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The Morgana is a chilling science-fantasy short story that masterfully subverts the
classic "torture interrogation” trope. It expertly blends cosmic horror with a clever
twist rooted in ancient mythology. The narrative is taut and atmospheric, building a
grim setting before delivering a powerful, resonant climax where the true "weapon"
is not violence, but knowledge and hope. Its a tale of sacrifice and hidden strength,
proving that even in the face of omnipotent evil, a single, undying truth can be the
most potent form of resistance.
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I'naBa
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The Morgana

I'1aBa

‘You must tell us everything!”

‘Everything? No living creature in the universe knows everything. Probably not even the Creator
of this world knows everything...’

‘Don't mess with me, man, with your primitive reasoning. Tell me about Morgana. I want to
know everything you know about Morgana.’

‘Ah, so that's what interests you. Was it necessary to torture me with the most sophisticated
tortures for so long? Or is it that in your world you cannot cause pain to other beings?’

‘Communication through pain, human, is the sincerest form of interaction between any living
beings. Pain is a stream of pure energy capable of changing worlds. We have lived with pain for
hundreds of thousands of years. It has changed us, making us an almighty race throughout the
universe.” The eyes of Lord Nurgle flashed with a bright green flame. ‘Speak, human. Morgana!’

‘Morgana,” the man said, overcoming the incredible pain that pierced his entire body and mind.
‘The planet. A ship drifting through the vastness of the universe...’

For a moment, the man stopped moving and breathing, hanging helplessly like an insect on a
web of wires and tubes connected to his thin, tortured body.

The man jerked awake in a huge, dimly lit room. From the darkness of oblivion, the green
eyes of a huge horned creature, which resembled both a living dead man and a demon, continued
to stare at him.
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KoHen 03HakoMuUTEJIbHOT0 (pparmMeHra.

Texkcr npenocrasinen OO0 «JIutpec».

IIpounTaiiTe 3Ty KHUTY LIEJIMKOM, KYIMB II0OJHYIO JIETaJIbHYIO Bepcuio Ha JluTpec.

BesomnacHo onnatuTh KHUTY MOKHO OaHKOBCKOM Kaprtoit Visa, MasterCard, Maestro, co cuera
MOOWIIBHOTO TenepoHa, C TUIaTeKHOro tepMuHana, B catone MTC wm Cesi3Hoii, yepes PayPal,
WebMoney, fAunekc.densru, QIWI Komesnek, 60HyCHbIME KapTaMu WX APYTUM YIOOHBIM Bam crio-
coOom.
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