raoer’s heralo

Vol. 16 Number 4

Dryads Plea

Know all that servethe good of thisworld of Tyrrathat a
few heroeswere born thisday. While some of thosewho went
off with the dryads might have been considered heroes, we
must now all consider them defendersof usall. Thedryads
camewith apleafor help to restore Tyrrato lands that had
been wiped clean by Garn. Thedryadsasked s mplething, that
livesbemerely sacrificed so that theland berestored. A smple
thing you may ask? It wasfor those who decided to go with
them. A few proud and honored peopl e, who gave up apiece
of their spiritto help theworld welivein. Speaking asaperson
who hasdied enoughthat hisspirit might breek at itsnext desth,
| did not understand their sacrificeat al. | asked the question
“Why do this? Tyrrawill rebuild, reform...intimeit would be
back towhat it was.” The answer by one of these chosen he-
roeswasthat it was*theright thingtodo.” | cameto the point
of rage as| watched them leave and walk to their deaths, my
friends, peoplethat | felt more closeto than | havefelt with
amost nooneinmy life. Thegreat spiritswalked into desth to
bring life back to theworld. All of them resurrected safely to
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TheHunter and the Hunted

Early Saturday evening, on the 24th of May, 603, | found
myself inthe arms of abeautiful woman, being coaxed back
into thebody | had vacated but afew hoursbefore. After days
of endless torture, the beasts who had captured me made a
mistake. Whilel wasnot in timeto save those who went of f
into thewoodsand unwittingly, or willingly assomesay, walked
right into atrap, | was ableto warn the town of what wasto
comeand at |east save somelivesthat would have otherwise
been lost to ignorance. What was to happen later that night
would escalate an dready volatile Stuationintown. Thebeasts
cunning would proveto be above and beyond what | and the
rest of the Gorbewould expect from acreature. Whileweall
stood around inthe middl e of thefield getting wet and angry the
“Hunter” taunted usfrom thewoodlineand employed tacticsto
scarerather thantokill. To chasethe creatureinto the woods
would have meant certain death, so wewisely avoided chasing
thecreaturethat far. The night ended with many wet catsgoing
to bed nonetoo happy. | took it upon mysdlf to track the crea-
turefromasafedistance. It didn’t seemto be very effective

Continued on page4

Habitae Diem Gravis

June, 603

L ocal Farmers Complain of Kobold
Attacks

Farmersand craftsmen throughout the Ravenholt areahave
been reporting arash of Kobold raids starting soon after the
end of thelast gathering. “ They snuck in, stoleal my chickens,
then stripped my tool shed bare,” complained onefarmer. “I
can’t afford insurance, thisisgonnaset me back ten years.”
Over adozenincidentsof theft and assault have been reported
totheHeraldinthe past week. No one has been serioudly hurt
inany of theseincidents, with theworst injuriesto Ravenholt
citizensbeing alump on the back of the head. Among theitems
gtolen: foodstuffs, toals, coins, weapons, armor, variousa chemi-
cal components, and large quantities of thread, string, twine
and rope.

Kobolds, aredfurred, vaguely doglike humanoid race, have
been uncommonintheRavenholt areafor severd years. Known
for their love of shiny objects, skill with traps, and ability to
knock unsuspecting victimsunconsciousfrom behind, they are
said by someto be“just smart enough to causetrouble.” No
reason for the sudden risein the K obol d popul ation has been
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Westmar ch Decriesthe Evildoings
of the Black

On acold and rainy weekend in the Duchy of Ravenholt,
once again thosewho wishtolivein aland of peace, mutual
trust and friendship, to livefor agreater sense of worth and
sdlf-being, fought, and some sacrificed thar lives, against those
who would stop them. A group that knows nothing of trust,
love, friendship, that cannot comprehend such thingsashonor,
dignity or loyalty. A people, nay agroup of things not to be
dignified withtheword people, who know nothing morethana
need for power or money. A bunch of rabblethat knowsonly
greed and cowardice.

