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Prologue: Growth Brings Challenges, Challenges Brings Conflict


[image: ]



Luna was left speechless as she entered the halls of The Rœða Chamber, Aesir Architecture was a sight to behold as the very room itself was made from many precious metals like gold, silver, bronze, and platinum. Crafting a unique pattern within the walls to fool the eye that the material was wooden in its very nature. She felt tempted to place her hand upon the metal to feel if it was truly a form of wood, not cold metal. Upon touching the surface, the texture was odd as it did feel more of a mixture of wooden and metallic. ‘How the hell did someone create something like this? I doubt there is some weird metal tree...’ Luna thought to herself before feeling a large surge of power beginning throughout her as she groaned in minor pain before her eyes began to glow with pure sea-green energy. She saw how the room was created, seeing all of the planning, craftsmanship, and more that went into the construction of this place. It felt as if she was seeing this room truth through her eyes, seeing that this material was something beyond any being. It was crafted from a discovered fragment of The World Tree itself after the destruction of a Realm. Losing in a fighting tournament between The Ryūgū-Jō Realm and another. Soon she was snapped back into reality, her head throbbing from the experience.






Anthony was very quick to catch on and tried to ensure that Luna wouldn’t fall over if she was about to faint. “Hey, don’t go losing consciousness now... I don’t think these guys would like us staying here any longer than we need to...” The Tech Prodigy remarked jokingly as Luna managed to balance herself. “This is the second time where you were suddenly overwhelmed out of nowhere. Are you feeling alright?” Anthony questioned as Luna tried to figure out what was going on with herself and how to avoid making her adoptive brother worry about her well-being.

––––––––
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“DIDN’T THIS HAPPEN when we met for the first time too?” Inquired Lucille as she placed a hand on her hip. “Having a sudden surge of your Mana surfacing does overwhelm a person. Thankfully my Garuda friend was able to tend to her.” The Gothic Siren added on with her eyes closing. This friend of hers was the nurse who tended to Luna back in New York City, Azar Ahangar.

––––––––
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THIS NEW INFORMATION left both Anthony and Luna stunned. After all, Azar did not display the traits associated with Garudas as they were in a way anthropomorphic avians. Though, when they met   Azar at the hospital, she was simply a slightly chubby Egyptian woman. “Is... Is that why I saw her as a Nightjar Furry for a brief moment?” She questioned as Lucille blinked in utter surprise. Though, Horus and Heimdall shared a small glance. Within this small moment, Horus felt like he was obligated to explain further about this detail and let out a heavy sight as the other Divine turned their attention to Horus. The expression on their faces was something akin to disapproval and anger.

––––––––
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“PHARAOH HORUS...” OGUN began as he crossed his arms to display his anger, “Did you fornitate with a Human?” Questioned The Orisha of Metal as Horus began to panic while trying to now find an out from this. Yet, all those who were not Divine were left speechless. “Horus! You should know that due to how powerful of an Aker you are, having a child with a human is extremely dangerous! Mostly for that child!” Ogun declared as things clicked to why The MYBIAH Creature had attacked The Dwarven City.

