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TWIN KINGDOMS MOURNS
DEATH OF QUEEN NEHEMIAH

;( bronicle

\/ The €lder’s Boon, 1115
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Nehemiah’s personal guard and advisors pay their respects.

That We Do For Hopor apd Liove

No doubt by the posting of this articlg, you my degar readers
will havg heard the samg terriblg ngws [ did. That our
beloved Queen Nghgmia Varrow has passed on, giving her
life gven as she brought lifg into this world. Oddly fitting
that she would dig so her son could live; that was the very
corg of her character.

| grigvg terribly at this, and it is only with great strength |
do not fill this articlg with the pain filling mg. Others better
of prosg than [ will cover that. No - as an {dgorian [ look

at all of death’s facets and remegmber to Iook not just to the
departed, but thosg lgft behind in their wake. [ 1ook at not
how this affects me as a person but us as a pgoplg, and [ am
worrigd. | fear for all of us.

We find oursglves gmbroiled in a period of great upheaval,
of terriblg conflict, and theg ngws of the Queen’s passing
can only make things worsg. Vulturgs will gather to pick
through the spails, self-centered ggotists will make grabs

for power and trg to undgreat their betters, and Solinaria
will no doubt push to lash out gvgn stronger now that we
appgar to be at our wgakest. €Il this will bg pushing us to
the bregaking point.

In such dark times, | turn to my frignds, [ bgsgech the gods
and | ask myself, “What would Nghegmiah want?”

Jou mag not know this, dear readers, but [ kngw the queen;

| fought at her side during the civil war, | watehed her
officiatg court. o beligvg mg when | sayg | RROW she would
want us to gndurg. | KNOW she would want us to smilg. |
RNOW sheg would want us to fight harder. | RNOW she would
want us to support her husband and her son. | RROW she
would wegep the bitteregst of tears if her death Igads to the fall
of the nation she loved so dearlgy.

What would Nghegmiah want?



She would want us to carrg on all the proud traditions of
the Twin Ringdoms. She would want us to be stronger in
her absgneg, to pick up what she can no longer carry. To
continug loving and dgfending this land. &hg loved this
land, she loved her people. fnd Jeredith as my witngss |
RNOW she would not want us to fall apart at her death. o
wg must be strong, we must honor her life, her megmory,

her lovg. o not listen to the vultures, do not support the
opportunists, and do not slacken your regsolve in the face of
adversity.

Our gnemigs will accost us.

Fight them as Nghemiah would.

Disloyal servants will speak against the Ring and his court.
Support him as Nghgmiah would.

Citizens displaced by war and brokegn by the Solinarian
advancg will beg gou for aid.

\
LX)

Help them as Neghegmiah would.

lsove your ngighbor, proteet gour land, stand logal to the
king and dgstroyg our gngmigs just as Nghegmiah would.

[ grigve most terribly, bat | will not lgt this pain break

me. [ will asg it to transform myself, lgt it dissolvg my
ancgrtaintigs and gnflamg my compassion. legt this not be
theg turning point which s¢ts the kingdom to fall into rain.
logt this be the rallying standard that unitgs us in ong cause.
Now.

Hlwagys.

Forgverl

FOR THE QUEEN! souls into ¢ternity.

- Codicigr Stong

ﬁgigﬁig of the J12ape RKesurface

This past lbaughing Moon, New Calgndalgans werg shocked
to see the spirits of two men wearing the tabards of the
Rnights Of Mang making their way to Negoro’s Realm. Word
has it that when the townsfolk trigd to spegak with the spirits,
they replied that they would only speak to “the ong trug
Ring.” They said nothing morg and continued their journgy
to meet the God of Peath.

Wfter Queen Calithandra’s murder by the hand of Baron
Claudius, Puke dlgetor Tallgn declared himself the Ring of
the Twin Ringdoms in 1107. He was associated with a man
by the namg of Captain Benngtt, whose foregs had been left
behind and presumed dead in the battlgs of the Goblinoid
Wars. Captain Benngtt’s foregs originally worg the same
tabards as the guards of the Twin Ringdoms. Somg said
that somg of them worg the tabard colors regversed as an act
of defiancg towards the erown that they felt had abandoned
them; instead of red on the Igft over the heart, they worg

it on the right. “Ring” Tallgn knighted a large number of
Benngtt’s Flen and thosg ¢litg soldigrs becamg kKnown as
the Rnights of the Mang. He appointed Captain Benngtt to a
minor noblg of somg standing: “lsord” Benngtt.

