
So this is it, then. Ejiekito was right, we shouldn’t have 
tried to fight that statue. Maybe if we went after the eye, or 
led it into the hole, but it doesn’t matter now. I heard him 
die while we fled down here. Broke my legs from the fall. 
 

We waited too long to get out. Ardus and Selik didn’t want 
to leave him, but he was already gone. Rocco ran out when 
he had the chance, but the halfling was never good with 
water. Waves carried him off as he left.  
 

Tide came up while we bickered with each other, and the 
reefclaws got our scent when we bled in the water. Got 
Ardus and Selik. I’m all that’s left, and I’ll never make it 
out. Not like this. 
 

Whoever finds this, turn back. We gave our lives looking 
for Ralzeros’ treasure, and all we have to show for it is this 
broken amulet. If you’re just as crazy as we were, bring 
that statue down. Maybe Ejiekito will find peace, 
somewhere. 
 

Daling 


