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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 LOOKED UP FROM THE JOURNAL.

The three members of the committee appeared even

less impressed than they had earlier. Taka’s frustration
. mounted before they spoke. Were they listening to
anythmg he read? Had they taken in a single word?
This was more difficult than some of his more delicate
negotiations.

“You are looking at us, Yasuki Taka, as if a point has
been made,” said Otomo Meiko. “Yet I am at a loss to see
~what it might be.” ;

Ifyou cannot see the point, then yes, I wager you are often
at a loss, Taka thought. :

“The threat here is even less substantial than the
goblins,” Miya Jiyuna scoffed, as ever waiting for her
leader to set the tone of the reactions.

Seppun Fubatsu joined in. “How can the author call
herself a samurai? How can any of her companions?
Running from trees and their imaginations, pah.
Disgraceful.” ?

Meiko gestured with her hand as if Fubatsu’s words
hung visibly in the air. “If your goal was to horrify us with

a display of abandoned duty, then you have achieved it.”
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He was wrong, Taka realized. It isn’t that they aren’t
listening. It’s worse. They are listening, but not hearing.
They decided what their verdict would be before this
meeting even began. He would not despair. I have argued

. and won against traders with less on my side than this
Jjournal. . : :

Meiko went on. “Is this all, then? A litany of cowardice,
incompetence, and fantasies? Before you remind us that
the author is missing, you have provided more than
enough reasons for why that should begnone of which

_does anything but reflect badly on her.” ' :

“She likely tripped. and fell off a cliff,” Fubatsu
muttered. ‘ :

Is there any point in continuing? Taka wondered. Any
point in remaining in this small room, trapped in this
hearing? : ( ;

Yes. Eihi deserves to have her chronicle heard and
remembered. Onward, Taka!

They wanted him to stop reading and release them
from the obligationto listen to the record. He would not
grant them that victory.

He would make them listen. He would cling to the hope

that somehow, they would hear.
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“She did«not fall off a cliff;” Taka said. “And
shadows in this region can kill. The warriors fled the
False; Lantern ‘Crove, and that was an act of wisdom,
not cowardice.” ‘, ;

Meiko shrugged. “We do not doubt your word.”

“And I do not doubt the word of Eihi.”

“Let us hear more, then,” said Fubatsu with a
smile. “What horrors did the); encounter next?”

“Worse than shadows,” Taka replied, and he
looked down at Eihi’s writing, ready to speak it out
loud. = ;
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/__}mrrem slope. It bent i aud out of teelt, and soou there

*

2le rested for a tew hours, takugcare
nol o let H\e uew elan sllf into Mlswr before ve slarted our
ey again. Yime was as treacherous as distance
lhe Shadowlands. ale have learued that. The lengfl of
days and wights did uot obey the rules that exist ou the
oflier side of the 2dall. 2hen we broke the poor camp
we had made and resumed our march aloud the bacren
Willside, # should have been midday. Yet I f&l’r as it
M[lgk’r were aboud fo overlake us. ;
2Je should not have come here. Ou thal, at lms}, we
were all agreed. Even Ichids showed no desice fo forge on.
Yihe Shadowlands had detealed us. Yhere was no shame
n ecobpizing that fach. 2Je had come here swathed in

-~ arrobauce, aund we had paid for Hhat ecror.

2Je traveled tor wl«ml seemed like laaguae A[OM% HA&
were trees above and below us. Al lasl, atlee mauny hatsts,
Hhe crest came ndo view, and Ichide directed us to climb
upward. &
“35 Hlis the way back fo the 21all?” Nadiko asked, hee 1
words an acougagou caller thau a question. :
“2de lwow there 15 oue,” Jclido replied, and Ws
evasion made my heat sink.
 “Thal 15 o«z@«\a’rlﬁ asked,” said Nagk _
Atler a pause, Jchido said, “2le have traveled




