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PROLOGUE





	In the beginning, when the world was under the rule of ancient Gods and warlords.  There was a secret island in the center of the Atlantic Ocean.  Nobody knew that island existed but the people who were living on it.  Nobody is allowed to leave the island and nobody enters.  It was separated into two kingdoms...





	Octavia-  The kingdom of power.  The people of this kingdom freed themselves from the viscous god Olympia, and they have a protector with great powers, Octavious, to keep it free.	





	Olympia- Named after their evil god Olympia.  The people of this kingdom are mostly warlords who obey the God Olympia on every command; planning new tactics on bringing down Octavia but never seem to get passed Octavious.
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	With his glowing red, evil eyes gazed down at his people, Olympia tells Dustonian, the leader of the Olympian army, the next attack on Octavia, "I want three divisions attacking all sides of Octavia.  I want the best fighting warlords at the front and i wanna see Octavia suffer!  Don't let me down Dustonian..."  Dustonian agreed and went ahead to signal his men.  


	Octavious, leaping from tree to tree looking out for danger.  Then leaped to the ground in a flash right in front of the Octavian leader.  


"Greetings Sarconious!"  Octavious added.  Sarconious leaped back 30 feet not knowing who the hell he was, but added, "Bloody hell Octavious what are you trying to do?  Make my heart stop?"


"The warlord Dustonian is marching this way with more men then before,  this has to be the work of Olympia."  Octavious announced.


"How many division's, and where?


"Three,  and comming in all directions." Octavious said. 


Sarconious didn't wait another minute, he ran to sound the alarm of war.  Every man in Octavia grabbed there swords and shields and jumped into battle position's.  


	Octavious saw Dustonian marching through the plain's from his peek, "ATTACK!"


Seven-thousand men from Octavia ran after the warlords.  All you hear is war cries and the slinging of blades against shields and cracking heads.


	Dustonian ran towards the peek of Octavious and yelled, "Octavious!  Come here and fight me like a man!"   Right that second Octavious jumped clear off the top of his mountain peek and hit the ground by his feet causing a slight rumble.  


"Don't wish what you can't handle!"  Octavious growled.  The fight was on!


	Dustonian trying with all his might to penetrate through Octavious' awesome might;  and all Octavious is doing is blocking Dustonian's sword with his bare hands yawning.


"This is enough!"  Octavious growled with his golden sword that appeared in his left hand and leaping at Dustonian.  


"GRRRAHHH!"  Olympia appeared blowing Octavious back one hundred feet as he was in the air.  Dustonian stood with a grin on his face.


	"Olympia!  You want a piece of me again old man?!"  Octavious shouted.


Olympia just growled and appeared to mortal size grabbing his blade.  


The two, God and Protector, fought a long tiresome battle.  Both had about the same amount of strength.  The Octavian army already had won their war with minor casualties and no Octavian's died.


	Olympia back-handed Octavious against some rocks and Octavious glanced up.  Their was a pile of loose rocks about ready to fall any second.  Octavious leaped fourty feet in the air and landed behind Olympia.  As he stirred up his hands and threw a waive of lightning toward Olympia tossing him back against the mountain as a pile of rocks covered him entirely.  


	Octavious all out of breath, investigates the scene.  Olympia was not dead yet, he's only trapped.  Octavious took a large chain, impossible for breaking, and tied it around Olympia and sent him deep into the mountain	where he'll stay for eternity.  


	It was a glorious day for both kingdoms.  As Olympia saw there god trapped, they began peace with Octavia and both celebrated with parades, beer, and laughter;  while Octavious stood on his peak in deep concintration that the war is far from over.  Olympia may be trapped, but for how long?  After eternity?  Who's going to save Octavia when he return's,  Octavious had to be reborn.  He spread his hands and opened the Tunnel of Rebirth, and walked in.
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	Detroit, Michigan, 1997,  Octavious was reborn to the name Jim.  He stood in his driveway waxing his 79' Pontiac Trans Am that his father Warren gave to him three years ago for his sixteenth birthday.  It was his fathers car but he just had bought 69'Comaro, fully restored, and his mom Kathryn drives a 97' Comaro.  


	"Hey mom, can I get some money off you?"  Jim said to Katheryn. 


"What do you need money for Jim?" Katheryn replied.


"Im taking Jessica out in a half an hour, as soon as Im finished with this,"  Jim said, Jessica is  Jim's girlfriend, soon to be fiance though.  Katheryn threw Jim fourty dollars and said,"Be careful, and stay out of trouble, and don't get any more tickets!"  


Jim just ignored the last comment  his mom told him and just said,"Thanks mom, I love you!" Then got into the Trans Am and did a brakestand all the way out the driveway.  Warren came running out of the garage screaming out,"That's my boy!"


