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To every dreamer who refused to stop at the limit.

To every soul who looked at the stars and said — I'm coming.

About This Book

In the year 2093, Earth's fragile age of progress is shattered when alien beings descend from the sky and reveal a terrifying truth — a force unlike anything the universe has ever produced is coming, and humanity has less than a century to prepare.

From the chaos of that first contact rises Steven Adarkwah, a young boy from Earth who carries something the universe does not expect — an unyielding will that refuses to break. Selected for a forbidden awakening, Steven is thrust into a world of impossible power, cosmic law, and ancient secrets buried deeper than creation itself.

What begins as survival becomes legend. What begins as a boy becomes something the universe itself cannot ignore. Beyond Every Limit is the origin story of the Starfall Covenant — the account of how five extraordinary pillars were forged from fire, loss, and the unrelenting hunger to rise beyond every ceiling the cosmos dares to place.
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The Day the Sky Changed

It started in the year 2093, a time when Earth was still blind to the greater universe, when humanity believed itself advanced yet remained confined within the fragile boundary of its own solar system. Technology had evolved rapidly after the breakthrough of 2053, when scientists unlocked the hidden limitations of the human brain, expanding cognitive capacity beyond its natural ceiling. This single discovery ignited an era of explosive growth — space travel within the solar system became possible, artificial intelligence advanced beyond expectation, and some humans even began to awaken strange abilities such as telekinesis and elemental manipulation.

Yet despite these changes, humanity remained ignorant. They played with power like children, using it for entertainment, suppressing it out of fear, never realizing that what they called miracles were merely fragments of a much greater truth.

Then came June 1st, 2093, 6:57 PM. The sky changed. What began as a distant distortion became a full-scale phenomenon — light tearing across the heavens, violent energy fluctuations rippling through the atmosphere as if a war beyond comprehension was unfolding just outside their world. For seven hours, the Earth watched as the sky burned with colors never seen before, accompanied by sounds that defied explanation. Humanity could not understand it, but instinctively, they felt it — fear.

When the light finally faded, something fell. A massive object, engulfed in flames, descended toward the most isolated region on Earth — Point Nemo, the graveyard of satellites in the Pacific Ocean. It struck not like debris, but like a force claiming territory. The ocean did not swallow it — it yielded. What emerged was not a ship in the conventional sense, but a structure so vast it redefined scale itself, stretching thousands of kilometers, a metallic continent resting upon the water as if the planet had grown a second surface.

Within hours, the world's most powerful nations — USA, China, Russia, the UK, and India — mobilized, establishing defensive perimeters around the object. Weapons were deployed, fleets assembled, satellites redirected. Humanity prepared for war. But when the structure responded, everything changed.

The surface shifted, not opening like a door but parting like reality itself folding inward. From within, a single figure emerged. Humanoid in shape, yet fundamentally different. Its presence alone altered the atmosphere, an invisible pressure descending upon the planet. For the first time in history, humanity felt true inferiority.

They attacked immediately — missiles, high-impact weaponry, everything they had. It was meaningless. Every projectile froze mid-air, suspended by an unseen force before detonating harmlessly. The alien raised a hand, and the explosion turned inward, collapsing on itself. Telekinesis — not as a trick, but as absolute control.

Desperation followed. Humanity deployed its strongest weapon, a classified orbital-class strike system carried by an advanced aerial warship. The attack landed, forcing the alien back slightly, but it was not enough. With a simple motion, the alien retaliated, shaping energy into a spear-like construct and slicing through the warship as if it were paper.

Before annihilation could follow, a voice stopped everything. Three more figures appeared, descending with calm authority. Their forms shifted, taking on human appearances, blending into familiarity while still radiating overwhelming power. Their leader stepped forward and introduced himself — Zorvath. He did not threaten. He did not negotiate. He stated a fact — humanity could not win, and if they wished to survive what was coming, they would listen.

Within months, the truth was revealed. Earth had seventeen years before a greater force would arrive — something far beyond even these beings. To prepare, humanity would be forced to evolve. Zorvath and his companions — Kuma, Jaffrey, and Reya — began selecting individuals with latent potential, bringing them aboard the Matoyo Vessel, the massive structure that had descended upon Earth.

