A Druid’s Tale

By Qwertyuiopasd

Part One: The Rogues

Yo. I am Qwertyuiopasd, Qwerty for short, and I am one of the druids that have been hidden in the forests for so long. I am on a caravan with a new Paladin friend, Coeur De Lion (pronounced: Lee-on), Fuzzy, my dire wolf, Lorenz, my oak sage, my ravens, and the owner of the caravan, Warriv… strange man, likes Lion though… anyway, I picked up Lion and Warriv (or rather, Warriv picked me and Lion up) at this Inn we were staying at. We're now being followed by a pack of these black demons with knifes, and a few of them have staffs that shoot fireballs and resurrect every one of these... “Dark Ones” as I like to call them, that I kill!

“Qwerty! Qwerty? QWERTY!” Lion shouts at me.

“What? I’m right here!” I say

“Yeah, right. You're right here lost in your thoughts….” 

“CUT- with the drama!” I say, annoyed at his theatrical experience.

“Sorry….”

“S’ok” I say as the sky darkens and thunder rolls through the night sky, “looks like were gonna have a storm.”

“Yeah, but it's coming fast!” Lion exclaims.

“Hmm…” I muse in my head some possibilities, like a scorceress, as a lightning bolt hits one of the wagons, and sets it on fire. “Oh dear….” Then a bunch of quill rats come in led by what looked like a unique. 

“Let's go!” Lion said, “we can't just let them kill everyone, y’know!”

“I know I know!” I said as we literally leapt into battle. Fuzzy started chomping down some of the normal ones, weak, while Lion and I fought to the lead monster. I got there first, I just swung at him once with my sword, and lightning sparks flew from him! “GAAAHHH! NNOOOOOOOOOO!!!!!!” I scream, running back to the normal ones.

“What’s the matter, Qwerty?” Lion shouts as he hacks his way through the minions.

“I HAVE ELECTROPHOBIA!!!” I shout at him, “and I mean the kind sorceresses use, not weather.” I say, shaky, but calmer.

“Right, I'll just kill him using my ‘AURA OF MIGHT! ! ! ! !’” Lion says heroically

“Aww c’mon, you’re the one who’s afraid to fight those dark ones!” I counter

“Well,” he says resisting the lightning, “it's not my fault I have a feeling they are level 10!”

Later, after the fight, I decided to try out one of those dark shamans, or whatever. He was hard, but not that much, I found out that if I brought along Fuzzy, the corpses he ate couldn’t be resurrected, so I let him do that and he helped me bring the shaman down, though there were still like 4 other shamans out there, I thought I had done a good job to make up for the quill rats. 

“Hey, I think I need to repair my armor and cap, they seem to be shocking me a little.” Lion said as I played fetch with Fuzzy with one of the bones from the fight.

“Hmm...” I say, “what was his name again?”

“Who?” Lion inquires.

“The unique, wasn’t it, Rasha Pit Spawn the Corruptor?”

“Yeah, I think so….”

“Tell Charsi to wear lightning resistant gloves and stuff when she repairs.”

“What for?”

“Just do it, and you’ll see.”

“Whatever….”

A few minutes later I heard some lightning around where Charsi was. I went over there to see what was happening, and it was just as I suspected, the cap was trying to shock Charsi and Lion. 

“I told you to tell her, now look at her, she’ll have to see Akara!” I say, annoyed at Lion's ignorance.

“No, no… it’s fine.” Charsi says, getting up form the last shock, “I’m okay, really. Strength runs in my family. Well, at least my father's side…” she says, moving away.

Later I go see Akara and ask her who Charsi's father was. “Her father” Akara said in her usual fake mystic voice “was a barbarian, one of the ones who came out to Tristram when the original troubles started up for the first time. When he came over, not many let him stay, as they thought he was uncivilized, though we knew that barbarians weren’t uncivilized, we let him have shelter here. We learned much about him and his family. His hometown, Harragath, and his brother; Larzuk. One of our sisters grew exceptionally fond of him and-”

“Okay okay! We get the picture! Jeez! You don't have to tell us her life story from then till now!” I say annoyed at Akaras inane story.

