The Great Cathedral – Part 1 – Mission Writings

Yahwol’s Introduction
· This is a letter from Yahwol that opens up when the Cathedral Mission starts up.

Congratulations on thy studies, novitiate! I am most impressed by thy devotion to the Master Builder. It seems right, I think, to prompt thee towards attaining thy full status amongst us.  I am sure thou shalt agree thou have come far, but there remaineth a certain initiatory rite that ye must undergo.
I know that thou art keen to join the Legionnaires, though I hath something a little different in mind for thee. There is such a post to undertake as that of the ‘state sentinel’.  ‘Tis an old name and one that the new orders are not keen to use.
It is a special post that means ‘protector / watcher of the cities’ and it is needed now more than ever in these days of shadow and deceit. 
As thou already knowest, Lord Constantine, once a scholar of the Council of Unity and a man said to be of the bloodline of the Master Builder himself, is suspected to have turned against us.  Under his leadership, the Cravonian armies doth amass themselves at the Pass o’ Craig and we hear precious little from our scouts.
Cardinal Gutright hath agreed to confer upon thee the status of ‘state sentinel’, but I hath been charged by the Architect of Goya, spiritual leader of all the Imperium, to request that thou doth test the Cathedral’s defence systems as thy final act of training.  Gutright knows that one shalt come to test his Cathedral but knoweth not that person’s identity.  Likewise, some guards knoweth of this plan.  ‘Twas indeed the Cardinal’s own suggestion that we perform this test as even if thou shouldst slay our brethren, then ‘twould be a fair trade to ensure the safekeeping of the Cathedral’s holy treasures.  Be warned - slay thou not unarmed personnel, novices, guests, councillors or, of course, the Cardinal himself.
Whilst there, taketh what thou canst (thou canst return it later), try to minimise the damage done unto our brothers and taketh thou notes of whatsoever art faulty in the Builder’s sight.  Remember, if thou doth fail, thou doth so in the Builder’s blessed house under high command.
Finally, once thou hath found the Cardinal, give unto him this box that I leave in thy possession.  It containeth a message from myself to him.  He shalt then confer upon thee thy new title and pass onto thee thy next instructions.

P.S.  The Ferrum Miurus (also known as the Order of Metal) shalt be displaying the products of their latest experiments at the Great Cathedral. This great Order recently underwent great upheaval in their lands and yet all hath now returned to the Builder’s sweet silence all too quickly.  I think thy skills wouldst be perfectly employed in uncovering some of the more ungracious rumours. 
I shalt send thee with a stock of equipment thou canst now choose for thyself and do not forget to take thy letters from the visitor’s locker.


Function: to outline and explain the mission objectives and background details.

To be placed:
Chief Guard’s Letter

Be extra vigilant this week, brothers, lest we suffer the wrath of the Cardinal.  The Cardinal still awaiteth the coming of he that shalt test the defences.  It shouldst be done by now but it has been delayed, much to his vexation.  Therefore speaketh thou not of this matter but maketh thou stern and resolute at all times – I have never seen him so frustrated.  The confidential business in the _______ part of the Cathedral must surely be a part of this so we canst not afford to slip up these nights.
Though it hath been made clear that we art not to inform the other guards, methinks ‘twould be pleasing to the Cardinal to warn our brothers of what is at stake at this critical time.  Shouldst thou slay the intruder, remember that ‘tis in the cause of the Cardinal’s protection to whom we owe a debt.  Therefore let thou not be hesitant with thy hammer!

· Felachius (Chief Cathedral Guard)

P.S.  Renato, thou shouldst get thee to a confession afore thou dost die a sinner.  I spied thee with the young Sophellian initiate last week and where thou didst touch her wast not a sacred spot.

Function: to emphasise the threat, consolidate the gaming parameters, give background information on sub-plots and to provide a possible ‘evidence search’ objective.
To be placed:
Alacassandra’s Letter
· Alacassandra has her own part in the story in which she prevents the Precursors and Sophellians from killing each other and by stopping the apparently invincible Golden Demon that emerges as a result of the failed prophecy at Tre-Cravon.  She does this by using the 1st sphere of the Master Builder.
Shivan, I know that Yahwol hath charged thee with discovering the truth about the uprising. From our time together at Tallion, I remember studying the artefacts. Do you remember that piece of writing we found on the golden sphere that talked about the ‘ultimate machine’? These were the only words we could translate. The extraordinary thing is that those items were taken to Tallion from the catacombs of the Cathedral and with this exhibition being on just now, it just strikes me as a rather strange coincidence. I am sure there is something we might learn from those items. Does the phrase Allium Magnius mean anything to you? 
I cannot write everything that I would wish to as there have been assassinations of some Tallion librarians lately and everybody is on edge, so it would be best not to speak.  Anyway, I hath been speaking with friends and I may be joining the Sohellian Order soon.  I miss you, Shivan. If only we had not been parted by our jobs! Love, Alacassandra.”

