Aldean Chronicles

Episode 39; Part 2
Seth’s Revenge; Battle On The Mystical Island
By: Gabriel McKnight

Prologue: Aldea, Mystical Island of Ryuune; Year: 3741 B.C.

Ayden Argadon groaned as he slowly opened his salt encrusted eyes. He looked around 
him, bewildered. Where am I? he thought as he surveyed the white sandy beach around 
him. Behind him, beyond the beach, was a dense tree-line that acted as a barrier, 

protecting the interior of the island from any unwanted visitors. Above the center of the 

island, swirled an ominous demonic miasma, streamed by dark-purplish clouds.

Ayden looked at the ominous clouds, then closed his eyes and reached into his 

deeper senses. In the back of his mind, an image formed. The image was that of Sakura, 

fighting a Shi’ado Lord with short white hair, in a lowly lit dungeon in a white stoned 

building with a large domed roof. The building was in the center of the demonic miasma. 

A strong and very vibrant black tinged red demonic aura surrounded the white haired 

Shi’ado Lord. 


Suddenly, Ayden opened his eyes and whirled around as he felt more than 

saw someone behind him. He turned and faced a person he didn’t expect to see, even in 

this universe, the Guardian, Gabriel Argadon.



“Gabriel, uncle; where am I and why are you here?” Ayden asked 

the brown robed figure, who stood on the water, a few feet away from him.




“You are on the Mystical Island of Ryuune, the fabled 

island said to appear every ten thousand years or so. This island is one of Ketral’s 

strongholds. The coming battle here will test both you and Sakura’s abilities, not to 

mention, your wills” Gabriel stated simply.





“A battle, huh? I was expecting this at least, since it 

was Ketral who controlled the storm that shipwrecked us. The vision just now, who was 

that who was fighting Sakura?” Ayden asked.






“The Shi’ado Lord is Vahloren’s son, 

Wrath, whom portrayed himself as Tirson to spy on you and study your skills as a 

warrior. How is he Vahloren’s son you ask? Even I do not know, but I do know this. The 

outcome that happens on this island will be the turning point in your quest. Sakura is 

meant to fight Wrath, alone. You, however, will have your own battle to fight” Gabriel 

said with a low, world-weary sigh.







“Who am I going to fight?” Ayden 

asked.








“I cannot tell you that. It is 

someone who you have fought before. I am only allowed to observe these events, and 

intervene, only if it is not God’s will. However, my students do not need to abide by 

those rules. They are on the island to help your companions, Teya and Te’lar.” Gabriel 

said with a small smile. Then, he vanished in a burst of light.
Chapter 1: Aldea, Mystical Island Of Ryuune; Year: 3741 B.C.









Sakura stared at the 

Shi’ado Lord in shock. Who in the Hell, are you? she thought. The Shi’ado in Aldean 

form, smirked, as if he had read her thoughts.










“I am Lord 

Wrath, the son of Lord Vahloren and Lady Ketral. My Father was the scourge of Aldea, I 

am the Wrath of the Shi’ado, of a Holy War yet to come. I would say that it is an honor to 

see you, Grandmother. However, my Mother has given me orders to get rid of your 

threat.” Wrath said as he made a hand gesture at her. Sakura felt herself being pulled to 

him, by an invisible force of some kind. Sakura instinctively brought her hand up. 

Suddenly, her hand throbbed, and then, there was a flash of white light, which emanated 

from the symbol on the palm of her hand.








                             Suddenly, 

the pulling sensation stopped as it had abruptly began. Sakura looked down at the symbol 

that had been branded onto her by Gabriel Argadon. White light emanated from it. She 

then turned and stared into Wrath’s cold eyes. 
“Tell me, Wrath, why do you call me Grandmother?” Sakura asked as she unsheathed 

Bane and brought it to bear on the Shi’ado Lord. Wrath looked at Bane, hungrily. He got 

up from his throne and then turned to face Sakura.

“Simple, you are the mother of Lord Vahloren. Lord Vahloren is from the future. 

He came here for power, to conquer Aldea and to leave a never ending legacy in all of the 

universes. Thus, a despicable half-breed like you, are my Grandmother!” Wrath said with 

a sneer.


