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​Chapter 1: Taken by the Unknown
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The night was still, the air thick with silence. Ethan hugged himself as he walked down the empty road, the distant hum of streetlights the only sound accompanying his footsteps. He had always been small, delicate even—his soft features often mistaken for a girl’s, his slender frame a constant reminder of how weak he felt compared to the world around him. But tonight, that didn’t matter. Tonight, something was watching him.

A strange glow bloomed in the sky, unnatural and pulsing. His breath caught in his throat as the light expanded, swallowing the stars and casting an eerie silver radiance over everything. The ground trembled beneath him, and before he could run, a beam of shimmering energy shot down, engulfing his body in a sensation unlike anything he had ever felt—weightlessness, heat, a pressure that wrapped around him like invisible hands.

His limbs wouldn’t move. His voice wouldn’t rise in a scream. Panic flared through him as his feet lifted off the pavement, drawn upward against his will. The light grew blinding, consuming everything, until—

Darkness.

Then, cold metal beneath his bare skin.

Ethan gasped awake, his body aching and exposed. He was lying on a smooth, curved surface, the temperature sending shivers across his naked flesh. A soft, humming vibration pulsed through the air, making his skin tingle. The scent of something sterile yet intoxicating filled his nose. Slowly, he turned his head, trying to make sense of his surroundings.

The room was unlike anything he had ever seen—walls made of dark, pulsing material, shifting as if alive. Strange symbols glowed faintly along the edges, their meaning unreadable but ominous. Then he saw them.

Tall, towering figures loomed above him, their bodies impossibly sleek and powerful. They weren’t human. Their skin gleamed with an otherworldly shimmer, dark eyes studying him with an intensity that made his stomach coil with fear... and something else. Their hands, long and graceful, hovered over strange glowing panels, adjusting controls, scanning him like he was nothing more than an experiment.
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