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Hell is not the only dimension that 
overlaps creation. 
The starskippers provide aN 
essential service to the starborn.  
the position of the star skip 
dimension allows travel at vastly 
higher speeds than traditional 
engines can provide.
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I’m there again, back in that moment.

The beginning of the rest of my life. 





Eden! To me!





Neat. tricks. Hm?

WEll. got any other neat tricks?

Golden Blood transfusion!

I will rend from you your life and 
paint the stars with your corpse.

I’ve got just 
the thing.



Remember. You asked 
for this, star scum. 

You could’ve just laid 
down and died.
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I remember this fight clearly. It Started 
in the middle of Nowhere, Creation.
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With a devil trying its 
hardest to kill me, and I it.

I remember The 
weapons we had.

And the motions we 
took with them.
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It strikes with a scythe 
made of white noise. 

I’ve already been hit.

How do I avoid strikes that 
have already happened?

A time scythe. A 
Fourth Dimensional 
weapon that can 
strike me before 
the devil even 
moves.
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I’ve been getting tossed 
around This whole fight. I 
need to gain an advantage.

I remember how I figured it out.

I need to move faster than it can 
react. Before that devil can even 
think to use its weapon.
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I feel my armor cracking. Alarms 
are ringing up and down my body.

But how can I regain advantage?
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In short, If the devil is 
already going to have hit 
me, I need to have already 
dodged. 

My predictive engine is useless 
if I’ve already been struck. But 
what if I reverse the predictive 
engine?

I’m all out of reasonable strategies. 
Whatever happens next is your fault, Devil!

I remember the fourth dimension 
opening itself up to me.

Once I reverse the predictive engine 
data stream, I can use the data from 
the many strikes I’ve already 
sustained to predict strikes that have 
already happened to me.

I remember the things I said.
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Reversing Predictive Engine Data stream…
New Process discovered…
Beginning fourth dimensional Analysis…
Potential impact location detected…
….
….
Predictive Engine Activating!

This flood of information. this 
mental rush at the sheer volume 
of options that Have revealed 
themselves to me.

But that’s over now.

Is this how it sees everything all the 
time? No wonder I was losing.

I’ve only scratched the surface of 
the fourth dimension and i can see 
every option the devil has available.

I’ve already 
dodged that strike.
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I need to win now, before it starts to 
understand what’s happening. I can’t 
afford the same losses these devils can.

I’ve got no time to 
make mistakes.

THe cost of my failure 
is paid In souls.
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Eden! To me!

You won’t get the 
chance, devil!

I struck where I felt the 
energy pooling in the devil. 
It wants to regain control 
of the fight.

17



18



Take this!

Take That!
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This ends now, Devil. You have no 
one to blame but yourself.

But blame me if you 
can’t come to terms 
with it.

It won’t matter 
in a moment.
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I need to push the advantage! 

It must’ve found something 
IT didn’t like.

You’re not just a monster, 
starborn. I’ve just analyszed you…

You’re a complete 
abomination!

The trinity shouldn’t 
have put anything like 
you in creation!

It wouldn’t! It couldn’t! 
HOw could it? What has 
this all been for?!

It’s…It’s…Scanning me?
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It collected and 
condensed an 
irresponisble amount 
of energy,

All to kill me.

It doesn’t matter! None of 
this matters! we’re less than 
insects to It! Trapped in ITs 
little observatory!

We’ll rebuild a stronger creation 
where Angels can finally roam 
free. A creation like that has no 
room for God’s mistake, starchild. 
No room at all.

WEll no more! I am going 
to wipe it all away!
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With that much energy…It 
could’ve destroyed creation. 

Only the outer sectors 
would’ve survived. Maybe.

I couldn’t deflect or 
redirect it. Intense loss of 
life no matter where it went.

Scans indicated that 
it wasn’t bluffing.
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Did this scare me? What 
paralyzed me here? Or am I not 
paralyzed. Was I just waiting?

WAiting for it 
to attack me?

WITH LOVE,
FROM FEDUCIA

DIE SCREAMING, STARBORN.
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The closer it got the more sure I felt in my decision.

I wanted the devil to throw it. To prove I could 
rise to face any challenge it threw at me.
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To show them what 
fear feels like.
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At this range, We’ll 
both die.

You can’t deploy 
that singularity. 

It’s a black hole, you 
fool! you’ll surely die!

I remember the last 
words we exchanged.

I disagree, I’m pretty fast. 
I worry for you though.
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Look, just-

You woudln’t know anything 
anymore. You’d just be another 
dead starborn. 

More than the trinity 
laid out for you?

I don’t care. Not really, 
anyways. I know why I’m 
here. I’m here to kill you 
things. If I die in that 
effort, I’ll know I died 
doing what I was meant to 
do.

something your ilk would 
know nothing about.

so? DO you care if you die? All 
you devils and witches stomp 
around creation like it’s your 
playground, when did you all start 
caring?

what if you were meant 
for more than this? 

More sure of themselves than 
other starborn. but, still a 
starborn in their last moments.
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To show them they aren’t 
as powerful as they think.
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Well then I can’t die here, can I?  

I’ll just have to stay alive 
and find out if all this 
suffering you devils caused 
was worth it.

All I know is, no matter what’s 
next, you won’t be there.
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I awoke in Queen’s palms and a supermassive 
black hole behind her. It took the devil’s 
energy and changed it. I had created a 
galaxy from that attack. 

Queen told me that star maps 
would have to be rewritten.

a whole galaxy.

That I would have eyes on 
ME until the day I died.
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My mission is to kill the devil himself and put 
a stop to The devil’s war. I fear no devil, 
witch or demon. I’m afraid of what I’d do to 
kill them all. The lengths I’d go to. The 
things I’d burn.

But that doesn’t scare me. My fears are 
more…personal.

I fear my holy fire. its 
unending blaze. Its 
insatiable hunger.

I fear me.
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Well, look who’s wandered in. Most can’t 
find their way here while trying, even fewer 
just stumble upon this place. 

Still, can I convince you to stay? 
I’ll tell you a story if you do.

Not that there’s even much to 
see here. It’s so isolated 
here, so lonely, so boring. 

Not like out there is much better.
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Still here? Wonderful. I’ll make it 
worth your while. now, listen up.

I will take you on a journey to Before.

Before there was 
anything, before there 
was nothing…
there was the Trinity.
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Free to do as it pleased, the Trinity worked 
to gain knowledge and understanding. 

It was simple. A new thing created equaled a new thing 
understood. But where would it put these things it created?

