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Chapter 01: The Hero of the City
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The New Hero 

─── ･ ｡ﾟ☆: *.☽ .* :☆ﾟ. ───

Anya's absence had cast a long shadow over her husband, Gab, and their son, Alex. But Gab was determined to protect his son and carry on Anya's legacy. He knew that Alex was destined for greatness, that he was one of the Celestial Guardians, chosen to safeguard the world.

Gab knew that his son, Alex, was still young and needed a normal life. So, he enrolled Alex in a regular university, University of Elysium, where he could study like any other student.

"Son, keep your powers under wraps," Gab said in a hushed tone. "Those around you aren't like you. Your time to shine will come, but for now, live a normal life."

Alex's brow furrowed. "But why, Dad?"

"Because if people find out about your extraordinary abilities, chaos will ensue. They'll either worship you as a god or fear you as a monster. But neither is what you need. You need to learn to live a normal life, to navigate the world with the same challenges and opportunities as everyone else. That's how you'll grow strong and wise enough to bear the mantle of Celestial Guardian."

Alex nodded slowly, his eyes gleaming with understanding. "I understand, Dad. I'll keep my powers hidden. No more time travel until I'm ready."

Though the Celestial Guardians were revered by the people of Earth, Alex still needed to hide himself for his protection. He studied at the prestigious University of Elysium, blending in with the other students like a ghost in the shadows.

Alex navigated the bustling corridors, his footsteps echoing in the silence. He passed students chatting and laughing, but he felt like a ghost, unseen and unheard. His class was on the second floor, but he had no friends to talk to. His heart sank.

Alex Ash strolled into the classroom, his heart pounding in his chest. He scanned the room, his eyes darting from one student to the next. They were all so... normal. So oblivious to the fact that he was different.

Alex was a Celestial Guardian, a race of beings with extraordinary powers. But in order to protect himself from those who would exploit his abilities, he had to hide his true identity. So he had faked his documents and enrolled at this prestigious university under the name Ash.

Alex took a deep breath and tried to calm his nerves. He had to focus on his studies. He had to blend in.

The professor, a stern-looking man with a bald head and piercing blue eyes, introduced himself. "Welcome to Introduction to Metaphysical Physics," he said. "My name is Professor Cross, and I will be your guide into the fascinating world of the paranormal."

Alex listened intently as Professor Cross lectured on the different types of metaphysical phenomena, from psychic abilities to astral projection to time travel. Alex's mind was racing. He knew that everything Professor Cross was talking about was real. He had experienced it himself.

But he had to be careful. He couldn't let anyone know his secret.

After class, Alex walked out of the classroom and into the crowded hallway. He felt a wave of dizziness wash over him. He stopped and leaned against a wall, his heart pounding in his chest.

What was wrong with him?

Suddenly, he heard a voice in his head.

Alex, it's me. 

Alex's eyes widened in shock. He knew that voice. It was his father, the leader of the Celestial Guardians.

I need you to come to headquarters immediately 

Alex nodded, his mind racing. What could be so important that his father needed him back at headquarters immediately?

Alex quickly made his way to the library and found a secluded corner. He closed his eyes and concentrated. Within seconds, he disappeared in a flash of light.

––––––––
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AT THE HEADQUARTERS 

Alex reappeared in the main hall of the Celestial Guardian headquarters. His father, a tall and imposing figure with silver hair and piercing blue eyes, was waiting for him.

"Alex," he said, "I have a mission for you."

Alex's heart skipped a beat. "What is it, Father?"

"We have received intelligence that a group of rogue Celestial Guardians is planning to attack a nearby human city. We need you to stop them."

Alex nodded grimly. "I'll do it."

"I know you will," his father said. "You're the strongest Celestial Guardian we have."

Alex's father handed him a small device. "This is a prototype teleportation device. It will allow you to travel to the city without being detected."

Alex took the device and tucked it into his pocket. "Thank you, Father."

"May the stars be with you, my son."

Alex turned and walked out of the main hall. He knew that this was a dangerous mission, but he was determined to succeed. He had to protect the innocent.

––––––––
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THE CITY 

Alex arrived in the city just as the rogue Celestial Guardians were launching their attack. He teleported to the top of a tall building and watched as the rogue Guardians wreaked havoc below.

Alex knew that he had to act quickly. He closed his eyes and concentrated. His body began to glow with a white light.

When he opened his eyes, he had transformed into his Celestial Guardian form. He was now taller and more muscular, with wings of pure light sprouting from his back.

Alex took a deep breath and launched himself into the air. He swooped down and attacked the rogue Guardians, his fists and feet blazing with energy.

The rogue Guardians were caught off guard. They had never faced a Celestial Guardian before. They quickly realized that they were no match for Alex.

One by one, Alex defeated the rogue Guardians. He sent them flying back to headquarters, where they would be dealt with by his father and the other Celestial Guardians.

When the last rogue Guardian was defeated, Alex landed in the street. The people who had been watching the battle cheered and applauded.

Alex smiled. He had saved the city. He had fulfilled his mission.

Alex transformed back into his human form and teleported back to headquarters. He was exhausted, but he was also filled with a sense of satisfaction. He had proven himself to be a worthy Celestial Guardian.

Alex knew that his journey was just beginning. There were many other threats to the world, both human and otherworldly. But he was ready for them. He would protect the innocent.
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Chapter 02: Alex's New Destiny
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Entrusting His Secret? 

