A family with two kids
fell victim to their own
kindness!

A speed camera caught the Lane
family car pulling over to the side
of the highway where two men
were hitchhiking. One of the
men pulled out a knife and

= threatened the driver before

“ both of them got inside the car.
It quickly drove off heading south
on the highway.

We stepped outside. Rain clouds covered the
stars, it got colder, a thunderstorm kept lighting
up the sky in the distance. Kurt frowned and
gestured for us to keep walking. | felt my body
shake from the cold and hunger but | kept moving
my feet. When | stumbled for the third time and
the first few raindrops hit the ground, Kurt finally
considered looking for shelter.

— Well...

He stopped near an old abandoned car with no
wheels and looked at a cabin next to it.
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Kurt ran past us fo the street waving a knife around
almost as if he was trying to hit

an invisible enemy.

— Get out of there! Run! That thing at the doorstep
will devour you! — he yelled looking crazier than
ever.

That thing at the doorstep? The front door is open
and there is nothing at the doorstep... | froze in
confusion while Kurt was rambling about how we
had to escape, specifically through the window.
What could have scared an armed bandit this
badly? | wasn’t about to find out, especially not
now when I'm responsible for both my and my
dads lives.
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My name is Casey Lane. My family was held
hostage after we picked up two hitchhikers on
the side of a highway. One of them had a nasty
looking knife. He told dad to step on the gas or
his wife and kids would get it. We sped along
the empty road when suddenly a rift opened up
in the ground in front of us. Dad slammed the
breaks but we were going too fast...

| don’t remember exactly what happened. When
| came to, | was lying on the ground. Dad was
sitting next fo me and one of the criminals was
standing nearby, looking around confused. Mom,
Bryan and the other bandit were on the other side
of the strange rift, far too wide for a person to get
to the other side on their own.

Al Open A2 s

=
S
1%

The cabin looked lived in. On the off-chance that
it wasn't locked Kurt tried pushing

the door — it opened with a quiet creak. There
was a chair right next to the entrance. Dad sighed
as he plopped onto it, stretching out his injured
leg.

— I'll go look for something to eat, — said Kurt —
if | hear the door creaking, | will chase you down
and...

Kurt didnt finish his sentence and he didn't need
to. We knew nothing good would come out of
that so when he looked at me | nodded showing
| understood. Not even thinking about escaping.
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Meanwhile the rain turned heavier and heavier.
Water was squelching in my boots while my
soaking wet clothes kept sticking to my body. But
at least seeing us Kurt managed fo settle down:
he stopped waving his knife around and yelling
about a creature. Lightnings were lighting up
the street: we were surrounded by identical dark
buildings. We didn’t know where to go next. The
three of us were standing there, looking around,
confused until we heard a heart-wrenching dog

bark.

A7 Open A8 A~

o %
T
==
N\

\n
1%,

— Kurt, keep movin’ along the rift, we can meet
at the start! — yelled one of the criminals from
across the rift.

— Rick, one of mine is injured, it's gonna take
him a while... — our criminal replied.

— Leave him then! — Rick snapped — You, get
a move on! — he said fo mom and Bryan.

They disappeared in the forest. Kurt looked at
us and nodded:

— Come on.

Dad’s pants were ripped up on one leg and it was
covered in blood. He could barely walk, straining
himself. By nightfall we ended up on the outskirts
of a strange quiet litle town. Only one building
had the lights on — the one with a big wooden
swordfish above the front door.
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The hallway was spacious, dark and dusty. The
only piece of furniture | noticed was a large
wardrobe standing against the back wall. Two
doors covered in chipping paint lead into the
house. Everything was quiet behind the door Kurt
entered and | decided against trying the other
door — | didn’t want to leave dad alone, still
thinking about that bartender’s eerie grin: what
if he is not the only lunatic in this town? The
uncertainty didnt linger for long, | heard rumbling
and then Kurt popped out from behind the door.
His eyes were full of terror. He was looking back
over his shoulder and yelling something illegible.
| couldn’t see anything myself but his yells made
me feel uneasy...
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A huge rottweiler jumped out from behind
a corner of the nearest house. The animal was
stopped abruptly by the tensed chain attached to
its collar. The dog toppled over, wheezing, then
jumped up and tried to lunge at us again.

— The chain won't hold any more of those lunges!
Kurt yelled frantically.

Me and dad hurried into the next alley over as
fast as we could. | caught a glimpse of doubt in
Kurt's face: he looked at his knife, then the dog,
at us, thinking of what to do: run or fight the dog.

Run A9 I
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Discard cards A10, A11

The barking stopped. Did the dog fly off the leash
or did it just calm down? | didn't want to find out.
We ran along the streets randomly turning from
time to time. Dad was leaning on walls, trying
to keep up the pace but his limping was getting
worse.

Another turn led us to a dead end. There were
houses with boarded up windows to our left and
right and a chainlink fence in front of us. Dad
stopped and buckled down, trying to catch his
breath. Clearly he is in no state to climb the fence
right now, even with my help.

A flash of lightning lit up a figure which made me
scream. Oh, that's just Kurt...
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Kurt didn’t say anything, he quickly and quietly
hoisted my dad up, helping him over the fence.
Then, just as quietly, he lifted me up, keeping me
from falling back down when my fingers slipped
on the wet metal. Finally, he climbed over the
bars himself. And just as he hopped down beside
us, the dog jumped at the fence. Fortunately, it
couldn’t break through it..
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| sat dad down on a stool and washed and
bandaged the wound as gently as | could. Just
as | turned back to the stove, with the thought
of dinner on my mind, Kurt's face changed
dramatically and he scrambled into a corner,
knocking over a shelf of dishes.

— The creature’s here, — he mumbled, holding
the knife out in front of himself again. — It's
looking at me. Stay back!

The knife was striking the air.

— Kurt, calm down, there’s no one here,— dad
tried to reason with him.

But Kurt didn’t hear us, continuing to fight off
the invisible creature. | grabbed the keftle from
the table, scooped water from the barrel, and
splashed it in Kurt's face, hoping to bring him
to his senses at least enough to convince him to
give us the knife.
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Discard cards A9, A12

We ran into a nearby alleyway. As soon as we
turned the corner dad stopped and leaned on
the wall, buckled down trying to catch his breath.
Clearly he cannot continue at this pace. | peeked
out info the street trying to determine how close
danger was. It was as if the flashes of lightning
were taking pictures of my surroundings: Kurt is
standing there with his knife ready, a dog with
a piece of broken chain attached to its collar
lunges at him, Kurt lifts his knife, the dog kicks
him to the ground.
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Kurt took over helping dad, so we were moving
pretty fast.

— Whoa,— our companion said suddenly,
looking ahead.

| looked up and saw two crashed cars. The lighter
mail truck had flipped over, and magazines and
newspapers were spilling out into the mud, all
wet. Inside the truck was a mailbox. The pickup
truck was still on its wheels, though it was badly
damaged: crumpled hood, broken headlights.
And no sign of people...
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— You have no power in my house!

