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Introduction
Emily Hart always believed herself to be unremarkable. An ordinary college student in
bustling Crestwood, she spent her days absorbed in textbooks and her nights
nurturing a quiet fascination with old legends and fantastical tales. Inherited from her
late grandmother—an eccentric woman with an attic full of forgotten treasures—this
curiosity for the peculiar was Emily’s private respite from her otherwise unexciting
reality.

The attic, dusty and filled with memories, was where it all began. Amid moth-eaten
quilts and boxes brimming with yellowed letters, Emily discovered a pendant unlike
any she’d seen. Its surface shimmered with iridescent colors that danced in the failing
afternoon light, and touching it sent a shiver up her spine—a sensation both foreign
and familiar, as if the world itself had shifted beneath her feet.

From that moment, ordinary became a word of the past. With the pendant’s secrets
slowly unfurling, Emily found herself pulled through invisible veils, into parallel worlds
that defied logic and teemed with wonders—enchanted forests that sang, floating
citadels, and deserts where the sands whispered ancient riddles. She soon learned
that these realms, magnificent as they were, perched on a knife’s edge, threatened by
an encroaching darkness intent on consuming everything.

Unbeknownst to her, Emily was chosen—a Guardian, the latest in a lineage tasked
with maintaining the precarious balance across worlds. At her side (and sometimes in
her way) were The Keepers, a shadowy council whose guidance was laced with
secrets, and Kael, a charming yet enigmatic rogue whose motives remained
maddeningly unclear. As allies formed and old enemies surfaced, Emily learned that
trust was a blade as sharp as any sword.

Her journey plunged her into the heart of conflict and lore, forging friendships amidst
peril and unraveling mysteries that bound realms together. With every challenge and
revelation, Emily was driven closer to understanding the pendant’s true nature—and
the terrifying reason she had been chosen as its bearer.

As the chronicles of the Forgotten Guardian unfold, Emily must decide how far she is
willing to go and how much she is willing to risk to save worlds she never dreamed
existed, and protect those who have become family on the far side of fate. This tale
begins, as all the greatest adventures do, with a single, remarkable discovery.
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CHAPTER ONE: The Attic and the Amulet
The scent of dust motes dancing in sunbeams always reminded Emily of her
grandmother, Elara. Not the cloying, neglected dust of an abandoned building, but the
gentle, comforting kind that settles on cherished memories and well-loved objects. It
was a smell unique to Elara’s attic, a place Emily had explored countless times since
her grandmother’s passing six months ago. Each visit was a ritual, a quiet pilgrimage
into the eccentricities of the woman who had nurtured Emily’s imagination more than
any bedtime story ever could.

Today, however, felt different. A late autumn afternoon, the sky outside was a bruised
purple, threatening rain. The attic window, usually a portal to the neighborhood’s
mundane rhythm, reflected only a murky glow, casting long, distorted shadows that
writhed across stacks of forgotten belongings. Emily, perched on a wobbly stool, was
sifting through a trunk overflowing with Elara’s old scarves – silk, velvet, intricately
embroidered wool – each one holding the ghost of her grandmother's distinctive
lavender perfume.

“Honestly, Nana,” Emily mumbled, pulling out a particularly garish paisley number,
“your taste was… eclectic.” She smiled, a pang of bittersweet nostalgia tightening her
chest. Elara had always embraced the flamboyant, a stark contrast to Emily’s own
preference for understated practicality. It was a difference they’d often playfully
bickered over, usually ending with Elara draping Emily in some outlandish creation and
declaring her a “fashion-forward enchantress.”

Beneath the scarves, wedged between a stack of ancient knitting patterns and a
tarnished silver locket, Emily’s fingers brushed against something cool and unusually
smooth. It wasn't fabric, nor metal. Curious, she dug deeper, pushing aside layers of
forgotten domesticity until her hand closed around a small, heavy object.

She pulled it out, blinking as the meager light caught its surface. It was a pendant,
unlike anything she’d ever seen. Roughly the size of her palm, it wasn’t made of gold
or silver, but a dark, almost obsidian-like material that seemed to absorb the light
around it, only to release it in shimmering, iridescent waves. Blues bled into greens,
then into purples and golds, swirling together in an intricate dance that was both
chaotic and mesmerizing. It was held by a simple, woven leather cord, worn smooth
with age.

