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Chapter I — The Star on the Shore

	The storm had not yet finished whispering when Maeve Ellory stepped outside. The wind moved along the cliffs in slow, uneven breaths, as if deciding whether to leave or linger a little longer.

	Maeve wrapped her coat tighter around her body. She rarely came to the shore at dawn, but something in the night’s uneasy quiet had pressed gently against her sleep and urged her forward.

	The beach below her house was a narrow crescent of dark sand, always littered with sea-glass and forgotten shells after a storm. Today it carried the scent of broken rain— that metallic hush that comes when clouds retreat reluctantly.

	Maeve climbed down the wooden steps, her boots sinking slightly with each descent.

	Halfway down, she stopped.

	Something glimmered near the tide line.

	Not like sea-glass. Not like a fisherman’s lantern. Not like anything she had seen washed ashore before.

	A faint, pulsing glow. Slow. Uncertain. As though whatever produced it had forgotten how to shine.

	Maeve’s breath caught lightly in her throat.

	She walked toward it.

	The sand darkened beneath her feet. Waves stitched themselves along the shore in trembling white threads. Above her, gulls cried halfheartedly, as if unsure whether morning had truly arrived.

	Then she saw it.

	A small object lay half-buried in wet sand— smooth, round, no larger than her palm. Its surface was a deep, muted silver, cracked delicately like porcelain cooling too fast.

	Maeve knelt.

	The object pulsed again.

	Not bright. Not warm.

	A weak echo of light, as if its own heart had forgotten the rhythm of shining.

	She reached out.

	Her fingers hesitated above it, hovering between curiosity and fear— though not fear of the object itself. Fear of what touching it might awaken in her.
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