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Warning: This work is intended for audiences over 18. It contains themes that may not be suitable
for younger readers, including esoteric, mystical, and philosophical elements that require a mature
perspective.

Advertencia: Esta obra esta destinada a una audiencia mayor de 18 afios. Contiene temas que
pueden no ser adecuados para lectores mas jovenes, incluyendo elementos esotéricos, misticos y
filosoficos que requieren una perspectiva madura.

IIpepynpexxaenue: OJTO Ipou3BeJeHue MpegHa3sHaueHo Jid ayauTtopun crapiie 18 set. Copepkut
TeMbl, KOTOPbIe MOTYT ObITh He TIOAXOASAIIMMH /i MJIaillleld ayIuTOPUHM, BK/TtOUasi 330TepuuecKue,
MHCTHUeCKre U punocodckre 31eMeHThl, KOTOpbie TPeOyOT 3peioro BOCIIPUSTHS.

Warnung: Dieses Werk ist fiir Personen iiber 18 Jahre bestimmt. Es enthdlt Themen, die fiir
jingere Leser moglicherweise ungeeignet sind, darunter esoterische, mystische und philosophische
Elemente, die eine reife Perspektive erfordern.

Avertissement: Cet ouvrage est destiné a un public de plus de 18 ans. Il contient des themes qui
peuvent ne pas convenir aux jeunes lecteurs, y compris des éléments ésotériques, mystiques et
philosophiques nécessitant une perspective mature.

ITpoerdomoinen: Avto 10 €pyo TpoopileTal ywor KOO Gve Twv 18 etdv. Tlepiéyel Bépata mov
propel vo Py eival KOTGAANAQ ylix PIKpOTEPNG NAKKIOG avayveOTeG, CUUTEPIAAHBOVOUEVRV
E0WTEPIKDV, HUOTIKIOTIK®OV KOl QLAOCOQIKQOV OTOLXELMV IOV KMOITOVY PN avTiAnym.

Annotation

Scriptum Obscurum Porta ad Mysteria is a unique publication that unveils an ancient manuscript,
preserved carefully through the ages. Once believed lost, this mysterious text was recently
rediscovered among forgotten library archives and is now available to a wider audience for the first
time. The manuscript offers profound philosophical and mystical insights, shedding light on the
universe’s hidden secrets and the depths of the human soul.

This edition includes multilingual content: original text, translations, and commentary in multiple
languages, allowing readers worldwide to connect with ancient wisdom and explore the mysteries
encoded within the lines of Scriptum Obscurum Porta ad Mysteria.

AHHOTaUsA

Scriptum Obscurum Porta ad Mysteria — 3TO yHUKajbHOe H3/laHue, B KOTOPOM BIIepBble
Tpe/ICTaB/ieH [JPeBHUI MaHYCKpWNT, Oepe)KHO COXpaHEHHBIM CKBO3b Beka. CUMTAIOLMHACS
YTepSIHHBIM, 3TOT 3ara/[0YHbINA TEKCT ObUT 0OHApY>KeH CpeJir PyKOTHcel B 3a0bIThIX OMOMMOTeKax 1
Terepb BIEpBble [OCTYINeH IIUPOKOM ayiuTOpuu. B TekcTe 3akimoueHbl (umnocodckue u
MHCTHUECKHe Pa3MbILUIeHNsI, KOTOPbIe PAaCKPBIBAIOT MOTAaéHHBIE TaliHBI BCEJIEHHOW M UesioBeueCKOi

JYIIN.

[laHHOe Wu3faHUWe BKJIIOUAeT MYJ/IBTHS3BIUHOE COJleP)KaHWe: OPUTHMHAbHBIA TEKCT, TepeBOJbl U
KOMMEHTapUM Ha HEeCKOJIbKUX sI3blKaX, UTO TI03BOJISIET YMTaTe/siM C pa3HbIX KOHLIOB MHpa
TIPUKOCHYTHCS K IpeBHel MyZIDOCTH U MCC/Ie[]oBaTh TalHbI OBITHS, CKPBITHIE 3a CTPOKaMU Scriptum
Obscurum Porta ad Mysteria.

Copyright © 2024 by Kjnf F. Wrovfi Cult. This work is licensed under the Creative Commons Attribution-
NonCommercial-NoDerivatives 4.0 International License (CC BY-NC-ND 4.0).



Explanation of the Text

Scriptum Obscurum Porta ad Mysteria — this ancient manuscript, long hidden in the shadows of
centuries, finally emerges into the light. The first publication of this text offers a rare opportunity to
delve into its timeless wisdom and decipher its cryptic messages. Generations have searched and
lost its traces, only for it to be recently found in the depths of forgotten libraries, preserved in a
single surviving fragment — a few sections of parchment, cloaked in the mysterious ashes of time.

This work was crafted in the year 1287, during a moment of cosmic alignment, when the night sky
opened its doors to unseen worlds for those who dared to look beyond the visible.* In the hands of a
great mystic known only as Magister Altharcus Obscurorum, this text was encrypted and
concealed from the world, guarded like a repository of ancient knowledge. Not only does the
manuscript serve as a magical scroll, but it also functions as a map of keys, potentially revealing the
mysteries of the universe and the nature of existence itself.

The master left his mark woven into the fabric of the text — cryptic symbols, words arranged to act
as keys to locked doors within the human soul. For those brave enough to follow its path, this
manuscript will lead not through the material world but into their own inner cosmos, where light
and darkness intertwine. Like the text itself, this journey demands purity of spirit and awareness of
purpose.

Mysterious passages, echoing ancient rituals, pierce the consciousness. "You, who dare enter the
shadows of the sacred night," — so begins the first revelation, predicting the start of a long journey
through the ages, filled with magic and forbidden knowledge. This manuscript, in its origins,
conceals far more than meets the eye: every letter, every symbol within it is not merely a mark but a
fragment of a hidden legacy, passed down by a lineage of sages bound to its secrets.

Once lost to history, this text was a repository of magical power and a key to the treasures of
uncharted knowledge. Its author, Magister Altharcus, declares in his message that only a pure heart
may grasp its full essence and unlock the gates that have remained sealed for centuries. Fittingly,
the name of this manuscript, Scriptum Obscurum (The Dark Writing) Porta ad Mysteria,
symbolizes its bond with a world beyond, concealed in shadows, inaccessible to mere mortals.

Now, after centuries, this text emerges from its long dormancy. Time has erased the traces of its
creator, but it has not diminished the power held within these words. Embark on this mystical
journey, which will lead you through enigmatic alchemical processes, ancient prophecies, and
spiritual secrets left for those unafraid to decipher their meaning.

