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The air in the Germanic forest was thick with

mist and the scent of iron after the disastrous

battle. Maximus, his white armor splattered with

the  grime  of  a  hollow victory,  pushed  deeper

into the shadows of the ancient pines, lured by

the distant sound of clashing steel and a beast's

roar.
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He emerged  into  a  blood-soaked  clearing

where  a  massive  golden  dragon  lay  pinned

against  the  frost-covered  earth.  A  group  of

retreating  Germanic  warriors  surrounded  the

injured beast, their spears poised to finish what

the war had started.
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Without  a  second thought,  Maximus drew

his gladius and charged, a whirlwind of Roman

steel  and  fury.  He  stood  before  the  wounded

creature,  shielding  its  golden  scales  from  the

attackers until the last of the warriors fled back

into the darkness of the woods.
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As  the  moon  rose,  the  dragon’s  form

shimmered and collapsed, shifting into a young

man  with  golden  hair  and  draconic  features.

Maximus  watched  in  stunned  silence  as  the

creature he saved looked up with piercing, red-

rimmed blue eyes, revealing his name was Byul.
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In  the  quiet  of  a  hidden  cave,  Maximus

clumsily  tended  to  Byul’s  gashed  wings  and

scales,  his rough hands unaccustomed to such

gentleness.  Byul hissed and bared his fangs at

first,  but  eventually  leaned  into  the  general’s

warmth,  purring  with  a  sound  that  vibrated

through the stone.
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Maximus smuggled the hybrid back to the

Roman camp, hiding him within the shadows of

his command tent. Amidst the maps and armor,

the two shared stolen moments of  levity,  with

Byul  constantly  invading  the  stoic  general’s

personal space like a curious, winged pup.
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Under the cover of a starlit night, Maximus

looked into Byul's eyes and called him 'my star,'

a rare admission of affection from the hardened

soldier.  They  were  two  outcasts  in  a  world  of

violence,  finding  a  brief,  impossible  peace  in

each other's company.
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The campaign ended with a  sudden,  cruel

command to return to Rome, leaving no room

for a creature of myth to follow. Maximus stood

at the edge of the forest, his heart breaking as

he watched Byul disappear into the trees, unable

to bring his star into the light of the empire.
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Years later, Maximus sat in the Imperial box

of  the  Coliseum,  the  roar  of  the  bloodthirsty

crowd  a  hollow  echo  in  his  ears.  He  had

returned  to  a  hero's  welcome  and  a  life  of

prestige,  but  his  soul  remained  lost  in  the

northern woods, searching for the light he had

left behind.
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The iron gates of the arena groaned open,

and a hush fell over the spectators as a familiar

golden  figure  stepped  into  the  sun.  Maximus

gripped  the  railing,  his  breath  catching  as  he

locked eyes  with  Byul,  the  star  now a  captive

spectacle, and realized their story was far from

over.
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