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Prologue:

I have seen the future become history over and over again.  I have seen empires rise and 

fall.  I have seen good versus evil and the history of the world of men.  The fight to 

destroy evil will always continue.

                At one time I was the king of men and elves and lost it serving the Most High 

God.  I destroyed the root of all evil, destroying the very thing I loved.  I was damned for 

eternity by the other guardians and exiled by my beloved people, the Aldeans.  In the end 

I roam the Earth as a ranger-paladin, fighting evil and serving the Most High God, the 

creator of the universe; my lord and king.

       My name is Gabriel Argadon, the Wandering Ranger.  Maybe I should tell you of  

 my life’s story .

Chapter 1: P’nar Sea;  year: 6 A.D.

14 year old Gabriel Argadon sat huddled in a corner by the bow of a 
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merchant ship.  He cried and cried as hard as he could.  Jen, his cousin was holding him 

steady.  Jen turned around and looked at the other refugees moping around the ship.  Jen 

held back a tear, thinking about his family.  Where will we go now? he thought.

                                        He stared up into the clouds, searching for answers.  Then it 

came to him.  Wherever they went, he had to protect his cousin Gabriel; it was his 

duty.  He was a noble from a family of knights.  His cousin was the prince of what 

remained of the Kingdom of Aldea.  He looked at the sky and saw the sunset behind them 

and sighed.  They had escaped, the Draconians didn’t even chase after them.

                                                               Gabriel stopped crying, and looked around him. 

He saw his cousin among the refugees.  He looked down at his ring , and toyed with the 

family crest; his crest.  Where is the ship taking us? He thought.  He looked around the 

ship and saw the white sails shimmering in the breeze, moving with the wind.  He turned 

and saw Jen talking to the captain of the ship, on the upper deck.  Jen motioned to Gabriel 

to come to him.  Gabriel got up and gripped his sword’s hilt, then he walked towards his 

cousin; all eyes turned towards him.

                                                                               “ I am Captain Tav Arien.  Your cousin 

has told me of your people’s story.  Since you have no valuables in your possession, I 

have set a new course towards Corinthia.  Once you get there, you can pay for the 

transportation” said Tav eagerly.
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“ If we are led into Corinthia, 

I will pay you whatever you want” said Gabriel.  Tav thought it over, then sighed.

                                                                                                        “ If you are not let in, I’ll just leave you there” said Tav.

A Few Days Later

The merchant vessel Dragon’s Keep made it’s way towards Harp Harbor, the one and 

only harbor in all of Corinthia.  Tav marched down the boarding ramp, closely followed 

by Jen and the others.  Jen looked at the Gate of Corinthia, the only entrance and exit of 

Corinthia.  He saw the walls, the towers and the mountain range on either side of the 

walls.  No wonder that’s the only entrance and exit he thought. The giant gate opened and 

a guard clad in full battle armor came out and greeted them.

       “My name is Tyson McNaren, Captain of the Civilian Guard.  Please state your 

identity and your reason for coming to Corinthia?” asked Tyson. 

                     “I am Captain Tav Arien, captain of the merchant vessel Dragon’s Keep. 

I have come to Corinthia  to drop off refugees from the Kingdom of Aldea. 

These refugees are the last survivors of a violent attack” said Tav.  Tyson looked at him 

thoughtfully.

                                  “Wait here, the Prince of Corinthia will want to talk to you. He may 
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compensate you for the delivery of these refugees” said Tyson.  Then Tyson went back 

into the gate, the gate slammed after him; the sound as loud as thunder.  Tav turned to Jen 

and Gabriel. 

                                                        “So Corinthia is under the rule of a prince, huh.  Since 

you guys are who you say you are, this complicates things a little” said Tav with a smirk.

                                                                              “How?” asked Gabriel, not fully 

understanding what was happening.  Jen sighed slowly, his elf ears twitching in the 

morning’s breeze.

                                                                                           “What he means is that 

a prince controls Corinthia.  You cousin, are a threat to his rule.  You’re a threat 

because you are the Prince of Aldea” said Jen

                                                                                         “How am I a threat 

then?” asked Gabriel with exasperation.  Jen sighed again, then he began.

“You have a much stronger blood line then he does.  In the beginning, Corinthia was a 

colony/trading post for the Kingdom of Aldea.  Since you are the last Aldean prince of 

he Aldean Royal Family, you could easily take over the throne and take all his land and 

power with it” said Jen.

