The Quest for Diablo
                Written by Rissa (beachbum91210@hotmail.com)

 

Chapter 1 – The Den of Evil Recieved
 

Just yesterday, I, Pebbles the Amazon, met a fellow. He happened to be a Necromancer (named Abhorsen) and he also realized all the troubles that were happening here, across the land. There was evil spreading. Everyday when I took a walk I would have to bring my spear in case someone tried to attack me. We talked about this and decided to go out together and try to kill some of the evil forces.

 

It was our first day. It seemed that these evil forces sensed that we were coming, as they fought harder and had more people than usual helping them. They tried to kill us off and we had killed very few evils in that time. I had very low experience and we were both very tired. We returned to the Rogue Encampment.

 

When we woke up the next day, Abhorsen brought up a good point.

 

“Pebbles, maybe the villagers of the Rogue Encampment know something about the evil forces? Maybe we should ask them, just in case. Like why they are suddenly rising?” he asked me before we went out. I pondered this thought and agreed.

 

“Yes, I agree. We should. It seems that these days remind me of a long time ago…like when Diablo ruled.” I don’t know if it was just my imagination, but it seemed that the encampment became a little more quiet.

 

“Do not even think of such a thing! Those were terrible times! Terrible! That man killed Diablo, remember? Diablo cannot come back to life. It is impossible.”



“Nothing is impossible. That is what my mother told me when I was a small child. “

 

We decided to visit Akara. It seemed that she knew more about what was going on than anybody. If not, we probably would of visited Warriv or Charsi. You can’t trust that man named Gheed.

 

“Greetings, I am Akara, High Priestess of the Sisters of the Sightless Eye. What can I do for you?”

”Greetings, Akara. Could you do us a favor? We must talk.”

”Anything within reason, young villagers.”

 

“Pebbles and I, Abhorsen, have realized that evil is roaming the fields, such as the Blood Moor. Is there a reason for this?” Abhorsen asked. I secretly thanked him as I hated to talk to strangers. Maybe this would eventually change but for now it will stay the same.

 

“Ah, you fools. Diablo has risen again!” Akara launched into a huge speech about how Diablo had risen again. I shot Abhorsen a look that said I told you so. He glared at me but soon eased up. “We need someone to kill this risen-again Diablo but it will most certainly not be you two fools. You cannot kill Diablo, especially in the state you are in.” This made me angry and I snapped.

 

“Excuse me, Akara. I understand that you are High Priestess of the Sisters of the Sightless Eye but it seems that you can not recognize true talent even when it dances naked in front of you!”

 

“Do not talk of such exposure, Pebbles the Amazon!” Akara said, glancing around to make sure no one was listening.

 

“Well you seem to ignore the fact that we are talented and devoted! Abhorsen and I went out yesterday to try to kill some of the evil roaming the lands and this is how you repay us?” I was truly outraged.

 

“Okay, okay, Pebbles the Amazon. I now trust that you and Abhorsen the Necromancer can handle a duty as hard as this.  Throughout the quests the villagers will give you, you will gain experience. As you gain experience you can gain levels. Every level you gain you can learn a skill. You can only learn skills according to the level you are at now. Your first quest will be to kill all the monsters in the Den of Evil.”

 

“Yes, Akara. We will not fail you,” Abhorsen and I said in synchronization. Then, we went off to prepare for this quest.
 