Function: to set up the sub-plot regarding the discovery of the 1st sphere as related to the ‘Edentine the Confessor’ plot.

To be placed: in the visitor’s locker of the Cathedral refectory.
Central Plot - ‘Edentine the Confessor’
· Throughout the mission, we discover various deaths occurring amongst the priests that the player must investigate.  He may well suspect the same person to be responsible for the sabotage of the Ferrum exhibition, but, once he has found Edentine, he will know that this is not the case.

· Edentine is an elderly priest who often takes confessions, but who we also discover is a fond reader of scripture, particularly the codices and more sacred (and locked up) prophecies which are written in a coded language.  This is one of the main functions of the Precursor Order, to safeguard the past and advise on the future.  It is well known that the Cardinal likes to keep his most controversial relic, the ‘1st sphere of the Master Builder’ in the catacombs but none can partake of its deadly secrets in glimpsing the future for fear of the disaster warned about by the madness of the deceased Architect Alexius.  In order to advance his theories, which had been based on his studies and on hearing confessions, he sneaked into the catacombs and saw the impending cataclysm.  He then seeks to find those guilty of bringing these events into being and kill them but soon finds that the people he must kill increases as he continues to pore over scripture.  The instrument he uses to kill them is often the ‘dark-seed moth’, a creature that, once killed, harbours a deeply poisonous ‘dust’ in its rotting body.  This can be pasted onto the pages of books or blown through confession booth grates.
· Many of the objectives from this section involve discovering evidence that will point you in the right direction towards the killer.  Non-linearity could be achieved with the necessity to chase up two or three ‘leads’ at once.  The overall objective should be to find the killer whilst all other evidence is simply written down for the player to work out.  The game could restrict the player from leaving one of the Wings of the Cathedral until four clues are found for each one.  Plysor’s Wing should be sealed until the player discovers the peep-hole in the Master Forger’s study, at which point Bishop Plysor begins wandering around the area.
Cleric Arcozia
· This diary is found in one of the main offices where the Cleric is slumped over the desk next to a copy of ‘The Future History of the Imperium’ by the Great Architect Alexius.

My studies art such blessed devotion!  Whenever I am worried or fret about the course of things and whenever the unrest in Tre-Cravon preys upon my mind, I know that I canst find solace in my service to the Cardinal.
This future history calms my fears.  It seems so clear to me now that all that we need is to keep this trust between us and work together.  The ways are open and the path to the Builder is clear.  No sting or arrow canst harm a man in the light of the Builder’s glorious truth.

Objective clue: The dead Cleric Arcozia was reading ‘The Future History of the Imperium’ by the Architect Alexius.

To be placed:

Archbishop Clementine’s Letter

Good Bishop Madelium,

I dearly hope that the priests of thy own wing art following the daily rituals prescribed by the Architect Alexius, the last of the Architects to choose this great and noble setting as their place of residence.  Back-sliding on matters of discipline shalt not be tolerated.  Please continue with thy clamping of genitalia, thy rigorous cleansing of the skin, thy mouth-guards to protect against enjoying the sinful pleasures of food and thy seeking to avoid fun and frivolity of any kind.  We must regain our position on the Imperial council and such devotion is our best hope.  Take thou the High Priest Gallean.  There is a fine example of a Precursor, one so connected with the Builder that he canst call upon the builder to write his laws in his own blood that doth congeal to form words when spilled. 
To make sure that this is so, I hath been speaking of late with Valtero, a lord of the Metal Order.  He is a goodly soul upon whom I hath placed my blessing.  Do not be worried by his sharp wit and cruel tongue, Madelium, for I hath bound him under oath to remain loyal to us.

