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CHAPTER 1 — THE ISLAND OF SHADOWS
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The sun of Noctyra sank slowly over the horizon, staining the sea with shades of violet and deep blue. The island seemed suspended outside of time: tall palm trees, dark sand flecked with mineral sparks, and a coastal village where life moved unhurriedly, untouched by the wars consuming the galaxy.

Kryon walked barefoot along the shoreline with Lyriel, the sound of the waves blending with their laughter. For the first time in a long while, he was not a warrior, nor a fugitive, nor a legend. He was simply a man enjoying the calm.

Later, Lyriel had stayed behind in the cabin, reclining in a hammock woven from noctyrian fibers, letting the breeze drift in through the open windows. She trusted that moment of peace. Kryon did too... though part of him knew tranquility never lasted long.

“I won’t be long,” he told her before leaving. “Tonight, I’m cooking.”

She smiled. A smile worth more than any victory in battle.

The village was alive with colors and aromas: marine spices, bioluminescent fruits, fishermen repairing their nets. Kryon moved between the stalls, nodding in greeting, carrying a simple bag. No one there knew who he really was. And that was how it had to be.

Until it happened.

A dark car, sleek in design with a powerful engine, screeched to a sudden stop at the side of the road. A woman stepped out, her stride confident but her expression clearly frustrated.

“Excuse me,” she said. “Could you help me? The tire is completely destroyed.”

Kryon looked at the car. Then at her.

Tall. Fair-skinned. Blonde hair pulled back with precise control—too precise for someone lost on a remote island. And her eyes... they were not a tourist’s eyes.

“Of course,” he replied, setting the bag down on the ground.

He crouched beside the wheel. The damage wasn’t accidental. As he worked, the woman leaned against the car, watching him with a faint smile.

“Beautiful place,” she commented. “The village seems peaceful. Ideal for disappearing.”

Kryon didn’t respond right away.

“It is,” he said at last. “If you know where to look.”

The tire was fixed within minutes. Far too quickly. The woman noticed.

“Not just anyone can do that,” she said. “Are you a mechanic?”

Kryon wiped his hands and let out a soft laugh.

“Something like that.”

She stepped closer.

“My name is Lúmira Aethon.”

That name didn’t belong to Noctyra. Kryon knew it instantly.

“Kryon,” he replied. “And I think you can be on your way now.”

Lúmira didn’t move. Instead, she pulled out her phone.

“I want you to work for me.”

Kryon let out a short laugh.

“You don’t know anything about me.”

Lúmira unlocked the screen and held it out to him.

Kryon’s smile vanished instantly.

His eyes widened, his pulse quickened... and for the first time in years, he felt something close to fear.

He slowly lifted his gaze.

Lúmira was watching him with absolute calm.

The peace of Noctyra had just come to an end.
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CHAPTER 2 — THE MISSION THAT DOESN’T EXIST


[image: ]




The mountains of Bestiara rose imposingly beneath a metallic sky as Nicole—known in military records as Lavender Fury—enjoyed something rare: freedom.

She was on vacation, officially off duty. Unofficially... she never truly was.

Even on her days off, she kept training the military district’s football team, correcting formations, shouting orders, demanding discipline. Sweat, effort, and competition kept her mind away from the stellar wars.

“Close the flank! Don’t give away the cross!” she shouted from the sideline as the match surged with intensity.

The whistle was about to blow when the atmosphere shifted.

A massive shadow covered part of the field.
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