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He Is Heither “Hew” nor a “lsord”
by Onyx & Virika

There has beegn much speeulation about the being that

wg havg comg to refer to with mang names, the false god,
the dark god, and most commonly, thg “New lsord.” Prior
to the Spirit Moon of 1112, ¥draveth did not gvegn know of
its gxistgnce until it made itself known when clgries of the
Trug gods of the Western Contingnt, who were forgotten

to the €astern, joingd hands with thosg cleries of the Trug
Gods of the €astern Contingnt, who werg forgotten to the
Western. That coming toggther of what should have been a
great eglgbration of the reunion of the full Panthegon instead
begcamg the beginning of the great darkngss dgscending
apon our world. The cirelg of peaceg turned to death with
the dying scregams of the gight cleriecs beforg they dropped
to their deaths. The “New lsord” arosg, animating the body
of theg dead Borainian clgrie, and spokg its plgasurg in
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“‘NEW LORD” NOT NEW,
BUT OLDER THAN ANYONE IMAGINED

\/ The Solsticg Moon, 1114
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being free before Igaving the clgric’s body. It was not long
beforg it began to sgnd its heretical followers to tell all to
forsake the Trug 22, whom they refer to as the old gods,
and to praisg and follow thg “New lsord.” Sightings of
powerful bgings wg came to call “dark celgstials” (for their
appgarancg is akin to a cglgstial erossed with a wraith),
soon followed, Rilling and striking down thosg who fought
against the “New lord.”

There was no regason for us to know of this being, no wagy
that we could havg stumbled upon that bit of knowlgdge

in passing. It is not likg angong could have just gong to
somg ancignt library to rgsgarch this. for the “New lsord”
is a being so old, that no ong could havg imagined its trug
identity; it had been lost with the passing of untold agges.
The True 22 Gods and the Spirits remained silgnt, Igaving us
to hypothegsize. When their clerics and shamen called upon
their gifts to reach out to thegm, the answers we reegived



werg unclgar, terrifging, dark, and some gven suffered beging
cut off from their Patrons for a short time, an gxperignce
morg terrifying than the loss of conngction weg gxperignee
on Peity’s €elipseg. €ven the Oracle’s Sight was thrown into
darkngss as heg was unablg to discern the name of the Ugar
for 1113.

What is arguably the most devastating gvent to have
happgened is the ritual that oceurred on the 12th night of the
Spirit Moon, 1113. Whilg protected within a greater cirelg

of protection, the followers
of thg “New lsord” gnacted

a ritual that struek out at
Viralgg herself, pregsumably
Rilling her. tler cleries lost
their conngetion to her
though they werg still ablg to
cast their diving magics, just
not in her name. {Is if the
danggr of this “New lsord”

With the idegntity of our
fog revealed, instgad of
somg namglgss darkngss,
therg comes a regngwed
vigor to continug to fight.

gods and gvergthing ¢lsg they had created and the start
over oneg morg.

The ll-Mother and {ll-Father had had gnough. They
refused to dgstroy their childrgn and instead rosg up
against Ravarick. How long the battlg lasted is angong’s
gugss, but gventually the (il-Mother, (ll-Father, and the
Trug 22 werg victorious but it cost them greatly. The (il
Mother and {ll-FPather loved their children and the rest

of ergation so much that they sacrificed themselves to
imprison Ravarick. Theyg used their own power
to send thegmsglvegs and Ravarick into a degp
torpor.

Il 22 of the gods would bg ngeded in order to
ando what the dll-Mother and {ll-Father did.
To prevent that, they split themselves between
the Castern and Western Contingnts. €ach
Contingnt would be lgft with the knowledge

of 18 gods; 4 would bg absgnt from gach.

was not appargnt beforg,
it was painfully clgar now.
It mgans to Rill our Gods
themsglves. Therg werge those of us that hoped Viralgeg was
just severely injured and not traly of dead, a beligf held by
mang Viralggans and non-Viralgegans. But as timg went on
and no answgrs could bg ungarthed, and with the intgnsity
of theg “New lbord’s” attacks and growing power, things
became blgak and it was harder to hold onto faith.

