




                                             DARKSWORD: Dragonheart




         “So my young friend, what brings you here today? Did you smell my eggs from down the road and become hungry?” asked Cyrada, the old man with  nothing but food on the brain. His clothes were rumpled and dirty, being out in his garden most of the morning. 
          Darius smiled. “No sir. I stopped for a bite on my way here. I was heading to Carterria to visit a friend, when I found something that I had to show you and ask you about.” 
          Cyrada looked at him directly. “Oh? Found what?” he queried.
          Darius looked down and pulled out something from his pocket. It was  a round amulet smaller than his palm, and had been beaten up a little. He handed  to his mentor. 
         “It has six symbols that I do not know on it. I believe it’s made of silver.” he said. Cyrada ran his fingers over the symbols, and suddenly became more serious in his tone. 
         “Where did you say you found this?” he asked, more intent on the amulet then Darius. The young man replied. “I was setting up camp near the Fire Caves, when I saw something that was glinting in the fading sunlight. It was partially buried near the brush.” he finished. 
           Cyrada only nodded. This prompted Darius to query him. “Do you  know what it is?" Cyrada pondered his thoughts for a few seconds before he gave hhis response. 
          "Darius," he started. "Have you heard the legend of the Elemental Dragons?" he queried his young protege. Darius looked a little confused. "I don't think so...." his voice trailed off as slipped into deep thought. Cyrada nodded and cracked a small smile. 
          "Very well. I will educate you on this." he said. "Legend tells us that some time ago, there used to be dragons that lived along side us. They knew of wonders that we couldn't comprehend, and had been sent here from another realm. But, they were no ordinary dragons, oh no. Each of the six dragons represented an element or worldly power. First, there was the Red Dragon, keeper of the fire and heat. Second was the Blue Dragon, who could harness the power of water and ice. The third was the Yellow Dragon, keeper of light, thunder, and the storms. He had the potential to be violent, but was as disciplined as they come." 
           "Next there was the Black Dragon, the lord of the night and all darkness, content to rule from the shadows when it suited him. Then there was also the White Dragon, who possessed the essence of life and all that was good. And finally, last but not least was the Green Dragon, who could control the very ground we stand on, and all the life on it. When combined, the six dragons had an immense power and strange beauty amongst themselves. A power that you could respect, but not one that you would want to cross." he finished, before sitting down and wiping his brow with a damp cloth, somwhat tired from the storytelling.
           Darius pondered all that he just heard, then had a question to ask. "Is it possible that the dragons might have had something to do with my powers?"
          "Hmm." began Cyrada, "Yes, although no one has seen a dragon in quite some time." 
          "I never saw them when I acquired the powers." mentioned Darius, referring to the day in which he was struck by lightning out of nowhere, and woke up to find he had the powers of water and fire at his command. 
          Cyrada nodded slightly. "Indeed. But now, you must seek them out. It seems you have a new quest to undertake." said Cyrada.
          The young swordsman got up off his seat. "Very well. I will be on my way then." said Darius, before turning to leave. 
         "Aren't you forgetting something?" asked Cyrada curiously. Darius stopped at the door, then turned, a grin on his face.
         "Indeed I am." he said, looking at the amulet. Cyrada walked over a few steps and handed Darius the dragon amulet. The young man only nodded, and was gone a second later, starting out on his quest to find the ancient dragons. He didn't really know where to start looking, but did have an idea where one might be.