           “So in other words if he finds me, he will try to kill me” said Gabriel grimly.
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                 “Yes, that is why you must remain hidden until it is time to dethrone him” 

said Tav confidently. 

                                 “And how will we do that?” asked Jen.

                                         “I have a plan, it will take a very long time though” said 

Tav.

                                                                     “What’s the plan?” asked Gabriel. Tav gave a 

sweet smile.  Then he began.

                                                                                       “Gabriel, you will pose as my son 

Tavra.  I will go into the Kingdom of Corinthia and become a shop keep.  You will lay 

low and I will train you to become a king” said Tav.  Gabriel thought it over for a while.

                                                                                                     “What about me?” asked 

Jen.

“You Jen, will serve prince whatever of Corinthia. You will pretend you are the last 

noble of Aldea.  With any luck, you will become a page; then a knight.  You will not tell 

a soul about Gabriel until it is time” said Tav.

        “Ok, but one question though.  What’s in it for you?” asked Gabriel.

                  “Well once you become King of Corinthia, you can pay me then” said Tav 
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with a smile.

                              “Ok, agreed” said Gabriel.  Then they shook hands.

A Few Hours Later

The gate opened.  A very young and good-looking man on horseback with a royal 

headband atop his head, rode out to greet the refugees.  Tav moved into the front of the 

crowd, followed by Gabriel and Jen.

       “I am Prince Farland of Corinthia.  Welcome survivors of Aldea, welcome to the safe 

open arms of your sister kingdom of Corinthia” said Farland smugly. 

                 “My name is Tav Arien, this is my son Tavra” said Tav as he held onto 

Gabriel.

                          “This is Jen Argadon, the last remaining noble of the Kingdom of 

Aldea” said Tav as he introduced Jen to Farland.  Farland smiled like a snake ready to 

strike. 

                                   “Cousin Jen, would you like to become my page, you could 

someday become a knight” said Farland.

                                            “Yes I would, cousin” said Jen with a genuine smile.

                                                     “Good, then its settled then” said Farland as he led the 

way into Corinthia, his kingdom.
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Chapter 2: Corinthia; year: 12 A.D.

All was silent, the night’s breeze was cool and soft.  Gabriel Argadon moved through the 

forest, as silent as a mouse.  He unsheathed his Aldean Katana, ready for battle.  Then he 

heard his opponent off to the left.  He braced himself.

          He watched with the back of his mind as two arrows were shot right at him.  He 

tensed and saw them still coming closer.  Then he swung his sword and blocked the 

arrows, sending them ricocheting off into the forest.  Then he gave himself a small smile. 

Tav walked out of the shadows and into the light of the full moon.  He smiled at Gabriel 

before he spoke. 

             “Good job Gabriel, your skills are improving.  Your training is closer to 

completion every day” said Tav with pride.  Gabriel sheathed his katana.

                       “So what’s left with my training?” asked Gabriel eagerly.

                                 “Well, since you snuck into the Corinthian Army and became a 

knight; all you have to do is finish your ranger training” said Tav simply.  Then Tav 

reached into his pocket and gave Gabriel a yellow-green jewel.  It started to glow and 

throb, all Gabriel could see was a yellow-green light; then he could see the stars and 

galaxies and then nothing at all.
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Chapter 3: Corinthia; year: 20 A.D.

The Guardian Jewel swung on the amulet as the wind blew it . Gabriel surveyed his 

surroundings and smirked.  Even if he wasn’t an Ancient Guardian, his enemies would 

still not stand a chance.  He moved swiftly, silently around the courtyard of the 

Wolfpack’s fortress.  He unsheathed his katana.  Tonight would be the night that he rid 

Corinthia of the evil sorcerer Vairsh.  He watched as the thieves circled around their 

leader like a protective barricade, a show of force. 

      Gabriel concentrated, absorbing energy from his Guardian’s Jewel.  Then he lunged 

and charged his enemies.  He used the energy to create terrific displays of light, as if the 

night turned into day; blinding his enemies.  All but Vairsh were blinded.  The thieves 

writhed on the ground in spasms of untold agony.  

                     “Whoever you are, you will pay for this!” screamed Vairsh.  Then the 

sorcerer began to chant. 

                                 “My name is unimportant.  What is important is that you know you 

will die for the evil and destruction you have caused here.  "May God have mercy on 

your soul” said Gabriel as he readied for the coming attack.  Lightening came forth from 

Vairsh’s fingertips.   

