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speaking of revenge and of death 

name of you was but baited breaths 

Mighty palm to reach out from the grave 

Yet ever your remains enslaved 

 

Frail hand of yours that reached beyond grasp 

bid for greatness that would last eternally 

Only to finally learn your standing  

And be forgotten and disgraced 

to speak of vengeance and of death 

your name was but a baited breath 

a mighty hand to reach beyond the grave 

yet ever you remain a slave 

 

frail hand that reached beyond its grasp 

a bid for greatness that would last 

only to finally learn your place  

and be forgotten in disgrace 



Player Handout  013 

mother watched you becoming 

Fearsome  grand and  grander lady 

Your sword so swift and  

Never unexpected trick! 

shroud of that illusory night 

Brought out for every brutal contest. 

 

such grace and style 

Brought to this challenge 

That in her guile 

She just took your name. 

the mother watched as you became 

a fearsome  grand and  grander dame 

your blade so quick and  

never an expected trick! 

that shroud of illusory night 

brought out in every brutal fight. 

 

such grace and style 

brought to this game 

That in her guile 

she just took your name. 
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a foolish boy, the m
ask your toy 

you w
asted on such ill intentions, W

hat once held such potential   

but m
other understood betrayal even if on this scale 

she knew
 that som

ething so foolish, so frail, w
as just a w

eakness of the 

m
ale. 

 neutered and w
eak to strike at m

other’s heart 

the boy instead attacks her chosen 

yet even here does he fail 

as m
uch a fool as sim

ply frail.  
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Player Handout 134 

Misled first time, that arrow flies 

Fooled second time, crescent breaks 

Blind much to so many lies 

never will you know what it takes. 

See yourself as prancing faun 

You are nothing but plain pawn 

misled once , an arrow flies 

fooled twice, a crescent breaks 

so blind to so many lies 

you’ll never know what it takes. 

see yourself  a prancing faun 

you’re nothing but a simple pawn 



Player Handout 167 

Mighty gift borne to you 

Now forever I live for you 

You twirl webs and 

Son of son 

Believes in you, and  

For you lives 

 

Mighty gift borne to you 

Now forever I live for you 

You twirl webs and 

Son of son 

Believes in you , and  

For you kills 

a mighty gift for you 

now ever will I live for you 

you spin the  web and a 

son’s son 

believes in you, and  

for you lives 

 

a mighty gift for you 

now ever will I live for you 

you spin the  web and a 

son’s son 

believes in you , and  

for you kills 



Player Handout 244 

Mired in far away radiance you dwell 

Your children left to fend on their own 

Sired by disregard and pride 

For your mistakes they atone 

 

bound you I once around my finger 

Now banished now into darkness 

Among your strongest daughters I linger 

And feed them dreams of vengeance clear 

mired in distant radiance you hide 

your children left to fend alone 

sired in indifference and pride 

for your misjudgment they atone 

 

bound you I once around my finger 

and Now banished  to the dark 

among your strongest heirs I linger 

and feed them dreams of vengeance stark 



Player Handout 278 

Brutal embodiment of strength  

seething hatred added 

You lost your eye 

Macguffin and gained purpose 

 

Now foe to foe 

Friend You are not  

Yet will be useful 

In the final battle. 

all brutal strength  

and seething hatred 

you lost an eye 

and gained a purpose 

 

an enemy’s enemy 

you’re no Friend 

yet will be useful 

in the end. 



Player Handout 204 

Made of mold more ancient than ancient 

Now lurking where nothing lives 

You succumbed still to spell of beauty 

For mother of lusts no one can resist 

 

Below dwelling strength will rise and 

Serve will once again chaos unleashed 

made of a mold older than old 

now lurking where naught exists 

you succumbed still to beauty’s hold 

For the mother of lusts no one resists 

 

so strength of all that dwells beneath 

will serve again chaos unleashed 

 

 



Buath             Whitespine Phaser  
Fotaa            Twin-leg Phaser 
Menothia     Phalanx 
Neherlix    Nightvenom  
Sattarix    Blightsting 
Ygnarim      Redbite 
 
 
 

Player Handout:  Spiders 


