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Excerpt from ‘Chapter8 The Dark Phoenix’:   “The Missing Prophecy – Rise of the Blue Phoenix” 

As the prophecy moved farther away from me, I felt its presence in my mind decrease. Then, slowly, 

a new existence started snowballing.  

The second part of the prophecy! 

It was here, in the library itself.  

I moved left towards the section of ancient literature. I could feel its presence grow. I steadily 

moved towards it till in front of the bookcase labeled Ancient Beasts,...and  I instinctively halted. 

"It should be somewhere in this almirah," I said excitedly. 

Demetrius nodded. 

"Well, let's not waste any more time standing here. Let's look for it," he resonated with my 

thoughts. 

We both took out every binder stacked there. Then, opening almost every page, we sifted 

through but to no avail. I could feel the presence of the prophecy coming from this bookcase.  

If it's not here, where could it be??  

I sat down on the floor feeling defeated while Demetrius ran a hand through his hair, clearly 

indignant and frustrated over our failure.  

"Damn it!" he shouted angrily and punched the wall with a clenched fist. 

"Holy crap!" I exclaimed in wonder. 

"What?" he growled at me peevishly. 

"Behind you," I said, pointing towards the bookshelf. 

He turned around just in time to see the cupboard turned into a doorway. It was pitch black with 

no light coming through.  

"It's a secret passage," I whispered. 
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"How could it be? Your father had sealed off all sorts of secret passages except…," Demetrius was 

trying to work out when this negligence could have come up, "…the ones in his chamber, the queen's 

lodge and your room after the enemies had tried to infiltrate the Palace during the last battle." 

"I suppose he must have missed this one or perhaps, didn't know of it. Are you just going to 

stand outside?" I pulled him up.  

I was in no mood of investigating or leaping to conclusions. Instead, I had a single-minded 

pursuit.  

"C'mon, let's go." I produced a glowing orb of fire for light and pushed aside the wooden frame. 

It creaked. 

Demetrius stepped through the door after me. We both would have been engulfed in darkness if 

it hadn't been for the orb I had created. 

The passage was dark, musty and redolent of incense. It was evocative of the history and 

tradition of the seers. With every step I took, I could feel the presence of the prophecy grow 

stronger.  

All of a sudden, a bright light stuck in my eyes. I squinted to observe an almost empty room with 

a high ceiling and seven hollow cavities in its periphery; two on the three sides of the wall and one on 

its fourth, each providing enough space to sit cross-legged inside it.  

And there it was, perched on a standing pedestal. 

The other half of the prophecy! 

*** 

The one thing I've been searching relentlessly for, the past three hundred years! I darted towards 

it and stretched my hand forward to reach out for it.  

Before I could even touch it, I suddenly saw a dark shadow sprint past me. She jumped between 

the prophecy and me and immediately started flaying me. The swift movements of her arms and legs 

were far superior to that of any wielder. I promptly swung into action, dodging and defending myself. 

She had a mask around her eyes and wore black clothing, so I couldn't figure out who she was. 
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She was powerful. 

"Who are you?" I asked in between breaths.  

"Why did you steal the prophecy?"  I hollered. 

Meanwhile, Demetrius had thrown a massive water ball towards her. 

"Sierra," she said in a hoarse voice. 

Suddenly she started transforming into a... into a phoenix? 

A phoenix. 

A black phoenix. 

The dark phoenix. 

Those species were known to have been extinct for thousands of years. The elementalists had 

eliminated them as dark phoenixes had started a rebellion. They wanted to free Thagroz, being his 

ardent supporters. Cruel by nature, a dark phoenix would mercilessly slaughter the innocent.   

The only one who could defeat them was a blue phoenix. A blue phoenix was used to clean and 

purify everything. As dark phoenixes were born from evil, the fire from the blue phoenix would burn 

their insides - destroying their foundations. Unfortunately, there were no blue phoenixes at present -

considered to be extinct species, like the dark phoenix.  

I was a phoenix. But I wasn't a blue phoenix, at least not yet. A phoenix can become a blue 

phoenix only when they break through four times. No one had ever done that before, and I was yet 

to make my fourth breakthrough.  

