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\_// The Harvest Moon, 1116

ALL-FAITH TEMPLE RE-CONSECRATED

On the 5th dag of the Shigld Moon, 1116, as a precursor

to Realm’s Night, a Prophget of the {ll-Father and @lI-
Mother gntered New Calgndale’s Seroll and Pragon Tavern,
accompanigd by a celgstial and an infernal carrging a
bowl of holy water and a tomg known as The Tomg of the
Faithful. The Prophet gave an oral retelling of the original
and trug story for which Realm’s Night is celgbrated.

“The dtory of Realms Night”
as written in The Tome of the Faithful

The Celestials and Infernals arg the creations of the Gods
and Goddesses in the same way as the mortal races are. 1t
first, the Czlestials and Infernals gxisted on this plane, but
they quickly fell into conflict. They ecach sought to control
fdraveth on their own. But what of this conflict? To
understand that, ong must first know of the rtaani.

The firtaani were terrible creatares, with a command of
magic and skill the likes that has never been seen before
or since. Their power rivaled that gven of the gods. Worst
of all, was their leader. So terrible was he, that when the
gods defeated the firtaani, theg wiped his name from the
minds of all. Their leader possegssed a crown forged from
the stars themselves and imbued with Gems infused with the
Energy of the Elemental Planes. It allowed him to use the
magics like thosg of the Piving to shape the world
and create as theg desire. With an arrogance that
could only be born of the sheer power the 1irtaani
wiglded, they named the Crown, “Pomination.”
Upon their defeat at the hands of all of the mortal
races, along with the Czlestials and Infernals,
Pomination was forever lost with them.

With the rirtaani gone, and much of the mortal
races weakenged, the Infernals sought to take
Hdraveth for themselves bat were fought to
standstill. The Pevils and Pemons did not agree
with ong another in many wags, bat ultimatelg,
for the first time in history, set their sights on

the same cause. The Infernals sought to recreate
Pomination in their own image. The Pevils and
Pemons of the Infernal races worked together
duaring this time. The Pevils were charged with
forging the metal of the Crown and infusing it with
their magic of the Pevils whilst the Pemons were
charged with creating the Gems and infusing them
with their magic of the Pemons.

The Pemons gathered the elemental ereatures of Zanzir (the
Efreet, Pjinn, Pao, and Marid - creatuares of cach element),
and infused them with Infernal magics, transforming them
into terrible glemental demons and then sealing them within
the gems. The Pevils gathered the purest metals and began
their forging. However, theg had intended to betrag the
Pemons all along, and during the forging process, they
infused the metal of the Crown with the blood of enslaved
Pemons.



Upon completion of this Crown, 1irech-Pevil Orzisk placed it
apon his horned head and wiglded immense power. It was
nothing compared to the Crown of Pomination, but it was
egnough to break the stalemate between the Celestials and
Infernals by forcing all of the Pemons into slavery beneath
the Pevils.

The Cezlestials were on the verge of defeat until they came
uap with the idea of using the other races of fidraveth to
defeat their hated gnemy. Using their immense power,

they foreed the other races to fight alongside them in their
conflict. fifter much bloodshed and the population of
fdraveth going into decling, Viralee herself appeared on
the battlefield and called an end to this fighting. She brought
forth the two Ieaders of both sides, 1igh Celestial Sigmund
and freh-Pevil Orzisk, to her and fold them that she would
not allow the Infernals’ and Celestials’ fight to lead this
world into rain. She brought out her Tome, the Codex, and
with the combined powers of her brothers and sisters,
created new Realms to put the Celestials and Infernals
into. She sgparatelg bound them to those Realms with the
stipalation that should they venture back to this ong, they
only possess the ability to remain here a short time before
being foreed back to their own Realms.

This groand gou are on now is wherg this battle was
resolved and the Infernal and Celestial Realms were born.
It is on this day, every four gyears, that Viralee brings these
races together in the hope that ong day peace can be made
between these two races and theg can return to 1idraveth
permangently.

The reason why the Temple had its consecration
removed before is becausg Philoh could not
stand seeing a Celestial and Infernal attack
happening on the grounds where Viralee
decreed their war was supposed to end, for

a floly War can be a precursor to another
Reckoning.

In the oral retelling of the talg, the Prophet
specifically stated that the ¢lgmental ergatures
of Zanzir, corrupted by the Pegmons, had their
souls sundered and their gssgnegs pat into the
Gems.

