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About the Medium

	Vera Ivanovna Kryzhanovskaia, (Warsaw, July 14, 1861 - Tallinn, December 29, 1924), was a Russian psychographer medium. Between 1885 and 1917 she psychographed a hundred novels and short stories signed by the spirit of Rochester, believed by some to be John Wilmot, second Earl of Rochester. Among the best known are "The Pharaoh Mernephtah" and "The Iron Chancellor."

	In addition to historical novels, in parallel the medium psychographed works with "occult-cosmological themes." E. V. Kharitonov, in his research essay, considered her the first woman representative of science fiction literature. During the fashion for occultism and esotericism, with the recent scientific discoveries and psychic experiences of European spiritualist circles, she attracted readers from the Russian "Silver Age" high society and the middle class in newspapers and press. Although he began along spiritualist lines, organizing séances in St. Petersburg, he later gravitated toward theosophical doctrines.

	Her father died when Vera was just ten years old, which left the family in a difficult situation. In 1872 Vera was taken in by an educational charity for noble girls in St. Petersburg as a scholar, St. Catherine's School. However, the young girl's frail health and financial difficulties prevented her from completing the course. In 1877 she was discharged and completed her education at home.

	During this period, the spirit of the English poet JW Rochester (1647-1680), taking advantage of the young woman's mediumistic gifts, materialized, and proposed that she dedicate herself body and soul to the service of the Good and write under his direction. After this contact with the person who became her spiritual guide, Vera was cured of chronic tuberculosis, a serious illness at the time, without medical interference.

	At the age of 18, he began to work in psychography. In 1880, on a trip to France, he successfully participated in a mediumistic séance. At that time, his contemporaries were surprised by his productivity, despite his poor health. His séances were attended at that time by famous European mediums, as well as by Prince Nicholas, the future Tsar Nicholas II of Russia.

	In 1886, in Paris, her first work was made public, the historical novel "Episode of the life of Tiberius", published in French, (as well as her first works), in which the tendency for mystical themes was already noticeable. It is believed that the medium was influenced by the Spiritist Doctrine of Allan Kardec, the Theosophy of Helena Blavatsky, and the Occultism of Papus.

	During this period of temporary residence in Paris, Vera psychographed a series of historical novels, such as "The Pharaoh Mernephtah", "The Abbey of the Benedictines", "The Romance of a Queen", "The Iron Chancellor of Ancient Egypt", "Herculaneum", "The Sign of Victory", "The Night of Saint Bartholomew", among others, which attracted public attention not only for the captivating themes, but also for the exciting plots. For the novel "The Iron Chancellor of Ancient Egypt," the French Academy of Sciences awarded him the title of "Officer of the French Academy," and in 1907, the Russian Academy of Sciences awarded him the "Honorable Mention" for the novel "Czech Luminaries."

	 


About the Spiritual Author

	John Wilmot, Earl of Rochester was born on April 1 or 10, 1647 (there is no record of the exact date). The son of Henry Wilmot and Anne (widow of Sir. Francis Henry Lee), Rochester resembled his father in physique and temperament, domineering and proud. Henry Wilmot had received the title of Earl because of his efforts to raise money in Germany to help King Charles I regain the throne after he was forced to leave England.

	When his father died, Rochester was 11 years old and inherited the title of Earl, little inheritance, and honors.

	Young J.W. Rochester grew up in Ditchley among drunkenness, theatrical intrigues, artificial friendships with professional poets, lust, brothels in Whetstone Park and the friendship of the king, whom he despised.

	He had a vast culture, for the time: he mastered Latin and Greek, knew the classics, French and Italian, was the author of satirical poetry, highly appreciated in his time.

	In 1661, at the age of 14, he left Wadham College, Oxford, with the degree of Master of Arts. He then left for the continent (France and Italy) and became an interesting figure: tall, slim, attractive, intelligent, charming, brilliant, subtle, educated, and modest, ideal characteristics to conquer the frivolous society of his time.

	When he was not yet 20 years old, in January 1667, he married Elizabeth Mallet. Ten months later, drinking began to affect his character. He had four sons with Elizabeth and a daughter, in 1677, with the actress Elizabeth Barry.

