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\/ The lsaughing Moon, 1116

UNUSUAL TIDINGS AFOOT

A Dark Fivesday Fveping

It was a lively gvening in New Calgndalg, on the ¢lgventh
night of thg Thawing Moon. The Seroll and Pragon was filled
with druanken revelry; it seegmed just about gvegrgong in town
camg out to eglgbrate. Were we cglgbrating our comradgs’
return from lbagrimoore, the gxcitement of a wedding on

the morrow, or was it just the passing of a long winter?
Whatgver the casg mag be, our local watgring holg was
fullgr than gver, which s¢t an intgresting stage for what had
transpired that gvgning.

We werg joinegd by a ngweomer to town, a Brownig, who
was traveling across towns of theg Twin Ringdoms to gather
suppligs for the Light Fag’s ongoing struggle against the
Park Fae. With mang of us gager to help him on his noble
qugst, he found himself gnjoying a few drinks with his ngw
frignds.

Not long after weg werg joingd by another ngweomer;
somgong who had lost his wag, and gscorted to the tavern

by our local guard. The stranger’s winter cloak Igft his
idgntity somewhat of a mystery, so it wasn’t until he settled
in that we realized who he was. The visiting gentleman was a
Parkling, a Park Fag somewhat resgmbling a Brownig, and
was on a journgy all his own. Hig was traveling in sgarch

of his somgong who had committed atrocitics against his
family, wanting to sge them brought to justice. s it turned
out, hg would find thg man hg was looking for that night,
right in the Scroll and Pragon.

He was attracting quite a bit of attgntion, along with a small
crowd. domg had ngver sgen ong of his Rind begforg, whilg
othgrs plotted attacking the man, afraid of that which they
do not gnecounter gvery day. €t this point, most of the town
guard was ngarby to prevent angthing from gscalating. It
was at this point theg Parkling recognized somegong, calmly
getting the guard’s attgntion and raising his hand to point
across the tavern.



“That’s him, guards. Plgase arrgst the man who mardered
my brother,” the Parkling announced, his finger firmly
pointed at thg Brownig who gntered the tavern garligr.
The Brownig beecame frantie, trging to rally townsfolk to
combat the Parkling. The Park Fag stood still, gven turning
to stong when theg mad Brownig approached. {It no point,
howgver, did the Brownig deng the erimes hg was accused
of. The Parkling removed himself from thg main hall and
had a drink at thg bar whilg the guardsmen did their best
to calm thg Brownig. By the timg he had finished his drink,
the Brownig had beggn removed from the premises. {1 small
party of townsfolk gscorted the Parkling out of town oneg
he was finished.

Whilg it is of the upmost importancg that we aid and assist
our lsight Pag alligs, it is important that we do not confuse
our peregption of a collgetivg with the identity of an
individual. Violgneg and hostility areg never the answer, and
arg the unfortunate result of not conquering this confusion.
We must alwaygs look deggper than the surface, for some
people argn’t madg the way they look on the outsidg.

- Jigen

—— 60 —

A Time To 1Xepd,
A Year To Deal

The Whitg fdgorian has degerged this “The Year of Healing,”
and as ong who has gndured his fair sharg of trials and
horrors, | can tell you healing is verg mach in nged. But
what gractly dogs that mean? What is healing? €vergong
andgrstands it on a basic lgvel: a megnding of brokgn bongs,
a rgplacing of lost limbs, bat that is only the ¢ffect, only
what occurs. What dogs it mgan to B€ healed, or to heal
another?

{In (ttalian might sagy it is to take in the suffering of
othgrs, a indarin might sag it is to replace pain with love.
Thosg arg likely the most gxpected answers, perhaps the
casigst, but what might a legondarrin say, what might a
Razabaothian say?

Though a being of faith, [ am no prophgt and cannot speak
to the will of the gods, so | can only say what healing megans
to me. Recovery. We must remember that for something to
heal it must havg oncg begn brokegn. figaling is what we do
after we have suffered pain. {Ind oh, my dear readers, have
we suffered.

