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TO THE SO“TI;\OF ROK“,GAN LIE THE
Shadowlands, a blighted realm born of a fallen
god’s hatred and torment. For a thousand years, its
denizens have assailed the Emerald Empire.

At the heart of the Shadowlands lies the Festering
Pit, a rift between the Mortal Realm and the Realm of
Torment. From this fissure, corruption seeps into the
land, twisting the very earth, air, water, and spirits.
When it first opened, all nearby living things were
destroyed or twisted into foul, unnatural forms. In the
centuries since, demons and monstrosities have spewed
forth from the pit to wreak misery and destruction.

Mortals who dare step foot in this forsaken domain
must guard against the spiritual sickness known as the
Shadowlands Taint, which can poison even the noblest -
hero’s body, mind, and soul. Those who fall here are
doomed to rise again, their corpses puppeted by evil
spirits and vengeful ghosts.

Many have ventured beyond the vast Kaiu Wall that
protects Rokugan from the Shadowlands, but few have
returned. Those who do are never the same...
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YASIIKI TAKA PAUSED IN HIS READING OF THE
journal to drink from the tea that a servant had brought

for him. The committee members, an unmoved audience
. of three behind the low table, took the opportunity to
show him how little headway he had made.

“Goblins,” said Otomo Meiko, her tone dry and
unimpressed.

MiyaJiyuna picked up on the cue and ran with it. “Hardly
a force to threaten the Emerald Throng,” she sniffed.

“Does the Crab Clan think we are so easilsf frightened?”

Seppun Fubatsu said nothing. He just smiled, his
expression condescending and stopping short of being
an insult.

“The Crab Clan does not think anyone in the Imperial
Palace is easily. frightcned," Taka said with a sly smile.
He spoke calmly, taking no baits. “It is my hope, though,
that the other details Eihi records have not escaped the
notice of the committee.”

“They have not,” Meiko said. Her two subordinates
nodded.

“I would also remind you,” said Taka, “that we have

recovered this record, but not its author.”




«

After a pause, Meiko said, “We will bear that in mind.”
That felt like progress, however slight, Taka decided.
“You may continue,” said Meiko. ’ ;
Taka gave a short bow, set down his tea, and continued

. to read his next chosen passage.
.
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2de have learned new Hings about s
land. I may be dead, bud it 15 also a liar. Bistances are
an llusion, uever to be trusted. ;

2de came Yo s realizalion early. 2de shruck camp
with Hhe coming of dawn, eager to be away from fhe
crowding, haisted stone tormations fhat shrelched in every
direchion, Fr&sam’rmg eir Hhicket as eudless fo our limited
perspective. Noue of us had slept well duriug the wight,
.and all the walches had been disturbed by the constant
sense of hostile movement at Hhe eégg ot \)lsibl[ijrﬂ.

All the same, we headed off with a sense of optmism.
Our walk was 945443 and qmlok, and it was da llg[lhl
agaiu, or at least as close to Aanllgh’r as seems Yo be
possible i the Shadowlands. Aud before we had euded
our march last wight, we-had cauglt flimpses of what

seemed 1o be a forest nol foo tar from where we were.

2le welcomed Hthe prospect of bléémg tacevell to Hhese
hoisted spires of stoue.
o Bud Hhe farewell did uot come as we had expected. 2le
walked for hours, and the spines and fangs and claws of
rock refused fo release ns. W&EJ Satlered closer, tueuing
- Hhe weak dawn tndo a Slowering holiglt.

*J dow'tunderstand,” said Relai. “2le saw the end of-
Hus region yesterday eveung. atow can ng eveu caldh
a Ylimpse of it any longer?”
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“Sigt or its absence does uok change Hhe fact of
existeuce,” Ichide told her. ate spoke as a mentor, and
Rekai relaxed for a moment.

ater leusion celurned a moment lalker, ’rl«ough, when
Nadiko asked, ‘Are we sure we are Soing the way we
intended last Mlgk’r? 2de have no landmarks fo fuide

nus.
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Jchids shot her a Ylare. Doubls from a senior samurai
were not welcome. But J wondered Hhe same H&MS. Yhe
qm&ehou had o be asked.

“Yhe slope marks Hhe way,” Jcido said. “2de have
been é&soemémg siuce we ewlered s redjou, and the
descent will take us out of if.”

Ate shrode oft witl coutidence. e followed, though
Sosula and I cxohaugwl a 3{&1_05. Yhe land did 910175
down here, but we had wallked Alomg level f:or%ioué, loo.
P.erlmpé Ichido had been able to deledd a consistent
direchion to he descents thatl we had not.

The formations pressed in hacder on us as we moved
forwadd. Yheir taisted shapes leaned n toward each
olher, almost ooumeohng Mshu_é) more shadows uudil we
‘ could bamlﬂ see more thau a few nards alead. Perlmps
Hhat was why we did not cealize Hhe ohauge J canthink o
o olleer explanation.

