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Mara Voss was a twenty-nine-year-old 3 - -
paramedic in Graybridge, a city where P15 v ;
the worst Thursday-night emergency was LS el

usually traffic, not magic. T e ) } + U] i
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She worked late, called her
younger brother Ben on the
drive home, and believed
every disaster had a cause
that trained people could
understand.

Far below another sky, Nereza
of Vharos mapped cracks
spreading through her dying
demon realm and searched

for a world where her civilians
might survive.



Graybridge Power promised limitless
clean energy by drawing heat through
a machine called the Threshold Array,
even after Nereza sent warnings
through its first tiny rifts.

During the public activation, the Array
tore thousands of doorways between

Earth and Vharos. Predatory demons ok
crossed, frightened refugees followed,
and human weapons widened 7
every wound they struck.
i Nl AR T L9 4
\ VAR A e S
o X SN ‘ -'.-'.,‘-{'
e A, 8 S
% wF A o o N A f ) VA
A, Ji‘.f?; N s
_f.?f‘{f \‘x“:\: :";"ﬂi 3 1 P ‘..'. , 3 ”..{'
Witk 37 3 Sav A e
‘x\\_‘:. o : =

Nereza entered Earth to shut
the machine down, but the blast
sealed her behind. By sunrise,
power, communications, and
ordinary law were failing
together.




Six months later, General Gideon Rusk
controlled Graybridge. His ward pylons
kept the largest rifts closed, but each
pylon consumed the supernatural
energy released by pain, fear, and
demon blood.
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Rusk converted stadiums into
gladiator arenas because public
combat produced that energy in
one guarded place, while
broadcasts turned terrified
citizens into obedient spectators.
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Food and shelter were tied to arena
attendance. Prisoners, debtors,

refugees, and captured demons
became property, and the emergency
system hardened into a profitable
new government.

=
-
- -,
-
£ - <
X
-
< -
-—

WY b

/

A AT




Before Rusk's rule, Mara had used

her ambulance to evacuate strangers.
When she stole medicine for a fever
camp, the Authority called compassion

theft and sentenced her to the arena.
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To make a human strong enough
to fight demons, arena surgeons
injected Mara with distilled
hell-beast marrow and burned

a command sigil into her spine.

The treatment sharpened her senses,
healed wounds, and flooded her body
with murderous panic. Every forced
victory made the quiet paramedic
harder to reach, until crowds knew
only the Feral.
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Rusk kept Nereza alive because
her knowledge stabilized the ward
grid. He promised access to the
Threshold Array if she served as
a licensed demon handler.
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Under arena law, a demon could
avoid execution only by becoming
the registered master of a human
gladiator. Each victory bought the
master another day and another
key toward the central machine.

Nereza hated the law, but she needed
the Array to close the rifts and save
both stranded peoples. Then she

saw Mara tearing at her chains
between matches.




Nereza recognized the surgeons' mistake:
the hell-beast marrow was burning
through Mara's mind because no

second living will was carrying
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She offered a binding contract in
plain words. The arena would call
Nereza master, but Mara could refuse
any private command, and either
woman could end the bond after

they reached the Array.

Mara chose the link because she
wanted her mind back. When Nereza
took half the fire into herself, the
Feral stopped screaming and
remembered her own name.
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The bond did not make Mara tame. It
let her decide when to unleash the
strength that had once controlled her,
while Nereza absorbed the surge and
guided her safely home.

Mara protected Nereza from guards who
despised demons. Nereza treated Mara's
wounds, taught her infernal law, and 7
quietly found Ben alive in a worker camp. [
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They won seven matches without
killing defeated gladiators. What
appeared to the crowd as ownership
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became a partnership built on
survival, honesty, and a shared plan ” : )
to free everyone.
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Inside a restricted ward chamber, Nereza
finally proved Rusk's central lie: death was
never required. A freely chosen bond
between two living people could power a
pylon more steadily than terror.
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Rusk kept the arenas because forced
combat gave him spectacle, money,
and control. He planned to open one
permanent rift and recruit an infernal
army before the public learned the
safer method.

Mara wanted to attack immediately, but
Nereza knew the city would die if the
wards failed. They would have to expose
Rusk and replace his system at the same
time.




Rusk announced a championship in
which Mara would fight a captive
Vharos war-beast. Her victory would
place Nereza beside the Array; her
death would erase the only witness
who understood it.

Nereza admitted that she had first
used the partnership to reach the
machine and save her own people.
Mara answered that trust did not
require a perfect beginning, only
an honest choice now.

They chose each other without titles.
Mara would spare the beast and turn
the crowd, while Nereza would
broadcast the truth and convert

the ward grid during the confusion.




Rusk activated Mara's command
sigil before the match, forcing
the Feral rage past anything
Nereza had ever carried.

Nereza could have released the bond
and lived. Instead she took the pain
into her own body, giving Mara one
clear moment to remember the
patients she had sworn never to
abandon.

Mara lowered her blade, broke the
beast's muzzle, and stood beside it.
When the arena saw mercy defeat
the command sigil, fear changed
into anger at the man who

had built the cage.
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While guards faced the uprising, Nereza
reached the Array and sent her evidence
across every arena screen: the wards
could be powered by willing pairs, and
Rusk had known for months.

Mara tore the control baton from Rusk and
forced him to unlock every cell. Gladiators
and guards chose partners, joined hands,
and fed the grid with shared strength
instead of suffering.
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The pylons held. Uncontrolled rifts closed.
One stable gate remained for refugees and
diplomats, and Rusk's empire ended
without sacrificing the city he had used

as an excuse.
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Six months later, Graybridge's a
was a clinic, assembly hall, and
gateway office. Mara trained former
gladiators to control their altered
bodies, while Ben worked beside her
distributing medicine.

Nereza represented Vharos in the
new council. She and Mara kept the
old chain only when traveling through
territories where a demon 'master’
and her feared champion could pass
checkpoints others could not.

To strangers they still looked like
owner and weapon. To each other
they were the woman who returned
a name and the woman who made
a future possible—and every locked
arena ahead of them was a promise.