He is prepared to heavily negotiate for our entry into the main Orders, despite the weak commands of the present Architect of Goya.  I am sure the Builder’s grand plans art not so feeble that they must accept a shameful acceptance of a woman’s Hammerite Order such as the Sophellians!
After the Alchemists delivered their latest gift unto me through the Metal Order, I suggest that thou doth oppose these Sophellians at all costs.  All that they can offer is kisses and monkey business – what worthless frill and fandangle shalt be conjured next, I wonder?
The Cleric Givenchi lives in thy wing, doth he not?  He seems a strange man indeed.  His eyes dart about one’s face like some startled rodent when thou speakest with him as if terribly anxous.  He hath been enquiring after old Edentine the Confessor, who caught him trying to eavesdrop on the confession booth.  If it were not for his work on the Ferrum exhibitions, I wouldst have him flogged.
Objective clue: Cleric Givenchi has been eavesdropping on the confession booths.

To be placed:
Bishop Madelium’s Letter

Your Grace, Archbishop Clementine,

I consent to thy wisdom and shalt follow thy Order, though my thoughts art troubled of late and not just by these foolish new novice priests that chant gibberish and interrupt my every waking moment.  Would that I were alone with my servants and our trade with the North…which reminds me, my servants canst pass on to thee the new golden armrests for thy throne-chair very shortly.  The Northeners art also interested in those glass displays of rare pressed butterflies and moths that Lazarus is so fond of keeping.  Canst thou demand that he pass them on?
I shalt speak with Givenchi as thou doth request but my main concern is with Cleric Emcyna who art so riddled with every pox, plague and infirmity that sometimes ‘tis difficult to recognise the man’s true voice and form, so muddied ‘tis by his hacking cough and crippled, sore-ridden goose-flesh.
Master Forger Lazarus, Edentine and Givenchi hath graciously agreed to continue with the Cleric’s studies in the belfry until he recovers.  Those three seem to grown very close, it seems.  This is pleasing.
Objective clue: Lazarus, Edentine and Givenchi have all been working in the belfry together.  Lazarus keeps displays of rare pressed butterflies and moths.
To be placed:
The Apothecarist’s Pouch (book)
The Dark-Seed Moth
This rare breed was said to have accompanied the Master Builder into the maw of death in order to keep his heart light and remind him of the tiny, fragile beauty that existed everywhere, whenever one couldst take the time to look.

Whenever his spirits faltered, it would flutter about him, revealing its beauty and simplicity unto him, urging him on to answers that seemed too plain to grasp.  In those moments of peace on his journey, he found the time to bless the moth.  In the dark, it lighted his way and, as if by the faintest traces of light in the belly of the beast, he was able to lift us up once more with the mind of a general and the heart of a poet.

Yet even the Master Builder, at this time, couldst not take power over all things and the rough hands of a builder were too harsh to catch and keep a moth.  So ‘twas that when the Builder had re-emerged, the moth was too tired to fly and didst fall back into the maw, crushed as the cruel lips closed around it.  And just as anything that doth dwell in that place, the moth didst change according to the whim of the dark gods, to spread a seed that didst counter the joy given unto the Builder.

The moth became grey and ugly and whenever it died, it took its tragedy with it, for now whenever a dark-seed moth doth die, its body doth rot with toxins and become inflamed with a poison that is deadly when borne upon the air.

Objective clue: The decayed remnants of the 'Dark-Seed Moth' can be used as a poison.

To be placed:
Master Forger Lazarus

-  Shivan will eventually visit the cleric’s offices having read this letter.  He will search the body and find nothing but will also find a frobbable peep-hole in the wall near the bookshelf, just large enough to blow dust through…
I hath just returned from the chambers of my clerics, where they hath been hard at work on their research to decide which of my new hammers they should sanctify first.  In my prayers, I felt that the Architect of Goya himself wast urging me to maketh a new hammer for those wonderfully helpful Alchemists but ‘tis a matter of grave importance in Imperial law, so scripture must be consulted.  Hence, they hath been in their quarters for many days with a supply of fruit and raw vegetable.  Yet this day I received news of an awful tragedy – Cleric Sybiul is dead!
Cleric Ryuere had been with him in his final moments as he complained of lacking breath and ejecting fluids from those terrible warts of his.  I hath just returned from there myself to confirm Ryuere’s report and sure enough, ‘tis worse than I imagined.  True, his warts hath been leaking, but this is a matter often resolved through castigating the body by lashing it severely and so provoking the Builder’s spirit to heal it.  Yet Sybiul had suppurating pustules over nearly all of his crevices!

