				         Chapter 1  
As the military green aircraft gracefully ascended above the cloud line, a deafening silence shrouded the six valiant men of the Cretter crew, each immersed within the labyrinth of their own thoughts. The steady drone of the engines echoed throughout the cabin, an all-too-familiar melody for these seasoned fighters. Among them sat Julian, his elbows resting firmly upon his knees, hands clasped tightly together, gazing downwards. The plane had just departed from the hallowed grounds of the Grintour Base, now on route to the perilous heart of the warzone.

[bookmark: _GoBack]Directly across from Julian sat Angy, a young woman whose flowing blonde hair framed her inquisitive blue eyes. As the newest recruit to the seasoned Cretter crew, Angy found herself studying Julian, a sense of bewilderment washing over her. Something about his kinetic energy seemed off—its intensity far lower than what she had witnessed during the fury of battle. 
She could no longer contain her curiosity—the youthful inquisitiveness that had led her to this point demanded answers. So, she addressed Julian directly:
"Hey, Julian," she asked, her voice tinged with intrigue, "how are you doing that?"
Julian raised his head, meeting her gaze with a momentary pause. "Doing what?" he questioned, his tone even.
"Your energy—it's lower than I've ever seen it," she explained, her concern evident. "There's no way you're going into battle with that level of KE, not unless there's some sort of innate ability you were hiding, is it ?" 
"It's not an innate ability, and my kinetic energy remains unchanged," Julian clarified, his voice steady. "You're not observing its intensity—only its volume."
"What do you mean by intensity?" she inquired, her brow furrowed in confusion. "The only way we measure power is by looking at the energy's volume, you know darn well that it isn't possible to see its intensity"
"Yes, that's true," he agreed, "but you're not connecting the dots." He paused, inhaling deeply before continuing. "What are the first three features of kinetic energy?"
"Um...first, like all energy, it cannot be created nor destroyed. Second, its availability depends on the amount of potential energy converted. And third, it also has an elastic property," she hastily replied.
"The second and third properties should guide you to your answer," Julian explained. "What I'm doing now is called compression accompanied by zero conversion. I can't predict the outcome, but I anticipate it will be significant."
Angy's face flushed with anger. "So, you're going to experiment on the battlefield?" she demanded. "People are losing their lives, and you're going to test out some stupid thing you learned to do with your kinetic energy? That's inconsiderate!"
"Calm down, will you?" Julian pleaded, exasperated by Angy's outburst. "I'll release this energy once we land, and then I'll return to fighting the same old way."
"No, you won't, Julian," interjected a dark-haired man named Danny, who was seated on the far left seat on Julian's side. "You always try to come up with something to test out on the enemy before battle." He paused, his emerald eyes shifting between Julian and Angy. "However, we don't need to worry because, from what I've seen, it always comes in handy."
"Handy my ass," chimed in Rejy, a towering, bearded man who sat to Julian's right. A massive axe rested in his hands, the metallic scrape of his sharpening stone punctuating his words. "Have you seen the amount of destruction he's caused with these stupid experiments with kinetic energy? The Jeniffer Tower gone, the Selgu Base destroyed, Jeftory's statue, and the toy factory Warehouse in Salvory City—all in ruins today because of his KE fiddling." 
“Hey, don't act like you haven't done any damage with that huge axe of yours. On top of that you fight like your blindfolded most of the time, you almost chopped my arm off! “Said Julian.
“You were the one in my WA-" Rejy was interrupted by the Soldier in front of them with a big screen tablet mobile device.
“Attention soldiers, you have a message from the 3 districts army Generals."
As the three commanders appeared on the screen, the six fighters instinctively rose from their seats, standing tall and proud at attention. General Zoldoff of the Abrawari district, General Hibreny of the Serene District, and General Hamita of the Olive District gazed upon them, each a man in his late 50s with hair frosted by age and wisdom. Their uniforms, adorned with an array of military badges and insignia, bore testament to their distinguished service and honour, commanding the utmost respect from those under their charge.
"At ease, soldiers," instructed General Zoldof, standing prominently between the other two generals. The fighters' bodies relaxed, their attention remaining focused on the commanding officer.
"As we all know, the war has taken a grim turn for our forces, especially with the influx of troops from the Minalo district," Zoldof began, his voice steady and firm. "However, thanks to your unwavering dedication and assistance, we've managed to turn the tide and shift from a defensive position to an offensive one.
"Today may very well mark the final chapter of this conflict, soldiers," he continued, a glint of determination in his eye. "With your help, we stand on the precipice of a decisive victory that could bring lasting peace to our lands."
General Hibreney, stepping forward, added, "To bring this war to a close, you must lead our troops into the Pourine district's Castle, but to do so, you'll need to breach the city gates. This task has proven to be quite challenging, as the Cholloso district army now guards the front gates with the aid of these mythical creatures they have summoned called dragons." 
