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Within the forest regions of Japan, a beautiful young woman was walking alongside a middle-aged man with oddly purple eye coloring. The woman herself seemed to be in her early twenties and wore the yukata variant of a kimono dress, better suited for casual wear than for special events. The dress itself was an icy blue with traces of white to compliment the coloring. Her hair was red yet styled akin to the kanzashi fashion, allowing for her hair to remain less struggling while using a hairpin to lock it in place. The hairpin had a kitsune design on one end, allowing her to show off a sense of fashion to others. Her eyes were a vibrant emerald green as she hummed happily as the man next to her was... Semi-frustrated with his situation, he scoffed silently in boredom and irritation away from his escort. The man had a warrior's physique in comparison to the woman next to him. His hair was brownish coloring yet styled in a militarist manner, matching the three-piece suit that the man wore. Sensing the distaste from her bodyguard, the woman looked up at him and asked: "You're this upset that you have to act as my bodyguard for a while Peng? I know you're an uptight jerk based on what I have heard about you." The woman went on as Peng twitched in anger at the uptight comment, "Yet, at least try to enjoy yourself. I hired you and your crew because of the ongoing events with The Ethereal Council as well as the rumors regarding the human group of Knights and even White Star trying to track down Mythics." She finished off as the woman was clearly worried for her safety due to the stories.




"Yeah, yeah. We know about that... Ever since Midgardians found their rock collection, things have been getting a bit whack lately for both Mythics and Midgardians alike. Though, Tamamo, you have nothing to worry about. Me, Azure, and the rest of the team take our jobs seriously when comes to having to deal with those puny Midgardians." Peng declared with a cocky grin on his face.






Tamamo-No-Fea knew better than to underestimate the cleverness of humans. Their history has repeatedly shown that they are a force to be reckoned with if they feel cornered. "Also... Has Azure found my... Other half?" The Kitsune questioned with dread and fear regarding her darker side, Da Ji. "I don't want her hurting anyone else... We know how sadistic Da Ji can be..." The Kitsune emphasized the danger that Da Ji posed.






Peng sadly could not give any confirmation about this concern. "Sadly we have not been able to turn up anything. You are more than aware of how crafty Kitsunes can be when they feel hunted, Tamamo." The Garuda Warrior relayed with a sympathetic expression before he felt something thanks to an ability to feel The Mana from others. Stopping in place, Peng searched for what was the source of this approaching Mana while gesturing for Tamamo to remain close and behind him as Peng summoned his spear to ready himself for battle.






However, he wasn't expecting to see a large man adoring a suit of armor with a design based on a group of warriors from long ago. The Armor took on the appearance of a Templar Grandmaster. Even more so, the armor itself seemed to grant the Knight the defensive and offensive capabilities of a walking tank, yet it also seemed to be a form of cybernetics. After all, Peng was quick to notice how The Templar's right arm was replaced with a large cannon. With each step the Knight took, a loud and heavy clank was heard. "Interesting... I did not expect to find two mythics..." The Cyborg announced as he raised his arm cannon, charging up a powerful energy blast as Peng attempted to do battle with the Cyborg.






"Who the Diyu are you?" Peng questioned as he pulled out his pole staff and charged toward the Templar Warrior, yet with a small gesture of his left hand it glowed with a form of kinetic energy. Peng was swiftly held in place and then thrown with powerful force as the Templar thrust his hand forward. Peng was pushed through various trees within the forest before The Templar raised his hand upwards and slammed it aggressively at the ground. With these movements, Peng was forced into the air and crashed into the ground with enough force to create a small crater upon impact. Peng spat out blood as he felt his back and a few of his ribs breaking from the attack.






The Templar Cyborg, however, felt disappointed that he was easily taking on Peng despite the tales of his power in Chinese Mythology. After all, he was in truth a powerful Garuda Warrior, a race of Mythics that take the form of Anthropomorphic Birds like a Falcon or Raven. Tamamo was frightened by the Cyborg as he turned his gaze onto her. "I was expecting more from you and your group... But this will have t-" He monologed until the Templar Grandmaster was stuck by a mighty shockwave created by the roar of a lion. Dazing him for a while as another infamous warrior of Chinese Mythology charged in with his greatsword and true form in tow.






