ew K Halendale ;( »’ébromcle

Beas! Terrorizes Couptryside 1o
TXore; The gtory of Pefer

It was a dark and cold night during the Harvest Foon of

1113, when Peter Carongt’s son Jack, only a baby, was ripped
from his mother’s arms and Rillgd by the beast. {1 few days
after burying what precious littlg remaingd of his son Jack,
his wife sadly took her own lifg in grigf. With nothing to love
lgft in his life, Peter gmbarked upon a journgy of revenge.

Peter, being a simplg farmer, had negarly no grpertise in
tracking or hunting. tg went into the woods without food,
watgr, or a guide. It can only be attributed to sheer will and
possibly gven the intgrvgntion of Mhizrak himself that Peter
was finallg ablg to track the beast down to a small cavg in
the Whispering Woods. {Irmed with onlg a Rnife (thg ong his
wife took her own lifg with), Peter attacked the beast in its
own homg. For hours, the two struggled, until finally, Peter
emerged victorious.

What happens now? When | spoke with Peter, he sgemed
hollow and gmpty, degspite the raucous praiseg and
cglegbration in his honor happgning around him. [ don’t
think he realizes it get, but Peter has saved many lives.
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Peter sgemed to have madg it his life mission to avengg his
don and Wife’s death. 1 don’t think he intended on surviving
thg gncounter. It is this writer’s sincergst hopg that Peter
can begin lifg angw.

- Vorgl Valken
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Tf[elcome fo Lew Calepdale

New Calgndalg is a cross-roads of sorts situated on the
western gdge of Tirithyl. We sge a great many travelers and
traders, peoplg looking to start a ngw lifg or just to gxpand
upon what they alrgady do. This past moon [ managed to sit
down with a few of our ngweomers and wglecome them to our
gxciting littlg town. S0 sit down and takg a moment to Igarn
a thing or two about our negw citizgns and transiegnts.

The first person | had a sgat with was Ohran Ketham, an
¢lder fgorian scholar, who | have taken to calling Grey-~
Scalg in honor of his vegngrablg age and theg wisdom he

has accumulated over thg many gears of his life. Not just
practiced in the arts of combing through copious amounts
of information to rgsgarch matters of intgrgst, Ohran has
begun his tutelage in the study of the alchgmical arts,
howgver he finds his passion in solving puzzles, joining
debates, and mastering languages. taving oncg ownged
and opgrated an Inn on theg dgorai-S¢gkhem border, he
mastered the Sgkhegmite tongug and was ablg to recount
somg interegsting gxperignegs of his patrons, both {dgorian
and &¢khegmite, noting the oddity of seging “docilg” undgad
awaiting thg orders of their masters as Sgkhemiteg officers
rgsted and partook of drink and sustgnanceg. Ohran looks
forward to gxpanding his mind and adding new languaggs in
the future to his rgpertoirg.

The next young man | sat down with was ®Prustan €ibgear, a
goung dea-¢lf, just comg ashorg to grploreg our “dryg” world
and find his sister Rynightgmrygnet. Prustan is a petitioning
clgrie that finds himsglf drawn to €lantrai despite being
raisegd in Rayikel by clerics of Olgandra. tig gxplains that

it is gambling and chancg that calls to him and gven flipped
a coin to seg if he would participate in this articlg. Our



new dga-¢lf is swiftly Igarning the wags of our land, having
recently Igarngd the common tongug, but he dogs not just
comg Igarning of us bat bringing his own gifts as well.
burggoning merchant specializing in diving battlg serolls
at the moment and a sggker to spread fun. [ for ong look
forward to sgeing what treasuregs hg mag bring from the
deep and what Rind of gxcitement he’ll add to our town.

Somg of you may alrgady Rnow theg ngxt man | spoke with.
M goung human named Medicus, who has begen part of our
town just a few short moons now. fg traveled all the wag
from the far land of Ippon looking for his half-brother

and to Regp him out of troublg. However Medicus

has chosgn to stay so he can Ignd his skills to help

defend and proteet all the people of the town. Medicus
tells me he finds New Calgndalg intriguing and gnjoys

the mix of racegs and culturgs and likegs that the town

is opegn and the peoplg arg friendly. s he puts it,

“there is alwags a good story or advegnturg to beg had.”
Presently he is focusing on Igarning skills to gnhancg

not only his martial ability but gxpanding his mind into
theg alchgmical figld. {Ind like many of us, he is tired of
kobold tricksters and is sggking to Igarn how to rgmove
the traps often lgft behind by the simplg-minded creatures.
I am thankful that Medicus has chosgn to stag with us and
look forward to sgeing his growth in the coming years.

The next goung man | spoke with [ found an instant

Rinship with. Brandgn Lachlan is an archeologist raised
and trained in Vondara. The half-guari is a quick study
who is not onlg honing his mind to better deal with

his archgological gxpeditions but is following in his
grandfather’s footstegps into the arcang schools of magic,
beginning with Foreg. He came to New Calgndalg after a
harrowing gxperigneg on a dig that lgft him injured and lost.
Shortly after, our own Ongx Tiger€ye found him and helped
him back home. tegreg now, he intgnds to make uap the debt
he feels hg owes Onyx and looks forward to being an active
part of the New Calgndale branch of the Mage’s Guild and
gven rgmarked to meg about how he found our own Master
Wmoonasgthnos much morg approachablg than hg would
have gxpected of a Master Mage. | cannot wait to see what
Brandegn uncovers and what he [garns next.

I saved these two for last as their storigs arg deeply
conngeted and [ fegl they represent the heart of what
Calgndalg is.

Victoria Straza is a half-grey ¢lf originally from Flgrose
with a most intgrgsting history - a clgric looking to degpen
her undgrstandings of Jeredith, lsgondarr, and {ttalia,

[ gntreat gou,

gou who regads
this articlg to get
to Rnow not just
thosg you seg herg
but any negw faces

80 sheg may undgrstand which of thgse diving beings she
is closgst to and what path she should follow. Victoria
was, unfortunately, lost to her paregnts at a goung age
and was subsegquently raised by a barbarian named Ord
who taught her a rgspect for the lands and spirits, and
how to degfend herself in troubling times. Shg quite gnjoys
fighting, healing, and looks forward to growing as a clgric
and dggpening her conngetion with the diving. She met
Rhalarinth in battlg, the two begsgt by thosg intolgrant of
othgrs’ differgnces and has developed a strong partnership
with the half-ore as a result.