Wleetor Tallgn was captured after Princegss Nghemiah’s
forcegs won the civil war and she was crowngd Queen.

Tallgn was stripped of his nobility and sgntgneed to Final
Peath. He was publicly grecuted in Vondara a number of
gears ago. Benngtt’s whergabouts arg currgntly unknown,
though somg speculate that hg mag be in the arga oncg morg
sincg thg Rnights of the Mang have begn sgen.

To thosg that do not know, Rnights of the Mang worg tabards
of black and gold, reminisegnt of a lion. Tallgn’s other men
worg tabards of black and purple.

Rnights of the Mang and Bennett’s Men do not rgpresent the
rightful nobility of the Twin Kingdoms in anyg wayg. Theg are to
be considered traitors to the ecrown of Ring lsgopold and the
latg Quegegn Nghegmiah.

€xtreme caution is advised if you must have any gncounters
with mgn or women wearing tabards in gither of thgseg color
combinations. dightings should bg reported immediately to
the town guard, Magistrate, or thg nobility.

~lyraa Qgranni

Note: There may be some inaccuracies in this article since the
events mentioned occurred approximately ¢ight gears ago.
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In loving megmory of our bgngvolegnt Quegn Nghgmiah.
May Jeredith’s light continug to shing upon gour soul,
a soul that was ong of the Rindgst I have gver known.

~ Ongx \)

Student and Pisciplg of Hrrawigl



Troubling T[raiiﬁ
Biablipas

Wraith attacks have
inergased over the past
several weeks. They

sgem to be trailing a large
continggnt of ghouls that
havg takegn to hunting in the
woods at night.

loatgst reports arg
mentioning three distinet
types of wraiths stalking
the night: Blug-€yed, Red-
€yed, and most recently
@Qregn-€yed. There arg also
unsubstantiated rgports of
thgsge creatargs gxhibiting
abilitigs heregtoforg unseen,
although no witngss
accounts were gractly clgar
on what thgsg might be.

The Twin Ringdom’s Mages’
@Quild was unablg to confirm
thgse claims.

- Vorgl Valkegn

dﬁiguiious) apdeaiﬁ

@regtings readers, it brings me great plgasure to join my fellow authors in gducating and

informing you, the good people of Ngw Calgndalg, of the goings on in the world around us.

Ms [ am surg many of you have bgcomge awarg of, odr fair town has reeegntly been faced with

a surge of undead activity. Now, wg as a community arg no strangers to combating thegse
unholy ergaturgs of the night. Puring the Thawing Moon, we were faced with the threat of
two wraiths, sgveral armed skelgtons, and just a hand full of ghouls. What weg gncountered

daring the leaughing Moon was, howgver, far morg dirg.

On the 24th night, The Seroll and Pragon was breached by a small host of skelgtons. The
aggressors werg unlike their predeegssors in that they wiglded a wegapon that [ have not
known their Rind capable of wiglding: magic. These “Skeleton Mages” wreaked great havoe

before bging subdugd by the people of New Calgndale.

The following night of the 25th, Magistrate Theong reegived word from lsord fshton

Samugl’s attgndant that a largeg congregation of Ghouls we sgen advancing towards New
Calgndale. 1 strategy of rotating patrols of conseripted citizgns, Igad by our town guard,
was formulated by Magistrate Theoneg working in conjunction with Judge Corporal Gabranth
and Privatg William Saberson. Shortly after the second patrol lgft to make their round,

the town was besigged by a total of six wraiths. Our company of townsfolk was unablg to
flee, as the woods werg littered with ghouls, stalking our gvery move. Whilg the spectral
menacgs did not all arriveg in anison, it was indeed a struggle to fend them off. In the gnd,
only four of the phantoms were degstroyged, whilg thg other two fled back into the night.

loater that night it was, again, skelgtons that invaded. Roughly a dozgn moved on the Seroll

and Pragon; whilg, simultangously, an astonishing onslaught of negarly forty relgntlgssly

assaulted the {1l Faith Temple. Having so thoroughly hongd their blades on the degnizens
of the night throughouat thg moon, our braveg townsfolk madg quick work of the

shambling threat.