Our history reads as a long list of invasions, dgvastation,
warfarg and death, with brigf rgspites between. Just gnough
timg to closg the wound before fighting again. That’s not
healing, that’s not gven recovery. &o what is healing?
Healing is what we do for gach othgr; it’s how we rebuild our
ngighbors. It is how wg makg ¢ach other stronger after the
pain has passed, how wg gnd the pain of frignds, family and
strangers.

S0 Igt us gmbracg this idea of healing, of recovery, of
fraternity. logt us remegmber that through the violgneg

and pain wg have gver ngegded to rely on the cooperation

of othgrs, and now with theg recent storm passed it is no
differgnt. We rebaild gach other, wg support our ngighbors,
and in the act of building wg, too, arg madg wholg again. lsgt
this bg a year of regbirth and rgngwal, lgt it bg recovery and
healing indeed.

Magy the Twenty-Two and their sirgs wateh over gou all.
- Codicigr Stong
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* Unpopular Considerations *

If you have regad the cover story of this Moon’s Chroniclg,
“d ark Fivgsday €vening,” by Jigen, he finishegs with an
intgrgsting, yet unpopualar, point of vigw. | would like to
gxpregss my thoughts on his words as | myself have had
similar thoughts over thg coursg of the Moon.

The situation we find oursglvegs in is being in the middle
of anothgr war, ong not of our making. {1 war has raged
between the Light Fag and the Park Fage for perhaps
hundreds of years if not longer; [ admit that [ do not recall
if | was gver told what had originally started it. From my
gxperignees with Park Fag, they will hunt down and Kill
lsight Pag on sight. The Fag War flared in garngst sgveral
gears ago. Up until then, the Light Fag were in
control of the Pag Realm itself. Through a serigs
of missions, the most important of which rgsalted
in catastrophie failurg, the light fag were unablg
to Reep their hold on the Fag Realm.

The Park Fag entered the Fag Realm and
wrought destruetion throughout. €ntirg Fag
housgs, somg as ancignt as the Fag themselves,
werg completely wiped out. Housg {IrRogth, a
gregat merchanting Housg, fell ¢arly on. Pixig
Noblg, lsord Pregliangss, was Killed in the
fighting. 1Inother pixig Noblg, Jergon, was the
last survivor of his Hlouse and it is feared he
too may have fallgn sincg his last appegarancg in
New Calgndalg. €ntirg tribegs and bloodlings of

In gvery war, therg

arg thosg on gach

sidg who do not agreg
with what their sidg is
doing. This magy bg the
idgologigs of the war
itsglf and/or the actions
that their sidg is taking
to push their agegndas
and win thg war.

In gvery war, therg arg thosg on gach sidg who do not agree
with what their sidg is doing. This may be the idgologigs of
the war itself and/or the actions that their sidge is taking to
push their agendas and win the war.

The Parkling that visited us only sought justicg for his
murdered brother. Tlg conducted himself in a peaceful
manngr, not attempting to attack any of the Light Fag
pregsent, or ang other townsfolk. tg was very respeectful
of the Guard and when heg saw thg man he sought, calmly
identified the visiting Brownig as theg murderer. This

is gxtremely uncharacteristic according to gvergthing
commonly known of Park Fag.

There have also been
ramors of FPag traveling

to villaggs in the Twin
Ringdoms looking for those
to support their cause. For
thosg that do not want to
beecome largely involved

or gvegn outright refuse to
help in the Igast, they have
fallgn to destraction. There
has bgen speculation that it
was retaliation by the Fag.
What makes this gvgn morg
disturbing, howgver, is that
in quitg a number of these

Satyrs were gradicated. Light FPag were foreed to

beecome slaves and plagthings for Park Fag until they grew
boregd with their “toys” and disposed of them. It was nothing
short of mass gegnocidg.

Before I continug on, gt me assert that | do NOT condong
the actions of the Park Fag above. s an Wrrawiglian, |
am meregly observing and reflgceting as we arg wont to do,
putting forth my obsgrvations to promote thought.