─── ･ ｡ﾟ☆: *.☽ .* :☆ﾟ. ───

Alex returned to the University of Elysium, exhausted but triumphant. He had saved the city from the rogue Celestial Guardians, and the news was already spreading like wildfire.

As he walked through the bustling corridors, he heard students talking about the mysterious hero who had saved the day.

"Did you hear about the new hero?" one student said. "He's like a god or something. He defeated the rogue Celestial Guardians all by himself."

"Yeah, I heard about him too," another student said. "He's supposed to be incredibly powerful. But no one knows who he is."

Alex smiled to himself. He was glad that he could help the people of the city, even if they didn't know who he was. But he knew that he had to be careful. He couldn't let anyone find out his true identity.

Alex made his way to his classroom and took a seat. He tried to focus on his studies, but his mind kept wandering. He was thinking about his mission and what it meant for his future.

He knew that he would have to face many more challenges in the years to come. But he was determined to live up to his destiny as a Celestial Guardian. He would protect the innocent and fight for justice.

After class, Alex went to the library to do some research on the rogue Celestial Guardians. He wanted to learn as much as he could about them so that he could better prepare for future threats.

Alex spent the next few hours buried in books and articles. He learned that the rogue Celestial Guardians were a group of extremists who believed that the Celestial Guardians should rule the world with an iron fist. They were willing to use any means necessary to achieve their goals, even if it meant harming innocent people.

Alex knew that he had to stop the rogue Celestial Guardians before it was too late. He had to protect the world from their tyranny.

Alex closed his books and stood up. He was determined to fulfill his destiny as a Celestial Guardian. He would protect the innocent and fight for justice.

Alex closed his books and stood up. His mind was racing with the thoughts of the rogue Celestial Guardians. He knew that he had to stop them before it was too late. He had to protect the world from their tyranny.

Alex turned to leave the library when he saw her. She was standing in the doorway, her beauty beyond anything he had ever seen before. Her long, raven hair cascaded down her shoulders, and her eyes sparkled like emeralds. She was wearing a simple white dress, but it looked like it was made of pure starlight.

Alex's heart skipped a beat. He had never seen anyone so beautiful in his life.

"Hi!" she said. "Are you new here?"

Alex was so mesmerized by her beauty that he had to take a moment to collect himself. "Yes," he replied. "I just started today."

"I'm Haney," she said, smiling. "It's nice to meet you."

Alex held out his hand. "It's nice to meet you too, Haney."

Their hands touched, and Alex felt a jolt of electricity run through his body. He had never felt anything like it before.

"So, what brings you to Elysium?" Haney asked.

"I'm here to study," Alex replied. "I'm interested in metaphysics."

"Oh, cool!" Haney said. "I'm taking a class on that this semester. Maybe we can be study partners."

Alex smiled. "I'd like that."

They started chatting about their classes and their interests. Alex was amazed at how easy it was to talk to Haney. She was so intelligent and witty, and she had a great sense of humor.

Alex quickly realized that he was falling for Haney. He had never felt this way about anyone before. But he knew that he had to be careful. He couldn't let his feelings for her distract him from his mission.

After a while, Haney said, "Well, I should probably get going. I have a class in a few minutes."

"Okay," Alex said. "It was really nice talking to you, Haney."

"It was nice talking to you too," Haney said. "Maybe we can get together later and study."

"I'd like that," Alex said.

Haney smiled and walked away, leaving Alex standing in the library doorway, his heart still pounding in his chest.

Alex knew that he had to be careful, but he couldn't help but feel excited about the future. He had finally found someone who made him feel this way. He had found Haney.

Alex watched as Haney walked away, her long raven hair flowing behind her. He felt a pang of sadness as she disappeared from sight. But then he remembered the strange figure he had seen hiding in the shadows.

Alex turned and looked around, but the figure was gone. He frowned. Had he imagined it?

Alex shook his head and started to walk out of the library. But as he did, he felt a chill run down his spine. He had the distinct feeling that he was being watched.

Alex stopped and turned around. He scanned the room, but it was empty. He sighed. It was probably just his imagination.

Alex continued walking, but he couldn't shake the feeling that something was wrong. He couldn't put his finger on it, but he could sense a darkness in the school.

Alex made his way to his next class, but he couldn't concentrate. He kept thinking about the strange figure and the feeling of being watched.

After class, Alex decided to go back to the library and do some research on the rogue Celestial Guardians. He wanted to learn as much as he could about them so that he could better prepare for future threats.

Alex spent the next few hours.

He knew that he couldn't face it alone, this mission. He needed to find someone he could trust, someone who could help him on his mission.

Alex thought about Haney. She was intelligent, resourceful, and brave. He knew that she could be a valuable asset to him. But he was hesitant to tell her his secret. He didn't want to put her in danger.

Alex sighed and closed the book he was reading. He stood up and stretched. He needed to make a decision. Did he trust Haney enough to tell her his secret?

Alex decided to take a chance. He walked out of the library and headed for the student union. He knew that Haney would be there, studying for her next exam.

Alex found Haney sitting in a quiet corner of the student union. She was absorbed in her studies, and she didn't notice him at first.

Alex cleared his throat. Haney looked up and smiled. "Hi, Ash," she said. "What are you doing here?"

"I was wondering if you wanted to get a cup of coffee," Alex said. "I need to talk to you about something."

