L2k, BAHSAAL, HBR—ANEE
L FHAT R REBRBAZNER, FHEELHE—A
REHNAR, HHILE B,

A little over halfway, Mathetis encountered Master Emeth and
apprentice Samu. Master Emeth looked firmly into Mathets'
eyes, ‘I am sorry for doubting you. Well done Master Mathetis.'

A3 —Fur, LENEH THEEHT RS ES. 7
AR SRR T £ L B, ‘StREk, R nsd
e FAHF, HHFEHIFX. 7

Without warning Samu stuck his head in between the two

Masters, ‘I was wrong about you. Thank you for saving our city.’

BEARRNGEALT, FBRAFHABLIFRNZE, “&K
AHRT, HBRELT RMNGR 7
With a smile, Mathetis gently shook the apprentice, ‘Thanks for
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giving me a hard time and adding to my adventure.’

LENMEERERETERS, “HERESRNEG, A
ROERERRES . ~
Mathetis continued along the line for some time. To his great

relief, the line ended with Master Amana and apprentice Dewi
shadowed by Master Lubenik and Karitas.

LFMBEHEXFARBLEAT — B Mo A TR
&, NS5 RRITHIT XAtk i, RARNSZ
6 R KT SLIT A F ZREH

Lubenik placed his arm around Mathetis, “You must all come
back to my place and celebrate. We can escape this noise and
people. Besides, I am keen to try this gift.” He lifted the flask of
old wine.

FARARARTEZAAELFHMGEL, “RAIERL A 2] AR
2R BMNTRBFXRFTPA. R, RELBAF
FiXALH. ~ RBERRMBIE,

The travel back to Mastetr Lubenik's home was deliberately slow
as they made room for the boy's horse. Mathetis convinced
Karitas to ride with him on the back of the steed using the rough
road and the increasing datrkness of night as his excuse. The
young pait traversed the road home discussing the day's events.
Karitas excitedly described the unusual food she had eaten eatlier
in the day when Mathetis interrupted her.

BB P ARAIFXRNRZ L, RNAEANRE, £FH
Bk — R F . AR R R & HT AR A
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v, HRTEZBEN - RBEL T L, ANFREBA
HERAOR L, WA LERGFH, TR XS0 ER
LR FEEHELH AT R RY, XML FAITH TR,
‘Did you see that?’ ‘Did I see what?’
“RELTD? * “KALHZ?

“Up ahead, over there.” He pointed off into the darkness.
“Wa, ARE. " ROREZITHE.

“What is it? What did you seer’

RARHZ? RAEREET?

‘I’m not quite sure how to describe it. It looked like the outline

of a person. Only, it had a faint glow. A dark red glow. It was

there for a moment, and then it was gone.’
‘BRRLHERELHE. CARRR—AAGRE,
CRAMBUA, BaE&hit. AMERT—LL, KB
HARLT. ~

‘Perhaps you had a bit too much to drink?’ she said with a giggle
as she hit him affectionately in the arm.

“LHRBRRET? T AR EREE, —DFk
A 89 BB
‘No. I haven’t had anything. I didn’t think it was the right thing

to do with the ceremony and all,” said Mathetis with a concerned

edge to his voice.

‘R, BH2EHEES. RE/REF, FRAXHAXF
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Fre—tn, 7 HEGIERAE ERSNR,

‘I’m sure it was nothing.” Her voice was soft and reassuting.
REFEF. T B FFEREE

Mathetis fell silent, but his eyes refused to move from the

darkness on the road ahead. To make matters worse, he had an

uneasy feeling in the pit of his belly. The hotse flicked its head

back as if to say, 'I sensed something wrong too.' Slowly the

group inched forward until they passed the point where Mathetis
thought he had seen something, but all was clear.

LFIWKT TR, 2GR RE NG ZEQER.
ERENE, WHTFH-—FHALNEL. BRIEE &,
AR "RLUBRRAAHLAFTZ. W IHARRRL
wAA, HEARLFHEFRELTHIARBHNR®T,
1o L BEAREA
They entered the Mastet's courtyard, and a massive glowing fire
greeted them. The Master had set up a number seats around the
fire, made up of logs suspended between stumps. A calmness
came over Mathetis as he entered the safety of familiar
surroundings.

A AT KR T, R A KR GHEA AT I
A XY R B AT LI BA, A2 bR E A& B ABOR .
LG FMANRBNREREN, —H- PR A RRIE
"Young man. Take Karitas and Dewi inside and help yourselves
to the food and drink. I'm going to catch up with Master Amana.'
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NMRF, TAFTERNAgedx, aTHMRL, B4 E.
R B T IR IF 5o

Amana and Lubenik sat for some time in the faint firelight and
talked.

e p KRR LA HHRKET LT —2NL, Bk,
"Would you like to try some of this old wine?'
NREEZXMEED? 7
T'm alright. I have chosen to fast from food and drink for a few
days.’
“BHATEBT, RLXAR—LERPRE,
“You’re looking for special guidance for somethingp’
REAEBRFTREANGIED? T

“Yes, but that is not important right now. Tell me, how did you
know that Mathetis was ready?’

‘R, RREXPREFTEE, FFK, KRELELFA
T2k 4&#mE? 7
Master Lubenik removed a cap from off the flask and filled it to
the brim, ‘A fine wine this is. Look at that colout.' He leaned the
cap towards the firelight and stared at the reflection before
emptying the contents into his mouth.
PARAFXBFEMGET, HlH—F, “EXR—AMIF
Bo AAXRE. " RMFHARA, BAEEY, RE
— iR d o
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‘I see... You’re avoiding my question.’

