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Prologue






Steelwolf having awakened to his true
potential has now begun the second half of his destiny. He faced
his own inner most demons and somehow found the light that had been
buried so deep and for so long. His journey to China had taken him
to new levels of personal understanding and acceptance. He met and
befriended some of history’s greatest warriors including the likes
of the mighty Lu Bu, Ma Chao, Zhang Liao and the sarcastic
ex-pirate Gan Ning.

Facing the devil ‘Uma’ah, Steelwolf was
pushed to his limits both spiritually and physically. Narrowly
escaping death itself Steelwolf fought his way out of the Shadows
and back into the physical world of illusion. Awakening his higher
consciousness Steelwolf merged with his spirit guide Ackema and his
higher self thus creating a whole new being. This complete being is
Steelwolf’s true identity that is directly connected with the
divine consciousness.

Being connected with the divine consciousness
Steelwolf can now access the Astral Realm at will and bend the very
fabric of time and space. He is no longer bound by the chains of
illusion nor is he plagued by the fabrications of ego. Living only
to fulfill the promises he had made to Gaia and his late mother, he
transported himself from his own time of 197 A.D. and into the
future.

The year of ‘Uma’ah’s return marks the coming
of Gaia’s awakening from the three dimensional prison and into the
five dimensional world of freedom and love. The year is now 2012
and Steelwolf seeks to make good on his promises. He will stop at
nothing to stop ‘Uma’ah once more. If he fails then Gaia’s
awakening will not happen and her children will also suffer a
future of imprisoned illusion.






*****


Chapter 1:
Re-discovering America






You find yourself once again in a strange
forest with no recollection of how you got there. The vivid colors
like nothing you have ever seen before. The aura of the trees and
plants vibrate within your field of sight filling your body with
emotions of love and peace. The grass below your feet sways side to
side as its bluish-green color etches itself upon your soul.

With the emotions stirring within your heart
you begin to look around only to find the same figure as before
standing in the distance and starring into your soul. This warrior
begins to walk up to you before speaking his words of truth and
conviction. You can still sense the feelings behind each word and
embracing each sentence.

Your head still reels from the epic
story he had told you before. The story of how he became the
Akashic Warrior. As Steelwolf
finishes telling you his tale you let your mind go blank and fade
into a dreamlike state as his words dance within your head painting
you a picture of what has transpired.

“The pain I spoke of before
could not compare with what I had found when I arrived there. No
level of conscious thought could have made me understand the wrongs
that had been allowed to occur. To see such a dissonant stance
stained upon the children of Gaia was something far worse than I
could have known. The connection between mother and child was being
severed but I couldn’t figure out by what; at least not then. When
I opened my eyes and stared into the very soul of the future, this
is what I saw.”

Steelwolf opened his eyes upon entering the
future. Feelings of distorted reality set into his mind as he
couldn’t believe how much the land had changed since his time. He
was somewhere near Mt. Shasta in northern California and the year
was 2012. He didn’t know the day or the month but it mattered
not.

When Steelwolf stood up in order to scan the
area better for signs of humanity he was suddenly struck with
Gaia’s pain. Dropping to his knees Steelwolf clutched his stomach
in empathetic pain. His connection was so strong with her that he
could feel the pain she was going through and yet he could still
feel the unconditional love she had for her children. Mother Earth
was on the brink of spiritual evolution and the only thing that
held her back was the people whose agendas were contrary to the
Divine Spirit’s.

He could feel how close she was to breaking
the chains of the physical reality and evolving into the next stage
of consciousness. He could also feel the evil that ‘Uma’ah had left
behind within man to stop the path toward higher consciousness. If
man knew his true identity and connection with Gaia it would
prevent ‘Uma’ah from ever ruling them and her. Steelwolf stood back
up to his feet and looked at the familiar world around him buried
beneath the modern era.

Everything from the clouds in the sky to the
way the tree’s swayed with the wind was different. Being fully
awakened Steelwolf could see the aura of every living thing. He
could understand the meaning behind the intentions of everything
from the smallest insect to the mightiest of trees. The radiance he
once knew in his time now dulled into a half hearted shimmer. The
auras all around him seemed to lack the passion they once did.

