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			Dedication

			
		
    To Homer,
 
Ancient voice of fire and memory,
you who shaped the bones of story with breath and rhythm,
this work bows in quiet reverence to your shadow.
 
Through your epics, the world learned that heroes are not only forged in strength,
but in struggle, in longing, in the fragile weight of choice.
You taught us that gods may rule the skies,
yet it is the human heart that carries the deepest wars.
 
In these pages, where love defies fate
and mortals dare to stand against the will of the divine,
your spirit lingers.
In every clash, every whisper of destiny, every rising fall,
there is an echo of the paths you once carved.
 
May this story, in its own voice,
walk a distant road you first revealed to us.
 
With honor and enduring respect.


    



  	
        
            
            "Even the gods cannot silence a heart that dares to love, though they may shake the world in doing so."
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CHAPTER ONE
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THE SUN RISES WITH ITS OWN IMPLICATIONS 

––––––––
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THE SUN RISES FROM the south, signaling a sign of inspiration. Labraska, a young maiden dressed elegantly in white, stands at the riverbank. 

––––––––
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LABRASKA IS DEEPLY tangled in her emotions—though not necessarily positive ones—overwhelmed to the point that only divine intervention might help her escape them. 

That is where Labraska finds herself now.

Her beauty has garnered her much praise and glory, but it has also become a threat. 

Men across Mavanda see her as a danger to marry because rumors suggest Labraska is betrothed to the immortal and mighty god Atrepus, which has caused men on earth to fear pursuing her—an altogether calamitous situation!
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DESPERATE FOR A SOLUTION, she is still by the river for a long time.

––––––––
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HER FACE, USUALLY BRIGHT, now looks dull and tear-streaked, revealing the depth of her distress.
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IN THE MORNING DEW, the little birds sing melodious songs that bring relief to people's hearts, as they find themselves at the window where the prince of Mavanda—an expert archer known for his confidence and style—stands. 

He has won countless wars, and some stories even claim he could take on immortals.

[image: ]
He feels enthusiastic to see such a bright morning, inspired again by the natural beauty around him. 

Slowly, he gets out of bed, walks to his balcony shirtless, and offers a prayer of gratitude to nature. 

Servants and housekeepers pass by on their way to daily chores, singing praises to the prince, a gesture showing his spirit feels alive again.

Meanwhile, he blesses the gods who protect and guide Mavanda.

As he continues to thank nature, his gaze lands on a particular tree in the garden near the river. Out of nowhere, he suddenly notices someone standing gracefully by the riverbank. 

Curious, he wonders who she might be, thinking it could be Thema, the river goddess of Mavanda, a figure he’s heard stories about since childhood.

Driven by curiosity, he swiftly descends from his room, rides his horse to the riverbank, and arrives to find Labraska—beautiful but devastated, battling deep depression. Perplexed, he gently asks, "Hello, young lady, what is actually wrong with you? 

From afar, I saw you standing alone here on this cold morning, worried, which made me come and check if everything was all right."

Frightened by being noticed, Labraska stays silent, visibly shaken. The prince then asks, "Is everything well with you, Miss?" She quickly replies, "Yes, I am fine; please ignore my state. I am very, very well."

Zabra moves closer and inquires, "If I may ask, what is your name, and are you a native of this country?

Labraska responds.

That's my name, daughter of the craftsman who lives at the center of the country, Amazta." The prince, knowing her father, is surprised and responds, "Amazta? 

The craftsman, the skillful man who has shaped so many crafts in this country. I never knew he had a daughter."

She turns to look at him, shocked by his handsome appearance. With a slow voice, she asks, "Who are you, please?

"I am the prince of Mavanda, Zabra," he replies.

In awe, she kneels to pay her respects, but the prince suddenly stops her, holding her hand and lifting her. She says, "Son of King Mavas, permit me to leave, for I am not worthy to stand in your presence." 

He responds kindly.

Why so soon? Sorry, your majesty, I have many chores to attend to and she quickly steps back, out of his sight.
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CHAPTER TWO
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A CURIOUS MINDSET

After a beautiful encounter with Labraska, the prince rode back to the kingdom. At the entrance of the kingdom, he saw his mother, Queen Aristos, watering the flowers while chatting with one of his sisters, Princess Natabas. 

––––––––
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HAPPILY, HE JOINED them, a very intriguing moment because one can easily tell that the Mavas family lives in harmony and peace. 

Well, it was time for breakfast, so the whole family moved to the dining table. It was an immense pleasure to see everyone enjoying themselves at the meal. 

––––––––
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KING MAVAS THEN ADDRESSED the family, saying.

A morning to bless the gods of Mavanda and a new day to celebrate life with my beautiful family.

––––––––
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I FEEL VERY BLESSED.

"Well, my good family, I have some good news to share, news that is very extraordinary and will excite us all. Please, allow me to kiss the hand of my lovely wife, Aristos, a woman sent to bring comfort to my heart.

Everyone around the table was excited to see the humorous side of the king.

Sons and daughters of the Mavanda kingdom, do not get carried away with my flatteries, but let us keep you all in suspense. 

Zabra, my noble and faithful son, a man who has worked diligently to uphold our kingdom’s good name, what are your thoughts or guesses about my news?"

The prince replied, "Dad, you know I am not very good at guessing. Maybe you should ask my brother Brabos."

"Ha! Brabos! My son, my army commander, I still remember how brave you were along with your brother, fighting against our enemies from the north, who were slain by your swords, bringing glory to the kingdom. 

My son, what does that curious mind of yours have to say?" 

Then, he turned to his father and spoke.

Father, let me ask a question to answer yours. Go ahead, my son. Open your mind, the goddess of wisdom is guiding you now, said the king.

Father, are we allying with our longstanding rival from the east, the kingdom of Ataramas?

I remember a few months ago, you told me that the king of Ataramas, the second, wanted a peaceful treaty with our kingdom and to pay allegiance to it.

You are right, my son, very, very right."
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"I CAN SAY YOUR GUESSING skills are truly impressive and crucial to our success. But there is more—King Ataramas proposed something interesting. His son, Prince Tretopus of Ataramas, has taken an interest in Princess Natasha and wishes to ask for her hand in marriage." 

At that moment, everyone was excited about the good news. However, Zabra was skeptical; he saw the proposal not as promising but as one that could bring chaos to Mavanda. Still, he chose not to confront it as everyone else celebrated. "Natasha, oh my beautiful Tasha, what do you think about this proposal?" asked the king.

"Father, for the betterment of Mavanda, I humbly accept to become the wife of Prince Tretopus." "Very
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