The Dark Wanderer
        I will never forget that fateful day... My name is Gabrielle I am a Paladin at the age of 53, and I will tell you of my story. I lived in the village of Tollison at the time I was 10. I had been raised by a noble Paladin, which was my father. I loved him, he taught me to be strong, noble, honest, and courageous. In my childhood I had heard horrific stories about a strange creature named Diablo corrupting our world.

        When I was young my father had given me a small dagger to play with. I carved a small shield out of wood, and bolted on a leather strap to the back to fit my forearm through. When I reached the age of 14 a man came to our village. He was weak and extremely tired. My father helped him in and asked of his name. “I have....no name.”  He said. 

        A very wise man from my village told me that the wanderer who came to our village was a very demonic and dangerous man. One day as I was sitting in the dead grass in front of my house the man came up to me and drew his sword, being trained by my father to always be active and ready, I jumped to my feet while drawing my sword. I intercepted the first blow, but he hit me again in my rib cage with the side of his sword at full force.

        My father saw me on the ground, when he drew his sword the wanderer ran. The man was fast so my father just let him run. 

        My father called Alara, his friend, and she healed me with a red colored potion, I had never seen before. I was instantly regenerated. After that incident my father taught me a special skill he had used many times. He said that all Paladins knew this technique. He said prayer would always heal me. 

        My father then left the village to go follow the wanderer. He said he would be back one day, and he left me in the care of Geevan, my grandfather, an old Paladin. He said he would train me to protect my tiny village. 

        My grandfather taught me for many years. He taught me to be faster, smarter, and stronger He taught me many old Paladin technique also. 

        One bleak day my grandfather died. My father hadn’t come back. It had been 15 years... So I decided I would go try to find him. I said my good-byes to the village, and traveled east... 

        On my journey I encountered many strange creatures, I had been trained well I found out. I had easily killed mostly all the monsters I came to with ease.  One day I came to a village at the edge of a massive field. I went to the Inn and a man at the counter asked where I was from, so I told him all about my childhood and my quest to find my father, and the dark wanderer. He told me his name- Darius. Darius said he had seen a man swiftly walk through this village. He also said weeks after that a Paladin with an extraordinary sword and armor stayed at this Inn and then left. He said both were going the exact same direction...east. 

        I was beginning to get tired so I rented a room, and went to sleep...

        The next morning Darius showed me something which seemed to be very important to him, an amulet. He gave it to me, and the moment I put in on, I felt and extreme power come over me. A power I had never felt before. My once heavy sword was now light as a feather, and my armor weighed almost nothing at all. 

        Darius said earlier that morning he had talked to Terra, the blacksmith. She was going to give me new armor. When I found Terra she had a strange light in her eyes. “Hi!” she said are you Gabrielle? “Yes, I am.” She gave me my armor and a new sword with a gold design on it. She bid me farewell, but said she would train me for free. So I did. 

        After I was trained I went on my way east. I traveled for 6 years straight, always going east. I traveled through woods, deserts, plains, all the sort. Finally, arriving at a corrupted monastery...

        I battled my way down the newly corrupted outpost for hell. Killing, slaying, chopping, blocking. Till, finally I reached two huge stone double doors with skeletons, demons, and skulls in-carved all over them. I pushed open the doors...

        Upon entering I found my father’s body lying on the floor. NO! father! my father was of course dead. “Finally you arrived.....”

        A dark figure was standing opposite of me across the room. “YOU!” I said. It was in fact the wanderer. “you killed my father!” I said. “Yes, I did.” “Who are you?” I asked. “........Diablo.......” 

        “You’ll pay for this!” I ran at him, full speed. I drew my sword, and went for his neck, seconds before my sword would have knocked off his head, he raised his arm. What? I thought, If he holds up his arm I’ll knock it off. His forearm intercepted my hit and stopped my sword and me from moving. 

        I was completely frozen...the power coming from this beast was immense. He had frozen me in time. As he put down his arm I dropped to the floor, able to move again. Suddenly, I felt an extreme pain in my side. I hadn’t even seen it, he had hit me with his fist in my side. I toppled over on the floor. I got up and used a technique I learned, A huge cloud opened up from the high ceiling and, a light came down and struck the beast with a power so great no one could even possibly survive through it.

        As the dust cleared Diablo was on the ground wounded but still very well alive. “Shit!” I yelled. That was my best attack. The man started shaking, he levitated from the ground, a red light coming from his middle. “Aaaaahhhhhhh!” he yelled. Then a huge light filled the room, an evil I had never felt before. The screaming continued. “I’ve waited for this moment all my existence!” Diablo yelled. BOOOOMMM! Now, instead of the wanderer standing in front of me, a beast like I had never seen before. It was red and black, with horns coming from various body parts, fire in both hands, “I am the end of everyone!” he yelled. 

        Remembering the power my father had in his sword I ran back to his corpse, and picked it up. A power ran through me stronger than the one the amulet gave off. I ran at Diablo, and thrust my sword into his stomach, when I pulled the sword out, the hole I had made just simply closed up. He hit me with a ball of fire he had made from his hand. I flew back, and hit the wall. When I eventually got up He was standing at a distance, running at me. Before he got to me I prayed like my father had told me to. A deep rumbling sound came from above, and our battle stopped. The ceiling broke open, and a light from heaven came down, and struck the gigantic beast. 


@ â
@ ù
@ÜÉÿ¿�¥

        He was lifted up, while a huge hole was opened in the floor. The holy light thrust the beast into the hole. The hole closed up, and the light went back up to heaven. I blacked out...

        I woke up some time later in my bed by Darius. “You finally woke up.” he said. “Where am I?” I asked. “Back in your village, you defeated him.” Darius commented. When I rose from my bed I found Allara, and Terra also in the room, and my armor and my fathers sword in the corner. “It’s all over” Alara said. 

I laid my head back down to try to fall back to sleep.

It was all over.....

                                  The End                                       

