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The Spirit Moon, 1116

INQUISITION’S PURGE OF NEW CALENDALE
STOPPED BY LEOPOLD LOYALISTS

The Jeredithian Inquisition’s gfforts to grase

New Calgndalg from the Twin Ringdoms maps

was brought to an immediate stop, as they were
foreed to retrgat by nong other than Ring lsgopold
Pamasquge himself. Expansive armigs of the
Jeredithian Inquisition marched into the town

of New Calgndalg around high sun on the third
Sunsday of The Harvest Moon. “We were given
our ordgrs,” they proclaimed, “to Rill gvery man,
woman, and child.” {d bloody battlg soaked the mud
red, until Ring lsgopold appeared to take a stand
with logal followgrs to foreg the Inquisition out of
town.

Pozegns of New Calgndalg citizens milled about outsidg the
Sceroll & Pragon Inn after hearing word that a bloodigd and
injured Twin Ringdoms guard staggered into town claiming
he was attacked by Inquisitors. tis still blgeding wounds
were healgd by local clgrics.

s the Jeredithian Inquaisition foregs marched in, some

commongrs knggeled -- greeting the Inquisition’s armigs like
noblgs themselves -- on begnded kngg with bowed heads.

Inguisitorial forees

Ring Leopold with his logalists

Their loyalty was rewarded by a sword’s blade swift
betwggen their shoulders, sgparating their heads from their
neeks in an gxecution-style Rilling. Others, wary of brewing
civil war, sought the help of master mages and clgries to

be gnecireled by protections and await ngws of what was
happgning given the previous armistice. These magics werg
speedily dispelled and all those souls had their livgs taken
likg lambs lgd to a slaughter.

Pamasque gathered those ablg to wigld a sword who
gscaped the initial onslaught to make a stand on the
field outside the newly resanctified (il-Faith Temple
of New Calgndalg. {0 Grand Inquisitor and his forees
stood in opposition, t¢lling Pamasque and his logal
followgrs to drop their weapons. Ring lsgopold
Pamasquge shouted back the same, to put down their
wegapons and talk, that no further blood ngeded to
be shed that dag.

“Not for a traitor Ring!” was shouted across the
battlefigld.

s logopold loyalists armed themsglves and
prepared for battlg against traingd soldigrs, the



@rand Inquisitor was asked by l.gopold who he had fought
for and supported in the Twin Ringdom’s all-too-rgeent civil
war.

“Tallgn,” the Inquisitor declared.

This was greeted with deafening silgnee. s lsgopold took
a step back, seemingly stunned that a Tallgn supporter
was ong to darg accusg him of murdering his wife, the late
Qugen Nghemiah (may the Gods and Goddgsses rest her
soul). lsgopold informed the Inquisition foregs that Queen
Nghegmiah, as ong of her last acts, had offered a pardon

to all Tallgnitgs and his supporters who put down their
wgapons and sworg logalty.

Not a single Inquisitor took legopold’s offer. lsgopold
lsogalists took to the figld to defend who they sworg was the

just and righteous Ring of the Twin Kingdoms.

“lsoong lsive Ring lsgopold! lsong lsive the Trug Ring!”
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M long and bloodigd battled gnsuged, trudging on with
determination as both Ring lsgopold Pamasqug and the
Grand Inquisitor faced off, gventually lgaving the Inquisitor
lging on his back, bloodigd, as his life drained out of him
from a cglgstial spell thrown by former Inquisitor, Xandis.

Segeing their lgader laging dead, Inquisition foregs called
for a retreat to a planngd rally point on the outskirts of New
Calgndalg -- no doubt planngd as a rally point to celgbrate
their victorigs -- as a handful of surviving logalists and
Ring lsgopold Pamasqug moved to track them down. The
handful of survivors werg grategful when ungrpected ngws
from a Twin Kingdoms Royal Guard arrived, proclaiming
the Inquisition foregs had begn pushed back, routed off New
Calgndalg.

Joingd shortly by a wavg of legopold’s own foregs and
rginforegments, which included RKnights of the Twin Ringdom
and Royal Guards, allowing them to take on the rgmaining
Inquisition foregs. Mang werg Killed, but great strides were
taken to push the Inquisition further from the cgntre of New
Calgndalg.

- Valgria Trio
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* The €nd of Heutrality *

The Inquisition arg monsters. Plain and simple. {Ind they
need to be pat down.

I am no longger neatral in this fight. | tried to be. I have dong
my duty as an {rrawiglian, trying to Regp our neatrality, as
my mentor asked of me. The Inquisition was not intergsted
in this.

loast Moon, the residgnts of our town werg attacked by an
Inquisitorial foreg bent on purging New Calgndalg from the
map. The blockadg surrounding our perimeter advaneed.
The Inquisition marched in to indiseriminately slaughter
angong they camge across, regardigss of sgr or age. It
mattegred not to them if those peoplg were
anarmed or if they approached them
peacgfully. Parmers, merchants, children
plaging in the streets - all werg preg
beforg them.

Il I remegmber was watching the
Inquisitorial foregs pour into Town

The Inquisition arg
monsters. Plain and
simpleg. 9Ind they
neged to be put down.

