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1 00 not clapm to understand uﬂy the worigingj of the Great Church mo the
- Maygters of All-Cony nmytim. heir’ alliance with these ¢nl~;melling brutes is one
 that gurprifes me. 1hao afpumed that we were the favoreo of the Dark Loro Whe are these ycaly

beastmen to tell ng what te d6? No matter. Soon we'll leave this acenrsed town amd 1 won't
e be cooped np in this flourmill with the cresture.

~ Amnihkilation take you, Hommlet! Uve not Ajoyed my Lrief skay hete. The foco fv‘m
: the inn bronght by Chatrilon wag very gece, however. %nijm cHted very nicely. hat ‘i
Bt seagening? Perkayy when we've glain all the people of this place, 1 can difgover the secrety of
= ity preparation. Great will he that oay. Praife to the £ o¢t Elementa Eyé!

. Jut N the Deemotreamers yroclaimeb, the Dark Oéelijk (] kere, Hnoet 3 pwl ina
Ve cave. We difcovered that helow the pocl wag 3 ﬂqft with a falje bottom, ;ealeé fm‘ many years.
 Once penctrates, the pool orained sown inte a wonoreny cave ynlyating with tk}; porwer of
our revereo Magter of Magtety. O great oay!

Apparent] 3 the water from the ftream above was diverted inte the fhatt, to ill the pool
anériibe tLZ cave {v‘m f:nwortlty eyes! Ti‘uly fﬁe Dark qcrb inf;ifeb ,;IM ’; &
- WW?‘CM)’ plan, althongh it purely wag carried out only after hig unjust imprigonment. Yonry dhall
L e the name we proclaim, Dark Lotrd, ence we have breathed new life inte yonut most
L oeferved worji!p‘ Once you are fr« all hall be get rigkt, md these whe deferve it meyt
fhall meet their crnel, crnel fate‘ Blegsed destruction!

I marvel at the shill of onr enlichtened coecefforf whe constructed the Obeligh to
U henor o commune with the Daﬁ( Loto. Those mugt have heen wmberful, heao oays in

A which te live. Under the leadership of Magter Thaque, we fhall recover the relics of onr Logt
: :‘ j Iteritage. Praife the Eloer Elemental Eye!

mugt now go on without the leadership of Magter Thaque, may hiy joul rest with t%e artk Goo in
the colo embrace of bi;yoluﬁmi new 3o forevermore. Oh, wickes, ctuel fate—1 jeck
# the ¢ vy

Alaf! Foul heagt! What fate hay befallen ug? 1t mugt be a test jent to ug from B/gmé-we
not yout juogment i

feme otragon!

But nngajk if alfo dead. 1 hated him—he ﬁt
excellent boiled egg mo fome of Taflti’j
mo crnyk it heneath yout contemptuony heel.

o{e my Tunch twe oayy age, Mo it wag an
cliciony fpice €30, Take hig jonl, Dark Lors,

It appeary that we are trapped here for a time. Feftrath comnct convince the gnolly te sttack the
bexyt together—not after what happened twe dayy age. 1 think the dragon Langhy at . A grand oke

Bearts Tt ame . youlL payfor #ith yonr very sonl! Nesw Feptrath hides vith the Obelash o Bia e
cresture. We will);mti::uayjmr wo{k I\er:’,ybut eventually we hall run out of fwh. Petapy we "%
j’tall have to live e the lovel g nlj i\o here. OF perltayj gncra fléj’t e be Havered g
i fome way f¢ of t¢ mz:’ (¢ pal‘;tab : ]




