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Introduction

Welcome to the collected edition of Delve!

This project began as an experiment born on social media 
(primarily Bluesky). When I started, I knew it would either 
be a fun, challenging way to tell a story or, at the very least, 
a valuable learning experience. Personally, I was hoping for 
a small combination of both. Gathered here are posts one 
(1) to 5fty (0D) of the !elve story. I hope this installment 

provides some reading pleasureS
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What is Delve, and how did it start?

!elve is a fantasy story that I am currently crafting and 
sharing postzbyzpost online. Rach entry is intentionally 
bitezsi3ed, designed to 5t within the strict —DDzcharacter 

limit imposed by Bluesky2actually closer to 96# characz
ters, since I used the tag 'KiP (Ktory in Post) with every 

update. The idea was for a seriali3ed adventure to unfold 
before readersA eyes, piece by piece, as it was created. Back 
then, my aim was to post several times a week, which IAve 
maintained, keeping it enjoyable without becoming overz
whelming. (–nd donAt worry, even though it started on 
social media, I used Word to ensure basic spellzchecking 
and grammar F something I admittedly donAt always do 
for my dayztozday posts, lol). This collection now brings 
the 5rst posts of the story together for a more seamless 

reading experience.

The Writing Journey

:or those who havenAt followed my writing process before, 
it often works like thisL I knew where !elve would start 
and I have a pretty good idea of where it will eventually 
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end. But everything in betweenJ ThatAs the part we disz
covered together along the way, post by post. There is no 
predetermined limit on the 5nal word count or the total 
number of posts. The story is an open journey, intended 

to grow and twist in, hopefully, unexpected ways. :or me, 
thatAs the real magic of serial 5ction. I love serial 5ction.

Why 'Delve,' and Why Fantasy?

If youAre more familiar with my sciz5 novels, prepare for 
something di"erentS !elve is set 5rmly in a world of magic, 
monsters, and gods. Hhoosing fantasy helped keep this 
new world distinct from my established sciz5 universe 
(donAt worry2qax and her adventures are still my main 
focus, and !elve doesnAt interfere with that writing). Plus, 
switching genres o"ered a refreshing change of pace. The 
name M!elveM itself holds several layers of meaning, both 
personally and within the storyAs context, which unfolded 
as the narrative progressed.

The Original Mechanics

–s mentioned, each original post carried the tag 'KiP (Ktoz
ry in Post). Kacri5cing a few precious characters for a conz
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sistent tag seemed worthwhile for discoverability on a busy 
platform. Kince uni’ue tags are hard to come by, I chose a 
simple one. A small graphic showing its number in the sez
’uence accompanies each post (thankfully, images didnAt 
count towards the character limitS). It all originally lived 
in a pinned thread on Bluesky and then crosszposted to 
Threads and 4astodon.

Note: As of post #39, I dropped the #SiP tag. It wasn't 
helping as I intended, and I can always use the extra char-
acters. 

The project launched with APost DA (the foundation for 
this introduction) and APost 1A, both of which I prezwrote 
with extra care to ensure a strong start. While APost 9A folz
lowed closely, everything after that initial prepared batch 
is completely on the Oy2pure seatzofzthezpants creativity 
unfolding in real time.

The Presentation of this Collection

IFve done my best to preserve the posts in this collection as 
they were originally written. Eowever, based on feedback 
from the 5rst collection of posts 1 to 90, IFve made some 
light edits for this editionL removal of the 'KiP tag from 
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posts, and adjusting spelling, punctuation, and line spacz
ing where truly necessary. The goal is to create a pleasant 
reading experience while staying true to the original form. 
Hnce the story is complete, I plan to have it professionally 
edited and released as a polished version. If you prefer 
the originals, they are, at the time of this collection, still 
available on my social media accounts.

Now, I invite you to dive into the world of Delve. 
I hope you enjoy. 