Still, I had to keep on fighting. Giving up would mean losing everything I cared about. It was a 

fight not for me alone but the whole existence. If I fail, Nik wouldn't be able to come back, and all the 

elementalists wouldn't be able to fight together and defeat Thagroz. 

"I have to keep this fight on to bide my time," I shouted towards Demetrius. "Get out of here. 

Call back Zenon and Uriah. Call Iris too. Perhaps all of us together can overpower her." 

I could see him in two minds. 

"GO! NOW!" I squealed. 
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Finally, he started moving in the direction of the entrance. The dark phoenix flew towards 

Demetrius at full speed to prevent him from escaping. 

Before it could do anything, I transformed into a sizeable golden-flame back phoenix and met her 

head-on. She cried out ferociously before diverting her attention towards me. From the corner of my 

eye, I could see Demetrius had successfully escaped from the chamber to call for help.  

The phoenix spat several balls of dark fire towards me. Compared to the dark fire, even tetrium, 

known to be the most poisonous substance, appeared harmless. I dodged each of them skillfully and 

flew towards the top of the room. From the high vantage point, I could see the dark phoenix fly 

towards me. I sputtered several balls of fire towards her. Although my fire was inferior to the dark 

fire, it could still cause considerable damage to her by targeting the soft spots. 

One of my fireballs hit her right-wing. She screeched loudly. She flew to a lower height to let her 

wings heal. But I didn't give her a chance. I continued throwing fireballs towards her. I had a slight 

advantage over her, but the next moment the tables had turned. She glowered as a flush of anger 

crept up her face. She was angry. Very angry.  

Livid. 

A dark phoenix exhibits her full potential when her eyes turn red.  

Uh oh 

Her wings instantly healed as if they were never injured in the first place. Then she roared. And 

soon, a continuous stream of dark fire was aimed at me. I conjured up a shield, but it wasn't strong 

enough. The dark fire tore through it. It directly began to burn me without signs of stopping, as if I 

were a piece of meat being roasted on a massive fire. I was fighting a losing battle. 

It hurt like hell. I felt as if every cell in my body was sick to death, exacerbated by someone 

continuously beating and stabbing me. I was in mortal danger. 

I could feel my life slipping away.  

I was in so much pain that I was about to give up. I opened my eyes to look around one last time. 

In front of me, I could see some blurry figures. 
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No matter how tough life gets, keep fighting to protect the people you love and the things you 

care about. I'll support you in every decision you make. Be brave and remember I love you.  

A voice echoed in my head. 

Nik? 

There will be joys and happiness along the path, but all good things must come to an end. Don't 

be sad over what life has become. Look forward, march onwards and don't succumb. 

Darius? 

Even though we aren't with you physically right now, we are always there in your heart.  

I had people who loved me. They would do anything to keep me happy.  

I can't give up. 

I have to fight. 

I have to fight for them. 

Even though the dark fire was still coming towards me with full force, I opened my wings that I 

was using to shield the fire and transformed back into my human form. This time the fire directly hit 

me on the chest.  

I'm not afraid. 

I continued marching forward in confrontation. The fire stopped for a second before a brutal hit 

came towards me in full force. Nevertheless, this time, it didn't burn. Instead, it felt like a new spark 

of energy flowing through my body. All my wounds were healing slowly on their own. I could feel a 

new power coursing through my veins.  

The dark phoenix turned into her human form as she witnessed my transformation. Her face was 

unmasked and bore a shocked expression.  

"How?" she asked. 

I changed into my phoenix self. 

"The blue phoenix." She quivered in fear. 
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"I have to thank you for that. Now watch out!" I smirked as I gobbed a series of balls made out of 

ice-fire. Ice-fire is the most vital type of fire amongst all the fires in the universe. One seldom 

possesses it.  

The dark phoenix was on the ropes. She had to give up and surrender. After I had drained and 

subjugated her, I approached the pedestal where the prophecy was kept.  

