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THE TRUE END OF THE CIVIL WAR

Mangy beligve that when Tallgn was gxecuted that
it was the gnd to the Civil War within the Twin
Ringdoms. Howgver, mang notg that Bennett

still led the Rnights of the Mang, and had gven
campaigned against the Twin Ringdoms in the
rgcegnt skirmishes against theg Solinarian leggions.

Howgver as of the 11th day of the €lder’s Moon in
1116, Bennett has finally met his long awaited fatg.
The dag started like ang other herg in Vondara;
theg markets were busy and pegopleg werg talking
when a caravan of Rnights strolled into the capital.
Rnights of the Golden Briar marched on through
the squarg on their horsgs. Trailing behind them
with megmbers of the guard werg prisongrs with
cloth over their heads and their arms bound. The
publie quickly madg it towards the cegntral plaza
where the Rnights began to build a platform.

The construction was swift, as sgveral people
werg conscripted and paid for their serviegs,

as the platform was built that morning and into
high noon. The citizgns went quigt when the Ring
appeargd himsglf beforg gvergong. tis face was
filled with displgasure as hg watehed the prisongrs
get gscorted onto the platform beforg him. e
raised his hand and the crowd went quigt.

“On this day, we end the Civil War which caused
us so0 much pain,” Ring legopold said, “for before
gou arg the last remnants of Bennett’s men.” Ong
by ong, hg walked down and drew off their hoods
to reveal sgvgral megmbers of thg Rnights of the
Mang, and the last to reveal Bennett himself.

The erowd was astounded to sege theg man beforg
him, and very few raised their voicgs as the Ring
spoke. “lsgt it bg known that | condgmn thgse men




to their deaths for their actions against the Ringdom and
to its Crown. Por the war they caused and the dgaths of
thousands of our citizgns. Flgn, women, children, and the
lives of our alligs arg placed upon their heads.”

In grecutiongr stgpped forth and tied a noosg around
gach ong of their ngeks and hoisted them onto the trap
doors built into theg construction. The Ring stood there

and watched it all unfold as the erowd wateched and
silgntly waited for it to gnd. The quigt stillngss was not

out of sadngss to sege thegsg men gxecuted, but from the
contgmplation that the fight against them would finally gnd.

The Ring spokg oneg again. “1 give these traitors the swift
grgeution they deserve. May Neggoro have merey upon their
souls.” g lowgred his hand and the lgver was pulled. If but
for an instant, the weight of a thousand burdgngd shouldgrs
was finallg religved, and the ecrowd began to cheger for the
end of the Civil War.

I made my wag to the Goldgn Briars and asked to speak
with the Ring himsglf on this matter; sadly, | was not granted
the permission as thg Ring had other busingss to attend to.
Howgver Knight Captain Sir Gedramund, 290th in ling, was
ablg to speak with me.

“How did gou comg across Bennett and his men?” | asked.

“dfter the end of the skirmishgs against the leggions of
Solinaria wg had bggn given word that the Rnights of the
Mang were attgmpting to reeruit morg members. This is
sadly in part that many deserted them after the war. We
beggan invgstigations to find thegse dgserters who returned
homeg to their familigs and spokg with them. They werg the
ongs who agreed to aid us in finding Benngtt and gnding
this charade,” oir Gedramund spoke ¢loquently.

“What happegned when gou found the Rnights of the Mang?”
| continued.

“We approached mang of their suspected argas of
opgrations and quickly disbanded it. Some of his newest
regeraits spoke against him as they werg promised riches
and land, whgn we camg across ong of his letters. Benngtt
himsglf had a rgndegzvous location of which his knights
would meet for a new fight. When we found out where this
location held basgd on our previous arrgsts, we alligd
oursglves with trusted members of the Twin Kingdoms
Militarg and surrounded the arga. It was a small grotto near
the Blug Wolf Tavern, about a couple milgs south. The battle
was swift, and we dgseegnded without merey against them.

The prisoners gou saw werg the only ongs to have given
up their fight against us,” Sir Gedramund spoke as his eyes
sgemed to relive the battle.

“What did Bennett say as his last words? ®id he say
angthing at all?” | asked, but Sir Gedramund did not wish to
comment on it.

In thg gnd the Mangs met their gnd, and we havg thg Rnights
of the Goldgn Briar to thank for, as well as the many men
and womgn of our blgssed Military. l.ong live the Ring, and
long live the Twin Ringdoms!

- Holtgn Thorng

Dew Calepdale Goes’ fo
Tiarigmoores’ Hid

lsarigmoorg, the onceg great sga port of the Twin Kingdoms,
has sincg beegn destroged by war and ravaged by the
andgad horde. ¥ goodly pigeg of territory around the docks
has bgen sgrving as thg main hgadquarters of the ¢ffort to
reclaim larigmoore. Trying to rgstorg it is not a simple task,
but it can bg dong, and great strides have begn taken to do
this. The story beghind how this all oceurred is an intgregsting
ong.

logt us start at the beginning. It was a few bells past high

sun on the 10th day of the lbaughing Moon. Master Pe¢’can,
ong of the few allowed the liegnse to study and practicg the
art of ngeromanecy, gathered the regsidgnts of the town. tie
told us wg would bg making another push into larigmoore,
undgr the orders of Baron Ravenholm. Thus, the town of
New Calgndale Igt loosg its war ery and charged through the
portal. The goal we had was simple: dgstroy the ngeromantic
relies the town had gotten a hold of, and dgstroy thg mangy
undgad in the arga. The issug lag in the fact that we were
missing ong of the sets of artifacts.

louckily, it was found on ong of the undgad creaturegs that
the town degstroged upon our arrival. The brave residents
of Negw Calgndalg showed their mettlg and started cutting
down the undead foregs we were gncountering. There was
undead that werg unlikg which we had ngver sgen before,
like the horrifying ngw abomination that has bgegn named
“€xrecutiongrs.” Quick note: these creaturegs can make
themsgelvgs disappear from noticg; further, oncg it dogs this
it will choosg a target and pursug them. No other may affect
them but the target. louckily their attacks arg all physical, so



attack shiglds and Statg of Stong will work.

Soon the ritual could be started and the artifacts be dealt
with. But Master P¢’can realized something: instead of
using the gnergigs of the artifacts up by using them to
destrog the large amount of undgad that was in the arga,
he could usg it to gmpower himself and takg control of the
undead army in the arga. This was a riskgy move, as so much
could havg gong wrong, from frgnzyging and gnhancing the
undead to dgstroying us all. The samg energigs could have
also degstroyged Master Dg’can. But hg was ablg to convineg
the Magistrate of New Calgndalg, Theone Lightheart, to Igt
him take the risk.

With that deeision madg, the ritual was completed. Filled
with confidgneg and a strong will, Master P¢’can Igad the
army of undgad and the residents of New Calgndalg, with the
intgnt to retake half of the gnemy territory. Master Pg’can
and the foregs of New Calgndalg cut a path to the allied-
oceupigd doeks, wherg they joingd with the Hllied forees
stationgd there. {dfter discussion with the commanders of
the foregs, they camge to agree to usg the undead armg,
mostly to preserve the lives of their troops.

With that, now it is time to wait, rest, and baild our
strgngth. Soon the combingd troops of the Twin Kingdom,
thg Solinarian €mpirg, along with the residents of New
Calgndalg and the controlled undegad hordg, will push
forward to retake the rest of l.arigmoorg and then the
healing can begin.