This past €lder’s Moon of 1114, information was finally
revealed to us. Philoh, the Prophet of the Hll-Mother and
Wll-Father, not sgen to us sineg the end of the Holy War
several gears ago, came to New Calgndalg to tell us what he
Kngw.

Philoh said that theg “New lord” is ngither ngw nor a lord.
His name is Ravariek.f

loong ago, beforg recorded time, Ravarick ergated the
All-Mother and the {lI-Father. He tasked the {llI-Mother
and the {lI-Father with eregating other things. They
brought the first of their ergations to him and Ravarick was
unimpressed. They tried again and Ravarick still was not
happy. The {lll-Mother and the {1llI-Father continued to try,
making creation after ergation and presenting them to their
father but nothing plgased him. €ventually the {l1-Mother
and the {l1-Father ereated children of their own, the 22 gods
and goddgssgs of our Panthgon. €vgn with this impressive
accomplishment, Ravarick was not still not satisfied. e
ordered the {ll-Mother and the {lI-Father to destroy the

The Contingnts werg then shrouded from
gach othegr. Borain, Razabaoth, lsgargn, and
Xalaron bgeame unknown to the €ast whilg
Hafur, Gundar, Ibgwinn, and Olgandra beecame unknown to
the West.

Who knows how many thousands upon thousands of

gears passed sineg that time, gach Contingnt free to grow
and worship the gods they kngw. What is known that over
timg the gnchantment surrounding the two lsands began to
wgaken. dailors would cateh sight of the strangg islands
callgd the €megrian Islgs, but they werg ngver reachablg,
always sgeming to movg to other locations in the seas.
These islegs were glimpses through the gnchantment,
glimpses of the opposite contingnts. When the gnchantment
finally failed, the people of both lands werg ablg to eross the
sgas bringing the knowlgdge of the other gods. 1 gathering
was planngd in which clgries of the “missing” gods would
comg together to sharg their Rnowledge in peace. Joining
their hands in pgace was the last thing thosg clerics did

as a foreg of gnergy ripped through them. Their death

crigs filled the air in front of The Seroll and Pragon as the
gnchantment shattered and Ravarick was fregg oneg morg to
continug his quest to dgstrog all that his childrgn and their
progeny havg created.

We now know why the {lI-Mother and {Il-Father withdrew
from thg world and remaingd silgnt to ang pragers sent

to them. Unfortunately, they arg still containgd while
Ravarick’s power grows stronger. We cannot get to them
without the help of the Trug 22, and that includgs the



goddgss of magic and knowlgdge. tiear this: Viralge is not
dead; she is imprisongd. In order to freg her, we must find
the Codgx of Creation.

Puring The Reekoning, when {ttalia was Rilled by €thali,
Viralge thought the possibility might arise that ong dag
that she could fall victim to the same fate. If this were to
oceur, what would happen to magic, her domain? What
of all thosg who dgpend on it or have it woven into their
very being, such as the Pag? Viralge ereated the Codex of
Creation which is comprised of Prismatic Magic. It is the
blugprint for all magic, an intggral part of ereation itself. It
is intgresting to note that the {rtani were the closegst ongs
to getting and using the Codgx. They made the mistake

of sgaling themselvegs away. Ong day, they will bg
relgased as well, that is, if our world survives the threat

of Ravarick.

Philoh said that Baldric is the key, as well as Skyla.
Baldric is a clgric who has not joingd any formal
chureh bat instead devotes his life to worship the l1-
Mother and {ll-FPather. Baldric is willing to continug to
placg his faith in the Hll-Mother and (ll-Father, gven if
they will only be awakg for a short time.

The ngws of Ravarick and who hg is, for it was far
worsg than | could havg imagingd. | cannot imaging the
strength of will it took for the ll-Mother and (ll-FPather

Trust in the answers
that arrive, whatgver
the soureg and
howgver unpalatablg
they mayg sgem to
somg Of us. €vegn
cthali wants this
world to survive.

they’ve been called to grecute an unsatisfactory reality,
but by all aceounts, ours is alrgady thg ong that’s given
Ravarick and his slavgs the most troublg by far.

