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[Paste character image/drawing here]

Name: Daxian
Age: 15
Species: Asian Alien
Gender: Male
Home Planet: Blearth

Backstory: As someone young and intelligent he felt like things 
in the world were more than just a fragment in reality but 
something else, so he dedicated himself to create and find 
new things in the world. Even help his civilization create peace 
treaties across the whole galactic world. Eventually leading to 
Daxian’s path, (to create peace with others in the world even in 
another world parallel to his).

Abilities:
● Teleportation
● Invisibility 
● Intelligence
● Morph
● Speed

Personality Traits: Daxian is an 
independent boy who’s hard 
working. With a spontaneous 
and Creative mindset towards 
his ideas. 

Quote: 

Dream(s): Find a parallel 
universe and invent things
Fear(s): Everything strict

             “It is not the strength 
that shows outside, it’s the 
strength within that wins.”

[Paste family 
crest here]



Planet Description: Blearth is 
like earth but with a 
different interior. The 
surroundings are blue with  
galactic water, along with 
rings around to seal the deal. 
With much in hand ,most of 
all this planet is a blue planet 
with most life being any 
color based on the foods 
and plants they consume.

City/Country Description: 
Daxian lives in a futuristic 
city with much to come. 
Having ideal inventions that 
humans want, easy homes 
to live in, and a friendly 
environment. Along with the 
life in the city and the world 
to be able to roam free.  

Political Climate / History: During times of old and times of new, Daxian’s people have 
always argued about space since most land was getting over populated by animals. 
But only monks on Planet Blearth were able to keep peace among animals/beast and 
the people of Blearth. Most of all, Daxian’s people would always argue about this 
problem, but the sacred monks were always able to stop his people from carnage. In 
perspective Daxian was the son of passed down monks while his mother was an 
intelligent being. Which to be more specific, these sacred monks were the first beings on 
Blearth than the animals. But even with this in mind.

 Every 10 years Daxian’s people would argue about land and problems with the 
animals which makes Daxian need to change this for the better, both for the future and 
the multiverse.



Q: What do you like to do in your free time?         

Q: What is your favorite delicacy to enjoy, unique 
to your planet? 

Q: What would you do if you suddenly 
came upon your planet’s equivalent of 
one million Earth dollars? 

Q: What's one time you used an ability of yours 
to get out of a sticky situation?

A: For my free time I tend to study everything there 
has to be in the world. Along with spending my 
time with fellow monks, friends, and animals.

A: Our best and favorite delicacy would be 
Blurtendudes. They have an exquisite color, with 
a  mouth watering sensation. So good that it 
would cost your life savings.

A: For our currency, I would give equal 
amounts to every person, then would solve 
equality which wouldn’t cause any 
problems or conflict.

A: I used my invisibility, speed, and intelligence 
to get away from my Mom. Which likes to stir 
up problems about our house, In the end I 
always end up cleaning after this scary 
interaction with my mother. But even with this, I 
wouldn’t have a choice either way, I even 
predicted it.

My Mom



Chapter One: Call To The Truth
In this chapter Daxian and his group of friends are 
wandering through the woods of planet Blearth. They 
eventually walk into the Voldetore’s nest, causing tension 
between one another.

Chapter Two: The Dream Or The Team?
Chapter 2 show cases of a hard decision for Daxian to 
choose from. Either to choose to find a way to save his 
friends from a sinkhole or find a way to stop the people of 
Blearth from arriving into the forest.

Chapter Three: Goodbye Home
With the interaction of the sacred monks Daxian is making 
a decision on if he should stay with his friends or continue 
on a journey with the monks.

Chapter Four: The Will To Be Tranquil
Chapter 4 is when Daxian and the group of monks finally 
meet their destination, which is a temple filled with 
extraordinary animals. He must learn the ways of the 
monks to finally be tranquill.

Chapter Five: The Cry Of Peace
This where everything Daxian learned must go work. 
Daxian must stop the people of Blearth from harming any 
life inside the forest. That from this cause he must find a 
peaceful way to stop it than fighting.