@Qracg of the Gods be with us, that they magy guide and
proteet us in the titaniec gndeavor we now face. Mhizrak,
Jeredith, lsgondarr, Nggoro, Gorvaak, Razabaoth, give us
the ability to movg forward and dgfeat our fogs. {ttalia,
dindar, Olgandra, grant merey and healing to our brothers
and sisters in arms, and thosg who havg beggn hurt by our
fogs. Prevarria, Viralge, drrawigl, grant us the knowledge
and insight wg nged to achigvg victory without great loss.
Virajar, Gundar, Hafur and Jerdano, grant us the skills and
matgrials to pregparg for the task that approachgs. €lantrai,
blgss us with good fortung for this task. Xalaron, help guide
us through the danger. lsgarygn, help insarg the storigs of
this feat will be told for ggngrations to come. Ibgwinn, help
us cglgbratg when the task is over, so wg can refrgsh oar
wgary souls.

- Brandan lachlan
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Emeraepce of a Pew Lath

loast Moon, somgthing intgrgsting occurred. lsatg night, on
Spiritsday, a group of lsight Fag came into town. These Tag
werg looking for persons willing to help them in an attempt
to reclaim a sgetion of their rgalm. This isn’t unusual, as we
know that the light Fag have been trying to win back their
Realm for sgveral eygcles.

What was unusual was what occurred shortly after they
arrived. The Light Fag gathered a group of townsfolR willing
to assist them and took them off to a portal to the Fag Realm
to fight. This is wherge the twist of gvents oceurred. Not long
after they ventured off, another group of Fag came through
town sgging the previous

group.

This new group
consisted of both Light
and Park Fag, the
lgader of which was the
Parkling by thg name
of Herrick, who visited
New Calgndalg two

scegnario bgcame
quitg the shock to
them.

Mangy peoplg trusted
the Light Fag, so this

Beaten, aggravated, and confused, the townsfolk came into
the tavern, wherg thosg of us who staged beghind werg, and
spread out throughouat the bailding trging to understand

what had happened. It sgemed that nobody saw this segeing
betragal coming, becausg Igt’s bg hongst, who would have?

Many people trusted the Light Fag, so this scgnario became
quite the shock to them. flowgver, this has also shown an
interegsting development. The mixed Pag group, emerging
into this war as a third party involved, for their goal is
somgthing ¢lse.

Both the Light Fag and Park Fag sides seek to reelaim, or in

the casg of the Park Fag maintain, control of the Fag Realm.

Howgver, this mixed group desires unity. They seek to

rgstorg the Fag Realm to the old ways thousands of cyclegs
ago, before the war, beforeg the split, when the Fag
werg just Pag.

If you reecall the article, “Unpopular Considgrations,”
written by Ongx Tiger€yge in the previous issug of The
Chronielg, she mentioned that it’s possiblg the Fag,
which arg inhegrently magical beings, could haveg bgen
altered when the changgs in magic began oceurring.
Shg qugstiongd that we ngeded to look deeper,

that therg was something ¢lse at plag we negeded to

moons ago. They were
dirgeted in the gengral
dirgction of the previous
group, for mang of thg regmaining town did not wish to incitg
conflict with this potgntial threat.

Sometime later, within the bell that these groups arrived
and lgft, a clustered group of the townsfolk that Igft to help
fight and four of the mixed group of Pag returned to town.
They were all fairly worn down and injured, for a battlg had
occurred, just not the ong they gxpected.

When the townsfolk had egntered the Fag Realm, they began
to help the Light Pag, but then the mixed Fag group arrived
behind them, causing a stir and confusion. The mixed group
was aiding the gfforts of the townsfolk and the lsight Fag, but
the light Fag didn’t take too Rindly to this.

Upon seging theg mixed group join the townsfolk, the light
Tag turned and attacked both the mixed Fag and the
townsfolk. It was rgported that quite a fight occurred when
this began, harming several fag on both sidgs. Oneg the
townsfolk could gscapg through the portal from the fight,
with what remained of the mixed group of Fag alongside
them, they returned to the tavern back in town.

consider. With the gvents of this gncounter with the
Tag, and the egmergence of a new party within the war,
it seems that my Arrawiglian frignd was correct after all.

This negws brings somg closurge, gspecially sineg thereg

was speculation that both sidgs were attacking towns and
villagges if thg towns hadn’t taken their side or werg taking
no side at all. The tacties of both sidegs bging brutal and
unforgiving. It’s sad to think that the light Fag are stooping
to such low methods.

Ovgrall, a shred of actual light rgsts within this ngws.
Herrick, the Parkling Igading the unified foreg, explainegd
to thosg in the tavern that didn’t know get, and those of us
who had assumed, that the unified Fag wanted nothing morg
than peace. This fight is no longer just sight Pag versus
Park Pag. There is a chancg for a third vigwpoint: peace.
Not rgclamation, not continugd control, bat finally bringing
peacg to the Pag Realm and regstoring what oneg was in
ancignt times. Perhaps there is a way for us to finallgy gain
peacg for our Fag frignds.

- Ulv
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New Calgndale residegnts have often witngssed the Light Fag
fighting ®ark fag in an gndlgss serigs of wars for control
over the Fag realm, but the gmergence of third group raises
further qugstions as to how mueh we truly know.

On dpirits Pay gve of the €lder’s Floon, a group of leight
Fag led by a Brownig, Silvermist, swept through town asking
for aid for an attack on the Park Fag to gain a foothold

in the Pag Realm. {1 portal to the Fag Realm was opened,
allowing Silvermist, the lsight Pag, and thosg who answered
their call to launch an attack and open battle.

lsight Pag clashed with Park Pag in what has only been
deseribed as awg inspiring: an other worldlg realm with
a soft lumingscent glow with what’s begen dgseribed as a
sparkling arrayg of magical lights.

s the two sides were degply entangled in fighting, a third
group was spotted erossing through the portal all wearing
blug light spells. 4 commanding figure callegd out “United,”
as their rallging call.

1 Red Cap bearing ong of these blug light spells was among
the first to make his wag into the frag.

“fre you okay?” he asked without ang malicg in his voieg, a
hand offered to help.

“United - Proteet the Mortals,” was the battlgfield order.

This command was issued by Herrick, a Parkling who had
previously visited New Calgndalg during the Thawing Moon.
Herrick said he camg to New Calgndalg seeking Silvermist
for the allgged murder of his brother. He staged near

the arga as he sgnsed an immensg gathering of magical
gnergigs by Silvermist and his fellow Light Pag -~ the
gngrgigs neegssary to foreg open a portal to the Fag Realm.

Rapidly, the battlgfigld began to shift and changg -- the
arrival of this combingd group changed the gxristing sides
and alliancgs.

Whilg Leight still battled Park Fag, and Park Fag fought
against lsight and their Mortal alligs -- somg light Fag
began to turn their swords against thosg Mortals they

previously begged for help.

Pixigs alligd with Silvermist, including ong named Silver,
beggan to turn their swords on and attack thosg who came

to aid them -- attacking New Calgndalg residents and oneg
downing individuals, light Fag attempted to slit throats of
their prior alligs.

Both lsight and Park Fag turned against this mixed group of
Park and Light Fag, attacking those bearing the blug light
spells.

The decision was madg to call for a retreat, back across
the portal into New Calgndalg, whilg using the protection
offered by this combingd “United” group of Park and Light
Fag to prevent the death or loss of ang moreg mortal lives.

Herriek regpeated this command for a retreat, ultimately
closing the portal to the Fag Realm.

