Chapter 1  

               I meet a 

Dragon

 I woke to the sound of horses’ hooves trampling on cobblestone paths. I was in an open cart pulled by a sleek black horse. It was carrying 5 people including me.  A broad nord man with chestnut hair and blue eyes was talking to a man with grey hair with   blood red eyes 

“What is your name?” said the broad man 

“My name is jasper and you?”

 “My name is peter… what’s up with your eyes?” 

“I was born with them, why are you here?” I could tell by his cold tone that his eyes were a sore subject.

“I was with Jarl ulfric, I’m a stormcloak.”

 Jasper noticed that I was awake and that I was listening in on the conversion

 “Ahhhh you’re awake, how do you feel?”

 “I’m fine”

 “How old are you, what race are you, you’re blue enough to be a dark elf but short enough to be a wood elf? And where do you come from?”

 “I’m 11. My dad is a dark elf and my mum is a wood elf and I come from morrowind. And what about You?”

 “I’m an imperial and I come from falkreath”

 “So why are you here?” said peter.

“I went out on a walk and I ended here!” I exclaimed, 

“Here we are you dirty murdering criminals!” 

Shouted the guard that transported us here. People stood in doorways shaking their fists at us, children ran to their mothers. We turned in to the village square where lay a wooden sump known as a chopping block and a wicker basket where our heads will fall and then probably be put on spikes to scare off the stormcloaks, or something like that. A guard came up to the cart with his weapon naked and shouted 

“Come off the cart slowly!”

 When we all got off the cart he started to call names 

“When I call your name walk over there, Lucas of rorikstead”

 “It wasn’t me!”

 Shouted the man who must be Lucas and he started to run, before he got 10 yards away, twenty arrows sprouted out of his back and he fell to the ground lifeless.

“Anyone else” shouted the guard 

“Ok then, Peter of riverwood. Jasper of falkreath. Ulfric of windhelm.” 

Then he looked at me. 

“What is your name?” 

I replied “Hades”

 “Captain, he’s not on the list”

 “I don’t care he dies”

 “I’ll send word to highrock ok” 

“I’m from morrowind” I replied  

“Ok. You Ulfric Stormcloak you first”

 Ulfric walked up to the chopping block, laid his head in the grove. As the axe came 

Down we were all blasted back.

On the watchtower perched a Dragon. Long, black as the night sky, teeth so sharp, it’d make mince meat of any prey. All of a sudden it started to rain fireballs from the sky, only to look up and see the Dragon circling above us, spitting fire out of its mouth, as a snake would do to scare off hunters. At this point I knew I should run. I ran following Jasper and Peter. Chaos rained upon us. Women and children ran for shelter, scared for their lives. We continued to a prison block. Once there, Peter opened the heavy oak door, surprisingly, there was no squeak. Jasper ran in as I followed, hearing a loud crash of a fireball, striking where I once stood, but just a split second ago. Safely inside the prison block, Peter gasped,

“Is everyone ok?”

 Jasper and I nodded, we heard footsteps and I hissed to the others, 

“Somebody’s coming, hide!”

 I climbed the walls and hid in the rafters, Peter and Jasper hid behind some barrels. 4 guards came though the door, jasper and peter (with their hands still tied in front of them) killed 2 of the guards, the other 2 however, and still unaware that I was hiding by mere inches away. Jumping down, landing on my hands and feet (which I must say, with the reflexes of a cat), stood up with ease, and with the element of surprise, no longer where the two remaining guards, as both heads smashed together. Knowing they would wake up, I swiftly knelt down and broke both their necks. Peter, astonished, asked 

“H-h-how on earth did you climb up there?”

 “I'm part wood elf, climbing is in our nature” I replied with a smug face.

 “Ok, let’s see if I can take off these bonds,” said Peter grabbing a dagger from the now dead guards and, carefully not to cut his hand off, broke free from the bonds and untied the rest of us. 

“Jasper light or heavy armour?” asked Peter. 

“Light, sword and that axe as well, thanks.”

 “Hades?”

 “Light and the bow and dagger, please”

 He passed me a long bow with 20 iron arrows and leather armour, which was way too big for my little frame. Peter stripped the heavy armour of the lead guard, and put it on. Before standing up, he picked up the last weapon, the Great Sword. We headed down the tunnel the guards came from and came to another cell block where sat 3 guards, one of which had a mages cloak, no doubt that one was a mage.

