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	Conqueror of the Sun Series

	by Jason Marcus Torraunt

	 

	Foreword
This story comes from a writer who had visions of an alternate timeline under the many-worlds interpretation of quantum mechanics theory.

	 

	Read Order for the Conqueror of the Sun series:

	 

	Conqueror of the Sun – 5 Book Main Story

	01. Conqueror of the Sun - Book 1 - Seed of an Orchid

	02. Conqueror of the Sun - Book 2 - Mass Conspiracy

	03. Conqueror of the Sun - Book 3 - Reign of Terror

	04. Conqueror of the Sun - Book 4 - Queen’s Chaos

	05. Conqueror of the Sun - Book 5 - The IIIrd Tear

	 

	The two “Prelude to Destiny” books are not technically part of the numbered 5 Book Main Story. Instead they tell the background story for the two main characters of the series for those that want to know the history prior to the central 5 Book Saga

	 

	Prologue Chronicles Two Book Set – Read Order:

	Conqueror of the Sun - Prelude to Destiny - 1st Light

	Conqueror of the Sun - Prelude to Destiny - 2nd Light

	 

	 


For most first-time readers, it is recommended to start with reading Book 1 – Seed of an Orchid and continue in number sequence until Book 5 – The IIIrd Tear of the Main Story Saga for the Conqueror of the Sun series. Once the numbered 5 books are completed, the Prologue Chronicles – Prelude to Destiny two book series is meant for those readers that want “more” and are interested in learning about the early background story for Shawn and Sabrina Arc.

	The two Prelude books are not required to understand or read through the main 5 novels for the Conqueror of the Sun stories. However, reading the Prologue Chronicles can greatly supplement those 5 main books. In addition to this, they can add a lot more depth and go into a lot more detail about references made in the main 5 book series.

	Besides the recommendation for most readers finishing Book 1 through Book 5 first, of course, the reader can choose to “take a break” and go back to the Prologue series at any time before finishing the main story. The best times to do this would be either after finishing Book 3 – Reign of Terror or Book 4 – Queen’s Chaos. 

	Alternatively, a reader can start with Prelude to Destiny stories as they are chronologically first according to the series timeline. However, this read order is only really “ideal” if a reader decides to re-read the series.

	If you enjoy this saga and perhaps already finished it, there are, at the time of the completed 7 book main series, an additional 115 side story books planned for the same universe and series. Some of these side stories are already partially complete, most are only at the concept stage, and some may be cut all together. Two of the side books are already published. Please follow Jason Marcus Torraunt’s official social media pages for updates on these other projects.
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	Shard 1
Nuclear Scorch Earth

	 

	The year is 2015, and this would be the attack that would change the world for all times from this point on. This is the raid that truly begins the Reign of Terror. Ironically, even the mission was given the code name “Rain of Terror” by IRF Emperor Arc. Colonel Darius Harker himself knew this as he kept a tight grip on his flight stick, leading his flight wing of 12 IRF-IN FB-49N Scorpion fighter-bombers toward the southern Korean shoreline. And this is just the first wave of FB-49s. Of the same size, 10 other wings had launched from the seven IRF-IN supercarriers, formed up, and were trailing behind one another. The “N” designation simply meant “Naval” to differentiate between IRF Imperial Navy and IRF Imperial Air Force FB-49s. 

	Over the radio, IRF-IN Colonel Harker could hear a zoo of chatter from the IRF SU-37s ahead, clearing the way for them from the Korean Air Force response to the invading IRF aircraft. By listening to the messages over the radio, Harker can tell that the Koreans are not standing a chance against the IRF numbers. Reports of, “One down! One down!” and various other words confirming a kill repeat over and over again on the radio. Just as planned by Emperor Arc himself, Colonel Harker’s armada of fighter-bombers would see no air combat at all. They would only be completing their ground attack missions.

	“The way is clear. The way is clear,” comes the report from the lead commander of the IRF-IAF escort wing as Colonel Harker’s first wave of fighter-bombers come within the 150 kilometers mark from the Korean coastline.

	“Confirmed,” comes a communique from the emperor himself over the radio.

	“Roger that,” Harker chimes to his emperor, announcing his readiness to proceed with the main part of the mission. “100 kilometers and closing,” Harker reports to Emperor Arc.

	“Acknowledged, Harker,” the IRF Emperor affirms. “Remember, wait until you are at least 20 kilometers off the coastline before dropping the first bomb,” the emperor reminds Harker in the form of an order.

	“Understood, sire,” is Harker’s reply.

	All 12 FB-49Ns are in a straight-line abreast formation, stretching out for kilometers and kilometers on either side of Colonel Harker’s fighter. 

	“50 kilometers out,” updates Harker. “30 kilometers.” More time passes. “Twenty. Ten… Crossing the Korean coastline.”

	“Affirmative,” Arc personally is overseeing every action of this most special of operations.

