e?a//aafvn/ivkg/ - @‘W1 and ? %mwl

0%%/%1/%04% WWWWWWWWWM

and tweere rol much inlervested ire conversalion. yom% WWW



WWWWWWO/WM@WWWW

the doow. A veice thal F could rnol see called lo me; so S lil a surnrod so
one dowen; @m&%l/&&m@ag WW@WWWWWWW—
limed tow shol.

jW@WWWWW[&WWWWWﬁ% wwille



a newr oo ym«y/wmm%&/h/vmwl/a//ﬂwm S wallked

WUthere I rvelwened lo the woone wwilte the dead cves the elves did rol seene

the reason thal someone had done lhis lo ws; bul there was a greal



Carbire allended lo owe injuiies:

seech are erevieoramend. Jéwé&MWWWWWMx%
amusemerds.

Day 2,3 @y (21 March 2005/

myself fovmy lack of charily in wegard lo them:

MWW@WMWWW’””%ngWwM
conlained a vial, WWW/&@WWMM anclher a teoker

WWWWJMM&WM



MWMMWWM

assailed me.

lhe caves.

WQWWWW[&WWMWWWM%M
creatuwres; who I believed lo te hobolds; baviicaded teliind lwe hastily
WWWWWWWWWW O%LO/W S was al the
edge of the web and guickly escapod, but Garelh was well and lily



the creatlure whe had theowen the web. I welrealed tack dowre the wall,
followed by one of the hobolds who allacked me; bul luckily F was able
lo lake ane of my healing frolions and kill the fiend while he stiuck al

his mallifle images lo hil the wal one. I also moved overand luckily
Garolh flod down the hallway. Suckily, Carbine finished off this evil

Carbine and F were atle lte assist Garelle fill the ore belwweere foim ard

lo vest, will a standard doce al one end and a secrel deoce al the clher.



Day 1 (28 March 2005)

QO]/&QWWWWM/&MWMWWWWWW

W/MWM%%W wundil we came lo a voone ire wehich a

WO/WW&WMWWWWWW@WWW



WWWMWWWWW/&WWWWW

WQWMWWWWWWWWM% litce
we had bypassed carliov in search of the stayer of the lilan.

QWWMWMWM Wamhwmm&%wﬁmm

Tleougle the rext doov there is avoom thal afpfrears lo have been some
ire this roomy MJWWW[&/MmWWWW@/M



have a chance lo react, WWW&%@W lthal alse leoks

WWW@WW#MﬂW@ZWW jcm[wu@
soel of magic spell, injuiing lthe wude elf. The wede elf and Legina

comprariors.

Days 4,5 ¥ 6 (4 Afpil 2005)



ya; nmjcmmwmwﬂ3 O/WW%/WM ﬁé/zwméyg a

[imm

/&WMWWWWWMM%WWWWO/W
WWW%/LW&WIMW %&WWWW/@&W
@WMWWMJWOMMIO/WW W&Mayzw/o/zaﬁmwlox



lo aroom thal luened sudderdy black and my head was envelopred ty

W&WWWWWWW@M/&W WM%Z/&&



lo a disused lorlure chamber. The vevy stones themselies seem lo sthiek
felace ltharn me:

one closest lo the doov. She oves in the woome move lo allack me and F
meve back lotwaeds the deor, anmm/omfm WWW%

avmonr and a tallleaxe.

Day 6 @7 (25 Afpril 2005)



I lhe (WW”/WWJ&M@WO/WMWW we
WWW/WWW — WWWWW—W@M

MUe come lo a doce, whicl has voices betvird il JWWWWW



Day 7,8 9 (1 May 2005/

myself logelher before any of lhe denigens of this fulace haf feer ufeor

some howes:



irlhe foast. Obviously, wheeyy s coreardice is lo be exfrectled.

before the bear moves away from lhe door and Garell and the wheeyy

litce the elves.

g/&e/@l/omw%da% JWWM/OO%, me&/émm%lo//fy/pé



of o Alpphas; who he calls Mickey.

WMW

WWWMWMWW JMW@%/&W@/

%&MWWWWWWWWMZWW

%%WWWWW%MWWW&/WMW



Day 9 ¢ 10 (8 May 2005)

(doesn t seem loo difficall) and we head nol. Al this stage I dorn t

Wamhwmwﬁm%&w%@m&wl&mmm

@m[ummqg/m wwe come lo a voeme wwill a silver and steel bound deor
QWWWWW Ue wall inlo a coviidor and are




WWWWWWW&MQWWWWW K72
is disturbing lo nole the increasing frarancia that seems lo assail

UWe aviive al a voom twille a dead ceealuwee ire the cerlre: Ay Gavelle
sleills as a healen, I anv able lo delevmine thal she seems lo have teere
evit, JWWWW%@WMMWW JWW
%wnmmt%funam/.



fnows nol how lo address a lady: He seems lo be unable lo vise aborve

MWe come lo a weooden doow WWWW%&&@WI&WW
difference beluween areal doovand a fate. She does look al a lol of

WMW%WWWW WW—MWWM
gelling afull sewing wilh my swod. Howerver, MW?M%W

logaichly finish il off.

