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Ope of New Calepdales' Owp
Falig' to the Dark Opes

W promising mgmber of New Calgndaleg’s town guard was
Killed in the latest attacks of the Park lsord’s followers on
The Seroll & Pragon Inn.

Bagrn Torrum, a “stout-hearted” Pwarf, was killed in The
Sword Moon of 1113, when two Park Ongs and hergtical
followers of the Park sord assaulted the tavern. Mag
Negoro fairly judge his soul.

“Heg was a dwarf with a firg in his heart that could humblg
people,” said Raphagl €spina dg la Rosa.

Bagrn Torrum was sitting closg to the firg in the Tavern
when two Park Ongs burst through both the doors of the
tavern trapping several townsfolR within. Witngssegs said
Torram fell fighting for his lifg and thosg of his fellow
townsfolk.

“Heg alwaygs wanted to do the right thing and has the sake
said Rus legbadger,
who said heg counted Bagrn among his frignds.

and thg safety of the town in his heart,”

legbadger, a local shaman, awokg the morning after Bagrn’s
death claiming to havg seen a vision of his spirit and found
Bagrn’s personal holy symbol in devotion to Gundar.

Baern first arrived in New Calgndale during The Blood
Moon of 1112 from the farway lands of Raraz Rarak, the
gounggest of sgvegn sons in his dwarven clan.

He had reegntly becomg probationary mgmber of New
Calgndalg’s town guard, under the command of Judge
Corporal Saringo, and a clgrie petitioning the chareh of
Gundar - the God of smithing, artisans and craftsmen.

The dwarf could frequently be found down at the Forgg,
hammering away at somge pigeg of metal that hg was
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\/ The Thawing Moon, 1114

gradually shaping into armor or wgaponry. Hg would gladly
offer to regpair the arms of townsfolk for a fair pricg or
barter.

“He wanted nothing morg than to eregatg works of art
through his smithing that would beg remegmbered throughout
the ages. Tig was logal to his frignds and somgeong that trigd
his bgst no matter what thg gndegavor was; no matter how
impossiblg the challgnge sgemed,” €spina deg la Rosa said.

Bagrn was under the megntorship of Gundar clerie, Uwa
Copperspanngr, who was teaching him about the fingr
points of smithing and thg church’s structure. It was said
that Bagrn was to bg possiblg givegn a task to prove his faith
and devotion to the church in the months ahgad.

Mang a townsfolk can tegstify that he was truly stubborn,

as dwarves arg said to be. Tavern dssistant Hlgrander
Maglock said ong of his fondgst megmorigs of Bagrn was as
he stood guard in the tavern during lord Samugl’s wedding
feast, where he stood duty for sgveral bells whilg refusing to
partake in anyg food or drink offered.

“Hg stood at the ready, just in casg something happened. He
was steadfast and logal,” Maglock said.



It’s also noted that Bagrn Torrum carrigd the dwarf’s long- of The Thawing Moon at the Forge, with the gxact bell to

held hatg and distrust of ‘green skins,” ores and goblins. be announced on The Seroll & Pragon’s message board.

In his finals days in New Calgndalg, many remegmbered he Frignds will gather for a round of drinks at the tavern

attacked a new half-ore traveling into New Calgndalg. afterwards.

“He was as stubborn as any Pwarf with a stomach for good On a personal notg, Bagrn’s half-hearted scowl at the first

strong alg and alwags ready to tell a good story. {ithough sign of troublg and his company on long patrols of New

he is gong from this world, he will always bg remembered Calgndalg’s outer lands will bg sorgly missed. To honor his

fondly,” €spina de la Rosa said. fighting spirit, his regular column Wrms & drmor will be

continugd in theg negxt gdition of The Chronicle.

{ megmorial for Bagrn Torrum will be held on the 15th dagy - Valgria Trio

(XY S

@gpﬂ’r /g‘{fprumf/'oﬂf

® 7 / ‘:;’"

In mgmory of Bagrn Torrum.

\\ ' Mag you craft to your heart’s content by Gundar’s forge.
Thank you for all you’vg dong.

Your frignd,

~Onyx ‘)

Student and Pisciple of drrawigl



Hopd the Clang of ihe Dammer qoes
op; A JXemorial for Baerp Torrum

Clang! Clang! Clang! Gogs the hammer when it megts the
forge.

