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Reiden Karr slept soundly in his bed, as the gentle humming of the air vents soothed him to 
a deep slumber. His breathing slowed to the pacing of the fans, while something else stirred 
in the room. The closet softly rattled as the door gently creaked open. A slimy tentacle 
slithered and rippled from the door, followed by three more. Soon, the dark beast lurched 
from its hiding, and crept across the room. His footsteps as silent as the grave, while his 
victim lay soundly asleep. 
 
Slowly, the hunched Quarren slid closer to the nestled Reiden and a terrible grin grew 
across his maw. His slimy hand reached into his coat pocket and out came a large muscular 
salmon, cold to the touch and very fresh. Carefully, the Seer reached to place the fish onto 
the pillow of Reiden, but a disturbance in the Force caused him to slither back into the 
shadows. 
 
Reiden grumbled as he turned and pushed onto his side, he now faced away from the wall, 
but remained completely unaware. This was perfect, the Imperator’s Krampus slithered from 
the shadows and lurched over the body of Reiden once again. Using the fish, he guided its 
lips to meet with Reiden’s nose, and left a soft peck onto him. The oozing of slime and water 
covered the Human’s face, as he was completely unaware. 
 
“Now,” chuckled Lexiconus with a menacing grin. “Your playmate shall join you.” 
 
He slowly curled his arm around and slipped the fish deep inside the covers of Reiden’s bed. 
The task was complete and the trap lay for Reiden to trigger. Soon, the Human would come 
to learn, soon he would realise. Naughty clan members will be punished, as good clan 
members shall be rewarded. 