Thank you for reading!
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Delve
Posts 1 - 75

1

K ru, son of Apto, stumbled as guards shoved him 
down the last step, ankle cu.s clinking against cold 

stonesL Gife had brought him here, to the lowest cells from 
which none returnedL -uards laughed, talking to themy
selves, lit bY a small lanternL ;et, Kru smiled6 everYthing he 
wanted was hereL
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2
H”ate coming down here,1 the Pst guard saidL Hjlace 

reeksL1
HAt least we 'ust drop Tem o.L 2am comes here everY daY 

to feed these wastes,1 the Snd guard replied, pushing Kru 
againL

jast several cells, theY stopped in front of a heavY metal 
doorL 8crawled beside it was a number IL Kru panickedL

3
H2hat one,1 Kru said, pointing across the hallL H’ need 

to be in that oneL1
H2hat oneTs ?ooded, You foolL ;ouWre going to be misy

erable enough, whY add to Your painF1
H’t is mY lifetime to spendL qhat care You for mY painF1
2he guards stared blanklY at each other and then broke 

into laughterL

4
H;ouWll be dead in a YearL qe donWt care,1 the Pst guard 

said, pushing Kru across the hallL
2he Snd guard 9ddled with the keYsL 7inding the cory

rect one, he shoved it in the lock with a loud clunkL qith 
a heave, it swung free, scraping and sCuealingL

At door R, the guards removed his chainsL
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5
Kru launched awaY from the guardsL H8top—1 2heY eMy

plained, but calmed when theY saw he wasnWt escapingL ”e 
was in the cellL

H2his oneWs craBY,1 -uard P saidL
H;eah, letWs be done with it,1 -uard S saidL 2heY closed 

the door with a loud thunkL Earkness surrounded Kru, 
and 'oY 9lled his heartL

6
”e waited for his eYes to ad'ustNnothingL qith the 

lanternTs glow gone, darkness engulfed himL 2his would 
complicate his mission, but the cells were smallL ”ands 
outstretched, he felt the wallsL 8ingle step, cold stoneL A 
couple more steps, and his feet were submergedL 2he cold 
biting his toesL

7
”e touched the far wallL ”is shoes, cloth and tattY hide, 

were drenched, but the water stopped at his anklesL Oovy
ing right, the ?oor sloped, and he found a drY area near the 
neMt wallL A minor cut out in the stone served as a palletL 
Jack to the entrance, no other eMit, Yet it must be hereL
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8
;ears of research led him hereL 0o one believed himL 

2he king and his advisors wouldnWt let him searchL Kru 
wouldnTt stop6 this was too importantL 2he world would 
changeL 8o, he found another waY, a monstrous waYL ’n 
the darkness, his bodY shookNwas it from the cold or the 
horrors he had doneF

9
2he  men  dYing,  the  women  screaming,  the  chily

drenNthe poor childrenL ”e wasnWt evil, but to be here, 
he needed to do evil thingsL ”istorY would show he did the 
right thingL ;esNYes, he focused on thatL 2heY would see 
how he sacri9ced so theY could bene9tL Kru knew he was 
a good manL

10
”ow to startF 2he darkness weighed on himL 2he cold 

seeped into his bonesL 2ired from his 'ourneY, the walk 
down the stairs had taken its tollL ”e will rest 9rst and 
then begin tomorrowL ;es, that was the ideaL ”e laY on the 
shelf and pulled his thin garments tightL zest would bring 
claritYL
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11
A clang from the door startled Kru awakeL ”is head hit 

the stone aboveL H"uch,1 he muttered, the words echoing 
softlYL A small pat reached his earsL H’s someone thereF1 
0o responseL ”e crawled from the bed, careful to avoid 
the water, and searched the doorL ”is hands grasped somey
thing softL

12
”e brought it to his face, straining to identifY the oby

'ectL 2he smell of sour, mustY bread 9lled his nostrilsL ”is 
stomach grumbledL qhen was his last mealF ”ow long 
had he sleptF ”e took heartY bitesL Jits of vegetables and 
meat crossed his tongueL ’t was gone too CuicklYL

13
”is stomach growled for more, but it didnWt matterL 

"nlY the …ur jortalL ’t was hidden here, it had to beL 
”e couldnWt let minor things distract himL ”e praYed for 
light, knowing the gods wouldnWt answerL 2heY never did, 
damn themL 0o tools, 'ust his mind, and for Kru, that was 
enoughL
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14
”e memoriBed everY touch, constructing the cell in 

his mindL ”is 9ngers numbed, cold biting to the boneL 
”unger gnawed at his bellYL 8earch, eat, sleepNrepeatL 
”ow manY daYs nowF ”e couldnTt waste energY rememy
bering6 the search was his onlY path to lifeL ”e found no 
mark, no waY to his goalL