(Acting as quick as a fox) I grabbed for my dagger and threw

 It at the guard that must have been in charge, because he had three red stripes on his shoulder plate, and it missed by an inch. As if nothing bothered him he came at me with a five-foot long great sword. Jasper, as quick as a snake, stabbed the mage and threw his axe at the second guard.  Peter brought down his great sword and decapitated the guard with one swift move. 

I starred at the pool of blood, which had once belonged to the leader of the group of guards, stunned at what had just happened. 

“Hades, are you OK?” peter asked whilst shaking my body, 

“I’m OK, lets get moving”, I replied. I got myself under control and I retrieved my dagger from the floor and grabbed for the sword when peter asked, 

“What are you doing?”

  “If it wasn’t for you I would be dead”

“There’s a chest over here and a pick lock, shall I open it? “ asked jasper, 

“Will you be able to open it?”  Asked peter as he turned away from me and walked over to jasper. I grabbed the iron sword and sheathed it. 

“I can, me and John used to have competitions…” I replied.

 I took the lock pick and, finding a weak spot, I opened the chest. 

“It contains 30 arrows, 2 torches, a cheese wheel, a loaf of bread and 3 back packs, what shall I take?” I asked.

 “Give me and jasper a back pack and torch each, you take the arrows and a back pack and give me the food”, commanded peter. 

Once we where all set, we headed down a cave, that was dark, dank and mossy. With out the torches we would have been blind 

“So, Hades what happened the night you where kidnapped? Asked jasper who seemed to be interested in the shade of my blue skin.

“I got dressed for hunting and when I was retrieving an arrow, I was hit on the back of my head, and well…. here I am …” I muttered 

“Do you have any brothers or sisters?” jasper asked 

“Yes I have one brother and two sisters. Why are you here anyway?” I asked 

“I got in to a fight with the guards, who where drunk and here I am” he replied with a cold stare as if to say, “drop the subject, kid” 

“Stop! There’s a bear over there” hissed peter 

“I can put an animal charm on it it’ll be easer to kill, lucky I’m a wood elf” I said happily (see, wood elf’s can charm speak any living animal that’s not deredric). 

“Animalis lepore.” I muttered 

 A yellow light shot out of my hand and hit the bear’s head. The bear jumped up and walked over to me, I took out my dagger and stabbed it in its chest. It fell on top of me, crushing me as we hit the floor.

“Guys, a little help here!” I exclaimed 

They doubled over with laughter. I have to admit, I did crack a smile. Still sniggering they pushed the corpse off me. I looked down and realised that my armour, hands and arms where caked in blood,

We came to a cavern that had a drinkable stream leading in to a pond. 

“Lets get a drink and follow the river up, it must lead to an outside.” Said peter 

When we drank our fill we headed up the river to a cave entranced. Bright light shined in the cave. 

As I ran jasper caught my arm and spat “there’s just been a dragon attack, do you think you ought to be running outside without checking that its gone!” just to prove his point the black dragon sailed away from Helgen, northwards.

“NO. It’s heading towards riverwood. Its my home town.” Shouted peter. He ran off talking the woods instead of the path. Jasper and I ran after him, it was easer for me because all my senses are better in the forests so I took the easer path while jasper kept running into trees. I got to riverwood in ten minuets… it looked unharmed. We where about half a mile from riverwood across the river. Peter was sitting on the ground staring at me, watching me… he fell over and that’s when I noticed the arrows in his back.

Three iron arrows, bandits, just then jasper ran threw the trees 

“What…”

 Just then two bandits jumped out of the trees. I notched two arrows in to my bow and shot them. One of them hit its place in the neck of one bandit and the other was deflected by the other bandit’s shield. Jasper ran, faster than any ever, and attacked. I ran with my sword as jasper was pushed back. I deflected the first hit with my sword but the second hit I was not so lucky, it nipped my forearm and blood trickled down my arm. And with that, he hit my chest with such force that I flew into the tree behind me and I was sure that I broke a few ribs. I have to say that hurt a lot. Blood trickled down my face. My vision started to darken. Jasper killed the bandit.  But, The last thing I sore was jasper lean over the bandit and bit his neck … jasper was a 

Vampire 

