

    
        
          Fate of the Faulted Act 1: The Mystic Question

        

        
        
          Dynasty of Fate Pentalogy, Volume 1

        

        
        
          Matthew Woomer

        

        
          Published by Matthew Woomer, 2026.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      FATE OF THE FAULTED ACT 1: THE MYSTIC QUESTION

    

    
      First edition. April 4, 2026.

      Copyright © 2026 Matthew Woomer.

    

    
    
      Written by Matthew Woomer.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Fate of the Faulted Act I: | The Mystic Mystery | Written by Matthew G. Woomer | Synopsis

10 Years Later

To Be Continued . . . | In Act II: Crystal Shards and Cosmic Scars

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Fate of the Faulted Act I:

The Mystic Mystery


Written by Matthew G. Woomer


Synopsis
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"In a faraway corner of Earth, lies a town of mystery and magic hidden within the shattered remains of a mountain valley. Home to a race of magically enhanced humanoids called Mystics. Two humans, Leon and Zero are taken in by the enigmatic and secretive Master of the Mystic Arts, Adrien, who trains them in the Mystic Arts alongside his apprentice and only family, Nia. Strange happenings push them all to become the best of themselves while the ever looming malice of Belarion and it's demons threaten the hard won peace they prosper in. Though not everything is as it appears. Who pulls the strings? Who's to be trusted in a valley of ancient power and secrets that potentially threaten any hope of unity?"

It was late and the fire crackled softly as Adrien relaxed reading a familiar tome until he heard a sound coming from upstairs. Closing the book, he decided he ought to check on her one last time before turning in for the night himself. Layers of dust covered the relics he’d salvaged from Mistera, framed and hung upon the walls, the numerous shelves not faring much better. A bad habit he’d picked up from decades of living alone, one he’d have to break for the sake of the child.

He walked up the stairs, the wood creaking softly from age despite being enchanted to resist rot and wear. Twinkling in the ceiling were countless gemstones, reflecting the low light inside the manor like stars. The clockwork turned slowly, giving the walls a warm humming. The moon glass reflecting the crescent in the sky to perfection, heralding a new chapter for the both of them. As he got closer to her room he heard her soft sobbing and entered quietly.

Adrien: Nia? What’s wrong?

She jerked upright, trying desperately to wipe her face, but gave up as she realized she’d been caught.

Nia: I’m sorry, I didn’t mean to-

Adrien looked at the young girl and knelt down next to her, using his sleeve to gently wipe her tears away.

Adrien: You need to trust me if you want me to help.

She took several moments to calm herself and catch her breath.

Nia: What if they never accept me here? What if I’ll always be a freak to them?

A small smile tugged at the corner of his lips at her concerns. Her clothes still smelled of smoke and cinder.

Adrien: Well, I think that would make you just like me then wouldn’t it?

The girl’s eyes brightened a small bit, her obvious fear of being abandoned once more clearly apparent. He took her small hands into his and held them gently.

Adrien: Nia, as long as you live in this world and you live in this house, you will never be alone. I will always be here for you.

She absorbed his words, looking as frail as she had when he pulled her from that burning house.

Nia: Promise?

Adrien: I promise.

Nia embraced him tightly, and he embraced her in return. They were now the only family they had left. He only hoped he would do right by her.
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10 Years Later
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Leon sighed heavily as he placed the last of his and his brother’s things on the dusty floor of their new home. He knew that moving here was a necessary precaution due to their last few “incidents” and yet he couldn’t shake this uneasy feeling. He had tried convincing his brother that they were being watched, but Zero just kept telling him that’s how he always feels when they stay with Adrien. He found it hypocritical that Mystic Hunters would be trained by a Mystic themselves, yet he couldn’t really argue that anyone else could train them. He understood that Adrien owed their father a debt and swore to protect them. But why suddenly did they need training now, and what exactly were they preparing for? As if reading his thoughts Zero entered the room.

Zero: Are you seriously still over there worrying your brains out?

Leon stopped what he was doing and gave his elder brother an annoyed look.

Leon: The real question is why aren’t you?

Zero: Whatcha mean?

Leon gestured around their new shared space.

Leon: Why now? Why here? And more importantly, why him?

Zero pinched the bridge of his nose.

Zero: Why are you like this? You act as if the world is out to get us.

Leon: Isn’t it? I mean, with the way we’ve been living, it feels like there's a bounty on our heads.

Zero: Whining about it won’t change anything.

Leon rolled his eyes and let out a huff of frustration.

Leon: Yeah. Whatever.

