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A void of darkness... No, it shouldn`t be described as darkness. It was the pitch black silence, or the absence. Even beyond it... It was a particulary odd place. It was the seventh heaven. By the command of God, living beings resembling a cloud were moving slowly. They were almost asleep, not being aware of anything that surrounded them. They existed not as individuals but as a unified whole, and they thought as such until the moment of creation.Finally, they were about to leave God`s presence, and set out from a location that humans would call the end of the universe and jinn would call the beginning. After a certain distance; they encountered something that they had seen for the first and last time for mankind. It was a dimension where everything was falling apart and decomposing. From a distance it looked like a star, but no, it wasn't a star either. Yes, its name was "Yakatira". It was quite difficult to comprehend. It was inconvenient for people to even think about it, it wasn`t something that could be perceived through our five senses. It was just like an infinite space within space.

They waited for a while in the nebula-like form, was this the right address? It didn't take long for them to realize their mistake, prompting an immediate desire to leave. They moved at a speed inconceivable for anything of physical form to endure, yet not only did they remain intact, they also grew stronger—testament to their inherent strength.As the cloud sped through the void, an unsettling shift was felt.. It was about to break apart! At this very moment, an explosion took place spreading out some noise that the human brain could never grasp. It was Yakatira. It wasn`t the sign of extinction, but reborn. The void had shifted. The cloud immediately became defensive. Meanwhile, another big explosion took place. With that, the void began to blaze. It was a horrific sight. Everything was on fire. The void began to turn yellow. Following the fire, planets started to appear one by one. Taking refuge on one of these emerging planets, the cloud sensed a pervasive, rebellious darkness. Something malevolent was lurking, stalking them. Suddenly, another explosion occurred, this one reversing the process, drawing everything back toward its center. The force was relentless, commanded to persist, functioning like a cosmic whirlpool. A demonic presence pursued the cloud, seeking to infiltrate it but failing to locate it amidst the chaos. The sounds of rumbling and additional explosions filled the void.Yakatira had sucked in everything. The gravitational force was so strong that the shell of the universe blew inside out. However, the planets and stars shined no more; they were all pale. Meanwhile, a core of rage erupted from the block of Yakatira.

Yakatira continued to expand, its outer layers ablaze, while its core—destined to become the Sun for human sustenance—remained icy. Amidst this cosmic drama, a meeting of celestial significance took place among the angels. At the center was Gabriel, the archangel and commander of 30 billion angels, flanked by three Angelic Realm Masters: Azrael, Michael, and Israfil, each overseeing 30 billion angels of their own.Each kingdom carried flags of 30 trillion. Each flag had 41 trillion soldiers at its disposal. At the disposal of each soldier was numerous soldiers and the exact number could never be known. Gabriel said to his soldiers, "Soldiers, we finally have the signs of the first living being to be created..." The soldiers looked at Gabriel in surprise. While Gabriel continued his speech, an explosion at the gate of Kambal took place. The treacherous demon went after the first creature that was created. Gabriel said, "He is trying to seep into the living beings." One of the soldiers said curiously, "Sir, I've always wondered about the gate of Kambal, and it always seemed unnecessary to me, so it was created for these days." Gabriel smiled, "Young soldier, nothing is superfluous. It's just that we don't understand the things we don't know." He then continued, "My soldiers, there is only one thing left now, and that is the explosion that will take place at the gate of Kambala. This explosion will spoil the balance of everything. My soldiers, 100 billion years have passed since the second angelic war; the war between good and evil. The good won in the end.” Then Gabriel turned his giant head to the right side and continued, “Michael, remember those days, and the massacres.”

At this moment, Azrael intervened and said, “Yes, yes, it was a terrible time, but the treacherous demon lost the war.” Meanwhile, Israfil said loudly, "This is the beginning of the war; the real war has not started yet." Gabriel also joined Israfil, saying, "Yes, you are right, Israfil, this is just the beginning. The real war will begin now." And they took their soldiers and set out. 