Dariana’s commanding voice came just in time:
Kurt jumped to his feet and turned towards me.
But he didn't have time to mistake me for the
creature and attack — Dariana raised a chain with
a friangular amulet clutched in her fingers and the
amulet started glowing. Kurt froze, staring wildly
at the knife in his hand.

— A house spirit, — Dariana explained. — It's
strong in any space where the haunted person
enters and stays for more than a few minutes. It's
a tormenting spirit. The longer it haunts you, the
stronger and more intense it is.
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— Dad, we have to go, — | whimpered. — Lean
onto me.

— Alright, Casey...

He leaned onto me and we kept moving forward,
taking random turns. | was hoping that the wet
footsteps | kept hearing behind us were just my
imagination.

Another alleyway led us to a dead end. The way
was blocked by a chainlink fence. It was clearly
to me that dad is in no state to climb the fence
right now, even with my help.

The footsteps ended up real. A flash of lightning
it up a figure which made me scream. Oh, that's
just Kurt...
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— | see a light, — dad said suddenly, pointing
ahead. A window of a small house was

indeed lit up. As we approached, the door swung
open. An old woman stood in the strip of light.

— Come in, — she said warmly, as if she had
been waiting for us all along. — My name is
Dariana. I'll look for towels and dry clothes, and
you can have some stew on the stove. There's
plenty of clean water in the barrel in the kitchen.
Don't be shy.

| felt a combination of surprise and suspicion.
Could Dariana be trusted after everything that
happened to us? And what was wrong with this
strange town? But all those thoughts faded when
| heard about the clean water. We have fo clean
dad’s wound!
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Kurt chuckled crankily and asked for a towel.

— | only brought one, for the girl. Take the other
one in the bathroom. — Dariana put the amulet
away. — The door next to the aftic stairs.

Kurt left, giving me a strange look. Dad and
| turned away from each other to change,
and | dried my hair as best | could. Dariana,
meanwhile, was setting the plates for dinner.
When I'd finished half of it, something unusual
happened outside the window: a flare rocket lit up
the sky red. That’s when Kurt came back.

— Where did it come from? — he asked.
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— The docks are next to the water tower, —
Dariana explained. — North from here.

— Rick shot that flare. That's where we'll go, —
Kurt uttered while chowing down on his stew.

| was tying my shoelaces when | heard Dariana
warn Kurt about avoiding being indoors at all
costs. He asked about the amulet but Dariana
explained that it only has power in her hands.
| almost felt for Kurt.

We quickly walked to the docks feeling
surprisingly cheerful. But our hope faded quickly
as we saw three people in dark hooded cloaks
walk out of the nearest alleyway.
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Kurt made up his mind and headed for the gate.
He glanced back at us, placing his finger in front
of his mouth and gesturing for us to stay where
we are. | gulped watching him go in. | wasn't as
scared since | wasn't alone.

Soon we heard a woman screaming from the
premises. | flinched recognising the voice.

It's mom...

— Casey, — dad whispered trying to stop me. —
Wait a second, Casey!

But | was already bolting after Kurt. Thankfully Kurt
had walked slowly so his footprints were deep and
easily distinguishable.
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Discard card A25

| bolted for Bryans persecutor. Boat parts and logs
were scattered around, boards sticking out from
the ground. It was hard to run without tripping
but worry for my brother drew me forward. The
stranger was also hesitant to run at full force in
the dark, where he could not see where he was
stepping so | caught up to him quickly. | have to
aftack before he turns back and spots me.

If you've acquired CHAIN WITH

HOOK, open %
A24  ifnot, open FINALE3
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— Ok, let's go, — Kurt said.

Dad winced and nodded. | was tired too but there
was nowhere to rest. Houses on both sides of the
road did not look safe and | was afraid of going
anywhere without Kurt.

The string of houses ended and a junkyard came
into view. There was a rusty yellow bus with no
doors or wheels. | ran inside, looked around and
saw several undamaged seats. And then | had
a realization.

— Guys, this isn't a house, right? So there can
be no house spirit here.

Kurt nodded in agreement and walked towards

me. | took a deep breath, happy that | was able
to help our little team.
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The road led me to the warehouse. | made my
way between the shelves trying to knock over the
piles stacked on them: flasks, spools of fishing
line, fishing nets, crates.

| saw a boat warehouse ahead. Lights were
flickering, silhouettes moving around inside. My
initial thought was to run inside but | decided to
look around first and hid behind a tree stump
nearby a boat motor. | soon realized | wouldn't
be able to see anything from there so | ran behind
a shed full of oars.
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Bryan is a fast runner and he will see dad when
he reaches the gates. Together they will be able
to fight off that guy wearing a cloak. | better go
search for mom, | definitely heard her voice
therefore she must be in danger. She must be
held in this warehouse.

| tried to get to the door as quickly and quietly
as | could.
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The rest was most welcome but it was time to
move ahead. | was hoping that we might find
mom and Bryan where that flare was shot from.
Of course Rick would also be there but | had hope
for help — or at least the neutrality — of Kurt. Dad
was limping and | was helping him walk. Kurt and
| would take turns helping him. The rain stopped.
Soon we reached the docks.

Dad sat down onfo a rusty barrel next to a fence
and | sat next to him. Kurt looked at the open gate
and furrowed his eyebrows. He began walking
along the fence and staring into the dark looking
for traces of other people.
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Someone ran out of the warehouse and bolted
for the gates, tripping over junk lying around and
slipping on the mud. | stood up and looked closely
at the runner before | recognised Bryan. | didn’t
dare call for him knowing | would attract unwanted
aftention. One of the cloaked strangers soon ran
out as well. He looked around, spotted Bryan
and chased after him. | hesitated, deciding what
| should do next: my brother had a considerable
headstart; on the other hand wouldn't it be better
to go save mom together afterwards?

Quietly neutralize
the persecutor A24 \
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A monotonous chant sounded throughout the
warehouse. | looked around. Mom is here!
She was lying on one of the docks tied up with
a man who was standing over her and reciting
an illegible spell from a large book that made the
water at the pier rose higher and higher.
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How could | forget that there were three of the
cloaked strangers... | noticed a shadow beside
me before someone grabbed my arm, turned me
around and forcefully pushed my back and head
against a crate. Next | felt cold fingers squeezing
my throat. | dug my fingers into my attacker’s
forearm, the lack of air making colorful circles
float in front of my eyes. | had to do something
immediately.
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| decided to search the wardrobe while Kurt wasn't
here. The only thing on the shelves was a layer of
dust. | tried my luck and swept my hand across
one and founJa paper clip.
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Kurt remembered the crowbar we found in the
pickup truck, pulled it out and started fiddling
with the crate. The metal was barely budging, Kurt
hissed but kept going. He finally managed to tear
away the side. | looked inside and wondered: who
would hide a first-aid kit in here?
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We went inside. The place reminded me of
a medieval tavern. A bartender was standing
behind the bar, looking at us indifferently and
mumbling something fo himself.

