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Foreword

Dear Readers,

My name is E. Martina , and I am thrilled to welcome 

you to “Ethan’s Awakening.” Writing this book has been 

a journey of discovery and growth, both for myself and 

for the characters within these pages. As an avid reader 

and writer of fantasy and action-adventure, I have always 

been fascinated by stories that delve deep into the human 

spirit, exploring themes of power, responsibility, and 

self-discovery.

The inspiration for “Ethan’s Awakening” came from 

a combination of my interest in martial arts, my love 

for intricate, character-driven narratives, and a desire 

to explore what it means to wield power responsibly. 

Through Ethan’s journey, I hope to spark a conversation 

about the ethical use of power and the importance of 

resilience and integrity in the face of adversity.

This story is not just about extraordinary abilities 

and epic battles; it’s about the personal growth and 

transformation that occurs when one is faced with 



seemingly insurmountable challenges. I wanted to create 

a world where my characters could learn, evolve, and 

ultimately triumph over their inner and outer demons.

I would like to extend my heartfelt thanks to my 

family and friends for their unwavering support and 

encouragement throughout this process. A special thanks 

to my beta readers, whose insights and feedback were 

invaluable in shaping this book.

I invite you to share your thoughts and experiences 

with me as you read “Ethan’s Awakening.” Your feedback 

is not only welcome but greatly appreciated. You can 

reach me directly at build4stories@gmail.com. I look 

forward to hearing from you and hope that this story 

resonates with you as much as it did with me.

Happy reading!

Warm regards,

E. Martina



Prologue

Darkness surrounded me, enveloping me in its cold 

embrace as I stood on the precipice of the unknown. My 

heart pounded in my chest, each beat echoing in the 

silence of the void. I had always felt like an outsider, like 

there was something missing from my life, something I 

couldn’t quite grasp.

But then, one fateful night, everything changed.

I found myself standing before a portal, a swirling 

vortex of light that seemed to beckon me closer. With 

each step I took, the world around me blurred, reality 

shifting and bending in ways I couldn’t comprehend. 

And then, without warning, I was plunged into a world 

beyond imagination.

I traveled through realms unknown, my mind reeling 

with confusion and awe. I encountered beings of 

unimaginable power, forces beyond comprehension that 

seemed to pull at the very fabric of my existence. And 

through it all, I felt a strange sense of familiarity, as 

if I had been here before, as if this was where I truly 

belonged.



But just as suddenly as it had begun, it was over. I 

found myself back in my own world, standing before the 

portal once more, the memory of my journey fading like 

a dream upon waking. And yet, deep within me, I knew 

that this was only the beginning.

For I had glimpsed a truth beyond the veil of reality, 

a truth that whispered of destinies intertwined and 

mysteries yet to be unraveled.



ix
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Chapter 1:

The Early Years

In the quiet town of Greenfield, where whispers of the 
wind carried secrets through rustling leaves, a young boy 

began his journey—a journey destined to weave through 

the tapestry of life’s complexities, guided by the unseen 

hand of fate.

As the narrator, I invite you to peer through the looking 

glass into the life of this enigmatic figure, whose story is 
etched in the annals of time as a testament to resilience 

and the pursuit of love.

Our protagonist’s tale unfurls amidst the sunlit 

corridors of a bustling kindergarten, where his boundless 

curiosity and insatiable thirst for knowledge set him 

apart from his peers. With each passing day, he traversed 

through the educational labyrinth, effortlessly jumping 
classes, leaving a trail of awe in his wake.

Yet, amid the echoes of academic achievement, there 

existed a silent discord—a sense of detachment that 

veiled his soul like a shroud. Despite his tender age, the 



2

Ethan’s Awakening: Unraveling the Mysteries Within

boy found solace in the quiet corners of the classroom, 

where books became his companions, and solitude, his 

sanctuary. It was a paradox of sorts, for while his peers 

marveled at his intellect, they couldn’t fathom the depth 

of his solitude.

High school arrived like a tempest, ushering in a new 

era of challenges and revelations. The boy, now a young 

man, navigated the tumultuous waters of adolescence 

with a stoic resolve, his gaze fixed on the distant horizon 
of possibility. His days were consumed by the pursuit of 

knowledge, reflected in the symphony of accolades that 
adorned his academic record.

