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						 MIKE JEFFERIES was born in Kent but
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 spent his early years in Australia. He
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 attended the Goldsmiths School of Arts and
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 then taught art in schools and in prisons. A
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 keen rider, he was selected in 1980 to ride
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 for Britain in the: Belgian Three Day Event.
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 He now lives in Norfolk where he works,
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 among other things, as an illustrator, with
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 his wife and three stepchildren.
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 by the same author
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 Loremasters of Elundium
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 1. The Road to Underfall
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 2. Palace of Kings
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 3. Shadowlight
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 The Heirs of Gnarlsmyre
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 1. Glitterspite Hall
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						 MIKE JEFFERIES
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 Palace of Kings
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 Fontana
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 An Imprint of HarperCollinsPublis/,ers
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 To my wife, Sheila, who heard the Nightbeasts' roar
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 and lit the first spark against their darkness. To you I
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 give all Elundium.
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 A FONTANA ORIGINAL
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 First published in 1987 by Fontana,
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 an imprint of HarperCoOir~s Publishers,
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 77~,5 FuOlam Palace Road
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 Hammersmith, London W6 8JB.
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 9876543
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 Copyright @) Mike Jefferies 1987
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 The Author asserts the moral right to be
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 identified as the author of this work
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						 A CIP catalogue record for this book
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 is available from the British Library
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 Printed and bound in Great Britain by
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 HarperCoOins Manufacturing, Glasgow
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 CONDITIONS OF SALE
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 This book is sold subject to the condition
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 that it shad not, by way of trade or otherwise,
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 be lent, re-sold, hired out or otherwise circulated
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 without the publisher's prior consent in any form of
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 binding or cover other than that in which it is
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 published and without a similar condition
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 including this condition being imposed
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 on the subsequent purchaser
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 Palace of Kings
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 King Holbian, the last Granite King of Elundium, is trapped,
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 siege-locked within the Granite City. He waits in terror,
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 bravely trying to master his fear of the dark as the black
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 shadowy Nightbeast army swarms against the walls of his once
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 beautiful city. Unknown to the King during these desperate
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 daylights as the great wall crumbles, Thanehand, the candleman'
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						 s son he despatched with a last message to the fortress of
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 Underfall, has survived his dangerous journey and risen from
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 humble messenger in the shadows of World's End to lead the
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 warriors of Underfall to victory on the high plateau of
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 Mantern's Mountain before the Gates of Night.
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 Krulshards, the Master of Nightbeasts, has fled from
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 defeat back into the darkness and Thane waits with bated
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 breath between the black gates, stretching his hand up
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 towards the owl that hovers with his grandfather's sword held
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 in its talons. He knows that with that sword in his hand he can
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 enter the darkness and destroy Krulshards.
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 Into the City of Night
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 Thanehand balanced lightly on the balls of his feet, stretching
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 his hand towards the hovering owl. Laughing, he closed his
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 fingers around the hilt of his grandfather's sword and took it
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 easily from Eagle Owl's talons.
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 'Thoron is somewhere beyond the black gates,' he whispered
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 to the owl. 'But I will find him no matter how thick the
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 darkness becomes.'
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 Thane turned towards the plateau and lifted his sword to
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						 catch all the evening light, sweeping it in a glittering arc above
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 his head. The warriors surged forward, a shout of victory on
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 their lips.
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 'Who will follow me into the darkness?' he cried, taking a
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 step towards the black marble gates that led into the City of
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 Night. Behind him an eerie battle silence spread across the
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 plateau. Thane hesitated and looked back towards the warriors
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 beneath the standard of the owl in blue and gold and
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 saw their fear of the dark pass like a shadow across their
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 faces.
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 'Is there none brave enough to hold my spark while I fight
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 with the Master of Night to free Thoron?' he shouted.
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 All the Marchers, Gallopers and Archers had shuffled to a
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 halt, unable to face their fears and look Thanehand in the eye.
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 Tombel, the greatest Marcher Captain in all Elundium,
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 shouldered his way through the press of warriors until he
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 stood before Thane. Lifting his broad Marching sword he
					
				

			

			
				
					
						 pointed at the body of Amarch, Thoron's warhorse, where
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