Story

Chapter 1: The Gate Between Worlds

Chapter 1 written by Kael Monk Hsijin

Rough Translations

From Kael A Alec Calei 1:3 4, v4
When the Kael priesthood had gotten word of Tchernobog’s plan to try to reopen The Gate, a messenger was sent immediately to the home of Caleb. Those who last saw Caleb (and survived) claimed that he had constructed a shack out in the woods from parts of the old Charnel House, and could be found there occasionally when he wasn’t hunting down the remaining Cabal. 

Personal Account From Kael Jahj- Calei S 1:4 3v8

I traveled for about two days until I reached the home of Caleb, who returned hours later. Instead of meeting with Caleb at the house, I left a message asking him to come to the Kael Chapel in my village where the high priest could explain what was going on (knowing Caleb’s reputation well, I did not dare to meet him face to face). Once Caleb heard that Tchernobog was alive, I was told, he came directly to the village. 

From Kael A Alec Calei 1:12 5 v9
When Caleb arrived at our chapel, he was told of Tchernobog’s scheming. Caleb was determined to finish off Tchernobog, who seemed to have a knack for returning from death, but was too weak to battle at this point due to the ferocity of their last confrontation. Indeed, Tchernobog, too, was weakened, and He would surely have come to destroy Caleb Himself if he had the power. Instead, the Dreaming god would try to open The Gate and hope that Caleb would not interfere (if it weren’t for we, the Kael, I don’t know what would have happened- and we members of the priesthood hate to think about it still). The high priest also told where Caleb could find The Gate, as he had seen it in a dream several nights ago. The dream told that The Gate was located in “the palace in the sky.” Caleb’s red eyes poured a crimson glow as though he knew what the priest was talking about- as if he had seen it before.

When Caleb had heard all that he wanted to hear, he left our chapel, shotgun in hand, determined to finish what he had begun. We Kael monks, on the other hand, sent several scouts (such as myself) to watch over Caleb’s progress and record the events (Tluall Sjkhiyi Calei Jhearehc). 

From Kael A Alec Calei 1:27 1, v13
Caleb left the chapel of Kael muttering to himself, heading in the direction of a stable in the village. Through some intense meditation, the High Priest discovered that Caleb had experienced the same dream as he, possibly during the same night. An unusual coincidence, indeed. Either way, when Caleb got a hold of a horse from the stable, he rode off in the rain towards the darkness. I rushed to the stable to get a horse of my own.

From Kael A Alec Calei 1:30 2, v3

When Caleb had reached his destination, he stood before an enormously high castle that reached so far into the sky that only small lights could be seen shining at the summit. He dismounted his horse and pulled what appeared to be iron railroad spikes out of a satchel on his waist. By putting one spike into the stone wall, stepping on it, driving another spike into the surface, climbing on it, and removing the previous spike from the stone, Caleb began to scale up the side of the castle. As the rain stopped, I realized he was going where I could not hope to follow. About half way up the wall, a small bat started darted around Caleb, taking the occasional bite out of his hat. Annoyed, Caleb tried to pull the gun he was carrying earlier off of his back, but accidentally dropped it (resulting in much cursing), then continued to scale up rest of the wall after resolving to give the pest a few swats before moving ahead. When Caleb reached the top, he broke down what looked like a rusted gate, and proceeded out of sight. I could only hope that Caleb was ready to face Tchernobog, the Cabal, and the dangers waiting ahead.  

And so he wandered forth in darkness,

Into the shadows and out of sight,

Lost in hazy black intentions,

Set upon the crimson night.

And So The Journey Begins…