Red

         "Here we are again." he said to himself as he stared down the entrance to the Fire Caves, having visited this place a time before, engaging in a violent battle while on a previous quest. As he slowly walked into the main cave, he marvelled at how some vegetation had already managed to start creeping up on it. 
         "Oh well." he remarked, before heading further in. It was starting to get darker and darker as he went deeper into the caves. Stopping for a moment, he looked around the floor and found a large piece of timber lying in the dirt. Darius picked it up in his left hand, and began to focus his thoughts on his right hand as he held out his palm.With a brief flash of light, a flame came into 
being. He covered the top of the timber with this palm, and it became alight. Darius briefly closed his eyes, and the fire in his right palm disappeared. The timber was now a torch. Darius smiled to himself. 
         "Cyrada would be proud at my discipline." he said out loud. Moving again, he made his way down the cave's tunnel for a while before stopping at an odd looking wall on the side of the tunnel that he never noticed before. There was an unknown symbol carved into the wall. He immdiately examined his amulet, and found that the symbol on the wall matched the first symbol on the amulet. Then, just as he was about to figure out how to proceed, the cave started trembling. Darius stepped back a bit, and watched as the wall crumbled, revealing another tunnel. The trembling stopped right after the last piece of rock fell, and without hesitation, he stepped into the new tunnel and continued forward. 
         The passage wasn't that long, and he had covered it within the hour. He emerged in a dimly lit circular chamber, with four small torches on the walls, as well as that same symbol again, but this time it was in the centre of the room on the  floor. Scanning the whole room, he couldn't  find any evidence of a second way in or out. There was nothing else of significance thay he could see.
         Darius stood silently in the room for some time, hoping that something might happen, but nothing did. After some more time had passed, he turned to leave, when a voice from behind him made him stop and whirl around. 
        "Ahhh......young Darius, you have arrived." said the voice, even though there was no physical presence before him. 
        "Are you one of the dragons?" he asked out loud. 
        "Yes, "You could say that."
        Darius just stood there, not sure what else to ask at that moment. Just then, the voice started to speak again. 
        "I am also one of three that made you what you are today." it explained.
        "You mean, that day I was struck by lightining from the storm."  said Darius, remembering that day well. 
        "Yes," started the voice. "You were chosen to wield the power because of the purity of your heart and soul. You will eventually learn more about all of this, but for the time being you must continue your quest. Do you understand?" finished the voice with a query. 
        Darius nodded. "Yes." The torches began to grow brighter, the flame larger now. 
       "Very well." said the voice. Suddenly, the symbol on the floor began to illuminate in flames, and Darius stepped back to the entrance of the tunnel, staying clear of the flames.
        A fireball lanced out towards him from the symbol, and struck the identical symbol on his amulet. It was over as quickly as it had started, and the flames on the torches returned to normal. Looking down at the amulet, he noticed that the first symbol was now etched in the colour red. "One down, five to go." he said aloud, before turning and leaving the chamber. Only this time, he didn't have as much of an idea on where to find the next dragon.


Blue

        He had been travelling for days, drawn in a direction by a force he couldn't explain, but one he seemed to trust. Hoping that he was going in the right direction, he had let himself be guided like this only to find nothing as of yet. Darius was about to turn in a new direction, when something caught his attention up ahead. Sunlight was glinting off of something. He had never been this way before, so he was unsure what it could be. Hurrying a little more now, Darius made it to the crest of a grassy hill and looked over.
        Before him was a small lake, whose water was slowly rippling on the surface due to the light breeze of the day. Trees that stood to either side had their leaves russle due to the same wind, and he could hear birds chirping at one another. He slowly made his way down to the small lake, taking in the serenity of it all before him. 
       "Arielle would love this place." he said to himself, briefly thinking about his beloved, missing her at the same time. The long grass turned into sand as he walked, the lake's water only a few metres away now. Stopped now, he looked around for any signs of a marker, or something with a symbol.
        Darius started to walk again, going left around the lake. After a few minutes, he found a small grove of bushes growing in an odd place amongst the sand. It was then he realized there was something behind the bushes. Pushing them to either side with his hands revealed a stone marker half his height, with a smooth front that had the second symbol carved into it. 
       "Must have been done by an expert mason." he said aloud. Just as he knelt down to take a closer look, the symbol lit up in a blue glow before him.
       "Why do you summon me....." said a booming voice from behind him suddenly, before trailing off. He whirled around to see what he could only describe as a ghostly image the size and shape of a blue dragon hovering over the water a few metres from the shore. It didn't look particularily happy, either. 
       "My name is Dar..." started Darius, before getting interrupted. 
       "Yes.....I know who you are. I helped give you the powers you have, albeit reluctantly." the dragon ghost explained. "My question to you is, why have you come here, awakening me during a long slumber?"
       Darius responded in a serious, but light tone. "I am on a quest to unite the dragon power. I found the silver amulet." he said, holding it up.
       The image's head dipped a little. "I see. So it seems they did choose well after all. I just wish they hadn't had to bother me about it." Darius was about to reply when the image spoke again, it's head raised once more. "I will tell you a little more about us, and then you leave and let me sleep, yes?" it asked. 
        Darius nodded. "Of course. It was never my intention to disturb you." he replied. 
        The dragon image nodded his approval. "Good. Let me start by saying that you are not the only one touched by our power, as there are others. You must also know that not all of us are friendly, and one of us is even adversarial. But, you'll find that out soon enough on your quest. The White Dragon you will find next, and it will be much closer to you than you think, young Darksword." it finished.
        Darius nodded. "Thank you." 
        He was about to leave when the image spoke one more time. "One more thing......I gave you the power of water and ice because I knew you would not abuse it. Don't make me regret this in any way."
        Darius nodded again. "I will not. Thank you."
The dragon image only nodded before phasing out of existence. Turning back to the rock, he saw the glow had ended, and looking again at the amulet, saw the second symbol fresh with the
colour blue. Darius put it away and turned, leaving the lake.


