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JOURNEY THROUGH ARGONIA

mnishlw.uquiuanddlrknndthnd:ﬁcnm'.mdwdm-
ainside. A beavy misr and thick fog draped over the land as far as
the eve could see. Even far down in the valley helow the forest of
Asgonia, ic was wnusually silen.

The moomn is bright and aglow bur shadowed by che overcase
aof clowds that doak ies Eghe. One could o see twe feer in frone
af thens with the condiricns of this night. There are very few rrails
i k1 aned fewer still whe traverse chese pans. There is no
nﬂﬂﬁrmrhﬂuﬁ,mdmknﬁwp;mnmﬂkm
woodsmen call chis place home, those who are rugged and adepe ac
dealing wich the many dangers lurking chere.

mmwnrm]ir!wdtfwﬂ,i Fﬂin:s_luwn”ishl
mewving up a wooded path. A hooded, dark-cloaked figure, with his
face covered, suddenly sppeared our af the misty darkness. An old
gray hag wich ivems of some kind resred hehind his back, held up by
a srap upen his shoulder.
mﬁhqnﬂwﬂ:nﬂbﬁbﬂdﬁyﬂ:ﬁmwhmm

wnril @ warn and It was carved
mduhnrkn‘nhrsermmaf:fmriu.plm:fimwnmmn
gasge. The cloaked figure looked on and began

mFlI}']lummlngn song as the fog began to dissipste around him juse
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encugh o see @ fine blue glow from an old sone marker oo the

el £ iis lefr. Taking & heearh, he n hammi in. A
f‘n'p:ans winsd hlew, mhnrfs g.d:fs-ahlkhrrdh:zapaﬁ ﬂ:EEr:_rd
through dense overgrown brush keep ligheed by more glowing stanes
meedFus.F.HTnndugmmull'luHinghishnminmethjm,
he walks on unril be reaches a clesring, and he sees the side of 2 large
misanrainside illuminared by moon and starlighe, with 2 long windy
stome staircase carved owr of the moun and speckled with glowing
stomes upon the steps oo light ane's way.

Taking a deep breach and pusting the seaff in his sash, he
-djmhtddupﬂhumi]hn:ﬂ.dﬁdahidﬂmcmri::imhry:mqh
for a man to walk through.

The figure rested for & few seconds, picked wp the lanern, and
slowly walked through the dark and damp crevice. Strange markings
and syméaols were visible bur faded an the floor and walls by the dull-
ing lighe of the lanaern. Dieeper and deeper, he wenr in the mountain
Hﬂmcmﬂn.;mamﬂmdu:ﬂmhnmhﬂdyilumimn?ﬂm
&mnrdgimmﬂdqu‘nbalgﬂdwd:inﬁinumnmﬂmwﬂh,
with carvings of sirange beasts and faces of men from long ago.

Purring the lantern up vo the wall, the lighe revesks faded wall
paintings of ancient kingdoms and bardes thar have now been for-
potren, along with ctherwarldly crearures char would seem w be of
one’s fanuasy or dresms, B nor nighemare, as iFro Bsue 2 waming for
&mﬁnmmxmmmﬁpmﬁpuqumtandpimt
fram che painrings wich his hand v see 2 scrarched, rarnished mural
thar shereved & fierce gisne harling a lone warrior snd celesrial beings
dwelling amonsg the stars.

mnirhﬂrmn.nl.,andlheﬁsuudn:iﬂmmm,lmh
ing for another pack umil be spied dust-covered soairs carved our of
mmw.mhmﬁmh@nlnﬂﬂﬂﬂun&
softly sang & biymn thar echoed through the cavern. Suddenly anciens
wall eorches thar used o lighr the way up and down che stirs in the
days of old began o light up, thus paving the way for the closked
figure eo walk in light up and nor darknes. Up be wenr wnril he
reached the wap, where the moanligh shone chrough the dowds and
d'L:an:hﬂynmmzd:.TnThl:ﬁm:mlmmﬂnu
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af the mountsnsde, with a small window and rored wood shumers
thar vhick gpider webs covered.