Yet, amidst the accolades, whispers of dissent lingered 

in the air, labeling him as a loner—a solitary figure adrift 
in a sea of teenage camaraderie. But he wore the mantle 

of solitude like a badge of honor, for within its confines 
lay the essence of his being—the raw material from 

which resilience was forged.

Amidst the ebb and flow of high school life, a 
serendipitous encounter set the stage for a romance that 

would defy the constraints of time. It was during one of 

the school holidays, a time when the campus lay deserted, 

that he stumbled upon her—a vision of ethereal beauty 

amidst the backdrop of solitude.

She was everything he wasn’t—gregarious, 

effervescent, and yet, there existed a magnetic pull 
between them, drawing them closer with each stolen 

glance and whispered conversation. Despite the 
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familiarity from kindergarten, he found himself tongue-

tied in her presence, his shy demeanor betraying the 

depths of his feelings. Yet, he couldn’t shake the feeling 

that their encounter was but a fleeting moment in the 
grand tapestry of life.

And beneath the surface of academia and solitude, 

there existed another facet of his life—a world where 

pixels danced across screens, and virtual realms became 

his playground. He was a gamer, a maestro in the digital 

arena, where his strategic prowess and lightning reflexes 
set him apart from the masses.

But beyond the confines of the virtual world, he 
excelled in another arena—the playing field. Despite 
his solitary nature, he was a force to be reckoned with, 

his athletic prowess evident in every stride and every 

leap. Whether it was the crack of a bat on the baseball 

diamond or the swish of a basketball through the net, he 

thrived in the realm of physicality, a testament to his 

multifaceted nature.

But fate, it seemed, had other plans. A mundane 

afternoon on the field took a tumultuous turn when he 

lost his footing and tumbled from a wooden structure, 

his world spinning out of control. In that moment of 

vulnerability, she was there, her presence a beacon of 

light amidst the darkness, her touch a balm to his 

wounded soul.

And so, amidst the chaos of adolescence, their paths 

intertwined once more—a dance of fate played out on 
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the canvas of life. It was during a Judo practice, amidst 

the flurry of grappling bodies, that their worlds 
collided again. As they sparred, their bodies 

intertwined in a dance of controlled chaos, he felt her 

warmth against his cheek—a kiss, innocent yet laden 

with unspoken promises.

And thus, the first chapter of our protagonist’s 
journey draws to a close, a tapestry woven with threads 

of intellect, solitude, and budding romance. 
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Chapter 2:

Nightmares Unleashed

Before we continue, let’s go back in time. You see, 
when I was a toddler, memories were mere shadows of 
a distant past, fleeting and elusive. But even then, the 
tendrils of fear had already begun to weave their way 
into the fabric of my consciousness.

As Ethan lay in bed, his mind wandered back to those 

early years, when the world was a vast playground 

of discovery and wonder. He could still recall the 

comforting embrace of his mother, her laughter echoing 

through the halls of their modest home—a sanctuary 

from the chaos of the outside world.

In those days, Ethan was just a wide-eyed toddler, his 

days filled with simple pleasures and innocent delights. 
From the first tentative steps he took on unsteady legs 
to the joyful laughter that echoed through the rooms, 

every moment was a precious gift—a snapshot frozen in 

time, etched forever in the recesses of his memory.

But even in the midst of such idyllic bliss, there were 
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whispers of darkness lurking just beyond the edges of 

his consciousness. Nightmares plagued his sleep, their 

twisted imagery haunting his dreams like phantoms in 

the night. It was a harbinger of things to come, a prelude 

to the horrors that would soon unfold in the labyrinth of 

his mind.

And so, as Ethan drifted back into the depths of his 

past, he couldn’t help but wonder: had the seeds of fear 

already been sown, lying dormant within him, waiting for 

the right moment to awaken and unleash their terror upon 

his unsuspecting soul?

Ethan lay in bed, his thoughts swirling with the 

remnants of the horror movie he’d caught a glimpse of 

earlier. The darkness of his room was punctuated only by 

the soft glow of the moon filtering through the curtains, 
casting eerie shadows across the walls. Wrapped snugly 

in his blanket, he felt a chill creep up his spine, a mixture 

of excitement and trepidation stirring within him.

