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The &higld Moon, 1114

A VICTORY FOR THE FOLLOWERS
OF THE TRUE TWENTY - FOUR!
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Deretical Chalice TX2ade Ipert

New Calgndaleg has begn in possession of ong of the
chalicgs that Ravarick’s heretical followers have been using
to convert unwilling townsfolk to their cause. For thosg
negw to town who have not yet heard of this, these chalicegs
arg gxtremely danggrous. If you arg offered a drink from

a strangge vessel, gspecially from peopleg you do not know,
PO NOT PARTHRE. Poing so will corrupt gour mind (over
a period of timg that has bgen shown to vary), gventually
tarning gou into a follower of Ravarick. Thosg whose minds
have started to changg have beggn known to periodically
losg their minds and attack gvergong around them,
including their frignds, imbugd with great stregngth they do
not normally possess. Great carg should be takegn around
these individuals as they can be quite Igthal.

On Fiveday, on the 11th night of this past Blood Moon,
a Master Mage arrived in town with ngws of how these
chalicgs could potentially be degstroyed. tg bggan to
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assgss which individuals in town would have the sufficignt
qualitigs negeded to take part in the ritual to dispel the magic
in the chalicg. The hopg was that by degstroying the power
of the chalicg we held, it would release the minds of all
thosg who had drunk from it. g said hg would retarn the
next day to perform the ritual.

He did return on dpiritsday with the chalicg and ong of the
local infeeted Calgndalgans in tow. {1 group of five mages
and five clgrics wereg gathered in a cirelg around the Master
Magg, the infected townsperson, and another helper down
by the figld at the caravans. The townsperson was rooted

to the ground in front of the Master Mage and told to hold
the chalieg in her lap. Those comprising the circle shifted
ancomfortably as the Master Mage stated that sincg the
ritual was all theorgtical, hg wasn’t egrtain that it would
work, but it should. tlg then added that gvergthing had to beg
balanced lgst the cirelg of participants beg blasted into small
pigees; those at the egnter would be safe however. Flipping
through the pagegs of his notes, he then began to tell egrtain
participants to switch positions, somg segveral times, until he
was confidegnt that things werg as they should be.

The rest of the town watehed angiously from a safe distance
as the Master Mage began the ritual, summoning the arcang
arts to his bidding. Ong by ong, he turngd to ¢ach mage
and gach clgrie, drawing from their casting gnergigs to
gmpower the ritual. Oncg he had gathered the combingd
stregngth of thosg present he cast it into the chaliceg. 1 few
tensg moments went by as gvergong waited for something to
happen. The Master Magge brokg the tgnsion by saying the
ritual appeared to work and that the chalicg was now ingrt.
He advised that the town Regp an ¢ge on the townsperson
for the next few hours, just in casg, to make surg she was
not still suffering from the ¢ffects of the chalice. Thankfully,
sheg was not; the clgansing ritual was a succgss.

~ lyraa Qeranni




Chaos’ Demop
reak8 Davoc op Countryside
D -ouplry

1 short whilg ago, a demon of sorts camg to the chaotic
town of New Calgndalg to look for some information.
Traveling with chaos goblins, he started to ask certain
individuals wherg his brethren were. {8 no ong was giving
him theg answers he dgsired, he took his vgngeganceg on those
around him.

Somg dispatehed the chaos gobling very quickly, howgever,
the dgmon was a much bigger fog. Segveral townsfolk rallied
against this two horned monster. It seemed to be hurt by
only cgrtain attacks, gspecially by thosg who werg not
wiglding any physical wgapons themsglves. From what |
heard, the dgmon sggmed as though he could survive all of
the onslaught the littlg army of New Calgndalg could muster.

What fatg could this mgan for this town? It could possibly
mean that this dgmon can comg back. Not only that, it could
bring morg chaos goblins or his brethren to make surg that
this dgmon can sggk the retribution that hg wanted from
the start. Is therg angong who can facg this threat hgad on?
Prom what | hear, New Calgndalg is a town of adventurers
who look for the flgeting light that most of us only see oneg
in a whilg. Will the light fadeg on this journgyg? Only time will
tell.

