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For all readers who dream in colors and shapes, who long to see their imagination brought to life through words. 
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Prologue
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I once believed my life would end just as it was, drenched in pain and weighed down by

wounds I never deserved. I thought my fate was nothing more than to exist in suffering, even

though all I ever did was be kind and love the

people who mattered to me. They say everything happens for a reason, yet I could never grasp the reason behind my sorrow. If that were true, then

the world was far too cruel. Or so I thought.

I never expected that destiny had been quietly weaving something extraordinary for me.

Without warning, I awoke in a place I did not recognize, a world I had always believed was

nothing but fantasy, a tale whispered in stories and

rumors. And yet, it was real.

This world changed everything.

This world revealed where I truly belonged.



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter 1
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Delythena's POV 

I am here now at the port, where there's a spot I usually sit when I have problems. My mind is so chaotic right now, I don't know what to do anymore. My fiancé got my cousin pregnant, my siblings were killed by addicts, my parents abandoned us, and now l've been fired from my job, falsely accused of being a thief. I really don't know if there's still a direction for my life. 

"I want to disappear from the world” I cried. 

"Miss, do you have any food there?" I turned around when someone, an old beggar woman, approached me. 

I immediately looked at my bag to see if I had any food, and luckily, I had some with me. 

"Sorry, this is all I have" I said as I handed her the food. 

"You're very kind, this is enough to take away my hunger" she happily took it and sat down beside me. 

"It seems like you're going through a tough time" the elderly woman suddenly said. I let out a deep sigh. 

"It seems that way" I replied, trying to hold back my tears. 

"Sorry, this is all I have" I said as I handed her the food. 

"You're very kind, this is enough to take away my hunger" she happily took it and sat down beside me. 

"It seems like you're going through a tough time" the elderly woman suddenly said. I let out a deep sigh. 

"It seems that way" I replied, trying to hold back my tears. 

"What do you think is unfair, the world or people?" I turned to look at her as she asked this question. 

"Both are unfair" I replied bitterly, because I couldn't really see any fairness in either, given the situation I was in. 

"People are the ones who are unfair, the world is too fair to have someone who isn't" she suddenly said. "But maybe you're just not meant for this world, maybe there's another world waiting for you" she said. I turned to look at her, confused. 

"In the afterlife?" I smiled bitterly, as if it were some kind of sign. 

She looked at me and smiled. "Don't force yourself into a place that isn't meant for you." I didn't know what she was talking about.  "And as they say, everything happens for a reason." I just stared at her, not knowing how to react.  "The right place for you will come" she said, and I looked at her as she stood up.  "You don't belong in this world because you're different." My brow furrowed even more at what she was saying. 

Is she crazy? I thought to myself. 

"Use your life in the world that is meant for you" she said, and I was left in shock when she suddenly disappeared in front of me.  "W-Was that a ghost?" I whispered, startled. 

I was still shocked and confused about the elderly woman, but I decided to ignore it, thinking maybe it was just the alcohol I drank, and I was imagining things. But just moments later, I was startled when I fell into the sea, as if someone had pushed me. While I struggled to swim upwards, it felt like something was pulling me down, making it harder for me to breathe in the depth of the water. 

I want to die but I didn't say right now 

––––––––
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My head hurts 

I instinctively held my head and slowly opened my eyes. I was puzzled because the first thing that greeted my sight was a bright, luxurious ceiling light and an unfamiliar room. 

Am I in heaven? Almost everything in this room looked dazzling. 

Where am I? I slowly sat up from lying down and let my gaze wander around the entire room. 

This room is so big that I couldn't help but be in awe. But I was suddenly shocked when I saw my reflection in the mirror. I was wearing a gown that made me look like a noble from a novel I was shocked when I saw that my hair was blonde instead of black, and I looked so beautiful almost as if I wasn't stressed at all. 

"Is this the afterlife?... Have I finally found peace?" I muttered in confusion 

"Lady Delythena, you're finally awake?!" 

I turned to look at the woman who had just spoken. She was dressed in a maid's uniform. 

Lady Delythena? 

"Oh my gosh, Lady Delythena, you're finally awake!" The woman ran toward me, looking as if she was about to cry. 

Huh? What is she talking about? And who is she? 

"Who are you?" I asked in confusion. 

"L-Lady Delythena, don't you recognize me?" she asked, her voice trembling as if she was about to cry. 

What is going on? 

"Where am I?" I couldn't help but ask as my mind grew more confused by the situation. 

She started crying. "This is my fault. I'm so sorry, Lady Delythena. I couldn't save you in time." 

My brows furrowed even more. 

Who even is Delythena? 

"What are you even talking about?" I asked in confusion. "And who are you? Where am I?" I bombarded her with questions. She only cried harder, now kneeling in front of me. 

"Stop crying" I told her, trying to calm her down. 

