
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


SAGA OF THE SEWN-HEART VIKING

Prologue – Poems of the North

In the far North, where nights were long and the sea sang against jagged stone, lived a skald named Alvar, called Sewn-Heart.  

His mind was stitched together like an old teddy bear—torn by battles, sewn again by friendship, love, and loss.  

He wrote fast, as if the words were shields against the darkness that had once tried to swallow him whole.  

Alvar had walked streets alone as a child, no mother at his side, no home but the cold.  

Yet his verses had once crossed the whole known world, shocking elders who said, “No boy should write such truth.”  

They accused others of writing for him, but proof came that his pain was real, his story his own, and his words sharper than any axe.  

Now, grown into a Viking warrior-skald, he stood on the edge of a new voyage—one that would braid all his memories into a single fate: gold, blood, friendship, fear, love, and a hope for peace that refused to die.
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