Feeling such an empty and heart wrenching
sorrow Steelwolf began to make his way east in search of a sign of
humanity. It wasn’t long before he noticed the change in the ground
ahead of him. It seemed to be made entirely of stone that set a
path both north and south. Finding it strange and unnatural he
assumed it to be some sort of road that was man-made.

Steelwolf decided to follow the road south,
judging by how the animal tracks seemed to all head north. When
there are humans around the animals tend to head toward the
opposite direction. With that in mind he begins to walk upon this
stone road hoping to get some answers to what happened to the
world.

Walking for what seemed to be an hour or so
Steelwolf could suddenly feel the air change around him. It was
like there were many different types of people held up in one
place. The energy in the air became thick with mixed emotions.
Steelwolf could feel everything from intense fear to conceit and
rage.

Wondering what exactly was causing these
feelings Steelwolf decided to continue ahead until he spotted the
culprit of his unease. He decided to walk inward from the woods
this time as he didn’t know what to expect from this world just
yet. As he travelled deeper into the thick of the woods he could
hear voices coming from just over the hill. The voice was a young
man who vibrated with the feeling of control within the air.

Steelwolf could sense that whoever the voice
belonged to had insecurity issues when it came to power and force.
The way his tone would escalate when he issued commands or the
pitch variation when he made certain words. Now wondering what was
happening, Steelwolf walked over the hill and saw things that he
had never known existed until now.

The voice belonged to a young man who was
dressed in military attire and carried a weapon unknown to
Steelwolf. The weapon was an M-4 Carbine gun that was solid black
and as deadly as a pit viper bent on revenge. The soldier however
was not alone. He was surrounded by many more soldiers just like
him all wielding these foreign weapons.

The aura they let out reminded Steelwolf of
the lost souls he had fought before. He wondered if they too were
working for ‘Uma’ah. Their souls stained with the blood of the
innocent and their minds as dark as the midnight shadow. Steelwolf
seemed to wonder if these strange pale faced men had done something
to his people since he had not seen them around. Readying his
hatchets for war he began to creep up to where the soldiers were.
Not wanting to waste a single second longer he began to ready
himself to challenge these soldiers and find his answers.

Before he could rush them something caught
his eye nearby. It was another soldier standing in front of what
looked like an entrance to a wooden house. However this soldier
wasn’t like the rest of the soulless puppets, he actually had a
soul but somehow was involved with the others. Steelwolf couldn’t
quite understand what was happening or why a man would help such a
wicked agenda.

Steelwolf now couldn’t just rush the soldiers
and send them into the shadows because he needed to know exactly
what was happening. Everything was all so different that he was
unsure of how he should respond. He needed clarity and so he
decided he would just sneak over to the man and ask him what he was
doing before he attacked the other soldiers.

Steelwolf maneuvered around the soldier’s
line of sight like a thief in the night. He was completely
undetected by the men until he suddenly appeared out of the shadows
and ripped the gun away from the man guarding the door. The man was
surprised and terrified at the sight of such a warrior. From the
way Steelwolf was dressed to the look in his eyes as he stared deep
into the soldier’s soul.

Before the soldier could react
Steelwolf placed his left hand over the man’s mouth and his hatchet
across his neck. Steelwolf then walked the man into the shadows
nearby two houses and began to ask him questions,
“Why do you serve these soulless puppets?”
The terrified man confused at what was happening began to
shake in fear.

Steelwolf: “Answer me! Why do you work for ‘Uma’ah and his
marionettes?” The quivering soldier replies,
“I d-don’t know w-what you’re talking about.
Please, I never wanted to do this but I had to.”
Steelwolf unsure as to what this man means becomes
unsympathetic toward his ignorance.

Steelwolf: “Don’t speak such ignorant lies with my blade so close to
your neck or I may tire and slip. There is no other way BUT choice.
You are the only one in control of your actions and your life, no
one else. You choose your actions and thus you accept the
consequences for those actions. You had better explain yourself
further before I decide to send you into the shadows for such
treason.”