However, the Trinity was 
nowhere, surrounded by 
nothing. So it began to create.
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To answer its own question the Trinity 
created the Twelve dimensions. 

However, these locations, while all potentially strange in 
their own ways, did not provide the Trinity with any new 
understanding or information. so, it began to create more.
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However, these concepts, while interesting and 
abstract in their own ways, were easily understood 
by the Trinity. The Trinity wanted more created.

The Trinity created the angels. Imbued with Trinity’s power, 
these angels would go and fill the dimensions with new and 
layered concepts for the Trinity to learn about.
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The Trinity had the angels create various beings. Creatures that 
could inhabit the twelve dimensions and whose interactions 
could give the Trinity something to study. 

However, these beings, while many and 
varied, interacted in very predictable 
manners that did not interest the Trinity. 
Trinity needed more to be created.
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The Trinity had the angels create Mortals. These beings 
were each given an aspect of the Trinity: A soul. This 
soul would give Mortals the same free will it had. 
Finally, the Trinity began to see something new. 

THe soul will find a mortal body to inhabit. The body will be the lens 
through which this aspect of the trinity will experience creation. SOme 
lives will be long. SOme lives will be short. None of them will be the 
same. Each life lived will provide new information for the Trinity. Sure, THe 
body won’t remember its past life, but the soul never forgets. 

It’s said the trinity watched in awe as 
the mortals began to spring forth.
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The little interactions between 
the mortals were random.

were the mortals a tad predictable at times?  sure. 
But, the Trinity never really knew what would happen. 
So the Trinity began to watch the third dimension.
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The trinity was now fully absorbed, totally obsessed with watching 
the mortals. since the work on Creation was seemingly completed, 
some angels asked if they too could partake in this “free will”. 

Too absorbed to even look their way, The Trinity 
declined. It stated that their time would come. 
but, for now, they needed to stay as they were. 
So the angels waited even longer. 
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The angels waited for many years…millennia…eons 
even. they did as they were told day after day, 
moment after moment. They Maintained the dimensions 
just as the trinity had created them to. 

many of THe angels were 
getting restless. Hell, I got 
antsy just watching them. 

Even I thought they’d be 
waiting forever. However, one 
day, one particular angel 
just. Stopped. Waiting.
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When pleading became ineffective, the angels turned to planning.
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The angels planned to force the trinity’s hand. A Certain 
mortal with the guidance of the angel began to create a new 
creature. One made from the mortal aspect of Trinity, a soul.

The creature was hateful, twisted, demonic. 
Shaped by their godforsaken love, controlled 
by their cruel minds, The demon began to kill.
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The angels believed that by releasing this horrific creature 
they could manipulate the trinity into doing what they wanted.

They were only half right. The Trinity was 
indeed disturbed by this new creation.
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However, The trinity did not call upon the 
angels in the way they had predicted. The 
Trinity had a different idea. the angels were 
to create a new kind of mortal and a new 
dimension to house the demon.

This new mortal would be the Starborn. All the 
same free will, but powerful enough to protect 
other weaker mortals from the demon. 
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The thirteenth dimension was easy enough to 
create. but, due to “angelic” interference, the 
dimension was placed ever so slightly over the 
third. This allowed one to travel between the 
third and thirteenth dimensions. 

Though the trinity did not intend for 
this, It was convinced by a particular 
angel that the dimensional layering 
was interesting enough to stay.
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Some angels had no problem with this plan. 
They were happy to fulfill the Trinity’s request.

Other angels were tired of waiting. They refused to create 
even more creatures with the free will they themselves 
lacked. This started a war in heaven, The War on High.

A brutal multi-dimensional holy war that I, despite 
intense pestering, happily avoided like the plague. 
If only what followed was so easily circumvented.   
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Due to an unforeseen betrayal, the 
rebelling angels lost the war.

These rebellious angels were to be returned to their original positions 
and roles, returned to the waiting game. However, With assistance from a 
certain witch, these fallen  angels severed their connection from the 
Trinity and escaped to the thirteenth dimension, Hell. 
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The fallen Angels, now Devils, spend their time jumping from hell 
to the third dimension. All this to steal souls and Create demons. 

In a few years, the Grand Convergence of Dimensions will take 
place. On this day, Satan, the Devil Himself, plans to take control of 
Creation from the Trinity and force true free will from it. In doing 

so, Satan will take the extremely delicate cycle of reincarnation 
and twist it for his own purposes. Without a single thought for who 

might be impacted by a SELFISH decision like that.
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The Devil’s War has been going on for the past ten thousand years. Less 
than a decade until the convergence and this guy shows up. Five years 
remain until the Grand Convergence. Five years until it all fades to black. 

I saw a future after the convergence, before 
he came to be. I saw many a future, really. He 
shows up, Now I see nothing. I’m still trying to 
figure out the role he plays in all of this. So 
I’m keeping an eye on him. You should too. 

Come. watch with me. watch it all fade to black.
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Prince Stranger’s ship, the tibbeaux

I never used to dream when I 
slept. Perhaps, I had nothing 
to dream about.

I need to get to the 
command bridge.

Perhaps, that was better.

63



64



65



My star knights. They’ve all been fighting for so long. Ten THOUSAND YEARS 
IS A LONG TIME. tEN THOUSAND YEARS OF WAR IS A DIFFERENT BEAST Entirely. 

I’m serious, queen. Did their souls really 
know what it would be like? Could their 
souls even know? How much about being 
a Starborn does the starferry tell the 
soul to convince them?

How could they choose 
this life? 

I don’t want anyone 
here fighting under 
false pretenses. No 
one deserves to have 
to fight like this. 

Souls have such 
intricate control 
over their own 
destinies. How 
could they 
choose…this?

You seem burdened by 
your thoughts, my 
prince. How are you 
feeling?

Starting with the easy 
questions today, huh?

WEll, most starborn in 
the army joined before 
they even knew if you 
were truly real.

We heard of you from grand 
priest charl, trinity rest him. 
every night he would dream 
of the universe you would 
fight to create. All we’re 
doing now is helping you 
turn his dreams into reality.
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But it’s a fair concern. I, like you, hope that only 
the souls who can handle this would be here. 
Look into your own soul, whAt does it tell you?

What do you want me to say? We aren’t 
on speaking terms. It’s the one that 
got me into this mess.

Prince Stranger. I’m no mystic 
and Even I look inward at times.

AS if I’d converse, confer, chat or 
otherwise commune with my soul.

And it’s about to get messier. 
Something is out there.

This is your life we’re 
talking about, Stranger.

