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For those who inherited silence, but chose to turn it into music.

And to my husband—my safe harbor in every storm.
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The Silver Relic in the Eye of the Storm

The tide retreated.

The secret emerged.

And the countdown began.

Xavier Sterling is a rescue pilot used to flying on the edge. But nothing prepared him for the coordinates sent by his cousin, Leo. In the heart of the Caribbean, a Category 4 hurricane is bearing down on the dreaded Shipwreck Graveyard—and the storm’s fury threatens to unearth something that should have stayed buried forever: the Silver Star, a legendary galleon tied to Arthur Sterling’s greatest mistake.

Jade Aris is a marine biologist who guards the reef as if it were part of her own soul. She distrusts the Sterling name as much as she loves the ocean. When Xavier appears with clues about her father’s past and technology capable of altering natural frequencies, Jade realizes the hurricane might not be the greatest danger they face.

Hidden within the wreckage lies the Heart of the Meridian—a silver cylinder that holds no gold, but a frequency capable of shifting the world’s balance.

As the ruthless Vortex Sports closes in and nature threatens to swallow them alive, Xavier and Jade must decide who to trust. Because silver holds memories. And some songs can only be heard by those willing to risk everything.

The Caribbean was just the tuning fork.

The final symphony awaits beneath the lights of New York City.
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CHAPTER 1: Leaden Skies
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The sky wasn’t just overcast.

It was heavy.

Xavier Sterling had flown through his share of storms, but this one felt different. The Caribbean had lost its vibrant turquoise, replaced by a churning expanse of liquid metal. The dark sea mirrored a sky that was slowly closing in, like a door being locked from the inside.

Inside the Bell 429, the air was thick, smelling of stale coffee and overheated electronics. Xavier adjusted his headset, banking the chopper slightly to compensate for a sudden lateral gust.

The radar display wasn’t doing him any favors.

A crimson spiral was grinding its way toward St. Maarten.

Category four.

“Xavier... you still with me?” Leo’s voice crackled through the static.

“Barely.” Xavier kept his eyes locked on the instruments. “The storm’s tearing up the signal.”

Static hissed for a beat before Leo’s voice returned. “The charts were right. The ship is at the exact point of the maritime route. It didn’t sink by accident.”

Xavier took a sharp breath. “You’re sure about this?”

“Positive. Arthur knew what he was doing. He anchored the ship to the reef using the silver alloy itself. Only now, with the atmospheric pressure bottoming out, will the mechanism finally give way.”

The wind hammered the aircraft again.

“So the hurricane is the key,” Xavier muttered.

“It’s the only key.”

A heavy silence hung between them.

“Leo... if this is true, we’re banking on the worst possible moment to recover the best secret he ever left behind.”

“I know,” Leo said, his voice dropping to a calmer, steadier tone. “But you’re the only one who can get there in time. Just don’t do anything reckless. And watch your back—Vortex is already on the move.”

Xavier glanced at the co-pilot’s seat.

Strapped down with heavy-duty safety ties was The Case—the silver cylinder sent from Tuscany. Small. Unassuming. Silent.

But in that moment, it seemed to vibrate.

It was faint, almost imperceptible. As if it were reacting to the plummeting pressure outside.

“It’s responding,” Xavier said under his breath.

“Then it’s working,” Leo replied. “Xavier... what’s inside that thing could be the heart of everything.”

The comms went dead.

The cockpit was suddenly filled only by the rhythmic thrum-thrum-thrum of the rotor blades and the electronic chime of the low-altitude warning.

Xavier dropped lower.

The town below looked frozen in time. Boarded-up windows. Empty streets. Boats hauled onto dry land. It was the eerie stillness that precedes total chaos.

Except for one vessel at the south pier.

A research boat with the name Gaia painted on the hull.

He hovered over the concrete and brought the chopper down with surgical precision. The second he cracked the door, the wind hit him like a physical blow, thick with the briny scent of the coming gale.

And then he saw her.

Jade Aris was standing on the pier, clutching a tablet to her chest to shield it from the wind. Her hair was pulled back tight, her posture unwavering. She didn’t look like someone preparing to evacuate.

She looked like someone who refused to budge.

She marched toward him before the blades had even begun to slow.

“You shouldn’t be here!” she screamed over the roar of the wind. “The Coast Guard closed the airspace!”

“I know!” He stepped toward her. “I’m here because of the reef!”

She narrowed her eyes. “The reef isn’t a tourist attraction!”

“I know that too!”

A powerful gust forced them both to brace themselves against the ground.

“Then leave!” she yelled. “This hurricane is going to sweep everything away in a matter of hours. I need to finish these readings before that happens!”

“You won’t have time!”

“I can’t just abandon the sensors now!”

He took a deep breath, stepping closer into her personal space. “Jade... I know what’s under that reef.”

Her expression shifted instantly. “What is that supposed to mean?”

“A ship. Ancient. It’s been trapped there for decades.”

She went silent.

A distant roll of thunder confirmed what they both already knew: time was up.

“How do you know that?” she asked, her voice lower now, sharper.

“Because it belonged to my family.”

The wind cut the sentence in half, but she heard enough.

“Sterling?” The name was barely a whisper.

He nodded.

Her eyes hardened. “My father worked for a Sterling,” she said. “Years ago. Na expedition that was never fully explained.”

The wind howled, peaking in intensity.

Xavier felt the weight of her words more than the impact of the storm.

“I’m not here to hide anything,” he said. “I’m here to stop the wrong people from finding it first.”

“Vortex,” she countered immediately.

He nodded again.

A jagged bolt of lightning ripped across the sky behind them. Jade looked at the darkening horizon, then at the helicopter, and finally at the sea.

She made her choice.

“If I go with you, it’s on my terms.”

“Which are?”

“Zero damage to the reef. No removals without na environmental assessment. And if the ecosystem is at risk, you walk away.”

He held her gaze for a long second. Then, he reached out his hand.

“Deal.”

She hesitated for only a heartbeat before taking it.

The electricity in the air wasn’t just coming from the sky.

“Then let’s move,” she said. “Because the horizon isn’t just leaden anymore. It’s falling.”

Another thunderclap echoed.

In the distance, the ocean’s rhythm began to shift, as if the deep itself were bracing to reveal a secret long forgotten.
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