
The beast had slept…
The beast had slept for thousands of years, but something or
someone disturbed its slumber. It was now awake, and sacrifice
would be required. Yes, the beast would be sated. Before this
last slumber, the beast had battled the surface dwellers. They
were bold, determined and tenacious, but with some forethought
easy prey. They disturbed the balance again, and this would be
the last time.

Slowly, quietly the beast made its way through the tunnels.
Home for so many years, but now threatened. Yes the hunger was
growing…

A lone man explores the vast network of caves and tunnels
found during the ejustjvation. He shouldn’t be here and he
really shouldn’t be alone, and he should have told somebody.
If anything happens, it will be weeks before anyone realizes
that he is missing. He is confident in his abilities, but it
was an obsession that got him moving. There was something in
these caves, something living, something dangerous, something
that killed.
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