
Episode I 

 

Stories of neglect and abuse are often sad ones.  Some have 

happy endings; some go on to long life of continued 

suffering; while others become something else.   

 

The sashes holding pieces of metal on the end of them cut 

the air like a hot knife through butter.  They hit his back 

ripping the skin off of it with every strike.  The wounds 

from the last beating had not yet healed but that had no 

bearing on the current situation.  The only noise that 

could be heard was the sound of the wind screeching in 

what sounded like the wind’s scream for mercy.  nothing 

else could be heard; no screams of pain, no screams for 

mercy and no screams for help.  The only things that were 

apparent were the tears that slowly ran down his face like 

the calm stream of a river.  However the tears were not 

from the pain that he was feeling as he had become 

accustomed to the almost daily beatings.  The tears 

resulted from the emotional pain that he was feeling due 

to the man that was wielding the whip.   

Uri, as he was known was just like any child growing up.  

He cried, he laughed, he played, and he made mistakes.  

However at the age of four he made a mistake that would 

cause the beatings to start and set his future in motion.  

The beatings began with nothing more than a slap to the 

face but with every day and time that passed that 

changed.  As he got older the beatings intensified and by 

the time he reached his current age of 14 the leather metal 

whip had become his father’s tool of choice for punishing 

his son. 

His father Avin was one of the most evil and powerful 

Mystics to ever walk the Earth.  While conducting business 

at a nearby town Avin met a woman named Jazel who 



would become uri’s mother but she would be someone that 

he would never meet.  Avin and Jazel fell in love and he 

made sure that he hid his evil from her.  Out of all the 

people that he had met in his lifetime she was the only one 

that he had ever loved.  The day that she realized that she 

was pregnant and the two of them would be parents was 

one of the happiest of their lives.  however things don’t 

always turn out the way you hope.   

she didn’t know that he was a mystic but he worked hard 

to support her and he was a completely different person 

when he was with her.  Because he was a Mystic he could see 

that the child was going to be a boy but for some reason 

he couldn’t see much beyond that.  he assumed that his son 

would be as he was a powerful Mystic and that was the 

reason that his vision of the future could not go beyond 

knowing the gender of the child.   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Episode Ii 

 

The pregnancy was normal and the couple was happy.  

Although they were not formally married they were 

looked upon as man and wife as many were at that time.  

Everyone in their town knew that the house of SA was 

about to welcome a new addition to their family and 

many wished them good lives.  The fateful day came and 

Jazel went into labor and Avin was there by her side.  At 

the beginning everything seemed fine but when she began to 

give birth to her son complications had arisen. 

The doctor and midwife looked worried.  The doctor 

turned to Avin and told him that he believed that his wife 

may not make it through the pregnancy.  His heart 

dropped and he began sweating and a feeling that he had 

never had before overwhelmed him.  Anxiety had set in and 

for the first time in his life he felt the fear of losing 

someone.  His world was falling apart.  Since she was only a 

mortal he knew that one day she would die but he never 

expected it to happen this soon.  The doctor told Avin that 

he could only save one of them so he needed to make a 

decision as to whom.  Without hesitation he had told the 

doctor to save Jazel but at that moment the sound of a 

newborn filled the room.   

Uri was born and his mother laid eyes on him for no more 

than a few seconds and then she was gone.  The newborn 

was wrapped in rags and placed in a makeshift crib.  Avin 

went over to jazel’s lifeless body, knelt down and began to 

cry.  In a rage he stood up and slaughtered the doctor and 

the midwife.  He ripped them apart and littered the room 

with their blood.  He scooped up his son and walked out of 

the home leaving the body of his love behind.   

A few hours after when the candles were almost melted 

away the door to the home opened.  A man walked in and 

saw the gruesome scene.  He scanned the room and to his 



surprise there was someone still alive.  He could hear the 

faint sound of a heartbeat and breathing.  He followed the 

sound until he found where the sound had originated 

from.  The faint noises were coming from none other than 

Jazel.  He had not died with the birth of her son but she 

was near death.  The man who had found her was a Mystic 

lawman named Philos.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Episode Iii 

 

Philos was no different than the other Mystics as he had 

powers too.  One of those powers was the power to heal.  

