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Guwindon
Hergul Part I < Graydeth
Darken Wood ‘ ) s} Anonymous
The Darknessg Within 5 4 Gwindon

In The Daze of The Enight 5 RUNVS

Dead of The Hight Part IT
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Tir-Nan-0g poen Greydsth

The Calm Befare The Storm
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Lan d'0rk Saga _ : 9-10 Bad Asses inc.

Comiw 11 Us

Culture MNews 12 Gwindan
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g Mote: Well ifs finally out...Thanke for the stuff guys.

This mn 3 the way this Fanzine will
£4£ from other Kingdoms. oo gend them to
See the DARK TALE for detalls. It will get
e that way.,  Don't vouw all wish vou knew who
did thigy «<grin>.
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shArtist: Alessandra: pas. wmver, 2
Gwindon: pos. 1,4
Unknown: pos. 3,5,6 9-11 <grin> 12
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The wind shreiled in anholy joy, asm
the sand howled arcund him in its insattable
dance of i The £ hid in
terror from the ravaging storm, but it
wag nothing to him. He: felt drawn towards
a destination of which he had neo idea for
reascons undechiperable to him. Tt was
nore than instinct, somelthing outside

sun 1 tme ]l

himself. He did not care.  He wag Xergul,
The storm reminded
him of an sarlier time, when first he

ztarted hisg search. Thern too it

and he would avercomns.

! in
a desert, the wsather in a mindle fury
of destruction. Facing him was the dog.
They had been thé scole survivors of the
avakening of the earth. Baefore life
could start anew one of them must die.

The dog was quick and viscious, it was

a pean thing between then. He lkept asg a
souvenir the red cape the dog wore, with
the golden symbol like a snake. Life
gradually returned to the earth. All
manner of heings spread across the planet,
but they had legends of the elder being
who was ag deadly as any natural
catastrophy. Ag the last surviveor of

an older order, it was somehow a destiny
for him to continue. Over the esons,

he had changed and mutated as had the
otTher inhabitants, until he was unrec-
ognizable from his {former self. bWhat

hizg destiny was, he did not know, but he
would enjoy himself along his way.
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Like a newborn baby
Just Allve
You neesd a mother Some

-

Ta survive Cthers wonldn’t give a dime '

Moy

Of menories bought The id of har

and memories old Bagun from a faw
Through its strugoles 1 be destroyed
411 will unfold By even fsuar

1., T+

Night has begun It true

Foi those 1in power The mighty will rise
To shaow wealins Eut the true in hesart
Would mean Will gain the prize

On a mere drean You learn to work
It all began With what you have

1 For the dream to wgrk
Who gives a damn Angd for her to last

Abowve all, remenber:
Divided we fall?
Together we stand?

The Darbtness Within

e love,

isted it may be,

w2 One

for she 1s the kevy.

She hold hisg world together,
sibve boe him sane.

She provides the light

to prevent his reign.

holding her olose
and to griping her tight
e loges his fears
and drinks in her sight.

Her touch s divine

and trill=s his soul,
sut ity waliting inside

to grow and consumea

~Gwindon Blackross-




