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Silas kneels in a landscape of endless gray
ash, his body shielding a faint, pulsing blue light
from the biting wind. He appears as a desperate
scavenger clinging to the last spark of life in a
dead world, his face etched with weary

determination.
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His hands, scarred and trembling, hold a
small glass sphere containing a miniature,
swirling galaxy of trapped starlight. Silas is no
longer just a scavenger; he is the guardian of a
captured piece of the heavens, a treasure more

valuable than anything left on Earth.
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Silas carefully presses the glowing sphere
into a deep, circular indentation on a massive,
rusted metal spire that rises into the thick smog.
The connection feels like a key turning in an
ancient lock, suggesting a purpose far greater

than simple survival.
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The metal spire shudders, shedding layers of
rust to reveal a polished, crystalline lens aimed
directly at the heavy clouds above. Silas gazes
up with a look of intense longing, revealing that
he is searching for a path out of the perpetual

darkness.
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Through the lens, a vibrant, green-and-blue
world appears in the distance, shimmering with
oceans and lush forests. The sight brings a
sudden, poignant realization of how much has

been lost and how far away a true home actually

IS.
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The perspective shifts to show the spire is
not a telescope, but the central ignition core of
a colossal, buried starship shaped like a giant
seed. Silas is not a lonely observer; he is the
pilot of humanity’s last hope, finally awakening

the vessel from its long slumber.
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The engines roar to life with a blinding
brilliance, turning the gray wasteland into a sea
of pure white light as the ship begins to rise.
Silas stands silhouetted against the glow, a small
figure finally leaving the shadows behind to

chase the distant stars.
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