"I will answer all your questions, Lady Delythena. Maybe you just lost your memories because of what happened" she said, her sobs gradually calming down. 

"You are Lady Delythena Grimaldi, the only daughter of the Grimaldi family the second wealthiest family in our land." 

My eyes widened at her words. 

No... My name isn't Delythena. It's Reverie. And I'm not rich... What kind of world is this? I didn't know that afterlife would be like this– crazy 

"You've been unconscious for a week since you fell into the sea" she continued. 

Suddenly, memories flashed through my mind the moment I fell into the ocean, as if something had pushed and pulled me deeper. The last person I spoke to was an old woman, murmuring something about the world where I truly belong. 

Weeks had passed, yet everything still hadn't sunk into my 

mind. It felt like I was trapped in a dream but a dream I never wanted to wake up from. My life here was breathtakingly beautiful, completely different from the one I had in my old world. 

But little by little, I began to accept that maybe this was my second chance to change my life and start anew. So, I decided to blend in, to go along with whatever people here believed. I just wanted to forget the life I once had. 

"Lady Delythena, it's time for you to go to the academy."    I turned to look at Evely apparently, my personal maid. 

"Academy?" I asked in confusion. 

"I forgot to tell you... You're actually a student at the academy" she said, which completely shocked me. 

Seriously? Even in this world, I still have to study? I already finished school in my previous life! 

"What kind of school is that?" I asked. 

Evely no longer seemed surprised by my endless questions, probably because I had told her I lost my memories just so I wouldn't seem suspicious. 

"It's the Academy for Enchanters." 

I stared at her in shock. "For real?" 

She nodded. "A school where magic exists well, actually, in this entire world." 

Her words stunned me even more. 

For real? I thought magic was just a myth! 

"But I don't have any powers" I said, because I was just an ordinary person. 

"That's exactly the problem, Lady Delythena" Evely replied, making me frown in confusion. 

"But you still have to attend. The fortune-teller said you might eventually discover what your true power is." 

I remained frozen in shock. 

"Oh, I almost forgot there are a lot of bad rumors about you. People say you're the worthless enchantress of the Grimaldi family because you don't have any powers." 

My mouth fell open in disbelief. 

Wow. So even in this world, I have haters too? Tsk endless bashers 

I had no choice but to attend the academy she was talking about. But in fairness, the school was breathtaking massive and grand. As I looked around, I could see that the students truly had powers. Some were floating, others were moving objects with a flick of their hands, disappearing, and doing all sorts of things I had only seen in movies. 

It almost felt like I was in Hogwarts, except there were no flying broomsticks. 

"Ouch!" I yelped as pain shot through my head when a glowing ball hit me. 

"Hahaha!" Laughter erupted behind me. I turned and saw three girls snickering. 

"Look who it is worthless Delythena. Good thing you even woke up" the girl in the middle sneered. She had long, violet hair. 

"We actually thought you were gone for good" said another girl with short, straight brown hair. 

"Not like you're of any use, anyway. It would've been better if you had just disappeared" added the third girl, who had curly black hair. 

Wow. So even in this world, I can't escape bullies, huh? 

I forced a smile. "I appreciate how invested you all are in my life" I said mockingly. Their expressions immediately darkened. 

"The audacity of this worthless person" Violet Hair scoffed. 

My eyes widened when it suddenly started raining only on me. A small floating cloud hovered above me, drenching me completely. 

"Hahahaha! That suits you perfectly!" they laughed. 

This is so annoying! 

"What are you gonna do? Cry?" Brown Hair taunted. "You can't fight back anyway you have no powers." 

Instead of fighting back, I just walked away. They were right I had no way to defend myself. After all, I was just an ordinary person. 

As I wandered around, I found myself in a place with a massive tree surrounded by countless flowers. I couldn't help but admire its beauty. Not only was it breathtaking, but it was also peaceful, and the air was fresh. 

I sat on a bench nearby, even though I was still completely soaked from the rain caused by those three brats earlier. 

As I sat there, lost in thought, I suddenly felt an unusual gust of wind. The bright and peaceful surroundings were instantly swallowed by darkness. 

What's happening? 

I quickly stood up when I saw a shadow pass by. 

"Who's there?" I asked in confusion. 

My eyes widened in shock as a floating knife, engulfed in flames, suddenly appeared right in front of me its sharp tip aimed directly at my neck. 

What the hell is happening?! 

"Who are you?" A cold voice sent shivers down my spine.  It was a man's voice calm yet terrifying. 

"D-Delythena" I stammered, my whole body trembling with fear. 

Moments later, footsteps echoed in the silence. A tall figure probably around six feet approached me. He had jet-black hair, piercing red eyes, a sharp nose, and fair skin. 

In short, he was ridiculously handsome. 

Is he real? 

I could barely swallow with the flaming knife still pressed against my neck. His sharp gaze never left me as he stepped closer. 