Proper likeg locusts and taking refuge in the scroll and
Pragon Tavern. | had sgven people with me under my wateh
in a @reater Cirelg of Protection at my usual tablg. We werg
obgying the gdict that sord Istivan asked of us - to rgspect
the trueg and wait to sgg what thg noblg investigation
giglded into Palton’s claims. We had no wish to shed the
blood of our fellow countrgmen.

loater in the day, [ was told what happened after | had raised
the Circle. Ulv said that some had comg in trging to harm
us but couldn’t get through the Cirelg. Wpparently | had
spoken up about rgspeeting the trucg and we werg not
taking sidgs. Ong man had left us and we werg all right for a
short whilg until others had comg in. Ong
dispelled our Cirelg and they drew their
bladgs upon us and bggan to eut us down.
| was told by Xandis that [ had bgen ablg
to run as far as behind the guard housg;
he had ran from the foregs in another
arga. When he looked back, he saw | had
beegn begset by perhaps fiveg or six of the

Jeredithian foregs. There was nothing he



could havg dong to help at that point, and although | do not
rgmegmber it, | am glad that | was ablg to provideg gnough of a
distraction for him to at Igast get away to safety.

Is this the type of rulg we want upon our Throng? | refuse
to segrvg undgr a rggime in any wayg which fegls that it is
accegptablg to indiseriminately flat out murder ang who
disagree with them. 1 do not condong the mass killing of
innocgnt peoplg who happen to livg in an arga where there
arg so-callgd dissidgnts. {Ind until this regime egnds, [ will
no longer sgrve the corruption festering upon the Throng
in the capacity of Bailiff. | do not trust that this corruption
has not spregad nor do | have trust in thosg that still serve it.

lsord Istivan was said to havg bgen brutally murdered on
the 17th of the Harvest Moon. | have been told that my
namg was ong of thosg that beegn suggested as a suspeet.
Why and by whom, | am unsurg. Firstly, | would not have
attacked Istivan in such a wayg and, sgcondly, | was down at
the Marketplacg with mang witngsses.

There had also been the rumor that a couple of Istivan’s
personal guards went to didegn and Piglon and told them
that Istivan is alivg and his manor had begn Igveled by

a small sgrigs of many gxplosions. Ong soureg of ming
informed mge that over fifty highly conegntrated gxplosive
compounds had bggn stolgn the previous Floon from some
of the alchegmists, a stash that would definitely be capable of
taking out a building such as thg manor. Other sourcegs of
ming has informed mg that the storyg of the gxplosions was
in fact untrug and a walk to Istivan’s manor shows that it
still stands, albgit under such hgavy guard that ong cannot
get near it.

Something is clgarly happgning herg, morg than just a
random murder. With the ramor of other noblg familigs
going missing and their gstatgs burning in Vondara, ong
has to wondegr if the foul plag that Istivan suffered may be
tied dirgetly to the Inquisition itself. The missing noblg
familigs arg feared dead and rumored to have begen logal
to lgopold. That Istivan gave temporary citizenship,
antil the gnd of the investigation, to thosg in our town
that werg marked as traitors to Palton’s ecrown, instgad of

permangntly gliminating them, mag not have sat well with
the Ring Regent. Yet another grample of thosg who get on
the wrong sidg of the Inquisition bging silgnced and madge
an gramplg of?

I will still attempt to perform my duty as an drrawiglian and
counsgl ang who sggk my insight, gven if | do not agree with
their views. [ maintain my beligf that there are still good
men among the Inquisition, such as thg man who was going
to Igave us be in our Cirelg, but if you attack me, my loved
ongs, my frignds, or my homg, [ will fight back.

With the Inquisitorial blockadg surrounding New Calgndale
broken, Ring l.gopold has sworn to cut a path to Vondara
through the Inquisition foregs to reclaim his rightful place
on theg Throng of the Twin Ringdoms and regscug Prince
Regus. May thg gods beg with gou, my Ring, for all oar
sakes.

May frrawigl blgss gour dreams,

~ Onyx Tig;zreggz‘)

Student and Pisciple of Hrrawigl
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Inquisitorial foregs took to the offensive this past Harvest
Moon, cutting down ang in their way. €ven thosg profegssing
logalty to the Twin Ringdoms, taking a knege before them

in a show of fealty, were cut down. Various “Inquisitors”
werg heard calling for the purge of New Calgndalg, dgspite
the best gfforts laid forth to attgmpt to maintain peace. The
death of Baron Istivan was the greusg mentioned for their
attempted purging. (s they have so mang times beforg, the
adventurers that have beecome the defenders of not only
New Calgndale, bat indeed of all ddraveth, turngd back the
attack.

However, it was not without losses.



Too often littlg thought is given to the simple folk of the
land: farmers, carpenters, blacksmiths, megn and women who
wish only to livg their lives and be left in peace. 11l too often
they too bgcome gmbroiled in the conflicts that sgem to
surround our town. Casualtigs that arg often unknown and
unsgen Igaving their frignds and familigs to mourn them.
This attack not only focused on the town egntered around
the Scroll and Pragon, bat the outlying farms as well.

Folk whosg only ecarg is raising their familigs and living in
peace don’t carg for polities, or who sits on the throng. To
them, thgse gvents arg a notion far abovg them and, so long
as the peacg was Rept, better Igft to the noblegs and soldigrs
who arg supposed to protect them.

This time, soldigrs of the Inquisition came and mereilgssly
wiped mangy of them out. The death of gvergong was called
for; not just the traitors, not just the defenders who lgveled
wegapons and magics against them, but gvery man, woman
and child was their gngmy. Whilg in the gnd the attack was
turnegd back, it wasn’t dong without [oss. Many familigs
magy veryg well 8o hungry this winter sgason dug to the lack
of hands capablg of pulling in the last harvests. There are
thosg within this town who arg giving what aid theg can in
the form of labor, among them arg: Rhalarinth, Caillzcan Mae
Wodha, and Rory Pangur Bén. {Ind though they arg not
going to have songs sung over these deeds, they do it in
order to gase the suffering these familigs would otherwise
face.