	“10 kilometers in,” Colonel Harker reports. “15… All pilots prepare for drop.”

	Each FB-49N pilot acknowledges the colonel’s words in their heads, doing so verbally and simultaneously by 11 pilots would be deafening. Everyone already well knows their mission. A few seconds pass.

	“Drop!!” yells out Colonel Harker as he presses the release button for his bomb on his flight stick.

	The twelve FB-49N Scorpions, in line formation, are each individually separated by about 20 kilometers, extending from the west coast all the way across the Korean peninsula to its easternmost coastline. Each pilot presses the same button on their control stick at the command by Harker with only nanoseconds of variations in release times as the fighter-bombers streak high over the ground. Thirty more seconds pass as the fighters continue northward. Immediately after these 30 ticks of the eternally moving second-hand clock arm pass by, flash after flash appear aft of the line of IRF Imperial Navy fighters. 

	There is now a line spreading from one end of the coast to the other of nuclear explosions blowing up 30 seconds behind where the FB-49Ns were. A completely straight line of equally shaped mushroom clouds grows from one end of the country to the other, spreading from west to east.

	Another 30 seconds pass. “Drop 2!!” Harker yells out again while depressing his release button. At the rate of speed the FB-49Ns are traveling at, they only need 30 more seconds before they are in the next drop zone. Again, after 30 ticks, another row of mushroom clouds begins to plume up behind Colonel Harker’s wing of IRF fighter-bombers. The space between the first line of nukes and the area effect of the second line are at a perfect distance for maximum destruction of the land below. Not a centimeter of Korean soil is left undamaged by the AWN-37 airdrop nuclear bombs between the two rows of gigantic mushrooms.

	“Drop 3!!” comes the report by Harker over the radio to Emperor Arc as he leans up against the communication console with his folded arms in the SC-7 Rising Sun sky carrier bridge. The emperor is with April by his side, so that they are touching shoulders. General of War Wells and Commander Camoley accompany Arc as well on the bridge, and of course, the regular complement of bridge crewmen and Arc’s two top Gold Claw Desakar, who stand by the bridge’s exit.

	A third row of cloud composite mushrooms now line the Korean countryside. “Drop 4!!” the IRF colonel sounds off. Upon detonation of the fourth round of nukes, Colonel Harker speaks back to Arc over the radio channel to the Rising Sun, “Wave 1, complete.”

	“Roger that. Return to base,” Emperor Arc replies to the colonel. With these words, the entire wing of 12 FB-49Ns splits from the center in two, each half banking to either west or east. A FB-49N can carry a maximum of four nuclear warheads, thus wave one being done with all they could do. “Wave 2, proceed and execute upon reaching open bombing zone.”

	“Acknowledged,” comes the response from the leader of the second wave of FB-49N fighters, again composed of 12 aircraft and in a completely straight-line abreast formation heading northward up the Korean countryside.

	Colonel Tahlem, commander of the second IRF fighter bomber wing, flies his FB-49N Scorpion through one of the first and most southern nuclear mushroom clouds. Flying through the mushroom clouds is of no threat or worry to any of the pilots of the second wave. First off, the fighters are completely sealed and protected against radiation reaching the pilot inside the cockpit. And secondly, at the rate of speed the FB-49Ns are flying at, their loss of visibility is but for less than a few seconds.

	“First-line cleared,” Colonel Tahlem reports.

	“Roger that,” Arc acknowledges.

	“Second-line cleared.” A couple of grains of sand slip through the hourglass. “Third line, cleared.” More time passes. “Fourth line passed and coming into clear space.”

	“Roger,” the IRF Emperor responds.

	“Second wave, prepare for drop.” All the IRF-IN pilots of Tahlem’s wing flip off the safety switch to their bomb release triggers. “Wait for the drop zone…” Tahlem reminds his pilots and keeps them under his command. “Five, four, three, two, one…drop!”

	A fifth row of mushroom clouds now sprouts out of the Korean landscape.

	“Drop 2!!” Colonel Tahlem commands after watching one-minute pass by on his digital display computer clock. A sixth row is added. This routine is repeated until the second IRF wave expends all their bombs.

	“Wave 2, complete. Ready for 3rd wave,” is the report that comes over the radio from Tahlem, and Arc listens to it.

	“Wave three, go,” Arc orders.

	“Yes, sire,” the third wave group leader replies, heading off to make the same pattern as the two previous IRF fighter-bomber waves had done. 

	This was a new type of war, unlike anything anyone has ever done or perhaps even imagined. “Nuclear Scorched Earth” is what Arc calls the war tactic, inspired to him by thinking of the fire scorched earth campaigns during the American Civil War. Arc is intending on nuking every square mile of the entire country of Korea, regardless of whether the land is military, civilian, farmland, or even completely desolated and uninhabited land. The complete erasing of a nation from the face of the earth.