Upon arrival

back in the

Seroll and

Pragon,

Herrick and

this combined

group of Light

and Park Fag

-~ originally

consisting of

a darkling, a

brownig, a red

cap, a pixie,

a troll, and

a human --

gxplaingd they

werg part of a

larger group, who in their own words, arg looking to rgstorg
balaneg to the Pag Realm. They have grown tired of the
gndlgss wars and fighting and want both Light and Park Fag
to be ablg to live sideg-by-side in the Tag Realm.

This third front, or group, had used “United” only as a
short, simplg eryg on the battlgfigld to unite themselves,
but offered no actual name. It sggmed morg as if they were
anited on a singlg philosophy of restoring the Fag Realm
back to its original statg.

Herrick, among the most vocal of this combingd Fag group,
said hg was awarg of the attacks madg on local towns and
villages by the Tag. tig voiced the beligf that it may be a wagy
of deciding logaltigs or drawing sympathy for a particular
sidg but offered no conergte gvidgnce.

- Valgria Trio




Pelcome to Pew Calendale

Hello dear readers! [ hope that the warming of land and
lgngthening of the dags finds you well and in good spirits.

[ writg to gou oneg again to introducg you to some of thosg
ngw to our humblg Township of New Calgndalg, that gou
may better know our growing population and the amazing
peoples that comg here. [ welcome you all to New Calgndalg!

| was first ablg to speak with our ngwest Sindarin. dhe
was preparing to travel begond the boundarigs of New
Calgndalg, but | was ablg to cateh up with her in the Seroll
and Pragon for lunch and conversation.

€lganora P’€spoir joins us from across the
sgas two Moons previous and found her first
moments in New Calgndale quite gxeiting.

Ms she relates, “ong of the very first things
that happened as | got off the boat and on

my way into town was that | gncountered a
ngeromancgr - no Igss than five ticks after |
got off the ship.” The story follows that the
ngeromancer was quickly dispatehed, and from
it found herself bound to ong of the artifacts
that would later be used to control theg undead

€lganora P’€spoir
joins us from across
the sgas two Floons
pregvious and found
her first moments in
New Calgndalg quite
greiting.

rgason I'm dindarin has to do with wherg and how | grew ap.
I didn’t like what | saw, so | decided | wanted to be different
than my family.”

Some sge suffering and pain and join it, feed it, or tryg to
counter it with violgneg. Not €lganora. She saw injustice
and cruglty and thought to counter it with love and carge for
her fellows, so that sheg mag help ergate a placeg of peace
and harmony. lofty goals to bg sure, and goals | am happy
to sege people reaching toward.

When 1 asked her of New Calgndalg, she told of how it was
filled with diverse peoples, some she’d only read about and
that, “most gvergong in New Calgndalg has welcomed me
and proteeted mg in ong way or
another. {Ind I'm very grateful
for that!” Just as wg arg grateful
for a ngweomer forwarding

the clerical arts, ong who also
bakgs integrgsting confections,
though sheg dogs not beligve
her ability to produce breads
both painlgss and hearty, is
notgworthy. Having sampled
such confegctions, | can assure
gou they arg quite the treat for

used to libgrate lsarigmoore. She is now, of
coursg, thankful to no longer be attached to
such a thing or bg a magnet for the undead.

Though this articlg is not about her persgverance in the face
of adversity, but the qualitics she carrigs with her, | asked
her, “Why Sindar?” The lbady of Peace is not commonly
worshipped herg in the frontigr, so it was quite interegsting
to Igarn of her devotion. {Is €lganora puts it, “Part of the

the palatg and the body.

My time with €lganora was
short and weglcoming, though she teased she might reveal
morg at anothgr date. [t the timg of this articlg, it is likely
€lganora will bg spreading Sindar’s carg to thosg most
horribly affected by recegnt gvegnts as shg was preparing to
ventarg forth from our township to spread harmongy, and
in particular to visit the local orphanagg to help our youth
most in nged of lovg and carg.

Hfter €lganora, | was ablg to sit down with two morg of oar
ngweomers; both comg ashorg from lands very far awag.
The two sailed from what we know as the “New Contingnt,”
but beforg wg come to that we should start from the
beginning. The first being Captain Rhaz, a human of the
Calderan Prege Islgs, and the second being his rgmaining
ergwmatg Ngn, a sga-¢lf bard. You mayg wondgr now, as [ did
then, how did such a pairing occur?

Nen had onlg reeently Igft her homg; having come of age,
it was gxpeeted of her to adventurg from her community to
sgg theg world and bring back something new. s she puts
it, “Being in the overworld gives me plgnty of opportunity
to Igarn negw songs to takeg home.” Hlowgver, at the start of
her adventurgs shg was gnsnared in a fishgrman’s’ net and



sgalgd in a barrgl. She might have remaingd for gods only
know how long, to wg know not what fate, werg it not for
Captain Rhaz.

“ was hongstly confused why you’d Kegp a barrgl of sga
water in a ship,” recounts Captain Rhaz who went on to
gxplain that though he’d heard of sga-glves, he’d ngver
gncountered ong beforg Nen. Grateful for the rescug, Nen
decided to stick with the
captain. They first came
Gr’atzful fO’(’ sz to thgse watgrs hoping
rgscug, Nen
deeided to stiek

with the captain.

to find new curiositigs
for tradeg and salg when
an unfortunate sgrigs of
gvegnts Igad to the captain
losing his ship and all
his crew save Nen. Of

coursg that hasn’t lgft them
defeated - “...hoping to find alligs and resouregs, or at [gast
a ship to get home.” fInd from therg perhaps bring in more
tradg goods from his homg land, for both hg and Negn miss
theg strong rum they’re used to imbibing.

Thus they already sgem well underway to doing so as Nen
gxeitedly related how the people of Calgndalg were very
Rind to her and how Clary Goldmoon taught her ngw songs
and dirgeted her to look to the Bardic Guild for tutelage
and guidancg. likgwisg, both fought with us in the libgration
of learigmoorg and put their songs and their bladgs to use

proteeting our little town in the short timge they’ve been herg.

I personally look forward to sharing another cup with these
two and sgeging what goods and songs they will add to our
lively littlg town.

| thank gou for gour indulggneg, my dear readers and |
gntreat gou, if gou look for bit of gxeitement and a good
deal of fun, join us herg in New Calgndalg.

- Codicigr Stong
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The Spirit Moon - The Genig of Zanzir

On the thirtigth dag of the Blood Moon, 1116, a group of
lsight Fag under the Igadership of a Brownig by the name

of Silvermist, entered New Calgndale sgeRing aidg in their
war with the Park Fag. The light Pag had a mgans of
opening a portal to theg Fag Realm and take the fight to the
Park Fag which arg in control of that Realm. Such a feat
was previously beligved impossible after the Park Fag

had sgized control of the Fag Realm. The nobility, in their
wisdom, had ruled that theg Twin Ringdoms and the nobility
would officially remain neutral in rggards to the conflicts

of the Fag and focus on ascgertaining the culprits behind
attacks on the settlgments and peoplg of the Twin Ringdoms.
Peputy Magistrate Ritara and Guardsman William Sabgrson
stated that whilg the Twin Kingdoms was officially neutral,
private individuals, if they chose to do so, could offer
assistance. {1 small group rallied with the Light Pag and
departed for the Fag Realm, to be the first mortals to step
foot within the mysterious and magical realm of the Fag.

