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or the first time in his life, the Magus did something unselfish—he doused a few Black-
Fsheares agents in liquid fire when they demanded payment from the bankrupted temple
where the Acolyte lived. Unfortunately, the flames soon spread throughout the temple, and
the Magus himself was seriously injured. Before long, the whole company was back together:
Emerane, Asp, Magus, Bard, and Acolyte. But it seemed foo late to save the temple. At least
until the citizens of Umber began picking up buckets of water, working together under the
Bard’s leadership to douse the flame.

Their bigger worry, however, was the undead army approaching from the Tower of Uhlume.
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INTO THE
TEMPLE! LIKE 1N
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BARRIZADE THESE
POORS. LET'S GET

THOSE BENCHES
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