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“There is
something very important I need to tell you,” said Solar, looking
at his grandson.

Solar was sixty
five years old, with hair grey with age and blue eyes the colour of
a stormy sky. His sixteen year old grandson, named Horizon, had
light brown hair that was longer and his eyes were bright
green.

He looked up
and listened, feeling nervous at the tone of Solar’s voice. He knew
that whatever was about to be said was very serious.

“I have kept
this a secret for many years, but the time has come for me to tell
you,” continued Solar. “Do you remember when your father went away
when you were young?”

“Yes,” he
recalled the memory when he was four years of age and his father
had said goodbye to him.

He had been
left to stay with his grandmother and remembered missing his father
greatly as the weeks staying there passed by. Sadly his father had
never returned with his grandfather.

Solar had sat
him on his knee and told him gravely that his father had died and
would now be living in heaven watching over him. Horizon couldn’t
really understand death with being only four years old at the time,
but he knew that his father would not be coming home and cried. It
was hard for him growing up without his father, especially because
his mother had died when he was born and he was the only remaining
parent he had left.

Luckily his
grandparents were there to take care of him, letting him stay at
their house and raising him.

“I never told
you how he died because you were too young, but you are old enough
now to know the truth,” Solar told him. “Your father and I had to
leave to go to battle. A powerful, dark sorcerer named Raven was
threatening to come and destroy our land, so we had to go and fight
against him and his army of monsters. Unfortunately, your father
was not able to defeat Raven and was killed.”

Horizon felt
the same sharp pain in his heart that he had experienced all those
years ago when he found out that his father wasn’t coming back. He
felt sick at knowing that someone had murdered his father and he
felt devastated all over again. He was a little relieved that he
finally knew the truth instead of it being a mystery that was never
spoken about. However, part of him wished he didn’t know how
unfairly his father’s life had been taken. It would have been
easier to guess that he had died of accidental or natural causes
rather than this.

“I know it must
be difficult for you to hear this, but it is important that you
know,” said Solar. “There is more bad news. The evil sorcerer who
killed your father plans to strike again very soon and we will have
to fight against him. He wants to try and destroy our land now that
he is strong again.”

“Why does he
want to do this?” Horizon asked, unable to understand why anyone
would want to.

“He cannot
stand our people living in harmony and wants to end it,” answered
Solar. “I suspect he wants to destroy the Pricipiane to do
this.”

Horizon knew
this was awful news. The Pricipiane was a magical crystal that was
big and shiny in appearance and looked multi-coloured whenever
sunlight gleamed on its surface. It was kept in their land to
protect them and stop dark magic from entering. Without it, evil
sorcerers could use spells to cause trouble and misery.

“It is believed
that Raven will act during the lunar eclipse in thirty eight days’
time. He will use his magic to transport him and his army of
monsters here, so we need to act fast,” explained Solar.

“What can we do
to stop him?” asked Horizon, knowing that Solar would know what to
do since he was very wise.

“We must go to
battle in the land of Malvagita where Raven lives, and stop him
before he tries to enter our land and attempts to destroy it,”
answered Solar, sounding very serious. “If he does destroy the
Pricipiane, our protection will be shattered and he will be able to
use dark magic here. Illnesses will spread amongst our people,
plants and crops will be poisoned and die and the air will become
polluted. Raven’s magic is very strong and I dread what it is
capable of,” Solar looked down sadly, “and if the worst does
happen, Raven will then be able to take over and our land will soon
be covered in a shadow of evil and become just like his own land,
Malvagita.”

“And if we can
beat him and keep the Pricipiane safe, our land will stay the
same?” asked Horizon, feeling determined. He knew he would do
anything to protect their land and their people.

“Yes, it will,”
answered Solar. “Your father was previously selected to fight
against Raven, and since you are his only son, you are the next
chosen one. You will be the person who will fight against Raven in
the Great Battle.”

Horizon felt
anxious hearing this but he knew he couldn’t let his grandfather
down.

“When will we
leave for battle?” asked Horizon.

“Later tonight,
we must get to the sacred hilltop for midnight,” Solar told him. “I
have already arranged for others who are willing to fight to come
and meet us here this evening.”

“Grandfather,
what is the land of Malvagita like?” asked Horizon, feeling
intrigued.

“It is a
horrible and ugly place that was ruined by Raven’s magic. It is
guarded by many horrible monsters and great beasts,” explained
Solar.

He looked
around his library, scanning the shelves for the right book. Each
wall of the room was covered top to bottom with shelves and crammed
with rows of books. He selected a big, dusty book from a nearby
shelf and opened it up on his polished oak desk, which sat in the
middle of the room.

“There are five
areas of the land that we will have to travel through before we get
to Raven’s castle,” said Solar, showing Horizon the illustrated
pictures in his book.

