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Chapter One : Oath of Ashes
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In the thick fog that shrouded the city late at night, Eliana Ashcroft stood in the darkness. Her long silver-gray hair swayed in the cold wind, and her purple eyes shone mysteriously in the darkness.

"It's time."

She muttered in a low voice and touched the wall of the building with her black-gloved fingertips. In an instant, part of the wall turned to ash, and a perfect circular hole opened up before her. Eliana hesitated for a moment, but then her expression hardened and she stepped into the hole.

The interior of the mansion of Alfred Goldmeyer, Minister of Finance of the Kingdom of Breakhaven, was filled with lavish decorations that seemed to flaunt his wealth and power. Eliana silently walked down the hallway, gazing down at the lavish decorations with cold eyes.

"How much blood has been shed to build this wealth?"

Her footsteps were completely muffled, thanks to the special walking technique that Sebastian had taught her. The faithful old butler was the only person who understood her, the man who had raised her after the tragedy twelve years ago.

When Eliana reached the minister's study, her heartbeat quickened slightly, but her expression remained unchanged. She had completely suppressed any expression of emotion for the past twelve years.

When she opened the door to her study, Minister Goldmeyer was sitting at his desk reading some documents. He looked up when he noticed Eliana and his eyes widened in fear.

"Oh, you're..."

"She who is called the Queen of Ash," he began, but didn't finish the sentence. Eliana held up a finger, cutting him off.

"Alfred Goldmeyer. Twelve years ago, you stole the Ashcroft family's fortune and helped bring them to ruin. Do you plead guilty?"

Her voice was cold as ice, but there was burning rage inside.

"I-I was just following orders!" Goldmeyer's voice trembled with fear. "Archbishop Oswald's orders... I had no choice!"

Eliana's lip curled slightly. "You had a choice. You chose greed and cowardice."

She stepped forward and placed her hand on the minister's desk. He watched as the desk slowly turned to ash before his eyes: papers, ink, ornaments, even the family photo frame he had been holding in his hand.

"Wait!" Goldmeyer cried. "I have a family! I have a daughter!"

Eliana stopped moving, her violet eyes flickering for a moment.

"I had a family once," she said almost inaudibly.

Then she let go of the desk. Ashes rose, dancing in the air at Eliana's will, and eventually took the shape of a document. It was a document made of ash, bearing the Minister's handwritten signature and seal.

"this is?"

"Your confession of guilt. It details how, on the orders of Archbishop Oswald, you fraudulently seized the Ashcroft family's assets, leading to their ruin, and details all the whereabouts of that money."

The minister's face went pale. "There's no way we can release something like this..."

"There's no need to." Eliana took another step and placed her hand on the minister's shoulder. "I won't take your life, but your social status, honor, and power will end today."

The minister's expensive clothing began to turn to ash where her hand touched it, but it stopped before it reached his skin.

"By tomorrow morning, you must stand on your feet in the kingdom's central square and confess all your sins. That is the only way to atone for your sins."

Eliana walked away from the Minister and towards the window, "If you don't comply, next I will touch your skin, and can you imagine how your body will turn to ash?"

Without turning around, she disappeared through the window into the darkness. Minister Goldmeyer touched his shoulder with a trembling hand and trembled in horror as he saw that his expensive clothes had been reduced to ashes.

Eliana stood by the window in a room in an old tower, the morning light streaming in. Behind her, Sebastian was quietly preparing tea.

"Did everything go according to plan, my lady?"

It wasn't a question, it was a confirmation. Sebastian believed in Eliana's abilities and determination more than anyone.

"Yes, Sebastian," Eliana replied without turning around, "Goldmeyer will turn himself in by morning. He's a coward."

Sebastian quietly poured himself a cup of tea and handed it to Eliana. "That's one less person. But the list is still long."

Eliana accepted the tea and inhaled deeply, enjoying the aroma her mother had loved.

"Seven more. And finally, Archbishop Oswald."

Sebastian gazed silently at Eliana's profile. A genuine smile had never graced her beautiful face since that day. Ever since that day, when the 15-year-old girl had transformed overnight into a ruthless avenger, her heart had grown cold as ash.

"Young lady, your father always said that revenge digs two graves."

Eliana put down her tea and turned a cold gaze on Sebastian. "My grave was dug twelve years ago. There's nothing to be afraid of now."

Sebastian took a deep breath and was about to say something when their conversation was interrupted by a sudden visitor.