Chapter Six: New Adventure recreates
Where everything returns to peace, everything finally 
over, the war,  the arguments, the deaths, once and for all 
Blearth was finally a peace planet filled with only 
acceptance to this new environment, while Daxian 
Adventures to new worlds to solve world Peace.



Chapter seven: New Adventure recreates
Where everything returns to peace, everything finally 
over, the war,  the arguments, the deaths, once and for all 
Blearth was finally a peace planet filled with only 
acceptance to this new environment, while Daxian 
Adventures to new worlds to solve world Peace.



Ages before all life, was a miniature speck. This was the beginning of all life, until it 
met miraculous water from a distant planet Earth. This water shined with a pure look 
from the sun. Liquid purity, and full of tiny micro-life, the speck would soon go through 
many transformations before becoming whole. 

Lifeforms popping out like corn kernels, until this tiny speck became Blearth, home 
of mystical beast, full of life blooming from one place to another.  

Eventually leading to the future, a gifted child born with capabilities no other child 
has ever had. Born from a sacred monk, (people who were here before Blearthians) and 
a Blearhian (who’s intelligence goes over any being). During this time, Daxian the gifted 
child now 3 had experienced conflict between blearthians, the sacred monks, and the 
animals. Luckily for this interaction, no animal or being was harmed, it was like this 
interaction was a problematic tradition. Every 10 years there would be the same 
argument about land on Blearth causing problems. It wasn’t the Blearthians fault they 
were like this, it was their leader.

Chapter One: Call To The Truth 



But sooner or later someone in the world would change this. 
(Present day), Daxian now 13 is traveling through a wet muddy terrain with a moist 
texture and the magnificent life traveling around him, this place was the mystical forest. 

Daxian traveled with fellow companions, Dingsing, Jukcris, and Elizeabethit, these 4 
were traveling for the thought of a new perspective on life. But soon Daxian and his 
friends would figure out they’ve just stumbled into a nest, the Voldetore’s nest… This 
would cause the Voldetore to awaken from it’s slumber and tail whipped Daxian’s friends 
into a sinkhole.

 Running around, Daxian tried to exhaust the Voldetore with his speed, while he ran 
in his brain he explained “according to Mystical animal analogy it was proved that 
Voldetores are humongous creatures and weren’t great runners” Daxian explained to his 
doubts. Yet from this Daxian was confused upon how this Voldetore was faster than 
others, then it clicked into his head, “it was a hybrid of a Cretator”. 

30 minutes later the Voldetore slowly got tired, so Daxian took the chance to put 
the Voldetore to asleep. “ This should do it, a great hit on the back of the head. “a line it 
perfectly and “hah.” Daxian said grimacingly. “This should do for my plan” Daxian said 
menacingly.

Chapter One: Call To The 
Truth 



As Daxian put’s the beast to sleep it would soon be shown that 
Blearthians were approaching. One by one step by step it would seem as 
Blearthians were coming in hordes, instead worst than hordes. It would 
show each and every Blearthian was armed with a weapon of some sort, 
so he thought. 

Blearthians were far advanced beings yet had a flaw, their brains 
were more intellect than any other being. Blearthians weren’t capable of 
creating deadly weapons like other species, such as laser guns but lacked 
material. 

Most of all locals wouldn’t even be carrying any weapons like guns, 
mostly kitchen household equipment with the small amount of material 
and space like knives or obsidian swords.

 But as they approached, Daxian tried to multitask with similar roars 
like the Voldetore in different directions. This only postponed them and 
even frightened many away. 
Yet with great intelligence Daxian couldn’t cope with trying to help his 
friends get out from the sink hole and stalling Blearthians. 

“To be clear the sink hole was 10 feet deep and was extremely 
difficult to climb out or jump out due to the wet surrounding and interior.” 
The narrator said.