“Well! If I ever…” she says, stomping off in some mild rage.

Around 8:00, I decided to turn in for the night, but Lion decided to stay up a bit longer. At about 3:00 in the morning, I woke to the sound of Akara speaking in a worried voice.

“Oh dear!” she said, not worrying about making a mystical voice “this is most horrid.” Lion was still sleeping. I though he might enjoy missing this insanity. I walked over and asked her what the heck was going on.

“Wha-? Oh... um... (clears throat)” she says, startled, getting back into her mystical, calm, FAKE voice, “Kashya's rogue scouts have just infomed me of a cave not too far from camp, filled with demons, and horrors from beyond the grave. I fear that these monster are massing for an attack on our encampment. If you are to prove your worthiness to us, traveler, then destroy these demonic forces.”

…

…

…

“um… sure…. Where did this come from?” Lion asks

“Kashyas rogue scouts, I told you already!” she says, losing her mystic voice and getting annoyed.

“I meant why are you asking us?” 

“Look, it’s not my choice, alright? The people up at Blizzard told me to do this.”

“What’s Blizzard?” I ask.

“A high council of mages, they told me to be a little bit more trusting and all.” She said, bitterly.

“Whatever, we’ll go kill these monsters that are ‘massing for an attack’” Lion said with the “” fingers.

“Do not mock a high priestess!” I say in a high voice. We both laugh at our jokes.

“Hey-“ Lion can hardly say, laughing out loud too much, “d-don’t take ad-ha ha- advice if you-ah ha ha- your not gonna take it!” we just laugh and laugh with Akara stomping away.

We slept for a few hours (though we told everyone it was a quick nap) and set out on the Blood Moor at 5:00. Not many tough monsters, just a few quill rats (horrible memories…) and some zombies. By the time we got to the cave, we were all tired out.

“Well (huff huff)” I say, grasping for breath, “I guess I'll create a town portal (wheeze)…” I take out a scroll and read it, “by the order of Blizzard, may I have the freedom to go home, for me and my friends are tired out.” And a portal appeared

“Was that really in the scroll?” Lion asks catching his breath. 

“No, it just says to do the ‘ by the order of Blizzard’ stuff and then say your problem.” I answer him truthfully, “now c’mon, let’s get back to camp.

When we entered, most people were sleeping; we crept over to Akara's tent. 

“Akara?” Lion asks, quietly

“Hmm... Wha- just five more minutes mom, then I'll go to the priests’ school…” Akara says, sleepy and distorted.

“Umm...” I say, confused “Akara? We need to get healed.”

“Hmm... Oh? Oh. Hey! I was sleeping!” she says, waking up and annoyed. “Next time wait till I’m awake!”

“Oh, okay, that’s fine, we do want to get healed so we can enter the den and stop the evil forces” I say smoothly

“Well then! That’s a different story!” she says, irritably.

In the den, there’s not much hard, just some dark ones that are red and much weaker, die every time I breath on them, but they get revived again, so they are just plain annoying. But then there are these “gargantuan beasts”, or at least that’s what Lions travel guide says, it also says the creatures are peaceful, but like to avoid contact with humans, even though these ones are running at us trying to decapitate us!

Soon I begin to think that we are going around in circles.

“Lion, take out your map and let's see where we are!”

“No! I’m practicing being a dad!” he protests

“You are a freakin’ PALADIN!!!!!! I really, really doubt that you are going to get married anytime soon.” I say, annoyed at Lion's ignorance.

“Well jeez! Ya don’t have to yell!” 

