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Chapter 1: Aldea, Relon Continent, Kingdom of Merdia, Port Town of Gennasse; Year: 3741 B.C.

Sakura sat down at the table occupied by Te’lar and Teya. She looked around her at the 

market place and sighed. It had been a week since they had encountered the undead 

warrior, Seth of Adorous. It had been a close battle between Seth and Ayden. If Ketral, 

then Vahloren, hadn’t shown up, Seth would have died and taken Ayden with him. Then 

again, Vahloren had finally shown himself, after all these years. Yet he still left and has 

forsaken me, as if he doesn’t want me to be a part of his life, Sakura thought as she 
sipped a cup of tea.


All around them, soldiers and Knights on horseback passed through the market 

place, as if they were going to war. The townsfolk made way for the soldiers who were 

marching in formation. Sakura looked at them, curious to all the commotion. 



“Where are those soldiers going? Who are they going to battle,” Sakura 

asked aloud? The Innkeeper and his wife turned from what they were doing and spoke.




“ The Soldiers and Knights are part of the Army of the Kingdom of 

Merdia. Our kingdom is on a Crusade to free the Carlkaveria Continent from the forces of 

darkness,” the Innkeeper said proudly. 





“ Oh, ok. My companions and I are from one of the many 

mountain villages of this kingdom so news of this wouldn’t come to us. So tell me, who 

is the General of our Army,” Sakura asked?






“ That’s an odd  question for a Priestess; but I will 

answer your question anyway. The General leading our Armies is Prince Ayeruiys. He is 

currently leading our campaign on the Carlkaveria Continent. If you know of any 

Paladins or warriors in your village, have them report to the Lord Regent of the Coastal 

Fortress of Killmannen,” the Innkeeper said.








“Hmm. Sakura, could that be where 

Ayden went? Before he left, he said he was going to the Lord Regent’s Fortress to book 

us passage off  this continent,” Teya asked as he turned towards Sakura.










“ Could be. Ayden is 

very adamant about going to the Carlkaveria Continent, especially after our encounter 

with Seth,” Sakura said as she looked at Teya in turn. 












“ Well, 

we should be as adamant as he is. After all, Ketral is an evil Sorceress. Although Erasta 

was killed by Vahloren, we still have to stop her and get our vengeance,” the twins said 
in unison, both getting up at the same time.

“ Now,  hold on you two! Ayden said for us to wait right here. He will be back in a 

couple of hours, then we will be able to leave this continent. Be patient,” Sakura said 

slowly. The twins looked at her, about to protest, then they sat down.


“ As you wish, Lady Sakura,” both of them said in unison. Sakura looked at them, 

perplexed. What in the heck was that about, Sakura thought to herself.

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




Ayden looked around him and sighed. The Lord Regent’s Office 

was dusty and filled with bookshelves containing tons of old scrolls, some dating back 

all the way to the Great Shi’ado Civil War. The room was lit by candles and an elegant 

candelabra.





In front of Ayden sat a tired- looking Aldean, with black 

hair and green eyes. He was garbed in a blue robe, with body armor under the robe. The 

crest of the Kingdom of Merdia was painted elaborately on the front piece of the breast 

of the breastplate.







Ayden smiled at the Lord Regent and spoke.








“ Lord Regent, I am Ayden Argadon, 

the last Paladin of Light from the Carlkaveria Continent. I have a request, which will be 

beneficial in your Crusade,” Ayden said slowly. The Regent looked at him, skeptically, 

then intrigued.










“ So, you are Ayden 

Argadon, the Leader of the late-Paladins of Light, huh? I have heard of you and your 

fight against the Dark Army and the forces of darkness. The Kingdom of Merdia is alive, 

thanks to an Argadon, who saved this Kingdom from The Dark Army eight years ago. 

The Kingdom is indebted to your family. So tell me, what do you request,” the Regent 

asked with a small smile?