Objective clue: Cleric Sybiul died with only Cleric Ryuere in the cleric’s offices.
Actual Objective: (Once the peep-hole is found) – Only the priests of Plysor’s Wing are allowed on the other side of the peep-hole.  Find out who lives there and seal it.  Do not blackjack anyone from Plysor’s, including the Bishop himself.
To be placed:
- The player must now find a way to get inside and seal Plysor’s Wing.  He may find the room plan in Plysor’s sparse bedroom: Bishop Plysor, High Priest Gallean, Master Forger Lazarus, Edentine the Confessor and Antonios and Givenchi (Clerics).
The Lost Final Statement of the Architect Alexius
I do repent my earlier writings, particularly ‘The Future History of the Imperium’, which I now know to be a foolish lie, full of great research but lacking the essential ingredient of truth and clarity.
It is written that as soon as the lost orders names art whispered once more in the silent areas of the Imperial lands, and good men turn to vice and corruption, and the bloodline doth falter, and the noble doth ally themselves with their desires, and the old orders doth split further apart, and a sickening bond shalt appear to cross this divide, then shalt such disunity and vile unfaithfulness spell a final death that death alone canst cure.
The seeds of death shalt be their holy atonement.  Impure blood shalt be their only recourse to victory and metal shalt triumph over flesh.

Objective clue: whoever killed Mazonet must have access to knowledge of the sins of the Precursors priests and hates ‘The Future History of the Imperium’.
To be placed: at the top of the Cathedral in a relatively inaccessible zone of Plysor’s Wing.
High Priest Gallean’s scrawled note
- Another body is found on the floor with a hastily scrawled letter.
‘tis a bridge of souls that this man maketh when he dabbled in this way.  The fool!  So much sacrifice for so self-defeating a cause!  I hath barely time to pen this sorry tale.  I feel my breath slowing from this dust…I had barely finished my confession when…

Givenchi the Cleric’s Diary
Truly, ‘tis a delight to hear the news from the Imperial City that we art finally to accept the Order of the Sophellians.  Though I am a mere Precursor cleric, I’m clever enough to spot stupidity when I see it.  Elias is a 24-carat taffer but Clementine’s anger is getting the better of him and that’s dangerous for an Archbishop.  Arcozia said it was because he put the genital clamps on too tightly when he was a boy and he hath been hateful ever since.
Edentine should have been Archbishop.  He always keeps his cool but, of course, he’s too old.
Conclusion

· The journey through the rest of Plysor’s Wing should be fraught with dangers and traps that the killer has set down to stop you.  Bishop Plysor himself could be killed, along with the Cleric Antonios.  The hints are:
1. Madelium’s Wing - There is some kind of dust all over the confession booths.
2. The dead Cleric Arcozia was reading 'The Future History of the Imperium' by the Architect Alexius.

3. Lazarus, Edentine and Givenchi have all been working in the belfry.

4. Lazarus keeps displays of rare pressed butterflies and moths.

5. Elias’ Wing - The decayed remnants of the 'Dark-Seed Moth' can be used as a poison.

6. Cleric Givenchi has been eavesdropping on the Confession Booths.

7. Cleric Sybiul died with only Cleric Ryuere in the cleric's offices.

8. Someone has sabotaged the Ferrum exhibition.

9. Plysor’s Wing – (this must be sealed off until the peep-hole in the Master Forger’s room is found, whereupon Bishop Plysor begins wandering the upper sections with a key at his belt.  No one can be blackjacked.) Whoever killed Mazonet (and probably the others) must have access to the knowledge of the sins of the Precursor priests and hates 'The Future History of the Imperium'.
Three priests stand facing each other in the darkness with hammers in their hands.  They are Master Forger Lazarus, Edentine the Confessor and Givenchi the Cleric.  The player must decide which one to attack.  If they choose wrongly, the lights come on and either the other two attack the player or the game ends suddenly.  The correct choice is Edentine (see scripts) as only he appears to sympathise with Architect Alexius in his hatred for his own book ‘The Future History of the Imperium’.
· A possible anti-clue - Edentine infects himself with the Dark-Seed moth so as to make out that he has been attacked when Shivan seals the chamber and therefore cannot be the killer.  However, he may have the ‘Antidote Treasury’ book in his study and has actually found the antidote.
The Great Cathedral – Part 1/2 – Mission Writings