                                           Gabriel ran, sword drawn.  Vairsh launched another attack, but 

it was too late.  A blur of motion moved with lightening swiftness.  Gabriel swung, 

severing Vairsh’s head from his neck.  The body thudded onto the grass, followed by 
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Vairsh’s head a moment later.

                                                   Gabriel had done it.  In a few years of training he had 

become a Ancient Guardian, by being given the Light and Justice Guardian’s Jewel by 

Tav, who turned out to be a Guardian, an Angel who is paladinistic for God’s holy war 

against Satan and his evil demons.  Gabriel had also finished his ranger’s training. I am 

now a Ranger he thought as the sun’s rays reached out to him, calling him out of the dark 

forsaken forest.

Chapter 4: Draconia; year: 130 A.D.

            Gabriel lunged his sword in a slicing gesture, and cut the palace guard in half. 

Blood gushed onto the floor, the guard’s head joined the blood a second later. Behind 

him, Gabriel could see Leif Cloud fighting his way towards him.  Gabriel turned and saw 

the throne room’s door ahead of him.

                               Gabriel made a jerking gesture with his hand and sent the door off it’s 

hinges, the door crashed onto the floor.  Gabriel gripped his sword in both hands and 

charged into the throne room. 

                                                “Welcome Prince Argadon of Aldea, I have been 

expecting you” said the Draconian King with a glare in his eyes.

                                                                    “King Draconis, may you rot in Hell for what 
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you have done to my people.  May God have mercy on your soul” said Gabriel as he 

readied  for combat.

                                                                              “Well let the games begin” said 

Draconis with a look of pure evil in his eyes.  Then the Draconian King smiled, battle-axe 

at the ready.  Gabriel lunged, then ducked and rolled as the battle-axe came swiftly down, 

almost crushing him.  Gabriel lunged and kicked, kicking the king on the side of the 

head. The king grunted then pulled the battle-axe out of the floor.

                                                                                               Gabriel charged again, this 

time axe met sword.  Gabriel was flung backwards and landed on his back, his sword out 

of reach.  Then he saw Draconis coming towards him, with the battle-axe ready to cleave 

him in two. Gabriel glanced at his sword, gestured with his hand and the sword’s hilt flew 

into his grasp.  Gabriel picked himself up, sword tightly gripped. Gabriel swung, slicing 

the king on the side . Draconis looked at the blood, then at Gabriel and laughs.

“Do you think you can kill me?  I’m immortal, you are not” said Draconis with hatred in 

his eyes.  Draconis concentrated on the wound, healing it and making his body whole 

again.  Soon no blood gushed out, there was no longer a wound.

               “Self regeneration, so you are a Shi’ado; at least a demon’s puppet.  Oh well it 

doesn’t matter, I will kill you anyways” said Gabriel as his sword turned into pure light. 
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Gabriel swung his Sword of Light.  Draconis brought up his axe, but it didn’t matter.  The 

axe clattered to the ground, cut in half.  Draconis made a hand gesture, nothing seemed to 

happen. Gabriel brought his sword into a swing.  The sword cut off a chunk of armor and 

passed into the body.  Draconis screamed, then made a crude hand gesture, sending 

Gabriel off his feet.  The sword then turned back into it’s original form, a Scimitar. 

                          Draconis grabbed his wounds, trying to hold himself together.  Then he 

charged and threw a blast of destructive energy.  Gabriel brought up his sword and 

deflected the energy blast.  The energy blast ricocheted into a wall, the wall exploded into 

a shower of rubble.  Gabriel turned to Draconis and readied his own powerful attack.

                                       “If you destroy me, you will destroy my kingdom, and the 

kingdoms of Aldea and Corinthia” said Draconis with a grimace of pain.

                                                          “Try me” said Gabriel.  He concentrated with his 

mind, pushing his thoughts towards the sun.  He concentrated, absorbing  the sun’s 

energy. He looked at Draconis and then smiled.  He pointed his fingers at Draconis, then 

unleashed the energy; and blasted him with the sun’s energy.  Yellow flames flowed from 

his fingertips and into Draconis.  Draconis screamed, then turned to ashes, the energy 

continued to travel through the either dimensions and hit the demon.  The demon 

screamed and died.  Then Corinthia and Aldea began to sink into the ocean.

Chapter: 5

Leif Cloud made his way through the ruined palace.  The wind tousled his red-brown 
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hair. His elf ears twitched as the sounds of victory assaulted his ears.  He looked at the 

entrance to the throne room, his green eyes studied the walls around it.  In his mind’s eye, 

he could see Corinthia, Aldea and most of Draconia slip into the ocean.  He strolled into 

the throne room and saw Gabriel with tears in his eyes.  Gabriel turned towards him. 

