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Rise of the Great City

Puthade’s Golden Age

(Janu Hitikara)

We came to the fertile plains of Puthade, before we went anywhere else to build a glorious city.  The first place where Rokat began to build their glorious Heraldic Temple of the White Heavens would be upon Balithira’s Stairway.

The city would prosper for millions of years, until a mistake came upon us.  Her name will be cursed into our minds for all eternity.  Lakisha will make Damos and defile our ancestral homeland.

The city where we built our homes was always separated from the Damo lands.  My Ancestors built their city on the south slope of a basaltic pillar that we named Balithira’s Stairway.  Our only and greatest citadel was built upon its peak.  The city sprawled out below the high peak.

The people of Kidasuna set me free.  I gave them the knowledge I have.  They built the worlds I set out to create with the full power of my judgment.  I learned to rule the one world I now call home.

The Heraldry Masters known as the Master Race now holds the true power.  “In Shakina, they came to know me and in Shakina, they forsake me.”  Namira is the Island of Destiny.  My power is in the hands of the greatest evil.  The Heraldry Masters are born and live with me.

I began to make trade with the peoples of this world.  They began to know who I am and that I should rule over them.  The glory of our people is that we are able to command the others who come before us.  The Rokat seek us out as leaders of the world and made us their masters.

I will have, but only three children to my true bloodline and the others are found.  Faneb Hitikara is my first born of Shikina.  Her powers are to be of light shining like Kurane, brilliant and radiant.  Jatok Hitikara is the second born from Shakina and his powers are to be of darkness that swallows in chaos.  Fehuni Hitikara is my third born of Miroda and filled with death curses like none before.

The streets of my city are wide and the traffic shows the wealth flowing through the offices of commerce.  The city will glitter and show its wealth in all the things built by the people.  I will know of my children, whom will succeed me in all my workings.  This child will be born at the most holy site in all the Empire.

We took our race to the city, which we shall govern all.  The city known as Puthade would become a center for our godly rule.  The greatest Rokat shall hold power, because the rest have much to learn.  My children have left us to live out their lives.

The city is large and my children wished to live among its people.  I become a warrior for the justice of the Heraldry Masters and the empire to come.  Our children will one day inherit my great nation, that which will sprawl across the universe.

These are the years before many of the worlds known, are even formed from their dusty birth shrouds.  This was the time when Puthade was entering its Golden Age.  The time was right and my children will turn the city into an evil portal, from which my other half can enter this cosmic order.

I was having my time spent on building Puthade to its Golden Age, where wealth was common among the Rokat who call it home.  The city was growing fast to cover the basaltic hills of long dead peaks.  My city was becoming what it will by my hand and my knowledge.

The Golden Age was setting itself up for the arrival of my children.  I will have them live in the shining city on the mighty river.  This shall be my jewel until its fall.  The third will break its back.  I will take this child, who I will later grow to hate and bring the ruin contained within the House of Hadis, from its vault.

Puthade, once again became a place cursed during my stay in the city.  Miaki Hadis came from the Dominion to have her daughter.  She wanted the child to have a better life.  The child should have been for peace, but I knew the name Hadis was not for this child.

Puthade was rich, but not like Kidasuna Toki, they were not happy drowning in wealth.  The time had come for my people to leave Puthade and move to Kidasuna Toki.  Some time after Faneb’s birth, I left the city.  The throne in Kidasuna Toki was closer to the Gates of Eternity.  I will sit upon its sacred seat above the sanctuary.

Now that the Dominion writhes in chaos, the whole idea of the offering to peace lost all meaning.  We are working for who ever sides best with us outside the Dominion, because the Hitikara Clan has been cast out.  None of my clan is left in the Dominion.  The towns we founded are in the hands of other clans.

Lakisha’s Creations

(Janu Hitikara)

I named the child Lakisha for the name of the midwife.  I left quickly and forgot about Miaki’s baby.  I was moving to Kidasuna Toki to escape yet another problem.  I left Lakisha with a scientist named Daguna Midaki.

Lakisha was not born of my house, but the peace offering between the Hadis Clan and the Hitikara Clan to deal a fatal blow to the Darkness of Lore.  Her mission will start soon, because it has been since the days of her youth.  The children of my bloodline are strong beyond Rokat words, that no force shall conquer them.

The Hadis Clan is invading what we still hold onto and that is removed from our hands.  The Rokat Empire the way the Heraldic Temple had created it; has changed to join the dark side.  The Darkness of Lore might already have consumed the Dominion fully.

Girone was found at the Heraldic Temple on Namira and kept to be taught the ways of the Temple.  His origins might be of the Siin Clan.  It might be said that Agian has a lost brother in Girone himself.

The true mission of those I call my children was to stop the Darkness of Lore, but that is impossible.  No one has that kind of power.  The Darkness of Lore seeks a way to escape the crystals among the Hills of Lore.  We shall fail to hold back true evil for Darkness covers all things in the end.

Jatok said no, so I waited for the right time to bring him back.  Lakisha had been manufacturing living things for years.  Some of her babies died, so Jatok became her new family.  She was evil; having been conceived in Hadis.  She stole Jatok’s life-code for her most evil project yet.

Lakisha could never get my life-code, so she used that of my seed.  She wanted to solve Puthade’s energy problems along side getting back at me for rejecting her.  Lakisha’s heart was black as her projects.  None should toy with the things she does.

We set out to create a race of monsters to seduce the mortal Rokat.  From this project shall be the path of sin and the death of souls.  We need to fuel the Magi-Tech, because now it hungers for us.  “Our salvation can only come if we create sin.”
The plans are for Lakisha to create a constant flow of souls into the power core of our civilization.  Her plans are of a master sinner to take those who are weak against temptation.  She wants deeply to remove them from the Rokat world.

She decides to create Baline Labs for the sole endeavor for her projects.  She knows only one kind should become fuel.  Those who enjoy and abuse sex should be destroyed as fuel.  Her machines will grind the bones of the tainted.

She wanted to punish those who love in ways not meant for living beings.  Lakisha made orders of the Heraldic Temple to create tempters and temptresses to seduce the mortal Rokat, who she sees as weak minded.

The first Damos where a part of the Baline Labs’ Genome Writing Program.  After about 100 years of work, they wrote a life-code strand that would become a living thing.  The first Damo was born from Nasuli Midaki.  She was a researcher and life-code technician for the lab in charge of the project.

More of the curse lay with Daguna, who sought her own gifts for engineering life.  She knew Lakisha had her own plans, but they did not meet Daguna’s standards.  It was Daguna’s idea to give the Damos consciousness.  Lakisha thought it was great, but she had to act like it was wrong, so they made plans to disguise this as an illegal activity when they both did their parts.

This Damo will be named 1 of 12.  They did not use names like with people.  In all, Nasuli gave birth to all 12 of the first set of Damos.  This is how they were made at first.  The early years were only the testing years.  They had to make sure the Damos are safe for public use.

The first batch was sold to other labs for testing and later sold to the Rokat government for use by them.  The second batch was born two years later.  Daguna Midaki gave birth to eight.  These eight stayed in the labs for research by the labs.

A few were made every few years by different women.  This continued until there were about 200 Damos.  They were destroyed and a new batch was made for sale to the public, they were given names this time.  The owner would choose the name or the name was automatically generated.

Once bought, they were at the mercy of the owner.  The first few that went out were a novelty item and treated well.  They lived pretty much like children and were treated like pets that one could have sex with.

The problem stopping them from being widely used was the five year wait for arrival.  They changed the life-code a little to reduce that to one year.  After the changes were made, the Damo Line became a widely used product with 500,000 units in private use.

This is when the bad treatment began.  Baline Labs started receiving packages with their Damo Dolls cut into pieces and mutilated.  These are organic dolls so; the package had a bad smell when it arrived at the labs.

Other dolls had arms or legs cut off and left to die.  Many of the owners turned cruel to their dolls, knowing they could just order another.  They kept this up with company approval, because of the added income.

Soon the Damo Dolls could be found on the streets in the poor areas of Puthade.  It was strange watching the dolls do things on their own.  Never did I think they would survive at all.  The dolls are more alive than first thought.  The Damos eat and drink like any living thing would.

This made some sick to see.  When the doll was old, the owner would take it and dump it in a bad part of town.  They hoped that someone would destroy it, but most of the time no one cared.  The Damos started to build up in one area of Puthade called The Island.

Damo Cultural Growth

(Janu Hitikara)

The Island is a park with a single road going across it.  The Damos where made to be afraid of fast moving things to prevent them from running on to the streets.  A researcher from Baline Labs came and built a small facility on The Island.  He started to do experiments on the Damos living on The Island.

He did some work in trying to educate them, but it did not work well.  Daguna came over and brought her new life-codes and started to use that to give them freewill.  This would be illegal, but the Damos are on The Island.

The chances of escape are low when they are there.  Daguna started writing a life-code to free up their emotions and learning.  Their brains are large enough to learn a lot.  The Damos were designed to live about 20 years.  The Damos still had much of their old programs, which are hard wired into them by the original designers.

Even with new programming to give them more freedoms they still did not do well on their own.  Daguna started an illegal program to create a hive mentality in the Damos.  She made a queen and left the programming blank, so it had total ability to learn what ever was needed.

This queen should take control of the other old model Damos and make a hive to work together.  This worked well, so she made another queen to break up the group a little.  This created competition between the hives which encouraged growth and learning among the Damos.  The Island was about to form a colony of Damos.

Daguna taught them farming and simple building skills which worked well.  They are no longer exposed.  They began to grow as a simple society.  Daguna was happy to see the Damo Dolls were more than a toy for pleasure.  For the most part, the Damos beyond this colony are still toys.

When Damos were dumped; Daguna worked to gather them.  She opened an office to gather unwanted Damo Dolls for her program to put them to other uses.  This worked to a certain level.  Only half of discarded Damos were turned over to her program.

When the government found out about this illegal program, they took The Island away and destroyed most of the Damos on it.  This was a set back, but not all of them are gone.  The dolls that survive moved out into the city where people routinely dumped their Damo Dolls.

Daguna’s research dolls began to program the others and made a group called a hive.  The hives could number about 20 or 30 dolls.  They would wander aimlessly around the bad parts of Puthade, scrounging up food and drink.  They began to seek work in the brothels in the city.

They had homes, but they did not get paid.  They soon snuck away and founded their own brothels with help from citizens, who wanted money without having to do any work.  The Damos did all the work and the owner of the shop would make money from the Damos.

Puthadian Independence

(Janu Hitikara)

This began to make the Damos more independent.  They would begin to save up for their own stuff.  They began to develop a culture of their own.  This culture was based on sex.  They begin to learn art and develop an artistic side, along with wants other than what their programmers intended.

The Damos are still like children.  They needed someone to teach them and help them grow in new ways that gave them more.  The city began to notice the growing population of Damos living without owners.  This became scary to those who owned the dolls.

Many became afraid that their Damo Doll might strike them.  Many people decided to destroy their dolls to prevent them from attacking.  The Damos from the main company are safe, but people were afraid.  This led to violence towards the Damos that made it free.

Many Damos owned businesses that became the target of terrorist attacks.  The Damos began to move away into a small world surrounded by their own kind.  They built a city on The Island.  This would be a safe place for the Damos.  It was easily defended and the road became the main shopping street.

People who respected the Damos were welcome to come and go.  New comers were watched closely by the Damos.  They began to build a stronger city and more permanent.  The buildings are now stone instead of wood.

This went as they planned, because if I were not the prophet I am, I would have missed it.  The Damos soon grew aware of this as they built their minds to understand.  Only Lakisha knew how to write life-code in this way.  They sped evolution quite fast and soon, the Damos themselves began to work their own life-codes and led to the evolution of the Puthadians.

Both the Damos and the Puthadians lost their minds when they finally got it.  They had evolved to the point of realizing the same thing I grew to hate.  They understood they exist without purpose as does all things.  They did not evolve a way to handle the Absolute Truth that drove me insane.  At some point, every species artificial and natural will realize this terrible truth.
The Tasihara Hive began to evolve to such a level that they wanted independence from the rest of Puthade.  They kept fighting for freedom from the rest of the city.  They wanted to create there own laws.

The Damo Doll was almost out of the market when word of the Tasihara Hive became public.  The Damos have found leaders to rule them and they now want freedom.  The Damos went to the courts of Puthade to make their presence known.  The dolls started selling again after the owners thought of owning one was adopting a child.

The Damos had program changes made by Baline Labs to limit the growth potential of their dolls.  This unsettled a few, but the market for them stayed strong.  The Damos became two recognized races.

