Aldean Chronicles

Episode 31

“Two Hearts, One Soul”
By: Gabriel McKnight

Prologue: Aldea, The Forbidden Continent, Vahloren’s Palace; Year: 3741 B.C.

Vahloren made his way to his chambers, his eyes ablaze with hatred. Damn Ketral! How 

dare she use my heart to attack and almost kill my wife, Vahloren thought angrily as he 

neared his chambers door! In front of the door stood Daine. Behind Daine, Vahloren 

heard his wife screaming.


“My Lord, it would be best if you do not enter at this time” Daine said slowly. 

Vahloren looked at his vassal coldly.



“ Daine, out of my way or I will slay you. I must see my wife”, Vahloren 

said as he made his way forward, one of his claws extended, pointed menacingly at 

Daine. Daine looked at it, not afraid for once in his life.




“ My Lord, your wife was poisoned by a very potent Shi’ado toxin. 

Your medics are doing the best they can to draw out the poison, but the poison has 

already drawn so much life out of her. She is going to die, that much is certain. Erasta, he 

is out there, on the Moon of Tilmannie, in the Floating Castle of Dria’m’thelion. He is 

waiting for you there, my Master. If you kill him, you may be able to save your wife’s 

life”, Daine said slowly.





Vahloren sneered and snarled at the mere utterance of 

Erasta’s name. He then looked into his vassal’s eyes and saw that he spoke the truth.






“ Very well. I will confront my evil heart and 

utterly destroy it. Once I destroy him, that part of me will return and I will be strong 

enough to confront Ketral and gain my vengeance”, Vahloren said as he slowly turned 

towards the hallway that led to an balcony that faced northwards.







Daine followed his Master out to the 

balcony and watched as Vahloren transformed into his Shi’ado form. Daine looked up as 

Vahloren, the great Shi’ado Lord, flapped his wings and flew upwards towards the setting 

sun. Daine stared  and marveled at the long and graceful form of his Master’s true form.








If my Master defeats Erasta, he will 

know what Erasta knows. My Master may kill me for what I have done, for who I am, an 

ancient Fallen Angel who masqueraded as his vassal for millions of years. Bending him 

to the will of the Most High God, Daine thought as he saw his Master become no more 

then a speck in the sky, then nothing.

Chapter 1: Moon of Tilmannie, Floating Castle of Dria’m’thelion; Year: 3741 B.C.









Erasta stood in the middle of 

a stone courtyard. Off to the left was a cloudy sky below the wall, below him. 

Erasta smiled, as he suddenly felt Vahloren’s presence coming down from the sky 

towards him.










A Golden Dragon, 36 

feet tall, flew down towards the Castle. Erasta watched as the great fire-serpent landed. 

The Dragon looked down at him, staring at him, icily. Then, the Dragon slowly 

transformed into an Aldean with long red hair, garbed in a silver Baruune silk robe.











“ Vahloren, 

you have arrived safely, I see. Now then, let us begin what was meant to be, the fight of 

one’s will against one’s own nature” Erasta said as he unsheathed his katana.

“ Erasta, it is time for you to die, for all the evil you have caused in my name”, Vahloren 

said coldly as he unsheathed his katana, Dirge, and charged Erasta. Erasta grinned 

savagely and brought up his sword. Katana met katana, blade met blade, and metal met 

metal.


Vahloren sneered, then drew back. He looked at his counterpart with rage and 

hate, then channeled it throughout his body. His eyes changed color from their yellow 

reptilian-hew, to a demonic blood red.




“ You fool!” Vahloren shouted at Erasta, showing his fangs. He raised his 

outstretched clawed hand and pointed his palm at Erasta. Die, Vahloren thought as he 

glared at his nemesis.




“ Dragon Blast”, Vahloren shouted at the top of his lungs. 

Suddenly, a beam of silver-like energy shot out of Vahloren’s mouth-like appendage and 

lanced towards Erasta. Erasta slowly smiled, then the beam struck him.





There was a blinding flash of silver light. Vahloren 

shielded his eyes from the blast. He brought his forearm down, and then saw the dust

clear. In front of him stood Erasta, unhurt and unscathed from his most deadly attack.






Vahloren’s eyes changed back from red to reptilian 

yellow, the normal eyes of a Shi’ado. Vahloren stared at his nemesis and glared at him. 

Erasta smirked, then spoke.







“ Vahloren, you cannot harm me, neither I, 

you. If I killed you, I would also be destroying myself. I cannot exist with you non-
existing. You cannot exist without me. If you joined with me, we could destroy Ketral 
together and usher in a new age of Aldea, an age where our people, the Shi’ado, were the 

dominant species again”, Erasta said slowly.









Vahloren looked into Erasta’s 

eyes, saw his eyes, his own reflection in them. He then spoke.










“ No, Erasta. I will 

not join with you. Without you, I am not as strong as I used to be, as I need to be. You 

poisoned my wife; for that, you deserve to die” Vahloren said as he brought his hand up, 

palm pointed directly at Erasta.











“ Vahloren, 

your attacks won’t work on me, remember?” Erasta said.

“ Don’t be so conceited as to think that I would use an attack on you that wouldn’t work. 

Trust me, you will now perish”, Vahloren said coldly. Suddenly, the mouth-like 

appendage opened. A whirlwind formed within the appendage, engulfing everything in 

front of it. Vahloren smirked as he saw Erasta shriek as he was sucked into the 

maelstrom. Vahloren grinned as he felt Erasta pass through the mouth-like appendage, 

and then felt him being absorbed into his body.


