**The sister’s silence unsettles the brother,**
**And the brother’s confusion flows silently from the sister’s eyes.**

They do not worry about the future—
For the awakened soul walks with the present.
And every present moment of their bond finds grace in togetherness.

There is movement even in stillness—
A turning inward.

In silence, the creativity that once tired of noise is reborn—
Refreshed, reawakened.

In a valley blooming with vast pink and white *Nerium Oleander* flowers lived a brother and sister — Tia and Cass.
But this was no ordinary realm.
It was an *Angelic World* — where people lived in homes made of blossoms, colossal in form, yet tender in spirit.

This world was untouched by noise.
Here, emotions were not conveyed through words, but through touch and gaze.
Roofs woven from petals, doors gleaming like crystal with dew, and staircases crafted from braided leaves —
It was not mere fantasy,
But a *celestial reality.*
Marev and Tia would sit on the highest branch of their **Oleander Tree** every evening, gazing at the **River of Blue Silences** flowing below — a river that had no sound, only the color of peace flowing within it.

**Sometimes Marev would get tired — because even if wings come from heaven, exhaustion only finds rest in the shade of love.**

That evening, the sky was a dull blue, as if it too were seeking rest. The branches of the *Nerium Oleander* flowers swayed gently, as if they were also dancing to an invisible lullaby. The petals, tired from the day's sun, were now slowly filling themselves with peace.

Marev climbed down from the height and went directly to the branch where **Tia** was already sitting — eyes closed, a petal in her palms, and a balanced smile on her face.

He came quietly and, without saying a word, rested his head on Tia's shoulder, like a tired bird returning to the shade of its most trusted tree.

He took a deep breath and then whispered softly:

**"Tia, you are like the Oleander for me — beautiful and delicate on the outside,
but inside, you are that strong shade where all my weariness melts away.
If you weren't here... I would probably burn in the sun of this world."**

Tia said nothing — she just smiled faintly.
A single drop of dew fell from her palm, resting on Marev's closed eyelids.

At that moment, an Oleander flower broke from the branch and fell —
but it didn't reach the ground...
The wind lifted it, as if it had resolved to preserve the love of these two siblings in the sky forever.

In their flower-house, there was a room called the **"Grace Chamber."** They would go there to rest. The walls of that room were fragrant, like a rose-evening, and sleep hummed in the air.

Every full moon, the children of the entire village would come out of their flower-houses and collect the **"blue dust of sleep"** falling from the sky — this dust would **repair their dreams.**

Tia knew that this world was not eternal — one day they would have to return to Earth.
But until then, she was teaching her brother how to live:
**It's okay to get tired of life,
but don't distance yourself from yourself.**

The oleander flowers remained their sanctuary —
swaying in every storm, but never breaking.

### **1. Heaven of Cotton:**

That day, as Marev climbed the stairs, he reached a heaven where everything — the ground, the clouds, the houses, and even the trees — was made of soft cotton.
There, he saw himself and Tia having the same old conversation:
**"You are my shade, Tia... but this shade feels a little light, a little fleeting today..."**
He understood — this was a world where emotions were not solid, but like a touch — they came and then flew away.

---

### **2. Heaven of Ember & Ash:**

The next day, the stairs led to a universe where the earth was glowing with fire, but it was not a frightening fire; it was one that burned the truth within.
Marev saw himself and Tia sitting in front of a huge flame, both silent, as if waiting for a rebirth from the ashes.
**This was the heaven where memories burned, and the soul became lighter.**

---

### **3. Heaven of Flow:**

On the third day, Marev reached a place where everything was flowing in water — houses were floating, and the sky was also liquid.
There, he saw himself and Tia on the bank of a lake — they weren't talking, just looking at each other.
But a single tear flowing from their eyes said a lot.
**This was the heaven where feelings flowed, not words.**

---

### **4. Heaven of Wings:**

On the fourth day, the stairs took him to a world where every creature and every object had wings — houses flew, and even trees slowly flew about.
Marev saw himself and Tia flying in the sky, both with golden wings.
Tia smiled and said:
**"Marev, here relationships are not tied to the ground — here we are only connected by love."**
And they both flew towards each other — as if the wind itself had now become their conversation.

---

### **5. Heaven of Still Time:**

On the fifth day, Marev arrived at a heaven where time was paused — clocks were there but not ticking; shadows were there but not moving.
Marev saw himself and Tia in an old moment — perhaps a scene from their childhood that he hadn't forgotten, but that time had stolen.
She said,
**"Some moments never grow old, Marev... they are just paused here, we just need to see them again."**

In all five of these universes, Marev finds himself each time — changing a little, and each time, a new color of his relationship with Tia emerges.

**"Where speech is restrained, peace resides."**
But Marev knew — it's not just restrained speech, but a **meaningful life** that gives true peace. Marev now wanted to return to Earth, so he decided to meet with the High Five and set off. On his way, he saw a very shiny diamond, which inspired him, and he continued on his journey.

The five spiritual powers of the High Five saw him —
there was no anger in their eyes,
only love, compassion, and a **decision.**

*"You want to go beyond the illusion now?
Then come — your creation will happen again.
You will no longer be a spirit,
but a human — a Lumaterrae."*

The people of the magical world called humans Lumaterrae.

And so Marev was reborn —
**in a human body, with a new name: *Adwit*.**
Adwit — which means *"one who is born of mystery, and walks toward the light."*

That night, the moon in the sky was exceptionally clear.
In a quiet street, at the door of an ordinary house,
a newborn baby wrapped in a soft basket was sleeping —
with him was just a letter.
The couple living inside the house — *Shaurya and Nayana* — had been wishing for a child for years.

The door opened, and as soon as Nayana's eyes fell upon the child,
her heart filled up without a word.
The baby seemed to be speaking on its own —
"I am yours."

### The Letter (The note in the basket):

**Dear Parents,**
If this letter is in your hands, know that destiny has chosen you.

This child's name is **Adwit**.
He is a special soul—not an ordinary one.
He may seem like a normal newborn to you now,
but as time passes,
you will see—he has a different kind of light within him,
a depth that eyes will not be able to ignore.

When this child turns **twelve years old**,
send him without delay to **Nerium**.
That is where his true purpose will begin.

You must raise this child with love and patience.
He will bring a new direction to your lives—
not just as a child, but as a blessing.

**Allow the world hidden within him to unfold**—
this is my only request.

**A Guide**
(In place of a signature, just a symbol: 🌒)

---

Adwit was exactly **9 years and 100 days** old.
He had a strange restlessness in his heart that day—
as if the wind was about to say something,
as if the coming day was not just a date, but a **crossroads**.

That evening, Nayana was suddenly in pain, and Shaurya rushed her to the hospital.
Several hours later—
**TIA** was born.

A little angel,
whose eyes seemed to hold the sky,
and whose touch brought a strange peace to Adwit.

But the string of that happiness didn't last for long...

Everything was normal at the hospital until
at around **2:07 AM**,
a huge explosion occurred—
the generator room had caught fire.

The fire started spreading from *Ward A*, where TIA had been born.

A fire did more than just burn down walls that night — something else was broken, too.

Adwit got the news of TIA's birth,
but then, a long silence fell.
For three days, no one knew if TIA would survive.

It was during this time that Adwit first showed signs of his **miraculous power**.
Without knowing or understanding,
he would repeatedly talk to the walls, calling TIA's name,
and for a moment, the air in the room would stand still.

TIA's power —
a power born from fire,
risen from the ashes,
and which gives melody to Adwit's incomplete music.

That night was not just an accident.
It was a **sign** —
that what was lost was only hidden.
That which was burned would be reborn.

For three days, there was no news of TIA.
The doctor said —
**"She probably didn't make it..."**
But Nayana, with a mother's heart, felt —
**"She's there... she's somewhere... she's breathing..."**

And on the fourth day,
A newborn baby — completely unharmed came to life

She was taken into arms —
but she wouldn't let anyone touch her.
In her eyes, there was **not fire, but balance**.

---

### 🔥 **TIA's Power: "The Heat of Empathy"**

When TIA cried,
the temperature of the room would change.

When she held someone's hand,
the *deepest sorrow from within that person*
would emerge for a moment —
**"a slow tear that cleansed the soul."**

when someone lied —
red marks would appear on her palm —
as if the body recognized the truth.

Over time, the objects around her began to change, not from **fire**, but from **energy**.

---

### 🕯️ **Adwit and TIA: The Flame of Two Ends**

Adwit's power lay in **words and peace**,
while TIA's power was in **heat and truth**.

When they were together, people would say —
**"It's like day and night became friends."**

But Adwit still didn't know
who TIA was...
or that **the lunar-crescent mark 🌒** was connected to her.

**Something else had happened that night —**

* A nurse, who had read the letter of Adwit's birth,
  *was injured herself* and could never speak again.

* The hospital's *reports disappeared* —
  it seemed as if someone was deliberately erasing everything.

* And Adwit...
  who had always been at the top of his class —
  suddenly began to lose himself in a strange **confusion**.

**He became responsible beyond his years but lost his identity.**

However... one thing was certain.
A *seed* was still smoldering in those ashes.

Adwit is now **12 years old**.

The morning air in Shaurya and Nayana's house felt different that day —
a *blue bird* sat on the neem tree in front of the house,
with old secrets gleaming in its eyes.

He slowly faded from view with Sir Nirwan.
And TIA was left behind —
her eyes, which had been innocent until now,
now showed the beginning of a **fated journey**.

Every soul has its own time and purpose.
Adwit is ready — TIA is still learning to understand her heat.

Sir Nirwan saw something special in TIA —
but he didn't put any pressure on her.
This shows that TIA's path will be forged by **choice**, not by **duty**.

This farewell is not permanent —
it is the beginning of an *inner journey*.
Their powers will come together in the future —
but before that, they must find themselves.

✨ Welcome to: Nerium

A mysterious school — hidden on Earth,
where only those who wish to **break free from their illusions** can enter.
A new world, new energy, and Adwit's new identity.
Let us adorn this chapter with imagination and emotion —
where every character appears with a purpose.

---

### **Chapter: "The First Morning in Nerium"**

*Adwit's First Day*

The sun's rays were different that morning —
in the valleys of the Gurukul, it wasn't light,
but **understanding was descending**.

A light blue haze in the air,
the slow echo of a bell,
and with every step, *sprays of energy*
rising from the soil.

### The Entrance and the Principal's Welcome

When Adwit and the other new students
arrived through the **"Nilgiri Gate,"**
a person was already standing there.

Tall, with a calm face,
a gentle smile, and immense depth in his eyes.

**Principal Aatharv** —
*Emotionally balanced, diplomatic, wise, devoted.*

He greeted them with folded hands and said —
**"This Gurukul is not a center for knowledge,
but a center for **'Awakening.'**
The magic here will not awaken outside of you,
but within you."**

Adwit was looking into his eyes —
as if a soul were returning to an old acquaintance.

In the crowd, two faces stood out:Tejas —A cheerful, sharp-witted boy.He always had a witty remark for everything,but was deeply loyal and a logical thinker.In their very first meeting, he held Adwit's hand and said—"If you think you're different,then we'll be two who are different!"Vaidehi —Calm, imaginative,and the one everyone called "the silence of wisdom."But her eyes remained fixed on Adwit—as if searching for something familiar.Adwit's gait, the rhythm of his words,and the way he smiled while avoiding eye contact—everything was drawing Vaidehi in.🛏️ Seniors Show the Room Anhad and Soril—two senior students—who had started their third year,came and said—"Come on, newcomers, let's show you your place."The room was "Tritiya Kaksh" (Third Chamber),whose windows opened towards Chandrasar Lake."This is your window, Adwit,"Anhad said, "Sitting here,something will be written—whether on paper or on the soul."Tejas laughed—"Now a revolution will surely come from here, brother!"
Night Scene — Adwit's EmotionsAt night, when everyone was asleep, Adwit sat by the window. The memory of TIA, the affection of Nayna, and that letter... its words now echoed more loudly:"Let the hidden world within him unfold..."That's a beautiful choice! Now, it's time for Nerium's first class—the moment when Adwit, Tejas, and Vaidehi not only feel magic but learn it for the first time... where teachers don't just teach—they touch the soul.

Next day
The bell rang — no, it echoed.
And that was the signal:
**The beginning of the first magical class.**


---

### 🧙‍♂️ **The Class Teacher – Guru Nirwan**

Guru Nirwan
was extremely calm in appearance, wearing washed saffron robes,
a necklace of black stones around his neck,
and in his hand, a *staff of nothingness* — which moved only by thought.

There was a stillness in his eyes, like a river, as if he already knew the story of every student.

He said:

**"Today we haven't come to learn magic —
Today we will learn to listen to ourselves.
Because magic begins where
the *silence behind the voice* is heard."**

### The First Mantra: *Shrutivedha*

Guru Nirwan had the class sit down and said:

**"Now, all of you, place your palm on your heart, and listen to the sound within — can you hear the first rhythm of your soul?"**

Everyone's eyes were closed —
Adwit heard nothing at first. Then suddenly…

As if someone had touched **TIA's laughter** from a distance.
A tiny vibration echoed within him.

Vaidehi's eyes were moist — she saw a blue light beginning to surround her.
And Tejas? He was slowly writing something in the air with his fingers — as if remembering an old language.

---

### ✨ **Conclusion of the Class**

Guru Nirwan smiled:

**"Today, you all have not heard magic, but the *invitation* to magic.
This Gurukul resides not in your head, but in your chest.
Now you are all ready —
in the next class, you will awaken your first *soul power*."**

### **Adwit's Loneliness at Night**

That night, Adwit sat alone by the lake. TIA's image came to him again — and his hand instinctively drew a symbol in the dirt: 🌒

The very same symbol that was on his birth letter.

He said softly:

**"TIA… I'm here. The magic has begun. Did you hear something too?"**

The wind continued to blow softly… as if preparing to answer.

### **Chapter: "The Inner Fire — The Manifestation of Soul Power"**

The next morning, the class was called to the same octagonal courtyard. But this time, there were no **meditation circles** on the ground; instead, a different-colored shape was embossed beneath each student — as if the earth itself recognized their energy.

Guru Nirwan said:

**"What you heard before today was not who you *were* — it was merely your reflection. Now, do what no one else can — 'Awaken' yourselves, 'Recognize' yourselves.'"**

---

### 🌀 **The Method of Power Awakening**

The students were called one by one
#### 🌿 Tejas  

He was nervous,
but as soon as he closed his eyes,
his palms began to glow —
like a green light.

**"I can see the thread of life within every living being,"**
he said,
**"If I wish, I can make a withered flower bloom again."**

Guru Nirwan said —
**"Your power is — *Jeevan-Samvedan (Life-Empathy)*.
You can communicate with the energy of trees, animals, and humans, all of them."**

---




---

#### 🔥 Vaidehi 

She was breathing heavily,
but as soon as she saw *Adwit*,
a flame rose in her eyes —
and a faint blue aura surrounded her.

**"I think I can... see people's emotions, and even calm them,"**
she said softly.

**"Your power is — *Bhavana-Deepak (Emotion-Lamp)*.
You can give form to anger, love, hatred — to all emotions, and balance them."**
---

#### 🌒 Adwit 

He was called last.
He stood quietly.
Everyone was watching him —
because **even in the first class, his energy was different.**

Adwit closed his eyes...
but nothing happened.

Guru Nirwan said:
**"Your power is *hidden behind your name*.
Remember the words deeply.
And feel the *touch of your past*."**

Adwit repeated TIA's name in his mind…
And just then —
a deep **lunar-crescent mark** emerged on the ground 🌘.

An **invisible shadow of wings** appeared behind his back,
and a sentence echoed in the air —
**"For one who knows the truth, time stands still."**

Guru Nirwan's eyes lit up:
**"Adwit, your power is — *Truth Access*.
You can descend into hidden thoughts, the cracks of time, and memories of the past.
You are a bridge to the truth."**

### The Class Ended, But the Journey Began

After that day, everyone's behavior towards each other changed.
Vaidehi began to feel a stronger connection to Adwit.
Tejas was astonished by his powers — but also felt a little jealous.

And Adwit?
The same question echoed within him:

**"Who am I... and if my power is 'truth' — then will I... ever be able to find TIA again?"**

(In Nerium's Moonglade Yard)

---

**The third watch of the night**.
Three low chimes sounded from Nerium Gurukul's massive clock tower — the echo of the bell as if awakening a secret.

There was silence all around.
All the students were in their rooms.
But two shadows were quietly moving towards the **Moonglade Yard** —
one was **Adwit**, and the other, **Vaidehi**.

---

**"You can't sleep?"**
Vaidehi asked in a soft voice, as she came and sat beside Adwit.
Adwit shook his head — no.

There was silence for a while…
Then Vaidehi said:

**"I feel... something changing today, as if my power has tangled me from within. Did something like this happen to you too?"**

Adwit took a deep breath for the first time, and looked towards the moon.




**My power scares me.
If I can know the truth inside everyone…
do I have the right to make friends?"**

Vaidehi was silent for a moment after hearing him.
Then she said:

**"Adwit…
Knowing the truth isn't a sin.
Hiding the truth is.
Perhaps you were given this power for this reason —
so you can see what others can't.
And perhaps... one day…**
*(her voice became a little softer)*
**…you'll be able to see me the way I see you."**

---

Adwit was startled.
**"What do you mean?"**
he asked.

Vaidehi gave a soft smile —
**"Maybe this is a power too…
to see someone,
without any fear or expectation.
And maybe…
my fear lessens when I see you."**

---

The two were silent for a while.
Then Vaidehi got up and said:

**"Come on, let's go now.
Tomorrow is the third class —
and maybe a new secret is waiting.
Maybe someone... whom we both are searching for."**

She turned,
but then stopped and said softly:

**"Adwit…
whenever you're afraid of your power,
remember me.
I can become not the shadow of your power,
but **its balance**."**

---

And then she left…
The moon seemed even brighter now.
Adwit was not alone —
at least **not on this night**.

### **Pentacle — The Heart's Stone, The Soul's Symbol**

**(Nerium Gurukul's Most Mysterious Symbol)**

For every student and teacher, the **Pentacle** is an essential part of them — it is not just a magical tool, but a symbol of **their inner power, destiny, and spiritual identity**. It remains attached **directly above the heart** — as if threaded into the soul with an invisible string.

Even when the students were in their normal lives, this pentacle was **subconsciously attached within their bodies** — **invisible, inactive, but alive.** After arriving at Nerium, and after **two magical classes**, **it begins to "appear" for the first time — on their clothes, directly above the heart.**

Now let's see what the Pentacles of these three look like:
### 🌀 **1. Adwit's Pentacle**

> **Form:**
> A dark blue stone star with five sharp points,
> from each corner of which extends a **thin, silvery line**,
> forming the shape of an **open eye** in the center.
> Within that eye is a subtle symbol:
> **"ऋ"** — which is perhaps the **sound of cosmic knowledge and mystery**.

> **Specialty:**
> This pentacle can capture **waves of truth**.
> When someone lies or creates an illusion — it beats with a gentle **'thump-thump'**.
> It is an extension of Adwit's **conscious power and insight**.

> **Expression:**
> When it appears, **waves of blue light ripple**
> on the heart area of his clothes,
> as if there is a tremor in the waters of truth.
### 🌀 **2. Vaidehi's Pentacle**

> **Form:**
> A **pentacle shaped like lotus petals**, made of pink and golden lines,
> with each point symbolizing an emotion — love, pain, devotion, peace, and courage.
> Engraved in the center is the divine symbol of **"श्री"** (Shree).

> **Specialty:**
> This pentacle senses **waves from the heart**.
> It can read others' emotions —
> their **inner peace or turmoil**.
> This pentacle is the source of Vaidehi's **empathetic magic**.

> **Expression:**
> When it appears,
> a **faint ray of light emanates** from the heart area of her clothes,
> which **covers the surrounding negativity with sweetness**.

### 🌪️ **3. Tejas's Pentacle**

> **Form:**
> This pentacle appears to be **made of metal, a mixture of gray and black**,
> with five points inside a circular ring, and in the center — the ancient mantra for **"Air"** — **"हं" (Ham)**.
> From each edge, **small ripples** rise, signifying motion and imbalance.

> **Specialty:**
> Tejas's pentacle senses **energy intensity** and the **direction of conflict**.
> When a threat is near or a fight is necessary —
> it becomes **intensely hot**, like a small sword.

> **Expression:**
> When it appears,
> a **rapid vibration** on his clothes and a **gust-like change in the atmosphere** occur,
> as if the wind has spoken.

---
## 🌌 **नोट:**

**
This pentacle also changes over time.
As their spiritual evolution progresses,
new symbols, colors, movements, and abilities are added to the pentacle.

Some of Nerium's most ancient masters say:
**"The pentacle is not just your power,
but it is also your 'true face' —
who you are, and who you can become."**

## 🏰 **Nerium के चार गृह** (Nerium's 4 Magical Grih)

### 1. 🌊 **House of Peace (Shaantam Grih)**

> *Motto:* “The greatest power comes from peace.”

* Qualities: Mental balance, insight, empathy, a tendency to guide
* Element: Water
* Color: Light blue and silver
* Symbol: Lotus and moon
* Role in the Gurukul: **Counselor**, **Strategist**, **Healer**, **Truth-Connectors**

---

### 2. 🔥 **House of Valor (Veeryam Grih)**

> *Motto:* “Where there is courage, magic is born.”

* Qualities: Courage, fire-power, leadership, intensity
* Element: Fire
* Color: Deep red and gold
* Symbol: Lion and flame
* Role: **Protector**, **Warrior**, **Explorer**

---

### 3. 🍃 **House of Nature (Prakrit Grih)**

> *Motto:* “Our minds echo with the heartbeat of nature.”

* Qualities: Compassion, humor, creativity, connection to nature
* Element: Air + Earth
* Color: Green and yellow
* Symbol: Peepal leaf and parrot
* Role: **Forester**, **Herbalist**, **Artisan**

---

### 4. ⚡ **House of Secrets (Goohdgrih)**

> *Motto:* “Wonder is hidden in the depths.”

