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   This first book is dedicated with care to my six nephews. They have been a never ending source of inspiration. Each of you is a unique treasure and I want to honor your marvellous virtues that make you special and unforgettable human beings.

Victoria, always well-balanced and well-aimed, possesses an intelligence that goes beyond ordinary. Her lovely eyes are a pure reflection of her heart. She is and will be, with no doubt, the pillar of them all.

Francisco, my godson. Since early age had proved an exceptional skill in each work he starts, and I am sure that his determination and dedication will drive him far in life.

Antonia, with her undeniable beauty and charm, has the power to fascinate everyone around with just a smile. That natural charm is a treasure that lights up anywhere she is.

Gabriel, the family’s charmer, is the best fisherman I have known, even over his father. This ability is just surpassed by his art for the conversation

 

 

Luz María Riquelme

 

 

                                                                                    


    About this book

 

Earth World Creation is the first volume of Thalindor’s chronicles saga. Its protagonists are gods, elves and fantastical animals. There are many mythologies we could have used on our book, but we’ve chosen just twelve: Norse, Chinese, Indian, pre-Islamic, Japanese, Greek, Roman, Egyptian, African, Filipino, Native American, and, at last, Irish and Galician. We combined the last two under the category Gods and Ancient Heroes. Why these twelve? Ask Lulú, she chose them, and I think they’re perfect.

The one who knows these mythologies would surprise when knowing we mixed Tagalog gods, not all African gods are in the same tribe, they are part of different African towns. I must remember you that this is a fantasy book. We’ve based on these mythologies to create a different world; the real mythology elements are mixed with other invented ones by us to create a new story, we hope this would be beautiful and epic.

Elves are part of our imagination, except pukas, they’re part of Irish mythology. We’ve based on them to create elves with animal heads.

Luz María Riquelme 

María Acosta Díaz

                                                                  




                                       Preface

 

 

My name is Hikaru, I’m the shaman from the healer elves, our world is formed by four small villages, we together are part of Thalindor. Gods, Humans and elves told me to write about the Four Kings and the battles we participated because of excessive Lucifer’s ambition, one of the eight archangels that lived at Incorporeal Island. I’m just a transcriber, I’ve been helped on this enormous work by the three Worlds (the world of the Gods, the Earth world, and Thalindor) and some demons that rejected, finally, from rebel archangel army. They told me to order the events. There’s much to talk and explain. The story you’re going to read is bloody, but inside, it has also happiness, team spirit, loyalty, and, of course, betrayal, evil and intrigues. Thalindor’s chronicles narrate about how Gods created Earth World and how envy from one of its members that had to protect it, Lucifer, caused bloody battles that left an indelible mark in our souls. It was a fierce fight between Light and Darkness, where many died. But their death was not in vain. That’s all I can tell.


    Chapter 1: The Earth World

 

Asgard. Odin’s territory, country of mountains and snow, but also full of trees, brushes and all kind of life. It is protected by the four sleeping dragons, by the north and the mountain chains that go from east to west, by the south. An impregnable place, but beautiful anyway. Odin’s castle, a magnificent building, robust, made with great gray stone, extracted from Asgard’s mines.

The fortress, four-cornered floor, has four towers, one at each corner, where bravest warriors live loyal to Odin, and his family. A big courtyard, flanked by many bows, works as a training place for immortal warriors, around this yard there are blacksmiths and stables, and, between them, two security places. Supreme god’s castle is impregnable, and peace reigns in Asgard. Time’s unpredictable, even for immortal ones, it’s something they can’t even control completely. On castle’s first floor, where you enter using stairs, you’ll find the throne room, two big dining rooms and the rooms where the royal family followers live. Another large stair starts from this part to the central turret, the private space of Odin, his wife Frigg and his children, the Alpha: Thor, Ragnar, and Loki. Odin, father of all, and God of Knowledge, likes to have breakfast on his turret’s terrace, where he can see the dawn of his kingdom in all its splendor.

He can also see the villages and cities that are part of Asgard, its people and its houses.

Frigg, his lovely wife, is pregnant again, a new child, a new Alpha, his name will be Ivar.

The room where they are, of big proportions, has two entries, one used by Odin and his family, and the other, used by his followers.

In this room there are two octagonal tables made of figured stone, one smaller than the other, slightly separated. One table is for the Father of all with his wife and children, they’re comfortably distributed on oak armchairs covered by bear’s fur: Odin is in the octagonal place nearer to the wall, in front of him, Frigg, and between them both their Alpha children, Thor, Loki, and Ragnar.

Odin doesn’t have his left eye because he sacrificed it in Mimir’s well to gain infinite wisdom and to know it all, less future. He uses a large tunic, leather boots, a thick leather cuirass that makes him immortal, and a blue cape like the tranquil sky at night. His weapons, just carried when situation requires, are the sword and the spear (Gungnir) and in battles he uses his steed with eight legs Sleipnir, gray and gigantic. He can transform into an old man with white beard and hair, that represents wisdom. When he feels threaten or rage takes control of him, he becomes a muscle and gigantic young blonde man that everybody is afraid of.

Frigg, a good mother and wife, is the goddess of the family the home and the marriage, and of the caution and domestic crafts. She uses a large green, emerald tunic until feet and a gray cape made with rainy clouds, she, herself spins on her spinning wheel. She also makes her children and loyal followers’ clothes in one of the rooms inside the main turret. She could be a sweet wife or a fierce warrior. She has her long blonde hair with two braids, and her eyes are blue like deep ocean.

From three Alpha children (Loki, Ragnar y Thor) this last one is the youngest. Just a ten or eleven-year-old boy. He wears the children tunic that started their combat training, it is light brown until knees, tightened by a leather belt carrying a small sword, without edge, by the moment; his cape is dark blue, and he uses leather seal boots. Even though he’s conscious of his importance, he’s not conscious of the great power he’ll reach when growing up.

Loki, that is seated between him and Ragnar, goes with naked torso, as all young gods, and uses a short soil color tunic that holds his waist with a simple leather belt. His cape, in two blue tones, represents his dual nature: light blue, from limpid and transparent sea, and dark blue, from messy and noisy sea. He’s the creator of the net, the one that men use to fish all kind of aquatic animals. He’s always smiling, other gods really don’t know what he’s thinking about. He has blonde hair and spiky beard, and his brown eyes could change their colors at will, he has a green headdress and usually carries with his right-hand an oak cane that has a snake figure on the top; with this staff, he could change his shape, when necessary, human or animal, and the boots he uses are made of snake leather. Nobody really knows who Loki is, brother of Odin or Thor? Only he knows the truth. His hustler and liar nature, and his great ability for trickery makes him real essence unknown even to gods.

The last Alpha child, Ragnar, is the oldest from the three. He stands out between all Odin children, Alpha or not, for his enormous strength. He considers himself the guardian of Odin and Frigg. Nobody can reach them, but through him and Odin acceptance. He rejected to have his own reign, he doesn’t even want the power it will give him, as the oldest child, being heir to Asgard’s throne. He stands out above all other gods and warriors from kingdom because of his height and powerful muscles. He uses a simple black tunic and a leather belt with the same color. His cape, also black, has been made by Frigg with storm clouds. His hair, intensely red and thick, defines a face with hard features, decided, and his eyes, black like a night without stars, they can show the most intense rage or the most unconditional fervor. His red beard is upsweep on thin and long braids that lasts until half of his naked chest. Ragnar, with his height and powerful musculature, is a weapon himself. Likewise, when he enters a battle, next to his father, carries a gigantic axe, double-edged, that fills with terror with its only presence. He could be kind and patient, mostly with all children from Asgard, where his weapon master is from, the ones he trains at the immense castle’s terrace.

On the very center of the table, there’s a fruit bowl with golden apples that produce a radiant light that shines all the room. They’re farmed by Freya, this fruit keeps immortal the ten gods. It’s Odin the first to get one of them. Suddenly, the light seems to be shaded by two big birds that came from the big picture window in the terrace. They’re Hugin and Munin, courier ravens from the supreme god, that want to join his lord to have the delicious lunch.

―My loyal friends! Come here! ―says Odin laughing out loud, and that makes the younger ones in the big table get frightened.

It was the first time they were invited, so they don’t know perfectly the rules nor his lord’s personality.

The ravens, before the god’s words, placed carefully on the table trying not to throw anything with their powerful talons nor spill a drop of drink with their wings. They’re two enormous animals, more than any other raven created; docile or frightening, depending on what his master orders, they place next to the god, and, after his signal, they start to peck a bowl full of meat. They must get strongness to achieve their mission: travel for all over the known world searching news to tell their King. The younger gods and followers, from the big table, watch them with eyes wide open, it’s the first time they see these animals and their impressive shape that intimidate them a little, but not all of them, no Agda, a little girl seated on the right-side of Tyr.

―They’re very beautiful ―dare to say Agda to Annika, her sister, that is seated next to her.

―They scare to me. 

―I’ll protect you ―says Agda enclosing her with an arm. 

Odin, that has a high-quality inner ear, smiles, those two little girls… they’re going to be great warriors whenever they don’t get separated each other. Agda will go far, thinks the god, Ragnar told me she’s an excellent student and she is going to be a powerful warrior.

His thoughts got interrupted by a muffled resound that every second passing, it makes stronger. Before anybody could react, two big and black wolves entered the door running to the far table of Odin. Agda, the younger warrior stands up with intentions to go to them, but Tyr, that is next to her, and was looking to her every minute, stops her by grabbing her arm.

―Do you want them to destruct you? They’re Geri and Freki, the warrior wolves of our king. Stay calmed, and you won’t fear for anything.

―I’m afraid of nothing ―answers quickly the little girl daring to look directly to the eyes of the god of war.

―I know ―said Tyr smiling slightly ―But is better for everybody you don’t move. Whoever face them, also face Odin.

The big wolves, after entering the terrace like a gale, got calmed when seeing their master. With their heads down and moving their tails as a happiness sign got closer, slowly, to the god. Odin stood up from his comfortable armchair and went to them, he was less than one meter away from them, they were totally laid down, submissive and waiting the words from their owner.

―My dear friends! My best warriors! How I was hoping to see you! ―said to them while caressing their black and shiny backs with his big and strong hands ―Come, eat with us.

He turned around and came back to the table, got two big lamb’s legs and threw them to Geri and Freki that started to eat immediately. After that, the same way they came, they went out. Soon, the ravens did the same and started to fly going out using the same picture window they entered from.

The calm came back to the terrace, and everybody continue eating and drinking.

The other table, surrounded by smaller chairs, but also covered by soft bison’s leather, was occupied by the other children of Odin, the Alpha’s followers. Just the Alpha children eat on the main table with their ptheir parents. 

In one or another there’s a big display of all kind of foods. Asgard, despite its snows, it’s a fertile place, where all kind of fruit trees grow, bushes with delicious berries and where there’s a lot of tubers and the most delicious vegetables. The god creator of everything could make possible anything.

The abundance of food is so much so it’s impossible to see any of the geometric figures that, engraved on the stone, form a spiral maze, dragons, axes and swords. There’s bread of rye, wheat, barley, oats; honey of flowers, pine, tilia, acacia, sage; apples, pears, pomegranates, peaches, apricots; red, green, purple vegetables. milk, wine and beer. Delicious salt and sweet tarts. Roast, boiled meat of roe deer, wild boar, rabbit, cow, lamb and pork. Salmons and trouts, recently caught from countless rivers that form Asgard, tunas and swordfish.

Around this table are seated Tyr, the god of war, in one of the edges of the big octagonal. In front of him is seated Bragi, god of poetry and bards, that has his harp laid on his chair’s back, lest Odin wants listening for some music or poem; on the part of the table closest to the door where followers enter, there are Freya, god of love, beauty and fertility, but also war, death, magic, prophecy and wealth, and Sif, god of fidelity and harvests. Between them, three future warrior gods, Dagny, Eir and Frida. Just in front of them is seated Balder, god of peace, light and forgiveness. On the right-side of Tyr, there are all gods and warrior women, on the right-side of Bragi, there are all gods and warrior men. That’s the will of Odin and that’s how it is. Agda, the little girl that wanted to face the wolves, whispers with Alvar, a young god and warrior like her, behind Tyr’s back that, focused on   eating with his left-hand don’t give them attention. Until it’s too much. These two don’t stop to murmur and this started to irritate him.

―Could I know what are you talking about? Is that so important that you have to annoy me with your chitchat? ―told, while seeing them, with a look that does not show anything good.

Agda and Alvar look fixedly each other. Tyr is patient but is a fearsome god.

―I’m waiting ―said again Tyr this time with a less aggressive tone. It’s Agda who, always impulsive, dare to ask:

―Why do you eat with your left-hand? 

The girl made this question with clear and loud voice. Everybody listened to her. Everybody got awesome for the little girl daring. Even Odin.

Then, the god of war, sweetened his look and smiled: 

―It’s not any secret, so I can tell it, with your permission, my king. 

Odin agreed and then Tyr started his story: 

―Long ago was a beast, its name was Fenrir, it was a very big wolf… 

―Like the others we saw? ―disrupted Agda. 

―Bigger, much bigger, a gigantic beast. And don’t interrupt me. 

The little girl, noticed she annoyed the god, agreed with a head movement and stayed in silence.

―As I was saying, long ago, long, long ago, there was a very big wolf Fenrir, it was really untameable, it was not defeated by gods or humans, and it was very evil. Many times, we, the gods tried to chain it and all the times Fenrir broke up the chains. So, we decided to ask for the dwarves to make a magic ribbon. The dwarves made it and gave it to us:

―Here it is what you asked for, its name is Gelipnir and it is made with a woman’s beard and a mountain’s root. With it, you will dominate Fenrir. 

Again, we tried to convince Fenrir to give up. It was a clever and treacherous beast, so it told us: 

―I’ll accept you catch me if one of you put his hand inside my mouth as a good faith signal.

It looked we would reach our purpose, so I decided to be the volunteer to put my hand inside Fenrir’s jaws, in that moment the other gods could tie it up. When he felt deceived, the terrific animal bit my hand. Since then, my right hand was useless, and I had to learn using my left-hand. Is your curiosity satisfied, little girl?

―Yes. 

―What’s your name? 

―Agda. 

―You are brave, Agda, but you must learn also to be wise. 

Right in that moment, Odin was eating a roast lamb’s leg when, even not being notified, the Real Count Arie entered.

His name means god’s lion or eagle. He’s Odin’s messenger and his favorite warrior between the demigods, son of a goddess and a mortal, that saved himself from the last cataclysm. He has musculature and high-quality intelligence. He always uses a silver cuirass above his purple tunic, that reaches until his knees. The color of the tunic distinguishes him as a demigod warrior, the same with the cuirass because gold is only for gods. He has long, red hair in numerous and fine braids, the same as his beard that reaches lower to his chest, covering almost the cuirass. He uses walrus white boots and a belt made of the same material where two daggers made of the fangs of this animal are hanging. He also has a sword belt where a double-edged sword is hanging, it has runic signs engraved along its blade, a gift from his king to thank him for his services.

