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    To every reader who has ever felt powerless —May you one day discover the fire that was always burning inside you.

And to those who tried to silence that fire…Thank you for giving us something worth fighting for.

      

    



  	
        
            
            "The strongest fire is not the one that burns the world…It's the one that remembers it."
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Chapter 1: The Boy Without a Flame

[image: ]




The wind howled through the narrow streets of Arkwind Hollow, a small village wrapped in mist and mystery. Its crooked rooftops leaned like old men sharing secrets, and the cobblestone paths whispered tales from a time long forgotten.

In the quietest corner of the village stood a modest stone house, covered in ivy and shadow. Inside, a boy sat alone by the window, watching the cold grey sky with eyes too old for his age.

His name was Cael Emberthorn, and unlike the other children of Arkwind, he had no flame. No spark. No magic.

At the age of thirteen, every child in the realm was expected to awaken their first trace of magic — a flicker of fire in the palms, a whisper in the wind, or the scent of ancient stone revealing its secrets. But Cael had nothing. No relic had called to him. No glow had ever warmed his fingertips.

He was what the village elders whispered about in hushed voices — a Hollowborn.

“Still no sign?” came a gentle voice.

Cael turned. It was Maera, the old woman who had raised him since the fire that had taken his parents. Her robes were faded but her eyes were sharp as ever.

He shook his head. “Nothing. Just clouds and silence.”

Maera sighed and placed a warm hand on his shoulder. “Tomorrow is the Choosing Day, Cael. Veylor Academy will open its gates. Are you ready?”

He wanted to say yes. He wanted to believe he had a place among the Wielders — those who carried the Relics and commanded the elements. But the silence inside him was louder than ever.

“I’ll go,” he said finally. “But they won’t choose me.”

Maera’s eyes softened. “The flame comes when it must. And sometimes, it burns brightest in the darkest hollows.”

Outside, the wind shifted. Somewhere in the mist, a distant bell rang — deep and strange. Cael didn’t know it yet, but that sound was not a village bell.

It was the first call of something ancient awakening.

And it was calling him.



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter 2: The Choosing Bell

[image: ]




The sky over Arkwind Hollow was darker than usual the next morning. Thick clouds churned above like restless spirits, and a thin drizzle kissed the rooftops. Despite the gloom, the village square buzzed with anticipation — it was Choosing Day.

Children in cloaks of green and grey gathered near the fountain, their faces flushed with excitement and fear. Parents stood at the edges, whispering prayers and promises. The Relic Keepers from Veylor Academy would arrive at midday, bearing stones that shimmered with hidden power. If a stone glowed at your touch, you were Chosen — marked to begin magical training.

Cael stood behind everyone, half-hidden in the shadow of an old tree.

He didn’t belong here.

He didn’t believe the stones would glow for him.

“Look who’s pretending again,” sneered a voice beside him.
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