
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



    
        
          The Realm of the Nine Moons

        

        
        
          FANTASÍA Y CIENCIA FICCIÓN, Volume 10

        

        
        
          Max Becerra

        

        
          Published by Max Becerra, 2025.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      THE REALM OF THE NINE MOONS

    

    
      First edition. May 14, 2025.

      Copyright © 2025 Max Becerra.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8230188766

    

    
    
      Written by Max Becerra.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


The Realm of the Nine Moons

Index:



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter 1. The Codex of the Nine Moons

Chapter 2. Kingdom of Living Ashes

Chapter 3. The Breath of the Sleeping God


[image: ]




Prologue to the Saga: The Moons that Weave Destiny

Before the world had a name, when the heavens were but a whisper of shadows and newborn stars, there were nine moons.

They were not mere stars. They were guardians of balance, mirrors of arcane power that watched over the gateways between worlds. When Xibalba, the god of non-being, attempted to cross the threshold and devour reality with his endless abyss, it was the daughters of the moon who stood against him. Nine women, bound by blood and oath, sealed the chaos with their lives and with a spell that must be renewed every millennium... or all would be lost.

But time is forgetfulness. And forgetfulness, betrayal.

The Kingdom of Altomare, now flourishing and wise, has forgotten its debt. Legends have been reduced to lullabies, and magic has been confined to dusty libraries and sealed pages.

Until a young librarian, Elena Vidal, secret descendant of the last priestess, discovers the Codex of the Nine Moons. With that, the cycle reopens. A dormant lineage awakens. The balance is once again shaken. And the shadow of Xibalba, patient and hungry, once again spreads through the folds of the world.

This is the saga of return, of sacrifice, of fire and water, of blood and the true name. Of how the purest light is forged in the darkest night.

And how, between nine moons and a single heart, the end... or the rebirth of the world can be born.
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Chapter 1. The Codex of the Nine Moons
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An ancient manuscript containing forbidden secrets about the return of the god Xibalba, and the quest of a young librarian who must accept her destiny as the last descendant of a magical lineage to save the kingdom from darkness.

The Royal Library of Altomare

The Royal Library of Altomare stands majestically in the north tower of the royal castle, an architectural and cultural treasure of the kingdom. Founded five centuries ago by the visionary King Ferdinand III, this imposing structure represents one of the greatest repositories of knowledge in the known world, housing more than 50,000 ancient volumes carefully preserved through generations.

Its limestone and aged oak walls have silently witnessed the passage of time and the secrets its shelves hold. The library is organized into seven ascending levels, each dedicated to a different branch of knowledge: from the natural sciences and astronomy to the forbidden arts and mystical texts protected behind multiple locks on the upper levels.

The Guild of Royal Librarians, an order that blends academic rigor with almost monastic traditions, guards this sanctuary of knowledge. Its members dedicate their lives to the study, cataloging, and preservation of texts, undergoing rigorous selection processes and years of training before being granted access to the most restricted sections. They wear indigo blue robes with gold embroidery that represent their rank within the guild, and are recognized throughout the kingdom as the guardians of knowledge.

Visitors privileged enough to enter its halls are awed by the grandeur of its coffered vaults, the spiral staircases connecting the different levels, and the perpetual scent of parchment, leather, and the subtle hint of aromatic herbs burned to preserve the manuscripts. The light filtered through the stained-glass windows creates mystical patterns on the reader's face, as if knowledge itself had a physical form.

Elena Vidal: The Young Librarian

Among the quiet halls of the Royal Library of Altomare, a small but magnetic figure has captured the attention of scholars and the Royal Librarian himself. Elena Vidal, at 23, has become a key player in the functioning of this sanctuary of knowledge, holding the prestigious position of Principal Assistant to the Royal Librarian for the past three years, an unprecedented achievement for someone so young.