Man: “P-please
don’t, I have a family. I had to join the movement otherwise they
would have killed them. You have to believe me. I never wanted to
do this.” Steelwolf sensing the man’s
sincerity, “H mm, then I’ll give you
another choice; if you must wield a weapon than use it for a cause
that your family would be proud of. Either fight for the betterment
of humanity or help them to enslave it but either choice will bare
with it a consequence. In the end the only thing that is guaranteed
is death but that is not the end. It depends on the choices you
make in life that determine your soul’s next journey.”

Just as Steelwolf began to break through to
the man a soldier suddenly stumbled upon Steelwolf and his hostage
and readied his weapon to fire. Leaping back Steelwolf readied to
rush the soldier and put a stop to his ambition before it could
start. The soldier’s gun fired with a thunderous bang taking
Steelwolf by surprise. Thankfully he had just moved to his right in
anticipation of the soldier’s attack barely avoiding a mortal
wound.

The bullet scraped Steelwolf’s left arm
causing it to bleed from a shallow wound. Steelwolf didn’t hesitate
for an instant once the pain of the bullet tore into his flesh.
Rushing the soldier with break neck speed Steelwolf cut him down
before his finger could squeeze the trigger one more time. As the
soldier dropped to the ground all the soldiers outside began to
rush to the scene ready to fire upon anything and everything that
moved.

Steelwolf looked to the man he had
spoken to and said, “Your choice is
now.” With that said Steelwolf leaped into one of the
open windows nearby and prepared to do battle. He landed in what
looked to be someone’s kitchen as he kneeled on the floor bleeding
onto the tile. Looking down at his open wound and realizing that he
needed to stop the bleeding so that there would be no blood trail
he looked around for something he could use.

Noticing the table cloth nearby Steelwolf cut
a piece of it off and tied it around his arm to stop the bleeding.
He could hear the soldiers outside as their footsteps rang out like
a drum beating against the wall. One of the soldiers could be heard
outside questioning the man that had been spared as to what had
occurred. The shaken man told them that he was attacked and the
attacker had gotten away.

The man didn’t tell them that Steelwolf
jumped into a nearby window. His choice was now made and Steelwolf
nodded his head in agreement to that choice. Not wasting another
moment Steelwolf made his way into the next room. This room was a
much larger room than the kitchen and had a feeling of comfort
attached to it. But that feeling suddenly changed as Steelwolf
could see a mother and her child hiding in the corner afraid of the
intruder.

The mother cuddled her child in her
arms and begged Steelwolf not to hurt them. Woman:
“Please don’t hurt us. I promise we won’t say
anything to the soldiers.” Steelwolf feeling
embarrassed that his weapons are drawn in the company of a small
child puts them away before speaking, “I’m
sorry for intruding on you. I mean you no harm. I am not from
around here and am looking for my people. Have you seen
them?”

Woman: “Your
people. You mean Native American?” Steelwolf:
“I don’t know what you call my people but they
look like me. They used to live all around this area but are not
here. Please, can you help me?” The woman starts to
feel a little sympathetic for Steelwolf as she begins to explain
some things to him, “I’m sorry for what
our government did to your people but now they have done it to
everyone. We should have realized this day would come.”

Steelwolf confused by her words,
“I don’t know what you mean but can you tell me
where my people are? I need to talk to them and find out what is
happening.” Woman: “There is
a large Native American tribe to the south-west of here about two
hours away. Maybe they are your people.” Steelwolf
looks at the woman and young child and remembers his own late
mother and how she used to hold him close when he was scared like
that.

His heart began to sink down into his
stomach as he realized he needed to leave before the soldiers came
in and endangered the woman and her child. Steelwolf:
“Thank you.” With that Steelwolf
headed back into the kitchen and out the window where he came as
the soldiers encircled the houses looking for him.

“I couldn’t help but feel a
sense of sadness when I looked at how that woman held her child
close. It reminded me of when I was young and my own mother held me
in her arms so tight. I remember feeling as if everything was going
to be alright. No matter how bad things get now I don’t have that
comfort anymore. I knew that things were only yet to come and if I
could, I would make sure that no child would have to suffer the way
I did. I couldn’t let another day go by where this chaos would be
allowed to steal the warmth of another mother’s
embrace.”

