      The Adventures of Gillian and Gwadihoc
The Lord of Terror, should he arouse,

Spreading evil across the land,

People running far and wide.

Diablo, Diablo,

Never let him awake.

“The air is tainted,” Gillian said.

“I smell it too,” Gwadihoc replied.

    Gillian, the paladin and Gwadihoc the barbarian move slowly along the worn 

path.

    “We must get to the rouge encampment to discover the nature of this evil.” 

Gillian said.

    “I have smelled this air before, in my homeland, up north.” Gwadihoc 

murmured.

    Gwadihoc and Gillian walk into the Rouge Encampment.

    “Ahh, the rouge encampment; home to the Sisters of the Sightless eye. They 

will know the nature of this evil.” Gillian said.

    “Greetings, I am Akara, High Priestess of the Sisters of the Sightless 

eye.”

     “Greetings, Akara, we have come here concerning the evil swarming through 

the land. Myself, Gillian, and Gwadihoc have met paths and banded together 

to rid the land of this evil. There is one slight problem: we have no idea 

what this evil is.”

    “Hmph! Are you two just a bunch of crazies or something? You see, Diablo, 

the Lord of Terror, has returned! He has corrupted the body of the hero who 

slayed him below Tristram, and he is walking the earth again. He has 

summoned evil minions and is forming an army to control the earth! Someone 

must stop him, but not you two fools.”

    “Excuse Me! We are not fools. I have mastered the Paladin’s arts, and my 

friend is a powerful fighter.”

    “Fine. To prove yourselves, go find the Den of Evil in the wilderness. The 

creatures that dwell inside have been attacking us for weeks.”

    “We shall return victorious, I guarantee that!” Gillian yelled.

Chapter 2 coming soon!

