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Fallen Angel

By: Stephen Sempel

Prologue:

The cosmos were peaceful, calm like a pond with no breeze. Aldea rotated slowly on it’s 

axis. In the quiet of space, they waited.

               Fifty Vorticon ships floated, their saucer’s hulls gleaming from the rays of the 

white dwarf star. Their weapons were trained on the blue-green planet of Aldea. They 

were ready for the order to invade.

                           Commander Mav Loren looked out the view port at the unsuspecting 

world. Aldea was the perfect world to conquer. The planet was caught in six different 

timelines, none of them even remotely close to developing space technology. 

                                              The Aldeans were a powerful warrior race, both in the 

telepathic and telekinetic arenas. They would be great shock troops if they could be 

controlled.
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                                                                     The battle alert siren klaxoned.

                                                                       “Sir, incoming ships” shouted the tactical 

officer. Mav looked at the tactical screen and saw the bird of prey style spacecraft, 

coming from the eastern continent of Aldea. I thought you said none of the timelines had 

space technology thought Mav. That’s what the probes said thought the science officer.

                                                                               “Idiot” Mav said as she aimed her 

blaster and fired. The science officer turned, screamed once, and then he was dead.

                                                                                          “Tactical, coordinate with all 

ships and open fire” Mav ordered. The tactical officer looked at the corpse of the science 

officer, shuddered then obeyed. The Vorticon ships opened fire, and then it was all over 

in a few minutes.

Aldea, year: 220 A.D.

Jace Pole looked up at his wife. She turned towards him, nodded once and hugged 

 her son.  

          “Duit luume” he said. She nodded, then glanced at her child lovingly . They made 

their way to the small hanger.

                             “KeSavra, MirvraLa; ettul” ordered Jace. The Shi’ado appeared, as if 

from nowhere.

                                             “Duit Luume, nan enyala navka deluni tya ya-oi duit piva”  
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said Jace. The Shi’ado nodded in agreement. The Shi’ado then shape shifted into stones. 

Jace picked them up and placed them in the one man rocket pod. Jace nodded at his wife, 

then she placed her child in the rocket pod.

                                                             “Krenvak’e” Jace said to his son as he hit the 

launch command. The baby smiled and gurgled, his elf ears pointed to perfection.

                                                                                 “NaH vanna mavu tellela, namaarie” 

said Sakura to her son as the rocket pod lifted off. 

Chapter: 1

                                                                                                      The Andromeda Galaxy 

rushed by as the rocket pod traveled, hurdled through space. Inside the pod, the elf child 

started to grow. Centuries passed as the rocket pod traveled still, ever closer to the Milky 

Way Galaxy. Soon a thousand years passed and the rocket pod finally made it’s way to 

Earth. It passed through the Earth’s atmosphere, buffeted by the winds and made it’s 

landing in a forest clearing in upstate New York.

The main hatch opened, Savra made his way out; sniffing the air to make sure there was 

no trouble. He concentrated with his mind, with an image of a human. Soon his scales 

were replaced with human skin, even his eyes and body soon changed. He smiled as 

Mivra came out of the pod with the toddler in her arms. Her human body looked slightly 

greenish cast in the sun light.
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           “NaH voronda an lyaa maranwe, lya loik vion valya vanwa Ambar mavu haran” 

said Mivra to the child. The toddler burped then smiled, his pointed elf ears twitched as 

the sun finished rising.  

                      Savra concentrated, shape shifting the toddler to look human. Then he 

placed a power ring on the toddler’s finger, it shrunk to fit the toddler’s finger.

                                  “Let’s go” said Savra in un-accented English. He turned towards the 

ship, hit a button inside, then the ship vanished into thin air. The couple walked out of the 

woods and into civilization, not knowing what might happen next.

Chapter 2: New York City, year: 2001 A.D.

                                       It was night time. New York City was as busy as usual. Eric Pole 

stood on the edge of the roof of the Empire State Building. He looked down at the 

civilians in disgust. Traffic was so busy, it seemed so stupid to even drive he thought.

                                                 It was midnight, most of the pedestrians who where out, 

were thugs and gangs. Sometimes even to him they seemed fun to torment. Tonight 

however, seemed a perfect night to be on the town, patrolling and catching 

criminals . Eric took out his power ring and toyed with it, moving it around with his 

fingers.
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                                                     His silver jump suit and black cape set him apart from 

the regular New York City Vigilantes whom wanted nothing to do with him. Not that I 

wanted anything to do with them either thought Eric. He grabbed his bow and a couple 

arrows, then he waited. He soon saw a burglary in progress at a nearby convenience store. 

                                                                   As the thieves made their escape, he took aim 

and fired. While in transit, the arrows transformed. Each of them drove into the ground 

around the thieves. Then suddenly, nets popped out of the arrows; and then the thieves 

were stuck. They where stuck so tight, they could not move a muscle. Soon the police 

came, Eric began to run; he jumped and flew away into the night.

Chapter 3: A Few Weeks Later

                                                                                   The alarm blared, and then there was 

a crash as Eric accidentally crushed the alarm clock. He groaned inwardly. That’s the 

1,000 alarm clock I’ve broken this month he thought. Eric fumbled on his night stand 

until he felt the power ring in his grasp. He put it on, concentrating on his human form. 

Soon he shape shifted into it and now he was mortal. Now for another boring school day 

he thought as he got ready for school.

A Few Hours Later

                                                                                                           The late bell rang at 

Hously Junior High. Eric Pole sat down in his chair before the late bell stopped ringing. 

He looked around him and sighed. It was one thing to stay up till the early hours on the 
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week days. It was another to be a vigilante, and not do your homework until the last 

minute.

Eric opened up his agenda, took out his misshapen homework and looked up as the 

substitute teacher walked up to take his homework. The teacher took one look at the 

homework, looked at him and then stamped his agenda. 

        Eric looked at the blond girl next to him. She seemed very pretty, yet dainty with her 

freckles. She was tall, yet skinny. There seemed to be something in the air, a sense of 

foreboding. Eric didn’t like this sense of her at all. Eric decided to break the ice.

                    “My name is Eric; I haven’t seen you here before. Are you new?” asked 

Eric.

                                    “You could say I’ve lived here for a very long time” she said 

sweetly. Eric looked at her and started thinking again. Something wasn’t right with her. 

She didn’t smell human or anything else. I can’t figure her out he thought. Then he saw 

the teacher come up to the board and start writing the day’s lesson. The school day had 

begun.

Chapter: 4

It was lunch time, Eric was definitely not enjoying his lunch. He looked at the soggy –
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brownish  green Sloppy Joe’s and sighed. Give me pizza any day he thought. He looked at 

his friends, around the table, noting their disappointed expressions.

      “Come on guys, this food is definitely better than what they served Friday” he said 

cheerfully. His friends looked at him in bewilderment, then they all laughed. Eric looked 

around the cafeteria, then he saw the new girl, hitting on a couple of wannabe- pimps at 

one of the end tables.

       “Who’s that new girl your so into?” asked Miranda a little jealously. Eric sighed, he 

knew where this was heading. Stupid Aldean hormones, why do you have to start kicking  

in now? he thought. Then he sighed again, and spoke.

                  “I don’t know who she is. The fact is, I’m just a little curious, that’s all” he 

said. Then he smiled sweetly at her. He could sense her suspicion drop, followed by a 

feeling of admiration. Why me? he thought as he groaned inwardly. Only she would fall 

in love with a teen vigilante and not really know it he thought. He looked at the new girl 

again, this time she was gone.

A Few Hours Later

                                      The bell rang, it was 3:30 pm and school was out. The students 

started heading in many different directions. Eric Pole watched as the new girl made her 

way through the crowd. She moved swiftly like a hunter,  a predator. She is definitely not 
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human he thought. Suddenly she disappeared around a corner, then she was gone.

                                                She’s good Eric thought as he smiled. Then he concentrated 

on being angry, absorbing its power, then he grunted as he slowly pulled the power ring 

off his index finger.

                                                            He put the ring in his pocket as soon as it was off. 

His hair slowly started to change from it’s spiky blond hair, shifting into wavy reddish 

brown hair. His human ears grew pointed and were soon Elf ears. He smiled, well aware 

he still could sense her. He then concentrated again, this time disappearing into thin air.

