A Paladin's revelation

By Sherwin Torres


My name is Uther, son of William a stable caretaker, and I am an squire to Sir Philippe, a paladin in king Leoric's army.  I've been traveling with my good sir searching of ways to increase his experience and knowledge. He is like a father to me, he taught me all the skills he know and trained me as if I'm a knight or a swordsman to be.


After a long years of journey, we are finally going home to Trislam.  Ah! Home, back to the place where I was born and grew. I will finally see my girl, Gillian, her sweet smile and pretty face oh! God how I miss her.  

As we journey back to Trislam, we encounter on the road a carriage heading East.  I couldn't see the driver's face but he was wearing black cloak, as we pass by him, I can see a red glow in his eyes, as if he was filled with fury.  As we go on our way, a black smoke covered the road, I was afraid for a moment.  

As we go on, the black smoke is getting darker and  the fields is covered with it.  My heart beat became faster and faster as we make through our way to the dark smoke.  "I can see a light, up a head" I shouted to my good sir.  I run towards the dim light with gladness, but… a foul demon greets me with bloody sword and an angry grin.  I took my short sword and charge him with anger, "What is this creature doing here? Where did it came from?" I ask my self.  Sir Philippe and I took our arms and headed to town as fast as our feet can carry us.  Sir Philippe cast the 'Reflect' spell as we approach town.  

"My god! What happened here?", My beloved Trislam has been overrun by demons and the undead.  I didn't care to what I see anymore, I just run to the inn, where my beloved Gillian is working. "WTF (hehehe)", the inn is burning like hell, I drop to my knees and shouted her name, "Gillian!".

Sir Philippe went by my side and help me to stand up. I looked at his face, I couldn't see any expression or whatsoever. He took my sword from the ground and put it into my hands and he said "We will avenge them all". I grab my sword and shield and wipe my tears away. My heart is beating fast, my body is burning with fury.  

As I was preparing my master's armor, a horde of undead skeletons and zombies appeared in the darkness. My master and I took our swords and back to back we fight the undead ones. Rotten bodies filled the ground… "we made it through sir Philippe" I said to my master, but… when he turned around, blood is running through his armor, he fell down to the ground, slowly he close his eyes. "Philippe!" I shouted, he grab my hands and hold it tight, "Always be on guard and use the training I've taught you, be always in the side of good" he put his bastard sword into my hands and everything went silent.  That was the last words that my master told me.  I stand up and took my master's armor and sword. I rode the horse and headed East. I never looked back to my home town Trislam…and the rest is up to me in the Diablo2.

* One funny thing in my story, he didn't look back, that's why he didn't saw Cain in the cage at the fountain, very stupid huh! ( and one more thing the reason of the title "A paladins revelation" is that in the story he reveals that he is gay.  Read between the lines and words man, you'll notice it.