"So, you're Delythena" he said in a husky voice. 

Is Delythena really that famous? 

"Who are you?" I asked, trying to keep my voice steady. 

His eyes darkened even more. 

"How absurd that you don't know me" he smirked. 

Who is this guy? Evely never mentioned someone like him... 

"Get this knife away from my neck" I said, my voice unsteady as my body trembled. He smirked. "And why would I do that?" 

This guy is insane. 

"I don't even know who you are, so just let me go. There's nothing you can gain from me anyway" I snapped in frustration. 

He smirked before finally making the knife disappear. Only then was I able to take a deep breath, though I winced when I felt the sting on my neck there was still a trace of blood from where the blade had pressed against my skin. 

Damn it! 

"Why are you here?" he suddenly asked. 

"Why do you care?" I retorted, still irritated as I held my neck.    "So, the rumors were, true you really lost your memories." I frowned at his words. 

"This is the first time I'm seeing you, and it turns out what they say is right you really are worthless" he said with a smirk, but his tone was deadly serious. 

Ouch. That was a bit harsh though! 

"Are you done insulting me? Because I'm leaving!" I snapped at him and turned to walk away. 

But before I could take a step, he suddenly teleported right in front of me, making me jump in shock. 

"And where do you think you're going?" he asked, blocking my path. 

"That's none of your business! Can you all just stop ruining my day? I just wanted to have a peaceful time at school!" I huffed in frustration. 

At this point, I didn't care if this guy had powers or not. Nothing could be scarier than what I had already been through in my past life. 

He crossed his arms, his sharp eyes still locked onto me, unwavering. 

Annoyed, I stomped on his foot as hard as I could before dashing away. 

"Agh!" I heard him grunt in pain. "Your audacity!" 

Serves him right! 

I lay on my bed, staring at the ceiling, replaying everything that had happened today. No matter how hard I tried, I couldn't shake off my encounter with that arrogant guy. 

"Who even is he?" I muttered to myself. 







––––––––
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I couldn't help but feel curious. Why was he such a jerk? And why did he immediately threaten me with a knife when I hadn't even done anything? 

Seriously, what is wrong with the people in that academy? Is that place actually a school or a gathering for witches and villains? 

But I also thought about Delythena and what the old woman told me back then, if Delythena is alive in this world and looks like me, it means I really belong in this world. 

"I wish I had been here from the start, maybe I would be rich and wouldn't have struggled." I said "But our situation isn't really different from Delythena's because she's being oppressed. She's being oppressed even though she's rich, so what about me? I don't know, I'm confused now. But fine, I'll live here and I won't make the same  mistakes, and I'll live peacefully here." I'm talking to myself now. 

Suddenly, someone is knocking. "Lady Delythena, it's time for your dinner" Evely called from outside. 

I stood up and went outside. We headed to the dining area, and as usual, I was eating alone. My parents, they said, were far away on a business trip and wouldn't be back until next week. To be honest, it's a bit boring here because there are no gadgets in this world, no internet, and their mode of transportation here is by carriage. The people here aren't normal either; they have powers. It's like I'm in the old times, in some kind of novel. 

After dinner, as usual, I went back to my room to sulk again. 

"Doesn't Delythena have any friends here? Her life must be so boring, always just at home" I asked myself while observing the whole of her room. By the way, Delythena is  already 20 years old, that's what Evely said, and I think Evely is the only friend Delythena has in this world. 

While sulking in my room, I noticed something strange from outside the window, as if someone was watching me. I stood up and approached the window, opened it, and stepped out onto the balcony. I carefully observed what was out there and saw something unusual not far from a tree. I didn't know what it was, but based on the shadow, it looked huge. But to my shock, it suddenly came closer to me, right in front of me, and a violet phoenix floated before me. 

"Is this real?" I whispered. 

For a moment, the phoenix and I just stared at each other. 'She's beautiful' I thought to myself. It was the first time I had seen a phoenix, because in my world, they were just mythical creatures. I was startled when the phoenix suddenly bowed to me, then it vanished and appeared on  my hand. In the blink of an eye, I found myself wearing a glowing purple bracelet. 

The next day, even though I didn’t feel like going to class, I had no other choice because there was nothing else to do at home, so I went anyway. 

As I was walking into the academy, someone called out to me. “Delythena” 

I turned my head and saw a short-haired girl with green hair hurrying toward me. 

And I just stared at her confusedly. 

"You had amnesia right? Evely told me, I'm Savena, your best friend" she introduced herself, and I nodded in amazement. 

So, Delythena really did have a friend. I thought she didn't. 

"Oh, Savena" I muttered. 

She smiled and nodded. 

"Don't worry, I'll take care of you" she said with a smile, which made me smile in return. 

"Come on, everyone's already there" she suddenly said, which confused me. 

"Where?" I asked. 

