Gaidin fingers the bandage around his arm, and gently lowers it to his side. Carla has used her healing magic on it, but even her magic wasn't powerful enough to banish totally the evil that had wounded it. 

They had all received injuries, but his it seemed was the least serious, he couldn't be sure but it looked and felt as if the demons were almost avoiding him. 

Bogar was the worst, his right arm and side had been gored by some horned demon, and had taken all of Carla's and Tammy's efforts just to keep his alive, however the two sorceresses didn't even seem injured, though extremely tired. 

"We will stay here for the rest of the day, and continue in the morning." Carla announced. 

Bogar didn't seem happy about her decision but he was in no condition to say any different. However in the morning he was up, and cooking breakfast over a fire as if nothing had happened. Gaidin himself could not feel any of the pain in his arm from the day before. 

"By midday today we should reach Scimesta, if we are not delayed that is." Bogar said solemnly from the fire. 

"I don't think we will be able to survive any more attacks." Gaidin looked at the direction of Carla and Tammy. "Their magic is all that's keeping us alive, and its killing them." 

Bogar nodded. "If we don't make it Scimesta today, we never will." 

Gaidin was quiet. "I don't want to sound ungrateful or anything, but if there are four of us, two warriors and two sorceresses, and we can barely survive a few attacks. How did Darthais survive to kill Diablo, and he was only one mage." 

"Carla and Tammy are only learning their true power, they haven't realized what they are capable yet. Darthais was a truly powerful mage when he was alive, and even then he wasn't at the height of his power. I've seen mages from the north, that was twice his power, but even then they did not have what it took to defeat Diablo." 

Bogar could see that Gaidin didn't understand, so he explained. 

"Darthis is probably the bravest man to ever live, he gave up his humanity to kill Diablo, you have already read some of his diary you know what he went through. I've have met hundreds of hardened warriors and none of them have what it takes to do what he did. Even the mages of the north ( mages go through two stages in realizes their full power, Darthais had only gone through his first stage, however if he had lived to complete his second stage he would of been the most powerful mage of all time ) did not have what it took." 

Gaidin was stunned into silence. Carla and Tammy woke, ate and was ready to continue their journey when he finally spoke. "I've noticed something lately." 

"Oh, and what is that." Tammy smiled at him. 

"I have never seen a male sorcerer, only female ones." 

Carla answered him. "The first war against Diablo lasted fifty years, and in that time hundreds, of warriors, sisters of the sightless eye, and male mages were killed. You don't see many of them, because most of them are dead, a male sorcerer is nearly an extinct species." 

"So there are none alive anywhere." He said incredulously. 

"Oh no, there are a few left, but in the entire world there are maybe twenty male mages, and female, there are thousands upon thousands." 

"Because they never fought in the war." 

"Carla nodded. " Yes." 

( female mages come from a different part of the world from their male counter parts, there home was so far away they never heard of the battle against Diablo until it was over, however the second battle is so large in encompasses nearly half the world, the north included ) 

They broke camp and without further word set forth. 

The midday heat beat down of the four companions as they watched the busy streets of Scimesta. 

Tammy frowned. "Something is wrong, I can sense it, something evil." 

"Yes you are right, but we need to go to Scimesta." She pointed to the large city in front of them. 

Gaidin felt the haft of his axe at his side, he to felt something wrong, the sort of uneasiness before a storm. 

"Well lets not waste anymore time." He took the lead and lead them into the city. 

The feeling of being ill at ease was much stronger within the city, so strong that Gaidin was looking at every one suspiciously as if they were ready to stab him in the back. 

Carla and Tammy knew exactly where they wanted to go, and began leading them along streets and down alleys. 

"That is where we want to go." Carla pointed to a large building. 

"What's in there." Gaidin asked. 

"Not what who." Bogar said. 

"Well then who." 

"You'll see." He smiled. 

They began crossing the street but were caught in a rush of people, it was too late before Gaidin realized it was intentional, he reached for his axe but was stopped by a voice. 

"There's no need for that, we are friends." 

"He's right, they are warriors of light. We will go with them" Carla said. 

They pushed along the street to another large house similar to the one they were stopped at. Inside were more warriors of the light. They looked like normal warriors, but Gaidin knew they fought with the power of heaven, they were a deadly force, and without them they would of lost the war along time ago. 

