z@kﬁw @alenéale

X )

N/

L X

<

WAR BETWEEN TWIN KINGDOMS
AND SOLINARIA IS OVER!

;( bronicle

\_// The Harvest Moon, 1115

L X

Ring Lieopold Ptapdg TWlith Dew Calepdale

Hail and well met, dear readers! tHave gou heard the ngws?
Wrg you awareg? Forgive me, plgaseg, my hand trgmblgs with
gxcitement as [ pen this articlg. Surgly you know, surely it
is across the front page, THE WAR IS OVER!

The talgs of this conflict will gxtend for generations. | will
teach the children of thosg not yet born of the trials we
gndured and give first hand account to things both grande
and dirg. Buat all other accounts will palg in comparison to
the ong | sgt to paper now. To what [ am abouat to impart to
gou, I met Ring L.gopold.

Things looked grim for the peoplgs of New Calgndaleg on
the 2nd dag of the Shigld Moon, 1115. Though we only
recently retook our home, thanks in no small part to the
lgadership of Ring lsgopold and the tgnacity with which the

Twin Ringdom’s military fought, Solinaria sggmed poised to
wrest it from our control oneg morg. (Il through the Blood
Moon the peoples of New Calgndale were set upon by action
and circumstance gnacted by the dolinarian war maching to
cripplg our powgr basg and rgmovg support. Howgver the
Ring and his counsgl refused to yigld ground and we turned
back many bloody assaults on our sglvegs, our possgssions,
and the local nobility. Il this, howgver, looked to be
coming to a head on the 2nd day of the Shigld Moon and it
looked likg oneg morg a brave and foolish few might have to
act the vanguard so that thg majority might survive.

That changed when Ring lsgopold marched into oar
township with the Rogal Guard following in his wake. {llow
me, my dear readers, to give pausg to the talg and sharg
something ¢lsg first. 1 am goung, as my racg counts such



things, but gxperigneed in ways others will ngver be. | have
met nobility from differgnt nations, | lived alongside Queen
Nghgmiah, | conversed with €mperor Orgstes and filled his
belly with drink and meal, | served alongside somg of the
platoons that Ring legopold Igad in the retaking of ®unford
bag and fought in his shadow, and saw him at a distancg

at the great Queen’s
fungral. This was not

by any streteh of the
imagination my first time
meeting a person of such
importaneg or a being of
such power. Undgrstand
this when | sag...

| was amazed.

He entered New
Calgndalg, assgmbled the

His wifg loved this town,
shg loved its people,
and through her he had
comg to rgspeet and
undgrstand us. For her
heg would not Igt this
land bg takegn awag.

We dispatehed them quiekly bat I did say it was the PIRST
time | fought alongside the Ring. Next camg the Solinarians,
in numbgr and strgngth, they thought to take from us what
was ours and wg met them in Rind, erigs of, “For the Ring!”
and, “For the Queen!” spilling from our lips as we held the
township against all aggressors. Ballads will bg sung of
thg heroism that dag and thg accomplishments of
the few against the many. With bladg, spell, and
determination we rgpulsed gach charge until at last
a portal was torn opgn in theg heart of the Seroll and
Pragon permitting the entry of the young €mperor,
loucius Junius Orgstes, and his personal retinug.

We gathered, a wall of logalty about our Ring,

but the battlg we gxpeected did not comeg. What
followed was much morg satisfying. tHlowgver those
details arg better covered by my fellow chronicler,
Valgria Trio, in her article, “Futurgs Balanced on a

peoplgs of the town, and

declared that this town,

that our land, would not bgecomg the territory of another
nation. It was not simply theg conviction that touched me bat
the naked hongsty of it. Hig spoke not as though it were a
beligf but that hg were recounting a fact. His wife loved this
town, she loved its peoplg, and through her hg had come to
regspeet and understand us. For her he would not Igt this
land be taken away. For love of the Queen and her people
he declared that New Calgndale would not fall. Therg in that
moment | saw theg man that my Queen loved; I understood
why shg shared the throng with him.