"There's a gathering today for all the Enchanters students" she explained. 

I just nodded in response. "Let's hurry up, we might be late. The Supreme is coming" she added. 

"The Supreme?" I asked, confused. 

"I'll explain later, let's go" she replied. 

I just nodded again and followed her as we made our way to a large auditorium. 

We sat at the back, but we could still see the stage clearly because of how huge the place was. 

"What's going on here?" I asked Savena. 

"All the Enchanters are gathered here because there's an announcement" she replied. 

"And who is this Supreme you were talking about earlier?" I asked, still curious. 

"The Supreme Ruler, Zadkiel Vanderbilt. He holds the highest rank and is the most feared in the entire Obsidian Citadel. In other words, he's the one who leads us" she explained. 

I was amazed by what she said. 

"Good afternoon, Obsidian students" greeted an older man from the stage. He seemed like the director of this school. "I'd like to announce that there will be a Battle of the Enchanters next week." 

My eyes widened at the announcement. Wait...What? A 

Battle of the Enchanters? 

"The battle will begin the ranking process," he added.  "The battle will be by sections" the director continued" and based on the rankings, whichever section wins the most will move on to the next level." 

Hearing this, my mind went into a frenzy. 

What kind of world have I stepped into? Why is there a battle happening? Is this a fight to the death? 

"Savena, I don't understand anything" I said to her, my mind completely in chaos. 

"The time has come for the Battle of the Enchanters, where the strength of the students' powers will be tested" she explained. 

"Will anyone die in this?" I asked, feeling a bit nervous. 

I really had said in my past life that I wanted to die, but my mindset had changed ever since I woke up in this world. Now, I didn't want to die. 

"There won't be any deaths, just injuries" Savena reassured me, which made me breathe a little easier. 

"But I don't have any powers," I said, feeling uncertain. 

"You're smart, I know you can do it" Savena said as if it's not a big deal. 

I wasn't sure if that was a compliment or not, but what's the use of being smart if I don't have any powers to show for it? I was about to ask another question when Savena suddenly spoke again. 

"The Supreme is here." 

I immediately turned my attention to the stage, and my eyes widened in shock when I saw the man. It was the same person I encountered the other day by the tree the one who had pressed a knife to my neck. 

He's the Supreme? 

I swallowed hard, my throat suddenly dry. 

I silently prayed that he wouldn't see me, because if he did, I was as good as dead for what I did. But honestly, what I did was valid he had pointed a knife at my neck even though I hadn't done anything wrong. I kept my eyes on the Supreme, who was sitting at the side, and my heart stopped when our eyes met. 

Oh no, he saw me. 

I saw him grin, and a chill ran down my spine. I'm doomed. 

I told Savena that I needed to grab something from the locker area, but really, I just wanted to get away from that spot. Zadkiel, the so-called Supreme, was staring at me, and it felt like I was going to lose my breath. 

''I can't breathe in that place" I muttered as I walked towards the locker area. 

But then, I heard a voice. 

"We meet again, Lady Delythena." 

I jumped in surprise when Zadkiel suddenly appeared in front of me. He grinned. "Why did you leave so quickly?" 

I didn't know what to say, and no words came out of my mouth. 

"A-ah, I just need to grab something" I stammered, trying to make an excuse. 

"You don't know me, right? Oh pardon my ignorance for not introducing properly...Well, let me introduce myself now" he said, slowly stepping closer to me until I was backed against the wall. "I am Zadkiel Vanderbilt, or more commonly known as the Supreme Ruler." 

My body went cold at the sound of his words. 

"Now, I'll ask you, Lady Delythena," he said, his tone serious, "Why did you step on my foot the other day? You stepped on the 

Supreme Ruler of this country." 

I swallowed nervously, feeling the weight of his words. "I... I didn't mean to" I replied, my voice shaky. 

He leaned one hand against the wall, cornering me to the side. 

"Lady Delythena, you need to pay for what you've done" he said, and I bowed my head in silence at his words. 

"You need to marry me" he added. 

"Wait...What?!" I asked in shock. 

"Yes, you heard me correctly" he said, grinning. 

I was speechless, unable to believe what I was hearing. 

"Are you insane?!" I couldn't stop myself from blurting out. 

His thick eyebrows furrowed, matching the audacity of his grin. "Did you just call me insane?" he asked, his voice cold and sharp. 

"Yes! And why would I marry you?!" I asked him, frustrated. 

"You've got my attention" he replied, unfazed. 

"I don't care about your attention!" I snapped back, my  irritation growing. 

"You have to marry me. Don't you want that? You'll be marrying the ruler of this country, the most powerful and feared one" he said, his grin widening. 

Woah, the audacity of this guy! How dare he 

"Seriously, the nerve of you! How shameless!" I said, my voice full of annoyance. 

His eyebrows furrowed even more, and his grin only widened. "You really have nerves" he said, still grinning. "You're quite bold." 