The races were the hives that lived like people and the Damo Doll Line, which now had no potential for growth as an individual.  After a while, this did not work anymore because the programs to fix this became available to the public.  Now the Damo Doll was endanger of going out of business.

The market for the dolls was shrinking because the Damos became a culture of their own, which is now seen as a distinct species.  The owners of the dolls soon let them go so they could be free.  The city made laws protecting the Damos.

The Damos became owners of businesses and property.  The Island was no longer large enough to hold them all.  The Damos began to buy land around The Island and built a new city.  This city would strongly reflect the Damo culture.  The Tasihara Hive took its place as the leading party for the Damo Species.

It was only a matter of time when they bought out the whole city of Puthade.  It took them less than 500 years for them to own Puthade.  The city is the only place where Damos live without the fear of ridicule.

The hate was not gone, but only kept underground.  People will never fully accept the Damos as an equal.  The Damos are in fact smarter than all of the original four species on Kidasuna.  They live in luxury compared to other places around the world.

Fall of the First City

(Janu Hitikara)

The Damos had built their megalopolis to the north of our great city on an island in the mighty Puthade River.  They would come to surround us with tall towers of steel and sheathed in glass, whose shadows covered our city.  We did nothing, but spawned our children upon them.

Jatok had cleared this city of theirs and let the sun shine where it seldom did before.  The Damos built again and their high cities began once more.  The Puthade River became puny against the backdrop of Damo Puthade.  Our tiny enclave was, but a speck in a rolling sea of buildings.

We were about to face our greatest challenge in our lives.  The Damos wanted us to leave our sacred sites, to have them desecrated by the Temples of Temptation.  The Damos had almost all the city, except for our unchanged city.

They came upon us like a mass of undead warriors and swamped us.  We quickly filled their graves with dead.  We are not ready to give our city to them.  I sent Jatok to wreak his bloody thirst upon them and he did so with great delight.

Through the next few years, we would offer thousands upon the Holy Altar of Balithira.  The priestesses bound many souls to the altar and cursed it.  Instead of giving our citizens to the Damos, they would rather have been slain upon the altar.  We gave them a sacrifice of 10,000 and cursed it.

We defiled our own temple, cast the darkest spells and brought Seuwrhan into the Heraldic Temple of the White Heavens.  They would bring upon the Rokat city a great evil that none will lift.  The Heraldic Temple will be crawling with Rakashanamakanas and their slave minions.

We gave them our city with little fight, knowing this can never end.  I sent Rokat to live among them to slaughter in mindless rage.  The Heraldic Order will place a curse upon the ground that held our city.  The Damos tore down every building, except for the Great Halls themselves.

Jubali built his throne in final defiance upon the Holy Altar of Balithira.  The blood stained altar remained, but hidden behind a wall.  He would defile the Heraldic Temple of the White Heavens and we cursed the building.  Till the end of time, he will sit upon the throne.

We cursed, the now Puthadian High Castle to consume the souls of his lovers.  The building will hold them tight within the Holy Altar of Balithira.  Those that take from the Rokat are cursed.

We had another holy city where we can stand all powerful against them.  Kidasuna will never fully recover its glory after the fall.  The Damos tried hard to cover the curses we left on our city.

Soon after, the Damos built their largest shopping mall on the ruins of the Rokat city.  It fell upon a mighty curse and its people will slowly go insane.  Since the royal family is bound to the Holy Altar of Balithira, they would all go insane and lose their souls.

Huniro University

(Janu Hitikara)

They built new weapons of war and faster ships to travel the stars.  New weapons were built that could lay waste to entire cities.  That day on, there were no challengers to power in the universe.  Magi-Tech is used to power the cities of Kidasuna.  These technologies allowed for endless energy.

The Rokat Empire soon becomes a prosperous nation and powerful beyond its ability to cope.  The leaders become corrupt and grow more powerful than their titles gave them.  The scientists had an unlimited supply of income to do experiments.

This will be the founding of Huniro University, which will be led by a team from the Hadis Clan.  Some of the Rokat enjoy this plan too much.  The peace treaty is honored finally with the founding of an institution of highest learning.

Huniro University was founded by Lorida Hadis and her husband, Torada Hadis.  This university will become the place where Magi-Tech is furthest developed into truly living machines, and the ships to travel into the highest spiritual realms.  Soon the Rokat loyal to me came upon this and saw it with envious eyes.

Huniro University will prosper greatly in Puthade, where Lorida and Torada chose to build.  They built near the Puthadian High Castle in sight of Jubali.  The Puthadians took pride in being the site of the greatest institution of learning on Kidasuna.

A huge number of Damos and Puthadians filled the classrooms with minds so open, they learned too much.  The Hadis Clan created an education gap between the Rokat, who are religious and the logical and emotional Puthadians.  The Rokat will desire with greedy anticipation all the knowledge held from Kidasuna Toki.

Shakina went to Huniro University to make a deal to trade in technology to use in creating the ultimate experiment.  Now that the Rokat are once again developing beyond their means to cope; this will go wrong.  The Heraldic Temple begins to show signs of breaking free of the Elder Order.

The Heraldic Temple in Kidasuna Toki is about to build its own university.  This time, they will build and develop technology for use in building a later empire.  I used Shakina to hide the purpose of the trade deals.

Now that the Hadis Clan is building on Kidasuna, they soon build on Namira Island and work for the Heraldic Temple.  The University in Puthade goes out of style and the scientists go to Kidasuna Toki.  The Heraldic Temple quickly grows to cover a square mile.

Kidasuna Toki soon drowns in wealth, this time coming from selling technology to less developed civilizations.  When they buy technology, they would be forced to join the Rokat Empire.  This will grow the future of the Rokat and quickly out grow their ability to control it.

The Rokat sought great power, so they plan to build life alongside machines.  The Rokat found ways to design life to very sophisticated levels rivaling themselves.  This will become the next step in Rokat history outside the Dominion.

Jatok Strikes Back

(Janu Hitikara)

Things spoken only with Jatok was this most insidious of truths.  Among the Ancients shall be written a plan to overthrow all the Elders.  Jatok keeps hidden from all but one to who shall join in his plans of glory.  Faneb makes her deals with Jatok, because she is his favorite.

May glory shine upon their quest to glorify my name among all the Ancients.  The blood of many innocent shall be spilt before glory is reached.  This is a path few ever take.  The might of a Rokat is truly tested in battle with the Elder Order.

The Elder Order has not and shall not see of this writing of mine until after the battle.  “I am Janu, but I choose to not act against their plans.  Jatok must learn from his own mistakes in power.”

He will become a sorcerer in the Heraldic Temple.  His power becomes mighty like that of the Elder Order, but with insanity running strong he becomes a tyrant.  This soon goes public, but even Jatok is aware of the fate he has now.

The truth lay within a tyrant’s hands and so he leaves the Heraldic Temple to fulfill his glorious path in battle.  He goes into Puthade and sees evil in every person.  All to him is evil.  Every Damo he sees is evil beyond words.

Jatok is among the Damos watching and learning their evil ways.  He saw rape and drugs become the Damo’s lifestyle.  They seldom marry; do to the relationships failing and they would have many partners they submit to sinful acts with.

The worst part is the age differences were greatest among the old going with and teaching their grand children how to please each other.  For many Damos, if were under the Heraldic Temple’s law would be put to death at three years of age.  The Damos will attack most humanoids for sex because of their innate programming from Baline Labs.

All Jatok sees is the full corruption of society.  Lakisha made the Damos and Jatok only sees evil within them.  Faneb is under a powerful spell in which Jatok has cast.  The hatred soon fills their hearts as they live among them.  Jatok and Faneb move into the heart of the Damo’s part of town.

Now they see a way to glorify the name of the Rokat.  This city is so full of filth, only the fires of Kurane can erase the mistakes of Lakisha Hadis.  She lives in her house on The Island.  Jatok and Faneb live there too.  The Damos make them sick, which is why they moved so deep into Damo territory.

Faneb makes the first move to glorify the Rokat in battle.  She goes out at night killing those who walk at night.  She slices their throats and takes their heads off.  Faneb comes back while Jatok sleeps and leaves a Damo’s head in the kitchen.

Jatok wakes up to find the severed head in the kitchen sink.  He throws it into the street and the Damos see that.  They make a move to stop them by burning down the house they lived in.

Jatok saw that and he makes his move.  With his Rokat strength, he tears flesh off the living.  He becomes enraged and goes into a blood-lust.  Faneb runs for the border of the Damos’ area to get safety from the mobs.

Jatok stays to do battle and does what only a tyrant would do.  Even for me, this violence is serious in nature.  He is now destroying the Damos with his bare hands.  He becomes a monster even to a racist’s eyes.  Many Rokat in Puthade hate the Damos, but never speak of it.

Jatok searches only for children to make his job that much easier.  Jatok does not spare them pain.  His anger gives him more to give in terms of the agony of death.  Jatok does the worst he knows.  The Damos are weak against the strength of a Rokat.

He forces his hand inside the bodies of his victims and pulls out their insides.  Most do not die so fast, because he leaves the heart and lungs.  This leaves them to die screaming, which becomes a sweet melody to Jatok’s ears.

He goes so far as to force them to eat their insides before they bleed out.  He has returned to the burned out ruins of his house and forces Damos onto the red-hot embers.  They lay screaming in pain, but he only laughs.  Jatok is fast becoming a demon lacking all mercy.

“Jatok the glorious Jatok”, they begin to chant.  The Damos are seeking mercy, but even less comes their way.  Jatok goes into the homes of Damo families, while they submit to their children and pulls off parts of their bodies.  The agony and the tearing of flesh can be heard outside.

They plead to die quickly, only to die with days of pain.  This is what spoke to me to finally act.  He took a Damo family and tied them to the pillars inside their house.  He cracked their skulls open and exposed their brains.  From this, he took a spoon and scooped out their frontal lobes and fed it to their children.

The adults went crazy and soon died.  Jatok was enjoying the torture too much.  Another family had their intestines out and was found still alive.  We know only Jatok is mad enough to pull off this kind of torture.  The man is so evil he became the Seuwrhanic reincarnation.

Lakisha at the time knew of this, but would not admit it was her best friend killing the Damos.  She knew of every murder and did nothing to stop him.  What I knew is that Jatok got his message through.  The Damos are toys to be destroyed by their owners.

Lakisha was not happy about her creations being treated so badly, even if they were designed for weeding out the sinners of the Rokat species.  They had a purpose in her eyes.  Their purpose was indeed bad, but still needed for the betterment of Rokat society elsewhere.

Jatok knew this, but still hated with vengeance for acts not yet committed.  Jatok can see the future as Janu saw the truth.  His thoughts are of a Damo mass murderer.  He enjoyed the battles too much to stop anytime soon.

I was put under the Heraldic Temple for the time of the Great Awakening.  The time has come, but only my children will remain free upon Kidasuna.  The awakened souls are seeking them out for wisdom, but all is misguided by evil.  Their hearts are turned black by the mass murders of Jatok.

Birth of the Sipani Curse

(Janu Hitikara)

Lakisha had through her own evil, created the Damos.  The Damos in their most greedy selves, created the Puthadians.  The Puthadians, with Lakisha’s help, created the Sipanies.

This is a dark curse, not created by magic, but by science and the Damo way.  Lakisha had done her job and tested the parts of her most diabolical plot.  She covets what she should never have.  The Rokat have done well in stopping her up to this point.

The Damos were the beginning of her dark plans.  Baline Labs is not of any government and is not in league with the Rokat cause.  They work for the private enterprise and with it, greed, pride and power.

She tested the darkest plots, with the testing of a controlled hive mind.  She will need no generals or leaders, since the Damos can work together in a hive.  The tests have been completed with the doom of Puthade.

The Sipanies are in fact a unique race, built from life-codes taken from many sources on Kidasuna.  She had placed within the Sipanies, the worst traits Kidasuna could offer.  She made the Sipanies a violent species, whose design is to rape under the complete control of their masters.

The first few waves of testing were done under Lakisha’s control.  She had them rape Damos and Rokat, who lived in Puthade at the time.  The terror in their faces would be scarred into the memories of the survivors.

Lakisha was taken from power and her Labs were taken away for committing crimes against the Rokat.  She made every attempt to regain control of the Sipanies and take over.  She is mad that all that she created against us has been taken away.

The Sipanies were ordered to rape her and force her to have their Dark Seeds.  She was resurrected after delivering the demon spawn and forced to live with the terrors she made.  Now that the Sipanies have been created, there is no turning back.