White

        The fire crackled here and there, occasionally spitting some embers into the grass, but nothing to cause any problems. He sat back against a tree with his arms crossed behind his head. He rather enjoyed a campfire, and was happy to find a nice spot. Slowly, he began to fatigue, the daylight long gone. He could hear an owl off in the distance, just getting it's evening started. 
       "Time to sleep." he said quietly, before leaving his spot at the tree for his bed roll. Laying down right next to the fire, he stared up at the stars he could see twinkling, as his eyes began to shut, as he could stay awake no longer.
        The hours ticked by as he lay sleeping, the owl he heard earlier passing overhead, the gentle breeze slowly fading. By the time the sun began to rise, the fire had long burnt itself out, a small line of smoke all that was lft of it. As the sun's rays began to warm his face, he awoke slowly. As his eyes opened, what he saw before him startled him for a brief moment. Two field rabbits sat before him, staring at him with a curious look on their faces. Darius wasn't sure why they were here, but decided to let them be. He sat up and stared back. "Can I help you?" he asked, not expecting an answer from the animals.
         Suddenly, the rabbits turned and hopped off in different directions, apparently bored of the young swordsman. Darius shrugged, and was about to get up, when he heard a rustle from the bushes in front of him. He reached over to find his sheath, and pulled out his long, silver sword. Pointing it at the rustling bushes, he issued an ultimatum to whomever was there.
        "Identify yourself, or you will become acquainted with my sword!" he said, now standing up staring down the bushes. 
        "Oh fine." said a very familiar feminine voice. "Ruin my surprise!"
         Out of the bushes came a slender young woman with brown hair and dazzling blue eyes. She was wearing a light blue tunic that ended in a skirt. He couldn't stop smiling as she drew near. "Arielle!" his said, happily as she ran up and wrapped her arms around him, embracing him as tight as ever. 
        "My beloved!" she said, before kissing him on his cheek. 
        "I have missed you." he whispered to her softly. 
        She smiled a little more. "I know my love, as I have for you." she said, before letting her embrance up just enough to look Darius in the eyes before moving in close.
        Their lips met, and they kissed as passionate as they did when they first met. When it had finished, Darius took his beloved by the hand and had her join him on a fallen tree that sat like a bench near the fire pit. He held her tight, with both of them as happy as they could be. He turned to talk, and couldn't help but gaze into her eyes again. That scar under her left eye was still of no consequence to him, as nothing could ever be more beautiful than her. 
         "I am happy beyond words that you have joined me here, but I am a little surprised as well." he said.
         Arielle kept smiling, and felt the need to put a finger on the bridge of his nose. "Oh you. Always wondering about things." she said, her voice so soft and feminine. 
        "I passed by the village, and Cyrada said you were on a quest." she explained. Darius was now a little confused. 
        "Surely you didn't wander all over the countryside?" he queried. 
         Arielle smiled again.  "Nope. But the animals do, and some of them saw you!" she said with joy. Darius kept forgetting that Arielle had the uncanny ability to contact and connect with those of the animal world. 
        "That explains the rabbit I believe." he remarked.
        "Yes." she agreed. Darius brought her left hand up so he could kiss it. After doing so softly, he noticed a bracelet with a strange symbol. "Have you always had this? I do not recall it." he asked her. 
        "Yes." she replied. "But I haven't worn it for some time. I had a feeling that I should wear it again before I set off to find you." Darius examined the symbol more closely, then pulled out his amulet from a pocket in his own tunic.
        "The third symbol matches the one on the bracelet!" he exclaimed. 
        "You have been touched by the dragons?" he wondered. She nodded. 
        "Yes, when I was a child. I found the bracelet in a swamp, and later learned of the legend. It seems the essence of the White Dragon is what gave me my gift." she finished.
         Arielle suddenly had an idea. "May I see the amulet?" she asked.
         Darius nodded, pulled it up over his head and handed it to her. She lined up the matching symbols on both the amulet and bracelet, and touched them together. Just then, a bright flash temporarily blinded them both, and when they could see properly again, both pieces were glowing, with the symbol on the amulet now coloured in white. "There." she said. 
         Darius looked into her eyes again. "You really are amazing." he voice trailed off as she leaned in and kissed him again. 
        "Don't we have a quest to continue?" 
         Darius smiled as they both got up, holding hands again. "Yes. And I would be most happy if you were to join me on it....."