As Steelwolf’s feet hit the dirt he could see
the shocked stare of another soulless soldier in the distance.
Anger now fueled his movements as he ripped his hatchets out and
rushed the soldier. The soldier fired round after round at
Steelwolf but couldn’t hit him as Steelwolf could bend time enough
to use his extreme agility and dodge the bullets.

Fear struck the soldier as his life began to
flash before his eyes. All the wicked he had done now condensed
into a split second as his vision faded to black. Steelwolf was now
surrounded by countless soldiers as he stood over the body of the
fallen soldier. His hatchets covered in blood and his eyes glowing
with conviction and justice.

The soldiers began to fire at will as the
Akashic warrior rushed them all deflecting the bullets in mid air
as he weaved in and out of reality. Like a whirlwind of chaos the
soldiers screamed out for mercy as they were shown none. Karma had
finally claimed her prize as the shadows became that much fuller
than they were yesterday. With the final soldier’s scream as he
succumbed to death at the edge of Steelwolf’s blade the people of
the town were set free.

Steelwolf shook the blood from his hatchets
and proceeded to cut locks of each of the soldier’s hair to release
into spirit when the moon was full. As he placed the last lock of
hair into his hidden bag within his pants a young child came
rushing outside to thank Steelwolf. Slowly all the people of the
town came outside amidst the slain soldiers that lay about and
thanked him for his help.

Child: “Thank
you for freeing us sir. We haven’t been able to eat for several
days now.” Steelwolf looked down at the young child
with a look of sorrow upon his face. The child’s mother came out
and thanked Steelwolf as well, “I don’t
know who you are but thank you. Every since martial law was issued
we have been controlled by these soldiers. They controlled how much
we ate and how much water we got and even if we got water at all.
They abused all the power they had and even killed several of our
men who fought back.”

Steelwolf: “They were fools to serve such a demon as ‘Uma’ah in the
first place. They lost their connection with the Great Spirit and
Gaia and now they have reaped what they have sown. I must leave now
and find my people. Never let someone else dictate how to live.
That is for each of you to decide and only for you to
decide.”

With those words of wisdom Steelwolf walked
away from the town and headed south-west in search of his people.
He needed to know what was happening to the land and to its people.
He also needed to know where ‘Uma’ah was hiding out so that he
could stop him once again, only this time for good. With these
questions in mind Steelwolf walked into the forest ahead and
disappeared from the town’s view.

As nightfall approached Steelwolf decided to
make a camp and rest. Even though he knew these woods like the back
of his hand things had changed so much he almost felt lost.
Realizing that it would be best if he continued on in the morning,
Steelwolf made a fire and went to sleep. That night Steelwolf had a
vivid dream. The sight of that woman and her child sparked a lost
memory he had of his mother and him back when he was seven.

Young Steelwolf and his mother were walking
through the forest on a moon lit night when suddenly a cougar
leaped out in front of Steelwolf and growled a fierce roar.
Steelwolf was stunned with fear at the intensity of the cougar and
his gaze. Not being able to move Steelwolf stood there and watched
as the cougar came closer to him.

Just as the cougar was about to pounce on
Steelwolf an arrow flew from the distance and into the cougar’s
heart killing it instantly. Steelwolf’s mother had shot the beast
down in order to protect him from the cold hand of death. Tears
streamed down Steelwolf’s face as he was still in a state of shock.
His mother ran over to him and held him close until his shock went
away. He felt comforted in her arms and forgot all about how
terrified he was.

His heart filled up with happiness and a
peaceful lucidness that couldn’t be described. It was then that
Steelwolf awoke to the sounds of bushes rustling about. Quickly
jumping to his feet Steelwolf pulls out his blades ready to do
battle. Looking to where the bushes were moving he could see a now
startled deer running away at the sight of an intense
Steelwolf.

Realizing that it was nothing to be concerned
about Steelwolf sheathed his hatchets and continued on. The mist in
the forest engulfed all that he could see as he went deeper into
the thick of the woods. His familiar red woods brought a sense of
comfort and peace back into his soul as he realized he was close to
home.

