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CHAPTER 1

SLAVE NATION OR SALVATION?
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In a universe far different from our own, there exists a particular Earth that stands out among the rest. Earths come in different forms, each a unique variation of how we live. Universes are part of the multiverse, and in each one, you could be someone entirely different. You could be a plumber in one universe and a rich actor in another. Everything is real, and there are countless universes out there.

Some Earths are almost identical to each other, but not this one. This Earth lacked most of the materials we take for granted, and some common inventions were yet to be discovered. There were no phones, internet, TV, or even cars. This Earth was medieval. People fought with swords, shields, and armor, and rode horses. Kings ruled over large kingdoms, and human rights were not a concern. If a king needed people to do things for him, he took them from other countries and enslaved them.

This was the case with the kingdom of Amfier, ruled by the infamous King Ajax. The kingdom was rich in gold and resources, but there were too few people without work. King Ajax needed more people, but he couldn't just let anyone in. He didn't trust outsiders and feared they might be spies. He hated the other kings and their ways of doing things.

Recently, King Ajax had conspired with other kings to take over the land of their enemy, Amflit. The kingdom had abundant resources, and their harvests were bountiful, thanks to their goddess. The spies King Ajax sent had discovered that this goddess was married to the king of Amflit. These so-called gods were not really gods; they could die, but they were incredibly tough to kill. Their skin was like armor, and it took more than a normal sword to bring them down.

When the day of the attack came, the other kings did not show up to help King Ajax. He was left alone to face Amflit's soldiers and guards. This only fueled his hatred for the other kings even more. Then came the day of the war. Every soldier was called upon to fight, and they were going to the kingdom of Amlit. This kingdom was different from the others. People of all kinds lived together peacefully there.

In Amlit, no one judged anyone by their appearance. There was peace, but the king of Amlit was in a fight with King Ajax. Despite this, the king of Amlit had never done anything to harm King Ajax. However, King Ajax was seeking revenge for his soldiers, who were being held captive by the goddess of Amflit. He needed more materials from Amlit, but because he couldn't communicate with other kings, they couldn't trade.

King Ajax decided to take matters into his own hands and ordered his army to attack Amlit. If anyone refused to comply with King Ajax's demands, they would be killed or enslaved. The army prepared themselves for war, each soldier grabbing their weapon of choice and wearing the same armor.

One of Amfier's soldiers was Liveos. He had been forced to become a soldier because there weren't enough soldiers in the army. Liveos wasn't born in Amfier; he had moved there when he was eighteen to earn money for his family. Despite being one of the strongest soldiers, Liveos didn't want to fight. He was always nervous about wars because King Ajax never told them which kingdom they would attack or take over.

Liveos had to go to war, however, because he didn't want to be enslaved. As they mounted their horses to leave, they saw that King Ajax had come to fight with them. He wasn't much of a fighter, but he wanted to witness the destruction of Amfier.

The soldiers rode through dangerous paths, including a treacherous forest and rivers. Some soldiers died due to these dangerous paths, particularly those with little experience with horses or wearing heavy armor. Some more experienced soldiers even laughed at the deaths of the less experienced ones.

Liveos didn't share their sentiment. He knew what it was like to have to do things to survive, and most of the soldiers who died had become soldiers to avoid enslavement. As they continued on their journey, some soldiers started talking and spreading rumors about their mission. There were even rumors that they were going to attack Amflit or Amlit.

Liveos grew increasingly nervous. He had left Amlit, the place where all his family and friends lived, because he couldn't find work there. He had come to Amfier hoping to find a job, but now he realized that he had made a grave mistake. The path they were on looked familiar to him, and he asked King Ajax if they were indeed headed towards Amlit. The king confirmed his suspicion, saying that the people of Amlit needed a purpose and could find it by working for him.

Liveos was outraged. "By working for you, you mean being your slave, right?" he retorted. King Ajax stopped the horses and looked him in the eyes. He warned Liveos that if he had a problem with it, he could become his slave, too. Liveos knew he couldn't risk that, so he stayed quiet for the rest of the journey.

After a few hours of walking, they finally arrived at Amlit, the kingdom of the people. It was getting dark by now, and they stood in front of the entrance. King Ajax called out, "Bring me your king!" The soldiers from Amfier had their bows ready to shoot while the soldiers from Amlit also had their weapons at the ready.

Liveos knew he had to do something to save the people he cared about. He knew the king of Amlit, his best friend from childhood who had become the king. His name was King Ayleth.

