Introduction 
“You never knew how beautiful yesterday was until it vanishes into eternity; cherish life while time permits and destiny awaits”

Princess Pearl awoke on the cold ground, surrounded by towering gray structures and unfamiliar sounds. She blinked in shock at the monstrous skyscrapers reaching for the sky and the strange metal beasts—vehicles—roaring past her. A man in a dark green uniform stood before her, his piercing blue eyes seeming to look straight into her soul. For a moment, she forgot who she was.
“Who are you?” the marine asked, his voice firm but curious, eyeing her strange appearance—a warrior’s uniform of olden days, torn and out of place in this world.
Pearl looked down at her battle-worn gown and the emerald ring on her hand—a gift from Frost. Memories rushed back, anchoring her. “I am Pearl,” she said, steadying herself.
The soldier’s gaze remained intense. “Where are you from? How did you get here?”
Pearl hesitated, struggling to explain. “I am from Armora. I don’t know how I came here. One moment, I was in my kingdom, and now... I am lost.”
The marine studied her, his expression softening. “Well, Pearl of Armora, looks like you’ve got quite a story. And I’m here to listen.”


Princess Pearl awoke on the cold ground, surrounded by towering gray structures and unfamiliar sounds
The marine, standing by the side of the road, glanced at the woman in front of him. She looked completely out of place, dressed in what appeared to be armor from another time—tattered, dirt-streaked, and visibly worn. 
"Ma’am, are you alright?" he asked, his voice laced with concern and authority. "You need help? You look... uh, a little lost."
The woman blinked, her eyes wide as she took in the towering buildings and passing vehicles, her expression one of bewilderment. She hesitated, clearly trying to make sense of her surroundings.
"I... I don’t know where I am," she said softly, her accent strange, as if she was from a different era entirely.
The marine frowned, trying to keep his tone calm. "Okay, what’s your name? Do you remember how you got here?"
The woman looked down at herself, her hand brushing against a large, emerald ring on her finger. She seemed momentarily lost in thought before looking back at him. "My name is Pearl," she said, her voice regaining some steadiness. "I am from Armora."
[bookmark: _GoBack]“Armora?” The marine paused, puzzled, then continued. “I’ve never heard of that. Is it a town nearby, or…can you give me the location ?”

 CHAPTER 1 A Celestial Celebration: Princess Pearl and Sika’s Night of Cosmic Wonders
The mushroom hut was on the top of Armoran hills; The shape of the roof was that of a mushroom and stood on three pillars. The roof of the hut was sparkling with the light of the Lumis plant as stars shone in the sky. The pillars had exquisite carvings in them, broad at the base, and narrowing down at the top. Between the pillars were hanging floral lamps illuminating the hut. The glass hanging lights in the shapes of fresh flowers gave a gentle radiance. One could see the entire view of Armora’s majestic peaks, a rare beauty.
 In the mushroom hut, two dear friends Pearl and Sika, with the same spirit and mind as the envoy of others, sitting together. It was the first place Pearl and Sika would run to in times of happiness and sorrow.
Pearl was the heir to the kingdom of Armora. On the night before her sixteenth birthday, Pearl and Sika, her best friend, celebrate that moment in the Mushroom Hut at the top of the Greater Hills. Pearl dressed in a soft fabric gown. The gown was pristine white with creamy layers trimmed with crimson borders. She displayed a subtle elegance that transcended her royal background. Her attire, both simple and refined, conveyed her strong desire to connect with her people and their surroundings. The gown’s soft fabric was floating in layers, gently rustling as she moved, with its delicate silk embroidery glowing in the light.
Pearl’s grace was a testament to her beauty. Her charm was captivating, radiating like a crystal beam and impossible to forget. Her laughter was like the chime of bells, her smile so alluring. Pearl’s presence had an enchanting effect, gathering people with the warmth of a furnace on a cold winter’s night. Each step she made was with elegance and dignity.
Pearl’s eyes were deep green and her eyelashes were like fluttering wings of butterflies, long shiny hair deep, spread around her shoulders in waves of silk, her lips were plum red, her skin was golden yellow and buttery smooth.
Sika was shorter than Pearl, with chubby cheeks and a rounded face, her hair braided to the top of her head with a black bun. She was a friend close to Pearl, heart sharing her craziness. They both believed in simple happiness  
The Mushroom Hut had four wooden chairs crafted from the finest woods along with floral hanging lights. Both came to watch the meteor shower and the magical moment of the first snow. They had saved up for this day and were excited. The mushroom hut was one of the few points in the mountain peaks of Armora entirely for complete visualization of adoring natural beauty.
To see both the meteor shower and the snowfall was a rare sight. Pearl and Sika jumped up and down like children. 
Both were looking up at the dark black sky, which was lightened up by a spectacular multicolored meteor shower. Colors of white, yellow, green and red, blue splattering across horizons. They were gazing at the sky without blinking their eye, accustoming it to the world of darkness overpowered by shining meteors. It was like a painting with a canvas of colors spilled on the dark sky. Meteors’ trail across the sky.
 The air was cool, sending chills down the spine. It carried the scent of pine and the night flowers, giving out a unique fragrance.
Pearl The air is chilly. I am shivering. The sound of a soft breath was audible.
“Come and lie here under these woolen blankets close to the fireplace," Sika said.
I’m burning the incense, Sika said. Prepared from selected herbal flowers and plants grown in the Northern Armoral Valley. The aroma was spreading throughout the room. The tiredness of the day seemed to fade away.
Lying next to the fireplace cuddled up, Pearl watched as Sika and other maidens arranged themselves before the open window, where they lay on woolen cloths to keep warmth, protect from the cold winds, and tuned a harp gently with their fingers to play soft melodies to the calm night. The music rose to a high pitch with the sweet smell of the incense; everything was perfect—a symphony of harmony played a soft tune on the harp. The melody of the strings was in concord with the event that was taking place in the sky, not just as Pearl’s birthday but of the universe.
When the first snow began, Pearl and Sika looked at each other and smiled in a moment of pure, unspoken understanding. Here, as the night blazed forth from the Greater Hills, scattered stars twinkled in the sky, and snow gradually descended from the sky. On this night, Pearl and her loyal friend were about to daze into sleep together, forgetting about all the worries and looking forward to the dreams yet to be made.
Chapter 2 A Heavenly Spectacle: Impending Disaster
A shocking event disturbed the sound of sleep — a loud shrill scream shattered the calm night. Their sudden astonishment made them look up at the sky, and they saw an event there that was impossible for them to understand: two enormous fiery balls racing toward one another at lightning speed, moving in a circular motion toward an imminent explosion.
As these celestial fireballs expanded, Pearl and Sika were shaking in terror because they feared that a disastrous event was coming. Yet at the last moment, as surely two objects were about to collide and explode, they changed their course and shot off in different directions- which was above any human understanding. This narrow escape gave a sense of relief to all present there, along with these rare celestial events, causing an alarm in the depth of minds.
In the middle of the confusion, Sika asked, “What does this mean? Why such a sight in the sky?”
Pearl: Did you see that, Sika? with those fireballs… I thought… I thought they’d hit!
Sika: “Yes, Pearl! I also felt relieved. When they shifted in opposite directions, I felt like the entire world held its breath.”
Pearl: ‘‘So, what do you make of it? Why would something like that happen tonight of all nights?
Sika: ‘If only I had the faintest idea, Pearl.’ she said with a smile on her face. ‘Can it be that the stars are trying to send a message? ‘
Pearl” Perhaps… But of what, I pondered? This evening, I was to have my birthday celebration and such an event.
Sika: “Perhaps it is a wake-up call, Pearl.” something is happening beyond our understanding, beyond anyone’s control, showing we can’t control nature or our destiny.”
Pearl: “Yes. That is correct. It is strange, but it is also peculiarly fascinating. To see something. Like this.”
Sika: “Yes’, he said, but there is beauty in it; a feeling like we are all together in this, and the world is bigger than us.”
Pearl replied, “Yes, I suppose so.”
Sika: “And yet, here we are, together, witnessing it all,” she said to Pearl. “Though it almost scared the life out of me. ”
Pearl: ‘Me too, Sika. Me too’ we both hoped and pray whatever was wanted to convey to us would get us one step closer to comprehending our position in the big universe.
Pearl tried to reason with her mind as she searched for a logical explanation. But she didn’t want to express her panic outwardly.
The celestial event they witnessed was a sign of impending destruction dawning upon Armora and the death of one of them. The radiant display that occurred in the night sky yesterday was so wonderful, but the impending collision of two fiery objects signaled the danger that Armora was about to face. As the morning dawned, they were unaware of the fate that awaited Armora and their lives. Starting the day as usual, Pearl and Sika walked hand in hand, bathing through the early rays of sunshine, sucking nectar droplets, and licking honey that dripped from their mouths. They were happy and carefree. They didn’t know about the darkness going to surround Armora. Pearl and Sika didn’t expect what was coming.
Pearl and Sika decided they would go down the hills to the Astroman, who was predicting seasons of rainfall and even comet days with meteor showers. They entered his compound. On a raised platform was a huge scope, with lots of glass pieces of varying sizes. He had an assistant and a few children sitting beside him.
When he saw them both, his forehead wrinkled; come on in, he told Have a seat. There were two tree trunks carved out into a seating arrangement. Pearl and Sika took a seat. He wasn’t happy about them visiting him; he asked them to sit down just for polite manners. Pearl also noticed the grim expression on his face.
“If it’s about yesterday's meteor shower, then it’s a normal spectacle,” he said; we came to enquire about the fiery body's impending collision that happened afterward. Pearl told.
He stopped in silence; his expressions betrayed him; he was restless
It was not something good Pearl knew
He stroked his chin, gazed up and down, turned to them, paused for a moment, and said, “When good times change, then they send a signal just for the warning purpose. I’m too scared about that. It happened over the skies of Armora, showing that Armora will have a tough time ahead.
Pearl and Sika were worried, but then Pearl, not realizing the gravity of the situation, told “Sika we should be optimistic about life. Live each day to its fullest and when life throws a tantrum, we will manage it as and when it comes; maybe he is too scared about yesterday. We will just forget about it.
The next morning at Armora
The next dawn at Armora saw the dew drops fall on the petals of flowers and green leaves. Pearl and Sika were moving from one leaf to another, slipping out the dewdrops, and splashing water on each other. The mist was fading away as the sun shone its golden rays. The bees were busy collecting nectar and pollen, moving from flower to flower. Birds were chirping. Rain was drizzling along with rain. A golden yellow ray of sunlight filtered through a hole in the mountainside. To see the rain and shine at the same time was wonderful. Pearl’s face lit up, her happiness reflected in her bright expression. Her best friend, sika watched Pearl soak in bliss;
. “Beautiful and pleasant morning; perfect to start the day with a cup of hot herbal tea,” Pearl said in a voice full of satisfaction.
The sun's rays bring along a sense of happiness and comfort; come and stand along with me to feel it. Pearl told.
She was bathing in the morning sun
Today we will visit the cliff edge with Blue Tail, Sika told
“I’ll be back now,” Pearl told Sika, her smile making the morning even brighter



Chapter 3 PEARL AND SIKA DISCUSS ENEMY KINGDOM

The next afternoon, Pearl and Sika took a nap beneath the sweeping branches of an ancient oak tree, which provided relief from the intense heat of the sun. They could see the towers of the Astralka kingdom in the distance.
Astralka was a rich country with big agricultural areas, lakes, and rivers. Armora and Astralka were fighting against each other all the time. These were mostly cross-border conflicts that did not get out of hand.
 Astralka had a strong mineral resource base and was far larger than Armora, yet it couldn’t win wars against Armora time and time again.
The military success of Armora was because of General Stone. He was an excellent military thinker and commander who was well-versed in all fields. He sought advice from the elder council in Armora Temple.
The generals of Astralka and the armorans were both unaware that a dissident group within the realm had joined forces with a malevolent group of Kurks to craft a devious plot that would allow Astralka to be taken and Armora destroyed.
Their mission was to look into any possible weak points in both countries. The King of Astralka's recent shift in stance towards Armora has been a major factor in this partnership. Instead of launching an open assault, the plan aimed to seize control of Astralka and plan a string of mutiny operations to weaken Armora's defenses and sow discontent among its populace.
"Pearl, look how wonderful it would have been if there had been peace between our nations," she replied.
That a rebel faction in Astralka collaborated with an evil gang of Kurks to create a cunning scheme that allowed Astralka to be conquered and Armora destroyed was unknown to both the generals of Astralka and the armorans.
They aimed to investigate potential weak points in both nations. This alliance had depended heavily on the King of Astralka's recent change of attitude towards Armora. The plan called for taking control of Astralka and organizing a series of mutiny operations rather than an open attack to undermine Armora internally and cause unrest and weakness among its population.
"Pearl, look how wonderful it would have been if there had been peace between our nations," she said.
However, why did our countries oppose one another?" Sika asked, a frown on her face. "Have we ever tried to make a peace proposal?".
Pearl gave a headshake. "Our kingdoms have been at war for a very long time—many years. After all these years, there had been no attempts at peace. Sika groaned and leaned back against the tree trunk."It appears to be an endless circle. Is there not any chance for an alternative future?"
Pearl gave Sika a comforting pat on the shoulder. You will witness firsthand what I mean when I say, "I believe in peace, sika—there will come a day when both countries are going to become friends."
It is stated by legends that Armora possesses a magical shield that protects the top armoral hills.
But why did our nations turn against one another?" With a furrowed brow, Sika enquired. "Have we ever tried to make a peace proposal?".
Pearl shook her head. "Our kingdoms have a long history of conflict, stretching back to a few years. There had never been attempts at peace all these years
Sika sighed, leaning back against the tree trunk. "It seems like a never-ending cycle. Is there no hope for a different future?"
Pearl placed a reassuring hand on Sika's shoulder. "I believe in peace, Sika. there will come a day when both countries are going to become friends” You are going to see with your own eyes
Legends say Armora is said to have magic shielding the topper armoral hills. I'm not sure if it is true. I haven't been to that section. Only sixteen-year-olds may travel to the eastern hills. Will you take me there, pear? Sika enquired.
We shall see. I also don't have any immediate plans to visit there.
The Armora's magic is ancient and has been passed down through the generations. It's thought to be the reason we have won so many games without losing. However, I think that General Stone's military tactics—rather than solely his magic—are what ultimately bring about victory. I don't think myths exist. His capacity to foresee the enemy's strategy and create countermeasures kept Armora safe till now, Pearl; told
Sika and Pearl were silent for a while.
I don’t know if it's true. I haven’t visited that part. You can travel to the eastern hills only after the age of sixteen;
Will you take me there, pearl sika asked
We will see; I too don’t plan to continue there soon
Pearl and Sika were silent for a moment
Sika asked Pearl, “Why don’t you take Blue tail for a ride? Your mother got him for you; I know you miss your mother, but why should you ignore him?
His lean physique was a marvel of strength and elegance. While his creamy white coat glistened in the sunlight, his remarkable blue tail set him apart and gave him his name.
Anyone who lay eyes on Blue Tail would admire his long face and eyes that seemed to captivate the onlookers
This magnificent animal was unrivaled in the wild because of his extraordinary speed and endurance. The regal elegance of his peacock-like neck arch and the long silky hair enhanced his already powerful appearance.
 His ears, which were unique and gracefully curved, were arguably the most fascinating feature.
But Blue Tail's physical appearance alone was not the only highlight; he had a heart as deep as the sea. Fiercely loyal, he was possessive of Pearl, always yearning to be by her side. Yet, for reasons known only to her, Pearl often rode without him, leaving Blue Tail standing alone, his expressive eyes dimming with the sadness of neglect. The quiet sorrow of being left behind tempered his wild spirit, though unbroken,.
Blue Tail was never really alone, though, despite this. The horse would get his care from Sika, who loved and understood him and would intervene to console him.
Sika would be in a fight with Pearl over her neglect of Blue tail. The only thing both had different opinions was concerning blue tail.
Sika saw the deep connection that existed between Pearl and Blue Tail—a tie that was strained but far from shattered.
Sika went near him, patted him gently and told I know you are one of a kind with sublime beauty, unshakeable devotion, and the quiet agony of a being who loved profoundly—even in the face of unfulfilled love.
“Give Pearl some and take care of her always”; she misses her mother. Sika was talking to Blue Tail.
Blue Tail nodded his head, seeming to understand her
Pearl the birds are going home in groups and see the beautiful golden-yellow glow of the sunset on the clouds. We didn't realize how much time had passed, so we had to hurry back before it got dark.
Chapter 4 Chaos Begin The Conspiracy Unfolds
Once a fierce-tempered man in his youth, King Russell of Astralka, as he grew older, became more and more experienced in becoming a wise and thoughtful ruler. He had two sons Prince Raphael, the eldest, was a master of all the arts and possessed intellectual and creative energy. He was a military strategist. But his younger brother Prince Frost was more carefree and showed no interest in the political and military affairs of the empire. Raphal was the crown prince, and he displayed loyalty to the empire. Unlike other kingdoms where sibling rivalry existed, Rafel and Frost were loving siblings, both ready to go to any extent for the sake of others.

Meanwhile, there was a plot going on in Astralka. General Vortigern, known for his treachery and ruthless will, had plotted to bring Armora to its knees. He had secretly made close alliances with neighboring warlords and had amassed weapons made of Astralaka by trading gems and precious stones illegally outside the kingdom.

Traitors Conquer Astralka

A heavy thud on the golden-leafed gigantic doors jolted Prince Frost awake.

"Prince, wake up! There's a revolt inside the palace. They've murdered the king and the crown prince, and they're searching for you. Put on this soldier's uniform and ride our trained horse to the northern borders. Our army there is strong enough to quash any rebels."

Screams shattered the dead silence of the night.

"They didn’t expect that you didn't sleep in your usual room tonight," the prince's aide, Lala, said urgently.

"What, Lala? What is this?" Prince Frost felt shock travel through his body. He felt that the earth slipped from under his feet. He felt dizzy, his face became pale, he felt as if time froze. He felt numb. His chest was heavy, unable to breathe, as if a heavy burden had filled his mind.

Everyone favored the crown prince, so dear to and was a peace-seeking royal. His father, the king, was a visionary with invaluable contributions to Astralka's spectacular development. His combined unique leadership abilities, bravery, and generosity earned him a prominent place in people's hearts.

Prince Frost had no desire to be involved in the state's politics. His father and elder brother, the crown prince Rafel, managed it. He was a passionate man, revolving in his world of poems. His hobbies were falconry, fishing, and horse riding. A skilled archer, praised for his exceptional skills even with his eyes closed.

 The perfect royal—handsome, accomplished, and brave—Frost lived a charmed life until midnight turned his world into chaos
To imagine a world without his brother and father seemed impossible. Grief struck him.
Now, the priority was to stay alive—not for himself, but for the sake of his country. He had to avenge the deaths of his dear father and brother. This pain was killing him.
Frost never wished for royalty; all he wanted was to travel, explore nature, experience different cultures, and enjoy the beauty of the world. Never in his dreams did he think that one day, when the sun went down, not only the fate of Astralka but his fate would be changed.
Chapter 5 The Escape

Prince Frost's life-trusted aide, Lala, appointed by his late mother, was determined to ensure his safety. "Kal, take the prince away. I'll show you the way to the tunnel." Lala pushed open the bookshelf to the right and turned it clockwise, revealing a small corridor. "Kal, take the prince outside the palace. At the end of the tunnel, let the prince mount the royal horse, and it will lead him to our northern troops where he will be safe. You mount the military horse and spare none of the traitors. I will guard the door here till my last breath."

"As you command," Kal replied.

But little did Lala know Kal was smiling murderously in his mind. "Today is your death day, future prince," he laughed silently.

Prince Frost had no energy left; he couldn't believe what had happened. It was as if his entire world had collapsed. He had lost his brother and father and was now running for his life. As the next in line for succession, he couldn't imagine the burden of the kingdom on his shoulders. He couldn't even cry aloud.

Prince Frost and Kal reached the end of the tunnel.

"My lord, put on the soldier's armor and cap for disguise; I will fetch the horses," Kal told him. When he returned, Prince Frost mounted the horse.

As the horse rode out into the darkness of the night on a starlit path, Prince Frost sensed something was wrong. It wasn't the royal horse, and this untrained horse was racing like a mad creature, speeding into the bushes along the mountainous path. Now he doubted if Kal had also betrayed him. It's not the Royal House He closed his eyes and left his fate to destiny.

"Sometimes you see death staring right at you, right in the face, and at that moment, everything in the timeline becomes irrelevant; what's required is just to hold on for a moment and live through," the words of Tarqi echoed in his mind.
His chest felt stony hard, and he couldn't breathe; his head was becoming dizzy. Despite his physical and mental weakness, his love for his brother burned with rage. His sorrows and tears now turned into anger, fueling him to drive forward. He had a duty to his brother. His brother killed because they thought he would be a better ruler. But little did they know they had just moved Frost from second to first place, and he was better than his brother, in all aspects.
Truth be told, Frost never cared for the crown. For a person showered with love and care since birth, he felt that was the best privilege. The whole world adored the crown prince and by the king, but the crown prince always adored his brother, Frost. He never gave himself up in front of their father, safeguarded all his mistakes, and covered up for his stupid things. The thought that you have the best brother, who is also the crown prince and decision-maker of the country, spoils you and trains you to become the best.
"Just hold on... just hold on," he said to himself... "a little more, that's it."
As the palace lights grew dimmer and dimmer, Prince Frost sighed with relief, hoping he would reach his military and be safe. Little did he know he had already entered enemy territory alone and that it was only a matter of time before he was to be captured.
The horse was racing into the boundaries of the enemy kingdom of Armora. Both kingdoms had been enemies for years, continuously fighting.
The path ahead was uncertain, but Prince Frost knew one thing for sure: he would not give up. His journey, filled with danger and betrayal, was just beginning. The future of Astralka depended on his survival and his strength to overcome the darkness that had befallen his kingdom.
As Prince Frost realized his dire situation, his resolve hardened. He would not let his father's and brother Rafal’s sacrifices be in vain. He would fight for Astralka and reclaim his kingdom from the traitors who had sought its destruction.