I honestly couldn't believe what I was hearing from this guy. 

"I'll give you some time and wait for your answer, My  Lady Delythena" he said, and just like that, he disappeared, leaving me standing there, in shock. 

"What's his deal?! I thought. And what's with the 'My 

Lady'? Is he out of his mind?!" 

I couldn't help but shout in frustration, "What the heck?! Is he crazy?!" 
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Chapter 2
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Delythena's POV 

I  had been home for a while now, but my head was 

pounding from everything I was trying to process. I was already confused about this whole Battle of the Enchanters thing, and now that lunatic Zadkiel had to add to my problems. 

"Agh! So annoying!" I groaned, rolling around on my bed in frustration. 

Good thing it's the weekend tomorrow no classes, which means I won't have to see that lunatic guy again. 

"Why should I care if he's the one in ruler of this country or if he's the most powerful? He's still a lunatic!" I grumbled in frustration. "I just hope I never have to see that guy again!" I added, crossing my arms. 

The next day, boredom got the best of me, so Evely took me out for a stroll to explore the area since I still wasn't familiar with the place. 

As we walked around, I couldn't help but be amazed by how beautiful everything was. The village was lively yet peaceful, filled with people going about their daily lives in harmony. It was nothing like the chaotic world I came from. 

I truly loved this place no internet, no gadgets, no

overwhelming skyscrapers, and no noisy vehicles. It felt like stepping back in time, into an era untouched by modern innovations. 

The only truly strange thing about this world was how normal everything seemed to its people things that I had only ever seen in myths and legends existed here as part of everyday life. Even beings that should have only belonged in fantasy stories walked around like it was nothing. 

But honestly, I preferred it here. My life was comfortable, and for the first time, I felt like I had a fresh start. 

I stopped in my tracks, my thoughts interrupted as I spotted a familiar figure. I squinted, focusing on the woman standing beneath a tree near an apple vendor. 

My breath hitched the moment I recognized her. 

She was the old beggar woman the last person I spoke to in my previous world. 

Why is she here? 

I turned to Evely, who was beside me. 

"Can you buy me something to eat?" I asked. 

"Of course, Lady Delythena. Wait here" she said before walking off. 

I quickly turned back to the woman only to find her gone. 

Frantically searching for her, I spotted her walking away from the stall. Without hesitation, I followed. 

I had too many questions, and she was the only one who could answer them. 

I kept my eyes locked on her, afraid that if I looked away for even a second, she'd disappear. She moved swiftly, weaving through the crowded streets, making it difficult for  me to keep up. People blocked my path, slowing me down, but I pushed forward. 

Before I knew it, I had followed her deep into a forest. 

And then she was gone. 

"Where  did  she  go?"  I muttered  scanning  my surroundings. But no matter how much I looked, she was nowhere to be found. 

That's when it hit me, I had no idea where I was. 

I had been so focused on following her that I hadn't paid attention to where I was going. 

"Damn it! Where am I?" 

Only now did I realize that the sky had started to darken. The once lively village was nowhere in sight. There were no people, no houses just endless trees and the eerie silence of the forest. 

I tried retracing my steps, walking back in what I thought was the right direction. But was it really? 

I let out a frustrated laugh. "I told myself I'd live peacefully in this world, so why do I keep ending up in danger?" 

A strange, guttural sound echoed through the forest a deep, menacing growl that sent shivers down my spine. 

My blood ran cold. 

And then, out of nowhere, a massive lion emerged from the shadows. 

My eyes widened in horror. 

It wasn't just any lion it looked exactly like the Nemean Lion I had read about before. 

Before it could get any closer, my survival instincts kicked in, and I bolted. 

"Aaaaaaahhh!!!" I screamed as I ran for my life. 

The lion chased after me, its heavy footsteps thudding against the ground. It was terrifyingly huge one bite and I'd be done for! 

"Aahhh! I don't want to die yet! Why does death keep chasing me? I swear I was just joking when I said I didn't care about my life back in my old world!" I wailed, running blindly through the forest, no idea where I was headed. 

Fear and panic surged through me as I kept running, my breaths ragged and my heart pounding wildly in my chest. I had no idea where I was anymore, nor how I was supposed to escape this monstrous lion. 

"Ah!" I cried out as my foot caught on something, sending me crashing to the ground. 

So unlucky! 

Pain shot up my ankle, and tears pricked my eyes. 

Damn it, my foot hurts! 

My breath hitched as I looked up— 

The lion was getting closer, its massive jaws wide open, ready to devour me whole. I wanted to run, but my legs refused to move. The pain was unbearable, and I was completely drained. 

Is this the end for me? For real?! 

"Aaaaah!" I squeezed my eyes shut as the lion leaped toward me. 

But... nothing happened. 

No sharp teeth tearing through my flesh. No unbearable pain. 