downlull wore otlen Than uol. 2de shall Then seck the
uflull fa’rk 1o leave the Shadowlands. 2Je should be able
to see the 2dall from a Wigher point.”
 Yhere was some trudh to what he said, and some
: loglo. Bud we had learued that logw could not be trusted
kere, and trudh was elusive. And Jrhough there had been
many descents, we had also okamgad ‘Almo’rlou many
Hmes.
Goswla's $ace mirrored Hhe doubls J felf. Rekai looked
al dehido with a Asgf)cm’ra, brilfle l\op.e. She needed to
~ believe he could lead us o the 2Jall. :
ke Naglko, J did vol believe he kuew the way. Bl
we had fo look, and there had'to be a way back. Yhis
direction was as ood a choice as any oller.
| Abdlke lop of Hhe rise, Hhe land leveled off. Alead, in
ke distance, it rose again, fhe feo mfykn wncerdaimn in the
endless murk, although I felt that cliffs aaited us n
Hiat direchion. Yo the lett aud right was more of Hie same,
Houg witl darle, 4rasping woods watting for us to wander
iuto their cludches once again.
e vent forward, aund the 5rouuel became éamf and
: boshy, and sooun we arrived at a 4reat tield of reeds.
| They slood before us like a wall, teu feet dall, blocking
L oud our view of Hhe distand rise of the laud. & wind blew
over the field as i} oou@m:el b}j the reeds, crealed lvyf

)




Hietr waving movements. Their stalks and leaves rubbed |
abainst each ofher, the susurrus hovering ot the edse of
forming words.
None of us were eaer to venture witlin, the reeds no
doubt sucrounding us like the forest. =
“ade are cesolule,” Jcido said. “2de 4o forvard wakl || =
WE CAR 1O louger, or we reach the 2Jall.” 8
“Forward,” caid Nagiko. “atow will we kuow Hhat is
Where we are Joing once we are inthe midst of Hlus?”




; “Eﬂ jm‘ld ug care where we place each s#&f ” sald Ichids,

as it e soluhion really were that simple. ate marched into
ke reeds, and we {ollowed.
2Je had our blades drawu to chop down the reeds, bud
Hhere was o need. 2Je enlered in a sli_b)k’r 4ap be}(weau the
stalks, as it they had parled for us. It was uot a pall,

exachly, that e followed, more like a lack of eesistance

Hhat drew us forward.

At least, we thoug wen’r forward. J paid alteution
lo where J walked, Flaomg each foot dicectly  trout of
Hhe ofher. 2de all did. Bud Hhe wl«isfmu_b) 01L he reeds

rew more insistent, more meldloudg oa’rclamg at fhe ear,
forciug me to lls’ren deaing my attewtion.

. ;

Yhe reeds called my name. J Was sire of th. A brem‘hy
Wisstug s1gh of c’qqqqq-ﬁwmﬂ&ﬂ athe back of my ueck.
3 whicled around and stopped dead. ‘

“Oh no,” J said [ouAlD, bringiug the ofhers to a halt.

Béut reeds and h‘amgl&d soll marked our passale. Aud
~ our roule curved.

“/2Je have not been walklug 94ml5h’r, " J said i

“Rerhaps we..." Ichido bedoau bud frailed o

- Rerhaps we.... whal? atad ouly @AG\‘ de
dmlghjr f)ajrh? ! )
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No oh@o w@,«ld not ll& lo us, or ’ro himseld. Hy lwar’r
5!0[«:«4&@[ a5 Hhe reality o our situation sank in..

e e were losh. ‘i’mln lost. :
“3‘ "‘,@ had Alrmdg 'k/mowu 4[«4& n my soul. 2Je had been
""ﬂ,ﬁ’r without reahzmg i, stuce bedore we had reached the

* foreeh. bud J felt a uew visceral sense ot bew lost, lost.

The reeds swrrounded us: 2le could see no wore thau a

f&w teel m%g Hetr shadows, aud the small pateh of sky

_above us. J fmmé i had to breatlie. Yhe reeds suck&é

e air vy wilh Hheir presence aund their whispers. 2de

woulel never see-an open clearing agaiu.

4.3 tound the calm core atthe cewler of my being,

H«s one strensfhened by years ot disciplined mcdhlo\hom

izr&aﬂtmg eased, Al’rhougk the sense of enclosure did
diminish.

J keard Gosuda o bmmlh and knew he had been

7 shrugdling as J did. Before me, Rekai's es«fllol(&d back

aud forth. She was closer fo Hhe edse o+ leccor thau Hhe

rest of us. J thoudldt t stmply cruel at Jol«léo had ’mM
 along someoue so uexperienced.

Jclidd turned around to face the frout o{ our lme, I
saying nothing, seeling an amswer that would iever come.
. Nagiko strode fas’r i, (o[’rmg us a[l MJrO adlou ouo& |
Agam

"“ﬂwre will be no @Aldauoe {or s, slw salel slasﬁ é
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b reeds n front of her. Yiwee fell ab her feet like
vanquished foes. “2le must keep moving, aund so we
will. 2de cav do nothing except strive wl we find a wa
out. 34 we must ot dowu every reed intis field, hen e
shall.”

ter delermination renewed us all, and we moved ou,
kacking athe reeds on eher side, carving our mark iufo
Hhe enemy land, as we had in fhe Joresh. The susuceus
r&sgomd&é with auger. Yhe reeds waved {urn bm’rmg
al our ears with wlite noise.

