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Chapter 1

Lucifer Altair, once renowned wizard, stood alone under the dim light, his hands ruffling through ancient texts. His fingers paused- he found what he was looking for, a paper that holds all the knowledge to make him the greatest.
The path to the temple was quiet yet intriguing. The breeze rustled through the trees, and the sun was his only source of light and warmth.
It was dark, the night sky took over, stars glistening across. Lucifer was almost near, the temple lighted his path. 
He reached his destination, a few sentences away from making the prophecy come true- ‘The most powerful of this land, shall break free the door to the Clifate temple and break the curse put on Adeera’. Lucifer, thought he’d be the one- the most powerful on Adeera - and he’d finally win the glory he wished for. Was he right? 
An ancient, ornate stone circle, embedded with a glowing, vivacious gem, stood silent and awaited his words. 
He chanted:
[bookmark: _Hlk183586507] Open the doorway to realms unseen, and let the power flow through.
By the ancient words of old, let the magic within me unfold.
Enlighten the spirit with your embrace, unleash the power, and show your grace.
He stepped back. Boom! A brilliant blue flare erupted, lighting the darkness with its bright, radiant beam.

Stella was standing there, on top of the clock tower, alone and naïve. Looking at the beauty of the rain. It was silent. It was peaceful. Stella gazed upward, listening to the melodious sound of the raindrops, the world seemed to hold its breath, as if waiting for something extraordinary to unfold. Then boom! Out of nowhere she got struck by lightning, but it wasn’t lightning, it was something ancient and magical, although, whatever it was…it did not seem like a good thing. Stella felt a million electric shocks run through her body, every nerve in her body twitched, she felt it run through her blood, her lungs contract, her hands and legs shivering. She felt like she was about to die. Was it death? Or is it something way more, far more than any of us can imagine?

What happened to her? What has she become? Stella, just a normal, innocent girl- but now, she is the key to something spectacular, the key to something that will save Adeera. 
















Chapter 2

She woke up abruptly, ‘I’m late!’, Stella quickly showered and changed into her usual plain shirt and jeans, tied her brown hair up to a pony tail, changed into her sneakers, packed up her back and ran downstairs in a hurry, ‘Morning dad’. 
‘Morning…? Where are you running off to?’ asked Daniel, Stella’s dad. He was a kind, middle-aged father who looked rather good for his age. Daniel had a short beard, black hair and wore glasses. 
‘I’m late’ Stella replied, running to the front door. 
‘Don’t you want your lunch?’ 
‘Oh shoot, I forgot about that’ Stella ran back, grabbed her lunch and ran to the door. ‘Love you!’ 
‘Love you too!’ 

Stella hopped onto the bus and began to find the loneliest seat possible. She sat down, one hand on her face, and stared outside the window, until her best friend, Leo Cruz, entered the bus. 
Leo and Stella are next door neighbors and they go to the same school, they are very close. They haven’t necessarily been friends ever since they were babies, but they had a very close friendship ever since Leo moved to Star Street; which was, since he was 10. They both are 13 now and are in the 8th grade. 
They met in the 5th grade, during recess - Stella was sitting alone, working on a drawing and Leo sat down with her, and since they haven’t really had any clue about the world, like trust issues and whatnot, they became immediate friends. Stella wasn’t exactly the most socializing person you’d meet, she was shy- the only people Stella could speak to without stuttering was the people closest to her. She was her true self around Leo, she could always express her feelings and she could tell out whatever was on her mind. Leo, on the other hand, was confident and outgoing, but he was always with Stella because he knew that she is the best person to be friends with compared to the others in the grade. 
Leo sat down next to Stella and both of them were discussing about Stella’s story for the school play- it was really amazing. ‘I’m going to give it to Mr. Sam the first thing in the morning’ said Stella confidently. 
Stella entered that classroom, holding her story in her hands, and went ahead to approach Mr. Sam about the story. She was confident and excited, but she was also kind of scared. She really wanted her story to get selected. She had high hopes. Her dreams were crushed once Siya, an annoying little brat, just pushed Stella and pitched her idea to Mr. Sam. Devastated, Stella returned to her seat. 
‘It’s fine, we’ll ask him later…’ Leo’s comforting words reassured her, although it normal for people to say ‘it’s okay’ or ‘it’s going to be alright’ Leo actually meant it. Like he knew it’s going to be okay, even if it isn’t, he was willing to make it seem okay. 
Leo and Stella were sitting in their usual snacking spot under the tree and started yapping about what happened in class, ‘I swear, I thought I could actually be a part of something, but Siya beat me to it. Did you see what she did!? She just pushed me out of the way!’ Stella complained. 
‘I know right! “Hello sir, looking good today sir, let’s get right to the point” she’s such a brat!’ Leo mocked Siya. Stella giggles along while munching on her snack. ‘Her big egoistic head always has to be first’ Leo said, rolling his eyes ‘She’s such a monkey butt’. Leo seemed madder than Stella at this point. 
‘Mm… remember the last time, she literally bossed around the whole group, she even took over the director’s role!’ Stella reminded Leo. 
‘Yeah, I suffered with her’
‘Oh yeah, you were beast and she was your beauty!’ 
‘I didn’t even want to be beast! I was the soundtrack guy!’ 
‘it’s a good thing I have stage fright, or she would be lady Tremaine and I would be Cinderella’ 
‘That girl is never original’ Leo added. They both start munching on their snacks again and Leo suggested that they could go ask Mr. Sam and talk about Stella’s idea as he would be in his break right now.
 ‘I guess… but what if he doesn’t like it? Or…or he says no? or…’ Stella was overthinking, this was another one of her weaknesses. Leo didn’t care about her overthinking; he just dragged her into Mr. Sam’s office. 
‘Leo, I’m not sure about this…’ 
‘Excuse me sir? Stella has something she would like to say’ 
‘Go ahead Stella.’ Mr. Sam added. 
‘Umm…I…uh’ Stella was nervous, she turned to Leo, he gave a reassuring look and she continued. ‘I wanted to, uh, pitch in this idea for our, umm, school play…’ She handed the script to the teacher. 
Mr. Sam went through her story and was amazed by what he was reading. ‘Wow! This story is really heart-touching, it has so much depth and emotion, good job!’ 
‘Thank you’ Stella was satisfied. 
‘But I already approved Siya’s story, so you have to talk to her’ Mr. Sam didn’t seem very happy breaking the news to Stella after reading her story. ‘I’m sorry, but I can’t do anything right now’ 
‘Isn’t there any other way to approve it?’ Leo stepped up
‘I only have so much power, can’t go with it unless Siya agrees to drop her story.’ Mr. Sam said, but after seeing how upset Stella and Leo were, he provided some hope. ‘I’ll try to do something. It’s a great story that everyone needs to hear’ 

Leo thanked Mr. Sam and they headed back. 
‘So, when are you going to ask Siya?’ Leo asked Stella. 
‘There’s no way I’m asking her anything!’ 
‘Come on, you heard Mr. Sam, it’s a story everyone in the world needs to hear!’ 
‘Even if I did ask her, she would definetly say no’ 
‘NO!’ Leo and Stella asked Siya. ‘There’s no way I’m dropping my story for your lame story, plus I have standards to maintain’ Siya strutted off. Stella gave Leo a ‘I told you so look’ and he went the other way, feeling embarrassed. 
Chapter 3

Hours later, at midnight, Stella and Leo were hanging in their hang out spot. It was an old, abandoned clock tower, with an amazing view of the city but the best part is the pink and blue aurora lights, and the bright, shinning stars. The other planets of the Milky way used to show up once in a while and the shooting stars…it is like heaven up there. Stella always loved coming there, it was very quiet and peaceful up there. It was like one look at the scenery and all her problems disappeared, and she was just herself. Celestina, her mother, had introduced the clock tower to her, they both always used to come out here and have lots of fun and memorable moments together. It was a special place in both their hearts. 
The gentle wind whispered across Stella’s face as she took a deep breath. Rain drops hit the ground melodically, and Stella was standing there, knowing that this night couldn’t get any better. 
Suddenly, clouds started getting bigger, the thunder roared and the clouds started rumbling, and just when she least expected it, a burst of blue light shot down from the sky, striking Stella directly in the heart. She felt a million electric shocks run through her nerves, each one more intense than the last. With a gasp, she collapsed to the ground. Leo came running from inside, his face filled with panic. Stella’s chest felt like it was being torn apart, her heart pounding so violently it seemed ready to burst. She struggled to breathe, each gasp feeling like a desperate fight for survival. The continuous shocks wracked her body, leaving her in a state of pain so deep it felt like she was teetering on the edge of death. The pain was all-consuming, a relentless force that made her feel like she would never see another day, like there was no escape from this torment.
Stella blacked out.  