7t the conclusion of the story, the Prophet,

acecompanied by the Infernal and Celestial, led

a proegssion from the Seroll and Pragon to

the former {ll-Faith Templg. There the Prophet

spoke of the degeds and actions of thg town of
New Calgndale and that it was time for the {Il-Faith Temple
to oneg morg be dedicated and consgerated in the eyes of
the gods and goddgsses, the {ll-Father, and the (ll-Mother.
€ach pregsent was invited to symbolically rgpresent ong of
the gods, gven if they werg not a clegric dedicated to that
deity. Thosg who represented ong of the gods or goddesses
stgpped forward and declaregd which of the Piving they
stood for and then dipped their hands into a bowl of blgssed
water. They then approached the gntrance to the {llI-Faith
Temple and blgssed it by scattering the blgssed water upon
the thrgshold. lsast to stgp forward was Baldric, who stood
for all the gods and goddesses as well as the dll-Father and
All-Mother. At the conclusion of thg egrgmony, the Prophet
dedicated and consgerated the Temple of {ll-Faiths, onee
morg. The Tomge of the Faithful rests within the {Il-Faith
Temple if gou wish to graming it personally. Iny dedicated
clgrics arg invited to add their personal storigs of faith,
particularly storigs of dedication, to The Tome to aid and
instruct future cleries.

On the sgventh dag of the Shigld Moon, Realms Night having
drawn to its conelusion, thg Prophet of the (lI-Father and
dll-Mother oneg morg stood within New Calgndalg, before
the Seroll and Pragon, and presegnted the Banngr of Viraleg,
which now adorns theg Temple of (lI-Faith.

- Vagne Mistral

* €ditor's Note: ket it be known, per the first pege of The Tome
of the Faithful itself, that Clerics who add their stories to the
book must HOT put ink to The Tome's actual pages. | strongly
advise that kb clerics read the words of the first page for
themselves lest they offend the gods and goddesses. ~ Onygx

>
oo



@%3]’ %/‘PI‘UOI?'OJJ‘

* The Chasm Which Pivides ©

Hello, my readers. It has beegn sgveral Foons sincg |

havg put quill to parchment for my column. €vegrgong

has personal issugs to deal with from time to timg and an
Hrrawiglian is not gxgmpt from that. Sometimes the advisor
needs to take a break and sort their own mind when it gets
overwhelmed. There is still much for me to do, but at lgast |
have reached the point where | can beggin to offer my insight
to you oneg more.

That said, it is New Calgndalg that is overwhelmed lately.
We arg on the verge of another war, this time with the
Inquisition. Peoplg tend to forget that Town Proper, up
ngar the Seroll and Pragon Tavern, is not the egntirety of
New Calgndale. There is the Marketplacg down by the bay
comprised of many shops, crafters, inns, taverns, and
travglers whereg most of the trading and commereg that
support New Calgndalg takegs place. There arg the outlying
figlds with farmers that grow the food that not only feeds
as, but is sold to othgrs that take it to other argas of the
kingdom. Then arg the outposts that surround the outskirts
of the town wherg our Town Guard

and other military officials, that rotate

around the Barony, patrol to proteet

the peoplg that livg within these

borders. This is New Calgndalg.

I spend a lot of timg down at the
Marketplace and I can tell gou that
people arg scared. They do not
understand what is happening and
why we arg beging blockaded in, why
therg arg armigs not Igtting them
lgave. Rumors abound and pegople
arg preparing for the worst. To thosg
people, [ will continug to help and
advisg you wherg [ am ablg, no matter
which sidg gou find gourself on, and |
will also attgmpt to gxplain why this is
oceurring.

Jou havg heard alrgady that the
Inquisition found that the former Ring,
legopold Pamasqug, conspired to
murder our begloved Queegn Nghegmiah
Varrow and fabricated the story of
her dging in childbirth. There arg

thosg that logally support legopold, beligving that hg was
framed for Nghgmiah’s dgath and that Ring Regent Charlgs
Palton took advantage of her passing to take the throng
from lsgopold. On the other side, therg arg thosg who
beligve that the Inquisition rightfully uncovered a plot by
lsgopold and drchduke Stonghgarth to ascend legopold to
the Throng, sgeure his family ling with a son, Regus, and
then murder Queen Nehegmiah because they felt she was
anfit to rulg.

I do not claim to know the definitive trath of the situation
but [ can say that the currgnt conflict dirgetly stems from
the two sidegs of thought in this matter. €ven the Nobility
of the Twin Kingdoms is divided. Marquisgs Fontaing and
Artegnian havg openly sided with lsgopold and all three
of their armigs have formed a largg perimeter between
New Calgndale and the Inquisitorial armigs begond. lord
Istivan, now ¢lgvated to Baron, has informed us that
Fontaing has been stripped of his nobility. {1t the time of
this writing, | havg also beggn informed that drtgnian has
also begn stripped of his titlg as well.