Creating somgthing grand, something never seen.

To eraft metal and iron and rungs and prager
Somgething grand comes from this.

With Pwarven sweat and blood comges something new

{In 7Ixe that spits fire can bg dong by his hand.

Something to help reach the sky, he had plans for that
Hrmor that harts what attacks, he to had thought of that

1 Pig that contains compounds for gxploding, he thought of
that first.

M Pwarf morg intergsted in the ways of the forge then of
Battlg or Stong or Gem.

The firgs of creation was in his heart, and the spark of
genius in his mind.

No ong truly Rngw what was in his hgad not gvegn himself.
He liked it that way Rept things intergsting.

Mild and gven tempered on the outside always willing to
help and advisg.

But inside lay a tempest made of all the ideas he had of
things to build.

To him his frignds werg his greatest treasure, and ong of the
rgasons he had plans for such marvels.

For with them his frignds would be safer.

S0 raisg a parting glass of dwarven alg.
With story and song segnd him off

For he has gong to Gundar’s realm

and the clang of the hammer gogs on.

This poem is in megmory of Bagrn Torrum who digd in the
Sword Moon during an attack by the New lord.
- Jonas Prake
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The Atfack op JXaqes

When Peity’s €elipse had come to New Calgndalg garly this
gear, | was very concegrned, as | kngw what would happen
with the dedicated clgrics as in the past. | have sgen wag too
much in such a short timg coming to this adventarous town.
However, | was religved to find out that nong of the mages
werg grperigneing ang ill ¢ffects. | saw that the elegries would

only feel the fluctuations that wg mages werg feeling for the
better part of 1113. Howgver, as thg Shigld Moon commeneed
that was not the case.

Mages werg gxperigneing major difficultigs in their magical
abilitigs and their control over them. {s a firg mage of well
rgpuate, | can tegll gou that gver sinceg the cleries performed
the ritual on the Spirit Moon of 1112, slowly but sarely, |
started feeling my sourcee of magic ¢bb and flow likg an
ocgan tide. s [ thought theg worst was over, [ Igarned that
theg Spirit Moon was only the calm beforg the storm. | turned
into a scargd person as [ saw well-disputed masters and
student magges alike losg control of their magical gnergigs
in short bursts of gxegssive power. Master Hlamilton shook
the ground wherg manyg werg standing arouand him in a
moment’s notice. Master Cadrel and Theong both fell to
causing unplanned lightning strikes without forgwarning.
Whilg Skyla, Master Hamilton, and myself gxperignced

hugge explosions of firg from out of nowhere. These did not
happen often, but oncg was gnough to make the magges think
twicg about using their gnergigs.

| have heard from mang that this is a sign of what happgened
to Viralge during the Spirit Moon. There arg mang ramors |
havg heard that this hugge fluctuation was a sign that Viraleg
has digd, or somgething to that affect. I, for ong, refuse

to beligve that. HHowgver, after the ritual that was dong

to commung with
Viralgeg during the
Spirit Moon, many

Oneg was gnough
to makg the

maggs think twicg
about using their

gnergigs.

had their inclinations
about the very

idea of the death of
another goddgss
sinee ttalia’s fall.

Therefore, be
forewarngd. This is

probably will not

be the last timge that

somgething like this will happen. | intend to get to the bottom
of these fluctuations, as will the Mage’s Guild. That is all.

Written on the 5th day of the leg Moon
- Algrander Magloek
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Pest Coptrol

I'm certain gvergbody has noticed by now that New
Calgndalg has a pest problem. Those nasty little ereatures
running about, throwing rocks at our brownigs, poisoning
our things, squatting in our farmhousgs, and gegnerally just
acting like irasciblg littlg nuisances. I'm speaking, of coursge,
of kobolds.

S0, I'm plgased to regport that I've found a wagy to give the
littlg wretehes’ life and death, a parpose. It turns out that
if you work quickly and handlg them properly, they can
actually bgcome a pretty delicious snack - so, in the spirit
of publie servicg, | dgeided | would usg the opportunity they
present to teach gou all the basies of preparing perfectly
smoked and sgasongd kobold

meat! What follows is my favorite

gxperimental recipe for Robold jerky,

starting from ong fregshly Rilled

kobold.