	As to how Shawn Arc can use nuclear weapons in such a fashion without receiving any retaliatory nuke strikes in return, the reasons are actually quite simple. First, if any nation the IRF targeted with nuclear weapons had the same kind of weapons themselves, Arc would simply take out their nuclear strike capabilities ahead of using his own nukes. And, as to why other nations did not use nukes while they were either being conventionally invaded or seeing the growing IRF Imperial threat nuking their neighbors, the reason is due to M.A.D., or Mutually Assured Destruction. 

	This is especially true in the case of Russia versus the IRF. The Motherland is far too vast of a country to preemptively knock out all their nuclear options. This is why Arc never uses nukes on Russia. On the other hand, the Russians knew if they used their nuclear devices first, then the IRF stockpile could easily cover almost every inch of soil in the Motherland. So, even though Russia is conventionally invaded on her western side, the leadership is unwilling to use nukes until their nation faces complete annihilation and conquering. In which case, even M.A.D. seems like a fair way to not completely lose. However, as ever, IRF Emperor Shawn Arc has a plan for this scenario when the time comes based on a new technology he has in development.  

	 


 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	Shard 2
Creation of the Ultimate End

	 

	Villius Johansen stares at Yuuna from across the Japanese classroom. He is near the door side while Yuuna sits near the windows. She is looking outside, looking as if lost in thought, but her expression is definitely one of depression. Villius could not help but feel deeply sorry for the Japanese princess. He knows her country is now under the control of the IRF, and he had also seen what that fucker, Shawn Arc, had done to her.

	 

	*      *      *

	 

	Villius was born in a small town on Ofotfjord, called Evenes, near Narvik, Norway. Yet he had been forced from his home country to the Land of the Rising Sun to become an exchange student. This was, of course, much in the same manner as what happened to Sabrina Arc. Although Villius knew nothing of Shawn Arc’s sister’s experience in Japan or that she had ever even been there. Similarly, Villius did not know why his father had sent him off to Japan. At first, he hated the idea, even upon his arrival, but he quickly grew to love the alien country more and more. However, he was always still experiencing a great loneliness. Villius wished to return to Norway, to see his father and his little sister, Alma, left behind there.  

	Yet reality is usually different from what one wants, and Villius had started to gain a new desire and love. Even though he did not know it or the reasons why, consciously at least, Villius was falling in love with Princess Yuuna. Again, subconscious was the engine providing power for this force of emotions. Villius felt a connection or at least a desire for a connection to her because he has empathy and sympathy for her. The empathy is for her current situation, and the sympathy is for what had happened to her.

	Although Villius and Princess Yuuna are now high school students, Villius had been in that very same junior high school classroom that Emperor Shawn Arc had raped Yuuna in. He did not have to watch the events on TV as others did and her father, but Villius had witnessed his classmate get violated right in front of his eyes. 

	 

	Villius recalled the time when he first moved to Japan and transferred into the junior high school that Yuuna was attending. Much to his surprise, even though it was well known that Yuuna was royalty, she had been one of the first persons in the class to befriend him. Villius never imagined this would have happened as he believed the stereotypical view that royals were snobby. 

	However, Yuuna was different. Yet Yuuna did not befriend Villius out of pure, unadulterated kindness of heart. The princess was interested to learn more about someone from a place, people, and language other than her own. Foreigners were definitely the minority in Japan. Thus, Villius coming to Yuuna’s classroom was a beautiful chance for her to experience something different, something interesting.

	Also, there was the fact that Yuuna was a princess. This, naturally, isolated her somewhat from her classmates as she was something different herself. Thus, she also shared the position of Villius as being a kind of outsider. Consequentially, she talked with Villius more than any of her other friends or classmates.

	Of course, Villius did not know Yuuna’s true motives at the time. He just accepted the friendship openly, gratefully, and joyfully. Yet now, his feelings were different. Yuuna had stopped talking to him or anyone else for that matter ever since the Emperor Arc incident. Princess Yuuna now distanced herself from all of her classmates more than ever, including Villius. Villius could understand this reaction, but he missed her friendship and talks. Hence, the feelings of pity were not just for her but also for himself. Years had passed since Yuuna was 13 when it happened, and yet still, there was no change.

	Villius was growing frustrated with the situation as she was the only real friend he had to begin with. Now she was lost, too. Lost in a maze of confusion and pain. Being as how they were close friends, Villius inevitably gets engulfed in this maze as well. However, unlike Yuuna, who seemed like she would never leave the labyrinth or even wanted to, Villius was growing tired of feeling the way he did. 

	
*      *      *

	 

	Villius, now 18 years old, stands from his seat, it being lunch break, and walks over to Yuuna’s desk. Yuuna doesn’t notice him coming up to her as she is still in her trance of wonderment, staring out the schoolroom windows. The princess gazes at the outside scenery of the school grounds, green trees, and birds flying pass as they chirped out a little tune. Princess Yuuna is so lost in her thoughts that she still doesn’t even notice her former close friend actually comes and sits down in the desk in front of her. This doesn’t stop Villius’s determination to try to once again get through to Yuuna. For in truth, this is not the first time Villius had attempted to reach out to her. 

