
The Ancient Temple

The mosaics on the floor have only very few tiles left, and there are even holes here and there. The columns are 
ruined, and one of them lies on the floor, shattered.
A cleric, who looks almost as old as the temple itsef, is praying in the back. He is dressed in a tunic that used to be 
white, years ago. Feeling your presence, he turns. You notice that age has made him both blind and deaf. Still, he 
smiles a wan, ancient smile: he'll help you if he can.
The archpriest in all probability still has some strength available, as he could raise a few acolyts. These young 
apprentice clerics seem ready to go adventuring, if you are willing to let one of them join your group.


