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The Shigld Moon, 1115

CIVIL WAR OR POLITICAL ASSASSINATION?

Following the liberation of
Punford Bay by Ring lseopold,
a numbgr of dolinarian ships
gscaped justicg and fled south.
These ships arg beligved to
have been under the command
of fddmiral Vance Markus, the
ranking officer in thg Imperial
Fleet and older brother to
Senator Orius Markus.

Instead of returning home, these
ships moored off the coast just
south of Punford Bay in closeg
proximity to New Calgndalg. Just
days ago, scouts following the
ships returned with surprising
negws. d sgcond Solinarian

fleet, supported by privateers,
attacked the anchored vessels.

Solinarians fought dolinarians. When the sounds of battlg
digd down, three of Markus’ ships wereg dgstroged and the
rest captured. Contradictory rgports out of larigmoore
suggest his involvgment in strange happenings there as
well.

Was Vance Markus gxecuted for his failargs in ®unford
Bay? Or was hg working against the €mpgeror?

Or is somgeong ¢lseg? [s this the prologug to a civil war in the
South?

Il [ know is that discord in ang form in dolonaria will bg
good for the war gffort. logt them Rill gach other. Of course,

angong with morg knowlgdge of thgsg gvents should contact

the authoritigs.

- ligcutgnant Roald Sampson
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Ritack op Tiagrimoore

It was a dark and ominous night when gxtra patrols were
going around the arga. | told my wife and child to get into
the shelter | had hidden undgrneath the house. | went
outside to sgg why theg guards werg on such of a high algrt
as they were. | asked,” WHAT is going on out here? {ire the
Solinarians attacking the town proper again?” Ong guard
shouted,” We 1ARE THRING BUCK LAGRIMOORE!” | feared
for thg worst.

I know that lsagrimoorg was takegn by the Solinarian Iggions
back before they gven overtook New Calgndalg. It seemed
like their Iggions werg surrounding this town after all other
towns werg oceupigd by the Solinarians. o, it would sgem
foolish to me to conquer the town of lsagrimoorg. Howgver,
| kngw that if angyong could take the town back, it would be
thosg from thg town proper. | have sgen them rally behind



a causg timeg and time again. | have also sgen the best of
them stand up to Solinarian lggionnairgs the likes of which
destroged my farm and the farms around the arga. They
werg unsucegssful in that gndegavor, bat they have the
couragge and fortitude to follow their convictions to the gnds
of ldraveth and begond. When the patrols werg coming
back bruised and beat to a bloody palp, | confronted ong of
them.

| invited him into my homg and offered somg water and trigd
to heal somg of his wounds. Hfterwards, | asked,”How did
we farg? Were we sucegssful?” The guard, out of breath
and sweating, quigtly said,” We were suceegssful. It was
much tarbalgneg with fighting the outposts and the mages
of substantial powgr. flowgver, we werg sucegssful gnough
to defeat the Solinarian Iggions and rgscug the prisonegrs.
Slowly and steadily, weg will win back this war. [ am sorry,
but I must greuse myself and return to my post. Thank you
for the drink and the support.” I showed him the door and
lgd him on his wag.

Ms [ was listgning to this soldigr’s storigs and what had
begecome of him, | could not feel an overwhelming segnse of
pride. It segms that fortune favors the brave, and this is
awgsomge ngws when we take back our Ringdom from those
vulturgs that dgstroged my home and my family’s way of
life.

- Sgbastian Wolf
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A Teakeping O the Barriers

| have ngws terrifying and grave to relate to my dear
readers, if you arg feint of heart gou may wish to skip this
articlg but it is imperative gou know of thg ngwest dangers
to assault our home.

We all understand that therg arg multiplg realms, worlds
different than our own such as the €lgmental Plang of Firg
or the Celgstial Realm. In the times before history Viralee
sgparated these realms, ereating intangibleg walls between
them so that the substancg and ergaturgs of ong realm
would not fall into another. tlowgver this barrier is not
indgstructiblg, there arg argas wherg it is thinngr and can
bg breached. Somgtimes such brgachgs occur naturally
dug to the stresses gxerted by the plangs on ong another;
somgtimes thegsg brgaches arg madg intgntionally by other
things or by mortals to create portals to faraway placgs.
Jou may ask why [ havg spent ink gducating us on these
basic truths - it is s0 wg all understand theg import of what
'm going to say next.

