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Prologue
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Despite the bustling and noisy city, there are numerous mysterious forces and unknown dangers lurking in the shadows. The destinies of Gabriel, Fang Zhou, Professor Thompson and others are inextricably linked by an enigmatic light. They departed from New York and traversed thousands of mountains and rivers to a remote and enigmatic location, solely to ascertain the contents of a mysterious document. In addition to the aforementioned challenges, they must also contend with internal obstacles, including fears and desires.
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Chapter 1: Unconsciousness
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In the bustling and noisy New York City, the streets are like a flowing scroll, showing the vitality of this metropolis. Gabriel Harris, a young man with artistic dreams, is sitting on the street corner, setting up his easel and intently painting portraits of the passers-by. Although his clothes are not flashy, they are clean and tidy. His focused expression seems to have nothing to do with the surrounding noise. His world at the moment only includes the paper in front of him and the constantly changing faces of the people.

Gabriel comes from an ordinary family. His parents are both ordinary office workers who work hard to make a living in the city. The family leads a simple but warm life. Although Gabriel is just a street painter who makes a meager living and seems insignificant in such a big city, the flame in his heart for art and his desire to succeed have never gone out.

In the faraway city of Kaohsiung in Taiwan, a very different scene unfolds. The sun shines down on the quaint temples, and the golden light adds a touch of sacred charm to the eaves, brackets, carved beams and painted rafters. Here lives a highly respected wise man, Fang Zhou. She is often dressed in a simple, elegant traditional costume, and the exquisite embroidery on that costume seems to tell the story of ancient culture. Fangzhou is proficient in various ancient cultures and the occult, and is familiar with the secrets hidden in the depths of time. Whether it is obscure ancient books or mysterious rituals, she can explain them all. She has a high reputation in the cultural circles of Kaohsiung, and people will always come to her for advice when they encounter problems or want to explore the truth behind ancient legends.

It was an ordinary afternoon. Gabriel was painting on the street as usual, absorbed in his work, surrounded by the hurried footsteps of passers-by and the occasional sound of conversation. Suddenly, without warning, a strange light streaked across the sky. The light was like a bolt of lightning tearing through the sky, but there was no thunder. It fell straight towards Gabriel at breakneck speed. Before the people around him could react, the light instantly disappeared into Gabriel's body. For a moment, Gabriel felt a powerful and unfamiliar force surging through his body like a raging tide. Then, it was as if a massive amount of information had been forcefully poured into his mind, with all kinds of mysterious knowledge and strange images that he had never seen before coming at him. He simply didn't have time to digest it all before his vision went black and he fell into a coma.

When the surrounding pedestrians saw this, they gathered around, some anxiously shouting, some calling for an ambulance. For a moment, the originally quiet street became noisy and chaotic. Fortunately, it wasn't long before Gabriel slowly woke up. He shook his still-dazed head and slowly got up, his eyes full of confusion and bewilderment. At that moment, he was surprised to find that he could understand the conversations of tourists from different countries and speaking different languages. Moreover, when he looked up at the surrounding buildings, some mysterious symbols that ordinary people could not see at all were faintly visible on the walls, doors and windows. The symbols were shimmering with a faint light, as if conveying a message to him, but he was unable to understand it for the time being. It was as if a door to the mysterious world had been opened, and he was still groping for a way inside.

Meanwhile, in Kaohsiung, Fang Zhou is meditating as usual in her room, which is full of ancient books and mysterious props. She was sitting on a futon, and the silence was so complete that she could hear only her own even breathing. But then she sensed a strange energy fluctuation. It seemed to come from a distant place, but it was accompanied by an unmistakable strong feeling. It was like a huge stone had been thrown into a calm lake, sending out ripples that could be felt even from a distance.

Fangzhou slowly opened her eyes, her eyes full of gravity. She got up and went to the table full of divination tools, and began to use the ancient divination techniques to explore the source of this energy fluctuation. As she muttered words, the crystal ball in her hand began to shine with a strange light, and in that light, the figure of Gabriel gradually emerged, along with the faint and mysterious power surrounding him. Fang Zhou was shocked. She knew that this was no ordinary event. What was happening to this young man in New York might mean the beginning of something that would shake the balance of the world. With a deep sense of responsibility and a profound understanding of the mysterious forces, she immediately decided that she needed to go to New York to find out what was going on for herself. She needed to find out what impact this mysterious force would have on the world, and whether it would be a blessing or a curse.
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Chapter 2: Witness
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Gabriel Harris returned to his small but cosy home in a daze, full of doubts and the mysterious information that had inexplicably flooded his mind. Along the way, he felt as if the world around him had become unfamiliar. The familiar streets and buildings were now veiled in a mysterious veil, concealing countless secrets waiting to be uncovered. The street lamps along the street emitted a dim yellow light, and the light seemed to him to be somewhat erratic and uncertain, as if it would be swallowed up by the darkness at any moment, just as he was at the moment, confused about his unknown fate.

