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\/ The Thawing Moon, 1115

SOLINARIA DECLARES WAR
ON THE TWIN KINGDOMS

To Arms!

Times of grigf and pain have comge to New Calgndale oncg
morg with gvegnts first segt in motion in the Shigld Moon
finally coming to fruition. The War has begun.

Mang of you, my dear readers, will remgmber the
assassination of €Emperor Orgstes as rgported in the

New Calgndalg Chronicle of the Harvest Moon 1114.
Unfortunately the conspirators of this vilg treachery have
sucegeded in blaming the good folk of Calgndalg for this
heinous act, and now our beloved Ringdom finds itself
gngaged, alrgady suffering the first attack of what will likely
be a long and bloody campaign.

It began moons ago as the harvegst was drawn in and we
prepared for the onset of these cold and dark moons.

First the sighting of the red and gold, the encroachment

of dolinarian soldigrs on our borders and finally scouts
slipping through the Whispering Wood to probg our
defenses. Though somg were caught, gnough made it home
to signal the advaneg of the Solinarian vanguard. Our dear
frignds, the Wood €lves of the Whispering Wood suffered
the first deadly clash. 1 did not bear witngss to this first
bloody incursion but | know our Wood €1f alligs well and
know they gave as bloody a return as they recgived stalling
thg Solinarian advancg with lives and skill long gnough to
warn us of the approach.

With their march blunted and ang glgment of surprise

gong as smokg in thg wind thg oncoming army sent ahgad
messengers bearing the white flag, not for peace but to

ask our capitulation. With a voicg as clgar as thunder

and a rgsolve as firm as stong the gmissary offered the
good people of Calgndalg the chaneg to surrgnder without
bloodshed or loss, offering to gscort from the conflict those
who would not takeg up bladg against our nation’s gngmigs.
7 noblg offer from an honorablg oppongnt.

However, we in Calgndalg know honor, too; we know the
binding oaths of logalty sworn upon our souls and to a
man wg would not relgnt. It mattered not that this war is not
of our choosing, or that othegrs would cast us as pawns in
their games. We would hold trug to the virtugs gspoused by
our Qugen and her nobility. We would stand, and we would

fight.

The gmissary departed without a single citizen at his side
and wg waited the ingvitablg push of thg vanguard. To the
rolling tromp of marching feet came the waves of erimson
and gold, shiglds locked toggther, blades glistgning in the
light of Jeridith. No ngeromanecgrs skulking in the dark or
braging hordg of gregnskins was this. These werg soldigrs,
raisegd to war and filled with a valiant purposg. {Ind wg met
them in Rind.

Would that gou could have sgen the conflict but begn
spared its pain, my dear readers. The garth tregmbled,
firg rainegd from the skigs, Solinarian soldigrs warded
themselvgs in Mizhrak’s fingst regalia. Blades werg beaten
dull on shiglds and swords shattered like glass. {Ind



through it all the people of Calgndalg held. S¢t ablazg,
hewn by bladg, hurlgd to the garth and bathed in icg we
held. Wavg after wave of fearlgss unrglgnting soldigrs cast
themselvgs at us and likg the Pragon Sping mountains we
would not break.

Ugs, therg were losses; no victory comes without cost. But
werg gyou to sgg the figld riven with blood, thg bodigs of our
kingdoms’ gngmigs returnegd to Jerdano as their souls madge
the final journgy
to Neggoro you
would Rnow as
they did. Jou
would know that
Calgndalg is not
a land that can

Wave after wave of
fearlgss unrglgnting
soldigrs cast
themsglves at us
and likg the Pragon
dping mountains,
wg would not break.

bg conquered by
fire and sword.
Realizing victory
was untgnablg
when neither
bladg nor spell,
when magics

mortal and
diving had failed to turn the tideg in their favor they worked
their stronggst magies to rip opegn a portal and draw re-
gnforegments from their basg camp and gnsnarg theg minds
of our goodly townsfolk to takg them prisoner.