Chapter 4

‘How’s my daughter?’
‘Well, I don't know what to say, we've examined her and I don't think it is a physical problem. Perhaps, she is experiencing a panic attack. Sometimes, panic attacks can cause shortness of breath and pain in her chest.’
The words Stella heard were faint, but she was able to make out most of them. 
‘But she doesn't have anxiety and has not been in stress lately…’
‘Well, see if she is better by tomorrow, try to relax her, then report back to me…’ 
Stella got the sudden urge to wake up. She got up rapidly like she woke up from a bad dream. 
Leo and Daniel, along with the doctor, ran towards Stella, each of them asking so many questions. But Stella just zoned out when she realized what she had just gone through. ‘What just happened? Was that a dream? Why me?... What?’ Stella had so many questions. She was startled in confusion. She had no idea what was going on, but she had that gut feeling telling her that things are never going to be the same ever again and that something big is coming. 

She laid down on the backseat quietly on the car ride home, rewinding and trying to remember what happened at the clock tower. Her jumbled thoughts gave her a headache. She wasn’t able to think straight. She felt like a lifeless soul. 
Stella went to sleep, staring at the ceiling. Leo was right beside her- he was sleeping over at the Moon’s house today. Stella was so confused. Sometimes her brain jumbled with thoughts and sometimes it just felt… blank. 
Hours later, when everyone was asleep, Stella ran downstairs to the kitchen to get a small snack. 
She opened the refrigerator, suddenly, her pulse started increasing, a tingling sensation on her nerves, her heart drumming and boom! A beam of blue light blasted from Stella’s hand. Her heart raced as the familiar sharp, prickling sensation spread through her body. She gasped, clutching the counter for support, her mind flashing back to the clock tower. Not again, she thought, panic rising. 
Leo realized Stella was not in bed, he ran down the stairs and saw everything. He ran towards Stella. She was crying in pain. 
‘Leo…’ Stella’s voice was weak and faint. 
‘Stella, are you ok…?’ Leo was sympathetic, he wanted to help her, but he just didn’t know how. ‘It’s ok… you’re ok…’ 
Stella felt like million shocks hit her, but this time, it felt like the shocks came from her heart in lightning speed to her hand. 
Once she regained the slightest bit of energy, Leo accompanied her to her room. 
‘What was that? What happened? Are you ok?’ Leo was confused too, but not as much as Stella. 
‘I…I don’t know…up at the clock tower…this thing…looked like lightning… just hit me…and…I got this…this feeling that I’ve never felt before…it wasn’t good…it felt horrible…like I was going to die…’ She took a deep breath and continued ‘I felt weak…I couldn’t breathe… I don’t know how to explain it…’
‘Whoa…that’s…’ Leo was speechless, and Stella continued…
‘Back at in the kitchen, I was ok…until that happened…I felt…I felt shattered…like I was broken…’ 
‘I don’t know what to say…’ 
‘Yeah…but, why is this happening to me?’
‘I don’t know…but what happened in the kitchen might be because of what happened in the clock tower…’
‘Hmm…’ 
‘let’s just get some sleep…we’ll talk in the morning’ 
‘Yeah…’ 

Chapter 5

Stella didn’t really get much sleep last night; it was hard for her to process everything that had just happened in one night. But she knew that she has to move on. 
Stella went to school the next morning; although lying on her bed and staring at the ceiling wouldn’t be so bad. 
Before homeroom started, Leo came to Stella with news. ‘Hey! Grandad is in town!’ 
‘That’s great Leo, I’ll come visit him.’ While Leo was jumping up and down with happiness, Stella didn’t seem too excited to hear the news. 
The bell rang and Stella returned to the classroom. ‘Wait!’ Leo called out. ‘He might know something about your…uh…blasty thingy’ 
Stella’s frown wiped away after hearing Leo. She was given the slightest bit of hope to knowing what was happening to her. 
Leo’s grandad was a wise, retired witchcraft master, he was really close Stella’s family, especially to Stella’s Mom- he was kind of like her boss. 
‘Okay class, I have a few announcements to give out. First off, I would like to point out that there are a few scripts for the school drama, although I approved Siya's script, I thought to give everyone else a chance too… so we'll be voting on which script to choose’ Mr. Sam announced. Siya didn’t seem too happy to hear it. 
She walked up to the teacher, ‘But…we agreed on my script…’ Her squeaky voice made that sentence extremely funny that even Stella, in her bad day, was able to break out a laugh. 
‘Yes, but everyone else needs a chance too… and the department agrees with me.’ Mr. Sam broke the news to Siya. Leo and Stella were surprised that he didn’t laugh at Siya.
‘But sir…’ Siya started. 
‘Please take your seat, Siya’ annoyed, Siya went back to her seat. 
Leo whispered to Stella, ‘Looks like the universe has given you a chance’. Stella finally forgot about her traumatizing experience and turned her head to the shinning sun. 
‘The script writers are Siya, Stella and Ross’. 
‘Ross!? There’s no way I can compete with him! He is the best writer in this whole school! His script is definetly going to get selected!’ Stella whispered to Leo.
 ‘Your script has a good chance, trust me on this’ Leo replied. 
Mr. Sam continued to add on details about the selections… 
Suddenly, Stella’s heart began to race uncontrollably, her hands trembling and her nerves twitching. And then, boom! The familiar blast of light erupted from her hand, sending a wave of shocks through her body. Overwhelmed by fear and embarrassment, Stella bolted from the classroom, her mind spinning. She paced frantically in the hallway, her breaths coming in short, panicked gasps. Leo barged outside with his hands open, gesturing doubt. 
‘I know…ok? I don’t know how it burst out…’ Stella started panicking.
‘You, ok?’ Leo asked
‘Yeah…I guess…it hurts a lot though’ 
‘Ok, so, if the light is gonna burst out randomly, we're gonna have to fix that.’ 
‘How?’
Leo started looking around, hoping to find a solution. ‘this’ll do’ He took a piece of cloth from his bag and tied it around Stella’s hand. ‘There, that should do it, hopefully. Now, we need to come up with answers for the class.’ 
‘mmm’

During snacks, Leo and Stella had an unexpected guest- Siya. ‘Uh…excuse me, yeah, Stella? I don't know what you are up to, like that stunt you pulled up in homeroom…’ 
‘I can explain…’ 
‘No need. I just wanted you to know, I'm up for the competition’
‘What…?’ Stella and Leo were confused, and maybe a bit disgusted. 
‘My script is definitely gonna get chosen, alright? So don't try to fight it.’ 
‘Umm…okay…’ 
Siya strutted off as usual. 
‘Now, wasn't that something’ Leo added and he and Stella start laughing. 















Chapter 6

‘Zuri Sun, the creator of Adeera, chose someone to possess great power and great power comes along with a great burden. Every time they use their powers, their body feels like it has been shattered into a million pieces, and when they use a tremendous amount of power, their memories, the dark and sad ones, will concur with their brain. They'll experience mental instability and physical issues; they'll not be able to move for days. You are the chosen one, Stella. You have powers. Powers that even the greatest of wizards don't possess. Powers that can save the world or destroy it…’ Grandad explained, his voice carrying the weight of ancient wisdom. 
‘Whoa…’ Leo and Stella were speechless after hearing grandad. 
‘But…why me?’ Stella asked, her voice trembling with a mix of fear and confusion.
‘Zuri Sun is a great god, I'm sure he has a reason as to why he chose you. But unfortunately, we don't know what it is…’ Grandad replied. 
‘But what do I do with them? They’ve done nothing but cause me pain’
‘If you got powers, then you've got enemies’ 
‘Like Siya?’ Leo asked.
‘Siya is not your enemy…’
‘Then who?’
‘You’ll know’ 
After that very stressful conversation, Stella couldn’t stop thinking about what grandad said. ‘My enemy? Who’s that supposed to be’ Stella asked Leo, who was just as clueless as Stella. 
‘You heard grandad, we’ll know’ Leo replied, but something else was also running around on his mind ‘But I think he already knows…’ 
‘Huh?’
‘I think he knows more than he is letting on’
‘Hmm… I feel like these powers are going to change our lives completely’ 
‘Maybe’ 

Chapter 7

Back in Lucifer Altair’s lair, Lucifer paced around, desperate to find the answers he so badly desired. ‘Aren’t I the chosen one? Why isn’t anything happening? I activated the prophecy, right?’ he groaned, frustration evident in his voice. His thirst for answers drove him back to the Clifate temple. Lucifer desperately wanted to be the greatest in Adeera. His craving for power drove him to madness, setting his mind on achieving his goal at any cost.

He stood in front of the Clifate door—the door the prophecy said the most powerful would break free. He felt insecure and powerless, his pride shattered. But he reminded himself of his greatness. He gathered his strength from every inch of his body, concentrating it in his hands. The once familiar sensation, now a distant memory, returned to him—it felt like coming home. His powers intensified as he recovered his wizardry skills and the memories of his former glory.

He floated in the air, red rays surrounding him as his powers strengthened. Lost in his thoughts, Lucifer focused intently. He knew his powers were more than enough to break the door open—he felt it in his gut. He channeled his powers towards the door. It shook for one second… now two… now three… Lucifer’s hopes soared… now four seconds… but at the fifth second, the door stopped shaking.

Lucifer’s high hopes shattered into a million pieces, each one prickling him painfully. His pain fueled his determination to find the chosen one and destroy them. His thirst for greatness consumed him once again.