Everything was moving flawlessly, like the sequence of an alphabet. One small mistake could ruin it all. Meanwhile, the cloud began to leave its shelter planet for it was dangerous to stay there any longer. In the meantime, there was a region named “Donarca” that nobody knew. It was created for a purpose and just kept in reserve. It was located at the gate of Kambala. It exploded violently, radiating a crystalline substance, freezing anything that it had struck. The stars began to shine. It froze everything up to the gravitational field of Yakatira, but didn`t harm it. One of these explosions took place at the kambal gate, the beginning of the universe, and the other at the gate of Kambala, the end of the universe. There were continuous noises scattering around from the explosions. Finally, the explosive effect began to fade slowly at both gates of the universe, but warmth and coldness were still there. The cloud started to move between the planets, trying to recognize them, but nothing seemed familiar. It continued to travel, its existence now seemingly as old as time itself. Then it encountered a gray entity—Time itself.. "I am Time, the third dimension. We exist in three dimensions, and you cannot get ahead of me; I am ancient," Time declared.Afterwards, the cloud set out once more and went ahead for an unimaginable period of time.     It advanced a lot. No, it advanced even further and now it advanced much further. Just then, it realized something ahead, it was a planet. It could see the skeleton of the planet. It started to move towards it unceasingly. They moved as fast as the speed of light. For about 3 trillion years, it steadily moved further, but the planet was still not completely visible. It was still 5 trillion years away. When the cloud noticed the planet, it went crazy and reached a terrifying speed. When the time witnessed this speed, it got scared and took shelter in the first dimension.

The heat of the planet manifested itself. The planet was twice the size of the Sun with a temperature 10 times higher.It was a red planet, giving off a red light around. It was called "Tazl". Tazl was the cosmic language commanded by creation. The cloud had finally reached Tazl. It was a blazing, terribly hot planet. At its summit, red lightning streaked across the sky, accompanied by the roars of tornadoes and storms.From the summit of Tazl it saw a distinctive star. It was Tazlum, a star in a grayish color. It had a looked quite rough. From afar, it was immediately apparent how rugged it was. This star would be its last stop. The star had a region called "Azif", an atmosphere-like place by human understanding. Upon reaching the atmospheric region of Azif, the cloud morphed into a shape so dense and forceful that it swelled to the volume of five oceans. Elements within the cloud plummeted from the heavens to the earth, first scattering, then gradually merging into a liquid state. The oceans brimmed over, and bolts of lightning from Tazl struck Tazlum, while the land intermingled with the sea. Everything was still in a state of becoming. However, nothing had had its last form yet. Rocks were falling on Tazlum from the planet Tazl. The falling pieces were so hot that they melted the soil and stone wherever they fell and gave shape to the earth These celestial projectiles carved out caves that seemed to be predestined as habitats for future living beings, complete with window-like openings and door-like entrances. During this cataclysmic period, which lasted for 100 billion years, trees, forests, and plants came into existence.

As this cosmic episode neared its conclusion, contrasting landscapes emerged. Deserts held dominion over some regions, while in others, forests prevailed. The height of the trees in the forest reached the peaks of the sky. Even a single leaf of these was stronger than a rock, but this strength also brought flexibility. Later the living beings would find it rather softThese verdant giants carried a dual nature: their toxins were fatal upon contact, yet paradoxically, they held the power to purify organisms of microbial threats—assuming, of course, that the organism had the fortitude to withstand the poison.

In Tazlum, a material known as "simut" existed, recognized as the most unyielding substance on the planet—impervious to piercing, shattering, or bending. Unlike Earth, Tazlum didn't rotate, causing 4% of its surface to be perpetually frozen.  However, 'frozen' might be an inaccurate term; this ancient area was so cold that anything entering it would instantly freeze, eventually decomposing due to the extreme conditions. Known as "the City of Ice," this zone was marked by ceaseless ice storms of unparalleled ferocity. They would instantly freeze any matter they encountered, enveloping it in glacial formations.  Yet, the storms' temperatures were so extreme that they would eventually start to freeze themselves. Briefly contained within these icy masses, the storms would then ignite in a phenomenon known as "Cold Flame"—a blaze not of heat, but of intense cold. The cycle would culminate in the storm shattering its icy prison, liberating itself once more.

