About The Noths





      How the Noths became to be:


	The Noth Country and Noths had been around for about 1000 years. 10 Centuries.


        The first person that formed the Noths was a Black Yo from the Black Yo lands by the 


         name of Nonule Notholoer. He had found the country land in which they could inhabit 


         and originally the name was Notholoer from Nonule's last name. He was looking around


         for the people of Black Yo to join in as a Notholoer. He put up signs and advertisings 


         everywhere and ended up getting 50 people to join into the new formed Notholoers. The


         majority of people thought that the name of Notholoer shouldn't be used for this newly


         formed type of people. So Nonule shortened the name to Noth and they were all pleased 


         with this new name better. 





	Nonule Notholoer was also an inventor and scientist so he created a machine that will 


         transform the people of Noth into a different form of a black Noth. They changed to 


         become all black in colour, and their appearance were all almost similar except the same 


         face they had from before. The Noths had one large foot with 6 toes and a smaller foot 


         with 4 toes. Their hands were filled with 2 thumbs one opposite sides and 2 fingers in 


         between. The size and lengths of their body were different depended on the Noth.


         Whenever a Black Noth had a baby it would now grow up and be as a Black Noth 


          person. The Black Noth people were growing and increasing as their land grew as well


          for 2 years. 


 


 	One day from the White Yo lands The news about the Black Noth people were 


         spreading and about 10 people from White Yo land came to the Black Noth lands to


         find out more about their new ways and to see their new looks. These people were 


         interested to become a Noth themselves yet they didn't want to be a Black Noth. They


         wish to become white Noths instead. So Nonule Notholoer, using his Noth transforming


         machine changed it so that the colour would change them to white instead of black. Every


         thing else was now similar with the White Noths and Black Noths except their colours. 


         More land was made for the White Noths to live upon and they were starting to increase


         as well. 





	With Nonule Notholoer as a Black Noth and King of all Noths, he one day decided 


         that the White and Black Noths should have more differences against each other, but 


         powers within on the positive side. With another invention he created power sources, for 


         the Black Noths, he gave them the powers and abilities to have Strength and Invincibility.


         As for the White Noths powers, they were the abilities to become invisible and transform 


         themselves.





	Each Noth loved their new powers and abilities and predicted that one day it would 


         benefit them more for fights and wars may come against them sometime in their future. 


         For this, a Castle was built for King Nonule and a White Noth king was voted upon 


         and also claimed a spot to live in the castle and helped rule over the White Noth land. 


         A meeting place was constructed as well in which every month a meeting was announced


         and put in force to discuss issues and events throughout Nothland. An escape route was 


         also created just in case any disasters were to come upon this precious new isolated land 


         in which the Noths lived in. 





	For many more years all of Nothland, the White and Black Noths, all of it was running


        smoothly. As various different things were always going on, buildings being constructed 


        and the Noth people were growing and increasing in numbers. The Kings were ruling a 


        peaceful nation, Nonule was proud that he started this all and became successful and the


        White Noth king, Nujka Whitole, was also proud to be ruling alongside with Nonule. All 


        was good until one misfortunate day.... 





	A terrible storm was coming to Nothland. Something in which any Noth had never seen


       before while they existed for 15 years already. The waves surrounding the Nothland were


       getting higher and higher as well. Lightning was striking the grounds and even struck some 


       houses, while many houses started to catch fire and spread. Some Noths were caught on 


       fire as well and were burning. A large body of water covered parts of White Nothland and


       a little of Black Nothland. Various Noths got swept up by the strong overflowing water 


       currents and sunk into the water. Lightning struck a few Noths in which electrucuted the


       struck Noths. It was disasterous and King Nonule and Nujka had to get all the Noths 


       together to file them up into the escape route so that they could get out of there before


       more damage was done. 





	Almost all the Noths were together except those that were water sunk, burned, or 


       struck by electricity. The kings were preparing to trigger off the escape route so they 


       could all flee Nothland and get somewhere safe. With a few failed attempts of having


       them accessible to escape... it didn't seem to work... The storm was coming in more and


       more, deadly than before, even while some of the Noths were waiting they got consumed 


       by either water, fire, or lightning. Just when all Noths thought that they would meet the 


       same fate...suddenly everything stopped... it was all calm and the sun was coming out and


       shining down upon Nothland as though it was never touched by any storm at all. Just when


       all the Noths thought that the others were dead, they came back to join the other Noths.


       Something was quite different about them...





	Those natural disasters that came down upon their bodies, it absorbed into them. It 


      seemed as though the effects of Nonule's Noth changing machine had more packed into it.


      Now the only differences with these Noths was the following; the lightning struck Noths 


      became Yellow and lost their abilities of either the Black or White Noths. Instead they had


      the powers of lightning and electricity. The newly formed Yellow Noths. With those Noths


      that drowned by the strong force of water currents, they came back as a blue colour, lost 


      their abilities of either White Noth or Black, and now had the powers of water, to either


      shoot out water or control any liquids. They were now the new formed Blue Noths. Finally, 


      those fire consumed Noths that burned and were flamed, they had appeared to become a


      red colour. Losing their previous powers of either Black or White Noths and getting the �      blazing powers to shoot out fire or control flames and anything burning.





	The storm seemed to actually benefit the Noths more than it destroyed them. For this 


     the Black and White Noth Kings were happy along with all the other Noths. Each of the


     new coloured Noths also had their own king and more land was made for each to all dwell


     in each. Now it wasn't just simply Black and White Noths that inhabited this area. The


     Nothland had grown with Yellow, Blue, Red, White, and Black Noths all united as one in


     a large force to be prepared to encounter anymore dangers heading in their way in the 


     coming future. That's the history of the Noths and how they were formed. Nothing about


     there appearances and ways has changed up to this date. Yet they had gone through so 


     many dangerous events such as they thought would come throughout 1000 years of their


     existence. 


