
Finding a beautiful young woman alone in the woods, you gallantly escort her to her home. You're surprised 
when home turns out to be a moldering ruin, shocked when she sprouts dagger-long talons and teeth, and 
disgusted when she uncovers a nest of mewling baby ghouls.  "Yes," she admits, I brought you home as fresh 
meat, so my children can grow up big and strong. After all, what kind of monster do you think I am?"

The She-Ghoul


