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Prologue

2000 BC

“I will banish you from committing more evil then you’ve all ready done, Achearan” A warrior of light yelled.

“You will never stop my reign I will raise the dead and destroy all, Tintariel”

“What is your motive?” Tintariel spoke as if he was concerned and wanted to get rid of Achearan’s cold heart.

“AHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH” it was a screeching scream never to be forgotten. In a blinding flash a bright sword was struck right into the demon’s centre, his power source for he was not at all human. “I guess I’ll never get an answer but at least the world is free from all evil because I, Tintariel have expelled Achearan forever in another dimension.” Even though there may have been no evil, there was still a destroyed planet for all races of people to work together to rebuild everything that was lost. “I will slumber, for my life has no real purpose though when I am awoken it will be time.”

1000 BC – Present Day

I, Koviric Jaflen are to be ruler of Araz, why? Because my father has been killed, how did he get killed? You are soon to find out because here is my, how should I put it, great life, though when I say great I mean big and not happy. There were some nice moments but there were suspenseful moments, some I got through barely and it’s up to me,  a 15 year old boy to be King now. It was the least I expected of what to come. Though being King is a hard job, I am a paladin, a wise warrior to be skilled in the most strategic skills. “I am a born leader” I repeated this line through my head for it was my father’s sayings but I didn’t feel like much of leader considering how young I was. Despite the fact I wanted to be a true knight and this is my first step to becoming one. At least this is the things that were said about my father. What can I do? How can I govern whole of Araz mixed with every race possible? What if they rise against me? I better not slip up. I thought again and again. So many questions had to mean that this was the very start of a very big journey.

Chapter 1 – Why Me?

“Ahhhh! I’m late I have to meet Talu at the caves today. Oh, I hoped she remembered. I’m sure she remembered” I said this because Talu is very reliable and my best friend. So off I went. I was a fast runner so once I was dressed and packed, straight to caves I ran. 

When I got there my father was there fighting off some type of beast and Talu was hiding in a corner. He was defeated. “Wow! You killed him good, father.”

“Now I don’t want any of you navigating these caves they're dangerous and it’s my duty to keep an eye on the entire town as well as both of you. Understand”

“Okay.” I was disappointed but then a monster came out of a crack in the ground caused by an earth quake, a new monster. I panicked. “FATHER BEHIND YOU!” too late some sort of sharp cord was jabbed right through his stomach “Ah. Goodbye son. I now pass on the role of King to you” he was gone just like that by a horrible huge demon which I thought about fighting off but I knew that would be stupid. Because this demon was huge with rough and jagged skin and chords that swam around in the air everywhere, did I mention he had magic skills to move objects and walked with fire surrounding him. These chords were not used for walking because he was 2-legged. “RUN!” I wanted to find out where this demon came from though I knew well enough my life was at stake, so Talu and I were running the fastest, way past our limits. I looked back just to see my father being eaten and also a glint of gold rising from the crack itself following us then flew right past. “What could that be?” I wondered

“I know. Did you see? He could fly so fast. Oh no, he looks hungry still. Hurry Up!” Talu had a full look of awe and fear on her face.

“Hmmmmm” I was till confused. 

And once again we were running to find ourselves nowhere near the graceful forest city of Araz but in the boiling desert with no water in sight and not even a glint of that golden light. But I was glad to be out of Araz because I didn’t want to be king it was too much of a responsibility. I don’t have what it takes I thought depressingly. I, Koviric Jaflen is on the run, the run from the role of king. By now, though the city of Araz has probably been destroyed either by the beast or the earthquake which set this monster free. But I still felt for these people and my objective from now on would be to seek this demon and destroy it, avenging our town and town’s folk.

Chapter 2 – Friends and Connections

We walked and walked and luckily Talu brought 3 bottles of water for the cave, but the cave is so long and we don’t know how long the desert is. “Oh. I think this is the Ajirequ Desert.” I sighed

“Like that’s going to help.” Talu spoke annoyingly. Talu is my best friend so when ever we teased each other it didn’t mean anything. “Could I have some water please” I was nearly out of breath.

“Ok. And we will camp here. If you’re wondering why I brought it, it is because those caves are unstable.” Talu spoke to me so happy though still felt sad

“It’s ok I also knew that because I came prepared”

It was night already so we set up the tent. “So how is it being King? Huh!”

I didn’t feel like talking about it so I went straight to bed. “Um! Koviric, sorry.”

“No, that’s alright. Let’s just go to sleep. Goodnight.” I said trying to cover all of my feelings. “Goodnight, oh Koviric if you only knew.” Talu mentioned glumly.

“What did you say?” I knew what she said but was wondering what she meant by if I only I knew

“Oh, nothing just goodnight”

“Well then, goodnight.”  I decided to dismiss it since I was very tired. It was hard day but we got through it.

And so the journey begun. Do you wonder what these two will face in their future, will they survive and how will their relations be. Please email me at chrono@ipnosys.com and tell me how you feel about this story and if I should continue.