Orphaned at an early age, Elena was taken in and raised by the respected Order of Scribes, where she demonstrated from a young age a prodigious talent for languages and an insatiable curiosity. Her tutors soon discovered that she could master dead languages with supernatural ease, as if the words were speaking to her directly from the ancient scrolls. This ability led her to specialize in forbidden texts and forgotten languages, becoming one of the few people in the kingdom capable of deciphering manuscripts that have remained undeciphered for centuries.

With a slender build, jet-black hair that she often wears in an elaborate braid, and unusual amber eyes that seem to change hue depending on the light, Elena is recognizable by her deep blue advanced apprentice robes with subtle silver embroidery. She always carries a small, red leather-bound notebook and a set of quill pens of varying thickness for her translations.

What no one suspects, not even she herself, is that beneath her appearance as a dedicated scholar lies the last scion of a powerful lineage of sorceresses. The birthmarks adorning her wrists, which she has always hidden behind leather bracelets, considering them mere stains, are in fact ancestral symbols of the dormant power that flows through her veins. Only those familiar with the ancient signs could recognize in her the descendant of the last High Priestess of the Lunar Cult, protector of the seal that keeps the fearsome god Xibalba prisoner.

His character combines an initial timidity with a fierce determination when it comes to defending knowledge or protecting the books in his care. Rumors among the apprentices tell of how he once confronted a nobleman who tried to tear pages from a valuable manuscript, resulting in his being permanently banned from the library. This duality in his personality is the first indication of the power that slumbers within him, waiting for the right moment to awaken.

The Fortuitous Discovery

The night of the discovery that would change the fate of the kingdom began like any other for Elena. The Royal Librarian had entrusted her with the tedious task of conducting a nightly inventory of the restricted section, taking advantage of the quiet of the evening hours. Section 7, located in the library's highest tower, housed texts deemed dangerous, heretical, or simply too valuable for public access, and only the highest-ranking librarians were allowed inside.

Elena moved methodically between the shelves, illuminated only by the soft glow of an enchanted oil lamp that produced no flames that could damage the delicate manuscripts. Her expert fingers ran over the spines of the books chained to their shelves, checking each one against her register. It was then that she noticed something odd: a discrepancy in the measurements of one of the shelves attached to the north wall. The space outside the tower didn't match the interior of the room.

Driven by her innate curiosity, Elena began to carefully examine the wall. After hours of painstaking inspection, as the full moon shone high in the night sky, her fingers accidentally pressed against a stone carved with a barely perceptible lunar symbol. An ancient mechanism creaked within the wall, revealing a chamber hidden behind a false wall. The dust accumulated over decades rose in a cloud, illuminated by the lamp like tiny dancing stars.

Inside the secret chamber, on a pedestal of polished black stone, rested a manuscript bound in what looked like blue leather inlaid with silver inlays forming shifting constellations. Heedless of the protocols that dictated that she immediately report any findings to the Royal Librarian, Elena reached for the codex, feeling an inexplicable connection to it.

The moment she touched it, a surge of energy coursed through her body. The manuscript's pages opened on their own, emitting a silver glow that illuminated the chamber. Symbols identical to the birthmarks on her wrists appeared, glowing on the skin of her hands, extending down her forearms like luminous veins. For a few seconds, Elena experienced her first magical vision: images of ancient ceremonies under nine moons, a woman identical to herself holding a crystal scepter, and the menacing shadow of a colossal creature emerging from a dimensional portal. When the vision ended, she instinctively knew she had found the legendary Codex of the Nine Moons, and that her life would never be the same.

The Secrets of the Codex

The Codex of the Nine Moons now rests on Elena's private study table, in a small alcove away from prying eyes. The young librarian has spent three days and three nights virtually sleepless, fascinated by the extraordinary manuscript that fate has placed in her hands. As her fingers scan the yellowed pages, she discovers she can partially understand the text, written in Lunari, a language once thought completely lost and mastered only by the kingdom's ancient magi.

