The Blood Raven 

By Red_Anima

 

Chapter I

Trouble in Town

As I rest under the hut of the trader Akara in The Rogue Encampment I think about my quest in the Den of Evil earlier that day. I take of my chain mail and put my blessed sword and shield aside I rest on the bed and drift off to sleep.

I awake the next day finding the whole town in chaos. I quickly run to Kashya my rogue friend. "What is this about" I ask her. "Geremin! You, a Paladin, are our only hope! My mercenaries cannot handle this! "What is this about?" I ask again irritated. "The blood raven an evil corrupt rogue has been planning attack on our town! Such evil power I cannot handle. I have already sent 8 of my mercenaries to the Burial Ground where she rests with her summoned undead monsters. Only 3 return, it is way out of their reach. Shall you slay her and I will for free give you one of my top mercenaries." "How much time is left?" I ask. "A month" she replies.

"I am too weak, if your mercenaries cannot handle this surely it is out of my reach." Gasps come out of the surrounding rogues as their last hopes are crushed. "Do not fear I have an idea." I yell out to the intent townsfolk. "I shall live in the Cold Plains for three weeks, training everyday, hopefully becoming strong enough to defeat this Blood Raven you speak of." More gasps. 

"Then Warriv, stepping forward says, "I believe in this Paladin, I think he can do this with some time and training in the Cold Plains!" I hear some cheers from the crowd around.

"I shall set out tomorrow!" I said, "Today I must rest for the days ahead of me!" Now the whole crowd roars with cheers and tears.

"Today is the day… I say to Akara, puling on my boots." "I wish you luck Geremin, I have hope in you." "Thank you Akara, I shall leave now" I give her my thanks and leave. Townsfolk watching behind, cheering as I leave.

My first week has been successful, I feel stronger, destroying these monsters that seem to keep coming. I found a cave in witch I destroyed all monsters and now dwell in for now. My day’s routine is simple. Wake up, set out to train. Right now though it is time to sleep I pull my covers which Akara gave before my training over my chest. Tomorrow’s adventures lay ahead…

 

Chapter II

A New Friend…

I awake and set out of the cave staring into the horizon with the sun rising. A hoard of creatures I have not seen before charge at me. These red demons with schmitar-looking weapons that attack me are not very strong, I realize as I kill one with a single blow to its unprotected chest. As I clean them I grow tired, I realize in shock that that the dead beasts (which I realize are carvers) get up again without a single scratch on them, their blood still soaked on the grass. I kill them again and in the distance I realize another one, this one bigger, and has a staff in it’s hand. This one seems to bringing them back to life…I charge at it but before I get to him he summons a fireball at me, it burns my hand propelling the sword into the chest of this evil sorcerer. "Well" I say drinking a potion for health. "I guess he killed himself" I said laughing under my breath.

After a bit of walking I come across a breed of enemies that I have met before, Dark Rangers, what the blood raven is. These arrow slinging women are not easy to kill There are 3 of them. I take out my own bow that was hooked to my back and shoot an arrow into the first one’s chest. It smiles and tries the same to me, with the arrow still in it’s chest. She misses. The two others step forward drawing arrows. "Stay Back! This I shall take care of." The wounded enemy says. They disobey and one shoots me in the left arm. It is badly wounded, I drink a potion but it does not help. Since I need two arms for my bow my attack is useless. I take out my sword and drop my shield, since I cannot use it. I charge forward and kill the two Rangers. I ready myself for the leader but she is already on the ground.

  I walk up to her body and realize she is breathing. I draw myy sword for the kill but then she opens her eyes. "Please" she says hoarsely. "I do not want to die." "And why should I do as you say?" "Because I have been a slave all my life, under the rule of the blood raven. Before I die I would like to do something I’ve been longing to do all my life" "And what is that?" I ask. "Two things. First something to help the good, and Second, Revenge on that Bitch, That Blood Raven." "I shall help you accomplish both. If you come with me. I am seeking the Blood Raven. I hear that she is to bring doom upon the Rogue Encampment." "True, but I cannot help you as much as I want to, I am losing blood fast and will cannot go on." I take out the arrow from her chest and bandage it up.

Chapter III

Reuniting With the Rogues 

 "The rogues will not like me" Natashya, the Dark Ranger I saved earlier on said. "Why is that?" I ask. "Because I am a Dark Ranger, archenemy of the rogues." "So you are, but you are not evil, and I shall prove that to them." For a week Natashya has been my friend and my fellow companion in training. And now we are both ready to fight the Blood Raven, but first we must go back to Rogue Encampment to stock up with supplies. "We set out when the sun is directly above our heads, Get ready Natashya."
"I see the town Geremin!" Natashya said. "I do too" I said. 

As we enter the town the townsfolk cheer, though giving Natashya confused and dirty looks. I stand in the center of the town and speak "I return! Stronger and with a strong friend too! This is Natashya she is not evil! She seeks revenge to the Blood Raven who abused her early on and seeks to favour the good! Cheers from the crowd, chanting "Natashya, Natashya!" 

We had a feast that night, A grand feast with merriment and joy. And gifts, many gifts. Charsi, the town’s blacksmith gave me a strong sword, blessed by the highest of priests, and to Natashya her best bow in stock. Akara gave many potions, and a recipe to make them which I keep securely in a horadic cube given by warriv, a gift from Lut Golhein. And Kashya gave me a map of the area to seek the blood raven and her best mercenary, Kijala, master in the art of the cold arrow.

"Tomorrow we set out for the Blood Raven… this will be an interesting quest indeed…"

PART TWO COMING SOON!