Howgver, any man can usg words, bat Ring lsgopold was a
ergatureg of action. {Ind [ saw that action in spadgs. First
in reorganizing the distribution of the troops, dispateching
his Royal Guard to the argas of greatest valngrability whilg
standing with us on soil madg sacred by the gods and
Qugen Nghemiah’s love. Then camg the first assault, and it
was not what you mag think.

Ores! It is always ores. Gregnskins charged from the

edge of the Whispering Woods to take our blood and not
ong person in New Calgndalg hesitated to join the chargg.
Not ong, and in that | includg the Ring. ®espite shouts of
protest he Igapt into the frag with bargly any ablg to mateh
his stride and sgt apon the interlopers likeg a lion upon ngw
prey. | had fought in the Ring’s wake beforg but this was the
first moment | drew blood at his side. Hongstly, it reminded
mg of thosg moons during the Treason of Tallgn when |
fought alongside the Trug Queen Nghgmiah Varrow.

Handshake.” Rnow this now, we did not capitulate
nor yield. We were steadfast and rgsolute and the
war gnded as it should have, with the Twin Ringdoms
bowing to no ong.

For our Ring and his nation!
- Codicigr Stong
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utures Balanced on a Dandshake
pced op D

s Ring lsgopold shook the hands of Solinarian €mpgror,
loucius Junius Orgstes, in greeting, rather than reaching for
his sword, offered citizens of not ong bat two nations hopg.
Hope for a futurg of peacg and a ngw beginning between the

fwo nations.

Both countrigs stood posed and ready for war this Shigld
Moon. It is thanks to the actions, intelligence, and perhaps
a littlg luck of €lantrai that the war is over, gnded by a such
a handshakg, rather than sword’s point.

logt’s take a stgp back to this Suns Pay.

Ring logopold arrived ready for war at the far western ¢dges
of the Twin Ringdoms on the second dagy of the Shigld

Moon 1115, flocked by powerful Royal Guard and tgnacious
Twin Rings militarg ready to take a stand against invading
Solinarians.

New Calgndalg, a town beloved by latg Quegegn Nghemiah --
s0 much so it was her refuge daring the CGivil War -- where
sheg walked among its people. It would not, it would ngver



beeome territory of a forgign land, lsgopold declared. This
our homg, New Calgndalg would be the place of the final
stand. {1 plan to defend Breekendorf seratched in favor of
fighting on the wild outskRirts of New Calgndalg.

Ring logopold took counsgl in theg back room of the

Seroll & Pragon Tavern. He sought information on the
war’s progress, behind the scengs from guardsmen and
citizgns alikg when a portal did opgn. €mperor Lucius
Junius Orgstes, the latg €mperor’s son, stood with armed
lggionnairgs and sgnators in tow, immediately ordering all
wgapons to bg dropped.

We refused. s the
Ring was prepared

to fight, so was New
Calgndalg, its citizgns
at arms ready to

dig for love of their
Qugen and Ring, gven
morg gnamored with
him after their first
sights of him on the
battlgfield. { Ring to
fight with - and dig
for.

No ong digd. Not
there, not in that
momgent.

The €mperor had

called the fareg for

what it was, solgmnly

acknowlgdging that

intgrnal conflict of
Solinaria had spilled over the Twin Ringdoms borders. The
goung €mperor had Igarned his father’s death was a set up.
 play for political power.

Now two nations, moments ago ready for war, stand posed
on the ¢dge of peacg bound by a singlg handshake between
Ring lsgcopold and €mpgror Orgstes.

In the Twin Ringdoms, Ring lgopold and the goung son of
Qugen Nghgmiah must grigve and comg to terms with her
tragic and ungxpected death. The boy will be gxpeeted to
lgad a nation, a Ringdom forward ong day. lsgopold and he
both havg large shogs to fill as she was Rind and beloved by
her people.