However what was affecting Jazel was unlike anything 

that he had ever known.  Something was literally killing 

her from the inside out.  He felt that he could save her but 

it would take some time and a concentration of his power 

to do so.  This meant that Philos would have to choose 

between continuing to hunt down the man that he had 

gone there to capture or to save Jazel.  He put his hands 

over Jazel and used enough power to pick her up and take 

her with him.  His hunt for the criminal Avin would have 

to wait until he could make sure that she was safe. 

Philos cared for her for months while she lay there in a coma.  

Her physical body had been healing well but one thing 

continued to trouble him.  He knew that she had just had a 

child but he did not know where the child was.  He couldn’t 

understand what happened to her that put her so close to 

death and how did she manage to survive.  He continued caring 

for her over the next few months and then one day she woke up.  

All she could remember was her name and who she was before she 

had her child or before she met Avin.   

They spoke for hours and it was in this conversation that 

something that not even Avin knew came to light.  She was once 

a Mystic although not a powerful one.  She came across a 

woman whom attacked her and according to her account used 

magic that she had never known to exist and made her for all 

intense and purposes human.  When her powers were taken away 

so was her memory and it wasn’t until she awoke form this coma 

that the memories form that time had become prevalent to her 

again.  However the emergence of her lost memory had a price.  

That price was that she remembered nothing from the time her 

powers were taken away to the time where he saved her life.   

Philos told what happened and how he had found her as he did 

not want to keep any secrets from her.  She knew full well who 



Avin was and although she did not know her child she felt the 

loss.  She believed that her child was dead and no matter how 

powerful or how many times Philos tried he could not see the 

truth.  Philos planned only to stay until she was fully 

recovered but he stayed longer than that.  Three years after he 

found her they were married and together the house of Richter 

welcomed a son of their own; a son named Tobias.     

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Episode IV 

 

Years had passed and Avin had raised his son but not as a 

loving father but an evil dictator.  He had named his son 

Uri which in their language meant death because he 

believed that his son was the reason for the death of his 

beloved.  Uri was treated like a slave.  He was old enough to 

work Avin ordered him to take care of their land and to 

take care of any work or chores that needed to be done 

around their home.  Uri cleaned, washed his father’s 

clothes but was not able to do the same with his own 

unless ordered to.  He tended to the cattle and farming 

while he father did no more than watch to make sure that 

he was performing his duties well.  Uri had to prepare his 

father’s food and was only permitted to eat whatever was 

left on his father’s plate which was rare at best.   

Although he had the blood of two Mystics running 

through his veins he showed no signs that he had inherited 

anything from that race.  He had the same dark hair and 

green eyes that his mother possessed and although he was 

treated the way he was he had inherited her sweet 

demeanor.  He didn’t share much with his father except for 

his massive physical frame.  As he approached his 15th 

birthday Uri was already standing 6’5” tall and 287 pounds 

of solid muscle and he was not yet done growing.  With 

someone of his size in any normal circumstance he would be 

able to use that to his advantage and stand up to his 

abuser and free himself.  However this was no normal 

situation and his father was no normal man.   

Uri was beaten almost every day.  Every little thing that could 

go wrong in Avin’s eyes regarding his son had gone just that 

way.  Avin was still who he always was and as he did when he 

was with Jazel he traveled for what he called business.  It was at 

these times that Uri was not beaten but his time without his 

father was bitter sweet.  On the times that Avin would leave for 

business he would chain Uri up in a cave so that he would not 



escape with enough food and water to last him three days.  The 

only problem with that was that Avin’s trips usually lasted 

more than three weeks.   

Uri was resourceful and being that he did not eat much he was 

able to ration his food just enough to survive.  Rationing his 

food was a clever way to stay alive but by the time his father 

would return the food and water that he had been feeding on 

had become polluted and infected.  Avin rarely took his son into 

town with him but on one of the occasions that he did they 

came across a woman talking about the power, love and 

benevolence of the one true God and that all should forsake 

all the false gods that they had been worshiping.  This woman 

was ridiculed but her words sat hard with Uri and one day he 

stopped praying at night to the gods that he believed would one 

day save him and began praying to this one God that the woman 

spoke of.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Episode v 

 

One day before Avin left out of town for business while he was 

taking his son to the chains a book of writings resembling what 

that women was talking about fell out of his pants.  When Avin 

picked it up and read what it was he became enraged.  This would 

be the worst and last beating that he would ever inflict on Uri 

again.  Avin continued whipping Uri and the tears continued 

down his face until he completely passed out.  The whip was 

thrown down next to Uri’s seemingly lifeless body.  Avin turned 

around and ignited Uri’s book with a mere thought and used it 

to light his son’s fire.  he said nothing, nor did he look back as 

he left the cave.  