King Ajax began to speak, "This is what you get if you betray me."

But King Ayleth looked at him and said, "What do you mean betray you? My father was king at that time. But if I had been the king, I would've done the same thing. It would be stupid to save your soldiers from a country with a god."

King Ajax was furious and shouted, "If we had worked together, we could have killed that god, and then we would've been richer than ever. I would've had my people back!"

King Ayleth laughed at him, thinking it was one of the stupidest things he had ever heard.

King Ajax couldn't contain his anger any longer and screamed, "For Amfier!" All his soldiers followed suit and ran towards the main entrance.

Amlit wasn't a kingdom of war, so they didn't have many soldiers. Some of the people who lived there had to fight without any training. A few civilians stood in front of the entrance, trying to defend it. While Amfier's soldiers ran towards the entrance, some of them were killed by the archers shooting from the wall. However, Amfier also had archers trying to shoot back.

The archers from Amlit had the advantage of standing on higher ground, making it easier for them to shoot. Occasionally, Amfier soldiers would scream that someone had been killed or hurt. Liveos wasn't on the front line that ran with the king. He thought that if he fought with them, he could save his family, the only thing he could do. He killed a few of his own people, and as he fought with his sword, he also had a bow with arrows.

As a few groups ran towards them, some didn't want to fight. All they ever wanted was to live in peace. Liveos hated killing innocent people, but he had no choice. He fought with all his might, hoping that somehow, he could save his family and friends from the wrath of King Ajax.

Liveos was not the best with a bow, but he kept it with him, just in case it could save his life one day. King Ajax laughed while killing soldiers and civilians alike. As dawn broke, they had been fighting for hours, and it seemed like it would never end. Liveos couldn't bear the thought of his king finding joy in such brutality, so he avoided looking at him.

The streets of Amlit were eerily quiet, as if the fighting had come to an end. But suddenly, a group of heavily armored soldiers appeared. Liveos couldn't understand why they had not shown up earlier when they could have made a difference. But then he saw them—they were the guards of King Ayleth, and he was with them.

King Ayleth spoke, "Well, I expected this day would come, but I didn't expect that my best friend would fight against his own people." He looked at Liveos. 

King Ajax also looked at Liveos and asked, "Wait, so you are working for them?"

"No, of course not. I even killed some of them," replied Liveos. 

King Ajax was incensed and aimed his bow at King Ayleth, ready to shoot. But he refrained and instead asked, "What do you know about Liveos?"

King Ayleth revealed that the people standing behind him were Liveos' family. King Ajax was taken aback and furious. "So you betrayed me?"

Liveos explained, "No, of course not. I had to go to your kingdom to get some money for my family." 

But King Ajax didn't listen because he was beyond reason and ordered his soldiers to slaughter them all. Liveos stood in front of the soldiers and fought them, killing two with ease. The third soldier landed a good hit on him, but Liveos was still standing.

The fourth soldier was held back by King Ajax, who proposed a deal to Liveos, "If you kill the guards around King Ayleth and let him live, then you and your family can live as slaves in Amfier." Liveos was furious, but he knew there was no other way.

He knew the weak spots in the armor of Amlit, but the guards were fighting together, making it harder for him. He killed one guard but was then stabbed. He held the sword inside him and killed the guard who had done it. He then pushed the third guard back and picked up his bow, which had fallen during the fight. He put an arrow on the bow and shot it straight through the guard's helmet. There was only one guard left, who ran towards Liveos.

Liveos shot an arrow, but it missed as the guard came running at him. They engaged in a fierce sword fight, with each hit being blocked. Liveos saw that King Ayleth was trying to escape, so he pushed the guard with all the energy he had left. The guard fell on his back, and Liveos picked up his bow and shot an arrow into King Ayleth's foot.

Then he noticed that the guard did not have any gloves on, so while he was lying on the ground, Liveos shot another arrow straight through his hand. He then picked up his sword and stabbed the guard through the heart. King Ajax was impressed with Liveos' prowess, but as soon as the fight was over, all the soldiers came to arrest him.

After the war had ended, the conquerors went into the houses and looted everything. Those who were still alive became slaves, and the newly enslaved people had to carry all the loot to the horses. The plunder of the kingdom lasted for a few hours, and it started to get dark. Eventually, Liveos and his family were put in a cage behind the horses and taken to Amfier.

