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Introduction
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The war is over... but peace was never promised.

After the Ultimate Convergence, the Vein of Hell has collapsed, and Lucifer’s presence has vanished from the battlefield. The realms—Earth, Air, Water, Fire, and Ether—struggle to restore balance.

But something is wrong.

The Celestial Magic that once united the Zodiac heroes is now unstable... unpredictable... evolving.

As fractures begin to form within the Circle of Twelve, strange anomalies spread across Astraelis. Creatures never seen before emerge—neither infernal nor celestial.

And worse...

One of the Zodiac heroes begins to change.
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Whispers speak of an ancient force older than Lucifer herself—something that existed before the stars were aligned... before magic had form.

The Constellation is breaking.

Alliances will be tested.
Trust will be shattered.
And the Zodiac must decide...
Will they remain united...

Or become the very force that destroys the world they swore to protect?
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Chapter 1 – After the Convergence
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Silence.

For the first time in what felt like an eternity... the battlefield was silent.

Where once the Vein of Hell had torn through the world, there was now only scorched earth and fading embers. The sky above Astraelis shimmered faintly, the Celestial Constellation still visible—but dimmer than before.

Kael stood at the center of the разрушed ground, his flames flickering weakly around his hands.

“It’s over...” he said quietly.

But the words didn’t feel real.

Around him, the Circle of Twelve slowly regrouped. Armor cracked. Weapons dimmed. Faces exhausted.

Lyra lowered her bow, the wind around her unusually still.
“Why does it feel like we lost something?”
Leonis looked up at the sky, his solar aura unstable, flickering between gold and shadow.
“The balance... it’s not right.”
Mira closed her eyes, reaching out with her magic.

And froze.

“...Something’s wrong.”

The others turned instantly.

“What do you mean?” Selene asked.

Mira’s voice trembled slightly.
“The Celestial Magic... it’s not flowing the same way. It’s... fractured.”
A sudden pulse rippled through the air.

Not from the sky.

From within them.

Kael gasped, clutching his chest as his flames flared violently—then shifted color for a split second... darker... unstable.

“What was that?!” Finn shouted, stepping back.

Veyric, hovering above as always, wasn’t smiling this time.

“Well... that’s new.”

The ground beneath them cracked suddenly—not from force, but from distortion.

Reality itself seemed to ripple.

From the fracture, something crawled out.

Not a demon.
Not a celestial being.
Something... wrong.

Its form flickered, shifting between shapes, its body made of broken light and shadow, like a glitch in existence itself.

Lyra instinctively raised her bow.
“What is THAT?”
Veyric’s eyes narrowed, for once completely serious.

“...That,” he said slowly,
“...is not supposed to exist.”
The creature let out a distorted sound—half roar, half whisper—before lunging forward.

Kael reacted instantly, flames exploding outward—but the moment they struck the creature...

They passed through it.

Like hitting a reflection.

The creature reformed behind him.

“Okay—nope!” Finn shouted, vanishing into shadow.
“I officially hate this thing!”
Leonis stepped forward, his golden aura flaring.
“Then we adapt. Like always.”
But even as he spoke...

The sky cracked.

A thin fracture, stretching across the Celestial Constellation itself.

Mira looked up in horror.

“The stars...”

Her voice broke.

“...they’re breaking.”

Far beyond their sight...

Something ancient stirred.

Something that had watched the rise of Lucifer...

And now... watched her fall.

And for the first time in ages...

It smiled.
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Chapter 2 – Cracks in the Sky
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The fracture in the heavens did not fade.

It spread.

Like a wound across the stars.

Astraelis trembled beneath it, the air thick with unstable magic. The Zodiac heroes stood in tense silence, watching the sky distort in ways no magic had ever caused before.

“This isn’t just damage...” Mira whispered.
“It’s changing reality itself.”
Before anyone could respond—

The ground beneath them exploded.

A pillar of crimson fire erupted from below, twisting violently into the air. The temperature dropped and rose at the same time, a paradox of infernal energy.

Veyric’s eyes widened slightly.
“.... Oh. That’s not good.”
From within the flames...

She emerged.

Lucifer.

But not as before.

Her form was unstable, fused with dark energy—her body flickering between elegance and something far more monstrous. Her wings were fractured, made of fire and shadow, constantly reshaping. Her eyes burned with a deeper, colder power.

Kael stepped forward, flames igniting instinctively.
“You’re supposed to be gone.”
Lucifer smiled.

“I am... evolving.”

The air tightened around them.

“You thought the Convergence ended me?” she continued softly.
“No... it freed me.”
Without warning, she raised her hand.

Dark chains erupted from the ground—faster than thought—snapping around one of the heroes.

Thorne.

The Scorpion.

He barely had time to react before the chains tightened, pulsing with infernal energy. His shadow magic flared violently—but instead of resisting...

It responded.

Lucifer’s smile deepened.
“Yes... just as I expected.”
“THORNE!” Lyra shouted, firing an arrow instantly—but it disintegrated before reaching him.

Finn vanished into shadow, reappearing beside Thorne—only to be thrown back by a violent surge of energy.

Kael charged, flames roaring—
But Lucifer didn’t even look at him.
“Stay where you are,” she said calmly.