Black

         "My love, are you sure it was wise to return here, after what had happened last time?" asked Arielle, referring to when the two of them arrived here, in Shadowland to seek out and defeat the evil dark warriors and undead. Through all the chaos and carnage, they had met not far from here for the first time, falling in love with each other in the process.
          Darius took her hand in his and held in firmly and they walked further in. "Not to worry, I would never let anything happen to you." he said with a smile. Nothing in the world meant more to him than her, and he would easily give his life for hers. They kept moving, slowly, through the dark land, bathed only in moonlight.
          Darius knew that this would be the only logical place that the Black Dragon could reside. They walked a little longer in the dead land until they came upon a large, dead tree amongst the barrens. 
        "Hmm. I don't recall seeing this the last time we were here." he said, a little surprised. Stopping a few metres away from it, he pondered it's odd form. Dead branches twisted outwards from the tree, some broken off completely. Arielle had wandered up to the tree to inspect it more closely, when she found something. 
        "Darius! A symbol!" she said excitedly. Just as she was about to touch it, the symbol lit up in a blackish purple glow. The whole tree then began to glow in the same way, and with
a loud screech, an image of a black dragon appeared in a bright flash above the tree. 
       "Why have you come here?" it asked, rather angrily. Arielle looked up at it, more curious than afraid. 
       "We have come to find you,  Mister dragon." she said calmly.
        The dragon image sneered. "I doubt that. Leave now, you are not welcome here."
        Darius started to approach it. "We're not leaving until you grant us an audience with you." he said, the confidence in his voice apparent.
        "You dare ask me for an audience and waste my time??" it yelled, now very angry. 
        Arielle then spoke up. "If you'll just be reasonable and listen to what we--" she was cut off as the Black Dragon used it's power to reach out and pick her up by the neck, holding her in midair. 
       Darius went ballistic at the sight of his love being attacked, as he ran up to them. "Let her go, NOW!" he yelled, staring down the dragon. 
      "Very well!" the dragon yelled back, before tossing Arielle back down to the ground like a rag doll. 
       Darius now saw only red, and could not be calm any longer. "No!!" he screamed, before 
focusing all his thoughts on the dragon. He outstretched his right arm towards the dragon image, and let loose a blast of fire the likes of which he had never summoned before. The fire lanced
out and caught the dragon by surprise right in it's head, knocking it backwards some distance. Darius was about to attack it again, when he heard Arielle cry out.
       "My love.....please...." she trailed off. 
        Darius ran over to her and knelt down, picking her up and cradling her in his arms. "Are you alright, beloved?" he asked worriedly. 
        She nodded slightly. "I....I think so." she said. He kissed her on the cheek softly to  reassure her. "I am here for you, always." he said softly.
        Suddenly, he noticed the dragon advancing on him. Holding out his palm at it again, he summoned the fire, and held it in place for the moment. "Dragon, if you come any closer to my beloved, I will see you BURN for what you have done to her!" he exclaimed, not willing to let it do anymore harm. The dragon then stopped, and floated to the ground, it's head down. It began to speak much more softly than before. 
        "Please forgive me." it began apologetically. "I did not know that  you were the Dragonheart." it explained.
         Darius withdrew the fireball he had been holding, but still looked angrily at the dragon. He pointed at Arielle. "She is also dragonheart." he said, still cradling her in his arms. The dragon seemed to shrink a bit at the news. 
        "There is no honour in what I have done today. I have been in my solitude for too long, and it has made me bitter." it explained. 
        Darius looked at the dragon with more curiosity and pity now, having lost his anger in the confusion. Arielle started to get to her feet, and Darius helped her up. She walked up to the dragon. 
       "We only wanted to talk. You see, I have in my possession the life bracelet, and Darius has found the amulet." she said.
       The dragon perked up a little bit. "So, you dragonhearts are on the quest to unify the power then?" it asked.
        Arielle nodded. "Yes. We never meant you any harm."
       The dragon rose back into the air, a little off the ground. "Very well then. I will give you my essence, and point you in the direction of the next dragon. I hope you will forgive me for what has occurred here." it finished. 
        Arielle responded with a smile on her face. "Oh, I think we can forgive you. After all, I'm okay." she said. 
        Darius smiled at his beloved, and walked over, putting her hand in his once again. 
       "Yes dragon, we can move past this." he said, glad that things ended out for the better. The black dragon said nothing, before a bright purple flash sent a dark beam of light energy to the amulet, causing the fourth symbol to be in full colour now. The dragon then disappeared, leaving only the dead tree.
         Arielle turned and wrapped her arms around Darius, embracing him tightly. "My hero....ready to fight for me." she said with a giggle.
         Darius could only smile at his love. "Always. You are my everything." he said, before leaning in and kissing her on the lips. The kiss lasted a few minutes, and then it was time for
them to leave and continue their quest. Hand in hand, they left the dark confines of Shadowland for the second time, and went off in search of the next dragon.


