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KAVAREK OVERTHROWN
BY THE FAITHFUL

s Ravargk oneg threatgned to take over all of ddraveth,
destroging lifg as weg know it, thosg followers of the trug 22
@ods and Goddesses united to sgal Revarick away on the
21st day of The Harvest Moon.
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Hfter moons of cgnshara Killing hundreds of thousands, the
faithful found a subtlg way to shift the balancg of power and
in thg procgss, forgver alter the fate of all living beings -
allowing the cyclg to continug as wg know it, Praisg Nggoro!
Praise Jerdano!

Ong by ong, they set aside their differgncegs to pat all hope
in their faith. Praise the Trug 22!

It started with theg strong actions of our Igadgrs - our noblgs,
the €mperor of Sgkhem, the Grand Sultan, and the Council
of Il Faiths taking up arms against Kavargk’s followers, his
preachgers and beligvers who gave him most of his strength.
With their actions, the tidgs of the battlg against Ravargk
slowly began to turn.

In 1 Hazir, the Grand Sultan [li Hassan madge the deeision
to officially declarg all worship of “The New lsord” illggal,
backed by the united churchgs of Mhizrak and Jeredith. o
thg hunt and war against Ravargk’s followers began. Praise
Jeredith! Praise Mhizrak!

In d¢khem, an attgmpted assassination on €mperor
Ramashtop’s life led to Wrechmage Notegp - a ngeromancer
rumorgd among thg most powerful in {draveth - to Igad
his undgad army against “The Park lsord.” o the undegad
foregs joingd the plight of the living. Praise Prevarrial

Herg in the Twin Ringdoms, our own Ring lgopold attended
an unpreeegdented gathering of the cleries of all faiths

in Vondara where all churechgs unanimously declared
opgn war on Ravargk. Rind lsgopold and Qugen Nghgmiah
deerged: heretie followgrs arg to bg shown no merey, and



slaughtered to a man. Finding balaneg and order among the
mang, in the Queen’s name, Praise beondar!

s the pious put trust in their faith, the 22 Gods and
@Qoddegsses gave their commands.

It has comg to be acegpted beligf that all living on {draveth
and perhaps begond, whether prigst or prigstess, cleric,
pious or not - bggan to have drgams. We must acceegpt they
were diving in natareg. Praise {Irrawiel!

Followers of Gorvaak to followers of Sindar, €thali to
Httalia, gven those shamans who

speak with the Spirits began to see
visions of theg upcoming battlg, of For’ a]] of sz

war, and their placg in thg war that
had commeneced.

Calgndalg, all of

from the night before, making surg all werg ablg to stand
ready. Praise fttalial Praise Oleandral

Four individuals, chosen by the gods, faced the task of
fighting hand-to-hand against Ravargk and his cgnsharu.
s thg army of the united faithful fought against Ravargk,
wavgs of cgnshara and his followgrs, would be charged
with the task of completing a ecgrgmony of such great odds
had ngver been attgmpted before - Praise Viralee! Praise
Elantrai - as fortung smiled upon them!

The Pollowers of the Trug 22 and Ravarek’s armigs
squargd off, coincidgntally, on a figld oneg known to
be host to a tgmple of [l Faiths that was deseerated
when sgveral churchgs turngd on gach other Igading
to a battlg of celgstials versus infernal bgings.

Wdraveth had ong

Baldric, long-timg faithful and
devoted beligver in the dllI-Father
and {lll-Mother, started having
visions of first the (d1I-Father

singular purposg:
kill the ecgnsharu
and sgnd Ravargk

Por all of New Calgndalg, all of fddraveth had

ong singular parposg: Kill thg egnsharu and sgnd
Ravargk back to the degpths of the void. The Faithful
fell on Ravargk’s army with murdgrous intent, Rilling

awakgning, bringing renegwed hope baek to thz dgptbs thosg faithful to Ravargk and his ecgnsharu, as nong
to the faithful. Many townsfolk b d werg to walk away from this battlg alive. Praise
in and near theg Seroll & Pragon Of t g void. Ethalil

on dpiritsday night, after a

particularly grugling battlg against

Ravargk’s followgrs swear to have

heard his voieg, telling his childrgn “not to fear, the battle
has just begun.” Praise the 1ill-Father!