Chapter 5

                                                                               Eric made his way through the crowds 

of pedestrians. It was night time, but tonight he wouldn’t go after the criminals; because 

he had a new prey to hunt. I wonder if she is a demon he thought as he made his way 

through the city.

                                                                                          He made his way through the 

trail of her scent. He looked up at a Cathedral as the trail ended. Why a place to worship? 

he thought. He walked up the stairs and entered. As soon as he was in, the main door shut 

; suddenly.

                                                                                                             He unsheathed his 

two-handed sword and brought it up defensively. Then he heard a women’s voice come 

out from nowhere.
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                                                                                                                   “Who are you?” 

asked the women’s voice. Eric shrugged, already he could smell where she was and see 

her as well. Then he calmly spoke.

“I am just your ordinary vigilante” said Eric.

         “Oh really, you seem more like a fallen angel to me” she said. Eric looked up at 

her, noting her blond hair and freckles.

                    “Tell me new girl, what are you?” asked Eric. She looked at him suddenly, 

surprised by his question.

                                 “You could say I’m a unique kind of vampire. When I’m full of 

someone’s chi, I revert to a little teenage girl, thank you for asking me Eric Pole” she said 

sweetly.

                                              “Well since we both know who each of us are, we might as 

well battle each other” said Eric.

                                                          “I wouldn’t have it any other way “ said the 

vampire. Then she came at him. Eric blocked her attack and swung at her, missing her by 

an inch as she jumped back. Eric ran, grabbed her and threw her against one of the far 

away walls.

                                                                           He grabbed his bow, picked up an arrow; 

aimed and fired. As the arrow flew in the air, it transformed into a silver stake; and 
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stabbed deep into the vampire. She screamed, and shattered into millions of 

pieces. Eric smiled, then sighed inwardly. Tonight he had destroyed a demonic creature. 

Today I am the Fallen Angel he thought ruefully.

Chapter 6: New York City, year: 2001 A.D.

                                                                                            The vampire moved swiftly 

through the alley. The night was quite except for the breathing of his victim. Eric Pole ran 

quickly through the alley, making sure the vampire was still following him. He stopped in 

the middle of the alley and turned towards his pursuer. 

                      Eric allowed his disguise to drop. He stared into the darkness and saw the 

vampire looking back at him. He unsheathed his two-handed sword. 

                                                 “Come out” he taunted. The vampire slowly came out. 

He was struck at awe by her beauty. She looked at him, then noticed his ears for the first 

time as she came out into the light.

                                                                      “What are you?” she hissed. Eric smiled a 

contemptuous smile. 

                                                                             “I’m an Elf, I’m also a demon hunter; 

your death will make one less demonic creature in the world” said Eric as he brought his 
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sword up. The vampire charged him, and moved as quickly as lightning. Eric dodged the 

charge, brought his leg up and tripped the vampire in mid stride.

                                                                                         “So what’s your name?” asked 

Eric casually. The vampire got up and dusted herself off.

                                                                                                   “My name is Amanda, 

your savior. I’m saving you from a mortal’s life. Don’t you understand, a mortal’s life is 

nothing but pain; I am freeing you from it” she said with a mysterious smile.

“Well I’d hate to disappoint you, but I’m already immortal. I don’t want to be turned into 

a demonic creature like you” he said.

Eric quickly brought out his bow, grabbed an arrow, aimed and fired. The arrow 

transformed in mid-air into a silver stake, then it struck it’s target. All Amanda 

could see was Eric’s reddish-brown hair and his elf ears before she succumbed to 

darkness and death.

            Eric walked calmly out of the alley, his black cape billowed in the breeze and so 

did his silver-black costume.

A Few Months Later

Gabriel Argadon looked over the edge of the roof and saw the city below. He stared 

down at the street, studying each and every pedestrian; listening to each of their thoughts. 

I hope my plan works he thought. Then he heard a scream and gunshots. He ran and let 
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himself fall, down to the street below.

                 He landed as lightly and as softly as a leaf. He ran swiftly into an alleyway, 

then concentrated  and began to blend in with his surroundings. Soon he disappeared 

into thin air. The thieves stormed into the alley, followed by no one.

                       Then Gabriel looked up and saw a blur of motion. He concentrated and 

slowed down time. What he saw was a teenage looking elf with reddish-brown hair in a 

silver jump suit, with a black cape. Gabriel smiled at the young warrior and flicked his 

wrist at the thieves. The thieves where engulfed in a gust of wind, away to safety. Then 

the young warrior turned towards him.

                                       “It wasn’t wise of you to do that. You should not interrupt me 

from going after criminals and evil” said Eric.

                                                      “I stopped you for a reason. You can’t just keep on 

killing Satan worshippers and vampires. To destroy the root of all evil, you have to kill 

demons” said Gabriel.

                                                                 “You seem to know a lot about this. What are 

you?” asked Eric.

                                                                             “As you can see, I am of Elvin lineage. I 

am an Aldean, like yourself. I have lived on Earth for a very, very long time. I have seen 
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the future become history, over and over again” said Gabriel.

                                                                                     “My Shi’ado part of me, tells me 

you reek of power. Are you a Guardian?” asked Eric. Gabriel thought it over and sighed.

                                                                                                   “I am the Ancient 

Guardian of Light and Justice. My duty here on Earth is to protect it from evil and let 

God’s holy light shroud the darkness” said Gabriel. Eric looked at him, jaw gaped in awe. 

At last, I have met the Wandering Ranger he thought. Then he began to speak.

“So you are Gabriel Argadon, the prince of the Kingdom of Aldea. My name is Eric Pole 

of the House of Durnmal” said Eric. 

              “House of Durnmal, my first wife was Benar Durnmal of Draconia. So her 

family must have returned to Aldea, prior to the destruction of the Kingdom of Draconia” 

said Gabriel.

                       “Yes, the destruction you caused by killing my grandfather, King 

Draconis. In any event, my mom was your wife’s sister. You are my uncle!” said Eric 

with a hint of a smile.

                                 “I never knew I had a living relative from Aldea. I do know why 

your parents, Jace and Sakura Pole sent you here” said Gabriel.
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                                        “Why did they send me here?” asked Eric.

                                                       “They sent you here to become an Guardian. I will 

train you then, because it is my duty” said Gabriel.

                                                                   “You will train me to become an Guardian!? 

So as a detective, what are you going to do with me?” asked Eric.

                                                                           “As a detective, I will report that I found 

the vigilante, but he got away from me” said Gabriel.

                                                                                   “Well then, let us begin” said Eric

Chapter 7: Devil’s Island, year: 2002 A.D.

                                          Gabriel sat on a stump in the middle of the overgrown jungle, 

waiting patiently. He looked around him, concentrating on hearing the jungle, seeing 

what the trees saw, knowing what they knew. He concentrated and was soon in complete 

rapture. He pushed his consciousness to a lizard miles away. Hello my little friend he 

thought. Then he saw Eric coming, flying towards him. 

                                                        Gabriel got up and grabbed his bow. He picked up five 

arrows, put them on the string and waited. He saw Eric land, moving like a warrior; 

hunting his prey. Gabriel fired all five arrows. They flew with lightning speed.

                                                                                   Eric brought out his Aldean Katana, 
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sensing the movement of the arrows. Gabriel smiled then drew on the power of his jewel. 

With this power, he concentrated and unleashed it. The sun grew brighter and brighter 

until the whole world was covered with sunlight. Eric shielded his eyes, but he was still 

blinded.

               The arrows still came. Eric concentrated with his mind and saw the arrows still 

coming. He brought up his sword and swung. One, two; three arrows were cut in half. He 

brought up his sword and blocked the other two. Gabriel smiled at his apprentice. Then 

he grabbed a tree trunk, and tore the tree out of the ground.

                           He saw his apprentice sheath his sword, then Gabriel threw the tree 

straight at Eric. Eric had a split second to act. He brought his hand up in a karate chop. 

The tree rammed into his hand. It was split into two long pieces as Eric’s hand 

went through it.

