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CHAPTER 1

FIRST DAY ON THE JOB
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"Monica, you have to wake up!" Her mother's voice echoed through the house.

Monica groggily opened her eyes, confused at first, but then remembered that she had to go to work. She quickly got out of bed, changed into her new work clothes, and rushed downstairs.

"Are you finally awake?" her mother asked, already having prepared breakfast for her.

Monica smiled gratefully. "Yes, but my alarm didn't go off."

Her mother handed her the breakfast. "Without me, you wouldn't be on time."

Monica chuckled and replied, "Thank you, Mom."

Her mother's expression turned serious. "Are you sure you want to go?"

Monica looked at her mother, confused. "Of course, who else can say that they guard the GoldenHeart's legacy?"

"Well, it is a huge responsibility, and it might bring some dangerous situations," her mother warned.

Monica's eyes widened in confusion. "Like what?" she asked.

Her mother replied, "Well, there are always people who want to steal the sword."

Monica corrected her, "The Heart. You mean they want to steal The Heart."

Her mother nodded. "Yes, I meant to call it The Heart."

Monica added, "You know they can't. The Heart will kill anyone who tries to hold it, except those from the GoldenHeart family."

"I know."

Monica asked, "If you know all that, then what do you think can go wrong?"

Her mother looked down. "I don't know. I just want you to be safe. I know you've been obsessed with the GoldenHeart family ever since you were little, but just... be careful."

Monica smiled and reassured her mother, "I'm always careful."

She then glanced at the clock and exclaimed, "Shit, I have to go."

She walked toward the door and, on the way, bumped into the fridge.

"Always careful, huh?" her mother teased with a smile on her face.

Monica smiled back and said, "Always."

Her mother wished her good luck on her first day, and Monica walked out of the door toward the bus stop a few blocks away from her house.

On the way there, she couldn't stop thinking about The Heart. It had always been her dream to work at the GoldenHeart temple. As she got onto the bus, she couldn't stop smiling.

After a few minutes, she arrived at her stop and walked toward the temple. The temple was perched on top of a small mountain, so before she could go inside, she had to walk up a lot of stairs. But the temple was built this high up so that it could look over a big part of Magickla.

Magickla was one of the continents on the planet Erthax. Erthax had three continents: Magickla, Erthaxia, and Elementom. In Magickla, the people didn't have magic, but their objects did. Erthaxia didn't have anything like powers, but Elementom did. In Elementom, the people had elemental powers, such as fire, water, lightning, nature, ice, and air.

In the continent of Elementom, some people possessed all five elemental powers, while most had only one. The continents had been at war for a long time, and though they stopped fighting three hundred years ago, they still harbored deep-seated hatred for each other.

Monica, a new staff member, arrived at the temple. Her boss greeted her warmly. "Monica, I'm glad you're here. You're perfectly on time."

Monica smiled and replied, "I'm glad to be here. So, what do we do first?"

Her boss responded, "Usually, I give new staff members a tour of the entire temple, but I'm guessing you don't need a tour, right?"

Monica smiled and said, "Well, I think I know everything about this place."

Ever since Monica was four years old, she visited the temple at least once a month. It was her sanctuary, a place where she could find peace of mind. She loved coming here and knew everything there was to know about the GoldenHeart family, sometimes even more than the staff.

Her boss flashed a warm smile at Monica. "I know. Come on, let me show you the lunchroom for the staff. That's the only place I can think of that you haven't seen yet."

Monica returned the smile and trailed behind her boss.

When they arrived at the lunchroom, her boss gestured toward the room. "Well, here it is. It isn't much, but you'll be here rarely."

Monica looked around the small room, taking in the basic furnishings and plain decor. She nodded in agreement with her boss. "I think I'll be here for about five minutes a day," Monica said with a chuckle. She knew her workload would keep her busy, and she didn't want to waste any time lingering in the lunchroom.

Her boss raised an eyebrow. "You know you have two fifteen-minute breaks, right?"

Monica grinned and nodded. "I know, but I'd rather be in the temple itself."

"Alright then, I'll be in my office if you need me," her boss said before leaving. Monica then walked out of the lunchroom and into the temple.

The first thing she saw was the sword called "The Heart." It had a beautiful golden heart between the blade and the handle. Monica looked around, and since it was early, no one was there yet. She then walked over to the stairs and looked down at the continent.

"I wish the GoldenHearts were still here. We could use them in this world," she said to herself.
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CHAPTER 2

THE HISTORY
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Millions of years ago, when the first people were created on Erthax, the gods came to them. The goddess named Lobelcor went to Magickla, where the people looked confused and didn't even know how to talk.

"Greetings, people of Erthax. You have been gifted life," Lobelcor said. She raised her hand, and it started glowing. "Here, you now know this language."

All of a sudden, the people could talk, and they became more intelligent, knowing more things than anyone else who was just created. One woman, named Melany, asked, "What did you just... what is this?"

Lobelcor's smile was warm and welcoming as she spoke. "From now on, this is Magickla, and you will live on it."

Melany couldn't help but ask, "What are we supposed to do here?"

"That is the beautiful thing about life," Lobelcor replied, her voice gentle and reassuring. "What you do is totally up to you."

Melany looked around at the vast expanse of land before her, wondering where to even begin. But then, Lobelcor surprised her by placing her hand on the ground. Suddenly, the entire continent started shining for a few seconds.

"What did you just do?" Melany asked, her eyes wide with amazement.

Lobelcor's smile widened. "You now have magic," she said. "Here, let me show you how it works."

Lobelcor and Melany walked towards a cave. Inside, Lobelcor created a big and shining circle on the wall. "You need to survive, and you will be able to do it with this," Lobelcor said as she created a sword out of nothing.