In Solinaria, the young €mperor Oregstes must grigve and
comg to tgrms with the tragic assassination of his father, the
latg €mperor Orgstes. The boy, now ruler, is gxpeeted to
Igad a nation, an €mpirg forward from this dag on. flg has
large shogs to fill as his father Rindly led the south, beloved
by his pegoplg, in a timeg of prosperity.

Queen Nghgmiah’s only son will and must grow into a
strong lgader. Hg faces troubled times as the Twin Kingdom
has again bgen betraged by Rnights of the Mang. These
supporters of Tallgn were opegnly spotted working with the
Solinarians to aid the brigf takeover of New Calgndalg. Who
Igads thgsg men now

and wherg arg these

traitors hiding now?

€mpgror Orgstes’ son,
newly erowned, must
quickly grow into a
strong lgader. g
facgs troubled times
betraged by Sgnator
Antonius. Oneg a
supporter of the
€mpirg, he sgeretly
worked with theg Order
of dicarus to plot the
assassination of his
father. Who Igads this
group of assassins,
this ring of intrigug,
and wherg arg these
traitors hiding now?

These troubled times

raisg qugstions and

doubts, challgnggs to both nations’ rulgrs. Both must risg
to thg oceasion for the sake of their people.

For now, the peace between both brokered by a single
handshake.

We wateh and wait, for further ngws to comg and the actions
of thegse new rulers.
- Valgria Trio

N7
000



gtrapge ﬁpiriis) Ip the Ligpt

Reeently, an odd occurrgneeg happegned negar and in the
town of New Calgndale. Five members of the town, Ritara
Parnish, Clgric of Jerdano, Private Barr, Private William
Valerios, and two half-ores, ong named “Blackmail” and the
other Rhalarinth, were hired to help a man clgar something
out of thg basgment of his homg. What they found was not
what angong would have gxpected.

Beligved to be a specter of somge sort, this being began to
call bouts of firg and bolts of lightning to strike at angong
who camg closg. Nong of their availablg magics or wgapons
could harm it, thus they retreated to Town Proper. The
spirit followed them. Returning to town, they sought out
angong who ecould help them to deal with it. Townsfolk
gathered and attempted to sgarch for it, in the hopes of
preventing the injury or death of haplgss wandgrers.

It found them first.

When it did not attack them outright, Rhalarinth and Private
Barr, both petitioning clerics, attempted to speak with the
spirit through a spell. The entity simply blasted them with
firg and lightning despite the plgas from gither of them for

Northegrn Tribgs. Ong of them, Rus legbadger, stepped
forward to speak to the spirit. Pespite what he had seen it
do to the two clegrics. When heg madg contact with the spirit,
it shuddered for a moment, but did not attack. Realizing
that it was docilg, heg began to qugstion it. Rhalarinth tried
to makg contact as well whilg Rus was speaking and it, et
again, attacked him. Howgver, it allowed thg Shaman to
continug his contact.

He followed it for some time, as the spirit wandered along
The Ring’s Highway. Quegstions and answers passed, quigt
as a mousg betwegen the two until, suddenly, the spirit
dissipated. ®uring the quegstioning, legbadger remaingd
somgwhat calm, only showing any rgal gmotion when the
throng of peoplg behind him spoke so loudly that he could
not hear the spirit over them. tHowgver, after the spirit
dissipated the man stopped for a brigf moment, turned,

and pushed through the crowd that had begen following.
Peopleg began asking him what it was, who it was, bat the
Shaman refused to stop. The few who saw his faceg glimpsed
a terrified gxpression. The othgr Shaman presegnt, Rghan
Standing €Ik, followed him, attempting to stop him from
leaving. Weak from the ordeal, he guided his compatriot to
a negarby cabin.