His big, rough hands with callus give faith of the other activity he develops: maker and master of archers. He works side by side with Ragnar teaching young recruits. By the moment he doesn’t have wife or children.

His entering has surprised the little ones, who just know him for his fame:

―Arie, it’s Arie ―it’s hearing far and wide of the enormous table. 

The Real Count stands in the terrace’s entry waiting he’s approved to enter; it doesn’t matter the message is so important, he never dares to bother the god.

Odin keeps looking him and makes him a sign to get closer, Arie gives him information, in lower voice, about the last news, about what is happening in his kingdom. Odin, the same way, gives him orders. Nobody knows what is happening, except they two.

After the Real Count is left, everybody returns their attention to food. Nobody could stand from their seat until the father of Gods orders it. Even his Alpha children.

The silence has returned to the terrace, Odin gnaws the bone of lamb’s leg with delight, then carries beer’s mug, drinks a gulp, puts it again on the table and places his big hands above his legs.

It’s the sign he finished. 

―With your permission, father ―says Ragnar ―we must teach th young ones.

―Go Ragnar, go, and all of you, go and make your duties. ―says and at the same time makes a sign to Frigg, his wife, and Thor, his youngest child, to stay seated on the table.

In a few minutes the big terrace remains empty. The sun has run through the mountains and in Asgard starts a new day. Until the fourth floor of the castle’s main turret, Odin’s private domain, reaches the merchant’s shout, blacksmith’s sound between metals, the cow’s moos, mother’s yells reprimanding their children, the young women’s blows above the launder boards in numerous rivers along his kingdom. Any sound produced on his territory is sensed by Odin’s ear high-quality. He also listens the yells and orders that Arie and Ragnar give their young pupils, the immortal horses’ neighing, the blows between swords against wood’s slices from the ground floor where they practice every day, during hours and hours, the ones who in future will be defender warriors of Asgard.

They’re finally alone. 

―You didn’t go to the graveyard to visit your parents ―said Frigg while touching her little belly where their fourth son, Ivar was.

―Let’s not talk here, let’s go to the Throne’s Hall. It’s more reliable. Hilöskjalf Will protect us from inappropriate ears.

The three gods went out by the same door where they entered and went down using a snail stairs of four floors to enter the Throne’s Hall, the private place of Odin, that took up a floor, they went to the corridor that divides Frigg and Thor’s rooms, and, finally, they arrived to the first floor where their other Alpha children, Loki and Ragnar, live. There were two flights of stairs: one directed to the second floor of the castle where most brave reckless and loyal soldiers to Odin until death, live, they were gods and demigods of minor range. Different from the ones that live at the entrance of the castle, that were privileged to enter the battle if the fortress would be attacked by the enemy. The second flight of stairs, hidden by Freya’s magic, arrive to the back side of the throne’s hall, just behind Hilöskjalf’s support, the throne where Odin could watch what was happening to his reign and along it. It was made by ash wood, it was plated in gold and its seat was in scarlet color; this throne was set above eight legs in snow tiger’s clow shape and at back’s top was one big sun and one moon representing infinite time, the continuous evolution. 

―Now we can talk calmly. Nobody can hear us ―said Odin seating while Frigg and Thor did the same with two little chairs, the same as the throne in all except the size, more appropriate to nature and importance for the ones that in that moment were talking to the father of gods.

Before talking, Frigg looked around her, she was peaceful with the beautiful blue, red and green runes of protection that were engraved at room’s walls guiding largely the gray stone of Asgard which the turret was made of. Then she looked to the three doors that were in the room, they were transparent as water or opaque as night’s darkness, at Odin’s will, and Freya’s magic, obviously.

―As I was telling you before ―started to talk Frigg ―you didn’t go to the graveyard to visit your parents, Bor and Bestla.

―I didn’t have time because of the project to create a new world with the other Throne gods, ―answered Odin in a sigh. ―We’re almost finishing to meet and organize to give birth to a world inhabited by animals and humans, something completely new. This time we want a perfect world, one without evil and cruelty in humans. We want a beautiful world, like this where we live, with many kind of trees, wood and fruits, with flowers, oceans and seas, with mountains and volcanoes.

―For oceans you’ll need Poseidon, he’s the only one that has the power to create oceans. ―said his wife.

―He’s not the only one, but one of the most important ones, we also have Timingila, O-Wata-Tsu-Mi, both Hindustani, Bathala, that is the god of creation in Philippines, together with Ulilang Kaluluwa, that is also a marine god, or Neptune, although I know with this last one you don’t get along.

Thor, that adores his father, was looking him with eyes wide open. It was the first time he was in a meeting with them two. And about a topic so important as the creation of that something really big!

―I think we will take eight days to build it. 

―Father ―interrupted Thor with his clear child voice ―I want to be there, while you are creating it, it’ll be so exciting… and beautiful.

Odin smiled, his youngest child has bravery, sympathy, intelligence and much, much curiosity to learn.

―I’ll try, my son, but you wouldn’t help because only Throne gods will be the ones creating new worlds.

―Will everybody be there? ―asked Frigg. 

―Most of them, others are too busy and delegated other Throne gods their requests. Everything will be okay, dear wife.

―I went yesterday to the graveyard to see my parents, also yours. I was thinking about death. Even our efforts to be immortal with golden apples help, we also die, although our lifetime is larger than humans.

It was the first time Thor listened to talk about death that way and threw his body forward, standing his elbows on his knees and putting his head between his hands. He was fascinated.

―Our body ―keep talking Odin seeing how his wife was touching her belly where Ivar was growing up ―stays intact, the same as the day we die, protected in a crystal coffin. But in the world, we are going to create now, when animals and humans die, their body will start to decompose and only bones will remain.

―And why does that happen, love?

―We can’t make them equal to us, the human being, as they don’t have powers as gods, when their body die it disappears and just bones are left. They can’t live millions of years, like us.

Odin stood up and started walking on the Throne Hall, his heavy feet made echo in the walls, though it was faint, because in his magic room everything could magnify or shrink, at its owner and lord will, the father of gods.

During a few seconds, maybe minutes, the silence reigned in the room. Thor and Frigg were chasing Odin’s movements with their eyes, waiting, anxious, him to talk. Then, he returned to his throne. While he sat Hilöskjalf started to bright, like the throne was sensing the importance of what he would tell then. Only gods could stand that blinding without blinking.

―In the world we live, every Island is reigned by a god, he has a castle, a wife or wives, children; every Island is a country that has towns, cities. In human’s world will happen the same, we’ve planned to create continents that would be similar to islands, in which there will be many countries, and every country will be full of towns and cities, and it will be reigned by a king or a god, if they want, or even by someone chosen by the people.

Thor didn’t like these theories, so he didn’t pay attention anymore to think in his things. Frigg, that knew him perfectly and was even able to get to the bottom of his thoughts, scared him when she said:

―Thor, I want you to be kind with Lucifer. 

―I can’t; due to my god’s powers I can sense his evilness, he’s the only Archangel from this world I don’t like, he is bad, mom, very bad...

―He’s an Archangel, different from others, and belongs to this world. You must respect him. And I don’t think he is that bad, he’s only different from his brothers. 

―He’s bad, mom. I know it. 

―Enough, it’s enough. ―said Odin with his voice out loud, at a nonanswer tone

―I don’t want you to talk about Lucifer anymore. When he said something that way, nobody could answer, even Frigg. She knew perfectly that anybody disagreeing, anyone, would face his rage, it applies to family or stranger.

―Where will you have the meeting with the Throne gods? ―asked Frigg as much to know more about what will happen next as to calm down her husband.

―At Incorporeal’s Island.

At the Incorporeal’s Island live the eight archangels: Miguel, Rafael, Gabriel, Chamuel, Uriel, Zadquiel, Jofiel and Lucifer. This place is not reigned by any god. That’s the reason they could reunite there in peace and having absolute certain that nothing bad would happen, because evil does not have entry to Archangel’s castle. Miguel is the general of heavenly army. He uses a gray cuirass, as a warrior, he will always be with a sword, bow and arrows. Rafael protects the travelers, whom he defends, when necessary, with his long staff. He loves nature and outdoors. He also takes care about the health of any human being. He uses a long green tunic. Gabriel, always dressed up in white, goes with a dove. He’s a courier of good and bad news. He’s the heavenly messenger. Chamuel represents goodness, that’s the reason he goes with a seraph and never carries weapons. He’s also the archangel that protects love and good purposes. His red tunic represents passion. Uriel  takes care about earths and temples. His function is to monitor the place. In this duty he is being helped by a heavenly light he carries at his right hand because Uriel is a night archangel. Zadquiel is forgiveness and expiation of bad actions archangel. His weapon is Heavenly Mercy, that’s the reason he is dressed up in purple. Jofiel helps to get wisdom, through advices and lighting. He’s the master that contributes the means to reach the goal. He uses a golden yellow tunic, representing the purity of his teaching. He always carries a book, but also a sword to defend himself from ignorance.

And then it’s Lucifer; this archangel shines himself. Wisdom is inside him, but he doesn’t share it with anybody. He’s intelligent, wise and clever and a little arrogant. His color is blue, like bottomless ocean that hides wonders inside its depths.

The eight archangels live all together in a castle built in the center of the island, far from everything and everybody, much different to the castles built at other ages by humans, and even gods.

Every archangel is an entity himself, totally independent, but they live as community because they consider the others as brothers, their home shows this feature. Their shape is octagonal.

Four concentric octagons, each one lesser than the other, descend while they reduce their area, until the primeval circle, fortress origin.

Each bigger side of the octagonal links with the smaller next side of the octagonal, that way until reaching the circle. That’s the reason the castle is divided in eight areas. Each of them was created by an Archangel. It must be a perfect fortress, but there’s a pick that stands above the others by one of the octagonal sides, this section belongs to Lucifer, a little joke his brothers didn’t discover until they finished the building of the castle.

Some stones covered by moss circle all the perimeter, forming a great long wall but in irregular shape giving the sensation to the one watching it that they are the rests of an ancient derelict fortress, if you had been able to be there crossing the fire mountains, there’s a circle mountain chain of volcanoes totally unpredictable.

Even they’re all inactive, the land that form them emits an unbearable that is impossible to go through the mountain chain by walk.

Although, you’ll never reach these volcanoes if clouds that cover from above the castle and the entire island expand themselves and let to fall a blue curtain above all the surface to disconcert anyone searching it and that not deserves to watch it, with the appearance of one lake in the middle of the ocean.

That one will only see an uninhabited islet and with any vegetation, to northwest, where not much goats graze: a rural place without value.

Since archangels are incorporeal, they don’t need any window or doors to enter or leave their fortress, their only will move them from one side to another. At the primitive circle live the beings that are not yet, they exist but don’t have a specific function, they could be angels but are imperfect already. The five places that divide every section are inhabited by entities that, with their actions, that have gotten to go up in level. They’re in archangels’ services and their function is given by the chief archangel of the section. Obviously Miguel must have an army to command, Rafael, assistants that help him to protect travelers, Gabriel a myriad of beings that help him with his messenger task, Chamuel has his acolytes, Uriel has a great number of guards that tell him where his help is needed, the same happens with Zadquiel, how could he punish bad acts if he does not know them?, Jofiel, that travels giving advices must also have someone to help him. All these inferior angels, or preferably, angels in transformation process to ascend, live at the same section as their archangel, but not with him.

Lucifer, as always, is owner of where he lives. He didn’t want anybody to live with him, thus, it has been said, he does not share his wisdom. So, this archangel lived alone in his place of the castle for long time. Then, he decided that it was too boring not having anybody around him and formed an unconditional army, strong but not much smart, enough to follow his orders without asking. This way, he got to train an unconditional sycophant army that follow him everywhere and do whatever Lucifer wants to.

The Incorporeal Fortress could change, fold to earth’s inside or emerge above it, so high, that seems to float in the air.

In this castle, there are nine special places that share space with the other octagonals.

It took much time to build their fortress. When it was finished at last, and everyone got the place belonged to them, an idea came to Rafael’s mind:

―Don’t you think something is missing? 

―Little trees and grass? ―mocked Lucifer. 

―No ―answered Rafael without irritating because the jokes and jests of his brother don’t affect him at all. ―I mean in the castle. It is made for us but couldn’t be any that is not an angel or archangel inside it.

―You mean strangers? ―said Miguel. ―What is it useful for, if we allow to enter anyone?

―Not anyone. Gods. 

―Your hospitality sense confuses me. ―answered Lucifer ―You take too seriously to give refuge pilgrims.
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―Don’t say nonsense, ―said Chamuel ―I think it’s a good idea. I guess Rafael is thinking to create a neutral space, where quarrels, hates, and all those feelings gods sometimes reveal due to their pride don’t take place. Although, trust must be said, they have changed a lot since the last time we’ve seen them. Right Gabriel?

―Certainly. 

―I see all of you are in agreement ―said again Lucifer looking that, the ones didn’t say anything, nodded with the heads to Chamuel’s words. ―And how do you think this place must be?

―Square. We’ll take advantage of that corner that stands out of the octogonal you made and we didn’t aware ―continue talking Rafael while staring his brother ―to build it. The other three corners will be on Jofiel, Chamuel, and Zadquiel’s corners. This way we’ll create a big square that will be the origin of other four squares; taking the primitive circle as reference to draw up two lines, one from north to south and other from east to west. Now we have five squares, including the one that covers the other four. But, but…

―We are already with the but buts… ―said Lucifer insinuating an ironic smile.

―But ―said Rafael drilling with the gaze to his most wayward brother ―these four squares will be the origin of four rectangles. We would create 9 special and secure places in total so that external beings of our world could exchange their ideas calmly, in a peace and harmony place.

As he knew he couldn’t change the other archangels’ decision, Lucifer abstained to make any other comment, even though the idea for him was a stupidity. Rafael have said the last word and Miguel, that was next to him, supported it. And he couldn’t be against the chief commander of Heavenly Army.

And this way the place where Odin and the other gods will meet soon to carry out The Earth World Creation was born.

 

The expected moment has come and, before going to talk about earth creation, the Throne gods gathered in the Throne Room of Valaskjálf, Odin’s castle.

Some met long ago, others have stayed in their magical and divine world, isolated from others, like Quetzacoatl, Tlaloc and Coatlicue, Aztecs, or Inari and Susanoo, Japaneses. Others have already cooperated at other time and there were even two that didn’t get along, but they’ve decided, for common good, to leave their divergences aside, like Neptuno and Poseidon. So, this encounter was kind of an introduction about their qualities and powers.

The day that the Throne gods gathered, the castle’s kitchens were insufficient, they were working in full performance for three days, before the arriving of of immortal beings. 

At the meeting there were a total of 33 gods, including the host, Odin, and the goddess Sif.

They were received by all honors from all who live in the castle, as well gods as demigods, and after eating and drinking with joy, the Father of gods carried them to the Throne room. It was curious to see that procession so disparate: Greeks with their tunics of linen or wool, Chinese dressed up with silk with their long braids originating at the center of their heads, the only representative of Romans, Juno, dressed up with dignity, very similar to Afrodita and Hera; the Japaneses Inari and Susanoo, with their plate armors and their almond eyes, Quetzacoatl, Tlaloc and Coatlicue, Aztecs, with the skin darker than any other god, but not much as African gods Shango and Olorum, that could be confused in darkness; then Philippines, with their names difficult to pronounce, like Ulilang Kaluluwa, and at last Hindus between those there were gods with animal heads, like Ganesha and the monkey god Hanuman.