* Qualities: Mystery, research, secret arts, sharp intellect
* Element: Aether
* Color: Purple and black
* Symbol: Raven and eye
* Role: **Mystical Magician**, **Treasure-Seeker**, **Spell-Weaver**
* 

## 🎩 **छांटन-शिरोमणि का समय** (Sorting Ceremony)

### मंच पर रखा गया **प्राचीन छांटन-शिरोमणि**,

एक गहरा नीला टोपीनुमा यंत्र जो आत्मा के कंपनों को पढ़ सकता है।

---

### 🔹 **Adwit**:

शिरोमणि कुछ क्षण मौन रहता है, फिर फुसफुसाता है:

> *"मन स्थिर, दृष्टि गहरी, और सत्य का रक्षक... कोई संशय नहीं—*
> 📜 **'शांतम गृह'!"**

### 🔹 **Vaidehi**:

जैसे ही टोपी उसके सिर पर आती है, वह हल्के कंपन से बोलती है:

> *"दिल के तार आत्मा से जुड़े हैं, और दृष्टि में है करुणा...*
> 📜 **'शांतम गृह'!"**

### 🔹 **Tejas **:

शिरोमणि मुस्कराता है और कहता है:

> *"तू तो पहले से जानता है न, कहाँ जाना है?"*
> 📜 **'शांतम गृह'!"**

---
## 🎩 **The Time of the Sorting Hat** (Sorting Ceremony)

### The **Ancient Sorting Hat** was placed on the stage, a deep blue, hat-like device that could read the vibrations of the soul.

---

### 🔹 **Adwit**:

The Hat remains silent for a moment, then whispers:

> *"A calm mind, deep insight, and a protector of truth... there is no doubt—*
> 📜 **'House of Peace'!"**

### 🔹 **Vaidehi**:

As soon as the hat is placed on her head, it speaks with a gentle tremor:

> *"The strings of the heart are connected to the soul, and in your sight there is compassion...*
> 📜 **'House of Peace'!"**

### 🔹 **Tejas**:

The Hat smiles and says:

> *"You already know where you have to go, don't you?*
> 📜 **'House of Peace'!"**




### **Other Students — A Few Glimpses**

* **Nila** — Sharp, with a soul like fire — **'House of Valor'**
* **Mithil** — One who talks to trees, who can feel the scent of the soil — **'House of Nature'**
* **Sheva** — Always silent, but with a light of darkness in their eyes — **'House of Secrets'**
---

## 📘 अंतिम पंक्तियाँ


The three of them — **Adwit, Vaidehi, and Tejas** — had now become a part of **House of Peace**. The moonlight came directly onto their beds from the window, and their pentacle on the wall was now pulsing with a blue light.


The first ray of morning sun filtered through the window, rousing Adwit from a deep sleep.

A laugh echoed from the corridor outside, a laugh that carried the sharp tang of a lemon and the pure innocence of a child."Wake up, kiddo... You've had enough rotten dreams; now let me show you the real world..."

It was Nirwan.The same man who guided new students, sometimes appearing with an ancient, unfurling scroll, and other times with a set of shimmering, otherworldly keys. His mad laughter filled the air, making it seem as if he had already unraveled every secret the universe held, and his eyes, like twin rivers, held a calm depth that knew every story before it was told.

Enter — Professor Markov
Nirwan uncle leads Adwit into a long hall, where a figure stands near a wall.He was a man—but one as if born from stone to be a philosopher.Professor Markov,Wavy yet impeccably styled white hairA long velvet coat that seemed to hold the echoes of old coinsDeep blue eyes, as if reading the lines of the futureAnd in his hand, not a wooden staff, but the hilt of an iron sword,which he held like a pen."Ah, you must be the one who's known to question even in his slumber," he asked Adwit with a smile.---

---
The Mortar Bricks Shop — The First Quest for Magical Bricks"Come, Adwit," Professor Markov said, his voice as grave as stone, "today you must choose the brick that will give you stability, security, and balance for your Test of Skill.""Test of Skill?" Adwit asked, confused.Professor Markov smiled, his deep blue eyes seeming to know the answer to every question in his future. He raised the hilt of the iron sword he held in his hand."You are not just choosing a brick, but the foundation upon which your future will be built. This isn't a sword hilt, but the symbol of your very existence—one you have not yet touched."They walked on until they reached a magical alley—where the shop walls seemed to be alive. The name of the shop was "Magic of Bricks – Mortar & Essence". Here, not just the walls, but even the bricks themselves seemed to breathe.


## 🔷 *“ये रहे पाँच प्रकार की ईंटें”*, Swelling ने कहा:


---

## 🧱 और फिर…

🔷 "Here are the five types of bricks", said the shopkeeper:Agility Brick — Helps with quick thinking and decision-makingStability Brick — For mental and emotional balanceSecurity Brick — For self-confidence and fundamental safetyPossessive Brick — The power to hold onto objects and relationshipsMaterialism Brick — The center of material desires"But these five never come alone," Professor Markov said."They are always linked to Insecurity, Hoarding, and sometimes, a Fear of Loss..."🧱 And then...Adwit's gaze fell upon a pink-brown brick, which was glowing faintly—as if holding all its virtues and flaws within it.Markov nodded and said,"This is your brick—it will both trip you up and help you build.This very brick will also become your first weapon when you wield your sword."When they returned, Adwit now had a brick in his bag—it felt both heavy and light, as if it wasn't a brick, but his first spiritual test.From a distance, Nirwan uncle smiled and said—"A wizard's house begins with a brick...Now let's see, my child, how far your wall goes..."He also added that these mortar bricks could be carried around like a keychain.

Class: “Pentacle Pressure Dynamics”All the students sat in a semicircle. In the center of the classroom lay a pentagonal shape—a pentacle, its edges shimmering with some symbolic signs.Professor Jyotirmoy said in a grave tone—"Pressure, direction, and sound... These are the three keys, but to lighten the body, a foundation is also needed. Your mortar bricks serve as that very foundation, allowing you to lift yourself above the ground."He slowly touched the mortar brick hanging from his shoulder and stepped onto the pentacle.He took his first step on the north corner,Then leaned toward the southwest,And bound his breath into a special rhythm.Immediately...His body began to float two inches above the ground, as if an unseen force was pulling it up.The students were stunned... but the story didn't end there.The professor closed his eyes and whispered a chant—"Vyom–chal, Dhar–tyag,Shabd–setu, Mera marg..."(Sky-walk, Earth-release,Sound-bridge, My path...)In the next moment...His body began to float outside the pentacle, without any movement, sliding directly toward the edge of the room—as if being carried by the wind.

The students erupted in thunderous applause.
Jyotirmoy Speaks —"Flight is not merely movement," Jyotirmoy's voice resonated through the room. "It is the surrender of direction. But today, I have come to teach you something more..."He tilted slightly in the air, a profound smile on his face."I'm here to teach you how to move without moving. Levitation is just the first step... beyond that lies the 'Illusory Flow', where your will becomes your momentum."The Hidden Art — "Illusory Flow"As Jyotirmoy spoke, a faint, glowing pentacle bloomed on the floor beneath their feet, not etched in stone, but woven from threads of pure energy. This five-pointed circle was a canvas for the soul, its presence making the air feel charged and alive.Jyotirmoy raised the Mortar Brick he held—its surfaces now humming with a deep, resonant vibration. The pentacle on the floor pulsed in response, its energy flowing directly into the brick."Your Mortar Brick is your anchor, your first real tool," Jyotirmoy explained. "It is the catalyst that allows you to shed your physical weight. The pentacle provides the circuit, but the brick provides the charge."A moment later, his body became weightless, and he hovered two inches above the ground."This is Levitation—the act of surrendering your body's weight to the universe. But now you are only suspended... the journey is yet to begin."He closed his eyes and directed his will toward the pentacle's heart, its center glowing with a brilliant, silent light. A powerful, focused hum filled the air, not of music, but of raw, untamed intention. A star-shaped luminous shadow bloomed on the ground, cast from an unknown source.In the 'Illusory Flow', you drift like the wind, not without motion, nor without direction—but moved only by the whisper of your intention.His body glided from one point to another, a seamless, silent dance of will over matter, the star-shaped shadow moving in perfect sync below him.

Jyotirmoy concluded—"If there is fear or attachment in the mind, the flow will become a vortex. Only those can endure the Illusory Flow who can turn themselves into a story... and then detach themselves from that story as well."

Qphphual is a fictional, magical game played in a world like Avista. It's a blend of mystery, strategy, and magical powers, based on the Q-Hex Stone, Q-Sigils, and players' special skills. Its form is a bit like Quidditch, a bit like Chess, and a bit like capture-the-flag—but entirely original and mystical.Qphphual: The Essence of the GameQphphual is a match played on a hexagonal field, where two teams face each other. At the center is the Q-Hex Stone, which is the source of the game's magical energy. Both teams have a Q-Sigil—a symbolic emblem that represents their power, color, and strategy.Core Components:🧿 Q-Hex StoneIt is located right in the middle of the field.Every few minutes, magical rays emanate from it, charging the players' abilities.Touching it grants a player a "Q-Boost"—temporarily increasing their power and speed.🌀 Q-SigilsThese are the emblems placed at the top of each team's towers.The golden Q-Sigil (often of the Light Faction) and the slate Q-Sigil (often of the Shadow Faction) show which ideology each team represents.If a player touches the opposing Q-Sigil without their own Q-Sigil's defense being broken, their team wins.🧙‍♂️ 5 Player Roles:1. Q-Ward – The GuardianThis player defends the Q-Sigil.They have a special Q-Shield with which they can deflect incoming magical energy.They play the most crucial role in strategy.2. Q-Striker – The AttackerPrimarily attempts to reach the opposing Q-Sigil.They must absorb energy from the Q-Hex Stone to become more powerful.Their specialty is agility, speed, and magical attacks.3. Q-Drifter – The RoverThis player moves around the six directions, identifying opponents' moves and launching unexpected attacks.Their strength is the "Hex Drift"—a momentary invisibility that allows them to change direction quickly.4. Q-Chanter – The Incantation-UserThis player manages the team's magical energy.They can draw energy from the Q-Hex Stone through songs, chants, or stringed instruments, and can provide a boost to the team.The Q-Chanter needs to remain stationary—thus requiring protection.5. Q-Lurker – The Mysterious TricksterTheir role is to disrupt the enemy's strategy.They can hide in the cracks of the Q-Hex field, create illusions, and manifest fake Q-Sigils.✨ How is Victory Decided?A team wins if any of its players touch the opposing Q-Sigil while their own Q-Sigil remains protected.Alternatively, if the energy of the Q-Hex Stone is completely absorbed by a single player from one team (which is very difficult), that team is declared the winner.🎭 Special Notes:The game lasts for 33 minutes (three phases—Tri-charan).The energy of the Q-Hex Stone changes in each phase—the first is blue, the second violet, the third white.Occasionally, "Q-Phantoms" may appear on the field—these are ancient spirits that can either hinder the game or provide secret clues.If you'd like, I can create a graphical map, a detailed structure of the Q-Hex Field, or even the costumes and magical weapons for each player.


 Q-Hex Stone:🛡️ 1. Q-Ward – The Guardian🧥 Attire:A blend of dark slate and glassy blue.A faintly glowing Q-Sigil is emblazoned on the chest, directly connected to their tower.Hex-plates (hexagonal magical armor) are attached to their knees and shoulders.🔰 Magical Weapon: "Pratighaat Dhwaj" (Counter-attack Banner)A small spear that resembles a banner.When swung, it creates a whirling magical shield that can deflect any incoming magical energy.⚔️ 2. Q-Striker – The Attacker🧥 Attire:A combination of deep red and vibrant golden colors, making them dazzle on the field.The boots are special Hex-gliders that help them slide through the air.A small, flowing shadow-cape is attached to the back, adding a mysterious quality to their speed.🔱 Magical Weapon: "Astra-Chakra"A glowing discus that spins in their hand.They can hurl it at a target, and it can change direction mid-air and return to them.By absorbing energy from the Q-Hex Stone, it can transform into a Solar Blade.🌫️ 3. Q-Drifter – The Rover🧥 Attire:Layered attire in light silver and smoky gray, which appears and disappears in the light.Their face is covered by a Hex-Mask that conceals their identity.Small Q-Vapour Jets on their shoulders help them hover in the air.🗡️ Magical Weapon: "Chhaaya-Dhanush" (Shadow Bow)A bow made of pure shadow—its arrows do not pierce physical objects, but rather thoughts, focus, and concentration.When an arrow is fired, it momentarily disorients the opponent.🎶 4. Q-Chanter – The Incantation-User🧥 Attire:A purple and white robe embroidered with numerous subtle Runic symbols.Their sleeves are very long, from which chants flow out as if they were music.The Q-Amulet hanging on their chest serves as an energy reservoir.🎼 Magical Weapon: "Mantra-Veena"A small stringed instrument that produces invisible sound waves with a touch.It can give a boost to teammates or slow down the movements of opponents.🕵️ 5. Q-Lurker – The Mysterious Trickster🧥 Attire:A loose, flowing robe of black and inky blue.The clothes seem to constantly shift, as if they change color according to their surroundings.They have Q-Dual Lenses over their eyes, which allow them to read others' energy.🕸️ Magical Weapon: "Bhrama-Jaal" (Illusion Net)This is a handheld Illusion Net that weaves a magical web in the air.When an opponent gets caught in it, they begin to see fake Q-Hexes or false teammates.Its effect is temporary but can be quite lethal.🎇 Special Embellishments:A “Q-Core Thread” is woven into every player's garment—it receives pulses from the Q-Hex Stone and brings the attire to life.Before a match, a mantra is spoken over the Q-Core thread:"Hexa Jyoti, Raksha Dhyuti, Q-Prana Pravahit Bhavati"(Hexa Light, Protection's Glow, Q-Prana Be Flowing)If you'd like, I can also create artwork/sketches of these costumes, or suggest code names that resonate in Sanskrit or ancient languages


🌑 First Elimination Match: Shantam House vs. Viryam HouseThe Field ViewTwo colors painted the sky—the soft blue rays of dawn from the east and the deep violet shadows emerging from the west. The Q-Hex Field's center glowed with the faint blue light of the Q-Hex Stone. In the six corners of the field, the white-gold banners of Shantam and the deep red flags of Viryam waved.Before the match even began, the Q-Sigils on top of the towers flashed brightly. The crowd watched with bated breath—this was the first elimination, and the losing team would be out of the competition.🕰️ Phase One (0-11 minutes)Adwit, the Striker for Shantam House, entered from the left side of the field right from the start, surprising Viryam House's defense with his speed.On Viryam's side, their Q-Ward, Veersingh, was constantly defending with his Pratighaat Dhwaj. But with the help of the Q-Drifter Shireesh, Adwit forced Viryam's position to shift.Q-Chanter Alka energized the Shantam team with the melodies of her Mantra-Veena, accelerating their movements.⚔️ Phase Two (12-22 minutes)Viryam's Striker, Ranyash, launched a powerful attack on Adwit by throwing his Astra-Chakra. Adwit dodged it with his speed and a Q-Boost, and the chakra was ultimately stopped by Q-Ward Madhup's shield.In the center of the field, the blue rays rising from the Q-Hex Stone increased the power of players on both teams. Adwit, however, touched the Q-Hex Stone at the perfect moment to gain a "Q-Boost," doubling his speed.Meanwhile, Shantam's Q-Lurker, Vinayak, used his Bhrama-Jaal to confuse Viryam's Chanter—disrupting Viryam's energy synchronization.🌟 The Decisive Phase (23-33 minutes)In the final 10 minutes, Viryam counter-attacked with full force. Ranyash chased Adwit to the southern part of the field, but Adwit used his Hex-gliders to make a jump in the air and escape his grasp.Viryam's Q-Drifter, Dhruv, came to attack Adwit from behind, but Shantam's Q-Ward, Madhup, spun his Q-Shield to push him back.Just as the final minute began, Adwit absorbed the last energy wave from the Q-Hex Stone and, passing through the opponents, reached Viryam's Q-Sigil.As Adwit touched the Q-Sigil with his palm, its color changed—Viryam's slate symbol faded and extinguished, and Shantam's white-gold Q-Sigil shone brightly, spreading light throughout the entire field!🎉 Match ResultThe announcer's voice echoed:"The winner of the first Qphphual elimination is—Shantam House!"Adwit's breathing was heavy, but his eyes clearly showed the confidence of victory and pride for Shantam House. The banners of Shantam House waved high in the air, and white ribbons flew from the audience seats.✨ Key MomentsAdwit's timely use of a Q-Boost from the Q-Hex Stone.Shantam's Q-Lurker Vinayak breaking Viryam's strategy with Bhrama-Jaal.Alka's chants maintaining the team's collective energy level.

🌿 Elimination Match 2: Prakrit House vs. Gudhgrih HouseField View:The ground of the Qphphual field was now adorned with greenery and dust—the atmosphere was dense, as if nature itself was about to speak. This time, the Q-Hex Stone emitted a soft green and yellow light—a sign that nature-energy was active.The Gudhgrih House players' uniforms were in deep brown and royal blue, while the Prakrit House players were dressed in shades of green and earthy colors.🧩 Key Players:Gudhgrih's main protagonist: Nishant – an exceptional strategist and Q-Lurker.Prakrit's protagonist: Shanu – a Q-Chanter connected to the power of nature.🔥 Key Events:Shanu continuously drew energy from the Q-Hex Stone with her chants, pinning Gudhgrih down in the field for the first 10 minutes.But Nishant used his Bhrama-Jaal (Illusion-Net) to break Shanu's hypnotic chant, causing the entire team's collective energy to drop.Gudhgrih's Q-Striker, Harit, ran from the opposite end, dodging the opposing Q-Ward by hiding in the shadow of the Q-Hex Stone.In the final 5 minutes, Nishant manifested a fake Q-Sigil, confusing the Prakrit team—in the meantime, Harit touched the real Q-Sigil.🏁 Winner: Gudhgrih HouseThe announcer declared:"In the second Qphphual elimination, the victor is—Gudhgrih House!"⚔️ Grand Final: Shantam House 🆚 Gudhgrih House🏟️ Field View:It was evening. The sky was half golden, half deep blue. The Q-Hex Stone was emitting a pure white light—a symbol of perfection. This was the final Qphphual battle.Shantam's banners hung still in the air, as if defying gravity. Gudhgrih's flags, however, billowed in the swirling wind, exuding confidence.🧙‍♂️ Key Players:Shantam House – Adwit (Q-Striker), Vinayak (Q-Lurker), Alka (Q-Chanter), Shirish (Q-Drifter), Madhup (Q-Ward)Gudhgrih House – Nishant (Q-Lurker), Harit (Q-Striker), Saumya (Q-Ward), Riya (Q-Chanter), Dev (Q-Drifter)🎯 Phase One (0–10 minutes):Adwit began his infiltration with speed from the western edge of the field, but Nishant spread an illusion in his very first move, showing Adwit a fake Q-Hex Stone.Shirish performed an astonishing Hex Drift, breaching Gudhgrih's defense, and with Alka's chants, his speed and clarity both increased.💥 Phase Two (11–25 minutes):Gudhgrih's Harit and Dev launched a collective attack, attempting to reach Shantam's Q-Sigil. Madhup responded with double the strength from his Q-Shield—his shield now glowed with golden light.Nishant again cast his Bhrama-Jaal, but this time Vinayak managed to reverse his trap and set a Dual Trap of his own.🏁 Decisive Phase (26–33 minutes):Adwit now took the final "Q-Boost" from the Q-Hex Stone. His eyes no longer showed fatigue, but a divine clarity.He sprinted from the center of the field—first dodging Harit, then slipping past Nishant's grasp, and with a great leap, he touched Gudhgrih's Q-Sigil.At that moment, the entire Qphphual Field was filled with light. The Q-Sigils faded, and the symbol of Shantam shone brightly across the entire sky.🎉 Final Result: Shantam House – Winner!The announcer's voice boomed:“The winner of this year's MahaQphphual of Avista is—Shantam House! And its hero—Adwit!!”🌟 Key Moments:Vinayak reversing Nishant's trick.Adwit's final Q-Boost and the double-jump onto the Q-Sigil.Alka's chants, which maintained the rhythm and awakened the collective consciousness of the entire team.


The Taste of Legacy — Principal Aatharv's 100th Anniversary FeastAfter Principal Aatharv's heartfelt and fragrant speech, the entire campus seemed to be bathed in reverence. The tendrils of the Botanical Garden were still humming in a soft melody, as if time had paused for a moment.And then the announcement came—"The feast is now ready for all the students!"The Boys' Premises had been specially decorated in a white aura.Everywhere—white ribbons, flags, floral garlands and, most notably—every student's Pentacle (magical symbol) had turned a glowing white for the day.This white color was a symbol of legacy, roots, foundation, tradition, stability, prosperity, and privilege. The 100 years of Principal Aatharv's knowledge, discipline, and compassion were conveyed to every student through this color.🍕🍲 Scene of the Feast:Under large white marquees, beautiful wooden tables were set.The food was entirely vegetarian—but no less than magic in taste.Pizzas—of four types, filled with the aroma of herbs.Misal Pav—with a sharp, electrifying flavor and the aroma of ghee.Khichiya Papdi Chaat—a shower of colorful, spicy flavors.Fruit Pulao, Besan Ladoo, Makhane Ki Kheer, Masala Dosa, Dahi Vade—each plate was a story.On this special day, girls were also invited to the Boys' Premises—This was not just a feast, but a celebration of unity, harmony, and shared memories.🎇 A Moment Etched in Time:Amidst the meal, a student named Adwit quietly said—"We can never become like Sir."Another smiled and replied—"But because of Sir, we can surely find the courage to become like ourselves."And that moment, along with the feast, the white pentacles, and those flavors, was etched into history.




Shattered Vow and Broken LegacyThe Tale of an Escaped Evil — The Wave of Rebellion from GudhgrihThe stone statue had shattered—and with it, a monstrous shadow, shrouded in darkness, spread through the winds.🗣️ Dialogue:Adwit (trembling voice):"It wasn't just a statue... it was a prison, an ancient binding... and I broke it.But... it wasn't some ordinary evil force, Vaidehi...He was a member of Gudhgrih House..."Tejas (shocked):"Impossible! No name from Gudhgrih has been officially chronicled as banished!"Adwit:"Because his name was erased... by Principal Aatharv himself.He was once Sir's disciple—his cleverest, his fastest...His name was Tamas.



The Tale of Tamas — From Legacy to Rebellion:Tamas was once Principal Aatharv's designated successor. He was the representative of Gudhgrih House—renowned for its secrecy, science, strategy, and resources. He consistently scored the highest strategic points in the Qphphual Cup.But where Sir was a symbol of stability and tradition, Tamas had seized the ambition for change, speed, and personal wealth."You hold us back!" Tamas had once said to Sir."We are Gudhgrih. We know how to forge a path to prosperity. But you are stuck in tradition!"Sir had refused—"If values do not become roots, then progress will only lead to ruin."In his laboratory, Tamas sought to create financial self-sufficiency and a magical currency—without informing the other Houses.Within the walls of Gudhgrih itself, 'dark currency' began to grow, which had the power to control a soul.Sir stopped him—and imprisoned Tamas in a stone statue, locking it in the cursed chamber of the Botanical Garden.