“The first is
named Bariste, a dark forrest that is filled with poisonous plants
and guarded by the great python. The second is Sabacqueo, a swamp
guarded by the great octopus. The third is Nerezza, a cave of
darkness that is guarded by the great bat. The forth is Sabbia, a
dessert guarded by the great, poisonous cactus. Lastly there is
Ghiaccio, an Antarctic place of ice where Raven lives. The Great
Battle will begin there.”

Solar looked at
Horizon, “Do you think you are ready for the Great Battle,
Horizon?”

“I think so,”
he answered nervously.

Luckily he had
been trained to sword fight from the age of ten and was confident
with his fighting skills.

“I have great
faith in you,” smiled Solar. “You are just like your father;
strong, brave and determined. I am sure that you will be the one to
put an end to Raven.”

“Will you be
coming with me?” asked Horizon, knowing that Solar had great
knowledge of Malvagita which would be very useful.

“Yes, I will be
joining you, just like I accompanied your father years ago,”
answered Solar, “and as I said, you will not be alone in your
battle. The people who will join us later this evening will help
fight alongside us.”

“Will the rest
of our people fight with us in the Great Battle too?” asked
Horizon, knowing that they had an army of men to protect their land
if danger arrived.

“I am afraid
they will not for now, but hopefully they will join us later on,”
answered Solar.

“Why not?”
Horizon asked confused.

“It is a very
complicated matter,” answered Solar. “The people of our land do not
believe that Raven exists and think that the story of the Great
Battle and the land of Malvagita is just a myth. Therefore, they
are unconcerned about what the legend says or any possibility that
he will attack.”

“Why would they
not believe it when their own people like you and my father went to
battle all those years ago?” he asked.

“The Great
Battle happened in the land of Malvagita not here,” explained
Solar, “so the only people who knew this was happening were the men
who fought there in the battle. The people here have no proof that
any battle took place, and since Raven or his monsters did not
enter our land as feared, they do not believe it. So it is up to us
for now to protect our land.”
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People began
arriving to the house that evening for the meeting. The first
person that Horizon was introduced to was a sorcerer called
Phoenix. He was twenty seven years old, tall and thin, with long
black hair and blue eyes. He was wearing a long, black cloak that
almost reached the floor, with black boots. He seemed very
intelligent and was able to perform magic, using his supernatural
powers for good instead of evil.

While Phoenix
and Solar discussed a few things, Horizon went to greet everyone
else. Two young men arrived and introduced themselves as Shade and
Flint.

Shade was
twenty years old, tall and lean with black hair that reached his
shoulders and brown eyes. He wore a leather jacket over his
t-shirt, dark pants and grey boots. He worked as a hunter and was
also trained with fighting skills by his father.

Flint was a
little shorter than him but well-built. He had short, brown hair
and hazel eyes. He wore a grey jacket, dark pants and black shoes.
He had muscled arms and looked very strong and fierce. He was well
known in the village for being an excellent fighter and was already
recruited with the army.

The three of
them talked for a while, until Horizon was distracted by the sight
of a beautiful girl arriving on a magnificent white unicorn. She
was eighteen years old with long, blonde hair that reached her
waist and blew gently in the wind as she rode. She had bright blue
eyes and wore a white dress with silver, knee high boots.

She carefully
dismounted the unicorn and placed it in the small stable beside the
house, before walking over to the door. Horizon waited to greet
her, unable to stop staring in amazement as she approached.

“Hello, my name
is Krystal,” she greeted politely and smiled up at him. “Are you
Solar’s grandson?”

“Yes, I am,” he
answered and smiled back. “My name is Horizon.”

He shook her
hand in welcome, feeling very lucky to meet her. She looked away
from him as they heard another girl approaching. She grinned
happily, running over to greet the new arrival with a hug.

“Horizon, this
is my best friend, Dawn,” Krystal introduced her.

Dawn was
nineteen years old but wasn’t as tall as Krystal. She had hazel
eyes with short, brown hair which reached her shoulders. She wore a
green vest top with dark knee length jeans, rolled up at the ends
in a stylish way. She had a friendly smile and freckles on her
cheeks.

“Hello Dawn,”
Horizon greeted her.

“So, you are
the next chosen one?” asked Dawn, looking excited to meet him as
she shook his hand.

“Yes, I suppose
I am,” answered Horizon, feeling a little awkward at being treated
special.

“I am an expert
on monsters and have studied them for years. I know all about their
attacks and illnesses they can cause.”

This time it
was Horizon’s turn to look impressed, “that sounds
interesting.”

He looked back
at Krystal, eager to find out what her skills were, “and what do
you do?” he asked her.

