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            Corisande: daughter of Dristan and Albiona Maelstronnar.


Desmond Brooks: swordmaster at High Darioneth.


Dristan Maelstronnar (Stormbringer): youngest son of Avalloc.


Jewel Heronswood Jaravhor: wife of Arran and mother of Asr
ă
thiel.


Lidoine Galenrithar (Gale Rider): carlin at Rowan Green.


The Kingdom of Narngalis (Capital city: King’s Winterbourne)


Giles: Asr
ă
thiel’s butler at The Laurels in Lime Grove.


Lecelina: eldest daughter of King Warwick, the Princess Royal of Narngalis.


Linnet: Asr
ă
thiel’s maid at The Laurels.


Lord Hallingbury: the Lord Chamberlain.


Mistress Draycott Parslow: Asr
ă
thiel’s landlady, the owner of The Laurels in Lime Grove.


Saranna: youngest daughter of King Warwick.


Sir Gilead Torrington: King Warwick’s lieutenant-general.


Sir Huelin Lathallan: Knight-Commander of the Companions of the Cup.


Sir Torold Tetbury: the Lord Privy Seal.


Walter Wyverstone: second son of King Warwick.


Warwick Wyverstone: King of Narngalis.


William Wyverstone: eldest son of King Warwick, and Crown Prince of Narngalis.


Winona: second daughter of King Warwick.


The Kingdom of Slievmordhu (Capital city: Cathair Rua)


Adiuvo Constanto Clementer: a druid who renounced the Sanctorum.


Almus Agnellus, ‘Declan of the Wildwoods’: a druid who renounced the Sanctorum.


Conall ‘Two-Swords’ Gearnach: Commander-in-Chief of the Knights of the Brand.


Cormac Ó Maoldúin: third son of Uabhar.


Fedlamid macDall: Queen Saibh’s most trusted servant.


Fergus Ó Maoldúin: fourth son of Uabhar.


Fionnbar Aonarán: an enemy of Arran Maelstronnar.


Fionnuala Aonarán: Fionnbar’s sister.


Grak: a Marauder.


Kieran Ó Maoldúin: eldest son of Uabhar, and Crown Prince of Slievmordhu.


Krorb: a Marauder captain.


Lord Genan of Áth Midbine: a courtier.


Luchóg: a minstrel at Uabhar’s court.


Primoris Asper Virosus: the Druid Imperius.


Risteárd Mac Brádaigh: High Commander of the Slievmordhuan armed forces.


Ronin Ó Maoldúin: second son of Uabhar.


Ruurt: a Marauder captain.


Saibh: Queen of Slievmordhu, wife to Uabhar.


Scroop: a Marauder.


The Spawn Mother: a progenitrix of the Marauders.


Uabhar Ó Maoldúin: King of Slievmordhu.


The Story So Far
 


 

F
allowblade
is the fourth book in the Crowthistle Chronicles.



Book 1:
The Iron Tree
told of Jarred, a young man who lived in a village in the desert kingdom of Ashqalêth, and possessed an amulet that apparently made him invulnerable. He and his comrades decided to travel to seek their fortunes in distant realms. On the way, they visited a town built amongst the intricate waterways of the Great Marsh of Slievmordhu, where Jarred fell in love with a Marsh daughter named Lilith.

Slievmordhu is a kingdom situated in the south-west of Tir, a continent throughout which grows a disliked but beautiful common weed called ‘crowthistle’. Eldritch wights dwell in the Marsh but seldom harm the Marsh folk, who understand them and their ways. An urisk, a seelie wight like a dwarfish man with the legs of a goat, often loitered near Lilith’s cottage, where she lived with her mother Liadán, her stepfather Earnán, Earnán’s son Eoin and Earnán’s mother Eolacha, who was a wise carlin. Nearby lived Old Man Connick, a demented and elderly man who was the father of Liadán. Lilith’s mother Liadán kept thinking she could hear footsteps invisibly following her, and privately sensed that she was falling prey to a mysterious madness.