Chapter 8

Stella’s frustration boiled over, her voice trembling with anger and pain. ‘I can’t keep up with this anymore! These bolts are so annoying and not only that, it's also really painful! I swear I can't take these anymore, I mean I can barely feel my hands. I just want to get rid of these stupid things, like what am I gonna do with them anyway?’ On their way home, Stella was frustrated and complained to Leo. 
‘I mean come on; it doesn't come that often.’ Leo was hoping to reassure her, even though he found justice in Stella’s point. 
‘You think?’ Stella was confident and proved her point ‘homeroom- a bolt, English- a bolt, PE- a bolt, do you want me to go on?’ Leo was clueless and was a bit ashamed, Stella took a big breath, realizing she lost her temper and took it out on Leo. She understood the other side of the situation ‘I can't be in class if these things keep popping up! People are gonna have questions.’ Stella added. 
‘But what about those gloves? Isn't it covering it?’ Leo asked. 
‘Yeah, but it is still hurting me… I have to run out of class every time and I know this sounds pathetic…but I'm crying because of my “glowing hand.”’ 
‘I don't think it is pathetic, and maybe grandad has a way to get rid of this, but come on Stella! How cool is it that you have these powers?’ 
‘Even I'd think it is cool if I don't suffer every minute!!’ 
The air was thick with the smell of spices as they entered Leo’s house; grandad was cooking up something delicious. ‘Hey grandad!’ Leo called out to him and ran to the kitchen to get a taste of the good stuff. Stella followed up and after a few minutes of thinking while Leo dipped his finger into the bologna, she then asked grandad if she could talk to him about something. ‘Go ahead dear’ 
‘Umm…is there any way to remove it? my powers?’
‘Why?’
‘Well… they're annoying! Like, they keep coming up whenever I don't want them to, and I can't stay in any class for the whole hour without them popping up and they're extremely painful. I know you said that with a gift comes a burden, but… I just thought if I don’t have any powers, I don't have to deal with this pain…’ Stella realized that she had just dumped all her anger on grandad too. ‘Oh no…’ Stella whispered. Her voice dropped as though something was going to happen. Stella saw it coming. The same prickling sensation and her heart rate increase, energy burst from her hands and blasted blue rays everywhere. Stella, wincing from unbearable pain and fell on her knees. The sharp, monstrous pain throughout her nerves was too much and intolerable. Leo and grandad backed up to the walls as the rays bounced off of every wall in the kitchen and vanished into thin air. Stella started crying again. Grandad grabbed an icepack and gave it to her hand. Although it didn’t help with the pain, the thought had healed her a bit. The bolts seemed familiar to her, now that it happens so often, she could sense it coming. 
‘Pain can be really hard to deal with sometimes, but it makes you stronger, and to become stronger you have to deal with it, not run away or be scared of it… We all have to pay a price for whatever we enjoy.’ She understood that grandad didn’t want her to give up so easily but she told him anyway that she didn’t want the powers and she isn’t enjoying them. 
‘Maybe not, but you got these powers for a purpose…and if want to get rid of them, then it is up to you, but before I tell you how, I want you to think really hard about this.’ Grandad’s powerful words had hit her and she decided to think about it.

A few hours later, Stella was doing her homework with Leo. It was very still and silent; Stella kind of liked it, and then, Leo broke the silence. ‘So, have you thought about it?’
Stella was annoyed. ‘All I wanted was a quiet moment!’ she complained in her head.
‘Thought about what?’ Stella knew Leo was going to ask her about what happened a few hours ago, but she didn’t want to talk about it.
‘About what grandad said?’
‘COME ON, LEO!’ Stella thought. She sighed, got up and said, ‘Well… like I told you, it hurts too much, and I am not capable of handling it.’
‘But what if he is right? What if there is really a reason you got your powers?’
‘Then I’d consider it if I knew what the purpose is.’
‘Then let’s go ask him.’
‘I don’t know, he wasn’t very eager to tell us who the enemy was, so I don’t think he’d be too happy to tell us the purpose…’
‘Hmm… but like I told you yesterday, I feel like he knows more than he’s letting on…’
Stella broke down. ‘I just wish I knew the answer to everything. How did I get my powers? What do I do with them? Who is the enemy?’
‘Yeah…’ Leo paused, feeling sympathetic for Stella. He figured she was really scared to find out who the enemy was. He wanted to do something to take her mind off it. ‘Oh wait, don’t forget we have that campaigning thing for our script next week. We have to prepare for it.’ Leo tried to distract her. 
‘Ugh, do we have to? I don’t want to give a speech in front of the whole class!’
‘Come on, Stella! You have to do it! How about we practice in the clock tower?’
‘I don’t wanna,’ Stella started whining.
‘Please? You have to!’
‘Ok, fine…’ Stella didn’t want to, especially because of the very tiring day from dealing with her powers, but she didn’t want to let Leo down.
Once her study session with Leo was over, Stella headed home. She found her dad on the couch with his laptop on his lap. A smile washed away the frown on her face. Stella jumped onto the couch and sat near her dad, needing a laugh and a hug.
‘Hey!’ Stella greeted him playfully with a smile on her face.
‘Hey!!’ Daniel put his laptop away and turned to Stella, immediately noticing the smile on her face. He narrowed eyes, he knew something was wrong, ‘Ok, what’s up?’
‘What?’ Stella knew her dad had figured out her true feelings, yet she pretended.
‘What happened?’
‘Nothing…’ Stella realized she had stretched it so much that even a stranger would know something was up. Daniel gave her an “I know something happened” look and she admitted, ‘Ok, fine… I’m pretty sure you would’ve heard from Leo’s grandad that I have very unusual powers.’
‘Yeah, are you having problems managing them?’
‘Something like that,’ Stella added. ‘They keep popping up all the time, and it’s really annoying because it is very painful. I have to explain to the whole class why my hand keeps glowing every hour, and I wanted to get rid of it, but grandad said that I have it for a purpose. I have no idea about anything that is happening to me, and daddy, I’m really confused right now,’ Stella said it all in one breath and started tearing up a bit.
‘Oh, honey,’ Daniel said, pulling her into a hug. ‘Pain can be very hard to deal with sometimes, but it only makes you stronger…’
‘Did… um… Mom have any powers?’
Daniel chuckled a bit and said, ‘Other than her intelligence, confidence, and loving heart, I don’t think so…’
‘Hmm… She was pretty brave; I wish I could be like her…’
‘You’ll get there, hon, sooner or later…’ Daniel comforted her. ‘You know, I remember this one-time during wizard training, Celest had to battle a very powerful dragon. Not a lot of people passed; many were too afraid to even come near it, but she was very courageous and a great leader too. She marched towards it, fought with all her might, and came out looking like a hero.’
‘But didn’t it hurt? To battle such a big deal?’
‘She always used to say, ‘I know I’m suffering, but I also know that I’m going to get through it and become stronger.’’
‘By any chance, was she related to Leo’s grandad?’
‘Yeah, he was her mentor.’
‘Well, that explains it…’ she whispered under her breath.
‘What?’
‘Nothing,’ Stella sighed. ‘I miss her…’
‘Me too, darling… but on the plus side, I’ve got you.’
Her face lit up. ‘I love you, dad,’ she said.
‘I love you too, darling,’ Daniel said, carefully placing Stella’s head on his shoulder. Stella cuddled with him, feeling safe and worry-free.

After that heartwarming moment, Stella met with Leo at their hangout spot, the clocktower, to practice the speech for Stella’s script. The place was covered with papers and paint everywhere.
‘You’ll never believe what I have to say,’ Stella said to Leo while painting a big “A vote for Stella’s story is a vote for greatness” poster.
‘What?’
‘Your grandad was my mom’s mentor!’
‘What? No way!’
‘So, I guess that makes us kinda related.’
‘No!’ Leo reacted sarcastically.
Stella splashed paint on him, laughing.
‘I meant yay!’ Leo and Stella both started laughing.
Leo pulled out a chair and asked Stella to start her speech. Stella shook out her nerves and went through her cards. She started. ‘Uh… um… Hey everyone, today I’m… going to tell… talk! … about my script…’
Leo could see that Stella was nervous, so he got up and asked her what happened. ‘Stella, there is no one here. Why are you scared?’
‘I don’t know,’ Stella said, putting the cards down. ‘I guess I’m just afraid that I’m going to mess things up.’
‘You don’t know that’ Leo was looking for examples ‘Oh, like how every time you jump into a swimming pool, you don’t keep thinking about whether you are going to get hurt, right? You just have fun…’
‘Yeah… I guess… but you know that I can’t talk to anyone other than you, dad, mom, and your grandad without getting cold feet. I’m a complete introvert.’
‘We just have to work on your confidence level.’
‘Yeah…’
After hours of practicing, Stella went back home, tired and overthinking everything. ‘Why do I have to be so scared and innocent? Why can’t I be strong like mom? How does everything come so easily for everyone else?’ she wondered. She walked straight to her room. To distract herself, she picked up a book and started reading. Daniel walked in.
‘It’s time to sleep, honey.’
After a brief moment of silence, ‘Dad, how was mom so confident, but I’m not?’ Stella’s eyes filled with tears as she looked at her dad, her voice trembling with insecurity.
Daniel sighed, walking to her bed and sitting down beside her. ‘She wasn’t always this brave. When she was your age, she was a complete chicken!’
They both giggled, and Daniel continued, ‘Until she figured out that she needed to get out of her cocoon and…’
‘Fly…’ Stella finished.
‘That’s right. Now, lights off.’
‘Good night!’
‘Good night.’
Stella took a deep breath and went to sleep, hoping for a better tomorrow…





