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Chapter 1: The Shattered Star
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The night sky had always belonged to the stars.

For as long as anyone in Sora could remember, the heavens had been a living tapestry of silver light stretching across the world from horizon to horizon. Sailors guided their ships by the stars. Farmers planted their crops beneath their blessings. Kings and queens built kingdoms according to the movements of celestial constellations that had remained unchanged for thousands of years.

Among them all, one star shone brighter than the rest.

Arkanis.

The First Star.

The Guardian of Heaven.

Even from the distant village of Lunaris, where rolling hills met endless fields of golden wheat, Arkanis dominated the sky like a silent watchful eye.

And tonight, Vale could not stop staring at it.

The seventeen-year-old sat atop a grassy hill overlooking the village. Below him, lanterns flickered warmly between rows of stone cottages while smoke drifted lazily from chimneys into the cool spring air.

The village was settling into sleep.

But Vale wasn't tired.

Not tonight.

Something felt wrong.

He couldn't explain it.

The sensation had followed him all day.

A strange pressure.

A restless pull inside his chest.

As though an invisible thread were drawing him toward something far beyond the horizon.

He sighed and lay back against the grass.

Above him, thousands of stars glittered like diamonds scattered across black velvet.

Beautiful.

Timeless.

Unchanging.

At least, they were supposed to be.

A sudden chill crawled across his skin.

Vale sat upright.

The wind had stopped.

Completely.

No rustling leaves.

No singing insects.

No distant sounds from the village.

Silence.

Absolute silence.

His heart skipped a beat.

"What is this...?"

Then it happened.

A deep rumble rolled across the sky.

BOOOOM.

The sound seemed to come from everywhere at once.

The ground trembled beneath him.

Vale scrambled to his feet.

Far below, lights appeared in village windows.

Doors opened.

People stepped outside.

Confused voices echoed through the darkness.

Then came the second tremor.

BOOOOM.

Stronger this time.

Much stronger.

The heavens shook.

Vale looked up.

And felt his blood turn cold.

A crack had appeared beside Arkanis.

A thin violet line stretched across the stars.

Impossible.

The sky itself was splitting apart.

"No..."

The crack widened.

Silver light poured through it.

The heavens groaned.

Then reality shattered.

CRAAAAACK!

The sound was deafening.

The night sky fractured like glass struck by a giant hammer.

Countless glowing fissures spread outward from Arkanis.

Every person in Lunaris stared upward in horror.

Children cried.

Adults shouted prayers.

Some dropped to their knees.

Others simply watched in stunned disbelief.

Vale couldn't move.

Couldn't breathe.

Arkanis began to glow.

Brighter.

Brighter.

Brighter.

Until the star became a miniature sun hanging in the darkness.

And then—

It exploded.

The heavens erupted in white fire.

A shockwave of celestial energy swept across the world.

Vale threw his arms over his face.

For one terrifying moment, he thought the entire sky had collapsed.

When the light faded, silence returned.

A dreadful silence.

The kind that follows disaster.

Slowly, Vale lowered his hands.

The stars remained.

Most of them.

But Arkanis was gone.

In its place hung a massive violet scar stretching across the heavens.

A wound in reality itself.

People screamed.

The village bell began ringing wildly.

Somewhere below, a dog barked in panic.

Vale could only stare.

His mind refused to accept what he was seeing.

Arkanis had existed since the beginning of recorded history.

Stars did not die.

Not like this.

Not ever.

Then he saw it.

A streak of blue light falling from the sky.

A fragment.

One of the shattered pieces of Arkanis.

It blazed across the heavens before disappearing beyond the forest north of the village.

A few seconds later—

BOOM.

A distant impact.

Vale's eyes widened.

The strange sensation inside his chest returned instantly.

Stronger than before.

Almost painful.

It felt as though something was calling him.

Waiting for him.

"Vale!"

A voice shouted from below.

He turned.

His childhood friend Tomas stood halfway up the hill.

"Did you see that?"

"Everyone saw it."

"What was it?"

Vale shook his head.

"I don't know."

The answer should have ended the conversation.

Instead, he found himself looking toward the northern forest again.

Toward the place where the fragment had fallen.

The pull intensified.

Like a heartbeat.

