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Moy 15, 767 of Lickh's Age

Hello my name js Sanguine | am 17 yeors old ond |
live with wiy wiother in bor 19 old house up negr ./
s the Northern Greot Woods on one of +he mountoins
that 5M/0ﬁasea(l/v splits the world in Aolf, wiy niother
Found +Ais old Journdd in some old ruins ond s04d /
should document niy thoughts. Well / +hink +his is
dumb, but whatever.

Moy 24, 767 of Lich's Age

fod&v/ niy wmiother took me out to scowenge these old
ancient ruins. Mother soid +A04 +hese old ruins used
tfo be owned b)/ o oncient civiliZotion about 16000
yeors a4o. [ wos Aopirzj to Find some treasure but odl
we Ffound were some broKen—-down mochines. | #ried to
Find out whot was broKen but | couldn't f/jw’é it out-
Mother soid +hot i+ wos A construct created +o
guord these ruins. | thinK that is o stupid ldea,
maybe i# | con Find oo workKing one | con get it to do
wy chores hmm..



June 8, 767 of Lick's Age

it is now O regulor %A//]j for me o accompary
mother while she scovenges ruins tfor trinkets and
freasure to sell to +hAe froweling mer chonts +hot
sometimes mokKe their way up. Vother soys thot [
need to start 9etting serious Obout whot we do a5 it
mAy someddy sowve my lite. From what? All +hot is
up here on this mountoqn s +he randont wild oriniod
ond the occasionod demon. | just wish mother would
frust me with o weaPon. I+ would be Owesome to be
able to shoot A bow

June 20, 767 of Lich's Age

Mother Aos Aecided to trosn in in using O bow atfter
O wolt pack broKe in searching for the meat we
recem‘l/v cooked. One of t+he wolves bit me ond | row
howe a- by hole in wiy oum. Mom says thot it is not
life threatening and that with proper core it should
heod quick ly. /| hope i get a- cool scor.

July 12, 767 of Lich's Age



Since the wolt attack, mother Ads been teaching me
how +o Aunt. She adso Aos been f'éMAMj me Obout the
different Kinds of monsters in +he world | wonder
whot | will do with my life. | don't wont to be a
scovenger (iKe monm hdwing to risk ever/v%Amj just o3
we con be able to Ffeed ourselves. But i+ makes
mother A0ppy when | go with so, so0 | guess it can't be
all bad

Aagust z, 767 of Lich's Age

| Aowe been Aowing this repeating dream. | howe hod
i+ before but recently it KOs been happening once o-
weeK now. Al | remember from it is A 9lowing white
mon with bload/v Aonds Kneeling neor a- womOr, whesn
[ approach the woman oppears to be wiom. And t+hen
everytime | see her foce it shocKs me owake. | feel
lKe | should Know +his man, may be jl asK mother.

Aagust 3, 767 of Lickh's Age

| asked miother about wiy dreont ond she s04d i+ must
Aowe been Qo njghtmore. She asKed me to describe the



man ond when | told her the marn was 9lowing o
pole white and Aod dAimly glowing green eyes (iKe me,
she Aad oo territied looK on her Foce and told me she
doesn't Know. When | fried to asK o9ain she snopped
ot me s0ying she doesn't Know. | don't Know whot gof
into mom, | hope it's nothing | did

Lecember 14, 767 of Lich's Age

| met +he mwiost M&Z/ﬂj j/f ( '/‘00(07/. She is s0 beautitful
And Koz the most amozing red eyes. | sow her when |
wos (00Kin9 O ound for 7‘/\/’//35 to sell Ffor miother in on
oncient ruin. | spotted her 5Pying on me she s04d she
Aos too nervous +o ﬂ//DPKOMA me. Her nome js [Lilin
She Aoas beautitul 9glowing sKin +hat seems to radiote
warmth she 0dso Aas smodl pointed ears liKe an elf.
She says she want to see me 09040 50 we set up o
dote for next week when i 9go scowvenying.

Lecember 17, 767 of Lich's Age

[ went on wiy dote with Lilin today. We met by the
some ruin where we First met she said she Aad
SOMef'AMj for me ond led me to A smiodl /D/Ze ot
broKen mochine ports odmit the scrops waos o smodl



p/'sv"ol i+ Aod r’é&(()/ cool gold /'/7[6175 on the side of +he
hondle. [ilin ond | Fixed i+ up. Lilin osKed +o see i+
ond she then whispered something ond o purple hoze
begor to Formt Oround +he p/s-/‘al. Then 05 soon 05 it
oppesred it was gone. When 0sKed about it she just
swmiiled and soq4d she gowe it a litHle enchantment she
learn when she wos youny. The pistol seems to shoot
Aorder niow. [ilin is so M&Z//]j/ \4

Lecember zl, 767 of Lich's Age

This is s0 tucKing stupid, Mother Aos row Forbidden
me to see Lilin as she apparently +hinks she is o bod
inflaence on me Ond con sense Q- bod omern coming. |
think she has been in the rains for too long. She never
lefs me do M/vv‘%/nj 041 M1y oW Well f‘on{'gAv“ thot is
9oing to charge | am 9oing to see her a9ain tonjght (L
sned K out Ofter miother Yoes to bed.