Gosula noliced Hirst. ‘Are we amoug trees?” he asked
in alarmed wonder. _
2le siofpwl and ool in our surroundi ugs. Dark bree
trunks had replaced He Hhorus of slove. Yhick {oliage
lid the sky from us. 3 had been 54&171)!»15 careqully over
Uneven, rockn beds, but uow, J realized, J Mego’rla‘rad
roots that spread over the patltlike secpeuts. A carpet of

dead leaves ceaclded beneall our feet.




How did we wot 5227

As we looked around, the wa forwaré became even
less clear than t had beeu before. Tamt padls haisted
Ay belweeu the trees n every dicection. Yhe laud rose
and {ell wherever we looked.

“D can’t see where we came from,” I said, bur g
pauic. All tace of lhe stoue formations had vauished.
There was wothing but forest about us.

How did # happen?

“le must lake care not fo 3&4 lost,” saié Nagiko. Yhe
eéga i her foue imFII&A she {Iwugh% we A[J‘&Aéﬂ were. Bud
 evenshie did not come rlgld out and stalte it




“2Je will mark our way,” Ichids said. ate slashed at
He nearest beunle with Wis keuite. ate carved out a wedde-
slmgaé wound 1 the bark, f:om’rmg i the direction we
had beeu Soing. “This is Hhe sign of our path and of our
passade,” he concluded.

e sek off again. Deeper into the woods? It felt that
waw. Yhe shadows become more abyssal Hhe furdher we
tourneyed, more tlutd. Like the uight before, Hey danced,

bt alaays caungt oud of ke corner of my eyes. J looked
sharply to the le-PmMel rigld, alert for aftack, my alteudion
alwans pulled by the 13""5 darkvess. -

2dhen would the landscape shitt again? gtow had that
been possible?

J saw Hhe ferking head movements of the ofiers, and
lnew J was not alone. J-did ot know whelher fo feel
comforted by that fact or wot. 8

“2Jhat do you see?” I asked Gosula.

“Yhe shadows  the trees,” he said, lookmg up. “J
%&P Huuling J see things leaping from branck to beanck,
keepiug pace with us.”

3 had ot seen anything that ligh up. 2dhen J raised

- my gave, Hhe brush, as if gealous for my A‘H&M‘I’iOM, writhed
witlh theeat and teeth. It shlled when it Pbdlcé my eyes back
down fo focus on ih. “You see MOHAH/% é,wl b&low?”
asked Gosula.




“No, IAOHMV%

Yhe others overheard us. 2de éigcusgwl and realized
we all saw difterent movements. Yley sometimes appeared
fo overlap, but uever cousld&nﬂn and could never be
seen Aimo’rlg

“Guore Aaoaphom, sald Jchids. “Yhe land seeks o
wear us down with em ’rﬂ reals. Show it no weakuess.” f)(’e
slashed al auolher Iree as H-lo underscore Wis dedlance.

3 could ot help myselt. “But how will we lkuow when the
Hreat is real?” J asked.




“2dhen it does not melt away,” Jclido answered with a
suap of displeasure.

e was righ‘r, ot course, but Hhe constanl, hoﬂckn
aleruess wore me down. The AAD’ baraln worHAg ot the
name, passed Ay inlo widht, and as the darkuess
came down on us, the $lows of Hhe shadows became more
insistent and mockina.

“20e camuot make camp here,” said Naglko, iouokmg
Jchide’s arm.

Jchido sighed aund adreed, “No, we can’t.” L

2le carried lanlerus to ligh’r our way. W&B kept
us from Mﬁ:mg over roots, bul H«&ﬂ also made the
darkuess seem dloser; if thal was possible, and more
alive with ﬁ’rmug& rlﬁylmg,. like a slream. There would

be uo sleep for anyoue it we slopped. “zde will resh
b dawn,” Ichide continued, “or when we leave these
acoursed woods.” ;
I lhoped against hope that we would-reach an open area
firsh. 2de were exlhausted, and 3 resarded the prospect
of marching through the wight witl dread. Staying whece
we were, houdh, would be eveu worse.

Ou we weut, ou and on, the shadows lormeuting us with
every siﬂf. “ b&ﬁam lo see what Gosula had described in
the boudls, bud uever al the same moment or n the same

P[Aoc that he did. “ﬂuugs sllppqé and danced behween the




branches. W&y huus Aowu, waving like silk vwlg in Hhe
- wind, Wougla no breexe shicced e drees.
Notliug ever attacked us directly, yet the assault of
He dark was relentless. Fatigue impaired my tudgmsu’r
J sensed a luué& at my tace, and J éfrruok oud. Ty blade
cashed uealwslaagamsh {ree brunk. J slood motiouless
tor a moment, stunned b? the violent far Agamswl Iy Arm.
J shared, moull opew, at the jrr&& bmomg myselt tor ths
cetaliation.

