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Chapter 1: Aldea, The Forbidden Continent, Vahloren’s Palace; Year: 3741 B.C.

Erasta strode through Vahloren’s Palace, not a care if he was spotted. Then again, I am 

Vahloren. I am Vahloren’s evil heart after all. Without me, he isn’t even a Demon. No 

wonder Ketral lusts for me more then him Erasta thought as he slowly made his way to 

Vahloren’s chambers.


As he neared the chamber’s doors, he could hear Ayersoth’e’s slow level 

breathing.  This will be so easy. Perhaps I will just poison her, so that she will die slowly, 

and Vahloren will suffer Erasta thought as he reached for the doorknob. Suddenly, he felt 

a Demon’s presence behind him. Erasta whirled, and stood face to face with Daine.



Daine unsheathed his katana, and stared into Erasta’s yellow eyes.




“ That is far enough, Erasta. Your tower on the southernmost tip of 

the coastline, has just been destroyed by my Master; Lord Vahloren. Ketral, who doesn’t 

sully her own hands, must think herself clever, to send you to kill Vahloren’s wife. Tell 

me this, Erasta. What is Ketral’s aim, what does she truly want in this life?” Daine asked 

slowly, quietly.





Erasta slowly turned around, and faced his adversary’s 

vassal.






“ What business is that of yours, Crien? You 

yourself are a puppet for the Galactic Guardians. You have made Vahloren, made us 

weak. If Vahloren found out who you truly were, you would not live for much longer. 

Vahloren will find out who you are if you try an stop me. So, go ahead and try” Erasta 

said as he turned the doorknob and entered into the chamber with Daine right behind him, 

still keeping his katana trained on him.

A Few  Seconds Later







Ayersoth’e yawned and watched as 

Vahloren entered the chamber with a very distraught Daine behind him, katana drawn 

and pointed at Vahloren. Something is wrong. Vahloren seems different. I can’t read his 

mind at all. His demonic aura is very strong she thought as she suddenly sat up, looked 

into Vahloren’s cold eyes, reading his murderous intent.








“Die” Erasta said coldly as he 

brought his claws up and flexed his wrist. A razor sharp nail shot out of his right hand, 

and lanced towards Ayersoth’e. The needle-like nail struck her in the breast.









“Vahloren!?” Ayersoth’e said 

in confusion as she looked at the jagged nail, then at Erasta. She closed her eyes, and 

fainted, due to the affects of the poison.










“ You could never be 

the real Vahloren. The Vahloren I know and have served for thousands of years, would 

not do what you have done! You’re nothing more than a ravenous beast, which needs to 

be slain!” Daine rasped as he pointed his claws at Erasta.











Purple 

lightning-like energy shot out of his fingertips, lancing towards Erasta. Erasta laughed 

and calmly brought up his hand, palm pointing directly at Daine. Then, the lightning 

struck Erasta’s palm and bounced off, striking Daine in the chest.












 Daine 

shrieked in pain, and was hurled back into the door. The door burst into a million pieces 

as Daine flew through it, and hit the stonewall of the hallway, laying in a heap on the 

stone floor.

Erasta looked down at the fallen Angel, and sneered.


“ No Daine, you don’t know what Vahloren is capable of. His Aldean side and his 

love for Sakura has blinded everybody to what he truly is. He is a blood thirsty Demon, 

who doesn’t care for anything, but what directly involves him. Angels and Aldeans mean 

nothing to him. He will kill and keep on killing until he is dead. he has no pain or feelings 

of remorse. All he cares about is vengeance. He is a Demon, he can’t deny his own 

nature. I am his Demon heart, his still beating heart. Tell your Master to meet me at the 

Floating Castle on the Moon of Tilmannie” Erasta said slowly. Then, he vanished in a 

plume of smoke, leaving the battered and confused fallen Angel to tend to his wounds 

and his Master’s wife and lover.

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




Sakura unsheathed Bane, as she, Ayden and Teya reached the town 

square. Bodies lay all around them, in pools of thick red blood. Ahead of them, tied to a 

tree, was Te’lar, bound and gagged.





Teya was about to run to his twin, when he felt a strong 

grip on his shoulder. He turned around and saw Ayden, shacking his head at him.






“ It’s a trap. Someone evil is out there, I can feel it. 

Had you gone to free your sister, you would be dead by now. Concentrate with your 

mind. Our adversary is a trained warrior, a predator. If we go alone at this, we won’t 

stand a chance. If we work as a team, we will be able to defeat what ever this evil is” 

Ayden said slowly as he looked into Teya’s eyes, trying to reassure him.