- Sgbastian Wolf
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Reflecting op fhe War ip ihe Lorth;
Part 2

loast Moon | wrotg an articlg about the War in the North
from the perspective of Rus legbadger. But as therg arg two
sidgs for gvery story, here is the War in the North from the
vigwpoint of Gunnar Ivarsson. But before | get to that a
brigf review of what they hecek [ am talking about. The War in
the North was a conflict between the Volk and the Tribgsman
of the North. The Volk camg for resouregs that they needed
and as per their naturg as a warrior-centric culture, they
tried to take what theg wanted. The Tribgsman of course
fought back and did gvgntually win.

Now here is what Gunnar had to sag on the matter.

What was driving gou through the war?

“That’s a question with manyg answers; | hope [ can paint a
clear picture. When | first camge to gour lands [ gncountered
the mythic beings known as The Merehants of the Mist.

The fortuneteller amongst their band had given me an
ominous warning of the gear to come, but at the time I did
not pay heed to the omen. What tralg drove me? It was the
love and devotion to my homeland. To ask why we Volk do
what we do is to ask why the Sun risgs or Sets, or why not
all Nikklari are feathered the same. It is the wag of things.
We Volk raid and pillage becausg we must to survive and
fo gxpand our great cultare. Here gou €astlanders seem

fo have a preconceived notion of who we are as a people
and it has blinded gou to opening up gour minds. I fought
because it is what Volkmar asked me, just as ang citizen of
the Twin Ringdoms would take up arms should their nobles
call forit.”

o it was duty and loveg of gour homg land that drove
gou. That makes perfect sgnse. So would you have dong
angthing differently?

“There would be less resistance, that’s all | will sag on that
fopie”

Very well then [ won’t push further. o what arg gour
feelings towards the Tribgsman after this?

“In a word: contempt. I distinctly remember who I felled

in the battle on the wall and were it not for the efforts of
fownsfolk from New Calendale, Kell would have fallen with
case.”

S0 it sgems from what gou havg said that gou beligve that
us €astlandgrs have a fixed image of what the Volk are. So
how would you dgseribg what it megans to bg Volk? What are
the traditions, beligfs, and daily nuancgs that make ap goar
culturg?



“CUou people of the East seem to gnjog taking gverything

at face valug, and gnjoy drawing a ling where things are
“good” or “evil.” You’re the only place [ have gver seen sach
dramatic views are taken. We Volk are a strong and proud
people, and we accomplish what others simply cannot.

Far to the North in the Frostridge Mountains, we are the
strongest, the sarvivors. We take what is needed so that

the Volk may live on. Often people have called me brute

or worsg, and [ cannot help but laugh at their attempts to
bring me to ire. 1Is a culture we are a learned people; we
value warfare, trade, and skilled crafts as well. Mang Volk
arg multilingual, and our mastery of the sea is unparalleled
even by gour €astlander standards. We believe in right of
deed and honor. Thosg who cannot show us proper respect
do not in tarn deserve ours.”

Gunnar strikegs me as a man proud of who he is and where
he comgs from. tig comes from a rich culturg madg of
survivors, that arg willing to do what must bg dong to
survivg, gven if it is not a popular action. | look forward
to morg opportunitigs to Igarn about the Volk. The War
in the North is over and now is the time for recovery and
hopefully gvergong involved will becomge stronger for it.