                                     It was then that Eric felt a vibration of coldness and death, 

he turned towards it’s amplifier. He looked and saw a Shi’ado. Eric unsheathed his 

sword.

                                                  “Who are you?” asked Eric. The Shi’ado smiled 

savagely. 

                                                                  “I am Argus, ruler of the Earth” said Argus 

with a small smile.

                                                                             Pg. 58

                                                                              “Ruler of the Earth, I think not. The 

prince of the Earth is Satan. Are you trying to via with his power?” asked Eric. Argus 

thought it over.

                                                                                      “You could say I’m powerful 

enough to destroy him. You however are a threat to either of us, so join me or die. You 

will only have this one chance” said Argus coldly. Then out of nowhere, Gabriel spoke.

“He would never join you, because he is the Shi’ado Prince, you owe him your 

allegiance. He is also a demon hunter, and since you represent evil incarnate; you will 

die” said Gabriel.

         Gabriel drew his bow and fired an arrow. While in mid-air, the arrow transformed 

into light. The arrow plunged into Argus. Argus screamed as fire engulfed him. Eric 

brought his sword up and slashed, cutting Argus’s head off. Eric brushed off the poison 

and blood onto the grass. He stared at Argus’s corpse and saw it vanish into thin air.

Chapter 8: Williams, Arizona; year: 2004 A.D.

                       It was raining, the wind barely blew. The cathedral ruins lay in desolation. 

Gabriel walked calmly down the ruined aisle. He drew on the power of the jewel, the 

Sword of Light appeared in his hand. Argus was waiting for him.  
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                          “Hello Gabriel Argadon, now you will die” said Argus savagely. Gabriel 

shrugged, then he spoke.

                       “No remorse Argus, no guilt for all the murders you caused?” asked 

Gabriel.

                                  “There is nothing. We are the higher life forms, humans are animals 

that are easily controllable” said Argus.

                                              “Hmm, Argus; you are a Shi’ado in human form. Did you 

serve in the Battle of Corinthia?” asked Gabriel. Argus thought it over before answering.

                                                             “Yes I did serve in that battle. I was a Shi’ado 

Captain. I was eventually captured and held as a prisoner of war. However, when you 

killed Kai, you murdered thousands upon billions of people” said Argus.

                                                                          “Destroying you will redeem me” said 

Gabriel confidently. Argus then charged his attack. Gabriel braced himself for the attack.

                                                                                                Out of nowhere, an arrow 

appeared and lodged itself in a wooden support beam. Eric Pole landed, his wavy blue 

hair, twirled in the breeze; his elf ears twitched as the wind and rain blew around them.

                                                                                                     “Argus, its time for you 
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to die!” screamed Eric as he drew his sword and lunged at Argus. Argus parried and 

brought his sword up in a slash that would cleave Eric’s head in two. At the last second, 

Eric moved out of the way of the blow.

Gabriel noticed a loose brick in the last remaining cathedral wall. He concentrated on the 

brick and jarred it loose with his mind. The cathedral wall came tumbling down, right on 

top of Argus. For a second, a wall of dust was in the air, then the dust cleared and the rain 

stopped. 

           The rubble exploded into a billion  pieces as Argus got up. Eric brought out his 

bow and fired an arrow. Argus parried it with his sword, then he smiled. 

                “You are wrong Eric, it isn’t me who is going to die; it’s you” snarled Argus as 

he brought out a space-black gun. Eric looked at it and froze. Argus smiled, knowing that 

Eric would die and there was nothing no one could do.    

                                Argus fired the gun. A red beam shot out of the gun, heading 

straight for Eric. Gabriel Argadon moved as quickly as lightning and placed himself 

between the beam and Eric. He concentrated and shape shifted, becoming Eric; molecule-

by-molecule. The  beam hit it’s target, Gabriel’s light arrow also hit it’s target.

                                           Argus was engulfed in a blue flame and nothingness. He 

slowly became nothing and ceased to exist. Argus was forever destroyed. Eric knelt down 

next to his master. Gabriel looked at him with a small smile.
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                                                       “I have been redeemed in the sight of our people and 

the Most High God,  whispered Gabriel as he faded in a yellow-white aurora . Then it 

thundered as Heaven  cried out as one of it’s warriors died.   

A Few Days Later

Gabriel Argadon was dead. The Elvin memorial seemed out of place in the municipal 

cemetery, yet it felt like it had been there for centuries. It was raining, Eric Pole stood 

there, staring at the memorial. Out of all the events that had happened to him, only a 

month ago. The death of Gabriel Argadon weighed most heavily on his mind. 

                 Gabriel had risked his life to save Eric’s, and in doing so; had been killed. In 

the end, Gabriel had destroyed the very old demon; as powerful as Satan himself. Gabriel 

had saved all of humanity, and in doing so; he had destroyed a very powerful threat to 

Aldea, Earth ; and now all the universes were  safe.

                                 Eric looked around him at the empty cemetery. He looked at the 

nearest tree line and saw a figure in a hooded black cloak. For a second the hood came 

down and Eric thought he saw Gabriel. He looked again and the figure was gone. Could 

Gabriel still be alive? he thought.

                                           Eric sighed a little.  Tomorrow he would begin his training 

under the Ancient Guardian of Strength and Sight, Jen Argadon. Now it was upon Eric’s 

shoulders to protect Earth and uphold justice.

Chapter 9: Sol System, year: 2004 A.D.
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                                                                                Earth moved on it’s axis slowly. It was 

unaware of what was happening. Behind the moon, six dagger-like Vorticon warships lay 

waiting. Soon it would be time. Tiny saucers swarmed from the open docking bays of the 

warships.

                                                                                            The expeditionary fleet was 

utterly alone. Commander Karla Nevu stared across the command center at the main view 

screen. Earth rotated on it’s axis peacefully. This will be a new world to conquer he 

thought as he smiled. 

                                                                                                  The planet of Aldea had 

pushed back the Vorticons, however the Milky Way Galaxy was ripe for conquest. Karla 

turned towards his second in command.

                                                                                                                “Begin the 

invasion” he ordered in un-accented basic.

Chapter 10: New York City, year 2004 A.D.

The late bell rang at New York Union High School. Eric Pole sat down in his seat just at 

the last second. He quickly dug out his homework. He looked around and saw his friend 

Miranda McMillan opposite to him, looking at him and smiling sweetly. He sighed. 
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    Why do my Aldean Hormones make all the females sexually driven towards me, every 

four months? he thought as he returned the smile. He looked around again and saw all the 

females of his class staring at him lustfully. Figures he thought.

A Few Days Later

              It was another rainy night. Eric Pole flew towards the Empire State Building. He 

looked down at the streets below him, then up at the night sky. His reddish-brown hair 

and black cape flowed with the wind. All was quiet, yet there was something menacing in 

the air. Eric opened up his senses and searched with his mind, and then he felt something 

evil coming; descending from space.

                Eric looked up and saw saucer shaped space ships flying through the 

stratosphere. Eric knew he had only a few hours to save Earth, or Earth would be 

doomed. Eric concentrated, becoming one with the air; then he became invisible.

                         He flew towards the saucers, charging up his energy attack, and shot 

the energy blast through the palms of his hands. The energy blast made contact with one 

of the Vorticon ships, but only one hit of the ships was needed. There was a huge 

explosion as it blew apart, and then all of the ships blew apart as well.

                              Eric smiled in triumph, and sighed inwardly. Somewhere out 

there, were the command ships. Suddenly he had an idea. He quickly spoke into his 

wrist-com link.
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“KeSavra, MivraLa, tulya simone ar salpa et tarlkala luntes garnlav Ambar” Eric ordered 

in Aldean. Then he waited for his servant’s reply.

             “As ordered, Lord” said Savra in un-accented basic. Eric looked up suddenly as 

he heard and saw his Shi’ado guardians fly through the sky at supersonic speeds. He

flew towards the battleships, and into space. As soon as he came close to the ships, they

opened fire.

                    Eric watched in slow motion as the disruptor blasts came towards him. He 

unsheathed his sword and waited. At the last second, he parried the disruptor blasts and 

sent them back towards their origin. The energy blasts dissipated harmlessly on the 

dagger shaped battleships.