	In past attempts, Yuuna had always explained that despite what happened; she had fallen uncontrollably in love with Shawn Arc. He did take her virginity after all. Even though it was not by her choice, she could not help but make the connection between the sexual act and the consequential emotional tie that formed.  

	Villius has always tried to be at Princess Yuuna’s side by being a friend of support during Yuuna’s time dealing with the rape event and her wishing Arc to come back. Villius is always nice to her and tried to tell her that she shouldn’t wait for Arc. He attempted to explain that Shawn Arc doesn’t care for her. However, at first, Yuuna had still fallen for Arc already and was waiting for him to come back, wishing and hoping. This is because Yuuna was very young at the time, so she thought maybe it meant Arc wanted her.  

	 

	“Yuuna,” Villius calls out for the princess’s attention.

	Unlike previous times, Yuuna actually languidly turns her head to face Villius, who is turned around in the desk. 

	“Are you doing, okay?”

	Yuuna remains speechless.

	“You still thinking about Arc?”

	Yuuna begins to nod her head very slowly, “Yes…”

	Villius drops his head in frustration.

	“I’m thinking about how much I hate him.”

	Villius lifts his head back up to the princess.

	“It has been four years. I waited for him, for nothing. I wish I could kill him. He never gave a fucking damn about what happened to me. He just used me.” Yuuna’s initial hateful tone begins to turn into a tear-jerked voice. This time, Yuuna drops her head and some tears onto her school uniform skirt.

	“Yuuna…” Villius starts out in a sympathetic voice but does not know what to say after that. Yet, he doesn’t need to.

	The 17-year-old Princess Yuuna looks back up to Villius, tears now streaming down the side of her face. She reaches out to hug Villius and cries to him, “Help me, Villius.” Villius just continues to hold Yuuna, patting and rubbing her back for added comfort. Villius knows what the princess’s words really meant. He knows what she is asking for.

	After school, Villius and Princess Yuuna meet outside at the school’s front gate. Being as how Japan is now under IRF rule, Princess Yuuna no longer had personal bodyguards around her at all times. Not even IRF guards were provided to the young princess. To Yuuna, this was all the more proof that Shawn Arc didn’t even think about her.

	Villius and Yuuna are alone. Neither of them says a word. There is a mutual understanding of what is going to happen next. Villius takes Yuuna’s hand and begins to lead her away from the high school. The pair arrives at a Japanese love hotel, and Villius stops to take a look up at the sign of the building and how tall it stretches up into the sky. He then turns to look down at Yuuna. Yuuna doesn’t even nod her head, but by still holding hands, she begins to drag Villius up the stairs and into the hotel lobby.

	While Villius is closing the door to their room, Yuuna walks over to the double bed and begins to pull away the covers. She immediately begins to take off her clothes as Villius approaches her on the bed. Villius undresses, too, and lays his body down against Yuuna’s soft, naked skin. He feels her breast pressed against his chest and his already hard cock against her labia as he looks into her light brown eyes. Villius inserts into Yuuna and begins pushing in and out of her.

	 


 

	 

	 

	Shard 3
A Norwegian Tale

	 

	Princess Yuuna is not the only one to have a reason for despising Arc. Villius’s first-hand witnessing of his now lover being raped in the past obviously created anger against Arc. Other events yielded more causes for an intense hatred of Arc by Villius. While Villius was still in Japan, the IRF had invaded Norway. Villius’s father and little sister had been killed in the fighting. Thus, Villius did not only want to kill Arc because of what he did to Yuuna but also because Arc had murdered his own family and destroyed his home country. 

	 


 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	Shard 4
The Great Wall Falls

	 

	After Arc’s “Nuclear Scorch Earth” campaign, a higher level of fear and terror rains down upon the people and nations not of the IRF Empire. Arc, however, realizes his next possible threat to him, China. Although Shawn knows Princess Chu-Hua would never attack him even in the face of betrayal, Arc plans a nuclear attack against China’s soil. He does not intend to use another nuclear scorch earth campaign, but rather, Arc selects specific major cities, military bases, and, most importantly, China’s nuclear silo sites. The China campaign is to be more than just nuclear. In order to take out the Chinese nuclear threat, conventional air strikes would also be needed.

	Arc thinks that once China’s nuclear threat has been disabled, little dangers will remain for his continually expanding IRF Empire. Although Russia also has its stock of nukes, Emperor Arc knows what the Russians know. The Russians still carry that umbrella of fear for mutual nuclear annihilation. If the Russians were to use nukes, the IRF would immediately respond with the complete destruction of the Motherland.  

	“What is the status of the supercarrier fleet, General Wells?” Arc questions calmly while reclining in his seat on the SC-7 Rising Sun’s bridge.

	“Our 17 supercarrier fleet has almost all sailed into their assigned positions,” Horatio answers.