- Brandan lsachlan
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* 1 Few Reflections & Observations of theg Blood Moon

Though | did not sgg nor have the chancge to spgak with him,
I did hear that we have a vampire in our midst: Cavaligre
Silvestri. Tig was sent by the Chureh of €thali to aid us

in our fight against Ravarick. | understand thg concern

of mangy townsfolk about Mr. Silvegstri’s presegnce, as |
remegmber the last timeg a vampirg took ap rgsidegnce in

our town, but | acegpt that he is herg and [ gvgn welecome

it. I remind gou that the prophet told us that we ngeded

to acegpt what help the Trag Gods would send, and that
includgs €thali’s. It dogs not megan that | do not sgg Mr.
Silvestri as a possiblg threat, but whilg he is here to aid us,
[ will put asidg my own biasgs to work with him where [ can
be of help.

Help can come from the most unlikely and unfavorable

of sourcgs. That dogs not megan you should immediately
discount it. It is, perhaps, a habit to judge oursglves and
othegr people according to our feelings and ideas and then
form conclusions about their position. Ultimategly gou have
to ask if and how this judging helps yourself or others,

gspecially in timegs of nged. Remegmber that when gou ask
for diving help, it is through their grace and in the form of
their choosing that theg help comgs. It mayg not bg what was
expeeted, bat it is what is ngeded. This is a lgsson [ Igarned
during the Time of Nightmargs when {rrawigl’s choicg of
help was a dark ¢lf, who would normally Rill me on sight. It
is a Igsson | was reminded of during a ‘discussion’ with my
teacher on the 12th night of this past Blood Moon.

This past Moon proved that not all actions takegn against
Ravarick have to be thosg of brute foreg and powerful
stregngth regserved only for the strongegst among us. Ong
not nged to be ablg to lift a sword nor fist or gven hurl the
stronggst of spells to contribute to the battle. Thosg of us
making up the cirelg
of maggs and clerics
to dispel the magic
on the chalicg did not

Not all actions taken
against Ravarick

d thi tl

canglm3 overlly - paye to be those
special. We merely

stood together in faith, Of brute foreg and

lgnding our stregngth
to the ritual.

powgrful strgngth
rgserved only for the
stronggst among us.

Our actions do make
a differgnce, no matter

how small they magy
sgem. Take pride in
what gou can do and do not bg sorry if your sharg sgems
lgss ¢ffective than what others have puat forth. If ong farmer
sows a handful of sged, it can make a differgnce for his
family. If a wholg hamlgt of peoplg join that farmer and help
to sow just ong handful of seed themsglves, then suddenly
there is gnough food to feed gvergong. The sizegs of the
hands will varyg and thus the amount of sged they can hold,
but that makes it no lgss ¢ffective. Others will reap the
harvgst that theyg have sown.

Never quit, and abovg all things, stand together. Continug
to have faith and hopg, my frignds. Mag the Trag Twenty-
Four wateh over you.

Mag frrawigl blgss gour dreams,

~ Onyy Tiggr@gg\)

Studgnt and Pisciple of Wrrawigl




Dark Fores! Raid
Takes' Ipteresting Turp

The Blood Moon’s adventure in the The Park Forest took an
intergsting turn as fighters gmerged with not ong, but two
extra bodigs in tow.

9 rather sizableg group of New Calgndalg’s bravest
assgmbled on the sgcond Spirits Pay of the moon to be
organized and outfitted by {Ignate Burnside and Private
@abranth. Undgr darkngss of nightfall, the group was aiming
to move swiftly to capturg the ngeromaneer who had begen
ergating numerous numbers of undead ergatures in the
Park Woods before he had a chaneg to gscape via portal.

A clerie of Nggoro warned they’d have to strike quickly to
have any chaneg of catehing the ngeromanecer unawarg.

The party set off on a long and arduous journgy, going
degper into the Park Forgst than gver before as they
attempted to trace the path of retreat through various twists
and bends in the dark forgst. The ngeromaneer and many
of the remaining undead guarded a complex serigs of caves
within the Park Forgst.

Skeletons, Reapers and dmilgys guarded the gntrance,
providing a solid ling of defense. But a determing party
plowed over them, Igaving nothing but rotting bongs in their
wakg.