“Sorry” I say, calming down, “I’m just… …” the rest of the trip through the den is quiet

Meanwhile, somewhere in a Zakuram temple, a deep demonic voice murmurs to himself…

“Ah ha haaaa…” he says under his breath “now that my powers are increasing, and my projection as well, I will be able to trick any heroes (mehahaha) that try to open the rogues pass into killing each other. What lovely powers I have… pity mother grew fond of… …euach, cute little Diablo and dad of strong ol’ Baal, I mean, c’mon! He is the lord of destruction! * Sigh *… …”

Well, okay, I lied; they did speak, at least, well… just read it.

A few minutes ago, we ran into a pack of zombies and a unique, Corpsefire. Right before the final blow, I ask him something

“Were you guys planning an attack on the Rogue Encampment?” 

“Huh?… what… are… (Groan)… you… talkin’… ‘bout?” he says, slowly (I hate talking to zombies), “were… too… stupid… to… (Groan)… find… the… exit…” 

My jaw dropped.

Later, crossing the bridge to the rogue’s camp, we talk again, this time to each other.

“Can you believe Akara? I thought they’d be stupid! I am gonna maul that lady… … … …”

“Hey! What are you talking about?” I think, what am I talking about??? Do you realize… “I thought you were a wolf-druid, not a bear-druid.”

“Ooh, I thought you didn’t understand why I wanted to maul her… that’s a good one!” we both laugh at his joke. Our fighting was over… Though I feared it to be only short term.

Though, we stopped laughing when we saw an amazon with a bow out, looking angry with us.

“Umm… did we do something we weren’t supposed to?” I ask her, rather nervous.

“You are deaf” she says irritably “ I run after you trying to get you to stop so I could clear out the den with you, but you two just kept on running, I went back to camp a little later so I didn’t get KILLED.”

“Sorry” Lion says looking at his feet

“Well, we should have waited. I’m sorry. Since we're still close levels, you could level up fast in the Cold Plains I suppose.”

“Well I better NOT die there!”


We learned that her name was Azalea, and she got a little bit nicer as she found the zombies and quill rats weren’t that hard. But the Cold Plains were a different story.

We saw gargantuan beasts, or as I like to call them, over grown monkeys, and the red ones. But we ran into a group of corrupted rogues as I found out when they attacked me as Lion asked them for directions (finally). But every time a few of them died, more would come! They just kept coming and coming and coming… (Kind of like energizer multiples!). 

“I’m tired…” Lion complained

“And to think that your name means, ‘heart of the Lion’. Wouldn’t that imply vigor of the Lion?” I point out

“Well I don't put many points into vitality.”

“Stupid man…” Azalea mumbles

“Hey! I’m a guy too ya know!” I say, annoyed at the amazon thinking women are the only good humans in the world.

“Sorry, but can we just kill this small pack of red ones? I’m about to level up.” She askes while apologizing.

“I’m up for it, hopefully Lion isn’t too tired!” 

“Yeah, red ones are nothing!” he replies

They weren’t that hard, until their pack was connected to a larger one. We decided to surround them and attack from the outside in. Our plan was ready for the resurrecting shamans, but the shamans ended up getting resurrected themselves! Fuzzy (my dire wolf, in case you forgot) found the ultimate resurrector, Bishibosh. He wasn’t that hard, though my fire storm didn’t work well due to his immunity to fire, but I could still thwack him with Lion and Azalea helping. After that, we finally went back to town.

By now we were all level 5, but still didn’t think we should check out the Stony Field. In camp, Kashya came up to us and spoke to us

“You’re in the Cold Plains?” she asked.

“Yeah.” Lion answered quickly

“Well, my rogue scouts have just reported an abomination! Blood Raven, one of our finest captains, has been corrupted by the evil demoness, Andariel. She has been raising the dead for her army! Please, kill her and end this misery that never should have happened.” 

“Um... okay, sure” Azalea says

“Just kill her!” Kashya says frustrated.

“Alright.” I say.