Vahloren closed his eyes and felt his Aldean Heart suddenly stop. He grinned as 

he felt his heart begin to rhythmically beat again, slowly, coldly. Vahloren looked up at 

the sky, then laughed. Finally, my heart has returned. I am powerful again. I can even 

sense Ketral’s presence. She is on Aldea, and is about to confront Sakura. I will go down 

there and confront her, Vahloren thought.. He then sheathed his katana and jumped into 

the air and flew, rising into the atmosphere, towards Aldea.

Chapter 2: Aldea, Relon Continent, Kingdom of Merdia, Town of Serin; Year: 3741 B.C.



Ayden dodged and rolled, just as Seth’s attack was about to cleave 

his head right off his neck. Ayden quickly got to his feet, then charged the undead 

warrior, whom served the Sorceress of Shadows.





Seth blocked his attack, then he grinned in wicked 

amusement.






“ Ayden, I am already dead. You cannot kill me. 

Give up and let me end your pitiful existence”, Seth said as he raised his sword 

horizontally and aimed the blade at Ayden.








“ Infernal Pulse Beam”, Seth 
shouted. Infernal Berserker glowed red as a demonic aura surrounded it. The wind began 
to blow ominously as the demonic aura intensified. The glow of the aura grew larger and 
larger, and then began to pulse.









Then suddenly, Bane whirled 

in the air and lanced towards Seth, flying end over end. Just as Bane was about to plunge 

into Seth’s body, a shadowy figure suddenly appeared in a plume of smoke and brought 

up a hand.










Bane bounced off an 

invisible object in front of the shadow being and flew high into the air and then fell 

down into the ground in front of Sakura, the blade plunging deep into the ground. Ayden 

stared at the Shadow Wraith, then saw it transform into a dark-haired, pale skinned 

women, garbed in black body armor. Ayden sneered at her in disgust.

“ Ketral, so you have come to sully your hands this time. I am honored by your presence. 

Now, you will die by this Angel’s sword”, Ayden said as he closed his eyes and 

concentrated, digging deep into himself. Sakura  watched in fascination as Ayden’s 

clothes became white. White light surrounded his body. White-feathery wings sprouted 

from his back and folded down. 


So, this is your true form, Ayden, the form of an Guardian or Ancient Guardian. 

Will I someday have this form?, Sakura thought as she saw the Angel confront the evil 

Sorceress.


“ Ayden, I see that my new minion is unable to destroy you. I will destroy 

you, your mind, body and soul. You will universally die, and Aldea will be mine”, Ketral 

said as she glared at the Angel, daring him to defy her.





“ That might be so, but let me tell you something. The 

Demon you serve, Satan, will succumb to the forces of God. Evil will be searched out 

and destroyed, as poison is drawn from a wound. You will die Ketral, if not by my hand, 

then by another who is a force for good”, Ayden said as he brought up his Spirit Sword 

and aimed it at Ketral.







“ Very well, Ayden. Let us continue what 

was started millions of years ago”, Ketral said as she brought up one of her hands. She 

turned to Seth and made a grasping motion. Seth vanished in a plume of smoke. She 

then turned to Ayden and then smiled.








Ayden brought up his sword and 

slashed it horizontally. An arc of white colored energy shot out of the sword and lanced 

towards Ketral. Ketral flexed her wrist, and then the energy arc disintegrated into thin air, 

while it was still airborne.









Ayden slowly smiled, then 

charged Ketral. Flames spring out of the sword and engulfed it. As Ayden neared 

Ketral, he brought his spirit sword down in a vertical slash. Fire and Holy Power formed 

into the whirlwind and lanced at Ketral. There was a blinding flash of light as it struck 

Ketral. Sakura shielded her eyes, so did the twins. Ayden watched and waited as the 

dust, soil and shrapnel cleared.










As the dust finally 

cleared, Ayden looked at where Ketral used to be, then noticed that a Barrier surrounded 

Ketral and that it had protected her from his onslaught. Ketral smiled, then laughed.











“ Ayden, your 

pitiful attacks can’t harm me. You forget, I am also an Ancient Guardian. We, or should I 

say, you, can’t harm a fellow Ancient Guardian. Your stupid rules don’t 

apply to me. Since that is the case, I will end your life now”, Ketral said icily.

A Few Minutes Later












Sakura 

shivered as she suddenly felt a powerful demonic aura heading towards them at 

supersonic speeds. She looked up at the sky and saw dark clouds and a demonic miasma 

suddenly appear above them.

She opened her mouth, agape as she saw Vahloren fly down and land right by Ketral. 

Ketral looked at him in surprise, then glared at him hatefully.


“ Vahloren, if you’re here, then Erasta must be dead. Damn you to Hell, 

Vahloren!” Ketral rasped as she brought up her hands and raised them chest level at 

Vahloren. Vahloren smirked, then raised his hand, palm pointed at Ketral.



“ Yes, Ketral, your lover is dead. My heart is now complete. I am a full-

fledged Demon once again. I will now send you to your Maker, now die! Angelic 

Execution!”, shouted Vahloren. A beam of gold energy shot out of his mouth-like 

appendage, then flew towards her. Ketral sneered once, then vanished in a plume of 

smoke.





Vahloren made a fist, the beam then ceased. His eyes changed 

color from yellow to red. He looked at both Sakura and Ayden.





“ Farewell”, said Vahloren as he jumped into the air and 

flew off into the sunset. Sakura watched him leave through eyes full of tears. She looked 

at Ayden, and noticed that he was in his Aldean form once again. He looked at her, his 

expression was one of bewilderment and shocked recognition.






“ Let’s go”, he said simply. Sakura nodded. She 

turned to where Bane was plunged into the ground. Then, she slowly walked over to it 

and began the painful task of pulling it out.

The End