Whilg frantically searching long tunngls for signs of the
ngeromanegr they sought, New Calgndalg’s foregs found
somgthing , or somgong, ungxpected. 7 half-goblin
named Gorum had purposefully collapsed a portion of the
cavgs around him, trapping himself within whilg safe from
beecoming a puppet to the ngeromanegr. Xandis lLightfist,
acquainted with the half-goblin, grabbed a hold of him and
immediately sought to rush him to safety.

Meanwhile, fgnate, Sirus, and Gabranth assured the
capturg of a ngeromanegr, though not certain it was the
ong they sought, and to dragged him foreibly back to New
Calgndalg for qugstioning.

s the adventurers returngd to the center of town, disputes
broke out. Why was a half-goblin living among undgad

and ngeromancers? durgly hg must be tainted, under their
control, or working for them. {gnate, Sirus, and Piglon
feared Gorum a ngeromaneer and wanted his life forfeit.



Xandis and Jiden stood by in support of the half-goblin,
who gxplaingd that after the wood glvegs burnt their eity to
the ground -~ allgging it oneg stood by The Park Forgst ~
he was Igft no placge to go. When visiting New Calegndalg
previously, it was clgar to Gorum that hg was not welecome
by somg of its pgoplg and ran back the dirgetion of his
former home - straight into the heart of the Park Forgst.

Skyla callgd upon theg Rnowlegdge she’s Igarned from
Viralege to find Gorum had sggmingly no ability to cast, but
this tgst did not gnd the dispute of whether Gorum was a
ngeromancer. domg still called for his death. tlowgver,
lacking ang positive gvidgneg of his wrong doing, the half-
goblin sggms to have been freeg to go or at Igast madg haste
to his ngxt destination.

{gnate, Gabranth and others grabbed their ngeromancer
and dragged him off for questioning as to wherg his alligs
had retreated to.

- Beatrieg lsain
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s mang of thosg who read the New Calandalg Chronicle
pay attgntion to eurrent gvgnts and don’t livg with their
heads burigd in sand probably know by now, the gntity
Ravarick is out and about and wants to anmake all of
gxistgneg. This of coursg is not a good thing unlgss you
arg part of somg cult that worships thg gnd of days. If that
is the casg you might want to get your hegad gramingd.

But getting back on topie, the followers of Ravarick have
been converting others by the use of some Chalicgs that
when the water is inggsted, converts the drinkers into
following Ravarick and takegs awag their will. {111 and all,
stick to drinking alg and wing; Ravarick brand water is not a
refrgshing beverage.

I really neged to lgarn to stay on point, don’t [? Well angwag,
two of thegse chalicgs havg begen captured from right under
their nosgs, though not without casualty. The first was
retrigved by a sglect tgam of individuals who managed to
retrigve the chalicg from a “temple” dedicated to Ravariek.
The Hergties wereg not happy and a battlg quickly followed,
though the town managed to comg to the team’s aid and
defeat the heretics.

The sgeond chalieg was retrigved after the town was
algrted to a conversion cgrgmony of unwilling individuals.
Unfortunately the town was not ablg to get there in time
and there werg segveral of Ravariek’s ¢litg followers, the
Sgnshary, therg. The town was foreed to retreat but in the
commotion an individual, who shall rgmain unnamed, was

ablg to snegak off with the chalice. Good negws -~ the town was
ablg to defeat almost the entirgty of the heretic foree and
sgnt the rgmainder ranning.

For gour own safety, please stag away from winged black-
cloaked figures; it will only gnd badly for gou. If gou hear
any whisperings of followers of Ravarick bging active
near gou, plegasg regport to the nearegst Guardsman and/

or Pedicated Cleric. This way precaations can be takegn

to prevent ang harm to ang citizgn or gugst of the Twin
Ringdoms.