When Jarred and Lilith fell in love, Lilith’s stepbrother, Eoin, became jealous. Jarred and his comrades departed from the Marsh and continued on their travels, but Jarred could not stop thinking about Lilith. Back at the Marsh, Lilith’s mother tried to flee from her growing madness, but instead was accidentally drowned. Jarred made excuses to his friends and returned to the Marsh to settle. His arrival helped Lilith endure her grief over the inexplicable death of her mother.

Jarred learned the ways of the Marsh dwellers and began to court Lilith. Around his neck he still wore the protective amulet. Rivalry grew between him and Eoin, who was resentful of Lilith’s affection for Jarred, and guessed the power of the amulet.

During celebrations of the traditional Festival of Rushbearing, Lilith became lost and injured. The urisk, usually surly but in this case benevolent, helped Jarred find her. Upon her rescue the two young people plighted their troth. Jarred gave his bride-to-be a ring, and his amulet.

Their happiness, however, was short-lived. After Old Man Connick died, completely insane, the carlin Eolacha and young Lilith realised that there was some kind of curse on Lilith’s bloodline. Lilith declared she must never marry and beget another doomed generation. Jarred swore he would find the cause of the curse, and break it.

Lilith and other members of her household travelled to the Autumn Fair at the capital city of Slievmordhu, Cathair Rua. There they saw druids of the Sanctorum, the official ‘intermediaries’ between the people of Tir and the Four Fates. In the city, Jarred sought to learn the history of Old Man Connick. He visited apothecaries and made inquiries, but to no avail. Eventually a dirty street urchin called Fionnbar Aonarán led Jarred to the hovel of half-senile Ruairc MacGabhann. The old man told the decades-old story of the brave man Tierney A’Connacht, who rescued beautiful Álainna Machnamh from Janus Jaravhor, the long-dead sorcerer of the sealed and abandoned Dome of Strang.

Jaravhor, powerful and malign, cursed the heirs of Tierney A’Connacht and Álainna Machnamh with madness and death. Old Man Connick, his daughter Liadán and her daughter Lilith were all descended from the cursed couple. This tale of the past explained the nature of the malediction, but not how to break it. Jarred returned to his friends and sweetheart and told them what he had learned. The news cast a pall of gloom upon them all.

On a subsequent visit to the city, Fionnbar appeared for a second time and guided Jarred back to Ruairc’s hovel. On the way he led Jarred near a strange tree that grew in the city. Enclosed inaccessibly within the Iron Thorn’s fretwork of cruel boughs was an extraordinary, sparkling jewel. Jarred was tricked into retrieving the jewel, a feat no man had been able to achieve before, thus inadvertently proving he was the grandson of the sorcerer. It was further revealed that Jarred’s amulet had no power, but Jarred himself was immune to harm because the sorcerer had left an enchantment of invulnerability on all those of his own bloodline. Despising his malicious forefather, Jarred flung the jewel back into the tree and vowed to have nothing more to do with the Sorcerer of Strang.

Joyfully, Jarred and Lilith returned to the Marsh. They believed that they could now safely marry: the benison on Jarred’s blood would surely cancel the curse on Lilith’s. Eoin was not so happy, despite the fact that recently he had happened to do a good turn for some eldritch wights, who granted him good fortune. His jealousy festered. He became prosperous, and built himself a floating house, while Jarred remained in poverty.

A year after her marriage to Jarred, Lilith gave birth to a daughter. They named her ‘Jewel’. Despite his earlier misgivings, Eoin discovered he adored the child.

Lilith and Jarred enjoyed twelve years of happiness together. They were convinced the curse had been broken. However, Eolacha the old carlin eventually died and, as if her grief were a trigger, Lilith began to fall prey to the ancestral madness. She heard the first, distant footsteps of paranoia.

