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\/ The lsaughing Moon, 1115

TWO BODIES FINALLY IDENTIFIED
AS MISSING ROYAL GUARD

Two dead bodigs completely stripped of their possgssions
werg found dumped in the vieinity of a local Gypsy
gncampment during the Shigld Moon of 1114. {Ifter an
gxhaustivg sgareh, thg bodigs have finally begen identified as
two Rnights of the Goldgn Briar: Sir Christopher Rumford,
and his brother €mery Rumford.

Il invgstigators had to go on werg the fact that both

men found had long blondg hair, and were found ngar an
gncampment of Gypsigs. With the assassination of the
€mperor of Solinaria, the invgstigation took a long whilg

to begin. Initially, investigators assumed theg men were yet
another set of unfortunateg souls to have found themselves
on the wrong side of Gypsy irg. €xtegnsive questioning of the
local Gypsigs was a dgad gnd for investigators, who faced
gither feigned ignoraneg or outright lack of cooperation.
Further contributing to the lgngthy identification procgss
was the fact that thg brothers werg simply travelling the
Ringdom in their own timg, on temporary lgave of duty. The
brothers had lost all of their immediate family during the

civil war, and as such had no closg relatives asking of their
wheregabouts. Theg murders werg writtgn off as unsolvablg.

It was onlyg dug to sheer happenstancg that a family frignd
of the Rumfords, fibert, was travelling in the arga he had
heard they werg in recently. Upon ranning into difficulty
finding his frignds, and hearing ramors of two blonde-
hairgd malg bodigs found in the woods, hg sought out the
guard. Upon making contact with the guard, and looking
at a sketeh eregated with great carg and detail of the faces
of the unidentified bodigs, lbert confirmed that the bodigs
belonged to his frignds. The Order of the Golden Briar has
been informed of the loss of two of its ranks.

The only aspeet of this tragedy that is a comforting ong is
that the final fatg and resting placg of thg brothers is known
to thosg that carg about them. May Negoro guide their
souls into gternity.

- Ngvillg Bragdygn



A J'Zoreigp Perspective

I's beegn some time sineg my first writing for this paper, and
[ think this is another timg the community could bengfit from
my take on things. No doubt this articlg will sit in theg midst
of storigs of victory against Solinarian attackers. (fter all,
if the €mpirg takes this town, it’s not very likely this paper
will still be put out, is it? {Ing road, I think pgoplg arg losing
sight of the larger picturg amidst the furor of war and the
cglegbration of local victorigs.

First off though, a bit about myself. [ am Faustus Vorenus,
commonly ealled Corvus. My father, Tiberius Vorgnus,
often called Callidus or Vorgnus Callidus, holds a sgat in
the Solinarian &gnatg, or at Igast he did until reeegntly, as
well as sgeuring a placg as ong of the €mperor’s advisors,
as | Igarnegd from my latg sovergign himself just moments
beforeg he was Rilled. | myself had come to this town a gear
prior to that drgaded night, sggking to makeg my own wagy in
theg world and gstablish my own worth free of the privilgege
of my upbringing. Through

a sgrigs of strangg gvents, |
caught wind of what appgared
to be a plot to sgizg power

by a group in the imperial
government.

soldigrs cast

themsglves at us
and likg the Pragon
dping mountains,
wg would not break.

When | heard of the
€mperor’s impending visit,

| saw that it was all lgading

to that ingvitablg act of
treachery as the conclusion. |
warned segveral individuals in

Wave after wave of
fearlgss unrglgnting

it coming. Howgver, things havg turned out differegntly, and |
will not fight in this war against the Twin Ringdoms.

In fact, my fatg puts me in a morg uniqug position, as a
bystander, at Igast in this particular conflict. I'd sag 'm
morg intergsted in fighting the war that ngeds to be fought,
not the ong that is bging fought. To this town’s eredit, it
has begegn apparegntly sorgly undergstimated by whogver
is handling the campaign in this region. The commaunity
here dogs indged have a great strength that would not be
appargnt to outsidg obsgrvers. The terrain also makes it
nigh impossiblg for the singular massed dgployments that
the Iggions arg accustomed to. Make no mistake though,

if the €mpirg is truly committed to taking this town, this
situation will change. They will dgvotg morg substantial
soldigrs and rgsources as they arg freed up by other
victorigs.