	“Commander Camoley, what is our current position?”

	“We are in position, sire. 200 kilometers from the Chinese coastline, my lord,” Camoley confirms Arc’s thoughts.

	“Very well, begin preparations for the landing party to meet our dear, sweet princess.”

	“Yes, sire,” Camoley acknowledges before turning to his com officer. “Prepare landing squads and escorts.”

	“Yes, sir!” the Rising Sun’s com officer confirms.

	Arc rotates his swivel chair to look at Horatio and find him smiling. “What is it, Horatio? Excited about seeing our favorite princess again?”

	Horatio cannot help but let out a rare laugh. “No, sire. I just find it funny how she is completely under your control despite what you are doing to her. Not only that, but she simply does so out of the sake of love.”

	Emperor Arc laughs in return. “Yes, well. I do have my charm,” he says with a grin. Horatio joins in on Arc’s expression of deviousness. “Don’t I, April?” Arc continues as he turns to look at his half-sister. 

	April Arc remains quiet for a moment. She senses the underlying attacks against her sex and use of a girl’s love. In fact, the thought leaves her unable to respond, even to her brother.

	Arc senses his sister’s thinking. “What April? I would never do the same to you. You should know that. You are my sister. Family. I would never betray you.” Arc pauses for a moment. “Besides, yes, Chu-Hua is merely a means to an end or a tool, to put it bluntly. But you must remember a couple of things April.” Again, Arc pauses, not noticing any change in April’s pale expression. “As you will see when I talk to her, Chu-Hua chose to make all the decisions she made. I never forced her into anything. As for the love side, that too is her choice. I never truly loved her. Am I to be faithful just because she has an undying and supremely dedicated love for me? Is that what true love is about? Is that genuine mutual love?”

	“No, Shawn,” April begins to see her brother’s point.

	“Who are the good guys, April? Who are the bad guys?”

	April shakes her head. Arc feels he needs to teach his half-sister much more than he did with his full sister, Sabrina. Sabrina did grow up around Shawn, and she, too, had a far greater natural talent for insight.

	“Are we? Chu-Hua will say and think so. The resisting nations would say so. However, we, the IRF, say they are the rogues. So, who is right?” Shawn Arc pauses to see if April will reply. She does not. “If it is just a matter of which side says about another, and either side thinks they are right. Where are the bad guys? Who is the mediator? I’ll tell you. There is none.” Shawn stops speaking for a moment to let his words sink into his sister’s mind. “April, you must throw away all the thinking that you were raised upon and taught in schools. You must think beyond what you are merely told.” After another brief pause, Arc adds while turning back to Horatio, “Am I not right, Horatio?”

	“He is right, Princess Arc. It is the words he has just said that has led me to follow him as I have from the moment I met your brother at the Air Force Academy. His type of thinking is rare. He opened up my mind. To think outside of the box. If any man is to judge what should be done in this world, it is a man just like your brother. Because as the saying goes: ‘You cannot see the forest if you are hiding in the trees’.”

	“Well said, Horatio,” Arc replies before facing his sister again. “And that is the reason Horatio is the dearest and most loyal friend possible. He has an amazing ability for insight himself, thus allowing him to fully see and understand my vision.” Emperor Arc pauses his speech for a moment. “If you seek the definition of a truly loyal friend and support, you need to look no further than Horatio.”

	“Thank you, sire. But I think your words are too kind,” Horatio humbly interjects.

	“I rest my case,” Arc says with a big smile across his face. “Do you understand what I am trying to tell you, sis?”

	“Yes, Shawn,” comes April’s typical response.

	She isn’t Sabrina. That is for sure. She isn’t as bright. But I could not blame her. She is all I have left. She at least reminds me of Sabrina. And I am grateful for that. I just wish April was more like Sabrina. She is supposed to also be my blood-related sister, after all. Shawn’s thoughts are broken up by Commander Camoley’s report.

	“Sire, our supercarrier fleet is now in position.”

	“Give the order to begin takeoff procedures immediately,” Arc replies.

	“Yes, sire.”

	
*      *      *
 

	Sirens begin to sound across the carrier deck of the IRF-IN super aircraft carrier Maelstrom 1. A massive black IRF flag flutters violently in the winds atop the control tower. “All pilots to your crafts. Repeat, all pilots to your craft. This is not a drill,” a loud, booming voice sounds over even the sirens. IRF-IN fighter and bomber pilots scramble to the planes that fill the back end of the Maelstrom 1’s carrier deck. “Launch all attack craft, immediately.”
      The same procedure takes place at all 17 of the IRF-IN super aircraft carriers. Within minutes, hundreds of FB-49Ns, Su-37Ns, FA-27s, and other attack aircraft are in the air. They make their formations while waiting for all craft to take off before heading toward the Chinese shoreline.

