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Daine walked down the long, winding road. To one side of him was a cliff that 

overlooked a maelstrom of waves and raging water. To the other side of him was an 

open field of soil, skeletons and broken armor and weapons; a battlefield from a long 

time ago.


This is pointless. Why did my Master send me to search for an ancient relic from 

the ancient times before the Great Shi’ado Civil War, Daine thought as he stopped to 

survey his surroundings?



Then again, my Master is searching for the legendary Heaven’s Tear, the 

one that Aiden Versari used against my Master in a battle that had ended poorly for 

Aiden. After that battle, the ancient relic supposedly appeared here, near to the nearest 

Ancient Guardian who could use it. Nothing evil can touch the relic, since it is filled with 

Holy Power. Now that my Master is back to being a half-Shi’ado, half-Aldean and an 

Ancient Guardian, he will be able to wield it and send Ketral to Hell, Daine thought as he 

continued walking in the direction where his senses had picked up the aura of Holy 

Power somewhere up ahead.

A Few Minutes Later





Daine sniffed the air. There’s that smell again. The smell of 

funeral incense. Someone or something is stalking me. I can’t sense it’s aura or life force, 

so I don’t know if it’s evil or good, Daine thought as he unsheathed his katana.







The smell moved closer and closer with 

each passing second. Daine whirled around as the scent moved south of his direction.








“Whoever you are, show yourself or 

Die!” Daine rasped.








“ Very well. If it’s a battle 

you are looking for, I’ll be more then willing to oblige you” a voice said from the tree 

line in front of him. An Aldean, with long black braided-hair, garbed in a blue Baruune 

silk robe with a white and gold breastplate over the robe, slowly made his way towards 

Daine.










Daine stared at the 

figure and gasped. This Aldean has no aura, whatsoever. The giant sword  he is easily 

carrying over his shoulder has a demonic aura. How can this mortal have no aura? 

Daine thought as he pointed his katana at the Aldean.










“ I say again, 

who are you and why have you intruded into my Lord’s lands?” Daine asked as he glared 

at the intruder.











“ You 

are Daine then, correct? I am Seth of Adorous. You met me once, years ago. I was 

serving Emperor Draconis at that time, the time of the Holy War. Draconis slew me when 

I became popular. A dark Sorceress by the name of Ketral resurrected me, and I serve her 

now. She wants you to die because you have interfered in her plans long enough, now 

die!” Seth said as he grabbed his Deviant Sword in both hands and brought it down in a 

vertical slash.
Daine brought up his katana and parried Seth’s attack. Seth jumped back, then brought 

his sword up and pointed it at Daine. Daine grinned at the walking dead.


“ It won’t be that easy to get rid of me. Yes, I do remember you, Seth of Adorous, 

the immortal, yet mortal mercenary. The key to your power is the Power Ring, which you 

still wear on your finger. If you did not wear that Power Ring, you would be a Skeleton, 

with dead flesh. I know what dark magic Ketral used to spawn you,” Daine said with a 

wicked grin.



“Well, you know me, so let me introduce you to my blade, Infernal 

Berserker. It can easily match your Master’s and Draconis’s old blade, Bane. Now, 

Perish!” Seth said as he brought his sword up.



“ Infernal Pulse Beam!” Seth yelled into the air. Suddenly, his 

sword began to pulse with power. The demonic aura surrounding the sword intensified 

with each pulse. A beam of fire and yellow energy shot out of the sword and flew in 

Daine’s direction. Daine watched as the beam lanced towards him.





“ Foolish Aldean, you forget that I am a Shi’ado. I am 

invulnerable to your crafts,” Daine rasped as he brought up a clawed hand. Suddenly, a 

blue aura formed around Daine’s body as the beam traveled closer and closer.






Then the beam struck it’s target and bounced off 

Daine. Daine stared at his nemesis, then smirked.







“ Damn you, Daine. Why don’t you die?!"

Seth said as he charged Daine, moving in a blur of motion Daine brought his sword up, 

his eyes moved with each supersonic movement of Seth.

A Few Seconds Later









Daine somersaulted into the 

air, narrowly missing Seth’s lightning- speed sword thrusts. He landed softly and quickly 

brought up his katana and then blocked Seth’s continued onslaught.











“ You know, 

this is starting to get boring. Is killing all you can do? Seth,” Daine said sarcastically.
“Hmmm, your arrogance is starting to annoy me, Fallen Angel. Don’t assume that when 

you die, you will be given grace. You will go to Hell, just like every other Demon that 

turned their back on the Most High God. Although you have served God’s purpose, you 

will still be chained in the bottom pits of Hell for less than an eternity,” Seth said slowly 

as he stepped back to face Daine. 


“ How dare you” Daine rasped, his eyes changing color from yellow to a blood 

red! He brought up a clawed hand and flexed his wrist. Five needle-like razor sharp nails 

shot out of his claws and lanced towards Seth.



Seth brought up his sword and twirled it around in his hand. Four of the 

nails were batted away. One nail, however, went through the sword’s circular motion and 

struck Seth’s arm. The nail then dug deep into his arm.




Seth looked down and watched as the flesh on his arm dissolved 

as the acid in the nail was released. The needle, with nothing to hold it, fell off  the 

visible, clean- arm bone and onto the ground. Daine looked down at Seth’s arm and 

smirked.





“ Even a person as dead as you couldn’t possibly defeat a 

Shi’ado. You only have living flesh, thanks to that Power Ring of yours. If you take it 

off, you will revert to dead flesh and bones. My blade should send you to your maker,” 

Daine said as he charged Seth.






Seth brought his sword up and swung it 

horizontally. Daine’s katana made contact with Infernal Berserker and shattered into 

pieces. Infernal Berserker then made contact with Daine’s unprotected chest and stabbed 

deep into Daine’s heart.







Daine shrieked in pain as Seth withdrew his 

sword. Daine clutched his wound and felt blood gushing out of the gaping hole where his 

heart used to be. I’m growing weak, my vision is starting to blur. I think I’ve been 

poisoned! Daine thought as darkness started to creep over his vision as he felt poison 

coursing throughout his body.


Epilogue









Seth slowly made his way to 

Daine, who was on his hands and knees. Good, Daine doesn’t know he was poisoned. My 

Lady’s plan is going as she foretold. Soon Daine will die and will be out of my Lady’s 

way, Seth thought as he watched as Daine fell to the ground, dead.










“ Oh well, what’s 

next, my Lady,” Seth asked as he sheathed his Deviant Sword?











“ You did 

well, Seth. My next task for you is to kill Ayden Argadon and finish your assignment 

that Lord Vahloren interrupted,” Ketral’s voice said in his mind. Seth smiled, then 

vanished in a plume of smoke.

The End
