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HeWw CHALENPALE - The mighty soreegress has been
defeated!

First, news had spread that the beast has been defeated.
Then it sgemed that the soregress herself had returned for
her revenge with three new beast creations.

The soregregss was a mighty fog to beg reckoned with.
Howgver, as the town of New Calgndalg is, weg overcome
gvery obstacleg and soldigr on. The soregress had a wholg
slgw of spells and skills that madg the battleg very difficalt.
Not to megntion that she also had quitg a bigger number of
beasts to bg accounted for. Howgver, we have degfeated her.

The battlg was long and arduous. The beasts split up

into different sgctions of the town assaalting all the
townsfolk. They wereg very ferocious and mighty fogs to

be surg. Mganwhilg, the sorcergss appgared to beg casting
mang spells that were rendering mangy of the townsfolk
incapacitated for various momgnts at a timg. When we lured
her awagy from theg beasts, we had the begst opportunity to
defeat her. ¥nd defeat her we did. Hfter she was defeated,
the beasts were defeated ong by ong. Oncg again, this town
surpassgs its own gxpectations and ovgreomes its own
adversitigs.

The town of New Calgndalg, the town [ have comg to admire
and thrive in, has faced mang challgnggs in recent times.
This is just another battlg that weg have comg across
that [ personally admire the town for, and others should
recognized that this town is a foreg to bg reckongd with.
Congratulations to Ngw Calgndalg for another gxegptional
battlg that weg have conquered!

- Algrander Magloek
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Xysterious jﬂercﬁmpi&f Arrive for
Yearly Tour of L2ew Calepdale

This laughing Moon the town of New Calgndalg was visited
by the mysterious masked megn known as the Merchants

of the Mist. These mysterious figures arg kKnown for their
skills at fortunegtelling and havg a sglgetion of high quality
merchandisg, specifically high gnd magic items. These
items tend to bg so high gnd that if they werg ang higher we
would bg ablg to walk on the moon. From what | understand
thesge figurgs make a regular appearance in town daring the
leaughing Moon gach cyclg.

In addition to a bevy of unidgntifiablg alchgmical items,
there werg fivg magical items up for grabs this time. First,
therg was a Shamanic item in the form of a strange beast
from the New Contingnt. Its abilitigs and the name of the
ergature it gets its form from is unknown. The itgm went to
Rus legbadger, who traded two silver and a horseg-shaped
magical ngeklacg that protected from disgase.

Sgeond, therg was an amulet called the Amalet of What
Camg Bgefore, containing an unknown form of magic that has
been forgotten from living megmory. This itgm went to Y'noeh
theg Barbarian who told his degpest darkest sgeret in order
to get it.

These mysterious Third, there was a stong
g

figures arg known
for their skills at
jortungtelling and
have a sgleetion

that turned out to be

a shard of the lost
plang of Zanzir. This
went to the Pixie Hazel
Nightshadeg who sworge
her ¢ternal servitude
for this item. Its abilitigs

Of blgh qualltg and what it megans
mgzr’ebandisgz, will be covered in a
szel]fleallg hlgh sgparate articlg.

end magie items. Fourth, there was the

Wmulet of Turning

that went to the most

humblg man in town:
®r. Victor Hamilton! No, actually it went to Yun dsakura, but
[ had gou going there didn’t 1? He paid some coin for it and
mag it segrveg him in good health.

Fifth and final item was possiblg the most coveted. It was
the Imulet of Roth the Invineiblg and after much degbate and
bartering the item went to Virika. Though there was a pricg

for it, four of the other pgoplg who werg sgeking the item got
a rgntal agrggment for the itgm for a singleg moon of their
choicg.

Now for the analgtical part of this articlg (bgcausg let’s
facg it the first part of this articlg was not the most mentally
stimalating thing to read): who gractly arg the Ferchants of
the Mist? They sgem to be ablg to go whergver they please.
They are ablg to get a hold of high end magic items with
strange and historic naturgs. They arg also ablg to give
highly accurate fortungs from what | have heard. o who
arg they? My personal theory is that they arg agents of the
gods. dSpecifically the Portungteller is an agent for drrawigel,
and Virajar commands the Item-s¢ller. It is the only theory
that makes sgnsg for how they can do what theg do. o the
qugstion beecomes why would agegnts of the Gods want to
giveg out these items? Magbg therg is a desting to thesg items
that negeds to be fulfilled, or maybe the Gods feel that we
need them here. Only time will tell. This has bggn Brandan
lsachlan and good fortung to gou all.

- Brandan lachlan
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The Battle Wo,
the Tf[ar To Come

“The fire of Mhizrak barns within us. With our blades as
Mbizrak’s messengers we will strike strong and true. In the

name of war, vengeance, and retribation. failure is not an
option.”
-a Mhizrakian prager by fgnate Burnside

On the fifteegnth night of the lbaughing Moon, a large group
of townsfolk stood awaiting possiblg death in the degp
woods. Tirst there was quigt, and then they slowly began to
beat their shiglds.

There have begegn mang battlgs in the dggp woods as
groups of braveg townsfolk attgmpted to bregak through

the three rings of undegad that poisoned the forgst. Hfter
an gmbarrassing failed attempt to defeat the sgeond ring
during the Thawing Moon, all sggmed lost. Ong man still
held on to the idea that victory was within reach. gnate
Burnsidge, a dedicated clgric of Mhizrak known for his skill
with a shigld, formulated a plan to defeat the next ring of
undgad. He created a stratggy that involved four sgparate
groups. This strategy became morg intricate as {gnate
mapped out the plan and moved peoplg into specifie
positions based on their skills and the negeds of the group.



