Gaidin held the leather bound diary tight in his hands, his mind lost in thought. 

Tammy's voice brought him out of his reverie. "Throw it in the fire." 

A large fire was crackling before them. "What, you cant be serious." 

She nodded, "I am." Then before he could stop her she snatched the book from his hands and tossed it in the fire. 

"No" He cried out, but was instantly brought up short when he saw the fire had no effect on the book. The flames licked the leather surface, but when it should have blackened and crumbled to ash, it lay among the flames without a mark. 

Tammy put her hand into the fire and took the book out, and handed it to Gaidin. 

He reached out gingerly fearing it to be scorching hot, but when he touched it, it was the same cool leather. His eyes opened in astonishment. 

"Open it." She said softly, a smile of amusement of her face. 

He opened the book, and was even more surprised. The tiny scrawl that had covered the pages was now gone and the once yellowed pages were now white, with a faint gold tinge. 

"How......." He began. 

"Darthais' story is over, its now your turn to fill those pages." 

"Why, with what." 

She smiled, "You will write your story, and why, for the next man who will rise up to battle the evil." 

He frowned, "But I thought that was what we were doing." 

"It is, but long after we are dead the evil will still be out there, and there needs to be those to battle that evil." 

She could see his consternation. "Don't worry, you will understand before this journey is over." 

Justin's command to ride was passed around, and before long they had broke camp and was once more on the road. 

They had been riding for five days and still Gaidin couldn't see their destination anywhere in sight. Justin had told him they were traveling to the Fortress of Light, where every Paladin went to be taught how to use the power of the light. Justin had said it was a mighty structure that could be seen from miles off, but Gaidin couldn't see it, so his guess was, they still had many days in front of them. 

His thoughts turned to what Tammy had said about the diary, he was still coming to grips about who he was, and the thought he had to fill the diary was quite daunting, especially if what was written in it would help the next man to defeat the evil. 

He hadn't noticed Bogar and Carla for the last few hours and decided to go ask Tammy. 

"They've ridden ahead, there is a town, if you could call it a town, of summoners, and the two of them have gone on ahead to announce our presence. Summoners aren't all that fond of strangers." 

And they are one of the most feared race in the world. Gaidin thought. Summoners were infect Necromancers, but everyone he had ever heard talk about them had addressed them as Summoners. Able to call upon demons of the underworld to do their bidding: Skeletal Mages, one of the most fearsome of the Summoners fiends. He was also able to call upon mighty Golems, of fire and iron. 

Many believe that the Summoners are evil in their own right, but not apart of Diablo's minions, they had a fearsome hate for Diablo, and that hate was all that had stopped the warriors of light declaring war on them. 

The procession of horses came to a halt. Gaidin moved his horse to the front of the line, next to Justin's mighty white stallion. 

Then he saw why they had stopped, coming towards them were Bogar and Carla, and behind them walked the strangest people he had ever seen ( Gaidin had never seen a Summoner ), they were all dressed in dark leather pants, with the same leather shirts. They were all deathly pale, as if they had never been out in the sun their whole life. 

Justin leaned closer to him."No matter how long they stay in the sun, their skin still stays that same sickly pale." 

Bogar and Carla stopped before Justin, he nodded towards them then turned his attention to the three approaching Necromancers. 

Gaidin was studying them, and only now realized how thin they were. Justin leapt off his horse and stood before the Summoners. His huge frame was twice the size of both of the sickly figures, but there was respect in his eyes as he looked upon the two figures. 

"We are honoured with your presence." Justin said. 

Both the Summoners bowed, and spoke in a soft raspy voice. "We too are honoured warrior of the light, welcome to our humble abode." 
They both turned around and headed in the direction they had come. 

Justin mounted his stallion and the company started forward after the two Summoners. 

"Watch where you go and what you say among them, they are extremely secretive of their studies and can take offence easily. We cant afford to take on this settlement." 

Gaidin looked astounded. "But captain, there cant be more then nine or ten Summoners there, and we have more than fifty warriors." 