Calling to him.

Come.

His breathing quickened.

Come.

The voice wasn't real.

It couldn't be.

And yet he heard it clearly.

Come.

Tomas frowned.

"Vale?"

"I have to go."

"What?"

Vale started down the hill.

Tomas grabbed his arm.

"Are you insane? Did you see what happened to the sky?"

"Exactly."

"Then where are you going?"

Vale looked toward the dark forest.

"I think something landed out there."

Tomas stared.

Then laughed nervously.

"You can't be serious."

Vale didn't answer.

Because he was serious.

Whatever had fallen from the sky...

It wanted him.

And for reasons he couldn't understand, he wanted to find it.

Without another word, he broke into a run.

"Vale!"

Tomas shouted after him.

"Vale, come back!"

But the darkness had already swallowed him.

The forest north of Lunaris was known as Elderwood.

Ancient.

Dense.

Mysterious.

Children were warned never to enter after sunset.

Vale had ignored that warning many times before.

Tonight was different.

Tonight Elderwood felt alive.

The trees seemed taller.

The shadows deeper.

The darkness heavier.

Moonlight filtered weakly through twisted branches overhead.

Every sound made him jump.

A snapping twig.

A rustling bush.

The cry of a distant owl.

Still, he continued forward.

The pull guided him.

Stronger with every step.

Soon he noticed a faint blue glow between the trees.

His pulse quickened.

There.

He pushed through thick undergrowth.

The glow intensified.

Then suddenly the forest opened into a clearing.

Vale stopped.

At the center of the clearing lay a crater.

Fresh earth had been blasted outward in every direction.

Blue light radiated from its center.

And within the crater rested a crystal.

A fragment of a star.

Vale stared.

It was beautiful.

The crystal pulsed with celestial energy.

Blue and silver light flowed beneath its surface like liquid starlight.

For a moment he forgot to breathe.

The fragment looked alive.

Like a beating heart.

Slowly, he stepped closer.

The closer he came, the louder the strange voice became.

Not words.

Not exactly.

More like emotions.

Loneliness.

Fear.

Hope.

A desperate need to be found.

Vale swallowed.

Then reached out.

The moment his fingers touched the crystal—

Everything changed.

A surge of power exploded through his body.

Light erupted from the fragment.

Vale cried out as visions flooded his mind.

A city of floating towers.

Dragons soaring through silver skies.

Armies marching beneath banners of stars.

A woman clothed in celestial fire.

A man crowned in darkness.

War.

Death.

Flames consuming entire kingdoms.

The sky breaking.

The stars falling.

And through it all—

A voice.

Ancient.

Powerful.

Unmistakably real.

"The heir has awakened."

Vale's eyes snapped open.

The clearing was gone.

The forest was gone.

Everything had vanished into blinding white light.

And somewhere beyond that endless brightness, something was waiting for him.

Watching him.

Smiling.

The voice spoke again.

"At last."

The voice echoed through the endless white void.

"At last."

Vale spun around, searching for its source.

There was nothing.

No forest.

No crater.

No sky.

Only light.

An infinite ocean of silver radiance stretching in every direction.

His pulse thundered in his ears.

"Who's there?" he shouted.

The words vanished into the emptiness.

No answer came.

Instead, the light around him began to shift.

Ripples spread through the void like waves crossing a still lake.

Shapes emerged from the brightness.

At first they were little more than silhouettes.

Then details appeared.

Mountains.

Cities.

Forests.

Entire kingdoms formed around him in moments.

Vale watched in stunned silence.

The world before him wasn't Sora.

Or at least, not the Sora he knew.

Everything looked older.

Greater.

The mountains pierced the clouds.

The cities glittered with towers made of crystal and silver.

Bridges of light stretched between floating islands drifting through the sky.

Dragons circled above vast palaces.

Countless stars shone even during daylight.

It was beautiful.

And completely impossible.

"What is this place?" Vale whispered.

A woman appeared beside him.

He jumped backward.

One moment she wasn't there.

The next she stood only a few feet away.

She wore robes woven from silver light.

Long white hair flowed around her like moonlit water.

Her eyes contained entire galaxies.

Stars swirled within them.

Despite her gentle appearance, an overwhelming presence radiated from her.