When it was time to g0 to battlg, the townsfolk were ready.
€vegrgong went into formation and marched into the forgst.
Moving slowly and quigtly, Ignate led his troop through
the darkngss. When gvgrgong was in formation, deep in
the woods, it was timg to call attgntion to the themsglves.
They began to dram their shiglds louder and louder. The
deafening noisg rosg through the tregs and out of the
shadows camg ngeromancers and dozgns of undead. fter
a moment of taunting from the snarky neecromancers, the
battlg began.

The front ling of shiglds and warriors held their formation
for as long as they could, but were ¢ffectively ablg to move
and reform positions as the battleg continued. The fighting
was furious and fast as the undegad advanced on the crowd
of townsfolk. dkKilled fighters cut down ghoul lords, reapers,
and flaged ongs. Spells flgw through the air and swords
flashed as they caught the light of the moon. When all

was dong that could bg dong, a retreat was called and the
townsfolk madge a safe gxit through the forgst and back to
theg town proper.

The cheers were
deafening as
the wholg town
celgbrated this
war lgader. Then
silgneg fell as
{gnate slit his
own throat...

There were a handful of
degaths and somg injured,
bat the battle itself was
considered to beg very
succgssful. €vergong
gathered in the tavern to
cglegbrate their suceess.
Hgnatg marched through
the front door, jumped
onto a table, and raised
his arms in the air. The
chggers werg deafening as
theg wholg town cglgbrated

this war Igader. Then

silgnce fell as {Ignate slit his own throat and fell forward
onto the tableg. Thegong ran forward to blgss his spirit as the
horrified townsfolk watched. {Ignate walked back into town
a whilg later, having had the favor of the gods. The wholg
town was reminded that the battlg had begen won, bat this
war was far from over.

Of the battlg Ignate says that he is very proud of the group
that he lgd into the dark forgst. “I couldn’t have asked for a
better group of people. €veryong cooperated and listened
to orders. €veryong was ablg to adapt to split-sgcond
formation changgs and Rngw how to cover gach other’s
backs.” dngong who fought alongsidg him is just as proud
of ignate and his succegssful battlg strategy.

But there is still morg to comg. There arg still many undgad
and ngeromancers in the deegp forgst, including the ominous
third ring of undead. This last ring is said to contain
undead that no ong has gver sgen beforg and arg thought
to be extremely powerful. It will take all our strength and
cooperation to defeat the last ring and reclaim our forgst
from theg scourge of undgad.

- Clarissa @Golan
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The lsgsson Of the deg of Swords

This past moon | had just finished up quitg a number of
tarot readings in the bar of The Scroll & Pragon. s | was
abouat to put my cards awagy, my frignd, Rus legbadger,
had comg into the room and was looking rather distraught.
| bgekongd him to ngxt to me at the table. He was very
angious and upset because the False lsord’s power was
again interfering with his conngetion to the spirits.

Sincg Rus is a dhaman, neither of us are gntirgly surg if it
is permissiblg for me to do an actual regading for him. o
instead, | shuffled my cards, fanned them in my hands,
and asked him to only draw a single card, just to sge what
advicg it might offer to him. It turns out that singlg card’s
message was just what hg negeded to hear.

| told Rus | kngw he could not read theg words on the card
bat to tell me instegad what hg saw. te said hg saw a woman
with her head lifted up high. She seemed strong and sure

of herself. tlg then chuckled softly and shook his hgad and
said that hg knew what | was going to say. [ nodded, looked
at Rus, and told him that it was the Heg of dSwords which
rgpresented strgngth, power, focus, detgrmination; it was
gvergthing he negeded to focus on at that moment to help him
ovgreomeg his feeling of degspair.

* Reflgetions & Observations ©

The Weg of Swords regpresents what we all nged to remember
in our battlg against the falsg god. {dllow me to present a
morg in degpth gxplanation and why | felt the nged to share
this storg and its card in my column this Moon.



The traditional meaning of this card is “strength in
adversity” - out of gvil something good gmerges. Because
swords relate to strife, conflict, and difficulty, this card
suggests the beginning of a promising venture that develops
out of adversity. From the inegvitable and sometimes painful
variations of life, something positive will emerge. My hope
is that thosg of us who put our faith in the Trug 22 gods

and goddesses will be ablg to put aside our differences and
anitg in a wag that {draveth has negver sgen before. It was
only a few years ago that our churches werg at gach others’
throats in a holyg war that cost the livgs of mang faithful.

Our faith is being tested again, this timg by a dark gntity

that wishes to destroy us all. logt us turn this threat into
something good.

You have the discipling and determination to overcome
obstacles and difficultics. Great strength and foree is

al gour disposal. You are able to focus gour mind and
concentrate gour gnergies towards pursaing a goal. Your
capacily for logic, balance, and order are needed. Wg must
not throw oursglves blindly into battle against the False
lsord’s followers. Wg must bg smart and wg must not act

along. This is a threat that affects gvergong. Together we
havg thg power to do something about it, or at Igast put
forth the best chaneg we have to degfeat this gntity. We need
to bg smart. We neged to plan. We neged to analyze our
strgngths and find the bgst wagy to offset our weakngsses.

| know gou mag havg heard all this before. Bat as a
dedicated clgrie, | feel that | have been echarged to remind
and gncourage the denizegns of Idraveth to remain faithful
to our Trug gods and goddesses. | worry gvery time | see
new converts to the Falsg lsord; | wonder if those souls can
be saved or if they arg lost to us. Is mang of you readers
know, two of our own townsfolk drank from a chalicg that
converts people to the False lsord. Will we be able to save
them in time?