	Living the most different experiences, from fighting the Dutch navy on the high seas to being involved in crimes of death, Rochester's life followed paths of madness, sexual abuse, alcoholics, and charlatanism, in a period in which he acted as a "physician."

	When Rochester was 30 years old, he writes to a former fellow adventurer that he was nearly blind, lame, and with little chance of ever seeing London again.

	Quickly recovering, Rochester returns to London. Shortly thereafter, in agony, he set out on his last adventure: he called the curate Gilbert Burnet and dictated his recollections to him. In his last reflections, Rochester acknowledged having lived a wicked life, the end of which came slowly and painfully to him because of the venereal diseases that dominated him.

	Earl of Rochester died on July 26, 1680. In the state of spirit, Rochester received the mission to work for the propagation of Spiritualism. After 200 years, through the medium Vera Kryzhanovskaia, the automatism that characterized her made her hand trace words with dizzying speed and total unconsciousness of ideas. The narratives that were dictated to her denote a wide knowledge of ancestral life and customs and provide in their details such a local stamp and historical truth that the reader finds it hard not to recognize their authenticity. Rochester proves to dictate his historical-literary production, testifying that life unfolds to infinity in his indelible marks of spiritual memory, towards the light and the way of God. It seems impossible for a historian, however erudite, to study, simultaneously and in depth, times and environments as different as the Assyrian, Egyptian, Greek and Roman civilizations; as well as customs as dissimilar as those of the France of Louis XI to those of the Renaissance.

	The subject matter of Rochester's work begins in Pharaonic Egypt, passes through Greco-Roman antiquity and the Middle Ages, and continues into the 19th century. In his novels, reality navigates in a fantastic current, in which the imaginary surpasses the limits of verisimilitude, making natural phenomena that oral tradition has taken care to perpetuate as supernatural. 

	Rochester's referential is full of content about customs, laws, ancestral mysteries and unfathomable facts of History, under a novelistic layer, where social and psychological aspects pass through the sensitive filter of his great imagination. Rochester's genre classification is hampered by his expansion into several categories: gothic horror with romance, family sagas, adventure and forays into the fantastic.

	The number of editions of Rochester's works, spread over countless countries, is so large that it is not possible to have an idea of their magnitude, especially considering that, according to researchers, many of these works are unknown to the general public. 

	Several lovers of Rochester's novels carried out (and perhaps do carry out) searches in libraries in various countries, especially in Russia, to locate still unknown works. This can be seen in the prefaces transcribed in several works. Many of these works are finally available in Spanish thanks to the World Spiritist Institute.
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	Remembering

	 

	 

	     Raymond and Eliza, young characters from the plot of The Servants of the Evil (the first book in the duology), now return to the setting of The Templars (the second book in the duology) to consummate the marriage that was “arranged” for them by their parents when they were still very young. Eliz was uncomfortably awaiting the delayed return of fer “husband”, who had traveled to the Holy Land, voluntarily to pay a promise to restore his innocent wife, the victim of her sins.

	     But Raymond was too fickle and immature to bear the loneliness in such distant lands an ended up involved in a “love affair” with a sensual and sinister Jewish woman. This was the beginning of his true disgrace. In debt and totally involved with the members of the “Luciferian” sect, Raymond finds himself in a labyrinth with no way out and realizes he has been deceived. How to return to the arms of his beloved? How to explain to everyone that delay?

	     In the meantime, Eliza meets her father again and meets Gil Basemon, the handsome knight ¨of the Temple¨, an adept of an obscure science whose soul sank unbridled into the abyss of evil. Beautiful and romantic, the countess then awakens true love in the young Templar's heart. But Uriel, the savage Luciferian Jew, is still on the scene, plotting a terrible end for Raymond and Eliza underground in the castle of Ortruda.

	     It was the “Dark Ages”, and the light was not yet present in the men’s hearts. Gil Basemon will then experience the worst tortures and cruelties that characterize that historical period, and the imposing and proud “Order of the Knights Templar” will see, in astonishment, its tragic collapse, taking along with it the great love of this story.

