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THE RINGER LEGACY BOOK ONE By Donyea Eugene Ringer © 2025 Donyea Eugene Ringer All rights reserved. No part of this book may be reproduced or transmitted in any form or by any means without prior written permission from the author. This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, and incidents are the product of the author’ s imagination. TABLE OF CONTENTS CHAPTER ONE CHAPTER TWO CHAPTER THREE CHAPTER FOUR CHAPTER FIV E CHAPTER SIX CHAPTER SEV EN CHAPTER EIGHT CHAPTER NINE CHAPTER TEN CHAPTER ELEV EN CHAPTER TWELV E CHAPTER THIRTEEN CHAPTER FOURTEEN CHAPTER FIFTEEN CHAPTER ONE THE DOOR OF ORIGINS The rainforest did not simply exist̶ it breathed. Every leaf exhaled a soft glow, as though storing fragments of starlight. Every vine pulsed like the slowed heartbeat of something ancient. Every root hummed with a memory too old for language. Kairo stepped first into the glowing underbrush, torch held high. Elara followed close behind, map pressed against her chest though the ink had long since faded. Brann trailed them, clutching the broken compass whose needle spun wildly, as though pointing in all directions at once̶or none at all. “ This forest… it’ s alive,” Brann whispered. “ No,” Elara murmured, eyes scanning the luminous mist curling around their ankles. “ It’ s aware.” A faint whisper rode the wind, threading through the leaves like a voice too old to speak aloud. “ Kaiden… ” The three paused. Kairo tightened his grip on the torch. “ That name again.” Ahead, between the trees, a golden glow flickered̶small, distant, patient. Their only hope of finding a way home was a myth spoken in fireside stories, a legend woven into the fringes of distant cultures: Kaiden, the Knower of All Things. As they approached the glow, the forest parted, revealing a clearing surrounded by floating stones that circled one another endlessly̶like planets orbiting a silent sun. A child stood in the center, skin warm with radiant gold, ancient symbols drifting around him like petals caught in a soft breeze. Kaiden opened his eyes. They were impossibly old. “ Welcome,” he said, voice shifting as though layered with many others. “ Y ou have walked far to find me.” “ Y ou’ re… Kaiden?” Elara breathed. “ I am every answer you’ ve ever sought,” he replied gently. “ But knowledge is earned, not given.” The floating stones around him brightened, projecting visions: a violent windstorm tearing at the world, a colossal stone game-board humming with magic, a prince of blue flame, a princess woven from golden light… “ Y our journey home begins,” Kaiden continued, “ with the storm.” And the wind rose like a beast awakening. The sky fractured. Lightning fell sideways. The forest roared. “ We don’ t have a choice!” Kairo shouted. Kaiden nodded once, a faint smile softening his ageless features. “ Survive the storm,” he said, stepping backward into the swirling gold, “ and the world will open its next truth to you.” Then he vanished. The wind howled, and the trials began. Their path led them into the storm that would deliver them to Kylen, the Master Gamer. To the trials of Prince Zaylin and Princess Zaniya. To the heart of the Ringer Tribe. To the divine family who shaped the Simulation itself. But first̶ they had to survive the wind. The storm swallowed their screams. And Chapter One closed. CHAPTER TWO THE REALM BEY OND THE V EIL The light did not simply blind them̶ it carried them. One moment the storm tore at their clothing, ripping branches from the earth. The next, they were floating weightlessly through warmth and quiet. Kairo felt no ground beneath him. Elara felt no breath leave her body. Brann felt no sense of where he ended and the world began. When their vision returned, they were standing on a bridge made of white, living light. Below them stretched a sea of mist swirling with soft blues, golds, and rose-colored hues̶like memories dissolved into clouds. Above them, constellations rearranged themselves with slow, deliberate grace. “ What is this place?” Brann whispered. “ The world between worlds,” a voice answered. Kaiden appeared beside them without walking̶simply materializing, as though the V eil summoned him into being. “ Welcome,” he said, “ to the realm where beginnings and endings gather to speak.” Elara stepped forward, mesmerized. “ It’ s beautiful.” “ It is truth,” Kaiden corrected softly. “ Unfiltered. Unmasked.” The bridge led them through a series of shifting skies, each one reflecting fragments of their past: A childhood memory. A forgotten