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This was the day I learnt my life, my faith, my power was all a cruel lie. 

The demonic screams shook my entire cathedral as they zoomed, flew and charged round outside. I, Bishop Tobic Olderman, gripped the warm gold of a nearby pillar the red, blue and green stained glass windows rattled with such power I was expecting them to shatter.

Thankfully, the brave and noble depiction of our Goddess of Light smiting the evil demons centuries ago stood firm. Just like how I had to now. I could not allow the demons to win, I could not allow the souls of the innocent people of Visgate to become lost to the demons and I most certainly could not allow the demons to claim the Light temple for themselves.
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