
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


​BROKEN REALMS

BOOK II

XARIA


Warnings were ignored.

The prophecy is breaking.

And balance is no longer safe.

–Chochie
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​Prologue
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“I didn’t fall to be saved. I fell to warn you.”

The Council believed the Trinity would fix the fracture.

They were wrong.

The fracture learned to speak.”

−XARIA
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​Cold Open 

The Light That Shouldn’t Be Awake
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Val hadn’t meant to touch the pendant.

It rested against his chest like it always did–

cold, 

fractured crystal shaped like a broken wing. 

Gran had never explained where it came from. 

Only that it was not meant to be worn yet.

Yet tonight, 

the moment his fingers brushed it–

The light bloomed.

Not bright.

Not violent.

Just–

awake.

Across the room, 

Kaia froze.

Her hand went instinctively to her heart 

as if something invisible had tugged at her from the inside. 

The air shifted–

subtle, 

humming, 

wrong in a way she hadn’t felt since the fall.

“That’s impossible,” she whispered.

The pendant pulsed again.

Gran’s cane struck the floor once. 

Hard.

“No,” Gran said, 

her voice sharp with fear she hadn’t allowed herself to feel in years. 

“No, it cannot be.”

Val looked up. “Gran?”

She was staring at the crystal like it had just spoken her name.

“It’s too soon,” Gran murmured. 

“The wing was never meant to respond until–

The light flickered. 

Kaia stepped closer, her glow answering it without her permission. 

“It’s calling,” she said softly. 

“Not loudly. 

Not yet.”

Val swallowed. 

“Calling who?” 

Kaia met his eyes. 

“Someone who’s only half awake.” 

The pendant dimmed.

But somewhere far beyond the warded house–

beyond time, 

beyond broken realms– 

Something heard it. 

And smiled.
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​Chapter 1 

The First Warning
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Val learned early that silence and quiet were not the same thing.

Silence filled rooms when people slept. Quiet waited.

It pressed against the walls of Gran’s house now–thin, alert, like breath held too long.

Val stood by the window, 

fingers resting on the glass. 

The street below looked ordinary. 

Lamp posts hummed. 

Shadows stretched and behaved as they should.

Nothing moved.

That was what made his chest tighten.

Not fear.

Recognition.

Don’t.

The word arrived whole inside his mind–

sharp, 

immediate.

Val frowned. “Don’t... what?”

Nothing answered.

He stepped back from the window, heart beating faster than it should. 

Ever since Kaia arrived, 

his thoughts had begun to interrupt themselves, 

finishing sentences he hadn’t started.

Gran stirred in her chair.

“Val,” she said, voice rough with sleep. 

“Step away from the window.”

He froze. 

“How did you–”

“I didn’t see,” Gran cut in. 

“I felt.”

Kaia sat up on the couch, 

Her glow is faint but reactive. 

Her eyes went to Val–

not his face, 

but to his chest.

“Val,” she whispered. 

“Your necklace.”

The pendant beneath his shirt flared.

Light bled through the fabric–

cold, 

fractured, 

unmistakable.

Val grabbed at it instinctively. 

“What–?”

The air shifted. 

Not violently.

Attentively.

You hear me now.

Val staggered back, breath catching. 

The voice was not loud. It didn’t need to be.

It was older than sound.

Good.

“Gran...” Val said.

Gran was already on her feet.

Her face had gone pale–not with fear, but with recognition.

“No,” she whispered. “It cannot be.”

The light from the pendant pulsed once more.

Gran’s hands trembled.

“It’s too soon.”

Zia had moved without anyone noticing. 

She stood near the wall, eyes fixed on Val, body coiled as if expecting an attack that hadn’t happened yet.

Mia blinked awake. “Why does it feel like something just... noticed us?”

Val pressed his palm over the pendant. It burned–not hot, but present. Like something alive beneath the metal. “Who are you?” he demanded quietly.

A pause.

Then the truth, delivered without mercy–

I warned them.

The house seemed to shrink, the walls drawing closer.

They chose silence instead.

Kaia’s breath shook. “Val... what do you hear?”

Before he could stop himself, the answer surfaced.

“She says,” Val swallowed, “she says they left her behind.”

Gran’s eyes closed.

Find me, the voice continued, softer now. Urgent.

Before they do.

The pendant flared brighter–then dimmed, as if exhausted.

Outside, far beyond Earth and its fragile quiet, something ancient shifted its attention. 

And for the first time since the fracture–

The hunt began.
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THE FIRST FULL WHISPER OF XARIA

––––––––
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At first, Val thought it was his.

A pressure behind the eyes.

A tug behind the ribs.

Then the voice slid through him like a fracture opening.

–Find me–

His breath caught.

The pendant burned–not hot, but alive.

Find me–before they do.

The room blurred.

For a split second, he saw wings–not whole, not broken, but reaching.

A silhouette suspended between falling and flight.

I’m running out of time. 

Val gasped.

The whisper vanished.

The pendant went dark.

Across the room, Kaia staggered like she’d been shoved by the wind.

Gran closed her eyes.

“Oh, child,” she whispered to no one. “The consequence has awakened.”
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​Chapter 2 

Help... "Before they Find Me"
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They stood in a loose circle beneath the ruined archway, shadows stretching long around their feet. The air buzzed with tension–magic, danger, urgency.

Val looked at all of them once, jaw set.

“We split up,” he said. “Cover more ground. Less attention.”

A beat.

Mia’s eyes lit up.

“Oooh,” she said brightly. “I like that.”

Before anyone could respond–

Zoommm.

The space where Mia stood folded in on itself, colours fracturing like broken glass.

“Kaleidestep,” Gran muttered under her breath.
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