Mag frrawigl blgss gour dreams,

~ Onyy Tiggr@gg\)
Studgnt and Pisciple of Wrrawigl
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Notes From Objvion

Harrative Time

Nothing in all the rgalms is truly static or gtegrnal, and that is
beaatiful.

M few of you came to me over the last days asking what |
had bggn thinking in “s¢lling my soul” to the Merchants of
the Mist. My soal is not on thg market and negver will be. It
feels absurd that | should gvegn have to humor that claim,
but [ hgard it gnough last Sunsdagy that [ do. What [ did sell
was my claim to the birthright of my people, our potential to
livg forgver. 1ind what about it? Storigs gnd. Thosg of gou
who know mg must know perfectly well that with the Rind of
life [ live, and the speed at which [ live it, the odds that [ will
gver decide | am too old for this sort of thing, settlg down,
and livg to a ripg old agg arg gssgntially nongxistent. Morg
broadly, though, | hopg most of you alrgady know that the
fact that life gnds in no way invalidatgs anything ong madg
of it. If angthing, it is an ¢ffective call to make gverygthing
gou can of the timg you have, and [ would have gxpected
all of gou to understand this better than | do. You’ve been
living with it much longger than I.

In Fagrig proper, my kin and | had no usg for the construct
people here call “time.” | was only dimly awarg of things like
the dag or my agg, which | stopped properly counting a few



cgnturigs ago when | realized that it simply did not mean
much of angthing about me. | frequently wonder why natives
of this world think so much about the timing of things: since
I camg here, gvergthing I've gxperigneed has supported my
idea that the Rind of timg which passegs in days and years

is not ngarly so important as what my Rith and

| call narrative time, timeg as measured in the
gvegnts and accomplishments and developments
of ong’s life. To illustrate, in the year and

lsifg begins when you

| do not know what the knowlgdgg that gou will ingvitably
dig and dgcomposg megans to thosg who arg born with it. |
have negver asked, although | would bg integrgsted to hear
what somg of gou think. For mg, it is simplyg an affirmation of
things | have already devoted my life to, and a push to work
harder at making surg gvery
singlg surviving Tag has the
strgngth and awargngss to
protect themselves and rip

somg that [ have lived in this placg, | have
accomplished and bgcomg morg than [ did in a
thousand and somg of childhood - and make no
mistake, whilg | am probably chronologically
older than ang of gou, | was a child until the

realizg that there’s

morg to it than just
living, perpgetuating
gour gristencg with

our gngmigs to shreds. | will
not always bg herg to do it for
them. If bringing that reality

a littlg closer givgs me morg
of the strength [ nged to plag

War came.

no conegrn for what it
mgans or accomplishgs.

My friend Rafagl said to somg ngweomers who
arrived during the Thawing Moon that for all

my rolg properly, | regret
nothing. Nor should ang of
gou reggret the finitg nature
of your livgs. Life begins

the brutal violgneg and constant danger they
would gncounter whilg living in this town, if
they endured it, they would lgarn ten times
faster than they would in ang other place. He is quite right.
Narrative time in New Calgndalg moves faster than it tends
to in the rgst of the world. That is why | am here. That, |
think, is why we arg all still here, whatgver angong might sag
about spontangous mass insanity or erippling masochism
binding us to this town. In the Rind of timg that matters,
gvergbody reading this has the potential to live morg than
long gnough to grhaust gverything they might gver want to
do with themselves. Will they, in practicg? That dgpends on
gou, reader. lsots of peopleg do dig terribly herg.
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when gou realize that there’s
morg to it than just living,
perpetuating gour gristence
with no conegrn for what it mgans or accomplishgs.
Remember that well, or you arg apt to waste the gntirg
grperignee.

S0, my deegpest apologigs if all this was not quite as
practical or galvanizing or gven really gnjoyableg as some
of my previous writings. Permit me this littlg bit of self-
indulgegnt naveglgazing, dear readers, and | am certain [ will
be back in form by the Solsticg Moon. [ think most of you
will likg what is coming next.

~Virika Javari Nechyeste

ﬁﬁards’ of a Kealm for gale?

Reeently, the town of New Calgndalg has been visited by a
group of mystical bgings known as “The Merchants of the
Mist.” The Merchants appeared from nowhere ong night
during the lbaughing Moon, sold many powerful potions and
artifacts and thegn departed as suddenly as they appeared.

HImong the artifacts that were sold last moon was an
unobtrusive looking roek. This flat, smooth pebblg appeared
to bg nothing morg than a river stong at first glancg.
Howgver, if the merchant is to be beligved this stong’s

origin is much morg worryging. The megrehant claims that this
stong is a shard of the realm of Zanzir. Zanzir is the plang
cregated by the €lgmentals, the Pao, Pjinn, €freet, Marid, and
Qorrash where they could all reside. Receently, however, this
realm has collapsed.