Haney looked curious. "Sure," she said. "Let's go."

Alex and Haney found a small coffee shop near the university. They ordered their drinks and sat down at a table.

Alex took a deep breath. "Haney," he said, "I need to tell you something."

Haney looked at him expectantly. "What is it?" she asked.

Alex took another deep breath. "I'm a Celestial Guardian," he said.

Haney's eyes widened in surprise. "A Celestial Guardian?" she repeated. "I thought they were just myths."

"They're not," Alex said. "We're a race of beings with extraordinary powers. We've been sworn to protect humanity from all threats, both human and otherworldly."

Haney was silent for a moment, processing what Alex had told her. "So," she said finally, "you're a superhero?"

Alex smiled. "I guess you could say that."

"That's amazing!" Haney said. "I can't believe it."

Alex was relieved. He had been worried about how Haney would react, but she seemed excited about the prospect of him being a Celestial Guardian.

"I need your help, Haney," Alex said. "I'm on a mission to stop a group of rogue Celestial Guardians who are trying to take over the world."

Haney nodded. "I'll help you," she said. "Whatever it takes."

Alex smiled. "Thank you, Haney," he said. "I knew I could count on you."

Alex and Haney spent the rest of the afternoon talking about Alex's mission and how they could stop the rogue Celestial Guardians. They came up with a plan, and they were determined to see it through.

Alex knew that he faced a difficult challenge, but he was confident that he could succeed with Haney by his side. Together, they would protect humanity from the rogue Celestial Guardians.
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Chapter 03: A Sleek, Smartwatch-like Device
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Are They All In Danger? 

─── ･ ｡ﾟ☆: *.☽ .* :☆ﾟ. ───

Alex frowned as he felt his father's anger radiating through the telepathic connection. "I know, Father," he said. "But I couldn't lie to her. She's my friend."

"And now she knows who you are," Alex's father said, his voice dripping with venom. "You've put us all in danger."

Alex flinched. He knew that his father was right. But he also knew that he had made the right decision. He couldn't have lied to Haney. She was his friend, and she deserved to know the truth.

"I'll be careful, Father," Alex said. "I won't let her down."

Alex's father sighed. "I hope you're right," he said. "But you know how dangerous the rogue Celestial Guardians are. If they find out that you've told someone your secret..."

Alex didn't need to hear the rest. He knew what his father was saying. If the rogue Celestial Guardians found out about Haney, they would use her to get to him.

Alex closed his eyes and took a deep breath. He needed to come up with a plan to protect Haney.

"I'll be careful," Alex said again. "I promise."

Alex's father nodded. "I'm holding you to that," he said.

The telepathic connection closed, and Alex was left alone in his room. He paced back and forth, his mind racing. How could he protect Haney?

Alex knew that he couldn't keep her in the dark any longer. He needed to tell her everything about the rogue Celestial Guardians and the danger that she was in. But he also knew that she would be scared.

Alex took a deep breath and sat down on his bed. He needed to think this through carefully.

Alex decided that the best thing to do was to tell Haney everything. He knew that it would be a risk, but he couldn't keep her in the dark any longer. He needed her to be prepared for the danger that she was in.

Alex took a deep breath and stood up. He walked to his door and opened it. He took one last look at his room, then he stepped out into the hallway.

Alex made his way to Haney's room. He knocked on the door, and then he waited.

A few moments later, the door opened and Haney appeared. She was wearing a pair of pajamas and her hair was in a messy bun.

"Alex?" she said, her eyes widening in surprise. "What are you doing here?"

This time, Haney knew well his true identity.

"I need to talk to you," Alex said. "It's important."

Haney nodded and stepped aside to let Alex in. Alex walked into the room and Haney closed the door behind him.

"What's wrong?" Haney asked.

Alex took a deep breath. "I need to tell you something," he said. "Something big."

Haney sat down on her bed and looked at Alex expectantly. "What is it?" she asked again.

Alex and Haney spent the next few days preparing for their mission to stop the rogue Celestial Guardians. They studied the rogue Guardians' tactics and developed a plan to counter them.

Alex also taught Haney how to use some of his Celestial Guardian powers. He showed her how to create a force field, teleport, and use telekinesis. Haney's power was a replica of Alex's, granted to her by a sleek, smartwatch-like device. As long as she wore it, she could wield the same Celestial Guardian powers as Alex.

Haney was a quick learner, and she soon mastered the basics of Celestial Guardian powers. She was eager to help Alex, and she was determined to protect humanity from the rogue Guardians.

One day, Alex received a message from his father. The rogue Guardians were planning to attack a nearby city, and Alex's father needed him to stop them.

Alex knew that this was his chance to prove himself. He had been training for this moment his entire life.

Alex and Haney teleported to the city just as the rogue Guardians were launching their attack. The rogue Guardians were more powerful than Alex had anticipated, but he was determined to defeat them.

Alex and Haney fought side by side, using their powers to protect the innocent and defeat the rogue Guardians. Alex used his force field to protect himself and Haney from the rogue Guardians' attacks. He used his teleportation to move around the battlefield and flank the rogue Guardians. And he used his telekinesis to hurl objects at the rogue Guardians and knock them off their feet.

Haney used her newfound Celestial Guardian powers to help Alex fight the rogue Guardians. She used her force field to protect the innocent civilians from harm. She used her teleportation to move herself and Alex to safety when they were in danger. And she used her telekinesis to disarm the rogue Guardians and knock their weapons out of their hands.

