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Imp Infestation!

They aren’t housebroken

Is it just me, or are some kinda hot? A city under siege

Phinneus Heavypocket Premiere Life Coach in Rotbottom

Devils plague the city since the appearance of the Onyx Tower.

Ask a life coach

brought with it a plague of imps. 

“It took me damn cat, it did. 
The little animal been in heat a 
week, yowlin’ an’ rubbin’ against 
everythin’. Then this imp came 
outta nowhere, swooped down, and 
took her! I swear to ya, there was 
mischief in its eyes.”

Bertrice Pennylove’s account is 
only one in the seemingly endless 
wave of stories about residents’ 
run-ins with these devilish little 
creatures. There has been plenty 
of vandalism reported: food gone 
missing, outhouses tipped over, 
and kegs of ale pilfered (though 
that may have been the work of 
the many Rogues that call our 
fair city home). We reached out 
to Headmeister Dunberger for 
comment. 

“Why the fuck is this my problem? 
You want me to wipe your (cont)

Dear Phinneus, 
I don’t got the highest luck score of the group. Every 
time it comes to dividing up the loot, I seem to get stuck 
with the lint from a goblin’s pockets. How am I ‘sposed 
to make a living?
-Unlucky and Broke

Dear Unlucky and Broke, 
The hands we are dealt in life are all varied and full of reason 
to celebrate and lament. Sure, your Luck score may not be 
great, but what about your Physical stat? Where luck has 
failed, might sheer brawn prevail? If I were a more devious 
fellow, I might also mention that one does not have to split 
funds with their cohorts if their cohorts fail to leave the 
delve alive. Of course, one may get more honey with (cont)

The appearance of the Onyx Tower outside the gates of Rotbottom has yet to be explained. Some say it is a 
punishment for our many sins against the world, while others say it is an ancient evil, returned. The popular 
theory, however, is that this is Rotbottom - strange shit just happens here. What isn’t up for debate is that it has 


