================The Words of Lazurus================

Please, listen to me. I am Lazurus, Iconoclast I's soothsayer.

One night 1100 years ago, an evil force in the sword of Darkness

awakened. It beckoned me from my chambers and to the stone where

had formerly slept. I took the sword from the stone and thrust

it through my heart. The dark powers inside, transformed me

into a dragon. Curse me for being a fool! The dark powers I

released poisoned my mind, forced me to attack the castle,

and kidnap the king's daughter Eliza. Erdrick was send by the

king to slay the dragon. After a terrible fight, he slew me.

But as my dragon body took its last breath, the evil powers that

possessed me left my body and passed into Eliza. Nine months

later, Eliza gave birth to a child, dying in the process. The

evil powers that had grown inside her, passed into the child.

As he grew, the dark powers that had possessed him retained his

youth and made him immortal. He called himself Tchernobog.

I don't know why Tchernobog stole the sword of Darkness from

the castle of Iconoclast, or what his interest is in it, unless,

he plans to put another curse upon your world! That must be what

he has planned!

This does not bode well, for it confirms my darkest fears.

While I did not allow myself to believe the ancient legends,

I cannot deny them now. Perhaps the time has come, for those

legends to come true.

Please, slay my son. Only then will my soul be freed of the

evil powers I released. I will repay your effort. I swear upon

my honour.

A path to your destiny lies before you and above. You are an

interesting one.