Baron Istivan has asked of us to
rgspeet theg ongoing invgstigation into
thg matter that they arg conduecting.
He has asked us to stop our fighting
and placg our trust in him as they
look into it. The investigation should
be coneluded within a eouplg of

Until then, for the sake
of peacg, wg nged to stop fighting
oursglvgs.

Moon’s time.

Reflections and Obsgrvations

This is not thg samg town that | saw
comg together to defeat Ravargk. |
bargly recognizg this placg any
morg. Wheregas we haveg ovgrecome
insurmountablg odds against forces
that thosg outside of Town would
dismiss as story and myth, | fgar that
if ong of thosg foregs should risg up
now, weg would splinter and fall. |



look around and | sgg distrust in the gges of oneg former
frignds and comradgs. tlow could anyong feel safg in an
atmosphgere likg this?

I have not sgen the Town this divided sineg the Holy War
which, in my opinion, was much worse. Mygthian asked me
what happened during the Holy War and I relate a quick
summary herg for those that do not know.

It started over a pigeg of a relic of the
Chureh of Gorvaak that dgstroged

0ld Calgndalg.  few other Churches
werg of the opinion that it was too
danggrous and shouldn’t be in their
hands, gvegn though the relic belonged
to thg Church of Gorvaak. Cssentially,
the gntirg Town took sidegs and began

fighting and warring over it. €vegn its worst.

[ have sgen new
Calgndalg at its best
and at its worst and |
am saddegnged to say
that this nearly rivals

Caimbeul, my best frignd, that as timeg went on, | wouldn’t bg
ablg to control myself. 1 told him not to gt his guard down
negar me. tg forgot a few bells later and | ngarly Killed him
in my madngss to feed.

s you can sgge, the relic was indged very dangerous. Mang
relics arg ancignt and arg imbugd with unimaginablg power,
but the Churchgs thosg relics belong to know best what to
do with them. In the case of the Holy War,
it belonged to the Gorvaakians and no ong
had the right to interfere.

If wg can comg back united and stronger
than gver from a War like this, taking on
Ravargk to savg all of the Realms, and
garning back the favor of the gods to
rededicate our Templg, then why must we
shed the blood of our Townsfolk? [ have
sgen ngw Calgndalg at its best and at its

the Chareh of (ttalia took a side and
aligned with the Gorvaakians. Myself,
®r. Victor Hamilton, Caimbeul Quinn, and I beligve ong or
two othgrs remaingd neutral, trging to tell peoplg that that
this war wasn’t what the gods wanted but our words fell on
deaf gars. The fighting got so bad that gven Celestials and
Infernals fought in our Realm. The Celestials gven spilled
Infernal blood in the Templg, in spite of Victor’s attempts to
stop them. The Holy War is why we lost the Templg of Al
Faith.

Thosg few of us who camg in dirget contact with the relie
were afflicted with matations of both mind and body -
myself, Victor, Piglon, and sgveral others. Ong of my hands
became a huge claw. We had an insatiable lust for blood.

I torg apart a goblin ate it raw. Victor later told me, “You
should try the Relonians, they'rg quitg good.” Oncg we

fed, the bloodlust was satiated for about a bell. [ warngd
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worst and [ am saddgnged to say that this
nearly rivals its worst.

This chasm is tearing us apart. It is making many innoegnts
suffer, thosg who were not gven involved. Prignds, familigs,
and loved ongs havg begen fractured by this. | have watehed
thosg who oneg trusted gach other unconditionally now
take up arms against cach other. | have listgned to them
spgw vgnomods words to cuat, hart, and badger others to
their side. This ngeds to stop. This must gnd before we
destroy ourselves from within.

May frrawigl blgss gour dreams,

~ Onyx Tig;zr@ggz)

Studgnt and Pisciple of Wrrawigl

TWpat i8 the Church of ferdano BHidipa?

Paring this year, therg have been regports of wergwolves
resurfacing in the New Calgndalg arga. l.una €vergreen,

a follower of Jerdano, has graciously and bravely takegn
matters into her own hands to inform the peoplg in the arga
of the danggr that the ®ruids of the Jerdanan Church have
been trging to kegp concealed from the populace.