dream. A moment they wished they could change. Then the mists parted, revealing a crystalline doorway etched with veins of silver light. “ The Library of Infinite Echoes awaits,” Kaiden said. “ It will show you not what you desire… but what you must understand.” The doorway opened inward. Warm light spilled across their faces. Kairo swallowed hard. “ Will we be alone?” “ No one is alone in the V eil,” Kaiden said. “ But you must walk forward by your own choice.” Brann reached out. The glass shimmered beneath his fingers. And the three stepped into a chamber of floating books, drifting memories, and truth carved into pure illumination. The door closed behind them. Their journey deeper into the Simulation had begun. CHAPTER THREE THE LIBRARY OF INFINITE ECHOES The Library did not have shelves. It had dimensions. Books floated in spirals that curved upward without ever reaching a ceiling. Or downward without ever touching a floor. They drifted like soft-illuminated birds, whispering as they moved. Each book was unique: One was shaped like a folded star. Another dripped faint beams of golden rain. Another throbbed faintly like a heartbeat. “ The Library holds every echo the Simulation has ever recorded,” Kaiden said from behind them. “ Memories. Possible futures. Choices unmade.” Kairo reached toward a book made of starlight. It opened on its own, projecting a memory he had forgotten: A small version of himself sitting beside an elder, listening to a story about destiny. He blinked back tears. Elara approached a book spiraling with green light. It showed her as a young girl, standing at a crossroads she never realized shaped her entire life. Brann lifted a hovering sphere that unfolded into a vision of him kneeling beside someone calling his name̶someone he had yet to meet. “ The Library,” Kaiden said, “ reveals truth before power.” “ Power?” Kairo echoed. Kaiden smiled gently, the floating symbols around him shifting like petals. “ Y ou cannot return home as you are. Y ou must awaken what sleeps within you.” He pointed to a shimmering archway ahead. “ Beyond this door lie the Awakening Trials.” Kairo closed the star-book. Elara wiped her eyes but nodded. Brann steadied his breath. As they approached the archway, the Library dimmed behind them, as though whispering farewell. The archway hummed. And the adventures stepped into the chamber where destiny begins. CHAPTER FOUR THE AWAKENING TRIALS The chamber they entered was unlike anything they had yet seen. The ground was soft white sand, warm beneath their feet. Above them stretched no ceiling̶only a sky of swirling colors, as though the V eil itself had opened its heart. In the center of the chamber stood three pillars of light, each glowing with a different hue: A deep golden flame. A soft emerald pulse. A shimmering silver beam. Kaiden stood at the center, his form glowing brighter than before. “ To walk the path of destiny,” he said, “ you must awaken the gifts that sleep within your spirits. These trials do not test your strength… but your truth.” He touched the golden pillar. The light swelled. Kairo’ s Trial ̶ The Eye of Truth Kairo stepped forward, torch trembling in his hand. The moment he crossed the threshold, the world around him shifted. He was standing in a forest̶but not the one he knew. A mirror-image of himself stepped out from behind a tree… but the reflection was distorted. Weaker. Afraid. Filled with the doubts he never spoke. “ I am you,” the reflection whispered. “ The part you deny.” Kairo’ s pulse hammered. The reflection raised a shaking finger. “ Y ou fear responsibility. Y ou fear what you could become.” The torch in Kairo’ s hand dimmed. But then̶ Kairo inhaled slowly. He stepped forward, embracing the reflection instead of fighting it. The mirror-self dissolved into golden fire that wrapped around him like a cloak. When he stepped out of the trial, his torch burned with a fierce white-gold flame. Kaiden smiled. “ Torchfire Sight has awakened.” Kaiden touched the emerald pillar. It pulsed outward. Elara’ s Trial ̶ The Path of the Heart Elara stepped into a labyrinth of glowing trails. They branched in every direction̶thousands of them̶each shining with a soft green light. She recognized some… moments in her past. Others she did not. A whisper rose from all around her: “ Choose your path.” Elara froze. Some trails showed success. Others showed pain. A few were too dim to read. Her heart pounded. “ How do I know which one is right?” she whispered. And then̶ She closed her eyes. She listened. Not with her ears, but