Reunited again and with the skeletons dealt with, the group turned their attention once more to the room with the chained up corpse.  Noting two exits from that room, Damien, and Camthalion with him, moved forward to investigate them, however, the corpse’s eyes opened, giving them pause.  There was some discussion as to whether the corpse should be burned and torches were lit in preparation.  A plan was created and the group prepared to lure the creature into an ambush.  However, divinations indicated that all was not as it seemed.

The corpse was, in fact, illusory, and while the party discussed how to deal with this information, a globe was thrown at the party, shattering in the doorway and spraying out a cloud of shining particles.  Morena alone fell victim to its effect, and covered her eyes.  Damien, meanwhile, thought he spotted motion, as of a hand throwing something from the wall, but could make out no detail.  He had little time to contemplate this, however, as the two side doors opened, admitting an assortment of zombies into the room.

The fight began with Aerlene and Rendan facing the oncoming undead, while Terenar, Matje and Morena shot at the zombies past their comrades.  Damien searched for a way through the wall, and found a panel that would lift in order to permit someone to throw things into the room.  Camthalion guarded the rear, and Yor waited impatiently for the opportunity to kill something.

While Damien continued his examination of the panel in the wall, Aerlene and Camthalion changed places, and Morena stopped shooting, realising that it was too difficult, under the circumstances, to hit anything.  With two zombies down, Damien fired a spell at one, and then slipped out of the room back into the corridor.

At last, only two zombies remained.  However, at that point, two figures descended the stairs, one a man in scale mail, the other a woman in flowing robes.   Yor and Matje both went to deal with this new threat, and the man did not look comfortable at facing such a threat, and as the woman cast mirror image, a zombie slammed its fist into Rendan, severely wounding him and knocking him unconscious.  Yor, meanwhile, was hurt, and Morena rushed in to heal him.

Taking advantage of the gap, Terenar began shooting again, while the woman summoned an orb of fire (flaming sphere) that hung in front of her.  The group diminished the number of images surrounding her, and Yor, at this point, was struck down, so as Aerlene laid hands on him, she suggested a truce to the woman.

The woman demanded that the party throw down their arms and stop attacking her ‘pets’.  The man in scale mail reluctantly stepped back as Damien sheathed his knives and Camthalion his scimitars.  Slowly, the group began to comply, but at that moment, a voice spoke from the stairwell, causing the woman to become fearful.  In a panic, she sent the orb rolling backwards through the room and attempted to flee, while several of the party took the opportunity to attack her.  Damien stabbed the woman as Aerlene grabbed hold of her.  Matje attacked the man in scale mail, who, seeing his leader captured, drank a potion and faded from sight.

The person who spoke from the stairs was not to be found, though the woman, clearly traumatised by his presence, maintained that he was a planetar and that he would destroy them all, along with the lair.

There followed an argument about what to do with the woman now that she had been captured, and the issue of how prisoners are treated was raised yet again.  Another issue also came to light, that of the division of treasure among the party.  Some of the items recovered from the woman were magical, and there was a great deal of interest in them all round.  While Terenar was examining them, Damien snatched a pair of bracers away so that he could try them on.  Terenar was angry at this, and an argument broke out.

Rendan, Terenar and Damien drew up a contract, but had some trouble with the particulars.  Though it did not come to blows, tensions ran high, and Damien almost left to return to Ferdham.  However, once the group had found a place to build a fire and rest a while, and reviewed the contract, it was agreed that the clause would be removed.