                             Then all the lights turned off. The alien ships were adrift in space, 

powerless. Eric gave Savra a thumbs up. Savra had sucked the ships energy supplies, now 

the aliens were powerless and helpless. Mivra turned towards the ships and started to 

suck. Soon the alien ships were pulled into her mouth. As they neared her mouth, they 

grew smaller and smaller until they were the size of cells; then they were sucked all the 

way in. 

Chapter 11: Japan, year: 2004 A.D.

                                       Eric Pole moved silently through the dense jungle. Hunting 

vampires and witches in North America was so boring. Hunting demon-like creatures 

Pg. 65

around the world on the other hand, was often rewarding. It had been only a month since 

he had thwarted the Vorticon invasion of Earth. The Fallen Angel had now become a 

household name and Eric was sick and tired of all the attention. He had even left the 

U.S.A to travel the Earth with Jen Argadon, whom he was apprenticed to, and hunt 

demons; then destroy them.

                                                             Eric moved swiftly, looking for his target. It

was a shape-shifting demon that had hunted and haunted this dense jungle, in the middle 

of nowhere for centuries and now the demon would die. He looked around him 

and saw a mist start to form.

                                                                    Eric made his way through a patch of bamboo. 

He sniffed, and sensed the scent of his prey, a couple of yards away. Eric grabbed his 

bow and a few arrows, selected one, aimed and fired.

                                                                         The arrow hit the ground an inch away from 

the demon. It blew apart and from it a shock wave of energy swept across the ground.

Everything the blast touched disintegrated. The demon had one second to scream before 

it too, disintegrated.

Antarctica, year: 2075 A.D.

                                                                              Earth was caught in a second darkness. 

Everywhere on Earth was darkness and death, the utter lack of light. The Army of 

Darkness controlled Earth. Whenever light and love appeared, it was promptly crushed. 
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The Dark Army was controlling the universe itself. However even in darkness, there is 

always hope.

                                                                                             Eric Pole shivered as dawn’s 

first light crept over the horizon. He was alone, no one around for hundreds of miles. The 

snows of Antarctica chilled him to the core. He was of the hunted now, courtesy of  

bounty hunters, assassins and anything the Dark Army sent after him. 

Ever since the Earth fell to the Dark Army in 2040, Eric had been fighting the Dark Army 

and for a time was in hiding. Now one of the best bounty hunters was so close, he could 

sense him. Eric shook his wavy blue hair, shaking off piles of snow. His elf ears twitched 

as the icy wind blew past him. 

        Then he shuddered as he felt a vibration of coldness and death coming towards him, 

coming closer by every second. Eric turned, unsheathing his sword. He saw a red haired 

elf in white armor and in a black cloak. The figure looked at him and smiled.

                “Eric Pole, I’ve finally found you. Will you come with me?” asked the bounty 

hunter.

                          “No, first of all you serve the Prince of Darkness. Second of all you reek 

from your own inner darkness. Lastly, you have attacked a fellow Aldean, whom could 

have easily killed you as you approached” said Eric confidently. The bounty hunter 

seemed at a loss for words.
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                                         “Who are you anyways?” asked Eric. The bounty hunter looked 

at him thoughtfully.

                                                    “My name is Jai Knight, I am the son of an Aldean. My 

allegiance is to no one” said Jai. 

                                                                “If you have no allegiance to the Dark Army, 

then stop chasing me” said Eric. With that he started to run. Then he jumped and flew, 

flying away at supersonic speeds. Jai Knight looked up coldly. 

                                                                            “I will get you yet Eric Pole” screamed 

Jai into the night sky. 

Chapter 12: Antarctica, year 2077 A.D.

    The cold of Antarctica chilled Eric to the core, yet the blood of his enemies made him 

feel warm. Eric looked around him at the bloodstained snow and smiled savagely. The 

Dark Army was still sending people after him, yet he kept sending them back corpses. 

Out of all the assassins who’d been chasing him, Jai Knight was now his ally. Earth 

however, was still covered in a second darkness.

             After the onslaught of the Nuclear War during WWIII, Earth sunk into 

nuclear fallout and a new dark age had begun. In 2040, an ancient evil had descended 

from space and conquered Earth, the last stronghold of good in the universe. In the 
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shroud of darkness, light would always prevail. Eric was now on a quest, a quest to find 

the Ancient Guardian Jewels, the source of power for the Ancient Guardians. He had 

obtained a map with the location of two Ancient Guardian Jewels on Earth, and now he 

and Jai had begun their quest. A quest that could ultimately destroy the Dark Army and 

save the universe.

                                   Eric shuddered as he felt the icy wind brush against his skin. He 

turned around as he sensed Jai’s presence coming towards him. Eric looked up and Jai, 

then smiled.

                                         “Eric, did you finish translating the Aldean text on the map?” 

asked Jai. Eric shrugged, then grinned as Jai sighed.

                                                  “I did more than translate, I know where the jewels are 

at!” said Eric in triumph.

                                                         “So where are they?” asked Jai.

                                                                   “Under water” said Eric simply. Jai looked at 

him in bewilderment. 

                                                                                  “What?!” asked Jai in surprise. Eric 

grinned, then sighed inwardly. Sometimes Jai Knight was such a simpleton, that even a 

joke or prank on him could easily start a fight. Eric sighed again, then began slowly.

                                                                                               “The Ancient Guardian 
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Jewels are located in the Kingdom of Corinthia. The Kingdom of Corinthia is no more. It 

sank into the Pacific Ocean in 130 A.D; due to the Ancient Guardian of Light and Justice, 

whom sank the Kingdoms of Aldea, Draconia and Corinthia accidentally while he killed 

my Grandfather. While Corinthia was sinking, a Guardian by the name of Tav Arien 

sealed Corinthia in an barrier, protecting it from the oncoming water. Corinthia has been 

on the bottom of the ocean, isolated from the rest of the world. The people of Corinthia 

have lived in isolation ever since, out of reach of the Dark Army” said Eric.

                                                                                                      Jai was taken aback. Eric 

seemed so wise beyond his years, yet he still acted like a teenager. Jai sighed inwardly, 

he was starting to like this kid and he didn’t want to see  the kid get hurt. 

“I’ll have you know, I can read minds easily. I am not a kid, I’m 1,857 years old!” 

shouted Eric as Jai turned his back towards him.

    “Numbers may count, but you still act like one” said Jai with a small smile. Eric gave 

him a glare, a glare, which Jai knew meant trouble. Then suddenly, Eric laughed.

                 So when do we leave?” asked Jai. Eric thought it over for a few minutes.

                          “In a few days in any event. I have a few errands to run, not to mention 

we have to distract the Dark Army” said Eric.

                                     “Ok, we don’t leave for a few days, since that is the case, I’ll 

spend my time with my girlfriend, Quintiana Unof Isidaria” said Jai.
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                                                 “So it’s agreed then, good” said Eric with a smile.

Mt. Fuji, Japan; year: 2077 A.D.

                                                        The jungle was dense, yet teeming with life and life 

force energy. Eric Pole basked in the vibrations of the energies, feeling relaxed. His long 

reddish-brown hair flowed in the air, his elf ears twitching as they heard the sounds of the 

jungle. He concentrated for the longest of moments, trying to perceive the jungle in his 

mind’s eye. Then he felt the Shi’ado presence , not very far away from him.

                                                               “Netyavi neskhonlevas heru Dain mae lieyel 

rokena lequta lya” said Eric in Aldean.

                                                                            “So you have grown strong my prince. 

What can I do for you?” asked Dain in un-accented basic. Eric studied him very carefully 

before speaking.

                                                                                    “Last night, over a hundred Dark 

Army commandos ambushed me. I killed them very fast. Part of me actually enjoyed 

slaughtering them, and being drenched in their blood” said Eric with a shudder. 

                                                                                              “My Prince, what you felt was 

a natural reaction all Shi’ado feel in combat. Since you are the Guardian Angel, however 

you are a force for good, so naturally you would be concerned about these feelings” said 
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Dain simply.  

                                                                                                     “What if my Shi’ado side 

took control of me?” asked Eric in deep concern.

“There haven’t been many half breeds born in the history of the planet of Aldea. So I 

don’t know much” said Dain.

