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To whoever takes a moment out of their day and reads this book, to you my dear reader.

"Monsters are real, and so are ghosts: they live inside us, and sometimes they win."

Stephen King
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I

The land of Platéchoblit
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Platéchoblit is a planet where only one megacontinent exists, being a land mass endowed with a circular formation.

There, the deserts are immense; the forests overflow with green trees resistant to the terrible changes in the climate. During the days, the sun, owner of a faint violet hue, emerges from the west and hides in the east. 

During the first half of the year, which has three hundred and sixty-eight days, the heat becomes oppressive hitting the earth, but is tolerable especially for those living in forested areas, while in the second half of the year, the winter cold rules, wiping out all kinds of flora that were too weak, as well as the fauna that does not have a shelter properly prepared to resist such an icy season.

Around the continent, a huge ocean of black water looms, there under its waters, huge fish swim, some of which are endowed with the ability to adapt their fins into limbs during the winter, to emerge to the surface and dwell on land, being the most coveted as an extremely simple food to catch. Since during the cold season, the oceans are almost completely frozen, land routes become essential for hunting.

Not only is inhabited by animals but also by a race of human beings, with slightly thick skin to resist climatic changes, varying in skin pigmentation depending on the sector of the continent where they live, in relation to their eyes, they all have strongly colored irises, some red, others blue, green, among many others, while the rest of their physical build is diverse in height and weight, as well as the color of their hair.

They were originally beasts, but slowly evolved, developing means of subsistence, such as clothing and weather protection, tools, utensils, as well as a primitive language that evolved into multiple dialects.

By the time they reached the age of Aesgoud, in the year 450,000, their society was fully developed, and it was then when they knew ambition; building their first cities in aquamarine stones, initiating warlike confrontations to dominate other people, destroying anyone who got in their way, creating the fundamental bases for the construction of various kingdoms.

And so it went on for three thousand years, until one day, the humans living there heard rumors of deformed creatures who emerged from the sands dragging their victims to a horrific death and beings that came from vast and unintelligible forces, dismembering everyone in their path, regardless of whether they were adults or children, warriors or simple peasants.

Such myths came from the coastal areas where small villages were settled, which, lacking the appropriate form to protect themselves from invaders, used to resort to the invention of marvelous stories full of exaggerations, with the purpose of keeping away possible threats, which symbolized the kingdoms located towards the most central areas of the megacontinent, where the cities were real wall constructed, provided with vast armies ready to attack since they were trained as soldiers from a very early age.

Thus, the kings of the most powerful cities dismissed such beliefs. Especially the largest city of all, called HeilÜkainkrena, which was located in a region of marshy wetlands, and was surrounded by four canals of crystal clear water that, despite the droughts that from time to time plagued the land of Platéchoblit, never dried up and during the winter never froze. There abounded fish of sizes ranging from three to four meters long, which were the main source of food for the citizens.

As for HeilÜkainkrena, it consisted of an oval-shaped walled area that reached 9.9 km², housing a hundred thousand inhabitants, the houses were built of black stones bonded with a cement based on blue rock and sand, which was extremely resistant against the weather and a more than appropriate shelter for the citizens.

The main culture throughout the megacontinent, was directed to the god Eguzwart, whose largest temple was in the city HeilÜkainkrena. This had one hundred and twenty meters long by sixty wide, built entirely in blue sea rock and inside the torches were always lit, using special glasses with which the lighting became greenish, as it was said that this was the color of the god Eguzwart. There was a mythical legend surrounding the deity, which dictated that, when the first humans managed to understand enough to interact with each other about life itself, a greenish mist came towards them, and a voice spoke to them, clearing all fear and instilling peace and tranquility to their minds, presenting himself as the guardian and creator of life on earth, whose presence should be recognized under the name of the god Eguzwart, who taught them the ability to build, heal and plow the earth. That, according to legend, was the only occasion on which the god had to manifest himself to humans; however, he would continue to direct their steps through dreams and visions, which came through a few chosen ones over the millennia.

At the time the rumors of deformed creatures attacking the villages spread, the dominant King was Jakanbid, who was forty-five years old and whose dynasty remained unscathed since the founding of the city and from whose lineage descended the so-called enlightened ones, who had the grace of witnessing the god Eguzwart. Despite his origin, the monarch, unlike his predecessors, looked after the welfare of his subjects, regardless of their social status.

It was because of this, cautious as he was, that he decided to order his armies to mount guards and never leave the walls unguarded, because although he did not believe in such tales, he did not rule out the idea that it could be a trap to invade people.

After a few days, new stories came, talking about a strange and mysterious reddish mist, which spread like a blanket covering entire cities and from it the monsters emerged, which were only described as deformed creatures that attacked anyone who represented a threat, those stories were told with fear by merchants and travelers who claimed to have seen everything from afar.

However, the real fear began to spread rapidly among the citizens as the great kingdoms were falling before the advance of a devastating force, which coincided with the rumor of these creatures.  