Days 10,471 ¥ 12 (15 May 2005/



Al the end of the combal Garelh relwsns from his liify arcand the

WamWWW&WMMWWWWMW
wﬁ//aw{a/m/é gMW@%WW!&WWW@M&ﬂww

@m@wcﬁwwﬁwfﬁ&mh/mﬂm WWW&M&W e vesl



get dhessed.

MWe are laten lo anclher room lo see 2 humancoid crealures thal alse
e lell them lthal we have seen a silver doov as they describe and they
deoing thal.

The docr is relwmned lo the lion-litie crealewees: g@/&l&ml/&a/él/&e
seme mere aveowws; as she is vunning a til low: Wamlaymwl/&a/é



Jorces ws back down the hall. Evenlually, I am able lo stay il and
teen filled. Toaly, lhis twas an evil crealure lo have caused ws the loss

Days 12 ¢ 13 (22 May 2005/

weafior. Waﬁmm&baaywﬁay%mméma/%mmmm

geed as anclher wher we don't know where we are; and so we allow

lravellors. The sight of the firsl one, whe calls himself Malachy, not



inhois frands; sayping “F'm bigges than him”. Cloarly Garelly is boing
stowly maddened by this filace as obviousty Malachy is much laller
longer the fashion.

W&W@WWWWWWM /lalaﬂﬁymuéj

ws somerchere.

(g)umﬁ&a//@ we come lo a voony, WWW@W(&@WMO/W
teside a well. kamtmmy/é&/u@y/mmwémgpm% toul

/M@eeaa%/,u



More foanssages — of; fov a nice grassy field; and we a squeeging down
a naveote frassagereay: Garell has laten the lead. %ﬁ@hémm/&m
Mﬁ/m/;mwf %WWWW%WM@/WWW—MW

WMWWWWWW WWWWM

wwounds me.

sphites that are al the bollom of the fit, bul Malachy lowers a-rope lo
hisn and foalls hin back lo safoly.

Wam[o/wmmmWW MWWMWW

WWWWWWWW/&WMWWMWM%



WW%@WWWWM/@&M(&W%M K4

Days 13, 14, 15 ¥ 16(29 May 2005/

gMWWWM@WWWWW gﬁmwww/h/r&%
deoov al lthe novlhew end, MWWWWWW%W
meoves lowards the decy, he says thal he once mel a thicf who lold fim
around a covnerso he could heal me.

also some other dead weolves ive this voome. I almest looks life the

Mmlo/ywﬁ'/wé— WW&&WWW&/&M&M&/&W— X/



Wmmmmmmﬂmmo/m before
glad that al least I am able lo guard him and heefy him safe from
these evildeoers:

M%WWMWWWWW W&WWWW% wehvich
ﬁwfm//f/omwmmmm[/&m gﬂwéywmmmlc/wlmm&/%w

%&WMW(&WWWWWWWWW@



Moving tack lo the booming coviidory, Carbine thorws asphell lostofe the
Fiuddenty, the door sprays as wilh somelhing freesging cold and we are
eapoected. %&WW se thal Carbine care allend le cwe weowsds.

greest. %ww@m%&lwﬁtlymmm @lemé% WWWW
fee says; WJMMWWJWZWWWWM

WaWWMWwéMWW!&% and arwe allacked



MWMMMWMWWM

wanrded lo be closer lo fis God.

The loss of anclher companion; just highlights lo me thal wilhoul
this area. Maybe we should move back and ty lo find anolher way
tring Carbine back from lthe dead. This sounds like a good idea; tul S

Surlhor,

Days 16,17 ¢ 18 (5 June 2005/



e head tack wilh Carbine’s body lo find lhe celeslials. s we follow
whe wsed lo sell cals back home; and he wused lo wiile lois name cre all
the canls he sold. cAnyway, Dodge lells us that he is hunling barghests,
which are the big golbin/wolf things thal ale Regina and lhe rade
olf, Ve lell him of ouwv encounter wilh the beasts, bul he says he

WW/WWM mea/hmw %W/[O/WMWM

bnowledge of the aclivilics of hev brolhren. I ask Sunjil i he can holf
available. Ho also advises me thatl, as Valerion does nol disapfrear
cach day; ashe issupfrosed lo — so he can wesl and cal, thal there is
graying available fov him in the nearby indoors forest. Dodge agrees lo
velwene lo the Celestlials home whenever we have need.



of oot amd S ich e emongh goass lohesp i goings for s white f

Ue head lo the rovlly bul gel lo a froind where the olhers seeny
JWWMWMMWMWWW e seeme lo be
W W&WWWWMWWWWMWW
and myself and fall quickly.

