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nside the Tower of Uhlume, Emerane and the others make their way to the treasure room. Along

they way they see things they wish they hadn't: a group of worshippers being bathed in light
from the “Eye of Uhlume,” as well as believers who are transformed into skull-headed, undead
warriors. The treasure room they find empty —save for a decrepit old man imprisoned within. Then,
they're surrounded by the cult of Uhlume and their undead army. Emerane risks capture to save the
imprisoned man, and she and the others make it out by way of an underwater passage. When they
emerge outside the Tower, they find the Furie, waiting for them. For Emerane.
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MAPMAN.
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AGAINST ME?
FOOLISH.
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You ZAN'T
FIGHT WHAT
YOU CAN'T
SEE.

YOL'RE WOT
THE ONLY ONE
WHE ZAN FIGHT

IN THE PARK,
PURIE.
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FRIENDS
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YOU FROM ME.
3 YOU WILL FACE
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NO. T WANT
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BEFORE ALL.




T WANT TO YV THEN HELL 5¢¢
WATZH THIS : UMBER'S |DEA OF
AITY EAT HIM JUSTICE.
ALIVE.

YOU MISTAKE
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ALL. 1T'S OVER.
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UP WITH YOUR
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