Yellow

          It wasn't very often he came to this little village, as it was remote nd not near any others, but nonetheless, it seemed like a good place to start looking. Darius was about to ask a shopkeeper in front of him about what was beyond the village, when something caught his eye. A man near his age wearing a greenish brown tunic and forestmen's boots was off to the right, holding a bow and enjoying a drink in front of a shop. A leather quiver hung off his back, and blond hair could be seen under his hat. 
        "What is it?" asked Arielle. "What do you see over there?" she wondered.
        "I hope another woman hasn't caught your eye." she said with a grin. 
         Darius, missing the joke due to distraction, turned to face her. "My beloved, I only have eyes for you." he said, kissing her softly on her forehead. 
         She smiled. "Oh I know. I was just having fun." she said with a chuckle. 
         Darius smiled and took her hand in his. "I see an old friend. Let's to say hello!" he said with some enthousiasm. They walked behind the man, and Darius spoke loud enough to make him startle. "Tell me sir, do you still play with toy arrows?" he asked with a smile. 
         The man whirled around with an angry look on his face, which turned to a grin when he saw who had bothered him. "Darius!" he exclaimed. 
        "Good to see you Ranier." said the swordsman. "Let me introduce my beloved, Arielle." 
         She stepped forward, and Ranier bowed and took her hand, kissing it briefly. "Ahh, the pleasure is all mine, my lady." 
         Arielle blushed and stepped back again to squeeze Darius. "Hi mister Ranier." she said with a grin. 
        Ranier looked over to Darius. "You have done well my friend." he said, complementarily. Darius nodded. "Thank you. What about yourself?" he asked. Ranier laughed. "Well....I like my solitude. Just me and my bow." he explained.
        The young swordsman just grinned, almost laughing. "Some day, perhaps." he said. 
        "Someday." started the archer. "What brings you here to the village of Relkaria?" he queried.
         Darius reached into his tunic and produced the amulet. "We are on a quest to unite the dragon powers." he said quietly.
         Ranier motioned to the path. "Let's walk and talk, shall we?" he said, as the three of them turned and strolled down the trail heading out of town. 
         Ranier spoke again a few minutes later. "Dragon powers you say? Well, I'm afraid I have to tell you something." he said. Darius motioned to stop, and Arielle stood silent, looking at both men curiously.
        "What is it Ranier?" he queried. The archer took his bow off his shoulder and handed it to Darius. "Look at the centre of the grip." he said. 
         Darius looked at the grip of the bow. Facing outwards was the fifth dragon symbol.
         "You have been touched by them as well, old friend?" he asked. 
         Ranier nodded. "Yes, a short time ago. The 'Yellow Dragon' as he called himself said that
my heart was pure, and bestowed a gift. I have not missed a shot with my bow since that day, and can summon lightning with my arrows." he explained. 
         Darius looked a little stunned, but overcame it quickly. "Then you must join us and help finish the quest." he said to his friend. Ranier smiled. "I would be honoured to join the both of
you on your journey." he said, before giving his hand out. Darius grasped it, and the two friends shook quickly. Darius then had a thought. "How can we the get the yellow dragon to add his essence to the amulet?" he wondered.
          Ranier looked up to the sky. "You see that odd cloud right there?" he asked, pointing. Darius and Arielle both looked up. 
          She responded first. "Oh yes. I see it."  
         "Watch." said Ranier. He grasped the bow solidly in his left hand, and removed an arrow from his quiver, placing it ont he string. It had a yellow arrowhead, a different design than Darius had seen before. Ranier placed in on the string and pulled it back, before quickly shooting it at the cloud. A few seconds later, the arrow hit the cloud. There was nothing at first, but then the odd cloud rumbled, and suddenly a very small and precise bolt of lighting lanced out from the cloud and crackled down on them, hitting the amulet right at the fifth symbol.
          The symbol now had the yellow colour, and the cloud had quickly vanished. "The cloud was him, the yellow dragon." explained Ranier. "Sometimes he watches over me." 
          Darius nodded. "Interesting." was all he could say.
          "Indeed." replied Ranier. "What do you say we contine his quest?" he asked, eager to have an adventure. Darius and Arielle both nodded their approval. 
          "Let's go!" said the swordsman, ans the trio walked off down the path.