Sincg the chalieg used by hereties to taint their converts
corrupted two of our frignds last Sword Foon, Xandis has
been altgrnately carrging it and hiding it to Regp them from
eregating ang morg unwitting converts. Weg've been sgarching
sincg for a way to dgstroy it, and hg asked Philoh during
this conversation for any dirgetion he could provide. te
said the samg thing he said about the struggle as a wholg
—wg’'d find theg answers in kyla’s pragers, and weg must
simply proteget her until they comge and trast in the answers
that arrive, whatever the soureg and howgver unpalatable
they may sgem to some of
us. €vgn Cthali wants this
world to survive, a fact
Philoh went out of his wagy
to remind us of. €vergbody
who’s not a hergtic is

on the samg sidg in this
conflict.

In brigf, the prophet told
us that therg was nothing
to beg dong about this
cursg until Viralgg was
regstored, but he did offer

to turn against their maker. Sincg “New” and “lsord” do
not really apply to Ravarick anygmorg, pgrhaps a morg
appropriate term would be “dll-Grandfather”. With

the identity of our fog revealed, instead of some namelgss
darkngss, therg comes a rgngwed vigor to continug to fight.

Philoh apologized that thg ngws was so grave.
“It gives us hope,” | said to Philoh.

The Prophet replied, “There is always hope.”

I now turn the quill over to my frignd, Virika.

Spgeaking for the Unwavering, | asked Philoh as heg was
Igaving about thg ergaturgs wg’'ve been calling “dark
celestials,” sgeking any information weg might beg ablg to usg
about what they arg, how thegy’re conngeted to the heresy,
and what, if angthing, weg can do to counter the curse placed
on us. decording to him, they are called “Sinsharu,”f and
they wereg among Ravarick’s first ereations. They serve now
as his vanguard, sgnt to dgstrog worlds that don’t megt his
standards and usher in the ngxt. This is not the first time

ong ngw warning about
our situation. That chalice
is an artifact of incredible
corruptivg power, and despite his best gfforts, Xandis is
gradually being tainted by its constant presegnce. It ngeds
to beg degstroged as soon as possiblg, through somg method
to be determingd from Skyla’s pragers, but it’s not get clear
how much damagg it can do beforg then. Some Kind of
rotation betwgen capablg protgctors may be well-advised.

In the face of all of thegse dirg revelations abouat the absurd
scope of the threat we've been fighting, [ think there’s ong
hopeful implication of the ngws worth remegmbering. The fact
that holy watgr blgssed by the trug panthgon is so ¢ffective
against the Sinshara tells us that whilg our world mag have
began with Ravarick, it has grown well begond his power to
crush at will. | wrotg somgthing two moons back about how
his beghavior madg him appear as a pathetic bally, a ehild
covgring his impotgncg with poorly-grecuted intimidation
tactics, and | maintain that these revelations changg nong of
that.

Personally, | don’t carg how he’s conngeted to our ergators.



I will go right on referring to Ravarick’s following as
heretics and treating them as such. fs to whether I'll usg his
propgr namg or that other thing we like to call him, I'll wait
and sgg which ong makgs him morg upset. [ suggest gou all
do theg same.

~ Onyx Tiggzreggz‘)

T Our apologigs that the spelling for Ravarick and the
Sinsharu may bg inaccurate.

~Virika Yavari Nechyeste

“Ongx’s Observations” and “Notes From Oblivion” will
retarn in next Moon’s Chronicle.
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TRoriarly &5 Fops

Good News €vergong!  ngw busingss is starting up that will
help stimulate the New Calgndalg gconomy. The name of this
busingss is callgd Moriarty and Sons. The owner and his sons
have begn invited to New Calgndalg by Marquis {Ishton Samugl
to help thosg of us who want to buy, s¢ll, and manufacture
goods. Right now they arg sggking matgrials for which they
can build their warghouse. In the future, they may also function
as a placg for peoplg to storg mongy and goods in a limited
fashion. This would bg a good thing considering the amount

of the raw matgrials ngeded to do most forms of erafting and
the finished produects, gspecially if gou arg a very productive
craftsman.

