
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


Freedom of the Condemned



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter 1


[image: ]




The night was cold and quiet, and the village felt uneasy. Suddenly, thunder and lightning were seen and heard. The condemned spirits hovered overhead as the moon shone through the clouds and the wolves howled in the night sky. These spirits, brought a message of darkness that no one could translate. 

All feared the spirits and their presence, especially young James, a twelve-year-old orphan boy who, although frightened, felt a strange connection to these beings. At night, he would sit for hours watching the specters hover in the sky. "What is their purpose?" he would wonder. Night after night, he would watch these beings but would get no answer to any of his questions. 

One night, while watching the spirits hover and wail in agony, one would float down to James. It was a female spirit whose body was shaped like tree or plant roots. 

"My boy" replied the Spirit, "You are the one who is named as the chosen one. You must journey to what is known as the Place of the Blood. There, you will find the layer of the Selfish One, and you must find and defeat him."

"Me?" James replied in shock "Why me I am just a boy, not a warrior, or a knight."

" But you are the one who will rise and defeat the Selfish One."

Suddenly there was a light in a nearby cave, and James felt something drawing him to the cave.

"Go Young James, find what you seek"

James approached and nervously entered the cave. He followed the light to see it was the reflection of a sword. Although frightened, he picked it up and exited the cave, where the Spirit waited for him.

"Now James go east into the darkest part of the land and find and defeat The Selfish One."

The Spirit then rose to the sky and floated away, James pointed the compass east and began his journey into the dark and unknown. 
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James had arrived in what was called the Frozen Realm. It was cold and snow-covered and the wolves in this land howled endlessly.

James looked down and found bodies within the icy ground. Before him would appear the ghostly figure of someone wearing a black robe with a hood over their face. 

"Who are you?" Demanded James

"I am the Shadow Being," the figure answered with both a male and female voice.
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