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Worlds begin. Worlds end. Worlds begin again. So it is with worlds.

The world Adavar began, lush and green and alive, and the Maiden Goddess was pleased. She walked the face of the new world, studying creation. She sang with the birds, swam with the great water cats and the dolphins. She ran with the deer and the great, gray wolves. She explored the caves beneath the mountains, and watched the heart of the world burn, delighting in the antics of the tiny fire mice. Then she returned to the surface, and realized that that throughout all of this new creation, there was no one like her. There was no one to sing with the birds, or swim with the water cats. No one to run with the deer, or watch the fires at the heart of the world. She was alone. There was no one to share her world with her.

The Maiden pondered this as she lay in the soft meadows, and passed into sleep. In her sleep, she dreamed of her love for this new world, and her desire for someone to share it. And such was the power of that dream, and of her desire, that the world responded.

“Wake,” the world called. “Wake and come to the high places, hidden between the sea and the stars, and there you shall find what you seek.”

The Maiden woke, and heeding the call of the world that she loved, she searched for the high places hidden between the sea and the stars. For ten months she searched, and her belly swelled like the silver moon. Finally, she found the hidden fields, and as she reached her destination, the waters of her womb burst, flowing down the mountain to the sea. And in the hidden fields, the Maiden bore the Firstborn, the Eldest daughter. Maiden no longer, the Mother rejoiced in the life that her love for the world had created. She named the child Axia, in honor of the world that sired her.

The Mother and her daughter lived in peace for many years, until one morning Axia went to her mother and said, “I have dreamed of people who are like us, but who are not like us. People of air and of water, of the earth and of the fire. They live in the cliffs over the sea, and in the sea, and in the caves overlooking the sea, and all along the ocean’s shore. We must go and find them.”

The Mother was confused, and told her daughter that there were no such people. But Axia insisted, and the two left their home, and went down the mountains toward the sea. And there, they found people. Not many, but people, where there had been none before. There were people of the air, who sang with the birds and who flew through the air on great feathered wings. There were people of the water, with long tails and gills, who swam with the dolphins
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