-Wemdi, Wemdi, jah!

Soon the storm started to blow, sand and rocks flew up, and Trome did everything to avoid being hit by them. It took hours before they got out from the storm.

They were heading for a cliff. A few meters away, Trome stopped.

-Come on, I want you to see this.

Cid and Riona walk towards the cliff.

-There, behind the big forest! It’s a tower!

-Yeah! We’re almost there! Come on we got to hurry, I can’t wait!

-Easy young lad, that is the black forest, we have to be very careful…inside that forest lives the shadow creatures. Every restless soul ends up there. That place is evil.

A long time ago it got sealed, so the shadows can’t leave the forest.

But if we come in, they are able to attack us. 

-We understand, but how are we supposed to get to the cathedral, without going through the forest? 

-I’m afraid we can not. But if we follow the trail, and don’t get to close to the trees, we should be fine. And Cid… the sword you are carrying, it’s a soul-blade. You can use it against the shadows if they attack. Now get ready, no matter what, don’t be afraid, and don’t let them scare you. They can feel it. As long as you’re not afraid they are almost harmless.

-What do you mean with “almost”?

-All they can do is trying to scare you, or attack with falling trees or rocks.

-And you call that Harmless?!

-Remember, I said almost.

-You guys aren’t afraid, are you?

Trome and Cid looked at Riona.

-No of course not! How can you come up with something like that?

They’re not just able to kill us. We might end up in that forest ourselves!

-But if we don’t go, we have to stay here for the rest of our lives.

-The girl is right. We better get going before it gets dark.

They started to walk in a line. The trail was small. The forest around them seemed black.

They heard some noises from the trees behind.

-Don’t look back, just stay close to me and don’t leave the trail. If you don’t they might try to attack you.

Cid looked at Riona, he wanted to say something, but the words just wouldn’t come out.

Suddenly she turns to cid, and smiles.

-Cid…I was wondering, why do you prefer people calling you Cid, instead of your real name?

-…It’s easier to say, instead of Zell Dincht they call me Cid and that’s fine by me…