‘Kt , RACBRNFHA, ~

Master Lubenik proceeded to fill the cap a second time. He then
turned and faced Master Amana, ‘You asked me how I knew
what I was doing with the boy was right? The answer is that I
didn’t know. Just like when I turned down the offer of Grand
Master. The truth is Amana; I have a deep-seated fear of letting
anyone near me. It seems like every time I let someone get close,
things go wrong.’
P$Eiﬁi1*&ﬁ%*%,ﬁéﬁtﬁ% & =) 7 74
WIF S, HRFI&R, RE LIl RIFARAT B R EA
%?”K%E&I#ﬁ A RAE LIPS AL A —H
MBI, AMZRAREGRIE, RiLEMAELR. M
%ﬁk&ﬁkﬁﬁ,ﬁﬁ%éﬁ%o”

‘But you took that risk with Mathetis?’
e RARF G FH—RE B

‘Well yes... and no. What I mean is that it seemed right to look
after the boy. But I have questioned myself many times. He

neatly ended up dead on many occasions.’

‘. R, LRR. ROEZR, FRIANT BMUF RS
o RPRAKATIRZRT, RIFZREERRLT. ~
Master Amana moved in closer to Lubenik, ‘But he didn’t die,

Ben.

SR X Bsh— L fiL S RRL, REEZAR, Ko~
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‘In fact, he saved your life. All our lives for that matter.
Sometimes you have to take risks.’

“ExE, B TRGS, LEXFERTRMNGE. A
WL AT e 7
The teacher drank again from the cap and a short awkward

silence fell over the fireplace.

FRXBT—&, —HERYGTREEERY

Lubenik reached over and gently held Amana’s hand. “You are
right my dear Amana. I need to be able to take the risk of letting
people near me. I am sorry. Tomorrow is a new day, and we

never know how many days we have left. I promise to confront

the fear and never let it hold me again.’

FARZAME T, BRABAEFEHMG T, “KRiLF,
FEOTEW. REZTRILANAFER. REHK, AR
RHFH—KX, BMAZRIERMNEHR S IR RRIER
EFAIE, FLRILEEHER, 7

Off to the left, the cabin door opened, and the light inside
flooded the couttyard. It was Mathets.

NREZHNITFT, Eafddherbtmdks, 5%
o

‘Master Amana, may I have a word with you for a moment.’
“FTEIRITR, KT XA RBIL G HED? 7

‘Yes, of course.’” She turned back to Lubenik, ‘Excuse me, Ben.
We can talk more about this later.” He nodded and drank again

197



from the cap. She moved over to the entrance of the cabin, but

did not go in.
“RE, TR REFEGSERRL, HREK, &AM
TRMHEFEIA, 7 iRk, XAREEGT—o. i

ABDENT, 2EAEE,

Mathetis was quick to apologise, ‘I’m sotry to take you away
from Master Lubenik. I’m going to take Karitas home soon, but I
have this burning question. It just didn’t seem right to ask my
Master and all day long I have thought of asking you. Do you

mind?’

LFM AR RIEBIIRNE AR LI XK B
Ao AL L2H#FIREMEER, REAANZANGFHM,
MIREREIFL, R—EERAMERR K. hAED?
‘Not at all. Ask away.’

“EREA, Fe. 7

‘Some time ago, my Master mentioned that there were seven

spitritual steps for the watrrior to overcome... And yet there are

only six pieces of Armout. I feel like I am missing something,’

AR RIF R RE, KEFRRBREANERT R Rnk
FRANHKY RRFEELITHZ. 7
“Yes, that is a little strange. I wonder why Master Lubenik has
refrained from explaining this to you? There must be a reason,’
She looked over her shoulder towards Lubenik. He had slumped
to the floor and was now loudly snoring. She turned back to the
boy.
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R, XFEFE. RFEERRLITF XA ZRE
hRBBEXE, XI—RRARBY . RIXLEH S KR L.
He B8 23 LT B KA. M id g |t Ho

‘I can’t see any reason to not explain it to you. We call the final
defence The Watchman.’

‘BETBAH2EGROREE. RNKRLHH AT
2%, 7
Mathetis lifted his eyes up towards the night sky. ‘I do remember
reading something about this.’

LEMBIMMBRAT. ‘RiC/AZTHIIXFTEH—8F,

“Think of it this way Mathetis. The last step is also the first step. I
like to imagine it as a citcle closing in on itself. And yet, it is more
like a spiral that keeps on climbing higher each time you return to
the start.’

‘BHERLFH. RE—FELRE—F. REXEER
FR—ABEDEHEB. SR, XT{R AR, F
krE gAML R, REREANTEZHER. 7
‘I’m sotry Master. I’m not following what you are saying,’
SRR, . REXRAFTERNGE.

‘Oh... what I am saying is that all spiritual warriors need to learn
the art of being a watchman. It is the final step to master, but

once we become a watchman, we need always to be the

watchman. And in that way, the dark ones can never take us by
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surptise.

K, o REHRNE, FTANERXERTZFEIRA—
EFEENRS). IREXNRE—T, 2—E2RNARHA
—&FTEE, WL ERERFTEE, IHNE, ZHED
HARZEREE R EFE,

‘So, what you’re saying is that we need always to be watchful for
the attacks of the darkness?’ “Yes.’

“%/%ﬁ%%i,&m%%wﬁ%%ﬂﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁ?
“9%

‘How is that different to the armour provided by the spiritual
boots?

‘XA RITREGET AN KA

“The Watriot’s boots speak of learning the strategies of the dark
ones and how to defeat their every attack, while being a
watchman is a deeper discipline of always being in the state of
listening. Inner awareness involves always listening to the Divine
deep within your soul. Once we have developed the art of
continual watching, it is so much easier to be led by the Divine.
Evety warrior finds the greatest delight in being led. They
understand that not to be led by the Divine is to be led by self
and darkness. All dark ones are led purely by self. That is what

creates the darkness.’