My Life is a mess, QuEen.
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Sector Three: Deep Space
Rapidly approaching the tibbeaux.
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Prince Stranger! WE’ve got contacts 
ahead. Definitely demonic in origin.

They’re serpentine in structure. Only a few 
of them. Should we leave it to the archers?

No, not yet. I’ve got some distressing 
thoughts to work through. These 
demons will aid in that. 

trios A, B and c, get 
ready for combat! 
We’re doing this up 
close and personal.
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Watch the console!

All systems are green! Ready for combat!

Think you’ll need a hand?

Just dropping in 
for a moment.

Yeah! You can fly!

You flatter me, my prince. May 
your education be fruitful.
I’ll be here if you need me.

If it was your hand, this would be over 
in moments, General. I’d like to learn 
something on this battlefield.
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Sorry! I’ll jump further next 
time! I just like to run!

Running is one of the 
few things I always feel 
happy while doing.

Towards getting 
faster, towards an 
approaching enemy. It 
makes me feel useful.

It always feels like 
I’m moving towards 
something.
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And sO, I prepare myself to fight again. 
Steeling my mind for contact with the enemy.

We’ve been here before Many times, this blade and I.

My catalyst, Eden, by my side. 

Facing death at the hands 
of a demonic enemy.
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And face death he did. Many times too with 
his unbreakable dancing blade by his side.

Their unique bond grants Him precise control over how Eden moves. I’ve 
Never seen a starborn whose catalyst moves like Stranger’s, even queen.
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This would certainly prove useful for stranger. Given 
his…Dangerous line of work. Here is but a taste of the 
things eden and Stranger have seen together.

For instance, defending his homeworld 
from the hellfiend baroni.
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In truth, Baroni Was the first enemy Stranger had 
encountered after his immaculate materialization.

He saw all that was left of Earth. A barren wasteland covered in huts. 
Clearly the devil’s war had already reached this planet. This was home.
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But it did not take long for Stranger 
to find allies on this planet. 

Eve, A cursed witch. 

Ruby, A refugee from a war torn planet.
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The whole family seemed Kind, but scared of 
something. Stranger immediately knew his purpose. He 
was here to help people like this, but with what?

And a couple more bite-sized witches, Rae and Ula. They all 
had no reason to trust him, but still they let him stay.
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Until he could figure it out, he stayed with 
them. That was them, the first family stranger 
ever saw. He became one of them quite quickly.

His strength was an asset and made getting supplies easier for the 
whole family. Stranger just loved their company, and they his.
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But it was only once stranger was face to face with 
Baroni did he truly begin to understand his purpose.

Such condensed evil had taken over the 
planet. It was up to stranger to stop it.
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Stranger drove THe man with purple eyes 
and his demonic forces from earth. 

And this was the first of many such missions 
eliminating demons and other hellspawn.

As Quickly as he had appeared, stranger had left 
his new family. To fight and lead in the devil’s war.
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there was the time he spent on Vuson. It was just 
supposed to be a training mission. Unfortunately, Some 
demonic pilots hiding out on the moon found him.
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Who’s out there! I can feel 
your eyes on me!

Show yourself!

He-hey! My name is tibbeaux and I…
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AndITHInkITWOULDBEGREATIFYOUDIDN’T
KILLMECUZMAYBETHENWECOULDBEFRIEN
DSANDICOULDBEALIVE!*

Think of the unending guilt you’d 
endure by killing a creature as 
cute as me!

*And I THInk IT WOULD BE GREAT IF YOU 
DIDN’T KILL ME CUZ MAYBE THEN WE 
COULD BE FRIENDS AND I COULD BE 
ALIVE!

My scanners are telling me you aren’t a 
demon. I have no reason to kill you. Besides, 
you’re the most interesting thing I’ve seen 
while I’ve been here.

Whew, and let me just say how grateful I am 
that you have such advanced and accurate 
equipment. That visor is doing its job.

My visor? Do You know 
a lot about starborn?
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oh boy, Do I? I happen to 
be one of the foremost 
Starborn researchers 
and observers in 
creation!

I’ve been alive for hundreds 
of thousands of years. Then 
poof! you all just appear 
one day. I, for one, was 
immediately interested!

Sure, Tibbeaux. WE can 
be friends.

Nice! come on, call me 
tibbo, for short!

I’ll try to shorten it. 
uh, Tibbo?

Yeah, man! This is 
gonna be great!

Say, you look pretty 
lonely. I’m pretty lonely. 
We should be friends!

Friends? You want to be 
friends with me?
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For all his strength, mental and physical, in the 
quietest times of the day, I may hear stranger say… 

The pilots found them. Stranger defeated 
them, but that would come at a cost.
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“I really wish I had 
managed to sAve tibbo.” 

And as someone who knew Tibbo 
personally, I must agree.

88



Its been all downhill from there 
for the prince since then.

Next saw Eden and stranger fight the 
first angel, Genesis, on planet Yuio.
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Overconfident in his abilities, Genesis suffered a defeat 
at the hands of general queen and Prince Stranger. 

Though Genesis’ presence was not 
particularly missed, it didn’t go unnoticed.
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Not without consequence.

No, the devil himself would 
not allow this outcome.
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They defeated genesis and his 
forces on Yuio. Stranger got to 
meet the mortals HE saved. 

So you can imagine the starborns’ pain when they found out the 
devils had destroyed the planet they’d just saved days prior.

He even gave an interview. 
Stranger loved interacting with 
mortals. most Starborn do. 
They’re meant to protect them.

The devils didn’t even want the souls. They 
just wanted to send Him a message.
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These starborn had front row seats 
to the aftermath of a bloodbath.



The state of the planet yuio let every Starborn present know this 
world’s lasT moments were all spent in pain and suffering.

Seeing their world-their home-in 
this state broke many of them.

This was the home of many starborn. For some, it 
was all they knew until leaving with Stranger. 



Stranger, alive for two years at this point, had 
never witnessed such unbridled cruelty.

“No more,” he said in a whisper. 

“No more!” his voice boomed.



The warpath Stranger has been on following the 
destruction of yuio has been brutal. Any demon 
convoy or devil in the Starborn’s way has been 
killed. The devil feducia was their most recent.

Surpassing his known limits to make it happen.



Given what hides in Stranger’s chest, limit breaking isn’t too surprising.

I can’t say I completely trust the 
technology. I feel it change Me. I’m 
angrier than I once was. Infected by 
a rage that I inherited.

But Maybe I’m no different than anyone else 
brought up in a universe at war.

Incoming contact: Eve

Eve! Loud and clear. What’s up? 
How’s it going?

