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Chapter 1: Aldea, The Carlkaveria Continent, Dark Tower of Amon; Year: 3741B.C.

Lady Ketral stared into her crystal ball, and watched, as Lord Vahloren slew yet another 

Shadow Wraith. Ketral sneered as Vahloren looked up at her, and then, the image 

vanished. Damn you Vahloren! You have already destroyed my body and weakened me, 
what else do you want? Ketral thought.

Ketral paced her chambers, back and forth for what seemed like hours. Suddenly, 
it hit her. So, you are after my Guardian Jewel of Shadows as well! You dare think you 
can get my jewel; is power all you care about? Ketral thought.


“Power is one thing he craves, my Lady” said a raspy voice behind her. 
Ketral smiled, turned and then faced a Shadow Wraith. 




“And?” Ketral asked the dark spirit.





“What if we give him what we wants, in a sense. You have 

done that to him before, after all. He may fall for it again. Trap him with an artifact that 

would give him a lot of power, yet hold him to your mercy” stated the Shadow Wraith.






“That may work, but I have a different plan. I can 

trap him in a different dimension with no exit, and he will be stuck there and out of our 

way. Killing him is impossible, since he seemingly won’t die and has killed every 

assassin I sent after him, every Shadow Wraith, every Demon, and yet he still kills them 

without much effort. This time though, he will find himself outmatched and completely 

helpless” said Ketral.







Ketral reached into the folds of her robes, 
and drew out a crystal, the size of her hand. The crystal glowed ominously. Blue energy 
pulsated throughout the crystal. Ketral looked at the crystal, and then smiled. The 
Crystals of Anomekl’e are said to give the power to become undead to any who possess 
them. I was planning to use this crystal for my new body, since my last undead body was 
vaporized by Vahloren. However, if I can trap Vahloren in another dimension, or even 
trap him in another universe, then he will be no longer a threat to me and my plans for 
the future of Aldea. Ketral thought, laughing in wicked delight. 

Chapter 2: Aldea, The Island Chain of Ikon, Island of Ilstradi; Year: 3741 B.C.








Lord Vahloren walked 

through the tall swaying grass, and stared up into the blue sky, at the blue sun above him. 

Vahloren then gazed at the distant miniature island, surrounded by razor sharp rocks. 

Suddenly, Dragon Spirit began to shake, as the deviant blade vibrated with power. 

Vahloren looked at the island sharply. 










Somewhere on that 
island, is a powerful object. If I can absorb that power source, I will become even more 
powerful, and will be able to completely obliterate Ketral’s soul this time. However, this 
could also be a trap, laid out by Ketral. It doesn’t matter to me though, since either way, 
I will be able to get my revenge. Vahloren thought. The air around Vahloren’s feet 

suddenly swirled as he lifted himself off the ground and hovered. He then flew towards 

the island.

A Few Minutes Later











The cavern 
was pitch black. Even in the darkness, Vahloren could see, since his Shi’ado eyes could 
adapt and see even in the darkest places in the universe. Vahloren sloshed through the 

dank water on the cavern floor. Ahead of him, he could see green hued Life Force 

Energy, in the shape of a misting aura. The Life Force Energy pulsated and swirled 

around the cavern. 

                                                                                                                          Intrigued, 

Vahloren looked down, at the cavern floor, where the Life Force Energy seemed 

strongest. Huge roots of trees protruded from the soft soil in the center of the cavern, and 

snaked up into the cavern ceiling. The root system seems to go on for miles. Don’t tell 

me this is the central root system of the Island chain of Ikon. This would explain why 

there is a huge amount of Life Force Energy here, the Life Force Energy of the very trees 

and plants that cover the islands. Vahloren thought.
The ground rumbled and began to quake. Suddenly a snake-like root shot out of the dank 

water right by Vahloren’s feet and grasped Vahloren’s right foot in a pincer grip. 

Vahloren flew into the air and dangled above the cavern floor as the root continued to 

shoot out of the ground and then suddenly stopped. Vahloren stared into the darkness as 

he felt something he had never sensed before, surround him.


Dozens of skeletons, with fleshy pulpy roots crawling all over the skeletons, 

encircled Vahloren. Vahloren looked at the creatures, undaunted.


“What are you? It would be very wise to let me go, if you do not, I will 

destroy you” Vahloren said coldly. The skeletons suddenly stopped moving, as a 

booming voice spoke out of the darkness.




“Shi’ado Lord, why have you come to my domain?” boomed the 

voice. Vahloren looked around him, searching from where the voice had come from.





