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There was darkness. It had always been there, stretching to infinity like a

vast, black, formless blanket. There was nothing to give a sense of direction or
time, no points of light, no celestial bodies. All there was, was the never ending,
empty, blackness.

He spread his being into the vast emptiness, looking for something, anything
besides the darkness. For as long as there had been darkness, He had been there
exploring it. Being nothing more than a thought, a concentration of senses,
reason and feelings, He had spread himself through the vast emptiness. It was
impossible to say how long He had been doing so as time meant nothing in the
pitch black void, but never had He found anything but more emptiness. Until
NOW.

It was a strange feeling to him. To find something that responded to his
presence and even seemed to communicate back. Focusing more of himself
towards the phenomenon, He began to understand what he had encountered.
Another like himself, but still different. A She.

A flow of emotions and images from her out stretched thoughts transferred
to Him. He understood all too well the loneliness that was being communicated,
the desperation to find something in the nothingness. Slowly the two began to
pull towards each other, all the time exchanging thoughts and emotions.
Throughout the emptiness, small bits of Him and Her gathered towards the
centre of these beings.

As more and more of their essence gathered in the singular point, a light
shimmer appeared that slowly grew into a bright ball of light. First growing in
size, but then contracting as the two entities drew closer together in a loving
embrace. In the end the ball of light was barely the size of a pea, but in
brightness nothing in the world would ever surpass it. Then, in the climax of the
love He and She shared, it exploded.

The massive force of the explosion ripped through the darkness, shredding
the very strands that held the world together, leaving in its wake small spots of
light. The small lights flickered, some vanishing in bright flashes of light and

matter, while new ones were born. The lesser beings would call them stars and



stare at them throughout centuries, wondering what was out there, dreaming and
weaving stories around them.

In the afterglow of their love, He and She watched on curiously at the world
that once had been black, and was now filled with lights that looked like flakes of
silver. They further realized the world was no longer a single plane of blackness
for the force of the explosion had shredded that plane into multiple ones. With
great interest they observed the fires rage in one plane, massive slabs of dirt and
stone slowly float in another, raging currents of invisible matter roar in one and
the serene mass of clear liquid that filled another plane.

As time went by, they began to see creatures appear in the other planes.
Beings of fire, stone, air and water. These massive beings collided in battle at
times, sometimes in such a fierce manner that they breached the barriers
between the planes and spilled into the plane of light and darkness. The
remnants of these giants were slowly drawn to the stars — eventually establishing
an orbit around the massive balls of molten matter that they truly were — and
coalesced into balls of rock or gas, depending on what remnants happened upon
the orbit around the star.

He and She took interest in such happenings, after all, these were their
children that were fighting, dying and creating something new. They closely
observed the remnants of a gigantic earth elemental that had trapped a fire
elemental inside itself, with a smaller chunk orbiting around the larger one. They
orbited a star and over time the remnants moulded into a sphere. The heat of the
fire elemental kept the centre of the sphere molten, sometimes resulting in so
much pressure that it burst to the surface, erupting in a spectacle of molten
matter that eventually cooled down to form mountains. The masses of land
moved atop the molten matter, sometimes crashing together, sinking parts of
others, raising other parts, shaping the surface to be a land of valleys and
mountain ranges.

The sphere drew to it remnants from the planes of water and air, eventually
forming oceans on the rocky surface and creating a shimmering sphere of air
around it. As time went on and the violent struggle between earth and fire cooled

down, other forms of life began to appear. It the eyes of the two spirits it was only



an blink of an eye until the rocky surface was no longer barren, but instead
covered in green. Trees, grass, bushes, small animals, fish in the seas - the
variety of life intrigued the two powerful entities.

Even shorter to them seemed the time to the appearance of more intelligent
beings; the dragons were the first, followed by elves, dwarves, orcs, goblins,
humans, halflings, gnomes, trolls and everything in between. The lifeless remains
of the elemental beings had transformed into a treasure trove of life that seemed
to have no limit in what form it could take.

He and She tried to communicate with the life forms, but found that they
were like ants. They could not hear or comprehend beings of such vastness and
power.

“We hear you, mother and father!” came a voice to them.

The two entities searched for the source of the voice and soon found it, on a
plane that had not been there before they had began watching the formation of
the planet. The plane was filled with beings of power, some in the form of the
lesser beings inhabiting the planet, some taking on forms that were more exotic.

“Who..what are you?” He and She asked in a combined voice that boomed
throughout the plane, causing many of the beings there to either seek shelter or
cover their ears.

“We are your children,” replied the original voice that they could now trace to
a young looking man, “We came to be out of necessity and the will of the lesser
beings and that of yours. With us as mediators, you can communicate with all
your children.”

“Only one thing matters, my children,” said She. “Life.”

“We leave these worlds in your care,” said He. “Tend to them well.” He had
realized that time was far too different for them. In the time it took to exchange
even these few words, the planet they had been observing had travelled around
its star thousands of times and the beings there had evolved further. Even the
powerful beings inhabiting this new plane would be long gone in what might
seems like a day to Him and Her.

The two moved on together. They had spent enough of time in solitude. The

emptiness that had once been was now filled with beings and objects for the two



to find and study. There were planes of existence with beings so different from the
two or the gods they had spoken to that it seemed impossible they had grown
from the same seeds.

A universe of light and life had come to being.

Planes of light and dark, of life and death.

Planets turning around their stars.

Balaria had been born.



