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7 wilight
Combat

AStory, as told b3 Ariel Par | zadok

And now for something completelg different...
Just when you tl'louglﬂt it was safe...

| ast nigl'lt, | awoke, as is my custom to Pcrporm my midnight devotions and rituals. Yet,
somctlﬂing was strangclg different. T his night | could sense a very real and immanent
presence coming out of somewhere. Now, Fec]ing a presence is notlﬁing new. | here is
alwags somcthing or someone sensed when one Pergorms the proper rituals in the proper
way; but as | said, this time was different. | his presence was most unlike anyt%ing else |
had cxPeriencccl Prcvious]g. While other presences are ethereal or distant and reciuirccl
effort to tune in on, this presence was nothing of the sort. | his presence rcquired effort
to ignore; and | had no intention of making such efforts.

Someone or something was clearlg not onlg trging to get my attention, it was able to
penetrate almost every sPiritual and Psychic barrier of Protcction that | norma”g have
erected and surrounding my Familg and | at all times. The moment called for me to take
sPecial action of a tgPe norma”y reserved for the most extreme circumstances. ] had to

unleash my ritual sword.
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Yes, | do keep a ritual sword, used on]y under circumstances requiring the most direct
form of intervention is deaiing with intrucling spiritua! entities. Mg sword is pure b]ack, of
oriental origins, of the samurai genre. Not only am | Progicient in using a sword against
oPPonents of flesh and blooc{, ] have also been well trained to use the sword against
opponents of a different type. Mg sword is well marked with the aPProPriate Eo!g Names
as outlined in the most sacred of sources. | his type of weapon is not to be used or even
exPosed other that under the direst of circumstances. lncleecl, the last time l had to make
use of the sword was many years ago. Wie]c]irsg it now was not something | take ]ight]g.

Nonetheless, | knew that this moment, unlike many before it, required its use.

| unsheathed the sword of ritual from its traditional scabbard. [ ike the trained
swordsman | am, | made the aPProPriate movements and swings to Proclaim my Progicicncy.
| knew that the cntitg was watching. Mg movements served as a message and a warning
that ] was rcadg for as Fight. My movements were no mere swings of a sword samurai
s’cgle. No, each movement spc”s out a ritual sPcHing of [ebrew letters in Mikhael angelic
form. | was, in essence, engraving a }1013 Name in the air, one that | am sure the entity
would be able to see and recognize. | was scnding out the message that if | was bcing
cha”cngcd to battle, then | would come to Fight under the ausPiccs and power of this
Name from on high.

As my sword was ggrating, ] felt the presence also circling me. | centered mgselxc in the

middle of the room, sword held before me with both hands, my feet Firmlg Planted, my mind
sharp]g focused, my bodg ]iglﬂt and readg to sPring, readg to pounce in a moment if this
entitg Prescntcd me with any kind of Plﬂgsical target. |ndeed, | cxpectcd at any moment
that it would Phgsica”g materialize in the form of some type of animal and attempt to

POUHCC me. ] was rea&g.

As l stood there waiting, ] could feel the presence before me, as if it was readg to make its
move. Well, | made my move first. Without signaling my intentions or my moves, | quick]y
swerved the sword above me, swinging it over my left shoulder, Pivoting behind my back,
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droPPing it low and then with my right hand in !ead) ] thrust it forward, clirectlg in front of
me. What happened shocked me immense]y.

Mg sword struck something. |t had Penetratec{ something in the darkness of the room.
At first, | thought | had penetrated the entity, but something told me, no, that was not it.
Mg sword was embedded into something, 96’: what that something was ] could not say.
Now, | was not only shocked, | was stumped. | felt like | should let go of the sword to see
what would happen if | did. | opened my grasp and released the sword from my hand. |t
did not fall to the ground. [t ac’cua”y stood there in mid air. | stood erect marveling at this
freakish act. | did not know what to make of it.

]nstinctua”g l thought ] should walk around the sword to see, what, ] do not know. Thcn ]
trulg marveled. Thc other end of the sword was not there. ] circled the sword round
about. | could see it from three sidcs, from where | stood and from sidcs, right and left.

But the sword had Pcnctrated somcthing, right in mid air, and the majoritg of the sword

had vanished into some tgpe of void.

Taking in a cleeP breath, | Pausc& for a moment to consider what to do next. | again
graspccl the sword and it did indeed responcl to my command. | began to Pu” the sword
out and it did begin to move, on]3 it was as if it had been stuck in the earth instead of it the

air. | he sword was deﬁnitc]g in something.

] had a hunch. l knew instinctua”g that ] was not bcing shown this to ignore it or be afraid
of it. So, instead of removing my sword from this void, | instead thrust it in even dcepcr.
This time it Penetratecl almost up to the hahdle, my blade was almost comPlctelg gone,
&isappearing into the void of what | could not say. But somehow, ] knew what ] had to do

next.