Alex and Haney fought valiantly, but the rogue Guardians were relentless. Just when it seemed like Alex and Haney were about to be defeated, Alex's father and the other Celestial Guardians arrived.

The Celestial Guardians joined the battle, and the tide of the battle turned. With the help of the other Celestial Guardians, Alex and Haney were able to defeat the rogue Guardians and save the city.

Alex and Haney were hailed as heroes, and their story was soon known all over the world. Alex had finally proven himself to be a worthy Celestial Guardian.

Mr. Gab Ash stormed into Alex's room, his face red with anger. "You did not just reveal yourself to that Haney girl," he thundered. "You also let her use our developed device, a replica of the Celestial Guardians' power."

Alex stood up, his heart pounding in his chest. He knew he had made a mistake, but he couldn't help but defend Haney. "She's my friend," he said. "I needed her help."

Mr. Ash scoffed. "Your friend? She's a liability. Now the rogue Celestial Guardians know that we have a device that can replicate their powers. They'll stop at nothing to get their hands on it."

Alex clenched his fists. "I won't let them," he said. "I'll protect Haney and the device."

Mr. Ash shook his head. "You're too naive, Alex. You don't understand the power you're dealing with. The rogue Celestial Guardians are ruthless. They'll kill anyone who gets in their way."

Alex took a deep breath. "I know," he said. "But I'm not going to back down. I'm a Celestial Guardian, and it's my duty to protect the innocent."

Mr. Ash sighed. "Very well," he said. "But I'm warning you, Alex. If anything happens to Haney, or to the device, it will be on your head."

With that, Mr. Ash turned and walked out of the room.

Alex closed the door behind him and leaned against it, his mind racing. He knew that he had put Haney in danger, but he didn't regret his decision. He couldn't have defeated the rogue Celestial Guardians without her help.

But now the rogue Guardians knew about Haney and the device. They would stop at nothing to get their hands on it.

Alex knew that he had to protect Haney and the device at all costs. He had to find a way to stay one step ahead of the rogue Guardians.

Alex took a deep breath and squared his shoulders. He couldn't let down his father or the other Celestial Guardians. He had to protect the innocent and defeat the rogue Guardians, no matter the cost.
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Chapter 04: A New Ally
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Finding New Ally 

─── ･ ｡ﾟ☆: *.☽ .* :☆ﾟ. ───

Alex knew that he couldn't defeat the rogue Celestial Guardians alone. He needed help, and he needed it fast.

He thought about all the people he knew who could help him. He thought about his father, the other Celestial Guardians, and Haney. But he knew that they weren't enough.

Alex needed someone who was powerful, intelligent, and resourceful. He needed someone who could think outside the box and come up with innovative solutions.

Alex thought about Juan.

Juan was his old friend, a brilliant scientist and engineer. He was also a skilled fighter and tactician. He was the perfect person to help Alex defeat the rogue Celestial Guardians.

Alex knew that Juan was living in a remote mountain cabin, working on a secret project. He decided to pay him a visit.

Alex teleported to Juan's cabin and knocked on the door. A few moments later, the door opened and Juan appeared.

Juan was tall and muscular, with short brown hair and piercing blue eyes. He was wearing a pair of jeans and a t-shirt, and he had a wrench in his hand.

"Alex!" Juan said in surprise. "What are you doing here?"

"I need your help," Alex said. "The rogue Celestial Guardians are getting more powerful, and I can't defeat them on my own."

Juan nodded. "I know," he said. "I've been following the news."

"I need you to help me develop new weapons and strategies to fight the rogue Celestial Guardians," Alex said.

Juan smiled. "I'm in," he said.

Alex and Juan spent the next few days working together to develop new weapons and strategies to fight the rogue Celestial Guardians. They built powerful energy cannons, teleportation devices, and force fields. They also devised new fighting techniques and tactics.

Alex knew that he and Juan were no match for the rogue Celestial Guardians in terms of raw power. But Alex also knew that they had something that the rogue Guardians didn't: intelligence and ingenuity.

Alex and Juan were determined to use their intelligence and ingenuity to defeat the rogue Celestial Guardians and save the world.

*****
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ALEX'S FATHER STORMED into his room, his face red with rage. "I told you to be careful, Alex!" he roared. "But you're as reckless as a teenager driving a car for the first time!"

Alex stood up, his heart pounding in his chest. He knew he had made a mistake, but he couldn't help but defend himself. "I was just trying to protect Juan," he said. "He's my friend, and he's the only one who can help me defeat the rogue Celestial Guardians."

Alex's father scoffed. "Juan is a liability," he said. "He's a wild card. You can't trust him."

"He's my friend," Alex repeated. "And I trust him with my life."

His father can't do anything but to accept the help of Juan.

Alex's father was helpless against the rogue Celestial Guardians, so he reluctantly accepted Juan's help. Juan, a brilliant scientist and engineer, began working for Alex's father to develop new technologies and weapons to defend Earth from future threats. Not only were the rogue Celestial Guardians a danger, but many other alien civilizations were also eyeing Earth as a potential target.

Juan and Alex worked tirelessly in Alex's father's secret laboratory, developing new technologies and weapons to defend Earth from the rogue Celestial Guardians and other potential threats.

Juan was a brilliant scientist and engineer, with a deep understanding of Celestial Guardian technology. Alex was a quick learner, and he soon became adept at designing and building new devices.