Thosg who ean, in order to allgviate some of the brunt the
wintegr can bring, givg what you can in the way of suppligs
to thosg loyal to supporting the peopleg of the Punford Bagy
arga. Though our taxes arg meant to help carg for the town
and surrounding argas, this winter will be gspecially brutal
on thosg who arg unablg to bring in their harvests.

- Rafagl €spina de la Rosa

— 60—

Dether Bits, Lether Cour,
and 1he ﬁappﬁire Bapd-Hids?

M very odd and, appargntly, hilarious meeting occurred on
Spiritsday night of the 17th dag of Harvest Moon within New
Calgndalg’s local guard houseg.

The megting was held by an gntitg that megmbers of the town
refer to as “The Magistrate,” a ereaturg said to hail from
the Nether itself. From what I've gathered, the appearance
of this particular ecregaturg is a sgmi-common occurrgneg

around the tavern arga, thus it appearing in the guardhouse
appeared to bg no stranger. “The Magistrate” apparently
procgeded, onceg it had an audigneg, to hold “Nether-
Court” wherein it spouted off commands and degmands of
the peoplg in varying degrees of sarcasm and mirth, if the
accounts arg to be beligved.

Somg of thgsg accounts includg multiplg people being
charged various amounts of, what | can only assumg is,
currgney that it referred to as “Nether-Bits.” Further, it
would dgelarg that angong who committed the slightest
infraction is to bg thrown into “Nether-Pungeon” for

10 years. domge of its antics included dgmanding “that
obnoxious Grey
€lf” beg brought . . ”»
forverd, and The Magistrate
appargntly proegeded,
oneg it had an
audigneg, to hold

“Nether-Coart...”

was confused
when informed
that therg was
“morg than ong.”
However, the
intelligenege of the
creaturg sgems to
be qugstionablg as it did not sgegm to realizg that it had been
presgnted with a Relonian, when it dgmanded that “Ngxig” be
brought beforg it.

Mt somg point, somegong offered the Magistrate a pastry. |
am uncertain if it did not know how to gat mortal food, or if
it was just being mirthful, bat it immediately requested it be
handed off to a “Sapphirg Bandaid” to be resegarched. The
person who gnded up with this task being Ulv.

To cap off the night, it demanded something to draw with
and, after bging given a stick of lipstick, stormed off towards
the tavern where it hunted down and corngered the twice
traitor-marked Xandis. Pinning thg man to the begnch, the
eregature procgeded to draw a third “X” on his face, over his
nosg, whergupon it dgelared itself the victor of “tie-tac-tog.”

Hfter this | am uncertain what happened to the ergature, as
in the uproar of the town chgering no ong sgems to recall
where it went. The only hypothgsis | have to this is that the
eregaturg possibly returned to the Nether.

This ereaturg seemed to lift the town’s spirit, in its dirg time,
and gavg the town regspite from the atmosphgre eregated by
the blockadg. If that is trug, | hopg that it will continug to
return to New Calgndalg, as it sggms to carg for this place.

~ dlggrnon Corvis




The @irgue du Hlapimi ﬁos’ts’ a Carpival

On the 17th dag of the Harvest Moon, the Cirque du €lantrai,
long-time residents of New Calgndalg were contracted to
host a Carnival of Pestivity after High Noon. When asked
for theg motivation of this Carnival, Mr. Ritty, a member of the
Cirquge du €lantrai stated, “We wanted to remind gvergong
that they wereg a community before they were a divided
people.”

The Carnival featured a varigty of activitigs, and tickets
werg awarded for a rafflg being hosted by the Cirque du
Clantrai. Games of chanceg were hosted, including lsiar’s
Picg and Blackjack. {1 game of skill and accuracy was
hosted wherg contgstants had to aim at various targgts
with a hand ecrossbow. Therg was a story contest, Rafagl
won first place with his “Origins of the Gods”, Captain Rhaz
camg in sgeond, and Ngn in third. There was also musical
accompaniment to the festivities by Nen, a local mgmber of
the Twin Ringdom’s Bardic Guild. 9 local eleric of Ibgwinn,
Corver, was also invited to join in on the festivitigs, and
brought a s¢lgction of his special brews.
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The Carnival culminated with The Grand Raffle. Participants
in ang of the activiticzs werg ablg to garn rafflg tickgts which
they could spend in the Grand Raffle. Raffle tickets could
also be redegemed for various foodstuffs and liquors imbued
with regstorative powers. The Grand Raffle included various
alchgmical rgstoratives, a heftgy supply of pipeweed, and
crafted tools used in gathering suppligs forged by the
Cirqug du €lantrai’s blacksmith Pavven. The most highly
sought prize of the Grand Raffle was a portrait donated

by a clgric of lsgarygn, which had well over 80 rafflg tickets
bid upon it, and ultimately was won by ong of the local
regsidents Ulv.

Members of the New Calgndalg Guard also provided
sgeurity to the gvent, gnsuring that festivities were
aninterrapted, and a passing pack of @nolls being led by
an Ogre Magg proved only a passing and minor nuisancg,
which was dealt with swiftly.