This of course, brings me to another point. lsocal ngws

is of the arga managing to hold up despite aggressive
movgs, but I egrtainly haven’t heard ang talk of
abroad. Cartographers among gou might want
to consult a map. This town and the Whispering
Woods are far from the only viablg targets. To
the gast of the woods is a streteh of open land
over which thg €mpireg can acegss the rest of the
Twin Ringdoms, including its two major citigs.
The open figld, | shouldn’t have to remind gou,
is wherg the Solinarian leggions gxegl in combat,
deploging en massg, traingd and drilled to act
in tandegm. | would not bg so optimistic of how
this war gogs without ang word of battlgs in this
region and their outcome.

the town as best | could, gven

trigd to warn the local wood

glvgs of what was coming,

knowing the history of bad blood with theg €mpirg. Mloments
after warning the €mperor himself, he was Killed by the Twin
Ringdoms knights who had bgen assigned to augment his
own guard as a ggstare of frigndship. To datge, | have not
learned of thgsg men’s names, or gaingd ang trug insight
into their motives.

€xplaining to you a bit about myself out of the way, | will
also say | remain a logal citizen of the Solinarian €mpire.
My country and gven my ngw €mperor blamg the Twin
Ringdoms for the assassination and beligvg this war to

be completely justified. | Rnow better, but [ will not Rill mg
countrygmen for theg crime of being ligd to. Had fate unfurled
just a bit differently, [ could havg bggn amongst the soldigrs
gou all facg, just as convineed as they arg that you all have

Now, gou might beg thinking to yourself, that it

sgems likg [ am tryging to dash your hopgs and
defeat gour moralg. | am not, or at Igast not for the reason
gou mag think. s a bystandgr | can graming the larger
schegme of things, and | sge this war as ong that ngither side
tralg wins. dhould the gmpirg sweep outward and take this
Ringdom, it will have sucegeded in the largest acquisition of
territory sineg its founding. This is a fact that | do not doubt
the backstabbgrs who gngingered this conflict arg quite
awarg of. But what comgs then? tlolding this vast territory
will bg far morg draining as years stretch on than the war
gver would be. The people of the Twin Kingdoms arg not
savages, and arg not going to be so gasily won over by the
bengfits of civilized life, as they are alrgady accustomed to
them for thg most part. dSuddenly the €mpire will also sharg
borders with many othgr ngighbors, all untouched by a
costly war and wary of possiblg aggression.



What if this nation is victorious? What if thg armigs of the
Twin Ringdoms managg to hold against or gven push back
the lggions of Solinaria? It will not really bg mueh better off.
€ven in vietory, the war will have begen hard-won. The last
@oblinoid War was won by a brave attack spearheaded by
a singlg Iggion, who digd almost to the last man to sgeure
victory. This is how determingd the €mpire can be in war. If
the Iggions somghow manage to be defeated, they will claim
an gnormoaus toll in the lives of gour soldigrs before they
arg.

So really, as | see it, ngither segnario gnds in trag vietory.
The two largest powgrs on this contingnt beat gach other
nearly to dgath, whilg outsiders rgmain unscathed. While
our negw found ngighbors across thg ocgan watech with
interest. Whilg the gregn-skins no longer feel the pressure
of eivilization Regping them from flourishing. Whilg bandits
sgizg on the rg-purposing of militarigs to battling gach other
instead of kegping territory safe for citizgns. Whilg who
knows what othgr things lay in wait likg our old mad great-
grandfather god, to sgek to obliteratg us all?

| have always vigwed my nation as a bringer of civilization.
We haveg conquered Igsser groups by foreg, yegs. But the
degsegndants of theseg peoplgs, in many casgs, arg all now
imperial citizgns, gnjoying all the rights and privileges
that gntails. In this war, regardlgss of which nation wins,
civilization losgs, as the two greatest civilizing influgneegs
on this contingnt burn thgmselvegs out. The only trug vietory
is to gnd this war as quickly as possiblg with as little
bloodshed as possible. | urge you all to Reep this forgmost
in your thoughts, gspecially when you see somgthing, for
gramplg, likg a Prevarrian Prigst sadistically aiming to
publiely torturg a captured Solinarian soldigr. Cack likg this
is only going to makg it that much morg difficult to secure
peace. | hope I'vg givgn somegong out therg something to
think aboat.