A small round sone rable wich old wooden chairs and a sione
bench carved aur of the mountain rock ssr idly while in the comer
n.:nr:henindnwwuismﬂl]ﬁnplmend&ihmpnfwmdiﬂ:ni]]
i ies it and rwo fire prongs char rested on esch side af the fireplace.
The sima puar thie lantern thar Hickered an che able, abong with
the rest of biis goods, and then palled cur s small degger from his bag,
Then be walked aurside to three white-barked trees with low-hang-
ing leafy branches.

Tsl.irusﬂs:dnspu’,hecudn’wnennushbnnd\:smmnk:imﬁ
hed. He then wenr ower to bushes sround the rocks and cur sticks
andl bash from thems wo stare a fise. Walking in the reom, he pus the
ald dry wood from the chairs end the beush from the bushes inta the
fireplace. Then he opened & smsll bag on his waist and grabbed fline
and steel oo rry o stare a fire, bur char didn't work, so he went inside
Thmirw-:ﬂnrhd.smhbﬂdm:nfﬂ:nldmmhunndu&ndi:mhﬂu
T}:Emﬂcpwﬂnnh,mnnjnghhhndjnrdfm.m}mmnl
the zaft, lush leaves, made a bed our of them on the cold, damp sione
floor, and fell fe asleep.

Might became marning and morning night sgain wneil afrer
three duys of sound sleep, he slowly swakened o the smell of broiled
fizh and hot bread wrapped in a whice chach. A flagen of milk, wine,
and water each sar with the food on the sone whle. Suddendy our of
the carner of his eye, be saw three large ravens looking ax him in the
window. They quickly flew awsy. The clsked figure looked ar the
fireplace to see it sill burning strong and then showdy sood wp and
yawmed, looking st che rored, cobwebbed shurrers lying broken on
the ground.

Looking our the window, he morices rwao large spame Es;l.m::
holding staffs and weaing crowns, with boch hands raised o the
hesvens, cheir bearded faces looking wpward, coversd in vines and
vegeration. Berwinr them was @ large srone aluar char he did noe
notice in the dark. Yewning sgain, be slowly uncovers his head and
disrobes, revealing a wall, brown-skinned, well-buile farm, his long
hlack braided bocks, dad.hrﬂin:,mdﬁnglb:muﬂnfhishﬂcl’.
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His eyes were sullen and fierce yer full of wisdom, compassion, and
purpase. Lealy, his beard was erinumed share and bilack.

The man took the warer and washed his hands and face, then
min&hbﬂlﬂhhﬂmdﬂnhfmﬁ:mﬂlnrﬂm.m
|'|.i.i|1d|:|rw.ul:|.|]].&whilumuinnmhh:uﬁuﬁid\m]yinghy
his sack on the floar He held ir in his hands and closed his eyes as if
mzrﬁemmﬂhins_mnh:mmndamundandwnﬂindwuﬂcnrd
wis greeted by the dawn of & new day. The ground was wer for it had
rained for rwa nighs, but he had slepe chrough che storm, warm and
dry, wichour any sense of ir. His sullen eyes behalding the rising of
ﬂupn]d.en:m,}ul'hﬂuindu-dhm &u;nurnd.nfn.ud:ingmnet

Leaving the shelrer, he walks around the mounmainside on a
pach: lined wichrocks and rowgh foliage. There be finds a small wates-
le.uh:rcdulnppedd:uminwm:mﬂwddmmﬁ:mnmin.

mmnmmundmnrdwhlumsdf He was sged, bus
this belied the stour and rigid frame thar was of 2 man much younger.
Scars erched deep upan his back, srms, snd chese el of past handes.
mhxhlnghlmulfbebusmmlumedupl}l and leaning agaies
the swones, vears began to fll. They were washed away by the flow-
ing warer. Hehnm:wnlll]uledmudlnng theoughaur the valley
beelorw, shuking the rocks of the mountain.

