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Infinatum Tower – 2029

Project Unity Database


The device seemed to refuse the disc at first, but with a little persistence it was finally accepted, taking what seemed like forever to read. Static consumed the screen for a large period of time, until finally, Anarak appeared, covered in blood and wounds. The lab was visible in the background being repaired by various scientists. He was panting, exhausted, and only barely happy.


“We don’t really know what happened. They seemed to be doing fine, but when it was time for their unification, Ryuushin and Kento…they began fighting. Their colliding abilities had devastating effects on the lab, even the entire planet got caught in the shockwaves. It went on for the last few months, until finally, when they made their final strikes…it just happened. The logs attached start at the beginning of their battles, the jumps have been edited seamlessly, taking place outside, above the tower…”

Security Recording

Infinatum Tower – 2029

Project Unity Database


The disc again, refused to make motion, but with a swift kick, the machine flipped it over, reading the other side. Luckily it didn’t take as long, switching to static, before changing to the external security screen. It followed the movements of the pair of beasts, Project Eternity, and Project Infinity…Kento and Ryuushin.

The energy between them was so powerful, it was distorting everything around it. Ryuushin kept charging, faster than the eye could normally see, but the tape was designed to follow even his movements. And yet, somehow, before he could make contact with his brother, the wolfdragon vanished into thin air, appearing just opposite.


“Brother!” Kento shouted, “You must accept it, we are equals!” His laughed pierced air. But it seemed, his brother wouldn’t accept it, “Time exists outside of space, not within it…but I see your tactics.” The wolfdragon snapped his claws, a dragon-egg appearing, “So, you don’t mind if all of these little babies are destroyed, cause you can’t accept the truth?”

Ryuushin snarled, the egg fading away, “Don’t you dare…touch those eggs.” A wave of energy pulsed from him, the area turning monochrome, “Those creatures are innocent…and it is you who is causing them to come to harm…you and your wild ways. Just stop…let this happen as it should.”


The younger brother pulled out his gun, taking aim, “If you would just accept reality…this wouldn’t have even begun. Defend yourself brother.” In reply, a stream of blue energy formed into a large Katana in Ryuushin’s grasp, “You stand no chance.” The blade shifted itself into a claymore, designed more for strong sweeping attacks.

Vanishing in an orb of dark energy, Kento shot at his brother from behind, but the dragon’s self-defense slowed down the bullets enough for him to deflect with his powerful blade, “You’re going to have to try harder than that brot-“ When he looked, the wolfdragon was nowhere to be found, “You cannot hide…wherever space exists, time flows.”


“Who said I was hiding?” A crazy laugh echoed through the area as Kento grabbed onto Ryuushin’s tail, “Just needed a distraction, so I could get closer.” “LET GO OF MY TAIL!’ The dragon roared, his blade becoming a dirk, a large looking dagger, trying to stab behind him.


Though, his efforts were futile, it was too easy to dodge the unaimed strikes, taking aim at the base of his brother’s tail. “Well, this might sting a bit…” As he pulled the trigger, the bullet came out slowly, passing right through Ryuushin, who faded away, nothing more than an after image at the time.


“I told you brother…we are not equals, I am far stronger. By the way…I have your gun.” He took aim, pulling the trigger repeatedly. A flurry of bullets neared Kento, sped up through time by the dragon. Right before contact, each and every one vanished into what looked like tiny black holes. “B..but how?”


“Just like time…space can tear and bend…space flows and can be changed. It is everwhere, everything. Without it, there is nothing, just like time. Without time, nothing can move forward, nothing can progress. Even before I was made…we were equals, always in balance.” Kento chuckled, the gun reappearing in his grasp, “Weapons won’t help here.”


With that, he flung it skyward, tilting a claw to force his brother’s blade up against it. Shortly after, a black orb surrounded it, separating it from their plane of existence, though still visible, simply transparent in appearance, “So…we settle this with our powers. Then, you will be able to see we are equals. One strike…put all you have into it.”


Kento slid back midair, putting a great distance, and the tower itself between them. With eyes fixated on his brother, he brought his arms in, a large black sphere forming between them, and growing rapidly. Everything around it began to distort, anything physical simply being pulled into the event horizon.

Opposite, Ryuushin laughed, energy fluctuating around his wings, “Fine…but trust me…you will lose…” The energy swirled around, forming a vortex, compressed in midair, the energy altering the flow of time. Wild animals that were trying to escape, moved at different rates, some color returned to their environment, while some faded completely.


“The Antinova…created by the implosion of a black hole…the most powerful force of space in the universe…” Kento sighed, preparing his final strike. “Pandora’s Box…when opened, releases not demons…but all evil of time itself, all darkness. The most powerful entities of time.”


In unison, their powerful attacks rushed forward, colliding over the tower. On contact, all of time and space seemed to shut down. Everything faded, time stopped altogether, leaving only the two brothers to remain. Neither force gave headway, they simply melded together harmonizing.


“I told you brother…but you couldn’t see…we exist in harmony. We are both of equal power…and now, everything is going to die.” Kento sighed, taking a seat in the void. Tears came to the dragon’s eyes, fading into the darkness, “Dammit…I’m sorry brother…but…we could stop it. Interfere with the energies…our bodies counteract the others’ force. If we both go in, the energy will stop.”


Kento chuckled, standing and walking towards the ball of time and space energy, “I was hoping you’d say that…because, I was thinking that too.” He stood next to their attacks, waiting for his brother, who soon approached as well, “Does this mean... this was meant to happen? Is this the time of unification?”


The wolfdragon nodded, reaching over to his brother, “Yes…and trust me, both of our forms will be used, and our memories will be shared, our powers…shared.” The dragon grabbed hold of the extended arm, “I love you brother…” “I love you too…” They pulled each other into a hug, meeting within the energetic forces.

The energies counteracted each other, forming a paradox event. As what can only be thought of as a time-space implosion, the power collapsed inward into the two beings, merging their bodies together. As this happened, the universe, and the flow of time returned to normal…all caught on those very special security cameras.


In the aftermath of the battle, the scientists gathered around a strange creature, collapsed and unconscious on the ground. It was just over seven feet long, with a fair build, and just a couple hundred pounds in weight. The entire back of the creature was coated in striped black and grey fur, the entire front side coated in black and grey striped scales. 


He opened his eyes, one blue, the other red. A small patch of Kento’s red hair could be shown, with a single black stripe running through it. With some assistance he stood, speaking to the others, a strange combination of both beasts’ voices sounding out, “We are…together. We are balanced…thank you all…now we can fix everything. But, we cannot repair the tower for you…you must yourselves, to build it better…stronger.”


Those surrounding this creature, Project Unity, simply nodded as it vanished in a flow of time-space energy, heading off throughout the timestream and the universe, to fix everything that had been broken. By their hand, and by the hands of everything else that dared attempt to change things.