— Good evening. We are lost. — Kurt went up
to the bar. — Would you please tell us where
we are?

The bartender didn’t seem to hear anything. Kurt
furrowed his eyebrows and snapped his fingers
in front of the bartender’s face. With a sudden
movement the bartender rose his palm in front
of himself and blew on it. A powder flew right
into Kurt's face.

— You little... — Kurt desperately rubbed his face
with his hands backing away fo the exit.

The bartender smiled ominously which made
a shiver go down my spine. | dragged dad to
the exit behind Kurt — that strange man seemed
more dangerous than Kurt.
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— Search the car, young lady, — Kurt
commanded. — No funny stuff, | have your father,
remember?

The only useful thing | found was a crowbar.

— Give it to me, — Kurt said.
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| looked around searching for the source of
danger: Kurt's voice was full of genuine terror.

— Run! — he screamed. — Climb out the window!

— We beftter go, Casey, — dad said quietly. — We
don’t know what might be hiding in this house...

We left the house through the front door ignoring
Kurt's screams.

— You... — Kurt stopped screaming. — How did
you... You walked right through it! Through the
thing!

| looked back quickly but the house was empty
and quiet.
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Kurt pulled out a crate and flipped it over.
Something inside rolled around with a knock.
| curiously looked closer realizing that the
container is nailed shut and we wouldn't be able
to open it with bare hands.

— We need a tool, — Kurt said as if he could
read my mind.
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Dariana ran info the kitchen, almost dropping the
clothes she was holding. | grabbed the pile of
clothes from her hands and hastily explained that
this is not the first time our companion saw some
creature that neither me nor my dad can see.

— You were in the Swordfish tavern, — Dariana
nodded knowingly. — The owner does this to
people all the time.

Kurt started mumbling something again, waving
his knife around at his hallucination.
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Kurt glanced to the kitchen, making sure no one
was paying attention to him, climbed up to the
attic and looked around at the old junk lying
around. A crate got his aftention.
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— Um... Hello? We aren’t from here and we need
help. Do you know the fastest way to the docks?

People in cloaks were walking toward us silently,
not slowing down. One of them came so close that
the edges of his hood touched Kurt's forehead.
Kurt reached for his knife nervously. | backed
away not knowing what to do: keep quiet and
let Kurt use his knife or speak and try to avoid
an altercation.
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Kurt was calm inside the bus so it was safe to
assume nothing was haunting him in here. We
sighed in relief. | looked around: a dusty steering
wheel, dashboard with a locked glove box and
a scratched rear-view mirror.

Kurt took off his shirt, shook it out and started
checking his body for injuries. | noticed a prison
tattoo on his shoulder and could not hold back
my curiosity.

— So you've escaped prison?

Kurt nodded.

— Were you there for murder?

— No, for property fraud.

Well, at least he's not a murderer. | was hoping
Rick who stayed with mom and Bryan was just

a con man too, but couldn’t bring myself to ask
Kurt. —
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— Should we ask someone else for directions? —
| said, hoping my voice wasn't cracking.

Kurt nodded and slowly backed away. But the
strangers weren't going to let us go so easily:
one of them jumped in front of me and grabbed
my hair. | saw a blade shine with light from the
lightning.
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The lock on the glove box was flimsy and
could definitely be opened with something like
a lockpick or a thin wire. Stuff like this would
happen to my school locker so | learned how to
open it with a bobby pin. Unfortunately | didn’t
have one on me.
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The mood was gefting more and more dismal:
the strangers were not going to give up or talk to
us. Kurt decided to not wait to see what happens
next, jumped away from the stranger and kicked
him in the knee, making him buckle. Two of his
friends immediately lunged at Kurt.

— Run, — | whispered to dad.

We quickly ran behind the house. | looked around
thinking where to go next.

— | thought | fold you not to run, — a voice from
behind uftered wearily. — Or is Mr. Lane’s injury
healed up enough for this kind of exercise?
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| remembered the paper clip | found and pulled

it out of my pocket. The metal was quite thick but
it will do for this lock just as well as a bobby pin.
| bent it out of shape and shoved it into the lock,
turning and shifting it slightly, pulled on it (Kurt
quietly grunted in approval) and the lock opened.
There was a band-aid inside.
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| felt a chain with a hook lying on the ground next
to the tree stump. The metal wasn't rusty, might
come in handy. Not quite sure how but you can
expect anything in a weird town like this one. You
can tie someone up with a chain or hit someone
on the head with the hook. | hooked the chain
on my waist.
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| opened the shed full of oars, not knowing what
for exactly. Suddenly a dozen oars fell out onto
me with a loud rattle. | froze and stared at the
warehouse: will anyone look out to see what the
noise is about? Yes, they will: a silhouette showed
up next to the warehouse.
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While | was trying to cut the ropes around my
moms with a shard of glass to no avail, Kurt came
out of the warehouse. He waved his knife a couple
times and the ropes fell in pieces.

— There, — he said — Now leave.
— But what about you? — | blurfed out.
Kurt chuckled.

— I'm not the most pleasant companion with
this curse of mine. Besides, leaving Rick behind
wouldn’t be a decent thing to do. So hurry along
now, ladies.

Mom nodded and without saying a word, grabbed
my hand and pulled me away. Fortunately the sun
came up so we could run as fast and as far as we
could with no fear of stumbling on something or
spraining an ankle.
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Just in time for the stranger to slow down before
an oncoming obstacle, | took the chain off my
waist and threw it at the cloaked figure. | had
to make him fall and then... | would figure out
the rest.

The chain wrapped around his feet. The figure
swayed, fell over an old boat engine and...
disappeared. | ran towards the pit he fell into
and gulped: the guy hit his head right on the edge
of a wooden board. | did not want to check if he
was alive or not. He wasn't moving and that was
enough for me. | turned around and ran towards
the warehouse.
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| gathered my strength and shoved my finger into
his eye. The “cloak” shrieked and loosened his
grip, while | jumped to the side but ended up
slipping and falling. The aftacker swayed in pain,
tripped over my foot and fell into the water from
the dock. The water splashing made Kurt snap
out of his trance and turned around. The shaman
holding a book kept chanting. Kurt pushed him
towards Rick, picked mom up by the armpits and
dragged her towards me.
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| felt the chain on my waist, grabbed it near the
hook and hit my attacker on the head with it. He
swayed, taking a couple steps to the side and
shaking his head, then he took another step. The
dock ended and the “cloak” stepped right off
into the water. | dropped the chain. The rattle
made Kurt snap out of his trance and turn around.
The shaman holding a book kept chanting. Kurt
pushed him towards Rick, picked mom up by the
armpits and dragged her towards me.
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When dad sat down on the barrel, it wobbled a bit
and something heavy that was resting against it
fell down with a thud.