‘R MTF o RARBES A RE, AR THRE
RN F— kS E. mEA—LFEHNRERE KR
%, RREBBLALTRTHKRS. AAETIR QFEIELMHTIK
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RARINAT. —BRMBEET REH LIRS, WA
HIFREDHET. HF—ARETHREBRFAF]FHRE/ER
XEM. MAG, RHAVFF, RBMERFBEHED
i1 F. MIAMEREAHARLEHSE AR F0. IHRAR
B A M ARIR. T
“Why is being led by the Divine such a delight for the wartior?’
“AH2AY G F AR KL R EBR? 7
‘Each day is a gift, young friend, and we are free to waste it, but
such waste is a form of darkness. It will only lead to destruction.
If the light leads me, then good can come from this day. Once I
have spent the day, I cannot get it back. The spiritual warrior

wants each day to be gain, not a loss, good, not evil, usage not

waste.’

“HRARARS, FROMA, RANTAMSHA T
€, EEXREFTHL—FEF. EREFHELER. RA
ARINBER, BLAX—RAARHKRE. T—REXT,
BRBIERT o BRAREIFLEHE-RBAAURRK, AXR
Zk; RE, MARRE, ARARTEART. ~
For some reason unknown to the boy, Master Amana turned and
glanced briefly at Master Lubenik. She then gently took the boy’s
arm and moved them both two steps closer to the fire where he
lay.
BREBARSBALE, TERFIHELER, BT —RAE
ARAIFR. R)G, REZEREETENTF, AARAL
AR AH KA,
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She continued, ‘Being a watchman means that we also intuitively
know when to retreat from a battle and when it is the right time

to rest.’

WkHEH: “B—AFTLEHEREEMNCALERIEMA A
BRI LR, H A REEARE, 7

Mathetis, still a little confused by Amana’s previous action,
interrupted, ‘I don’t understand. How can you always be

watching but sometimes you are resting? Isn’t that a

contradiction?’

LENARSFBIMZATHEOASBE, FTRAEDHK,
“‘BRAG, REXFKBEREK, HEHAKRLE? IXF
}g_u—%? »

‘Paradox, yes. A contradiction, no. When you develop a

discipline of being led by the Divine, that leading also shows you
times of rest. Without that Divine leading, we are all left to guess
when it is safe to retreat or to rest and the dark ones find ways to

discover that our defences are down.’

B, &6 T, R ZAEMIFTRARKRGEAN,
G| FLLRTFRTER L, W REAAHIEI], RMNHE
REFAUH LA HEBBIRERLZLY, REFE IS
BB EEREMNGGHREABRB T

‘I see,” responded Mathetis. ‘So, a spititual watchman is one who

is always listening in spitit, and that is how they know when it is

safe to rest or retreat?’
‘RPET.  LEMEE. AR —ABRFTEER
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—AERAEREZMITHA, AR IE, H LT
AR50k 8 RAB? 7

“Yes, Mathetis. All of this is a little oversimplified but know that
it is an essential process for the defence of the soul, much like
breathing for the body. Every moment of life requires breathing,
and yet often we are unaware of this function. The spiritual
warrior wotks on the awareness of Divine leading and seeks for
this to become a fluid and organic progression in all life’s
activities.’

“RE, LFM, XLERMALLETHE, 2ElEXR
—ARAP R EAIE, REFERGFR—H, £4F
ME—RHREEZTR, AAENELEER XAk B
RATHE FHRAEBANGIER, HFFREIBARHA
AGEHE, BWBHFYEE, 7
Mathetis listened intently, endeavouring to grasp the subtler
points of Master Amana’s explanation but something alarming
caught his eye. Behind Amana, about fifteen paces away were the
faint outlines of the old oak tree. The dying light of the fire
danced on its thick trunk. In its branches, Mathetis saw a strange
movement. It was the same red glow from eatlier in the evening,

only now it was smaller and circular.

B RM AN RERTA, T HIMEFTBIRIT ML

24, EREEGEEH—HF. EFMBHEE, X4T

EYRNTHREBRAOGERR. KOMBALELEE

ARGHTF LRI, ERXMELFHNFR T —AFEGF

#Ho MABGRTFEBHENLL, RALLARINT, MALE
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B 7 49 o

Mathetis glanced away from Amana to focus in on it. The red
glow became cleat, as if materialising, and Mathetis saw plainly
the source of the dull light. The red glow was an energy of some
kind, emanating from the body of a man or woman crouched in
the tree’s branches. His eyes returned to Amana. Quietly, he
spoke to her.

LB BXBFFTEH, RYEEHC. TALFFH
AR, GHRERKAT, BFEMFERATHEALHGR
Bo LAR—FFERE, RBHEEMBE LT ARKTANY
WA S, B A DR T BRE B, bR
‘Master Amana, I need you to step aside immediately without

question.” His left arm was now on her shoulder softly pushing
her to the right.

“FEIIF R, RBRZABEHFAL, FRER. T R
MEBRAERGREL, BRbEhpILD,
She had seen the boy’s eyes diverted only moments earlier and

knew that something was not quite right. She did not hesitate but
moved swiftly to the side.

WRIFREFBZABARBT —TF, o FEFERRN
2. TREIHRKE, R@bmFHL*x,

Mathetis, at lightning speed, reached with his right hand for his
small blade and sent it flying blindly into the dark towards the red
glow.

LEMAR RN EE, HEAEFELZHILE, k—
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BB ZwF, AL KL,

The blade hit its mark satisfyingly, and a loud groan emanated
from the tree top. A body fell through the branches and landed in
a crumpled heap on the ground with a final thud.

LEET B4R, WA LL A B, —ANF KRR
EBT TR, RERAYN—FFAERL,

Both the boy and Amana rushed to the base of the tree. A young
man clothed in black lay there groaning with the boy’s blade
embedded into his shoulder. His head and face, except for a thin

slot for the eyes, were completely covered with the same black

cloth.