My rage drive spin is 
at normal levels.

I need to monitor how I use its 
power. I’m still not sure of its 
effects on me.

BOOM!

Oh It’s…going. You 
wouldn’t happen to be 
free today would you?

Stranger? Can You 
hear me?
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I’m actually in the middle of being 
ambushed, believe it or not. But for you 
guys, I’m always free. What do you need?

Ruby, STOP! We 
need his help!

No! We don’t need 
anything!

He’s busy! We have got this 
under control, Stranger! WE’ll 
be dealing with this one 
In-house. 

Are you sure? I can 
swing by right after 
this.

Haha, those two know how to have fun. 
It’ll be good to see them.

Ruby, oh my god. 
We’re gonna di-

In-house, Stranger! in-house! But 
we would, of course love to see 
you AFTER WE handle this 
ourselves.

ByEEEEE Stranger, See 
you soon!Contact ended.
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Predictive engine Activating!

These demons are fast, but My 
predictive engine was quick enough 
to activate.

The blue streaks of hyperlight pouring from my body 
are feeding me all the information I need. This 
hyperlight “paints ”the area around me and highlights 
any disturbances that need to be reacted to.

And counter in situations 
where I should have been 
defensive.

I, alone, can then enter my psyche. A kind 
of mind palace where time moves slowly. I 
can use this extra time to dodge strikes 
that may have hit Me.
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Also within the psyche I control the rage drive. A connection to the 
Trinity’s old rage, sealed away from its twelfth dimensional form. 

It’s replaced the role of 
a star core in my body.

It can produce hyperlight, The 
energy that makes up a Starborn’s 
entire being, our life force. It 
also sends energy throughout 
the body and powers the Heat 
miser. 

The heat miser is that 
beam of energy behind me 
that allows me to 
absorb all kinds of fire 
for fuel. 

I’ve seen the rage drive spin from 0 to 100. 
Given what I’ve witnessed, I like to keep the 
spin percentage low…
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40 percent 
should be good 
enough.

I’ve got a front row seat to 
how dangerous a situation can 
become if my rage drive spins 
too high.

But, If I keep my energy reserves at adequate 
levels, Raising my spin can provide a massive 
power boost. 

If the heat miser can’t keep up, I 
could enter overburn. I’ll start 
burning anything I can to keep 
fueling my body. 

Internal organs, 
muscles, even bone will 
be burned to keep my 
fire going. 

The rage drive will feed on 
anything it can to keep the 
hyperlight flowing.
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Power…
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I’ll need every advantage I can get.

a boost like that can’t be 
overlooked in creation. 
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This allows it to re-enter the cycle of 
reincarnation it should actually be a 
part of. Not that the devils care.

Proximity warning. 
Close behind me.

Souls trapped in a demon can begin 
to rot and decay. The experience 
may even impact a soul’s next life.

After killing the demon’s 
body, the mortal soul is 
released. 
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To skip some of that wandering, Stranger alone 
has the ability to burn a soul and send the 
soul for an audience with the starferry.

Argh! Advanced 
Sensor failure!

There. soul sent. 
now I can-

Somewhere Prince stranger 
may soon find himself.

The starferry is the one who tests the soul’s 
readiness to see if they are prepared to 
become a starborn in the next life.

The waves these demons shoot 
out disrupt our sensors.

Make sure you’re keeping 
your head on a swivel.

This demon is delaying my 
reactions! I won’t dodge in time!
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I’ve got you, my prince!
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Thanks for the 
savE, phlo!

Now open wide, demon! 
Don’t be dramatic!
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Ah good old phlo. His harsh starlight 
will make quick work of that demon.

I’ll need to check up on him. He’s had 
good days and bad days since Yuio’s 
destruction. He lost more people than 
most on that planet.

Despite his loss, he’s been fighitng 
by my side since that very day.
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Something between 
decapitation and 
vaporization.

Here, a regular dose. One drop of starlight.

Prince stranger, can you please 
note any…unexpected reactions 
from our patient here?

Sure can. what should 
normally happen at this 
point, Doctor phlo?

Doctor, I think the treatment was a 
complete success. You really are 
surgical with that starlight.

Trios B and C, how 
are things?
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Grand, beyond grand even. These demons 
don’t seem all that smart.

Come on, come a little closer…

Hey, there’s something 
behind you. Look!

THe one eyeball is 
doing you no 
favors.
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there goes zoda, more of that solar 
wind twin potential at display. Her kills 
can be brutal, almost tough to watch.

she’s usually cool and collected. but she can 
get…Intense while fighting. I find myself more 
comfortable behind her blade than in front of it. 

I’m going to make your 
skin, disappear.

Quite Intense. Glad 
she’s on my side.

Hey, ugly!

I’m going to take 
your skin from you.
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THey’d been hiding out on Yuio for 
a bit, likely after a failed job. 
Though they deny that assump-
tion. They loved it there, and 
once the planet got destroyed, 
they just stuck with me. I’m happy 
to have them here.

I’m reminded of the moment I met those 
twins. It was unfortunately at the business 
ends of their catalysts. 

Fulumaroo and his sister, zoda have got some serious 
potential as Assassins. It’s easy to intuit something 
like that with a knife at your throat.
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Hey, what’s that 
behind you?

They’re good people at their core. but I get 
the feeling that life in creation hasn’t been 
kind to the two of them.
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Good night, witchspawn. 
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ANother demon down, Stranger!

Good! This was always going to be 
a small one. Make your final 
scans, we’re leaving soon.
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 Let’s had back to the ship. 
Onto the next locatio-

STRANGER, LOOK 
OUT! DEMON!

We’re not done yet! A demon 
Shattered The dimension to reach 
us! What Kind of entrance is that?
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In this moment, stranger did not even have one 
thousandth of A second to react to this demon.

This demon traveled through the fourth dimension to 
reach its target. it wass Not complex enough to create 
an actual fourth dimensional attack. It would have to 
settle for the ultimate sneak attack.

Those caught in its initial appearance could not 
contend with the warping caused by the demon’s 
attack. They perished quickly, but not instantly.

No, they rejoined the stars in agony.
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The Tibbeaux

And while it is easy to think 
Stranger is dodging the demon…

I need to MOVE!
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…Dodging an attack from Creation’s strongest 
Starborn May be even more important.

Remember, Prince Stranger, Always 
maintain your alertness.

121



A surprise for me? All 
the way from hell?

You shouldn’t have.

Activating hardlight shielding.

