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Prologue – More Devil than
Man

After being convinced of
what they heard, the authorities go out to arrest a man named
Tenebris who is said to be sacrificing his wife who was forcefully
impregnated and another child of his. Tenebris has been on the
authority’s watch list for a while because of the cult that he
started called the Way of the Black Flame. The authorities raid the
cult’s hideout and find that they are too late to rescue the wife
and two children as they are torn apart in a sadistic way that
sickens the officers in such a way that fills them with disgust
that makes them want to leave while also being filled with a hatred
that makes them want to see justice through. They enter into the
room as Tenebris is finalizing the ritual and is being lit from the
inside by black flames that periodically light up from his
body.

“What power do you hold
over me now? I have just made the ultimate sacrifice and killed the
most innocent of people and yet you have not intervened. I have
shown that not even God will interfere with my desires! Today, the
Flame of Cognizance will yield to my black flame! What I call will
be good, will be good, and what I call evil, will be evil!”
Tenebris proclaims in a voice that makes everyone in the hideout
afraid even his followers.

Tenebris’ black flames make
him grow two long black horns made of black flames on his head as
he feels power welling up inside of him. Fighting against their
fears, the authorities try to arrest Tenebris and end up starting a
bloody fight with him and his followers. Though his followers fall
easily, Tenebris is a different beast entirely as he leaps from the
ground and walls to avoid being hit. It takes the death of twenty
guards to injure Tenebris enough to arrest him especially since his
horns couldn’t be cut off or extinguished. He is immediately given
a life sentence and thrown into a solitary jail cell.

During his time in jail,
the guards reported Tenebris yelling and screaming about his wife
and angels terrorizing him, but they do nothing to help him since
they think he is getting his just reward for his offenses against
God. Tenebris goes from panic, to anger, to sadness, to begging for
mercy, and finally to silence. This all happened over the course of
half a year and when it became silent, the guards could hardly
believe it. They even try to get Tenebris to act up again because
of how much they enjoyed him acting crazy, but Tenebris would
hardly respond to him even when they denied him food for several
days. Tenebris ends up as a silent prisoner who prays and talks to
his guardian angel, wife, and children. It’s as if he’s become a
different person entirely.

Some speculate that this is
a trick of his so he could get out of prison or at least his cell
while others say that he’s performed some kind of ritual that makes
him appear to be holy. The events outside of the prison make other
people think that he’s stealing other people’s holiness as the
Pillars of Cognizance abandon their duties and leave the Flame of
Cognizance to fade without anyone to make sacrifices to keep it
burning. They lock the doors and run away with the keys to it so no
one can stoke the flames. Because of this, people’s perceptions of
good and evil are blurred and they start acting like purposeless
animals rather than humans. Few held their grips on truth and one
of those that still does is Tenebris. While the events on the
outside happened, he was left praying as the guards died quelling a
riot in the prison or joining them. This riot happens while a civil
war between those who wanted the Flame extinguished and those who
wanted it to burn brought the city to ruins. Once the violence
settled, the roof of Tenebris’ cell collapses as if unlocked by
divine providence.

He escapes his cell, finds
his old outfit that has been mysteriously redesigned and his sword
that was scorched by black flames and black flame insects. After
that, he wraps the area around his head where his horns used to be,
looks for food then heads off to a church where crowds of people
are wondering about who will go out to get the keys to the Flame of
Cognizance. Everyone is surprised to see Tenebris among the crowd
and even more surprised when he vows to get the keys and keep the
Divine Flame going. The remaining bishop blesses him before he
heads off since he seems genuine while everyone doubts that he will
stay true to his vows.

 



Chapter 1 – Black Flame
of Redemption

The Flame of Cognizance was
lit when man first sinned and confessed his sins to God. If man
wanted to continue to know what was good and evil, then he had to
keep the flame alight with acts of sacrifice and penance and let
the flame burn away the sins from his soul. Without the flame, man
is unable to know the truth and why he should care about it. A man
once called more devil than man whose name is Tenebris seeks to
stoke the flames to keep man’s capacity to know truth alive. He’s
been blessed by the new head bishop for this task, and even a holy
man like him has no clue why Tenebris has been put on this
task.

While traveling, Tenebris
stops at an abandoned farm to find whatever edible fruit that he
can eat. When a person loses their capacity to know the truth, they
become humans known as Purposeless. These Purposeless will stand,
sit, or lay around doing nothing like the people who owned this
farm Tenebris is at. On the other hand, the Purposeless will kill
themselves, unconsciously do the routines they did when they had
their senses without any deviances from it or do whatever makes
them feel good. It is not known why certain people turn into the
Purposeless faster than others though those who don’t see a purpose
in life typically turn the fastest. For the family at the farm,
they sit together starving while holding each other’s hands. This
sight makes Tenebris remember his wife and children. He goes into
the house and tries to feed the family their crops, but they don’t
even open their mouths to eat. They just stare blankly at one
another while ignoring Tenebris as if he is not there.

Seeing that there’s nothing
he can do for them, but fulfill his vow, Tenebris heads off to a
city known as Ecclesia where all the buildings appear to be various
cathedrals of different sizes with statues of different angels and
saints decorating the squares, parks, and street corners, however,
the original beauty of the city has been destroyed by what seems to
be a battle that is still going on between those who are for and
against the continuation of the flame. Tenebris heads to one of the
churches in the area and finds Purposeless people attending mass in
a loop. In another one of the churches, he finds a single man
talking to himself while repeatedly bowing and hitting his head on
the floor.