	Jim pulled into Jessica's house and shut the engine off.  As he was getting out Jessica ran up and put her arm's around him like they havent spoke for weeks.  


"Lets go for a ride!" Jim said excited.  Jim lit a cigarette and drove off with Jessica to go to Tim's house to have a couple drinks.  


	Jim took another drag of his cigarette and smiled at Jessica making her blush, and turned up 'Fucking Hostile' up loud on his radio.  Then Jessica turned it right back down and pushed the hair out of her eyes.  Then Jessica's eyes sparkled on something shiny gold laying on the floor.  "Whats this?"  Jessica asked picking it up.


An astonished look grew over Jim's face as he tried to take it away from her.  


"It's an engagement ring! How'd this get here?" Jessica asked.


"Well umm.."  Jim started to but then pulled the car over,"Well I was going to bring it up at the party but I guess its too late."


"Too late for what?" Jessica wondered.


"Will you marry Jessica?" Jim started out rather fast,  he could see the astonishing look that came over Jessica's face.


"I mean we've seen each other for three and a half years, and I love you.  It doesn't have to be soon, this just mean's that we'll always be together."


"Jim...Yes!" Jessica said excitingly diving toward Jim to kiss him.  


"Alright!"  Jim said driving off holding Jessica's hand the whole way.


	In the distance, Jim saw an old man with a grey wirey beard walk across the street, then stop right in front of him.  


"JIM!"  Jessica shouted.


Jim looked around and didn't see the old man anywhere anymore.  


"Where the hell is he?"  


"Where the hell is who?"  Jessica said.


"That old man, you didn't see him?  I damn near hit his ass!" Jim said still looking around.  


"Are you on drugs?" Jessica added.  Jim just looked at Jessica with an odd look, then drove on.  


	About a quarter of a mile up the rode Jim saw that old man again, this time he couldn't stop.  He was beeping his horn constantly but the old man just stayed there.


"GET OFF THE RODE!"  Jim screamed out the window, and slammed on his brakes.


"Jim watch out!" Jessica shouted in fear.  Jim had sent the car right off the highway nose first and were falling to their death.  


	The car smashed into the ground with full force crushing it all.  Emergency units were called within three minutes of the accident.  The firefighters have demolished the car in search for survivors, not a trace of a person was found.  Not a lit cigarette, not a wallet, not so much as a hair.  I was like a ghost sent it free-falling.
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	Jim and Jessica were tossed out of an opening in the sky and fell to the grassy ground.  Both stood up and looked around.  "Where the hell are we?"  Jessica asked.


"I don't know,  think we might be dead?"  Jessica grabbed Jim's had and cracked his fingers back, Jim shouted out in pain.  "Nope."  Jessica said giggling.  


	Right then Olympia appeared behind Jessica and grabbed her by the throat an growled,"Surrender...or she get's it!"  


"What the hell are you?" Jim cried out.


"Surrender or DIE!" 


"Ok, ok, I surrender, now let her go!"  Olympia threw Jessica back and grabbed Jim then stood face to face with Jessica and pointed his sward at her and said,"Stay out of my way girl!"  Then took off in a split second.


	Jessica sat frightened in the grass on the strange plains of Octavia.  Then noticed fire in the distance, and followed.  She arrived at a Fort, it was Octavia.  She sat against the wooded boundary and fell asleep.  


	The next morning, Jessica asleep by her side.  She awoke to three countrymen of Octavia.  


"Excuse me little one...awake!"  One of the men said.


Jessica awoke in fear.  "No, no, we are not here to harm you; what is your name?"


"Jessica." Jessica said not in fear anymore.


"Come with us, you hungry?" The second man said. 


"Well yeah, a little."  Jessica replied as she followed the men into the kingdom.  


	The smell of pheasants roasting over fires and campfire's awokened her.  She followed the men into a loghouse and saw a whole feast on the table.  


"Sarconious, breakfast is ready!  Oh, who's your visitor?"  One of the men's wife said, his name was Sarconious, the Octavian leader.  


"I found her sleeping outside the fort Marian, thought she would be hungry."  Sarconious said.


"Whats your name?" Marian asked Jessica.


"Its Jessica please to meet you."  Jessica is still a little shook up, and quite hungry.	


"Do you like pheasant?"


"Never had it."  Jessica said.


"Well eat up, I didn't make all this food to go to waste!"  Marian said as Jessica took a plate and filled it with pheasant, beans, corn, almost everything.  


"You know, Jessica right?"  Sarconious added, "If your not from around here, where exactly are you from?"  


Planet Earth,  Jessica thought.  "Someplace far away from here, I don't even know how I got here.  You see, me and my boyfriend were driving around, we crashed the car, and the next thing we know is that we're here!"


"Where's your boyfriend?"  Sarconious asked.  Tears started emerging from Jessica's eyes.


"I don't know,  some huge beast thing with wing's and a sword took him away.


