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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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GHOST WITH TALONS? SEPPUN FuBATSuU

snorted. :
“We are not unfamiliar with ghosts outside the Wall,

- Yasuki Taka,” said Otomo Meiko. “What you have just

read to us defies belief.”

“And there you have summarized the character of the
Shadowlands,” Taka told the leader of the committee.
“The Shadowlands defy belief. That is one great reason
why they are so dangerous.” # /

“There are other explanations that should be

considered,” said Meiko.

“Such as?” ‘

“Such as lies and fantasies,” said Miya Jiyuna, clearly
Jjumping in to curry favor with her superior. “Why should
we take any of this (wr:iting as anything other than a tall
tale?” :

“I would not waste my time or this committee’s with
such a trifle,” Taka said, putting on a hurt expression.

“We do not mean to suggest otherwise,” Meiko added,
glancing at Jiyuna, who shriveled before the rebuke. “We
cannot, though, simply dismiss all other explanations.”

“Precisely,” said Fubatsu. “Shameful as it is even to




suggest this, could it not be that these accounts are an

attempt by this Eihi to exculpate herself of cowardice?
Or of a crime? Perhaps even an attempt to make herself
believe in her innocence? Or she could simply be
. deluded.” .
“And thus the Crab Clan is composed of fools?” Taka
asked with mock innocence. 3
“Again, that is not what we mean to imply,” said Meiko.
“Is it not?” Taka became serious. It was not in his
nature to lecture, but this trio of the hidebound needed to
be told a thing or two. “Is it not your suggestion that we
have read this journal in the most gullible way possible?
I remain grateful to the committee for its time, but I
would most respectfully remind it that the Crab Clan has
protected the Wall and thus protected you for centuries.
We know what lies (beyond the Wall. I do not doubt that
the committee members have knowledge concerning
ghosts as they appear on this side of the Wall - mournful
creatures of an eerie and strange nature. But we of the
Crab Clan know that in the Shadowlands, ghosts can be
hunters. There is nothing in this journal that I have not

read with a sense of dreadful recognition.”




After a pause, Meiko spoke perfunctorily. “We

apologize if we conveyed that unintended slight.”
They are still only hearing what they want to hear,
Taka thought. They have shifted from dismiSsiveness fo
disbelief, for both Eihi and the testimonies of the Crab.
That is not a step in the right direction.
Dear Eihi, I still hope that your courage in setting
these words - these truths - down is not in vain.
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assed Hhe mish‘r with Gosuda’s
bod frievin Wis loss. I could not hear the others, nor
c:sg where indhe darkuess they mighd be. 2dhen moruing
came, the %rampled FAHA Hhat Gosula and J had made
Hirough the reeds i our Fight from He l/lwmlm_é) Shost sHll

remained.
3 Ammg&el Sosula o five him as wmuch peace and

i dignity as possible. I prayed over kim, terveudly hoplmg
| that Wis deall in the Shadowlands would not condemu his

Qf)lrljr lo wander here. Yheu J started back down the FAHA.

3 had vo trouble finding the place where we had tirst
been altacked. Yhe reeds were even more 1lf‘AWlf?ll’/A here
and éfaﬂarwl will. blood. Yhere were no bodies, and
J chose to take comfort in thal. Iy remaining Hree

- Gompanions could shll be alive. Yhere were hwo other

 patlis leading away trom here. Down fhese roules, people

. ’“’kad tled. 3 ool the rigld-hand one, my 4reat wish that it |1
would lead me fo my triends, and to an escape trom the .;,; k.

suffocating reeds.

U FAHA s éjrmlgbd for awlile, theu reached an area L

where combal had occurred. J found more blood, but no
bodies. Atter Hus, Hhe PAH« beut and histed, whoever IAAA 4
made i losing the shaight line once again. J {ollowed,
becanse what 5004 would it have done me o do oﬂtemls

3 might yet find one of my commades.




J wag much more conscious of Hhe f:sn‘k’s meandering
Hlus Hme. J seemed to be eramga lmot ’rhrough Hhe reeds.
Ty 91‘&199 Yool me ou a ritual agalms\l iy will. Yhe reeds
waved and whlgpezrwl, and J oauglml 5[!;441)5&9 of ofler

_- movement. Fisures shadowed me, keeping pace with me,
st tar enoudh away that I could not see them clearly.
Inore hundi ng S[AOS]lé? 5

Theu oue did come closer.

 “Gosulal” J _b)aspsé

I lenew th could uot be lim. ate apfeamé elléhmoﬂy 1’~ora
momeut as the reeds waved to one side. ate s}owcd when
J slopped, and ke Tooked at me willh cold eyes, s tace
pale, but ot fhe waxy mask of death.