— A sledgehammer, — Kurt said, almost
cheerfully, picking it up. — I'll keep it if you don’t
mind? Mr. Lane? Miss Lane?

Both of us nodded silently.
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My gaze landed on the sledgehammer, the one
we found next to the barrel. Kurt must have
dropped it when he was entranced. | grabbed
the sledgehammer and placed it into Kurt's hands.
Then | took my moms hand and started pulling
her towards the exit walking backwards, watching
Kurt raise the sledgehammer above the shaman
and striking him in the jaw. Water splashed once
again. Mom gasped in shock.

G ~ ~ i3

| took mom over from Kurt and started dragging
her to the exit. Mom was trying to help pushing
herself with her feet. We were both watching as
Kurt pulled out his knife waiting for the shaman
to come closer.

— Don't look, Casey, — mom said. — Look at
me, okay, dear?

There was a noise of a book falling. Then the
rumble of bodies falling onto the ground.
Grunting, heavy breathing, someone’s shriek.
| was looking at mom like she asked me to. | was
scared fo raise my eyes — what if Kurt died?
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| heard a deafening shot. | flinched, swayed and
fell to the ground as | was suddenly let go.

— Do not move! The next shot will not be
a warning one and will hit one of you! — Kurt
yelled pointing the revolver with one hand and
helping me up with another.

The “cloaks” backed away to the closest house
and disappeared behind the door. We hastily ran
into an alleyway and listened. It seemed that Kurt
scared them enough not to chase us.
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Stumbling into Rick made the shaman lose balance
and fall back onto the boards. The book fell out
of his hands. The shaman jumped onto his feet
and without wasting a second, kept chanting from
memory: “...ursula lamor...”. He simultaneously
was taking big strides towards mom. | ran fowards
them hoping to stop him from... whatever he was
about to do!

X o o
o =

~ in ¥

When we made it out of the gate | saw Bryan — he
was trying to sharpen a stick with a rock. Dad was
sitting beside him with a gloomy face, watching
the gate anxiously. He shrieked as he saw us.

— We are saved...

| fell to the ground, my legs refusing to hold me
up any longer. When everything was behind us,
emotion came over me and | started sobbing.

— Everything is alright, Casey.

My mom was hugging me from one side and my
dad from another, while Bryan snuggled up to us.
At that moment | knew everything would be okay.

All we had to do was return home.
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if A26 wasn't your last card, get 1 Terror
and return this card to the table

| recognised the man, it was the shaman from
the tavern, the one that blew powder into Kurt's
face. Kurt himself was standing near the shaman,
staring into nothing and swaying from side to
side. Rick was standing next to him in the same
state. | snuck into the gates and ducked behind
a toolbox thinking of what to do.
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My name is Amanda Lane. Myfam[[g and [ were
mZew hosmge g[ter ic/z[ng up two hitchhikers on
the side gfthe roadp

— Now step on the gas, — said one of them to m
husband sfowing (%‘Ais knife. 7 4

John fomp[ied, we did have our kids in the car
after all At some point the road ahead of us
cracked open and my husband didn’t have time
to bring the car to a stop. The car flipped over,

then came a loud noise.
[ came to when [ was [gin on the growd with

Brgan inmy hands. John and Casey and the other
criminal were on the other side of the large @[t
Fortumte[y theg were alive. [he crimimi were
apparently called Kurt and Rick were yelling to
each other over the rg[t and then Rick aémptly

pulle(/ us onto ourfeet and made us wa[/L

Open B2

This is the bottom of the deck. Do not look through
or shuffle the cards before you read the rules. ¥

[ took Bryan’s hand and we started wal/u’ng
towards tﬁe{orest Rick was wa[/cing behind us
nois[[y, snive ing angr![y

—I'm smre(/, —Brym said qm’et[y.

— No talking, — Rick immediately cut him o
from be/u'na"g ¢ ﬁ

We continued wal/aing s[lem‘ly. [ could barely see
the trail in the dark. [ffe[f like we would never
come out g‘thisforest but the trees suddenl
/mrted bringmg a hillside and a small town into
view. None g‘the houses had the [ights on. [froze
but Rick pushed us ahead to the closest stumpy
buildin

i Vou, sit there, — he told me nodd[ng towards
a n‘c/cetg bench. -Andgou come with me.

He took Brgm by the collar and started dmggiwg

him inside the house.

Rick was grow[[ng and wiom[g smmhing the
counter in the dark. Ju gz‘ng by the noise the bell

was smmhed,

[ slowly started backing away gesturing for m

son toj‘a[[ow when [hgit a S%ﬁ%’ld withg{n[y /vilg
[mug titin time bgfore it couldfall and attract
any attention. Meanwhile Rick went qm’et almost
asg'(he had [gft and then he ye/led In a strange

Voice:
— Get out! — he sprinted past us to the exit,
almost breaking the door.

[ did not want z‘ofmd out what could have scared
him that muchso I hurried to get Brgmn out
into the street.

Open B5

Rick was wal/cingfmt, turning back spomd[m[%
H z}fme was contorted into a grimace. of terror !
[ did not bring mgseﬁ‘ to ask him what had
happened at the hotel” It was enough that Rick
5topped wa\)[ng a 5ledgehammer around and was
now wa[/u’ng in a random direction.

LSuddenly two yellow lights turned on at the

begmnm; g‘t/’e street mi began to move towards

us mpidly: a car was com[ng at us. e[rd(g

enough Rick didn’t sa Mlgt/ﬂn} [ turned to him
clo.

to see him run into the closest allegvmg.

— Mom, is the driver goz‘wi to help us or should

we run ﬁWﬂy? —Brgan as Ed

That was a greﬂt quest[on but ], M@fortumtd(g,
did not have an answer.

Follow Rick B6

Ask the driver for help B7

A day after the family was
taken hostage, a patrol car
stumbled upon the Lane family
car in the middle of an empty
highway. There was no trace
of the passengers but the police
officers found Amanda Lane's
notebook and the elder child
Casey's tablet. These notes
contained information on what
had happened.

Adding insult to in ury it started raining,
drenching us, Rick s%mgged and took off his
shirt, His torso was covered in creepy tattoos
which made me shiver. tHis body reminded me g‘
a G]inger painting

—I'm t/u'rstg, —Brynn said qm’etlg.

— You won't be soon enough, — Rick replied
om[nous[#

The situation was getting out of hand but we had
a bit gf/uc/{ all Jthe sgudde{

— A hotel — [p()[nted at a xign nmrby.
Rick turned his attention towards it mdgestwec/

for us to Wﬂlk ahead [ uickened my pace: mebe

we can find help inside. The hallway was empt.
and thE}:e was ﬁo one behind the re%e tion dfxz

Rick walked up to it and hit the bell on the

counter, then he hit it agm’n and agmn.