After this, he picked himself up snd encoursged himself wich a
silent prayer nr-d.hes,uimsinus nnrl::iris nrhd.sinusmlm.ﬂh thar the
paalm cvercame the hesviness within him. Then he stepped our of
the cool warer flow and dried himself off with a rag from his bag.
Reaching for his brown runic and panes, he washed them and ler
them dry on the rocks from che hear of the sun. Then he walked back
and pulled o a cloak thar was scarler with silver erim and donned ic
wnril his cloches dried.

Mingminhhm&,}upﬂnﬂmnpﬂ:n&'hdﬂ:m
thar seemed to have special mesning o him, like che scasler dhask,
and wore them.

Adrer his clorhes had dried, the scranger pur chem on and cov
ered his bead with 2 long rsseed cloch. Kneeling down by the large
rock aluar, he spoke wosds deep wichin and would nac ook wp.
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Shaking and alone, the mysterious man sarced o uter deep groans,
as ifin cravail or somse distress.

Then in che warmch of the noondsy, a cloud slowly came from
T}lﬂiTis,lil‘lﬂ'l:I'Ewil!d. It owvernsak amd surrownded him, and he
Iup.n o see a vision. He sww lands, I'J'ngd.n.lm,s.ndpmplnnl'w:-
inus cribes roward the west, beyond these mounmains and dark for-
ests, benr nnducu'\'.in.d driven o madnes. The pnnpl:j-n:mnd.ﬁlkd
with terror and under cruel bondage. Then he bears a vobce unering
dark sentences, bur suddenly the vision stops. The cloud remains
surrounding hin sa char half of the side of the mountain was hidden
henearh ir. Soft flashes of lighening withour chunder flidker within
the cloud as it darkens and becomes chicker in stark conrmast o the
hlue skics and sunny day far above, illuminsring the lands.

“Mlaswer,” dtunnp:: p.mjrs..""rhmlghsn‘nns im mind &nd bnd].'
I am warn beyond all measare in spirir. This joumey }uihacnlung_
and hard, and 1 have oot craveled bere in meny moons. The king.
dom of Trvikiland snd s awposes are long gone. Only Edeicia, chis
deserted remple of the mounin prophers of old, remaing And ic
brings deep sadness within me.”

Then a voice respands, “Thar is noc the only reason you Feel
sorrowe Go to the lands and peoples 1 will lesd vou to, for many of
their cries reach my throne. Diarknes has nuled dhese lands and the
pmpki:m,hu:ilkmyu‘iihmmdtmfmtindmhmmy
name.”

Ar this, the voice stapped and depared From his | ce, along,
with the thick choud, revealing the radiance of the sun.

Then thie man walks over o the room and cleans iv wp, bon-
nring_:lm-ubunmdmﬂ]ﬂl:luL Locking smund, h;ﬂb&lm
helongings and begins o walk down the long spinl sainwell. This
was a dreary and lonely place, a long-forgecren relic of the pass with
dirt- and mire-covered steps. Large cobwebs and spiders move shove,
and he feels a srrange wind pass by him. Eerie growls sound from
helow.

The old warches begin to weaken and flurrer. The clasked figure
was resching inco his sack for the lancern when the weches fickered
aut. Fle grabes for his swaff, and i begins 1o shine, changing into o
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plowing sword char hums a fine song. les light blazes 2 path so he
can see.

His hesrr hﬂrrins fas, he stands desthly sill. He paines thee
swaed down 5o bie can spy the winding saircase below.

A snarling crearuse of darkness, dresdful and rervible o bebald,
lurchied wp from the depehs. s eyes are lange and black, and ir is hair-
Ieu.wimﬁ:nilhpdukm;’;fmdm:mhﬁmdubeu.mdh
b:s_inim | wnd wail alowd. Ir was bred eo see in the darkmess, asd
the ceeeh thar procrude grocesquely from s mouws charrer wogether,
fozm snd blood coxing out, swaiting the wste of human fesh.

Suddenly the man ks grabbed from behind by snother beast che
samee as che firse, and & mi.ghq'mtﬂl:ﬂummml:mm
beehinsd him apens its mourh o bire him, bur bis sack keeps iz at bay,
Andb:g,ubaj:hydulhmnm.dlhrmhxﬂmﬁunnukinsbﬂﬁ
of them mumble down the stxirwell. However, the beasrs have the
advanrage, for darkness is cheir friend.