Grasping the sword tigh’c} | swung it quards High and then Pivo’ced it to the left as far as |
could comxcortablg reach. l felt like ] had sliced a largc tearinto a Piece of tapestrg. ] then
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removed the sword. As | did, a strange and bizarre light Penctrated into my darkened
room from what aPPeared to be a tear that ] had made in the fabric of space itself.

| again ]unged the sword forward before me. | his time | again sliced quards, but then |
Pivotec{ and cut to the right To my amazement, what aPPearecl to be a ]arge Piece of
fabric fell back, as if again, | was cutting my way throug% to another dimension. | repeatecl
this thrust twice more, slicing downwards to both my left and then to my right. SOmehow, |
had used the sword of ritual to slice and oPening between worlds and an eerie Iight

Penetratecl into my room.

T he hole before me was rather large. | could casi]g have walked into it. Yet, | feared to
do so. | did however pop my head in and immcdiatc]g this confirmed my fears not to walk
in. [or aPParently, on the other side, over there, it was in the middle of the skg with the
ground bcing very far below. Had | taken a step inside, that first step would have been a
very long way down. 50, ] stood there, very well aware that ] had an open vortex to

another wor]djust staﬂdiﬂg in front of me, for what purpose, | would soon find out.

Tl’yen, ] could see it. |t was ﬂging towards the opening direct]g for me. Seeing it coming
rigl’xt at me, | was more thanjust spooked, | raised my sword into combat Posi’cion waiting
to Fight what | was sure would be a very short battle. | thought | would getin at least one
goocl shot before this thing devoured me. [t was not everyc}ag a beast of this nature

appears and comes right gorgou‘

]’c was ]argc, ] would say magbe ten to ’cwe]vc feet long, magbe equa”3 that high. lt looked
like it had the bod9 of a ]ion) and the wings of an eag]e. ]t demcini’celg had rather nasty
]ooking ]arge ciaws, and it was these that | was sure would soon put me out of my life in this
world. ]ts gace; what can l say. lt is unlike angthiﬂg] have ever seen here on Earth. lt was
like a combination of an ear’chﬂ lion coup!ed with a dragom!ike nose and mouth. Yet, it

was not repti]iaﬂ. |na way, there also seemed to be some kind of human component to it,
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but ] am lﬁaving a rea”g hard time clescribing it. |t wasjust 50 uneartlﬁ]g, unlike angthing ]

hacl CVeEr seen or even image& !’:)CFO["C.

This was the entitg whose presence ] had exPerienced. ] took three steps back from the
void, waiting for it to enter into my space. | would then take my sword, do what | could,

and surrender mgsel{: into the hands of Heaven.

The entity came to the hole, he slowed down and | had this strange reassuring Fee]ing
that he meant me no harm. [Je Happed his wings to a halt and Penetratecl into my space
half way, his front paws, face and chest entering into my room and standing before me. |
froze. e meant me no harm and indeed his appearance was rather majestic. | had a
Fceiing that | was in the presence of rogaltg. [He looked up to me with that strange lion-
like dragon face of his and said to me, “arise warror of YK VK (365, he said the real ho]g
Name), stride my f)ack, / have been sent to trans/oort you. 7

In a strange way;, he turned himself about and offered me his back. | sheathed my sword
and strapped it to my side. | then climbed aboard and in a moment, he (it?) flew back into
the 51<9 of this other world that | was now Fu”g in. Awag he took me through the clouds,
over the earth below. |t seemed as if we covered a great distance in a very little amount of
time. | could see what aPPearccﬂ to be an almost mgstical looking walled cit9 rising up
before us, with tall minaret type Pi]lars rising into the clouds. SOmehow, | knew | was
approac}‘hing E_c{cn, that this was the citg of the Penei I~ lohim and that | had been

summoned to be given a message.

T he entire experience was so enrapturing that | did not even have time to be afraid. | was
almost in a trance. This all seemed so unrea]} yet at the same time, | knew it was very real.
Back on earth, it was the middle of the night, yet here in this P!ace there was no nig!ﬁt |t
was the middle of the dag} yet, it was not clag} as we understand things here on Ear’ch. As

| said, it was an eerie sort of ligh’c} one that defies my abi!ity to describe.
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This was no dream. No, my sword is quite rea]) | can turn right now as ] type these words
and view it. Taking my sword was no dream. Making use of the ancient ritual of sPiritua]
combat is no dream. Yet, evergthing e]se) from the moment ] entered that other world
secemed so dreamlike, that | wondered if somehow | had gone to s]eep and was now
clreaming. T his was so unlike angthing else | had ever experiencecl before, in either a

dream or a vision.

] must stoP here and Ponder how much more I should share. I a]ready know that ] have
shared far too much and many of my readers have long ago dismissed any of this as having
any real ]egitimacy. [Jowever, those of you who are my regu]ar readers know me well
cnough to know | have care very little for what others think about me or of my experienccs,

dreams and visions.

Feople can say and believe whatever theg wish. Theg can accept or rcjcct and | will not
care in the least. | reveal what | do because | want my readers to know that we live in a

greater and bigger rea]itg than what we have been taught to believe. ]F you walk away

from this storgjust knowing that, then | will have accomplishcd my task.

As for the rest of the story, we”, | guess it will have to wait, until the time when | will be led

to reveal it. Urx’cil thcn,just accept this as another story, or more, i}cgou are so inclined.

Sorrﬂ to leave you hanging‘ Magbe in your own dreams, you will be shown the rest.
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