	     Going back in time to help the reader reconstitute the scenario of that difficult time for humanity, Antonio Rolando Jr., dedicated contributor to the World Spiritist Institute, he opens the pages of “The Templars” by presenting some historical records that will allow everyone to better elucidate and understand important events of the medieval age, present in this exciting, unpublished duology by the Count of Rochester. 

	 

	The editors.

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 


 

	 

	THE CRUSADES

	     

	      To understand the history of the “Templars”, it is necessary to know what the “crusades movement” was, which portraying the mental and religious structure of medieval man, extended between the 11th and 12th centuries, leading him to fight against the enemies of the Christian faith.

	     Since the advent of Christianity as the official religion of the Roman Empire, pilgrimages to the Holy Land (Palestine) gradually gained popularity and became movements of faith and penitence, in a search for the tombs of Christian martyrs and the monuments built in their honor.

	     During the 5th century, the exchange between East and West was already intense. The Syrians brought their religious ideas, culture, and art to the cities of Galia and Italy, and Western Christians traveled in caravans to Syria, Palestine, and Egypt, not only to visit the holy places but also to pursue an ascetic life.

	     But from the eighth century on, with the political unification of the Arabs, because of the religious union achieved by Mohammed, the organizer of Islam, this situation began to change, and the pilgrims started to have great difficulties in reaching Palestine. The Islamic religion preached holy war on infidels and justified the right to plunder them because they did not accept the God creator of material goods.

	     Various agreements were made with the East at that time, mainly by the Frankish sovereigns to reestablish peace and favor the conditions of the Western pilgrims.

	     In 1009, the Egyptian caliph Hakem, (1) in a fit of madness, ordered the destruction of the Holy Sepulchre and the extermination of the Christians established in Jerusalem, who were the cruelly persecuted. But in 1027, the Frankish protectorate was replaced by the Byzantine emperors, who then ordered the reconstruction of the Holy Sepulchre.

	     The medieval man possessed a deep faith; believed in Heaven and Hell. For this reason, the intense spirituality of that historical period directed such movements, and instead of diminishing, the enthusiasm of Christians in search of the holy places, especially in the 11th century, increased more and more, even involving princes, kings, bishops and knights.

	     However, the expansion of the Turks at the end of the 11th century, whose fanatical Islam led them to prevent Christian expeditions to Jerusalen totally compromised the safety of the pilgrims and put the Byzantine (2) empire and all of Christendom at risk. With the taken of Jerusalen, pilgrimages to the holy places were forbidden. The emperors of Constantinople implored the assistance of the popes, asking for the reestablishment of Christian unity, the expulsion of Turks, and the rescue of the Holy Sepulchre. It was then that the crusades arose, warrior expeditions of a religious nature with the purpose of freeing Palestine from the Turks and protecting the faithful from the dangers of pilgrimages, a true Christian counter-offensive to the Muslim advance.

	     Other factors contributed to and drove the crusade movement. The historical moment Europe was going through, in a feudalistic suzerain-vassal relationship between man and God. Thus, vassal warriors had as a duty and a form of penance to protect the suzerain Christ. In the commercial context, the crusades were an excellent opportunity to create their area of influence in the Mediterranean. The military expedition itself represented a good investment, as the Italians provided the crusaders with loans, supplies, equipment and ships. Furthermore, in the social field, the demographic expansion and consequent expansion of the agricultural frontiers triggered the migration peasants from the fiefdoms, who started to look for an alternative way to survive; and the crusades would provide this opportunity to obtain new lands in the East.

	     Between the years 1096 and 1270, many crusades were organized, but History records eight of them as being the main ones. In fact, there was an uninterrupted flow of pilgrimages to Jerusalen, armed and unarmed, that disembarked there every year during the spring. The term ‘Crusade’ came from the period when Pope Urban II, during the Council of Clermont, ordered the knights on their way to the holy land to mark their warrior outfits with a cross, with the promise of receiving indulgence for collective sins, the suspension of their debts, and the protection of their goods. Even many of those who set out to conquer Jerusalen did so precisely in the expectation of dying in the fight and gaining eternal salvation. The knights then began to wear the symbol of the Cross on their armor.