Chapter 9

The next morning, Leo walked down the stairs and found his grandad in the living room. ‘Good morning, grandad!’ Leo greeted him,
‘Good morning’ He replied back.
‘Is it true that you were Stella’s mom’s mentor?’ Leo asked eagerly. 
‘Oh yeah, Celestina was the most amazing student I ever had.’ He was very proud of her ‘Such a tragedy’ He sighed. 
‘What happened?’ Leo asked.
‘Lucifer Altair, one of the greatest dark arts wizards of all time, was also my mentee, he always wanted to be the best. He was always jealous of how talented Celest was. One day, around when you and Stella were 11, Celest, Lucifer, and I were on a mission alone. After they completed the mission, Lucifer wanted all the glory, and his jealousy and need to be the best took over himself and he attacked Celestina. She was defenseless, and she…’ 
Leo was in complete shock ‘I…I never knew…’ 
‘I remember when Daniel and Stella heard the news, they were devastated and heartbroken. Her loss upset the whole wizarding center; I can't imagine how hard it must have been for them.’ said Magnus (Leo’s grandad) he tousled Leo’s hair ‘You did a good job being there for Stella.’ 
Leo smiled. 
He continues ‘Lucifer told the whole world that the dragon did it…but… only a few people in the wizarding center knows, to the rest of the world, the dragon ate her.’ 
‘But why didn’t you tell everyone that Lucifer was behind it?’ 
‘Because, he threatened to hurt everyone if we told them after we kicked him out. And we didn't want Stella to be orphaned so…we never told anyone. Now Lucifer lives in solitary, training himself with the knowledge of dark magic.’ 
The doorbell rings. ‘Leo, listen to me’ Magnus looks at Leo with such serenity and seriousness and places his hand on his thigh ‘What Stella and you are up against isn’t just an ordinary thing, it goes far beyond Lucifer or anyone, I can’t give you all the answers but I can tell you this- Be careful and don’t be afraid! Don’t show your weakness! Brave what you fear…’ Magnus said it as though it was his last words, Leo knew he was being serious. 
The doorbell rings again. Leo nods and goes to the door, it was Stella. 
‘Hey! Uh, sorry I was caught up with…’ Leo got lost in his thoughts, he turns back to grandad, looking at his seriousness, knowing something’s up. 
‘Earth to Leo!’ Stella laughed
‘Uh sorry, come in’
‘Thanks’ Stella walked towards Magnus ‘Umm, grandad, I was wondering if you could teach me to control these bolts, I swear last night my room was so close to being burnt and so was my hand’ 
‘Sure, why not?’ He replied. ‘How about you two get yourselves ready in the backyard and I’ll be there’ 
‘Okay’ Stella headed for the backyard but turned around ‘Thank you for everything, grandad’ 
Grandad smiles and Stella heads outside, Magnus stops Leo and whispers in his ear ‘Remember what I said’

In the backyard, ‘What are we going to do here?’ asked Leo. 
‘Train. We are going to train. To be a great wizard, you must have to achieve focus, discipline and intellect. In wizard training we call this the F.I.D rule.’ 
‘Fid?’ Leo murmured to Stella.
‘ATTENTION!!’ Magnus yelled. Stella and Leo got scared and stood in a line. ‘The harder you train, the harder you are to beat! Today we are going to do a series of exercises to help you achieve all aspects of the F.I.D rule. It will improve your aim, your concentration, your strength, your wit, your reflexes, and most of all, your discipline.’ 
Leo casually goes and sits in a corner. Magnus walks over to him ‘Leo, what are you doing?’ 
‘Umm sitting down…’ 
‘And why may I ask are you not holding a bow and arrow?’ 
‘Because I don’t need training…’ 
‘And why is that?’
‘Because I don’t have powers?’ 
‘That is no exception! Training is not only to train powers, it’s to train your mind to be strong, focused, disciplined! And whether you have powers or not isn’t an excuse. Now stop being lazy and pick up that bow and arrow!’ Grandad roared. 
‘Y…yes sir!’ Leo stuttered. Stella, standing on the side started giggling. 
So, then they started. He told; they did. They trained. They trained hard. But they didn’t know what they were training for, they didn’t know what was coming. 
First grandad made them do an entire gym session including workouts, exercises, weight lifting, intense treadmill runs, flexibility and self-defense. Grandad made them do a lot of leg strengthening exercises. Then grandad created an obstacle course around the backyard and asked Leo and Stella to cross it within 5 mins, which was very pressurizing since grandad kept yelling every second. 
Now it was time for the exercises that you have to sit down, Stella and Leo devoured every second of every minute they sat down on that chair. They played chess, weird brain teasers, problem solving puzzles, cryptograms, single player chess, and some quizzes. 
After that we moved on to archery, but instead of bow and arrows, Stella had to use her powers, aim center and shoot. This was way harder than the obstacle course and gym exercises. Grandad went extra hard on her even though he knew she was in pain. After 3 hours, she managed to aim around the center which was close enough for her first day. 
And last but not least- meditation. This was the easiest part but Leo kept losing focus and kept opening his eyes, which he then got wacked for. 
After the very tiring session, Leo and Stella jump onto the bed as soon and grandad yelled ‘Dismiss!’
‘That was tiring! I swear I can’t even feel my legs!’ complained Stella 
‘Tell me about it! I don’t get why I had to do all that stuff’ Leo agreed
‘Hmm…but seriously, that was EX-HAUST-ING!’ 
‘I got so scared when grandad started yelling, I’ve never seen him so strict!’ 
‘Yeah, that was funny.’ 
‘Wasn’t for me!’ 
Grandad barges in, ‘What do you think you both are doing?’ 
Stella and Leo give each other a look. 
‘We are not done, go do the dishes!’ Grandad instructed
‘Dishes? I thought we were dismissed!’ Leo asked with weary
‘GO!’ Grandad yelled. 
Stella and Leo washed a boatload of dishes and then were instructed to make dinner and they failed epically! They tried making pasta like they were told, but the pasta overboiled, so they ended up having noodles. 
‘So, what did you learn from today?’ Grandad asked them
‘That doing dishes and making dinner and literally everything else continuously is very tiring’ Leo joked. 
‘Yes, that’s true, but what I meant to ask was what new did you learn?’
‘We learnt about discipline?’ Stella answered but she was a little doubtful. 
‘Yes, and?’ 
‘We learnt about hard work’ Leo answered
‘Yes.’ 
‘I still have one more thing to teach you.’
‘Grandad please! We are exhausted!’ Leo whined
‘Just listen.’ Magnus takes a deep breath ‘Bravery isn’t something that comes easy, confidence doesn’t come easy, nothing in this world comes easy UNLESS you have a proper mindset. You have to believe in yourself, you have to trust yourself. Physical strength isn’t enough, you need to mentally be bold. Remember the one thing that defeats fear is your goal. If you think achieving what you want is more important than worrying then your fear goes away’ 


















Chapter 10

Stella and Leo were hanging on the clock tower, the city lights twinkling below them. ‘There’s nothing like watching the city lights after a long day,’ Stella sighed, enjoying the cold, dark night. The wind caressed her face, and for a moment, her mind was clear.
Leo, however, was lost in thought. ‘What did Grandad mean by ‘don’t show your fear’?’ He sighed deeply, the weight of his grandfather’s words pressing on him. ‘Why couldn’t Grandad give me all the answers?’
Stella noticed his distraction. ‘Hey, you alright?’
Leo took a deep breath. ‘What would you do if I told you our enemy was…?’ 
‘Who?’
Thunder roared and red lightning struck as dark clouds gathered mysteriously. The wind howled, and the city lights flickered.
‘Lucifer Altair…’
The clouds parted, revealing a shadowy figure. ‘Did somebody call me?’, A strange, dark and eerie voice, he came to light, Stella and Leo instinctively backed up. ‘Stella Moon, the chosen one. I’ve been looking for you.’
‘Lucifer…’
‘Yes.’
Thunder roared again. A fiery red bolt shot from Lucifer’s hand, striking Stella in the gut. She groaned in pain, and Leo rushed to her side, whispering, ‘This is what you trained for. Don’t show your fear.’
Lucifer sneered. ‘I’ve heard a lot about you. They say the chosen one is brave and powerful. I can’t believe Zuri Sun gave those powers to you. Such a pathetic little loser.’
Panic surged through Stella. ‘This is what I trained for.’ She glanced at Leo, seeking reassurance. But before she could act, Lucifer blasted him away.
Tears welled in her eyes. ‘I’m not going to fall.’ Summoning all her strength, she stood. ‘Set the right mindset,’ she muttered, centering herself. She blasted Lucifer, sending him crashing into the railing.
‘Is that all you got?’ He chuckled.
Stella blasted him again, channeling every ounce of pain into her attack. Lucifer dodged, and a fierce battle ensued. Despite her efforts, Stella was down again, her power insufficient.
‘Can’t believe Celest had a child like you. You should be ashamed of yourself,’ Lucifer scoffed.
Rage flared within Stella. He shouldn’t have brought her mom into the picture, she concentrated her anger and unleashed a mega blast, powerful enough to send Lucifer flying off the tower.
‘This isn’t over!’ Lucifer shouted as he fell.
Exhausted and helpless, Stella collapsed. Tears ran down her face as the city lights dimmed in sympathy. The moon shone brightly, stars twinkling, and the wind slowed. Birds began to sing a slow, melodic tune, offering a moment of peace.









