Over the last season you have had the following recurring dream

As you lay down to sleep you close your eyes and darkness descends.

Your eyes open to find yourself laying on a table, your limbs strapped down,
immobile.

There is the smell of roses in the air. It is a smell that reminds you of the fields of
Astolat.

You know instantly where you are, you recognize the room. The pale figure is
missing but you can taste the blood on the air.

Out of the darkness you hear a voice calling your name.

Your senses sharpen as you feel something cut into your abdomen. A dark patch
spreads out on the white sheets as you feel what ever is cutting you moving the blade.

You struggle, you buck, you scream in pain as you fight against your bonds.

You pull against the straps holding you immobile, there is a creaking and then a sharp
crack as the buckle comes away, allowing you to pull your arm free.

You reach for the sheet on you and pull it away and look down in horror at your
chest.

There, on your right, just below your ribs a wound drips deep scarlet blood onto the
table.

The ghost stares at you from the the foot of the bed, it's blood dripping down and
staining the white sheets red.

"you feel it?" it's asks, "you feel what they did to me.... the pain... the pain!!! THE
PAIN!!!"

When you wake, the pain lingers. a reminder of a sin unpunished.
You start the game suffering from the WEAKNESS effect.

You should also have a Curse lammie in your pack. If you do no, please ask at GOD.



