The sky was completely red, and they had scattered clouds were colored in a red shade fire, all with an ominous red moon background. If someone wanted to know why that color, it would only look down, watching from a distance as a large tower in the middle of a forest was on fire. The fire had spread through the tower, and it was only a matter of time leave no more than rubble.

You could also see an old lady carrying a baby, running through the forest, fleeing the burning tower, but was not alone. Someone in the shadows of the night was following slowly through the woods, waiting for could not run anymore. The old woman, unfortunately, tripped and fell, but prevented the baby hit the floor, but when she got up, she saw that the subject had reached with no problems and was now face to face, as the old woman protected the baby.

"Hand over the baby, old woman." The man said, pointing to the old woman, while cloak wearing on her back fluttered in the wind caused by the distant flames, watching her with a pair of two completely red eyes, trying to scare the old woman. "If you give me the girl... I'll let you live the rest of your limited days."

Before she could answer, a trail of light appeared in the sky and dropped to just fall between the two, with a blaze that forced the man to cover himself with his cloak from the blinding flash.