What happgngd within, what was discussed, is curregntly

wers.
answers anknown. What this mgans for the rest of the town is, also,
anknown.
With the gathered townsfolk werg a pair of Shaman of the - dlgernon Corvis
-
o -l
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* Of Traitors Routed, Strange Spirits, and Prayers Offered ©

No doubt word and ink has spread of the recent
appreghegnding of the culprit behind the late €mpgeror’s
assassination (may his soul rgst among the panthegon); I will
allow them the honor of ¢laborating on the matter. Though

I ehger with the rgst of my fellow citizgns at theg good negws
(and hopgfully an gnd to the wrongful accusations and
bloodshed between our peoples), | cannot help but feel that
wg have only scratehed the surface of this degp-seated
powder Reg. Surely ong of such staturg as the discovered
traitor has alligs, lgt along conngetions and eohorts abound
— though wg havg dgalt with the face, countlgss limbs magy
still bg at work. [ prag that such things beg merely the
musings of an ovgractive mind; othegrwisg, weg mag still have
mauch to do. For what it’s worth, | can only hopg that the
Twin Ringdoms and the Solinarian €mpirg now work as ong,

rather than as heated adversary.

Strangg things have been appearing in New Calgndalg.

| caught a glimpsg of something that | could not fully
understand. {1t first glancg, it looked likg a malgvolegnt
ghost. Upon closgr inspection, it was wreathed in flame
and crackling lighting, somg of which it hurled at angong
who camg too closg. It sgethed with hatred, and nong but

a chosen few could make sgnsg of what it was, lgt along

its purposg. From what littlg | gathered, it sounded as if a
barkeep found this gntity somewhereg begngath his tavern,
though the details arg fuzzy. (Il 1 know is that it called forth
very personal, dangerous megmorigs, along with imagges of
their corrgsponding drgams. | fear for what it is, along with
what it could mean. If the shaman and tribgsman carg to



speak of it to others, | would highly recommend that they be
consulted if the reader be curious, as they sgemed to have
the most recognizableg undgrstanding of what it mag be,
given their gxpressions when dealing with it.

las, | would speak at greater lgngth, but recent gvents
have lgft me spent, my mind swimming with qugstions and
ansettling thoughts. May the reader bear with a humblg
scribe this moon, and pray for the safety of the town, along
with gentlg hymns for the mang souls who have passed

this world by war’s bloody hand. Mag they find peace
wherever they mag bg, their mgmory a lgsson to us all to
sgek understanding wherg suspicion and betragal dwell, be
it imagingd or real.

€ldgst lsady and her brethren guide gou, reader.

Yours most sincerely,
~ Rizhak {lim H'Gar
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* lsgssons of the Two of Swords

Now that thg war begtweegn us and our southgrn ngighbors
has cegased, we can all breathe a little casier. {Is | reflect
on theg closing of this most regcgnt war, ong card kegps
appearing in my mind’s ¢ye, the

Two of dwords.

The Two of Swords is a card of
complgrity, sometimes meganing a
stalgmatg in a conflict or at other
times, a friendship or a union. ¢
tgnsg situation or an impassg is at
plag, gyet it is also a card of peace
and compromisg.

“1 woman stands blindfolded,
grasping a sword in gither hand.
Behind her, the sun beams

out from behind the clouds

that partially obscure it. The
woman weighs two ideas, having
blindfolded herself so that she can
morge readily determing the subtle
differences between them withoat
distraction.”

The Swords represent barrigrs, whether they consist of
those we put up between gach other or thosg that we ereate
with oursglvgs. When two partigs arg set in their positions,
cut off from gach other, there is a stalgmate. To break it, the
“oppongnts” must comg out from beghind their Swords and
listgn to gach other. Barrigrs arg not theg answer. Weg must
stay opgn if we arg to find pgacg and wholgngss.

“The Two of Swords tells us that we arg at a tarning point.
It is a generallg favorable card, indicating friendship and
uanion. In alliance with a comrade in arms to achieve a
mutual goal; or, at the Ieast, the recognition that there is a
mataal goal to be attained. There is the gffort to reconcile
differences by reaching a settlement or agreement.”

Now that the conflict has begegn recognized and the
conspiracy beghind it have begn weighed and brought to
light, weg are finallg ableg to come to an agregment of peace.
Carg must still be taken because of the nature of Swords
but the stalgmatg, the fighting, has come to an gnd so

that progress can bg madg towards somgthing positive.