B AP BARAR o B AR L. —ANF BRI F 2 AH
BEARL, Wbk, CHEBLERGAR L. 6 LfR, &
T AR IRIEE, ARTH RN IR,

Mathetis hunched over the moaning form. ‘Who are you and why

are you herer’
LFEMT TRAMSETHGA, “KRRER? At EZ
2 ? »

“You should be more wortied about your Master. In a few

moments, I will have my revenge.’

“hEZERSKREGFR. T—4IL, ROMKERT.
Amana moved from the intruder to the side of Master Lubenik.

He was no longer snoring but lay motionless on the dirt floot.
She checked for a pulse but could find none.
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FTBIRNR LS A A f ARG Do RRITHT,
R — AR PE AR L. RBET B, BF
2,
‘Mathetis, something is wrong with Ben.’
“LEN, FFT. T
The black figure sat up a little, ignoring his pain.
BRAT RIS AR — £ )L
‘It is the arsenic, a fast-acting poison. Lethal and impossible to

stop. I placed it in the wine.'

RAME, RBEBNES, REGHELRALGTHY.
RAHBE,
Mathetis, now desperate, pressed the dark figure for information.
B H WAL LR E BRAR:
“Why? Why did you do this?’

“AER, RAELBEIAEH? T
The stranger remained silent. Mathetis clenched the handle of the
embedded blade and leaned down on it. The stranger let out a
cty.
BEFMF . HFEMIMEBARG RO ERET &, 14
AAXRP AR

‘OK. Stop... I will tell you. I am Gnaff, son of Ragg, Your
Master killed my father. I have now repaid the debt and restored
my honout.” Mathetis leaned again on the blade.
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S, EF BEFR. BRABBRGILTFXA L. K
BFRETERXE. KAERTH, FOTROER, 7
LENILAHETET Eo

“Tell me how to reverse the poison.’
L REARE. T

Gnaff squealed like an animal. “There is no cure. No way to
reverse the poison. He will die as my father died. There is nothing

you can do.’

XK B P —HRF. “RAKT, BAPERE
B R F—HE, RHELLBERT. 7

Mathetis let go of the blade and pushed Gnaff away. He stood up

to face Amana.
LEMMRTEH, BFRA L. RsbRA DA,
‘Master, there must be something we can do?’

PR, BB LR? T

‘I know of no cure, Mathetis.” She clutched the boy by the
shoulders and made efforts to move him away. He wrenched
himself free of her hands and kneeled at the side of his teacher.

‘BIERART . RIMEFBHNARE, $HRMbLET.
T T, AN XF B

‘Mathetis, thete is nothing we can do. I think he is already gone.’
“LFN, EMNERTH, e2L£7. 7
The first signs of dawn appeared as the High Council gathered
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around the body of Master Lubenik. Mathetis held tight to his
bound prisoner. A cocktail of pain, fear, and confusion surged
through his body and mind. Why had this happened? It made no
sense. How could the light have led them this far only to take his
Master away from him? The whole event was an attack, an
onslaught to his faith in the Architects and the leading of the
Divine. Master Amana must have sensed his agony. She stood
close behind him with her arm on his shoulder. The Grand
Master stood up.

RPAHBEE AN, RS NAUARELES KR AN
BAEAR. ZEHAEENRELBLRG L. AL BiR
ik ik, HABHERRE, THEAROF . AHKAE
AXFPE? XEFEET. LAELRIIRALEXZEZ,
2 ALIF L E FF? EAFHR—ANREITH, HHETR
33| I FeAp 89 AR 69T 0, FIBMIFR—ERXE 2 T4
AT, WERSEART G, BRHEBEALGE L, BIF
L3 T AR

‘Master Mathetis. Please bring forward this criminal for our
examination.” Mathetis cringed at being called Master. He felt
that he neither deserved it nor wanted the title. All he wanted was
his teacher back. The death of his fathetr and now the loss of his

Master was too much for him to bare.

“‘LEMIFR, FRIANFLFREEMNTE. ~ LFH
RARRAR AT AL REFRETRSF, LREZZL
ANkHro HABBLGITFLD R IEFNR, RAEALE
RIFLE B L, RAEREER.
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A blank look hung on Mathetis’ face as he pushed Gnaff forward

into the presence of the Council.
LR —EERORE, RXARBEHXEH,

“You are charged with the death of Master Lubenik. How do you
pleadr’

RBIGIERT AR R R A I
‘I did it. And I would do it a thousand times again. He killed my

father, and I have enacted justice on him.’

“‘RETH, ZEFH—T ke HFZTHRE, RLHMH
KTESN 7

‘Justice you say. Strange how darkness can defend itself with the
very act of injustice it inflicts on others. Your father was a
murderer and a thief. You know well, as many do, that Master
Lubenik did not take your fathet’s life, but he died by his blade,
self-inflicted, in the act of Divine impartiality. As for your claim
to justice, your father was guilty of breaking many of our highest

laws.’

GRERBEL. FHE, ZRHHXRAH THE, i
€ HBAMB RGN FRZFREL. RXFEIMRXTFRE
Wo Foif 5 A—H, WRIRFHE, B AR L&A BAR
LFHEA, RRELFARRENBEREIT, #KA
AN BFL. ETFHRHAGEL, THERXFRE
BREAMNF S RGHEERA RN, 7

“Your laws... pfffft.” Gnaff spat on the ground as he spoke.
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“URMEGEE. T RAXRAEREREET —,
“You collect money from the people until there is nothing left.

We merely took what we needed to survive.'

RAARIERSL, BB RA—AHH. RMARIAHES
BRT—%kme, ~

‘Enough. You have admitted to the crime, and we must now
decide your fate.” The Grand Master turned to the rest of the
Council and discussed the matter quietly. Moments later, he
stood again and addressed Gnaff publicly.