Together, they developed a wide range of new weapons and technologies, including:

Energy cannons: These cannons could fire powerful beams of energy that could easily penetrate the rogue Guardians' force fields.Teleportation devices: These devices allowed Alex and Juan to teleport from one place to another instantly, giving them a tactical advantage over the rogue Guardians.Force field generators: These generators could create powerful force fields that could protect Alex and Juan from harm.Exoskeletons: These exoskeletons enhanced Alex and Juan's strength, speed, and endurance, making them even more formidable opponents for the rogue Guardians.

Alex and Juan also developed new fighting techniques and strategies to counter the rogue Guardians' unique abilities.

One of the most important things that Alex, Juan and the rest of the Celestial Guardians learned was that teamwork was essential to defeating the rogue Guardians. The rogue Guardians were stronger and more powerful than individual Celestial Guardians, but they could overcome their disadvantages by working together.

They spent countless hours training together, honing their skills and perfecting their teamwork. They knew that the day would come when they would have to face the rogue Guardians again, and they wanted to be ready.

One day, they received a message from Alex's father. The rogue Guardians were planning a major attack on Earth, and they needed Alex and his backups to help him stop the invaders.

They knew that this was their chance to prove themselves. They had been training for this moment for months, and they were ready.

Finally, Alex and Juan had defeated the rogue Guardians. They were exhausted but victorious.

Haney arrived on the scene a few minutes later, teleporting in with a worried look on her face. She had sensed the battle and had come to help, but she was relieved to see that Alex and Juan had already defeated the rogue Guardians.

Alex ran to Haney and embraced her. "We did it," he said. "We saved the world."

Haney smiled. "I knew you could," she said.

Alex and Juan told Haney about the new technologies and weapons they had developed, and about the new fighting techniques and strategies they had learned. Haney was impressed by their progress, and she knew that they were now an even more formidable force against the forces of evil.

Alex, Juan, and Haney returned to Alex's father's laboratory, where they were greeted as heroes. Alex's father was overjoyed to see that they had defeated the rogue Guardians, and he was proud of everything they had accomplished.

Alex, Juan, and Haney became known as the Celestial Guardians, and they were revered all over the world for their bravery and heroism. They were a symbol of hope and protection for all of humanity.

One day, the Celestial Guardians received a distress signal from a distant planet. The inhabitants of the planet were being attacked by a powerful alien race, and they were begging for help.

Alex, Juan, and Haney led a team of Celestial Guardians to the planet, and they were able to defeat the alien invaders and save the planet. The inhabitants of the planet were grateful to the Celestial Guardians for their help, and they offered them membership in the intergalactic alliance of planets.

Alex, Juan, and Haney accepted the offer, and the Celestial Guardians became part of a larger galactic community. They continued to protect Earth and the other planets of the galaxy, ensuring that all beings could live in peace and harmony.

They had defeated the rogue Celestial Guardians and saved the world. But they were still students at the University of Elysium, and they had to return to their normal lives.

At first, it was difficult for Alex and Haney to adjust to going back to being normal students. They were used to the excitement and danger of their lives as Celestial Guardians. But they knew that it was important for them to maintain a balance between their two lives.

Alex and Haney continued to train and develop their skills as Celestial Guardians, but they also made sure to focus on their studies. They knew that education was important, and they wanted to have a backup plan in case they were ever unable to fulfill their duties as Celestial Guardians.

Alex and Haney also spent time with their friends and family. They knew that these relationships were important, and they didn't want to neglect them just because they were Celestial Guardians.

Alex and Haney's lives were no longer as simple as they used to be. But they were determined to live their lives to the fullest, and to use their powers to protect the innocent.
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Chapter 05 : A Call to Vigilance
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Mysterious Heroes 

─── ･ ｡ﾟ☆: *.☽ .* :☆ﾟ. ───

Alex and Haney returned to the University of Elysium, seamlessly blending back into the fabric of student life as if nothing extraordinary had occurred.

Alex leaned in closer to Haney, a note of caution in his voice. "Remember, Haney, no one should see that device," he reminded her, emphasizing the importance of keeping their secret safe.

Haney nodded confidently, her determination shining through. "Don't worry, Alex, I mean Ash," she replied with a reassuring smile. "I'll guard it with my life."

With their shared understanding, they set their sights on their studies, determined to navigate the challenges of college life like any other ordinary student. The device remained their safeguard, to be used only when summoned by Alex's father.

Separating into their respective classes, Alex and Haney discreetly moved through the halls, their paths diverging but their connection remaining unbroken. Whispers of their heroic deeds still lingered among the students, a testament to their impact on the city.

As they listened to their fellow classmates discussing the mysterious heroes, Alex and Haney maintained their composure, concealing their true identities. It was all part of the plan, a necessary measure to protect themselves and those they cared about.

In the midst of lectures and assignments, they remained vigilant, ever aware of the responsibility that came with their extraordinary abilities. Their commitment to maintaining a normal college life while safeguarding their secret identities served as a testament to their dedication and resilience.

A week slipped by, and to their relief, there was no sign of beings from another world. Alex and Haney breathed a collective sigh of gratitude, grateful for the respite that allowed them to immerse themselves in the joys of college life.

With a newfound sense of peace, they reveled in the simple pleasures of everyday existence. They relished in the freedom to rest well, to laugh with friends, and to dive deep into their studies without the weight of imminent danger hanging over their heads.