Now, normally, it's ideal to slaughter

an animal whilg it’s relaxed and

dogsn’t know what’s coming. If panic,

in thosg last momgents, thg meat magy

be flavored adversely or lgave it too

tense and tough. In my gxperigneg,

though, kobolds arg ngver

particularly relaxed, so with the

important gregption of poisoning.

Jou can pretty mach Kill a Robold howgver gou likeg without
affecting its meat too mueh. Try to Igave them in ong pigeg,
and do Reep it fairly quick, or they’ll work themseglves into
this littlg frgnzy that tgnds to turn their musclgs into boot
lgather. | ngver hurt a Robold I'm planning to gat too much.

But, howgver you decidge to slaughter gour Robolds, once
they’re dead, gou must get to work quiekly! Robold blood
is definitelgy not good gats! It’s also not really safe to eat,
with all theg poison they handleg. You ngver know what
gou’rg going to get from a kobold who hasn’t begn properly
gxsanguinated. You neged to drain as much blood out of the
kobold as soon as you possibly can. Pick up your Robolds
and run on down to the smokeghousg. If you have too many
to drag along, just gegt somegong to help carry them in
gxchangg for somg of the finished product. Stong or myself
will usually beg happy to assist, if nothing too pregssing is
going on glsgwhere.

{Inyway, oneg you'rg there, skin and flensg the meat - make
surg that therg’s not a trace of fat lgft in what gou’rg using,

or gverygthing the fat is conngeted to will probably spail
during the drying proegss - Filet it into pretty long and thin
strips, then hang those out and just Igave them there for a
bit; I'd sayg about threg hours. Right after is the best time to
sgason them. dalt the meat pretty heavily at this point, to get
an garly start on drging them out. Then erush some pepper
and garlic, as fing as you can get them, add a bit of paprika,
and mix them all together with just gnough brown sugar

to makg it stick. [ usually just throw thg meat into a bowl
with all the spicgs when the meat is ready and toss them

all around for a bit. Oneg all of the sgasoning is worked in,
hang them back up, get the smoke going and just... [zave
them thereg. Really, that’s about all therg is to it Jou want

a pretty slow firg to dryg them out properly. | think hickory
wood works best.

Past that, it’s just a waiting game. Give
them about threg or four dagys like that
to finish dryging out. {Ing Igss and they
won’t bg dong. If you started doing this
because you were particularly hungry,
gat somgthing ¢lse. It is quite a bit of
prep time, all in all. But oneg you'reg
dong, you can Regp them on hand for
thg negxt timg gour hungry, for pretty
much as long as you like. Fully dried
kobold megat should Reep for at Igast
two or thregg moons, although ming has
never lasted that long.

Ind that’s alll If you’ve dong gverygthing
right, you should havg your own supply of nicg ngw snacks,
for not much work at all. If gou’d like to sge what the result
tastes like beforg you go to the trouble, though, feel free
to find meg and ask for a taste. [t’s worth noting about this
recipe that [ tgnd to sgason ming rather strongly - 've
found that no matter how much you smokg out of it, plain
kRobold meat will always retain just a bit of an odd aftertaste.
That could just bg me, so if it tarns out you like the flavor,
feel free to change your version aceordingly. [ won’t be
offended. | promisg. I'm gxreited to sgg what gvergyong comes
up with, in fact.

This articlg is dedicated to the Pruids of the Whispering
Woods, for their assistancg in the seecond Fag War, and
to the hopg that Jerdano appreciatgs my gfforts to use
gverygthing | Rill productively. It’s the Igast | can do.

Happy hanting!
~Virika Javari Nechyeste

— 0 —



Jnep in Black
Followers' of the Lew Tiord?

Sunsday afternoon of the Shigld Moon 1113, the town of New
Calgndalg was attacked by Hereties, who were dressed

in the imagg of the infamous Man in Black and followers.
They seemingly had the ability to revive themselves when
they werg Rilled. Can the Man in Black Movgment be, in
actuality, a method in which the tlereties arg trying to worm
their wagy into to be in the good graces of the citizgns of the
Twin Kingdoms? Can their supposed quest for justicg be an
illusion in which they hopg to get peoplg to trust and admire
them, and then theg will foreibly convert good people in
their mindlgss drongs?