   “I made the decision to destroy the root of all evil, but in destroying evil I 

destroyed the very thing I loved” said Gabriel with a sigh.  Leif unsheathed his sword.  A 

breeze began to blow.

                    “I hope your decisions will serve you well, because I won’t” said Leif with a 

sneer.  Then he lunged at his friend, the destroyer.  Gabriel unsheathed his Aldean Katana 

and parried Leif’s attack.

                                        “I don’t want to harm you” said Gabriel as he brought himself 

into a defensive stance."

                                                    “It’s too late for that” said Leif as he swung again.

Gabriel moved out of the way of the blow  and swung his sword around in a circular 

motion.  The swing caught Leif and cut off a chunk of armor.  Leif ran, then jumped and 

brought his sword down.  The sword came down and stabbed deep into the heart, the 

heart of an Ancient Guardian.  Gabriel staggered, then Leif pulled out his sword.

                                                                      “Next time we meet, I pray I don’t kill you” 
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said Leif.  With that Leif left Gabriel to wander the Earth, alone and without another 

Aldean.

Chapter 6: Japan; year: 530 A.D.

Gabriel Argadon sloshed through the rain and mud.  Even being miserable in the rain did 

not make him feel more miserable then he already felt.  It was his fault, even in the 

beginning.  Three ancient civilizations, countless lives all lost thanks to him.  He looked 

up at the towering mountain, then he saw the Buddhist Temple.  Now it is time to finish it 

he thought. 

       Here in Japan, he had been hunting down demons, trying to undo the damage he had 

once done long ago.  A month ago, he had discovered a Shi’ado named Argus, who 

claimed to be Buddha.  To Gabriel he was nothing more than a demon trying to gain 

power like all these other demons that had flocked to Japan.  Gabriel had made a name 

for himself as a Demon Exterminator.  Gabriel also had run into Leif Cloud, and since 

then both of them had been going after Argus, the past behind them.

                 Gabriel strolled up the flights of  the stone stairs, coming towards to temple. 

Gabriel made his way to the front of the temple and waited, sure that his adversary was 

coming.  Soon enough Argus materialized in front of him.  Argus looked down at him 

and sneered.

                                “Why have you come Wandering Ranger? Why do you want to die?” 
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asked Argus confidently.  Gabriel stared up at the image of Buddha floating around him 

and smiled.  Then he concentrated on his jewel, and his Sword of Light appeared. Gabriel 

gripped it and swung at Argus.  Argus dodged, then launched a destructive blast of 

energy.  Gabriel blocked it with his sword and sent it back at it’s owner.

                                          The blast hit Argus in the head, Argus screamed as his body 

deconstructed.  He concentrated and pushed a part of him into another dimension.  He 

    smiled once, then his body ceased to exist.  Gabriel smiled once, knowing that he had 

defeated another demon that threatened the lives of the Earth, his new home. Then he 

heard Argus’s voice in his head.

                                                   “You have not totally destroyed me, just my body.  I will 

come back, and when I do you will die!” screamed Argus.  Gabriel shook his head.

                                                                 “When that happens, I will be ready” he said.

                   Chapter 7: Kenya Africa; year: 1971 A.D.

   The sun was high, the savannah very hot.  The Lions laid very still under the shade of 
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the trees, even the Zebra’s were in the shade, relaxing under the trees away from the 

scorching glare of the sun.  In the middle of the savannah was a road, leading to a 

Baptist church high in the mountains.

      Dust moved away from the road, the flow like a raging river lead by a jeep going 110 

miles an hour.  The jeep’s occupant looked back and saw no one was chasing him. Dr. 

Tomlinson sighed with relief, he had escaped the church, now he was going to warn the 

world of what was happening there.

            A few months ago he had come there to take the place of a local doctor who had 

died recently.  Soon he discovered that the church was being controlled by demons, 

which were bent on controlling the world through the use of  black magic and mind 

control.  As soon as he could, he found an excuse to leave the church and now he had 

escaped.

                    Suddenly the jeep stopped, it’s battery out of power. Dr. Tomlinson got out 

of the jeep.  He looked at the dead battery and prayed.  He heard a rustling , he turned and 

saw a raptor like creature shooting flames from it’s nostrils.  He screamed once, then 

died.  His life energy was sucked right out of his body and into the creature’s mouth, not 

even his soul could escape.