As they walked the campus grounds, a renewed appreciation for the beauty of their surroundings washed over them. The vibrant colors of autumn leaves, the spirited chatter of fellow students, and the warmth of the sun on their faces served as constant reminders of the preciousness of this tranquil chapter in their lives.

Gone were the sleepless nights and the constant vigilance. They embraced the opportunity to immerse themselves fully in the college experience, cherishing every moment of normalcy that had been temporarily restored.

Their hearts swelled with gratitude for the peace they now enjoyed, a stark contrast to the chaos and uncertainty they had recently faced. They knew that this respite was a gift, a chance to rejuvenate their spirits and recharge their souls.

"Do you think Earth is safe now?" Haney inquired, her voice laced with a glimmer of hope.

Alex's expression turned serious as he responded, his tone cautious. "Don't be too sure," he warned, his words carrying a weight of uncertainty.

Haney's brows furrowed, concern etching across her face. "But we've managed to keep the beings from another world at bay for a week now. Doesn't that mean we're safe?"

Alex's gaze met hers, his eyes filled with a mixture of determination and caution. "It's true that we've had a reprieve, but we can't let our guard down," he explained. "We don't know what lies ahead or when the next threat might arise."

Haney nodded, understanding the gravity of their situation. "So, we must remain vigilant, even during these moments of respite," she concluded, her voice resolute.

Alex's voice softened as he reached out to grasp Haney's hand, offering reassurance. "Exactly. We must continue to stay prepared and be ready to protect Earth whenever the need arises."

In that moment, their shared commitment to their duty and the safety of their world solidified. Together, they would face whatever challenges lay ahead, never underestimating the potential threats that loomed beyond the horizon.

Suddenly, a sharp ache pierced through Alex's head, causing him to wince in discomfort.

Haney's concern was immediate as she asked, her voice filled with worry, "What's wrong?"

Alex tried to reassure her, his voice strained. "Don't worry. It's just my dad," he explained, his words tinged with a mix of familiarity and resignation.

Within the confines of his mind, Alex heard his father's voice echoing. "How are you guys doing?" his father inquired, a hint of concern in his tone.

"We're good, Dad! There have been no threats at the school," Alex responded mentally, his thoughts reaching out to his father.

"Well, that's good to hear," his father's voice reassured him, the relief evident in his tone.

"You both can rest for now," his father added, his words carrying a sense of permission and encouragement.

Curiosity tinged Alex's voice as he probed further, "How about you, Dad? Any news about the threats coming?"

His father's response held a note of bewilderment. "It's kind of weird, but there seems to be none," he revealed, his voice hinting at a sense of mystery surrounding the absence of threats.

"Alright, Dad. Thanks for the information," Alex replied gratefully. "We should get going now. We still have class."

His father's voice conveyed a sense of understanding. "Sure, take care, both of you," he said, his words filled with a fatherly concern.

With a nod of acknowledgment, Alex and Haney prepared to resume their day, their shared mission to balance their extraordinary responsibilities with their pursuit of knowledge and growth.

Alex quickly relayed the conversation he had with his dad to Haney, ensuring she was aware of the absence of threats and their father's reassurance. With a shared understanding, they parted ways and entered their respective classes.

Fifteen minutes passed, and as the students settled into their studies, a sudden darkness descended upon the entire university. The electricity vanished, leaving the campus shrouded in an eerie blackness.

Confusion and whispers filled the air as students and faculty alike grappled with the unexpected blackout. The once vibrant halls and classrooms were now consumed by an unsettling silence.

Alex instinctively reached for the marked on his neck, an "S" symbol, a symbol reminiscent of the Celestial Guardians. With a sense of urgency, he activated it, attempting to establish a connection with Haney.

Haney's own device emitted a radiant glow, signaling Alex's call. Recognizing the importance of the moment, she swiftly answered, her voice filled with determination. "I'm here. What's going on?"

Alex's voice carried a note of caution as he relayed his message. "You need to watch carefully for any threats. Something feels off."

Haney's response was resolute, her voice steady. "No worries, Alex. I am prepared," she assured him, her unwavering resolve evident.

With a deep breath, Haney placed the device on her wrist, activating its protective capabilities. It hummed with energy, ready to assist her in facing whatever challenges lay ahead.
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Alex could feel his father calling out to him telepathically.

"We've detected a strong energy source in your school," his father said.

"We're experiencing a complete blackout, no electricity in the university," Alex informed his father.

"Be prepared. It seems like the energy is emanating from an area of the university that is less frequently visited by students," his father warned.

"Thank you, Dad. I know where it is," Alex replied.

"Be careful," his father cautioned.

Alex contacted Haney through the "S" symbol in his neck. She responded immediately.

"We need to head to the automotive shop. The energy is coming from there," Alex informed Haney.

"Alright, Ash. I'll follow you there," Haney agreed.

The two quickly made their way to the automotive shop and discovered a portal that was about to close. However, there was no sign of anyone coming through the portal.

Haney and Alex underwent a complete transformation, becoming Celestial Guardians.

They were ready for whatever was about to unfold.

He communicated with his father telepathically.

"There's no one emerging from the portal," he informed his father.

"Are you certain?" his father inquired.

"Yes, it appears that the beings attempting to enter our world were unsuccessful," he replied.

