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BEFORE THE EARTH.
Before humanity.
Before the dome concealed the heavens.
Existence stretched endlessly across scales the human mind could never survive witnessing. Worlds larger than galaxies drifted through oceans of cosmic fire. Titans walked upon continents that glowed like stars, their footsteps shaking dimensions beneath them. Entire civilizations lived and vanished upon the skin of creatures so vast that universes formed within the patterns of their flesh.

This was the First Scale.

A realm where size had no meaning because everything was immeasurably immense. Mountains towered above nebulae. Rivers flowed through space like glowing serpents of liquid energy. Forests existed upon floating masses of biological stone larger than clusters of galaxies. The sky itself was alive, breathing currents of luminous matter between realities.

And among these infinite structures walked Mbaba.

He moved through the colossal gardens of existence in silence, his ape-like frame radiating elemental energy. Fire danced across his shoulders like living armor. Wind curved around his arms. The ground beneath his feet responded to his presence as if reality itself recognized him.

Yet despite the grandeur surrounding him, Mbaba’s eyes carried concern.

For countless cycles, he had observed something deeply wrong within the architecture of existence. At first, the signs were subtle. A species vanished from memory. A civilization disappeared without trace. Entire biological lineages collapsed as though they had never existed at all.

At first, the Council dismissed these events.

“Entropy,” they called it.
“Natural correction.”
“The balancing of infinite systems.”
But Mbaba understood the difference between destruction and erasure.

Destruction leaves evidence.
Erasure leaves silence.
That silence terrified him.

He traveled across the cosmic gardens studying extinct worlds. Massive skeletal remains floated through dead dimensions. Forgotten ecosystems drifted through darkness, disconnected from all memory. Ancient titans wandered aimlessly, unable to remember their own origins. Even the stars themselves appeared unstable, flickering as though reality struggled to retain information.

Existence was forgetting itself.

Mbaba stood upon the edge of a colossal cliff overlooking the Graveyard Fields — an endless expanse where dead worlds accumulated like dust. Some still burned faintly. Others had collapsed into black crystalline fragments. Above them floated enormous fossils of creatures older than light itself.

He closed his eyes.

The elemental currents surrounding him whispered through space. They carried fragments of lost histories, broken languages, extinct biological patterns, and shattered consciousnesses. Trillions upon trillions of lives... dissolving into nothingness.

Not destroyed.

Forgotten.

Mbaba slowly opened his eyes again.

For the first time in countless ages, fear entered his mind.

Not fear of war.
Not fear of death.
Not fear of the Void.
Fear that existence itself was dying.

If reality could forget, then eventually everything would disappear — not merely physically, but conceptually. Entire worlds could vanish so completely that no memory of them would remain. No history. No trace. No evidence they had ever existed.

Even consciousness itself was vulnerable.

Mbaba turned toward the endless horizon where titans moved beneath glowing cosmic storms. They continued living, unaware that existence was slowly decaying beneath them. Entire species celebrated victories, built civilizations, and worshipped the stars while the structure of reality quietly collapsed around them.

And the Council did nothing.

Because they did not see it.

Or perhaps worse — they refused to see it.

Mbaba clenched his fist. The elements around him intensified violently, causing entire mountain ranges in the distance to tremble.

There had to be a way to preserve existence.

Not merely worlds.
Not merely species.
Everything.

Memory.
Biology.
Consciousness.
History.
Instinct.
Life itself.
A system beyond extinction.

A structure capable of surviving universal decay.

And in that moment, standing among infinite worlds and dying stars, Mbaba conceived the first impossible thought:

What if existence itself could be compressed... preserved... miniaturized?

The idea struck him like lightning.

A hidden world.
A biological archive.
A living memory structure concealed from cosmic collapse.
A place where all life could survive even if the greater universe failed.

Mbaba looked upward into the endless heavens.

The future of existence had just begun.
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