9 traveling Ibgwinn clgric hearing the ngws bought out the
bar which lgd to a raucous eglgbration in New Calgndalg.
Praise Ibgwinn!

Upon morning’s first light, all the area of New Calgndalg
werg on high alert. Battle was coming. Fighters lingd up at
theg blacksmiths to 8¢t weapons sharpened, grab regpaired
armor whilg getting other pigegs quickly pateched. Praise
Gundar! Praise Hafur!

Townsfolk awoken to good news - Baldrie had felt the touch
of the ll-Mother, who had awakegned, granting him her
ability to gmpower, reassure and strgngthen angong faithful
to the Trug 22. Praise the 19ll-Mother!

s the battlg grew near, barbarians from the Frozen North
confirmed gven the Great Spirit had dirgeted them to fight
alongsidg the pious clerics. Praise the Great Spirit!

Thosg skilled in the healing arts chegeked over their
suppligs, filling their pouchgs and tgnding those wounded

Chaos reigned as the armigs met, as the egnsharu
cireled out, breaking ling and rank of the Faithful
Pollowers. Yet the pious fought on. Praise Gorvaak!

The archers and maggs first: as the first bowstrings werg
snapped, lgtting loosg a vollgy of death, whilg mages,
masters and novicg alike, cast spells hoping the wind would
carry to its target. Praise Xalaron!

The war erigs of the pious joingd with the thunk of arrows
into shiglds, the bang of macgs into shiglds, the ping of
metal sword against armor and fellows’ swords, erigs of
fallgn turned into a battlgfield song. Praise bearygn!

Thosg who would not carry a weapon still took to the battlg
field, piously healing thosg injured in the clash and offering
their compassion for those whoseg wounds were begond
such arts, both frignd and fog alike. Praisg Sindar!

Somg of thosg fighting would realize therg was a cost to
killing anothgr, a cost that could not bg megasured or paid
coin or gold, paging with their own lifg - and willingly gave
their own. Praise Virajar!

s frignds and fogs began to fall, somg werg tempted by
the lurg of magical trinkets, mongy, and other goods lying



on the degad and turned their backs to the battlg, looting the
corpses. Praisg Borain!

Despite all odds, the People of all faiths from all lands
triumphantly begat down the egnsharu, Ravargk, and his
cultists, elaiming victory and conquering {draveth in the
name of the Trug 22. Praise Razabaoth!

Magy this proveg what the power of a land and pgoples united
together can do, in the name of the Trug 22, (llI-Mother, and
All-Father!

- Valgria Trio
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aithg and Peoples Tnite
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lsadigs and Gentlgmen of New Calgndalg, very rarely do |
writg of my own gxperignegs for the Chronicle. [ normally
rgserve personal obsgrvations for my morg active
collgagugs who writg for this paper. Hlowgver, after this
past dunsdagy, | cannot Rggp my own thoughts containgd on
what | gxperignced that dag.

I have ngver considered myself a truly pious man. [ beligve
in the trug gods likg angong ¢lsg, but | had ngver personally
beligved that ang ong god, Igt along all the gods, really had
any dirget corrglation with mg life. [ am still not a man of
the cloth, bat after that dunsday... no longer can [ say that |
do not feel their influgneg. 1 fegl now morg than gver that the
gods arg therg and havg a greater influgneg on my life than |
had previously beligved.

Sineg reegiving the vision, | came to find out that many
othgrs had as well. | had joingd a caravan traveling around,
sgeking out ang and all trug beligvers and thosg faithful to
the Trug 22 and try to give them words of hope, suppligs
for ang defending the towns and charchgs and to rgmind
oursglves of theg importanceg of what was to come.

I had heard after that Sunsday past that the people of

New Calgndaleg had defeated the dvatar of Ravargk, which
corrglatgs with what I gxperigneed that day. Just before
High Sun, the caravan [ was traveling with had passed along
the Northegastern corngr of the Whispering Woods on our
wag to Punkalter with the intent of delivering suppligs, when
wg stopped suddenly. lbooking up from my notgs, | half-
gxpected to sge ores or brigands... Well, they were certainly
human - that much [ eould tell. They were too numerous

to be a typical bandit raid; from what I could clegarly seg, |
counted over forty. Howgver, somgething was off about the
way they wereg approaching from the west. They weren't

attempting to circlg us as though to cut off gscapg. More
like they were going to simply walk straight through us.
Thankfully, they were too far away to simplyg rush us.