His childhood had been shaped by the presence of his 

mother—a single parent who embraced the role of both 

mother and father with unwavering strength and love. 

She was his guiding light, his pillar of strength in a world 

filled with unknowns. From swim classes to schoolwork, 
from cooking meals to tucking him into bed at night, she 

was the epitome of a supermom—a real-life superhero 

whose love knew no bounds.

As Ethan lay in bed, his mind wandered back to a 

particular night—a night much like this one—when 
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he had chanced upon a horror movie playing on the 

television in the living room. His mother, unaware of his 

presence, was engrossed in the film, her eyes wide with 
terror as the story unfolded before her. Peeking through 

the partially open door, Ethan couldn’t tear his eyes away 

from the screen, captivated by the chilling tale of a cop 

who was a monster at night.

The movie depicted a creature that prowled the streets 

under the guise of a cop, preying on unsuspecting 

victims with savage ferocity. With each spine-tingling 

scene, Ethan’s heart raced with a mixture of excitement 

and fear. Little did he know that the horrors he witnessed 

on screen would soon invade his dreams, turning his 

slumber into a battleground of nightmares.

As sleep claimed him, Ethan found himself plunged 

into a world of darkness—a world where the boundaries 

between reality and fantasy blurred into oblivion. In his 

dream, he was a prisoner of his own fear, trapped in a 

labyrinth of shadows with a malevolent presence lurking 

just beyond sight.

With each step, Ethan felt the icy grip of terror 

tightening around his heart. The air grew thick with 

tension as he sensed the approach of his unseen 

tormentor—the monstrous cop from the movie, his 

twisted form a grotesque parody of humanity. Panic 

surged through Ethan’s veins as he ran, his footsteps 

echoing through the empty corridors of his mind.

But no matter how fast he ran, the cop was always 
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one step behind, his monstrous visage looming ever 

closer. Desperate for escape, Ethan searched frantically 

for a way out, his heart pounding in his chest with each 

passing moment. And then, just when it seemed all 

hope was lost, he stumbled upon a glimmer of light—a 

doorway leading to salvation.

With a surge of adrenaline, Ethan threw himself 

through the threshold, the blinding light washing over 

him like a cleansing wave. As the darkness receded, he 

found himself bathed in the warm embrace of dawn’s 

first light, the remnants of his nightmare fading into the 
recesses of his mind.

Gasping for breath, Ethan awoke to find himself back 

in his bedroom, the memories of his past swirling 

around him like ghosts in the night. And as he lay there, 

heart still racing, he couldn’t help but marvel at the 

power of the human imagination—and the exhilarating 

thrill of a good scare.
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Chapter 3:

Memories and Portals

The morning air embraced Ethan as he traversed the 

path to his high school, each step a journey through the 

corridors of memory. Sunlight bathed the sleepy town 

in a golden hue, casting intricate patterns upon the 

pavement below. Nostalgia enveloped him as thoughts of 

the girl who had captured his heart in childhood danced 

through his mind. Her laughter, her smile, the sparkle in 

her eyes—all etched into his memory with bittersweet 

longing.

The recollection of his childhood crush evoked 

a symphony of emotions within Ethan—a blend of 

fondness and regret. Though their connection had been 

fleeting, he cherished the moments they had shared, 
even as he mourned their separation. Despite the ache 

in his heart, Ethan found solace in the warmth of their 

memories, a beacon of light in the vast expanse of time 

and distance.

Lost in reverie, Ethan’s thoughts drifted to a pivotal 

moment from his past—the day he fell from the wooden 
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structure on the field. The memory flooded his senses, 

transporting him back to that fateful afternoon with 

startling clarity. As he recalled the sensation of falling, 

his vision blurred, the world around him spinning in a 

dizzying whirlwind of colors and shapes. Time seemed to 

slow, granting him a glimpse into the depths of his own 

mortality.

Amidst the chaos, Ethan’s gaze was drawn to a peculiar 

sight—a shimmering portal of light, its edges flickering 
like flames in the darkness. For a fleeting moment, it 
hung before him, a tantalizing glimpse into the unknown. 

Ethan’s pulse quickened with a mixture of excitement 

and trepidation as he reached out towards the portal, his 

fingertips tingling with anticipation. But before he could 
grasp its secrets, the portal vanished, leaving behind a 

lingering sense of wonder and curiosity.