"good morning!"

A bright voice came as a young woman with bluish-black hair burst into the room. Richa Frostwood entered with her usual light step.

"Lisha, how many times do I have to tell you? Knock before entering a room."

Despite Eliana's cold voice, Lisha merely shrugged.

"Sorry, sorry, but I have important news!" She conjured a small illusion from her fingertips. It showed the royal palace. "Sir Lionel Veris has returned to the palace."

Eliana's eyes lit up for a moment. "Lionel..."

"That's right, that Knight of Light. What's more, it seems he has been given a special mission to hunt down supernatural beings."

"Psychic hunting..." Eliana stared out the window. In the distance, she could see the spire of the cathedral that stood at the heart of the kingdom, a symbol of Archbishop Oswald's rule.

"Lisha, keep an eye on him."

"Got it!" Lisha spun around and started to leave, but stopped in front of the door. "Oh, and by the way..."

She took out a small paper bag and placed it on the table. "Some sweets for Maria. She'll be looking forward to your return."

After Lisha left, Eliana stared at the paper bag, which she knew contained Maria's favorite honey cake.

"It's not good for a little one to be in the tower," Sebastian said quietly, "especially around someone like your daughter who has a... life."

Eliana stood up silently and picked up the paper bag. "Maria has nowhere to go. And..."

She paused. "She's not afraid of me, and that's enough for me."

Eliana was about to leave the room when Sebastian's voice stopped her.

"My lady, I have one more thing to report," the old butler said with a serious expression. "Last night, a family of paranormal individuals in the North District was attacked and murdered. The only survivor is a single... 10-year-old girl."

Eliana's hands shook. "...Where?"

"She is currently under temporary protection at St. Helena Orphanage. However, since she is also a paranormal individual, it's likely that tomorrow..."

Sebastian didn't need to finish the sentence; they all knew what happened after the paranormal children disappeared from the orphanage.

"What's your name?" Eliana asked.

"Her name is Bianca Winterfeld."

Eliana took a deep breath. "Contact Lisha. I'll be at St. Helena Orphanage tonight."

"But, my lady, the plan is for tonight—"

"Change of plans," Eliana said coldly. "I will not abandon my child."

Sebastian smiled slightly as she left the room, and even if Eliana didn't realize it, her heart hadn't completely gone to ash yet.

St. Helena Orphanage was an old stone building in the north of the city. In the darkness of the night, the building looked almost abandoned. Eliana and Lisha crept in through the small garden at the back of the building.

"Bianca Winterfeld is isolated in a room on the east side of the second floor," Lisha whispered. "I'll signal as soon as I find her."

Eliana nodded, and the two of them went their separate ways. As Eliana walked down a dark corridor, she heard a soft cry coming from inside the orphanage. She followed the sound and stood in front of a small room.

He opened the door softly and found a small, trembling girl sitting on a white bed, hugging her knees. The blonde girl looked up in surprise at the sound of the door opening. Her blue eyes were red and swollen from tears.

"Who...?" the girl asked in a trembling voice.

Eliana hesitated for a moment. She was usually good at keeping her cool and emotionless, but this girl reminded her of her own past.

"Don't worry," Eliana said, trying to sound as gentle as possible. "I'm here to help you."

The girl looked at Eliana suspiciously. "Are your mom and dad... not coming back?"

Eliana's heart ached, but she couldn't lie.

"No, I'm not coming back," she said quietly, "but you won't be alone. I'll protect you."

New tears welled in the girl's blue eyes. "It's my fault. I was talking to the wind."

Eliana knelt before the girl and took her small hand. "It's not your fault. Never blame yourself."

At that moment, Lisha rushed into the room. "Eriana, the Guardian Knights are here! They're looking for us!"

Eliana's heart began to race. Could it be that Lionel Veris, the captain of the Guardian Knights, had arrived? But now was no time to think about it.

"Bianca, can you come with us?" Eliana asked the girl. "We're going to a place for people with special powers, like us."

The girl nodded without hesitation. "Yes."

Eliana picked up Bianca and followed Lisha out the window, but the moment they stepped into the garden a bright light shone upon them.

"Stop!" a stern male voice rang out.

Eliana turned around and saw a knight standing there. His brown hair and amber eyes shone in the moonlight. A sword of light formed on his left arm.

"Lionel Veris..." Eliana said in a low voice.

"Queen of Ash." Lionel recognized Eliana and looked surprised for a moment. "Let go of the child."