The Black Rose once again has decided to moveitsslimy
trail into the confinesof our great duchy. The Black Rose, fear-
ing that we have grown closer to discovering their whereabouts,
fearing that their power may bewaning in thisworld, struck
out. The Black Rose struck against the gathering in Ravenholt
City trying desperately to gain back what they sofoolishly lost.
After anight of failing to even comeclosetokilling or capturing

any member of the Court of Westmarch, they onceagainre-
Continued on page8



TheDark Rider in Niman

| wastraveling through my homeand of Nimanwith my mer-
chant wagon. | travel al around Evendarr selling jewelry and
loose gemstones, but | have only brought my davesonthetrips
through Niman dueto the strict lawsgoverning davery inthe
rest of the kingdom. Wewere on our way hometo our estab-
lishment in Skoya, Niman. We had just set up camp for the
night when brigands beset us. They overcamemy small com-
pany with magic and we were captured. | have never before
found my band overmatched in battle, yet the el ement of sur-
prisewaswith them. We had been carelessbecauseit had been
so long since we had seen trouble and the road we traveled
waswell known to be one of the safer onesintheduchy.

| wascarrying afair amount of expensivejewdry and alarge
amount of gold but | wasfar more concerned withthe attention
thebrigandswere paying to my daves. You haveto understand
that thethreedaves| had with mewerethe children of my wet-
nurse, we had grown up together. Though | ownthemlegdly, |
seldom think of them in those terms. Stephon and Seth are
twinsand formidablefighters. Elspeth, their elder sister by a
year, isagoldsmith and a gentle soul. She has no heart for
fightingand | cursed mysdlf for bringing her into harm’sway.

Thebrigandswere considering the pricethesethreewould
bring on the hidden market. My blood ran cold at the thought
that someone could take away these peoplewhom | love. See-
ing that wewere all bound and gagged, therewaslittleto be
done. Stephon and Seth seemed resigned; Elspeth wasterri-
fied. My heart wasin my throat at the thought of osing them
and the sureknowledgethat | would dieand they might suffer
worsethan deathif they were sold to thewrong master.

Suddenly | felt atap at my shoulder that startled me out of
my skin. | turned to see ablack-clad figure crouched near me
holding apieceof paper for meto read. Themessagewasthis:

Shouldyourequiremy aidinremoving your-
sdlf and your company from your present Situ-
ation, you must agreeto giveall your slaves
their freedom and pay them afair wage should
they chooseto stay with you. You must also
swear to keep nomoredavesfor al your lives
until final death. -Dark Rider

| wasnearly asterrified of thiscreatureas| wasof thebrig-
ands. Herewasthe Dark Rider cometo rescueme and exact a
terrible price. Suppose my slaves should decideto leave me
oncethey werefree? How would | manageto replacethemif
they did? Could | afford to pay fair wage and run abusiness?
Still I saw no alternative, they would probably kill mewhen
they leftin order to buy themsalvestimeto escape. At theleast
| stood to lose aconsiderable amount of money and my three
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best davesinto the bargain. | nodded my agreement, the gag
preventing vocalization of my vow.

“Do you swear this on your honor?’ It asked in a deep,
raspy voice. Again| nodded.

Theblack-clad figureroseand slid along the length of my
wagon then dropped to acrouch. Two brigands sat by thefire
discussing our fate whilethe other two stood guardin thefor-
est, beyond my vision. The Rider dunk around the end of the
wagon and crept slently behind thetwo at thefire. | saw aflash
of silver strike one, the mage, behind the head, twice as her
magic armor spdll flared, and then shelay till. Theother brig-
and leaped to hisfeet but hewasafighter and not quite asfast
ashisadversary. The Rider hit him dead in theface with two
gasglobesand hefell to theground, asleep.

TheRider tied thetwo tightly and searched them, then dis-
appearedinto theforest. | thought it had abandoned us, but it
returned amoment later dragging the two scouts, bound and
gagged. It must have gotten them beforeit cameto mewithits
offer.

| had no ideawhat to say when it freed usfrom our bonds.
Elspeth thanked the creature and it shook its head. “I' [l be
watching,” it rasped, then it whistled and alarge blood bay
horseinwar tack cametoit. Only thewild tribeswest of Quen-
tari breed horsesasfine asthat beast and they don’t carefor
strangers. The Rider rode off without abackward glance.