That's when the chanting began. [ heard it, low and distant
at first. It becamg morg fervent and pitehed the closer they
camg. “By the gods...” The driver whispered, “they’re
followers of RavargR.” There weren’t too mang places for
us to movg thg wagon, and what guards weg had would
have begn overwhelmed immediately. We began to tarn
theg wagon around as begst we could, when, again, wg saw
another largg group of peoplg approaching from theg way we
had comg. Upon seging them, however, I did not feel fear.
In fact, | somghow kngw immediately who they were. These
werg followgrs of the Trug 22!

We drove the wagon back towards them and they Iet us
pass until we got off the road somg ways behind them. The
driver turned to ong of the {ttalian clerics that walked by
and offered to erack opgn the cratgs we werg transporting.
Inside were potions, gels and compounds, all labgled and
organized, and pre-translated battlg-serolls of both the
arcang and diving. We began passing them out to angy
clgric, magg, or warrior that passed the wagon. Wg meant
to give them whatever advantage we could as theg number
of the faithful did not sgem nearly as big as the followers of
Ravargk.

We staged out of sight as the battlg began. People of New
Calgndalg: | can say, without any hesitation that what | saw
was a storyg that must have plaged across all of ddraveth. |
watehed Jeredithians and l.gondarrans fighting alongside
clegries of Prevarria and Gorvaak. | swear | spotted an
Cthalian savg the life of a indaran who was tegnding to a
wounded archer. {1l the whilg, they called out to their gods
to rally gach other.



The battlg was pitehed, and, at first, | thought that they
would push through the faithful gasily, when suddenly
arrows flew from the forgst to the south. | watched as Wood
€lvgs poured from the forgst 100sing arrows legft and right,
felling and disabling many. Howgver, | also saw that mang
of Ravargk’s followgrs werg, after a time, standing again
and rgjoining the
battlg. Vietory
became gver

l Wa’[ehgzd morg uncertain as
Jeredithians and Ravarek's followers
Jsfzondar’rans pushed for a third

time to break
the ranks of the
faithful.

fighting alongsidg
clgriecs of Prevarria
and Gorvaak. |
swear | spotted an
Cthalian savg the
lifg of a dindaran
who was tgnding to
a woundgd archer.

What happened
next, in all of my
gears living, [ ngver
thought I'd bear
witngss to. | felt
the winds pick up,
and for a moment

[ felt as though the
Pregze had come

garly. Then, as

though from the

air itself, men clad
in furs and Igather and bong charged into the fray, hacking
and slashing and calling to the Spirits. Ygs, Barbarians
from the Frozgn Wastes had joingd the battlg. They fought
with a feroeity | had negver witngssed in my life. Their
healgrs tended wounded, and all the whilg defending all
who werg traly faithful, gven those who were studegnts of the
arcang or diving.

Then, just as suddenly as the battleg began, it paused. The
followgrs of Ravargk all sggmed to losg their will to battlg
for a moment. They looked around and callgd out to their
god as though lost. Mangy continued to fight in frustration
and werg cut down mach gasigr than beforg. Some were
captured, though | cannot say for surg the fatg of the rest.
Bat the battlg had bgegn won, somghow. Now, knowing
what happened in Ngw Calgndalg that dag, | know the truth:
Ravargk had been defeated and our world oncg again freed
from his grasp. Our futare is still uneertain, but as it always
had bggn beforg, it is oneg again our futurg to shape.

- digernon Corvis
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* [.)ggsons of the Ning of Wands *

It has been ten years since | first came to Calgndale. Prom
both Goblinoid Wars, to the Civil War, to the Holy War, |
havg sgen alliances and frigndships forged and broken by
the simplg differgnce of faith. In all my timg here though,
ngver have [ sggn so much and so many comg together as |
havg sgen these past two cyclgs in the war against Ravargk.
s | reflect on what has comg to pass, myg mind Reeps
coming back to the Ning of Wands.

The Ning of Wands is the card of Strgngth in Reserve. It
signifigs that you arg in a position of strgngth and by
drawing upon all of your couragg and abilitigs, you will
prevail.

