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This is a rewrite from the original version. The original version can still be found at my website geocities.com/mehlamiko. The differences of the two versions are that this one has many things taken out from the first version in order to better present the actual story. This new version is also told in first person, while the original was told in an omnipresent point of view, which was usually what the audience would see had this been an actual video or performance.


Chapter 1





Destiny. A word that means what you are supposed to do, regardless of what you feel you should do. It is a word that haunts me every day. Some people spend their lives finding theirs, others run from theirs. I, on the other hand, am just pestered by its lacking existence. Haunted by the void of what my destiny is. Tortured by the fact that my destiny doesn’t exist, yet I search for it. I yearn to know what meaning my extended life has, but it is always out of reach. Then I decided that this dream had to end. I ceased my search for the reason I still live, and instead began to find a way to take care of what had invaded my body centuries before. I have known of it’s presence since the day we became one, but only recently had it begun to try to take over. Now I must rid myself of this demon within me, before it can prevent me from finding my purpose. I did much research on what had happened to cause this demon to become a part of me, but no source had even the smallest clue as to what that orb was, or even what happened that day. That is when I felt that the information I need might be back in my home realm, not in this dark realm. So I returned home, and was amazed at the progress that had been made since I left this realm 300 years before. Many more buildings were made in my absence most of them homes. Just seeing several at one time was unusual for me, but there had to be dozens of them, all close together. But I knew that this was not the reason for my visit. So I pressed on in hopes to find a Library, or some other source of information. My search went on for days, but ended when a group of three people approached, two women and one man. The eldest woman wore a robe decorated with strange symbols, each in a different color. Her hair was tied back into a style of bun I hadn’t seen since I first left this realm. She wore it with two needles piercing through the bun. Her eyes gazed upon me in a stern fashion. She spoke first.


“You don’t belong here, do you?”


“By what do you mean?” I responded. 


“I mean that you are a demon and do not belong in this realm. I ask that you return peacefully to where ever you came from.” 


“That I cannot do. I must find out some information. I ask of you if you could point me in the direction of a library.”


“Libraries are for Humans who seek information, you do not fulfill that requirement.” She said as she glared at me with much hate. I could tell she would not help me, regardless of what I say. But I could not leave without what I came here for. 


“I’ll ask you again. Leave now.”


“I won’t leave without the information I require. I you will not aid me, then I will continue on my own. Farewell.” I began to walk away until I heard the woman chant something. I turned to find her gathering energy in front of her. She fired it at me. I deflected the energy ball to my left, where it exploded after hitting the ground. This caused a lot of dust to flow into the air, clouding the ground. The other two people accompanying her drew weapons. I was in for a fight. But before I knew it, the fight had ended. Two people were lying on the ground motionless. The one left standing, the older woman, took the chance and ran. I stood in shock. Watching her as she ran. He had done it again. That demon within me took over, and slaughtered two of the three humans. The third probably only survived because I regained control. That pause is why she ran. It was her only chance to survive. Fearing what ‘I’ may do next, I concluded that it was best I stayed within the demon realm, the realm of ‘my’ own kind. I made a tear and reemerged in the demon realm, where I later met a traveler. He seemed human, but I could feel he had more power than what showed. He walked up to me.


“I believe I have the information you wanted.” Said the stranger.


“And how could you know what it is that I seek. I have spoken to none about what I want.”


“I just have that kind of intuition. But the question you should be asking is what I want from you.” He had a smile on his face like a dealer who stacked the deck. Like he knew what ever I decided, he would get what he wanted. After a pause of no answer, I decided to ask.


“Are you going to tell me what you want or not?”


“All I want is for you to know something more than what you wanted.”


“That is it? You just want to tell me something else besides what I wanted to know? I don’t see how that is any advantage to you, but I accept.”


“I knew you would. What you seek is no object, person, or place. It is an action, a ceremonial gathering where light and dark meet. Where and when this will occur I do not know, but the one who does is what I want you to know. He will only approach you at another gathering, back in the realm in which you were born. From there, he will lead you to where the ceremony is, which is where you will finally rid yourself of this inner demon. Strange for someone of so much power to want to give it all up.” What he spoke of was true. I drew my sword and stopped it next to his neck.


“How could you know so much of me? Tell me your source!”


“You may one day meet my source, but you have to prove you’re ready for it. He has waited for so long for you to come along, don’t upset him by screwing up.”


“If you won’t say it, then you’re wasting my time.” I pressed my blade closer to piercing his flesh.


“Killing me wont do anything good. I still haven’t told you everything you need to know yet.” He was right again. I was disgusted at his truthfulness. So I lowered my sword, and placed it back in it’s sheath. “That is much better. Now, the key to this ritual is a Soul Sphere. It houses the soul of a being who refuses to leave the physical planes. You once possessed one, but I believe it was destroyed, which is why you’re cursed with this presence inside of you.”


“You mean this demon came from a Soul Sphere? So if I can get another…”


“Then you may remove the soul that rests inside you. But the Soul Sphere you use must be empty.”


“I thank you for your information, but I must be off.”


“Before you go, I can tell you where one is. But you must move in haste.





~This is definitely different from the original version since I’ve started farther back on the time line than the original version. Plus it isn’t in the screenplay format that the original version was done in. The next chapter will be similar to the first chapter of the original version, only told in first person. This chapter will be posted on my site with images drawn by me.  