Green

          "How do we know we are headed in the right direction? It's been three days, and we haven't come across anything." mused Darius. All three of them were tired, not stopping enough for rest because they were too driven by the quest. 
          Ranier stopped for a moment to answer. "I just have this gut feeling my friend. You know I am seldom wrong when it comes to these things." 
          Darius nodded. "True that, old friend."
He had known Ranier for some time, and had learned to not doubt him when it came to his intuitions. Just then, he heard a yawn from behind. Arielle looked a little worn out and tired, and it began to concern him.
          "Ranier my friend, perhaps we should set up camp here and take a break. Night will fall soon, and we can not help anything by fighting our fatigue." Ranier was about to protest, but saw the wisdom in Darius' words. 
          "I suppose you are right." he said before yawning himself. "Let us set up camp, and we can tell each other stories over food and fire." he said happily. 
          Darius agreed. "Indeed. I would love to." he said with a grin.
          As night fell and the fire came to life, Arielle finished her meal and decided she couldn't stay awake any longer. She turned to Darius and kissed him on the cheek softly. 
         "Goodnight my love. Don't let the story consume you for too long." she said, giggling, before heading over to her bedroll and lying down not far from the fire. 
        "Oh Arielle, I will join you soon, don't worry." he replied. A little while later, Arielle had fallen asleep with a smile on her face, and the two men had finished their meals and sat against a tree, watching the fire. 
        "You are a very lucky man, my friend." started Ranier. "She is a fine woman that one, and I am happy for you."
        "Thank you sir." said Darius, a tone of respect in his voice. The two men had known each other for some time, and had been through some small adventures on their own. The respect ran deep because of all this. Ranier took off his hat and put it down on the grass near the tree. 
        "My friend, this is the life. One quest after another, every day an adventure!" he said, an eager smile on his face, his arms now crossed behind his head. "I agree. But what about a woman, Ranier. Surely you would want a companion at some point." wondered Darius.
         Ranier laughed. "Perhaps. I was involved with a young countess once, but I would much rather be out on adventure." he explained. 
        "You could have both." started Darius. He pointed at the sleeping Arielle.
        "I have been lucky enough to have both in my life." he said with a smile. 
        Ranier laughed again. "Darius, not all women are made the same you know!" 
        Darius just grinned, and took a second to stoke the fire. "Have you been to Carterria recently? I've been meaning to travel there again soon." 
        The archer replied wearily. "No. I have been on the paths for quite a while. I have been meaning to go back at some point, however." said Ranier, now thinking about the walled city.   
       "Indeed." mused Darius, before yawning. "I fear I must give into the fatigue soon." 
       Ranier nodded. "I as well. Perhaps we will talk more in the morning." he said. "
       "I look forward to it." replied Darius.
       "Goodnight to us both then." said Ranier. Darius just grinned and motioned a salute before heading over to his bedroll, which was right next to Arielle's. He laid down next to her and pulled her close, wrapping his arms around her carefully
        Ranier also laid down on his bedroll, opposite the fire. He yawned once more before closing his eyes, and letting the fatigue take him away to another land for a short time. Darius kissed the back of Arielle's neck softly as she slept before dozing off himself. The fire crackled on for a while before going out, and all was quiet under the moon for the time being.