The manuscript sharpens perception. Hidden within it are the mysteries of the cosmos, forming a
mosaic of forgotten knowledge. This is not simply a text — it is a magical map leading to truth, but
with a warning from the Master: “The keys will open only for those with pure hearts, whose souls
are unshrouded by the shadow of the world.” Only through light and darkness, through symbols and
signs, can one journey beyond, to a realm where there is no time, no boundaries. Consider well
before you enter this path.

Scriptum Obscurum Porta ad Mysteria is not merely a manuscript; it is a message, alive and waiting
for its reader. This text harbors a legacy, locked within this code for over 700 years. Look deep, and
you may see a reflection of yourself.



* This text describes a manuscript attributed to Magister Altharcus Obscurorum, a
scholar and mystic, written in 1287 during the grand summer solstice, a period thought
to open mystical gateways for those ready to look beyond the visible world. Magister
Altharcus concealed his identity under this enigmatic title, and his manuscript, written
in a shadowed corner of Medieval Europe, symbolizes the realm that lies beyond human
comprehension.

Signed "in tempore solstitiali sub signo Vulturis," the text connects with the sign of the
Vulture, representing access to hidden knowledge accessible only to a select few. Within
the “Regno Umbrarum et Mysteriis Arcana”— the kingdom of shadows and mysteries
— the manuscript remained hidden from all but a rare few who could interpret its
mysteries. In rare celestial alignments, some who attempted to decipher it encountered
ancient spells and trials.

Rumors suggest the manuscript was discovered by a monk in the late 14th century, who
safeguarded it in a secluded Alpine library. Later, during the 17th-century occult revival,
it reportedly re-emerged within private European collections, only to stay concealed
until late in the 19th century, when copies started circulating in European occult circles.



IlosicHeHMe K TEKCTYy

Scriptum Obscurum Porta ad Mysteria — 3TOT JpeBHUI MaHyCKDHIIT, [JOJTO CKPbIBaBIIMICS B
TeHsIX BEKOB, HaKOHell, BBIXOAUT Ha CBeT. [lepBasi myOivKarys JaHHOTO TeKCTa /laeT YHUKAIbHYIO
BO3MO)KHOCTb TIPUOOLIUTBCS K ero 0Oe3BpeMeHHOW MYJAPOCTH U pas3raZiaTh ero 3arajo4yHble
nocsiaHvsl. MHorourc/ieHHble TIOKOJIEHUSI MCKalu U TepSUId ero CJiefibl, U JIMIIb HeJJaBHO, B Mpake
3a0bIThIX OMOMMOTEK, OH ObUI HalleH B eAUHCTBEHHOM 3K3eMIuispe — (parMeHThl,
COXpaHUBIIMeCS Ha [lepraMeHTe, [IOKPbIThle TAMHCTBEHHBIM I1eI/IOM BpeMeHHU.

3To mpou3BeieHre ObIO HamvcaHo B 1287 rofy, B MOMEHT BEIMKOTO KOCMHYECKOTO COeIMHEHHH,
KOrZla HOuHOe HebO OTKPBIIO CBOMM HalOsIrofiaTe siM IBepH K Hen3BeJaHHbBIM MupaM *. OKa3aBIINCh
B PYKax BeJIMKOTO MHUCTHKA, U3BECTHOTO JIMIIb Kak Magister Altharcus Obscurorum, 3To TeKCT ObU1
TIIaTeNbHO 3alliM(POBaH U CKPBIT OT I71a3 MUPA, KaK OXpaHsieMasi COKPOBUII[HULIA APEBHUX 3HAHUI.
Beck MaHyCKpUNT SIBASIETCS HE TOJBKO MaruyeCKWM CBUTKOM, HO Y 3ara/louHOM K/IFOUeBOW KapToM,
CITOCOOHOM PaCKpPBITh TaliHBI BCeJIEHHON U CaMOU NIPUPO/bI OBITHS.

Macrtepom ObIT OCTaBleH cje[, B CaMOW TKAaHU TeKCTa — 3arajouHble CUMBOJIBI, CJIOBA,
paccTaB/ieHHbBIE TAK, YTOObI OHU CK/IA/IbIBA/IMCh B K/TFOUM K 3aKPBITHIM [IBEPSIM Ue/I0BEUEeCKOU JYIIIH.
ToT, KTO OCMEJIUTCS TIPOUTH 3TOT MYTh, OyZIeT Kak Obl pa3MbIIUIATL HE O BHEIIIHEM MHPE, a O CBOEM
BHYTPEHHEeM KOCMOCe, TJie CBeT U ThMa reperuieTatorcsi. Kak U cam TekcT, 3TOT mporiecc Tpebyer
BHYTPEHHel UMCTOThI M 0CO3HAHUS CBOETO MpeJHa3HAYeHUSI.

3ara/jouHble CTPOKH, TPoOy»KJaroIe B MaMsITU IpeBHUe PUTYyasibl, IPOH3al0T co3HaHUe. "Thl, KTO
Jlep3Hy/1 B TeHU 3aBeTHOW HOUM', — TaK HauWHaeTCsl ePBOe OTKPOBeHHe, KOTOpoe Tpe/icKa3biBaeT
Hayasio JI0JIroro MyTelleCTBUs uepe3 BeKa, TOJTHOTO Marvy 1 3aripeTHBIX 3HaHUM. DTOT MaHyCKPHUIIT
B CBOEM TIPOMCXOXKIEHWU CKpPbIBaeT Tropasfio Oosibllle, ueM Ka)KeTCsl Ha TIepBbIM B3IVISZ: KaXKzast
OykBa, KaKAblii 3HAaK B HEM — He TPOCTO TMCbMO, a YacTh 3alIM(pOBaHHOTO HaC/eus,
Tiepe/IaHHOTO TI0 TIeroUKe MY/PeLioB, KOTOPbie ObI/IN CBSI3aHbI C 3TUM TEKCTOM U er0 TaliHaMU.

CuMTaBIIMNCSA YTEepPSIHHbIM B MCTOPHUM, 3TOT TEKCT SIB/SUICS XPaHWIMILEM Maru4yeckOud CUIbI U
K/IIOYOM K COKDOBMILaM Heu3BeJaHHbIX 3HaHuU. Ero asrop, Maructp Anbrapkyc, B CBOeM
TIOC/IAaHUM OOBSBMISIET, UTO TOMBKO YHCTOE CepAlle MOXKET TNMOCTHUTHYTh TOJHYIO CyTh TeKCTa U
PacKpbITh Te Bpara, KOTOpble Ha IMPOTSHKEeHWH BEeKOB OCTaBa/MCh 3anepTelMU. HeciayuanHO MM
3TOr0 MaHyckpurita, Scriptum Obscurum (TémHoe ITucanue) Porta ad Mysteria, onuieTBOpsieT ero
CBSI3b C HEM3BeZJAHHBIM MUPOM, CKPBITHIM B TeHSX, KOTOPbIM He JOCTYIIeH CMEepPTHBIM.