Eliana hugged Bianca tighter. "I know where you're taking her."

"That's my mission," Lionel said, but there was a hint of hesitation in his voice.

"Mission?" Eliana scoffed. "Is your mission to test on innocent children?"

A look of surprise crossed Lionel's face. "What are you talking about?"

"He doesn't know," Lisha whispered in Eliana's ear. "He really doesn't know."

Eliana made a quick decision: "Lisha, take Bianca and go ahead."

"but-"

"Right now!"

Although hesitant, Lisha took Bianca and began to hide their presence with an ice mist illusion.

"Wait!" Lionel yelled, but Eliana stepped forward.

"I'll be your opponent, Sir Knight."

She removed her gloves and revealed her bare hands. "If you touch me, you too will turn to ashes."

Lionel readied his sword of light warily. "Why are you taking a child? What is your purpose?"

"I'm not obligated to tell you."

"If you want to protect the child, then so am I," Lionel said, taking a step forward. "She will be taken to safety."

Eliana laughed, a cold, emotionless laugh. "Safe? Under Archbishop Oswald?"

"The Archbishop is the protector of the kingdom."

"You really think so?" Eliana asked. "Then explain to me why so many supernatural children have been disappearing recently."

Lionel's expression wavered for a moment. "That's..."

"Before they go missing, they're always last seen near the cathedral," Eliana continued. "Is that a coincidence?"

Lionel lowered his sword. "Do you have any evidence?"

"I don't have any proof that you'll believe me," Eliana admitted, "but you should see for yourself. If I'm lying, you can catch me at any time."

They stared at each other in silence, confusion and doubt in Lionel's eyes, and Eliana knew a seed had been planted in his mind.

"Three days later, under the old bridge in the Forest of the Holy Spirit," Eliana said, "I'll bring you the evidence."

She stepped back and held up her hand. Ash rose from the ground, forming a wall around her. When Lionel tried to move, the wall of ash enveloped him, blinding him. When the ash settled, Eliana was already gone.

Lionel stood there in the empty garden, doubts beginning to grow in his mind about the organization he had pledged allegiance to for so many years.

The next morning, the central square of the Kingdom of Breakhaven was filled with people as rumors spread that Finance Minister Alfred Goldmeyer would confess to his crimes.

Eliana hid in the crowd, her hood covering her face. Next to her stood Maria and the new addition, Bianca. The two girls held hands at Eliana's command.

"Is that the bad guy?" Maria asked quietly.

"Bad guy..." Eliana repeated the word. "Yes, he made bad choices."

Minister Goldmeyer stood in the center of the square, his appearance so dignified the previous night completely haggard. In a trembling voice, he confessed to the fraud committed twelve years earlier, and how, following Archbishop Oswald's instructions, he had ruined the Ashcroft family.

The crowd roared in anger. The Ashcrofts had once been one of the most respected families in the kingdom, and their sudden downfall was a mystery to many.

As she was making her confession, Eliana noticed a man standing across the square: Archbishop Oswald. He watched the crowd with a calm expression, but his eyes were cold and calculating.

Standing beside the archbishop was a knight named Lionel Veris, who listened to the minister's confession with a clearly confused expression on his face.

"The Ashcroft family inheritance is actually in a secret vault..."

As Goldmeyer tried to provide further details, his voice suddenly broke. He grabbed his throat and began choking painfully.

Amidst the chaos in the crowd, Eliana's sharp eyes caught the archbishop's subtle hand movements.

"They're trying to kill him..." Eliana gritted her teeth.

When she tried to move, Maria's small hands grabbed her robe. "Don't go, Sister Eliana."

Eliana looked down at the girl's frightened face. Then she looked around the square. If she showed up here, it would ruin the plan they had spent years building. But if she let him die, it would just be another victim of Oswald.

At that moment, something unexpected happened. Lionel rushed to the Minister's side and supported him. He seemed to be using some kind of magic to help the Minister breathe.

"Call a doctor!" Lionel's voice echoed across the square.

Eliana stared at him in shock, and she also noticed the disapproving look on Archbishop Oswald's face.

"He knows..." Eliana said quietly. "He suspects the Archbishop."

This development left her with mixed emotions. The plan was beginning to take an unexpected turn.

"Sister Eliana, is he...a nice person?" Bianca asked in a small voice.

Eliana looked at Lionel and quietly replied, "Maybe."