15
A clang signaled his neMt mealL Jread dropped through 

the slotL ’n his mind, he marked his place, then crawled 
to the doorL ”ands searching, there was nothingL Hqhere 
is itF1 his voice gravellYL HqhereWs mY bread—1 ”is arms 
franticallY pushed across the ?oor, splashing waterL 8till no 
breadL

16
”e needed food to continue his workL "n his knees, 

soaked, cold, biting his skin, he pushed into the waterL ’t 
must have rolled hereL ”e had avoided the water6 he didnWt 
know his waYL qhere else could it beF :jleaseL 8o hungrYL: 
”is desperation echoedL

:’ can helpL: A whisper came in the darkL
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17
HqhoWs thereF qhere are YouF1 Kru strained his eYes, 

but the darkness denied himL
H’ have bread, if You are hungrY,1 a voice answered from 

the watery9lled cornerL qhoever it was, theY must be thereL 
Kru lurched towards the voiceL qater splashed, and his 
hands slapped an emptY wallL

18
-iggling echoed, :’Tve got bread, ;our bread—:
:jlease—: Kru screamed, :’ need food for mY workL:
:qorkF qhat work can You do hereF: 2he voiceTs octave 

dropped, tone sharp and ?atL :;ouTre here to die like the 
restL: Gaughter 9lled the cellL Kru chased it, but it was like 
catching the windL

19
H’ will not—1 Kru YelledL H’ will save us, …ur3 …ur is the 

problemL jlease, ’ need foodL1
”e slumped on the ?oor, his head falling back against 

the bed shelfL ”is bodY Cuivered from the coldL ”e shoved 
his hands into his pits, his legs pulled to his chest, muscles 
straining from the eMertionL
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20
2he whisper returnedL ”e turned his head in the dark, 

seeking, but it was all around himL ’t said, :qhat know You 
of …urF …ur the OakerL …ur the JuilderL …ur the -odL qhat 
could one such as You know about one such as himF1

H…ur the4mad,1 Kru whispered backL H”is machines 
will destroY us allL1

21
Gaughter 9lled the cell, echoing, raising in volumeL Kru 

held his ears and pressed hardL xurled on the ground, 
Yelling back, it was a battle of sounds that he lostL ”is 
throat raw, he stopped and the silence hit him like a blowL 
”is hands slip, with faint words coming to him  :’Tll be 
backL:

22
A splash sounded in his earL Kru crawled to the edge6 

the water, icY and relentless, he feared itL ”e was soakedL 
”e longed for warmth before searching, but there was 
nowhere elseL 0o other placeL ”e would control his mind, 
conCuer the cold, 9nd the portal, and the whisperL ”e 
pushed inL
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23
Vach inch, he crawled through the numbing coldL ’t 

wasnWt like searching the walls, where he could construct 
an image in his mindL ”ere, details were lost, leaving vague 
imagesL ”is hands hit a rock, then a crack, and then a holeL 
julling his hands free, he ?eMed his 9ngersL xould this be 
itF

24
A waY outF ”e grinned, he laughed, it was right here6 

hidden bY the waterL jlunging his hands back into the way
ter, he eMamined the holeL 7eeling its edges, pulling them, 
pushing deeper, this had to be it— ”is heart sankL ”is smile 
turned to weepingL ’t was too small, the siBe of his handsL 
0oL

25
Kru cried, falling into the waterL ”is bodY was too 

numb to feel it, his mind too lostL 2he cursed gods had 
done thisL ”e sank, head felling back, he screamed, H’f onlY 
’ had light— Eamn You all—1 ”e laY there, wishing for itL 
jraYing for itL

2he gods, who never answered praYers, 9nallY didL
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2he light pierced his eYesL ”e recoiled and rolled out of 

the waterL ”ands pressed tight, he cried, H7orgive me— …ur 
have mercY—1

”e sCuinted through his 9ngers, longing to seeL 2he 
light was too intense, godWs wrath upon himL 2he ground 
thrummed, heavY steps closing inL ”is screams answeredL 

‽
27

H8mashing hellL 8till aliveL1 2he gru.W voice saidL Kru 
craned his neck, trYing to place itL "ne hand reaching out, 
searchingL xlothbound his head, his throat cut o.L ”e 
clawed at the rope, tugged at the bagLzough hands lifted 
himL ”e spasmed, trYing to resist, but it was feebleNchildy
likeL 

