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Waves, hundreds of feet high, swirled around the stolen Carlkaveria Carrack. Water 

sprayed across the deck, almost knocking Ayden and Teya overboard. Above them, tying 

down the sail, was Tirson. Tirson, soaked to the bone, looked down at them and shouted 

over the sounds of the churning ocean.

“There, that should do it. Now get down to the below decks and shut the hatch. 

All we can do now is pray to God that we don’t capsize in this storm. Man, this storm 

definitely appeared out of nowhere!” he shouted as he quickly climbed down the rope 

ladder and dropped to the deck, right beside them.


Teya opened the hatch and quickly dropped down, closely followed by 

Tirson. Ayden was about to follow them down, but stopped suddenly as he felt Ketral’s 

presence, somewhere in the storm. Ah, I knew this storm was not normal. Ok, Ketral, 
show yourself Ayden thought as he closed the hatch and whirled around.



A twenty foot wave raced across the deck and struck him. Ayden 

flew into the air and looked down below him at the oncoming waves. Damn you, Ketral! 

Ayden thought as he plunged into a wave immediately started to sink as the churning 

ocean swallowed him. Darkness clouded his vision. The last thing he saw before 

completely blacking out was an Angelic hand, reaching for his.
Chapter: 2





Sakura opened her eyes and stared up at the midday sky. 
Where am I? Sakura thought. She groaned as she got up. She looked around and found 

herself on a sandy beach. Off to the left, she saw the twins lying in the sand, probably 

unconscious. As for Tirson and Ayden, she didn’t see them anywhere.





Sakura ran to the twins, got down on her hands and 
knees, and felt their pulses. She sighed with relief as she felt a steady pulse from 
each of them. Where are Ayden and Tirson? I know Tirson got into the below deck with 
us way before our Carrack capsized. But where is Ayden? Even if he was lost in the 
storm, he is an Ancient Guardian; he would be with us right now if he wanted to be. 
Perhaps he is on this island? Sakura thought, as she turned around and looked at the ever 

expanding tree-line that was behind her.






Oh well, a girl has to find her man one 
time or another, she thought as she calmly walked forward and headed into the tree-line 
to only God knew where.
A Few Hours Later








Teya opened his sand-encrusted 
eyes. He turned his head and saw Te’lar beside him, unconscious. A roaring camp fire 
was in front of them. He looked at it, intrigued. Someone out of our party is still alive, 
good. I hope Lady Durnmal faired well he thought as he gingerly warmed his hands in 
front of the fire.








He looked down next to the 
fire and saw both his and his sister’s swords. Their quivers and arrows were gone. Well, 
at least whoever survived was kind enough to retrieve our weapons that mostly mattered. 
Whoever it was, is a trained warrior. So that means that it could only have been one of 
two people, Sakura or Ayden. Since that is the case, we better keep our guard up he 
thought.










“Keeping your guard 

up is a splendid idea, however, you are no match for me” said a seemingly familiar 

arrogant voice, coming from the right of him. Teya whirled around and quickly grabbed 

his katana. His face turned white as he saw Seth of Adorous slowly walked towards him, 

his deviant sword casually resting on his shoulder as he carried it one handed.










“Seth, why are 

you here?” Teya asked as he quickly got up and brought his katana up defensively. Seth 

smirked at him.









                     “Simple, 

to get my vengeance on Ayden, Sakura and the rest of you. Now, die!” Seth shouted as he 

brought his sword down and charged him. Teya brought his sword up to block the blow 

as Seth swung his deviant sword in a horizontal slash. Blade met blade, metal met metal. 

Teya’s sword shattered. The force of the attack hurled him into a tree sixteen meters 

away. Teya fell to the ground unconscious.
Seth sheathed his sword, then turned and faced the unconscious form of Te’lar. Now to 

deal with you once again. This time, Ayden will not be able to interfere. Seth thought as 

he took a menacing step towards the unconscious young women.
Chapter: 3


Sakura stealthily moved through the forest, heading towards the center of the 

island. Above her were ominous black clouds, interlined with a purplish demonic 

miasma. Ahead of her, she could see a domed stone building.


A powerful demon is here, that much is certain. The presence is that of 
Vahloren’s, yet it also feels like Ketral’s. Why is that? Sakura thought as she looked up at 

the domed roof of the building. As she drew nearer and nearer, she felt the demonic aura 

intensifying.

A Few Minutes Later





A giant black wooden door, with carved Demons on one 

side and Angels on the other, stood in front of Sakura. Sakura looked up at the door for a 

moment, and studied the symbols carved onto the side of the door. She gasped as she saw 

Ketral’s crest, a giant bird with in an upside down triangle. This symbol better not mean 
what I think it does! How dare Ketral think that Vahloren is hers! She jealously and 

angrily thought.






“What if it does?” said a cold voice, coming from 

nowhere and everywhere. Sakura’s eyes darted this way and that, as her deeper senses 

tried to locate where the voice was coming from. Then, I will kill her slowly Sakura 

thought, her eyes blazing with anger.






“We shall see. I have been waiting for you 

to come, Sakura of the House of Durnmal and Draconis, enter” said the voice in the back 

of her mind. Suddenly, the huge ornate door swung open at the voice’s silent command. 

Sakura gulped, grasped Bane’s handle, and strode in.
A Few Seconds Later








Wow, this place doesn’t seem that 
old. It does seem deserted though Sakura thought as she looked around her at a ton of 

bookshelves containing tons of books, from ancient Aldean history to sorcery and spells. 

Under her feet was a velvet carpet. To one side of the room there was a wooden door, 

probably leading to a dungeon. To the other side of her was a throne. 








Seated on the throne, was a 

man with short cropped white hair, yellow eyes, razor sharp claws and pointed ears. He 

was dressed in a black Baruune silk tunic. On his forehead was an upside down yellow 

tattoo-like symbol with a black colored bird like symbol in it’s center. Sakura gasped as 

the figure rose.
“Welcome, Grandmother. I have been expecting you.” the figure said coldly.

To Be Continued