Fear grew over everybodies eye's mixed in with excitement.  


"This beast, did he have a real deep voice and two different colored eyes?  Sarconious demanded.


"As a matter a fact he did!"  


"Olympia is back! And the old man actually brought Octavious back!" Sarconious excitedly said.


	Sarconious left the cabin and paraded around the village,"Our protector is back but captured by Olympia and his warlords!  We must save thee!"


Jessica had no idea at all what was going on.  


"Marion, who's Octavious your protector?"  Jessica asked.


"Hmm, Octavious is your boyfriend!  You know it all sooner or later.  Im sure Sarconious will tell you all the details;  would you like some more pheasant?"


"Sure!  It tastes just like chicken!"  Jessica replied.


"Whats chicken?"  Marian asked.


"Nevermind,  who is Olympia and what does he want with Jim?"  Jessica asked.


"Olympia is a fierce god, we overcome his rule along time ago and your boyfriends last life, was committed to keep this kingdom free from his rule.  Some people call him 'not from this world' from the powers he witholds."


"What kind of powers?"  Jessica asked.  Marion just grind and shut her eyes.


"The powers to fight the gods and actually win, the powers of love, the power to fight three thousand warlords and not get a single scratch. Thats why we call him our great protector!  Now we just have to refresh his memory so he can use these powers to deliver us from destruction."  


Meanwhile in Olympia's dungeon


	SMACK!  "Don't you remember you fool?"  SMACK!  Olympia is questioning Jim as he's chained up against the dungeon wall's.  "You have to be a fool to not remember, Grrr!"  Olympia left Jim in the cold dark dungeon to bleed.  Jim could only think of Jessica, and if she was alright.  He kept hearing voices but thought it was all in his head, but they keep getting louder and louder. Jim kept trying to listen but everytime they fade out.  He just closed his eyes and really concintrated on them.


"Octavious,  Octavious,  save us!  Octavia under destruction...Warlords...save us!"  


Jim kept listening but didn't under stand it.  Save what?  Jim thought, but then it hit him.


A force so strong into his mind his head thumped into the cement wall five times.  When he awoke from it, Jim ripped the steal chains off of his hand and ran into the steel bars slicing them like butter.  Octavious is back!
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	Jim saw Olympia watching his warlords with his eye's in the sky.  Jim jumped straight up and sliced the sky with his blade and landed on his feet.  Olympia appeared in front of him bleeding by the face.  "What are you crazy boy?"  Olympia growled.


"Not quite."  Jim said powering up his blade while shots of lightning shot down at his feet making him appear in all white robes like a ninja.  "Now I am!"  Both of their swords clashed loud like thunder as the fight went on.


	Meanwhile all of Octavia was battling off the fierce warlords, but couldn't shake them off.  Their was way to many of them.  Warlords climing the walls of their kingdom as they fought hard to ward them off.  Two warlords barged into Sarconious' cabin and took ahold of Marion.  Jessica grabbed the meatcleaver and chucked it at his head  as he fell back.  Marion grabbed a sword and stuck it in the chest of the second warlord.  "Where'd you learn to fight like that dear?"  Marion asked as Jessica replied,"My fiance is the great protector remember?"


Jessica ran outside and saw a man in all white rolling through the air and on to his feet at the top of Mt. Octavia.  Olympia followed still fighting to the death.  


"Marion, is that...?" Jessica asked.  "Yes dear, he remembered!"


	The warlords wee fighting to swift, they have taken the battle all the way back into the kingdom.  Jessica guided women and children back farther into the kingdom into hiding then ran into the cave on Mt. Octavia.  She lit a torch and walked farther into the cave seeing pictures written on the cavern walls.  One was an ordinary man battle a huge fierce god-like monster to the death, and the man took his powers away by lightning going straight through his chest.  Jessica kept walking on curious as can be.  She walked into an armory with a burning fire in the middle with ventalation holes on the top.  All around was shields, armor, swords, and weapons.  Jessica was looking around at the weapons, when suddenly she felt a breeze come on and the fealing she was being watched at.  She turned around and with a quick gasp of breath she saw a face come out of the fire and float on top of the flames;  but it was fading fast.  The words kept saying, "Close your eyes and concintrate little one!"  Jessica did exactly that and the face grew.  Even with her eyes shut she saw the flames.  


"I've been watching you,  risking your life to save the people of Octavia.  Would you do it again?"


"Of course."  Jessica said.  The voice and the face had died away, but Jessica knew what he meant.  She grabbed the golden sword (Octavious' old sword from the beginning) and ran to his company.  


	Every blow struggled Olympia and Octavious.  Olympia had gotten stronger the past milleniums.  Olympia threw a few blow's and Octavious was trapped between two ledges, but wouldn't let the fear get shown in his eyes.  Olympia blew his sword back and it landed at the far end of the ledge,  Olympia is ready for his finishing move and destroy him.