‽
28

2am trudged up the castle steps, wondering whY he 
alwaYs got the crap 'obsL 2he prisoner on his shoulder 
sCuirmed, shaking his stepL 2am banged his head into a 
wallNhopefullY that would stop himL ;ep, crap 'obs and 
endless stepsL GuckY himL 2op wasnWt even closeL EamnL 
EonWt think about itL 
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 29
At the towerWs peak, the last doorL ”uOng and puOng, 

2am cursed the climb, the height, the stepsL ’n the cells, 
work was simpleNno thinking, 'ust doing, he was bossL 
”ere, he had no powerL ”e knocked, waitedL”e hated 
waitingL EamnL 2he door opened, but no one held itL ”is 
?esh prickledL 

‽
30

”is vision blurred before snapping into focusL  ”e 
stumbled but caught himself, shaking o. the sensationL 
Jlankyfaced, he stared at the vast roomNfourystorY vaulty
ed ceiling, towering stairs, scattered tables, books of all 
kinds, stained glass 9ltering lightL ”is head ached 'ust taky
ing it inL 

‽
31

”e stepped gentlY, but his boots still gonged against the 
polished tile ?oorL ”is eYes darted, sweat forming on his 
browL 2am didnWt think much, but he did think he didnWt 
want to be hereL A few more steps N he froBe as a voice like 
thunder shook the air around himL

Hqhat curiositY is thisF1
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‽
32

2amWs skin prickled as he searched for the voiceL H’N’ 
brought what You asked for,1 he stammeredL

‽H’ donWt recall asking for a bodYNan unconscious one 
at thatL1

‽H0oL ;ou wanted what was in cell RL qhatever ’ could 
9ndL ’ found himL1

‽HAliveF ’mpossibleL8how meL1 A mist formed before 
2amL 

‽
33

2he mist spun, shifting from murkY white to dull b
rownL2endrils coalesced, forming a tabletopL 2amWs nose 
twitched as the smell ofburning wood crossed itL

‽Hjlace him there,1the voice boomedL
2am pressed the table to test its soliditY, then lowered 

the bodY, shaking his headL ”e hated magicL 
‽

34
HOoveL1 A low, resonant command slammed into 2amL 

”ismuscles obeYed instantlY, shoving him backL ”is mind 
thrashed, a trapped bird wild to escape, Yet his bodY was a 
puppet dancing to the voiceWs tuneL A bald 9gure in white, 
devoid of even eYebrows, now occupied the space heWd 'ust 
vacatedL 
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HqhYWs he outF1 the man askedL 
Hqent craBYL ”it his headL1 
H’ seeL Jefore todaY, whenWd You last see himF1 
2am shruggedL 
HEonWt knowF1
‽HEonWt go thereL King closed deep cellsL1 
Hqhen was thatF1 
2am  frowned,  thinking  achedL  Hqhen  he  became 

KingL1 
2he manWs eYes widenedL H8iM Years agoL1 
‽

36
H0o one fed himF1
2am shruggedL
Hqho is this manF1
Another helpless shrugL
2he bald manWs eYes narrowed on 2amL 2hough towery

ing over him, 2am ?inchedL 2he manWs sleeves rustled, a 
prelude to violence 2am well knewL ’nstead, a sharp pointL 
HEown one ?oorL 7ind KrYL -et cell R prison recordsL1 
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‽
37

2am lumbered out, his limbs moving beYond his con
trolL8till, leaving this place made him happYL ”appY was 
goodL ”e kept it simpleL

2he bald man pushed his sleeves to his elbows, then 
pressed a 9nger to KruWs headL HGet us wake YouL1 he mury
muredL Hqhat might be gleaned from Your eMistenceF1

38
Kru shot up, air rushing into his lungsL A brutal ?oodL

VverY muscle screamed with 9reL ”is head fell back, hitting 
the tableL Vach breath a desperate 9ghtL VYes wild, Yet he 
was stillL ”is bodY locked in placeL A bald man in white 
observed himL ”e Yearned to speak, but his 'aw was a viseL 

‽
39

H8peakL ’ am Pim, 2haumaturgist of 2rothL 7or this 
conversation, speak freelYL qho are YouF1

