
Prologue 

 

 This story about truth. Truth, you might ask? Well, that might be easy story. Should not 

take more than a sentence or two to go over truth. But it is not quite that easy. You might again 

ask why not? Some might say with a sarcastic remark just never lie and that is the essence of 

telling the truth, and they would not be wrong on that either. However, our story is a bit more 

complicated that that. The truth. What about the truth then? This story is about the truth. The 

truth of who we are.  

 Who we actually are and who were think we are can be and are very so often two 

different things. That is one of the great dichotomies of truth. It can be out in the open and yet 

stay hidden from everyone. It is by nature one of the things that can lead to liberation and yet 

often the truth can keep people trapped inside their own prisons.  

 We used to think the three of us myself, Bonnie and Kasey were just your ordinary 

typical teenage kids. Yeah, we liked music, Bonnie and Kasey were into fashion as well, and 

many other things. We went to movies and hung out with friends. We did what typical teenagers 

do but little did we realize that the truth about who we really are was much deeper than that.  

 Oh, I am getting a little ahead of myself. I already introduced my two friends Bonnie and 

Kasey but my name is Alex. Alex Winters. I am fourteen years old and my two friends Bonnie 

Miles and Kasey Rogers are fifteen. Yeah, that makes me the youngest of our group. It did not 

bother me one bit. The three of us had been friends as long as I can remember. Our parents were 

neighbors and the three of us would always be playing with each other whether it was jump 

roping, sliding or doing other activities in the park. It was truly a wonderful time to grow up with 



my two friends. My friends and I who thought we knew each other very well but as we would 

soon find out we really did not know each other very much at all.  

 Now, I know what you might be thinking. How can kids, well in this case teenagers, who 

have spent so much with each other truly know so little of the other? Believe me, we asked the 

same questions ourselves. I must say it came to us as a shock, a understatement if you ask me, 

that we knew so little of the other. So, the next question you might be wondering is how did we 

come to realize the truth that we really knew so little of each other and of ourselves? 

 We all in some way tend to think we know who we really are and though we know 

ourselves better than most in truth we really know so little about ourselves. Our story, about 

trying to discover the truth about who we are among other things, begins many years ago. 

********************** 

 Many thousands of years ago in a land called Verity, which means ‘truth’, existed many 

villages and kingdoms. You might ask, given the time difference, how do I know all this? This 

backstory was told to me by another friend which you will be introduced to later in the story. 

Anyway, despite the differences between the many groups and people in the villages and 

kingdoms everyone had lived in perfect harmony or so it seemed. As anyone knows appearances 

can and will often be deceiving. Hence you can kind of see where this is going. Fake peace for 

many years with people not truly realizing that a shadowy evil force was lurking and waiting for 

the perfect time to strike.  

 During the many years of peace each kingdom and group of people were given a 

responsibility. They were responsible for the task that was given to them. The most important 

region of Verity was in the northern region. Not to say the other regions were not important they 

were but the northern region had a special responsibility. This northern region that had a special 



responsibility to the other regions was the Silver Kingdom. The Silver Kingdom was called that 

in part because the entire city-the streets and buildings were made of silver. It was also called 

Silver Kingdom as that was where all the monarchs, ruling class and nobles lived. It was by far 

away the wealthiest region in the entire kingdom though a few other regions were well off too. 

The Silver Kingdom was also where all the differing regions would send their representatives 

and ambassadors to meet the chieftain and the other leaders. Silver Kingdom was also where 

defense strategies would be discussed in case any attack ever occurred.   

 For many years Verity was prosperous. Peace was the virtual way of life. Each region 

took their responsibilities very seriously. Medicines and the most well-known doctors came from 

the southern forest regions while the best miners and rarest ore and gems, besides silver, came 

from the mines to the west. The best teachers, lawyers and scribes came from a region far to the 

east. It was perhaps the most isolated region of Verity and the one that had the fewest 

representatives in Silver Kingdom though they still did their part. Sailors, pirates and those 

constantly at sea were classified from being from the oceanic regions for the purpose of 

representation in the capital kingdom though everyone knew they came from the differing 

regions. Everyone did their part and helped maintain the peace.   

 This style of government and peaceful harmony worked for many years but as is the case 

when something goes on for a long time, in this case extreme peace, complacency set in. 

Complacency as we all know tends to mask the truth of what is really going on. When places 

become complacent, they get so set in their ways that they will not want to change or do 

anything different even when evidence suggests they should and that is what happened to Verity. 

The chieftain, his leadership council and the other nobility had gotten so complacent and got so 

used to the old ways that they failed to see the danger that had been slowly building up for years.  



 Verity, although peace was still the norm, had been on the decline. People carried on with 

their business as usual unaware that the biggest threat and danger they would ever come to know 

was about to strike and strike hard. It had been a clear sunny day in Silver Kingdom when dark 

black clouds began to cover the city. The common people in the city paid no attention though the 

sudden appearance of the clouds got the attention of the chieftain, the leadership council, the 

nobles and the magicians.  

The magicians assuring the chieftain that they could get rid of the mysterious clouds first 

attempted to use magic to cause the clouds to dissipate. To their horror they saw that the clouds 

did not vanish but instead actually got bigger. One minute after the magicians attempted to use 

their magic one of the clouds shot out a large bolt of white lightning that came straight down 

destroyed the kingdom’s pub and killing everyone that was inside of it when it got struck. The 

magicians continued to use their magic to try to stop the clouds while the chieftain, the 

leadership council and nobles began to call out for their knights and soldiers. Silver Kingdom 

was being attacked by an unknown force and all would be needed in its defense. 

