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Prologue:

 

Long ago, on the magical continent of Kaladria, numerous human kingdoms existed in an everlasting state of conflict, each vying to unify the land under the rule of a single king. After decades of conflict, the kingdoms were compelled to unite with their neighbors. The continent became home to only six kingdoms, each distinct in its location and influence.

The kingdom of Helio, the largest kingdom, is located in the north-west, renowned for its vast and fertile vineyards and sprawling olive gardens. In the southwestern part lies the kingdom of Agabah, known for its extremely hot deserts and the difficulty of passing through them.

To the east stretches the kingdom of Hikari, which spans the entire eastern side of the continent and is steeped in ancient traditions of swordsmanship, named after Yoshino Hikari, the warrior-king, who ruled and led the people of this nation to glory.

In the southeastern corner is the kingdom of Chiseido, a land filled with beautiful flowers and trees. The kingdom of Norn, perched in the far north of the continent, is a land of harsh winter climates and hardy folk of nomadic nature, on their constant search for resources and stability.

Finally, in the western part of the continent lies the kingdom of Lindsey, a nation teetering on the brink of collapse due to a long line of corrupt monarchs. Within the borders of the Kingdom of Lindsey lay the mountain range of Eterna. One day, within these mountains, a mysterious interdimensional gate appeared. From it, demons poured forth, triggering a worldwide conflict. For the first time, the human kingdoms set aside their differences and allied against a common enemy.

Demons, unlike humans, dwelt in a mirrored realm of Kaladria. Though similar in shape to humans, they bore distinct features such as universal red eyes, uniquely shaped horns, and tails. Demons could live for over three hundred years, with one exception: their king.

Magnus, the Demon King, had ruled for over six centuries in the Demon realm and had lived for seven hundred and fifty years. Humans, on the other hand, could extend their lifespan over two hundred years, but only through rigorous training of both mind and body.

Unified under Magnus's rule, the demons were led by a brutal and cunning sovereign, protected by his three royal knights, each exceptionally skilled in their own right. Not that Magnus needed their protection. He was an ancient and powerful being, surpassing all who came before him and reigning unchallenged for centuries.

After five years of brutal bloodshed and massive losses on both sides, a peace treaty was struck, led by three heroes, two humans and a demon who allied together to bring an end to the conflict. Negotiations began, and deals were struck, and finally, the Peace Treaty of Hope arrived on the continent. 

 

According to the terms of the peace treaty, the mountain range of Eterna is to become demon territory on the human side of the gate. A tower is to be established within the mountain range of Eterna, with a guardian assigned to protect the portal that appeared within it.

 

The guardian of this tower was determined to be the demon hero who helped end this war. Bound by duty, he was to protect the tower and the gate within it, allowing no one to pass without permission. He was also required to remain completely neutral, not interfering with human politics, lest he suffer the consequences of his actions. Any interference could shatter the already fragile political state of the human kingdoms. 

 

And yet the lord of the tower has interfered in human politics thrice so far. 

Very few people have ever seen or met the lord; his nature was not written in history. But all who met the lord so far describe him in one of two ways: either as a kind, handsome, charismatic young man, or as a devilishly cunning monster of a man, earning himself the title of Devil of the Tower.

 

The first transgression came two years after the establishment of the tower. The Kingdom of Lindsey, from which the mountain range of Eterna fell within its borders before the war, was ruled by King Victor the Third, a simple-minded, greedy king easily manipulated by those around him. 

 

The kingdom's nobles coerced the king into a war, hoping to reclaim the country’s resources that now fell under the rule of the demons. The peace treaty only served to humiliate him further.

 

He declared the treaty false and swore to reclaim the lands he lost in the war. After a few months of preparations, King Victor led an army of thirty thousand strong to seize and claim the tower and the mountain range surrounding it.

 

As the army pressed through the harsh mountain passes, a lone messenger appeared before them—an old man, dressed like a butler, bearing a grave warning. If the king and his men advanced any further, he said, they would violate the treaty, and the lord of the tower would act with all his might to defend it. 

 

King Victor the Third scoffed at the warning, dismissing it as the desperate bluff of a frightened demon. With arrogance unshaken, he led his men onward toward the tower.

