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The day began like any other— People were busy with their lives, smiling, laughing, working.

In tall office buildings, employees typed away at their computers. Some had meetings, others

sipped coffee as they started their routines. Children were in schools, learning lessons, chatting

with friends, and playing in the fields. The streets were full of traffic—cars honking, people

walking, everyone moving with purpose.

Not far away, a group of goons tried to rob a man in a quiet corner. Nearby, a beggar sat on the

roadside, his head down, ignored by everyone passing by. Life was going on, just like any other

day.

Then, something strange happened.

People looked up and saw bright lights in the sky. At first, they thought it was just a meteor

shower—a beautiful sight. But the lights grew bigger and louder. Suddenly, the sky roared, and

fireballs fell from above.

Asteroids were crashing into the Earth.

Explosions started in different countries. Huge fireballs lit up the sky. People screamed and ran,

not knowing where to go. Scientists rushed into their labs, looking at computer screens and

satellite images. What they saw made their hearts stop—behind the smaller asteroids was a

giant one, larger than anything seen before, heading straight for Earth at high speed.

News channels quickly picked up the story. Every TV screen showed the falling rocks, cities on

fire, people running for their lives. The world was in panic.

The destruction spread fast. Fires burned everywhere. The heat was so strong, forests and

buildings caught fire instantly. Massive tsunamis rose from the oceans, flooding coastal cities.

Earthquakes shook the ground, tearing apart roads and buildings.

People were crying, screaming, and calling for help. But there was no escape.

And then, the biggest asteroid hit.
The ground shook like never before. Mountains crumbled. Cities disappeared. The sky turned

dark as smoke and dust filled the air. The asteroid released a huge amount of carbon dioxide,

trapping heat in the air. The greenhouse effect began. The temperature rose quickly. Even the

space stations above Earth couldn’t keep their systems working. They lost control and started to

fail.

The world was no longer the same.

In just a few hours, life as we knew it was gone.

* * *
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After 500 years, the Earth was a broken place. The asteroid had destroyed all buildings, roads,

and cities. Everywhere, there was dust and ashes. Nothing was alive—no animals, no people,

no birds. The land looked empty and burned, as if a great fire had swept across the whole

world.

But then, in the middle of all this destruction, something small and surprising happened. A single

white lily grew from the cracked ground. It was beautiful and pure, standing out against the Grey

dust.

Suddenly, the lily changed color. It slowly turned blue, glowing softly as if the world around it

was shifting.
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* * *
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Early in the morning, the sun touched the curtain on my window.

I’ve never liked the sun the way others do. That’s why I always keep the curtain closed—so the

light doesn’t hit my face. But now I can hear footsteps on the staircase.

“Kael, Kael! Don’t do this today. You have a ceremony at the academy. Don’t you remember?”

It was my sister’s voice.

She walked in and pulled the curtain open. Now the light was hitting my face, and I had no

choice but to wake up.

I didn’t want to attend this ceremony. They held it every single week. Why couldn’t they just do it

once a year? That would be grand, wouldn’t it?

Still half-asleep, I put on my academy dress. And just like that, I was ready to witness the Great

achievements of the Great Magic Academy of Solaris.

The sky was calm, warm, and glowing, just like every morning on this strange, beautiful planet.

Solaris was no ordinary world. It was alive with magic—guided by five great families who kept it

in balance.

The Thalmor family guarded the earth. They controlled nature, plants, and healing, keeping life

strong and steady. Some of them could even talk to animals, birds, and other creatures. Isn’t

that fascinating? I wish I could do that someday.

The Scarleth family carried the spirit of fire. Always loud, always proud. They were full of

strength and courage, yes—but they also liked power a little too much. Ready to fight at any

moment, even when no one asked for it. Sometimes I wonder if they cause more trouble than

they solve.

The Aurexis family moved like lightning. Fast and sharp, they held the power of speed and

intelligence. Thanks to them, we have such thick textbooks. (Not sure if I should be grateful for

that.)

The Noxmere family ruled over water, storms, and the rare blue flame. That’s my family. We’re

calm, deep, and yes—we’re great swimmers. Some even joke that we can breathe underwater.

I’ve never tried it, but who knows? Maybe one day I’ll grow gills.

And then there’s the Lumora family. They brought peace. With the power of light and protection,

people say that wherever they walked, the world simply felt safer.

But not everyone in Solaris has great magic.

Only a few are truly blessed with great power—and most of them come from noble families.

Still, everyone in Solaris is born with a shade in their eyes—blue, red, green, yellow, or silver.

It’s said the depth of that color reveals the strength of one’s power.

The deeper the color, the stronger the gift.

Common people often have lighter shades, and their magic is subtle—used for simple things

like growing crops faster, repairing tools, calming animals.

Small, helpful things.

But they believe in noble families.

They look to us for protection, for leadership… for hope.

And sometimes, I wonder if we’re truly worthy of it.

* * *
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Kael Noxmere

* * *




“Kael! Kael!” screams Fidel—my buddy.

He’s the butler’s son and has been my best friend since childhood. We were born the same year

and grew up together. His family lives with us in the estate. His father has always been loyal to
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