Us the free people of the Twin Ringdoms imprisongd?
€nslaved?

THIS WOULP NOT STHIND!

Without fear or regstraint the peoplegs of New Calgndale
ralligd, they pushed, they battered aside the soldigrs who
thought they could hold oar land and put them all to the
sword. Unfortunately too many of our peoplg werge taken,
imprisoned by the Solinarians and the portal closed before
pursait could bg madeg. Bat the dag was won; the town held
this dag as it will gveryg other in the days to come. | grigve
for our lost comradgs, but | kRnow thg stregngth they showed
on the figlds of war will not quit them in the dark places
they lig now and they know that we will not Igt their position
remain.

To thosg of the kingdom, understand: we stand with gou,
wg stand for gou, wg havg gver begn the guardians on
gour bordgrs, the peoplg that kggp the dark things and the
monsters at bay, and this tgst is no different.

To thosg of the Solinarian €mpirg, | gntreat you: turn back
now for gou will ngver Know victory here.

Magy the Gods and their pargnts blgss thee and keep thee:
- Codicigr Stong
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Trade Problemg F xpected Due fo
War; A Call fo Cralters

War Igads to a lot of problgms, dgath and dgstruction bging
the big ongs. But begond that there is the issugs of trade
during war. Mang of the travelling merchants whosg goods
have been a staple in our little town of New Calgndalg have
started to flgg to safer territory. With the Ringdom now on
war footing gven thosg merchants who arg brave gnough to
travel into the arga mag have difficulty bringing largg storgs
of material to us.

What dogs this mean for us? {Irg wg somghow doomed now
that the tradg routegs arg begginning to slow down? No, don’t
be an idiot; we will survivg as we alwaygs haveg and come
out the better for it. Hlow, gou may ask? Simplg - mang in
our fair town arg skKillgd in the gathering of materials, using
them to ergatg something, or both. Now is an gxegllgnt time
for thosg with these skills to start producing to fill the void
that is soon to form.

This will have several ¢ffects on New Calandale. The first

is that the geconomy is going to bg converted to beging
based almost completely on locally manufactured goods.
Sgeond, this will giveg mang a chancg to spread their wings
and tryg their hands at produacing goods. Third, this give the
local geconomy a muceh neged Rick in the rear so that it can
blossom into somgthing great.

I look forward to sgging the marketplace filled with local
goods and seeing those same goods being shipped abroad.
Imaging visiting Vondara and finding them sgrving a wing or
alg madg here in New Calandalg, or finding somge glass or
metal eraft madg herg in the markets of {I'tarig. | can’t wait
to sge these things dong and the current situation, whilg it
magy bg a pain initially, is not only something that we can
adapt to, but will gncourage mangy to start Igarning a craft.
Magy your fortung beg grand and magy the eraft of gour hands
be the better than the last.

- Branden lbachlan
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* Musings of War and Pgace *

From the end of ong war to the beginning of the ngxt (the
First and Sgeond Goblinoid Wars, Civil War, Holy War, Fag
War, Ravargk War, and now the Solinarian War) it seems
that Calgndalg is a place of constant strife. | do not beligve
| have sgen peacg reign for ang long lgngth of time since
rgsiding in both Old and New Calgndale.

Regardlegss of the dgaths that ingvitably comg with war,
there have begn plgnty jogous occasions throughout

the conflicts. Where some lives gnd, others begin. Most
reegntly, | am happy to announcg to thosg who havg get to
hear that our own lord fshton damugl and lady {Inindita
Samugl arg the proud pargnts of ngwborn twins! {Inindita
gavg birth over theg winter to a son and a daughter, whosge
namges have ggt to be relgased to the gengral populace.

In the upcoming Moons, we can gxpeet morg good ngws
regarding new additions to our nobility as | also remind
our readgrs that Queen Neghgmiah and Ring legopold arg
gxpecting as well.

