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L%‘ 7 _Clan Moulder is one of the four great clans of
y the Skaven, and members of the clan
erS specialize in the black art of mutation.

Blighting the far north of Kislev; their many-
leveled warren is a den of twisted unfortunates
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WAYFARER'S COMPANION — HELL PIT

. ) | . -~ ; .1I rT:w-_ . . A
{ i:noﬁ; I
yt " -%
- g™ S Mo !
Fad ¥ .4

D'iﬁn’ :
;\_‘ pn?or / !

THINg$ / '

\-\\‘ _ _'
e
A mmc”;c'im
p

ouhl

e

’!‘he main ga:emy ‘to Hell Pit is

. breathtakingly large, a testament to the

Ehousandsof;hvc lives expended in its

- col ¢ edifices of iron

md'hqmn bonc studded with jewels of

Elre warpstone, the gates are hung with
e screaming bodies of starving men

and women woven into the intricate

- metalwork, side by side with the

putrefying corpses of those who have

screamed their last. Inscribed atop the

portal are unholy psalms extolling the

glories of Clan Moulder and warning

| ithose who enter to abandon all hope.

And not wnrhout cause — almost all who

steersman have been replaced byclymg_"'
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 the guardian of the gates in his great = |'
vessel of stone, This eyes of this fell. |

of warpstone that burn bright wltha
lambent green flame. All who seek.
audience with the Master Muta

first parley with the gu:mdian f the.
gates, who some whisper enjoys the
favor of the Horned Rat himself. ¥
Slithering upon the ‘banks of the moltell
river are hundreds of Skaven from .

different clans, each seeking an audienc _ »

to employ the services of Moulder.
These Skaven are perpetually stung by yE
the flies and wasps attracted by the
carrion hung upon the gate, while
around them, maggots feast on the !
corpse-strewn floor. {
Past the gates lie the prisoners Mecl +4=
by the clan, raw materials for the
experiments of the Master Mutators.
These unfortunates languish in filthy
cages with barely enough room to move. |
Unhealthy flesh presses together in great | &
i facks of moaning, Sdbbing slaves. All =
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