Sineg this would bg a tradg post, Moriarty and dons is surg to
havg a varigty of raw materials, various crafted materials, and
finished products. If your nged a speeial ingredignt for gour
stew or angthing in particular, trg Moriarty and dons which will
be in part suppligd by local eraftspeople.

They arg convenigntly located in the Seroll and Pragon, right
off thg main room, so when it is opgn it is gasily acegssible.
The storgfront itself is going to be manngd by Mister Moriarty,
a strong statured man, and his sons who arg all Tlobbits.
The storgfront is usually open at ong bell past high sun on
Spiritsday, ong bell past high moon Sunsday, and ong bell past
high sun on dunsdagy.

- Brandan lachlan
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ﬂo;eps’ glaugﬁiered
ip Games’ Tragedy

It was a sunng day in Larigmoorg when the first mateh in the
annual Games matechgs was to take place. The homgtown
favoritgs captaingd by ong {drivan Poong took to the figld
against another local team captaingd by a follower of The New
lsord.

The Followers swiftly defeated the hometown favoritgs and
decided to take it upon themsglves to Rill their oppongnts
(despite it being highly illegal, and grounds for immediate
disqualification). The erowd that had gathered was noticgably
shocked, as the followgrs began to preach in the namg of their
lord. They then took to the stands, foreibly converting new
followers, or Killing thosg who would regsist.

What is truly horriblg is this was not an isolated incident. It
has bggn customary for sgveral Games matches (gspecially
thosg within the first round) to take place simultangously in
many locations across {Idraveth. {t ngarly gvery ong of these
matcehgs, New lbord followgrs gither won and slaughtered thosg
around them outright, or; after having been defeated, rose with
a negwfound strgngth and Rilled or converted thosg around
them. It sgems the followers were using the games to gather
crowds to obtain morg converts, willing or not. Thankfully,
somg of the smallgr towns across The Twin Ringdoms and
other countrigs had not held their initial matehgs yet.

The governing body of the Games has officially announced that
this years’ games will bg cancellgd, to the great disappointment
of this writer. Howgver, if it is in thg name of keegping our
people safe, then so be it. To thoseg of you who werg to
compete this year: spend your ¢fforts instead taking down
thosg who would rain the lives of others, and who would sgek
to do all wg know harm. Vietory to the Trug 22.

- Vorgl Valkegn



Jzes)iival of TXaqjc ﬁappepipgs)

Nls another Festival of Magic came to a closg, two major
things had transpired. The first and forgmost thing was
Philoh coming down and telling the gengral populacg that
Viralege is not dead and that wg must work together in order
to ovgrecome all thg obstaclgs that challgngg gvergthing we
hold dear. There was also a coneerned magg that had come
to our town to tell us of a troubling situation that happened
with him and wanted to seg if we could help. The main focus
was that of happingss and caution.

The magge that camg into town asked for a group of mages
to comg together and listen to his story. [ would think that
he would talk about the Pestival of Magic and possibly of
somg cglgbratory partigs, but it was angthing but that. His
talg was ong of caution, teglling the maggs of his gncounter
with a dark hooded figureg on the road ong wegary and dark
night. He told us that this figure stripped him of his power
or somgthing to that ilk. Since then, he has lost the power
to summon most of his spells as a mage. He could still cast
somg things, but for the most part hg was not ablg to do
what he could do before it happened. This also happened
very close to the Pestival of Magic which makes me
concgrnegd about what this could possibly mean. I take from
this that we need to be cautious as wg walk the roads in the
moonlit sky. If you have any information conegrning this
issug, plgasg inform me immediately.

| also had the plgasure of listgning to Philoh as mang
others did. What | heard in thg conversation he had with
half the town was that we ngeded to work toggther in order
to have the chaneg to save the world. Of coursg, he told us
that shamans, maggs, clerics, and all sorts of peopleg and
racgs ngeded to band together in order to save humanity.
This speaks volumes for meg and our town. Personally, |
havg always trigd to muster the best this town has to offer
gvery singlg timg a threat arose. [ know [ am not along in
this sgntimental feeling. Mang of our townsfolk beligve in
this ideal, and it is timg for us to acegpt this morg times
than naught. When | overheard that Viralee is been alive,
that rgstored mg faith in all things. [ was ong of the few who
never thought she was degad, and now many pgoplg know
this to be trug.