 

Shortly after the meeting, the lord of the tower made his appearance. He stood alone, silhouetted against the power of the nation’s army. Despite the overwhelming odds, he emerged victorious. King Victor the Third lost his life in battle.

The neighboring Kingdoms of Agabah and Helio, seeing the weakened state of the Kingdom of Lindsey, seized the opportunity. Agabah and Helio formed a coalition and declared war on the Kingdom of Lindsey for breaking the Treaty of Hope and threatening the fragile peace between humans and demons. 

The combined forces of the coalition overwhelmed Lindsey’s defenses. With Lindsey stretched thin from fighting a war on two fronts, one with Agabah and the other with Helio, the kingdom was unable to withstand the assault from both sides. The kingdom’s lands were swiftly divided between its two aggressors. In the end, the Kingdom of Lindsey ceased to exist.

This collapse marked the first major transgression. Seeing the results of the battle, the human kingdoms realized the utter strength of the lord of the tower and thought it wise not to engage him and continue with the treaty. They directed all the blame toward the Kingdom of Lindsey. The lord of the tower suffered no consequences for this transgression.

 

The Second transgression occurred during the civil war of the Kingdom of Hikari, which took place twenty years after the establishment of the tower. During which, the aging King Yoshino Hikari succumbed to his illness and died in his bed, leaving behind two children, both vying for the crown. His oldest, and the rightful heir to the throne, Satomi Hikari, and her younger brother, Arata Hikari, the usurper.

 

Behind the scenes, before his father's death, the usurper was gaining more and more influence and power within his nation, aided by a group of treacherous nobles who believed it was unfit for a woman to lead the kingdom. Shortly after his father's passing, he declared himself king and protector of the Kingdom of Hikari. And thus, the Civil War began.

 

Satomi Hikari suffered great losses in the first battle of the Civil War, causing her army to be routed and forcing her to flee with her royal knight. Her escape, followed by assassins eager to claim her head to offer to their new king, led her and her royal knight to the gates of a tower atop a mountain range. The tower, which she had seen from the windows of her old room, now stood before her, covered in what appeared to be two giant magical bubbles, a barrier and a strong one at that. Never had she seen magic this powerful so close.

 

As her eyes turned toward the gates, she spotted an old man. A butler is standing at the entrance. Who welcomed her and her royal knight inside. Satomi Hikari would then spend six months at the tower, attempting to rebuild her army. No one knew why the lord of the tower welcomed her in. No one knew what happened within the tower in those six months. No one knew why the lord of the tower broke the treaty and rushed to her defense in the upcoming battle. Could it be that his actions were driven by love? Or perhaps a different ulterior motive? Historians were unsure, as none of the involved parties spoke of this topic.

 

After six months within the tower, Satomi Hikari finally managed to rebuild her routed army. With a heartfelt thank you to the lord of the tower, she once again led her army toward the kingdom of Hikari, hoping to reclaim her rightful title as queen. As her army clashed against her brother’s forces in the field. She once again came close to defeat. After a brutal hour of combat, the lord of the tower emerged within her ranks. The battle, now known as the Battle of a Thousand Shadows, saw the lord’s intervention turn the tide.

 

Arata Hikari lost his life in this battle, and Satomi reclaimed her title as queen. Within a week, Satomi Hikari executed all the treacherous nobles who allied with her brother and fought against her, starting the long process of rebuilding the kingdom that had been shattered by the civil war.

 

This marked a more direct interference from the lord of the tower, and the consequences for it would be severe. None knew what price the lord paid for this transgression, for the punishment was meted out by the demon king, Magnus. 

 

The humans, fearing favoritism from the demon king toward his kin, felt it was up to them to decide the fate of the lord. However, none dared question Magnus, and none dared reignite the war with the demons. When the humans sought answers from the lord of the tower, none were allowed to pass. None were permitted to meet the lord. Those who tried to force their way into the tower were swiftly dealt with. For an entire month, the gates of the tower remained closed.

 

The third transgression of the lord occurred nineteen years after the Battle of a Thousand Shadows, unfolding in a way no one, not even the lord, could have foreseen. Little did he know, this event would set off a chain of events that would ripple across both realms. And it is within this transgression that our story begins.

