Time of day: Night
Location: well-kept Stone Temple with rows of pillars lighted by torches
Point of interest: Altar holding a sacred blade

[Stone Temple doors close]
[Lady with long red hair kneeling in front of the Sword Altar, eyes closed]

“Long ago in ancient times the demon Sparda felt pity towards the mortals and rebelled against his own kind. He sacrificed his soul and sealed the portal to the demonic realm leaving his sword and all its power on the human plane. In the prophecy it says that the portal will reopen and plague the land once again, however in the year of the fire-horse the son of Sparda will reclaim rightful ownership of the blade. Tell me are you the one spoken in the prophecy?”

[Bald Man with white skin standing a few feet behind lady]

“I know not of this fairytale nor do I share the blood of Sparda.”

“Then why is your existence necessary in front of this sword?”


[White Man becomes a bit annoyed]
“Guardian I’ve come to retrieve the Blade so that I may deliver my revenge onto the Gods that mock me on Mount Olympus!”
 
[Still kneeling RedLady opens eyes]

“Ah, your story has been whispered amongst my people… I have never been one for prayer. “
[RedLady slowly gets up]

“The Gods seldom listen, but I’d betray my own father before I’d let a selfish even more so, a FOOLISH request be fulfilled!” 
[RedLady Picks up sword, points tip at man in battle stance]


[White Man unsheathes 2 of his blades angrily]

“You dare deny me  of my vengeance! I have slain beasts far greater than any demon!  I have no time for games Guardian!”

[1+ hours of sword fighting]

[Sword clashes become heavier but still equal in power]

“So many souls have fought for this sword, all ending in vain just as the one before them. What makes you different from the rest? All you do is corrupt and waste my time. What power do you really possess?  You claim to have slain beasts yet here I am still standing before you. You can’t kill me… I won’t let you.”

[Both weapons are at a sword lock]

“Your words mean nothing! Understand this Guardian I will stop at nothing to destroy Zeus!
I grow tired of the lies of the Gods; I grow tired at the sight of you!”

[White Man pushes RedLady off balance and is about to strike a fatal blow]
[RedLady tries to intercept attack also about to strike a fatal blow]
[2 bullets hit each weapon breaking their original path]
[White Man and RedLady quickly turn their head]
[Man with white hair, long Red Coat 2 pistols and a sword lying in a hole in the wall]

“Didn’t your mom ever tell you to never hit a girl?”

[Red coat jumps off hole in wall into temple]

“Sorry for showing up so late. You know how I like to make an entrance.
[Red Coat poses]

Cmon Lets Rock!”

[Red Coat unsheathes sword on back and exclusively fights White man a few minutes.

[RedLady jumps away uncertain if new guy is ally or enemy]

[Red Coat spots RedLady at the corner of his eye]

“Oh, who’s this cutey standin off to the side?”

[Red Coat darts off to her direction]

“Wretched beast I know who it is you serve!”
[White Man tries to sling his blades at red coat.  Ends up destroying a couple pillars and torches]


“Woah! Spare me the spoilers.”

[Red Coat fires a bullet at white man, White Man’s blades come back in time to deflect]
[RedLady loses track of Red Coat. Red Coat sneaks up behind RedLady]

“Say, after this whole thing blows over wanna go on a date?”

[RedLady enters defensive position]

“Who are you? Are you here for the sword?”

[Red Coat acting arrogant and flirtatious]

“Already got a sword I’m just here to dance!”

[RedLady darts off towards White Man]

“Then you are of no importance to me.”

“What!?!!”
[Red coat pulls out his sword and looks at reflection reassuring himself of his good looks]

“hmpf! Whatever.”

[Red Coat joins original fighters]
[All 3 fighters continue fighting a few minutes]

[White Man takes a quick glance at Red Coat]

“This is my battle not yours!”

“Hey big guy there’s enough room on this dance floor.”

[RedLady glares at Red Coat while still fighting]

“you are becoming a nuisance, leave at once!”
“Oh cmon! Not you too!  Aren’t I cool enough? I know! We could play a different game, we can-"

[Large double stone doors blast towards the 3 fighters]
[3 fighters stop to slice doors in pieces]
[Shirtless guy, with demonic horns, black angel feathers, and red/black chain pants appears where the door once stood.]

“Kyoufu wo oshiete yarou!” 
[Red Coat flips onto altar with both guns drawn pointing forward]

[White Man jumps to the left already planning his next attacks]

[RedLady dodges to the right analyzing current situation]

“Looks like this is gonna be one hell of a party!” 
“It is good you are not afraid child, Fear is a heavy burden.”
“Another soul sacrificed by this sword, so be it.”
SPOILER: 
RedLady: Nariko
White Man: Kratos
Red Coat: Dante
Black Feather: Devil Jin
