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This story takes place in a mirror universe, a dark alternate branch of the Nova Drift timeline. It is not canon to the main continuity where Kati and Aura are true lovers bound by destiny. Instead, this divergent universe twists their relationship into something far more dangerous and tragic— a reflection that resembles the original only on the surface.

Kati Anusic’s life had always been about precision, speed, and control. As one of Earth’s rising Formula One drivers, she lived in a world of noise, pressure, and relentless expectations. But everything changed the night she met Aura Hansley— an arrestingly beautiful, otherworldly woman whose presence seemed to bend reality around her.

From the beginning, there was an unmistakable attraction between them— magnetic, disorienting, impossible to ignore. Aura moved with a quiet confidence Kati couldn’t decipher, and behind her luminous eyes lay secrets too ancient and heavy to belong to any ordinary human.

Aura was extraordinary— but not in a way Kati could ever explain. Her reflexes were sharp, her instincts uncanny, her knowledge oddly precise at times, yet nothing she did was unbelievable enough to seem supernatural. Kati simply assumed Aura was private, guarded, or carrying some past she wasn’t ready to share.

Kati may have felt that Aura was hiding something, but never anything approaching the truth. The idea of another world— another civilisation— was too impossible to even consider. And without seeing proof, Kati had no reason to suspect anything beyond normal human limits.

Aura made sure of that.

The truth— though still completely hidden from Kati— was far greater than anything she could have imagined. Aura was Zanishan, born on Zeshan Zaniri, a distant moon shaped by impossible technologies, interdimensional communication, and a civilisation whose lineage stretched back to ancient Atlantean origins. She had come to Earth under circumstances she never fully disclosed, carrying powers she masked and traumas she kept locked deep within herself.

Kati remained unaware of all this. To her, Aura was simply mysterious, brilliant, and difficult to read— someone with a past she guarded fiercely. Yet despite those secrets, their relationship only grew stronger. Kati grounded Aura; Aura opened Kati’s world. Their romance was intense, passionate, and immediate— two lives colliding as though drawn together by fate.

The turning point came after the accident in Los Angeles— the night Kati and Aura were racing another car in Kati’s Nissan GT-R. The collision was brutal, sending the vehicle spinning and leaving it a twisted mess on the roadside. Kati’s injuries were serious enough to threaten her entire F1 season, her championship hopes, and even her career with Scuderia Ferrari. Aura, however, walked away with only minor bruises— far too light for the severity of the crash. Kati assumed it was luck. She never imagined the truth: that Aura’s Zanishan body was far tougher than any Earth-born human.

For Kati, the crash was disastrous. For Aura— and the long, secret trajectory she had laid out for Kati— it was intolerable. She couldn’t afford for Earth, or Kati’s human vulnerabilities, to derail what she had planned. The accident merely accelerated what Aura had already intended: to take Kati away, to bring her to Zeshan Zaniri, and to do it on her terms.

Aura had always meant for the journey to happen— likely sooner rather than later, given the darker purpose she kept veiled— but the crash forced her hand long before she was ready to reveal anything.

Beneath Aura’s gentle care, a lethal intention rested in silence— one Kati would never see coming, because by the time she understood, it would already be too late.

Needing Aura, Kati listened as Aura finally revealed the truth— impossible, overwhelming, something she met with scepticism before her trust in Aura finally won out. Believing her, and still unaware of the darker purpose behind Aura’s urgency, Kati agreed to go with her.

Leaving Earth behind, the two embarked on a journey through deep space to the moon where Aura was born. Their relationship— already intense— became even closer during the voyage, marked by shared vulnerability, comfort, and a growing sense of destiny.

The moment they emerged from transit, Kati understood: Zeshan Zaniri was nothing like Earth. From the towering crystalline cities to the shimmering wild landscapes, it was a world built on ancient power and ultramodern technology. It was also a world full of expectations— especially for Aura.

As their ship descended over Zeshan Zaniri, Kati was taken immediately to a hospital for care. Later, she would see the city and the sprawling Solaari’s estate, where she would finally meet Aura’s family— her true Zanishan lineage— but for now, she could only sense that nothing about this world would be simple or as she expected.