Desperate to save his wife, Jarred travelled to Cathair Rua in search of a druid called Adiuvo Constanto Clementer, who was reputed to be a healer of madness. In order to pay the healer, Jarred once again retrieved the jewel from the Iron Tree, but a passer-by spied the deed. Soon, word of this stranger came to the ears of King Maolmórdha and his dysfunctional family, including the conniving eldest son, Crown Prince Uabhar. They suspected Jarred was of the sorcerer’s blood. Only a descendant of the sorcerer had the power to open the sealed Dome and reveal the reputed treasures hidden within. Uabhar convinced his weak father that it was in the Crown’s interests to capture this ‘jewel thief’ and make him unlock the Dome of Strang.

Ruairc MacGabhann’s niece, the drudge Fionnuala Aonarán (half-sister to Fionnbar), came in haste to Jarred, whom she loved. She informed him that the king’s men were hunting him, and any offspring he may have. Jarred wished to have nothing to do with the mysterious Dome. Besides, he knew the king was untrustworthy and would probably harm him. Fervently he hoped Uabhar was not aware he had a daughter. Fionnuala and Fionnbar helped Jarred to escape, on the proviso that Jarred would later leave his family and go with them to unlock the secrets of the Dome.

Eoin, also in the city, witnessed a strange funeral, conducted by eldritch wights. When he looked into the coffin he saw his own face and understood, to his horror, that he had witnessed an omen of his own death.

With the king’s men hot on his heels, Jarred hurried back to the Marsh. On the road he met Eoin, who eventually admitted that his jealousy had led him to betray Jarred to the king, not realising that in betraying his rival he would also be bringing danger to Lilith’s daughter Jewel.

At the Marsh Jarred angrily bade Eoin help him, and told Lilith and eleven-year-old Jewel to make ready to set out in secret for the safe haven of Narngalis. But before they had a chance to leave the Marsh the madness came upon Lilith again, triggered by the fear of pursuit. Running in terror, Lilith fell over a cliff and was mortally injured. Jarred, trying to retrieve her broken body, slipped and fell a short distance. His heart was pierced by a branch of mistletoe sprouting from a tree leaning out from the cliff part-way down. Mistletoe was the only thing in the world (besides old age) from which the sorcerer’s enchantment could not protect him.

Jarred and Lilith had perished, but their child lived on. In later days it was said that the wraiths of the doomed lovers could be seen walking happily, hand in hand, through the Marsh twilight.

Jewel’s parents were now both dead, and Eoin, racked by the agony of remorse, was determined to save the child on his own. They set out together in their boat—just in time; the king’s cavalry arrived at the Marsh soon after they had left.

Book 2:
The Well of Tears
told how Jewel and Eoin fled across the countryside from their native Slievmordhu into the northern kingdom of Narngalis. Along the way they experienced many bizarre adventures. Ultimately, Eoin was slain by unseelie wights and Jewel was left alone in the wilderness. She discovered that her father’s legacy—the sorcerer Jaravhor’s enchanted blood—protected her from harm, including starvation.

Lost in a mountainous region, Jewel chanced upon a party of people who dwelled at High Darioneth, the home of the Weathermasters of Rowan Green and the plateau dwellers. These kindly folk took pity on the homeless waif, brought her with them, and gave her shelter. With nowhere else to go, and no one else to aid her, she went to live with a family called the Millers, at the nut mill on the plateau. There the orphan grew up.

The famous building in which the weathermasters held their councils was called Ellenhall under Wychwood Storth. The weathermasters’ leader was the Storm Lord, Avalloc Maelstronnar-Stormbringer, whose eldest son was Arran, and whose nephew was Ryence Darglistel-Blackfrost. Over the mantelpiece at Avalloc’s house hung the famous sword Fallowblade, long ago forged to defeat unseelie goblin hordes and once employed to cut off the hand of the sorcerer Jaravhor. High Darioneth was teeming with brownies and other eldritch wights, the source of many remarkable events, causing both joy and dismay. Jewel met an urisk and realised that it was the same one that used to belong to her mother’s household at the Marsh. The urisk had followed her, yet it was most uncouth and unresponsive when she tried to draw it into conversation, and it never appeared for long.
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