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⚡ SPIROGUARD CODEX ENTRY #[0001]: TECHIMON
Class / Type: Digital / Cyber-Construct 
Domain: The Matrix Frequencies (Spirit Realm) 
Element / Affinity: Pure Digital Electricity / Code Manipulation 
Bonded Ori: Jax Cutes / Jaromino Cutes 
🔹 Overview & Abilities
· Matrix Perception: Techimon does not view reality like organic beings; he sees a digital matrix version of the spiritual hologram. 
· Proximity & Long-Range Hacking: Techimon can infiltrate and hack any digital system simply by standing near it. With intense focus, he can breach high-level computer defense systems from vast distances. 
· Digital Electricity: His tail functions as a high-powered weapon, discharging arcs of pure digital electricity. 
· Extreme Velocity: Capable of reaching extreme running speeds up to 1,000 km/h. 
· Runic Identity: The glowing runes etched across his body represent the ancient symbols for his name, Techimon. 
📖 Chapter 1: The Gravity Trees
Spiroguards are neither born nor hatched—they manifest into existence from nothing and nowhere. 
Techimon first materialized in the arid desert wasteland beneath the giant floating ocean in the lower reaches of the Spirit Realm. Arriving without his signature digital sword, he surveyed the surreal landscape. 
Out of the horizon came another digital entity—a female Spiroguard covered in vibrant pink with striking red accents. Like Techimon, her tail hummed with energy, shooting arcs of bright pink digital electricity into the air. She sprinted directly toward him. 
“O-thanky-ogo, ori found ori!” she called out, her voice urgent. “Ori’s namo is Pikitechy. All of us ori’s need o-helpy-lo right away! Light Hunters are in the valley past the horizon, burning the gravity trees. If they burn enough, the floating ocean will drop, and we will all be drowned or washed away! Can ori o-helpy-lo?” 
Techimon didn't hesitate. “O-coursey-wo. Ori’s namo is Techimon, and ori has just arrived. Is time tracked in this realm?” 
“Time is only tracked by the Light Hunters, their minions, and monsters. Ori doesn’t have time to chitty-chatty—ori better ogogo now!” 
Pikitechy turned on her heel and surged forward like a lightning bolt. Techimon matched her speed, following closely behind into the valley. 
----More to come soon check back later-----