––––––––
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THOUGH, SET LOOKED upon his nephew for a few seconds before revealing another piece of information. “That is why I remained in Nidavellir. Monsters would be drawn to Luna’s Mana unless someone far stronger was also in the same area.” The Aker of Sands announced bluntly as Ogun, Nez Ha, Zeus, and Heimdall shared glances with each other regarding this matter. Though before anyone could utter a word, The All Father spoke aloud with pure power within each word spoken.
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“Well, that explains a few things regarding this debriefing.” Odin declared as Anthony, Luna, Lin, Lucille, Horus, Heimdall, Ogun, Liù’ěr Míhóu, Xi’Lang, Set, and Zeus swiftly ceased their discussion and gave the members of The Ethereal Council their attention. Among these members were Odin, Kali, Ra, Khonsu, Hades, Olorun, Nephthys, Princess Iron Fan, Nu Wa, Shiva, and Hestia. Odin was an old man as most had expected. An eyepatch over his missing eye, balding with a gray beard, yet displayed through his demeanor a sense of power and wisdom. Wearing comfortable clothing with the design associated with Norse Myth. Ra was akin to an elderly anthro falcon and carried a powerful scepter in his left hand. The head of the scepter glowed with such raw power that it looked like it held the full power of the sun itself within it. Ra’s chosen attire was something one would expect a master of magic or wizard to wear, a full body robe with some metallic armaments made to mimic Egyptian Mythology. Though, Khonsu and Hades had a more modern take with their clothing as they were more integrated with the inner workings of The Realms. Hades helped fund the many Broker Heavens, such as Liù'ěr Míhóu’s Ebony Garden Cafe, Drake Ameranth’s Dungeon Keepers Inn, and Arachne’s Hazel Spider Tavern through his own business, Cerberus Accounting. Khonsu has shown his own set of involvement by overseeing the operations of The Council’s many agents through The Realms, especially on Midgard. Both Kali and Shiva shared traits such as their blue skins as well as a set of four arms, yet their attires were crafted in a way to show how Kali was a goddess of destruction while Shiva was a god of rebirth. Showing the cycle of destruction and rebirth. Iron Fan dressed to display her power as a Demon Princess, elegant yet fierce. Though, her crown seemed to attempt to hide her bullhorns were a part of her head. The crown tried to fool the eye that the horns were an accessory to the crown instead. Hestia and Nu Wa also dressed to display their power in their own unique ways. Though, Nephthys wore something to not show her power, but to express how she was a protector of life and the souls on their journey through The Duat Realm. Olorun dressed in a similar manner to Nephthys and held a demeanor of a clamming voice, even in the darkest of hours.
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“YET... I HAVE TO ASK why Heimdall felt the need to leave his post for a debriefing for a mission not relevant to his station...” Iron Fan spoke next with a clear sense of dread in her voice and the other members nodded in agreement. All of them knew one thing to be true with Heimdall. He never took his job as The Watchman for Ragnarok lightly and the signs of The End Days were to come if he ever left his post. 
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OLORUN’S GOLDEN EYES shifted to the creature that was caged by Ogun’s magic and began to suspect something. “Perhaps it must do with the creature that Nez Ha’s Team has brought from Nidavellir. After all, we had to permit the arrival of some Midgardians present during the attack for their accounts of the events.” The Orisha declared as he gestured to the snarling monster beside the group. 
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“YOU’RE CORRECT ON THAT... The reason is that...” The Watchman began as he tried to short out the right words to say, “I did not see it until the events that took place. Meaning I never saw this creature being made nor who had created this weaponized Curse.” Heimdall admitted despite how it had wounded his pride. 
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LIÙ'ĚR MÍHÓU THEN WALKED up to speak his part on the matter, “And I was not able to hear about the events that caused The Chernobyl Disaster when I investigated the concerns of Nez Ha. Not only that, me and Xi’Lang discovered some kind of twisted form of Arcane Crystals growing out of the powerplant.” The Six-Eared Macaque debriefed The Council as their faces turned pale, though Kali, Hestia, Iron Fan, and Nephthys were confused by these details. “This means that someone is not able to just avoid Heimdall’s Foresight, but also hide from my Hearing.” He finished as most of The Council seemed desperate to change their discussion and matters to something else. Yet before the matter could be forcibly pressed by Nephthys who was about to call this out, someone new made their way into The Rœða Chamber due to a new development taking place.
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“I AM SORRY TO INTERRUPT, but we have a major problem on Midgard Members of The Council!” Shouted the voice of The Azure Lion as he took a moment to catch his breath, “Not only have I encountered some kind of... Frankly, a human cyborg who is trying to kill Mythics. We also have a massive count of Mythic-Humans surfacing after the actions of Kizeno Shadeflame.” Declared The Cat-Sìth Lion as Odin immediately took charge upon hearing this shocking news.
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[image: ]


“THAT IS ONLY POSSIBLE if someone made an incorrect counting of The Mythic-Humans on Midgard. How can we now have a massive increase of them?” The All Father questioned out of protest.
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“SIMPLY DUE TO CRYPTIX Energy's little secret project. After all, what Midgardian could pass up the chance to make super soldiers or powerful weapons with Arcane Energy.” Heimdall stated with a matter-of-fact sounding voice with his waving about to emphasize this point. 