Discard card B7

How does one choose between a driver who is
seemin Zy trying to_run us over and a mentall
ummﬁe criminal? [ decided to 40 with afam[llm
evil. At least Rick zmlg threatens us. We ro(mb[y
would not survive a van driving at us atf;[/x eed
thoug/l‘ [ u[le(/Brgmn into the a[[eymmy Ma/j'ust
in time: the van drove r[ght into t/:efenfe we were
smm/ing next to. /Eunm’ng away [mﬂnaged to see
the driver get out g‘t/:e van — a mllfigwe with
a [ong cloak on.



Discard card B6

[ ran towards the appromhing car wm)[ng my
hands around.

£ Wait,/ Jtop./ We need /re[p/

The van started xlow[ng down and screwed right
in front g[me, fmshing into ?@nfe g(the house
Rick hid Behind A tall'cloake T figure crawled out
g[t/;e driver’s seat. Brigflg hesitating, the giant
iémore me and Bryan and xmrteagm/dng 61“4
strides towards where Rick was hic/m(q.

He de mite[g was not gaing to rescue us and
[ decided to take the oppormmtg to esmpefrom
both Rick and the stranger.

Me and Brgm; ran Wit/)fu[l_force. The sound
of an engine roaring reached my ears t/zroug/:
the noise of rain. The van mmef%om around the
corner once again, &/ow[ng down mg‘the driver
wasn't sure which direction to drive in. Then it
decisively swerved towards us. The headlights
traced the silhouette of a stack of tires ri‘qht
in the way g[ the van. I bolted towards them,
grﬂbbed one tire at the base %ft/:e stack and
pu/[ed it. Brg,m was help[ng Yy pushing them
fmm the other side. [ bme[gjumped to the side
in timefor the tires to scatter on the road. e/l,

this mig/)t block the way.

We started runn[ng agm‘n. [ heard the tires
screech as the Van came to a sto , then a faint
thud g‘the door c[oxing: the driver came out to
clear the way. Butfor how long will it stall him?

= Mom, there’s a Z[ght, ~Brgan got my attention.
Ahead of us, at the beginm’wg of a street that

went stee /g upwara’, stood a two-=story house with
aﬁm‘r of windows sh[m’ng on the top{[oor. With
what was ngt of our strenﬁt/’ we climbed up there.

[ started lmngiwg at the door with all my m[ght
=k He[p/ Let us in./ Save MS./ = [ge[[ea’, my Voice
cmc/u‘ng at every word.

We saw hem/lig/;tx come on at the bottom of

the street once again. Bryan grabbed a rock and
chucked it into the wina'gow. %he glms shattered

and someone came to the window on the topﬂoor.
Meanwhile the van was apprmching..

ﬂ Open B8

Discard card B11

The person ste ed away from the windaw, then
came back hoﬁ;}ng somet, [ng nge. [clinged to
the door holding my_son next to me. At that
moment a large old gf\/ landed right next to us,
breaéing into piece& If we hadn’t stepped to the
side it couldve smashed out skulls.. The answer
was clear: the owner gfthm house was not oing
to help us. We started rwming agmw andgsoon

foum/ cover — a bunch of crates and boxes we
decided to duck behind to catch a breath. This
was when ]fim[[g noticed small cuts on my
hands and on Brgan’sfacefmm the shards of
the shattered TV

If you've acquired BAND-AID, open //
If not, open //

— You won't take me alive, — Rick muttered —
Nah-nah.. He A éia/, You go stand right there next
to the handm[}fs and theru’ump to the side so that
smart guy can go take a’swim.

[ O@ECtEd.‘

— Br an, run and hide, LU set up the crash
mgxeﬁ{

[ walked down along the wet plan/&s, m[mculomlg,
staging on m feet the entire time. [ turned
my back to the handm[[x,fee[iwg thefreezing
dampness comin from the water. [ swallowe
the lump in my tirom and stared at the van — it
was either Speea/z'ng up going downhill or it lost
control dr[\)[ng on the wet ground.

If you've acquired SHEARS, open B14
If not, open B15

Open B9

Discard card B10

Hope for help from the house owner faded.
KRR m B LLE R S o
me. Wefom a bunch of crates and boxes Zagmg
on top g[eafh other ahead. ﬁrmmte[y there was
enough roomfor us to hide behind them.

— Mom, look...

[ saw the van stop at that house. The driver
came out, knocked on the door and it immed[melg
opened A man wearing a hooded cloak came out
onto the doorxtep, the two gf them exc/mnged
a few words /Jg[ore the driver returned to the Van

/Md (J/[MPIDM/'E(] in fh(f ﬂbMV!dﬁHCE gfa[[egw;igs‘

pm W ha

Discard card B15

While the van was speeding down the hill [mm)ed,
feelm(q something in my poc/{et /Bight, the shears.
John"once told ‘me about tire pressure and how
dﬂngerous[y theg explm/e at /u'gh speea/xm Time
slowed down for me. \/aguel swpr[sed b my
own actions I bolted orwmd,yopened the s%ems
and stuck them in between the p[an/u, blades
st[c/u'ng up, thenjumped omf;ft/:e way. The van
drove inches awagfrom me. There was a popping
sound — a tire made contact with the shears. [ he
van t[ppedo\)er on its side mg’fxomethm(g invisible
kicked it, and without 5[0W[ng down it crashed

fhrough t/veﬂ[msgfeme andfell into the river.

Wait for the door to open B10
Run before the van catches up B11

We mrgfully made our way down the plan/cx
wet from the rain when we ﬁemd a whistle and

stopped. [ cursed seemg Rick.

Ti Taéing a walk? — he asked in a snark way,
approaching Us4=r Mmdg‘ [jom gou? M\%\)e it]
He shoved mefrom the back. Thank ullg it wasn't
tooforcgﬂf[ g(a shove. I'm guessing he wasn't
/J[Mn[ng on send!ng me mrtwheeling down the
hill until [ reached the river. I noticed Rick’s
demeanor had chmged:fmm a Vicious monster
he turned into an anxious yet W;plemmt puppy.
Urfortunme[g, an arme(fone still. We didn't

have time to reach the river: we heard an en?iwe
low

roaring behind us ﬂna’spotted thefamilmr ye
/:em//[g/:tf at the top gft/:e hill

Discard card B14

The van was going down mfull speeaj, I 6me[g
had time to jump to the side when it drove right
through t/:eﬂ[msg ence mdfell into the river.
It r[ppea’ out severa p[m/as out gft/:e t/océ, t/vey
went lying and one ofthem hit me r[g/:t in the
ribs. Rick came up to me am/goméet/ me up /rm/u'ng
/min pime through my bodg.