The manuscript is divided into nine sections, each corresponding to a lunar phase. The pages are made of an unknown material, tougher than conventional parchment but with a texture similar to silk, and the ink changes color depending on the light it receives—silver in moonlight, gold in sunlight, and a haunting violet hue under candlelight. The illustrations are hauntingly beautiful: moving constellations, ancient rituals rendered in painstaking detail, and beings from other dimensional planes portrayed with disturbing precision.

The Prophecy of Awakening

The core of the codex contains the alarming prophecy about the awakening of Xibalba, a primordial entity worshipped as the god of chaos and darkness who has lain dormant for a thousand years. According to the text, his awakening is linked to the astronomical phenomenon of the ninth moon, when the nine lunar phases will complete a single cycle during the next eclipse.

The Daughter of the Priestess

One particularly enigmatic section repeatedly mentions "the daughter of the last priestess" as the only one capable of renewing the seal that keeps Xibalba prisoner. The illustrations show a woman with marks identical to those that have appeared on Elena's arms.

Protection Rituals

The codex contains elaborate ancient spells and protection rituals, written in an even more ancient dialect of Lunari. Some seem to require impossible ingredients like "star tears" or "moon blood."

Most disturbing for Elena is the discovery that certain pages seem to react to her touch, revealing hidden texts that remain invisible to any other reader. In one of these revelations, she discovered a passage that mentions her own mother by name, Aria Vidal, referring to her as "the guardian of the lunar seal" and "last of the great priestesses."

As she delves deeper into the translation, Elena begins to experience vivid dreams of moonlit ceremonies, where women in silver robes chant in the codex's language. The final section of the manuscript contains a star map that seems to indicate that the next alignment of the nine moons will take place in less than two months, coinciding with a total lunar eclipse. If the prophecy is correct, time is running out, and the young librarian must decide whether to dismiss these revelations as archaic fantasies or accept that she has been chosen to confront a threat that could plunge the kingdom into eternal darkness.

The Return of Xibalba

Xibalba, the god of chaos and darkness, is a primordial entity that existed before the formation of the realm itself. Ancient texts describe him as a being of cosmic proportions, capable of bending reality to his will and plunging entire civilizations into eternal nightmares. A thousand years ago, following a devastating war that nearly destroyed the known world, nine powerful sorceresses joined forces to imprison him in a parallel dimensional plane, sealing his prison with a ritual that required the willing sacrifice of their lives—except for the leader, who survived to guard the seal and pass on the knowledge to her lineage.

According to the codex's prophecies, this seal weakens with each nine-moon cycle, and will be completely broken during the next eclipse of the ninth moon, allowing Xibalba to return to the mortal world. The manuscript describes in chilling detail the consequences of its awakening: "The sky will shatter like porcelain under a hammer, the waters will turn the color of fresh blood, and the rain will fall black as ink from the void. The dead will walk among the living, and the dreams of mortals will become gateways through which their servants will enter our world."

Earthquakes

The first signs have already begun to be felt in various parts of the kingdom. Three unexplained tremors have shaken the capital in the last month, although scholars attribute them to natural causes. The cracks left by these earthquakes form patterns similar to the symbols found in the codex.

Red Tides

Fishermen on the eastern coast report strange phenomena at sea: waters that take on a crimson hue during the night of the new moon, and schools of dead fish with unexplained deformities that wash up on the shore.

Black Rain

In three border villages, a deep black precipitation has fallen, permanently staining everything it touches. Crops sprayed with this rain produce fruit that rots any animal that eats it.

Collective Nightmares

Disturbing reports are coming in from across the kingdom about people experiencing the same nightmare: a multi-eyed creature whispering in an incomprehensible language as it devours stars in the night sky.

Those most sensitive to magical energies—children, the elderly, and those with latent magical lineage—report feelings of inexplicable unease during nights of the full moon, as if something were watching from the heavens. Animals also react: entire packs of wolves howling in unison toward the moon, migratory birds drastically changing their routes, and documented cases of domestic animals suddenly attacking their owners without apparent provocation.