On the dpiritsdagy
night, the 11th day of
the Blood Moon a
portal opgned in the
Seroll and Pragon.
Whilg this of itself
is not as uncommon

...thg creaturgs
continugd to comg
through in wave after
gxpanding wave, no
doubt drawn by the
opportunity to visit
horrors upon theg
mortal plang.

as wg would prefer

it was the herald of
somgthing most dirg.
Most oftgn when a
portal opgns it is a
brigf occurrgnce.
The barrigr between
realms WANTS

to bg wholg, it is why opgning portals is so difficult; the
barrigr will naturally seal itself if the portal is not sustaingd
through the usg of great gnergy. Most timegs. This was
different, this was not somg simplg tear but a bregach, a
gaping wound in reality. o grigvous was this wound that
its coming was felt by thosg uniqugely segnsitive to such
gnergigs.

s you magy reecall in theg New Calgndalg Chroniclgs of The
Shigld, Harvest and Spirit Moons of 1113 the over-usg of
portals had caused grave issugs beforg, and their usg was
to be tightly restricted in order to allow the fabric betweegn
rgalms to mend. Unfortunately, our gngmigs werg under no
such regstrictions. Repeated incursions from aggressors,
both from the outer plangs and Solinaria, gracerbated

theg matter to the point that this latgst portal did not seal
naturally.

What camg through the portal was a small group of

imps, red skinned infernal ergaturgs, the lowgst rank in

the Infernal armigs. Crazed, evil, and destructive, they
immediately attacked our beloved homge and werg pat to
thg sword. tHowgver it was not ong squad of imps, or two
assaults of the ergaturegs. s would a slowly building tide,
the ergaturgs continued to come through in wave after
gxpanding wavg, no doubt drawn by thg opportunity to visit
horrors upon theg mortal plang. o we held them at bag.

For a time.

Hours passed, the moon lgft the sky as the sun ascegnded,
and still the portal did not closg, still did imps comg through
to rest on our bladgs. Then, as though waiting for just such
a moment the portal flared and out passed horrors such
that few of us had gver sgen. In the garly hours of dunsday
morning Calgndalg’s brave defenders were driven from the



Scroll and Pragon by creatures capablg of instilling pain
and horror in all that saw them, dgmons all but immung to
physical assault and worst of all mortal alligs. Thus it was
that mang of us awokg to the crigs of battlg and theg horrors
of the Infernal Realm.

The following hours wereg harrowing. Pushed to the edge
of our ability, weg fought and moved in small cells. Striking
at the interlopers when we could and withdrawing when
thegir numbers proved insurmountablg. Battle swept from
the shorgs, to the edge of the farmlands and through the
Whispgering Wood with littlg sign of stopping. It was only
with the arrival of further aid from the €merald Scarves that
the matter could be containgd.

Master durelian Noventhal arrived in New Calgndalg, no
doubt drawn by the samg disturbancgs felt by others.
Master of sgvegral schools of magic and possgssing a degp
anderstanding of how portals arg ereated and operate,
Master Novgnthal was ablg to sgal thg wound in reality with
aid and support from theg town’s champions. With the flood
of infernal ergaturegs closed the balancg of the assault at
last tipped in our favor. This is not to say the conflict was
by any megans gasy or an assured victory, but weg werg at
last ablg to push back from the precipice. The ngxt hour
was grugling and took incrediblg feats of bravery, skill,
and magic to gnd the incursion and dgstroy the rgmaining
cregaturgs. Unfortunately somg of the beings and their
Infernalist companions gscaped justicg and will no doubt be
causing harm in the future.

Be warnegd and bewarg, this war is costing us morg than
land and pgoplg now. | prag for the sake of all wg can gnd
this conflict quickly begforg the price becomes too high for
gither nation to pagy.

Be rgsolute. Be trug. Be faithful.
- Codicigr Stong
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* Pellowship In Calgndalg *

In Court this past Moon, the Noblgs introdueed us to a
woman named Margargt. Margaret had come into Town
Proper to rgpresent the farmers and other craftsmen and
craftswomen that supply New Calgndalg with the resources
that sustain it.

Margargt said that whilg the Solinarians werg occupying
New Calgndalge, they helped themselves to whatgver
rgsources werg availablg at the timg. Crops, stored grains,
drigd meats, fresh meats, baked good, armor, wgapons,
tools, clothing — all thgsg and morg that werg not carrigd
to Blackwater Ridge werg appropriated by the gngmy
occupants in our absgneg. Our townsfolk returned to

find mang of their belongings lost or stolgn. Somg gven
found that they had no homes to return to as the occupigrs
spitefully destroyed their baildings, burned their figlds, and
gvgn Killgd their livgstoek.