Ceiiuac, CIyCTsl CTOJIETHS, 3TOT TEKCT BBIXOJWT U3 CBOETo 3a0BeHus. BpeMsi, KOTOpoe IaBHO CTepJIo
CJle[ibl €r0 CO37aTesisi, HO He 3aTMUJIO CHJIbI, 3aK/TFOUeHHbIE B 3TMX CTPOKaX, Teriepb OOHa)kaeT WX
nepes, BamH. Ilorpy3wtech B 3TO MHCTHYECKOEe ITyTeIlleCTBUE, KOTOpOe TIOBeJeT BaC uepe3
3ara/[oYHble aTXUMHUECKHe TPOLeCChl, PEeBHHE MPOPOUECTBA M JYXOBHbIE TalHbI, OCTAB/IEHHbIE
JUIs1 TeX, KTO He TIOOOUTCS pa3raJbiBaTh UX CMBICIL.

MaHycKpUnT 000CTpUT BOCIpusTHe. B HeM CKPBIThI TallHbI MHUPO3/IaHUS, MO3aMKa KOTODBIX
cocTaB/ieHa U3 3a0BbITBIX 3HAHWM. DTO He TMPOCTO TEKCT — 3TO Maruveckas KapTa, Befylas K
WCTUHe, HO TipeaynpexaeHre Marucrpa: «Kioud OTKpOHOTCS /IMIIL TOMY, Ube CepAlie UuCTOo, a
Jyllla He TIOIVIOLlleHA TeHbI0 MHpa». TOMbKO uepe3 CBeT U TbMY, uepe3 CHMBOJbI U 3HAKU Bbl
CMOXKeTe TIPOWTH Tya, TAe HeT BpeMeHH, HeT rpaHul]. [logymaiiTe, rnpexxae 4yeM BCTYIUTb B 3TOT
MyTh.



Scriptum Obscurum Porta ad Mysteria — He TNPOCTO MaHYCKPUIIT. JTO TOC/aHUe, >KHUBOE U
OKHZAIoIlee CBOEro uuTaresisi. OTOT TEKCT CKpbIBaeT B cebe Hacseaue, KOTOpoe OBIIO 3arepTo B
3TOM Kojie 6omee 700 net. CMoTpute BrilyOb, U BbI YBUIUTE OTPa’KeHHe CaMoro ce0sl.

* J1oT TeKCT 6bUT HamMcaH B 1287 rogy, B MOMEHT BEeJIMKOTO JIETHEr0 COTHI{€CTOSAHUS,
KorJa HebO OTKPBIBAZIo CBOM MUCTHYeCKHe TIOpTasbl Jjis TeX, KTO ObLT TOTOB CMOTDPETh
3a npezesnsl BuauMoro. Magister Altharcus Obscurorum, yueHblli U MUCTHUK CBOEro
BpeMEHH, CKpbIBaJi CBOe HWMsI TIOf, 3THUM 3araJjoYHbIM TUTY/IOM, a MAaHYCKDMIIT,
HarmucaHHbIE B TeMHOM yriy CpenHeBeKOBOW EBporibl, cTaq CHMBOJIOM TOTO, UTO
CYIIIeCTBYET 3a Ipe/ieJlaMH ueIoBeueCckoro MoHUMaHUs.

[Moanucanubiii "in tempore solstitiali sub signo Vulturis", stor Tekct 6b11 co37aH B
MOMEHT, Kor/ja 3HaK By/abTypsbl (W11 rpuda) CMMBOIM3UPOBal CBAA3b C HeU3BeJaHHbIMU
3HaHWSIMH, KOTOpble ObUTM [OCTYmHBI JHiIb u30paHHbBIM. "Regno Umbrarum et
Mysteriis Arcana" — B KOpOJIEBCTBe T€HeM U TaliH, TJie 3HaHUSI ObUIM He /IS BCEX, U
JIUIITb HEMHOTHe CMOIJIM OBl pa3rafjath 3arafikv, CKpPbIThIe B 3TOM CBUTKE.

TeKCT ObIT MTOJTHOCTEIO CKPBIT OT IMTOCTOPOHHUX IJId3, a4 T€, KTO IIbITa/IMCb IPOHUKHYTL B
ero CyTb, CTAJIKMBA/IMCb C ADEBHUMH 3dK/IMHAHHUAMMW W HCIBITAHUAMU. N Tonbko B
peAKre MOMEHTBI, KOI'la 3Be€3[bl BBICTPAMBA/INCb B HYXXHYHO KOHCI)I/IpraL[I/II-O, Mmor
ITOABUTHCA UeJ/IOBEK, CITIOCOOHBIH TTOHATH CKPBbIThI€ TTOC/TdHHA.

Cyll[eCTBYIOT CIyXH, UTO MaHyCKpWUIIT ObIl HaijeH B KoHile XIV Beka, Korja ero
00HapY>KU/T MOHaX, CKPBIBABIIMM €ro OT Uy>KHX I71a3 B OAHOW U3 OMOMMOTEK B AJbIax.
Ecte 3ammcu, uto B KoHIe XVII Beka, B pasrap OKKYJETHOTO BO3POXIeHUs,
MaHYCKDHIIT TIOSIBUJICSI Cpe/Id KOJIJIEKIIMM YaCTHBIX cobuparteneil B EBporie, CKpbIBasiCh
B MMOTaliHbIX MecTaX. DTO MPOU3Be/jeHre 0CTaBa/lI0Ch HeM3BeCTHBIM /10 KoHIja XIX Beka,
KOT/Ia ero KoMUY Havasiu LIUPKYIMPOBaTh CPe/id TaliHbIX OKKY/IBTHBIX KPYroB EBPOIIBI.



Tu qui audax noccem arcanam incrabis
Dic verbum accipies verum ec secrecum
In hoc scripcum clavem recondicam invenies
Ad porcas sapienciae ab aecerRNO SERAT

Jui verbum anciquum ix mence suscicabis
Opes ec gloriam videre poceris

Sed solum ille verbum vivum deprehendec
Cui meNs pura esc sicuc lux ec lumen

Si corde obscuro quaesciones lacences
Liber cibi nou pacebic wec ce ducec
Juamvis ardores sapieNciae FERVERINT
Clavem noun accipies cransibunc cempora