Uri began to regain consciousness and began begging why God 

had not heard his prayers.  Why have all the gods including this 

one true one ignore his pleads for help?  

Then it happened a voice out of nowhere spoke to him.  “he’ll 

never answer you, he won’t help you, nor will he ever send 

someone to your rescue.  He has forsaken you just as he has 

forsaken so many others and as he will forsake his own 

offspring.” 

“who are you?”  uri asked. 

“i am the one who hears the prayers when they fall upon deaf 

ears my friend.  When you pray to God and he does not hear you 

I do.  I am here to give you what you want and to give you what 

you need.” 

“what do you mean give me what I want and what I need?  Uri 

asked with what strength he had left. 

“first thing’s first,” he waved his hands and the chains that had 

bound him were thrown off.  Then with the wave of his other 

hand he had given strength back into Uri’s body so that he 

could see who he was talking to.  “now we can talk to each 

other.  Uri my friend my name is Lord Lucifer and I can give you 

the power that you need to free yourself, kill your father, and 

even destroy his soul as if he never existed.” 



“i cannot kill another man; it is not part of who I am.”  he told 

Lucifer. 

“who are kidding uri; you have thought about killing your 

father on numerous occasions but you knew that you did not 

possess the power to do so.  I can make that happen Uri I can give 

you what you need to stop this forever.” 

“what would i have to do in order to take this power?” 

“all you need to do is pledge your life to me for all of eternity.  

If you do this I will make you immortal, I will give you power 

that you never thought possible.  You will have no equal and 

your power will be second only to me.  You will be my right 

hand, my second in command, and most of all my enforcer on 

Earth.  I feel what is in you and gone are the days of this timid 

pacifist.  You want blood, you want to inflict pain, you want to 

release you torment and anger upon the world and I will give 

you what you need to do that.  So my friend, no my son, what 

say you? 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 Episode VI 

 

Uri stood there with his head down and with that question 

from Lucifer raised it and told him; “i pledge myself to you my 

lord, give me the power to serve you and I will serve you for all 

eternity!” 

“excellent,” lucifer said.  “now let’s clean you up, heal your 

wounds, and rid you of those scars.” 

“no,” uri screamed out.  “Leave the scars; you may heal my wounds 

before you bestow these powers to me but the scars must stay.  A 

reminder for me of what I must repay to my father.  My Lord; I 

am grateful that you are giving me so much and I have not yet 

given you anything but may I make one small request?” 

“what would you ask of me my son?” 

“you said that i would have the power to not only kill my 

father but to destroy his soul as well but what if I do not want 

to destroy his soul, what happens to it then?” 

“his soul would be sent to hell for all of eternity, why do you 

ask?” 

“May I decide his soul’s fate?  instead of killing both he and his 

soul, may I decide the fate of what will become of his soul?” 

“and what fate would you give his soul?” 

“if you grant me the decision for the fate of his soul i would like 

to keep it somewhere where I may torture it for all time.” 

Lucifer eyes grew, a smile cracked his face, and the thought that 

he had chosen the right one gave him satisfaction.  “you may do 

what you will with it.  May his screams echo into the halls of 

my kingdom and his suffering fuel the evil of the world, ha; ha; 

ha.”       

Lucifer granted him everything that he had said he would and 

told him that it would be up to him when he would bring his 

father’s life to an end.  uri left the cave and went back to his 

home and waited for his father to return.   



As Uri left the cave a woman appeared and spoke to Lucifer.   

“everything is going well i see.” 

“yes my lady deathcry, you have served me well.  The spell you 

put on his mother to make her forget everything so that she 

would not claim Uri as her son, and the persuasion those many 

times in his presence for people to forsake their false gods and 

follow on the one was magnificent my dear.  Leading his beliefs 

into only one God and seeing that the God he put faith in 

would do nothing was the perfect way to make him mine!”  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Episode VIi 

 

Uri’s father returned and the first place he went was to the cave 

to fetch his son but he was surprised to see that he was not 

there.  He could hear the noise of wood being chopped so he went 

behind the house to see how Uri had escaped.  As he turned the 

corner of their home there was Uri chopping wood.  He had on 

nothing more than a loin cloth which revealed the scars all 

over his body.  They were red and welted it no longer seemed to 

be affecting him.  As he continued getting closer he noticed that 

Uri wasn’t using an axe to chop the wood but his hand. 

