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Prologue

	The Day the Sun Vanished

	The Final Morning

	The last sunrise in the history of the world began like every other sunrise before it.

	No alarms rang across the cities.

	No prophets stood in the streets warning of disaster.

	No great armies marched.

	No kings issued desperate proclamations.

	The people simply woke to another beautiful morning.

	Golden light spilled across valleys and rivers. It shimmered upon the towers of the Sun Kingdom, turning glass and stone into rivers of fire. Farmers walked their fields. Merchants opened market stalls. Children chased one another through crowded streets while birds drifted lazily across a cloudless sky.

	Nobody knew they were living through the final hours of an age.

	For thousands of years, humanity had trusted the sun.

	It warmed their crops, guided their journeys, marked the passing seasons, and illuminated every corner of their world. It was so constant, so reliable, that few ever questioned whether it would always be there.

	Why would they?

	The sun had risen every day for as long as memory existed.

	It had never failed.

	Yet deep beneath the mountains of the western continent, hidden behind walls of polished black stone, a handful of men and women were preparing to commit an act that would change the course of history forever.

	They called themselves the Architects.

	The greatest scientists, engineers, and scholars humanity had ever produced.

	For decades they had worked in secret.

	For decades they had studied a threat few believed was real.

	And for decades they had carried a terrible burden.

	The knowledge that the world was dying.

	The evidence had come slowly at first.

	Small irregularities in weather patterns.

	Subtle changes in solar activity.

	Tiny fluctuations that most people dismissed as natural.

	But as years passed, the signs grew impossible to ignore.

	Something was happening to the sun.

	Something catastrophic.

	Their calculations all pointed toward the same conclusion.

	Within a century, perhaps less, solar instability would trigger a chain of events capable of destroying civilization.

	The oceans would rise.

	Entire ecosystems would collapse.

	Global temperatures would become impossible to predict.

	Famine would spread.

	Nations would fall.

	Billions would perish.

	The Architects searched desperately for solutions.

	None existed.

	At least none that could save the surface world.

	So they conceived an alternative.

	A plan so radical, so unthinkable, that even many among their own ranks opposed it.

	If humanity could not save the world above, perhaps it could survive below.

	Massive underground cities would be constructed beneath mountains and continental bedrock.

	Artificial ecosystems would sustain life.

	Ancient geothermal energy would power entire civilizations.

	Humanity would disappear beneath the earth until the danger passed.

	It was a desperate solution.

	Perhaps even a monstrous one.

	But it was the only solution they had.

	The project began in secret.

	Entire cities were excavated beneath the crust of the planet.

	Vast transportation networks connected underground settlements.

	Food production systems were established.

	Artificial lighting technologies were developed.

	Everything humanity needed to survive.

	Everything except one thing.

	Hope.

	No one wanted to abandon the sky.

	No one wanted to leave behind sunlight.

	No one wanted to accept that their world was ending.

	And that became the greatest obstacle of all.

	When news of the Architects' findings leaked to the public, panic spread like wildfire.

	Governments collapsed.

	Religious movements erupted.

	Violence consumed entire regions.

	People refused to believe.

	Others chose not to care.

	Many preferred a doomed paradise to a future beneath stone.

	The world began tearing itself apart long before disaster ever arrived.

	The Architects faced an impossible choice.

	Continue telling the truth and watch civilization destroy itself.

	Or create a lie large enough to save it.

	In the end, they chose the lie.

	History would never remember their names kindly.

	If history remembered them at all.

	Far beneath the western mountains, in the deepest chamber ever built by human hands, the final preparations were underway.

	Machines larger than cities hummed to life.

	Their purpose would remain hidden for generations.

	Their consequences would shape the future for a thousand years.

	And on the surface, the people laughed beneath a bright and beautiful sky, completely unaware that their world was about to disappear.

	 

	The First Lie

	The announcement came at noon.

	Every communication network across the world carried the same message.

	Every screen.

	Every broadcast tower.

	Every public terminal.

	The words appeared simultaneously.

	Citizens of Earth,

	A planetary emergency has been declared.

	Please remain calm.

	Further instructions will follow.

	Fear spread instantly.

	Questions erupted everywhere.

	No explanations accompanied the warning.

	Only uncertainty.

	Only silence.

	Then came the second message.

	This one changed everything.

	Astronomical observations have confirmed an imminent extinction event.

	Immediate relocation procedures are now in effect.

	The surface world can no longer guarantee human survival.

	Underground shelters have been activated.

	Report to your assigned evacuation zones.

	Many refused.

	Others panicked.

	Some laughed.

	Millions believed it was a hoax.

	A political stunt.

	A military exercise.

	The truth was far more complicated.

	The extinction event was real.

	The danger existed.

	But the timeline was not.

	The catastrophe was not arriving tomorrow.

	Or next week.

	Or even next year.

	Humanity still had time.

	Perhaps decades.

	Perhaps longer.

	The Architects knew that.

	Yet they also knew people would never abandon the surface voluntarily.

	Not in sufficient numbers.

	Not before civilization collapsed under its own fear.

	So they shortened the clock.

	They transformed a future threat into an immediate one.

	They manufactured urgency.

	They manufactured obedience.

	They manufactured the first lie.

	History would never know how many lives that lie saved.

	Nor how many it destroyed.

	Entire populations poured toward underground access points.

	Governments enforced emergency relocation orders.

	Resistance movements emerged overnight.

	Riots erupted.

	Families were separated.

	Cities descended into chaos.

	Throughout it all, the Architects continued pushing humanity underground.

	One city at a time.

	One nation at a time.

	One terrified family at a time.

	The world did not end that day.

	But it began disappearing.

	And once humanity vanished beneath the earth, there would be no turning back.

	The Beginning of the Long Darkness

	The final evacuation convoy entered the underground network seventy three days later.

	By then, the surface world felt strangely abandoned.

	Entire cities stood empty.

	Roads stretched across silent landscapes.

	Airports, train stations, and ports sat motionless beneath the sun.

	Humanity had retreated.

	The greatest migration in history was complete.

	Billions now lived beneath stone.

	Billions waited for instructions.

	Billions wondered when they would see the sky again.

	The answer was supposed to be simple.

	Soon.

	A few decades.

	Perhaps a generation.

	Nothing more.

	That was the promise.

	Then the machines activated.

	Across the planet, hidden systems awakened.

	Ancient engines began executing protocols that had been prepared for years.

	The Veil descended.

	Cloud formations multiplied unnaturally.

	Atmospheric manipulation systems altered weather patterns.

	Massive orbital structures deployed beyond public knowledge.

	The sky itself changed.

	Darkened.

	Disappeared.

	The sun became a fading memory.

	At first, people believed the darkness temporary.

	Weeks became months.

	Months became years.

	Years became generations.

	The original leaders died.

	The original records vanished.

	The original promises were forgotten.

	Children grew up without ever seeing sunlight.

	Grandchildren inherited stories that sounded increasingly like myths.

	Eventually, the truth disappeared entirely.

	The surface became legend.

	The sun became folklore.

	The sky became fantasy.

	Only fragments remained.

	Broken stories.

	Ancient symbols.

	Half remembered dreams.

	And buried deep beneath the earth, hidden inside a forgotten chamber sealed by time, a single shard of living sunlight continued to burn.

	Waiting.

	Watching.

	Remembering.

	Waiting for the day someone would find it.

	Waiting for the return of a Light Wielder.

	Waiting for the beginning of the story.
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