         “My mother Sakura of the House of Durnmal was half Shi’ado” said Eric 

truthfully.

                    “Oh yes, your mother, Her life’s story is long and glorious. She fought her 

Shi’ado side and accepted it in the end. She then met your father and her Aldean side 

took control” said Dain. 

                            “So in other words, I don’t need to worry about it?” asked Eric.

                                       “No you don’t” said Dain mysteriously.

London, England; year: 2077 A.D.

                                              The streets of London were dark and damp, filled with fog. 

Clouds covered the stars, even the moon failed to glow. In a alleyway, a lone dog 

howled. Even in the streets, there was no one, except for a lone figure in a black cloak.

                                                        Jai Knight strolled though the mist. Tonight is an evil 
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night he thought. He walked calmly up to an apartment and knocked twice, then suddenly 

the door opened. Jai found himself face to face with an extremely beautiful red haired 

women, Quintiana-Unof-Isidaria Clusoe. She beckoned him to hurry in. He obliged her 

and went in.

                                                                       As soon as the door closed, she was on top of 

him. She kissed him slowly, savoring each kiss. Jai smiled and returned each kiss just as 

slowly. It seemed like hours before Qui pulled up for breath. 

                                                                              “How much do you love me?” asked 

Qui. Jai looked at her in surprise. He never thought she’d ask that question.

                                                                                         “Enough to love you for all 

eternity” said Jai as he looked into her emerald eyes. Then they kissed again, with all the 

passion of their soul’s combined. 

Chapter 13: Alaska, North American Continent; year: 2077 A.D.

                                                                                                       Eric Pole stood at the 

edge of an Ice-burg. He peered into the clear water below him and sighed. I don’t even 

like deep water he thought. Suddenly he felt a dark demonic aurora heading towards him. 

He turned around and saw a figure completely composed of shadow.

                                                                                                                “Who are you?” 

asked Eric as he unsheathed his two-handed sword. The figure looked at him coldly, then 
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it spoke in a familiar voice.

“I am what is left of Argus, the essence of him” said the shadow. Eric stared at Argus’

dark soul in shock. He snapped out of it and brought his sword up defensively.

          “How did you survive the battle with me and Gabriel Argadon?” asked Eric.

                       “Gabriel fired an arrow of light, which annihilated my body, but not my 

soul. If you had been strong enough then, you could of finished me off” said Argus 

angrily.

                                     “You killed my master, you killed Gabriel. If anyone deserves 

revenge, it should be me” shouted Eric.

                                                  “I didn’t kill your master. He didn’t want the guilt of 

murdering all those people. He could of deflected the shot but didn’t. He decided to save 

you because you were destined to find an Ancient Guardian Jewel. Now you are on a 

quest to find it, however I will have it” said Argus savagely.

                                                           “What do you mean?” asked Eric, but it was already 

too late. The shadow charged him. Eric tried to block it, but it seeped into his arm, 

traveling through his blood vessels and into him. Eric could see nothing for a short time,

suddenly he could see again. Yet his body would not respond to his commands. I am 

being controlled Eric thought. 

A Few Minutes Later
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                                                                        Jai Knight landed softly on the ground. He 

looked around at the ice field. Then he noticed Eric gazing at the water. Eric must really 

be worried about something thought Jai. Suddenly Eric turned to him and smiled.

                                                                             “Are you ready Jai?” asked Eric. Jai 

looked at Eric and thought, Eric seems different, not his usual self.

                                                                                        “I’m ready when you are” said Jai 

with a small smile.

                                                                                                    “Good” said Eric smugly. 

Then Eric stepped off the ice-burg , into the water. He’s got to be kidding me thought Jai 

as he too stepped off the ice-burg and into the ice cold, clear water.

Eric saw water all around him. Yet he could not control his body as it made it’s way 

down, down into the ever-expanding abyss. I got to get free thought Eric. Eric pushed and 

probed with his mind, trying to break free of Argus’s control. Eric could sense Argus’s 

strong soul, fighting him. Argus laughed at him.

       “Your so foolish Eric. Foolish but powerful beyond anyone’s dreams. I will make 

you even more powerful” said Argus. Not in my body you won’t thought Eric angrily. 

Eric’s body looked down, forcing Eric to see the floor of the ocean and old ruins.
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                 Jai Knight continued to sink, following close behind Eric. Suddenly he found 

himself on the ocean floor. He looked around him and saw only darkness, except for Eric 

Pole. Then Jai looked past Eric, and saw a wall of energy appear as Eric neared it. 

Eric strolled calmly into the wall of energy. Jai followed him. All Jai could see was 

white, then his vision cleared. So am I dead? thought Jai.

Chapter 14: Corinthia, year: 2077 A.D.

                        Eric Pole found himself looking up at a giant gate that was surrounded by 

keeps and giant walls,  which seemed to go on for miles. Suddenly, his legs started to 

move, he soon found himself moving at incredible speeds. The walls were a blur as he 

passed them by, even the gate was gone out of his sight. His legs slowed down and Eric 

found himself alone, in a forest .

                               Suddenly Eric felt a tingling sensation within him. Eric started to feel 

his senses returning. He looked around him and saw Argus. Then he cried out as he felt 

an incredible amount of pain, coming from his heart. He screamed again as he doubled 

over in pain. Then he blacked out.

A Few Minutes Later

                                         The forest was dark and murky, ancient and overgrown. Jai 

Knight walked through the underbrush, saber drawn. He opened up his senses and could 

feel life force around him. He also felt a powerful vibration of coldness and death. He 

walked towards it and found himself in a forest clearing.
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                                                 Jai looked and saw Eric with his back turned. Suddenly 

Eric turned around and Jai jumped back. Eric’s hair was bright red, and on his forehead 

was an upside down yellow triangle tattoo-like symbol. Instead of hands, Eric had claws 

with mouth like appendages on the palms of his hands. Jai looked and saw Eric’s yellow-

reptilian eyes and jagged teeth. Whatever Eric had been, he was a demon now. 

                                                          “Eric, what are you?” asked Jai. Eric turned towards 

him and sneered in contempt.

                                                                  “I am Lord Vahloren Durnmal, the Prince of all 

Shi’ado. Stand in my way and you will die” said Eric contemptuously. Jai stared at him, 

comprehending what just had occurred. Eric’s Shi’ado side had complete control over 

him.  

                                                                                Jai looked at Eric again. Eric’s skin had 

scales, Eric also hand a long spiked tail. Jai shuddered again.

                                                                                       “Well, I’m in your way now” said 

Jai as he ignited his laser sword. Eric looked past Jai at Argus. 

                                                                                                     “Die” said Eric as he 

lifted his hand up, palm upwards. Purple energy shot out of the mouth like appendage, 

straight at Argus. Argus screamed as his soul was ripped apart into shreds. A whirlpool 

formed in Eric’s palm. What was left of Argus was sucked in. The whirlpool vanished, 
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Eric lowered his and  grinned savagely.

                                                                                                                Eric then turned his 

attention on Jai. Jai brought his saber up defensively.

“So you are afraid of my own inner darkness, Jai; that is good” said Eric. Jai brought up 

his hand, lightning shot forth from his fingertips. Eric calmly brought up his hand, 

sucking the energy into himself; absorbing it.

        Eric flicked his wrist. A shockwave of wind and energy hit Jai, sending him high 

into the air, in an uncontrollable flight. Eric smirked as Jai continued to fly.

A Few Seconds Later

                  Jai looked down and saw trees and numerous fields fly by down below him. 

He saw the ground rushing towards him. He grimaced, then impacted hard into the Earth 

below. Then blackness and deafness came to him, then he could see nothing at all.

A Few Days Later

                          Jai groaned as he woke up. He opened his eyes and looked around him at 

the dimly lit room. He found himself in a dusty old loft, the only light came from a torch 

on the wall. He looked up again and noticed an ancient, tired looking man sitting in a 

corner; reading a leather bound book. Jai tried to get up, felt a stabbing pain in his back, 

and laid down. The old man put the book down and turned to Jai.
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                                         “Stay down and rest young Aldean. You need to regain your 

strength” said the old man in a scratchy voice.