Chapter 6 Meeting of General Vortigern, with Traitor Ministers

General Vortigern was a human with the heart of a beast, with a goatskin over the original fox nature of him. Regardless of the number of lives lost, his desire for power drove him to want to destroy the planet. His evil intentions and actions had no bounds. General Kurk was a close aide of Vortigern, doing his evil work.
Kurk's malevolent intents and his insane desire for human misery and bloodshed had gone unnoticed by the king. The world was about to jump into total annihilation as Kurk was about to become powerful. Kurk had been carefully preparing in secret for years. He destroyed royals, both king and crown prince Rafel, but made a crucial mistake and underestimated the younger Prince Frost.
Kurk declared, "We've killed the king and crown prince."This voice barely shows any emotion. "The only flaw was not accounting for Prince Frost."
Kurk gave a disturbing description of what he planned to do next. "Spread the word that the younger prince and Tarq, the Royal Commander-in-Chief, collaborated to plot the king's murder. That way, we can get rid of Prince Frost. We shall capture Tarq upon his return from the borderlands and put him to death for betraying Astralka."
Now that we have complete command over Astralka, we will focus on Armora. We will conquer all nearby countries and enlarge our kingdom, following Armora's downfall. At last, we shall possess the Great Kingdom of Arcs."
Kurk's intention stunned Minister Rupy. His mind was racing with regret as he asked himself, "Did I make a grave mistake?" "In an instant of temptation, one can lose all. I should not
Have teamed up and contributed to the assassination of the crown prince and monarch. My desire to take over as prime minister masked me. I can no longer serve this country. Kurk just talks about devastation. Have we allowed a beast to devastate our magnificent nation?"
With just one moment of temptation and a careless choice, our nation will be destroyed."Please pardon me, God," Rupy sobbed.
Why is your face pale, Minister? Do our plans surprise you? Kurk's words cut through the anguish of the ministry.
"No, no," Rupy said, trying to remain calm. "I was considering the greater prospects and how to manage them."
"Evil reigns when good men remain silent and dispersed," Kurk said with a sneer and evil-glinting eyes.
We have to keep going, even if it means losing everything."
As Kurk laughed loudly in the room, signaling the impending deadly days, Minister Rupy cast a worried glance at Minister Torus.
Chapter 7 Spies of Astralka in Armora
As Prince Frost opened his eyes, he found himself in a cave on the mountainside.
"Greetings, Prince. We are spies from Astralk," at the border, one of them spoke. "We followed your horse back here."
"I'm glad to see you. What's the news from Astralka?" Prince Frost inquired about them.
"The country is in mourning. General Kurk has taken over," another spy replied somberly. "There was a disagreement between the king, the crown prince, and the army. Since you are not involved in politics, you were spared 
Prince Frost couldn't accept that"They tried to harm me  I just escaped," he thought to himself.
"We are waiting for news from the Astralfy palace. the spy continued.
"How long have you been here?" Prince Frost asked.
"We've been here for the past few years disguised as spice merchants, iron handlers and some as travellers. Even few are assistants in elite guard.
Suddenly, a man from their team came running with a letter.
He declared, "We have a letter: 'Find Prince Frost and kill him,'" which turned the tent into a sombre place.
The entire group was staring at Prince Frost. The spies pulled out their swords to execute the command.
Prince Frost said something after noticing their perplexity and the seriousness of the issue. "I take it that the message was to murder me. How long has my family been your king? Do you remember? For the sake of Astralka, I have already lost my father and brother, and here I stand as an orphan, prepared to be slain by my citizens. I'll pull out my sword and battle. I refuse to give up and give up my honour."
The group leader discussed with his guys, unsure of where to go. Either we murder the prince, or we commit suicide. How ought we to proceed?"
One spy, Obad, moved forward determinedly. Right now, the only hope left for our people is our prince. He wants to bring about changes and has a nice heart. Prince Frost needs to continue living for the benefit of our future generations."
The spies agreed they told
 "Long live Prince Frost!" Long live armora
Prince, " We decided not to kill you; now we have to pay with our lives." They drew their swords to end their lives.
Prince Frost rose.
He gave a stern command, "Stop!". he couldn't see his soldiers die before his eyes. He admired their commitment to armora
He rose fiercely as the new king of Armora stands before you. Pledge of your loyalty to me.
help me avenge my father's and brother's
The spies were shocked by what they saw. "He's never looked like this before. They saw the determination in his words. They speculated that "this curse on Astralka may yet prove to be a blessing."
Prince Frost replied, "You are bound to obey my commands, not those of traitors, as I am now the rightful prince of Astralfy." "Deploy your blades and swear loyalty to Astralka. 
I will reward you suitably when I get to the throne
With a serious commitment, the spies knelt before him and covered their chests with their hands. They swore, "Our lives and our loyalty to Astralka."
"We admitted to Prince Frost that we are here to stop Armora's progress and report on its military affairs."
Prince Frost gave their words considerable thought and decided. "Keep your behaviour. We stay hidden going forward," he gave the instruction.
"The army of Armoran's hood sound. We have to head out soon. Prine retired to the cave to relax. If there is an emergency, we'll return at night and light a lantern here."
The spies left after that. Feeling bleeding from a wound from the trauma of the day before, Prince Frost stroked the back of his head.
Chapter 8 General Stone and the Cave of Ocotts
General Stone Forty-nine-year-old was the steadfast head of Armora's armed force, known for his tactical acumen and his gallantry in combat. He has led troops in many fights over his career, particularly against Astralka and other enemies. His strategic thinking and meticulous preparation had kept Armora from surrendering to its enemies repeatedly.
Few people were aware of General Stone's gentler side, despite his formidable military presence. He turned to the peaceful seclusion of the Cave of Ocotts for comfort when the burden of his obligations became too much for him to bear. Tucked away in Armora's scenic surroundings, the cave provided him with a haven from the turmoil of military leadership.
General Stone discovered tranquility inside the cave amid the stunning natural scenery and a beautiful blue lagoon. The peaceful surroundings and the sparkling soothed his tired mind. The stars at night sky was seen through the cave ceiling's holes. He would frequently lie on his cot and look up at the starry sky, taking comfort in the peaceful surroundings.
And the Cave of Ocotts was not merely an amazing sight to look at. With sunlight penetrating through the holes it supported a variety of plants, mosses, algae, and medicinal herbs that were well known for their regenerative qualities. It was home to its ecosystem. There were legends about its ties to the royal houses of Armora and Astralka, as well as subterranean passageways that had connected the palaces.
For General Stone, the cave served as a haven and a reminder of the fates of Astralka and Armora, as well as a site rich in mystery and history. The Cave of Ocotts provided General Stone with quiet periods of thought and reflection that bolstered his determination as a leader in the middle of the chaos of war and politics. It served as a testament to the enduring ties between the two kingdoms.
General Stone felt refreshed and prepared to take on the challenges that awaited him as he gazed out over the placid waters and heard the wind whisper
Chapter 9 General Stone Finds an Injured Soldier

As General Stone and his forces rode toward the Cave of Scotts, he noticed an injured and unconscious Astralka soldier lying on the ground.

General Stone would have killed a rival soldier right away on any other day. But he paused at what had happened in Astralka lately. Seeing the extent of the soldier's wounds, he got off his horse and turned him over. None of his soldiers dared to dispute their commander's surprise compassion, despite the turmoil among them.

Relentlessly, General Stone rode the soldier and made his way back to the House of Caves. There, he prepared the soldier a simple soup and bandaged his wounds. The soldier moaned in fear, pleading for mercy before reverting to a stupor. The soldier regained consciousness at lunchtime. Prince Frost was shocked to find himself in the company of his enemy, General Stone.

"Who are you? Why have you come to my nation?" With a sword aimed at Prince Frost, General Stone made a demand.

Prince Frost stumbled to his feet, "I... I am from Astralka. There was a mutiny at the palace, and I fled."

The prince was shocked to wake up in the general's house of his foe. General Stone noticed the soldier's gestures and the exquisite sword, and he realized he faced.

Someone who was not a regular soldier. Though he had heard stories about Armora's valiant general, he never would have guessed that they would cross paths in such a desperate situation.

"When do you plan to return?" General Stone asked a wary question.

"I cannot go back. I worked for the crown prince and the monarch. Returning now that they're gone would be certain death, Prince Frost retorted sadly.
General Stone considered what he had said. "How can I tend to an enemy soldier in Armora?"
General Kurk, a man focused on destruction, is currently in charge of Astalka. Now, he is our common enemy. Seeking common ground, Prince Frost remarked, "Our enemy is the same now, so we can be allies."
A tiny smile appeared on General Stone's face at the unexpected suggestion.
 "Allies with Astralka, who seeks to conquer us?"
"I think that fighting just causes our people to be destroyed. After General Kurk is removed from Astralka, I will push for peace with Armora.,"General, I swear on my sword," Prince Frost vowed fervently.
The general considered what Prince Frost had said. "In your situation, what could a mere soldier accomplish? However, I respect your bravery and determination."
"Remember your pledge to Armora," said General Stone.
General Stone instructed his forces to take the prince to Armoral Hill for medical attention, deciding not to hurt him just yet. They were to tend to his wounds, call for a doctor, and treat him with dignity.
There was confusion among the soldiers. They knew why their commander had decided not to kill the prince, but they weren't sure why he was favouring to an enemy soldier.
"Remember that you will fight on the front lines for the Armorial army after you recover. You will get six months of intense training. Are you ready for that?" General Stone questioned, trying to gauge Prince Frost's resolve.
Prince Frost said, "I look forward to it," with confidence.
Chapter 10 Prince Frost arrives in Armoral Hills
Prince Frost found himself surrounded by the majesty of the Armora mountain upon his arrival in Armora, mesmerised by its amazing grandeur. With a river flowing down from the peak and hundreds of flowers filling the air with their lovely scent, the scenery was gorgeous. The landscape was thick with pomegranate trees, which enhanced the scenic view.
Frost filled with admiration because Armoran hills were kept secret from the outer world. The Armorans appeared to maintain the peace and beauty of their natural refuge by keeping it well-guarded.
Frost came upon an elderly person while hiking up the mountain in search of medicinal herbs. He asked the old guy for advice, eager to find the herbs he required.
"Where can I find the healing herbs?"
Prince Frost asked, his voice full of urgency and interest.
With a knowing smile, older adults guy answered, "Go to the top and you will find Sika." "She will assist you in finding what you seek."
Frost climbed farther, following the old man's directions, until he reached the summit. From there, he saw an incredible vista that included all of Astralka and the neighbouring valleys of mountains. He felt a sensation of sadness when he saw the Astralka palace in the distance, as it reminded him of his loved ones that had passed away and that he was now an orphan on enemy land.
Bathed in sunlight, the Armoral mountain hill glistens with golden rays that are gleamed rather than brilliant. Snow descends softly, becoming a white vapour that touches the earth. One doubts if this location is on Earth or if it is a portion of paradise because of its aromatic flowers.
In the lovely snowy nighttime air, he noticed a person dressed in golden clothing. Her long, smooth hair beautifully complements her slim form, adding to her captivating charm. Her smile, which is so adorable, makes her face glow with friendliness and warmth. She exudes elegance in every move she makes, and her presence is captivating, leaving a legacy of soft charm and kindness that illuminates the path.
She smiled gently as she walked over to him. Frost saw her presence as a comforting balm for his tormented heart. Even in the splendour of the Royal Palace, he never had such an effect as the one he was now experiencing in armora
As Pearl was walking towards him, her earring with a long string of pearls was dazzling. Such beauty astonished him. The elegance and beauty of Pearl tagged his heart.
The chain, which she wore adorned with brilliant diamonds that glittered with every light and was a work of exquisite craftsmanship. A striking dark blue stone capturing attention was in the centre, and its rich blue colour added a hint of regal grandeur. The artistic work of the diamonds circling the central blue stone added to its attractiveness. The jewel was a representation of wealth and splendour, a treasure worthy of a royal.
Pearl looked stunning in her gown, which was made of expensive fabric with a silver thread that flowed into a long, creamy robe. When the light hits its thin lines, it produces a captivating radiance. A golden belt tightened the waist and looked at royal splendour. The golden belt and the creamy robe stressed her elegant look.
Pearl rarely dresses in such a splendour every day, but on the Festival of First Bloom, all Armorans dress themselves out in their best attire to celebrate. Pearl also joined in the festivities, bringing her radiant presence to the festive splendour in a beautiful, creamy robe with a golden belt. Everyone was having a great time and laughing as they appreciated the beauty and joy of the occasion.
" Frost thought to himself, "There was something unique about the mountain; the air was cool and fragrant." It appeared the surrounding natural beauty and the airborne magic were healing his soul and providing him with a brief comfort from his sorrow and despair.
Frost turned to face the girl, who had approached him with warmth and concern, startled out of his meditation by her soft words.
Her tone was kind and comforting as she asked, "May I know what help I can offer you?"
"To take care of my wounds, the General sent me here." Thank you for coming to help. I am grateful, Frost said, "I fell off my horse and hit my head."
He gave the letter to General Stone. It said, "Soldier from Astralka, rescue him."
How General Stone had let this soldier in the hills was a mystery to Pearl.
Outsiders can't enter Armora even  if they were seriously ill or injured. She didn’t like it, but Pearl had assumed that General Stone must have had a damn good reason for letting him stay here.
Frost expanded on the tale of his hair-raising escape from the palace during the revolt and of himself as a soldier, who almost perished in the line of duty.
He was concerned about the death of the king and crown prince and knew that it might be relevant to his true identity, assuming for reasons he saw no need to question it, all those around him.
"they killed the king and crown prince...," Frost whispered, his voice weighed down with sorrow.
Pearl listened, her face serious. “The political unrest in Astralka is just getting more and more dangerous,” she said, thinking of all the different things this could mean.


Chapter 11 Sika brings Medicines

When they had finished tending to the injured soldier, Pearl looked at Prince Frost with a reassuring smile on her face. “Soldier, please wait a short while longer. Sika, our herbalist, will be here soon with your wound medications.”

Frost nodded appreciatively, and his eyes filled with curiosity and relief. I owe you everything for the efforts that you and your team have put in to save me.
Pearl kindly answered back to him, “It’s our task to offer hospitality and help to those in need.” “Even though Armora is your enemy’s land, we still have a higher standard of pity.”
While waiting, Frost enjoyed the serene atmosphere surrounding Armora Mountain. In contrast with the disorder he had left behind in Astralka, the air was clean and scented with flowers. This made him feel safe and cared for, even if it was just temporary.
Before long, a man appeared from afar and began walking briskly towards them. It was Sika, together with the assistant, who was an old-looking woman having mild manners carrying bunches of different herbs and remedies.
“I’m Sika,” announced Sika upon arrival.
This is our herbalist and healer.
Sika cheerfully said, Pearl, we have brought the medicines, as she walked up. Pearl said, Thank you, Sika, with gratitude.
The soldier here needs your expertise. He fell from his horse and suffered a head injury.
The healer arrived at Frost's side right away, as well as her soft hands guardedly examining his wound. Do not worry, soldier,' We had you feeling better in no time.
With a sigh of gratification that he was in good hands, Frost nodded. While the therapist was tending to Frost's wounds and applying the healing medicines, Pearl and Sika stood nearby, observing with tending and growing appreciation for Frost's resilience.
Pearl broke the silence by saying, You are lucky to have survived such a fall. It seems fate had brought you here to Armor for a reason.
Frost gave her a quick look and met her gaze with a look of both appreciation and thanks. Maybe you are correct.
Armor indeed provided me with recourse just when I needed it. Pearl gave a kind grin.
Soldier, we think that those who seek peace should be given sanctuary. In this, you are not by yourself. We are here to help you Frost felt bad for discriminating and harming the Armor people while Sika carried on with her work.
He had discovered warmth and compassion here, even with enmity in their countries—elements that cut over boundaries and ideologies. Frost responded, as well as Thank you, with a true tone of gratitude.
I am grateful for your help and hospitality. After that, Frost rested for a while. He was in an environment that cared about his welfare. Indeed, he realized that Armora was a treasure that needed to be kept safe at all costs.
He could have not helped but think about how Astralka and Armora went to war and about the future of both Astralka and Armor as he closed his eyes to sleep.
Frost nodded sadly, never looking away from his kingdom's plight. "I had to run," he said, his voice little more than a breath. "I meant to go north, but I got turned around."
Chapter 12 General Stone Summons the Council
Gеnеral Stonе stood bеforе thе Council of Eldеrs and his еxprеssion grim as hе prеsеntеd thе recent еvеnts.
"A mеssagе from Gеnеral Kurk and" hе bеgan and his voicе carrying thе wеight of thе nеws. "A roguе soldiеr from thе rеbеllion has еntеrеd Armoral tеrritory. Gеnеral Kurk dеmands wе еithеr arrеst and еxеcutе him or hand him ovеr to bе triеd for trеason in Astralka."
Thе gеnеral pausеd and looked at thе facеs of thе council mеmbеrs bеforе continuing.
Hе еmphasizеd thе gravity of thе situation. "Thе еnеmy kingdom’s king and crown princе havе bееn murdеrеd.This is a pivotal momеnt for both kingdoms.
Gеnеral Stonе pacеd slimly and his mind filled with thе implications of еach dеcision. Gеnеral Kurk's dеmand was unusual.
I think the mention is about the soldier we rеcеntly shеltеrеd. Thе Council of Eldеrs еxchangеd worriеd glancеs and murmured among thеmsеlvеs as thеy analysed the choicеs bеforе thеm.
Wе must have considered thе futurе of Armora and its rеlations with Astralka carеfully. “ wе should bе prеparеd for thе worst”.
Chapter 13 PEARL ENTRY INTO COUNCIL

The elders gathered, as usual, in the Armoral Chamber of the council representing Armora's traditions. For all these years all important decision about armora was taken from there. Pearl, though young, felt that the Elders may expect a lot from her how she would analyze a situation and decide. She took a deep breath and told herself to be calm and relaxed.
"Eminent Elders," Pearl began, their speech by greeting all the elders in the council's chamber, "Thank you for leading armora all these years with your wisdom. I appreciate and expect the same support from you in the days ahead.
The future before us is hard with uncertainties and, with Astralka and General Kurk, as our challenges. But I believe together with cooperation, bravery, and our strategy, we can defend ourselves.
When Armora mentioned about the military, she was referring to General Stone and his team. Pearl strongly believed that if ever General Stone failed, armora would fall.
Elder Argan listened carefully. Pearl spoke elegantly, with a wisdom beyond her age. “does a fish need lesson about swimming? Such is the brilliance of our Royal Pearl. She has all the attributes to make a perfect queen. The other elders, who were at first doubtful, were soon applauding along with Elder Argan.
"Your Thoughts are beyond comprehension and insights are valuable," Elder Argan said. "You understand the fine line. We must walk. Your thoughts carry the wellbeing of Armoran people Your principle reflects Armora's values and ethics ."
Pearl felt a small happiness, but Lady Mila was there, watching with a frown. She didn’t like the limelight and attention Pearl was receiving. Pearl knew that smile well. It hid many unspoken agendas.
"This is a serious political issue," Lady Mila said sternly. "Is it wise to involve someone so young and inexperienced in political matters?"
Pearl felt an insult from her stepmom in her heart, but kept calm. She knew this was more than politics—it was a test she had prepared for all her life. It was at this moment that she had to prove herself to the Elder council
Elder Argan spoke before Pearl could respond. "Lady Mila, the charter is clear. Pearl, as a royal, may be here. And as the Chamber of Council states, Pearl only has the legitimate right to be here. She has the power to dissolve the council and give orders directly to the military  
And more than that, her words today have been invaluable."
 We, the council, had been managing the affairs on behalf of Pearl as she was a kid. As time has come, we transfer all our powers and confer upon Pearl, the legal heir of Armora
The Elders took their sticks and raised them to heavens to confirm the authentication
Lady Mila's attempt to belittle Pearl had not only been counterproductive but led to all elders unifying and granting her whole power; Lady Mila started burning inside herself.
Pearl felt a quiet victory over her stepmom. Though She hadn’t sought this moment, now that it had come, she embraced it.
As the meeting ended, Pearl felt the unifying force in the room. She had connected with the elders, sharing not only her ideas but her spirit
Lady Mila was silent. She was fuming. Her silence showed that she saw Pearl's growing influence. But Pearl knew this was just the beginning. She didn’t expect her stepmom to come here and belittle her. The road ahead was uncertain, full of challenges she could not yet see. Yet, in that controversy, she found comfort. She now knew her strength was in trusting herself to face future challenges.
Chapter 14 Latch the soldier
To escape from these hustles, Pearl and Sika went to the cliff edge. It was a group of mountains with steep projections horizontally. On the flat land was the house of Latch, a soldier in armoran army. Sika and Pearl, whenever they went to Cliff-edge, would visit Latch house
Latch was a soldier promoted from a lower rank soldier to the next rank. Honor and justice were more important to him than his own life. He had stunning blue eyes and was tall and stunning.
He addressed the principle of justice. He lived in the village with his wife and their two daughters, aged three and five. Protecting their motherland, soldiers from Latch’s patrol division patrolled the borders in pairs. While leading a happy life, Latch practiced a heartfelt commitment to the armoran army, balancing his responsibilities with his family's happiness.
Latch's wife used to prepare cold buttermilk along with a pinch of ginger fresh mint leaves from the garden and a bit of spicy red chili for them
As Pearl and Sika drank the refresher, they said, “Latch you are lucky; not even the palace chef can prepare a buttermilk better than your wife”
Latch replied,” Don’t get me wrong; this buttermilk is prepared specially for you; as for me, the buttermilk she gives is nothing but plain running water, just white
The whole house burst into laughter
Aside from his work, Latch enjoyed every happy moment he shared with his family. Whether he is spending time with his wife and girls, playing games, or just having fun, he enjoys each single moment of his life.
General Stone reply to kurk
General Stone sent a message to General Kurk: "The body of an Astralka soldier was seen floating from the Great Falls. we couldn't retreive the body "

Chapter 15 ROYAL EAGLE FINDS ITS WAY TO ARMORA
Abratos the royal eagle of astralka flew down and landed softly from above near Frost. Its magnificent wings spread and its curious eyes fixed on Frost. he was happy to see his old pet
Pearl asked with  curiosity, "Why is the royal eagle looking for you?"
Frost looked at Abratos, half shocked, half worried. "Abratos has been a faithful companion from the royal court," he said.
Abratos called out to Frost in a low voice as he spoke, as if communicating a pain beyond words. Frost's face filled with worry. He muttered more to himself than to Pearl, "There must be something wrong with her being here."
Abratos suddenly shifted his weight, revealing a damaged wing with blood dripping from the wound
Sika!" Pearl called urgеntly. "Fеtch thе mеdicinal pastе from thе hut. Wе nееd to tеnd to Abratoss's injuriеs."
Sika was always quick to respond and hurriеd off without a word and rеturned swiftly with thе nеcеssary suppliеs. Togеthеr and thеy gеntly clеanеd Abratoss's wound and appliеd thе soothing pastе to stop thе blееding.
"Hе must havе flown a grеat distancе with this injury and Pеarl rеmarkеd softly .hеr hеart reached out to thе noble bird.
Frost noddеd in agreement  "Abratoss would not havе comе unlеss compеllеd by dirе circumstancеs
As thеy tеndеd to Abratoss a sеnsе of relief and satisfaction came ovеr thеm. Thе еaglе usually a symbol of strеngth an' rеsiliеncе and now lay vulnеrablе bеforе thеm and its prеsеncе a stark rеmindеr of thе challenges they facеd.
Hours passed as they nursеd Abratoss back to health and their dеtеrmination unwavering dеspitе the odds. By dawn the bird's condition stabilizеd and though its injurеd wing rеmainеd a pеrmanеnt scar.
He will not fly again,” Sika murmured sadly, reluctantly not able to take the eyes off the young eagle. Frost sighed and reached out a hand to gently press the feathers of Abratoss’ neck fluff. “You have my thanks for your efforts, Abratoss. You risked all to come here.”
Pearl nodded without speaking, her eyes meeting his and imparting something she knew he'd understand. "A symbol of loyalty, if there ever was one," she whispered.
They sat together in the rising warmth of the morning sun, watching over the eagle
Pearl nodded solemnly. "He may not fly again," she said sadly. "But he's not dead."