Our nobility has asked that we do whatgver possiblg to
support our fellow citizgns.

If you arg ablg, plgasg
gather what suppligs
gou can to aid those
who provide our
food, our wegapons,
our shelter, our way
of life. 1If you cannot
afford to donate
gour goods, plegase
consider lowgring
gour pricgs so that
they may be ablg to
stretch what coin
theg have. If they are
s¢lling somgthing to
try and makg gnds
megt, perhaps give
them a littlg gxtra for
if you can sparg it.

Over the 11 gears | have rgsided in the towns that bear the
namg Calgndalg, | have segen the townsfolk here gather
together to face insurmountablg odds. Wateching people
come together in a different wag is no lgss satisfying. We
rally together to help g¢ach other in order to Reep this town
alivg and floarishing. tlere we arg and herg we stand.

Magy {rrawigl blgss your drgams,

~ Onyr Tigszr@ggz\)

Student and Pisciple of Wrrawigl




Goipg Back o T2ormal

| feel like this moon has changed drastically. | have come
from moving my family in and out of danger from the
Solinarian Iggions to coming back to a homge and farm that
is not quitg ming. lsife on this farm and in this arga has comg
to beg known by my family as a constant struggle. My wife
has told me on sgvgral occasions, why haven’t we left this
arga? {It this point, I disinelingd to hear her plgas to move.
1t the point when my and my wifg’s spirits had broken, an
anggl of megrey came through.

 farmer by the name of Margarget from the Ngw Calgndalg
town proper had told me that she attgnded the general
megting with noblgs and such. [ asked her,” What was it likg?
How arg the noblgs? {re they safe?”

Margaret did not sag much. She said,” They seem to be a
little ungasy from the war gffort. However, the noblgs told us
that the peoplg there could help us. Some people gxtended
their hands out to mg and gave meg some suppligs so that

wg could rgsupply and rebuild our homes and farms once
morg.

When she said this, | was overjoged with such jubilation.
With so much death and degstruction around me, I did not
think it would get ang better. {Is Margaret distributed what
goods she had, | got my hands on such things as plants and
somg mongy to buy somg tools. s | told my wife about all
the good tidings, she gave a sigh of religf.

“Oh, my gods. €lantrai must be shining upon us with all of
the bad luck and misfortung weg havg begen getting.”

Ms | saw a tear roll down her faeg, | reminded her of the
good people of Ngw Calgndalg, and how much wg have
gaingd such good tidings from them. “It is this reason we
havg to stay in the arga. [ kKnow lifg has bggn a constant
struggle, but | feel that life will beg going back to normal
soon gnough,” |
told her.

“domg pgople
extended their
hands out to mg
and gave me somg
suppligs so that we
could rgsupply and
regbuild our homes
and farms oncg

morg.”

s | started
regbailding my farm
a littlg morg with
the suppligs this
good gracious
lady has brought,

| 8¢t this sgnse
that weg must

baild this farm

and community
back to the ways

it used to be. If we
arg not going to
do this, then no ong ¢lsg will. Weg must put our good foot
forward and start rebuilding our livegs from the ground up.
Now it is our timg to forge our own gmpirg, right in this New
Calgndalg arga.

- Sgbastian Wolf
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* Flight from thg Pgmon’s Pegn

This day I relate to gou a talg of Sunsdayg morning, a
morning that reminded me of somg of the ghost and horror
storigs my aunts would tell meg when | was goung. Never
had I thought | would haveg lived through ong.

I wokg from the forge, hungry and gager to make my daily
constitutional. Moving steadily over to the guard houseg, |
survey my surroundings. €vergthing looks relatively calm
for a morning in New Calgndalg; people arg walking about,
discussion of whatgver’s going on with the war wafting

its wayg about the light bregze,
gte. €ntering the guard house,

[ am greeted by a number of
our citizgns, busily trying to get
ready for the dag ahegad. | gnter

When | walked out,

held upward, as if this dgmon werg part of somg rogal
guard.

It hissed, looking straight ahgad, foam and stgam billowing
from its toothy maw, wings beating steadily. | offered a
quick prager, hoping dgsperately that the dgmon could not
hegar my heart slamming itself against my chest, a crazed,
captiveg prisongr that frantically screamed for its jailer to
turn it loose. Fear gripped my heels, but my training Rept
me alert; if | was to gscape this alive, | would nged all of my
nerve and wits aboat me to do it.