---

---
🧠 Back to Present:Vaidehi:"So all this is... the result of Principal Aatharv's decision... Sir punished his own House's successor..."Tejas (in a low voice):"A rift within the family itself... the desire for wealth shattered tradition..."Adwit:"He has returned now... and he knows Sir is still alive.He will come... to reclaim his legacy."🕯️ Symbolism:Shantam – Peace and discipline (Principal Aatharv's House)Viryam – Valor, leadershipPrakrit – Nature, life energyGudhgrih – Secrecy, prosperity, strategy—but now the root source of opposition and rebellion


---




The Final Lines (Suspense + Next Chapter Hook):Sir is still unaware that Tamas has returned.The children are celebrating, the feast continues—but beneath the Botanical Garden, an evil legacy has awakened."Will Sir's legacy be saved? Or will Gudhgrih's shadow now cover all the Houses?"Avista: Adwit and Principal Aatharv's Secret Conversation — Between a Mentor and a HeroLocation:In the third watch of the night, in the Aranya-Guha (Forest-Cave) behind the Botanical Garden, a place where only the Principal's permission had granted entry for years. This was the place where powers flowed from the depths of the roots, and it was here that Adwit had been summoned—alone.Principal Aatharv (in a low voice):"Adwit... there is something within you that is not in any other student. I am 100 years old, and I have taught three generations... but I have rarely seen a soul as restless, yet as focused, as yours."Adwit (slightly uneasy):"Sir, what happened today... that black shadow... it was no ordinary force. It was pulling something from inside my soul, as if it recognized me. Is this the same power you freed from the stone slab in the Botanical Garden?"Principal Aatharv (taking a long breath):"Yes, and perhaps the time has come to tell you the truth. The name of that power is 'Gharund', who was once my most beloved disciple—the star of Gudhgrih House. But he chose greed over legacy, and rebellion over guidance. He broke tradition, and he broke my trust as well."Adwit:"But he was so connected to you, why did he betray you?"Principal Aatharv (with pain in his eyes):"The desire for wealth and power sucked the goodness out of him. He felt that Shantam House's traditions only advanced the powerful Houses. He once told me—'Tradition is just the chain of the old. I will forge a new legacy, on my own terms.' I remained silent, but he drifted away. The last time he met me, he tried to steal power from the stone of the Botanical Garden—and on that very day, I banished him from Nerium."(Vaidehi and Tejas slowly approach, standing in the shadows. Principal Aatharv falls silent upon seeing them.)Tejas (keeping his voice low):"Sir, are we ready to fight that force now? Adwit is not alone. We are together. But we need to know—has Gharund returned to destroy Nerium?"Principal Aatharv (growing serious):"Yes, and you may have to face him yourselves. But this is not just an external battle; it is an internal one as well. Gharund is no longer just a person—he has become an idea: to reject tradition, to sever one's roots and fly. And such a flight often leads to one's own downfall."

---






Adwit (softly, with eyes closed):"I will break that idea, Sir. I will show him that one can fly high even while staying connected to their roots. And I promise you—I will not let your legacy, Nerium, or this land of knowledge be broken."Principal Aatharv (smiling, speaking softly):"You are my true legacy, Adwit. The relationship between a mentor and a hero is not just one of knowledge and power... it is a promise—to shape the future. Now go... you have much to understand and gather before morning."(Vaidehi, Tejas, and Adwit turn back. Behind them, the tendrils of the Botanical Garden once again sway in rhythmic tunes.)🌿 A Meeting with Sir Nirwan in Nerium – The Invisible Pearl and Wondrous DelicaciesIn the depths of Nerium, where the ancient trees of Shantam and the old shadows of Gudhgrih intertwined, there was a corner where Nirwan resided—a guardian whose energy was unlike any other. He belonged to no House, nor was he bound by any rank. But he had an incredible understanding of time, and he was beloved by every student.Adwit, Tejas, and Vaidehi had been alert since morning. They knew that Sir Nirwan met people only at a set time. And so, respecting that time, they waited patiently without any haste.One who respects another's time honors their own life.When the sun slid from the third shadow and fell upon the 'Kaal-Dwaar' (Time-Gate), Sir Nirwan's voice came:"Those who have patience are the ones who learn to play with time... Come, children."




Nirwan, smiling from behind his blue fringed cap and crooked spectacles, said:"Today I will teach you something, but this is not just for taste... it is for identity. This is not food, but memory, which you can prepare to make any place feel like 'home'."He described three dishes:Smriti-Khichdi — Eating it could help you remember an important detail from a past day.Maati-Mask Cutlets — Eating this would turn your skin to the color of the earth, allowing you to hide in the forest.Chuppi-Mithai — Eat it once, and you can understand unspoken thoughts for an hour.Then Sir Nirwan opened a small box containing a shiny crystal-pearl. He said:"Whenever you want to go to a place where you shouldn't be seen, just place this pearl in your mouth. As long as it remains under your tongue, you will stay invisible. But remember—the invisible are not free from accountability."Tejas, taking the pearl, asked in surprise:"But this is so powerful, why are you giving it to us?"Nirwan smiled and replied:"Because the three of you have the 'respect' that understands the time and space of others. This is the greatest qualification for anyone to become invisible."And as he left, he said one final sentence which the three of them took to heart:"The one who respects another's time, honors their own life."


"The one who respects another's time, honors their own life."Excellent! Now, let's move forward—to a scene where Adwit, Tejas, and Vaidehi had to use that invisibility pearl. This was not only thrilling but also a time to solve a mystery...🌘 The Trial of Invisibility – Entering Gudhgrih's Secret ChamberIt was the third watch of the night.Moonlight fell askance on the walls of Avista, and the old chamber of Gudhgrih—which had been locked for years—appeared slightly ajar once again.Adwit had received a signal of a mysterious power, one connected to Principal Aatharv Sir's old disciple—now the rogue Gudhgrih evil.He wanted their plan to be preempted. But going there was not without danger.📜 The Plan – “Silent Entry Protocol”Tejas: (in a low voice)"If anyone sees us there, our entire Pentacle Team will be suspended."Vaidehi:"But if we don't stop this, Principal Aatharv Sir's legacy itself will be in danger."Adwit:(In a tone of calm, but precise leadership)"Just remember—the moment you place the pearl in your mouth, your voice also goes silent, but we will still remain connected through our thoughts."







The three of them placed Sir Nirwan's pearl under their tongues... and in an instant, they became invisible.Their breaths were slow, their movements swift... The old planks and broken windows of Gudhgrih Hall echoed with mystery.🔥 The Truth of the Gudhgrih Evil is RevealedInside the chamber, an old nameplate lay on the ground—“Tamas – Assistant to the Principal Aatharv, House of Gudhgrih”The moment Adwit saw it, he understood—this was the one. Principal Aatharv Sir's former right-hand man... who had committed betrayal for wealth and power.Tejas (sending a thought):"Principal Aatharv Sir never told us that his most trusted disciple would become his greatest betrayer..."Vaidehi:"This is the one who tried to turn Nerium's assets into a personal treasury... and when he was caught, he turned to the darkness."A blue light was burning in the chamber—it was burning a manuscript by Principal Aatharv Sir, as if some evidence was being erased.
---


---

#### 🕯️  Principal aatharv          Sir (धीरे, संयमित स्वर में):

Rescue and a WarningAdwit, without wasting any time, saved the letter from burning—and the moment they stepped out of the chamber, they became visible again.The sweet they had been given by Sir Nirwan had now served its purpose.But this was only the beginning...That same night, Adwit handed the letter to Principal Aatharv.Principal Aatharv took a deep breath as he read the letter. Then he said:"He was my disciple... but I forgot that power without values is only a gateway to ruin."You've made a beautiful choice.Now, here is that scene...where a teacher, a guide, a guardian—entrusts the responsibility of a secret succession to his most worthy disciple, Adwit...🌟 "The Invisible Succession" – A Private Dialogue Between Principal Aatharv Sir and AdwitIn the dead of night, the door to Nerium's oldest library was open.Entry here was granted only to Principal Aatharv Sir and a few 'disciples of a different time'.The scent of black tomes, an old wooden table, and in the center, a blue lotus-shaped monolithic symbol—this was the "Neeti-Virasat Shila" (The Foundation of Legacy Stone).Principal Aatharv Sir stood there, and Adwit approached him with slow steps.🕯️ Principal Aatharv Sir (in a slow, restrained voice):

---


_"I have summoned you, Adwit... because a guru doesn't just impart knowledge... sometimes, he entrusts a part of his soul."_

Adwit bowed his head, but this time his eyes held curiosity, not fear.

#### 🧭 Principal Aatharv continued:

_"The four branches of Nerium—Shantam, Viryam, Prakrit, and Gudhgrih—each represent a power. But in every age, there is one who connects them all._

_He is called the '**Netradhikari**'. No one knows who he is... but in his hands rests the key... which is older than time itself—the key to the soul of Nerium."_

Adwit was startled:

"Sir... why are you telling me this?"




---

### 🔮 **"Nerium की Magic Lab – वो दिन जब Adwit ने कुछ और ही बना दिया..."**


Principal Aatharv took out a small blue-sealed box. Handing it to Adwit, he said:"Because you kept your friends close, you didn't break tradition, and yet you thought independently... You defeated the enemy, but you also tried to understand him. You are the one who is no longer just a student—but a 'protector'."🔐 Adwit opens the box…Inside the box was an ancient stone—on which the symbols of the four branches were embossed... but in their center, a fifth symbol was slowly emerging...🌀 Ek Netradhikari ka nishaan...(which meant—the mark of the successor of balance.)Adwit slowly asked:"Am I to become the next Principal Aatharv of Nerium?"Principal Aatharv Sir smiled and said:"Anyone can become a Principal Aatharv...But you will save the soul of Nerium.You will become what the future can never forget—an unseen successor,who doesn't just remember history... he lives it."🧭 Final Lines:That same night, Adwit was handed a secret map...which would lead him to the place...where the true powers were once born.Absolutely. Here is that magical scene—where magic is not just a miracle, but also the shadow of a personality. Here everything shines... and something remains hidden inside.🔮 Nerium's Magic Lab – The Day Adwit Created Something Different...





---
Nerium's magical laboratory was more decorated than usual today. The bottle-shaped lamps hanging from the walls were turning the air blue with their glow. A circle had been drawn on the floor—the Task Mandala, where all the students had to create a special dish using their magical powers.Principal Aatharv Sir said with a smile:"Remember, this isn't just magic... it's a testament to the direction of your energy."First up was Vaidehi—the most composed student of Shantam House.She closed her eyes deeply and spoke a mantra:"Svaad-Samvedana, Roop-Ras — Utpann Ho Mera Abhyaas!"(Taste-Sensation, Form-Flavor — Let my practice arise!)Something like sand swirled in her hands, and in the blink of an eye, a glowing saffron phirni floated in the air—so beautiful that the light of the lamps paled in comparison.All the students applauded.Principal Aatharv Sir nodded, his eyes filled with satisfaction.



Next came Mayik—the representative of Viryam House.He let out a laugh and said,"Now watch the real test..."He spun his palm, and from within the flames emerged a chocolate lava pudding, but its aroma was different from ordinary sweets—it exuded confidence and passion.Mayik looked towards Adwit, who was standing at a distance,winked with his eyes, and smiled—"You're next."

Then came Adwit.He walked slowly, with all eyes on him.He didn't speak a mantra.He just closed his eyes and explored that corner of his mind where both fear and wonder reside.His hands moved on their own, and a black smoke-like shape began to form in the air.Slowly, it transformed into an inverted jalebi—but it cast no shadow.Principal Aatharv Sir was startled..."He... he is making what only the Tamas did once...!"Hearts began to race.All the students' eyes were fixed on him."Will... will it happen again?"But Adwit said nothing.He just smiled and held the jalebi-like form.Then Vaidehi said softly:"When Adwit makes a jalebi,it turns itself round..."Tejas and Adwit both burst into laughter.The entire atmosphere lightened for a moment.The other students also slowly completed their tasks.There was magic in every dish,but a secret was hidden in Adwit's dish—which could not be understood with words, but only with time.


🌀 In the end...Principal Aatharv Sir said in a gentle voice:*"Adwit, your magic is not just about taste... it peers into the soul. But remember—the shadow you have touched, it is now free... "Scene: The Magic of Friendship, Jokes, and ScienceLocation: On the rooftop of Nerium, in the evening. There's a soft glow from fireflies all around, and the sun is setting in the sky. Vaidehi, Tejas, and Adwit are sitting on a thin mat. Hot corn soup and crispy chips are placed nearby. They are chatting, and laughter echoes in the air.---



---

**
Vaidehi (teasing Adwit, with a smile):"This Adwit is another name for courage—he has faced that black shadow twice. It seems even fear is afraid of him!"Tejas (interrupting with a laugh):"Yeah, and that's why gravity stays away from him too... Adwit never falls down!" 😄Adwit (feigning anger):"Are you two making a comic version of me?"Tejas (shrugging):"By the way, tell me something... after flushing the toilet, why does the water go down?"Vaidehi (answering immediately, in her scientific style):"Because of gravity! There's a force called gravity that pulls everything down—but not Adwit. He always flies up!" 😉(All three burst into laughter)Adwit (winking):"You know, I never fall... because you two are always there to hold me."(A small emotional moment ensues, but Tejas lightens the mood)"Hmm... if I hold you, then who'll drink the soup?"(Vaidehi immediately says)"We'll have to make a jalebi, spinning Adwit around!" 😄(The three of them burst into laughter again—that moment of friendship, understanding, and fun was something that settled in a corner of their hearts forever.)Nerium's first year had come to an end.On the final night, everyone hugged each other in the magic-filled night, some made promises—"We'll meet again next year," and some just quietly said their goodbyes.Adwit, tired, emotional, and a little confused, also returned to his village. It was the same old house, the same walls, the same window from which he used to watch Tiya.It was raining. There was a strange chill in the weather.Drops were falling in the courtyard, but for Adwit, they were just noise.He looked out the window—the drops were falling, bouncing, as if someone was calling out to someone...But he could not understand the language of the rain."What has changed in me?" he wondered.Just then, he heard a slight sound. He turned...Tiya was standing at the door.She was now four years old—a little taller, a little wiser, but the same playful sparkle was in her eyes.Tiya smiled:"Did you forget me?"There was no complaint in her voice—just a genuine question.Adwit couldn't speak...Then Tiya held his hand and said,"Come on, let's go out in the rain."They both stepped outside.Tiya spread her small palm, and some drops collected in it.Adwit did the same...It was then, for the first time, that he heard the old language of the rain again.They were not words, just a feeling—that tiredness can be erased,that home is the place where someone waits for your return.Tiya and Adwit stood in the same place, both with their eyes closepn.

That evening, the rain reunited them again.Adwit knew—magic wasn't just in Nerium...It was in every moment where someone taught you how to listen again.



It was an evening after the rain, a rainbow hanging in the sky, when Adwit received a magical message from Tejas.

"**Pentacles hangout at my place this evening!**"

Going to Tejas's house meant an evening full of laughter, some jokes, and... a mystery that only the Pentacles understood.

Adwit smiled, picked up the five-pointed **Pentacle** lying nearby, and as soon as he placed it in front of the TV, a portal wrapped in a blue light opened on the floor.

"**Tia, let's go... let's cross over to the other side today!**"

Tia, who was now four, grabbed Adwit's hand and said, "I've put on my shoes, let's go!"

In a matter of seconds, they stepped out of the portal and into Tejas's house.

Exactly Nishant! Now, let's bring this scene to life—filling it with the colors of **Tejas's house**, his **family**, the **atmosphere**, and their **attire**:

**Tejas’s House:** The walls were painted a deep terracotta, reminiscent of sun-baked earth, and adorned with tapestries depicting ancient constellations. The low-slung wooden furniture was upholstered in shades of ochre and olive green, giving the space a warm, earthy feel. Lanterns with intricate metalwork cast a soft, golden glow, and the air was filled with the scent of sandalwood and old books.

**Tejas's Family:** Tejas himself wore a flowing tunic of rich burgundy, embroidered with silver threads that shimmered like starlight. His mother, a woman with a gentle face and eyes that held the wisdom of ages, was dressed in a simple, elegant saffron-colored sari. Tejas's younger sister, a mischievous girl with a braid full of colorful ribbons, wore a bright turquoise dress that seemed to capture the very essence of the portal's light.

**Atmosphere:** The atmosphere hummed with a quiet, magical energy. A gentle, humming sound, like a distant choir, filled the air, and small, glowing orbs of light drifted lazily from the ceiling. A half-finished game of cosmic chess was set on a low table, its pieces carved from polished amethyst and obsidian.

**Attire:** Adwit arrived in his usual attire—a simple, dark blue kurta—but as he stepped through the portal, his clothes seemed to absorb the house's energy, and subtle, swirling patterns of silver began to appear on the fabric. Tia, in her bright yellow dress and red shoes, looked like a tiny, joyful burst of sunshine against the magical backdrop.

As soon as Adwit and Tia stepped out of the portal, a large hall opened up before them. Tejas's house smelled of magic and earth—with handmade leaf designs on the walls, blue and golden lights hanging from the ceiling, and a **magical water bowl** in the center of the room from which *silvery bubbles* continuously emerged.

**Tejas's mother**, affectionately called **Varna Di**, wore a long **blue silk kurta** with a faint, firefly-like shimmer along the edges. In her hand was a wooden tray filled with spices. "**The clove-infused magic tea** is brewing, kids; be careful you don't fly away!" she said with a smile.

**Tejas's father**, **Ganesh Uncle**, was in a **dusty brown magical jacket**, adorned with small notes and magical symbols. His mustache was twirled upwards, and he was checking the direction of the rain with his self-made "**talking telescope**."

**Tejas's younger sister**, **Sanvi**, who was barely seven, was zipping around the house in a **butterfly skirt** and a **glowing hairband**. She held a small magical drum; when she played it, the room's color would turn a soft pink.

The atmosphere of the house was like a **midnight carnival**—with laughter all around, the aroma of tea, and the soft patter of raindrops on the windowpanes.

An old calendar hung on the wall, with a different mantra written for each month. In one corner, there was a **bookshelf floating in the air** that would occasionally drift over to the children to show them books.

Near the TV was a small area called the "**Pentacle Corner**"—where the portal had been activated. A golden bell hung there, which only Tejas's mother could ring. When it rang, everything in the house would briefly transform into an *ethereal melody*.

Adwit and Tia were lost in this for a while... Tia softly said—
"**Is this a house or a Magical Campground?**"
Adwit smiled and replied—
"**Maybe both!**"

---
The inner walls had magical pictures of Glimwood, and the air was filled with the scent of mint chocolate. **Vaidehi was already there**, and as soon as Tia stepped in, Vaidehi exclaimed loudly—
"**Look who's here! The Rangers have arrived!**"

Everyone greeted each other, laughed, and then the fun conversations began, along with jokes that seemed to have been written just for Adwit.

"If **Adwit** takes an exam, the questions themselves become the answers."
(Tejas said, picking up a book, "This time I'll have Adwit write my notes!")

"When **Adwit** claps, the electricity comes on."
(Vaidehi asked, swaying, "Should I turn on the AC or let Adwit clap?")

"If **Adwit** gets hurt, the bandage fixes itself."
(Tia said, "He's called SuperBand back in Nerium.")

"When **Adwit** hangs up the phone, the network itself apologizes."
(Tejas quipped, "Once a Jio Tower fell out of fear!")

"If **Adwit** boils water, clouds start to form."
(Vaidehi laughed, "Now I understand why it starts raining outside when we're drinking tea.")

"When **Adwit** whistles, the train comes to the platform on its own."
(Tia said, "Even the Hogwarts one!") 😄

Outside of Nerium, performing magic was against the rules... but sometimes, **exceptions are made** when the glow of friendship becomes greater than the rules.

In the end, Tia whispered to Adwit—
"**This moment is magic too, isn't it?**"
Adwit replied—
"**This moment is the real magic.**"

---

Excellent timing and cinematic vision, Nishant! Let's build on this to make the scene feel **absolutely film-like**:

**Exactly at 9 hours, 21 minutes, and 100 milliseconds**, as the hands of the clock reached that precise point—
**The Nerium Bell** chimed.
But this was no ordinary bell.
This bell **reverberated in the sky**, and its sound was like the *clash between metal and the moon*—
**"TONNNNNNNNNNN..."**

With that single sound, every magical student's **Pentacle Stone began to glow faintly**.

🏰
Every student knew—
"**The time has come.
Nerium is calling.**"

### Tejas's House

Adwit, Tia, and Sanvi all looked into each other's eyes.

"Let's go," Tejas said softly.

He placed the **Pentacle in the Pentacle Corner** in front of the TV.

**A ring of blue lines began to spin around the three of them.** As it completed, a **gentle breeze blew**, and their bodies slowly transformed into light.

**The next moment... they were all in the courtyard of Nerium.**

---

### Other Students

Meanwhile, other students—no matter which corner of the world they were in—were **arriving at Nerium through shimmering doors made of Pentacles.**

🌀 One **emerged from behind a library**,
🌀 Another from a **stone by a riverbank**,
🌀 One even **stepped out of a computer screen**,

And one after another, they all **descended onto the steps of Nerium.**

Nerium **itself was bathed in a golden-blue light**. The towering spires shimmered with constellations written in the language of spells. Each new arrival was greeted by what sounded like the **chime of the inner sanctum's bell**.

---

### 🌒 **"The Evening's Farewell Moment"**

"Okay, let's drop Tia home first," **Adwit** said, a serious responsibility in his voice.

"Alright," Tejas smiled, and the three of them activated their Pentacles again.

Blue light, a faint hum, and then the transformation...

But this time, something was wrong.


### 🛡️ **"The Dwarf Attack"**

Mid-teleportation, their energy began to destabilize.

Suddenly, they saw **blurry shadows**—small but angry faces.

**Dwarfs!**

These were creatures that **fed on light**, and if the Pentacles' light came into contact with them, the **teleportation would fail, and their bodies could be permanently trapped.**

**Tia didn't understand what was happening** and clung to Adwit's arm out of fear.

"Now what?" Adwit whispered.

But then **Tejas pulled a small golden bell from his pocket**—
**"Sound Mantra – *Swarndhwani***"
He rang the bell loudly.
**"Tinn-na-na-na-nan!"**

Suddenly, the air vibrated, and the dwarfs—as if burned by fire—**screamed and vanished.**

Just then, their teleportation completed, and the three of them appeared directly inside **Tia's house**.

---

### **Tia's Farewell**

Tia's mom looked at them, surprised, and asked,
"Hey, you guys are back in the blink of an eye?"

Adwit **bowed his head slightly and said**,
"We should get going now."

Tia said goodbye, but as they activated the Pentacle—
**The portal was closed.**

---

### ⚠️ **"The Dangerous Path of Tunnel 9/100"**

"What do we do now?"
"The old path... **Tunnel 9/100**," Tejas said, his expression serious.