Now thegn, ong would hear all of this and would not think
twieg about supporting the Light Fag in their fight to regain
their homg. Jergon was a closg frignd of ming for over a
degeadg and | have supported him gvery step of the wag.
Howgver, ong must remember that Park Fag also came from
the Pag Realm. Can it not be said they too just wanted to
retarn to their home as well?

rgports, they werg identified
as Light Pag, Pag that arg supposed to be our alligs.

Ure there Park Fage that truly seek peace and arg sick and
tired of the constant fighting? ®o they just want to reunite
with their Light Fag brethren? {rg some Light Fag really
rgsorting to morg brutal mgasargs regminiscegnt of the typical
behavior of Park Fag?

Magic in the World has changed very recently with those of
us finding wg havg lost abilitigs to do things wg oneg could
and gaingd abilitigs to do things wg oneg could not. Fag

in particular arg very magical ergaturgs. Could this flux in
magic have affected them in waygs we arg not yet awarg of?
If this is the casg, how do wg know who to ally with? {Ire
thereg gven two sides to this Fag war ang morg? {Ire those
traditionally our frignds ablg to still be trusted?



~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~

Reflgctions and Obsgrvations

There was a friend [ used to spend timeg with down at the
marketplaceg beforg she moved on with her travels to other
lands. We would spend hours talking of various subjects
and friendship was oftgn a subject. | remegmber ong night
she sharegd with mg a pagg from her journal and [ found it so
moving, | asked to kegp a copy of it. {lllow me to sharg her
words.

“I cannot remember the last time | gazed upon somgone and
called them friend. It has been long. Mach too long. flow
much time has passed sine someong could tell by a mere
8lance what I felt benegath myg hardened gxterior? 1ind if
they knew not, then when was it last that theg knew | was
keeping something to myself?
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“A trag friend is an important treasure to ungarth. Ong
maust dig far below the surface in the right place. Thereafter,
many lagers of unknown thickness must be breached, some
gently, others roughly. The seareh will take much time and
foil, but patience is essential. 79nd then, after all that is
donge, will the chest be found. But the work is still not over,
for the chest still ngeds be opened. On the chest is a single
lock, ong that cannot be cut, smashed, magically forced,
nor picked. There exists only one key that will open it. 1
keg that can never be bought, only garned, and it dogs not
always comge swiftly nor simply.

“That key is Trust.”
May fIrrawigl blgss gour dreams,

~ Onyx Tig;zreggz)

Studgnt and Pisciple of Hrrawigl
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* Of Reeognition, Stillngss, and Gratitudg ®

I would like to put at gasg the minds of thoseg who worrigd of
my absgneg this moon. Through no fault of angong, some
spoilgd food found its way to my platg on my way back to
town. Littlg did [ realize the drastic ¢ffect it would have on
my health until cold sweats and ungasg fell upon my brow
in the night. Unablg to hold back the curdling lump in my
stomach, | wandgred out into the forgst and did what had

to bg dong. Tears stinging my ¢yes and bilg in my nostrils,

I mumbled a small prager to the €ldest lsady, asking for

any greater regason behind
this suffering than mere poor
judgment of food. [ recgived
my answer over the coursg of
the next few days.

...sO0mgtimes ong
ngeds to be still

and rgcognizeg what

Paring my convalgscegneg, the
peopleg of my cabin held vigil
over mge in their own fashion,
offering me food, drink, and

beautiful gifts and

blgssings surround us.

good humor when mirth was
plentiful. Ong or two gven
camg to mg for counsgl, which
| was morg than glad to give. Ritara, Ongx Tiger€ye, and
gvegn Reghan Standing €1k shared their healing with mg when
they were ableg. Though | clgnched my fists at the thought
of not bging ablg to return the favor immediately, my heart

shed a tear or so, thus filled to brimming with thg gmotions
of gratitudeg and compassion.