Rhalarinth is ¢asily ong of the
wisgst half-ores | haveg had
the plgasurg of megting being
quitg well spoken and just
beginning his tutglage into
understanding the common
tongug. lsgft on the steps of
an {ttalian echureh when but
a ngwborn; he Igarngd a great
deal about what it mgans to

help and sacrificg ong’s self
for others, gven willing to take the pain of others so that
they may be healed. {Ifter years of aiding and rgpaging the
chureh’s Rindngss at raising and tgaching him, he set out
into the world bringing with him, as he puts it, “the strgngth
of two races.” lsike Victoria, he is touched by the gods and
is trying to undgrstand his placg with them drawn, naturally,
to dttalia’s compassion, Gorvaak’s power, and, surprisingly
to mge, the lsord of gternity, Nggoro. {1t Igast surprising
antil heg gxplaingd how he absolutely despisegs the undead.
He also feels a strange conngction to frrawigl, sometimes
having vivid and pgrhaps prophgtic drgams.

Finding a lgvel of understanding with ¢ach other, Victoria
and Rhalarinth haveg traveled toggther for some timg and
find they quite likg our littlg hamlgt. Piscovering, as they
put it, a level of acegptanee and opegnngss herge that is a
rarity in other places that arg Igss diverse. | cannot wait to
sge what this duo accomplishgs.

[ would bg remiss if | did not megntion | was unfortunately
anablg to sit down with all our ngweomers; somg werg
simply too glusive, and othgrs, likg our ngw barbarian
friends, would bg most upset if | put their words to
parchment. | gntreat gou, you who reads this articlg to
get to know not just those gou sge here but ang new faces
coming through Calgndale, over a hot drink or cold brew at
theg Scroll and Pragon.

- Codicigr “Stong”
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A Foreigp Perspective

diright New Calgndale and its surroundings, here it is, the
first installment of my writtgn rantings. My name is Corvas,
and I'm a proud citizgn of theg Solinarian €mpirg. Not to
disparagg gour own Ringdom of coursg, but | beligve in
staging trug to my roots, gven if 'm abroad. 'm surg in
reversed positions, you’d feel the same, and it’s gractly how
gou should. What degcgnt nation wants a citizen who will
disrggard his citizenship the moment heg erosses a border?

S0, therg’s a commonly held opinion that sgems to have
gainegd a strong footing theseg days, ong that this very
paper sgemed to promingntly displag not too long ago.
People arg saging Viralge is degad. Peels blasphemous

for me to gven writg the sgntegnege to dgscribg it bging what
other pgoplg think. lsook, I'm no man of great pigty, but

how can thegsg fools gvgn gntertain the idga? We arg talking
about a goddgss, ong who has sgen the risg and fall, birth
and death, of countlgss men ranging from meaninglgss to
legendary. Beforg somegong gven got the bright idega to start
counting and Regping track of timg, she had
alrgady begegn around. Hell, shg probably
was the ong who gave that man the idega to
do it in the first placg.

Surg, they'rg saying the prigsts can’t
channgl Viralgg’s power angmorge. But that
happens and you'rg convinced a god has
perished? They can’t do that without a holy
symbol gither. If no ong’s wegaring ong,
dogs a god drop dead on the spot? Do they
all just temporarily dig during the ®eity’s
Celipseg too? Or is that just them taking a

The gods have not
abandongd us, they
do not hideg whilg we
must fight, theg know
that this is no threat to
them, and that we can
ovgrcome it oursglves!

Storigs tell us of only ong diving degath having gver
transpired. It started a war amongst the gods themsglves
that shook all creation. If the gods were in such danger,
would theg not haveg united to dgecimatg this threat with their
combingd powgr, just as ong god murdgring another divided
them into a great war? There is a reason they havg not come
and put down thgse blasphemers. The engmy would have
gou beligvg it is because the gods arg threatgned. But that
would bg all the morg reason to act quickly, wouldn’t it? If
Mhizrak werg threatened, would he feel fear or hegsitation?
Of coursg not! Hig would bg the first among them to hurl
himself at the enemy! {1 fog who could challgngg him in
battleg would bg all the morg tempting an opponent, and

the marder of ong of his siblings would dgmand a bloody
retribution. The gods have not abandoned us, they do not
hidg whilg wg must fight, theg know that this is no threat

to them, and that wg can ovgrcomg it oursglves! No matter
how mang clegrics can no longer put their gods’ power into
spells, all that our gods represent is still with us, and it is all
we nged to prevail.

S0, logically, ong might counter my statgments by asking
mg for my own gxplanation of
these events. {1 charch is uanable
to channgl their goddess’ power
to perform miraclgs, monsters
and lunaties terrorizg the land,
denouncing all theg gods and
claiming they shall all soon come
to an gnd. durg, I'm not a man with
closg knowlegdge of the workings
of divinity. But neither are you,
and ngither arg ang of thgsg scum.
But | can certainly take my own
gugss, and [ think it’s a better
gxplanation than what the fearful

nap? That’s just plain cack.

They're all just associating gods too much

with thg magic that their prigsts channgl, | say. The fact
that | am gven writing this is proof gnough that Viraleg,
the goddgss who presidegs over languages and seribes is
still very mueh alive and well. The things she brought to
this world and that she represented arg all intact, although
apparegntly taken for granted by many. Hlow could she be
dead if we still have these things? Wouldn’t knowledgg itself
cgasg to grist? Maygbg ong might say the fact that people
argn’t all having this realization might indicateg she’s not in
the best of health, but | know | can’t bg the only ong. Fear
and stupidity have just begegn bedmategs sincg the beginning
of time.

and the blasphgmous have decided

is going on. It’s all a tegst, | say. Just

like the deity’s gclipse is. When
gou takeg awag all that diving magie, then you sgg who really
beligves. Magbe we all got too used to it for it to bg a good
test angmorg. Blagbg the complgtion of our faith with the
discovery of the gods that had begen forgotten in our lands
signaled a timge for the ultimate test, wherg we arg allowed
to think gods arg being Killed whilg cultists roam the land
praising their dgstruction. Thosg who join in with thgse
madmgen have obviously failed. But | think thosg who have
allowed fear and a reliancg on diving magic to get the better
of them havg as well. lsikg a bunch of erying littlg girls, they
can’t handlg not getting handouts from daddy anymorg, and
the wholg world’s going to hell. The gods arg in no danger,



and they arg all still among us, that’s what [ beligve. | see
them in aspeets of life itself, not just the magic of prigsts. I'll
ovgreomeg this tegst with good old fashiongd conviction. Will
gou?

