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pening it up. “1 mmgej

Should evil ¢'er the Victor be,

. &c library’s vaules just And darkness fall upon the land,
BEity fell. It “’"5 how the A Chosea One from far will come
-. a Who sees in dark and light. \
Bintioied. He n the first day herein points th: way. o
. his !Ticnn:m:h Tﬂ Cross Ih!: ﬂm hrc £o ows th: flﬂw- '
hat else is in the From air and water dmg:r.
Safety lies in carth below,
Melek shrugged. At path’s cad lics the slender way,
tit's all rhyme and A hidden weakness saves the day.”
n One can puzzle
Zven the Guardians could Richard was completcly puzzled. He
secrets completely.” may be the Chosen One, but this riddle
it say?" Richard insisted, meant nothing to him. He peered over
ake the book from Melek. Melek’s shoulder and read the words again

m ,ﬁch," Melek said, gripping  and again.
'thr. “I"1l read vou the
1

|
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- fallmg upun the land must refer to the
' Evil One gaining power. Herein points
the way could mean something in
the book.” Hc stopped to
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1 bee this stream
lcads into one. Ler's
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follow ir.” Suddenly he felt a
little more in control and he marched g %

with new determination.

f;

The three followed the stream thrt)ugh Richard
the valley. Sometimes the going was casy.  had kl‘lﬁl
Somerimes it was treacherous, as they stones, whic
jumped from slippery rock to slippery islands across the
rock. Eventually the valley broadened, the wandered cl@ser,

forest became even thinner, and a wide the stones were a dark s

clearing opened in front of them. the water around the
“There!™ Richard shouted, pointing

triumphantly. The narrow stream widened UNDEH ATTACK ;

and opened out into a river that looped As Richard peered into the gooey m§ l

lazily through the plain. Beyond the river  he heard a steady drone, which grew % |

lay red, thinly-grassed ground dotred with  louder and louder. 14

€

clumps of huge boulders, which looked “Grapfrits!” Orkan cried. “Get undck
just like little villages. cover, quick!”
“Well, crossing the river will be easy,” “Grapefruirs?” Richard questioned as he .
Orkan said, “there’s some stepping stones  ran alongside Orkan.
leading straight over.” “No. Grapfrits,” Orkan said. "'Thc,y lm,
b
(5] . ’

e



in the forest. They

fly in swarms and can

suck you dry in seconds.

. When they've finished vour
b!onq uhag ) 0N o your bone

- Luckily they've e got dreadful

fri cmf:rgend fmm
the forcﬂ ﬁ:’: Instantl
Orkan dwcd into th v bush to ﬁ!
left. Melek looked around in pumc‘thcn
disappeared after him,
Richard was left alone. 'T'he Gra
were bearing down on him an

seemed to be no refuge left fo htm. 'ﬁm
buzzing noise was deafening. . o

—re

“The tunic!™ Richard thought suddenly.
“Golan said it would conceal me.”

Richard quickly pulled up the hood. For
an instant evervthing went hazy, and then
his vision eleared. He could see the
Grapfrits approaching. He did not feel at
all invisible. Anxiously, he clutched the
amuler that Golan had given him.

Swammc;mmm

The Grapfrits swarmed over him and

hovered around the bush where Orkan

and Melek were hiding. The creatures

seemed confused and they darted off in
different directions. The air was filled

~with a rustling drone.

Suddenly Richard felr 2 nckle in his

“nose. He was going to sneeze. He tried to

stop himself but could not. It was the
loudest snecze he ever heard. Instantly
one of the Grapfrits swerved towards him.
It hung right in front of his face.

Richard watched in horror as the
Grapfrit’s mouth swelled and 2 long,
sharp, needle-like object shid out.
jabbing hopefully right in front







the river. Perhaps we can find some sort of tunnel.”
“Under? Go under the river:” Orkan scoffed. “Are you
mad? Why should we waste time looking for a tunnel, when
we can walk across here?"” .
“That’s what the riddle suggests!” Melek retorted. “Think of
the words: earth, below, hidden!™

Pumc OF THE WAYS
“Look, the Grapfrits might be back any second,” Richard :
interrupted. “We've got to get on our way. I don't see anything
wrong with the stepping stones. | say we use them.”
“Well I don’t,” Melek said huffily. “I'm going to stay on the
path to sce if there's a tunnel up ahead.” '
“All right,” Richard said. “You follow the
another way we'll meet you or
Richard sensed that he hear
this route. “No, can’t b
shaking his head |
with Orkan fol
Melek, meany
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He wondered if he was making a fool of
himself. He had not thought about what
he might find, bur whatever he had hoped
for did not seem to be here. The path
stopped abruptly beneath the tree.
Beyond it lay nothing but water. Upriver
he saw Richard and Orkan stepping
gingerly on to the first slimy stone,

A LUCKY FIND

Melek tried to peer over the bank. He
lowered himself over the edge, but the
bank was steeper than he thought. Within
seconds he was sliding out of control
towards the water. He grabbed out to save
himself. Melek’s hand closed around tree

roots that snaked out of the earth,

Hanging there, he was amazed to see
at what had saved his life was not a root
atall, It was a rope. An old piece of rope
5}:, - ‘covered in mud, hidden against the
el dﬁ h of the bank and

the tree’s spindly roots. If he needed
further confirmation that he was on the
right track, the rope provided it

Gripping on to the rope and wriggling in
mid-air, Melek got another surprise. Deep
in the bank he saw a hole. A tunnel under
the river, he thought to himself.

