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The Terra Gaia Saga is a vast, interconnected fictional universe divided into five Stages that follow the overarching storyline. Each Stage is subdivided into multiple Phases, with crucial events marking the beginning of a new Phase.
 
Readers may begin with any of the first three Stages that appeals to them the most, provided they respect the order of the Phases to avoid spoiling unread storylines. The saga encourages the exploration of its worlds, characters, and mysteries, as each novel complements the others. It is natural for certain details to remain ambiguous within a single novel; therefore, we invite you to continue reading to unravel every secret.
 
There are two types of novels: Fundamental Novels, which advance the main plot of each Stage, and Essential Novels, which enrich the universe by expanding the lore and exploring the backstories of characters and plotlines.
 
 
 

Chapter 1
The Heart of Gaia 
January 1st, 2016, Gaia’s Heart Chamber
 
The core chamber of the planet, where Gaia’s heart lies, is a sphere with a radius of one thousand one hundred kilometers. Inside, there exists an abundant ecosystem filled with fauna, flora, and elementals from every period of the planet’s geological history. Alongside the Guardians of the planet’s spirit, the Revelerts, also known as the Protectors of Gaia, find a home within the chamber with Gaia’s permission. This is where they spend most of their time, observing the events of humanity and ensuring that no interdimensional being interferes with them, something that has increased drastically in recent years due to the presence and actions of powerful beings such as Amaena, who attracts abstract entities from the depths of space, entities with little consciousness and a hunger for energy.
At the center of the chamber stands Gaia’s heart, a colossal crystal five hundred seventeen kilometers tall and one hundred forty kilometers wide, containing her spirit. This powerful crystal holds the energy necessary to sustain life on the planet; without it, the planet would be nothing more than another rock drifting through space. The crystal circulates the power of life throughout the planet through the channels of Yhesinem across the multiple dimensions that exist. In the Mother Dimension, the Yhesinem manifest through the planet’s lava channels. This essence of life has no physical form by itself, but it naturally binds to the chemical elements of nature, though elements such as silicon and oxygen capture the highest concentration of this essence, giving rise to the formation of crystals.
This essence of life is essential for life itself to exist on the planet and to continue existing. Every living being created from this essence, if not absorbing the flow of life, tends to deteriorate and die slowly. For that reason, living beings cannot leave their planet for long periods of time, because they will eventually become ill from the absence of the essence of life and perish. Only those bodies that have reached a sufficiently advanced level of evolution to stop depending on the life essence of their planet are capable of traveling to other worlds.
And even if such bodies manage to leave their planet, they remain connected to the essence of their star, for just like a planet, a star also has a spirit with its own essence of life that allows living beings to exist and evolve. If living beings were to leave their solar system without achieving independence from that stellar essence, they would also perish without the essence of their star. The same applies at the level of a galaxy and even the universe.
In this way, The Creator ensures that civilizations must first graduate through evolution before reaching higher levels of life among the stars, and that self-destructive civilizations that consume their own home cannot harm other places in the universe.
 