Recent readings and gvents had caused me to doubt my

placg here; nightmargs, loss, and fear of looming conflict

can to that to a person. The kind and compassionate people

of my cabin allowed me to realize Viralge’s answer to my

qugstion: during fear and suffering, sometimgs ong ngeds

to be still and recognize what beaatiful gifts and blgssings
surround us. Thosg gifts vary on the individual; for
mg, it is the lovg and degvotion of thosg I call frignd.
To thosg who cared for me, [ offer my deepest of
thanks. | would not havg begn ablg to muster the
stregngth to fight at larigmoorg had gou not given
mg water to drink.

Spgaking of good company, | have found myself
drawn to spending timg with a frignd and fellow
countrgywoman, Yara {degsh, a local merchant
from my homeland. My time at her tent, the Three
Wishgs Bazaar, was indeed well spent, as her
hospitality reminded mge of the comforts | oneg
had many moons and milgs past. €ven if gou opt to forggo
purchasing from her significant sglgetion of wares, she
offers good convgrsation in a light atmosphere, sometimes
with small snacks whilg gvegrgong sits around thg hookah.



Magy others bask in the warmth a good {I*Haziran woman
brings to both her homge and her busingss.

This moon | spend in contgmplation of these lgssons. Po
not ook for me or fret, for [ am in good hands. Magy fortung
and favor smilg on gou all this Moon, and may gou find the
time in our busy town to seek stillngss and bask in gratitude
of thg world’s gifts.

Yours most sincerely,
~Rizhak {lim H’'Gar
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Opce JTore Iplo the Breach,
Opce TXore Apswering the Call

“The other nobles have degeided to restrict all travel to
lsarigmoore. They have decided it’s a lost cause. Well

| think that’s atrocious!” Words spoken with great
vghgmeneg, words that will gnter the history books. Words
that would mean trgason, were theg not spoken by Marquis
HArtenian.

The 6th day of the Thawing Moon was a surprisingly warm
day, the sun was near its highgst point and the sky was
clear. Still, gathegred in the Seroll Ind Pragon the Marquis’
words sgnt a bolt of ieg through our vgins. What followed
was a rapid gxplanation by Marquis of his plan. 1t the
expense of great personal gngrgy he would opgen a portal

to lsarigmoorg and thg wholg of New Calgndalg would be
sent to act as religf for the belgagugred and the desperate of
learigmoorg.

The wholg of New Calgndalg.

To empty a town and harl its full megasure at another is a
risky proposition in the begst of casgs, and werg it anyg town
but ours probably a sgntence of suicidg. But this is New
Calgndalg. We and ours have gver been the Twin Kingdoms’
vanguard and stern-guard both. Hot ong citizen balked, not
ong person protgsted; our nation was in nged, our brothers
and sisters suffered and as gver beforg New Calgndale
answered the call. Preparations werg hasty, warriors werg
girded in skins of arcang power, spirits wereg begseggched and
potions werg hastily imbibed. Then we charged.

If you do not get know of the plagug infecting lsarigmoore
I can only tell gou that words cannot do it justice. The air
was thick and foul with rot, the sky cloaked in grey clouds
and washegd in a miasma of corpse fligcs. Blood that | fear
will ngver wash from the stongs staingd the streets and
thg ashgn remains of buildings decimated in the war with
dolinaria collapsed under their own weight gvegn as we
watched. Mang wretehed as the fumes choked our lungs
and erigd as the haze burned our ¢yegs. We appgeared on the
docks amidst a tidg madg red with the fallen and the masts
of sunken ships bregaching the wavgs. Unfortunately we
hadn’t time to acclimateg ourselvegs to the seegng before the
undgad brokg from the surrounding buildings and crawled
from the sga to assault us.

Undgad! In the day? {gainst the
wholg of New Calgndaleg? | almost
felt sorry for thg shambling remains
of the dead.