Slowly, I cracked my eyes open and what I saw made me freeze. Zadkiel. 

He stood in front of me, his sword dripping with the lion's blood. The beast lay lifeless on the ground. 

"Zadkiel?" I whispered in shock. 

He glanced at me and let out a deep sigh. "What the hell are you doing in a place like this?" he asked, brows furrowed in frustration. 

I couldn't answer. The overwhelming fear, the relief of being alive it all crashed down on me at once. Tears welled up in my eyes, and before I knew it, I was crying. 

"Why are you crying? The lion's already dead." He looked at me, utterly confused. 

But I couldn't stop. I had really thought I was going to die just now. And what a tragic death it would've been. 

He bent down and looked at me, letting out a deep sigh before helping me stand up. 

"Ah" I winced in pain as I felt the sprain in my foot. 

"What am I going to do with you?" he muttered, sounding exasperated. 

As if things couldn't get any worse, heavy rain suddenly poured down. I gasped when he suddenly lifted me into his arms. 

"I'm taking you to a safe place" he said, and in an instant, we disappeared from where we were and reappeared in a small hut. 

"Where are we?" I asked. 

"This place isn't far, so don't worry" he said as he set me down. 

"Does anyone live here?" I asked, noticing that the hut looked like it belonged to a poor person. I couldn't imagine it being his since he was the Supreme. 

"Are you seriously thinking about that instead of your injury?" he asked, sounding irritated. 

I immediately fell silent. 

He gently held my foot and slowly moved it. 

"Endure it. I don't have the power to heal wounds" he said seriously. 

"I thought you were the most powerful one?" I asked, but he only shot me a sharp glare. 

As he massaged my foot, I couldn't help but wince in pain. 

"Tsk. Why did you even go to that place alone at this hour?" he asked, clearly irritated. 

"I got lost" I simply said, since I couldn't exactly tell him I was following a woman—he might start asking more questions. 

"Don't you know that the beasts in this forest are savage and could devour you whole? You're aware that you have no strength to fight back, yet you're being so reckless" he scolded, making me frown. Well, he wasn't wrong. "Good thing your future husband arrived in time, or else my future wife would've been eaten alive" he said seriously, making me raise an eyebrow. 

Future husband my ass! 

"Shut up" I scolded him. 

He looked at me. "Is that how you're going to treat the person who saved you?" he asked, his tone firm. I grimaced.  "You really have the audacity to speak to a supreme ruler like that." He added soundly amused. 

"You're just spouting nonsense" I snapped at him. When he  finished massaging my foot, he sat beside me. 

"I'm only stating facts" he said, without a hint of teasing. 

"I appreciate you saving me, but I am not your future wife and will never be" I said, annoyed at his ridiculous claims. 

"You'll end up with me anyway" he replied, completely sure of himself. 

"Don't be so sure of yourself! And stop with all that marriage talk" I complained, clearly annoyed. 

"No one can stop me" he said with a smirk, though his tone remained serious. 

"Whatever," I rolled my eyes. "I'm going home." I stood up.

He leaned back casually on his seat, smirking. "And how exactly do you plan on getting home? Do you even know the way?" I scowled and sat back down, realizing he had a point. 

"See? It's fate that brought us together, my lady" he said smugly. "Look at us now, alone in the middle of the forest." 

"Why are you even here?" I asked, still irritated. He had just appeared out of nowhere earlier. 

"Oh? Now you're interested in me?" His teasing grin only made me angrier. 

"Argh! Shut up!" I snapped. 

"Alright, I'll take you home. I wouldn't want my fiancée to be mad at me" he said with a smirk. 

I didn't know whether to be grateful or just plain annoyed at his words. 

"Can you stop with your nonsense? And since when did I become your fiancée?" I asked, irritated. 

"My heart, my dreams, my wish, and my future" he said dramatically. 

I rolled my eyes. 'This lunatic has such thick skin!' 

Before I could argue further, he suddenly lifted me into his arms. 

"I'll take you home" he said, and I had no choice but to hold on to him in case he decided to change his mind. 

In just a blink, we arrived on the balcony of my room. He gently set me down. 

"Thank you" I muttered, looking away. 

"Anything for you, my lady" he said smoothly. "See you again, my lady." 

Before I could react, he leaned in and kissed me on the lips! My eyes widened in shock, but before I could even scream at him, he vanished into thin air. 

"Zadkiel, you lunatic!" I shouted, my face burning. 

––––––––
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The next day, Savena snapped me out of my thoughts when 

she tapped me on the shoulder. 

"Delythena, I've been talking to you for a while now!" she said. 

I snapped out of my daze. "Huh?" I asked, still lost in thought. 

"Are you listening?" she asked again. She's here at my house now. 

I was completely out of it, my mind still stuck on what 

happened last night. I can't stop thinking about that kiss... 

