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The recording disc whirred momentarily, the lasers within reading the data. The first few seconds of the record were nothing but static, but eventually, the video came in properly. It was the image of the dragon from before, even though a year had passed, he hadn’t aged a day. He had a slight grin across his maw, revealing the sharp teeth.


“We did it, the power of the timestream has been molded, captured in mortal form. It took upon an image of its own, a persona…a life. It become like us, it became a normal creature…just with more capabilities. Project Infinity has been given a mortal name, like the others, Ryuushin. Attached to this log, are the live recordings of his creation, and a short period thereafter.
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Within the casing, the disc clicked, turning itself over and reading the secondary data set. Eventually the image of a security screen came up, the timestamp in the top right corner replaced. It was obviously important that information was kept hidden. In the bottom left corner, there was a picture-in-picture box, of the recording, but in color. The dragon, Anarak, stood out among the other beasts, the only dragon walking about.


Standing near him, were a few other scientists, obviously the more important ones. It zoomed in on these scientists, first was a female kitsune, with three tails. In the pip, her fur was a silvery-blue, bold text writing across the screen, “Aurora…Project Origin.” The camera panned over to a young mouse boy, who couldn’t have been older than sixteen, his fur was a soft silvery-brown, “Enoch…Project Forever” And last, was a very tall wolf, who didn’t wear the lab coats, instead he wore a black suit, which contrasted his golden fur, “Descartes…Project Solstice.”


These four scientists were standing around what appeared to be a stasis field, a soft blue glow encasing a large mass of matter. Energy fluxed through the field on occasion, “Ryuushin…Project Infinity.” This was its most basic material state, not yet really formed into anything. But, shortly after, Anarak typed on a panel, sending a strange white burst of energy into the mass.


As the energy fed the matter, it shaped, and reformed, becoming something anew. Within mere moments, it was a large dragon, not quite as big as the other, but still larger than any of the other beasts. His coloration couldn’t be seen behind the stasis field, but he was obviously quite powerful. As the stasis field faded, it almost had appeared that the recording had stopped, the static and visual fluctuations pausing, but everyone was still moving.


The new beast staggered out of the stasis area, collapsing to the ground, color finally revealed. His scales were jet black, wings spread wide. The others helped roll him over, his grey-scaled chest falling and rising rapidly, “W-where am I? What am I? Who…am I?” His eyes slowly opened, those dark red orbs panning around to stop on Anarak.

The larger dragon knelt down, resting a claw on Ryuushin’s chest, “Don’t worry…my child. In due time, all will be revealed…” A few chuckles could be heard in the background, “Silence!” Anarak shouted, as the black dragon fell asleep, “Carry him to the medical ward, get me when he awakens.”


Shortly after they carried him off, the screen went into pure static, the disc whirring to find the next piece. Soon enough, the screen faded back in, the security image from the Medical ward, a room filled with beds and tools. But as for personnel, it was empty, except for the dragon and the three scientists that carried him there.


Since the timestamp was encrypted, no one could really know how long after it was since the event in the main lab. But, it was long enough, for the dragon shifted, sitting up on his bed, this time, much more calm, “Now…will someone answer my questions? And, will someone tell me, why I’m wearing this?” He noticed that he was wearing a black tee and jeans, holes torn to free his wings and tail.


The kitsune, Aurora, pressed a button, and mere seconds later, a bright flash of light covered the security camera, blocking the view of the room. But just as quickly, it faded away. Revealing Anarak standing at the foot of the medical bed, Ryuushin startled, “Where did you come from?”


The larger white dragon chuckled, “Don’t worry about that…but, I am here about before. You are in a place, called Infinatum Tower, main laboratory of many. We are the scientists, that have changed the world time, and time again. You, are Ryuushin…you, are time itself. A dragon is the form you have taken, not sure why…but it is. In the days to come, as you get used to the physical world, you will likely discover some unique abilities.”


The black dragon scratched his head, thinking about those words, “Ryuushin, eh? I kind of like that name. I have a few memories…are these the memories of the real me?” The others nodded silently, “So much has happened…so much will happen. Project Arcangel…is he here? And what about the virus?” Anarak sat on another bed, dismissing the others, who walked away on command.


“Project Arcangel is in his chamber, and the virus was stopped with ease. But, there are quite a few problems, as you probably know about. The hybrids are being slaughtered, and I hold the key…don’t tell me of the future though. I already know about the future…you can think of me, like your cousin. You are time itself…and I have power from time, from you. When I appeared earlier, it was through a break in time…I technically exist outside of all this…you should know that.”


Ryuushin nodded, stretching and retracting his wings, “Yeah…I do. These are the memories of all time then…So many events…so many changes…You, and your scientists have saved this world countless times. And many more times to come, but you know that, right?”

Anarak stood, helping the other dragon to stand, “Yeah, I do…I am Project Paradox…but that’s really not important. Now that we have you, we can start work on your brother. Until then, you should train, practice. Now, there are some memories you won’t be able to see in the times to come…your own, and his. I have seen them, but I cannot tell you what’s to happen. It is inevitable, and cannot be changed.”


They exited the room together, the image fading to static. After a few clicks, a new image took place, a small bedroom, fit for one, maybe two beasts. The whoosh of a door opening echoed, and the two dragons walked in, “Ryuushin, this is your bedroom, sleep here til tomorrow. You can bring anyone else in, but only one at a time please…Is there anything else I can do for you?”


The black dragon took his place on the bed, with a stretching yawn, getting quite comfortable, “Yeah…I could us someone for tonight. I’m not sure if I want to be alone…would you stay with me, Professor Anarak?” A red blush crossed the white dragon’s scales, and he carefully laying next to Ryuushin, “I…well, I guess…It’s been awhile since I shared a bed with someone.”

A chuckle sounded from both, as they pressed close to each other in a snuggle. The image paused, becoming replaced with static, and the disc popped out. That was the end of those recordings.