As the energy once again changed he knew he
was close to something. The energy this time didn’t feel wicked. It
felt familiar in a way and yet very different. Walking out of the
woods Steelwolf could see people gathering and talking amongst one
another. They looked just like his people, except they were dressed
like the other people he had met in the town.

He thought that this must be the new dress
style because the town’s people and his people seemed to dress
alike. Happy to finally see his own kind Steelwolf rushed over to
the group of Native Americans who were now deeply engaged in
conversation. The men now noticed Steelwolf coming out of the woods
and looked at him in wonder.

The closer he got to them the more they
became curious as to who he was and why he was dressed like an
ancient warrior of their people. Steelwolf stopped directly in
front of the men before one of them asked, “Where the hell did you come from, the fourteen
hundreds? (Laughs)”
The other men laugh as well.

Steelwolf: “Actually farther back than that but that’s beside the point.
I need to speak to the chief, where is he?” Large
man: “Ha, you are a funny man there. Who
put you up to this; was it Thomas?” Steelwolf:
“I don’t know what you’re talking about but I
have come a long way to fulfill my destiny and I need to speak to
the chief, where is he?”

Smaller man: “I think he’s serious Joseph. Maybe he’s got some sort of
brain damage or something.” Joseph:
“I don’t know. (To Steelwolf)
Look, we don’t have chiefs anymore. We have
tribal councils that make the decisions for the people.”
Steelwolf not sure what to say about that is quiet and lost
in thought.

Smaller man: “I’m not sure what we can do but maybe we should get an elder
to see if he can help.” Steelwolf: “Yes, I need to speak to an elder.”
Joseph: “Okay, follow us.”
The two men escort Steelwolf to a tribal elder in a small
house nearby. Walking into the house Steelwolf can tell that things
are very different than he had expected. His people were like
strangers to him and the land was foreign as well.

Joseph: “Grandpa there is a strange man here that needs some help. Do
you think you can answer his questions?” Elder:
“How am I supposed to know until he asks
them?” The elder begins to speak to Steelwolf,
“Come forward son let me have a good look at
you.” Steelwolf walks up to the elder as he
asked.

Elder: “My,
what a powerful aura you have. I don’t think I have ever felt
anything quite like it in all my years. What is your name?”
Steelwolf responds, “Steelwolf.” The elder’s eyes become wide in
shock at the mere mention of the name, “Steelwolf; the one who is fated to do battle with
‘Uma’ah?” Steelwolf amazed by the elders
wisdom, “Yes but how did you know
that?”

Elder: “The
story has been told by my grandfather’s grandfathers. It spoke of
the dual spirit warrior who would save our people from ‘Uma’ah. We
thought it was just a myth since we were almost completely
annihilated by Columbus and the Spaniards so many years
ago.”

Steelwolf unsure what the elder
means, “What do you mean almost
annihilated?” The elder has a sad look upon his face
not wanting to be the one to break the news to Steelwolf,
“I’m sorry to have to tell you this friend but
many moons ago our people were deceived by a pale face named
Columbus. He had told us that his people were here to share
knowledge and peace with us and because our way is to treat one
another as family we didn’t think him to be a deceiver.”

The elder stares down into the floor in
disgust, “We shared our food and land with
them and they in turn infected our people with a disease foreign to
us. It killed ninety-nine percent of all our people within the
world.” Steelwolf’s heart sank into the floor as he
couldn’t believe what he was hearing. Stunned Steelwolf continues
to listen to the elder’s sickening story.

Elder: “When
our people were limited in number they tried to enslave us. They
murdered our babies in hopes to prevent us from regaining our power
and they raped our women. They then spread false stories about what
really happened and erased their wrongs from the pages of history
the best they could. You are now in what’s called a reservation. It
is where we were put to keep our way of life.”

Steelwolf becomes enraged at what he is
hearing, “WHAT!? I should travel to that
time so that I can kill this Columbus and stop his evil from
spreading. How could such a thing have happened? I can’t believe
it.” Elder: “I know I’m sorry
to have to tell you. But changing the past won’t stop
‘Uma’ah.” Steelwolf looking down to the ground,
“You’re right. Tell me then, where is this demon
so that I can fulfill my destiny and go back home?”

