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Chapter 3

 While training with his father and his spear, the pair hear the cry of a young warrior 
just east of their mordant hunting area. The two hurried toward the sound only to 
discover the remains of a young fighter. “What happened to him father?” asked Laso. 
“Necronis” was the response. “It is a wicked creature of magic, feared and hated by 

warriors  like  us”.  “I  will  kill  those  evil  magic 
things one day father, so all devil warriors will 
be safe”. Leso chuckled as his pride grew from 
his sons boast. One day while hunting with his 
Father, Laso was neglectful of the durability of 
his  gear,  suddenly  his  helmet broke away.  His 
father  seeing  this  rushed  to  aid  with  the  few 

monsters Laso was fighting, intending to scold his son about taking care of his items  
once the creatures had been dispatched. As he drew close a glint caught his attention.  
Laso’s eyes wide in battle had finally betrayed his affinity to his father. Leso was frozen 
in the realization that his son was not a warrior. Upon killing the last of the monsters  
Laso looked to his father who stood only feet away but looked to be far off. On his face  
was not the normal expression of pride which he had grown accustomed to seeing. 
Instead the look he saw was more the expression that monsters last saw before they die. 
“What is it father?” Laso asked. “How long did you intend to deceive me?” Leso said 
angrily. Laso was puzzled, not knowing what his father was angry about. “Show me 
your weapon!” ordered Leso. Laso complied and held out the spear he was using with 
both hands. With one rapid strike Leso split the spear in two. “For your deception you 
are banished from my house, never again will I utter your name. You wish to keep 
things  hidden then  so  be  it,  for  now alone  your  secrets  are  safe.”  With  that  Leso 
returned to town. Laso with tears in his eye, followed at a distance. Still not aware of 
what horrible thing he had done. Once at the bridge Leso stopped “never again shall 
you cross this bridge.” Entering Pandemonium Leso asked Shri to raise the gate. 
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Laso stood at the edge of the lava moat crying out for his father “What have I  
done Father? I’m sorry I let the helmet break!” For hours he stood there holding the 
shaft of his former weapon. As night fell still no one had come to allow him back into  
town.  In  the  darkness  he  wandered,  nothing  looked  familiar  in  the  dark.  After 
wandering for some time Laso found himself back at the spot of the incident. Bending 
down he collected the broken pieces of his helmet, feeling that somehow if he could 
repair it life would return to normal.  Laso spent most of the night trying to fit the 
pieces back together but could not fix the helm. Finally under a large skull tree he fell 
asleep clutching close the fragments of his old life. When he woke the next day he was  
not sure where he was. He found himself surrounded by strange beetle like creatures. 
Taking  the  shaft  he  still  possessed  he  decided  to  unleash  his  pain  on  these  small  
creatures. Raising it over his head he struck the creature with all his might. The blow 
was barely felt threw the thick plates which covered the beast. The monster turned and 
with large pincers began attacking Laso. Weak from hunger and his armor in tatters 
he was little match for the beetle. In his sack no potions remained and quickly his 
strength was being drained. 
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As the assault continued shock over took Laso and he fell to the ground. Holding his 
few possessions to his chest he curled into a ball in the hope that the end would soon 
find him. As he felt the sharp spikes piercing his body the warmth of the blood pool he 
laid in felt  oddly  soothing.  The sharp squeal  of  the creature as  a fireball  struck it  
awakened his consciousness. Looking up from the ground, he was filled with terror by 
what stood before him. A lone Necronis floated just over the dead corpse of the beetle. 
It’s arms were like tentacles, thin and feathery. The bright color stood off from any 
other creature he had ever seen. This coloring was obviously a warning to any who 
came within sight of one. His mind quickly remembered the remains of the fighter he 
had once seen taken by them. He shut his eyes tight waiting to die.
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