As Ethan emerged from his reverie, the familiar sound 

of the high school doorbell shattered the stillness, jolting 

him back to reality. His friend called out, urging him to 

hurry. With a shake of his head to clear the lingering haze 

of his thoughts, Ethan quickened his pace, eager to join 

his friends and immerse himself in the rhythm of another 

school day.

Together, they entered the school building, the bustling 

corridors alive with the chatter of students and the sound 

of footsteps echoing off the walls. As Ethan navigated 
the familiar surroundings, a sense of anticipation bubbled 

within him, mingling with the remnants of the mysterious 

vision that had just unfolded. Little did he know that 
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the memory of that fleeting glimpse would linger in the 
recesses of his mind, a puzzle waiting to be solved—a 

portal to a world of untold possibilities, just waiting to be 

explored.

And as Ethan embarked on yet another day of high 

school adventures, he couldn’t help but wonder what 

other secrets lay hidden beneath the surface of his 

seemingly ordinary existence.
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Chapter 4: 

Grocery Store Encounter

As Ethan strolled into the supermarket, the mundane 

task of grocery shopping weighed heavily on his mind. 

His mother’s text message listing the items she needed 

flashed in his mind, a reminder of the responsibilities 
that awaited him. With a resigned sigh, he made his way 

down the aisles, his gaze fixed on the rows of shelves 
laden with goods.

Amidst the hustle and bustle of the supermarket, 

Ethan’s eyes caught a glimpse of a figure that stood out 
amidst the mundane surroundings—a girl with long, 

beautiful waves of black curly hair. She exuded an aura 

of elegance and grace, her presence like a breath of fresh 

air in the crowded store. And then, as if by magic, the 

scent of fresh flower blossoms on a warm spring day 
enveloped him, filling his senses with its intoxicating 
fragrance. It was as if nature itself had conspired to 

captivate his attention, drawing him towards the source 

of such enchanting perfume.

As they passed each other in the aisle, Ethan felt a 
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flutter of excitement in his chest, a desire to smile at the 
girl and perhaps strike up a conversation. But his timid 

nature held him back, trapping the words behind his lips 

and sealing them in silence. He watched her with longing 

as she disappeared into the sea of shoppers, her presence 

lingering in the air like a wistful dream.

And then, just as he thought the moment had slipped 

away, she turned back and smiled at him—a radiant 

smile that illuminated the dimly lit aisle like a beacon of 

light. Ethan’s heart skipped a beat, his cheeks flushing 
with embarrassment as he stumbled over his own feet, 

tripping into a stack of toilet paper with a resounding 

crash.

With a superhero-like leap, Ethan scrambled to his 

feet, the feeling of shame washing over him like a tidal 

wave. He tried to play it cool, to act as if nothing had 

happened, but the laughter of nearby shoppers echoed in 

his ears, a chorus of amusement at his clumsy misstep. 

As he glanced back in the direction of the girl, hoping to 

salvage some semblance of dignity, he realized she was 

nowhere to be seen.

It was too late—she had vanished into the aisles of the 

supermarket, leaving Ethan to ponder the folly of his 

own clumsiness. Perhaps she had seen his stumble and 

decided to make a hasty retreat, sparing herself from any 

further embarrassment. With a rueful shake of his head, 

Ethan resigned himself to the fact that some encounters 

were meant to be fleeting, a lesson learned amidst the 
chaos of the grocery store.
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And so, with his pride slightly bruised but his spirits 

still intact, Ethan continued his journey through the aisles, 

determined to conquer the challenge of grocery shopping 

with newfound determination. For in the end, he knew 

that life was full of unexpected surprises, both delightful 

and humbling, and that sometimes, the best course of 

action was simply to laugh at oneself and carry on.
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Chapter 5: 

The Morning Run

The morning sun peeked over the horizon, casting a 

warm glow over the quiet neighborhood as Ethan stepped 

out onto the sidewalk. With each step, the rhythmic 

pounding of his feet against the pavement echoed the 

steady rhythm of his thoughts. Today was no ordinary 

day; it was the morning of his French exam—an end-of-

year test that demanded the mastery of over 200 words. 

The weight of the impending exam hung heavily on his 

shoulders, a constant reminder of the challenge that lay 

ahead.