The Pestival of Magic is a magical time for all mages to
give tribute and regspeet for Viralge. €ven though I did not
celgbrate the Pestival of Magic as | would have hoped,
there is alwaygs much to eglgbrate. Knowing that Viralee is
alivg is reward gnough for mg and the fellow citizens of this
prosperous town, gspecially for the mages and clerics of
Viralge. Is | hold a token of Viralge in my possgssions, |
rgmember what [ fight and hopg for: the rgstoration of the
goddgss of magic and knowledge.

-flgxander Maglock



Test of ﬁirepgtﬁ

On the tenth dag of the €lders’ Moon our very own &irds, a
druid and megmber of the town guard, held a Tournament to
test the town of New Calgndalg’s strengths and weaknesses.
dlthough attgndancg was low the spirit of the tournament
did not falter! With participants Lily, Clary, Hazel, Virika,
Zelos, and dkyla a show of strgngth was gnsured. Because
there were so few participants the Toarnament consisted
of singlg matehgs. To start the lingup: in the first round,
lsily faced off against Hazel; Zelos against Skyla; and Clary
against Virika. To the lucky vietor a prize of a gold and
three silver was given. Who won? Jou will have to read to
theg gnd to find out!

dlthough all bets
werg on dkyla for
this round, Z¢los’
and Skyla’s fight is
ong for the regcords!
Ngither would give.
Ong blink and gyou
missed a strike! (il
that could be heard
was the clash of steel

To the lueky vietor,

a prizg of a gold

and threg silver was
givegn. Who won?
Uou’ll have to read
till the gnd to find out!

and words of their
Gods. The weakened
Viralgegan tried ong
last attempt with all of her {Ymazonian pride, roseg up and
slashed at Zelos dealing her final blow. The ®revarrian,
wounded and tired, did not miss a trick! He strack her with
pain, praised his God, then finished her and claimed victory.

Sadly, as much as | loveg Pixigs (and gqual bets werg on both
contgnders) Lily punched Hazel right out of the bracket in
minutes! Howgver Hazel's pride was not damaged. She did
not run and fought for her fatg in a battlg that she very well
knew she would losg. Great Pixig fighter if | ever did see ong.

Clary’s and Virika’s fight was quite odd. ithough all ¢yes
werg upon the two, with a flurryg of spells through the air, the
fight was finished in sgeconds without anyg martial combat
taking place. Both stood their ground firmly, I tell gou! This
fight ended within sgeonds with Virika triumphant. How did
this pixig do it? The spectators as well as | am not so sure.

If you thought thosg fights were intergsting and in the spirit
of the competition then you werg wrong my fair reader.
Ugs, the first round battlgs werg all well fought, gxploiting
gvegrgong’s strengths and weakngssegs and the prideg and
spirit of gach individual was surely shown. Bat the final

battleg was ong that | will ngver forget. Virika, our own
clgver clgaver wiglding pixig, Zglos, our rgsidegnt warrior
Prevarrian, and druanken Ibgwinnian lily, were all that was
left for title of Champion.

s Sirus started the final round, Virika quickly uttered a
few words, protecting herself beforg Lily and Zglos could
stop her chant. {Iny sword blow or fist they threw at her
was deflgcted by somg magical shigld. lsilg noticed this and
tried to usher her God’s words upon Virika bat beforg she
could reglgasg her faith upon the Pixig Zelos swooped in for
a erushing blow. Lily took hold of his sword and pushed it
aside beforg ang damagge could befall her. But she was too
slow as Zelos pulled in for yet another strike. His sword
pigreed through Lily’s wrist, causing tremendous pain for
lily who was foreegd to ong knge. She was ablg to regcover by
quickly backing awagy but Zglos channgled his trug faith in
Prevarria and gnraptared her in a flurry of blows to cripple
her joints with pain. Whilg this oceurred Virika took the
strateggic route and Igt the two fight whilg she wateched for an
opportunity.

The battlg drew on as Zglos pressed his advantage, never
lgtting loily usher a pragyer to protect herself for gvegn a
momgent antil he finally cut her in half. s he madg contact
with Lilg she swooped down and brokg both of Z¢los’ lggs
in her last breath. Seging vietory at hand, Virika swooped in
and dgalt the final blow to Zglos, achigving victory.