”e could feel his 'aw start to move, but not bY his willL 
”eclenched it tight, snarlingL Kru knew this magic, it was 
denied him, but his mind was hisL ”e forced the bile from 
his throat and sent it ?YingL

‽

PR



8K’j 8x”VzVz

40
H2hat was uncalled for,1 Pim said, ?icking the spittle 

from his robesL H’ did not eMpect such resistance from the 
likes of YouL ’f You refuse to speak, then we probe deeperL1

”e waved his hands, and a blaBing spear shot forth, 
piercing KruWs eYesL Pim cried out as his own hand burst 
into ?amesL

41
2he pain tore through PimWs armL -ritting his teeth, he 

willed an ice spell to douse it awaYL 2he ?ames resisted at 
9rst and then slowlY gave waY to the coldL PimWs heart raced 
and the pain, the biting pain,lingeredL xradling his arm, 
he stepped awaY from the man on the tableL HqhatLLLare 
YouF1

‽
42

Kru laughedL qeak and unmoving, Yet his eYes burned 
bright as he turned his head to PimL HOY secrets are mY 
ownL "nlY ’ am worthY to save us allL zemove mY blocks, 
and ’ will teach You thingsL ;ou are but a child, too blind 
to seeL1

Pim sank back into a chair, staring as the wild man 
laughed onL
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‽43
Pim watched as the craBY manWs laugh became a chucky

le and slowlY died on his lipsL 2he man slept, Pim still 
watchedL ”is mind ablaBe with what his probing had 
found, he searched corridors of his memorY for a soluy
tion,an understandingL ’n a window above the sun set, and 
Pim watched and wonderedL

44
HVMcuse me, mY liegeL1 2he timid voice broke PimWs 

tranceL”e turned to Archivarius ABa, her light blue robes 
hanging neatlYL ”air bound back, a satchel over her right 
shoulder that burst with scrolls and loose papers, more still 
in her handsL qaiting patientlY at the door as if afraid to 
enterL

45
HABa, come inL ;our records maY give me the insight ’ 

needL1Pim rose and wavedL Oists formed a round, sturdY 
table smelling of old oakL ”e tilted his head, crossed his 
arms, and waitedL 

H’t took a while,1 she said, as the contents of her arms 
spilled on the table, Hbut what ’ found is horrifYingL1

SP
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H”ow soF1 Pim askedL 
Hzecords show the last man in cell R was meant for cell 

I,but a vague fuss put him here,1 ABa said, sliding papers 
across the tableL 

H2o the point ABaL qho do You believe this man to beF1
H2his is KruL Kru the zed, taker of ?esh, the bane of 

2roth,1 she whispered, eYeing KruL

47
KruWs eYes bolted openL 2hat voice— ”e sought it, afraid 

to moveL 7oolish Pim and a girl were talkingL Pim was 
arrogant, his verY stance o.ensiveL 8he was soft, demure, 
head tilted regarding PimL ”e looked awaY, and her eYes 
turned to KruL A red ?ash, a burning, tore through himL 
Kru shrieked—
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‽48
HqhatWs wrong with himF1 Pim saidL qaving his hands, 

mist formed, binding Kru in strapsL ”e ?oated back onto 
the tableL

‽H’ know not mY lordL1Ava replied, her voice lowL 
KruWs eYes shot wideL ”e thrashed against his bonds, to 

no availL 
HKru the zed is evilL Jound, ’ caution even You mY 

lordL1

49
H;our warning is well deserved, Ava,1 Pim saidL ”e 

walked to a shelf, pulling tomesL Vach ?oated before him 
with a ?ick of a 9ngerL ”e continued, H’ recall a tale bey
fore Kru the zedL Kru the 8ovran 2haumaturgistLGast to 
achieve such rankL ’f memorY serves, he was obsessed with 
the studY of …urL1
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‽50
HGike You, mY lordF1 Ava askedL
HOY interests are a side studYL …ur built wonders and hid 

themL ’f ’ found them, ’ would use themL1
Kru convulsed on the table, back archingL HOine— 2he 

legacY is mine— ;ou cannot fathom the depths You prY at— 
OY power, mY knowledge or …ur will destroY us— zeturn 
me—1

NP
H;ou found somethingF …ur designed the castleTs base, 

where the cells lieL R was his number of powerL2hought it 
sillY, but had the brute lookL 2hereTs moreL qhat do You 
knowF1

