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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...

i '

Listen to this book and

more great stories on the
ACONYTE FICTION PODCAST

AVAILABLE ON ALL PODCAST
PLATFORMS & YOUTUBE

N %



https://podcasters.spotify.com/pod/show/aconyte-fiction

Copyright © 2025 Asmodee North America, Inc.

Legend of the Five Rings and the Legend of the Five Rings logo are
trademarks or registered trademarks of Asmodee North America.
Shadowveil: Legend of the Five Rings™ is published and developed by
Palindrome Interactive AB. All related rights, titles, trademarks, logotypes,
and copyrights used in Shadowveil™ and Legend of the Five Rings™ are the
exclusive property of, and are owned and/or controlled by Asmodee North
America, Inc. and/or Palindrome Interactive AB unless specifically stated
otherwise.”The Aconyte name and logo are registered or unregistered
trademarks of Asmodee North America. The Asmodee name.and logo are
™and © 2019-2025 Asmodee Group SAS. All rights reserved.

This novel is entirely a work of fiction. Names, characters, places,
and incidents are the products of the author’s imagination or are used
fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual events, locales, organizations or
persons, living or dead, is entirely coincidental.

No part of this publication may be reproduced, stored in a retrieval *
system, or transmitted, in any form or by any means, electronic,
mechanical, photocopying, recording or otherwise, without the prior
permission of the publishers.

This book is sold subject to the condition that it shall not, by way of
trade or otherwise, be lent, re-sold, hired out or otherwise circulated
without the publisher’s prior consent in any form of binding or cover
other than that in which it is published and without a simila¥ condition
including this condition being imposed on the subsequent purchaser.

ACONYTE BOOKS
Mercury House, North Gate,
Nottingham NG7 7FN, UK
aconytebooks.com // ‘legendofthefiverings.com



https://www.legendofthefiverings.com/

ADOWVEIL

___—J 7 i




g

PHTY

bl

Awtf Qﬂvm{ew;




YASIIKI TAKA LOOKED UP FROM THE JOURNAL.
He approached the end of the record, now. Precious little

time left to make any headway with the committee, to
. make them see, make them belleve He looked at the
three faces s1tt1ng across from him. They seemed uneasy,
and he took that as a positive sign. i

“The tower she writes about,” said Otomo Meiko.
“Does it exist?” :

“It does,” said Taka. “It is the Arcl}gve of Venom’s

Dream.”

“And the kyorinrin...” Miya Jiyuna began.

“What Eihi describes is in accordance with their
known behavior, yes. There is nothing in this record that
contradicts what is known about the Shadowlands and
the dangers thqrein: That is why [ am presenting it to you.
This is the voice of someone from outside the Crab Clan
who witnessed the threats first-hand.”

“The description of what happened in the archive
is alarming,” said Seppun Fubatsu, and Taka felt a

disproportionate sense of elation for having managed to

get him to admit that much. “But...” Fubatsu continued.
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Def_';{ my expectdtions, Find some original thought in your
life. The change would be good for both of us.

“But,” Fubatsu repeated, “the kyorinrin did not follow
them out of the archive. It remained within its tower.
. Surely that diminishes the danger it represents.”

“The Shadowlands are not a collection of discrete
threats that can be examined one at a time,” explained
Taka. “Do you see individual threads when you look at a
tapestry of silk?” :

Fubatsu shook his head. )

~ “Nor should we look at the Shadowlands in such a
way. Perhaps, on another occasion, the kyorinrin would
emerge. The Taint permeafes everything. It is wrong to
think that leaving one horror behind is any kind of real
escape. The Shadowlands are perverse, changeable, and
unpredictable;.;[heif moods may have them choose to use
one danger to push victims to another.”

“Is that what happened?” Meiko asked.