- Vagne Mistral

Lew Calepdale; The JLelting Tof

Intergsting people with intgrgsting culturgs have started to
visit us from a ngw contingnt. To them, our contingnt is new.
My teacher, a frignd, and [, had the plgasureg of having a
convgrsation with a well-drgssed Relonian from Caragmar.
We four Relonians revegled in the vast differgnces our
culturgs shared.

We Relonians from this contingnt arg accustomed to a
nomadie lifestyle whilg the Caragmaran Relonians have

Prides that provide varying different social, spiritual,
diplomatic, and military aspects of the Caragmarans as a
wholg. Three major Prides of the Caragmar socigty arg the
Primes, the Ironwills, and the Mangs. From gach of those
pridegs comes an {ipha and their council. This conegpt of
not only socigty, but government, is completely new to me,
and I'm surg many of you reading this article.

The Primes arg the most proud, and typically deal with



gconomy and diplomacy. The Ironwills arg the most inclined
to theology and magies. The Mangs arg deseribed to be

theg most likg “wg” arg, morg nomadic and unruly mangs,
favoring strgngth and brawn. | nodded and continued to
listen, catching myself absgntmindedly grooming myself.

HRash, this frigndly Relonian, is of the Primes Pride.

He sgemed very proud, bat [ wouldn’t dgseribg him as
misanthropie. He pitied the Relonians of this contingnt, for
“our lack of pride and solidarity,” that would bg otherwise
present in settled socigty. | would gven assumg he pitied
my mang’s hygigne and appearance. We madg sure he
anderstood we still have pride and solidarity with thosg we
call fellow citizgns, degspite our differgnt races and ergeds.

e was genuingly intergsted in gxpanding his merchanting
craft and took valug in thg varyging culturgs that we
described to him of &¢khegm and, gspecially, Wlhazir. He
was surprised to find out about the vast merchanting
opportunity availablg in {4I’harig, sgeming to have traveled
regretfully through Al’palaadi on his journgy across our
contingnt, just missing his opportunity to see the richegs of
Hlhariqg.

The conversation continugd and we reached a time of
spiritual reflgction. Borain, he spoke of. tlg madg surg we
undgrstood hg takes valug in all of the gods and goddegsses
of the panthgon, but Borain’s dogma is the most practical
and realistic for mortals to follow. This ling of thinking
assumges that all mortals arg self-cgntered, that gvegn a
s¢lflgss act is ultimately for that person’s own gain. |
nodded and continued to listen, though I didn’t agree.

The melting pot culturg of New Calgndalg is ever-gxpanding,
and it is with plgasure | conceludg this articlg with a thought:
ong could stay in New Calgndalg and manage a full life of
adventureg and unique gxperignegs whilst alwaygs having
a frignd in a fellow citizen, and this nomadically inclingd
Relonian might just stay puat..

- Rhiannon “Mudge Paws” Nakhara
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Hlecia: TX2asler Fire TNage

For those of us who wigld theg powers of theg arcang, there

is no greater achigvement than being granted the titlg of
Master of ong of theg numerous branches of the arcang arts.
In order to reach this Igvel, it requirgs several gears of
intgnsg study and practice. That is why it is such a big deal
when this happens. €specially in New Calandalg, where we
livg on a knifg’s gdge. Right now she is finishing her training

of the final spell of the School of Fire. Oneg she has finally
completed this training, then she will have reached mastery.

Hlgeia, of the Cirque Pu €lantrai, has been a long time
member of New Calandalg’s adventuring residents, and the
local Mage’s Guild. She is among the first, if not the first,

of theg new ggngration of the Scarlgt Scarves. She is also
kRnown to bg ong of the most caring and wisgst of the town’s
regsidegnts, alwaygs making surg people arg well, and giving
them riddlgd advicg when they arg troubled.

It can be said that she is quite plgased with reaching this
mark, and has started to ook at the various doors that arg
now opgn to her. She is alrgady an apprenticg in the newly
reformed Scarlet Scarves, and with her Mastery all but
assured, Hlgeia’s futurg looks bright (and not just because
of her firg). We at the Chroniclg wish {lgeia the best in her
futurg gndgavors, and a big congratulations for what she
has achigved.

- Brandan lachlan
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Fiapting Poisop Tith Poigop

Hello oneg morg my dear readers, and herg find an account
of a eircumstancg that could only happen in Calgndalg. |
havg born witngss to mangy a terriblg and wondrous sight,

and dunsday the 11th of the tlarvest Mloon was no different.
| witngssed, then, an occurrgneg of unity and cooperation
that would bg rarg angwherg bat a nation as accegpting as
the Twin Ringdoms, or a town as diverse as New Calgndalg.
Though, perhaps | got ahead of mysglf, so allow me to
gxplain.

In the Moons past, ong of our town’s megmbers, a fellow
associatg of ming, became afflicted by a terriblg and



debilitating disgase. The affliction that grodegs the mind
and traps the soul to transform a healthy person into a
ghoul. | have segen this horrid affliction play out before,
with the poor individual losing reason and morality until
they arg nothing but a danger to family and frignd alike.
Most communitigs gxilg or Kill such an afflicted individual,
particalarly if they arg a worshipper of an gvil god or
goddgss. In this casg it was not somg bgacon of virtug
but a dedicated of Prevarria, and many would feel, as I'm
surg sgveral of you rgading now would say, such a fatg is
dgserving of any who follow thg goddgss of pain.