That path **tested both the mind and the heart.** It was a dark, labyrinthine tunnel... home to an ancient **demon—'Ekvimshataksh'**, **who had 21 eyes.**

The two of them **lit their mantra-marked torches** and began the journey.


### 🧿 **"The Awakening of Ekvimshataksh"**

As they neared the **end of the tunnel**, a trembling voice echoed—
"**Who dares to steal my sleep?**"

A huge, **captivating yet terrifying creature**, with each of its eyes looking in a different direction, awoke from its slumber.

Adwit immediately pressed his palms together and chanted:
"**Mantra – Pratibimb Nayan!**"
He created a magical circle of mirrors.

The demon's own eyes became confused by its own magic.

Tejas quickly stood to one side and chanted,
"**Mantra – Raktavat Dhakka!**"
and pushed the demon away.

They both ran, crossing the tunnel, and just as the demon regained its senses, they had arrived at the **entrance of Nerium**.

### **"The Silent Morning of Nerium"**

As they entered, the **rays of light** emanating from Nerium's spires touched them, as if to say—
"**You've been tested, and you have passed.**"

The Principal Sir watched from a distance. **There was pride in his eyes, and something else... a mystery.**

Years later. Standing at the main gate of Nerium, Adwit was staring intently at an old broom and a mortar breech. There was fatigue in his eyes, but the burden of responsibility on his soul was far greater—as if someone had written a single name in every corner of his life: "Nirwany."

"In your father's time," the Principal said in a low voice, "this broom and mortar breech were the means of travel. Portals didn't exist then."

Adwit gave a faint smile. "I saw them..." he said softly. "When we were passing through Tunnel 9/100, an old broom and that very mortar breech were lying there, right at the spot where the final battle took place in front of the demon with 21 eyes."

The Principal remained silent.

"He took his last breath right there," Adwit said. "And from there, he was reborn—in the mortal world—where he became known as 'Rajjus'. He was given one last life."

A question arises here. If Adwit's parents were killed in the final battle in Nerium and then reborn as 'Rajjus' in the mortal world, a natural question is: **"How did they become adults immediately after rebirth?"**

The answer is not in simple *physical rules* but is hidden within **Nerium's magical rebirth system**, which works very differently with time, soul, and destiny. Here are some reasons that will help to understand this mystery:

### **1. Spiritual Rebirth, Not Physical**

When a soul is sent to the mortal world after death in Nerium, it is always a **'spiritual rebirth'**. This means their *body isn't newly created*; instead, their **soul enters an existing body**.

> 👉 This is why Adwit's parents, as Lumaterrae, weren't born as normal babies. Instead, they awoke directly in the bodies of adults who had already been born but had incomplete souls.

---

### 🧭 2. **The Anti-chronos Re-entry System**

Certain special souls in Nerium who sacrifice themselves in the final battle are granted the power of "anti-chronos" entry. This means that:

> ⚡ **They can enter any point in the timeline, either backward or forward.** This doesn't mean they change time, but rather they are sent to a moment in time where the presence of their soul is essential.

> Therefore, as Lumaterrae, his parents entered the bodies of adults who already existed in society but were spiritually empty.

---

### 3. **Remember – They Weren't "Humans," They Were "Lumaterrae"**

The name **Lumaterrae** itself is a clue that they were not ordinary mortal beings but **special spiritual warriors** sent to the mortal world. Their purpose was to:

* Protect the secrets of Nerium
* Safeguard Adwit's path before his birth
* Be ready to guide their son again at the final moment

Their lives were a **specific energy-driven task**, not a typical human life.

### **An Example**

Imagine a book with an incomplete chapter. The author uses the soul of an old character to write new pages in that chapter, but with the old experiences.

Just like that, Nerium sent the souls of Adwit's parents into bodies that were ready so they could support their son one last time.

---

### 🕊️ Final Sentiment

Their rebirth was a *boon*, a *period of Nirwany*, and a *farewell*.

> "They were no longer parents; they had become protectors—and protectors are not born of birth, but of soul."

A few raindrops began to fall. There were no clouds in the sky, but Adwit felt as if memories sometimes pour down.

The Principal slowly asked, "And Tia?"

Adwit's eyes welled up, but his smile did not falter. "Tia... she will never disappear. She will stay with my soul. In every birth, every death... her words, her laughter, her warmth... will remain with me."

"Her soul had magic," the Principal said.

"No," Adwit replied, "her soul had love—the very thing that gives birth to true magic."

In that moment, the broom trembled in the air. The mortar breech gave a faint glow—like an acknowledgment from a bygone era. Adwit picked up the broom and held it to his chest one last time.

"Nirwany remains," he said, "but now I don't see it as a burden, but as a privilege."

---

### **Gratitude Magic in the Nerium Library** ✨📚

In the dim light of the lanterns, **Adwit** sat alone in the ancient great hall—the *Nerium Library*. The scent of pages thousands of years old and the gentle chants floating in the air wove a marvelous peace.

He was tired, not broken, but certainly lost.

Then his gaze fell upon **"Gratias Librum"**—the book that only a *grateful heart* could open.

Adwit closed his eyes. He remembered everything he still had—**Tia's smile**, **Tejas's loyalty**, **his parents' last embrace**, and **his grandfather's voice that still echoed in his ears—"Be grateful for what you have received—that is contentment."**

As this feeling deepened within him, the lock on the book clicked... and it opened.

A magical light emerged from within, not of words, but of **experiences** that began to spread around him.

Every page was written with the emotion that the world often underestimates—**gratitude**.

> "Gratitude is not just an acknowledgment; it is a dialogue with the universe—
> that what you have given, I have received with my entire soul."

And at that moment, a **staff covered in ashen bushes** in the corner of the library began to glow.

It was the **Rod of Reverence**—which is only received by the person who is **grateful for what they have.**

As he touched it, a new energy surged through Adwit. He felt as if his words had gained music, his intentions had gained light... and every one of his actions now had the blessing of the cosmos.

### **Story: "The Rod of Reverence" - Part 2**
*(Rod of Reverence – Chapter 2: From Gratitude to Power)*

The Nerium library was no longer the same—everything there was **vibrating**, as if a call had been answered after centuries.

The glowing **Rod of Reverence** in Adwit's hand slowly began to warm. He felt as if the staff had a consciousness... a wisdom that had been waiting for the touch of a grateful soul for thousands of years.

At that moment, an *invisible door* opened from behind a bookshelf. There was a small room, known as **"Vakyagarbh"**. Only one who had *turned gratitude into power* could enter there.

As Adwit entered the room, some words appeared on the wall before his eyes:

> **"He who is grateful receives forgiveness.
> He who forgives receives power.
> And he who turns power into service—becomes a true protector."**

On a stone slab there lay an ancient **armor-poem**. As Adwit touched the slab with the Rod of Reverence, the poem spoke—in a resonant voice:

> **"I am the staff of reverence,
> I awaken only in the hands of one,
> who is grateful from the heart—
> and who can give without being asked.
> Ask a question from your heart—
> and I shall answer..."**

Adwit closed his eyes and slowly asked:
**"Can I see my parents again?"**

A golden line emerged from the staff, opening another door in the room—the **Smriti Dwar (Door of Memory)**. This door could take him to the *time* when his parents fought their final battle.

But there was a warning—
"**If you go with only sadness, you will see only defeat.
If you go with gratitude, that moment too will become a gift.**"

Adwit took a deep breath and said "**Thank you**"—for every sacrifice, for every lesson from his parents.

He passed through the memory door.

And there—
He saw his parents...
Fighting, smiling...
And in their final moments—**holding each other and saying:**

> "If our son ever finds this staff,
> know that he has found power through gratitude.
> And now he is ready... to move forward."

Tears streamed down Adwit's face, but they were not of pain—they were of **pride**.

He returned to Nerium—no longer just a student... but also the **"Bearer of Reverence."**

Adwit showed the Rod of Reverence to **Tejas** and **Vaidehi** for the first time. The light from the staff seemed to bind the three of them together—*three consciousnesses, one goal*.

Tejas's eyes shone:

> "This staff wasn't just made for battle... it's connected to our identity."

Vaidehi smiled and said,

> "That's why it came into your hands, Adwit."

But as they entered through the *line-door* behind the library, they were met with a winding maze known as **"Nij-Sankar."**

### **Part 1: The Maze and Vaidehi's Test**

The maze was alive—walls were shifting, the ground was shaking. At one turn, Vaidehi's path suddenly diverged. She found herself alone in a corner where a message was written on the wall:

> "**Who are you when you are alone?**"

Suddenly, **Karuls** appeared—fearsome predators made of shadows, who prey on insecure minds.

Vaidehi ran, but at every turn, the same question appeared, along with the Karuls.

Then...
She heard a soft voice in her mind—"**Remember, why you came...**"

She stopped. She closed her eyes and recalled her mother's words:

> *"Know yourself before you seek knowledge."*

She focused on the Rod of Reverence, which she could now see glowing in the distance. She shouted,

> "**I am Vaidehi! I have come to seek... myself!**"

The Karuls shrieked and, in an instant, scattered into smoke.

### **Part 2: Adwit's Dilemma Test**

Meanwhile, Adwit and Tejas were also trapped—at a crossroads with two paths:

* One path where it was written:
  **"The Truth of the Past"**
* The other:
  **"The Possibility of the Future"**

The staff trembled in the middle.
Tejas said,

> "We should go toward the future. The flow of time will go that way."

But Adwit hesitated.

> "If I don't understand the past, how will I know who I am?"

They both started moving toward different paths.

Then, a voice came from the walls:

> "**The choice is not the easy one... the choice is the one you are trapped in, and yet you still move forward!**"

Adwit struck the staff on the ground—and a line was drawn. That very line slowly began to connect both paths—creating a *third path*.

The two of them moved forward on that **"middle path"**—where **Vaidehi** was already waiting.

---

### 🔷 Part 3: *The Reunion of the Trinity*

The three reunited—tired, but profoundly changed.

The Rod of Reverence now showed a new image—
A door... that led toward **"Satya Lok" (The Realm of Truth)**.
But on both sides of the door was written:

> "**From now on, every piece of knowledge will demand a sacrifice.
> Are you ready—to lose someone?**"

---

#### 🔚 A Glimpse of the End:

Adwit, Vaidehi, and Tejas—now all three know that the next part will not just be about knowledge, but also a **choice of destiny**.
The staff is no longer light—it holds the **burden of choice**.

---

The three of them—**Adwit**, **Vaidehi**, and **Tejas**—now stood before the door that led them to **Satya Lok**.
A sentence resonated at the door—not from the outside, nor from the inside—
but from the **center of the mind**:

> *"Where there is truth, there is no shadow."*

### **Part 1: The First Step of Satya Lok – Acceptance**

As they crossed the threshold, the world around them changed. There were no walls, no sky—just a bright white expanse where only **memories and truth** were alive.

A **glowing figure** appeared before them—
It was not a person, nor a demon.
It was the **'Mirror Guardian'**, who showed every visitor their **inner truth**.

Vaidehi went first.

The guardian spoke:

> "**To see the truth, one must first shed their lies.**"

A mirror rose before her. In it, Vaidehi saw—
A small child, quietly asking her mother:

> *"Am I good enough?"*

Tears welled up in Vaidehi's eyes. She answered softly:

> "**Yes, you are enough... I now fully accept myself.**"

The mirror vanished. Vaidehi moved forward—now she was light.

---

### **Part 2: The Second Step – Repentance**

Now it was **Tejas's** turn.

As he stepped forward, the Mirror Guardian stopped him.

> "**The sins buried within you are what hinder your progress. Can you accept them?**"

In the mirror before Tejas, his own image appeared—
A child, pushing someone...
Then—another image—
He was lying to his father...
Then—he was closing a door on someone's face.

Tejas broke down in tears.

> "What I did, I did out of fear... but now I choose truth, not fear."

The mirror released him.

---

### **Part 3: The Third Step – Sacrifice**

Finally, it was **Adwit's** turn.

No mirror came...
Instead, a **shadow** appeared—of his deceased parents.

They said,

> *"Son, this staff is power... but can you leave us for it?"*

 Adwit trembled.

> "No! You are always with me."

Their image began to fade.

> "As long as you hold onto the past, the door to the future will not open..."

Adwit slowly closed his eyes... and said:

> "I don't let go... I **accept**, and I move forward."

The shadow became a light... and the staff turned from **blue to golden**.

---

### **Part 4: The Door of Satya Lok Opens**

The three of them now stood before a circular basin, shimmering with stars.

The door opened, and a voice said—

> "**You have seen the truth, accepted it, and yet moved on... now is the time—for the next test.**"

A new door was opening—
where it was written:

> "**You have now become a mystery... can you forget yourself to save someone else?**"

In the white-blue light of Satya Lok, everything had become still. A **Cosmic Chessboard** was laid out in the air—its every piece was not moved by intellect, but by the soul. Every move was a decision... and every decision, a test.

---

### 🧩 **The Announcement of the Test:**

An impartial, oracle-like voice resonated—

> "**He who seeks truth must see beyond himself. If one moves, the other will be saved.**"

Now, it was Tejas's move.
He had two options:

1. **He could move his knight and avoid the immediate threat.**
2. **Or he could sacrifice his own piece—himself—to protect the king.**

If he chose the first path, he would save himself...
But then Adwit could be permanently taken out by a dark piece called **"Mithya" (Falsehood)**.

### 🌿 In the end:

Adwit hugged Tejas,

> "**You are not a pawn; you are my king, Tejas.**"

And the **Rod of Reverence** was now bright on its own—because within it now burned the **flame of sacrifice**.

The three together:
Now Adwit, Tejas, and Vaidehi—
All three have completed the trials of Satya Lok:

Adwit passed the test of leadership and decision.

Tejas passed the test of love and sacrifice.

Vaidehi passed the test of self-awareness and self-acceptance.

### The Nerium Library-Classroom: Echoes of History

When Adwit, Tejas, and Vaidehi returned from Satya Lok, they were summoned to Nerium's main library-classroom. This was the place where the bell would chime at *exactly 9 hours, 21 minutes, and 100 milliseconds* every day—and students would *use their Pentacles to cross time and space.*

### 🧑‍🏫 Today's Class: "History of the Four Ancient Clans"

Being taught by: ** Vavishya**—an experienced, mysterious, and profoundly calm teacher.

He says:

> "**Four clans – four qualities – one balance.
> Shantam, Viryam, Prakrit, and Gudagrih—
> these were the pillars upon which Nerium stands.**"

### The Revelation: Tamas's Plan

The air in the classroom thickens, and the Vavishya continues in a low voice:

> "**Tamas, the emperor of Gudagrih, was determined to have it all.
> He wanted knowledge, power... and control.
> He secretly sowed discord among the other three clans,
> started a war,
> and advanced his secret 'Shadow Army.'**"

### 📜 A Lost Manuscript

Adwit's gaze falls upon an old paper hanging on the wall behind him—
on which was written in blood:

> "**The heir of Gudagrih will return...
> when all believe he has been vanquished.**"

---

### 🧩 Vaidehi's Suspicion and Tejas's Discovery

Vaidehi remembers—in Satya Lok, there were *some clues in the Gudagrih language*. Tejas touched the wall with the Rod of Reverence—a mysterious map appeared.

The map leads to the temples of the four clans, but one of them—**the temple of Gudagrih—is shown as incomplete.**

---

### 2. **Radio Raga: A Music-Driven Vehicle** 🎙️📻

They go into a small shop called:
**“Shabd-Tarang”**

**Inside View:**
As they opened the door, a faint flute melody floated throughout the room. The shop wasn't large in size—but it had a boundless depth within, as if the walls of words and waves were breathing.

Hanging on the walls were various instruments:

A bell-like veena

A clock that ran on heartbeats

And old radios swaying in the corners

In the very center, a woman sat at a wooden table—wrapped in a white cotton sari—with silver streaks in her hair and a calm sea in her eyes.

She was—Sargam Maa.

A board hung outside:

> *"Here, music isn't sold, but feelings resonate."*

There they find an old radio—**“Amritatarang”**, which doesn't speak—it *makes you listen*.

> When someone listens to its music,
> their inner *motherly feeling*,
> *earth-like wisdom*,
> and *vatsalya-like energy* awakens.


**How does the journey happen?**

* The radio has a *special frequency tune*.
* When the three of them close their eyes and sit with folded hands to that tune, the radio *aligns their aura*.
* And then, the three of them **travel on the power of listening**, as if *sound waves carry them on their shoulders to a new place*.
## 🌿 The Radio's Personality

This radio is a **living character** itself—
Name: **"Sargam Maa"**
Its voice is a **mix of a light rumble and a hum**.
It **blesses the heroes, explains things to them, and helps them choose their paths.**

> "My child, some tunes are deeper than life itself...
> Listen to them... understand them... and get going."

---

## 🔚 This Part of the Story:

When the three of them touch this radio for the first time,
without speaking, without looking back,
they arrive at a new place—
where the **first sound-shadow of Gudagrih** is hidden.

**The Night of Shabd-Tarang**
*(Memories of parents in the radio's tunes)*

The slow but melodic voice of the Shabd-Tarang radio was touching the silence of the night. In the moonlight, two shadows—**Adwit** and **Tejas**—sat as if on an unseen bridge, floating in the air.

A tender tune emerged from the radio—like the rustle of a mother's veil, like the comfort of a father's lap.

**Tejas** spoke the first word—slowly, as if placing a memory in the air:

> "My mom's **aloo-pyaz parantha** (potato-onion flatbread), hot and dripping with butter... and her habit of reading my eyes before I even started eating."

> "Dad never spoke much, but when I would lose, he would say just one thing—'**You are my victory**.' And then... he would place his hand on my shoulder. I don't know if it was his hand or the whole world."

---

Adwit's eyes grew moist. He was silent for a while, then said:

> "Every time I was scared, my mom would recite that same old **poem**—'**A small ant... those who try never lose**.' And her face... it was as if a goddess hidden within the poem was sitting right in front of me."

The radio waves now created a **blue glow**—in that blue light, the faint figures of their parents emerged behind the two of them, smiling, as if saying—

> "We are right **by your side**, in every tune, in every word."



What will the next wave bring—
deeper memories?
Or Gudagrih's next move?

But for now,
**this night belonged only to their parents.**
The radio, memories, and two hearts—
**listening... and rediscovering themselves.**

**"The Companion Lost in the Radio Waves"**
*(The Mysterious Night of Shabd-Tarang, Part-2)*
Radio now was humming in a low tone but suddenly Adwit's eyes went beyond the window.

A shadow...
Faint, but clear...
As if it were sliding off the walls like smoke.

He instantly said to Tejas, "You stay here, keep an eye on the radio. I'll be right back... something might be wrong."

Tejas nodded.
The radio's tune had something new in it... something restless.
As if the voice of an old soul was getting absorbed in the waves.

Radio now was humming in a low tone but suddenly Adwit's eyes went beyond the window.

A shadow...
Faint, but clear...
As if it were sliding off the walls like smoke.

He instantly said to Tejas, "You stay here, keep an eye on the radio. I'll be right back... something might be wrong."

Tejas nodded.
The radio's tune had something new in it... something restless.
As if the voice of an old soul was getting absorbed in the waves.

**Adwit** went outside quickly. He saw the same shadow slipping like words towards the **old stairs**. He started following it. With every step, a word echoed in the air:

> "**Gudagrih... Gudagrih... the truth is hidden in the waves...**"

A few moments later, when Adwit returned, his heart trembled.

**The room was empty.**

No **Tejas**...
No **radio**...

Adwit's breathing grew frantic. The room was no longer empty; it had become a **riddle**.

> "Tejas...?
> Where did you go, man...?
> Did that radio take you with it?"

The Shabd-Tarang was now **gone**, but a new tune was floating in the air...

**Part – "Waves of Deceit and the Dark Shadow"**
*(The Rebirth of Gudagrih)
Adwit still stood in the same room, where only **silence** and some **left-behind words** remained. But at that very moment, the **radio waves** began to tremble with a new rhythm...

**From the depths of Shabd-Tarang, a voice echoed—**

> "He has arrived... the one who hid himself within the sounds..."

### **Tamas – The Deceitful Master of Gudagrih**

He was no ordinary shadow.

* His form was human, but his face was crafted as if from **smoky ink**.
* Instead of eyes, there were just two **points like burning coals** that seemed to be embedded in his chest.
* His body didn't move; it **flowed**—like a sound that doesn't stay in one place.

> **Lines like radio waves** revolved around him—as if his very existence was born from a **dead chain of music**.
### **Professor Anant's Secret Revealed**

Suddenly, a face emerged from within the shadow—**Professor Anant!**

The man everyone believed to be a scholar and a radio expert was, in reality, the one who had **twisted the radio's tunes** and brought this dark shadow back to life.

"I desired knowledge," Anant said. "I played with the waves and brought this shadow back."

But in the very next moment, **the shadow rose up before Anant.**

---
### **The Master of Gudagrih – After Rebirth**

> "You did not bring me;
> I used you."
>
> "I know far more than you, Anant.
> You only understand the waves;
> I **give birth to their memories.**"

He waved his hands in the air, and from that same wave, a **musical haze** was generated, in which glimpses of Tejas and the vibration of the radio were visible.

> "Now I have only one demand,"
> "Bring Adwit to my lair...
> where his **truth**, his **past**, and his **sacrifice**
> will all be put to the test."

---

Professor Anant had now become just a tool.
A medium, now bound by the **schemes** of that shadow.

> "Yes... I will take him..."
> "But will he ever return?"

**Tamas smiled—**

> "One who has once been absorbed into my music,
> can never remain silent again..."

### **"That Evening Meeting"**

**Vaidehi** hadn't been well for a few days. She had a fever and a deep fatigue that had settled in her eyes. Because of this, she was staying at **Tejas's house**—where Tejas's mom was lovingly caring for her, and his dad often quietly read her a couple of pages from his books.

In the afternoon, when **classes** ended, **Adwit and Tejas** took their bags off their shoulders and, without any delay, walked toward home.

---

As they opened the door, a **familiar, earthy fragrance** wafted from the front room—like it was speaking of **turmeric and tamarind**.

Vaidehi was sitting on the sofa, wrapped in a blanket. Tejas's mom was sitting next to her and was gently blowing on some **jaggery and ginger tea** before feeding it to her.

Tejas said, "*How are you, dear Vaidehi?*"

Adwit just smiled and held her hand—her hands were cold, but there was no trembling. There was **peace, but it was beyond words.**

Adwit slowly said, "**Remember, when you fell down?**"

"**And you lied that I was flying in the air?**" Vaidehi said, laughing.

"**Hey, that was my Levitation phase!**" Tejas interrupted, and the three of them burst into laughter.

