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I first wrote Aldean Chronicles in the hopes to witness to nonbelievers. It was first a 

Science Fiction/ Fantasy book, called Legends Of Aldea. Legends Of Aldea lacked 

storyline portions. That is why I created Aldean Chronicles, an Anime Short- Story 

Series. Aldean Chronicles fills in the gaps of Legends Of Aldea. Aldean Chronicles is 

about Angels, Demons and Elves. Tolkien introduced us to the Elves and Middle-Earth; 

Aldean Chronicles introduces us to a unique race of Elves.

Volume 2.000001 Introduction:

The Holy War on Aldea has ended. Lady Ketral, the Sorceress of Shadows, has taken 

control of the planet, except for one Continent, The Forbidden Continent and one village, 

the Village of Shidow. Join Sakura ,Ayden Argadon and Lord Vahloren as they join 

forces to battle The Army of Darkness. The Battle for the Souls of all the Universes has 

just begun.

Minor Note: This Volume takes place in an alternate reality, where Erasta was never 

created and the Paladins of Light were not destroyed by Erasta . Also, Sakura didn’t 

encounter the twins, Teya and Te’lar. 
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Episode 30

“ The Quest Begins”

By: Ramon Lopez

Chapter 1: Aldea, The Forbidden Continent; Year: 3741 B.C.

The sun was rising in the east, Sakura slowly began to awaken from her sleep, while 

Ayden looked out to the west and hoped that he could sense where Lady Ketral’s castle 

was located. Then again she is powerful, yet crafty. She only would allow me to sense 

her, only if she wanted to. Finding her is tiresome, we have searched for months. Maybe 

Lord Vahloren knows where she is; Sakura trusts him, maybe he can help us he thought.


Sakura sat up from where she was, stretched out, looked at Ayden, then spoke.



“ Good morning, Ayden. Did you sleep well?” Sakura asked as she 

yawned.
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Ayden Argadon




Ayden didn’t reply, but continued to stare out to the west. There is 

something out there, a great power, I can sense it. Maybe its Ketral, he thought. He then 

turned to face Sakura and saw her rubbing her eyes. He smiled at her.





Sakura rubbed her eyes again, due to the fact that they had 

been traveling for three weeks without rest and they had encountered many powerful 

people and Demons alike. They had fled the Relon Continent after it fell to the Dark 

Army and had come to the Forbidden Continent. Now they were traveling through the 

thick forests and wide plains, searching for Vahloren’s Palace to ask for his aid in 

defeating Ketral.






Ayden suddenly felt faint. He looked around him 

and saw small pulsing green spheres, life force, in the air, surging, flowing and moving 

into the west. Then, he felt his own life force energy being drained, and watched as it surged with the rest of the life force energies, which where slowly floating to the west. 

What is causing this, maybe its Ketral trying to get rid of us, he thought weakly. He 

shook himself out of his reverie and started walking westwards. Sakura, not knowing 

what was going on, ran after him, her hand resting on her katana’s handle.

Meanwhile…







In the volcanic fires of Nokka, the Dragon 

Spirit was near it’s completion. Vahloren smiled as he felt the enormous amount of 

energy pulse within the blade. This sword will be very powerful and lethal, even more 

powerful then Bane is, Vahloren thought as he stared at the sword. The sword was being 

forged out of his own fangs and Dragon scales. Vahloren’s servants had been working the 

last three nights on forging the sword, and once they added his shards of the Ancient 

Guardian Jewel of Shadows, the sword would be complete and ready to strike Ketral 

down and eliminate her evil rule of the planet.








With each passing second, I can feel 

the sword becoming more and more powerful. Soon it will be ready for battle, and when 

it is ready, I will take it into combat and Ketral will pay for what she did to me so long 

ago, Vahloren thought as he stared at the almost completed sword. He reached into the 

folds of his robe and produced the two small obsidian colored shards of the Ancient 

Guardian Jewel. He then placed the shards in the pommel and stepped back. He watched 

in curiosity as the shards grew and widened, forming into a jewel, the size of the 

centerpiece of the pommel that he had put it in.

Chapter: 2









Sakura slowly roasted the 

fish on the fire that she had caught from the lake when she arose early that morning. 

She looked up and watched as Ayden packed up the pack. Traveling with him was a lot 

different from traveling with either Vahloren or Gabriel. Ayden is a Paladin, a Warrior. 

He quests for combat and quests to serve the Most High God, killing Demons and dark 

beings she thought.










Ayden rolled up his 

bedroll and Sakura’s tent, and then stuffed them in his Shi’ado-hide bag. He then sat by 

the fire and grabbed the closest stick with a simmering fish on it. Then he ate it and 

smiled as Sakura scowled at him.











“ I was just 

about to say that breakfast is ready, but I see that you helped yourself” Sakura said, 

feigning a pout and a sigh.












“ Well, 

I knew you wouldn’t let me eat it without you so I just took it so we can relax and eat. 

We have a lot of traveling to do today. Something powerful is sucking up life force 

energy. It’s something that has an evil presence, I think it might be related to Ketral, but I 

am uncertain” Ayden said between bites.

“ If it is Ketral, do you think we are ready to deal with her,” Sakura asked anxiously.


“ I do not believe that we are ready for her.  I am the last counterpart, the last in 

existence. I am not as powerful as I once was. She could destroy me with ease, as she has 

in the other universes. You, however, may be able to stop her. You are very skilled with 

your spiritual powers and can wield Bane skillfully. As Gabriel has told me, you are one 

of the only hopes for this planet if it is to escape the Darkness and serve the Light once 

more” Ayden said slowly.

A Few Minutes Later




Ayden put out the fire, and then joined Sakura on the dirt pathway 

that snaked through the forest, heading towards the mountains and the fabled Mt. Nokka, 

the only volcano ever to exist on the planet. Then they journeyed up the path and 

towards where Vahloren’s Palace was, as directed by the countless Shi’ado Guardsmen 

they had passed, who obeyed Sakura’s every command. As they walked, Ayden suddenly 

felt the powerful demonic aura yet  again, growing stronger and stronger as they headed 

towards Vahloren’s Palace. Ayden concentrated with his mind, and opened it up to the 

planet, searching for Ketral’s Castle.





They continued walking for what seemed like hours, then 

they came out of the dense forest and into a meadow. Sakura looked around her at the 

tall green grass and the white and yellow flowers all around them.






“ Let’s take a break” Ayden said as he flopped 

down on the grass. Sakura looked at him, and then noticed the sweat all over his face. 

Ayden looked extremely exhausted, as if he didn’t have a lot of energy. That doesn’t 

really make sense though; he has tons of energy and is capable of traveling long 

distances without taking any breaks. Perhaps it’s the demonic aura that he sensed that is 

causing this. Even I can barely sense a powerful evil presence somewhere up ahead of us, 

Sakura thought as she sat down beside Ayden and took his hand in hers.