"That really won't be fair would it?"  Jessica said from behind Olympia while throwing a blow of her sword at Olympia's chest but didn't penetrate through, it went right through him.


"Jessica noo!" Jim screamed leaping back fifty feet, grabbing his blade. 


"I thought I told you to stay out of my way!"  Olympia said tearing his sword right through Jessica's shoulder, and through her back off the cliff.


"NO!"  Octavious came leaping and lightning slam-kicked Olympia back on his ass. 


	Octavious looked over the cliff but saw nothing, it was impossible to see anything from the height.  Octavious turned back around with a mean little grin on his face.


"Your going to die you worthless piece of shit!"  Octavious said as he stirred up his hands and charging a burst of magnetism out after him hitting him.  


"Octavious...Warlords..."


Octavious looked down at the kingdom, the warlords steered their way in and half way into it.  He leaped off the top of the mountain and with his hands glowing and him roaring, Landed on his feet.  "Alright lets bring this shit on over here!"  Octavious shouted.  All of the warlords retreated.  Octavious picked a couple of them up and blew them fifty feet back.  He looked around, most of his countrymen were either dead or wounded.  The survivors dragged the wounded back for treatment.


	"OCTAVIOUS!  Don't leave me hanging up here!"  Olympia shouted out.


"No I plan to do much worse," Octavious said to himself leaping back the the top of the mountain to continue the fight.  


"You locked me up way too long to end it here!"  Olympia growled.


"Who say's it would end?"


"RAHH!"  The two rushed into it like two lightning bolts clashing into one another.


	The people of Octavia all watched the fight, both throwing eachother hard blows and blocking all of them.  Octavious did a front somersault kick to Olympia's head blasting him back, then a roundhouse to his forehead.  Then blew Olympia's sword away from him and has him.  Octavious fired up his sword and swung it at his neck.  Olympia then bolted out of the way just in time and blasted Octavious back to his knee's.


He summoned his sword back and ready to kill Octavious.  Octavious is winded and weak,   he just only looked at Olympia raising his sword over his head like, just get it over with.


"This is the end of you, and the beginning of me!"  Olympia roared out taking the blow.


Jessica, clung to the side of the mountain, stuck her sword right through Olympia's chest, this time it went straight through, and blood was actually pouring out of his chest.  Olympia dropped to his knee's and Jessica just clung there.  Octavious got up, and with the rest of his might, he cut the head off of Olympia dropping him dead on the mountain.


	Octavious ran to Jessica's side and lifted her to the ground.  "Are you alright love?"


"Yes, Im alright."  Jessica said smiling to Jim throwing her arm's around him.  The people of Octavia smiled and cheered at the last standing couple.
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	The people of Octavia were finally permanently free.  Free from the wrath of Olympia.  People paraded around Jessica and Jim all knowing that this day will not be forgotten.  The Olympian's were lined upside the kingdom walls throwing away their weapons for peace again to be started.  The warlords threw off their armor and weapons and said their confessions and appologizes.  "We would like to help you rebuild your civilization with our's."  The Olymian leader said.  


Jim saw Sarconious lyeing on the ground not alive and walked to him.  "Well Sarconious, we did it." 


"Indeed we did!"  Sarconious opened his eyes and said.  Jim with a grin on his face,"Well you old duck!  Don't ever do that again!"  Jim said helping Sarconious up.  "I've known you for how long and did I ever get hurt?"  Sarconious sarcastically said.


"Yeah thats because Im always around saving your  ass all the time!"  Jim said jokingly.


"Hey everybody I'd like to make a toast,  If it wasn't to these two brave couples, we would've had hell to pay.  From the bottom of our hearts, we thank you for giving us freedom so many times.  You are always welcome to us as a guest of honor."  Sarconious said holding his beer and slamming it.


	Jessica and Jim both looked at eachother and smiled.  "Hey Sarconious, what about us?"  Jim asked.


"Oh uh, You two can stay with us right here on the island!"  Sarconious said.


"Umm, Sarconious.."  Jim added.


Sarconious grunted a little bit and said,"Well, I guess you two should return back to your own home,"  Sarconious waived his hand and opened the tunnel.  


"See ya around old man!"  Jim said to sarconious holding out his hand and giving him a little man to man hug.  


"See ya later Jessica," Sarconious said to Jessica holding her.  Jessica sobbed tears in her eyes as a sign of goodbye.  


"Summon me sometime!"  Jim said.


"I wish." Sarconious added looking down sobbing.


Then were gone through the Tunnel of Rebirth without a trace.  


	"Will you marry me?  Jim asked Jessica both not remembering where they were and what they had done.  Neither had the slightest idea that Octavia or Olympia even existed as they drove on into the sunset.  








