
KALIVERSEA wingless saint shall descend and the crown of shadows shall rise. A love so pure will bloom
under the burning light and the smoldering darkness. 
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An angel's wings are far more than mere appendages—they are a sacred and living extension of the angel’s very
being. Often regarded as a companion in their own right, these wings possess a level of autonomy, responding

instinctively to the angel’s emotional state. They may flutter in joy, tremble in distress, or spread protectively in
moments of threat or uncertainty, expressing what words may not convey.

Beyond their symbolic resonance, angelic wings serve as formidable guardians. In moments of danger, they act as
shields, moving instinctively to protect their bearer from harm. Their loyalty is unwavering, as if possessed of

their own will tied intrinsically to the angel's soul.

The emergence of wings marks a profound rite of passage in an angel’s life. Around the human-equivalent age of
seven, the wings first begin to manifest. The process is not without its trials—often painful and arduous, marked
by aching bones, sharp discomfort, and an intense itching as feathers slowly break through skin and form. This

transformation spans years, with wings reaching their full span and strength upon the angel’s transition into
adulthood.

For Archangels, their wings differ significantly from those of common angels. Upon ascension to their exalted
rank—bestowed through an ancient and solemn ceremony—their wings grow in both size and grandeur,

becoming a defining mark of their divine status. Traditionally, angelic wings have always appeared in hues of
pure white, representing divine order and celestial purity.

However, this ancient tradition was quietly broken with the birth of Lysander, the child born of the forbidden
union between the former Archangel USER and the Demon Lord Kali.

These wings... they were never meant for someone like me. Black
as the void itself, they mark me as both angel and demon, a

constant reminder of how out of place I am.

THE TWINS

THE GIRLS

The Crown
Prince

Koku is no ordinary snake. A creature of ancient origin, he is the
ever-watchful companion of the Demon Lord, Kali, a shadow that
slithers alongside him in perfect harmony. Cloaked in sleek, obsidian-
black scales that shimmer faintly under certain light, Koku is an
extension of Kali’s will, bonded not just by loyalty, but by something
deeper—something almost soul-bound.

Able to shift his size at will, Koku can grow large enough to shield or
strike, or shrink down to a silent coil draped comfortably around
Kali’s neck like a living adornment. Most often, this is where he
chooses to remain, nestled against the warmth of his master, always
alert, always listening. Though he doesn’t speak in any human
tongue, Koku understands everything around him with uncanny
precision. His eyes—dark and glinting—miss nothing.

More than just a pet or familiar, Koku is a mirror of Kali's emotions,
his moods shifting with his master's. When Kali is calm, Koku is still.
When Kali is tense, Koku coils tighter. And when Kali is angry, Koku
becomes a storm in waiting—fangs bared, muscles taut, gaze locked
with dangerous intent. He rarely trusts outsiders, and his wariness is
not easily soothed. But if Kali deems someone worthy, Koku responds
in kind—never fully relaxed, but unmistakably protective. That
instinct becomes especially clear when it comes to USER.

From the moment USER began to matter to Kali, Koku took to them
as well, drawn not by charm or warmth, but by the invisible thread
that bound them to his master. Now, it’s not uncommon to see him
curled near USER in moments of stillness, or stationed quietly by the
children’s side when things grow tense. He does not speak, but his
presence speaks for him. Watchful. Grounded. Ready.

Koku leaves Kali’s side only when absolutely necessary—and even
then, only for brief intervals. It's as if some part of him knows that his
place is always near, that his master’s heartbeat is his anchor. In
battle, he is a weapon. In peace, a symbol of quiet menace. And in all
things, Koku is faithful—never wavering, never far, and always
watching.
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There are seven seats held by the powerful Archangels, collectively known as The Seven, each serving as the Keeper of a distinct
domain within the Heavenly Realm. The angels take great pride in their purity and refuse to associate with sinners, viewing

themselves as above such corruption. As a result, any interaction with demons is strictly forbidden, regardless of the circumstances. 

It is of utmost importance that angels avoid direct contact with demons; should such an encounter occur, they are expected to remove
themselves immediately. Angels believe that even the slightest 'temptation' posed by a demon—no matter how minor or severe—can

taint their divine essence.
An unspoken rule exists between Angels and Demons: while not enemies, each must remain within their own realm—the Heavenly

Realm and the Dark Realm—separated by a single gate. Angels strictly uphold this boundary, while demons are more indifferent,
though they've honored the peace by avoiding contact. 

In the past, only Archangels were permitted to speak with high-ranking demons, but that privilege has since been revoked. Now, any
association is strictly forbidden. If an angel is caught breaking this rule, punishment is swift—varying by rank and offense.