Az he hurries down the scairs, the lighe of his sword shows the
true nasare of the danger shour him, for chis place is fall of flesh-ea-
ing crearares desiring o tear him apart. High-pirched howls and
shrielcs are hieard throughowr the chamber now, and he realizes if he is
to swrvive, he must acr quickly. The warrior's sword begins to crackle,
and lightning bursrs farch, burning the ravenous hordes berseach him
and burling chem

Then he marns it above him w disperse the crearures, who oy
Minpﬂn.ﬁgﬂin.}upﬂimr}mmmddmwudmmﬂudis-
tance and nans swiftly oo che ground, where the hunched-over beings
arwait him on the walls, ceilings, and floar. As he lands, they sarround
himn, avesiting vo feed wich cliwed hands open.

He cries our, * Tempes sing!”

mTﬂnpﬂLT}:FﬂThxdemuLhm:nFﬂilnrddtaﬂd&
of docn, sings a Joud hum as ir leaves his hands and begins oo swirl
wround ansd arouns, reaching grest speeds, cuning in twain many
of the crearures, leaving bloody In]Fmrpi:sind bume badies in s
wike. Thiose left are blinded by the light Tempest shines on them,
and they scusry off, howling inte the darknes.
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All becamies silent and still. The smell is nsusearing, bur ar char
msament, it marcers wac to hin, He is hack where he began, ar the
entrance of the scairwell where the old peintings and ancienr amifsces
lay coared in dust. The light of Tempes makes i sy for him w see
whar he missed esrlier—bones of men long desd, fipped and tom
bonks laden with dust, dried blood, and cobwebs. Around the corner
was the grear e hall where warship was affered, bur he
feared ms:'l."ml::::le the mrdih::}lh. :

On each side were bang hallways and moms carved aur of the
meounmain thet the sword's light barely revesled, burt it was cheald iren
doorway ar the base of the winding stairs char caughr his sentan.
5|mlyandurcﬁ;ly.b:npmslb:aﬂkydnwmﬁndmnfﬂuiE|
roods instruments of wosship and wespons encased in crystal. They
mspﬂﬂj]nrhdnn:mbchmdlnd]ighﬂy.nmdinﬁmht:nﬂﬂm
as 1o nat ener the wrong hands. The warrior lays his hand upan the
cryseal and silendy uners & prayer when io dissalves. Hearing mare
lﬂﬂ;hmﬂ&:hmmhumndyﬂhishﬂhﬂhﬁmcﬁh
an ax, and a flare.

H:ﬂ::ip;au-mlumdhighnnsir‘m:hewnﬂ.md}upm
the items in b, bur scrangely, the bag felr lighe, as if bolding very
lieede. Afrer beaving the room, the crysral reappears snd encases it
ance again. The brown-skinned warrior drapes the bag behind him
and slowly walks to the greae ball. v is cold and dark. and che stink
is serong. Cauriously he enters, rossing Tempest in to flosc and lighe
the way so he can see cleardy. Tempess huns ance sgain, shining very
brighely. He can see & roam with large pillars laced wich gold, ivory,
and sibeer and beawriful arr thar have become womn stri and bra-
ken down. Claw marks are exched deep upon the pillars walls and
armor of snciens guardians. A large crater reses in the floor, with
e:ri:wﬂ.ilimun.d.in,g_i:nhﬁ'nmj:. E&mnd,cbﬂbd—upﬂnsk&tﬂ
remains are sprawled everywhiere, Deswoyed mables chairs and remple
amifecrs made of precicus ores and jewels by melred and burned. A
desperste bardde had rged here. Then the altar shone far in the fane
af the sancusry with a replica af the grest Ark of the Covenant.
Owerhiead che sancmasry bung large black leachery sacks, dangling
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high in the ceiling and rafrers. Evil repeiles and chings unseemly sich-

The place was charred wich fire and ash, bur bie kepe looking ax
the Ark.