Wetraveled therest of theway in silence, | not knowing
what to say, they not knowing what to ask. | decided to wait
until wereached themanor so | could addressall thedaves. |
amawell to do merchant fromalong line of merchants; | had
about adozen daves.

When | arrived home| called the staff together to address
them. | told them of the Dark Rider. | could not say whether it
wasmaleor female, honestly | believeit to be alesser power
being. But | digress; | told them of my oathto thiscrestureand
toldthem | would begranting them all their freedom onthenext
day. Thosewho wished could stay on ashired staff at afair and
reasonablewage.

That wasthree weeksago. Most of my former slaveshave
stayed though afew left in search of loved ones. They never
seemed unhappy during their servitude but now they seemtruly
happy. Nothing has changed and yet everything has.

Most people have adistorted vision of cruel slaverswho
sted free people and makethem daves, beating them and work-
ing themto death. Whilethereisatiny percentageof illega
davery, thevast majority of davesaretreated well and cared
for. Many grow up with the children of their ownersand are
considered asservantsand in some cases, family. Itsimply is
not sound economicsto abuse aslave; they becomeill and
unabletowork well. Many of usarefond of our davesaswell.

Continued on page8



Grist from the Mill

We hear tell that at |east one Baron waskept busy enough
that he’snolonger Baron Babykiller, but now he'sbheing called
BaronYo-Yo by hisown court! Someonetellsusthat they over-
heard thefollowing exchangemorethan once, “ The Black Rose
captured Baron Jayson!” towhich theresponsewas, “| know,
wejust rescued him!” Only to hear, “ No, they got himagain!”
It’sreported that the good Baron was captured at |east seven
timesthat evening. We hopethey do something about thevile
Black Rose sooner, rather than later, so Westmarch can have
the Baron back safe and sound.

Speaking of Barons, we hear Baron Moonwind isbuying
goldringsfor alovely young lady who'sfairly new to town.
Shegoesby the nameof Dany, and she'salso been seeninthe
company of handsomeyoung Vaimar. Cantheformer court
member out court hisformer liege, wewonder?

Speaking of handsome elves, the beautiful Faunisrumored
to havelured an unnamed maleef out into the darknessduring
theundead raid for a“ private conversation.” Oddly, hewas
carried off by undead, shortly thereafter.

On agreener front, there was quite the scene when, mid-
gather, asmall group of seven or so goblins could be see play-
ing what appeared to beagame of leap frog up theroad lead-
ingintotown. Yellsof “Leap Goblin!” could be heard echoing
between buildingsand into thewoods. However, whenit ap-
peared they were heading towardsaparticularly large group
participating in an auction, Chester of Westmarch was seen
walking up behind them and cardl esdy waylayingthem, dl ina
row. Several othersrealized that acleanup would be neces-
sary; soon people could be seen throwing the unconsciousbod-
iesinto thewoods.

In other colorful news, there' safine strapping young half-
ogre named Crush, who appears to be being trained by his
father to beaferociouswarrior. He apparently wasdragged
off by accident to visit thelcon of Death—suretofrighten even
the bol dest of adventurers—but he came away unscathed, and
isreported to have answered, when asked by Death if hewas

Continued on page8

Areyou discreet? Trustworthy? Vigilant? Do you
travel well and rapidly onyour own? The Fleet of Foot
Fleet isnow hiring couriersof al security clearancesfor
itsnew Ravenholt City branch office. No prior training
necessary, but pay scalewill be determined based on
experience. Ability to read and writeisnot mandatory.
Traningavailable. Seearepresentativeof theHeet during
lateday med sat the Tavernintherebuilt Ravenholt quar-
ters, or watch for recruitment notices posted around town.

