                                The Paladin

    I stand there surrounded by the evil minions of Diablo.  My sword already 

covered with demons’ blood.  My shield and body armor splattered with blood 

and had gashes on it.  Though, I knew I was surrounded I called upon my 

thorns.  Out of no where the little minions charged screaming in their 

ungodly sounds.  As I lower my shield the first minion slammed into the 

shield.  This was only followed by many others of the same.

    Unending waves of demons came at me one by one I slaughtered them.  My 

healing potions running low I summoned a town portal.  As I sprint to it a 

stray arrow bounced off my back armor.

    As I arrive in town the smiles of the townsfolk surround me.  As I walk to 

the local healer I ran into a barbarian.

    “What you want?” yelled the barbarian.

    “I want but nothing,” I responded.

    “Do you tink you special?” the barbarian uttered in his uneducated manner.

    “Just don’t mess with me,” I said as I walked to the healer.

    “You pay for dis!!”

    After I was done in town with my repairs and healings, I decided to hire a 

mercenary, Yashied.  As I warped back through the portal Yashied and I were 

over whelmed by the shear power of the demons that had gathered.  I was sick 

of this, I summoned the power of a Holy Hammer.  Out of no where it came and 

wiped out an entire group of demons.  Yashied called upon his Nova Blast and 

froze all the demons left.  I decided to finish it up with sword slash on 

them.

    I walked down the stairwell into the next level of horror.  Just to be 

greeted by a hoard of council members and demons.  Immediately Yashied 

called upon a Frost Nova and froze all immediately. I made quick of them 

with a couple sword slashes.

    Now Satan made his way towards me.  I couldn’t beleive how far I had 

ventured.  I gathered all my courage and strength.  I released a yell so 

loud I startled Satan.  Then I charged.  I hit my magic sword against his 

armor just to have it shatter.  I called a portal and went to town.  The 

smith had a new weapon this time.  A socketable and magic giant sword and 

was so light you only needed one hand.  I socketed all my perfect gems in 

it.

    As I arrived back to Satan I saw the barbarian I talked with get struck 

down along with a fellow paladin.  The paladin died on the spot.  A ray of 

light beamed up from him.  The barbarian was still alive but not with it.  I 

ran and stood over his side and gave him my only greater healing potion.  

Then I got to the battle at hand.  This time it was all revenge.

    I felt the rage in me the courage in me and the strength in me.  I gathered 

my self for this last charge.

