Chapter 1
Double Life

The quartz spear was nothing special. Plenty like it
at the bazaar, for the right price. The spear’s cloudy,
white point lay on the workstation, next to the pestle
and mortar. It glinted dully.

The workstation wasn't special either - a wooden
worktop and a shelf of instruments that had never been
used: hammers, pliers, chisels. On the right-hand side
was a lever with a gleaming handle. Workstations just
like this one were used throughout the White Desert
and the Silken City to craft new weapons and armour.

Catanna Brittlestar stood before it. She pounded the
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pestle into the bowl beneath, until the substance
within was ground to a fine powder. This substance
was special: topaz.

Catanna had found the topaz gems in a chest on her
last raid. In the gloom of a stronghold basement, she
had scooped them into her sack without looking and
had run before the enemy guild could capture her.
It was only when she had reached the safety of the
Brittlestar stronghold that she had taken the time to
examine the unusual blue gems.

Topaz was rare. Not as rare as diamond, sunstone or
fire opal, but rare enough to make powerful weapons.
Rare enough to make Catanna and her Brittlestar guild
almost unstoppable.

Almost.

Fire opal weapons would make her truly unstoppable.
A guild leader who could equip her followers with
fire opal weapons would be revered across the White

Desert.

What she wouldn't give to be that leader.
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