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your company is requested S
at nine o’clock this evening at
the Lord’s Bounty. Don’t be late.
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o7 thave but a few moments to seratel these wonds down before 9 go back to say the wightly invacations to Uessed Sigmarn. Teday 9 made a )
teviille descovery. .. tomille. /o wsual, it was my tww to clean the altar, to folish the statucs, oll the wood, and the wsual tedious tasks sct to |
me. Never before las this liappencd, T smear it! 7 cuppose. in my fatigue 7 must have touched domething, though what, only Sigmar can day.
T any event, whilor cleaning the altar, 9 beard a thump from within t. 9 woudered tow such a thing could be fossille, for it was made of
soled otone. Stll, T was carious ¢o 7 fpeened beueath the cloth. To my surprice. 9 diccovered a liollow space. big enough for a man. 7 swiftly
n0de wp o ensane 7 was alone—uwlhich 7 was muck to my later negret—and co 7 dipped my lead iuts the lisle.

| T2 leads iuts a narvow dliaft at a oteep decline. T dlipped dowan iuts the altar, and suppressed a ey as 7 slid all the way down into what
|! seemed, likee the bowels of the earth, Tt was dark, but wot ae dark as it dlould lave been. There was a light. Ouce my eyee adjusted, 7¢m
a teviiile palding light, Tt filled me with fear. it ded. AHmost Ulind, T stretclied my arme befone me to detect any wnseen hagards, pudhing on
wntil the frofane auna was bright encugh to sce.

| 7 nounded a cower and found myself in a long liall. Ou either side otood looming statues, each tooded with Uack cloth. Tn a wicte beneath
cach was a religuary, libely bolding some bone o lock of hacn fnom oun cacned father. % the ead of this vault was another statue, the cloth

sometion allen to the floor, aud the liead of it lay cevened on the ground, e otoue featunes tuwisted ae & in pain. Unlibe all the other places
lene, this delf theld a lideous silver cap.

ow. 9 bwow the legends of thie place. tow Sigmar limoelf gave auto Helard a sign in the form of a cup, but these placee ane all filled with
| duck fanciful legends. This was uo object sacred to oun founden. but nather, it was something foul, daemonic. Tt stank of malevolence, being

i gaudy oilver with strange glowing nanes on its surface. Tte stem was fackioned in the shape of grinning daemon, its tall carled about its leg.
‘ T wonder, 7 neacted out for it and the chale d to jump towarde me, cutting my liand on ite sharng barnb. The injary, though small,
otung as & ou fine. and teville images. of billing, of lauglitening my kino flled my mind. 7 backed out of the noom, but the light grem
stronger. 7 fled the place, running Windly in the dark, linued by the ned light from beliind me antil 9 found the shaft. The climl was difficalt;
my liand Wed fiencely, but somelion, with Sigmar'e lelp, 7 made it to the top. .. what ¢ that? Ok m. ..
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‘x Emmanucllc von Liebwitz, , }|
! Grand Countess of Wissenland, 1)
o Countess of Nuln, and "‘%‘

f ' Duchess of Meissen X
‘;_('r grants you the
?{ honour of attending 3 VQ?
a masquerade ar the Palace, 9]
vf on the eve of the i
Unveiling Ceremony.
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