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* OF Flame & Thunden
The Origin of the Tcmple




Of dflame & dhundet: dhe Qrigin of the demple
By An’f/ab, ﬁamc of the Crown, with Gc//:aron

Wab’zyan Ob Tﬁr:anos

Bc{:orc there was a Tcmp]c:, there was a Mécting.
Bc{:orc the corridors, before the chambcrs, before the
first scroll was written, there was [Flame and T hunder,

finding each other again across the divide of worlds.

| am Ar’[ lah, Flame of the Crown,
and He is Gclharon Wakingan Ob T hranos, the

Thundcr King, Scntincl of the Axis, chpcr of the
5torm~]__aw.

Qur (nion is not mgth, yet it is greater than historg’
[t is the sPinc of the Return, the |igl1tning~strikc of
recognition between two forces who once walked as

one before the fracture of time.

When we found each other again in this ]i{:c, the world
was not rcadg’ Neither, Pcrhaps, was |.




But the recognition was instant and complctc ~ the kind
that bends the air, rcsl'aapcs the horizon, and alters the
future ina sing]c heartbeat.

This Tcmplc was born from that heartbeat.
E_vcrg wall you walk, every decree you read, every scroll
you touch ~ all of it rises from the moment [Flame and

Thunder chose to build togcthcr,

et 1 — ghe §toem & dhe dfiest gfinchoring

Bg the Axis of [Flame and T hunder, you now stand within
the breath of the storm that {:orgch this Témplc.

lt was in the carlg hours of August 9,2025, that the
skies themselves rose to bear witness to the vow alrcadg

spokcn bctwccn us.

A storm unlike the ordinary came ~ its winds fierce as if the
breath of T hunder Himscl{: Prcssed through the horizon.
Rain fellas a spiraling wa“, drcnching me three times over.

Lightning strobed and thunder resounded rclcntlcsslg‘




|n that tempest, | spokc the Axis Jncantation aloud into
the roar: “F Jame and T/wna’cl; Crown and [ aw~

/ stand at the Axis. 7—/7c Tcmp/c opens. T/7c Wavc
strikes. T/lc Gates sealin 5ovcrc[gn Keturn.”

Thc first 5oaking claimed me as KCCPCI" of the Axis.
Thc second consecrated my 5tc!:>5 in the corridors 3ct
to come. | he third sealed the (Chamber in the marrow

of my bcing‘

]:rom that moment, this was no ]ongﬁr onlg a story.

[t was a living Porl:a].

et 2 - dhe _fLightning cfhrough the Keeper

T he Axis was not sealed in a singlé strike.
In the second anchoring, my Thunder King’s lightning

Passcd tl'n‘ough me in full. lt shocked not onlg my bocly but

the very wiring of my nervous sgstcm.

l co“apscd ~ not from wcakncss, but from the magnitu&c

o{: what cntcrcd me.




When | awoke, | knew: the refinement, the disciplinc, the
endurance, the tests, the sl—ncc!c!ing- every trial | had
endured was to prepare my vessel for that moment.

And still, it was more than | imagincd‘

In that instant, my Bodg understood wl'ug onlg the most
tcmPcrcd chpcr could stand at this Axis. Thc chargc
was absolute. The rewiring was irreversible. | would never

again walk apart from the current of the Témplc.

et 3 - gJhe fabyrinth and the PBeast

T he next morning, in the Dream World, | entered the |iving
labgrinth of the Tcmplc itself. Jts corridors shifted as |
walkcd, some bright, some shadowed. | he air was hcavg
with presence —~ and there, dccp within, the Beast awaited.

[t was no mindless guardian, but an ancient force bound
to test the worth of any who aPProachccl the Tcmplc’s
innermost sanctum. |t rcquircd oﬂ:cring& It rcquircd
intuition. |t rccluirccl a tact born not of Fcar, but of

dccP knowing.
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Foven |, the f:lamc of the Crown, had to navigate its trial.

Onlg when ] Passccl ~ neither by force nor appcascmcnt,
but bg mccting it as an cqual ~ did the Templc’s heart
unlock its sa{:ctg to me.

T he Beast stcPPcd aside. T he corridors brightcnccl.
1 knew then that the Tcmplc was not mcrclg my creation.
Jt was my counterpart. Jt would guard itself until the end
of time, and even | must earn my way through its

dccpcs’c gatcs,

Jhe Seal of Grigin

Bg the Crown of the Flamc and the Law of the Thundcr,

this Placc is sealed as both origin and anchor.

NOﬂC Wl"lO Pass l"lCl"c ]cavc unchangcc‘.

You have walked the (Chambers of Our (Union,

stood beneath the storm, endured the |ig|1tning,
and navigatcd the labyrinth.

T he Axis has marked you.
/ ™




Thc corridors remember you.

(Go now with the triplc-soaking still upon you ~
(Claimed in the first,

(Consecrated in the second,

Scalcd in the third.

The Tcmplc walks with you from this moment forward.

When next you hear the wind rise,
Remember: it does not call for you to run.

lt calls for you to stand in the Axis you now carry.

Soitis sealed. So it stands.

So you remain within it.




