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Chapter One : Voice of the Wind
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Haru woke up as the morning mist enveloped the mountains. The light streaming in through the small window drew faint patterns on the dirt floor.

"I'm up early again."

Haru muttered absentmindedly as he got up. The boy had just turned thirteen, and although he was slim, his tanned skin and toned arms spoke of the hard work he put in at the village.

For breakfast, Grandma Tomono prepared millet porridge and some wild strawberries that she had picked the day before. As the sweet and sour taste spread in her mouth, Haru's body gradually regained its vitality.

According to the village elder, Kaname, this village was once on the outskirts of a vast kingdom known as "The Land of Itsukushi." Though it is now just a small mountain village, long ago it was a sacred place blessed by the gods. Haru's eyes would light up whenever he heard such a story.

"Haru, are you awake?"

When he opened the door, Kotaro, who lived next door, was standing there. The boy was two years older than Haru and was the son of the village hunter, and was skilled with a bow.

"Today I'm going to the western valley to set a trap. Want to help?"

"Yes, I'll go."

Haru quickly got ready, left a message for Grandma Tomono that she was going to pick some wild vegetables, and left the village with Kotaro.
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The spring sunshine gently enveloped the forest. Young leaves rustled in the wind, and colorful wildflowers graced the roadside.

"Spring has come early this year," Kotaro said.

"Yeah. Grandpa Kaname said that if spring comes early, summer storms will be rough."

Kotaro frowned at Haru's words. "Last year's storm was terrible. Three houses had their roofs blown away."

As they made their way along the mountain path, they chatted about last summer's storm. In Itsukusi, strange phenomena sometimes occur as the seasons change. The power of nature is said to be particularly strong around the summer and winter solstices.

When they arrived in the western valley, the two began looking for a place to set up a trap. Kotaro had a keen eye for animal trails, quickly identifying animal paths from footprints and leftover food. Haru was impressed by his friend's skill and helped set up the trap following his instructions.

When the work came to a halt, Haru looked towards the depths of the valley, as if drawn by something.

"Hey Kotaro. Is there anything over there?"

Kotaro tilted his head. "Over there? It's just a rock wall."

"But somehow... I feel like it's calling me."

"You're saying something strange again."

Kotaro laughed, but he knew that Haru's intuition could sometimes prove miraculously accurate. It was Haru's "intuition" that led him to find the lost children in the village and to lead everyone to higher ground before the flood.

"I'll go take a look around for a bit. I'll be back soon."

Leaving those words behind, Haru walked off into the depths of the valley.
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As he approached the cliff, Hal listened carefully. At first, he heard nothing, but as he stood still, he heard a faint sound. Perhaps it was the sound of wind. No, it wasn't the sound of wind blowing through the gaps between the stones, but more like something whispering.

"Is anyone there?"

He called out, but there was no reply. But the sound continued unabated. Hal walked along the rock face, searching for the source of the sound.

Suddenly, a small stone rolled from beneath his feet, opening a small hole in the ground. Hal bent down, and a cold wind blew up from the hole.

"Is this it...?"

When I widened the hole, it became a gap large enough for a person to fit through. It was pitch black inside, but a faint light seemed to be shining in from somewhere.

"Kotaro! There's a hole here!"

I called out, but there was no reply. I guess my voice couldn't be heard around the bend in the valley.

Hal hesitated for a moment, but his curiosity got the better of him. He took a flint from his pocket, lit the torch he had prepared, and cautiously stepped into the hole.

The cave was larger than expected. The ceiling was high, and mysterious patterns were carved into the walls. Every time the light from Hal's torch flickered, the patterns seemed to move like living things.

"amazing..."

Haru's breathless voice echoed throughout the cave.

As I walked, the space widened, and I found myself in a large circular hall. A stone platform stood in the center, surrounded by fallen pillars. Its majestic presence suggested it had once been a temple of some kind.

And on the stone base, something was glowing faintly.

Hal approached cautiously. It was a fist-sized crystal, translucent green, with a swirling light inside that made it almost dizzying to look at.

"this is..."

The moment she reached out, a strong wind blew out from the crystal. Her hair shook violently, threatening to extinguish the flame in the torch. Haru instinctively closed her eyes.

When the wind died down, he opened his eyes again and saw that the light from the crystals had grown even stronger, sparkling all around him.

