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In some cultures, a falling star is seen as a soul who leaves our earth or
as a sign of good luck, While other people make wishes to the falling
stars, believing it has some magical power.

[ have been wishing upon those stars for as long as | can remember,

wishing for my happy ending and, like many, for a happy beginning.

But what 15 a falling star? It 15 just a meteor vaporising because of our
Earth's atmosphere. Layer by layer, it dissolves into thin air until there is
Ilc:[]ling left.

It 15 a beautiful phenomenon that our umverse has created to protect
our Earth. Even destruction can be seen as something beauriful. 1, how-
ever, could never understand why 1 was called a falling star, as w is pri-
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nothing left.
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PROLOGUE

t was the middle of the night when the six leaders of the wirch covens
gathered. They concealed themselves in the underground safehouse
of the Novaria coven. The hghts were dimmed, and only a few fea-
tures of their faces were visible m the low light. A few witches from the
Hidia coven were casting spells at the entrances. Even though they were
metres underground, fear sull bear in their hearrs. The walls of the un-
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the great and almighty Mixillia. They hoped it would protect them from
the doom that awaited them ourside. The six coven leaders exchanged
glances when thunder struck and the safehouse shook. Thilda, leader of
the Novara coven, spoke with a stifled voice, "We must end this. Tt has
gone too far, and the only way we can nght this wrong is by destroving
Elvira, once and for all
The other witches nodded as I.I'In:'}' huddled even closer to each other to
discuss the plan, Before they emerged from the hideout, they prayed to
Mixillia, hoping it would protect them. What they found was a world
on the verge of falling apart. The land had fallen into complete darkness
with thunder clouds covering all the land. The balance that was meant to
be kept by the witches had been completely disturbed and replaced with
a barren no-man’s-land. Cracks had formed in the ground, giving way to
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hold all kinds of magical plants, had died down to a dry and dusty waste-
land. The witches returned to their own covens in the greatest of haste
and gathered their witches to prepare for bartle. Before the Variik coven

could rejoin the others, they were ambushed by Elvira. Her once bright
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blue eyes had been consumed by an obsidian black glaze. Her teeth were
darkly stained by the black blood thar ran through her veins. Black lines
like [igh[ning covered her arms and Face, and her ﬁngl,‘l‘li].‘l:‘i looked like
they had been bumed to a cnisp. A smile which could only be described
as macabre hung on her lips as she drew from the Earth’s power once
maote, the blackness CONSUMING mote and more of her. Wich one snap,
all the witches from the Varik coven collapsed, blood streaming from
their ears, eyes, mouths, and noses. Gradually, they choked on their own
blood, but above the sounds of gagging echoed the eerily laugh of Elvira,
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thewr powers and prepared tor war. In the Farital torest, Elvira discovered
the remaming covens. That maniacal laugh never ceased, even when her
head started ewitching as if she were possessed by something. The witches
fought with all their might. The Hidia witches had to protect the others
as they artacked the demonic creature before them, while the Gawika
witches had to heal all those who were wounded. They held our, bur not
[or |nr:|g- The pn;ld.'n:‘liun F-n;vidrd IJ}-' the Hidia witches wavered, and
every opportumty Elvira got, she killed.

The sky broke open, and for the tirst rime in monchs, sunlight reached
the land again. From that Iig]ll. descended a crearure with car-like fearures,
the same features that had been displayed on the drawing in the hideout,
The god of magic, Mixillia, had descended from the sky, and the lighe
that the god had brought wich him had spread towards the witches, con-
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attack Elvira did, the light from Mixillia faltered, but it also took some
of the darkness away from her. Elvira growled loudly before she charged
at the god she once prayed oo It was the collision of light and darkness,
and for a moment, the land was silent. The thunder that roared through
Taharni had stopped for the first time in months, Then, a big ball of
light emerged from where Elvira and Mixillia had collided, and it grew
and grew until the whole land was covered in hight, with darkness ar irs

very core. At that moment, it telt as if the entire land was frozen in ome,
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