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Book 20: Rammed by the Demigod.
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The ethereal realm of Aeltheria, a place where the most vivid and lush fantasies came to life. This was Hadrian Blackwood's destination, his purpose for leaving his world behind. He had been warned about the dangers that lurked within this mystical land, but he was not one to be swayed by such warnings. He was a demigod, after all, and there was nothing in this world or any other that could stop him from achieving his goals.

The journey itself had been arduous, but Hadrian had relished the challenge. His muscles flexed beneath his black leather armor as he strode confidently through the dense forest, his piercing blue eyes scanning the surroundings for any sign of danger. The air was thick with magic, and the very ground beneath his feet seemed to pulse with energy. It was intoxicating, and it only served to fuel his resolve further.

As he emerged from the forest, he caught sight of a clearing ahead. A soft glow emanated from within, and he quickened his pace, eager to see what lay within. As he entered the clearing, his breath caught in his throat. Before him stood a beautiful woman, her long silver hair cascading down her back like a waterfall, and her delicate wings shimmering in the sunlight. She was the very essence of beauty and grace, and yet there was a strength in her that was undeniable. Her eyes, the color of the deepest forest, locked with his, and he knew in that instant that she was not an ordinary woman.

Nymira Vaelwyn, fae princess of Aeltheria, watched as Hadrian made his way across the threshold of her realm. She had sensed his arrival long before he had set foot in Aeltheria, and she had been preparing herself for this moment. Her people had been whispering about him for weeks, ever since he had started to make a name for himself by pillaging realms. They had seen the way he had decimated kingdom after kingdom, taking what he wanted without a second thought for the lives he destroyed in the process. And now, he had set his sights on Aeltheria and its precious enchantments.

"You are not welcome here, Hadrian Blackwood," she said, her voice as smooth as honey. "Aeltheria is a realm of peace and harmony, and we will not allow you to steal our enchantments for your own selfish purposes."
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