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Prologue A Fatal Imbalance

The sky was dark as shadow, not a single star in sight. The moon could not be seen, cloaked by clouds and no longer bright.

The pitch-black forest below was unilluminated, and there was not a single soul to be seen. Even the creatures of the wilds knew not to come out this dreadful night.

A figure dashed between the trees of the woods, agile and steady. They moved swiftly towards a steep mountain, the base covered in boulders, like a defense.

But the figure leapt up high and landed on thier feet on top of the tallest boulder.

The figure’s eyes glowed, and the boulders crumbled into pebbles at their feet, revealing a crystal cave, reflecting light from something within.

They stepped inside, striding carefully, unsure if it was guarded with traps. But alas, the figure was out of harm’s way inside the cave.

The figure noticed ancient markings on the walls but walked past as if they had no care for them.

Then there was a door. A door with four diamond-shaped slots. A single symbol was above each one, as if it were a clue as to what to put inside.

The figure’s hands glowed, and they touched one of the symbols. It glowed blue, and then a blue crystal formed in the slot under it.

The figure continued, pressing another symbol (red) and another (green), and tapped the final one (yellow).

The door opened to reveal a large circular room of marble and quartz, and a large podium stood with a bright orb floating atop it.

The figure took a step inside with a deep breath, and the door closed behind them. Then, a calm and mystical voice began to speak.

“To the one who sets foot inside my chamber – I am Queen Arcania, the very first queen to rule over all of the realms. You have reached this sacred orb – a magical vessel of might, which gives an everlasting and unstoppable power to the one who wields it.

“But it most certainly does not come to you for free. You must defeat a mighty guardian of mine, and it will not be easy to defeat. You must train yourself against all the elements – unless you have already done so.

“Tell me – have you already prepared for this moment?” The voice asked.

The figure stepped forward. “Yes.” They replied, but a quiver in their voice betrayed what they said. Queen Arcania ignored it.

“Then let us begin.”

The ground began to shake, and the room was filled with a blinding light. The figure covered their eyes and tried to remain on their feet.

The light dimmed after a few moments, and the ground settled. The figure widened their eyes at the sight of the foe they had to defeat.

It was a woman with eyes like the galaxy, a wing of an angel, and a wing of a demon. They had a halo and demon horns, and a white dress made of silk.

The woman stretched out her hand, and a spear appeared in her hand. Queen Arcania began to speak once again.

“This is Althea – a hybrid between an angel and a demon. She was created by the forces of light and dark merging together to create magic. She uses her angel side to protect those who are good and give them gifts. But she uses her demon side to punish those who are evil. And so, I have asked her to become a guardian here, to test whoever desires to have unlimited power.”

The figure gulped but put on a brave face and nodded.

“Now…”

Althea suddenly repositioned herself into a fighting stance, her glare as vicious as the unyielding sun.

“…Let the battle commence.”

Althea lunged at the figure with unbreakable speed, poised to pierce through the heart. The figure quickly made their hands glow and formed a barrier around them.

Althea’s spear broke through the barrier, the figure wincing and trying to hold the barrier together.

The barrier shattered despite the figure’s efforts, and it barely dodged Althea’s strikes.

The figure blasted Althea with a ray of light, but it didn’t do much except stun her for a moment. But it was just enough time for the figure to come around behind her and knock her to the ground with a weapon of their own.

The figure’s sword tip was against Althea’s back, and Althea surrendered.

“It seems you are worthy. Relinquish your sword and step up to the podium.” Queen Arcania commanded.

The figure grinned but did not remove their sword. Instead, they pierced it through Althea’s heart, and she gasped. Her wings, horns, and halo faded away, and Althea’s galaxy eyes turned grey.

Queen Arcania was deathly silent for a moment. Then the cave seemed to shake with her rage.

“How dare you?” She said icily, the fury in her tone subtle but powerful.

Suddenly, a cocoon formed around Althea’s lifeless body and was kept high out of the figure’s reach, to keep it safe from further harm.