“ Are you ok, my Knight in shinning 

armor?” Sakura asked in concern. Ayden sighed, then spoke.








“ Something powerful is draining 

me; I have yet to determine what it is. It’s coming from Vahloren’s Palace, that is all I 

know. We must reach there in the next three days. If we don’t, all my energy will be 

drained and I will die,” Ayden said gravely.

The End

Aldean Chronicles

Episode 31

“ The Forge”

By: Ramon Lopez

Chapter 1: Aldea, The Forbidden Continent; Year: 3741 B.C.

Lord Vahloren held up his two- handed, long sword in his right hand; and as he raised it, 

he felt the combined power of both the jewel and the blade. The enormous power given 

off by the sword caused the volcano around him to erupt and shake the surrounding lands 

nearest the volcano. 


It’s finally finished! My sword is finally complete and the jewel has made it even 

more powerful. Bane’s demonic power pales in comparison to this blade, Vahloren 

thought. Vahloren heard a footfall behind him. He turned around slowly and saw 

Daine, his loyal servant and vassal.
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Lord Vahloren 

                        “What is it Daine?” Vahloren asked coldly.

                                     “My Lord, with your sword completed, what is your next 

move?” asked Daine. Vahloren sheathed Dragon Spirit and replied.

                                              “ Ready the troops. We head for Ketral’s Castle and I will 

finish what she started years ago. She will pay for the evil she has caused!” Vahloren said 

savagely as he clenched his teeth. His eyes changed color from their usual yellow to a 

deep-blood red. Daine bowed his head.

                                                           “ As you wish, my Lord” rasped Daine. With the 

orders given to him, Daine walked towards the balcony to inform the Battalion of Light, 

Vahloren’s own personal  battalion of Shi’ado Guardsmen. Daine looked down at the 

battalion before him, cleared his throat, then spoke.
                                                                     “ We will leave for Ketral’s Castle tonight. 
Victory will be ours and our Lord will claim the cowardly Sorceress’s life!” Daine 
shouted. The warriors shouted and roared at the announcement, in anticipation of fighting 
Ketral’s forces and army, which have guarded her castle for a long time.

A Few Minutes Later  

 Vahloren returned to his chamber, where his beloved wife awaited him. She seemed pale 
in the fire light, drawn, tired. Ketral poisoned her with a toxin that is harmless to Shi’ado, 
but not to Demons. My wife is dying; if I don’t kill Ketral soon, she will die, Vahloren 
thought.
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Lord Vahloren 









“We leave for the 

Carlkaveria Continent, tonight. I leave you in charge of my throne. I trust you will do a 

wonderful job” Vahloren said,  smiling at his wife, Ayersoth’e, a Nephilium.











“ I shall await 

your return, my love. I will protect your throne with my very life. Lord Vahloren, it is 

time for you to be dressed in you armor” Ayersoth’e said as she very carefully began to 

dress the Shi’ado Lord in his Dragon-scaled armor. She moved swiftly, making sure that 

she didn’t forget a single piece of his armor, as she finished dressing him in his armor, 

 she put on the gloves and boots, making sure that they were snug and tight. She  then 

handed him his Dragon Skull helmet.












She 

brought his helmet to him and she raised it to where she would place it on his head. As 

the helmet touched Vahloren’s head, she bowed her head and backed away.

“Something is troubling you, my love. What is it?” Vahloren asked in concern. 

Ayersoth’e looked deep in his eyes and spoke.


“ It appears that faith has decided that my time in this realm has come, and I wish 

I could be with you longer” she said softly.



“ You can. I can use my new sword to heal you or even resurrect you, but 

it is your decision to make” Vahloren said slowly. Ayersoth’e took a step forward and 

spoke.




“With this dagger, I would like you to spare me the pain and 

suffering. Kill me with this weapon; it is the only way,” she said as a single tear fell off 

her cheek and onto the stone floor. Vahloren looked at her in shock and surprise. Never 

had he heard a request such as this. Ayersoth’e handed him the dagger. Vahloren 

accepted it and looked at Ayersoth’e, who begins to cry out in pain. Vahloren approached 

her and hugged her, his emotions welling up in his body. Then he hugged her and kissed 

her fiercely, passionately.





As they kissed, Vahloren’s right hand containing the 
dagger shoved the sharp end of the blade through the women’s stomach, causing her to 
break the kiss.   Ayersoth’e gasped, then slowly began to fall with Vahloren, still holding 
her as she fell to the floor. After a brief moment, Vahloren removed the blade, ever so 
delicately. He watched as she gasped for air one last time, and watched as she began to 
fade away. But as Ayersoth’e’s eyes began to close, Vahloren allowed a tear to fall from 
his right eye.






Vahloren then hears her breathing suddenly stop 

then heard her heart stop beating as well. Vahloren stood above the body of his wife, 

clenching his teeth and fists in anguish.







“ Forgive me, Ayersoth’e, I will always 

remember you, and I will avenge you.” Vahloren said to the corpse.

The End

Aldean Chronicles

Episode 32

“ Following The Light ”

By: Ramon Lopez

Chapter 1: Aldea, The Forbidden Continent; Year: 3741 B.C.

Ayden looked around him and felt a large amount of energy flow throughout his entire 

body. Whatever was absorbing all the life force from him and the surrounding areas was 

gone. Then he suddenly felt the spirit of  woman pass into the afterlife. The spirit was 

that of a Demon, dark but not all the way evil. It was hurdling towards Earth, probably 

Hell, Ayden thought as he frowned.


Sakura looked up at Ayden, who had suddenly stopped. He is so much aware of 

the universe around him. He can see and sense things that I can’t. He is haunted by 

his past and Ketral. Although his men did survive Ketral’s attack upon them, they died by 

the hands of a wild Dragon. Ayden is so handsome, though, I wonder if he does care for 

me as I do him, Sakura thought as she looked at Ayden, who was staring up in the sky.



“Ayden, what’s troubling you?” Sakura asked in concern.




“ Nothing really. I just sensed the spirit of a women who has 

passed on. Her lover took her life away from her. She was suffering and asked him to 

take her life. He did it without any hesitation. She was a Demon; he was probably one as 

well. When it comes to love, they are passionate, but do not wield true love. What has 

happened is a true shame. Oh well, that’s one less Demon to exterminate” Ayden said 

with a sigh.





“ Well, I guess we better continue on our way towards 

Vahloren’s Palace. I can sense that he is about to leave for battle” Sakura said as she 

started walking up the path. Ayden watched as she left him, sighed, and followed.

Chapter 2: Aldea, Carlkaveria Continent, The Forest of Shadows; Year: 3741 B.C.







Lady Ketral stooped into the thick puddle of  

soil and bone. She continued to breed Soldiers of Death, who where nothing more than a 

collection of the undead. The soldiers would serve at her side and with each soul she 

captured, her army grew even stronger.
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Lady Ketral; Sorceress of Shadows 









“What is it that you found out 

about Vahloren?” Ketral asked.  Out of the darkness and the shadows around her, a 

Soldier of Death appeared, and replied.










