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Alecia spun around looking for the voice eyes slowly adjusting to the now dark room trying to find the body that voice belonged to. The hair on her neck raised as she felt an uncomfortable breath. Lego swung blindly at the voice trying to pin point where it was coming from, the next thing the cub knew was that he was on his side groaning in pain, his eyes flashed red and got back up scanning the area, his hands started to grow a shining blue as he suddenly, almost instinctually, casted a bolt of light into the center of the room soon followed by a flash of light brightening the room to a seeable level. 


In the center cowering form the rays of light was shadowy figure that seemed to have no corporal form. The shadow launched itself towards Alecia only to find itself sinking into a man instead of the snow leopard. 


The man was dressed in the ceremonial armor that all Zigran Knights wear, he had a red cape that was all but intact at this point, his sword and shield fell from his hands as he became engulfed by the shadowy figure, the mans’ name was Robert, and for Robert the universe had a destiny for him.


Robert was an average knight, he expected no reward, expected no commendation, he expected no more and no less, he had been a knight under Alecia for many moons, he soon became known as the queen’s personal guardian. But to him it was just his duty, a duty any knight was required if not expected to up hold. For Robert, he was willing to give his for life for his queen. 


Robert had seen the shadow quicker than the others did before Lego created the light, he felt drawn to it, almost as if it was communicating to him, Robert had never felt such power before but for some reason he did not fear it, he felt called to it. When the Lego created the bolt of light Robert flinched form the sudden change of brightness squinting finally seeing the creature for what it was, 


Robert could almost make out a skull in the bellowing black shadow that covered the creature from head to toe, when he saw the creature move towards his queen, he rushed to her aid standing in the way of the creatures taking him in.


Suddenly it was dark again, and all was quiet, Robert was not sure what happened, at first, he though he died but it didn’t feel like death, he tried to look around but couldn’t see anything till he looked down and saw his floating form. Robert realized he was floating in some sort void, un able to do anything, then everything changed, the black began to take shape, it turned into a grey beige forming around the knight, Robert knew the shape all too well once he saw the three holes in front of him, in the upper two red energy started to form almost like a window, it gave the view of where he used to be, of what he used to control.


Alecia gasped and held onto the fallen Robert watching has skin was encased in the same blackness and soon bellowing the same dark smoke.


“Alecia step away he is dangerous!” Lego drew Arend and Vilkas getting his guard up as he approached the snow leopard bouncing back some at her sudden snarling.


“I will not leave an honorable to whatever fate this creature has caused, you seem to know everything don’t you have a spell for this in your vast library you call a head?” 


Lego looked a little hurt but sighed approaching Robert who to Lego seemed to almost be crying, sheathing his dagger flipping his sword upside down and raising it before thrusting down into Roberts neck. 


Alecia jumped back with a gasp then growled for a second pausing seeing where the sword landed. “What the fuck Lego?!”


Lego grunted as if there was a problem getting the blow to land. Robert or rather the demon that possessed the knight had stopped Lego’s blade with his hand inches away from his neck. Lego looked down wide eyed before he thrown clear across the room landing onto the wall with a yelp before falling to the floor struggling to get back up.


The cracked his neck as he chuckled, soon turning into cackles, the demons started to speak his voice deep and sounded muffled as if it was in a cave, “Finally a body! Not the body I wanted but it will suffice, such dark secrets and information this one holds, this will do quite well, but first.” The demon started a slow pace walk towards lego. “This one doesn’t need to live anymore.”


Lego was gasping for breath faced down in the stone floor struggling to get back up the force of colliding with the wall had knocked the wind clear out of him. He grabbed at the hilt of his sword that had not fallen too far from him ears perking at muffled footsteps looking up to see the possessed Robert walking slowly towards him. The Tescorosso slowly got up and raised his sword at the creature both hands on the hilt trying to keep his guard up.


The demon smacked Legos sword clear away from him grapping the pup by his neck and slammed him against the wall several times before ripping the hood of Legos had and smashing away the armor on his chest. Lego grunted and gasped at each hit before reaching behind his back grabbing Vilkas to find a home in the Roberts chest cavity, only for it slide off and wedge into the wall. The wall and parts of Robert began to freeze from the enchantment on Vilkas, Lego punched the wall behind him making it crumble and causing Lego and the creature to fall through. 


That’s when Lego sensed something different in him. He rushed the demon pushing him back through the hole and slamming him into the ray of light that was at the center of the of room. Lego then grabbed a ray and stabbed into the center of the demon before he was thrown across the room. But this time instead of slamming into the wall Lego was floating? No, on his back were wings the edges covered in torn pieces of cloth, they were a dark red much like his now destroyed outfit was, Lego wasn’t sure what to think but could feel a familiar presence not too far, it felt close, almost family like, but Lego had to clear his already foggy mind to focus on the fight.


The Tescorosso almost dropping like an uncoordinated rock to the floor looked back at his paw, in his paw was a grip, but this grip was glowing blue and see through, the grip was followed by guard and soon a blade all shining transparent blue, but somehow still physical. On his left arm was glowing blue energy like shield that seemed to cover most of his upper body. Lego wasn’t sure what had happened but he felt stronger, he knew was stronger, he pointed the sword towards the demon; who had managed to recover from the wound, before he took a guarded stance raising the shield up with sword at his side ready for the next attack to come.