The night before had been a whirlwind of last-minute 

studying, with Ethan frantically trying to cram every 

vocabulary word into his tired mind. His mother’s 

voice echoed in his ears, a gentle reminder of her 

admonishments against procrastination. She had urged 

him time and time again to adopt a more organized 

approach to studying, to spread out his workload over 

several weeks rather than waiting until the eleventh hour. 

“Why settle for an A- with lots of stress,” she would say, 

“when you can easily achieve an A+ by simply reviewing 
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the material gradually over time?” Her words had a 

ring of truth to them, but Ethan couldn’t help but revel 

in the thrill of last-minute challenges, even if it meant 

sacrificing a few hours of sleep for the sake of a passing 
grade.

As he jogged along the familiar route, Ethan’s thoughts 

drifted to the sprinting club he had been a part of in his 

previous town. The memories came flooding back—
of early morning practices, of races won and lost, of 

camaraderie forged on the track. It had been a time 

of exhilaration and freedom, a brief respite from the 

pressures of academic life. But when his family had 

moved to this new town, Ethan had let go of the sport, 

held back by his own insecurities and fear of judgment.

As he rounded a corner, Ethan’s attention was drawn 

to a group of guys sprinting down the street, their bodies 

moving with effortless grace. The sight filled him with 
a pang of nostalgia, reminding him of the thrill of 

competition and the rush of adrenaline that came with 

it. For a moment, he allowed himself to imagine what 

it would be like to join them, to feel the wind against 

his face and the pavement beneath his feet. But just as 

quickly as the thought had entered his mind, self-doubt 

crept in, whispering words of hesitation and uncertainty.

People had always found him socially awkward, and 

while he didn’t necessarily crave a large circle of friends, 

he couldn’t help but wonder why he struggled to connect 

with others. Was it his intellect that set him apart, or 

was there something deeper at play? As he watched the 
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sprinters disappear into the distance, Ethan couldn’t 

shake the feeling that he was somehow different, that 
there was a bright character hidden deep within him, 

waiting to be set free.

With each stride, Ethan’s mind raced with questions, 

his thoughts swirling like leaves caught in a whirlwind. 

He longed to shed the cloak of social awkwardness that 

seemed to shroud him, to reveal the confident and vibrant 
person he knew lay within. But for now, he remained 

trapped in the confines of his own insecurities, unable to 
break free from the chains that bound him.

As he neared home, the weight of the impending exam 

still heavy on his mind, Ethan couldn’t help but feel a 

sense of anticipation stirring within him. Little did he 

know that the events of the day would soon set off a 
chain reaction of events that would alter the course of 

his destiny in ways he could never have imagined. But 

for now, as he slipped through the door and into the 

familiarity of his home, he was content to bask in the 

quiet simplicity of the morning, knowing that adventure 

awaited just beyond the horizon.
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Chapter 6: 

Portal to the Unknown

In the quiet hours of the evening, Ethan meticulously 

packed his belongings, each item carefully chosen for 

his upcoming journey to Japan. Excitement thrummed 

through his veins like an electric current, sparking with 

the anticipation of the adventures that lay ahead. Among 

his possessions, he unearthed an old photograph—a relic 

from his childhood, frozen in time. In the image, he stood 

proudly beside his childhood crush, both adorned with 

medals after triumphing in a judo competition. As his 

fingers traced the faded edges of the photograph, a swell 
of nostalgia washed over him, tinged with a sense of 

achievement for past victories.

Reflecting on his youth, Ethan couldn’t help but marvel 
at the array of skills he had once mastered with ease. 

From judo to karate, he had delved into each discipline 

with fervor, swiftly conquering one challenge after 

another. Yet, despite his prowess, there had always been 

an undercurrent of restlessness—a desire to move on to 

the next endeavor, the next conquest. Some attributed 

his ceaseless drive to ADHD, but Ethan remained 
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unconvinced, feeling as though the diagnosis failed to 

capture the essence of his inner turmoil.

As the evening wore on and fatigue crept in, Ethan 

sought solace on the familiar embrace of the couch, a 

cup of soda cradled in his hands. The weight of the day 

pressed down upon him, coaxing his eyelids to droop 

with the promise of sweet slumber. But as he drifted into 

the realm of dreams, reality twisted and contorted around 

him, morphing into a surreal landscape of swirling lights 

and shifting shadows.