	The IRF Imperial Navy’s attack air armada sneaks pass the Chinese early warning radar nets due to their stealth capabilities. The fighters and bombers proceed with their attack runs, hitting targets all over China. A few select bombers nuke several major cities. Scores of IRF fighter/bombers streak across the Chinese sky, taking out all of their primary military targets. No IRF bombs miss their objectives, and the Chinese Air Force fighters and interceptors prove little threat to the IRF’s superior fighter jets.

	Within hours, the IRF air armada is returning to their carriers, leaving a background scenery of looming mushroom clouds and rising columns of smoke all across the Chinese landscape.

	 


 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	Shard 5
Betraying a Princess

	 

	Emperor Shawn Arc, April, Sarah, Horatio, and a detachment of All-War IRF troops walk toward Princess Chu-Hua’s palace tower. Its scale grandiose compared to most of the structures immediately around it. All except for the Port Tower directly across from the palace’s front.

	A Chinese assassin dressed in black lies down at the top edge of the Port Tower. He lays his sniper rifle on the concrete surface. The assassin moves his head down by the scope and looks into it. He brings his sight down toward the IRF Royals and elites.

	“Check. Amagon SF-7. Target has been spotted. React!” calls out Master of Assassins handler Gainar.

	“Roger,” an IRF Master of Assassins responds.

	“Target, SSW 769.891 by 271.” All IRF Master of Assassins are trained in a grid system developed by Shawn Arc that gives an exact X, Y, and Z coordinate location of any target or point of interest. 

	The coordinates apply to the place from the IRF assassin’s point of view. This location is known by the MoS commander that is instructing the IRF assassin via transmitters. For the assassin himself or herself, they can locate these coordinates within three seconds. They can accomplish this whether using binocular vision goggles with a grid overlaid on their sight or without any technological assistance at all. 

	Their training is so high that they can still pick out a called-out location within three seconds even with the naked eye. In this particular case, the IRF assassin moves his eyes in conjunction with his rifle to the area of the opponent assassin. He then quickly presses his eye against the scope of the sniper rifle to find that he already has the target directly under his crosshairs. He zooms in the scope with light speed to get a more precise shot. 

	 

	The Chinese assassin brings his crosshairs to bear on Shawn Arc’s body. He sees his chance. In the background around Arc are April, Sarah, Horatio, and some IRF soldiers. Li Chen squeezes the trigger. At the same moment, the left side of Li Chen’s head explodes with blood as the IRF assassin’s round hits and lodges into Li Chen’s skull. His head falls, causing his rifle to be pushed down on by his weight, thus raising the barrel as it fires. The Chinese assassin’s bullet shoots out silently and harmlessly up toward the starry Shanghai night sky. 

	 

	“Confirmed. Threat eliminated. Continue to scan SF-7,” the Master of Assassins commander calls over the radio to the IRF sniper.

	“Confirmed. Roger that,” assassin SF-7 acknowledges.

	The MoS commander switches the channel to report to G.O.W. Horatio Wells, “G-O-W Wells, I have confirmed the elimination of an enemy sniper on the Port Tower. Do you copy, over?”

	“Acknowledged. Well done. Continue operations,” Horatio replies back.

	Arc also hears this report through his earpiece. He turns to Horatio and grins as they continue to walk up to the tower palace entrance.

	“As always, sire, your plans prove masterful,” Horatio expresses with true admiration. Arc says nothing but only chuckles.

	“What? What is it?” Sarah questions her husband.

	“Nothing, nothing at all, hun,” Arc replies. There is no need to alarm her.

	“Is everything okay?” April questions, yet these are just words to take her place with Shawn over Sarah.

	Shawn smiles, “Yes, sis.”

	Just before Arc and his entourage arrive at the front entrance to Princess Chu-Hua’s palace tower, a large number of trucks pull up before Arc. Piles of IRF-SF regulars and AW troops begin to pour into the palace entrance. The IRF soldiers are quick to eliminate any of the Chinese imperial guards with Arc only a few meters behind them. The IRF men plow a line for their emperor all the way to the top of the tower and ending with killing Chu-Hua’s final four elite personal guards. 

	As with the time of the capture of the Emperor of Japan, so too does Princess Chu-Hua stand motionless in the center of her main audience room as IRF troops line each wall surrounding her. Only seconds later, after the last few guards secure the room, Arc enters through the already opened twin doors leading straight to Princess Chu-Hua. Arc marches up to her with determination and a strong sense of coldness, as if his blood vessels are filled with ice. 

	“Shawn…” The now 32-year-old Chu-Hua is speechless beyond his name. Although Chu-Hua herself does not realize it, that she is even able to say his name at all is amazing, given the level of betrayal he has committed against her. From the very beginning, this was Arc’s goal and intent.

	Arc stops short, about only one meter from the princess. He only stares back into her disbelieving eyes without any emotions himself being expressed. Arc has April, Sarah, and Horatio standing around him, while directly behind these are two All-War IRF soldiers with their weapons at port arms. The scene is once again much like when Arc made his entrance to the Japanese emperor’s room. The entire perimeter of the Chinese princess’s audience chamber is surrounded. It is the same room that Arc had killed Chu-Hua’s father in as well. Although, the princess is not aware of this fact yet.