Simplicicas ec puricas esc via ad verum
Lucem quaeres si lux it corde Fovebic

Dic arcanum dormic ec saecula volaxnc

Sed umbra evanescec si COR cuum purRUm €SC

Dora qua luna rubens solicaria supra horizoncem exsursic cape
pennam ex ala dracouwis quae RORibuUs macucinis quercuum CRium
saeculorum immersa esc ec incipe scribere in illo orRbe quem oculus
humaonus Numquam coNspexic verRba anciqui crypcae in cexcili inscribe
sicuc scellae in vencis micanc primo passu pone in libram cryscallum
caeruleum ex wmido phoeuicis NiGRI eXCRaccum ec appoNe iuxca eum
umbram NiSRamM quae iN scopulo oriencali perpecuo manec cum peNNa
CEeRRAIM CANSAC pRoiice it ignuem pulverem migrRum ex profundis terRrRae
efFfFossum ubi cenebrae aurRORam operiuNc ipsum pulverem in palma
cape ec misce cum ciNere qui sequicur vescigia leonis albi calcancis icer
per desercum caelescium <CurRrRiUm cum ReSONARE INCipiac INTERr
arenorum scellarum poue in vas cria poma quae singula collecca sunc
hora solscicii hibernui cum venci oriencales mubes ab mownce sacro
avercuNc cuNc adde succam unam RORis colleccam de pecalis salviae
quae Florenc camcum cum solicaria lux lunaris aquae marmoreorRUmM
FONcCium occiNgic superficiem ec missis hiRundinem argenceam in
CERRAS SepCENCRiONales ut secum AQfFfFeRAc SRANUM Rubrum quod sub
caelo non germinac Fac circulum quaccuor lapidum caeruleus in primo
angulo viridis in secundo aureus iN CeRcio iSNeoO-Rubens iN qUARCTO N
singulis SyYris circuli defFossa in cerra alcius ovo albo quod vim quaccuor
elemencorum cuscodic ec exspecca douec ex eius corde lumen effluere
incipiac mari simile quod licoris nescic €0 momenco quo lumen omuia
circumiacens absorbec in pariece delineamencum pinge quod oculo
morcali invisibile manuebic donec igues Anciquorum in cribus collibus
Sacris posici Fulgeanc cum vero lumen vim suam amiccic ec dmbra



digsicos suos scringac excraho ex ea lapidem caeruleum qui nomen
habec Trium duicacis Pocenciae Faci et Noccis Aecernae poNe eum i
calicem aqua implecum quae exX FONce pOosc sepcem ianuis sub CEeRRA
lacence excrahicur ec specca quomodo lumen emiccere incipiac lumen
illud quod ex peccore lapidis prorupic velum nebulorum divellec ec icer
mouscrabic ad Roca Auream cum qua dmbRa FORmMam suam VERAM
accipiec si sequaris eam vericacem reperies sed haec omuia iNaNiQ
€RUNC quia icer hoc inicium cancum icineris ulcima vice cum scellae in
anulos igNicos verRtencur ec lumen momencaneum absorbec cescis esco
eGREeSssus CRium creacurarum ex duabus poRrcis aureis quae SUNT
iNCcaruacio eorum qui sciunc priucipium ec Finem cancum Fila incer se
CONCEXTCQ Ccum CReS CReacurae iN oculos cuos speccabunc in eorum
vulcibus nullus erit Facum signum quia SUNTC caQNcum cuae imasines

Scripcum a (NagiscrRo Alcharco ObsSCURORUM ANNO
Oomini MCLXXXVII in cempore solsciciali sub siguo
Vulcuris in RegHNO umbRARUM €C MYysceRriis aRcanQ



You, who dared to step into the shadowed night,
To take this scroll with secret writing's might,
Know that within these pages, keys await,

To doors of knowledge, born before all fate.

He who can raise the ancient word within,

Will find both wealth and glory to begin,

But only he who grasps the living word,

Shall understand, whose heart is pure, unstirred.

If in a dark or fleeting heart you hide

A question deep, the scroll will not confide,

And though the burning thirst for wisdom grows,
The key shall never come from passion’s throes.

Simplicity and purity, the way,

To truth, and light, if in your heart it stay.

The secret sleeps, while ages pass its gleam,
But shadows fade, if in your steps, you’re clean.

At the hour when the solitary ruby moon rises above the horizon, take the pen from the wing of the
dragon, bathed in the morning dew of three-century-old oaks, and begin to write in that world which
no human eye has ever seen. Write the words of the ancient cipher into the fabric, as stars glimmer
in the winds.

At the first step, place a blue crystal on the scale, taken from the nest of the black phoenix, and
place beside it the black shadow, forever fixed on the eastern cliff. When the pen touches the earth,
cast into the fire the black powder unearthed from the depths, where darkness covers the dawn.

Take the same powder in your hands and mix it with the ash that follows the trail of the white lion,
treading its way through the desert of celestial towers. When it stirs an echo among the starry sands,
place three fruits into a vessel, each gathered at the time of the winter solstice, when the eastern
winds turn the clouds away from the sacred mountain.

Then add a single drop of dew, collected from the petals of sage, which blooms only when the
solitary moonlight touches the surface of the marble springs. And, sending a silver swallow to the
northern lands to bring with it a red seed that does not sprout beneath the sky, make a circle of four
stones: blue in the first corner, green in the second, golden in the third, and fiery red in the fourth.

With each revolution of the circle, bury deeper into the earth a white egg that contains the power of
the four elements, and wait until light begins to flow from its heart, like the sea that knows no shore.
At the moment when the light absorbs everything around it, draw a design on the wall that will
remain invisible to the mortal eye until the flames of the Ancients shine upon three sacred hills.

When the light loses its power and the Shadow tightens its grip, extract from it the blue stone that
bears the name of the Three Unities — of Power, Fate, and Eternal Night. Place it in a chalice filled
with water drawn from a spring hidden behind seven doors beneath the earth, and watch as it begins
to emit light. That light, which bursts from the heart of the stone, will tear through the veil of mists
and show the way to the Golden Wheel, with which the Shadow will take on its true form.



If you follow it, you will find the truth, but all this will be empty, for this path is but the beginning
of the journey. At the last moment, when the stars turn into burning rings, and the light swallows the
instant, be a witness to the emergence of three creatures from the two golden gates — embodiments
of those who know that beginning and end are but intertwining threads. And when these three
creatures look into your eyes, their faces will bear no sign of fate, for they are but reflections of you.

A manuscript by Master Altharco of the Shadows in the year of our
Lord 1287, during the solstitial time under the sign of the Vulture, in
the kingdom of shadows and arcane mysteries.



Tt, que osadamente entraras en la noche secreta,

Aqui recibiras la palabra verdadera y oculta.

En este texto encontraras la clave secreta,

Para abrir las puertas de la sabiduria, selladas desde la eternidad.

Quien despierte la palabra antigua en su mente,

Podra ver riquezas y gloria inimaginables.

Pero solo aquel que capture la palabra viva

La entendera, cuya alma es pura como la luz y el resplandor.

Si en un corazon oscuro escondes preguntas veladas,
El libro no se abrira para ti ni te guiara.

Aunque la llama de la sabiduria arda con intensidad,
No recibiras la llave a través de los tiempos.

La simplicidad y la pureza son el camino hacia la verdad,
Buscaras la luz si ella brilla en tu corazén.