“That’s impossible! Vahloren is Draconis’s heir, not my son!” Sakura 
screamed at him as she charged him with Bane. Wrath savagely grinned, then drew a 
black colored katana and brought it up to quickly block Sakura’s attack.



“He probably didn’t tell you, because you were useful to him 

safely away from danger. If I kill you, history will be changed and Vahloren will never be 

born” Wrath said, looking at her levelly.




“If you kill me or Vahloren, you will cease to exist as well” 

Sakura said with a snarl as she pulled back, and then charged Wrath again. Wrath 

grinned, then brought up his katana and blocked the blow with ease. He turned and 

looked at the tattooed brand on the palm of her hand. That explains it. The brand is 
keeping her Shi’ado side locked away. All she can do is normal attacks with Bane. How 
pathetic. Because of the brand, she is a menace to my Mother. My Father be damned for 
betraying his people and my Mother! Wrath thought as he flicked his wrist at Sakura.






A long and sharp nail shot out from his clawed hand 
and struck Sakura’s palm. Sakura screamed out in pain as the nail started to wedge itself 

into her palm. Thick green blood oozed out of the wound. Suddenly, a purplish wispy 

cloud surrounded the brand, then swirled as it suddenly rushed into the brand.







Sakura screamed and screamed as she felt 

her hand tearing itself apart. She closed her eyes, then opened them and stared down at 

her palm. The symbol that Gabriel had branded her with, was gone. 
Chapter: 2








Ayden made his way through the 

sand and up to the tree-line. Already, he could hear the sounds of a battle being waged, 

somewhere in the middle of the island. I hope my Uncle has strong apprentices, he 

thought as he walked into the tree-line.









Suddenly, he felt an oddly 

familiar presence behind him. Realizing that it was too late to turn around, he jumped, 

rolled to the ground and unsheathed his two-handed long sword, his spirit sword.










“Infernal Blaze” 

Seth’s voice shouted, some kilometers away. Five huge fireballs lanced towards the tree-

line and struck it. The forest started to burn as the fire spread from tree to tree. Ayden 

whirled around, and saw Seth of Adorous on a rocky outcropping, overlooking Ayden’s 

position. Infernal Berserker pulsed in Seth’s hand.










       “Seth, we meet 
again. This time though, there won’t be any interruptions” Ayden said as he brought up 
his Spirit Sword and aimed it directly at Seth.










    “ Agreed” 
Seth said as he jumped off the rocky outcropping and charged Ayden, moving in a blur of 
motion. Ayden dodged Seth’s lightning quick attack, and rolled out of the way of another 
oncoming attack. This is crazy! I can’t use my Guardian Powers, because of the powerful 
Shi’ado presence nearby. However, if I did use my powers in this fight, I will be able to 
utterly crush him, Ayden thought as he quickly brought up his sword, barely blocking 

Seth’s lightning quick slash. Suddenly, the attack upon him abruptly ceased.

Ayden looked around him in puzzlement. Seth was no longer in sight. Panic filled his 
every fiber as he had a sudden sense of foreboding and his own demise. He looked up in 

the sky and saw dark clouds forming above him. The wind began to howl ominously. 

Suddenly, he could feel a powerful buildup of energy behind him.


He whirled around, and saw Seth, thirty yards away from him. Seth’s deviant 

sword was charging up for an attack, an attack that he had personally witnessed, months 

ago. I’m going to have to use my powers, no mater the consequences, Ayden thought as 

he closed his eyes and opened up his mind, then called upon the power of the jewel that 

resided in him.



“Berserking Pulse Beam!” Seth shouted at the top of his lungs as he 

brought his deviant sword down in a vertical slash. The ground imploded in front of Seth 

as the powerful energy blast lanced towards Ayden at lightning speed.





Suddenly, Ayden opened his eyes, and slowly grinned. 

Ayden’s clothes changed their color, from maroon to pure white. White light emanated 

off his very being. Two feathery white wings sprouted from his back and nearly touched 

the ground as they folded down. Ayden’s eyes changed color from blue to pure white.






Then, the beam struck the Ancient Guardian. There 

was a blinding flash of white light as the beam struck it’s target. Seth brought his arm up 

and shielded his eyes from the intensity of the blast.

To Be Continued…