 


 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Chapter 1: A Fresh Start

 

 


Autumn has come, and Sakura leaves flew on the breeze as the smell of vanilla drifted with them within the kingdom of Chiseido. A kingdom neighboring the kingdom of Hikari to the south, once united, now separated. The kingdom of Hikari had its focus on military strength and martial arts, while Chiseido focused on knowledge and the pursuit of the arcane. However, they too had their fair share of trouble when a civil war erupted a few years after the civil war of Hikari ended. Although it didn’t last long due to the heroes’ help, it was still a brutal massacre.

 

They preferred diplomacy over military victories, but it is not a weak nation; after all, the two human heroes hail from this kingdom. Within it lies the School of Knowledge for Gifted Children, the most prestigious academy on the continent, a place for research and learning, where talented individuals come to enhance their magical knowledge and pursue a greater understanding of mana and its uses. However, within the last few decades or so, this school has slowly turned from a research facility into a playground for nobles.

 

Merging all sorts of magic, swordsmanship, and martial arts, discrimination is abundant within it. Children of higher-born nobles are treated as kings, while commoners are treated as slaves, available to their betters for the occasional thrashing. Watching over the school is the Headmaster, Elian Stewart, a commoner from the late kingdom of Lindsey, aged two hundred years, who has surpassed all of those who came before him in arcane knowledge, gaining high renown even among the spiteful nobles.


Within his office, a conversation can be heard...

 

“So, what seems to be the problem, Professor Tomo?” Elian asked snarkily.

 

“Why him? Why bring him here? He’s more trouble than he’s worth!” Tomo snapped, his voice rising with frustration.

 

“Is there something wrong with my judgment? Please, enlighten me, why are you so opposed?” Elian asked.

 

“He’s nothing but a nuisance! And more importantly, he’s a commoner!”  the professor said angrily.

 

“Shall I remind you that I also am a commoner? Such prejudice should not be used in a place of knowledge, wouldn’t you agree, Professor?” Elian’s tone shifted, his frustration clear.

 

“I-I meant no disrespect, headmaster, but the boy will bring nothing but disaster!” Tomo said hesitantly. 

 

“My judgment remains the same. The boy stays, and I will be watching him closely. There’s no need for concern, Professor. Now, kindly return to your duties.” Elian commanded sternly.

 

Though convinced the headmaster is making a grave mistake, Professor Tomo knows better than to challenge him further. He bows stiffly in respect before leaving the chamber.

 

“Causing trouble already? And he hasn’t even set foot in the school yet.” The headmaster chuckles as he thinks to himself.

 

Through the grand doors of the school, there he can be seen. A tall, handsome young man. Seventeen years of age, with glistening, soft skin and long black hair tipped with red. He wore a sharp black and red suit. The other students around him couldn’t help but stare in awe.

 

“Who is this handsome young man? From which great family does he hail?” The students thought to themselves.

 

The young boy, visibly nervous, proceeded into the school. As he made his way toward the headmaster’s office, he crossed paths with Professor Tomo, who was just leaving. Tomo glanced at him with wary eyes, already familiar with the boy’s reputation. With a scoff, he turned and returned to his office.

 

Unbothered, the boy continued down the corridor and arrived at the Headmaster’s door. 

 

A knock echoed softly...

“Come in,” Elian said

 

“You told me to come to your office first thing when I arrived. A deal’s a deal, old man. Here I am.” The young man said.

 

“Well, if it isn’t Ryuji Sato. Welcome, young man. You seem a bit tense. Is my school not to your liking?” Elian said sarcastically.

 

“It’s not that, headmaster... I just don’t think I belong here.” Ryuji said nervously.

 

“Nonsense! All gifted children are welcome here, and you are among the most talented. Your potential would be wasted elsewhere” Elian said excitedly.

 

Elian rose from his chair and walked over to pour a cup of tea.

 

“Here, young man. This will help calm your nerves,” he said as he offered the tea to the young man.

 

Ryuji accepted it cautiously. The headmaster was right; the scent of the herbal tea did calm his nerves slightly.

 

“You overestimate me, headmaster. But you already know why I’m here...” Ryuji said cautiously.

 

“I know you seek answers, and what better place to find them than the greatest school on the continent?” Elian said with a chuckle.

 

“Fine. I’ll take your word for it. It’s not like I have much of a choice anyway. But honestly... I’m not even sure where to begin.” Ryuji said.