––––––––
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ANTHONY CHUCKLED AS he heard this statement. “Knew something was off about that Project: Fáfnir of...” He declared before remembering how it also took in the homeless and young orphans as a part of the Project’s efforts. This new information made the Tech Prodigy vomit in disgust and horror at what this Project was truly doing while he fell to the ground. Luna, Lucille, Xi’Lang, and even the tough skinned Lin Chao felt their stomach turning at the truth. “How the FUCK can Bethany get away with something like that?!” Anthony demanded with pure anger coming from his voice. 
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“IT IS FAR EASIER THAN you think with how the country America is currently like. Plus, Bethany has done a good job of covering her tracks and ensuring her public identity is beloved.” Heimdall coldly explained as he turned to glance towards Anthony, sharing how cruel humans can be. “Corporations have too much power over your society, Midgardian. Even if someone had finally grown some damn balls to speak up against them. What would really change when they have many of your politicians tied within their webs?” The Aesir pressed further as Anthony stood up and took in these words as well as the dark truth behind them. “I am telling you this since you're better than most Midgardian CEOs and Corporate Owners.” He finished off as everyone tried to formulate a plan to address these escaped victims of Project: Fáfnir.
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“WELL... WE COULD HAVE our agents and owners of the countless Broker Heavens to collect as well as train these newbies. It isn’t like we are unaware that it is only a matter of time before The Shattering of The Veil Event will occur.” Hades spoke up after being in deep thought. 
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“I DO HAVE SOME CONCERNS on this particular approach though...” Spoke Zeus with a worried tone, “I of all people know about the dangers of a population coming face to face with members of that population developing their own sense of power. If anything, this may end up accelerating things to that.” The Olympian King cationed, “Whenever growth takes place in any form, it has always brought challenges and deadly battles to also come to pass. A Population of those who are now able to tap into their Mana will not be an ideal thing for Midgardians to accept as the new norm.” Zeus finished off as Anthony, Lin, and Luna thought about this as Marvel Comics and their films have displayed this very situation. Showing that when Growth comes Challenges, with those trails has always led to devastating conflicts. 
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“IT SHOULDN’T MATTER to any of you. If you are so worried about people finding that magic and whatnot exist. Then stop trying to keep it from happening before someone decides to pull a Madara and make it happen.” Luna declared without hesitation, shocking all present. “Instead of acting like you can stop this viel thing from happening. Help make the transition easier for everyone involved. Isn’t that better than risking the possibility of someone declaring a war against everyone?” The young woman announced with the intent of challenging the minds of the council, even if they could destroy her without a thought. Yet... Her words couldn’t be denied their wisdom on how to address this situation as Luna found Horus, Lucille, Nez Ha, The Azure Lion, and Anthony backing her up on this idea. Even if most of the people within The Chamber didn’t fully agree with her.
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SET LET OUT A SMALL chuckle as he crossed his arms before thinking to himself, ‘This girl doesn’t just have guts, but may be wiser than everyone here. Even if she’s a snarky sarcastic brat most of the time.’
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Chapter 1: Pathway Into The Mist
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Ricky took some time to inhale the unique blend that rested in his smoke pipe, a method to allow himself a moment of pause for him to organize the information given to him before answering. Yet the information that was given to him sounded questionable, if not absurd even by the nature of his Kapre Origins. Tyrik could tell with ease that he believed that listening to this Koshchei was not an ideal move, even if it was the only lead that the group had on the whereabouts of both Shadi Gonzelas and Amari Kage. Ricky was not the only one who shared these thoughts as well. Judy and Kathleen were suspicious about this Wizard’s knowledge of this mysterious group and the connection to the monster that attacked them within The King Canyon National Park. With a heavy sigh of defeat and an exhale of smoke from Ricky, he finally spoke: “Well... As much as I don’t like taking the words of this Koshi guy... It isn’t like we have any other ideas for our next move.” The bitterness rang out from Ricky with each word he spoke and the sentiment was shared by all of those present.
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“'EY RED, YOU'VE BEEN unusually quiet. Gaht sahmethin ahn yooehr mend abooeht dis Kahshchei? [Hey Red, you've been unusually quiet. Got something on your mind about this Koshchei?]” Inquired Kathleen as she noticed how deep in thought Red Son was about the individual who provided them with this particular tip. 
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THE DEMON BULL PRINCE kept silent to give himself more time to evaluate the information and what he knew about Koshchei. Soon, he began to speak his mind on the matter. “Yes... Though... I am unsure about them. For one, Koshchei the Deathless is one of the most wanted individuals by The Ethereal Council. That means he has taken an incredible risk to provide us with this information. Second, he spoke as if there was some kind of group behind the kidnapping of both Tyrik’s mother and Washta’s older sister only capturing them to keep their operations hidden. Which frankly shouldn’t be possible...” Red Son voiced with the confusion evident with each word that was spoken.
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WASHTA AND TYRIK DID not understand what Red Son meant by the fact that it shouldn’t be possible. “Can... Can you add some context to why?” Tyrik questioned while rubbing the back of his neck.

