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For centuries, humanity has stared up at the night sky, seeing nothing more than pinpricks of light in an endless black sea. They tell themselves stories about gods and heroes, naming constellations after figures from forgotten myths. They build telescopes and launch satellites, convinced that the answers to our existence are somewhere out there, hidden in the cosmic dust.

They are right to look. But they are wrong about what they will find.

For every visible star, there is a hidden pulse of energy, a forgotten whisper from a time when the cosmos was young and the laws of physics were still being written. 

This energy, a primal life force known only as Lumina, connects everything—from the smallest speck of dust on a distant moon to the vibrant life on Earth. 

Most of this power is contained, dormant, flowing through the vast, dark rivers of space.

But sometimes, a fragment breaks free. A single, unbound thought from an ancient, sleeping nebula. A rogue pulse from a supernova that no one saw.

And sometimes, just sometimes, a piece of that power finds its way to a person. Someone ordinary. Someone who loves stargazing from their backyard, who worries about a math test, or who just wants to hang out with their friends.

When that happens, the universe holds its breath. Because they are no longer just people. They are the Lumina Keepers.

And on a quiet Tuesday night in Maple Creek, under the cold light of a meteor shower, a piece of the universe just found four of them. And the cosmic silence was about to be broken forever.
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Chapter One
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The meteor shower was a bust.

At least, that's what twelve-year-old Alex thought as he slumped against the hood of his dad’s old station wagon. The night sky, normally a canvas of velvet blackness, was just a faint, hazy gray above the suburban sprawl of Maple Creek. The annual Orionid shower was supposed to be the "celestial event of the decade," according to his science teacher, but all they had seen so far were a few sad, faint flickers.

"Any luck, star-boy?" A voice from the back of the car, belonging to his friend Leo, was muffled by a bag of chips. "Or are we just gonna sit here and watch nothing happen all night?"

Maya, ever the pragmatist, tapped furiously on her tablet, its screen a bright rectangle in the darkness. "The star charts are off by at least three degrees. It’s because of the light pollution. We should have gone to the state park."

"And miss all this quality time?" Chloe said with a laugh, tossing a stray cracker at Leo. "Besides, I like it here. It's cozy."

They were in their usual spot—a small hill overlooking a baseball field, far enough from the streetlights to give them a decent view. It was their secret hideout, the place where they had spent every important night for the past two years, from the end of school to the beginning of summer.

Just as Alex was about to suggest they pack it in, a ripple of movement tore across the sky. 

It wasn't a flicker this time. It was a line of brilliant, impossibly bright light, like a dozen stars had come untethered from their homes and were streaking toward Earth. The light was so vibrant, so pure, that it painted the landscape in shades of blue and silver.

One of the meteors, a swirling orb of white and gold, seemed to slow down, hovering directly above them. A strange, resonant hum filled the air, and a feeling like a thousand tiny pins and needles pricked at Alex’s skin. The light intensified, then, with a silent, blinding flash, it burst into a shower of what looked like shimmering dust. The dust fell, not like rain, but as if it were drawn to them, settling over each of them like a fine, glittering blanket.

For a moment, the world was silent, bathed in an ethereal glow. Then, the light faded, leaving behind only the normal darkness of the night.

"Did you... did you feel that?" Chloe whispered, her eyes wide.

"Yeah," Leo said, his voice unusually quiet. "It felt like a zap."

Maya, who had been staring at her tablet, looked up. "The energy readings... they just went off the charts. Like, impossibly off the charts."

Alex just stood there, his mind reeling. The fleeting, magical feeling of the stardust on his skin was gone, but something else lingered—a new, strange sensation, a sense of direction so profound it was almost dizzying. 

He knew, with an impossible certainty, that if he just closed his eyes, he could find his way home, even in a total blackout.
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Chapter Two
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The next morning, Alex woke up to the smell of burnt toast and a low-level, high-frequency hum in his head. It was the kind of buzz you feel after a long car ride, except this wasn't from a motor; it was from a single, undeniable point somewhere in his room. He sat up in bed, his eyes scanning the familiar clutter of books and clothes. The hum was coming from behind his desk. He walked over and, without even thinking, reached into a tangled pile of wires and pulled out a single earbud he had lost a month ago.

He stared at it, a shiver running down his spine. How had he known exactly where it was? He had looked for it for hours. He tried again. 

He closed his eyes and thought of his favorite graphic novel, Galactic Patrol, Volume 3, which had been missing for weeks. He felt a faint pull, like an invisible string tugging him toward a stack of old magazines in the corner. He dug through them and, a moment later, pulled out the book. His heart hammered in his chest. It was impossible. He could find anything.

Meanwhile, across town, Maya was having her own unsettling experience. Her parents had grounded her from her tablet for a week after she stayed up too late playing video games. Frustrated, she sat at her desk, doodling on a piece of notebook paper. As she absentmindedly sketched a futuristic city, the air in front of her shimmered. 

A faint, ghostly image of the city she had just drawn materialized in the air, a three-dimensional, glowing model that floated just above her desk. She gasped and waved her hand through it; the hologram rippled but held its shape. She had accidentally created a holographic projection. With a grin, she tapped her fingertips together, focusing on a more complex design—the schematics for a drone. The projection wavered, then solidified into a perfect, detailed blueprint. She had an idea of what to call her new power: Andromeda's Gift.

On the basketball court, Leo was practicing his free throws, hoping to make the starting lineup this season. He took a deep breath, dribbled the ball twice, and shot. Swish. He felt good, so he decided to try something new. He crouched down, focused, and launched himself toward the basket. He didn't just run; he moved in a blur. 

The world around him seemed to slow down as he rocketed toward the hoop, the distance shrinking in the blink of an eye. He reached the basket, grabbed the ball, and was back at the free-throw line before his mind could even catch up with his body. 

He wasn't just fast; he was impossibly fast, with Orion's speed.

And Chloe, who was helping her mom in the garden, was in for a surprise of her own. As she knelt down to pull weeds, her family's Golden Retriever, Max, trotted over and whined. "I'm hungry, and I think a squirrel is trying to steal
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