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Veles's Master Plan

Attached to the first page of his Memoirs

LET'S MAKE A FALLEN STAR!

'l need 2 nice pebble fom the river SOMEDNE PLAYS KNOW-Fr-ALL.
and our Loster dad's 2inc paint. One of the boys will surely rattle out the
Tt needs o be all shiny! tale of the bottomless well. The one that
spits out everything you throw in there gt
the other side ot the world, right back
to the sky. Everyone knows about i, but
l he'll Leel like 3 genius tor pointing it out.

S

/\

JARI SPEAKS TO HIS
PRINCESS AND HER FRIENDS.
He shows her the Lillen star,
Lound en the Fingers of Dawn
dur'cng our travels.
Wouldn't & be areat to aqive
Polabo's token ot love back to
Vendeva in the sky?

THE MERRY MEN 6O TO THE WELL.
Jari and 2iva {ree the star.
Ien't it romantic?

I SEND ONE OF 2IVA'S GUARDIANS TO THE WELL.

er 2rranging +or 3 proper rewird course.

* HER FRIENDS LOOK 6OOD
and I aet some money

W\ /
- EVERYONE WINS
, N
A}
NOTA BENE: The gquardian must wait 2t the Lot of the nill. I'll Qo warn 2iva that they're
looking Lor her, and Jart will heroically offer +o help her escape. I'll send them straight

to the quardian, of course) but he'll look zbsolutely dashing. JARL CAN'T KNOW ABOUT
THIS! He's an zwdil lear, he needs to believe he redlly can save her.
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Enter the scene after the others have reached

V E L E S the well. End the scene at the right moment.

15 years old Black band around your neck, like a scarf.

Listen well, diary. 'Cause these news will blow your mind
My lettle brother Jarc has 2 crush on 2 airl. That's right, it sounds crazy!
Don't let your imagination run teo wild, thouah: He can't even open his
mouth around her, but every day alter school he insists on taking the long
route home. The one that runs by the biggest mansion in the Maw of Dusk.
And there she is, a princess in her tower. I just saw her 2t her window.
I Lound out her name: 2iva. Rt has 2 nice ring to &t. Jarilo and 2uva.

Our new Loster parents don't have the slightest ides, obviously. We've been
with them Lor 1 couple ol months now and I can tell they aren't aoing to
last long. Having them around (s almost worse than the orphanage. Almost,
He thinks he can teach us how to live, while she's too... That auy in schoel,
I think his name is Kresnik, would call her bourgeois. I still haven't -pigured
out whether he's the kind od auy that would call me 1 -pd‘thy Polabian, but
we'll see soon enough. Yes) 'cause here comes the uicy part.

I have 2 plan. It was like seeing the Liture in my mind and now I know
how to make it happen. The best thing (s that everyone is going to win.
Yeah, yeah, let me explain.

2iva never gets out of the house. Tawals told me, he's the Polabian boy
who's Lrcends with everyone. Seme people really can't keep their mouth shut.
2iva dctudlly does snezk out Lrom time to time, right under the nose ol
her mother's gquardians. I think her Lather is dead. Who cares? Anyway.
The ones that smugale her out are Borevit, the child prodiqy with the
violin, and Svetovit, the one that looks like the boss of the whole school.
Weth them are Kresnik and Tawils... How else would I know zbout this?

Anyway, it's no use to repeat the whole thina: I have 3 chart ready.

I suppose this is 2 @uff'-pfedged con.
But there's nothing wrona with it i everyone gets what they want, right?
L there's 1 aod somewhere, that's how he should write everyone's Liture.
Without me havina to step in and Lex everything,
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Bring conflict to the scene. Pick a fight if you

V E L E S have the chance. Or just make up a reason fo.

22 years old Black band under your chin, like a bandit.

I guess you have no idea why my brother leL, do you, diary?

But even you, you dumb lump of paper, must have noticed his melancholy.
He's been like this Lor years: Every time he asks me to promise him that
this time will be the last, that this will be our last little show.

Then, when he steps into his role, he aets into it. But by the time we've
claimed our spoils and ledt the country, he goes right back to his angst.
And now this lettle escape. As d I couldn't imaaine where he's run oALL o,

As i T've never heard him pine Lor the Maw of Dusk after 1 Lew too
many drinks. I wender what he sees in that place.

Yes, it's the town that had the undisputed privileqe of hosting our Lorst
con, but since then we've done more than learn to Lend Lor ourselves.
We've taken the world in our hands and there's no better ‘pee!mg than this.

Pty it doesn't seem to be enouah Lor him.

I'm going to sleep Lor 2 while. The train is making me drowsy.