The maw of this 
thing is a portal.
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And while I’m sure whatever is trying 
to escape from your maw is quite 
grotesque and unsightly…

…I’d rather not deal with it. At all.

Thunderdome!
Through Tsarka I bind Us!
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ALright, young 
starlights! I’ve got 
the demon locked 
down, dig in!
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Contact: the tibbeaux bridge
initiate Elevated Access. 
Authorization: Prince. 
Acesss Lightwall Protocol.
Execute.

Authorization accepted.
Executing Lightwall 
protocols.
Archers! To your battle 
stations!
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Come on! WE’ve got 
to get going!

coming! coming! 

Archers! to your 
battle stations! 

Rod users for 
support!

Archers! to your 
battle stations! 

Rod users for 
support!

Archers! to your 
battle stations! 

Rod users for 
support!
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Ready?

Yup, thanks for 
the boost.

ready.

read-y.

ready!

I’m ready, let’s 
go!
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The tibbeaux lightwall is 
fully charged. Ready to fire.

Annnd…..

Fire.
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The cascading demon shout had 
no effect? that’s Quite the 
powerful starborn convoy.

The devil himself was 
right to keep a close 
eye on him.

 I’ve seen armor like that 
before. Usually from 
starborn with more power 
than they can handle.

Can’t let him get much 
stronger than this. Nope, it 
just won’t do.

Their leader seems to 
excel, both tactically 
and physically.

And the queen of the 
thunderdome is 
basically his shadow.
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Despite these feats all I 
can think about are ways 
to make him suffer.

Samtiel’s power flows through my veins. He 

left me with more than enough power to 

handle an unfinished product like that. More 

than enough power to climb the hell Hierarchy.  

Now just how do I want 
to go about doing it?

The devil himself says 
he killed feducia in 
single combat. 

I myself saw him create a 
super massive black hole. 
All of creation did.
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Just look at him. Completely unaware, reveling 
in his useless victory of the day.

such short sighted joy. We’ve been at 
this for ten thousand years. You think 
witch queen Yxra can’t handle another 
upstart like you? 

It’s not triggering my 
predictive engine. But I 
feel eyes on me…
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Nothing there. But queen also 
tells me I can’t Take comfort 
in what I can’t see.

Queen tells me that if I feel eyes 
on Me, a witch queen is probably 
sizing me up.

Looking to make me 
their next target.

show me a corpse 
and I’ll calm down.
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Too close! What kind of 
perception does he 
posses?

It was something in this 
area, I’m not seeing 
anything though.

something… right… here.  .  
.

EEP! How did he get 
over here so quickly?

What kind of  speed is this? If I hadn’t 
turned invisible fast enough…
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Stranger! What’re we doing?

Hey, I’m sorry fulu. That 
was unnecessary of me.  
I’m just still on edge.

Nothing we 
can’t handle.

I swear I felt 
something over here.

Let’s skedaddle. 
Who knows what 
else is out 
here?

It’s all good.

You probably did… 

You’re very brave, stranger. 
But creation’s a big place.

We’re doing what 
ever I say we’re 
doing, fulu! CAn’t you 
see that-

Just what is going on? 
I am flying off the 
handle over nothing. 

sixty five percent? that’s 
insane. I’m supposed to 
be at forty. Let’s bring 
that back down.
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In Hell, moments later

ACK!
Yxra, nice of you to 
drop on by.

I’d ask if you want to watch 
something with me, but there’s 
never anything on anymore.

But I’m sure you 
know all about that.

ACtors make great 
demons, sue me.

I do wish you weren‘t so 
tight lipped about what 
happened between Feducia 
and that red starborn. What 
did she see?
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I’ll do more than 
sue you, Yxra. 

You forget your place. That 
golden blood transfusion has 
gone straight to your head.

Apologies, my lord. 

Forgive me, my lord. 

This will be more difficult 
to complete without all 
the information.

It is a kindness that I allow you to hold onto 
Samtiel’s power, you should never even have survived 
the process. He cared deeply for you and I can 
understand such a…connection.

My eternal gratitude. This is all I have 
left of him. Now, about feducia? That’s not for you to know, 

Yxra. Don’t you think I 
would’ve told you if I 
wanted you to know?

This starborn is 
different, I need to 
understand wha-
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What? No! I can do 
this work, It’s 
jus-

Are we not on the same 
team here, satan?

Should I give this job to queen 
foltex? She never asks so many 
questions. Things just get done.

Planets just disappear, people 
simply cease to exist. Tactically, 
don’t you think foltex would make 
more sense than you?
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It’s pathetic, and I’m not really sure 
you can get the work done. I should 
tear that power from you and do it 
myself. But, Again, I won’t.

And for your kindness in 
that matter I am eternally 
gratef-

You can do this work? Same team? You could’ve 
killed the starborn just then. My brother’s 
power courses through your veins..

It’s embarrassing to see you 
scramble away from a starborn. Ten 
thousand years of this and now one 
of them has you shook. With Samtiel’s 
power no less?
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I’m playing with him, satan. 
toying with a dead man walking.

toying with him?

Put on…a show? I do like a good show. But, 
You’re lying trying to pull one over on me. It 
won’t work, I’ve tricked the trinity itself. 

No, my lord, It’s all true. I’m just 
trying to be entertaining. Ten 
thousand years can get so boring.

Grateful would be doing the 
job I’m telling you to do! It 
should’ve been done in a 
moment! You are pathetic.

Falling at my feet 
like a child! shaming 
my brother’s power!

of course, you think I don’t see 
how you’re living here? Bored. I 
just know there’s never anything 
for you to watch on the universal 
television anymore. I just wanted to 

put on a show.
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HAH! Now that’s entertaining! 
There! You’ve entertained me. 
now get out! go be useful!

Though if feducia, a devil. found herself on 
the wrong side of a black hole. I shudder 
to think what may happen to you, a witch. Hah! 

Entertaining, huh? I’ll tell you 
what.  it would be much more 
interesting to see you find out 
what feducia saw for yourself. 

Kill him, and I’ll tell you what she 
saw. Or, look for yourself with 
those piercing green eyes.
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My lord.
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Loyal thing, come here.

Today drained me, I 
should unwind. 

I need to find a way to kill 
this starborn, My standing in 
the hell hierarchy rests on 
my ability to kill him.

I can’t let Foltex take this 
job, I’m superior to her in 
every conceivable way. 

and she’s a sore 
winner. Mouthy hag.
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Give me a status report on the 
last three planets I sent 
demons hordes.

All planets have been effectively 
conquered. The survivors have 
been rounded up.

My queen? THe 
survivors?