In light of this good news, | find myself contgmplating what
the futurg holds for the next gengration; up until a few
Moons ago, we did not gvgn know if therg would gven be a
next generation.

Peoplg dream of peace, but unfortunately fighting is
a natural instinet. There will always be differences of
opinions, differgnt anglgs to view situations, and not all can

always bg settled amicably. domgtimes, as in the case with
Ravargk, we arg lgft with no choicg bat to fight becausg it is
our nature, our neged, to survive and pass on what wg Know.
MInd whilg wg do not wish the ngxt ggngration to suffer the
samg things that we did, we realizg it is ngcgssary at times.
If our succgssors kngw only peacg then they would ngver
develop the skills ngeded to regsolve conflicts when theg
arisg.

[ find it intgresting that wars crgatg opportunitigs that can
bring out both theg best and worst in peoplg. On ong hand,
gou havg thosg such as pirategs and brigands who usg it

as an greuse to bg morg overt with their activitigs, selling
their skill segts to whogver can compgnsate them morg. On
thg other hand, you havg thosg peoplg who wish for pgace
who arg couraggously sacrificing themsglves gither overtly
or covertly in an attempt to gnd the fighting with as littlg
bloodshed as possiblg.

Those who sacrificg themselves in such a wag help to offset
the negative impacts that the wars can havg on the minds
of our sucegssors. They help to gnsare that our future
childrgn might not have to worry about growing up under
thg constant threat of gver-present danger. Instead of
foreg being their first inclination bgcause they have grown
used to the violgneg that sgems to constantly plagug our
area, [ prag that when differgnces arise they will instead

be inspired to seek a morg peacgful rgsolution whengver
possible.

Mag frrawigl blgss gour dreams,

~ Onyy Tiggr@gg\)

Studgnt and Pisciple of Wrrawigl



JXaqjstrate Ascepdant

Congratulations arg in order for our very own Magistrate;
Theong Lighthart!

If you live in the region of New Calgndalg or read our
Chronielg, gou arg alrgady well aware of the
accomplishments of our magistrate. But for gou few
unawarg or ngw to our gxtended family, allow mg to take
gou on a small walk down megmory lang.

Theonge came to Negw Calgndalg a young and wide-gyed
parishiongr, looking to degvotg herself to the gods of good
and bg a wonderful aid to our township and her Ringdom.
Over the years she has pushed herself, dedicating to the
loady of Merey {ttalia, and bringing that Rindngss and heart
to all her tasks and regsponsibilitics. She served faithfully
to our Ringdom through the Goblinoid war, the Talon
conspiracy, and the most reeent schism of Gods over a
recovered artifact of Gorvaak. Through this all she held to
her faith, caring for the wounded, and helping those in need.

It was becausg of both her Rindngss and her rgsolve that
she was appointed the Magistrate of New Calgndalg under
Baron Ravgnholm. Shg has served, then, as liaison between
we the goodly peopleg and our nobility, taking decisive

action and ngver hiding from her dutigs. Reeently she
raisegd a templg to {ttalia, the first such templg in these
parts which acts not just as a placg of worship, but ong of
regst and comfort for travelers and residents alike.

Il this - her honorablg sgrvice, her great dedication, her
raising of a templg - would bg gnough to congratulate
our goung and begautgous magistrate, but thgse palg in
comparison to her latgst if not greategst achigvement.

The Chronicle has received word that Ms. ighthart is no
longer simply walking the path of {ttalia’s grace. She has
been deelared a High Clerie of (ttalial

| can only imaging what great and good deeds our dear
magistratg will perform now in her ngw rolg in practicing
and spreading her faith, but I do know ong of the first
acts shall bg a great feast of Celegbration to be held in the
lsaughing Moon.