––––––––
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RED SON PROCEEDED TO hold up two fingers to express his point, “Because of two agents that help The Ethereal Council keep tabs on all of Nine Realms as well as their branching Realms. Heimdall’s Foresight allows him to see everything at once and is immune to any form of Illusionary Magic. It was designed to counter the most powerful of Illusionists, Loki, after all. Then we have Liù'ěr Míhóu, a Celestial Monkey that has six ears, each pair allowing him to hear Past, Present, and Future. Yet, Koshchei is implying that this mystery group has been hidden from both of them and that is why they were captured.” The Demon Prince finished aloud with the confusion being shared with everyone present until they heard a chuckle beginning to ring out and their breaths creating a small fog due to the sudden cold.
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“EVEN THOSE WHO CAN see all and hear all have their weaknesses.” The voice spoke out before a chair within the room began to develop a shattered glass plane as The Elusive Asura came into existence from an illusion, “After all, the oldest tricks in deception are always the most effective.” Vimofrea declared as she leaned back into the chair with her legs crossed and hands placed to create a diamond shape as her way of expressing her cunning. “Even those who have eyes capable of seeing everything, how can one spot the shadows if they are not looking for it? Or if it is hiding in plain sight?” Spoke the Asura with a sly grin slowly forming on her face and her hands separated to add to her cryptic words. “As for the monkey, we all know that it is easy to overwhelm that particular sense of his. All of that power comes with a deadly cost after all.” Vimofrea laughed as her left hand twirled in the air. “The Council aren’t all-knowing as they claim themselves to be. Being blinded by ignorance or fear can allow many to take advantage of them. Being used as mere pieces in a game of Go or Chess without them even realizing that they were one of the pawns.” She finished as Vimforea conjured an illusion of a chess pawn piece within her right hand.

––––––––
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“WAIT... HOW LONG HAVE you been there?” Questioned Judy as her head tilted to the side along with her ears, displaying an expression of bewilderment to Vimofrea’s distaste. “Were you just waiting for someone to say something for you to do that little act or did you make all of that on the top of your head?” The Three-Tailed Kitsune questioned as her tails swayed behind her.
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“THAT IS WHAT YOU’RE taking away from this?” Vimofrea questioned in utter disbelief, “If other members of The Council are as short-sighted as you are, Jikan. Then it's no wonder why they are being so easily manipulated.” The Asura venomously declared while flickering away the illusion she conjured up. The only reply was a sarcastic eye roll from Judy. “Either way, it is not ideal for any of you to head into battle without the right weapons by your side. Especially not one that reforged from shattered fragments such as yourself, Tyrik Kage.” Vimofrea declared with a coy grin as she arose from the chair. 

––––––––
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THESE WORDS LEFT THE group in shock that this Asura Queen knew much about the group despite this being the first real moment where they came to meet her face to face. “What do you mean by that, exactly?” Tyrik questioned while slowly moving his hand to draw Caliburn. However, this only amused Vimofrea as she let out a small laugh.
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“OH, PLEASE. YOU’LL be wasting your time in attempting to strike someone like myself with that fragile relic of King Pendragon.” She declared while waving her hand and revealing Caliburn from thin air. Once the sword was fully in view of the group, Vimofrea gripped the hilt and took a small moment to examine this weapon. One hand sliding across the flat side of the fractured sword. “The reason why this blade broke in the first place is because of the latent power that was dormant within Arthur Pendragon. It was never meant to channel The King’s Power, just to allow Merlin to justify the young lad’s right to rule.” As these words left her mouth, Vimofrea proceeded to prove her words by sending her Mana throughout Caliburn and it came to burst into millions of metallic shards. 
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DROPPING THE HILT, everyone was left speechless as they saw the legendary blade be destroyed so easily. “How the fuck was Exaclibur that useless?!” Shouted Washta as she placed her hands on her head and panicked. However, Vimofrea began to laugh once more as she took quite the delight in how misinformed The Shawnee Woman was to the truth of Arthur’s Iconic Sword. This laughter left Washta even more confused as she looked up at the Asura Queen.