Not so I say. Prevvarria teaches us through pain and
hardship, and tgachgrs her own morg harshly than ang
othgr. Just as the disgasgs that brigfly afflict us teach our
bodigs to beg stronger,
the trial s¢t beforg this
goung cleric would sge
him gmpowered or dead.
Howgver he would not
facg this trial along,

for no ong who livegs in
Calgndalg gver stands
along. Hfter moons of

on such a task?

Where would ong find
twelve supplicants of
Prevarria or gvegn just
gvil gods willing to take

gxeruciating for all who voluntegred. They aceepted this
truth and not ong pulled back or turngd awayg now Igarning
the pricg. The greatest toll would fall on Xandis, as the focal
point of the ritual he would be wracked with disecase and
pain greater than ang other, and only by gxperigncing the
pain could the cursg be purged.

Wiming his blade at the young Prevarrian, Ciaphas dragged
theg cursg from his body and shared it among the gathered.
Pain immediately brought the tribgsman to his kngges, as
all werg ovegrcome with fits of coughing, achgs, pains and
suffering as the curse trigd to take root. When the pain
reached its zegnith it was cast into Xandis, wherge it was
consumed as his agonizing erigs filled the air. {Ind on it
went, pain after pain, suffering after suffering but my dear
frignds and comradgs gndured, they suffered and
as always they overcame.

With a howl of pain, such that it would rattlg
ong’s bongs, the cursg was clgansed, shattered
begond reforming, and both the goung clegric and
all involved werge freed of its malign influgneg. My
thanks and praise both to the virtuous volunteers
and Ciaphas for freging our young guardsman of

diffieulty, a painful way
forward was offered

by a powerful clgric of Prevarria named Ciaphas. {1 ritual
was known that would free the cleric of this suffering, bat it
would requirg voluntggrs willing to burdgn themsglves with
thg young clgries’ pain.

9Ind so the qugstion beecamge, who would burden themselves
as such. Where would ong find twelve supplicants of
Prevarria or gugn just gvil gods willing to take on such a
task?

We ngver ngeded to answer that qugstion, for we livg in Negw
Calgndalg, and thosg who arg willing to sacrifice themselves

for theg bettgrment of others arg what our home is built upon.

Twelve brave souls camg forward. {1 tribgsman from the
North, a half ore dedicated to lsgondarr, a man branded a
traitor, a cleric of Nggoro and many bgsides. {lIl stepped
forward without hesitation becausg they knew it would
help another. These weren’t the young cleries frignds, they
weren’t people who agreed with his political views, they
werg just citizgns trging to help ong of their own.

Ciaphas then gxplained the ritual, how the gnergy of the
cursg would be lifted and shared amongst the assembled.
Pigeg by pigee the curseg would be brokegn and dgstroyed,
but most worrisomg of all was that thg procgss would be

his affliction, and showing oneg morg that toggther
wg can ovgreomg angthing.

Until ngxt timg my dear readers. Mag the Gods and their
pargnts blgss theeg and Reep thee.

- Codicer Stong
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* Magic Pevourgrs: {d Ngw Threat €merges ©

On the 17th day of the Harvest Moon thg magical threat
known as theg Magic Pevourgrs attacked the town of New
Calgndalg for the sgeond time. Pour of these ereatures
clawed opgn a portal into the Seroll and Pragon tavern. The
initial onslaught foreed mang to fleg the Scroll and Pragon,
and Guildmaster Saringo of the New Calgndalg Mage’s Guild
remaingd behind to facg thesg monstrositigs along. The
citizgns of New Calgndalg were rallied by apprenticg Scarlgt
Scarf dlgeia, and joingd Guildmaster Saringo in repelling
these threats. The Magic Pevourgrs which attacked New
Calgndale had already begen gxposed to sources of magical
gngrgy and unlgashed devastating spells to immediately Kill



their vietims, and utilizing both the Celgstial and the Infernal
schools of magic.

To recap; no magical gnergigs arg to be utilized in

the presgncge of these ergaturegs. Magic Pevourers do

not distinguish between Piving, fArcang, Shamanie, or
Wlechgmical gnergigs. This is not limited to meregly casting
apon the ergaturgs, or grposing them to backlash gnergigs.
The eregatureg meregly ngeds to listen to the incantation bging
cast within their presegnce to replicate the spell.

The ereaturgs’ claws can bg imbued with mystical gnergies
and they gxhibit two primary stages. In ong stage the
cregaturgs walk passively around, and cannot beg harmed by
gither physical or magical means. In their sgcond stagg they
become aggressive, striking with claws. It is during this time,
when they arg on the offgnsive, that they should be attacked.
Strike swift and fast with the most powerful of physical
blows to slay thgse cregatargs. Under no circumstances arg
they to be attacked with magically imbued wegapons.

Puring the New Calgndalg Mage’s Guild megting on the 17th
day of the Harvegst Moon, Guildmaster Saringo announeed
to the Guild that any casting in the presence of these
cregaturgs would be considered as “willfully gndangering
the town” and that Guildmaster Saringo would report any
offenders immediately to the Town Guard.

- Vagne Mistral

— 60—

Trial of Flame

I'm surg all of you havg heard of the troublg brewing ap
north in the town of Puncaster. If you haven’t then lgt me fill
gou in.

In the previous war with Solinaria, mang of the local guard
of Puncaster werg called to the Twin Kingdoms-solinaria
border. With the crippled strength after severe lossgs, an
Ore Warband that had beegn forming in the Northern Wastgs,
led by the Ore Warchigf Rekul, had begun attacking the
town. Theg matter was unknown at first, as for some reason
the Magistrate, and angong undgr him, was dispatched with
message to local nobility.