That crazy Zadkiel... That was my first kiss! 

He's so annoying! I thought, feeling both frustrated and embarrassed. 

"Are you okay? You seem like you're not yourself today" Savena asked, noticing I was distracted. 

I snapped out of my thoughts. "Ah, I'm fine. Just thinking about something" I said, brushing it off. "What were you saying again?" 

"Are you ready for the Battle of the Enchanters tomorrow?" she asked. 

That's when I remembered. The Battle of the Enchanters is tomorrow. I felt a rush of panic. 

"Not yet, I don't even know what I'm supposed to do" I admitted. 

"Well, our section is second, so there will be others before us. You still have time to prepare" she said. 

But even with her reassurance, I knew no amount of preparation would help me. 

"Even if I had five days to prepare, I won't be ready because I don't have any powers to fight with" I said, feeling more worried by the second. 

"Okay, here's the thing, you seem really worried. Let me try to help you awaken your power" she suddenly said. I looked at her, surprised. 

"How?" I asked in confusion. 

She thought for a moment before speaking. "I don't know what power you have, but let's try if the powers that worked for others will work for you" she said, and I became intrigued. 

I agreed to her idea, hoping it would work. So, we looked for a spacious place and headed to our garden. 

"Let's start with making objects float" she said as she gestured to the surroundings. I nodded. 

She demonstrated her power by making a plant pot float, and I was amazed at how easily she did it. "Alright, now it's your turn" she said. 

"What should I do?" I asked, unsure of how to start. 

"Imagine you want to make an object float, and then point

at it" she instructed. 

I positioned myself and focused on my hands, trying to 

concentrate. 

As I stood there, focusing on my hands, I tried to clear my mind and imagine the object floating. I thought hard about the pot in front of me, visualizing it rising in the air like how Savena did it. My palms were slightly sweating, but I tried to stay calm. 

I raised one hand slowly, pointing at the pot, but nothing happened. I frowned, feeling a little frustrated. "I don't feel anything happening" I admitted. 

Savena smiled at me reassuringly. "It's okay. Just keep focusing. The power doesn't always show up right away, but you need to believe that it's there. Try again, but this time, feel the energy building in you." 

I nodded, taking a deep breath, trying to follow her advice. I closed my eyes for a moment, imagining a surge of energy flowing through me, like a spark ready to burst into flame. 

No matter how hard I focused or tried to concentrate on making the object float, nothing happened. I sighed in frustration. 

"I think making objects float just isn't for me" I said, feeling down. 

"It's okay" Savena reassured me. "There are other things you can try. What I'm teaching you now are just basic magics, not the main power that people possess. We all have different kinds of powers. My real power is over water. I can control everything that involves water" she explained. 

Her words lifted my spirits a little. Maybe there was something else out there for me, something that I could do. 

"Let's  try  again"  Savena  suggested.  "How  about 

teleportation? Just think about the place you want to go and make yourself disappear" she said, before vanishing and reappearing beside me with a grin. 

I couldn't help but feel a little envious. "Alright, I'll try" I said, taking a deep breath. I focused hard and imagined the balcony of my room, picturing myself standing there. 

But nothing happened. 

I stood there, feeling frustrated. "It's not working" I muttered, looking at Savena with a sigh. 

She smiled at me gently. "It's alright. These things take time. You just need to get used to channeling your energy and belief. Let's try again when you're ready." 

I tried again, but nothing happened. No matter how much I focused, none of the basic powers Savena had asked me to try worked. I started feeling defeated, like maybe I was just an ordinary person after all. 

"Thank you for your effort Savena, but it's just not working" I said, my voice tinged with disappointment. "Maybe we should just stop. You'll only get tired, and it's not helping." 

Savena looked at me with concern, but she didn't push me any further. "It's okay, Delythena. You just need more time. Sometimes, the power takes a little longer to awaken. Don't give up just yet." 

I couldn't help but feel a bit hopeless, but her words gave me a small glimmer of comfort. Maybe she was right, and I just needed to be patient. 

It was late at night, and Savena had already gone home, but I couldn't shake the anxiety about the Battle of the Enchanters happening tomorrow. I was too restless to sleep. I stood up from my bed and walked out of my room. 

As I walked down the hallway of our mansion, something caught my eye a wall in a dimly lit corner. From a distance, it looked like just an ordinary wall, but up close, I noticed a strange, square shape on the side with a small crystal ball attached to it. 

My curiosity got the better of me, and without thinking twice, I reached out to touch it. To my surprise, the wall suddenly shifted, revealing a hidden passage. I hesitated for a moment, unsure whether I should go in or not. But my curiosity won out, and I stepped into the passage. 

