Chronicles of the Paladin

CHAPTER ONE


It was dark, and the air was filled with mist. At that point my horse climbed over the final hill on the way to the Rogue Encampment. I stepped off my horse and strolled into town. At first, nobody seemed to notice me, but then a man who was named Warriv approached me. He greeted me and offered to take me to the desert if I was to survive the ordeal taking place in the area. He told me to talk to Akara, a priestess who was the leader of the camp. She was an old woman, and I could tell that she was very wise. She told me to go outside of the camp and find the cave in which much evil lived. She said that I would be rewarded if I were successful. I waited until dawn to begin searching for the cave. I unsheathed my sword and picked up my shield, and I then began to search for the cave. As I left the camp, there were many strange demons wandering around. One charged at me, but I parried its blow and then chopped off its head with my sword. It dropped to the ground immediately. Several more charged at me, and I disposed of them in similar ways. One of the demons had some gold with him, and another one had a blade with letters I could not read on it. I took out the scroll Akara gave me, and compared the letters to the scroll. When I translated the letters, I found out that the blade was enchanted by fire. I tested it on a nearby rabbit. I chopped at the rabbit and a small burst of fire traveled out of my blade. I traveled for about one hour without any attack. I then noticed a cave with a strange flag flying on top of it. I decided that this was the place called the “Den of Evil.”


As I walked into the Den, there were many beasts standing nearby the entrance. They all charged at once, but my blade of fire dispatched most of them fairly easily. One of the beasts dropped a red gem, called a ruby. As I journeyed far into the cave, I saw a walking corpse that seemed to have a blue glow to him. I charged at him and then slashed him several times. He fell, but he had many allies around him. The zombies seized me for a moment but I escaped. I then began to slash them with my blade. I used another scroll Akara gave me to make a portal to get out of the cave. Akara greeted me graciously. She taught me a skill called Aura of Might. This was a great skill, and when I casted the spell, a great feeling of power consumed me. So I had, cleansed the Den of Evil.