In a lgtter posted on the Message Boards of New Calgndalg,
ong of the Men in Black said this:

“@Another matter | would like to address is that of the
hereties. | have over heard whilg dropping of carg packages
for thg winter that eitizens think wg arg somg Rind of “front”
for the hergtics. That we arg trging to gain gour trust only
to convert you to their gvil causg. Rest assured that is not
the casg and all of our order will fight against this force

till our dyging breath. Some of you may havg heard of “men
in black” hereties attacking New Calgndale reeently and it

is trug. In the days prior to thg appgarancg of thegsg men
megmbers of our order werg attacked and then foreibly
converted to follow this monster. We know who attacked our
brothers and my only advieg to you is to stop, give up your
gvil wags and tarn the chalicg in gour possgssion over to
the mages guild to be dealt with properly. o gou vigw MY
ordgr as such a threat that gou would g0 as far as using
such a hergtical item to trg and smear what we stand for

by making people fear we arg followers of such a monster?
What would the gods think? What would YOUR gods think?
What would Jerdano think? What would Mhizrak think? Your
actions arg unforgivable.”

This sounds like somgong who is trging to cover their own
arsg. No doubt they thought to Kill or convert the townsfolk
bat failed and now try to portrag it as a small number of
them have been converted. Those who hideg bghind masks
and yet claim justicg as their megssage arg not to be trusted
becausg they circumvent the law of the land and thus arg
wild and uncontrollablg.

€ven if this is not the casg they are still troublgmakers
and rabblgrousers. In the samg Igtter posted by ong of the
Mgn in Black said the following in rgsponsg to Sirus of the

Whispering Wood’s appointment to the Town Guard:

“In gour casg you havg shown a willingngss to change. To
movg forward begond the deeds of gvil you have committed
in thg past, and now wish to sow negw sgeds of good and
hope. fIdditionally a mgmber of our order will undgr no
circumstancgs take the lifg of a guardsmen or similarly lgvel
of authority appointed by nobility unlgss they show sure
signs of corruption with gvil intent”.

But likewisg in this samge s¢t of messages an anongmous
poster pointed out this Wood €1f’s eriminal record “fn ¢lf
convicted of maltiplg murders during his time as a wergwolf,
an ¢lf responsiblg for abandoning the best hope the fag had
at saving their racg for the life of a satyr who was himself

a traitor to his people. 1In ¢lf who obstructed justicg by
withholding information from the Jeredithian Inquisition and
who opgnly mocked the edict of Marquis Samugl”.

M person’s past is very much a part of who they arg and is
somgthing that should always bg considered when dealing
with them. This wholg thing pregsents a three folded problem,
first Sirus is a known criminal and they arg saging they
arg not going to takeg ang action, basically saging that
whilg they want to root out corruption and gvil in town but
they arg not willing to go after gvergong only thosg not
appointed to positions by nobility or the guard. Which arg
argas that can havg a goodly amount of corruption. Sgcond
it shows that whilg theg have somge form of codg of justice
they arg willing to circumvgnt the law and the justicg of the
nobility to perform it. Finallg in a side note it shows that
Judge Corporal Saringo may not be thinking clgarly with
this recegnt appointment to the guard.

- Jonas Prake
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Blood is on thg Snow

Blood is on the snow

M stain melting through the white
Purg and innoegnt, maybe
Waiting for a fight

Whitg was supposed to be safe
Proteetion from the frenzy

Bat it devours whatever it wants
What was clgan now is filthy

With such an ignorant strike
Rending the wounded of its might
Blood melts snow to water

Water disappgears from sight

Silgnt, no moreg words to sag
s the hunter slips awagy
logaving stains in his wake
logaving dgath on my face
- Clarissa @Golan

Two Towpsfolk Afflicted After
Dripking from The Dark Chalice

Two New Calgndalg townsfolk have found themselves in
quitg the conundrum after unwittingly drinking from The
Park Chalice during The Sword Moon.