Justin roared with laughter. "You obviously have never fought one of them. It takes twenty warriors of the light to kill one. Sorceresses are probably the only race who can take them on, one for one." 

Gaidin was quiet, he knew the Summoners were powerful, but he never knew they were that powerful, he turned to Carla. 

She nodded. "Only the most powerful sorceresses can defeat them, and even then it isn't a certainty." 

They were soon in the settlement, their horses were led away and Justin, Gaidin, Bogar, Tammy and Carla were taken to the headman of the settlement 

The first thing Gaidin noticed about him was his age, he was barely over thirty, if that. 

The saying "With age comes power" does not necessarily refer to Necromancers Gaidin thought. They were seated on small chairs in the leaders hut (they certainly didn't live like normal people, Gaidin thought). His name was Helm, he spoke to Justin in a language like none Gaidin had ever heard, he seemed quite happy at their arrival, though he couldn't tell exactly what he was saying, his body language told Gaidin he was quite excited. 

He spoke with Justin for a little over an hour, then quite abruptly Justin stood up, bowed to the Summoner and left the small hut with everyone close on his heels. 

A series of huts had been laid aside for the visitors, It was Gaidin, Carla, Tammy and Bogar in one hut, and Justin and his men spread among the others. 

"Does anyone understand what was just said back there." Gaidin said as soon as they entered the hut. 

Bogar nodded."Helm the leader of this group has need to travel with us." 

"He certainly seemed excited by something, did he say why." 

"No, he just said he would travel with us." 

"And Justin's going to let him." 

"There isn't much Justin can do, if Helm wishes to travel with us, we cant stop him." It was Tammy this time. 

"Why wouldn't Justin be able to do anything." Gaidin asked. 

"Helm is their King so to speak, and to become king you have to have great powers. He could probably destroy our whole company if he wished." 

Gaidin was shocked. "How can that be, he is but one man." 

Bogar shrugged."One man with the power of one hundred." 

Early the next day they were ready to leave the Summoner settlement, with Helm and Justin in the lead. 

Helm's horse, Gaidin noticed, was even bigger than Justin's. 

"Such a big horse for such a small man." Gaidin said to himself. 

Their Journey was uneventful, and Helm and Justin kept themselves occupied talking in the soft foreign language the Summoners spoke in. 

But everything changed, the attutude of the riders suddenly became more cheerful as the enormous structure came into sight. 

"The Fortress of light." Justin declared. 

It was a huge castle from Gaidin could see, but they were still miles away so he wasn't entirely sure. 

"Probably the safest place in the world." Bogar said "More than five thousand warriors of the light within, and with walls strengthened by the light, it is an impregnable fortress." 

"I will receive my training there." Gaidin asked. 

Bogar shook his head. "No, you still have to opened to the light, and that has not happened yet. Here you will be given your weapon, your armour, you will be noted as an Apprentice of the Light, but we have further still to travel before you become a full pledged warrior of the light." 

They reached the fortress within four days of sighting it. 

Gaidin looked up from his horse at its massive walls. It was the biggest structure he had ever seen, it seemed impossible that a man would be able to even think of building something so big. 

They spent a week within the fortress, within that time Gaidin was dealt a new weapon. The axe was not paladins weapon, he received a sword, similar to the swords the other warriors wore. 

"The power of the sword will only be yours once you have been opened to the light." Justin had told him. 

Gaidin had never favoured a sword, but this one seemed made for his hand alone, it seemed to with a speed and will of its own. 

He was given a shield, with the ensign of a a fist gripping a sword tight, with the sun in the background. 

"That shield will protect you from any demon fist, or evil magic." 

Lastly he was given a suite of armour of bright shining silver."No sword or axe will penetrate its steel." 

The company left the fortress, within Gaidin among the warriors, equipped with new armour, sword and shield, soon to be a Warrior of The Light. 

So ends part five of The Winds Of War, part six continues with THE SWORD OF ANGELS 