A L ook Back

A Look Back isanew featureintheHeradinwhich
wewill travel back through theannalsof theHerald's
publicationsto bring afond bit of memory from days
goneby.

ThisMonthin History, 598

- Void continuesto taint town

- Dopplegangersinvade Ravenholt, including Wil-
low, Sir Antro, (then) Squire Saket, (now) Sir Oberon,
Vincent, SrVictdar, Sr Ddahr, SquireKyrill, and Sheriff
Logen

- Cap’'sEmporium explodes.

ThisMonthin History, 593
- Black Rose kidnaps PrincessAndrea Huntington
- Prince Basil takesown lifein Honor Ceremony
- Collanisexecuted yet again, thistimefor oblitera-
tionof Randiron

Haiku Gathering
Some of the best poets of Ravenholt havetakentoa
new form of poetry, called Haiku, whichtakesaform of
threelines Firg fivesyllables, then seven, thenfiveagain.
Hereareafew, which expresstownsfolk’ sthoughtsabout
recent activitiesin and around the Duchy (submissions
welcome):

Waspsall together
Celesteisgood at killing
Don’'t make her angry

Many vampires
Haveyour stakeand eat it too
Wewon, for achange

Whoisgivingtruth?
Dragonsor Elementas
It makesmy head hurt

Scaemap of Tyrra
With trees, rivers, and mountains
What isyour purpose?




Suspicious Fire Under I nvestigation

Saturday, late evening of last gather, amob of mal contents
ranamuck inthemost exclusiveareaof Ravenholt City, looting
and burning down amanor house. Arearesidentsinformedthis
reporter they were shocked and in fear for their lives. One
sourcesaid “Nothing likethis has ever happened before, we
have doubled the Guardsfor our safety and sense of well-be-
ing”’

No one could be found who knew the owner of thelooted
house. Said onewoman, “1 am not acquai nted with the new
Lord of the Manorhouse. He has not been there long, but
seemed to beaquiet, unobtrusiveman.” Thenew owner was
unavailablefor comment. Authoritieswere seen questioning
what thelocal res dentsdescribed aspersonsunknownto them.
Inwhat authoritiesbelieveto bean unrelated event, threefarms
on the Westmarch road were burned to the ground. Arsonis
suspectediinal three.

Plague in Eastwyck

Theplaguein Mallow, Eastwyck has claimed thelives of
forty peopleto date. Theplague apparently must runitscourse
beforeit will abate. Peoplewho have died before they have
reached thefinal stagesof the plague haveresurrected at the
sameleve of illness, only todieagainwhentheillnesshasrun
itscourse. Eight people have died permanently asaresult of
thisplague. Many heders, magesand achemistsareworkingin
concert tofind acure. They believethey may havefound one,
though they warnitisstill too early to be certain. They need
moretesting. Anyonewishing to help withtherelief effortis
encouraged to send donations of food, bedding and clothing to
thetown hall of Mallow.

Midsummer’'sFaire

Itismy great pleasureto report that by decree of HisGrace,
Duke Roderick Ravenhurst, afaire shall be held on the week-
end of the 20-22 of June. Thereshall bemerchantsfrom afar as
well asentertainment. Fawn, of the Shooting Star Carnival, is
expected to bring her show aswell, and therewill also bea
gypsy casino. Theworld famous Goblin Market will bethere,
alongwith many other exotic merchants.

Theso-caled” GreenLaws’ areto belifted for theduration
of thefaireand no violence shal betolerated againgt any crea-
turewithinthecity proper. All weaponsareto be peace-bonded,
gasglobesand auraare not to be displayed. Theonly excep-
tionwill betheguard and the nobles of the ducal household.

Those who wish to sell their wares aswell as those who
havetalent as entertainers are encouraged to contact myself,
Lady CarellaLaRose, Clarkton Road, Griswold, wherel am
staying with friends, to enquire about the cost of vending and
therate of pay for entertainers. Entertainerswill bepaid ati-
pend pluswhatever tipsthe good faire-goersreward themwith.
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A Letter of ThanksUnto

the Barony of Capulus

| would liketo extend aspecial thanksto the court of Capu-
lusfor their unsdlfish ass stancein capturing and destroying the
Gorbehunter. Your effortshave not gone unnoticed.

