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Chapter 1: Arcana X – Puppet
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Neodoljiv - Empire city of the Catholic church in the country of Pugpani. It was built around the year 30 AD, rethought and made strategically for stealth attacks, cunning defenses, gathering of the most important clerics, among other facts intentionally hidden in history, it was also a unique city, which had an overwhelming beauty. There were only 2 types of trees in the city, Japanese cherry trees, Ipe trees, the rest of the fauna and flora consisted of bushes and flowers, for the curious your map/architecture drawing was similar to the map of Himeji, however the houses of the villagers were half-timbered houses, and the castle was almost identical to the castle of Eltz. There were rumors that the city arose from a miracle thanks to Christians in full communion, love and dedication to their God, which was created in secret nine thousand years before the birth of Jesus by the first apostle, Ethan, the erased of all scripture to that the plans that were to take place in the future of humanity would not be ruined by infidels. Those who lived there could be connected and disconnected from the land, its patriarchal aspects were the necessary triggers for the church to adhere to certain spiritual, religious, moral, political and sociocultural attitudes and thoughts. Over the Years Neodoljiv remained faithful to its design and original thoughts, there could be no schism or heresy within the city walls, propagation was thought here, in addition to the fact that to escape persecution the priests were escorted and hidden inside the castle, conversion of the invading peoples, among other situations were thanks to this city. The discovery of Protestants by Catholics within its walls resulted in public burnings of infidels the word of the castle in the midst of parties, dances, music and typical food, inside the castle there were phrases made on walls such as:

"This temple is the first pillar and support of the truth."
"Here lies the sacrifice of the Church, the condemnation of sin."

"There is no salvation in the flesh and heresy."
The Catholic Church within the castle began to reproduce that means other than the truth of scripture were syncretic practices. The castle always approved "scientific repression", at various times representatives of the word gathered in that city to contest those, whose priests, wanted to collapse the world Christian bosom, also suggesting that Galileo should not be put under house arrest but burned, however the castle priests knew that if they did that they would only strengthen the strength he had at that moment, deciding to leave him in indefinite imprisonment. Another thing that was put into practice was pre-marital chastity, celibacy of high-ranking members, also of the castle priests and the banning of any sexual acts within the city, banishment of marriage or romantic activity. Neodoljiv always sacrificed, tortured, killed those against the Church, but was always considered the top of all Catholic life, hidden, always remained doing actions, inhuman plans justifying his truth as the omnipotent truth without more.

The castle believed in the purification of the Catholic womb within the walls, thus not letting married men or those who practiced sexual acts be ordained, as they would have to be faithful to their word throughout their existence, denying any carnal or matrimonial acts. Women, on the other hand, could not hold important or high positions inside, outside, in the city, as the castle always believed that only men can be bishops and priests, because only men were given the grace to be an apostle, as well as many other things. All women in the city should be chaste, free from any misconduct disorders before the Catholic Church, in Neodoljiv women had no name, surname, nicknames, their surnames were given by the priests of the magisterium who lived there and only they could have names, they didn't speak, they were just called initiated, ( Name that was given to women who started their life inside the city. ) they served, cleaned, for the catholic church that was enough, ignoring everything they wanted to be, have, do. The future of life for the initiates was only around what the Catholic Church offered them, servitude was seen as a blessing, silence as perfect respect. To be deposed by priests of Neodoljiv meant doom and an act against all religion inside and outside the city, meaning pandemonium.
“It is an immeasurable pleasure to be here.” - Said the young priest standing on top of the platform, looking at a crowd, with tears in his eyes, there was not a single eyebrow squeezed against one another in rejection of him among those people. 
“I have here the names of the devotees that I will help in the future, I will extend my heart to their homes and together we will praise our savior.”
About a hundred people start roaring with happiness, or throwing words of gratitude in an act tone. Behind him were members of the castle, the priest, priests and ordained, all listening attentively, mainly because it was the day of rest from the monastery's activities and celebration of the new tomorrow. The villagers in the presence of that priest forgot how fierce the castle was with anyone who provoked them, it was obvious, but so obvious that, although the priests were just a wooden beam from the church, the villagers seemed to have an affection, admiration and well-being. with the one who spoke. While the priest was expressing an overwhelming passion for the Catholic Church, someone was looking at him from a different perspective. An initiate hidden in the middle of the crowd tried to contain the small spasms he felt when he heard his voice, the hairs on his arms were standing on end, and that was absurd. - Yes, absurd before the city, the priest, and especially the priest - He didn't seem to possess intellectual property, not exercising the use of reason, however not to the point of being noticed by any individual who was there. This is why among all the priests, that one, only he, was the most beautiful, his black eyes looked like a dark and gloomy night, his skin was white like an ice storm, or blizzard, his hair was gray, - Even though he looked being only 23 years old. - But his heart lived only in debt, in the joy of helping those who needed him most. His soul was a glimpse.
The speech lasted for a few minutes, when it ended the castle doors opened with a huge noise, he and the rest of the council entered in a row, however he and the priest needed to have a conversation.
#
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“I SEE YOU WON FANS, brother Duke.” - Said the priest as he stared at a group of teenage boys through the window.

“I don't think they are fanatical about me, sir...” - The priest paused. Unlike his superior he was not aware of his immediate surroundings. His fingers were intertwined in a shy manner. - They are only happy with the help I gave them, however all this is the work of our heavenly father.

The priest sat in the armchair.

“In the midst of so much tragedy it is good to try to encourage the Lord's sheep. And to think that.” - He gave a satirical laugh. “They always seem happy, don't they?”

“The truth is, priest, I believe they just need someone to guide them through the word.”

“Me, for example,” - Exclaimed the priest in an absolutist way. “Don't you believe I want the best for the people?”

“Yes, of course.” - The words came out of the priest's mouth in a withdrawn tone. “Sir, I didn't mean to offend you, or the good intentions of the church, I just wanted to say that...”
Knocks on the door interrupted him, another priest entered the room, Duke would not be able to explain himself.
“I didn't know you were here, Father Leggero.” - The blond priest was visibly scared.

“I wish I could talk to our new brother, Father Pablo, I'm enjoying his good deeds with our villagers.”

The priest nodded to the presence of the other priest there.

“I just came to deliver this letter to Father Duke.” - The blonde rested the letter in the younger's hands. - A hawk delivered this afternoon, contains your father's address and name. The highest in the hierarchy showed an austere personality in front of everyone, Leggero let the new member leave with his letter. As soon as he left, Father Pablo showed an infinity of papers hidden in the sleeve of his clothes, the priest spread them on the table. At the moment, it was just him who hesitated for a moment.
“I've been waiting, maybe it's time to put a stop to this. - Seriously he sighed.
The blond priest with the scar sat down in front of the desk.

“I am afflicted, if we lose the villagers we will lose free labor, the Church will lose money
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