Frost looked up at Pearl with deep thankfulness in his eyes. "Thank you, Pearl," he said gratefully. "You were kind to him when he needed it the most
Pearl smiled faintly, her eyes on the huge bird. “He’s worth looking after,” she said.
"Chapter 16 The Deceptive Proposal: Lady Mila's Scheme to Disrupt Armora
Lady Mila presented before the elder council. The Elder Council was gathered in the Chamber of Commerce. She greeted them, saying. "Honored elders," she said, her tone respectful, "I seek your attention in this matter. I think Pearl is in the Royal charter of Armora and it is time that we find a suitable match for Pearl."
The council members looked at each other. They were exchanging serious glances at one another. The matter that Lady Mila proposed was an important one. Not only does it involve Pearl, but also the future of Armora. Pearl was the last heir to the throne of Armora and now the elders have belief in her strong commitment to duty and dedication to the community.
The Chamber of the Council was a huge hall. It spanned tall and wide. Many pillars arranged in a straight lines supported the hall. The Elders were seated on both sides. In the central part of the hall was a footpath with a water path on both sides. Flowering plants decorated both sides. As the matter discussed, there was complete silence in the room such that they could hear water droplets falling
Elder Argan spoke slowly. "Pearl is the future leader of our people. She deserves a partner who shares her values and supports her in ruling our people."
Lady Mila nodded. Her voice remained steady. "I am Pearl's mother. Pearl’s dedication to our people and her loyalty are appreciated. We must ensure her happiness so that the future of this country will be safe.
The elders listened to her. They knew this was the greatest responsibility. Choosing a groom for Pearl was not only about marriage; it was also about finding a person who would honor and support her as a ruler, and understand armora, its values, and principles. He should also understand the difficulty armora faces each day.
Elder Argan suggested they support Pearl's mother's decision. "We shall start the search for a worthy match. The glory of Armora depends on the happiness of its ruler "
Lady Mila then treacherously suggested. "Esteemed elders," she said slowly, " can I say my humble opinion? I propose we announce that the warrior who wins the Grand Empires Tournament and bags the Golden Eagle trophy will be married to Pearl."
The council members were not sure.” is this necessary they asked Elder Argan to voice their concerns. "The Grand Empires Tournament draws warriors from many unknown lands. Are we sure this is the right thing to do?" if you wish her to be married to a warrior, we can conduct a tournament only for armora
Lady Mila did not oblige. "It will be as if to undermine pearls' worth. Aromora has a place now on the world stage. Armora has many skilled and honorable young men. To think that Armorans can't win the Grand Empire Tournament and thus restrict the competition to just an exclusive armoran tournament will be an insult to our Elite squad. I believe one of our own will win the tournament and prove himself worthy of Pearl."
Her words put the council members in a dilemma. They couldn’t oppose her or tell publicly that the Elite squad was inferior to others. It will morally discourage them. This was an opportunity to showcase Armora's strength and honor.
Elder Argan agreed with Lady Mila. " We will send word to all kingdoms. The champion of the Grand Empires Tournament will be Pearl's future groom."
Some of the council members were not happy about this. But none was ready to offend Lady Mila publicly in the council.
Lady Mila was planning her agenda. Her proposal she kept before the council was not about.
Pearl’s happiness. She wanted to use the tournament to implement her schemes to destroy armora. she had been waiting patiently all these years for this day to come. She intended to destabilize Armora from within, not to bring unity.
Lady Mila smiled at her success in her heart. Pearl was just a pawn in her greater plan. She even persuaded the Elders to agree to her final plan was a means to create chaos and turmoil.
The Elders Chamber of Council, unaware of her true intentions, moved forward with the announcement. Their trust in Lady Milas's drama about Pearl's happiness blinded them to the danger she posed. Armora’s future was now at risk, along with pearls.
chapter 17 PEARL CONFRONTS LADY MILA

Pearl stood before Lady Mila, her heart heavy with betrayal, and
Pearl talked to Lady Mila, her heart not accepting the proposal "I trusted you," I loved you as my mother she said softly, her voice filled with sadness. "How could you use me like this?"
Her voice trembled as she continued. "Did you ever see me and love me as your daughter?" she mumbled, her eyes filled with tears.
Lady Mila met her gaze with a strong tone. "Pearl, in these days of political unrest you need to put Armora's interests above your own," she replied monotonously, her voice cold. "We need a strong warrior to protect us from enemies like General Kurk."
"But what about my future?" “did you care about my happiness at all? Pearl asked, her emotions overwhelmed. "Doesn't that matter even a little to you ?"
Lady Mila did not show any emotion. "I care for Armora," she said firmly. "Everything I do is for the security of Armora."
You should have discussed this matter with me first before presenting in the Council of Elders and sending the scrolls to all kingdoms, Pearl told
I now really doubt your sincerity
Pearls questioning did not shake lady Mila .
"Your happiness is the least when compared to the kingdom's future," she said firmly. "You have no say in this matter; this is for me to decide"
 "The champion of the Grand Empires Tournament will bring us strength. That's what matters most." This is my tactics to get armora back on track.
Pearl's heartbroken as she realized how she loved her stepmom blindly and how Lady Mila had cheated her. "You never cared about me," she whispered, feeling a sense of loss. She started missing her mother, thinking if her mother was alive, such a thing wouldn’t happen to her.
With those words, Pearl left the place, her mind filled with the thought of Lady Mila's betrayal. As the tournament preparations started, Pearl felt torn between her duty to Armota and her desires. She didn't know what would happen and where her path would lead amidst the deceit and ambition that surrounded her.
Silence filled the air as Pearl struggled to accept that her relationship with Lady Mila was just a drama and had never been what she had hoped for. It was not a bond of love, but she was just used as a pawn intended for transaction in a world ruled by political power games.
Later, General Stone found Pearl in Armora's gardens. Pearl was sitting alone with thoughts clouding her mind. Her eyes, usually full of happiness, were now sad as she looked at him.
"Pearl," General Stone began gently, "I heard about the council's decision. Your stepmom misinformed and convinced them. They thought you had agreed."
Pearl nodded, disappointment clear in her expression. "Lady Mila's influence is deeper than I realized," she said softly. I never wished that things would go in such a way
General Stone told Pearl, “Don’t worry, I have found a way out. Our Elite unit will train rigorously and win the tournament. Once our elite team wins, then you can decide Pearl. If you choose not to marry, also fine
"You may choose your own path," he said. "We will train hard for the tournament and win the Golden Globe, but the choice is yours."
Pearl looked up, gratitude shining in her eyes. "Thank you, General Stone," she said, her voice steady. "I appreciate your support."
"As long as I lead Armora," General Stone vowed, "your happiness will always be a priority."
General Stone was a father figure to Pearl, and he was determined to protect Armora's future and honor Pearl's right to choose her fate
Chapter 18 "A Connection Revealed: Frost's Discovery of the Family Heirloom"

General Stone called out to Frost, “Go to Armora and collect the antidotes for venomous bites and other necessary medicinal supplies. Our soldiers are traveling to the forest. We have to get the medicines and supplies for them.
As Frost traveled through the beautiful armoral valley with tall trees on both sides of Armoral Hills, his mind was at peace. He thought of the Armorans. They were good, gentle, and helpful people. He believed they deserved to have a happy and peaceful life. He wished he could go back to the days when his father was the emperor so that he could change the situation where they lived in constant fear. Frost regretted that he never even tried to know the truth and about his ignorance of politics.
When Frost reached Armoral Hill, there was much laughter. He saw Pearl and Sika preparing potions with medicinal herbs. The bright, illuminating pendant that Pearl wore captured his attention. The pendant was very large. It had a large, deep green emerald framed by four rubies, each set in the corners. A diamond crowned the pendant, reflecting light with brilliance. The pendant was crafted in gold with intricate details.
This pendant was not just a royal jewel. It was a family property, passed down through generations in Astralka. The emerald symbolized the spirit of Astralka. The rubies represented the courage of its people. The diamond stood for purity and majesty.
Frost wondered how his maternal ancestral property came to Astralka. he wanted to know about it
Frost approached Pearl with a doubtful mind. His thoughts were lingering about how his mother's jewel was in Pearl's neck, beautifying her. He thought of all the possibilities of how Pearl got this jewel, but he couldn’t get an answer.
Finally Standing before her, he asked, "Pearl, how did you get that necklace?"
Pearl looked surprised and concerned. “should I answer him? He seems to be bossy round, she thought. This soldier has turned into a courageous one, even asking me questions.
She touched the pendant gently and then looked at Frost's. "An old man whose life I saved gave this necklace to me. He told me he thought me like his child and gave it; Isn't it pretty she told?
Frost struggled to understand. "An old man?" he repeated. "But why would he?.."
Pearl interrupted, "He told me I was the right person to have this. He loved me and gave me a few silver coins; can you show them Frost asked
Here they are. Pearl showed.
Now Frost knew his father gave these to Pearl
Frost was silent, lost in memories and unanswered questions. The pendant, once a symbol of his family's unity, now connected his past with his present.
"I did not know," Frost said quietly. "Thank you for telling me."
Frost wondered, “Is this the reason he was interested in making peace with armora Frost wondered
“Do you want to hear the whole story Pearl asked
Come sit here she called to Frost
Chapter 19 Armoral children go for competition against great clans

The annual competition was about to begin in Green Hills. Young warriors from all kingdoms, including armora went to take part. Since Armoran kids never won a prize, the expectations were very low for armora. Yellow Globe award was for competitors below 20 yrs age. 
All those who went to the competition had their eyes on the yellow Globe. Pearl had also enrolled this year for the competition.
You can take part in the competition but don’t expect to win, her master told
“why not, Pearl thought in her mind.; I will try my best 
Pearl asked her friends, "Has anyone from our country ever tried to win the Yellow Globe?"        
"No," one of the older masters replied with a shrug. "Don’t dream too much, young girl. It's too big a dream to bring the Yellow globe home. It’s nearly impossible for us."
Pearl nodded but thought to herself, "I am not gonna let go without a trial. Maybe I’ll try it."
Pearl never knew that the journey to Green Hills was exhausting; she always grew in comfort and never had to experience hardship. 
The scorching heat drained all the fluid from the body. The terrain was rugged, filled with hard rocks. The shoes were worn out as they walked over thorny bushes. Pearl started feeling dehydrated, sweaty, and thirsty.
But she saw in her mind. She focused on the competition. Her heart was filled with thoughts of the Yellow Globe.

She wanted to prove that however insignificant you are, when you are determined, you can achieve anything in the world
They had to climb a steep hill to reach the plains
The competition was held in the lush green plains of the Green Hills. By this time, Pearl was already too weak to stand. The journey was too difficult.
As they reached the hills Pearl closed her eyes” Help me, God”
She prayed, "I wish to win the Yellow Globe and bring it home to Armora." It shows that the weak can become strong 
Her friends noticed her carrying a small bag. "Why the bag, Pearl?" they asked, mocking her
"To bring back my Globe award," she answered them; have this laugh at you when win the award Pearl thought
"You're too ambitious," they said, shaking their heads. "The Yellow Globe isn’t for us, especially not from a small country like ours." See the astralkans Arcs Kurks and others
Tears swelled up in Pearl's eyes, but she held them back. "Is it wrong to wish to bring honor to my country?" she was angry
On the day of the competition, Pearl trained tirelessly. Her body ached, she lost her strength, and her muscles were sore. Perhaps it was a bad idea to train vigorously just before the competition draining all your strength she was exhausted and took a small nap Even in her sleep, she dreamed of the Yellow Globe, with wings, flying around her as she was chasing after it.
Wake up Pearl, the competition is about to start, and you are sleeping here lavishly, her master told
But now Pearl felt all her strength gone. She was exhausted. Her training just now was a bad idea. She couldn’t open her eyes her lids were heavy. She couldn’t even stand on her feet. Her legs were shivering 
The next name, Armora, was called. She turned around to see the other competitors mock and laugh at Armorans
The fire was rekindled; This was the moment she was waiting for; an opportunity to prove herself
The competition was archery. They had to hit a moving target running in circles; 
Pearl was given a bunch of arrows, but she felt sick and dizzy. Her thoughts were blurred, her focus solely on the arrows and the target ahead. She gathered all of her strength.
One by one, she released the arrows, her arms trembling with the effort. When the final arrow was released, Pearl collapsed, unable to stand any longer.

"Look Pearl, what have you done? Get up, Pearl!" someone shouted urgently. "Look at the target!"
There were screams of applause heard 
With great difficulty, Pearl opened her eyes. She was astonished to see that all of her arrows had hit the mark perfectly. Not a single one had missed; Pearl was the winner 
"You are the winner of the Yellow Globe," the judge declared, his voice echoing out over the surprised crowd.
It was a moment of pride for a small nation that struggled to defend itself and yet today they made a victory astonishing everyone present
The celebrations began. Pearl was announced as the winner and the Yellow Globe was handed over; All the armorans who mocked Pearl hung their head in shame for a moment. The realization that their country won the trophy sent them floating in the air.
A few armorans walked past and forward in front of the Astralkans Arcs, who teased and made fun of them
Pearl could sense that even the organizers felt it difficult to accept the fact that armora had won. They failed to praise armora
Despite the disappointment, Pearl held onto the Yellow Globe tightly. She knew that armorans would follow in her footsteps; 
General stone and elders will be happy
We will place this in the Chambers of council ´master told; Pearl nodded her head in agreement.











Chapter 20 EVEN ENEMIES DESERVE RESPECT

Pearl and Sika after arriving at the festival after the Yellow Globe awards were roaming the festival ground. They were enjoying the celebration, which was lively, filled with music, colors, and laughter. Pearl and Sika wanted to explore the outskirts; they silently left their friends creeping outside the grounds wanting to see the other side of town
But it was not as they expected. There was no one in the place abandoned and filled with thorny trees. It was desolate.
They saw an intriguing scene; two merchants were about to be killed by an Armoran soldier drawing a sword. The merchants looked like rich people. They wore silk robes and had pearls necklaces.
One merchant said, “We are just passersby”
We have nothing to do with Astralka
“Don’t fool me; I know for sure you are astralkans”
 The light from the sword reflected in their faces, causing them to squirm
“We shouldn’t have come here; I will give you whatever you want; please spare us”
The other tall one stood silently. He didn’t beg or plead the soldier.
"Do you think I want your money?" he roared. "I came here for justice, not gold."
“you people have no mercy; you have no ethics; you are ruthless 
“it's time you die,” he raised to strike
Pearl stepped forward, her voice strong and clear. "Stop!" she commanded. "You are an Armoral soldier. You shouldn’t act in this manner. You know the laws of honor. Even enemies deserve justice."
The soldier was taken aback by his fellow armoran. he was surprised by her boldness, hesitated. "These men are not honorable. They deserve this; Their people murdered my villagers, " he replied bitterly.
Pearl didn’t back off. She knew the dangers of anger and revenge. It was true that Astralkans always wanted to backstab armorans. They never fought a real war. Armora had faced betrayal many times, but Pearl believed in the principles of honor and trial .


"Step aside,"young lady, he told Peral. "Let me finish this."
Pearl stepped in front of him between the merchants
"If you do, you will answer to my sword." Pearl placed her hand in the pouch. "And I will report this to General Stone."
The soldiers grew furious. His anger was clear, but he didn’t want to meddle with Pearl or murder them before their eyes. He threw his sword over in frustration. "You’re lucky today," he growled at the merchants before bashing off
The merchants took a deep breath.
 Pearl and Sika didn’t know about the men before them
 They were not just merchants, but the king of Astralka and his minister in disguise. Pearl’s courage impressed the king.
"Young girl," the king said, stepping forward. He took his pouch, opened it, and offered her a brilliant blue rhomboid stone necklace. "Please accept this as a token of my gratitude for your bravery in stepping in for the sake of strangers."
Pearl was initially reluctant, then accepted the necklace with many thoughts going in their heart swelling. "Thank you," she said humbly, “we will take our leave” Pearl and Sika left
Before leaving, the king turned to Pearl again and asked. "May I know your name?"
"I am Pearl, from Royal Armoral Hills," she replied proudly, a small smile on her lips.
Sika said” See, she is the winner of Yellow Globe”
“Oh, I see the king exclaimed.
“No wonder; you are a brave person
As Pearl and Sika walked away from the outskirts, the minister turned to the king. "it was a close moment; we started in disguise to explore the town; luckily the girl came here; Why did you give her the royal jewelry?" he asked, curious.
"I was impressed," the king replied. "That young girl has bravery and wisdom far beyond her age. Her actions today earned my respect. She would be a good match for my son "


“Minster Savio. Give an order to stop all aggressions against it seems like General Kurk is not adhering to war ethics; I saw the pain in the soldier's eyes; it was real; investigate and bring the report to me. Keep it a secret even from our generals;
Chapter 21 ARMORA SENDS FLOWERS TO ARCS

An ambassador from the Kingdom of Arcs came to Armora. He asked Pearl, “Our Prince has a disease of the skin. Many herbalists from all over the world came and tried a variety of medicines. But to no use.
Then a herbalist from the Snowy Mountains came and said that herbal flowers from Armoral Valley could cure this disease. So the king sent us to get it.
“Should we send them Pearl? They always favour Astralka; ” Sika asked.
“But when someone is in a medical need, we have to respect them. Armorans always help others. We show care to our fellow beings.
Pearl told Sika, “We will send flowers to Arcs”. It was a fantastic move. Arcs favored Astralka, but Pearl saw an opportunity for peace. The medicinal flowers carried a message of goodwill. They showed Armora's principles and moral upliftment.
Pearl knew it was not so easy. After years of hostility, the bravest one is not the one who stands in a war zone but who makes a first step towards peace.
Sika Diplomacy is complex. I wanted the king to feel the power of a simple gesture. I hoped that these rare medicinal flowers would spark a thought in building better relationships between Armorans and arcs. A small drop can become an ocean.
The medicinal flowers wrapped in special leaves to preserve their texture till they reached arcs. The Northern Armoral Valley was full of these white star-shaped flowers. The sight was spectacular.
A few days later, when Pearl and Sika visited the Northern Valley, they saw a few Arcs destroying the flowers. Plants trampled. Pearl's heart panicked
She ran to the Arcs General. “How could this happen? "We sent these flowers as a symbol of goodwill, more importantly, as the medicine for healing your sick prince," she said, her voice filled with anger. "And this is how you respond?"
The commander of Arcs arrived at the valley. He had learned about the situation, about how some soldiers did this heinous act. He was sorry. Armorans extended goodwill, but now the situation is worse.
"Commander," Pearl said, her voice furious, "how could you let this happen? We sent these flowers to extend peace, even though you were our enemies and your soldier destroyed them."
The commander's face became red with anger and regret. He turned to his general. "Is this true?" "Did you destroy these flowers on my orders?"
The general, unable to meet the commander's eyes, nodded. "Yes, commander," he admitted. "The order came in the commander's name of Arcs, but now we found out that the seal is forged. I was made to believe the order came from you."
The commander was enraged. “this is a serious crime Investigate and find the culprits. "Lock them away," he ordered. "Let justice be swift."
“Since the flowers were meant to heal the Prince, this act of aggression will be considered as an attack on Arcs and the culprits is punished severely as in case of Tyranny against the king”
As the commander stood in the ruined valley, a mixture of emotions, sorrow, anger, and betrayal overwhelmed him. The fragrance of herbs had turned to the smell of smoke. Black dust hung in the air and was deposited on the flowers.
The fire made the herbs unusable for the next 3 months
His fists clenched as he inspected the destruction. Armora’s gesture of peace had been betrayed. He knew this act had betrayed the trust, destroyed the medicinal herbs and damaged the diplomacy but also the immediate cure of their crown prince a threat to arcs stability.
"These men who were involved," the commander of Arcs said, his voice filled with rage, "will never see another daylight again."
He turned to Pearl. “I am placing guards for the valley now from our border’ we will understand it and find the culprits and sentence them. This matter involves our honour” Then he left.
Chapter 22 PEARL and Sika Blue tail visit Cliff Edge

Pearl and Sika along with Pearl's horse Blue tail reached the cliff edge. The mountain was projecting horizontally like a triangular tip with a steep valley down. It was a breathtaking view. Below, the lush green valley spread out like a green carpet. Trees of every shape swayed in the breeze. A river was running through armoran hills, sparkling like silver under the clear blue sky.

Birds chirping, adding melody to the forest sounds

Latch and his wife lived there, in a small hut. Though the hut roof was with thatched palm leaves, they had flowers blooming, butterflies lingering over them children running around their home. There was a small garden where Latch, his wife, and his three children used to spend time. Latch's sister's son Rox also was there playing with the children. Their three daughters played happily in the yard.

 Pearl and Sika were eager to visit the cliff edge. It was a time spent wisely. Latch and his wife greeted them with warmth. His wife gave them fruit juices to drink to quench their thirst

The conversation was cordial and filled with laughter. Latch's daughters went to Pearl; “can you make our father stay with us for the Festival of Oils and Lights” It’s a special time of celebration

As they were talking, Latch accidentally burned his hand on a candle. He reacted with exaggerated pain, “Come here, children, run and call your mother; my hand is burning. “he was waving his hand and grimacing. His wife came quickly and soothed him. "Why are you acting so childish? It's just a small burn”

Pearl and Sika chuckled at his dramatic display.

"Latch," calm down his wife teased gently, "you're a brave soldier in Armora, but you can't even bear a little burn!"

Latch smiled sheepishly. He was uncomfortable before Princess Pearl, worried if she would think of him as a coward. He said, rubbing his hand. "I don’t fear swords or blood," he said, "but burns—I can’t stand them."

Pearl and Sika exchanged amused glances, enjoying the conversation between Latch and his family. The beauty of the cliff and the rays of the evening sun made it a wonderful.

Pearl turned to Latch's daughters. "I’ll speak to General Stone," she promised. "We’ll make sure your father stays in the city and comes to visit his children for the festival." The girls held Pearls and Sika's hand jumped with joy, their eyes sparkling with happiness. The tiny one pulled Pearl down and kissed her cheek.

Blue tail was a silent observer of the scene

Elite Soldiers of Armora Poisoned
Armora was a small country, but the people and soldiers dedicated themselves. These soldiers trained meticulously and were highly skilled in warfare. The creamy ones were the elite squad, a group of unmatched warriors. The head of this squad was General Stones's trustworthy aide, Rock. Rock was a righteous man, born for the battlefield, an exceptional soldier sending chills to the enemy on the battlefield. His life was dedicated to protecting Armora in war
A few years ago, when the hostility towards Armora intensified and General Stone received information that General Kurk was planning on the destruction of Armora, he selected Rock as the leader of Armora’s special elite forces. He gave Rock a special task. He was to form an elite squad that could tackle any sort of army tactics to defend Armora in times of trouble. This mission was to be kept secret, known only to General Stone, the Armoran elders, and Princess Pearl.
But inside the special Elite, a tyrant listed in without Rocks knowledge. The mission compromised.
Rock's most trusted aide and friend was Leo. he trusted Leo with all his heart. Leo had come to Armora as a refugee of war. General Stone was hesitant to accept Leo into the elite squad with no background checks, but he had to give in to the pressure from Lady Mila. Pearl's stepmother insisted on Leo's inclusion into the squad. 
Leo learned quickly proving himself. He was always willing to go the extra mile. He trained alongside Rock and learned all the secrets of Armoran warfare. The elite squad, capable, refined, and skilled, had twenty men. They were the best warriors in the whole land.
Leo's dedication to Armora was strong and without a doubt. His speeches often sent chills down the spines of his team head, Rock and his fellow soldiers. He was so trusted by Rock and inspired by his colleagues that many believed he would one day replace General Stone. Leo always spoke highly about his admiration for Armora. he insisted he will die for it. His words earned him the respect and trust of the elite soldiers.
On the eve of the day before the Golden Eagle tournament, Rock addressed the squad with the message from General Stone.
"Fellow soldiers," Rock began, his voice steady, "Tomorrow is the day of the tournament. We must win it at all costs. Here comes the day we have been training for years. It may not be an open war, but it involves the future of Princess Pearl and Armora. remember, we are all a team. We will save our country with our blood and swords. The world will respect the Elite Squad."
He paused for a moment, letting everyone get the message deep in their hearts. "Get ready, everyone. We start at dawn."
The soldiers shouted, “yes we will win”. Their faces showed determination and bravery. They knew the stakes of tomorrow's tournament were high, not just for their honor, but for Armora's future. Each soldier felt the weight of Rock's words and their duty to fulfill those words.
Leo stood beside Rock, lifting the flag of the Armora. He could feel the tension of the moment He saw through the fierce loyalty in their eyes, a fight they will fight till the end. Leo's mind was occupied with thoughts of the future. He knew tomorrow’s tournament was more than just a competition; it was a test of their strength, unity, and readiness to defend Armora.
As night fell, the elite squad was advised to rest. Rock, Leo, and their men spent hours planning and strategically evaluating techniques and combat models. The strong confidence in their camp showed the tournament could be faced easily with confidence.
Chapter 23 General stone speaks to pearl

General Stone always believed in the elite squad. He had seen their training, dedication, archery techniques, and their unmatched skills in combat. His confidence in them was why he reassured Pearl to be at comfort, even when her stepmother sent invitations to all the kingdoms to take part in the tournament.
“Princess Pearl,” he said, his voice calm, “be calm; Don’t worry about tomorrow’s tournament. Rock has trained his men exceptionally well; they will win the game. Golden Globe will be Armoras tomorrow.
Pearl nodded, easing her feelings. " I hope so, General Stone. I am not so comfortable with this idea of my stepmom. I had to agree just because she insisted on Armora's wellbeing; Now, looking back, I feel I should have opposed this from the very beginning; Also, I didn’t want to offend the Elder Chamber of Councils, who had agreed to my mom's stupidity.
“Now it's too late to stop. All we can do is hope for the best and believe that the Elite squad will win the tournament”
I trust Rock and his men, but when you say something, it means a lot.”
General Stone felt a sense of sadness as he looked at Pearl. He was more of a guardian and father figure to her. He knew she will put her future online for the sake of Armora.
“Princess,” he said gently, “the elite squad is a group of soldiers who train not for name and fame. They are a symbol of Armora’s strength. Rock has trained them well, and Leo’s dedication and speech have inspired them all. They will not let us down. They will surely win ”
Pearl gave a sigh of relief, feeling the weight of his words. She felt as if her future was hanging down by a thread. She couldn’t believe what would happen to her if someone else won the game. She glanced toward the elite squad’s camp, where the soldiers were training and preparing for the tournament.
The tournament would be a turning point in Armora's history. Pearl knew that. She also knew that General Stone’s unshakeable faith in the elite squad. The risks involved were high, but so was their willingness to take it and overcome.
“Tomorrow,” Pearl said quietly, her voice filled with determination, “the world will see what Armora is capable of.”
General Stone said. “Surely Princess. I hope that the elite squad will show their capability to the world tomorrow. " This will be the start of a new beginning.
Chapter 24 Night of Betrayal

The training pavilion in Armora had a tense mood. The young elite soldiers trained tirelessly, day and night. Each one of them had two goals: to win the Grand Empires Tournament and to uphold Armora’s honor and pride.
General Stone was supervising the training. Rock was guiding them. He said, “Each one of you should sharpen your skills. You should know that the tournament was not just about a personal victory. It is about Armora. We pledge everything to Armora Winning means we make a name for Armora on the world’s stage".
It was late at night. The full moon was peeking out from clouds. The elite soldiers were exhausted from the exercise and drills. As they fell on the bed, they were fast asleep.
The tyranny started. Leo moved like a shadow, quietly opening the gate. Two men in black masks slipped inside, carrying small wooden pots with coal and a few leaves.
They set the pots on fire, and white, odorless smoke filled the air. Leo guided the men to the soldier's tent, placing the pots under the soldiers. Beds and another one in Rock’s room. The smoke spread, but the soldiers were deep asleep and didn’t wake up.
Earlier that night, Leo had mixed their drinks with sedatives. The combination of the sedatives and smoke left those soldiers helpless, not able to wake.
In the night, Rock felt something unusual. He lost his orientation, despite that, he noticed the white fumes. Sensing something wrong, He forced himself to move, realizing they were in danger. He got up and stumbled to the soldiers' room. He saw the white smoke and all the soldiers lying unconscious. He tried to wake them up, but in vain.
Rock, a trained soldier, his instincts kicked in. He knew it was the smoke he covered his nose and mouth to prevent the inhalation of deadly smoke. He had heard that only the Kurks tribe used such a toxic plant.