"Very well, continue to keep a watchful eye," his father instructed.

A few minutes later, the lights came back on, filling the entire university with joy and relief.

"We should head back before our professors realize we're missing," he suggested.

Haney nodded in agreement.

"Let's go!" Alex exclaimed as they transformed back from being Celestial Guardians to their normal college student forms.

"Mr. Ash, didn't I tell you not to leave during a complete blackout?" the professor questioned sternly.

"I apologize, Professor. I had an urgent need to use the restroom. I was experiencing severe stomach pain," he explained.

The professor took a moment to consider his explanation.

"Please take your seat," the professor instructed. "Let's continue with our discussion."

The class continued, but Alex couldn't shake off the nagging uncertainty of whether someone had managed to slip out from the closing portal and was now hiding somewhere within the school. The thought gnawed at him, but he couldn't bring himself to share this concern with his father. He didn't want to disappoint or worry him further.

As the lecture went on, Alex's mind wandered, contemplating the possibilities. What if there was an intruder lurking in the shadows, waiting for the right moment to strike? He discreetly scanned the room, observing his classmates and searching for any signs of unusual behavior. However, everything seemed normal, and no one appeared to be acting suspiciously.

Despite his lingering doubts, Alex tried to focus on the lesson at hand. He knew that dwelling on his worries wouldn't help the situation. Instead, he resolved to remain vigilant and observant, ready to take action if any signs of danger were to arise.

The discussion shifted to the topic of the legendary heroes of the centuries.

"The Celestial Guardians are extraordinary beings who are sent to Earth in the form of infants," the professor explained. "Initially, they are born as ordinary humans, unaware of their true purpose. However, as they grow older, they discover their mission and role in preventing the impending apocalypse."

Alex listened intently, captivated by the professor's words.

"One distinguishing feature of the Celestial Guardians is a unique mark," the professor continued. "They bear a glowing and radiant 'S' symbol etched on their necks."

As the professor mentioned this, Alex's classmates turned their heads to look at him simultaneously. Sensing their gaze, Alex couldn't help but feel a mix of surprise and discomfort.

"What?" Alex questioned, perplexed by their sudden attention.

"Class, please stop," the professor intervened. "Mr. Ash has a scar, not the exact mark I witnessed in my youth when encountering the Celestial Guardians."

Alex understood that in their human form, the mark would appear as a scar, concealing its true nature.

"However," the professor added, "the identity of the actual Celestial Guardians remains unknown."

One student raised his hand and inquired, "Do all Celestial Guardians have that mark?"

"Yes, they all do," the professor promptly responded.

"But we saw a news report about a Celestial Guardian who didn't have the mark on her neck," the student pressed further. Alex realized that his classmate was referring to Haney, who had transformed into a Celestial Guardian. However, Haney didn't possess the mark since she utilized a device that replicated the powers of the Celestial Guardians.

"Not all of them," Alex interjected, realizing his mistake as soon as the words left his mouth.

"It seems you have some knowledge on the subject, Mr. Ash. Could you enlighten us on why not all of them bear the mark?" the professor inquired, with the entire class now fixated on Alex.

"Um... well... my grandfather told me," Alex stammered, trying to come up with a plausible explanation.

"Your grandfather?" the professor probed further. "What did he say?"

"He mentioned that not all Celestial Guardians have their marks etched on their necks. It's possible that the marks could appear on other parts of their bodies," Alex explained, hoping to provide a reasonable response.

"That does make sense," the professor acknowledged, accepting Alex's explanation.

The lunch bell rang, and Alex hurriedly made his way to Haney.

"Where's the device?" he asked, his tone filled with urgency.

"Why?" she questioned, curious about his sudden concern.

"Nobody should see you using it or witness your transformation into a Celestial Guardian," he explained.

"As I've mentioned before, I'll keep it safe and guard it with my life," Haney reassured him.

"Good," Alex responded, relieved to hear her commitment.

The two friends continued their conversation, discussing their plans for the rest of the day and ensuring that their secret identities as Celestial Guardians remained protected.

Five minutes before returning to the afternoon class, Alex decided to visit the restroom. As he entered, an uneasy feeling washed over him, as if he was being watched. He glanced around, but there was no one in sight.

Turning his attention back to the task at hand, Alex quickly finished using the restroom and headed back towards the classroom, trying to shake off the strange sensation. Though the feeling lingered, he couldn't find any evidence of someone watching him. With a perplexed expression, he continued on his way, determined not to let it distract him from his studies.

However, doubts continued to nag at Alex's mind. What if those unseen eyes belonged to the beings that were attempting to enter through the portal? What could their intentions be? Why were they present on Earth?

As he walked back to the classroom, his thoughts swirled with unanswered questions. The mysteries surrounding the portal and the potential presence of otherworldly beings weighed heavily on his mind. Alex couldn't help but wonder if there was a deeper connection between the recent energy surge and the strange occurrences he had just experienced.

With each step, his determination grew stronger. He knew that he had to uncover the truth, to protect his world and the safety of those around him. Alex resolved to remain vigilant, to keep his senses sharp, and to gather any clues that might lead him to the answers he sought.
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ALEX ARRIVED HOME ALONE. His father was not there yet, as he was busy at the headquarters. Alex went straight to his room and sat on his bed, his mind filled with thoughts about what had happened at school. Something was definitely wrong, but he couldn't bring himself to tell his dad just yet. He knew he had to be prepared for whatever challenges lay ahead.

