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Claymore

—Tharatorn Supasiti

Shafts of light from the dawn sun awaken you, streaming down through the trees. You scramble up from your
rather uncomfortable resting place and try to stretch some of the kinks out of your back. Then, after a quick
brush-off of the leaves and dirt clinging to your clothes, you continue with your walk through the forest, looking
for a way out. For some reason, the place seems different from yesterday — the undergrowth is less constricting,
and the trees are no longer dense in the forest.

After some picturesque wandering through the now beautiful scenery, you glimpse what looks like sunlight
flashing off metal in the distance somewhere. Heading in that direction, you come across a large tree, into the
trunk of which has been thrust a huge claymore. It looks rather beaten and worn, as though it has been wielded
through many bloody battles, then buried in the dirt and abandoned for generations. You realise that it is in
fact older than the tree, which has simply grown around it.

Wiping the dirt off the pommel, an engraving of the number 43 becomes clear. Feeling a wave of inspiration,
you grab the hilt, place a foot against the trunk of the tree, and pull with all your strength. The claymore
comes out surprisingly easily, almost as if you were destined to pull the sword from the trunk, but now its
weight causes you to lose balance, and you fall over.

You lift up the weapon to examine the blade more closely, but the sunlight catches it and you are painfully
blinded by its sheen, causing you to wonder how such an old sword can be so well polished. Once you regain
your eyesight, you see that a papyrus, remarkably undamaged, is tied to the blade. Unfolding it, you find a
grid marked with numbers in various coloured dyes.
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