Chapter 11

After that very long day, Stella walked down the stairs, her eyes were sore and weary, and Daniel greeted her with pancakes. ‘Did you sleep well?’
Stella walks and sits down on the chair, ‘not really…’ 
‘Me and Magnus were talking about what happened on the clock tower just now…’ Daniel said ‘Lucifer Altair…Wow, I did not expect that’
‘What?’
‘Lucifer was your mom’s colleague…’
‘What!?’ 
‘Anyways, here…’ Daniel hands over a plate of pancakes to Stella ‘Eat, you need strength, especially after what happened last night…’
Stella silently ate her food. Daniel seemed disturbed, he kept losing focus, looking here and there and fidgeting with his hands and he spoke up, ‘I’m sorry…’ 
‘Why?’ Stella replied guiltily.
‘That I wasn’t there to protect you…’ 
‘Oh, dad…’ Stella went over to him and gave him a tight hug ‘It’s not your fault’
‘I know but I feel bad,’ Daniel took Stella off him and held her shoulders tight ‘Always remember, I love you with all my heart’ 
‘I love you too Dad, so much…’ 
The heartwarming moment melted Stella’s heart. It gave her the warmth she needed to brighten up her dull pain. 

After breakfast, Leo called Stella over to his house to dicuss what happened last night. On the way to his house, Stella and Leo were talking about last night, ‘OK, we've got to talk about yesterday! That was freaky! First up, are you ok? Did it hurt? Did you sleep? How was that dude flying? How did we get home?’ Leo rambled and before he could say anything else, Stella stopped him, ‘Leo, calm down! I'm fine, I couldn't sleep at night, but I'm fine…but the main thing is: are you ok?’ 
‘I guess… I mean I was only bolted once, but you…’ 
‘I guess I'm used to it like I kept getting fired by those bolts every 5 minutes…’ 
They entered the house, sat down with grandad and started discussing 
‘Lucifer attacked me…Red and blue bolts everywhere… But, one thing was very weird, the bolts didn’t pain as much as it did anymore, it’s like its power…shrunk.’ A thousand thoughts ran across her brain as Stella explained to Magnus.
‘The power didn’t decrease, Stella, your immunity increased. You are now immune to the pain from the bolts, and soon, with proper training, you’ll be extremely strong, strong enough to even beat…’ Magnus said it with such gratification and gravity. 
‘Beat who?’ Leo asked abruptly 
Magnus ignored Leo and continued ‘Nevertheless, you are becoming stronger, Stella’ 
‘Thanks’ Stella replied, she didn’t know what to say because grandad was proud of her becoming stronger and he wanted her keep fighting or something, but Stella was just relieved that she didn’t have to keep suffering with her bolts now that she knows how to control it. 
‘But I got to warn you, having powers isn’t a simple task, they were given to you for a reason, and…lucifer is a powerful person, he’s been trained in all kinds of wizardry- Be safe, and don’t be afraid’ Magnus warned her.
Stella was deep in thought, thinking about what grandad just said. ‘I don’t even want these powers, and why would someone give it to me? Me! Out of everyone in Adeera! And Lucifer… lucifer! Why is he coming after me?’ She asked grandad, ‘But why is Lucifer coming after me? What did I do to him?’ 
‘He isn’t coming after you Stella, he is coming after your powers. Lucifer has always had an obsession of being the greatest, and once he knew that the chosen one was the most powerful on Adeera, he was certain that he’d be the chosen one but once he knew it wasn’t him, he became mad I guess.’ Grandad explained, ‘Now he is coming after you and your powers out of rage, anger and thirst to be the greatest’ 
Stella took a deep breath and let out all the confusion in her head. Grandad saw that this was all too much to take-in in one day and told them to go relax. Leo and Stella went into Leo’s room and were lying down on the bed. Leo started rambling about something while Stella was zoned out. Leo noticed Stella, ‘you listening?’ 
‘Huh?’ 
‘Are you ok?’ 
‘Uh yeah…’ 
‘Ok. What happened?’ 
‘It’s nothing’
‘Stella!’ 
‘Ok fine, last night…Lucifer said some things about my mom’ 
‘What did he say?’
‘He said that I am a pathetic crybaby…’ 
‘Oh, come on, you can’t seriously be upset for…’ 
‘He also said that my mom should be ashamed for having a child like me’
‘Stella, you know that’s not true, right?’
Stella starts tearing up, ‘but it is, I cry for everything and I am not as brave as her, why would she ever be happy to have a child like me?’
‘Because you are way more than that, you are amazing! Would a crybaby blast the world’s most powerful wizard down a clock tower!? I don’t think so!’ Leo gave her a small hug and reassured her ‘Listen, promise me that you won’t get upset for what anyone says about you and crying isn’t a bad thing, remember that, ok?’ 
Stella pushes her hair back and wipes her tears away, ‘Ok’ 

Stella started thinking and processing everything: what grandad said about lucifer, what lucifer said about her, her powers, they all might seem easy to understand but living it is a whole other story. All Stella wanted right now was a pause button in her life. A break is all she wanted. She wanted to just stop everything in the flick of her fingers. But none of that existed. And the only thing she can do right now was to go to the clock tower, the only place she felt like herself and the closest thing she could get to a pause button.

Stella was at the bottom of the clock tower and climbed gently up the spiral staircases. She reached the hangout spot of hers and Leo’s and then went outside to the balcony with the view of the entire city. Rain splattered on her face, a peaceful smile erasing the frown on her face. 
Leo came out of nowhere and gently tapped Stella’s back, he looked devasted but Stella couldn’t really tell as the rain was blurring her vision. ‘I need to tell you something…’ Leo said it in a very quiet voice and without question, Stella went with Leo. 











Chapter 12

He was dead. Daniel was dead. 

The world seemed to stop. Stella fell to knees, heartbroken, tears flooded her face. The only one she ever had was gone, the one who always protected her, the one who was always there for her was gone. 
Stella held her dad, the tears making his shirt wet, and whispered to him, ‘Why did you leave, dad? Why?’ He lied down there on the floor like nothing ever happened, peaceful while everyone else was burdened. Stella stayed beside him, staring at his cold, calm eyes, hoping he’d wake up. He didn’t. 
Leo went and sat beside her, devasted at the loss, but maybe not as much as Stella. 
Thunder clapped and rain pattered on the front deck like how Stella’s tears touched the ground. A dark figure appeared near the door, black clouds with hints of red surrounded him- it was Lucifer Altair. ‘Like I said, such a pathetic crybaby’ Lucifer scoffed. 
‘You did this!?’ Leo accused him.
Lucifer smirked wickedly, ‘Yes.’ 
‘Why would you do such a thing?’ Stella stuttered, trying to hold back her tears and showing her anger. 
‘Simple, I was one of the greatest wizards, the best even, that is till your mother joined in. I lost my fame, my glory, I was the second best. I had to kill her in order to become the best.’ Stella was trying so hard to hold her tears back as Lucifer explained. 
‘You killed my mother!?’ Stella shot at him, she couldn’t control herself anymore, tears from her eyes flooded her face. 
‘Then I found this prophecy…’ but before Lucifer could finish, Leo spoke up, ‘Why did you kill her dad then?’
‘What can I say, I was angry I lost and I had to take my anger out somewhere’ Lucifer explained it calmly like it was no big deal
Out of nowhere, the anger boiling inside Stella came out as a bolt directly into Lucifer’s heart. 
‘Do whatever you want to me, but your dad isn’t going to be coming back anytime soon…’ Lucifer vanished into his clouds, and just like the end of every battle, Stella had another loss. 
















Chapter 13 

Grandad came over to help, he put Stella to bed and sent Leo home. 
Stella cried herself to sleep that night. It felt weird going to sleep without seeing her dad’s face, it felt empty. Somehow Stella felt like she was the reason for his death, ‘If I never had powers, he wouldn’t…’ Stella thought, feeling so guilty. 
All their memories replayed in her head, the times when he’d comfort her, his stories, his food, his dad jokes, the times he called her darling, times he called her honey, his hugs, his voice. It was like a piece of her heart went away with him. 
She decided she couldn’t sleep and went down the dull, dim lit stairs to the empty halls. It was all the same, except her dad wasn’t there; one small difference made the place so unfamiliar. Looked like Magnus had already removed his body. Stella was hoping to see his face, but now he wasn’t found anywhere.
It had hit her. She is never going see his face ever again. Never again. 
She fell to the ground in tears. She had never imagined that she’d lose him, she didn’t know what she’d do now that he was gone, she couldn’t even imagine life going on without him. Her sobs echoed inside the empty house, the wind rushed in from the window, the smell of rain filled the hollow hall. 