Werewolves, whilg quite physically powerful, have beegn
formidablg oppongnts in the past. {Is far as [ know, this
has not changed. lsuna brings us thg warning, howgver,
that theseg wergwolvegs have shown to be ablg to sgver the
conngetion between Clegries and their gods. In light of this
information, all clgries in the arga should take heed and
regmove themsglves immediately from any argas wherg they
suspect a wergwolf may bg present.

~ {lgraa Qgranni



Realms' Diapt:
Oleapdras’ Fury

There were games abound
this past Realms Night.
Games of skill, chaneg,
stamina, and somg of simplg
luek. The games werg closg
in terms of which tecam was
winning. Ong in particular
though was of speecial
interest, to me at Igast. The
gamg was titled Olgandra’s
Fury, and it was degseribed
to be a tegst of holding ong’s
breath. The gamg itself was so
much morg than that simplg
dgseription could attest to.

From a portal grited a water
glgmgntal who in turn Igad
the gathered participants
into the ¢lgmental Plang of
Water wherg this challgnge
began. The waters werg ice
cold, turbulgnt and dark, and
soon theg mortals gathered
within the very gssencg of
Olgandra beggan to show their
strgngths of survival and of
willingngss to ovgrcome this
challgngg of life. Ong by ong
thg contgstants succumbed
to the challgngge of the degpths
whether from overwhelming
cold, sickngss, or shortngss
of breath.

With the blegssing of Olgandra
therg was ong winngr at the
gnd. Whilg it was a point for
Team Infernal, in the end it
was the feeling of being able
to ovgrcome this challgnge
that was the trug prize for this
writgr. { reinforegment of my
dgeision to worship the lbady
of the Waters and Life.

- Rafagl €spina dg la Rosa

@ﬁapgipg of the Quard

Hello again my dear readers, it has begen quite somg time sineg | reached out to gou with
ink and prosg and mach has transpired in my absgncg but pgrhaps not so much as has
transpired upon my return. Surgly you feel it in the air, have heard rumors, and segen things
gou thought perhaps impossiblg if not illogical. | hopg now to gducate you, to assuage
fears with truth and undgrstanding.

On the 6th night of the Shigld Moon, during Realms Night, a great conflict oceurred. Not
betwegen Townsfolk and Infernal ergaturgs, nor the monsters that prey the dark and the
virtuous Rin of my homg, bat betwgen thosg who should havg begegn brothers in arms if not
in blood. Not sineg the Holy War have | sgen such gnmity betwixt megmbers of the township
and just as then, the rgsulting conflict was bloody and figree. [ will Igt others recount the
coursg of thosg gvents as that is not the intent of this articlg. The important part is that it
lgft our guard in shamblgs and our nobility reeling from the ngws. Though therg had been
no Court that Spiritsday, this ngegssitated noblg intgrvention and lord Istivan made wagy

to the town proper to hold an €mergency Court meeting. Ind with him camg not only his
personal retinug but megmbers of the town newly risgn to segrvieg within the Guard; at its
head strode Piglon, the oneg traitor.

Tension was high, shock curled through the air, and it looked likeg another battlg between
brothers would commenece. Hlowgver, impassiongd words and rgason won thg dag and soon
the town was assgmbled before leord Istivan. {dmongst an oppressive heat, murmars of
confusion, and an atmospherg of opposition, Istivan madg the following pronouncgments.

Firstly that Diglon was raised to the station of Corporal of the Twin Ringdom Military and
would be granted the dual rolg of Corporal of the Guard and Magistrate of New Calgndalg.
I hear your questions gven now: Piglon. Marked a Traitor Piglon? Gorvaakian Piglon?
Convicted of murder and theft iglon? Ygs. The Piglon that fought to liberate larigmoore,
the Piglon that libgrated Ravaregk Chalicegs. The ®iglon that kngw not to battleg during the
Holy War. The Piglon declared a hero by lsord Istivan and appointed to the guard by
Regent Palton. Ygs, that Piglon was named Magistrate and Corporal and granted full
authority over civil and military matters for the township of New Calgndalg under the
nobility, removing both dgputy-magistrate Kitara and Magistrate Thegong lighthart of their
positions.



It was the first of many shocking revelations, but not the
last. Sgveral townsfolk who displaged their loyalty to
Regent Palton and support of the Jeredithian Inquisition
werg appointed to the guard whilg others had their positions
¢lgvated such as Sirus who is now a town Judge. Morg than
that, diden Purst, petitioning cleric of Razabaoth, has been
appointed to the Inquisition and charged with the removal of
corruption and disloyalty.