It indicates that a painful and difficult situation is bging
reconciled. Frigndships are rebuilt, old wounds arg healed.

The goung €mperor Orgstes has uncovered the truth of the

conspiracy within his own borders and madg the difficult

decision to admit fault in that this war should have ngver
spilled across the bordgr into the
Twin Ringdoms. Our noblg Ring
legopold has madg the difficult
decision to hear the €mperor’s
words and acegpt his apology thus
gnding the fighting on our side.

Ring legopold told us the
disheartgning ngws that the
missions we undertook to save
lsarigmoore had failed. The
Solinarians invaded, laging waste
to this important cgnter of trade
for thg Twin Ringdoms. Not just
soldigrs, but mang innocent
rgsidents were Rilled, their homes
lgveled, shops degstroyed, and
boats sunk into the dark depths of
thg watgrs that wereg formerly the
cgnter of life to the city . €ntirg
wags of life were brought to ruin
with deadly ¢fficigney whilg ashes



from the city fell around the surrounding countrygside
around thosg who werg ablg to fleg in sgarch of safer argas.

€mpgeror Orgstes has promised to assist in making

past and future choicgs. There will still be lives lost as

it will take timg for word to reach thosg battalions on the
outer gdges of the war. In spite of this, we arg on the path to
healing our wounds and rebuilding, both within and without.

regparations for thg damagge dong to lbarigmoore. It is my

hopg that the aid Solinaria provides will help l.arigmoore

Magy {rrawigl blgss your drgams,

swiftlg recover to its former glory. It is the first step

towards a ngw pgace between our lands.

There are still morg decisions to be made and

~ Onyr Tigszr@ggz\)

Studgnt and Pisciple of Wrrawigl

consgquences that must be dealt with as a rgsalt of both
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DHorror Op 1he
Farmslead

The Smith family was found
brutally murdered on their
farmstegad thg morning of the
2nd day of the Shigld Moon,
1115. They were found by a
ngarby ngighboring family
who had visited to borrow
farming tools. The farmstead
was located closgly to New
Calgndalg town proper.
Guardmgn arg asking any
individuals with information
to come forward.

- Vorgl Valken
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The Danger of Explogive Compoupds

Oneg in a while a situation occurs that is strangg, gven by the standards of New Calandalge.
We who choosg to make our lives in Negw Calandalg sge and gxperignee odd things on a
mostly regular basis whether it is somgthing big like an €lder God showing up and wanting
to reducg all of eregation to ash or thg consgquencees of drinking an unknown potion. But of
all the oceurrgnees of oddity that have happened here in New Calandalg, this ong danegs
around the ling betwgen horror and humor. 1 house blegw up.

Ugs, 1 did writg that a housg blegw up, bat likg with angthing that happgns in town, there is
morg to the story. dpiritsday the first of the Shigld Moon, an grpert alchgmist named Ziggy
camg to town to reeruit people to aid in a project. Tlg had beegn commissioned to rgmove a
dilapidated old building so that the land it was on could bg used to create a ngw orphanage
for childrgn who had lost their paregnts in the war with Solinaria. Bat like | said garligr, a
housg blgw up, s0 somgething went wrong.

From what | have begegn told, the erew that Ziggy put together went about setting up their

explosive compounds and then started to activateg them. Then a man named Barry was

blown out of the gxploding building and was blgeding out on the ground. Thankfully,

Ulv was ablg to heal theg man and it was then the truth was Igarned. {Is it turns out the

building they degmolished was not the ong they were supposed to blow up. Wpparegntly
therg was an grror somegwherg in the paperwork or the addregss
of the building was misrgad. Suffieg to say, Barry was out ong
domicile.

Ong of the mgmbers of the ergw who was a part of this was Judge
Stong. Ms angong who has lived in this town will tell gou, Judge
Stong is a good and fair man and is not a malicious person.
When the dust was settled and he had a chancg to meet with
his fellow Judgg Private Jigen along with Bailiff Private Barr, a
steep fing was placed on the heads of thosg who werg part of the
destruction of Barry’s home. The total fing is twelve erowns, a
not 80 small amount of ecoin. Hopgefully this fing will bg gnough
to megnd the megntal wounds Barry now has to deal with, thanks
to the loss of his home.