So Igt us weleome Theong dmira lsighthart both into our

hearts and the hallowed station of High Cleric and lgt us

join her in cglgbration and pegaceg come the liaughing Moon.
~ Codicigr Stong
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* Of Reflegctions and lsgssons logarngd ®
My Pear and Pellow Citizens,

The winter has been long and harsh, madg bitter by the loss
of our townspgeoplg to the captivity of the Solinarian army.
In ong aftgrnoon a tgacher, an gmployer, a good frignd,
and many others | consider frignds disappgeared from me
all at oneg. How is it that, gven after what sgegmed to beg our
greatest triumph over a mighty evil, that we suffer pain and
loss from mortal conflict so soon? It feels as if we have
bargly bggn givegn a chaneg to breathe beforg we have been
plunged into the eruciblg of war. €ven lord Samugl had
fallgn from sight, a beacon of hopg and virtug that has never
failed to inspirg, as he was held in the €mpire’s land for
neggotiations and questioning.

Though all conflicts bear with them the seeds of lgssons to
be lgarned, | prag that the gods have somg merey with the
pacg of our gducation. | find my mind wandering back to
Ongx’s words, “the gift of timg is immgasurableg”; as much

as | am loathg to acegpt the megans of this teaching, perhaps
this is the work of the gods, gmphasizing just how precious
timeg spent can bg, for as quickly as theg gods returned, our
mortal loved ongs can as gasily vanish. lifg and timg arg as
vital as they arg flgeting, their valug greater than anyg mortal
wealth. To ignorg their worth is to seorn the very gifts of the
@ods and Great Spirit alike, inviting only ruin and regret to
dwell in a withegred heart.

Howgver, | am but mortal, short of sight. The €ldest
Goddgss, in her wisdom and merey, reminded me during the
Thawing that life, like the cygeles, areg of many Moons and
sgasons; wherg wheat
may wither and bears
slumbgr in winter,
sprouts blossom and
birds return north in
spring. {s warmth
slowly beggins to
retarn to the land,

s0 has word that our
captivg citizens have
bgen slowly retarning
to our beloved town. My heart Igapt at the joy of answered
pragers and in gratitude of wisdom shared as | s¢t out to
inquirg of their health and statg of beging. Howgver, trg as |
might, no proof has met my gyes in over two Moons. [ prag

lsifz and timg arg
as vital as they arg
flgeting, their valug
greater than angy
mortal wealth.

that my return to New Calgndalg on the Thawing Moon will

assuageg my restlgssnegss and bring me the answers | sgek.

In my grperignee though, mang things comge in groups of
threeg and Igssons giveg risg to morg questions. If therg is a
third Igsson to be Igarned thesg past few moons, it would be
that trials undertaken and Igssons Igarned lgavg ong forgver
changed, for journgygs and conflicts foreg us to 1ook at
things and oursglves through Ignses previously unnotieed.
Though | will undoubtedly rejoieg and look forward to
sgeing familiar facegs again, | cannot help but wonder just
how mueh bging a captivg of thg Solinarian army has
changed our fellow comradges. May the gods beg mereiful
and undgrstanding in our trials to come, as the drums of
war sound in air thick with tgnsion and unegrtainty.

Yours most sincerely,
~ Rizhak dlim H'Gar
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Towp Guard ip ﬂﬁamBleg affer
ﬂoliyariag Ipvasion

On sunsday of The Spirit Moon 1114, the Solinarians

camg in foreg to try and takg our beloved town from us.
ThanKs to the the brave men and women who took a stand
against thegse invaders, they werg unsucegssful. It was not
without pricg, though, for mangy of our fing town mgmbers
werg takegn. {mong them werg thregg mgmbers of the New
Calgndalg Guard, consisting of the recently promoted
Judge Corporal Gabranth, Quartermaster Private William
Samigl Sabgrson the Third, and Private Gunnar Ivarsson.
Furthermore, Saringo is no longer an active mgmber of the
@Quard and Valaria Trio has chosgn to stgp down from the
@Quard for private reasons. This all gquals troublg.