Elena has begun compiling these reports, establishing connections between the incidents and the descriptions in the codex. Each new coincidence confirms her fears: these are not superstitions or coincidences, but the first harbingers of Xibalba's awakening. If the prophecy comes to pass, these omens are mere shadows of the devastation to come when the Old God finally crosses the veil between dimensions during the eclipse of the ninth moon.

The Secret Order of the Guardians

While the common world remains ignorant of the arcane forces that move beneath the surface of everyday reality, there exists a brotherhood that has watched over the balance between the seen and unseen realms for millennia. The Secret Order of the Guardians was established after Xibalba's imprisonment as custodians of magical knowledge and eternal watchdogs against its possible return. Over the centuries, this society has operated from the shadows, infiltrating the realm's various institutions to monitor for signs of the weakening of the dimensional seal.

Currently, only twelve active Guardians remain scattered across the kingdom, each specializing in different aspects of the arcane arts and strategically placed in positions of influence: from royal advisors and university scholars to humble merchants and peasants hiding their true nature. All are recognizable by a hidden silver medallion with a crescent moon, and a magical tattoo on the palm of their right hand that becomes visible only under the light of a full moon.

Prominent among them is Master Damian, seemingly a modest antiquarian book dealer who frequents the Royal Library, but in reality one of the most powerful Guardians and Elena's secret mentor. For the past three years, he has observed the young librarian, recognizing signs of her sacred lineage without fully revealing himself. His frequent visits to the library, ostensibly to acquire or sell rare manuscripts, have in fact been an elaborate plan to monitor Elena's development and protect her from potential threats.

Custodians of Knowledge

The Guardians have preserved magical texts and artifacts that would be considered heretical by current authorities. They maintain secret libraries in catacombs and caves far from centers of power.

Lunar Rituals

At each full lunar phase, the Guardians perform ceremonies to strengthen the seal, channeling their collective energy through artifacts linked to the dimensional prison of Xibalba.

Watchers of the Signs

The Order maintains hidden observatories where they study celestial movements, especially lunar cycles, to predict the times of greatest vulnerability of the seal.

The prophecy of the "daughter of the last priestess" has been at the heart of the Guardians' mission for the past two decades. Following the mysterious disappearance of Aria Vidal—Elena's mother and the last known High Priestess—the Order has tirelessly searched for her descendant, knowing that only someone of her lineage would have the power to renew the seal during the ninth lunar eclipse.

Elena's recent discovery of the codex was not as fortuitous as she believed. Damian, following instructions from the Guardian Council, subtly altered the inventory assignments to ensure that she would be the one to inspect the section where the manuscript was hidden. What they did not anticipate was how quickly her latent powers would begin to manifest upon coming into contact with the codex, nor how intense the signs of Xibalba's imminent awakening would be. Now, the Guardians face a race against time to prepare Elena for her destiny, aware that training that would normally take years must be compressed into just weeks.

The Awakening of the Lineage

Three nights after discovering the codex, Elena experiences the true beginning of her transformation. While trying to decipher a particularly cryptic passage about lunar purification rituals, her fingers unconsciously trace one of the symbols illustrated in the manuscript. The seemingly innocuous gesture activates the first spell: the words on the page begin to glow with silver light and float above the parchment, surrounding the young librarian in a swirl of luminous characters that temporarily adhere to her skin before fading away.

Elena's private room in the librarians' quarters trembles slightly. Metallic objects—from her inkwell to the small knives used to cut pages—levitate for a few seconds before crashing to a halt. An inexplicable wind stirs the pages of the codex until they come to rest on an illustration depicting nine women in a circle around a dark, chained figure. The image briefly comes to life, showing the priestesses channeling energy into the imprisoned entity.

Ancestral Visions

Elena falls into a deep trance where she witnesses fragments of the past: her mother, Aria Vidal, performing complex rituals in an underground chamber lit by magical crystals; the exact moment the High Priestess hides her newborn baby among the scribes to protect her; the final ceremony to strengthen the seal before her disappearance.

