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Author’s Note:

This story is my view of how it was in Zork when the Empire had fallen and a new curse had fallen over Zork, the Nemesis’ curse. If you have read the diary which came with Zork Nemesis, then you’ll understand many things in this story. However, if you haven’t then don’t worry, as it isn’t really necessary. This story is going to be in two parts.

Now sit back and enjoy    

Beyond Zork Nemesis

Fred was almost running through the corridors of the Government Building of Mareilon. He almost smashed the book in his hand down on the table in front of Flapto Dimtop. Flapto Dimtop was one of the high people here in the Government Hall. He spent most of his time signing papers to the Frobozz National Archives. Fred Antharia was higher in rank than Flapto, though. Actually Fred was only two steps under King Syovar himself.

“What the hell is this?!” Fred almost screamed and made all the people in the large hall of the building look over at them.

“That’s what I sent to you Fred and it’s from Syovar himself. He has made this top secret. Besides us, Syovar himself and some other important people, no one knows about this.” Flapto replied with such a low voice that it didn’t make the faintest of echo in the hall.

“Yes, I know that” Fred said, his voice a little lower, but still high.

”But why? Why has he made this top secret and what is this all about an agent called Bivotar? I checked the list of all the agents in all of Zork and I didn’t find the goddamn name Bivotar.”

“You haven’t read the book?” Flapto asked, surprised.

“Of course not! Why should I read about an agent that doesn’t exist!?” Fred was almost shouting again.

Flapto tried to make Fred calm down.

“Fred, the curse of Megaboz started some 65 years ago, and it’s being going down over all of Zork ever since. You and I were born into this cursed time. We have been living our whole life in a world where strange and evil things happens every day, so why don’t you believe this?”

“Because it’s absurd! Why would Syovar trust in this? What if it’s another attack on him?”

They both remembered the five other attacks on Syovar. All of them had been going on the same way. The place Syovar was had been attacked by some Eastland gnomes and in the chaos Syovar had been attacked by an Eastland troll. Fortunately for him, he had been saved by his men all the five times.

“What if it’s a way of making people forget the attacks and when they are completely forgotten, they’ll attack again? Hell, even the Enchanter’s Guild have turned against us and joined Ellron’s forces. These are dark times, Flapto, and we can’t even trust our neighbors any more. It was the top when the curse fell over the Grey Mountains and the south Eastlands. Two curses at once. Flapto, that’s just to much”

“I know, Fred, but believe me, this is the real thing.” Flapto pointed at the book while he said it.

“The papers in this book are real and they even have the mark of the Frobozz National Archives. And, do you remember the papers of Hamilton, Malveaux, Sartorius and Kaine that we couldn’t find at the Bureau of Missing Citizens? Well look here.” Flapto opened the book and showed Fred page two with a paper which gave this Bivotar the right to get any requests for assistance and information. Flapto showed four pictures on four different pages with pictures of the missing doctor, general, bishop and musician. Fred took the book up and looked at the pages with the pictures.

“Tha…that’s impossible! We never gave so strictly and important missions to the other agents, why should we do that now!"

”I think that we sent this Bivotar because we was desperate and wanted to find out what the hell is going on in the Forbidden Lands." Flapto said.

"But we never did!" Fred was almost shouting again.

"Well maybe this Bivotar was some how "deleted" from time so he never existed. On the penultimate page he writes that he cast the homing pigeon spell on this book. I'm not a genius on magic but maybe when he was banished from time the book immediately traveled to the location where we found it, so the magic some how disturbed time and so the book still exists. Bivotar also writes that he is clumsy at magic so that maybe why it appeared the wrong place." Flapto was also almost shouting. Fred was his closest friend, but he could be very annoying some times.

"I give up," Fred said. "What do you want to do about it?"

"Well," Flapto answered "Syovar has hired an adventurer as a new agent since nobody beside a very brave adventurer wants to just cross the borders of the Forbidden Lands."

"Great! Lets just hope that Syovar knows what he’s doing."

"Don't worry, Fred. I'm sure that Syovar has everything under control. Come on, they have Antharian chicken on the menu at the Cave Restaurant." Flapto turned off his lamp and took all his work off his desktop and put it in his drawer.

"Come on," Flapto said, and him and Fred left the Government Building.