When I got my chance, I gave the Sipanies to Jubali and drove his mind evil.  Lakisha had her own plans for the Sipanies.  She snuck in and took control of a large army of Sipanies.  She will defile herself and be with them.

Lakisha, with such a heart will take the Sipanies to other worlds and further her darkest plans.  She, with such greed, went on blindly raping worlds.  Whole civilizations had collapsed, having lost purity and the will to live.

Through her actions, we were forced to call upon the highest powers of the Heraldic Temple.  She will return many times throughout history and in different forms.  At all the times, she held control of the Sipanies.  They became her demon children.

In times of disparity, she gave birth to the demons herself.  These would become her personal minions of rape.  She would return to Kidasuna and rape the masses and send them to eternal damnation.

The Heraldic Temple had a master plan that requires her to die in pain.  We sent Seuwrhan into her head and drove her mad.  The Sipanies saw the reality and knew what to do.  They began to seek freedom to lead their own hives.  The Sipanies would have no masters.

A rebellion began among the Sipanies, who now want to be slaves to Jubali.  At the time his mind was still there.  Now he is insane and lost to the dark curse of Balithira’s Altar.  The Sipanies will then be sent into the cities of Kidasuna to rape under the orders of Jubali.

When the wars began to consume Kidasuna, the Sipanies will strike fear and rape.  Kurane will open wide to receive the masses.  We will summon Sirina the Beholder to know the reality.  A holy revolution will begin through times like this.

Lakisha, with her creations shall doom the universe to a fate far worse than any hell that burns.  She will bring upon us a true test of our strength to endure.  The mighty Ancients will test us and with it, Yahweh shall die.

Jirami Project
(Lakisha Hitikara)
I spent many years of work creating the Jirami Project.  Puthade has the funds to produce such experiments and produce the quality I seek.  This is the beginning of the race the outsiders called the Sipanies.  They will be built of the most dangerous life-codes on Kidasuna.

The laws in Puthade allow us to make projects of this type.  They will let us do what ever we want.  Now it is time for Baline Labs to start the Jirami Project.  Several test planets are being selected for the trial runs.

“We also chose to test them on a village on our planet as well.  We selected Shanibala for its tough nature.  We are not sure how they will perform against the test run, but we know they can survive it.”
We began by gathering the life-codes of the people in Shanibala.  I found that the life-codes from a Vinori Priestess named Gulmorta, offered the most powerful magical gene pool on the planet.  She was willing to give us a sample, but with a curse of course.  She said that what ever we did would turn on us.

I do not believe in such things and would use it anyway.  I started to combine part of it with farona life-codes.  We began to see some true power appearing in our tests.  A being was created and it was very temperamental.  We had to destroy it right away.  We performed another test and drugged the next child to keep it docile.

I am setting up warehouses all over Puthade to store the breeding tanks for the Jirami Project.  The first sets of children were born and they were still evil, even when drugged.  Over the next few years, we added Damo life-code to the mix and added the Sipanies to the Tasihara Hive.

This would prove the greatest asset to my movement.  We are trying to destroy any uprising against the Heraldic Temple.  This new weapon will work in the services of the Elder Order.  They are being programmed by the Tasihara Hive to do the jobs of crushing any resistance.

We had to wait several years to build up a large number of Sipani Rape Squads.  “I have built some for my personal hive mind.  I will have to test them on Puthade itself and see what they can do.”
The city quickly falls victim to the Sipani’s power.  Puthade is becoming mine as I take control with my powerful Sipani Rape Squads.  The city is overrun by Sipanies and their dangerous dicks.  They are made to be huge and lethal for anything not of the Sipani Race.

Jubali came to me and wanted to be reincarnated into a Sipani like body.  I gave him what he wanted.  I have built a special body for him with a lot of Vinori life-codes.  I also gave him an abundance of magical powers to influence love.

He will have more magical influence over sexual desire than he could ever dream.  Jubali will take his Sipanies and use them to fulfill his desires.  Jubali will turn his personal army to getting rape victims into his castle and I would use mine to attack in the names of the Elder Order.

Soon Kidasuna was under the direct law of the Elder Order.  The Sipanies are ready to be tested on another planet.  We chose a few and set the Sipanies on them.  Those worlds quickly bowed to the Elder Order.

Many will learn of Puthade and its ability to create through science.  The city of the flesh is fast becoming a city of mortal gods.  The Sipanies are growing in number and the Rape Squads are growing in power.  The city of Puthade is well known for its scientific breakthroughs.

The Sipanies have now raped and destroyed a number of planets.  Their societies are no longer pure and they have no reason to continue, so they die off.  Those worlds are now being resettled by the Rokat and a few Puthadians.

Sipani Pass
(Jubali Tasihara)
We entered the valley and it was cold.  The ice held strong on the roads and our troops had trouble.  We had slaughtered through the Chikopa and had them running north to Sipani Pass.

There was no passage to Shanibala from the north road in Gunoshiva.  That Vinori Demon has the place locked up nice and tight.  Some kind of devil is killing my men.  “What have they done?”

We must break through Sipani Pass in order to rape the Devil’s master.  No one should be better than I.  Lakisha wants to destroy competition and have me rape that devil.  True evil rises against us.

With the Chikopa on the run, my men beat the stragglers.  We enjoy showing them what being a hot god is all about.  I know Lakisha loves me when I show my manliness.  By beating the Chikopa, I can see stars in her eyes when she stares at me.

Lakisha began to push us more and more.  Over the next hill is Sipani Pass and a vast army of Rokat lovers’ waits their raping.  Lakisha is only guessing what lay over the wall, but the hot men are all mine to love.

My lover jumps with joy over being with me.  We make camp near the wall.  Lakisha makes sweet love to me and we are in joy over it.  My sexy body pressed against hers, just turns me on.

Lakisha’s master plan is now my pride to execute.  With torture and rape in mind, we go to the wall with cannons firing.  The wall at Sipani Pass falls and we mount the rubble.  All the sexy men of Gunoshiva were there to greet us with swords drawn.

At the time, our target was nowhere to be found.  He must have known we are coming for his ass.  What I found is a dream made in the White Heavens.  They were not Rokat, but close.  They are dark skinned, but not like me.  They are so sexy.

I will have the men and love them good.  Lakisha gave the go ahead and a raping we all went.  What I saw was white and perfect.  Lakisha said we had to get him.  He was the highest White Devil of them all.

I rounded up the village and had that White Devil around my dick.  His screaming and cursing was most delightful.  He was not good at being loved in his ass.  I gave him all my worldly pleasure.

Lakisha made with his face like a punching bag.  She felt pleasure from joining in.  She laid the final blow and with it, his sanity fell free.

True Love’s Tale
(Lakisha Tasihara)
With my love in shredded pieces by Janu’s fury, I had only one choice and that was to return home.  The few who survived the White Devil’s wrath, are packing up to forget this terrible place.  Gunoshiva will be abandoned from our plans.

My lover is dead and the war is lost.  The White Devil will be dealt with in another lifetime.  Little could I know; he was plotting revenge as we left site of Shanibala.

The White Devil will write the testimony of his deepest hate and vengeance.  We saw him enter his mother’s house in a rage.  The whole of Kidasuna turned as night.  The sun turned blood red in mourning of the White Devil’s purity.

The clouds parted and the sky opened to a thundering roar.  The stars are falling and spinning as Kidasuna turned over.  The White Devil sent a curse and the ground began to quake.

The high mountains will break with fire and ash, which will be thrown at us.  The White Devil’s deep voice echoed from the thundering mountain.  “My wrath shall consume and devour you, for your crimes against me!”  The fires had vanished, as if they never happened.

The signpost for Gunoshiva past and the sky seemed to be in joy.  Looking back over my shoulder, I could see the evil clawing at the light of day like some desecrated demon long damned.

The bad news was, they kept Jubali’s body and we failed to return with him.  My lover is in defiled hands and all is lost.  We will later find out that his flesh will be used to tie the pages into the White Devil’s arcane works.

Lakisha’s Execution
(Janu Hitikara)

After the crime was committed and the fall of Shanibala took place; my city’s disgrace had taken place.  The fool who dared to attack us was locked up; I decided to punish her.  She will die and be reborn into what she so loved.  I will make a Puthadian of her and with it, her sacredness is all lost.

The Heraldic High Temple will take her soul from her Rokat shell and murder it upon the altar hidden beneath the Heraldic High Temple in Shanibala.  This old stone was much stained and wore the marks of a thousand sacrifices.  She was but another to die upon its stained and smelly surface.  The altar welcomed her warm blood, as it did with so many others.

I had gotten my satisfaction in watching her misery as she waited for the drop of my kimachi.  It came after what felt like an eternity.  Her blood flowed forth like a sweet river of perfume.  Lakisha’s blood flowed over the altar and the room smelled of fresh kill.

She was dead and the priestess took her soul into a crystal.  The crystal was handed over to the Zetas.  They took it with eager anticipation and walked off without as much as a thank you.

The Zetas are in Puthade for the next step of their dirty job.  Jubali has given them Puthadian life-code, which was made by Lakisha for my punishment.  She failed to put me in that body of damnation.  It would be her who will live in that cursed mistake.

The embryo was given the spark of life and implanted with Lakisha’s soul.  The humans were brought forward into the Puthadian hospital.  The embryo was planted and it will take in such a desecrated host.  Once planted, the hosts were defiled and their souls lay desecrated before my power.

I had won the battle against Lakisha for the moment.  She was going to Earth to live in utter misery, maybe worse than my childhood pain.  I truly doubt that; humans are weak.  The hosts were sent back with the curse inside the mother.

Her soul will grow inside its host and learn to be weak and human.  She will fail to hold glory on Earth and fail to know the meaning of being holy in the Names.  Lakisha will be given the human name; Alicia and will be taught the sacred way by my one and only son.

Alicia will never truly understand what she did for all that she was, is lost inside her soul.  The memories are in there waiting to come out.  One day, she will discover who she is.  Lakisha is Alicia and her human parents will be taken back to Puthade to deliver the cursed child.

In Puthade, the baby was birthed and in Puthade, it was named Alicia.  She will carry her curse to Earth and ruin lives to the point of worthlessness.  Alicia was then returned to Earth and the illness began to take hold.  The baby held too much evil and it was feeding.

The Darkness had also taken root in Alicia and her curse will slowly awaken.  We are still not sure as to what the Darkness wanted, but it lays waiting in Alicia.  Once the child was on Earth, she was taught human values and forgot the crimes of Kidasuna.

The power she has will remain hidden until such a time that evil will reawaken it.  Alicia is evil in the Names.  She is the most evil curse that Earth can suffer.  True evil was beginning to build inside her as she learned the truth about Earth.

Alicia will find Jatok and find the truth that I gave to the Omniverse.  Alicia quickly fell under its powerful spell and sought greater power.  She will shun my truth in favor of self-created lies.

In Alicia’s lies, she will deny herself the truths of the Prophet who is me.  I saw in her, the curse of a world ready to fall.  Alicia will at all times either deny the past or deny who she truly is at the time.  She is Alicia, Lakisha, and the one who ruined Shanibala.

She will be given the powers of hidden knowledge.  Alicia will discover her past and have it confirmed by her nightmares as fact.  The Rokat inside her seeks blood and with it, her hate grows for the human world.

Alicia will be allowed to hold the fate of many things in her hands and with it; she will crumble under the pressure.  Most Rokat will never do the crimes that she has.  In her new life as Alicia, she will fail yet again to hold Rokat power.

Those humans can only teach failure.  I will teach her the truth and she will be led to follow it and yet still fail.  I will give her great power to find hidden truths and she will abuse it.  She will find out her future and the men she will love.

The Damos and Puthadians will follow her onto Earth for the sake of being in her presence.  She defiled the Vinori Sanctuary in Shanibala and destroyed the worth of the Inugan God Race.  The Puthadians will envy her hatred and be found around her.

Earth will find itself at a crossroads with Puthade.  The human governments will see that their world is coming to the crossroads with an alien society and seek to cure the problem.  The humans will try to purge the world of the invaders and fail.  The monsters the humans release fail to kill their marks and hit the general public instead.

Panic will fill the streets as lies are spread.  Puthade will fight back and use the human’s hero to build a weapon that drifts through the air.  Illness and sickness cross Earth and disaster comes quickly as things fail.  The world economy fails and falls deep into damnation.

These are the first signs of the end.  The end will come at the hands of a single individual.  This individual is a man who sounds as godly as the Rokat.  The man, who will slowly unite Earth, is in fact a Puthadian of evil nature.