Wamhm%wmw/doﬂmw[wﬁmw/md&/h@/fyé/adm

Garelh scoms lo be allacking Malachy in the doovway lo the wom; bal
Garelh's helmel scems lo bo a lol naviower now. That must harl, el
have a headache when he wakes up, though what on carlh frossessed



W@[/@n@ml/&ml/&q Gavelh /J/wa/ul Carbire calls gm&% “Lhe
Gavell” — very funny,; bol dore t lell fvim).

Wamﬁwmwmwmwle&émmmn@m

Days 18,19,20 ¥:24 (13 Jure 2005)

WQWWMWWWWWMMWM
could swucl on lthem.



wpe off the floow carlicr. Malachy quichly disposes of a few of lthe evil
crealures thal have escaped. the weall of my blade.

Next, we come lo an inlewseclion where lthere is a black stalue of a
crealwre thal Carbine calls a “dider”. ymma/aﬁ/ulw@///&&m
MWhal le deo: JWWMI@M&@M@/MWW&/

insanely. Then he lries lo wun off and Matachy has lo caleh him by
the collar; before he gels loo far. Bad Carbine. Maiyy also seems lo be
olhers back lo the celestials avea for healing. S have heard thatl il car

vesl ovewnight ard Gavelly seems lo vesume his meore ‘rowmal’ foum;



if the crealuwre were visitle @@WWWMWMWW
lo cwe new base.

e find a dead celestial crealure frinned lo a wall, and Carbire seems

W&WWWWWWWWWW where we aee

g@mw//u@y/ma/nmwcmm we come lo a wom wille meore of



Days 27 ¥ 22 (19 June 2005)

J@mgox[omw&mmm Gavelle has a sudden lemprer larlovum

W@MWW (WWGW”. j%MWWW&%@/
mears; WWWW@WWW—”@WW@Z/
JmemeMW (SMM/h&ﬂtw){ I lhireho
W@m&%

ﬁmtmzmwwmwmmm as we don't have as muclh
his head! Suckily, lhis seems lo knock some sense inlo lim and he



MW@M@/WW %Wm”ﬁ/wﬁ/ww.

S cprere adoov lo lthe soulle of us; tehilsl simallanconsly; Gavell cfrens a
Sfranlicalar inlerest, tul lthere is a cvealuwre in lhe soulle woom. I is a
melal. I lells ws thal il is ar (M))MMMWWWW
and lhe (Wma/%e%al”.m%/&m@% MWWW&/

Unforlunalely; lhe lice apprears lo have died. AL this roint, Malachy
decides thal he hasr't lalled lo lhe melal ceealure ercugle and he
heads back lo see il. e hear his challev wille the crealure for some



%&WWWWM%WWW@WMM/&W

When I gol back lo the lof; Carbine heals my wounds and works
back lo my wsual self now. Thanking Carbine, I hoad lo the soull
WW%QMWWWMWWWMW
can bypass the fit lo the norlth. He lells me of a hidden lever that when
lhe far side so thal we can come back:

e head lo the norlle as fav as we can; bul come lo wbble filled room

Days 22, 23 & 24 (26 June 2005/



QZ/M/W/WWWMWW ”walo/&w/@mhmym’; wheo is
afoppeeently in charge of lhe odd assorbment of inevitable crealuwres ir

The next wwem has anclher inevitable called “Senna gm&%ﬁm
Mme%l/&& (%e%wo/%m}’md{@lhmz%wmﬁw%[w[/o&
mérales:

MUe head lo lthe nolly WWWW and come acecss

%WWWWWmWWMWMMW



MMWWWWWW&&MWWWM
[2212). %Mf%WmMW%WWWWWWW
mowlly, walher than where Garelle is fissing it

naovlh. W&WWWW%MMWWW “ider”.

til loce.



Days 29 ¢ 25 (3 July 2005/

MW% WWMWWWWW(&/WWWW&/
M&mek&mkmm@mwww¢w
F5¢

e travel lhrougly a series of circalar rooms; which are quile small,
crealwre:



wW%mW%&WWW W&WWWW

Eventually, Garoll kills lhe crealure. Malachy mambles somelhing

frrolecl Malachy beller in the fulure.

Qe head back lo where the inevilables live, near the roone wilte the

%&WMWWWWWMWWWWW

g/&enw&nmm% WMWMW %&mhwmw&[/ya/&ig/



the olhers; I alsojumpy irn.

feimeself.