With the majority of the Twin Ringdom Foregs aiding in
theg reconstruction of the towns, villages, and the city

of lsarigmoorg gspecially, King Regent Charlgs Palton
contracted the Church of Razabaoth, nggotiating with
Congueror Siggfried dshford. Siggfried then lgd a unit of
Pedicated Razabaothians and represgntatives of the Twin
Ringdom’s to take back the town.

I got a moment to speak with Conqugeror {dshford whilg he
was within the New Calgndale arga. He had this to sag:
“The Churceh of Razabaoth was happy to help the Twin
Ringdoms with disposing of this threat. With my strength
and Igadgership, retaking the town was a simplg task. With
the town back under Twin Kingdoms control, | can now look
forward to the complgtion of the ngw church of Razabaoth,
Seigfried’s Fist, in Puncaster. This
also sgrved as a good opportunity
to test my first apprentice, Jiden
Parst, and bring him into the
chareh as a ngwly tested Flame
of Razabaoth.” (Ifter that [ was
brushed aside as Conqugror
Siggfried was in theg mists of
cglgbrating with some fellow
Razabaothians.

lsook forward to further relations
with our ngw frignds across
theg sga. Perhaps a ngw wavg of
influgnegs and culturg is coming
to New Calgndalg and the Twin
Ringdoms.

- Predrick Pelrich



QGodling Babies' - T'he Proloque

Paring tired talks in timg of peaceg and reglaxation, there
camg a discussion among somg of the townsfolk of good
New Calgndalg. Valgria, Stong, myself and a few others
theorized that what if the gods werg children at somge point.
S0, with many thanks to them for their additions and storigs,
I'd like to theorizg on creation.

Mang of us

have heard of

the gxploits and

lggends, told over

the centurigs,

of the influgneg

the gods and

goddessgs have

ovgr ouar lives.

Be it considered

a blgssing

or cursg, or

somgetimes both,

the influgneg

they have over

our livgs cannot

be denied.

There comes

a time though

when ong must ask, how long have they been the masters
of their spheres of influgneeg? ®id the {11 Mother and €Il
Father ereate their ehildren perfectly? Or, were the deitigs
of theg panthgon childrgn at somg point, causing all sorts
of trials and tribulations for their Mother and Father whileg
discovering and perfecting their purpose in ergation? Werg
the {11 Mother and (Il Father ngw pargnts, unsure of what
to do when their children camg to them with various difficult
gugstions over the very nature of life itself? It’s hard to
imaging, bat it would bg possiblg that in thg dawn of timeg
therg was indeed a time of godling babigs.

¢
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* Prologug — The il Mother and (il Father ¢

Whilg it might be hard to picturg the ¢ldegst of ddraveth’s

ereators as angthing morg than beings dgserving of the

atmost rgspect and revergnege, thegse arg also beings that,

at ong time, appreciated laughter and a good time. Hfter
all, they did give
us the plegasures
of €lantrai and
lsgarygn. o,
perhaps as goung
parents theg had
as many growing
pains to deal with
as mortal pargnts,
though on a far
grander scalg.

Picturg it:
going through
the procgss of
deeiding what
fraits to give
gach child. Or,
was it morg that
the traits were
discovered by the children themsglves as they grew up? The
first timg Razabaoth s¢t firg to the realms, did she cause
her Father a timeg of panie, serambling to douse the flame?
Perhaps when Hafur caused the first quakes whilg raising
a mountain, his poor mother stumbled around saving
whatgver fragilg objects beings of such immgnsg power
consider fragile. {1t the gnd of a long night, they wearily
trudged to their rest after a day of maintaining order.

€ach of their childregn both a trial and a jog to raisg in their
own wag, for at the gnd of it all theg would bg thg ongs who
becamg the ergators of theg Realms as weg know them now.

- Rafagl €spina dg la Rosa

* Edifor's Hote: Be sure fo look for this hamorously
speculative and lighthearted new column in the issugs to comg
after the Thaw! ~ Ongx




The f\iies’ of ]erdapo

Ms [ was tending to my farm at dusk, a cleric of Jerdano
stopped by my farm and gave his assistancg and praisg
for Jerdano’s roots to grow upon my farm. We shared
plgasantrigs and spokg of farming, how much work we
farmers go through gvery dag from the Thawing Moon to
the Harvest Moon. The clerie of Jerdano, by the name of
Thomas, told me that he had just came from New Calgndale
trying to spread the good word of Jerdano to thosg of the
farming persuasion. When [ asked him if therg was ang
new ngws that hg found intgrgsting coming from the New
Calgndalg proper, heg informed me of somg startling news.

Thomas informed me of the newly dedicated clerics that
havg chosgn to walk along the path of Jerdano. g informed
that these new clerics’ names werg louna and Tristendel.

Hg told mg heg dogs not know the circumstanegs of their
initiation into thg chureh, though he could not be happier
for thesg two clgrics. Tlg told mg that it is always a great
accomplishment when a clgric begins on the path in life they
want to travel. s [ asked him why is this so important, he
said,” To follow a single path of faith is to choosg what you
want from gour own personal lifg. | kKnow mang who bgecomge
masters in their eraft or magic and still they do not know
what theg want. The fact that these two clegries have chosgn
their path gives them motivation to continug their quest,
knowing what they want. [ wish for gvergong to havg the
clarity that these two cleries have in this moment.”

