When Janice suddenly calls a halt, the first thing that you notice is the silence.  It wasn’t apparent before when everyone was moving about, but now that the party has stopped, it is glaring.

This area isn’t much different than what you have been traveling through so far, except that is has just begun to become hilly.  Not big hills, but enough to impair vision even more; so much that each new cresting could lead to anything from a ravine to a brick wall.

The occasional ray of light beams through the canopy and casts long shadows across your field of vision.  The effect causes the landscape to move and breathe as if alive, but sleeping.

Janice appears to be spooked in some way, but she hasn’t indicated why. She stands motionless staring off into the scattered foliage, sprawling tree roots, massive tree trunks and angular jutting boulders covered in decaying leaves and undergrowth.  

Doc

Traversing the jungle isn’t easy, and it is taking its toll on your aged body.  Please roll Vitality + Vitality; a 7 means you are ok, but getting tired.
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