Alex went to his laptop and opened it. As he stared at the wallpaper on his laptop, he couldn't help but feel a wave of nostalgia. The wallpaper displayed a picture of his mom and dad when he was just three years old. Seeing that image brought back memories of happier times, and he couldn't help but miss his mom.

After some time, Alex's room suddenly began to shake. Startled, he turned his attention towards the source of the disturbance and saw his dad emerging from a portal.

"Dad, why did you use the portal in my room?" Alex asked, a mix of curiosity and concern in his voice.

"I just wanted to check if you were home already," his dad replied, his gaze fixed on the wallpaper on Alex's laptop.

"How's Haney?" his dad inquired, referring to Alex's schoolmate.

"She's at home now. I think she's busy with her school projects. Why do you ask, dad?" Alex responded, sensing his dad's underlying concern.

"Just making sure she's okay," his dad replied, his tone slightly reassured.

"She's more than okay," Alex affirmed, a hint of pride in his voice.

His dad picked up a picture of them in a frame and held it in his hands. With a gentle smile, he spoke, "I need to rest now, and I think it's important for you to rest as well."

"I just need to finish my assignment, and then I'll go to sleep," Alex replied, determined to complete his task before calling it a night.

*****
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ALEX WENT TO SLEEP, following his dad's advice. As he lay in bed, he counted to fifteen seconds and then closed his eyes, drifting into a deep sleep.

In his dream, Alex found himself in a dark night, feeling a mix of excitement and longing. He called out, "Mom?" and saw a faint figure of his younger self in the distance. 

"Alex?" his mom's voice echoed through the darkness. "Where are you?" 

"I'm here, mom!" Alex called out with a sense of urgency, desperately wanting to reach her. 

"Don't come near, my son!" she said, her voice filled with desperation. "Get out of here!" 

Confused and overwhelmed, Alex pleaded, "But why, mom? Let's go home now." Tears streamed down his face as he yearned for the comfort and safety of their home. 

"Alex?" he heard his dad's voice calling out. "Come here, my son." 

"Dad? You're here?" Alex asked, a glimmer of hope in his voice. 

"Yes, my son," his dad replied, appearing before him. 

"You need to keep him safe, Gab. He needs to be safe. The world needs him," his mom's voice echoed through the dream. 

Alex watched in horror as a dark force consumed his mother, causing her to vanish from his sight. 

Alex abruptly woke up from his deep slumber, his heart pounding in his chest. The vivid dream he had just experienced lingered in his mind as he struggled to shake off the remnants of sleep. As the realization settled in, he was hit with a wave of emotions. It had been a long time since his mom had been gone, and the dream had brought back a flood of memories and a deep sense of worry.

Tears welled up in Alex's eyes as he lay in bed, feeling a profound sense of loss. He couldn't help but cry, allowing the tears to flow freely as he grieved for his mother's absence. It was a pain that he had carried with him for years, a void that seemed impossible to fill.

In the darkness of his room, Alex wrestled with his emotions. He longed for the comfort and warmth of his mother's presence, yearning for her reassuring voice and gentle touch. The weight of her absence felt heavier than ever in that moment, and he couldn't help but wonder how different his life would be if she were still here.

As the tears subsided, Alex took a deep breath, trying to calm his racing thoughts. He knew that dwelling on the past wouldn't change anything, but the ache in his heart remained. With a heavy sigh, he resolved to carry on, to face the challenges that lay ahead, just as his mother had wanted.

Gathering his strength, Alex wiped away his tears and sat up in bed. He looked around his room, seeking solace in the familiar surroundings. The memories of his mother flooded his mind once again, but this time, he tried to hold onto the love and warmth they had shared, rather than the pain of her absence.

With a renewed determination, Alex reminded himself that he was not alone. His father, though busy with work, was there for him, offering support and guidance. He knew that he had to be strong, not just for himself, but also for his dad and for the world that his mom had believed in.

Taking a deep breath, Alex whispered to himself, "I miss you, Mom, but I will carry your love with me always. I will make you proud."

And with those words, Alex began to find the strength to face the day, knowing that his mother's spirit would always be with him, guiding him through the challenges that lay ahead.

Feeling the need to collect himself, Alex made his way to the restroom within his room. He splashed some water on his face, letting the coolness soothe his troubled mind. As he looked up and met his own gaze in the mirror, he couldn't help but notice the resemblance he bore to his mother.

Examining his reflection, Alex recognized his own handsomeness and the toned physique he had worked hard to achieve. But it was in the subtle contours of his face that he saw glimpses of his mother's features, a reminder of the bond they shared even in her absence. It brought a mix of emotions, both comforting and bittersweet, as he yearned for her presence while acknowledging the strength he inherited from her.

Taking a moment to appreciate the reflection before him, Alex couldn't help but feel a sense of gratitude for the qualities he had inherited from his mother. Her resilience, kindness, and love seemed to shine through his own eyes, reminding him of the legacy she had left behind.

With a newfound sense of confidence and determination, Alex dried his face and left the restroom, ready to face the day with his mother's spirit guiding him.
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Haney asked Alex how his sleep was the previous night. Alex replied that it was good, but he couldn't help but remember his dream about his mother.

As they walked together, they noticed a group of fourth-year college students bullying one of the freshmen. Alex couldn't stand by and watch, so he approached them and asked what they were doing.
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