- Prustan €ibhear
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Brutal JQurder Kemaips dn?s’olved

A bratal murder took placg somgtime garligr this moon.

family was discovered dead just south of New Calandalg in
a local village. The Town Guard rgsponded quickly to the
scegng and arg currgntly investigating it further. It appears
that suspgcts gntered a homge and Killed the family whilg
they slgpt. Nothing was taken and there has get to be a
motive.

“I just cannot beligvg somegong would want to Rill them, they
wereg always a nicg family” said a local farmer who Knegw the
familg well. “ saw them just a few days ago. To think that
someong is rgsponsiblg for this is begond me.”

The Town Guard have ruled out sourees of magic and
goblinoids in the arga.
- Palvitor Haile



ﬂeﬂectioyé

New Calgndalg: it is an intgrgsting and dangerous place. We have mundang threats like
Ores, Gnolls, Robolds, Ogres, and similar issugs. | cannot beligve | callgd them mundang
threats. Then we have the more grotic of dangers: Infernals, Undgad, various €lgmentals
and of coursg Park Fag. With all of these threats after our collgetive hides it helps to do
somg reflegeting.

Hllow mg to introdueg (or regintroduce) myself. My name is Brandan lbachlan and this

is going to bg my fourth moon in this town and | havg to say it has begen an intergsting
period. Tirst weg have a horrifying army of Undead in the woods which we have fought to
various succegsses and failurgs. | have a qugstion: how in thg namg of the {ll-Seging €ye
of frrawigl was this allowed to happen? This army has begegn ereated by ong of Mahotuk’s
licutgnants. | can undgrstand in thg chaos of Mahotuk’s defeat that hg was ablg to gscape.
How was hg ablg to eregatg an armg as large and powerful without angong finding out and
stopping him? That heg was ablg to sgt up such an army unnoticed is odd to sag the Igast. It
has to take a lot of resouregs to set all that up.

Segeondly, we have the Infernals attacking us. I do not like them! Can we plgasg lock them
awag? Seriously, thoseg duccubi arg scary ergaturgs who can control you; best to stay

far awag from them. The Imps arg bad news in large groups and coupled with Succubi arg
gven scarigr. Throw in an Infernalist and it is altogether not good (by the way who in their
right minds would sign up with Infernals? It dogs not sgem like it would be a healthy part of
angong’s long term survival plan!).

The people in New Calgndalg are equally intergsting. We have residents and visitors from
all over the world! €lvegs, Pag, dgorians, Sekhemites, [ppongse, Volk, Pwarves, Tribgsman,
and a varigty of othgrs. It is intgresting how peoplg of such differgnt backgrounds have
ended up calling this place home. Talk about this place beging the erossroads of the world!
It makgs ong wondgr what madg this town such an attractive place for fdventurers to settle
in. I look forward to figuring that puzzle out.

- Brandan lsachlan

)

fripces)s) ﬁpipdiia
ig' lith Child!

loord fAshton Samugl stopped
by the bar in The Seroll and
Pragon last Moon to havg a
drink, sit with the townfolk,
and announecg the news.
Turning to his frignd, cleric
of frrawigl, Onyx TigerCye,
he said hg had recgived her
lgtter and her suspicions
were trug: Princegss {Inindita
is carrging his child!

lsily Goldsworthy, bar
mistregss and frignd, asked if
heg wanted to know if it was a
bogy or a girl. sord Samugl
begamed with happingss

and said hg wasn’t surg if
he wanted to know or if he
preferred to be surprised.
He said that he would beg
happy with ¢ither a son or a
daughter.

Congratulations to the happy
couplg as they wait for the
arrival of thg ngwegst mgmber
of their family!

~ dlgraa Qgranni

<

Dark Fores’i Ritack Takes Wropa Turn,
apdead DHorde Assauls’ Lew Calepdale

Despite being a smaller party, they wereg no lgss determingd to

The ongoing war against the Park Porgst has taken an
ominous turn as a powgrful undgad hordg brokg through attack.
the New Calgndalg’s war party ranks to launch a deadly

attack on the town.