Allow meto pen down the events surrounding thiscreature
as| witnessed them sothat dl may and understand why you are
so deserving of thispraise. Saturday, six Gorbe citizenswere
captured, tortured and killed ritually by knollsto enhance one
of their own, transformingitintoa“GorbeHunter.” Thiscrea
ture, infused with thespiritsof thesix Gorbe, wasdrawntoand
determined to destroy any Gorbeit cameacross. Additionaly,
it wasimmuneto any attacks, spell or blade, from any other
race. Late Saturday night we heard its hideous high-pitched
laughter. The Gorbeintown, including mysdlf, took tothefield
waiting for it to show itself. Membersof Capulus, including
Baron Wolvestride, Lord Magistrate Dire, Shatter, and Sir

Continued on page7

Hunter from pagel

during theday and | wasableto keep my presence unknownto
it. | tracked it al through the day and returned to town when it
was clear to methat it was heading in that general direction
again. | had expected adefinite planto beaready intheworks
but muchto my chagrin, dl | found werethreedifferent rumors
of aplan, and eight different peoplewho all had their own plan
and no cohesion whatsoevey.

No offenseto thosein chargebut it could have been handled
much better thanit was. Thecreaturewasn't traveling asfast as
| had expectedit to, so| arrivedlong beforeit did. Thiscaused
yet another night of standing around doing nothing but fear and
worry. One thing did come from the wait, Nork called in a
favor from oneof theresident power beingsand changed him-
sf into Gorbefor theevening. I, being aforeigner and notina
position to voice my personal opinionon* Semi-Sarrs,” asit
were, stayed quiet about the whole thing. When the beast fi-
nally arrived, it employed the sametacticsand mademeand a
few other annoyed enough to quit thefield for afew minutes
and grab abite to eat. Bad ideaon my part. After most of a
night and day spent tracking thebeast dl around Ravenholt city
| wasfatigued and dozed off. Well | missed thefight and was
caledtotheearthcircleto take my partintheritual that wasto
rend the beast from thefleshitinhabited. After weall returned
tothe Den, spiritswere high and all manner of mintsandintoxi-
cants were passed around. Stresses faded and a good time
washad by al.

| would liketo thank all thosethat offered hospitality and
would liketo extend the gratitude of my householdto al those
who helped torid Tyrraof the beast we named “ Hunter”
LathanAreemd’Ngjir



puBlic notices

Snow Bunny, Bring Cabbage Jr. | might haveasurprisefor
you. Cabbage

Attention: Last week my four year old daughter lost her suffed
doll. It wasasmall furry bear about six incheshigh. It wearsa
red bandanawith colorful flowersonit. | am offering aone
crown reward for itsreturn. Please help, my daughter hasn't
had agood night’ssleepin aweek. Leaveword at thetavern
wall if found. -GlendaHaverson

Dearest Cynthig,

Thelight of the skiescan’t match your eyes.

The shine of themoon your skin.

Your presencein bloom brightensthemoon.

The absence makestheworld seemdim.

Your smileisagift that makesthisheavy heart lift.
To stand at your sdeahundred miles| would stride.
A thousand oceans| would swim.

You arethelight that burnsthrough the night.
Thebeacon that guidesthrough the storm.

You are endowed with aheavenly harm, beautiescharm.

| would say you areaflower but your scentismorelovely.

| would say you areajewel but your eyes sparklemorethan
any gemever could.

| would say you are atreasure but no vault could contain all
therichesyou hold.

| could say you areabeauty but Smplewordsare not enough.

If 1 would show youthefairest thenamirror | would usefor
inyour faced| othersareeclipsed.

Lathan

Snow Bunny

Your beauty isnot theonly thing that | admire

Your strength and heart makemeweepinpain

| look at you through my heart, inhigh regard

So proud that you made your death notinvain
Cabbage

Wanted: Dwarven Wife. Must have attractive beard and be
willing to wean children. Knowledge of debrewing aplus. If
interested, send sketchesto Balak Bockpro, Ironvae. Must be
willingtoreocate.

