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Chapter 1 : Mad Maudlin (Bedlam's Bard): calendrierdelascience.com: Mercedes Lackey, Rosemary Edghi
Mad Maudlin has 1, ratings and 16 reviews. Eric Banyon, better known as Bedlam's Bard, is finally about to graduate
from Julliard and enter the Real W.

Devon Mesier was a veteran of offices, of waiting rooms. He almost wished his parents would try pills on him
for a change. And if you started throwing up, they tended to get nervous and stick you in what passed for an
infirmary and leave you alone. Dad said that made him "insubordinate. Dad had refused to discuss it. Mom
had as always! Things had never gotten any better. But I can outwait them,Devon told himself grimly.
Sometimes he wished he could stop fighting with his father, but he was damned if he was going to back down
first. And he was double-damned if he was going to turn himself into the mindless drone his father wanted!
Certainly not to him. He was just supposed to do as he was toldâ€”or better yet, figure out what he was
supposed to do and say by some sort of telepathy. To his vague surprise, their destination was Atlantic City,
only a couple of hours away. Not a place Devon would have thought of as a hotbed of Christian family values.
Casinos and Miss America. The sign made him tilt his head to the side like a dog hearing something weird.
What kind of Christian yahoos built themselves casinos? Maybe his parents had finally gone crazy. Maybe he
could become a ward of the state. He hated preaching, whatever flavor it came in, and it looked like he was in
for some gold-plated holy-rolling here, and no dice involved. Devon distrusted the man who stood just on the
threshold on sight. There was just something too perfectly appropriate about him: So he was the worst sort of
counselor, shrink, whatever. He was an actor. Something else occurred to Devon then, something one of the
other inmates of the last labor-camp had told him. Look out for the religious places. Devon was disgusted to
see that it, too, was perfectâ€”a little Christian that was to be expected but not scarily so; comfy chairs and
dignified books. His father shifted uncomfortably at the mention of "poor young souls" and Devon smirked
inwardly. Mesier said, sounding as if she were going for the Best Actress Award. Director Cowan held up a
hand. It gives me hope for his healing. That Oscar was almost in the bag. My receptionist will assist you with
the financial arrangements. Probably going to hit a couple of the casinos on the way home. Devon fought back
a pang of fear. As soon as they were safely out of the way, these guys were probably going to load him onto a
bus and take him off to a reeducation camp somewhere: The door closed behind his parents. Director Cowan
leaned back in his chair. The only available course of action left is to crush all resistance, which works better
in some cases than in others. Not a spark of rebellion left in you. The last seven years had taught him that
much. He looked for a weapon. All he found was the books on the shelves, but he picked them up and threw
them anyway. In his experience, if you made adults angry enough, they made mistakes. But Director Cowan
simply laughed, and raised his hand. The books stopped in midair. He shook his head. Stupid they are, but
always hungry, and with a long memory if they are cheated. It is time to embrace your fate. The books
dropped to the carpet with a dull thud. There was still someone standing behind the desk. Only now instead of
a kindly headmaster type, it was. Devon stared, feeling the bottom drop out of his world. Flowing silver hair,
eyes that showed green even from the far side of the room, long pointed ears. The tweed jacket was gone,
replaced by a velvet jacket with a high collar. It even wore glovesâ€”no, gauntlets. Unhurriedly, it moved
around the desk and came toward Devon. He felt a profound despair settle over him like a coat made of lead,
rendering him unable to move. And either way, there were two things he still knew for sure. These were the
sweets that went with the tedious work among the groundlings. Alas that the greater feast was reserved for
another, but so long as his liege-lord played this deep game among the mortals, Toirealach was bound to aid
him in it. As he pulled Devon toward the other door in his office, the boy roused from his stunned stupor and
began to struggle, but the human had not been born who could prevail against Sidhe strength. And the creature
was, after all, a mere child. Toirealach easily bore him through the door. The room beyond was devoid of all
the artful camouflage and distraction of the office. It was a place Toirealach himself never hoped to visit: They
fed upon magic itself, and upon those things similar to it: Something like a Bard, or any Gifted mortal, those
they sucked dry, leaving a husk in a state of stupor that would soon fade and die. The master never accepted
children with Talent; it was too dangerous for now. Perhaps later, when they did not need to fear repercussions
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from parents. If the Shadows fed lightly on a mortal without the Gift, they would leave behind a docile slave.
Then, their feedings ended only in a quick and agonizing death. But what they did to the unGifted mortals,
now. So many parents did not want a real child, only a simulacrum of one that would obey every order. His
master had no use for mortal coin, of course, but providing such a useful service gave Prince Gabrevys
influence here in the World Above. And influence was power. He flung the wildly struggling boy away from
him, taking care to stun, but not hurt him. The Shadows preferred their meal alive and fighting. Before the boy
could get to his feet, Toirealach slipped out the way he had come. For a moment he lay on the floor, gasping
and choking as he struggled to breathe. Finally he sat up. Grey room, dimly lit. The floor and the walls felt. He
got to his feet, struggling to breathe evenly. They could have sprayed them into the air, or. The air was
glowing. An oval of light had appeared against the grey wall. It was the same shade of purple as an ultraviolet
light, but it shimmered and swirled like smoke. And something was coming out of it. All that mattered was
that it terrified him with a fear that was impossible to fight, and all he wanted to do was get away. But there
was nowhere to go. He ran into a corner. He tried to claw through the wall, tears running down his face. He
knew it; he knew it with his deepest instincts, without anyone having to tell him. That one fear-fogged glance
had been enough to tell him. He tried to bury himself in the wall. Something touched him, and he screamed.
And he went on screaming for a very long time. By the time the chime sounded for a second time, and the peu
de porte opened again to draw the Shadows away, Devon had finally stopped screaming, because by that
point, he was beyond noticing or caring.
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