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thefisherman
t emerged from the water and
skewered Lysa right in front
of us. Flung the corpse into
the muddy depths and strode
towards. We ran, but I still
see that barnacle encrusted
armour and pulsating ane‐
mones in my dreams.

Have you met Joran the fisherman? Crazy ba
s‐

tard tried to fight it. Made it back to the doc
ks

half-delirious covered in stings from those

tentacles, missing an arm too.

He swears it took him back to an underwater

lair where he could breathe. It had all sorts
of

trinkets people had dumped in the river a
nd

the whole place was littered with pearls fro
m

the oysters it eats.

Did you hear it can control crabs and other s
ea

creatures? A horde of crabs and writing eels

damn near pulled me out of my boat one d
ay

while this watched from the rocks.


