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A long time ago, past the spiral galaxy Andromeda, on the planet IO; a warrior king was born. This warrior king was not born of the traditional ways, for the inhabitants of IO were far more technologically advanced than anyone of our knowing. The civilization of IO stood-for and lived-by the brilliance and discipline of the mind. The planet of IO was a beautiful planet governed by the most conditioned minds of the time. Those who obtained the highest degree of intelligence became rulers of nations and those nations were ruled by two schools of thought. The oldest one ,named Mesaridik, believed in mathematics and science to challenge and condition the mind. The Mesaridik experimented with their enhanced scientific wisdom to discover the far-reaches of space and time for the good of mankind. The second ruling school, which consisted of all women, was named Metisthia. The Metisthia taught absolutism and belief in strict law and order and believed that only women could achieve such a complete understanding of governing laws. But where there is thought and intelligence for doing good, there was evil and in the case of IO, there was an ultimate greed for power. 

The evil was growing over the planet of IO and so the ruling schools decided to join together and assemble a mixed government of the two. Before that time, in the major cities of IO, the Mesaridik and Metisthia each had a representative committee consisting of ten members with one head member. Both head members would evaluate city wide problems and dispatch them to either committee. The committee’s would then assess and deal with each problem accordingly. There was no competition for power, only a collective consciousness that sought peace over conflict. Both Schools did believe in influencing the education of the people of IO. How seriously each person took the 

Schools into their lives was completely independent. An IOian viewed the Schools almost like a religion. Someone can be converted into a School or a certain aspect of a School or denounce them all together. Having both schools come together to rule the entire planet of IO would be a feat that neither school has ever tried and a reaction that was not expected.

As the years past, a group of people labeled as outcasts, which consisted of both men and women; who did not agree with the peaceful, subservient lifestyle that the Schools had built on IO. Traveled to the other side of the globe and began building their own nations. At first, the outcasts placed themselves into small communities around the major cities, creating smear campaigns and trying to overthrow the local Mesaridik and Metisthia counsels. These campaigns increasingly became more and more violent. The violence started with broken windows and vandalism, but quickly escalated to arson and small scale bombings. Bombings followed a unique procedure. The Committees referred to them as P.T.B’s . Protest, Threat, Bombing. A Committee member described the procedure to the other members in the city of Castro. “Its starts slowly and it always has and bad ending, a non-violent protest erupts outside a public building, then death threats are sent to the buildings’ owners demanding them to break ties with the Schools’ Committees, if the owners failed to comply, then in a weeks time a bombing would take place, resulting in devastation and fatalities. They are very precise and punctual. Our Security Force can not find them nor stop them. I am afraid, we all should be afraid.”   

Never in IO’s history has an army been developed; yet needed. The only defense that major cities had was a standard security force. These security forces uphold city laws and secured petty criminals. They were not trained to handle any sort of large scale combat or defense. So the two Schools decided to create a Universal Army.  

Even though their combined intelligence surpassed any living group of beings; the Mesaridik and Metisthia head members clashed due to hierarchy issues. This clash eventually split the two schools into separate ruling bodies and each would take half of the Universal Army. This split not only weakened IO as a whole, but gave the advantage to the evil sprawling over the face of the planet.  

The outcasts had transformed themselves over time to become evil, diabolical, power stricken warmongers of IO, which had no remorse for whomever got in there way. They were now seeking to destroy every last member of the Mesaridik and Metisthia. They evolved their soldiers into mindless, killing machines whose soul purpose was to destroy all others and conquer by attrition. People were not born into these evil armies, they were created. These engineered, synthesized, and genetically compromised “things” were trained in two hundred man platoons. They were not taught to speak only listen and take orders without question. They were in fact; the perfect killing machines. Since this uprising of evil, the once beautiful planet of IO has now warped itself into a mass of twisted metal, metropolises; manufacturing weapons and city wide defenses with enough firepower to eliminate every soul for who it was meant to protect.

Tanya Cassini, was born and grew up during the beginnings of the power struggle that poured over IO. When she was thirteen years of age, Tanya’s parents Jerome and Eva Cassini entered her into the Metisthia School of Thought. As she grew, she took a liking to the mathematical disciplines and how mathematics incorporated into the order and rule of society. Tanya excelled, but only blended in with the other students. One teacher in particular, Mother Abstine, wrote to the Head Mothers about Tanya,

 “Tanya Cassini is a well-rounded student and sways toward mathematics as her favorite subject. Tanya is humble and kind, but I see no emphasize to label her as a superior student. I believe Tanya should not be taken with any extra care into Metisthia Motherhood”.   