“"I wounded man holding a wand stands guard over the
other ¢ight wands. This is the “failure-is-not-an-option,”
card. This fighter has seen some battles, but he’s still
standing! tie’s hart, but he’s not down. When we have had

a bad gxperignce, we feel weary and battle-scarred. €ven

if we aren’t hart physically, oar psgches are wounded. Our
opgnngess, innocence and trust are gong, replaced by wary
defensivengss. Regardless, wounded and tired as be is, the
man is not going to stop protecting those wands.”

It is natural to feel dgfensivg when our backs arg against the
wall facing what looks to bg impossiblg odds. Doubt ecregps
into our minds from dark corngrs, making us question
whether or not wg havg the strgngth to overcome the
challgnggs in front of us. Howgver, do not losg heart; you
arg strongger than you know, and victory can be pulled from
gven the blgakest of circumstances.

There is a danggr that the scars can turn ong bitter.
€xrperignegs can deliver harsh wounds, get thosg who
survivg them comge out stronger. We all possess the
physical stamina and the inngr drive to persist dgspite all
sgthacks, gven if wg have to drag ourselvgs along the floor
to get there. This is the spirit of the Ning of Wands. Reep
going no matter what, gven if gvergong and gvergthing
sggms to bg against you right now. Within us arg the hidden
rgserves negeded to prevail.

“The Nine of Wands tells us that we have what it takes to
get by. €ven in times of stress and difficalty, inner strength
will rise ap fo guide us forward foward our goals. 1ind in



the process we shall learn more about ourselves and oar
abilities, gaining a new all-round perspective which brings
security and self-confidence.”

Peep inside ourseglves is a river from which flows new
degpths and power if ong is willing to gxplorg far gnough

to find it. Wisdom regsides therge, laging dormant in the
subconscious until ong is braveg gnough to sgek it out. Once
found, this wisdom will bring balancg and an inngr peacg.
This newly found sergnity can bg drawn apon, awakening a
trust in ongself that will carry ong forward through life.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~

“You must fight fo protect us all. You already know how.”

These were the words spoken to me by frrawiel Herself
when the Gods called out to us, their childrgn. There
was dgsperation in her voicg yet it was mixed with a figry
intgnsity born of the neged to fight for all of gxristgnce.

“l have faith in gou.”

At first [ was confused. | kngw how? {Irrawigl herself had
faith in me? | negeded to slgep, to reflget on her words. In
my pragers | saw the image of the Ning of Wands and | came
to realize that drrawigl was telling me that | had gvergthing |
negeded if only | would sgareh within.

It had beegn a long struggle thus far against Ravargk’s
foregs. In the face of the adversity and trials to come,

the hiddegn gnegmigs and the obvious ongs, dgspite feeling
battered and bruised both physically and mentally, [ ngeded
to be resilignt, patignt, vigilant. If [ did not suceged at first, |
had to try again.

When ong is in the midst of great struggle, it is not always
apparent that their gfforts arg out of the ordinary. The battlg
may sgem so obviously the right thing to do that ong dogs
not gven realizg how great and against the odds it truly is.
With the help of the Trug 24, we defeated those sgemingly
insurmountablg odds. {Ind whilg that was what drrawigl
was speaking of when she implored me to fight, her lgsson
still appligs to the gvents that will soon transpirg.

Though the battlg for gxistence is over, the Twin Ringdoms
is still in turmoil. The threat of Solinaria looms over the
land. Things are peaceful now, if only for a short timg; it
can changg at ang moment. We must reecover our strength
and find our pegrsonal rgserves bat at the samg time not let
down our guard. The battlgs that we win most deeidedly arg
those we anticipatg and managg to preparge for.

Mag frrawigl blgss gour dreams,

~ Onyy Tiggr@gg\)

Studgnt and Pisciple of Wrrawigl

Solipariap Tieqiopg’ Dislurbipaly Quiel

Despite the conflict with Ravargk gnding only a few short
wegks ago, thereg has been littlg to no movement or hint of
movegment within the ranks of thg Solinarian Leggions. Boat
travel remains danggrous, with theg inergased piracy on
the wategrs. Immediately following their own battlgs with
Ravargk’s foregs, they have sgemingly settled. s this the
calm beforg the attack? There arg rumors about what might
oceur negxt, bat frankly therg arg morg than a few groups
that Solinaria would love to get gven with.

~Palvitor Hailg
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* Of Isoss, Return, and Rgmgmbraneg ¢

My Pear and Fellow Citizens,

What follows arg thoughts cullgd from theg corngrs of my
mind in reflgction of the past two eyelgs. If my words causge
offense, | offer my apologigs in advaneg, for | mgan merely
to sharg what has bggn on my mind and not give insult.

