Adam The Forsaken Fighter Story
Various corporations are keeping the world together in the face of evil. There was one that had been studying the darkness for years until they came to find a match. Hoping they could find a way to destroy Balaeinz once and for all, they brought a boy from another world. The boy carried the darkness with him was fresh from his conquest in his hometown of Covina and not the least bit happy about being taken away. 
“What is the meaning of this?” he demanded.
 A scientist named Belize spoke, “I am Belize, and this is Continuum Corp, a corporation aimed at saving the Space-Time Continuum at any cost. 
“Now that we have the technology to cross Universes, so can the great darkness that threatens our realm.
“ If it can happen here, it will happen in your realm too.” 
“Over my dead body!” The cat boy retorted. 
“Except I am no hero, nor am I to be your guinea pig. I am Adam The Forsaken, and bringing me here was,” 
His eyes turned a demonic red, and his voice sounded possessed, “Your biggest mistake.”
“Wait, there is a tournament going on with a cash prize, and you can destroy it  and save us all.” 
“I do not need money; I have more than enough power to take anything and everything I want. 
“However, if this creature poses a threat to all of the Universes, I suppose I should kill it. 
“Normally, I hate competition, but after the pathetic failure of the human race to handle me, this could be the chance to test the limits of my power.
“Just be warned, I am not above killing to get what I want, so those fighters had better be ready to end me if they are going to kill it in my stead. 
“As I said, I do not care about the money, and I do not care if they disqualify me from the tournament. 
“There can only be one who wields the ultimate power, and it will be me.” 
Belize smiled, “Is this the part where you kill me and the rest of my team?” 
“No, so far, none of you have committed any atrocities to me, and as long as you do not insist on keeping me locked away here, I have no reason to do that. 
“Where would be the challenge or motivation?” 
Belize nodded, “Very well but just knew you do not have the home-field advantage, and we are always watching and learning the more you fight. 
“Perhaps we can find a cure for this darkness by watching a being like you in action. It would be too dangerous to study Balaeinz, so you are our best hope. 
“By the way, every fighter has a cool catchphrase. What is yours?” 
Adam smiled, “Mom is not here, kids!” 
Belize beamed at it, “Ooo, so chillingly brilliant we could sell a whole toy line off that to fund our research.” 
Adam narrowed his eyes, “Typical… I should have expected no less from a soulless corporation. 
“You can keep the prize money if I win, but you had better return me to my homeworld in exchange. 
“I conquered large swaths of it and intended to rule over it for some time, either that or make me the ruler of this one. 
“Money is faith-based and holds no value when I can order people to give me what I want.” 
As Adam leaves the laboratory, their computers load a file that contains scenes of what had recently transpired in Covina. 
“Yes, Scream for me! Your pain, your agony sustains me!”