These storms were animate, almost plant-like in their liveliness. They raced through the City of Ice at speeds of 100 billion kilometers per second, measured in zeptoseconds—the smallest unit of time. They harbored emotions like resentment, greed, malice, and immense rage, fueled by their own painful existences. Seeking vengeance for the burning cold they sometimes endured, the storms were often consumed by an uncontrollable rage. "Someone stop me!" they seemed to plead, stuck in a relentless cycle, neither ceasing their destruction nor finding respite.Later, the storm, which couldn`t stand it anymore, would come out by breaking up the glacial masses that it was trapped in, and the glacial masses would break into pieces. The storms in the glacial city had a living structure just like the plants. Zepto was blowing at 100 billion kilometers per second (the smallest unit of time, the zeptosecond). The storm hosted a number of emotions: grudge, greed, infliction of pain, and tremendous anger because of the unpleasant experiences. It was full of vengeance. It was hurt. What hurt it was that it sometimes burned as flaming ice. Once it was hurt, it instinctively wanted to take revenge and lost consciousness. It couldn't have a control over itself. “Somebody stop me!” it was begging. It was neither burning nor resting.

In the City of Ice, a surreal landscape of frozen flora enveloped the area—trees, plants, and flowers all locked in icy stillness.  There were also some creatures living under the frozen oceans, but they weren`t affected by the cold for they were many times faster than the time. In fact, the glacial storm froze everything up to first dimensional, even second dimensional time. Even time couldn`t withstand it, but no force could freeze the first dimensional time. That's why those little creatures didn't get frozen either. They were moving at the speed of the first dimensional time. They could travel to the future and the past at the same time. They could fly. Storm and ice would do them no harm. They could go through anything. These creatures were called "HIPIPLIS" and they were very dangerous for various living beings.

The planet of Tazlum was an ancient planet. In particular, the disappearance of the the city of ice was only a matter of time. From a tectonic point of view, it should have disappeared long ago. It was full of hills with birds nesting on them. Those birds belonged to previous lives. They were about as big as an ostrich. They could fly without wings. They were made of ice, but they could still bend and twist. They had a hole in their tail. They were blowing air through the hole. The air was hitting the storm making them fly.

There were many different creatures at the skirts of the glacial mountains. They looked just like lions, but much more ferocious and much stronger. Then there were creatures like a cross between a dog and a wolf. All these creatures were made of ice and tried to attack almost anything that came their way. The feet, ears, noses, heads and tails of those animals lost their vitality during sleep because of biological combustion. When the sleep was over and it was time to wake up, their bodies were breathing in fresh air, and their dead heads, arms, tails, and feet were falling apart. In the same way, their body parts were regrowing. They were waking up with a new body every day. There was no change in their shape.

Some human-like corpses from the remnants of an ancient extinct civilization would sometimes appear here and there. Some could be seen on top of the mountains, and some under the ground... It was a city of ice. Tazlum was the other half of the planet, but the cold part never affected the other half. Meanwhile, the cloud had fulfilled its task. The planet was bursting with vitality. A quite pleasant fragrance was spreading from newly bloomed flowers on the mountain summits. There were 3 nights and 3 days in this part of Tazlum where life would spurt out. White fruits were hanging from the trees. Just beyond the forest of frozen trees loomed a massive mountain adorned with roughly 15,000 large, egg-shaped boulders. Further ahead, a similar collection of egg-like formations stood out, these being white, soft, and speckled with colored spots. Unlike their rocky counterparts, these soft "eggs" seemed to possess a fluid-like constitution, almost akin to water. Then a wild wind began to blow; it was unclear where it came from, it was blowing vaguely from right and left. A noise of cracking came from the eggs of rock. A sound of wheezing echoed like a hum. Whatever was inside these eggs appeared to be quite aggressive. Soon, the rock-encased shells began to rupture, ejecting their hardened exteriors. Emerging from these cracked encasements were wet, muscular creatures, each about half a meter tall and weighing around 90 kilograms. Rough in appearance, they were composed entirely of muscle tissue. What resembled a human heart served as their central organ, circulating not blood, but more muscle throughout their unusual bodies.  Their bodies were almost entirely made of muscles. They even had muscles in their eyes. Their system of power was tuned to make them stronger. Just as the heart rate of humans rising as they moved, the speed of muscle pumping of those creatures and accordingly their strength and power rose in proportion to the strength of the object they were facing. There was a tissue covering their muscles, which was called "connective tissue". This tissue was a very hard crust. Especially when the muscle was deficient, this crust rose above the surface of the muscle, and it could be neither burned nor pierced; nothing happened to the shell. It also raised the weight of the creature by millions of kilotons. Their bodies had excellent resistance against incidents such as poisoning or being injured. When a part of the flesh was cut, the flesh was restored within seconds.