Ethan’s eyes snapped open to a blinding flash of light, 
his heart racing as he found himself confronted with the 

same luminous portal that had haunted his childhood 

nightmares. Gone was the comfort of dreamless sleep—

reality now blurred with the surreal as he grappled with 

the inexplicable phenomenon unfolding before him. With 

each pulse of the portal’s radiant energy, Ethan felt a tug 

at his very essence, beckoning him to cross the threshold 

into the unknown.

Summoning every ounce of courage, Ethan stepped 

forward, his hand outstretched towards the swirling 

vortex. The air crackled with anticipation as his fingers 
brushed against the shimmering barrier, sending ripples 

of sensation coursing through his body. With a leap of 

faith, he plunged headfirst into the unknown, his senses 
awash with the dizzying rush of displacement.

Emerging on the other side, Ethan found himself 

standing in a shadowy alleyway, the towering 
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skyscrapers of a bustling metropolis looming overhead. 

The air hummed with the frenetic energy of urban life, 

a stark contrast to the tranquility of his own world. 

Panic threatened to engulf him as he grappled with the 

disorienting shift in reality, but before he could gather 

his bearings, a figure emerged from the darkness—a 
menacing presence cloaked in the anonymity of a black 

hoodie.

Adrenaline surged through Ethan’s veins as the figure 
brandished a gleaming knife, the threat of violence 

hanging heavy in the air. Instinct took over, and Ethan’s 

body moved with a fluidity born of muscle memory—a 
testament to years of training in the martial arts. With 

precision and grace, he disarmed the assailant, his 

movements a symphony of controlled aggression that left 

onlookers breathless with awe.

But as he stood victorious amidst the chaos of the 

alley, Ethan’s sense of self began to unravel. The 

reflection staring back at him from a nearby storefront 
was not his own—it was the visage of a skilled judoka, 

a master of combat forged in the crucible of adversity. 

Questions swirled through his mind like leaves caught in 

a whirlwind, each one a tantalizing puzzle piece in the 

enigma of his newfound abilities.

And then, just as suddenly as it had begun, the chaos 

subsided, leaving Ethan gasping for breath in the 

sanctuary of his living room. Reality settled around 

him like a comforting blanket, yet the memory of his 

otherworldly journey lingered like a phantom echo. 
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What had just happened? How could it have felt so real? 

And most perplexing of all—how did he know those 

advanced judo moves?

As Ethan grappled with the unanswered questions 

of the night, one thing became abundantly clear: his 

life was about to take a turn down a path filled with 
mystery, danger, and the promise of adventure. And as 

he pondered the enigma of the swirling portal and his 

newfound martial prowess, Ethan knew that nothing 

would ever be the same again.

\



22

Chapter 7: 

Unexpected Heroism

The morning sun filtered through the curtains, casting a 
warm glow over Ethan’s room as he lay tangled in a web 

of thoughts and confusion. The events of the previous 

night replayed in his mind like a relentless echo, each 

detail etched into his memory with startling clarity. 

What had transpired felt like a scene ripped straight 

from a feverish dream, yet the lingering sense of unease 

refused to dissipate. Ethan wrestled with conflicting 
emotions, his mind a tumultuous sea of uncertainty 

and apprehension. He couldn’t shake the feeling that 

something profound had shifted within him, a subtle yet 

undeniable transformation that left him questioning the 

very fabric of his reality.

With a heavy sigh, Ethan reluctantly dragged himself 

out of bed, the weight of uncertainty bearing down upon 

him like a leaden blanket. Despite the pressing urgency 

of his impending trip to Japan as an exchange student, 

he found himself paralyzed by indecision, the allure of 

the safety of his bed beckoning him to stay a little while 

longer. His limbs felt heavy, sluggish with fatigue and the 
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weight of unresolved questions. Every movement was a 

struggle, every step a reluctant acknowledgment of the 

responsibilities that awaited him beyond the confines of 
his room.