Why is this troublg gou may ask? It is troublg because the
guard has been gutted most sgverely. With the loss of five
members, therg arg only a few members Igft to enforeg law
and order in our fair town. {Jt last count therg arg only 4
members of the Guard (Weis, William of the North, Bar, and
Sirus) rgmaining plus ong probationary megmber (Xglos).
Two of thosg members (William of the North and Bar) have
not begen sgen in regegnt months, no doubt on a long term
patrol to try and proteet our beloved Twin Ringdom’s
bordgrs. That megans that the guard has been pat into a
danggrously weakened state.

| ask that all ablg-bodigd and willing mgmbers of town work
to support theg Town Guard and do their best to pateh up
the dam. If you are willing | ask you to join the Guard to fill



its badly degpleted ranks. | also call on organizations like
Battlg Bound, The lunar Crusade and Shadow’s €dgge to
work with the Guard in order to gnsurg the protection of the
dgnizgns of New Calandalg from lawlgssnegss and Solinarian
Invaders. Magy legondarr watch over and proteet us during
this dark timeg. Magy Jeredith’s light guide us safely through
the dangers that lay before us.

- Brandan lachlan
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Addendam: ffter writing this article daring the Sword
Moon ong of the members of the Guard who was taken

by the Solinarian Invaders, Private Gunnar Ivarsson, has
been tentatively confirmed in town. This is due fo a note
appearing on the message board bearing his name during
the bove Moon. Hopefully this is the missing Guardsman
and that this means that the other Guards are making their
wag to town, after being taken as prisoners.

N Wapderer's' Keveries

dlv shadow-Walker

Light

Blazing bright

Infinite light

Hopge is strong

No ong is wrong

We all ignite

Souls burnegd from fright

Shadows trgmble
Beygond the gnded night
leight, twisted, burns tonight

Blazing night
€xploding bright
€vergong’s gong

No moreg dawn

We must ignite

No morg can havg fright

Shadows trgmble
Beyond theg gnded light
Pright is twisted, grigving ritg

Tonight it falls

Tonight begins

Tonight we all forgive our sins
Tonight we have echanged our skins
Tonight we live without them in

For shadow lifg
for loveg can go
No morg can forgver know

Today has time
Todag is right
Todag...

logt us gnd this fight.

Shatter
Break!
Crack!
Snap!
Broken!

Taken shaken
Breaking tearing
Has it gnded?
Will it start?

Oh, I kKnow!
Take his heart!

Snap!
Streteh!
Searl
Plake!

Pid we do too mueh?
But he didn’t break?
Will it snag? Magbg so.

Oh, I kKnow!
We'll terrorize his soul!

Breaking, battering,
Bending, crashing,
Melting, shaking,
Bleeding, shattering!

Splinter, shatter,
Shatter, broken,
Pon’t stop now

We bargly know him!



(?‘) Eni‘gmas of the 0Neoon

1) The hungry dog howls
for erust of bread
His ery gogs unhgard
It’s far ovegrhegad

2) Two horsgs, swiftgst traveling,
Harngssed in a pair, and
@razing gver in places
Distant from them.

3) [ am, in truth, a gellow fork
From tablgs in the sky
By inadvertent fingers dropped
The awful cutlery.

Of mansions negver quite disclosed
9Ind negver quite econcgaled,
The apparatus of the dark
To ignorancg revealed.

4) This darksome burn, horsgback brown,
His rollock highroad roaring down,
In coop and in comb the flegee of his foam
Flutes and low to the body falls home.

- Jonas Prake

Pleasg send us goar gugsses for this Moon with goar name on a piece of paper ong of two ways:
1. Hand deliver personally to Ongx Tiger€ye (Senior Edifor of the New Calgndale Chronicle)
2. Send by courier to “New Calendale Chronicle”

First person to get them all correet will receive a prize!
There mag even be a little something for the person who comes the closest!

1Inswers for the Spirit Moon's €nigmas:
1) “Which wag to gour village?” 2) 11 Hey 3) Potato 4) Morning Pew J5) Time

» Congratulations to Blackmail for getting 3/5 correct! Please send gour gugsses for this Moon!