The boys continued setting their stuff up in their new rooms and it then occurred to them that the house was quiet and they both realized something.

Leon: Where’s Adrien?

––––––––
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Across town, Adrien sat there at the man’s table as he waited and watched him shoo the three women he’d had overnight out of his house. After finally getting them to leave, the man held his head in his hands, clearly in great pain and extremely hungover. Adrien simply sat there, patiently waiting for him to join him at the table, tapping on its surface. Yet when Hunter made the attempt to return to his bedroom, Adrien stopped him with his first words spoken between them in many years.

Adrien: You really are hopeless, aren’t you?

Hunter let out an exasperated groan.

Hunter: Why are you even here? I don’t need a babysitter.

Adrien: No I don’t suppose you do, however I have need of you.

Hunter offered him nothing but a glare and contempt.

Hunter: Go to hell, Adrien.

Adrien: We’ve already been and unless you want that to follow us you’ll listen to me, Hunterous.

Hunter: Don’t call me that.

Adrien sighed, but corrected himself regardless. However, his patience was wearing thin.

Adrien: I don’t have time for your self-pity and your hatred for me right now, Hunter.

Hunter took a step towards him.

Hunter: Make time.

Adrien flew out of his chair too fast for Hunter to react and grabbed him by the jaw, slamming him into the wall.

Adrien: Now I want you to pay attention to this, cause I’m only going to say this once. I don’t care if you’re still mourning, we’ve been here for two thousand years and you’ve refused to let go and face the reality of what happened to your wife and our home. You’re a soldier, not a crestfallen fool.

After a few moments Adrien’s sudden anger subsided and he released Hunter.

Adrien: I don’t care how you feel about me. I’ve done my best to keep our people alive and to keep our existence a secret. These boys were entrusted to me and I intend to keep my word, I’d prefer not to have to train them alone, but I will if I have to. Now get dressed before I send someone to retrieve you.

With nothing left to say, Adrien departed Hunter’s home. The house sat on the far end of a group of homes on the west side of the town. Adrien looked over the eastern side of the town from across the old cobblestone road that split the town in two. Adrien’s manor was situated on the northern end of the valley atop the only hill. Turning and beginning his short trek towards his home he recollected how much the town had changed throughout the years.

The dark grey paneling of the exterior walls showed no signs of their advanced age, accented by the light grey trimming that connected the sharply angled roof sections. It wasn’t particularly wide, but it stretched long atop the hill to accommodate the space he required. The clock tower stretched upwards beyond the second floor like a sliver of night, the moon glass faintly shimmering.

Shaking off his nostalgia as he arrived at his front door, with a snap from his fingers the locks clicked and the door opened wide for its owner. Entering the foyer, he was greeted by the familiar staircase that led to the upper rooms off to both sides. Walking past the staircase, he entered the library that dominated the main floor of the home. Bookshelves stretched out from the walls and continued in rows that reached nearly to the high ceiling. At the furthest end sat his desk, which was currently drowning in letters and notices from the townsfolk that were in total disarray.

Another snap of his fingers brought the letters and sheets of paper to life, as they began to organize themselves into small neat stacks. Adrien then took to his seat and began to sort through them, some of them seemed to be about important matters regarding new plumbing and electric systems needing to be checked on soon, and others seemed about issues regarding his absence from recent town meetings. Serenas and Heiki had been trying for years to get him more involved with the town, regardless of how he felt about them taking charge and taking some of the burden off his shoulders running it. Adrien chose instead to use the extra time to do more research as well as learning more spellcraft for his own personal uses. A knock at his front door broke his train of thought and without hesitating, he opened the door with a snap. He already knew who it was, their presence was unmistakable.

Serenas, Heiki, and Velkas walked into the library, Velkas seeming to be the only one of them not comfortable being there. Serenas immediately took her place in front of Adrien’s desk with a clear look of wanting something from him. Setting down his documents, Adrien straightened himself and received his guests with a slight smile.

Adrien: Now what would my councilors be needing on a fine day like this one?

Heiki: Well . . . she insisted that we -

Serenas took a step forward and cut him off.

Serenas: We heard you were out visiting Hunter this evening?

Adrien: I was. I’m going to need his help in the coming weeks.

Heiki: With the human boys I imagine?

Adrien: Correct

Serenas slammed a hand down onto Adrien’s desk, shaking the stacks of letters and notices.

Serenas: That’s something that should have been discussed with us!

Adrien gave Serenas a look of warning that quickly silenced her. Taking a few moments of silence he looked to Heiki.

Adrien: Heiki
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