Vale felt as though he were standing before a force older than the world itself.

The woman studied him quietly.

Then she smiled.

"A long journey begins tonight."

Vale swallowed.

"Who are you?"

The woman looked toward the magnificent city beyond them.

"Once, they called me Astraea."

The name meant nothing to him.

Yet something about it felt familiar.

As if he had heard it in a dream long ago.

"Astraea..." he repeated.

"You know my name."

"No."

"You do."

She turned toward him.

"The stars remember."

Vale frowned.

"What does that mean?"

A shadow crossed her expression.

"The stars remember what the world has forgotten."

The bright city around them suddenly trembled.

The sky darkened.

Clouds gathered overhead.

A distant horn sounded.

Then another.

And another.

The beautiful city erupted into chaos.

People ran through the streets.

Soldiers rushed toward enormous gates.

Dragons roared.

Vale stared.

"What is happening?"

Astraea's eyes filled with sorrow.

"The end."

The sky split apart.

Exactly as it had earlier that night.

Massive violet cracks spread across the heavens.

Darkness poured from them.

Not ordinary darkness.

Living darkness.

Moving darkness.

Thousands upon thousands of shadowy creatures descended from the broken sky.

Monsters.

Some resembled wolves.

Others looked vaguely human.

Many possessed forms too twisted and unnatural to describe.

Screams filled the city.

The invasion had begun.

Vale watched in horror.

"This can't be real."

"It was."

Astraea's voice trembled.

"This was the First Fall."

The shadow creatures swarmed through the streets.

Buildings collapsed.

Fire spread.

The once-glorious city became a battlefield.

Then he saw him.

A figure standing high above the destruction.

A man clothed in black armor.

His face remained hidden beneath a crown of shadow.

Yet his eyes burned like crimson stars.

Even from this distance, Vale could feel his power.

Terrifying.

Ancient.

Endless.

The Shadow King.

He somehow knew the title instantly.

The name appeared inside his thoughts without explanation.

Astraea stared at the dark ruler.

"He was once one of us."

"What is he?"

"Hope turned into obsession."

The Shadow King raised a hand.

The heavens screamed.

Entire constellations shattered.

Stars fell from the sky.

The world began dying.

Vale felt sick.

"This really happened?"

"Long ago."

"And it's happening again."

Astraea didn't answer.

She didn't need to.

Vale already knew.

The shattered sky.

The falling star.

The strange voice.

It was all connected.

The vision around them began collapsing.

The city dissolved into light.

The shadows vanished.

Only Astraea remained.

The ancient woman approached him.

"Listen carefully, Vale."

His eyes widened.

"You know my name?"

"I have known it for a very long time."

Fear crawled through him.

"Who am I?"

Astraea reached toward his chest.

"The answer has already awakened."

A brilliant symbol appeared over his heart.

A star.

The same shape he had seen countless times throughout the vision.

Its light burned through his shirt.

Vale looked down.

The symbol glowed brighter.

Then brighter still.

Pain exploded through his body.

"Agh!"

He fell to one knee.

The mark spread across his skin like liquid fire.

Every nerve screamed.

The light became unbearable.

"What is happening?"

Astraea's voice sounded distant now.

As though she were moving farther away.

"The blood remembers."

"What blood?"

"The Starborn bloodline."

Vale's head snapped upward.

"What?"

But the vision was already collapsing.

Cracks spread through the white void.

Darkness poured through them.

Astraea faded.

The city faded.

Everything faded.

Only her final words remained.

"Find the Heart of Sora."

"Before the Shadow King returns."

The world shattered.

Vale woke with a gasp.

Cold air filled his lungs.

The forest had returned.

The crater.

The trees.

The night.

For several seconds he simply knelt there, struggling to understand what had happened.

Had he fallen unconscious?

Dreamed everything?

Hallucinated?

His gaze dropped to his hands.

The answer immediately appeared.

A glowing symbol now marked his right palm.

A star.

Exactly like the one from the vision.

Blue light pulsed beneath his skin.

Alive.

Real.

Vale's heart pounded.

"No..."

This wasn't possible.

The mark hadn't been there before.

Yet now it was impossible to ignore.