The war party’s initial pash into the Park FPorgst led them

into the third ring. The Park Forgst is thought to consist of

On the 11th night of the €lder Moon, dedicated Mhizrakian
Hgnate Burnsidg organized a war party consisting of
fighters, scouts, maggs, clgrics, and healgrs hoping to
launch an attack on the Park Forest. There were fewer
voluntegrs than in previous moons, as somg gxpressed fear
of thg ngeromancers’ show of stregngth in previous battlgs

wherg fighters had faced multiplg reapers and flaged ongs.  banshge.

three rings. The first ring consisting of minor undead and the
sgeond ring having morg powerful undegad including reapers
and flaged ongs, have alrgady been clgared.

Hgnate led the town’s foreegs into an assault, but quickly the
war party’s gars werg assadlted by the gar-pigreing crigs of a



M bansheg, a tormented spirit lgft to wandger the mortal
plang, Igts out high-pitehed, gar-pigreing lamgntive wails
that projeets its own fear and pain. New Calgndalg’s war
party quicklg found their sgnsegs overwhelmed, causing
them to be repelled backwards, then many werg overcome
by fear and pain caused by the bansheg’s crigs. lsorg has it
that a banshgg can dirgctly drain lifg foreg from the living,
causing great injury withouat gver touching them, in order to
sustain itself.

lsigutgnant Parius {lbrecht, lgader of the Twin Kingdom’s
st Battalion, shared this resgarch: The Banshee is a
spirit having an incorporgal form. It dogs not have a solid
tangiblg body like living creaturgs. (s such, it cannot be
injured by any physical attacks or gnchanted wegapons.

Thosg determingd New Calgndalg fighters of strong of mind
and will who werg ablg ignorg or push forward into The
Park Porgst’s third ring despite the banshee’s erigs found
themsglvgs facg-to-face with a ngw gngmy. {1 ergature
radiating a red glow swung a hegavy two-handed weapon
whosg speed and acecuracy could gasily clgave a man in
two. Howgver, when the red-glowing creatureg was struek by
a wgapon, thg wgapon (unlgss magical) would sgemingly

melt as if dipped in acid. The ereaturg also spraged an acid
that atg through ungnhaneed weapons, shiglds, and armor,
Igaving many fighters gxposed.

Hgnate was foreed to call a quick retreat for New
Calgndale’s foregs given these dangerous fogs. The war
party was able to re-group outside The Seroll & Pragon Inn
without suffering any losgs; all thosg who went into battlg
returned safely.

s forees regrouped, Magistrate Theong lsightheart notieed
no mgmbers of the scouting party had returned from The
Park Woods. Ralg, a scout who lgd the main foregs in, went
to scout the pathways Ilgading to The Park Woods for ang
sign of their return. Ralg returned within minates, out of
breath, rgporting the undegad hordg from The Park Porgst
was Igaving the woods, gntering New Calgndalg’s center,
and were within minutes of The Seroll & Pragon. The horde
included a banshgg, the acid ergature, reapers, and sgveral
flaged ongs.

Towns guard members quickly arged Marquis {shton
Samugl, who was at the timeg paging a visit to his
gstablishment, the tavern, to Igave at oncg for his manor
housg to take safety from the oncoming undead assaalt.
lsord Samugl, gver Rind to the people of New Calgndalg,
offered to stay and proteet those untraingd in martial arts
within a Circlg of Protection. Pearful of the ngeromancers’
powers, an altgrnativeg plan was quickly hatehed to proteet
thosg unablg to defend themselves.

At first, it seemed the undegad hordg - tracked by the
sounds of thg wailing banshgg - swept along the borders
of New Calgndalg, staging away from the tavern as fighters
regrouped and took their stand in the tavern figld. It wasn’t
before long the undgad foregs and New Calgndalg’s own
attack foregs and townsfolk began to battlg for their lives.
The undead hordg broke through the reformed group,
scattering small groups of 3 to 8 throughout thg town
roated on different pathways and groups.