“This shoukint bhe,” he said, hﬂgﬁ!mn‘ﬂrmﬂnﬂt.ﬁﬂ;

He walles over the bones of friend and foe alike as Tempest flosts
mnhﬂd.hhe?mmd:in:bri@mwhm}uﬂﬂumhnm
du:}u.i'mk:np ace. The black sacks are maor sacks @ all bur immense,
leachery har-like cresvures wich dreadful I'ﬂl‘ll!Fl,jI'ﬂ.l‘F Fﬂ.llﬁl and
lesng ehiick barbed cails char begin to showly stir and awaken. He then
sees the Ark begin e move and shake snd slowly apen. A thick green
smioke arose From ic Suddendy @ rall, L being fram the
meches realm thar slepr in the Ark .nﬂmﬁ“‘m_ of
&l char was once holy there ook foem. Ir was veiled in darkness and
covered in smoke char hid ics form from viese. Onnly ins shimmering
vellow eyes could be seen through the smoke and the jewel-cressed
crown af fame ansd ash thar resced upon ies bead.

Angered by what he sw, the warrior shouted, “Blasphemy!”

Then the hellish cresnare poinis s long, gangly, gnarled finger,
spesking in & mocking whisper, “You are of the order of the ancien
w.imnrpmpl'h:u. are you not?”

The man seys nothing as asconishment and his saul.

%mﬂu:ﬂmlﬂeﬂmdﬂmmfdﬂ‘i&mpkm
vuries agn. You should have seen the shugheer, the pain and agony on
their faces when they called upon their deicy far aid and none came.
The looks of despair and cries of abandon were music to ouar ears.

Dh,:l'u'vpu.ll.ps.gmd mgmd:nuu,gh..u}uucnnm
Then the mfﬁ:l‘h the prophecs mind with images of

whear happened to thase long dead—sighrs of blood and benes barh-
ing the walls and floars diroughous, bumings and woroures and che
desecrarion of the haly tenyple and ies sacred books and beawriful ar,
the large golden menorah thar would no lenger hald irs light melred
and spoiled. Mot one soul was spared & legions of evil braughe this
phice low.
mmumins}ul:uuilhlnl.dlﬂvyﬁmuup.mdnmunf
something lurge approaches o below, led by dhick black smoke
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and dusr spewing, from the pic. The propher backs slowly, saving
nothing as Tempest hovers berween hims and the crearare standing
upon thie slar nest oo the ark. Tempest poines s blade ar the mon-
ster and lers our a flash of lighe as if angered by iss mawnes. “Ar leass
your bade has courage encugh. 1d depart while [ could.”

*Come o me, Tempest.” He beckons, amd the sword floaes back
im frone of s master, leading him our af the grear hall and finally
out of the lanely cavern. He left the dark cresnare thar was mocking,
cursing, snd |n|.|g;|:i|:|£_rr him while the mountain shook with roars of
rage Fram whatever approached from the deprhs. Saying nathing, he
ties the golden sack up and carries it down che long narrow pach of
smeonch steps with peppered glowing stones concealed by the lighe of
the sun, Tempest Bosting by his sde.

His heart heavy, rears Howing from his eyes from the wonds

by che crearuse thar dwells in che grear hall where ic ought noc
4, he reaches the ground and in somber thoughe, looks back up ar
the windy sairs to the mounmin entrance, grinding his veech, r
wﬂh.ﬁm.mmhumpmﬁwluu.mdﬁ.
geance upan that foul cresnare and his miniens mus wait fir anacher
day so the gleaming bade cransforms back into the wooden seaff
i the hand of the propher. He kool ar che rays of the sun shining
whrough thie leaves of the trees. Covering his head, he begins anew his
journey back through the parh fram whence he came.

As soon as be resched the fork in che road where the ancient
glowing marker had been, the path was again concealed by orees,
thick underbrush, snd chorms with thistles thar quickly regrew, mak-
jnusj:md:mﬂﬂ:anﬂmw‘mgarmnhyrﬂghsﬂ.wﬂuiindu

muists of rime.