All of them went up in perfect order and silence until the first floor of the castle and went through the anterooms. Juno, that although the simplicity of the building, was amazed by the art of the one who built it up, she looked with curiosity a wide and long rectangular hollow that divides the anterooms. Getting closer to Sif, that was the one who was the procession head, and asked her:

―Why this wide gap? 

―It’s the entering to dungeons ―answered the Nordic goddess. Where we’re going to, the Throne room, has a double function: to any who has a request to ask or to any who asks for justice due to a crime committed. Lie is not tolerated. If the one who talks is telling the truth, the guilty is punished, he comes in front of Odin, who always listens to everybody, and if he thinks he deserves a punish that one is carried to dungeons. The same happens if that one who’s asking for a redress, acts in bad faith looking for personal benefit. No one is saved, even gods or demigods. Now, let’s enter.

To take in so many gods the Throne room was enlarged with the two rooms that were at both sides and they were for daily audiences. Odin and Sif were walking until the Throne god was, below a dome that represented sky and its stars and constellations, the hall walls were full of rune drawings, the sacred and magical Nordic alphabet. In a smaller scale, just at the center of the hall, a great dark gray stone had engraved the 24 sacred runes, painted in bloody red. That was the place from where every god should talk, it was the most sacred place from all the castle. Where lie and falseness were not tolerated due to in that case the one who makes it would be swallowed by earth, literally, that one would disappear in castle’s depths, beyond dungeons, a place where no one could return unless Odin orders.

Then, in perfect order, making a big semicircle all gods seated, each one in their throne, each with their people.

No one was more than anyone, everybody had the same importance. Odin, from his throne, look them closely:

―I think we’re not all. 

―You’re right ―said Tlaloc, Aztec god of rain and storms. ―Such Mil, king of Milesians, as Dana, mother goddess of Danann’s Tuatha, are very busy tidying up between their own towns and asked for Quetzacoatl, Coatlicue and me, Tlaloc, to represent them. They’re modest beings that only want much water, forests, mountains and rivers.

Odin stayed looking up that personality of dark skin and slightly almond eyes, strangely blue and black hair, dressed up with a kind of red color tunic.

―So be it ―continue talking the Nordic god. ―I asked you to come to know each other before the meeting of Earth World Creation that will take place at Archangel’s castle that is located at the center of Incorporeal Island. We know some from long ago, others just by name. I would also like that Milesians and Good People be here. I imagine we would know them later.

Then he stayed looking at the Aztec group of gods that were in front of him, a little further from the sacred stone.

―That’s right, Odin ―answered Quetzacoatl.

And, when doing that, a slight breeze crossed the Throne room. 

―For anyone who does not know it―continue talking Odin ―the stone of Sacred Runes, from each of you will introduce yourself, it does not accept lies and falseness. If any of you is not what you’re telling, and I don’t think that will happen, the stone will let you know, and you’ll be gobbled down by the land, and you will never return to your world. The same way the sun raises from east and sets on west, the same way you will start talking in the same order. Zeus, old friend, start.

A strong individual with white tunic and cloak, white beard and hair, that was carrying in one hand a lightning and a staff, walked to the stone. When he moved, Odin could see a big royal eagle that hid behind the seat of the father of the Greek gods.

―My name is Zeus, Hera’s husband. I’m the king of the Greek gods. I have power above gods and men, and I always try to be fair.

While he was saying these last words, an ironic giggle was listened in all the Throne room. Zeus, located right away the origin but didn’t say anything: the one who made it was Hera, and considering the many times he was unfaithful to her didn’t dare to answer her. He went down from the stone and leave the place to the next god.

This one, like Zeus in appearance but dressed up with a simple dark blue tunic, went up to the platform with a conch shell in his hand.

―My name is Poseidon, I’m one of Zeus’ brothers. I’m the god of sea. 

Not all of them, murmured somebody. It was not the moment to fight, so Poseidon continue talking.

―With my trident, that you see there ―said pointing behind his throne ―I calm waters or make tsunamis.

When he went down from the sacred stone the next Greek god came, taller and stronger than the other two, he was dressed up with a simple short dark gray tunic and a simple clothing beanie in his head. His big and powerful hammer lied down of his throne.

―My name is Hefesto, I’m the god of foundry and fire between my compatriots and blacksmiths and craftsmen, metals and metallurgy. I’m capable of making any kind of object.

Hefesto was not friend of much effusiveness, he was a serious and hardworking god who doesn’t like to talk much or even give himself an excessive importance.

When Afrodita, the next to talk, stood up from her throne and walked in a winding and sensual way, even the sacred stone whispered with admiration that go through the room. She was semi-hidden between Hefesto and Demeter, now the beauty goddess showed her power. Even Odin stayed captivated from the fascination she emitted.

―My name is Afrodita, I’m the goddess of beauty, sensuality and love ―started to say with her beautiful and captivating voice while looking everyone there in the room, and felt how the attraction was waking up.

With all the sensuality she could, thus Afrodita likes to be admired, she went down from the stone and left her place to the next god. It was noticed the disdain way of looking from Hera, Zeus’ wife, she doesn’t appreciate her because of their loving adventures.

A young man semi-naked, whom body was covered by a slight cape, who was using strange, winged sandals and was carrying in his hand his herald stick, spoke next:

―My name is Hermes, I’m god’s messenger; I watch borders and I’m the god of travelers, inventiveness and commerce...

―… and robbers and liars, thought Hera, thus she doesn’t appreciate him much but used him as herald, he could be so diplomatic.

―… and I’m the one who guides souls to the underworld. 

There are many gods to introduce themselves, thought Odin, I hope everything finishes early and as soon as possible. Aztecs let me a little surprised, there’s something on them I don’t like yet. 

He was so inside his thoughts that he didn’t see Demeter coming to the sacred stone. This one was a prudent goddess dressed up with a light blue tunic and a red cape, she always had her hair bun upsweep and a rod that, in that moment, was behind the throne.

―My name is Demeter, I’m the goddess of agriculture between my people and bearer of seasons, I cut open the land with my staff and plant grains. I would like my daughter Persefone to be with us but it’s impossible ―finished her speech the goddess with a slight sad tone while she went down from the stone.

It was turn of majesty Hera, Zeus’ wife, whom she didn’t forgive his many love affairs, or his mistresses and his illegitimate children. Her white tunic tightened to her waist with a leather cord, a shirt and a red cape showed her impressive figure. The peacock, one of her favorite animals, she carried to this meeting thus cow was too big, was looking Zeus’s eagle, that was separated from him by some seats fortunately, in a distrusted way.

―I’m Hera, Zeus’ wife ―said the goddess with pride while giving a look, capable of drilling the hardest granite, to the god. ―I’m the marriage protector, women; sky and stars goddess.

Finally, Greek introductions had finished. Odin hoped that the next two immortal Chinese don’t speak too much, they were known as unhurried, maybe too much unhurried, like time was not with them.

An old man dressed up with a green sea tunic and a wide dark blue cape was going to the stone of runes with small steps. He seemed to be tired and give the feeling of floating above the earth instead of walking.

―My name is Li Tieguai, I’m a poor wandering that goes down the earth with the help of his staff, I like teaching and learning about sea and earth, rivers and meadows, mountains and valleys, towns and cities.

Sif, that was next to Odin, at that moment, unintentionally, moved her long hairs and make instantly to arise, on the hard granite land, a pair of oaks. The one, who fortunately, noticed it on time, with his sword cut the trees’ sprouts before they make an irreparable damage. He stared Sif that blushed all until the ears and stayed quiet. She was thinking it was not a good idea to choose her as minister, even though her kind personality certainly could calm more than one.

Li Tieguai would like to continue talking but he noticed that Hera’s peacock got dangerously closer to his pumpkin and decided to return quickly to his throne.

He was substituted by He Xiango, the only female deity between the eight immortals. The goddess, that was using a wide violet tone tunic, and carrying a big lotus flower as a parasol, even though when she was inside a building as now, was so shy, she went up to the stone and said:

―My name is He Xiango. 

The same way she appeared, returned to her throne, quickly and without noise. Another goddess, similar to Hera, but with a different dignity, maybe not that arrogant, took the floor. The same as the Greek goddess, she was going up to the stone stand; she was dressed up with a modesty white tunic and cloak; she was different from her thus she was using a diadem that was carrying her hair and she was showing her serious and severe face.

―My name is Juno. I’m Jupiter’s sister and wife. 

So, this is the impostor, thought Hera herself, she thinks she’s so perfect.

―I’m the queen of Roman gods; I’m the community’s protector, women and marriage.

Now it was the turn of Japanese gods, Odin was hoping they wouldn’t be so ceremonial as Chinese, even so, he was surprised of He Xiango’s shyness, but he truly knew that if it wasn’t for Greek goddess peacock, the immortal Chinese would talk for hours about himself and what he wanted.

―Sorry, Odin. ―said Inari before going up to the stone. ―How would you like I introduce myself? I wouldn’t like to make magical forces that protect your castle angry.

―How could it be possible? 

Inari, that was in front of him in that moment, started to change his form: from a young and beautiful girl to an old man carrying a rice bag and then he transformed to a silver fox that dazzles with its radiance.

―So, you can change your form as you will. 

Inari nodded. 

―The stone won’t hurt you; it knows about the special nature of all spiritual beings. Only trickeries that supposed to be bad thoughts are punished. You can introduce yourself as you prefer.

Then Inari decided that the young and beautiful girl was the best.

―My name is Inari, I’m the god of happiness and success in general, rice, agriculture and industry.

To the great delight of the other gods, when Inari returned to her throne, she was changing her form until arriving there. And then took the form it wanted for that moment, silver fox.

A big god with a white tunic and red edgings, long hair hugged for a jadegreen diadem, he got closer to the stone of Runes. Behind his throne, he left his double-edge sword, his loved Kusanagi-No-Tsurugi

―I’m Susanoo, god of the sea, storms and battles; brother of Amaterasu, goddess of sun, and Tsukuyomi, god of moon, and Izanagi’s son.

These Japanese and their lineages, thought Odin. 

―I’m the god of sea, earth and lightning. With my double-edge sword, I make justice.

Susanoo left the place and his place was taken by one of the Aztec gods. The first of them was Quetzacoatl. He was going to the sacred stone of Runes when, Odin, staring him and making him a sign to get closer to his throne, stopped him:

―I was told that Aztec gods weren’t the same as other gods, but I can only see that your skin is darker, and your clothes are more colorful than ours ―said in a low voice.

―It’s true what you heard, we’ve decided to take the appearance of men that we care for and protect because our authentic form maybe wouldn’t be well received for others.

―How are you alike in real? 

―My authentic form is a big green snake with feathers; Tlaloc, that is just next to me, his real color is blue, he doesn’t have a beautiful face and from his belly arises a water jet, then Coatlicue, the only feminine of us that are at your home, always wears a reptile skirt and a necklace of human hands and hearts that symbolize life.

―I understand it. I imagine they would think you are monsters. 

―Not in our culture, but in others... 

―You’re right. You can continue then. 

The other gods were asking themselves why Odin wanted to talk with that Aztec god with dark skin, in private. Asking him wouldn’t work for anything, unless they would like to bother the king of Nordic gods. Quetzacoatl, went up to the stone of 24 runes and said:

―I am the Aztec god Quetzacoatl, god of knowledge and wind, light, life, fertility, wisdom, learning.

The only strange thing that happened while this god was talking was a green light that enclosed his figure making him to shine impressively.

The same happened with the other gods: 

―My name is Tlaloc god of rains and storms; I help to make plentiful harvests but also lightnings and earthquakes, ―in this way this god introduced himself, while some concentric blue circles were spinning around his head.

The last Aztec god, a beautiful woman with even darker skin than her fellows that was just using a short white tunic tied to her waist with a belt so brown as her skin, with her naked breast, went up to the stone.

―I’m Coatlicue, mother goddess of earth. I’m fertility goddess. 

The returning to her throne was followed by a strange phenomenon of brown lightnings series coming from her belt, and they stopped when she sat again.

Now was the turn of Filipino gods. A beautiful young girl with long white hair and a blue cape as night sky, barely covering her lovely body, went up to the stone:

―My name is Mayari, I’m the goddess of moon, I’m Araw’s sister and I’m in charge of shining the way in darkness to the ones who travel at night.

Next to her, waiting for her turn, was Tala. Very similar to Mayari, behind her throne was something, that was like a brilliant star.

―My name is Tala, I’m the goddess of stars. The same as my sister, my work is to guide human beings at night.

A tall and strong, with hands and feet, like fins instead of joints, elbows and knees with green skin stood out above the blue rune stone.

―I’m Ulilang Kaluluwa, god of seas. 

He didn’t say anything else, and quickly went behind the throne and disappeared in a big water bowl that was behind. This god couldn’t stand too much time out of the liquid element.

The beautiful Anitun Tabu, with dark skin and black hair, that covered her body with a short light blue tunic, got closer to the middle of the room, she couldn’t avoid that the two wide strips that arise from the two sides of her dress produce a fresh and cool breeze while walking.

―I’m Anitun Tabu, goddess of wind and rain. 

Odin started to get tired of much introducing and imagined the same was happening to the other gods: the ones who did it already looked less interested on what was happening; By the way, the left ones, started to feel impatient, except Egipcians that had a worthy and distant attitude that seemed they were at home instead of being guests. It was the turn of two gods to talk, they seemed to be rural. Odin hoped the cow and bull of these gods, that were lied down calmly behind every throne, don’t destroy anything or make something inappropriate.

A dark-skinned goddess with long, strong hair wearing a simple brown tunic went up to the stone.

―My name is Idiyanale, I’m the goddess of work between my people, I taught humans to farm cereals and make bread.

―I’m Dumangan ―said a god like a man with naked torso wearing green pants held to waist by a slice brown clothing. The curved knife that usually holds on it was put above his throne’s seat. It was not allowed to carry weapons on Sacred Stone, ―I’m the god of good harvests, I make the land to be fertile and prosperous.

They’ve started so soon the meeting, Odin couldn’t know how much time there had happened, at the throne room there were no windows and there could be a disrespect to stand up or even ask Sif to see where the sun was, from one of the entrance halls. Fortunately, there were just 10 gods left to introduce themselves, Africans surely would go to the point as the ones before, but Hindustani… well, he hope they wouldn’t expand on much, Asian gods were specialist on rhetoric, on the contrary to Egyptians and the Arabians gods, they like to be precise and concise, sometimes.

African gods stand out between all, thus their skin color was clearly darker, even more than Aztecs, about their height and strength, they were even taller and stronger than Odin.

Calmly, the first from African gods, after leaving his tough axe behind his throne, got closer to the Sacred Stone. He had his torso naked showing his dark and brilliant skin and through it, stand out his powerful muscles, just a short, tight to waist, red tunic with a slice of indigo clothing was covering his body.

