
The good people who once inhabited the now evil wizard's tower searched for a small group to 
defend the southwest corner of their small forest.

One day a group of monks, unknonw to the locals that they are Lawful evil, said they would 
build a place and defend the forest. Yes, evil, but these particular monks had learned long 
ago that forced conversion always resulted in rebellion.

So they decided to show by example. They were given permission to build on a small hill 
southwest of what is now The Dead Forest.

There were attacks by evil creatures, all were destroyed by the monks. They did not accept 
accolytes, but did train a few villagers in tactics with their strange looking spears and 
other weapons.

After some centuries, they started falling by the wayside. Sometimes this lead to evil 
getting past them and attacking a village. They did come to the village's assistance, but 
the other keeps stopped trusting them.

They did improve, helped more often. But as the original stone walls needed repair, wood was 
substituted. The local cavalry captain tried to warn them, but he was told their weapons 
were strong enough to keep evil away from the villages.

Some years past, to test the monks, an evil wizard sent 100 orcs, goblins, and a few ogres. 
None of this force returned to the wizard. Only 10 monks remained at this point, but they 
stood their ground and destroyed the attacking force. While some of the monks were injured, 
they all recovered.

The gods they prayed to did not like them associating with good, and their lack of following 
their original beliefs upset the same gods. So it was decided that if they needed help in 
future, there would be none offered.

Came the day the grandson of the past evil wizard wanted this area for himself. He sent 
large forces against the keeps and villages. None got past the monks, difficult as that may 
seem.

A rider came a few days later and asked for help. Five of the monks went with him.

Two days later, a thousand orcs, goblins, ogres, and a few hill giants attacked the monks.

The orcs who survived could only talk about how the monks smiled as they killed many of the 
attackers.

Two of the monks were injured. All 5 formed up on the south wall. Ready for their last 
stand, maybe the other five would return.

Drums sounded in front of them. They were ready. Then they heard the drums behind them and 
knew there was no help.

Two stayed on the south wall. One in the center of the compund as a ready reserve. Two to 
the north wall.

The surviving attackers buried the five monks with honor. When the evil wizard ordered them 
to mutilate the monks, the attackers refused. A storm cloud appeared and lightning bolts 
came down near the wizard. So he allowed them to be buried in a row side by side.

What of the break in the wall guarded by five cherry blossom trees ? That is where monks of 
previous groups were buried. It was hoped they would rise up and help defend the keep. But 
their gods denied them the oppurtunity of doing so.

What of the five monks who didn't return ? That is unknown.