“Beware of what Lakisha brings to your world, for it is what we seek to rid ourselves of.”  The dark skinned terror now lives on Earth.  His evil spell is now binding the masses into a passion of cheer.  Let us rejoice in Lakisha’s evil, because it fuels the evils of Earth.

Return of the One Love

Freedom Curse

(Jubali Tasihara)

The city has been raped and the fall in prosperity is nearing an end.  We are reaching the last days of independence.  Puthade is doomed and none outside the city care.  The Sipanies are failing to protect the city.  The Rokat have taken the castle.

A day of dread is here.  I am seeing the future because I was granted a gift by the Lord Janu.  He wants me to see the future of my people.  I see the loss of my city and the loss of my power.

Jakoba comes to my castle and holds me hostage.  Being in a cage has never felt so good.  I had my harem brought to me and I will have them rougher than the other times.  I love sex in hard times.  It really makes me hot and horny.

He will slaughter thousands in my throne room and heap the bodies at the bottom of the hill.  The curse will be lifted and I will be free.  The Rokat will use me to further their reach and I will prosper in my sexual frenzies.

“A man from the south will bring his bloody hand here to my castle and let the rivers of blood run from the altar.”  There shall be a tainting in blood and lust.  The curse is lifted and my freedom is assured.  “I am free!”

My harem boys see me through this trying time.  The curse is lifted and my life feels different.  My death has become something all fearful.  I fear for my life for the first time.

It will take four days to slay the 10,000 to release my curse and to set me free.  Once I am free I shall rule over Puthade no more.  I shall rule sexuality with an iron penis.  “It shall be with great please that I rape all the holes in my land.”

This southern man shall give me control of the Elements of Serenity to rule the goodness in life.  I shall be granted new powers above the Power of Lust.  I want to rule all happiness.  It is my destiny.

The Rokat are now finally seeing the truth of true love as we see it here in Puthade.  When they give me this power, I shall be ready to honor it and give all the Rokat the love and harmony they seek through me.  “I shall become the God of Serenity.”

Now that I have a new master the one and only MAN GOD.  This is a new age of peace and harmony for our people.  The 4th Age is upon us and we are going to be lost in chaos, but here in Puthade shall be Truth, Compassion, Laughter, Charity and Loyalty.  We are now creating a new path that was kept from us by the Rokat who hold the ancient books.

This curse reawakens the Elements of Serenity in Puthade and thus we shall rebuild the temple to worship them.  In Puthade and within my castle is the place from which my cult shall rise.  We are the Temple of Serenity.

Puthadian Wedding

(Janu Hitikara)

Lakisha is taken to the Puthadian High Castle from which she will live for a long time.  It will be made that Lakisha will live there till she decides enough time has been wasted.  Only Lakisha can save herself from what she started on Earth.  This shall be her reward for what she did.  A wedding in Puthade is set for this union between chaos and injustice.

The whole castle will be decorated with all things sexual for the horniest wedding done to damn the priest to Kurane.  The walls are painted with glittering paint that is bright pink, which adds to the love of this most defiled ritual.  The whole city of Puthade will be watching the wedding from all around, and be shone in many ways the following days.

The wedding is to be pink, like the flowers around the Puthadian High Castle.  Lakisha and Jubali will wear pink dresses and be held to the Puthadian rules for marriage.  They will be in the color they love together.  Their gowns will be shimmering in radiance and have veils that cover their faces.

They will have a sweet celebration after the wedding, in which they submit to their love on board the FSS Love Boat.  They will take their love to the Rings of Saturn near Earth.  They will truly rock the Love Boat in their throws of pleasure.  After this feat of true love, they return to Kidasuna to honor Lakisha’s eternity in the famed city of Puthade.

Puthade is a growing city under Lakisha’s puppet rule.  Jubali is the real leader and will be using Lakisha Tasihara as a puppet, to rule a growing gay nation.  It will be made that Lakisha will symbolize in all her glory, the gay nation from which she is queen.

“Enjoy what you brought upon yourself my queen.”  It will be done away with as she gains more immortal power in Puthade, which is the city of her birth.  What will come forth is something I cannot foretell, even with my powers.  “I am Janu and this is her reward for her attempt to bring me down!”

Now she got what was coming to her, because what she did in disrupting the progress of the Rokat.  I shall not act as to remove her from power in Puthade, but leave Jubali the freedom to use her as he sees fit.  “Now you know what comes of those who betray my trust and stab me in the back.”
Lakisha becomes wise in Puthadian Tradition, and joins in the festivities when the parade places her at the pinnacle.  The people cheer her on and her name; “Lakisha Tasihara!” is chanted by the masses of the city.  The whole of Creation soon finds her sitting beside her man.  The thrones are made into one seat, from which they sit together in love with each other.

The castle will host many sexual frenzies and wild parties.  Lakisha is raped and her virginity defiled by Jubali and the many guests.  This is how she wanted all of it done by Jubali and the loss of her purity through his actions.

Lakisha enjoys the parties and is forced to view the sexual sins of the Damos.  She will be forced to take part in acts against her salvation through her love with Jubali.  The parties grow nasty and involve children, who have reached puberty.  Now Lakisha takes pride in subduing them in the dirty manner that Damos know best.

Within the walls of Jubali’s bedchamber, a party is set to happen.  This time, Lakisha is the one to enjoy her man.  Lakisha goes nude into the room, being put under a spell of the Crystalline Curses.  The spell drives her body into a sexual frenzy and she jumps on Jubali, driving his penis as hard as stone.

She places herself upon the mighty tool that so many have pleasured.  She allows Jubali his greatest desires in the Puthadian High Castle.  The buildings seem to rock from the force in which he drives his tool into Lakisha.

Lakisha will tempt the tempters of Kurane so deeply that Kurane will not accept her soul.  She is prevented from damning herself for the sake of true love.  Jubali casts the spells to stop Lakisha from ever leaving his side, and to all time they will have true love within the Puthadian High Castle.

Happiness soon fills the air with the stale stench of age.  We know why this is and why this is left to be.  Even I refuse to speak of these days in the Prophecy.  Puthade begins to prosper with Lakisha and Jubali on the Throne of Puthade.

“May good times roll forth as prosperity consumes the city?”  All that is known in the land is in Jubali’s hands now.  He soon worships his love and Lakisha with it.  He can at times be found with Lakisha’s teat in Jubali’s mouth.  Lakisha enjoys the worship, as it is Jubali on her.

During the Annihilation

(Janu Hitikara)

This is the secret path of Lakisha into her salvation.  While our world is plummeting into destruction, I am using what little remains to save her soul till the end of time.  Jubali has her name put on a list created just for this purpose.

She is the only female on the whole list.  Jubali wants to make sure his one true love is guaranteed salvation, no matter what becomes of her.  She will be paired off with a Rokat, who also needs saving.

The guy is known to be a menace, but who cares in these trying times.  The Sipanies are on the loose, raping and murdering the first born of many families.  The moral fabric of Rokat society has been shattered by Jubali and his attempt to take over the planet.  The battles will turn very deadly for the Rokat as the years drag on.  The first wave is over in a few weeks, but the next wave as promised by Jubali will last years.

The Rokat know of this and Jubali places a blockade around the planet with Lilithi’s approval.  I would take credit for this to silence the human reincarnates I call my children.  Jubali is taking an extremely dark road and with it, we have to flee the planet.

We will take our leave and return after the first wave of Sipani rapes.  We will make a deal with Jubali to prevent the Hitikara Clan from being on the lists.  The future promises to be better for us, while our world crumbles.  Too many enemies have begun to permeate our system and a cleansing is in order.

The Damos know when the next Sipani attack will begin and they ready themselves for a long drawn out war.  They will abuse substances and become enraged to the point of a sexual frenzy.  The Sipanies are a controlled form of fourth level Sexual Love.

The Elder Order wrote the spell for one purpose and that is to protect the temple from evil.  Its victims are magically chosen and raped.  If the spell desires too, it will kill the victims.  The spell is in Jubali’s hands now.

We will return to Kidasuna Toki and bring Jubali to the Council Chambers.  He will be briefed and put under a spell of our own.  His mind is driven by Lilithi Kinasira and she is driven by Seuwrhan himself.

Lakisha is taken from her altered reality, when Jubali breaks the safety of this fake reality and rapes her.  Once this happens, she is forced away from her safety and thrown to the arms of Timat Hunare.  He will run away with her and make love to her many times over.

She will be forced to carry their salvation into the White Heavens.  She will be forced to live in his house upon the hills of Kidasuna Toki.  She will be held hostage, while Timat continues to work.

A rebellion is held under the leadership of Lukawa Hunare.  This retired general has had enough.  He is seen slashing his way to his grandson’s house.  He was my most trusted General when I went to corrupt the Great White Dragon of the Father Lands.

Now he does battle for the greater good of Kidasuna.  His rage was building for months now.  He has a new army, which are of Rokat.  All of them desire the restoration of Kidasuna.  The Sipanies are now after Lukawa and his rebel army.

He takes the battle to the high peaks of Namira and covers them in Sipani blood.  He begins to win and with it, the freedom of Namira.  He is found slicing his way back to Timat’s house.

Lukawa bashes in the door and steals Lakisha from her situation.  They run with the Sipanies in toe.  She quickly is taken by the Sipanies and Lukawa chops them down.  Lakisha starts to run for the Heraldic High Temple and its safety.  Lukawa follows her into the mighty building.

Chopped Down

(Janu Hitikara)

Now, with Lakisha safe within the Heraldic High Temple, she feels right to commit to her sins.  She does not realize the pregnancy growing within her.  I come out of the Shrine with my kimachi and Lukawa had his dimori in hand.  I lunged at him and he swung his mighty sword.

I know full well of his skill with a dimori.  This battle will be a long one.  Lakisha ran into the Shrine, hoping it meant safety.  I threw myself into the air and spun my sword and sliced Lukawa’s face.  He jumped and I blocked his blows.  He is still strong and fast.

We locked swords and stared into each other’s eyes.  He was pissed and wanted me dead.  My philosophy will serve me well, but he knew it as well.  I shoved him back and he swung his sword at me with such force, it dented my kimachi.

I again lifted my huge sword and dropped it upon him with full force.  He was so mighty; he held it back and tossed it aside.  My sword hit the ground and it rang loud.  He jumped at me and sliced my arm.

I lifted my kimachi for the final blow and threw myself into the air and performed a flawless Chopper Spin.  Lukawa took a tremendous hit and fell to the floor.  He slowly got back up and I hit back with the end of my sword.

I jumped over him and dropped my sword into his chest and pierced his heart.  I lifted the sword high into the air, with him impaled upon it and threw Lukawa into the Shrine.  By now, Lakisha had delivered the child that saved her soul.

Lukawa was not fully dead and with a single swing, he chops Lakisha’s child in two.  Lakisha jumped back and then ran back to help Lukawa.  I ran up the steps and chopped Lukawa’s head off.

Lakisha got mad at me and was yelling.  I just walked away, knowing my job was done.  I knew her soul was saved.  The child had gotten free of her womb and sealed her salvation.  Now with Lukawa dead, my last living general had passed.

At this point, Lakisha would be locked up in a prison cell, until Jubali came to get her.  A ship will be prepared and her journey home will begin.  Lakisha was going to Puthade for countless years of misery.  No matter what happens, now she can never go to Kurane.

Sadly, the child she gave birth to was dead.  It did not matter, since her salvation was eternal.  Her first-born was a virgin and could never be raped.  Now Lakisha can have what she earned all those years ago.

War in Puthade

(Janu Hitikara)

Jatok goes to Puthade to liberate the Rokat from their mortal bonds with the infamous city.  This becomes a war only fought by Jatok and his army of demons.  It begins with Jatok’s invasion force of mortal incarnated demons.  His navy plans out the invasion among the Forces of Darkness.

The war in Puthade has started and it is time to fight.  Puthade has ambition and that ambition shall die in the war to end all of Puthade’s dreams of tainted glory.  Puthade is the pure gay nation and the pride of the Rainbow Dragon.
Jatok will have secret meetings.  They plan to kill the Damos.  They will plan the death of an empire.  They will plan invasion, deceit, and mass murder of the Puthadian People.

Kurane rose on what will be the Day of Judgment.  Jatok’s demonic fleet will sail for the mouth of the Great Puthade River.  Ten thousand ships sail forth from all the oceans to the shores of Puthade.  The sun is setting and the seas are calm.

