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Death had not slaked his
thirst for chaos, nor had it
dimmed his devious mind.
He labored to remake his
infernal army, mightier
and more terrible than
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3 the doctor’s mad laughter
haunted the village no longer.
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he noble LORD OF ADLERSBRUMN
was helpless to stop Dr. Junkenstein’s
rampage. The only hope he had to save
his village lay far beyond its walls...

The stories of their valor would live
on, but the peace they had brought
to Adlersbrunn would not...

vanished as suddenly
& as they had appeared.

Bound to the Witch’s will by pacts forged
in blood, they were called to the battle
and pledged not to rest until they had S e g/ nd so the
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are tales for another day. But it is said that they answered to a
foreboding presence~a force beyond mortal understanding.




