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“Power cannot be held by a single hand. It must be woven through the hearts of many, given life by those who seek not to rule, but to remember.”

— The Last Words of the Veiled Ones
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Prologue
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The Veiled Ones and the Thread of Creation

In the beginning, they were everywhere, and nowhere. Known as the Veiled Ones, their presence spanned Illarion like roots beneath the surface, binding lands, creatures, and people to each other with an unseen, sacred thread. Where they walked, magic flowed like the breath of the world itself—unseen by many, but felt by all who took the time to listen. They were not rulers, nor conquerors. They were keepers of balance, protectors of harmony, weaving power through their hands like a song remembered from an ancient past.

It was said the Veiled Ones could mend earth and sky alike, guiding the sun from dawn to dusk, speaking with rivers, listening to mountains, and turning even the quietest shadow into a place of light. Their magic was not taken, but borrowed, a gift granted by Illarion itself. And for centuries, the realms flourished under their silent guardianship.

But even the greatest songs fade.

One night, under a sky of falling stars, the Veiled Ones gathered for the last time. An event known only as The Fading swept over Illarion, unraveling the sacred bonds between them and the land. As if called by an unseen force, they vanished from the world, leaving behind no trace but for the smallest echoes, faint as whispers. The magic they once guided dwindled to a faint, pulsing glow, held only by fragments of those ancient days. The lands grew fractured, and unity, once the heart of Illarion, became a fading dream.

For generations, the people spoke of the Veiled Ones in whispers, and the bond they shared with the world became legend, then myth, then memory. The realms learned to live apart, shaping their own laws, seeking power in control rather than unity, and fearing the very threads that once bound them together.

But some say that the Veiled Ones left a promise—that one day, a single thread would remain. A final heir, a single soul bound by their ancient magic, who might awaken the world from its long slumber. This soul, they whispered, would come not to restore power to one, but to spark it in many, to give rise to a new world, born from the last thread.

Now, in the heart of Illarion, a pulse stirs, faint and unsteady, reaching out across the lands. And those who feel it remember the ancient words, the ones they’d hoped never to believe again.

The thread awakens, and Illarion shall change... or fall.
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Chapter 1: The Quiet Life
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Kaleth moved through the tall grasses of the Gossamer Plains, his footsteps barely brushing against the ground. Here, surrounded by the endless fields and the distant hum of the wind, he felt like he could disappear entirely. And that was, truthfully, what he preferred.

Out here, he could forget the rumors, the whispers that swept through the small villages he’d come to know. Rumors of a world beyond the Plains, of realms filled with towering structures, strict laws, and fierce battles for power. Here, he only needed to think of the sun, the wind, and the ever-moving herds that dotted the horizon.

As he moved, he noticed the herd again—plainsrunners, sleek animals with powerful legs and coats that shimmered silver in the fading light. Kaleth paused, watching as one of them lifted its head, nostrils flaring to test the breeze. They were creatures that lived by instinct alone, creatures that needed no purpose beyond survival.

If only life were so simple.

Kaleth continued his way down the familiar path, feeling the weight of a woven satchel against his back, filled with herbs and roots he’d gathered for the village healer, Elder Meira. She had taught him everything he knew about plants, about the way nature provided for those who knew how to listen. It was through her that he’d first learned about the “old songs,” as she called them—the subtle magic that was whispered through the trees and grasses, the kind that kept the Plains in balance.

Yet for all he’d learned, Kaleth had no desire to be more than her apprentice. He had no illusions of being anything more than a humble gatherer, a quiet part of a quiet world. It was a role he understood, a role he’d claimed as his own.

A cool wind swept over the grasses, carrying a strange scent with it, something sharp and unfamiliar. Kaleth frowned. Out on the Plains, changes in the wind were always worth noting. He let his gaze drift toward the horizon, where a bank of dark clouds was gathering, unusual for this time of year.

Storm’s coming, he thought, quickening his pace back toward the village.

The Village

Kaleth arrived just as the evening’s first fires were being lit. Smoke curled from the small hearths scattered across the village, and the smell of cooking herbs mingled with the scent of burning wood. Villagers moved about, tending to their fires and settling into their evening routines. It was a peaceful scene, a reminder of why he preferred this life—no politics, no struggle for control, just people living in harmony with the land.

“Kaleth!” Elder Meira’s voice cut through his thoughts as he approached her tent. She was waiting, hands on her hips, her dark eyes fixed on him with a knowing look. “I thought you might’ve wandered off with those plainsrunners again.”