Jubali has no idea of what lies just over the horizon.  The sea is placid and the wind is calm.  Jatok is near the mouth of the Puthade River.  The ships anchor just a few miles out.  The stench of the gay masses fills the air.

Their merchant ships have seen us.  They are sure to know soon.  Jatok’s armies set sail straight up the Puthade River.  The wide river easily holds fifty ships side by side.  The Puthade Navy meets us on the river.  We see pink ships up river waiting for us.

The Puthade Empire makes the first move toward all out war.  They fire their phallic cannons at Jatok’s front lines.  His rear flanks make landfall and start the slaughter.  Puthade makes its stand now, with Jubali at the head of battle.

Jatok’s front lines push the Puthadians back to the city.  Its harbor gives a clue to what lies in the city beyond.  A large bridge that crosses the river is in the shape of a phallus.  We brought the two-mile bridge down and made the river impassable.

With the river blocked and the Puthade Navy up stream, they too have to set foot on this most tainted ground.  The largest city on the planet is populated by gays.  Men, women and children all live a tainted lifestyle under Jubali’s rule.  Jatok is here to judge them.  “We are here to end their sinful ways.”
The city looked like a Kuranish fantasy world.  The buildings are painted up in many colors and flowers seem to be coveted.  The phallic shape is worshiped like a god.  Their children prance and dance down the streets holding hands.  This place is like Kurane to us.

They smile at Jatok as he cuts out their throats and they bleed sweet perfume.  Jatok’s army kills them like cattle and they want more.  “I shall give them death!  Lay the Puthadians out and cut them open.”  Lakisha is left crying as her power is being taken down by an army of demons.

Jatok marches up the main street of Puthade, setting fire to the town.  The Puthadians run from their homes, screaming and burning.  Jatok declares this land for destruction and condemns its people to death.  Lakisha still crying; orders her forces to fight in this futile war against Jatok.

“I am Jatok, the Angel of Death.  Feel my wrath and burn in Kurane.  In the name of Janu, let free my cursed soul.  Be upon them like a plague of pestilence.  My army shall ride fire-breathing beasts.  I set forth the day of reckoning upon you.”

The children of Puthade are not spared the agony.  Jatok’s fury consumes their flesh in fire.  Their bones lay bare and the curse comes upon them.  Skeletons rise to their feet and the dead awaken from their sleep.  Jatok’s army of the dead claws and bites the living.  The dead of ages past are fighting once again.

Lakisha sees the evil in her town and runs for the Puthadian High Castle.  The Damos are being killed in ways only Kurane could desire.  “Let this be the final rising of the dead who seek vengeance upon their killers.”

The people of this once proud land are now weeping tears of blood.  Few will live to tell this terrible tale.  The Puthade Empire shall collapse and its people shall go to war for their survival against impossible odds.

Jatok holds the Sword of Chaos in his hands.  He shall bring upon them; my most holy of power.  “My virginity is my power over these sub-civilized people.  Their gender bending ways will end.”  Jatok brings the Sword of Chaos upon their heads.  His undead army rips out their entrails and they choke the Puthadians all to death.

The city is burning hot like the furnaces of Kurane.  The buildings fall and dying screams come from inside the rubble.  He shall stop all attempts of rescue.  He will pack their Christian churches wall to wall with children and set fire to them.  Jatok watches them burn, as it becomes pleasure to watch the pain of others.  The screams of dying children are music to Jatok’s ears.

The smell of burning flesh waters his mouth.  The buildings collapse and they are not all dead.  The moaning and the crying, makes Jatok ever so happy.  He raises the Sword of Chaos and brings silence to their restless souls.

The children are now dead and the bodies are burned beyond recognition.  Their mothers watched, crying and screaming for their children.  Jatok’s army soon threw them on the hot embers and held them down with the power of the Rokat.  “I said no life will be spared.  I meant no life at all!”
Lakisha is still hiding inside the Puthadian High Castle, not knowing who is destroying her city.  Jubali does not know that Jatok can be so evil so soon.  They have forgotten my word when they loved each other.  Now they are left to ponder the workings of their dying city.

Jubali still thinks Kurane is making its stand against him for future wars.  Only death will be brought to these monsters, because they have defiled my word and made it as fantasy within their city.  Now the time of tribulation is passing; the Damos are in perpetual suffering that Lakisha realizes her faults.  Her failure to save herself from future pain brings much to her mind.

Jatok used his greatest power to slash millions of throats into the river.  For the first time, the Puthade River became a river of blood.  The Damos’ bodies were just thrown into the water and they float like logs.  Lakisha sees the river as red as the blood it contains and sees that she is immune no more.  Her people are dying like the plague has been given swords to use.

Jatok throws their steel chariots like toys and smashes buildings over.  Lakisha watched as her city fell by the hands of one warrior.  The city is seen for its worth and its people are judged for their worthlessness in Jatok’s eyes.

Whole city blocks were destroyed in view of the Puthadian High Castle.  The cascade of rubble flowed like a river across the city.  The defenders of Puthade have long sense ran away.  The city was at the mercy of Jatok’s most vile powers.

Jatok’s demons even breathed fire into the sewers, and fire shot up all over the city, burning the Damos into white ash.  He swung the Sword of Chaos and its power threw buildings over like masonry collapsing in an earthquake.  Ruin is all that remains of the proud city of Puthade.  Smoke can be seen for hundreds of miles.

Jatok’s army hunts the few that escaped.  All that is Puthade shall lay in ruin.  The Mortal Gates of Kurane now stand like some monument to hatred.  The Puthadian High Castle is where to find the Gates of Kurane.  The city is gone and the empire dissolved.

Lakisha is left standing while her whole city was burning to ashes, which blow past her face.  She is blackened by the smoke of burned Damos and she does not realize that she was spared death, because she was not done suffering for her people.  Within the castle shall be made the Gates of Kurane.

A permanent outpost of Kurane will be built under the Puthadian High Castle.  The vast army of Jatok shall possess the dead and shall keep this land forbidden.  The hordes from Kurane shall blanket the land of Puthade.

Gurabi Resistance

(Janu Hitikara)

Puthade is stripped of wealth, while Agian is spending its resources on her own fleet of Black Moons.  I will still be on Kidasuna, but I will only watch as my Empire falls into ruin.  Puthade is going bankrupt and the public utilities are beginning to fail.

Kidasuna Toki is still holding strong, since Agian is taking money from Puthade to fund her imperial army.  The city is doing quite well, since it is the center of her Empire.  Soon she will remove funding from this city to have her capitol built on the northern highlands of Roshido.

She will call her city Wahani and build it of the most expensive materials available in the Empire.  Her city will shine like the jewel it will represent.  The city will be no larger than it takes to house and serve luxury to its people.  Here shall be built the highest government, which is away from, and above Kidasuna Toki.

As Kidasuna’s resources are drained; the planet becomes a wasteland of despair.  The citizens become poor and the other cities, which in times past were rich, are now hollow shells of their former glory.  Puthade is most hit when the lights go out for the last time and with it, Lakisha’s reality turns sour.

The Puthadian High Castle now bakes in the tropical sun and the Puthadians move south to escape poverty.  Most of Puthade becomes a ghost town as its population either leaves or starves.  The Puthadian High Castle turned sexual paradise to full blown hell.

Lakisha is forced to stay, since Jubali is not moving anywhere.  His city becomes so poor that no one has money, but left to barter resources that previously meant little to them.  Jubali is pleading with Agian, but he is ignored.  Threats are now being sent to him that he cannot leave the city.

Lakisha is now in the reality of Puthade and is exposed to its poverty.  Even the royalty are mere poor folk as their planet goes into ruin.  Jubali tries to create a new money system to save what is left of his city, but it quickly fails leaving him with less.

Over the years, Agian gains a balance in power where the Dimunadi Empire is stable with the Andromeda and Milky Way Galaxies.  Puthade is so in ruin that the once bright Puthadian High Castle is a faded remnant of a lost age.  The time has come for them to try to escape, but there is no leaving the city.

The Puthadian queen summoned many faceless entities to manifest nightmares on the Gurabi to make them weak.  Lakisha wanted to take the mines of the Gurabi people for her own greed.  She had the power and Jubali also wanted to be greedy for the Gurabi riches.

One day, Puthade sent to the Gurabi a demon with no name and the people of the Gurabi Empire had to fight back.  The people did not like what the demon was doing, so they went to the top of Mount Pavichi through a town called Gahina, where King Hushad Turaka ruled all of the Gurabi Empire.  His city was very beautiful and at peace.

This town guarded the Great Mount Pavichi.  There is a Temple to the three World Spirits up there.  Hushad wanted to go up there to meet the priestess who lives at the temple.  She would tell him how to defeat the demon with no name.

Puthade attacked again and again.  The Puthadians came one day with a new weapon, something like a tortoise with cannons, and started to shoot at Gahina from across the ranges.  The new weapon was devastating to the Gurabi and they had to use the Prophecy against Puthade’s new weapon.

Hushad went back into the Royal Shrine to call upon the Prophecy to tell the Gurabi how to defeat this new Puthadian weapon.  We told them to use the power of the Prophecy and the Final Awakening and the weapon would be destroyed.  The Gurabi called upon one of our most powerful gods in battle and the armies of Puthade were vanquished.

At the time, the Gurabi were allies with us and were on good terms.  We came to their rescue and pursued the Puthadians back to their city in the river flats.  We even got a priestess to rid the Gurabi lands of the nameless demon.  It was sent to curse the shrine on Mount Pavichi.  The priestess there was killed and the temple burned.

End of the Dimunadi Empire

(Janu Hitikara)

The end of the Gurabi would soon come to pass.  A warrior from another world came and was destined to stop the wars.  A boy came to the throne of the Gurabi Empire, after his father died a tragic death in battle.  His name is Gariga Turaka and he rules with an iron fist.

His nation will be driven to the brink of destruction.  Gariga came to power and he was a terror to the Puthadian survivors.  This warrior would come to protect the world.  Gariga came to be very evil and vengeful.  He lives in the mountainous valleys.

The wars were fought from ridge to ridge.  The Rokat will get involved soon and I will be there planning the battle.  Gariga is standing at the podium giving his speech.  “I am Gariga Turaka, the emperor of this great nation.  We the Gurabi Empire shall spread like a shadow cast by the Great Mountain of the Sun.  All of us shall rise above the others on this world.  We have ambition and we will soon act on these ambitions.  I shall lead the front lines into battle against the Puthadian Empire.  I am Gariga Turaka, the King of Prophecy.”

We knew this was a cover up for a more diabolical plan of his.  Gariga knew he could do more damage with the backing of his people.  He also knew he could never win a war with the whole of Puthade, so he planned to die in battle and leave the world in ruin.

I decided to play Gariga’s game until the warrior was sent to do his bloody deed.  The Puthadians sent their legions to Gahina to take Gariga’s army out of the picture.  The legion died as planned and we sent Jatok at night when Lakisha was resting.  He started fires all over Puthade to get the attention of Lakisha and Jubali.

Lakisha is useless and abandoned to the endless ruin of Puthade, which is home to 3,000,000 Damos and 144,000 Puthadians.  They cluster around the faded jewel of the Puthadian High Castle.  The castle now infested by bats is no longer a place to live, so Jubali forces Lakisha to move to the streets of his crumbling city.

Agian spends the last of Kidasuna Toki’s money after seven years of holding onto her Empire.  This comes to a crash with Wahani falling into ruin.  Agian loses what is left of her mind and goes into a rage, casting spells to drive a blood-lust into the despairs of Kidasuna’s people.

Now that Kidasuna sits with no resources, the Elder Order decides to strike furious wrath.  With its people under a spell, they rebel with the Heraldic High Temple.  The Heraldic High Temple is so corrupt that they care not for money as much for power.  The Elder Order sends Tahul to deal with Agian and her despair.

Agian sends the children to face death, but Tahul spares them by releasing them from Agian’s spell.  Agian is now paranoid beyond words, so she takes the Crystalline Curses.  With a wave of her hand, Tahul falls to the ground in agony.  Agian stands over her, holding high the Heraldic Wand now about to plunge it into Tahul’s writhing body.

Tahul turns and wrestles the mighty tool from Agian’s hand and it falls with a shatter of its crystal.  Hundreds of the trapped souls are now free to rest.  Agian loses control of Kidasuna’s people.  Lilithi Kinasira grabs Agian and Tahul holds her down.  They go to throw her in the Mortal Gates of Kurane and she seemed to want it.