When Tanya was twenty, she entered into the employment of the Head Mothers of the Metisthia; right about that time, the war on IO had touched every corner of the planet. As Tanya watched the war from a distance, her future husband began living it.  Anton Marrow was a remarkable student as he progressed through the Mesaridik School of Thought. Anton loved going to school, he loved learning and the being the first one to answer every question. During his second year, he met his match against another student named Benjamin Grout. Every class became a competition between the two. Anton and Benjamin snarled at each other after each correct response. Tests did not measure intelligence, but class dominance. When Anton climbed to the top of the class; he carried a smirk and big wide shoulders and when he was knocked down from his pedestal his, Anton shrunk into himself, but only studying harder and longer for the next chance to become the best. As Anton became older, so did his ideals. His passion for competition sparked a liking in the IO Security Force. Order and commitment occupied his mind when he spoke of  future plans to his parents. 

Letters from the IO Security Force barraged his home and at least one conversation with his mother started with “Did you know, Ma…”, as in “Did you know Ma, that the Security Force teaches strict civil conduct and  gives a real world education.” Or “Did you know Ma, that the S.F. are trained in conversing with the public and solving city-problems”. Anton’s mother, Tabetha had been left by her husband when she was pregnant with Anton. Tabetha had the notion that standing aside and letting him pick what career path would make him happiest was the best thing she could do for him.

Just as Anton was graduating from the Metaridik School of Thought, he met Tanya Cassini and it was love at first sight. They both had a love for mathematics and a desire to serve the planet of IO. Anton wanted to protect and serve the world of IO, but as the times changed, so did Anton. As the evil beings began their warmongering, Anton decided that these evil beings should not only be shielded from the innocent people of IO, but should be eradicated from the planet. The devastation that was slowly engulfing the entire planet engulfed Anton’s soul. Anton decided to enlist with the Universal army and for being a decorated graduate of the Mesaridik School of Thought; Anton was placed as a high ranking commander. Now, Anton had the power and orders to physically destroy the evil beings of IO. For his first tour of duty, Anton hunted down the armies of the evil beings. His first mission statement read as,

Begin Transmission:

To: Commander Anton Marrow

“From the High Command of the Universal Army of IO, you are ordered  to assemble your platoon on the eastern front lines and hold the given parallel against those who opposed the governing of the two schools of thought and the flourishing of peace throughout the planet. Those who oppose your position or come in conflict with this order are to be eliminated. Our enemies have now called themselves Demhoth and will so be called from now on.”

End Transmission 


Renown for his strategies in battle, Anton loved to set-up ambushes, not only with soldiers, but with booby traps and in the most absurd ways. As one soldier retold his experience, 

“Commander Marrow placed a box of rations in the middle of an empty street; he then laid two dead Demhoth captains on either side of the box, about twenty feet from it. The Commander then positioned mines under each Demhoth body and nothing under the box of rations. The platoon sat back and watched from about fifty yards away as the four Demhoth soldiers tried to carry off their dead. Fearing that the rations were booby trapped, the Demhoth soldiers were blown to bits when they tried to pick up their comrades. The first guys head blew straight up in the air. The second man just disappear; boom and he vanished into thin air. We then shot the other two soldiers who were left”. 

After a few bloody battles and victories, Anton Marrow started making his own objectives. Anton used his orders and his far off location to not uphold peace, but to bring death the Demhoth. Standing on a pile of black gravel Anton read, “By the order of the Universal Army High Command, I hereby sentence you to be executed for your actions taken against a soldier of the UA.” “Do you have any information you wish to surrender to us.” As a Demhoth soldier knelt with Anton standing next to him and  two U.A. officers standing nearby watching. Anton took up his side arm put it to the Demhoth soldiers’ head and recited, “Judge, Jury, Executioner”. Anton pulled off one round into the top right side of the Demhoths’ head, dropping him to the left with blood running down the Demhoths’ face into the gravel forming a puddle. When Anton’s first tour of duty was over, he brought that essence of death home with him.

Around that time the Mesaridiks and Metisthias started having their foreseen hierarchy problems; Anton and Tanya’s love was flourishing. No matter how strong their love was for each other; their love would eventually be split by the disjointing of the two governing schools of thought. The disjointing first started with rumors among committee members and local lobbyists, then with the separation of city committees, and then finally a total break from one another. 

Anton and Tanya were faced with a decision to make; they could either stay together and be disassociated with the Mesaridiks and Metithias or they could still keep their positions with each of their governing schools and have a secret relationship. As the days flowed on, the separation of the two schools became suddenly violent; where fighting and defacement of property occurred daily. The official day finally came when the Mesaridiks and Metithias would part ways after centuries of a governing fellowship. Anton and Tanya’s dilemma would also reach a final conclusion. Tanya spoke vividly, “I love you Anton, I love you with all my heart, there is no other I would rather be with. A secret love is a not real love to me”. Anton responded, “Tanya, my heart belongs to you, but I cannot hide my eyes from what is happening to our planet. The army needs me; the people of IO need me. I must fight the Demhoth. I must fight for those who cannot fight for themselves. I must, so we can live in peace without devastation… I must go…I love you”. Later that day, Anton headed out to a barracks near the Mesaridik School of Thought, to report in with the other officers. Tanya also packed her things to go live with some other members of the Metisthia High Court.