The news about the dragons guarding the gates visibly unnerved the fighters, their expressions ranging from worry to fear. 
"How are they summoning dragons with their level of Spirit energy?" Gengi, a thin, young man in his early 20s, whispered. Dressed in black Men’s techwear cargo pants, a pair of black sneakers with white soles, and a black hoodie with hanging laces along the arms, his face was concealed beneath a balaclava. He was a member of the Serene district along with Danny and Tiffany.
Julian, without turning to face Gengi on his left, offered a hushed response, "I'm not sure, but they might be collectively passing kinetic energy to individual members, enabling them to summon these creatures."
"That doesn't seem logical," whispered Danny, his gaze fixed on the generals as they continued their briefing. "In order to enable one to summon such creatures it would require a vast amount of spirit energy, equivalent to the combined energy of 15 to 20 members from the Cholloso district—the only ones capable of performing these summoning among the seven districts. A caller's body could easily become destroyed if given that much spirit energy. It’s clearly impossible for a single person to contain it on their own."
"My guess is they're using some kind of Pledge to allow three or four callers to work together in order to summon one dragon," Danny added, his voice low and speculative.
"So, we need to locate and neutralize these callers to release the dragons, right?" Genji inquired.
"Yes, but finding them might pose a challenge," Julian explained. "They can control their summoning over long distances, which means they might not even be near the gates—they could be scattered throughout the city."
"Don't worry about that," Julian said confidently. "I, Rejy, and Angy will confront the Dragons head-on, while the rest of you focus on locating the callers."
Danny raised a concern, "Just because you three hail from the Abrawari district, where most possess great strength, speed, stamina, and durability, doesn't mean you'll be able to handle multiple dragons simultaneously."
"You'll need someone from the Serene district—someone with intelligence and strong battle instincts to coordinate the fight," Danny proposed. "I think its best if I stay with you three, and Tiffany, Genji and Drew work on finding and neutralizing these Callers."
"Works for me, as long as I get to try this new thing out on those beasts, I'll be satisfied," Julian said, his excitement getting the better of him. Catching the soldier's signal to keep quiet and pay attention, he reluctantly fell silent. “Why he is only telling me that, I wasn't the only one talking " thought Julian who was frustrated by always being warned for disobedience when he usually doesn't do it alone.
General Hamita then reiterated the plan, "Break into the castle and ensure King Momfia of the Pourine district is eliminated before he can escape the city. Once that's accomplished, the war will become nothing but a tale of old."
General Zoldof stepped forward, addressing the soldiers with a final remark, "The fate of this war now rests in your capable hands. Make us proud!" He extended a salute to the gathered troops, and they responded in kind, their arms raised in a show of unity and determination. As the salute concluded, the screen flickered off, leaving the soldiers to ready themselves for the momentous task ahead.



Drop Zone 
"Soldiers, we're approaching the drop zone! Prepare to deploy into the battle scene!" announced the Soldier who had delivered the onscreen message to the fighters. Each person collected their parachutes and assembled at the plane's jump door located at the rear of the aircraft. Julian took the front position in line as the jump door opened, allowing the forceful wind to surge inside. Raising his voice above the roar of the wind, Julian called out, 
"Hey, guys! Want to see what I've been working on all this time? Watch this!"
Julian then released the kinetic energy he had been compressing and channelled it into his Hilex (the PE to kinetic energy convertor located on the gut of all Troten Warriors), boosting its energy conversion rate by an astonishing 300%. This caused a surge of kinetic energy which created a powerful burst, strong enough to repel the gushing wind that entered the plane through the open jump door.
The push brought by the kinetic energy Julian released took everyone by surprise, and Angy was no exception. As the energy washed over her, she instinctively brought her hand up to her forehead, trying to shield herself from its raw power. "Woah!!! So much energy!!" she thought, bracing herself against the force that threatened to knock her off balance. Despite the intensity of the energy, she managed to maintain her footing, both impressed and slightly taken aback by Julian’s display of strength.
"Quite an impressive feat you've achieved here, Julian," Danny complimented, his quick reaction in negating the energy burst with his potential energy release which allowed him to remain unaffected.
"Thanks!" Julian replied, his confidence and excitement evident as he revelled in his newfound abilities.
"Compress it again," Danny instructed, "this time, condense it to the size of a marble and halt the conversion process."
"Okay!" Julian nodded, closing his eyes and clasping his hands together. With a calm and focused demeanour, he compressed all of his kinetic energy into a marble-sized ball while simultaneously stopping the conversion. Once he completed the task, Julian opened his eyes and scanned his crew members with a satisfied smile. However, his expression shifted as he turned to Julian, his smile fading as he asked, "Why did you make me do that again?"