Cardinal Gutright

· Cardinal Gutright is in love with the old days of Imperial rule (the ‘Expurgatos’) and privately seeks to return to those days.  In time, he comes to believe that only the downfall and rebirth of the Empire will bring this about, hence the idea of the ‘great wheel’ that he has had built in the catacombs, depicting rise and fall, and life and death as necessary and essential.  He sees the lost orders as a way to achieve this quick judgement and opts to use Shivan as his pawn.  To that effect, he may well have permitted Shivan to take up the challenge that the 'Hymn of Saint Ragnathus' presented at the Majestic Forest on those grounds.  ‘Edentine the Confessor’ could well be dead set against him.
From the Diary of the Cardinal, Entry 274

This morning's sessions with several acolytes proved most promising. I believe I may finally be winning a few to the cause. Not, of course, that they were not already in part committed but they are so unlike my own self. They lack the proper zeal and sufficient motivation to make full use of their abilities. If I could but copy my own zealous past, and dress them in my learnings, as one would don a crimson robe. How much better might the Imperium fare, with more Gutrights filling out its ranks? As it is, I must mould these bright young students, though ‘tis a task I find most galling, yet not altogether unwelcome, as I canst guide their Hammers aright upon their chosen path. Alas for the bygone days of Holy Expurgatos!
Expurgato!
From this word my breast issues forth a spurt, nay, a divine flame of the past and of memories dear to my heart. How the sunlight would glint off the mail of the holy fighters, and how their eyes didst shine brighter than the sun itself! ‘Twas because they believed in the cause that they were fighting for.  Totally and utterly. 
There were no hints of doubt in one of the thousands of grim, determined faces. The holy fighters knew as they marched off that Greatness was with them in those days, and that they'd not falter or fall. They cameth as one great organic mechanism, shadowing the land in metal and avid dirge, to crush an enemy, as the grass underfoot, that dared refute their beliefs. 
Alas for those bygone days. 
Now we merely mete out the injustice of blasphemy with a gentle word, or a ‘slap on the wrist’. Bah! And fie these dark times!  That is why I, as Cardinal, must again incite our holy forces to betterment - to war, even - no matter the cost. And when the haughty believers of this New Age watch their world being levelled by the ones who fight valiantly for the Old, then they shall know our true power. Forevermore. 
Yes. 
Yes, indeed.

Function: to indicate the Cardinal’s plan to permit the ‘lost orders’ (Red Thorn and Silver Sorrow) a degree of clemency within the Imperium and allow them to function once more.

To be placed:
From the Diary of Cardinal Gutright, Entry 346 

A thousand times woe unto me that I should'st live to witness the final days of this era. And what an era it has been! Filled with joys, hopes, sorrows and most of all zeal! I think that the current of that river of zeal has been slowed, and quite soon a dam of Progress's making shall halt it altogether. 
A thousand times woe! 
But I do take some heart, yea, some steadfast hope, in the belief that soon the circle will close. Yes, I believe life and the millenia of this world are nought but an endless, vicious cycle. When mankind reaches the pinnacle of perfection, he inevitably finds himself at war with his own, and the pinnacle is sundered, driving the world back to the earliest of days. Over and over the cycle continues without end. Indeed, that is my most fervent hope. 
Nay, it is prophecy! 
I know fully it shall come to pass. 
I know. . . .

Function: to show that the Cardinal is losing it.

To be placed:
To be developed
· Why are the Red Thorn sabotaging the Ferrum machines? – this has been done on the order of the ‘gentleman’ from the Dragon Isles (see ‘St. Adriatica’) who is the private leader of the Red Thorn.  His main motivation is to make sure that the maxim ‘an eye for an eye, a tooth for a tooth’ is fulfilled and that no wrong-doing goes unpunished, even if the offended party is forgiving.  His reason is that he feels that this disturbs the delicate balance of the Builder’s forge.
· More on the Constantine situation and the failing of Imperial rule.

· How has the unrest on the Isle of Metal become silenced?

· Priests unwilling to commit to their faith but instead ‘hedging’.

· Imperial guards are allying themselves according to their own selfish desires rather than to the well-being of the republic.
· The Cardinal did not want his defences tested at this time, owing to the Council meeting and the arrival of the Red Thorn.  It was ‘the worst possible time’.

· It needs to be made clear at the end that Edentine did not sabotage the Ferrum exhibition.

Possible Mission Structure

· Enter the Cathedral, testing out the defences and stealing objects as you go.  Items are labelled to show which guard is responsible for that item.
· Deliver your message to the Cardinal – this is crossed off when the murders are discovered and is instead postponed to the next mission.

· Leave the catacombs, including the sphere, and the council meeting until the next mission.  Also, further investigations can be made into the Ferrum exhibition sabotage.