It wasn’t until the clock struck noon that Ethan 

finally roused himself from his reverie, begrudgingly 
succumbing to the demands of the day. A quick 

shower and a hasty meal later, he ventured out into the 

bustling streets of town, his mind still mired in a fog of 

apprehension and doubt. The world around him seemed 

to blur into a haze of muted colors and indistinct shapes, 

his thoughts consumed by the events of the previous 

night. He felt disconnected, adrift in a sea of uncertainty, 

his every movement guided by a sense of restless unease.

As he navigated the familiar streets, Ethan’s attention 

was drawn across the road to a woman laden with 

groceries, her hurried footsteps betraying a sense of 

unease. Behind her, a group of rowdy tourists stumbled 

along, their boisterous laughter mingling with the 

cacophony of the city. A frown creased Ethan’s brow 

as he observed the scene, a ripple of concern coursing 

through him. His gaze lingered on the woman, a silent 

plea for help echoing in the depths of her eyes. He felt a 

surge of empathy, a desire to ease her burden and shield 

her from the looming threat that hung over her like a dark 

cloud.

Normally, Ethan would have hesitated, torn between 

the impulse to intervene and the instinct to mind his 

own business. After all, he had always been a timid 
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and socially awkward individual, prone to shying away 

from confrontation and conflict. The mere thought of 
stepping into the fray sent a shiver down his spine, his 

palms growing clammy with apprehension. Yet, amidst 

the chaos and uncertainty, a flicker of resolve sparked to 
life within him, a glimmer of courage that refused to be 

extinguished.

Despite the presence of other bystanders, Ethan’s 

internal struggle waged on, the battle between fear and 

compassion raging within him. But as the tension in 

the air thickened and the woman’s cries rang out with 

increasing desperation, Ethan found himself propelled 

into action by a force beyond his control. It was as if a 

dormant ember had been reignited within him, casting 

aside the shadows of doubt and hesitation to reveal the 

true strength that lay dormant within his soul.

With a surge of adrenaline, Ethan crossed the street, his 

steps quickening as he approached the unfolding drama. 

He watched with a mixture of horror and determination 

as the tourists closed in on the woman, their intentions 

unmistakably nefarious. In the distance, he spotted a 

man reaching for his phone, undoubtedly summoning the 

authorities to the scene. Time seemed to slow to a crawl 

as Ethan’s mind raced, his every sense attuned to the 

looming threat that hung over the unsuspecting woman 

like a sword poised to strike.

But time was of the essence, and Ethan knew he 

couldn’t afford to wait for reinforcements to arrive. As 
the tourists brandished a menacing knife, the bystanders 
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recoiled in fear, their resolve wavering in the face of 

impending danger. It was a pivotal moment, a test of 

courage and conviction that Ethan couldn’t ignore. 

Despite his own insecurities and fears, Ethan couldn’t 

stand by and watch as the woman faced imminent danger. 

With a trembling hand and a heart pounding in his chest, 

he steeled himself for what was to come, ready to defy 

the limitations of his own timid nature and confront the 

darkness lurking in the shadows.

And little did he know that his decision would awaken 

a force yet unknown to him, as his body started to tense, 

blood flowing through his veins. He felt a power within 
him, an urge to protect, the same—yes, the same feeling, 

the same rush that he felt during the supernatural event 

last night, yet to be explained. As the adrenaline surged 

through his veins, Ethan braced himself for what lay 

ahead, a whirlwind of uncertainty and danger swirling 

around him, ready to plunge him into the depths of the 

unknown.
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Chapter 8:

 Unveiling Power

Ethan’s heart raced as he approached the scene, his 

mind consumed by a whirlwind of memories and 

emotions. The image of last night’s supernatural event 

flashed before his eyes, igniting a surge of power within 
him that he had never experienced before. It was as 

if a floodgate had been opened, inundating him with 
memories that felt both alien and eerily familiar. With 

each step, he felt the weight of responsibility bearing 

down upon him, a sense of purpose propelling him 

forward into the unknown.

As he neared the unfolding drama, Ethan’s perception 

shifted, and the world around him seemed to slow to 

a crawl. Every detail of the scene became magnified, 
as if he were viewing it through a lens of heightened 

awareness. The group of tourists, their drunken revelry 

now tinged with menace, seemed to blur into focus, their 

intentions laid bare before him. Three of them stumbled 

haphazardly to the left, their inebriated laughter echoing 

through the air, while the other two, more alert and 

dangerous, closed in on the vulnerable woman.