Diary, are you still there? Did you notice we've been in the Maw Lor 2
Lew days already? Good boy! I haven't Lound Jarc yet, but I'm almost there.
Tawals works 2t an inn now and he invited me to 2iva's Larewell party.
Tomorrow. I'm curious to see whether my little brother has ‘pir)a!fy managed
to woo her. I bet he has.

Twils was incredibly happy to see me. He says he's heard about our dirty
deeds around the world) that the Polabian brothers are the pride od our
people. I can't say I care too much zbout that, but it's kind of grati@yir)g.
I would've rather met Borevit) to hear him play 3aain. He's the only true
artist here, besides me and Jarilo. No wonder they call him mad.

I imaaine Svetovit and trusty Kresnik will be at the party as well.

I hope those two haven't Lilled their heads with that Vendevian pride stulf
L they just dare to bully Jarc around) I'll leave them no teeth to smile with.
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You want to keep a low profile. Stay out of

V E L E S the limelight, speak to one person at a time.

29 years o ld Black band on your sides, like a general’s sash.

I know what you're thinking, diary: You don't mess with War,

But I'm aoina to mess with her alriaht.

We've come back to the Maw of Dusk to dance the dance with the tall
poppies oL the Vendevian army. And this time I'm not aoing to worry
about getting everyone what they want. Is this my Polabian pride at work?
I don't think se.

I've never liked bullces. Is that the Lault of too many bossy Loster Lathers?
You don't mess with childhood traumaz, ecther.

I thought my little brother would break into cartwheels at the thouaht of
coming back home, and yet he seems darker than ever. I think he's suspi-
cious o my motives, as i he didn't know I would die before betraying him.

What should I do with Jari?

He was ngni@icen‘b in the last con I wrote, you should've seen him play
the -poreigr) investor reconnecting with his Vendevian roots. of course,
now that hald the world is lined up at the eastern border to invade,

the Dragon aoons have abandoned all caution when & comes to acquiring
new armaments, but this does not mean we can lose our pocas, not £ we
wint to be able to leave and toast to the party with its own money.

The plan is complex, I won't bother explaining it to you, but the true
problem is how close he is to 2iva and the others. We can slip in and out
ol our covers, of course, but it's not like we're just chanaing socks.

I risked 3 lot too. I went to see Rwils. He said that Kresnik has climbed
his way up the Dragen's hierarchy (how can they still be Lrcends?), that
Svetovit is at the Lront (always the aood little soldier) and that Borevit
is home. He plays under the girstrikes. The damn, wenderdul madman.

Jarc Lound out 2iva never ledt, that she was chained here by her mother's
tlhess. Now the old woman is dead and he wants to ao to her Lineral.

In the Polabian cemetery, where the Dragor)'s pilots do their tzrget practice.
Idiots, the both of them... I only I could be the one to write their
story, instead of watehing them stumble around each other like this.
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Youre ready for the grand finale. No half

V E L E S measures, it must be your greatest exit.

Black band around your right arm.
3 6 yea IS Old White around your left.

War seems set on takina her revenae on us, my dear, Loolcsh, useless dcary.
oL course, she'll have to really roll up her sleeves, since we've been leading
her [ittle Vendevian soldiers around by the nose {jor years now = but she's
ho{c:{ir)g on. I thought this would be over sooner, I must admit.

Weth the damn international codlition at the eastern borders, I didn't think
these Dragons would be so... Well) so... They look more like bloodhounds now.
Lately I've chanaed more passiports than socks.

Jarc isn't enjoying our long stay home any more than me, the air Leels
heavier than ever and the old sleepy Maw of Dusk cs seriously shaping up
to be the last s-tror)ghofd ol the Vendevian aovernment.

I'm aqoing to Borevit's toniaht, he says he has a letter Lrom Tawals to aive me.
Riaht 4rem the eastern border, where they rounded up unruly Polabians.

It he manzaed to write home, it means he's made i), he was Lreed by
the -\,Doreign armies. A aood Leflow, that Twals.

.. Dear diary, that wis not a2 letter.

It went around like wastepaper in the wind, like trash.

It travelled Lor yedrs, it should have aot to one ol our hideouts. ..

I should have warned us, and now it has. Tawils is dead.

R's not written in there, but I Leel i, nobody writes like that i they
aren't staring death in the Lace. He s3ys we can never let them get their
hands on us, that I'm Polabo, come back to Lree us all...

What bullshit, my crazy Lriend.

He writes that he's scribbled his memoirs on a2 voll o toiet paper.

That he -pough't to have it. I weonder who wiped their 3ss with his tedrs.
Enouah playing around with the Vendevians, we need to leave, I need to
ge‘(; Jare away @mm this. And 2ova. And Borevit as well.

We'll cross the border and we'll leave the Maw of Dusk Lorever.

I won't let my lettle brother's story end here. And whatever comes to pass,
happy endina or areat tragedy, I'll be the one to write my own Lengle.
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