“ My scouts have 

informed me that Lord Vahloren has created a new sword, with extraordinary power. A 

sword that is a lot more powerful then Bane, which was the sword that slew you, my 

Lady,” the Soldier of Death said, bowing low to the ground.











“ Really? 

Keep watch over Vahloren, until the time comes for us to attack. Make sure that you 

don’t lose track of him, or else I will end you life just as I created it,” Ketral said coldly.

The Soldier of Death bowed his head again, and returned back into the shadows.

Well…it would seem that you’ve created a new sword, Vahloren, but what makes you 

think that I’m not prepared. Pathetic fool! You’ll never defeat me, not so long as I still 

possess my shards of the Ancient Guardian Jewel of Shadows. With my army near it’s 

completion, it will launch a massive assault on all living things, including all of the 

kingdoms that are upon Aldea; and soon Aldea’s souls will be mine, Ketral thought as she 

watched thousands of her forces march towards the coastline to cross to the Forbidden 

Continent, Vahloren’s Empire.

Chapter 3: Aldea, The Forbidden Continent; Year: 3741 B.C.


Vahloren mounted on his Dragon mount, and looked behind him at the lines of 

thousands of Shi’ado Guardsmen, marching in formation behind him. The Plains of 

Boath where completely filled with his army. Even his forces, he knew, paled in 

comparison to Ketral’s forces and the Army of Darkness. So it comes to this, Ketral. In 

the eyes of the innocent, I will defeat you and your shadow spells. Then, I will be the most 

powerful full-blooded Shi’ado once again; no one will stand in my way. You will die 

Ketral, for the death of my wife and for what you have done to me and to Sakura, my 

Mother, Vahloren thought with a sneer.




Before Vahloren turned to leave, he looked at Daine and silently 

gave him a command.





“ Take Ayersoth’e’s body down into the reincarnation 

chamber until I return. If Ketral’s Army comes towards here, go to Dagger’s Peak and 

wait there until it is safe to return” Vahloren’s voice said in Daine’s mind. Daine nodded, 

and watched as Vahloren turned and led his army out of the Plains and towards the 

coastline.

The End
Aldean Chronicles

Episode 33

“Journeying Onward”

By: Ramon Lopez

Chapter 1: Aldea, The Forbidden Continent; Year: 3741 B.C.

With little time on their hands before nightfall, Sakura and Ayden continued to head 

west, in hopes of finding a place to sleep for the night. The sounds of animals began to 

fill the air as the blue sun slowly set behind the mountains in the North. Ayden looked at 

Sakura, and noticed that she was tired and exhausted. After walking through the forest for 

hours on end, they had finally found a place to rest, a forest clearing.


Sakura settled down near a log, while Ayden walked around her, staying in sight 

as he fetched some firewood for the long night.  Sakura looked around, tiredly. Sakura 

yawned, closed her eyes and fell asleep, listening to the peaceful forest around her.

A Few Minutes Later



As Ayden returned with the wood, he noticed that Sakura had already 

gone to sleep. Ayden sat down and started the fire, building it with the logs and sticks he 

had gathered. He then looked at Sakura, and saw her sleeping peacefully. He smiled, then 

thought, Sakura’s dreams have been dark lately. Could it be due to the influx of evil on 

this Continent?



With the fire burning, Ayden slowly began to drift off into some 

needed sleep, a light sleep to where he would wake up to any sudden sound or movement. 

Something  naughed at his consciousness. At first, he couldn’t figure out what. Then, he 

concentrated with his mind, someone was watching us he thought.





As Sakura slept, she dreamed. She saw all of her friends 

and family who where celebrating a wonderful party for her coming home after she 

had avenged her mother and Lady Arien. She and Vahloren had slain Ketral, and saved 

Aldea from darkness.

Chapter 2: Aldea, The Forbidden Continent; Year: 3741 B.C.






Vahloren flew on his Dragon mount, flying west, 

towards the Carlkaveria Continent. Below him, his army marched in formation, heading 

towards the coastline. Behind him, thousands of Dreya flew in formation. The Battalion 

of Light is ready for combat; soon I will have my vengeance! Vahloren thought.








Vahloren’s hand rested on the hilt of 

his new sword, Dagon Spirit. Above him, the sky was covered with dark clouds. A 

demonic miasma covered the entire sky, from horizon to horizon. Vahloren grinned. Lady 

Ketral is so weak, even her miasma is not as powerful or potent as mine. With Bane, I 

was almost able to destroy her, even when she had just become the Sorceress of Shadows. 

Now I wield Dragon Spirit. I can’t wait to use it against her! It pulses with power every 

second, and is fueled by the shards of the Ancient Guardian Jewel of Shadows. Ketral, I 

am coming for you; when I reach you, I will send you to your maker, and I will have my 

vengeance, Vahloren thought.

The End

Aldean Chronicles

Episode 34

“On The War Path”

By: Ramon Lopez

Chapter 1: Aldea, The Forbidden Continent; Year: 3741 B.C.

As his army was feeding, Vahloren went into his tent to rest. With very little to think 

about except victory, Vahloren picked up his war journal, which contained lists of 

victories against Ketral and the Dark Army. He opened the cover, turned the pages to a 

blank page and began to write. All around him was silence, which gave him a peace of 

mind. So with nothing else to do, he wrote.


“The battle would be long for others; but to me, it means nothing more but so see 

many of my men sacrifice their lives for many others and me. And for that, I honor those 

who shed their blood for the lives of the innocent,” wrote Vahloren. Vahloren then laid 

on his back on a cot and stared up at the roof of his tent, thinking.



I can’t stand my emotions!  Damn my Aldean side! It keeps on interfering 

with me. The death of my wife has been plaguing me for days now. I will be able to revive 

her with my sword when I return, but still. Once Ketral is dead, I can rid myself of my 

Aldean side! Vahloren thought. With his mind clear, Vahloren drifted off into a light 

sleep. As Vahloren slept, he dreamed of the  people he had slaughtered while under the 

control of Ketral. The images continued to flash back and forth; but then, he saw an 

image of Ketral smiling and nodding her head in approvement as he slaughtered the 

innocent villagers of those thirteen villages all those years ago. 



Sounds call him from the darkness. Vahloren awakened to the sound of 

Daine, who was calling his name. Vahloren looked at Daine’s eyes, and sees the concern 

and anxiety.




“ My Lord, we are under attack!” shouted Daine to his master. He 

watched as Vahloren quickly got up and unsheathed his sword.





“ Yes, it is Ketral, her army has arrived; now it is time to 

finish her off,” Vahloren said coldly. Vahloren then walked out of his tent, moving with 

such calm that Daine had not seen him do in close to a millennium.

The End

Aldean Chronicles

Episode 35

“The Battle of Ingrad”

By: Ramon Lopez

Chapter 1: Aldea, The Forbidden Continent; Year: 3741 B.C.