*** 

I opened the folds. The prophecy could only be read by the people related to it after they drop 

their blood on the paper. The only other way that someone can know the contents of the prophecy is 

if they were there when the seer had uttered the divination. The whole process of making 

prophecies was very secretive and powerful. That is the reason why Sierra couldn't destroy it. She 

could only hide it. I pricked the tip of my forefinger. A droplet fell on the parchment, and it came 

alive. I read it aloud for everyone to hear: 

" To bring him back 

  The devil's flower she should eat 

  Tie herself 

  And a fantasy she must defeat 

  There are three challenges 

  Along the way 

  Be strong and witty  

  To save the day. 

  She must face herself,  

  To save him from death. 

  Only then will she 

  Clear off their debt."  

"We can bring him back." 

"We can bring Nik back," I whispered cheerfully, with tears flowing from my eyes. 
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India of My dream: Visions 2047 

I wake up to the clear blue sky, the glorious rising sun on the first day of 2047, and look 

around to admire the product of our hard work and determination. For twenty-five years, we 

have lived by the slogan, 'Arise, awake, and stop not till the goal is reached.' And finally, we 

have achieved our destination where a strong foundation for a great nation is in place; the 

foundation, rock-solid in more ways than one.  

I put on my sneakers to go for a walk. A few minutes in, I spot middle-school students 

engaged in lively discussions with their teacher. Today, children look forward to going to 

school, keen to know what new wonders the teacher will unfold before them. In front of me, 

students are divided into three groups, each playing different roles - judge-criminal-society, 

doctor-patient-relatives, and mason-builder-residents. These experiential learning 

techniques drive home the value of professional prowess and integrity apart from sensitizing 

them to expressing opinions and participating in public affairs. I recall how during our times 

in school, we had to swallow chapter after chapter to excel in every exam. The times have 

changed. Students explore their passions, debate real-world problems, and develop the 

relevant skills to solve them. These possibilities have enhanced our productivity and 

accelerated our economic growth. 

Quality education has done wonders. Character-building is emphasized from early childhood. 

Through role-play, open discussions, and our traditional stories, students imbibe the values 

of honesty, fortitude, and courage. With first-hand exposure to work ethics, they learn to 

value the dignity of labor. No job is big or small. 'If you cannot be a pine, be the little shrub, 

be the best whatever you are!!' 

XXXXXXXXXXXXXXXX 

Just then, a woman cycling down the pathway waved at me. She must be on her way to work. 

Over the years, we have evolved as a just, inclusive, harmonious society. All working-age 

genders are employed by choice, following their heart's passion, enhancing enthusiasm in 

everyday life. Men and women are paid equally for the same work. We have a strong sense of 
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universal brotherhood and endeavor to promote collective growth. We run community 

kitchens so that no one stays hungry. Everyone eats healthy, nutritious food, leading a 

dignified life. We have a universal health insurance program for all citizens, but the paradigm 

has shifted from curing diseases to encouraging health-seeking behaviors. The elderly are 

well-respected and taken care of by their children or adopted by the community. Every home 

has three generations living together. People from different religions or castes live 

harmoniously, with mutual respect, with value education and spiritual growth. We celebrate 

bountiful festivals all over the year. Communities come together to help each other in need. 

India has successfully arrested its population growth with a well-educated, eco-conscious 

citizenry. 

Nowadays, the central focus is socio-environmental sustainability. Country laws are 

stringently enforced and feared, but legal action is rarely invoked. Everyone equally 

understands their rights and duties. Integrity and civic engagement are our core values. As a 

result, the country has a high happiness index.  

Today we celebrate the centenary year of India's Independence. Our leaders had envisioned 

this land,  

'Where the mind is without fear, and the head is held high… 

Into that heaven of freedom, my Father, let my country awake.'  

I still feel the same patriotic feelings throbbing inside me when our country had decided to 

implement these radical changes in every sphere of life. Not just humanity, I feel elated to see 

our flora and fauna in their full glory. Everyday life is a celebration of socio-economic and 

ecological prosperity. It is only fitting that we hand over this world in a better condition to 

our children. Swami Vivekanand continues to inspire generations to come, 

"Stand up, Be bold, Be strong. Take the whole responsibility on your own shoulders and know 

that you are the creator of your own destiny. All the strength and succor that you want are 

within you." 

 


