->UNKNOWN HEROES<-

PART 1:

Tales of the Past

Chapter 1

There is a glimpse of a shadowy figure in a forest-like terrain. He seems to be holding a large sword and was apparently training until something had obviously distracted him. This disturbance has forced him to look in the apparent direction of the source of his confusion. He begins to dash through the forest in a large hurry, rarely dodging any of the branches that lay in his path but most of them break as he passes through them without even being phased. The shadowed person reaches his destination as he stops on a rough concrete cliff that has a great view. We see in the direction the figure is looking at, a large surge of green lightning energy burst up from a section of the view that is not truly visible because of the trees that mark the edge of the forest block our sight of the field in which this energy came from. The person on the cliff speaks as we see a close up of his face but still cannot see any distinct features. 

“It’s too early. We’re not ready, but I guess we have no choice. It is time to get started.” 

The veiled man jumps down the cliff and runs into the forest in the direction of the energy’s origin, disappearing from sight. The view pans out and the title appears with some introduction music. Minor credits begin to show on the screen. Then the screen fades to black.

A new voice appears. 

“I have searched for what you hold in your hands for hundreds of years and you shall not deny me the right to finally possess that object!” 

The screen brightens from its original black color to show a man of about 20 years with long hair that spikes up in the front. He is also holding a decorated and apparently ancient Japanese katana in his right hand. Because of the strong and determined look in his red iris colored eyes, you can easily see that this is apparently the person who just spoke. The character standing across from him is no more than 3 years younger than the other but does not posses as wise or experienced look on his face as his opponent has. The younger person is seen with what appears to be a large spherical diamond and stands in slight fear of this being that has obviously threatened him with death in order to get the orb in his left hand. As the second person tries to back away in fear of the death threat given to him, the first person charges in and prepares a powerful side slash at the younger person’s left arm, but with a flash of light, his sword stops short of piercing flesh. Confused as to why his sword has not finished cutting through the boys arm, he looks up to see a large shield decorated with blue stripes stand in the swords path, preventing it from moving any further. Then he notices that the boy was now covered in similarly colored armor. The spiky haired warrior backs away from his prey in order to see what had occurred. The other warrior was also shocked at his new appearance as well but instead of just being shocked at what has transpired, his eyes grew with confidence. He now has a sword in each of his hands and his opponent is scared stiff. He moves in to try out his new weapons but after a few strikes, we see that the other warrior has not been harmed and had dodged all of the new warrior’s strikes. The elder warrior laughs to himself.

“Too easy.” He lifts up his left hand, palm facing the other fighter and screams “Raigeki Surge!” 

That is when green lightning surges around him from the sky and shoots forward from his palm, colliding with his opponent with a devastating blast that results in the young fighter’s inability to stand up right away. The elder fighter approaches his fallen victim but the younger character jumped to his feet after the armor had disappeared. Shocked at the endurance of this boy.

“Your quite resilient for an inexperienced warrior. How ‘bout I teach you how to use those swords and Soul Sphere.” 

“Why do you want to help me if you just said that you wanted to kill me to get this orb?” 

“That is not just an orb, it is a Soul Sphere, a magical gem that houses the spirit of a fallen warrior that has willingly given up they’re after life to continue to help people. But don’t think that all Soul Spheres have good souls inside, trust me there are ones so evil that they couldn’t be allowed to exist but it was the only way to control the soul of the warrior.” 

“But why are you telling me this when you just tried to kill me 2 minutes ago?” 

“It has been a long time since I’ve met with anyone who owns, let alone used a Soul Sphere. I would like to help you use that Soul Sphere.” 

“Why did you want this ‘Soul Sphere’ thing from me anyway?” 

“I believe it can be used to help correct my problem, something I have had to deal with for many centuries now. By the way, my name is Reibushido, nice to meet you.” 

“I’m Bimatsu Derilt, my friends call me Matt. Is it alright if I just call you Ray?” 

Reibushido: “I don’t know why youths today desire not to address anyone by their proper name but I guess that name shall be fine.” 

“DEMON!” Said a loud female voice from a distance. 

Both of them look at the short old woman that was standing across the field. 

“Your time in this realm is over! You must be sent back to the world of the Damned and end your corruption on this planet’s people!” 

She begins chanting and a magical aura forms around her. Bimatsu is still staring at her in shock while Reibushido knew what was happening. She was trying to banish him to what many people in this world call Hell. He has been there many times in his search, but he was always able to leave. If this woman was allowed to finish her chant, then he shall be stuck there and may never finish his quest. 

Reibushido: “Shaman! You need not banish me! My reason for being here is of a good purpose! I am searching for a way to get rid of an evil presence within myself and I believe the means to do so are in this realm! If I am banished, then you damn me when I only desire the chance to redeem myself!” 

“Shut-up Demon, your first mistake was coming into this world, your second was staying long enough for me to find you. Now BE GONE!” 

She fires some of her magical aura at Reibushido, but it had missed Reibushido. She shoots a few more times and Reibushido easily dodges them until he is next to her and restrains her from launching her magic. 

Reibushido: “I have no want to harm you, but I will if you dare get in my way again. I shall release you and not harm you if you swear not to banish me.” 

“Never shall I make such a promise to a vile creature such as yourself. Not even threats of death will stop me from getting rid of every one of your kind in this world, especially since if I should pass away, another shaman shall take my place and be stronger than I ever was.” 

Reibushido: “Then I must end your life so that my quest may continue instead of ending in vain.” 

“STOP!” Another voice from across the field said. 

This voice was also female and was followed by a male voice. 

“Bimatsu! What are you doing here? Get away from here!” 

Just as this was said, the girl next to the boy who just spoke begins a chant just like the old lady had done. 

“Make sure to not hit your mom, I don’t think you can bring her back if you miss.” 

“Thanks for the relief of pressure, but this spell only affects demons, not humans,” said the girl. 

She fires her magic at Reibushido and his captive, but he dodges this blast as easily as the others. The beam went through the old woman and into the forest. She then began her own chanting and prepared to fire her magic at the demon, but another voice shows up to this already large gathering of people.

“Cease this fighting at ONCE!” 

Everyone stood in awe as a large man with a large sword and is shaped similar to the one from the beginning of this story, had appeared from the edge of the forest and spread out his angelic wings. 

“I am the Archangel Michael and this battle you are participating in is wasting valuable time in which you do not have! I suggest you start to get to know each other since you may be working together from now on!”
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