Zodic and Luker sit on a large rock in a vast clearing surrounded by enormous prehistoric trees. Both wait for the gathering Gaia has called for all the Revelerts and the generals of darkness led by Zarek, just as it happens at the beginning of every year. Gigantic prehistoric animals approach them with curiosity, but Gaia forces them not to cause any harm, suppressing their basic instinct for survival. After several minutes, Razael arrives wearing his impressive, gleaming golden armor. Razael is the leader of the Protectors of Gaia, and he is also a powerful Layzer whose strength approaches that of Gaia herself, though he remains far below Zarek or Amaena, who are among the most powerful Layzers in all of Terra Gaia.
“You arrived early,” Razael exclaims, noticing the animals approaching them.
“We were nearby when we heard your call,” Zodic says, feeling slightly downhearted after Sofie’s death.
“What do you think she’s going to tell us this time?” Luker asks both of them.
“I’m sure it’s the same thing she tells us every passing year,” Razael answers in his refined, elegant manner of speaking.
“Just empty words of motivation,” Zodic reproaches, feeling indifferent.
“What’s wrong, Zodic? You never take Gaia’s words lightly,” Razael questions him. “Are you still saddened by her departure?”
“How could I not be?” Zodic replies.
“You know Gaia can help you feel better. Go to her, she will listen,” Razael urges.
“It surprises me you ask that of me, Razael. You’re the one who always says negative emotions are some of our greatest teachers.”
“We’ve been on this planet for hundreds of years, living and being part of the same flow of life as the rest of humanity. I’ve noticed their influence within us. Things that once seemed unimaginable now affect us as strongly as they affect them. That’s why I tell you Gaia can help you.”
“I’ll think about it… but I appreciate your support.”
“Even those who help others need help from time to time,” Razael affirms, and Zodic smiles at him.
“Razael, I heard you had a meeting with Zarek and his generals in the Chaos Dimension. Do you know if the release of that cursed dimension is near?” Zodic asks.
“The only thing I know for certain is that Zarek is desperate to be freed from it. Not even he or Gaia knows when the moment of liberation will come. It all depends on humanity, only they can free it. And the three of us know it is impossible to predict the actions of humanity. They are too volatile, and any shift in the flow of things gives rise to situations no one expects.”
“Then it seems things won’t change soon,” Luker says with disappointment, feeling small before everything happening in the world.
“It isn’t as simple as in past humanities, Luker. In this one, the Dragons did a job beyond perfection. That makes everything far more complicated, much more than we can handle.”
“In any case, Razael, no matter how long it takes, we must always stay ready to help,” Zodic declares with melancholy, feeling once again, faintly, the power within himself that drove him to enter Terra Gaia.
“And what’s going to happen with Zarek’s minions?” Luker asks.
“All I can tell you is that neither he nor his generals can control them. Ever since the city of Maldoth was founded in the Chaos Dimension, everything has been a disaster. Ships come and go, and no one knows their intentions in Terra Gaia. Unfortunately, many of those ships dump their waste in Maldoth, and somehow it makes its way into the Mother Dimension, though luckily, in recent years we’ve managed to avoid disaster.”
“Six years ago, we were very close to losing everything when the Fallen Angel awakened from his long sleep,” Zodic says.
“Fortunately for everyone, the crystal transported him to another dimension. Otherwise, he would have destroyed humanity,” Razael acknowledges.
“That’s true, since the dimension the crystal sent him to is completely destroyed. But what I still don’t understand is how those abilities awakened in certain individuals with the help of the crystal.”
“You mean the bioenergy abilities? It’s simple, Zodic. Zarek, Luxandir, and Ruminoth are behind that,” Razael explains. “But don’t worry about those failed experiments. Neither their bodies nor their minds are designed to withstand such abilities. In a few years they will die from severe illnesses. Forcing evolution with genetic engineering leads to fatal outcomes, but it seems they never learn, repeating the same mistakes over and over again.”
“Understand them, they’re simply trying to find a way to defend themselves from Zarek’s minions. And when they found the stories of the Thirteen Kingdoms and the abilities many of their inhabitants had, they wanted the same. But unfortunately, they forced it… and as you say, Razael, you can’t force evolution with engineering,” Zodic emphasizes.
“What I find incomprehensible is their stubbornness in feeling separated from the planet. I don’t understand how, after so many years, they still deny their connection to the spirit of the planet. That, to me, is unfathomable,” Razael says.
“For us, it’s impossible to fully understand them. But it’s very simple, Razael, they deny that connection out of fear. Fear of losing what they have. And even though they are technologically advanced, they are incapable of understanding the simplest truth. I don’t blame them. After the three hundred years I’ve lived here, I can understand why they fear and reject basic truths. The world they live in is too hostile, and they must learn to live with fear. But that was the point of this experiment, to place millions of humans in these conditions so that when they return to truth… if they manage to do so,” Zodic explains, doubting his own words at the end.
“Do you doubt Kader?” Razael asks.
“We both know this goes beyond the hands of the Celestial Court. Just look at Dracoterra and what it hides in its dying planets,” Zodic reproaches.
“The only thing I know for certain is that if we fail…”
“If we fail, what will happen?” Luker asks.
“Another Dracoterra, but worse,” Razael answers.
“That’s impossible,” Zodic exclaims. “A being cannot fall any lower.”
“As there are no limits to what the universe can be, there are also no limits to what a being can become. You can always fall lower, always. I tell you this as someone who fought in the War of the Seven Thousand Universes, a war that began with the mother civilizations and ended up dragging countless civilizations with it. And if it hadn’t been for Gabriel (Protector of the Universes) and the host of soldiers from the Celestial Court, we wouldn’t be here.”
“It seems the only place where true peace exists is in the higher worlds… though now I’m not so sure,” Luker comments.
“That is partly the nature of the lower worlds, conflict will always exist. Change is basic, natural, and necessary. But we’ve reached a point where a place like Dracoterra holds strong influence over the higher worlds… something that worries me deeply…”
“And all of us should be worried,” a strange man shouts from behind Razael.
“Curious…” Razael exclaims, feeling that this mysterious being is neither a Revelert, nor a general of Zarek, nor a Guardian of Gaia.
“Don’t waste your time analyzing me, boy. You won’t understand my nature. My body is human, but my being goes far beyond your comprehension. By the way, I’m Geralt, a human friend of Gaia.”
“That’s impossible. Gaia does not manifest to humans,” Zodic objects.
“As I already said, sir… I’m the exception.”
“If you say so, Geralt, then I will only trust you when Gaia acknowledges you. Until then, you are an intruder who must be treated with caution,” Razael declares, sword in hand.
“So, you’re supposed to be Gaia’s primary protectors? Even the most insignificant beings of the Chaos Dimension could defeat you,” Geralt mocks.
“Many have tried, but very few have been a real challenge,” Zodic declares, drawing his sword.
“That’s because Zarek protects you. He is the only reason cosmic calamities haven’t reached you or humanity. But trust me… the day Zarek stops doing so, that day we’ll see if you truly deserve the title Protectors of Gaia.”
“You speak with airs of knowledge, but in the end, you’re just another human, limited by your primitive body. You are not worthy of more of our attention, but you are worthy of being taken to a prison,” Razael dictates.
Geralt extends his hands to be bound, yet the forty-year-old man never stops smiling. Razael approaches cautiously, completely baffled. No human of the current humanity has ever reached the Heart of Gaia. With bonds of light, he ties Geralt’s hands and instructs him to walk toward one of the Guardian dens.
But at that moment, Gaia appears, and with great joy, she embraces Geralt.
 