Chapter: 8
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The smell of the study, like the rest of the apartment was dusty and old.  Gabriel Argadon 

turned towards his visitor and smiled.

“Dr. Levinson, how might I help you?” asked Gabriel. Dr. Levinson sighed slowly then 

began.

    “A month ago, Dr. Judas Tomlinson died on his way from High Hopes Baptist 

Church.  The strange thing is, his autopsy reports that he died from neurological 

dehydration.  It’s like his life energy was sucked right out of his body, a painless, instant 

death” said Levinson.  Gabriel looked at the fire and thought the scenario over in his 

head.

                          “Hmm, it sounds like he was killed by a Shi’ado.  Its an ancient word 

that means dragon-like demon.  They have been around for thousands of years.  Not 

much is known about Shi’ado and where they come from.  One thing is clear though, 

Shi’ado can suck life energy, and life force.  They are sometimes called chi-vampires " 

said Gabriel.

“Well, since you know something about these demons, this assignment should be yours” 

said Dr. Levinson.

       “What assignment?” asked Gabriel as he smoked his pipe.
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            “The undercover assignment to find out what’s happening at High Hopes 

Baptist Church and if there is a threat there to humanity” said Levinson honestly.

“So what happens if there is a threat?” asked Gabriel.

           “Then you must deal with it and destroy it. In any event you have gone against 

such threats to humanity before, this should be no different” said Levinson.

                    “I’ll take this assignment only on one condition” said Gabriel in a low voice.

“What’s the condition?” asked Levinson in surprise. Gabriel slowly paced around the 

fireplace, deep in though.

   “The condition is that no one finds out about this, about me doing this” said Gabriel, 

glaring at Levinson, knowing Levinson had betrayed him in the past.

           “As you wish, Wandering Ranger, my colleagues and I will breath not a word of 

this” said Levinson with a smirk.

Chapter 9: Paris, France; year: 1971 A.D.

“Cousin, its so great to see you!” said Gabriel as he hugged his cousin Jen. Jen Argadon 

smiled at his long black haired cousin with warmth.

 "How long has it been?” asked Gabriel as he flopped himself down on the living 
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room’s tacky looking sofa. He looked around at the dimly lit room and grinned inwardly. 

His cousin hasn’t changed since he last saw him. 

               “Oh about 400 years give or take” said Jen with a small smile. Jen turned 

towards his cousin.  400 years cousin, and we haven’t said a word to each other since 

then. Isn’t it so great that we can talk to each other now, or are you still saddened at 

what happened over a thousand years ago he thought to his cousin.

                      “So why are you here?” asked Jen. Gabriel looked at the fire, sighed and 

smiled a sad smile. Then he began to pace around the fireplace, his cousin watching his 

every move.

                                      “Some demons, specifically Shi’ado have been discovered in 

Kenya Africa. The Kenyan government has asked me to take them out” said Gabriel. Jen 

stared hard at the fireplace, his hatred unmoving with the flames, then he spoke.

                                                                 “You have defeated and destroyed hundreds of 

demons before. These are no different” said Jen confidently. Gabriel thought for a second 

then sighed. 

 “When I defeated and killed Satan’s son Kai, I destroyed our kingdom and two other 

civilizations, destroying countless lives. I have a feeling that this demon may do me in, at 

least he will be powerful enough to do spiritual harm to me. I have a feeling that this 

demon is strong enough to be my equal physically and mentally” said Gabriel. He looked 

into the waning fire, his blue-gray eyes locked into the past.
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               “130 A.D. , destroying King Draconis helped destroy the prince of darkness, 

Kai. Destroying him disrupted the platelets of the Earth, letting the kingdoms of Aldea, 

Corinthia and Draconia slip into the ocean; forever lost” said Gabriel slowly. Jen didn’t 

say anything for a moment. 

     “With the destruction of the kingdoms of Aldea and Corinthia, we were both 

banished and exiled by our people, being immortal and living countless ages with mortals 

alone without our kind” said Jen with sadness.

                         "Our children will live out their lives in our footsteps and will be 

destined to save the universe and our home planet Aldea, countless times over” said 

Gabriel with a smile.

                                       Jen watched his cousin pace even more. Gabriel looked pale, 

even for an Aldean, his elf ears pointed to perfection. Although Gabriel was Elvin, his 

muscular build and his three ventricles in his ears made him Aldean. The fact that he 

could shape shift also told him apart from the average Elvin race.

