
The History of Provolone Cave 

Before Haas became a city of master craftsmen, this cave 

was a secret guarded by its ancient inhabitants. It is said that, 

at the heart of a forgotten age, this cave was a sacred place, a 

shrine of ancient rituals dedicated to the gods of the wind. 

The cavern's chambers are lined with dark rock walls and are 

filled with runes that spoke of promise and power—a place 

where the ancients likely performed ceremonies invoking 

strength and agility. 

The cavern in a narrow corridor conceals a passage that 

extends to the ritual room where a magic circle faces the 

incessantly flowing stream of pure water, serving as a source 

of ancient magic. This place was considered by the ancients 

to be a conduit of mystical energies, capable of strengthening 

weapons, artifacts, and even bodies with an almost 

supernatural vigor. 

The civilization that once lived in the region abandoned the 

place and these rituals, and they disappeared into oblivion. 

And the new residents began using the cave as a natural 

storehouse for food and to ripen cheeses from local 

producers. Its mystical significance remained dormant in 

history. 

 


