The Paladin’s Path &
Return to
Dragonspire

Arak took him in, training him as a paladin. Dodahar’s demeanor became calm, controlled, almost
serene—but beneath that surface simmered an unyielding rage, a cold and focused hunger for
justice. He learned to channel his fury into purpose. He learned to wield his pain as a weapon.

Years later, Dodahar returned to the ruins of Rygarth’s lair. The dragon’s bones still rested where
they had fallen. As Dodahar approached, ancient magic stirred. A hidden vault opened—Rygarth’s
final legacy. Inside lay Storm’s Righteous Gaze, an ancestral warhammer forged for a champion of
draconic lineage. When Dodahar lifted it, he felt Rygarth’s presence—not as memory, but as
destiny.

Dodahar left Dragonspire with a vow carved into his soul:

To bring justice to the wicked. To avenge the fallen. To forge a future worthy of both dragon and
mortal.



