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Prologue
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"And I beheld when he had opened the sixth seal, and lo, there was a great earthquake; and the sun became black as sackcloth of hair, and the moon became as blood."

— Revelation 6:12
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Chapter 1
The Pact
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The dimly lit basement of an abandoned factory in Tokyo's underbelly echoed with the remnants of a forgotten era. Rusty machinery and decaying walls bore silent witness to time's passage. Within a meticulously drawn circle of arcane symbols, Akuma knelt, his brow furrowed in concentration. Flickering candles cast eerie shadows, their light dancing like macabre puppets. The air was thick with the smell of burning incense and aged parchment, reflecting the weight of Akuma's dark intentions.
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Akuma was consumed by an insatiable lust for power. Devoid of empathy, he found joy in the suffering of others and relished chaos. His ambition knew no bounds, and he reveled in the thought of dominating both the criminal underworld and the supernatural realm. To achieve this, he needed to make a pact with a demon.
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A crackling sound emerged from the circle, and a jagged tear appeared in the fabric of reality. From this rift, a voice slithered into the room, deep and resonant, echoing with ancient evil.
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"Akuma," Korrash intoned, "I am Korrash, harbinger of the damned. Share your desires.”
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Akuma's voice wavered. "I seek power to rule both criminals and supernatural beings, shaping a world where none endure my suffering.”
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Korrash's laughter echoed, a chilling grind of bones. "Such ambition in a mortal! I see potential, but power comes at a price.”
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The tear in the void widened, revealing Korrash's grotesque visage, a mix of sinew and shadow, eyes burning like molten lava, and teeth gnashing in perpetual hunger.
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"What is the price?" Akuma asked, steeling himself.
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"In exchange for my passage into your world, you must perform one final act. Trigger an alignment—a blood eclipse. It requires a specific ritual when the demonic planet, Nefarion, aligns with Earth and the Sun.”
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Akuma listened as Korrash described the demonic realm and the rituals binding the infernal to the mortal plane. The demon's voice dripped with malevolence.
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"You must gather the blood of thirteen innocents, the heart of a fallen angel, and the bones of a cursed saint. Offer them at the peak of Nefarion's alignment at the ancient shrine of shadows, deep within the forest of Yomi.”
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As Korrash described the final steps, the room grew colder, and shadows danced more fervently. Akuma felt the weight of the pact he had just made. His path was clear, and the promise of immense power spurred him into action.
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"And remember, Akuma," Korrash warned, "the power you seek will come with consequences. Once the blood eclipse begins, there will be no turning back. You will bind your fate to mine, and together, we shall rule.”
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With a final, guttural laugh, Korrash began to retreat into the void. "Go forth, Akuma. Complete the ritual, and summon the blood eclipse.”
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The rift in the fabric of reality sealed shut, leaving Akuma alone in the flickering candlelight. He stood, feeling the weight of the pact he had just made. His path was clear. He would gather the necessary components for the ritual, one step closer to achieving the power he so desperately craved.
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Without hesitation, Akuma left the basement and ventured into the Tokyo night, his mind set on the dark tasks that lay ahead.
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Chapter 2
The Eclipse Begins
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Deep within the forest of Yomi, Akuma stood in a clearing surrounded by towering trees that seemed to lean in, their branches creaking under the weight of ancient secrets. The air was thick with anticipation, carrying the faint scent of decay and the sweet tang of blood. In a circle before him lay thirteen innocent souls, their bodies positioned with ritualistic precision. The bones of a cursed saint formed a pentagram around them, each relic glowing faintly with dark energy. At the center, a freshly extracted, still-beating heart of a fallen angel pulsed with an eerie light.
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Korrash watched from the void, satisfaction etched in his malevolent gaze. "Begin, Akuma," he commanded, his voice echoing with dark promise.
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Akuma felt a surge of uncertainty, but his desire for power pushed him forward. He raised his hands, chanting the ancient incantations. As the demonic planet, Nefarion, aligned with Earth and the sun, the ground trembled beneath him. The skies overhead turned a deep crimson, casting an otherworldly glow over the forest. A violent earthquake rippled across the planet, causing buildings to shudder and seas to roar.
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In cities around the globe, panic ensued as the sunlit skies darkened to a sinister red. Vampires everywhere felt an unprecedented surge of power.
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The world was now shrouded in an eerie red darkness, the permanent blood eclipse casting an ominous glow over everything. Vampires roamed freely, no longer fearing the sun's destructive rays. This newfound freedom was met with mixed reactions. While some explored their new abilities with curiosity, others viewed it with trepidation. They had always thrived in the shadows, and this drastic change disrupted their natural order.
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Werewolves, too, felt the change. They found themselves able to shift between their human and wolf forms at will, no longer bound by the cycles of the moon. Their primal instincts surged, and they prowled the darkened forests and city outskirts, their howls echoing in the night.
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