Bartgnders Clary Golan and Predrick Puttoek have beegn
temporarily banned from serving patrons of The Seroll &
Pragon Inn by tavern mistress lsily Goldsworth after they
havg begn afflicted with a strangg curse after drinking from
The Park Chalice.

lsatg ong Fives Pay night during The Sword Moon, a rowdy
group of farmers camg into New Calgndalg’s tavern looking
to tradg in their hard-garned coppers for a few rounds

of drinks. With a full staff of bartender ready at the taps,
lsily, Clary, and Preddy were busy filling mugs with alg and
giving praisg to Ibgwinn.

With good cheger all round, the farmers asked the bartenders
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Blood is in the Water

Blood is in the water

7 hunter is in the bag

He prowls the reddegning waters

Waiting for the strong to beecome the prey

loulled by a falsg sgnseg of safety
Unawarg of the feeding frenzy
Seeping wounds blgeding corruption
Soon it will all be clgansed

With savagg precision comes the strike
Rending the wounded of its might

The waters have now been clgansed
The corrupted nowhere in sight

Silgntly the hunter slips away
Prowling the waves in sgarch of ngw preg
Wlwagys ready to drag away
{Iny corruption that fills the waves
~ Rafagl €spina dg la Rosa

to join them in a few rounds of frigndly drinking game - but
their coin had been spent. Ong pulled out a large oversized
black metal chalicg - standing roughly a foot to two feet
high - previously hiddgn bgngath some cloak or bag, and
asked that it be filled for those gathered to share.

It quickly dawned on a few townsfolk - including Pr. Victor
Hamilton, Master Cadrel dmoonasethnos, Raphagl €spina
de la Rosa, and Rus legbadger to name a few - that the
largge, oversized chalicg looked likg another they had segen
during a recent
battlg against The
Park Ongs. In faet,

it matched ong that
had been used to
turn Twin Ringdom
citizgns into heretical
New Lsord followgrs.

Clary and Freddy
drank from The
Park Chalicg
without hegsitation...

Clary and Preddy
drank from The Dark
Chalicg without hgsitation, not making ang conngetions,



before sgveral townsfolk rushed the bar fearful of where
the drinking game could lgad. Privatg William of the North
rushed lily, pushing her asidg beforg she could drink from
the vessel.

Shortly after the interruption, townsfolk wrestled the Park
Chalicg awagy from the bar whilg others questioned the
farmers. {1 femalg farmhand said the group had found the
“large cup” in an abandoned building on the outskirts of
town but didn’t think angthing of it.

s the farmers Igft, only stgps outside the taverns doors,
theg turned and attacked those townsfolk’s gathered by its
stegps - erying out in support of the New lsord.

In the bells that followed drinking from the Park Chalicg,
both Clary and Freddy found themsglves sensitive to the
powgerful touch of dedicated elgries to the 22 trug gods and
goddgssgs. Neither could stand their touch, writhing in pain
when touched by a dedicated clerie, holy water and some
suspeet - ang truly blgssed itgm.

The ®ark Chalicg that gntered the bar was quickly whisked
awag by townsfolk sgegking to Regp it out of the hands of
New lsord followgrs. In the confusion that followed, it was
not clgar who took possgssion of it, or wherg the cursed
vessgl is beging stored.

Master Cadrel dmoonasethnos, master of the New
Calgndalg chapter of the Mage’s guild, madg a publie
request that those in possgssion of the Park Chalieg give it
ovgr to him so that it may be given to the €merald Scarves
for a closgr gxamination of its powgrs. For thosg who magy
hold issugs with Cadrel, the closgst member of the €merald
Searves is Master durelian Noventhal.

- Valgria Trio
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ith All Thege Ipferpals,
Wiib All These Ipferp
v(ﬂﬁere I Eriap?

Imps and other infernal ergaturgs continug to plaguge
our world. This is not a ngw oceurrgnee. Howgever, the
infamous infernalist €rian Sgmiquaver is still at large
and has not bggn sgen for somg or hegard from in some
timeg. What is this man planning? We Know that he sgeks
to degstrog the Ringdom, but we arg lgft wondering what
nefarious schemes he’s concocting whilg bging absent from
the world.
Where will he strike next? His attacks sgem to come
at random. lsgaving only degath and dgstruction in his
wake. With the weakening of the Veil, will €rian trg to
take advantage of it and bring even morg powerful bgings
through? Time will tell. Only ong thing sgems certain: This
man will continug to be a plagug upon the kingdom and its
people until he is stopped.

