The angels stared in awe 4 what they saw was to great an evil. "my brothers "Diablo spoke "our greatest triumph of  chaos our long lost brother andraal ,lord of chaos has finally been resurrected" now Andraal  do what your  name gives u .

all of a sudden the town collapsed burning as n the swiftest second andraal  disappeared and reappered on the other side of town with fire on his claws.

He laughed evilly as the angels watched floating then tyreal made his move and swung his holy enchanted blade at Andraal

Andraal got knocked back a foot or two and stayed there 4 a moment.

then he made his move he jumped in the air slicing tyreal clean.

though an angel can not die he can still get hurt.

Andraal  was to powerful to be hurt by conventional means.
Andraal     made  the fire rise to the angels making them draw back.

The barbarians who still remained attacked Diablo and his brothers.

Baal made the ground erupt from destruction Diablo scared off the others

by showing them in their minds what was in hell while Mephisto used his power to corrupt the barbs to fight 1 another. Andraal was fighting off swooping angels and their holy weapons.

Andraal made the dead bodies into reanimated hordes. tyreal swooped down in an attempt

to take them all out at once.

Andraals high speed beat tyreal there.

andraal shot an unholy blast at tyreal .

He attempted to redirect it to the ground Andraal came up from behind and kicked him. while off guard from the attack tyreal succumbed to the holy bolt and whispered in his head heavens I have failed u and he fell to the ground Andraal laughed because he loved chaos and destruction.

all at once the heavens watched and said there will be an unbalance if we do not stop him,

and if there is an unbalance the universe will collapse and nothing will survive except everything in hell they will rise up and rule. we can not except this. we will have 2 take matters into our own hands and so they created their most holy weapons and went down to Mt.Arreat.

Inferno erupted everywhere as the battle raged on. they spotted Andraal destroying tyreal or what's left of him. They ran over to Andraal and before he could do a thing he got decapitated .

now 5 years have passed since that day the old man said.

speaking to the reincarnation of the angel tyreal 

That old man was malios who was revived after Baal killed him. 37 years ago.

nightfall approached and he knew that at anytime demons could pop up but not as strong as  the prime evils for knew that they would be banished forever or that's what he thought.

it was dusk at 11:47 at night he walked up to his room and went to bed he dreamed of the day five years back of all the horrible unimaginable things that happened there seamed 2 be so tension going on that all the body parts and blood seemed to float because of that killing spree.

he heard pounding like the headache he hade back from watching all that it seamed that hell itself raised from beneath the rubble.

he woke up still to pounding he fell asleep 4 an hour in what seamed like hell.

he quickly realized that someone or something was knocking at his door he went outside to see what was going on no one was there before he stepped back in he saw something slither in the shadow and he thought to himself damn snakes always been trouble here.

he went to the back for that's where it went. he heard it in the bushes he walked over there picking up a torch and lighting it. he walked over and a breeze blew the torch out he was shaking for he knew that breeze wasn't normal it was cold to cold to be normal. he saw the bush shake he got closer fearing that it was something evil horribly evil and it was before he knew anything he was raised off the floor and pulled into the bush his head hurt showing a sign that something had grabbed it.

then a voice spoke all around him something like mephistos but deeper.

you know to much it said now you have to die.

no malios screamed nooooo! it its its it its you,you cant be can you i saw you  you got decapitated Andraal nooooo it cant be.

old fool yes it can you should know after 25 years with Baals soul stone that demons cant die because of a balance and you blacked out after and you didn't see the rest . my brothers are down in hell now plotting for another attack and theres nothing you can do about it because your already dead .

I'm not dead.

fool anyone who crosses paths with me is dead already for I'm to powerful even Diablo and his brothers cant stop me only my creators if they get lucky .

now you have to die so this info doesn't get out .

Andraal took his hand and stuck it into malios's chest and it glowed black to brown and black again then he exploded leaving blood everywhere on the bush and his on Andraals face.

he licked himself clean and walked through malios's house looking for that ancient arcane tome given to him by tyreal. then he spotted it the tome that will either help him or kill him off to hell.

he knew that his brothers said something about a tome written by a traitor of the arcane.

they said heaven safeguarded it to keep demons from it but during the war when the heavens left it fell to this world it was in disguise to angels but demons saw it as their way of  beating

the light and becoming master of this realm that a war has taken place at every turn.

he read the book looking at it swiftly till he got to the part where he could turn to his demon form again but he would need the help of his brothers to do it.

he sighed looking at the sunrise he knew that people would get suspicious of him if he stayed to long.

he looked for a fire place or something that he cold use to make another gateway to hell.

there was nothing to use so he pushed a dresser aside made a big hole in the wall put the dresser in front of him blocking him and the wall.

he said those demonic words that struck fear into mortals that heard it.

a red portal opened in front of him and he walked through it the book said that to get this power take the blood of terror, horn piece of hatred and the thorn of destruction and put them in lava and watch so he cut his brother Diablo took some of his blood took a shedding of mephistos horn and Baals bush of heads that shouted in words that mortals couldn't under stand he plucked a thorn off the head screeching the loudest that bush was made when the lord of destruction entered hell.

he moved to the chaos sanctuary and threw the ingredients in to that infernal pit and the lava shot like a volcano andraal jumped in and felt a deathly aura around him that no mortal could      even be 60 feet away from it.

he felt rejuvenated in his demon form 12 feet in height wearing some sort of mask around his face from the burns of hell he was yellow and gray 5 feet long arms and legs claws at 11inches he felt  like he could blast heaven to smithereens but wanted totest his power first but didn't know how.

 

 

 

but maybe we will know in the sequel

 

 

