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CHAPTER 1: “DYNASTY AND PRINCE”
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ACT 1: PROLOGUE

The scene switches to the spire where Lydia once sat.

[20 YEARS LATER...]

Ribanna sits on top of the throne where Lydia used to sit on.

With her armor now colored in white and decorated with golden heraldry.

Along with a cultist robe with text in legan that says;

“MORE THAN A LINK”

“THE WORLD BEYOND”

“SAVE WHOEVER CAN”

Ribanna smirks.

Nibbling on one of her fingers on her right hand.

Her left leg relaxed and the other on the throne; held.

Her left hand and arm are relaxed.

A terrorist, orange-colored, bows down before Ribanna.

— My empress..

— Yes, commoner..?

— The breeding fields are uh..

— Giving offspring already.

Ribanna becomes hunched and smiles.

— Righty then.

Ribanna stands up from her throne.

As a platoon of terrorists scolt her, she eventually reaches the breeding fields, about 20 kilometers from their location, story 28th of the spire.

The scene shows both half-shark, half-human hybrids, humans, sharks and other alien babies.

Ribanna smiles and grins, observing from afar.

— We’ve estimated about 3,000 have grown up and are ready to fight and engage in combat throughout these 20 years.

—  My lordess, I..

Ribanna hushed the terrorist.

Her face becoming puzzled.

—  And is the “one” ready?

—  Which one?

A headless, hybernated legan Ibarra lies dormant in one of the tubes.

Infact, there’s a whole line and a whole story dedicated to cloning him or dedicated to capturing different occasions of him just.. Existing.

— Money is a currency.

— But predators don’t buy their prey.

The scene shows the terrorist with a clipboard and Ribanna, with her hands behind her back.

—  They hunt them.

—  Free of charge.

Ribanna — with her head slightly hunched forward, the veins of her forehead and so be it head and face too slightly bulged — clears her throat.

And then, with the grownup hybrids infront of her, as she sits in a throne, elevated above them all, she spits out the following, with a tone unchanging and a rage that doesn’t seem to have a burnout mark anywhere on it.

— YOU ARE NO BROTHERS!

— YOU ARE ALL BLOOD!

— AND EVERY SINGLE ONE OF YOU IS A BLOOD CELL!

— YOU ARE ALL BLOOD BROTHERS!

— WOMEN, CHILDREN, MEN.

— YOU WILL GRAB YOUR WEAPONS!

The terrorists swiftly turn, grabbing their guns from their back.

And then putting them — with a loud thump — to their front.

As they would now put their chin forwards.

Listening.

Ribanna kept talking.

— AND YOU WILL DEFEND THE SACRED!

— YOU WILL DEFEND WHAT HAS GIVEN BIRTH TO THIS RACE!

— OUR BENEFACTORS!

— THE VESSELS OF OUR BODIES HAVE BEEN SHAPED IN THEIR LIKING!

— AND WE SHALL THANK THEM FOR IT!

— I WILL TOLERATE NO WEAKNESSES AS GOD HAS ALREADY NITTPICKED EVERY SINGLE ONE OUT OF YOUR BODIES!

— I WANT YOU TO BE A UNWITHERING WAVE AMONGST THE HORIZON!

— AND THE TSUNAMI YOU’LL MAKE IN COLLECTIVE PRESENCE SHALL TURN OVER THE WORLD!

— SHOWING IT’S DARK SIDE!

— SHOWING IT’S TRUTHS!

— AND ITS LIES!

— AND YOU SHALL UPGRADE IT!

— ENHANCE IT!
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