- Paustus Vorgnus Corvus
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* Compassion in War ¢

This past Moon, threeg Solinarian soldigrs werg spotted on
theg main road that travels alongside the guardhousg to the
tavern in Negw Calgndalg Proper. The trio was hgaded in the
direetion of The Seroll and Pragon when guardsmen and
townsfolk mobilized to intgregpt them.

Judge Gabranth addressed the obviously greatly
outnumbered gnegmy soldigrs regmarking upon their foolish
action to walk into the egnter of Town Proper. The man who
was higher rank than theg other two rgsponded back with a
challgngg of an honor dugl. Judge Gabranth acegpted and
the rgst of thosg present gave the two amplg room.

Gabranth and the Solinarian fought along save for a brigf
moment of interfergnce from Branden lachlan who may
havg begen unawarg that the fight was an honor duel. {fter
being chastised by Gabranth, Branden backed off and the
battlg continued on. The fight did not last for very long
after. Gabranth gmerged victorious over his oppongnt.

Rather than finish the man off, Gabranth Igt the man risg,

his pride broken, and lgave with his companions. Somg
people complaingd and asked why hg had shown such
merey. Gabranth replied that the Solinarians had shown
him rgspect and honor whilg hg had begen held captive, so he
did the same in retarn.

Compassion is a characteristic that is usually difficult to
find in timegs of war. When it is present, it’'s gvegn harder

to show to somgong dgemed an gngmy. Tlow can ong be
gxpeeted to show any measurg of Rindngss to somegong they
do not know who might havg trigd to Kill them for no other
regason than following orders to do so? This is probably
why {ttalia’s gift of compassion is truly something to be
admired.

Oftentimes, thosg who takg up arms arg only obgying those
abovg thegm who makg the decisions. Nobility, €Emperors,
and Chigftains arg just a few gramplgs of thosg that Reegp
our lands toggther so that wg mag thrive. Sometimes thosg
decisions Igad us into conflict such as we find oursglves in
now.



Just begcauseg we arg in a timg of war dogs not mean that we
have to rgsort to heinous acts. The men that were released
after the dugl have a chaneg to continug their lives, their
family lings should they survive the rest of the war. How do
wg Know thegy werg not fathers to ngwborns? Husbands to
wivegs? Cargtakers to an glderly parent? We do not. {Ind in
this wagy, arg theg not so differgnt than we areg?

Battlgs in war arg fought in mang wagys; it is not always to
the death. By showing rgspect for a dugl and abiding by
the terms to lgave peacefully after losing, thegse Solinarians,
and our Judgge, show that they arg abovg the mentalitigs

of mindlgss Killgrs. €vgn in war, therg is still a placg for
ttalia’s grace.

Mag frrawigl blgss gour dreams,

~ Ongx Tigzr@g;z)

Studgnt and Piscipleg of Arrawigl
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* Of Honor, DPegegption, and Uncertainty ©

Our first gathering this eyele has proven to be quite
eventful. [ would likg to congratulateg and recognize Ritara
Parnish on her dedication this past moon. No doubt a
number of gou rgmegmber thg many raiding partigs to

the Park Forgst on Spritsday gvening that took place
throughout last egele. Their ¢fforts werg most valiant, bat
would have gventually been in vain werg it not for Ritara
and a few choicg alligs.

from what | am ablg to recall and infer, there werg argas

of impurity wherg the linggring imprints of ngeromantie
magic festered. logft uncheeked, these gnergies were
slowly, silently giving risg to what has been deseribed as
“the embodiment of corruption.” rtemis lsgerouy, local
gnchantment magge and frignd of Kitara, stated that this
corruption was infgcting the gmbodiment of the glgments,
which happened to be rgsiding in the forgst. Further
discussion revealed that these gmbodiments werg not to

be confused with the glgmental beings that grist on their
rgspective plangs, bat litgrally the gsseneg of that particular
glgment that makes up the forgst’s natureg. {1 brigf interview
with Ritara herself shed mueh light on this matter, which
uandoubtedly is boggling the reader.

