The Great Cathedral – Part 1 – Scripts

First Script
In a large, open area of the Cathedral, a body falls from high above.  The priests and other individuals scatter.  Four of them might see the body.  Two would begin shouting and fleeing whilst two others stay to inspect the body:
Bishop Elias – What is this?  Good brother Mazonet falling to his death.  Ach, the horror!
Bishop Madelium – Builder keep us!  ‘Tis true that the upper chambers needeth reinforcing but to suggest that the Cleric Mazonet didst slip seemeth a little uncanny.  Wast he not a hale and healthy fellow, brother Elias?

Bishop Elias – Aye, that he was but thou speaketh of murder?

Bishop Madelium – These art dark times.  This at least is something that both the Cardinal and Edentine agree upon.
Bishop Elias – I heard him speak of illness of late and yet I didst not believe him, so diligent was he in his cleanliness.  He didst wash ten times a day at the very least for he wished to be immaculate before his God.

Bishop Madelium – Touch thou not this body till a medic can be found.  Come, let us inspect elsewhere.  I fancy that archway might offer us some clue.

Shivan can then search the body and find:

Shivan – Hmmm, this priest has some strange rash around his mouth and nose.
Objective: If ever there were a task for a sentinel, this is it!  Search for evidence of how Mazonet died and find the killer before you go to see the Cardinal.

Incidental scripts
See the chanting scene - http://208.49.149.118/Imperium/Ibsen%20Ghost/Chanting&20Scene/ChantingScene.rar .  I wonder if this scene and others should be accompanied by subtitles…

Cleric Sepulchius – Cleric Muddlesquat.  Hath thou done as Bishop Plysor decreed?

Cleric Muddlesquat – Try as I might, Sepulchius, there were too many priests in the exhibition rooms to do so.

Cleric Sepulchius – Too many?  Those rooms art to be kept free from intrusion.  Tell me, which unchaste creature hath defied the Bishop’s orders?

Cleric Muddlesquat – I know not, dear Brother Sepulchius, but whenever I go there I hear strange sounds.  There is an unrestful air about the place.

Cleric Sepulchius – ‘Twill be the machines, my dear Muddlesquat.  No need to fear them.

Cleric Muddlesquat – No, the machines hath stopped running.  I know not why for I feared to stay there.  I fancy I hear whispers and moaning like unto Brother Feldhatch who died last month.
Cleric Sepulchius – Thou hath listened to too many of Edentine’s sermons!  Just go back and switch the invoice labels so that all these visiting Ferrum Miurus will think it the fruits of our study and labour.  Thenceforth, Bishop Plysor shalt receive the title of ‘The Builder’s Most Exalted Bishop’ for a second term and we, poor Muddlesquat, canst continue with our work on the pneumatic quill.  ‘tis a much finer thing than to ease the burden of work in the Southern Isles with these machines.  Hard labour giveth freedom.

Cleric Muddlesquat – Yes, Sepulchius, though I like it not.
Non-linear sections – see also the ‘Edentine the Confessor’ section in ‘The Great Cathedral Writings’
Confession Booth – Shivan finds something when he frobs the metal grating of the confession booth:
Shivan – There’s some kind of dust or ash all over this grating.  It’s everywhere.  I thought these priests were obsessed with cleanliness.

Objective clue: There is some kind of dust all over the confession booths.
Cleric Arcozia – Shivan finds the diary entry of Cleric Arcozia:

Shivan – He has the same around his mouth and nose that Mazonet had.  Wait a minute, this book is stained with something.  There is dust around the edges of the pages.  It’s probably best not to touch it.

Sabotaged Ferrum exhibition – When Shivan enters the Ferrum exhibition, he might briefly see a member of the Red Thorn or, better, a wight, escaping through a separate doorway.  An echo of the Red Thorn theme should play and a voice will call the following before one of the machines emits a gout of steam and falls to pieces:

Red Thorn – Thou shalt know our faces once more before the time is ripe and thou shalt bow down before us.

Shivan – Something tells me that message was meant for one of the other priests.