Melek wormed his way down the rope
until, almost on the ground, it suddenly
went slack in his hands and he landed
clumsily by the tunnel’s entrance. As the
rope slithered down on top of him, Melek
thanked his lucky stars that it had not
given way higher up. “A hidden weakness
saves the dav.” he thought aloud.

INT() THE TUNNEL

*Age and the elements had taken their ol

on the rope but it had saved him from a
nasty fall. Melek felt an odd compulsion to
take it with him. He coiled it into a night
circle and gripping it in his hand, started
down the tunnel. He ought to have been
frightened, but somehow the




river itself seemed scarier than the

unknown possibilities ahead.

It was slushy underfoot, but he could
sce fairly well. Lighrt filtered down from
the entrance, and there was a faint glow of
sunshine at the other end. He hurried
along, stooping to aveid the muddy ceiling
and pleased that the river was not too
wide. From above he felt rather than
heard a curious scraping. Something was
trving to dig down to get at him. He
skidded and shuffled in the mud as fast as
he could. Melek’s heart seemed to be
pounding in his ears.

To his relief the tunnel came ourt on dry
land a little way from the bank. He
emerged, mud-stained but eriumphant,
and looked for Richard and Orkan. What
he saw rooted him to the ground.

The two had made good going, but like
Meclek they were glad the river was not too
wide. Halfway across they had both
become nervous abourt the water. There
was something odd about it. It was too
still, too dark, too ominous.

“I don't like this,” Richard said.

*Neither do [, Orkan agreed. “Move
faster.”

“Look!” Richard suddenly halted.
“There’s Melek! He must have found his
tunnel after alll”™

“So get a move on,” Orkan said. “This
river gives me the creeps.”

T e monsTER STIRS
Even as Orkan spoke, the water began to
boil around them. The stones beneath
their feet shook. Suddenly, the river
scemed to be flowing backwards. A small
wave was heading upstream towards them,
discolouring the water with more, paler
green slime, which smelled horrid.
Richard started to lose his footing as the
stones rose out of the water, throwing him
and Orkan into the slimy mess. Instantly,
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he realized they were not stones at all, but
giant scales, on the back of something that
was alive and rising higher into the air.
Spluttering and gasping for breath,
Richard and Orkan tried to swim for the
shore, but the water had thickened into a
rank stew that made movement all but
impossible. The more they thrashed about
the tighter it gripped their limbs. Richard
was a good swimmer but he did not seem
to make any headway. It was all he could
do to keep his head above the gooey
water. As for Orkan, he was floundering.
“Keep still!™ Richard shouted. *The
more you struggle the sooner you'll sink.”

A GRUESOME SIGHT

Rather than keeping sull, Orkan
redoubled his efforts. Looking round,
Richard saw why. Downstream, the water
was bubbling like a giant jacuzzi. Then its
raging surface erupted to reveal, bit by
horrible bir, the most frightening creature
Richard had ever seen in his life.

First to emerge was the top of the
beast’s head, dripping with slimy moss.
Then came a pair of small, beady eyes
followed by nostrils that snorted water in
all directions. Worst of all was the mouth -
a huge, gaping hole fringed with an array
of razor-sharp fangs. Water poured from it
in torrents, and Richard could just make
out chunks of decaying flesh clinging to
the creature’s teeth.

Richard gaped in horror as he saw the
creature’s long, raking talons which ocozed
with fresh mud. Then, in a flash, he
realized that the beast must use its claws






to pull itself along the river bed.

Somehow, Richard knew this fact was
the key to saving their lives. But how? He
and Orkan were still stuck at the monster’s
mercy. Or were they? There was
something wrong here, but what was it? As
his mind raced, the monster spoke.

F EARFUL CONFRONTATION

“Who dares ford the waters [ protect?”
The vile moss beast’s words were
accompanicd by huge clouds of steam and
a dank odour of decay. Its voice had a
rasping, Menacing tone.,

*Feel the fear. You have transgressed on
my domain and | shall destroy you.”

“But we are only crossing this river. We
mean vou no harm. Wh-who are vou?”
Richard stammered.