Stella woke up the next morning, the clothes wet. She was wondering why she slept on the living room floor and then she remembered. She remembered about last night. Dullness washed over her face, and all she wanted to do right now was sit in a corner and question life, but she knew she had to move on, wishing it was as easy as it sounds. She got up and right on time Leo knocked on the door. 
Stella didn’t know how Leo would react or act after last night’s incident, frankly, she didn’t know how she’d react either. 
She opened the door, and Leo greeted her with a hello and with a dry and cracking voice she greeted him back. Leo looked stressed and worrisome, seems like he has spent his fair share of time worrying. Leo entered in, looking around like it was different. 
‘Careful over there, it’s wet’ Stella warned him, her voice filled with sorrow. 
Leo turned to her and said ‘Do you want to skip school? Take some alone time?’ his voice was dull and muffled; Stella can sense him wanting to be strong but he sounded more worried. 
Stella just stared at his face; he kept something bottled up, he was anxious; fidgeting with his fingers, he was concerned. He kept looking down at the puddle of tears. ‘You ok?’ Stella asked a bit worried about Leo. 
‘Well, to be honest, I’m worried about you Stella’ 
‘I’ll be ok…’ 
‘But…’ he sighs ‘You are my best friend and I want to help, just…tell me how, and I’ll be there for you’ 
Stella’s eyes backed up with tears knowing that even though she doesn’t have her parents, she’s got Leo. ‘Just…be there’ 
‘All the time’ Leo gave her a tight hug full of reassurance and sympathy. 
Stella changed and freshened up to head to Leo’s house. She locked the door and ran her fingers across it. Leo gently tapped her back and they walked to his house. 
‘I don’t know if I can do this anymore, it’s like I’m tired, I’m tired of losing people.’ Stella sounded very exhausted, ‘First my mom, and now my dad’ 
Her eyes were red and puffy, she started taking deep breaths, ‘And I can’t stop feeling guilty, like it was all my fault’ 
‘What? Why? you didn’t do anything’ Leo strongly disagreed. 
‘If I never would’ve gotten these powers then he wouldn’t have…’ 
‘No! it’s not your fault, if anyone’s it is lucifers!’ 
Stella started fidgeting with her bracelet ‘No, it’s because of my powers, and even if it isn’t…’ she sighed, ‘I just don’t want it anymore’ 
‘But Stella…’ 
‘Please, Leo, I can’t do this anymore’ 
Leo didn’t want Stella to lose her powers because that would be her only weapon against Lucifer, if he had the ability to kill Celestina then… he is powerful. 

‘I can’t do this anymore, I give up’ Stella complained to grandad. 
‘Stella, listen, it’s going to be fine…’ Grandad tried comforting her,
‘No! I don’t want these powers anymore! It’s the reason dad died and I just can’t live with it’ Stella started boiling with anger but Leo and grandad stayed patient. 
‘Uh…umm…I’m sorry’ She realized she had gone too far. 
‘Take a seat’ grandad guided her very calmly, ‘Now, Stella, I know this is very hard for you right now but I want you to think really hard about this, alright? Because I think you are chosen for something really great and…I don’t want you to get rid of that because of a pit in the road’ 
‘And that pit may be there for a long time, and it will hurt, but…don’t you think that your dad’s last wish would be to give up what you were born for?’ Leo’s and grandad’s inspirational words had struck her heart and made her reconsider her decision, ‘I’ll think about it’ 
‘Thank you’ grandad replied, ‘Now, who wants breakfast?’ 

Spending the night at Leo’s house gave her some hope that maybe the whole world didn’t end, but she needed sometime alone, she went to her usual spot- the clock tower. 
After rewinding the day, she realized that she didn’t completely lose everyone in her life, she still had two very caring people: Leo and grandad. She smiled a little, maybe for the first time in what seemed to be a long time. 



Chapter 14 

It had been a few months since Daniel died, and mostly everyone did their best to move on with their lives. Leo and his family were kind enough to let Stella stay with them and Stella didn’t get rid of her powers- mainly because everyone decided to just let it stay. The loss of Stella’s dad did hurt but she knew she had to keep going, however, having grandad and Leo by her side helped. Leo and Stella haven’t seen Lucifer for a while now- which is probably a good thing, but Leo got a weird feeling about all this, he could just sense that there was something; a bigger reason to why all this is happening, but he just couldn’t lay his finger on it. He started thinking about what Lucifer had said the day Daniel died - something about a prophecy. So, for the past few months, he started researching. He dug deep. He went place to place: libraries, attics, basements, museums- if the place has information, he was there. One day, he found something. The answer to why Stella has her powers. The prophecy. 

The minute after he got it everything made sense! All the questions Stella had, were solved! Leo rushed home immediately to tell them the news. 
‘Grandad! Grandad! Stella!’ Leo saw Stella near the kitchen, ‘Stella! Look! I figured it out!’ 
‘Figured what out?’ Stella was very confused
‘The answer to all your questions, where is grandad? I want to show it to both of you’ Leo’s adrenaline level was off the charts. 
‘Leo, I’m right here’ replied grandad, he was sitting in the living room. Leo probably didn’t see him since he was so excited to deliver the news. 
Leo took Stella’s hand and dragged her to the living room and sat down with grandad. ‘I was doing some research and I found out why Stella has her powers. There is this prophecy left by Zuri Sun, the creator of Adeera which says…’ Leo opened a piece of paper from his pocket and started reading it. Everyone was listening curiously as Leo continued ‘The most powerful one will get Zuri Sun’s powers and break free the door to Clifate temple, unite with the emerald and save Adeera’ 
‘In the wizarding center, we have been trying so hard to figure out how to break the curse, and now you have figured it out Leo! You are truly a genius’ Said grandad feeling very relieved and proud. 
‘Wait…what curse?’ Stella was clueless about what was happening. 
‘When Zuri Sun first created Adeera, his greatest competitor, Moris Grunder felt jealous and came to war with Sun. Unfortunately, Moris was more powerful and defeated Zuri Sun. He wanted Adeera. Zuri Sun didn’t want to just giveaway his creation when he wasn’t even done building it. So, Zuri Sun offered to sacrifice himself for Adeera, he gathered all his powers and stored half of his powers in an emerald in a temple and the other half would be gifted to the most powerful one in Adeera. Azura had a layer over Adeera so none of us would be able to leave and try to save Zuri. The only way to defeat Azura is with that emerald’ Mangus seemed to be lost in his thoughts ‘We have been trying forever, for so many decades, to find the emerald and the chosen one who’d save him but had no luck. We really thought Celestina would be the one but…And now Leo found the prophecy! With it, we can save Adeera!’ 
‘But who is the most powerful in Adeera?’ asked Stella
Leo looked straight into Stella’s eyes and said ‘It’s you, Stella’ 
Stella was stunned ‘Me? No way! I’m not powerful in any way’ Stella always thought of herself as a very weak person and her thoughts were influenced by the people around her. Almost everyone she knew called her weak except her dad, mom, Leo and grandad – she always thought they have to say that she is powerful. Now it is just unbelievable that she is the one to save the world. 
‘We have to go’ grandad suggested ‘We have to go to the Clifate temple’ 
‘I’m in’ Leo was excited but he knew the gravity of the situation and kept a straight face. 
‘I don’t think we should do this’ everyone was so disappointed when Stella disagreed. ‘I mean, look how many people are involved in it! Zuri Sun- the great god! I mean he created Adeera and he is held captive in Azura! Azura! Doesn’t anybody see how dangerous this is? And another thing, Lucifer! What are we going to do about him? Hasn’t anybody noticed that he is dangerous?’
‘What is life without risks?’ Leo calmly adds in
‘Listen, Stella, I know you think it is dangerous but do you know many hours of hard work everyone is putting, to this day, to find a way to bring back Zuri Sun? I know it is risky but we have to do it!’ Grandad spoke in a very silent but impactful way, his tone motivated everyone around him. ‘You know when you kept asking- why did I get these powers? What do I do with them? Well then, you finally got your answer, then why don’t you want to do it?’ 
‘Because there are too many risks! I lost my mom and dad! I literally have no one except you guys and I don’t want to lose you too!’ Stella’s voice was strong yet shattered. The past few months was really tough for me and I don’t want to go through it again.’ 
‘We aren’t going anywhere stella, we will be with you every step of the way’ Leo became very insightful. 
Grandad noticed Stella thinking deeply, looking around randomly, fidgeting with her bracelet. He knew that this is the journey of a lifetime, like a journey everyone takes in their life atleast once, the journey that they were born to go on and he knew there was only one way he could convince Stella- reverse psychology. He knew that it may not work but he was willing to take the chance, anyways he didn’t want to force her so it would be up to Stella if she wanted to go or not. ‘Stella, it’s alright if you don’t want to do it, I understand’ Grandad tried to keep a steady face, trying to be upset in the situation. One look at Stella’s face showed that his plan had worked. 
‘No, no, I don’t want all you guys to suffer because of me…I’ll think about this, just give me sometime’ Stella obviously felt guilty, she went to the kitchen, grabbed a snack and went upstairs. Leo was completely stunned at what happened, he couldn’t believe that grandad just let such a major thing go. ‘Grandad!? Why did you let it slip? Do you not want to go?’ 
‘I want to, so badly, but sometimes if you want something, you can’t force it’ Grandad was confident; he knew that his idea is going to work. 