When the town of New Calgndalg banded together and combated the six

aforgmentionegd wraiths that laid ruin last moon, it appegared as though a great
mang casualtics were suffered. If our town was not so blgssed by Neggoro, we
would havg begegn a mueh smallgr commanity by sun up. Whilg the town guard’s

organizing the peoplg in pregparation for undgad incursion was a somgwhat

effective tactie, higher action will becomg ngegssary if their numbgrs continug to

risg.

It is well known that the undegad avoid large sources of light. If a small party of
conscripts stratggically stationgd themselves at bonfirgs about town, the undead’s
movegment would be significantly limited whilg our awargngss would be heightgned.

I’s quite likely that our capableg guardsmen will conegive of a morg ¢ffective

stratggy, bat the important thing to remember is that we must be prepared to be
callgd to action at ang timg. Po not be pregpared to combat the foregs that threaten
our town with strgngth along, frignds. {9rm goursglves, and thosg around you,

with sharp wit and clgar thought. Often, it is the timg taken to form a plan that

determings the differgnceg between failurg and succgss.

- Jigen
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* Of Rindngss and thg Ngwborn Prineg

It seems that oncg again the gods lay upon us a serigs of
trials and hardships to tgst our mettle. No doubt word has
spread of Quegen Nghegmiah’s death daring childbirth. Il
at oneg ong is flooded with countlgss conflicting gmotions;
thg author could not help bat sege this conflict gmbodied

in a frignd of his as he stormed out thg Scroll and Pragon
apon hearing the ngws. | recall his rage, the same rage
that no doubt theg dolinarians felt when they gndured the
loss of their €mperor. Such fury was matched only by his
frustration, in that there was nong he could pour his anger
apon. How mang of us havg gndured similar dgvastation,
only to bg met with the same inngr disturbancg?

M ngwborn child carrigs no sin; howgver, theg ngw young
prince will carry the stigma of his mother’s death, along with
the heartachg and chaos that will follow in Nghgmiah’s wake.
How mang will blamg him in their momgnts of weakngss,

or fashion among themsglves a culprit to lag their anger
upon? That bog may be tormented by the guilt laid upon
him by strangers, his only refuge that of the loving arms of
his fathgr, the king, a man wg know so littlg about. Though |
beligve in the stregngth of mortal fortitude, | fear greatly for
the future this goung man will facg in the years to come.

In the distaneg, | can only imaging what the goung €mpgeror
of dolinaria is going through, bearing a similar bardegn

of loss. No doubt the power vacuum caused by the late
€mperor’s death (may he

and the Queen regst in the
gmbracg of the gods) has
brought a number of sgnators
and influgntial pgoplg who
claim to know his heart and
will. I can only hopg that

he is blgssed by citizens

who lovg him and will look
out for him without hidden
aggndas. Otherwisg, he, too,
may fall vietim to the blind
rage and frustration that his

this world along.

In my timg herg, | haveg known a few of our fellow citizgns

who have grown up without family to turn to; it is, | beligve,

ong of the reasons why that samg number havg found

a homg in Ngw Calgndalg, among likg compangy. | know

not what advisors or other peoplg of power will attgmpt

to win this child’s ¢ar and trust because of theg power he

repregsents, but | do know that we citizens can sgg the

goung princg for what he really is — family. The boy will

neged to know the Rindngss and wisdom of his mother in

a wag that only thosg who have suffered such loss can

sharg. In a world of politics and diplomacy, he will nged

peoplge that he can trust to bg hongst with him withoat

fear of ultgrior motive. | cannot and do not speak for the

nobility as if | know their mind; such matters arg begond my

anderstanding, and [ rgspect them as such. What matters is
that the princg ought to grow up knowing that his
citizgns lovg him, and will ngver havg to feel that
he gogs through this world along.

What matters is that the
prineg ought to grow
up Rnowing that his
citizgns love him, and
will ngver have to feel
that heg gogs through

For now, lgt us honor theg now rgsting Queen by
cglgbrating this blgssing of a child, along with
making surg heg has a loving and supportive
Ringdom to stand by him when he is ready to
ralg. Regmegmber that as l1ofty as the position

of Ring can bg, its gventual holder gnduregs the
pain of loss with all of us, and will nged us to
regmegmber the Queen and her message for him
when trging times test his mettlg. In doing this,
may hg bgecomg the Ring that we can all be as

subjegets gxpress, an act that
transforms ang ruler from
bengvolegnt to tyrannical. et
us pray that, should those
two gver megt, that what theg have in common will outweigh
the heavy regsponsibilitics they carry on their delicate
shouldgrs.