―I’m Shango, ―said the god with a voice so strong that resonated between the walls of the throne room ―god of justice, lightnings, thunder and fire. Also, god of drums, dance and music. I punish liars, robbers and criminals.

His dignity and fierce amazed Odin that strangely nothing surprises him, but this was the first time he saw a god from this continent. Although, he had listened some travelers from his country that use to deal with Africans.

The next god, taller like Shango, had a so different appearance. He had the bearing and form as a king, wearing a white tunic and from his neck hanging two necklaces of silver coins and a choker of silver color clothing surrounding his neck. The wood staff must be a ceremonial object thus his way of walking, secure and determined, doesn’t seem to need any. It was left next to his mate axe.

―My name is Olorum ―said rising his head much that almost his spiked headdress of silver plates that covers him falls ―I’m the Lord of sky and beyond.

He quickly returned to his site. It was the turn of Hindustani gods. Odin didn’t understand why they need too much arms, as a minimum each god had four, he knew that there were some others with eight and he didn’t know clearly the number of arms they could have. The first to take the floor was a beautiful goddess with a tight orange tunic with silver embroideries, her silver and diamond headdress and her various and long necklaces of the same colors, make her radiant. Although her four arms, thought Odin, she walks with confidence. 

―My name is Alamelu ―said the goddess with big black eyes and her mouth formed by two red lips that seemed to smile all the time ―I’m the goddess of wealth and fortune.

A goddess that, until that moment, was strumming a strange instrument which was giving soft and relaxing notes, stood up, set her sitar on the floor and got closer to the sacred stone. Odin was amazed by the strange way these gods were seated. None of them used the thrones he gave them, they were just seated on the floor cross-legged, most of them with one leg above the other, they were always barefooted, at least, the ones who came, showed a very calm attitude. But the father of Nordic gods knew behind that apparent peacefulness they could hide a difficult personality.

―My name is Saraswati ―said another goddess with four arms ―I’m the goddess of knowledge, music, arts and science. I’m Brahma’s mate, god of creation. Together with Lakshmi and Parvati made goddess trinity that help Brahma, Vishnu and Shiva in universe creation, maintenance and destruction.

Odin looked behind Saraswati’s throne, he saw something moving but he couldn’t know what creature it was. Until Saraswati finished to talk, and then he saw a colorful semicircle unfolded, and he could recognize the beautiful tail of a peacock. One more.

Next to the two goddesses, there were two beings even stranger than them. From the first one, something that surprised the Nordic god the most was his head, it was from a monkey, and he could notice that this even had a long tail. Just with two arms. Odin knew his fame: a great power and physical strength almost unlimited, but he was also said that his personality was honorable, he could verify it when he started to talk.

―My name is Hanuman, the monkey god. I like to learn and know the origin of things.

He didn’t say anything more unless the one who know him could be sure of receiving the exact answer to any question asked to him thus, he had erudite fame even if Hanuman never boasts about it.

Then, the other god with animal head spoke, Ganesha, the elephant 

god. 

―I’m Ganesha, lord of arts and science, knowledge and wisdom ―he started to explain moving his four arms, that come from a naked and plump torso, at the same time, that’s maybe the reason he stays too much time sit, imagined Odin, even though the tiring he started to feel, but he didn’t want to show it for obligation. Something he couldn’t understand was that he had a little red circle painted at his forehead. If he has the opportunity, he’ll ask its meaning, he knew Hindustani gods were so inclined to symbols, more than Nordics. It was just one Hindustani god left, with two arms, ha carried a honeycomb that left next to him to start talking without obstacles. Why a honeycomb? Other question he had to ask later. These Hindustani gods are too strange!, thought while his only eye looked Sif. 

This was a winged man, young and beautiful, carrying a strange bow and arrows. He left these weapons on the floor before going up to the sacred stone. The bow emitted a soft hum, almost indiscernible, but Odin with his fine ear could recognize like bee’s buzz that came from the bow’s string. When the god started to talk, Odin also discovered that he carried a big parrot that woke up from its drowsiness.

―I’m Kamadeva, god of love and creator of honey Kama Madhu, the desire honey, that my lovely bees make, they’re also part of the bow’s body you can see there.

A bow formed by bees!, these Hindustani gods are really outlandish, and poetical, thought Sif that was ready to move the head as an admiration sign until she saw his king’s glance warning her for what would happen if she does that.

It seems someone is missing, thought Odin, seeing the throne of the god of Arabs empty, but before he could ask for him, out of nowhere something started to take form, finally, it resulted to be an old man wearing a white tunic and a big turban of the same color.

―My name is Allah-Taala, I am the supreme god of Arabs, the creator of everything, heaven and earth. ―said the god out loud and with a serious countenance, like it was expected to his range.

Two, only two gods and this meeting will be ended. 

A woman with dark skin but fair, wearing a red tight tunic, carrying a triple choker made with a lapis lazuli stone added for a fine gold strip, left the side assigned by Odin her heavy headdress that represented a throne, she got closer with the security from someone that has power, looked Odin and Sif, with those big and black eyes that showed majesty and power, then she turned back her head and started her speech.

―I’m Isis, goddess of magic and wisdom, sky, universe, I rule time and seasons, this way I guarantee the fertility of land, seas and ports ―said while moving her left-hand where she was carrying an Ansate Cross, (Odin was said this was its name) that symbolizes the key to life.

With the dignity and majesty typical of a queen, the goddess returned to her throne, took with her right-hand the staff, symbol of power and royalty, and she didn’t move anymore.

Another god with animal head, I hope he’s not dangerous!, thought Odin, even though I was told, this god is very pacific. 

Finally, the last god, the Egyptian Sobek, with a man body and crocodile head. He had dark skin and was wearing nothing on his torso just carrying a white and gold short skirt, hugged to waist by a simple piece of clothing with settings of gold and lapis lazuli. The same material were the bracelets that were surrounding such the top of his arms as his wrists and ankles.

―My name is Sobek, I’m the creator of Nile, it has been arisen by my sweat, I’m god of fertility, vegetations and life, Lord of waters.

He didn’t say anything else, went down from the sacred stone of runes and returned to his throne where he had left his staff, symbol of his power.

The meeting had ended, Odin stood up from his throne, Sif went to the place where Zeus was, and the father of Nordic gods went where Sobek was. Now they all could go to the Throne Room to enjoy the food and drink the chefs made, where also the most loyal people from Odin would be, also his children and the other Nordic gods.

They had time together, meeting and accepting the way they were. Odin, that was curious about the real nature of Aztec gods, took advantage of the moment to call them to his personal place at the main turret of Valaskjálf. He got really surprised when seeing Quetzacoatl becoming a big snake of bright green color, with thousands of scales and from each of them coming a feather. Some of them join at the middle of the god’s body to form wings. When Tlacoc showed his real nature, the place was up to flood thus when the god transformed into a blue strange being, from his lap started to come up a water torrent that seemed to be uncontrollable. This was just for seconds, but they got to flood the place until the Nordic god’s ankles. The same way the water came, it went out and Tlaloc recovered his Aztec human appearance. Odin had seen ugly and monstrous beings but none as Coatlicue, she just doesn’t seem to be misshapen but the bot part of her body was covered by a skirt made by various snakes and from her neck was hanging a necklace of human hands and hearts, some were even beating. When his curiosity was satisfied, they went out from the god’s private room and returned with the other guests that were able to go freely around all the castle and to talk with any resident.

A morning, before the sun rising, a big and bright star appeared at the sky. It was The Morning Star, the signal for all gods to move to the Incorporeal Island.

Zeus, through his eagle, notified the Pegasus that appeared like a big white cloud moving with an incredible speed above the sky and they landed at the space used for training the future Asgard warriors.

Seeing those big beings, totally white, with wings as big as Ragnar, the strongest warrior from the reign, amazed everybody. Each god rode one and they rapidly went to Incorporeal Island.

They flew to the North thus the Island where eight archangels were, was even more isolated than Odin’s country. From above the Nordic god could see the four sleepy dragons that, when feeling a strange sound, raised their heads, like waking up, but when they saw their Lord sat with the other wonderful horses, they slept again.

The Island where the gods were going has no vegetables or any animals. The archangels don’t need anything thus they’re essence.

In fact, their castle is made by light, it could appear or become invisible.

The nine special sites are protected by a dome of transparent darkness. They could come or isolate from the main body of the fortress thanks to the archangel’s power. This way they keep floating above the Incorporeal Island as they were black moons blurring with night’s darkness. 

The horses, that were flying as they were migratory birds in formation, with Odin at head, then the other gods, stopped quickly when from nowhere some lights appeared, seemingly without any shape, they were strangely motionless. Each one with different color: gray, green, white, red, orange, purple, gold yellow and blue. Every god stayed amazed for these strange lights that, when their brightness was softening, they were transforming into figures with human shapes but with magnificent golden wings. They were the Eight Archangels. They had arrived.

The fog that was under them dispelled and the newcomers could watch the strange form of the Island and the castle. Since it was Rafael’s idea about the Special Places, it was his section, the one between Jofield and Lucifer, where the gods arrived. Then, the winged horses disappeared.

They wouldn’t need them for a while. The work they must make was not easy neither something that could be made in one day.

Everybody was at the descending triangle that was Rafael and his followers’ home, even so they felt cramped and, neither Odin, nor the other gods, could understand how they could plan comfortably the creation of a new world.

Rafael, that had felt their worry, thus archangels don’t need to listen to words, they feel the emotions of all beings, took the floor:

―This is my home. This isn’t the appropriate place to make what you’ll do. We made special places to the one who wants to express. It doesn’t matter if you brought your weapons or sacred animals, this place where you will have the meeting, is being made with peace and harmony. No quarrel, hate, bad thoughts, vengeance, or any kind of feeling against the ones it was made of, is allowed. I’m Rafael, with the help of Miguel, Gabriel, Chamuel, Uriel, Zadquiel, Jofiel and Lucifer we’ll show you the place where you will stay and think about what you’re going to build.

When he finished to say these words, all the archangels displayed on a line that was even out of the lines of that octagonal castle, they lifted the wings, put together their hands and looking above they said some words in Angel’s language. Quickly, some walls with dark light semitransparent started to raise in front of them, the gods that were on the other side of that line formed by the Archangels, looked between them without understanding anything that was happening, and even some thought it was a trap from the Incorporeal ones. immediately, at their minds, the quiet Rafael’s voice calmed them down: Don’t unsettle, the place is being prepared, you’ll be safe there. 

Gradually, the Throne gods, felt themselves like they were raising, not seeing more the archangels. When they recovered from the surprise, they saw themselves surrounded by a dark dome but it was so faint they could see through it the little lights their hosts had become and even moon and stars.

The archangels were right, it seemed as a harmony atmosphere was covering them. It was Odin, as always, the first speaker:

―We’re facing a great work: the creation of a new world where animals and humans live in peace, without fights, quarrels, envy. Nobody thinking he’s better than others. A world with good feelings and light, where there aren’t diseases and the beings in it die just for old age. What I feel in this ethereal bubble it’s not also admitted arrogance. Each one could speak and say whatever you want. Let’s divide the tasks and then make it the best possible. Let’s check if it’s better than last time. 

The gods, that had time to know each other well while they were at Odin’s castle, joined into four groups, each group represented by the four elements: Earth, Water, Fire and Wind.

Zeus, Demeter, Juno, Inari, Sif and Ulilang Kaluluwa gathered their powers to make the most difficult part: a big ball of earth, big enough so a great number of animals, plants and humans could live there comfortably. Then Zeus said:

―I’ll make this earth to have continents, I’ll divide this big ball into eleven continents, separated between them.

―Twelve ―said Quetzacoatl ―remember that Dana, from Danann’ Tuatha and Mil, from Milesians, couldn’t come, and I must speak on their behalf.

―That’s true ―answered the Lord of Greek gods ―twelve, then. To what we’ve said, the continents will be: Aztecs Continent, God and Ancients Continent, African Continent, Kemet, Arabs Continent, Philippines, Samurai, Hindustan, Olympus, Oriental Continent, Nordic’s Continent and Roman’s Continent.

―I’ll make those continents to be separated by oceans and in total to be 57 seas ―said Poseidon.

With each Word the gods said it was forming a big ball of earth and water out of the place they were. Zeus, after his brother created the seas, noticed that a big portion of that sphere was covered by water.

―Shouldn’t we separate them more? ―asked. 

―No, if something goes wrong, we could create other earths without destroying completely this new Earth World.

The gods together agreed for this Poseidon’s idea. Creating a planet from nothing was too much work and, even they were immortal gods, they could feel tired, especially with a job so enormous like this.

―After talking with the other gods, we’ve concluded that the countries into these continents must be 159.

―We’re going to create the mountains ―said the Samurai gods (thus they assumed the name of their new continent) ―a million mountains around the Earth World, gathered in little and big mountain ranges, as we said before.

―And I will create a special land for oceans and seas and for all agglomeration of water created or to create, that will be named sand ―said Ulilang Kaluluwa, the Philippine god of waters.

―Some mountains ―said Hefesto ―will be of fire, I will create volcanoes. 

―On plain lands will grow up wheat and all kind of cereals. I’ll teach men about agriculture so they could feed themselves with land products, for them and their animals. I will also create trees and fruit shrubs, berries, so humans and animals could eat them ―said Demeter.

―And I’ll help you ―said Sif, the Nordic goddess, trying to not move her head ―creating 65,000 species of flowers and roses and 12 species of grass.

Tlaloc, one from Aztec gods, said then: 

―I’ll add rivers, lakes and lagoons. So, Earth World will be more fruitful and animals of all kind could live and humans could feel satisfied, with water, and their hunger, with animals living in sweet and salty waters.

―I’ll make seas and oceans to have different temperatures and colors ―said again Ulilang Kaluluwa.

The gods were seeing how, gradually, all they were saying and naming was creating and taking form in the enormous Earth World that was out of the special place.

―I’ll add rains so the world won’t get dry, this will feed the trees, flowers and all kind of plants ―said Anitun Tabu, the Philippine goddess of water.

Again, Poseidon took the floor, sometimes he got a little distracted and he had forgotten something fundamental so oceans and seas could renew, and the beaches, created by Ulilang Kaluluwa, have always a fine sand and clean.

―I will create waves, they will be small, large and medium. Without them, without their movement of tides and undertow, there won’t be life.

―I’ll create thunders, lightnings, rays and all electricity of Universe. 

―I’ll create winds and oxygen so all living being (plants, animals and humans) could breathe, seeds could germinate, and trees grow up ―said Tlaloc, Aztec god.

―I, with my powerful lightning ―said Zeus ―will create the sun. 

―The sun is already created ―said Tala satisfied of watching Zeus’ work ―I suggest when its light shines, this would be called day. The day would have 24 hours, each hour 60 minutes and each minute 60 seconds.

―And I will create the moon, ―said Mayari ―so the Earth World spins and don’t stop spinning. And I’ll create the time making to be 12 hours of light, during the day, thanks to sun, and 12 hours of night, thanks to moon.