Then she took the two girls by the hand and quietly walked away from the crowd. The meeting three days later would now take on even greater significance.

Lionel Veris. Is he the enemy or...?

In Eliana's heart, the door to emotions that had been closed for a long time was beginning to open slightly.
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​Chapter 2: Knight of Light and Shadow
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The interior of Breakhaven Royal Palace was even more magnificent and magnificent than it appeared from the outside. Marble columns supported the high ceilings, and the walls were lined with huge murals depicting the kingdom's history. As Lionel Veris walked its vast corridors, his emotions were as complicated as the turmoil inside him.

"Lord Veris, the Archbishop awaits you."

At the respectful address of his aide, Lionel trudged to the Archbishop's audience chamber. A seed of doubt had been growing in his mind ever since the events in the central square yesterday. The Chancellor's sudden attack seemed too much of a coincidence, especially since it occurred just as the minister was about to mention the Ashcroft family's heritage.

The door to the audience chamber slid open to reveal Archbishop Oswald Blackthorn standing by the window. The white-haired old man turned and greeted Lionel with a benevolent smile.

"Ah, my faithful knight. Welcome."

For the first time, Lionel sensed something hidden beneath that smile.

"Archbishop, did you call for me?" Lionel took a step forward and bowed respectfully.

"Well," Oswald stepped away from the window and sat at his desk, "I want to talk about what happened yesterday. About Goldmeyer."

"How is he?"

"Unfortunately, he passed away this morning," Oswald said sadly. "The pressure of confessing his crimes was too much for his heart."

Lionel frowned. Yesterday, when he used the Light Healing spell, there were traces of magic on the Minister's body. It wasn't a heart attack, but more like a curse.

"What were his last words?" Lionel asked carefully.

"Unfortunately, he lost consciousness before reaching me," Oswald replied, sorting through the papers on his desk. "But there is a more important matter. His confession calls into question our noble justice."

"Regarding the Ashcroft family..."

"That was clearly a delirious comment," Oswald said sternly. "The Ashcrofts were justly convicted of treason, nothing more, nothing less."

"But he was specifically trying to talk about the flow of funds."

A sharp light flashed in Oswald's eyes for a moment. "Lord Veris, do you doubt me?"

Lionel was silent. He had been raised by the Archbishop since he was a child and had sworn loyalty to him. But recent events, especially last night's encounter with the Queen of Ash, had sowed doubts in his mind.

"No, Archbishop. I just want to know the truth."

Oswald slowly stood up and placed his hand on Lionel's shoulder. "The truth is sometimes complicated. Your loyalty is a valuable asset to the kingdom. That is why I will be giving you a new mission."

"A mission, you say?"

"Capture the Ash Queen," Oswald ordered. "She kidnapped a child from an orphanage yesterday, presumably for an evil ritual."

Lionel's heart clenched. "A child...?"

"Yes. She is a dangerous heretic. Her powers are blasphemous, and her actions threaten the order of my kingdom."

The Archbishop took out a document and handed it to Lionel. It was a record of the Ash Queen's crimes. Assassinations, kidnappings, sabotage... the list was long.

"Is this true?" Lionel asked.

"See for yourself," Oswald smiled kindly again, "and continue your mission of protecting the supernatural children. They need special education."

"Yes, Archbishop."

As Lionel turned to leave, Oswald finally spoke, "Oh, and I forgot. Starting today, Countess Victoria Hightower will be working with you. Her... special abilities will come in handy."

Lionel paused. His relationship with Victoria was complicated, and a reunion with his former fiancée, now estranged for political reasons, would bring new turmoil to his heart.

"Understood," he replied briefly, and left the room.

Lionel stepped out into the corridor and gazed out the window at the distant tower. Could it be that the Queen of Ashes he had promised to meet in three days was there? He began to doubt the correctness of his judgment.

In a small room at the top of the tower, Maria and Bianca excitedly play with toys: small animal figures made from ashes, created by Eliana's magic.

"Hey, Eliana, make more!" Maria pleaded, and Eliana smiled slightly.

"This is the last time." She shook some ash from her fingertips and transformed it into a small bird, which flew through the air and landed on Bianca's shoulder.

"Wow..." Bianca's blue eyes lit up with amazement and delight. "It's like I'm alive."

At that moment, the door to the room opened and Richa rushed in. Her face was full of tension.

"Eliana, Lord Chester has been captured."

Eliana's face went cold. Lord Chester was one of the
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