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Chapter 1: Aldea, Relon Continent, Kingdom of Merdia; Year: 2741 B.C.


Sakura sat by the campfire, warming herself. It was nighttime. It had been two 

weeks since Ayden had battled Pain. The memory of Pain had been giving her 

nightmares ever since. They were traveling to the coast now, to make their crossing to the 

Carlkaveria Continent.


Sakura yawned and lay down next to the fire. Across from her, Ayden 

sat cross-legged, and had his two-handed long sword propped against his shoulder.


“Ayden, might I ask you something?” Sakura asked. Ayden looked at the 

Priestess, admiring how her brown hair seemed to glow in the firelight.


“Ask away, my Lady” Ayden said with a smile.


“ Is there a damsel you devote yourself to?” Sakura asked, inwardly blushing. 

Ayden is so handsome and brave. Maybe he is the one Tav told me about, the one I’m 

suppose to be with, Sakura thought as she stared into Ayden’s eyes.


“ No, not really. As one of God’s Paladins, I am devoted to him and to destroying 

evil. I have no time for anything else, because it would distract me from my true 

purpose,” Ayden said simply.


“ That’s  real shame, because you are dashing and handsome, not to mention, very 

courageous. Any Lady would be fulfilled, having a Knight like you devoted to them,”

 Sakura said with a warm smile.


“Anything else you want to ask me?” Ayden asked as he listened to the forest 

around them.


“How old are you? You appear to be an Adult, yet you’re an Ancient Guardian. 

We Aldeans stop aging at age 20, and you’re an Aldean as well. So, how old are you?” 

Sakura asked, curiously. Ayden smiled at her question, and chuckled to himself.


“Well, that’s going to take a long time to answer. I was born in the future, in the 

35th Century, thousands of years from now. I became an Ancient Guardian in the late 35th 

Century, and stayed on Aldea until the late 36th Century. Then, I was assigned to Aldea in 

4800 B.C., and have stayed till present time, 3741 B.C. So, I’m 1,300 years old, plus 

20,000 years of Ancient Guardian training, you can say that I’m 21,300 years old,” 

Ayden said with a wry grin.


Sakura got up and stared at him in shock.  


 “ There’s no way you could be that old, and not have any children!” exclaimed 

Sakura.


“She’s right, that’s not normal, but then again, she’s a half-breed and kin to a

murderous Demon” said a voice from behind the bushes. Ayden whirled around, and saw 

a silhouette, armed with a bow, aiming an arrow at him. Sakura got up and unsheathed 

Bane, and found herself facing a purple haired teenage girl, with purple eyes, wielding a 

katana.


“Who are you, and what do you want here?” Ayden demanded. The archer 

walked into the firelight. He had long purple hair, tied into a long braid, and purple eyes.



“My name is Teya of the late Village of Skyra. That right there, is my twin 

sister, Te’lar. We are here to exact vengeance on a Shi’ado Lord by the name of

Vahloren. Your companion, Paladin, is his nearest kin. He slaughtered my village, and 

for that, the people closest to him will die,” Teya said evenly. 


Ayden calmly looked at the twins, unmoving. The twins were both richly garbed 

in red silk garments, under black painted body armor. They seemed to almost blend in 

with the flames of the roaring fire.


He and Sakura could probably easily deal with these two Aldean teenagers, but 

Ayden wanted to know more. What is their story? he thought. The twins glanced at each 

movement of their adversaries. Finally, it was Sakura who broke the uneasy silence.


“Try to kill me if you must, but I must tell you something. Vahloren is my older 

sibling, and I love him as such. I can say as a fact that he wouldn’t needlessly slaughter 

villages, there is no honor in that. If the Vahloren you saw had an upside down black 

cross, inside an upside down yellow triangular tattoo-like symbol on his forehead, then

that wasn’t him, but a clone that was created by a Sorceress to do her dirty work. The real

Vahloren just has an upside down yellow triangle tattoo-like symbol on his forehead. If 

you’ve seen him, then you would know the truth,” Sakura said slowly.


Ayden watched in curiosity as Te’lar quickly walked over to her twin brother and 

whispered in his ear. Both Sakura and Ayden used their heightened hearing capacity and 

listened to the conversation.


“Brother, I believe she speaks the truth. Remember when Dad told us a Shi’ado

Lord by the name of Vahloren, who had a yellow upside down triangle tattoo-like 

symbol, saved our village by killing the marauding bandits, in a battle that our Father 

refused us to be a part of, six years ago?” Te’lar asked. 


“ Yes, I remember, but Shi’ado can shapeshift and metamorphose. Even if the 

half-breed is telling us the truth, Vahloren still slaughtered our village, even if it was a 

clone of Vahloren that slaughtered our village; it doesn’t matter. Vahloren murdered our 

Father and Mother in cold blood, he deserves to die,” Teya said as he glared at Sakura.


Te’lar slowly nodded, and then returned to her position and faced Sakura. Teya 

faced Ayden, still keeping his arrow trained on him.


“Paladin, stand away from the woman you are protecting, if you value your life.

Sakura will die by my hands,” Teya said as he aimed and fired an arrow at Sakura. Ayden 

tried to run towards Sakura, but Te’lar blocked his path.

A Few Seconds Later


Sakura watched as the arrow lanced towards her. She could easily get out of the 

way of the arrow and kill the archer, but decided to protect the life of everyone else 

around her instead. She grasped Bane in both hands, and aimed her sword at an angle.


Bane pulsed as the arrow neared it. Sakura closed her eyes, and calmly swung 

Bane. Bane hit the arrow, and sent the arrow right back at Teya. Teya tried to move out 

of the way, but the arrow struck his undergarment and pinned him to a nearby tree.