Suddenly, the sounds stopped. The wind dropped. The
reeds bamlﬂ swanael ouln a faint rlﬂzl& éauomg ACI056
Hheir fops. Auticipation fell across the ﬁald Yhe land
held tts brealh, Avwl s0 did we.

Altead of us, Nagiko and Jckido QJrOfP&d where they

I ueie. “Be o qour d,” said Icludo.

2Je allacked Hhe reeds around us, clearing a small
space, and formed acircle, our blades tacing oud, ready
tor Hhe attack.
The scream came al us suddeuly, an ustant hyphoou
ot adouized rage and lumger. It cushed Hrougl the reeds
like o typhoon, and we kad barely turned i the direction
of He shriek when a spechal figuce burst upon us. It
: r&blu&d te shape of a luman, atthough all 1‘moa of the
pecson it had ouce been had fome. 517&01%1, Aeoayms
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armor suecounded a withered, skeletal body. A teain of |
vaporous robes {railed belind #. Loug black hair writhed
inan etlereal wind. Ina shriveled, rolting face were black
holes nstead of eyes, and a mouth filled witl poiuted feeth
was coutorted by s lowl. Nails long as dadgers 5x’raudc¢(
from tls kooked fingers.

It Hlew ab Gosula even as a second sheicking ghost
arrived at our left flank. I slashed at Hhe horror's |
Yranstucent boég and my kalana passed Wrougk air. bud.
s my blade Wit the fround, the 5!;1091‘ acquired a moment |
ot solidity and s nails ot Hhrough Gosula’s armor,.” -
Marrowlﬂ missing his Hheoat. ate shumbled back and gmmg
Wis sword ’rhrough anemphy imade.

The second gost fell onthe others as the first renened
s alack on Gosula. I Fulleé lim oud of the way. Tke
3!4054 5 wails ripped Wi cheek opew, aud Wis blood sflasl«&é
across Hhe whispering reeds. -

Yhe 31,\094 renewed ts allack, pressing us loo had. -
2de could wot it i, but 1t could bleed us, and it had 94
il hunder on Gosuda. Yiis kind of lorcor was unlknmown o
me, foo huisted and cruel for any fosts I A euoouu’rcred
al howe. § e
“Runl” J ordered kim. 2le blundered in Hhe reeds,

) eFrM’rlMg Aé\@‘ we could fo ga’r a bit of distance, a




.. 3 lr o{- br&a’rkmg room, a moment fo Hunk and prepare a
il counterattack that we could use agatust e specter.
B\ The Slost pursued, and i must have been toying will

1wt I could have cangid up ma moment, dliding troun

- Wedelahion Hhat could not fouch 1. Its scream dollowed us,
\ .\X eut aud tormeuted. I could feel the gost feeding
o our souls from afar.
“2dhen it allacks me,” Gosuda sald as we rau.
X itz |
\ “adhen it allacks me,” e fmu%aé. “Solid.”
D wnderstood. I the moment the 3ko_fnl made coulact
\w{\‘h kim, we could make contact witl it.
- Thaybe. ;
2de had o try. :
L e turved then and had time for one shaced look of
. defiance and comadeslip, beore Hhe Ghost was upon us. %
\J’rs howl budfeled us, a windstorm we leaned o as we
: let it approack. Yhe fliost reached tor Sosuda with both
L Tauds, and wilh our swords mised, we watled as our
inshnct begsed us fo gl leting the enemy shrike fiesh.
The ghost plunged its ualls o Gosula's Hroat as
I slashed my katana down. My sword felt as if t vere
ouﬂmg ’rkrough Hucke houey. The 5[«094 screamed, i paln
Hus Hme, aud J severed s arms attlie elbows-as Gosula’s
blade rammed Hmmgk is chest. S




Yhe 31,1054 melled Ay, s wail an echo éflmlmg iuto
silence.
- Gosudafell, lis fhroatord open, s life eHing out into
the dark.
J showled in aade atthe cruelties of chance. J could
do nothiug for kim except liold im wihl ke choked his last.
2l he shilled. ey
2kl he legh me alone in the darkuess and my griet.
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