“I'will let Eihi answer,” said Taka, and he picked up the

journal again.







v mad ko m%w« |
‘;Umﬁ?gm Jro M wh@m g clc&o’é my eyes, and whal I w«igl/t’r see
pohen oqueé H/tsm Agaim Jwas foo exhausted o fight 1}
l}o‘H- 5[5517 emhrslﬂ kugh owyd when I woke, i olluer®
. ws;o; 25 J had lagjr seen Jru saoh curlae( like a +i51l on

ﬂkak d ground..

LY

szJs roga saﬂmg wothing Jro oite AMOHA&F awwl then
headed down the shallow, lava-strewu valley. e did ot
disouss wl,\loh way we gﬁould 4o. J levew omln my Imshud
o flaae more distance behoeen myself aund the tower as
c'uicklﬂ as possibla J lenew Hhe olliers felt Hhe same. Or.

Hheir simulacra Fm’revxéeA lo.

"D marched i a dull {04 o despair. I marched because
Hhere was Mojrhmg else o do. I no louger believed J had
any hope ot escaping the Shadowlands.

Atter what might have been a few hours, Hhe valley
narrowed, and s walls steepened to the vertical. 2Je
tansversed roug a iy pass, He rock faces so close
’rhsn brushed agalmsml my shoulders. Ou the olher side, the
land rose élowln and we encoundered the twisted, claw-
like stoue formations we had moved through ou our firsh
dan i the Shadowlands.

“ade’re almost oull” Rekai exclaimed, recofizing the

/lamalgcafe “2d¢'te wear the 2Jalll 20e wush be' 7




voice.

"//'Mn}ze,” said Naglko, and eveit leFg sparked h&r’! "L &
J wanled lo believe i our salvation. J wanled o e
believe I marched with my commades, and vot creations
of the Shadowlands. I dared uot allow myselt the folly
of such belief-

3 was righd uotto. Ouly a few minutes later, we crested
o ill that 4ave us a prospect o hopelessuess. Yhe hill
was a rise within a much 34‘5&4“ valley, and the hwisled
rock {ormations exlended w all direchions lo distant
slopes, with uo way fo fell which exit from fhe valley, 1
any, miglml be closer to Hhe 2dall.
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: Yhe sun L\MM Huicle oloudg o#ermg no ’(gmce A
2Jan [lgl/ul weak and direclionless, lag a0#0ss the |
Shadowlands.
&Every way forward would now Jmk& us iulo Agsf) les
Hhal beanched oud like veins as Hwﬂ wound around Hhe
tormations. Another mare awalleel us, anolher prisofie
within a prisou.
T hated Icida, theu. /AlL\eH\er Hhe perstu elmmdmg

omln atew steps away fromme was lim or a Shadoulands
created wicror imade of the sammaai J respeched, J haled
e mau who had beougt us fo the O‘HA&F side of the 2dall -
and lost us udlerly.

He turned around slowly, Wis face sagging in defeal
and indecision.

“s2de must bo somewlere,” Nagileo said, whll,\rcsigmahom

Yhere was no Pom’r in doind baclk the waly we had come.
Naélko lool the lead, Almohmgue down inlo the cracked
and wounded eardh. :

2lhen we reached a star-shaped indersection of five
patlis, a strande langlder illed Hhe air. 2le looked up. A
woman i black aund crimson robes stood a’rop {L\e ulleg’s
cliff. ater tace was skelelal, the skin sheiveled tigldly
agama’r the boues. Black eyes fared 2t us with hale and
mook&rn She raised her arms, and blood rained down
-}row\ her forearms.
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“You have eunlertained Hese lands,” lhe madoshs said
in a voice thatl sounded like wind s[lomg over tombs. “You
have obeyed fhe rhytlms of the dance set for you. Now, |
J have been seut to end the F&r{ormamca. AL you lake

our bows?”

As the sorceress of blood magjc spoke, skeletous and
yombies came atus down ever fJAHA. Boues ralled
rolten {lesh Hudded agaiust stone. Sleulls, 4aped
silent laugkle/r, roHiug Hheoals howled with lmnder, Bud Hhe
cursed horrors allacked us with custed blolde and illh-
encrusted claws. : ;

There were six of Hhe horrogs. Far {90 gvxﬂ. .