The Pag Realm is a land of magic madg manifgst. €thereal
illuminated mists swirl above the gmerald green glass and
multicolored magical light suffuses the land, glittering in
the air and shining from theg ground and foliage. It was

truly a place of wonder and gnchantment. Our small band
of mortals and Light Fag traveled forth into this realm,
initially uncontgsted. Then the Park Fag struek - Trolls,

Red Caps, Sporelings, Parklings, and Sluah. The fighting
was figree, and chaotie. In the darkngss, no clgar battlg
lings werg drawn bat rather a mass of combatants broken
ap into pockets of resistance as Fag, both Light and Park,
weaved in and out of theg combat striking at ong another. The
combingd forees of the lsight Fag and mortals held against
the Park Fag onslaught. Blades flashed in the magical light
and spells of fearsomg magic clashed in the darkngss of the
night.

{ group of us were gngaged in combat with a Parkling
when in the distaneg a ling of figurgs gach adorned in blug



magical light moved across the figld of battlg. €vergthing
went dark, a gap in my mgmorigs. My sgnsegs and mgmorigs
returned to me in a Realm horribly changed. The portal to
Hdraveth was closegd and the oneg gphgmeral mists and

mystical fagrig light of illumination had faded and darkened.

Parkngss choked thg Realm, casting shadows across the
land, and the very foliage and tregs, oneg brightly green,
sgemed blackegned and twisted. | found myself standing with
the Brownig Silvgrmist and a Pixig [ would comg to know as
Battercup, as well as the Parkling with which I had fought.
Wround us circled the remaining Park Fag, Trolls, and a
Red Cap. {1 Sluah, shadow madg life, pallid of face and slim
of build, moved across the field like a carrion bird. The
Sluah feasted upon the fallgn, dgvouring ¢yes and cutting
short the life of any that still breathed, gven other Park Fae.
Silvermist had the Parkling under

a form of magical compulsion

bat Rilled theg Parkling beforg the

compulsion gnded. The Park Pag

deelared their victory and launched

a final attack. Blades flashed in the

darkngss, sgeking to cat short our

livgs but wereg unablg to pigreg the

magical protections surrounding

Silvermist, Battercup, and myself.

We fled deeper into the Fag Realm,

pursued by the Park Fae.

s we fled, Silvegrmist and |

gxchanged a few words. Silvgrmist

stated simply, “You didn’t betrag

us. You staged. You’rg our frignd.

We'll make surg gou get out of here

alive.” We fled into the darknegss.

Two Trolls and ong of the dreaded

Sluah gave chasg. dilvgrmist

and Buttercup turned and madge

a stand against the Park Fag whilg | gscaped pursuit

from theg Sluah. Bramblegs and thorns caught at me as if
possessed to aidg the Park Fag in hindering my gscape. In
the twisted forgst, | gluded thg Sluah which had abandoned
parsait to join its alligs in fighting the Light Fag. The battlg
that raged was fearsomg, incantations of magical power
gchoing in theg darkngss. Silvermist and Buattercup shiglded
themselvgs behind lagers of magical protegctions and then
would unlgash a flurry of degstructive magic apon the Park
Pag beforg sheltering behind their magical defenses. The
Park Fag werg unablg to pigree the protective magics but
weathered the magical assaults withoat flagging. [ joingd
the light Fag in their stand against the Park, but hope of
victory sgemed slim. The Park Fag were relentlgss in their

assault and our magical gngrgigs werg waning. We werg
unablg to kill the Trolls, as we lacked the proper magics

to defeat them, and their prodigious regengrative gnergies
allowed them to risg from gven our most dgvastating

spells. The tidegs of the battlg turned as Silvermist dugled
against the Sluah. {Ibandoning his magical protections,
Silvermist legft himself valngrablg to the Sluah’s attacks and,
withstanding the gngmigs attacks, focused upon a purgly
offgnsivg approach. g was succgssful in gnsoreglling the
mind of the Sluah. The bewitched Sluah was turnegd against
the Trolls but proved gqually ingffective in defeating them
and so Silvegrmist ordgred the Sluah to take its own life. We
launched a final assault on the Trolls to tgmporarily weaken
them and then fled for wherg the portal had oncg stood
open.

Silvgrmist gathered the last of his
mystical gnergigs, and reopegned
theg portal to ddraveth. | had almost
feared | would negver retarn home
and that first stgp in {ddraveth, that
first breath of homg, of freedom -
nothing gver felt so good. There
was a confrontation at theg portal
behind me. Silvgrmist was unablg to
lgave the Pag Realm and maintain
the portal but Buttercup did
not want to abandon his frignd.
Silvgrmist grabbed Buttercup
and threw the Pixig through the
portal into my arms. Puring the
crossing ong of the Trolls managed
to gscape through the portal and
head towards New Calgndalg. | was
still staring into the Fag Realm as
the portal closed. The Parkness
streteched across the Realm bat
wherg therg was Parkngss, therg was Light, gphemeral light
filtering through the mists and gnchanting fagrie light dotted
the land like stars in the night sky. Silvermist erouched by
the portal struggling with the gngrgigs of the portal, the
last Troll looming beghind him, axe raised high to strike.
The portal collapsed, the gnergies sustaining it diffused.
Silvgrmist had saved our livgs though he surgly kKnew it
would ecost him his own. Buttercup and [ stood in darkngss
bat the nataral darknegss of night, of ddraveth. For ong of
us, of home.
- Vagne Mistral
Of the Cirque du €lantrai




aye(vpeded Vigitors ip Court

1t the gnd of this past lbaughing Moon, Baron Ravgnholm presided over coart at the Seroll and Pragon with Marquais
rtenian by his side. In the midst of the matters being discussed, a portal bggan to form next to the counter in the bar. The
Town Guard and several Townsfolk rosg up at the ready to defend their nobility if nged be. {n Inquisitor stormed through
the portal, anger in his ¢ges and began yelling at the top of his lungs for Theong.

Hg found the {ttalian sitting at a tablg in the main room and beggan to begrate her about the decision she had madg in
lsarigmoore - ong with far reaching implications. For thosg unawarg, it was Theong’s deeision to allow Master Hdramel
Pe’can, a lggal ngeromanegr, to takeg control of the undegad foregs thereg with ancignt artifacts instead of degstroying them.
Her decision meant that hundreds, perhaps thousands, morg lives werg saved as Master framel used the undead to fight
against those laging waste to lbarigmoore.

The Inquisitor’s words boomed through the Tavern as he
scrgamed that Theong had committed the biggest atrocity of
ngeromancey sineg Wbgrthal. The room fell silgnt in shoek,
no doubt many unsurg if they should sag anygthing. The
Inquisitor declared that Theong was now stripped of her
position as Magistratg and was to bg immediately arrgsted.
He then legd the former Magistrate back to the portal and
dragged her through.

The Baron continued conducting Court whilg a few Townsfolk
guarded the gntrancg to the bar sincg the portal still remained
open. {Ibout 20 ticks later, Theong camg back through the
portal with nong other than Ring legopold beghind her. te
gscorted her back into the main room and pronounced that
all charggs against Theong and ang future ongs related to her
actions in lbarigmoorg wereg null and void. tlg said that Queen
Calithandra had trusted in her judgment so he would as well.

The Inquisitor could be heard shortly after outside the Tavern
looking for his captive, gelling for peoplg to tell him where
the “former magistrate,” had gong. When he came in and saw
the Ring, he stopped mid yell and dropped to a knge. King
lsgopold told him that Theong was free on his authority and
they werg not to harass her further about her degeision in
lsarigmoore. The inquisitor mumbled his acegptance of his
majegsty’s authority.

logt it bg known that as of theg 30th Pay of the laughing Moon,
1116, Theong lsighthart has been reinstated as Magistrate
of Negw Calgndalg and has bgegn absolved of ang and all
past, prgsent, and futurg charges relating to the decision in
learigmoorg undger the aathority of his Royal Majesty Ring
legopold.