Chapter 15 

Stella was in the guest room getting ready for bed when Leo entered. ‘So? Are you going to do it?’ 
‘Do what?’ Stella seemed distracted as though something was running in the back of her head.
‘Are you going to go to the Clifate temple?’ 
‘I don’t know…I think it is very risky and I don’t want to be the person who ends up doing something crazy and losing everyone…but…I don’t want to let down grandad’ Stella sighed, all of this was a huge burden on her. 
‘Stella, lucifer is not related to the prophecy, and no one knows where the temple is, so I highly doubt that there are people around there…’ Leo knew he was getting a little bit angry, so he calmed himself and continued ‘Stella… the only threat to this journey is your negative beliefs, even if Lucifer or any other dangers that come along, only your beliefs will decide if you should continue or stop. It doesn’t matter who all are there, or what they say or what they think, but what you believe will make nothing into something- it can be an advantage or a disadvantage, it’s up to you now’ Leo felt like he had said everything and left to go to bed. 
Stella knew that he had a point, ‘Ok. Let’s do it!’ 







Chapter 16

They began their journey to the Clifate temple, even though Stella agreed to it, she still had a bad feeling about it. Despite the fact that she had no evidence to prove it, she just knew something is going to go wrong. 

‘Stella, can you hand me the torchlight?’ requested Leo, they were packing their bags and getting ready. Everyone had packed lightly, just some clothes, lots of preservable food, and survival essentials while grandad had a trusty backpack with so many ancient documents, maps, research work, and basically anything that was old. He also packed a camera but they didn’t know why. Stella handed over the flashlight, and once everything was packed, they made sure everything in their checklist was there. They stepped outside the house and Stella wistfully stared at their house before getting on the car. 
The engine roared and they left. 8 long hours of travel till they finally reached the forest. This is where they might find something whether be peace or problems- the world rests on Stella’s shoulders. 

Chapter 17

‘We’re here. Jadine forest, home to the Clifate temple. It hides within its branches, scared to reveal its true identity to the world’ Grandad was looking up in the sky over the tall trees speaking as though he was in a storybook while Leo and Stella were confused about what grandad was doing or what he was saying. ‘It is long walk to the heart of the forest- it will probably take us 3-5 days.’ Grandad picked up his luggage, ‘We better get started…’ He started walking in, Stella and Leo followed him inside. 
They were walking, and walking, and walking, and walking. It was evening so they stopped and decided to put up a sleeping bag on top of a tree’s branches and grandad slept below. Stella stared at the night sky, it was painted with glistening stars and a big bright moon in the center. All the stars made some sort of shape. Stella connected the stars with her fingers and it was a star! ‘Stars forming stars, ironic’ Stella chuckled. 
Before she knew it, it was already the next day. They packed all the sleeping bags and started collecting wood to make a fire; Stella and Leo gathered a bunch of wood and grandad prepared the ingredients. After sometime, the food for the rest of the day was ready- canned soup for breakfast and trail mix and eggs for lunch. 
Leo, Stella and grandad sat by the fire and started having their breakfast. ‘So, we have covered 30 miles into the forest’ grandad was analyzing looking at his watch. 
‘30 miles!? I didn’t even know a human could walk that far!’ Leo was so surprised, ‘No wonder my legs were hurting!’ grandad chuckled looking at Leo’s astonishment. 
‘How many more miles till we reach the temple?’ Stella asked. 
‘Uh let’s see, so the temple is…’ grandad took out his map, ‘the temple is 130 miles inside the forest so 100 more to go!’
‘What!?’ Stella knew she won’t be able to go back to star street with both her legs. 
‘So, it will probably take us like 3-4 days to reach including today’ 
‘I can feel my legs hurting already’ Leo joked. 
They set off aiming for another 30 miles. The walk was very silent, the only things they could hear was the sounds of nature: leaves swirling, the wind blowing gently, the sounds of the birds; it was very calming. 
Someone coughed. Stella, Leo and grandad looked at each other to find who coughed, but it was none of them. ‘There is someone else here’ grandad’s voice was very serious and cautious. 
‘But who could it be?’ Leo knew that no one would be roaming around a forest like this, well, except them three. 
There leaves rustled abruptly and Stella ran after it. They both sprinted across; Grandad and Leo trying to catch up. She ran fast and faster desperately trying to catch it. It stopped. Stella came to a halt, breathing heavily from exerting herself. 
‘Well, you found me?’ a voice came from the back of the tree. 
‘Who are you?’ Stella asked trying to sound confident at the same time preparing herself for a fight. 
‘Oh, Stella, we’ve met so many times and you still don’t remember me? Well, maybe this time you’ll remember’ The voice sounded very familiar to Stella, ‘I’m Altair, Lucifer Altair’ 
His name was like a bullet to her heart. She knew something wrong was going to happen, and it did! ‘What are you doing here?’
‘Now, that’s no way to treat someone, is it? Anyways, I’m here for the same reason as you. I want to go to the Clifate temple’ 
‘What? Why do you need to go there?’ 
‘What are you going to do knowing that?’ 
Stella didn’t want to be the whinny little kid anymore. She was not weak. She is not weak. ‘Lucifer, I don’t know what you are up to but I’m not going to let your “I am the best”, egoistic-self hurt anyone. Okay?’ 
Lucifer scoffs he moves forward, looking down at Stella and glares into her eyes with fury, ‘I am the best, Stella. I am already winning. So, how about you not let your egoistic-self hurt anyone.’
Stella was scared, Lucifer was very intimidating and she felt weak like she always did, she wanted to back out… ‘No, I am not letting fear win this time’ she said to herself. Stella pushed Lucifer back and blasted rays right onto his stomach. Lucifer was groaning in pain, trying to fight back but Stella was way too powerful. Each blast was filled with anger and revenge for her parent’s murder. 
Lucifer collapsed onto the ground, defeated. Stella, panting from the epic attack, finally realized her own potential. She walked over to him, her voice steady and strong ‘Who is winning now, Lucifer?’ Stella was the one looking down on him now. She left the place with victory and confidence. 
Stella went to go back to Leo and Grandad and out of nowhere, unexpectedly, Leo sprinted towards Stella and gave her a big hug. ‘I saw everything! You were amazing Stella!’ 
Stella was filled with joy at that moment, she could even see grandad trying to catch up. ‘It’s true’ grandad said breathing heavily ‘I’m am so proud of you Stella; you truly are your mom’s daughter’ 
‘Thank you, but I wouldn’t be here if it weren’t for you’ Stella gave them both a big hug, tears of joy rolled down her pink cheeks; This moment was unforgettable. 


















Chapter 18

Day 2 was almost over and they’ve covered almost 58 miles into the forest. 
They gathered around the fire having their dinner and discussing:
‘Why do you think Lucifer wants to go to the Clifate temple?’ asked Stella, curiosity eating her. They all went silent for a while. 
‘Maybe he knows about the emerald, maybe he is looking for the ultimate power or something’ Leo suggested, ‘The prophecy says that the most powerful one in Adeera, right? So, he might think that he is the most powerful or something and he wants to get the emerald.’
‘That makes sense but then he started fighting with me because I’m the chosen one, right?’ Stella replied
‘He is probably looking for the emerald, since it contains so much power, he might think he could stop you from gaining it and try to harvest the power for himself’ Grandad’s face expression entirely changed, he was no longer serious, he became extremely cautious. ‘We have to get there first; we can’t let him take it.’ 
‘Well, I’m pretty sure he is unconscious now so we can get a head start’ Leo was unsure about walking at night but he still gave the idea. 
‘Is it safe to go out at night?’ Stella asked.
‘If we are careful, there are going to be a lot of bugs, but since there are not many wild animals it is safe. I think we should move faster in the morning rather than go out at night because all of us need our sleep’ Everyone honored grandad’s decision and went to sleep. 

The next morning Stella woke up extra early, she changed her clothes quickly and prepared everything: she collected wood and made a fire, she made the food, packed all the supplies and filled all the water bottles. Leo and Grandad woke up to everything being perfectly set up, ‘When did you do all this?’ Leo was so surprised because it takes a long time for them to set everything up as a group and Stella did all of it single handedly. 
‘I woke up in the morning and well…’ She gestured the surroundings and then sighed and said ‘I want to get to the Clifate temple first. I am not letting Lucifer win this time’ 
‘That’s the spirit! Now let’s eat and get started’ grandad was so proud of Stella, a few months ago she was very weak and now she has become the strongest force of nature. 
Another day passed and they were 13 miles closer to the Clifate temple. The journey was very tiring; traveling 24-32 miles a day is exhausting. They couldn’t feel their legs at this point but the only reason they were able to last this long is because of Grandad’s training. That day was like a literal military training. 
Stella kept getting reminded of her dad, and how badly she wanted to kill Lucifer for doing this to her. She couldn’t even look at his face after what he had done. How could someone do that to someone just because they hurt their ego? 
She was also wondering if her powers would disappear after saving Zuri Sun, since the powers were only given to her to save him and after she does that…what will happen? Although Stella didn’t like her powers at all, it helped her be the person she is right now – brave, powerful and fierce. It helped her grow. She didn’t really know if she wanted to let go just yet. Her powers have become a big part of her…
Stella decided to stop thinking about all of this and just go to sleep, and by tomorrow evening they would have reached the Clifate temple and this drama would end. Wouldn’t it?