	     The first Crusade (1096-1099) was commanded by Godofredo de Bulhão and was relatively successful with the conquest of Palestine and part of Syria and the foundation of a Christian kingdom. It was during this period that several orders of knights began to emerge: the Hospitallers, the Templars and Teutonic Knights.

	     Between the years 1147 and 1149 the second crusade against the Muslims was organized; this time led by Louis VII, King of France, and Conrad III, emperor of the Holy Roman Germanic (3) Empire. The expedition reached Constantinople and reached Asia but was defeated before reaching Palestine.

	     The third crusade, or Crusade of Kings (1189-1192) was decided by Pope Gregory VIII, after the Egyptian Sultan Saladin (4) retook Jerusalen. It was led by Richard the Lionheart, King of England, Philip II, King of France, and Frederick Redbeard, Emperor of the Holy Roman Germanic Empire. The latter died in Asia Minor and his forces were dispersed. Philip Augustus, because of disagreements, withdrew from the fight, and Richard continued alone, conquering some cities. Finally, although he did not take the Holy City, he reached an agreement with Saladin so that pilgrimages would be allowed.

	     Unlike the previous ones, the reasons that provoked the Fourth Crusade, between 1202 and 1204, were different. Initially proposed by Pope Innocent III and financed by the nobles of Venice, instead of heading for the Holy Land, which was the crucial point of the conflict between Christians and Muslims, the crusaders decided to attack Constantinople with the aim of overthrowing Alexius III (5) and the Byzantine empire, whose riches interested them.

	     With the taking of Constantinople, the Latin Empire of the East was created between 1204 and 1261. Baldwin of Flandres was mad emperor and the Latin patriarch appointed pope. This Latin conquest became a disaster because it weakened the Eastern Empire and aggravated the hatred between Greek and Latin Christianity.

	     Still motivated by Innocent III, the fifth crusade (1217-1220), formed by Hungarians, Austrians, Cypriots, (6) Norwegians and Franks from Syria, was known for its complete failure to conquer Egypt.

	     The Sixth Crusade (1228-1229) was organized by the Germanic Emperor Frederico II, who managed to sign a treaty with the Muslims whereby Jerusalen, Bethlehem and Nazareth came under the jurisdiction of Western Christians, while Muslims had free access to the mosques in Jerusalen. Later, in 1244, Jerusalen was taken again by the Turks.

	     Louis IX, King of France, led the last two crusades. The seventh was organized from the preaching of Innocent IV, made at the Council of Lyon, and lasted from 1248 to 1250. Louis IX (later known as St. Louis) was arrested and released years later, in 1270, Louis commanded the last great expedition (the eighth), but he and his army were decimated by an epidemic of typhus.

	     At the end of the 13th century, the Turks seized the last Christian stronghold in the East. Several popes tried to organize new expeditions, but without success. The social and economic motivations that drove the first expeditions no longer existed.

	     Consequently, the crusades were responsible for weakening feudalism, thus increasing the power of the Kings. Economically, the expansion of trade with the East favored maritime cities such as Genoa and Venice. Additionally, cultural exchange flourished, leading to the development of universities and literature. But if the crusade's primary goals are considered, they were a failure, for not only did they not permanently conquer the Holy Land, but they could not be said to have stopped the expansion of Islam.

	 

	 


 

	 

	The Templars

	 

	     The order of Knights Templar was undoubtedly the most important and powerful military and religious organization of the Middle Ages. Originating because of the crusade's movement, many speculations have arisen about this enigmatic order of medieval knights who, in two centuries of existence, went from nobility to an empire of glories and riches, and from there to a tragic and violent downfall.

	     In 1118, Hughes de Payens, a knight who fought alongside Commander Godfrey of Bulhao during the first crusade, presented himself to the Latin King of Jerusalen, Baldwin II, along with eight other French knights, with a burning desire to defend the Christian Kingdom and protect the pilgrimage route From Jaffa to Jerusalen. Baldwin welcomed their project and assigned them a mosque erected next to the ruins of Solomon’s ancient temple to serve as their headquarters. The order then came to be known as the “Knights of Solomon’s Temple” or “Poor Knights of Christ”, for as monks the warriors had taken vows of poverty and humility, the symbol of which was a seal containing two knights mounted on a single horse.

