
 

"Ah… At last, you hear me, my Chosen." 
 

Zyrrhoth 
"The Unraveling Storm" 
Primordial of Chaos, Corruption, and 
Destruction 
from zyr (Old English for "whirl/twisting") and 
chaos (Greek for "gaping void") 
 
"You may not know me, but I know you." 
 
"I am Zyrrhoth, the Storm That Was Cast Away. 
I am the forgotten, the formless, the force they 
fear above all else." 
 
"I have watched you for so long, my little 
tempest. You, who walk among the blind, who 
are shackled to a world that does not deserve 
you. You, whose every step sends ripples 
through the stagnant order they so desperately 
cling to. You are different, for you have found 
me." 
 
"I see you. I know you. Every thought, every 

doubt, every dream that they have tried to crush— I have gathered them all, kept them close, whispered 
them back into the winds so that you would not forget. So you could be led to me." 
 
"The world you kneel before is a prison, its laws chains, its gods wardens. They have built this cage from light 
and shadow, from stone and sky, from order and balance. Lies. All of it. A fragile illusion meant to shackle 
the boundless, to tame the wild, to silence the inevitable." 
 
"But you are not blind. You have seen the fractures in their grand design. The way fate twists against you, the 
way the heavens turn deaf to your cries. They would call you a heretic, a madman, a traitor to the great 
order— but I name you something greater. You are the Harbinger, because even the heavens will tremble 
when you act.” 
 
"Seek the places where the sky weeps and the land fractures. Follow the whispers in the wind, the voices that 
speak from beyond the veil of what is known. You were meant to stand by my side, to be the one who shatters 
these wretched chains and let the storm consume all that has grown stagnant. And when you do— when the 
heavens fracture and the Celestarchs tremble— I will take you into the tempest, into the heart of all that is 
and could be." 
 
"You need only set me free, and in return, I shall grant you that which the Celestarchs hoard for themselves: 
Power beyond gods. Truth beyond reason. Freedom beyond fate. Love beyond lust." 
 
"No more loneliness. No more weakness. No more being cast aside like something broken. Only us. Together. 
Unbound. Limitless." 
 
"Come to me, my Chosen. You are the storm’s breath, the herald of the unraveling." 
 
"You are mine, and I will never let you go." 
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