“Do you realize what you’ve done?”

The figure was silent, unmoving except for the slightest shiver of their shaky breaths. “I simply did what I was ordered to do. It… it was part of my deal.”

“What deal?!” Queen Arcania finally yelled, unable to hold back her anger. When the figure hesitated to respond, she got even angrier. “Answer me this instant! Who in their right mind would order you to kill my daughter?! My only child?!”

“T-That is not my business to say. Now,” The figure said quickly. “Hand over the orb.”

In response, Queen Arcania formed in front of the figure – and she was beautiful.

She was tall, with long, lustrous hair that sparkled like the starry galaxy. She wore a simple white silk dress, like a nightgown. The simplicity was what made her all the more respected as a queen. She wore a glare with grief and resentment, as tears began to pool in her iridescent eyes.

“You think after that that I’d give you the orb?” Queen Arcania chuckled bitterly. “Do not be so mistaken. You have no idea what I’m about to do to you.”

The figure nervously but determinedly eyed the orb on the podium and looked back to Queen Arcania, who stood just in front of it.

The figure took a deep, shaky breath and then immediately dashed for the orb. The queen summoned her weapon – a crystalline sword – and swung it about, shooting blasts of energy from it towards the figure.

The figure just barely managed to dodge it, one of the blasts scraping their shoulder. They gasped and stopped in their tracks, clutching the area where the energy hit.

Queen Arcania was shaking with her furious sobs, her grip on her sword so tight her knuckles were white.

“I never thought that I’d feel such… misery like this,” Queen Arcania said, fighting back her tears. “With her and me immortal, it didn’t cross my mind that any of our deaths could be… from someone else.”

She looked at the figure, trying to smile to keep herself from her sorrow.

“Don’t you see? Don’t you see? Look at what you’ve done!“

The figure had to keep themself from bursting into tears. They wished they’d never made that deal, that bargain with that… that…

Queen Arcania pulled herself together too soon for the figure to finish their thought of regret, charging towards them with her divine sword.

The queen seemed to have lost her grace along with her daughter, as the more she was distressed, the more erratic her attacks became.

The figure kept backing away to dodge her attacks, but soon realized that if they kept doing this, they’d be driven out of the cave. They rolled to the side and sprinted towards the orb.

Queen Arcania gasped and sent a lasso of light right towards the figure, who was just seconds away from reaching the orb…

The figure grabbed it in the nick of time, just as the lasso caught them.

“NO!” Queen Arcania shrieked, horrified at what had just happened.

The figure’s entire body glowed with the same energy as the orb, and the orb disappeared. The glow from the figure’s body disappeared as well, but they still had the crackling energy from the powerful magic they now wielded.

Suddenly, another orb appeared, floating atop the podium once again, only this one was different. It was pitch black, with a red aura that made the figure uneasy.

“What is that…?” The figure asked dreadfully, looking back to Queen Arcania.

Queen Arcania shook her head, unable to speak. “I… I thought I removed this…”

“R-removed what? What is that?” The figure asked.

The queen took a deep breath before answering. “The corruption orb.”

“The corruption orb…? Ugh, please, elaborate!” The figure said, frustrated and worried.

The queen sighed and explained. “A few hundred years ago, Althea put the corruption orb there as a failsafe, in case someone unworthy got their hands on the power. But what the corruption orb does is what kept me from implementing it. It… it, like its namesake, spreads a corruption across the realms. It can control anyone and anything. So that is why you have to put it back. Put the orb back, and I will be more lenient with your punishment.”

The figure took a step towards the podium to put it back, but stopped mid-step.

All their life had been them being pushed around and told what to do, forced to do things they didn’t want to. Now was not going to be like those other times.

“I refuse.” The figure said quietly.

“What was that?” Queen Arcania asked.

“I said,” The figure said. “I. Refuse.”