Aqui, el secreto duerme, y los siglos pasan,

Pero la sombra desaparecera si tu corazon es puro.

En la hora en que la luna solitaria y rubia se eleva sobre el horizonte, toma la pluma del ala del
dragén, empapada en el rocio matutino de robles de tres siglos de antigiiedad, y comienza a escribir
en este mundo que ningun ojo humano ha visto jamas. Inscribe las palabras del antiguo codigo en el
tejido, como las estrellas brillan en el viento.

En el primer paso, coloca un cristal azul en la balanza, extraido del nido del fénix negro, y pon junto
a €l la sombra negra, que permanece eternamente en la roca oriental. Cuando la pluma toque la
tierra, echa en el fuego el polvo negro, extraido de las profundidades, donde las tinieblas cubren el
amanecer.

Toma el mismo polvo en tus manos y mézclalo con las cenizas, que siguen las huellas del le6n
blanco, trazando su camino a través del desierto de las torres celestes. Cuando despierte un eco
entre las arenas estrelladas, pon tres frutas en un recipiente, cada una de las cuales fue recogida en
la hora del solsticio de invierno, cuando los vientos del este dispersan las nubes de la montafia
sagrada.

Luego, afiade una gota de rocio recogido de los pétalos de la salvia, que florece solo cuando la luz
solitaria de la luna toca la superficie de las fuentes de marmol. Y, enviando una golondrina plateada
a las tierras del norte para que traiga consigo un grano rojo que no germina bajo el cielo, haz un
circulo de cuatro piedras: azul en la primera esquina, verde en la segunda, dorada en la tercera y
rojo fuego en la cuarta.

Con cada giro del circulo, entierra mas profundamente en la tierra un huevo blanco que contiene la
fuerza de los cuatro elementos, y espera hasta que comience a brotar luz de su corazén, como el mar
que no conoce orillas. En el momento en que la luz absorba todo a su alrededor, dibuja un disefio en
la pared que permanecera invisible para el ojo mortal hasta que las llamas de los Antiguos brillen en
tres colinas sagradas.

Cuando la luz pierda su poder y la Sombra apriete sus dedos, extrae la piedra azul que lleva el
nombre de las Tres Unidades: del Poder, del Destino y de la Noche Eterna. Col6cala en un caliz
lleno de agua, extraida de una fuente oculta tras siete puertas bajo tierra, y observa como empieza a



emitir luz. Esa luz, que brota del corazon de la piedra, rasgara el velo de las nieblas y mostrara el
camino hacia la Rueda Dorada, con la cual la Sombra tomara su verdadera forma.

Si lo sigues, encontraras la verdad, pero todo esto sera vano, porque este camino es solo el
comienzo del viaje. En el dltimo momento, cuando las estrellas se conviertan en anillos de fuego y
la luz devore el instante, sé testigo de la aparicién de tres criaturas que salen de las dos puertas
doradas, encarnaciones de aquellos que saben que el principio y el fin son solo hilos entrelazados. Y
cuando esas tres criaturas miren en tus 0jos, sus rostros no llevaran ninguna marca del destino,
porque son solo reflejos de ti.

Escrito por el Maestro Altharco de los Oscuros en el afio del Sefior
1287, durante el solsticio de verano, bajo el signo del Buitre, en el
reino de las sombras y los misterios ocultos.



ThI, KTO Zlep3HY/ B TEHU 3aBeTHOW HOUU
B34Th 3TOT CBUTOK TallHOW HauepTaHUsl,
3Haii: Ha CTpaHML]AX STUX XKAYT TeOs KITFoun
K fBepsiM COKpBITOTro € poXK/jeHUs [IO3HaHMS.

Kro c/ioBO /ipeBHee B fiyiiie CyMeeT BO3POAUTb,
ToT 06peTET GOraTCTB HEBUAAHHYIO CJIABY,

Ho suimis ToMy ZIaHO CJI0Ba )KMBBIE pa3rajarh,
KTO MOMBIC/IBI XpaHUT MPO3pauHble, KaK CTaBHH.

Kok B cepAilie TEMHOM W/ TILETHOM CBOW BOMPOC
ThbI CKPBITH BO3HAMEPUJICS, — CBUTOK He MOJAACTCs,
U Kak HU Oyziellb MbITaThCs M03HATh U IOCTUTHY Th,
Kroua K HeMy He f1acT Tebe BeKaM MepIiaHHe CTPAaCTH.

JIWILIBb ICHOCTh U UMCTOTa — BOT 3aBeT K UCTUHE TPOCT:
CBeT pasra/jaelllb Thl, KOJIb B ce0e 3aTerIuIlb CBeT.
3mech TaliHa CITUT, BeKa MUHYIOT CBUTKaA O1eCK,

Ho TeHb coTpéTcs, ecv TBEPA U YMCT TBOU CJief,.

B uac, Korza Haji TOPU30HTOM B30OWJET OAWHOKMM DPYyOMHOBBIM MecCsll, BO3bMH B PYKy IIepO
JPaKOHOBOU KMCTH, OMBITOE B yTPEHHeH poce TPEXBEKOBBIX JyOOB, U HAUHM MKCATh HA TOM CBETe,
yTO He BHUJEN I/a3 uesioBeueCcKuX. [lepenuiny cjioBa [peBHero wiM@pa B TKaHU, KaK 3BE37bl
6mictaroT Ha BeTpe. Ha repBoM Imiare mMojoXKM Ha BeChl CMHMM KPUCTAa/Ul, BLIPBITBIA W3 THe37a
yepHOro (heHUKCa, U MOJI0XKU PsIZIOM C HUM UEPHYIO TeHb, 3aCTHIBIIYI0 BeYHO Ha BOCTOUHOM CKare.

Ko repo KOCHETCSI 3eM/T1, CKUHB B OTOHb Y€PHBIN TMOPOIIIOK, JOOBITEINM B He/pax 3eMJIH, I7je MpakK
TOKpbIBaeT paccBeT. TOT ke TOPOILLIOK BO3bMU B JIJOHUA U CMelllail C TIerJioM, UTO MOJ3ET Mo cefy
Genoro /bBa, BeAyllero CBOI HOTY uepe3 MyCThIHIO HeOeCHbIX 3aMKOB. Korjja oH mpoOyauT 3X0
Cpeid 3BE3[HBIX TeCKOB, TIOJIKA B COCYZ, TPH IIOAQ, KaXKbld M3 KOTOPBIX ObLT coOpaH B Yac
31MHEr0 COJTHLIECTOSTHUSI, KOTIa BOCTOYHbIE BETPbI OTBOJSAT TYUU OT CBATOM rOPBI.