Magy the Blegssings of {Irrawigl, {dttalia, Borain, Prevarria,
Clantrai, €thali, Gorvaak, Gundar, tafur, Ibgwinn, Jerdano,
Jeredith, legarygn, legondarr, Mhizrak, Nggoro, Olgandra,
Razabaoth, Sindar, Virajar, Viralge, Xalaron, be upon gou
and may they guideg and protect you through the ecurregnt
crisis.

- Brandan lachlan
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A 'anr)derer 'S ﬂeveries)

Ulv Shadow-Walker

Trust

When this war comes to an gnd,

Will you stand begside me, my frignd?

Will ygou wateh my back, my brother,

s we trudge through this war likg no other?

Will gou keegp me safe, in times of strife,
Promisg me you’ll save my life?

Would you watech my homg as | 8o
Hwagy from this world wg would know?

No! ®on’tl Brother!
How could you betrag me with such malieg?

You gave up on me. &0 | retract from gou.

Jou havg given nothing so nothing is what [ shall give.

Vengeaneg shall bg my end.
Hopg shall bg torn from your soul.

Jour timg shall dredge this land of ours.
Reborn in lands barrgn of flowgrs.

Uou shatter hearts and sunder souls.
Jour reign is dong from times of old.

Begong will you be to my might.

I shall do gverygthing | can to win this fight.
Beforg you drgam and dancg tonight.

Be wary of the shining, beckoning light.

lsivg in fear, for gou shall know,
The feeling of rushing undertow.
You’ll try to run, nowhere to go.
7Ind thgn gou shall haveg nong to show.

If | Die

If I dig, no ong will carg.
If I dig, they’ll only starg.
If I dig, who will beg there?
No ong, for | am along.

If [ dig, who will | sge?

I'll sge Nggoro welecoming me.
If | dig, what will becomg?

If [ dig, who gave a damn?
Nothing. No ong.

If I dig, theg world won’t weep.

If [ dig, it’ll just be sleep.

I'll wakeg again, in Nggoro’s realm.
For no ong will carg 've gong.

If I dig, gou’ll sgg meg no morg.

Not likg people trigd to seg me beforg.

If [ dig, I'll Igave no lggacy.

For therg’s nothing mueh to be left by me.

f 1 dig, tomorrow will sing.
f 1 dig, what got it’ll bring.
f I dig, lutgs shall plag.

|
I
I
If I dig, it’s just another dag.






(?‘) Eni‘gmas of the 0Neoon

1) When gou bend me I'm Rind
But I'm very hard to find
I'm easily sold
and rhymg with this when told.

2) | givg you a family of three:
The first sits down, and will ngver get up.
The sgeond gats as much as is given to him, get is alwags hungry.
The third goes away and will ngver retarn.

3) { natural statg, I'm sought by all.
@Qo without me, and you shall fall.
You do mg when gou spend,
and usg mg when gou gat to no gnd.

4) 4 man gogs out drinking gvery night, returning to his home garly gvery morning.
No matter how much he drinks, he ngver gets a hangover.
This drink is very well known, but is rargly consumed, sgrved warm and takegn straight from its source.
The man is a sucker for a free drink, gspecially sineg he can’t livg withoat it.
What is his favorite drink?

5) | can bring tears to your ¢yes,
rgsurrect the dead,
makeg gou smilg,
and reverse time.
[ form in an instant bat [ last a lifetime.

- Jonas Prake

Pleasg send us goar gugsses for this Moon with goar name on a piece of paper ong of two wags:
1. Hand deliever personally to Ongx Tiger€ye (Senior Editor of the New Calendale Chroniclgz)
2. Send by courier to “New Calendale Chronicle”

First person to get them all correet will receive a prize!
There mag even be a little something for the person who comes the closest!

1fInswers for the Blood Moon's Enigmas:
1) Water, Fire, €arth, Wind 2) Rain

3) Only words with adjacent double Ietters mag enter: such as Balloon, spoon, moon. 4) 1 rainbow

* Congratulations to Cryisis for getting them all right! »