OntheNight of Friday June 20th of 603, may it beknown
that Squire Jasper Timmonswill be Knighted asaDefender of
the People of Westmarch and a Protector of theLands. All are
invited to attend the ceremony and thereafter retireto West-
march Hall for cakeand punch.

Adopted, May 28, 603. Dwarven Child, Bardin Bapp, aged
3, by Balak Bockpro, Brewmaster. The adoptive parent was
heard commenting he’ d “havtago’ nfind adanged wife now,
too.”

TotheOutsiders,

Know whenyour ilk step foot on thisworld, you step foot
onmy world. My world doesnot welcomeyou. If youwishto
comeand beculled, so beit. Weknow who will be standing
aloneat theend of thisGreat War. Comeand find out.

Andtoyou, foolish Mistress of Death, | seethrough your
ruse. Comeand collect thefury that awaitsyou!

Jar’ Nok Frumgajutar
Warder of the Timorsham
Moraumang Bajrak

Ladiesand Gentleman,

My nameis Garyon Wolf. | am amerchant who travels
withinthelandsof Tyrange, Blackwell, Hawthorne' sBluff, and
Lorinorea. I’ vebeen currently hiredto acquirealist of items.
Theligtisalittlelargefor mysdlf tofill just usngtheresourcesl
haveat hand, so I’ ve sent acopy of thistoall land’s“trees”.
What | needisasfollows:

Stakesof Woew/Arcane Solidify fill init (noticetheplural),
DFM scrollsEarthand Celestial, Permanent Circle of Power
(Earth) 6 month and 2 year, Armor Golem Scroll, Mend Golem
Scroll, Any Master Level Golem Scroll, Cloak/Banevs. charm/
deep/command items, Lifeitems, and Component setsfor all
of the above (I need lots of components. No amount istoo
small ortoolarge.) Most of theseitemscan be“Ever” shots
but amredlly looking for per “ Day” items. Dedlscanbeworked
out. Questionscan beanswered. Speedisessentia. Money is
not a worry. Please send a missive to my warehouse in
Lorinorea. Hunt Well and Travel Safe

GaryonArimonte Gryphon Wolf

Of theRoyd MagesGuild (Tyrangel & Blackwell)
Of the Royal Healers Guild (Tyrangel, Blackwell,
& Hawthorne' sBluff)

Black Clan of the Wolf Tribe
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Mandrake' sLanding

It wasreported that Sir Garreth Starling/Ponstad died per-
manently. What makesit most interestingisthat the mystery of
none of hisdeaths has been solved. Meanwhile, uponthelips
of thecitizensof Mandrake' sLandingistak that Baron Duncan
Barkharrow hassworn alegianceto the Mephosian Empire.

Rockshire

Sir Peter Brannacht asked agroup to scout the Bear Claw
or Bear Head Tribe of orcs. Kade, Gabriel, Arkyn, Ashe, Bec
and severa othersbraved the damp and soggy wildernessto
seek theorcish forces, which they vanquished readily.

M arshaven

A mercenary company known as*theLionsPoint company,”
run by the Sarr Kasrats, and seconded by Anbu Hakage, spon-
sored by merchant Aranth, hasmovedinto Marshavenand are
seeking otherstojointheir force.

Tyrange

LET ITBEKNOWN THAT: OntheFifth Day of July, Year
603, Sir SenecaDesertmoon of the County of Marentha, Duchy
of Tyrangdl, will enter into the commitment of Mating for Life
with GuildmigtressAcadiaBrynn Everhate Ryu Zhi Darkstrider,
County of Westerwind, Duchy of Dar Khabad. The ceremony
will be heldinthelands of Blackwell. The ceremony will be
performed by Jauntarius Darkstrider. Family, friends, and well-
wishersareinvited to attend the ceremony. Anyone having rea
sonwhy thiscouple should not be mated has been hereby no-
tified, such that they might present their case to Jauntarius
Darkstrider by July 1, 603.