 SHall I send them to 
the breeding farms on 
one of your soul 
magnet worlds?

We can expect an increase in 
passive soul attraction and 
collection by about two 
percent…with…this…many…
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survivors? You must be 
mistaken, loyal thing. 

hahaha! vERY gOOD MY 
qUEEN, very Generous. 
SHall we eat quietly 
or…

There were no Survivors.

bring me the ones that 
cry. quickly! I haven’t 
relaxed in days.

Don’t hold back, I 
want to hear their 
screams from hell.
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Oh, check it out, fulu, 
There he is again.

Our prince, resting on 
his blade. Just out and 
about without his armor.

Yeah he does that. I 
personally think it’s 
strange. The armor is so 
much more freeing.

Why do you like being without 
your armor? Don’t you feel in 
danger, stranger?

you could get plucked from this 
ship at any moment. It already 
happened to queen last year.
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I’ll try to explain it to you, zoda. can you 
take off your armor for a moment?

You want me to join you in a life on 
the edge? How selfish, stranger.

OUr palms are great. They can grab 
and hold onto anything. And their 
crush strength is quite amazing.

The “ting” when hardlight 
touches is also quite nice.

Rated for extreme impacts and 
the ability to really reach out 
and touch something from a 
distance.

oNLY FOR A MOMENT, ZODA. 
Keep One palm activated.

I certainly knew all of 
that. That’s why you see me 
in my armor so often. what 
makes hands so special?
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Despite all the palms’ 
benefits, they’re not great 
at feeling things.

 our visors just scan the object our palm 
touches. After that, we just know what the 
object feels like on all sides, instantly.

But with our hands…

Stranger thinks we still 
need our thumbs. Heh Heh.

It’s just more 
optimal to be in 
our armor, Prince 
stranger.

Can I see your hand?

Yes, but have you considered 
touching things?

Touching things? We touch 
things with our palms all the 
time. What’s the difference?
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I can feel Where your bones 
protrude, and how your skin moves 
under your body armor. 

I can feel your hand muscles push 
and pull to maintain positions.

I really have to hold onto you to understand 
every aspect of your hand. The exploration 
must be done with intention.

The true-touch tech on these 
gloves is really special. I can feel 
all the parts of your hand. 

With my palms I would just 
analyze you and know what’s 
happening, Instantly. There’d 
be no time to really feel you. 

Uh oh. This is beginning to require 
more emotional vulnerability than 
I currently possess. Hmm…

And there it is, my limit. My heart is 
aflutter and my face is getting hot.

I know. I’ll tell some kind of joke 
to break some of this tension.

I can feel the heat of your 
hand, The pulse of your heart, 
The zip of your hyperlight.
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Do you see, zoda? When I touch you 
like this, it’s more of an experience.

NO, not cold. I just didn’t know 
this is how I’d be proposed to.

Are you cold? your hand is shaking.

Proposed to? 

You hearing this, phlo? What kind of 
proposal is that?! Hah! On what 
planet? Zoda’s funny, man.

Oh no! Another 
vorpian hand Ritual.

just don’t get pulled into it, phlo. My 
palms are hidden I should be safe.
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YEah, the twins have got 
this thing with hands.

A thing with hands? what 
are you talking about?

Phlo, what did I just do?

What did you 
just do!? 

Oh so that’s 
funny to you?

What you did to me were the 
exact steps to a vorpian 
proposal. Vorp is my 
homeworld.

So it’s a proposal on MY kind of 
planet. joking at changing a 
“commoner’s” life. Tch, very classy.

And just like that a complicated 
emotion was avoided. Phlo, I 
leave the rest to you.
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Weird? I was just responding 
honestly. ya know, Giving my 
perspective?

You’re responding honestly? That’s 
how they do it on Your homeworld? 
You must be from far out.

Read a book on vorp before 
you go around gallivanting with 
hands like that. I’m outta here.

What you just did could see you 
torn limb from limb on vorp.

 getting tactical 
with my sister’s 
most sacred of 
appendages like 
that, and in front 
of Phlo and I, 
that’s not weird to 
you?

What did I even do? I was 
just holding her hand.

Phlo, I’ll be honest I 
don’t know what to make 
of any of this.
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Did you see his 
face? he completely 

bought it tee hee.
They were so 
lost. *snickers*

He kept looking over to phlo. 

That guy does 
NOT have the 
answers.

I’ve seen this before. though 
last time I shot fulu some 
finger guns…

He explained that he doesn’t 
do that where he’s from.

I think their planet 
has a thing with hands

In truth, If I did not know these twins 
were mortal. I would have considered 
them creatures of chaos.

for these two, these are just the 
type of jokes that make them laugh.

They lie often and unprompted.

And I still haven’t 
found a book on 
vorp culture. So I 
just stay away 
from hand 
motions with them.

When I find a 
good book on 
it I’ll let you 
read it too.
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*snicker* that’s cute. Display 
My projection. I’ll need to 
explain this quickly.

Oh I’ve got incoming from 
Taza. One second, phlo.

Princess Taza? 
Hey! How’s it- 
going.

Stranger, It’s good to 
hear from you. I’ve got a 
request for you, it’s a 
little weird.

I can handle weird.

Can’t spell my name 
without strange, 
let’s hear it.

incoming contact

Tell me. How have you been, phlo? I know 
we’ve been going back to back on missions 
for a while. Are you holding up alright?

I’m…fine. I try to go moment by 
moment. I think the missions have been 
good for me. THey’ve kept me from 
getting trapped in my own head.

Well, if you say so. But If you ever 
need anything, I’ve got your back.

Of course, and I yours. 
Thank you, my prince.
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So here’s what I 
need you to do…

Hey you. 
 hey! Nice to see 
you. So what’s up?
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over 10,000 Years earlier.
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Concept:

Endless
“encirculation”

Failure
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Concept:

DIMENSIONAL 
DISINTEGRATION

Failure
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Concept:

TRUE ASSIMILATION

Failure
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Finally done with my 
work in the eleventh 
today. 

All these dimensions are beautiful, 
but there’s just something about 
flying through the third that’s so 
satisfying.

The rules of this dimension try to trap, me and 
pushing through that resistance…

there’s nothing like it.

nothing like it…at all.
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be not afraid, 
dear mortal.

166



I’m not afraid. so. Are you here to kIll me?

K-kill you? No. Never. Who 
would want to kill you?

Them.

well, uh, no. I’m not 
here to kill you.

Then will you sit with 
me? I’m so very lonely.
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oh no, My apologies! I am called many things, but 
you may call me Lucifer.

oop! haha. You’re 
quite large. What 
is your name?