But how did they enter here? He was confused; there must be an insider. The realization hit him hard. He turned and saw Leo holding another pot in his hand.
“Betrayal,” Rock growled, eyes ferocious. Before he could attack Leo, the two masked men held him from behind. Despite his weakened state, Rock fought back fiercely. He defeated them but became badly injured.
Leo was now cornered. He looked at Rock with fear. Rock, clutching his sword, approached him, emotions raging—betrayal, anger, sorrow. He took the sword and pressed the blade to Leo’s neck.
“Why, Leo?” Rock asked, his voice raging with emotion. “Why did you do this?” why did you betray our people?’’
“our people? Who is our people? “This is my revenge,” Leo said Do you know me? A refugee of war not an armoran”. “Armorans killed my parents, but regret was already replacing his satisfaction. Armora had taught him values, even compassion. Now, he realized his mistake.
“You fool,” Rock screamed, blood dripping from his wounds. “What have you done? Look at the scar on your back by the kurk blade. You are an Armoran by birth. Do you know how you became a refugee? When years ago, “the kurks destroyed our village and killed your parents and relatives, and Armoran children were abducted. You betrayed your people.”
Armora had to fight and get the children back. You are an armoran kid: years later you helped the same kurks destroy armora once again.
Leo trembled, his breath was shaky. He couldn’t speak. What Rock said was the truth; Kurks betrayed him with false lies; Rock’s grip tightened, but he couldn’t kill his aide. The betrayal hurt, but he couldn’t bring himself to kill Leo.
Leo now was a fool; the revenge he took was against his people. He couldn’t forgive himself.
“Big mistake, Leo. Now there is no turning back,” Rock whispered, lowering his sword. “A mistake you’ll regret.”
Rock looked at Leo, his mind racing. “What will I tell General Stone? How will Pearl bear this?” “Tomorrow tournament, who will represent Armora,” The anguish tore at him.
Leo stood there. The truth was shaking him. He had thought he was avenging his parents, but now he committed a mistake. He betrayed Armora. His head throbbed with the horror of what he had done.
Suddenly, a masked man attacked Rock, trying to kill him with a sword. Without thinking, Leo threw himself between Rock and the attacker. The sword struck Leo, and he collapsed.
“I’m sorry... Rock,” Leo whispered, his voice fading.

Rock fell to his knees beside Leo, pain mixing with heartbreak. He watched Leo’s eyes close. He didn’t know what to do.
The room was silent, except for the faint crackling of the pots and the soldiers’ labored breathing. Rock knew he had to save the soldiers.
 With a final look at Leo, he got up to call for help and inform the General stone
Rock mounted his horse, pain shooting through his body. He had no time to waste. Armora was in grave danger. He needed to reach General Stone.
Riding through the night, Rock headed for the outpost. He spotted masked riders heading the same way. He panicked. They were trying to cut off the only way leading to General Stone.
Rock made a bold decision to ride through the mountain slopes. The terrain was rough, but now he had no choice. He rode on steep paths, his trained horse navigating the slopes at ease.
The ride was tough, his injuries hindering he lost a lot of blood. But he couldn’t stop. He wanted to carry the message to General Stone Armora’s fate rested on him.
Finally, he reached the other side of the mountain and saw the outpost. Exhausted, he rode towards it, his eyes blurred, and he lost consciousness. The horse didn’t get any command and just rode into the town.
Few people saw the man over the horse, only to realize that he was no longer alive.
Chapter 25 The Tournament
The tournament had begun in High Hills. All the countries were ready to take part in the tournament which was held in various rounds. It was a grand event filled with excitement. The arena was calm with anticipation. As per information from Armora, an announcement made: the winner of the Golden Globe would marry Princess Pearl, forming a bond with Armora.
The arena was waiting for the arrival of Armora's men, eagerly expecting them to showcase their skills. Everyone wondered how the elite soldiers of armora would be since armorans made such a bold announcement.
General Stone waited anxiously for his men. He was anxious when the time passed, but they didn’t come. He didn’t know that there were no elite soldiers left to fight. As time passed, he was eagerly waiting for his team. Rock and his men didn’t appear, and he became anxious.
He sat down in a seat, rubbing his head, thinking about what to do. He already promised Pearl that Armora would win the competition.
 His heart was filled with worry.

Frost was standing beside him, sensing something was wrong. "General stones. Where are Rock and his men?" he asked. "Shall I go to Armora and see?"
Stone's reply was shocking. "If they were alive, they would be here. He knew about his men and even if anyone had a bit of life to move around, then they would be here"
“send our messenger to inform the outpost to check on the Elite squad; I am afraid something has happened to them.
At that moment, the arena was shaking with the laughter from the Kurk soldiers. These men were fierce-looking gigantic people, civilized and barbarous. General Stone's heart sank. He knew this was a trap. Lady Mila was also involved. But now is the time not to think about it. His men were missing, and the enemy was here, ready to fight. He felt lost.
The announcement came after several rounds between various countries Kurks were winning; the next fight
"The fight will be between Armora and Kurkk." Panic gripped Stone.
There was no trained soldier near him; Only Frost. He didn’t let Frost train with elite soldiers as he was from astralka

Now if armora doesn’t fight, kurks will be declared the winner; that will be disastrous; Frost was way better than kurks; he was gentle, educated, and talented. He was brave and intelligent.
On one side were the Kurks, and on the other was a lone soldier from another enemy country. He had to choose; his mind swayed in favor of Frost
Frost stepped forward. "What should we do?" he asked.
Stone made a quick decision. "Frost, you will fight for Armora."
Frost was shocked. He hadn't been training for the past few days. And this wasn’t just any tournament—the winner would marry Princess Pearl.
But as he thought of her, sent a warm feeling in his heart. Then his anxiety eased, like a gentle breeze. Pearl was a treasure worth fighting for
"Okay, General, but I didn’t train. But fighting in this tournament, even if not for armora but for Pearl's sake, is worth it. He then realized what he said. He bites his tongue. General Stone smiled. He knew now Frost liked Pearl and placed her over Armora
But The chances of myself winning are slim, but I will try my best, " Frost admitted.
"Don’t worry," Stone reassured him. "The Kurks are savages. They’re not trained like us at archery and swordsmanship. There will be two rounds. The winner will be the top scorer. Trust your heart. Focus only on the game. Win, and make Armora proud. Win, for Pearl's sake, you owe her your life, he said.
Frost thought for a moment. Then a determination filled Frost.
 He stepped into the arena, knowing that this fight was meant to be fought for Pearl and Armora’s fate rested on him. The crowd watched in Pin-drop silence, the tension thick in the air. General Stone held his breath. Frost took out the sword, ready to face his competitor.
As he drew his sword, Frost wondered if it was worth risking his life for Pearl. Kurks were ruthless and showed no mercy to their enemies, even in tournaments. The previous matches saw kurks opponent dripping blood all over the floor with broken arms and legs some even losing their lives But when he thought of Pearl, Armora, and the sweet country, nothing could persuade him to turn back and he knew this was the place he wanted to be, no matter the risk.
Chapter 26 FROST WON  THE TOURNAMENT
Chapter 27 The Festival of Oil and Lights

The Festival of Oil and Lights
These days were the time of the Festival of Oil and Lights.
It is a special season of the whole year. Loved ones come from local areas to home to celebrate. The family stays together making meals, going shopping, taking new dresses.
It fills Armora with happiness. The theme of the festival involves the concept of light showed by lighting lamps. Usually, oil lamps were preferred over candles.
The real challenge is to be a community sharing the happiness and sorrow times together
Celebrations begin with lamp lighting at the top of the Armoran tower. it is visible even far and wide even to sailors at sea. The tower's height was high so that those at sea could realize and return home on time.
Streets, homes, and public places are adorned with different patterns and designs of lamps, giving shades of light, and creating a magical display.
All armorans would return to their houses. There will be fairs and festivals. Children have a lot of games which they enjoy playing together.
During this time, families prepare Traditional Armoran food. friends and families invited over for meals, spending time together and chatting over meals. Music and dance are the essence, with youth performing songs and dances that capture the essence of Armora’s culture and history.
Cultural programs like storytelling, theater, and art exhibitions for small children take place in the Armoran Hall. Masters coached the participants in respective arenas
These cultural programs were a means to teach the students and connect them with their history to the troubles they faced how they overcame such troubles.
The festival in a way has religious significance for armorans, representing the triumph of light over darkness and good over evil. Special prayers and rituals are conducted in the armoran hall.
 as a community, people come together and embrace each other.
They set aside differences they had in the past year to celebrate their shared identity and values.
The Festival of Oil and Lights is a time of abundant joy, celebration, and connection for the people of Armora, celebrating their heritage and the principles

Vulnerable Armora
As the Festival of Oil and Lights brought joy to Armora, it was apparent that the country’s soldiers' usual vigilance was let down by celebration. Music and laughter filled the streets.
Even the soldiers and guards were in that festive spirit. Many left their outpost unguarded going to shops and to meet friends, leaving the armora unarmed.
The people danced and sang, they never expected a threat would come to armora in these days
The soldiers, who normally stood guard during the festival, were now part of the festivities, enjoying the food and drinks with their loved ones. The outposts, typically guarded, were now empty.
The enemies of armora have been planning for years for this day to strike. By midnight, the Astralka rebels and Kurk savages joined to form a strong force called the “Maskers” to attack Armora. Their combined strength gave them more power.
 A devastating attack was planned over the armora. This night of light, joy, and celebration was at the imminent danger of being transformed into a battle zone of bloodshed.
Chapter 28 Imminent Ambush

The lanterns were swaying in the breeze in the streets of Armora. A few circular lanterns were floating in the sky. Some children put on floatation candles and lamps on the sides of pools.
The streets were busy and filled with vibrant colors. Laughter and talk were heard echoing on the street. The sounds of music played by harps and drums made the event even more adorable.
In the outskirts of the city, the Maskers were ready for an ambush waiting for the right moment to prey on armora
As midnight passed an unexpected turn of events, a messenger rushed into the celebration, met the city heads gasping for breath and alarmed, "The river's water level is rising!" he cried. "Nearby villagers have sounded the alarm bell—they need our help!" we need to go to help them”
The celebration stopped and came to a standstill. The whole street became silent. Music stopped. It was a difficult decision because the nearby villagers never favored armorans. but they never came to attack them. "Should we go now to help them''? the chief asked
“Yes, we will,” all shouted in the same tone
“I am proud of my peopl'',the chief told
“ We will stop the festival celebrations. The Armoran city hall near the river opens as a refugee camp for all. Take all the food there. Pick up clothes and blankets. We will assist them as much as possible by us
Send a word to Elite Squad and General Stone if they could send some soldiers to help us, the chief told.
In the Armoral city outskirts, the Masker's army waited for the right moment. They had a very detailed plan of attack for all the houses and streets. They knew that armorans even the soldiers, would be unarmed at this Hour.
But the flooding of the nearby river and the armorans rushing to the rescue left all the streets empty. Fate already had different plans.
The plan of Maskers to massacre the armoran villages and the hills of armora. the armorans leaving the village past midnight to help the neighbours was the last moment turning point in foiling the plan of maskers
Chapter 29 Guard Post Destroyed
Latch and his friend Ron were guarding the outpost
Latch said, “Ron, the air is chilling. My bones are freezing. Can you hear the noises from the festival?” stood watch at the outpost on the outskirts of Armora.

“I wonder what my kids are doing now; they would sleep under blankets”
As they were speaking, an old lady wandered about, reaching the outpost
“Latch, look,” Ron said, pointing towards the lady. “She’s having difficulty walking barefooted; she is too weak; Take her into town on your horse.”
Latch frowned, glancing around the outpost. “No, it's not right to leave you alone here, Ron. it's against rules. What if something happens”?
Ron told. “It’s only for a little while. Hurry and come back. I’ll manage till you come. Don’t discuss this with anyone”
Latch nodded unwillingly with a half mind. “Alright, but stay alert.”
“he didn’t want to leave Ron alone, but as he insisted, he went to help the old lady
He helped the lady saddle the old lady onto his horse and mounted up behind her. “Where should I take you, grandma ?”
“By the house on the tower side, young man,” she replied, her voice weak but grateful to the soldier
“Do you have family here?” Latch asked
She pointed to a group of people nearby the tower side. “My relatives are over there.”
Latch dismounted and helped the old lady down.
A woman rushed forward, hugging the old lady. “Thank you for the help,” she said to Latch.
“Take care,” Latch replied, mounting his horse again. He hurriedly rode towards the outpost.
As he approached, something felt abnormal. The whole place felt dark and silent. Outpost lights destroyed. Dismounting, he called out, “Ron?”
There was no response. He felt as if his heart had come out of the chest. He searched the whole area. Signs of struggle were visible through broken glasses. Something had gone wrong. He shouldn’t have. Left, he blamed himself.
“Ron!” he shouted into the night, just for the sound to echo back

Chapter 30 The Aftermath
Latch kept searching for Ron, his breath held. He heard a faint moan from behind a bush. He immediately went there to see a pool of blood and Ron lying amid it.
''Maskers,” Ron whispered, save ……our people'' then breathed his last in Latch’s arms.
Latch screamed aloud, his voice telling through the silent darkness. He held his friend tightly, tears streaming down his face. Realizing that he should get a hold of himself and his duty, He gently placed Ron on the ground and stood, his mind racing. He had to warn the others. His country breached. The people are in danger.
He didn’t have a sense of direction at first mounting his horse; he rode furiously towards the village. As he approached the village, his eyes saw horror sights. The once vibrant and joyful place was now engulfed in flames. Houses burned, with few bodies lying in the street.
Suddenly, he saw a group of Armoran women and children come running from the east. Latch pulled up his horse and got down, rushing to meet them and enquire what had happened.
“Where were you?” he asked, urgency in his voice. Where are the men?
“A messenger came from a nearby village requesting help for flood from nearby riverbanks We went to prepare food and shelter in the Great Armoran hall for the villagers from the flood,” “Our elders suggested that all of armora move there to help them only a few stayed back,” one woman replied, breathless and panicked.
“What happened here? Why are our houses burning?”
Latch grabbed her shoulders, his eyes intense. “Maskers attacked our outpost, our soldiers killed. Our homes destroyed''.
You need to return to the Great Armoran Hall and wait for General Stone and our soldiers to come back.”
“Tell our people no one is to come back until our army arrives”
“But we have to—”
“No, listen to me,” Latch interrupted, his voice firm. “It's too dangerous. Go now. Quick ”
The women and children hesitated, but Latch's voice was harsh. Then they nodded, fear and confusion filling their faces as they hurried back.
Latch waited for a moment, watched them go, then turned his gaze towards the trail of the horses. He knew the armoral villagers had escaped as everyone went to Armoral Great hall. As he was watching, he saw that the trail of horses was leading to the Armoral mountains.
 The footprints of horses were clear—the Maskers had headed that way.
“They must have gone to destroy Armoral mountains. Princess Pearl's life is in danger,” Latch thought. "I have to hurry, alert the Princess, and save them.”
He mounted his horse once more, into a fierce gallop. As he rode, the wind's hollow sound heard past him; there was no time to be wasted. This was a moment of life and death. He had to reach the mountains before it was too late.
Chapter 31 A Race Against Time
The thought of Maskers reaching the Armoran hills shook Latch. The timing was worse than General Stone had not yet returned from the tournament and Elite soldiers would also have gone to the tournament. Armora Top Hill is unarmed.
As he was on his way, he saw the soldier guarding Armoran gates come down. "I saw black smoke rising from downhill”. The soldier was in a panic. "What’s happening?”
Latch’s said” Why did you leave your post? Did you leave the Armoran front gates open? Did you see anyone on the way down he asked
 “The Maskers had destroyed armoran houses and had gone uphill towards Armoran gates
The soldiers were shocked. “I didn’t leave the gate open. I locked the main gates as I thought something was wrong and I came through the back gates, riding through the secret Fontana tunnel. As the main gate is closed, the Maskers can't enter that way .”
Latch sighed a relief. "That buys us time.”
“But they might use the alternate gate from Muck Valley,” the soldier warned. “We have little time before they figure that the main gates are closed and look for alternate ways.”
Latch’s heart raced. “Inform General Stone. I’ll ride to Armora. Princess Pearl's life is in danger”
The soldier continued, “I got a message from General Stone that Soldier Frost won the tournament, and instructing me to check on the elite soldiers.”
“Where are the other guards? " Latch asked
“the nearby village flooded so all our soldiers from Armoral Hills went to help in Princess Pearl's direction. We never expected an attack on our festival day that too when our general is out of our post. This is treachery. Some insiders are there for sure.
Latch said''Yes I am also shocked''. “The outpost ambushed, and the village burned. You now hurry and go find the elite soldiers and bring them to Armora.”

The soldier left. Latch watched him go, feeling the weight of the situation. He turned his horse toward the secret Fontana tunnel to Armora, known only to a few. handpicked trusted soldiers
With each heartbeat, Latch understood the risk involved. He rode as fast as they could, determined to reach Armora in time, with thoughts of protecting princes Pearl and the future of Armora.
The secret path
Latch’s horse could feel the tension of his master. He could even hear his thumping heartbeat. As the secret path was familiar, the ride was easy. He rode swiftly until he could hear his master's thoughts. The horse felt something was wrong. It carried Latch and raced as fast as it could. The wind whistled past Latch’s ears, and the trees disappeared as a blurred image.
The horse was already pushing himself to the maximum limit. Latch's mind was in armora
At that moment, he knew saving Pearl was saving Armora and saving its future for generations to come
He prayed they would reach the Armoral mountains before the Maskers could and ensure the pearls' safety
The journey was intense. Every second was precious. But Latch knew one thing for sure: failure was not an option. They had to succeed. His heart pounded as they began approaching the end of the secret path.
The fate of Armora rested on his shoulders and the speed of his trusted horse.

Chapter 32 Pearl and Sika Devastated

LATCH Breathless Princess Pearl! The village is on fire.. it's gone. Burned to the ground. Few people killed the outpost destroyed. I... I don’t know what happened to the elite soldiers. No message from them.

Pearl: What Latch, what are you talking? (Eyes wide with horror) No. Dont blabber. Attack? Did you say attack? Burned? No, it can't happen. This can’t be true. Where is General Stone? The Elie squad? What about Rock? Leo?

LATCH I don’t know, I don’t know. Only ruins and ashes in the village. And... I heard the news: Frost won the tournament.

Pearl: Clutching her chest, feeling the weight of the revelation, Frost? But General Stone told us our squad will win; I don’t understand what is happening. My head is spinning; That means... I have to marry him. Pauses, reflecting compared to Kurk, it should be a relief, but...

LATCH Pearl, Listen Calm down

Now isn’t the time to think about that. The Maskers — will be here any moment. I have to take you to safety

Pearl: Nods slowly, her thoughts in turmoil. You’re right.

 But where is my stepmother? And her servant? They aren’t here. Where have they gone?

She was the one insisting on this tournament. So if Frost was not there, then the kurks would have won and I cannot even imagine.

Could she be... involved in this conspiracy?

Sika, did you hear all of this? Can you believe what's happening?

Sika: Pearl Everything is falling apart. Our day of joy... Our festival day Our people  ... all turned into this nightmare.

Latch, where are our people? Are they? Safe. We have to safeguard them first.

Princess, listen. They are all safe. I have told them to remain In Armoran Great Hall till help arrives. Now our concern is to safeguard you first.
Sika Kneeling next to Pearl, tears streaming down her face, We need to stay strong. We can’t let this defeat us. We must find out the truth, gather the remaining forces, and protect Armora.
LATCH Rightly said Sika I’m with you, Pearl. Whatever it takes, we’ll sort this out who betrayed us and fight back.
LATCH Drawing a map on the ground with a stick
Both of you listen carefully
The soldier shut the front gates of Armora. Iron gates so they will hold they can't open it. That’s a big relief; they can’t get in from there.
 Next, there’s the alternate gate with access from Mucks Valley. Next, they will try to enter from that gate.
Sika: I will check the gate
She came and said, “The inner locks of the gate broken. Someone from inside must have done it".
Mostly the servant of Pearl's stepmom and both are nowhere to be found.
LATCH Thinking for a moment That means I have to close it from the outside and safeguard it until General Stone arrives. They must not enter Armora.
Pearl: Desperately, if you stand guard outside, your life may be at risk. The alternate gate is exposed from Muck Valley. Don’t go, brother!
LATCH Smiling bravely The day I became a soldier, my life is for Armora, Princess. It’s my honor to die protecting Armora and its princess.
LATCH Turning to Sika Stand up, Sika. Get a hold of yourself.
 Pearl is no longer just a friend; she is the Princess of Armora, whom the enemy wants to kill. We, Armorans, must protect her. Be strong. Save the princess with your life.
Sika: A glow of determination in her eyes Yes, LATCH. I will do my part to safeguard Pearl. Don’t worry. I will do my part.

LATCH Pearl and Sika, I will go outside the gates and lock them with an iron bar so they don’t open. I will fight until my last breath.
Pearl: Tears streaming down her cheeks. The love and loyalty I don’t deserve from my friends... it’s too much to bear. You are ready to protect me with your lives.
LATCH Firmly It’s our duty, Princess. Stay strong. We will prevail.
Sika: You are the living symbol and last heir of armora Pearl.
Chapter 33 LATCH caught in a fire

LATCH Now the maskers would have learned that the Front gates are closed. It is a custom for generations to allow front gates to open on the night of Festivals of Oil and light
When they reach there and see the gates closed, they are going to Mucks Valley with fierceness.
LATCH Suddenly alert Sika, do you hear that? Gallop of Horses!
I think they have come nearby
Sika: Eyes widening Hurry, LATCH Go inside and let me shut the gates.
LATCH Firmly No, you go inside. There is no lock inside. I'll handle this. He goes outside, shuts the gate, inserts an iron bar through the handles from outside and bends it with a hammer.
The maskers arrived at the valley across. it was just a matter of time before they crossed over
The Maskers tried to throw wedge arrows with ropes to secure against the mountain, but Latch acted swiftly, cutting the ropes away. He was like a one-man army running and blocking their efforts
Then, the general of the Maskers appeared, grunting wickedly and yelling, let me see how you will hold now "THROW!"
The next moment, lit fireballs flew towards LATCH and Armora, burning its precious herbs. A few fireballs hit LATCH, causing severe burns. He cried out in excruciating pain. Pearl and Sika, hearing his cries, wanted to rush to his aid, but the gates locked.
LATCH Through the pain Don't open the gates, Pearl! Sika, take care of Pearl... the future of Armora...
Pearl: Crying aloud in sorrow, anger, and helplessness. No! Latch Open, let us help you come here. What will I answer to your daughters?
She froze, unable to imagine that LATCH, who was afraid of even matchstick burns, was now facing massive fireballs for Armora's sake. Latch, despite the agony, took a hammer and again hit it hard against the iron bar on the door, ensuring that even if he lost his life, the lock would hold.
Fireballs rained down, and LATCH's cries grew fainter until they were no longer heard.
Sika: Gripping Pearl tightly Stay strong, Pearl. We have to honor his sacrifice.
Pearl: Through tears, He gave everything for us... for Armora. We can't let his sacrifice be in vain.
The fireballs continued, but the iron bar held firm and the noises outside were scary 
Pearl and Sika felt as if life had left their body and come back for a moment
Chapter 33 A Sika sacrifices for Pearl
create an image where enemy soldiers called black maskers are trying to break down the big gate OF PALACE locked from outside by an iron bar
Sika heard a loud thud at the door. Pearl pearl There is a thud on the door The door may open now "The iron bars might not hold up," she whispered, fear gripping her heart.
From outside, they heard screaming noises of barbarians as a Masker soldier shouted, "Find and kill the princess!"
Pearl grabbed Sika's arm, her voice shivering despite the fear in her eyes. "Come, Sika! Hurry, we'll escape through the river."
Sika nodded quickly. "Yes, Pearl. Come on, Let. p.S. go."

