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by Mara Warski

This recovered text marks one of the earliest chronicles of the Dove and the Crow, captured long before myth hardened into legend. What you hold is not a tale of heroes fully formed, but of children standing at the fault line between innocence and inheritance. Their world bends with emotion, as all things do in the Saturated Universe, and even the smallest choices echo far beyond their years.

My task has been simple: preserve the signal. I have restored the structurewhere time had thinned, clarified the passages worn by retelling, and left intact the raw pulse of the original record. Nothing essential has been altered. Nothing true has been dimmed. May this volume guide you deeper into the early architecture of the Seven Universes, where tenderness and shadow first learn to share the same sky.
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I The Lovers of the Mountain
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The original settlers of Lovers Climb were a man and a woman, deeply in love, who had fled the strife of their homes so they could live together. They were both born and raised within the frozen regions of the northern mountain range; their house separated by an age-old and barely remembered conflict. 

They had met by accident in the wilderness that bordered their homes. He and his uncle were hunting when they came across the woman, bathing in a clear stream. He had caught sight of her and cried aloud in appreciation of her beauty. As she was wading out of the water to dress, the uncle let out a long, low whistle—crude and hungry—and called something after her that made her freeze.

“Foul spirit,” she said, sharp as a snapped twig, and lifted her chin as if she would not be shamed.

The man had never liked his uncle, who had been his foster parent and abused him as a youth, and it grieved his heart to hear that ugliness aimed at her. He struck his uncle from behind and threw him into the water.

The woman snatched up a fist-sized stone and, with a feral cry, hurled it past the uncle’s ear so it cracked against a tree. She surged forward, screaming that the mountain guards were near and that she would have him named before both clans. For a heartbeat the old man hesitated—fear and pride warring on his face—then he spat a curse, wrenched free, and backed away with the knife raised. When the woman took another step, he turned and fled into the pines, his footsteps fading fast into the hush of snow.

They then fled from the scene before either of their families could learn of what had happened by the stream. They eventually reached the peak of the highest mountain and were surprised by the warmth of the climate after having lived so long in the cold. According to folklore, they stripped off their sodden clothes and heavy jackets and stood shivering and laughing in the open air—two fugitives daring the world to look—on the very spot where this bathhouse now stands.

Every person in this entire city is reputed to be a direct descendant of the lovers—the children of Lover's Climb. The most striking people in the world, so the locals boast, as if beauty were something you could inherit like land.
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