Elder: “I
don’t know where he is or even if he is here yet. But I know
someone who might be able to help you on your journey. This world
is very different from the one you came from and you will need a
navigator if you are to do what you need to.”
Steelwolf: “I don’t need anything
other than my own will to destroy that beast.”

The elder laughs to himself,
“It is just as the stories say, you are very
stubborn and self reliant. I understand you are more than capable
but please, take Thomas ‘Mischievous-Fox’ with you.”
Steelwolf: “Why do you call him
mischievous-fox?” Elder: “Because he is cleaver like the fox, he knows everything
there is to know about the laws and the constitution but that often
gets him into trouble, so he is mischievous.”

Steelwolf: “I
see. As long as he can fight that is all that matters to
me.” Elder: “Joseph, get
Thomas and bring him here at once.” Joseph ran outside
and went to get Thomas who was recording one of his infamous
Constitutionalist videos that he
sends out into the internet. However the internet is now regulated
by the government so only hackers have access to his video
diaries.

Joseph enters Thomas’ house and
interrupts his video blog. Thomas: “What
the hell do you want Joseph?” Joseph:
“The elder wants you immediately.”
Thomas: “Fine. This had better be
good because I was just getting into the social security number
thing.” Thomas and Joseph head back to the elder’s
house and Steelwolf meets him for the first time.

Thomas: “Whoa,
who are you and why are you dressed like that?”
Elder: “Show your respects Thomas
this is the legendary hero Steelwolf.” Thomas:
“WHAT!? You are joking old man. It can’t be I
mean that was a myth.” Elder: “No, it is true and he is here to stop ‘Uma’ah as
foretold.”

Thomas: “Man,
I can’t believe this is happening. I’ve dreamed of the day that
you’d come and help us rid the land of these wicked devils.”
Steelwolf: “There is only one wicked
demon and he is ‘Uma’ah, the others are just lost souls. They are
only stepping stones that lead to the real prize.”
Elder: “Yes Thomas, they are not all
evil people. Remember that we are all children of the Earth and
that makes them your brothers as well.”

Thomas: “Ha, I
think not! They are not my brothers because they spit in the face
of humanity and our freedoms. They destroyed the constitution when
they created the New World Order, don’t you remember?”
Steelwolf: “What is this
‘constitution’ I keep hearing about?” Thomas:
“Ha, it is only the very rights we all have as
humans. It speaks of our freedoms and about the laws of the land.
They ruined it when they tricked the sheep into following a false
order.”

Steelwolf: “Why would you need a paper to tell you your rights? Your
humanity rests inside you as an individual not some law that
dictates how you can live. No one can take those rights away
because they are not you. You have the choice of giving them up or
not and that is all there is to it.”

Thomas was speechless at the simplicity
yet truth Steelwolf spoke, “You know, I
think I’m going to like hanging around with you for a while. We
think a lot alike.” Elder: “Remember Thomas, he is here to fulfill a destiny that is
much more valuable than some crusade. It is your responsibility to
ensure that he has all the necessary information to make that
happen.”

Thomas: “Well,
I can definitely do that but in the process I don’t see what harm
it would be to help the people get their freedom back, what do you
think Steelwolf?” Steelwolf: “If there is injustice somewhere than I will be there to
sever the grip of the hand that wounds.”
Thomas: “Alright, I figured you’d
say something like that judging by the stories I’ve
heard.”

Elder: “Okay
Thomas, I am leaving him in your hands. (To
Steelwolf) I am sure that you have been
through a lot with all this change so please rest for the night.
Thomas, show him to his room.” Thomas:
“What room?” Joseph:
“The one at your house idiot. And they call you
cleaver.”

Thomas: “Oh,
right. Okay then follow me. Man I can’t believe that Steelwolf is
actually staying at my house. I need to video tape this for
proof.” Steelwolf: “Thank you
elder and I appreciate your hospitality. It is very much something
I have missed from the last few months.” Elder:
“Don’t mention it. Sleep well
warrior.”
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