Thomas also informed me that a clerie by the name of Rath
has attaingd the title of High ®Pruid. [ was surprised to hear
this information, as hg wegnt on to gxplain that not mang
achigvg this status. I, felt very safe, that my family can relax
knowing there is a tligh Pruid of Jerdano nearby. | asked
Thomas how long dogs it take for a dedicated clerie to
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begecome a High Pruid, and Thomas said, "To become a High
Pruid, it takes mang eygelegs of concegntration and faith to
pull gou through the trials and tribulations that the gods
themsgelvgs have put on this plang of ddrgvath. It is very
gasy to falter through the ligs and deegit of €thali’s veil to
not eontinug on to the high peak of High ®ruid. For this
rgason, [ am very proud of his accomplishments.”

Upon theg ngws of the ngwly dedicated clegrics and the Hligh
Pruid of Jerdano, I returngd home to tell my family the good
ngws. | invited Thomas along, to join us for tea, and we
spent the rest of the night praising luna’s, Tristendel’s, and
Rath’s accomplishments.

~ d¢bastion Wolf

>
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A jerdar;ap Cleric
ﬂpeaﬁs) of Tf[erewolves)

If you havg beegn paging attgntion to reeegnt issugs of the
Chroniclg, and not living undgr a rock, thegn gou know that
there has been a rgegnt upswing in wergwolf activitigs.
No, I am not joRing and this is not an glaboratg prank by
the Chroniclg staff. We have hongst to Gods wergwolves
running around causing troubleg. To make matters worsg

somg if not all of them havg the capability to sgver a clgric’s
conngetion with their patron deity.

The most recent mass sighting was the 16th of the Harvest
Moon, when therg was an onslaught of wergwolves attacking
New Calandalg. The town, with help from three fdrehdruids
of the Church of Jerdano, was ablg to defeat the murderous
pack of wergwolvgs. &0 that’s good, though we have yet
begen unablg to prevent the ergation of more of them.



I was ablg to sit down with a ngwly dedicated Clerie

of Jerdano, Tristendgl of the Cirque du €lantrai
(Congratulations Tristendel!), and asked him a few questions
regarding the recent wergwolf activity.

First Question: What are the origins of thesg weregwolves?
“I am not ecertain, but I beligvg mang of thesg werewolves
werg turnegd from northern tribgsmen,” Tristendel stated.

Segeond Question: How do they differ from regalar
Wergwolves.?
“As far as [ Rnow, thgsg wergwolves arg not significantly
different from othgrs. They shareg a powerful bloodling,
Igading back to the Reckoning,” claims Tristendel.

Third Question: Is there any particalar wag to deal with
them the best?
“The main threat from this pack, their alpha, has been
dealt with by the local Praids. The alpha, who carried a
dirget blood tig to an ancignt wergwolf, was completely
destroyed; its skin sundgred from its flgsh, it’s flgsh
from its bongs. It’s soul will not return. This was dong to
prevent others from degvouring its body and inheriting its
stregngth.

“fIny remaining wergwolves would bg of rank between
beta and omega. The dwindling number of thosg who
werg not Rillgd in their attack will gither attgmpt to form
their own weaker pack or bg absorbed into others.

“In terms of gegngral tactics, omegas arg the wegakest of
wolf Rind and sgem to gasily be defeated with stregngth

of arms. | do not beligvg therg to bg any inhgrent
rgsistancg to magie. Morg powerful ongs would have
hongd animal sgnsgs, allowing them to peregive their
immediate surroundings through scent. It has beegn segen
that knocking them onto the ground repeatedly proves to
be very ¢ffective, although some may bg morg difficult to
put down,” gxplains Tristendel.

n

Some very usgful and interegsting information, and basis for
morg inquiry. | hopg that you find this information helpful in
kegping you awarg of what is going on, and to help proteet
gourself and goar loved ongs. Standard safety measures
apply here, do not Igave populated argas along. If gou must
takeg a stroll in the night, make surg to take others with gou.
- Brandan lachlan

(X
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* local Magg found dead inside of his home. No objegcts
sgemed to have begen stolgn, but thereg was gvidegneg of a
bregak in and fight.

* Farmers attempting to rebuild in wake of Inquisition
attack. Not all of thg farms werg dgstroged, as the brant of
the attack sgems to havg been focused negar egrtain town
centers such as The Seroll and Pragon.

* Solinarian navy ships sgen battling ships under
Inquisition control in Punford Bay. The Wife's Tury was
sgen on firg.

* Mary Beth Charity worg a stark whitg dregss to €va Jo’s
wedding. €va Jo was furious at Mary Beth all gvgning.

* Sgvgral noblg familigs have begen missing sineg last
Moon. It is beligved they werg ¢liminated as mang of their
gstatgs in Vondara have bgegn sgen burning. Theseg nobles
werg beligved to have shown fealty to lsgopold.

* s logopold and his troops havg beegn making their way
to the capital, many noblgs havg begen rallging behind him
forming the ¥rmy of the Trug Crown to combat the Usurper
Palton.

* More and morg of the destitute have been sgen sergaming
about theg coming ¢nd of daygs. The charch of Sindar and
Httalia have been taking thesg peoplg in, trying to treat them
and get them back on their feet.

* It is beligved that as legopold advanegs, the Usurper
Palton has murdered Prineg Regus as hg has not begn sgegn
in public since the coronation egrgmony.

