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21 FIRESEEK (CY 51

Got back ta’ rondelve Yesterday. Good thing, too. Durak’s not wantin ta send out any more Sueveyors.
Thinks we have enough. Hah! He don't kinow a mine shaft from the shaft in his arsel The last one we found
a month ago is already Lookin weak, and | told ‘em so! The veln was tappin’ out and we'd be needin to find
another one afore long.

Got the latest bateh o'arms and armor from the Keep today. Smaller than before, and the quality’s slippin.

Beew gettin reports that some of the miners tn ‘Nor been goin missin. Don't kinow what that's all about but
it's got ‘em spooked, that's fer sure. Ulfgar says they saw some duergar in the Lower mine o” Nov, but he's
also heard other things. shadows that move when ye ain't Lookin at them.

6 REAPING CY 55

Got trondelve secure today, headin back to the Keep. We've Lost four outposts tn the past year, but Ulfgar
don't think it’s just the duergar - the%’ve oot help this time. Caught mee a drow last week sneakin through
one o' the mineshafts. damn elf was all blurry in the shadows and he got away. Told Ulfgar, but he
think’s there’s still more out theve.

30 SUNSEBB (CY 56

Those duergar are gettin’ smavter anol smavter. Tracked a whole bunch o'thewn through one of the Lower
mines, and found a trap they'd set - sbmple poison dart. Got the thing disarmed and started to head off
whewn the openin to the tunnel started cavin-tn. Must have set off somethin by disarmin the first one. Got
my head split open for my trouble, too, but Grobb patehed me up. He's crazy sometimes, with his talik o” va-
tun and a “comin’ winker.” He woke me up with his babblin’ while | was tryin to sleep.

“In exile, the homeless arve scattered
Like leaves in the winter's first gale
Their honor lies shredded and tattered
And darikeness and shadow prevail.”
whatever the hell that means.

15 HARVESTER (Y 63

L abn't never seem anythin Like it. The vock’s been rumblin’ for the past couple o’ Years — gettin a Little bit
worse ench thme. Mostly been centered “below ‘Nor. Yesterday, an explosion went off over the city, and it was
daviker than 1'd ever seen tt. Couldn't see me hand tn front o’ mee face. tt Lasted for about a minite before |
could see again, but still seemeed darker than before.

Heard screams comin from one o’ the deeper ming shafts today. BY the thme | got there, all that | fowunod was
a couple 0" bodies — Durak and Thuldar - with thelr heads torw open, but there was somethin else, too. Thelr
foces weve white, Like they'd been scaved to death and they looked shriveled.

27 WEALSUN CY 75

The fightin’ been goln bad for a while now. The whole city seems Like it's fallin into darkness. The light
don't work right - hasw't ever since that day.

(t’s more thaw the duergar out theve nwow, there's somthin else. They move between the cracks in the walls
anol the shadows. We've Lost two patrols today. Ulfgar wants wme to check out the last place one of thewm was
seen. Heh — not without a brigade of battleragers to back me up! Told ‘em so, too. But 'L prob’ly go. If this
Reeps wp, fore Long - we're goln to be in a hurt of trouble.

Drow been steppin’ up thelr attacks too. Looks Like all our friends are comin’ back to say ‘hey.’
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10 (FOODMONTH (Y 81

we've Ln trouble.

They come out o'nowhere, Like shadows or pleces of night. | can't hit ‘em. Grobl’s beew dropping light spells
o e’ but the spells don't always go off. we've tried everything but nothin we do stops ‘em. The best we've
downe is slow ‘e dowwn. 've never seen nothin Like those ’{?a%ers and 've fought flayers before. These Ls dif-
frent. ('ve only seen ‘e once or twice, and each time it was Tiice they's there and not theve. | thought | got
one of the flayers when he wasw't Lookin, but he just faded right before me and three wmore just appeared
where he was standing.

