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In a world beyond the known stars, even those that not even the strongest telescope could discern, lived two very different peoples, the Nightwalkers and the Lightbringers. The Nightwalkers were ruled by a strong king, and the Lightbringers by a beautiful queen. These two never agreed, and inevitably, their peoples found themselves in conflict.

It was not always so. There was a time when the two peoples were united and harmonious. The Nightwalkers would protect the Lightbringers during the night, lighting the lanterns of the stars and the crystal moon, while the Lightbringers would in turn assist them with their invocations to the sun, the great Astrocrat, ensuring the weather was always good, neither too hot nor too cold.
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As strange as it may seem, the king of the night and the luminous queen were siblings. They were born from the cosmic flower of the ages, before time was invented, and since then, they had been inseparable in their games and mischief. But this beautiful sibling affection was destroyed for a terribly important reason. A disagreement over a matter so serious that it could not be ignored by any means. In the morning, the queen always ate strawberry jam, while the king preferred blackberry!

But one day, by mistake, their servant brought the jams switched. That is, he gave the queen the blackberry jam and the king the strawberry jam. When the queen tasted the blackberry, she paled, shuddered, fell ill, and was even more upset that her brother had just devoured the strawberry jam. 

"This would never have happened if you didn't have such bad taste. You ate my jam today, my very own jam with my favorite flavor," she said.

He looked at her arrogantly and replied with two terrible words that could bring the whole world down:

"So what?"
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"IS THAT ALL YOU HAVE to say?" she exclaimed. "I hope you realize I can never look at you the same way again. I tolerated and endured your vile habit of eating your eggs as omelets, although deep down my entire being screamed and shuddered, but not this! This today, I cannot tolerate. Learn, you uncouth, that eggs are eaten boiled and soft."

"Oh yeah?" the king roared. "And what should I say about you, who drink your milk with cocoa instead of honey? Don't you see that's an insult and a disgrace, but you judge me?"

"Enough!" the queen shouted. "From today, whatever bound us is cut off and lost forever. We will divide the kingdom in two and will fight until one of us is gone."

The Nightwalkers and the Lightbringers loved their rulers, but they didn't want to be separated. How could they leave their friends and neighbors and now consider them enemies?
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They ran to the good fairy of colors, who lived in a colorful cottage always crowned by a magical rainbow. It was built on a cloud with a beautiful garden, where every kind of refreshing and fragrantly scented flower grew.

As soon
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