Elemental Manifestation

Upon awakening from the trance, the elemental powers dormant in her blood begin to manifest spontaneously . The water in her jug rises in perfect geometric shapes; tiny flames dance on her fingertips without burning her skin; the plants in her window suddenly bloom despite not being in season; and at times, her feet lose contact with the ground, briefly defying gravity.

Spiritual Connection

Over the next few days, Elena begins to perceive the ethereal presences of ancient magi and priestesses watching her from the threshold between worlds. These entities, ancestors of her lineage, attempt to communicate through barely audible whispers and symbols that momentarily appear on reflective surfaces. They offer her fragments of arcane knowledge in increasingly vivid dreams.

The birthmarks on her wrists, which she had always hidden with bracelets, begin to expand, forming intricate patterns that ascend her arms to her shoulders. These symbols subtly change with the phases of the moon, glowing brightly at night. Her perception also sharpens: she can sense the residual magical energy in ancient objects, identify potions by their scent, and occasionally experience flashes of clairvoyance that show her imminent dangers or people important to her destiny.

Each new power that manifests is accompanied by intense headaches and physical exhaustion, as her mortal body struggles to adapt to the flow of ancient energy. Elena tries to keep these manifestations secret, fearful of the consequences if her fellow librarians were to discover her shapeshifting nature. She works feverishly to understand what is happening to her, studying the codex when she is alone and experimenting with her new abilities in the privacy of her room.

One night, while practicing elemental fire control, she accidentally starts a small fire that attracts the attention of the library guards. Although she manages to extinguish it before it causes significant damage, the incident arouses suspicion. The Royal Librarian, noticing her erratic behavior and the dark circles under her face, begins to monitor her more closely. Elena knows she can no longer remain in the library without endangering the codex's secret and her own safety. Feeling increasingly closely watched by unseen forces, she realizes it's time to seek answers outside the walls of the Royal Library.

The Search for Master Damian

The decision to flee the Royal Library was not planned, but rather forced by alarming circumstances. During her night shift, Elena overheard a conversation between the Royal Librarian and a mysterious, hooded visitor who specifically mentioned the section where she had found the codex. "Make sure every stone in that chamber is examined. If the manuscript has been removed, I want to know who has it," the unknown voice ordered with an authority that made the young woman shudder.

Understanding the immediate danger, Elena acted on instinct. She gathered her few belongings, hid the codex in her clothes, and used a little-known service passage to leave the library tower. Night greeted her with torrential rain that soaked her cloak but also partially erased her tracks. However, her absence was noticed much sooner than she expected. She had barely traveled three blocks when the sound of alarm bells echoed from the library, and soon the streets were filled with guards carrying torches that were kept lit in defiance of the rain.

––––––––
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Desperate Escape

Elena was forced to use narrow alleys and underground passages to evade the Royal Guard. Wanted posters were already appearing in the squares, accusing her of theft of royal property and treason. The descriptions included precise details about her appearance and hinted at dark powers, increasing the danger of being recognized by any citizen eager to obtain the reward.

The Encrypted Message

After two days of hiding in abandoned cellars and constantly changing locations, Elena found a message slipped under the door of her temporary hiding place. A page seemingly torn from an ordinary book contained text visible only to her: coordinates pointing to the entrance to the catacombs beneath the ancient cathedral, signed simply with a crescent moon symbol.

The Catacombs

Following the directions, Elena ventured into the subterranean labyrinth beneath the city. The catacombs, vestiges of earlier civilizations, formed a network of tunnels where the dead of past generations rested in niches carved into the rock. The only lighting came from phosphorescent mushrooms growing on the damp walls.

The Revealing Encounter

Deep in the catacombs, in a circular chamber with a skylight that allowed the moonlight to flood in, Damian awaited her. The unassuming bookseller who had frequented the library now wore the ceremonial robes of the Guardians, revealing his true identity as the last active member of the order's council.