Chapter Two:The Dream or The 
Team



Step by step and roar by roar all Daxian could think about was the same 
interaction ten years ago. With the same conflict between the animals and 
Blearthians, fire raging ravishly but partly, guns with condensed liquid bullets 
shooting angrily at trees, people shouting as they charge towards animals.

 But this time it was up to Daxian to try to resolve this problem, he went 
towards this mob, trying to stall each and every person to keep them from 
entering. 

“If one entered all will be pale, meaning dead and colorless” Daxian 
whispered to himself. 

Everything gone due to new construction, end of all lifeforms, and the end 
of Blearth. Every life form, every single colored plant, every animal, gone just 
because Daxian couldn’t hide the Voldetore and the nest from the locals. The 
thoughts overwhelmed Daxian as if he was going to have a panic attack, soon 
showing Daxian multiple thoughts of how it could go. Which one local had to 
snap Daxian out of this creepy state, it was just him standing still with eyes 
separated like tall snowy mountains. 

“Hey kid snap out of it, hello? “Hey John I think this kid is injured.“ the local 
said to another.

 As they discussed, things were working and going so well, until one 
Blearthian spotted the tip tail of the Voldetore. Eventually causing curiosity 
towards everyone to charge towards the beast, soon causing a distress signal 
to someone.

Chapter Two:The Dream or The 
Team



Chapter Three: Goodbye Home

With the call of Daxians distress, here comes the saviors. It was only in 
a matter of time of which the Blearthians slit the tip of the tail of the 
beast. Daxian got in the way of this trample and attack that brutally 
injured him. But with all this, he had to give out a big yelp causing 
many unknown people to come out of the forest.

 “Thank you young child for you care upon this beast” the Monk said 
gracefully. 

“I only did what I had to do to save both my friends and this beast” 
Daxian said in a lower tone than usual. Later knocking out due to the 
multiple injuries he endured. Then to wake up a few seconds later.  

It was shown that the guardians of peace have appeared from this call 
and were able to help Daxian with his problems.  It was told these 
monks wore robes to both be nature free and show no harm upon any 
being or even their deity. 

Each and every monk had a special ability to be used for certain 
problem, which would sometimes provoke others and affect them 
emotionally.

 But to be more clear monks were Imperturbable, capable of getting to 
enlightenment easy.

 With Daxian in disbelief that he called the monks and see them, 
he fell completely flat to the hard dirty ground. 



Chapter Three: Goodbye Home

“Daxian, Daxian” his father and mother cried out, turns out the monk he 
saw was his father. “Wake up Daxian”, as Daxian woken the group of monks 
approached Daxian, and asked Daxian a difficult question. 

“As you know you were blessed with special gifts, and different from 
others”. “Would you Daxian Bedinglingfonglit like to join us monks”? Daxian 
was puzzled, confused on why and how he was home so soon. Along with 
these mysterious people in his house.

“So wait, going off topic, monks were hidden from the Blearthians for the 
safety of the animals and only came out from a monk’s call or beast’s call”? 
Eventually they were confused upon why Daxian had asked this, they 
believed that Daxian was still injured in the head and was affecting his brain 
functions. 

“Listen carefully, do you want to join us monks Daxian?” his father said 
seriously. 

“Yes” Daxian said in a tired voice, As he fell back under his blanket.

 “This would mean you must leave this home and call our home your new 
home” his father said sadly. 

“ Alright” as if Daxian was finally straightened up and ready. As he 
packed and left he said “Goodbye mom” in a sad mood.

“I Hope for your safety Daxian.” As Daxian’s mom chants. 



As this group of monks travel through the sacred forest they stumble across 
the hardest challenge of all, a thirteen year old asking if their there yet. It was 
only a matter of time that they could withstand a child with this much energy.

“Are we there yet”? Daxian questioned. 
“We’re here, keep your voice down we must keep this place a secret” the 

monk said calmly. Sooner or later the monks started chanting special words 
“verdinary, supetowa, owwa, open sesame seed”. To Daxian’s ears they 
sounded more like words he recognized but only vividly. Once they entered, 
they traveled towards the great temple of 佛英-(Fótuó yīng)/(Buddha Ying), 
only those with similar abilities such as monks could enter without any sense of 
harm. 

