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Advisory

I couldn’t afford an illustrator, so AI did the best she could. These visuals are meant for immersive purposes only—to give you a glimpse into the world inside my head. They’re not perfect, but I hope they help you experience the story as vividly as I see it. Enjoy the journey!
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“Lost Woods” song plays by  The Legend of Zelda: Ocarina of Time Soundtrack

The narrator leaned back, pipe in hand, her eyes distant as she exhaled a plume of fragrant smoke. “New Genesis... it wasn’t always like this. Once, the land was whole—rolling green fields, rivers clear as glass, and mountains standing watch over thriving villages. People lived simply, bound by tradition, harmony, and trust....

Now, New Genesis is split. Two sides, two rulers, and a world caught between survival and chaos. A place where the echoes of the old ways linger, but the new carve their legacy in fire and shadow. She took another drag, the smoke curling like whispers of a forgotten past. “This is where it all begins.”
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​Chapter 1: The Arrival of the Eggs

[image: ]


​[image: image]

The narrator’s voice carried over the crackling campfire, its flickering light dancing across the weary faces of the teens gathered around her. She leaned forward, her expression shadowed, her voice heavy with the weight of history.

“Before the world was split in two—before chaos and utopia—there were brothers,” she began. “And they weren’t just rulers. They were creators. Their choices shaped the world you now know, for better and for worse.”

The teens exchanged skeptical glances, but none interrupted. They knew her stories always began this way—cryptic, almost mythical—but they also knew she would deliver something unforgettable.

She glanced at the horizon, where jagged ruins of what was once a great city loomed. “It all began with the eggs. They fell from the sky like rain, each one glowing with an unearthly light. No one knew where they came from or why they were here, but one thing was certain—they changed everything.”

The sky had been unnaturally clear the night the first egg fell, splitting the heavens with a streak of golden flame. It crashed into the earth with a force that shook cities, leaving a smoldering crater the size of a village.

Kaelen, just a boy at the time, had been standing on the palace balcony, his wide eyes reflecting the glow of the distant impact. His older half-brother, Darius, stood beside him, his jaw set, his gaze unflinching. Even then, the difference between them was stark—Kaelen, filled with curiosity and awe; Darius, brimming with calculation and quiet hunger.

“What do you think it is?” Kaelen had asked, his voice barely a whisper.

“Power,” Darius replied, his tone cold and certain.

The world they ruled was vast, stretching across continents, unified under the iron will of their father, the High Sovereign Idras. His rule had been brutal but effective, consolidating fractured nations into a single empire. Yet unity came at a price. Idras’s lust for control had left behind a fragile peace, one maintained not by trust but by fear. He had died suddenly—some whispered of poison, others of divine punishment—leaving his sons as heirs to a divided legacy.

The brothers shared blood but little else. Kaelen was the son of Queen Lyria, a healer and scholar whose lineage was rooted in the verdant lands of Eryndral, known for its lush forests and bountiful harvests. She had raised Kaelen to value balance, empathy, and the sacred bond between humanity and the natural world. He grew up with a deep reverence for life, often found wandering the palace gardens, smoking herbs, drinking potions, speaking to animals as though they understood him.

Darius, on the other hand, was born to Queen Vaelora, the Steel Queen of Ithax—a region of jagged mountains and sprawling mines. Vaelora was a strategist, a conqueror, and a ruler who believed strength was the only law worth following. She had molded Darius into a weapon, teaching him to see the world not in shades of right and wrong but in terms of winners and losers. While Kaelen found solace in the garden, Darius honed his skills on the training grounds, defeating seasoned warriors long before he reached adulthood.

Their father, Idras, had been a towering figure both literally and metaphorically. A man of ambition and cruelty, he saw his sons as tools to further his dominion. He often pitted them against one another, a calculated move to harden their resolve and ensure neither would grow too soft. “Weakness,” he would say, “is an open wound. The world will bleed you dry if you let it.” His shadow loomed over them even after his death, his kingdom a tenuous balance of two very different rulers-in-waiting.

Within days of the first egg’s arrival, more followed, scattered across the world like seeds. Each one hatched a creature unlike anything humanity had ever seen—beasts of impossible size, colors that defied nature, and abilities that could bend the very elements. Some were beautiful, radiating a serene energy that seemed to soothe the earth around them. Others were monstrous, their roars shaking the heavens and turning soil to ash beneath their feet.

The creatures became humanity’s salvation and its obsession. Farms, once dependent on the labor of weary hands, were transformed by creatures with the strength to plow entire fields in a single day. Cities soared higher, built with the help of beasts that could lift stone blocks as easily as feathers. Wars were fought—and won—by armies of creatures that breathed fire, summoned storms, or wielded unimaginable strength.

Kaelen and Darius, though young, saw the potential of these creatures immediately. They worked together at first, pooling their resources and knowledge to integrate the eggs into the fabric of their shared kingdom. The creatures were heralded as a miracle, a gift from the heavens meant to propel humanity into an era of unparalleled progress.

“It was a golden age,” the narrator said, her voice tinged with bitterness. “The creatures built our cities, tilled our fields, and even defended our borders. For a time, it seemed as though the world had been gifted a miracle.”

Kaelen, true to his mother’s teachings, believed the creatures were sacred beings, meant to live in harmony with humanity. He took time to learn their ways, often disappearing from the palace for days to bond with the creatures personally. His favorite was Lumira, a majestic avian beast whose feathers shimmered like starlight. She embodied everything Kaelen believed in—hope, grace, and balance.

Darius, however, viewed the creatures as tools—powerful and dangerous but ultimately meant to be controlled. Under the guidance of Queen Vaelora’s ruthless advisors, he began experimenting with the eggs, pushing the boundaries of their capabilities. His bond with Umbryss, a shadowy serpent capable of bending light and dark, symbolized his philosophy: power was to be wielded without restraint.

“For a time,” the narrator continued, her gaze hardening, “it seemed as though the brothers could coexist, their opposing philosophies
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