Based on what | had gathered from my conversation, the
corruption was slowly gating away at the land, likg poison
spreading throughout a body. Kitara’s teacher, the druid
known as Parius, bggan the healing procgss as a doctor
begins removing a splinter, giving the ¢lgments that rgside
within the forgst corporgal form. With the infection given
a tangiblg medium to bg worked upon, Ritara set herself to
the tasks of diagnosing and puarifying gach gmbodiment in
turn, whilg her comrades Jun fdsakura (local blacksmith,
swordsman, and Ritara’s suitor) and {rtemis did battlg with
the physical form of thg impurity.

With the glgments in order and the corruption struck
down, the foregst and town of New Calgndalg was saved
from the gneroaching chaos that the shadow of the Park
Forgst would have undoubtedly wrought if lgft uncheeked.
[ am plgased to announcg that Jerdano, in regcognition of
Ritara’s grand act of healing that which he holds most
sacred, has dgemed her worthy of his power, mueh to

her and gvegrgong’s joy. Oncg again, congratulations on
gouar dedication! May the gods continug to smilg on gou,
gspecially in these troubled times.



Spgeaking of which, thg war continugs to rage on in the
hearts and halls of New Calgndalg, a strangeg and unsgttling
brew of honor and dgception. Solinaria continugs to send
their [ggions against our townsfolk, be it gn massg or in
meager numbers. domg have met us with all-out contegmpt,
their war prigsts stirring the soldigrs into berserk frenzigs.
On a rarg oceasion or two, this scholar had the privilgge of
being in the presegnce of an honor dugl, ong of which was
held between Judge Gabranth and a Solinarian lggionnairg,
ong whosg name we have get to obtain. Victoryg went to the
corporal, and their party of threg was allowed to return to
their camp unharmed. duch a sight was most reassuring,
as it dgmonstrated that both partigs, representative of their
lands, rgcognized the cost of unngegssary bloodshed along
with the idgal that we are all rational, upstanding individuals
rather than the beastly ruffians that war so oftgn brings out
in its peoplgs.

Perhaps somg Solinarian gengrals and commandgers arg
begcoming awarg that theg do indeged segnd fathers and sons
to Igave their wives and families weaving wreaths to place
on ngedlegss, numerous headstongs. s proud as | am to
proteet my fair town alongside my brothers and sisters, |
grigve for gach branch | break of a family treg, their ashen
blood mingled with ours and scattered apon the garth to
Igave scars not wholly unlike the previous imprints and
impuritigs of the Park Forgst. If any dolinarian man or
woman is rgading this without blinding prideg or scorn,
plgasg know that | prag for gour soldigrs’ familigs alongside
my peoplg, that their souls find gither safe return or
peacgful slumber. Mag they have lived and digd with honor,
sgrving theg country that they love, as we liveg and dig for
ours.

Though the dugl between Gabranth and the lggionnairg was
a rgspectful ong, therg were indeged somg instancgs where
such courtgsigs werg not shared. ®Puring another intended
honor dugl betwegn ong of our town guard and a soldigr,

it could be segen along the horizon the familiar phalang

of reinforecements. Though we attgmpted to show merey
and mutual rgspeet by setting the same terms used in the
previous dugls, their warriors and clerics answered only
with bloodshed. The Solinarian soldigr who was supposed
to take part in the duel immediately attempted to slag our
guards and lost his life in the proegss. Judging from his
behavior prior to the rginforegments, it sgemed as if he was
stalling until the lggion arrived. On top of this, it sgems
that a ransom was madg of Baron Ravegnholm, who was
allggedly captured; when investigated, the Baron was found
safg in his home.