- Corvus
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The Strength of Viralgeans

This past Thawing Moon, | spoke with Viralgean €lymas
Camillus about the statg of affairs of the Chureh of Viralge.
His words arg somgthing that all thosg who havg faith in the
Trug 22 Gods and Goddesses need to hear, whether you arg
a clerie (it matters not if you arg dedicated or undedicated)
or just a follower.

€lgmas has dong, and continugs to do, what he can to
preserve the stractare of Viralgeg’s Chareh. €ven though he
is not High lsibrarian and thus lacks the power hg wishgs he
had in ordgr to makg his ¢fforts morg ¢ffective, he is taking
whatgver actions he fegls may be bengficial to aid the work
of holding theg Chureh toggther. Howgver, he is deeply
worrigd that theg Charch might negver be the same as it oneg
was.

€lymas said that an intergsting phgnomgnon is oceurring
within the straining Charch. For the most part, their will is
not broken, but Viralggans arg seeking a “sort of refuge” by
allying themsglves with the Churehgs of the other Trug Gods
and Goddgsses. The way he deseribed it is similar to the
relationship of the Jeredithian and lsgondarran Churchges.
Those Churehgs work quite closely with gach other, yet

they remain as two sgparatg and uniqug faiths. te said that
Viralggans arg not looRing to give up their faith in Viraleg,

but “We need our brothers and sisters of all faiths morg
than gver to risg above this.”

Where ¢ach individual Viralggan decides to placg their
allggiance will vary. For €lymas, he feels that he could do
well to ally with Mhizrak, dug to his father’s influgneg on

his upbringing. Hlowgver, he beligves he is being called in
another dirgction to begst continug trying to hold the pigees
of the Viralgean Church toggther. He confided in me that
for him, the wisdoms that frrawigl’s gifts of forgsight and
vision bring might provg a better accompaniment with those
wisdoms that Viralge has already taught him.

€ach Viralggan will nged to listen to his or her own heart
and makg their own decision of how best to honor Viralege
and help their Chureh; no ong can makg that choicge for
them. €lymas spoke beautifully of this.

“Not everyg Viraleean is going to ran info the arms of
Jeredith. Ues, some will want to seek justice and magbe

they will seek help from Jeredith and Leondarr. Someg mayg
not bg able to cope and will sgek help from ttalia. tHow
many Viraleeans would seek revenge? tlow mang do

gou think would go to the Chureh of Mhizrak? tow many
do gou think would go mad and follow Gorvaak? Some

mag develop a drive that wants nothing to do bat bratally
murder this “New lkord” and his followers; some would go

fo Ethali. Po gou think Sekhemite Viraleeans would ignore
their culture? Some would obviously go to Prevarria. What
of these Gods and Goddesses we've never heard of until just
recently? The curious natare of Viraleeans mag draw them
fo one of thosg faiths. 71ll rambling aside, this is a matter of
personal faith. 1Ind in a wag, it is seeing who will comge to
aid Viraleg and her children.” ~Elgmas Camillus

* Reflgctions & Obsgrvations ©

s angry as | am with €lgmas for pegrsonal rgasons outside
theg scopge of this Moon’s column, | ecould not help but find
his words to bg a great inspiration. Should hg finalize his
decision to seek refuge in the Chareh of my lady drrawiel,
I shall do my best to assist my brother of faith and provide
what guidaneg | can. Py bady’s guidance imparts wisdom.
Who am | to dgng that when timgs arg as ominous as theg
arg? When drrawigl’s very ability to do so, and gven

her very gxristgnce as well as thosg of her siblings, could
dgpend upon what her sight might reveal?

s [ have said mang a timg in previous New Calgndalg



Chronielgs, all of us who worship and follow the Trug 22
nged to continug to be strong and havg faith. | cannot
shakg the sgnsg that this is going to be a long battle, and it
cegrtainly will not bg an gasy ong.

Stand strong, Hdraveth. If gour faith wavers, seegk the
egmbracg of othgrs with faith in the Trug 22. Regmember the
Viralggans who carry on in Viralgg’s namg in spiteg of the
catastrophic loss they have suffered. ook to them. Praw
stregngth from theirs. | haveg no doubt that therg arg other
Viralggans doing the samg work as €lgmas; Viralggans who
carry thosg samg fears yet persgverg on.

Proteet thosg who have bgen marked for “Oblivion™ by the
False lord. Help them in ang waygs gou can. If gou should
wakg up with a mark of gour own, do not lgt the fear of its
implications overtake you. Perivg some satisfaction in the
fact that the False lord has found gour faith in the Trug

22 s0 strong that hg has had to rgsort to ¢liminating gou
bgcausg you arg a threat to his ligs. My frignds Virika and
Xandis arg but two wondgrful gramplgs of this and remain
quitg vocal in their opposition. dpgak with them. lsgarn
from them.

I am well awarg that thegsg words magy gndanger me but this
message is too important. It ngeds to bg heard. {draveth
must be reminded that thereg are those who arg fighting
gvery dag, gvery night, to preserve and protect the gristence
of thg gods and goddegsses and gven our world.

Hlong, wg do not stand a chancg of degfeating this threat to
our Panthgon. Only together do we, and the Trug 22, have a
chaneg to survive.