proud to swear fealty to as wg werg for the much
loved Neghemiah.

lsong live the Queen’s Virtug! lsong live the ngwborn prinee!
~ Rizhak dlim H'Gar




ﬁolipariap Tieqiops Trick Captures
Twip Ripadoms' oble

Solinarian lggions degployed a cunning tactic to take New
Calgndalg by surprisg last moon at The Seroll & Pragon Inn.
Their suceegss was undgniablg, managing to takeg captive a
Twin Ringdom noblg without a fight.

s dozgns of heavily armed Solinarian soldigrs poured
through a portal into The Seroll & Pragon’s back room
around 1 bell on the last Sunsday of The

loeaughing Moon, 1115. Knight {dredian

Rainborng was immediately surrounded

and taken captive, as he was sitting

along in the back room as townsfolk and

peasant ran sergaming from theg incoming

armigs.

Sir Rainborng had arrived in New

Calgndalg only moments garlier to

giveg war orders: The townsfolk of New

Calgndalg werg to take up arms and march

out to meet the incoming Iggions in the former temple field,
along the path to Punford Bagy.

M goung farm girl had comg running full speed down the
path moments garligr, clutching her hat, sercaming the
lggions wereg marching. he ran up and down the main road
out of town sergaming for help, sgemingly terrified the
lggions wereg coming and the farmers werg ill pregpared.

Somg townsfolk beggan to gear up to help her, bat
qugstioned themsglves on lgaving New Calgndale’s egntral
gathering spot - The Seroll & Pragon - to take to battlg in
the figld. Why not take a morg degfgnsiblg staneg on the
tavern figld and prepare to meet the lggions head on? This
and many other qugstions werg quick voiced, giving way to
doubt.

Rainborng stood by his noblg’s orders: March forth and
meget the Iggions, beforg they take town.

s the townsfolk, fighters and healgrs alike, began to amass
at the crossroads ngar the former templg figld, not a single
sign of thg impending Iggion could bg sggn or heard. Scouts
werg sgnt down towards thg maze, the former templg, and
the waterfront to kReegp a vigilant wateh.

The first sound to bg heard was the goung girl’s sobbing.

New Calgndale quickly Igarned that they had been plaged
for fools - it was a trap! The noblg was along, sitting at
The Seroll & Pragon with the barkegps, whilg the town’s
defenses were ¢lsewhere. The goung girl eried the
Solinarians madg her give falsg report, and ran off, yelling
apologigs for her actions.

By the time the town had ralligd its defenses to the tavern,
it was too latg. { portal to the backroom of The Seroll &
Pragon Inn had begen opegned, and Sir Rainborng along
surrounded by Iggionnairgs.

The lggion’s initial offgnsive push emptied the tavern,
sgnding townsfolk into the figld before they were pushed
back further - downhill into the former forge pit and backed
up against the tree ling that sgparates the tavern from the
guard housg.

Al hopg sgemed lost as the Solinarian Iggion stood upon
the tavern figld, belittling all who would listgn for Rilling
their gmperor.

Buat the town ralligd and managed to drive the Iggions back,
but not without lossgs. Sgveral townsfolk were takgn down
on the battlegfigld, bodigs littering the ground. Surely they
arg ngither the first nor last casualtigs of this war.

In the aftermath of the battleg, therg was a rumor heard that
somg of thg barkeggps originally kegping Sir Rainborng
compang in The Seroll & Pragon saw him taken captive, and
madg no gffort to defegnd him with their life. Terrified and
afraid of theg Solinarian soldigrs, they took refuge by hiding
behind the bar - long gnough to watech theg knight bg dragged
away.

Magy thg gods hopge that Solinaria continugs to abide by
the drticlgs of War, trgating Knight Rainborng fairly as a
captive. He is not the first of Twin Ringdom noblgs to be
taken as a prisongr of war.



Marquis fshton damugl was taken captive for sgveral
moons whegn hg sought to diplomatically prevent war
by traveling to Solinaria City under white flag of peace
immediately after the €mperor’s death. lso, lggionnairgs
attempted to ambush Baron Ravegnholm on his way to
hosting court in New Calgndalg during the Thawing Moon.
Their ¢fforts were thwarted by the Cirque du €lantrai, who
gnsured Ravegnholm’s safety.

