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For Hondro — a friend, a legend.



CHAPTER  ·  I

The Maker in the
Shadows

In the final years of Old Earth, the cities touched the

clouds while the streets drowned in madness.

From the horizon, the world almost looked beautiful —

towers of chrome and neon piercing the skies. But

below, humanity was collapsing. Riots. Fires. Looting.

Governments had failed. Corporations became

kingdoms.

Hidden high above the chaos, inside a dark high-rise

laboratory, sat a figure no one knew existed. Hondro.

Half machine. Half man. Hooded. Silent.

He was not repairing machines. He was rebuilding his

own body. And he knew something worse was coming.
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CHAPTER  ·  II

The Watcher Above
the Flames

The nights became longer. The fires spread faster.

Entire districts vanished under violence.

Every night, Hondro climbed to the rooftop and stood

above the city like a ghost watching humanity destroy

itself. Sirens screamed. Buildings collapsed. But Hondro

did not move.

He watched. Learning. Calculating. Waiting. And

somewhere inside his dying human heart, a question

haunted him — Can this world still be saved?
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CHAPTER  ·  III

The Crypto Monster

Then the infection revealed itself. Not a virus. Not a

government. A monster.

A colossal abomination born from greed and digital

corruption — its body twisted like living oil and molten

shadow, embedded with Solana coins, broken NFTs,

and shattered identities screaming from inside.

Three times larger than any building. Toxic green energy

bled from its body. Then Hondro descended like a black

comet. His fists moved faster than machines could track.

Coins exploded. NFT fragments shattered through the

sky like glass.

And for the first time, the monster feared something. It

feared Hondro.
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CHAPTER  ·  IV

Peace on Ethereum

The battle changed him. Hondro discovered hidden

gateways beyond Earth itself — ancient portals leading

to another world.

Ethereum. Crystal towers floated beneath endless skies.

Rivers of light flowed between structures built from

intelligence beyond human understanding.

Waiting for him were beings unlike any civilization ever

known. Tall. Divine. Warrior-philosophers wrapped in

luminous armor. They did not fear him. They welcomed

him.

For the first time in his existence, Hondro was not alone.

They called him: The One Between Worlds.
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CHAPTER  ·  V

Hondro The White

Ethereum transformed him. No longer the shadow above

a dying city — Hondro entered rebirth.

Inside a radiant white high-rise filled with impossible

alien technology, he began his final evolution. Sunlight

flooded through endless windows. White holograms

danced through the air.

New armor. New energy. New purpose. His black cloak

became white. His red eye became silver-blue. The

darkness within him faded.

He became: Hondro The White. Protector of Peace on

Ethereum. Guardian of the New City.
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CHAPTER  ·  VI

The City of Light

The city flourished under his protection. Children

laughed in floating gardens. Skies remained clear.

Technology and life existed together in harmony.

Every morning, Hondro stood atop the rooftop

overlooking the paradise he helped build. No longer a

watcher of chaos — a guardian of hope.

The people below admired him not as a machine, but as

a symbol. A reminder that even broken things can

become beautiful again. For a brief moment in time,

peace truly existed.
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CHAPTER  ·  VII

The Falling Comet

Then the heavens split open. Warnings flooded every

system across the planet.

A comet. Massive beyond imagination. An

extinction-level object burning across space directly

toward the city that saved him.

Panic spread instantly. Evacuation was impossible.

Impact countdown: minutes. While the city feared

annihilation, Hondro ran toward it. Not away. Toward it.

He launched himself into the heavens, white cape

tearing through the atmosphere. Every calculation

predicted death. But Hondro only thought one thing —

This city will live. Even if I do not.
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CHAPTER  ·  VIII

The Sacrifice of
Hondro

The explosion lit the skies brighter than a second sun.

For one terrible moment, everyone believed the world

had ended. Then silence.

The comet shattered. Deflected seconds before total

destruction. The people survived. The city survived.

Hope survived.

But Hondro did not return. All that remained was his torn

white cape lying across shattered ground beside pieces

of his destroyed mechanical arm.

Thousands gathered in silence. Children placed flowers

beside the cape. The city was saved. But its protector

was gone. And the people finally understood who he

truly was. Not machine. Not weapon. A hero.
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"And legends say that somewhere beyond the stars…

when cities fall into darkness and hope begins to fade…

Hondro still watches."

I N   M E M O R Y   O F   A   F R I E N D ,   A   L E G E N D

HONDRO  THE  WHITE