I ¢ged this demon cargfully from my corngr, sweat beading
apon my brow. It had get to turn its head, and if it did, |
praged it was away from mg, lgst my fatg be sealed.
Hpparently satisfied with its dominion over its

new location, the dgmon relaxed its wings, folding
themsglvgs about its shoulders likg a ragged cloak.

the privg and get dregssed for
what could bg no longgr than
fivg or so ticks. When | walked
out, tightening my hand wraps,

tightgning my hand
wraps, gvergong
was gong, thg guard
housg gerily silgnt.

Ong morg step, | begged in my head, ong morg step
into the room.

Mag no ong gver say the gods do not listen, for
the dgmon did just that. My patignce paid off, and

gvgrgong was gong, the guard
housg gerily silgnt.

warmth returned to my Iggs. dummoning all my

What could have caused such

a panic? Pid the Solinarians degeide to marceh on the town
garly? Surgly therg would have begegn an announcgment of
somg sort, the very Igast a call from our local erigr. Yget
there | stood, in the middlg of a dgsolate barracks, dead
silgnt. Sharpening my sgnsgs, | cargfully walked over to
the windows on my lgft. Nothing. | chegek the windows to
my right. Still nothing visiblg. | straingd my gars, trying to
pick out angthing that rgsgmbled the sound of footsteps.
Nothing that | could peregive. 1 started for the door,
thinking that | could at Igast start getting over to the bar and
sge what the rush was about.

Then camg the sound of the outside door, slowly swinging
outward. Plg manners urged me to open the door, but my
gut instinet sergamed that | hold my habits in chegek and
grereisg caation. | ergpt over to the icg box, and waited.

The sgeond door swung inward, baregly gven making a
sound, and from thg doorway gmerged a facge straight from
the depths of hell’s circles, dark red with bat-like ¢ars and
teeth likg needlgs. {Is it stepped into the room, | felt the
room grow cold, thg reason quickly revealing itself in the
form of massive, lgathery wings. In its hands was a sword
broadger and heavigr than ang mortal could gasily wigld,

couragg, | dashed feverishly between the demon
and theg doorwag, thinking only that | must get out,
I must gscape. Flashes of my past mirrored the
panic and urggncy of this gvent; [ pushed them out of my
mind, dgmanding that my lggs obgy their master and deliver
this body from the nightmarg that stood negxt to me.

The last thing | saw of the dgmon was its head, slowly
turning with what | could only gugss was shock begginning to
gteh itself across its face. Therg was no timg to savor such
a moment, only theg burning nged to put as mueh distance
between it and myself as humanly possible. [ bolted out the
door, and raced as far as my feet could carry me away from
thg nightmarg that praged was growing smaller and smaller
behind me.

Yours most sincerely,

~ Rizhak dlim H'Gar



T[raitﬁg apd Fortalg

Wraiths - a namg that conjurgs up images of nightmargs
madg real. When they show up, it is best to ran and find

a hopgfully safg placg to go to ground for a time. Quite
frankly unlgss thereg arg a group of mages capablg of
casting spells from multiplg schools and fighters who can
deal devastating amount of damagg in a singlg blow, then
finding a placg to hidg is gour begst way to survive.

Buat to get to theg main point of this articlg. On Spiritsday
night, sgveral adventurgs went off on a mission to aid the
war gffort. fter all we must all do what we can to proteet
our beloved Twin Kingdoms. When they reached the point
where they could open a portal to reach their degstination,
they had a surprisg as the gateway opgned and ong of
their numbgrs was the first to go in and scouat the arga.
The surprisg was, of coursg, wraiths. There was ong of
gach known type present, and they had captured the
adventurer who went through the portal. fter some quick
thinking and spgll casting, the group was ablg to save
their comrade, and swiftly get themsgelves back to New
Calandalg Proper.

Oneg in town, the rest of the residents ralliegd when the
frontranngr of the returning group ygelled what horror was
hot on their trail. Thankfully, by the grace of the Gods,

all thg ngegssary peoplg werg in town to succegssfully
¢liminate the wraiths. To the best of my knowledge all the
wraiths were ¢liminated.