Acklecium

Rumorsfrom the noble courtsindicate that the recent re-
structuring of the County of Southern Soldrien of Viscountess
KaraTrishadaaswell asthe newly redrawn Border County of
Count Detmer von Seldau has greatly affected the trade
& routesof theWestern Provinceof Ackliceium. Thearea
&? «, surrounding Greenfieldshasbecomeanatura market-
: place. Being so close to the Greenfields parade
_ grounds, the capitd city of Soldrien, and nearly
| at the center of the province, the marketplace
trading hasjumped inthelast few months. It
isbelieved that theexperiencethenew Vis-
. countess brings hasincreased both thein-
s ner-kingdom trade as well asthe export

business.

Misty Hollow

L ocalsarereported to be hel ping the Wasp Queen, on be-
half of Misty Hollow, to help clean out someof thelarger hives
that have been damaged by theregion’slizard men and black

goblins.

TheOasis

Thereisto beaMidsummer festival held at Oasison June
the 21t of 603. All whowishto enjoy suchafedtival withinthe
congtraints of thelaw arewelcomed. | wish to encourage any
whowouldwishto set up astall for merchant waresinsidethe
tavern. | dsowould liketo thank thosewho set upto sell their
waresat thelast festival gathering.

Thosewhowould likeformal stall space, please contact me,
ether viathemessageboards, or privately. The message keeper
hasarecord of my dovecote. Otherwise, stallsshall beona
first come, first servebasis. Wandering merchantsare, of course,
also welcome. Thosewho wish to provide entertainment for
thefestival should make arrangementswith thetavernkeep. |
hopethat everyone enjoysthe Festival! Lady E. Fleurir, Am-
bassador to the Oasian Fae, Magistrate of Oasis

Oakbottom

Attention | nhabitants of Oakbottom: The Mushberry Wood
north of Oakbottom is no longer safe. The creatures of
Puddlemuck have started movinginto and roaming around the
Mushberry Woods and we of the Scouts are advising that no
oneenter into that areauntil further notice. We understand that
many of you usethe mushberriesthat grow therefor many of
your foods and cooking but until this danger has passed, or
been dedlt with, itisnot safeto go thereto harvest the berries.
Please understand that we are making thisrecommendation
solely for your safety. We are working to get this matter re-
solved as soon as possible. Respectfully, The Order of the
Scoutsof the L ast Patrol

Fellmigt/Richland

Justice Succeeds! It seemsthetide hasturned for theFel Imist
and Richland forces. Count Octavious Justice has quelled the
barbarian problem in the north rather well. Hisforces have
swelled with barbarian and highlander recruits eager to make
namesfor themselves. With theinflux of fresh troops, Count
Pinetree'sbel eaguered army isnow holding the line against
Richland. Itisrumored that therewill beapushto establishan
outpost near the Norland/Midland County border where Count
Pinetree can begin thetask of retaking Midland County.



Newsfrom page 6

Therendry

Thereisdissensionin Theren City, thecapital of Therendry.
It seemsthere is some truth to the rumors of Duke Roland
Chamberlain’srolein hisfather’ sdeath. Severd notablenobles
have left Theren City to distance themselves for the newly
crowned Dukein casetherumorsaretrue.

Darkhaven

Thetowniscurrently without aCircleinwhichto resurrect
townsfolk, and severa dtercationsare under investigation by
the nobility, specifically asto why somelocalshave beenre-
fused resurrection by all of thoseinvestedwithinsaid circle.
For specifics- thecircleremains, however itisuselessasthere
areno longer any investituresuponthecircle, and no way pos-
gbletoreinvest thetown. Thereisasword withinthecirclethat
possessesaspirit. Thesword hasanaturedifficult to explain
andislikely of Fae Magicks, asit’s power has been growing
snceit'sdiscovery. At thistimethe sword' s presence hasbeen
determined the cause of theinvestiture'sbacklash and expul-
sonof thosewithinthecircle.