You made a mislake! J H\ouglm‘ ate wasu't dead! Go

o lum!
J almost slarled forvard. Budthen J realized. Ab. 7%1/ R
1o uol lim._ e bled 1o death. e had been cold for hours
when  you letf lim. :

3 dosed my eyes and felt a hiss al my neck. 2dhen I -
looked again, Gosuda had vanished. '

He reappeared a few minudes later, and then adain,
sporadic Ylimpses lo taunt and torture me. I begon fo see

Hhe ofhers too, oue at a time, never togelher. J urched
torward fo 3mb al Nagll(o, the next affarlhom, buljoauglmt
myself aud retreated. That was wot her. Nagiko would

: ; {
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- have called out. Bhe would uot (Méjr look at me with such a
horreudous expression. .

Bud Hhen and agaiﬁ, J did uot call out fo her in welcome

and simply looked at her i kiud. I Yas sure my tace

ossessed Hhe same kind of ferror. "‘

J stumbled Hhroudl the endless reeds, more and more

wnsure of the 5!/(691‘.@, mgsel%, and my location, éagfermle

for Hhe sound of a familiar voice. I4 someone had
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alled my name, J would have angwered without ’rl,\lmkmg, ,
| wheller it be 4riend or foe.
| atowever, before fhathappened, beore J fell into such

& JrrAF, 5, amergad trom Hhe reeds. way ended gudéamlﬂ,
e fercaiun foing From marshy to rocky without austhion.
I O had arrived ou a wide lava plaiu, aud Hhere, ot fen
Dards anay, stood Rekeai. Slie whirled when she [A&Afd, me
and raised her katana.

e faced each ofher n silence, st as I had fhe
 omiuous tigures in fhe reeds. 2las Hhis her? Truly her?
Or another lie? °

J studied fhe gilter of her eyes, e desperation i her
teakures.

“Releai?” J gamblae( that Hhis was er[ﬂ her, alx‘hougl/l
J feared the Shadowlands had coupured obvious lies in
order lo trick me with something far more insidious.

“Js i you, Eili?” she asked.

“His.” ook anolher chance and sheathed my blade.
Ty hands shool.

“atow do I low it's you?” she asked, agowy omokmg
her voice.

“Becanse I'm nol sure who you are,” J r&spogd&d,
and Hhat sounded almost lodical.

Rekai felt that way, loo. She lowered hemblade,
Al’rhough she did not sheall it. I stepped toward her Jm‘.




94019195@1 before we came foo close. I M@‘ s was her,
bud J could not be abgolu’ralﬂ certain.

“dhere are the others2” I asked.

D dowt lmow,” she said. “2de became éafam’r& .
Inore Jhosts came and...” B

A ruslle belind us sloppael her. ater enes wideved, ||
aud s0 did mine. Naiko and then Ichido emersed from ||
ditferent points i e wall of ceeds.

J drew y blade. Rekai raised hers again, ihou%h we
edbed wo closer lo one another. 2Je shll did not trust
each ofler. The ofher o paused aud took up defensive
foshlloms. :

2de all slared al each ofher. Suspicion and hope
warced i my chest. It must have in the hearls of the
ofhers foo, it H\gn were who Hwn appmr&d fo be.

Jchids sheathed lis weapou first. ate shrode fonvard.
* repoice fo find you,” ke fold us.

"Do you?” asked Rekal. ‘Aud do you refoice Hhat we all
arrived hece at he same time2”

JIchids slowed. “Do not let he Shadowlands use time to

' furn us adainst each ofher.”

$ i

“You seem very sure Hhatwe are who we appearfo be.
wonder wly you are in such food spirts.”

’ : Jeluds ook » s\lep bacloward, his face onomlmg wary.

“2dhere is Gosula?” Naglko agk;d.




“Dead,” J said. “Thal efeml&r lore his Hhroat before we
could Aas%ron it

The focus of suspicion shitted from Jchide to me.

“J did wot keill him,” I said fo their hard stares.

"lere you wounded?” Jchide asked, looklmg ot Hhe
blood on my robe.

“No,” I said. “This 15 Gosula's blood. I am unharmed.
Yhe Yaiut does ot have me.”
 Jchids did uot look reassured.

Naglk_o broke the [om_éj silence Hhat followed. "F&«rhaps
we cannot trust the reality of each oller. Bud nor do J
want fo wall alone ‘rlmmgh lhese lands. I choose to risk
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balmg ba\lmﬂsd and will frave| will fhose who will take the
same risk.”

No one wanled lo be alone. 2de moved oun, but oare{-ulln.
2le k&p‘ a space of hoo blade l&mgﬂté behoeen us.

The lava plain rose as we lettHhe reeds belind, gendly
o firsh, then will a more pronounced slope. 2Je topped
a rise, and before us, magb& an hour’s march away, a
fower raised a crooked shape to the sky. Its foundations
5mspsel the 3roumd like claws. Hs L\elgtd curved upwacd
like a scocpion’s lal, s spire a victous éjrmg.

“Yhat is anill place,” said Rekal.

“Wis,” said Jeluds. “But perhaps, from its peak, we -
mlglml be able to see the 2Jall.”

“You Hhink 502" Rekai said with absolule doubt.

“ate camnol know,” said Naglko. “2Je have moJrL\lmg
else to try, H«ough, do we?”

“Yheu let us huuery,” I said. “J would not choose o be
uside Hhose walls when wight falls again.”