Sakura hurled her body under the water, kicking her feet. She swam, contemplating on 

the events of the past few months. It had been years since Vahloren had killed my Mother 

and Lady Arien. Sure, he was under Ketral’s control, and I forgive him. Since he got 

control of himself after their deaths, he hasn’t even looked me in the eyes, hasn’t even 

talked to me for six years. Why did he have to leave me in search of that jewe? Sakura 

thought as she surfaced on the lake.


Sakura swam quickly and reached the Lake’s shore, less then ten minutes later. 

As she made her way onto the shore, she looked around her, making sure that no one was 

peeking. She then grabbed some of her undergarments and put them on, while she hid 

behind a large boulder.



As she dried off in the  evening sunlight, she continued to contemplate. 

Ayden loves me, I can feel it. Yet, he ignores the temptation to go after me. After we kill 

Ketral, maybe he will tell me his feelings. Ayden Argadon is a handsome, noble 

Knight. He is Gabriel’s nephew, and a victorious warrior. He is an Ancient Guardian, 

and says that he is one of two counterparts left of millions that where slaughtered in 

another universe. If he asked me to marry him, I would in a heart beat. I know that 

Vahloren is a close relative; if he wasn’t, then I’d think about being with him, Sakura 

thought as she basked in the sunlight, her body almost completely dry.




Sakura grabbed the rest of her clothes, hid behind the boulder and 

finished dressing. Once she was done, she walked back towards the campsite, where 

Ayden was fixing dinner. As she walked, she stared up at the sky and saw that the bluish 

sun was setting. On such a night like this, I will be able to see all nine moons, Sakura 

thought with a small smile.

A Few Minutes Later





“ That smells terrific Ayden, what are we eating?” Sakura 

asked Ayden as she saw and smelled food, roasting on the fire. Ayden grinned, then 

spoke.






“ A mixture of Salmon and freshly picked fruits,” 

Ayden said as he smiled up at Sakura from where he was cooking their food. Sakura sat 

down across from him, across the crackling fire. In the firelight, Sakura looks absolutely 

beautiful. Then again, I shouldn’t fall into temptation, especially if it is going to blind me 

from Ketral’s actions. Ever since we came to this continent, I really haven’t been able to 

sense Ketral’s presence at all. In a couple of days, we will reach the southern end of the 

continent, then all we have to do is cross the ocean and we will reach the Carlkaveria 

Continent, my homeland. It won’t be difficult to locate Ketral’s Castle from that point, 

Ayden thought as he slowly cooked the Salmon.








After fifteen minutes over an open 

fire, their meal was finished. Ayden grabbed a plate out of his Shi’ado-hide bag and 

served Sakura. Then, he served himself. As they were enjoying their meal, they both 

suddenly heard a blood curdling scream, coming from somewhere in the forest, 

somewhere close by.









“Sakura, stay here, make sure 

you’re not spotted!” Ayden said as he got up and unsheathed his two- handed, long 

sword. Sakura quickly got up and unsheathed her katana, Bane. Bane started to pulse 

with power. She shook her head.










“ Ayden, don’t be so 

thickheaded! You know as well as I that The Dark Army wields Demons, and that 

Vahloren wields both Dragons and Shi’ado. You need me; I am a Warrior Princess after 

all, not to mention, a powerful Priestess who could purify almost any Demon or 

exterminate them,” Sakura said in exasperation.











“ Ok, if we 

both are going in, then we are going in together,” Ayden said. Sakura nodded, and as one, 

they ran off in the direction where the sound of a fierce battle was being waged.

Chapter 2: Aldea, The Forbidden Continent, Plains of Ingrad; Year: 3741 B.C.











          Ayden 

ran towards the battle sight and saw dead and living soldiers, fighting against one 

another in a bloody battle. To one side, was Shi’ado Guardsmen, garbed in white armor, 

with thousands of Dreya flying above them in a thick cloud. To the other side were 

thousands of skeletal figures, hundreds of Shadow Wraith and Demons of every size, 

shape and form. Ayden charges into the battle, raised his two-handed, long sword and 

then cut a skeleton warrior in half.  Some of the skeletal figures turn around and face him, 

aiming their wicked looking katanas and their bows and arrows.

Ayden moves in a blur of motion, slicing this way and that. The bones of the skeletons he 

slashed flew in every direction. Suddenly, dark shadows surround him. Ayden stood his 

ground, and realized that they were Shadow Wraith, sent in to stop him. Now, it is time to 

rid myself of this body and fight like the warrior Angel I am. I am the Guardian of 

Strength and Sight after all Ayden thought as he concentrated with the back of his mind 

on his jewel inside him.


 A Soldier of Death, mounted on his horse, stood on a rocky outcropping, looking 

down at the battle below him. His name is Henzaika, the General of the Damned. Below 

him, he noticed that a single Paladin was surrounded by hundreds of Shadow Wraith. 

Intrigued, the General stared and watched in awe as the figure started to transform. 

White light appeared and surrounded the figure. The Paladin’s clothes glowed, as if they 

were white as snow. White feathery wings sprouted out of the Paladin’s back and folded 

down.  Fire suddenly engulfed the Paladin’s sword and surrounded it. That’s a Spirit 

Sword, an Angel’s sword, which is filled with Holy Power. If that sword touches my men 

or the Shadow Wraith, it will purify and destroy them. I better call a retreat now, 

otherwise, my Lady will lose most of her Army, to this one Paladin. Vahloren, with his 

powerful sword, already has taken out millions of my men, Henzaika thought.



Henzaika raised the horn to his fleshy lips, and blew. The horn let out a 

shrill note, signaling a retreat. He sighed, knowing Ketral would punish him for it. Then, 

the Dark Army suddenly vanished in a plume of smoke right in front of Ayden, Sakura, 

Vahloren and the Battalion of Light. 

A Few Minutes Later




Ayden looked around him at all the already dead corpses lying at 

his feet. Then, he saw thousands of Shi’ado Guardsmen suddenly appear and surround 

him. Ayden concentrated with the back of his mind, focusing on his Aldean form. He 

opened his eyes, looked down, and then smiled as he saw his old, familiar form. He 

turned towards the Shi’ado Guardsmen, then raised his two-handed sword, ready to attack 

them if need be.
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The Shi’ado 

Guardsmen surrounded Ayden, then as one, swiftly moved forward, bringing their 

katanas to bear on the Paladin
. The Shi’ado were about to attack, but a cold voice behind 

them spoke.











The Shi’ado 

Guardsmen as one, sheathed their katanas, and made way as someone from within their 

ranks moved forward. Ayden stiffened as he felt a powerful demonic aura head in his 

direction. Ayden looked in the direction of where the aura was coming from and saw an 

Aldean garbed in a silver Baruune silk robe, with yellow eyes, razor sharp claws and a 

upside down yellow triangle tattoo-like symbol on his forehead. In the Aldean’s hand, 

was a two-handed, long sword with a very bright red demonic aura around it. A demonic 

aura also surrounded the figure. Ayden stared into the figure’s eyes, and knew that this 

was Vahloren, the Shi’ado Prince, in his Aldean form.