Hgnate and a handful of townsfolk regrouped to take a
stand degp in the woods, negar the beachfront. The war
lgader reported sgveral lgsser undgad were dispatehed.
Hnother small foreg including Magistrate Theong and
sgveral town guard mgmbers managed to reanite in the
woods, hoping to reggroup to take on the undead horde.
Whilg succgssfully managing to locatg and band together
sgveral townsfolR, providing safety, theg wereg not not ablg
to find the undegad and launch a sgecondary attack.



lsigutgnant dlbrecht came into Negw Calgndalg on Sunsdagy
to have a megting with fdgnate as well as meet with sgveral
scouts and frontling fighters to put together a detailed look
at the third ring of The Park Foregst and help plan a method
of attack.

The Moon’s fighting determingd these undead and living
ergaturgs within the third ring of The ®ark Porest wereg so
heavily protegeted by ngeromanegrs that clerical attgmpts to
destroy the undgads’ warped bodigs did not appgar to work.
It is also worth noting that attempts to throw vials of holy
watgr at theg morg powgerful undgad did not have ang ¢ffect.

Details of the next attack plan will not beg published within
the pages of The Chronicle in order to gnsurg the greatest
possibility of sucegss, and the safety of thosg voluntgering
to risk their lives to purge The Park Forgst.

It is safe to say that great skill, determination, and
persistegnce will be ngeded to defeat the ngeromanecers
rgsponsiblg for ergating The Park Forest. Thosg willing to
offer their skills, talgnts, potions, battlg scrolls, or other
rgsourcegs of possiblg usg should contact gither {Ignate
Burnside or Private Valeria Trio.

- Valgria Trio
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jus’iice ﬁerved!
Ipquisitiop apprebepds’ agsassins
regpopsible for fhe dealh
of Coupt T'hyppe

The Inquisition has finally apprehegnded the fignd responsible
for the death of Count {leott Thynng: (Former) Margrave Sarith
Morrigan.

Pollowing the death of his son during a dugl with Count
Thynng, Sarith Morrigan lost all regard for his own life. He
promptly sold a majority of his lands, called forth mang of
the soldigrs who sgrved with him and hired a small megregnary
army with the gold from his lands. Hg thegn promptly went into
hiding.

Hfter ngarly a year of intgnse and grugling investigation,

The Inquisition located where the former Margrave was

hiding with his megn. The local guard in the arga (Ised by let.
Parius Wlbreecht) were brought into tgmporary servieg of The
Inquisition for the assault upon his compound. The Inquisition
(with Guard assistancge) assaulted Sarith’s basg, Rilling mang
of his men in the procgss, but taking few casualtigs themselves.
Fortunately, a great many of the men surrgndered immediately
upon seeing The Inquisition Igading the assault.

(Former) Margrave Sarith Morrigan was tried for his erimes,
and was hung by the ngek until dgad on the 15th Pay of the
Solsticg Moon, 1114. Thosg men who fought against The
Inquisition werg tried for their erimes as well, mang gnding in
hanging. Thosg who surrgndered were granted Ignigney, and
arg currgntly serving in prison.

- Haadren Thistle



(?‘) Eni‘gmas of the 0Neoon

1) €veryday | stalk you all day long,
With every move you makg, | ngver makg ong wrong.
[ vanish twicg a day with theg sun’s height and fall,
[ will follow gou anygwhere,
gvgn the bathroom stall.

What am 1?

2) I'm many people’s favorite place,
gven though mang don’t remgmber their stag.
Jou’ll love to come bat hate to Igave,
if you get cold usg my slggves.

What am [?

3) ook at me | want to plag.
I'll movg likeg you in gvery wagy.
Be tricky, but the result is always a draw.
Why? Because 'm an grpert at responsg and call.

What am [?

4) {1 serpent swam in a silver urn
A goldgn bird did in its mouth abide
The serpent drank the water, this in tarn
Rilled the sgrpent. Then the gold bird digd.

5) It can be said:

To be gold is to bg good;
To bg stong is to be nothing;
To be glass is to be fragile;
To be cold is to be erugl.
Unmetaphored, what am 1?

- 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!

1Inswers for the Elder’s Moon’s €nigmas:
1) Barrel 2) Tapestrg 3) flair 4) The word “Habit”

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