Ulfgar’s called for a vetreat up to the Keep. Obow's been talking ‘bout some strange glyphs he's found in the
deeper mines. They've given him some iden ‘out keeping the flayers tn some kind o’ prison. Nothin’ we can
do but fall back and hope they don't get out.

17 COLDEVEN CY 87

‘Nov’s been overrun. The duergar and drow hold the place, and it Looks Like they 've campin out for a long
thme. They got some big help, too. | saw ‘e workin on some big statue — made out o’ black stone with elght
arms and Lookin Like one of them drow gods.

we've been keepin’ the flayers at bay for a while, but something tells me it's just a wmatter o’ time. Grobb's
beew mutterin in his sleep again.

Bring the Blade from the mists of long history
The key of lost birthright’s reclaim
Receive from the hand of the Flrst Son'’s great clan
The Shield of honor and of fame
Find the Rod’s silvery gleam wrapped with black iron’s sheen
In the tomb of the Ward crafter’s name
When Rod, Shield, and Blade to their lost home they aid
Then shadow shall pass in bright flame.

[ don't Like it when Grobb talks about Losin’ birthrights. Him, Obon and Ulfgar have been talkin’ a Lot
about sealing the whole place up and Leavin’ until we can get some help. wWe've been runnin’ for the past six
years, and losing the battle for a Lot longer than that. But it's gonna take a Lot o'help ta get our home back.

4 ParcHwALL CY 93

They've taken the great hall and the gates of ‘Nov. They got elght o’ them black eight-armed statues -
elght!! The only thing stoppin’ them from coming up the stair is that they can't fit! And there's more -
they've been ratse'n our follen dead ta fight against us! we've fightin ourselves on top of the duergar, the
drow, and the flayers.

Grobb got hit in the eyes by a spray o’ aclol from one o’ the drow mages as he was headin’ up the stairs. |
think he's Lost all sight.

ulfgar, collapsed the supports in the great hall - that slowed ‘em down. But it aln't gonwna last. It's Lookin
like we've gonna have ta’ fall back to lrondelve once we get out.

Obon's got a plan for sealin’ up the place. He's been talkin’ about some elven magic he's discovered in the
rock. Been heve a Lot Longer than we have, he says. Looks Like some of our miners damaged it and let out
whatever it was holdin back. It's our own damn fault this hoppened, he says. We were digging where we
shouldn't have been digging. Heh. Elven stuff breaks at the slightest chip, but [ guess it don't matter any
move. | just hope he's vight and he can Reep ‘em from getting out. Moradin help us if they do.
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17 REAPING CY 94

Heh. Not so tough out of the mines, are they!

Looks Like some of them got out, but not as much as we feared. They hit rondelve with everything they had,
but we fought ‘em off.

[ went back ta see the Keep once last thme and Obon’s wards seem ta be holdin up. Him and Grobb have got a
plawn to help Ulfgar hide the axe somewhere ‘neath the town. Obon’s been craftin’ these statues and usin the
last scvap o” adamantine we brought out of .Nor. He says they Ll protect Worm slayer.

BY Moradin's Hamumer, | never thought we'd be driven from our own homee. [ can only hope no wore of ‘em
get out - but if they do, they'll wish they'd stayed Locked up.”

30 SUNSEBB (Y 96

Ulfgar’'s Left, headin north and east Lookin for help. Gramdaug Granitespitter's gone — evazy drutd. Obon’s
left, headin west back ta where the clan first came from.

Reminds me of one of Grobl’s blabblins. He hao another dream last night.

“From darkness, an anvil shall thunder
A forge Aeep in shadow, shall burn
Reclaimed shall be Halls, torn asunder
The homeless and lost shall retuirmn”

Woke up today and says he has ta’ go too.

1 READYING CY 97
(LAST ENTRY)

Uma headin out. Don't Rinow where ' goln, but [ Rnow | can't stay here. rondelve’s becowme a ghost town. No
one Left but me and a few others. think UL try and sneak back past Obon's wards. [ gotta few scores to sell
with them shadow flayers.