“What is it that makes this place hidden” Daxian questioned, 
“it’s a sacred home of everything that lives and dies” Monk Leing Shiong 

said. 
Traveling through the temple was hopeless for Daxian, since Daxian had 

never lived in such a big home. “For your training you must gather only what 
should save you and the attacker” “Remember the attacker is injured find 
something to help him and get his trust.”

Chapter Four: The Will To Be Tranquil



As Daxian wait’s there with another child similar to his age, he vanishes 
and appears again with all sorts of items in the temple. So with a similar idea 
Daxian copies this and goes to find material.

Couple minutes later, “Hey Monk Bieng, I finished what should I do now” 
Daxian said proudly. Seeing how Daxian was finished with every challenge 
every monk had to do to learn their powers, made them profound of this 
young man. So without further a do they made Daxian and a group of monks 
follow Daxian to the other temples. 

“Hopefully I could change this for the good of the entire world” Daxian 
said worried. Eventually, after 10 years every challenge Daxian did  was now 
finished and was ready for his spirit animal, 

“As you know in the beginning you met that Voldetore, well it’s offspring 
is now yours to care and cherish it” Monk Tieng Fioung said amazed at 
Daxian’s growth

“I’ll name it Veingsing.”. This beautiful moment would soon be stopped 
from the alert, within peace upon the whole world. Cries of many animals 
being injured, some being killed and deaths upon Blearthians.  Cries from the 
Dragons  生活(Shēnghuó) Life and  死亡 (Sǐwáng) death. 

Chapter Four: The Will To Be Tranquil



With the unbalance force of peace, Daxian must get to work and try to stop 
this problem without stirring a war. “I Daxian should go and stop this problem 
before all life could vanquish” Daxian said in a mannered voice. 

“But how, there's no possible answer to stop the two sides forever, there must 
be another way, either to keep the beast away from the Blearthians in a different 
realm or”... The Monk said worried. 

“There is only one way to end this horrible tradition once and for all, to make 
Blearthians understand the harm without these animals than the harm they put 
upon them. Filled with scars from all these years”. As Daxian got the Voldetore 
ready, many monks wanted to travel beside him, but Daxian disagreed with them 
knowing the intentions of Blearthians if Daxian lead his guard down. Couple miles 
away. Once entering this one place he called once home, he saw blood oozing out 
of a Mintrcting a being with a pair of 2 wings and 10 legs, “How could Blearthians 
do this to an animal with no intentions of harming another being”?

“Because our people are savages, anguished with no room for renovations, 
commanded by their own greed.” Bingsing said emotionally.

“Bingsing”? Daxian questioned

“In the flesh still, but badly hurt” he said coughing out blood. Causing Daxian 
to rush to him before collapsing.

Chapter Five: The Cry Of Peace



“What happened today”? Daxian asked

“It was like any normal day, Jukcris, and Elizeabethit and I were just patrolling 
around with monks, to soon be attacked by locals for protecting the animals and 
the forest. It would soon be a disaster with the first shot from general Lincolning, 
this was the start of a battle that would cause harm towards our planet.” As Dinsing 
signed.

“Well I must follow this attack, where could the battle be?” Daxian Questioned 
deeply.

“They left to the sacred forest by the Voldetore nest, they exterminated this 
animal like savages, taking what was worth and leaving the rest to build a river of 
blood flowing down the pure lake.” Dinsing said angry.
“Thank you my friend” as Daxian left the scene, soon enough he met a gruesome 
surrounding, blood everywhere, corpse from corpse on trees, caves, or even plants. 
It would be thought that Blearthians wouldn’t over power the beast yet some 
survived without any will to think about themselves than their leader. “Deep down I 
know there must be a way” Daxian thought. 