Shivan inspects elsewhere and finds another sabotaged machine:

Shivan – After all those delicate negotiations with the Alchemists, the Metal Order are not going to be pleased.  Valtero is the classic model of a man of Ferrum Miurus, staunch and hasty to the last.
Objective clue: Someone has sabotaged the Ferrum exhibition.
Master Forger Lazarus – Shivan searches the body of the dead Cleric Sybiul:

Shivan – Ugh!  This guy seriously needs a makeover.  Nope, I can’t find anything.  Maybe there’s something elsewhere.

Shivan finds one of the pressed butterflies or moths:

Shivan – Bishop Madelium would probably find this valuable.  It’s probably safer in my possession but that still doesn’t help me to figure out what happened here.
If the player searches the bookshelf, he will find a peep-hole that is frobbable:

Shivan – Aha!  So maybe these Precursors aren’t as private as everyone thinks they are.  Hmmm, only the priests in Plysor’s Wing could have been on the other side of that hole.  They’re the only ones with keys.  I must get one.  Then I’d better seal the doors somehow once I get inside, but I’d better not knock anyone out here.  I may need witnesses.
- Shivan must then pick-pocket Bishop Plysor, who wanders throughout the main Cathedral and Plysor Wing, and then seal or lock the doors.
Confrontation with Edentine
Master Forger Lazarus, Cleric Givenchi and Edentine the Confessor stand facing each other with weapons in their hands.

Cleric Givenchi – Please, brothers, let us resolve our differences.

Edentine – It is beyond that, Givenchi.  The Master Forger hath broken our pact with the Builder.  ‘tis his poison that hath slain so many.

Lazarus – One of thou speaketh with a forked tongue.  Only one of us couldst have thrown Mazonet from the belfry and ‘tis not I.

Shivan must stick an arrow in one of them.  If it is anyone but Edentine, a camvator occurs in which two guards drag Shivan before the Cardinal who pronounces his sentence upon him:

The Cardinal – So……thou art the scourge of the Imperium that I hath long sought.  Now at last I canst wage war against this foolish Yahwol and the Architect of Goya that hath shamed us all for so long with their dreams of unity.  The North shalt finally be crushed under the hammer now that one it’s kinsmen hath come with proof of their so-called ‘loyalty’ to the Master Builder.  Out of those ashes shalt come the new age of the Precursor Order!
If the player attacks Edentine, the following camvator occurs:
Edentine – Aaarrrgghhh!  If I am to die here, maketh me a martyr now and shoulder my burden, for thou knowest not what thou do.

Givenchi – Edentine, no!  Thou hast been like a father to me.

Lazarus – Leave him.  This dog must die like one.

Edentine – Thou knowest precious little, thou petty forger!  If thou hadst glimpsed the oracles of the sphere and heard the confessions of our brothers, thou wouldst know the sacrifice that I made.

Lazarus – True, I knowest thou goeth to the maw of chaos for what thou hath done but why?

Edentine – A plague shalt come that shalt be far worse than that of your dark-seed moth, Lazarus.  Our ranks must be cleansed for the oracles hath spoken the names of those that shalt fall to the threat that cometh and threaten our entire existence.  It is these that shalt bring the full tragedy down upon us.  At first, there were only two names, then another and then another until at last I saw the full scale of the shame to which we would plummet.

Shivan – How do I know that you speak the truth, old man?

Edentine – Thou willst learn of it, Shivan.  I know enough of the prophecies to see your place in the scheme of things.  Thou art nothing but the Emperor’s puppet when all is said and done and those that read the first inklings of those lies in ‘The Future History of the Imperium’ got what they had coming.  Thou canst not speaketh and see no evil and yet hear with thy ears finely tuned.

Givenchi – But how many had to die, Edentine?

Edentine – The sacrifices matters nought to the cataclysm that shalt come upon us.  Lazarus and the Cardinal at least must die…… (at this point, Edentine may lurch towards Lazarus brandishing his weapon but Lazarus will easily win the fight).

Lazarus – Crazy old taffer!  I thank thee, Shivan.  Thou must be he that art here to test the defences.  Bishop Elias let me know.  That one’s too stupid to keep a secret.

Givenchi – Poor old guy!

Lazarus – Stop your whining, rookie.  Just thank the Builder he didn’t cut you up.
Extra voice acting work

Throughout this mission, we encounter priests and personnel suffering from all kinds of illnesses, not the least of which being the deadly dust of the ‘Dark-Seed Moth’.  Therefore, there should be plenty of recordings of coughing, spluttering and maybe even vomiting.

