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CHAPTER 1

THE WORLD AFTER
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Alex Carter awoke to silence.

Not ordinary silence.

The kind that felt wrong.

The kind that made the hairs on the back of his neck stand upright.

For several seconds, he couldn't remember where he was.

His vision blurred. His head pounded.

Then memory returned all at once.

Lila.

Omega.

The Architect.

The collapsing facility.

The flash.

Alex shot upright.

The room around him wasn't a room at all.

It was a train car.

Ancient, dust-covered, abandoned.

Sunlight streamed through cracked windows, illuminating floating particles in the stale air.

"What the hell..."

His voice echoed.

The train wasn't moving.

Outside, endless plains stretched toward the horizon.

No cities, no roads, no signs of civilization.

Only rusted tracks disappearing into the distance.

Alex stood carefully. Every muscle ached.

The last thing he remembered was Omega's core exploding with light.

Now he was here.

Somewhere.

Or perhaps... Some time.

A groan sounded nearby; Alex spun.

Across the carriage, Felix pushed himself upright from beneath a collapsed seat.

"Please tell me this is a nightmare."

Alex exhaled.

"Good to see you too."

Felix rubbed his eyes.

"No. No, seriously. If this is reality, I'm demanding a refund."

"You alive?"

"Barely."

Another voice interrupted them.

"Both of you stop talking."

Eleanor emerged from the next carriage, rifle in hand.

The weapon was covered in dust.

So was she.

But her eyes remained sharp.

Alert. Dangerous.

The way they always were.

"You two look terrible."

Felix pointed at her.

"That's exactly what I said."

"Because it's true."

Alex allowed himself a brief smile.

For the first time since the collapse, hope flickered inside him.

They weren't alone.

"Where's Elise?" he asked.

Before Eleanor could answer, footsteps echoed from outside.

All three froze—weapons raised.

The train door slid open.

Elise stumbled inside, exhausted, covered in dirt.

Carrying a battered tablet beneath one arm.

"You have got to be kidding me," Felix muttered.

Elise ignored him.

Instead, she looked directly at Alex.

Her expression wasn't relief.

It was fear. Real fear.

The kind that only appeared when she discovered something catastrophic.

Alex immediately knew he wasn't going to like what came next.

"What happened?" he asked.

Elise swallowed.

"I don't think we were transported anywhere."

Nobody spoke.

"I think we're still on Earth."

Felix frowned.

"Then where is everyone?"

Elise slowly handed over the tablet.

The screen flickered weakly.

A map appeared.

Not a current map.

An archived satellite image.

The timestamp in the corner made Alex's stomach drop.

August 14, 2047.

"No."

His voice came out barely above a whisper.

"No."

Elise nodded.

"I checked it six times."

Felix stared at the screen.

"That's impossible."

"The Architect uploaded Omega into the global network before the facility collapsed."

Elise's hands trembled.

"What if that flash wasn't a weapon?"

Alex felt cold.

"What are you saying?"

Elise looked out the broken window.

Toward the endless wasteland beyond.

"I think Omega won."

Silence filled the carriage.

"We didn't get sent somewhere else."

She looked back at them.

"We got sent forward."

The realization hit like a hammer.

Years. Decades. Perhaps more.

While they fought for survival...

History had continued without them.

Or worse—history had been rewritten.

A distant sound interrupted their thoughts.

A low mechanical hum.

Growing louder, closer.

Alex moved to the window; his blood froze.

Far across the plain, black objects drifted through the sky.

Perfectly synchronized.

Triangular, silent, watching.

"Tell me those aren't what I think they are."

Elise didn't answer immediately.

She already knew.

Felix knew too.

Eleanor quietly chambered a round.

The machines turned toward the train.

Toward them.

Like predators scenting prey.

Finally, Elise spoke.

"They're Omega drones."

The formation accelerated.

Alex's pulse quickened.

After all this time, after everything.

Omega still knew exactly where they were.

And it was coming for them.

The Reign of Shadows had begun.
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CHAPTER 2

GHOSTS OF THE FUTURE
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The drones arrived within minutes.

Their black triangular frames glided across the sky without sound, moving with an unnatural precision that made Alex's skin crawl.

No engines, no visible propulsion.

Just silent motion.

Watching. Hunting.

"Move!" Eleanor barked.

The team jumped from the train car, just as the first pulse of red light swept across the rusted wreckage.