3arem f00aBb OZIHY KarlIt0 poChl, COOpaHHOM C JiereCTKOB Iasdes, LIBeTYIero To/IbKO TOrza, Korja
B HeOe OAMHOKWUM JYHHBIA CBET KOCHETCSI TIOBEPXHOCTH BOJbl W3 MPAMOPHBIX HMCTOYHUKOB. U,
10C/1aB cepeOpsiHYIO JIaCTOUKY B CeBepHble 3eM/IM, YTOOb! Ta IIpUHecsia ¢ co00i KpacHoe 3epHO, UTo
He TIpopacTaeT 1of, HeboM, cieslaii KpyT U3 UeThIPEX KaMHeH: CUHUI — B TT€PBOM YTUTY, 3e/IEHbIA —
BO BTOPOM, 30/I0TOM — B TPeTbeM M OTHEHHO-KPaCHbIN — B UeTBEPTOM.

C Kax[IbIM BpallleHHeM Kpyra CKpbIBail T1ybyke B 3eMyie Oeioe sIHII0, UTO CKPLIBAET CHUJTY UETBIPEX
CTUXUH, U JOXKAMCh, KOT/Ia U3 ero cep/illa HAUHET U3/TUBAThCsl CBeT, TT0j00HBIN MOPIO, UTO He Be/laeT
GeperoB. B TOT MOMeHT, Kor/Jja CBeT MOIJIOTUT BCE BOKDPYT, HADUCYM Ha CTeHe UepTEK, UTO OCTAHeTC s
HEBUJUM JJi1 CMepPTHOIO I7ia3a, MOKAa He BCHOBIXHYT OTHMA [IpeBHMX, pacCTaB/ieHHble Ha TPEX
CBSILLIEHHBIX X0/IMax.

Korza >ke cBeT yTpaTUT CBOIO CHIy U TeHb COXXMET CBOM Masiblibl, U3B/I€KH U3 Heé CUHUI KaMeHb,
yro HocuT umsi Tpéx EgunctB — Cuel, Cyns6bl 1 Beunoit Houm. Ilomectn ero B warry,
HarlO/IHEHHYIO BOJO0, UTO U3BJIeYeHa M3 MCTOYHMKA, CKPBITOrO 3a CeMbIO BepsSIMU I10f, 3eMJIEH, U
HaO/mofall, Kak OH HAYHET M3/1y4yaTh CBeT. TOT CBeT, UTO BBLIPBETCS W3 TPyAu KamHs, OyzneT
pa3aBUraTh 3aBeCy TYMaHOB M yKa3biBaTh MyTh K 3o70ToMy Komecy, ¢ kotopeiM TeHb mpuoOpeTéT



CBOIO MCTHMHHYIO (opmy. Komu ThI mocsesyernb 3a HUM, OOpsIlellb WCTHHY, HO BCE 3TO Oyzer
MyCTBIM, MO0 TyTh 3TOT — JIMIIb HAuasio MyTH.

B HOCJIe,E[HI/Iﬁ Pa3, Korga 3Be3[bl O6paTHTCH B OrHeHHbI€ KOJIblld, U CBET IIOIVIOTUT MI'HOBEHHE,
CTdHb CBUAETE/IEM TOI'O, KdK U3 ABYX 30J/IOTBIX BPAT BbIﬁﬂyT TPpU CYILECTBa, BOIJIOLEHUA TEX, KTO
3HdET, UTO Hada/I0 YU KOHeELl — BCero JIMb CIieTarouecsd HUTH. n KOrZla TpU CyljeCTBa B3IVIAHYT B
TBOM IJla3d, Ha UX JIMLldX He 6y,Z[eT rneyatu Cy,[[b6bl, 100 OHU — JIUIIIb OTpdaXeHue TeOs.

Hammmcano Maructpom AsnsrapkoMm O6cKypyM, B rogy I'ocrioga 1287,
B BpeMsl COJIHLIECTOSIHUS, 1107, 3HAKOM By/bTyphl, B LJapCTBe TeHel U
TalH.



Du, der du mutig die geheime Nacht betreten wirst,

Hier wirst du das wahre und verborgene Wort empfangen.

In diesem Text wirst du den geheimen Schliissel finden,

Um die Tore der Weisheit zu 6ffnen, die seit der Ewigkeit versiegelt sind.

Wer das alte Wort in seinem Geist erweckt,

Wird ungekannte Reichtiimer und Ruhm sehen.

Aber nur derjenige, der das lebendige Wort ergreift,

Wird es erkennen, dessen Geist rein ist wie Licht und Leuchten.

Wenn du in einem dunklen Herzen verborgene Fragen hegst,

Wird dir das Buch nicht gedffnet werden und es wird dich nicht fiihren.
Auch wenn die Flamme der Weisheit mit Glut brennt,

Wirst du den Schliissel durch die Zeiten nicht erhalten.

Einfachheit und Reinheit sind der Weg zur Wahrheit,

Du wirst das Licht suchen, wenn es in deinem Herzen leuchtet.
Hier schléft das Geheimnis, und die Jahrhunderte vergehen,
Doch der Schatten wird vergehen, wenn dein Herz rein ist.

In der Stunde, in der der einsame rubinrote Mond iiber den Horizont steigt, nimm die Feder aus dem
Fliigel des Drachen, getrdankt im Morgentau von drei Jahrhunderte alten Eichen, und beginne, in
jener Welt zu schreiben, die kein menschliches Auge je gesehen hat. Schreibe die Worte des alten
Codes in den Stoff, wie die Sterne im Wind glitzern.

Lege beim ersten Schritt einen blauen Kristall auf die Waage, der aus dem Nest des schwarzen
Phonix genommen wurde, und lege neben ihn den schwarzen Schatten, der fiir immer auf der
ostlichen Klippe ruht. Wenn die Feder den Boden beriihrt, wirf das schwarze Pulver, das aus den
Tiefen geholt wurde, in das Feuer, wo Dunkelheit den Morgen bedeckt.

Nimm dasselbe Pulver in deine Hinde und vermische es mit der Asche, die dem FuRabdruck des
weillen Lowen folgt, der seinen Weg durch die Wiiste der himmlischen Tiirme geht. Wenn es ein
Echo unter den sternenbedeckten Sanden weckt, lege drei Friichte in ein GefaR, jede zur Zeit der
Wintersonnenwende gesammelt, wenn die ostlichen Winde die Wolken vom heiligen Berg
vertreiben.

Fiige dann einen Tropfen Tau hinzu, gesammelt von den Bliitenbléttern des Salbeis, der nur bliiht,
wenn das einsame Mondlicht die Oberfliche der Marmorfondquellen beriihrt. Und sende einen
silbernen Schwalbenvogel in die nérdlichen Lander, um ein rotes Samenkorn zu bringen, das unter
dem Himmel nicht keimt. Mache einen Kreis aus vier Steinen: blau in der ersten Ecke, griin in der
zweiten, gold in der dritten und feuerrot in der vierten.