- Brandan lsachlan



Ip 1Xemory of Qarthos,
the Draaop-kip

It is with a hgavy heart that | bring bittersweet glad tidings,
for oar frignd, our brother, Garthos has passed from
Wdraveth. Mang of you know Garthos as a frignd, and for
thosg of ygou who did not havg thg opportunity to know
him, | am sorry, for rargly will gou meet such a wisg,
compassionate, and noblg soul.

New Calgndalg first came to know Garthos in the €lder
Moon of 1112, the Year of €xploration. The Cirque du
€lantrai had undgertaken a mission to gxplorg a chain

of reeently discovered islands (many in New Calgndale
participated in missions to gxplorge these islands at that
timg), when they discovered a red-winged eregature deep

in slumbgr within the dgpths of a cave. By investigating
the ereature’s cave, theg found a namg - Garthos - and by
speaking it, the Pragon-kin was awakened. Garthos told us
of a racg of Pragon-kin, madg in the image of the dragons
that they served, and of his own master, a majestic red
dragon gifted with the powers of prescignce. Garthos had
been placed in a magical slumber by his draconic master,
rgmoved from timg as the millgnniums passed. Now awokegn
in an unfamiliar land, and an unfamiliar timg, Garthos also
suffered the loss of mangy of his mgmorigs, and mueh of his
magical prowgss. He joined the Cireus in returning to New
Calgndalg that night.

Pespite the many tribulations Garthos had to overecome,
living out of placg and out of timg, and suffering from
amngsia, the strgngth and good-naturg of his spirit was
readily appargnt to all who camg to know him. Garthos
possessed a gentlg, compassionate soul to thosg he called

friend. tig was always ready to sharg in laughter, or offer
words of wisdom. tg was figregly protective of frignds and
family, and of New Calgndalg which camg to be his home,
and only wanted to protget thosg around him. Still, his
garly days in New Calgndalg were not without incident -
somg feared him, or mistook Garthos for being an Infernal.
Othgrs sought to possegss him. In ong incident Garthos was
ambushed on his wag to Flarquis Orsiv Istivan’s gstate.
Captured, he was foreed to fight in the pits of a fighting
argna beforg the people of New Calgndalg rallied and
rgscugd him from his captors.

Nong of Garthos’ detractors wereg worsg than the Crimson
Moon, idegntified by the red ergseegnt moon tattoos that

gach megmber borg. The Crimson Moon masqueraded as a
meregnary company, bat the trath was far more ugly. The
Crimson Moon is a fanatically insang cult of dragonslagyers,
who passgs down their [ggacy from father to son. Over the
past threeg gears, the Crimson Moon has used fear tacties in
an attgmpt to press regular peoplg into their ranks. They
have segnt squads of men to assassinateg and collget the
heads of known frignds and alligs of Garthos, and they have
orchgstrated ambushgs in the attempt to Rill thosg people of
New Calgndale assisting Garthos in his quest to rediscover
his past.

Puring the heresy of Ravargk, which threatgned the Twenty-
Two Trueg Gods and gristeneg itself, the Crimson Moon
insisted that Garthos was a still greater threat. (Il this
palgs beforg their cruglest act. Utilizing ancignt ritual
magics, the Crimson Moon corrupted relies from Garthos’



past, implanting falsg mgmorigs within the erygstal artifacts.
Priven to rediscover the megmorigs he had lost and the
homg he missed, Garthos, and those helping him, werg lured
into a most malicious trap. Beligving to have discovered

a erygstal which possegssed morg of his lost mgmorigs,
@Qarthos was captured, mind, body, and soul within the
erystal. Therg was no wag to free Garthos from this erystal
prison without dgstroyging his soul. The Cirque du €lantrai
was ablg to sgeure the erygstal which housed Garthos with
theg assistance of a scholar who had bgen hired by the
Crimson Moon - when thg man discovered the trug nature of
the Crimson Moon, he turned against them at great risk to
himself.*