Unfortunately, the magicians again failed to stop the clouds. The clouds shot out a second 

and even larger bolt of lightning that immediately destroyed several buildings in the city and 

killing even more of its citizens. It was at this moment they realized a terrible truth. Silver was 

normally a conductor of electricity and lightning would not have destroyed it. The magicians 

realized the lightning that was destroying their city was not normal lightning. It was rather 

magical and unfortunately for the magicians their magic was not affecting it whatsoever.  

After the second bolt of lightning struck the city people became even more horrified as 

the saw zombies, goblins, brownies, and other fouls creatures come out of the ground. The 

zombies as one would expect were the slowest of the creatures that appeared and thus were the 



easiest to avoid. The goblins and brownies well let’s just say was a different issue altogether. 

They were the most attracted to gold and silver and unfortunately for those people who had 

either, which most did given they lived in Silver Kingdom, they quickly suffered a violent death.  

 By the time the chieftain and his leadership council; the nobles and the knights and 

soldiers they had gathered arrived in the city most of the citizens had already been killed or were 

in the process of being killed by the foul creatures. The chieftain despite being a hefty man was 

the first to race out to face his enemies. He was indeed a courageous chieftain, a fact that made 

him popular amongst the nobles and common folks alike. He and his group began attacking the 

fiends and for a while it appeared that the chieftain and his group would salvage the city.  

Unfortunately for them and the magicians who continued to try to use their magic to 

prevent further destruction but to no avail they saw a huge gigantic shadowy figure hover over 

them. The chieftain and his men gulped in fear. They did not know what to make of it. There was 

no doubt it had a frightening stature. The shadowy figure was extremely tall, but not bulky like 

trolls often were, which caused the chieftain to dismiss the possibility of the figure being a troll. 

Although the chieftain and his men could not see the figure’s face, as it was hidden in its dark 

shadow that it seem to project over itself, the chieftain knew this was a creature to be feared.  

“Come on,” the chieftain shouted to his men.  

The shadowy figure saw the chieftain and his men run to it and as they did it opened its 

dark blood red eyes. The nobles, the knights, the magicians, and soldiers who saw they quickly 

began to run for their lives. They did not get far as goblins, zombies and the other foul creatures 

quickly devoured them. The chieftain saw this and became depressed by the cowardice he saw 

but he was determined to fight the mysterious figure even if that meant he was the last man 

standing.  



The chieftain courageously fought the mysterious figure. No one, not even his bravest 

knights and soldiers, matched the courage of the chieftain. They ran cowardly for their lives only 

to be killed a few moments later but no, he fought the figure. The mysterious figure took out a 

large morning star and began swinging it at the chieftain. Despite being a hefty man, the 

chieftain avoided most of the shadowy figure’s attacks. The shadowy figure hissed at the courage 

that the chieftain demonstrated. The two got locked into a duel where neither could get the 

advantage over the other until the shadowy figure looked up to the sky and brought down a 

lightning bolt which struck the chieftain and caused him to fly several feet before falling back 

onto the ground.  

The shadowy figure slowly walked to the chieftain followed by the zombies, gnomes, 

goblins and the other foul creatures. The chieftain despite the pain he felt after being electrocuted 

slowly stood back up to the shadowy figure. The gnomes, goblins, and zombies looked at each 

other in disbelief. The shadowy figure stayed motionless as the chieftain approached. The king 

took out his sword and swung it at the mysterious figure. The shadowy figure again stood 

motionless and as the sword approached its head it merely caught the sword at its end and 

quickly shattered the blade. 

The chieftain was stunned. The shadowy figure took its morning star and swung it and 

hitting the chieftain causing the chieftain again to fly a few feet before hitting the ground again. 

The chieftain this time could not get up in time as the shadowy figure quickly approached him 

and placed one of its feet on his neck. 

If you could have been close enough you could slightly hear the sound of pleasure 

coming from the shadowy figure. Although the shadowy figure said nothing the chieftain could 

tell the figure was pleased. The chieftain was defiant as ever. 



“I may die today you scum but someday my heir will destroy you,” the chieftain said as 

he pulled out a small knife had had carried in his pocket. 

The shadowy figure hissed as it continued to press his foot against the chieftain’s neck. 

The chieftain knowing it would be his last chance quickly threw the knife at the shadowy figure. 

The chieftain did not expect to land a hit against the mysterious figure much less one that could 

deal critical damage, all he was trying to do after all was catch the figure off guard and get out 

from being under its foot, but alas the small knife caught the mysterious figure between its red 

eyes and as the knife hit it the shadowy figure let out a loud screech.  

The zombies, gnomes, goblins and the other foul creatures were stunned as they turned to 

the shadowy figure. The shadowy figure quickly exploded and as it did its explosion killed off 

most of the remaining creatures. The ones that did survive quickly went back underground. The 

chieftain, dying he knew, smiled knowing that while his city had been destroyed the rest of 

Verity had been saved or so at least he thought. Little did he realize how far from the truth he 

was. And this is where our story begins.  