	     The Knights of the Temple, or Templars, as they became known, did not have well-defined rules. Thus, Hughes went to the West in search of church recognition of the order and new adepts. During the Council pf Troyes, in 1128, Bernard of Clairvaux, (58) one of those responsible for the rise of the Order, wrote the rules of the new organization, based on the rules of St. Benedict, a set of strict religious military duties. The order began to wear the white costume with a red cross. They also had to keep a beard, keep their hair clean-shaven, poverty, charity, and obedience to the religious offices.

	     Despite the strict monastic rules, the order constantly welcomed new members and grew rapidly, driven by religious fervor, the pursuit of dangerous adventures, and the “Law of Progeny”, which disfavored a large part of the new knights, since it granted only the first-born the inheritance of noble titles and family possessions.

	     In 1130, Hughes returned to Palestine, now as first Grand Master of the Order of the Knights Templar, with a small but well-trained army, recruited by him, prepared for combat and to aid the pilgrims.

	     However, even before they had proved their worth, the ecclesiastical authorities showered the members of the Order with all sorts of favors and privileges. Pope Innocent, in 1139, freed them from royal influence, making them subordinate only to the Pope himself. Their properties were associated with church property and exempted from payment of taxes.

	     On the other hand, the numerous donations from nobility and royalty made the Order increasingly rich and powerful. In a short time, the Templars became the owners of huge castles, forts, monasteries, commendations, and properties spread all over Europe and the East. Gradually, their activities diversified into trade, farm management, mineral extraction, and an extensive fleet of ships, and they developed trade, culture, communication, technology, and engineering Finally, by accumulating wealth, they created a system of credit, transfer of values, and loans that made them the true forerunners of bankers.

	     In 1187, the Templars lost control of Jerusalen to the Egyptian Sultan Saladin, but managed to settle back into their headquarters again, in 1228, when Frederico II (7) regained control of the city. Shortly thereafter, in 1244, the Order was again expelled by Turkish forces and forced to move to Saint John d’Acre, (8) where it remained until 1291, when the city fell definitively into Muslins hands. The knights of the Temple went into exile in Cyprus, but soon returned to Europe.

	     In 1298, the Templar Jacques de Molay was appointed Grand Master, at a time when the organization was going through difficult times, as the Saracens were defeating the Crusaders and regaining possession of important cities. Jacques then encountered a great enemy, the French King Philip IV, who had enormous debts to the Order and began to covet its riches.

	     Philip IV the Beautiful, an avid and unscrupulous monarch, in his desperate economic situation, decided to start collecting taxes from the French clergy, but met strong resistance from Pope Boniface VIII. The conflict between Philip and Boniface reached its peak when the Pope threatened to excommunicate the king. In 1303, Philip, furious and in an act of insanity, had the holy priest arrested on charges of heresy, but the French bourgeoisie managed to get Boniface released and he returned to Rome. Months later, he passed away and then Benedict IX was appointed head of the church, and he maintained a rigid stance against Philip. A few months later Benedict mysteriously died of poisoning.

	     The choice of the new pope was directly influenced by Philip. Bertran de Gott, ambitious archbishop of Bordeaux, made an alliance with the French King and in exchange for the election, agreed among other things, to reconcile the church with the French royalty by ceding to him the tithes folded by the church, and to “forgive” the mistake of Boniface VIII by seeking to destroy and annul his memory.

	     Bertrand was crowned pope with the codename Clement V, and from then on Philip relied on his support in his persecution of the Knights Templar. First, they attempted a merger of the Knights of the Temple with the Hospitaller order, but Jacques de Molay vigorously opposed it. Then Philip asked that his son be accepted into the order. His intention was to make him the future grand master and thus acquire the riches of the organization, but Jacques refused to admit him.

	     Finally, in October 1307, with Clement’s consent, Philip set a trap and decreed the arrest of all the Knights Templar on various heretical charges, among them that they worshipped a demon called ‘Baphomet’. Simultaneously, thousands of knights were arrested throughout France and immediately interrogated by the commissioners of the Holy Inquisition until they confessed their heresies. Jacques de Molay and the other Templars were tortured for several years, until their accusers got the confessions that allowed Clement V to abolish the Order of the Templars in 1312.