The graveyard, or burial grounds, or whatever, weren’t hard too find. Two big structures, a mausoleum and a crypt. Then a tree with dead people hanging from it. Oh yeah, and I almost forgot, GRAVES! We thought we weren’t tough enough for her yet, so we went around the entrance to train in the mausoleum and crypt. In there, there were these weird star symbols that Lion told me were arcane symbols, though super strong heroes have said that they were around Diablo.

When we left the crypt, we heard a strangely mutated demonic female voice, “Join my army of the dead!” we saw that is was Blood Raven.

“What if we don’t want to?” asked Lion smartly.

“Then DIE!!!” Raven responded

“But wouldn’t that let you resurrect us for your army?” I point out

“True.” Raven says

“So really were doomed?” asked Lion

“Well, yeah, I am the only corrupted super-rogue here!”

“I doubt we're doomed…” Azalea said.

“HUH?!?!?” Raven and her army said in unison. And that was our queue to go straight into the army and get to Blood Raven. Wasn’t that hard with molten boulder, just blasted a path to blood raven with it, but Blood Raven was an archer, like most rogues, so she just ran around in circles shooting us, making it extremely hard to hit her.

Once she was defeated, Azalea opened up a town portal and we went in. Everyone was asleep except Charsi, Kashya, and Akara. We went and told Kashya of our victory. For a reward, we got a rogue mercenary each. Mine was Paige, with ice arrow; Lions was Ashley with fire arrow and for some reason Azalea got Carla, with multiple shot. 

Then we went to get healed. After Akara healed us, she told us something interesting

“It is hard to comprehend our demonic enemies, let alone combat, there is but one man who can help us. Trained in the Horadrim lore and the most arcane knowledge available, he is Deckard Cain, and you must rescue him.” She told us in her fake voice

“So what’s in it for us?” I ask.

“Well, um… he can identify any item in the world, and…” she tried to think

“How ‘bout those rings you have there, they look interesting. I can feel their powers radiating off them.” I suggest

“Well, I don't know, one is the ring  of wild wolverines, +2 to all summoning skills and +1 to heart of wolverine, the second is the ring of holy bishops, +2 to all aura skills and plus +1 to vengeance, and the final is the ring of  arrows, +2 to all  bow and crossbow skills and +1 to multiple shot.”

“Oooooooo! I want! I waaaant!” Lion says uncontrollably “maybe if I'm good, Santa will get me one” he whispers under his breath, Azalea doesn’t hear and I don’t want to embarrass the poor fella. 

“Well, hmm… what do we have to do to rescue this supposedly great man?” I ask.

“You must go through the Underground Passage to the Dark Woods, then find the Tree of Inifuss, take the scroll of Inifuss and bring it to me; I will then translate it into directions on how to use the Cairn Stones to create a portal to Tristam where you will find Cain. Bring him back and you can have the rings” she said slightly bitter.

“Well, alright, and Azalea, you would probably enjoy the experience.” I say, “oh, and Lion, SNAP OUT OF IT MAN!”

“* pop * huh? What? Oh- yeah sure, rescue Cain lets go.” He said dazed. 

We found the Cairn Stones easily once we entered the Stony Field, but they were guarded by Rakanishu, a lightning enchanted (I quote myself: “NOOOO!!!! HELP ME MAN!!!! CRAPNESS!!!!”) “Blue ones” and I just took care of the pack of blue/ red ones. I did scavenge a very useful wolf helm, +1 to all elemental skills and +32 lightning resistance, from his corpse.  We followed the trail and entered the Underground Passage that had lots of these, misshapen things that spit lightning balls if you hurt them. It did take a while because we kept getting lost. No one really ever made a map of the passage even though I believe it’s man-made. 

When we left the passage, we were immediately bombarded by green rogues, corrupted of course. We found the waypoint to make sure we didn’t need to go through that annoyingly long tunnel again, and then we followed the edge of the woods and found the tree. Unfortunately it was guarded by a humongous overgrown monkey called Treehead Woodfist. 