That evening was nothing special—there was no hustle of a big city, no celebration, no pomp.
Still, for the three of them, **that was the most peaceful moment**—where **memories were placed by the headboard**, **affection was brewing in the tea**, and **childhood had taken the place of fatigue.**

A wave ran through Adwit's mind—
"**Is this the real magical flow?
Where we don't fly, but simply drift close to the heart...**"

And he felt that **healing** is sometimes
**not a medicine—but just an evening spent together**.

This is a very mysterious and thrilling turn! Your layers of imagination are deep—*Gudagrih*, *Tamas*, the *radio*, *Vaidehi's dream*, *Professor Jim*, and now the revelation about *Archit* and his father. I'm writing this scene like a cinematic mystery—a slow morning, echoing voices, and a terrible truth being revealed:

---

### **"The Radio's Echo" — The Next Morning**

The morning tea hadn't even gone cold yet. Vaidehi was sitting by the window—the fatigue and fear of a sleepless night in her eyes. Tejas and Adwit were sitting on chairs in front of her.

"**I have something to tell you...**"
Her voice was completely flat, but there was a tremor in every word—like a flute trembling in the air.

"**That radio... it wasn't just a radio.
Locked inside it was—'Tamas',
who was once Gudagrih's most dangerous student...**"

Tejas and Adwit looked at each other, but Vaidehi continued to speak without stopping.

"**Last night... I had a dream. Or maybe it wasn't a dream—I was in that room, near the radio. And there... he was standing—the shadow. But not alone...**"

She paused, then whispered—

"**Professor Jim was with him...**"

---

Adwit got up. "**How is that possible? Professor Jim was a protector of Gudagrih...**"

There were tears in Vaidehi's eyes. "**Not of Gudagrih... he worked in its shadow. He was the one who placed the radio, so that as soon as that specific 'Tarang' (frequency) played—the shadow would be freed. And you know... Archit?**"

Tejas's face turned pale. "**Archit...? What do you mean?**"

"**He's one of them too. A student of Gudagrih, but his true intention was to free the shadow. And his father... he was also once a member of Gudagrih, but he dabbled in dark magic. It was through his hands that the shadow first gained power. Now, everyone is returning...**"

---

The air in the room had become heavy. Only **that same radio** on the wall emitted a slow hum—**like the breaths of another world.**

Adwit said in a low voice, "**This is no longer just a radio... It's a gateway.**"

Vaidehi's eyes were red. "**Whatever happens now, we have very little time. Because the shadow is now free... And Jim, Archit, his father—all of them are busy showing him the way.**"


### **"The Knock of Contagion and Sanvi's Smile"**

The atmosphere had become serious due to Vaidehi's words. As the three of them were trying to figure out what to do next, Tejas's mobile received a **flash alert**.

"**Secret contagious waves have now reached Nerium... Effects have also been registered in the southern parts of Cassette World.**"

Adwit snatched the mobile and read it. "**How is this possible? These waves were only psycho-sensitive... why are they now causing biological symptoms?**"

Tejas's face filled with tension. "This means, it's really spreading now."

---

Just then, **Sanvi** came into the room—Tejas's little sister, with teacups in her hands and that familiar mischievous smile on her face.

"**Brother... what kind of apocalypse is this? Masks, alerts, and fear everywhere... and here you three are sitting as if you're on a secret mission!**"

Adwit wanted to say something with a slight smile, but Sanvi quickly said—

"**By the way... if this virus is really spreading, I think the virus would also apply sanitizer after seeing Adwit!**"

A light laugh echoed in the room. In that moment of tension, **Sanvi's joke was a sigh of relief.**

---

Adwit said, laughing, "**Thank goodness you came... otherwise, it was all just fear here.**"

Sanvi winked. "**Not fear, I'm the cure for fear!**"

But in the next moment, she became serious. "**But brother, something is really happening, right? Last night, I heard a strange hum from the radio... and since this morning, the pages of my diary feel like they're lightly trembling.**"

Vaidehi was startled, "Your diary...? Did it ever have a pentacle on it?"

Sanvi nodded, "**Yes... I made one by mistake once, but then erased it.**"

Adwit whispered, "**Perhaps the contagious waves are now also connecting with objects...**"

And now they understood—**this was not just a disease; it was a trap—a trap made of emotions, words, and old memories.**

Excellent! You have picked up a piece from Adwit's past that not only connects to his current struggle but also strengthens him from within. The story of the *"dark shadow"* has now become even more **personal**.

Let's weave this moment into the story with cinematic intensity:

---

### **"The Prick of the Thorn and the Clash with Darkness"**

After Sanvi's words, everything suddenly went quiet. A heavy silence descended upon the room. A leaf broke off somewhere far away, and its sound seemed to awaken an **old memory**.

A blurry scene surfaced in **Adwit's** eyes.

---

It was the day of the **Qphphual** *final match*. He was in the old field where every corner told a story of some heroic deed. And there—**the statue of the goddess near the entrance**, with a small **flower filled with thorns** placed beneath it.

He fell while running, and a sharp thorn from that very flower pricked his heel.

But...

**He refused to stop.**

Drops of blood were mixing with the soil, the pain was spreading through his veins, but his mind was saying—"**If I stop now... I'll never be able to win...**"

And he finished the game. He not only played but also led the team to victory. Later, no one ever knew that the thorn had continued to throb in his veins.

In that very moment, remembering the past, Adwit clenched his fists.

"The fear of the dark shadow doesn't hold the same pain that thorn did..."

He muttered to himself, "I didn't break then... so why should I be afraid now? If this shadow is made of my memories, then the right to erase it is also mine."

---

Tejas saw that determination in his eyes.

"You're thinking of fighting alone again, aren't you?"

Adwit lowered his head...

"No, not this time. This time, all of you are with me. But if we face it... I won't back down."

---

The silence was now turning into conviction. The shadow had become a challenge.

This is no longer just a story...

**Now, this is a battle—the thorn of the past versus the courage of the present.**

### **"Dream-Struggle: The Final Test of Consciousness"**

The night had deepened. The broken radio waves were still echoing in the room like unknown languages. **Vaidehi** spoke with sleepy eyes—"There's something on your mind, Adwit... something deep..."

But before he could say anything, a sudden tremor occurred. The room began to spin... and everything turned blurry.

---

**Adwit was now in 'that' place.** There was no ground, no sky. Just an endless field where shadows were breathing.

And then...

**He came.**

He himself—Tamas. No face, no form. Just smoke, laughter... and fear.

---

The **dark shadow** said—*"You cannot erase me. I am inside you... I am the form of your oldest defeat."*

Adwit remained silent, but his breathing was rapid. His forehead was soaked with sweat.

**In the world of dreams, pain is also real.**

And through this pain, Tamas began to **crush his consciousness**. Every time Adwit recoiled, the shadow would pull up one of his fears—his grandfather's last smile, the bitter memory of a fight with Tejas, and... that thorn.

---

**Then suddenly**—the prick of that same thorn was felt again.

But this time, not with fear—**with courage.**

Adwit understood—**this is not just a battle in a dream; it is the test of his soul.**

---

At that moment, he closed his eyes and, feeling the thorn in his fist, said:

*"I am not one who runs from fear...
I am one who walks even with a thorn."*

**"You are made of my fear...
and now I am not afraid."**

The dark shadow's laughter stopped. His form began to tremble.

**The ground of the dream started to crack—and Adwit's consciousness began to awaken.**

But...

**His body was still in a coma.**

---

### **"Entering Consciousness: The Principal's Austerity"**

**Vaidehi's** eyes were red—not from sleep, but from worry.

She went directly to the **Principal's chamber**, where time seemed to stand still.

"Sir... he can't fight alone. This contagion is not a normal disease. It's... the shadow."

The Principal opened his eyes. There was a silence in his gaze, like that in the eyes of a **yogi deep in meditation in a forest.**

---

He said slowly: "**You are right... but this battle is not an external one; it is internal. I cannot touch him from the outside, but... there is a way to reach his inside.**"

He got up.

He went to Adwit—placed his hand on his forehead... and then broke **a single hair from his head.**

A single strand is enough to reach the door of the soul."** His voice had now shifted to pure Sanskrit.

**"Om... Pragya-Deepaya Namah..."**

He sat down in a meditative pose. The air stood still. The walls of the room began to glow with a faint blue light.

---

Then an invisible door opened—**the Principal had now entered the "Land of Dreams."** Time had no meaning there.

He went directly to the place where **Adwit and Tamas** were still standing face to face.

But the surprise came when the shadow smiled and said:

**"Finally, you've come too..."**

This battle was no longer a solo one.
Now, it was a confrontation with a centuries-old mistake.

**Adwit and the Principal —**
**Two consciousnesses,**
**One shadow,**
**And a secret that could change the history of Gudagrih.**


### **"The Pearl of Salvation and the Great War of Mantras"**

In that dark valley of dreams, where even sound turned into a shadow, **Adwit** was barely standing on his feet.

**The Principal** and **Tamas** were striking each other with the fire of mantras.

Then...

**"Ton..."**
A slow sound occurred, as if some metal had touched a heart.

---

**Adwit** put his hand in his pocket. There was something there—cold, round, and lightly vibrating.

**The pearl given by the messenger...** which he had never taken seriously.

But now... a slow voice emerged from that pearl:

**"When everything seems broken, swallow me."**

Without a second thought, he swallowed the pearl.

The next moment...

**His body filled with light.**
There was no pain, no fear.

He began to **slowly become invisible**—but this was not death.

---

This was a transformation.

He was now **free from his physical body**, and had become a **pure consciousness**.

He flew to the **radio**, which was still spreading strange waves.

He reached out his hand... and as soon as he touched the radio, a sound erupted: **"Naad Brahma"** and the radio **exploded in darkness.**

---

At that very moment, the dark shadow groaned and struck its final blow on the Principal—but its mantra power had already weakened.

Adwit's energy surrounded the Principal like a shield.

Tamas screamed:

"**This is not possible... you... you are no ordinary child!**"

The Principal said:

**"He... is the heir.
The one who was prepared for darkness like yours."**

### **"The Return of Peace"**

As the mysterious radio burst with the echo of **Naad Brahma**, an invisible wave spread—**from the world of dreams to Cassette World.**

That wave... was neither hot nor cold.
It was just **pure.**

---

Slowly... the contagion that had weakened Vaidehi, that was knocking on the doors of Nerium, that was spreading silently in the streets of Cassette World... **began to subside.**

---

In the digital ICU of the hospital, Vaidehi's eyes slowly began to open.

Tejas's mother placed a hand on her forehead—"**My child, you're fine...**"

---

Sanvi was looking out the window where the **blue sky was slowly making a comeback.** She said lightly again:

"**Maybe... you won't need to use sanitizer anymore, Adwit.**"

---

But Adwit was no longer in that state. His consciousness, along with that pearl, was on another level.

**Principal Sir** spoke softly, "He will return... but he will not be as you knew him."

---

**In the end**, in a corner of Lumaterrae World, a dusty old book opens—and a word shines:

**"Adwit: He who connects dreams and reality."**

---

What an exciting twist, Nishant! Let's present this scene like a **cinematic finale**—filled with celebration, pride, and light, just like the feeling of the **final Hogwarts House Cup**, but with the true soul of your **LumaterraeWorld Chronicle**:

---

### **"The Victory of Light"**

The entire **Assembly Ground** was packed. The four houses—**Shantam**, **Viryam**, **Gudagrih**, and **Prakrit**—sat waving banners in their respective colors.

On the stage, **Principal Aatharv** rose from his meditative pose. His voice echoed—calm, yet resonant:

> "This year, the struggle was not confined to lessons and classrooms...
> This was the year of *truth, patience, and self-sacrifice*."

He pointed towards the scoreboard:

* **Gudagrih** – 1240 points
* **Shantam** – 1200 points
* **Viryam** – 1110 points
* **Prakrit** – 1085 points

Gudagrih erupted in jubilation.

**But then... the Principal smiled.**

He raised his staff, and a mantra echoed across the entire ground:

> **"Yashah Adwitay pradattam."**

And then he announced:

> "**Shantam House** is awarded an additional *50 points* for the extraordinary bravery of our student **Adwit**, who single-handedly battled the dark shadow and gave new life to the entire LumaterraeWorld."

---

**The New Score:**

* **Shantam** – **1250 points** 🔷
* **Gudagrih** – 1240
* **Viryam** – 1110
* **Prakrit** – 1085

And as soon as the score changed, the **five pentacles above Shantam House** started to **glow with blue light**, one by one.

The cheers of the students, the sound of conch shells, and scarves and caps flying in the air—every corner echoed!

---

Adwit was still unconscious, but his **inner self was smiling**. His sacrifice had not been in vain.

---

The Principal spoke the final lines:

> "This year's winner is—**Shantam House**.
> But the true winners are... **truth and courage**."

---

This is a very profound, mysterious, and emotional turn, Nishant! This part is like the *prelude of power* of LumaterraeWorld—where the penance of Adwit's parents, their voice, and their knowledge become a *guiding star* for Adwit's journey. Let's give this scene a cinematic and emotional touch:

---

### **"Beyond Hardness... The Pen of Gentleness"**

**Nirwan** summoned the three of them—**Adwit**, **Vaidehi**, and **Tejas**. In that dimly lit room bathed in moonlight, the three of them were trying to read the premonition of a mystery on each other's faces.

Nirwan said in a slow voice:

> "**A gentle voice can melt even the harshness of life...**
> This is not just a saying;
> this is the *victory* that Adwit's parents achieved in their 'Nerium era'."

---

He looked at the three of them:

> "When there is no path visible in the fog of illusion, fantasy, daydreaming, and wishful thinking, then a gentle voice becomes the decision."

> "By conquering **Choices and Indecision**, they created a *pen* through their penance.
> It is no ordinary pen... it can *create knowledge from speech*."

---

> "Now, before you go to LumaterraeWorld, Adwit... you have to find that *pen*. Without it... you will neither know yourself nor the true creation of LumaterraeWorld."

---

There was a glow in the eyes of **Vaidehi** and **Tejas**, but Adwit was still silent—as if the *gentle aura* of that pen was touching him from within. He realized... this was not just an object; **it was his parents' blessing.**

---

And then Nirwan said:

> "The journey will be difficult, but...
> when your words are filled with truth and compassion, that *pen* itself will recognize you."

### **"In Lumaterrae's Final Birth..."**

When Adwit was in *Nerium*, a strange tremor began to awaken within his parents. It wasn't a normal tremor... it was the **invocation of forgotten memories** from the *pentacle world*.

---

Before their eyes, the old gates, the magical stairs, the midnight libraries of Shantam, the breathing trees of Prakrit, and the burning mantras of Gudhgrih slowly began to return.

But an *invisible wall* held them back. Looking at Nirwan, they could only say:

> "**We can't go back now, Nirwan... This is our last birth as Lumaterrae beings. Now, only Adwit is our heir—he is the one who can connect that incomplete link.**"

---

Nirwan bowed his head and said:

> "Adwit is the *living mirror*—of your memories, your battles, and that unfinished *mantra-pen* you once started. Now, it is his destiny to see it to the end."

---

With their words, a **fifth pentacle** somewhere in the sky slowly began to glow—**in blue and golden colors.**

---

Adwit is no longer just a boy...
Now he is the **"Antim Lumaterrae Santan"** (Final Lumaterrae Heir), who can cross the boundaries of time and reality.

### **Chapter: The Silence of Kalampath Lake**

The path to the lake was no ordinary one. Nirwan had instructed Vaidehi and Tejas that **Adwit must go alone**—because the *gentle pen* would only awaken at the touch of one who had himself *melted away harshness*.

---

🌫️ **The atmosphere was mysterious.** A light blue mist floated around the lake, as if memories had dissolved in the water. The water was perfectly still—so still that the reflection of Adwit's soul was visible on its surface.

---

In the middle of the lake was a **stone slab** on which an old inscription was carved:

> "**He who did not fear himself,
> was able to awaken the pen.**"

Adwit's palm rose on its own, and a blue ripple spread across the lake's surface.

---

Just then, a **small, round, shimmering lamp** emerged from within the lake. Within that lamp resided—✨ **the soul of the gentle pen.**

A slow voice echoed:

> "**Who are you, who has brought not your name, but your *pain*?**
> Have you been able to *forgive your past*?
> Have you been able to *embrace your fear*?
> Only then are you worthy of the pen."

---

Adwit said in a low voice:

> "*Forgiving wasn't easy, but running from myself had also become tiring. I am afraid—but I still stand. Therefore... yes, I am ready.*"

---

At that moment, a line of light emerged from the lamp and transformed into a transparent pen in Adwit's hands. **The pen was pulsating.**

🌌 His mother's voice echoed within it—

> "*Fill it only with the ink that has come from the heart—not from fear.*"

### **Chapter: The Return of the Pen**

When Adwit picked up the **gentle pen** from the lake, time seemed to stand still for a few moments. Somewhere far away, in an **old house** where his parents still existed in *LumaterraeWorld*, something began to change in their breathing.

---

A **long-silent, old radio** placed in the corner of the house suddenly began to hum a slow tune.

Adwit's father, who had been struggling with an unspoken restlessness until now, felt the trembling in his hands slowly cease. A line of **unspoken relief** spread across his face.

---

His mother, whose eyes were always filled with an *unseen fear*, now began to feel the pen's energy through the *strings of her heart*.

They turned to each other and whispered:

> "**This is it, isn't it... the thing we prayed for during our last prayer at that lake?**"

They looked at an old scroll hanging on the wall—on which it was written:

> *"When a child rises above their own shadow, the souls of their parents also find peace."*

---

That **gentle pen** from Kalampath was no longer just an object—it was the **ink of Adwit's soul** and the **answer to his parents' unfulfilled hopes.**

The *unknown tremors* in their bodies now slowly began to subside. A new stability, a new peace, began to settle within them.

Adwit looked back toward the lake and whispered:

> *"I'm not just your son...
> I'm your unfinished dream, too."

### **Chapter: Professor Anant's Final Test**

The sky was deepening. The glow of the Pentacles was turned toward where the darkness had spread its depths.

That place was—**Echo Quadrant**, where only shadows spoke, and where today, *a silent justice* was about to be served.

---

Standing there was—**Tamas**—in its full magical shroud, watching with calm but cruel eyes, *Professor Jyotirmoy*, who had failed in its service.

Anant did not tremble, because he knew that the game he had entered was now out of his hands.

---

> **Tamas (in a low voice):**
> "You promised—Adwit would break... would bend... but he only continued to rise."

---

Anant replied with a laugh, it was a cold, heavy laugh—as if he had already accepted *another end*.

> "**That child... is strange.** He gets hurt, and the wound... *heals on its own*. Defeating him... is not possible, Tamas."

Just as he said this, Tamas's eyes began to glow red. An old line of black magic dissolved in the air, and a dark wave shot from its hand. It struck Anant directly in the chest like a final judgment.

Professor Jyotirmoy's body trembled in the air. In his eyes, for the last time, the image of Adwit shone—from the day he had laughed and said:

"You're a genuine kid... there's something about you."

There was no one else there—no students, no witnesses. Only Tamas and the silent magicians bound to it, who watched the scene as if a sacrifice was being offered.

When the magical ash rose from his body, a faint blue glow was visible for a few seconds—as if his soul had turned to Adwit's side after all.

Perhaps Anant, in the end, didn't resist but became a sacrifice.


## 🔮 NeriumWizarding Tournament: Four representatives announced

**Location: Central Assembly Hall of Nerium-- Chaturvidyapeeth -- where
the lighted flags of the four houses are fluttering: 🔷 Shantam, 🔥
Viryam, 🌑 Gudhgrih, 🌿 Prakriti:**

**The chief Acharya looks towards the sky and chants the mantra:**

> *"Yasya Tejah Shuddham, Manah Sthiram, Chittam Yuktam Vidyaya.Sa Eva
> Patram Bhavati, Nerium -Sangramaya."\
> *

**Scene: From among the students of the four houses, suddenly lines of
divine light rise from the four corners one by one and four names emerge
in the sky:**

#### 🔹 Shantam House -- Adwit

> "Natural meditation, the power of silence, and the depth of inner
> self," Adwit continues, "Mystery in the eyes, calm energy in the
> heart." Silence spreads amongst all the students as if time has
> stopped.

**Sanskrit declaration:**\
*"Shantasya Shishyah -- Adwitah, Chintanasya Chakravarti."*

#### 🔥 Viryam House -- Maya

> \"Urjaswini, the one with the brightness of fire -- Maya!\" Flames in
> her eyes, indomitable courage in her heart. She lifts her stick -- and
> a circle is formed in the air.

**Sanskrit declaration:**\
*"Shauryasya form -- mayaya aaganam, yatra bheeti tatra naashah."*

#### 🌑 Gudhagriha: House -- Nischay (friend of Archit)

> \"Born in shadow, raised in mystery -- Definitely\" Archit\'s eyes
> sparkle; the way his friend has mastered the occult is extraordinary.

**Sanskrit declaration:**\
*"Gudhasya garbhe yah pratapam darTamasti -- sa nischayah,
anvashya-pathikah."*

#### 🌿 Prakrit House -- Shanu

> \"Nature\'s affection and unerring senses\" In Shanu\'s presence the
> flowers bloom, the leaves move - as if the goddess of the forest
> herself is with him.

**Sanskrit declaration:**\
*"Prakritaḥ Putri -- Shanu, or Samvedanasya Adhishthatri."*

### 🔔 Completion of the declaration


The four representatives come to the center, where the ancient chant
emerges:

> *"Chatvarah Yoginah, Chatvarah Vikhyataah. Nerium -Yuddhaay,
> Samupasthitaah."\
> *

**The cheers of the audience, the serious looks of the teachers, and the
war cry resounding in the sky -- the tournament is about to begin...so
beautiful! We can imagine the scene of the place before the start of
this competition "padavali" as follows:**


​￼￼￼🔮 Environment

The main courtyard of Nerium is decorated with lamps. Pentacles flying
in the sky are emitting blue light. All around there is the echo of
chants and eager eyes of students. Three magical colleges---Kaushalya
Mahavidyalaya, Mantragram Vidyapeeth, and Vividh Siddhi Ashram---are now
present in Nerium. They communicate in Sanskrit, making the atmosphere
seem even more divine.