31 J had rusted i the realibPot my commades, and it
Hwﬂ, it erlﬂ lhemselves, had trusted each other and me,
e batlle wﬂgl/hl kave 5‘@(!1’1’-54‘5»1\1[3. 2Je would have
been slamdmg close ’roga’rl/m when Hhe allack l/mﬁ)amd.

would kave fougltt as a uvit. Though the horroes were
mamy, we migt have defeated Hem as ve did the goblins
AN ﬁemi’r ago. :

But we stood apart. Ju secouds, I ouud myselt alone
and oaugm behoeen hree creatures, surrounded. J spun
and slashed, severing an arm and a head, and Auokmg
under blades. But J was battered by tists. A claw slashed
Vh:lj robe and gmzad my skin. I could ot Hhank, but OMllj
+Igh’r on inshinct. J could see Mo’rhlmg bl Hhe blur of ;

-




aﬂaakmg horror. Yo paery would be to become vuluerable
trom fhe Hlank. I turned and turned and tuened and

- slashed and slashed and slashed. I uo longer had a
mind or boel” or eyes. J was movement and blade and
mgs. Pure msa.

The madoshi’s laughder rang i my ears. I foudht
relenlless mousters, all my Hhoudlils vamshmg in the need
lo Aggmlron the oormflael tlesh before it brougl& me down
info the embrace of the Yaint. J roared, drowuing out the
ratles and howls with my fucy. I ot bodies down. Nothing

__could stop me.

% NoHAMg uudil my blade Farriael with new force and




slell. The shock of tufercupted movement drove me Jo sl
5(5445( e, bud now J had fo pary becanse my foe's
kalana, ehmmg with blood, almost disemboweled me. The
red haze lifted pally frommy eyes, and J realized I vas
figding Nagiko.

Slie seemed to see me al the same moment. Rekai and
Jchido paused in their own 51‘414%5[5. 2Je stared al each
ofler, gamjrmg, bloodied, our clothes n gs. 2e looked
like the xombies.

J spolted the 4litter of maduess and hate iu the eyes
of e bsmgs J had ffs’rgmdsd were my comrades. J could
not {Igh’r Hhem all, bud I swore with iy next heartbeat J
would Hry all the same it I stayed there. But what would
J become 14 J did?

2l a shout of despair, J fled dowu the nearest pall,

He lauglter of the sorcerer chasing after me.
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Yhis will be my last gu{% e .

J fook refude stde a crevice e cliff wall. The
ofhers did not follow we, but a olonlmg mis! did. Ot
descended into the fulleys like a serpeut stalling prey. It
was Hick, and when J breathied, it ivaded my tungs with
corruphion, and wy mind will confusion.

Did those beings who miglt be my companions 4t and
lill eack ofher? 3 do ot lnow. The walls of fhe gullies
echo with screams and wails. I wust cover my ears. Some
of lhe time, Hhe shricks have been mine. The olhers are
akonived, maddened voices hat might be familiar, or
Hiey might not. he o4 plays will the souuds, muing and
amplitying according fo its perverse wlims.

3 have decided o 40 back fo where we fougld, i J can
find my way, and face the end of s nighhmare. J will
kold fast fo the Code of Akodo and try to put an end to
Hose corrupted Hings that look like my comeades.

Or end a different horror.

Because I wouder now it Jam the one corrupted. AmJ
shill me? 2o was Hhat creature who foult the dead will
such wibhinking frenzy? 2dho s Hhis being who teels she
must lall her friends? :

J do vot lnow what is true. I do ot luow it anything
is frue. :




J am los%,to/g(ﬂ, mind and soul. o, J will 4o to those ‘ :
who wail.

Jwill meel the end.

J can omlﬂ L\opa that it zsthe end.