Perhaps most staggering of all, howgver, was thg ngws of
our own nobility. Marquis Fontaing was stripped of noblg
titlg and right, though hg retains his wealth and property.
Baron Ravgnholm has beegn ¢lgvated to the position of Puke
and loord Istivan is now Baron Istivan.

Jou can well imaging the stunned silgnce of these
proclamations, thg ungasg in the air. With thegse radical
changgs, Judge-Corporal Gabranth and Bailiff William
Sabgrson retirgd from sgrvieg whilg thosg regmaining on
the guard werg lgft to do deegp soul sgarching and consider
their dutigs under this ngw regime.

Then a voicg erigd out. “What about meg? What about my
people! Hlow can I trust the people you put in charge?”
challgnged Xandis Lightfist. tlis outburst swept the room
filling the air with agitation and worry. Baron Istivan
assured all that thg appointments werg fair, werg what

was most ngeded to be in the regime of Palton, bat the
disaffected were not satisfied. o another called out for
morg appointments, that thosg in placg must be balanced

by thosg known to bg trustworthy. Seging the wisdom in
this, Baron Istivan sought to return me to the position of
Citizegn Judge but | could not in clgar conscigneg take such
a position whegn matters arg likelg to Regep me from home.
Instgad | nominated Baldrice the {1l Faithful, knowing that
ang man that could gndurg the trials of the Tleresy and
balaneg the conflicting truths of the gods could pronounce
judgments fair and trug. Ongx Tiger€ye would remain Bailiff
to ovgrsege the guard and act as the commongrs’ rgcoursg in
the case of the guards’ abuse and oneg Corporal daringo,
vetegran of the Civil War, would act as dirget counsel and
guide to Corporal-Magistrate Piglon.

Wn ungasy calm settled on the assgmbled and Baron Istivan
took to common courtly proegedings gntreating that we all
kngel and plegdge our citizgnship ngw and rgngwed. daringo
took the first step forward and soon we all followed, with
theg Baron gven granting tgmporary citizgnship to Xandis,
William of theg North, Rhalarinth, and all thosg recently
marked as traitors to the kingdom. We rosg together as
citizens but WERE we together?

Were | a lgsser

person, now is

when [ would

invoke theg name

of thosg past,

manipulating

gour love and

pain at our tragic

lossgs to sgrve

my own gnds. |

personally find

such tactics

dgplorablg and

| have gnough

times asked us

to look to the

guidancg of the

fallgn. Not this

time. This is not

a problgm of the past, nor an issug faced by thosg who have
gong forward to Neggoro. This is our issug, our problgm and
we will have to solvg it oursglves. Though | am Igarned, [ will
not claim to know all. [ do, howgver, know this: “d house
divided will fall.” It is an old Solinarian sayging and it holds
trug today morg than gver.

Together we have broken armigs, liberated towns, and
saved all of ergation. {t gach other’s throats we will be
nothing bat drigd blood and blgaching bongs in the sands
of timeg. Too many of us arg using this conflict as an grecusge,
painting gach other in broad strokes and letting our claims
of loygalty and honor mask our dgsirgs for vengegancg and
destruction. Hlowgver, we can bg better than that. On our
own coinagg it declargs that unity brings stregngth. [ implore
gou all to remegmber that - to remember that we arg stronger
wholg than sgparatg, that our differgnces nged not divide
us, that this Ringdom has gver beegn a collgetion of differing
ideals and has grown all thg stronger becausg of it. You arg
reading words in an alphabgt ereated by humans, on wood
collgeted from wood ¢lves, printed by a gnomish press,
written by an agorian. Where ¢lse can this be? That, my dear
readers, is the trug magice of the Twin Ringdoms.

We neged not be in agreement, but we must be in alignment
or ¢lse all that has comg beforg, the sacrificg and the
vietory, will bg meaninglgss.

Magy the gods and their pargnts guide thee and Reep thee
‘gver morg.
- Codicer Stong
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* Magic Pegvourers: { New Threat €merges ©

On the 7th day of thg Shigld Moon, 1116 a group from New
Calgndalg accompanied the Parkling Herrick into the
Fag Realm. This group included Guildmaster Saringo,
Magistratg-Corporal ®iglon, and Judge-Corporal Sirus.
Whilg Magistratg-Corporal ®iglon and Judge-Corporal
Sirus could not be reached for ang statgments, it is my
andgrstanding that ngither werg acting in an official
capacity at the time.