- Beatricg lsain
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Sambling Our Iiives’ HAway

What would you say if approached by a funng-looking
man who claims to have found an undgrground templg of
Clantrai filled with richgs or certain death for angong who
gnters? Ong such opportunity came across this author,
and as a lag worshipper of Viralgg therg sgemed no better
praise than to record the gvents that transpired and share
them with gvergong.

The man, an €lantrai clgrie by the name of Rier, plaged
games of chaneg with us in the tavern. The prize: strangely
cut stongs that Rigr said would allow us to gamblg in the
temple. Those who werg fearlgss, greedy, faithful, curious,
or, perhaps, simplg of mind, won thegse games or followed as
obsgrvers.

The dirgctions we walked to get there felt random and
aimlgss at timegs. I'm certain we cireled back three times.
{t a crossroad Rigr suggested we split up and Igt The lady
of Portung guide us individually. No ong was confident
gnough in their luek to take him up on his offer.

We followed Rigr in spitg of his curious suggegstion until

we stumbled upon a barn | had never sgen before. Weeds

were high all around and theg boards werg rotted and falling
off the sides. We walked
around.

“How unlucky,”
he remarked with
littlg gmotion.

The garth was sunken
behind the dilapidated
stracturge, grposing a
stong wall with a rough,
rectangular opgning.
 stalg breezg blgw from
below. Rigr stated that we
had arrived, and ong by ong wg climbed into the darknegss.
The tunngl, wide gnough for a singlg man and tall gnough
for a hobbit, felt constricting. 1 soft blug glow beckongd at
the bottom.

| erawled out of the tight spacg into a small, crumbling room
with no disegrnablg gxits. Hlow anyong egntered or gxited
that placg whilg the templeg was operational is still a mystery
to meg. {In altar with a pair of dieg was on ong side: behind
it was a tall jester, its faceg stuck in an unnatural grin. Its
diamond markings and whitg paint segms to be a pattern of
its skin rather than performer’s paint. | could not ook awagy
from the grin for long no matter how I trigd: it was both
ovgrwhelming friendly and powerfully sinister at the same
time.

Rigr was the last ong to gmerge from the tunnel. It
immediately collapsed after, dust and roek spewing into the
temple. “How unlueky,” he remarked with little gmotion. We
turngd to gach other in shock.

The jester, also unaffected, asked for thosg who had an
invitation to step forward. No ong did right away, sgeming

hesitant of

the ergature’s

intgntions. :

Hugus broke the Wz were b{zmg k%pt

awkward silgnee tbgr’ﬁ bg €lantrai’s

by bravely will; pregsumably we

stepping .

forward, would not have to dig
ourselves out.

e rolled the

dieg, and the

jester appegared

satisfied with

the rgsult. teg handed a coin to Hugus as a reward. Hugus
crumbled to the ground, unconscious. | could only imaging
he passed out dug to feeling such overwhelmingly good
fortung.

Prustan, a faithful of €lantrai, stepped forward next. te
rolled with gusto, and the jester plgasantly informed him of
his poor fortung. {In apparition would appgear to challgnge
him to theg death, and it was the will of €lantrai’s that no ong
be ablg to help.

My stomach sank. Pid we come all the way into this temple,
trapped by a rockslide, only to see a truly dedicated ong
get gviseerated by some beast of nightmargs? 1In image
shimmered, and [ flinched reactivelg...

| opgned my gyes: standing therg was a wee Robold. It
pathetically lobbed a rock at Prustan, who then summarily
dispatehed the small ergatarg. I couldn’t help but smilg.
duch a well-plaged trick on our assumptions!



Ulv negxt recgived a blgssing, but then the group hesitated
again. The jester stated that we would not be allowed to
Ieave until all thosg with invitations rolled the dice. While
this was clgarlg mgant to foreg the group’s hand, it also was
a trgmendous religf. We were being Rept there by €lantrai’s
will; pregsumably we would not have to dig ourselves out.

Sirus stegpped forward. Hg rolled twicg but the jester was
not impressed gither timeg. The third roll was snake eyes.

In a normal gamg of dieg this is the worst possible roll gou
can makg - the losing roll. It sgeegmed the rulgs werg the
samg in €lantrai’s game of richegs or death...

