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H ¥akes ywo or Yheee hours 40 reach vhe foresy center and
bevonds to come ¥0 the ares where Carvviel keeps her maln dwelling.
Her material needs ave modest, which is clear from vhe clean, and
towy swall shack she lives in.

Howme Ffor Carviel iy an avea filled with infinire wild and
domestic animals such as cats, dogs and bivds, ¥hat stroll in and out.
Wild animals are magnetized 4o her because They recognize she
chevishes Yhev and s o sancruarvy From predators, Yhe wen of the
Murta Srare who hunt Yhew in Yhese yeoupled davs, for licen¥ious
spord and the frenzy of the invincible kit They had practiced on
treatures Yo {earn Yhe crafd of killing men.

These dark days now see the killing of +ribe by W5 +ribe or
wirse, family by family. Coveiel hay sight Yhe tiwes from dhe animals
Yimbre and her own revealing dreaws. She bears grief each Yime one
of her creatrures, 3 human, or even & Splee perishes.

I front of Carviels bouse o small lake’s hay visen very high
petause of *he relentless sutmiver vains, intensified by the growing
schictw of lioh* and davk. Fish and frogs, like ¥he creatdures who
wallked on land, play in the watrer where they live ander Careviel’s
provection. She {oves 10 muse on their play and express her joy
with a grin, a5 much a5 she {oves per four {egoed fFeiends and bivds
that fly aroand her like glimmers of jov racing in the wind.

Many human remainders ave not as sure of Covviel’s purpose asg
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Yhe creatures she embpraces and provects are. This uncervainty is
mosty because LCarvrviel is powerful In her pody, hands and feery, with
an appeavance Yhat iz o e ominous o vhose Yhat have dark
hodghts and live in fears She has {ost a some of her frond teeth and
others In her lower Jaw 50 the remaining reeth ave like slabs jurving
ou¥. Her white hair is clean puy stained vellow, brown and green
fFrotw hevbs she collects Yhot peculiar dyve. This contrashs sharply
with leather [ike, dark Yan skin. Carviel's can pe as wild and fievce
as vhe JONTILLS, especially when she is chasing hunters away,y but
she loves good people and knows Yhew with her senses.

Carriel has keen insight behind piercing blue eves, surrounded
by eyelids Yhat ave more heavily lined Yhan Yhan her rounded and
lavoe face, whith can pierce ¢ man or woman’s heary and know
what i+ holds, in Yhe past present and porentially.

Atrhough Carelel was orphaned as a infonty, cong ago. she has
{itile Hime for mosty humans. She is Yoo busy keebping nature in
Balance.

In rave moments of leisure, she meers with Doli in Yhe forest
while he is walking in medita¥ion and visiting her animal friends,
who he also lovess They look peculiar sithing Yogether on +he large
s¥ones near her lake. He appears nople and dressed In a siltk vobe
while she wears a2 Yhreadpare co¥ron dress. vhat used Yo pe vibrand
purple put is now pale Mauve, and and hand-knitred, brown,
steeveless wool Coath

Their copversgtions ave equally uncommon, as Yhey tall of
norhing but philosophy and Magic and the dive state of the +imes.
They can Yalie for hours, until exbadusteds Then cach goes Yheir own
wayy forgetting o pid farewell Yo each obher, because of
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presccipation with vhodghv. They sometives see oach other overy
days, a¥ other Yives a yvear or a century passes before Yhey meoh

Carrielt had not seen Doll +his 4ime for three years and atvhough
she never worvied much for hiv pecause she knew he was adept as
a immortal magician and king: Yhis ¥ime she wondered how he was
and why she had not seen hive Caveriel couldn’y undersvand her
concern and this concerned her most - when hev inner feelings
rumpled and stirved Yheve was indubirtably a good reason.