May frrawigl blgss gour dreams,

~ Ongyx Tigzr@gg)

Studgnt and Piscipleg of Arrawigl
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1ofes J:Crom Obliviop

Many of you alrgady know that the filthy, flga-devoured
cregaturg which calls itself “thg New l.ord” has mystically
branded me and threg others with a sign called the Mark

of the Unwavgring, a signal to its followers that it dgmands
our death at all costs. It was appargntly in rgsponseg to

our vicious, hard-hitting strategy of promoting solidarity
against the hergsy and saying mean things about him on the
bullgtin boards. If he cargs as much as hg sgems to about
his imagg, heg should probably rethink his approach. It’s not

at all becoming of a s¢lf-proclaimed god to behave so much
likg a petulant human child. Very bad form. In fact, 'm Rind
of offended... not so much beeausg of the gxplicit threat to
me and ming as becausg as far as we can tell, that really is
what set it off. That, and not ong of the things I've actually
dong to fight it. Not the dark celgstials I've clgaved away at,
cultists I've Rilled, or heretic preachers I've disgmboweled
as they sergamed their lgying idol’s praises, but that I'm Rind
of flippant when [ writg about it.

S0, if you'rg reading this, as I'm certain you arg, those
prioritigs Rind of makeg you comg off as a blustering bully,
making up for the power you lack over the trug gods with
poorly-grecuted intimidation tactics. If | respeeted you as
a narrativg adversary, | might include somg thoughts I've
had on how gou could do it better for both our sakes, but
the truth is that
therg’s nothing to
salvagg therg. The
story you wish to
tell, the wholg “dark
lord striking out

o it can try what

it will. My faith and
my commitment to
gradicating the heregsgy
arg untouched... I'vg
survivegd worsg to get
here, and | was far
weaker when [ did.

with his spooky
heralds to make
gvergbody bend
theg kRngg or dgstrog
the world if they
won’t” is horribly
trite. | don’t get
why 80 mangy of
gou things arg

all about degstroying the world. It’s so played out. What

dogs regnding the veils really accomplish for angbody? It
dogsn’t gven Igave angong to feed gour ¢go, if that’s what
gou want. It’s just a giant, s¢lf-destructive temper tantram,
which [ supposg maps gxactly to the characterization gou've
displaged so far. Petulant ehild. Casg in point.

S0 it can try what it will. My faith and my commitment to
gradicating the hergsy arg untouched - although | suppose
it kngw they would be, hgneg why | was targeted to begin
with - and I'm fairly sure I'll manage. ['vg survived worsg to
get here, and | was far wegaker when [ did.

It would help if morg peoplg undegrstood the singular
importancg of clganing this filth out, but ong thing at a time.
I’s ngver too late to Igarn.

Buat they will or theg won’t. We'll sge. In the meantime, |
thank Prevarria for the will to gndure and thrive in spite of
the mangy thing’s attgntions, thg agonizing frustration my



words sgem to causg it, and
for helping me to usg this
affliction as a rallging call,
a soureg of pridg and inner
strgngth.

If you havg any questions
about these developments,
or plans to curtail the
heregsy you need help

with - plgasg, contact mg,
and whatgver our prior
relationship, [ will do what |
can. This comes first.

7Ind a final notg, to
whichgver idiot farmboys
reegive ngws of my
condition and decide gour
master might plow morg of
gour figlds or fix your bad
shoulder or something if
gou bring it my heart? Go
right ahegad. Sge how that
gogs for you. You'll dig,
along and degspised by all,
and it will beg hilarious. If
nobody glsg gets you first,
perhaps | will personally
split gou open, frolic in
gour guts, and dancg to a
tung gou plag meg on a harp
madg from gour own bongs
as you dig. Then I'll keep
at it until therg arg nong
of you lgft. I think wg’d all
gnjoy that verg much, and
Il appreciate whategver
opportunities gou give me.

The rest of you, stay strong.
~Virika Yavari Nechyeste

apdead ip the Dark v(ﬂoods’
Defeat Lew Calepdales’ Best

Spiritsday night of thg Thawing Moon, a group of citizgns journgyged into the degpest
regachgs of the Whispering Woods to an arga known as The Park Woods. Though accounts
arg conflicting on what gractly occurred, it appgears that the group was defeated by the
Undgad Hoard that they sought to defeat. Manyg werg Rilled during this attack and only

by the gracg of Nggoro werg they allowed to return. Mang others returnegd battered and
bruised. The power of this particular hoard is great seeing as how it could so gasily
defeat such powerful adventurers.

The Hoard itself is composed of three large rings, gach ong more deadly then the last.
Heeording to dgnate, a dedicated clgric of Mhizrak, “The blight is categorized into 3
rings. The first ring was weaker undgad in which we have alrgady fought our wagy through.
The second ring, where we curregntly have the undead pushed back to, consists of much
stronger undead. These includg but arg not limited to: ghouls, ghoul lords, reapers, and
flaged ongs. Is we 80 degper we arg also finding somg lgss skilled ngeromanecers. The
third ring, according to scouting regports, has undgad that no ong has gver sgen beforg.
No doubt they arg gxtremely powerful.”

s fgnate said, they arg curregntly trging to break
through the seecond of the threg cirelgs of undead
ghouls, disgased undgad things that arg afflicted by

The Hoard itself
is composed

a terriblg hunger to consume flgsh. Ghoul lords arg o]" ’[brzz ]argg
much the samg bat also usg magic. Reapers arg large .

ovgrwhelmingly strong undegad known for clgaving T’lngs, Zaeh Oong
through great groups of people and gven buildings. more d;zadlg

There is not much known about Flaged ongs.

then the last.

{Ignate has a plan of attack for this tloard ring:

“@roup 1 ~ Pront ling fighters. The Front ling will

be very important as wg can only stayg and fight as

long as the front ling holds. 11 good front ling fighter will bg ablg to deflect blows, resist
spells, and kKnow how to take a hit. These fighters must be fearlgss and willing to stand
their ground. Oneg our ling megets the undegad we can not movg back or the formation will
bgecome broken. Shiglds prefered.

