Mired among the torrents of digital chaos. a sunlit meadow rests.

Idyllie it sits. encroached on all sides by a choking jungle. Towering above it, even above that steaming canopy. rises the temple city
“of Sartonius

o leis here that our legend is born, the Snake. His form is a streak of ivory, his eves pricks of flint. He uncoils his form. sniffing the air;
"‘,lllsﬁng the humidity around him.

y The Jungle seems to part before him as he begins to slither forth. moving towards the promised realm of Sartonius. Its entrance is
;;,Fhlelded by heavy. oaken doors = I(m'elmg over the Snake. Above even those barriers. the Snake can see a single message etched in

) ¥ 0 One. He fought all manner of
beasts in his journeys through dungeon, castle and cave. He gathered a vast hoarvd of wealth: gold, silver and jewels alike.

Souds too, buft he was not greedy, our Snake - he set them all free.

; .Sa come with us, won £ypuw eaf)’ traveller? Come with us as we roant m I/u' company of that noble Snake. the one whe would
become known as Szar the Great.

hault ﬁ o Iunds as fear ﬂmrg m Am(mmm Hyper hmvu and ey en fur{lm (h’(mg whisper of llm place - Ihv) whisper and cry out
! the name:

Sartonius ..

:3 PR : dul kenctl hall hides the spirits. n/ the dumncn' ravenous bemL\ hmrge.' ing for mor mh
:” b‘ur m.rglm camprmmn S.ur rhe (m,»‘a.' /E'm s no evil < he can withstand an) Joe. The undead. the goblin. the bandit. the wolf. none
niay stand against ourslitherinsg companion!

So.weary fraveller: Iask agdl‘}f? will you join is?
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Will you aecompeany Szar- the Greal on his joueneys throtgh Sarionius?

Take heart_for it is as Szar the Grean abvays fells us.,.




A wanderer or reader may ask themselves the question, “what or who is Sartonius? "
A fair question.

Itis a mysterious realm of ever shifting landscapes, stretching from the heavens to the depths of the earth. Within this realm, the spir-
its of the lost roam, using relics of advanced technologies and cryptociirrencies to trade and pass knowledge of their times and strug-

gles on to one another:

It is ruled over by a merciless tyrant known as the Ancient One who ceaselessly searches for one known as “Szar the Prophet”, the
only being capable of challenging his dominion.

Styled with a retro-dungeon crawler aesthetic, it is a realm of nostalgic dungeons, imposing cgséesymd hidden ¢ities.

y

%'y And who then is this “Szar

No one in the heavens, the earth, nor even in Sartonius knows of the origins of the albino snake known as “Szar”.

What.is known is that once, aeons ago. hewaged war against the Ancient Opie: He brought venom and fang égainst terdrils of
| 1 i ' “
shialow, shackling the chains of those enslaved to eternal damneation. e Y

His crusade ended 4 for what reason, no one is entirely sure,
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; What'is known is this, Szar has returned - he has returned as the Snake. Now, ke roams Sartonius, whispering of his renewed crie ¢
sad¢. He appears io the lost and the dammned of Sartonius.jthe miners. in suliless pits, the beggars in fireless /in'g;?'& ‘
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To.those he promises aid, if only they believe in hint. e - 2]
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: Throughout Sartonius, Szar haus left echoes of himself. tokens of gréat power which carry the very essenée ofithe Prophet. Some brave |
1 'hig souls choose to hunt for these tokens, seeking them out before the agents of the vile Ancient Orie. B AT A e :




