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		Description

Shadow linux. Brothers with Rusty linux that is in a different dimension. An era. A different reality. They both had a thing of their own. Rusty? He like's to be friendly, kind hearted. Now Shadow? Bloodthirsty soldier. Darkness consumed his soul. Taking over his body. The only thing left was his mind. Untouched by the evil entity and he asks everyone this. "What the F**k would you do?"
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The relic. The story. The legends. I'm here to tell you who he is. Fair enemies we are with him. Everyone is his enemy in his mind. Why? For many reasons. Shadow Linux. A kid who was born before earth. A relic in time. And no one knew about him. Until one creepy story someone spoke about. Someone had found the relic. And then the legend sparked. He came back. Back to life from the relic. The demon inside him. The evil inside him. Throughout the world he traveled. Seeking for someone. And the thing is. He doesn't know who. The legend was that a man by the name of Akn, The start of it all. Had traveled to a place called THE UNKOWN. It wasn't a dimension. It was simply nothing. It was a place where all evil stayed. Blackness. Darkness. A place to call home for the undead. The unspeakable nightmares that hide behind there from children's imaginations. And Shadow, was one of them. How? Shadow was afraid of himself. He was to scared to figure out what he would become. After millions of years. And the year is 2142. Shadow wanted to see what the world was up to. So he decided to join the military. To get back the sense of killing. And his bloodthirsty self came back to life from that spark of wanting to know what earth actually held.                
From there, he has done so and well. Acted like one of them. And god did he know that we would be teleported into a much better place. Which was one of his worries. He is still scared of himself. His mind untouched from the Bloodthirsty entity that had grabbed him from the beginning. His story has been told of many times now. He is real now. Not a legend. A real person. His brother on the other hand. Is in a different reality. A different world. That has experienced the same thing that he is going to experience. May they meet up? I don't know. Although Rusty Linux, his brother, has been through a lot of rough things. But they were both sparked from the legend. From A legend. From a person's mind. From everything. They held everything possible that someone could imagine of. And that, was the bad thing. So if you're ready to get on his bad side. Be my guest. Me, And my people, the QUARIN, are already on his bad side. Those of the people who tried to take him down did so and great. But didn't get far. Why do I keep on referring to he's a legend? Because, He isn't a legend anymore. But to you he may be. For all I know, you could think this may be fake. But look around you. How did that all come of what it is now? From a spark of insanity. From a spark of wanting to know what would happen. A legend. Everything is a legend. Before in the 1800's. Did they know what a radio was? No. It was simply a legend, that one person thought of. And then it finally came through. And was born into the thing it is today. And you, on the other hand, are simply unique. Why? Because you are wondering what the world has to come. What would happen later on? That's what you're really thinking of. And death, comes to us all one day or another. And it will come to you. You aren't chosen. You are sacrificed for the world to keep its humanity and to keep it wealth of feelings still in place. And that's my friend, how everything around you, is revolved over a legend, and, Shadow.

			Author's Notes: 
Hahahaha, Ahh. This is going to be one fun adventure writing this. I thought of the character shadow from books, and other stuff. And I even used him for a role-play character in roblox. Hhahahaha. Shush. Anyway, can anyone tell me why do people like to CLOP? That's weird 0_0. But fuck, I have to do what the community wants.
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" The fuck was that!? " I say out loud. The jeep had ran into something. We looked at the driver seat, and there was blood. Me, and four other soldiers went out to go look at what had happened. The front end of the jeep was crushed. A big rock in the front. And just when we were panicking, A bunch of EU's came out of nowhere. They looked at us all, their helmets clanging against their heavy armor. The weapon's fully prepared with armor penetrating bullets. They looked at each other, then only to run away from us. But why? I suddenly realized this when there was a BIG, HUGE, PORTAL, Right behind me. It was sucking me in, and my teammates tried to pull me out, but it was no use. I was already sinking into the black abyss. Was this taking me back home? Where I belong? I quickly rejected that when I hit some kind of surface. Wood. Dusty wood. Seem's like it hasn't been cleaned. I get up, lean against a wall, and look around. I was in a treehouse. Or it looked like a treehouse. I then noticed some pictures. Picture's of creature's on four legs. That when I realized. Im not in my world. Im not in my dimension. Is this, the thirteenth reality? I was quickly drawn to the door when it was opened. The six four legged creatures from the pictures walked in.   
They seemed surprised, they all looked at how dusty the place has been. Me though, I was hiding. Behind a vase. Yes yes I know, but you know what, I was scared, alright? They walk right past me. They all go upstairs to what seem's like the bedroom. I take another minute to look around before coming out of my hiding spot. That was until I noticed one of the creatures staring at me, a pink one. She looked at me with excitement. Although I don't know why, but she seemed really happy. Me of course, I'm not happy. I'm angry as hell at the moment. Being fucking sucked into a portal, and having my crew almost killed was pretty, harsh. Although That's what my, 'human' mind think's is harsh. Me? Man, the harshest thing i've seen was a man being torn up into pieces by his own men, with a piece of string. But that, was kind of funny in a way.

	