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thecamel eard of the PusCamel? I saw
it with my own eyes and lived
to tell the tale! Swatted a
handful of those blood-
sucking beasties it drops
with my shovel and hightai‐
led it back up the surface.
Same can't be said for the

poor saps I was with, but it's every one for
themselves down in those mines.

Is it true what they say? A field of silence sur‐
rounds it, so the moment you realise you're go‐
ing to die you can't even scream and warn your
friends.

I reckon six sharp-eyed lads with crossbows
could kill it and take the gems at the bottom of
that mine.

Ha! You wouldn't last a minute, and your five
mates would be lucky to last two. If the blood-
sucking bugs that infest the place don't get
you, it'll find you and crush your skull in its
furry paws. You''d feel its tongue work your
way into your brain and begin to drink before
it all goes dark.