These past few moons have begegn as taxing as they have

been gventful - we have had weddings coupled with fungrals,

assassinations alongside ascgnsions. Py congratulations
to theg mang clgries that have gained the blgssing of
dedication this cyclg; your ¢fforts havg reached the gars
of the gods, and they havg begegn Rind gnough to lgnd their
strgngth to the causgs gach of you uphold. My sincerest
congratulations go to the Rind miss Skyla, for the great
return of her goddess to power; goodngss knows the toils
she has gndured dug to Viralgg’s absgnce.

Which brings mge to the qugstion a number of us have
attered, as their words buzz around with specalation. We
have sgen a number of hergtics comg to town, somg morg

hostilg than others, but all gqually ignorant and stalwart
in their vigws that therg werg no other gods but their

ong pretender. Much gramination has shown that these
individuals were usually of the working class: farmers,
common folk, and the ¢lderly, whosg wrinkled hands have
tilled their figlds sineg their father’s timg, only to ultimately
join him in the ngighboring plot six feet below. Given that
wg have get to hear of an account of ang who werg well to
do or with mgans for Igisurg and plgasurg beggond the basic
negegssitigs, it can be safely inferred that those that tarned
to Ravargk werg thosg that werg without hope or mueh to
look forward to.

When 1 first came to New Calgndalg, [ reeall being weleomed
into the homge of somg ¢lder farmers, their beards as long
as my forgarm. They werg Rind and generous, until talk
turned to the topic of faith. Nothing could have prepared
me for their ferocity when words camg to blows, nor of
their blindngss to theg panthgon. tow could they beligve

in such a pretender when the Trug 22 werg alive and well?
Ning hells, therg gvegn camg four other gods from the New



Contingnt! Hlow eould they have ignored such a widg arrag
of bgngfactors in ligu of this ong individual? fter all, |
have sgen their clgries and prigstesses all around me in
town.

Then it hit me: though | and the pgople of this fair town
bask in thg warmth of so mang holg megn and women, it is
possiblg that thosg glsgwherg may not have such bengfit.
€vgn when they can sparg the copper to comeg down to

the tavern for a drink, our citizgns have begegn so busy and
gxhausted Regping the town safe that therg has been littlg
time to spread the words and joy that arg of the gods and
goddegssgs mang. It is likgly that these farmers and working
folk felt as if they were beyond the deitigs’ favor,
and in their moments of doubt turned to the
blasphegmer that promised them whategver they
asked for, in grehangg for their wills and quite
possibly their souls.

There arg few greater pains than being told that
what ong was raised to beligvg in ngver was, or
to haveg ong’s negeds Igft unmet despite their fingst
¢fforts. The absegnce of a chosgn god/goddess’

This megssagg is to
remind the world that
the goodngss of the
gods burn brightly

in all of us, and to
gncecourage gvergong

trug panthgon? durgly ttalia weeps for them, as Mhizrak
and lsgondarr beat their shiglds to their erigs for justiceg and
venggancg.

Though the gods arg powerful, they have shared with us
their gifts for a reason. | may be but a humblg scholar who
may ngver Rnow neither a god or goddgss’ favor nor their
minds, buat | would beligve that ong of those reasons would
be to spread thg good news that the gods arg alive, well, and
listgning by way of their chosgn followegrs. When Ibgwinn
cannot bg there to give cheer to a father who must work the
fields to give his family bread, surgly ong of his sgrvants
will bg pregsent to sharg a drink. When a working woman

is freezing in the dark of winter on her way homg, surgely
Jeredith’s chosen will be
there to light the way. {Ind
when [ hear of somgong that
wants to [garn bat was too
busy helping their family to
know how to read, | prag to
Viralgg that [ will be right
there to teach them.

Please understand that |

influgneg is a thirst Igft in the soul that cannot
be fully qugnehed. If the reader may forgive the
comparison, miss Skyla suffered tregmegndously

to sharg the flame
where embers arg
found that sgek its

recognize that our clerics
arg working hard to take
carg of our town, and that

when Viralgg was sgaled away by the hergtie
pretender; likewiseg did the vessel that housed

warm rgmegmbrancg.

this megssagge is not meant to
imply that they arg not doing

that atrocity’s form when he (brigfly) walked the
garth. s my sword joingd the others in rending
the flgsh from theg vessel’s body, | could not help but hear
his last words: “Where arg gou? My lord, plgase don’t Igave
me.