Mit jeder Umdrehung des Kreises vergrabe das weille Ei, das die Macht der vier Elemente enthalt,
tiefer in der Erde, und warte, bis Licht aus seinem Herzen zu stromen beginnt, wie das Meer, das
keinen Ufer kennt. In dem Moment, in dem das Licht alles um sich herum aufnimmt, zeichne ein
Bild an der Wand, das fiir das sterbliche Auge unsichtbar bleibt, bis das Feuer der Alten auf drei
heiligen Hiigeln leuchtet.

Wenn das Licht seine Kraft verliert und der Schatten seine Finger schlief$t, ziehe den blauen Stein
heraus, der den Namen der Drei Einheiten trdgt — der Macht, des Schicksals und der Ewigen Nacht.
Lege ihn in einen Kelch, der mit Wasser gefiillt ist, das aus einer Quelle hinter sieben Tiiren unter



der Erde gezogen wurde, und beobachte, wie er beginnt, Licht auszustrahlen. Dieses Licht, das aus
dem Herzen des Steins bricht, wird den Schleier der Nebel zerreifen und den Weg zum Goldenen
Rad zeigen, mit dem der Schatten seine wahre Form annimmt.

Wenn du ihm folgst, wirst du die Wahrheit finden, aber all dies wird leer sein, denn dieser Weg ist
nur der Anfang der Reise. Im letzten Moment, wenn die Sterne sich in brennende Ringe verwandeln
und das Licht den Augenblick verschlingt, sei Zeuge des Erscheinens von drei Kreaturen aus den
zwei goldenen Toren — Verkorperungen derer, die wissen, dass Anfang und Ende nur miteinander
verflochtene Faden sind. Und wenn diese drei Kreaturen in deine Augen schauen, werden ihre
Gesichter keine Spur des Schicksals tragen, denn sie sind nur Reflexionen von dir.

Geschrieben von Meister Altharco der Dunklen im Jahr des Herrn
1287, zur Zeit der Sommersonnenwende, unter dem Zeichen des
Geiers, im Reich der Schatten und verborgenen Geheimnisse.



Toi qui, audacieux, pénétreras la nuit secrete,

Ici, tu recevras le mot véritable et caché.

Dans ce texte, tu trouveras la clé secrete,

Pour ouvrir les portes de la sagesse, scellées depuis 1’éternité.

Celui qui éveillera la parole ancienne dans son esprit,
Pourra voir richesse et gloire inouies.

Mais celui seul qui saisira le mot vivant

Le découvrira, ayant I’ame pure comme la lumiere.

Si dans un cceur obscur, tu caches des questions voilées,
Le livre ne s’ouvrira pas pour toi, et il ne te guidera pas.
Méme si la flamme de la sagesse brille avec ardeur,

La clé te restera inaccessible a travers les ages.

La simplicité et la pureté sont la voie vers la vérité,
Tu chercheras la lumiére si elle brille dans ton cceur.
Ici, le secret sommeille, et les siécles passent,

Mais 1'ombre disparaitra si ton cceur est pur.

A I’heure ot la lune solitaire et rubiconde surgit au-dessus de 1’horizon, prends la plume de I’aile du
dragon, trempée dans la rosée matinale des chénes vieux de trois siecles, et commence a écrire dans
ce monde que |’ceil humain n’a jamais vu. Inscris les mots de ’antique cipher dans le tissu, comme
les étoiles brillent dans le vent.

Au premier pas, place un cristal bleu sur la balance, extrait du nid du phénix noir, et place a coté de
lui I’ombre noire, figée a jamais sur la falaise orientale. Lorsque la plume touche la terre, jette dans
le feu la poudre noire extraite des profondeurs, 1a ou les ténébres recouvrent I’aube.

Prends cette méme poudre dans tes mains et mélange-la avec la cendre, qui suit les pas du lion
blanc, tracant son chemin a travers le désert des tours célestes. Lorsque I’écho commence a
résonner parmi les sables étoilés, place trois fruits dans un vase, chacun récolté lors du solstice
d’hiver, quand les vents orientaux repoussent les nuages de la montagne sacrée.

Ajoute ensuite une goutte de rosée, récoltée sur les pétales de sauge, qui ne fleurit que lorsque la
lumiere solitaire de la lune touche la surface des fontaines de marbre. Et, envoyant une hirondelle
argentée vers les terres du nord pour y rapporter une graine rouge, qui ne pousse pas sous le ciel,
fais un cercle de quatre pierres : bleue dans le premier coin, verte dans le deuxieme, dorée dans le
troisieme, et rougeoyante dans le quatrieme.

A chaque révolution du cercle, enterre plus profondément dans la terre un ceuf blanc contenant la
puissance des quatre éléments, et attends qu’une lumiere commence a jaillir de son cceur, comme la
mer qui ne connait pas de rivage. Au moment ou la lumiere absorbe tout autour d’elle, dessine un
motif sur le mur qui restera invisible a I’ceil mortel jusqu’a ce que les flammes des Anciens brillent
sur trois collines sacrées.

Lorsque la lumieére perdra sa puissance et que 1’Ombre resserrera ses doigts, extrais-en la pierre
bleue qui porte le nom des Trois Unités : de la Puissance, du Destin et de la Nuit Eternelle. Place-la
dans un calice rempli d’eau, tirée d’une source cachée derriére sept portes sous terre, et regarde
comment elle commence a émettre de la lumiere. Cette lumiére, qui jaillit du cceur de la pierre,



déchira le voile des brumes et montrera le chemin vers la Roue d’Or, avec laquelle I’Ombre prendra
sa forme véritable.

Si tu la suis, tu trouveras la vérité, mais tout cela sera vain, car ce chemin n’est que le
commencement du voyage. Au dernier moment, lorsque les étoiles se transformeront en anneaux
enflammeés, et que la lumiére engloutira I’instant, sois témoin de 1’émergence de trois créatures
sortant des deux portes dorées, incarnations de ceux qui savent que le commencement et la fin ne
sont que des fils entrelacés. Et lorsque ces trois créatures regarderont dans tes yeux, leurs visages ne
porteront aucun signe du destin, car elles ne sont que des reflets de toi.

Ecrit par le Maitre Altharco des Obscurs en 'an du Seigneur 1287,
durant le solstice d'été, sous le signe du Vautour, dans le royaume des
ombres et des mystéres cachés.



EoU mou toApnpa Ba prelg otnv kpuen voyta,

Eda Ba AdPeig t aAnBuvr) kot kpuer| A€dn.

Xe auTo 10 Kelpevo Ba Bpelg 1o HLOTIKO KAELS,

INa va avoi&elg Tig miAeg g copiag, CEPAYITHEVEG OO TNV X@VIOTNTA.

Ornotog Eumvrioel TNy apyaia AéEn otn oKEYM Tov,

Oa del apvOnTo TAOVLTO Ko SO&a.