“What the heck!” I screamed in the fight, “This guy is super strong and has stone skin! I am going to sue Akara for not mentioning this guy and Rakanishu!!!!!!!!”

“Well at least were getting good exp!” Azalea pointed out as she finished up one of the minions, moving on to Treehead. 

“Yeah, and plus, at least I am about to level up, don’t know ‘bout you two” Lion pointed out. I was about to answer but Mr. Super-overgrown monkey man here almost decapitated me, so I concentrated for the rest of the fight. And that wasn’t too long.

Lion got the scroll and we went back to town. I told Akara about Treehead and Rakanishu, but she brushed them away like minor details

“MINOR DETAILS???? I almost got decapitated by one, and the other one almost electrocuted me!!!!!!” I screamed in her face, oddly she kept calm and smiled! I don’t believe this gal, “You call that a MINOR DETAIL?!?!?!?!?!?!?!?” I nearly lost it and went were-bear. “GROOAAAUUUUWWW!!!!!!!!!!!” now she started to cringe. The next thing I said almost sounded demonic, even to me! “NOW I AM ONLY GOING TO COMPLETE THIS QUEST SO I CAN HELP DESTROY DIABLO FOR CRYING OUT FREAKIN’ LOUD!!!!!!!!!!!!! I HOPE THAT TYRAEL HAS PITY FOR YOU WHEN I BECOME STRONG ENOUGH AND MAUL YOU!!!!!!!” I was so mad I really meant most of what I said. 

“Um… qwerty?” Lion said

“WHAT?!?!?!?!?!?!?!” I said it as loud as possible “I HATE THIS GOD FORESAKEN EXCUSE FOR A PREIST AND HEALER SO MUCH, IT FEELS LIKE ALL OF HELL IS WITH ME IN MY EXTREME RAGE!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!” DIE!!! DEATH TO AKARA!!!! That is what was going through my head at the time, but then a deep voice entered my head DIE AKARA!!! Yes... that is what you want, isn’t it? HUH?!! I SUPPOSE!!!  “I TELL YOU ALL HERE!!! AKARA IS PURE IGNORANCE AND STUPIDITY!!!!!” Yes… let all of your hatred form a power inside of you!!! WHAT THE HELL DO YOU WANT? I want you to do what you want, let all of your hatred turn into power!!! OH WHATEVER!!!  “YOU AKARA SHOULD DIE A VERY PAINFUL AND HORRIBLE DEATH!!!!!!” After that, I totally lost it and went bazooka. I literally grew in size as I spoke, becoming stronger and my blood veins bulged. I couldn’t stand it or control it. I lunged at Akara and started ripping her apart, though the rogues shot their magical arrows with Kashya commanding them. I left Akara on the ground, hurt badly, but not dead. I fought the rogue archers like a maniac! I could feel the angry power surging through me. Yesssss… yessss… let all of your anger be unleashed and attack the, attack them all!!!! GO TO HELL!!!! I AM TRYING!!!!… I fought the rogues furiously, almost blinded by my power, I was nearly 16 feet tall by the time they were able to contain me in a magical cell. 

When they contained me, Lion came to talk to me. 

“Ww-what’s happened?” Lion asked, scared stiff.

“SHADDAP” I yelled at him. 

“I though we were friends…” huh? Oh crap I shrank and regained my human form. I don’t know if it was the time limit that transformed me or what Lion said, but anyways…

“I, I’m sorry…” I said, falling on my knees due to that massive power loss from the fight. So then I told them the whole story about the voice inside my head. I apologized to Akara and said we’d get going on the trip to Tristam.

It was pretty much quiet until we got to the stones. 

“I’ll touch them” Azalea offered, changing from her usually bitter mood. Soon the portal to Tristam appeared. “Ready?”

“Ready!” Lion and I said in unison. And we stepped in. 





The End, for now…

Coming soon, part two:

Deckard Cain and a demoness