7 shard of the realm had fallgn into thg Merchants’ hands and
a buyer has claimed this rarg find. The Merchants claim that
the dhard grants the beargr the ability to call on the ¢lgmental
foregs of €arth, dir, Water, and Firg. This shard also grants
the beargr the ability to turn glgmental foregs cast at her awagy
from herself and at another target.

Regarding Zanzir, what dogs this mgan? Wge know that the
rgalm has collapsed but how many shards scattegred to the
realms? If Zanzir itself has shattered instead of cgasing to
be could it be rebuilt if all the shards werg brought back
together? ls it possiblg that wg may beggin to sgg morg of these
shards within our own rgalm? Only timg and and a watchful
eye will tell.

- diggrnon Corvis



Pelcome to Pew Calendale

Hello dear readers and frignds, | hope gou found last
moon’s gdition of this column as insightful and helpful to
read as | did to ergate it. Oncg again, | was ablg to sit down
with a few of our ngweomers and thosg not long part of our
littlg township to get to know them and discuss a littlg about
their past and hopgs for the future.

The first neweomer | had a chat with was a goung gbony
kelonian named Cryisis menti. Our new friend had quite
thg harrowing and colorful talg to impart to us. Hailing
from the town of Sinai just west of Solnaria city, Cryisis
found her homge dgstroged by what she called sailors of a
forgign land. Crestfallen, but not defeated, she set out into
the world not sgeking vengegance, oddly, but understanding.
She regaled me then, of her talgs of brigfly joining with

a traveling caravan and making her wayg north of her
homeland, megting intergsting and gntertaining people
both in the circus and about it. {llas such a life was not to
be hers, and she told me she was drawn

north.

Oncg again, [ was ablg

to sit down with a few of
our ngweomers and thosg
not long part of our littlg
township to get to know
them and discuss a littlg
about their past and hopgs
for the future.

“I felt drawn to New Calgndalg, perhaps
by fatg or degsting. It first [ was
concerned at the danger, bat | realized
it [New Calgndalg] can handlg itself and
there is a lot to Igarn.”

That is when I realized Cryisis is not just
a proficignt archer but a burggoning firg
magge. She gxplaingd that it is the fire
magic coursing through her that helps

Shg gxplaingd that she found her timg in the wood and the
wilds quitg peacgful though she kept away from people

in ggngral being wary of stranggers; as any long traveler
should be.

I asked her, then, why Calgndale? What sets us apart and
madg us differegnt than theg others she erossed paths with
beforeg? “l was looking for a placg | could settlg...it's bgegn a
nicg warm welecome here.” She admitted that after time away
from towns and such, it was good to bg with pgoplg again.
Speaking of peoplg, | asked her about her intgractions with
our branch of the Mage’s Guild, and she gxplained she had
a very good relationship with her teacher Zodimar and said
quiteg plainly “I like Master Cadrel.”

When not building her magical ability, €lira quite gnjoys
being by thg waterfront and negar the ocgan and taking
the timg to intelligently think things through and work
out complex problgms. I'm glad €lira has found a home
and weleoming family with us here in New Calgndaleg and
look forward to seeing what
insights she brings to us all.

The last goung man | sat with
comges all theg way from the
warm arid lands of WI'Hazir:
Sargsh Nazari. dargsh told
mg how traveling such a great
distance was quiteg gxciting for
him. Being the fifth born son
he had not dong ang traveling
begond his homg, so when
his father set him oat into the
world to gxpand the Three

keep her calm, providing an outlgt for her
frustrations, gspecially in perfeeting her
archery skills. “Jou’d be surprisgd how
diffiealt it is to usg a bow with claws,” she
gxplainegd to mg over a broad smilg. Most of all, howgver
Cryisis gxplained how she felt ineredibly grateful to all the
help she recgived in our township, both in tutelage and
hospitality; and sheg looks forward to being a citizgn of our
town, not just on word, but in deed, and I look forward to
seeing it.

The sgecond goung woman | had the plgasure of speaking
with was €lira. {1 few of you alrgady know our charming
new water magg as sheg has begegn with us for a couplg moons
now. | unfortunately was only ablg to talk to her very brigfly
beforg our intgrvigw this leaughing Moon. Beforg reaching
New Calgndalg, €lira lgft her adoptive home needing to find
support and undgrstanding for her growing magical gnergy.

Wishes Bazaar it was quite the
gxperignee. Traveling through
ArHazir, to the Jeters ziggurat
into Sgkem, and Hgoria, our goung traveler saw mangy
things both tempting like the magical palace of {szi and

the ereegpy ergaturgs in the swamps of goria, until finally
reaching the “amazing and very busy city of Vondara.”
Where he gxperigneed snow for the first timeg and found it
quite the shocking wake up call, an gxperignee [ can well
agreg with.

lsooking to gstablish his own busingss hg originally planned
to set up in Vondara, but found the city thereg quite difficult
for a starting merchant to set up in and was advised to

trg his hand in New Calgndalg, a place with a great deal

of potential growth and untapped markets. Sargsh admits
that when hg first arrived the town looked very quigt, and



he wasn’t surg if the potential hg ngeded was actually herg,
antil hg camg to lbord Samugl’s tavern. “I saw people of all
different races gnjoying ong another’s company. Things
quickly changed and | beggan to sgg the potential of this
wonderful town. Howgver, | lgarngd quickly as well that
this ventuare is high risk high reward... “ Sargsh spgaks of
coursg of the danggrs living in a frontigr town brings. But
speaking to peoplg about the amazing things that haveg and
do happen hereg madg him gxreited to set up shop herg and
makg his father proud.