   Ayden 

suddenly felt his life force draining out of his body as Vahloren drew near him. He 

gasped when he notices an obsidian jewel on the pommel of Vahloren’s sword. The jewel 

is a shard of the Ancient Guardian Jewel of Shadows. So, this is the source of my power 

drain, the sword is drawing in life force energy from all around it, feeding itself with 

power.  Such a deviant sword this is, Ayden thought weakly, as his knees began to 

buckle. Ayden looked up at Vahloren, then fell down to the ground and laid there, 

unconscious.

The End

Episode 36

“The Alliance of  The Free Peoples of Aldea”

By: Ramon Lopez

Chapter 1: Aldea, The Forbidden Continent; Year: 3741 B.C.
Sakura hid in a dark cave, shaking violently, in fear and guilt. The battle had been 

nothing but a blur to her. For the most part, she had been doing well as she fought against 

countless dead soldiers. The Shadow Wraith appeared and had shown up in the battle. 

She had stood her ground, until the Shadow Wraith had menacingly moved towards her. 

Then, she ran blindly for her life. Now, she was all alone.


I can’t believe I ran from the battle. Ayden is probably dead or has been 

captured, Sakura thought bitterly. She looked down through tears at her katana, Bane. 

Bane for it’s part, was pulsing erratically, as if something was calling it. Sakura looked 

down at the pulsing sword, and knew what she had to do. Sakura got herself up to her 

feet, unsheathed Bane, and calmly walked out of the cave towards the direction of the 

battle that she had fled from.

A Few Minutes Later




Sakura made her way through the carnage that was the Plains of 

Ingrad. All around her were bodies of Shi’ado, countless Demons and skeletons that were 

the remains of the Soldiers of Death. She looks down at the bodies, wondering where 

Ayden’s body was. Suddenly, two Shi’ado Guardsmen, garbed in white, appeared before 

her, and brandished their katanas at her.





“ Don’t move, lower your weapon and come with us,” said 

one of the Shi’ado Guardsmen, emotionlessly. Sakura looked at him, and slowly smiled.






“ How about you lower your weapons and take me 

to your Master, Lord Vahloren” Sakura said coldly, commandingly. Both of the Shi’ado 

Guardsmen looked into her eyes, and then sheathed their katanas.







“ As you wish, my Lady,” both of them 

rasped. Sakura then followed them as they made their way back towards their camp, 

towards their Master.

Chapter: 2








Sakura walked into a large tent, 

flanked by the two Shi’ado Guardsmen that had escorted her to the Shi’ado encampment. 

As she entered, Sakura stopped and gasped in surprise as she watched Ayden talking to 

none other then Vahloren himself.









“Sakura, I’m glad your safe!” 

Ayden said as he rushed over and gave Sakura a hug. Sakura hugged Ayden in return, 

then turned and faced the one man in her life that she loved so deeply, the one man in her 

life that had destroyed her old life so she could start a new.










“ Vahloren, it’s so 

good to see you again! I see you have changed a lot since I last saw you!” Sakura said as 

she broke away from Ayden and hugged her closest living relative. Vahloren, his face a 

mask, emotionless, hugged Sakura in turn.











“ Sakura, still 

alive, I see. That is good, Ketral hasn’t had time to go after you as much as she has me. 

Since you are here, Ketral now knows of your involvement. You are in danger as we 

speak. So tell me, are you going after Ketral too?” Vahloren asked coldly.












“ Yes, 

my companion and I,Ayden Argadon, are going after her to slay her and free Aldea 

from her clutches. I can guess why you are after her. You want vengeance on her for 

using you to slaughter all those villages and for having you kill both my Mother and Lady 

Arien,” Sakura stated. She looked at Vahloren and saw his face contort into a sneer. Uh 

oh, I must have said something wrong. If Vahloren gets extremely angry, Ayden and I

may not get out of here alive, Sakura thought as she stepped back in fright of the 

powerful Shi’ado Lord in front of her.

“ Sakura, those things are not the only reasons I’m going after Ketral. I’m also going after 

her because she caused the death of my wife, the one women in the universe who was 

able to calm my soul and made me able to handle my Aldean emotions. My heart isn’t 

complete, a portion of it is still missing. As long as it is missing, I am susceptible to 

Aldean emotions,” said Vahloren as he turned to face Ayden.


“ Ayden, if we join forces, we will be able to stop Ketral’s forces at the same time 

and destroy her. Here’s a map of her castle,” Vahloren said as he handed Ayden a worn- 

looking map. Ayden looked at it and studied every intricate  design and detail. After 

what seemed like hours, he finally spoke.



“ Is this where Ketral’s Castle is located?” Ayden asked. Vahloren nodded 

and replied.




“ She has over 10,000 Soldiers of Death and countless Shadow 

Wraith at her disposal. I have 6,000  specially skilled Shi’ado Guardsmen at my disposal. 

That is not part of my original invasion force. They are extremely skilled, and are capable 

of breaking up any defensive line,” stated Vahloren.





“ Even if we use those, Ketral also has thousands of 

Demons at her disposal, most of whom are guarding her Castle. The Castle is also 

surrounded by a Dark Force Barrier, which won’t allow any people, especially Sakura or  

me, to cross through it or use our powers. From what I can tell, there are no direct routes 

through the Castle, or any slip hole through the Castle’s walls that would allow us easy 

access,” Ayden said simply.






Sakura looked at the map and watched as both 

Ayden and Vahloren argue over which routes to take. Boys will be boys, no matter what 

age they are! Let’s see… hmmm…. there seems to be an underground entrance, through 

a storm drain. It looks like it leads directly towards Ketral’s Throne room. Perhaps if I, 

Vahloren and Ayden work together, we just might have a chance at this, Sakura thought 

as she suddenly looked up and saw that both Ayden and Vahloren had drawn swords.







“ Ayden, put your sword away! Vahloren is 

what he is, and has enough power to kill you. Vahloren, sheath your katana and listen to 

me!” Sakura shouted over Vahloren and Ayden’s raised voices. Both of them looked at 

her; Ayden sheathed his katana, and calmed himself. Vahloren took one final look at the 

self-righteous Paladin and then sheathed his katana. Then he turned to face Sakura.








“ Sakura ,what did you find?” 

Vahloren asked coldly.









“ I found an easy access 

entrance into the Castle. The entrance is a storm drain, on the backside of the Castle, 

nearest to the moat. It isn’t guarded and it leads directly into Ketral’s Throne room. 

Vahloren, I think we could use your special forces as a distraction for Ketral’s forces who 

guard the Castle. You, Ayden and I can go through the storm drain and into the Castle 

without raising an alarm. We then can confront Ketral and finally slay her,” Sakura said 

simply.