* Hgorians carry a terriblg disgase called scalg-plagug.
Prolonged, closg grposurg can sickgn you greatly.

* Pespite all that is going on in the western side of the
Twin Ringdoms, lsarigmoorg has sgen an unbeligvable
transformation as theg reconstruction gfforts have
continued.



¢ The sounds of fighting have been gechoing through the
Whispering Woods, accompanied by strange bursts of light.
It is beligved the Fag have stepped up their conflict to a
frenzied point.

* lsonnig legster missing, pregsumed dead after battlg with
inquisitorial forcgs. Tig was last sgen bravely rgscuaing
sgveral of his fellow soldigrs. g will bg missed.

* The Church of Razabaoth has begen looking to hirg a local
carpenters guild to begin construction of their ngw Chureh
in Puncaster.
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* The Pwarves of Rarak Razad have been eelgbrating a
hugg triumphant victory as theyg have ungarthed a large
sgetion of theg mountains long lost to them after the Tragedy
of Clan Parkhammer.

* There has begen a strange sighting of several large silver
beings sgen gathering materials in the forgst up north.

* Sindaran clgric aceidgntally shot with arrow whilg trying
to defend Robold from angryg mob. tg is not gxpected to
live through the night.

jIZomeptum

4th Pay of the Spirit Moon, 1116

It has been over two weeks sincg Inquisition foregs attacked
the New Calgndalg area. It is beligved that the Inquisition
took advantage of the holg in the blockadg caused by a
large wraith prgsgneg in the gvgning beforg their attack.

Pollowing their defeat in the New Calgndalg arga by
foregs led by Ring lsgopold himself, the forees loyal to the
Inquisition bggan their retreat towards Vondara. lsgopold
and his foregs followed them gast, ¢ither taking them down
or acegpting the surrgnder of thosg who would listen to
rgason.

logopold’s foregs continued to movg gast, dirgetly through
the Whispering Woods. Fortunately, dug to the good
relations forged during the Solinarian conflict, Ring Finvara
granted lsgopold and his foregs safg passage.

12

Oneg they had clgared the degpest parts of the woods, they
werg met by a large portion of the Twin Ringdoms Magges’
Quild. Thosg mages began creating portals on a scalg not
sgen sineg the egmergency gvacuation of Old Calgndale. The
whergabouts of legopold’s foregs arg currgntly unknown.

8th Pay of the Spirit Moon, 1116

It appears that the portals lsgopold and the balk of his
foregs took transported them to Breckegndorf, wherg a small
battlg occurred with those foregs logal to the inquisition.
legopold’s foregs werg not met with heavy resistance.

Sineg the advent of the Tloly War sgveral years ago, the
Inquisition’s foregs arg limited in numbger, and mang within
the Inquisition werg relggated to the position as acting
offiegrs over the military. {1 very large portion of the
soldigrs under the command of the remaining Inquisitors
balked terribly at the idea of fighting against other Twin



Ringdoms soldigrs or noblg foregs. If ang place in the Twin
Ringdoms remembers thg horrors that came of the Civil War,
it is thosg who regsidg in Breckendorf.

Ring logopold and his foregs have regaingd complete
control of Breekendorf itself. It is appargnt to angong that
lsgopold is preparing his foregs for a final push to Vondara,
to sgcurg both the crown and his son, who is curregntly a
hostagge of Palton.

13th day of the Spirit Moon, 1116

Ring lsgopold’s foregs degparted Breckendorf shortly after
its retaking, making an obvious begling for Vondara itself.
Interegstingly, sgveral Jeredithians have joingd legopold’s
army, mang former inquisitors.

Judging by theg sheer amount of defense set around
Vondara, It is readily appargnt that the seat of the
Inquisition’s power and influgneg ligs in Vondara. ll
inquisitors siding with Palton have retreated behind her
walls.

The sounds of fighting can be heard for milgs around, as
powerful magics crack through the air and light up the dark
night sky.

Somg rumors speak of legopold falling in battle, others
insist that hg’s brgached the walls of the city. Somg say that
the gates werg opgned for him, and the fighting is taking
placg in the city streets, with only theg shimmering dome
proteeting the castlg preventing his progress.

It is appargnt that the next few daygs shall decide the fate of
The Twin Ringdoms.
- Vorgl Valkegn
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Editorg' Notes
Lew Positiops, Colump Diatus

The New Calgndalg Chroniclg is happy to announeg the
promotion of two of our staff mgmbers. Jigen and Ulv

arg not only writers but will also sgrvieg the Chroniclg as
editors. {Ing issugs regarding ¢diting mag now be brought
to them as well as to myself, Vietor, and Rizhak. {Iny
concgrns reggarding contegnt arg still handlgd by mg and
Vietor. (s always, we look forward to servicing the Barongy
of Punford Bay.

On a morg personal notg, | know | havg just started writing
again after my crisis of faith, but I must announcg that

my column, Onygx’s Obsgrvations, will bg going on hiatus
antil further noticg as [ nged to conegntratg my focus

on the rgmainder of my clerical studigs. Should you

sge me around Town Proper, or in the Marketplace and
surrounding argas, feel free to still approach mg for advieg

or pegrhaps for me to read gour cards.
~ Onyx Tiger€ye '

Studgnt and Pisciple of HArrawigl
Senior €ditor, New Calgndalg Chronicle

~ Victor Hamilton
editor in Chigf, New Calgndalg Chroniclg

~ Jigen, Ulv, & Rizhak {lim H'Gar
editors, New Calegndalg Chronicle



