It took three years to complete the Temple of Elemental Evil - our first major bastion outside the Temple of All-Consumption.
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It was, perhaps, ill-fated to hide the true power of the Dark Lord behind such lesser powers as Lolth, Zuggtmoy, and Iuz. If we had not hid ourselves behind such lowly beings as these, where would we be today? At least we were able to bind Zuggtmoy to our own ends at the destruction of that temple.

Twenty-Five years ago, as of the date of my writings, it was that we began to gather our forces around Hommlet and Nulb, and to build the Temple of Elemental Evil. Gnolls, bugbears, ogres, trolls, giants, and things far fouler all flocked to our call.

Twenty-Two years ago, Furyondy and Veluna destroyed our forces at the battle of Emridy Meadows. But our temple was only outwardly damaged. The lower levels remained unbreached, their powerful magicks imprisoning that foolish demon lord Zuggtmoy.

Nine years later, we rose once more, thinking our time was at hand. Little did we realize how much damage that was to be wrought by that cursed band of adventurers… Most of our work was lost with the collapse of the Temple's lower levels.

It should be noted and recorded that one Lareth, known as The Beautiful, once favored of our Dark Lord's mask Lolth, has been resurrected. Quite mad, he was last seen in the vicinity of Hommlet and Nulb. He is, however, no longer anything that resembles beautiful. The green slime that consumed Lareth apparently left its mark upon his soul as well, for he is now no more than a broken mass of scars.

Apparently, Lareth has also become aware of the fact that his whore-mistress Lolth and he were both duped into serving our great All-Consuming Master so long ago. It would be an understatement to say that Lareth was displeased with his treatment by our faith, and any who approach him should do so warily. He could become a dangerous loose end, and so we must allow our Dark Lord to guide us in this matter.