“ Very well, I will have my 

Vassal appear to be me and charge the Castle with the 6,000 Shi’ado Guardsmen, while 

You, I and Ayden sneak into the Castle and kill Ketral,” Vahloren said coldly. Sakura 

nodded and turned to Ayden. Ayden sighed, then spoke.










“ Our plan may work;

but we still have the problem with the Barrier.  Since Sakura is a Priestess, the barrier 

will dampen her spiritual abilities and will dampen my Ancient Guardian Powers. Oh 

well, this is the best plan available at the time. We might as well do this and get this 

done,” Ayden said with a wry smile.











“ Very well, 

let us depart,” Vahloren said coldly as he calmly walked out of the tent. Sakura looked at 

Ayden, then followed Vahloren out of the tent. Ayden looked down at his sheathed two-

handed sword. Darkness will not win this day, he thought, as he made his way out of the 

tent and towards his uncertain destiny.

The End
Episode 37

“The Army of Darkness”

By: Ramon Lopez

Chapter 1: Aldea, Carlkaveria Continent;  Ragnorak Fortress; Year: 3741 B.C.

Thousands upon thousands of Soldiers of Death and a multitude of Demons lined up in 

columns, each column had a mass of a thousand soldiers. Ketral, the Sorceress of 

Shadows, stood high atop a balcony overlooking an obsidian plain that surrounded the 

fortress. She smiled as she mentally counted the size of her Invasion Army.


Good, my army is at least 100 thousand strong. Soon, I will launch an invasion, 

20,000 Soldiers of Death to each Kingdom. Aldea will soon be covered in darkness. I will 

make this war the  largest ever to be launched in the history of the Universe, Ketral 

thought as she watched the columns march in formation. Then, the columns fell into line 

in front of the balcony. Ketral smiled lustfully, then spoke to the massive army below her, 

spawned out of her own creation and sorcery.



“ My noble soldiers, in this time, we are near our completion and soon, we 

will spread like a virus and all who oppose us will have no mercy. Those who surrender 

to you, give them no mercy, kill them all, painfully and slowly, so that their souls will be 

tormented as they travel to either Heaven or Hell!” Ketral said coldly to the mass of 

soldiers below her.

A Few Hours Later





Ketral stood in the middle of the spawning pools, deep 

underneath the Fortress of Ragnorak. She concentrated, allowing her shadow powers to 

spill into the pools to mix with the graveyard soil, bones and the lost souls of the dead. 

She concentrated, breeding dead knights, which would serve as her Soldiers of Death. 

With each passing moment, I grow stronger, but it appears that Lord Vahloren has found 

some allies, in both Sakura Durnmal and that annoying Paladin, Ayden Argadon. 

Vahloren has made the mistake that he has a chance against my army; he will be the first 

to die, Ketral thought as she smiled savagely.







General Henzaika made his way slowly to 

his Lady, well aware that she could sense his presence and thoughts. She stood ahead of 

him in the middle of one of the green- colored spawning pools.








 “ Report” Ketral said, her back still 

turned in front of him. Henzaika bowed low to the ground, and spoke.










“ We have 

information that Vahloren is heading in this direction with what appears to be a pathetic 

army. We have killed some of his army, but there was a problem. My Knights 

encountered Ayden Argadon, the Ancient Guardian of Strength and Sight. His power was 

nothing I’ve ever seen, even in my past life as a warrior advisor to Draconis, the Emperor 

of Aldea,” Henzaika said slowly.











“ Ayden 

Argadon is an idealist, serving a God who is weak. Satan defied him, I defied him. In the 

Universe, there is chaos and evil, which is spreading like a virus; then again that is what 

the Dark Army is all about, conquest of the servants of light and the domination of 

darkness. General Henzaika,  leave me and return to your post,” Ketral said coldly.

With Henzaika’s departure, Ketral stepped out of the spawning pool and headed towards 

her throne room. As she walked towards her throne room, she thought about Ayden, 

Sakura and Vahloren. All three of them where threats to her plans. When the time is right, 

both Ayden and Sakura will die painfully. Vahloren will die slowly, just like he killed me, 

Ketral thought. 

A Few Minutes Later


Ketral sat down on her throne and stared into her crystal ball. She stared into the 

ball and watched as a image formed through the wispy grey clouds that covered the 

inside volume of the ball. She watched as Ayden Argadon, Sakura and Vahloren  travel 

through a dark and enchanted forest. Suddenly, she saw Vahloren look up and stare into 

her eyes. The image then vanished. 




“ Vahloren, damn you for interfering. I’ve killed your wife, I have 

murdered thousands. The only regret I have is that I couldn’t watch your expression as 

you took the life of your wife away,” Ketral said coldly, her eyes alive with a burning 

hatred. She raised her hand and made a slicing gesture. The crystal ball exploded into a 

million pieces. Vahloren, that will be your fate! Ketral thought with hatred, laughing in 

wickedly.

The End

Episode 38

“Ragnorak”

By: Ramon Lopez

Chapter 1: Aldea, Carlkaveria Continent; Ragnorak Fortress; Year: 3741 B.C.
Vahloren looked at the drain with a sneer. It was as Sakura had said, not guarded in any 

way. It had taken them over a week to travel over the Galhna Ocean to land on the 

southernmost tip of the Carlkaveria Continent. Then they traveled for four days through 

misty mountains and enchanted forests, finally arriving at the Fortress of Ragnorak, 

Ketral’s Castle.


Vahloren unsheathed his sword, then swung at the grate that covered the drain. 

The grate suddenly burst into flame, then disintegrated before everyone’s eyes. Vahloren 

calmly entered the dark tunnel, followed by Ayden then Sakura.



As Vahloren made his way through the dark tunnel, he looked around him 

at the walls and noticed that a portion of the brick wall was recently removed. What was 

left of that wall looked like a stone ladder, leading upwards. Vahloren sheathed his sword 

and started to climb up. He looked down and watched in fascination as Ayden grasped 

Sakura’s hand and helped her up. Vahloren then turns back to what he was doing and 

climbed up at a rapid pace.

A Few Minutes Later




Vahloren touched the stone panel above him. The ceiling above 

him vanished, replaced by a small open trap door. Vahloren climbed up, unsheathed his 

sword and looked around him. He found himself in a low-lit corridor. Ahead of him was 

a passage that led to Ketral’s Throne room. Already, he could hear her disgusting, 

rasping, female voice.





Vahloren knelt to the ground in front of the shaft and 

pulled up Sakura. Sakura grasped his hand as he lifted her up, almost completely off 

the ground. Then, he turned and  faced the end of the passage, which led directly into 

Ketral’s Throne room.






Ayden pulled himself out of the shaft and sighed 

when he saw that Vahloren and Sakura were both heading ahead of him, leaving him 

behind. Ayden got to his feet, unsheathed his two-handed, long sword and quickly 

followed behind them. Ahead of him, Sakura stopped, and waited for him. As Ayden 

reached Sakura, he quietly spoke.