Such duplicity has given me causg for thought as to the
condition of the gmpirg, as the conditions of the local can
be both indicative and econgrugnt to the conditions of the
land. Could there be mixed voicgs and opinions stirring

in the vacuum that thg €mpgeror’s death (magy his soul rest
soundly with thg gods) has Igft in the figlds of power and
polities? If so, what bg their partigs and schools of thought
concegrning this war?

| am awarg that somg of our own townspgoplg werg born
Solinarian, somg sgegking or possibly had garned dual
citizenship in the Twin Ringdoms beforg this war tore us
all apart. duch tears | fear also form in the hearts of these
individuals, as their logaltics and compassion arg tgsted
and regnt with gach soldigr and proclamation sgnt here. |
pray gspecially for gou, that gour hearts find some source
of calm and comfort in this storm that surely strikes gou
twicg as hard as ang who only can sgg ong sidg of the
silver. dhould any deeidg to sgek counsgl or consolation,
kRnow that my hours and gar arg yours to request at ang
timeg gou requirg.

May whatever developments that take placg in the coming
moons providg us with insight as to thgse happgenings and
qgugstions, that their wisdom will allow us the megans to find
an gnd to this conflict and bloodshed. Until thgn, may the
€ldgst leady guide gyou in the pursuit of knowlgdge, and
Httalia weep in mgmory of the slain.

Yours most sincerely,

~ Rizhak dlim H’Gar



@) houls
Ip The Woods

The darkngss in our lovely
town of New Calgndalg is
always concgaling some
sort of danggr - Imps,
Undgad, Bandits, and mang
others that all go bump in
the night. But according

to witngssgs, there has
begegn an upsurge in the
pregsegneg of a particular
type of Undead, Ghouls.
They are particularly strong
and vicious. It is highly
recommended that if gou
spot ong, you should make
a break for it as fast as
possiblg. €vgn with a small
group, there is a great deal
of dangger when thereg are
segveral Ghouls aboat.

Standard safety measures
apply herg. Po not Igave
populated argas along.

If you must take a stroll

in thg night make surg to
takg others with gyou. Your
odds of survival inerease
when traveling with others.
dlso be cargful, they often
arg ablg to giveg horrible
disgasg, so try not to sgarch
them, if you arg ablg to
defeat them.

Il in all, it is not a good
sign that Ghouls and
possibly their big brothers,
@Ghoul lsords, arg running
around.

- Brandan Lachlan

Hp Rpopymous
Submisgiop

“Pondger an organization
that works to mend the
wrongs of the world. Vicgs
known and thosg unknown.
H world wherg an
individual helps another
simply becausg it’s right.

@Quided by Virtugs and
beligfs in Justice, they take
in and reach oat to all who
need help. They seek for
Prestige to spread across
all realms.

With Valor and Honor as
shiglds, who actively fight
against villainous begings
who inflict distrgss and
opprgssion.

They take Pride in any task
they take on, they've seen
through to completion

and they continug on with
suceess

They would be therg for
gou to sgek out, if you
would gver feel loss,
pain, worthlgssngss,
helplgssnegss.

Ponder that world.”

Citizeps’ To T'he ﬁeﬁcue

On the 14th Pagy of the Thawing Moon, New Calgndalg and
the Twin Ringdoms was almost dealt a terriblg blow.

Shortly after High Sun, when court was to be held, a
delggation from the Solinarian army came to us under the
whitg flag. When asked of their regason, they told us that
they had captured Baron Ravenholm!

The silgnce from the declaration was degafening, only
surpassed in its potgncy by the clamor of outrage

and indignation that grupted from the citizenry of New
Calgndalg. Somg wanted to negotiate, some wanted to
grecute the megssengers on the spot; in short, the people felt
lost.

Thankfully, cooler heads prevailed. No overt action was

to be taken immediately. We did not know, after all, if this
claim was gegnuing. Baron Ravgnholm’s absgneg from court
was suspgect, bat not proof. &0 we agreed to hear their
dgmands in ong bell’s timg after we had time to verify the
Baron’s absgneg and abduction.

Imaging our horror when we Igarned he WIS absegnt and
his sgrvants verified that he had dgparted for court with his
standard retinug. It appeared the Solinarians werg telling
the trath, and all sgemed lost.

Fortunately, we made the same mistake the Solinarians did.
We undgeregstimated Baron Ravenholm.

We underestimated ourselves.

