Throughout history there have been many heroes:

In the beginning there was nothing but raw energy swirling in a bath of magic. As thousands of years passed land formed and strong boundaries were created by this magic. These boundaries were later referred to as realms. One of the most well known realms in history was Corthila. Many stories of heroism came from this realm; one of the most famous stories was about my friends and I. 

Chapter 1

A New Beginning

I had been riding since dawn all the while many thought had been filtering through me head. The two most obvious questions had been where I was going and why I was going there. I left for no reason this morning; I just felt that I needed to get out of my house and away for misunderstandings of my peers. You see I'm not like other people in my town, actually, I'm not like anyone, and my family and I are just different, that's all.

Family, now that's something I don't know much about. My family doesn't talk much about there past and it seems that no one in the Village of Nedarth (my home) cares about what my parents did, absolutely no one.

So I guess that sums up the why part, but the were part was still bothering me, I want to find out more about my porpoise but I don't know were to start. I don't just have family living in Nedarth, my cousin Joe’s farther was actually one of the teachers at the Magic Guild of Thalious, and maybe he knew something. Since there seemed to be no other options, it looked like my next stop would be Thalious.

Ok, now I know I was just out riding my horse but for some reason, I thought I needed some sort of extra precaution so, I had brought along my leather armor and my father's sword. The sword was one of the things that no one wanted to talk about. It had hung over the fireplace since I was born, and my dad promised it to me when I reached the age of 16. Bound with leather around the handle, the silver hilt was studded with blue and green stones, the blade was long but light, and it felt oddly comfortable in my hand. I had tried to get my father to explain to me exactly why he had the sword, but he would just smile and say, “Everything will become clear to you as time goes on." I never really understood what that meant, and I still don’t. 

It had been three hours since I started riding and the noon sun was high in the sky when I reached the top of the rolling hills surrounding Thalious. It was only 2 months since I had last been here and the place looked completely different. I still can’t understand how Joe and his family could live here. 

Two months ago I had come to Thalious to celebrate Joe’s 17th birthday, the celebration had lasted all day. Because of Joe's father’s importance in the guild, the magicians in Thalious decided to rearranged the town (strange people these wizard folks). I remember Joe and I talking after the party about how when we were older we would have an adventure. Joe is very different from me, but he has the same love for adventure that I do. Joe is an apprentice at the Magic Guild and is skilled in fighting magic, he’s also equal to me strength wise, he has a knack of getting us out of trouble and he’s also very wise. Joe started to experiment with cosmetic magic after his 16th birthday, and if my memory serves me I think when I last saw Joe he had changed his eye color to gray. Out of all my relatives I think that I’m probably the most open around him, even though he’s a little weird (as all magic users are).

I entered the front gate of the town and was met by one of the guards that protect the front gate.

“Greetings traveler, please state your name and business.”

“My name is Nathan Cassella and I’m here visiting my cousin Joe.” I said with just a hint of arrogance in my voice

“Well then Nathan welcome to Thalious, if you plan to stay overnight please have your uncle inform the master wizard.” Said the guard who then went back to resting.

I entered the town and dismounted my horse (it’s really wrong to have to have an animal carry your weight when you can walk). I walked down what seemed to be the main street of the town; it had shops, and inns and all types of things along with the Magic Guild that seemed to be everywhere you looked. I made my way down the side street to where my uncle’s house was.

Now I’ve seen wizard houses before but this was truly weird. Joe’s family lived in the upper class part of town. You can tell where a person lives because of the type of houses they have, usually people of more importance have better looking houses, and this was no exception for my cousin’s home. The split-level house provided a nice view of the Ardrol Mountains that acted as a natural boundary to the east. Joe’s home was big on the out side but rather small on the inside (typical of a wizard). Now there are only 3 reasons for me to Thalious, one is to see Joe, two is to help my uncle, and three is to eat my aunt’s food. My aunt is probably the best cook I know she loves to have me around cause she can always try out her new recipes on me. I figured that I wouldn’t need to announce myself until I was inside, so without so much as knocking I walked right in and to the kitchen. She also has a bit of telepathy so she all ready had a roast going when I arrived in the kitchen, “ Hello, I didn’t expect you so early.” 

“Well Nathan, long time no see, how have you been?” she asked.

“I’m fine just trying to get away from my parents again, you know how that village gets.”

“Yes, yes I do.” She smiled knowingly 

“By the way is Joe home?” I looked around the house and for the first time I noticed that none of the other family members were around.

“No, he’s out with his farther practicing elemental magic by the spring just out side of town. Would you like me to contact them?”

“Yes please.”

She moved to the red crystal ball on the far side of the room and began to concentrate intensely on it. After a few seconds she stepped away and turned to me. “There’s no answer, they might be on their way home we’ll give them a few minutes. In the mean time, could you run a few earns for me?”

I said yes and left the house with a list of things to do.

As I walked out of the front door I took a deep breath, the smell of fireplace smoke filled the air giving the town a rustic feel. I headed down the main street in the town when I noticed a big commotion. A crowd of people was gathered around two men. One man was dressed in the robes of wizards; the other was slightly shorter and wounded. I decided that I should investigate what was going on. As I got closer I recognized the faces of the men; my uncle was knelling on the ground with my Joe in his arms. I broke into a dead run.

“What happened!?” I asked as I laid Joe on the ground and looked for a pulse. It was there but faint.

“We were practicing Joe’s element magic in the woods when all of a sudden an animal attacked us. I’d never seen anything like it before. I tried to get Joe’s attention, but it was too late all I could do was throw some ice-spears at it”

You could see my uncle was panic stricken. I didn’t bother asking anymore questions my lips just started moving and words came out of my mouth. A bright white light surrounded Joe and flashed. When the white light faded Joe was moving. “Ugh …my head hurts… and my arm is killing me.” He said

Joe’s farther helped Joe to his feet, then turned to look at me with great-full eyes “Nathan, you and I have to talk when we get home.”

With that, he turned and we headed back towards the house.

Authors note: If you enjoyed this story please tell me cause I have the rest written I’m just too lazy to type it.