"Because any more of that energy rushing in would have fatigued your body," Danny explained. "Plus, we'll need it for the battle against the dragons—I don't want you wasting any of it here. Actually, we'll specifically need it for your entrance."
"My entrance?" Julian questioned.
"Yes," Danny replied. "Can I have a word with you in private, please?" He gestured toward a secluded area of the plane, and the two of them, along with the soldier coordinating the operation, moved away from the group to discuss.
Danny eventually returned to the jump door, but Kobe remained behind.
"Is he staying?" asked Tiffany, a blue-haired woman in her late twenties with brown eyes and a round face with striking features that made her look young. Her outfit consisted of white leather pants with a blue line running from her hip to her feet and a white leather jacket with a similar blue line extending from her shoulders to her cuffs. A sheathed weapon was secured at her back.
"Don't worry about it," Danny reassured her with a smile. "He'll be joining us pretty soon."
The crew formed a line, starting with Angy and ending with Danny, as they prepared to eject out of the plane to the battlefield.
"Go, Go, Go!" screamed Gronny, the middle-aged soldier with brown hair. One by one, the crew members leapt out of the plane in a swift and coordinated manner, each jump occurring within just 2 seconds. Right before Danny jumped, he raised his fist at Julian and continued with the rest of the crew, signifying their unity and determination to complete the mission. As the last soldier exited the aircraft, the air grew silent save for the whistling of the wind, signalling the beginning of their adrenaline-filled descent.
As they fell from the sky Danny checked the watch on his wrist to look at their altitude. Currently, it was over 7000 meters, rapidly dropping and Danny decided that he needed to perform a high altitude opening to allow for long range gliding and precise navigation towards the intended target. 
He went on to talk over his mouth peace to alert them about the sudden change " everybody, deploy your parachutes now!! " and they did as he commanded. Using the Toggles on the parachute they started steering themselves towards the secluded spot which was about 900 meters away from the battle field. 
As the group reached an altitude of 1,000 meters, they all noticed a sudden change in their surroundings. The sun's warmth and light seemed to diminish, as if obscured by clouds. However, they were well aware that the forecast had promised clear skies for the entire day. 
As the realization struck that an immense and unidentified entity lurked above them, harnessing considerable kinetic energy, Danny's quick-witted nature allowed him to discern the presence of a colossal creature. He noticed the sudden transition from potential energy to thermal energy, indicating that the being had begun to generate heat.
"Tiffany, veil us now!" Danny shouted, his voice filled with urgency.
Complying with Danny's command, Tiffany looked upward and caught sight of a massive, red-scaled dragon hovering above them. Its mouth was agape, and an ominous infrared glow intensified within its maw, an undeniable harbinger of the skin-scorching flames about to be unleashed upon them.
Tiffany swiftly harnessed her kinetic energy to employ her innate "Space Enclosure" ability, rapidly forming a yellow, transparent protective half-sphere above them. Her inability to create a full sphere in such a brief period left them partially exposed from below as the dragon unleashed its massive flames upon them.
As the relentless flames continued to rain down upon them, the group managed to reach the surface below, swiftly disengaging their unscathed parachutes. The dragon surged forward, turning to face them while powerfully flapping its colossal wings to maintain its position in the air.
Emitting a menacing growl, the dragon patiently waited for the group's next move, seemingly daring them to challenge its dominance.
"Rejy and Angy, we need to work together to distract this dragon while Tiffany, Drew and Genji make their way to the city gates," Danny commanded.
Rejy confidently unsheathed his massive, fully iron double-bit axe from his back. "No problem," he replied.
"Tiffany, use your invisible veil to conceal both you and Genji so that the dragon won't notice when you leave," Danny instructed.
"Got it," Tiffany affirmed.
"Alright, on three," Danny counted down. "One, two … three!"
Rejy and Angy charged forward, sprinting toward the dragon with fierce determination. Simultaneously, Tiffany enveloped herself, Drew and Genji within her invisible veil, clutching both of their hands as they began their escape toward the city. Leaving the lush green fields behind, they navigated through a cluster of trees, using them as cover to avoid detection from the main road.
Meanwhile, Danny remained at a distance, awakening his powerful eyes. As they shifted from green to a brilliant orange hue, his pupils bifurcated. These were the Hamens Freulif clan unique eyes called Gentro eyes which allowed the user to see his opponent’s weak spot by analysing the amount of friction produced in each body part due to the nerves blocking the path of KE to successfully pass through. Higher friction levels means that the body part or region is very weak. The opposite of this statement is also true.