Agian dives to the core of Kurane, having such evil in her soul that even the blue hot core does no harm to her.  She quickly finds her greed, pride and power filling her with such dark thoughts.  She can no longer be held in damnation.

Tahul quickly realizes she can never defeat the Queen of Hell, because all hells give her pride.  Damning Agian only makes her grow into the Goddess of Damnation.  She quickly outgrows into something that Kurane cannot hold.

She makes contact with a female Puthadian named Rekale Tasihara.  She is possessed by Agian’s darkness and so she writes a dark ritual to summon the Goddess of Damnation.  The ritual is handed to Lakisha and with such ignorance; she uses the spell to free the Goddess of Damnation upon Kidasuna.

Lakisha thought she was free of Puthade’s slums.  Agian has her own plans since the master plan is no more.  With me on the Rokat Throne, she can no longer touch the throne.  I am now immortalized as I wish.  My name will live on for all time.

I will never allow Agian to have the Rokat Throne, except to make myself more scarred into history.  My plans worked fully to my greatest desire.  “My name is truly immortal!”
All worked as planned, Jubali made a run for it as his advisor told him.  Jubali made a run for the mountain passes in Pavichi.  We knew the whole time that he was headed to Niksu to the west.  When he got there, the Dosuka told the Rokat where to find Jubali.  Jatok was already on his way, so he did not know of this.

After some time we knew we had Jubali in custody.  His trial was set to happen in Kidasuna Toki by the High Council.  This was just too good to be true, but it was true.  Jubali was sentenced to the mines for a hundred years with Lakisha.  Jubali was so angry, that he threatened to beat Lakisha until death parts them.

Puthade in Ruins

(Janu Hitikara)

Jatok comes upon the Puthadian capitol to destroy it in the Names.  The Sword of Chaos now drools for a feast has been prepared.  Jatok sees the great city sprawled before his eyes.  “All that shall remain is ruin, despair and the undying screams of disembodied souls.”
The man with the sword holds the lives of many in his demonic hands.  This man known, as Jatok might be the worst fate those mortals can face.  He has such deep hatred for these vile beings, because they sin and dare to call it justice.  Puthade’s crimes are against the Prophecy and now death is theirs.

He takes the sword and holds the crystal tightly.  He swings the blade and great billowing flames came forth and roasted many Damos on the spot.  Their writhing burning bodies give him laughter and joy.  Even the dying screams of children are not enough, he must have more.

“Throw upon this blade the souls of your children!”  The lives of the Damos mean nothing to Jatok, because the crimes are serious.  All life in this city will be laid waste.  Jatok drops the Sword of Chaos and turns his body into raging fire.  Jatok’s time has come for he shall now become the almighty Rokat Warrior God.

Jatok comes upon a school full of Damo children and with his lack of mercy, tears them from this life.  The Sword of Chaos takes their souls into destruction.  Jatok grabs the Puthadian children by their throats and cuts out their guts.  They are not dead yet, so he leaves them to writhe in terrible agony for hours.

He now finds the mothers and the fathers, so he gives them rest.  His hand is plunged through flesh and bone.  Their bodies wrap around his arm as he swings his hands made of fire and thundering roars.  No power they have can stand to this warrior of the Rokat Warrior Race.

Jatok never gives mercy, even on the innocent of the Damos.  His wrath is strong on the young and old.  “My rampage shall be the end of Puthade!”  Only a warrior worthy of the White Heavens can slay the young before they become a threat.  He shall be announced as God and worshiped as he slays all in his path.

Take the battles as they come and tear life from all who stand in Jatok’s way.  The glory of the Rokat shall be celebrated, as our lack of mercy kills all who are not of us.  The warrior strikes like there is no tomorrow.  Blood fills the streets and the river is thickened.

As the old and the lame are hunted to extinction, Jatok takes his time to deliver death ever so slowly, and while watching his victims squirm.  Their bones are shattered and their organs punctured, death is assured and slowly it shall pass like a curtain pulled over their eyes.

The last thing they see is Jatok with his hand inside their chest.  He rips out their still beating heart and shows it to the victim before blackness consumes them in death.  Their writhing bodies go still and cold.  He comes like the Angel of Death and takes their souls as well.

The sun now sets on the first day and the night grows cold and the air still like death hanging over the land.  The city lies dying for its people lay broken upon the streets.  Jatok takes the blood of a hundred Damo children and bathes in its innocence.  Only a most war-hardened warrior bathes in the still warm blood of his enemy.

The night grows darker still as he comes in the night like a fiend who carries death like treats to the children.  He comes and takes lives like overdue loans.  The Sword of Chaos is quick for time is running out.  The job must now be done or his reward shall have to wait.

He takes the Sword of Chaos and deals the final blow.  He spews fire like the stars in the sky.  The time is done for these defilers of the Prophecy.  The deliverance of death is sweet for the blood was young and without much sin.

Jatok returns to Juggernaut drenched in the blood of the Puthadian species.  “All have been slain most mercilessly.  Even their children have been wiped out for their potential to sin was too great.”  Jatok is bestowed his greatest reward, which is the true word of the Prophecy.  The mighty Prophecy is handed to Jatok, because he proved his worth as a Rokat Warrior.

Puthadian Universe

Puthadians of the Light

(Janu Hitikara)

Lakisha moves to the ruins of Puthade and finds that not all is lost, since Jubali is still married to her.  There are survivors in this lost cause of a city.  She takes over as leader and liberator of Puthade.  She never hated them as was asked of her by the other Rokat.

There will be an age after the birth of Creation; this shall be ruled by the Angels of the Puthadians.  Their wisdom and love will be legendary.  All the new life forms to come will know in their hearts that they are the product of a loving race of beings from ages past.  “Know this Puthadians, that you shall be the keepers of peace.”

Now the time has come for Lakisha to rise as the Queen of the Puthadians and have Jubali as her king.  These passionate beings now have a leader to rule them.  A new galactic federation shall be assembled in the new Creation.  They will grow beyond that of the old Creation.

The new Creation was not to go like that of the old.  The Puthadians knew this had to change, even if the laws of fundamental spiritualism had to be changed.  There will be no real evil like what happened.  The Prophecy still drifted through the emptiness of space.  The Puthadians will not find it for a very long time.

“Darkness shall never reign again!”  The Puthadians have finally stopped all evil from gaining a new start.  Only the good will be there with the Puthadians.  The old Heraldic Galaxy had not changed, because it was a relic of the Rokat.

“Hear me my children of the Heraldic High Temple.  The Prophecy shall now be found.”  Lakisha heard the Prophecy’s voice in her mind and so the Prophecy shall again be used for good.  She saw a shooting star that has been speaking to her for years.  Lakisha went to the place where the Prophecy landed and found it in radiant white light.  Lakisha reached for it and the light flashed around her.

Lakisha grabbed the Prophecy from the ground.  The Prophecy saw her worthy to don its glory, because her virginity was still intact.  The city was going to be the Temple of Temptation.  The whole world of Kidasuna will worship in the Temple of Temptation.  The Prophecy made her change that into the Heraldic High Temple, because only virgins shall rule.

The Puthadians lived in the way, because we were never coming back until they became holy in our Light.  The Puthadians came to know the Prophecy through the children who dream of its sacred message.  The Prophecy will not be made public until it was written by a child pure and innocent.

Lakisha was watching closely as the children of her city began to write the Prophecy in school and at home.  The Heraldic Book is too sacred and only one exists.  It shall be Lakisha’s alone for the time, while the Puthadians evolve to handle it.

It took one year for a child to write the Prophecy in the Sacred Heraldic Language.  This child will be known as Kaniba.  This boy would behold such ancient knowledge, as to make him mightier than all the Puthadian Gods.  Even Lakisha took notice when this child became part of the Prophecy.

Kaniba saw the future as it will come to pass.  “Know this Kaniba; you shall bear witness to a billion ages.”  He knew the ancient power that lay within could cause great disaster, so he hid the Prophecy in a cave near by.  He told the Prophecy that he would be back to give it a proper home.

The Prophecy saw Kaniba more worthy than Lakisha to handle the third book.  I am inside it and I choose who will don the power of a Rokat Master Race.  Kaniba is in fact the reincarnation of Faneb Hitikara in the Last Heraldic Age.  She now has the body of a male child of worker caste parents.

Lakisha saw this that my spirit was quiet in her book, which she will find to be a fake.  Kaniba has the real Prophecy, but refuses to admit it, so Lakisha will not find out.  The Prophecy is now protecting Kaniba on his journey to greatness.

Peace Begins to Fray

(Janu Hitikara)

The Puthadian Council began to plot against the Prophecy, because of Lakisha’s jealousy.  “What she fails to comprehend is that Janu only wants his books in the hands of true warriors.”  Kaniba is one of these.  Even Jatok does not know of this, because his book has gone blank.

Jatok moves to Puthade in order to find where the Prophecy went.  He finds the Prophecy in Kaniba’s hands.  Since Jatok is wise, he taught Kaniba how to wield the Sword of Chaos.  Puthadian love and peace is slowly fading.  Lakisha’s hold on the Universal Teachings is starting to fail her.  Power is coming to others than herself, which makes her weak.

Lakisha seeks an audience with Jatok to strike a deal with him.  The first and second books are still lost.  No one knows who Kaniba is yet, because they are not ready to know.  Jatok and Lakisha plan to take the Prophecy away from Kaniba, but they both know it cannot be done.

Lakisha sees something in the young Kaniba who is now 13 years old.  The boy also knows Lakisha is having feelings toward him.  They both know this, but refuse to admit their love.  A peasant boy cannot marry the Queen of the Puthadian Species.

Kaniba started to visit the Puthadian High Castle where Lakisha is staying.  Only the Prophet knows what began to happen as love intertwined these two.  Even madly in love, submitting to it was out of the question.  The Prophecy would forsake them and Jubali would become wrathful upon her.

Lakisha and Kaniba took their time to really know each other and got married as Lakisha’s second husband.  They both had the Prophecy in their hands.  They decided a child would be heir to the Throne of Puthade.  They found within the rituals, a defiled way to have a Rokat child.

Lakisha is pregnant with a defiled pregnancy through the Temple of Temptation, which was not forgotten.  This child will become a saint in the teachings of the Prophecy.  His name is Vikis.  He will be Puthadian like his mother.

Kaniba is evolving into a Rokat by means of training and Heraldic Magic.  Vikis becomes a full Rokat and made sure his child will use the Prophecy, as it was meant.  Vikis learned fast, the ways of the Rokat.

Peace is still strong, but a sense of the warriors is keeping it hard to maintain.  The Puthadians still teach love and peace, while its leaders became warrior like.  They knew a war would come, but could not see the day it would come.  They decided to secretly learn how to protect themselves.

The Rokat Warrior Race is back, but without a war to fight they became bored.  Jatok decided that he needed to stay in the palace to keep the peace, but Lakisha refused.  She does not yet know that a war will break out.  Jatok stayed in a house near by to keep his word.

Lakisha, Jubali and Kaniba are happy and with a Rokat child, they have their hands full.  Jatok decided to teach him the rest of being a warrior.  Jatok takes Vikis to the ruins of Kidasuna Toki to train.  They are gone for years.

They return and Vikis is grown.  The world has changed some when they were gone.  Kaniba is now King and Lakisha the Queen of the Puthadians.  The sun is changing now.  It has become greener in color.

Jatok thinks a demon is trying to get out of Kurane.  He thinks the Weapon Dasul is making its move to possess a body.  The sun suddenly turns black and day to night.  A single star shines in the sky.  Jatok flies up to meet what ever it is.

Glorious shall be the Magi-Tech

(Janu Hitikara)

Vikis changes his name to Janu, which is a surprise to Lakisha and Kaniba.  I am no longer bound to the Prophecy and its power.  I take the book to the Holy of Heaven.  This world has been sealed off by Jatok.  I break the twelve seals one by one.

I enter the Holy of Heaven, which now hungers for my ruling over it.  I return to see my own body enshrined at the Heraldic High Temple.  I take down my body and place it on the altar.  The Prophecy can now be revealed as truth.  This work becomes most important right now.

I return to Kidasuna with my books and place them at Lakisha’s feet.  She takes the first book in her hands and a revelation comes upon the Puthadian High Castle.  It seems all who dwell within are the last of the High Council of Kidasuna Toki.  We are now gathered here by fate to unite again.

The Last Heraldic Age has just been given a second chance.  We now understand our true power over death.  We are back once again.  The Heraldic Order is strong again with a civilization like in ages past.  The six tribes that made the Rokat Civilization lived through the cataclysms brought on by the Ancients.