2Je marched c]ulokln, am‘mg as oue, and 554 J telt
more alone than ever, isolaled from Hhe olhers 175 my
suspicion. J could ot eveu trust their suspicion of me to
be unteigped. J had wo choice, fhoudh, but lo act as it
’rhaﬂ were my comrades. J needed them o be.

Au open Aoorwan awaited us, tall and curved n the
~ shape of Hhe tower. Juside, we found a single chamber,

-




s roof he ka 011 Hhe gfim A web ot slaircases and
A\ 30594m5r ~Hain brlelgae ng[w( s way fo the fop. Ou the
walls were shelves piled lugh with scrolls. Yhe fower was an
Arckhza Jone whose coulents I would uever wish fo read.
: /}Ja%ﬁam lo climb, Ichide e lead. 2Je could 4ind
o direct roule-do Hhe lop 2de climbed a level, descended
|| awvolher, crossed The enlice space ot the chamber, and s0
Jw‘ﬁ\l wenl. Afler several minules, we were barely more Hhan
, \ﬁ‘a@-}ee\l off the fround.
- Tis could take AAPQ J said, Hhe prospect geim. The
“4oal of reaching ke op aud coming back down again
&a%’ors mléhﬁ*all now seemed beyond reach. 2Je were fust
. a ‘}w ards Hrowcone of Hie scroll-covered walls.
/zJa heard a shiting belind the paper, like the running
o{ ke, The sound vhooshed around us, coiliug about
the archive. 2Je leused, l-ummg aboud, %rnmg lo ollow
the woise o see where the atlack might come from. Bud it JI5
spread everywlere. Yhe shehsheh ot paper enveloped us.
Yhe wall behind Ichids rlffl&é 5arollg uncoiled and |}
slifhered around each oller like the shed skius of serpeuts.
Yheir Arﬂ rustle was a susurrus of a thousand |M§56"",
le e4s. A shambling horror, a torso will limbs, lurched out
fromthe wall. Half again as fall as Iclido, it weapped its
arms around lis chest and head, suffocating is serean

N, écruaaz&d. Thougl/t it had no h@el, an OF&MIV%‘AJr“ !







top of Hhe torso opencd and closed as - it were lawghing,
~ The masp of paper against paper sounded in my ears amd
fnaved at my soul.

Kiyorinein. J had read of such creatures.

Jchido slashed at the lainded lorror. atis kadana

sliced Hhe scrolls and stabbed H/lremgh the mass of payer.
Yhe lzyorlurm 9|M1Urad scrolls about ilseld, m’m\mmg ils
shape. Ichido could as well have beeu stabbing waler.
The monster held lim fighder. Yhe silhouette of Jclide’ o
face pressed Agamsml fhe paper higltening over is nose
and moulle like a-gecond slan. 2tis mouth _b)apﬁé with the
fudile shrugdle o breallie. ’

a2de dosed itk the kyoriurin, our suspicions of
eack olher fockolten i the momeut of Hhe attack. 2l
hacked at the mass of paper, chopping away scrolls,
but s0 mauy coustrucled the mass of lhe crealure hat

there were alwane more, aund Jchido's 5img_¢)lse became
bolle desperate and weaker. 4Je: could not slash what
sudtocated him without wounding lim ourselves.

Nagilo and J altacked the creature’s arms. The
stainiay was 5o narrow, we crowded agaiust the mouster,
and we did nol have Hhe room to shrile with our full force.
Though the kyorinein looked tagle, s constaut reuewal
made tts anms powerful as tree trunks. i

Bul when our lM&&QQNA\l allacks {va\lln found its

»
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limits, e arms Par’r&é trom He torso, like a QIAMF blade
sougliung fheouslt paper. Rekai caudlt Ichido as le fell
and she tore the paper from lis mouth. It chuug with a wlﬂ
of-its owm, bul she freed Wim.

The severed arms fumbled fo the 4round, and e

ydrinein reared back from us, doser fo Hhe wall. Serolls
rained down on Hhe mouster, Ml@lmg lo its bulle. 4 reben
ils arms and hanstormed inlo a colossus.

2de leapt rom Hhe stairs and o open air. Ichide
f&ll and IAM&A badly. 2le supported him as we fled e
tower, e rustling] Aughbr of i’rg*immemga guam(io‘m al our
heels. N,

The kydrincin did ot follow us from the ’rowsr AL
kucried away, away from fhe lava plains indo a shallow
\)A“&H on the oflier side of Hhe shruchure.

2de have made camp hece, ust beyoud the 5|Aaéow

- of the fower. The {ellowship J felt during the batle has
leaked away. J ajaiu do mmt kV\ow 14 J can believe in the
reality of Hhe people arouud me. '

Even this toumal which has been my aunchor, could be
Tainted. Could the kyprincin coutrol it, oo? 2l it ey 110
smolher me éurmg the mgtd? ¥ .
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VENTURE INTO THE

SHADOWLANDS
IN THE FIRST-EVER VIDEOGAME SET I
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