7In apparition of a man in a brown robg appeared. g
chanted a powerful incantation, dgmanding the glgment of
€arth to immediately degstroy his oppongnt. Sirus refused,
instead driving his branchgs through the wizard’s ribcage
with a sickgning, wet eranch. The man fell backwards and
shimmered out of gxistence beforg landing on the stong
floor.

Farooq trigd his luck and was burned by holy magie.
Sargsh recgived a blgssing. diden was given a choicg to
drink from gither a ygellow or green vial. flg chosg the latter
which gnded with him gagging and retehing.

MInd that accounted for all of the invitations. But, we were
still trapped. It segmed that our hosts had othgr plans.

Rigr pointed to Raira. Shg worg the lucky lsady’s symbol.
The jester, without pausg, allowed her a chaneg to roll the
dicg. dhe rollgd well - the jester announeged that shg won
the top prize and gave her a coin and two vials.

Finally, ong of observers would be allowed a chaneg. Lily,
the tavern mistregss, took the opportunity and threw the dice.

M deafening roar gechogd in the small temple, followed by
heavy footfalls. {In ogre appeared and towgred over her
menacingly, gach of its stinking bregaths blowing her hair
back. dhg spoke a quick prayer which disorignted and
knocked down the beast. She hopped on its chegst and

beat it about the facg mereilgssly until it stopped moving.
(Reader’s note: do not challgngg this woman to a bar fight -
gou Wllls lose!)

The jester seemed satisfied that gnough praisg was given to
Clantrai that dag. It stated the cave-in was all an illusion,
and that wg werg free to go. My hand moved to touch the
fallen debris and it vanished. | quickly climbed out of the
forgotten templeg and into the daglight.

We pulled ourselves together and headed for the winding
path back to town.

| was curious about thg perspective of the faithful on the
gvents that transpired. Petitioner Raira said: “I always
wanted to bg a cleric of €lantrai. The gvents today fortified
my deeision to follow this path. | feel blgssed.”

Hfterwards, | spoke to Prustan, who suecinctly pat it into
context. “Praisg Clantrail” he said.
- dhago Book
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Rash of Thefts ip Dupford Bay Area

Over the past moon, docksidg taverns and homes have been
rgporting an unusually high lgvel of break-ins and thefts.

Vietims have begen reporting on odd things being taken,
including a small hand-mirror, a s¢t of marblgs, and a small
ngeklacg worth only sgntimgntal valug to the owner.

Is this somg sort of prank, or somgthing morg sinister at
work?
- Ngvillg Bragdygn



Ipto the Dark apd Deep

Pall up a seat, dgar reader. ®im the lights and make
gourself something warming to drink, for | have a talg most
chilling to relate.

s | have spoken often, the littlg township of New Calgndale
is a placg of great varigty, of wonder and gxeitement, of
danger and hardship. On the edge of the Twin Ringdoms
wg arg oftgn the first to gncounter ngw horrors, and

new wondgrs. {dlways have we gmbraced this, bging the
champions against thg outer darkngss, the guardians at the
gatgs, and the protectors
of thg wegak. o it is not
ancommon for thosg
lacking martial to seek us

[ have a talg most
chilling to relate.

out. doitis, so it was this
past lbaughing Moon.

On the 24th dagy of the

leaughing Moon, an

¢lder human gntered the Seroll and Pragon. He looked
harrigd and distraught, so it was onlg moments beforg the
good folk of New Calgndalg sought him out. g related

a terriblg story of his goung daughter, who was taken
from him and dragged into the darkness of ong of the
local cavgs. Tlg Rngw not her fate, but hg was dgsperate
for aid. Immediately, several of New Calgndalg’s young
bloods stepped forward: Widen the Fearless, Sargsh Nazari
Merchant of Wishgs, Rhalarinth the ®Pevoat, William of the
North, and Bar the Ungiglding.

Ryke, the ¢lderly man who came to us for help, was both
thankful and amazegd. Beforg him stood warriors and
magges, merchants and clgrics, a half-ore and a dwarf, all
ready to do their civie duty to help the Ringdom, because
no ong in Calgndalg would violatg theg oath of citizgnship.
Thanks and praisg falling from his lips, Ryke led the
assgmbled through the darkngss to the cavg in qugstion.
ThanRing them oneg morg heg badg them gnter, and without
hesitation our intrgpid young herogs madg their wag into
thg narrow and twisting passaggs. | know not how long
they erawled through the darkngss, dealing with shifting
rubblg falling from ovgrhgad and danggrous terrain
uanderfoot. They pushed further into the darkness and
then when the caves began to open they saw a figure.