“I am a
healer,” she answered. “I can cure most injuries so I can help
anyone who is injured during battle.”

“That is great
gift,” he said, feeling excited to meet such talented people. “So
you wish to fight?” he asked, noticing that they both had a bow
strapped to their backs and a quiver full of arrows tied securely
to their waists.

“Yes, we do,”
Dawn answered proudly. “In the previous battle it was only men who
went off to fight; but we wish to go although we are women. We are
great archers so we can fight just as well as any man.”

He smiled at
them, impressed that they were brave enough to choose to fight,
especially when they were not expected to do so.

Solar came out
to greet the new arrivals and then they all walked through to the
lounge to discuss their journey and the battle ahead.

“I assume you
all know why we are here,” Solar announced. “As you know, the
legend states that Raven will try and attack our land in over a
month’s time. Therefore, we must all go to the land of Malvagita to
fight him and prevent him from entering our land.”

“It will be
near impossible with just the seven of us,” said Shade, looking
concerned. “It is a shame our people believe the legend and Raven
are nothing more than a fairy tale and do not wish to fight
alongside us. Our army could have given us more of a chance with
greater numbers.”

“Those people
are fools,” muttered Dawn, feeling annoyed. “They are supposed to
be protecting this land and yet they are refusing to do so.”

“It is indeed
true,” agreed Solar, looking sad. “I am afraid due to current
circumstances that we will be fighting alone for now. However, I
have great faith that our people will soon see the truth and act.
They have already been warned by myself and will hopefully be
willing to fight by the time the Great Battle commences.”

“And what if
they do not?” asked Flint, looking a little annoyed at the army’s
choice. “I fear that with their ignorance they could leave it too
late.”

“Well…let us
hope they do join us when the time comes,” answered Solar, trying
to stay positive. “Either way, we need to take our chances and
leave tomorrow. Whether they believe it or not, we must try and
stop Raven from entering our land at all costs.”

“Yes, we cannot
give up now,” agreed Horizon, feeling determined. No matter how
foolish their people were, they still needed to protect them.

“Solar is
right,” approved Krystal. “Those people know we are risking our
lives to protect them and they will help us once they realise this
is a real threat.”

“So are we all
in agreement on leaving tonight?” Solar asked them.

“Yes,” they all
answered.

“Good,” said
Solar, looking relieved. “We shall begin our journey at
midnight.”
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They all ate a
delicious and filling roast dinner, prepared by Solar, and went to
bed early to have some rest before midnight arrived. Horizon had
already helped make up beds for them all to stay in, and soon
everyone had fallen asleep, apart from Horizon and Solar.

Horizon was
about to make his way to his own bedroom when Solar stopped
him.

“I have
something special to give to you before we leave,” said Solar.

He unlocked his
desk drawer, carefully took out something and presented it to
him.

“This sword
belonged to your father,” said Solar proudly. “He used it in the
Great Battle all those years ago, and I am sure that he would be
honoured to see you fight with it.”

Horizon admired
the long, shiny steel sword engraved with strange patterns and a
golden handle.

“Thank you,
grandfather,” Horizon said gratefully and gave him a quick hug. “I
will be very proud to fight with it.”

“Go and get
some rest,” Solar said encouragingly. “I will wake you in a few
hours’ time.”

Horizon nodded
and continued his way to his bedroom. He climbed into bed, thinking
everything over as he stared up at the ceiling. He had so much
information to process after today, but he knew he couldn’t stay up
thinking about it. He needed to get as much sleep as he could
before they set off. He shut his eyes, emptying his mind and
eventually drifted off into a comforting sleep.

It seemed like
he had only closed his eyes for a minute before he felt Solar
shaking him awake, just before midnight. He got up out of bed,
feeling groggy and tired, and rubbed his eyes. When he came out of
his bedroom, everyone else was already up and ready to go. They had
packed everything they needed before going to rest that evening.
The tents were wrapped up, waiting beside the door, and their
backpacks were filled with their sleeping bags, supplies, food and
drink.

They put on
their heavy bags and decided to take turns holding the rolled up
tents. They set off from the house, following Solar who led the way
with a lantern through the darkness. Horizon walked behind with his
father’s sword by his waist, feeling braver and determined than he
had a few hours ago now that their mission was ready to begin.

They trekked
through a field which seemed to go on for miles, and finally
reached the hill top known as the Ancient Ruins. The hill was quite
high and surrounded by tall, ragged stones decorated with strange
carvings. The stones were positioned in a diamond shape around the
hilltop.

“Why are we
here?” Horizon asked Krystal as they trudged up the hill
together.

He was getting
quite interested in the legend and intrigued to know more about
everything they were doing.

“It is said in
the legend that here in the Ancient Ruins magic is stronger,”
replied Krystal. “At midnight
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