The dining o
voom is filled -
with opulent
silvey :
abandoned upon :<
the table. My L
companion )(;'
stuffs his pack ¢<
as | examine .
the Wearth.
- The bricks

vesound with a
Wollow
yesonation, but

ifthereisa
i doov Were \
“camot find it
—~ g

That coward

Wag left me. A

Worvible scyeam
 from beyond the
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The £ront doovs open inward, and the fover is still.
My companion shudders, but grave dust cavpets
tWe voom undisturbed. We ave alove in the \nouse,_
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A gold-leaf
Wavp stands
alone, and a
‘Vla\uwtinla
wmelody styums
itself
somewhere in
the silence of
ouy

The House af' Lost owol Fourol
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imagination.
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Four.

Shelves of profane tomes
bound v what | pray is cow
hide line the walls

of an immaculate study. A large fiveplace occupies
one wall, and floov—-to-ceiling windows take up the
cther. The night-locked wmoovs ook cold, yet they feel
move inviting than this wicked place.

A passage
through the
book case. A
cobweb
chioked hall. A
stairwell leading
up. My

A tiny bed lies
unslept in. A
child’s voom. My
COmMPpanion pyays
to some
fovgotten qod.
Theve is a doll
here, but it hag
wo Wead.

companion
falters.

Seven,
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walls of sanity
Was caused the
cuy to flee. |
continue on
alovng, past a ha
_of well-locked
dooys.

i| The sense of
| ill-will that
9| weighs so
2l heavily upon
2| this house

4| grows palpable
1 were. \t shudders with the vibvations of a thousand
beating souls. | am afvaid, but within the closet \

3| find a staivwell. My hand betrays my heart as it
hS presses open the false-backed doov. | hate my feet
4| as they cavvy me upstaivs.
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The Wnfun Stuff:
My name is Brewton Haevy.
My ewail is brentonlunderscovelwaervlat]yahon.com.

My blog is adventurematevials.wovdpyess.com

This map is "The House of Lost and Found', and it's

undey the creative commons license.
Wttp://creati

commons.ovg/licenses/by-sa/3.0/

|
c?é" NP2

it

Y VI

2

O

i

1

B

»

> A foul stench Fills

5‘ —the aiv, but

\ ;‘ wothing votten cam |

* >Q be found.
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| \_ A thick curtain

’ > " divides this walit

e ~ attic. Behind it /

5 -~ lies the /

MADNESS tWat
Aseek.
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