
Each of the excerpts corresponds to a different Ancient One from Lovecraftian Mythos. By cutting out each of the
rectangles, and positioning them over the excerpt, only one word will show through the rectangle.

Very Old Things
Jake Olkin

I awake at this ungodly hour in a cold sweat, 
as I have had a nightmare as vivid as I can 
remember. I stood in the central square of 
Arkham. Staring down at me was a horror 
still etched into my waking mind. A 
towering figure, with wings on its back and 
tentacles everywhere else. Like a dragon and 
an octopus fused to the same body. I awoke 
before I was crushed under its weight.

The nightmares continue. During tonight’s 
nightvision I had to drive to a barn outside of 
Arkham. I had to feed the animals, but when 
I opened the barn doors, the livestock was 
gone. Filling the barn was a single black 
goat. Thousands of indescribable horrors 
suckling from her teats. It snarled, and its 
young turned in my direction. I awoke just 
as the masses charged. 

C’thulhu
Shub-Niggurath



Perhaps I require a vacation. The late nights I 
spend pouring over Sumerian texts may be 
causing these nightmares. This past slumber 
brought me to a royal court, where I was a 
jester performing for a king dressed in 
flowing yellow robes. When I finished my 
performance he made no noise, no movement. 
I ran out of the room, awaking when I cross 
the threshold of the door.

I will consult a doctor today. The nightmares 
have not ceased, and it is impeding my 
work. Tonight, my subconscious brought me 
underground to a burrow underneath 
Arkham. A figure stood before me but all I 
heard was hissing. As my eyes adjusted I 
saw that towering, evil serpent with arms 
and legs. He hissed at me again, and a 
chorus of rattles erupted from around me. 
Snakes! Thousands of snakes! 

I am unsure if this is a nightmare, but it 
was strange nonetheless. I sat in a bedroom, 
where a blind fool slept soundly. Something 
about him seemed idiotic to me. And through 
a portal in the wall, I could see the man’s 
dream. He dreamt of me sleeping. He dreamt 
of Arkham and its spirits. He dreamt of 
world and everything in it. I am glad I 
awoke, because I am unsure he ever will. 
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Yig

Azathoth

Hastur

Combining these 
words you get the 
phrase:” to drive 
out evil spirits”.
This is the clue 
phrase for the 
answer “exorcise”