The Ancients still live and Jatok is still young.  He will hunt them down before they strike again.  We are warriors and not even death can stop us.  We are not going to take Lakisha off the throne.  “Lakisha, you have served the nation well while we slept waiting for a war to fight.”

Honor is what makes us so strong in times of need.  We are now together and there is now a war to fight.  We are warriors and our honor lies in fighting.  “Janu let us prepare for the battle.”  “Lakisha, you must keep the messages of love and peace going while we hide the truth.”

Jatok’s time to shine again has come upon us.  The Ancients are stronger and tougher, but we are more determined.  The Puthadians gain knowledge of this and they are outraged by the hidden war.  They must be told the truth.  The Puthadians would know that fear reigns supreme when the Ancients are ready to destroy all that we built.

The Dominion beyond the stars is getting into the universe.  The Ancients become like the stars in Heaven.  Their power grows mighty with every breath of ethereal glory.  The Magi-Tech is found under the temples in the Holy of Heaven.  The Rokat will now don the pride and glory of my engineering.

The six Magi-Tech Starships are returned to life after waiting ages to be used.  Their souls now waking from an endless slumber; the ships come to life.  Magi-Tech is a living entity of Heraldic Magic.  The science behind them is well beyond words.

All the ships will be used to battle the Ancients.  The Warship Gukal will become the flagship of the Rokat Empire.  All rides in this war beyond the stars.  Only the Magi-Tech have the knowledge of this realm.

The Magi-Tech is given control of their own systems to lead the attack on the Ancients.  This is the time to make our glory known beyond Creation.  Jatok leads the invasion forces.

Jatok gives the order to move into attack formation and dive deep into the Dominion Universe beyond the stars.  All that can be seen is a black starless abyss far beyond the reaches of Creation.  The ships activate their Magi-Tech souls and open the Gates of Eternity.

All the ships fly through into a place beyond my powers to see.  This becomes the mystery of this sacred book, because none will know the events that take place.  Not even I can foresee what will become of the Magi-Tech.

After seven years of unknown events, only the FSS Gukal returns barely alive from battles I cannot foresee.  At least my children are safe from immediate threats from the Ancients.  I do not know of these events, because I lack the power to see into their realm.

Jatok was told by the Ancients to never speak of these events, because it would seal the fate of the Rokat.  He will obey this order from the highest beings of all.  They are keeping truths from even me, who cannot pierce Jatok’s now changed state of being.

White Sky Ship

(Janu Hitikara)

Lakisha went to the front of the gathering parade.  The Puthadians are ready to celebrate the harvest.  The parade has many colorful floats and bands playing music on the streets of Puthade.  They went northeast on one of the largest roads in the city.  Millions are gathered on the sidewalks and all of them cheering, as Lakisha made her way.

After the party calmed down and the city went to sleep, Lakisha had a dream that warned her of a rising power.  This power was not evil, but it would overthrow Lakisha, if she did nothing to stop it.  A new source was coming to the Puthadian lands.  It was described in her dream as a tree in a crater.

Lakisha knew of this tree, so when she woke, she told her council to go and cut down the tree where the Prophecy had landed.  Lakisha went with a lumberjack to see this tree.  When they got there, they saw the tree glowing with a white halo.  Lakisha walked up to the tree and put her hand on the trunk.  She felt the tree’s power and she told the lumberjack to cut it down.

The lumberjack took his axe and started chopping into the tree.  Lakisha could hear it screaming.  The lumberjack could not hear it.  He took a few more swings and the tree fell over.  The tree made a crash and it stopped screaming into Lakisha’s heart.  Lakisha was happy that it was not screaming any more.

Lakisha told the lumberjack to have his crew bring the wood back to the Puthadian High Castle.  The lumberjack replied; “We will sire.”  Lakisha then says; “The wood from this tree must be magical.  I can feel it.”  In a few days, a large pile of wood was delivered to the Puthadian High Castle.  Lakisha wanted to make a ship from the wood.  She had in mind that a magic ship would be a good idea.

Lakisha had a shipyard in Puthade to build a ship from the wood.  They had plans to build a ship that would be luxurious, which she would captain.  The ship that is coming together was large and quite intricate.  It was not to be a simple ship, but very elegant.  Inside would be two decks for her royal house.

The ship was ready in about a month.  The dry-dock crew went to launch the ship and the ship did not go into the water like they had planned.  The ship instead floated in the air, as if on a magic cloud.  Lakisha was surprised to see that happen.  She knew the wood had special powers, but did not expect a sky-ship.

Lakisha had the ship clad in silver like the clouds.  She had the ship tied to a dock, but it just floated in the air.  Lakisha ordered a special dock to be built at the Puthadian High Castle, so that the ship could be close.  When the dock was done, she sailed her new ship over the rooftops of Puthade to the dock prepared for it.

Forbidden City

(Janu Hitikara)

Within her sky-ship, she prepared a council to ride with her to the shores of the forbidden ruins of Kidasuna Toki.  When the Rokat left, they made but one rule.  “Thou shall never tread upon this ruin that was once the great city of Kidasuna Toki.”  Lakisha was planning to break this rule and go to the Forbidden Lands.

Lakisha made her sky-ship ready to depart from the Puthadian High Castle.  The sky-ship drifted out over the city.  People on the streets below looked up to see a sailing ship floating over their heads.  The sailors raised the sails and the sky-ship lifted higher into the sky and it moved faster.  The sky-ship was quickly flying over the Puthade River.  Lakisha ordered the helmsman to follow the river and go east to the ruins of Kidasuna Toki.

It took seven days for the sky-ship to reach Namira, where the city stood proud.  All they could see are the ruins of Kidasuna Toki.  As they flew over it, they could see one building remains whole.  The Heraldic High Temple looked as it did when the city was built.  Lakisha ordered the sky-ship to be anchored over the building.

The sky-ship slowly drifted down almost until it touched the ground.  Lakisha climbed down a rope ladder to the ground.  She hesitated to take the last step.  After what felt like an eternity, she stepped onto forbidden ground and nothing happened.  Her crew came down soon after.

They slowly walked to the building with every step being intentional.  They made their way through a forest that was growing from every place.  They could barely make out the sidewalks from the streets.  After a day, they reached the clearing where the building stood.  The yard around the building looked as if it had been cared for.  There was no one there to maintain the yard.

When Lakisha made it to the front door, the door has inscribed upon it, “Leave, thou shall be forgiven.  Enter; thou shall behold the Heraldic Order in our full fury.”  Ignoring the warning, Lakisha pushed open the door.  She could see the interior of the Heraldic High Temple.  She slowly walked up the isle with awe.

At the altar she saw a book.  She walked behind the altar and opened it up.  The book was a copy of the Prophecy.  She read nothing from it, because they knew it was powerful beyond their wildest dreams.  The floor around the altar began to shake and she could hear the sound of gears at work.  The altar split in two and a stair case was revealed.

Lakisha, as she is ignorant to danger, she stepped down into the lower rooms.  She saw what the Rokat had been hiding for countless ages.  She saw the light gleaming through a wall.  She slowly walked up to the wall and she put her hand on it.  The wall is warm with the energy behind it.

Lakisha heard a powerful, booming voice.  “You ignorant fool!  You have released untold terrors upon the world!”  Lakisha ran out of the room and to the throne room where her shipmates were waiting.  She told them of the voice she heard.  They heard it too.

The powerful voice yelled; “You mortals have spawned the doom of your world!”  Lakisha yelled at the voice to speak its name.  “We are the Heraldic Order and their spawning glory.”  Lakisha and her shipmates tried in vein to close the halves of the altar.  It would not budge.  The Demons said to Lakisha; “You have released us from our sleep.”

They could hear the slow walk of very large feet and the scraping of claws on stone.  Soon a head with long, carbon black hair appeared and its broad muscular shoulders came up.  The great beast knocks the altar aside and turned around to face Lakisha.  “You have awakened your doom!”  The beast began spewing fire from its mouth and its eyes glowed like white hot metal.  The beast’s skin was the color of mercury.

After the beast spewed fire onto the stone floor of the throne room, the face of a Rokat woman could be seen inside the beast’s gaping mouth.  Lakisha slowly backed away from the monster.  The door slammed shut behind her.  The beast had a hand reach through its mouth and a naked woman could be seen crawling out.

The beast dropped her to the floor and she stood up.  The beast began to gag on a sword that was coming out of its mouth.  The sword falls to the floor and the naked woman picks it up.  She calls to the beast for her army.  Yet another hand reaches out of the beast’s mouth and another Rokat woman comes forth with a sword in hand.

She too calls to the beast for more warriors.  The next had weapons for hands and two faces, one in front and one behind.  The left hand is a mace and the other, a sword like a blade with teeth on it.  Ten more female warriors came out of the beast’s mouth.

The last is a beast of a warrior with a body of liquid metal, with hands and feet tipped with daggers.  The face had many mouths spitting curses at Lakisha.  The warriors were given the power to conquer the whole world.  They came at Lakisha, because it was her time to suffer.

Lakisha fell to the floor, because the curses were terrible in nature.  The one with daggers for hands and feet jumps on her and her body becomes like death.  Her body is in pieces on the floor.  The second stares into the eyes of her severed head and it becomes alive, only to be place upon a sword and paraded into the forest.

The head of Lakisha is tossed into a forgotten well, where it shall live in torment, alone for years.  All she shall see is the ring of light filtering through to the bottom of the well.  She shall have eternal life as she so desired.  Lilithi Kinasira said unto Lakisha, “Have as you wish.  Eternal life is yours.”  She is restored in the Puthadian High Castle after 80 years, where she is bound eternally.

The Throne of Puthade is passed on to the immortal named Lakisha Tasihara, who is now the proper Queen of Puthade.  Lakisha’s reign is never over and all of the Prophecy is now accounted for in the names of the Heraldic Order.  Lilithi spoke to all of Kidasuna, “Mortals of Creation you shall live free from our Dominion and rule.”

Kaniba is the one true immortal King of Creation to which he lives.  Justice and the pursuit of happiness are his priorities.  He is the great teacher of peace we so desired to create and in time a teacher was sure to come, even without our intervention.  Our last words, “Kidasuna, you have no need of us and we shall seal ourselves from all Creation.”

Spells of Mortal Sin

Slumber Peace

(Jubali Tasihara)

This is a double-edged spell that can be used to help one sleep or put another to sleep.  Use this too much; you might become a sandman demon.  This spell does not cause the person to sleep.  The power of this incantation is meant to make the person desire sleep.  This is how to use this as a defensive measure.  Use this spell during a battle to make the leaders of your enemy sleepy, so they make mistakes.  This works very well if not to make them sleep, but to have mistakes made by your enemy.

Tools

1 wooden altar

1 altar bowl

3 Serenity Hearts

1 large black candle

10 small blue candles

1 white or black chalk

Instructions

(1) Place the altar facing magnetic north.  Have the altar bowl in the center with a black candle with two blues on either side, behind the altar bowl.  Draw a six point star with the chalk large enough to sit in the center with the altar at the north point.  Place a blue candle at each point.  Light all the candles in whatever order suits you and sit in the center.  Sit and relax your body.  Let the thoughts in your mind go without paying attention to them.

(2) Open your third eye to see your guides.

(3) Visualize a radiant white light while chanting the next line.

(4) Burn an offering after you call the name.

(5) Burn an offering after this line.

(6) Meditate on making your victim sleepy.  Use your thoughts to suck away your victim’s energy until they become sleepy.

(7) Burn the last offering.

Incantation

(1) Hear my thoughts and answer me Goddess of Dreams.  With the candles to light my path, I ask you to guide them.  The candles are my guides and their fires are their swords to protect me on my journey.  Almighty Goddess of Dreams, come and hear me!

(2) The candles light my path and I ask you to guide them.  The candles are my guides and you guide them.

(3) Goddess of Dreams, guide me to the light.

(4) Rekale Tasihara, Goddess of Dreams, I invoke thee.

(5) I ask of you these favors to make this journey safe and joyous in your sacred name, accept this offering?

(6) In the name of Rekale I ask to make (name) sleep tonight.  Sleep deep, sleep very deep in the name of Rekale.  Dream, so deep that (name) feels that (he/she) is awake, but is actually deep in sleep.  Do not let (him/her) wake.

(7) Hail Rekale the Goddess of Dreams.

I now have to be done for this time and release you from the bonds I placed around the circle.  We can now end this session and return to our worlds till next we meet.