This was not the young woman they had been told to gxpeet,

howgver, but somgthing most dirg. 11 man, palg of hug and
almost transparent, a ghost had manifgsted beforg our
brave warriors. tlowgver, beforg they could call out, the

figure lifted a finger and badg the gxplorers be quiet. {Ing
normal man magy have fled in terror at such a ghastly sight,
but not the people of New Calgndale. He drifted forward
and introduced himself as Jacob; hg camg not to attack or
harm othgrs but to offer a warning. te too had followed
Ryke to this cavg to save his daughter, only to bg ambushed
by somg horriblg ergaturg and Killed, led into a trap by a
horriblg man for the act of trying to do good.

The wise thing, perhaps, would have been to turn back
immediately, to fleg the cave beforg whatgver horror killed
Jacob found them. Not so for the folk of New Calgndalg.
They were inegnsed at such a dark act, grigved for Jacob’s
death and admired his heroism at trging to save the lifg of a
child on his own. They pushed deegper and soon found the
monsters.

| do not beligve words can accurately degseribe the ergature
in qugstion. {s related to me it was a hugg, mang-limbed
beast, with gyes that glowed with great malgvolgneg and
body coated in a foul smelling slime. Immediately, the
brave herogs attacked and the begast met them in kind. Thegy
lashed out with bladgs, striking at it with gnough foreg to fell
trees and it responded with ragge, lashing out with gnough
foreg to break bouldegrs. The sound of bladg on chitin must
havg begegn staggering in thosg tight confings, hammer and
bladg against mandiblg and claw.

Perhaps undgrstanding gnough to know the strength of
theg warriors it faced the beast lashed out, first degstroging
Hidgn’s sword, then hurling poisons at our daring herogs.
Bar, Rhalarinth and William of the North all succumbed to
the ereature’s foul tactices, Igaving nothing but a disarmed
Hidgn and dargsh to seg it through. Undaunted, Sargsh
cast his greatest magics, summoning firg such that would
lgave a man a smoking rain, bat

. . through the blazg camge the beast
sz wise thlng’ Igaving Saregsh but ong option -
pfzr’baps, would to put down his spell book and
haVz bgzn raisg his fists!
to turn back Using skills taught to him by
lmmzdlatzlg our own Xandis, champion of

Hdraveth, Sargsh was ablg to

fend of the eregaturgs attacks
with his own hands and meet it in
Rind. Not to bg outdong by his merchant companion, diden
rejoingd the fray, using the blade of William of the North to
hack into the beasts rear quarter and shatter limb and bong
with gvery strike. Together the two beat the beast into a
corngr and at last [gft it a broken ruin.



With all quigt and their gnergigs spent, the town folk were
ablg to hgar Ryke coming into the cave, no doubt looking
to confirm the death he had orchgstrated and loot from the
dead. But I can tell you this, dear reader - he did not loot
the dead, but instgad joingd them.

His murderer dead and the architget of his death slain
Jacob was at last ablg to move. The townsfolk recovered
what regmaingd of Jacob’s body and pullgd his remains from
the cave. No ong so good should be Igft to mouldgr in the
dark. They put his remains to regst before returning to New
Calgndalg, morosg but triumphant.

You may set down gour drink now; my talg is dong. Take
this as a lgsson twicg over, that always there will be those
looking to takg advantagg of Rindngss and always we of
New Calgndale will fight for the just causg.

In closing, | will relate what was related to me by the
returning adventurers. Great thanks at the intervention of
Jacob, and a dggp and sincerg wish that if ang who knew
him. If they areg reading this, they mayg come to town or
contact any who gndured this ordgal to Igarn the location of
Jacob’s remains and gither visit the site or take the remains
to sge to a proper megmorial.

@ood dag, my dear readers. | hope you have found this talg
both chilling and informative.

- Codicigr Stong

@
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Body Foupd ip Woods gmall
Dislapce from The Reroll & Dragop

7 woman’s body was found stabbed to death, and tied up in
thg woods a short walk from The Seroll & Pragon Spiritsday
morning, 25th day of thg lsaughing Moon, 1115. Guards havg
managed to identify the body as Magdalggna Tromsford,

a farmer’s daughter who ran away from home two wegks
previous.