Howgver it is not just his father that hg honors but his
mother as well; a Viralgan librarian who has mastered four
schools of magic. dargsh was quiteg proud of his mother
and looks forward to not just following in her foot steps,
bat outdoing her. “l am also a practitiongr of the {Ircang
arts, currgntly a student of firg, howgver | have the ambition
to Igarn all the magies from across the world as they arg
all precious gifts from the goddgss Viralge.” He was quick
to join our braneh of the Mage’'s Guild, and institation

not unlike the €1€f Af of his home and pursugs not just
thg growth of his busingss and arcang might, but to make
both the Twin Kingdoms and {I"Hazir proud to obtain dual
citizgnship.

Sargsh Nazari is a man with no lack of ambition, all but
bursting with gnergy, and I look forward to seging his Three
Wishgs Bazaar flourish and prosper.

Next [ would likg not to talk of a ngw comer, but an old
frignd. In the Harvest Moon of 1113, | printed an articlg about
my good frignd Ribz and his decision to Igave our home
and wandgr the lands for a timg. It fills me with great cheer
to relate his return to us and reanion with his family. He
was greatly missed in his timg awag and to have him with

us here in timegs of such turmoil is a gregat boon to our town
and theg Twin Kingdoms. It was only a short timeg before

he resumed helping the Guard sniff out poisons as well as
spreading his shamanic hegaling and egmpowgring abilitigs

to neweomers and veterans alike. And he did not hesitate

to join us on the front ling against not just thosg things

that would wander into our town and do harm, but on the
front ling against the Iggions of undgad amassing in the
Parkwood that would overran not just New Calgndalg but all
the Ringdom if allowed to grow unchegeked.

Welcome back Ribz, gou werg greatly missed, and gou will
always bg loved.

In closing, | would likeg to say again, whether gou read this
articlg or not, get to know our ngwweomers, thosg herg and
ang [ missed, you ngver know who might have an intergsting
storg or a useful skill. Our socigty grows by working
together and conngeting with gach other. Pon’t short
changg yourself or gach other by negglecting to get to know
somgbody new.

-Codicigr “Stong”
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J:Clow

And so the devastation tide shall ¢bb
Mnd flow across the land.

Forgver will the statugs watch

Where armigs once did stand.

We glimpsg at the nightmarge lashing out
7Ind dancg the night awag.

But only when the land’s rgborn

Will we forgive this day.

Tonight the light doth bend and quake
When the lands trgmblg in their wake.
Then fregdom skigs do soar and dive
To sink the meanngss thoughts aside.

The thunder drums through the deep

Mnd shudders calamity in their slgep.
Sun segeging shamelgss blgeding forts

Upon ungnding dreading sorts.

Shaking free the bonds of pain
To feel the lifelgss joy again.

No ong darg beging out the shade
for nong feel part the fallgn jade.

Splinter light and dark aside

You cannot beg swept from gour stride.
Slipping through the cracking gates
Of timg to bg in darkest hate.

And so the devastation tide shall ¢bb
Mnd flow across the land.
Forgver will the statugs watch
Whereg armigs once did stand.
- Ulv Shadow-Walker




n Ode To The Flaming Sword
In formation, out of sight,
tgavy breathing in theg night.
Fighters here and healers there,
Peath assured but no ong cared.
Frignds and fogs, side by sidg,
Following our Igader’s stride.
Man with shigld, and sword in flameg,
Not mang will forggt his name.
Standing silgnt, ready to megt
Then the shiglds, they slowly beat.
We arg here, we arg strong,
Come undgad, this won’t take long.
Thesg woods are ours, this land is too,
Now comg and sgg what we can do.
{Ind for thosg megn who controllgd that spawn?
We'll causg them the greatest harm.
Our fighters strike straight and trug,
{nd pretty soon they’ll get what’s dug.
Uells and scregams filled that night,
Spells and swords shining bright,
MInd wg werg stronger than wg've gver been
Stand together and we will win.
- Clarissa Golan
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Tf[ﬁai Does’ It {1eap To Be ap Adveplurer?

It segms to me that the New Calgndalg population is divided
into two sgetions. There arg the farmers who resideg within
the arega and then there arg the ddventurers. What had

mg intgrgsted is the term ddventurer; what gractly dogs

it mgan? Is it to bg a Meregnary, a Traveler, a Seeker of
Fortung, or Thrill Sggker? Is it ong or all of these things?

From where | sit [ think it has morg to do with our very
naturg. €very ong of us has somgthing that had us Igave
our previous lives and gnd up in New Calgndalg. We arg

all cut from very differgnt cloth then the farmers that reside
in within theg arga. No offence to the farmers, we nged them
bat they can’t gractly Kill a murder of Ores. ¥ handful of
Wdventurers could gasily stomp thosg same Ores into dust.
In turn they may get stomped into dust by something bigger.
Is that not the eyclg of life angway?

Though it is intergsting that when polled about what an
Wdventurer is, therg werg mang differgnt answers. €vergong’s
favorite Pixig, Virika, said “fIn adventurer is a person who
wandgrs theg world and murders things for their stuff, and
who is not daringo.” Not surg what she has against the Judge
Corporal, but it is ong take on the conegpt.