         The morning sun warmed his face, and was enough to wake the young archer. Ranier sat up and rubbed his eyes, before looking towards the others to see if they were up. His friend Darius was sitting on a log polishing his sword, while Arielle sat next to him with her eyes closed, and her fingers touching her temples. He walked over and sat on Darius' other side, then pointed at Arielle.
         "Is she always like this in the mornings?" he asked, confused at the sight. 
         Darius laughed a little. "She is meditating, and talking to the animals." he explained. Ranier
still looked a little confused, and sat speechless. 
         Darius looked at his friend, forgetting that he had never explained her to him as of yet. "It was her gift from the White Dragon." he said.
         Ranier went back to looking normal. "Ah. I understand now." he said. 
        With that, Darius stood up and put his sword in it's sheath on his back. "Shall we be off?" he asked his friend. 
        Ranier nodded his approval. "Of course." he said.  The archer got up off the log and gathered up his bedroll. As the two men were about to leave, he looked back to see Arielle still sitiing on the log in meditation.
         "Um." he said, looking at her. Darius turned and looked at her, chuckling. "I'll handle this." he said with a grin. He walked back to the log and poked Arielle's nose. 
         "My love, it is time we were off." he said softly. Just then, her eyes opened, the sparkle of them so magical, and her hands returned to her sides.
         "Oh.....I'm sorry! I'm ready!" she said, embarrased. 
          Darius smiled. "Not to worry. Come now, let us be off." he replied. As she got up, he put her hand in his and led her to the path. "Lead on, sir!" he said to Ranier.
          Ranier nodded slightly, then turned down the path, with Darius and Arielle right behind him. They walked down the path for hours before something of interest caught their attention. A fork in the path was before them, with an old sign in the shape of an arrow pointing to the right. There were two words inscribed on the sign, and they were 'Triaxia Keep'. It looked like the sign had been here quite some time, as it was slowly tilting towards the ground. 
         Darius pondered the sign for a moment. "Triaxia Keep. Hmmm.....interesting. I don't know that place." he said. 
         Ranier nodded. "Me neither. It doesn't sound familiar." he said. 
         Both men turned to Arielle, who just shrugged.
        "Onward then. We must see this place for ourselves." said Ranier, heading off down the right path. Darius and Arielle fell in behind him. The farther they walked down the path, the quicker it narrowed, until after a little while later, it ended altogether. They were now walking through brush and forest. Darius took the lead and unsheathed his sword, slicing away brush in an effort to create a better path for the trio. After an hour of this, Darius saw the trees thin out in a hurry.
        "I believe there is a clearing up ahead." he stated, and seconds later, they emerged into a small clearing in the middle of the forest they had been walking through. In the centre of the clearing, a dozen metres away, was an odd looking triangular structure.
        "Curious." said Ranier, fanning out to explore.
         Darius and Arielle went in the other direction, and the three walked the perimeter of the structure, meeting up on the far side. 
        "There's a door just back this way." said Ranier, motioning them to follow. The trio came around one of the three sharp corners, and saw the door. Walking up to it, it was evident that this place had been here for quite some time. The door was aging, falling apart. Ranier pushed it lightly, and it creaked open with ease. He was about to step through, when Arielle spoke up.
        "We're going inside?" she said with a little bit of apprension. 
        Ranier nodded. "Yes." was all he said. 
        She peeked through the open door and saw that beams of sunlight illuminated the inside.
Arielle felt a bit better seeing that, as she had no love for dark, scary places. She squeezed Darius' hand a little tighter, and he flashed her a reassuring smile. She blushed, and allowed him to lead her inside, following Ranier who had already gone in. 
        The ceiling was indeed in rought shape, holes everywhere. There was no rooms in this structure. The interior was one giant triangle like the outside, except for the altar in the middle of the room. Ranier pointed at it. 
        "There is a book on that altar!" he exclaimed.
         Darius walked up to the altar and saw that there was a very ancient looking book on it. The green cloth cover was blank, and offered no explanantion as to what it contained. 
        "I believe we will have to open it." he said, reaching out and flipping the cover, then a few pages. The ancient writing inside the book had faded and were not readable, but as he flipped to the middle of the tome, he was surprised by what he saw next. Clear as day, the final dragon symbol in newer ink took up a whole page. He touched it with his fingers, and ran them over
the symbol to gauge how old the ink was.
         Suddenly, the door to the structure slammed shut, and the altar began to glow in a strange green light. Darius jumped back as did Arielle, while Ranier drew his bow and put his other hand on his quiver, just in case. The book began to rise off the altar, and began to change. The book had morphed into a ball of green energy, which slowly started to take another form. Within seconds, the book had become a dragon image, the Green Dragon that they were looking for. It hung in midair before them, observing those who had awoken him.