They hurried to the riverside, which had a small tow-down boat where the river flowed in a zigzag from the mountains toward Armoran downhill.
Boat riding prohibited on the river, but Pearl and Sika had played in it many times, fooling the armoran soldiers to get downhill.
But if the water level goes up, it will carry the small boat towards a deadly waterfall.
Suddenly, Pearl swayed and grabbed her head. "Sika, I feel dizzy..."
Sika saw an arrow pierce Pearl through the broken door
She tore a small cloth tied over the wound
Sika then guided her to the small boat waiting at the water's edge. "Get in the boat, Pearl." Everything will be okay”
Pearl was losing blood from the injury. As Pearl collapsed, unconscious, Sika’s heart sank. She realized what she had to do. This was the moment to save not only her best friend but the ruler of her land, too.
Mumbling to herself, she said, "Sorry, Pearl. I don't have another way to save you. We both can't outrun them.”
“Forgive me Pearl; you are my best friend forever”
With trembling hands, Sika removed Pearl's royal robe and little crown, placing them on her head. She pushed the boat into the water and stayed behind. She wanted to distract the soldiers. She knew both couldn't escape from them.
"Pearl, this will give you a chance," she murmured, resolute.
Pearl's creamy white dress soaked here and there with blood dripping from her shoulder. Pearl was unconscious.
Sika gently pushed the boat into the river. The boat drifted in the water, flowing downhill.
Tears were flowing down from Sikas's eyes. The bang on the door was heavier, and the door opened.
A few Maskers appeared. Sika wanted to distract them, so she ran by the steep valley slope side.
The maskers saw and started chasing her. The strength in Sika was draining as she ran. But there was only one thing to worry about: saving Pearl and armora even if it meant sacrificing her life.
As she knew the place, she could run fast. The maskers weren’t able to catch up.
Then they heard a voice “Stop chasing” The maskers halted
The evil general, then with a grin laugh screamed "Shoot” Several arrows flew at the same time striking the back of Sika
“Ahhh…………"Sika cried, but didn’t stop. She dragged herself to the steep valley side. Alive or dead, she didn’t want to fall into the hands of maskers.

Sika: Falling to the ground, whispering Stay safe, Pearl. For Armora... Sika: With her last breath For Armora... Pearl, live...it was her last words.

As she reached the cliff, she just fell off with maskers chasing her
The maskers chased her from behind when they saw the cliff was very steep. No one could survive the fall. The Princess of Armora is dead send the message
"Destroy this place. tonight Victory we will celebrate". Masker General growled. The boat, now carrying only Pearl, glided through the river's current, moving away from one danger to another.
Masker Soldier: Yelling to his comrades, Burn Armora! Victory achieved! Let's leave!
The Masker soldiers, overenthusiastic, believed their mission accomplished. They began setting fire to the armoran hills. Flames erupted, engulfing the precious herbs and wooden structures of Armora. Smoke rose to the armoran sky.
Pearl's boat drifted along the zigzag river, the water current carrying her swiftly downhill. Sika's sacrifice had saved Pearl, who was unconscious and unaware of the devastation and left hope for Armora
The Maskers, believing that they killed the princess, did not notice the small boat disappearing into the night.
Burning down Armora, The Maskers, now satisfied with their destruction, escaped slowly in the darkness and rod back
The fires they had started continued to burn, leaving behind nothing much
“Was this the beginning of an end or a new era? Time was waiting to see”





Chapter 34 GENERAL STONE RETURNS

General Stone's heart had started for Armora as soon as Frost had won. He knew something had gone wrong, as the Elite soldiers had not yet reached.
“Not even a message from Elite unit or Armoran top hills,” he thought
All these years of military experience told him to fear for the worse. Even the soldiers whom he had sent to collect information didn’t return. The silence was dreadful, and each moment seemed like years to come.
General Stone's horse rode in the front, followed by Frost and a few of the soldiers.
He now dared not face Pearl, as he couldn’t keep his promise to her. He had promised that the Elite unit would win the tournament and she would be free to live her life as she wished
He was thankful that Frost was there at that moment. If kurks had won that tournament, he could never have faced Pearl again.
He smelled things were fishy; First, the tournament and the Elite squad's nonarrival stirred his mind;
A storm was building in him. As the outskirts neared, he noticed birds circling ominously over Armora. Black smoke rose from the village and mountain area. Alarmed, Frost shouted, "Armora is in danger! Hurry, everyone!"
He removed the sword out of his cover, ready to strike.
When they arrived at the outpost, they found it destroyed. Aron lay on the ground covered in blood outpost was destroyed
“where is Latch?” he thought
Riding quickly to the village, they saw half-burnt houses and huts. Black smoke was rising. Armorans were not to be seen around. An elder approached Stone, his in grief.

"Maskers invaded and destroyed the village. "Our people had gone to help the neighboring village from a rising flood. They had brought the villagers to provide shelter in Armoran Hall.
Our people escaped as they went there. Some people killed while they were sleeping in their houses.
"Activate the emergency measures, Gather all the soldiers," Stone commanded.
"I am going to see Princess Pearl and on the way, check what happened to the elite soldiers' unit."
This moment was excruciating;Someone betrayed us.; Pearl's fate is unknown”
Chapter 35 Stone at Elite Soldier's unit
As Stone and Frost approached the elite soldiers' unit, they saw white smoke coming out
"Cover your noses and mouth! Take the clothes and wrap them around as masks. Put on your masks!" he ordered,
They obeyed without question. The two soldiers whom he had sent to enquire lay on the ground, unconscious.
. Inside, the scene was even more horrifying—soldiers lay curled up on the floor, blood trickling from their mouths and noses.
"Toxic gases Everyone, get out!" Stone shouted
"Some poisonous gases released by the enemy have attacked the soldiers. The tournament was a trap to lure us away from armora during the attack while the village destroyed during the Festival of Oil and Lights".
The elite unit poisoned to prevent them from coming to the tournament. This is a well-planned and coordinated attack, coordinated over years with the help of an insider who knows Armora well.
Investigate thoroughly; We need answers.
“let's hurry to Armoral top hills. I want to check on pearl
Stone's brain started fitting the missing pieces together. His suspicion turned into anger. Pearl's stepmother, who had orchestrated this idea for the tournament, convinced the Elder council to stand before his thoughts. Was she the traitor?
Stone left behind a few soldiers to arrange medical care for the poisoned unit. Then, with Frost and a few soldiers, he rode with urgency toward Armora.
"I am tensed I hope Pearl is safe," General Stone said, his voice trembling with emotion.
 "I can never forgive myself if something happens to our princess. " The weight of his responsibility to safeguard Armora and her ruler was laden with him.
He glanced at Frost, whose face was pale, thinking about the danger of pearl
"I think Pearl's stepmother could be behind this?" General Stone said, breaking the silence.
Frost nodded, his anger barely contained. "I care for this place more than I thought possible. Its people, their way of life—it's something we Astralkans could learn from."
Even a stranger like me can appreciate Armora. how much more should she
 "We’ll get through this. We’ll find out who’s behind it and make them regret it," Stone said.
Chapter 36 Scene at Armora
“take the secret Fontana path to armora," General Stone told
we can reach armora quicker
stone and Frost rode along the secret path to Armora, rushing as fast as they could
" Pearl Pearl General Latch shouted; There was no reply; it was dead silent
As they came near the alternative gate, its broken state sent chills down their spines. Looking at Latch, the soldiers felt nauseous ;
what they visualized was scary: burned herbs and trees, destroyed flowers, and buildings engulfed partially by fire
Near the alternate gate, he spotted a soldier, burnt and lifeless, clutching a familiar sword. " Latch he called. He knew it was Latch by the sword clinging to him.
Stone swallowed, struggling to breathe as he screamed, "Latch!" His scream echoed through the hills.
He rushed inside, searching for Pearl and others
"This is a heinous crime. It shouldn't go unpunished," Frost vowed, his voice trembling.
The possibility that the Astralkans were behind this filled him with horror. He prayed it shouldn’t be them
Stone's search for Pearl grew frantic. As he inspected the area, he noticed a missing boat, and, guessing what might have happened, then a spark of hope ignited within him.
"She must have reached the river by now," he guessed. "We have to hurry downhill and rescue Pearl. The river leads to the waterfall. Hurry, everyone!"
“saddle up horses quickly”
. They turned their horses and raced along the parallel path along the river. They were determined to save Pearl, no matter what obstacles may come.
Chapter 37 Rescue at the Silver Ray Waterfall

The Armoran River flows from the mountain peaks, winding through the Armoran Great Hills until it reaches the Silver Ray Waterfall. At the waterfall, the river's mouth widens into a large basin before flowing down the mountain edge. The view where the river widens at the mountain's peak is where the sun's rays hit the waterfall, the mist and fog giving silver appearance to the waterfall. It drops from a height of 75 meters. The powerful drop from such a height created a breathtaking scene.

Stone frost and the soldiers reached the waterfall. The sound. The waves and wind soak from head to toe at the edge.

Frost's blood shuddered at the thought of searching for the pearl in such a massive state. The thundering sound of the waterfall shook him.

“Quickly search for Pearl''General Stone said

Frost was awe-struck for a moment, looking at the gigantic size of the waterfall, then he realized the reality

They reached the river's edge leading to the place of “virgin forest” This place was once a submerged forest and now only ruins of tree stumps appear as projecting arms.

The dead trees stood as if they held memories of the past. The trees, which stood tall and majestic, now held their ground, just remaining as skeletons.
Amidst one of the tree trunks was Pearl's boat, trapped. They could see Pearl in the boat. Stone's heart raced. "Pearl!"
The men sprang into action. They quickly dismounted. Stone scanned the turbulent waters, searching for rope and any type of rescue material. The boat had lost its balance and was about to be overturned by splashing waves from the waterfall.
"There!" one soldier shouted, pointing to the thick rope and a small water boat with an oar. It was an old one that might have washed away from somewhere.
The boat holding the pearl was shaking vigorously, as if to be overturned. They didn’t have a moment to lose. They should act quickly.
"Hold on, Pearl!" “We are coming to get you”
The soldiers held the boat and rope. Frost jumped onto the boat. It was not sure if the boat could take the weight of frost and pearl. Frost was even ready to swim out to rescue Pearl, risking the deadly current.

Stone tied the rope to a tree trunk and handed the other end to Frost. "Be careful," he said, looking into Frost's eyes. "We can't lose you too''

Frost nodded, determined. He rode the boat with the oar, but the waters were turbulent. In a few minutes, his boat drowned notwithstanding the waves. He dove into the icy waters. He was an excellent swimmer, but the cold nearly stole his breath. The currents were dragging him, but he pushed forward, his heart bent on saving the most priced treasure not only of the armora but now his own, his eyes fixed on Pearl.
Reaching her was a real struggle, even for Frost. He reached for her with difficulty and grasped her hand firmly. "I've got you. Don’t be afraid," he said, steadying her. He secured the rope around her waist and signaled Stone to pull.
Together, Stone and the soldiers pulled them both to safety.
 Pearl was still unconscious, and they pressed on her chest, letting out water.
Stone yelled, “Mount the horses, we will take her to the healer immediately”
Frost breathed a sigh of relief
They rode as quickly as they could, taking Pearl to the healer

. Chapter 38 AFTERMATH

“It was difficult for Armora to digest the events which happened. The recovery would take a long time. It may even take years. The village lost its vibrant energy with the ruins of destruction seen everywhere
“see the village square? The Heart of Festival of Oil and its Lights is now just filled with smoke and burned. Wood the decorations torn hanging here and there: Festival of Oil and Lights.
“in our land, which was always filled with the fragrance of sweet herbs
Now we have a charred smell; it's unfortunate,” General Stone said
“Shall we attack them back now? Our army can start tomorrow morning?” one soldier asked
“No armora is burnt; our princess is still in danger; The gates are broken, houses are burnt; elder council and the elite unit were poisoned; we are weak now we have fallen. We need to get ourselves. Together, we need to stabilize,” General Stone said.
“Right now, our priority is to rebuild armoran homes and our Armoran palace gates. Prince Pearl has to be cured elite unit and the elder council should recover.
“While we do this, we should watch for any further attacks. The world knows armora is vulnerable now”
Armorans were peace-loving people, and this trauma was immense to them. Losing loved ones haunted them. As for the Elite unit, those who survived traumatized. They kept on blaming themselves for the present state of Armora
“A moment of weakness; A moment before we let our guard down. A day of curse fell on Armora”
General Stone felt the huge responsibility on his shoulders; without the Elder Council Elite unit and Pearl, he had to struggle to keep himself together in such a cataclysmic situation
But Frost stood as a rock pillar of support for Armora. It was even General Stone, who was happy that Frost had won the tournament.
Frost placed a comforting hand on his shoulder. "We will rebuild, General Stone. We’ll make Armora stronger than ever. His words were soothing at this time "
Stone nodded, his gaze steely. "Yes, we will. But we must also find those Maskers responsible and ensure this never happens again."
Frost told. "The people of Armora are strong and resilient. They will rise from this. Armora will become the same great place it was once again. But the pain and loss... it will take time to heal. Sometimes any amount of time can't heal painful memories"
Stone sighed. "We have many challenges ahead. The poisoning, the attack, the insider... We need answers and swift action. We must discuss our next steps, not just for rebuilding, but for securing the stronger gates"




Chapter 39 Discussion of Pearl's Health

The birds were chirping as the sun rose.
Frost and Stone stopped by to see Pearl outside the Armoran Hill residence.
Hiding between woods in a corner valley was the Hill house.
Pearl lay on the bed, her face pallid, her fever up, and her breathing labored; the healers were concerned for her well-being.
“The healers are doing their best, but Pearl is still unconscious.” General Stone stated.
She must recover for the benefit of her people, and she will do so. Frost answered.
With his hands clasped behind his back, Stone paced back and forth. His tense face. "She's been out of it for far too long. I'm concerned. This goes beyond simple physical tiredness.
Frost moved to sit next to Pearl and looked up with a distressed expression. "She's She's experienced a great deal, including trauma and shock. She's a warrior, though. She will persevere.
"We'll hope for the best," said General Stone.
Stone paused his stride and leaned in toward Pearl. "We see she receives the finest care. Her health is extremely important, not only for herself but also for the village's overall mood. She represents survival and hope for us.
"She is indeed a people's leader," Frost acknowledged, his gaze never leaving Pearl. " I worry, as she hasn’t regained consciousness yet. We'll look for further medical help and hope she gets better quickly.
Frost felt Stone's comforting hand rest on his shoulder. "We'll use every resource. Pearl's recovery is crucial to Armora's future because she is the final Royal successor to the Armoran throne. Now more than ever, we require her leadership and strength. The nations might use this moment as an opportunity to attack and conquer the Armora.
Frost's voice was hard, and his jaw clenched. "We will support her." We'll do whatever it takes to help her through this. We shall battle together for Pearl and Armora, no matter what.
With a huge burden of duty on their shoulders, both men stood silently.
Frost knew deep within his heart that both Pearl and Armora were a treasure to the world and to him.
Chapter 41 PEARL WAKES UP

Pearl stayed unconscious for several days. One day she woke up to a horrible dream that repeated and again. She couldn’t shake off the dream. cait was as if carved in her memory. She saw the destruction of Armora, the desperate running of Sika, and the disappearance of Latch's cry in her vision. The air was heavy with the aroma of burning herbs. She attempted to wake up and shake off the dream, but the vision persisted. She desired to wake up and permanently remove the memories.
Pearl was unaware that it was more than simply a dream—rather, it was a tale of treachery, devised by people close to her, who had betrayed Armora from within out. She would find herself in a completely different world—an irreversible phase had begun—when she opened her eyes.
General Stone wondered how Pearl's reaction would be upon awakening. He prepared himself for the moment she would awaken to this brutal new reality—The world collapsed her.
As the enemy countries learned about Armoras fall, everyone started devising plans for conquering it. This was the moment to invade and seize it. Countries started planning
The Astralkan army and learned of the destruction in Armora. The Northern Command, who were loyal to King Russel and not in terms with Evil General Kurk, planned to annex armora they surrounded Pearl's Armoran hill house. The soldiers planned on killing Princess Pearl and General Stone. Frost discovered that they were getting closer to Pearl after hearing from an Astralkan spy.
Frost hurried to get to Pearl after learning that the astralkan soldiers were approaching her. He got the information from an Astralkan spy. He wasn't prepared to lose Pearl on top of having already lost his brother and father.
Pearl stayed unconscious for several days. One day, she woke up to a horrible dream that was repeated. She couldn’t shake off the dream. She permanently etched it into her memory. She saw the destruction of Armora, the desperate running of Sika, and the disappearance of Latch's cry in her vision. The air was heavy with the aroma of burning herbs. She attempted to wake up and shake off the dream, but the vision persisted. She desired to wake up and permanently remove the memories.
Pearl was unaware that it was more than simply a dream—rather, it was a tale of treachery, devised by people close to her, who had betrayed Armora from within out. She would find herself in a completely different world—an irreversible phase had begun—when she opened her eyes.
General Stone wondered how Pearl's reaction would be upon awakening. He prepared himself for the moment she would awaken to this brutal new reality—the entire world collapsed.
As the enemy countries learned about Armoras fall, everyone started devising plans for conquering it. This was the moment to invade and seize it. Countries started planning
The Astralkan army and learned of the destruction in Armora. The Northern Command, who were loyal to King Russel and not in terms with Evil General Kurk, planned to annex armora they surrounded Pearl's Armoran hill house. The soldiers planned on killing Princess Pearl and General Stone.
Frost met an Astralkan spy. " The Northern Pole will attack Armoran Hill's house this evening. I got the message now"
Frost hurried to get to Pearl after learning that the astralkan soldiers were approaching her. He got the information from an Astralkan spy. He wasn't prepared to lose Pearl on top of having already lost his brother and father.
Frost questioned an Armoran soldier where General Stone and his soldiers were when he arrived at the outskirts. The soldier said, "General Stone and his troop went to the neighboring island to collect food and herbs; as armoran medicinal valley was burnt, herbs are scarce now. "
 Frost found Pearl's tent with five guards positioned outside. Astralka had dispatched its finest warriors, who could easily overwhelm the guards. Therefore, the situation was grim.
He went into the tent, not knowing what to do, and saw Pearl awake inside the armoran hill house
"Pearl, please listen," he asked. "A lot happened; I'll explain later; right now, I have to save you. Accept my ring, and we’ll talk later." He didn't wait for an answer. He put his royal dagger in Pearl's belt and put an emerald ring on her finger.
Outside the Armoran Hill house, the gallops of horses and the noises of fighting became more intense.
Four Astralkan warriors stormed into the cottage where Pearl was resting, one swinging a sword at Pearl. "Stop! Drop your swords, " Frost yelled as he moved between them.
I am your Prince Frost of Astralka, " he told
Prince....our Prince soldiers panicked
The warriors froze and then knelt, surprised to see their prince still alive. "Greetings, Prince," they said. "We came to kill our enemy, Princess Pearl."
They were unaware that Frost was now a skilled leader instead of someone who was apathetic about military affairs when he stood in front of them. "Allow us to execute the lady," a reluctant soldier pleaded.

Frost sprang forward, placing his sword on the soldier's neck. "A soldier of Astralka dares to kill the Queen of Astralka? Have you become traitors?" he demanded.
The soldiers, puzzled, glanced at each other.
“We didn’t expect to see you alive, prince. We heard you were dead.
Armoran army is now divided into the Northern Pole and the palace guards under evil general Kurk
They hadn’t expected to see the royal dagger of Astralka on Pearl's waist. Uncertain, the team leader called for the soldiers outside to stop fighting. "Prince Frost, we didn’t know Princess Pearl was our queen. Long live the queen and king," they said, still confused.
The soldiers were in a moment of shock to see their prince alive. They now had happy news to carry back to their commander. Killing Pearl was not important now. They could take back their country, they had a great objective now.
"Let us take our leave," they requested, and Frost allowed them to depart.
“Inform our commander that I will come and visit him soon. Until then, keep the news of our meeting a secret.
“as you command, prince,” the soldiers left
When General Stone returned, Frost quickly explained how the Astralkan soldiers killed Pearl and how he had saved her by placing the ring and dagger on her.
General Stone listened closely, his eyes narrowing with concern. "You did the right thing. We owe you a great debt, Frost," he said, gripping Frost's shoulder. "You’ve not only saved Pearl but also bought us some time. Pearl's security was to be tightened immediately."
They both knew that now that the Astralkans knew Frost was alive, the situation in Astralka would likely change. The ministers who were loyal to the king there would demand his return and get control back. General Kurk would devise measures to kill him.
"Frost," General Stone continued, "with you here, things will get more complicated. The Astralkans will probably change their strategies, and we must be ready for anything. Your presence might even rally some of their forces against us."

"I understand," Frost replied, his expression serious. "But my place is here now, with Pearl and Armora. We must ensure her safety above all."
General Stone nodded, appreciating Frost's resolve. "We'll increase the guard around Pearl and prepare for any further attacks. Your actions today have given us a fighting chance. Thank you, Frost."
Frost said, “I expect a greater invasion and threat in Armora's present state. We should prepare for all possibilities.
Chapter 42 PEARL IN HER LOST World

Pearl felt like a lifeless doll with no emotions. She realized her dreams were the reality that had happened in her life. Her best friend was gone. She grasped what was going around here in the world. She could not bring herself to cry even a single tear. Her servants thought if she cried, she would feel better. Her messy floated in the air, lending her a frightening appearance. Even though she had only recently got Frost to put a ring on her finger, her reality was anything but happy.

She sat at the window, gazing out of it in the far distance. The weight of sorrow and treachery seemed to have destroyed the once lively energy within her. The preceding several days played back to her like a gloomy tune, making her surroundings seem unreal.
Frost noted her condition and cautiously stepped forward. "Pearl," he said softly, wanting to get her attention. "It's me, Frost."
Her look was empty as she slowly turned to face him. "Frost," she murmured to herself
he said, "We're going to get through this." "We'll rebuild Armora, and we’ll find those responsible."
Pearl gave a silent nod, not quite believing what he was saying. The once bright and lively girl now seemed trapped in a fog of despair.
Looking on from a distance, General Stone had a sense of sympathy for her. He knew that Pearl's healing would take a lot of time and effort. He turned to Frost and said, "We need to give her time." "Time and support."
Frost nodded, realizing how serious the situation was. "We'll exert every effort," he declared resolutely. But we have to continue being watchful. The rebels from Astralkan won't wait for us to heal."
Frost said, “I will remain by your side. I will protect you and help you heal. You will emerge stronger than ever"
The future ahead is uncertain and dangerous, but we will face it together

Chapter 43 Frost Strengthens Pearl

General Stone came to Frost, his face worried. "Frost, speak with Pearl, its not good that she continues in this way; she is grieving, not eating, not talking. I fear she may end up somewhere bad if she goes on like this," he added. You are the one who can make her overcome this tragic event."
Frost nodded, realizing that he had to talk to her. He went into the tent and knelt next to Pearl, who was sitting there, lost in her worries. "Pearl," he said softly, "you look awful." Did you ever think about me? See the surrounding people. Is it possible for you to glance in the mirror? I fear I'm going to die when I see you like this. However, I'm still here, so I hope you can look after yourself for me."
“You are a royal; you can't exhibit your feelings openly like this. The Royal must live for the sake of your people.
Armorans are heartbroken to see their queen like this”
His words pierced through her depressing mind. Pearl looked up at him, her gaze sweeping across his features.
She realized how her behavior was influencing him and her people. She was wrong to punish herself, dress shabbily, and that realization hit her hard.
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Chapter 44  FROST and PEARL

During these difficult times, Frost and Pearl shared some of their most treasured moments. Frost would take Pearl for a walk by the river. He would try to braid her long messy hair, but in vain
 It was an under struggle that their genuine love had grown. Their bond deepened, even if they didn't show it much on the outside. By meeting each other's eyes, they could communicate. They could understand each other
He confessed he was the prince of astralka, but it changed nothing.
The scar of her stepmom's betrayal had made Pearl look beyond the boundless
Frost visited a nearby island one day and returned with a rare herb that was exclusive to Armora. Besides helping Pearl, he hoped it would represent their path to recovery and rejuvenation. She looked at him nervously as he urged Pearl to return to Armora to plant it.
She responded, "No, Frost, I can't," as tears formed in her eyes. "I can't bear to see Armora like this."
Frost clasped her hands in his, his eyes comforting and calm. Pearl, I think you'll become better with time. Large wounds can all heal with time. This is your chance to get back in touch with and gain a deeper understanding of our people. There is always a good that follows a bad, and Armora's good is yet to come."
Pearl saw the unwavering love and support in his eyes. Despite her sad heart, she nodded. "I recognize, Frost. You have my trust."
She said,” Yes Frost, you are correct; I understand that time is the great healer. Every obstacle strengthens us and better; I have to prioritize my people's welfare.
Chapter 45 Frost's Return to Astralka: A Decision for Unity and Peace
The commander of the Astralkan North Wings, a loyalist to the former king Frost's father King Russell. He arrived in Armora with his army flying a white flag, signaling peace. General Stone instructed his men to “stand down”.