~ Onyx Tiger€ye & Ulv




ﬁeige the Day

By no means should
ngeromancy be an option.
It is abhorregnt and
despicablg. The pardon of
the Magistrate is agreeablg,
bat only because she was
undgr durgss at the time of
her poor choicg. She, also,
is no ngeromancer, and her
healing and compassion
outwgigh her hasty
decision.

The idea of dagtime undead
did not sgem all that
unlikely to me, hailing from
Sekhem, bat it dogs Igave a
bad taste in my mouth. The
growth of the abilitigs of
negeromancers outside the
walls of the ngeropolis is
growing quickly and therg
is no time to wastg in the
purge.

Seizg the day, and put them
back in their graves!
- Rhiannon “Mudee Paws”
Nakhara

I{ededicate tﬁe Temple of All Faitﬁ

There arg manyg intergsting storigs and featuregs of New Calgndalg. Ong of these that stand
out thg most is the mix of people. We have people from all over making their home here.
We also havg clgries rgpresenting a multitude of faiths working together. Reeegntly ong of
the town’s promingnt cleries, Piglon, a dedicated follower and champion of Gorvaak, has
segnt out a call to the rgsidents of New Calgndale. The call is to help re-dedicate the former
Temple of (1l Faith. tlg has brought this task into the public ¢ye, aiding Baldrie the €Il
Faithful in a task heg has been working on along.

How can gou help with this task? In Baldric’s words, “I sagy we and all those that worship
thg panthgon collaborateg and bring this holy placg back to its former glorg and then some.
If you or anyong ¢lsg is intgrgsted in aiding in this gndegavor plgase reach out to any
church officials you may know and ask them for help. If therg arg any scholars that wish to
spend timg regsegarching the history and ang way weg can accomplish this goal, | will bg morg
than happy to compensate you for gour time.
[ will oneg again regach out to the churches
and sgg if they arg willing”. . .
Jiheg § Piglon, a dedicated

followgr and champion
of Gorvaak, has sent out
a call to the rgsidents of

New Calgndalg.

Somg of you who arg morg reegnt rgsidgnts
of New Calgndaleg werg not around daring
the deg-sanctification of the Temple. You,
much likg myself, will bg asking “how did this
happen?” Five or so years ago, a conflict
broke out betwegn The Churceh of Jeredith
and thg Chureh of Gorvaak, involving the
Jeredithian confiscation of a Gorvaakian
holy relic. This relic was known as the Chaos

Vial, which at ong point contained thg chaos

gssence that had gscaped Nash, the Talf-Ore avatar of Gorvaak, after his defeat by the town
of Old Calgndalg. It was emptied via bging shattered in Old Calgndalg, by the goblin shaman
Splittooth.

Cventually the Vial was re-forged without the gssegnee of Chaos. So the war was sparked
over this artifact, and sidegs werg chosen. It got so bad that gven the Celgstials and Infernals
chosg sidgs in this mortal conflict, ong that was not sanctioned by leady Jeredith or lsord
Gorvaak. The war was gnded by the Prophget of The

dll-Mother and HII-Father, Philo, who deeided to have the Temple of {lI-Faith stripped of
the banngrs of the gods, and rendgred it no longer a holy place.

The banners were taken away becausg of the division present in town at the time. Hopefully
now, fivg years later, the town is better united, especially in matters of the faithful. This
qugst will no doubt be a trial, ong that will put gvergong’s faith to the test. But if suceessful,
wg will show just how far our town has come, and show its united strength.

- Brandan lachlan
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T'be gtorm, The ﬁomapi, apd... Apts?

For sgvgral moons now, a bizarrg glgmental storm in thg Northern Wastegs has been
growing larger and larger, to the point wherg its sizg was said to rival our ngighboring
nation of fgoria. This storm has bgen so segverg that the Barbarian tribgs of the North

had begen displaced. Mang of thegse tribgs have allggedly been pushed south, away from

the storm and into other territorigs, including the Twin Ringdoms. To my knowlgdge, nong
of the Tribgs have traveled within the Whispering Woods as of the writing of this article.
Howgver, the ramifications of this mass grodus into thg kKingdom arg not plgasant. Fangy of
the Ringdom might sge this as another attack similar to the tribal attacks instigated by Puke
Tallgn during the Civil War.

Wdditionally, mangy of the Romani have begun to segt up camp around theg Storm, as closg
to it as is possiblg without the storm causing them ang harm. Somg theorizg that they

arg drawn to the storm somghow. The reason for this is gntirgly unknown, and ang idgas
presented have been pargly speculative, as the Romani themselves arg ¢ither not telling
or do not know what is actually happegning. What is stranger about this is that mang of the
Romani who arg camped around the storm arg allggedly traveling into the storm. Howgver,
nong of thgsg Romani arg sgegn nor heard from afterward oneg they enter. The purpose of
these gxpeditions is currgntly unknown.

Stranger happenings, still, have been the appearaneg of odd and terrifying creaturgs.

Creaturgs that [ can only dgseribe as “fish-likg” in appearance were segen attacking the

town of New Calgndalg in the garly lbaughing Moon. These eregaturgs arg rumorgd to hail

from the €lgmental Plang of Water. Then, later that same moon, a negw breed of Giant {Ints

also invaded the town for a short time. These ants sgemed to be capablg of spewing firg

and likgwisg arg wreathed in flamge that Igaps onto ang who attack them. With the ramors of
the dgmise of the doek
master and rumors of
farms in the region being
razed, it isn’t a huge
Ieap to make a gugss as
to their origins.

My advieg, gentle
readers is simple: be
cargful out there.

- diggrnon Corvis

n

ﬁepiiepce

The gods smilg upon us!
What beauty we have in
intelliggnee and progress.
We call the half-Ore our
brother and the half-goblin
our allg. Praisg sindar, for
wg know lovel

What defings segntigneeg?
Upon asking a scholar, it
was said that it megans the
capacity to feel, peregive,
or grperigneg subjectively.
Surely, it is beligved by
many that Robolds can only
uandgrstand the objective
and do not have the
capacity othgrwisg. This
very thought was challgnged
when it was clgar that theg
rgsponded to discipling and
Igarned skills when given
theg proper attgntion.

In additional challgngg to
the status quo: is a sphere
of ecommunication ngeded
to haveg a conversation with
a Robold? It is understood
that allggedly a kobold had
poisongd the Ring, and that
is not to be taken lightly;
bat would gou condegmn all
humans if ong human broke
the law?

Citizgns, rather than reading
an articlg bogged down by
facts, you havg been given
gugstions to mull over and
arrivg at gour own path.
May we see gach other on
the samge ong.

- Rhiannon “Muadee Paws”

Nakhara




A Brush TWith Fire

The morning gregted me with a cloudy sky. | started my
daily chorgs of feeding the livgstock and tending to the
crops when | found myself suddenly overwhelmed with
warmth. (s | looked up, | saw this man holding a pigee of
parchment with sparks of fire coming out of it. This is wherg
my story begins.

I could not sgg closg gnough to noticg this man’s facial
featurgs or angthing ¢lsg for that matter. Howgver, | could
clgarly sge the sparks coming out of the seroll hg was
holding. {s | havg segen these serolls and magies beforg, |
did not pag much mind to it. Howgver, as | was about to put
my mind and body back to work, the scroll dropped onto
the floor. {fter that, a creaturg made of firg came from the
scroll and appeared in his midst. In a panic, theg man ran
awag as fast as he could.