The separation of Anton and Tanya was most difficult, especially for Tanya. Anton had a chief position among the Mesaridik hierarchy and in the army ranks, but for Tanya, she was only a lower member of the Metisthia High Court, so her days are not filled with much decision making or excitement. In the past, Tanya would work for only a few hours then return home to garden and wait for Anton to return home. When Anton was away on his first tour of duty, she wrote letters constantly to him and with every day that past, Tanya knew she would be one day closer to seeing her dearest Anton again. With this political separation, Tanya feared that she would not see Anton ever again. She dreaded each day that more soldiers were sent away. When soldiers were deployed, Tanya checked with friends among the Mesaridiks to know if Anton’s unit had been sent to fight. During this point in time, the wars between the evil Demhoth had quickly affected the whole planet. The evil beings killed for control over every piece of land they could find. 

Their armies marched through cities and towns killing everyone in there way. They seldom took prisoners and most prisoners were used for bargaining or shot and killed. After they had taken over a city, they start producing more weapons and recruiting more soldiers. This cycle only grew larger until they had a large enough army of killers to move on to the next city. The battles had now become closer and closer to the IO capital. The Mesaridiks and Metisthias have amassed their own great universal armies, but the evil beings still defeated them and continued to become stronger. As the threat of a war at home became more apparent, Tanya and Anton decided to meet as often as possible. One night, Anton and Tanya clandestinely met at a secret meeting place between their two ruling schools. Although they were passionately in love and vowed never to lover another and never to leave one another, that night would be the last time Anton and Tanya would see or touch each other ever again.

The day after Anton and Tanya’s midnight rendezvous, the Mesaridiks and Metisthias deployed the largest military force since the beginning of the wars. Anton’s unit was one of the last to leave and just before he left the base, he received a letter from Tanya. Anton read,

“My Love,


I cannot fathom how our brothers and sisters have brought war into our lives. I most dearly wish that you are not harmed, so you have live on to see how beautiful our world will be after this war has gone. I write to tell you that you must fight and you live, if you wish to experience of looking upon your son; for I am pregnant with our son. If you were to fall in battle, I will teach him of the old ways and he will learn not of today’s mechanical world of twisted steel, but of this once beautiful and flourishing IO. If the war engulfs the capital, I may not be able to validate his knowledge of the old world, but I will try with all my being in order to secure the knowledge he needs to survive. I love you Anton.



Tanya

Anton was filled with excitement and joy as he finished the letter, but those feelings were soon overwhelmed by the urgency of the capital being infested with Demhoth soldiers. Anton left the base and was headed for the front lines.


At home, with the Demhoth at their doorstep, Tanya was trying to pursue her work at the Metisthia High Court. She would teach classes and give lectures and with her free time, she would pull together books and teachings for her unborn son to learn. Tanya mostly chose teachings of philosophy that covered wisdom, tradition, and understanding. The days past slowly filled only with the torment of waiting for the capital borders to be breached or the war to be over. These days of torment were finally broken by a day of joy, when Tanya gave birth to her first son. “And what shall his name be?” asked the nurse. Tanya replied, “Titan, he will be Titan Anton Marrow”. This new born boy and soon to be warrior king, now had a name that would send fear and death into the hearts of the evil warlords. Titan’s classes at the Mesaridik School were daily and involved a wide array of teachings; everything from mathematics and sciences to leadership and military strategy were taught with the utmost importance. Titan was being prepared for something, something imperative, and something that would change the face of IO. Just as Titan was getting used to his daily studies and training exercises, his mother received the letter that she had be hoping never to come. 

Anton had pushed the Demhoth out of the city of Brent, but the Demhoth did not want to give up Brents’ port to the Galian Ocean. The Demhoth expired all short-ranged missiles, grenades, bombs, mines, and most small arms and still could not defeat Anton and his men; they were defenseless. “Think we got’em commander” replied Anton’s second lieutenant. “All-right, lets push ‘em back to hell” ordered Anton, but as Anton and three other platoon’s turned toward the Demhoths’ frontlines, a bright light appeared and Anton saw Tanya. Her beautiful face glistening in the light like a angel. He could see her looking as perfect as when he first met her with the addition of a pregnant womb. The Demhoth had assembled a dirty bomb and deployed in order to make Brent useless to its enemy. There last attempt to kill Anton was to kill themselves in the process and the Demhoth had succeeded. Commander Anton Marrow had been killed in action. Heart broken and at the edge of sanity, Tanya survived the fact that Anton had died by understanding that she had a son to raise.

