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- Jankan ra|ders through the screamlng streets of m|ghty Allkornophls a9
- sure-footed, fearless Graa, I've hunted giant beasts in jungled Kugora; = =
- 'bearing the name of Vorschal | descended into the darkness under the =
~+ earth and fought W|th the shambllng horror of thmgs that should have_'._ i
. BBep Iong dead but walked like the I|V|ng AII these and countless more_

o f_ghave I been |n my restless dreams

reahtles Shaped by Wlld Worlds

Ra|sed in the rain- swept cl|ffs of Ukkerndla in the hut of an old -

. :'anchor|te woman named- Tecuhnma | spent the f|rst seventeen years of= ;
~_my life among wet, rocky- peaks, chasmg after the shaggy, Iong -horned = .

. goatsthat cantered about the summits. Of my origin or parents | hadno =
-~ memoty, the only knowledge of them ‘given to me by Tecuhnma herself.

: t_-\_j.fShe had told ‘me how one day she found . my mother, a light- ha|red:,-_j._"-:_-_;;_-,_th:
_'-j__'-'_'_"PaIeaSlan gitl, . half - starved ‘and _delirious, Wandermg through the - -
' mountain passes and near to glvmg birth. There had been a raid upon

. one of the towns that lay at the feet of the mountalns and from WhICh: L
- {my mother had escaped o .
' My mother never regamed her W|ts and perlshed in the straln of,_-- G

bearlng me. Thus I—as Gornam— —grew. I|ke a half-wild beast for g ‘boy

of my prodlglous size and adventurous spirit was more than one old

woman could fully rear. | hunted antelope with a stone-bladed knife and - .
- fished with my bare hands ‘Traversing the mountain crags at a full run . .

- was as simple for me as walking, and the soles of my feet were hard like

~leather. It was Tecuhnma who had given me the name. Gornam drawn

e -.ffrom ‘her own: culture of the Balask|tes and it meant Born of the.j_f-"*' o

f_:Mountalns wh|ch she felt qwte appropnate

and Wlld men = i

i fell |n W|th a band of Iawless brawlers A group of rogulsh knaves'j‘._ L

who lived. by their f|sts and thelr steel The first day | proved my. worth_'__-':.
~ in atavern fight was enough to win me a place amongst them, and from

ﬁ-_the|r leader, Thenno, did | receive my first sword. . By Handor! = The

L '-:ﬁwelght of that blade in my hand' l felt as though I could step out lnto-:l"_
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