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Chapter 1  Rowida   I t couldn ’ t be  as easy as this .   Rowida turned the idea in her hea d   several times, just a touch,  and she  could   be the most powerful of the greens.   But what if they found out? She was not willing to face the Great Hall, they were merciless.   She laughed a short laugh, then  stifled   it   as fast as she started it; it was ironic   that she feared  them , she was merciless too.   Rowida   looked out from her hiding place .   P eople  were milling about, living their normal  lives, content with what the fates  granted them   as their share in this  world . N ot Rowida ,   though,  she hated she  could   never join the council, let alone be the ruler of the city.   Only the most powerful of the greens were accepted in the council, the responsibilities of  keeping the city running was always decided  by   the ones wi th the most powerful Vrill,  and they  justified this rule of supremacy by stating that through their way , they  could   always pass  understanding through their gift to the thousands of residents , and they also pushed the argument  they were the most powerful, s o, their confusion blast could be used to safe keep the city against  all mal - intent .   Rowida didn ’ t care for the understanding part of her Vrill .   Her  innate powers granted  through her green Aura ,   she didn ’ t want people to understand her, she felt even if sh e used her  Vrill to this end, they would treat her as they would a pet, or a child.     A lthough it had its uses , mostly for others , she cared mostly for the ability to cause  confusion . S he always thought   it  was a formidable weapon if used to its potential.   S he had grand dreams,  and only   recently,  Rowida  found the means to make them come  true.   She  could   join the council, or better still,  be come   the ruler of Zarzura .   Her mind swam in  the after - effects of her vision ,   and a smile drew itself on her delicate features . In   her vision ,   she  would  not stop at being the ruler, for if she ha d   the Vrill to back it,  she  would   be the ruler of all  Agartha, an d   maybe even the legendary upper world as well.   Until a  week ago, her wor ld was dreary ,   and her vision didn ’ t exist, for she was to accept  the role given to her, a lowly water detector for hire. Or ,   as the council told her on arrival to the  city from the school of Nafoura,  “ Your Vrill is weak, but fear not young lady, you have  a place in  the community . Y ou will start as a water finder apprentice and serve your nation. ”     She remember ed   the looks of pity on the  council member ’ s  faces as they passed their  verdict, but  what  did they know of her powers to organize and lead ?   N othing .   T hey judged her  Vrill and sealed her fate to a lowly job for the rest of her existence   without a second thought .   Her head swam with memories, and how events of her past education  molded and sculpted  her dreams.  