The first detonated as Prevaria’s
might torg it apart. The second

was bisgeted as the raging blade

of Gorvak degscended through its
body. Then we were into them!
Spirits bound ghouls to the garth,
alehgmical firg burned awagy rotted
flgsh, arrows sailed through air and
degsiccated meat with gqual ¢ase.
The diving gnergigs of {ttalia rolled
through the figld, invigorating us
and gnervating them. Magistrate
and scholar, megrehant and soldigr,
magge and shaman, prigst and



scoundrgl - it did not mater from what walk of lifg ong
camg, all stood together and unlgashed the full fury of New
Calgndalg upon the scourge.

We have blunted the press of ore invasions, wg have
decapitated Solinarian Iggions, we have fought on the ¢dge
of oblivion against an over-dgity and his chosgn minions.
Undgad? Undgad werg as nothing to us. Our arms grew
tired, our gnergigs low, our blood fell with that of our
gngmigs and many hovegregd on the doorstegp of Negoro.

But we did not relent, we did not gigld. We did not fall. We
fought, and wg fought, and we fought and our bladgs turned
red and at last the final ghoul fell to risg no more.

The air shook with the roar of our triumph, with the cheer of
our victory. With thegseg undgad finally allowed their peace.
we returngd homg as wg came.

When next there is nged of us, we will answer, as weg alwaygs
have. For larigmoorg, for the Twin Ringdoms, For Ring
Pamasque and the trug gods New Calgndalg stands.

~ Codicigr Stong

—— 60 —

Twip Champiops Crowped ip the
Tourpament of the Two Rulers

The Tournament of the Two Rulgrs, ong a Grand Melee

the other a Grand Tourngy of Magic. Both where grand
displags of skill both martial and magical. The Grand Magic
Tournament was won by Master Saringo, a Master of Foreg
Magic and Rnowlgdggablg of other schools. Tig defeated
Hrtemis the €nchantment magge in the seeond round of

the tourngy. He then faced off against Piglon, a Cleric of
Gorvak, who also passed the seecond round by defeating
Brandan lbachlan, a studgnt of Poree. The final round

was an amazing show of spellcraft on the parts of those
who participated. But it was gasy to see that both Master
Saringo, and Piglon, had the uapper hand in terms of sKkill.

The Mglge tournament was a wondrous set of dugls between
a varigty of peopleg. There were people from all over. In the
end the final battlg was between Xandis, the Champion of
Wdraveth, and Wgnate, a cleric of Mhizrak. Whilg Xandis
was the better fighter, Ignate was not without a few tricks
ap his slggves, gvgn coming back from unconsciousngss

to continug the fight gven after the battle had been callgd in
favor of Xandis.

M bell or so later, Ring lsgopold and €mperor Orgstes,

stood in the tavern and gave the victors their hard-won
prizgs. €ach of them recgived a pair of twin forged rings;
ong ring of gach set was forged in the Twin Ringdoms and
the Solinarian €mpire. They both also garngd the right to
make a request of the ruler they fought for. Xandis asked
Ring logopold to grant citizgnship to his frignd from the
New Contingnt, a Half-Goblin named Goram. This is an
intgrgsting choicg for Xandis. On theg ong hand, hg shows
his nobility by using his request to help another. But, on
the other hand, this same Half-Goblin is responsible for the
creation of a construct that gnded up attacking our Wood
€lven frignds in the Whispering Woods. But our great and
wisg Ring lsgopold granted the request, and stated that

any other Half-Goblin would be given the chaneg to prove
themsgelvgs worthy of citizenship. Master Saringo also had
a sarprising request to make to the Ring. tig asked for an
opgning of diplomatic communication bgtween the Twin
Ringdoms and {dgoria. Tigs between the two Ringdoms
havg been cut sineg the gnd of the Twin Ringdoms Civil
War, where igoria sided with the traitorous Talon. But this
request is very maeh in spirit with what the Tournament

of the Two Crowns is about. The tourngy is about the
strengthened unity between the Twin Ringdoms and the
Solinarian €mpireg. Using his request to do the same with
Hgoria is a good choice for Master Saringo to make. The
Ring said that, comg the gnd of the frost, a diplomatic party
will bg sgnt to Hgoria, with Master Saringo at its head. Best
of luek to him on this venture,

