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    To those who walk in darkness, searching for light.You are not alone.

      

    



  	
        
            
            A crown is not worn on the head,but carried in the heart —and it grows heavier with every choice."— Ancient Saying of the Hollow Realms
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Chapter 1: The Awakening of the Forest
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In the northern forests of Elvarion, sunlight streamed through the leaves in thin lines. The birds were silent. The wind howled like old songs, as if the whispers of ghosts that once echoed here had returned.

Kael opened his eyes at the roots of a moss-covered tree. His gaze was filled with uncertainty, sweat on his forehead... and a blank mind. He didn’t know where he was or who he was. Only one name echoed in his thoughts:

"Kael..."

As he tried to stand, his knees trembled. When he placed his hand on the ground, his fingers closed around a necklace. The chain was broken, and a blue stone shimmered at the end. The stone seemed to emit a faint light — or maybe Kael’s eyes were deceiving him.

Suddenly, a voice came from within the forest.

“Hide!” whispered a woman’s voice.

Kael followed the voice. As he moved between the trees, a figure appeared a few steps ahead: Arwenna.

Her long white cloak flowed like an aura of light. Her eyes were determined, her voice soft but carried a sharp power.

“Did they touch you?” she asked.

Kael couldn’t answer. He still didn’t know who he was.

Arwenna stepped closer.

“Your mind may be in darkness... but you are not him. Not yet.”

Kael showed her the necklace in his hand. Arwenna’s eyes widened.

“Lumenheart... That’s impossible...” she whispered.

Then she locked eyes with Kael.

“You... are the Hollow One.”

The forest fell silent again. But now, that silence was threatening.

From between the leaves, a shadowy shape slipped through. A creature made of darkness... eyeless, yet it could see...

The emptiness inside Kael was no longer just memory loss.

Something was awakening.



📜 Chapter 2: Step of the Shadows

As Kael followed Arwenna through the dark paths of the forest, the emptiness within him deepened with every step. His eyes tried to distinguish shadows, while his mind searched for his past. But there was nothing. No face, no memory, not even a feeling...

Arwenna walked ahead. Wherever she stepped, the leaves stirred slightly, and the branches moved aside to clear her path. Kael could now see it — she was no ordinary person. She was a sorceress. But more than that, it felt like she already knew his future.

“Where are we going?” Kael asked, finally breaking the silence.

Arwenna stopped. She turned her head slightly but did not meet his eyes.

“To someone who will show you who you are...”

That answer only gave Kael more questions. Just as he was about to ask again, a tremor from the ground stopped them both.

A low rumble rose from beneath the earth. Then a cracking sound. From under the trees, black smoke-like mist surged upward and took shape — humanoid, eyeless, silent...

Arwenna raised her staff.

“Run!” she shouted to Kael.

But Kael didn’t run this time. As the creature lunged toward him, he acted — without understanding how. He raised his hand. And a light shot out from the necklace, striking the creature and pushing it back.
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