They were lead into a room at the far end of a corridor, with two more warriors of the light, there were six in the room. 

"What is this, why were we brought here?" Carla asked. 

A man in the centre of the room seated on a chair stood and smiled warmly at them. "My name is Justin captain of the warriors of light." He was even bigger than Bogar. 

Carla nodded."Its a honour to meet you captain, but that doesn't explain why we are here." 

Hi smile instantly disappeared. "As I'm sure you've noticed there is something wrong with the city." 

Carla nodded. 

"It has been taken over by Vizjeri, Leader of the four Generals of hell." 

Carla gasped, Gaidin could hardly believe what he was hearing. "Why haven't you done anything." 

"We have been waiting for what the demons call the vessel." He pointed at Gaidin." Him." 

Gaidin was confused. "What do you mean, vessel, this has nothing to do with me." 

"I'm afraid it does." She looked at Justin. "Give him a chair, I'm going to have to tell him." 

A chair was put behind Gaidin and pushed down into it. 

"In the beginning, when Diablo took the boy Albrecht to free himself partially from the soulstone, he knew that even then it would be a long difficult deed to fully free himself. When his spirit took over Darthais he was even closer to being free. But to be free Diablo had to seduce one of the light, and he has he has nearly consumed the warrior of light that is the key to his freedom. That warrior of the light is you Gaidin, because of that diary you allowed Diablo's essence within you. And his four generals have come take you to Diablo where he will totally devour your soul, and in so doing become free." 
Carla and Tammy walked the dark abandoned streets of Scimesta, their only company on the streets the stray dogs and cats. 
They had left Gaidin in a state of shock, after he had heard what Carla had said, he simply asked for his own room and that had been the end of it. Carla knew he was thinking what he was supposed to do, Carla would give him his choices when she returned to the Paladin House. 

They crossed a street and headed for the first house they had come to see, the one where the paladins had stopped them. Tammy knocked on the large wooden door. 

A moment later the door was opened by a male servant. "We have come to see Doshie." Carla said. 

The male servant smiled, ushered them into the house and led them through an immensely decorated entranceway into a corridor when huge tapestries of great age hung. 

He stopped at a door at the end of the corridor."Doshie is within." He bowed to the two woman, then left. 

Tammy turned the door handle, it swung open on perfectly oiled hinges. 

"Ah ladies come, please." 

The room was a study of sorts, with an extremely old man sitting at a table with a large leather-bound volume. 
"Its a honour." Both of the woman curtsied. 

"Please stop that, come sit." He had stood up and waved to two chairs seated by the desk. 

Doshie waited until the two ladies to take a seat before he sat."So, what can I do for you." 

Carla's voice took on a serious tone. "This town, Captain Justin of the Warriors of Light, claim that the city is under the control of Vizjeri, most powerful of the four Generals." 

Doshie nodded. "Yes, he is here, making the city ready so when the vessel arrives he will be ready." 

"The vessel is already here, he arrived with us." Carla said. 

Dishie nodded. "I see, well then his plans are almost ready, I suspect that Duko, Bbrugo and Bragga will be arriving before the night is out." 

Tammy was shocked. "How, how do you know this." 

Doshie laughed. "When you have finished your second stage, you will realize a few helpful things about your magic." 

Both the woman, looked embarrassed and expectant at the same time. 

"You are probably wondering why I haven't confronted him yet." 

They both nodded. 
"His three brothers are arriving here in Scimesta, but not to join him in the fight, they are coming here to kill him. Duko will probably be the only one to survive, and he will be weakened from his fight, he will then be vulnerable." 

"But you could kill all three, your power is legendary, only Darthais would of been your equal, had he lived." Carla said determinedly." 

"Yes maybe so, but there are more battles coming where I will be needed, I wont waste my strength on all four of the Generals, I will simply let them kill themselves, and the survivors I will squash like a bug." 

Gaidin looked at the four walls surrounding his small room, his life had been so much easier when he had been in Caalen, with wine for his only friend. Now he had just been told he is going to be the reason for Diablo's escape. The diary, it was tucked away in a pocket now covered by his protective layer of steel, he wished he could simply throw it away, but he knew that wouldn't be possible, one day he would continue reading, he would finish Darthais' story. 

The door to the room opened and Carla stepped in, closing it behind her. 

He knew he should be angry with her, but he knew she wasn't lying, he could feel it. 