Though [ fully recognize that the actions of the heretics and
of the clgriec himself arg a blight upon humanity, | cannot
help bat feel the weight of thoseg words heavy upon my
heart. Hlow many of thg workers and farmers have thought
thosg words as their crops withegred that ong gegar when

thg sun was its hottgst? tHiow mang havg looked upward to
cloudy skigs and asked that qugstion when their umpteenth
child failed to survive their first gear on garth? When war
had ravaged their homes and their Iggs could not carry
them angmorg, how many havg beat their chests and cursed
thg heavegns that their pragers have gong unanswered? [ am
awarg that the cleries of New Calgndalg have had to endurg
this absgneg oneg gvery gear, and | commend them for their
faith and fortitude that allows thegm to gndure. Howgver, |
ask that gou consider thegse peopleg who lack the strgngth
gou do, and the familigs they have lost to the hgathen
menacg. Tlow long have they been without thg words of the

gnough; rather, this message
is to remind the world that
the goodngss of the gods burn brightly in all of us, and to
gneouragg gvergong to sharg the flamg whereg ¢gmbers arg
found that sgek its warm rgmegmbrance.

| thank you for gour timg and tolgrancg in regading this
gntry. | hopg that, should you hegar of somgong who cannot
read this who wishes to hear what the Chronicle has to sag,
that gou take the time to read it to them, so that they mag
gnjoy thegseg words. If they arg not of thgsg ways and beligfs,
| prag the two of you can sharg gnriching dialogug of
mutual rgspeet for ngw and differing customs. {Ind if | am
present, plgaseg do not hesitate to segk me out for reading
aloud; [, too, did not know thg common word oncg, and
would bg honorgd to gugnch the thirst for knowlegdge and
the written word.

loong live the panthegon! lsong livg knowlgdgge!

Yours most sincerely,
~ Rizhak dlim H'Gar
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goliparia I8 Coming

Good news! We have defeated Ravargk and sent him back
into the holg he camg from. Bat into gvery life a littlg rain
must fall, so bad ngws: wg arg at war with Solinaria. [ know
this is alrgady been announeed and is common knowledge,
but the oncoming war is big troublg for the Twin Kingdoms
and ngeds to bg addregssed. We neged to preparg.

Somg of the signs of war arg alrgady being sgen here in
New Calandalg. What sailors do come through tell talgs of
inereased activity of pirategs. Tradge at the marketplace is
sgeing the stream of traveling traders dry to a trickle, and
mangy head to parts north and gast of New Calandale. Mangy
havg gnlisted into thg Twin Ringdoms Military. Magy Mhizrak
blgss them.

Corvus said that Paustus of the Vorgni is behind a

declaration that was madg during the Shigld Moon of this
gear. The declaration states that “letters of marque” will beg
issugd to piratgs (among them a group kKnown as theg Red
Corsairs), lggitimizing their actions under Solinarian law,
s0 long as the Twin Kingdoms regmains the victims of the
attacks. | think that heg prepared to do this ahgad of time to
lgt the piratgs do his dirty work, and has begen lging in wait
for the right time to turn them loose.

s a coastal town, New Calgndalg is a prime target for these
scum, so be prgpared to contgnd with shorg partigs [ooking
to takg your things and gvegn you yourself for the slave
trade. {d1so gxpeect travel and trade disruptions. | can’t speak
for what movgs the Iggions will make or how they will be
deploged, but I'd wager it is morg likegly to gncounter these
piratgs in our arga rather than Iggionarigs. New Calgndalg
is small and tactically isolated; the lggions arg morg likely
to be sent after the kKingdom’s stregngth is spent and make as

degp a push in as they can. But | can’t make any guarantees
therg; | can only gugss based on what I'd do.

In casg it comes up, I'll add the disclaimer that 'm not
condgmning the practice of issuing Igtters of marqug or
thosg who hold them. It’s just a military tactic. Bat thegsg men
havg lived livgs as unrgpgntant Rillers and thigves, and will
now bg lggitimized for their rolg in this “treachery.” Pirates
or Iggionarigs, gither option is danggrous for gveryong

who hails from the Twin Ringdoms, so | urge gvergong to be
cautious.