"I've watched you since you were a child, Elena Vidal, or should I say, Elena Lunari, last descendant of the priestly line," were the first words Damián spoke to her. The man, whose face appeared to be about fifty years old, but whose eyes reflected centuries of experience, proceeded to reveal the truth about her origins. Her mother, Aria, had not died as the scribes had told her, but had disappeared after a ritual to strengthen the seal that kept Xibalba prisoner, after ensuring that her newborn daughter remained under the protection of the Order of Scribes.

Damian explained that the Royal Guard was infiltrated by worshippers of Xibalba, and that the accusations against her were part of a plan to capture her and use her blood in the ritual that would complete the dark god's awakening. "The codex chose you because it recognized the blood that runs through your veins. It was no coincidence that you found it; it was fate claiming your heritage," the Guardian declared, unveiling a small altar where nine candles bearing symbols corresponding to the lunar phases burned with flames of different colors.

The most shocking revelation came when Damian showed her a polished silver mirror: reflected in it, Elena briefly saw the image of her mother performing the same gesture, the same symbols glowing on her arms. "We don't have the luxury of time your training would normally take. The eclipse of the ninth moon will occur in less than two months, and you must be prepared to face your destiny," Damian stated, extending his hand toward her. "Are you willing to accept your legacy as the last Moon Priestess?"

Magical Learning

Far from the bustle of the capital and the Royal Guard patrols still searching for her, Elena began her magical training under the tutelage of Master Damian. The forest cabin that served as her refuge and training center was protected by ancient concealment spells, invisible to anyone unfamiliar with its exact location. Constructed primarily of white oak—known for its magically conductive properties—and with special crystals strategically embedded in its walls, the entire structure functioned as an arcane amplifier, facilitating the channeling of power during the most demanding exercises.

The training program designed by Damian was brutally intensive, conscious of compressing into weeks what would normally require years of preparation. Each day began before dawn with purification rituals that included bathing in spring water laced with lunar herbs and the recitation of mantras in ancient Lunari. This was followed by hours of physical practice to strengthen Elena's body, necessary to withstand the flow of magical energy, alternating with deep meditations that helped her access her spiritual core.

Water

The first element Elena mastered was water, a natural element for those born under the lunar sign. She learned to sense every drop of moisture in the air, mold liquids into complex shapes, and eventually control small, localized storms.

––––––––
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Fire

Fire represented his greatest challenge, being the element most opposed to his lunar nature. The burns on his hands attested to his initial difficulties, but he eventually managed to summon and maintain blue flames that responded to his will.

Land

With the earth element, Elena learned to communicate with mineral patterns, make plants bloom instantly, and eventually manipulate small portions of land, creating protective barriers or temporary bridges.

Air

His mastery of the air granted him the ability to create controlled currents, hear distant conversations carried by the wind, and, at his most focused, briefly levitate.

Alongside her elemental training, Elena participated in rigorous rituals of purification and spiritual strengthening. These included periods of fasting that sharpened her extrasensory perception, all-night vigils under direct moonlight to absorb its energy, and ceremonies where Damián invoked the spirits of ancient priestesses to guide his offspring . During these sessions, Elena could sometimes perceive her mother's presence among the summoned entities, although she was never able to establish clear communication with her.

Decoding the codex's protective spells became another fundamental part of their training. Every night, after physical training, the two would sit for hours in front of the manuscript, comparing its symbols with those that spontaneously appeared on Elena's arms during rituals. Damian taught her how to consciously activate these body seals, each of which temporarily granted her specific abilities: darkvision, comprehension of forgotten languages, or the ability to perceive supernatural presences.

Despite Elena's rapid progress, Damian couldn't hide his concern. "Your power is growing faster than your body and mind can adapt," he frequently warned her. "We must be careful to balance your ability with your control." This concern materialized during a channeling exercise when Elena, attempting to communicate with the spirit of an ancient priestess, accidentally opened a small dimensional portal. The fleeting rift only lasted seconds, but it was enough for both of them to feel the threatening presence of Xibalba watching them from the other side, and to confirm that the barrier between worlds was weakening with each passing day.