I was in shock. What was this creatureg? How did hg come
from a simple seroll? My mind was just buzzing with all
types of questions that | could not answer. Therefore, |
decided to investigate it further and look onto what this fire
eregaturg was going to do next. s | went in closer to 100K,

it becomg incrgasingly hotter with gach step | took towards
this eregaturg. Finally, | got to the point that | could not go
ang closgr because [ was about to collapsg onto the floor.
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My erops werg withering a littlg at the point that | stopped
walking towards this creature. | did see that the creature
Rept going towards the ong that had been holding the scroll.
Ms I could not proeged further, | went back to mg home to
tell my wife what had transpired. She was alarmed to say the
Ieast.

loatgr on, a merchant in passing told me of the incidgnt of
how the firg elemental was sgen in New Calgndalg. e told
me this littlg talg. “The firg glemental caught up with the man
who summongd it to this plang. fs he did, the citizgns of
New Calgndale stood up to the firg elemental and punished
the man who summongd him. It was hard to watch. Hlowgver,
thg ong who punished the man walked side by sidg to the
firg ¢lgmental afterwards.”

Why would the person who punished the man who
summongd the ergaturg walk alongsidg the creature
afterwards? Why was thg man panished? €Il the qugstions
in my mind just madeg me angry because | did not know
the answers. {1l of this dogs sound very peculiar to me.
Howgver, | gugss there arg alwaygs consgquegnegs when it
comgs to the magies of this town.

- dgbastian Wolf

>
oo

Retaking Liariqmoore

Hfter Moons of warfarg and infestation, larigmoorg has
been liberated. Through the combinegd gfforts of the Twin
Ringdoms, the dolinarian €mpirg, and the aid from New
Calgndalg’s townsfolR, the undgad horde that had settled in
lsarigmoorg has been driven to dust and relic. Though it was
not an gasy task, it is finally over, and the reconstraction
can well and truly begin.

Sgveral weeks have passed sineg | wrotg abouat the arrival
of Negw Calgndalg townsfolR including the latg Master
Aramel Pe’can, a lggal ngeromanegr, and their gambit to
usg powerful ngeromantic artifacts callgd obglisks, to take
control of a largeg undegad army and usg it to reginforeg

the allied foregs alrgady in lbarigmoorg. | would highly
rgcommend gou 8o and read that articlg begforg continuing
this ong.

The course of the last few wegks Igading up to the operation
to deal with the undgad has begegn a megss. The darkngss that
filled the very air of lbarigmoorg could chokg gou. dgging
thg oneg proud city reduced to shamblgs is a horrid sight,
but what is worsg is sgging the ¢ffect this placg has on



gvergong. Therg arg so many wounded that the healers arg
taxed to Regp up, valiant warriors arg closg to bregaking,

and onlg their strong sgnseg of duty or vegngeancg Reep them

together. Ygt thereg is an uanderearregnt of optimism that the

time of darkngss is almost over, that dawn will bg soon. This

hopg has begegn Rindlgd by the multiplg conegntrated strikes
into oceupied territory, targeting the various grouping of
undead. This all lgd up to the final strikg dong by the New
Calgndalg townsfolk and Master dramel P’ can.

The goal for us was to cut off thg hegad of this beast oneg
and for all. The flood of gngmy undgad kept coming, like
therg was no gnd to them. But weg Rept going; nothing
could withstand thg strength of will we had that day. So we
gndured the constant counter assault by the undead, until
we found the ngeromanecer we had been sgeking. The issug
was he had an ally with him, ong of the Twin Kingdom’s
fingst magges, Master €arth Mage Maddoe, who had begen

regported missing in action a few moons prior. Therg is littlg

doubt from what | have heard of thg man from thosg who

kngw him that this was not of his own will. But weg werg ablg

o' - o

<

to ovegrwhelm him and thg Ngeromanegr who had controllgd
him. We had won, and the gngmigs had been vanquished,
though not without cost. Master dramel P¢’can, had over
the coursg of the moon containgd the gnergigs from the
obglisks. That gnegrgy finally took its toll on him, as he

went to meet Negoro, but not before somehow managing

to opgn a portal to allow thg group to return home to New
Calgndalg.

When we retarngd home, we found that an unwgleome
surprisg had madg it there beforg us. The Negecromaneer
that we had fought to dgstrogy, the individual that had
been the soureg of the undgad scourgg, that had plagued
loarigmoorg, was therg in front of us. It turns out hg was a
lsich, a form of powgrful undgad that is created by storing
parts of their soul into what is called a phylactery. 1 ich
cannot not be Rilled unlgss their phylactery is degstroyed,
as they will regform by the devieg. How he was ablg to reform
s0 quickly and arrive in New Calgndale before us is still a
mystery.

- Brandan lachlan

gpirits} apd JQopsters

My dear readers | must oneg morg ask gour
indulggnce. It timegs our articlgs have begen
long, and that is only bgcausg they arg meant
to be informative. | was recently granted an
inerediblg honor and a sgcond ong besides.
Rehan Standing €1k, a man from the cold north
lands who wg know as the placg of barbarians,
imparted to mg not just his storyg but his lgave
to sharg his talg in the written form. For those
of you who do not undgrstand this is a truly
rarg ocearrgnce afforded us beecause of the
turbulgnt timegs we now find oursglves and
Rehan’s beligf that this information is negeded
for the benefit of all who would heed it.

So pull up a sgat and open gour mind, my
frignds, as [ recount history as it was imparted
to me.

Rehan was gxeited when we at last gathered
for this, or perhaps agitated would bg better.
Rehan is a man slow to action but ong who
gxplodgs with great gngrgy when action is
negeded. He seemed between the two now, on
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the verge of lgaping to action prowling back and forth in
preparation for his tale.

“This is not just my story, bat the story of my tribe. For | am
the last to carry it,” he gxplaingd to mg, an gerig finality in
thosg words.

“The Greatmother told
us of a time called “The
Great Rift,” when some
tribes tarned to magic
that was powerful and
twisted the mind and
soul info something

“This is not just my

last to carry it.”

story, but the storg of
my tribg. For I am the

foul. When men became

mages and Killed their

own brothers. When

those who would not turn against Great Spirit were hunted
and fled north to the lands we now call home. It was this
time that my tribe’s tale begins. Two dags walk from the
border of Rotal Forest, lagy a valley. This valley was many
miles long and shaped like the quarter moon with a river
flowing through it, jumping with fish, and light foresting

of mang kinds of tree on the slopes. The soils were good
and fertile where there were no trees and soft gnouagh most
moons that a bountiful amount of food could be grown and
Sathered before the frost of long winter blanket the land.
Two tribes came fo this place, their names now forgotign.
Ong tribe settled near the start of the river, where the land
was highger than other arcas and the water rushed over
rocks guickly. The other scitled in the lands in the moath of
the river where the land was lower and the waters gmptied
into slow marshes that often froze even before winter. For
two winters the tribes lived in peace and their people were
fed well by the gathering of nuts and berrigs and wild grains
and good hunts of glk and bison and other animals. But the
third gear was not good and the people were hungry when
winter camg, it is bere that began what is known to our tribe
as “The Park Time.”

