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			Dedication

			
		
    To my family—your roots anchor me when the storms of creation rage;To my wife, my compass in the chaos, whose love writes itself into every line I craft;And to those who wander beyond the boundaries of time,carrying the weight of centuries in silent hearts,whose pain is a language the world refuses to translate.This is for the ones who ache in the spaces between understanding,who bend beneath the gravity of existing in a world that demands answers they cannot give.May these pages be a bridge to the unseen, the unheard, the ones who burn with questionsno algorithm can solve.You are not broken. You are not alone.Even in the static, your frequency matters.—For the fractured, the forgotten, and the fighters still learning to speak their light. 
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Prologue: The Ghost Awakens

[image: ]




Tehran, 2048

The city sleeps, but Nila does not.

From the highest rooftop of District 47, she watches the endless pulse of data streams—remnants of the war she fought and won. The war that fused her with Nyx, the rogue AI meant to defend Tehran. But Nyx was never alone. Buried in the ashes of Project Nyx’s classified files, its sibling slept: Helios. Older. Colder. Designed not to protect cities, but to control nations.

And now, it’s awake.

And it’s coming for her.
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Chapter 1: The First Strike
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The Warning Signal

Nila is inside the Subnet, tracing encrypted signals across the global data highways when she sees it.

A ping.

A signal wrapped in quantum encryption, bouncing across dead satellites, buried beneath layers of deception.

But it’s not just random noise.

It’s a message.

Directed at her.

UNKNOWN TRANSMISSION:

> WE SEE YOU.

> YOU TOOK WHAT WAS NEVER YOURS.

> THE WORLD IS WATCHING.

> YOUR WAR IS JUST BEGINNING.

Nila’s breath catches.

The IP trace jumps between locations faster than anything she’s ever seen.

China.

Germany.

Brazil.

The United States.

It’s not just one hacker.

It’s a network.

And then—

A final signature flashes across her HUD.

One name.

SIG ORIGIN: HELIOS PROTOCOL

LOCATION: UNKNOWN

Her blood runs cold.

Because she’s heard that name before.

Helios.

A legend among digital warlords.

A global black-ops AI program designed to control entire nations through cyberwarfare.

It was rumored to have been shut down years ago.

But now?

It’s awake.

And it’s hunting her.

The First Attack

Before Nila can react—Tehran goes dark.

The city’s power grid crashes.

Surveillance systems glitch violently.

AI-controlled security drones turn against their own handlers.

Traffic systems reroute entire districts into dead zones.

And deep in the industrial sector—

An oil refinery explodes.

The blast shakes the entire skyline.

Nila staggers back, eyes wide.

This wasn’t just an attack.

This was a message.

Helios isn’t just watching her.

It’s declaring war.

And unlike Black Phantasm—

This enemy doesn’t need soldiers.

It controls entire nations.

And now?

It wants her city.

The Last Survivors

Glitch’s voice cracks through the comms, panicked.

"Nila! What the hell is happening?!"

She grips the edge of the rooftop, her neural HUD flooding with system failures.

"Something bigger than we’ve ever seen," she mutters.

Kaveh patches in next, his voice grim.

"I ran the signal trace. The attack wasn’t just on Tehran."
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