––––––––
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“SEEMS LIKE MIDGARDIAN Pop Culture has done such a great job with its means of twisting the narrative of what is actually true.” Vimofrea mocked while folding her hands behind her back, grinning with wicked delight as she looked over at Washta. “Perhaps one of your allies would be able to enlighten you on the truth of Excalibur better than your Disney Stories will be able to do.” The Asura Queen gestured with a small wave of her claws.

––––––––
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WASHTA LOOKED AMONG her new band of friends for further insight into what The Elusive Asura was talking about. “Caliburn was the sword in the stone, not Excalibur. Excalibur was given to Arthur by The Lady of The Lake within Arthurian Legend.” Tyrik clarified while going into deep thought as Vimofrea slowly smirked as if a plan of hers was coming together. “Why do you want us to seek out Excalibur? It isn’t like any of us can even use that.” Inquired Tyrik as he darted his eyes on Vimofrea. Although he was still new to the Mythic Underground, it didn’t take him much to see that Vimofrea was a manipulator. Her demeanor reminded him of villains like Shang Tsung from Mortal Kombat or Savathûn from Destiny. Like them, Vimofrea was selecting her words and actions with a sense of purpose. There was a reason why this Asura wanted him and his friends to find this weapon and Tyrik did not like to be used as someone’s tool.
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“TYRIK... WATCH YOURSELF...” Advise Ricky as he placed a hand on his friend’s shoulder to calm his temper. The Kapre knew that Vimofrea’s actions would cause Tyrik’s temper to start bubbling up, but Vimofrea was not someone that they could hope to fight. “This gal is sister to Nadruk and he is one of the most powerful Demons alive.” This reveal caused Tyrik to gulp a bit as he came to realize that he nearly invoked this demoness to attack by disrespecting her.
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HOWEVER, KATHLEEN DECIDED to step up to the Asura. Taking off her glasses as she flexed her eyes to change into her Sensō-No-Me Glare, the colors of her eyes changed from her blue to a red and black while her pupil took on the appearance of the Mori Kanji. Kathleen wanted to show this Asura that she was not some pushover and was willing to fight Vimofrea if she didn’t give some insight into the motivations for seeking out such a powerful blade. “Asura, answer de ked's question. Do you want Pendragahn's fancy swahrd fahr yooehrself ahr sahmethin? Why 'ave oehs go fend it? [Asura, answer the kid's question. Do you want Pendragon's fancy sword for yourself or something? Why have us go find it?]” The Wulver Kitsune questioned with an assertive tone as she narrowed her eyes upon Vimofrea.
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VIMOFREA ONLY SMIRKED in this attempt to intimidate information out of while giving Esmeralda a small smile. “I can see where you get your interrogation tactics from Princess. You definitely take after Miss Carney more than The Dökkálfar Queen. Your father would be quite proud of you inheriting the mannerisms of such strong individuals.” The Elusive One praised before proving her title, vanishing from sight moments after these words were spoken. Kathleen and the others were left stunned by what occurred while Esmeralda was left to ponder what Vimofrea was talking about. Esmeralda never knew her father, having abandoned her long before her mother had. Yet... These words had left an impression on her thoughts about the truth regarding her father.
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Chapter 2: Forced Evolution 
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The night sky over the town known as Colobraro was etched with the bright pale white glow of the moon with some clouds vaguely illustrated alongside it. The town’s stone crafted buildings were illuminated by the lights built throughout its streets. A pleasant display for travelers making their way across the Apennine Mountain chain and arriving upon Mount Calvario where this town rested. Despite the mountain view with acres of forests laying before the town, Colobraro was immersed by superstition and believed to be plagued by Black Magic. From stories of some children being born with bizarre mutations, outlandish car crashes, and rumors of werewolves as well as witches among the population. Yet on this night, a young woman was struggling to make her way to this odd village. She had no real idea on how she arrived here, remembering that she was barely able to escape a strange testing facility. Her entire body felt entirely sore and like it was torn apart to be remade when a serum was injected into her bloodstream. Now, all she felt was utter pain. The bones and muscles being forced to reshape themselves into a new form, coughing up blood with each change that took place. Seeing this town up ahead gave the struggling young woman some sense of hope to figure out what was done to her. If she could survive long enough to reach the town before the serum tore her apart entirely. ‘What the fucking hell did that inject me with?! Who or what was that weird fox guy that used a damn Susano’o avatar thing to break in!?’ The woman questioned within her thoughts, being flooded with so many questions that left her more confused than anything else as she grunted in pain as she finally made it on the streets of the town. Though this relief was short lived as she began to feel agonizing pain as her canine teeth forcing themselves to extend into razor sharp fangs of a viper. Blood poured out of her mouth to adjust for these new fangs while she fell onto the ground. As she was left on her hands and knees, she realized that her skin was changing as well. Hardening into scales before her skull and spine began to contort. Whatever was happening to her, she could already tell that whatever humanity she had was being replaced by something else. She felt something else beyond the pain as her skull elongated into the shape of a deadly snake and her shorts were being torn apart by a new tail. Power was engulfing her body, creating a far stronger body as the primal aspects of a snake and velociraptor dominated her human genes. Fingers and toes became sharp claws and talons as these changes grew more intense and her muscles toughen and shifted. She screamed out, unable to endure the torture created by her transformation into a serpent monster and eyes becoming those suited for the viper huntress that took the place of the fragile human woman. 