                                             “Benan, cousin” said Gabriel in Aldean as he started to 

leave. He smiled once with a sweet sadness and gave his cousin one last hug.
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                                                                      “May God be with you, cousin” said Jen, 

knowing Benan meant may God be with you. Gabriel walked out of the house, smiled 

then looked around. He started to run, then jumped and flew away from France towards 

home, Kenya Africa.

Chapter 10:  Kenya Africa; year: 1971 A.D.

Gabriel unlocked the door to his apartment. There seemed to be a presence in the air, like 

some one was there but not wishing to be seen by anyone but him. 

         “Hello Gabriel Argadon, might I have a word with you?” asked a female voice. 

Gabriel turned and saw the most beautiful women he had ever seen, in all the ages of the 

Earth.

             “How might I help you?” asked Gabriel. He looked at her, smelling her for the 

first time. She was a Shi’ado metamorphosed into a human, one from space.

                                 “The Shi’ado Alliance has sent me to help you locate the Shi’ado 

renegades on Earth, led by one named Argus” she said simply.

                                                               “So their renegades huh, well Aldea considers me 

one of it’s renegade. Why are they not after me?” asked Gabriel with a sneer of contempt. 

 She looked at him with curiosity and a little disgust, then she spoke. 
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                                                                         “Aldea is at war with an insect-like  

race of aliens called the Vorticons. The Shi’ado renegades on your planet are truly 

renegades that have stayed here after the destruction of  the kingdoms of Aldea , 

Corinthia and Draconia” she said.

                                                                            “In other words they are here because of 

me” said Gabriel dryly.

“So you’re the one who destroyed those kingdoms, no wonder you have been exiled, no 

wonder Aldeans hate you so much. So you might say they are here because of you, but in 

any event I’m here to help. My name is Yavansia  Lyva” she said. Then she extended her 

hand. Gabriel took it and then they shook hands.  

       “Well if your going to help me, your going to have to pose as my wife. I already 

know where the Shi’ado are, I already have a plan to get in and stop them said Gabriel 

confidently.

                        “So when do we leave?” she asked. Gabriel concentrated, then started to 

shape shift. His flowing long black hair turned short blonde, his ears became human ears 

and his blue-gray eyes became fully blue.

Two Hours Later…

Gabriel turned the wheel, making the hummer spin to a stop in front of the Christian 
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church.  It looks like a Safari Lodge more than a church he thought. A black man 

dressed in a expensive suit came out. 

      “I’m Pastor Flanagan, welcome to High Hopes Baptist Church, how might I help 

you?” asked Flanagan.

             “I’m Doctor Joe Ryan, this is my wife Mary” said Gabriel as he made the 

introductions. The pastor smiled and shook hands.

 “Another doctor, good. Did God send you here?” asked the pastor.

                                                              “He did actually, as a matter of fact. He told me to 

become your next doctor” said Gabriel with a wane smile.

                                                                “Well you and your wife must join us for dinner 

and the night, since its already noon. You guys can leave in the morning” said Flanagan 

with a genuine smile.

Chapter: 11

It was nighttime at the Christian church. Gabriel stood on the balcony, his mind a galaxy 

away. He heard a foot step behind him. He didn’t turn but instead looked at the stars. He 

listened and could hear the voices sing .  He could hear them sing glory to the 

creator on high. He smiled as they sang.  Then he turned towards Yavansia, and smiled.
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                         “You look extremely Beautiful Yavansia” he said slowly.  She turned to 

him and smiled, blushing mildly.

                      “You know, you don’t have to tease me” she said with a smirk.

                                          “Don’t think your not, you truly are beautiful, I have never 

seen someone like you on Earth for all the ages I have lived here” said Gabriel.  At that 

moment Flanagan passed them, his eyes narrowing.

                                                       “Don’t think your not handsome, Gabriel” she said 

staring into his eyes.  Then she reached for his hand and he took hers, holding onto her. 

Then he let go suddenly.

“ I’m going for an couple of hours walk” said Gabriel as he left her, alone.

A Couple Hours Later…

Pastor Flanagan turned down the corridor.  He turned and looked at a painting of angels 

fighting demons.  The painting shape-shifted into a Shi’ado, not just any Shi’ado, but 

Argus.

            “You were right Argus. The Wandering Ranger has come” said Flanagan.

                                “We already kidnapped his mate, it will only be a matter of time” 
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said Argus with a savage grin.

                                             “You have killed us all, with his powers he could easily 

destroy every single sun, setting them off in a chain reaction.  He can destroy galaxies 

and even the universe with a thought!” said Flanagan fearfully.