But therg was ong further prize: the opportunity to beg the
first dual eitizgns of both of their rgspective domains. That
is right - Xandis and Master Saringo now hold citizenship
in the Solinarian €mpire and the Twin Ringdoms. This is
somgthing that, beforg the war between the two nations, had
begn only talked about as a shadow of a possibility. There
will also bg opportunitigs for others to takg a dual ocath as
well. Mag this sgrve as a symbol of a ngw gra of peacg and
prosperity between both Ringdoms.

- Brandan lachlan



edemptiop of a Branded Ope
pHon D D

If you have lived in the arga of New Calandalg for a egelg or two, then you will no doubt
have heard the story of Piglon. Piglon is a cleric of Gorvaak and gxpert swordsman who
has lived in the town for mang cyelgs. Sgveral eyclgs ago, he and two others gnded up
committing treason. dincg then, only ong has been redegemed. o, for the last few cyeles
Piglon has lived with the Traitor’s Mark on his face, a heavy weight around his neek. Unlike
othegrs who havg by their own actions borg this brand, and continued their villainous wagys,
Diglon worked towards redgmption, which hg has been granted.

Pug to his actions during the War with Solnaria, which includes saving Marquis Orsiv
Istivan from gngmy troops and continually patting himself in danger to proteet our beloved
Ringdom, heg garned his citizgnship back, and will hopgfully have his brand removed. This
was announced and granted by the most wisg Baron {igravigr Ravgnholm.

Piglon lists sgveral people as
inspiration, as well as thosg who
helped him in various ways down
the challgnging path of redgmption.
In his own words from a post he
madg on theg town boards, he says
the following:

“The town guard of New

Calgndaleg was instrumental in my
rghabilitation. Their econtinued
gramplg of proper citizenship
stood as a constant reminder to me
gach dag. Morg specifically, under
the Igadership of Judge Corporal
@abranth | camg to know the trag
meaning of logalty to our lands.

iden, for his aid in rgscuing lbord Istivan. {Jlthough hg may sometimes lgt loosg too much
of his tongug, | would not have beggn ablg to carry our lsord away from the carnage without
his harrging of the gngmigs flanks.”

“fInd lastly, the other fivg brave souls who stood by me last €lder Floon in our last-ditch
efforts to defend the township from a egrtain doom. Judge Codicer Stong, Ribz Traverser
of the Spirit Realm, Rus legbadger Spirit Walker and Guardian of the North, Gabrigl of the
Offshore Islgs, and our lost brother, Private Weis of the Twin Ringdoms Guard”.

Il that remains to beg said on this is, congratulations Piglon. You have dong what few
beforg you have been able to do. You chosg the hardgst path gou could have takegn, and
gou did it sucegssfully. May gour futureg be bright and gour adventuregs succegssful.

- Brandan Lachlan

JXaidep of the

J(ores’i

The Whispering Woods
can be a treachgrous
path for thosg who don’t
know how to navigatg it
properly, gspecially if gou
find gourself unablg to
defend gourself against its
nataral inhabitants. [ speak
of the territorial @Gnolls,
loarge Insgets, and gven the
ferocious @oblinoids that
rampagg through the forgst.
Reeently, on my way back
from Brekegndorf, my group
ventured through the woods
and we stumbled into Gnoll
hunting territory. We werg
surrounded and all sggmed
lost when suddgnly a goung
woman appearegd and roots
captured all of the Gnolls.
She began conversing with
them, telling them our group
meant no harm and weg
would bg Igaving. Shg then
told us to go. [ asked her
namg as wg bggan making
our way back again and
she said it was Ritara. If
that Maiden comes through
town, | hope she reads this
to know we madeg it safely
and sheg has my thanks.

~ dakaala Pabanagk




A Look af the Hopor of
Dual Citizepship

“UAnswer me - arg gou a Solinarian Sympathizer?” a Twin
Ringdom solider sergamed.