	“Princess,” Arc simply words. Chu-Hua is still silent, unable to speak. She is continuing to show an expression of unbelievable disbelief in her eyes, but also now, her eyes look as if they are to break out in tears. Shawn Arc waits in silence for some time before continuing, him seeing that she is not able to respond due to the shock she is now in, “I think you know why I am here.”

	Princess Chu-Hua is still not able to utter anything in response.

	“You know what I did to Japan and what I did to Korea.” Again, Arc takes a moment to pause and see if Chu-Hua will say anything. However, she does not. “Who did you think I would take next?”

	Chu-Hua is finally able to speak to his question of her still much-loved ex-lover. “Shawn…how could you?” The degree of Shawn’s betrayal is at last fully setting into her mind. “First what you did to those millions of soldiers you made me create for you. Then the nuclear attacks. Now this?”

	Shawn laughs aloud to the princess’s words, utterly insensitive to her feelings. “I made you? I made you do nothing, ever. You always had the freedom of choice. You chose to agree to do my idea. You chose. I didn’t make you.”

	“Shawn… I did it because I love you, and I thought you loved me.”

	Shawn scoffs, “Again, your choice.”

	“You had this planned from the very beginning, didn’t you?!” Chu-Hua says in a form that relates she doesn’t want her own words to be truth.

	“Yes,” Arc plainly replies, not an ounce of guilt in the affirmation of his absolutely vile level of betrayal.

	“Shawn…” Chu-Hua is starting to lose all hope as her denial is being destroyed. “Even from when we first met?! And even though you made love to me all those times?”
      “Yes,” again Shawn Arc admits without a single speck of remorse in his voice.

	“How could you?!” Chu-Hua is now truly in tears. “I loved you so much!” Chu-Hua is desperately hurting.

	“I told you before, princess. I didn’t love you and that there was someone else.”

	Chu-Hua falls to her knees then and buries her face into her hands. She is also bawling by now, with tears flooding out of her eyes.

	“Princess Chu-Hua,” Arc starts off this time in an almost sympathetic tone. However, this quickly disappears as he says what he will ask her next, “Do you surrender?” This time there is only coldness and heartlessness in his voice. Chu-Hua is back to her unable to speak state. 

	After a long moment of no words from either side, Arc again questions her, “Princess?” But Chu-Hua is completely broken by now. She seems to not care for anything in the world at this moment. Even though her answer could mean the difference between a peaceful surrender or a billion of her people being massacred. “Chu-Hua? Would you like me to do to China what I did to Korea?” Shawn’s voice is also without a care in the world, the meaning of a billion lives meaning nothing at all to him. Arc, of course, is referring to his personally devised new form of military conquering known as a “Nuclear Scorch Earth” campaign. He would nuke every kilometer of China just as he had done to Korea. And with China already rendered nuclear weaponless, retaliation or resistance is impossible.

	“No!!” Princess Chu-Hua screams out, removing her hands from her face and looking up at Arc with tear-drenched eyes yet at the same time, filled with anger this time as well.

	“Then you surrender?”

	“What other choice do I have…?” Princess Chu-Hua concedes.

	Shawn Arc grins wildly to her words, knowing he has mastered yet another victory and attained another powerful nation.

	“I still can’t believe you used me like this, Shawn…” Chu-Hua says in distress.

	“Princess, it is not all bad. You will simply become a part of the IRF Empire, and by your choice, you have joined me rather than be destroyed by me. Now, we have become true allies rather than enemies or threats to one another. We have come to be together rather than separated. Is that not what you want, princess?”

	“You hurt me so much already, Shawn. Must you make fun of my desire for you as well?”

	“You’re right,” Shawn Arc says calmly for a moment, but then changes tone back to that of evil. “Your desire.” Arc turns his back on the princess and begins to walk away. Sarah, April, Horatio, and the IRF escort follow Arc out of Princess Chu-Hua’s room, leaving her behind and alone with her tears.

	Horatio had been the last to follow the rest out. He did feel for the princess. “I’m sorry, princess. But at least you are with him in some sense. Hopefully, that consoles you somewhat,” Horatio quickly whispers to her before turning to join the others. These words bring a new flood of tears to Chu-Hua’s eyes.

	 


 

	Shard 6
Apricus Sol

	 

	In order to secure more loyalty to himself and satisfy the human being’s innate desire for spirituality, Emperor Shawn Arc finally decides it is time to create the IRF religion that he had in mind for some years now. The IRF official religion becomes Apricus Sol. Arc creates his form of faith from a mix of other and previous ones, including Shinto, Ancient Egyptian, and his own personal religion that he grew up with, Catholicism. However, the main object of worship is himself, the IRF Emperor, the Conqueror of the Sun. 

