
               The Kingdom on the Rock

Long, long, ago, in a small Greek village of not much 
importance, there was a young man named Adromilius. 
Adromilius lived in Calovolia, (for that was the name of the 
village) with his penniless parents, in a small hut. His mother 
was kind and caring, but his father was cruel, and full of 
hate. They were extremely poor, and they made a living off 
the father's hunting. But one fateful day, the father returned, 
saying he had killed no game. He was extremely angry, so 
he looked up to the heavens, and shouted; "Curse the 
Gods, for all their cruelty, curse Artemis, Goddess of the 
Hunt!" At that moment, there was a blinding flash of light, 
and an arrow, from no apparent bow, lay in the father's 
chest. Then, a female voice spoke; "To insult the Gods, is to 
insult your own intelligence. Now plagues will haunt this 
sorry village forever."

After that, things happened quickly. The village counsel said 
the only thing that could destroy the plagues, was the staff 
of Calophorus, a staff with amazing remidical powers, that 
belonged to the treacherous King Acarium. They threatened, 
pushed, and eventually scared Adromilius into going to get 
the Staff, in order to save their village from the plagues. 

The next day, Adromilius set off, with a sword in his belt, and 
armour on his chest. He set off, for the the Aphmilius 
mountains, home of King Acarium. After about 2 hours, a 
dirty man, holding a knife, jumped out of a cluster of rocks. 
Adromilius yelled, and swung his sword, cutting off his leg in 
an instant. The man screamed, and Adromilius was just 
about to finish off his attacker, when 3 more bandits jumped 



out! Adromilius made quick work of them, and soon they lay 
dead at his feet. Adromilius sighed, and continued on. 

Eventually, Adromilius reached the palace of King Acarium. 
It was the most amazing sight Adromilius had ever seen, 
with its golden walls, and silver banners, around the walls. 
As he stood there, he heard a voice behind him. "He won't 
just give it to you, you know." Adromilius turned around, and 
was surprised to see a large Centaur standing behind him. 
"Who are you?" Asked Adromilius. 
"My name is Crimolius." Replied the Centaur. And I would 
like to help you. I know you have come for the Staff. 
Everyone does. But the King will not give it to you. He would 
rather die then give someone his Staff. He will give you a 
quest. Take it. Now goodbye, and good luck." Then he 
galloped away. So nervously, Adromilius entered the palace.

The Throne Room was more amazing then Adromilius ever 
could have imagined. He approached the throne of the King, 
and knelt at his feet. The King was wearing a long purple 
robe, and a wreath of laurels on his head. "My lord," Began 
Adromilius. "I have heard of all your splendor and glory-" 
"No." The King butted in. "I will not give you the Staff. I know 
that is what you have come for. Only one worthy of it may 
get it. And that means a true warrior." 
"I assure you, my lord," Spoke Adromilius. "that I am just 
that." "Then go." Replied the King. "Go to the cave of the 
beast Terogus. Kill it, and bring me it's hide. "Very well, my 
lord." Spoke Adromilius. Then he turned, and left the room.

The cave of the beast Terogus was perched on an area 
where no creatures lived, and no one dared to go, and as 
Adromilius approached it, he felt only fear. It took all his 



strength, despite the skeletons littered across the ground, to 
yell; "Terogus!" Just then, a human-sized, grey shape flew 
out of the cave, screeching angrily, it's 3 red eyes swiveling 
in their sockets. It screeched, and dove at Adromilius, who 
dived out of the way. The monster attacked again, striking 
Adromilius's arm, and drawing blood, beating it everywhere, 
with it's big, grey wings. Adromilius swiped, and sliced off 
part of Terogus's wing. Terogus shrieked, and crashed down 
into Adromilius. There was a lot of clawing, and scratching, 
and then Terogus lay dead, on the blood-soaked ground. 
Adromilius leaned down, and slowly began to cut off the 
great, leathery hide.

The next day, Adromilius returned to the palace, with the 
hide in his hand. He stepped into the Throne Room, and 
noticed that everything about it was the same, except for the 
great, golden Staff that the King now held. "Adromilius!" The 
King grinned. "I'm assuming your expecting your reward? 
Here is your reward!" At that moment, a heavy rock, on a 
pulley, fell from the ceiling. Adromilius roared, and killed the 
King on the spot. After that, there was much commotion, 
and after much bloodshed, Adromilius ran from the palace 
the Staff in his hand. It took 3 days to return to Calovolia, 
and when he did, everyone was overjoyed by Adromilius's 
return, and the end of the plagues. That night, the village 
held a long celebration, lasting long into the night. "Thank 
you." Adromilius's mother whispered that night. "Thank you, 
my son." 
"You're welcome, mother." Adromilius whispered back. 
"Anything for you."
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