“Penance, penance! Keep
the flame alight with penance!” the man says, “Penance, penance!
Let not our sins quench the flame!”

Tenebris leaves the man to
his penance and continues walking through the city. He arrives at a
blacksmith who is hammering away at swords.

The blacksmith sees him and
says, “I’m not Purposeless yet. I still have work to do and it
looks like that sword of yours needs work. Let me take a look at
it.”

When the blacksmith takes a
better look at Tenebris’ sword, he remembers who Tenebris is. Even
so, he works on it and tries hammering out the bugs and black
flames from the broken blade.

“Ah, I remember you,
devil. I’m surprised that you didn’t become Purposeless or like the
Divinus out there making your own truth out of nothing,” the
blacksmith says while Tenebris says nothing, “What? Nothing to say?
That’s fine with me. Word has already spread that you vowed to keep
the Flame alive, which did give me a laugh when I first heard it.
Those who vow to keep the Flame alive when the Pillars have
abandoned their post typically become saints, but someone like you,
heh, you’ll be lucky to burn as cinders in the Purgatory of the
Flame until the end of time.”

The blacksmith turns to
Tenebris to see his reaction and is disappointed to see that he
didn’t get any kind of reaction.

“Whatever your reasoning
is for your vow, you should watch out because the Pillars will not
give up the keys to the Flame easily. I better not hear soon that
you died or gave up. Also, watch out for the Doves. The same
messengers who spread news around the land could also be allied
with the Divinus and the Pillars. Here’s your blade. I could barely
do anything to repair it with those damned bugs and flames on it,
but if you could get some blessed holy water and pieces of the
cathedral he resides in, I could improve the blade.”

Tenebris takes his blade,
bows, then heads off.

“I don’t need your silent
thanks. Crazy fool,” the blacksmith says as he gets back to
work.

Tenebris continues to
wander the town and goes towards the sounds of screaming. He hears
evangelists speaking of the Divinus on street corners.

“Bow to he who gives truth
and nourishment! We worship at the altar of the One Clothed in
Crimson and Gold! He who was beyond our comprehension was given
flesh and now dwells among us!”

“Give your bodies over to
the Woman in Black! She who gives bodies and warmth to your
desires! Become a master if you are willing to enslave yourself to
the goddess!”

“Do not listen to the
squabbling of these fools! These Divinus can hardly defend
themselves, so give yourself to a man who can. The man dressed in
the blood and viscera of his enemies!”

The evangelists fight and
argue over the Divinus that they’ve chosen to worship while
Tenebris takes advantage of the chaos to slip through them. He
doesn’t get far until a group of people dressed in light armor and
who wear black dove masks ambush him from the rooftops.

“Go no further, traitor,”
one of them says in a muffled voice with their blades out, “Leave
this city or we’ll cut your cursed flesh to pieces.”

Choosing his own option,
Tenebris uses his arm that burns with the black flame and unleashes
fire from it to burn the doves. Most are burned to ash while very
few manage to escape with few burns on them. Tenebris quickly gets
rid of the ones closest to him then finishes off the last one while
narrowly dodging the last one’s attack. When this is done, he sees
more doves on the rooftops watching him, however, these ones are
wearing white dove masks.

One of them applauds him
and says, “There’s that swordsmanship that’s common to the black
doves. Here I was thinking that you’d rejoin them and that your
skills would be rusty after being in jail for so long. I’m glad
that you proved me wrong but know that we will be watching you and
will strike you down if we think that you’ll turn against the
Flame.”

The white doves walk away
from Tenebris but not too far. Finally, Tenebris makes it to the
central cathedral in Ecclesia. This massive church is where all
roads of the city lead since it’s the place where one of the
primary pillars, Fidem, rests at. Sitting on his throne is the
archbishop who abandoned his duties with his followers and priests
around him who are giving him homage.

“Ah, you’ve come,
Tenebris. I see that the black doves aren’t with you, so I assumed
that you’ve made your choice in where your loyalties lay”, the
archbishop says as Tenebris approaches him, “Tell me, why have you
chosen to stay loyal to the old traditions when you know a better
way exists?”

Tenebris bows when he
approaches the alter and crosses himself.

“Ah, so you still show God
and me respect? I’m pleased to see that, but why chose to try to
keep the Flame of Cognizance alive when the time of the black flame
has arrived? I’ve read your research and testimonies and was
inspired when I saw that the black flame was a superior direction
for man to take than keeping to the Flame of Cognizance, not
because of the black flame’s power, but the idea of it. Because
humanity will no longer merit Hell and punishment for its actions
when it submits itself to a childlike ignorance.”

Stepping off his throne,
the archbishop makes his way to Tenebris while continuing, “The
Flame of Cognizance keeps humanity aware of good and evil. For a
soul to merit eternal damnation, it must sin and sin mortally, but
no one can sin if they are not aware they are sinning. They will be
like the animals and plants of the world, and from here on out, no
one will go to Hell anymore. Is this not the right thing to
do?”

Tenebris shakes his head
and points his sword at the archbishop then to the door.

“I’m not going back to
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