A cold breeze swept through the clearing.

The crystal fragment remained inside the crater.

But its light had dimmed considerably.

As if much of its energy had been transferred into him.

A branch snapped behind him.

Vale spun around.

His hand instinctively reached for a nearby stick.

"Who's there?"

Silence.

Then another sound.

Closer.

Someone was moving through the trees.

Watching him.

The darkness between the trunks seemed to shift.

A figure emerged from the shadows.

Vale froze.

A young woman stepped into the moonlight.

She appeared to be only a few years older than him.

Perhaps eighteen or nineteen.

Long black hair fell over dark robes embroidered with silver symbols.

Strange runes glimmered faintly along the edges of her sleeves.

Her eyes were unlike any he had ever seen.

Bright violet.

Almost luminous.

They reflected the moonlight like polished gemstones.

She looked at the crater.

Then at the crystal fragment.

Finally her gaze settled upon the glowing mark on Vale's hand.

For the first time, her calm expression changed.

Shock flashed across her face.

"You touched it."

Her voice was soft.

Yet carried undeniable authority.

Vale tightened his grip on the stick.

"Who are you?"

The woman ignored the question.

Instead she stepped closer.

"You survived."

"What?"

"That shouldn't be possible."

Vale took a step backward.

The stranger continued studying him.

Not like a person.

Like a puzzle.

Or perhaps a threat.

Something about her presence made him uneasy.

Power radiated from her.

Hidden beneath the calm exterior.

Dangerous power.

She wasn't an ordinary traveler.

Not even close.

The woman finally stopped.

Moonlight illuminated her face completely.

She was beautiful.

But there was sadness in her eyes.

Ancient sadness.

Far older than someone her age should possess.

"Answer me," Vale said. "Who are you?"

For a moment she remained silent.

Then she spoke.

"My name is Vexana."

The name lingered in the cool night air.

Vale had never heard it before.

Yet somehow it sounded important.

Like the opening line of a story whose ending had already been written.

Vexana looked once more at the glowing star mark.

Her expression darkened.

"The heavens truly have chosen."

Vale frowned.

"What are you talking about?"

Vexana met his gaze.

And for the first time, genuine concern appeared in her violet eyes.

"The world is in far greater danger than you realize."

The wind suddenly howled through the forest.

The trees trembled.

Somewhere deep within Elderwood, something growled.

A low.

Inhuman.

Terrifying sound.

Both of them turned toward the darkness.

The growl came again.

Closer this time.

Vexana's expression hardened instantly.

Her hand moved beneath her cloak.

Silver energy flickered between her fingers.

Magic.

Real magic.

Vale stared.

Before he could speak, Vexana whispered a single sentence.

And those words would change everything.

"We're no longer alone."

The growl echoed through the forest.

Low.

Deep.

Hungry.

Every instinct in Vale's body screamed at him to run.

The sound did not belong to any animal he had ever heard before.

It was wrong.

Unnatural.

Like something trying—and failing—to imitate a living creature.

The trees around the clearing trembled.

Leaves rustled despite the absence of wind.

Somewhere beyond the darkness, branches snapped one after another.

Closer.

Closer.

Closer.

Vexana's eyes narrowed.

"Stay behind me."

Vale blinked.

"What is that thing?"

She did not answer immediately.

Her gaze remained fixed on the shadows between the trees.

Silver energy danced across her fingertips.

Tiny sparks illuminated the runes embroidered along her sleeves.

The air itself seemed to react to her presence.

Magic.

Actual magic.

Vale had heard stories about mages before.

Every child in Sora had.

But true sorcerers were rare.

Most people lived their entire lives without meeting one.

Yet standing before him was undeniable proof.

Vexana was a mage.

And judging by the tension in her posture, she was afraid.

That frightened Vale more than the growling.

The sound came again.

Louder.

The darkness shifted.

Something stepped into the moonlight.

Vale's breath caught.

The creature stood nearly eight feet tall.

Its body resembled that of a wolf, but only in the loosest sense.

Black smoke drifted constantly from its skin.

Its limbs were too long.

Its claws too sharp.

Its mouth stretched unnaturally wide, revealing rows of jagged teeth made from what looked like black crystal.

Most horrifying of all were its eyes.