 

“Wonderful! Then let’s start with your classroom. You’ll be in Class 2-B. Head there promptly, if you would be so kind. As for your accommodations, you’ll be staying in room number 505 in the school dormitories.” Elian said excitedly.

 

Elian paused for a moment, then added,

 

“And remember, Ryuji, fate may be cruel at times... but it does not define who we become. Our actions do.” He said, his words stern yet full of empathy.

 

“Words of wisdom? Or a warning? Something to think about, I suppose,” Ryuji thought to himself.

 

He placed the empty teacup gently on the headmaster’s desk, nodding in appreciation.

 

“Thank you for your hospitality,” he said before turning to leave.

 

“Now... let’s see where this leads,” Elian thought.

 

As Ryuji made his way through the school’s grand halls to his classroom, admiring the towering arches, polished floors, and glowing crystal lights that lined the corridors, students around him were still looking at him intensely. 

 

Rumors had already begun to circulate about the mysterious newcomer. 

 

“A prince from a foreign land,” some whispered.

 

 “A noble from a distant, powerful family,” said others.

 

No one knew the truth. But speculation had taken root and was already spreading like wildfire.

 

And there it was, a classroom with an ornate wooden door, and above it, a small sign that read "2-B." As Ryuji stepped inside, it seemed as if the entire class had nothing better to do than stare at the mysterious newcomer. After all, he was a complete enigma to them.

 

Spying an empty seat at the back of the room, Ryuji made his way toward it and quietly claimed it as his own. Nearly every pair of eyes, save for a few, remained locked on him, brimming with curiosity.

 

Eventually, one girl broke the silence and approached him with confident grace.

 

“Hello there! I’m Sophia, from the great House of Dion, of the Kingdom of Helio. It is my utmost honor to meet you,” she said with a shy smile and a gentle bow.

 

Ryuji looked up and met the gaze of a charming young lady. She had beautiful blonde hair, ocean-blue eyes, and the refined elegance of a noble upbringing. Her dress alone looked more expensive than the entire classroom. He recognized her immediately for what she was, a noble, and a high-ranking one at that, and He already knew what to expect.

The whole class was silently observing to find out who this young boy was. Ryuji stood up from his seat, returned the curiosity, and bowed in respect.

 

“It’s my honor to meet you, Lady Sophia. I’m Ryuji Sato,” he said, offering a gentle smile.

 

“Sato?” she echoed.

 

“I don’t believe I’ve heard of that family before. Do you perchance hail from the Kingdom of Hikari?” she asked with genuine curiosity.

 

“It’s to be expected that you do not know of it, my lady. I do not hail from any great house. I am a commoner, I hail from a village close to the border,” he replied confidently, a sly smile playing on his lips.

 

“A Commoner?!” Sophia shouted, her voice rising.

 

Ryuji watched as the shy, gentle smile that had been on her face shifted into one of shock and disgust. He knew exactly how this would play out the moment she and those around him discovered his true status, but he did not care.

 

“A Commoner dared to speak to me as if we were on the same level?! Such an insult!” Sophia continued to shout.

 

“I merely returned the same courtesy, my lady. I meant no disrespect,” he said, offering another polite bow.

 

Ryuji glanced around the classroom. As expected, curiosity quickly morphed into something more opportunistic. Some saw him as a weakling to exploit, a new slave to dominate, or perhaps just a new plaything to entertain themselves within the otherwise dull school days. There were only two students, however, who seemed completely uninterested in him.

A charming young boy with short blonde hair, dressed in what looks to be a knight’s uniform with what seems to be a rapier at his side. And a beautiful young girl with long, almost fur-like, golden orange hair, she’s noble, and yet she’s dressed in what seems to be common clothing, wearing shorts rather than an elegant dress or long pants.

 

“Interesting,” Ryuji thought to himself as the orange-haired girl noticed his gaze and their eyes locked.

 

“Listen here, Commoner,” Sophia said, and Ryuji’s focus turned back to her.

 

“The likes of you do not survive in this school, so here's my offer: Rejection is not an option,” Sophia said condescendingly.

 

“Being a commoner in this school is like being prey. You will be hunted till your final days. However, it would be a shame to waste your good looks. I can protect you, you shall be my slave, and you will swear fealty to me now and forever. None will dare touch you, and I shall grant you a life the likes of you would never attain even if you grew older than the demon king himself!” Sophia said demandingly, “Now, bend your knee, swear to serve me till your death”.