¢
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Wraiths arg eregatargs of the nether; thus they are
attracted, much likg a moth to a flamge, to angthing that
intgracts with the Nether. This means portals arg the flame
that brings the wraith’s moth. Not saging that gou should
avoid using portals if it is needed, but have a carg how
often gou usg portals. The morg portals used in a gengral
arga thg morg likely that these things show up. Further
from what | havg been told they can commandger portals
to comg to them, not wherg you wanted to go.

The last of the things | wanted to broach as a reminder is
that wraiths now havg the abilitg to disintegrate bodigs

of thosg they have draingd dry. o the tactic of beat the
person who is beging fed on and heal them after the Wraith
is gong but beforg they have completely bled out, will no
longer be a stratggy worth considering.

@ood Venture, and mag the Twenty Two blgss and guide
gou.

- Brandgn Lachlan
If you haveg ang interest in reading more about Wraiths,
contact The New Calandalg Chroniclgs Chroniclgr
(fArchivist) Stong and ask to read ong of the following
issugs:

Shield Moon 1113 - Mistral’s Magical Musings: “Wraiths”
flarvest Moon 11153 - Mistral’s Magical Musings: “Il. Wraith
Coneerns”

Harvest Moon 1115 - Ongx’s Observations: “How the
Wraiths Camg to Our Plang”

Blood Moon 1115 - Ongx’s Observations: “1Is We Grow, So
Po Our Enemigs”




Goodbye Almondine

If you arg a regular reader of the New Calgndalg Chroniclg,
you arg awarg of my serigs. “Welcome To New Calgndale”
where | display somg of the best and the brightegst to gnter
our township. [ must now apologize for not Reegping up with
thegse articlgs and only being ablg to introducg this woman far
too latg. | had the great plgasure of meeting dimonding and |
regret that gou will not.

Wimonding camg to Negw Calgndale sgveral moons prior,
Slipping ashore ong bright Sunsday morning in, | believe

thg Blood moon. She immediately struck us all as a curious
cregaturg, timid and brazgn; inquisitivg and rgstrainegd. |
confess | did not pag much attention to the goung woman until
she drgw her bow in the defense of the town and added her
arrows to the strike of bladegs as we faced down a Hate Pegmon.
Hnd that was {lmonding in a nutshell. Where in ong moment
sheg might be timidly conversing with others and in the next
standing on the ling of battlg to defend others and prove her
worth.

Over the War For Life, where we stood against Ravargk and
his machinations to dgstrog all the world, she remained a
moment of light, a dazzling smilg and a can-do attitude that was
gndgaring and humbling. | do not think sge undgrstood odds,
that she truly understood what it megant to be out numbered

or ovegrwhelmed. To dimonding it just megant she had to fight
harder, that challgngeg was bigger, that the sucegss would be
greater. | stood at her side on the figld of battle mang a time
and g¢ach timg was thankful that she had crossed the sgas to
beecome a citizgn of the Twin Ringdoms, thankful that she made
New Calgndalg her home.

HImonding was truly blossoming herg, coming into her own as
a warrior, as woman of faith, as a citizen, but like the candlg
that burns brightest...

On the 12th dag of the Blood moon in The Year Of Justicg, 1113,
HImonding met her gnd whilg standing against demons and
infernals in defense of her town, in defense of us.

I am sorrg fdimonding. Sorry | was not therg to proteet you,
sorry | eould not have proteeted your spirit, sorry [ will not see
who gou will become.

Thank gou Wlmonding; you madeg New Calgndalg brighter for
gour prgsegneg and it is madg worse by gour passing. Goodbyge
and Gods blgss thee and Reep theg.

- Codicigr Stong
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Pream

Shattered shapgs of twisting hate
To blgssed bliss unto we wait
Toggether wrought the timing light
Until great drgam turns into fright

Sinking silky motion wave

The sight of shadows dance the grave
Of morning’s glistening bladed wog
Al must wakg for nong to know.

Savor in the Rited call

Beyond theg ventured, aged wall

Of thoughts betwixt the mind’s new ¢ye
Until you call to us goodbyg.

Tqar)derer 'S ﬂeveries)
dlv Shadow-Walker

E€scape

Jou’veg wandered in
You look around
The cgiling falls
Right to the ground.

logft and right

The journgy’s tight
To go we must

To ¢nd this fight.

Beyond the battlg
Through the mist
The gxit calls
To us who sit

Mark gour make and toiled dread
Beforeg we sing of ancignt dread
From sights unto futurg’s unknown
Before the night of pgace be gone.