The moss beast growled deeply as it
eyed Richard, All of a sudden it gave a
blood-curdling scream.

“Do you not know of Sumar and of the
river she guards?”

Richard’s eardrums felr as if they were
about to burst. His head was ringing.
Then the monster turned towards him.
The huge head leered at him, and Richard
suddenly realized what his brain had been
trving to tell him, If her claws were above
water, she could not move. Not, at least, if
his guess about how -+ .
she dragged S -
herself vy A=lg
through

‘surface, the slime that had

was correct. If they were going to make a
move, now was the time, but what move
could they possibly make?

Melek made the decision for them. He
too had been transfixed by the appearance
of Sumar. But Sumar did not seem to have
noticed him, and Mclek guessed that even
if she did, she would not be able to ger at
him on dry land. The only danger was if
she lashed out at him with one of her
talons. So long as he kept his distance,
Melek reckoned he would be safe.

Running to the riverbank, Melek
uncoiled the rope he was still clutching in
his hand. “Here, vou two! Catch this!”™
Holding on to one end of the rope, he
threw the other out into the gooey water.
It snaked through the air, slapping down
over Richard’s shoulder, and landed just _
by Orkan’s right hand. -

Tﬂ THE RESCUE

“Aaayghaaa!™ Sumar bellowed in rage, and
flung herself down into the water. Even as
Orkan and Richard grabbed Melek’s rope
they felt the surrounding ooze shake. The
moss beast was dragging herself towards
them.

Melek hauled desperately, feeling for
the first time the strength of the goo that
held his companions. They seemed to be
stuck fast. “Kick! Move your legs,” he
shouted, heaving harder and harder on the
rope. "Try and loosen the grip of the

slime.” -
T'hey did as Melek suggested anc first
Richard and then Orkan suddenly popped

free. Now that they were on its

- previously rapped them



' md. As Melek heaved on the
m t.hey aﬁd easily across the slippery
mass, wl'nnh wis by now almost rubbery in
consistency.

They reached the bank just in time.
Where they had been just seconds before,
rose the monstrous figure of Sumar, A
talon streaked out at lightning speed and
embedded itself in the bank, narrowly
missing Richard’s leg. For a moment he
stared horrified ac the dank, scaly thing,
Then it ripped back for a second strike.
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The three ran as fast as they could.
From behind came a chilling shriek of
frustration. Then, quite suddenly, there
was silence. When they reached a safe
distance, they turned round. All was as it

had been before. The forest rustled gently _

in a light breeze. The water was still again.
A chain of dark green stones stepped
innocently across the river. The air was
fresh and wholesome.

A NEW DIRECTION :

Gasping for breath, Richard felt the
amuler around his neck. Now he recalled
Golan’s words when he gave it to him “I
will be with you.” He thought of Golan's
voice in his mind earlier, warning him
against the stones. Next time he would
listen. He would think harder about the
prophecy too. He had certainly got “the
earth below”™ wrong,.

Richard looked at Melek, *I don't know
where you found the strength, but you
certainly saved our lives.”

“It was nothing,” Melek replied
modestly. '

“Quite,” Orkan agreed. &

“What do you mean, ‘quite'?" the w
dwarf snapped.

“Now you two. Don't start fighting,”
Richard said quickly. “I suggest that we
get under cover while we decide where to
go from here. We don't want to ger caught
in the open again.” He turned and
scanned the cleari

“This way!™ Richard said, heading for a
clump of boulders. He reached them first
and sat down betwgen rwo enormous
rocks. Melek followed just behind, and
plumped himself down on the sandy
ground.

“We should be safe here,” Richard said
breathlessly. “Where's Orkan?”

Meclek looked at him in dismay.
Cautiously they peered out from the .
rocks. There was no sign of Orkan - justa :
faint wailing in the distance. Nor could S
they make out any hiding place wh i
Orkan might have holed up. He had
simply vanished. '8 A




1oman and e
.'_'M"" il
-2 == i

HOWTOCONTINUE YOUR COLLE
Alost of ol cow erw piefer to eollect maues from ther newsagent
by placing 4 regular prder. To help vou calleer THE ANCESTRAL
THALL we are plessed 1 offer the following services;

IRECT 1O YOUR DOOR
pomin B 75 (IR £1.95)
et a Tull subiscriprion

vihe LK, lssiies ane som

cCTION

SMISSING ANY ISSLES?

I yoou huve musscd any 8 L
yount wollevtion, we can supply
themmn thriigh aur Back N ambers
Dicpe. B Ovders pre subpeon in
avaibabsility.