Glowing crimson.

The same crimson he had seen in the vision.

The same crimson that burned within the Shadow King's gaze.

The beast stared directly at Vale.

Not Vexana.

Not the star fragment.

Vale.

A chill ran down his spine.

The creature had come for him.

"Shadow Beast," Vexana muttered.

The words sounded like a curse.

The monster released a guttural snarl.

Dark mist poured from its mouth.

Vale stumbled backward.

"What is that thing?"

"A scout."

"A scout?"

Her expression hardened.

"If there's one, more may follow."

The Shadow Beast lowered itself.

Preparing to attack.

Vexana immediately stepped forward.

Silver light erupted around her hand.

Ancient symbols appeared in the air.

Glowing circles formed beneath her feet.

The beast lunged.

Vexana raised her hand.

"Arcanis Veil."

A wall of silver energy exploded into existence.

The Shadow Beast crashed into it.

The impact shook the clearing.

Trees bent violently.

The creature howled.

Vale shielded his eyes.

The sheer force of the collision sent shockwaves through the forest.

For a moment, he forgot to breathe.

The stories had never described magic like this.

The barrier shimmered brilliantly beneath the moonlight.

The beast clawed at it.

Dark energy collided with silver light.

Sparks erupted everywhere.

Vexana gritted her teeth.

"Move!"

"What?"

"Move!"

Vale didn't argue.

He ran.

The moment he cleared her position, Vexana snapped her fingers.

The barrier vanished.

The creature stumbled forward unexpectedly.

Exactly as she intended.

A dozen glowing sigils appeared around it.

Vexana thrust her hand outward.

"Celestial Chains."

Silver chains burst from the ground.

They wrapped around the beast's limbs.

Its neck.

Its torso.

The monster roared in fury.

Darkness exploded from its body.

Several chains shattered instantly.

Vexana's eyes widened.

"Impossible."

The beast was stronger than she expected.

Much stronger.

It tore through another chain.

Then another.

Vale looked around desperately.

There had to be something he could do.

Anything.

Instead he found himself staring at the glowing mark on his palm.

The star symbol pulsed.

Once.

Twice.

Three times.

A strange warmth spread through his arm.

The sensation felt familiar.

Like the energy he had felt inside the vision.

The Starborn bloodline.

Astraea's words echoed through his thoughts.

The blood remembers.

The Shadow Beast finally broke free.

With a deafening roar, it charged directly toward Vexana.

She attempted another spell.

Too late.

The creature was already upon her.

Everything happened in seconds.

Vale acted without thinking.

"LOOK OUT!"

He threw himself forward.

The mark on his hand exploded with light.

Blue energy surged through his body.

The forest vanished behind a blinding flash.

BOOM!

A shockwave erupted from Vale's outstretched palm.

The Shadow Beast was struck mid-leap.

Its massive body flew backward.

It crashed through multiple trees before slamming into a boulder.

The clearing fell silent.

Vale stared at his hand.

Smoke drifted from his fingertips.

His entire arm tingled.

"What..."

Vexana looked even more shocked than he felt.

For several seconds neither of them spoke.

The Shadow Beast slowly rose.

Wounded.

But not defeated.

Dark cracks covered its body.

Blue light leaked from the damage.

The creature seemed confused.

Afraid.

Then something remarkable happened.

The monster looked directly at Vale.

And stepped backward.

Retreating.

It growled once more before disappearing into the darkness.

The forest became silent again.

No growls.

No movement.

Nothing.

It was gone.

Vale lowered his arm.

His legs suddenly felt weak.

The adrenaline faded.

Exhaustion crashed into him.

He nearly collapsed.

Vexana caught him before he hit the ground.

"Easy."

Vale leaned against a nearby tree.

"What just happened?"

Vexana didn't answer immediately.

She looked toward the forest.

Toward the direction the creature had fled.

Then at the glowing mark on his palm.

Finally she sighed.

"Things are worse than I thought."

Vale laughed nervously.

"Worse than what?"

"The Shadow Beasts were never supposed to find you this quickly."

His stomach dropped.

"What do you mean, find me?"

Vexana crossed her arms.

"The fragment awakened your Star Mark."

"The what?"

"That symbol."