Olorun looked over to the young Demi-goddess, already putting together that this girl was the daughter of Horus. Though, the Orisha was trying to evaluate Luna as well as Anthony, Lucille, and Lin. “Well, Miss Simmons. You are quite a bold one. Though you also have presented us with a valid point regarding this matter.” Olorun announced as he folded his hands onto the table where each member of The Ethereal Council sat. However, other members were in separate takes on the idea of assisting Midgard with the chaotic results of its own experimentation. “However, this proposal has many risks involved. Despite the wisdom of us making use of this predicament to slowly allow The Realm of Midgard into the wider range of Yggdrasil itself. Midgardians are dangerous beings and even if we take this chance. We all may fear what will be the outcome of what may come.” Olorun reason, each word reflecting a countless amount of years to build up this wisdom.
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“EVEN WITH THESE RISKS present, Olorun.” Kali spoke as she waved one of her hands as she spoke, “It would be better than doing nothing. Midgardians left alone without the proper guidance would not take kindly to these victims as they are made into monsters.” The Goddess of Destruction cautioned with clear concern for the Midgardians subjected to the cruel experiments by Cryptix Energy. “Midgardians would be likely to destroy these individuals before trying to help them. They are very prone to destruction before considering any of the facts behind these strange events.” She finished as Khonsu, Hades, Nu Wa, Ra, and Nephthys all nodded in agreement to these statements.
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ODIN THOUGH WAS SOMEWHAT skeptical, despite the logic given. The All-Father, like the other members, knew of the darkness within Humanity. Even with how much they have progressed, too often have they taken steps forward just to take five steps backwards at the slightest turn. “Guessing you're all worried about a real life X-Men thing about to happen, huh?” Anthony questioned while crossing his arms with head tilted. “Evolution, artificial or natural, is gonna to take place whether you like it or not. We may be flawed beings, but we’re not able to adapt to change.” He remarked before the cold stare from Shiva landed on him. Making him feel an intense chill go down his spine. 
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“THAT IS WHAT WE ARE worried about, Young Anthony.” The God of Preservation declared with a hint of fear within his voice. “Midgardians are capable of so much. The traits that Midgardians are often admired by even us Divine are also the very reasons why we are afraid of your kind.” Shiva spoke while his lower arms rested on his lap. “We are more afraid of how Midgardians will adapt...” He elaborated before his upper right hand rested on his chin as he pondered about something Anthony had said. “What did you mean by ‘a X-Men Thing’, Mister Gibbs?” The
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