                                                                   “The fact is he won’t. He won’t because he’s 

concerned about killing the innocents.  He has destroyed three civilizations, he won’t use 

his powers to destroy again” said Argus.

                                                                         “So when will you leave?” asked Flanagan.

                                                                                  “In a few hours” said Argus.

A Few Hours Later…

Gabriel looked up at the lodge.  He saw the pastor and his staff chanting something 

demonic, dancing to demonic and ancient music.  Then he saw Yavansia with them, tied 

up to a support pylon.  Gabriel concentrated and shape shifted into his original form.  His 

long black hair swayed in the wind, his elf ears twitching.  His guardian’s jewel began to 

light up.  He called the jewel and his sword of light appeared.

Pg.25

     The sword glowed with a golden white light.  Gabriel ran and jumped, flying to the 

lodge’s balcony.  He drew his sword as the demons turned to him. 

                         “Where’s Argus?” asked Gabriel as coldly as he could. The demons, 

specifically Flanagan smiled, then they all laughed.

                                           “He already has left, to spread more evil around the world.  He 

told us to have fun with you, and we will” said Flanagan with  grin of pure evil and 

hatred.

                                                              “You demons will suffer for what you have 

done!” yelled Gabriel.  Gabriel started to circle them, ready for his attack to take them out 

swiftly.  Should I blind you and incinerate you at the same time or just attack you with 

my sword  he thought.  The demons looked at him, then started to make moves that would 

threaten Yavansia’s  life.

                                                                           “If you move another inch, the women 

will die” hissed Flanagan.  Gabriel smiled a small smile.  Already in his thoughts he 

 had an attack planned that would not jeopardize Yavansia.  Now to get this over 

with Gabriel thought. 

“Do you think that will stop me?” asked Gabriel.  The Gabriel made a raking gesture at 

Yavansia. Yavansia was flung towards him in a gust of violent wind, out of harm’s way.  
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      “Now where were we” he said with a grin.  He grabbed his sword in both hands and 

charged.  He swung vertical then horizontal slashes.  Two of the demons got caught in the 

swings.  Their heads thudded onto the balcony floor, their bodies joined the heads a 

second later.  He turned to Flanagan, knowing his paladin’s duty to perform.  All 

Flanagan could see was the flash of the charged blade, and then nothing at all.

Chapter 12: 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 appeared 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. 
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                                                                             “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 

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.
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A Few Hours Later

            Detective Henry Conway made his way to the city morgue. He turned around the 

corridor and opened the morgue’s door. He looked around at the dimly lit room and saw 

the morgue’s technician working at a table in the back of the morgue. 

                            “Dr. Jeff Erickson, you wanted to see me?” asked Detective Conway. 

Through his thick glasses, the elderly Dr. Erickson peered up at the detective.

                                      “Yes, I have something for you” he said as he handed Conway 

the silver stake. As soon as it was in Conway’s hands, it reverted back to it’s original 

form; an arrow. Conway raised an eyebrow, turning it over carefully in his hands. Then 

he saw the markings and gasped. The fine print read “Property of The Guardian Angel”.

                                                For months, Conway had been trailing deaths of witches, 

warlocks and wannabe-vampires; even real vampires. Now he finally had some real hard 

evidence linking these deaths to one killer, probably a vigilante. Every one of these 

deaths had a suspect, a young elf with reddish-brown hair, which always left the scene of 

the crime and always-disappeared into thin air. Now how am I going to track down this 

killer? Maybe Private Detective Gabriel Argadon might want this case he thought as he 

made his way out of the morgue.

            “Now this is interesting. The arrow defies all metals known to science!” said 
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Erickson. He looked up and noticed that Conway already left. Oh well, Conway probably 

could care less he thought.

Chapter: 13

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 

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 
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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 

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.
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                       “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.

                                        “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 14: Williams, Arizona; year: 2002 A.D.

Argus looked around the laboratory and saw the scientists busy with their current 

projects. He studied a table in the corner with a deadly looking dart gun. He turned it over 

in his hands.

        “So what do you think?” asked a feminine voice behind him. He turned and looked 
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straight into the eyes of a blond women with piercing green eyes. 

                   “The design is sound, Dr. Zenavex” said Argus. Then he picked up the pistol 

and aimed at a scientist passing by. He fired, a red flash blasted from the pistol. A tiny 

dart shot out and hit the unfortunate scientist. The scientist turned to ashes.

