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    To the people who grew up on classic anime and to the newcomers just discovering it:

I hope you enjoy this story.

I hope you really step into the world of Soul Aura the way I did creating it.
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Introduction
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“Tachiirikinshi” song by Ado plays as story begins

My name is Noxilion Harrow. But you can call me Nox.

This is my memoir.

Today I fought a Sky Master... and lost.

Blood was spilled everywhere.

Souls were forgotten.

It was a fucking tragedy.

But we live on.

...Hold up.

Let me tell you how we got here......

I grew up on the outskirts of Tenkoro — one of the two kingdoms of the Northern Pangea faction. About a day’s walk from the high kingdom of Nyaroku.

“One day,” she told me, “your power will outgrow your control. And when that happens, the world won’t ask if you meant well. It’ll just remember what you did.”

That was the day Tenkoro broke its treaty with Nyaroku.

The day war came crashing through our front door.

She gave birth in the back of our humble hut while my father fought off rogue soldiers in the streets — men who came to take advantage of the townsfolk when they thought no one would fight back.

I came into this world naïve, unbothered by the blood around me — red skies, red soil, red screams.

That battle never really ended though.

By age five, I’d seen more than thirty bodies turn cold. I watched my parents struggle just to feed me. Some nights I’d pretend I wasn’t hungry just so they could eat.

By seven, I’d heard the word that would change everything: soul aura.

They said if your soul aura was strong enough, you could unlock powers beyond imagination. The Sky Masters, the ones who ruled each faction, had maxed out at 75% , and created the world itself.

People whispered that humans — or their offspring — might reach that level one day.

Through training. Through pain. Or through bloodline.

Every night, I asked my parents to test me.

Every night, they said my soul aura was rising.

But I never felt different.

Maybe they were just telling me what I wanted to hear.

On a soul aura scale created by the Sky Masters, I was at the bottom of the ladder.

People like me were meant to serve the system — keep it running for the ones born of nobility and The ones with high level soul aura.

Still, I’d climb to the top of our hut, stare at the stars, and dream of crossing all of Pangea — the East, the South, the West, the North.

I imagined meeting a Sky Master.

Back then, I didn’t know I’d bleed because of one.
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​Episode 1: The Tenkoro Way
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At age nine, my life changed in the worst possible way.

As if it wasn’t already shitty enough in this ghetto.

It was a hot summer day, and me and a few other kids were playing hide and seek around the city market — weaving between stalls, ducking behind barrels, just being kids.

Then some mess popped off.

Two merchants started screaming at each other over some unpaid crystal.

Now, let me tell you something — when crystal goes unpaid in Tenkoro, death usually follows. You can’t buy anything here without it, unless you’re trading fish — and the river’s been too polluted for that. Fish used to be Tenkoro’s pride.

Now it's just memory.

Anyway—sorry, I’m rambling again.

The two merchants started swinging on each other.

Then someone’s stall flipped.

Vegetables everywhere.

Fruit splattered across the dirt.

And just like that, it turned into a riot.

That was the Tenkoro way — one spark, and everyone lights up.
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I was trying to crawl out when I saw Tojiru, my boy from the alley, get trampled under a wave of bodies. I couldn’t even move before more merchants joined in — swinging, kicking, screaming.

Then I saw my father run into the chaos.

He was a big man. The kind of man people usually listen to when he speaks.

But not that day.

That day, someone stepped out of the crowd — and cracked a mining shovel across his head.

And then again.

And again.

And again.

I watched him fall.

Watched no one stop it.

Watched a whole town that respected him do nothing.

My father...

Standing there, bleeding, broken — still protecting us.
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