―I consider it’s important that days are ordered in weeks ―said Hefesto, one of the gods from the recently created Olympus Continent ―and each week must have eight days. 

―With all you have said ―intervened Odin ―I could gather these weeks into twelve months of 34 days each; this will be called year that, in total, will have 413 days.

―And I will create seasons, that will be 4, each one of three months. ―said Demeter, the goddess of agriculture from Olympus Continent. ―They’ll be Spring, Summer, Fall and Winter: in spring all will flower, as trees as flowers and vegetables, at the second, that is when there’ll be hotter, will ripen all the grow up in spring; at fall trees’ leaves will fall and they would pick up everything planted at spring, so they could consume it or save it; at this last season will be cold and at some places there’ll be snow.

―It’s time for humans and animals that will live on this new Earth World. I’ll create earth animals ―said Odin.

―Thus, Poseidon created oceans and seas, I’ll create animals to live there, there’ll be 230,000 species of marine animals ―said Li Tieguai.

― The sky will be plow through 18.000 different species of birds that will reproduce themselves through eggs, where their babies will come ―said Quetzacoatl.

―I’ll make some animals to be mammal, they’ll make milk to help their babies grow up; also, human being, not created yet, breastfeed their children. From these animals’ milk human will be fed. ―said Idiyanale, Philippine goddess of work.

―I’ll teach human being how they must nourish with animals and products they could extract from them; I’ll create chickens, turkeys, pigs, cows, ducks; those chickens, turkeys and ducks and all kind of birds, flying or not, will give eggs. ―said the Philippine god Dumangan.

After that, the two Hindustani gods with animal heads said:

―I’ll create felines from Hindustan and the African’s Continent ―said at first place Hanuman, the monkey god.

―And me the elephants ―trumpeted Ganesha with his trunk, but he was understood perfectly.

―A million kind of insects will live at the three elements: Water, Earth and Wind. ―said Kamadeva, Hindustani god.

―I’ll make the dog to be the best friend of man, woman and travelers that wander alone for world ―said Hermes.

Even the special place the gods were at, the time slows down until it seemed it doesn’t exist, they were working four days for the creation of this Earth World. The most difficult thing was left: to create humans and give sense to their lives and animals. It was a task that needed all their effort and concentration. So, they rest at the same place they were. They’ve already done much, but for the new tasks they’d need to recover energies.

 

The moon set and the sun raised again. There have passed five days since the throne gods created the Earth World. As the host of the other gods Odin took the floor at first place:

―First humans, then we’ll give them and animals some specific qualities to live and develop themselves. I’ll start, I will create the humans of Nordic Continent. Men and Women, I’ll create.

Shango was preparing to talk when, suddenly, the special place they were gathered started to disappear. Before they could react; two archangels, Rafael and Gabriel, entered by the opening carrying two beings until that moment couldn’t join the meeting: Dana, goddess mother from Danann’s Tuatha, an almost ethereal being with long red hair, beautiful green eyes, wearing a misty and long white tunic; and Amergin, the Milesian’s bard, that came representing his king; he was a young man with dark hair that reached until his shoulders, they were hugged by a red ribbon, wearing a blue tunic and a sash crossing his chest from left shoulder to waist, it was white, and hugged by a leather black belt. Amergin was carrying a lyre.

The two archangels left the new arrivals with the other gods and went out from where they entered. ―We thought you wouldn’t appear ―said Quetzacoatl, the Aztec god of wing.

―We were speaking for long time, but finally, we could come to an agreement. ― We’ve made what you asked for ―said Coatlicue, the Aztec mother goddess. ―Mountains, lakes, rivers and forests.

―We’re so thankful ―said Dana with her soft and melodious voice. 

Amergin made an approval sign. Then the representatives of gods and ancient heroes got together with their friends the Aztec gods.

Shango could continue: 

―I’ll create the humans of the African Continent. 

―And me, Olorum, lord of heaven and beyond, will make their skin to be dark and resistant to sun rays.

―The Aztecs will also have dark skin, not much as Africans, me, the goddess of Creation, will create them. ―said Coatlicue.

―The same way I was born from lotus ―it was Alamelu’s turn, ―I’ll create 

humans to live at Hindustan continent. 

―I’ll make the same ―said for the first time He Xiango, ―with humans from Oriental Continent.

To the Arab’s creator god didn’t like this kind of meetings so multitudinous, he’d stayed invisible and in silence until it was his turn. This way, such Dana as Amergin, that didn’t know him, surprised a little while seeing suddenly in front of them, an old man wearing a white tunic and a turban with the same color.

―I’m Allah-Taala and I will create humans to live in the Arabs Continent. 

―We two ―said Isis and Sobek ―will take care of humans of Kemet, where land is dark and fruitful, and they are going to be prosperous with no problem. They’ll have the same color as Aztecs; thus, they also need to be protected from sun.

―The humans from the Greek Continent will come from my members, legs and arms, my head and my torso ―said Zeus.

―Me, for my part, I’ll procreate a couple, adults, that will populate 

Roman’s Continent ―said Juno. 

―With my powerful sword ―resonated the strong voice of Susanoo, the warrior god ―I’ll create humans from Samurai Continent. I’ll make furrows in earth with it, I’ll sink it deepest inside the earth we own, and from there will come strong and hard men and women.

―We, Idiyanale and Dumangan, with our animals will plow the land of Philippines Continent. We’re going to plant seeds of work, sacrifice and resistance and from there will come humans of our continent.

Only two Throne gods, Dana and Amergin, were left to talk. The creator goddess of Danann’s Tuatha, spoke at first place.

―First of all, I must tell you that Amergin and I were talking, as representatives from our country, for long time, to reach an agreement. The Continent of gods and Ancient Heroes, that has a poetic and accurate way to call it, thanks Zeus for that, will be divided in two countries.

The Greek’s god went chubby as a balloon against this praise; it passed a long time before someone thank him for anything. Since First Humanity doesn’t believe in him more and he was set aside to oblivion.

―As I was saying, thanks Zeus. ―said again the goddess Dana. ―The two countries I’m talking about will not have names, but they must be divided for a big lake and, through this lake, from east to west, a great crack impassable for humans, not for us, will divide our two countries. Our towns are too bellicose, the last men and women before were also that way; to live in peace and harmony we need to create this infinite breach, that divides these two nations, but not the continent.

And while the goddess was talking, the change she was describing was happening on the big mass of earth and water that was outside. Satisfied from her work, Dana continued her speech:

―Men and women from my country will be modest, happy, hard-working, strong. I’ll create them with my wish and my own hands.

It was Amergin turn, Milesians’ bard. He didn’t speak, he just moved to the center of the place, took the lyre he was carrying on his back and started to sing a melodic sound, in an unknown language that made Dana to smile, the mother goddess of Danann’s Tuatha. When he finished his creator singing, he returned to his place next to the goddess.

Odin, that was fascinated with the participation of the last two Throne gods, went out from his self-absorption and said:

―The job is almost finished, now we must create humans’ and animals’ souls.

―Let’s do first for animals, they’re easier ―said Idiyanale ―I’ll do it. Each animal will have a different sound to communicate, with eyes they’ll see; with ears, they’ll hear; with olfaction, they’ll smell and sniff; with touch (fin for aquatic, paws for terrestrial) they’ll distinguish good and bad floor; with taste, they’ll differentiate all flavors.

―I’ll create human senses, ―said Hera ― for the moment the same as others in Earth World: Ears to hear, Voice to speak and talk, Eyes to see, Olfaction to distinguish smells and Taste, to identify flavors. They won’t be different from other beings until we create their souls.

―But we could anticipate something, right? ―said Afrodita with her warm voice, against this, all gods give up ―I’ll give them the feeling of Love and Beauty, and Harmony, so evil and rancor won’t exist.

―I’ll make such humans as animals to have two sex, man and woman, male and female, with their union will grow up little beings that will develop and settle this new Earth World ―said Sif, the Nordic goddess with a simple head movement; fortunately, in that special place there couldn’t grow up the seeds from her hair, it was a place where just ideas could bear.

―And I, Kamadeva, will make them to fall in love, such humans as animals, to form partners and be respectful each other.

―I’ll give them Intelligence ―said Ganesha, the god with elephant head ―it will be useful for them to develop ideas, to study, to know the world and all knowledge that could be learned.

―I’ll give them love for business ―said Hermes ― so they may exchange their lack of goods and sell the ones they have excess. This way all continents and countries will have benefits.

It was almost everything done, just humans’ souls were left. They must make four quartz transparent crystals, each of them was for made the Four Primitive Elements (Earth, Wind, Fire and Water) they’ll put inside them humans’ souls. The gods that would reign the continents related to the four cardinal points went to the center of the special place and each one spoke by turn. Odin started, the representative god of North:

―The crystal that was entrusted to me has mud and sand color, it symbolizes Earth, and inside it there is a human soul that, as resident of this Earth World, we’ll give a soul with cinnamon color, so passion will be part of their nature.

―The crystal that was entrusted to me ―said Inari, the samurai goddess of Happiness and Success ―created by East gods, is transparent, it represents the Wind element, and inside it there’s a woman’s soul, we gave it white color, as cotton plant, a strong and flexible plant, this way humans will know how to submit to difficulties and raise up to continue fighting.

―The crystal that was entrusted to me ―said Allah-Taala, the creator god of Arabs ―conceived by gods from South, is red, represents the Fire element, and inside it there’s a man’s soul, with gold yellow color, that represents nobility. Humans will know to maintain their word, and honor will be part of their lives.

―The crystal that was entrusted to me ―said Tlaloc, the Aztec god of water ―created by gods from West, is light blue, as tranquil and clean waters with sand inside, it represents the Water element, and inside it, there’s a woman’s soul, with dark blue color, that represents wisdom, knowledge and love for learning, without it humans won’t progress. There will be two kinds of souls: for normal humans and for special ones.

―And now, what are we going to do? ―asked Ganesha, that always wanted to know everything. ―Might we choose four humans from the ones we already created and gift them with the special souls that are inside the crystals? 

―No. The owners of these souls must be peculiar creatures, and humans that live in Earth World are not like that. If one of them stands out above the others, the Envy, we don’t desire to reign in this new world as before, would return and could take control of humans, wars and quarrels wouldn’t end. We would’ve been failed ―said Dana with her crystalline voice. ―Now we must create, gathering the four crystals, a new element, the Fifth Essence, where Primitive Man and Woman will come, they’ll have four children, men and women equally, and each of them will have the qualities of four elements, thus they’re children from their parents, that come from the Fifth Essence.

The Earth element will give them the next powers: 

1. To heal diseases. 

2. Regeneration of their body when they’re sick or hurt. 

3. To revive dead ones. 

4. A great strength.

The Water element will give them the next powers: 

5. To rejuvenate. 

6. Great wisdom and memory. 

7. The power to freeze with their hands.

The Fire element will give them the next powers: 

8. Electricity power. 

9. The power to throw lightnings with their eyes.

The Wind element will give them the next powers: 

10. The power to choke with their mind. 

11. The power to move things with their mind. 

12. The power to fly. 

13. Great speed. 

Thanks to these crystals created by us, the gods, they’ll hold other powers that will be useful when being at the appropriate age where they’ll become the Four Sovereigns of Universe.

From Earth element: 

1. To Talk with earth animals. 

2. To make earthquakes and avoid them. 

From Water element: 

3. To breathe inside the water. 

4. To talk with aquatic animals. 

5. To make tidal waves and remove them. 

From Fire element: 

6. To not burn themselves with fire. 

7. To make volcanoes to be in eruption and avoid it. 

From Wind element: 

8. To talk with wind animals. 

9. To make tornadoes and avoid them.

 

When she finished to talk, Odin, Inari, Allah-Taala and Tlaloc, owners of the Crystal Elements, got closer to the center of the secret place. Before gathering the crystals looked to the big ball of earth and water they’ve made. Life seemed to be quiet. They walked carefully, the space between the crystals was little and a force, weak at the beginning, was empowering the prisms of the quartz. Gods, despite their immortality, felt they were heavier greater and greater, that their movement was repulsion and attraction, the same that happened with that mineral created by Hefesto.

Finally, with a big effort they reached to join the crystals. A powerful white light came from this gathering, then it got divided and two light beings, man and woman, came from the called Fifth Element, or best said, the Fifth Essence, life’s strength. A strength that in Earth World is interlaced but dispersed at the same time, that links the Fundamental Elements with a strong and fine thread that could never be broken.

These two primitive beings, that in the future will be the parents of the 4 Sovereigns of Universe, two sons and two daughters, they’re not aware of their power or destiny yet. They’re going to learn it, little by little, while they try out the talents that were given to them.

―The work has been done. This couple will live in a remote place of Earth World, they’ll have their children and will educate them. When circumstances would be proper, they’ll be revealed at the perfect moment, they’ll come to visit us and, as the goddess Dana said, if they’re worthy, we’ll active them to have the 13 powers, until now just gods have them, this way they’ll become the Four Universe Sovereigns.

The other gods agreed, the meeting has been finished. The special place shook again and then the archangels Gabriel and Rafael appeared. The Earth World was floating at the space, full of life and color; the place of the meeting went down and it appeared again the octagonal castle of archangels, where Pegasi were ready to get gods to their continents.

Now, they had to wait for humans to reproduce themselves.

After eight days wirh their nigths at Incorporeal Island. It was time to populate the continents. At the beginning gods wanted to live with humans, they wanted tyo know how trey would grow up and teach them everything to have a happy, full and quiet life.

 

 

 

                    




Chapter 2: The new continents     

 

Odin, after the meeting with the other gods and the creation of the new continents, immediately went back to Asgard. The sun was setting behind Bragi’s forest and West Dragon. He entered his castle and immediately went to see her wife Frigg, that was in the room of the second floor of the private turret of Odin.

―What do you think about how everything went? ―asked her wife while he was sitting in an embossing wood seat that was next to her bed.

―It was impressive ―said Frigg, that was laid down. ―I hope this world go better than the last one.

―I also hope that. Now I go to my room. 

―Thor wants to see you. 

―Not now. Tomorrow he must start his classes in God’s Academy, it’s a great day and he should be clear about everything.

―Please, Odin! Do it. He drove me crazy all these days. I had even blocked his escape to see you. He convinced Einar, the youngest dragon, to carry him and go to Incorporeal Island. 

―What?? ―screamed the god standing up quickly and dropping the seat.

―Well, they both are younger and intrepid. Luckily, Ragnar noticed it on time and could prevent it.

―I imagine you punished them already. ―answered Odin more calmed than before.

―Why may I do it? We all made some crazy things when we are younger… or don’t you remember? ―answered starving her husband that got much red than a field poppy.

She was right. 

He crossed the hall separating her room with Thor’s and he was quiet at the doorstep.

His youngest son was not asleep. He was training himself with a wood shield and a sword of the same material over the big grass rug that was taking up almost all the space of the place. A kind of mannequin made with one of his enemy’s skeletons, with worn-out clothes, dirty and full of blood, was helping him to train his cuts, thrust and any other movement coming from his little sword. Nothing in the room looked like the bedroom of a young god, it seemed to be the bedroom of a future warrior.