In waiting for the time to jump
Into the freg without a stop

We cannot cegasg, weg cannot hide
“Til this new path makes us divide

We arg between the ngw and old Faster and faster

The dregams daneged forth as talegs were told Farther within

Of things to be and things oncg werg, Pegper we ran

To sgg who we'll beecome, and who we arg. The morg he grins
Until at last

We find the light,
Our gnd in sight,
No morg to fight.



(’) Enlgmas of the 0Neoon

ﬁoluﬁor)s) for iﬁe Blood JROOI? - Tﬁeme: Tﬂelcome ﬁome. Tew @alen;dale

Serambles

) teliPeotmlTlo
 Totem Pole Hill

(3 words, 5/ 4 / 4 lgtters)

2) reniggTeuaty (2 words, 7/ 4 Igtters)

* Hugging Tree

3) uhRHw'osgaygic (2 words, 6/ 7 lgtters)
* Rogue’'s tlighway

4) geioWsniWrpohds (2 words, 10/ 5 Igtters)
» Whispering Woods

5) aPlonrorgyddenld (3 words, 6/3 /6 Igtters)
* deroll And Pragon

6) odeuh@rsua (1 word)
* Guardhousg

7) adyevrGra (1 word)
* Gravegard

8) ¢latflaOgiltpmTf
* Temple Of ttalia

(3 words, 6/2 /7 lgtters)

9) dnowruGTa
» Town Guard

(2 words, 4 / 5 letters)

10) apygnvaCraGssy (2 words, 5 / 8 lgtters)
* Gypsy Caravans

o @—ullll> O

Wnagrams

1) Tall maple thigf. «__ F____ T_____
(3 words, 3/ 5/ 6 lgtters)
* il Paith Temple

12) Sad sober game. M _ _ B____

(2 words, 7/ 5 lgtters)
* Megssage Board

13) Bad foundry. ®»______ B _
(2 words, 7/3 lgttgrs)
* Punford Bay
14) Fog, ether. T__ %____
(2 words, 3/ 5 lgtters)
* The Forge
15) €lf admired. »____ F____
(2 words, 5/ 5 lgtters)
* Pream Field
CL o

Winngr for the Blood Moon is team {llgcia & €tzli with a total of 15 /15 corrgct answers!

Hlgeia & €tzli receive the full prize of 3 silver plus the 4 copper from the jackpot for a total of 3.4 silver.

0 copper for the unsolved answers has beegn added to the jackpot.

The Ieftover mongy from partial prize winners is added to the pot gvery Moon.
If all €nigmas arg answered corrgcetly, gou will win it alll



) tPersai

2) gigulnmgsd

3) adsisee

4) lsordai

5) dSaagTserr
6) rraobH

7) nTeCdreetaOfr
8) ahWfr

9) eelvsaVssNal

10) alorCotdg

€rample:

adgevrGra
aPlonrorgydenld

Answer:
Answer:

(’) Enlgmas of the 0Neoon

Theme: Tiariqmoore

Seramblgs
(1 word, 7 lgtters)
(1 word, 9 letters)
(1 word, 7 lgtters)
(1 word, 7 lgtters)
(2 words, 3/ 7 lgtters)
(1 word)
(3 words, 6/2/ 5 letters)
(1 word)
(2 words, 5/ 7 letters)

(2 words, 5 / 4 lgtters)

(1 word)
(3 words, 6/ 3/ 6 lgtters)

@Qraveygard
Seroll And Pragon Answer:
> S —mEEEEES 60 G«

Wnagrams

12) Ten charms.

13) {Ind not crab.

14) Shy rapids.

the Moon.

€rample:

Sad sobgr game.

11) Park Coveted Sins. P T

15) It dooms mice.

(2 words, 8/ 7 Igtters)

(1 word, 11 Igtters)

Notg: These arg NOT clugs. They arg merely silly phrases to
anseramblg that havg no relation to the solutions. Think of
them as harder Scramblgs. They PO relate to the Theme of

M B

(2 words, 7/ 5 lgtters)

Message Board

16) Choosg any 5 numbers from 1 - 20 and list them in any order you wish.

Submit your answers on a sgparate pigeeg of parchment. ®on’t spoil the fun!

Please send us your gugsses for this Floon with your name on a pigee of paper ong of two ways:
1. Hand deliver personally to Onyx Tiger€ye (Senior €ditor of the New Calgndalg Chroniclge)

2. dend by courigr to “New Calgndalg Chroniclg”

10