] Brm)o, [m/y, — Rick chuckled

[ looked around semch[ngfor Brgan — heis here
and he is a[r[ght, Brgan ran up to me to /mg me:
—I'm sorry, mom, [ couldn’t lem?e, [ couldn’t
abandon you.

— That's enough, — Rick cut us gﬁamf knocked
on the Inlan/cs with the xledgehammen — Let’s 40.

ﬂ Open BI6 ﬂ Open B16



We continued on our way. Bryan was helping me
walé, Rick was silent — Seeming/{t; a bit fizzled
out too. [ /aelnt loo/am‘q back searching or who
knows what when [ noticed a house with boarded
up windows and an em ty doorwny. The roof was
intact — therefore it had to be drg inside.

— Can’t we take a break? — [ asked hopelew[y
Rick side~eged me but headed for the house. He
tested one gft/;e stairs with is foot and it let
out a concermng crac

— Qur last one, though, — he grunted, annoged
[pressed the next step with the tip 0 mgfoot, it
creaked too, and [ stopped to thint. Un one /mnd,
Rick didn't mim/for us to rest, on the other —
w/mtg‘this house becomes our gm&e?

Enter the house B17

Keep walking B18

The rain stopped The road we were running ﬂlong
ended bgfore an open gate. The gate was toppec/
Witég an arch which had a /mreé [eg[é[e sign on
it J[eep. ollow. Do.ks” The premi&es behind
the gate reminded one a cit jun/{gard: piles 0
tmsi, r[céety shelves full of tangled is/ving Line
and ropes, mounds o Jerrycans. 6(79 arely made
our way to the center ofyt/vejunégard settling
down in a way that allowed is to see t[le gate.
— We gotta get rid of him. Kill /z[m, no Ifs
ands org/mts agfzout it,g; we're donefor, — /?z];/é
muttered almost mg[/ve was delirious.

Meanwhile [ noticed a p[c/(ﬂo[e on the gmund
is

and we[‘qhe(/ itin my hand. might he[p.

Open B20

If B2 wasn't your last card,
and return this card to the table

[ wrapped my arms around myself trying to calm
(/ownpﬁnd /&%pt telling mgse‘%f:jDay nit /mnic,
Amanda, theg will come /mc/c,just breathe”. And
still it took an etermtg before Brgan 'Wnpe(/ out
%fthe house. Rick was confidently wa éing behind

im, mrrging his new Find on his shoulder —
a xlea’gehammer.

=2 @‘xomething goes down [ will blow someone’s
brain out, — he promi&e(/ with a crooéet/sm[[efull
g(anticipmm — Now get up and move, quifﬂg.

Discard card B18

The stairs creaked and rattled while we were
walking on them but theg, held up. It was drg,
inside. %if/{faund matches and lit an oil [ﬁmp
hanging above the door. Me and Brganﬁ]gound
a bathroom with an old chipped bathtub. Maybe
we could wait out this m‘ghtmare here. #}16
house wda’en[y started crm/u‘ng and settling.
The wooden window sill cracked in half. T}vge
oil lmnp tilted ma’fell to t/ve}ﬂoor. The ‘qlms
shattered and aﬁre erupted, he exit was now

blocked bgﬂﬁmex.

If you've acquired FIRE EXTINGUISHER,
open [l. Jf not, open FINALE 5

Rick /éept muttering:

— I'saw a torture room in there. With a mounted
camera and all kinds of tools. Jm/pe/x, tongs.

— A torture room? Where did you see that? —
[ asked, concerned.

— At the hotel ]poppe(/ into that old man's room
behind the recept[on desk. [t was there. Looked
Just like my torture room. The camera. The tools.
Just like mine.

_[ﬂdjmted t/vep[c/{ po/e inmy hand, not sure who

is more dm;gemus: the mmnfo[[owing us or /Q[c/{,
slowly losing his mind?

Open B21

If B3 wasn't your last card,
and return this card to the table

Hearing the bell rin i the rece tionist, an old
4 ff A

s/airmg man, appeared from behind a curtain.

= C/vec/u’ng in? — his Voice was creﬂ/&g. — Do
you want a camera in your room? Do you have
your own tools or do You need the hotel to prow(/e
some?

[ was lost. Rick’s reaction swpr[seo/ me: he
flmf/}ed, whined and swung his sledgehammer at
the receptionist’x head. /&git at that moment the
on[{:; Zight in the ha[[wag went out and we were

[fft in comp[ete (]/W’»éMESS.

Discard card B17

After gi\)ing it some thought we decided not to risk
if: the house didn’t look mfe. We turned our backs
to the house about to continue on our way when
we saw. /\/o, it can't 66./ The gmnt was walkin
towards us, the one we thought we had dg[emei
How did he escape the sinking van?

-t P_mn/ — Rick gelled in an mnexpectez/ Voice.

B18 § Open 819

Time pmsed The gmnt hasn't showed up in
a while. This gm)e us some time to think over
our plm

— Should we set up a 60069 tmp? = Brgan
spoée up.
— Or attack all at once, — Rick chuckled —

Three on one, we Should mm’mge

Both g[ them looked at me with the same
expression on theirfaces, [ettjng me choose our
course g[am‘zm Appmentlg [m'the on[g sensible

ﬂ(/b{[f ﬂf'OW’Id /I@I’é.

If you've acquired JERRYCAN,
open . If not, open R

If B4 wasn't your last card,
and return this card to the table

The door of the stand opewed on impact and
[ looked inside automaticall, ) stuck my hand
in andgrabbed the item [ saw. A%thing can be

usgfu/ now, even something 50 small.

BAND-AID
This item may be helpful later on.

ﬁ Open B3 Open B4 ﬂ Keep this card and go back to B4




if B11 wasn't your last card,

and return this card to the table

If B6 wasn't your last card,
and return this card to the table

if B8 wasn't your last card,
and return this card to the table

[ started looéin‘q mund, th[n/z.ing gf the way
orward. [he thunderstorm had an upside to it:
the li htm’ng struck so gften that fcou[d see
a c/ari line in the distance. A river. That's good.
river means a boat or a pmh to another town,
a friendlier one. But we would have to walk short
istances at a time. First to the ice cream stand
next to the streetlight, then down to the river
a[ong the plané[ng

If B17 wasn't your last card,
and return this card to the table

I couldn’t see the 5mnt’x‘fme but something
seemed gﬁabout him. te was dear/y not gomg
to rescue us. | he gmnt /aept mm)ing towards us.

L @it/dg, — [ rushed Brgan,

There Mppened to be a trash can on our way and
[ knocked it over without slowmg down.

If B21 wasn't your last card,
and return this card to the table.
If it was, discard @

Shears were st[f/u'ng out of one %fthe tires.
]yﬂn/&ed it out Mdlnut itin my pocket. At least
it's somewhat of a weapon.

SHEARS

This item may be helpful later on.