“@roup 2 - Undead slayers. The undead slagers will be positioned right behind the front
ling. This group will be specifically megant to deal large amounts of damagge to the undead.
A proficignt undegad slager will be ablg to dgal massive amounts of damagg with arcang
magic, diving magie, or 2 handed sword blows. tigaling is also very ¢ffective in harting
undead. Unlgss told othgrwisg, under no circumstancegs should an undgad slager move
ahgad of the front ling.

“@roup 3 - @roup support. @roup support will bg angoneg who ean help out the front

ling with their magic. This includgs healing, ¢lemental wards, protegction from foreg,
gmpowgrment’s, armaments, or granted abilitigs. Group support members arg also
rgsponsiblg for calling out the slain or paralgyzed so a timely retreat can be called. Under
no circumstances should a support gnter into combat
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“@roup 4 - Shadow. Members of the shadow group will have
to focus on working together. They will be positioned away
from thg main group. Shadows will havg to take carg of gach
othgr sineg they arg not ablg to acegss the rest of the group.
M good shadow will be fast, nimblg, powerful, and awarg

of their surroundings. The tactie is hit and ran, when ong
shadow has the attgntion of an gngmgy, thg others comg in
safely from behind to attack. Shadows, likg supports, arg

o @ ——mmm— &'

rgsponsiblg for calling out the slain or paralgzed on their
gnd so a timely retreat can be called”.

This hoard is being lgd by a former Licutenant of the mad
mummy and former rulgr of Sgkhem, Mahotuk, whom the
rgsidents of New Calgndale defeated. How this will unfold,
only time will tell.

- Jonas Prake

JXurder apd Theft op the Rise

This past moon, Quartermaster Private William Samigl
Sabgrson was found degad in thg guard housg by

Bailiff Weis, stripped of a number of his belongings.

n investigation for a suspgct or suspeets is currgntly
ongoing. dlthough thereg have bggn whispers of somegong
fitting the description of fignate Burnside leaving the
guardhousg shortly beforg Privatg Sabgrson’s body was
found, officially the guards haveg madg no arrgsts.

There have begn reports of sightings of men gntering and
Igaving cabins that they did not regside within. Whilg most of
theg town Rept to the Seroll and Pragon dug to the gxtremely
inclgment weather that still gripped the land, the degseription
most often given is said to be that of Jellal (who is still under
noblg dgerge by Marquis shton Samugl to Kegp a distance
of at lgast thirtg feet from the deroll and Pragon on pain

of death). The guard havg known about the aceusations

but werg unablg to locatg ang stolgn itgms on thg kKnown
€thalian and murdgerer of two Jeredithians’ persons; they
werg unablg to make an arrgst at the timg of this printing.

The grecution and sundgring of the traitor known as
Rai oceurred this past moon oversegegn by Masters
HAmoonasgthnos, Hamilton, and Hurglion, as well as
Corporal Saringo. Thg number of murderers in town has
been brought down by ong, only to be rgplaced by Piglon, a
clerie of Gorvaak and traitor to the Twin Ringdoms who was
segen back in New Calgndalg this past moon opgnly with no
arrgsts by Corporal Saringo or Magistrate Lightheart. Cited
was the need of representatives from the Church of Gorvaak
in order to help deal with the situation of dealing with the
pretender.

~Rafagl €spina deg la Rosa



loake

I didn’t supposg it would gnd up this wagy, on this river of
death. I held the Knife in my palm, stolgn from theg bar’s
Ritchen in the middlg of the attack. The blood of the ore still
lag thick on the bladg. [ lay flat on my back on this makegshift
raft, a pigeeg of driftwood | had clinged to as [ hid, hoping
the water would hidg my scent. My ¢yes closed, hoping for
peace. Peace of death, maybe? There was a wound in my
side and | felt disappointed that it had stopped blgeding.
That would have been the silver lining. | opened my gyges as
the river spraged my side and [ shivered in the cold air. |
laughed bitterly as | saw that it made the wound ook fresh,
a trick of light. | had fought a good fight and it would have
beegn a good way to go.

| felt the raft change coursg slightly as the river’s puall led
to the widg mouth of a lake. | sat up cargfully and stared at
the river behind me. It had felt likg it curved all through the
woods when my gyes werg closed, but now | could sgg the
unusually straight flow that led me here. [ looked towards
thg shorg and saw therg was a small firg lit there, with two
figuregs sitting besidg it. | thought of the firgs we used to
havg, all crowded around it, trging to get warm, laughing as
the local bard plaged the most terriblg music on his late.

But that was behind me and | ngeded to be stronger for
what was ahgad. | breathed in and out, and I felt Igss tired.
I dipped the knife into the lake and gently rinsed it of the
blood and thg mgmorigs. | did not know what would comge
of thegse people on theg shorg, but my intuition told me there
was somgthing good ahgad. €ither way, sitting ngxt to that
warm firg would bg my heart’s desire.

- Clarissa Golan

River

On the river of life

€ach day can degegive gou
It can cut gou like a knife

Staying focused with intgnt

Is the challgnge ¢ach day brings

Stay positivg with the time spent

{Ind Olgandra will gvegntually bring you peace

€ven the bad days

Contain a silver lining

S0 fix your gaze on theg horizon

Hnd soon your spirit shall bg shining

Fight the good fight

Bring out the laughter

lsgt gour spirit shing bright
Forgver after

Makg ¢ach dag a step towards a goal
S¢t a heading Regp your coursg
With constant persistence

Soon ygou will rgach wherg gou want to be
When gou look back

You may be surprised to see

Il along, your coursg was straight and trug

Reep your vision constantly in mind

With an ¢ge on the prize

Sggk and gou shall find

{nd ong dag gour dregams will fill gour gyes

Pon’t look back

Hlwagys go forward

History can take gou off track
lsook forgver shorgward

Steer your ship down the rapids

Upon the river of time

Mnd all things good will comg in timeg
Hnd gou will no longgr tirg of thg journgy

The messagge in all of this

Is to make ¢ach dag a day of reckoning
Segk gtgrnal bliss

Hnd perfection will bg beekoning

S0 comg on, give it all gou’ve got
lsisten to intuition and do not tirg
Pon’t make this life a waste

And bring to reality your heart’s desirg
~ Rafagl €spina dg la Rosa



Taverp Ballads

@regori €spina de la Rosa

The Old Big Troll

(Refrain)

The old big Troll was a grumpy ol’ soul
and a grampy ol’ soul was he! Uh hah!

