Summoned in the dreams of Nobles, the Scinn descended from
the night sky to this world on crystalline threads. For centuries
they have lurked in their tombs, snaring wandering minds and
hapless explorers. You wake...

your boots. Then you hear the breathing and
snarls. Eyes glint deeper into the tunnel. As

your eyes adjust the flickers of a distant torch
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Suddenly a short woman
appears. She seems oddly
familiar but the moment of déja

vu passes when a giant arachnid
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