
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


Echoes of the Eternal Flame
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Prologue – The Flame’s Awakening

In the ancient kingdom of Eldoria, where mountains pierced the skies like jagged teeth and rivers ran with liquid starlight, the Eternal Flame burned at the heart of all things. Legends spoke of its power: a force older than kings, older than the stones themselves, capable of granting life—or annihilation.

For centuries, it lay hidden, its heartbeat echoing only to those chosen to hear it. But the Flame was restless. Somewhere in the shadows of Eldoria, a child stirred, unaware that destiny had marked him, and that the world’s fate would soon burn in his hands.


›  “It begins,” whispered a voice, older than time, as the Eternal Flame flared in the heart of the temple.
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Chapter One – The Boy in the Shadows
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Rain slicked the cobblestones of Eldoria’s streets, turning the city into a mirror of shattered lights and shadows. Merchants hurried to close their stalls, the usual calls of trade replaced by uneasy silence.
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