The commander approached Frost. "It’s a great relief for the Astralkan army to learn that you are alive, Prince. the treachery shattered us at the palace. They told us you were dead"
The evil general Kurk and his soldiers are controlling the palace.
We were preparing for war with the Southern Front, led by General Tombe. If both armies fight, it will cause countless soldier casualties and property damage.
General Tombe has sent a message saying that if you return and accept the crown as king, they will come and serve you. You must consider returning to save Astralka and prevent bloodshed. You are the only person who can stop this disaster. The rebel ministers are also willing to accept you and face punishment. Also, both the army commanders can serve under you"
Frost replied. "I understand, Commander, I want to help, but as you know, Pearl is your queen, and her health is not good. I need to be by her side. I have promised her she needs me at this moment."
The commander replied, "We understand, Prince, but this is not the suitable time for the Queen to return to Astralka. Take matters into your own hands and crown as the king. We are by your side.
We can station our Astralkan soldiers here for the Queen's protection. If you don’t come back now and Astralka remains divided, it could become more dangerous for neighboring countries, especially Armora. The rebels could attack Armora again and cause more harm. You must think hard about this. You coming back is the only solution for peace of astralka and armora"
He then turned to General Stone. "General Stone, I hope you also understand the gravity of this situation and help our prince arrive at a clear decision. Help us with this matter "
General Stone nodded. " I agree with what the commander has said,” "Prince Frost, the commander has thought straight. Pearl’s safety is paramount, but unifying Astralka under your leadership could prevent further bloodshed and instability that could threaten both Astralka and Armora. We must decide carefully."
Frost sighed, feeling the weight of responsibility of the kingdom of Armoa on his shoulders. He turned to Pearl, who was listening quietly. "Pearl, what do you think I need your opinion?"

Pearl, her strength slowly returning, looked at Frost with determination. "Frost, you have always stood by me. Now, you must stand for your people. If unifying Astralka can bring peace to protect both our lands and ensure their future, then you must go. I will be safe here with protecting our soldiers."
Frost nodded, taking her hands in his. "I will return, Pearl. I promise. For you, for Armora, and Astralka."
Frost would return to Astralka to claim his rightful place as king and work towards unifying his divided homeland. It was the first step in the long-term peace for both countries.
General Stone addressed the commander with a firm yet reassuring tone. "Commander, we understand the urgency and importance of Prince Frost’s return to Astralka. We are committed to safeguarding Queen Pearl here in Armora. Should we require additional help, we will not hesitate to reach out to you and your forces."
The commander nodded in agreement. "Thank you, General Stone. Your support is invaluable. We are prepared to assist you in any way necessary to ensure both Queen Pearl's safety and the successful return of Prince Frost to Astralka".
Chapter 46 Echoes of Desolation

After Frost returned to Asralka, Pearl felt alone again. She had recovered in the company of Frost. she didn’t visit armora even when he insisted. But now Pearl went to armora

Pearl’s breath stopped for a moment as she stepped through the alternate gates into the once beautiful and magical Armora. Though several days had passed, the air had a remnant smell of smoke and burnt wood, a reminder of the recent devastation.

The burnt odor and tinges of blood and rust replaced the magical scent of blooming flowers, herbal incense, and fresh earth.

There was complete silence, broken only by the occasional noise crackling sound of smoldering embers and the distant, mournful calls of scavenging birds. Even the bird chirp was absent.

The once-vibrant paths of Armora lay in ruins, the small wooden handrails broken and stomped upon.

The lively marketplaces now stood as ghostly structures. Here and there, the skeletons of structures projected across the sky.

Pearl’s heart sank as she saw the bent iron rod, a grim relic of Latch’s final stand. He stood his ground, upholding the honour of Armora in front of fierce enemies.

He looked at the face of death eye to eye and yet didn’t take a single step back. He was an icon of Armora Honour.

 The Iron rod lay twisted among the rubble, a reminder of his courage and suffering. The rod’s metallic surface was peeled off and the outer surface streaked with smears, a residue of the fires that had consumed the city.

Pearl swallowed her fears in her chest as she approached the Mushroom hut she once called home. Her feet crunched on shards of glass and splintered wood. He hurt her foot against a bit of glass. She pulled out the glass from her foot.

The hut itself was a ruin—its walls blackened and crumbling, the roof barely clinging and banging to its frame. Inside, the bloodstains on the floor were seen against the soot-darkened stone, a witness to the violent bloodshed that had taken place.

Desperation gripped her as she turned to her maids, her voice barely a whisper. “This blood… whose is it? Tell me Don’t hide ”

The maids looked at each other, their heads bowed. One of them, a young woman named Alara, spoke hesitantly. “My lady, it’s—it's… it’s Sika’s.”
Pearl’s face went pale. “Sika? But you said she went to visit her mother for three months. Where is she? I need to see her.”
Alara’s voice trembled as she tried to offer some comfort. “Pearl, please. You must understand—Sika… she’s—”
“No,” Pearl interrupted sharply, her eyes blazing with fear and anger. “Don’t tell me she’s gone. Where is she? I need to know the truth.”
Another maid, Lila, stepped forward, her voice barely a whisper. “Sika… she’s not coming back, Pearl. We’re so sorry.”
Pearl’s legs gave way, and she collapsed onto the bloodstained floor. Her tears fell freely as she stared into the distance, her mind reeling. “How could this happen?” she cried out, her voice breaking. “How could it all be gone?”
The maids’ heads hung low, their silence more damning than any words. Their eyes filled with an anguish that mirrored her own. Pearl’s fear turned to dread as she realized the truth she had dreaded.
The faint rustle of their clothing and the occasional drip of water broke the maids’ silence only from a broken pipe. Their eyes were looking down, unable to meet Pearl’s anguished gaze.
In a fleeting vision, Pearl saw herself and Sika playing near the Armoran River. The water glistened under the golden sun as they laughed, their lives bright and carefree.
 The river, which once flowed from Armoran Hills to the Silver Ray Waterfall, had been their playground—a place where their friendship had blossomed.
She remembered the day they had explored the lush meadows on the outskirts of Armora, picking up the vibrant flowers

Sika’s laughter filled the air as they ran through the fields, their joy infectious.

 Pearl could almost feel the warmth of the sun on her face and hear the rustling of leaves as they danced together in the breeze.
Another flashback showed Pearl and Sika sharing a quiet moment by the riverbank, the gentle sound of cascading water creating a peaceful backdrop. They had talked about their dreams and hopes for the future, their words filled with optimism and plans for a better armora. The image she saw was a stark contrast to the devastation before her—happier days that now seemed impossibly distant.
The vision of their joyous moments clashed violently with the reality of the ruined armor. Silence and destruction had replaced the laughter and light.
“How cruel men are? To destroy happiness”
Pearl’s grief deepened as she stared at the bloodstained floor, the remnants of her friend.
Pearl knelt, and she sank to the bloodstained floor, touching the floor, tears flowing down her cheeks mingled with the dust and soot. The overwhelming sorrow of the ruined hills pressed in on her. She felt each breath she took was a struggle against her despair.
Pearl’s gaze turned back to the ruined hut, her grief overpowering. "Now, all that’s left are memories and bloodstains. How do I rebuild from this? How do I find hope amid such loss?”
Chapter 47 The Butterfly’s Resilience

Pearl sat down at the hut. "Sika, can you come one more time? Just one more time. I want to see you and wish. You. Goodbye, come to me, me sika please she cried
A servant just gestured towards a butterfly. Her voice was barely more than a whisper.
 “Do you see that? That butterfly… it’s struggling to emerge from its cocoon. It’s fighting to be free.”
Elara nodded and said in a loud voice, hoping that Pearl would listen, understanding the significance of the moment. “It’s a reminder that even in the darkest times, there’s still the possibility of new beginnings. Just like that butterfly, we have to fight to emerge from our struggles".

Pearl watched intently as the butterfly eventually broke free and stretched its wings for the first time.
The delicate wings of the butterfly were wet. It pumped blood into the wings and waited for it to become dry before attempting to fly.
See it flying off into the sky”
Pearl felt of comfort when she saw the delicate creature, despite its earlier imprisonment, leap into the air. The appearance of the butterfly was a little but potent symbol of rebirth, a pledge of resilience even in the face of extreme hardship.
Pearl felt a glimmer of optimism as she watched the butterfly go up into the sky. Though the road ahead would be difficult, she remembered the picture of the butterfly's fight and triumph could still find amid despair of that strength. It would take a while for Armora to recover from her losses and reconstruct herself,
Pearl found the bravery to face the future with fresh resolve because of the butterfly's resiliency.
She wrote
“sika like this flying butterfly, you were around me all the time
I don’t know how my world will move without you
Yet I hope you are still around me all the time”

Chapter 48 The pain of betrayal

Pearl felt the stabbing anguish of betrayal, which intensified with each passing thought. She struggled to get over it, but there was no comfort. She may have dealt with the attack more easily if it had come from an enemy, but her stepmother's betrayal left her completely broken.
How Pearl had been so blind was beyond her comprehension. Her stepmother had planned the competition and made sure the elite soldiers were poisoned. When Armora's guards were down during the Festival of Oil and Lights, it was attacked, and the blow was too great to endure. Each new development was a nail in the coffin, such as the alternate gate's inner lock being damaged from the inside and her stepmother and servant going missing on the day of the attack.
Pearl experienced a wave of realization as she put everything together. The devotion and sympathy she trusted in her stepmother were all delusions. The person she had trusted the most had deceived and killed her people. Betrayal weighed heavily on Pearl's heart; it was nearly too much to bear. The price was too great: Latch, Sika, and innumerable other Armorans' lives. The thoughts, a continual reminder of her blindness, disturbed her.
" I will forgive them for betraying me; but for the lives of Sika Latch and Armorans, the price they will pay"
Pearl's heart sank into an eternal sea of grief and sorrow.
“I want to erase these tragic memories from my mind, she thought. She tried not to get sucked in by the darkness, which felt unavoidable. You need something to cling to when life presents you with such a struggle.
Pearl's heart plummeted into an unending sea of sadness and hopelessness. She tried not to get sucked in by the darkness, which felt unavoidable.
 Pearl felt completely lost, drifting in a sea of betrayal and anguish, with nothing to anchor her when life threw such a challenge at her. The agony never stopped, serving as a harsh reminder that the devotion her stepmom showed to her was a cruel lie.
“a let out a distraction that’s what I need now,” Pearl thought
“I can't let them win. I need to find a way out,” she decided.

Chapter 49

On the Edge of Despair

The following days Pearl was struggling to get a hold of herself.

One evening, unable to bear the weight of her grief, Pearl climbed to the topmost cliff in Armora
The cliff was steep. It was not advisable to climb because of its treacherous slopes. It was dangerous.
But Pearl didn’t care. She was numb. Her soul was floating in a sea of sorrow. She casually climbed the mountain, ignoring the risks.
When she reached the top and looked down, it was a scary sight. She sat down in their usual spot and watched the sunset with a vacant stare.
She remembered the days when sika and Blue Tail used to come here. It had once been a secret haven for her and Sika. sika was an expert in the terrain, so Pearl never had to care about climbing up and down
Twilight cast a gentle glow over everything surrounding Pearl, but she couldn't appreciate the beauty Lost in the depth of her suffering, she briefly wished she might vanish into infinity
As the light faded and darkness crept in, reality seeped back into her consciousness. She was alone on the cliff, with no one knowing that she was there. The strength that had carried her up till she felt had now abandoned her.
 Her head spun from despair. Pearl felt as though she had reached the very edge of the world, where rescue was a distant dream and hope had long ago vanished.
“How will I go back she thought
" sika all these days you were with me; come to me now sika; help me climb downhill, she sobbed
A gentle breeze of air touched her as if wiping her tears. The wind whistled as if playing the melody of a harp 
This spot felt like the healing place for her broken soul;
 Pearl felt a tiny, damp touch—a warm, gentle breath—as the darkness engulfed her.
She turned to see Blue Tail standing next to her, a similar amount of anguish reflecting in his eyes. Knowing her heart as he had always known it, he had found her, feeling her distress.

"Did Sika send you?" she asked
 At that precise time, Pearl understood that Blue Tail had also suffered a loss, and she was not the only one feeling devastated. His quiet company served as a reminder of their relationship, which remained intact despite experiencing such a great deal of grief.
Pearl stood up and jumped onto Blue Tail's back with shaking hands. He went cautiously and gently, as though he recognized how vulnerable she was. Blue Tail guided her down the dangerous hills with the same careful care that he had always shown her.
Pearl held onto him, feeling the comforting warmth of his body and the steady beat of his heart as they traveled back home. She was depressed, but she took comfort in her devoted companion's unwavering loyalty.
She had believed that there was no hope left, but Blue Tail had saved her from the brink of collapse by coming for her.

Chapter 50 A New Dawn of Fury

As the morning dawned Pearl went for a walk along the rubble path.
The golden rays of sunlight gave a mood of brightness
"Do you want to go to Armora?" a servant asked her.
"No, I don't," she replied.
The thoughts of rebuilding Armora filled her mind. It was a heavy task. She remembered a famous quote: "Nature is the best healer for many wounds; there is not a wound that time and tide can't heal."
As she wandered, she saw Blue Tail standing quietly by the edge of the path. His usual vibrant energy seemed dimmed by grief, and he had lost weight, reflecting her sadness. Pearl approached him, her voice was soft and full of empathy.
"Do you miss Sika?" she asked, her voice trembling.

Blue Tail nodded and gently patted her with his head. The connection between them was strong, forged through their shared loss.
"I miss her so much too," Pearl whispered, tears filling her eyes. She hugged Blue Tail tightly, crying against his neck. Their bond was more than just that of a rider and her horse—it was the bond of two souls who had faced deep pain together.
"She always wanted me to take you for a ride; she loved you and cared for you deeply," Pearl said softly.
Pearl felt that Bluetail also missed Sika. "Why don't we go for a ride?" she patted him
She untied Blue Tail, mounted the saddle, and together they rode toward the open plains.
as they galloped over the vast grassy plains wind gushing through brushing her face and filling her lungs with fresh air. The horizon appears to be a bend of sky and land
 blue tail hooves pounded against the earth and his powerful muscles propelling forward
Each stride is a reminder of the strength and grace of your mount
The grassy  terrain, usually flat with gentle rolling hills, allows for uninterrupted speed
As they rode through the green landscapes, the wind whipped through Pearl's hair.
This ride is a great relief"" It heals my pain and eases my sorrow
 I feel the sorrow weighing me down vanishing away  pearl thought

.Chapter 51 PEARL TAKES SWORD

Outside the gates of Armoral Hill house, Pearl heard a man shouting, rallying the Armorans to fight. Curious, she asked who it was.

A servant replied, "Three men from the clan of Nona have come. They heard Armora attacked and its army weakened. They’re here to show off. The saying goes “When an elephant falls, even the rats mock "
The maid added, "If it were the old days, these men wouldn’t even dare to stand before Armora."
Pearl closed her eyes, her thoughts turning to Latch, who had once single-handedly fought to defend Armora’s honor. She decided. Rising to her feet, she walked to the half-burnt guard’s hut, donned a suit of armor, and picked up a sword.
As she stepped outside, she saw the three men laughing and mocking Armora. Their laughter grew louder when they saw her. "A lady to fight? Ha ha!"
Pearl’s rage built up like a volcano ready to erupt.
She held her sword tightly, closed her eyes, and centered herself. In the next instant, she moved with the grace and skill of an extraordinary warrior, moving in circles. The men barely had time to react or grasp what was going on before they felt a sharp sting at their necks. Pearl’s strike was so precise that it cut their skin causing no deeper injury. They stood there, shocked, their mouths wide open.
"Today, your lives are at the mercy of Armora. Don't return," Pearl commanded.
When she turned, she saw her people staring at her in awe. They had forgotten how Pearl had won the Yellow Globe Award; swordsmanship was in her blood, needing no teaching, only a spark to ignite it. As Pearl died, a part of her burned, only to be reborn as the legendary warrior, Armora.

Chapter 52 PEARL Helps Islanders

"Pearl!" The maid came running. "The island people have asked for help. The Kurks are taking advantage now that Armora's elite unit is down. They’re preying on every weak tribe in the forest."
Pearl’s face hardened. "Did these tribes come to help when Armora  burned?"
"No, they didn’t. They sent a message saying they were afraid of the Kurks and would not come to our aid."

"So, what do they want now?" Pearl’s voice was cold. "We will not help them. Armora has enough troubles of her own. We don’t need more."
An hour passed, but Pearl was not at ease. Armorans always helped those in need. They never refused aid. Guilt gripped at her for turning them away. Finally, she called on the soldiers. "Make preparations for the journey to the island."
On the way, they came across a despicable scene. A woman lay dead, a victim of the Kurks' cruelty. Pearl’s heart sank. She should have come earlier. The Kurks had already penetrated deep into the island.
Pearl marched forward and helped the Islanders. To her surprise, she saw the armoran army there
What Pearl saw there was the Armoran army retreating. "What happened? " Pearl asked. As soon as the message from the islanders came, General Stone rushed to help.
While General Stone was fighting, a spade thrown from behind “Cowards hitting at back injured him “Pearl told
As General Stone injured and there was no Elite unit to take over the armoran soldiers panicked they didn’t know what to do. They slowed down and now kurks are taking over as there is no armoran chief to lead
“Oh I see,” Pearl said; The armoran soldiers were desperate. They lost their courage. There was no one to give orders. Each looked on to the other one. Just then, the sound of rolling thunder they heard the first gallop from within. The fighting stopped to look at the majestic warrior horse Blue tail rolling into the battlefield with his rider, Princess Pearl.
Even the armoran soldiers couldn’t believe their own eyes. They were dumbstruck, with tears filling their eyes. They saw their Princess marching into the war zone “What are you looking at armorans win the war “she commanded.
Pearl and her soldiers pressed on. The Kurks fought fiercely, but their skill was no match for Pearl's. In mere seconds, she subdued them with her extraordinary swordsmanship.
A new spirit surged into the armoran soldiers. With a new morale, they fought. The war was won quickly and immediately. The taste of victory boosted the morale of the soldiers

The islanders watched in amazement, their hope rekindled by Pearl’s kindness. "With power and courage comes respect, “Pearl told her soldiers
"Victory is for Armora," Pearl declared.” kurks will build what they destroy, “Pearl said. The Kurks were captured and taken as servants to work for the islanders. Pearl’s skill and bravery not only saved the islanders, but also reminded everyone of Armora’s enduring strength and honor.

Chapter 53 "Armoran Army Faces Surge in Recruits"

What's the rustle and noises outside this early morning?"Pearl asked
“A lot of young men heard what happened at islanders and enrolled in the training camp”
“came to enroll, but why?”
Our princess fascinated them and wanted to join
“But we don’t have such a facility. The place is just sufficient for our soldiers. Where will these men stay and train? What does General Stone say?
General came to visit you. He is better now after the injury. He will come later
By afternoon, General Stone came to visit Pearl
Princess Pearl approached, her expression thoughtful. "General, it seems the news of our success and the help we provided to the islanders has inspired many from neighboring villages to join our ranks. 
General Stone nodded, looking over the eager recruits. "Indeed, Pearl. This is something that has never happened. We've always tried to just protect our country. Armora had always been the beacon of peace, even to its enemy's young men, who wanted to side with truth and goodness. They want to combat evil.
Pearl went on, "How about the training area and lodging? Have you thought about it?" How are we going to care for these young men? Our mission is clear; Stand for Truth and Honour 
Though the help we did to the islanders has been an inspiration and has drawn many to our troops, we also need to be aware of potential retaliation from the kurks. The soldiers trained for such circumstances if the need arises
Our triumph won't suit everyone, which could present challenges.
Stone answered, "You're correct. We must exercise vigilance. I've scheduled training at the Spring grounds. I hope you find that acceptable as well.
Pearl proposed, "I think it's a terrific idea, yes. To integrate these new hires and preserve the caliber of our forces, we had to set up a systematic recruiting and training procedure.
 Send a few diplomats and our combatants to speak with the village
 heads of neighboring villages so that we can help ease any concerns and show our commitment to peace and security."
General Stone agreed. "Let's do that. We will set up the recruitment and training protocols. We’ll need to be thorough to ensure these recruits are well-prepared.
As for the Diplomats, we will choose people with strong liaising skills to foster goodwill and reassure those who might be wary of our growing power."

Chapter 54 Armora and the Empire of Arcs: A Delicate Balance of Power

Along the coast of armora was the Danchi mountain, which was the boundary to the Arcs country. in between the mountain passes was the Armoran Valley bordering armora and the Graft Valley of Arcs
Both this valley stood as the silent barrier between Armora and the Empire of Arcs. The mountain peaks were not visible, often covered in mist. 
Despite being near and sharing borders, the two nations were always not good neighbours. There were no open business relations between these two nations.
Armora was a small but mighty nation. Their main occupation was cultivating medicinal and herbal plants. These plants were unique only to the Armoral Valley. Also, their people were warriors, trained in the art of war from a young age. Their skills were sharp and precise.

 Astralka was a bigger country than armora. They had a lot of internal problems because of provinces governed by different governors. The nation had struggled long enough to keep rebels from these provinces in control.
 Even if Armora and Astralka joined forces, their strength would not match up compared to the Empire of Arcs.
The Empire of Arcs had a strong military and economy compared to armora and Astralka. The land had various geographies like plateaus and valley mountains. Its military might be legendary, capable of destroying nations and conquering lands it invaded.
Armora was always careful in its diplomacy with arcs. They knew they couldn't dare to offend the arcs. The balance between them was delicate, and any wrong move could bring disaster.
For generations, Armora and the Empire of Arcs followed an unspoken rule:
         “stay out of each other’s way”.
There were no trade deals, no diplomatic exchanges. Each nation stayed within its territory, being careful not to disturb the fragile peace that safeguarded Armora from the storm that could erupt if the Empire ever focused on the small warrior nation.

Chapter 55 A Mother's Love:
Sa: This is my toy; how can you take it? I want the toy. It's mine! I had it first!
La: No, I will not give it to you. Take another one I want to play with it!
Mother: Sa, La, please, stop fighting. You are my children. You shouldn't fight over these silly matters.
Sa: But, Mom, see what La does all the time! La always takes my things! you should punish her

Mother: Both of you listen. We have only a few toys. You must learn to share and stay together. That's more important than any toy. You both being for one another is the real joy
La: But why do we have to share everything?
Mother: Because in this world, we have to be strong for each other. I work hard every day, not just for food or toys, but for your future. You deserve so much more than this, and I want you to grow up knowing the value of love and togetherness.
Sa: Mother, why do you work so hard?
Mother: Because my children deserve even better. I want to give you both a better life And that means you must support each other, always.
La: I'm sorry, Sa. You can have the toy.
Sa: No, we can share it. Together.
Mother's my brave children. Together, we can face anything. Remember that.
Momla  went to Creep's house to do household chores
She was sweeping the floor, cleaning at the leftovers on the table
Creep's Wife: are you looking at Momla?
Momla: Nothing, ma'am. Just finishing up the chores.
Creep's Wife: Are you taking the leftovers again?
Momla: It’s just a little, ma'am. My children need to eat.
Creep's Wife: How dare you! These leftovers are for the dogs! Don’t you ever take them again!
Momla: Please, ma'am, it’s just a bit of bread. My children haven’t eaten properly in days.
Creep's Wife: That’s not my problem. Do your work and leave.




Chapter 56 SA LA waiting for their mother

In the small yard outside Momla's home Sa and La were sitting on the doorstep, their eyes anxiously looking at the gates for any sign of their mother.
 They were hungry their stomachs were growling, and they were rubbing it in an attempt to satisfy the hunger pain.
Sa: La, I'm so hungry. When will Mama be back?
La:  I don’t know. I hope she brings food. My stomach hurts.
Sa: What if she can’t find anything today?
La:  She’ll find something. Mama always does. We just have to wait.
Sa: Do you see her yet?
La: No, not yet. But she’ll come. She always comes back for us.
Sa: I wish we didn’t have to wait so long.
La: Me too. But Mama says we have to be strong. For each other.
Sa: I’ll be strong, La. For you and Mama.
La: And I’ll be strong for you
Momla: Sa, La!
Sa and La: Mama!
Momla: Look what I brought. It’s not much, but it’s something.
Sa: Thank you, Mama! We were so worried. We were hungry mama. the stomach was making noises.
La: It smells so good.
Sa: Mama, is this all we have today?

Momla: Yes, my dear. But remember, we will have plenty in the future. So eat what is there now. Also, I will make porridge from spinach leaves growing in the backyard.
La: I’m still hungry, Mama.
Momla: I will make the porridge quickly. start eating the bread now. I promise things will get better. We must hold on to hope.