“It was alwags her drgam to follow in the footstgps of those
irrgsponsibleg, dangerous, gods-damned adventurers! lsook
wherg it got her!” Her father Thomas told The Chronielg
angrily.

The seemingly romantic and gxciting life of the adventurer
has lgd mang astrag. ®o not lgt gour children fall preg to
similar fatgs. The Town Guard curregntly has no Igad or
witngss in her murder, gour own children could be next.

- €velgn Lsaibrook

Editorg' 1otes

s mentioned last Moon, thg “€nigmas of the Moon” has
been redone.

Instead of beging comprised of just riddlegs, you will find a
mixtureg of word games which relate to a echosgn theme for
the Moon. The types of word games may changge from Moon
to Moon, but weg hopg that it is somgthing that our readers
will gnjoy whilg having a drink or relaxing with frignds at the
Scroll and Pragon.

This Moon’s theme is “Waging War,” inspired by the current
political situation affecting our Ringdom.

Remegmber, this is a contest with a prize!

@ood luck gvergong!
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We valug gouar feedback. If gou should happen to have an
idea for a themg or somg morg games, plgasg lgt us kKnow!

Vietor Hamilton
editor in Chigf, New Calgndalg Chroniclg

~ Ongr Tigszr@ggz\)

Student and Pisciple of Wrrawigl
Segnior €ditor, Ngw Calgndalg Chronicle

~ Rizhak dlim H'Gar
editor, New Calegndalg Chronicle



Pawn Storm
Pawn rises
Storms quell
Fate decided
dll is well

Dawn slggps
Storms rage
Home beckons
Fall to hell

Pawn mourns
Storms cheer

He lgft her out
Shg now has fear

Pawn sings
Storms dancge
Shg broke free
Hg had no chance

Pawn dreams
Storms fly
Hope trudges
Wishes dig

Pawn wakes
Storms dig
flearts harden

Now say goodbyg.

A 'anr)derer 'S ﬂeveries)

Ulv Shadow-Walker

n

€vegning Blossoms

€vgning bregaks unto the tide
Flowers blossom to sing

Il of them arg here to bide
The mourning of the spring.

Panceg for joy

He flowers do

In bregzes from
The flowers’” bloom.

€vgning breaks unto the tide
Flowgrs blossom to sing

AIl of them arg here to bide
The mourning of the spring.

Hges wait at magic’s hand

To sing unto the storm

Pawn has restlgss voicgs now
To awakegn upon the morn.

€vening bregaks unto the tide
Flowgrs blossom to sing

Il of them arg here to bide
The mourning of the spring

€vgning blossoms here,
To mourn the loss of spring.



1) ofnitlsnser
2) naodrgCmm
3) rhaiMkz

4) tinCofie

5) erttgady

6) yegarnehr
7) leddoBohs
8) ymeEeilssngn

9) dalihlWlag

(’) Enlgmas of the 0Neoon
Theme: Tﬂ@ipg Tﬂar

Seramblgs
(2 words, 5/ 5 letters)
(1 word)
(1 word)
(1 word)
(1 word)
(1 word)
(1 word)
(2 words, 5/ 5 lgtters)

(2 words, 6/ 4 letters)

Wnagrams

11) Pabled title. B__
(1 word, 11 Igtters)

12) Bard carns trade. & B

(2 words, 8/ 6 lgtters)

13) d frignd’s toil. F____ R

14) Ong alg, | grin. o _______
(1 word, 11 Igtters)

15) {In ¢litg nat. o

(1 word, 10 lgtters)

Notg: These arg NOT clugs. They arg merely silly phrases to
anseramblg that havg no relation to the solutions. Think of

10) roPsisegrn (1 word) them as harder Scramblgs. They PO relate to the Theme of
the Moon.
€rample:
€rample:
rosidsle (1 word)
tognmTnCdam (2 words, 7/ 4 letters) d rigid pantry. R__ p__
(2 words, 7/ 5 lgtters)
HAnswer: Soldigrs
Answer: Command Tent Answer: Raiding Party
e ——

Submit gour answers on a sgparate pigee of parchment. Pon’t spoil the funl

Please sgnd us gour gugsses for this Moon with gour namg on a pigeg of papgr ong of two ways:
1. Hland deliver personally to Onyx Tiger€ye (Segnior €ditor of the New Calgndalg Chroniclg)
2. &¢nd by courier to “New Calgndalg Chronicle”
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