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Unification
Vanguard Xantros

11518
Unknown time, unknown location
It was a cold night in a winter. Despite late time and low temperature, a large group of humans gathered on the main square of the village. They went there, because they had heard loud sounds of horns coming from the mountain slopes nearby. It could have meant only one thing, another raid of the mountain tribes. Those tribes regularly attacke the village of peaceful farmers and hunters, who had no means to defend themselves, in order to rob them from their crops and meat.

The villagers stood on the square, passively waiting for inevitable events. It seemed that it would be exactly the same night as many more before. However, something unexpected took place. A young woman and a young man went on a scene, which was utilized, when someone wanted to speak to whole tribe.

The man shouted, „I am fed up with our situation! We cannot allow this to happen again! We need to fight and protect ourselves, our families and our belongings!”

The woman continued, „We can heal our wounds each time, we get attacked by the mountain tribes. We can also fight now and make them pay price high enough to stop pillaging us.”

Other people remained silent. Ailen and Kahila, the pair speaking to whole tribe, were siblings. Ailen was a brave hunter, who often advocated more agressive ways to deal with various problems. He always brought more meat than any other hunter. Kahila was an empathic healer, who deeply cared for ill and wounded people. She had saved many lives so far. Both were respected, but they were still considere as too young and inexperienced to be able to make decisions, which would affect whole tribe.

Finally, one of the elders of the village asked the siblings, „How do you want to deal with this problem?”

„We should fight! They are mortal just like we, so if we can get killed, they do so too!” answered Ailen.

„There are too few of us,” replied another elder of the village. „Attacks like this one are their daily experience. They will slaughter us!”

„We have bows and spears,” explained Ailen. „We can prepare a trap and attack them. It will surprise them, as they do not expect us to fight back. The odds are in our favour.”

There was something in his voice. He spoke with strong passion and convinction. Few people agreed with him timidly. As the heated discussion continued, more and more members of the tribe admitted that they did not want to live in fear any longer. They finally agreed to fight the mountain tribes, in order to defend themselves.

The tribesmen returned to their houses in hurry, so that they could prepare themselves for the upcoming battle. They took whatever things that could serve as weapons, like bows, spears, knives, stones, even pans and chairs. Ailen ordered people carrying bows and stones to climb on roofs of houses and start shooting the arrows and throwing stones at their enemies on his order. The rest of the villagers were to gather on the main square of the village and set a bonfire. Then, they were just to wait for their enemies.

They did not have to wait for a long time. Few minutes later, twenty warriors wearing skins entered the village. Their leader immediately ordered, „Give us food, skins and jewelery and we may let you live.”

„It is not your land,” replied Ailen, as he was chosen the leader of resistance. „You are welcome here, if you want to trade with us. However, if you want to rob us, go away and leave us alone.”

The leader of the attackers looked at young man and spoke, „You are young, strong and healthy. You will become a good slave for us. Now, provide us with what we need!”

„We do not want to fight you, but we will defend ourselves, if you force us to do so,” replied Ailen.

The attackers started to laugh and their leader spoke, „If you do not want to give us, what we need, we will take it anyway, but you will suffer for disobeying our orders.”

„You are not our masters and we will not bow before you,” said Ailen, raising his hand. He immediately lowered his hand and the archers attacked the invaders. Five attackers were immediately killed and two more were wounded.

Few seconds later, the intense battle started. Fortunately for the villagers, the large bonfire lighted the area allowing people on the roofs of building precisely aiming at their enemies. Thanks to that, the defenders managed to win the battle. Still, several villagers were dead or wounded. There was Ailen among wounded ones. Kahila run towards him and tried to heal his wounds, but they were to severe. The young woman started to cry. Suddenly, an extremely bright light surrounded the siblings, who disappeared in it. It was so bright that villagers could not look at it. Few seconds later, they heard a loud, strange voice speaking, „We are the one!”

Terrified people looked again at the bodies of the siblings, but there were no bodies to see. Instead, they could see a humanoid being surrounded by a sphere of energy, which was both white and black at the same time.

„Do not fear, our dear friends. We are here, alive and united with each other beyond any bond,” spoke the being with its unnatural voice. „You no longer have to live in fear. We will protect you from your enemies and heal your wounds, when necessary.”