“ Thanks for waiting for me, and thank you 

for remembering that I have to get my vengeance on her too” said Ayden. Sakura smiled 

at him, and spoke.









 “ Your welcome. After all, 

we three are a team and as a team, we will slay Ketral together,” Sakura said smiling 

sweetly.

Chapter: 2









Vahloren slowly 

walked towards a nearby window and peered out of it. The sun has nearly gone down. 

Soon, the time for the attack will begin, and Ketral won’t be the wiser, Vahloren thought 

as he stared out of the window waiting for both Sakura and Ayden to catch up to him.











Behind 

Vahloren, Ayden and Sakura appeared from around the bend of the corridor. Vahloren 

turned back towards the end of the corridor and headed towards the wooden door that 

blocked his way towards his destination.

Opening the door quietly, Vahloren stepped into the room and found himself face to face 

with ten waiting Soldiers of Death. Vahloren gave a feral grin and raised his hand, palm 

pointing straight at the guards.


“ Dragon Blast,” Vahloren shouted. A beam of sliver-red energy shot out and 

lanced towards the guards. The soldiers tried to step out of the way of the blast but were

too late. The beam struck each guard in the chest. The guards then turned to white 

powdery piles of ashes. Vahloren calmly stepped around the piles and made his way 

towards the main door to the Throne room. Suddenly, there was a huge explosion from 

somewhere in the castle. Vahloren smiled, knowing that his forces had arrived and were

trying to breach the Castle’s defenses.

The End

Episode 39

“The Deadly Battle: Vahloren Vs. The Sorceress of Shadows”

By: Ramon Lopez

Chapter 1: Aldea, Carlkaveria Continent; Ragnorak Fortress; Year: 3741 B.C.

With the explosion being heard from all over the castle, Ketral quickly got off her throne 

and ran towards the balcony overlooking the obsidian plains below the fortress. 

Thousands of Shi’ado Guardsmen surrounded the castle. They had somehow snuck onto 

the continent without her forces knowing. She cursed inwardly as she saw hundreds of 

guardsmen charge through one of the Castle’s outer walls, which was nothing more 

then a crumbled heap. She then grinned as she saw her remaining forces surround the 

intruders and attack them.


Ketral closed her eyes, and concentrated on her deeper senses. She suddenly 

opened her eyes and smiled as she sensed Vahloren’s presence, somewhere close nearby. 

Vahloren, you are such a fool. How dare you attack me and defy me yet again! Now you 

will die, Ketral thought as she gave her army a silent command.

A Few Minutes Later




Vahloren brought his sword down in a horizontal slash and 

watched with satisfaction as the door in front of him burst into a million pieces. 

Vahloren walked into the Throne room, then he saw Ketral, her back turned towards him.





Ketral turned and faced her old nemesis. She looked him 

over, then noticed the sword in his hand, Dragon Spirit. She shuddered at the enormous 

power emanating off the sword. She clenched her fist and stared into Vahloren’s yellow 

eyes.






“ Ketral, its been a long time, hasn’t it, Sorceress? I 

am here now and have finally hunted you down. Your time has come for you to meet 


your maker, yet again. This time, you will stay dead!” Vahloren said coldly as he pointed 

his sword’s blade at her.







“ Yes, it has been a long time, but don’t 

think you can touch me with that sword of yours!” Ketral said as she raised her hand at 

him, fingers directly pointed at his chest. Vahloren gripped his sword to a point where his 

hand turned red. Suddenly, a dark rage fills his entire being. Vahloren looked at 

Ketral, staring at her hatefully, his rage building up. Ketral watched in fascination as 

Vahloren’s eyes changed color from yellow to blood red, the eyes of an enraged Demon.









Ketral laughed, then flexed 

her wrist. Red lightning shot out of her fingertips and lanced towards Vahloren. 

Vahloren brought up his sword and calmly watched as the lightning struck the sword 

and seeped into the sword as the sword absorbed the lightning like Nadion energy, the 

energy that could easily destroy an Ancient Guardian.










“ Nice try Ketral, but 

that will only work on a Ancient Guardian, not me,” Vahloren said coldly as he pointed 

his sword at the Sorceress. A red aura suddenly surrounded the blade. Vahloren grinned, 

and smirked at Ketral.












“ Soul 

Reaver!” Vahloren shouted into the air. Ketral looked at him in puzzlement. Then, a 

beam of red energy shot out of the ceiling and struck her. Ketral screamed in agony as 

she felt herself being torn apart.

Chapter: 2

Outside of the Throne room, Ayden and Sakura turned and faced 12 Soldiers of Death. 

The Soldiers of Death brandished their wicked-looking katanas. They then charged the 

two warriors of light, charging from different directions.


Sakura brought Bane up and blocked the two slashed aimed at her. She then 

swung Bane in a horizontal slash, catching two of the Soldiers of Death off guard. The 

Soldiers of Death were cut in half, their bodies dividing at the abdomen. Sakura smiled 

and watched as Ayden brought his sword around and stab deep into a Soldier of Death, 

right behind him. The Soldier of Death turned to ashes as the sword stabbed into him. 

Ayden then turned around and faced the seven guards that surrounded him.



“ Out of my way, dark spirits, or I will send you to eternal damnation!” 

Ayden said. None of the Soldiers of Death responded, instead, they silently moved 

forward. Ayden raised his sword above him, then closed his eyes. White light suddenly 

appeared above the sword then flashed. Sakura closed her eyes as she was blinded by the 

brilliant intensity of the light. She opened her eyes, then saw all of the Soldiers of Death 

collapse all around them and turn into piles of white ash. 




Ayden lowered his sword and turned to Sakura.





“ Are you ready to face Ketral?” Ayden asked.






“ Yes” Sakura replied.







“ Then, let’s go” Ayden said as he led the 

way into the Throne room. Sakura walked behind him and brandished Bane, ready for 

anything. 

A Few Minutes Later







Vahloren was about to finish off 

Ketral with a powerful attack that he had never used before and knew that it could 

destroy her shadow powers and annihilate her; when suddenly, all of his unwanted 

emotions swelled up in his body. He took a step backwards and spoke.










“ You know, it’s your 

fault that I feel these emotions and now I will kill you and end this so- called war before 

it even begins” Vahloren said coldly.











“ Dragon 

Blast!” Vahloren roars at the top of his lungs. A beam of silver-red energy shot out of 

his sword and lanced towards Ketral. Ketral smiled at Vahloren. Vahloren is such a fool; 

he wants this battle to continue. He could have  used his most devastating attack but has 

decided instead to use one of his weakest attacks on me. It killed me when I was mortal, 

but now, all it will do is nothing to me, Ketral thought as the beam lanced towards her. 

She brought up her hand as the beam was just about to strike.

Blue energy appeared and emanated off her hand. Then, the beam struck her hand and 

was engulfed by the blue energy. Vahloren looked at Ketral in shock. Ketral laughed at 

the Shi’ado Prince.


