
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Shadow of Destiny




[image: ]




[image: 4636625]

Table of contents


Chapter 1: First Encounter and Reunion

Chapter 2: The opening of the premonition

Chapter 3: Hidden Secrets

Chapter 4: Chasing in the Shadows

Chapter 5: Through the Mist of Fate

Chapter 6: The Hidden Secret

Chapter 7: The Approach of the Shadow

Chapter 8: Fighting in the Dark

Chapter 9: The Secret of the Heart of Destiny

Chapter 10: The truth in the fog

Chapter 11: The Quest in the Rift

Chapter 12: Trial of the Source

Chapter 13: Revelation in the Rift

Chapter 14: The Truth in the Dark

Chapter 15: Crossing the Rift

Chapter 16: The Guardian's Challenge

Chapter 17: The Final Battle


















Chapter 1: First Encounter and Reunion

On an ordinary autumn afternoon, the sun shines through the thin clouds onto the street, and the air is filled with the faint fragrance of osmanthus. Zhao Yu walks on the sidewalk. The scene in front of him seems normal, but he always feels that something is wrong. Whenever he looks at a corner in the distance, an inexplicable sense of familiarity surges in his heart.

He stopped for a moment, his eyes fixed on the window of the cafe opposite. Through the glass, he saw a figure flipping through a book. The woman's back didn't look particularly outstanding, but Zhao Yu felt that he seemed to know her.

"That's impossible..." Zhao Yu whispered to himself, his mind was in a mess. Although she looked like a stranger, he could clearly remember that face that had left a deep mark in his memory.

His heartbeat suddenly accelerated, as if some force was pulling him. His eyes did not leave the familiar figure, and the figure seemed to have sensed his burning gaze. The moment she raised her head, their eyes collided, as if they had traveled through countless years and reached the bottom of her heart.

Her eyes were as calm as ever, with a hint of thoughtfulness, as if she was sizing up the man in front of her. The corners of her lips rose slightly, but she didn't say anything. Zhao Yu was stunned, and the scenes in his mind flashed through like a movie - her smile, his childhood, and a name full of countless mysteries.

"Chenxi?" he blurted out.

There was a flash of surprise in her eyes, then she quickly regained her composure, stood up, and slowly walked towards him. The distance between the two seemed to be getting closer and closer, and the atmosphere became tense and subtle.

"You... remember me?" Her voice was a little uncertain, but she seemed to be expecting an answer.

Zhao Yu's heart was beating violently. He couldn't believe that he would meet her again in this strange city. He could hardly find any trace of her in his memory, but he felt that she had never left in some hidden corner.

"Of course I remember," Zhao Yu replied in a low voice, "You are Chenxi, how could I forget you?"

There were complex emotions in Chenxi's eyes. After a moment of silence, she sighed softly: "It seems that you still remember the days we had together."

He nodded, but he had an indescribable premonition in his heart, as if her appearance was not accidental. Perhaps, all this was already destined.

Chapter 2: The opening of the premonition

Zhao Yu and Chen Xi stood quietly at the door of the cafe, the air filled with the aroma of coffee and the noise of the crowd around them. Although they stood face to face, there seemed to be an insurmountable barrier between them. Zhao Yu could feel the familiar yet strange breath of Chen Xi, as if some distant memory was trying to break through the fog in his mind.

"How are you doing now?" Zhao Yu broke the silence, with a hint of hesitation in his voice. He knew that the distance between him and her was not just physical. Years of separation had taken away too many unanswered questions.

Chenxi looked at him, her eyes revealing complicated emotions, and she nodded gently, "I'm fine, it's just...some things are a little complicated."

Zhao Yu felt uneasy, but he didn't ask immediately. Instead, his eyes unconsciously fell on her eyes again. Suddenly, a severe dizziness in his mind almost made him lose his balance. He grabbed the door frame of the cafe and tried to steady himself.

"What's wrong with you?" Chenxi's voice was a little panicky, his eyes fixed on Zhao Yu's face.

Zhao Yu's forehead was covered with cold sweat. He tried to recall the sudden feeling - it was a strange yet extremely familiar scene: a fragment of the future, a dark sky, heavy rain, and a strange beam of light shining directly at him. He saw himself standing in a ruin, surrounded by a foggy scene, and Chenxi stood behind him, his face full of fear and helplessness.

He blinked, trying to clear his mind, but the scene before him still did not fade away. Zhao Yu's heart suddenly accelerated, and he knew that this was not just a simple illusion - this was his ability awakening again.

"It's okay..." He forced a smile, trying his best to hide the fluctuations in his heart, "I just feel a little dizzy."

Chenxi didn't completely believe him. She frowned, obviously noticing his abnormality. "Are you really okay? You don't look normal."

Zhao Yu forced himself to stand firm. His vision gradually became clearer, and the images in his mind began to fade away. He took a deep breath and tried to calm himself down. Every time his ability was awakened, he felt extremely oppressive. He could not control the future and could not predict the disasters that were destined to happen.

"I'm fine." He finally let out a deep breath, "I just feel a little dizzy occasionally. I've been too busy recently. It might be fatigue."

Chenxi didn't ask any more questions, but turned his gaze to the street in the distance, as if thinking about something. "You're right, life can sometimes make people feel suffocated."

At this moment, Zhao Yu felt a familiar premonition again. Just like the uneasy feeling just now, it spread through his body again. He looked up and saw a group of people hurriedly passing by at the corner of the street. Among them, a tall man inadvertently looked at him with an inexplicable hostility in his eyes.

Zhao Yu frowned, and the scene in front of him became blurred again, as if time was moving forward. He clearly saw the figure of the man gradually disappearing at the end of the street. Fragments of the future emerged in his mind again - that man seemed to be related to Chenxi's family, or... he himself was also inextricably linked.

"Let's go." Zhao Yu suddenly said, his tone a little hurried, "We don't stay here too long."

Chenxi glanced at him, seeming to sense his unusual mood, but she did not refute, just nodded slightly and followed him to the street not far away.

Zhao Yu's mind was still reverberating with those premonitions of the future. He knew that his ability was not a simple blessing, but brought inevitable disasters. And these disasters seemed destined to come at a certain moment. And at this moment, the appearance of Chenxi might not be accidental.

Chapter 3: Hidden Secrets

Zhao Yu and Chen Xi walked on the street, the autumn breeze was blowing gently, and everything around them seemed so peaceful. However, his heart was still surging, and the premonition just now was like a bomb buried deep in his heart, which could explode at any time.

He wanted to ignore it, wanted to calm himself down, but that scene - the fragment of the future, the look in the tall man's eyes - kept lingering in his mind. Zhao Yu's pace could not help but speed up, and his eyes looked around from time to time, as if he was looking for something.

Chenxi noticed his uneasiness, but she didn't ask directly. She followed him silently, as if waiting for the right time to speak. She knew that Zhao Yu had some strange abilities, and he never talked about them easily.

"You look a little strange today." Chenxi finally spoke, with a concern in his tone that could not be ignored, "Is that premonition coming again?"

Zhao Yu paused for a moment, and turned to look at Chen Xi, with a hint of hesitation in his eyes. He knew that she was not as calm as she seemed. In fact, Chen Xi understood him better than anyone else. At least when he was out of control, she could always sense the difference.
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