The Azure Lion was able to deal a heavy blow on the Cyborg, forcing his tank-like body to slide across the ground as slide marks were left behind until The Cyborg used his left hand to stop himself. Looking up at the Lion Demon with rage, he began to charge up his arm cannon with powerful magical energy before firing it at Azure. Thankfully, the Lion was able to react fast enough to dodge the attack yet did not foresee the follow-up strike as the demon endured a punch from the Templar Grandmaster before he grabbed Azure and slammed the demon through a large stone. Causing it to completely shatter as Azure was shoved into it. Growling from the pain, Azure stood up and readied himself for battle once more. However, a smirk grew on the lion's muzzle as he saw Templar's helmet cracked as scarred skin and eyes filled with rage stared back. "How's that for a demon, Knight?" Azure mocked as he took on a battle stance.






The Grandmaster did not respond, but only raised the cannon and took aim at Azure. Within a split second, Azure was nearly unable to dodge the energy blast that came from the cybernetic arm cannon. What was left from the attack were only ashes and burning flora as smoke emitted from the cannon The Templar began to fire rapidly at Azure, Peng, and Tamano did their best to avoid these blasts. With each shell fired from the cannon, more destruction was left behind due to the failed attacks as the forest was engulfed with blazing flames. "If I can not kill you myself, I know that I can make your chances of survival very limited." The Templar coldly stated as it became clear that he was never trying to hit the Mythics but destroy the forest surrounding them to leave the three trapped as the fire sapped the oxygen. Slowly Azure, Peng, and Tamamo found it hard to breathe as it forced them to their knees while the Templar was unaffected. The heavy clanks of the cyborg's feet grew closer and closer to the three as tried to power through both the heat and lack of breathable air. With a mighty roar of defiance, Azure hit the Templar with a shockwave that launched him into the mountains in the distance and heavily damaged his cybernetic armor.






Elsewhere, Athena came across the news of another wildfire within the regions of Japan as she groaned in frustration at the news. As if she didn't need to make a cover story for her recent events from last night due to The Wraiths and their commander. However, as she continued to watch the feed, Athena was stunned to hear of the claims that a robot man was fighting a trio of demons from Midgardians. 'How the hell is that possible? Unless the theories from Thoth were actually...' The Olympian thought to herself before growling in rage at the very idea of admitting the Aker was right. With that, Athena shut off the TV and headed to check on the newbies she and Red Son had to work with at the moment. Much was off-putting within The Realms. The more active nature of Mythics on Midgard. Nadrok and Ryequar grow bolder with their ambitions. The mystery of who created the MYBAH monster and rumors of something crawling between the shadows. 






She recalled the suspicions that Nez Ha had brought up to The Ethereal Council about a group that was the influence behind The Chernobyl Disaster. However when The Lotus Prince voiced the possibility of their time of origin... She had never seen them so terrified. "What were they afraid of?" Athena asked herself as she met up with Red Son, Tyrik, Ricky, Washta, and Judy as they tended to the unconscious Dark Elven Princess as Esmeralda moved around restlessly in her bed.
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Esmeralda was restless as she tossed and turned in her bed as she was recovering from last night's events. The strange aura that came from both the various Wraiths and their commander, Bernt, rendered the Dark Elven Princess into a state of unease and twisted nightmares. However, she was not infected by the Dark Venom which Bernt could command. Yet it was like something within her was awakened upon encountering the power that was gifted to the twisted Mafia enforcer. However, nothing could be confirmed while the Princess remained in her coma. Having to watch all of this unfold was not easy for either Kathleen or Tyrik as they were unable to intervene. "You shouldn't worry Tyrik. Esmeralda is one tough woman for sure." Announced The Bull Demon Prince, "I have tangled with her before and she does pack quite the punch." Red Son praised as he began to lean against a wall close to the worrying Draconian as he jumped in surprise.



"When did you learn to have quiet feet?!" Tyrik yelped while trying to calm himself from this little encounter, resulting in Red Son giving out a hardy laugh as readjusted his glasses with a small grin. "Why is there a bounty on Esmeralda anyway?" Tyrik asked once he was calm though it was clear that the reason behind the bounty was not for the faint of heart as Red Son's demeanor shifted dramatically.

The Bull Demon took some time to formulate the best way to answer the question within his mind, before letting out a dreadful sigh. "Most likely due to The Dark Elven Queen... Her mother is quite the vile bitch..." Red Son began as Tyrik grew a distaste towards the Queen, "To say that the Queen hates her daughter would not be accurate enough. Esmeralda is an only child and Raena had no problem telling her that she was lucky to be even born..." He finished as the bitterness seeped through his words.