         "I can only assume that you are all Dragonheart, or I would not be gracing you with my presence." it said, it's voice sounding like an echo. 
         Ranier was the first of the three to speak. "Yes." he started. "We have all been gifted by 
your kind." he explained. 
         The green dragon looked at him. "So. Tell me which of us has gifted each of you, and with what." it said.
         Ranier answered quickly. "I have the essence of the yellow dragon. My arrows carry the power of lightning." he said. 
         Darius stepped forward and addressed the dragon next. "I am Darius Darksword. I carry the essence of the red and blue dragons. I have learned to use the combined power of fire and water." he said, never taking his eyes off the creature. 
        Arielle was next, stepping forward gently, a little scared after what happened with another dragon. "I hold the essense of the white dragon. I speak to any animal with my mind, and may rally them to a cause." she finished.
        The green dragon pondered it's response before replying to the trio.
        "I can tell that you are all pure of heart, else you would not be standing before me." it said, eyes flickering a strange shade of yellow. "You're quest is complete. I bestow upon you the final essence." it said, before it's eyes began to glow a very bright yellow. Suddenly, beams of yellow magic shot out from it's eyes and struck the amulet, which was around Darius' neck. A bright flash ensued, and now all of the symbols int he circular pattern were in colour.
         "You may now give me the amulet, young Darius." said the dragon. Darius looked at the amulet, then back at the dragon, confused. He took it from around his neck, and tossed it towards the dragon. It disappeared as soon as it touched the creature. 
         It looked next to Arielle. "Your bracelet as well, young lady."
        Arielle nodded, removed the bracelet from her wrist, and tossed it as well, the bracelet also disappearing on contact. 
        Ranier, puzzled, stepped forward. "Do I have to give up my bow?" he asked confusedly, knowing there was a symbol on it, even though he had fashioned the weapon himself.
        "No." said the dragon. "The symbol has been removed."
         Ranier examined the grip of his bow, and did not see the dragon symbol he had gotten used to. Just as he was about to put it over his shoulder, the dragon spoke again. 
        "There are six powers to command, but only three of you. You are all pure of heart, but only one of you carries two essences. From this time forward, all three of you will be honoured with the power of two dragons." 
        It looked towards Ranier first. "You already command the yellow power, so I now bestow on you the green power." it explained. Suddenly, a silver pendant with the yellow and green dragon's symbols appeared around Ranier's neck.
        The green dragon now turned it's attention to Arielle. "You carry the power of the white dragon, and I now bestow upon you the power of the black dragon. A wrong has now been righted." it said, referring to the black dragon's outburst towards her earlier in the quest. An identical pendant appeared around her neck as well, with the symbols of her dragons. Darius was about to ask a question, when the same pendant appeared around his own neck, with the blue and red dragon symbols on it. 
        He touched it lightly. "Strong stuff." he mumbled.
       "If you need us, in any way or form, you have only to summon us. But remember.....you command our power. Use it wisely, and use it only for good or for defence." explained the dragon. 
       "Now leave this place. Our time together is concluded." it finished, before a bright flash removed it from the room, the light from the ceiling cracks again prevalent. 
       "Well." said Ranier. "We have been honoured again by the dragons." he said. 
       "Indeed." started Darius. "Where should we go from here?" 
       Ranier smiled. "I believe I will head back to Relkaria. What about you?" 
        Darius smiled, and looked at Arielle. "That depends on where my beloved wishes to go." Arielle blushed and smiled. "Oh you." she giggled.
       Ranier slung his bow over his shoulder, and walked over to Darius, shaking his hand. "If you ever need me for another quest, you need only ask." he said. 
       Darius nodded. "Same goes with you, my friend. Be well." he finished, putting his hand on his friend's shoulder momentarily. Ranier turned and walked out the door, and disappeared into
the forest. Darius took Arielle's hand in his and they walked out of the structure together, and walked back towards where they came from.
       "Do you think we will ever need to summon the dragons?" asked Arielle, wondering about the times ahead. 
       "I'm not sure. my love. The future is not ours to see." he said, trying to just think about here and now. "There is one thing that I am sure of, however." he added, contemplating something.
       Arielle glanced at him. "And what is that?" she queried. Darius stopped, and took both of her hands in his as he faced her. "I am sure that wherever I go, I want you to be with me." he said with a smile. "I need my beloved by my side." he said lovingly.
       Arielle took her hands back and wrapped her arms around him, emnbracing him tightly. "If that is what you want, then that is what you shall get." she said gently, before kissing him on the cheek, and with that, they turned and walked down the path, hand in hand. From now on, they would travel together as one, to embark on any quests that may arise. And they would arise, in
ways they couldn't imagine.....


                                                                  THE END
                                          