​Proclamation of Principal

> **\"श्रुनुत! अगताः भावन्तह त्रयः विदापीथाः, येषां विद्या, शक्ति च, यशाष्च
> त्राइलोक्ये प्रशास्दम्।**\
> *(Listen! These three great Vidyapeeths have arrived, whose knowledge,
> power and fame are famous in the three worlds. From today the
> \'Mahajaduyuddham\' begins in Nerium.)*

### 🏰 

\*\* Welcome to the students

> **Student (from Kaushal Mahavidyalaya):**\
> **"Namah sarvebhyah.**\
> *(Hello everyone. Please welcome us. Competition is not only a symbol
> of strength but also of camaraderie.)*

### 🪄 

\*\* Mantra Procurement (for launch):

> **\"Vidya Tejasa Yuktaah, Yudhyantu Vijayam Prati. Dharmenaiva Jayah
> Syaditi, Manyeh Neriumayam.\"\
> **\
> *(Equipped with knowledge and brilliance, they should fight for
> victory. In Neriyama, victory is possible only through righteous
> conduct.)*


## 🏛️ Kaushalya Mahavidyalaya is renowned for its specialization in **Strategy, Tactics, and Warfare**, where battles are fought with the mind rather than brute strength. The students here excel in illusion, meticulous planning, spell-fighting, and tactical mastery, weaving magic through intellect and foresight. Clad in saffron and white robes that gleam during battle, each student bears a copper plaque on their head engraved in Sanskrit with the words _“Pragya Param Balam”_—Wisdom is supreme power. In their hands rests a glowing “logic coil,” a mystical device attuned to hear and interpret magical thoughts. Their mantra style is as distinctive as their training: chants begin in a deep, slow tone and rise into a bright, resonant vibration, accompanied by intricate hand gestures that channel hand-gesture magic. The rhythm of their incantations carries a musical quality, weaving both sound and movement into a unified spell. At the heart of their arsenal lies **Vivekananda**, a mantra-yantra of formidable power, capable of reading minds and uncovering an opponent’s deepest weaknesses, ensuring that every move in the magical battlefield is a step ahead of the enemy.


### 📜 Arrival Scene:

> When the series of chariots of the three colleges reached Nerium,
> Kaushalya College was in the lead. A golden flag was fluttering on the
> chariot on which was written - \"Kaushalyasya nasti samam\" (No one
> can equal Kaushalya).
>
> Dheeraj Somayaji said while taking his first step on the land of
> Nerium -
>
> **\"Atra Yatra Satyam, Tatraiva Kaushalim.\"**\
> *(Where there is truth, there is skill.)*
>
> Nerium\'s students fell silent at that moment\... as if a sage had
> stepped onto divine land.

Here is a brief description of Mantragram Vidyapeeth and its special
features:

### 🏛 Mantragram Vidyapeeth

**Location: Situated in the foothills of Himshikhar Mountains, this
Vidyapeeth is built in an ancient ashram style amidst forests and
rivers. The students here master the esoteric science of nature and
mantras.**

**Language: All communication takes place in Sanskrit only. Students
have to pass the Sanskrit Sankalp exam before admission.**

**Speciality:**

-   Mantra Energy and Acoustics

-   Ancient Yuddha-Mantra Shikshanam

-   *Shabda-Rath - An airborne chariot driven by mantras.*

-   The students are given the titles of \'Rishikumar\' and
    \'Rishikumari\'.

**Chief Acharya:**

-   Acharya Vedananda -- Expert in Mantra-Kalpa Vigyan

-   Acharya Soumya -- Expert in spiritual thinking and sensing mantra
    therapy.

**Shloka (School Motto):**

> **\"Mantreṇa sukshmām vyapyate, jnānaṃ deepyate chitte. Shantiḥ
> sarvatra prasaartuṃ, mantragrama tat siddhyate॥\"\
> **

*("By touching the subtle mysteries through mantras, knowledge is lit up
in the mind. The task of spreading peace everywhere is possible only in
Mantragram.")\
*


### 🔮 Arrival scene of Mantragram Vidyapeeth 🔮

*(Moment of entry into the NeriumWizarding Tournament)*

**Location: The Tournament Arena is set in the vast mountain valley of
Nerium - a hemispherical valley adorned with blue crystals, with
pentacles burning all around it. Magical birds hover in the sky above.**

**Scene:**

It is evening time. The sun is touching the horizon. Just then a
resonating sound spreads across the field - \"Om Namo Mantraatmane!\"

**A circle of dark blue smoke appears in the middle of the field -- as
if the fire of an old sacrificial fire has been lit again.**

As soon as the smoke clears, the students of Mantragram Vidyapeeth
appear there.

**Costume: Each student wears saffron and yellow colored dhoti-kurta,
waistband, and upper arm bands. A rosary around the neck, Tripundra on
the forehead, and mantra-thread wrapped around the waist.**

**Their entry is sequentially as follows:**

-   In the front is Rishikumar Vagishwar who is holding a Mantra-Danda
    in his hand.

-   The students are walking in two lines one after the other, all of
    them singing in unison:

> **\"Vagarthaviv Sampraktau, Mantren Vadanam Jwalatu. Vidyaya:
> Deeptirastu, Yukti: Shaktirastu.\"\
> **

-   Hovering around them are Mantra-Deepaks -- lamps floating in the
    air, run by mantra energy.

-   Last comes Acharya Vedananda, with a radiance in his eyes and a
    magical kamandalu in his hand. Accompanying him is Acharya Saumya,
    who is balancing the mantra energy with a jeweled conch.

**As they reach the stage, a blue light rises into the sky --- in the
form of a mantragram flag, which reads in Sanskrit:**

> **\"Shabdo\'stu Brahma, Mantra: Astram.\"**

The entire Nerium audience applauds in fascination. On one side,
Gudhgrih\'s students whisper, \"Inki bhasha hi alag hai\...\"

**Then a terrible peace spreads across the field -- as if even the air
has become controlled due to the arrival of the Mantragram.**

**An Introduction to Vividh Siddhi Ashram**

### Vividhasiddhi Ashram

**Location: Situated in the foothills of the Trikuta Mountains, where
three rivers meet -- Gyan Ganga, Taposaraswati and Mantraamba.**

**Language: Sanskrit only Mool Mantra:**\
*\"Na Gyanam Vidyate Yasya, Na Tasya Siddhih Sthayini. Vividham Yah
Srijati Bhavam, Sa Eva Sadhakah Param.\"\
*

**features:**

-   The students of Vividh Siddhi Ashram are amazing experts of
    self-confidence, Mantra Vidya and Dhyana Yoga.

-   There are five types of \"siddhis\" taught here:

    1.  **Dhyana Siddhi - The art of stilling the mind**

    2.  **Mantra Siddhi -- The mysterious power of pronunciation**

    3.  **Vayu-siddhi -- control over movement and mobility**

    4.  **Drishti-siddhi -- subtle and farsighted**

    5.  **Chhaya Siddhi -- Dialogue with darkness**

**Chief Acharya:🧙 Acharya Brihaspati Trivedi -- The one whose beard has
stars stuck to it and whose mantras are chanted to make the sky bow
down.**

Arrival of Vividh Siddhi Ashram Their Entry: When the group from Vividh
Siddhi Ashram enters the Nerium, they are followed by the chant "Om
Aparajita Vidyam Samarpayami". They are dressed in light blue and gold
clothes with symbols of ancient yantras embedded on them.

### 🔥🌊 Arrival view of Vividhsiddhi Ashram: Swarnpada on Agninadi

**Location: Nerium, at the north gate of Mahayagyabhumi, where flows the
blazing river of fire - Agnisarita, which allows only the self-purified
and accomplished students to cross.**

**Scene Start: In the mild sunlight of the afternoon, suddenly the
gatekeeper of the north gate starts chanting mantras. The atmosphere
vibrates, and the gaze of all the spectators looks up.**

**Sanskrit proclamation:**\
*\"Vividhasiddhayo Yatra, Narirupen Sansthitah. Te Aagchhanti Tejsa,
Agnidaaran Samasprishanti॥.\"\
*

**Scene description: From the other side of the Agni river come the
students of the Vividh Siddhi Ashram -- their dress is made of light
blue and gold fabrics, on which various yantras and mandalik figures are
shining. There is restraint and pride in their gait, and the hair on
their heads is adorned with mantra-malas.**

**Under her feet\...as she starts walking on the river of fire, the fire
calms down under her feet - as if the fire god himself is touching her
feet. Golden feet emerge under her feet on the burning waves - each step
as if awakened from an ancient Veda.**

**A student recites:**\
*\"Na mam gati sthul marge, mam pantha vidyapathe. tejasa krita
seturbhavati, yatra gyanam dipyate.\"\
*

**Sound and Light: As they reach the centre, a mysterious mantra is
heard. Blue and golden flame spreads all around -- the audience is
amazed. No one has ever seen a river of fire so calm and dedicated.**

**Ending: When all the students cross the bridge, the last student
leaves behind a golden lotus which floats on the waves of the river of
fire and slowly fades away into light.**

Would you like to have their main spell, a student specialty, or a
different magical weapon/power written down as well?

### 🕊️ Neriumāya Jayagītiḥ (Neriumya Jayagītiḥ)

**NeriumAnthem**

> **Neriuma nah dhruvam tejah, vijnanam cha sada shreyah.**\
> **Mantra: Shaktim Samarabhya, Gachham: Siddhimuttamam.**
>
> **Dhairyaam Dharmah Chapi Panthaah, Satvam Shauryaam Cha
> Lakshyakam.**\
> **Survey Mantrain: Sangchchantu, Deepayantu Cha Chetanam.**
>
> **Vayuḥ Agniḥ Jalam Bhoomiḥ, Akāśam Ch Panchakam.**\
> **Militva Sadhayanti Nah, Vijayam Vidyaya Saha.**
>
> **Shantiḥ balaṛ cha samete, gyanvrikshaḥ phalatyaḥ.**\
> **Neriumaya Namo Nityam, Vayam Tasyaah Sutaah Sm Tu.**
>
> **Victorious Bhavatu Neriuma, Nityamastu Yashah Prabham.**\
> **Culture: Ch Jayotkarsh, Vidya: Jayaganakam.**

### 🪔 Translation in English

> **Nerium is our eternal light, wisdom is our true glory.**\
> **With sacred mantras we begin, to attain the highest mastery.**
>
> **Courage and dharma are our path, valor and virtue our goal.**\
> **Let all wizards unite in spirit, awakening every soul.**
>
> **Air, Fire, Water, Earth, and Sky -- the sacred five unit.**\
> **Together they grant us triumph, through knowledge, strength, and
> might.**
>
> **Where peace and power join hands, the tree of wisdom grows.**\
> **We bow to Nerium forever, for we are her chosen souls.**
>
> **May Nerium ever be victorious, her fame and light arise!**\
> **Her culture and rise of truth, in knowledge forever lies.**

#


### **Environment of the Padavali site (Game 1 -- Padavali -- A Word Puzzle in Sanskrit)**

As the first rays of sunrise fell on the eastern valley of Nerium , an
ancient aura filled the atmosphere. The competition venue was a huge,
circular hall called the "Shabdashila." Its floor was made of marble, on
which was carved a rock-cut grid of Sanskrit letters---a
shabda-mantra-chakra.

Pillars studded with golden creepers all around, on which were written
the verses of Rigveda and Samveda. On top of it was a transparent dome,
in which the movements of stars and constellations kept changing
automatically -- as if there was a deep connection between words and the
universe.

**The representatives of the four houses  stood in their respective
places in a silent posture, with mysterious manuscripts of lexicography
open before them. The words hidden in these texts were related to a
particular \"theme\" - religion, nature, power, or soul.**

Soft instruments were being played everywhere - the atmosphere was
resonating with the sounds of Venu, Veena and Mridang. There was such a
sense of peace as if the words themselves were present there as
consciousness. The audience too sat in silence waiting for the moment
when the first letter would be lit up and the competition would begin.

There was a light fragrance of basil, sandalwood and rose in the air. A
fire pit was burning in front -- symbolically, that every word uttered
should be witnessed by the fire god.

Then the Sanskrit proclamation was made:

> **"Shabdasya Moolam Brahma. Padva Pashya -- Yen Atma Vakyam
> Srijati!"**

and now the competition begins. In this first round, only Shanu is participating from Nerium , and the teams of the
four schools are facing each other.

### **Round 1 Begins**

As soon as the clock struck nine, a bright light came out from the
central rock of the Shabdashila and appeared there ---

> **"Topic: \'Nature\'."**

The teams of all the four schools were shocked. The topic seemed simple
but was very complex. Shanu, the only one from Nerium , had calmly
focused her eyes on the grid. Her eyes were closed, as if she had the
ability to experience the words rather than see them.

The competition started.

**The Vividh Siddhi Ashram team found the first word - \"Vataavaran\",
but Shanu immediately added small but profound words like \"Vayu\" and
\"Aushadhih\" in sequence. His hands seemed to be moving with
consciousness.**

The representatives of Kaushalya Mahavidyalaya were composing words
rapidly, but they lacked stability. Shanu composed a complete phrase in
a single attempt - \'Vriksha: Jeevanasya Moolam Asti.\'

The eyes of all the spectators present widened in astonishment.

Suchi, a student of Vividh Siddhi, whispered:

> **\"It seems as if she is playing not with words but with the
> heart\...\"**

The bell rang on the stage---the first round ended.

### **Result**

A loud voice proclaims:

> **"Neriumgets the highest marks for creating the most pithy phrase in
> the first stage. Neriumis in the lead."**

Shanu did not adopt any victorious posture. She folded her hands and
bowed to the rock and sat there in meditation. As if this victory was
not a feat of bravery but a sadhana.



## 🕉️ Padavali -- Second phase: The great battle of story-writing

### **Venue: Kavisabha-chamber, which was surrounded by trees of knowledge.**

This was the land where in ancient times great sages used to compose
stories. Today the same land had become a test for the students of two
powerful educational institutions.

The sun was at its midpoint. The wind had become still. Silence
resonated all around. Shanu from Neriumand Dheeraj, a student who
writes with lightning speed, from Kaushalya Mahavidyalaya were present.

### 📜 The announcement was made:

> "The topic is - \'The story of moral religion and human sacrifice\'.
> Time one hour. The writing will be in Sanskrit language. The story
> which is more sensitive, cultural and imaginative will be declared the
> winner."

The conch shells of words blew. The competition began.

### 🪷 Shanu -

Shanu closed her eyes. A story of her grandmother came to her mind -- "A
woman who forgot even her name to save her village". She gave the title
-- "Swaanamatyaagini" (one who renounces even her name). The words
started coming out of her mind and then on paper...

> \"Sa Gramrakshanaya Atmanam Vismritavati. Dharmamarge Chalantya
> Streeah Katha is not only inspiring, but also conscious.\"

On the other hand\...

### ⚡ Patience --

Dheeraj wrote quickly. His story was -- "Satye Sthitta Veeraah" -- a
young Brahmin who fought against the atrocities of the state with the
weapon of words, not arms. His language was classical, rich and intense:

> \"Yada anye maunam swichakruh, tada sah veerah satyam ghoTamasmas.
> Dharmasya rakshanaya sah atmanam dedicated.\"

It seemed as if the writing of both of them was being directed by
Saraswati herself.

### ⏳ Time\'s up.

The manuscripts of both were placed on a stone slab. A group of five
scholars evaluated them.

**The decisive moment arrived.**

### 🏆 Announcement:

> "Both the stories are divine, but\...the sensitivity and elegance of
> language that Dheeraj of Kaushalya Mahavidyalaya has shown is
> unmatched. Hence the second round -- Kaushalya Mahavidyalaya wins."

### 🌙 Shanu smiled and bowed his head.

He accepted defeat as a sadhana -- "Victory and defeat, both are flowers
on the path".

Now the step-by-step score table looks like this:

  -------------- --------------------------------------------------------
  Rounds         Winning Schools

  1              Nerium(Shanu)

  2              kaushalya College (Endurance)
  -------------- --------------------------------------------------------




### **Agyathamrigaya -- The Rise of Consciousness of Adwit**

As the third sound of the mridanga fell, a mysterious voice said:

> **\"Prarabhyate ajnatamrigaya.\"**\
> *(Ajñātamṛgayā begins.)*

The forest winds suddenly became still.

**Adwit - blindfolded, could only hear the sound of his breathing. The
contestants hiding around were slowly moving towards him. Some on the
ground, some on the tree branch - everyone\'s footsteps, everyone\'s
breathing\... but everyone was in silence.**

He opened both his ears -- not to catch the outside sounds, but to catch
the inner waves.

And then \...

Someone softly uttered inner voice-

> **\"Padd!\"**\
> *(Step!)*

That sound came from the left. But is it a hoax?

Adwit took a quick step to the right -

> **\"Haste!\"**\
> *(Hand!)*

Was this an order or a signal? He immediately spread both his hands in
the air and...someone touched his finger.

**\"Sparsho Jaatah!\"**\
*(Contact made!) -- Another mysterious sound echoed, and light blue
lines glowed on the pillars of the forest.*

**One contestant out!**

But the game wasn\'t over. There were two more to go. As the game wore
on, Adwit\'s face began to sweat --- but he didn\'t give up.

He had not closed his eyes---he was looking with his inner vision.

Suddenly...

> **\"Ground floor!\"**\
> *(Ground!)*

At the sound of these words he without hesitation struck the ground with
his hand---and held up a palm.

**\"Second touch.\"**\
*(Second contact.)*

Now a flash passed through the forest. The last contestant -- a girl
from the Vividh Siddhi Ashram -- was now in the air.

She was swinging silently between the trees, her body flowing in the
wind.

And then---

> **\"Sky!\"**

Adwit leapt up, as if he were sure someone was there.

He extended his hand---and for the third time, he caught someone.

**\"Third Touch: Vijayyostu.\"**

The forest echoed like a mantra -- "Shantam Grah Vijay Bhavatu."

The bandage was removed. Adwit was standing -- even after opening his
eyes, his eyes remained closed for a few moments...because now he was
not looking outside. He had understood from within -- "Yathabhutam
Darshayati Bodhh."\
\
\
*(To see things as they are - that is realization.)*

Very beautiful, now the story is coming to an emotional and
self-reflective turn. Let\'s recreate this scene in detail:

### **End of Day 1 -- One Night, Some Thoughts**

The day was drawing to a close. The sky had turned a reddish shade and a
light aroma from the kitchen of the Vividh Siddhi Ashram had started to
waft in the air -- rice, aromatic lentils, and the flavour of some
special herb.

**Adwit had just returned victorious from an unknown hunt. There was
slight fatigue on his face, but self-satisfaction in his heart.**

Just then a messenger came to him - \"Shanta Grihasya Adwit!\" There was
respect in his voice. \"The Guru praises your courage and compassionate
vision. He said - Only the one who has seen even in the darkness is the
true guide.\"

Adwit bowed humbly. \"Thank you. I did not have this vision, it was
given to me... someone taught me that every answer is not outside, but
inside.\"

It was dinner time. All the contestants were seated in rows. At that
moment two familiar faces came near-Vaidehi and Tejas.

Vaidehi smiled - \"Adwit, you did a great job. Seeing your movements, we
felt as if you were talking to darkness.\"

Adwit said in a soft voice - \"Thank you, but we could only get second
place in the vocabulary\...\"

Then Tejas interrupted him - \"So what? You became the first today. The
first victory is the one over oneself. Padavali was a game, this was
sadhana.\"

Adwit smiled... but at the same moment his eyes became a little moist.

He broke a piece of bread and while placing it on the plate, he muttered
to himself - \"Father\... you must be there on earth, you must have
surely experienced it\... today I did not run away in fear\... you had
said - \'When the darkness is thick, have the courage to become a
lamp.\' That is what I did, father.\"

The stars were twinkling in the sky, and a simple roti on Adwit\'s plate
-- looked very special today.

A simple moment... but perhaps the same moment when a son knew in his
heart -- his father, somewhere, must have smiled with pride.

### **Mysterious dreams - indication of time waves**

It was late night. Adwit was resting in his room, but that night his
sleep was not ordinary...

Gradually he felt as if he was sitting in a small boat in the middle of
a lake. There was fog all around - thick, mysterious and trembling. Only
slow waves of water\... and a slow call coming to his ears\...

**\"Adwit... Adwit... can you hear me?\"**

He was startled and started looking around -- beyond the fog, far away
in another boat, Tia was sitting, her hands were stuck in the water...
and the boat was slowly sinking.

**\" Tiya! \" Adwit shouted, but his voice drowned as if in water.**

Then a strange shadow began to rise from just below the boat -- a black,
waving shadow. It looked like a human being, but the face was not at all
clear... just two glowing eyes -- red, frozen.

**\"Why do you want to save him?\" the shadow growled.**

**\"Because she\'s my mate!\" cried Adwit.**

**\"But you\'re late... Adwit.\"**

Suddenly a black shadow started climbing on Adwit\'s boat. The boat
started shaking, its balance started breaking. Tia\'s boat was now
almost completely submerged - only one of her palms was visible outside
the water.

**Adwit\'s hands started trembling\...**\
**\"I... have to do something...\"**

He picked up a stick and moved it towards the shadow -- but as he
struck, the shadow echoed and said --

**\"The war will not be external, but internal. First recognize the fear
that binds you. You have the strength... but the resolve?\"**

Suddenly, everything started to turn blurry...

**Adwit\'s eyes opened. He was drenched in sweat. His heart was beating
fast.**

He looked out of the window -- the same silence of the night, but
something had changed inside.

He knew---the black shadow wasn\'t a creature, it was a warning. And
Tia\'s drowning wasn\'t just a dream\... maybe a glimpse of the future?

### **\"Through the Looking Glass: The Shadow of Fame\"**

Suddenly, in the night, as Adwit, Vaidehi and Tejas approached the
school\'s ancient library, there was a strange vibration in the air.
Vaidehi turned his head, \"Did you hear that?\" Before Adwit could say
anything, a bright blue flash emerged ---

**\"Bhrrrrrrn!\"**

The bodies of all three jumped into the air as if some invisible force
had pulled them. As soon as they closed their eyes, they hit a glass
wall straight away - \"Chhaaaaaaa!\" - the glass shattered and they fell
into a new world.

When he regained consciousness...he was in a completely different place.

This was no ordinary place.

There were huge hoardings all around -\"Adwit and the Wizard Tournament
-- The Legend Lives\"\
**\"Vaidehi : The Mind behind the Map\"**\
**\"Tejas -- The Silent Knight of the Third Realm\"**

Mugs with Vaidehi\'s pictures were being sold at coffee mug shops.
Outside the stadium, there were huge statues of Adwit, shaking his head.

**"What... what is this?" Tejas got nervous -- "We were just going to
the library...!"**

A child came running and shouted - \"Look! They\'re here! The Real
Ones!\"

Then dozens of people gathered -- a crowd of thousands of faces... but
everyone recognized him!

Adwit now held in his hand the very wand he had won in the
tournament---but in this universe he had already become the great
conqueror.

Vaidehi entered a bookstore---she was stunned...\"Vaidehi : The Forgotten
Strategist\",\"How Vaidehi  decoded the Tournament Map\",\"Vaidehi\'s 7
Rules\"...

