Age Of Darkness

Tonight is All Hallows Eve.

The night of spirits.

It has been a long time since they roamed the earth freely.

Now…They have been unleashed.

Their power, long extinguished, rises.

Like bile in the throat of the enraged.

An Ancient Evil awakens.

The time of tranquility has ceased.

Zombies rise from the graveyard.

Ooze seeps in from the falls.

Death hangs over The Chosen Ones.

Tonight…there is no peace.