As they sat in the cage, Liveos' family was disgusted with him. Although they could understand why he had done what he did, they could not overlook the fact that it was wrong. Liveos was silent for most of the journey, trying to think of ways to fix his relationship with his family. He no longer cared about King Ayleth, even though he was sitting directly in front of Liveos.

Ayleth, who was no longer a king, kept asking Liveos questions, but Liveos did not answer any of them. Suddenly, Ayleth threatened to kill Liveos’ family if he ever broke out of prison. Liveos was furious and tried to attack Ayleth, but he was restrained by the chains around his hands and legs. Ayleth laughed at his failed attempt.

As they arrived in Amfier, King Ajax stepped off his horse and walked to his throne, leaving the slaves behind. The soldiers who were still alive went to their friends and family, ignoring the slaves. After a few hours, King Ajax finally came to let them out of the cage and give them their orders.

King Ajax told them that they were lucky to work for him, but Ayleth asked if they would be paid for it. The king laughed and told them that their payment was their lives. When Ayleth asked if he would be allowed to live, the king replied that he wanted to see him rot away. The guards then took Ayleth to the torture room, and Liveos and his family could hear him scream while King Ajax continued talking to them.

As the days went on, Liveos and his family worked tirelessly for King Ajax, hoping for a way to escape. However, they soon realized that there was no way to escape. Everywhere they looked, there were guards, and they had no weapons to defend themselves. Liveos’ family eventually gave up, but Liveos refused to give up hope.

One day, King Ajax summoned the slaves to explain the tasks he had in store for them. He informed them that they would mostly be working in the mines, but occasionally they would have to clean the throne room. However, the most dangerous jobs would be assigned to them to ensure the safety of his own people. Armed with pickaxes and torches, they were led into the mines without any protective gear. A few heavily armed guards accompanied them, but they kept a safe distance in case of any cave-ins or other mishaps.

The slaves labored for hours, sweating and with parched mouths. They hadn't eaten or drunk anything for almost eight hours, yet they had to continue mining until the king ordered the guards to call it a day. They had already discovered coal, iron, and steel, but it didn't matter how much they found; they had to keep working until the king deemed it sufficient. Unfortunately, even when the king signaled to the guards to end the day's work, they still had to wait for a guard to walk all the way from the throne room to the mines, which took three hours. By the time they were allowed to stop, they had been working for almost thirteen hours without a break.

As they trudged their way back to the kingdom, they were exhausted, hungry, and thirsty. Upon their arrival, each person was given a cup of water and two slices of bread, but it wasn't nearly enough to satiate their hunger and thirst. Liveos, one of the slaves, couldn't bear to see his people suffering and approached a guard to request more water and bread. The guard, however, responded with violence and punched Liveos in the stomach, causing him to fall to the ground. No one came to his aid, except for his mother, who cautioned him to be careful and not provoke the guards.

Liveos was angry, but also relieved that he could finally talk to someone. His family slowly came to comfort him, and they discussed how to move forward from this point. Despite their issues, they were still a family, and Liveos believed that eventually, they would come around. He was determined to fix all the problems, even though some of his family members still harbored resentment towards him. They believed he was the reason they were in this predicament, but they also acknowledged that if it weren't for him, they would have died that night.

Just as they were discussing their plans, the guards stormed in and extinguished the fire that kept them warm and provided light, plunging them into darkness. The slaves knew they were at the mercy of the king and his guards, and that they needed to find a way to survive in this harsh environment.

As they settled down for the night, everyone else fell asleep except for Liveos. His mind raced with thoughts of how to fix things and escape, or even find a way to live normally within the confines of their captivity. Despite knowing deep down that it was impossible, he held onto hope that he could somehow make it happen and be accepted by his family again. However, after struggling for some time, he eventually succumbed to sleep.

A loud banging on the door abruptly woke them all up an hour later. Guards pounded on the door, causing everyone to tremble in fear. As they burst into the room, they began to brutalize anyone who was still on the ground, demanding that they stand up. Liveos, however, stood his ground and stared the guards straight in the eye.

They approached him and asked why he was causing trouble, to which he simply replied, "You guys are making our lives a hell!" This provoked the guards to attack him, leaving him bloodied and in pain on the ground. The guards used this as an example to show everyone what would happen if they didn't cooperate.

The guards then announced that they had fifteen minutes to eat before they had to return to the mines. They tossed bread and water on the floor and warned that it would be a hard day. The group ate quickly and began their walk to the mines, relieved that they hadn't seen the king that day.