December 22, 767 of Lich's Age

[ Aowe been seeing Lilin odmost every gt now, Torjght
s different as she sy she Aas oo speciod 9itt that



for me and that it will chorge our lite forever. |
thinK il 05K to marry her. After that [l introduce
her to miother ond shell see how perf”ea% Lilin is.

Lecember 24, 767 of Lich's Age

/i /5 done

Lecember 15, 767 of Lich's Age

Mother. Nother .. I'n1 s0 s0rry MNother..

February 3, 768 of Lich's Age

[ guess | should write whot AO/P/De///ed thot Fotetul
Ady. The Ay | fuck ed up. Mother, you were rigAt
About [ilin, turns out she was o succubus. (Vsed nie
to 9et to you | should howve yust Ustened fo you. [ didn't
even Know whot waos Aoppening wntil | heard the
Junshot and the splatter of blood on niy honds. She
controlled me and used me (Ke o puppet | blacKed
out ond when | awoKe She was gone ond | waos



greeted with the sght of your corpse DA mother, |
would do M/V%A//y tfo Aowe you bacK 04904n. | buried
you out bock next to +Aat old pine free we used to
sit ander when | wos younyg. It wosn't until | storted
burying you | noticed you Aad something in your AO#d.
When | opened. you hond i+ was a brilliont bronze
geor on O smodl sliver chasn. s the only thing | howe
(et t of you. /1/0/061/6/77"[)/ this was supposed to be oo
birthdoy present for me. | guess tAis s my (a5t entry
05 | do not wont to coxry around my Foilures. | Om
setting oAt tomorrow to become O mionster hAunter. |
guess | can thank mom For odl the lessons. MarK wiy
words mother, | WILL howve my revenge, Il maKe thot
bitch Py for whot she did +o us. One Ay s00n | Feel
it
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	May 15, 767 of Lich’s Age 
	 
	 Hello my name is Sanguine I am 17 years old and I live with my mother in boring old house up near what is the Northern Great Woods on one of the mountains that supposedly splits the world in half, my mother found this old journal in some old ruins and said I should document my thoughts. Well I think this is dumb, but whatever. 
	 
	May 24, 767 of Lich’s Age 
	 
	Today my mother took me out to scavenge these old ancient ruins. Mother said that these old ruins used to be owned by an ancient civilization about 16,000 years ago. I was hoping to find some treasure but all we found were some broken-down machines. I tried to find out what was broken but I couldn't figure it out. Mother said that it was a construct created to guard these ruins. I think that is a stupid Idea, maybe if I can find a working one I can get it to do my chores hmm… 
	June 8, 767 of Lich’s Age 
	 
	It is now a regular thing for me to accompany mother while she scavenges ruins for trinkets and treasure to sell to the traveling merchants that sometimes make their way up. Mother says that I need to start getting serious about what we do as it may someday save my life. From what? All that is up here on this mountain is the random wild animal and the occasional demon. I just wish mother would trust me with a weapon. It would be awesome to be able to shoot a bow 
	 
	June 20, 767 of Lich’s Age 
	 
	Mother has decided to train in in using a bow after a wolf pack broke in searching for the meat we recently cooked. One of the wolves bit me and I now have a big hole in my arm. Mom says that it is not life threatening and that with proper care it should heal quickly. I hope i get a cool scar. 
	   
	July 12, 767 of Lich’s Age 
	 
	Since the wolf attack, mother has been teaching me how to hunt. She also has been teaching me about the different kinds of monsters in the world. I wonder what I will do with my life. I don't want to be a scavenger like mom having to risk everything just os we can be able to feed ourselves. But it makes mother happy when I go with so, so I guess it can't be all bad  
	 
	 
	August 2, 767 of Lich’s Age 
	 
	I have been having this repeating dream. I have had it before but recently it has been happening once a week now. All I remember from it is a glowing white man with bloody hands kneeling near a woman, when I approach the woman appears to be mom. And then everytime I see her face it shocks me awake. I feel like I should know this man, maybe i'll ask mother. 
	 
	August 3, 767 of Lich’s Age    
	 