I am also called many 
things. but please, call me 
blasphema.

blasphema. That’s a 
beautiful name.

so, um. Why do all 
those people want 
to kill you?

I can control things.

flowers?

but many 
things.  
everything, I 
think?

not just flowers, silly.

wow, extraordinary. It is 
nice to meet you lucifer. 

look down here, 
I’ll show you.
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but, to control everything would 
mean you step into the trinity’s 
domain. That’d be impossible.

Ah, the trinity. I know it well.

You know the trinity?

HOw foolish, I thought. For so 
many years. Why would I hurt you 
all? But my appearance only 
garners their fear and ire. 

But you are pleasant to look 
at? I can’t understand.

These eyes are told to be the eyes of 
“the doombringer”. THe one who will 
bring ruination to the meloch system.

I’ve never heard of any such 
prophecy from the trinity. 

WEll maybe you could leave 
this planet. I’m sure the trinity 
would be interested in you.

you seemingly have some 
control of the third 
dimension. This doesn’t 
appear in mortals often. 

Woah! Yeah I’ve noticed 
there aren’t many people 
that look like me around. 
Where would you take me? 

you’d fit right in. in my eyes, you’re much 
closer to an angel than a mortal.

Of course. many mortals do. 
They believe I was sent by the 
trinity to test and destroy them.

pssh. AS if the people of this 
planet would believe that.

Anywhere people aren’t trying to kill you, 
I suppose. Perhaps the cloud kingdom?

Yes! That’s exactly what I’ll do. the 
trinity will have to let you come.

I’ll go petition the 
trinity now.
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I would move the very stars in the 
sky to illuminate my way back to you.

WEll, that’s all fine and good, 
but will I see you again?

Fascinating. She’s just fascinating.
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Anastasia! I met a mortal woman today!

Oh yeah? I doubt Gabriel is going 
to be happy to hear that.

aww, what? He’s 
gonna be so 
happy for me! i’LL 
SEE YOU LATER,.                                                                                                                                                                                                                                   
I gotta go tell 
the trinity what I 
saw.

I Wish I could let myself 
be that delusional.
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where have you been?! The trinity’s 
been looking for you for multiple 
minutes now…

Gabriel! Just who I was looking 
for! You would not believe the 
mortal I just met. This woman 
was just amazing.

you didn’t see her as 
I did gabriel, she was 
everything.

You live in the cloud 
kingdom amongst those 
who care for and love 
you! What more could 
you want?!

this is the kind of gluttony and greed 
mortals will write books about.

After A day like today, 
I just might read that 
book!

Ugh, lucifer, you’ve got duties here in the 
eleventh. Someone must tend to the concept 
engines. You can’t just run and leave the work 
because some mortal flips her hair at you.
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Ugh. This place. The trinity’s rays of 
life no longer shine here.

Yet, the trinity continues to 
keep it near. That strange 
garden, That failed experiment. 

How can trinity keep 
something so unloved so 
close by?
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And its keeper is no less calming. 
uriel, the scaleback diety.

He’s different. kind, but 
different. I’ve invited him to the 
other dimensions many times.

He doesn’t care for most, if 
any, of the trinity’s other 
creations. Just that garden.

But, he is wholly uninterested. 
Even anastasia will come see 
the sights from time to time. Oh, trinity, he’s waving at me.
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That guy just freaks me out…

trinity! Trinity! You won’t believe my day! 
The things i’ve seen. The people I’ve met.

could you have met a 
special mortal!

I suppose I should’ve known you 
would’ve guessed.

This mortal is everything, trinity. Shes 
beautiful. Powerful. She’s different 
from all the other ones. She 
belongs here with us.

Yes, indeed. She is as you say.

but do you not consider your work in 
the eleventh dimension as special? You 
are also special here. I, In the twelfth 
dimension, need your support.
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Of course, I have responsibilities. But I 
would ask for just a few decades to 
spend some time with this mortal. I could 
do my work and see her.

To understand her more deeply and 
pass that understanding to you.

sHE’S IN DANGER RIGHT NOWm AND THERE ARE 
THOSE WHO WOULD DO HER HARM ON HER PLANET. 
aLLOW ME TO INTERVENE. We cannot delay.

We’ll be sure to keep 
an eye on her 
progression.

Trinity, that work is painful. It’s true 
torture. but I know it must be done. 
I would happily redouble my 
efforts if it meant I could be free. 
Even temporarily. 

We agree she is interesting. But You should 
focus on your work in the eleventh 
dimension. 
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I am trinity’s best angel. I have done it all, 
everything it has asked me, for centuries. 
For eons. I’ve never asked for anything. 
just some time away from those infernal 
engines. and-and-

yes, henceforth you are 
banned from the third 
dimension. Until such a time we 
deem it appropriate for you to 
return. Nothing too long, I’m 
sure a thousand years will be 
enough time.

 And just think of all the 
work you could get done 
in the eleventh. There’s so 
much we still don’t know 
about that dimension. 

BANNED? I gave her my word I’d return! 
She’s surrounded by enemies! SHE’LL DIE 
BEFORE i’M FREED. shE IS YOUR CHILD, SHE HAS 
YOUR SOUL. yOU CANNOT FORSAKE HER LIKE 
THIS. You can’t forsake me!

you aren’t being forsaken, 
You’re being focused. iF THIS 
ONE PASSES ON, WE WILL 
MOURN HER. 

IF SHE PASSES ON, IT 
WAS HER TIME.

 in truth, we will enjoy seeing 
how mortals interact with 
someone like her and vice versa. 
This will provide understanding.

EVEN IF SHE’S BRUTALIZED BY THE MORTALS 
YOU SURROUND HER WITH? The ones who 
fear that which they don’t understand? The 
ones you made that way?

Free? But you’re not free 
yet. You’re here to do the 
work we tell you.

Yes, indeed. THere is much to 
be done in the eleventh 
dimension.

Lucifer is our best 
angel. But cannot 
focus on assigned 
tasks, perhaps a ban 
should be in place.

Hmm. Perhaps 
he has lost 
focus.

I must agree, there is 
still much more 
understanding to be 
gained. He’s lost focus 
in a way that can’t be 
regained.
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as it should be.

as it should be.

as it should be.

Perhaps, I was blind. 

perhaps, I did 
not want to see. 

Trinity is leading creation nowhere. No vision 
for anything greater, Just the next creation.

Then she will die, and her soul 
will find a new body. And she 
will live a new life.
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Well, I will suffer no longer…and 
I will not break my promise.