Odin entered. Thor quickly sensed the breathing of his father behind him, he stood up and looked him with eager eyes.

―Will you tell me everything? 

―I’ll do. ―answered making a sign to his son to sit on his bed. He didn’t say anything about his escape attempt, but the little one sensed he already knew about it.

―Okay, you already know how the place where we live now the Nordic gods is, so I’ll omit that part.

―I want to know it all. Come on, please ―asked. 

―You’ll start tomorrow in god’s Academy. We have no time. 

―You’re the lord of everything, you could make tomorrow to be whenever you want.

Odin looked him amazed. Thor was right. 

―And make it like you’re telling the story to other. Like a story or one of those sagas you like the most.

In fact, this son amazes him more with everyday passing, he was brighter in some things than the others he has. He would be a great warrior, but also a wise one.

―As you want. Get comfortable because it’s a long story.

 

The Nordic continent 

Odin, all his family, his castle and the entire country of Asgard were at the north of the Nordic continent, the four sleepy dragons were suitably to watch all the coast near Vain Ocean. That part of Earth World where only marine beings are, where there’s no other continent or island. The place that Poseidon decided to let that way. In case they would need to remake humans… that place would be ideal to start over.

Odin decided to divide Asgard into three parts: at the center would be him, with his subjects and followers, in Valaskjálf; at the East part, he built a castle for his son, Loki, and at West, another for his son Thor. Each of them has followers and subjects that live around their fortress, divided into small villages, with fields they work in and animals that give them meat and milk. These bastions are protected by double: an external wall and a double mountain range with tall mountains from east to west. The continent’s weather is good but sometimes it snows and the mountains get covered with a thick white cloak; when thaw comes, in spring, infinite rivers cross the continent from north to south, convert the lands to be fertile and productive.

The Forest at East was the place chosen by Sif to live. There she could feel free to dance looking to the sky, letting her long hair, to give seeds of trees and plants. One of the biggest rivers of the Nordic Continent divides the land where she lives with Tyr and Freya’s, and a great lake with fishes of all types goes until one of the limits of the Sea Dragon’s Tongue, that separates them with Eastern Continent, to south, with the Olympus Continent, to southwest, and with Samurai Continent, to west.

Tyr is a great warrior, someone must protect the south of the continent, he’s next to Sif, he fell in love to her and stays overnight at Balder Castle, to southwest, where the god of peace, light and forgiveness lives. They perfectly understand each other. Balder is also a warrior. He never leaves the castle, that is surrounded by a river that separates flatlands of Frigg of the West Forest of Bragi. Balder is almost invincible to all kind of weapons except the ones made with mistletoe and to the same shrub.

Freya and Frigg, have their territories almost united; the first one farms the plants to create all kind of medicines and unguents; at these areas of cultivation, helped by confident women, she farms everything she needs to make her art, then, when necessary, she comes back to her turret in Valaskjálf, and there makes the medicine. The second, as goddess of fertility and domestic arts, teaches her subjects, to farm the land, to make the plants grow, to bake bread and all kind of necessary works to feed families and keep houses in order.

What could be a better place than a forest for a poet? thought Bragi, the god of poetry and bards. Furthermore, there, his wife Idunn, could hide and protect perfectly the golden apples, the youth’s fruit, the one which gods use to avoid ages. Surrounded by trees and plants, and with an auditorium of attentive subjects, Bragi is happy.

Ragnar, even being an Alpha son of Odin, rejected to have a castle; although Odin had gifted him one, he barely stays overnight in it. He’s faithful to his father and had stayed at Valaskjálf, he continues training young gods and goddesses.

                                                                                 

The Oriental Continent

At south in the continent where Odin reigns, is the Oriental Continent, where the eight Immortals with their followers live. Each of the Immortals has his own territory. Li Tieguai, as the leader of the group, lives at the center of it, a great lake of sweet water full of stilt-houses and surrounded by a mountain chain almost impregnable. This lake forms at east part a delta that runs into the sea of the Dragon’s Tongue, a big bridge also passes from north to south that links the rice fields and marshes of Han Xiangzi, the forests and vegetable gardens of He Xiango and gardens and the fountains of Lain Caihe (at south) with the forest of Cao Guojiu, the gardens and fountains of Zhongli Quan and the forests and rice fields of Zhan Guo Lao (at north). At west, making a border with the Olympus Continent, are the Vain Lands of Underground Towns where reigns, beyond doubt, Lü Dongbin. It seems to be nothing there, neither grass grow up there, nor rice, nor any kind of plant, there’s not even an animal living there, not even the least insect. That happens because live is inside.

You could just enter this underground reign by two lakes: the first one, formed thanks to the river that is born in the north mountains, Zhang Guo Lao’s territory, and at the south mountains, that are border of the great central lake; the second, comes from the south mountains that surround this lake and the ones that are in the coast, near the sea Dragon’s Tongue, in Lain Caihe’s territory. Both lakes, at their same center, have a whirlpool where you could enter in the country of underground towns.

This is that way thus Lü Dongbin is the wisest of all and a great warrior also, that has a sword with supernatural energy to throw out evil. As this is innate to nature, where the Oriental Continent was created, it was decided to banish evil to the place where it can’t damage any: inside the earth; and who could be better to contain and dominate it than the great wise owner of this magic sword? If it’s not sufficient to stop it, making border with the Olympus Continent, it has been created the Suckle Sea, that could gobble down any being that tries to pass through it.

The rest of the continent is full of life, rice fields, forests, fountains and vegetable gardens except southwest, where Han Xiangzi lives, the Pure Wise, lord of music and has the power to make plants to grow and to bloom immediately while playing his flute, that keeps the marsh that are part of his territory calmed and that, in future, will become fertile and productive lands. But not now, while the continent was formed recently.

―I’ve never seen the Oriental ones. How do they look like? ―said Thor to his father.

―They have the skin darker than ours but maintaining a light color and their eyes have an almond shape.

―What is an almond?

―It… is ―Odin truly didn’t know how to explain his son how that fruit was like, he wasn’t an expert to describe some things, so he went to the table, Thor at her feet in the bed, took a piece of soft skin that the little one used to use to give form to awesome things and tried to give it the shape of the fruit.

―Like this more less.

Thor agreed.

―Continue the story.

                                   

The Hindustan Continent

It is one of the biggest ones and most populated ones. It’s surrounded by the Tranquility Sea. It makes border to north with the Oriental Continent, to south with Arabians Continent, to east with Samurai continent and Philippines and to west with Olympus and Kemet.

The Throne gods of this continent are Alamelu, the goddess that comes from lotus, that lives at the Great Lake at East, and Saraswati, the Hindustan goddess of knowledge, that reigns the lake and vineyards of Hindustan’s south. Together with Lakshmi and Parvati, they form the trinity of goddess that help Brahma’s trinity, Vishnu and Shiva in creation, maintenance and destruction of universe. The other Throne gods Hanuman, Ganesha and Kamadeva, also have their own territory: the first, the monkey god, lives in mountains and forests of East, the second one in west’s forest and the third one at the Gardens of Southeast.

The territories are small thus there are many gods, but each one has a piece of earth, or water, where they’re the undeniable owners. One of the biggest places is Jimavat’s, god and lord of Himalaya, that goes from east to west at north, an old man with beard and white hair, deep glance and strong body. He protects with his mountains the north border of Hindustan, that one that confines with the Oriental Continent. The other is Maa Ganga, goddess of Ganges River that comes from the northwest side of Himalaya and flows into the Tranquility Sea, at southwest, and divides the continent into almost equal parts.

There’s another similar place, or even bigger, nobody knows, than the other two, but owns the sea. All the coast from the part of Ganesha’s territory, at west, to Himalaya, by northeast, is reigned by Timingila, a big fish that seldom goes out to the surface and it’s said he could swallow a good number of whales at once.

The continent is guarded, not just by the Himalaya’s mountain chain and fief coast of Timingila, but also by three fortresses, North’s castle, where Durga lives, the unapproachable, the invincible. A goddess related to protection, strength, maternity, destruction and wars. She has between eight and eighteen hands, each of them carrying a weapon to destroy and to create. Her mount is a lion.

The other is the Southwest’s fortress, where Vishnu lives, one of the gods that is part of the triad. The third fortress is West’s castle, where Kartikeya lives, the Hindustani god of war, Ganesha’s brother. He leads the army of god Shiva against demons. He rides on a peacock and uses spears and arrows when fighting. He is also the god of thieves and hustlers. There are two other important buildings at this continent, one is Brahma’s turret and the other the Tower in Vain Land at the center of Narada Muni, a divine wise, a traveler monk.

As additional defense of this continent: two enormous caves that let people enter. At East’s Chasm Kali lives, who represents the eager and destructive part of divinity; she has dark blue skin, almost black, and she uses two necklaces, one made of blood and other made of human heads. At South’s Chasm Niriti lives, goddess of death and corruption; she has four arms that carry the destructive fire, the sacrifice sword, an old’s trident and head whose blood overflows the tray she is carrying on her fourth hands.

This way the continent is well protected from their future enemies. There are no gods more bloodthirsty than these. Thanks to them, the other gods that live in the continent could live quiet. And, Krishna, one of the most important heroes, who lives in a turret surrounded by forests at the south part of the continent. He’s one of Vishnu’s reincarnations and therefore immortal, he’s also the representative of joy and love.

At the North of Ganges’ river lives Matang, goddess of music and learning, of discourses, knowledge and arts; she lives in a tower at the middle North Lake, surrounded by forests and fountains; one of the rivers, that drains in this lake, is the border of Varaha’s territory, other Vishnu’s reincarnation, with wild boar’s shape, he lives at the North Forest that is protected by thorny shrubs, where Varaha and his followers live, sure of not being arrested by the hard and hurtful plant’s thorn.

Limiting with the lake where Alamelu lives, raises a mountain chain that comes from northeast to the center of the continent, behind it are the mountains where Hanuman lives, the monkey god, and the forest and East’s flatland where Narashimha lives, half man and half lion, that protects his devout in emergency cases, his adorings never get sick, neither they break their bones, nor have accidents. At their territory there are many trees and a river where they could get satisfied, there’s also a flatland where they could relax when getting tired. At east of Narashimha’s territory are the domains of Narayana, the mountains and the Center Volcano, the god of sun, and Agni, that reigns above the volcano and East’s lake, who lives inside it, for he is the god of fire.

Next to Kartikeya’s fortress, the other side of Hindustan, lives Kamadeva and next to him Ashokasundari, at West’s Rice Field, the goddess of imagination and beauty; and separated by a river, just next to Shiva’s country, the destroyer, Ardhanari lives who, as androgynous divinity, has two territories, Southeast’s Forest and East’s Jungle. The first one lets to enter from one territory to the other without the need of crossing Shiva’s flatland.

Chandra owns the South Flatland, god of moon and soma, a kind of drug much appreciated by all gods, a river and a lake separate his territory with Aditi’s, embodiment of extensive cosmos infinite and vast, goddess of earth, heaven, unconsciousness, past and future; lives in a rocky place full of petroglyphs of spirals, and infinite symbols.

Just at the center of the continent, at Primitive Center, lives Priviti, the goddess mother, the goddess of Earth Planet.

And Indra, where does Indra live? With his wife Indrani, the king of gods, Lord of Heaven, lives at the end of northeast of the continent, far from everybody, at the end side western from Himalaya.

―Eight arms, fifteen arms, four heads? ―asked Thor amazed. ―how is it possible?

―Hindustani people are very special. But also, Aztecs. 

―Aztecs? Who are Aztecs? 

―We’re going there. Now we’ll continue with Arabs, that live more to the south, and have also dark skin, as Hindustans.

 

The Arabs Continent

The coasts of this continent are bathed by Sea of Tranquility, to north, Kemet’s Abyss, to northeast, the Ghost Lake, to west, the Bottomless Sea, to East and Bahamut Kujatta’s Sea, to south.

In this part of ocean is where the two most important monsters from Arab’s Continent live. The first one, Bahamut, that has, as territory, the west’s beach of shifting sands, it is a big marine animal, an enormous fish or whale, that lives at deep, underpin the support structure that holds the earth; the other, Kujatta, is the cosmic beast that holds Bahamut above its back: a bull with four hundred legs, mouths, tongues, ears, inner ears and noses. Its territory in the continent are the descendant pillars of southeast. They must never be seen thus it could mean the end of the planet and everybody who lives in it.

Allah-Taala, the supreme god, doesn’t need any territory, for he’s incorporeal and seldom he makes visible, just, if necessary, as when the Throne gods had the meeting to create the new world. The others do have their portion of earth in the great Arab Continent.

Aglibol, a lunar god, lives at Northwest Forest, with the solar god Yarhibol, who lives in a forest crossed by a river to the northeast of the continent, and Malakbel, supreme god, who lives in a castle at northwest, they together form the trinity of Arabian gods.

Allat, Allah-Taala’s one daughter, lives at the Primitive Center, she’s the mother goddess of Palmira and her symbol is the lion. She’s the goddess of sun and life fountain but she’s also a warrior goddess that sometimes carries a sword and a shield and covers her head with a helmet. The castle and west paths are controlled by Al-Qaum, god of war and night, Caravan’s Guardian. He always keeps the doors of his fortress opened and travelers could find refuge and rest inside it. He’s tall, strong and from his glance could come a destructive fire or a deep peace.

In a forest between rivers, at west, lives Amm, god of moon, weather and lightning. His territory is next to Al-Qaum’s, at west, with Amat’s, at east, and with Hubal’s, at south. His control reaches to the mountains at north of the continent, which central part is also his.

The god of redemption, Dhul-Halasa, long ago was exiled and almost destroyed. He got to survive in immaterial form, he’s an oracular god, that lives in a big cave at the north of the continent, surrounded by a forest with fountains. Batila and Khatham’s tribes protect the god and his territory from intruders.

At the East Mountains lives Dushara, Lord of the mountain, he lives in the deepest side of them and seldom goes out. His appearance is not well known, some say he’s a middle-aged man that carries on his left-hand a staff and on his right-hand a spiral stick which creates fountains and rivers; others say he’s a young man and muscular.

Ghoul lives at the East Desert, a necrophagous demon, who lives in inhospitable and uninhabited places and visits graveyards. He desecrates tombs and eats dead bodies but also kidnaps children to eat them. He has human form; he has dark skin with red appearance and his face is deformed by evil. To stop him, the other gods confined him in the place he couldn’t hurt anybody, desert, between two mountain chains, with Bottomless Sea for one part and the volcano where Yimm and Ifrit live and the almost insuperable mountains of Dushara and Quzah.

Yimm lives inside the crater of this volcano. He’s invisible to human eye and could become into many forms and have influence on people in spiritual and mental way, using suggestion and even possession, but it’s not something he could do regularly. Ifrit, at the other side, lives in its mountainsides. He’s a genius with great power, he could make both good and bad actions. He feels a special resentment against humans, he thinks they’re inferior. His skin is dark and his eyes, sometimes red, sometimes green, show clearly his mood.

