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2. Mindless

Silently, the young sorcerer lifted one 
warm egg from the nest. It looked like 
made of porcelain, a rarity. He shivered. 

For a second, he thought the demon had 
noticed him, but that was impossible.

It couldn't be.
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8. Frail

That night the tired sorcerer walked alone 
through the woods. He found a hidden 
river for soothing his pain. Later in the 

morning, he couldn’t remember if it had 
been just a dream.
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9. Swing*

“Stay there and don't move! I’m trying to 
see-” He moved a bit forward and they 

rocked. The cleric was still thinking about 
the forest, the fairies, and how happy the 

stupid sorcerer was. Something inside 
him had begun to change.
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10. Pattern

There was silence in the dark tunnel. The 
candles, carefully placed in line, 

illuminated a series of sculptures of 
praying elves. There was one beheaded. 

The cleric was in awe. For some unknown 
reason, he found beauty in such a strange 

meaningless composition.
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14. Overgrown

“I don’t get it"-The presumptuous sorcerer 
complained again. But the cleric was 
feeling so glad. That place always felt 

good. Nobody used to visit the old chapel 
as he did.
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15. Legend

They looked each other, but nobody 
spoke. That was it, Their journey together 

was finished. The sorcerer was very 
annoyed. The cleric felt sad, but he knew 

it had to be this way.
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30. Catch

“Remember first time we met?’’-The 
cleric was hiding his sorrow.

“Sure thing! I wanted to catch a star and 
you told me how heretic that was. And I 
know you still think the same way."-The 

sorcerer was feeling better that night, and 
the cleric felt slightly happier. "And I also 

remember you smelt like lavender".
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