“Well, to cut a 

long story short, my companions and I, two Mountain Warriors of the Kingdom of 

Merdia and a Priestess, are hunting down an evil Sorceress who is part of the Dark 

Army. To reach her, we must cross the treacherous ocean. We need a ship to ferry us 

across the ocean,” Ayden said slowly.












The 

Regent looked at Ayden thoughtfully. He got up from where he was sitting and paced 

back and forth in the confines of the dusty office. Ayden watched him pace, and looked at 

him thoughtfully. Maybe getting passage off of this continent might just be more difficult 

then I thought.

The Regent paced, for what seemed like hours. Finally, he stopped and turned to Ayden. 

He looked into Ayden’s eyes, then spoke.


“ I wish I could give you a ship; but our resources are spread thin. If you do a 

favor for me, I will have a ship ferry you to the Carlkaveria Continent,” said the Regent. 

Ayden looked at him in surprise, then quickly thought it over.



“ So, what do you request of me,” Ayden asked.? The Regent sighed 

tiredly, then told him.

A Few Hours Later




“ So tell me again, why are we headed into the mountains instead 

of boarding a ship,” Sakura asked? Ayden gave a wry grin, then spoke.





“ The Lord Regent wants us to deal with a Munarkie who 

is ravaging the Mountains. Scouts also report that there is an mysterious obsidian tower 

protected by Demons. I believe its controlled by the Dark Army. If we attack it, it may 

draw Ketral to us; that way; we can destroy her,” Ayden said simply.






“ Well, we better hurry then. I can’t wait to kill 

some Dark Army maggots,” Teya said from behind them! Te’lar looked at her brother, 

and sighed. Teya has become obsessed with defeating Ketral, ever since he learned that 

Vahloren defeated Erasta. Vahloren is a Demon, that much is clear. It was Vahloren who 

saved our village from the bandits. Since Erasta is dead, Ketral is the only one who can 

answer for the deaths of our family and fellow villagers, Te’lar thought as she hurried 

after her brother, Sakura and Ayden.

Chapter 3: Aldea, Relon Continent, Kingdom of Merdia, Base of Mt. Nivera; Year: 3741 B.C.








Sakura looked at the peak of the 

towering mountainside. On the slope above them, sat an obsidian tower, tall and 

foreboding. A thick demonic miasma surrounded the mountain. Sakura shook 

involuntarily as her deeper senses felt the potent demonic aura coming from the tower. 

Sakura looked down at her shaking hand, then grasped Bane’s handle.









Ahead of her, making his 

way slowly up the mountain, was Ayden. Ayden walked up the mountain, moving as 

quickly as he could in his heavy-laden armor. Even as he walked nearer and nearer 

towards the dark tower, he could smell the Munarkie’s breath somewhere close by.










Hmmm, it’s been ages 

since I’ve encountered a Munarkie. The last time I fought one, I got devoured and spit out 

for my power. That encounter left me in bed for three weeks. Just thinking about it makes 

me cringe, Ayden thought as he continued to make his way up the mountain.











Ayden 

suddenly looked up as he saw dozens of Demons of every shape and form fly at him 

from the direction of the looming tower. Well, it looks like I have some Demon 

exterminating to do; maybe this little skirmish may draw out the Munarkie, Ayden 

thought as he unsheathed his two-handed long sword and charged into battle slashing 

this way and that.

A Few Seconds Later

Ayden watched as the Demons swarming around him, moved in slow motion. His sword 

began to glow as it was infused with spiritual power that was emanating off  his very 

being. He smiled at the Demons and then swung his sword down in a vertical slash. 

White colored energy shot out of the blade and engulfed the Demons around him. As the 

energy touched the Demons, the Demons disintegrated into thousands of pieces.


Ayden sheathed his Spirit Sword and watched as the Demon’s body parts rained 

down around him. There we go, now let’s see if the Munarkie buys the bait, Ayden 

thought as he reached under his armor and pulled out a captor card out of a pouch. He 

closed his eyes and concentrated with the back of his mind.