Emily traced the intricate patterns etched into its surface. They weren't decorative in a
conventional sense; they seemed to shift, like miniature constellations rearranging
themselves with every slight movement of her hand. A strange warmth spread from

Sample from MixCache.com - The Online eBook Marketplace



SHARING STRICTLY PROHIBITED - For personal use of the licensed account only - See MixCache.com Terms of Use.

SA
MPL

E 
CO

PY

the pendant into her fingers, a faint pulse that resonated deep within her, a sensation
both foreign and undeniably familiar. It felt… alive.

“Where did you come from?” she whispered, tilting it towards the window. The fading
light ignited the pendant’s internal fire, making the colors blaze with an intensity that
took her breath away. For a fleeting moment, she thought she saw something within
the swirling hues – a glimpse of a sprawling, emerald forest, then a flash of crystalline
towers reaching for a double sun. She blinked, and the images vanished, replaced by
the familiar dance of iridescent colors.

She frowned, attributing it to the dim light and her overactive imagination, a trait Elara
had always encouraged. “Too much fantasy reading, Em,” she muttered to herself,
echoing a phrase her more grounded roommate, Chloe, often used. But even as she
dismissed it, a prickle of unease, coupled with an undeniable fascination, settled in her
gut.

Emily looped the leather cord over her head, the pendant settling against her chest,
surprisingly heavy. The warmth intensified, spreading through her bloodstream like a
gentle current. It wasn't uncomfortable; rather, it was a comforting hum, a silent
reassurance. She felt… connected to it, as if a missing piece of herself had just fallen
into place.

As she stood there, the attic seemed to subtly shift around her. The familiar creaks of
the old house grew louder, more distinct, almost like whispers. The dust motes,
instead of lazily drifting, swirled in miniature vortices, catching the light in spirals that
mirrored the patterns on the pendant. A faint, almost imperceptible tremor vibrated
through the floorboards, a low thrumming that seemed to emanate from the very air
itself.

Her gaze fell upon an old, ornate mirror leaning against a wall, its silvered surface
usually clouded with age. Now, however, it seemed unusually clear, reflecting not just
the dimly lit attic but something else, something beyond. A flicker of movement, a
distorted shimmer in the depths of the glass, caught her eye. It was like looking
through a rippling pool of water, seeing the world on the other side.

“What in the…?” Emily murmured, taking a tentative step closer. The reflection of the
attic wavered, then sharpened, showing not her grandmother’s familiar junk, but a
glimpse of something alien and breathtaking. A vast, glowing landscape, dotted with
structures that defied architectural logic, bathed in an ethereal light that wasn’t quite
sunlight.

Her heart hammered against her ribs, echoing the rhythm of the pendant against her
chest. This wasn’t a trick of the light, nor a figment of her imagination. This was real.
The image in the mirror pulsed, inviting, almost beckoning her forward. She reached
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out a hesitant hand, her fingers trembling slightly.

As her fingertips brushed the surface of the mirror, a sudden, blinding flash erupted.
The air crackled with energy, and a powerful force, like a silent explosion, knocked her
off her feet. She landed hard on the dusty floor, the breath knocked out of her lungs.
The pendant, still around her neck, glowed with an incandescent light, pulsating with a
rhythmic beat that matched her own racing heart.

When her vision cleared, the attic was back to its ordinary state. The mirror, now dull
and clouded again, reflected only the mundane clutter. The dust motes settled, the
creaks of the house returned to their usual cadence. But the warmth of the pendant
remained, a constant, tangible reminder of what had just transpired.

Emily pushed herself up, her limbs shaky. Her mind struggled to process what she had
seen. A portal? To another world? It sounded like something straight out of one of
Elara’s fantastical novels. Yet, the vividness of the experience, the sheer physical
force of it, argued against it being a mere hallucination.

She touched the pendant, its surface still warm, thrumming faintly. This wasn’t just a
pretty trinket. It was a key. A gateway. And somehow, she had activated it. A surge of
exhilaration, mingled with a healthy dose of terror, washed over her. Her ordinary life,
the textbooks, the college routine, suddenly seemed impossibly distant, a fading
memory.

The rain outside finally began to fall, a gentle drumming against the attic window. But
Emily barely noticed. Her gaze was fixed on the pendant, now resting quietly against
her skin. The world, her world, had just been turned inside out. And she had a feeling
this was only the very beginning. Her grandmother, she realized, had left her more
than just dusty heirlooms. She had left her a mystery, a power, and perhaps, a
destiny.
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