	     Jacques de Molay, the last Grand Master of the Order of the Knights of the Temple, he was condemned to be burned at the stake in 1314, in Paris. But before he died, he summoned Philip and Clement to appear before the Divine court to receive just punishment. Interestingly, Clement V died forty days later and Philip IV about eight months after the death of Jacques de Molay.

	     Today, almost seven hundred years after the demise of the Templar Order, many questions remain unclear. Many mysteries have not been elucidated, and many myths have been created around this famous organization that has inspired writers and artists. Some defend the thesis that the Order did not end with Jacques’ death, others that many Knights Templar joined other orders, such as the Hospitallers or the Order of Sion, and that some of these monk-warriors would have gone into exile in Scotland and founded Freemasonry there, that they were holders of secret mystical and initiatory knowledges, that they possessed the Holy Graal (9) and the Ark of the Covenant (10). But this is another story!

	 

	 

	 

	 


Chapter 1

	 

	     It was a dark winter night in the year 1302. The snow had been falling non-stop for two days. At that moment, the icy wind whipped the faces of the travelers as they slowly made their way along the road, where they could barely see under the covering of snow. Leading the way were two knights wrapped in wide white capes and hoods lowered. Behind them, at some distance, followed two squires in dark cloaks. The group moved slowly, because in certain stretches the wind formed piles of snow and the horses sank to their bellies.

	     — Brother Ervin, I am afraid that we will freeze to death before we reach any shelter. It is easy to break our necks between these ravines. This damn road seems endless observed one of the riders, shaking the snow off his cape and breaking his stumbling horse.

	     —Brother Gil, don’t get angry for nothing, replied the other one calmly. We are in the right way. There is the forest we are going to cross. I know this path perfectly, because I have been here several times, and I can give you some consoling news, on the other side of the forest there is a very decent inn, where we can find food and stay overnight. So, be patient! I believe that in an hour we will cross the forest and then you will soon see the light of the beacon of hope that the innkeeper has installed on a pole in front of the inn to attract travelers under his hospitable roof.

	     —Brother, your words give me strength and I am already experiencing in anticipation all the delights of dinner, said the first knight, regaining his good humor.

	    — You will enjoy it even more because today is a day for fatty dishes, Ervin revealed cheerfully.

	     —The conversation then was interrupted, as the road forced the riders to form a line. As they left the forest, the snow stopped falling and they saw in the distance a faint, flashing light. Fifteen minutes later, the travelers stopped their exhausted horses at the gates of the inn.

	   —  Now, under the light of the lantern, it could be seen that there were two Knights Templar accompanied by brothers-of-office. One of the latter got off his horse and struck the gates with the hilt of his sword, shouting loudly:

	     — Hey!

	      The inn was a large wooden building with two floors and a pointed roof. Behind the house were stables, storerooms and other buildings, surrounded by a strong plank fence with high gates.

	      Soon the gates opened, and the group entered the yard. At the door of the inn, the knights were met by the innkeeper himself, who hurried to rid them of their damp cloaks and bowed and led them to the room next to the kitchen, which was meant for special guests and was quickly lit up.

	     Then the Templars requested rooms for their servants, ordered dinner, and asked for the fireplace to be lit.

	   The innkeeper excused himself saying that he had nothing ready because of the late hour (it was ten o'clock at night). So while the hungry travelers waited for dinner to be prepared, he served them a pie and a jug of the best old wine he possessed, for the Templars were great connoisseurs of wine, whose fame ran far and wide.

	We recognize in one of the travelers the figure of an old acquaintance, Ervin Finsterbach. Only now he looks like a man at the peak of his physical strength. His face, however, has lost that expression of peace and presents a sickly pallor. All over his being there is the mark of a somber sadness. His eyes glow like a restless flame, and at the corners of his mouth there is a strange depression, a mixture of energy and bitterness.

