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	🦅 SPIROGUARD CODEX ENTRY #[0002]: SPIRITION
Class / Type: Celestial Spirit Bird
Domain: Higher Spirit Realms
Element / Affinity: Solar Wind / Yellow Energy / Sonic Stun
Bonded Ori: Olivia Cutes / Oliviania Cutes 
🔹 Overview & Abilities
· Aura of Light: Spirition is a massive spirit bird that radiates a glowing, intense yellow light. 
· Wind Manipulation: By flapping his wings and focusing his intent, he creates localized yellow wind tornadoes. 
· Supersonic Flight: Capable of flying at the speed of sound. 
· Far sight Perception: Can see up to fifty miles ahead, allowing him to anticipate terrain and navigate around danger effortlessly. 
· Stun Screech: Emits a piercing screech capable of freezing enemies stiff in place for long periods of time. 
📖 Chapter 1: The Volcanic Battlefield
Spirition first materialized during a fierce clash between the Light Hunters and the Spiroguards in the higher Spirit Realms—a unstable continent dominated by active, churning volcanoes. As the conflict intensified, the volcanic landscape reacted violently, spewing fire and ash into the sky. 
A hundred feet above the chaotic battlefield, Spirition appeared mid-air. Surveying the fight below, his eyes locked onto a Spiroguard in their powerful Spirowow form. The warrior was sprinting through enemy lines, clutching a strange, glowing green artifact. 
Spirition swooped down to execute a daring rescue. As he neared the ground, hordes of Light Hunter beasts swarmed toward him. The Spirowow—resembling an elven warrior god clad in futuristic digital armor—fired twelve glowing arrows with every single draw of his bow. 
Diving through the crossfire, Spirition snatched the elven Spirowow out of harm's way. The warrior climbed onto Spirition’s back, and the spirit bird surged upward, banking toward a massive light source on the horizon that resembled a glowing sun. 
“O-thanky-lolo! Ori’s got it!” the elven Spirowow shouted over the wind. “The Death Replicator—one of the most dangerous relics of the Light Hunters! Without it, their forces are far less powerful. Take me somewhere safe, o-pleasy-lo! What is your namo, by the way?” 
Spirition spoke telepathically, his voice echoing clearly inside the warrior’s mind: 
“Ori has just arrived in this realm and knows nothing about how things work here. Ori simply feels drawn to that source of light over there.” 
“That is the Light Projector of this realm,” the Spirowow explained. “It supplies everything in this dimension with high-frequency light and data. It’s glowing a soft blue right now because the higher Spirit Realms are weeping over this war. The Light Hunters believe they can break universal spiritual law.” 
To be continued...