"Do not be afraid, young one."

He heard someone's voice, like the wind. Haru looked around in surprise, but there was no one there.

"I am the spirit of wind, residing on the planet of wind. I have waited for you for a long time."

The voice seemed to come from the crystal.

"Were you... waiting for me?"

"Yes. You are the chosen child of the wind goddess. You are the one who will collect the fragments of the five stars and save this land."

Haru was confused. Wind goddess? Five stars? Saving? What was that all about?

"What do you mean? I'm just a village boy."

"It's okay if you don't understand it now. Everything will become clear in time. First, accept the Star of Wind."

Hal hesitated, but hesitantly reached out his hand. The moment he touched the crystal, a dazzling light enveloped the cave, and he felt something flow into his body.

It was only for a moment, and when the light faded, the crystal no longer glowed and looked like an ordinary green stone, but it was still warm in Hal's hand and seemed to pulsate faintly from within.

"This is... the Wind Star."

The moment he spoke, Kotaro's voice was heard from outside.

"Haru! Where are you?"

"It's here! In the cave!"

Hal put the Wind Star in his breast pocket and headed for the entrance. When he turned around, the stone platform and the fallen pillar were no longer in sight. It was as if it had been an illusion, and it had become just a small cave.
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"What were you doing? I was worried."

Kotaro greeted Haru as he emerged from the cave with a worried look on his face.

"Sorry. I was exploring inside and lost track of time."

However, Haru didn't mention the Wind Star in his breast pocket, for some reason he felt it should be kept a secret.

"The sun is setting. Let's go home."

Nodding at Kotaro's words, the two began to descend the mountain path.

On the way home, Haru remembered the words of the wind spirit. Son of the wind god. Five stars. Save this land... What on earth did it mean?

As he approached the village, Haru noticed something strange. The flowers along the roadside looked paler than they had been in the morning. The edges of the leaves had turned brown and the stems were drooping.

"Kotaro, this grass was fresher this morning, right?"

Kotaro stopped, crouched down and touched the grass. "You're right. It's as if it's been days without water."

As they walked further, an even stranger sight unfolded before their eyes. In just half a day, the vegetation around the village had begun to wither one by one. The leaves that had once been young had turned yellow, like the end of autumn, and fallen leaves were already scattered on the ground.

"This is..." Haru was at a loss for words when suddenly, a strong wind began to blow. The branches and leaves rustled, and the birds took off in surprise. No, more than taking flight, they flocked away from the village, as if fleeing from something.

Haru went to Elder Kaname and asked him about the God and Demon King of Otoha.

"Long ago, this land was protected by the God of Otoha. The God brought harmony to the world, and people lived in peace. But then, the Demon King Jizar appeared from the darkness and began to pollute the land. The God of Otoha fought the Demon King and eventually succeeded in sealing him away, but he used up all his power and scattered into five stars. The Star of Wind, the Star of Fire, the Star of Water, the Star of Earth, and the Star of Light. It is said that each of these is hidden somewhere in the world."

As he listened to Elder Kaname's story, Haru remembered the stone in his breast pocket. The Star of Wind. Could this be the legendary Star of Wind?

"Can the stars be collected again?"

"Legend has it that a chosen son of God will appear, gather the five stars, and strengthen the seal on the Demon King."

––––––––
[image: ]

"That's a strange wind," Kotaro said. "It seems... directionless."

Indeed, the wind wasn't blowing from one direction, but rather seemed to be swirling around Haru. And then, a faint voice could be heard from the wind.

"The Wind Goddess... Time to Awaken..."

"Did you hear that?" Haru asked Kotaro.

"What?"

"The wind is speaking now."

Kotaro tilted his head. "You're saying something strange again. The wind can't talk."

Hal strained his ears again, but he could no longer hear the voice. He could just feel the warmth of the Wind Star in his breast pocket pulsating.
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When I returned to the village, the evening sun had dyed the sky red. Cooking smoke was rising from the houses and I could hear people talking. It was the same village scene as always, but today it seemed somehow different.

"See you tomorrow, Haru."

After parting ways with Kotaro, Haru heads home to find dinner already prepared and the aroma of delicious food filling the air.
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At night, Haru picked up the Wind Star and gazed upon it. It no longer had the glow it
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