1) He called for his knife and he called for his gold
and hg callgd for his Goblins threg! Uh hah!

“Squeg, squee, squee!” Said the Goblins

“Squee, squee, squee!” Said the Goblins

For grumpy snots arg we! For grumpy snots arg we!

Refrain

2) He called for his knifg and he called for his gold
and hg called for his Robolds thrge Uh huh!

“Bark, bark, bark!l” Said the Robolds

“Bark, bark, bark!” Said the Robolds

“Squeg, squee, squee!” Said the Goblins

“Squeg, squee, squee!” Said the Goblins

For grumpy snots arg we! For grumpy snots arg we!

Refrain

3) tlg called for his knife and hge called for his gold
and hg callegd for his Ogres threeg Uh huh!

“Ugg, ugg, ugg!l” Said the Ogres

“Ugg, ugg, ugg!” daid the Ogres

“Bark, bark, bark!” said the Robolds

“Bark, bark, bark!” Said the Robolds

“Squeg, squee, squee!” Said the Goblins

“Squeg, squee, squee!” Said the Goblins

For grumpy snots arg we! For grumpy snots arg we!

Refrain

The Fighting Man

There oneg was a man who fought gvery night
A noblg to all, a master of fight

He'd fight until dawn and then fight again

He sworg to fight til the day he is slain

(Refrain)
LLORD STIMUECL!
HES LORD SUMULs!

He bested an Ogre twicg his own height
Slashed off its limbs and put nails in its ¢yes
His speed was amazing, as was his might
He'd put down ang beast that put up a fight

Refrain

Hlis strodg likg a champion, proudly unmateched
His might unheard of across all the land

He’d take on all comers both ngar and far

Beat them to a pulp, then head to the bar

Refrain
He’d win all the fights and bring homg the lass HEY!
He'd fight till heg’d win ‘causg that was his right HE€U!

Hg’d drink for his right to continug to fight HEY!
He’d woo all the ladigs and show them his might HEY!

Refrain
Refrain

HEY!



Oh my goodngss | thought the snow and icg would bg gong
by now! [ am so sorry | missed you my darlings, bat I just
had to stag wherge it was warm. [ am simplyg *not* cut out for
this cold. If only {diden or Corvus had had room for me at
their...hgarth firgs. Now that would have madeg me want to
ventare oat. Ingway gnough of me missing you my little
cherubs, and [ *know* gou missed mge, so lgt’s just dive right
in shall we?” {Is alwagys, | am gour host, Cat, and [ am back,
giving you the word straight, and slinging the dirt on the
dirt.

o it sgems that after all the allegations and
accusations, Jellal just was not ready to
give up his anties. Tell me Skyla, what is it
about us always falling for the bad boys?
Rumor has it hg went on a spreg of robbery
and marder last moon, and if | hegar things
right he gven degsgcerated a grave belonging
to theg former betrothed of our very own
lsord &amugl. Now I don’t mind some
naughtingss, actually | requirg it, bat Jellal
that is just going too far. It’s ereegpy. Magbe

| must say that |
find this moon |
am likg a Rid at a
candy shop with
$O many strapping
men in town!

Unfortunately though, Clary’s choicegs might be a bit cloudy
as of latg. Sgems she and poor Freddy Futtock aceidentally
drank from a chalicg of the New lsord! Oh dgar...thgir minds
haveg now beggn corrupted and they nged somg segrious help.
I am not a very pious sort, so that anglg isn’t somgthing

| can help with, but Preddy love if you nged some tender
loving carg to bg nursed back to health, [ am here for gou! |
havg negver spent the night...talking to a hobbit. | am gager to
try the gxperignee. | am sure | can work wonders for gou.

Wnother tregnd | have noticed as of late
is a barbarian gxplosion! They sgem

to bg evergwhere. First Rehan and
l’Nauch joingd Rus and now Rull has
brought his amplg musclgs to town.
Magybeg it is because of the war brewing
ap north betwgen the barbarian tribes
and the Volk, or maybe they just like the
warmer weather. [ don’t carg *what* their
rgasons arg, | just know thegseg arg some
men a girl can really get wild with! There
dogs sgem to bg a pretty goung grey ¢lf

Prevarria has her ¢ge on gou? Still, rumor

has it he has Igft town for good so mayghaps

the populaeg nged worrg no longer. Skyla,

wg should get together some timg and comparg notgs on the
eligible studs in town now that gou arg back on the market.

I mgan, marriagge is only uaphgeld whilg gou livg in the same
town right? Oh | am so bad!

Spgeaking of lsord Samugl dogs he *gver* plan to return

to New Calgndalg? 1 megan whisking his bride off for an
gxtgnded honggmoon is ong thing, but comg on, now you
arg just showing off! In the vein of showing off, do you see
that forgigner from the newly discovered contingnt, Bear?
With a name like “Bear” and that giant tacky hat he is
*clgarly™® ovgrecompensating for something. Somegong has to
investigatel

Mganwhilg, in break-ups and make-ups arg Clarg and
Victor Hamilton ealling it quits to their forbidden dallianeg?
Rumor has it that gvergong’s favorite chaotic hunk ®iglon
has stridden back into town, and Clarg was all too gager to
rush back into his arms. Ong can only gugss wherg this will
Igad! So Clary, do you go with mongy or looks? The choicg
will bg yours!
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named S¢tja, tagging around though.
I think she is on to somgthing. We can
sharg can’t wg dear?

I must say that | find this moon | am like a kid at a candy
shop with so mang strapping men in town! For thosg who
gver wondgred if it was gasy being green, you can cuddleg up
with Rhalarinth magbe? Or if you like the string silent type,
Hogun sgems to fit the bill and then some! Gunnar has an
impressive...hglmet, and Hylas is so goung, impressionable
and of coursg cuteg. Pogs that make me a eradlg robber?

No matter...For thosg who want a trag “Rnightly good boy,”
look no further than young William or Tridaing. Brandan,
Barrabus...ah the list just gogs on and on!