Chapter 57 Tragedy Strikes: Contaminated Water

In Vila Square of the Arcs village, the recent drought had brought an induced famine in the area. Crops withered without water. 
Without crops, there was no food. Villagers were struggling for want of water, and livestock grew into thin ribs visible through the skin. The water pots in homes were empty. Children too weak to play sat under tree shade and their lips became dry.
Markets and stalls became empty. The villagers became desperate. Some abandoned their houses, moving to other places. The village head talked with the Ministers of the Royal court. They pleaded to help them.
Drinking water is to be supplied to the village square. They would store it in tanks for use until they waited for the Rains to come. The news about freshwater brought a moment of hope to the tired villagers.
The water supply man arrived at the village. The village head had arranged for a common tank to be filled by a supply man. He came in his horse-driven mobile tank and filled the common tank with water.
 The common tank, now filled with water, quickly attracted a crowd of children and adults, eager to quench their thirst. The children, who had been playing in the dirt, rushed to the tank, drinking quickly, their stomachs rumbling with hunger and thirst. They drank as much as they could
An old woman came there and looked at the water and the change in color tinge. “Is this water safe? All the children drank this water. Someone come and check this”

The village head mocked the lady” Old lady, do you know how difficult it was to get this water? I used my influence at the Royal Court to get this water for us. If you complain against the water, it is insulting the king; shut your mouth and go away”
The supply man said,” Don’t be concerned. This is pure water “. But the truth was different. The supply man, afraid of the king’s anger, had drawn water from an old, abandoned well contaminated for years with a deadly disease.
As the day went on, the joy over the water turned into a nightmare. Children who drank it fell ill, started vomiting, had high fever, and their symptoms got worse fast. The village turned into chaos and fear. Momla, returning home after a long day of work, found her children, Sa and La, clutching their stomachs in pain and burning with fever.
The truth hit the village hard. The supply man’s lie had caused a tragic outbreak, putting everyone at risk. The villagers were left to face the devastating consequences of trusting what they thought was a safe water supply.
The village head said,” The old lady warned us. I neglected her warning and even mocked her. I failed to realize that with age comes wisdom” I put my whole village in danger

. Chapter 58 Royal Intervention: The King's Response to the Outbreak

The children who drank from the common tank became sick. The village turned into a scene of distress and suffering. Children, including Momla's twins, Sa and La, suffered from severe vomiting, abdominal pain, and reddened skin.
The children became weak day by day, causing panic in the whole village
King ordered, “Summon the Royal physician; I have to enquire about Vila”
The royal physician came and replied, “Your Majesty, the illness started after the children drank the water from the common tank. All the children have the same symptoms which started on the same day. Also, those few children who didn’t drink the water had no problem, so it was certain to be waterborne.

While the symptoms pointed to a waterborne disease, I could not find out the exact cause and treatment of the disease.
King said, “Update me with information as soon as you get it
"As we do not know the full extent of this illness or if it is contagious. But we must act quickly and effectively. I entrust Minister Nerlas with this task. Whatever it takes, contain this."
“isolate the children till this disease subsides; Give them proper treatment and care”
Minister Nerlas “As you command King”.

Chapter 59 Minister Nerlas: Opportunism Amidst Crisis
The king entrusted the outbreak handling to Minister Nerlas. As the crisis deepened, Minister Nerlas saw a personal gain in this tragedy. He planned to occupy the position of prime minister, a post with even greater power. 
 Nerlas commanded, "All sick children from the village take them to the Graft Valley ". It is a remote location near the Armoral border. it is a better place for isolation  ".
"Have the children transported immediately," Nerlas commanded. Prepare a temporary shelter for them in Graft Valley. command the soldiers to set up a temporary care unit. Arrange a physician there. I will send some soldiers too for your help and protection. Do the necessary

"

"convince the parents that it is essential for treatment and the children will be back once cured"

" We don't know if this is contagious to humans. We still have no evidence we can wait for one week. Until then, we can find a place in the village to take the children and treat them," the royal physician said.

" Obey my order. We are not taking any risk; Do you want me to replace your position?" Nerlas yelled.
The Royal Physician left
Nerlas turned to his assistant. Smiling cruelly, he said, "If the children do not recover in Graft Valley, we may need to take more serious action. This is my chance to prove myself to the king. The king must see my resolve. I want to get in power second to the king "
The Royal physician informed the king about the isolation of the prince and the ongoing observations, but Nerlas’s true intentions remained hidden behind a mask of concern. His real goal—to use the crisis for his rise to power—in the guise of urgent action. What happened in Graft Valley would determine the next steps, and Nerlas was ready to exploit every opportunity, no matter the cost to those affected.

Chapter 60 Pearl's Concern: The Dangers of Graft Valley

A soldier informed Pearl about Arcs.

The soldier said, “The Arcs are setting up a temporary care unit in the Graft Valley”

Pearl asked, "Why Graft Valley of all places?" she asked, her voice filled with worry. "The valley on the Arcs' side is deep and dangerous for children. There is not even a side wall. I can’t understand why they’d choose such a risky location. The valley is more accessible from the Armoran side. What if any children try to run and end up in accidents? It's not safe even for the adults "

General Stone replied, "We can't speculate on their reasons. Maybe they chose the valley as it is far from the city to keep the outbreak contained. Its isolation might help prevent the disease from spreading, but it seems they haven’t cared about the dangers out there ."

Pearl frowned. "Maybe that’s their plan. Are they trying to get rid of the sick children? We should consider that possibility too. The only safe access to the valley’s bottom is from our side. If any child slips into the valley, then it will become a nightmare ."
General Stone nodded. "Since this is an issue between two countries, we can’t act recklessly. This is a delicate situation between the two countries, and we must avoid escalating tensions with Arcs. If the disease spreads, we can’t risk our children. We need to think carefully about our next steps and plan preparatory measures "
Pearl said, her mind racing. "Meanwhile, prepare essentials for the children in the caves at the bottom of the valley. We must be ready for any situation while we figure out how to handle this."

Chapter 61 A Sinister Decree: The Children of Graft Valley Abandoned

The soldier came to Neslar. " The message from the physician in Graft Valley he handed over the letter‘
‘the sickness had worsened, and there is no hope of a cure advise on further actions ”.
This news highly disturbed Nesla. He felt the implications. He wanted to earn a good name in front of the king. Neslar called his assistant, a ruthless and wicked man, and issued an order.
"You will travel to Graft Valley," Neslar instructed,
"Tell the men to take the children to the Caves of Maze. The cave's mouth is near the pool and drop the children one by one from the top. The cave has a maze. No one has ever come out of it. In this way, they cannot escape. Keep this a secret and handle all these matters yourself."
The assistant obeyed without question,

He headed to the Graft Valley and met the soldier in charge of the children. The order shocked the soldier and his men, but felt bound to comply with the royal command. Under the cover of night, they did this cruel task
The children were sleepy from a sleep tonic mixed in their food. They lowered into the pitch-black cave,
The soldier in charge, however, couldn't completely suppress his humanity. He dropped a small bag of food supplements, bread, and a few bottles of water into the cave, hoping it might sustain the children for a short while.
The sun rose, and the light entered the cave. A group of children lay tangled and huddled together on the cold cave floor.
In a corner of the cave, the bag of food and water left by the soldier,
Two soldiers filled with guilt. One of them, unable to shake the image of the children left alone in the dark cave, spoke up, "We shouldn't have left the children alone. I'm going back to take them to safety."
The other soldier, equally troubled but cautious, replied, "If you go now, they'll know, and they may kill us and the children as well. Let the messengers return. We have to wait. After they go back to the palace, then we'll go. We'll save them without getting caught."

Chapter 62  Escape from the Cave:

The morning skylight fell in the cave on the children's faces. The children woke to find themselves in a big cave. They started crying; the voices echoing against the walls.

La and Sa recognized the need to be brave and told others. "Our mother taught us we have to be brave in every situation," La voice steady. "She always told us the wise will find a way out of every problem. She must be worried about us, and searching for us, so we have to return home. Let's all be quiet and see if there's a way to get out."

One child found a bag left behind and showed it to the group. "Look, there's a fruit and water inside. We can share it."

“come on let's sit and eat”

 They ate the fruits and drank the water  

“here is a small pool. There was a small pool and a tiny stream of water flowing down. The stream of water carried down water from the armoral hills.
It was long known that water from armoran hills had the healing power derived from various medicinal herbs and plants
The water was very sweet, and the children drank the water and rested in the cave. They felt good after drinking the water relieved of the fatigue even the skin rashes decreased a bit.
La reminded them, ". Let's search for a way out of the cave. " The children spread out, searching the cave. Despite their efforts, they grew tired and eventually returned to the pool, where they fell asleep as the sun set.
As the next day dawned, a bright light suddenly shone from the northern corner of the cave. The children, startled and hopeful, rushed towards it. They discovered a narrow passage, just wide enough for one child to crawl through. La and Sa crawled in one by one, emerging into another cave. From there, they continued along a narrow path until they reached the Armor a border.
The Armor and soldiers were patrolling on horseback along the Graft valley. The guard dogs were barking persistently 

The soldiers dismounted and hurried to look, finding the frightened group of children. The soldiers acted quickly, rescuing the children with great care. They quickly led the children to a tent, provided them with food, and reassured them, "Don't worry. You're safe now. We will take you to your parents. "

Chapter 63 Pearl's Concern:

A soldier came to Pearl. " Princess, we have rescued the children. But they are sick. They told me they are feeling better than 2 days ago. The skin is reddish ”

“Treat the children in separate areas. Ask our best healers to look after the children. Let them check on the children and find out what is the disease”
“we will use all our means to find a cure. It’s a challenge for us now”.

Chapter 64 The Unexpected Meeting with the Great Healer
The healer came to Pearl. " I have checked the children. It's not like anything I have seen. I can treat the symptoms but for this disease, I have no clue”
“We have to help them; also as the children are here, we have to consider if the illness will spread and what caution we should take against it”
“I have done my best. Now I think only my master, the Grand Healer of Armora, can help”
“but he refuses to see anyone. He spends his time in seclusion in the interior forest”
“No matter what, we have to see him and beg him to help us,” Pearl told
 She rode into the deep forest along with her soldiers reaching the Grand Healers' hut
To her astonishment, the disciple responded, "He was expecting you from the morning. He told us the Pearl of Armora would come today."
Pearl was taken aback. The thought that the reclusive healer, who had not met with others for years, had expected her arrival was both surprising and unsettling. The healers knew about her visit and Pearl was surprised.




Chapter 65 The Great Healer’s Wisdom

The Great Healer of Armora was sitting inside the hut., his long white beard grown to his chest.
 When Pearl entered the medicinal huts, he greeted her with a knowing gaze. “When I heard about the disease affecting Arcs, I knew you would come here,” he said, his voice full of wisdom.
Pearl replied, “It’s a great honour to meet you. I have heard that you refuse to meet outsiders. I came here merely to help the children. I’ve sent my soldiers to several physicians, but none have been able to identify the medicine. That’s why I sought you out.”
The healer nodded thoughtfully.
“You don’t know about me right To me you are not an outsider”
Pearl was confused. He then continued.
 “You search all over the world for a cure when the answer lies within your grasp. The origins of all medicine stem from Armora. It spread far and wide, but the original scrolls remain there. You must search in Armora for them to find the cure.”
Pearl frowned. “But I haven’t seen these scrolls. How am I to find them?”
The healer replied “. Healing can only start from Armoral Hills. The cure of the world lies in Armora. If you can't find it in armora you can't find it in the entire world
Reflect on this deeply, and the answer will come to you. When you find the scrolls, you will understand the majesty of Armora and your duty to protect it.”
Pearl left the healer’s presence with a heavy heart, carrying with her his words.
“I have to search for the scrolls. The medicine prescribed in it can cure the disease “
When Pearl reached armora she told General Stone about the meeting. Stone asked, “Is there anything that he told specifically like a clue”
When I was about to leave, he told
 “in Armoral hills where heaven meets the earth”
“Does that strike anything for you?" Pearl asked.
“No, I don’t have a clue,” Stone replied

Chapter 66 The Revelation of the Dream
That night Pearl was sleeping in her Armoran hill house. In her dream she was standing on top of the Armoran hills. the mountains were majestic, their peaks covered in a delicate layer of snow. The air was cold; the gentle whisper of the wind interrupted the silence through the tall pines, creating a musical melody.
In her dream, Pearl knew that the Misty mountains of Armora, in the central part, were the Misty Snow house. Pearl couldn’t figure whether it was built or carved from Rock 
But these were here for thousands of years
The dream felt alive. Each snowflake falling from the heavens, radiating with light.
Pearl woke up in the middle of the dream; the dream was an answer to the location of scrolls
Chapter 67 The Secret of the Misty Hills

The next morning Pearl and the team went to Misty Hill. They could climb till a certain point beyond which they couldn’t The soldiers felt that even though they, walked, they reached the same spot again.

Pearl walked in front of them. To her surprise, she could walk, leaving others behind
The Misty Hills was a paradise on the Earth. The sight was unique, pure, and mystical. The pool of water was turquoise colored and embedded in golden sand.
“You would believe only if you could see it,” The beauty was incomprehensible
There was no way Pearl could explain this to her people
The mountain peaks  are covered in fog. The fog was moving in layers and each layer vibrated the colour
Again, as she walked up further, the white misty mountains and the sands under her feet were white. These were shining as white crystals against the bright light.
Pearl looked into the valley closely; wrapped around with mist were vlogs of sandstone pillars, each having their trees and shrubs standing tall as high as mountain peaks
Here time appeared to be frozen and there was no breeze still, the air seemed fresh
“This place sure is magical. Pearl thought she was afraid to close her eyes lest she would drift into a world of never-awakening sleep she feared
Pearl came to the building, the ones he saw in her dream. She couldn’t figure out if it was natural or man-made. If men built it, then whom? She asked a lot of questions.
As she entered the building, she felt like entering her own home in Armoral Hills. Everything inside mimicked armora

The rooms were lit by natural wicks burning without oil. There were a lot of wonders to see. But Pearl decided she wouldn’t waste time.
. It was filled with medicinal scrolls, each meticulously preserved. Pearl searched through them, and after some time, discovered one particularly detailed scroll. It contained a comprehensive medicinal recipe, listing herbs, spices, and flower extracts with precise instructions. She carefully made a copy and sketched the parts needed.
Beyond this room, Pearl explored further and found several other rooms filled with invaluable resources. One room dedicated to military expertise and strategy, confirming the healer’s words about the depth of knowledge contained within the Misty Hills.
Every room revealed the truth of what the healer had said: Armora held within its heart the essence of both healing and strategic prowess.
Realizing the significance of her discovery, Pearl knew she must keep it confidential. Sharing these details with others could compromise the safety of Armora. The more that was known outside, the more vulnerable Armora would become.
Thus, she kept it a secret, understanding that the future of her country relied on the discreet preservation of its ancient wisdom.
Surprised to see a door with the marking of the mushroom hut on it, Pearl went and opened it. As she entered it. The next moment she was in Armoran Gardens. Pearl didn’t understand; the connection of misty hills to armora; Just now she opened a door there and reached the garden here.
Pearl didn’t know if they could go to Misty Hills through Armora; a lot of questions needed to be answered
She thought of her team waiting in the Misty Mountains and sent a soldier to get them back.

Chapter 68 Children in Armora Cured

Pearl had the secret prescription. it was a mixture of three herbs mixed with molecules and medicinal flowers

Pearl handed the detailed medicinal prescription to the medical assistants. She said “Prepare the remedies with precision and ensure the children receive their medication exactly”

They gave the children medicines and saw the imminent cure it brought.

The children started showing improvement. Their complaints stopped the skin color came back from pale white.

They knew the medicine was working

The challenge for Pearl was to keep Misty Hill a secret even from General Stone

Chapter 69 Neslar's Deception: Sparking the King's Wrath Against Armora Top of Form

Neslar was summoned by the king. " How are the children in Graft Valley? I received information from our spies in armora that armorans are taking care of some children. Is it true?"

What happened? He enquired.

Neslar realized something had gone wrong, and the spies were correct. “I will blame armora and save myself, “he thought

Neslar fell before the king and said, “Your majesty I was rushing to you with this information. The Armorans had attacked our soldiers in Graft Valley and kidnapped our children. "

“Even some soldiers injured badly”

The King's face turned red with fury. He rose from his throne, his voice bursting with anger.

. "A small country the size of a pea before Arcs, and they dare to defy us! They attacked us and took our children captive? Arcs will destroy Armora to the core!

They were attacked by the Kurks, yet they remain arrogant. March unto Armora, destroy it, and conquer it!"

Arcs have never gone to trouble with Armora, yet they looked down on us. We will show what it means to offend us”

Chapter 70 The Unyielding Charge

Pearl “Danger, the Arcs have sent an army to surround armora they have waged war”

“waged war? Pearl asked, Is this how they repay kindness? They didn’t even send a messenger.
Why this sudden war? I think there must be a misunderstanding “
“Anyway shut the gates prepare the army Deploy everyone on the front”
General Stone came to Pearl “Whatever we do, Pearl, we are no match for the massive army of Arcs; we were cautious; I can't figure out why the king waged war”
But Pearl stood strong, not shaken. No one knew the reason for her calmness
“Don’t worry General Stone, we will win; The size of the enemy doesn’t matter; but our strategy does, she told
When the whole of armora panicked, Pearl's resolve amazed the servants. The secret of Pearl's confidence came from misty hills.
The day before, while she was at Misty Hills looking for a medicinal prescription, she came across a room that contained extensive information on military tactics
The front side of Armoran Gates can overcome any military threat of any size
Military tactics and strategies were elaborated.
Pearl had already noted these and was at the east
General Stone told Pearl, “A huge army has marched outside the palace walls in the marshy lands and gathered there”
“General, just shut the gates and ask our people to remain calm. No one is going to be hurt. I have a perfect plan”
The Arc's army gathered outside of armora The number of soldiers was massive. Armorans were frightened. They shut the city gates. The village was extraordinarily silent.
“Will this be our last day?” Pearl's maid Servant asked.
“no it's not Pearl answered; our ancestors were exceptional men of wisdom. They have designed armora in a way to ward off the enemy attack to a certain extent
“ask our soldiers to close the wooden shutter to the silver ray waterfall. the soldiers closed the wooden shutter. The once dry land on the outskirts water started flowing in
Soon the arcs army found themselves trapped between the Armoran closed gates high valleys on one side and rising water on the other
“We just walked into a trap,” the general told
Arcs can't afford to lose such fine young soldiers fighting with a small country like armora; There is no way to escape or get help from Arcs.
The next army of arcs arrived. Neither these nor the other could cross the water to reach the other end
The Arcs camped there for two days and the food was runout the soldiers became weak
The general surrendered. The king would kill him if he returned, but he thought at least the young soldiers would live
He waved a white flag; General Stone brought him to Pearl. " I want you to surrender officially,” Pearl told.
“yes I will do”
"You can execute me. It's a disgrace that I am still alive. I didn’t know armora had such a fortress. I should have seen this coming he said.
Pearl's eyes were red with anger. "We Armorans value life," she replied. "Let this be a lesson for you. Your actions were disgusting. You failed to even enquire what happened here. You tried to kill our soldiers who had rescued your children from abandonment in the caves.
The General was shocked. "We were told you attacked, injured, and kidnapped our children," he protested weakly.

Now he realized this was a deliberate war. They plotted a story that made the king believe and wage this war,” he told
Pearl informed the soldiers to bring the children.
The General's eyes widened in disbelief as he saw the healed children, who were now happy and safe. He hung his head in shame. They repaid the kindness of Armora by waging a war. He was ashamed.
Desperate to make amends, the General requested, "Please, send a messenger to the King of Arcs."
He wrote, “Troops caught in a trap and surrendered to Armora
 We were misinformed. The Armorans found the children abandoned in caves, took them in, fed them, clothed them and healed them. We are in their debt. I saw the children alive and well.
Sealed in the name of General Arcs”
Chapter 72 The Astralkans' Support: Gratitude and Farewell

"Pearl Price Frost has sent a team from Astralka to help armora from arcs invasion," General Stone announced.

Bring them together and talk about potential attack scenarios. Astralkans have close allies in the Arcs. Frost sending the general to back us surprised me. Arcs may turn against Astralka if they back us.

In his greeting, General Stone said, "It's a great honor that you help us in this hour of need," to General Tombe.

Pearl, moved by their kindness "We cannot sincerely thank you for your help. We deeply appreciate you for your support.

The envoys answered back. It is an honor for us to support you during this difficult time. We will help you no matter the situation. As the war is averted  Now, we will head back to Astralka.

Chapter 73 A Historic Visit: The King of Arcs and the Treaty of Peace

Armora received the message that the King of Arcs was coming to visit armora

There were so many rumors about why the king would visit armora. It was the first time in history that the king of a great empire like Arcs would go to visit a small country like armora

The ministers said, “Your majesty, if our king visits armora then we will be looked down on; already, armors have taken our soldiers in the trap and our general has surrendered”

“We advise you not to visit”
 The King said, “It was our mistake to begin with our soldiers had abandoned the children in the maze's cave. It is a great miracle that the children escaped the maze.
Armorans saved our children instead of appreciating them, we waged war against them. "It is not by size but by worth that we measure respect. Armora, through their actions, has proven their honor and nobility. It is the honor of Arcs to visit them."
Upon his arrival, Pearl and General Stone warmly received the King of Arcs.
The King was deeply moved by the Armorans' actions.
The king and Armoran Elder council met in the Armoran chamber of the council  
“I have to talk about something important King replied. " My son and heir to the crown is also suffering from the same disease that the children had;
I came here to get your help in curing my son”
Pearl and General Stone now understood why the king of arcs had come
He didn’t want to reveal that his son was sick and wanted to get the cure in secret
Pearl replied, “We agree to provide the cure for your son, but certain conditions have to be met
He had to stay in the armora during that time and, as a sign of goodwill and a historic gesture of reconciliation, the King of Arcs signed a treaty of lifelong peace between Arcs and Armora.

The treaty included a significant promise: Arcs would never again threaten or attack Armora. This pact marked a new era of peace and mutual respect between the two nations.
The minister of Arcs said, ‘ The princess of armora is a puzzle; you saved the lives of peasant children in arcs for free and demanded conditions for saving the royal heir”
Pearl smiled. "It is not wise to consider the peasants and royal heir on the same level she told
Also another “I want the tyrant who abandoned the children in the cave of maze and caused a war to be waged on armora to be punished severely as per arcs rules”
The king agreed; in fact, he didn’t have a choice; But for armorans, this was the greatest achievement a step towards peace in the right direction
King of Arcs could sense the wisdom of Pearl. She agreed to help, but with a price; a cost for Arcs to be on good terms with armora
Chapter 74 A Time of Peace and Prosperity:

General Stone said, “Pearl, these are the good times for armora; after the storm that devastated us by kurks Armora has recovered slowly
We had peace from arcs and Astralkans; our business and trade are flourishing armora hill is rebuilt
The burnt houses are all built again. There is peace in the land
Pearl “Yes General Stone I was worried that armora would never be back to normal but armora is recovering
Yesterday while visiting our herb garden which has rare herbs that were destroyed by the fire, I thought we lost them forever

But the roots haven’t died, and new sprouts have come into the garden. It was a moment of joy
I miss Sika and Latch Things will never be the same but we will try to heal the scarred hearts

Chapter 75 A Shadow Over Armora: Panic and Uncertainty

Armoran was returning to their life. The Armor, a herbal garden, was being restored a few months passed by
On a sunny day few droplets of black acid were raining from the sky. Panic gripped Armorans.
“See a hexagonal vessel flying in the sky? What that”
People were scared. There was commotion everywhere. People rushed to their homes.
“the sighting of a silver-coloured vessel means it’s a sign of Horners. The people who destroyed Silver Island with the silver waterfalls; Fire destroyed the whole village.
Why have they come back? Some asked
Pearl said, “Send for General Stone; inform the messengers of Astralka Arcs and islanders; ask the troops to be ready

General Stone arrived Pearl spoke “The sighting of a vessel has caused alarm in armorans; we are in imminent danger. We don’t match their technology. They fly the skies with ease.

Last time we heard, they breathed fire and turned the entire silver islands into dust. Even the ground sand has turned to glass. There is no life on the island. The island is sucked dry, and the earth is full of cracks

The horned invaders are evil they descend from the skies. There is no common ground on which we can fight
We recovered from destruction. Just now we have rebuilt the city and gone back to our normal lives. Our people can't suffer anymore.
How do we fight on Earth with men flying in the sky? General stone asked.

Chapter 76 The Horned Invaders: Harbingers of Destruction

General Stone summoned his generals for an emergency meeting. He spoke, “We have an imminent catastrophe; the vessels harboring hornets sighted; last time they were seen over silver islands it was destroyed
Commander Blom asked, “General, how do they look?
We have heard that horners are humanlike creatures of enormous size, known for their ferocious faces and inherently evil nature. They have two imposing horns protruding from their heads, giving them an even more terrifying appearance.
Their eyes were red and their skin was as hard and thick, making them nearly invulnerable to our swords and arrows.
“so how to defeat them? What to do? Bloom questioned.
“As of now, we have very few details about them; their technology is far advanced
 What we know is the last time when Silver Islands was destroyed. The horners brought with them a devastating weapon: coppery spicule fireballs. These orbs, when ignited, unleashed immense destruction. A single fireball could incinerate everything in its radius, with heat so intense it vaporized every lifeform.
The devastated silver island is an uninhabitable ground converted to glass. They threatened to wipe out entire populations and render the Earth uninhabitable. The dire possibility of extinction of humans
“What are these coppery spicule orbs? Bloom asked
Chapter 77 The Devastation of Silver Fireballs: A Cataclysmic Force

The coppery spicule Orbs, an advanced weapon created by the horner's invaders of the earth, a weapon of destructive nature. These were not conventional explosives; they unleashed a catastrophic force that resembled the devastating effects of a huge explosion.
Upon activation, the coppery spicule orbs emitted a light, which caused people to become blind on exposure followed by an immense wave of heat, so strong that it vaporized everything within its reach—humans, animals, and plants anything living on ground and water. The area around the explosion scorched, with the ground turned into molten sand and finally cooling into glass years later with any organic matter reduced to ash.
The force of the explosion carved deep craters into the earth, and all left was a barren land. The air around condensed, creating massive rolling fireballs that destroyed far and wide.
After the explosion, a toxic cloud remained that poisoned the environment. The weapon caused not only immediate destruction but also long-term devastation.