The group ventured into the Pag Realm through a portal and
gncountered a pregviously unknown thregat which has been
termed Magic Devourers. Thesg ereaturgs appear vaguely
humanoid in staturg with darkly shrouded bodigs. Their
eyelgss heads arg skinlgss, revealing gxposed bong and
flesh. They wigld no weapons but can sheathe their claws in
various magical gnergigs.

Should a Magic Pegvourer be gncountered, under no
circumstancgs should ang form of magical gnergy be
invoked or othgrwisg utilized within their presenee,
regardlgss of soureg - shamanice, diving, alchgmical, bardic,
or othgrwisg. The Magic Pegvourers arg able to feed upon
and absorb such magical gnegrgy gven if it is not dirgctly

cast upon them. Furthgrmore, they are ablg to perfectly
rgplicate it. They have been observed stripping magical
armor off of an individual as well as being ablg to drain a
clgric of the diving gnergy they wigld.

The Magic Pevourgrs displaged two primary stages in their
combat tactics. {t the first stage, the eregaturgs arg very
passivg and wander sgemingly aimlgssly with their arms
dangling at their sidgs. Puring this period of timg, they
appgar to bg completely invalngrable to physical harm.

The second stage is morg activg; they strike with swift
savagg blows with their gnchanted claws picking a target to
disgmbowel. It is during this activeg stage that they become
vulngrablg to harm. {dttack only with mundang wegapons and
strikg with as much as much strgngth or fingsse as you can,
for their bodigs arg quite formidablg and can withstand gven
the most savagg of attacks. Undgr no circumstances should
ang form of magic be utilized in their prgsgnecge, protective
magic, offensive spells, gnchanted blades, alchgmical
compongnts, or othgrwisg. Strikg only with mundang
physical attacks and un-gnechanted weapons.

The group which vgntured into the Pag Realm gncountered
four of thegse creaturegs and managed to slag ong
of them. They then gscaped through a portal back
into Ngw Calgndalg. Having witngssed the portal
magics, the Magic Pevourers werg ablg to replicate
the portal and clawed open a passage from the Pag
Realm into the Seroll and Pragon of New Calgndalg.
It was Guildmaster Saringo who discovered the
eregaturgs’ innate ability to consumg and replicate
magical gngrgigs, and at his advisory the Guard
ordered all peoples of New Calgndalg to refrain
from using magic during the combat.

Furious combat was gngaged, as it took the
combingd strength of all thosg gathered to slag
gach of these formidablg ergatures. The Magic
Pevourgrs arg currgntly being investigated by
thg Ordgrs of the Scarlgt and €merald Scarves.
Wpprenticeg Scarlet Scarf, Jlgcia, has begn spear-
heading the immediate investigations within New
Calgndalg.

- Vagng Mistral




Ipguisitiop Aitacks' Lew Calepdale

On the 5th of day of the Shigld Moon theg town of New
Calgndalg was Igft reeling at the deaths of a handful of
townsfolRk that werg marked as traitors by the Jeredithian
Inquisition. Word of theg prisongrs had reached the
townsfolk who werg gager to try and rgscug them for any
falsg accusations that may have beegn lgvelgd against them.
When theg arrived at the campsite it was to a grugsome
sceng of degad bodigs of megn and womgn, both young and
old, with no ong to gxplain the reason of their deaths.

Pisheartgned by the grisly sceng, the group of adventurers
returned to town and gnecountered lsord Marshal Forthwind,
of the Inquisition, along with a contingent of soldigrs. The
loord Marshal began to sling accusations of traitors within
the town of New Calgndale and ordered his soldigrs to
attack. The defenders of New Calgndalg began to fight out
of self defense for their own livegs whilg at the samge time
attempting to not kill theg megn and women aligned with the
Inquisition.

Paring the fighting, words werg gxchanged between the
leord Marshal and various townsfolk, in an attgmpt to cgase
the fighting and discuss the reasons behind the attack and
aceusations of treason being made. The lsord Marshal
ordered his foregs to fall back whilg hg was Igad to the
manor of Marquis Fontaing in order to civilly discuss the
gvgnts of thg gvgning and what Igad to the slaughter of
citizgns of megn and women of the Twin Kingdoms.

- Rafagl €spina de la Rosa
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The Lewest _)%carlei gcarf

s some of you may kRnow, thg Order of the Scarlgt Scarves,
was regformed early this cyele. This is great negws for the
Twin Kingdoms as oneg morg there is a group of defenders
dedicated to handling the various magical threats that have
a tgndegnegy to erop up. Ong of the first objectives for the
newly reformed order is to rebuild their megmbership. Prior
to their disbandment gears prior, the group’s mgmbership
had dwindled greatly. Ong of the prospgective megmbers for
this valiant ordgr has recently finished the last of her trials
and has beggn welcomed into the group as an apprentice.
The apprenticg Scarlet Scarfs’ name is (lgeia, of the Cirque
du €lantrai.

