
   Phew!

Later at a public house.
          You look
    like a man who’s
   just passed through

Chameleon.

             What is that
      place? It looked like a
 normal hamlet, but all those
      strange dwellings. The
            place gave me
               the creeps.

                  People don’t
         rightly know Sir. Many
      travellers pass through there.
        The hamlet affects people
                in different ways.

       There was one
      wall, built of no
     material I’ve ever
 seen before, which had
   a person’s shadow
        on the wall…

   …And some symbol I didn’t recognize either.
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