Sakura slowly opened her eyes and saw Te’lar coming at her, swinging 

her sword in a frenzy. Ayden flicked his wrist. Suddenly, a violent gust of wind appeared 

and flung Te’lar into a tree trunk. Te’lar hit the tree trunk, hard, and fell down to the 

ground, unconscious.

Chapter: 2


Ayden watched as a shadow moved within the shadows that surrounded the 

campfire. Teya and Te’lar were still unconscious, both tied to a tree. It had been a few 

hours since the twins had attacked both him and Sakura. He was awake, and was 

watching a Shadow Wraith, which was stalking them.


The Shadow Wraith was probably sent by Ketral to ascertain both our strengths. 

Does that mean that Ketral is waiting for us once we reach the Carlkaveria Continent? 

Maybe the Shadow Wraith used its dark powers to persuade the twins into attacking us. 

At least Sakura is sound asleep, so she doesn’t have to hear me slay this dark soul,

Ayden thought as he watched the movement of the Shadow Wraith.


Ayden calmly got up from where he was sitting, and faced the Shadow Wraith. 

The Shadow Wraith suddenly stopped, and turned to face Ayden.


“So, you can see me, Ancient Guardian. Then again, you are the Ancient

Guardian of Strength And Sight, sight; being that you can see almost anything. My 

Mistress should not underestimate you,” it rasped as it drew a black colored katana.


“Tell me one thing before I fight you. Has Ketral planned for my arrival back on

 the Continent?” Ayden asked as he unsheathed his two-handed long sword. He grasped it 

in both hands and brought it to bear on the Shadow Wraith.


“Yes, indeed, she is waiting for you, Paladin. She is waiting to finish off the job 

of slaughtering you Paladins of Light. She shouldn’t have used that pathetic Vahloren 

clone, Erasta, to do the job. If she did it herself, you would be dead,” the Shadow Wraith

said with a wicked laugh.


Ayden was rendered dumbstruck as his mind read the information the Demon was

telling him. This can’t be true!? Ketral wouldn’t dare slaughter my men! Ayden thought 

in shock, eyes widening. Then his own reverie hit him.


Ketral is a manipulator, who doesn’t like to sully her own hand. She makes others 

do her dirty work. She used a clone of a very powerful Demon Prince to murder my men, 

and make me go after the real Shi’ado Lord, who himself is a mortal enemy of her. I now 

see the path laid out in front of me. The Most High God wants me to ally myself with the 

Shi’ado Lord and Sakura, only then I will have enough power to destroy her, Ayden 

thought as he stared at the Shadow Wraith, loathing him to the core.


“So, you figured it out. Your a lot smarter then Ketral thought. It doesn’t matter 

though, because you will soon perish,” the Shadow Wraith said as it swung its black 

colored katana at Ayden.   


Ayden brought his sword around, and blocked the attack. As the blades met, 

sparks flew. The Shadow Wraith withdrew, sneering at Ayden. It raised its hand,  and 

pointed his claws right at him. Red lightning-like energy pulsated on each finger of the 

Shadow Wraith.


Ayden froze as he saw the energy pulsing. He knew what it was. He had almost 

universally died because of it. The Shadow Wraith is going to shoot un-creational energy 

at me, which will consume my body, soul and mind. I will be erased from Creation all 

together, even my Ancient Guardian Jewel won’t save me he thought as he stared into the 

soulless, lifeless red eyes of the Shadow Wraith.


Suddenly, a beam of Holy Power came out from behind him and struck 

the Shadow Wraith. The Shadow Wraith screamed in agony as the white light-like energy 

passed right through him, engulfing his body and absorbing his dark energy. The beam 

stopped, and the Shadow Wraith dissolved into ashes.


Ayden whirled around, and saw Sakura standing behind him, her palm pointed at 

where the ex-Shadow Wraith use to be. In the center of Sakura’s palm, Ayden saw  a 

golden tattoo-like symbol. The symbol was a Cross, within an upside down triangle,

within a circle.


“Ashes to ashes, dust to dust, like the saying goes,” Sakura said simply. Ayden 

dropped his jaw at her, not believing what he had just seen her do.


“How did you do that?” Ayden demanded as he sheathed his sword. Sakura 

shrugged, then grinned as Ayden sighed. Finally, Sakura spoke.


“Six years ago, my Shi’ado side pre-emerged. Gabriel Argadon saved me from 

that Demon and branded me with a tattoo-like symbol, the symbol of the New Covenant 

with God,” Sakura said as she lowered her hand and showed Ayden the tattoo-like 

symbol on the palm of her hand.


Ayden stared at the symbol, studying the intricate designs closely. Finally, after

 what seemed a long time, Ayden spoke.


“My Uncle branded you with the symbol of the New Covenant with God. By 

doing so, he infused you with Holy Power and Spiritual Power. Your Shi’ado side is

locked within you. As long as the brand stays, you can’t use your Shi’ado abilities. So, as 

a Warrior Princess, you use your Power Ring so that you can enhance your Aldean 

natural abilities. With that brand, you can combat evil and destroy darkness. No wonder 

Ketral sees you as a threat to her. You could very well destroy her, and she knows it,” 

Ayden said as he turned from her to face the twins.


“What should we do with them?” asked Sakura.


“The right thing to do would be to set them free. Ketral used them to try and kill 

you. Her power over them is long gone. When they wake up, they will either try to kill 

you or go after Vahloren,” Ayden said as he studied the sleeping forms of the two twins.


Sakura sheathed Bane, then walked over to the smoldering ashes of the campfire. 

She looked up at the sky as the sun rose. She grasped Ayden’s hands in hers. Today is 

going to be a wonderful day, she thought as she and Ayden watched as the twins started 

to stir.  Whatever happened next, would be God’s doing.





The End