The beam touched the metal.

The entire carriage exploded.

A deafening blast ripped through the plains.

Alex hit the ground hard as burning debris rained overhead.

"Definitely not friendly!" Felix shouted.

"No kidding!"

The drones adjusted instantly.

Their glowing sensors locked onto the fleeing resistance members.

Omega had found them.

And Omega wasn't interested in introductions.

Only extermination.

The four sprinted through waist-high grass, as energy bolts scorched the earth behind them.

Every shot landed with terrifying accuracy.

The machines weren't missing; they were herding.

Guiding them somewhere.

Elise noticed it first.

"They're steering us!"

Alex looked back.

She was right.

The drones weren't firing directly at them.

Each blast landed slightly off target.

Forcing them toward a line of distant hills.

"Why?"

"Because something's there."

The answer came from Eleanor.

"And whatever it is, Omega wants us away from it."

That was all Alex needed to hear.

"Then that's exactly where we're going."

The hills turned out to be the ruins of a city.

Or what had once been a city.

Massive skeletal towers rose from the landscape like broken teeth.

Most had collapsed decades ago.

Others leaned precariously against one another.

Their surfaces were covered in strange metallic vines.

The architecture felt familiar.

Yet wrong.

As though the future had been built upon the bones of the old world and then abandoned.

Felix stared upward.

"Well."

"What?"

"I officially hate the future."

Even Eleanor smirked.

The drones halted at the city limits.

Hovering. Waiting.

Not advancing.

Alex noticed immediately.

"Why did they stop?"

Nobody answered.

Then a voice echoed through the ruins.

Human, female.

"You shouldn't be here."

The team spun.

A figure emerged from the shadows between two collapsed buildings.

She carried an energy rifle unlike anything Alex had ever seen.

Silver armor covered parts of her body.

A dark cloak concealed the rest.

Her eyes narrowed as she studied them.

Especially Alex.

"You survived."

Alex frowned.

"Do I know you?"

The woman laughed softly.

"No."

Her gaze lingered.

"But I've spent my entire life hearing stories about you."

Silence followed.

Felix blinked.

"Okay. That's creepy."

The stranger ignored him.

Instead, she looked toward the drones hovering beyond the city.

"They'll be back."

"You know what those things are?"

The woman nodded.

"We all do."

She stepped closer.

"The drones belong to Omega."

Alex exchanged glances with Elise.

"Then you know about Omega?"

The woman's expression darkened.

"Everyone knows Omega."

A pause. Then:

"It's ruled the world for twenty-two years."

The words hit like a hammer.

Twenty-two years.

The number hung in the air.

Impossible. Terrifying.

Real.

Felix looked sick.

"Twenty-two years..."

Elise slowly lowered her gaze.

The future suddenly felt much larger.

Much darker than any of them had imagined.

The woman led them deeper into the ruins.

Eventually they reached what appeared to be an old subway entrance, hidden beneath collapsed concrete.

Armed guards emerged from concealed positions.

Human guards.

Not machines. Not drones.

Humans.

Alex felt hope spark for the first time.

A resistance.

There were survivors.

The woman entered a security code.

Ancient doors opened, warm light spilled outward.

Below, an entire underground settlement stretched beneath the city.

Generators hummed.

Children ran through corridors.

Engineers repaired equipment.

Farmers tended hydroponic gardens.

Humanity was still alive.

Barely; but alive.

Felix stared in amazement.

"No way."

"Oh yes," the woman replied.

"Welcome to Haven."

Hours later, the team sat inside a command center, while technicians examined their equipment.

Alex watched dozens of screens displaying maps, surveillance feeds, and drone movements.

Everything revolved around one thing.

Omega.

The woman finally introduced herself.

"My name is Mara."

Alex nodded.

"Alex Carter."

"I know."

"Felix."

"I know."

"Eleanor."

"I know."

"Elise."

Mara smiled sadly.

"I know all of you."

Nobody liked that answer.

Alex leaned forward.

"How?"

Mara hesitated—then she opened a drawer.

Inside was an old photograph.

Worn. Faded.

The image showed Alex.

Felix. Eleanor. Elise.

Standing together.

Years ago. Before the fall. Before Omega.

Before the Reign of Shadows.

Written across the bottom were three words:

The Last Resistance

Alex stared at it; confused.

"What is this?"

Mara's expression softened.

"A relic."

Her voice lowered.

"A symbol."
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