with her heart. A faint warmth tugged at her. She stepped forward̶ and the labyrinth collapsed inward, all trails merging into one clear path. Kaiden nodded softly as she returned. “ Mapweaver has awakened.” Kaiden touched the silver pillar. It rang like a bell. Brann’ s Trial ̶ The River of Possibility Brann entered a chamber filled with floating orbs̶cards, dice, shifting coins, flickering shadows of choices. Possibilities drifted around him like fireflies. A deep voice whispered through the realm: “ Y ou live afraid of chance. Now chance will live afraid of you.” Brann closed his eyes. He felt thousands of futures pulling him apart. But he exhaled. He focused. The orbs slowed. Then aligned. Then bent toward his will. Brann opened his eyes̶ and every possibility bowed around him. Kaiden nodded, proud. “ Compass of Will has awakened.” When all three trials were complete, the pillars faded. Kaiden stepped forward. “ Y ou have taken your first steps into who you truly are.” But even as the chamber filled with light̶ a distant, corrupted tremor shook through the V eil. Something dark had awakened. And its eyes were already on them. CHAPTER FIV E THE COUNCIL OF Y EEZY , DESS, AND DEONY EA The V eil shimmered, shifting them into a vast courtyard paved with luminous stones. Three towering figures stood waiting̶each emanating power older than sunlight. Y eezy ̶ The Warrior Sage Tall, broad, adorned with cosmic tattoos that glowed with stardust. He carried a spear made from the spine of a fallen star. “ Kairo,” Y eezy rumbled. “ Y ou bear the flame of truth. But fire without grounding becomes destruction.” He led Kairo to a field of floating boulders and taught him to anchor his flame using calmness, discipline, and meditation beneath falling starlight. “ Strength,” Y eezy said, “ is quiet before it is loud.” Dess ̶ Seer of Shadows Dess glided toward Elara like smoke given form. Her hair flowed as though underwater, glowing silver tattoos shifting across her skin. “ Elara,” she whispered, “ your heart can weave the world around you. But your heart can also deceive.” She led Elara to the Dreamwell, a pool of black glass that reflected not appearance, but emotion. Elara learned to see illusions̶both the ones cast by the world and the ones she cast within herself. “ Clarity,” Dess said softly, “ is the sharpest blade.” Deonyea ̶ Guardian of the V eil Silent. Majestic. A spirit-wolf made of pure white energy circled him. Deonyea placed a hand on Brann’ s shoulder. “ Probability,” he said in a low, steady tone, “ is a river. Y ou do not fight a river̶you guide it.” He trained Brann in the Spirit Grounds, where energy threads danced like fireflies. Brann learned to bend fate gently, like shaping water with cupped hands. “ Balance,” Deonyea taught him, “ prevents power from becoming corruption.” Their training was powerful̶ but cut short when a violent shudder tore through the V eil. The light dimmed. A whisper of static crackled across the sky. Kaiden appeared, fear flickering in his ancient eyes. “ Something is breaking through the Simulation.” The Council tensed. The rainforest trembled. A shadow spread across the V eil̶ The first sign of Erebus. CHAPTER SIX THE CORRUPTION IN THE CODE The rainforest was sick. Where once light danced across the leaves, a black static now clung to the branches. V ines glitched̶shifting between reality and distortion. Trees pixelated at their edges, flickering in and out like failed renderings. “ What happened here?” Brann whispered. Kaiden knelt, pressing a glowing hand to the corrupted earth. “ Something that does not belong to this Simulation,” he murmured. “ A darkness born of broken realms.” Zaylin and Zaniya stepped out of the shadows, their faces grave. “ This is the work of Erebus,” Zaylin said. “ Elara, Kairo, Brann… ” Zaniya added softly, “ this is only the beginning.” A corrupted jaguar crawled from the brush̶skin glitching, eyes hollow, mouth opening in a static screech. Kairo’ s flame roared. Elara wove the air into a barrier. Brann bent the creature’ s movement, slowing its attack. Together, they defeated it̶ but it dissolved into broken fragments of code. The forest moaned under the weight of spreading static. Kaiden closed his eyes. “ Erebus is feeding,” he said. “ It has found its way into this world.” Zaylin raised his staff. “ Then we must stop it before it finds us.” Zaniya nodded. “ We go now.” And together, they entered the corrupted wilds. CHAPTER SEV EN CHILDREN OF THE RINGER TRIBE The deeper
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