‘BT, RTLEUE, RNAELARZKRGFE. ~ &
iR IARR, BHRTRINF. LT —2
U, WX 3ETARR, BANXHBRI;E.

‘We have determined by the High law of Endor that your life will
be forfeited this day. The verdict is a sad matter. I wished that we
might only need to expel you, but your actions prove that the
lives of others will be at risk if we allow you to live. This day your
life will be taken by...” A strange voice interrupted the Grand
Master.

“BRMEBRRET, BBESRFHEE, S RKEAHE

B, INAFRETEN, RAFZRAREZNR, 124K
BATHHIER, e RAFKRES, ANANEFTRLTEARZ
Fo SRRGESFRIS o o T —AFREFFITHT
T &7 o

“Wait... What in the name of Endor is going on here?’

“FF, BN LEMEEFR? 7
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Evetyone turned to face the unexpected voice, and to their shock
and confusion, they saw Master Lubenik sitting up rubbing his

face.

BRI R, BNERESGFE, SMMNERF
BEMR, fARTIF X LEARZLEEGE,

‘My head hurts. That was not good wine. I mean, it tasted good,
but I feel terrible. I must write a note to the maker and let him
know. Somebody, please tell me what is going on here?’
“KEAE, MARIE, KRN, REXH, ERELHR
HT . RLMELRBAS M LR IiE %u R, &
MAeESELE? 7

Gnaff pulled away from Mathetis and stepped towards Lubenik.
XAARKEBLE FH, @ ARAA S,

‘Nol... You are meant to be dead. I put enough arsenic in that

wine to kill a horse.’

‘Rl RBEZECBERT, BATAR—ELGAELSR
2 . »

Mathetis knocked out the legs of Gnaff from behind to put him

safely on the ground. His sword was already withdrawn and
pointing at Gnaff’s chest. He then addressed his Master with a
grin and a look of shock.

LEMANEBITRARAGRE, REBERLE, B,
RS T2, BERAXRGHME. K5, AERHEX
RPN R B
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‘You’re alive. How can that be?’
“hiEk, XE2EE? 7

‘Well, don’t seem so disappointed,” Lubenik said with a smirk as
he tried to stand up.

I, AAEEEXARA T EARARERKE, K
Bk k.

‘Did this infidel just say that he poisoned my wine with arsenic?’
CEATRENE ARG RE RS T RGEDS? 7
“Yes, that is correct. Tell us, how are you alive?’
R, Mg FIFRM, REKXZRER?
‘Ah yes... well, the short answer is, ever since the first attempts
on my life, I received some important advice. It now appears that

advice saved my life.” He took another shaky step forward and let

out a soft groan.

R, RH, RENEER, ARRELESFHRTE—K
ZRE, RFETEERT. AAERKR, IRTFHRTERY
#o " RXBEARRGTAT —F, BRATHT— 5,
‘Every day, I have taken tiny amounts of arsenic as a
precautionary step. My body is somewhat tolerant to the poison.

A good thing too, last year, I almost gave up on the practice, but

some habits are hard to stop.” Everyone, except Gnaff, let out a
thunderous laugh.

“BX, BASH#EVEURFEARGHE. TR
Gt ERA — RS, FEHZ, £F, RELILTH
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A, 1R % REAELE, 7 BT RAXZS, HA
AARE F o R K

Mathetis, himself on the verge of tears, stepped over to aid his
teacher. He held his Master under the arms as they walked away
from the crowd. Gnaff was dragged off screaming to be
incarcerated by the Council.

LEBILFERT, AIZBRERERX, AXEFRAE
PR BFARE, RAXKRMHHRIEA, BB BLE
‘Mathetis.” ‘Yes, Mastet.’

‘LEH. T ‘R, R

‘I don’t think I ever want to drink wine again.” They both
chuckled as they moved further away.

“RERBLTRBET. " MNBETRR, AT,

‘It also appears that I have failed you as a teacher by letting down
my guard.’

A—LFHIRTEY,, ARELERATR. 7

‘You have never failed me, Mastet. I am the most blessed

apprentice in all of Endot.'

RAREAERK, FRo RENA RS AT RENA
BAEHo
‘Oh, about that subject of being an apprentice, it appears that I
almost forgot to complete your training. Let me teach you about
being a Watchman.’” The Master paused for a moment, ‘Perhaps,
you have learned it already?’
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"R, AT HMPEANEMA, REFLET TAKRYIH
To itREM I TRTLEE, ~ WIS T—2IL, “LiF
hezfs 7?7

The happiest smile spread across the boy’s face.

FHRAOBLEGRERLFRN KL,

THE END
RFLR
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Mathetis’ Notes

AL R

It takes wisdom to know when to retreat and when to rest.
fB TR B2, MHAEERLE

To be a spiritual watchman means that you are always ready for
anything and everything.

HAHA—LBRTEE, REZREFENERE, —WF,
Being led by the Divine is the way of the Watchman.

TR Z B RMBAY T AR o

Being led by ‘self > brings darkness and sadness.
AL B g LY

Never drink wine given to you by a stranger.

KEREGGAAZLREE
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APPENDIX

P %

Six More Modern Day Examples of Armour for Your Soul
RAEF 8 SRR F

Dr Wayne Dyer and The Heel of Foresight.

8- AR ERLRZIA.

Self-examination leads to self-realisation and in those realisations,
we discover some of the strategies of negativity at work. At these
moments in life, we can begin the real work of removing
destructive patterns in our lives and replacing them with

thoughts, feelings, and actions that empower our lives.

