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    "To my mother, who gave her all to allow me to have a better education than the one she received. And to my father, who inspired me to become a man of honor."

      

    



  	
        
            
            The darkest nights produce the brightest stars.
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​
​OKAR

Over 500 years ago, God ordered Okar, one of  the ten celestial guardians of  the golden loop, Guardian of  Instant Teleportation, to create a key that would later be called "the Phoenix Talisman," 

an artifact capable of  copying or capturing the powers of  others. 

Pressed against its owner's skin, and upon touching a person with supernatural  powers,  the  talisman  illuminates  and  copies  them. 

After a simple touch, or after a prolonged touch, it siphons the abilities of  the one touched. As long as the talisman remains in contact  with  its  owner's  skin,  the  possessor  can  always  use  the copied or siphoned powers. All they need to do is think about it. 

God then ordered Okar to throw the talisman to earth to see how the beings of  the world of  magic and others would behave. 

( A test before the opening of  Goldilocks) Okar's mission: to keep a watchful eye on the talisman until the  day  the  golden  loop  is  opened.  Like  all  celestial  guardians, Okar  is  forbidden  from  attacking  angels,  demons,  or  any  other creature of  the magical world, as well as humans... except in self-defense. However, Okar excels at bending the rules. Negotiation, mental manipulation. 

Stoic,  bold,  and  mysterious  by  nature,  he  watches  over  the talisman. 

​which  is  coveted  by  beings  in  the  magical  world,  including Lucifer  himself.  And  perhaps  by  humans  as  well.  According  to the  stories,  the  day  the  talisman  falls  into  Lucifer's  hands,  an upheaval  will  shake  hell,  earth,  heaven,  and  a  mysterious  place known  to  some  as:  the  other  side  of   the  mirror.  And  Okar's mission will become more crucial than ever. 
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​
​EXCERPT

The figure of  a young, white woman with short, tousled hair and delicate features burst into the castle. With her left hand, she dragged  the  right  leg  of   a  Caucasian  man  in  his  forties,  whose limbs  appeared  broken.  Behind  her,  the  man's  body  left  a  long trail of  snow and frozen blood on the ground. Reaching the long table where her parents were seated, she called out:

—  Here  is  the  pathetic  “terror,”  while  throwing  the  man’s  leg onto the checkered floor. 

—  Is  he  still  alive?  Richard  asked,  stretching  his  eyebrows  and giving a sarcastic smile. 

— Yes, Father! replied the young woman. 

— Bring this little insolent over here, ordered the young woman's father, placing the newspaper he was holding in his hands on the table. 

Having reached him, the patriarch fixed a stern look on the victim and asked him:

— So, you're the one the mortals of  Stonehaven call 'the Terror' 

because you kill and defile the bodies of  teenagers? Do you work alone? he added. 

The man, who seemed unwell, stammered, unable to answer. 

— I’ll take that silence as a yes. Now, let me show you what true 

​terror is. 

While he had seemed to be nothing more than an ordinary, unremarkable  family  man  with  a  perfect  smile,  the  smile  of   a healthy, sociable man. He now revealed his true colors, displaying saw-like teeth dripping with saliva. The victim finally found the strength to unleash a piercing scream, so powerful that the birds perched  on  the  branches  of   the  trees  outside  the  castle  took flight with a clatter of  flapping wings... 

​THE LURE OF PROFIT

 Penryn, California, September 6, 1859, 8:47 PM

Twelve  hours    after  the  aborted  execution  of   Chance,  the  real Marshal  John  Coffee  Hays  had  set  out  in  pursuit  of   three fugitives: the young escapee from Granite Bar (Chance Brown), the  imposter  who  had  impersonated  him  (Robert  Woodhouse), and his accomplice Rebecca Woodhouse, who played the role of his assistant. 

The bounties were announced very quickly. 

$200 for the live capture of  (Rebecca), the woman posing as the marshal's assistant. $50 if  she was delivered dead. 

$400  for  the  live  capture  of   (Robert),  the  imposter  who impersonated Marshal Hays. $100 if  he were delivered dead. 

$600  for  the  live  capture  of   (Chance),  aka  the  Crocodile, accused of  murder and rape in the town of  Granite Bar. $150 if he was delivered dead. 

The news spread like wildfire. 

Posters  were  plastered  all  over  the  region,  even  in  the  small mining town of  Penryn where Chance was due to participate that evening in a fight in an underground tournament. 

 The arena – later that night

After a resounding victory in the ring, the young boxer raised his fists to the sky amid the cheers of  the crowd. 

​     The song "Go Down, Moses" then began to resonate in the hall. 

Out of  breath, his face and torso glistening with sweat, the young fighter's gaze observed the crowd smiling and shouting his nickname, very satisfied with the spectacle. 

While  the  good  music  had  the  crowd  dancing,  a  seductive young




























































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































