A betrayer among all the others

By Sylvain Cloutier

Prologue


I was once a fierce warrior who fight for the light. I fight at the sides of Lachdanan, captain of the holy order of knights of Tristram. When the king’s son Albrecht disappeared, our good king become gradually from sad to mad, soon, he was truly insane ! Lachdanan have decided that we are going to search for Albrecht in the dungeon but we have’nt find him on the fourth firsts levels. Our soldiers have almost been killed by the bands of small fiends and we have been forced to take the stairs from the catacombs, Lachdanan, me and the four other survivors. We have past a night to Ogden’s tavern to drink to forget what we had seen that day while Griswold was repairing our equipment. When the archbishop Lazarus see our condition, he call the villagers to take the arms to retrieve the king’s son. Lachdanan have tried to convince the peoples to do not go downstairs but the recent news of our defeat have taken all our big popularity out. From this point, Lachdanan have beginned to be very angry against the archbishop. He have decided to go down again alone and kill every demons he see in the hope of finding Albrecht. As a loyal lieutenant, I’ve decided to follow him and I’ve went to the hell with the remaining men.


While the militia has been entirely crushed by the beasts, my men has been killed soon and I’ve been running in the corridors of hell, searching my commander. When I found him, he was laying on the ground, buried under the corpses of three advocates, mortally wounded. In one move, I take down his helm to help him to breathe and I was disgusted of what I’ve seen. My commander has the face completely burned and he was just saying that he was a fool to have trusted Lazarus so long. It seems that the mad Lazarus has attacked him with a band of advocates. After injured him so much, the archbishop was gone and the captain said me :

· Don’t forget Gorash, to fight for the light for the rest of your life, avenge me, avenge prince Albrecht !

After Lachdanan’s death, I was taken by a terrible fury. I ran on the level, killing

all what I’ve seen and I’ve taken the stairs to the lower level, when I was finally caught, I have killed so many monsters that the Warlord of Blood have decided to make me one of his minions.


Not very longer after these tragical events, a hero came to Tristram and chase down all the demons alone. This man was called Philipp, he was an old and powerful mage. When he has attacked the Warlord of Blood, I fled to another land, seeking the peace.


Now, after these confusing events, I’ve decided to hunt down every demons I see, not for the light but for the true master of the hell, Satan. He has enough of these stupidities commited by Diablo, Mephisto and Baal so, I send me to kill Diablo, Azmodan to execute Mephisto and Luzbel to end the days of Baal. All three, we were strong soldiers during our mortal lives but now as demons, we are truly powerful, more powerful than every archons of the heavens or every warlord of mortal realm.


So, one day, we’ve leaving Caer Sidis, the portal of hell to find our three targets…