- diggrnon Corvis
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Beware, the Dark is' Coming

[ look at my homg my havegn
What [ sge is dark and dreargy.
Tired now the Hero’s onee so strong

Faith begins to crumblg and fall.
Thosg who gnforeg justice
€nforeg nothing at all.
oomething lurks just out of sight
The looming horror of the shadg
Praws closer and closer
The gentleg darkngss trigs to seduce
All thosg who havg light in their heart.
Will this town stand or fall
Will there be angthing Igft of us.
Shadows and silgnce calls to all
In our slggp and when we wake.
With sword and bow and spell and prager
We must stand and fight.
For should we fail
The world falls and so dogs all of gverything.
S0 hear the beating of the dram in gour heart
Hnd Preparg for war for it is coming
From the North and the South and from the Shadow.
Bewarg Bewarg for the Park Rider is now on his path
{nd he is heading for us.
- Jonas Prake



The Pupishment of the Brapded Ope

Paring the Harvest Moon of 1113, the front page article
detailed the actions of the Half-€1f who only gogs by the
namge “Rai”. The end results of which was that she be
branded a traitor by the HHonorablg Baron Ravenholm. For
thosg not clgar on what this means, the individual who bargs
the traitors brand is stripped of citizenship, social standing,
and ang position which theyg may have held prior to being
branded. They arg now anathgma in the Twin Kingdoms.
This is ong of the biggest punishments that can be given and
is rightfully somgthing no wants to happgn to thegm.

Bat what happegns whegn somgong still continugs to break
the law of land? Fivesday night of the Sword Moon 1113,
lsigutgnant dlbrecht of the Twin Ringdoms Military arrived
in town to revigw the Guard and to add another lager of
punishment on the branded ong. Apparegntly, the branded
ong had committed numerous erimes sincg beging branded.
In their great wisdom, the Nobility have decided to confing
thg branded ong into a specific arga of the town through
the usg of a pair of gnchanted rgstraints which were then
placed on theg branded ong’s belt. Only ong person in town,
Judge Corporal Saringo, can Igt the branded ong out of its
confingment.

Furthegrmorg, in an obvious attgmpt to trg and gain some
favor to savg its hidg; the branded ong wrotg the following:

“List of all my erimes up to this point; since [ have join gou
fellow townsfolk in New Calendale proper. Some of gou may
know them whilg other will be hearing this for the first time. |
will aceept ang panishment gou have for me Judge Corporal
Saringo. Seeing as [ am confessing to two new charges. Ong
from the prior moon.

-Murder of an innocent tlighlander passing thra.
-Marder of Barren and Ingrid.

-Casting without a license.

-Conspiracy and overall spging on other townsfolk.

~Theft of Theone toly Water, around 15 vials, prior to the
abomination battle. 11s well as Ieaving a note praising this
false monster.

[ am not proud of what | have dong, nor am [ at all plcased
with how I have straged from 22 true gods and goddesses
even for a moment. | have been deep thought these two
past moon, and I onlg now realize the travesties | have
committed. I will not tell another false apology. This is my
ong trag statement of forgiveness. Growing up in 19"Hazir it
was be killed or Kill others, and | kept this with me. | will not
blame my upbringing for what | have done. | had plenty of
friends and a great teacher who showed me a different path,
but I denied it.

Il [ can ask is for forgivenegss and to change my ways. |
cannot help the first women that [ mardered, because, sadlg,
[ do not gven know her
namg or pag homage
fo her and give her

a proper funeral. If
gou would allow mg
Barren and Ingrid, |
took goar life once. |
would like to protect
that precious life I took
in the futare. I know

“All | can ask is for
forgivengss and to
changg my ways.”

gou won't trust me

right awag or gver for

that matter. But pleasg allow mge to protect gou from harm. [
would like to overshadow gour game festivitics as well, and
make sure gou can plag in peace.

Master Cadrel | have no other words other then [ am sorry.
You showed me another path, bat I turned a deaf ear and
followed my old habits in order to, what | thought, sarvive. [
may not bg gour student bat | will alwags consider gou my
feacher, not just in fir magic.

