'-.honed I|ke a common double edged sword I heId |t up in the sputterlngl_‘

':' light; it looked like nothing so much as a sword blade chiseled from
. some kind of slate, roughly the same wrdth ‘and thickness as. that
-wrought from steel whlch hung at my side. The cross and pommel were.

: of aged steel ‘and the leather that wrapped the handle was quite old
~ and somewhat worn, but the sword's heft, far Ilghter than a metal bIade i
o '--__*_convmced me. that it would surely shatter |f leed in: combat e

" don't understand I'began, grrpplng the handle. .

B Menalkorlc looked round him a moment and then returned his gaze'f
B __ﬁ-"to me. "Draw your sword and strike this stone here,” he sa|d lndlcatlngr-" o
- one of the hard corner stones of the flreplace behlnd him.. ol

= And blunt my sword s edge7' I retorted 'Why shouId. I do such a;:'fz_-"?"?:
o MenaIkorlc gave a falnt smlle but sald nothlng,_lnstead taklng the'
o .,_strange stone sword and, with one swift, powerful stroke, proceeded W

" drive the blade into the center of the ingle-stone. The strange blade Bite-..

_deepinto the dénse rock of the firéplace, and | admit that | started in. -~

shock. . Drawmg back the blade, Menalkorlc stood a5|de as |- Iooked at .
. the mark it had left. Not only had the stone blade cleaved a notch inte.

- the hard rock several inches deep, but around that cut: the - very,

 substance of the |ngIe stone was crumbllng |nto powder as I watched
;- '-_'Ieavmg a wide gap o e a

e "What manner of W|tchcraft ]S thIS7" I echalmed a tlngllng runnlng e
o gup and down. my spine. : - L

~ "Not witchcraft," Zadeshkem broke in. That sword |s the Sacred s

' '.'-"'-Destroyer the Bane- of All," she breathed W|th reverence. It is the Sword-’_-- S

of the Temple of TaImoI passed down through century upon century,
~the oldest reI|c among the treasures of Gan-Beshar. it is: spoken ot

o “our scriptures,” she’ brushed caressing fingers along its length, "where it
. is said to have come from a time before men or gods, when. berngs;j_
- neither flesh nor spirit trod the earth The hilt has been repIaced many ...

o times, bt the stone of that blade is Ilke no other known to the world— =
i 3_.':_|ts blte wreaks destructlon and decay to aII thlngs L - L
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