"I see you have accepted your fate." Carla murmured. 

He smiled grimly. "Fighting every step ofthe way." She too smiled at the humour. 

"There are a few things we must do before we leave. " Carla said. "First you me Tammy and Bogar will help the paladins of light, we do not need to fight the whole battle, there is another who will finish it, but we do need to get it started." 

"Who." 

"A very old and powerful mage. He is the only mage alive today that would of equalled Darthais' power, he will finish the battle for us." 

Gaidin nodded. "Then where will we be leaving." 

Carla smiled. "You are now a warrior of the light. You need training, you need to be revealed to the Light once that has happened you will be a true warrior of the light." 

Gaidin shook his head. "I don't understand." 

"Don't worry, you will soon." 

Gaidin stood once more in the room where they had met Justin, it was him, Bogar, Carla and Tammy, with five paladins surrounding them. 

"We will join with another fifteen of our brothers outside, then we will begin the attack. Listen what we do is very important. Every single citizen has been tainted by the demons evil, we will need to kill them all. You might think that brutal, but it will be all to put them to rest. We will also have fallen paladins among our foes. Men that wore not pure of heart, and have been dragged over to evil." 

"I thought all paladins were pure, warriors of the light." Gaidin said. 

"They are, soon to be brother. but there is no man in the entire world, no matter how pure he is, who doest have a hint of evil beneath his soul, and only the most pure of paladins can resist the demons lure." 

Suddenly Justin and his fellow paladins were striding from the room, he followed quickly behind. As they walked more warriors of the light joined them and soon the entire Paladin House was ready, the doors were opened, and the first thought that came to mind was heavenly retribution. 

The warriors of the light are famous throughout the world, but not many people can have the privilege to claim they have seen them in battle. That day was Gaidins first, he watched as they worked their heavenly retribution, innocent looking people that were in fact tainted by demons evil were turned to piles of ash as white light streaked from the sky enveloping them. 

They wove through the streets, those not using the magic were wielding swords never seen before, twice as sharp as the sharpest sword, and with the force of the angels anger behind them. 

The real fighting started when the fallen paladins arrived, but even they were no match for Justin and his warriors of the light. ( Justin had said that when a paladin is fallen it loses all favour of the light, and his power is totally evil ) 

Then as suddenly as it had started it was over. Carla was at his side. "Come its time for us to leave, the battle is no longer ours." 

Suddenly there was an ear shattering roar followed by the crackling of fire burning skin. 

"We must me quick." She tugged on his arm. "The demons battle now." 

He let himself be led along with the rest of the Paladins. They returned to their house, horses were quickly given to everyone, Gaidin found himself with a pitch black young war stallion, it seemed eager to leave. 

He nudged the horse forward and together with the rest of the company sped from the paladin house and through the city, till they left it now burning in the distance. 

* * * * * * * * 

Many miles north of Scimesta the company of Paladins stopped, ready to make camp. Gaidin found Bogar, Carla and Tammy among the many men, and together they made camp. 

There was no talk, after the recent battle everyone felt a little subdued. 
A thought suddenly came to Gaidin, he had taken his armour off and could feel the small leather diary through his pocket, he took it out, he looked at the place he had last read, there was only a few pages left. 
He began to read. 

* * * * * * * * 

It has been two months since I was attacked by the demon in the human settlement, and I have been harassed ever since then. Many times on a dark road I have been attacked by a few demons I know only to abide in the confines of hell, but they were free, and I am losing the battle. 

Not the physical battle, never. There was no demon that could withstand my power. Diablo him self had succumbed to it, but now he was winning. The potion Adrea had given me had finished two weeks ago, and everyone day further I fight off his presence I became weaker, there has to some way to defy him to not be a total failure, I already know the key is my diary, unwittingly Diablo has told me. I see a town before me, the town of Caalen. 

I know what to do. 

I enter the first inn I see, this would be the ideal place for the vessel to find the diary, yes I know all of Diablo's plans, we are close now, I know I do not have any time left but I will do what I can. 
I pay for a room. It is small and smelly, but it will do for my proposes. 

This last is for the one who reads this, you will be Diablo's vessel to freedom. The only advice I can give you is to take your destiny with both hands and never let go, for to deny it would be your death. 

I can feel my hold sliping, Diablo has won. 

So ends Part four of the Winds of War, Part five continues with THE FORTRESS OF LIGHT 