“6i2” Gosula fouched my shoulder.
J @Amp&d

re you all rigk’r? he ask&e(

J came back o mgse[f. “Yes,” I said. I wav&allﬂ _
“chashised myself. The tree rematued moliouless. It was
only a teee. H was only a free. “yes,’f/ ) mfwa%aé‘, more
firmly, nsishug on Hal heuede, ’
Gosula and J walked closely together for the cest o{- -
the mgl«% our shoulders bmgkmg, Hhat reassuring cou’rad '
lwlfmg lo keep us grouudaé and sane. ‘
J could not fell how close to dawn we were. Tlig ight
had become endless. Hs shadows devoured hime. ‘Tl«a
woods would uever release us trom their Jrasp. , g
But theu they did, i a fashion: The groumé" deog P&A‘lts“
abrin Hﬂ betore us. AMD 94&& er and.if would have been
A o[lﬂ- No trees 5rc:w on ’rks bauk, avw[ ﬂ\ougl« clowals ;
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covered the moon, its hgh’r shill bathed the land wilh a
weak, cold silver. Yhe darkuess of mgh}r had b&ﬁuu fo
14, Dawn was not far off. 2de could see to the botlom
of the ll, where more rees spread oud, seemingly all fhe
way fo Hhe horixou.
Iu the celer of Hhe woods below, ’rl«ougl&, there was
someliuug different. 2le saw a brove where the trees did
wot appear to coll with eack ofler into fangling fnarled
-claws of branches. ‘leg shood lall and dreen, nslead.
Lawderns kg trom them, 8iug the way iuto the 4rove.
As e looked down, anoller party of samusal disappeaced
down the patl behoeen the landerus.
“ade aren't alone,” Rekai breathed.
Such an expression of relief would have shamed us
wk&m we tirst et out on this expedition. Now, uowe of us
oould é&uy Hhat we {elt the same. e
"D didwt 5&’:& good look atthem,” said Gosula. “2dhat
- danvere they rom?”

*wNoue o+ us lmd been able to ’r&ll
; “Thost lﬂ(&lﬂ Caab'Claw,” said Jolido. atis oa*lam’rﬂ
~-youuéwl\l¢ollow
MLW& loolks . . um’mtm’r&d J said, bM&lg able
Jro bahev& i fhe micacle atler havi Mg been ’rmﬁ:cal i that
.xuuhol for&d 5
S m{-u_b)e?” 5&4 Rel(o\l “JM the éhaerowlo\uds?”

» v "n c ine
=i, %r’ \4'_\ : L T

Do aon ORI 1A




"6 Hhat posslb[c?” cpwshomeé )!Iaglko, her sl(e?hoigw\
e ’remper&el for ouce bﬂ Hhe need to lep:;.

“2Je'\l s00m see,” said Ichids. ‘At worst, we will make
camp ou Hus slope.” v

2Je worked our way down o Hhe base of Hhe Will and
the eutance of Hhe §rove. e lanterns were paper, theie
dclloo\oj {he most 5x’rmordlmr3 HMMSD had seen Dc’r in ’rL}s
Shadowlands becanse ’rlwn had so lillle ﬁgh’r lo exist. Yheir
sottlight beckoned us fonuaed. Tie air within He 4rove was
cool and woist, a balm atter Hhe Ary omeﬂn we had been
breathing since aeriving ou s stde of the 2dall.

An oasis of sanchily. That was what e had bedorMs. * .
J could have wept. ; : A

72de took a few steps tuto Hhe 4rove. s :

Dawan broke thew, and the :f#re’r gt o true day brushed gy
adainst he landerns. /

Exceph, they were not lanterus. o |

Severed heads dangled by their hair from the brauches.
Some had beeu reduced to slaulls. Others shll bore flesh,
roljrmg or lealhered. Taces sadhed with &xp'resglous
rclanln? the end ot all kope. Yhe air turued foul, au
exhalation from the depths of Jigoku.

And eom&’rhmg shicred. 20e had lmreln g’reﬁw( more
Hhan a 4w feel indo the grove, bt we allgtelt He Hrum
vibmhug our souls, the warning Hhat u‘\ae[ touched the
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ouler éége of & web belowging o a hué& evil. Aud the
redator sensed our preseuce.

2de fled. e lnew we could wot iglt what eutily kad
shiered nthe same way we lnew we could not chop down a
mountain. 2Je letthe &rove belind and scrambled awar
back AlOMS Hhe slope. 2de rau without ’rl«mxgld or plau, and
we omlﬂ sbffeé when exhaustion brougk’r us down.

e are cesh ug for uow, houghwe have not daced stact
a fire. 2de are kuddled ‘roga’rkar on His barren slope

“/21e should not have come here.”

Rekai's words. She is rigbl’r 2le all v o lmva ’rlw
Shadowlands. ~

Bud we do not kuob‘how 2de do not know where we are.
2 cannot el where the 2Jall mi‘b}\} lie.

2Je should not have come here. 2Je should uol have

* come here. 2Je should not have come here.
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