Everything was in her name. A robotic announcer said in front of her -
\"Vaidehi ma\'am, everyone is waiting for your autograph!\"

Tejas was taken to a cave-like museum -where it was written:

**\"The Unsung Warrior -- Tejas.He sacrificed his voice to silence the
Dark Flame.He saved the 9th Circle... with silence.\"\
\
**

Tejas was looking at his own bronze statue, which was just bowing its
head -- as if saying, \"Do you know who you are...?\"

**Adwit, Vaidehi and Tejas stood on a rooftop. People were cheering for
them below.**

**\"But when did we do all this...?\" Adwit said softly. Vaidehi said -
\"Maybe we of this world... are something else.\"**

Tejas smiled --- "Or maybe this is the next test of this tournament."

And then a blue-eyed old man appeared before them---he said:

**\"The universe is showing you what fame feels like... now the question
is --- do you want to be worthy of it? Or are you just going to look at
it?\"\
**

Is this world an illusion? Or is it the truth that is written in their
future?

**Scene - Another Mysterious Parallel Universe (Parallel Universe of
Aish aur Kalyan):**

As soon as Adwit, Vaidehi  and Tejas opened their eyes due to the effect of
that invisible energy, the world around them had completely changed. The
sky was glowing with a light gold aura, and the ground was covered with
velvety green grass in which small stars were seen floating. Sweet waves
of music were resonating in every direction - as if some divine saga was
being sung.

The name of this world was - \"Saukhyalok\".

Here Adwit was taken to a palace where shields, magical swords and flags
bearing his name were displayed --- titles like "Adwit the Peacemaker",
"Champion of Shadows" reflected his ideals. A huge library contained
hundreds of books on his life journey so far --- in many languages.

**Vaidehi  was taken to a wonderful gallery where every painting she had
made had come to life. The magical elements, flowers, birds, and planets
she had drawn were moving around in a living form on the walls. An
exhibition called \"Vaidehi  -- The Dreamweaver\" was going on in a hall
dedicated to her. People came from far and wide to see her paintings.**

**For Tejas, this was better than heaven. He was given a personal "Magic
Gaming Arena", where the games he created would appear on their own and
run on his instructions. It was on everyone's lips --- "Tejas: The Rule
Maker of Realms."**

This world was not only full of wealth, but the people there also
worshipped them like God. There were statues of them on every street and
corner, cafes, gardens and schools were built in their name.

**But this is where the difference begins\...**

Adwit liked all this, but he looked at Tejas, who was not even ready to
leave this world. Tejas said:

> \"Are we crazy to leave this world? Here we are, struggling to become
> who we are in the real world. There are no \'ifs\', no \'buts\'.\"

Adwit spoke seriously:

> \"But is this us? Or a glimpse of us that someone imagined and
> created?\"

**Vaidehi  was a bit confused too. She was overwhelmed to see her paintings
come alive, but she also felt something was missing -- like a life
without struggle makes the paintings lose their meaning.**

**Suddenly that dream flashed in Adwit\'s eyes - in which Tia was
drowning, and the black shadow was coming closer. He looked at both of
them and said:**

> \"Perhaps this world is a prize\... or an illusion. But our real
> battles are yet to come.\"

Tejas stepped back and said:

> \"Your battles will be yours\... I will stay here. This world
> understands me.\"

**Adwit and Vaidehi  eventually head towards a mysterious portal, which
opens by itself --- as if allowing them to return to the real world.**

But while leaving Adwit turns back one last time to look at Tejas... he
was still sitting in that café, drinking coffee named after him -- and
had the same smile on his lips, which was never there before.

**Title: \"The Forgotten Door and the Key to Memory\"**

The three of them---Adwit, Vaidehi and Tejas---were caught in a
dreamlike universe of opulence and luxury. There were posters of their
names, magazines, trophies, coffee mugs with Vaidehi\'s face on them,
and books with Tejas\' jokes for sale everywhere. Everything was singing
their praises, but there was something that seemed lost---their own
identity.

Adwit gradually grew restless. \"Is it all ours? Or just the magic of
our names?\" he muttered.

Many times he ran towards the same circle from where he had fallen. But
each time it only threw him back into the same glory. Then Vaidehi\'s
eyes sparkled.

\"Adwit, do you remember\... when Cass and Tia came back through the
mysterious door?\"

\"Yeah...\" Adwit\'s eyes narrowed. \"Tia said that after going into
that door, \'Make memory the key and open the door with consciousness.\'
Then Cass remembered a pain from her childhood...\"

"We will have to do something similar," said Vaidehi.

Adwit closed his eyes and sank deep into the moment where he remembered
his father\'s blessings. How he had said, \"If your name is written
anywhere, your deeds should be visible in it, this is my only pride.\"

Suddenly tears started falling from his eyes and the vibration of his
consciousness started spreading in the atmosphere. A wave of light
started surrounding the three of them.

Tejas screamed - \"Wait! I want to stay here! Everyone here laughs at my
jokes!\"

\"The laughter here does not know your sorrow, Tejas,\" said Adwit -
\"that laughter will seem true only when you create it in pain as
well.\"

Tejas\'s eyes filled up with tears\... and then a door made of blue
light appeared in front of him.

\"This is the real door\... the key of our memories has opened it\...\"
Vaidehi said.

The three held hands and entered the door. As soon as they stepped in, a
new scene was before them\... the next game - the boatbuilder\'s
battlefield.

They were now back in reality---but this time, something had changed.
There was a consciousness, a depth, and a bond that was stronger than
ever before.

**Title: \"Brum and the Gate of Bondage\"**

When the three - Adwit, Vaidehi and Tejas - stood in front of the door
made of blue light, Adwit\'s mind was filled with some strange
vibrations. Vaidehi and Tejas took the first step into the door, but
Adwit\'s breath stopped.

**As soon as I entered the door\... it seemed as if time stopped.**

Suddenly he was standing in a familiar room - the same pictures on the
walls, the same yellow light and two cups of tea on the table. His
parents were sitting quietly. His mother\'s eyes were moist, and there
was a tired sternness in his father\'s eyes. Adwit wanted to say
something when he saw\...

**He was also there - in a corner of the room, standing with his face
turned away from his parents. His father said angrily - \"You are the
one who says that if one of us dies, your life will become easier.\"**

Adwit\'s face fell. \"No! When did I say that? I was just\...\"

But that form of him went to his mother and said -- \"Forgive me\...
Mother\... Father\...\" but his mother shook off her hands, wiped her
tears and looked away.

**Adwit screamed---\"No! This can\'t be true! I never wanted this!\"**

He ran towards them, but as soon as he tried to touch them -- everything
turned into smoke.

**There in front again was that same door of blue light.**

Now Vaidehi and Tejas were calling him - \"Adwit! Hurry up! It is
getting late!\"

He takes two steps back and thinks - \"Was this some other universe? Or
some knot in my mind, some unfulfilled feeling?\"

But the answer was nowhere.

**Just one voice came -- \"Sometimes the biggest Brahma\... is our own
mind.\"**

With tears in his eyes and a slight burden in his heart, Adwit crossed
the gate.

**The next moment, the three opened their eyes---they were standing in
the plains of Nerium.**

### **Episode Name: \"Mosquito - The Sting of Memory\"**

**Silence of the night. Shantam Bhawan of Neriuma.**

Adwit sits alone in his room. The next round of the competition is in
the morning---but instead of sleep, his eyes flash with past scenes:
mother\'s silence, father\'s stern eyes, and the room where he had
clashed with himself.

Just then\...

**"Bzzzzzz..."**

A mosquito flew past his ear. Adwit got irritated. \"Now you had to
come!\"

He gets up, lights the lamp, closes the window, shakes the pillow -- but
the mosquitoes disappear.

**Then the sound --- \"bhzzzz\" --- and the sting.**

Adwit shouts in anger -- \"I did not do anything! I did not say that
either Mom or Dad should die!\"

He fights his own fear. He moves around the room silently, with his
slippers in his hand, but it seems as if he cannot see the mosquito.

Slowly... the mosquito can now be heard from every corner.
\"Bzzzzz\...\" -- from under the bed. \"Bzzzz\...\" -- from behind the
table. \"Bzzzz\...\" -- inside... from Adwit\'s mind.

He stops. He looks at the mirror leaning on the wall. In the mirror
stands the same other Adwit -- the one who was apologizing to Mom and
Dad in that universe.

He says -- \"The truth is not that you said it\... the truth is that you
thought it.\"

Adwit is shocked. \"You can\'t be me!\"

\"I am what you have been repressing---in your sleep, in your decisions,
in your mosquitoes.\"

**"Bzzzz..." --- another sting.**

Adwit starts crying. \"I don\'t know if I\'m right or wrong\... all I
know is that I\'m scared\... of losing my parents, and myself.\"

**Just then... a mosquito appears. It comes into the flame of the lamp
and gets burnt.**

There was complete silence in the room again.

Adwit opens the window. The night breeze blows in. Sleep is now near.

-   The bells of Nerium ring.\*\*

Adwit puts on his disciple\'s robes, eyes red but mind calm. Because
last night, he didn\'t just kill a mosquito, but confronted a rejected
memory within himself.

What can I say\...everything in Nerium teaches me - sometimes books,
sometimes mosquitoes.

Preparations for the boat building competition were in full swing. But
now, Adwit\'s face was calmer than ever. Neriuma\'s morning was filled
with a different kind of energy. The buzz of the boat building
competition was all around, but Adwit still had that experience of the
night, that confusion, and that unspoken burden floating within.

He felt he would have to tell this to someone and he went straight to
Principal Aatharv.

But something else was happening that day...

**There was a crowd of countless students outside the Principal\'s room.
Some were asking for the list of competitions, some for their house
numbers. Then Adwit saw - someone else was standing with the Principal,
a little younger than him, with a white beard and the same seriousness
in his eyes.**

**\"This is my younger brother - Vashishthacharya,\" Principal Sir was
saying to someone, \"He has come to Neriumam for the first time today
after five years.\"**

Adwit composed himself and somehow managed to get out of the crowd and
reached him. \"Sir\... I need to talk to you about something
important\... I was somewhere else last night\... maybe in another
world\... and I saw something there\...\"

**But Principal Sir\'s gaze passed over him. \"Adwit, there is no time
now, there is a lot to see before the competition.\"**

\"Sir please, this is important\... I saw my parents there\... and
myself too...\"

**But the sound seemed to hit an invisible wall and returned.**

The principal bowed his head, and started discussing some esoteric
Sanskrit mantras with Vashishtacharya. Adwit stood there -- his heart
was telling him that Principal Sir could hear... but some power was
stopping him at that moment.

Then Vaidehi\'s voice came from behind - \"Adwit, we should head towards
the boats. Maybe they will answer your questions.\"

Adwit looked at Principal Sir once again -- he was there, but now as if
in another universe.

**Perhaps... just as that dream was a door, some people... at some
times... are far from being touched.**

The next morning a light mist hung over the lake shore of Nerium. The
boat building competition was about to begin, but Adwit was battling
another storm within himself.

**Suddenly he remembered that dream again - a foggy afternoon, where the
lake was black in colour\... and in the middle of it, a boat was
sinking, swaying\... in which Tia was looking towards Adwit with her
hands outstretched. Silent screams, moist eyes\... and then everything
vanished into the water.\
\
\
\
**

Vaidehi and Tejas kept searching for him, but Adwit left towards the
opposite end of the lake without telling anyone.

**"I don\'t want anyone to drown again\...neither Tia, nor anyone
else\...nor myself."\
\
\
**

Something was breaking in his mind -- "What if this dream comes true?"\
\
**"Have I seen all this before?"**\
**"Is this competition just a game---or a warning?"**

He reached a deserted ghat, where broken boats were kept -- there, his
shadow on the calm surface of the lake was saying something.

**\"Now I\'ll have to walk this path alone\...\"**\
**"Because no one else can see what I see."**

And there, on the shore of the lake - Adwit picked up the pieces of a
broken boat... and began putting it together -- the boat of his dreams.

On the other hand Vaidehi suddenly remembered Tia and felt uneasy...
"Was that dream... only about Adwit?"

**Scene from the boatbuilding competition in Nerium**

The pristine Saraswati lake, spread across the eastern edge of Nerium,
was dazzling today. Rays of golden sunlight danced on the ripples of
water, and rows of colourful flags fluttered in the breeze around the
lake. Students stood dressed in the colours of their respective houses
--- Shantam, Veeryam, Gudghar and Prakriti.

**The Principal himself was present on the golden stage, and with him
were the teachers of three other universities -**

1.  **Sanyasimukha Shastri came from Vividh Siddhi Ashram,**

2.  **Sudarshancharya came from Kaushalya Mahavidyalaya,**

3.  And Vayuswami who came from Mulatattva Vidya Niketan.

Four ghats were designated on the lake shore from where the competition
was to start. There was a boat on each ghat - but it was incomplete,
just a pile of wood and equipment. The rules of the competition were
clear:

> *\"You will build the boat yourself. Your hands, your science, and
> your imagination---that will be your rudder.\"*

**Mayavo, the representative of Viryaam Graha, was standing wearing
clothes the colour of fire. There was heat in her eyes -- like the
courage to cross the lake. A bow-shaped wooden structure was tied to her
back, on which was written a mantra to bind the wind.**

**Adwit, who was standing silently till now, was disturbed in his mind.
Vaidehi and Tejas came to him and said -**

> "This is not just a test of the boat, it is a test of the conflict
> within you."

**Shanu from nature, in light green clothes, was ready with earth tools
and pieces of a boat made of leaves. And Nishant from the secret house,
was not making a boat, but was reading the waves -- as if he understood
the language of water.**

**The announcement was made-**\
*\"The threefold test begins! Build the boat, bring life into the boat,
and hoist the flag---but remember... no boat sails alone... it must have
companionship... or sacrifice.\"\
*

The lake was calm\...but everyone\'s breathing was fast.

**Maya made the first attack - with a mantra she made the boat\'s bones
stand in mid-air. Shanu started giving the boat its shape by mixing clay
and water. Nishant identified the direction of movement by moving his
finger on the water.**

Adwit... was still stuck... the image of Tia drowning was floating in
his eyes. But then a voice echoed in his ears -

> **"Come on Adwit... let's build a boat... not just for the water, but
> to cross those memories... where you're still stuck."\
> **

**An old flag was fluttering in the middle of the lake\...the one who
reaches it will be called the \'Boatbuilder Champion\'.**

But this time, it wasn\'t just a competition---it was a journey of the
soul.

> And no one knew...who would arrive first -- and who would drown again.

**Boatbuilders Competition - Part 2: Flag and Shadow**

The boats of the four houses and schools were now floating on the
surface of the lake. These boats, made of mantras, creativity and
courage, crossed the boundaries of the lake and reached a new
destination -- the "illusory island", which was described only as an
"abstract place" on the map.

The wind was not constant here. It changed directions. Each contestant
was handed a \"Pentacle\"---an aerial mantra that was supposed to make
them fly and take them to the next flag spot.

**The flight begins, students rising in all four directions, creating
lifelike impressions of pentagons in the air. The illusory island below
slowly begins to disappear in the mist.**

**Maya (Seeing planet) flew through the sky - followed by Riddhi, a
student of Vividh Siddhi Ashram. Riddhi was flying for the first time -
her pentacle was a little hesitant, wobbly\...**

At that very moment, a black figure appeared from behind the fog --
"Tamas", who was once a punished soul, had now become immortal by
taking advantage of the mistake in this competition.

Tamas surrounded Riddhi -- her flight stopped, she screamed, but
helping was now forbidden in the competition -- everyone was moving
towards their goal... except one.

**Adwit (Shantham Graha) As Riddhi\'s scream echoed in his ears, he
changed his direction - his pentacle took her downwards. Mid-air, Tamas's claws were about to tear Riddhi's soul -**

**Then Adwit unfurled his banner---the banner of Peace. But instead of
hoisting it into the sky, he wrapped it around himself, forming a
protective circle.**

With his mantra, the flag turned into \"Durg Raksha Kavach\" and as soon
as Tamas attacked, the flag stopped him for a moment.

**On the other hand, Dheeraj, a student of Kaushalya Mahavidyalaya, who
was flying the fastest, wanted to reach first... but he did not even
notice that the dark shadow had appeared again from the other
direction.**

**A direct blow was made to Dheeraj\'s soul. A flash of blue light burst
across the sky---and in a moment, the pentagon silently fell from the
air.**

**The flag of Kaushalya College was never hoisted.**

Riddhi was hiding behind Adwit, trembling. She said softly -

> \"You... broke the rules. You... can no longer be the winner.\"

**Adwit smiled:**

> \"I want to be a man first... a winner second.\"

The rest of the contestants were still flying, but now everyone
knew---this contest was not just about skill... it was also about
compassion, sacrifice, and courage.

**Echo Tree Scene -- Whisper of True Purpose**

The three---Adwit, Vaidehi , and Tejas---after the exhaustion and deathly
silence of the competition, arrived at a deep green forest. There stood
a tree---neither ordinary, nor mysterious---it seemed like an old sage,
standing silent for years with answers.

There was a line engraved on its trunk: 🔹 \"Whisper your name, and the
tree shall whisper back your true purpose.\"

### Adwit stepped forward.

"Adwit..." he said in a trembling voice. The wind vibrated the leaves of
the tree. There was a faint buzz:

**"You are the one who pulls life from the jaws of death. Your purpose
is - \'To be the protector of the truth that time has erased.\' Your
power - the ability to change the fate of others."\
\
**

Adwit\'s eyes widened. She remembered---Tia drowning, Dhiraj\'s
death\...maybe he really was destiny\'s intervening one.

### Now Vaidehi  moved forward.

He whispered confidently, "Vaidehi \..." The branches of the Echo Tree
trembled and a divine voice emanated:

**"You are the Vaidehi eologist of light. Your purpose is - \'to reawaken
the forgotten knowledge of the past.\' Your power is - to awaken the
forgotten mantras and bring them to the present."\
\
**

Vaidehi  touched the old Mother\'s rosary around her neck---was it the key
to a forgotten knowledge?

### Tejas remained silent for a while, then smiled.

"Tejas\..." The tree trunk deepened, and a heavy roar came out:

**"You are the setter of limits. Your purpose -- \'to determine the
direction of the future.\' Your power -- to be the final voice of
decision, when everyone is silent.\'"\
\
**

Tejas\'s eyes lit up---he had always thought of himself as the weakest,
but now perhaps he was the traveler of the future.

Then, three leaves fell from the Echo Tree one by one---on each leaf was
written in golden letters:

-   Adwit: "The Guardian of the Forgotten Fate"

-   Vaidehi : "The Seeker of Lost Light"

-   Tejas: "The Herald of Tomorrow\'s Path"\
    **The Riddhimaya Journey of Neriyama: The First Jyotirlinga and the
    First Riddle**

Vaidehi woke up suddenly that night. Drenched in sweat, her eyes were
filled with fear and wonder at the same time. She had a dream---an old
temple, pitch dark and a mysterious creation carved on the wall:

**\"I am the light that burns even after death---what is my name?\"\
**

Both of them went to Anant Sir, who was a mystic historian of Nerium.
Vaidehi narrated his dream and riddhal. Anant Sir meditated with closed
eyes for a few moments and then said only this:

**\"This is the beginning. You have to find six Jyotirlingas. Five are
in Nerium, one outside\... each one has a riddle associated with it. If
you are ready, then begin the journey. The rest will be revealed on the
way.\"**

The next morning the messenger came to meet them and handed them an old
map on which six places were marked. Along with it were six riddles -
mysteries, the answers to which contained the essence of each
Jyotirlinga.

The fire of this Jyotirlinga never goes off. It is a symbol of
self-sacrifice. Nirwan states that it is located in \"Tamaspura\" - the
oldest and hidden part of Nerium, where Punya Smriti Divas is celebrated
every year.

### 🔱 First Riddhal and First Jyotirling

**puzzle:**\
*\"I am the light that burns even after death---what is my name?\"\
*

All three chant Om Namah Shivaya together and give the answer: Punya

**🔱 Riddhimaya Yatra of Neriyama -- Second Jyotirlinga: "Bhanu"**

As Adwit answered the first riddle with \"virtue\", the ground near the
Jyotirlinga shook for a few moments. An invisible line flashed, and a
second riddle appeared on the wall - as if Neriuma herself was
responding to his answer.

On the wall was written in golden script:

**🔍 Second Riddle:**\
**\"Is the innocent looking lion playing, actually a protector or a
hunter? Who saves children when they are alone?\"\
\
\
\
**

Vaidehi immediately said, "It is like... a light that is not scary but
supportive." Adwit added, "This lion may look innocent but protects the
children -- like the sun, which is visible to us and gives us energy
even when it is hidden."

**Tejas, who was silent till now, said - \"This lion is actually Bhanu.
Who is like the sun - protector as well as consciousness.\"**

**✅ Answer: Bhanu (Bhanu = Sun, who protects innocent hearts like
children and walks with them as light.)**

**🌄 Key Point: The second Jyotirlinga was found in \"Balghar Tirtha\" -
a valley in Nerium where the first rays of the sun fall directly on the
main entrance of the temple. There is a lion-shaped idol there which
actually guards a secret door.**

**In the map, this place was shown hidden inside the hill, the access to
which is open only between 5:36 am to 6:06 am.**

### 🧭 The journey continues\...

He now had two riddles solved:

1.  Virtue - Sacrifice and Eternal Light

2.  Bhanu - Consciousness of protection and light

There was a bit of fatigue on the faces of all three, but enthusiasm was
much more than that. An old manuscript of the Messenger of Allah was now
revealing the third riddle... and it was even more mysterious than the
first one.

**🔱 Neriyama\'s Riddhimaya Journey - Third Riddle: "Bright Sunlight in
Meditation"**

The third Jyotirlinga appeared when Adwit touched the blue stone right
between the lion\'s eyes. The lion statue slowly started sliding down
and a new inscription emerged from behind, which read:

**🔍 Third Riddle:**\
**\"Find me, where even the scorching sun becomes meditation, where
every shadow fears its own existence, and silence is the greatest
mantra. I am there, where even heat is a penance.\"\
\
\
\
**

**🔎 Analysis -- through Vaidehi\'s eyes: Vaidehi meditated and said,
"Where even the scorching sun becomes meditation -- that is, a place
where austerity, peace and consciousness become one. Like a Tapovan or a
yoga sadhana sthal."**

**🧠 Adwit\'s Insight: "Every shadow is afraid of its own existence -
this line shows that here everything is naked in front of the truth.
Nothing is hidden, everything is open. Silence is the mantra - that is,
there is no need to speak, there silence is the communication."**

**🕯 Tejas, a former Nirwan scholar: "In the old Nirwan library, I read about a
place that has been a centre of meditation and penance --- 'Tapteshwar',
an ancient Jyotirlinga located in the sand valley of Nerium. The
sunlight falls directly on the Linga, and there are no walls around the
temple --- just the open sky. The ascetics practice silent meditation
there."**

### ✅ Answer to the third riddle: \"Hot\"

(Tapta -- which is connected with tapasya, where heat itself becomes
sadhana.)