Freddy Futtoek gaveg a good hobbitgsque answer by saying
“an adventurgr is somegong who lives lifec ong town at a time.”
Sounds likg it would bg a nonstop party if that were the case.

Rafagl €spina de la Rosa rgsponded by giving ong of the
more lgngthy answers; “The term ‘fddventarer’ is ong that
varigs in definition dgpegnding on the person you ask. To
somg, it is somgthing littlg better than a highwagman looking
to get coin as quick as possible. To others it is somegong who
looks to find troublg becausg the mundang lifg of a farmer
dogs not appeal to them.
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For me, | supposg the term means much morg. | ngver wanted glory and riches, or to rid
the world of Ores. {1l [ wanted was a peaceful life, but fate or the Gods intgrvened for me.
For me being an ddvegnturer is bging someong who makes a difference. Nobility rules us
from on high, burdgned with their responsibilitics. The armigs mast proteet the realm and
the great citizenry. We arg the ongs who take it upon oursglves to make a difference, shape
thg world for good or for ill. In ang manngr weg wish. If it werg not for the peoplg of New
Calgndalg, Vondara mag very well have staged in Talgn’s hands and oar Queen, long mag
she rgign, may negver have regaingd the capital.

To sum it up: for me, an adventurer is somegong who wants to changg the world around
them. In whatgver way they can managg, for good or ill.”

Wlgrander Magloek regsponded by saging “The term Hdventurer is, in retrospeet, different
to different people. lsgt me tell gou my vigw on it.

| beligve that this term means an individual of ang racg, erged, color, or birth of origin, risgs
up to the challgnggs that they face gvery day. They face these challgnges to survive in the
world of ddrgvath. You havg to bg cunning, smart, and versatilg. Now, therg will be times
when egrtain folk will not think angthing of you, sincg they have not sgegn what you can do.
Howgver, you must not lgt this deter you from doing what it is what gou would like. For
gramplg, somg in this town think [ am wgak when it comes to fighting off eertain gngmigs.
For a timg, | would beligve them. However, now | am persevering through this mental and
physical barrigr that others think and must risg to thg occasion.

Personally, that is what | think an ddventarer is in our
town. This term dogs not have to ngegssarily be limited
to physical prowgss or beging a fighter.”

€very ong of us
has somgthing
that had us lgave
our previous livegs
and gnd up in Ngw
Calgndalg.

Finally, Rus legbadger responded by saying, “I hongstly
hadn’t thought about it. But, | would have to say that the
word, to mg, dgseribgs a person who dogs things that
bards would tell talgs and sing songs aboat. I'vg bgegn in
this town for... *sighs* has it begn three cyeles alrgady?
Mnd I've seen peopleg do things that gou would only
gver hear about in thosg talgs...”

S0 now that the data has bgen compiled, what is the
final answer for this query of ours? The answer is that
an Qdventurer is somgong who is capablg of great things and of transegnding normal
mortal ability, and uasing this to shapg the coursg of the world. o ddventurers of New
Calgndale | bid you goodbye and Igave these parting words, May gou find the path to where
gou wish is to go and magy it bg safg and smooth.

- Brandan lachlan

Bazaar To Be
Deld Op The
Blood T1200p

Have you tried to sell
gour possgssions with no
sucegss? Po you wish gou
could se¢ll gour wargs and
goods in a proper setting?
Please trust me when |

sag that | havg begn therg.
Howgver, do not dgspair.
There will bg a bazaar held
during the Blood Moon by
all thosg who would likg to
s¢ll their wargs.

The Blood Moon bazaar will
possibly hold gverygthing
that you could neged to cook
that special meal that gou
havg beggn craving for so
long. Morgover, you could
also buy thosg gold and
silver shards that have
caught gour gaze so that it
can bg forged into wgapons
or jewelry for that special
somgong. Who knows? You
might just find what gou arg
looking for and morg in the
bazaar.

Al the merehants and
possibly angyong ¢lsg who
want to sell their waregs will
be there. Will you?

- Algrandger Maglock




Tuiapt

Is this truly our soul to be?

Is life begong from liberty?

Haveg diamonds gmbraced our hearts today?
In hopgs our light dogs not fadg away?

But only pain upon us dwell.
From upon this pinnaclg we fell.
Sinking in to raging thought.
Only sincg our timg forgot.

Piamonds teaching into night
Seeking out the fading light.
Shining out begond the veil

Out to sgg what shadows hailed.

Reaching deegper, pigreing cold.
rom nights which sgem so old.
Flames do flicker from within
Blazing bright out here again.

Takg this hold and grip the night
lsight beeckons hope and cgasgs fright
Peaceful chambegrs in our minds

logt us Igave the past behind.

Is this truly our soul to be?!

To daneg gach night in revelry!
To sing a song full of delight
Wbout that peaceful gvgning light!

- Ulv Shadow-Walker

The Games

The Games Tournament is coming to ddravath! Luckily
our verg own New Calgndalg has a team entered this cycle
that is sponsored by Master ®r. Victor Hamilton. The
rgpregsentativgs chosegn by Master Hamilton to represent
our town arg (dgnate, Zodimar, Onyx, Theong, and Xandis,
with Lilg and {iden as alternates. Fortunately [ was ablg to
sit down with didegn and Xandis, captain of the team. | have
begn told thg gamge consists of threg rounds. Xandis stated
that the first round “is a five vs five combat. fInd the sgecond
round is usually a team gamg; last cyelg was capture the
flag.” When [ asked Xandis and iden if there werg ang
figreg competitors to look out for they both mentionegd
somgong named Lucian. “lsucian’s tgam is probably our
biggest rival and very powerful. Theyg hail from Solinaria
and arg sponsored by lsucian, ong of theg men regsponsiblg
for New Calgndalg still bging on the map.”