SUBSCRIFTION
Each meae costs £1
B W reguire 8 minimuwm onder
i (ol wid Lt bom
IS FREE., Please

mairk yin welope THE
ANCESTRAL TRAIL
SUBSCRIFTIONS
TN !lJI'\\

Py msnn oy

MEAHL M DRI

BACK NUMBERS

Fach hwoe costs £1.75 (TRET W)
i luilingg . [Mesie muark v
envalope THIE ANCESTHAL
RALL BAUK NUMHERS

vy st prosetf] pado | nace payelels v ol § an

sl Parpmess
NNE B0 AL DR L WL TSI E S8 2000 T et

I thie fllow ing comintries,

seivices are avallable as i the

Lk

ALSTRALIA

Back Mumbers Scod oover prce
1

e itan o

Slipense Scnd 51 | 'h Mluke
cheijues pavable to Cloindon &
Gioech Lad

NEW ZEALAND

Buck Numbers Send ciner prioe
1w Crondbon & Chopch (N Laad, POY
Bos S84, Auchland

Shipease Scmd $17 95

MALTA

Back Nombers uid Shipease
Avallible thiuiigh snar
POWSEE .

NREHALL CAYES DS
T

Prescrvg pue cog
ANCESTRAL THRAN
sipcs; bokds 2

B iR

Plaase mark 7 e e inpe
THE ANCESTRAL TRAIL
SLIPCASE




In Issuc®
Tolosh of the Garobr

A precious pod lies at the bortom of
Lake Garoon. Will Richard and his
companions survive their attempts to
retreve ic?

plus
* More stories from Morbane's Book of
of the G . Monsters and Magic.
2 Colos! . Enchanted Wetens * I'he map is growing! More picces to
Mortal Dasger = add to vour Ancestral World puzzle.

MONSTER MIGHT
Your first eight cards from The
Ancestrs .Tmil_ pack S

-_\’ Pod Ouést i
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Coming in Issue 3
A Baal the Giant Spider

A sticky end is in sight in Baal’s cobwebby wood, as the daring trio fight off a
. MONSErous spid:ir and its evil ally. -
e : us :

- Locator cards and tokens for The Agmestral Trail role-playing game. From
A Morbane — a spider that creates storms and a weaver who is oo clever by half.
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Puzzle Map

Cout our the picces. Wark out where thev fit
and glue themn on to the map poster. To
start vou off, the outline of one picce 15
printed in position. Use a strong glue thar
llows some movement before e dnes

TIP Fit coastline piece first!
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On sorcery worked in seas and rivers

On no account trust the cool, tempting waters of

rivers and streams, nor even the moring
sea. By evil magic, a philter poured upon the waves
can summon from the depths monsters that absorb
their victims. With enormous bodies and six

Nya Nya
On magic skins and their properties
Great power is said to reside in the skin of the
water monster called Nya Nya. The beast is ugly
and fuge. Thick moss grows on its skin and it is
armed with [ong fangs and claws. Evil
makes the pelt stick fast to anyone who wears it,
and no amount of pulling or tearing will get rid
g’u.mm;ﬁﬂ&mﬁmﬁmnﬁuﬂjﬁ
killed beast and (ittle can be done to break
the spell.

It is said that an evil king ondered
his warriors to wrap fiis own
daughter in the pel of Ny
Nya. The warriors used




monster lunged towards them they sank their
sharpest spears into its hieart. Ihn knew :‘-.n must
not lose time. Quickly they stripped off its dark
qreen skin and threw it on the struggling princess
No matter how hard she tugged and pulled, the
slippery skin stayed put. It had become fer own
Now her body was covered in moss, her teeth were
fangs and her hands had become claws

On rare occasions, positive forces can be used. Thus
did the girl break the spell. An old magician gave
hier an enchanted stick. With it, she could regain
her old shape when she bathed in the river, though
on [and she was still a monster. A prince chanced to
see her change. He resolved to pay no attention to
the way the princess [ooked out of the water. This
f-trr.'ngﬁi of spirit rendered the evil harmless. The
skin slipped off the girl’s back, forever losing its
power on fer.

o 4 Origim: Sowthern Africa
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(This Page will take a littlewhile to L oad Up, so be patient)

Scvila brewed a magic potion 01 terrible potency.

Phe philter glittered, green as her jealousy, as she
walked to the shore in the pale moonlight. Slowfy,
she poured it upon the sleepy waters.

In the moming, Scylla went to bathie in the sea. As
soon as she waded in, the waves rose menacingly
and tumed a threatening green. Scylla screamed as
the slimy sea cmu;micdriﬁm a g[ﬂ;:l six-headed
snake. It slapped and grabbed at fer face and body,
pushing her towands the depths. As she fought
against the writhing water, she saw her reflection
in a glassy wave. She gave a long howf of fear and
despair. She was now part of the monster. Even fier
woice was no longer human,

Such is the dreadful danger that furks in enchanted
waters. Now a termifying monster, Seylla was fated
never to change back. Again and again she would
rise from the sea to wreck passing ships and she
became feared by all who sailed the Mediterranean.
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