
If you’re creating a Yih Miaos OC, please read this along with the other reference 
documents: 

●​ The references of Yih tribes 
●​ General Lore of the Yih Five Tribes 
●​ Cyber warfare lore 

 
 

 

The Venom Beasts 
The Warriors Who Looked Like Monsters 
 
The Venom Beasts came from the Yih Five Tribes — a warrior system born from the fusion 
of Gu sorcery and genetic modification. 
They weren’t monsters created in a lab. They were volunteers — warriors who made a pact 
with the Venom itself. 
To the Miaos, battle isn’t duty. It’s a ritual — a resonance between heaven, earth, self, and 
Gu. 
 
They walked the world in Solarian form, the shape of restraint, etiquette, and thought. 
But their true form — the Gu State — awakened when the Gu Core recalled their body’s 
ancestral memory. Bones extended, muscles split and reformed, skin and senses unfolded 
into what they called the Return to True Form. 
 
Transformation wasn’t pain — it was joy. 
Because it wasn’t changing — it was coming home. 
 
When their flesh tore open, their souls could finally breathe. 
Metamorphosis wasn’t falling — it was returning. 
 
To a Venom Beast, battle was the proof that life was still burning. 
They entered the field not in madness, but in exaltation — precise, proud, radiant. 
 
Their Gu forms resembled arthropods, spiders, mantises, frogs, and lizards — not imitation, 
but the embodiment of motion itself: multi-jointed, flexible, and capable of rewriting the 
geometry of combat in an instant. 
 
Their breathing, their wingbeats, their throat vibrations — all pulsed with a rhythm of joy. 
Not hysteria, but the calm assurance of “I am back.” 
 
And so — they didn’t dominate the battlefield through fear, but through sheer presence. 
Even enemies who couldn’t understand their joy could still feel it: the weight of being seen. 
 

Warriors of the Miao Tribes 
This is roughly how the Venom Beasts look when maintaining their Solarian form. 

https://docs.google.com/document/d/1DpmMZIYHf5uI21o8tVfDzmA0FOtuQODsQN22bixiruk/
https://docs.google.com/document/d/12Ddxcn7Rxfl1WFFUmg2iu_NGSolrYNDiz3PmASRc4L8/
https://docs.google.com/document/d/1WRvCzTsMmJUSMHVah-KiEjWyNqHmDrWUIkOJe4KdZ8g/


The one on the far left imagines Chuhan wearing traditional tribal attire, 
while the one on the far right is Ciaojie’s mother. 
 
Character Illustration: Riki 

 

Venom Beast Warrior Example 
Character Illustration: Riki 



 
 

The Gu Core and the Host 
Every Venom Beast carries a Gu Core within — not an organ, not a chip, but a living 
algorithm with its own will. 
The core channels Rhizomatic energy, linking directly with the host’s nervous system — 
sharing emotion, thought, and pain. 
 
The Gu Core obeys no one. 
It chooses its host. 
Only those whose hearts resonate in harmony are chosen for symbiosis. 
Once bonded, they are no longer two beings. 
The Gu feels the host’s heartbeat. 



The host hears the Gu’s voice. 
 

Metamorphosis 
The transformation ritual is called the Opening Rite. 
It begins when breathing changes — then blood hums, bones stretch, skin turns, joints 
emerge, wings unfold, jaws split, glands awaken. 
 
The process looks agonizing — but what they feel is bliss. 
They smile through it. 
Not out of madness, but out of the pure happiness of returning to the original self. 
In that moment, words are unnecessary. 
Breath itself becomes the spell. 
Sound becomes power. 

Forms and Tactics 
The Gu form varies depending on the core’s nature and the host’s body. 
Common archetypes include: 
 

●​ Winged type — glides at high speed, disrupts sound, every slash hums with 
vibration. 

●​ Clawed type — breaks shields, splits armor, uses the sound of tearing as 
intimidation. 

●​ Scaled-tail type — balanced pursuit fighter, steady rhythm and reach. 
●​ Gland type — excretes mucus camouflage, fights in mist and water. 
●​ Vibration type — senses airflow and Rhizomatic waves, counters invisible foes. 

 
Each warrior adjusts rhythm to the environment — 
a collective intelligence that calculates battle in real time. 

Tribes and Faith 
The Venom Beasts originated from the oldest of the Five Tribes — Hēigǔ Villa, the Black 
Venom stronghold. 
They believe everything has spirit, and the Gu is the bridge between spirit and flesh. 
 
The Venom Beasts do not blindly worship deities. 
What they seek is union. 
When Gu and Solariankind resonate, heaven and earth become one — 
and every battle turns into a festival. 
 