He walked into the small room, which was simply but tastefully furnished. On the walls hung a few paintings he had created himself. In the past, they had been his pride and joy, a small testament to his artistic dreams. But now, after the strange turn of events, they seemed so insignificant. Gabriel sat on the somewhat worn sofa, put his head in his hands and tried to sort out his chaotic thoughts. But the mysterious symbols and unfamiliar knowledge continued to swirl around in his head, giving him a splitting headache.

Fangzhou, who was far away in Kaohsiung, had quickly packed her bags and was ready to set off for New York. She knew that this trip was of great significance and did not dare to neglect any detail. She arrived at the bustling port of Kaohsiung, where ships came and went, their whistles blowing in unison, creating a busy scene. The salty sea breeze blew her hair and clothing, and as she looked out at the vast ocean, she silently prayed that the trip would go smoothly, that she would be able to solve the mystery surrounding Gabriel as soon as possible, and prevent any possible crises.

Fangzhou boarded an ocean liner bound for the United States. The passengers on board were of all shapes and sizes, from all different places and backgrounds. In this small space, people's habits and cultural differences, among many other factors, intertwined, occasionally causing minor frictions and conflicts.

Once, while dining in the restaurant, an arrogant rich businessman from Europe, because he felt that the dining habits of an elderly Asian man at the next table did not meet his so-called ‘standards of elegance,’ spoke rudely, his words full of mockery and contempt. Although the old man was angry, he could only blush and glare angrily at the rich businessman because he didn't speak the language very well. Some of the people around them continued to eat as if it were none of their business, while others whispered about it, but no one stepped forward to stop it.

Fang Zhou saw this and felt a surge of injustice. She put down her cutlery, got up and walked between the two of them. Speaking fluent English, she said, ‘Sir, everyone has their own culture and habits. Respecting others is the most basic quality. Your rude behaviour really doesn't befit your status.’ Her voice was calm and powerful, and her eyes exuded unquestionable authority. The rich businessman didn't expect anyone to contradict him, and he was first taken aback, then yelled angrily, ‘What's it to you? Where did you come from, meddling guy!’

Fang Zhou, however, showed no sign of backing down. She lifted her chin slightly and continued, ‘On this vast ocean, we are all in the same boat. We should be tolerant and understanding of one another, rather than relying on our prejudices to hurt others. If you continue to be so stubborn, I won't let it go so easily.’ The passengers around them were also attracted to the scene. Looking at Fang Zhou's determined expression, they secretly admired her. Some began to agree with Fang Zhou, criticising the rich businessman's inappropriate behaviour. Seeing the situation was not good, the rich businessman snorted, shrugged his sleeves, and walked away in a huff.

The old man looked at Fang Zhou gratefully and said in not very fluent English, ‘Thank you, young lady, you are really a brave and kind person.’ Fang Zhou responded with a smile, ‘You're welcome, we're all out here, we should help each other.’ This little episode, although just a fragment of life on the ship, also reflects the complexity of human nature and the intertwining of good and evil in this diverse world. Fang Zhou's stand up against injustice also left a deep impression on the hearts of the passengers.

After several days of sailing, the ship finally slowly entered New York Harbour. The towering Statue of Liberty stood in the morning sun, as if telling people about the freedom and tolerance of this city. But who knew that beneath this prosperous appearance, there was a storm concerning the fate of the world hidden away?

Fangzhou got off the ship and, following some clues she had previously found out, began to search for Gabriel's residence in the intricate streets of New York City. The streets of New York are like a huge maze, with high-rise buildings standing side by side and the noise of the bustling traffic never ending. For Fangzhou, who had just arrived, it was not easy to find her destination. As she asked passers-by for directions, she also kept an eye on her surroundings. The passers-by were of all shapes and colours. Some were in a hurry and just gave her perfunctory replies before hurrying off; others were enthusiastic and pointed her in the right direction, even asking her curiously where she was from and what she was doing there.

Meanwhile, Gabriel was still trapped in the confusion caused by the mysterious force. He decided to go out and take a look at the mysterious symbols that appeared on the buildings, hoping to find some clues. He walked along the street, his eyes constantly searching the surrounding walls, doors and windows, completely unaware that there were a few sneaky figures following him quietly from behind.

These people were notorious local thugs who made a living by petty theft and extortion. Seeing Gabriel's disheveled appearance, they thought they had an opportunity to take advantage of him.

‘Hey, kid, stop!’ one of the thugs, with colourful dyed hair, shouted with a rascal's arrogance.