She pointed at his hand.

"It identifies you."

"Identifies me as what?"

For the first time since they met, uncertainty appeared in Vexana's eyes.

"As someone important."

"That's not an answer."

"No."

She looked toward the shattered sky above.

"It's the beginning of one."

Vale followed her gaze.

The violet scar remained visible across the heavens.

Even from here it looked enormous.

Wrong.

A wound across reality itself.

The sight made his chest tighten.

Everything had changed tonight.

Everything.

His ordinary life.

His village.

His future.

Gone.

Replaced by mysteries he couldn't understand.

A fallen star.

Ancient visions.

Shadow monsters.

Magic.

And a mark that apparently made him important to forces beyond his imagination.

The realization terrified him.

"What happens now?" he asked quietly.

Vexana was silent for a moment.

Then she gave the answer he had been dreading.

"You can't stay in Lunaris."

Vale stared.

"What?"

"The Shadow Beast found you within hours."

"How?"

"I don't know."

"Then maybe it was coincidence."

"It wasn't."

Her tone left no room for argument.

"The moment your Star Mark awakened, something changed."

Vale shook his head.

"My family is here."

"If you stay, they'll die."

The words struck harder than any blow.

He froze.

Vexana continued.

"The next creature won't come alone."

The image of the Shadow Beast flashed through his mind.

Its crimson eyes.

Its claws.

Its hunger.

Now imagine dozens of them.

Hundreds.

Attacking Lunaris.

Attacking his family.

His friends.

His home.

Vale looked away.

His chest felt heavy.

A painful silence followed.

Finally he asked the question he had been avoiding.

"Where would I go?"

Vexana's expression softened slightly.

"North."

"What's north?"

"Answers."

That wasn't reassuring.

"That's not very specific."

"No."

A faint smile touched her lips.

"It rarely is."

Vale groaned.

Despite everything, the reaction made Vexana laugh softly.

The sound surprised him.

For a moment she looked less like a mysterious sorceress and more like a normal young woman.

Then the smile vanished.

Reality returned.

The shattered sky loomed overhead.

The danger remained.

Vexana extended her hand.

Moonlight reflected in her violet eyes.

"We leave before dawn."

Vale looked at her hand.

Then at the forest.

Then at the distant lights of Lunaris visible through the trees.

His home.

Perhaps for the last time.

Fear twisted inside him.

But another feeling existed alongside it.

Curiosity.

Hope.

Destiny.

Whatever had awakened tonight, it had chosen him for a reason.

The path ahead terrified him.

Yet deep down, he already knew he would follow it.

Slowly, he took Vexana's hand.

The pact was made.

Far above them, beyond the shattered heavens, unseen forces stirred.

Ancient powers awakened.

Forgotten prophecies began turning once more.

And somewhere in the darkness beyond the stars—

A pair of crimson eyes opened.

Watching.

Waiting.

Smiling.

The game had finally begun.
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Chapter 2: The Witch of the Mistwood
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The village of Lunaris was still asleep when Vale left home.

A pale gray dawn stretched across the eastern horizon, casting weak light over the rooftops and fields he had known his entire life. Thin mist drifted between cottages, and the morning air carried the familiar scent of damp earth and wheat.

Everything looked exactly as it always had.

Yet nothing felt the same.

Vale stood at the edge of the village road with a travel pack slung over one shoulder.

Inside were only a few belongings.

A spare shirt.

A wool blanket.

A hunting knife.

A waterskin.

And a small wooden pendant his mother had given him when he was a child.

Not much.

But it was all he could carry.

He glanced back one final time.

His house stood near the western fields.

Smoke had not yet begun rising from the chimney.

His parents were still asleep.

He had not told them the truth.

How could he?

"Mother, Father, a star exploded, I spoke with an ancient celestial spirit, shadow monsters are hunting me, and now I'm leaving with a mysterious witch."

The thought was absurd.

Instead, he had written a short note before dawn.

A lie.

A simple lie.

I'm going to the capital to seek work.

Even now, guilt twisted inside his chest.

His mother would worry.

His father would be furious.

Eventually they would realize something was wrong.

But by then, he hoped they would be safe.

Because Vexana had been very clear.

The Shadow
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