“I came here in search of the powerful presence that I had 

sensed here” Vahloren said coldly. Suddenly, a Shi’ado Lord with red eyes, very pale 

skin, blonde hair, dressed in fine silks, stepped out of the darkness. Vahloren sneered as 

he recognized who the Shi’ado Lord was.






“Lord Ikon, didn’t you die thousands of years ago? 

Judging from your appearance, you are undead. Are you in the services of the Lady 

Ketral and the Dark Army? If you are, I will kill you” Vahloren said, as he glared at the 

undead Shi’ado Lord. Lord Ikon glared at Vahloren.







“It is because of that damned women, that I 

was reborn and am undead. She left a very powerful artifact here, in my tomb, which 
reanimated what was left of my body. This Island chain is my Kingdom, which I will 

soon reclaim, once my power is fully restored. No, I am not working for her and never 

will, since she betrayed our people to the fallen Angel Lucifer and his Dark Army. You 

are my Prince and I will serve you, in whatever fashion I can” Ikon rasped. He then 

turned towards the root that grasped Vahloren and stared at it. The root began to loosen 

and withdraw back into the dank water. Vahloren fell, then hovered to the ground slowly.







“Where is the artifact?” Vahloren 

asked coldly. Lord Ikon turned towards the skeletons and flicked his wrist. The skeletons 

then vanished in a plume of smoke.









“Here is the artifact. I haven’t 

touched it, because I sense a very potent and powerful dark aura emanating off of it” Ikon 

said as he made a grasping motion with his outstretched hand. A white crystal, with blue 

energy pulsating in it, flew towards Ikon’s hand and hovered off of the ground, just 

inches from it. 










“ This is  one of The 
Crystal of Anomekl’e, which are said to give the power to become undead to any whom 
possess them. This crystal must have come in contact with the remains of your body and 

reanimated you, then turned you undead. The energy in the crystal isn’t compatible with 

my plans, however. I came here to absorb the powerful energy that I felt, which turns out 

to be energy from this crystal. If I absorb the energy, I do not know what the side effects 

will be. However, I will take the crystal and use it, before I battle the Sorceress of 

Shadows” stated Vahloren as he stared into the crystal.










“As you wish, 

my Lord. What would you have me do?” Lord Ikon asked.











     “Create an 
army of Shi’ado Guardsmen and attack Ketral’s strongholds throughout your Island 
chain, then invade The Carlkaveria Continent and attack Ketral’s forces there. My armies 

from my Empire are waiting to invade the Carlkaveria Continent, because I am waiting 

for someone to show up, Princess Sakura” said Vahloren as he made a grasping motion 

with his hand. The crystal flew towards him, then flew into his open Shi’ado-hide bag. 

The darkness that surrounded the crystal vanished as the crystal became smaller and 

smaller as it went into the bag. With that, Vahloren turned and then began to head out of 

the cavern, leaving Ikon, one of the last few remaining Shi’ado Lords; to begin anew.
Chapter 3: Aldea, The Carlkaveria Continent, Dark Tower of Amon; Year: 3741B.C.












  Lady 

Ketral sneered as she saw Vahloren leaving the cave with the object that would have 

sprung her trap, if it’s powers were not nullified by the Shi’ado-hide pouch which it was 

now carried in. Damn you Vahloren! Why couldn’t you have given into temptation and 
used the crystal? Oh well, Sakura’s Shi’ado side will emerge with a vengeance and 
everything will be as it should be. Aldea will fall into darkness and nothing can save the 
souls here. Ketral thought, laughing in wicked amusement. 
“So, did my Father fall into darkness, Mother? Will he come back to you and rule at your 
side?” asked a raspy voice behind her. Ketral turned, and saw her daughter, walk into the 
room. Ketral looked at her daughter, and then smiled. Her daughter had pitch black hair, 

pale skin, yellow hooded eyes and razor sharp claws. She was garbed in a black dress, 

with a sheathed long curved deviant sword attached to a black belt.

“Your Father did not fall for temptation, Kagura. He is still refusing to be with us. 
Instead, he still is chasing after us and will kill us if he gets the chance. Your Father does 

not understand what I am trying to do. All I’m trying to do is give Aldea back to our 

people. In the end, he would rather kill us and get revenge for the argument he lost with 

me” Ketral said simply. Kagura sneered, her eyes changing color from yellow to a blood 

red.


“Father will die by my hands for that! I still don’t understand why he 
could be so evil, so vile. He would rather kill his own family then do anything with them. 
I vow though, that I will devour his very heart” Kagura rasped. Ketral looked at her 
daughter, then laughed maliciously.
The End