Gabriel was startled by the shout. He came back to his senses and looked at the men in front of him with ill intent. A sense of caution welled up in his heart, and he asked, ‘Who are you? What do you want?’

‘Ooh, quite defiant. It doesn't matter who we are. What's important is that you hand over all the money you have, or else you'll have a lot to look forward to today!’ The thug said this while swinging the switchblade in his hand. The blade's edge shimmered in the sunlight, as if it were taunting Gabriel.

Gabriel secretly groaned inwardly. He didn't have much money to begin with, and he had no intention of arguing with these people at the moment, but looking at their menacing appearance, he knew that he couldn't get away easily without offering something. ‘I don't have much money on me, so don't do anything rash,’ Gabriel said, taking a few steps back to try to distance himself from them.

‘Cut the crap, just search him!’ said another thug impatiently, and then the group surrounded Gabriel. Seeing the situation was not good, Gabriel turned around and ran. The thugs, seeing this, cursed and yelled while chasing after him. For a while, a chase scene was played out on the street, and the surrounding pedestrians avoided it, some even pointed and laughed, but no one dared to go up and help.

Gabriel ran as hard as he could. His physical fitness was quite good, after all, and he exercised regularly in his spare time. However, the thugs were also masters of street chasing and fighting, and they were not slow. The distance between the two sides was closing little by little.

Just as Gabriel felt that he was about to be caught, he suddenly saw an alleyway ahead and turned into it without hesitation, thinking that he might be able to lose them in the alleyway. But the thugs also followed closely behind and entered. The alleyway was dark, full of miscellaneous objects and smelled pungently. Gabriel was weaving through the objects when he accidentally tripped over a broken box on the ground. The thugs saw this and a smug smile appeared on their faces as they slowly surrounded him.

‘Where do you think you're going? You won't be able to escape now, so just hand over the money and let us beat the hell out of you!’ The punk with the coloured hair said with a sneer, raising his switchblade and stepping closer to Gabriel.

Despair welled up in Gabriel's heart as he groped the ground with his hands, looking for something to use as a weapon to fight back. Just then, a crisp female voice came from behind: ’What are you doing? How dare you commit robbery in broad daylight? Aren't you afraid of being arrested by the police?’

The group turned around and saw that Fang Zhou had followed the address and happened to see this scene. She frowned, her eyes full of anger. The thugs, seeing that she was a woman, simply didn't take her seriously. One of them said disdainfully, ‘Yo, where did this nosy girl come from? If you know what's good for you, get lost quickly, or we'll take care of you too!’

Fang Zhou, however, was not the least bit intimidated. She took out a small bottle from her bag and waved it at the thugs, saying, ‘If you don't want to taste the power of this special powder, then leave quickly, otherwise, you will suffer!’ The thugs thought she was bluffing and laughed heartily, continuing to close in on Gabriel and Fang Zhou.

Fang Zhou saw that they were ignorant and unknowing, so she threw the powder in the bottle at them. As soon as the powder came into contact with the air, it instantly gave off a pungent smell. The thugs inhaled it and immediately felt their eyes sting and their throats burn like they were on fire. They covered their eyes and mouths, coughing and screaming, and threw down their switchblades, fleeing the alley in a sorry state.

Gabriel looked at the suddenly appeared woman in front of him in surprise, his heart full of confusion and gratitude. He asked, ‘Who are you? Thank you for saving me.’

Fang Zhou smiled slightly and said, “I am Fang Zhou, from Kaohsiung. I know something strange has happened to you. I am here to help you, Gabriel Harris.’

Gabriel's eyes widened in disbelief. He couldn't believe that this stranger knew his name and said that he wanted to help him. He stood up and patted the dust off his body, saying, ”How do you know about me? What is going on?’

Fangzhou looked at his confused expression and sighed gently, saying, ‘It's a long story. Let's go back to your house first, and I'll explain it to you slowly. We're not out of danger yet, and those guys might call someone back for revenge.’
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Chapter 3: Clues
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After Gabriel Harris and Fang Zhou hurried back to the small residence, Gabriel first cautiously locked the door, as if to keep out all the unknown dangers outside. The air inside the house was slightly stuffy. The dim yellow light fell on the simple furniture, reflecting patches of dappled light and shadows, as if silently telling the story of the fate of this ordinary place about to be drawn into the extraordinary.

Gabriel stood a little uncomfortably in the centre of the room, his eyes darting back and forth over Fangzhou's body. He was both grateful to her and full of doubts. Fangzhou, meanwhile, looked around, taking in the paintings of Gabriel on the walls. From the brushstrokes and colours, she could almost see Gabriel's deep love for life and his persistence in pursuing his dreams.

