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​Author’s Note
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This is a work of historical fiction, told in American English. It’s based on true people, real events, and one truly horrifying dispute.

When Justice Goes Too Far

In the long and complex history of the Catholic Church, there are moments that defy belief. Some are miraculous. Others, like the Cadaver Synod, are harder to explain.

In January of 897, Pope Stephen VI convened an extraordinary ecclesiastical trial. The defendant was his predecessor, Pope Formosus, dead and buried for nine months. His body was exhumed, vested in papal robes, propped on a throne, and brought before a synod of bishops to face formal charges. A deacon was assigned to speak on his behalf.

This was not legend. It wasn't even satire. It was a real moment in Church history, deeply political, theologically fraught, and ... disturbing.

The purpose was clear, by condemning Formosus posthumously, Stephen sought to invalidate his predecessor’s decisions, particularly the appointment of rival bishops. But what began as a calculated power play quickly descended into something far more unsettling. It was a spectacle of desecration, a courtroom liturgy that blurred the line between justice and vengeance.

It’s easy, from a modern perspective, to treat such events as farce. But that would miss the deeper tragedy. Everyone in that basilica believed in something sacred. They believed in the Church, in divine judgment, in order in the chaos. And yet here they were, watching their leaders tie a corpse to a chair and put it on trial.

This story does not mock faith. Faith endures. What it does expose, unflinchingly, is what happens when power exploits that faith for its own ends. When ritual is twisted into spectacle. When memory becomes a battlefield, and even the dead are summoned to fight.

You’re about to read a dramatized account of real events. The characters may be imagined, but the horror was not. History did not flinch from putting a dead pope on trial.

Neither will I.

Let the Synod begin.
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​THE CADAVER SYNOD
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Brother Dominic pressed a perfumed cloth against his nose as the basilica doors groaned open. Two deacons entered backward, their faces twisted with strain, dragging something heavy between them. Behind them came two more, supporting what appeared to be...
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