That bging said, the Twin Ringdoms can gndurg this war like
it has in all previous conflict. The unity of the people who
call the Twin Ringdoms home will prevail; toggther we will
eregatg an unbregakable, uneonquerablg wall that will turn
back the tidg of the Solinarian Iggions and their meregnary
minions. Toggether we will win, and sgnd them running with
their tails between their lggs. Stay strong, gvergong - whilg
the storm is herg, we can and will gndarg it.

- Brandan lachlan
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Hdraveth dpiiez’ fo Bapish ﬁavareﬁ

Just a few short weeks ago, Ravargk madg his final push in the

war against the faithful. tig segnt avatars of his might all across
Wdraveth to Igad his Censharu into battle against the forees

of the trug 22. Reports arg coming in from all over that gvery
standing army in gvery country took up arms against this
terrible foree.

In Sgkhem, the undgad lggions had bargly lgft Amantothep
beforeg they gncountered the foreegs of Ravargk in the deserts.
The air was filled with only the sergams of rage and pain from
the cultists as the undgad silgntly and methodically cut them
down. The Cegnsharu werg overwhelmed by the sheer numbers
of bodigs they faced, and gvegntually torn apart by the powerful
ngeromancgrs who guidg the lggion. frchmagge Notgp himself
was sgen tearing the spirit from the body of the avatar that was
sent to Amantothep.

Vondara was the stage of another attack by the foregs of
Ravargk, but this timg, they werg prepared. Ravargk’s followers
attacked during the night, seeking to usg the darkngss to their
advantage. Tlowgever, dug to the previous destraction of The
Chalicgs, thosg who werg under Ravaregk’s spell returned to

the side of the Trug 22 and werg able to relag some of the

plans of the gngmy. Powerful mages from all across The Twin
Ringdoms pregpared an ambush for when Ravargk’s followers
would attack. When his followers attacked the gates of



Vondara, the air became alight with gvery color imaginablg.
Fire warmed the skin of angong ngarby, only to be chilled

by the cold of icg. Thundgrelaps pigreed the air in time with
flashes of lightning, great garthquakes with sandstorms ripping
the air apart above them battered Ravargk’s foregs. It was truly
a sight and sound to bghold. Ngarly all of Ravargk’s invading
foreg was torn apart in the initial charge. This slaughter went
on for hours, with dawn breaking to find his forees slaughtered
fo a man.

The Wgorians had troubles of their own as well. €arly on with
thg gmergegnce of Ravargk, the fgorians voted to gxpel Ravargk
worshippers from their cities. {Ind given the hostile terrain
that surrounds much of their citigs, the movement failed to take
mueh root. This did not stop Ravargk from sgnding an avatar
there as well, howegver. The dgorian military and Mages GQuild
brought its might to bear against the invading foreg, and killed
them without merey.

These are just but a few gramples of the bravery and power
shown by all of thg nations of ddraveth in this massive confliet.
For oneg, we werg not nations - weg werg all children of the Trug
22.

- Vorgl Valkegn
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[orking Toaether

The idea of working toggther is not a novel idea, bat it is ong
that comgs around oftegn. {Is part of thg farming community,

I know that working toggether is always better than working
along. | dgpgnd on the sun and rain for my crops to grow. | also
degpend on my family to help me tend to the garden g¢ach and
gvery year. Forg importantly, [ dgpend on my ngighbors to aid

me if a group of ores decide to invade my homg and destroy
my erops for their own personal amusgment. Working together
is strength in times of need.

The town of New Calgndalg, for gxample, has had some gxotic
partngrs that havg traversed the town to offer assistance. In
rgcgnt moons, a vampirg that practicegs the tengts of €thali
camg to lgnd a hand to thosg who worship thg Trug Twenty-
Two. {ds Philoh has stated in the past, “We neged to band
together in order to defeat the Park Ong.”

| have also heard of Shamans communing with the spirits and
other Shamans. The Shamans have come to the conclusion

for the time being that they need to work with cleries of the
Trug Twenty-Two faith. ds is the Shamans custom, they do not
usually associatg themsglvegs with cleries, but working together
sgemed to bengfit both partigs.

