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The story so far...

Doctor Mirage talks to the dead...but the
only spirit she couldn’t reach was her late
husband, Hwen.

Today, Shon Fong-Mirage waos hounted
and raw. Reluctantly, Mirage agreed to o
lucrative freelance job, in order to save
the beloved home she shared with Hwen.
A billionaire nomed Linton March asked
Mirage to sever the binding that tethered
him to a powerful, otherworldly creature
kept prisoner in his basement, Miroge wos
about to refuse the shady job, when the
prisoner told her, telepathically, that if she
accepted, she could seek the spirit of Li
Hwen Mirage in the underwarld.

Mirage filled her coat pockets with objects
of spiritual power, performed an arcane
rite, stepped outside her physical body,
and crossed an ostral doorway from her
home office into the world beyond ours.
But she didn’t know March had friends.
Sixty-five years ago, March and four
other men murdered a group of fugitive
Mozi eccultists, and performed a ritual to
steal from them the binding that enslaved
this powerful creature to their will. The
enchantment gave the five power, wealth,
and long lives-but March wanted to cut
the rest of them out.

On the other side, Mirage discovered that
the wall separating our world from the
beyond was crumbling-torn to pieces by
irresponsible magic vsers like March, who
compel their prisoner to rip power from
the other world without repairing the rift.

Should the wall crumble any further, o
demon named Ivros stands ready with an
invading army. A complicit Ivros was the
tyrant demon that five warlocks once tried
to bring to our world, but their ritual foiled,
and they ensnared the prisoner instead-a
peaceful, benevolent being.

In the physical world, March's team of
ocecultists abducted Shan's unconscious
body from her home, unleashing a
destructive wave of enchanted wards
and defenses, to no avail, But within

the worlds of the dead, Shan met the
Pale Mistress, a capricious deity who
held Hwen's spirit in her sway. The Pale
Mistress allowed Shan to take Hwen's
revived spirit and retrieve an item she
wanted back-a magic stoff imbued with
the spirits of the deod at sea-but only on
the condition that they should return it to
hier immediotely. Break the promise, and
Hwen would be destroyed.

Staff in hand, Shan and Hwen witnessed
the breach between worlds about to
open...and through it, they could see
March's company about to kill Shan's
body in a ritval to reinforce their power.

If Shan and Hwen went through together
to save her life and seal the breach, their
promise would be broken and Hwen would
die. If they kept their promise and went
together to the Pale Mistress, Shan would
be murdered, the breach would tear, and
demons would conquer the world. Shan
and Hwen's only option...soy goodbye, and
separate forever...
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