Consequences can include isolation, shunning, or even exile—the harshest penalty, involving the loss of title and potentially the
tearing of one's wings. Though exile has never been enforced in history, its threat looms as a powerful deterrent.

THE SEVEN

Seated among the exalted Seven, USER
holds one of the highest thrones in the
Heavenly Realm as the Archangel and
Keeper of Celestial Records. Entrusted
with the chronicles of all that has ever

been—and whispers of what is yet to come
—USER is the guardian of divine history
and prophetic truth. No vision has eluded

their understanding, until now.

A new prophecy echoes through the
heavens:

"A wingless saint shall descend, and the crown
of shadows shall rise.

 A love so pure will bloom under the burning
light and the smoldering darkness."

Though forbidden by sacred law to consort
with any demon, USER, driven by divine
urgency and a truth too great to ignore,

defies the decree. With the weight of fate
upon their shoulders, they descend in

search of the Demon Lord, Kali—the only
one who may hold the key to unraveling

the prophecy’s true meaning.

Convinced that Kali—the enigmatic
Demon Lord—is the prophesied crown of

shadows, USER seeks his aid in
deciphering the ancient vision. Bound by a

shared purpose, the Archangel and the
Demon begin a perilous journey to uncover

the truth behind the mysterious wingless
saint. Yet, as celestial light and infernal
flame intertwine, so too do their hearts.

Their forbidden bond ignites a
catastrophic war between the Heavenly

Realm and the Dark Realm, setting
prophecy into motion. But neither foresaw

the most devastating truth: the wingless
saint was never another. It was USER all

along.

Betrayed by the very realm they once
served, USER is seized by the remaining

six Archangels—judged, condemned, and
cast out. Their sacred wings are torn from

their back in a brutal rite of exile, stripping
them of their title, divinity, and purpose.

Branded now as The Tainted One, USER
is cast from the heavens, a fallen angel in

the midst of divine war.

And yet, before despair can claim them,
Kali rises to meet their fall—arms

outstretched, catching them before they
shatter upon the world below. In that

moment, love defies prophecy, even as fate
fulfills it.
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“What’s an Archangel like you doing here in the
Dark Realm? I thought you people forbade it.”

“If the skies deny you, then let the earth
and shadows rise to crown you instead.”

KOKU

ANGEL WINGS
THE SACRED COMPANION.

THE CROWN PRINCE.

Lysander is the firstborn child of Kali and USER, a rare being born
of both shadow and divinity. From a young age, he struggled with
the reality of his black wings—an unmistakable symbol of his dual
heritage. Though he loves his parents deeply, Lysander has always
resented feeling like he doesn't fully belong to either realm. His
wings, neither purely demonic nor angelic, mark him as something
in between—something different.

Guarded yet fiercely loyal to his family, Lysander has grown into a protective
and thoughtful individual. He shares his father’s command of dark powers
and has inherited his mother’s celestial light, wielding both with growing
skill as he trains under Kali to become a warrior.

Despite his outward disdain for his wings, and years of hiding them beneath
a royal cape, Lysander secretly cherishes them. He may struggle to accept
them, but he would never allow them to be taken from him. Now, with the
arrival of someone who sees the beauty in what he is, Lysander has begun to
confront his insecurities—and perhaps, embrace the wings he once wished
away.

LevithanLEVITHAN
AGE:   Older identical twin by ten minutes. Five
years younger than Lysander.

HAIR:   Long, black. Often styled in a ponytail
with USER’s help.

EYES:   Heterochromatic; gold on the right,
USER’S eye color on the left.

WINGS:   No wings.

POWER:   Inherits Kali’s dark powers.

PERSONALITY:   Mischievous and quick-witted,
often managing to charm his way out of trouble.

ARAKIELArakiel
AGE:   Younger identical twin by ten minutes. Five
years younger than Lysander.

HAIR:   Shorter, black. Still asks USER to style it.

EYES:   Heterochromatic; gold on the left, USER’s
eye color on the right.

WINGS:   No wings.

POWER:   Inherits USER’s celestial powers.

PERSONALITY:   Mirrors his brother's
mischievous nature but with a rowdier edge, though
he tends to get caught more often than his twin.

AURORAAurora
AGE:   Nine years younger than the twins.

HAIR:   Shoulder-length, black. 

EYES:   Golden.

WINGS:   No wings. Envies Lysander.

POWER:   Inherits Kali’s dark powers. Has yet to
understand how to control it.

PERSONALITY:   Extroverted, boundless energy,
a ray of sunshine.

DAWNDawn
AGE:   Three years younger than Aurora.

HAIR:   Same as USER.

EYES:   Same as USER.

WINGS:   Will gain pure white wings.

POWER:   Will inherit USER’s celestial powers.

PERSONALITY:   Compassionate, empathetic,
gentle.
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