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The meeting of the “Totally Not Wizards” was now in session discussing the most 

recent events. Sat around the circular table were four people each wearing what 

could possibly be described as Wizard robes; their hoods raised over their heads to 

conceal their identities.  

 

Conducted away from prying eyes, the only sources of illumination were the candles 

dotted around the chamber. The darkness in the room helped to set a more 

dramatic mood. 

 

“Clearly we have underestimated this one,” said one of the council, his raspy voice 

breaking the silence. “What if she should come after us next?” 

 

“Nonsense, we have no confirmation she knows who we are.” replied another, his 

posh well spoken voice carrying reason. 

 

The raspy voiced man continued, “She killed henchman Bill and tore down our 

operations in that area! Do you really not think she knows who we are by now?” 

 

“Oh please!” The lone female Council member scoffed. “That was but a small 

operation. There is no way we left anything behind that could trace to us.” 

 

“But what if we did?” replied the man with the raspy voice. His tone showed his 

apprehension.  

 

“Then perhaps if someone had done a better job training those elementals we 

would have broken both of them.” Said the woman, not bothering to hide her 

annoyance.  

 

The man with the posh voice glared at her, “What, so this is my fault now?”  

 

“Gentlemen, lady!” the Head of the council interjected, banging his fist on the table 

to emphasise he was in charge.  

 



The council chamber fell silent as he slowly leaned forward, his face now partly 

revealed through the light. Under the hood was a well groomed beard and 

moustache with elements of grey from his advancing years.  

 

“I know this week has proved difficult but let us not descend into anarchy”, he said 

eyeing up each council member in turn. 

 

Yes we did underestimate this... Cryptae,” his voice showing disdain at the 

utterance of that word. “However we should not be dissuaded by this momentary 

setback.” 

 

“But what will we do?” Asked the man with the posh voice. 

 

“For now, we will merely bide our time and let her think that she has won. And then 

once she has let her guard down we will strike again. She must have friends or 

even lovers she cares about.” 

 

The man with the raspy voice held up his hand. “But is it really wise to go after this 

Cryptae again?” 

 

“You of all people should know that she is very unique and unlike any other. Her 

resistance to our methods has proved both frustrating but at the same time 

fascinating and enjoyable...” 

 

The chamber fell quiet again as each council member thought back over their 

individual time with their former captive; Nodding in unison.  

 

After a few moments the Head of the council continued. “Until then, I want you 

each to focus on new and stronger techniques for pleasure and interrogation. Use 

your apprentices as subjects if you have to.” 

 

“So as before?” they all asked in unison. 

 

The head council member smiled, “As before.” 

 

 

END 