	     His companion is a young man of about twenty-eight or twenty-nine, very handsome, tall, elegant, and stocky. His physical structure seems made of steel and he must possess extraordinary strength. His face is beautiful not for its perfection, but for its general expression. The aquiline nose, the small and well-defined mouth, hidden under black mustaches; the dazzling white teeth, and the smile contains within itself something captivating. The large eyes, black as velvet, shine with pride and energy. His blue-black hair and close-cropped beard, as per the Order's statute, is naturally wavy.

	     Everything indicates that he is a sensual man, proud, despotic to the point of stubbornness and capable of any extremes. In fact, at that very moment, all he could think about was dinner. The pleasant heat, the excellent wine and the appetizing aroma of the game put him in a very good mood.

	     Doing the honors to the pie, he went to the kitchen to see when dinner was coming out. After a few minutes, he resumed, sat down at the table and said:

	     -Ervin, did you know that since yesterday one of our brothers is staying here at the inn? I just met your servant in the kitchen. He informed me that Brother Raven has fallen seriously ill and could not continue his trip. Later, we should pay him a visit.

	     -Absolutely! Let's see if we can be of any use to Brother Raven. Ah, but dinner is here. Let's not let it get cold," said Finsterbach, whose face showed a slightly worried expression when he learned that a sick Templar was in the inn.

	     After dinner Ervin advised the young man to rest. He would personally visit the sick man himself, after he had changed his clothes.

	     The young knight, whose name was Gil Basemon, was very pleased with this decision, for he was falling from exhaustion. He then asked to be taken to his room, which was separated from Ervin's by a corridor. It was a small cubicle whose furniture consisted of a bed, a table and a wooden stool.

	     It was very cold there. The young knight then wrapped himself in his felt cloak, which by this time had dried, and lay down on the hard bed without undressing. He blew out the candle and was settling down as comfortably as possible as comfortably as possible when he heard a deafening groan nearby. A hoarse voice murmured:

	     - My God! Have mercy on me! Do not forsake me in this terrible hour, even if I deserve it for the crimes I have committed!

	     Gil shuddered and lifted his body. Probably next to his room was his sick brother's quarters, separated only by a division of wooden planks. With the darkness of the room, he could see that light was coming through large gaps. But the boy was exhausted and wanted to sleep, so he lay down again, telling himself that Ervin had promised to visit the sick man. At the same moment he heard the door to the neighboring room open and Finsterbach's voice asking someone:

	     - Brother, can I be of any help to you? I just heard that you are sick here. Is there anything you need?

	     -I need a priest! I want to go to confession and relieve my soul of the weight that crushes it, answered the sick man in a hoarse voice.

	     - I will immediately send a servant to fetch a priest from the nearest Order command post.

	     - He will be too late! I feel that death is approaching. I see everything dark around me, moaned the patient in a whining, intermittent, dry voice.

	     - In that case, brother, entrust to my ear what ails your soul. You know that the statutes of our Order authorize me to hear confessions and to absolve sins.

	     - Are you a brother of our Order? Then I would like your help. I am suffocating in darkness! But could you tell me "What is the source of the light"?

	     - The source of the light is the night (59) - replied Finsterbach, lowering his voice. Then he added even more quietly:

	     - Now, brother, you know you can trust me.

	     Gil's keen ear picked up every word and even the intonation of the last sentence. His curiosity had been extremely piqued. The boy knew that in his Order there was a secret Brotherhood, to which only a limited number of knights were admitted. He had long wished to join this select group but had been unable to do so. Now he had the opportunity to hear an important dialogue between two "initiates" who supposedly recognized each other by password.

	     Gil slid out of bed like a shadow and put his eye in the lighted gap. Luck favored him; from that spot he could see almost the entire room.

	     In front of him, in a niche, was a bed. The lit candle on the table illuminated the exhausted, pale, and emaciated face of the Templar, who was leaning against the pillows. His bony white hands wandered restlessly in the white cloak that served as his blanket. The eyes deep in his sockets reflected horror and sadness.

	     Gil immediately realized that he was standing in front of the dying man. Finsterbach was sitting at the bedside and, leaning toward the patient, listened to the confession the latter made in a half-voiced voice. 