Also, in morg recegnt times, a group of ores camge into the
town proper and started talking about working toggther.
Worshipping Gorvaak, they wanted to do their part in
destroying the Park Ong. Is much as [ dgspisg ores for the
atrocitigs they have dong to my farm and the farmland around
me, | have to admit that they haveg a good intgntion for wanting
to help.

s much as | would lovg this sgnsg of partnership of all the
gods and goddgssegs working alongsidg gach other, as well as
their cleries, | kKnow it will not last. s the skRy around me filled
up with bursts of lights and sounds that | have never sgen or
hegard beforg the 21st of the Harvest FMoon, | suspeet the Park
Ong was defeated. However, | know this would havg bgen for
naught, if we did not work toggether. Theregforg, we shall see
what comgs of this partngrship in cyclgs to come.

- Sgbastian Wolf



Peace

The foe is felled,
We can rejoieg!
Our trials gnd,
Relegase your voicg!

Timg is now

For eglegbration!
In gvery temple,
In gvery nation!

Timg is now to revel on,
For he is banished, he is gong!

Shadows dancg

With the sister of light!
The chaos reigns

With order’s might!

The healer lags

With the sickgned ongl!
The fire father

With the water son,

The mother garth,
The sister wind,
Al is well

Now within.

Rest ge head
Weary ongs,

The battlg’s dong -
We havg won!

Rest now,

Pear ong,

For you arg safe -
Peace has come.

A 'anr)derer 'S ﬂeveries)

Ulv Shadow-Walker

Balance

Ong will live,
Ong will dig,
Two will live,

Three shall thrive,

Four have been,
Nong remain,

Balancg brought to the world again.

Heaven above,
€arth below,
Realms aboat of our unknown.

Fighting stancg,

loovers’ dance,

Ong is free,

The other need be
Forgiven bat not forgotten.

The balancg tilts,
The scalg has shifted,
Oncg again ¢ternum lifted.

Begin it will

Hgain to see

The restore of balaneg,
Nong arg ready.
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War

You strive, gou fight,
You drgam, gou fight,
Jou hunger, gyou fight,
Jou fear, you fight,
You live, you fight!

Po not let the fire dig -
Fight on, fight strong!

Do not let the firg dig -
Battlg until theg world collapses!

You love, gou fight,
You cry, gou fight,
UJou carg, gou fight,
You darg, you fight,
You run, you fight!

No matter the cost, fight!

No matter what may comg, fight!

No matter what burns in gour mind,
No matter what sgars through time,
No matter, fight on!

Frontling, sideling, shadows, mystic,
€vgrygong fights, gvergong must fight!

Bracg, for dgath will comeg;
Bracg, for you arg ong!
Death is gours, as is ming,
Peath is ours, it is time!

You fight, you win.

You fight, you dig.



(?‘) Eni‘gmas of the 0Neoon

) { traveler comes to a fork in the road which lgads to two villaggs. In ong villagg the people always
tell ligs, and in theg other village the people always tell the truth. The traveler ngeds to conduet
busingss in the village wherg gvergong tells the trath. 14 man from ong of the villages is standing in the
middlg of the fork, but there is no indication of which village he is from. The traveler approachgs the
man and asks him ong qugstion. From the villager’s answer, he knows which road to follow.
What did the traveler ask?

2) What force and strength can not get through,
[ with a gentle touch can do,
and mang in the streets would stand,
were [ not as a frignd in hand.

3) | have many ¢yges but cannot sge.
| havg no mouth or nosg, but always smell.
Do not gat my treg or you will be,
a very rarg fatality!

4) | am around long beforg dawn.
Bat by lunch [ am usually gong.
You can sgg me summer, fall, and spring.
[ likg to get on gverygthing.

Buat when winter winds start to blow;
Barr, then it’s time for me to gol!

5) This thing devours all,
Birds, beasts, trees, flowers,
@naws iron, bites steel,
@rinds hard stongs to meal,
Slays Rings, ruins towns,
{Ind beats high mountains down.

- Jonas Prake

Pleasg send us goar gugsses for this Moon with goar name on a piece of paper ong of two ways:
1. Hand deliver personally to Ongx Tiger€ye (Senior Edifor of the New Calgndale Chronicle)
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!

7Inswers for the Hlarvest Moon’s €nigmas:
1) “Empty” 2) Bottle 3) Rainbow 4) Pin & Needle ) fir

» There was no winner this past Moon. Please send gour gugsses for this Moon! »
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