Kaleth smiled, handing over the satchel. “Just took my time, Elder,” he replied, though he sensed she saw right through him.

“Hmm,” she murmured, inspecting the plants he’d brought. “You’ve a good hand for gathering, but you’ve got to work on your timing. The Gossamer Plains won’t wait for you to make up your mind.”

Kaleth knew she was right, but he only nodded, hoping to avoid a lecture. Elder Meira was kind, but she had a way of pushing him, a way of making him consider things he wasn’t ready to confront. Lately, she’d been hinting about his “potential”—a word that made him uncomfortable. He’d seen what happened to people who tried to chase after purpose and power in the nearby villages. They only found frustration, and he had no intention of following that path.

But Meira seemed to have other ideas.

As if sensing his thoughts, she added, “It’s not good to linger too long in a single place, Kaleth. Life changes, whether you’re ready or not.”

Kaleth felt a shiver as she spoke. The air around him grew thick, heavy with an energy he couldn’t quite name. It was as if the world itself was holding its breath, waiting.

A Fateful Encounter

Kaleth was about to excuse himself when a figure burst into the village square, breathless and wild-eyed. It was Myra, one of the herders, her clothes torn and her face pale.

“A storm!” she gasped, her voice thick with panic. “It’s like nothing I’ve ever seen. And... and the plainsrunners, they’re all fleeing!”

The villagers gathered around her, concern evident in their eyes. Kaleth felt a strange, unsettling pull in his chest, something that told him this wasn’t just any storm.

“Where was this storm?” Elder Meira asked, her voice calm, though her eyes held a glint of worry.

“Toward the west, beyond the Great Stones,” Myra replied, shivering. “It’s like the sky was tearing itself open.”

Kaleth felt a pang of dread. The Great Stones were ancient markers, said to be as old as Illarion itself. Rumors claimed they were the remnants of the Veiled Ones, their final gift to the world before they vanished. People avoided them, believing they held ancient powers best left undisturbed.

Elder Meira turned to Kaleth, her expression unreadable. “You should go with Myra. See what’s happening out there.”

The last thing he wanted was to walk toward a storm. But the look in Meira’s eyes told him this wasn’t a request.

With a sigh, Kaleth nodded, grabbing a cloak from his belongings and following Myra out into the darkening plains.

The Gathering Storm

They moved quickly, Myra leading the way with nervous glances over her shoulder. The wind had picked up, sharp and cold, and dark clouds loomed like a shadow over the western horizon.

“Do you see that?” Myra whispered, pointing to the sky where flashes of light seemed to dance among the clouds. But it wasn’t lightning. The light was softer, almost like a pulse, a heartbeat that echoed through the sky and earth alike.

Kaleth swallowed, feeling a strange sensation ripple through him. He’d heard stories about places where magic still clung to the land, but he’d never believed them. Now, watching the pulsing light, he wasn’t so sure.

They reached the edge of the Great Stones, towering pillars of weathered rock standing like sentinels. Kaleth’s breath caught as he noticed something he’d never seen before—a faint glow, soft and blue, radiating from the stones. It was as if they were alive, responding to the storm in the sky.

“What is this?” Myra whispered, her voice barely audible over the wind.

Kaleth stepped closer, drawn to the stones, feeling that strange pull intensify. His hand reached out, almost of its own accord, brushing against the cold, smooth surface of one of the stones.

The moment his skin touched the stone, a surge of energy shot through him. His vision blurred, the world spinning, and he felt a rush of memories—images of lands he’d never seen, of people he’d never met, and a voice, quiet yet firm, whispering his name.

Kaleth.

He stumbled back, gasping, his heart pounding as he stared at the stone. He could still feel the remnants of that energy, coursing through him like fire and ice all at once.

“What... what happened?” Myra asked, staring at him with wide eyes.

Kaleth couldn’t answer. All he knew was that something within him had awoken, something vast and ancient that he couldn’t explain. And in that moment, he understood—his life would never be the same.
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Chapter 2: The Gathering Signs
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Kaleth stumbled back to the village with Myra close beside him. His mind was still spinning from what had happened at the Great Stones, the strange pulse that seemed to wake something inside him, something ancient and unfamiliar. The blue glow, the voice, that sudden rush of power—they all hung in his mind like pieces of a dream he couldn’t shake.
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