Those terrifying-looking creatures that had sprung out from the rocks weren`t conscious yet. They were stunned and unable to see or hear properly. They were just moving around. It was almost time, though. Soon they would be able to recover themselves. After a while they slowly opened their eyes. Their bodies returned to normal. They were now hatched. They could now hear everything. The creatures met each other's eyes and exchanged glances for a few seconds. They hosted a terrible anger. They couldn`t sit still, and at great speed, they all began to attack each other at once, as if meeting in the middle. They were extremely brutal.

The war lasted for 10 years. At the beginning they were filled with the necessary energy and nutrients, but after 10 years they became exhausted and realized that they couldn`t beat each other. They were a little taller now. The dwarves were now 10 years old. When they stopped fighting, they gazed at each other with weary eyes for a while. They were growling with anger, but none of them had the intention or energy to fight again. One among them noticed his own hands, a moment of self-awareness that seemed to puzzle him. The mood shifted; they began examining their surroundings. Collective interest veered toward potential routes of exploration: some considered going right, others left, and a few contemplated heading toward the hills.

It was full of caves. The dwarves who saw the caves, got joyful feeling lucky, but their joy didn`t last long, it was quickly replaced by anger which was a routine for them. A deep-rooted sense of strength and self-reliance deterred them from seeking refuge in these caves. Each creature went its own way, driven by a volatile mix of instincts and newfound awareness. After a decade-long battle, the muscle-bound dwarves found themselves in a realm that had once been divinely protected. It was getting dark, They would spend the night out as they always did, but this time it was different. Some creatures were still unaware of them, they hadn't smelled them yet,. it was only a matter of time before their scent would betray them, potentially spelling doom for some of the dwarves. A few of them wandered aimlessly, seemingly unfazed by the impending danger.

They had now entered the forest. Among the woods was a forest called the "twin forest". It was a maze. Whether you went right or left; no matter how far you went, you would end up in a vast area surrounded by dense trees, located in the middle of the whole forest, with no trees. If they could pass through here, they would reach a place called the "deep forest". The deep forest was a place that led to other realms, other creations. Here, there could be a difference of thousands of years between a step before and a step after. Firsty, it had a system of so-called "time paths". While one time path used a very fast system, another time path used a very slow one. If you could use the right time path, you could run away from anything because you would move very fast, but if you used the wrong time path, you would move in slow motion and the creatures coming after you would catch you right away. Therefore, you had to be careful with every step you took.  With each step you take the forest would change-

In the deep forest lived dinosaurs and hyena men who were getting more and more ferocious. Dinosaurs known to man were more domestic compared the dinosaurs here. The hyena men were lively and insatiable creatures of flesh, but sadly, they were to extinct. Even so, the smallest herd contained 2 billion hyena men. Hyena men and dinosaurs lived separately and would do nothing if they saw each other because both groups were afraid of one another. Some dwarves entered these twin forests but never returned. No one knew what had happened to them, but certainly not something good. The other dwarves had to spend the night outside.

It had started to rain in Tazlum. It was in the form of an acidic, caustic liquid. Inside was a hard seed that looked like iron. If this seed fell into the ground, it would grow into trees and plants, and if it touched the dwarves, it would become a building block that strengthened their bodies. The seed found in the rain was actually too heavy for human beings. It weighed about 600 -700 kg and was very fast. Due to its speed, it could reach a weight of 1000 kg, but for the dwarves, it was a simple raindrop.

The dwarves were naked because they weren`t ashamed of each other. They would just cover a little bit of their chest area with a leaf of a tree called the "silk tree". Their unique anatomy, with genitals located on the abdomen, prompted an instinctive need to shield themselves. As they moved, their muscles rippled with a fearsome tension that was their baseline state of being. When they were active, the tension escalated, rendering their physique ever more intimidating.

