



Heading Eastward

Part Two of: Trek For Diablo


My sword crashed against the corrupted warriors blade. He gave me the bird after that main attack but then he didn’t have any more bird to show. He didn’t seem to feel any pain as he raised his sword over his head and bring it down with a crash onto my sword. At the moment his sword struck mine, I threw a lightning bolt into his stomach. A hole was all that was left of his chest and stomach. I reached down and drew the ring off of his cut off finger and put it on. I then noticed that he was still standing, though he looked shocked. He recovered from shock to see a sword coming straight at his face.


I finally woke up from my rest beneath the tree and continued my journey along the eastward path. I then realized I was hungry, and took an apple out from my pack and ate it rather quickly. Then I saw a monster attacking a little boy. I used telekinesis on a stone and threw it at the monster. It hit the monster in the head and, because I’d thrown it with such force it knocked him out. I then leisurely lopped the monsters head off. Then I noticed that the boy I saved was looking rather scared. I assured him that he had nothing to fear and he said that he would take me to his village. I kindly obliged and followed him back to his village. 

When we got there he ran to his father. The boy told his father what had happened and he walked over to me and said, “You saved my only child…I thank you. As a token of my gratitude I want you to have this.” As he said this he handed me a pendant on a gold chain (he also told me that its name was the Omicle). I thanked him and put the Omicle on. As I did I felt a power flow through me that I had never felt before. He said that many Mages had worn it but only one Necromancer ever had. When I asked him who the Necromancer was, he said that the Necromancer had been himself.

He had stopped studying for long hours because he learned all he could. Therefore he was able to be healthier and had a pretty good tan. I told William, the boy’s father, about my quest to destroy the wanderer. He said that he would teach me that art of Necromancy to aid me in my quest. I agreed to let him train me. He told me to go around and meet some people since I would be staying there for a while. So I went and met many people. When I came to one house I saw the most beautiful woman ever. I went over to her and introduced myself she told me that her name was Jalira(she was the barmaid at the local inn). I made sure to go to the inn that night.

When I got to the inn that night I decided it was my chance. I had a couple of drinks and asked her if she would date me. She said she was working tonight, but tomorrow she would be free. I went to William’s house (that’s where I would be staying) and asked him about Jalira. He said that I was a lucky man, and that she rarely even went out with any guy. He also told me that her father had died when she was even and her mother had died not a year ago. I learned that she was the same age as me (23). I was very happy when I went to sleep that night.

The next day I trained early so that I could prepare for the evening ahead of me. As it got later I got ready and fixed my belt with my sword on it. But when I went outside I noticed a strange feeling that struck me in the deepest part of my soul. I drew my sword and turned around, what I saw filled me with a great horror I saw a man about to kill Jalira. I ran but as I got closer I saw that it was less of a man trying to kill her and more of a demon! I summoned a bone spear (the first part of Necromancy I’d learned that day) and threw it into the demons shoulder. The demon turned and with its half man upper body it threw a spear and lightning quick was upon me and kicking me with its lower half of a goat body. The spear stuck in my shoulder without me having my armor and I dropped my sword in the grass. I was almost helpless.

I couldn’t cast a spell cause its kicking had stunned me, heck I could barely even see. Just as I was on the brink of dying from its savage kicks, it decided to draw the sword out of the sheath strapped to its back. I saw the demon raise the sword over his head and…I saw my sword sticking through its chest. The Goat Demon dropped and behind it I saw its killer…Jalira. Then all I saw was black…

…I awoke to the soft singing of angels. ANGELS!!!!! I started to sit up but someone pushed me back down. Then my vision cleared and I saw myself in Jalira’s house and her nursing my wounds. In the fight id been beaten and bruised. My shoulder had been well mended and bandaged but it was still very sore. Then I sat up and kissed Jalira, and she kissed me back. Then there was a flash of light and I was somewhere completely different.

I was in a place of great holiness. Then all of a sudden I saw a great figure rise up in front of me. He spoke to me and told me that he was the Archangel Tyreal. He told me that I mustn’t get involved with Jalira just yet. I had a quest and that was to kill The Wanderer. I knew it to be true so I promised him that I wouldn’t get involved just yet. Then I was back.

I told her later about my quest and that I must complete it and she said that it was ok. I went back to my teacher and finished my training extraordinarily fast. Usually it took years to learn but I mastered it in a few weeks. With the last of goodbyes I continued on my way…

… I was heading along the eastward trail when I heard a noise among the brush. I tensed waiting for something to happen. Then I felt a presence behind me and turned around only to get knocked to the ground by a woman, but this was no ordinary woman. She was a rouge from a little further east but her features were a little deformed. I got up and she said that she and her minions would not let me pass to get to the rouge encampment. So this was the way to the rouges. I must get past. I decided to start with the one that was small a held a spear.

I let out a fierce battle cry, turned and swung my sword. My sword met with her arm and from then on she had trouble using her spear. She got two good hits but they scraped off my armor. I used my sword to split her skull, but at that same moment the sharp pain from a dagger appeared in my right shoulder. I raised a skeleton from the dead rouges body. It leaped over me and took my attacker while I attacked the main rouge. Both my skeleton and the regular rouge fell at the same time. The main rouge said that her name was the Maiden of the Dead. I said that this was her last day on the Mortal Plains.

She made the first attack and I easily blocked her while throwing her back onto the ground with telekinesis. I ran over to where she laid and swung my sword down towards her. When my sword reached the ground she was starting to get up and tripped me. She sliced my leg open and I just barely had time to throw a fireball into her stomach, sending her flying back. I stood and pelted her into the ground with a powerful telekinesis blast. She stood up and swung her sword across my belly. Luckily my armor blocked most of the blade, but I was still in definite pain when I took my sword and swung towards her head but she ducked and I at least managed to kick her in the chin. While she was dazed and bleeding on the ground I decided to make her death and pain quick. I yelled “ May God forgive you!” and slammed my sword into her head.

 Finally, I came up with a name for my sword. From now on it would be called the Skull Splitter. I then stared walking eastward towards my next stop…the Rouge Encampment.

To Be Continued
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