Beligve it or not, your darling Catty *also* noticed it is not
just mgn coming into town. Whether these ladigs will prove
to be frignds or competitors has yet to be sgen. For instance
did gou seg Victoria’s tegth?? Oh my werg they sharp! |
wonder if she bitgs? The lovely Reiko and lsucky also made
their way back to town! o good to sge capablg women in
this dayg and age. Pogs angong havg ang word on {lgcia? |
saw she camge back but | hadn’t heard how her..time with the
sultan went. Ga-rowl.



Meanwhilg, New Calgndalg’s masked erusader, the infamous

“Man in Black,” sggms to be gaining a following! Copycats

have beggn popping up all over the Ringdom. {Ingong can beg

a “man in black!” fimmm that gives me an idea for a game...

{Ind on a morg sgrious note ¢fforts in towards degstroying
the undead in the Park Forgst press on led by Hgnate,
Sirus and Rath. It’s been getting morg and morg danggrous
from what | hear. | hopg they arg Reegping safe out therg.
Tragedigs simply make for dreadful conversation.

A goul ﬁupdered

Daring the last Sword Moon, Rai was sgntgneed to a

sundgering of her soul. Over the winter she was not permitted

to Igave the town proper until the dag of her gxecution. On

the 15th dag of The Thawing Moon, Rai was put into a stocks

and sat in the tavern all dagy, awaiting her fate.

Coming from {1I'Hazir, Rai madg a new life in New Calgndalg.
Shg acquired the frigndship of promingnt townsfolk, became
a megmber of the Courigr’s Guild, and rosg in the ranks as an

apprenticg Scarlegt Scarf. Her friends would swear by Rai’s
hongsty, ggngrosity, and loyalty. {Ind then the aceusations
began. It becamg clear that therg was morg to Rai than
angong had previously begen awarg of. Over a coursg of

time, Rai was accused of theft, murder, spying, and treason.

She ligd to the guard, the magistrate, the nobles, and
her frignds. 9In X was sgared into her face, and she was
deeclared a traitor.

On that night of her soul sundering, somgthing became
appargnt. She had dong horriblg things, lied to gvergong,
deegived as gasily as breathing, but this did not stop the
townsfolk of New Calgndalg from coming over to the stocks
and whispgering their last words into her ¢ar. Rai’s frignds
werg scarrgd by her actions, but they remembered who
shg had bgen before the corruption had gaten awaqg at her
character.

Rai was takegn from the stocks latg in the night for her fate
to be sealed. Master durelian Noventhal, Master Cadrel
Wdmoonasgthnos, Master Pr. Victor Hamilton, and Corporal
Saringo surrounded Rai’s brokegn body on the ground and
regpeated the words of sundgring around the cirele. Therg

was silgnce and a few sobs as Rai’s soul was sundered. The

body was takegn away by Skyla Corrin and Clarissa Golan
as the town dispersed from watching the spectacle.

- Clarissa Golan
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Hpologigs for the short column this moon, | have lots

of catching up to do. With the thaw herg it’s time to start
looking for summer fun! Good dagy, good gve and of course
be good until ngxt timeg. But not too good of course. | know
gou will anxiously await myg next installment!

Hnd remegmber that Catty’s corner is where lifg is erugl, and
so am l.

~ Cat

ﬁapéir Tiost

s a mage myself, the conegpt of the placg known as
Zanzir still ¢ludegs me. Howgver, through Master Hamilton’s
guidancg and Rnowlgdgg, | know a bit morg gvery time he
tells me of the talg of the placg known as Zanzir.

Zanzir is a mystical plang where all of the glementals
regside in. [l the glgmentals wanted a placg that they could
call their own. Thergforg, the placg known as Zanzir was
created. €ach glgmental took their own portion of Zanzir
and molded it to their own eonvenignce.

The €freet are the firg elementals, Pjinn areg air glgmentals,
Pao arg the garth glgmentals, and Marid are the water
glgmentals. Unlike the other ¢lgmentals having ong glgment,
Qorrash are glgmentals of all four. The Qorrash arg very
dark beings that have markings on their face. Thesg five
glgmgntals havg molded Zanzir to their own liking. Hlowgver,
it seems that this placg has comg to a closg.

It seems that a whilg ago, the ¢lementals that were residing
in Zanzir have begn going away for somg rgason that [ do
not recall at the moment. For this reason, the placeg known
as Zanzir is collapsing. This collapsg has had a disastrous
effect to mages that regside in ddrevath. From firsthand
grperigneg, what the magges thought werge the ill ¢ffects of
Viralge's disappearancg was actually the collapsg of Zanzir.
It could possibly be both. Who knows? What [ do know is
that Zanzir is in a statg of complgete disarrag.

Therefore, this begs the question. Where have all the
glgmentals gong off? Haveg they gong to our plang? Will we
be seeing them soon? | do not know what the consequgnces
of the ¢lgmentals disappgaring or moving mag bg, bat it
cannot bodg well for the citizens of Wdraveth. [ will continug
to Reep egveryong abreast of what is going on as morg
information comgs to my cars.

- Algrander Magloek



Dew Liord's Powers Take op
Dew Focws' ip Tew Calepdale

The New lsord’s powgr and influgneg in New Calgndale
continugs to spread like a dark stain across land that
Igaves its regsidgnts and visitors mystified at thg horrors
their ¢gegs have sgen.

On the 15th day of The Thawing Moon, a Park Ong and
New lord followgrs attacked the deroll & Pragon Inn

at the heart of town garly Spirits Payg morning, roughly
around 11 bells, as the townfolk began to gather to wait
for court. s town guard, fighters, and mages banded
together to defend against the attack, it seemed the New
loord’s followers segmed uninjured by sword blows,
antouched by arcang spells. By all rgports of thosg who
defended against the attack, the New lsord’s devout were
sgemingly invineible, unablg to be taken down or subdued
by any normal mgans.