“Wrap the legs, give them hell, let them die in pain, extinguish them in Flames” each 
Blearthian said. Daxian understood that this wasn’t the doing of his people but who 
was controlling them. 
“Please my people dont harm another being, what will this guarantee towards us, a 
dead planet, end of all life, the lives of us Superior beings. How is it that we could 
live with this burden think about  your decisions carefully.” Daxian said calmly

Chapter Five: The Cry Of Peace



Chapter 6: The Final decision

Knowing what each Blearthian was capable of, Daxian was 
prepared for the sneak attack. Looking from side to side, careful in a 
case of an attack, soon enough the Blearthians strike. “STOP!!! You 
don’t have to do this, why does this matter towards everyone?” 
Daxian Questioned. 

“Because with this proper land and less life on this planet, Blearthians 
could be seen as superior beings, with our Currency capable of 
buying us everything we want and need.” A local said.

“Don’t be mind controlled by wealth, it’s worth will soon be 
worthless if life on the planet dies meaning us too.” Daxian said.

As everything calmed down, next thing you know a large beast at a 
approximate height of 10 meters tall, with a body large enough to 
crush any being by laying down appeared. With it’s savage feet it 
soon broke down every veichle brought to the forest, the animal’s 
name was Deruchractis. 

“Calm yourselves, this animal doesn’t pose a threat it’s just 
aggravated from all the harm you’ve done”. Daxian said peacefully 
while calming the animal. “Let me show you how life will be in the 
future if this continues.

“What have we done, life on the planet, everything gone from our 
doing . “It should be that our leader, our governor, our president is 
killing us, the planet, everything.” A local said. “It must be that he’s the 
pupiteir pulling the strings.” “Thank you for your help to understand.” 
The locals said as they left to the leader of planet Blearth.



Chapter 7: New Adventure recreates 

As everything returned back to normal life on blearth was now established 
free from any harm. With the war finally over, everything is now at peace, 
the forest is going into great care from many arcoss the planet. Many are 
finally at peace with one another, along with the coexistence between 
Blearthians and animals. And with new life comes with new things, Daxians 
group of friends are now leaders of Blearth, sworn protectors of both life 
and death. While for those who continue this path of fighting, they’re 
transported to a secret place no person knows.

“With my journey finished I can finally explore this infinite galaxy filled 
with questions no being ever answered.” Daxian said proudly. “ By now my 
friends we must cross paths and remember our time together.” 

“To be honest though you weren’t here often, you were on that spiritual 
journey and mission to control your powers, with the ability to understand 
animals and look like one.” Elizeabethit said confused.

“ I see your point but this is our last moments together and I hope for 
the best of everyone, but tell Dingsing goodbye for me. For that he isn’t here 
at the moment.” Daxian said in a more expressive tone. “I hope you all well 
and see you soon one day.”

Soon enough Daxian has left on his journey to find ways to show peace and 
stop and aggression upon any being.



The Secret Chapter: Home
1,000,000 years later, “It’s good to be back at home, everything's changed, i’m now 
home and want to see  my friends and family again.” Daxian said sadly knowing 
everyone he loved is either old and far away or passed to great Muasong. The 
place with heavenly wisdom, vivid pink clouds passing one by one, orange leaves 
falling as fruit ripens, water so pure it shines beautifully, in this place called home 
from everyone anywhere. “I wish everyone could see me now, with my 
adventure over I can finally see my friends and family.”

“Hey grandpa how come we came to this planet?” Daxina questioned with a 
curious mind. “Couldn’t we go to earth where everything is green and blue, full of 
those people with different skin tones. Or that planet with Sky trees.”

“Well Daxina this planet has more history than you think.” Daxian said joyfully that 
someone wants to hear his story.

“Come on dad, she’s still young wait till she’s older then you can tell her.” “ But 
dad it’s great to be back home with our ancestors, hopefully we get to see Monks 
and those mythical beast your always talking about.” Veingsing said gladly. 

“Hopefully” Daxian said.

Daxian was a being born from a higher being, the monks, more than anyone has 
been to. It was told that Daxian passed away at age 1,000,005 his name would be 
remembered for the things he did in the whole universe, never achieving his dream.