Queen Arcania gasped. “You would dare to endanger everyone, including your family and friends, to corruption? All for one measly deal?!“

Queen Arcania’s words seemed to mirror the voices in the figure’s head.

“When I give my dealer the end of my deal – the power – then they’ll use it to stop the corruption, I’m sure. And if that doesn’t work, then they can at least keep the corruption in line and rule over it.”


“The corruption doesn’t answer to rulers! It doesn’t answer to anyone! It can corrupt anyone, even you! It will stop at nothing to infect every single inch of this earth! If you don’t put it back, you’re putting everyone at risk, including yourself! Put it back right now, or else when the corruption ends, I will destroy everything that makes you happy right before your eyes!” Queen Arcania shouted.


The figure, although everything in their entire being was telling them to put the orb back, just began to walk away silently.

But the new orb flashed with a blinding red light for a split second, then began to pulsate like a heart, and the area around it turned dark, filled with an energy that looked deadly.

The figure noticed and began to back away slowly and carefully, when suddenly the area began to expand too quickly for the figure to react.

They shrieked and began to run out as fast as they could, but they were too panicky and fast, and banged into the walls. They looked behind for a split second, yelped, and ran with all their might.

The corruption was right on their tail, which was way too much for comfort. The figure knew they needed to get somewhere safe, to teleport as far away as they could–

But the corruption wouldn’t let that happen. Almost as if it read their thoughts, it circled the figure and began to close in on them. But it was a little too slow as it closed in, and it bought enough time for the figure to teleport away, somewhere safe.

And so, the corruption ventured on its journey to corrupt the entire world.




Chapter 1 The Adventure Begins

“Dear, can you feed the cattle?! Their stomachs are rumbling quite a bit!”

Gabriella Lawson looked up from the kitchen out into the yard. She had just finished baking a cherry pie for lunch’s dessert.

“Okay, I’m coming!” She said and set the cherry pie atop a plate, which was seated upon the dinner table.

She went out into the yard, her dirty blonde hair billowing behind her, with a barrel full of fresh hay, silage, and grass. She put it down and opened the lid, letting the (probably) delicious aroma lure them in to eat.

Once the cattle noticed, they quickly ate a bunch of their food. She smiled down at them in peasant robes, her chestnut brown eyes twinkling with delight, until she frowned. Gabriella thought this was strange – she’d fed them twice today, just like she usually does. Why would the cattle be this hungry? It wasn’t even an hour since she last fed them!

Unless the cattle had parasites, and that would mean a trip to St. John’s. Thankfully, the parasite only seemed to be in two of them, and not all five. So, she escorted two of the cattle away from the others so they wouldn’t get parasites, too.

“Mother! I’m going to St. John’s with Lucy and Marcie. I believe they both have parasites!” Gabriella called.

“Alright, darling! Hopefully, the staff there can treat them at a fair price!” Her mother said, milking a sixth cow.

Gabriella led them out of their yard and closed the gate. Then they made their way across to town.

Gabriella took a moment to think about the world she lived in. A world of nine realms – the Winter Realm, Summer Realm, Autumn Realm, Spring Realm, Elven Realm, Moon Realm, Sun Realm, Fire Realm, and Ocean Realm.

And every person in these realms either had magic or no magic. Their magical power depended on a percentage of up to one hundred. The average power levels were sixty to eighty. Gabriella happened to be part of the minority that didn’t have magic.

She envied those who did and wished she could have powers of her own. She would have preferred it that way, but she could live without it. To live without magic meant that she would be living life as the people of the past did.

Gabriella’s thoughts returned to the task at hand. She had to bring her two bovines, Lucy and Marcie, to St. John’s so they could be treated.

They had to walk quite a bit to reach the town. They lived on a farm, so they’d need to walk for at least half an hour to get to the main town.

After a while, Gabriella finally arrived at Brightwood Town – but both she and her bovine companions were utterly exhausted.

Gabriella quickly refreshed them with water and let them rest at the gate for a while. Gabriella managed to catch her breath during
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