YASIIKI TAKA CAREFULLY PLACED THE JOURNAL

on the table before the committee. He said nothing and

studied the three members.

The silenced stretched. Taka remained calm. He had
presented the case. It fell to the committee now to show
if it had managed to truly hear what Eihi had recorded.

And if I have succeeded at all in what I came to do.

At last, Meiko spoke. “Was the journal found in the
location the narrative ends?” A

~ “No,” said Taka. “It was found in a forest clearing, and
it has exchanged hands many times before ending up in
mihe.” o :

“Do you know how the journal came to be there?”

“We do not. But the presence of that fog in the final
entry may have sorhething to do with that. It is an evil
fog, and much may have happened to Eihi within it.”

“Why do you put so much emphasis on a fog?” Jiyuna
asked. “That is hardly an unusual event, compared to the
other tales you have read to us.”

You fools.

“That is no ordinary fog,” said Taka. “May you never

discover that for yourself. It is the Shadowveil. Nothing




good comes out of its embrace.” He paused. “Many

have I;S‘ed the wisdom in this journal to understand the
threat within the Shadowlands, however. When you look
within, you will see others have left notes or thoughts.”
“Have you considered the possibility that you were
meant to find it?” Fubatsu asked. :
“We have,” said Taka.
“Well, then,” said Fubatsu, as if Taka had just made his

@

point. ;

“Forgive my obtuseness, Seppun Fubatsu, but what

~would be the significance if the journal had been planted?”

“To mislead,” Fubatsu said, vaguely.

“To mislead us into what?” Taka asked. “The Crab Clan
confirms the reality of every danger Eihi encountered. If
this is a fabrication, it is one that consists of descriptions
of entirely real thréats. What would be the purpose of
such a fiction?” Taka paused long enough for it to be clear
that Fubatsu had no answer before continuing. “Let us
entertain Fabatsu’s notion. Say the author of this journal
placed it where she knew it would be found. I ask again.
To what end?”

“To alarm us needlessly,” said Jiyuna.

“Needlessly? By presenting you with the truth? Truth
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that another clan has also voiced with great alarm?
That would be a strange tactic indeed on the part of the
Shadowlands’ forces. It will take someone far cleverer
than my poor self to fathom what such a tactic would
. accomplish.” .
“We understand that you believe the journal to be
authentic,” said Meiko. 7
Ftis.”
“Nonetheless, all questions must be asked, even if they
are immediately dismissed. We must not be guilty of
~overlooking anything.”
Taka bowed in acknowledgment. “I quite agree.”
Meiko brought her hands together. “You have given us
much to think about, Yasuki Taka.”
“I would like to think so.”
“Will you en;rusf the journal to us?”
“That has always been my intent.”
Meiko nodded to Jiyuna, who reached forward and
claimed the journal from Taka’s hands.
“May I ask what you intend to do?” Taka asked.
“With the journal?” said Meiko.
Taka hesitated in his response.

No. I care not for the fate of the journal. I want to know;
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will you take the record’s lessons to heart? Do you understand
how much of a threat the Shadowlands represent, and how
much the Crab Clan needs greater support to meet that
threat? So no, I don’t care what you do with the journal as
. much as I do about the journal. :

He said none of this. “Yes,” he said siﬁply. What they
did with the jdurnal would answer his true questions.

“This is a record of some importance,” Meiko said, and
raised Taka’s hopes. “As such,” she continued, “we must
be cautious not to let it tempt us into hasty action.” /

Taka’s heart fell.

“We shall therefore place it into the Imperial archives
for future study.” ‘ ‘

The words struck Taka like the toll of a mourning bell.

He stood up to take his leave.

“Please do not Wai‘g too long,” he said, knowing he
might as well have been speaking to the Wall. “Or there
may be no future.”

He left the palace, thinking of inescapable stone claws,
and how their shadow had reached all the way here to

trap the last vestige of Eihi once more.
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