“Why are your hands tied?” Gaia asks him in confusion.
“Because your Protectors are afraid of me,” Geralt replies with a smile.
“Razael, Zodic, Luker… what is happening here?” Gaia questions them as she plays with her beautiful golden, curly hair.
“Forgive us,” Razael asks, bowing to Gaia.
“Oh come on, come on, there’s nothing to forgive. Stand up, boy. It’s my fault for appearing out of nowhere. You’re only doing what you must do, protect Gaia,” Geralt says. He moves his hands, and Razael’s bindings disintegrate instantly.
“But… how?” Razael exclaims, stunned by how effortlessly Geralt frees himself. “Not even Gaia would escape my power so easily.”
“I already told you, boy, my power goes far beyond any comprehension.”
“Not beyond all comprehension. Not beyond mine, certainly,” Kader remarks from behind him.
“Well, well… you finally show up, old friend,” Geralt greets him happily, and Gaia runs forward and embraces Kader tightly.
“So now you’re Geralt, huh? Your incarnations are always amusing. Though I’m surprised that even in this situation, you manage to return to your true self. Even I would struggle, my friend,” Kader tells him with his usual warm smile.
“Kader!” Razael, Zodic, and Luker exclaim, all three bowing deeply.
“There is no need for that, I’ve told you before. You must never bow to us. Not to me, not to my brothers, not to anyone from the Celestial Court. We are all equals,” Kader reiterates.
“It wouldn’t have bothered me if they bowed,” Geralt teases.
“My sincerest apologies,” Razael says to Geralt. “But… who are you really?”
“He’s just an old man with nothing better to do,” Kader answers. “Are you bored of the councils in Nov Raiyek already?”
“I would never miss Kader and Gaia’s project. Besides, your brothers have everything under control.”
“What news is there from the center of creation?” Kader asks.
“The usual. The new Yvys are causing trouble in the city of Val. I wasn’t there, but a group of them entered the chamber of The Creator’s remains and left it a complete mess.”
“Ha! I can imagine Metatron was furious,” Kader says.
“You know him, an old grouch who does nothing but complain about anything new.”
“And he’ll never change. He’ll always be the same.”
“That’s true. And I miss them,” Gaia adds, turning to look at Kader. “I miss our life in Nov Raiyek.”
“When all this ends, we’ll go back to our favorite tree,” Kader offers.
“Are you going to beat me this time?” Gaia asks, laughing as she remembers how the last time they were on the hill near Lake Laras in Nov Raiyek, she won by using her wings, while Kader slipped and fell during their race.
“I don’t know… maybe this time I will win,” Kader replies with a huge smile.
“Hey, lovebirds! They’re here!” Geralt shouts, pointing toward Zarek and his legion of generals of darkness, along with the princesses.
Zarek walks toward them with his generals following behind, but when they realize they’re facing Kader, they all suddenly collapse to the ground.
“Geralt… what did you do?” Kader whispers to him.
“What? I didn’t do anything. Looks like you’re the guilty one,” Geralt whispers back, and Kader, confused, walks toward them.
“Uh… are you okay?” Kader asks as he sees Zarek and his generals on the ground, groaning, unable to rise. “Gaia, do you know what’s happening to them?”
“I don’t know. I’ve never seen them behave like this,” Gaia replies, still clinging to Kader.
Kader looks around, completely puzzled. He glances at Razael, Zodic, and Luker, but when they feel Kader’s gaze, they quickly look away. Not knowing what else to do, Kader steps closer to Zarek.
“Hey… are you all right, Zarek?” Kader asks, Gaia still hugging him.
Zarek’s muffled sobs are heard as he strikes the ground. The powerful light and love emanating from Kader illuminate their minds, minds that have been in darkness for so long that they cannot withstand his presence. Realizing he is the reason they are collapsing in anguish, Kader alters his body, lowering his nature to match that of a human of Terra Gaia.
“Thank you, Kader,” Zarek says as he gets up with Kader’s help.
“I’m sorry, I didn’t think my body, even without its full power, would affect you this much,” Kader admits.
“No, don’t apologize, Kader. On the contrary, thank you for showing me what we lost long ago,” Zarek says. Kader simply smiles.
Zarek continues forward and stands next to Geralt.
“You don’t look too well, old friend,” Geralt notes. “How is Amaena?”
“She is in the process of ending all of this,” Zarek answers.
“Do you really think she will succeed?”
“You know better than anyone that she is the only one who can.”
“Ever since I allowed her to join the Council of the One Hundred and Thirty-Two, she has never failed us, not once. But we both know this is on an unreachable level. The burden is far too heavy for her alone.”
“She is not alone. As long as I’m here, she will never be alone,” Zarek reiterates.