                          “Very effective, we will make billions of dollars on the black market” 

said Argus with a savage grin. Dr. Zenavex looked at her subordinate and smiled. He was 

as handsome as he was evil. He will be the death of me she thought. 

A Couple Hours Later

                                            Argus looked up at the view screen. He saw an 

Aldean possessing reddish-brown hair in combat with a group of fifty thugs. He watched 

curiously as the Aldean youth blocked every gun shot with his sword. He watched as the 

youth moved swiftly, kicking and punching until all the thugs where on the ground, 

unconscious .The Guardian Angel may become a threat to my plans he thought.

      He toyed with his boss’s latest creation, the ZM5- Military Biotech Pistol. He looked 

around his room and noticed the mirror. He stared into it and saw his black-haired, amber 

yellow-eyed reflection staring back at him. I look like a human, but I’m better than that. I 

am a god he thought. He was a Shi’ado after all, more powerful than any demon; even 

powerful enough to challenge Satan himself.
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                  He stared out a nearby window, into the Arizona horizon; and smiled 

savagely.

Chapter 15: 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, 

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 
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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.

                                                                               “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 
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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.

A Few Seconds Later

              Argus woke himself out of the trance. He grimaced as he felt the wounds that 

weren’t there. Dream walking with your consciousness could be extremely dangerous at 

times. This time he was lucky. Next time, they would pay. 

Chapter 16: Williams, Arizona; year: 2003 A.D.

                       Dr. Zenavex was dead. Argus was now in command and had been for the 

past week. He wouldn’t make the same mistakes she had. She was human, inferior he 

thought. The universe seemed to be closing in around him. Ever since that one day a year 

ago, the Guardian Angel had been a thorn in his side.

Pg. 36

                      Everywhere Argus went, the Guardian Angel had followed and 

close behind him, was the Wandering Ranger. In 530 A.D., Argus had met the 

Wandering Ranger, Gabriel Argadon; the prince of the Kingdom of Aldea. Now his 

apprentice, the Guardian Angel; Eric Pole was chasing after him. Eric Pole was the 

Prince of the Shi’ado, whatever happened to him could jeopardize the whole Shi’ado 

race. 

                                                “I have to get rid of the Guardian Angel, but how?” asked 

Argus. He looked around him at the table, staring into each eye of his subordinate’s. One 

of the scientists spoke up.

                                                             “Sir, why don’t you kill him with our new ZM5- 

Military Biotech Blasters?” asked the scientist.

                                                                            It might work, however an assassination 

won’t work on him” said Argus thoughtfully.

                                                                                     “How about a trap?” asked an 

engineer. Argus thought about it for a moment. He ran his hand over his jet-black hair 

and sighed.

                                                                                               “A trap won’t work, he could 

spot it a million miles away” said Argus with a grimace.
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“Then maybe a trap that only seems to be a trap.” said another scientist.

            “Now that will work” said Argus in triumph.

Paris, France; year: 2004 A.D.

                                       Gabriel Argadon hugged his cousin.

                                                “Hello Jen, long time no see” said Gabriel as he sat down 

on an unruly old couch. Jen took a look at Eric and gave Gabriel a questioning smile, 

Gabriel sighed and began.

                                                           “Jen , this is my apprentice Eric Pole of Aldea. He 

is my nephew, my first wife’s sister’s son” said Gabriel.

                                                                              “It’s a pleasure to meet an Aldean 

closely related to us” said Jen with a grin. Then Jen felt Gabriel’s mood.

                                                                                              “So why are you here?” asked 

Jen. Gabriel looked into the warring flames from the fire, sighed once; and then began.

“I have found Argus. He is ready for me. He has a plan to rule the world, and only Eric 

and I can stop him” said Gabriel. Jen looked at him thoughtfully for a moment.

          “This time however, he will utterly destroy you” said Jen slowly. 
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                “Either he will destroy me, or my apprentice. For me it is time” said Gabriel.

                                                        “I don’t want you to die, you still have life” said Jen.

                                  “My life is my son’s life. Promise me you will protect him?” asked 

Gabriel.

                                                  “I promise cousin. Benan, namaarie” said Jen. Gabriel 

turned towards him. 

                                                “Farewell” he said, knowing what namaarie meant.

Chapter 17: 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.  

             “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.
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                                              “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 

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, the dust cleared and the rain 

stopped. 
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         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.

                                                       “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.   
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Epilogue: New York City; year: 2004 A.D.

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 all the universes were now 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.

The End

