DIARY

IOth of Camashan, 4107

Tields are low and the men are dispirited. Huwjar refuses

to back down. Mive deeper! he sAys

Ith of Camashanw, 4707
Three cave ins tcc\«Ar_tj Cost A young Dwarf, LOe. Ml agree

this is futile but Huwjar threatews to brivg guards.

1I2th of Camashav, 418
Damo uortk’FArssp.ae. collapsed. Cewtral shaft crumblivg So

MaNy dead. Neo way out yet. Cove to My dear Drvili.
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others fave pmade offers to that mad idiot #Z‘*U"otk”' Dot me

NtAOs/AL ‘I’SAV‘—ctA,t A-t’A-X[ Oh Aeay MY ery. | will be Your
sevrvant £ Cov- qust e d‘dﬂ out of this rotter ¢ i °

.""“‘-}r' _ "M‘“. N et

- R




