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​PART ONE: THE AWAKENING
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The jungle breathed around me.

Not in the metaphorical way—no. I mean it breathed. Like the vines had lungs and the stones under my feet held memories. The air was so thick with heat and jasmine I could’ve kissed it. And I might’ve, if I wasn’t already trembling from the way the moonlight shimmered on the pool ahead.

This wasn’t just a place. This was a pulse.

And my name was Ivy. I was a healer, a witch, a stubborn little thing who never followed instructions—except the ones whispered to me in dreams.

That’s how I got here, barefoot and burning, deep in the belly of an ancient island temple no map dared to show. The plumeria petals underfoot glowed like stars. The pool ahead shimmered silver-blue, fed by some hidden spring, sacred and untouched by time.
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