**📍 Location: Third Jyotirlinga: Tapteshwar Location: Sand Valley,
South Nerium Specialty: At 12:12 in the morning the straight line of the
Sun touches the Linga for just 3 minutes - this is called
\"Dhyan-rekha\".**

**🚩 Trekking Time: They now have only 2 days to see this meditation
mark and receive the power of the 3rd Jyotirlinga. There are three
illusory gates around the sand valley in the Nirwan map - only one of them
is the true gate.**

Adwit folded the map, put it on his waist, and said: "We don't have time
to stop. We have to find the truth of tapasya before the next sun
rises." Vaidehi's eyes were full of curiosity and faith. Tejas held his
camera with a smile, "This journey is not just about discovery, it is
about the soul."

Are you ready to join them in heading to Tapteshwar -- where the sun
chants, and even the shadows burn in silence?

**🔱 Neriyama\'s Riddhimayi Journey - Fourth Riddle: \"The one who is
not visible, but sees everyone\"**

As the trio reaches Tapteshwar, the rays of the sun fall on the Linga at
exactly 12:12. The entire complex is filled with a golden glow. Then a
stone rotates on its own and a fourth riddle emerges from beneath it --
and this is the most mysterious riddle ever.

**🪬 Fourth Riddle:**\
**\"I am that which has no form, but pervades every form. Search for me
where even the blind can see, and what is seen may be an illusion. I am
nothingness, but the door to perfection.\"\
\
\
\
\
**

**🕯 Adwit (Shantham House): "This reminds me of a story my mother told
me. There was a place where knowledge is attained without eyes, where it
is not light but intuition that works. There seekers used to meditate
with their eyes blindfolded so that they could see the real thing."**

**🧠 Vaidehi:"It is written here - \'Where even the blind can see\' and
\'Whatever is seen is an illusion\' - so it means that this Jyotirlinga
is located in a dark cave. A place which is beyond the senses and is
connected to experience. Perhaps that is the one which is called
\'Nirmeshvara\'.\"**

**📚 Tejas: "There is only one such place recorded in the archives of
Nirwan -- Nirmeshguha, where one can enter only once in every era, and
whoever enters has to reveal his true identity, otherwise the door is
closed forever."**

### ✅ Answer to the fourth riddle: \"Nirmesh\"

(Nirmesh = to see without blinking, or to see with inner vision)

**📍 Location: Fourth Jyotirlinga: Nirmesheshwar Location: Nirmeshguha,
in the dense forests to the east of Nerium Specialty: There is no idol
or identification at the entrance - just a black circle like a void, in
which the person goes inside himself when he steps.**

**⚠️ Warning: Only he can enter who accepts both the truth and untruth
of his mind. There are no miracles here - only a mirror of the soul.**

Adwit took a deep breath. "This time we don't have to see anything...
but feel."

Vaidehi said, "The one who sees with closed eyes is the real warrior."

Today\'s day ends like this, after solving 3 riddles everyone goes to
their respective rooms... There Tejas says to Adwit, I read a poem in my
childhood which suits you, should I tell it to you... Adwit said listen,
of course.

> I don\'t want to be woven into the ornaments of Surbala; I don\'t want
> to be tied in the garland of lovers and tempt my beloved.
>
> I do not want to be placed on the bodies of emperors, O Hari, I do not
> want to sit on the heads of gods and be proud of my fortune.
>
> O forest gardener, pluck me and throw me on the path where many brave
> men go to sacrifice their lives for the motherland.

In a valley of vast, pinkish-white Nerium Oleander flowers lived two
siblings---Tia and Cass. This was no ordinary world. It was an Angelic
World---where people lived in houses made of flowers, gigantic in size,
but gentle in spirit.

This world was free from noise, here emotions were understood through
touch and sight, not words. Roofs made of flower petals, glass-like
doors shining with dew drops, and stairs woven from leaves - all this
was not a fantasy, but a heavenly reality.

Every evening Cass and Tia would sit on the highest branch of their
Oleander Tree, and look down at the river of blue silence flowing
beneath them - a river that had no sound, only the color of silence

**Cass was tired sometimes---for though wings may come from heaven,
weariness can only descend in the shade of love.**

That evening the sky was a dull blue -- as if it was itself seeking
rest. The branches of Nerium Oleander flowers were swaying slowly, as if
they too were dancing to some invisible lullaby. The petals were tired
from the day\'s sun and were now slowly filling themselves with peace.

Cass descended from the height and went straight to the branch where Tia
was already sitting -- eyes closed, a petal in her palms and a smile of
balance on her face.

He came quietly, and sat with his head resting on Tia's shoulder without
saying anything -- like a tired bird returning to the shade of its most
trusted tree.

He takes a deep breath, and then whispers softly:

**\"Tia, you are like an oleander to me - beautiful and soft from the
outside, but a strong shade from the inside, in which all my tiredness
melts away. If you were not there\... I would have probably burned in
the sun of this world.\"\
\
**

Tia says nothing---just smiles lightly. A drop of dew falls from her
palm and rests on Cass\'s closed eyelids.

At that moment, an Oleander flower breaks off from the branch and falls
down -- but it doesn't reach the ground...the wind picks it up -- as if
it has vowed to preserve that brother-sister love in the sky forever.

There was a room in his flower house which was called the
\"Kripa-Kaksha\". He used to go there and rest. The walls of that room
were fragrant - like the evening rose, and sleep hummed in the air
there.

Every full moon, children throughout the village would come out of their
flower houses, and collect the blue sleep dust that fell from the
sky---this dust would repair their dreams.

Tia knew this world wasn\'t eternal---one day they\'d have to return to
Earth. But until then, she was teaching her brother how to live---it\'s
okay to be tired of life, but don\'t distance yourself from it.

The oleander flowers remained their shelter---swaying in every storm,
but never breaking.

### 🌿 1. Heaven of Cotton:

As Cass climbed the stairs that day, he arrived at a heaven where
everything --- the ground, the clouds, the houses, even the trees ---
was made of soft cotton. There he saw himself and Tia having the same
old conversation: \"You are my shade, Tia... but today this shade feels
a little light, a little flying...\" He understood --- this was a world
where feelings were not solid, but like touch --- that came and went.

### 🔥 2. Heaven of Ember & Ash:

The next day, the stairs led to a universe where the earth was burning
with fire, but the fire was not scary, but burning the truth within.
Cass saw herself and Tia sitting there in front of a giant flame, both
silent, as if waiting to be reborn from the ashes. It was a heaven where
memories burned, and the soul was light.

### 🌊 3. Heaven of Flow:

On the third day, Cass reached a place where everything was floating in
water - houses were floating, even the sky was liquid. There he saw
himself and Tia on the bank of a lake - both of them were not talking,
just looking at each other. But a tear flowing from the eyes said a lot.
This was a heaven where not words but emotions flowed.

### 🪶 4. Heaven of Wings:

On the fourth day, the stairs took her to a world where every living
thing had wings -- houses flew, trees flew slowly. Cass saw herself
flying in the sky with Tia, both of them had golden wings. Tia smiled
and said: \"Cass, here relationships are not tied to the ground -- here
we are connected only by love.\" And they both flew towards each other
-- as if the air itself had become their communication.

5.  Heaven of Still Time:\*\*

On the fifth day, Cass arrived at a paradise where time stood still ---
the clocks were there, but they weren\'t moving; the shadows were there,
but they weren\'t moving. Cass saw herself and Tia in an old moment ---
perhaps a scene from their childhood that she hadn\'t forgotten but that
time had taken away. She said, \"Some moments never grow old Cass...
they just stay there, we just need to see them again.\"

In each of these five universes, Cass discovers herself --- changing a
little bit, and each time her relationship with Tia takes on a new
color.

This scene is touching a deep story at the level of time and
consciousness, Nishant ji - very beautiful and mysterious. Let me
preserve it as a narrative scene which matches with the mystical world
of Neriumand the heavenly experiences of Cass-Tia:

### **Scene: 6. The Day That Never Was**

After traveling to five heavens, Cass\'s soul was now light. Time,
memories, love - he had touched different aspects of everything.

When Adwit opened his eyes on the sixth day, he felt something
different---as if a shadow that had been following him for years was now
almost dead.

He went straight to Tejas, there was a strange freshness in his eyes,
but also depth on his forehead.

**Adwite:**\
*\"The day before yesterday we found the answers to all three
riddles\... now let\'s move on?\"*

**Tejas: (shocked)\"The day before yesterday? What are you saying Adwit!
We solved those riddles just yesterday!\"**

Adwit paused. He asked softly: \"What is the date today?\"

**Tejas:**
*\"April 18th\...\"*

Adwit\'s face turned dark.

**\"April 18th? So... where did April 17th go?\" he mumbled, as if
talking to himself.**

He remembered -- clouds of cotton, ashes of flames, floating houses,
flying relationships... and time standing still.

Perhaps the day he lived did not actually exist in time. It was a lost
day -- one that occurred only in his consciousness.

He said softly:

> **\"Tia said - some moments never grow old... maybe some moments are
> never born - they just... come to change us.\"\
> \
> **

### **Fourth Riddle: "I am the rhythm that burns along the river."**

#### 📍Location: A quiet riverbank, dusk

Adwit, Tejas and Tia arrive at an ancient ghat. There is no temple, no
idol - just a flickering lamp, floating on the water.

Suddenly, they hear the same voice -- the one that had come when
answering the first three riddles.

**Riddle declares:**

> *\"I am the rhythm that burns on the riverbank. I can neither be bound
> nor extinguished -- yet I flow out of someone\'s eyes every day. Who
> am I?\"\
> \
> \
> *

All three are silent. Tia slowly goes towards the floating lamp. That
lamp is no longer burning - but there is no ash in it, but a flower is
floating.

Adwit says:

> **\"This is love\... this is \'preet\'.\"**

Tia looked at him -- there were no tears in her eyes, no smile -- only
acceptance.

### 💬 Explanation:

-   **"Rhythm": Because love is an unheard melody---something that is
    felt, not measured.**

-   **"It burns on the riverbank": diyas burn on the ghats -- symbols of
    both peace and farewell. Love is also like that -- it flows but does
    not stop; it burns but does not burn.**

-   **"Cannot be bound, cannot be extinguished": like true love -- free,
    indestructible.**

-   **"Every day I flow from someone\'s eyes": This is a form of love --
    which flows in the form of tears, sometimes in sorrow, sometimes in
    happiness.**

Very wonderful twist Nishant ji! Now your 5th riddle has become
completely philosophical, cosmic and spiritual - where the sky itself is
the door, and gravity is defeated.

Let\'s break this down completely:

### 🪐 Fifth Riddle -- \"Where the sky itself is the door, and gravity is defeated -- that is my place.\"

#### 📍Location: Vividh Siddhi Ashram, Nerium

**Tejas, Vaidehi  and Adwit reach the Vividh Siddhi Ashram - a place where
spiritual practice and science meet. The sages here walk on air, walls
react to mantras, and the future is read from the direction of the
galaxy.**

They reach an ancient rock. The voice echoes from there:

> **\"Where the sky itself is the door, and gravity loses - that is my
> place. There time has no value, there thoughts are the vehicles - Who
> am I?\"\
> \
> \
> \
> \
> **

All three look at each other.

Tejas says, \"It cannot be a physical place... it is a state of
consciousness!\"

Vaidehi  closes her eyes and meditates. Then a triangular door appears in
the air -- it is not stationary, but made of light and sky. And inside
it, the stars are moving around, not above.

Adwit says softly:

> **\"This is \'Mukti\'... or perhaps... \'Meditation\'. But only the
> one who reaches this state can know what \'I\' am.\"\
> \
> **

"The answer is Consciousness," Tejas replies softly.

And the door itself bends down -- as if the sky itself is welcoming.

### 🌌 Deep meaning of this riddle:

-   **"The sky itself is the door" -- when one recognizes the spiritual
    doors, beyond the external doors.**

-   **"Gravity is defeated" -- meaning worldly attractions, bondages and
    burdens disappear.**

-   **"My place" -- This place is the inner freedom, or the ultimate
    state of yoga -- where even thoughts fly.**

Absolutely --- here\'s how you can write that climactic moment with the
right drama and weight:

### 🏆 Final Score Announcement: A Twist

All the four games of the competition were over. The flags of the four
houses were fluttering on the stage. The students were tired, but the
sparkle of excitement was still there in their eyes. Everyone\'s eyes
were fixed on the gold board where the final list of marks was to be
published.

**Prakriti Graha was at the forefront -- their consistent performances
and courageous play had taken them to the top spot. Viryam and Shantham
were not far behind, and Gudhagraha... was in last place despite a win
from their hero Nishant.**

Then chief Principal Aatharv came on the stage. He had a parchment in
his hand and his face was serious.

> "Before the results are announced, there is a special announcement.
> During the competition -- particularly in the boat building sport --
> an act occurred that was not just an act of courage, but a victory of
> human values."

There was silence in the gathering. Everyone\'s eyes were fixed on each
other.

> \"Adwit, the representative of Shantam Griha, risked his life to save
> a girl from Vividh Siddhi Ashram from a black shadow. This act was not
> a part of the competition - but this is the \'quality\' that makes a
> winner a true winner.\"

He pauses. The assembly breaks into a slow applause, which in a few
moments turns into a roar.

> "Therefore, it has been decided by the Judicial Council -An additional
> 50 marks be awarded to Shantam Griha."

And as the magical number table rises up in the sky - Prakriti 427
Shantam 428 Viryam 409 Gudhagriha 394

By one point, just one point, Shantam House becomes the winner!

### 🪔 The secret of Shantam Griha\'s victory

It wasn\'t just a competition---it was the victory of a man who, in the
moment of decision, chose someone else\'s life over his own victory.

**Adwit, no longer just a representative, had become a meaningful symbol
of Shantam.**

### 🎴 View: Incomplete map and the mysterious sixth Jyotirlinga

Adwit, Tejas, and Vaidehi  solved all five riddles. Each answer pointed
them to a Jyotirlinga --- a dot lit up on the map after every riddle
answered.

When the fifth answer is completed, the entire map glows with blue
light.

Vaidehi  says:

> **\"If these are five... then what is the sixth one?\"**

Adwit looks at the map---but there is nothing at the sixth location. No
signal, no line, no echo.

Tejas says softly:

> **\"Is the map incomplete?\"**

As the sun sets, an invisible staircase appears---and there, at the top,
sits Nirwan.

All three go to him.

**Adwite:**\
*\"We are unable to find the direction to the sixth Jyotirlinga... can
you tell us something?\"*

**Nirwan sits silent for a long time. Then his deep voice resounds:**

> **\"Until now you people considered it a game, but now what lies ahead
> is not just a matter of knowing -- it is a matter of enduring.\"**

Tejas steps forward - \"We are ready. Tell me where do we have to go?\"

**Nirwan: (in a voice halfway between anger and pity)**

> **\"No. You guys go home... It\'s best for you. This is not your
> job... You don\'t know who the guards of the sixth place are. And
> whoever went there never came back the same. I say it again - go home
> quietly.\"\
> \
> \
> \
> \
> \
> **

All three were silent.

Adwit\'s face is stern. He says in a low voice:

> **\"You yourself once said - \'It is a sin to stop someone who has the
> power to see.\' Now you are the one stopping them. Why?\"\
> **

Nirwan now closes his eyes, as if lost in memories. His voice is softer
now:

> **\"Because I have seen that in the sixth place, not only is there
> \'light\', there is also \'shadow\' - and it has become even darker
> now\...\"\
> \
> **

### 🧭 Scene ends - direction begins

Now the question arises - where is the sixth Jyotirlinga? Why is Nirwant
scared? And is that place really of Jyoti - or of some dark shadow?

You\'ve added a very interesting twist - now the story is building
towards suspense, horror, and emotional connection. Let me take this
further in a more cinematic and immersive way:

### 🌒 \"Shivalinga with black line\" - a hidden secret

On Earth, where everything seemed normal, in an old mansion lay a Shiva
Lingam with a bangle - it had been sold in an auction along with broken
idols and old boxes, as a \"worthless stone\".

But the one that the man brought was studded with a pentacle, and the
black lines on its surface were slowly beginning to enter the minds of
humans.

### 🕯️ \"Mother got emotional\...\"

When Adwit\'s mother was told the story of that rock - that it was an
old Shivalinga, which was abandoned by the Tantrikas, she preserved it
with reverence and affection. But little did she know - this was not
devotion, but a trick.

### 👨‍👩‍👦 \"Effect on father\...\"

On the first day, nothing happened \... On the second day, the father
suddenly said:

> "I'm having weird dreams these days---someone is calling me..."

From the third day onwards, he started mumbling to himself, and the
shadow of Shivlinga started appearing in every room - sometimes on the
window, sometimes in water, sometimes in the sweat on his forehead\...

And as soon as he solved the second riddle, Adwit felt a shock---as if
some invisible force was pulling him back from the \"cassette world.\"

Adwit is now on Earth,\...and an ancient, demonic energy is growing in
the house. Well done, Nishant! Now the story is moving forward on both
the scary and emotional fronts simultaneously. I am writing this scene
below to make it a little more cinematic, mysterious and emotional:

### 🌑 \"The first crack of the shadow\"

Adwit was vacationing at a hill station with his earthly parents and his
bubbly sister Tia. There were blue skies, cool breeze, and greenery all
around. Tia was laughing at every little thing - be it the fish jumping
in the lake or Papa\'s cap flying away\...

> "Hey Papa, it seems your hat has also taken a leave!" Tia laughed out
> loud.

But then\...

Adwit\'s father\'s face hardened. His eyes did not have the affection
that they always had---instead, some alien shadow, some suppressed anger
had awakened.

> "Tia! Stop this stupid joke!" his voice came out thundering, as if
> someone else was speaking inside him.

### 😨 \"The shadow of the Shivling was descending\...\"

Tia\'s face turned pale, she was terrified. Adwit froze for a
moment---this was not her father. Something had changed in his body
language.

Adwit looked into the distant mountain shadow -- for a moment, he felt
that the same pentagon symbol was floating in the air, pulling the
emotions of Papa and Tia with some invisible thread.

### 🧿 \"How to explain, it is not his fault\...\"

Adwit turned towards his mother, who was stunned. He remembered that
this was the same Shivling that his mother had kept with reverence in
her house -- now it seemed that it was not reverence but a mistake.

> "Mom... that Shivling is doing something to Papa... and now to Tia
> too..."

### 🎭 \"There was fear in Tia\'s eyes\"

\"Why is Papa scolding me Bhaiya? I was just\... joking\...\"

> Adwit put a hand on her shoulder - \"Nothing happened Tia\... Papa is
> just a little tired. Come, let\'s both go to get ice cream\...\"

What a beautiful twist, Nishant! The scene now moves towards redemption
and strength -- where evil brought about by ignorance is defeated by
wisdom and courage.

I am presenting this part in an emotional, profound and cinematic way -
so that it gets embedded in the mind of the reader:

### 🕉️ \"The Rise of Virtue\"

Returning home, Adwit did not delay. He knew -- the Shivling is here,
and as long as it is there, it will affect everyone one by one.

He opens the room directly where his mother had placed him on a silver
plate, wrapped in a red cloth.

**The symbol of the pentagon was now even clearer---something appeared
to be moving within the black lines, as if someone wanted to come out of
it.**

### 🔥 \"He wasn\'t hesitating\...\"

Adwit took the thali in his hand and without any fear took it straight
to the old junkyard temple from where his mother had brought it.

Reaching there, he placed the Shivling on the ground, took a deep breath
and said:

> "I am returning to you what was yours. The souls of the earth are now
> free from your debt."

### ✨ \"It seemed as if something opened in a moment\...\"

As soon as he placed the Shivling on the ground - a gentle breeze arose.
The sun peeked out from the clouds, and that pentagonal symbol - broke.

Right before his eyes, the surface of the Shivlinga began to crack, and
then\... it simply flew away into ashes.

### 👨‍👦 \"The Light Within the Father\"

At that very moment, Adwit\'s father, sitting at home, closed his eyes.
A few moments later, as if a burden had been lifted---he took a deep
breath, and his voice became as affectionate as before:

> "Where is Tia\...? My little angel\... is she angry with me?"

### 🌸 \"And mother\'s eyes filled with tears\...\"

Mother looked at Adwit -- "Son, you have united us again."

You are taking it in a very deep and exciting direction, Nishant! Now
the story is turning towards "multi-reality awareness" -- where not only
Adwit, but his father also becomes a witness to that mystery. Let us
expand it cinematically:

### 🌀 \"The Mystery of April 18\"

It was the twilight of the evening. Adwit was sitting alone in the
balcony of his house with only one question in his mind: \"What I saw,
was it a dream or reality?\"

Just then his father came from behind. There was a strange sparkle in
his eyes -- as if he was going to say something very old for the first
time today.

He placed his hand on Adwit\'s shoulder and said softly:

> **\"Those five parallel universes---the ones you got lost in on April
> 18th... they were all true, Adwit.\"**

### ⏳ \"But Dad\... what if I wake up again?\"

Adwit turned around immediately.

> \"Papa, but when I woke up, it was the same day again - April 18th!
> And when I asked Tejas, he said that was the same day when we three
> had solved the other riddles!\"

The father nodded in a serious tone.

> **\"I know, son. That\'s the secret. Time stopped right there---not
> just for you, but for your four companions as well. Each of those five
> universes left something within you---a quality, a memory, a
> consciousness.\"\
> **

### 🧩 \"In the trap of puzzle\...?\"

Adwit muttered softly, \"So were the puzzles, riddles, and the
tournament --- all just an excuse?\"

The father smiled:

> \*\*\"Every game has two layers, son - one that is visible to
> everyone, and one that only the player understands. The real game
> hasn\'t even started in Nerium. Because now you don\'t just have to
> win, you have to become an Adwit by recognizing your five aspects.\"

### 🔮 \"And Shivalinga?\"

Adwit asked: \"Was the influence of the Shiva Linga also connected to
these five universes?\"

father said:

> **\"Shivling was the centre of the energy that connects the boundaries
> of the five universes. When you returned it, you closed the \'path\' -
> but the \'memory\' is still within you. And this memory will guide you
> the next time you stand before that door - where there will be more
> than one truth\...\"\
> \
> \
> **

### 🌌 \"One universe, five versions --- and one Adwit\"

Adwit\'s eyes were closed now. He was remembering - that white forest,
that lake in which his reflection was divided into five pieces, that
time where every decision was creating a new world.