“We will never leave her alone in this,” Gaia exclaims, holding Kader’s hand.
“I hope you all know what you’re doing, for her sake, and for everyone else,” Geralt says, leaving Kader, Gaia, and Zarek thoughtful.
“Gaia, we are ready to listen. I don’t want to be rude, but all my generals are here. I cannot leave the Chaos Dimension unattended for long,” Zarek says after a long pause.
“Your Protectors are also here,” Razael adds, looking at the Revelerts standing beside Zodic and Luker.
Gaia hugs Kader, then releases him and walks through the air until she reaches a prominent position above the immense clearing, now filled with the key beings who protect humanity from both sides: light and darkness, all playing a crucial role in its balance.
“Children of light, children of darkness,” Gaia says. “I know many of you are waiting for the moment that was once promised. And I am also certain many of you wish to abandon your positions. But you are here because you were destined to be here. Only you are strong enough to continue the project Kader and I began long ago. I ask you to continue maintaining the balance between darkness and light, which is so necessary for humanity to follow its path. Without you, nothing could continue, and this project, to which we have dedicated so much, would be in vain.”
Kader steps forward and begins to speak.
“When Gaia came to me with the idea of the Terra Gaia experiment, I had doubts,” Kader says. “I asked for the counsel of my brothers, especially Metatron. I spoke to many of you, and we all knew this was one of the few things we could do to prevent the collapse of the higher worlds. Many of you have heard prophecies about the rise of the Chaos Universes and the destruction of the Celestial Court at the hands of my fallen brother, Shaddai. But those are inventions meant to justify what is happening across the universes. There is no mystery. It is normal that when the lower worlds place too much weight on reality, the higher worlds are eventually pulled in.”
Kader continues:
“Unlike you, I have been present since the very beginning, since The Creator engendered us directly from His essence, before the creation of the Mother Universe. And I assure you, the dance between the higher and lower worlds has always existed. There is nothing to worry about, nothing to fear. Terra Gaia will not become the next Dracoterra. Up to this moment, everything we have done through the seven humanities has unfolded exactly as planned. Despite the disturbances that have destabilized the dimensions of Terra Gaia, you have always found the balance needed for life to continue. On behalf of the Celestial Court and every council that exists, I thank you. Terra Gaia is, and will be, the point of inflection the dance between higher and lower worlds needs.”
Kader raises his voice slightly, full of conviction:
“None of us will be trapped in prisons of the mind. Remove the idea of failure from your thoughts. Prophecies are created by those stuck in lower states who have lost the vision of the essence of life. But I do not see that in you. What I see are powerful beings fulfilling their roles in this project, seeking success so that hope and new beginnings may be offered to all who have lost them.”
Gaia then speaks again:
“We have heard stories of Dracoterra, stories of how those who once lived in the light fell into an abyss they cannot escape. But Dracoterra is not the only place like that. Every galaxy has such places. And we must do something to keep them from staying that way. You are part of the change we urgently need. Among all beings that exist, only you could make this project real. And here we stand, in the final stretch of the project we began long ago.”
Kader steps forward once more:
“The Chaos Dimension, the place transformed by Zarek, Amaena, and their generals, has begun its process of liberation. Humanity is anchored to that cursed dimension. It was necessary once, but now it has become a burden for them and for Gaia. Many of you will be involved in its release, but as Zarek already said, you must not know the details. We need you to continue doing your work as if nothing were happening. The threads are already in motion. You must remain in your roles so the threads continue moving toward the outcome we all desire. These are the final years before everything concludes.”
He smiles, calm but intense:
“It will end soon, and we will return to our families. But I need you in order to finish this. Without you, I can do nothing. You are the key to Terra Gaia’s success, and I appreciate you deeply for it.”
Kader finishes:
“You are writing history, and your names will endure until the end of time. Thank you for coming. Thank you for being part of our project. And I will
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