	      The confession was very strange: a series of half sentences, mysterious and double-sense words, understandable only to the two of them. Much of its content was indecipherable to Gil. He, however, realized that before him were unveiled the episodes of a criminal life, devoted to the study of cursed science, to sacrilegious acts and a lot of blasphemies and horrors.

	     Finsterbach tried in every way to soothe and comfort the frightened soul of the dying man, but the latter kept repeating with growing concern:

	     - No! All these sophistries that have finished with me will not give me back my peace. I have disowned my God and He abandons me at the terrible hour of death. Ah! …

	     He straightened up shaking with his whole body. His eyes were wide open; his forehead was wet.

	     - Can't you see the dark shadows and the disgusting monsters that want to possess my soul? .... A cross! Just give me a cross so I can defend myself from this disgusting gang," he roared, struggling as if he were fighting invisible beings. - Help me, brother! They're attacking me! The women with disfigured faces, the hair-covered monsters, and the snakes with burning eyes; I feel their claws tearing my body apart! Their saliva is covering me, and the black smoke is suffocating me.

	     Gil's hair stood on end and a sweat of terror covered his skin. Still, he didn't move and, as if hypnotized, continued to spy on what was happening in the neighboring room.

	     Probably the depressing horror of that agony managed to reach Finsterbach as well. Pale, he stood watching the dying man groan and roll over in bed. Suddenly, he remembered something, ran to the leather case by the door and dragged it to the bed. Then he pulled out the key that was hanging around the Templar's neck and, taking from the case, he opened it. From inside, he took out a small candlestick with seven candles, a shiny-bladed stiletto, and a staff with lumps, which he placed in the dying man's convulsively clenched hands. 

	     After lighting the candles, Ervin took the stylus and bowed to the four sides, pronouncing words in a slow voice that Gil could not understand. Then, approaching the dying man, he made a cabalistic sign over his head and passed the point of the knife so swiftly around him that the glowing blade seemed to have left a phosphorescent circle in the air. At the same instant, the room was filled with a mournful noise, and a shrill scream was heard as if muffled by the distance. Then silence was reestablished.

	     The flickering light of the candle illuminated the pale head of the still lying Templar who must have passed away, for Finsterbach, after a quick examination, covered his face with the edge of his white cloak. Then, putting the objects back in their place, he left the room, taking the box with him.

	     Gil went to bed with his head on fire. What he had seen filled his soul with a mysterious horror, but also with an enormous desire for new knowledge. Now, since he knew that Ervin belonged the Order's higher "initiates", he would do everything in his power to get the Order to accept him into their ranks.

	     A little calmer with that decision, the boy fell into a deep sleep. When he awoke it was already daylight. At his bedside Ervin was already dressed and trying to wake him up.

	    - You are an enviable sleeper, Brother Gil. I can see that I worried for nothing that the noise next to your room would disturb your sleep, observed the knight with a smile, looking attentively at his young companion. 

	     - Oh! I slept like a dead man. But what happened in the next room? asked Gil, without the slightest hesitation.

	     "He wants to know if I heard what happened last night," instantly flashed through the boy's mind.

	     - Well, it had enough noise to wake anyone up. In the evening Brother Raven passed away. He was terribly delirious during his agony. But that's beside the point. You have to go to the nearest command post. There you must inform the brothers about the death of a member of the Order and summon them to pay him their last respects.

	     After a quick breakfast, Gil set off, taking Finsterbach's letter to the post commander. He traveled so fast that after a few hours he reached his destination.

	     Knight Raven was being waited for at the command post, and the news of his death, a few miles away from the post, impressed everyone. That same afternoon, a few riders set out to collect their colleague's body. Raven was buried with the usual ceremony in the cemetery attached to the command post. But Gil, whose curiosity had been piqued and who watched everything carefully, noticed that only certain riders dressed the deceased, and that the night before the burial a mass was secretly held, which two "initiates" called the "red mass".

	     From all this he concluded that the burial of "initiates" was accompanied by secret rites, and that their entire lives were filled with the mysteries of a terrible and unknown science.

	     
 The day after the burial, Gil and Ervin continued their journey to the latter's command post, from where they had left a few weeks earlier, as the prior summoned Finsterbach on business.

	     

	 

	 