A SFHAREA Ro AXARIEY, KRMNEZA—LEH
WEBERERN. EAGPHRXEE, RNTAFLAE
EHIH, HFhEMNESPRIARGEE, SR, &R
FATHBAREMN, AN BRNGESH

Mastin Kipp found himself at the bottom of a pit. His work as a
music manager in Hollywood led to a lifestyle of drugs and
parties and ultimately to being jobless with nowhere to call home.
He turned to the Divine for help and found an entirely new life
filled with hope and bliss through teaching and setving others in

self-acceptance.

LA LEERRLE TR TR AFELREL RS
B, BATELFRMNGLEE, BLSHKEL, LET
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3, feib@ir-F R, KA TLEHHAERE, BdHFH
BREHAE] THEZL, NMAHTHFLZRER,

His journey to Grace, however, was not without pain. At first,
Mastin became addicted to Adderall while conquering his
appetite for cocaine. Over time, he overcame the Adderall but
substituted it for food. It was not until he found Dr Wayne
Dyet’s teaching material that he moved forward through
addiction. It was at this stage that Mastin deeply understood how
forming new belief systems could help lead towards freedom

from old patterns and beliefs.

K, RO BEZKFERARE. £, DAELELR
BT FEEB, & ET %5 adderall 4945, A
Bt R 69 A, R T AR T Adderall, {23 2Rk, H 3
HERIFE - RRELHHM, RFBHERBEE, E£
EX—HB, HAERARERT, FHOEWERZGER,
RS AT B AMBRB 94 XFlz iy, A8 B,

The next battle against darkness Mastin encountered was pride.
He developed a mystical conceit being caught up in supetiotity
and the wotld of the spiritual egoist. In his own words ‘someone
who has read a bunch of books and learned a new vocabulary—

but whose consciousness has not yet changed.’

L R73E18 2] 69 T — 5T o 69 B R K. AR
—F AR T, BB R AR UE R R LR
Ril. A THEH, “—ANEd—%FH, 2HALC
ARG ERBEILEAEAE. 7
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The journey to Grace and true humility came for Mastin when he
realised that ‘doing’ is more important than ‘knowing’. Mastin
has learned through his battles that mentors who have gone
before him, offer strength and insight towards victory. But even
there, Mastin warns people not to place your mentors on
pedestals. They are real people with real challenges who are a
little further down the road and are merely pointing the way

forward.

Y LA EIRE 47 B ‘e’ BEEN, KRBT
ARB R A EiRE, DAENEHGR;F TR, 24
AT @ FIFARBERET HERRES. 228423
TX—¥, HBMESERANTZ I FIFEAFA, 440
BRELEHA, BEIE, RIANAFLT—%, REH
BRI e dm o

“There are two kinds of pain that I’ve seen: the pain of staying
asleep, and the pain of waking up. When we stay asleep—or
choose not to examine out lives—pain is inevitable. An
unexamined life will always bring pain because we’ll spend most
of our time avoiding that which is uncomfortable.’

REINAMRE: —FHERAGARE, H—FHZFRGR
Fo TBRNHRFRA - IFLBTEREMNGLES - R¥E
RATESL. —MREERGEGFESTRAE, BARK
4338 K30 40 8] - AR BAR L LA AR R ZF

Mastin Kipp

53t 4

218



Tim McGtaw and the Shield of Conviction
B S ERALE

If you have a dream, hold on to your convictions and let them

shield you and carry you through the storms.

o RIRA —AFAR, BRROEE, AaNFPIR, F4K
) el -

Country music star Tim McGraw revealed to Oprah Winfrey in a
Master Class interview, how one producer, eatly on in his career

made him doubt himself.

SAFFRAZRIE - BT EEXKIFIEN —RRITH,
MREE - BHRER, FA-BREA, RERLEE
H B T2 B TAKR T R

Over the years, Tim has proved himself an incredible artist,
topping the music charts with song after heartfelt song. But it

wasn’t always this way.

FHR, RBIEPOTLR AT ELFHELRE, A—w
WA NSHEK, BELFRETESE. 2o EER
o

Tim explained to Oprah how one of his first times in a studio
ended in disaster. With nothing to show for their hard work, the
producer told him that he should reconsider being a singer. The
advice affected Tim significantly, and he lost confidence in his
dream. But he couldn’t see himself doing anything else, so he

petsisted.
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Producer after producer knocked him back. It took the

mentoring of Bryon Gallimore to restore Tim’s confidence in his

vision for his life.

AR —AREAELT oo KTFEHRE - A EREG
#/FT, BRBERET B TALNRHE S,

¢ Anything that you do is peppered with doubt, and it is also
peppered with belief. What you have to do, is not let the doubt
win... You have to make yourself go forward. You have to push

yourself through... I wasn’t going to let the doubt overcome the
belief I had and what I could do.’

“RATREGAEAT FHEARBUS T IRgR, HFLAB TH O, R
IR EG R, REBLIREAM. ROREE TATEE, LM
BHHTATE, o o KRALEREBEL RGE TR
AZE,

Tim McGraw

R’ - 2T

Tony Robbins and equipping people with the
Chest Guard of Goodness.
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Happiness does not come by making other people fulfil your
needs but by letting go of ego and helping others find fulfilment.
Through this process, others will inadvertently meet your needs.

FRASRANAFBARGE R, REELHFH RAH
MRAKRRHERARER, AREBY, HEALSAETRH
R T £

In a four thousand strong conference, Tony helped a2 man to see
the real struggle and conflict he felt in his marriage. The battle lay
between his needs and the needs of his wife. The resolution to
this conflict came when the man agreed to let go of his own
identified needs, even for the short period of ninety days, and
honestly fulfil the needs and soul longings of his wife.