AAN\G pbdvo autog mou Ba maoet ) {ovtavi A&n

Oa Vv KataAdBel, ekeivog Tov omoiov N YPouxn eivan kabBapn oav Ewg Kot Adpym.

Av oV KapSid 6ov KpOPELG OKOTEWVEG KO KPLPEG EPWTTOELG,
To BiAio bev B avoiel yia oéva ovte Ba o€ kKaBodnynoel.
AkOpa KL av i @AOYa TNG 00Qing Kaiel pe mabog,

Aev Ba AdPelg 1o KAEIS1 Hé€oa amod TOVG ALAOVEG.

H amAdtnta kot n kaBapotnta eivat o §popog mpog v aAndely,
Oa avalnToelg T0 YOG av OVTO AQUTEL OTNV KapSL& gov.

Ed® n puotikn aAnfela KOPATol Kol 01 0l@veg eEpvouy,

AMNG N ok Ba xaBel av n kapdid cov eivan kabBapn.

LNV Opa IOV TO HOVaXIKO Kol epuBpd @eyyapt Ba avateilel atov opilovia, TEpe TNV TMEVVA aMd TO
@TEPO TOL SpaKov, Bubiopévo oTo TIPWIVO Spoaepd TOL vEPOD amo SPLG TPLOV NOVAV, Kal SeKiva
VO YPAQELG O€ eKEIVO TOV KOGHO TOL Kapio avBpaomvn poatid dev €xet del moté. I'pape Tig AéEeg ToL
apxaiov KOOSIKA 0TO DEATUA, OTIWG TH AOTEPLX AGHTIOVV GTOV GVEHO.

Y10 mpwto Prpa, tomobétnaoe évav pmAe KpLOTOAAO ot (uyapld, ByaApévo amd T EOAX TOov
HOUPOL @OIVIKA, Kol TomoBétnoe SimAa ToL TN HOUPT OKIK TIOL TIAPUHEVEL OLOVIX TIAV® OTOV
avatoAKO Bpdyo. Otav i mévva ayyiéel mn yn, pise  pavpn okdvn, eayopevn and to BaOn g
yNG, 0T POTIX, OTIOV TO OKOTAST KAADTITEL TNV QLYT).

[Tape v 101 OKOVN 0T XEPLX GOV KOL OVAUELEE TNV HE TIG OTAYTEG, TTOL aKOAoLBOVV Ta PripaTa
TOL A€VUKOU AOVTOPLOL TIOL Slacyifel TNV EPMHO TV oLpaviwy TUpywv. Otav unvroel N N
aVApEST OTNV OPOLSIA TV KOTEPLOV, TomoBETNOe Tpla PpolTa Ot €va OKeEVOG, TO KaBeva amd
OUTA CLAAEYHEVO TN OTIYHT TOUL XEHEPIVOL NAIOOTAGI0L, OTAV Ol AVATOAKOL GVELOL AMOPAKPHVOLY
ot CLVVEQX MO TO 1EPO PoLVO.

Metd, mpoobeoe o otayova Spooildg GUAAEYPEVT amo To METXAN TOL GACKOUNAOUL, TO OToio
avBilel povo ATav TO HOVOYXIKO P®G TOL QPEYYAPLOL QYYIEEL TNV EMEAVEIX TOV HOAPUAPIVOV TINYQOV.
Kot oteide éva aonpévio xeAldovt oTig BOpeleg XOPeg, Y va @épel pall Tou évav KOKKIVO OTiopo
1oL 6eV PLTPAOVEL KATW amd Tov ovpavo. Kdve évav KOKA0O and téaaepig AiBoug: PmAe oy TP
yovia, Tpao1vo otn Se0TePT), XpLOO OTNV TPITH Kol KOKKIVO TTUPOKTOHEVO OTNV TETAPTN.

Me kd&Be meplotpo@n} Tov KUKAoL, Bdyre Mo Babid ot yn 10 AeUKO QLYO TTOL TIEPIEXEL TN SOVAUN
TV TEOOAPWV OTOLXEIDV, KOl TIEPIHEVE PEXPL VX KPYIOEL VO EKTTEUTIEL PWE QTIO TNV KAPSI& TOL, TV
™M BdAacoa mov dev yvwpilel oKTéG. XV OTIypn mov 10 g Ba katamel ta mévta yopw Ttov,
oxedlaoe pix EIKOVX 0TOV TOiY0 oL Ba mapapeivel adpatn yix to BvnTto pdry, péxpt va Adpyouy ot
PWTLEG TV ApXAi®mV 0TOVG TPELG LEPOVG AOYOUG.

Otav 10 ewg Xxdoel T SOvapr Tov Kot N ZKI& o@i&el Ta SAYTLAG NG, e€nya to pmAe AtBo, Tov Pépel
10 6vopa twv Tpliov Evotntav: g Avvaung, tou Ilepiodov kon g Aloviag Noytag. TomoBétnoe
TOV O€ €val TIOTNPL YEPATO vePO, To omoio Byaivel amd pio TNyr| KPLHHEVT TO® OO €MTA TOPTEG



KAT® MO T yn, Kol TapakoAoLOnoe naog apyilel va eKMERTEL QWG AUTO TO PG, TIOL EOTIG OO
v Kapdia tov AiBov, Ba okicel to mémAo g opixAng kot Ba Sei&el to dpopo mpog tov Xpuoo
Tpoxo, pe tov omoio N Zkid B mapet v aAnBvr) g popon.

Av Ttov akoAovBnoeig, Ba Bpelg v aAnBeia, oAA& 6Aa avtd Ba eivon kKevd, StoTL avt N Stadpoprn|
gival povo n apyxn tov tagldlov. Xty TEAELTAIX OTIYUT], OTAV TO OOTEPLN HETATPATIOVV OE
TIUPWHEVOLG SAKTLAIOUG KOl TO QWG KOTATIEL TNV OTIYHT, YiVE HAPTLPOC TNG ELOAVIONG TPLOV
TAXOPAT®V amo TIG SV0 XPLOEG TTUAEG, EVOUPKMOELG EKEIVAV TTOL YV@Pilouv OTL 1] apyn Kol TO TEAOG
gival pHovo veaopéva vipata. Kot 0tav outd tor tpict TAGOHOTH KOTAEOLY OTAl PHATIA 00V, TX
TPOOWTA Toug Sev Bax PEPOLY To oNUAEST TNG Hoipag, S10TL Eival ATTAG XVTAVAKANKGCT] TOL EXVTOVL GOV.

Cpappévo and tov Adokaro AABGPKO TV LKOTEWV®V TO €T0G TOL
Kupiov 1287, oy emoyn tov Bepivod nAlootaciov, vmd 10 onpuadt
ToL A€T0V, 0T BACIAEIX TOV OKIOV KOL TOV HUOTIPIOV T®V KPLE®V.