Between mountains, rivers and West flatlands, lives Hubal, a lunar god, who is related to spring, fertility, agriculture and abundance. His appearance is like a rustic man, young and a little surly; he has a wild boar skin, carries a spear and is always barefooted.

There are two other deserts in the Arab’s Continent: The cactus desert and Wells Desert. They both are bordering. In the first one lives Manaf, a god that protects women; in the second one lives Manat, goddess of death and mystery, each of these wells could carry a different life thought by the man or woman follower that asks for advice, thus destiny can’t be chosen or controlled.

There’s other yimm very powerful that lives at the East Forest, his name is Marid, he seldom leaves his territory. He connects a little with the other gods that live in the continent.

The god of love, Wadd, lives at south gardens. He introduces himself as a majesty man that uses long clothes and a cloak, a sword in his waist and a bow on his shoulder. In one hand carries a spear and a standard, in the other a quiver full of arrows.

There’s one more monster, Nasna. He’s a very powerful being and too hideous that there are no words to describe him. Some say that it’s the conjunction of all human and divine evil produced on this time. He absorbs evil and grows up. He lives in an enclosure so tall that loses between clouds.

Surrounding the descendant pillars where Kujatta is sheltered, there are the observatories of southeast of Talab, god of Moon and Oracle. The power of the observatories, divided in circle around the entrance of Descendant Pillars, have the quality of stopping Kujatta and dominate him, to some extent.

―I like that, Talab. What’s an Oracle? 

―An Oracle is a message from gods to one of his followers about something he’s afraid of. It’s also the specific place to go if you want answers from the god through his priest.

―These Arabs are so complicated. Don’t they know about runes? 

―Each culture is different, my son, and has its way to talk with gods. 

―I understand, tell me more things.

                  

 

The Samurai Continent

This continent is longer than width and it’s divided in eighteen territories. The two Throne gods, Inari and Susanoo, live separated by the Center Volcano. Susanoo lives at east, at East Forests. He’s the god of sea, storms and battles. Brother of Amaterasu, goddess of sun, and Tsukuyomi, god of Moon, and son of Izanagi. His, are the ocean, earth and lightning.

He’s a great warrior that uses a white cloak with red borders, his long hair stays joined and free for a green jade diadem. He always carries the sword Kusanagi-No-Tsurugi, cuts, straight and double-edged.

On the other side Inari lives in Prosperous Village at West; he’s the god of happiness and success in general, rice, agriculture and industry. This god can change his form: a feminine young goddess; an old man that carries a rice cart or even an androgynous being or a wolf, for he’s also the god of wolves.

In this continent there are many volcanoes, most of them too little that they don’t deserve to be named, except three because inside of them live two of the most important gods and Namazu, one of the gigantic animals of this territory.

At North Volcano lives Kagutsuchi, god of Fire and Lord of blacksmiths. His look could cause blindness, not for burns, but for brightness coming from his blazing body.

At South Volcano lives Takemikazuchi, god of Thunder and Sword. He’s the only one able to stop Namazu.

This last one, lives at the Center Volcano; it’s a giant catfish that lives into depth and each time it moves causes earthquakes and tsunamis. It’s a very big fish with powerful body that lives down in earth. Its guardian, Takemikazuchi, tries to keep it immobilized with a big sacred rock called Kaname-Ishi. 

The three volcanoes are connected by infinite underground galleries that only one who lives inside it knows it. No one from the surface dares to enter inside them.

The maritime borders of the Samurai continent, Sea of Tranquility at South, Bottomless Sea at West and Vain Ocean at North, are not the only protections of the continent against strangers. Its west coast is licked by the underground river of fire, known as Dragon’s Tongue, and if that’s not enough, four legendary animals protect the Samurai territory at each cardinal point.

These fantastic and fearsome beings live in four caves: at Borth Cave lives Genbu, it’s a big black turtle with snake head and tail; it’s related to Earth element. At South Cave lives Suzaku, the Phoenix bird that protects the South continent. It used to have the appearance of a magenta big bird covered by flames. Its element is Fire. At East Cave lives Seiryu, a big blue dragon that protects the East continent, it’s related to Water element. At last, in West Cave, located in the little island joined the continent with a bridge of spiritual energy, lives Byakko, the big white tiger. At the west side of the island there’s a great cliff, too deep, that even in most clear days nothing could be seen, just a big dark stain. It’s a large hole that allows the entrance to Shinigami’s territory, gods of death, that live underground.

This wide territory is so well protected that only exists one fortress, at West, joined to Byakko’s island for the before mentioned bridge of spiritual energy. There, lives Hachiman, the god of war, but also agriculture; going out by south’s door of his castle there are the fertile vegetable gardens where he does this activity. He’s the protector of human life and sailors.

The mountain chains that divide the Samurai continent, from north to south and from east to northeast, that make the ideograph HITO (person) reversed, it’s the place where Inugami hide and live, spirits that protect and avenge the offenses from their masters. They could be simple dogs or a man with dog’s head.

The other gods and inhabitants of the continent prefer to avoid going into these mountains thus they’re afraid of their rage.

Izanagi and Izanami, his wife, created many islands, deities and ancestors from Samurai continent. When Izanami died giving birth, Izanagi tried to rescue her from the Underworld. In the rite after his cleaning, he engendered Amaterasu (the goddess of Sun) from his left-eye and, Tsukuyomi (the god of Moon) from his right-eye, and Susanoo (the god of Storms and Tempests) from his nose. Now they all live together at Northeast’s Palace, with forests and rivers around them, controlled by Amaterasu, known as a goddess with kind personality and compassionate with the ones who worship her.

At the Lake and Flatland of Northwest lives Tsukuyomi, god of Moon. The second from three noble children born from Izanagi. He ascended to the sky by celestial stairway where he lived with his sister Amaterasu until he murdered Uke-Mochi, the goddess of food. Amaterasu got too angry that claimed she won’t see again her brother and moved in the sky from one side to another avoiding her brother. For that reason, the moon and the sun never meet.

Uke-Mochi lived at the central Jungle, goddess of fertility and food, creator of flora and fauna. Her death caused useful things and edible to exist. The horse and the cow came from her head; her eyebrows made silkworms; her forehead made millet; rice came from her eyes; from her genitals, wheat; from her nose, pinto beans, and from her rectum, soybean.

Ebisu is the Samurai god of Luck, fishermen and workers, and guardian of the health of little children. He’s one of the fortune gods and lives at Palaces City at the center of the continent.

Ama-no-Uzume is the goddess of Happiness, fertility and dance. When Amaterasu hid in the cave, the world, was not lighted up with sun, so it got dark, attracting evil spirits. To carry her from the cave, the goddess Ama-no-Uzume put a bucket upside down in front of its entrance, she went up on it and started dancing frenetically until she got the trance. The racquet got Amaterasu to go out from the cave. 

―I like Samurais, don’t know why. 

―They’re honorable people ―answered Odin. ―They don’t do things with madness and think well the things before doing them. You could learn much from them... and maybe you’ll do. The continent I’m going to tell you about now is one of the strangest ones. As the others, it is surrounded by seas but inside it there are also considerable water masses.

                                         

The Philippines Continent

This continent is between Arabs’, at west, and Samurai’s, at east, and surrounded by the Bottomless Sea. In it, live the ancient gods of Tagalog Town. There are more castles and fortresses than any other continent.

At North’s Castle lives Dumakulen, the mountain’s guardian; he helps people who get lost in them, he detests the ones who destroy the forest and wildlife. His territory confines with Galang Kaluluwa’s, that lives at the Northeast jungle, with Tala, that lives in the mountain chain coming from east to vicinity of Dumakulen’s castle, and with Salty Lake at North, controlled by Ulilang Kaluluwa.

At the South Castle lives Mapulon, the god of Seasons; not much about him is known, just that, for a strange and unknown reason, he has the half part of his face covered.

At the East Castle lives Apolaki, god of Sun and master of warriors. He always carries two big Kampilans on each hand. The Kampilan is a sword with two sharp ends, very lethal.

Anagulay, the goddess of Lost Things, lives at the Southeast Castle. She’s Married to Dumakulen, the hunting god, she’s mother of Apolaki and Dian Malasanta. She’s a beautiful and prudent woman, but also a great warrior. Next to her, lives Ikapati, goddess of farmed land and fertility, always farming her vegetable gardens; goddess with country appearance, strong, uses a short lilac tunic and always goes barefooted.

Amanikable, controls the West Castle, and like the other fortresses before, one of its sides protects the coast from possible invaders. He’s the lord of hunters and god of Sea. He’s kind, with surly, dark hair and beard and carries a spear. He hates humans, he tries to drown them sending turbulent waves and horrible tempests.

The other two castles are almost at the center of Philippines continent, and they are different to the others because they’re linked by a liftable bridge. They’re the biggest fortresses of the continent.

At the west castle lives Mayari, goddess of Moon. Araw’s sister. She’s in charge of light up the way in darkness. She’s young with long white hairs and wears a blue cloak as night as moon, full of stars. Inside her fortress there are seven lakes.

Crossing the liftable bridge, it enters the Major Lake and the Southwest’s Castle, where Bathala lives. Supreme god, creator of universe and all the things in it. He’s an almighty god and kind, who works to maintain order and harmony in cosmos. He’s like an old man with long white beard and hair, that uses a long white cloak, but, at the same time, he keeps the strength of youth. On his right-hand he carries the staff, symbol of his power.

There are two mountain chains in the continent, one at North, where Tala lives, goddess of Stars; she’s in charge of guiding human beings during night. The other mountain chain is at South, there, Sitan lives, who is like a fibrous old man with long gray hair and beard, he uses a long black shawl and carries on her left-hand, thin like a claw, a kind of wood cane interlaced on its upper half. He controls Kasanaan, a punishment place at underworld.

At intricate jungle at North lives Galang Kaluluwa. He’s a wandering god. He has beautiful and big gray wings. In one of his travels met Bathala, he got sick and died. Bathala buried his body where Ulilang Kaluluwa was burnt. From his tomb, a tree grew up, the tree of life: coconut. At this second reincarnation, he lives quiet on his new territory.

The South Jungle is controlled by Dian Malasanta, patron goddess of lovers and labor. In the past, she was given with offerings to secure successful pregnancies. She’s a prudent woman that wears a white tunic until ankles.

The various wild animals of the continent live in these two jungles as well as in the mountain chains that come from their backs.

The other animals, the ones who serve gods and their followers to work the land and their sustenance, live at Idiyanale’s territory, that controls the Lake and Center Grass, and in Dumangan’s, that reigns above the Lakes Southeast grass.

Idiyanale is the goddess of work. Represented as a dark-skinned woman with long, strong hair; her brown clothes are the ones that peasants and farmers use. A cow with golden horns wearing a golden necklace accompany her, she helps her to farm the land and to move her from one side to another. She’s the one who taught humans to make bread, and farm cereals.

Dumangan is the god of Good Farms. With Idiyanale make the land to be fertile and prosperous. Represented by a man with uncovered torso wearing green pants linked to the waist with a piece of brown clothing. Carrying a curved knife and accompany by a gray bull. At the center of his territory there are two little lakes, where the god provides water to his animals and followers. 

At the East Forest lives Hanan, goddess of the Morning. A beautiful woman with dark hair that wears clothes with sky colors when sun raises. Anitun Tabu is the goddess of Wind and Rain, she lives at East Gardens. She’s a young woman with dark skin and hair. Wears a light blue tunic, from its sides come two wide strips and delicate when the goddess moves, it produces wind.

There’s a great lake at the north part of Philippines continent but it’s not with sweet water as the others, it’s with salt water and joins directly with Bottomless Sea: there, Ulilang Kaluluwa lives, the god of waters. His appearance is like a strong man with green sea color, his hands and feet are palmshaped and has fins on his back and joints of elbows and knees. He can’t stay too much time out of water. He had good and bad moments with Bathala, and it was burnt. But now has a second opportunity at this territory.

The Big West Rivers are controlled by Mangagaway, an evil shape changer that carries a necklace of skulls and could kill or cure anyone using his magic wand. He could also extend the death of anybody during weeks or even months tying a snake at that person’s waist. He’s represented as a little being and misshapen, almost like a Sitan’s caricature, who he serves unconditionally.

―Galang Kaluluwa is an archangel? 

―How did that idea come? He’s a god. 

―But he has wings as archangels. 

―His nature is very different. He’s very strong but not incorporeal as archangels. Don’t interrupt me or we will never finish this. 

Thor stayed thinking, if he doesn’t ask, how he would learn. But his father was right, he used to speak much, and he couldn’t avoid it.

Odin continued with his story about the creation of new continents.

 

The Olympus Continent

It’s surrounded by the Oriental Continent, at east, Hindustan and Kemet, at south, the Roman’s continent, at west, and Nordic’s at north. The seas that lick its coasts are Suckle Sea, Mare Nostrum and the Sea of Tranquility. At north the abyss Dragon’s Tongue protects it from Nordic’s.

Even that in Olympus there are only two fortresses, Zeus’ at West, and Ares’, at East, it’s well protected by Hades’ territory, at North, and the Northeast Mountains where Hefesto lives. The sea is controlled by Poseidon.

Zeus, one of the Throne gods, is also the father of gods and Hera’s husband. His emblems are lightning and staff. With them he makes justice. The Eagle is his sacred animal and symbol of royalty and his control above gods and humans. He’s father of various gods and demi-gods thus he can’t be loyal to his wife. He lives at West’s fortress. Just next to him, maybe to control his impulses, Hera lives, a pleasant forest with fountains and gardens. She’s the goddess of marriage, women, the sky and stars. She’s known by her violent and vengeful nature, mainly against mistresses and Zeus’ descendants, but also against mortals that offend her. She used to wear a white tunic tied to waist with a leather cord and a shirt and red cloak. Sometimes a peacock is with her, one of her sacred animals together with the cow.

A subtle border separates this goddess’ territory with Hestia’s, the goddess of Home. She’s a shy, virginal and humble goddess. She wears in a prudent form with a white tunic that covers her until feet and a blue cloak, which covers also her head. The same as Hera, she lives between trees, gardens and fountains.

In terms of Ares, he lives at East’s Fortress. He’s the god of war and virility. He represents brutality, violence and battle horrors but also masculine virility. He’s young and strong, with his face and body free of hair. He’s always ready to battle, above his short tunic, he has a bronze armor, spear, shield, helmet and sword. His powerful calves are covered by greaves of the same material. The rooster is his sacred animal.

His mates are Hefesto and Hades. The first of them lives at the Northeast Mountains, just next to the god of war’s Fortress. Hefesto is the god of Foundry and Fire, also blacksmiths, artisans, sculptors, metals and metallurgy. This god was born lame. He’s Afrodita’s husband. He’s the maker of any metal object and magic of gods and demi-gods.

On his part Hades, Zeus and Poseidon’s brother, lives at the North Mines, he has, as kingdom the dead home, also called Erebo. He’s always with Cerberus, the three-headed dog.