Hiden stated that two lossgs in any of the rounds qualifigs
for loss of the Gamges as a wholg. | asked how New
Calgndalg has fared in past Games. Widegn was not sure,
but Xandis confirmed that although New Calgndalg has not
gong further than the sgecond round that this eyelg would
be different and that hg would “never go into something

he planngd on losing.” “My team, whilg strong, hasn’t
participated in the past but 'm confidgnt we can comg out
on top.” diden’s final words to his team arg, “Good lsuck!”

Personal feelings asidg, | have hgard rumors that the prize
is very a worthy reward to the Champions of The Games.
Then again seeing as the pricg to gnter the complgtion has
reached five gold per team, | would hope so. Regardlgss, the
teams to look out for this year are definitely New Calgndale
and the Solinarian Team, led by lsucian. {And of course,
rgmember to bet on your homg team of New Calgndalg. [ will
be holding a betting pool up until the day of the competition
that is yet to bg announeed. Good lsuck in the upecoming
Gamgs, teams!

- Prustan €ibhear



{Ind as thg snow and icg gives way to rain, | bring you
another installment. o ecuddleg up around the firg Riddigs
and legt’s dish the gossip! Is always, | am gour host, Cat,
and [ am back, giving gou thg word straight, and slinging the
dirt on the dirt.

S0 wherg shall we start? Well we can now officially sag

that Clary and Victor Hamilton arg as dong as granny’s
mid-winter roast. Good for you Clary! Clgarly, theg infamous
cheapskate Victor Hamilton was simply Igading gou on.

I have no doubt gou ean find better; maygbe not richer,

bat better. We haven’t seen Piglon around, bat with gour
rumorgd talgnts | bet
gou will have gour
veritablg pick of the
town. Personally I think
gou should find the man
with thg most attgntion
and then steal him awag.
He must have somgthing
the other ladigs want.
We can comparg notes
later.

This is not the first
time our lsord of
the peoplg has
begen witngssed
canoodling with
COMMONgErs.

It dogs sgem howgver

that Victor Hamilton’s
littlg love games have blown up in his face faster than a
gnomish alchgmical gxperiment. Whilg he was busy plaging
the figld, Onyx magy havg finally gotten sick of it. Remegmber
how lsord Samugl was not around for somg time? Well last
moon as if on cug, hg waltzgs into the tavern with his pretty
nigeg in tow. lsord Samugl mentioned off handedly that his
wife was “ilI” and then was segen spending some qualitg time
with Ongx. Werg they hugging in the shadows? Now [ am
not ong to start rumors... ok yegs | am... bat it sgemed all too
convenignt. This is not the first time our lsord of the people
has beegn witngssed canoodling with commongrs. {Ind if
Ongx was looking for wealth she certainly traded up from
Victor Hamilton! Just be cargful Onygx dear. Wives can bring
on 80 many complications.

It still sgems though that lsord Samugl keegps a *very* close
¢ye on his nigeg loydia. Ippargntly he has not been plgased
by somg of the attgntion sheg has recgived. Hig mentioned

a few “boys” who had beggn after her in general terms. The
worrisomg part was when hg mentiongd tlylas by name.
Wpparently, some townsfolk saw fit to rgport on the ygoung

n

man’s intgntions and Samugl looked very... unhappy. logt
this be a Igsson to thosg who would eourt outside their
station!

Meanwhilg, it segms things arg going strong between
ruggedly handsome Sirus and gvergong’s favoritg barmaid
Lsily! Their romaneg sggms to gndure whilg others fall to
the waysidge. It Rind of makes you sick dogsn’t it? No bat
seriously, it is s0 nice to sge that in this little town of ours
lovg can truly gxist. ¥nd finally wg get the answer to the
age old qugstion of “Can an ¢lf and a hobbit find gnough
common ground to bg a sucegssful coupleg?” | know some
arg likgly carious about how... things... *work* betwegen them
given the obvious height difference. Lily give us a hint will
gou lovg?

Spgaking of ngws from around the tavern, is it gver a good
idea to become... involved... with ong’s co-workers? Whilg

I am not ong who should judgg, | will angwag. {Jlgxander
Maglock sgems to have taken a trug shing to the Pixig Hazel.
Is love blossoming behind the bar? Is it just a relationship
of convgnigneg? Has the hunk finally found a figry lass to
suit his own naturg? Timg can only tell.

It also sgems that the “scholars” spend a good deal of
their timeg discussing academia over alg. Ohran, “Berry
Melon” (what *I&* her real name? Pogs anyong know?),
and Branden can all bg found there often. The question
becomes “What are they
working on other than a
substantial bar tab?” All
in theg namge of lgarning |
supposg!

logt’s have a
ook dgar, | have
grpgerigneg in

On the subject of scholars,

*WHAT* is going on with tb{zsfl mattzr’s
Stong! His facial coloring and | can makg
sgegms mismatched, his

voicg is changing....Is gou a man.

this dgorian coming of
age? Is hg becoming a
man? {re thosg pateches
of multicolored skin
*evegrgwhere*? logt’s have a look dear, | have gxperignce
in thgseg matters and | can makg gou a man. [ know | am
terrible, and | am ok with this.