And somewhere deep inside Aura, something darker stirred— something she tried desperately to control.
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Aura piloted the Zanishan spacecraft with effortless precision, muscle memory from her years as a starfighter pilot in the Zeshan Zaniri Planetary Defence Corps guiding every movement. Though she had lived on Earth for years, space still answered to her in a way no planet ever had. Ahead, unseen but felt, lay Atrienides and its hidden moon— Zeshan Zaniri. Home.

Their approach was tightly controlled. A chaperone buoy locked onto the ship, guiding it through the moon’s exclusion perimeter while live targeting systems monitored their every vector. Aura followed the protocol flawlessly, recognising the beacon’s pulse code instantly— an old ZPDC signal meaning O-K. As long as it blinked, they were confirmed on course.

Beside her, Kati tried to process everything— joking about the wrecked GTR, worrying about Ferrari, about contracts and consequences. Aura reassured her easily, deflecting questions with promises and half-smiles. When pressed, she finally began to tell Kati a version of the truth: Atlantis, relocation, Zeshan Zaniri as humanity’s hidden continuation. It was unbelievable— but Aura spoke with such calm certainty that disbelief slowly gave way to stunned acceptance.

Then Atrienides emerged from the dark— vast, light-devouring, unnerving. Defensive PLAX Cannons loomed like silent gods, and Kati realised just how completely beyond Earth this place was. When the artificial sun Auralis ignited, Zeshan Zaniri finally revealed itself: oceans, biospheres, glowing cities beneath domes. Beautiful. Impossible.

As they crossed the Threshold Envelope, Aura subtly shifted tone. Quiet. Focused.

Before descent, she told Kati something crucial— her presence could not be officially known.

Zeshan Zaniri did not permit outsiders.

There were rules.

And Aura was breaking them.

Aura explained that Kati would be moved through entry control unregistered, masked by Aura’s old clearance codes and her remaining connections within the starfighter defence network. To Kati, it sounded like bureaucratic inconvenience. To Aura, it was preparation.

They landed without ceremony— no crowds, no formal welcome. A hovercar was already waiting, sleek and silent, engines humming with restrained power. There were no questions asked. No records logged.

Kati noticed none of it.

She was still overwhelmed by the sky, the air, the sheer unreality of the place. Still trusting. Still safe— she thought.

Aura guided her gently into the vehicle, a steady hand at her back.

“The hospital first,” Aura said softly. “They’ll take care of your injuries.”

The hovercar lifted and sped away toward the city’s medical district, slipping seamlessly into Zeshan Zaniri’s traffic lattice.

Behind them, no official arrival was ever recorded.

And Kati Anusic— unaware of Aura’s true intentions, unaware of the Solaari family’s deeper designs— disappeared into the heart of a civilisation that had already decided her fate.
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The hovercar moved in near silence, its dark hull gliding effortlessly away from the dense brilliance of Zeshan Zaniri’s city core and into open land. Aura sat beside Kati, one hand resting lightly over hers, guiding without guiding, watching the world unfold beyond the tinted glass. Rolling crystalline hills replaced towers of alloy; luminous trees arched over streams that cut clean silver paths through sculpted valleys. The transition felt intentional— curated— like the city itself was easing Kati toward something inevitable.

Kati leaned closer, awed. Aura answered her questions calmly, almost tenderly, explaining Zeshan Zaniri’s philosophy as if it were second nature: technology shaped to serve life, not dominate it; healing treated as both science and ritual. When Kati finally asked what would happen to her— what they would do— Aura didn’t hesitate. She spoke with quiet authority, describing procedures that repaired neural pathways, reversed trauma, rebuilt the body at a cellular level. She made it sound safe. Reassuring. Certain.

The medical complex emerged from the mountainside like a living extension of the terrain— mirrored spires and low, organic domes half-veiled in mist from a distant waterfall. The hovercar settled onto the entry platform, and a woman was already waiting.

Doctor Sael.

She did not ask questions. She did not need introductions. Her eyes met Aura’s for the briefest moment— an understanding already in place— before she turned her attention warmly to Kati. From the very first scan, it was clear this was no ordinary hospital
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