                                                     “Where am I?” asked Jai. The old man looked at him in 

puzzlement, then looked at Jai’s clothes; seeing them for the first time.

                                                                  “An Aldean from past the barrier. I haven’t 

seen an outsider for centuries!” said the old man excitedly. Jai rolled his eyes, he didn’t 

have time for this. Jai groaned as he forced himself up.

                                                                           “As you can see, I am of Aldean lineage. 

My name is Jai Knight. I have come here to Corinthia from above the waters. I have 

come here with my companion to search for a Ancient Guardian’s Jewel that is 

supposedly here” said Jai slowly. The old man moved swiftly and had an Aldean Katana 

drawn, ready to cleave Jai in two; before Jai could even blink.

                                                                                       “So you’re the one responsible for 

the demon that’s been ravaging our lands for the past few days” said the old man angrily.

                                                                                              Jai smiled wanly and made a 

crude grasping motion with his hand. The warrior’s katana was wrenched out of his hand 

and landed right in Jai’s. Then Jai grinned and sighed inwardly.

                                                                                                      “My companion is Eric

Pole of the House of Durnmal. Both of us have been fighting evil, the Most High God has 
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given us permission to find and use these jewels. A dark creature followed us and woke 

Eric’s Shi’ado side. Only I can stop him, and I will bring him out of his inner darkness” 

said Jai as he started walking towards the door.

                                                                                                                 “Guess I can’t 

stop you” said the old Corinthian. Jai smiled once, then calmly walked through the door 

and out into the rain.

Chapter 15: Village of Tumar, Corinthia; year: 2077 A.D.

Thunder boomed, and there was a loud crack as lightning struck the ground. Rain began 

to come down in pouring sheets. The streets of Tumar were busy with Corinthians 

moving this way and that. Some were busy shopping, others were busy trying to get out 

of the way of the rain. Yet there was someone different from them, calmly moving 

through the streets.

          Lord Vahloren brushed passed the crowds. When the Corinthians saw the 

humanoid demon, they gave him a very wide berth. Vahloren gave them all a 

contemptuous smile, then spoke to them. 

                    “Citizens of Corinthia, I am Lord Vahloren of the House of Durnmal. By 

rights, Corinthia is now under my rule and protection. Follow me, follow me to greatness, 

where we will destroy all evil” said Vahloren in triumph. Vahloren clenched his fists, 

focusing on the minds of the Corinthians for a minute or two; then waited. Suddenly, the 

Corinthians shouted as one. 
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                                            “You are our Lord, we humbly follow you, Lord Vahloren” 

they shouted. Vahloren smiled savagely, then a very cold look came on his face. Soon he 

would have the Ancient Guardian Jewels, soon he would be powerful enough to rule the 

universe; only Jai Knight stood in his way. He turned towards a Corinthian Civil Guard in 

the crowd, then he spoke.

                                                        “Find the outlander, Jai Knight, and kill him” 

ordered Vahloren.

Two Weeks Later

                                                                     Jai Knight crept slowly to an entrance of a 

rundown shack. As soon as he sensed that no one was there, he moved quickly; opening 

then closing the door behind him. His heart pounded as he thought about all those 

soldiers whom were after him. A few weeks ago, Lord Vahloren took control of 

Corinthia. Now Vahloren was after the Guardians Jewels and wanted him dead.

                                                                             How am I a threat?  I’m not strong 

enough to go after him, let alone save him from his inner darkness though Jai. Then his 

senses tingled as he felt a vibration of a good life force wielder near him. 
                                                                                      “Even when all seems dark, light 

will always prevail” said a voice Jai recognized as the old warrior whom had found him 

and nursed him back to health. Jai turned around, yet he could see no one.
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                                                                                                    “Show yourself” said Jai 

coldly.

“Very well, I will” said the voice. Suddenly, part of the room filled up with white light. 

Jai turned and gasped. The old man was standing there, yet he wasn’t old, he seemed to 

be a young man; yet not even a man. The Seraphim smiled at Jai, his blond hair flowed 

with the wind, uncovering his youngish features; his long white wings glittered in the 

light. Jai spoke up first .

                “Who are you?” asked Jai. The Seraphim looked down at Jai and smiled. Then 

he spoke softly with a silky, yet heavenly voice.

                            “My name is Tav Arien. I am a Guardian, who has lived on Earth, 

protecting God’s paradise, Corinthia. You must have a lot of questions, but we don’t have 

enough time for them. You must stop your friend at all costs” said Tav. Jai looked at the 

Angel coldly.

                                       “Why must I? Even if I wanted to, I’m too weak to” said Jai. The 

Angel sighed, then flexed his wings.

                                                    “Lord Vahloren will raise Corinthia up above the ocean. 

When that happens, my barrier will drop and I won’t be able to protect the two Ancient 

Guardian Jewels from the enemy. However you are the only person who can get close to 

Vahloren” said Tav.
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                                                                                   “What about the other people who’ve 

tried to get close to him?”

                                                                                           “They died by the blade of his 

katana. Hundreds and hundreds of soldiers went after him. All he did was swing his blade 

once, and they were all torn apart by blue curving arcs of flaming energy” said Tav.

                                                                                                                  “Hmm, his katana, 

huh. No wonder I’ve never seen Eric use it. In his Aldean body, he’s too weak to use it” 

said Jai confidently.

                                                                                                                          “It  would 

appear so. In any event, you are the only one who could bring him back to the light” said 

Tav.

  “Understood” said Jai, a low wind began to blow. Suddenly there was a burst of light. 

The light vanished, and Tav was gone.

Chapter 16: Forsaken Forest, Corinthia; year: 2077 A.D.

              Thousands of Corinthian soldiers stood ready for the order to attack. Up above 

them on a hill stood Vahloren, looking down at them with contempt. In the soldiers 

mind’s, they were the last defense from this Prince of Demons.
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                             “Archers, open fire!” ordered  the gruff looking Corinthian General. 

Thousands of archers aimed and fired. The sky was soon pitch black, black from all the 

arrows flying through the air. Vahloren yawned as he saw the arrows come flying at him.

                                                  He unsheathed his Aldean Katana and held it in one hand, 

the blade aimed at the arrows streaking towards him. Suddenly the end of the blade 

became like pudding. It quivered, and became a blade of blue flames. He aimed it 

squarely at the arrows, and fire shot forth, converging on them. The sky was on fire as the 

arrows burnt to smoldering ashes.

                                                         “Is that the best you’ve got? I’ve seen better from 

demons” said Vahloren coldly. The Corinthian General looked at Vahloren and signaled 

his men to attack.

                                                                    “Very well, this will be more interesting than I 

thought” said Vahloren sarcastically. He watched as the remnants of the Corinthian Army 

move towards him.

                                                                             Vahloren concentrated with his mind on 

the katana. Suddenly the sword’s length stretched out to one hundred feet in length. The 

soldiers took one look at it and ran. Vahloren began to run and was soon on top of them. 

He brought his sword down, spraying blood as he swung, slicing this way and that. 

Trees and body parts started flying everywhere.

Pg. 84

                                                                                              Vahloren grinned savagely as 

he cornered a group of the last remaining survivors. Die and rot where you are he 

thought as he swung again, cutting the remaining fifty soldiers in half. The forest clearing 

was now a lake of blood, mixed with pieces of flesh, armor and bone.

                                                                                                              Vahloren stiffened 

as he sensed a familiar presence coming towards him. Vahloren turned and saw Jai 

Knight enter the forest clearing. Jai took one look at the lake of blood and almost 

vomited.

 Jai unsheathed his Aldean Katana, bringing it up defensively. Vahloren looked at him 

and smiled.

                “Jai, you look ridiculous with your tattered armor and cloak” said Vahloren.

                           “Vahloren, you look ridiculous with your tail sticking out like a mutated 

dinosaur or dragon” Jai shot back. Vahloren looked at him, then smirked.

                                              “I’m going to enjoy toying with you before I kill you” said 

Vahloren. He flicked his wrist, and Jai was pushed back by a violent burst of wind.

                                                                Jai charged and swung. Vahloren blocked 

Jai’s swing with his oversized katana. Jai reached into his pocket and took out a 
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blue glass vial, that Tav had given him when he wasn’t looking. Jai threw it in the air, 

aimed and struck it with his sword. The vial flew straight at Vahloren, and struck him, 

shattering into a thousand pieces. A clear liquid sprayed onto Vahloren.