Solinarians did assault the Baron and defeat his guards, bat
they did not capturg Baron Ravenholm himself. Through



arts and abilitigs kKnown only to thg Baron, he gscaped the
trap set for him and managed to make his wagy into New
Calgndalg proper. Injured, though living, the Baron made it
to the shoreg wherg hg was found by the Cirqueg Pe €lantrai,
who werg themsglves preparing to join us at Coart.

Not the Rind to fail our nobility, The Circus, as we
affectionately call them, rgstored the Baron to health and
vitality. 1Is our baron recovered a small unit of our local
guard camg upon the segng, drawn by ngws of an attack
though not knowing who was accosted by our Solinarian
interlopers. Peciding it was best that the guard search the
arga for further Solinarian abduction squads, the patrol
lgft the task of ferrying the Baron back to his homge in the
capablg hands of the Cirque D¢ Clantrai.

Weeepting this grave and important rgsponsibility, The
Circus provided gscort and protection back to Baron

)

Ravegnholm’s mansion, gnsaring heg was returned to the care
of his housghold staff and defenders.

o it was, as wg werg at our lowgst moment and most
worrigd, that The Circus returned to the town proper to
relate the talg of the Baron’s great fortitude and resilignce.
But as we recognize Baron Ravegnholms’ great ability,

we mast not undersell the heroie deeds of the Cirque Pe
Clantrai. They exemplify what gvery citizen should have,
the logalty and sacrificg that gvery citizen must bg willing to
display.

[ am happy to relate this story because it displaygs all that
is best of our kingdom and our town. That we stand united,
that we give for gach other and our nobility, and that we
arg very hard to ovegrcome. Come what magy, Calegndale will
weather it all.

- Codicigr Stong

I Geperous’ Gift J{rom Our f\ipg apd Queen

In eglgbration of the upcoming birth of their first child
together, and recognizing the bengfits to The Ringdom

to havg an abundancg of properly traingd magges, Ring
legopold and Quegegn Nghegmiah have donated an ineredible
amount of their own wealth to the Twin Ringdom Magges’
Quild.

The sheer amount of mongy donated to the guild should
cover most of its opgrating costs for years to come.

Quild mgmbers will still be gxpeected to pag dugs for the
convgnigneg of acegss to guild rgsouregs, including
teachers. Gong arg the days where Mages would only be
ablg to continug their lgarning if their pursg was heavy
gnough. Now, all of thosg who show a knack for the arcang
can parsag the gift given to them, regardlgss of mongtary
standing.

What mang outsidg of the guild do not know or regmegmber,
is that gven so many ygears after our civil war, The Magges’
Quild itself is still recovering from the talgnt lost during it.
The Guild will finally have an opportunity to rebuild itself,
thanks to our Ring and Queegn. The bengfits to our country,
gspeeially in a timg of war, arg obvious. Upon reegiving the
news, Representatives of The Chureh of Viralge in Vondara
threw a largge, sgveral-day cglgbration and fgstival over the
wegkend.

- €velyn lbaibrook



Friepds' Or Fpemies;
Vultureg' of v(ﬂar

War is a heetie time, a trath weg know well in New Calgndale
as wg have weathgred our sharg of conflict, battlg, and yggs,
war. Bge it the world-thrgatening conflict of The War For Life
against Ravargk, or the bitter and divisive civil war gnacted
by Puke Talon.

s such mang things can happgen and a lot of things can go
wrong, perhaps most distrgssing of all is the proliferation
of qugstionablg information. Rnowlgdge as much as swords
and spells will dgterming the outcome of a war, so it is no
wondgr that nations
gngaged in conflict
will ggpend great
rgsouregs to lgarn
and to decgive.

S0 what is our
answer? Must

wg assumg all

who gnter arg our
gnemigs? Can we
makg allowancgs for
anygong who comgs
with a sad story?

This brings us to
the matter at hand,
peasant soldigrs
and consecripted
swordsmen. Truly
in these times of war
there will be those
who usg the conflict
to their own gnds,
assaulting others

and taking from the
wealthy and using the conflict to mask their misdeeds. But
therg may be others abused, conned, or dgegived into doing
theg work of our gnegmigs.