‘Fangzhou, can you tell me what's going on now? How did you know my name and say you want to help me? I'm really confused.’ Gabriel finally couldn't hold back any longer and asked. His voice was urgent, and his eyes were full of the light of eager to know the truth. He looked like a person who had been lost in the dark for a long time, desperately wanting to catch even a glimmer of light that could show him the way.

Fangzhou sighed gently. She walked over to the somewhat worn sofa, sat down, motioned for Gabriel to do the same, and then slowly said, ‘Gabriel, the strange light you experienced was no accident. It was the manifestation of an ancient and mysterious power. You, on the other hand, were chosen by this power. Although I don't know the specific reason yet, I know that there must be a big secret related to the balance of the world behind it.’

Gabriel widened his eyes and looked at Fangzhou in disbelief, saying, ‘Concerning the balance of the world? I'm just an ordinary street artist, how could I be involved in such an important matter? This is too incredible.’

Fang Zhou frowned slightly and continued, ‘Sometimes, the choices of fate are so strange and unpredictable. I often studied various ancient cultures and the occult in Kaohsiung. Through some ancient texts and divination techniques, I sensed the fluctuation of this power and also saw images related to you, which is why I travelled such a long way to find you. Moreover, I feel that the mysterious symbols that appear on you are the key clues to solving the mystery.’

Upon hearing this, Gabriel's mind immediately conjured up the strange symbols that were faintly visible on the building. He muttered, ‘Those symbols... I've always wanted to figure out what they really mean, but I have no idea.’

Fang Zhou stood up, her gaze becoming determined, and said, ’We have to go find those symbols again now. Maybe we can discover something after studying them carefully.’

Gabriel nodded, although he still felt uneasy, but at the moment he could only hope to find the answer from these symbols. The two went out again. By now night had fallen quietly, but New York City was still brightly lit, with flashing neon lights and a bustling crowd. However, Gabriel and Fangzhou had no interest in admiring this bustling night scene, their minds were fully focused on finding those mysterious symbols.

They slowly walked along the street where Gabriel had seen the symbols before. Gabriel's eyes were like sharp hawks, not missing a single corner where symbols might appear. Finally, on an old wall, the familiar glimmer caught their eyes again. The mysterious symbols were like strings of mysterious codes, waiting quietly for them to decipher.

Fangzhou leaned closer to the wall and scrutinised the symbols. Her fingers gently traced the lines of the symbols, as if in conversation with a long-lost history. The symbols were of various shapes, some resembling ancient totems, exuding a primitive and mysterious power; others resembled variants of some kind of writing, obscure and difficult to understand, yet seemingly containing endless profundity.

As they studied the symbols intently, a loud noise broke the silence of the night. It came from an alley not far away, and it was accompanied by angry shouts and painful groans. Gabriel and Fangzhou glanced at each other, a sense of curiosity and caution welling up in their hearts. They decided to go and see what was going on.

They crept to the mouth of the alley and peeked in. They saw a group of burly men in black leather jackets and sunglasses surrounding a ragged old man. The old man was full of fear, clutching a tattered box in his hands as he kept shouting, ‘Don't you dare take it away from me, it's my last hope!’

The burly men were unmoved, however. The one in charge, a man with a fierce expression, said menacingly, ‘Old man, if you know what's good for you, you'll hand it over quickly. This is no item you can keep. Nothing our boss wants has ever been out of reach!’ With that, he reached out to grab the old man's box.

The old man struggled desperately, using his body to protect the box, but he was no match for these strong men, and was quickly pushed to the ground, and the box was taken from him. Gabriel saw what was happening and a sense of justice welled up in his heart. He couldn't help but shout, ‘What are you doing? Robbing an old man in broad daylight, is there no law?’

The group of men were taken aback for a moment, then burst out laughing. The leader looked at Gabriel contemptuously and said, ‘Who do you think you are, meddling in our business? You must really be tired of living!’ With that, he walked towards Gabriel and Fang Zhou, his aggressive manner as if he wanted to take them on as well.

Fang Zhou secretly groaned inwardly. She had come out to look for clues to the mysterious symbols, but instead got involved in such a conflict. Now that it had come to this, she could only grit her teeth and deal with it. She whispered to Gabriel, ‘Be careful, these people don't seem to be easy to deal with. We have to find a way to outsmart them.’

Gabriel nodded, clenching his fists. Although he was a little scared, he could not stand by and watch these bullies bully the elderly. The big men walked up close, and the one in charge said nothing, raising his hand and swinging a punch at Gabriel. Gabriel had already prepared himself, sidestepping to avoid the punch, and then following up with a punch to the big man's stomach. The big man didn't expect Gabriel to fight back, and he took the pain, taking a few steps back.
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