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            "She was never meant to choose. She was meant to unite."
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​Core Premise
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The rift Elara created has torn open the veil between heaven, earth, and shadow. Celestials walk the earth, shadows creep into mortal lives, and humanity is caught in the middle. Elara must rise—not just as balance, but as the bridge that either unites or destroys creation.
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​Prologue — The Fracture
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The sky did not break with a sound. It unstitched itself in silence, a seam opening where dawn met storm. One half glowed gold, warm and bright as spilled honey; the other roiled dark and bruised, swallowing the light in restless swirls.

People looked up from kitchens, bus stops, verandas, and city streets. A boy on his bike skidded to a halt, dropping his ice cream to the pavement. A woman paused at her sink, water running over her fingers, eyes fixed on the unnatural horizon. Dogs howled. Radios crackled into static.

It spread across the world in minutes, a wound the earth could not hide.

Elara stood on the hill beyond town, wind pulling at her hair. Beneath her skin, her grey wings stirred, restless. She had chosen balance, then bridge; but the rift had answered by choosing everything. Angels walked highways in golden armour. Shadows pooled beneath hospital beds, whispering to the desperate. Children woke screaming, dreams spilling into reality.

Grace climbed the hill, breath fogging the air, her coat pulled tight against the chill that wasn’t weather. “They’re saying it’s your doing,” she whispered, not accusing—only afraid.

Elara kept her gaze on the seam, her voice steady but quiet. “It’s everyone’s. I only pulled the thread.”

A hush pressed over the field, the kind that comes before a verdict or a storm. The hum rose in her bones, deep and thrumming. Somewhere above the torn clouds, two armies turned their faces toward Earth.
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