The monarch Jakanbid, having no other choice, decided to prepare his army. The fittest of all the kingdoms, composed of 30.000 men, clad in armor consisting of chest guards with back, neck and shoulder protection, a skirt composed of three plates, helmet and greaves, made of a silvery and extremely hard metal, called Silwurdin. All of them were armed with spears, were extremely skilled and had short swords with which they were able to kill an enemy in three cuts directed to the thigh, arm and shoulders, trained for combat from the age of eight years old.

On the third day, after he had ordered his men to prepare for battle, the earth shook in such a way that it seemed as if a vast abyss would swallow up the whole world.

When everything had calmed down, the very desperate lookouts gave the warning, with the sound of huge wooden horns, as on the north side of the wall they spotted a reddish mist that seemed to have no end as its extension from end to end spanned the entire horizon, advancing at an alarming speed.

Those who were not warriors, i.e., citizens of high society, peasants and workers of various trades, were confined to their homes for their safety.

While inside the temple, the priests and priestesses, dressed in dark green robes, launched their prayers to the god Eguzwart, while burning long sticks that released a greenish smoke, walking and stopping in front of each lantern, ensuring that the welfare of the city, the inhabitants and the monarch, were assured in the imminent battle that would be looming over them.

Meanwhile, that mysterious reddish mist advanced with such force that it ended up impacting against the walls like a wave breaking against the rocks; from that impossible unnatural curtain came sounds that could only be compared to grunts and pitiful screams, capable of driving any human who heard them crazy. It was not long before the guards were stunned by the unmistakable noise of thick and huge claws tearing the imposing walls.

High in the sky, despite being a clear day where only a few hours had passed since sunrise, everything was swallowed by a strange reddish gloom; despair dominated the hearts of the brave warriors, who would never retreat, but for the first time before the encounter they prayed murmuring their prayers to the god Eguzwart, begging him to guide their arms in battle and to hide their fear, in an instinctive act, they all struck the ground with the lower part of their spears, seeking in this way to weaken their courage.

The archers, who were situated next to the lookouts, aimed their arrows at the outer base of the wall, fighting against their own nerves, breathing softly, trying not to hesitate when executing the shots.

And then all sounds were silenced, as the grave silence prevailed, at the same time that the mist rose until it surpassed the walls, when from it emerged an innumerable number of deformed creatures, provided with four extremely powerful and muscular limbs, owners of a height of more than seven meters, with hunched backs, as wide as nine men together, endowed with knees articulated backwards whose extension ended in legs with three enormous fingers armed with thick claws. Their upper limbs were disproportionate, reaching down to below their knees, their hands had nine extremely elongated fingers with long, thick, gray claws, their heads had an oval formation covered with purplish scales, carrying seven cavities for eyes that burned like reddish flames, and where their mouths should be, there was a cross opening full of sharp teeth from which flowed a slimy tongue. Lacking fur or even skin, muscles and throbbing veins were visible on them, red as blood, gushing from these insane, terrifying and unimaginable monsters a putrid stench capable of making the strongest of humans vomit.

Those horrifying beings out of nightmares, pounced on the guards as well as on the archers without even giving them time to shoot their arrows, holding them with their limbs in a deadly embrace, exerting such pressure that the bodies of the prey ended up bursting in an endless stream of blood, bones and guts scattered everywhere.

Faced with such a brutal scenario, all the warriors who were separated by a few meters from the archers and lookouts and were waiting armed with spears, dropped their weapons dominated by the madness that came over them not only to be witnesses but also to be stained with the remains of their companions, they fled screaming until they were voiceless. But they did not even reach the stairs that allowed them to descend from the walls, because the beasts running on their four limbs reached them and opening that cross section they had for a mouth, they left in sight rows full of sharp teeth, so much that they would have managed to tear off in one piece the foundations of the hardest building in the whole city. They used them to procure lethal bites in those who tried to flee, detaching the flesh from the bone in their victims, especially from the shoulders, arms, legs and face, to immediately spit them out and continue advancing, ignoring the warriors who would be left lying on the ground.

The victims of those attacks writhed in pain wherever they fell, holding their wounds from which, strangely, no blood flowed and at the same time they began to sweat, while a fever grew from the bites and spread throughout their bodies, which became inflamed, while their breathing became difficult, until a thick, purulent and yellowish liquid flowed from their cavities, leaving those warriors immediately lifeless.

With no one to protect the city, the reddish mist penetrated every corner, while the monsters ran directly to the houses of the citizens where they entered without problems, as they tore off the doors. Once inside they took the families, without exception, doing the same in the temple of the god Eguzwart, dragging all the residents of HeilÜkainkrena towards the center of the city, placing them in front of the palace of King Jakanbid.

The building where his majesty resided, reached one hundred and forty meters of perimeter and measured fifty meters in height, being adorned its external walls by figures of greenish flames carved in the rocks. No army could penetrated it, but the beasts present there were more than capable of doing so, nevertheless they limited their procedure in forcing the prisoners to kneel, of various trades including priests and priestesses; men, women, old men and children, all alike wept disconsolately, for they were mere slaves without any hope whatsoever. Although the beasts did not attack them, on the contrary, they only held them without causing them the slightest scratch, as if they were obeying an order that no human could hear.
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