Story

Chapter 2: A Light in the Darkness

Chapter 2 written by Kael Monk Mnimh

Rough Translations

Why had Caleb gone though the portal and not arrived to meet Tchernobog, who was forming the void? Caleb shouldn’t have ended up where he had begun at the front of the Fortress…

Something wasn’t right here. Something had gone wrong.

From Kael A Alec Calei 2:1 1, v5
The high priest telepathically contacted Caleb after he came through the portal. He told Caleb of how the portal was a trap set by Tchernobog: It was no coincidence that we had the dreams of the palace in the sky, Caleb. Through deep meditation, I have come upon the realization that Tchernobog gave us those dreams, knowing you would travel to his decoy portal in the Fortress. By going through the decoy portal, your energy was tapped- enough that Tchernobog could absorb it and finally gain control of enough power to open the true Gate. This Gate, the Door between the Worlds, is no trick. I have seen it- the twisted void set against darkest black and pale blue stars. I can feel that time is running out, Caleb- you must hurry. You must journey to The Gate, but it is much too far to travel by foot. You’ll have to find a faster way of reaching The Gate, and hurry- before its too late… too late for us all.

From Kael A Alec Calei 2:17 6, v10

Several hours proceeding the talk with Caleb, after the high priest had gone to sleep, a hideous scream came from his chambers. When we arrived in his room, he was nailed upside down to the wall with railroad spikes, and blood was smeared across the floor. The laughter of the dead rose up into the night sky upon the monks’ arrival at the scene. The Dreaming god was apparently unhappy with Caleb’s newfound knowledge of The Gate, and sent his minions to finish off the source of the problem. Now, almost all hope is lost. Unless Caleb can reach The Gate without the help of the high priest, Man has no future. Still, Caleb gives us hope, and stands as the beacon in the fog- a light in the darkness of these times. We can only hope, though, for this journey is Caleb’s alone.      

Climbed did he the towers high,

And sifted through most treacherous fog,

In search of an end but found beginning,

And now is set on Tchernobog-

To the dark god’s death

Caleb brings light

Forsaken and dreaming,

The two will fight.

So travel on, oh hero black,

And know that you that you’re the only one,

Who can bring and end to the beginning,

To finally stop what has begun.

