Borrowed Shadow Mishaps
A hero’s shadow sliﬁs free, pointing
toward the nearest hidden betrayer.

Every torch casts the same crowned
silhouette, regardless of whoever carries it.

A merchant offers payment for shadows,
claiming daylight taxes are overdue.

The party’s shadows begin arguing about
choices their owners never made.

One shadow wears shackles, dragging
unseen chains across silent stone floors.

A child’s shadow hides behind the wizard

whenever bells ring nearby.

At sunset, every shadow points toward a
door that does not exist.

A slain enemy’s shadow follows the party, |
reenacting its final warning.

The cleric’s shadow kneels before an
ordinary beggar and refuses movement.

Joined shadows make rain rise, exposing
footprints across nearby plaster ceilings.

A doorway steals one shadow, then
demands a cherished secret for return.

At dawn, the shadows swap owners,

exposing hidden loyalties through gestures.
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