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      Prologue: The Old Guy Gets Started on Creating a Homunculus

      The legends of old say that the Dark God shook the world to its foundations, laying waste to everything and everyone. They say it appeared out of nowhere and, all by itself, managed to destroy mountains with a single blow, boil entire seas down to nothing, and rend the very earth.

      Even now, though, we still don’t know what exactly the Dark God was. We know only that it was a mysterious being that appeared from nowhere to attack a thriving civilization—and that it slaughtered, to the very last, the armies that came to the world’s defense.

      The history books tell us that back in the ancient times, before the Dark God attacked, a scientific civilization thrived. It would more accurately be described as a magic civilization, in fact.

      Regardless, it was right around that period’s golden age that the Four Gods appeared in the world.

      Just before society was annihilated, the Four Gods bestowed the people with a sigil for summoning champions from another world.

      It’s said that the people then pooled their understanding of the technology and created champion summoning sigils all around the land. However, Only the one sigil was ever successful. Every last one of the others—together with the molds required to make the sigils—were destroyed by a single attack from the Dark God. To our knowledge, the only summoning sigil that remains today is the one left beneath the Grand Temple of the Holy Land of Metis.

      But we have no idea just how many summoning sigils the civilization of old created during the Dark God War.

      All we do know is that a great many otherworlders were abruptly summoned to this world and then promptly slaughtered before they even knew what was happening. We aren’t even sure who invented the whole system in the first place.

      The records say nearly five hundred otherworlders existed at this time, yet only three survived to the end of the conflict. Considering that more may have been slaughtered before they were ever added to the records in the first place, there’s no telling how many may have been summoned.

      Ill-fated though they were, these champions, wielding sacred treasures with the power to seal away the Dark God, were called our “heroes.”.

      When the Dark God was eventually sealed away, those treasures were destroyed. Later, however, adherents of the Faith of the Four Gods repaired them and began using them as religious symbols.

      The end of the war was followed by conflict between surviving citizens and adherents of the old faith. Eventually, that conflict led civilization to split into two powers, each forming its own country—though of course, there were those who saw the whole conflict as pointless.

      Microstates with their own armies began to form all around the land, each fighting, collapsing, merging, over and over in a cycle of conflict. In time, that cycle resulted in the world we know today.

      To the east, an enormous empire; in the center, a theocracy. Then, dotted all around them, a smattering of smaller countries.

      Including us, in the Magic Kingdom of Solistia.

      Even now, Solistia is a young country. Its roots, however, stretch back to an oppressive regime that ruled until its people launched a coup d'état and put the country on a better track.

      The biggest achievements in that coup were made by mages. With time, those achievements led to mages receiving preferential treatment over others—and, eventually, led to a kingdom where mages had too much power and pride for their own good.

      Recently, however, we’ve seen domestic reform that’s moved our country away from that magocracy and toward a proper meritocracy.

      The friction between the Order of Knights—who protect the country—and the Order of Mages is fading too, helping bring more unity and order to the country.  And it’s said that those who set that all in motion are mere students! With such a promising young generation, this country has a bright future ahead of it.

      These youngsters—rational, wise, and open-minded—are determined to reform the foundations of our country.

      And that  brings this writer great joy.

      —Taken from a column in The Santor Times titled “History doesn’t repeat itself. It’s always becoming something new.”

      *  *  *

      Zelos folded the newspaper and put a finger to his brow.

      “Uh... How’d they get from talking about the Dark God War to talking about ‘the youngsters who are the future of our country’? What happened to the stuff about the summoned heroes? Honestly, I’m amazed the paper published this dreck...”

      Zelos had been reading a newspaper column to pass the time while working, but it had left him...disappointed. Parts of it had been interesting, but it was mostly subpar.

      In fact, even “subpar” was an understatement. It was third-rate at best.

      “Anyway,” he said with a sigh, “a ‘scientific civilization,’ eh? With people from another world, and champion—or, well, hero—summoning sigils, I suppose they’re usually called... There’s some interesting stuff in there, but the writing’s all over the place. Hmm... I wonder if the author’s a reincarnator like me?”

      There was plenty he wanted to criticize about the column, but none of the other articles had even caught his interest in the first place.

      Ultimately, helping him kill a bit of time was enough.

      “Well, whatever. I suppose it’s ready now anyway.”

      The sound of boiling liquid, and of some mechanism vibrating as it rotated, echoed throughout the room.

      Flasks, test tubes, beakers and more crowded a nearby table top. There were also traces of recent work: Pulverized remnants of ingredients mixed in a mortar, and stains from spilled liquids.

      The rest of the room was clean enough that it seemed newly built...apart from the ceiling, which was stained with black soot. It was almost like something had exploded here.

      Zelos was waiting for just enough of a dark green liquid to pool in a certain flask.

      When it did, the sound from the rotating mechanism stopped with a mechanical BEEP!, and Zelos turned to face the machine behind him.

      It was a centrifuge, albeit a haphazardly built one.

      “Hmm... Seems finished. Now, let’s take a look...”

      Zelos opened the centrifuge’s lid and took out two test tubes.

      A single, small bead of light floated in the liquid of the first tube. The other was packed with beads, all different colors—and when he saw it, Zelos looked immediately bewildered.
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