The mining was the same as the day before; they dug for iron and coal while the king demanded gold. Liveos was still in pain from his beating but had no choice but to continue working. He stumbled several times, but the guards threatened to hit him again if he didn't get up quickly. As he worked, he came across a large rock that turned out to be gold. He and the other slaves brought it to the surface, but the guards quickly ordered them back to work.

Liveos continued to mine in that spot and eventually discovered a cave. He cautiously approached it, noticing spikes hanging down and a strange blue, transparent wall in front of him. He tossed something through the object and watched as it appeared on the other side. Intrigued, he stepped through the blue, transparent wall and found himself in a large cave with more tunnels leading off in different directions.

As he explored, Liveos realized that this cave was a secret passage that the guards didn't know about. Could this be his chance to escape? He made a mental note of the tunnels and the blue wall, determined to come back and explore further. For now, he had to return to work, but he couldn’t shake the feeling that this cave held the key to his freedom.

As soon as he arrived back in the mines, Liveos was filled with dread as he watched the roof collapse on the other side of the mine. Screams filled his ears, and he rushed back to see what had happened. When he arrived, he saw that three of his family members had died in the collapse. Children were crying and a few others were in shock, but the guards demanded that they continue working. Most of the people went back to work, but Liveos’ mother refused. She stood up against the guards, calling them cruel and demanding to be treated fairly. The guards had had enough of her defiance and decided to kill her without the king’s permission.

Liveos was consumed with anger and tried to attack the guards, but he was no match for them. He was knocked to the ground, and when he crawled over to his mother, he found that she was already dead. The guards decided to stop the work because the workers were no longer as productive as before, and they wanted them to be punished in the kingdom. The walk back to Amfier was somber, with Liveos lost in thought about how he would get revenge on the guards who had killed his mother.

When they arrived, King Ajax noticed that four of his slaves were missing and demanded an explanation. The guards lied, saying that the roof had collapsed, and the workers had died as a result. Liveos couldn’t hold back his rage and shouted that they had killed his mother. The king didn’t believe him and Liveos was punched again. They were brought back to their room, but the guards were not punished as King Ajax believed they would never kill someone without his permission.

That night, despite his anger, Liveos and the other slaves were given an extra slice of bread because they had found a lot of gold. They tried to sleep, but in the middle of the night, there was a loud bang. They thought it was morning, but it wasn’t. They didn’t have any windows in their room, but they could hear people screaming, and then the guards came and told them they were going to find out what had fallen out of the sky.

Liveos was confused; he didn’t understand how something could fall out of the sky. The guards ignored him and led the group to the king. When they reached the throne, they saw that everyone was panicking. King Ajax ordered them to find out what had happened. They walked for three hours outside of the kingdom, almost to the mines, when they saw a trail of fire. The guards ordered them to follow the trail, and they eventually found a massive rock that was on fire and shining brightly. It had green sparkling things around it, giving off a powerful feeling that made the guards keep their distance.

Liveos couldn’t believe what he was seeing. What was this strange object that had fallen from the sky? Why was it so powerful? He knew that this was going to change everything.

As Liveos approached the object that had fallen from the sky, he stumbled upon a glimmering piece of metal that looked like a long rock. As he picked it up, he felt a strange power coursing through his body. His actions puzzled the surrounding others, but Liveos wiped the dust and stone off the metal, revealing a staff-like object. The metal was a combination of black, gold, and purple, and Liveos found it to be breathtakingly beautiful. As he held it in his hand, he felt the power within him growing stronger with each passing moment. The metal seemed to merge with his DNA, as though the molecules were becoming one.

Liveos began to walk further, searching for more of this mysterious metal. However, one of the guards yelled at him to stop, warning him not to take another step. Liveos merely laughed and taunted the guard, daring him to try and stop him. The guard charged at Liveos, but Liveos swung the staff, and green particles appeared out of nowhere. The particles hit the guard, leaving him unable to move as he choked on the surrounding air. Seeing this, the other slaves quickly grabbed the metal and followed Liveos’ lead, taking down all the guards.

Now free from their captors, the slaves knew they had to escape Amfier and find a place to hide. Liveos suggested the cave where they had mined the past few days. He instructed the others to follow him, warning that anyone who dared to come after them would be met with swift and deadly force.

One of the slaves declared Liveos their new king, and the group set off to their new hideout. They knew they had to stay hidden and protect themselves from any potential threats. Liveos, with his newfound power, was ready to lead them to safety and fight for their freedom.

OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg
1 Y
=

HAUNTED

Y,

4





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/scene_break.png





