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Chapter 17 — The Archive

Mai found the door at the bottom of the spiral.

It wasn't locked. It wasn't sealed. It was simply there. Waiting. As if it had been expecting them, which
was worse than if it had been hidden.

She pushed it open.

Inside, the archive stretched in every direction. Shelves rising to darkness. Books stacked on books.
Papers piled on papers. A library that had been buried for a hundred and seventy-nine years. The air
tasted like dust and something older. Something that had been waiting to be read.

“The Source,” Ace said from behind her. “Is it a library?”

“No.” Mai moved through the shelves, her pen tracing titles. “These are records. Accounts. Histories.”

“Of what?”

“Of everything.”

Mai pulled out a volume. The spine was cracked, the pages yellowed. But the words were clear.
Stubborn again. Like everything down here, refusing to disappear.

ACCOUNT OF THE THIRD TRIAD.

She opened it.

The first page was a list of names. Three names.

Kira, the Depth. Marcus, the Horizontal. Vera, the Vertical.

“The original Triad,” Mai said. “Their real names.”

She turned the page.

The account began.

We came to Verdant Springs seeking the Source. We did not know what it was. Only that it was old.
That it had power. That it could change everything.

We found it beneath the city. In a chamber deeper than any we had known. It was not a thing. It was
a place. A nexus. A point where all possible futures converged.

We called it the Source because it showed us what could be. Every choice. Every outcome. Every
version of events that might unfold.
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And we saw our own future. The three of us. We saw ourselves making a choice that would destroy
the world.

Mai's hands trembled. She turned the page.

We tried to change the future. To choose differently. But the Source showed us that every path led to
the same end. The fire. The burning. The end of everything.

So we made another choice. We created containment. We sang the seal into existence. We stopped
the fire before it could start.

But the Source showed us something else. That containment was not enough. That the fire would
return. That someone would find what we had hidden.

So we erased the memory. We made the world forget. We turned the Source into a secret buried
beneath a century of peace.

We did not do it to save the world. We did it to save ourselves from the guilt of what we knew.

Mai closed the book.

“They knew,” she said. “The original Triad knew what would happen. And they chose to hide it.”

“Hide what?” Ace asked.

“That the fire was inevitable. That containment was temporary. That someone would find the Source
and start it all over again.”

Shammy appeared beside them. Her hand was raised. Reading the atmosphere.

“The Source is here,” she said. “Deeper. Beyond the archive.”

“Can you feel what it is?”

Shammy closed her eyes. Concentrated. Her jaw tightened.

“A nexus. A point. A place where futures converge.”

“The same thing the book described.”

“Yes.” Shammy's voice was tight. “And it's waking.”

They descended further.

The archive gave way to stone. The shelves disappeared. The darkness grew thicker, older, like it had
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been waiting for them too.

And then, at the bottom of everything, they found it.

A chamber.

Round. Vast. Empty except for a single point of light.

The Source.

It wasn't a thing. It was a place. A point where space folded. Where time branched. Where every
possible future existed at once, all pressing against each other like pages in a book that no one was
supposed to read.

Mai pulled out her notebook. Began to calculate.

“It's a nexus,” she said. “A convergence point. The original Triad found it and saw their future.”

“And what did they see?” Ace asked.

“Themselves. Making a choice that destroyed the world.”

“The fire.”

“Yes. But also…” Mai's pen moved faster. “They saw the containment. The erasure. The optimization.
They saw all of it. And they chose the path that led to forgetting.”

“Why?”

“Because they were afraid. Because they saw themselves in the Source. Because they couldn't bear
the weight of what they knew.”

Ace's hand pressed against her chest. The pressure was intense now. Pressing back.

“What do we see?”

Mai looked at the Source. The point of light. The convergence of futures.

“I don't know. But we're about to find out.”

They approached the Source.

The point of light expanded. Became a window. Became a mirror.

And in that mirror, they saw themselves.

Three figures. Depth, horizontal, vertical. Standing at the center of a choice.

One path led to fire. The destruction of everything. The end they'd been running from.

Another path led to containment. The seal renewed. The erasure continued. The optimization
spreading to new cities, new lives, new forgetting.
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A third path.

Mai hadn't expected a third.

But there it was. Small. Difficult. Barely visible. Like someone had hidden it on purpose. Like someone
had wanted it found.

A path where the Source was acknowledged. Where the fire was released, but transformed. Where
the memories returned, but integrated. Where the past became the foundation for a different future.

“That's what we're looking for,” Shammy said. “The third path.”

“How do we reach it?”

Shammy's hand came up. Electricity crackled.

“Together. Depth to feel. Horizontal to map. Vertical to transform.”

Ace's hand pressed against the Source. Mai's pen traced the pattern. Shammy's lightning channeled
the energy.

And the third path opened.

The Source showed them everything.

The fire that was coming. The containment that had been. The future that could be.

They saw the original Triad, Kira, Marcus, Vera, making their choice. Choosing forgetting over guilt.
Choosing containment over truth.

And they saw themselves. Making a different choice.

Not hiding. Not erasing.

Facing.

The fire would come. The memories would return. The cost would be paid.

But this time, they would face it together.

This time, they would choose truth.

They emerged from the chamber.

The archive was dark. The spiral was quiet. Above, the city was sleeping, people processing what
they'd remembered, dreaming dreams that were finally their own.

“We know what to do,” Mai said.

“What?” Ace asked.
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“We release the Source. We let it show everyone their futures. We let them choose for themselves.”

“That's dangerous.”

“Yes. But it's honest.” Mai's voice was steady. The more precise she became, the more certain she
was. “The original Triad chose for everyone. We're not going to make that mistake.”

Shammy nodded. “The third path. The one that requires trust.”

“And what happens after?”

“We face it. Together.”

end of chapter seventeen

← Chapter 16 | Index | Chapter 18 →—

© 2025-2026. “World of Ace, Mai and Shammy” and all original characters, settings, story elements,
and concepts are the intellectual property of the author. All rights reserved.

Non-commercial fan works are allowed with attribution.
Commercial use, redistribution, or adaptation requires explicit permission from the author.

Contact: editor at publication-x.com

Check out our SubscribeStar page at https://subscribestar.adult/konrad-k

From:
https://datavault.ws/ - DataVault

Permanent link:
https://datavault.ws/doku.php/novellas:optimized-out:chapter17

Last update: 23/04/2026 16:19

https://datavault.ws/doku.php/novellas:optimized-out:chapter16
https://datavault.ws/doku.php/novellas:optimized-out:start
https://datavault.ws/doku.php/novellas:optimized-out:chapter18
https://subscribestar.adult/konrad-k
https://datavault.ws/
https://datavault.ws/doku.php/novellas:optimized-out:chapter17

	Chapter 17 — The Archive

