


    IN THE ZONE

EPISODE V: A LECTURE ON GLYPHS AND RAZIEL


When I walked into the inn, I was holding the fire glyph in one of my hands. I hadn’t put it back since my last fight. Everyone was asleep… all but Blank. He was sitting in a chair and gazing out at the small village through a window. He noticed me and I gently put Haley in one of the beds so that she could rest. Blank continued to gaze out in the open while I sat down on the floor next to a water fountain, sorting my glyphs. I pulled them all out and counted how many I had… exactly seven in all. Blank looked over at me, and then saw the glyphs. He pointed at them, still remaining in his seat.


“What’re those?” he asked. I looked up at him.


“Oh…these are glyphs.” I said.


“Glyphs?”


“My source of magic, you know, like fire, water, stuff like that.”


“Oh…you mean like Add-ons?”


“Yeah…sort of like an Add-on.”


Blank rose from his seat. Gently walking my way, he sat down next to me and I showed him my glyphs. They were small stones with elemental designs on them. He fished around through them, checking each one out and examining the symbols that were designed on them. I watched the thief closely, though. He was still a thief, and even though I trusted him, I couldn’t let him take one of my glyphs, so I kept my Eldritch stones hidden from his sight. Those stones allow me to use my glyphs magic by fusing them with the glyph of my choosing, and inserting as many as I need to make a strong attack. Just then, he picked up all of them and then showed them to me.


“Hey… what do these symbols mean?” he asked. I showed him each individually.
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 “This is the ‘Fire Glyph’. I use this when I battle plant-like or ice-like opponents.”
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 “This here is the ‘Force Glyph’. I use this to send telekinetic forces in all directions to stun my enemies.”
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 “A sound glyph allows me to also stun my enemies and then counterattack while they remain powerless. It doesn’t travel very far, but can be very effective.”
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 “A stone glyph…well…turns people into stone, eventually. Once the petrifaction fuses over a person’s body, it can never be restored, only if you use a cure called Supersoft.”
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 “The sun glyph. This is a powerful glyph that is most effective on vampires. When using this, I send rays of sunlight in all direction, and all that are vampires or vampire clans burst into flames.”
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 “The water glyph… one of my personal favorites.   This is another vampire’s weakness. When I use this glyph, I send a large tsunami in all directions, and it wipes out everything in my path and around me. If I was surrounded by enemy vampires, I would use this or the sun glyph to kill the enemy.”
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 “The shift glyph. For some odd reason, I can’t seem to master this one. I have enough power to allow it to work… but it just doesn’t.”


“How come, Ali?” Blank asked me.


“Well… this glyph can take me into the Spirit World… but now…I guess I can’t travel into the Spirit World.” I replied with a sad face.


“Bummer… a trip into another world would seem awesome.”


“No Blank… the Spirit World isn’t like a wonderful dimension. Not at all… the Spirit World is lonely, a realm of death, under the abyss of the icy depths in the Lake of the Dead. A total world of annihilation, icy, slowly, painful deaths, and complete, eternal damnation.”


“If it’s so terrible… then why are you bummed out about not going there, Ali?” 


“Because it’s a placed were vampires can travel with the shift glyph into Nosgoth… the Realm of Vampires. I’ve been always wanting to got to the Realm of Vampires ever since I was small… it’s been a lifetime dream for me…”


Blank looked at me strange. I seemed to have been gazing off into space or so. I was caught up in a mess of things, now. When I had first heard of the Spirit World, I was hoping it would be a Promised Land. But then I found out the terrible deaths that humans and vampires alike had suffered when they had came to the Spirit World. One of the greatest vampires alive, Raziel, had been damned into that hell an eternity ago. 

Of course, Raziel did not survive the fall, yet he had not lost his soul. Instead, the Elder: ruler of the Spirit World and Guardian of Death, had allowed Raziel to become a Soul Reaver… an Angel of Death. And that’s how the sword that Johnny and I had were called the Soul Reaver… they were the strongest blade in the vampire’s kingdom of Nosgoth. The sword itself, held by Kain or Raziel, in a way was an Angel of Death.


After the lecture, Blank handed me my glyphs and I hid them in a safe spot. I placed them in a small pocket on the shoulder blade of my armor that had the flag hang over my arm. We took a bed and fell asleep in the inn. I slept for at least two hours, and then woke up in the middle of the night. Dali was a beautiful place, so I expected the nighttime to be beautiful as well. I snuck out of the inn and turned into my vampire form. To tell you the truth, I look slightly different in my vampire form. I almost look like Raziel in my vampire form:
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 Yet in human form, I look different:
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 Either way I look, I still kept my gray eyes.


And then I jumped into the air and opened my wings. I was airworthy now. It was as if the night was greeting me, telling me to fly towards the stars and live amongst them. Sleep all day, party all night… it’s fun to be a vampire! A Nosgothic vampire… a Razielim follower, and a damn good one as well! But only if this one eerie voice hadn’t have spoken to me, I would’ve had a better time.

EPISODE VI: VOICES INTO THE NIGHT SKY



Dark Dragon… you have forgotten everything that you’ve learned…


“Dark Dragon? What the hell are you talking about?”



You have even forgotten who you are…


“Whadda ya mean by that? I know who I am! I’m Ali! I was born by Robert and Debra! Haley is my niece! I know who I am! What I don’t know is who YOU are!”



…It is true that you were born by humans, but the master had resurrected you as a vampire… only you…


“Huh? The master?”

The master of all vampires…

“That means…”

 
Exactly… and one other as well…

“Wha? Two people resurrected me as a vampire?”


Not just a vampire…but something more…

“If it’s who I think it is, then he didn’t. I chose to be a vampire! And the other guy, well I don’t know about him. But you didn’t answer the question! What the hell is your name and who the hell are you?”



I cannot allow you to know that…yet.


“Yet? Hey… I think I knew who you are…”



If you do, save it until later. I shall contact you another time, Dark Dragon. Beware of the unspoken…


“Hey wait!”


I tried hard to speak to the person again. But the person just didn’t come back to me… the voice was gone. Whoever it was, it was a woman for sure. She had a gothic accent, sort of like a noblewoman or something. But what was this Dark Dragon all about? I remembered being called the Dragon-Lady in-training before, but never the Dark Dragon. I ignored the voices, and continued to fly into the night sky. I decided that since it was still dark out, I might as well travel to the Observatory Mountain. I would take Haley with me… we could see it together!
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 Haley was dead asleep when I came into the inn. I took the covers off the little girl and carried her. After I made it out of the inn, I took off into the air and flew into the night sky. Haley slow woke up and began to cry. I hushed her, and she whimpered a little. We flew to the Observatory and looked about the area. Just then, I saw something fly by. It was a small airship and a flying mage. It was Black Waltz No. 2 and the jesters, Zorn and Thorn!


“Haley! Wait here and stay down!” I whispered to my niece.


“O-Okay…” she whispered and ducked down.


Right  before my little niece knew it, I leapt into the sky and flew towards the enemies! I went for a strong attack!
