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Chapter I — The Day the World Burned
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There was no warning.

No messenger.
No signal fire.
No time to prepare.

Only... silence.

A silence so deep—

that even the sea seemed to hold its breath.
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🌊 The Horizon Breaks

At dawn, the watchers of Setúbal saw it first.

Not ships.

A wall.

A wall of sails stretching across the horizon.

Hundreds.

No—

thousands.

Dark. Ordered. Endless.

And behind them...

fire.
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⚔️ The Empire Returns

On land, it was worse.

From the southern plains, the army advanced.

Not divided.
Not fractured.

Perfect.

Stronger than ever before.

Banners unknown.
Weapons reforged.
Armor darker... heavier.

And at the center—

Zahir Al-Karim.

Silent.

Unshaken.

Ready.
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🔥 Impact

The horns of Portigalis sounded.

Too late.

Arrows filled the sky.

Fire crashed against the outer defenses.

The ground shook as siege towers moved forward.

And from the sea—

flames.

Entire sections of the coast ignited.

Ships burned before they could even move.
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🌊 Ricky’s Nightmare

At sea, Ricky the Puppets stared in disbelief.

“...this isn’t a fleet...”

A pause.

“...this is an invasion.”

Enemy ships moved with terrifying precision.

Faster.

More coordinated.

As if they had learned everything.
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👑 Afonso’s Moment

Inside the stronghold, King Afonso stood as the walls trembled.

Reports flooded in.

“They’re everywhere!”
“The south is breached!”
“The fleet can’t hold them!”
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Afonso closed his eyes for a moment.

Then—

he spoke.

“Hold.”

A pause.

“Hold... or we lose everything.”
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👁️ Where Is Dinis?

Amid chaos—

one question spread faster than fire:

“Where is Dinis?”

No one had seen him.

No orders.

No signals.

Nothing.
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🌑 A Shadow Watches

Far from the battlefield...

on a high ridge overlooking the burning land—

stood Dinis.

Silent.

Observing.

Not surprised.

Only... focused.

“They’ve changed,” he whispered.

A pause.

“Good.”
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The invasion had begun.

Not as a war...

but as an ending.

And for the first time—

Portigalis was not ready.
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Chapter II — The Plan Beyond War
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The world was burning.

Walls under siege.
Ships sinking.
Men dying.

And yet—

Dinis had not moved.

Not yet.

👁️ The Calm Above Chaos

From the high ridge, he watched everything.

The formations.
The timing.
The coordination.

A small nod.

“They learned.”

A pause.

“So did I.”
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🧠 The Truth No One Knew

Days before the invasion...

Dinis had already seen it coming.

Not through scouts.

But through patterns.

Supply shifts.
Silence from the south.
Too much... perfection.

Zahir wasn’t preparing a war.

He was preparing the war.
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⚔️ The Hidden Orders

Dinis turned to the man beside him.

A messenger.

“Send the signal.”

The man hesitated.

“My lord... the city—”

“Send it.”
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Across Porto... bells rang.

Not for alarm.

For something else.

🔥 Afonso Doesn’t Understand

Inside the command hall, King Afonso looked up.

“That’s not a defense signal...”

Confusion spread.

“What is he doing?”
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🌊 Ricky Sees It First

At sea, Ricky the Puppets narrowed his eyes.

Ships... moving strangely.

Not toward the enemy.

Away.

“...no...”

A slow grin.

“...you didn’t.”
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⚠️ The Unthinkable Order

Across the coast—

harbors were emptied.

Ships burned by their own men.

Supplies destroyed.

Villages abandoned.
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🔥 Scorched Earth

Dinis whispered:

“If they want our land...”

A pause.

“...they’ll take nothing from it.”
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🧠 The Real Plan

But that...

was only the surface.

Because while the empire advanced—

deep inland...

hidden routes opened.

Forces moved silently.

Not to defend.

But to surround.
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👁️ The Trap

Zahir’s army pushed forward.

Victory seemed close.

Too close.

Behind them—

paths closed.

Supply lines... gone.

Water sources... poisoned or empty.

Land... barren.
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⚔️ Zahir Realizes

In the heart of the advancing army, Zahir Al-Karim stopped.

Slowly...

he looked around.

No resistance.

No retreat.

Nothing.

A whisper escaped him:

“...he’s not defending.”

A pause.

“...he’s consuming the board.”
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🌑 Dinis’ Final Move 

Back on the ridge—

Dinis closed his eyes for a moment.

Every piece in place.

Afonso holding the line.
Ricky controlling the sea edges.
Hidden forces closing in.

And the enemy...

deep inside.

Too deep.
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This was never about stopping the invasion.

It was about letting it happen.

**Because only then...

could he destroy everything that came with it.
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Chapter III — The Lion Strikes Back
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The trap had closed.

No supplies.
No retreat.
No mercy.

And yet—

Zahir Al-Karim did not panic.

He smiled.

⚔️ The Realization

“They think we are trapped...”

He turned to his generals.

“They think we will starve.”

A pause.

“They still don’t understand who we are.”
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🔥 The Order

Zahir raised his hand.

“Burn everything ahead.”

Shock spread among his men.

“My lord... that is their land—”

“It is now ours.”
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🌍 Forward... Always Forward

Instead of retreating—

the empire advanced.

Through empty lands.
Through ash.
Through death.

They didn’t need supply lines.

They became the storm.

Raiding what little remained.
Killing anything that moved.

Turning destruction...

into momentum.

⚔️ Clash at the Inner Lines

Hidden forces of Portigalis moved to close the trap—

but Zahir struck first.

Ambushes reversed.

Scouts hunted.
Messengers executed.

Entire units... wiped out before they could regroup.
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👁️ Dinis Watches... Again

From afar, Dinis observed.

No fear.

Only... curiosity.

“...good.”

A pause.

“You chose the only path that gives you a chance.”
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🌊 Sea Turns to Blood

At sea, Ricky the Puppets faced chaos.

Enemy reinforcements broke formation—

not retreating...

but splitting.

Small, fast fleets.

Harder to trap.
Harder to predict.

“Clever...” Ricky muttered.

Then smiled.

“But not enough.”
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👑 Afonso Under Pressure

At the walls near Setúbal, King Afonso received the reports.

“They are advancing deeper!”
“They are breaking through inner lines!”

His fist slammed the table.

“That was not the plan!”
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🧠 The Shift

For the first time—

Dinis adjusted.

A small signal.

Barely noticeable.

But across the land...

everything changed.
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⚔️ The Killing Field

Zahir’s army pushed forward—

straight into it.

A valley.

Too quiet.

Too open.

Too perfect.
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🔥 The Ambush of Legends

Horns.

From every side—

Portigalis forces emerged.

Archers.
Infantry.
Hidden cavalry.

And fire.

So much fire.
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⚔️ Zahir Charges

Instead of retreating—

Zahir drew his blade.

“Forward!”

His army roared.

They didn’t break.

They clashed.

Steel against steel.
Fire against fire.

Men fell by the hundreds.
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👁️ Two Minds Collide

Far away...

Dinis whispered:

“Now... show me.”
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In the chaos—

Zahir looked toward the horizon.

As if he could feel him.

“...Dinis.”

––––––––
[image: ]


The trap had become a battlefield.

The battlefield... a massacre.

And for the first time—

the outcome was no longer certain.
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