There are two big lakes, formed by the rivers coming from the mountains where Hefesto lives. At the North Lake, populated withstilt-houses, Hermes lives, god’s messenger; he’s also god of borders and travelers, ingenuity and commerce in general, cleverness, thiefs and liars and he’s the one who guides souls to underworld. He’s a diplomatic god when necessary. He just wears a thin cloak, flutter sandals, a purse, a wide-brimmed hat and carries a caduceus or herald’s stick. The other lake, at East, is Atenea’s territory, goddess of war, civilization, wisdom, reason, combat strategies, victory, sciences, craftwork, industry, inventions, arts and any science related to civilization, art and justice. She’s the virgin goddess and invincible at war, even Ares could never defeat her. She lives in a simple house at the middle of the lake, surrounded by athenaeums where all her followers and anyone looking for science and knowledge are welcome.

At west is Apolo’s territory, in the middle of some gardens that water the different rivers coming from North mountains. He’s Artemisa’s twin brother. God of arts, bow and arrow, which could threaten or protect from above. God of sudden death, plagues and diseases but also recovery and protection against evil forces. Also god of beauty, perfection and harmony, balance and reasoning. Guardian of shepherds, navals and archers. Symbol of poetic inspiration and arts. Eternally young and hairless, he sometimes uses a cloak, sometimes a bow, a quiver and his lyre.

From one of the rivers that pass through Apolo’s territory emerges a water channel that crosses Dionisio’s territory, god of Wine, celebrations and ecstasy, also theater. The sub-channels that come from the main one water this young and happy god’s vineyards. His symbols are vine, ivy, the cup, tiger, panther, leopard, dolphin and goat.

Bordering by east with god of wine’s territory is the South Forest, where Artemisa lives, goddess of hunting, wild animals, virgin land, births, virginity and maidens. This goddess goes across jungles, forests and rural places with her hunting dog, carrying always her bow and silver arrows.

At the south part of the continent, where Dionisio’s territory ends, Demeter lives, at South’s Flatland. She’s the goddess of agriculture bearer, of seasons. Persefone’s mother, who Hades (god of underworld) kidnapped. Through a pact between she and Hades, Demeter got her daughter to come with her for six months a year (spring and summer). She’s a prudent goddess that wears a long light blue tunic and a red cloak. She has a cane to slit open the earth to place the seed of all kind of edible plants.

Near her, at Southwest beaches and dunes, Afrodita lives, goddess of beauty, sensuality and love. Hefesto’s wife, she had sex with Ares and Hermes. She’s related to sea because she was born in it. Eternally young and desirable.

The coasts of Olympus’ continent are Poseidon’s territory, Zeus’ brother, god of seas and earthquakes. He could be kind creating new islands and keeping the seas in calm, but when he’s angry or let himself go with rage he slit opens the earth with his trident and causes the coming of chaotic springs, earthquakes, sinkings and wrecks. He plows through the seas above a gigantic horse-drawn conch, when these seahorses get angry or when his lord orders, they could cause big waves and tidal waves of great magnitude.

 

The Roman’s Continent

At the south part of this continent is Mare Nostrum. This big water mass separates it from Kemet’s and Olympus’ continent, the same with African’s Continent; at west spreads out the Memory Ocean and at north the Sea of Nothing.

Juno, the goddess of Marriage and Queen of gods lives at the North Lake. She represents Maternity. She’s Jupiter’s sister and wife. She’s divine guardian of the community, women and marriage. She wears, in a prudent way, a tunic and a white cloak.

At the South Lake lives Venus, the goddess of Love, beauty and fertility. Vulcano’s wife. She’s not as sensual and cruel as Afrodita. Cupido is her son.

The coasts and beaches of the Roman’s Continent, except for the sea part that confines with the Olympus Continent, are Neptuno’s reign, Jupiter and Pluton’s brother. He Rides the waves above white horses. All inhabitants of waters must obey him; with his powerful trident, he shakes the waves, he could make fountains and springs to raise where he wants and canalizes his rage making terrible seisms and earthquakes. Sometimes he is with some dolphins.

Mercurio lives at East’s Mountain chain. He’s the god of eloquence, messages, communication, fortune-telling, travelers, borders, luck, tricks and thieves. He’s not a god’s messenger, he’s a god of commerce. He always carries a bag with money and a caduceus.

Very near him, at the Northeast Forests, lives Diana, virgin goddess of hunt, guardian of nature and moon, also witches. Oakwoods were consecrated to her. She’s been praised for her strength, athletic grace, beauty and hunt abilities. Diana is a young woman and strong that wears a comfortable short tunic and carries a bow and arrows.

At Central Forest, surrounded by many fountains, lives Vesta, the goddess of home, Saturno and Ops’s daughter, Jupiter, Neptuno, Pluton Juno and Ceres’s sister. She’s symbol of loyalty. She represents the fire of home, and her vestals must keep the flame of her temple lit as priestess of eternal fire.

The East Flatlands are controlled by Ceres, goddess of agriculture, harvest and fertility. She taught humans the art of farming the land, spreading, picking up the wheat and making bread. She has twelve minor gods that help her and are in charge of the specifical aspects of agriculture: Vervactor (transforms the land into fallow), Reparator (prepares it), Imporcitor (makes furrows), Insitor (sows), Obarator (plows the surface), Sarritor (weeds the land), Subruncinator (thins out the land), Messor (harvests it), Convector (moves the harvested), Conditor (stores it) and Promitor (distributes it). She has the aspect of a beautiful woman, majestic height and colored skin, gloomy look and blond hair falling in mess above her shoulders.

At south and west flatlands and hills is where Minerva lives, virgin goddess of wisdom, military strategy, war, civilization, science, navigation, justice, education, medicine, commerce, arts, victory, ability, heroes, strength, courage, industry, inventions, trades and peace. She’s the lord of artisans. She was born from Jupiter’s head adult and armed.

Apolo, also known as Febo, is the god of archery, music, dance, healing and disease, sun and light. He lives at the North hills.

Baco is the god of wine and lives at south’s vegetable gardens where he farms thousands of vineyards. He has a lot of followers that constantly celebrate parties in his honor. 

―The gods of these last two continents are very similar. 

―They’re related in some way. Even that Olympus ones think they’re superior to Roman Continent gods. It could be right, but they must also respect them. And now I’m going to tell you about two of the strangest continents: Kemet’s and African’s.

―Even stranger than Philippines? 

―Even more, you’ll understand it in a moment.

The Kemet Continent

This continent is surrounded by Swaying Sea, that is like a border of African’s Continent, the Mare Nostrum, Kemet’s abyss and a little part of the Ghost Lake. Kemet is divided in two parts by a big mountain chain that comes from north to south. It was created by all gods as internal border thus envy and rancor are running very high between gods that inhabit it. Thank to this, Sobek, the crocodile god, from his Primitive Lake, could create Nile river that goes through all the mountain chain, which tributaries and lakes come from, and they water Kemet.

Sobek, who reigns this lake, at south from the continent, even its aspect and its beneficial nature, the Nile came from his sweat; he’s the god of fertility, vegetation and life. Lord of waters. He has man’s body and crocodile head; with dark skin, he has his torso and legs uncovered, wearing just a white and golden short skirt, tied to waist by a piece of clothing with incrustation of gold and lapis lazuli. He’s one of the Throne gods.

The other Throne god is Isis, the goddess of magic and wisdom, heaven and universe. It’s said that she reigns above time and seasons that guarantee land’s fertility, seas and ports. She lives at the North Gardens, watered by many streams coming from Sobek’s Mountain Chain and they flow into the Mare Nostrum. Going to the south, by the middle east of the continent, the gods Thoth, Ra, Amon and Seth live.

The god of Wisdom, Thoth, lives in a papyrus field; he’s also the god of hieroglyphic writing, science, magic, arts, judgement and dead. He has man’s body and Ibis’ or Baboon’s head, his sacred animals. Sometimes he carries a Paint brush and a writing board where he writes down thoughts, words and human being’s actions, to weigh them on his scale. He’s the Kemet’s gods scrivener. The goddess Maat is his wife.

Ra, god of Sun and Life Origin, lives at east’s vineyards that are water by rivers and streams coming from Sobek’s mountains. In his territory there are also two lakes. He has human body with peregrine falcon’s head that is decorated by a solar disc with a cobra around it. Ra has the power of creating anything just saying it.

Amon, Ra’s little brother, during a time was reigning between men, but his arrogance seeming he’s unique and superior made him to be overthrown; the same as Ra, he’s a heavenly god. He’s the god of poor and personal pity. His territory, even if it’s water by rivers, it doesn’t have much fauna and flora, but it has a lot of pyramids, that Amon uses as gigantic greenhouses.

And at last, at Kemet’s south continent, Seth. The deity of brute force, tumultuous, overwhelming, lord of chaos, god of drought and desert, Osiris’ brother, whom he tried to apart killing and dismembering, he lives very far away from him, in a desert just crossed by a river and in it there’s only a lake of demi-sweet water.

At the middle west of the continent live Osiris, Anubis, Horus, Hathor and Sobek. This part of Kemet is water by Swaying Sea.

Osiris, god of agriculture and religion, lives at the north forests, separated from his wife and sister Isis by the mountain chain that crosses through the continent. He’s the sovereign and supreme judge of Maat’s laws (symbol of truth, justice and cosmic harmony). He’s a funeral god and judge of souls.

As it couldn’t be different, just below, in a big flatland, lives Anubis; he’s the guardian god of tombs, lord of necropolis and master of embalmers, he has man’s body and jackal’s head.

More to the south lives Horus, in a jungle restrained by two rivers, god of royalty and sky, war and hunting. He was the guardian god of pharaohs. He’s a cosmic divinity, a mythical being whose two eyes are Sun and Moon.

Hathor, goddess of music, dance, happiness, love, sexuality and maternal care, lives in a territory full of fountains and vegetation. Her sacred animal is the cow. Hathor is a woman that could have lion’s head, or she simply could have a headdress of cow’s horns and a decorated solar disc on her head.

And, at last, with Swaying Sea at west and grazing the south coasts the Ghost Lake, at Primitive Lake, lives Sobek, the crocodile god.

―Animal heads? Those gods from Kemet’s Continent must be like monsters. 

―Could be, at the beginning, when they face you for the first time could seem to be, but then you get accustomed and see the beauty of their look and the wisdom of their thoughts.

 

The African’s Continent

Separated from the Kemet’s continent by the Swaying Sea, to north next to mare Nostrum, to west with Memory Ocean and to south with Ghost Lake. It’s a continent where there are a lot of beaches, mountains, flatlands, lakes and rivers. Thus, the big rivalry between the followers of different African gods, their structure is the same as others: a great warrior controls the beaches and the other gods and followers live in territories that have the same natural resources: rivers, lakes, flatlands, mountains, that, most of the time, make like natural borders between each god’s kingdoms.

At the North beaches lives Ochosi, hunter god and god of the ones who have justice problems; he’s a warrior. Wears a leopard’s leather and carries a bow and a quiver with arrows. Bordering his territory, at east, there’s, at first, Ogun’s territory, god of blacksmiths, wars, technology, surgeons, army. He has an irascible personality and violent to his enemies. He always carries an axe and a big knife. His body is full of tattoos.

The beaches from the east center are Obatala’s territory, creator of earth and sculptor of human being. Owner of all the white, head, thoughts and dreams. He’s merciful, lover of peace and harmony but if he feels he’s being attacked he could influence in the mind and thoughts of his enemy. For that, he’s a good guardian of the continent.

Anansi lives at the southeast beaches, he’s the spider god. He’s a man with six arms. He knows all the stories. He’s famous for his capacity to avoid and triumph above more powerful opponents using his astuteness, creativity and ingenuity.

Following the coast and going up by the west part of the African continent, the first we find is Shango’s territory, one of Throne gods. He’s the god of justice, thunder and fire. He’s virile and daredevil, violent and tough; he punishes the liars, thieves and criminals. He’s also the god of drums, dance and music.

Just bordering his territory are the beaches where Elegua lives. Owner of roads and destiny, he’s the one who opens or closes the road of life, prosperity, happiness, luck or misfortune. He’s very naughty. He could become into a fearsome warrior and fierce when he’s with Ogun and Ochosi. Strong as a rock.

At west, closing the almost impassable border, is Oya’s territory, goddess of storms and strong wind. Authoritarian but sensual, with strong, domineering and impulsive temperament.

For the violent nature of all these gods, a closed mountain chain goes around all the continent where rivers come from and lakes that make the natural border with the other gods.

Going through the west mountains that make border with Oya’s beaches, is Babalù-Ayé’s territory. God of leprosy, smallpox, venereal diseases, plagues and miseries. During the day, he hides between ivy, coral and bitte melon to protect himself from the sun. But he’s also a god who heals throug death and rebirth. He’s a middle-aged man that wears a purple short skirt and always walks using a staff surrounded by a snake.

Crossing the northeast river is Bumba’s territory, at the north side of the continent. He’s the creator god of vomit. At the beginning all was dark, from darkness came Bumba, a gigantic figure with pallid skin. He didn’t feel good  since millions of years. He was affected by a growing stomachache, tottered, moaned and vomited the Sun. The light came to Universe, and it drowned the Moon, then stars came and, with a very big effort, vomited planet Earth. After that, tired, vomited nine animals, various humans and a lot of carrots cut as dice.

Olorum lives at the east jungles, flatlands, rivers and lakes, he’s other Throne god, lord of sky and further. He’s like a king wearing a white tunic.

In the same center of the continent, between Elegua’s beaches and Obatala’s, lives Yemaya, the mother of all gods. She’s the queen of sea, purification and help in general, for that reason she’s the one who has more rivers and lakes. She’s invoked specially to protect pregnant women.

Bordering with her, at south, Abassi has his territory, supreme creator god that lives most of the time in the sky but goes down to the continent when necessary or when any of the other gods or people from African’s territory need his help.

―The skin of these gods is the darkest, compared to the others. 

―Why? ―asked Thor covering himself under the bear’s leather of his bed.

―Because they had always lived under a burning sun, their ski protects them for being burnt from this merciless Sun. ―I don’t understand it, Kemet gods, according to what you told me, live almost next to them and they are fair-skinned.

This son was driving him crazy, he was right, but he couldn’t give him a clear answer. Then he did what all parents do when they don’t know how to answer their children. He just continued talking as he didn’t hear anything.

 

The god’s Continent and Ancient Heroes

It’s a big island just divided in two countries: at North’s Country live Danann’s Tuatha, at South’s Country live Milesians. A great lake surrounded by a circular mountain chain and an impassable abyss that you can’t see the end, separate these two territories.

Not in vain the gods and ancient heroes that live in this continent were, much time ago, declared enemies and to maintain peace between them, this additional care is necessary.

The north’s country is full of forests at its central part, as in east as west gardens multiply. A huge number of rivers coming from the mountain chain that surrounds the Great Central Lake, water the lands of Danann’s Tuatha. The Ancient gods of Ireland live through this territory with their followers.

Dana is the mother goddess of Danann’s Tuatha, she’s an almost ethereal being with long red hair and beautiful green eyes that wears a misty long white tunic. She protects her people with her white magic.

Dagda is the Good god. He has a big power, always carries 
