Chapter 14

The two of them arrive at Mrs. Melakin’s house and enter. They walk into the kitchen, where Mrs. Melakin offers Jessica something to eat after their trip. Jessica declines and notices the small chest on the table with a note lying next to it.

Jessica: “What’s that chest for? The note says it’s for Aminaru.”

Mrs. Melakin: “That chest contains a gift and some instructions for Aminaru if I didn’t make it back earlier. I guess it doesn’t need to be out in the open anymore, since I am back in one piece.”

Jessica: “Are you not going to tell me what’s in it?”

Mrs. Melakin: “If it isn’t in your name, then it is not for you to know.” 

Jessica: “Then let’s get to translating the book.”

Mrs. Melakin: “Yes, we should begin.”

Jessica opens the large book and begins flipping through the pages, skimming the words on each one as they pass. She reaches a page and points it out to Mrs. Melakin who anxiously awaited such a response.

Jessica: “This book is like a diary of some sort, but it is organized like a reference book. Oh! I think I found it! There is this section about a demon called the Emperor. He was a powerful being who possessed extraordinary abilities that no one had seen before. His mastery of magic was quite amazing since he needed no chanting or preparation of any kind in order to create and manipulate dark energies. This ability set him in a class above any demon or magical being ever seen before. No one could stand up to him. He had defeated entire armies of sorcerers and wizards of many sorts before they could ever finish a spell or incantation to bind his powers. After many defeats, any hope of ending this creature’s reign dimmed. Then to better rule over his domains, he made all of the realms within his control blend together without boundaries…”

Mrs. Melakin: “He ruled more than just our two realms. I guess the Archangel did not know everything he could about our opponent before rushing off to try to stop him.”

Jessica: “Guess so, but he at least got us out of there in order for us to beat him when we would stand a chance. Everyone under his rule disliked him but none could stand up to him long enough to possibly restrain him. Nearly a century had passed since Mykal Orin had claimed himself to be the Emperor. Then two warriors, who were brothers, appeared these two possessed similar powers to that of Mykal but neither had enough to possibly beat him. The warriors had said that their power came from the two small gems they carried with them. They had also said that the power that Orin had did not come from a gem or himself. He was actually more like a puppet that carried a small portion of a supreme ruler’s essence. But this magic wasn’t the same as the magic that we had known for ages. Instead this power was actually derived from a beings soul, whether it was the user’s or some one else’s soul did not matter.”

Mrs. Melakin: “Sounds like they knew and used Soul Spheres. This means that we may actually stand a chance if these two creatures were the ones who beat Mykal before.”

Jessica: “The brothers eventually gained enough support to begin the final revolt against the Emperor. They lead this revolution straight to the chambers of Orin himself. Here is where their final battle was held. A few of the revolutionaries followed the two otherworldly warriors into the chamber and bore witness to the events that had transpired. I was one of these privileged demons to see the fall of our loathed ruler. The warriors both activated their orbs from earlier and their appearances changed. Then one of the brothers revealed a third gem. He held it up so that the other could also hold onto it. They shouted something in a language that I was unfamiliar with, and then a blinding light came from the gem held between their hands. This light was brighter than the small glows produced during the first set of transformations. This light had scared myself and the other demons with me into hiding until the brightness had dimmed. When the luminous shine hade faded, we returned our attention to the position of the brothers, only to find that one now stands where there once were two. This person had a different appearance then either of the two warriors that stood there before. The new warrior then began to fight Mykal in an amazing battle that had such brilliance and finesse that it would be impossible for me to express in words for later reference. In addition, their movement far surpassed the abilities of my eyes to keep up with, so any description I would give would be inaccurate anyway. The battle continued for nearly five minutes of constant flashing light, trading of magical projectiles, and clashing weapons. This finally ended when one lucky blow had finally broke through all of Mykal’s defenses. The strike had left the warrior’s sword through the chest of Orin. As he fell to the ground, the winner of this fight walked towards his fallen enemy and held his hands over the dying body. He began to chant and the body of the Emperor had begun to glow brightly. The carcass began to float and shrink, until it became just like the small orbs that the warriors carried. Then the warrior began to glow and became the two brothers that were seen before. The gem that they held before they became one being now floated in the air between them. It then had shown a crack it down the middle of it. Next the orb ceased to glow and broke into two fragments. Then the brothers spoke to each other in a similar tongue as before. They both nodded and struck each other with their weapons. Then a similar transformation occurred like the one with Orin’s body. All that was left of the three combatants was three orbs derived from the bodies of the three beings. No one knew how to use these orbs like the brothers, so they were honored as gifts from the fighters that lead our revolution to victory. We gave one of the orbs to the human clans before the barrier between all of our realms formed again, but the other two stayed in our possession since we could not hand out either of them to another group that had assisted in our success. To this day I have not seen another human or any of the other races that joined us in our revolution, but I only hope they are living in the same peace that we have now. Dejurin Melrok, Day 12 A.O. (After Orin).”

Mrs. Melakin: “Is that all he wrote about this?”

Jessica: “Actually, he wrote something else here, but it is barely legible. ‘The one who carries evil will destroy that evil, but only with aid of two beings of his bloodline.’”