"If I ever meet her, I am gonna make sure she gets a piece of my mind... Plus a beating." Tyrik declared with a monotone voice as his anger towards Queen Raena began to spark. Tyrik wasn't one to be hateful, but when he is towards someone. It isn't pretty for the one Tyrik's anger is directed to. He may be what would most be called "the nice guy", but Tyrik wasn't some pushover and one to easily forgive. However, Red Son gave a small chuckle as Tyrik said what he did. After all, the Draconian wouldn't be the only one who would want to put the Dark Elven Queen in her place. That is when Khonsu returned, fully calmed from his recent outburst of rage against Washta's ignorance. 

"I apologize for my leave of apzence." Khonsu began while readjusting his shirt's collar and then handcuffs upon his sleeves, "Although, I would like to be informed on what you have dizcovered while I was taking time to calm my anger." He finished while placing his cane back onto the ground, raising an eyebrow in interest.

"Well... We were right regarding elements about there being a large Arcane Desposist within The Superstition Mountain Range. On top of that, the bounty on Esmeralda is more well known than you, Red Son, and Athena had suspected it to be too." Tyrik began to debrief the Elder Aker God regarding the events from last night. "We even ran into a Khnum, based on what I could tell from information I gathered..." He finished while turning sheepish regarding what he was able to recall with vague details. Khonsu took in the information and analyzed it with deep thought before Athena walked into the room. Quickly, The Olympian rushed over to Khonsu and informed him about what she had recently seen on The News Networks that had aired recently. The visible shock that came from The Traveler confused both Red Son and Tyrik as they shared a small glance before Tyrik spoke up with a single question, "Something wrong?"

Khonsu took some time to process the information before he responded. "Apparently we have other forcez making their movez as of late..." He began as it was clear that the Aker was trying to select his words carefully, "There waz an attack againzt one of The Ethereal Council'z agents of recent. But the attack waz carried out by a Cyporg of all thingz..." The Aker replied with clear confusion to the details that he spoke. 

"A Cyborg? Like half man and half machine kind of cyborg?" Tyrik asked with the same level of confusion visible on his face. "I didn't think that level of technology would be possible already, even if Arcane Power is basically magical energy..." He finished while rubbing the back of his neck in shock.

"Neither did we... Frankly, it shouldn't be possible for Midgardians yet either." Red Son added while rubbing his chin in deep thought on this new information. To Tyrik's surprise, both Athena and Khonsu nodded in agreement. "Even with how effective Arcane can be as an energy resource can be. It took even the best builders like the three Cyclops brothers, Brontes, Steropes, and Arges who created the Lighting Bolt for Zeus as well as the Dwarven twins Sindri and Brokkr who created Thor's hammer, Mjölnir, to understand how to safely use Arcane Crystals for these weapons." Red Son explained with even more questions arising than answers, "Cybernetics with the use of Arcane Energy is still a field which has yet to be explored by such talented crafter races between Dwarves and Giants. There are too many complications with Cybernetic Enhancements powered by Arcane with a body able to manipulate Mana." The Demon Prince added as his thoughts went further into this oddity.

Soon the scene changes to the wastelands of Nuclear Desavation on the outskirts of The Chernobyl Power Plant as a pair of Elemental Monkeys make their way to ground zero of where it began. Thanks to Xi'Lang, both she and Macaque were able to venture to the ruins of Chernobyl without the risks of Radiation Poisoning. However, as the two Elementals came closer to ground zero. Odder the surroundings had gotten as the pair came across formations of crystals with bizarre energy emitting from them. It was clearly a form of Arcane but mangled by the nuclear destruction that surrounded them. These Crystals were very different from common forms of Arcane like Bifrost or Daou. 'This has to be the result of a mixture of Arcane and Nuclear energies...' Macaque thought to himself as he revealed his six ears, each glowing with their unique energy. Macaque closed his eyes and began to listen to the stories of the past with meditation. The world around him faded away as history began to play out like a radio show for him. He was taken back to the origin of the disaster, dating to April twenty-six of nineteen eighty-six. But as he tried to listen in on the past, Liuer Mihou's hearing was swiftly overwhelmed by a single voice of incredible power speaking only one phrase. "No spoilers, Shadow Monkey." The phrase came from a human wearing a suit of armor as he held onto a grimoire in his hands that granted him such levels of powerful dark magic as Macaque screamed aloud due to pain caused by the stranger's voice alone. He gripped his ears as they bled in pain while falling onto the ground. 

Xi'Lang swiftly rushed to Macaque's side to check on him. "What happened!?" The Water Monkey questioned as she used her magic to heal Liuer as he continued to hold onto his ears. Macaque took quite some time to recover from what had just occurred to him as Macaque gritted his teeth in rage towards the cheap trick that had just been used against him. 