Keep this card and go back to B8

If B10 wasn't your last card,
and return this card to the table.
If it was, discard /

John taught me how to use ﬂﬁ/@ extingm’&her at
some po[m. Not wmting any time ]po[nted the
stream of foam at the z/oorw»ag, putting out the
ﬂames and all three of us made it out. [t was
still mining and we could flearly see the (qmnt
appmachm us illuminated 6g the li hmm} /\/0,
it can’t bel How did he get out g“gthe Siné[ng
van? We[[, at least we got some rest, so we have
the strength to run.

Discard the FIRE EXTINGUISHER
Open B19

If B21 wasn't your last card,
and return this card to the table.

If it was, discard @

— Let’s attack. — [ was hop[ng my Voice didn’t
sound too hopeles&

— The kid is go[ng tojump at h[&feet and try
to knock him down. You are going to scream and
hit him over and over with wmething instead g[
your purse. And I'm gom to sneak up on him
with a sle ge}mmmeh 7 /gifk grirmed — Sound
like a plm.

I noc/a’ed, not wanting to comment that
this sounds more like a plmp gfow slow and

thomghg’u[ suicide in front ngrym).

If you've acquired FIRE EXTINGUISHER,
& If not, open 5

open

Rick was alrem/g semching and soon turned to
us with a plemec/ expression on /vixface, hold[ng
a piefe gfrope in his hands.

— Let’s burn the creep.

We soaked the rye mfue[, placed thejerrgmn
near fhe;ate and laid our mﬂ/aeshiftfuse to our
hideout. [ ran towards the gateto get the gmm
attention and xpotted him right away.

— Here [ am! — I yelled
The gmnf turned towards me and started x/ow/y
ﬂpprom/ﬂing

If ﬂ wasn't your last card,
and return this card to the table.
If it was, discard 5

The gmnt appemed and we put our p/aw into
action. Brgm 'Wnpea/ at the gimt’xfeet but he
[mmedmtely {Zc/ced my son away. My heart
séipped a beat but my son estweﬁrhat he was
a[right 50 [gmbée theﬁre extinguisher and
pointet/ a stream of foam ri‘qht at the gimt’s
face. He started wheezmg and swa [ng when Rick
started to bash him with the sle genammer. VWhile
he wasfin[thg him oﬁ’[ ran toBrgM and heard
water sp[mh — Rick /mshed that monster’s bodg,

into the water.

Discard the FIRE EXTINGUISHER

Open /

The cuts weren't deep but my hands were still
sore and Bryan /cept tr ing to touch /u’sface,
ﬁ;rtumtely, it was stiﬁ mining and the cold
dampness made the W;plmmnt senmtiomfade
gw’c ZyA [ made sure the van had left and the Zz’ght
in the window was out and starte looé[ng around.
[mmmged to spot a dark streak of a river from
atop the hill There might be a boat there that
would take us far awag,jgrom this u@fr!emﬁy town.

Open B12

if B10 wasn’t your last card,
and return this card to the table.
If it was, discard Vi

[ thought g[the /mwd-mdjust in time. [t was
enough to cover the 6igge5t cuts so I could sto
worrging about Bryan's wounds getting iﬁectez/.
[ looked around. Down in the distance [ saw
a dark stripe of a river. Maybe [ was see[wg th[ngx
but [thought [ saw boats there. We[[, e\)enj[m
wrong, the rules o ’mrw‘\)a[ smte.jmd a river and
move along it. Let’s seeg[t/mt he[px us.

Open B12



If # wasn't your last card,

and return this card to the table.

The ice cream mmd, of course, was empty, neither
the door nor the dis ay case were locked. [/g‘ted
the lid g[fhe dis [gy case and care u[[y looked
in A /onely waffle cone was Zy[ng inside. Not
the most nutritiam_food, but Mgthing will do
in our situation.

WAFFLE CONE

You can discard this card at any
moment fo discard 1 Terror

Keep this card and go back to ¥

If B17 wasn't your last card,
and return this card to the table

If @ wasn't your last card,
and return this card to the table.
if it was, discard @

When the giant mpproached we all Zunged at /u'm,
trging to act all toget/teh But we weren't strong
enough: he kicked Brgm away and [ received
a blow to the chest -J‘mt one but it was so
poweg[ul that my eyes went blank. When the
pain subsided and I could see again, Rick was
a[readg push[ng the gmwt} boz/g into the water.

arent/g he was strong enough tofim’sh the
[ug guy with his sled‘qehmmmeﬁ

If / wasn't your last card,
and return this card to the table

if 5, @ or [§ wasn"t your last card,

and return this card to the table

Rick gmbbea’ ﬁﬂme gun gffgfthe nearest sheﬁ[
and shot it into the air, making the sky glow
red [ mmmged to catch my breath and calm
Brym down.

= Le;’s g?) to /t(he Wﬂgehouse, h[ /Qdic/a mi[d
ungrudgingly. — Kurt and your family definite
mg) thffﬂre, 50 they shou%d 6ejhere %00{ :
bWe could [izre[ydm;'c/v our Zrmt/t at the Wa[/’e[hom;
efore we heard the sound of footsteps. | lifte
aj/;mt that was Zg[n u s[défj;wn mf(/ exif[red

for Brgan to hide. And ]p’m glad [ did- tie peop[e
wearlng long dark cloaks that just entered the
warehouse did not look peacg[u[jn:e jumpea’ at
me, tying my hands M(/feet and ['didn't even
have the strengt/’ to resist.

a

If B19 wasn’t your last card,
and return this card to the table

]amtomatimﬁg 6egﬂm searcﬁing the room: looked
[é euer? corner, then opened the bathroom cabinet.
reat!

FIRST-AID KIT

You can discard this card at any moment
to discard 1 Terror

Keep this card
and go back to B17

If @ wasn't your last card,
and return this card to the table

The glant came close to us when ]fmze in fear,
seeing hi&fma It reminded me of a chunk o
wax with grooves instead Qfe es and a slit where
the mautﬁgshould be. [ heard a spmé 40 o{fwith
a_hiss and /mre[g mamged tojump to the side.
Theﬂame ollowed the rope to thejerr can and
after a soft Emng,fire enguyfeaj the glant, And he
started. ~melting. e grew smaller and smaller
6Zefore twwiwg into a small pi[e 0 smolder[ng

C othes, which [ kicked mfar away as [ could

/‘?{[c/a lifted his Sledgehammer but one gf the
cloaks” threw a /mmﬁ[ul g[cologfw[ powc/er
into hisfma Rick dropped the sle genammer,
gmspmg hisface and [etting out a bloodcwdl[ng
scream. A moment /Jmsed and he suddenlg went
silent and stood behind the cloaked strangers.
[ screamed as soon as [ saw his face: there were
gap[ng holes where his eyes use to be. [hen the
cloaked strangers started c/mnting wmef/zing
unmtellig[/yle, putting me into a deep tenacious

ﬁpﬂthg,.