One of the dwarves felt the need to take shelter in the cave with an interesting orientation, for a voice inside warned him not to stay outside. He was afraid, it was the first time he had such a feeling. He felt terrible. There was also a sense of shame brought on by fear. It was as if something was going to happen outside. A period of 7-8 hours had passed. Almost all of the dwarves took refuge in the caves with such emotions. However, a few remained outdoors, boldly venturing through the trees, convinced of their own invincibility.

It was pitch dark. An unusual sound emanated from the trees. The dwarves halted briefly, sniffed to identify the noise's origin, and then proceeded. They were still unaware of what was coming. After walking a little further, one of the dwarves seemed to hear a sound. He turned his head to the right and looked around slowly. He sniffed the surroundings, but there was nothing. He had just turned around when he saw a pair of eyes. These were the eyes of a dwarf like himself. As soon as they saw each other, both dwarfs' muscles got tense. Their bodies enlarged twice as normal. While one of the dwarves had a red skin, the other had yellow. The dwarves were enraged. It was only a matter of time before they attacked each other. Just then, one of the dwarves heard another noise. Later that noise turned into a loud scream. Both dwarves had heard those cries. Then, with tremendous speed, a half-body dwarf, gnawed from the waist down, fell in their midst. Normally his kind could regenerate lost body parts in moments, but the corrosive saliva of the hyena-men and dinosaurs inhibited their healing abilities. When bitten by one of these creatures, the affected body part could no longer regenerate.

The dwarf that was pierced remained beside the hyena men for less than a second. Even though he didn't know the dwarves before him, he made a gesture with his hand "Go." Both of the dwarves were looking at him in surprise for they didn't know what they were up to or what was going to happen to them. Now that the hyenas and dinosaurs had smelled and tasted them, they could no longer stand still.

Both dwarves walked slowly towards the dying dwarf. As they approached him, they met the dwarf's eyes for a moment, and the dwarf died. Both dwarves touched him. They were trying to understand what was happening. Just then, they both heard a humming growl behind them, but it was definitely not a dwarf because they knew how the dwarves snarled. It sounded like it came from a much larger creature. As they slowly began to turn their heads in the direction of the sound, they saw herds of hyena-men, perhaps the trillions of them. It wasn't just one flock. There were 4 herds together and they were very crowded. They all looked ferocious. They were grinning. A burning, scorching saliva was pouring down from their mouths. This was the sign of their big hunger. It was now the dwarves' last moments, for soon there would be no bones left. For the first time, the dwarves felt what was called "fear," and they said to themselves, "I wish we had taken refuge in the caves." Their feet were shaking, their muscles were working unevenly, their eyes were getting bigger. Then a group of hyena men jumped up and grabbed them. Others immediately accompanied them. They had already eaten the other dwarves in the forest.

The hyena men sniffed something strange, but they couldn`t tell what it was. It smelled like a piece of tender meat. After searching for a while, they found a place with white eggs with colored spots on them. This was the source of the smell. They slowly started to circle around the place they found. Right at this moment, some kind of a defense mechanism of those creatures was heard, and as soon as they heard it, they started to flee from there in screams. Some of them began to vomit because the frequency of this sound was such that it was damaging all their internal organs. The remaining dwarves spent the night in caves.

It had been 3 days. The hyena men and dinosaurs now had to return to the deep forest because it was starting to get hot. While the temperature reached 5000 degrees during the day, it would drop to 1500 degrees at night. Hyena men and dinosaurs could live comfortably in a temperature of 2500 degrees, but 3000 degrees and beyond was deadly for them. The sky was getting light, and it was still raining. The dwarves began to emerge from their caves because they were no longer afraid. They were coming out arrogantly boasting. There was quite a distance between the dwarves' caves, for a dwarf's encounter with another dwarf could start a deadly fight. The dwarves had a pain caused by heavy sleep, that pain came right from their stomach, it was called "hunger". They were very sore. One of the dwarves went out into a rocky area in hopes of finding food. Ahead was a rock the size of a 10-storey building. Under this rock was a gray tree. The tree had engaged the dwarf`s attention; it had an iron-like fragrant fruit, but in order to reach it, he had to first lift the rock. The dwarf was very hungry. He slowly approached the rock, put his hands under it, and tried to lift it, but he couldn`t even move it. Normally, it was impossible for a dwarf to not be able to lift such a rock, but the dwarf had just woken up from his sleep. He had the
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