Chapter 19

They reached the temple. 
The majestic structure stood in front of their eyes, every detail carved so beautiful and delicately. There was a huge door, so precisely detailed and strongly built with no door handles or any possible way of opening the door to the temple. It had a circle carved in the center joining two doors together with a green emerald in the center of the circle and designs around it. The temple was so huge that they could only see the door, the rest of the temple was covered with vines, trees and leaves. There were a couple of steps to help them get to the elevated flooring and the whole temple, including the floor, completely out of sandstone with little bits of emeralds where the stones meet. 
Standing there seemed like an honor; it was also scary because Stella didn’t know what was going to happen next. Would she still have her powers? Would Lucifer still be alive? Would Adeera be saved or is it just going to get worse? What will she do once all of this is over? So many questions were roaming in Stella mind. 
‘Ah, this is it Stella,’ Grandad looked at the mesmerizing sight of the temple, ‘You ready to go in?’ 
Stella thought for a while, was she really ready to do this? She has to, right? Or else Lucifer would catch up and she had to do it, for grandad and Leo. ‘What do I have to do?’ 
‘Ok, so you see the center circle, right? Focus your energy into the emerald and chant this out: Open the doorway to realms unseen, and let the power flow through.
By the ancient words of old, let the magic within me unfold.
Enlighten the spirit with your embrace, unleash the power, and show your grace.’ Looked like grandad had already gone through everything and was prepared for this. 
‘Ok, you got this Stella’ she said to herself. Stella took a deep breath and walked towards the circle; a weird sort of feeling just pulling her closer towards it. She glared at the circle and chanted out. 
‘Open the doorway to realms unseen, and let the power flow through.
By the ancient words of old, let the magic within me unfold.
Enlighten the spirit with your embrace, unleash the power, and show your grace.’
She gathered her thoughts and concentrated it on her powers. Whoosh! A bright, strong, majestic blue ray shot towards the circle. The ground started shaking violently. She couldn’t hold it together, but she knew she had to do this. Stella kept pushing herself. There was so much force that she started flying in the air, blue light surrounding her; she couldn’t see anything. 
Her power wasn’t enough, she concentrated all her energy, with her whole soul she blasted a penetrating ray toward the center. Her hands started shaking, an electric shock struck from her hands and legs all the way to her head and heart. A wincing pain in the back of her eyes. The whole temple rumbling. Her whole body was shaking. She felt weak, she wanted to stop, but she couldn’t. All of her worst nightmares, her worst memories started playing in her head. The days she suffered without her dad, the hell she went through when she lost her mom. Tears flooded her face, it started to make her weak, but she knew she had to keep going. ‘For Leo and Grandad. For dad, and for mom…’ Her power intensified and a blast of blue and green light shot towards the sky and Stella fell to the ground in pain. ‘I did it’. The rumbling stop and the door to the Clifate temple finally opened. 
Stella was breathing heavily. She couldn’t feel her hands and legs. She felt like an ant- strong, powerful but yet weak and small. She felt crushed. 
Leo and Grandad had also fallen because of the violent rumbling, Leo gathered himself up and looked around for Stella. When he found her fallen, he rushed toward her to see if she was alright. 
He found Stella crying a bit and her hands red, ‘Stella! Stella! You alright?’ He panicked, thinking she was unconscious. 
Stella feebly replied, ‘I’m fine, Leo’ she started coughing and tried to get up but she felt too wearied. ‘This time the pain was 10 times more; I don’t think I can get up’ 
Grandad walked towards Stella, ‘You did it, you opened the door!’ 
Stella smiled and went back to lying on the ground. 
‘She is feeling weak, grandad, I don’t think she can move’ Leo addressed his worry to grandad. Grandad gave Stella some water and food, which she was barely able to eat, he then plucked some herbs from the forest and fed it to her which made Stella a bit stronger. To help with the redness, he used the same herbs and applied it to her hands and tied a bandage around it. 
Once everything was set, Leo supported Stella and they entered the Clifate temple. Stella took a step into the temple, a gust of wind blasted from the inside, which stumbled them a bit but they continued going in. 
Stella was able to feel the weight of the ancient, mysterious, magic within the temple, every step was closer to fulfilling the prophecy. The temple was beautiful inside, ornate cravings of how Adeera was created filled the walls. The ceiling was decorated with cravings of stars and planets. The temple was just beautiful. 
They reached the center. There was an opening in the ceiling through which the evening light filled the room. The emerald was placed on top of a pedestal, locked safe in marble. 
‘Go ahead Stella’ grandad guided her ‘connect with it’ 
Stella moved forward towards the mesmerizing piece whose glow was out of this world. The same magnetic sensation pulled her near the emerald. Leo and Grandad watched in awe. Stella was literally one step close to ending everything. 
Footsteps. Both Stella, Leo and grandad heard it. It echoed through the empty temple. None of them were moving though, except Stella but the footsteps came from the entrance. Who’s there?
Suddenly, a fiery red bolt blasted her from the back. ‘You didn’t really think I would let you win, did you? All I had to do was wait for you to open the door and here I am’ 
It was Lucifer. Right on time. He increased his power making Stella groan in pain and agony. 
Grandad couldn’t watch this; he pushed Lucifer down giving Stella a few minutes to gather herself. Lucifer became furious and blasted Grandad that he was pushed against the wall. 
Stella got up and blasted Lucifer, him trying to blast her back. An intense battle arose. Blue and red rays everywhere. Who was going to win?
Stella was getting weaker and weaker by the second, the prickling sensation was so much stronger, her hands burning, Stella couldn’t see with the amount of radiation from the rays. she wasn’t able to power against Lucifer. She had to do something. 
Lucifer was trying to get nearer and nearer to the emerald but Stella was using all her might to stop him from doing just that. 
Stella thought of a plan. She used all her last bit of strength and blasted him right on his knees. Lucifer fell down. He didn’t want to give up either, so he tried blasting Stella’s knee. One second. Just 1/60 of a minute. That’s all the time Stella had to get the emerald. 
Did she do it?
Lucifer’s bolt hit Stella’s knee but by the one second, she grabbed the emerald! As soon as she touched the emerald, all her powers flowed from her body to her hands and connected with the emerald. A shattering agony throughout her made her fall to the ground. It felt like a part of her soul went away, all her worst memories kept playing in her head, consuming her, she felt lifeless. A blue and green ray blasted through the ceiling and outside and a powerful force washed everyone away. She did it! Stella saved Adeera!
The emerald disappeared. At first, Stella thought she lost her powers but after a few seconds, she felt the same feeling Stella had when she first got her powers. Stella Moon got her powers back, her soul finally felt fulfilled. She will always have her powers with her as a part of her journey. 







Chapter 20 

She couldn’t believe it! Stella saved Adeera! 
Her heart was racing a million miles per minute, she was gasping for air, Leo and grandad hugged Stella congratulating her, Lucifer disappeared somewhere and now the layer over Adeera is broken and Zuri Sun gets his powers and he is coming back to Adeera. Everything that happened felt like a dream. She wasn’t able to imagine that it was real. 
Grandad started documenting the temple, while Stella and Leo were just enjoying the beauty of the forest. 
It was a few days before they returned back to Start Street, but they were able to relax and travel. Stella was still star struck; she was so stunned after what had happened. 
The sky seemed much brighter and every night the star shaped constellation became much clearer. 
The whole wizarding center wanted to celebrate and interview Stella but all she wanted to do was enjoy a normal evening with just Leo and grandad. However, nothing could actually be normal after what happened.

Chapter 21 

‘I told you, you can’t do it, you didn’t get the emerald, did you?’ a croaky voice sitting on a dark room in a black throne scoffed. Lucifer glared and rolled his eyes.
‘So, what about our deal? Do you have her with you?’ said the voice. Lucifer smiled and brought out a beautiful looking girl who was cuffed and taped. 
‘Hello, celestina…’ 


Chapter 22

Stella was on top of the clock tower, looking over the city, trying to take in what and all had happened. Leo came over and asked her what was wrong. 
‘I was able to save the world, but I wasn’t able to save my parents’ 


























Writer’s Note 

Hey there! I’m Anjhanaa, and I just wanted to say a quick thank you to everyone who read this book. If you’re going through something tough right now and found yourself relating to Stella, remember that tough times don’t last forever, and you will find someone who loves you unconditionally. I’ve sprinkled some advice throughout the story, and I hope it helps in some way. If you enjoyed the story, thank you so much—it means the world to me!


