In the bleak and inhospitable Plains of Ash, where the ground burns under
the curse of the ancient gods and the air is heavy with the lament of this
forgotten land, there lies a whisper of hope: the Tomb of Eldora. This
powerful woman who lived in communion with nature is a legend that
transcends the boundaries of time.

In life, her days were spent among the ancient trees and crystal-clear
streams, where she spoke to animals as if they were her equals, and delved
into a vast knowledge of herbs and healing.

Considered the last druid in a world forgotten by the blessings of life,
Eldora was a beacon of light amidst the desolation. Whenever a traveler was
lost or a creature suffered, she was there, ready to offer aid, often at the
cost of her own life force. Her presence was a balm to the wounded and a
beacon to the lost.

Yet the harmony she cultivated led to fear among those around her. The
powerful lords of the neighboring lands, fearing what they could not
control, banded together to eradicate what they considered a threat. On a
windless night, a horde of warriors, armed with shadows and curses, invaded
Eldora's home. Even amidst the fighting, she stood firm, calling upon the
spirits of the forest and the animals. However, the strength of steel
prevailed, and Eldora was murdered, her body becoming part of the land she
loved so much.

Contrary to what her oppressors had hoped, the peasants managed to recover
her body. Her tomb, erected on the sacred ground where she had lived and
loved, has now become an ocasis of life amidst the despair of the Plains of
Ash. Where there was once nothing but desolation, now blooms vibrant
flowers, fruit trees, and springs of pure water. Rays of light pierce the
eternally gray clouds, and the few animals that remain gather around her
eternal rest.

Travelers who cross the arid plains are inexorably drawn to this
inexplicable bounty, finding food and fresh water, as if Eldora herself were
there, offering her aid once more. Many leave offerings of flowers and small
tributes, telling stories of their love and gratitude, or simply sitting in
her presence, healing not only physically but also in their worn-out souls.

Though the shadow of death has taken Eldora’s life, her strength remains,
alive in the variety of life that flourishes around her. Eldora’s Tomb has
become a place of pilgrimage and reverence, where all are invited to reflect
on the interconnectedness of all creatures and the beauty that can emerge
from even the most desolate terrain.