Melany looked as if she had seen water on fire. She didn't understand how Lobelcor had made the sword. "What is that shape?" Melany asked.

"That," Lobelcor whispered, "is a Heart, made out of gold." Melany's eyes widened as she gazed upon the exquisite object. It was unlike anything she had ever seen before.

Lobelcor carefully lifted the sword from its resting place and handed it to Melany. "Is it for me?" Melany asked, her voice filled with wonder.

"Of course," Lobelcor said warmly. Melany took the sword in her hand and felt its weight. It was surprisingly light, yet she could tell it was strong and sturdy. She began to swing it experimentally, feeling the power that was already beginning to flow through her.

Lobelcor's voice broke through her thoughts. "Do you see that rock behind you?"

Melany turned around and saw the glowing rock. It was pulsing with a soft light that seemed to emanate from within. "What is that?" she asked, her curiosity piqued.

"I don't have a name for it," Lobelcor said, her eyes sparkling with excitement. "But if you put your hand on it, you will see that it has some sort of dust on it."

Melany put her hand on the rock, and when she took her hand off and looked at it, she saw that it was indeed covered with some sort of dust or powder. "What is this?" Melany asked in confusion.

"I have made this so that you can give things magic," Lobelcor explained. "This magic can be anything. Think about easy harvesting of fruits, or it might help you stay underwater, but that is all up to you."

Melany didn't know what to do or say. Lobelcor put her hand on the sword. "Sprinkle the dust on the sword." Melany did as told, and the sword started glowing.

Lobelcor closed her eyes, and all of a sudden, Melany felt like a part of her got sucked into the sword. "What are you doing?!" Melany asked in a panicked way.

The sword then stopped glowing, and Lobelcor said, "A part of you is now in this sword, and you are now the protector of Magickla." Melany was confused. She had no idea what this meant, but then she heard, "What happened?" It startled her so much that she dropped the sword.

"Who said that?!" Melany asked, bewildered. She opened her hand, and the sword flew back into her grasp.

Lobelcor appeared before her. "A part of you lives in your sword, and it contains so much power. But you have to figure out what those powers are."

Melany nodded, absorbing the information. "What is this blue thing?" she asked, pointing to a glowing orb on the hilt.

"This is the source of your power. When you pass the sword to someone else, they have to go here if they want to unlock all of its power," Lobelcor explained.

Melany nodded again, but before she could ask any more questions, Lobelcor vanished.

"What is going on?" Melany wondered aloud. She walked out of the cave and saw her people staring at her sword.

"Well, I'm the protector of Magickla from now on!" she declared.

In the following years, Melany discovered all the abilities that the golden sword possessed. They even created a parkour for people to reach the source of their power. Melany protected her people from all kinds of threats, including those from Elementom. Some saw her as a threat, but the gods settled any disputes. She even saved people from wild animals. When she saved their King, people started calling her "Melany GoldenHeart."

Millions of years into the future, trouble arrived. "They are coming!" The Heart warned Michael.

"I'm ready for it," Michael replied.

Hundreds of soldiers stormed into the temple, coming from the southern part of Magickla. They wanted to get rid of the GoldenHeart family, believing they were interfering too much.

Michael's wife had just given birth to their second child, and she wasn't at full strength. But she had to fight.

"Are you sure you don't want to go?" Michael asked her.

"I can't leave you!" Katy replied.

"Throw me! Now!" The Heart commanded.

Michael obeyed, and the sword sliced through ten soldiers. The real fight began, but they emerged victorious.

Katy noticed something strange on the stairs. "What is that thing there?" she asked.

Michael approached and saw a monster climbing the stairs. He stabbed it in the chest, but something happened. A shadow entered Michael's body, and he didn't even notice it.

"Well, that was easy," Michael said, a smile on his face.

After the battle, they checked on the people in the city. It was crucial that everyone was okay, which was why they were from the GoldenHeart family in the first place.

When they finished, they returned home. At first, everything seemed normal.

"Kill her!" Michael's thoughts suddenly commanded.

Katy looked at him with concern. "Are you alright?"

Michael snapped out of it. "Yes, everything is fine."

Katy gave him an angry look but didn't say anything.

"I promise, I'm fine," Michael reassured her.

Katy nodded and said, "I'm going to bed. I'm tired."

Michael simply nodded in response.

Two days later, Michael heard a voice in his head, "Kill her!"

He yelled, "No!" Katy looked at him, concerned. Michael's eyes slowly turned orange.

"Now you will die!" Michael yelled as he grabbed the Heart.

But before the Heart hit Katy, it stopped. "No!" The Heart yelled while resisting.

Michael threw the Heart on the ground and grabbed a knife, intending to stab Katy. However, the Heart flew in front of her, spinning so hard that Michael couldn't touch her.

"Stop!" the Heart yelled, releasing a beam of white light that blinded Michael.

Katy grabbed the Heart and ran away. Michael followed them, destroying everything in his path. They eventually arrived at a cave, and Michael confronted Katy and the Heart.

"You are going to die!" Michael yelled.

Katy asked, "What has happened to him?!"

The Heart replied, "I don't know, but he certainly isn't himself!"

Michael jumped through the parkour and landed in front of Katy. He could jump higher than before, as if he had more power.

Katy pointed the Heart at his neck, pleading, "Michael! Remember me! Please!"

But Michael didn't respond. He tried to punch Katy, so the Heart made a cut on his neck. The cut was fatal, as it was in his veins.

Katy yelled, "NO!" with tears in her eyes. The Heart was sad and angry, never wanting to do something like this. Michael managed to grab the Heart and stabbed it through Katy's stomach.

Michael's eyes returned to normal, and he cried, yelling, "NO! I'M SORRY! NO!"
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