Wlgcia has been a long timg member of New Calandalg’s
adventuring residents and the local Mage's Guild. She is

also an grpert firg mage who is closg to attaining mastery in
this figry discipling. hg is also known to bg ong of the most
caring and wisgst of the town’s regsidents, always making
surg people arg well, and giving them riddled advieg when
they arg troubled.

| was ablg to sit down with llgcia and ask her a few
qugstions regarding her recent achigvgment and ngw
station.

Ql: Becoming a Scarlet dcarf is no gasy task. How do you
feel about being ong of the few to achigve gntry?

Hlgcia: “I feel humbled. It is a great honor to be trusted.”

Q2: What arg gour plans now that you have achigved this
position?

Hlgeia: “I do what is right for the kKingdom and the peoplg;
| have sworn to protect it. Being in a position dogs not
matter; it’s only about protecting gach other which [ have
dong sineg beforg this position.”

Q3: What arg somg of the Igssons you have Igarngd through
uandertaking the trials and along the wagy Igading up to
them?

Hleeia: “I have Igarngd mang things. For ong, always be
trag to yourself. Sgecond, ngver forget what gou’re fighting
for, and always bg prepared to do what ngeds to bg dong.
That taking orders is important but being trag to yourself

is also very important. To always adapt to thg gnvironment
and ngver lgt that gnvironment control goa. | have Igarned
that being a scarlgt scarf is what | always wanted but finally
beecoming a scarf has redefingd what it is that megans to me.”

@ood luek dlgeia, may gou do honor to your position.
- Brandan lsachlan



The Third Kealms' Liaht Dripking Coplest
Betweep Two Old Frieryd§

Ong Realms Night tradition that has gntertaingd and amused a number of
Townsfolk over the past coupleg of Realms Night cglgbrations has beegn the
Realms Night drinking contgst between two old frignds: Saringo and ®r. Victor
Hamilton.

The first instance of this contest took plaeg in 1108. Ngither Saringo or Vietor
being ongs to drink oftgn or to gxeess, the two frignds decided to sge who could
hold out the longgst. The infusions were special shots that were brewed by the
Chureh of Ibgwinn and wereg muech morg potegnt than any you would normally
find. The contest did not last long, resalting in a slgegping doctor and a quite
drunk fdgorian as Saringo claimed the first victory.

The sgeond instaneg of the contest

took placg in 1112. Victor was
detgrmingd to win this tloliday and had bgen working on his tolgrance sincg
the last contgst. The pair joked around with gach other all dag boasting about
who would win on that Realms Night. When egvening fell, Vietor and Saringo
took their placgs and shook hands, prgparing to battle. The shots were again
supplied by the Chureh of Ibgwinn and werg just as potent as the previous
Holiday’s. This contegst went on for longer than the previous ong had, but the
rgsult was the samge with Vietor facg down on the tablg whilg Saringo, still awake,
swaged victoriously in his chair whilg laughing very drunkenly.

This past Realms Night of 1116, found Vietor looking forward to this Holiday’s
contest. In a jovial tong he gxclaimed, “No ong beats Victor Hamilton three
Realms Nights in a row!” Frigndly wagers of spoken word were placed upon

the contgstants, ming bging on Saringo (sorry, Victorl). {Ifter the masquerade
ball, theg pair took their sgats in the Seroll and Pragon oncg again and the bag of
Ibgwinnian special brews was taken out. The contegst went on for quite a whilg,
with both Vietor and daringo laughing and heavily slurring their words and
taunts. Vials lag all over the tablg and we wateched in anticipation.

Vietor folded his arms and lowered his head, passing out for the night. Saringo claimed his third victory in a row though
this Hlolidag he was so drunk heg hadn’t gvgn realized hg had won get. {Inother Ibgwinnian shot or two and hg found himself
paralyzed in placg, the vial still in his hand. Saringo was still awake as Victor talked in his slggp having delusions of
grandeur about winning whilg still taunting Saringo.

Good luck at Realms Night 1120, Victor. Becausg surgly no ong beats Victor Hamilton four Realms Nights in a row!

~ Onyr Tiggr@gg\)
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II) jﬂemoriam: aiﬁer Vergeapf

It is with a heavy heart | writg about a man, in mgmoriam:
Uther Vergeant; husband, father, grandfather, frignd, and
storgteller. “Sir Grandpa,” a merehant, a fish monger, a
sailor, and many morg. I rgnaissancg man and a family
man.