Among them was a ten-year-old boy — Steven Adarkwah. He was not the strongest, nor the most gifted at first glance, but he carried something else — an unyielding will. The trials began. A forbidden awakening process was used, forcing the hidden potential within them to surface through pain, pressure, and survival. Hundreds entered. Only a fraction remained. From 350, they were reduced to 299. Then further. Groups were formed. Battles were initiated. Survival became the only rule. Steven endured. He rose. He became the sole survivor of his group.

The survivors were forged under extreme conditions — gravity amplification, relentless combat, endless training. Over three years, they evolved. Steven, however, realized he was still behind. He sought knowledge. From an alien mentor, he learned of the laws of the universe — the unseen forces governing existence itself. He was given access to something forbidden — the Primordial Beast Law.

While others took years to grasp even its surface, Steven broke through in three days. What he saw was beyond comprehension — a living construct of energy, a manifestation of universal law in its rawest form. Understanding it changed him. His cultivation exploded, leaping beyond limits thought impossible. This was the moment everything shifted. Recognized as a rare Weapon Sage, a path nearly extinct even among advanced civilizations, Steven became something the universe itself would eventually acknowledge.

He was trained further, pushed beyond human limits, and even faced beings far above his level, holding his ground against impossible odds. That was the beginning. The rise of Steven Adarkwah. The foundation of the Starfall Covenant. The birth of the five pillars who would reshape humanity's destiny forever. And as the Obsidian Star Legion stood within the Starfall Infinity Realm, witnessing it all, one truth became undeniable — this was not history. This was a warning.
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The Weight of the Beast Law

Steven quickly came to understand that the Primordial Beast Law was not merely another cultivation method — it was an advantage so overwhelming that it stood above the ordinary five elemental laws recognized by countless civilizations. While others trained in fire, water, wind, earth, or lightning, refining themselves through the visible foundations of nature, the Beast Law reached deeper. It touched the instincts beneath reason, the primal currents hidden inside existence, the forces that birthed survival, predation, growth, fear, hunger, domination, and evolution itself. It was older than systems. Older than doctrine. Older than the categories lesser races used to explain power.

Steven realized immediately that if he could grasp even a fragment of it, he would possess something no one else around him truly understood. But understanding and opportunity were not the same thing. His days were consumed by brutal training under Kuma, Jaffrey, and Reya. To them, Steven was already an anomaly among Earthlings, a rising genius whose progress outpaced logic. That only made them harsher. Every sunrise brought combat drills, endurance conditioning, gravity resistance, weapon refinement, pain tolerance exercises, energy circulation, tactical sparring, battlefield simulations, and forced awakenings of instinct. By the time night came, Steven's body often collapsed before he could even begin studying the Beast Law.

Frustration grew quietly within him. He knew he was touching something extraordinary, yet he was being dragged away from it over and over again. One day, after being summoned again for another training session, Steven refused. He stood his ground and declared that he wanted time to study the Beast Law properly. He wanted to go deeper. Kuma's expression darkened. Jaffrey laughed coldly. Reya simply watched. They told him the truth without softness — law comprehension alone would not save him. Many fools throughout the universe had mastered principles, yet died the moment real battle began. Control without combat was decoration. Knowledge without experience was weakness disguised as intelligence.

Steven listened, but he did not yield. He argued that nearly all his time was spent training while only scraps remained for comprehension. He insisted that every time he studied the Beast Law, he felt something calling him from deeper within it. Something unfinished. Something vast. At last, they relented under one condition. He could study as long as he wished — but when he emerged, he would face a true Galaxy Lord warrior in battle. The room fell silent. Even the other trainees stared at him as though he had signed his own death sentence. To challenge a Galaxy Lord while being far beneath that level was madness. Steven accepted instantly.

From that day onward, he withdrew into focused seclusion. Time lost meaning. He poured himself into the Primordial Beast Law with a hunger no ordinary student could sustain. His comprehension advanced with terrifying speed. What took others years took him months. What took masters decades, he crossed in fractions of that time. Soon he entered the tenth layer of comprehension and stood at the threshold
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