While Danny continued his search for the dragon's weak spot using his Gentro eyes, Rejy, maintaining a safe distance, hurled his axe towards the dragon's face. However, due to the creature's incredible skin durability, the axe was deflected and sent hurtling back towards Rejy.
"It didn't even leave a scratch," Rejy thought, frustration mounting.
Suddenly, the dragon surged forward, swinging its massive tail towards Rejy. He managed to block the forceful strike with his axe, but the impact drove him back, leaving a deep gouge in the ground beneath his feet as he fought to remain steady against the tail's immense strength.
"Such strength... I could barely block that strike," Rejy thought, both astonished and uneasy.
The dragon shifted its focus to Angy, its face turning towards her as it prepared to unleash a fiery assault. As its mouth opened, a daunting infrared light emanated from within. Angy, who had been charging forward, utilized her superhuman speed to dart away from the imminent danger, swiftly altering her trajectory to evade the incoming flames. The dragon released a powerful stream of fire, struggling to keep up with Angy's rapid and elusive movements. 
As the dragon ceased its attack, Angy focused her kinetic energy on her unique innate ability, "Electric Surge." This ability allowed her to convert kinetic energy into electric energy, which she could control and manipulate in various ways. Thanks to her exceptional talent and heritage, Angy's mastery of this ability was unparalleled among other Troten fighters. With the dragon momentarily at bay, seizing the opportunity, Angy deftly formed a bow constructed entirely of electric energy. Drawing back the string, she unleashed a potent lightning arrow towards the dragon, resulting in a deafening thunderclap as it struck the creature's side near the thigh. However, much to Angy's dismay, the arrow appeared to have no effect whatsoever on the formidable beast.
With her formidable speed she to darted around the dragon, launching a barrage of powerful electric strikes in rapid succession. Despite her best efforts, the attacks seemed to have no visible effect on the dragon, only serving to further agitate the already furious creature. Undeterred, Angy continued her relentless onslaught, desperately seeking a way to penetrate the dragon's seemingly impenetrable defences. 
Growing increasingly frustrated by Angy's relentless yet ineffective assaults, the dragon lashed out with its tail, attempting to strike her down. Angy, however, skilfully evaded the attack and quickly repositioned herself on the dragon's opposite side. In her intense focus on breaching the dragon's defences, Angy failed to notice the flames that erupted from the creature's open mouth, threatening to engulf her in a fiery inferno.
Rejy, witnessing the imminent danger, raced forward and interposed himself between Angy and the oncoming flames. Utilizing his first innate ability, "Gravitema," Rejy converted his kinetic energy into gravitational energy. This power allowed him to amplify the gravitational force around any part of his body by 100 percent.
With his foot raised, Rejy focused all his gravitational energy into it and forcefully slammed it down onto the ground. The impact generated a protective ground barrier that encased both Rejy and Angy, shielding them from the dragon's fiery assault.
"Thanks, I owe you one," Angy said, her brow glistening with sweat from the intense heat of the flames.
"That makes it four, but you could buy me a case of cold beers after this heated battle," Rejy replied with a smile, eliciting a grateful grin from Angy in return.
As Rejy and Angy shared their brief exchange, the dragon, undeterred by the ground barrier, swung its mighty tail over their protective enclosure. The force of the impact shattered the barrier and sent Rejy hurtling through the air before crashing to the ground, tumbling across the terrain in a cloud of dust and debris.
"Rejy!" Angy cried out, her voice tinged with worry.
"Ugh... I'm... I'm alright... Nothing's broken," Rejy groaned as he painfully rose from the dusty, stone-littered ground.
"Danny, any luck finding that weak spot?" Rejy asked, brushing the dust from his clothes.
"Just a few more seconds," Danny replied, his eyes intently scanning every part of the dragon's body.
"The friction in every part of its body is the same," Danny mused. "I suppose that's why these creatures are considered top-tier summoning."
He pondered the situation further, knowing that fighters in the past had managed to defeat such beasts without forcing the Callers to release them. It wasn't impossible, but how had they accomplished it? He continued to analyse the dragon, seeking the key to its vulnerability... As Danny scrutinized the dragon's Hilex, situated just below its neck, he noticed something unusual—a significant concentration of kinetic energy that wasn't being distributed to other parts of the creature's body. No summoned creature was capable of manually allocating kinetic energy to different parts of its body—that was an ability unique to intelligent beings. A sudden realization struck Danny.
"Its whole body is its weakness"   Danny concluded.
"We've been focused on its skin, but that's not the issue," Danny thought, realizing their approach was misguided. Shifting his strategy, he redirected kinetic energy to his Hilex, just as Julian had done on the plane. Although his conversion rate was only 150% faster than normal—a testament to the difference in their kinetic energy generation and physical strength—he began amassing a tremendous amount of power to unleash a devastating attack on the dragon.
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