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To the version of me who almost didn’t survive.

To every man silently breaking under spiritual weight.

To my son, whose light helped me hold on.

To the woman I loved — and to the war we lived through.

And to God, who was always there — even when I wasn’t.
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Not all battles are fought with swords. Some are fought in silence. In dreams. In spirit. And in love.”

— JS Thafeni
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The Stars That Remember

Somewhere beyond the breath of galaxies, where time folds and the silence is alive, two stars drifted toward Earth.

They were not stars as we know them—burning gas and light—but souls, older than language, older than Earth itself. They had been here before, in different forms, in different ages. They had failed before.

But this time was different.

The world below was heavy. A weight passed down from father to son, from mother to daughter. Secrets. Shadows. Deals signed in blood. Promises broken in smoke. The cycle had grown strong. Too strong. And now, something had to break.

And so, the two souls returned.

They did not fall together. They came through different lineages, far from each other. The universe placed them where the curses were thickest. One soul carried the fire of awakening. The other, the mirror—the reflection of memory, love, and divine rage.

But Earth is no soft place for stars.

Before they even arrived, the forces that ruled this world—old, hungry, unseen—felt the shift. They knew what it meant: a rewriting of bloodlines. A collapse of strongholds. A generation that would not obey.

So they moved.

They cast veils over the stars. They planted lies in the womb. They stirred conflict in the roots of both families. Before the boy could cry, the war had already begun.

And yet, they arrived.

In flesh.

In chaos.

In silence.

One born into confusion, destined to remember.

The other born into sacrifice, destined to awaken him.

They would forget each other.

They would suffer.

They would run.

They would try to love other people.

But somewhere deep inside, beneath the pain, beneath the trauma, beneath the noise of this world...

They would remember.

Because this was never just a love story.

This was a war.

And these two stars were sent to finish it.
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CHAPTER ONE: THE CHILD IN THE MIDDLE OF THE WAR


[image: ]


Before he was born, the war had already begun.

This wasn’t just a love story waiting to happen — it was an ancestral battle stretching back generations. A sacred child was coming, and both the light and the darkness knew what that meant.

The boy was not born into peace. He was placed in between two family lineages — the mother’s and the father’s — each carrying generational wounds, hidden pacts, unresolved grief, and spiritual debts. But his birth was not ordinary. It stirred something.

The ancestors were awakened.

Some saw him as the answer — the one who would break long-standing curses. Others, consumed by ego or still bound to darkness, began to fight over his energy like property. The child became a battlefield before he took his first breath.

From the womb, the mother was under attack. Forces moved against her — nightmares, sickness, near-death encounters. But she was spiritually guarded, protected by a divine power not easily shaken. Those trying to harm her could not get through the veil.

Still, the spiritual tension grew.

And when the child was born, he didn’t look like he’d survive the day.

He was weak, almost lifeless. The mother, shaken by fear and confusion, couldn’t bear to see what looked like death. She fled — emotionally and physically. The father too had to disappear, trying to find a better space to return and gather his scattered family. But by then, the dark side had already made its move.

The child’s soul, though protected, was marked. His power partially locked. A ghost woman — a spiritual imposter — was placed in his field to keep him from recognizing the real woman he was destined for. A haunting substitute that would follow him through relationships and misalignment for years.

He would grow up with a spiritual imbalance. Unexplained things would happen around him.

People would dream of him without knowing why.

He would walk in his sleep.

He would glow in the dark — not physically, but energetically.

Even those who tried to perform rituals on him could not finish. A light would interrupt, silent but forceful. No one could fully touch him.

The boy had come to rewrite what had been written before he was born.

He was not alone. Another star — the other half — was also arriving. But not yet.

First, he had to survive the early storms.

And they would come.
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