The Emissaries of Xibalba

While Elena honed her skills in the forest retreat, a sinister threat was consolidating at the very heart of the kingdom's power. For generations, a sect of Xibalba worshippers has operated in the shadows, preparing for the prophesied moment of their dark master's return. What few suspect is that this hidden organization has managed to infiltrate the highest levels of the court, with the Royal Advisor himself, Lord Hawthorn, as its supreme leader.

Born Edric Hawthorn, the son of a minor noble, the current Royal Advisor rose to his position of power through a combination of political cunning, manipulation, and the discreet use of forbidden arts. Rumors of his unusual longevity—he appears barely fifty when he should be over seventy—are quickly silenced. Beneath his facade as a brilliant statesman and loyal servant of the crown, Hawthorn has dedicated his life to interpreting fragments of dark prophecies and gathering artifacts linked to Xibalba, meticulously preparing the ritual that will allow for the Old God's full manifestation.

The Brotherhood of the Eternal Eye

This is the name of the sect led by Hawthorn, whose members occupy strategic positions within the kingdom: from royal guards and influential merchants to academics and clerics. They recognize each other through a complex system of signs and passwords, and hold their meetings in secret chambers beneath the royal palace.

The Invocation Ritual

During each new moon, cultists perform preparatory ceremonies that gradually weaken the dimensional barrier. These rituals involve blood sacrifices and the recitation of forbidden texts, causing energetic disturbances that manifest as the strange phenomena reported throughout the kingdom.

The Creatures of the Between-Realm

Through their rituals, cultists have managed to open small dimensional fissures through which servants of Xibalba have filtered: amorphous entities that can possess human or animal bodies, shadowy beings that feed on life energy, and spectral hunters capable of tracking specific magical energy.

The disappearance of the Nine Moons Codex from its hiding place and Elena's escape from the Royal Library have sparked intense activity within the sect. Lord Hawthorn, recognizing the threat posed by the last descendant of the priestly line, has deployed both mundane and supernatural resources to capture her. The Royal Guard hunting her for alleged theft and treason are now joined by Spectral Hunters, creatures who can track her unique magical energy across vast distances.

The first direct confrontation between Elena and the cultists occurs during a training session in the forest. While practicing elemental fire control in a clearing far from the cabin, the young priestess perceives a disturbance in the natural energy surrounding her. Seconds later, three hooded figures with an eye symbol embroidered on their robes emerge from the trees. Their coordinated movements and the dark energy emanating from the amulets they carry reveal their nature as trained members of the Sisterhood.

The ensuing fight puts everything Elena has learned to the test. Quickly utilizing all four elements, she manages to defend herself: she raises an earth barrier to block magical projectiles, deflects thrown daggers with air currents, and finally envelops two of the attackers in spheres of water that immobilize them. The third , clearly more powerful, manages to summon an Umbral creature—a partially manifested being from the dimension of Xibalba that appears as a mass of tentacles and eyes floating above the ground. Only the timely arrival of Damian, who uses an ancient containment seal to force the creature back into its dimension, prevents disastrous consequences.

After the confrontation, examining the unconscious bodies of the cultists, Damian and Elena make a disturbing discovery: they all bear the royal seal on their written orders. "They're acting with the authority of the crown," Damian murmurs with grave concern. "The infiltration is deeper than we feared." This revelation adds a new level of urgency to their mission: not only must they prepare for the sealing ritual, but they must now operate under the constant threat of being considered enemies of the kingdom by the very institutions they are trying to save.

The Fragments of the Lunar Amulet

The night after the confrontation with the cultists, Elena experiences a vivid dream in which her mother, Aria, appears to her surrounded by a silver aura. In this dreamlike vision, the former High Priestess reveals one of the most important secrets to her mission: "The seal cannot be renewed with the power of the codex and your blood alone, my child. You need the Lunar Amulet that I fragmented before disappearing. Its seven pieces contain the essence of the original priestesses and amplify the power of our lineage."
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