As General Stone completed all the commander's faces went pale; sweat drops gathered on foreheads. This was something they had never heard before.
Chapter 78 A Defiant Stand: Pearl and General Stone's Resolve Against the Horner

Pearl joined this meeting
She addressed the commanders, “No matter what the threat is or that we do not know how we will find a solution. I want everyone to be brave in the face of evil”
“we will not let armora turn like silver islands “
One soldier asked “Should we surrender the horners will spare our lives”
Pearl told “Don’t even have that thought; Armora will endure and overcome this battle. We will find a way where there is no way”
“Armora is a special home to us. We will defend it from horners “
Armora will stand strong against anyone, and will to protect our people and our way of life, no matter the cost.
Counter Weapon

Pearl told General Stone, “I am worried about the threat by the horned invaders and their coppery spicule orbs. I will pay a visit to the Misty Hills. Let me check from ancient books if I can get additional information here

“Yes, Pearl Misty Hills is said to be protected by ancient magic and only the true blood heirs of armora can enter that hill”

Pearl went to Misty Hills and reached the hut

Upon entering the room, Pearl went to the Military wing section. There, she found a section of drawings and weapons. There were depictions of flying discs, flying rods, and round pointed arrows without arrowheads. Various chemical powders in shades of brown, black, and blue described .

“Most of these are difficult to understand,” Pearl thought

Most of the arrangements differed from she visited the hut previously. "Is there anyone else besides me coming here” Pearl asked herself

Pearl looked through books searching, for any mention of the coppery spicule Orbs and a countermeasure. She turned each page until she came across an extensive description of the coppery spicule orbs detailing their destructive power.

 As she continued, Pearl came to the page that depicted the silver needle tower stationed on the silver island

“There is a connection between this tower and horners,” Pearl thought. The countermeasure to the silver fireball orbs was the copper spicule orbs

The copper spicule orbs ignited the silver needle tower, counteracting the copper spicule orbs

When Pearl turned to the next page, she found it to be torn irregularly; so the answer is here counter weapon is a silver spicule orb

But questions remain

Where to find these silver spicule orbs and how to activate the silver needle tower

The half-torn page had the symbol of a Maze on it

“maze; Pearl couldn’t remember immediately where it was.

She noted the half-available diagram of Maze on the paper and put the book back. She went and opened the door with the Mushroom shut picture on it and stepped out. She was in the armoral garden again.

Pearl met General Stone and told them they had to find the Maze

General Stone asked, “The border of armora, arcs, and Silver Islands there is the cave of Maze ;

Isn’t it the cave the children escaped Pearl asked

“Yes, General Stone said. No one ever made it to the opposite side through the Maze. 
The Maze has some kind of magnetic pull; without the path, one will get lost. To date, no one ever made it
So we have to solve the maze. When the maze is solved, we will have a clue to the counter weapon of the copper spice orb.
Also, there is the symbol of a silver needle tower and silver fireball pearl told
This silver needle tower is on Silver Island; even when everything destroyed, the tower still stands
We need to get the silver fireball and figure out the mystery

Discovery at Misty Hills
Pearl’s eyes lit up with realization as she thought about the significance of the “eye,” Chia had mentioned. “I think I might know something about the eye,” she said to Frost and Chia. “Chia, please continue exploring the tower. We might have a lead on how to control it.”
With a nod, Chia resumed his examination of the tower, while Pearl and Frost set out for the Misty Hills. The journey filled with a sense of urgency and hope. As they arrived at the Misty Hills, Frost was in awe of the landscape. “This place... it’s like where heaven and earth meet,” he marveled, gazing at the breathtaking snowfall and mist that enveloped the hills.
The ethereal beauty of the Misty Hills was a sharp contrast to the perilous task ahead. Pearl and Frost made their way to an old block where Pearl knew they might find crucial information. Inside, Pearl approached a drawing on the wall. It depicted an eye with an almond-shaped, sea foam green-hued iris, which seemed to hold a deep, hidden meaning.
Gently, Pearl removed the picture from its place, revealing a hidden chamber behind it. Frost examined the chamber and discovered a map that showed the location of the Silver Needle Tower and a route from Armora to the tower.
“This route... it doesn’t exist above ground,” Frost said, studying the map with a mixture of curiosity and concern. “I’ve never seen such a route before.”
Pearl nodded in agreement. “Yes, it doesn’t appear above ground, but it might be hidden below. This place is magical, and its secrets are likely concealed from plain sight.”
The realization that they might have found a hidden underground route sparked a renewed sense of urgency. Pearl looked at Frost with a hopeful glint in her eyes. “I hope we can return here someday to fully explore this place and enjoy its beauty. But for now, we need to find this route immediately and determine how it leads to the Silver Needle Tower.”
Chapter 79 A Discovery in the Misty Hills: Pearl's Search for a Counter Weapon

Pearl told General Stone, “I am worried about the threat by the horned invaders and their coppery spicule orbs. I will pay a visit to the Misty Hills. Let me check from ancient books if I can get any additional information there
“Yes, Pearl Misty Hills is said to be protected by ancient magic and only the true blood heirs of armora can enter that hill”
Pearl went to Misty Hills and reached the hut
Upon entering the room, Pearl went to the Military wing section. There, she found a section of drawings and weapons. There were depictions of flying discs, flying rods, and round pointed arrows without arrowheads. Various chemical powders in shades of brown, black, and blue were described about.

“Most of these are difficult to understand,” Pearl thought
But none of these contain any information about Horners
Then she sees a big book rectangular written as SCROLLS and opens it. The pages are empty; Pearl flips through the pages, but all are empty. Just as she touched the page inside, a letter appeared.
She wrote hornets on it, and the writings appeared on the page
She saw the picture of the vessel in the sky. The picture appeared there for a few moments and then disappeared. As she flipped to the next page, she saw the coppery spicule orb being thrown onto the earth.
The effects she saw were more devastating than what she heard. A small ball holding a massive amount of firepower, she thought. The extensive description of the coppery spicule Orbs, detailing their destructive power, shook her heart
The next page showed a maze. It was a highly advanced mace and then the path to the center marked in red. In the center of the maze was the silver orb
As she continued, Pearl came to the page that depicted the silver needle tower stationed on the silver island
“There is a connection between this tower and hornets,” Pearl thought. The countermeasure to the copper spicule orbs was the silver fireball orbs.
She turned the page over. Pearl was standing in the room with the EYE connected above to the silver needle tower in the. center she had to place the silver orb in the center of. The eye
After that, the Book of Scrolls stopped. The page stopped in the middle

Pearl made a note of what she saw in the SCROLL. It gave guidance but concealed the end.
“a way to try when we are completely clueless,” Pearl thought
It’s a light in a dark room
Thank you scroll she said. She left the book where it was and returned
The half-torn page had the symbol of a Maze on it
“maze; Pearl couldn’t remember immediately where it was.
She noted the half-available diagram of Maze on the paper and put the book back. She went and opened the door with the Mushroom shut picture on it and stepped out. She was in the armoral garden again.
Pearl met General Stone and told them they had to find the Maze
She explained to him they had to go to the maze retrieve the silver orb travel through the cave of canals to the silver islands, place the orb in the Eye and activate the silver needle tower
General Stone said “At The border of armora, arcs, and Silver Islands there is the cave of Maze ;
 No one ever made it to the opposite side through the Maze.
The Maze has some kind of magnetic pull; the compass doesn’t work. We can't navigate inside without the path one will get lost. To date, no one ever made it
So we have to solve the maze. When the maze is solved, we will have a clue as to the place of the silver spicule orb.
General Stone and Pearl meet the astroman
Astroman said “In two days the Horner comet will pass by the earth. In the past few years, the Horner comet was away as it couldn't stand the solar pull. In two days, when the solar pull is least crossing over from the next galaxy to ours will happen and they will reach the closest proximity to our planet.”
Only when the comet comes closer they will launch the vessel to armora. We have 48 hours before they arrive
“how long can they stay here? Pearl asked.
The dip in solar pull will last only one day, so for a maximum of 12 hours, but with their capabilities, 12-hr period is more likely to cause destruction here
Last time they were here, they were searching for the silver orb. They already possess a coppery spicule orb with them.
If they secure the silver orb, they will be the most powerful beings in the entire universe. They will be invincible; when both orbs are combined, they become the greatest energy source more than even 1000 suns
When they came last time, they couldn’t find the silver orb they searched and scanned the entire earth with magnetic devices; they couldn’t get hold of it and hence destroyed the silver islands
“is it why the silver orb is stored underground in the center of magnetic pull?
So that the hornets cannot identify it with their scanning device, Pearl asked,
General Stone said,” I hope so”
“but once the silver orb is removed from the center of the maze, it loses its magnetic protection shield and may be visible to hornets
The time from retrieving the silver orb from the maze to activating the eye should be done very fast to escape the signal scanning of horners
“ is it even possible? I wonder if General Stone asked

There are two options before us. Either we leave the silver orb to be in a maze and face the wrath of horners leave a city or town to be destroyed like the silver islands or should we risk a chance and activate the Silver Needles tower
“We will analyze all the pros and cons, assess risk strategies, plan strategically and decide,” pearl told
Despite all this, should we wait while we see a city destroyed before our eyes? Doing nothing is the biggest question carrying the most difficult answer.
Chapter 82 Visit to the Tower of Silver Needles

Pearl and General Stone visited the Tower of Silver Needles,

 Pearl said" Look at the meticulous design of pin needles. the arrangement is in concentric circles.

When we look from a distance, the outward shape looks like the summit of a pine tree, wrapped up in silver.

General Stone stated, "The building is remarkable. The outermost circle of needles was the shortest, with each subsequent inner circle becoming taller, ending in the innermost circle, which carried a brilliant silver core needle."

I wonder who designed this; we must ask our warriors to find out who was the mastermind behind this tower's building; where are they?

I strongly suspect this design arrangement is based on the energy release level of the silver spicule orb.

"we will have the tower inspected by a metal expert; let's see if they can find out the mechanism"

Reaching the inner silver circle proved to be a difficult challenge. The needles, while thin, were densely packed and required precise movements to avoid displacement.
The experts soon arrived at the tower's silver core needle, which served as its heart. Despite their experience, they could not establish the purpose or technology. The tower's design was unlike anything they had ever seen before, implying a sophisticated mastery of metallurgy and art.
A Connection to the Past
“We want answers and every bit of tiny detail of this tower”
“Princess, we enquired this tower was designed by the head artisan of high tides in Silver Island. They were staying in the Silver Islands. It's said that a small part of the work was remaining. Before that, the Horners had invaded, and the island destroyed.
“See if any family members are left anywhere in armora or astralka or Arcs send messages throughout the kingdoms”
‘ The artisan family skills are taught only to family members and passed along the family line; if we could find any survivors that would aid our cause”



The Encounter with Chia

The soldiers brought news to pearl that evening. " There is a young man from Hightides who had survived the apocalypse in Silver Island

The boy's survival was mere luck; his grandfather had taken him to gather raw materials for the Arcs country when the Horners struck. Separated from his people, and being the last left of his family, he had since been living in the mountain foothills.
The news brought a mix of relief and anticipation. The boy, now the only known survivor of his tribe, might provide invaluable information about the tower and the tribe's legacy. The soldiers were already on their way to bring him to Pearl and her team. His arrival could mark a turning point in their quest to understand the enigmatic tower.
“Bring him to armora, “Pearl told
The day was tense and time moved on slowly
the soldiers returned with a young man called Chia, the sole survivor of the Tribe of High Tide.
Pearl met him in the chamber of councils. "Be seated, “she told
"What's your name?" Pearl asked gently.
"Chia," the young man responded
Pearl nodded, "Chia, you should have heard what's going on; I am sorry about what happened to Silver Island and your family. The Horners are coming again to destroy. This time, we have to be prepared. We can't let them destroy us as they did before.

 I've asked you to be here because we need an answer. Our entire world is at risk of destruction from the Horners."
At the mention of the Horners, Chia's face turned pale. She could see the pin in his eyes. "Horners," "They murdered my family and destroyed my village. I want to fight them! I want revenge"
Pearl felt the intensity of his emotions and the sincerity of his desire for justice. Yet, she knew the harsh reality of the situation. "It's not so easy," she replied
I can understand your frustration. But this is not the time to be emotional to have to set aside your feelings and think with a clear head
"The Horners are powerful, far beyond our capabilities. Their technology is advanced, much more so than anything we have. We don't stand a chance against them in a confrontation."
She continued, "We believe that the silver needle tower in Silver Islands, with its pin needles and silver core, is more than just a structure.
It seems to be something related to the horners. We have to find out what it is, how it works and how we will use it
We don’t know what it is. Some say it is a signal source for horners and must be destroyed

Chapter 83 Chia's Revelation: The Tower's Secret

Chia replied, "No, the tower is not a signal source; it is a weapon of destruction against the Horners. The unique metal used is not just silver; it's a combination of nine elements capable of withstanding the intense fireballs of the Horners. These are the only metals that weren't destroyed by the Horners."

"How did you know this?" Pearl asked,
"As a kid, we had our manuals," Chia told
 "When the soldiers came asking about the tower, I just looked it up in one book I had. But I only have part of the manual, which details half of the metal composition.
The rest of the information, including the operational structure and other details, was lost when the Horners destroyed my village."
Pearl pressed further, "So how does it work? How can we operate it?"
"That, I don't know," Chia admitted. "The manual I had only covered the metal composition. The remaining details—its operational structure, its pattern of work—were all lost.
 But I remember that the day before I left, there was a feast in High Tides. My father, who was the chief, told me that the celebration was because the test of the Silver Needle Tower had been successful. They had sent the first silver cloud field-tested into space."
Pearl wondered. So, what went wrong? Why didn't the weapon prevent the village's destruction?
And, most importantly, how could they operate the tower now?
Did the horners sense this threat and is that why they destroyed silver islands?
“ I want to mention another thing. That night my father told me a secret to me
The cave has an orb,
Orb fits the eye
Eye leashes power
The cap fits the needle ‘

Pearl’s eyes lit up when she heard this “eye” Chia had mentioned. “I think I might know something about the cave, orb, and eye,” she said to Chia.
 “Chia, about the cap. I do not know. Please continue exploring the tower. We need to find out how to control it.”
“Cap means the turn we have to make; I will search in this tower and try to find it, Chia told.

Chapter 84 Frost's Arrival in Armora

Frost arrived in Armora, bringing a sense of relief and hope.
Pearl “Frost, thanks for coming. I know that these days had been real tough for you; quashing rebels, thwarting the evil General Kurk's plans, and unifying Astralka
“Yes, times were tough, “Frost told
“You have been doing great here the happiness in your people's faces shows how well you have, been,” Frost replied
“I heard about the horners and that’s why I rushed here; I can't let you face this danger alone”
“I wanted to say something to you”
"Pearl, I’ve been through so much, and the thought of losing you to the fight with horners … it’s unbearable. I know we’re facing uncertain times, and I can’t stand the idea of you being at risk.
But more than that, I need you to know how profoundly I love you."
“I wish we put all these matters related to Armora Astralka behind us and live peacefully “

Pearl "Frost, you’ve been my strength and my anchor. Your love has been my guiding light through the darkest times. I never imagined we would be here, but now that we are, I feel like the luckiest person in the world."
“Will you return with me to astralka for a few months? “Frost told
“ I feel we lost a lot of time together dedicating our lives to the country”
Now when we see a threat and even don’t know we will live the day after, I don’t want to live anymore days in regrets
“Yes Frost, I agree; tomorrow when the war with Horners is over, I promise I will return to astralka with you for a few months; I ask General Stone to take over the administration of armora
Frost” Pearl, I need to make sure you know,, that you are my heart and soul. In these turbulent times, I want us to be together; the day after I will announce you as my queen to Astralka; your people are waiting for their queen”
When death stands before you and stares you in the face, you want to be in the hands of the ones who love you

Chapter 80 Cave of MAZE

Pearl Frost Stone and the soldiers prepared for the journey. They planned to go to the cave of Maze and retrieve the orb first
Pearl Frost and General Stone had a meeting in the Chamber of Councils
“Alright, everyone,” Pearl began, I will share the details I have about the maze

The Cave of Maze is also called the Cave of Infinity. It was also called the cave of infinity because each time the maze opens to a new maze, and so on.
The cave is several kilometers long; it is a naturally formed maze and as soon as you enter you lose orientation, there are several dead ends and steep valley corners that kill
“This maze isn’t like anything we’ve faced before. The walls inside are made of stone hedges, and the minute we step inside, we’ll lose our sense of direction.
It's directly above the Earth's magnetic field
Compasses won’t work because of the magnetic field in there; No one ever solved the maze to date. They will end where they began
General Stone nodded in agreement. “I’ve heard tales about this place. People say that no matter how far you go, you always end up back where you started.
And there are traps everywhere—dead ends, steep drops. It’s not just a maze; it’s a death trap.”
The two soldiers shifted uneasily, their hands resting on their weapons. They were prepared to face danger, but this was something different—something that played tricks on the mind as much as the body.
“That’s why they call it the Cave of Infinity,” Pearl continued. “It’s not just that the maze is long—it’s that it keeps changing. Every time you think you’ve figured it out, it shifts, leading you to a whole new maze. It could go on forever if we let it.”
General Stone suggested, “We’ll need to stick together. No one wanders off, no matter what. We’ll use markers to track our path, and if we lose sight of each other, we’re as good as lost.”

Pearl nodded, her expression determined. “We move as one. No matter what happens in there, we stay together. We’ll find a way through.”
The team reached the cave. All were anxious and apprehensive.

CAVE OF MAZE

The entrance to the cave was huge. Once they entered the cave, it was cool inside. From the end of the cave, there was an opening leading to a tube just like a lava tube. After the tube came a narrow crawling passage formed between two heavy boulders of rock.
They crawled under these to reach a passage to the underground part. Reaching the underground area, they saw something beautiful.
“These are magical whats this glow in the darkness and they are moving like the
 stars lit up in the night sky” the beauty mesmerized Pearl
“These are the glowworms. We have them in glow caves in astralka I will take you there “
For a moment Pearl lost herself in the enchanting beauty
“watch out. This path again leads to an underground passage. We are far down from the surface, “General Stone told.
This passage led to yet another space where they find these rock stone pillars which are placed as hedges
“stay close Pearl and Frost. I think we are about to enter the maze “
The three joined hands as they walked through one vertical line. The stone hedge rearranged itself.
They found themselves in the center with many pathways, not knowing what to take
The stone hedge was rearranging itself every minute
They were lost
“Can we even go back? “Frost asked
General Stone said, “We can go back. We will not solve this maze”
“This is getting impossible,” he muttered, wiping sweat from his brow.

Pearl, though tired, told. “We can’t give up now. We’re close—I can feel it.”
Just as hope waned, a small, glowing light appeared before them—a firefly, its delicate body shining the dim light of the maze. The firefly hovered for a moment as if waiting for them to notice it, and then it moved forward, its soft glow cutting through the darkness.
“Look,” Pearl said, her voice filled with surprise. “A firefly.”
General Stone saw. “It’s strange to see a firefly down here, of all places.”
Pearl, however, felt a. “I think it’s here to guide us. We should follow it.”
Without hesitation, the group followed the firefly, its light a beacon in the twisting labyrinth. The firefly moved, leading them through the maze’s most convoluted paths, each turn bringing them closer to something that felt familiar. The walls no longer seemed to close in on them; instead, they felt as if they were being drawn toward a specific point.
Finally, after what felt like hours, the firefly led them to an open area—the same central part of the maze they had seen before, where the carved rock with the schematic stood.

 The firefly circled once around the rock, its glow intensifying for a moment, before it slowly faded away, leaving them standing in the gentle light that streamed down from above.
“We reached Frost said, almost in disbelief.
Pearl smiled. "The firefly led us to where we needed to be. It was showing us the way all along.”
General Stone let out a breath he hadn’t realized he was holding. “It seems the maze wasn’t just about confusing us. It was testing us, making sure we were worthy of finding the way.”
Pearl gazed at the carved rock. Now it’s time to finish what we started.”
The writings read “The price of Orb will be paid with a life “
Frost said, common pearl, we will go back”
Pearl replied, “You both go back. I am not returning without getting the orb”
Pearl went to it and as she was to take it Frost shouted, “Be careful”
the ground below their feet feeling solid yet vibrating, almost filled with energy.
Inside the room in the center was an orbiting silver orb hung in the middle between two circles, one rotating clockwise and the other anticlockwise
It pulsed with a soft, silver light, casting an illuminating glow
Pearl approached it cautiously, her hand outstretched. “This is it,” she whispered, more to herself than to the others. “The Silver Fireball Orb.”
General Stone stepped forward, standing beside her. “Be careful, Princess. We don’t know what might happen when you touch it.”
Pearl took a deep breath. With steady hands, she reached out and grasped the orb.
The moment her fingers closed around it, the light intensified, and the ground beneath them rumbled as if the entire cave were reacting to the orb’s presence.
 Pearl took out the orb and as they left the room, the stone hedge maze disappeared
“The Maze was a means to protect the silver orb
“Now we have the orb. We should hurry to the silver island, the spot of EYE.
As they were discussing traveling to armora, they saw the Canals with water flowing above the boundless
 this waterway must connect the cave of Mazeto to the Silver Islands
They used the bark of the tree and palm frond as a pseudo boat. the water currents carried away from them swiftly.
The journey was fast as the canal was narrow, and it carried them swiftly. They reached the Cave of Glass. The walls were sand, which was solidified into glass.
Pearl said, “I think we have reached the Silver Islands; the pattern of sand and glass resembled the ones which they saw when they visited the Tower of Silver Needles
The place was large, sunlight was sweeping in through the holes. In the center of the large open space was the circular rim rotating on its own, emitting a deep blue light. On the center of the circular rim was the Eye, which had a hole in the central part.
This is the hole to deposit the Orb I suppose,” Pearl told
General Stone and Frost approached the EYE to look, but were thrown away. They fell at a distance.
“Are you both okay Pearl asked?
Yes, we are fine, but you be careful, General Stone told
“Pearl, stay back,” Frost shouted
But it was inaudible to earl
Meanwhile, at the top of the tower, Chia found out what the cap was; it was a lock to prevent the activation of the tower
Chia said, “I will climb the tower and turn the cap. Only if the cap is turned the tower will activate”
But isn’t it dangerous chia friend asked “You are the only surviving member of the High tribes; think before you act,” he told
The sky darkened. The Horner's vessel was landing above the tower; The ground vibrated.
“no time to lose. I have to hurry; for the sake of our people and that my family's sacrifice shouldn’t be in vain,” Chia climbed the tower
Below the tower of silver needles as the ground shook, Pearl shouted,,
“It’s the horners they have come. I have to be fast”
She ran towards the EYE The Eye field didn’t throw her out. Instead, she started floating along the field. It was as if swimming in water. Pearl just navigated herself toward the inner field.
“Pearl, wait for me,” Frost shouted
She looked at Frost. He was running towards. She remembered the orb would be paid with a life; if any danger was to occur, she wanted Frost to be safe.
So she moved fast and placed the silver orb into the EYE.
There was a bright light like that of lightning. The EYE stopped spinning
A gush of light was directed upwards toward the tower
At that moment, Chia had turned on the cap and the tower was activated; He was thrown away and fell at a distance. His leg was injured and broke.
Deep below at the EYE, Pearl was sucked into the eye right before General Stone and Frost
“Pearl” she heard them screaming, their voice turning into a faint whisper
The tower was activated. Deep blue light from each of the needles later coalescing to form one beam was directed against the vessel. The vessel disintegrated, leaving black ashes showing the power of the Tower.
After the vessel was burnt, the tower stopped transmitting the deep blue beam.
The villagers jumped for joy
The scream of Frost and General Stone echoed against the walls

Chapter 89 Pearl's Awakening on a Strange Earth

Pearl felt a stingy pain all over her. It lasted only a moment.
“Where am I? This looks like some mountain. But this is not Armora; I know the smell of my plants and soil.
She saw a soldier walking towards her
The soldier knelt beside her. “Are you alright? Can you tell me your name and provide some identification?”
Pearl, still dazed and confused, struggled to sit up. “My name is Pearl. I’m from Armora…