“hello father,” uri said to him.  “i have been eagerly awaiting 

your return.” 

“what is this, what are you doing, how did you f…” 

“free myself” he interrupted him.     “i made a choice father, a 

choice that will make sure that I never suffer under your hand 

again and that you never walk away from this house again.” 

“have you gone mad?  do you know who you are talking to?  do 

you know who I am and what I am capable of?  I could have 

killed you a long time ago but I chose to allow you to live 

because you were my son but I think that time has come to 

change that.” 

“the only thing that is changing here is the one who will be 

suffering.” 

Avin charged at his son and grabbed his right shoulder and 

turned him around.  When he did that Uri no longer looked as 

he once did.  His eyes were no longer green but as red as blood, his 

teeth were as sharp as knives and the evil smile on his face caused 

a chill to run down his father’s spine.  For the first time in his 

life Avin was afraid and he could have never imagined that the 

fear would be caused by his son.   

Uri grabbed his father by the throat with his left hand and 

utter two words “my turn.”  he beat his father unlike anything 

that anyone had ever seen and the wounds that he was inflicted 

on him were not healing as they would have normally done.  He 



had punched, kicks, stabbed him with his dark black knife like 

nails; he poked, shoved, cracked bones that he had never felt 

before and branded him with fire from his hands.  Avin’s screams 

echoed into the air but his cries for mercy and help had the same 

result as Uri’s, no one was going to save him.   

The beating continued until Avin was on the ground near 

death.  He looked up at Uri and spoke. 

“uri, my son, please,” he begged. 

“Your son Uri is dead.  I have a new father and his son is called 

Deathsong!”  he then picked up his father once again by the 

throat and pulled his head from his body.   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Episode Viii 

 

He had killed his father but just as Lucifer promised he had 

power that he could not imagine.  As the life left Avin’s body his 

soul rose from the lifeless corpse only to be caught once again 

by his son.  “on now your suffering is not yet over.  death would 

be too easy for you Avin.  I will show you suffering unlike 

anything that you have ever felt and you will beg every second 

of eternity for mercy.  He pulled his father’s soul closer to him 

and said “no one is coming to save you” and laughed as he said it.   

Lucifer had appeared and showed Uri the way to his kingdom 

dragging his father’s soul behind him.  as he arrived he 

introduced him to the person that would show Uri how to use 

his power.  Lady Deathcry would be his teacher but unknown to 

her he would not be a pupil for too long.  He took to his power 

quickly and in a short time she would be calling him Master.  

However that time would not come until Deathsong could 

prove himself and his loyalty to his lord.  Lucifer had one simple 

request for Deathsong to carry out.   

“you are the first non-Mystic to kill a Mystic in history.  You 

clearly have the power and the rage now you must carry out 

my wish.  Among the Mystics there is one who is more powerful 

than all the others, one that will come to lead them all.  He is 

one that their race calls the True Mystic.  You must find this 

True Mystic and kill him.  He can pose a threat to me and I have 

enough to worry about with Jericho White interfering in 

everything I do.  If this true Mystic is allowed to live he will 

unite his people in a way unlike no other.  When the time comes if 

this True Mystic is alive I will never get my revenge.  Find this 

true Mystic and kill him whatever it takes.” 

“how will i know who this true mystic is?  How will I know if he 

or she is the Mystic that I should kill?” 

“you won’t, so i suggest you kill them all.  you will have the 

power to track them down, so track them all down and kill 

them all.  One of them is bound to be the True Mystic and he will 

be no match for you.” 



While Lucifer had the power to kill the True Mystic he was 

bound by the rules of his condemnation and he could not stay 

on Earth long enough to seek out and kill the one he needed.  

Uri did as he was told and over the next five years killed off 

almost every Mystic with the exception of the last two in the 

world still remaining.   

His power had led him to the house of Richter.  Years earlier, 

Philos was killed by Avin leaving Jazel to raise Tobias on her 

own.  As he looked into the home he somehow recognized who 

this woman was and anger not sorrow filled his heart.  

Thoughts that she had not searched for him and saved him from 

his father enraged him.  Then something else that he did not 

expect.  A young 17 year old boy walked into the kitchen and 

told his mother that he was on his way to fetch the firewood.  

They looked happy and that did nothing more than to push Uri 

to the boiling point.   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Episode ix 

 

Tobias left the home and once he was no longer in view Uri burst 

through the wall of the home and grabbed Jazel by the throat.   