“It is forgotten which tribe he came from, bat a man called
Tadodaho came to power.” Therg was a pausg herg as
though the tastg of the man’s namg was bitter in Reghan’s
mouth. ‘It is said he was a Shaman with foul powers, ones
not granted by Great Spirit. tiis body was gnarled and
twisted and his hair writhed with snakes. fie lived awag
from his tribe in a hat that could not be found and he
could appear and disappear in a paff of smoke and did not
need to see his enemigs to Kill them. fie appointed himself
Warchief and set his people to make war on the other tribe.
He did this because he fed his powers with the violgnce,
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chaos, bloodshed, hate, and sorrow of war. tig fed his bodg
with the flesh of men and drank the blood of his victims.
For doing such things brings forth The Wendigo. It is not
known if Tadodaho was possegssed by Wendigo or if he
allied himself with Wendigo of his own will. It is also not
known if there are mang Wendigo or if Wendigo is a
single spirit that can be in mang places at once. What
is known, in the legends and scary-night stories the
grandfathers and great mothers tell is that Wendigo
is capable of twisting the natural world and throwing
it out of balance. Wendigo is an gnemy of Great Spirit
and an gnemy of Jerdano. It perverts Jerdano’s gifts and
strangles his children to do as It wills.”

7t this Reghan clawed his hands as though tearing into

the bodigs of othgrs to relgase a shower of blood. This

foreg, this Wendigo was certainly a terribleg threat, a
horrific ong if he felt all who could nggded to know of its
dangger and corrupting influgneg.



“Tadodaho foreed both his people and
the other tribe to fight. Hie bent the spirits
to his will with Wendigo’s power. Owl and
Mouse were his spigs, to this dag some
in the tribes still fear Owl as an omen of
a swift and silent death, for if you have
ever sgen an owl take preg her wings do
not gver make a sound. The food animals
of the valley too were under his control.
If Tadodaho was not pleased with the
coursge of bloodshed he sgnt away the
deer and bison and ¢lk. fie wouald send
the squirrel and raccoon and songbird,
whosg voice and songs were stolen awag,
fo gather the nuts and berrigs and hide
them from the people. Tie would send

all the fish to the middle of the river
where both peoples would have to go if
they wanted to gat and so fight. All this
Tadodaho did for a hundred gyears, he
became very good at feeding his powers
and unnaturally prolonging his life. Both
tribes became very good at killing and
not much else. 11 brave man may have
hoped to be born, grow, fight, father some
children, and dig in battle all in 16 gears
of age. Rnowledge of how to walk the
warpath set forth by Tadodaho was passed on quickly from
Sengration to generation.

“Then came a warrior. Skenalahawayg was born to the

tribe of the head of the river. bike most men he grew and
learned the ways of war, took a male, fathered children.

fle loved his children verg much and had no delusions
what his fate would be some day; there werg no old men

in the tribe. Tie fought mang battles, survived mang raids.
Then came an especially dark dag when a raid claimed the
life of all Skenalahaway’s family. He carried his Rin to a
meadow, dug graves, and baried them all day. Throughout
the dag he noticed €agle circle overhead. tiz had noticed
€agle many days before. e noticed how €agle soared
high abovg the valley every four dags and remained out of
Tadodaho’s power. Skenalahaway decided he must speak
fo €agle bat he knew Owl would be
watching and Mouseg would be listening.
Skenalahaway had a plan. That night
he dug a hole big gnough for him to
crouch down in and be hidden. fie wove
a mat of sticks and grass and covered
the holg so it would be camouflaged

..My feathers arg
symbols of great
honor and victory and
havg gregat medicing.

hole. Al this Owl and PMouse witnessed
and reported to Tadodaho, who
suspected Skenalahaway had gone mad
bat ordered them to continug watching
him to be sure. This they did and for

two dags Skenalahaway did not move.
Tadodaho said, ah on the third dag I will
send a rabbit to him and if he dogs not
feed himself I will know he is tralg mad.
So on the third dag a rabbit came near
fo the place Skenalahaway was hiding,
and so he leapt from his hiding place and
killed the rabbit. tig pat it near the edge
of his hole and went back into hiding.
Owl and Mouse were puzzled by this
and when they spoke of it to Tadodaho
he said, ah! Skenalahawag is traly mad!
Watch him no more!”

Rehan waved dismissively at this, a sneer
on his lips as his voicg filled the small
room. Buat the smilg at the edge of his lips
told the truth of the matter and | as you
can probably gugss wherg this storg next
farns.

“On the fourth day €agle returned and
eireled over the valley. When he looked down he saw the
rabbit. Hoping for an casy meal he swooped down and
stretehed out his talons. Just before he touched the rabbit,
Skenalahaway shot out and grabbed hold of €agle’s legs
with ong hand, his beak with the other and dragged cagle
back into his hole. “€agle!l” daid Skenalahaway, “strugsle
not and listen to myg pleal My people are locked in anegnding
war and gnslaved to a wicked Shaman who is ong with
Wendigo! We need the aid of Great Spirit or this chain of
senseless violenee will never gnd!” fie released his hold on
€agle who settled down and listened to Skenalahaway.

“€agle thought for a long while and then finally spoke, “I
will help gou and the people of the valley. Take two of my
feathers and bring ong to cach of the camps, my feathers
are sgmbols of great honor and vietory and have great
medicine. They will prove gou have
spoken with me and goa will tell the
people to make war on ong another
no longer. Then gou will take them to
place in the middle of the valley where
s0 mang have died on the river bank.
Tadodaho will appear and challenge

complelely then he hid himself in the

gou, he will first offer reward to those



who continug to fight, then he will offer punishment when
gou refuse.” Then €agle told him of eceremonies and
rights that would undo gach of Tadodaho’s powers. fle
tfold Skenalahaway that this will last the night and comge
dawn’s first light, €agle would return with a wag to defeat
Tadodaho and free the people. Their plan set, €agle took
wing and soared high into the sky, toward Rotal.

Skenalahaway did as €agle instruacted and the people saw
the feathers and knew that Great Spirit would save them
and so listened o the Peacemaker. When the people had
Sathered in the place €agle had said to, Skenalahaway
told them to build a great fire and barn their weapons,
which werg bows and arrows and wood and stong axes
and clubs. This theyg did and so

Tadodaho appeared. The people were

frightened, all but Skenalahaway. “r1h,

Skenalahaway!” said Tadodaho, “You

have gong mad and think gourself

free of mg rale! You have fooled the

people into believing gour madnegss and

thinking theg mag free themselves from

my rale!” tie glared at the tribesmen and

sweelened his voice as best he could

and declared “You are ming and gou

have made me angry! Bat to the tribe

that returns to war and with their bare

hands wins a battle todag [ will never

make go hungrg again!”

“The people looked fo Skenalahaway
who now placed the feathers in his
hair and said, “See | wear the feathers
of €agle in myg hair as I claim the

first of my victories upon goul For

fo make peace where there is war is
greater vietorg and honor then Killing a
hundred men in battle!”

Rehan was almost out of breath at this. Unstgady on his feet
with the gnergy of the story flowing through him. | asked him
if he ngeded to stop but heg would not, the task needed to be

completed. With a steadying breath he pashed on.

“From here many of the details of the ceremoniges arg lost
bat throughout the night Tadodaho cast spells and curses
and Skenalahaway and his people performed the rights

fo undo each one. Finally just before dawn the tribesman
performed ong last right which involved dancing the war
dance backwards around the fire to ando mach of the
Wendigo’s power. Pawn’s light cut down the valleg and
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with it came the screech of €agle who carried in his talons
a great sword of glven make. “Skenalahaway!” cried €agle
“I have brought gou a sword of great shamanic spirit
medicine! It is made by E€lves of the forest whom Jerdano
smiles on! Tadodaho can not best gou with this sword!”
With that €agle dropped the spirit weapon to dkenalahaway
and a great battle took place and in the end Tadodaho
could fight no moreg and Skenalahaway stood victorious.
But Skenalahawayg would not strike the final blow against
the man who had Killed so mang. “Never again will [ Rill,
Tadodaho it is those gou have made to suffer that will take
gou from troubling as!” 7t this Skenalahawagy plunged
the sword into the earth and from it arose the spirits of a
hundred gears of death, wearing the restless bongs of their
corpses long forgotten in the river bank.
They seized Tadodaho and dragged
him awag to a high placg abovg the
valleg and gntombed him there, never to
trouble the people of the valley again.