F£—AN 4000 3 ARG RBE, FRHF—AFARRT HIEH
FRIRZEGAEEN S fod R, AGREFRRGE A

REFHERIMG R, BERIFFROFER, FA

Fl &AM 8 TAANE R, BPRELE4E6 0 XA, HE
WL R ZTHE R RAGFE,

Tony’s team checked in on the martied couple five months latet,

and they were ecstatically happy and in love. But Tony’s

commitment did not end there.

ENAE, RRHANKREE T XNEE LE, RNKER
2, BNZF, BHREBAEH HEAFKIE R

Five years later, his organisation checked up on this couple and

the principle of complete surrender to meeting the needs of the
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other was still enrichening their marriage and helping them to be
a happy family.

Z5)E, HERAET T XS R, TEWMBFE KL
R B A R R R A848 , B BO RN ARy — AN AR 4
R

“The only time you have pain is when you withhold your gift.’
- BB REHEE, IR X R, 7
‘Emotions are faster than thought.’
“Areh b E R
‘I have never met a human on earth that left a relationship where

their partner was meeting all their needs.’
CRAEEAREABI LT -AA, R EIEE X R
v H T RV A B E Ko

Tony Robbins.

T ZH

Elizabeth Lesser and her experience with The Helmet of
Guidance.

FRTE  REPRENRAIKBETBGEN

When fear and doubt attack us in our thought life, our mind can
be shielded by truths. The ongoing effect of this shielding is that

we can enter into new spititual states and expetiences.

YRR F R BARMNG BRALE TP LERMNT, KRMNHC
RTUREAEBE R, IR ORFEXRR, RNTAZH
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“You are a Human Being, not 2 human doing,’

“BRREARHA, MARAEFHH

Eckhart Tolle
R F A4 - FeA

“You are a Human Being, not 2 human doing... I’ve tattooed
those words into my consciousness. They setve me every time I
doubt myself, every time I am challenged, every time I lose my
way. I come back to my human Being so that I can pull off my
human doing with the wind of the soul at my back.’

BRRAROAN, FRABHY. . o TLBRIEXLEHE
EROZTRELT. XKLL, FREGENRE, &
REELF @, CENRWBE, HRDERGARER,
MHERRTAER AL NGRS FTRFANGIHZIA. 7
¢ I’ve found my strength in my Being and allowed my doing to
come from the truth of who I am—of who we all are. Call it what
you like—soul, core, essence—but beneath the fearful, chattering
mind is your indestructible, eternal, powerful Being, who can
serve you in everything you do if you only listen. If you drop your
shoulders down from your ears, relax your tight belly, take a

sweet, deep breath, and pay attention to the inner you.’

‘REBAEBRHWARFTRATAE, FRENITAFEL
Rk, ARZMARBHELE, BBERGERIHTE -
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Elizabeth Lessor

Fmya-£E

Elizabeth found herself thrust into a whole new adventure when

her book The Seeker’s Guide came to the attention of Oprah
Winfrey.

LI B WAL KR JRAEE - BhROEEN,
FRTARILATHAT 2GR,

In 2008, Oprah launched the first live worldwide webcast to
promote Eckhart Tolle’s book A New Earth. Oprah believed
that Elizabeth was the right person to help her write the online
curriculum for what Elizabeth fondly refers to as ‘the largest
classroom on earth’ — live webinars. These webcasts reached

millions of people every Monday evening for the next ten weeks.

2008 4, HEIEE TE—KRERLE, RESREIAH
H#HEP “—AFHRER o REBAN, FRETORL
EASR, EFRBESELFEL. F0TO9RFRMARXRE
H ‘RREZXGEE - EBRNELN. EETRGT
A2, HA—%L, ILERNLABFHRLBELT T Ao

Since the launch of this webinat, over 35 million views of
webcasts have transpired through Oprah.com. Part way through
this project, Oprah asked Elizabeth to be a guest host on her
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Sitius/XM radio channel and thus bring A New Eatth to even
more people. The offer proved to be a challenge that Elizabeth
nearly declined. In the end, it was the words of Eckhart Tolle
quoted to her by Oprah that gave her the strength of mind to
accept the challenge — “You are a Human Being, not a human

doing.’

B MIIANABLE SNk, @it oprah.com T2 % A& 3500
FHMEABHNE T, BLXNRBHG—RSy, REHEH
AW OERG RIBE/XM JHIAEGERE EZFA, N
T AR HAR IO EF . IAARNRE—AK, #F
TAILFIELT. BB, REBFIARALSHK - HRHGE
BTHREZHENTR: “RREAROA, TREAHE
o ”

Jim Carrey and The Sword of Soul Essence.
T - PR R R4

In an interview with Oprah Winfrey, Jim talked about his
experience with visualisation. Oprah started the conversation by
making the statement/question ‘Obviously, you knew

somewhere inside yourself, you were destined to be famous?’
AESXREE - Bhm R, S8 T RAETAL
FEEE, REHEAFIEEEHRE TXIHE A
GBETACHEARGRABRAARERZ R LR? 7
The observation is such an important issue being brought up by

Oprah. The Sword of Soul Essence can only work, in a non-
destructive manner, when the individual aligns with their higher

225



calling, This alignment comes through searching and self-
examination. The result is that the individual experiences peace

and joy on the inside.

BARERREERBG—AEFEZH AL MY
ZA RAEAMAEREZ G FBRGRER, FTRA-FL
FW 7 XABMR. AN ARBLREFAH LR,
FERZ, MENSKEE]FZFltrblo

Jim described feeling better when he engaged in the visualisation
and affirmation. It is also important to note that Jim would
declare out loud his belief statement. Why this is important is that
words release soul essence and help to formulate one’s thinking.
In other words, positive thinking and visualisation or
reprogramming negative belief systems intrinsically involve
words. Language and specific words make up the coding for new
thoughts and beliefs.