"Guess someone was expecting me to be here..." He spat as Xi'Lang was surprised by this information, "I can't use my hearing to determine what happened in the past. Gotta do this the old-fashioned way... Best that we stay on our toes from here on out, Xi'Lang. I doubt that this place is as empty as things seem." Liu’er remarked with a bitter tone as he snarled in rage. Yet, from what he could tell so far, no one was really around, as they grew closer to the power plant. Not even a cloaking spell was being used to hide the true nature of the destroyed city. Yet, who left these seals in the area to prevent him from learning of what happened here? What are their plans? These were the questions that were plaguing Liu'er Mihou's mind as they left the area due to their search being a mere failure.
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Lin was making his way through the streets of New York City, stretching as he walked. Between being chewed out by The White Star CEO and having his ass handed to him by the Atchen Abomination, he needed a break from things until there were any new updates on its location. That is why Lin was making his way to one of his favorite resting places, Riverside Park. It wasn't exactly a true nature walk like the many national parks within the United States, but it was pleasant enough for a hothead like him to take some time to take in the fresh air. Lin journeyed through the park until he found a nice spot underneath a tree with a decent downcasting shade to protect his eyes from the sunlight. Swiftly, Lin began to lay against the tree and couldn't help but purr with his arms behind his head while resting against a Kwanzan Cherry Tree. Taking in the fresh air as he began to take a nap underneath the shade. Yet, as Lin took his rest, Luna alongside both Anthon and Lucille was also venturing through the park. The trio were enjoying themselves as they took their walk and socialized with each other, even exchanging ideas for their respective career fields which Anthony and Lucille had. However, things took an unexpected turn when Luna spotted the peaceful White Star Agent napping against the cherry tree. Luna's mind began to formulate a terrible, devious plan for the unexpecting victim as she began to giggle like a devilish goblin as she checked to make sure that both Lucille and Anthony were not close by.



After all, she did not want anyone to interfere with her latest scheme against an "old friend" from her time in the foster care system. Close to the resting Lin, Luna was able to spot a lake as Luna grabbed from her sweeter pocket a baggie that she snagged from the hospital. Quietly, she made her way to the lake to fill the baggie with as much water it could hold before sealing it. With her makeshift water balloon filled and prepped, Luna sneaked towards the napping Lin Chao with a wicked grin on her face. Anthony and Lucille made their way further from the prankster as they shared their interests as well as thoughts. A Massive Roar of Rage and Hysterical Laugh began to fill the air of the once peaceful park, frightening them both as they turned to see Luna running away from a very angry Lin who almost seemed to have flames coming out of his eyes as he chased after her. "Oh, you got to be fucking kidding me!?" Shouted Anthony while he rushed over to stop the two from potentially killing each other. Lucille saw this "incident" play out with utter disbelief that her new companions were more like children rather than actual adults as the scene continued to play out. She shakes her head in disapproval while rubbing the bridge of her nose to relieve the building frustration due to witnessing this. The Gothic Siren followed Anthony to save the idiotic Luna from the enraged Lin. However, to their surprise, Lin tackled Luna, Anthony, and Lucille as they came close to an area leading to a network of tunnels. Due to the level of strength that Lin possessed thanks to his heragite that was linked to the famous Wukong, he had unintentionally forced all three deep underground until they found themselves in the streets of a city unlike the one far above. 

'Shit... That idiot monkey brought us to Nidavellir...' The Siren declared within her thoughts in a major panic as the two foreigners to the Mythic World began to recover from Lin's anger. Luna and Anthony saw many creatures of myths. It was clear this was a major city focused on trade as well as the crafting of tools and weapons alike. Most of the Mythics that were present were Dwarves or different variants of Giants. Ranging between Cyclops and Jötnar of both Greek and Norse Mythology. However, things were indeed gonna get worse as Lin took notice of the surroundings with a devious grin. Seeing this grin resulted in Lucille growing pale, hoping that Lin would not be as reckless as he seemed to be. 