“Or so we thought. Some said he had to
have long since perished bat there were
thosg elders who maintained he is still
alive, gentombed with the spirits of the
restless dead who gaard him and so that
place was sacred and no ong gogs there
but to make offerings to the ancestors.
Buat gears ago in the onset of the second
Goblinoid war, my tribe was cut down
by a massive ore war party answering
Nash’s call. No offerings have since been
made and the world has seen ever more
wars, gver morg tragedies and sorrows.
Two Goblinoid wars, The Fag War, The
Civil War, The Holy War, The Solinarian
War, The Burning of larigmoore - all
these and more have fueled his return
and perhaps stronger than the death of
The Great Rift gver could. But there is a hope.

“When Skenalahaway’s battle was won and his people free,
€agle cameg among the people and clutched the sword

in his talons and brokg it in three. “Here gou will make a
village,” €agle said fo Skenalahaway. “Po not go back to the
camps of gour old life, thosg places are forbidden. lgarn
the ways of the wildernegss and the Great Spirit again and
retarn to caring for the land and cultivate it. Rediscover the
lost knowledge of peaceful life, bat pass on what goua know
of war and ong dag gou will learn to remake in gour own
ways this blade that | have broken. When that dag comes
gou will be a people ready again to walk warpaths and gou



will do so for the sakes and freedom of others.” With that
€agle departed and the people did as was told to them. They
became ong tribe and named Skenalahaway their first Chief
and in turn he named them Ragnok.

“It is unknown what trulg became of these fragments over
the centarigs. It was ramor that theg eventually made their
way into a great sword of my Father’s that passed to me.
Whatever the fate of the fragments, | believe theg must be
found if we are fo defeat Tadodaho.”

Jou may ask, my readers, what is all this? Somg story of
fancy maghaps, the bed talgs of a savage peoplg who talk
of speaking animals and rabid spirits? My Igarned fellows
will say it is allggory or ¢lsg fiction. Nag [ sag, it is a lggend,
ong of theg most ancignt talgs of a timg so very long passed
likg the Reckoning or the birth of the gods. Ind Iggends,

wg know, arg trug. No mortal now can truly sag how muach
is fact or how mueh has begn reinterpreted over the long
gears, but we arg living the fruits of that lggend. Herg on the
edge of civilization we have met the agents of Tadodaho -
the spirits of the decgased who refuse to movg on, drinking
in corruption to ward off the call of gternity until they are
naught but a husk of what they were.

I haveg mang timgs madg a call to action in thgse very pages,
asking for aid, calling defiancg, and promising theg power of
my arms and thosg of my fellows against the horrors that
plagug our nation and this is no differgnt. €xeegpt. €xeept
violgneg, and warfarg mast not be thg only tool we use. |
sat with a Sindarin named €lganora and she gnvisioned a
land of pgacg and harmongy. | am not so naivg as to beligve
we will always beg without violgneg bat [ know we cannot
ONLU be of violgneg and destruction. Just as wg must fight,
wg must build. Just as wg must blged, we must mend. This
is thg Ygar of tlgaling and Rehan Standing €Ik teaches us
that we as a peopleg and a nation arg in dgsperate nged of
that hegaling, that we neged it if we arg to put an gnd to the
growing malady overtaking our lands Igst we fall into our
own “dark timgs” as his tribg once did.

Pight and love, my dear readers. Break and build. Carg,
perhaps, carg a little morg than you had beforg and step

by step we will construct a land and a futureg wherg our
childrgn nged not bg the warriors we arg. But above all ¢lse,
listen and Igarn.

Magy theg gods, their pargnts, and all theg goodly spirits of the
Realm wateh over thee and Reep thee.
- Codicigr Stong

— 60—
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* Jeredithian Inquisition invgstigating local officials of New
Calgndalg for abusg of power and possiblg corruption.

* Farmers seeking aid from Nobility after figlds razed by
strangg fire spewing insgcts.

» TPgeared pirate ship The Plundgrer’s Bounty sgen sighted
near coast of Punford Bay.

* Mary Beth Charity, whilg walking the local market,
knocked into a cabbagg cart sgnding it carggning downhill
crashing into statug of local hero, Barristan von {Istrea.
The statug was destroyed begond repair.

* Church of Razabaoth is in nggotiations with the Twin
Ringdoms to grect first chureh of Razabaoth on this side of
the World.

* Ippongsg gmissary ship rgportedly segveral dags out from
Punford Bay Harbor.

* {goria reportedly furious with the Twin Ringdoms whilg
Sgkhem applauds the Twin Kingdoms on its positive usg
of undead. Tensions arg high. It is ramored that delggates
from both countrigs are said to be visiting The Twin
Ringdoms soon.

* Ship found floating crewless. The ship borg signs of a
boarding party fighting, but curiously only foodstuffs were
found to bg missing from the ship’s hold.

* 3o callgd “Pwarven” master weaponsmith Tharidin
€mbgrsbeard has been arrgsted for selling fake mithril
sword to Punford Bay militia quartermaster.

* Mang locals of Punford Bay complaining about horriblg
recurring nightmargs asking for aid from Chureh of
Arrawigl.

* There has been a large inergase in infernal presence
within the Twin Ringdoms. The thregat has caused them to
movg up negw Scarlgt Scarf €xams to the Blood Moon of 1116.

* The learigmoorg recovery proegss is steadily improving
thanks to Twin Ringdoms Poregs and a compang from New
Calgndalg.



* Powerful gxplosion rocked the Mages’ district in
Vondara, lgveling a small building. Thankfully, the building
was nearly empty at the time, and only a few werg injured.
Journggman Mage and {lchemist Iberfark lazbark was
found to bg rgsponsiblg for the failed gxperiment that
caused the gxplosion.

e Jewglry Storg owngr Crestin Pellinger reports that his
storg was attacked ong night as hg was closing up shop by
a Wraith. The Wraith rgportedly torg apart his storg and
stolg a few rings before disappgearing.

)
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* Several Maggs, displgased with the currgnt Igadership of
the guild, have petitioned for an audigneg with Ring lseopold
to discuss the potential formation of a sgcondary Mages’
@Quild. They arg of the beligf that if manyg merchant trading
companigs can gxist, why not manyg Mages’ Guilds as well?

* 1 strangeg howling has bgen heard in the woods at night.
Il who have heard it insist it dogs not sound likg @Gnolls.
Somg animals have been found torn apart.

* E€verlorn Tavers madg appgarance at Emperio’s Tomes
and Serolls in Vondara, signing copigs of his ngwest
Lsimited €dition auto-biography titled, “Born Great, The
€verlorn Tavers Story.”

Editorg' 1otes
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Chropicle Hrchivist

We are proud to announcg that we will have a ngw Chronicle
Hrehivist beginning in the Blood Foon. If you have missed
an issug of The New Calgndale Chroniclg, please see Ulv.

dlv will havg a copy of gvery issug we print. {Ingong is
weleome to request a copy to peruse, but we ask that gou
plgasg return it to him as soon as gou arg dong reading.

We here at the New Calgndalg Chroniclg thank gou for gour
continugd patronagg. Segg you ngxt Moon!

~ Victor Hamilton
editor in Chigf, New Calgndalg Chroniclg

~ Onygr Tigszr@gz)

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

~ Rizhak dlim H'Gar
editor, New Calgndalg Chronicle



