Having at last made it to town, Gunter was thirsty and he had heard of the local speciality of fermented grapes and olives. Now that he was a man it was about time he tried it.

Nothing much had changed in the town during the last year and soon Gunter was on the little plaza heading for the drinking house. He almost fell in his robes when he saw who was sitting at one of the tables. None other that Maya! She was more beautiful than ever. She even waved him over to her table. “Ehhwebereowr… I will be right over. Let me just unload Mami here. He grabbed the tripod, loosened the knobs and swung it in and arc overhead so that it extended to its full length before it crashed into the ground. He tightened the knobs again and set it over Mami tying her to the tripod. Then he hooked the block in place. After threading the rope to the bookshelves and pulling the obstructor, he lowered the books to the ground and lifted the pack saddle of Mami’s back and set it next to one of the shelves. It was sweaty work unloading Mami, but it was the loading part that really got to him. It took far longer. You could hardly see that the shelves moved when he lifted them back into place. The block reduced the weight of the books to one sixteenth of their actual weight, but that also meant that he had to pull the rope sixteen times farther than it actually moved the books. And each tug at the rope was
Finally after about five minutes he made his way to Maya’s table. She had already gotten some cold water for him that he thankfully gulped down.
Gunter was just about to impress Maya with a story about the mining possibilities up in the hills, but then xxxx shows up out of nowhere and spoils the moment.

They talk for a while about the times at school and what has been going on since then.

They agree to go have a look at the old ruins outside town while Gunter mostly just sits there stealing glances at Maya. She does look more bulgy in certain places…
Some desperate man runs up to the table and asks about his brother who seems to be lost or something.  Gunter wonders how Maya’s leather jerkin got to fit so nicely.

The little gang gets ready for a trip to the ruin, but on the way out of town some yelling catches their attention. It is some trouble between some of the oil makers. Their really have some interesting machinery. Gunter takes a few notes. It seems that one of them is missing some sort of universal joint and he claims that the other oiler stole it.

In the afternoon they get to the ruin. It is a nice a quiet place, not really a ruin, just and old villa with a crumbling wall.
While inspecting the courtyard Gunter hears some squiky voices speak draconic, very strange. It comes from a pile of rubble. It must be tiny dragons or some draconic minions of some sort. He goes to unload Mami, but the little things attack Maya all of a sudden. Kobolds if the pictures in the bestiary are anything to go by. They wound Maya a bit with their slings. It makes her look vulnerable and delicate. Gunter runs back to them and shoots of a few darts. Eventually they kill the little pests and Maya seems to be doing okay.

xxxx has a sword and a flail too. It looks horrible dangerous waving such heavy chunks of metal around.

After checking out the rest of the yard they enter they villa. An awful lot of bats scary Maya and she doesn’t want to enter, if only Gunter knew how to comfort her. They poke around a bit in the rooms and Maya works up a bit of courage to go along. It seems that someone is holding out in the old cellar. The door is rigged to a bell somewhere so no sneaking up. There are some rather interesting drawings on the wall. The others go looking around in some old dungeon and something seems to scare Maya even more.

She refuses to go on, so now it is up to Gunter to handle locks and such. xxxx is fumbling with a door and then Gunter hears something behind him. It would seem that there is some mechanism in the wall. He is just about to look through a hole when a spear shoots out of it and hits xxxx in the back. He is a big guy and he can take it, but it did seem to hurt a bit. Gunter manages to open the lock on the door and xxxx convinces Maya to join them in the exploration again. There is another one of these kobold things. Gunter shoot a dart at it, but Rat end just makes a strange noise and the dart bounces of xxxx’s armour and hits Maya. She is not happy and if it wasn’t for the kobold that needed killing Gunter would have run away in shame. Instead he makes his way past xxxx so as not to hit him with the malfunctioning dart gun. It goes croink again and this time the stray dart staples xxxx to the door through the sleeve of his shirt. What is with the damn thing?
They manage to kill the thing. It turned out to be reanimated and xxxx used some divine power to subdue the thing.

Just as it drops thing man appears out of thing air and shoots Gunter with some sort of magical bolt. It hurts like crazy but he is not going to try Rat End any more today. He uses a bit of magic to pick up a kind of alchemists scaffold and hurl it at the man. Strangely enough it keeps on floating around obeying the will of Gunter. A lot of strange things are going on. Archibald never mentioned this, but the bestiary did mention gremlins and their ability to cause chaotic events around them.

They kill of the necromancer and find his things and a dead guy. It seems that the necromancer stole some things from the Sun Temple and used it on dead things.

They make camp in the yard and xxxx fix up their wounds by the power of Tyr.

During the night Gunter works on Rat end and get the thing to work proper again. He also works a bit on an idea for an improved version of a sword for xxxx.
They bring the corpses back to town along with a universal joint Gunter found the villas mill house. The Lathander priest are very nice and give them some money for they help and asks if they could check out something creepy that is going on in the cemetery.
The corpse was the desperate mans brother and he is thankful too. He helps out the oiler with the universal and everybody is better off.

One last strange thing, this old woman needed help to get her cat out of a tree and this time the grab spell ends after only a few seconds and the cat drops out of the air. Good thing they always land on their feet. The scaffold thing kept following Gunter’s directions until the anti-magic of the Sun Temple stopped the effect