"Guess I don't need to hide my Fiery Side from you any longer, brat." Lin declared that his body was engulfed with powerful flames as his animalistic features began to manifest across his body. His body began to increase in muscle mass as his teeth shifted into powerful fangs. Most of his animalistic features seemed to mimic a golden snub-nosed monkey. However, the fur upon his head and the tip of his tail was engulfed with flames and claws were red hot on both of his hands as well as his feet. A dark chuckle rang out from Lin as pulled out the Ruyi Jingu Bang from his hair. "Let's see if you remain laughing at me Luna when I sta-" He monologed before Luna threw several rocks with deadly accuracy between Lin's eyes. Causing him to yelp in pain with each hit as Luna's eyes glowed with a bright blue-green while vaguely taking the shape of eyes belonging to a falcon. Anthony on the other hand used his bracers to form his personal Nightsteel Nanite Armor. Swiftly the nanites formed around Anthony, encasing him within a Power Armor with the design of a Medieval Knight as well as forming a gun-lance in his right and a shield in his left. "Uh... Did not expect the black guy to have already built his suit..." The Fire Monkey declared in shock as Anthony groaned in fury at the comment while blasting Lin with his gun-lance at full power.

Sending Lin through several buildings, resulted in massive panic among the Mythics that called Nidavellir home. Anthony used his armor to head after Lin Chao, not wanting to give him a chance to recover and fight back. Lucille quickly ran over to Luna and grabbed her arm to obtain her attention, "Best that we get moving before that dumbass overwhelms your brother, Simmons..." Her tone alone was enough to make Luna realize that her actions had caused a devastating crisis. As the two made their escape through the underground city, Luna began to process her surroundings. The city that was deep underground was crafted through the various types of stone that made up the very cavern it resided. Ranging from Granite, Inwood Marble, and Fordham Gneiss. The buildings and pathways were crafted with a rigid sense of precision as well as delicacy for the stone they were made from. Oddly enough, some buildings showed signs of deterioration that originated from natural causes like an earthquake and time. Yet at the same time, the architectural design of these structures took elements like these into account. The buildings themselves were bulky in size yet hardy in their structure. Allowing easy maintenance if it was ever needed for repairs and allowing them to endure extreme conditions when needed. 

However, as the battle between Anthony and Lin progressed, it was clear that even the careful designs of the city were not able to contend with the raw power of two combatants that could potentially destroy entire city blocks. Luna had never known about Lin's Mythic Side, but she did know the passion that Anthony had for his Nightsteel Armors. He did not want these suits to be fragile but allow one soldier to be as effective as an army. Yet, when Luna started to notice the various Mythics within the city, she began to panic upon seeing so many creatures of various animals or different humanoid appearances. After several blinks, Luna's first words came out. "Are you telling me that Pokémons are real? PLEASE DON'T MAIL ME A PIPE BOMB!!!" She pleaded in a semi-frightened tone. 

"They might consider that you were the one that is technically responsible for the destruction that is happening at the moment with your bro and that temperamental Monkey..." Lucille remarked while trying her best to not start laughing out loud. Suddenly, both Lucille and Luna were unable to move as their bodies were jerked into place by sand wrapping itself around them. Lucille was able to recognize who was doing this before they were forced onto their knees while their hands were forced behind them. 

Meanwhile, on the other side of Nidavellir, Anthony and Lin were clashing with their respective abilities. Their fight was spiraling rapidly out of control as magic and technology clashed with each other. Destroying bridges and buildings alike with each misfire of energy, intense flames, and clashes between their melee weaponry. Lin was caught off guard by how sturdy Anthony's nanite armor was and how much power it held. Forcing the Fire Monkey to stay on his toes unless he wanted to have a goofball-sized hole in his chest, if not larger. Suddenly, Anthony was held in place unexpectedly by his left leg. "What The!?" The Technological Prodigy shouted as Lin saw his opening against him.

With this, The Monkey launched himself at Anthony who tried to block Lin's punch with his damaged shield. After all, Lin's heritage gifted him a high level of strength, if not superhuman levels. But as Lin charged at Anthony, his fist was caught by a dark metallic hand. Once caught in the newcomer's grip, the person began to bend Lin's wrist unnaturally. Forcing Lin to scream out in pain as he tried to push through his grip until he heard the newcomer's voice. "Stand down or I will snap your wrist off of your arm, ape." He threatened a powerful and almost demonic voice as his strength swiftly forced Lin onto the ground and on his knees, Dropping his staff due to the immense pain coursing through his arm. Looking up at the person who was easily overpowering Lin, he saw the infamous Aker known as Set, Lord of the Desert. He was far taller than Lin, even in his Mythic Form. Set metallic form was akin to the race of Khnum that used to worship him. Yet it was clear that Set was far greater in power than a simple Khnum was. His crimson eyes narrowed on Lin as the monkey gritted his teeth in pain as Set gripped and bent Lin's wrist more and more, showing that The Aker was more than willing to carry out his threat if Lin
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