“ You could say that someone is evil here. I 

am the evil you seek, Paladin and Ancient Guardian” a man’s voice said from behind the 

tree. Sakura watched in slow motion as a man stepped out from behind the tree. Sakura 

looked and didn’t see an aura around him. How is that possible? Every single life form 

has an aura, the only things that don’t have auras are those who are dead or those who 

dreamwalk Sakura thought.








The man had long black hair, braided 

in a single long ponytail. He had short black bangs, and piercing blue eyes. He was 

garbed in a blue Baruune silk robe, with a white breastplate and body armor over it. In his 

right hand, he wielded a two-handed long sword, with a golden Dragon on the bottom of 

it’s handle. The blade’s width was extremely long, bigger then the sword’s pommel even. 

A red demonic aura surrounded the sword.









“Ayden, watch yourself! This 

stranger’s sword was forged from a fang or claws of a Demon” Sakura said as she stared 

at the Aldean Warrior  who faced them.










“ Indeed, this sword 

of mine is a Deviant Sword. My sword’s name is Infernal Berserker, and it will crush 

your  deviant sword, the legendary Bane. I am Seth of Adorous, the One Man Army, who 

was executed by Emperor Draconis, 20 years ago. I have been resurrected, to get my 

vengeance on Draconis’s line. But first, Sakura, I must get rid of Ayden. Sakura, don’t 

get in my way. I will deal with you later” Seth said with a malicious smile.











Ayden 

sheathed his katana and drew his two-handed  long sword.. He then brought it up and 

held it in one hand, pointing it at Seth.

“ Seth, it’s obvious that you work for Ketral. She has the power to resurrect people. You 

were probably the best choice out of every dead warrior in the universe to serve her. Let 

us duel. If I win, I will send you to Hell, your soul has never been there yet. If you win, 

you will end my last life and get your vengeance on the Draconis family line” said Ayden 

as he stared at his nemesis.


Seth glared at him, seething with a deep hatred.



“ I will duel you, complete my Master’s task, and get my vengeance” Seth 

said as he slowly moved towards Ayden. Sakura backed away, and motioned for Teya to 

do the same. Teya withdrew, keeping his attention on both his twin sister and the 

resurrected dead.

A Few Seconds Later




Ayden raised his sword to block Seth’s blade, when he realized 

that Seth wasn’t there. Then he felt Seth’s presence behind him, yards away. Ayden 

turned around and saw Seth on a roof of a building, his sword pointed at Ayden. The 

deviant blade started to glow with unnatural light.





“ Infernal Blaze” Seth shouted as he twirled his sword in 

the air. Flames shot out of the sword’s spinning blade, and formed into a fireball; which 

grew bigger and bigger with each passing moment.






Suddenly, Seth stopped swinging his sword. The 

fireball, uncontrolled by the swing of the sword, lanced towards Ayden at supersonic 

speeds.








Ayden brought up his sword, then waited for 

the fireball to strike. He didn’t have to wait long. The fireball filled his entire vision, then 

it struck.








Seth watched as the giant fireball 

struck the Paladin. There was a huge explosion of fire, dust and rubble. A dust cloud 

formed around the entire area where Ayden had been. Seth grinned as the dust slowly 

cleared. He sneered as the dust cleared, revealing an uninjured Ayden.









That’s not going to work. He 

is the Ancient Guardian of Strength and Sight. The strength part gives him invulnerability 

to most attacks. Maybe my Berserker Pulse Blaze attack will bring this Paladin down 

Seth thought as he charged Ayden in a blur of motion.










Ayden saw Seth in the 

back of his mind, moving in slow motion. He brought his sword up and waited. Seth 

came at him, and swung his sword down in a vertical slash.












Ayden dodged 

and swung his sword horizontally, cutting Seth’s head off. He sheathed his sword as 

Seth’s body, then head, struck the ground behind him.











     “ There, it 

is finished” Ayden said as he looked at Sakura, who was half a dozen yards away. Sakura 

didn’t move, her eyes were open wide.

Ayden turned around, and dropped his jaw. Seth’s body was standing up. Seth’s head was 

hovering over his body, his eyes blazed with a cold hatred. Ayden inwardly cursed as he 

heard Seth laugh in wicked amusement.


He watched as Seth’s head reconnected to his spinal chord, reconnecting to his 

neck. This battle has just begun Ayden thought as he unsheathed his sword and brought it 

up. He stared into Seth’s eyes, and saw him lick his lips in anticipation.

The End