Curse of Nightmares

(Jubali Tasihara)

If you wish to have the victim wake up screaming, use of this power.  Never hold back, it is just a dream anyway?  Be warned that your victim might die, but who cares, you wanted something bad to happen.  This curse leaves the demon to strike the person’s hidden fears.  This curse brings their fears into their dreams and stops them from waking too soon.  This curse, if used recklessly, will cause the victim to go insane, having played their fears against them.

Tools

1 wooden altar

1 altar bowl

3 Serenity Hearts

6 small yellow candles

2 large yellow candles

1 picture of your victim

1 white or black chalk

Instructions

(1) Place the altar facing magnetic north.  Have the altar bowl in the center with two large yellow candles behind the altar bowl.  Draw a six point star with the chalk large enough to sit in the center with the altar at the north point.  Place a yellow candle at each point.  Light all the candles in whatever order suits you and sit in the center.  Sit and relax your body.  Let the thoughts in your mind go without paying attention to them.

(2) Open your third eye to see your guides.

(3) Visualize a radiant white light while chanting the next line.

(4) Burn an offering after you call the name.

(5) Burn an offering after this line.

(6) Hold the offering in your hands; place within it your worst fears and those that will expose your victim’s fear.

(7) Place a deep fear that locks them in the dream until it ends and place those thoughts into the offering.

(8) Burn the last offering.

Incantation

(1) Hear my thoughts and answer me Goddess of Dreams.  With the candles to light my path, I ask you to guide them.  The candles are my guides and their fires are their swords to protect me on my journey.  Almighty Goddess of Dreams come and hear me!

(2) The candles light my path and I ask you to guide them.  The candles are my guides and you guide them.

(3) Goddess of Dreams, guide me to the light.

(4) Rekale Tasihara, Goddess of Dreams, I invoke thee.

(5) I ask of you these favors to make this journey safe and joyous in your sacred name, accept this offering?

(6) In the name of Rekale, I ask you to bring (name)’s fears to (his/her) dreams.  Make this the night of such terror, that this dream cannot be broken until the memory is well set in screaming terror.

(7) I ask of you to give this person a fear of sleep itself.

(8) Hail Rekale, the Goddess of Dreams.

I now have to be done for this time and release you from the bonds I placed around the circle.  We can now end this session and return to our worlds till next we meet.

Shadows of the Past

(Jubali Tasihara)

This ritual allows for travel into the past.  Be careful not to go before the birth of your soul.  This spell can make one stranded, if not used right.  Use this ritual to kill the mother of your chosen enemy to create an alternative reality.  Use the spell for the future to get back to where you started, but this time it will take you to the reality you created.  This ritual is the hardest spell to use in this book.

Tools

1 wooden altar

1 altar bowl

10 Serenity Hearts

6 small white candles

2 large white candles

1 quartz crystal

1 white or black chalk

Instructions

(1) Place the altar facing magnetic north.  Have the altar bowl in the center with two large white candles behind the altar bowl.  Draw a six point star with the chalk large enough to sit in the center with the altar at the north point.  Place a white candle at each point.  Light all the candles in whatever order suits you and sit in the center.  Sit and relax your body.  Let the thoughts in your mind go without paying attention to them.

(2) Open your third eye to see your guides.

(3) Visualize a radiant white light while chanting the next line.

(4) Burn an offering after you call the name.

(5) Burn an offering after this line.

(6) Place the crystal inside the altar bowl and burn 7 Serenity Hearts.  Place all your thoughts into Toko’s mind.  Be sure you really want it.  Meditate deeply on the time and place.

(7) Burn the last offering.

Incantation

(1) Hear my thoughts and answer me God of Time.  With the candles to light my path, I ask you to guide them.  The candles are my guides and their fires are their swords to protect me on my journey.  Almighty God of Time come and hear me!

(2) The candles light my path and I ask you to guide them.  The candles are my guides and you guide them.

(3) God of Time, guide me to the light.

(4) Toko Tasihara, God of Time, I invoke thee.

(5) I ask of you these favors to make this journey safe and joyous in your sacred name, accept this offering?

(6) In the name of Toko, I seek to travel with you.  I need to see the past and understand that which I question.  I call to the past and to bring me to the past.  Bring me to (hour) of the (day) of the (year) of (location).

(7) Hail Toko the God of Time.
I now have to be done for this time and release you from the bonds I placed around the circle.  We can now end this session and return to our worlds till next we meet.

Light of the Future

(Jubali Tasihara)

This ritual will give you the power to go into the future.  Use this spell to escape your foe and go into the future where they will be dead, but be careful, they might be gods in the future.  This spell might not work right or you might be erased.  This is one of the hardest spells to use.  This spell can allow one to see the future, if it is used lightly.  If used heavily, it will take the flesh to the future.

Tools

1 wooden altar

1 altar bowl

10 Serenity Hearts

6 small white candles

2 large white candles

1 quartz crystal

1 white or black chalk

Instructions

(1) Place the altar facing magnetic north.  Have the altar bowl in the center with two large white candles behind the altar bowl.  Draw a six point star with the chalk large enough to sit in the center with the altar at the north point.  Place a white candle at each point.  Light all the candles in whatever order suits you and sit in the center.  Sit and relax your body.  Let the thoughts in your mind go without paying attention to them.

(2) Open your third eye to see your guides.

(3) Visualize a radiant white light while chanting the next line.

(4) Burn an offering after you call the name.

(5) Burn an offering after this line.

(6) Place the crystal inside the altar bowl and burn 7 Serenity Hearts.  Place all your thoughts into Toko’s mind.  Be sure you really want it.  Meditate deeply on the time and place.

(7) Burn the last offering.

Incantation

(1) Hear my thoughts and answer me God of Time.  With the candles to light my path, I ask you to guide them.  The candles are my guides and their fires are their swords to protect me on my journey.  Almighty God of Time come and hear me!

(2) The candles light my path and I ask you to guide them.  The candles are my guides and you guide them.

(3) God of Time, guide me to the light.

(4) Toko Tasihara, God of Time, I invoke thee.

(5) I ask of you these favors to make this journey safe and joyous in your sacred name, accept this offering?

(6) In the name of Toko, I have a need to travel with you.  Take me to the future and this time.  Bring me to (hour) of the (day) of the (year) of (location).  I call your power that I shall be taken to the future and see what I seek.

(7) Hail Toko the God of Time.
I now have to be done for this time and release you from the bonds I placed around the circle.  We can now end this session and return to our worlds till next we meet.

Shield of Chaos

(Dane Hitikara)

Use this to bring chaos onto your attacker in battle.  Use this on yourself and if anyone attacks you, this incantation will bring them suffering.  The victims will carry your sins when they die.

Tools

1 wooden altar

1 altar bowl

3 Serenity Hearts

6 small purple candles

2 large purple candles

1 white or black chalk

Instructions

(1) Place the altar facing magnetic north.  Have the altar bowl in the center with two large purple candles behind the altar bowl.  Draw a six point star with the chalk large enough to sit in the center with the altar at the north point.  Place a purple candle at each point.  Light all the candles in whatever order suits you and sit in the center.  Sit and relax your body.  Let the thoughts in your mind go without paying attention to them.

(2) Open your third eye to see your guides.

(3) Visualize a radiant white light while chanting the next line.

(4) Burn an offering after you call the name.

(5) Burn an offering after this line.

(6) Open your mind and allow Rukima to surround you with his shield, which is Darkness and Light mixing into a grey around your entire body.

(7) Now charge Rukima’s shield with these words.

(8) Let these words charge your shield, and direct your sins into those who have attacked you after this ritual is completed.

(9) Burn the last offering.

Incantation

(1) Hear my thoughts and answer me Guardian Angel.  With the candles to light my path, I ask you to guide them.  The candles are my guides and their fires are their swords to protect me on my journey.  Almighty Guardian Angel, come and hear me!

(2) The candles light my path and I ask you to guide them.  The candles are my guides and you guide them.

(3) Guardian Angel, guide me to the light.

(4) Rukima, Guardian Angel, I invoke thee.

(5) I ask of you these favors to make this journey safe and joyous in your sacred name, accept this offering?

(6) In the name of Rukima, shall be upon me the Shield of Chaos.

(7) All that is bad in my name shall be driven back to the Star of Kurane.  The traitor will be torn asunder and (his/her) family taken into mortal damnation.  Upon my name, I shall be over (name) in the mortal kingdom.

(8) Rukima, hold the Shield of Chaos over my soul and all shall be held accountable for my sins.

(9) Hail Rukima the Guardian Angel.

I now have to be done for this time and release you from the bonds I placed around the circle.  We can now end this session and return to our worlds till next we meet.

Black Death

(Jubali Tasihara)

Be careful with this incantation, because it causes disease from a deadly source.  The uses of nature’s organisms can always become corrupted, when demons find them to be better than swords.  Offer a list of symptoms to the demon and a written Will, just in case you die.

Tools

1 wooden altar

1 altar bowl

3 Serenity Hearts

6 small black candles

2 large black candles

1 white or black chalk

Instructions

(1) Place the altar facing magnetic north.  Have the altar bowl in the center with two large black candles behind the altar bowl.  Draw a six point star with the chalk large enough to sit in the center with the altar at the north point.  Place a black candle at each point.  Light all the candles in whatever order suits you and sit in the center.  Sit and relax your body.  Let the thoughts in your mind go without paying attention to them.

(2) Open your third eye to see your guides.

(3) Visualize a radiant white light while chanting the next line.

(4) Burn an offering after you call the name.

(5) Burn an offering after this line.

(6) Meditate on sending disease to your victims.

(7) Imagine the victims suffering from some fatal disease.

(8) Burn the last offering.

Incantation

(1) Hear my thoughts and answer me God of Plague.  With the candles to light my path, I ask you to guide them.  The candles are my guides and their fires are their swords to protect me on my journey.  Almighty God of Plague, come and hear me!

(2) The candles light my path and I ask you to guide them.  The candles are my guides and you guide them.

(3) God of Plague, guide me to the light.

(4) Muchu Tomari, God of Plague, I invoke thee.

(5) I ask of you these favors to make this journey safe and joyous in your sacred name, accept this offering?

(6) Send a plague to (name of place).

(7) Spread it far and wide.  Make it come to pass that many shall die from disease like none before.  They shall feel pain and suffering in the name of Muchu.  Make a filth that shall linger for years after.

(8) Hail Muchu the God of Plague.

I now have to be done for this time and release you from the bonds I placed around the circle.  We can now end this session and return to our worlds till next we meet.

Angel’s Birth

(Jubali Tasihara)

This is an extremely powerful ritual to raise the dead.  This can only be done by a master of Puthadian Magic on Kidasuna.  The ritual can only be used to raise virgins of the Heraldic High Temple.  Those that use this on a defiled corpse will be sucked into the dead and die with them.

Tools

1 wooden altar

1 altar bowl

3 Serenity Hearts

6 small white candles

2 large white candles

1 white or black chalk

Instructions

(1) Place the altar facing magnetic north.  Have the altar bowl in the center with two large white candles behind the altar bowl.  Draw a six point star with the chalk large enough to sit in the center with the altar at the north point.  Place a white candle at each point.  Light all the candles in whatever order suits you and sit in the center.  Sit and relax your body.  Let the thoughts in your mind go without paying attention to them.

(2) Open your third eye to see your guides.

(3) Visualize a radiant white light while chanting the next line.

(4) Burn an offering after you call the name.

(5) Burn an offering after this line.

(6) Prepare an altar with the deceased upon it.  Place the bowl over the heart of the deceased.  Use your mind to transfer some of your energy into the deceased.

(7) Open your soul to Ratha, have her enter you and possess you fully.

(8) Burn the last offering.

Incantation

(1) Hear my thoughts and answer me Goddess of Rebirth.  With the candles to light my path, I ask you to guide them.  The candles are my guides and their fires are their swords to protect me on my journey.  Almighty Goddess of Rebirth come and hear me!

(2) The candles light my path and I ask you to guide them.  The candles are my guides and you guide them.

(3) Goddess of Rebirth, guide me to the light.

(4) Ratha Hitikara, Goddess of Rebirth, I invoke thee.

(5) I ask of you these favors to make this journey safe and joyous in your sacred name, accept this offering?

(6) In the name of Ratha the Goddess of Rebirth, bring back lives long lost.  Bring back (his/her) soul.  Put flesh back on (his/her) bones.  Give life to my virgin child.

(7) Bring (name) back from death in your name.

(8) Hail Ratha the Goddess of Rebirth.

I now have to be done for this time and release you from the bonds I placed around the circle.  We can now end this session and return to our worlds till next we meet.
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