This past Blood Moon, the Circus was
contacted by this scholar, who had discovered
the location of thg Patriarchs, twin brothers
who legd the Crimson Moon. Thesg Patriarchs
maintaingd the ritual magics which Rept
Garthos, and all of his people imprisoned by
the Crimson Moon over the millgnnium, trapped
within ergstal prisons. Only through the death
of thgse patriarchs could Garthos and the
dragon-Rin know pgace. Whilg therg was no
hopg of rgstoring them to bodigs or trug life,
by destroying this ritual thg dragon-Rin would

Garthos possegssed a
gentlg, compassionate
soul to thosg he
callegd frignd. He was
always regady to sharg
in laughter, or offer
words of wisdom.

s the Patriarch fell and the ritual gnded, Garthos’ voicg
rgsounded throughout the chamber. In thosg moments
@arthos thanked us all, for hg and his peopleg had been
freed from their imprisonment. His people had beegn given
justicg and now could know peaceg. Tears were shed, but
@arthos told us not to be sad, for this is not goodbyge, but
merely fargwell antil ngxt we megt.

It is these final words that | would sharg with gou, the
people of New Calgndalg. Over the past three egelgs mang
of us camg to know and loveg Garthos, hg was a frignd, a
stalwart companion in battlg, and he was family. To all of
thoseg who assisted Garthos in his quest to rediscover his
past and thg home he had lost,
to all of thosg who aided in the
battlgs against the Crimson
Moon, and ultimately helped
free Garthos and the dragon-
kin that theg might know peace,
gou havg his, and the Cirqug
du €lantrai’s, thanks. Only
through cooperation werg

we all ablg to aid Garthos
during his timeg with us in New
Calgndalg. Garthos’ noblg
spirit was an inspiration

be freed, ablg to movg on to the negxt plang of
gxristgnce and kKnow peacg in the afterlife. It was
with hegavy hearts, but gvegn greater conviction
that the Circus, along with Saringo, Zodimar,
Ritara, and Parooq, traveled to the location where these
Patriarchs were to be found.

Upon arriving at the location that night, a Patriarch and the
Crimson Moon werg in thg procgss of completing a ritual
atilizing ancignt magics and human sacrificg, in their beligf
that this ritual would prevent the dragons from retarning to
Wdraveth. {fter a truly fearsomg battle, the Crimson Moon
werg defeated and this first Patriarch Rilled. The man they
intgnded to sacrifice, Mister William Travers, a scholar in
the employ of Marquis Isstivan, was rgscugd. The Crimson
Moon madg a sgeond attempt on Mister Travers life within
the Seroll and Pragon that night. The next dag, Mister
Travers returngd to the Seroll and Pragon having spent the
night retracing his stgps and discovering the location he
had beggn held prior to the sacrifice. The Cirque du €lantrai
ralliegd, and aceompanigd by Onyx, Faroog, and €ravander,
launched an attack upon the surviving Patriarch. {fter
fearsome fighting and mach trial and tribalation the
Patriarch was defeated.

to us. tlg was our frignd, a
stalwart companion at our
sidg in battlg. For some he
was morg than that, hg was our
Family, he was our brother. We mourn Garthos’ passing,
but regjoicg that heg and his gntirg peoplg arg truly in a better
placeg. Po not dwell on sad thoughts, but remember Garthos
as hg was noblg and Rind, keegp alight the mgmorigs of the
good and happy timgs we werg ablg to sharg with Garthos,
and Igt his lifg inspirg us all as wg movg forward in our own
livgs. Regmember, whilg Garthos mag beg gong, this is not
goodbyg, it is merely fargwell until ngxt our paths eross with
his, in this lifg or theg ngxt.

*For his own safety from potential retribution, | have chosgn
to keggp this man’s namg anongmous.