As soon as I stepped inside, the wall slammed shut behind me. I continued walking and was taken aback by what I saw a vast library surrounded by towering trees. It looked like a forest, but instead of branches and leaves, there were bookshelves filled with books, and scattered around the space were chairs and tables, giving it the feel of a school library. I had no idea something like this even existed in the mansion. I couldn't help but marvel at the sight as my eyes roamed around the entire place. 

While I was taking in the surroundings, something caught my attention. Up above, there was a floating book surrounded by a swarm of blue butterflies. I looked around, searching for a way to climb up to it, but there was no visible path. 

"How do I get up there?" I wondered aloud, a bit 

frustrated. 

As I looked to the side of the tree, I noticed a torch, and right next to it, there was an inscription carved into the wood. 

It read, "Leviora althir'na, soarus elevas?" I carefully read the words out loud, not sure of their meaning, but before I could even process what I had said, the ground beneath my feet suddenly gave way. 

(Translation: "By the winds of Leviora, lift me to the skies!") 

A LARGE CARPET, SEEMINGLY out of nowhere, crumbled and 

fell beneath me, lifting me up into the air. I gasped in surprise as it carried me upward, towards the floating book. It felt like I was being lifted by some unseen force, my heart racing with both excitement and confusion. 

What's happening? 

I carefully held the book, 'Veridellum Arcanum', in my hands, feeling a strange weight in my chest as I stared at the now blank pages. What had just happened? A shiver ran down my spine as I tried to make sense of everything around me. The strange pen-like object with the feather, the vanishing butterflies, and the sudden shift in the air when I opened the book. 

(Translation: "Secrets Beyond the Veil") 

I COULDN'T HELP BUT feel like there was something more to this book. But what was I supposed to do with it? The cover itself seemed so ordinary, yet the title felt powerful, ancient even. I glanced around the library, feeling like I was being watched. The weight of the  moment hit me as I realized I had   just unlocked something—something mysterious. 

With a mix of curiosity and trepidation, I flipped through the blank pages again, hoping something would change, but still, there was nothing. 

What did it mean? What was I supposed to do next? 

I was startled when the feather pen began writing by itself in the book, and the words written were: 

Write down your curiosity. 

I felt even more intrigued, so I decided to write down my curiosity.     Is this world real? Isn't this just a dream? 

That's what I wrote in the book. Moments later, my writing vanished, and new words appeared in its place.  

"Yes, this world is real, and it is not just a dream. This world has no parallel to the one you came from. Your mind has yet to fully grasp it, but all I can say is that the world you are in now... is the world meant for you." 

I read the words carefully, my heart pounding. 

I was about to write another question when, suddenly, the

feathered pen disappeared, and the book shut itself.  

"What just happened?" I asked in confusion.  

I tried opening the book, but it wouldn't budge. I examined it closely and noticed something written on the back cover:  

"By fate's design and time's embrace, one question now, no more to waste." 

I furrowed my brows, trying to make sense of it. 

What does that even mean? Ugh, this world is so confusing there's no Google to search for answers! 

Then, at the bottom of the inscription, I spotted a small 

line of text:  

"The spell activates only once a week, so you must choose your question wisely." 

I nodded to myself. So that's how it works... 
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Chapter 3
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Delythena's POV 

The next day, the moment I had been dreading finally 

arrived the Battle of the Enchanters. 

Everyone was gathered in a massive arena, surrounded by an enchanted forest. The entire place looked incredibly magical, as if it had been taken straight out of a fantasy novel. 

"Good afternoon, Obsidian students!" the host greeted, and the crowd responded enthusiastically. 

"This is the moment everyone has been waiting for the Battle of the Enchanters!" the host announced with excitement. 

Tsk, not everyone, definitely not me. 

"Let the Battle of the Enchanters begin!" the host declared. "The winning team will move forward to face the next section. Our first match will be between Section Hollow Veil and Section Fabled Eldoria!" 

The crowd erupted into cheers, excitement buzzing in the air. 

I, on the other hand, could only sigh. Great. Just great. 

The two sections emerged from opposite sides, bowing to each other before taking their positions. I noticed that each section only had five students unlike in my old world, where classes had more than thirty students. Here, it was just five, almost like they were in small battle groups. 

Moments later, the battle began, and my eyes widened in shock as they clashed using their powers. It felt like I was  watching a fantasy movie except this time, it was real, happening right before my eyes. 

I couldn't help but feel both amazed and terrified as some students were thrown into the air while others got injured. 

Is this a battle or an all-out war? 

I couldn't help but swallow hard as I watched the battle unfold. This isn't just some simple tournament it's like watching an actual war! 

One of the students from Hollow Veil suddenly summoned a giant ice spear and hurled it at an opponent from Fabled Eldoria, but the other quickly dodged using teleportation magic. In the blink of an eye, he reappeared behind his attacker and launched an enchanted fireball! 

"Boom!" 

THE EXPLOSION SENT flames bursting across the battlefield. I leaned back in my seat, completely stunned by what I was witnessing. 
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