In Negw Calgndalg we arg used to dealing with brigands. Far
from the heartland mang bandits think us ¢asy prey, much
to their bloody regret, and so during this war it has begn
the samg. Howgver somg who haveg comg to make battlg on
us comg with fantastic talgs. Talgs of bging pressed into
sgrvieg by dolinarian masters, or of being told the town was
taken and ngeded to be freed.

Could thesg be our misguided and abused brothers?
Could they be Solinarian spigs?
Could they be opportunists tryging to save their own skins?

Truly only Jeredith knows. 0 what is our answer? Must
wg assumg all who gnter arg our gnegmigs? Can weg make

allowancgs for angong who comges with a sad story?
The answer to both thgse things is “no.” It is all so simple.

We must be vigilant, wg must be strong, weg must be logal.
Mnd grpect the samge from our fellows.

We cannot turn a blind ¢ye to the actions of others, nor will
wg treat them mereilgssly. New Calgndale has always begen
a placg of sgecond chancgs, growth and acegptaneg. &0 we
will treat thosg who gnter with the goodngss Jeredith would
ask and the justicg legondarr dgmands. We must qugstion,
wg must obsgrve and weg must bg opgn gnough to help those
who need it.

| assarg you, if gver gou nged aid, if ang who requairg help
comg to our doorstep, they will bg proteeted, they will be
helped, and those taken from us will be rescugd. Bat those
who turn from theg erown, or usg this war to harm their
ngighbor, thosg who would turn bladg against frignd will be
dealt with as ruthlgssly as the law permits.

This is The Year of Justieg, and we will heed the eall.
- Codicigr Stong

>
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Queep Fxpectipg Apy Day Low

Qugen Nehemiah looks morg glowing and beautiful by the dag!
It has bgen many months since the announcegment that she was
with Child, and most beligve she should be dug at any moment.
Shg eould gvgn have had them by the time this is distributed!

Many wait ngar the palacg gatgs dag and night degsperately
waiting for thg announcgment of our ngw megmber of theg Royal
Family. Segveral gnterprising individuals have begun taking
bets on whether our Ringdom will bg blgssed with a Princg or a
Princess.

- Vorgl Valkegn
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Caggless
Uou arg held back no more.

Your dgsting ligs begond theg horizon.

No matter what comes,
Nothing shall hold you back.

Beygond what chains held gou down,
Jou break free from your bondage.
Jou cannot be stopped now.
Nothing shall hold gou back.

Jour dgsting awaits gou now,
Don’t Igt them slip awagy.

YJour story is calling you now.
Nothing shall hold gou back.

Jou will ngver fail.

Jour timg is now.

€verygthing can be overcome.
Nothing shall hold you back.

The dag is angw.

Jou must now go on.

Keegp your head high.
Nothing shall hold gou back.

'anr)derer 'S ﬂeveries)

Ulv Shadow-Walker

Hope

Feel gour heart pound
Feel gour mind race
No longer home bound
You piek up gour pace

Sun shining on

Wind at gour stead

All troubles arg gong
You’'veg now a clear head

Strgngth in your soul
Rengwed from the old
No mattegr what comes

You havg no morg problgms

Take pride in gour life
Your story starts here
Pon’t suffer from strife
Youar degsting’s near

You haveg no restraints
Jou cannot be stopped
There arg no morg gates
Nothing now blocks



Editorg" Notes

Pug to low interest, the riddlgs arg being removed from the
Chroniclg. We arg working on revamping the “€nigmas of
the Moon” sgction into somgething that we hopg will better
gngage morg of our reader baseg. Be surg to Reegp an ¢ye
out for thg ngw changgs. {Ind regmegmber, gvegn if you do
not know all thg answers, sgnd in your gugsses regardlgss.
€very submission is a chaneg to win that Moon’s prize.

Happy reading!

Vietor Hamilton
editor in Chigf, New Calgndalg Chroniclg

~ Onyx Tigszreggz‘)

Student and Pisciple of drrawigl
Senior €ditor, New Calgndalg Chronicle

~ Rizhak {lim H'Gar
editor, New Calgndalg Chronicle
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