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CyHagan's Prophecy

Another long day has past and the twilight hour has come.
You sit upon your stepfather’s old chair keeping close to the
fire to ward off the midnight chill. With long even strokes,
you polish you blade in a slow soothing rhythm. As a soldier
for hire, your days are forever hard ones.

A crack of thunder and a flash of lightning fill the night sky.
The beginning splatters of rain strike upon the tin roof
overhead as clouds race across the full moon in the night sky.
In the climax of the storm, you hear the approach of footsteps
toward your door. An unexpected guest opens the door and
enlers. You are unalarmed by the intruder's presence for the
traveler is obviously an old woman.

The woman remains just outside the door and in the dim light
of the fire you catch a glimpse of her face. She may have
once been old but now she is Ancient. Her skin is wrinkled
by time and the elements yet her eyes are sharp and piercing
s they fall upon yours.

She examines you briefly and, for some reason, appears to
find you satisfactory as she nods her head in silence. Finally
she speaks, her voice cryptic and clear...

"Terine, the great goddess of all that is hath given mine eyes
1o see that which has not yet been, and what [ have seen, 1
priay that I had not... The time of darkness has come once
ngain, Evil gathers upon the land." She points a crooked
finger at you and her voice thunders. "You and those like you
have been chosen. You must triumph where you ancestors
have fallen!"





























































































































