	IRF Emperor Shawn Arc constructs the religion with a caste of priest and priestess for the Apricus religion (Apricus is the shortened, conversational name of the IRF religion). The priests of Apricus are given the same titles as Roman Catholicism. They are simply called priest or father. In addition, their uniforms stay similar to the typical Catholic priest. 

	Arc also officially makes his half-sister, April Arc, the head priestess of the IRF religion. She can also be called Amaterasu, coming from the Shinto sun goddess’s name. 

	The priestess uniform is ironically quite sensual compared to most other religions. The IRF priestess attire is a long, one-piece dress. However, the top half is quite tight-fitting, accentuating a female’s breast and upper body shape. On the other hand, the bottom skirt section is very loose, and though long, it has two large slits that run up either side, up to the middle of the hip. Given the large slits and looseness of their uniforms, IRF priestesses had to be careful in windy condition, least their dress be blown upwards to reveal their panties. Arc represents the Sun and God of the Apricus religion. Thus, there is the association and roots from the Egyptian god of the sun, Ra. 

	The official, written tenants of the IRF Apricus Sol religion state that: 1) The solar system, Earth, and human beings originated from the sun itself. Technically this is correct even from a scientific viewpoint. As astrophysicists have taught, solar systems in a galaxy form out of dust, matter, and debris from the original big bang and from billions of years’ worth of stars that supernova throughout the universe. By extension, without Earth, there would be no human beings. 2) There is one main God, other than Arc himself. The god remains nameless and is rarely mentioned. 3) The existence of angels and demons or the fallen angels is real. Arc had first hand witnessed the presence of the Dark Shadow Angels. These angels were “outcast” from heaven as per the old Christian belief. 4) However, Arc’s religion neither sides nor separates the good from the bad side. Followers respect and worship both God and the Dark Side. Although it may seem contradictory, Arc points out that good could not exist without evil. Thus, albeit not properly understanding how, the Dark Shadow Angels are in league with God himself as well.

	Despite having created this mix of many religions to become the official state religion of the IRF, the presence and following of the faith are minimal. Very few Apricus Temples exist throughout the entire IRF Empire. Although there are a few fanatical followers, believing everything to the letter and literally worshiping Arc. Other than this, fanaticism of the religion is rare. Most people of the IRF Empire continue to follow their previous, traditional beliefs. 

	 


 

	 

	 

	Shard 7
Construction of the Onyx Night

	 

	The IRF had started yet another campaign to gain a foothold in the Middle East. IRF naval forces staged a land invasion of Yemen and Oman, quickly taking both countries. Arc then moved in troops to capture the United Arab Emirates, Qatar, and Bahrain. From this well establish foothold into the Middle East, the IRF forces began advancing into Saudi Arabia, taking control of about half the country before a stalemate status was reached. The IRF advancement ceased at the Saudi Arabian capital of Riyadh, where the resistance became extremely intense. 

	After the capture of this desert territory, Shawn Arc orders the construction of a massive, IRF Imperial Palace in the deserts of Saudi Arabia. The Imperial Palace would become the new virtual capital of the IRF Empire and the command center for all IRF military campaigns. Within only a year, the IRF military engineers were able to complete the IRF Imperial Palace as per Arc’s design and blueprint instructions. 

	Once complete, Arc, along with the whole IRF Royal Family and top IRF military staff, move into the palace. The new IRF Palace itself is lined up perfectly with true north, and also the north face serves as the main front palace entrance. Beyond being very strong in terms of structure, namely against bombardments, the interior is, in contrast, very elegant. Although the outside of the IRF Imperial Palace definitely appears to be a gigantic military fortress, the inside is best described as similar to the final status of the Palace of Versailles under Louis XIV. Indeed, very similar to the Palace of Versailles, the IRF Imperial Palace contains a Hall of Mirrors as well.

	Arc is also similar to Louis XIV by taking on a title much like the French monarch did with “Sun King.” Beyond the title of Emperor of the IRF Empire and although already used in practice, Arc is formally given a second title upon entering into the new, recently completed IRF palace. This second title of “Conqueror of the Sun” would become more and more commonly used over time. Initially, the title was finally prodded into Arc by General of War Horatio Wells’ suggestion. And by now, Arc has control over a majority of the Earth, with complete victory only a matter of time. 

	At this point, Horatio thinks the title is as fitting as ever. Since in his view, conquering the Earth is almost equal to actually conquering the sun. Horatio also drew off the famed Greek mythology story of Icarus, announcing that Arc will reach the sun that Icarus failed to get to. Horatio further elaborated on this by saying that Arc had naturally ingrained wings, which allowed him to soar to the heights that Arc had reached.

	The new Arabian IRF palace would also get a title. As per Arc’s wishes, it would be called “Onyx Night.” The full name officially being: “IRF Onyx Night Imperial Palace.” Even though technically, the Onyx Night Palace
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