My sincergst condolgnegs go out to Xandis Vergeant, a man
I call my brother. [ kKnow the great sorrow that consumes
gour heart when you losg a father and gour family, and it
pains me to sge Xandis gndurg the loss of his grandfather
and last living blood
relative.

Sir @randpa was
murdered. Caged
like an animal and
murdered. No ong
deserves such a fate,

the chanecg.

Igast of all him.

The moral of his story
is to go after what you
lovg, or you’ll ngver get

I met him when we

werge helping in

loarigmoorg. €vegn whilg his homg was being ravaged by
andead, he still found timg to sit down and tell storigs of
moral valug and punng humor. [ am hgartbroken to have
these storyg times restricted to my past.
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My favoritg storg was the first ong he told meg when I first
met him. It was so heartfelt that | gvgn remember holding
somgong’s hand. It was about when hg first met his latg wife,
lilia. She was lost in the aftermath of theg war in arigmoorg.
This was when he was a fish mongger, heaving fish into
barrgls on ship at port. Hig would sge her across the way on
another ship and hg would dgseribg her likg an invaluable
work of art. For a whilg, he didn’t muster up the courage to
meet her. Finally, he saw her ong dayg and dropped his fish
on theg deck and Igapt onto the doeks and ran to her. tig
asked her immediately to spend the rest of her dags with
him. She is and will always be the only woman to have
pushed him off of a boat into the water.

He tried evergthing from simply calling her beautiful to
pick up lings like, “There’s plenty of fish in the sea, bat
antil I cateh ong, I'm just stuck here holding my rod.”
Soon, she gave him a chaneg. They would talk at night
ander the stars. Pags turned to weeks, weeks to Moons,
Moons to cyclgs. She gventually agreed to spending
the regst of her dags with him and they started a familg.
The moral of his story is to go after what gou love, or gou’ll
ngver get the chance.

He was a loving and mentoring father figure to Xandis and
angong Xandis called frignd or family. This is a great loss
that will changge our hearts forever.

- Rhiannon “Mudge Paws” Nakhara



* Ring lsgopold turned himself in a few weeks ago, it’s only
a matter of timg beforg the inquisition drops the hammer on
this forsaken place.

* King lsgopold has begegn gathering foregs in an
anderground tunngl, preparing to cateh the Inquisition
foregs from bghind.

e Familigs grigve upon hearing ngws of loved ongs Killed in
Inquisitorial prison.

¢ Three Cows werg stolgn last Piveday’s night from
loudwig’s farm.

¢ The Inquisition has been paging off some Sea Clves to
maintain their blockade gven bengath the waves.

e If you know thg right people, you could pay somgong to
smugglg you out of this blockade.

* Inquisition preparing segeret weapon to wipe New
Calgndalg off of the map.

¢ Mary Beth Charity accidentally squashes €dmund
Tavaligr’s prize pumpkin when cutting through his property
instead of taking the long way around it. This will be the
first time in 20 years the Tavaligr familg mag not win the
largegst Pumpkin contest at this gears’ harvest festival.

* Both Inquisitorial and legopold controllgd foregs arg
giving wide berths to ang Fag (light or dark) they come
across in the woods. Ngither side wants dirget involvgment
in their conflict.

n

* Foregs from outsidg of the port blockadg have beegn
regported as attacking Inquisition-backed ships. Wife's Fury
sighted amongst them.

* Unusual amounts of wraith activity arg being reported
near the ¢dge of the blockadg.

* l.onnig logster sgen wearing town guard uniform, looking
completely elganed up. He is sad his wifg is gong, but he
feels he’s doing himself and the community a sgrvieg by
sgrving under the ong trug Ring.

* Ring Regent Charlegs Palton sgen near the perimeter of
the New Calgndalg blockadg. Rumor has it if therg’s going
to be a dirget assault, Palton will be at the head of the
chargg.

* lsocal Youngster Timothy Horton has begn going around
town looking for his misplaced woodgn sword with initials
carved into it. Hig has been offering a reward if found.

* Crazed man arregsted ngar doeks claiming to be a
prophet. He kept repeating things like “(Il things must dig,”
ovgr and over again, forgoing gven thg most basic forms of
taking carg of himself.

* fgorians havg bggn Rnown to infiltratg local communitigs
by first stealing the women of men of influgneg, or at the
very lgast, dgstroying their relationships with them. {fter
that, theg worm their way into local government in order to
take it down from the inside.