~ Vagng Mistral

Cirque du €lantrai



Happingss
Joyous jubilge
For dawn’s new
loasting light

Peaceful gracious
Memory of things we
Feared at night

The dawn has
Brought new days
To shing upon

The blar of joy
Has wrapped within
Our souls now unfurled

Now we shall be
Born angw to
Rest on haven’s step

For we shall rest
{Ind shing again
For brethren in
Our arms

@arpderer 'S I{everies)
dlv Shadow-Walker

Sadngss

Sorrow Igaped from
Up above as

Wailing hearts ery out

We seek to find
Comfort from the
Parkngss all around

Holding tight to
Hopge and fright
€rupts from within

S0 much lost
With so much pain
HInd mang fallgn fogs

&0 much forgotten
Now it’s lost
Below the tears of timeg

Perhaps ong dag
To thosg now go
Then we shall meet again



(’) Enlgmas of the 0Neoon

goluiim?g for 1§e ﬁ@ield jDooQ - Tﬁeme: Ixarigmoore

Serambles MInagrams

) tPersai (1 word, 7 lgtters) 11) Park Coveted Sins.® T

* Dirates (2 words, 8/ 7 letters)

* Pockside Taverns

2) gigulnmgs (1 word, 9 letters)

* dSmuggling

12) Ten charms. m_

3) addisee (1 word, 7 letters) (1t word, 9 letters)

* Sgaside * Mgrchants
4) lsordai (1 word, 7 lgtters)

* Sailors 13) €Ind not crab. c._._

(1 word, 10 lgtters)

5) ddaagTserr (2 words, 3/ 7 letters) * Contraband

* S¢a Traders

6) rraobfi (1 word) 14) Shy rapids.

* Harbor (1 word, 9 lgtters)

* dhipyards

7) nTeCdreetaOfr (3 words, 6/2/ 5 letters)

* Center Of Trade

15) It dooms mice. c._.__

8) ahWifr (1 word) (1 word, 11 Igtters)

» Wharf » Commoditigs
9) eelvsaVssNal (2 words, 5 / 7 lgtters)

* Naval Vgssels

10) alorCotdg (2 words, 5 / 4 lgtters)
* Cargo Hold
> S ——EEEEES 00 Gl <

Therg was no winngr for the Shigld Moon.

3 silver for theg unsolved answers has begen added to the jackpot.

The Ieftover mongy from partial prize winners is added to the pot gvery Moon.
If all €nigmas arg answered corrgetly, gou will win it alll
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(’) Enlgmas of the 0Neoon

Theme: PPeace Between Twip Iﬁnygdoms’ and goliparia

1) LldRopngigo

2) agmrhttdf

3) hdsegnakati

4) genertiime

5) udagiRIPmesntigi
6) rsicopmCmo

7) goipasarntR

8) ¢Teru

9) Inilefdga

10) NngnnigiBewsg

€rample:

adgevrGra
aPlonrorgydenld

Answer:
Answer:

Serambles

(2 words, 4 / 7 lgtters)
(1 word, 9 letters)

(1 word, 9 lgtters)

(1 word, 9 letters)

(2 words, 8/ 8 lgtters)
(t word, 10 lgtters)

(1 word, 11 Igtters)

(1 word, 5 Igtters)

(t word, 8 lgtters)

(2 words, 3 /10 Igtters)

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

@Qraveygard
Seroll And Pragon

o O——ulllll> ¢ 0 g o

Wnagrams

11) {1 birech novel. o____ B8

12) €choing mom. C H
(2 words, 6/ 4 letters)

13) Segg morg rgports. € Q)

(2 words, 7/ 7 Igtters)

p____T_____
(2 words, 5/ 6 letters)

14) dyg, pet crate.

15) Implications arg told.

(2 words, 10 /9 lgtters)

Note: These arg HOT clugs. They arg merely sillg phrases to
unseramblg that havg no relation to the solutions. Think of
them as harder Seramblgs. They PO relate to the Theme of

the Moon.
€rample:
Sad sober game. Mm______ B____
(2 words, 7/ 5 lgtters)
HAnswer: Mgssage 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”