Theone, [ was not just wrong, what | did was fatal to the
sarvival of the town. Regardless of bring them to the fight
against the Park ongs, | shouldn’t have stolen goar staff in
the first place. [ will accept ang panishment gou have for me.



If goa would allow me | would like to work off what | have
stolen and pag gou back. 1ind although gou are a human, |
would like gou to teach me the ideas of fittalia. My mother,
an gxtraordinarg human, used to tell me that if | was gver in
trouble an fttalian would know the right path to take.

Judge Corporal Serinao, | am sorry for taking gou for a fool,
[ am the fool who thought | could trg and commit crimes
against nobility and other

townsfolk.

To nobility, | can never be
forgiven for what [ have dong,
all I can sag is that [ am truly
and deeply sorry, and will

“Ugs | have lied,

but gveryong has...

am not an €thalian nor have I gver been. | have praised him
like angong in moments that I needed him, like mang others
have, like praising €lantrai while plaging gamges, or praising
Ibewinn for a great fle. Yes | have lied, bat gvergong has,
ming just hart others like an Ethalian dogs. There was never
a reason for me to lie. | was in a peaceful fown that turned
chaotic with some of my ligs. | prag to Jeredith to help me
fo fix mg vixen tongue, as well as all the trae 22 gods and
goddesses to help guide me on the right path. Yes |
am a traitor, but that dogs not mean [ cannot change.

Judge Corporal Serinao as soon as [ reach the town
proper [ will report to gou, for mg panishment”.

2»

Why it thought that this was a good idea is begond

never commit such acts again.

[ have strengthen mg body and

magic coming to New Calgndale, bat mg mental stability
fell short. From this point onwards | will concentrate on my
true faith of Xalaron, the protector of the last pure domain
on fdraveth, and strength mg mind as to not fall to evil
ever again. find I will protect this town that protected me,
although I failed to protect its townsfolk.

Now mang of gou will not believe that I have truly change.
71l [ ask is that gou let me prove to gou thru my actions.

To thosg not brave gnough fo sigh gour names guestioning
my intentions or just simply insulting me: | sag go ahead. |

anderstanding.

Purthgrmorge, during Court on Spiritsday, the
Honorablg Baron Ravegnholm announced that the branded
ong is undgr a suspegnded sgntegneg. Meaning, the individual
in qugstions gets a few morg Foons of life, whilg the
Nobility await the arrival of sgveral gxotic and gxpensive
HArcang Materials ngeded to gnact the branded ongs final
punishment. The Baron did warn that should the branded
ong step out of ling ong morg timg he would take a very
large bag of gold and give it to the Mages Guild to gxpedite
the delivery of the aforgmentioned {rcang Materials.

- Jonas Prake



(?‘) Eni‘gmas of the 0Neoon

1) 9 hundred brothers lig ngxt to gach other;
€ach whitg and fing - they've only ong sping.
| am the tongug that ligs betwegen two.
Remove me to gather their wisdom to gou.

2) | am the black child of a whitg father;
M winglegss bird, flying gven to the clouds of heaven.
| givg birth to tegars of mourning in pupils that meet me,
and at oneg on my birth [ am dissolved into air.

3) My first displays the wealth and pomp of Kings,
lsords of the garth! their lugury and ¢ase.
{Inother vigw of man, my second brings,

Behold him therg, the monareh of the segas!
Bat ah! united what reverse we have!
Man’s boasted powgr and freedom, all arg flown:
lsord of the garth and sea, hg bends a slave,
WInd woman, lovegly woman, regigns along.
Thy ready wit the word will soon supply,
Mag its approval bgam in that soft ¢ye!

4) | know a thousand facgs and count the tallied heads.
Feasting bright upon the ¢yes of the many who have died.
Wielding well a mighty power who hath but humblg stature.

Massgs fall upon their Knggs to scarcg behold my only sidg!

- Jonas Prake
The first person that can manage to solve all these riddles and send a courigred letter

with the answers to the New Calendale Chronicle will receive a prize.
There mag even be a little something for the person who comes the closest!

MInswers for the Sword Moon's Enigmas:
) Bird 2) Grudge 3) Thunder & kightning 4) Rainstorm 5) Your Shadow

* Congratulations to Valeria Triol for answering all the Sword moon’s riddles correctly!

¢ Pleasg segnd us gour gugsses for this Moon! *
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