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QUEST ODYSSEY: THE RING OF LUMINA. BOOK ONE.

Written by Silvestra Skyson.

First Edition, Feb 28, 2024. 

All rights reserved.
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The book is written with an accompanying music themed soundtrack, composed by ambient post-rock band, m’arako. 
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Quest Odyssey: The Ring of Lumina (Original Novella Soundtrack) by m’arako is available on all music streaming platforms. 

––––––––
[image: ]


It is recommended to play the music in the background as you read the book. 
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Background of Eldorata and the Fellowship 
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Eldorata, a land of enchantment and peril, with diverse landscapes and ancient stories. From the bustling town of Engoriar to the land's many mysteries, the mystical world echoes with the whispers of magic and the clash of dark shadows. 

Majestic mountains guard secrets, and rivers weave tales as they meander through vast verdant plains. Homelands of elves, humans, dwarves, and halflings dot the map, each a cradle of their own unique cultures. The air is thick with the promise of adventure!
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Sylvi the Elven Mage:

Sylvi, the mage of ancient elven lineage, guides the fellowship with her wisdom and arcane magic. She is their charismatic leader, assertive and fearless. Always ready to take the lead and fight with her team. Her magic spells always prove invaluable in the face of danger.

––––––––
[image: ]


Darrian the Human Ranger:

Darrian, the human ranger, embraces nature's call, wielding a bow with unparalleled precision. Trained in tracking enemies through any terrain. Analytical, stoic and disciplined, he provides thoughtful insights and complements the leadership of Sylvi.
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Thornstone the Dwarf Fighter:

Thornstone, the dwarf, is the tough shield of the group. His exceptional strength makes him a formidable force in close combat. He is always optimistic, ready for a good laugh and some cold ale! Armed with his battle warhammer, he is always one of the first to jump enthusiastically into the fray! 
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Karlar the Halfling Druid:

Karlar, a nimble and wise halfling druid, harmonizes with nature's forces. Quiet and supportive, she always draws the team together in the midst of disagreements. With the ability to control nature's elements with enchantments, and playing a lute in her hands, she brings musical harmony to the fellowship. 
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Anjo the Dog:

Anjo, a loyal and fierce canine companion to Darrian. Trained for both combat and tracking, Anjo’s heightened senses and unwavering loyalty make her an integral part of the fellowship.
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Map of Eldorata as scribed by the Elven Scholar, Dynopsa of Historia.
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Prologue: The Beginning 
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In Engoriar's lore, where shadows dance,

Sylvi, the mage, in wisdom's trance.

Her elven grace, a guiding light,

In the quest's embrace, through day and night.

Darrian, the ranger, arrows true,

Nature's whispers in moonlit hue.

Steadfast heart, in the wild he loves,

A warrior's spirit, the quest he drives.

Thornstone, the dwarf, an iron might,

Forged in battles, an unwavering knight.

In the forge of fate, his warhammer rings,

A stalwart guardian, where courage springs.

Karlar, the halfling, with lute in hand,

A minstrel's soul in nature's band.

Her melodies unleash nature's hold,

Through hidden forests and valleys old.

Anjo, the tracker dog, with eyes aglow,

Fierce and loyal, within shadows' throw.

A silent companion, a guardian's crest,

In the epic tale, with the fellowship rest.

As echoes linger in Engoriar's air,

A fellowship's legacy, beyond compare.

Sylvi, Darrian, Thornstone, Karlar, and Anjo,

In all the gods embrace, a tale to behold.
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Chapter 1: The Moonlit Hearth Inn
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In the heart of Engoriar, a quaint town nestled within the enchanting realm of Eldorata, the Moonlit Hearth Inn welcomes our fellowship of heroes. The old wooden beams creaked, and the hundred years old fireplace crackled. The light from the fire casting a warm glow over the group seated around a large, worn table in the far corner of the tavern. 

Sylvi, the wise elven mage, leaned back with a smile, her silver eyes sparkling. "Another round of tales, my friends! Thornstone, regale us with the tale of your famous magical warhammer!"

Thornstone, the sturdy dwarf fighter, grinned mischievously, his thick beard adorned with intricate braids. "Ah, the mighty Thunderforge! I carved it myself from the heart of the Mountains. Forged the head from the mighty dragon's breath! And I have used it to cleave through a hundred orcs like a hot knife through butter!"

The table erupted in laughter as Darrian, the ranger, raised his tankard. "To Thornstone and his exaggerated tales!"

As the merriment continued, Karlar, the halfling druid, plucked a tune on her lute, adding a musical backdrop to their joyous gathering. Anjo, Darrian's loyal canine companion pounced around them and wagged her tail joyously.

Amidst the laughter and camaraderie, Sylvi's mind drifted back to the moment she first encountered Thornstone in the ancient halls of Silverleafe Glade, the elven city of magic. She turned to him with a playful glint in her eyes. "Thornstone, do you recall the day we met? Over in Silverleafe Glade, surrounded by the glow of the city's crystalline arches?"

Thornstone chuckled loudly, memories of that fateful meeting surfacing. "Aye, Sylvi! Hahaha! I remember it well. You were in a heated debate with one of the elven scholars about the intricacies of arcane magic! I couldn't resist jumping in with my thoughts on the durability of dwarven-forged armor haha!”

Sylvi smiled, her powerful voice filling the inn. "Haha! And so, our banter began, a clash of magic and craftsmanship. Little did I know, beneath that gruff exterior, I'd find such a fun and steadfast companion!"

Darrian raised an eyebrow, intrigued. "Are you serious? A debate over magic and armor led to this friendship?"

Thornstone nodded intently. "Indeed, Darrian. We argued about the merits of spellbound garments versus good old dwarven steel. Sylvi here was convinced that a well-crafted magic spell could outclass any armor in defense! Lo! That's not true, not against my dwarven armor!"

Thornstone tapped his chest armor enthusiastically. Just to emphasize his point.

Sylvi grinned. "And Thornstone stubbornly argued that no magic robe could withstand a direct hit from his amazing warhammer. We decided to put our theories to the test, and that's when the true adventure began."

Thornstone continued the tale, his eyes gleaming with nostalgia. "We ventured deep into Ironwoode Grove, seeking a legendary forge said to be hidden within. The journey was filled with danger, but with Sylvi's magic and my trusty warhammer, we overcame every challenge!"

Sylvi added, "And in the heart of the Ironwoode Grove, we discovered a place where magic and craftsmanship merged. It was there that Thornstone forged Thunderforge. Not just any warhammer, but one imbued with magical enchantment! To be wielded only by its master, Thornstone!"

The fellowship listened with rapt attention as Sylvi and Thornstone reminisced about their shared past.

Thornstone laughed aloud, “This story however, is fit enough for a book even!”

The inn echoed with tales of magical encounters, daring escapades, and the forging of friendships.

As the night wore on, the Moonlit Hearth Inn became a wonderful haven of stories and laughter. 
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