 

Ryuji scoffed at her suggestion. He stared at her, bloodlust flickering in his eyes, and said, “A life I would never attain? My lady, pray tell, what life would you give me, that I cannot attain with my own hands?”

 

A rush overwhelmed Sophia. It felt like she was drowning.  It felt like the air itself feared this boy and escaped her lungs. She had sensed this kind of fear before, from warriors with decades of experience. She knew that this boy was a disaster waiting to happen.

 

“Y-Y-you will regret this decision! Mark my words!” Sophia stutters as she walks away in fear.

 

Ryuji sighed, already knowing what was coming. More of her and others like her would be waiting in line. If not her, then someone even worse. As he finished that thought, his eyes met those of another boy, a red-haired noble with an evil smile on his face. Looks like he'd found something to do.

 

“Guess I'll prepare myself for what’s to come.” Ryuji thought to himself.

 

“Impressive,” A voice came from the seat next to Ryuji’s. He looked to see the blonde-haired young knight speaking.

 

“But perhaps next time curb your bloodlust,” said the blonde-haired boy. “The nobles here may seem strong, but most of them just depend on their family’s name with little to no strength to back it up. Save a few, of course,”

 

“Are you one of those ‘few’?” Said Ryuji.

 

“Hah! I’ve still got a long way to go. Name’s Yuki, Yuki Hayami. Nice to meet you, Mister Sato”.

 

“Just Ryuji is fine, nice to meet you too. I’m impressed that there is a noble who's willing to talk to a commoner like myself,” Ryuji said cautiously.

 

“I’m not like them. I prefer to judge people based on their strengths rather than status, and you have shown me a whiff of your strength. You might be a worthy opponent in the battles to come,” said Yuki with a provocative smile on his face.

 

“Battles to come?” Said Ryuji curiously, “Care to elaborate?”

 

“Ah, I suppose you are new to this school. Let me explain,” said Yuki.

“This school has a tournament-style system, called Battle of the Kings. It's an annual event that pits second-year students against each other in one-on-one battles. To determine who is the strongest. All second-year students who wish to join the tournament can register to join it. The winner of the tournament earns the title of ‘King’ and rules with absolute authority within the school for the next year. However, this means they cannot join the tournament in their third year and will lose that authority as they come close to graduation, and a new king is nominated. The two students, after the winner, also gain the titles of Queen and Jack, respectively. It follows the same rules, but their authority is limited. As in, they gain authority over other students and some facility members. But the authority diminishes towards the students higher than them in rank. Of course, none of it is enforced. And it's meant as a way to see how future generations handle power. Will they abuse it? Or will they lead wisely?” Yuki explains.

 

“Sounds like a way to filter out problem children if you ask me,” said Ryuji mockingly

 

“Haha! Perhaps you’re right. I’m only in it to test my strength against other students, to see how well I would fare against them,” Yuki said excitedly.

 

“I’ve been in this school for a year now. I’ve trained rigorously and waited patiently for this opportunity. Would you be interested in joining Ryuji?” Said Yuki excitedly.

 

“Playing king doesn’t suit me, I’m not interested,” Ryuji replied in discontent.

 

“Well, that’s a shame. If you ever change your mind, you can find me at the training grounds. I've got to continue honing my skills for the tournament. Can’t get lazy now”. Yuki said in a determined tone.

 

“Good luck with it, I suppose. You’d make a better king than most rotten apples in this school,” Ryuji said with a smile.

 

“Thanks, although I would’ve loved for us to meet on the battlefield. To each their own, I suppose,” Yuki chuckles.

“Cowardly. As expected from a lowly commoner,” The red-haired boy said as he approached Yuki and Ryuji.

 

“The likes of you have no hope of achieving anything from this tournament. You’re better off being a footstool for me when I become the next king,” said the red-haired boy condescendingly.

 

“Who invited you to this conversation, Riki?”  said Yuki, frowning his eyebrows.

 

“Well, I couldn’t help but overhear a coward giving excuses as to why he refuses to fight!” Riki said while looking at Ryuji.

 

“That is not your concern, Riki,” said Yuki, irritated by Riki’s interference.
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