THHAL S L WA BT AL LI ARERGR,
THAEXEEHILGENFR IAHL2EEZR? BAFT
FRRRALR, APHARELBSE, HEH, BA
HEEFRBRENARNEBGEWARL, AR LY R
EE o BEMFRIALMRT HEEFEWGRD,
Jim desctibed to Oprah going up daily to Mulholland dtive in
Beverly Hills and visualising ditectors wanting him and showing
interest in his work. He envisioned people saying that they liked
his work. He also wrote himself a check for $10 million for
services rendered and dated it Thanksgiving 1995. That gave him
three years for the dream to manifest. He placed the check in his
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wallet where it eventually detetiorated. By storing the
affirmation/check in his bill foldet, it prompted him to see it
daily and thus, to remind his subconscious about his goal/dream.
He discovered right before Thanksgiving of 1995 that he was
going to receive the sum of $10 million for his role in the movie
‘Dumb and Dumber’.

THAREEMRE, EREEEE N b AL EQGSH
2, BEEFENBEE, HFidd TR SE, HiEAE
AMBAENT Bk o6 TAE. #iE4ef THF T —7K 1000 7 £
AEE, LAEH 1995 FBEF, =GR ZA—H
BFEKLEA. AERCEINIE, REREEZ® T,
R XBIFHN/ BERKEIAFRTFHREGH S, Nk
BERIREL Y AAFFTR. KA 1995 FRAEF A,
HEELY ‘P& FRFEYAEHIHKS 1000 7 £T
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Dr Wayne Dyer and his experience of The Watchman state of
Being

F & - RRE Tl FELS AR RSGRE
Dr Dyer in his book Excuses Begone goes into detail of how at

sixty- five yeats of age, he spent an entite year immersed in the
ancient teachings of Lao-tzu, studying the 81 verses of the Tao
Te Ching. He wrote an essay on each of the stanzas while
meditating on how to think and practice those teachings.

BRARH LAY CEF, oy —FF, #@dTHREAE
~NTESEH, THET EE-FOHE, RRELTHE
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In Excuses Begone, Wayne desctibes ‘awareness of awareness’ as
a spiritual practice for identifying the Ego’s chatter and all the
limiting beliefs and mind viruses that it throws at us. When we
become aware of the ego’s attacks, it is easy to deflect its lies and
live, instead, through Divine guidance. Here are more

descriptions of this process in his own words —

KGRI, fa> F, $8% “HitiEi” BEAH—F
RMEEHK, ARFENERTD, RARGEMNGRE, R
FEMPA GERFCE, BERMNEBIRE § KO LEN,
BREHEECHRT, MBIVHEHIRETE X2H
EEXRTEIANAIEGHE, Al THERH-

‘I know that I see myself as an immortal being who receives
guidance on awareness especially because I let go and dissolve
most of my ties to the world of duality, conflict and dogma. The
excitement of living from this perspective is beyond anything I
can desctibe. It reminds me that I do exist in a place of “all things
are possible” and I apply this consciousness to all my old
thinking habits and I encourage you to do the same.

“Kim LR —AKBHA, FHARFERFUAREE
BR, $FRHHLT A FRFHL TG XR2 R4,
ML AR SRECBETENRMR, EREZR,
BAEFBET AN “TEZATH 2. BREINEE
ELARMANBEEIFLE, FEBRLIAAK 7
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Know that you are a soul with a body rather than the reverse and
understand that this knowledge is your ticket to changing beliefs
that keep you stuck in what Lao-tzu calls “your shallow wotldly
ambitions” ... Awareness allows me to perceive possibilities
rather than difficulties, to feel connected to my source of being

and see the outcome as working rather than failing...’

‘B RRAELETIRAGRAR, AR ZERK, &F
2y, XekiRRRATEWHAR, XEHHE A
KRB FEFHHN RGBT . BEERESE
I EFETHREMRZRE, BT E5RLEGRRGLELS—
R, HFFFHRIARGRRARL LK. ~

As a spiritual practitioner, I strongly resonated with Dr Dyer’s

advice —

A —% M EBAE, RIEFHRARRE LG
‘...practice giving rather than asking for more. Practice being
nonjudgmental and offering help where you previously offered
criticism. Want what you want for yourself even more for
someone else and observe how much better you are at

eliminating those old "Me First" thoughts that demanded your

attention in the past.'

‘BB T RALERR. EAREFRIFZL, FAHF
AIRFImRRERHB . BHRERGETRA, Gu—T,
ARBHRTEERE “RA” WEBLE, ATATEX
#Yo

Dr Dyer also explains how alignment works to bring us into
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Divine guidance around the battle to overcome the Ego and its

attacks on our spititual processes —

R LEMET ik T A RMNENAE T4, WA
BB &R AT EAT R Kk

‘Stay aligned with Source and enjoy exploring an excuse-free life.
At this very moment, you can begin to practice alignment. First,
notice your thoughts and watch out for any of those habitually
misaligned ones. Then just implement a different way of thinking
that replaces the old habit. When you shift your thinking to align
with an awareness of your essential nature, the energy is actually
measurable... when you perceive that a thought is out of
alignment, you can correct it. By doing so, you activate Divine
guidance because you are now thinking at the same frequency as
source energy. Again, in the words of Lao-tzu some twenty-five
hundred years ago “Relinquish the notion that you are separated
from the all-knowing mind of the universe. Then you can recover
your original pure insight and see through all illusions. The breath
of the Dao(Divine) speaks and those who are in harmony with it,
hear quite cleatly.” ...Excuses are all misalignments.’

Dr Wayne Dyer

“BELERARE K, TLABOAL. ZRHE, &K

TR %5 3 Fodl. Bk, RERGTSHE, HFEERES
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For more information, or to find out about any upcoming

workshops,

contact us at: darren(@eternitynow.net or visit

Www.eternitynow.net

Facebook - Swedenborg vBooks
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