                                                                          Vahloren fell down onto the ground, his 

katana shrunk back to it’s regular size. His body started to throb, and he began to see 

double. He shrieked as he felt himself being torn in two.

A Few Seconds Later

                                                                                              Eric Pole picked himself up, 

out of the blood. He looked around him and saw the blood bath, saw Jai and then he saw 

Vahloren. Eric turned towards Vahloren and seethed with hatred. He looked down and 

himself and only noticed his two-handed sword. Where is my katana? thought Eric. Then 

Eric turned towards Vahloren and noticed his katana in Vahloren’s hand.

                                                                                                       Eric concentrated with 

his mind, his fangs soon vanished, and so did his tail, claws and mouth like appendages 

on his hands. His hair contorted and soon changed color from red to reddish-brown. He 

was back to normal, except for one thing. He had half an upside down tattoo-like symbol  

yellowish triangle, with half  of a black colored dragon’s face; where the other side of the 

triangle should be. Eric touched the symbol on his forehead and felt it resonate with 

power. Eric turned towards Vahloren and glared. He unsheathed his two-handed 

sword. 
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                                                                                                                  “I won’t let you 

get away Vahloren!” screamed Eric as he ran and charged Vahloren. Vahloren brought 

his katana up and parried Eric’s swing. Vahloren grabbed Eric by the wrist, digging 

his claws into Eric. There was a hiss as acid was released from the claws. Eric screamed 

as acid started to eat his flesh.

                                                                                                                          Vahloren 

then threw him. Eric landed with a splash into the lake of blood. Suddenly Eric felt his 

sword becoming extremely heavy. He dropped it and almost fainted from exhaustion. He 

looked down at his power ring and sighed. Why do I have to become mortal now he 

thought. Then he sighed, realizing why he was so drained.

When Vahloren was controlling me, the Shi’ado cells undid the powers of the power ring. 

Now I’m way too weak to get angry enough to remove the power ring, thus being

mortal again thought Eric. Vahloren circled Eric and sneered. Eric slid his hand into 

the lake of blood while he laid in it. 

       He moved his hand around and felt bricks and some Aldean text. This was it, he had 

found the hiding place of the two jewels, right under Vahloren’s nose. He probed again 

and felt a small hole, the size of his power ring. He concentrated on his anger and hate, 

letting it feed his energy and strength. Soon the ring came off freely.

Chapter 17: Forsaken Forest, Corinthia; year: 2077 A.D.
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              Jai watched Vahloren as Eric dug his hand into the blood. Then he sensed a very 

powerful aurora of darkness and death heading towards them. Then he also sensed a 

powerful aurora of goodness and light also heading towards them. What in the devil? 

thought Jai.

                     Jai turned and drew his Aldean Katana. He recognized the black-green-blue 

futuristic armored individual as the most feared bounty hunter in the known universe. The 

bounty hunter drew a pistol, aimed and fired. Beams of energy shot out of the pistol. Jai 

brought his katana up and parried each shot. Every shot he deflected was soon replaced 

with hundreds more. Neither of them were making any headway.

                           “So Avenger, why are you here?” asked Jai. Avenger returned his cold 

gaze before replying.

                                     “I’m here for the Ancient Guardian Jewels and you are in my 

way!” shouted Avenger as he charged Jai. Jai brought up his katana into a horizontal slice 

just as Avenger aimed and fired.

                                                 The beam lanced out and hit Jai, just as Jai’s katana 

slashed into Avenger. Jai fell down and laid unconscious in the blood. Avenger looked 

down at his armor and seethed with rage, there was a very big sized chink of armor 

missing. Avenger ignited his blue-beamed laser sword and started walking slowly 

towards his intended target, Eric Pole. 
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A Few Seconds Later

                                                                           The ground started to rumble as soon as 

Eric placed his power ring into the small notch in the rubble under him. He looked and 

saw Vahloren running towards him. Eric grabbed his sword then saw Vahloren jump and 

intercept a heavily armored figure that Eric didn’t even sense.

                                                                                        Vahloren and the bounty hunter 

clashed and were locked in combat. Vahloren brought his katana down in a slicing 

gesture. Avenger never saw it coming. Avenger was cut right in half. Avenger’s armor 

toppled to the ground, only a shadow remained. 

                                                                                                         Vahloren sneered at the 

shadow in contempt. 

                                                                                                                       “Not another 

shadow wraith. I’ve became very tired of you creatures of dark energy” said Vahloren. 

Avenger grinned at him.

 “Only a demon like you couldn’t stand a more powerful evil creature like me” said 

Avenger. He upholstered a space black gun, then smiled at Vahloren.

            “You know, I can easily kill you with this Nadion blaster, but I won’t. Instead 

I’m going to allow you to leave” said Avenger. Vahloren looked at him very coldly, then 
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he noticed a blue aurora around Eric.

                          “Very well, I will leave. The next time we meet, I will utterly destroy 

you” said Vahloren. Then he disappeared in a burst of golden light.

Chapter: 18

                                      A blue aurora engulfed Eric as he touched the blue-green jewel. 

All he could see was blue, and then he saw space and stars rush past him. He strayed out 

of consciousness and thought for what seemed a thousand years. Then he all he could see 

was white.

                                                  “Eric Pole” said a soft silky voice behind him. Eric turned 

and was face to face with a Seraphim, an Angel. The Angel was seven feet tall, with 

blond hair and garbed in white. A bright white aurora surrounded the being.

                                                            “Where am I?” asked Eric. The Angel looked at 

him, staring into his soul.

                                                                       “Let’s just say you’re in a dimension that 

only exists in your jewel” said the Angel.

                                                                                  “So the jewel has accepted me then?” 

asked Eric. 
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                                                                                     “Yes, you have been chosen to be 

the Ancient Guardian of Storms. You are now able to serve the Most High God, creator 

of the universe; who sent his son Jesus to die on the cross for humanity’s sins” said the 

Angel. 

                                                                                                    “Glory to the Lord on 

High, praise him,” shouted Eric with joy.

                                                                                                                  “So what are my 

powers exactly?” asked Eric. The Angel sighed slowly, and then began to speak.

                                                                                                                          “You have 

the power to create storms and use the elements of them. For example, you can create 

thunder storms and strike all of your enemies with lightning” said the Angel.

“Cool, but I do have one question though. What happened to the other jewel?” asked 

Eric.

             “To avoid Avenger getting the jewel, we had to give it to Jai Knight” said the 

Angel.

                           “So Jai is in his jewel too?” asked Eric.

                                       “No he isn’t. His inner darkness is interfering with his jewel’s 
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power. He won’t be able to use his jewel much since evil cannot touch or use the jewels. 

However since he met you, his is closer to the light then he ever was” said the Angel.

                                                       “So he can use his Ancient Guardian powers, but only 

in the service of life. Since that is the case; I must return to the battle with Avenger” said 

Eric.

                                                                  “Benan” said the Angel as Eric vanished in a 

burst of white light.

Chapter 19: Forsaken Forest, Corinthia; year: 2077 A.D.

                                                                                     Avenger turned towards Eric, but 

Eric was gone. Avenger then turned around to look at Jai, and he too was gone. Where 

are they? Avenger thought. Then in front of him, Eric materialized in a burst of white 

light.

         Eric concentrated with the back of his mind, soon his clothes became white, his hair 

changed color to blue and brilliantly white feathery-glittering wings sprouted from his 

back. Eric heard and felt the jewel call him, he heard, listened and knew what to do.

                 “Avenger, for all the evil you have caused; I will send you to Hell” said Eric 

confidently. The wind began to blow, heavy dark clouds began to form. Avenger cocked 

his head at the clouds.
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                                             “Nice special affects Eric, don’t you have anything else” 

said Avenger smugly. The clouds became even darker, the wind started to howl.

                                                         “You haven’t seen anything yet” said Eric. Then 

suddenly, thunder boomed and heavy rain started to pour down in sheets. Eric unsheathed 

his two-handed sword and aimed it at Avenger. 