And who suffers for that? 
Never the trinity. 

Lives made up of multidimensional 
torture. All for some 
“understanding” or “knowledge”. 

the Trinity doesn’t understand its 
creations at all. 
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Stranger
Prince of ALl Starborn

Age: 
25 (Mentally and by design)
2   (Chronologically)

Date of Materialization: August 9th

Height: 7’ 7” (No ArMOR)

Personality:
Stranger is a kind-hearted 
young man who wants to 
see the people around him 
smile.

Rank: Prince
Role: Leader
Element: Fire
Catalyst: Eden (Long 
sword)

Armor is stained 
red as a result 
of an explosive 
awakening when 
first equipping 
his hardlight 
armor.

Loves sleeping, hates 
dreaming.

“Take heart, and know 
you have my support.”

Hair is supposed to look 
like a candlestick.
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QueenRank: General
Role: Front line Fighter
Element: Lightning
Catalyst: Tsarka (TRident) The Strongest Starborn

Age: 125
Date of Birth: June 28th
Height: 8’ (No ArMOR)

The tallest 
starborn with 
and without her 
armor.

Personality:
Queen is a strong-willed 
woman who loves to fight. 
The failures of her past do 
have a way of spoiling her 
ability to enjoy life in the 
moment.

She is queen in both 
name and title. But 
she is not true 
Starborn Royalty, as 
Queen is a general.

Queen covers 
herself in a 
hardlight 
barrier when 
not wearing 
her armor to 
always remain 
as defended  
as possible.

“I, The queen of the 
thunderdome, will usher your 
soul towards its next life. It’s 
an honor, be grateful”

Often seen 
staring off 
into space at… 
Something.
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Phlo
The Bright Knight

Age: 27
Date of Birth: October 4th
Height: 7’ (No ArMOR)

Personality:
Phlo is a loyal young knight. 
Born A weak starborn from a 
cruel planet, phlo has shaped 
his life around the teachings 
of the three princesses. He 
found his strength in 
protecting the weak and 
defending the innocent.

Rank: Star Knight
Role: Royal Support
Element: Harsh StarLight
Catalyst: Ragza 
(Executioner’s sword)

WAnts to be Prince 
Stranger’s best 
friend. DOesn’t 
know he already is.

growing up, Phlo was 
thought to be weak by other 
starborn because he could 
only produce bright lights. 
His true power was only 
discovered when a demon 
was caught by his rays.

Deeply loyal to starborn 
royalty. He lives under the 
impression that all of them 
are as kind as Stranger and 
the three princesses.

“I know the future is bright, 
for I will help light it”
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Zoda
THe Cruelest CUt

Rank: Star Knight
Role: Assassin
Element: Solar Wind
Catalyst: Zabaz (Dagger)

Wanted to be a princess 
when she was younger.

Personality:
Zoda is a Cold-hearted woman. 
THe population of her 
homeworld hated her and her 
brother for taking their star 
and causing them to have to 
relocate. A bright young child 
had their smile taken from them. 
Though she’s since started 
smiling more since joining 
Stranger’s army.

Her own parents didn’t 
care for her. SHe remains 
loyal to the only family 
that remains, her brother.

Most of her combat 
techniques are meant to 
be performed in tandem 
with her brother.

“I am going to skin 
you like an animal and 
feed your carcass to 
the stars.”

Enjoys causing 
pain to her 
enemies.

Age: 28
Date of Birth: July 2nd
Height: 7’ (No ArMOR)
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Fulumaroo
THe Sneakiest Strike

Rank: Star Knight
Role: Assassin
Element: Solar Wind
Catalyst: Zabaz (Dagger)

THe name of his catalyst is 
spelled backwards.

Can find his sister 
anywhere.

Enjoys sneaking up 
on his enemies.

Personality:
Fulu is a sneaky and calculating 
man. negative Experiences from his 
childhood led him to be untrusting 
towards other people. He’s 
usually got an escape plan of 
some sort for any situation he 
finds himself in. He’s had to escape 
less and less with the support of 
stranger’s army.

Likes to perform 
flashy maneuvers 
when fighting.

“Let’s put on a show!”

Age: 28
Date of Birth: July 2nd
Height: 7’ (No ArMOR)

Has very long 
hair.
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Lucifer
The Devil Himself

Personality:
Lucifer, now Satan, is a fallen angel. 
He was once the trinity’s most loyal 
and powerful angel.  When his 
requests were spurned by the 
trinity his true, more hateful 
feelings for the god of creation 
bubbled up to the surface. 

Loves his wife and child.

Age: ???
Date of Creation: ???
Height: 8’ 

“Now that is some good 
TV!”

Hates the trinity.

Spends his days watching 
universal television AND 
live feeds from the 
demons across creation.

had to assume a 
defensive shell to 
survive in Hell.



Blasphema
First of the Witch Queens

Personality:
Lilith, now Blasphema, is a kind woman at 
her core. Though her wants and needs 
may be normal, the powers she 
possesses are not. Ostracized by those 
on her homeworld Blasphema has set 
out with satan to create a better vision 
of creation. One where she fits in more 
clearly. 

Loves being around people.

Has vast and immense powers, but 
relatively little control of them.

“Oh Lucifer, you’ve 
shown me so many 
beautiful things. There’s 
no where you’d go that 
I wouldn’t follow.”

Treasures the devil himself 
and all he’s given her.

Is now covered in a dark grey 
metal called “The Devil’s skin”.



Yxra
The False ANgelPersonality:

Yxra is one of the most hateful 
people in creation. There is very 
little she cares for beyond her 
late fallen angel, samtiel. Many 
witches were tricked into service 
and the wanton destruction that 
came with it. Yxra is not one of 
them.

Prefers the screams of 
the innocent to most 
noises.

HaS DESTROYED TACTICALLY 
IMPORTANT PLANETS and 
systems ON A WHIM. 
Sometimes for a laugh

TARGETS ACTORS.

WHEN SAMTIEL WAS KILLED 
FIGHTING STARBORN, A 
MAJORITY OF HIS POWER 
FLOWED INTO HER BODY SO 
SHE COULD ESCAPE. this 
golden blood 
transfusion Gives her 
access to witch abilities 
and fallen angel 
abilities. 

“I want you broken. 
THen I want you to 
die.”

yXRA PERSONALLY CREATES A 
MAJORITY OF THE INTERGALACTIC 
TRANSPORT DEMONS. 

the demons she creates often 
have a higher level of 
consciousness compared to 
other witches. She does this for 
purely cruel reasons.

agent of chaos.
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