Their chants, tattoos, breathing, and dance aren’t just rituals — they’re communication. 
Every strike, every shriek says: 
“I am still alive.” 



Mind and Emotion 
In their Gu state, they are filled with joy. 
Not insanity — affirmation. 
Killing doesn’t bring cruelty — it brings awareness of the moment where life and death 
coexist. 
 
Their Solarian form exists only to communicate with outsiders. 
But staying Solarian for too long hurts. 
The core grows restless, whispering inside them: 
“Go back — that’s who you really are.” 

Language and Communication 
The Venom Beasts speak through Gu resonance, a language made of heartbeat, breath, 
and rhythm. 
To outsiders it’s a blend of hums and murmurs, but to them every frequency carries emotion 
and command. 
 
They don’t need words. 
A glance, a breath, a beat — enough to mean begin, stop, merge, divide. 
That’s how they coordinate flawlessly in chaos — not through orders, but through 
resonance. 

Tactics 
Their combat follows a four-step flow: 
Infiltrate → Disrupt → Hunt → Seal. 
 
They don’t charge head-on; they unmake their enemy’s senses. 
First hearing. Then sight. Then resolve. 
By the time you see a Venom Beast, the battle’s already over. 
 
They take no pride in corpses. 
After the fight, they sing — 
not to celebrate victory, but to confirm they haven’t been devoured by the void. 

Life and Death 
They see death as part of the cycle. 
The soul never dies — it returns to the cradle, waiting for a new host. 
So they don’t fear battle or death. 
Every transformation, every strike — is rebirth. 
They enter laughing. 
They fall laughing. 
Death is not the end — it’s going home to the Earth Mother’s arms. 



The Encounter with Chuhan 
When the Venom Beasts joined the War Beasts, it wasn’t surrender — it was a response. 
 
Chuhan guarded his form through pain. 
They reclaimed theirs through joy. 
Two extremes — both born from the same thing: will. 
 
They said to him: 
 
“Your loyalty and endurance have earned our respect. 
We will honor the pact — and stand beside you.” 

Black Tiger General — Chuhan 
Character Illustration: Miniwu (Sloth) 

 
 
Character Illustration: Riki 



 
 

The Covenant and the Marriage 
Their alliance didn’t begin with an order or a recruitment call. 
It began with a farewell. 
 
A sealed message — left by Lady Tong Ciaojie’s mother, former high priestess of Hēigǔ Villa, 
one of the many daughters of the tribe’s Elder — surfaced before the war. 
Written in sacred Miao language and woven with Gu code, only a Poison Master could 
decipher it. 
 
When the code was finally read aloud, the hall fell silent. 
The message said: 
 
“My dear family, 
by the time you read this, 
I may already have fallen on foreign soil. 
 
Since the day I bonded with the Widow’s Whisper, 
I knew my fate — to die within the digital web as a Poison Master. 
It is my path, and my choice. 
 
But I believe that what I’ve learned in the Jie Kingdom 



can one day return home to Yih. 
The King is cruel, but not without reason. 
 
I’ve stored everything useful to our tribe 
within the Five Jade Bracelets Elder gave me. 
If you ever see someone wearing them, 
that will be Chuhan, the steward serving my daughter. 
 
Chuhan is my most outstanding disciple. 
My daughter’s safety was bought with his sacrifice. 
So I name him heir to my legacy — 
and betroth my daughter to him, 
sealed by blood, bound by spirit.” 
 
Chuhan was speechless. 
Ciaojie remained silent — too calm to read. 
The elders wept with joy, seeing it as destiny fulfilled. 
The Poison Master who decoded it simply stared in disbelief. 
 
Chuhan tried to refuse, again and again. 
But among the tribes, a last will is a vow. 
Once decoded, it cannot be undone. 
 
And so — 
the Venom Beasts recognized Chuhan as the heir of the sorcerer’s blood. 
Not just commander of the War Beasts, 
but the successor of Miao lineage. 
 
No wedding was ever held. 
Chuhan never spoke of it. 
Ciaojie said nothing. 
But in silence — the tribe accepted it as truth. 
 
They swore an oath — 
with Gu and with blood — 
to fight for the two of them until the end. 
 
That unspoken marriage 
marched with them into the final war. 
And though none said it aloud, 
all three — the Miaos, the War Beasts, and Chuhan — 
knew it was real. 
 
It was the last bond of trust among them. 
 
The Venom Beasts 
 
They fight with joy as their blade, 



their true form as their banner. 
They are not monsters. 
They are not merely Solarian. 
They are — 
souls who smile amid the flames of war. 
 

 
 
Extended:  
“The Madness Alchemist” Tóng Ciǎojié 
 
Character Illustration: Miniwu (Sloth) 

 
 
Character Illustration: Riki 
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