                                                                       “Die” shouted Eric. Suddenly lightning, 

wind, water and ice shot through the clouds, into his sword and through it. As it left the 

sword, it formed into a tornado. The blast of natural forces and power flew straight into 

Avenger. Avenger screamed as he was launched into the air, right through the barrier and 

out of Corinthia.

                                                                                      Eric sighed and sheathed his sword. 

His clothes changed back to it’s silver color, his hair changed color from blue to reddish-

brown. Eric turned as he saw a tornado suddenly coming towards him. It disappeared 

right in front of him and Jai stood in front of Eric. 

                                                                                                   “Are we ready to continue 

on our quest?” asked Jai. Eric thought it over for a second, then smiled mysteriously.

                                                                                                              “Yes, let us 

continue on are quest to find all the Ancient Guardian Jewels, and destroy all evil; 

including the Dark Army” said Eric.
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Chapter 20:Mt. Fuji, Japan; year 2077 A.D.

Lord Vahloren walked calmly through the forest.

         “Lord Dain, I know you are here” said Vahloren coldly.

                        “What is it my master, how might I serve you?” asked Dain as he 

appeared out of nowhere.

                                        “So you know then what happened. Help me find the other 

Ancient Guardian Jewels. If you don’t, I will kill you for your disloyalty” said Vahloren.

                                                       “I will serve you Lord Vahloren, to the ends of the 

Earth and the universe even” said Dain. Vahloren smiled savagely, knowing that fate 

would favor him and Eric Pole would suffer for his misguided ideals towards humanity.

Chapter 21: Mars, year: 2078 A.D.

                                                                  The sky-dome towered over the artificial 

environment. Cities darted the thousand mile circular dome. Space ships of every size 

and shape darted to and fro through the dome.

                                                                           It was raining, yet there wasn’t supposed    

to be a cloud in the sky. Eric Pole stood high on a Plateau, watching the artificial sun set. 
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He looked into the sky and saw Earth move peacefully on it’s axis. Earth was still in a 

shadow of darkness. Yet there was still hope. Eric Pole looked down at this blue-green 

and smiled.

                                                                                   A month ago, he and his friend, Jai 

Knight had been on a quest for two unclaimed Ancient Guardian Jewels. They had found 

them and battled with three creatures of darkness. One was the soul of Argus, whom his 

mentor Gabriel Argadon had killed decades before. The other was Eric’s own Shi’ado 

side, who went by Lord Vahloren. The other was a creature of pure shadow, a shadow 

wraith, whom was consumed by it’s own inner darkness. The creature was the most 

feared bounty hunter in the galaxy, one who could never die; and the creature was called 

Avenger.

                                                                                         Eric received the Ancient 

Guardian Jewel of Storms and thus became an Ancient Guardian. Jai Knight received the 

other jewel, wind, and became the Ancient Guardian of Wind. Now they had continued 

their race against Avenger and Vahloren, to retrieve all of the uncounted Ancient 

Guardian Jewels. There were now twenty-six Ancient Guardians, fifty Ancient Guardian 

Jewels were still unaccounted for.

                                                                                                  Eric felt a breeze and 

turned. Jai Knight stood there, looking somewhat out of breath.
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“What happened?” asked Eric. Jai stared at the distant skyscrapers, then glared.

                  “The resistance has been captured and executed. The capital city, New Berlin 

is swarming with Dark Army troops. Not even with a thousand of me, could we retake 

the capital” said Jai angrily.

                              “Jai, we were doomed to fail anyways. When any city goes quite, the 

Dark Army gets nervous, then sends thousands of troops” said Eric. 

                                           “Yeah, well, when the Guardian Angel gets involved; the 

Dark Army goes insane” said Jai with a smirk. He laughed as Eric glared, and 

suddenly the rain came down even harder.

Chapter 22: New Berlin, Mars; year: 2078 A.D.

                                                            Governor Tilas Niles looked around his dingy 

office. He stared at the portraits of previous governors and sighed. Controlling Mars was 

starting to become more difficult day by day. If there was a food shortage, there probably 

would be a riot. If he demolished the riot, there would be a revolt.

                                                                            The Guardian Angel was starting to 

become a tiresome pain. Every time the Dark Army sent troops and bounty hunters after 

him, all they’ve gotten back was corpses. The Guardian Angel seemed to be the one 
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leading the rebellions he had to squash. 

                                                                                           Suddenly the door burst open. 

Tilas turned and shivered as Avenger stormed into his office.

                                                                                                            “You wanted to see 

me” asked Avenger coldly, yet non-emotionally. Tilas swallowed the lump in his throat 

before speaking.

                                                                                                                                “ The 

Guardian Angel has been spotted a couple of miles away. The price on his head is now 

one billion Euro dollars” said Tilas.

“So you want me to go after him. Since he has wronged me, I’ll kill him for free” snarled 

Avenger. Tilas looked at Avenger’s body armor, noting the dark shadows where the 

armor was not.

        “Just finish him where the rest of the bounty hunters did not” said Tilas with a small 

smile.

A Few Hours Later

                  There was a loud explosion as a missile hit a nearby building. Rubble came 

tumbling down. Eric Pole ducked and rolled, sheathing his sword. He sprinted down an 

alley, turning just in time to see the spidery-like mechanically armored giant robot-like 

suit, two streets away; missiles and guns blazing. Suddenly there was a blast of wind, 
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and the spider-like robot was thrown like a rag doll. Eric turned, looking up and spotted 

Jai, atop a skyscraper; conducting winds. Suddenly, Eric felt a dark aurora heading 

towards him, he immediately turned towards it’s owner. Out of nowhere, a fist came and 

planted itself into Eric’s chest.

                       Eric was thrown backwards, into a wall. Eric drew his sword and deflected 

laser blasts coming from his adversary. Eric studied his adversary for a second, then his 

face became white. It was none other than Avenger. Eric spoke as calmly as he could. 

                                   “So the Dark Army decided to send you, afraid to lose more men” 

said Eric with a smirk. 

                                            “You could say that, but now your going to die!” said 

Avenger with a snarl. Then Avenger took out his Nadion Beam Pistol and aimed. Eric 

then acted, drawing on the power of his jewel. He concentrated on a storm with the back 

of his mind, picturing it and making it real. Suddenly a storm started to brew. Dark 

clouds covered the entire dome. Lightning started to strike at the same time snow and hail 

started to rain forth from the clouds.

                                                         Eric pointed his index finger at Avenger, he fired. 

Ice started to form around Avenger, soon Avenger was completely encased in ice. Eric 

smiled, and concentrated with his mind on the lightning and the Dark Army.

                                                                     In every dome, lightning struck. First it was 
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one bolt, then it was thousands. Every dome was the same, anything being controlled by 

or working for the Dark Army was completely annihilated. Soon enough, there was no 

Dark Army on Mars. Eric concentrated again, this time picturing the whole universe. 

Soon on every planet, Lightning struck at the Dark Army, from vehicles to buildings, to 

even personnel; all was completely annihilated.

                                                                                    Eric Pole shook out of his 

concentration, then collapsed from the pure drain of energy and lack of energy.

Chapter 23:Aldea, year: 2078 A.D.

                                                                                               All was blackness, all was as 

quiet as a tomb. Then all Eric could hear was the sound of birds chirping, of water 

gurgling from a nearby waterfall. Eric woke up with a start. He looked around him in 

puzzlement. He was in an open room, a terrace ran around the room, a waterfall was 

beside it, with a lot of green trees around it. The room was decorated in Elvin 

architecture, and statues, with paintings of elves and warriors battling demons and evil. 

Then Eric noticed Jai Knight by his bed, sitting on a chair with his back propped against 

the chair’s wooden back, asleep. 

                                                                                                                 Eric turned, 

sensing two very powerful good auroras heading towards him. He looked and saw a 

middle-aged Aldean and a young women warrior. He concentrated with his mind, then 
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smiled. These two Aldeans were his parents, who had sent him to Earth as a small child 

in hopes that he would become a Guardian. Hello he thought to them in warmth. The 

universe was now safe, the Dark Army was no more. The Guardian Angel had saved the 

universe, and for the first time in his life; Eric was truly happy. 

The End