Suddenly, Ayden opened his eyes and whirled 

around as he sensed the Munarkie’s presence behind him. At first, all he saw was the side 

of the Mountain. Then he saw a huge part of the Mountain slowly lurched, scattering 

rocks and pebbles everywhere. A giant hand reached down towards him trying to grab 

him.








It would figure that the Munarkie 

would be camouflaged as  part of the Mountain slope. When a Munarkie is camouflaged, 

it is invisible to even Shi’ado eyes. Although Shi’ado was practically the first life form 

on Aldea to take advantage of the planet’s radiation and the radiation’s special affect on 

them, the Munarkie can metamorphose and practically be anything themselves.  They still 

remain giants and hunt anything down that has power and feed off it’s energy, Ayden 

thought as he jumped back away from the giant hand.










“ Munarkie, for 

ravaging these lands and aiding the forces of darkness, I will send you to the nothingness 

of the void for all eternity ,” Ayden shouted as he threw the captor card at the giant hand! 

As the captor card flew through the air, a blue light suddenly illuminated the card. The 

card then landed and touched the outstretched giant hand.











Suddenly, 

there was a whoosh of air as the card started to suck in the creature. The Munarkie 

screamed as it was sucked in. Ayden shielded his eyes as he was assaulted by flying 

rocks and stones and was suddenly blinded by a flash of bluish-white light. Ayden 

brought his arm down as he felt the assault abruptly cease. He looked up at the mountain 

slope and saw that half of the mountainside was gone. He looked up, then sneered at the 

dark tower, nearest to the Mountain’s peak.

Ok, the Munarkie was dealt with, this should be no effort for me. This tower is just an 

extension of Ketral’s power. Her weakness is light; therefore, this tower shall crumble by 

a strike of Holy Power, Ayden thought as he unsheathed his Spirit Sword and pointed it 

at the tower. He then closed his eyes and concentrated on his transformation.

Chapter: 4


Sakura, Teya and T’elar watched as Ayden, in his Archangel form, point his 

Spirit Sword at the dark and foreboding tower. Ayden is so powerful, yet he is humble and 

serves the Most High God without question. He battled those Demons without breaking a 

sweat. Does that mean that God’s power is more powerful then anything in the universe? 

I know this in my heart, yet my body and soul question this. If so, then we have a real 

good chance of destroying Ketral and the forces of darkness, Sakura thought to herself.

A Few Seconds Later



“ Lord of all Creation, of Water, Earth and Sky, give me the strength to 

destroy this weapon of darkness,” Ayden shouted at the top of his lungs while keeping his 

sword pointed directly as the tower’s center. Suddenly, a beam of Holy Power shot out 

of the sword and lanced towards the dark tower at an incredible rate of speed. Then it 

struck the tower. The tower was engulfed in white light for what seemed like an hour.




The tower stood very still on the mountain slope, then burst into 

millions of pieces. Ayden watched, smiling in satisfaction as he saw the tower turn into 

nothing but rubble, it’s pieces were never to be assembled, ever again. He looked down at 

the ground below him and noticed that he was floating in the air, still in his Angelic 

form. He sighed, then closed his eyes, focusing with the back of his mind on his Aldean 

form.






Ayden opened his eyes and found himself on the 

ground. He was back in his Aldean form. Ayden turned back towards the remains of the 

tower and tried to sense any aura of evil. The demonic miasma was gone. Ayden looked 

up at the sky and saw grey clouds instead of purplish-black clouds.







Ayden watched as a single snowflake fell 

down and landed in his outstretched hand. Lord, your creation is simply…beautiful. 

Thank you for giving me the strength to take down this tower of darkness, Ayden thought. 

As if the Lord was answering him, more and more snowflakes began to fall. Ayden bent 

down, picked up the Captor card, then got up and slowly made his way towards his 

traveling companions, his friends.

The End