N
T Open &D

If & wasn't your last card,
and return this card to the table.
If it was, discard 1

— Br an, rwv/ — [ screamed with everythin
[/ma’yl‘eft in me. in

Brgm slipped om}vfmm underneath the boat and
ran off with no hesitation. One gfthe bad guys

fOUOWé(/ h[/ﬂ. [COM[d (M[g ZOOk at t/vem as theg

both ran out. ﬁonlg Brgmn could escape him.
Another cult man came up to me and with no
mercy kicked me in the femple, makin my Vision
ery. [ could [mre[{t; hear snippets ofx[ng[ng I
the cultists were c/mnting somet Mgfrom the
book. The book looked odd.  The Water was
splmhm on beat with the chanting. How can
this b 757/;”: [mug/vt a glimpse fﬁ silhouette
outside the window.

Cﬂ&é’g? )41' ﬂf'OW’NJ’ fhﬂf moment [ [OSZ‘

consclousness.

We éept wming 69 'errgmns while mm)ing through
the p[les of’uné Imost all gft/:em were empt
but when iz’cked one over by mcident, itfell wif%
a quggle. Kick neard it too, immediately graboin

quggle. Rick heard diately grabbing
thejerrycmuwhen our eyes met. You could see it
in our eyes: We better ?eep this”

JERRYCAN

This item may be helpful later on.

Keep this card and go back to B19

If T wasn't your last card,
and return this card to the table

Jadden[y [ saw afamilmr man at the entrance
to the warehouse. " [ hat's /th, Rick’s /mrtner in
crime, the one Casey and John stayed w[t/:./ Does
that mean. theg are here too? If so then Brym)
could escape, the three of them could run away.
What should I do: shout for him to run away
or or hope that the cultists don't suddenly start
xearching the warehouse?

Shout for Bryan fo run @

Keep silent R




If z wasn't your last card,

and return this card to fi;g table.
If it was, discard @

[ decided the h[ding spot was sqfer. What [ didn’t
consider is that [ was being watched. [ stared at
the bomfor quite a whi[e, thin/u‘ng, and t/mtgot
the attention of the cultists. One g‘them came

up to the bom, [g(ted it and z/mggea’Bryan out.

i /\/o,/ —1 wh[spered to myseﬁ?

The cultist threw B)rgml into the water, [M%ing
as

no attention to me. A sound gfwm‘er sp ing
followed [ looked at the water in horror, waitin
forB?M to come to the surface since he is sucz

a good swimmer. There was another splash, the
water was mm)in‘q mhjsomething enormous was
raging underneath, then a string gfbub/z[es came
to the wg‘ace. The water became still.

;ﬂ{' Open FINALE 6

If #% wasn't your last card,
and return this card to the table

The adrenaline gm’ng through the rogf was the
onl t/u’ng kee ing us on ourj%et. Brgan was trging
to é[e brave. ﬁ!fz kept xm[/ing and trym to convince
me this was a cool advewtwe, coo[fr than the
movies. [ was trging to hold on too. [t was cold
near the river and that he[pec/ soothe the pm’n

from the cuts. We had to /éeep going, sooner or
Later we wouldhﬁnd a place to rest mmgt/ven escape
somewhere where we comlt/find he/p

Open B12

The girl's got courage, gotta give her that,
but she’s got foolishness. Well, she took a risk
and she lost, and her family will become great
sacrifices for the ritual.

if @ wasn't your last card,

and return this card to the table

Screams. Jp[m/:ex. Thefeelin gféein a/m%ed
somewhere along bum J wooa’in p/anég& Cmeg’s
Voice. Cmeg?]opene my eyes, Min/cing, restoring
my aéi/ity to see and hear. asey was talking to
Kurt about xomet/z[n} He shook his hend, turned
around and entered the warehouse.

— Mom?
= [’m Oéﬂg, T~ [ /’EXpO}’I(.{Ed,

We mmmged to reach thegate g(t/re docks. John
was sitting on a barrel, Brgm Wm{umb[[ng with
reinforcement bars. [ let out a sig g‘re[@fﬂm/

spre/m/ my handsjeelm‘q the Mtox[mtm‘qff'eedom.

We’re mVed/

if you've acquired 3 or 4 Terrors,
open FINALE 2

If you've acquired 2 or fewer Terrors,
open FINALE 1

From John Lane’s personal diary
We are bﬂ[k home.

Fortmme/g, Bryan and Cmey don’t have
nightmmes. Amanda seems to have recoverejrfrom
our misadventure as well. But that town doesn’t
sit rig/n with me. [ studied all the maps g[ the
xwroundmg area and couldn’t find it awywhere.
Ta[/u’ng to the locals didn’t he/p either. That p/ace

does not exist.

But where did we g0 then?

| froze, still hoping that Kurt or dad would save
me. | think | heard their voices the entire time
the knife was coming down on me. | thought:
“That's weird, why does the knife hurt less
than my hair being pulled?” And then all the
voices, and then the world, disappeared.

If <= wasn't your last card,
and return this card to the table

A small fire extinguisher rolled out of the toppled
S ity L et

FIRE EXTINGUISHER

This item may be helpful later on.

Keep this card and go back to el

Breaking news

A farmer discovered the missing Lane family
near his property. The father passed away
from blood loss caused, supposedly, by
injuries he sustained during the car crash.
His wife insists that some individuals from
a nearby town are at fault but neither the
officers nor the locals were familiar with it.
The investigation is ongoing, the mother
and children are under the care of doctors
in a hospital.

The oil from the broken lamp spilled all over
the floor and got on the walls. When the
flames reached the spilled oil, the dry wood
immediately caught on fire, obstructing the
way out. | could’ve pushed Bryan out but
a burnt bean cracked above my head before
falling down, followed by burning trash
and the roof. There was no chance to save
ourselves anymore.



The surface of the water stayed still for
a minute, then another minute... | waited for
maybe fifteen minutes, maybe half an hour,
maybe an eternity, but Bryan never appeared
above the water. This is all my fault, my poor
boy, | ruined everything. | don’t know if | will
ever be able to forgive myself...

This is the bottom of the deck. Do not look through
or shuffle the cards before you read the rules.

Kurt turned his head as if about to say
something, then he just left, without saying
a word, disappearing among the streefs.

— He is not coming back, — | mumbled,
feeling my tears burn my cheeks. —
He abandoned us here.

— It's okay, Casey. Come here. — Dad
hugged me.

My eyes fluttered shut on their own. A weak
concern popped into my head: “I must not
fall asleep”. But | couldn't fight it. | was finally
warm.

Rick looked at me with hatred in his eyes.
| saw his eyes widen and his top lip twitch,
showing his teeth. He yelled something
| couldn’t make out in a raspy voice and bolted
forward. All | managed to do was step to the
side to shield Bryan, trying fo protect him.
Then everything went dark.