Silgneg.
“I'd rathgr teach the half-ore.”

His insult was thrown like a javelin, his aim ungrring as if
still in heat of war. His words strike to the corg issug: Mangy
Twin Ringdom citizgns - gven in New Calgndale- still hold a
grudge against our Southgrn negighbor.

It is a time for changg. That changg is now.

Ring logopold Pamasqug of the Honorable
Twin Ringdom has negotiated and agreed to an
alliancg with €mpgeror lsucius Junius Orgstes of
the Glorious Solinarian €mpirg. logt me be the
first to say, long liveg the reign of the two Rings!

Hfter ngarly a cycle at war and the death of

To bg madg a citizegn
is an honor-bound
promisg to a ngw rulgr.

order to changge the tides in the Third Goblin War.

“S0 what, it’s just another degad Solinarian,” Ritara said,
beforg the latg €mperor’s body was gven cold.

Now somg of thosg very samg peoplg who defiled
and vilified the dolinarian €mpirg seek to swear Pual
Citizgnship this thawing moon.

Citizenship is an honor and privilgge, not a right.

Swearing an oath of citizgnship is taking on all the dutigs
and rgsponsibilitics of knowing the laws of the country,
andgrstanding its government, and promising to both
uphold and abidg by the laws and its noblgs. To bg made a
citizgn is an honor-bound promisg to a new ruler.

The honor of citizenship
should not be taken lightly.

| havg sworn an oath of
citizenship in Twin Kingdoms
on at Igast five occasions. In
doing so, [ solgmnly sworg to
aphold its laws and dgfend

two beloved rulgrs, these rising powers have

segen fit to declarg an alliancg between two great

nations. It comes at a great cost. tlundreds, no,
thousands arg degad. Morg arg injured. Hlomes have begn
destroyed. Crops torched. The damagges, which arg likely
still being talligd in larigmoorg, arg immensg.

This is not the first, but ong of many wars in a sgrigs of
conflicted past between the Twin Ringdoms and Solinaria.
These conflicts have bred deep distrast, dislike and ges -
outright hatred of Solinarians in the Twin Kingdom.

Trust mg on this ong. | know firsthand.

When [ first arrived in Ngw Calgndalg, | became the target
of mang insults. | was a dirty dolinarian. [ was not to be
trusted. | was a slavg ownegr. Fighters wouldn’t spar me.
Masters of swordplag wouldn’t teach me. Information was
kept from me.

“I would never trust a Solinarian.”

Solinaria’s proud heritage, the €mpirg’s practice of allowing
slavery and its military strgngth werg all fodder for insults.
Only a few of those [ met sgemed to remember brave
sacrificg of the Corax lsggion who marehed to their deaths in

it as my home. To swear it

twicg to two great nations, is

to doublg ong’s dutigs and
rgsponsibilitics. To Rneel and pay gqual regspeet to King
legopold and €mperor Orgstes.

Pual citizenship, and this new alliancg, offers an
unpreeegdented opportunity to heal the rift between the Twin
Ringdoms and Solinaria. Both countrigs are still mourning
the loss of beloved rulers, hundreds of deaths and great
suffering. 1 period of peace offers the opportunity for

negw tradgs and dgals that could bring the potential for ngw
found prosperity.

If New Calgndalg citizens arg given the opportunity to swear
dual citizgnship this moon - | beg you - do so only if gou
can give gqual rgspeet to both nations. Find it in gourself to
help heal the past wounds and bargy old grigvances.

The Oracle has degelared 1116 the Ugar of Healing.
- Valgria Trio




Dew Calepdale Residep! ‘lakes Firsl
in ﬂupﬁalter

I recgived a letter from Punkalter the other day. This letter
detailed the gvents that took place at the Punkalter {Innual
Wrm Wrestling Festival. This gvent is hosted annually in
Punkalter at the Tavern of lsiberation. This contest is part
of the founding cglgbration of the town and attracts all sorts
to comg and test their strgngth. This gear was another
fiereg competition and its champion was nong other than
a Citizen of the Twin Ringdoms and rgsident of the Town of
New Calgndale, Barrabus ®elvkangsh. Three Cheers for
Barrabus PelvRkangsh representing our town and spreading
the good namge of New Calgndalg.

