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​Chapter 1: The Borehole
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​The final machine, Hades, the Core Keeper, did not sit on a launchpad or float in a bay. It stood vertically within a massive, fortified subterranean silo—a borewell sunk ten kilometers into the Earth’s crust. The launch 

site was a secure, isolated fortress deep beneath the Andes, chosen for its geological stability and proximity to the mantle.

​Elara stood in the launch observation room, a circular chamber shielded by layers of high-density vibranium mesh. She wore a simple jumpsuit, no 

pressure suit, no harness—this mission required only a final countdown.

​Hades was the most terrifying machine of the five. It was a massive, tungsten-armored needle, 500 meters long, designed to withstand temperatures exceeding 3,000° Celsius and pressures that could crush a tank into dust. It 

was a suicide probe, built for a one-way mission to the planet's magnetic dynamo, carrying the Molecular Stabilization Core (MSC).

​“Hades pre-launch sequence locked,” Jonas said, his voice flat with forced calm. He was recovering, but the stress of the last year had hollowed him out. 

“Drilling head engaged. Thermal shielding charged. Guidance array set for autonomous deployment at 2,900 kilometers depth.”

​Elara looked at the massive console. There was no piloting. Once launched, Hades was beyond human intervention. It would be alone in the mantle, 

driven by its singular programming to save the planet’s heart.

​“We have clean soil, clean air, and clean water,” Elara murmured, summarizing their victories. “But without the magnetic field, the solar wind will eventually strip the atmosphere clean. The magnetic field is the only 

permanent solution.”
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​Chapter 2: The Warden’s Final Gambit
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​The final countdown sequence began. Elara and Jonas watched the depth indicators tick down—the protective crust slowly liquefying under Hades’ thermal drill head.

​Then, the long-range 

strategic alarm shrieked. It was not a localized proximity warning, but a global alert.

​ALERT: Massive Energy Signatures Detected. Orbital and Sub-Orbital.

​“Jonas, what is that?” Elara pointed at the tactical map. The entire region was covered in hundreds of red contact signatures moving at 

incredible velocity.

​Jonas brought up the schematics, his face paling. “It’s the Warden’s reserve. They’ve pulled every asset out of storage. This is the Oblivion Fleet.”

​The Oblivion Fleet was not designed for counter-restoration like the Reapers or Vultures; it was built for pure, 

annihilating tactical destruction. They were bombarding the planet, specifically targeting the known locations of the Protocol’s core infrastructure.

​“They know what Hades is doing,” Elara realized, the blood draining from her face. “They are going to destroy the launch tube. If the launch tube 

collapses, Hades won’t reach the necessary speed and will be crushed before it hits the mantle.”

​The facility defenses roared to life—ancient, automated plasma cannons—but they were hopelessly outmatched by the sheer scale and firepower of the Oblivion Fleet.
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