“ Was that it, Vahloren? I am very disappointed in you because I thought  by 

now you would be stronger than you were so many years ago” Ketral said, feigning 

disappointment. Vahloren looked at her, his eyes were blood red.



“ No, I just wanted you to suffer. Now, I will just kill you and be done 

with it,” Vahloren said coldly as he pointed his sword at her once more. Ketral looked at 

it and watched as a bright red demonic aura surround the sword as it started to charge up. 

She looked into Vahloren’s eyes, and knew what he was about to do. 

                                   “ Angelic Execution!” Vahloren shouted. She screamed as she saw 

a beam of anti-matter lancing towards her, spiraling towards her through every dimension 

and universe.

The End

Episode 40

“Divine Retribution”

By: Ramon Lopez And Gabriel McKnight

Chapter 1: Aldea, Carlkaveria Continent; Ragnorak Fortress; Year: 3741 B.C.

The beam struck Ketral in the heart. Ketral looked at Vahloren in bewilderment, then she 

blew apart. Vahloren looked down at Ketral’s remains, which slowly turned into 

shadows.


I cannot kill Ketral on my own. My power is strong, but not strong enough. My 

newly forged sword isn’t strong enough to bring her down. I need the other fang of my 

family, Bane, Vahloren thought as he watched as Ketral’s body slowly start to reform.

A Few Minutes Later



Sakura charged into the Throne room, Bane at the ready. She looked 

around her and saw Vahloren, who was facing a pitch-black pool, which was slowly 

forming into a humanoid figure. Sakura looked at the shadowy pool in disgust.




“ Ketral, I will have my vengeance!” Sakura yelled as she brought 

Bane down in a vertical slash on the slowly forming shadow figure. Yellow flames 

suddenly surrounded Bane as it struck the reforming Ketral. The reforming body was 

split in half.





Ketral screamed as the yellow flames engulfed her very 

being. Where the flames touched, her body disintegrated.  Ketral looked up at Sakura 

with hatred and rage, then channeled it throughout what was left of her body. She closed 

her eyes and concentrated.

Chapter: 2






Sakura watched in stunned silence as grey- pale 

skin covered Ketral’s shadow-like body. Ketral metamorphosed into her Aldean form, 

which Sakura had seen on occasion. Ketral opened her eyes and then turned to face 

Sakura.







“ Sakura, still alive I see! Your Father can’t 

protect you forever; now you will die!” Ketral said as she raised her hands, fingers 

pointed directly at Sakura. Purple lightning-like energy shot out of her fingertips and 

lanced towards Sakura. Sakura quickly brought up Bane and watched in slow motion as 

the lightning slowly crawled towards her. Then, it struck Bane.








Blue energy appeared and 

surrounded Bane, just as the energy struck it. The purple lightning-like energy struck the 

blue energy-surrounding Bane, and then the blue energy engulfed the purple lightning as 

Bane absorbed the energy attack. Just as the blue energy had suddenly appeared, it 

vanished, taking the purple lightning-like energy along with it.









“ Now it’s my turn,” Sakura 

said as she grasped Bane with both hands and swung it in a horizontal slash. Arcs of 

yellow energy shot out of the blade and struck Ketral. Ketral shrieked as the arcs cut right 

through her body armor and into her. She looked down at her body as thick green blood 

spurted out of the wounds where the arcs had cut through her body. She felt pain coursing 

throughout her entire body. She looked at her right arm, and watched in disbelief as it fell 

off, leaving her a bloody stump right where the forearm was supposed to be.










“ Damn you Sakura, 

damn you Vahloren! If I die by either of your hands, Aldea goes with me” Ketral rasped, 

her eyes changing color from yellow to blood red.











“ Not if I can 

help it! I, Ayden Argadon, will purify you, Lady Ketral, servant of The Dark Army, 

servant of Satan! I will send you to Hell! May God have mercy on your soul,” Ayden said 

from behind her. Ketral whirled and stared face to face at the blond haired Paladin, the 

Ancient Guardian of Strength and Sight.












Ayden 

looked at Ketral one last time, then swung his Spirit Sword. Holy Power, in the form of 

fire, suddenly shot out of the blade as the sword came down towards the evil sorceress. 

Ketral screamed as the blade struck her. She felt incredible pain as her body tore itself 

apart, the Holy Power eating every fiber of her being. She looked at Sakura, Vahloren 

and Ayden, hatefully, then fell down to the floor in a heap. Her body then turned to 

ashes, the ashes blew away in the breeze.

Epilogue

Sakura watched as the ashes, the only remains of Ketral, blow away in a breeze. She 

looked around her and watched through tears as Vahloren let one tear trickle down his 

cheek. She then noticed something different about him. His demonic aura was bright red 

and very vibrant, as if he was a full-fledged Demon. His eyes changed color from yellow 

to a deep red. His claws grew even sharper. Sakura watched through tears as Vahloren, 

the only family left of Aldea, sheathed his sword, and walk out of the room back towards 

his army and a future without her. 


“ Vahloren, come back!” Sakura shouted through the air as she ran after him. 

Suddenly, an armored arm appeared and grabbed her shoulder in a vice grip. Sakura 

turned around and saw Ayden, his expression mixed.



“ Sakura, it is best that you leave him be. He is a full-fledged Demon and 

would kill you without much thought. He may have had an Aldean heart, but that heart is 

gone now, replaced by the heart he was born with. He is a Demon and will always be 

one; he will never be a force for good. You have your vengeance, the Lord gave it to you, 

now you must depart back to your home. With the death of Ketral, the dark cloud over all 

the continents is gone. The evil is gone now, departed from this world, except for a few 

locations. We must leave now, this castle we are in will not stand for long,” Ayden said 

as he took her hand in his.





Sakura grasped his hand in hers, then, both of them walked 

out of the Throne room together and towards an uncertain destiny. As they walked, 

Sakura rubbed a tear out of her eye, then looked up at Ayden and smiled for the first time 

in days if not weeks. She leaned over and kissed him on the cheek.






“ It would not of been a victory if you were not 

here, Ayden Argadon. I am a Princess and a Priestess, alone now. Will you accompany 

me and live the rest of your life with me as my husband?” Sakura asked with a sweet 

smile. Ayden looked down at the women he loved and replied.








“ Sakura, I don’t think my 

responsibilities will allow me to be with you, but I will stay with you until I am called for 

my next assignment” Ayden said as he leaned down and kissed her full on the lips. 

Sakura smiled and then grasped his hand in hers. Behind them, stood Ketral’s Castle, 

vanishing in a white mist that covered the entire horizon around it.









“ All I know is that I trust in 

God. He gave me you, so maybe he will allow you to stay with me almost indefinitely,” 

Sakura said as she smiled at her Knight. Ayden grinned, then the two of them headed 

south, towards the Ocean, towards home, an uncertain destiny lay in wait across the 

horizon.

The End