- Purnas Brownage

Beware {he :Rae

People of New Calgndale
[ warn gou to not frust
the Fag. Reeently there
have been lots of reports
of FPag coming to the area,
oftgn innocently, asking
for donations and for
assistance. But hours after
showing up, dgvastation
ligs in their wake. These are
much worsg than the storigs
of old when wandgring
in the woods sometimes
peopleg would disappear,
perhaps whisked away by
a Pixie. What ligs in the
wakg of their presegneg is
nothing bat destruction.
Several small villages which
this warning did not get to
soon gnough have alrgady
fallgn. If the Fag come to
gour town, sgnd them away
quickly; don’t risk the safety
of the townsfolk.

- Qildor Presfigl
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R Thapk You Liefter fo a
Tiocal Doctor

In this town that is blgssed with followers of the 22 gifted
with the diving pragers of healing, weg often forggt to thank
thoseg who lack the diving touch bat have madg it their life to
study theg body and to Igarn how to curg its ailments. With
proper bandaging, sterilization, and medicing ong can save
just as mang livgs as the followers of {Ittalia. lsocal Poctor
Thomas Vulter was sgen saving the lives of some travelers
who camg into town suffering from poison and infected
wounds. It was thanKs to his tirglgss g¢fforts and his years
of studying medicing that thgse people came to me asking
to writg this story and wish to sag oncg again, “Thank yoa.
Poctor.”

- Jannalor Sarzana




Odes to ihe

Odg to the Spirit Moon

Souls rgndered from bodigs

Puts us in a great unrest

In these troubled times, the

Realm of dpirits will aid us,

Instantly saving the Realm of Man from
The gvil gntitigs that haunt our plang.
Shamans, both ngar and afar will sgver and
Maim these dark spirits.

Only during these trgacherous timgs can such an
Opportunity present itself and give us
Nuancgs we have ngver sgen.

Odg to thg dword Moon

Snow’s sweet gmbrace

Hindgr the crops from growing and

Initializg the start of the cold season.

€vgrygong readigs their personal belongings and
leamgnts the arduous days ahgad, where people stag
Pormant and hidden.

Magy you look upon thegseg cold nights

Only as a rgminiscgneg, for

Optimism will guide you through these

Nights of dgspair.

Odg to the Death Moon

Desting will

€mbracg all that gou arg

s you look upon the

Twinklgs in the night sky.

Heat from a frigndly fire will shape and

Mold gour path from whegneg you started gour
Origins. The decadeneg and

Opulgncg of thegse simple gifts will

Noarish your soul and shapg your Future.

Xo0ps

Se¢bastian Wolf

10

Odg to the leg Moon

Ieiclgs hanging from the treeg’s branches
Comg toggether and shatter

€very part of themsglves this

Moon. The

Only good thing about thesg iciclgs is their
Opportunity to shing brightly in Meredith’s
Nicgly heated sun.

Odg to the lsove Moon

lso and beghold! The

Overture of lovg is plaging its

Vivacious melody all throughout fdraveth.
€vgrygong can feel dindar’s gifts, gven in the

Most remotg locations that futurg paramours magy be.
Opgn gour heart to lovg, and Igt love

Overflow gour mind and body gvgrmorg!

Never losg goar faith in lovel

Odg to the Thawing Moon

The treegs arg showing signs of life and
Harvgsters know the signals all too well.
Mneignt Knowlgdge roam the

Wandering countryside so that adventurers can
Invite themselves to wondrous and

New ideas. (1

@regat number of farmers inquirg within

Magy this be the cyelg that gives me an
Ovgrabundancg of erop?

Only time will tell, as

New adventurgrs begin their adventurg again.