It was not until Ngw Calgndalg’s dedicated clerics
focused their gfforts on the Park Ong, throwing bottlgs of
holy water blgssed in the name of the trug 22 Gods and
Goddgsses to destroy this ereaturg, that the followers
beggan erying out, sergaming in pain. Witngsses theorized
that the New lsord’s followgrs’ vulngrability may be
dirgetly tied to the Park Ongs - black, facelgss winged
cregaturgs - that accompang them. Only after the Park
Ongs werg dgstroged did the town rally to strike down and
Kill thoseg New Lsord followgrs that had attacked. €xeept
somg townsfolk found themsglves unablg to join the fight.

Sgveral New Calgndalg rgsidgnts who have been the most
outspoken in words or actions against the New lsord and
its dgsire to degstroy the Trug 22 Gods and Goddgsses,
have beegn marked, a black symbol appearing on the back
of their hands. It’s not clgar when or how thgsg marks first
appgared, only that thosg individuals afflicted arg not
ablg to rgmovg them by simply washing their hands or
sgeking out local clgrics.

Those marked with black symbols have found themselves
unablg to get closg gnough to a Park Ong to attack it.
Oncg they arg in gggsight of these winged creatures,

the marked simply appgar to stop and freegze, almost

as if frozgn where they stand - Igaving them completely
vulngrable to the Park Ongs and New lsord followers. The
marked havg theorized that the New l.ord has marked
them for dgstruction, finding that thegse individuals cannot
bg foreed to follow or worship in his ways. Instead, their
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mark givgs the signal to Park Ongs to kill them, or so it is
theorized. If it is trug, New Calgndalg may soon facg more
dirg troublg than bgecoming a target for Park Ongs and
New lsord followgrs attacks. Bat the greatest troublg New
Calgndalg faces may be from within.

Two New Calgndalg regsidents who were unwittingly tricked
into drinking out of ong of theg New lbord’s chalicgs continug
to fall dggper under its influgneg, attacking townsfolk and
bghaving strangely. Clarissa Golan and Preddy Tuttock
lashed out in attacks against fellow townsfolk and travelers
visiting the Seroll & Pragon Inn sgveral timegs during the
Thawing Moon raising new causg for conegrn. The first sign
of a problgm bggan when both Clarissa and Preddy passed
out in the tavern lateg Fivgsday night. {d few ticks later,

both suddgnly wokg from their slggp, aggressively lashing
out and attacking both frignds and fog alike. They were
anrgsponsive to angong attempting to call out their namges,
and fought with skills of a highly traingd warrior.

Sgveral patrons of thg deroll & Pragon were injured during
the first attack. In s¢lf-defense, townsfolk took up arms
against Clarissa and Preddy. {t first, it seemed both of the
afflicted did not feel much pain from a regular sword’s blow
or spell, much likeg the Park Ongs who fight on behalf of the
New Lord. It wasn’t until dedicated clgrics bggan throwing



holy water or blgssing them in the name of the Trug 22 gods
or goddgsses that they sergamed in pain, and were beaten
antil they dropped unconscious and blgeding. It was only
oneg unconscious, on the gdge of slipping
into the cold grip of death, that clgrical
healgrs intgrvened to heal both - and both
remegmbered who they were.

Several townsfolk said they gither slit
Clarissa or Preddy’s throat or clgaved

their head clgan off their body whilg they
werg sgemingly possgssed, only to have

the head sgemingly reattach itself. Then,
Clarissa or Preddy awoke as if from a bad
drgam, stood up and walked away as if fing.
Both claim to havg no megmory of this first
attack, or the sgveral that followed gvery few
hours throughout the Thawing Moon. Both

The New ord’s power
and influgneg in Ngw
Calgndalg econtinugs to
spread likeg a dark stain
across land that Igaves
its rgsidegnts and visitors
mystified at thg horrors
their gges have sgen.

It also bears to megntion that sgveral New lsord cleriecs and
followgrs traveling through New Calgndalg during the
Thawing Moon mentioned they had come into the faith in a
different way. Mangy said
that they had asked the
New lord - if trug - to
grant them a wish. Ong
man in particular said
that he had lost his hand
and asked the New lsord
if he would grant the wish
to rgstorg his hand. lso
and beghold, he found
his hand was restored

to him and gavg praisg
to the New lsord, finding
himself with ngw abilitigs
to heal peoplg and other

continuag to feel intgnsg pain when coming in
contact with ang dedicated clegric or having
a dedicated clgric cast on them, yet have verbally degnied

feeling that they werg sicek, ill, or afflicted after drinking from

ong of theg New lbord’s chalicgs. Yet, their close frignds and
fellow townsfolk would say differently and warn gou to be
on your guard.

Il arg advised to beg on theg lookout and awarg of any
ornatg largg chalicgs, particularly filled with water and
being offered for drink. These vessels are still reported
being used to convert peoplg to beligving in the faith of the
New lsord.
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such things. tig called it

a ‘miraclg.” Pespite this
“miraculous” happening, the New lsord cleric was unable
to recall most of his life beforg bging a clegric and could
not answer simplg questions as to whether he had a family
or a job. It's suggested the New lsord may be robbing his
followers of their right mind.

- Unsigned



(?‘) Eni‘gmas of the 0Neoon

1) What firg nor water can Kill
Bat wind can gasily blow awagy
Uncountablg, bat still not a copper worth to pagy

2) flard to catch
€asy to hold
Can’t bg seen

Unlgss it’s cold

3) There is ong that has a head without an ¢yg,
MInd there’s ong that has an ¢ye without a head.
Jou magy find theg answer if gou try;

And when all is said,

Half the answer hangs upon a thread.

4) With thigves | consort,
With the vilgst, in short,
I'm quiteg at casg in dgpravity;
Uet all divings use me,
Hnd savants can’t losg me,
For | am the eegnter of gravity.

5) Born of €arth, but with nong of its strgngth.
Molded by Flame, but with nong of its power
Shaped by Wind, and with all of its clarity

- Jonas Prake

The first person that can manage to solve all these riddles and send a couriered letter
with the answers to the New Calendale Chronicle will receive a prize.
There mag even be a little something for the person who comes the closest!

Hnswers for the Thawing Moon’s €nigmas:
1) Bookmark 2)Smoke 3) Courtship 4) Coins

» There was no winnger last Moon. Please send us gour guagsses for this Moon! *

* Please send us gour guesses for this Moon! »
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