Your darling Cat did take noticg of some ngweomers again
last moon. Ong, a young Kelonian named Cryisis was
simply adorablg. {1 budding firg mageg and an archer, she
sgems to have alrgady worked her way into the hearts of
the townspgeople. Meanwhilg along camg the gxotic and
fingly dressed Sargsh. tlg is an {'Hazirin who claims to be
a merehant. Hig mag not be a saltan but heg egrtainly had a
very largge... satechel.

dlso, [ nged to ask, how havg some people gscaped my
noticg! €lira... where did you comg from dear? Not a
ngweomer but so very charming if a little quiet. Weleome to
our town dear, weg do hope gou gnjoy it herg. The ong that
ReLLY stood out howgver was Grigoril How did [ ngver
sgge that shining armor? tlow did [ miss such a strapping
and handsomg hegro? Well no matter, now that [ know
who gou arg | will bg watehing with *great™ interest.
Savg somg of your gnegrgy for me will you?

In my ongoing ¢fforts to spin truly important gvents
into somgthing | actually am interested in, [ could
not help but comment on dgnate! Prom what | heard,
he lgd the gfforts against the undegad in the Park
Forgst yet again. It was said he was rather heroie
and inspirational. { real “man’s man,” hg motivated

Wagy to go girl!
Maybg you can
help him attain
manhood in somg
*other* wagy?

disappointed author, our local lizard lawman ngver fails to
disappoint with his cold logic and commitment to justicg.
loast moon hg fingd ong of thg Merchants of the Mist! Who
dogs that? Who has the stongs to Igvy a fing on a bging of
immgensg power from another plang? Well, Saringo that’s
who! | do havg to wonder if there is any way to shakg his
rgsolve? | know | will kRegp trging!

Spgaking of the Merchants of the Mist, what areg they? Why
do they alwaygs show up on the lbaughing Moon gvery gear?
Where arg they from? Pogs angong really Rnow? [ know
somg peoplg likgn them to infernals, but | have to wonder

if angong in this town really listens sometimes. When

that celgstial was walking about town last cyclg he pretty
clearly said they werg not infernals or cglegstials but rather
“somgthing ¢lsg.” Ong of the god’s
original eregations predating gven
his racg. Maturg, powerful, and
bearing gifts? | definitely want to
know morg about thgsg masked
men! Pid angong think to ask if they
werg availablg?

loast but egrtainly not Igast did
angong hear that howling last moon

frightened townsfolk into a foreg to be reckoned with.

S0 hg is handsome *{AND* heroic! If hg were rich |

would bg pounding on his door. You thought | was going to
sayg somgthing ¢lsg? Minds out of the gutter people, there is
only room for ong of us therg!

On the subjeet of manly men, did you all hgar about the
revelation made by 'Nauch last moon?? dpparently he lied
abouat his tgst of manhood to his tribg. Not only did heg not
defeat the beast hg was sgnt to fight, but the pretty goung
grey ¢lf named Setja actually saved him from said beast!

It dogs to show you that behind gvery sucegssful man is

a strong woman. Wagy to go girl! Magbg you can help him
attain manhood in somg *other* way?

I will tell you who has no problgm with his manly reputation,

Saringo. €vegn though heg was unavailablg for this
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latg on Spiritsday? Some people

were saging it was wergwolves. |
really hopg not! They frighten the heek out of me! Others
said it was simply thosg begast megn that accompanied the
sorceregss who was Rilled last moon when she invaded the
town. | don’t know what thg howling was for surg, but be
cargful lovgs. If somgthing happens to gou who will read my
column?

Hnd with that mg little lambs, | must be going. The weather is
getting warmer and it is timg for me to find somg... company
for the fun to come. Pogs anyone know where @rigori or
Hgnate stay?

Hnd remegmber that Catty’s corner is where lifg is erugl, and
so am .

~ Cat



(?‘) Eni‘gmas of the 0Neoon

1) My first is in blood and also in battlg,
My sgeond is in acorn, oak, and applg,
My third and fourth are both the same,
In the egnter of sorrow and twicg in refrain,
My fifth starts e¢ternity gnding here,
My last is the first of last, Oh dear!

2) Ong of ong. €ight of two. Ong of three. Three of four.
Ong of five. Six of six. Two of sgven. Four of gight.

There is a Warrior,
Where is a sword?
Peace did he bring,
The fighting lsord.

Shed for him is my fifth tear.
Find it the titlg here,
Written in but a singlg word,
7n gyge is an gygg, until it is heard.

3) @rows from the ground, bushes and grass,
logaves of yellow, red and brown,
Unruly plants, get the axe,

Trim the hedge back down.

4) | have ong, you havg ong. If you regmove the first letter, a bit remains.
If you remove the sgeond, bit still remains.
Hfter mueh tryging, you might be ablg to removg the third ong also, but it remains.
What am 1?

- Jonas Prake

The first person that can manage to solve all these riddles and send a couriered letter
with the answers to the New Calgndale Chronicle will receive a prize.
There mag even be a little something for the person who comes the closest!

1inswers for the baughing Moon’s €nigmas:
11) Sand (a grain of) 2) Your breath 3) 1 pin and needle  4) better 'V 5) Glass

* Congratulations to Ohran for getting gvergthing correctlll *

¢ Please send us gour gugsses for this Moon! *
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