Reality bent.

Kael froze mid-step, his body locked by an unseen force.

Leonis tried to shield the group, his solar aura flaring—but it flickered, unstable.

“Why him?!” Selene demanded.

Lucifer tilted her head slightly, studying Thorne as he struggled.

“Because,” she said, almost gently,
“he is already closer to darkness than the rest of you.”
Thorne gritted his teeth, shadows spiraling wildly around him.
“I’m... not... yours...”
Lucifer leaned closer.

“Oh, but you could be.”

The Vein—though shattered—reacted.

A fragment of it tore open behind her, a spiraling gateway of crimson and black.

Hell... calling.

Mira screamed:
“She’s reopening the Vein!”
Veyric moved instantly for once—no jokes, no sarcasm—just speed.

But even he wasn’t fast enough.

Lucifer snapped her fingers.

The chains pulled tight.

Thorne was dragged toward the portal.

Kael roared, breaking free just enough to lunge forward—his flames bursting violently.

“NO!”

For a moment—just a moment—
Their eyes met.
Thorne’s expression wasn’t fear.

It was conflict.

Then—

He was gone.

The portal collapsed.

Silence crashed over the battlefield.

No monsters.
No flames.
No laughter.
Just absence.

Finn fell to his knees, fists clenched.
“...We just lost him.”
Lyra lowered her bow slowly, shaken.
“She didn’t just take him...”
Mira’s voice trembled.

“She chose him.”

Kael stood frozen, flames flickering uncontrollably.

“This isn’t over,” he said, voice low and burning with rage.
“We’re going to Hell.”
Above them, the fractured sky pulsed again.

And far below...

In the depths of Hell...

Thorne opened his eyes.

Chains of shadow and fire bound him to a throne of obsidian.

Lucifer stood before him, her form stabilizing slowly as she absorbed something from him...

His power.

His darkness.

His potential.

“You are not a prisoner,” she whispered.

“You are the key.”

Thorne’s shadow flared—unnatural... corrupted.

And for the first time...

It did not obey him.
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Chapter 3 – The Unstable Flame
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The silence after Thorne’s disappearance felt heavier than any battle.

No one moved.

No one spoke.

Until Kael’s fire erupted.

A violent surge of flames exploded around him, forcing everyone to step back. The ground beneath his feet cracked, glowing with molten heat.

“Kael!” Leonis shouted.

But Kael didn’t respond.

His breathing was uneven. His fists clenched so tightly his knuckles burned.

“They took him...” he muttered.

The flames around him flickered—then shifted.

For a brief moment...

They turned darker.

Not red.

Not gold.

Something deeper.

Something wrong.

Mira’s eyes widened.
“...That’s not Celestial Fire.”
Kael looked down at his hands, confusion flashing across his face.
“What is happening to me?”
Before anyone could answer, the fire surged again—wild, uncontrolled. A blast shot outward, barely missing Lyra as she leapt back.

“Okay! Definitely not normal!” Finn snapped, reappearing from shadow.

Selene raised a wall of water, calming the flames just enough to contain the damage.
“Kael, you need to focus!”
“I AM TRYING!” Kael roared.

The fire exploded again.

This time, it hurt him.

He staggered, gripping his arm as the flames burned against his own skin.

Leonis stepped forward, his golden aura flaring protectively.
“Your power is reacting to the fracture in the Constellation. It’s unstable.”
Veyric floated above, unusually quiet for a moment, observing carefully.

Then he sighed.
“Well... this is inconvenient.”
Everyone looked at him.

“Inconvenient?!” Lyra snapped.
“He’s losing control!”
Veyric shrugged slightly, though his eyes were serious.
“Yes. And your shadow boy just got kidnapped by the Queen of Hell. Busy day.”
Kael stepped forward, fire still flickering dangerously.
“We’re going after him.”
Selene shook her head immediately.
“We don’t even know how to reach Hell anymore. The Vein is broken.”
“Then we find another way!”

“The team isn’t stable!” Mira countered.
“Our powers are fluctuating—we could die before we even get there!”
“Better than doing nothing!” Kael shot back.

The tension snapped.

Voices rose.

Arguments collided.

For the first time...

The Circle of Twelve was no longer united.

“You’re thinking with emotion,” Leonis said firmly.
“And you’re thinking too slowly,” Kael replied.
Lyra stepped between them.
“Enough. Fighting each other won’t bring Thorne back.”
Finn crossed his arms.
“She’s right... but also, Kael’s not wrong. We can’t just sit here.”
Aelyra looked toward the fractured sky.
“If we rush in blindly, we might lose more than just Thorne.”
Silence fell again.

Then—

Veyric clapped once.

Loud.

Annoying.

Perfectly timed.

“Well! Since you’re all done arguing like a dysfunctional constellation...” he said with a grin,
“I might have a solution.”
All eyes turned to him.

Kael narrowed his gaze.
“Talk.”
Veyric floated down slowly, wings flickering with chaotic energy.

“There is a way into Hell,” he said.
“Not through the Vein... but through something older.”
Mira stiffened.
“...That’s not possible.”
Veyric’s smile sharpened.

“Oh, it is. Just highly dangerous. Painful. Possibly fatal.”

Finn
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