
In recent years (around fifty years before the incursion to anyone's best guess) a peculiar
occurrence began being reported throughout the world. People in dire circumstances, usually
moments from death through violence or accident, would suddenly be surrounded by one to three
warriors. These warriors would then follow the individual for some time, protecting them from
various horrors and terrible circumstances, before leaving just before the person met their demise.
The most famous and well documented occurrence travelled with their individual (a fisherman by
the name of Marcus Finn) for nearly seven years, vanishing a mere three hours before Marcus was
dragged to the bottom of the sea and ripped to pieces by a shark.

It is unclear if the warriors have specific reasons for choosing their individual, and an answer to this
question has yet to present itself.

The warriors have always been described the same. Ambiguous in their gender, standing roughly
six feet in height. Clad in a shining silver breastplate, gauntlets, and greaves. They wear no helmet,
only a raised hood with their face always obscured no matter what angle it is viewed from. Their
hood and robes are bright blue and, paired with the silver armour, many began relating them to
the Sovereign. Sovereign's Ghosts, His Angels, Guardians of the Sovereign. They have been called
many names.

Any attempt to speak to them has gone without answer, and any who raise weapons against them
are quickly struck down by their silver spears.

As of yet, only four confirmed accounts have been recorded, with others being outright lies or given
by unreliable narrators due to significant head trauma or inebriation.
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