Kru thrashedL ”eWd given too muchL "nlY he should 
knowL qhat did he knowF ”eTd found nothing6 knew 
nothing moreL "r did heF

NS
All Kru knew was the cellL -one there seeking …ur, but 

no mark was to be foundL Vach detail known  A door, 
ledge for a bed, sloping ?oor, a hole, the shape of waterL ’n 
his mind, each one became like a line on a piece of paperL 
7or the 9rst time he saw it all, he saw …ur, and he started to 
crYL

SZ
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N5
’t was right thereL ’t was thereL ”e was rightL ”e needed 

to go backL

”e turned his head, a tear rolling down his cheekL 2heY 
were his onlY hope, this fool Pim and theNotherL ”e 
would plaY them, work their feeble minds, control themL 
”e needed one more thingNone thing to make it all workL 
OagicL

NZ
:8end me back—: Kru whimperedL :qhen ’Tm there, mY 

mind clears, and ’ see the horrors ’Tve doneL ’ deserve mY 
penance— ’tTs 'ustNso incrediblY darkL -ive me a spark, a 
single spark, to see bY— 2hen leave me beL:‽

AvaTs hand found PimTs shoulder, her eYes pleadingL 
Hxan we not show mercY mY lordF1

NN
qho was this man, this wretch, to make such reCuests 

of PimF Pim would do as he pleasedL 2he idea rattled in his 
head, but his outrage calmed, replaced withNcaringF ”e 
nodded and looked at AvaL Hjerhaps You are rightL 2his 
man, a beast now, has no answersL jerhaps we can show 
him a shred of mercYL1
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ND
H;our magic cannot be returnedL ”owever, ’ grant You 

thisL1 Pim touched KruWs hand6 hand and a sYmbol apy
peared on the backL

KruWs eYes went wide, warmth rushing over himNthat tiny
gling, that sensation of power running through his veinsL 
"h, how he missed itL

 HA simple reading light runeL OaY it serveL1

N!
:Ava, call the bruteL zeturn this thing to its proper placeL 

’Tm doneL:
:;es, mY lordL: Ava murmured, slipping outL
Kru had done it— ”e held still, the knowledge, the new 

power, threatening to burst free— 0o one else could know, 
no one else was worthYL …urTs portal summoned him6 he 
would answerL
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2am entered the roomL 2he place was too large, unsety

tling6 it made his neck hair prickleL ”e didnWt recall leaving, 
so whY was he hereF

H2ake this one back to the cellsL xare for himL zeport his 
conditionL ’ would know how he survivesL1 Pim saidL

2am nodded, lifted the man, and made for the doorL

NR
As the brute left, Kru slung over his shoulder, Ava stood 

in the doorL 8he nodded, mouthing a silent Hthank You,1 
and then vanishedL

PimWs eYes glaBed over, mind haBYL ”e shook his head as 
KrY entered, breaking his tranceL

2he old, plump woman had a small, crumpled scroll 
clutched in her handsL

D–
:qhat do You need, KrYF: Pim askedL
:’ brought the 9les, mY lordL 2am said You needed themL 

8orrY it took so long, theY were buried deepL:
:’ asked for no 9lesL:
:”e said from deep cell RF:
Pim waved her o.L :2he brute makes manY mistakesL 

JegoneL: ”e vanished in a wave of smoke and lightL
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DP
2am walked down the stairs, liking down more than 

upL Gess workL -oodL 2he guY on his shoulder sCuirmed, 
giggledL ”e was annoYing, and 2an didnWt like thatL 2am 
stopped, looked aroundNnobodYL ”e pivotedL 2he guYTs 
head cracked o. the wall, bodY went limpL 2hat was betterL 
8impleL 2am liked simpleL

DS
KruTs  eYes  opened,  goosebumps  pricking  his  skinL 

zough stone ?oor ripping at his clothesL ”e rolled to his 
knees, smiling, awash with 'oYL A pat on his hand and the 
light rune 9lled the room like a candleL

”is heart poundedL A chill ran down his spineL VYes 
widened, darting aroundL Kru screamed—

D5
junching the door, his knuckles ripping and tearingL 

-rabbing the small barred windowL Across the hall was cell 
RL ”e shoved his arm through, reaching, screaming for the 
guardsL ’t was no useL