“oh god, you’re the bringer of death; the killer that my people 

have been in fear of.” 

“i am more than that I am your true s” 

“get your hands off of her,” a voice yelled from just outside the 

hole that Deathsong had put in the wall.  It was Tobias her son.  

As he walked father and father away from the home an eerie 

feeling fell over him and then suddenly a vision of his mother’s 

death filled his head.  It caused him to run home only to see 

that his vision was not of upcoming events but of the present.     

“let her go i said.” 

“did you know that mother is a whore boy?” 

“my mother is no whore.” 

“a whore she is indeed.  I know this because she too is my mother 

and I can smell mindless cunts miles away.” 

Tobias was stunned he had never heard such language and 

although he did not want to believe what he had heard he 

knew that what this man that was holding his mother said was 

true they were brothers.   

“you left me for a life of suffering and torture and not once did 

you come for me.  You left me so that you could raise this stupid 

child?”  Jazel told Uri that she didn’t know who he was or that 

she was his mother and she tried to plead with him but he didn’t 

want to hear anything from her.  “shut up bitch” he screamed to 

her. 

Tobias spoke again, “this is the last time i am going to tell you let 

her go.” 

“i love you tobias,” jazel said. 



“As you wish brother,” uri said as he snapped her neck killing her 

right in front of him. 

“noooooooooooooo,”   Tobias yelled out as he charged at him.  

With one swift backhand with his right arm he hit Tobias so 

hard that he flew through the other wall out into the field.  

Deathsong dropped his mother’s body and went out to kill that 

whom he knew was now the last Mystic in the world.  As he 

approached his younger brother he picked himself up and 

attacked Deathsong once more.  This time he was more successful.  

Since he received his powers no one other than his lord had ever 

knocked him down or hurt him but this was not his lord and he 

was now the one on the ground and feeling pain. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Episode x 

 

 “who are you boy?”  he asked as he jumped back to his feet.   

“i’m going to rip you apart,” tobias said.   

They fought hard and fast.  Deathsong had been trained to 

fight and kill but Tobias did not.  Everything that Tobias was 

doing was coming from pure instinct and nothing surprised 

each of them more than what happened next.  Uri wanted this to 

end and clearly he knew that simple hand to hand combat 

would get them nowhere so he let a beam of energy from his 

hand aimed at his younger sibling.  Again with only instincts to 

guide him, Tobias put up both of his arms to protect him and then 

flung them out to the sides causing the energy blast to destroy 

an area of trees nearby.   

Deathsong didn’t understand.  according to his lord he would 

have no equal and that he would be second to no one but him.  

This however was not something that neither he nor his lord 

would have ever expected.  Tobias was not his brother’s superior 

but he was what his father said there would never be; his equal.  

The battle intensified.  Tobias was using magic in a way that Uri 

had never seen and the sounds of their strikes and the light 

from their power filled the countryside like thunder and 

lightning.   

The battle was not nearing any kind of end and Deathsong knew 

that the rage that Tobias was feeling form watching the 

murder of his mother was a motivation that would not allow 

to tire.  Then it dawned on him; Deathsong had finally found 

what his lord and master had told him to find; he had found 

the one True Mystic.  He had done it he had found him but it also 

dawned on him that he would not be able to kill him.  With one 

mighty blow he hurled Tobias to the ground once more and 

spoke “we will meet again little brother,” laughing as he 

disappeared. 

Tobias went back into his home took his mother in his arms and 

walked for what seemed like miles.  In the tradition of the 

Mystics he performed the ritual that would lead her soul into 



the afterlife.  He may not have been able to save his mother’s life 

but he was able to save her soul.  He could see her soul rising up 

into the heavens but he would never again be able to see her.  

Tobias knew what he was and he knew that he would live on for 

a long time if not forever.  His mother always told him that he 

was the special one of their kind.  She knew from the moment 

that he was born who he was and she was proud to be his 

mother.   

When Uri returned to hell he told Lucifer what had happened.   

“you have done well my son,” lucifer told him. 

“but my lord the true mystic still lives.” 

“yes but with no more mystics to lead he is of no consequence to 

me.  Don’t worry my friend the time and power to kill him will 

come.  However for now you have work to do.  Go upon the 

world and wreak havoc among the masses.  My enforcer, my 

herald of Earth, Deathsong lives!     

 