Kru fell to the ground, eMhaustedL 2he light rune fadedL 
Alone in the darkness, a whisper began to laughL
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DZ
:AvaF: Kru begged, but darkness o.ered no replYL ”e 

touched the runeL Gight glowed, showing a rotting pallet, 
a waste hole, a trickling tubeL All a prisoner could need, 
unless that prisoner was KruL qith a thump on his head, 
bread fell between his legsL 8tanding, seeking the window, 
againNnothingL

DN
”e measured time bY bread drops, Yet knew not how 

long theY wereL ”unger was the enemY that bound his 
mindL ”e fought it, studYing his new cellL A boML 0othing 
to challenge his thoughts, nothing to get him closer to …urL 
Anger would crush him if not for hungerL ”e languished 
in his eternal solitudeL

DD
”e lost countL qas this daY SZ or SSZF Oind N foggYL 

2houghts strainedL EaYWs light came and left, but no sun 
pierced this vile cellL ;et he was Kru, his will was power— 
”e could escapeL Oaster his mind— ”ead ached, pounded, 
throbbedL HAva— ”elp me—1 he criedL

Hqho is AvaF1 replied a small voiceL
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D!
H;ou are AvaL1 ”is voice burned, rawL H’ heard3 saw You 

in the towerL1
H’ do not know this towerL1 ”er voice coldL
HGiesL 8how Yourself, whY plaY gamesF1 qinds swirled 

across the cellL Kru pushed to a corner, fear rippling his 
skinL

H’ do not lieL1 8ofter this timeL
H2ell me— 2ell the truth—1

DI
HAre You …urF zeborn—1 Kru crawled, eYes raised as if he 

could see the skY, searching N pleading— 2hunder cracked, 
and the room Cuaked, raining down rocksL Gaughter eMy
ploded, echoing, rising— Kru fell clutching his ears, curling 
upL

A cold silenceL A whisper, H;ou know so little and see 
even lessL1

DR
:Oock meQ ’ know the secrets of …urL ’ can stop his deady

lY machinesL "nlY meL 0oL ;ou are not …ur, ’ see now3 You 
areN: 2he answer was there, Yet the more he grasped, the 
further awaY it got, a butter?Y ?oating beYond his 9ngersL 
:Nshow me how You get outL:

:;ou alreadY knowL: 2he voice fadedL
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!–
A mad refrain in his mindL H;ou alreadY knowL1
qalls grew frigidL Erips froBe the pipeL xold biting his 

skin, he focused on what he knewL OagicL 8haking hands 
waved the light rune on and o.L Oagic reCuired power, 
and the onlY power was himL A prick in his blockNit was 
aNwhisperL ”e needed a roarL

!P
”e pushed at his bonds again, straining, pouring power 

into the lightL ’t grew brighter until his will gave outL ”e 
broke focus, waving the rune o., but the searing pain 
remainedL As he blinked, the room ?ashed before him, 
darkness and light battling back and forthL qith no victor, 
Kru battled onL

!S‽
2he light scorched his vision and into his soulL ”e fell 

back, splaYed out on the ground, staring at the ceilingL ”is 
eYes, locked open bY searing pain, couldnTt closeL 8pots 
danced in his vision, colors swirlingL 7ading, as alwaYs, but 
this time, for the 9rst time, Kru smiledL 7or Kru beheld 
…urL
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!5
’t ignited on the walls, light dancing across the stoneL 

2he rune had brought him a script he knewL xherishedL 
2he words of …urL 2heY etched the cell, top to bottomL 0o 
space sparedL zeading this gift would cost him, burning his 
visionL ”e cared notL ”e had the time, and with it the will 
to endureL

!Z‽
”is eYes bled, he read on, draining power from the rune 

to feed his desireL Getters became words, then sentences, 
and meaning took holdL ”eTd once prided himself on his 
knowledge, but now saw it as a mere drop in the oceanL 
2his was not the portal, but a machine of …ur, and now, it 
belonged to him—

!N‽
2he words shimmered, morphing into gears of lightL 

2urning cogs hummed, clicked and whirled sacredlY, 
echoing from the wallsL 2he room spiraled, radiant, trany
scendentL Kru spun at the heart, rapt in awe, arms outy
stretchedL A ?ashL A breath of divinitYL 2hen the machine 
of …ur swallowed him wholeL
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