Whitestone

In recent weekstheA.R.A. hasmade severa encampments
inand around the Western Province. Rumorsof theArchduke
Andrew Cromwell, Marshall of theA.R.A., holding spot in-
spectionsabound. Itisaso astrong possibility that the maneu-
verstheArmy isconducting arefor the purposes of some sort
of border expansion. The Roya Army hasfully movedintothe
Western Province, withwell over 20 different sub-divisonsin
thenorthern portionsof the Kingdom. They have beentraining
with several regimental guard positionsover the course of the
month. Itisclear that they are preparing for something quite
important. Although nothing can be confirmed...thereissome
strange talk going around concerning Duke Ginar Polinar
Deralba, and an assassi nation attempt that occurred thislast
weekend. No other newshasbeen heard on the matter, which
may indicatetherumorsare merely that; gossip. Thecity of
Whitestone, onceagrand trading city, isnolonger thefocus of
atention. Although the Baron there a so hasgreat experience,
heislimited by thelack of expansion, aswell asthe obvious
devastation of the ChaosWar of 601, and theroadsto Soldrien
plagued by Hyper-Brood. Many merchantstill refuseto take
theroadsthat lead closeto Whitestone, for fear of coming across
some remnant of that terribletragedy that befell the Trishalas.
Rumor hasit the Baron planson rebuilding theoncegrand noble
estate there, asatestament to the safety and future prosperity

of thelands.

L etter from page4

Martimus hunted the creature mercilesdy not only onthefield,
but in the woods. They were able to determine the beast’s
pattern, and although not a Gorbe among them, they tracked
and chased it though the woods, cutting it off in many places
forcing the cresture onto thefield wherethe Gorbeforcewaited.
Despitethis, wewereunableto catchit. It resisted the spells
that hit it and dthough someof uswerefast enough to engageit
briefly, we could not detain it long enough to do any real dam-
age. Thenight endedwithalot of frustrated, rain-soaked Gorbe,
andthecreaturedtill at large.

On Sunday, | asked thetownsfolk and noblesfor assistance
indefeating the creature. | told Baron Wolvestride of my plan
andthey weremorethanwillingto cooperate. Later that evening,
| washonored to welcome Nork asone of us. Heunselfishly
transformedintoaMountainLion Gorbe. | wasaso morethen
pleased when Shatter of Capulusagreed to performtheritual
that would utterly destroy thething. With hisvast knowledge of
rituals, | wasconfident of success. By thelight of themoon the
hunt began anew. Smaller groupsof Gorbe and townsfolk, and
Gorbeand noblesmarched thefield and thewood-line. Hours
past and the only true sign of thething wasechoesof itslaugh-
ter asit tried to lure usinto the deep woodswhereit waited in
ambush. Then| heard Baron Gabrid call for Nork, who stood
inthemiddleof thefield, ready. | took off with theducal court
towards Baron Gabriel’ svoice and histeam, which included
Sir Martimus, Shatter and Lorien. In the dark, | saw Nork
engageitinfront of me. IttriedtofleeasNork rained blow and
blow againgtit, histwo long swords doingimmeasurable dam-
age. Atlastit brokefreeand we pursued again. But because
Baron Gabriel had studied itsmovementshetook hiscourt and
cut it off at the bridge, removing its chance for escape. He
managed to delay it enough so that the rest of us could get
there. Nork again engaged itinthewoods, dongwith Ramses
(another Gorbe's) help. 1tfdl findly asmysdf and othersreached
thebridge. But the battlewasnot over. Weneeded it aliveto
performitsdestructionritua, and for somereason foundit dif-
ficult to stabilizeitsbleeding. Nork had cleaved many awound
init and wefeared stopping to spend timetofirst aid the beast.
Sir Martimus, first Knight of Capuluscameforward and stabi-
lizeditimmediately. Tothe Guild wewent, binding and gagging
thecreatureaswemoved acrossthefied, growing in numbers.
Shatter performed theritual, thus destroying the abomination
andinthe processgiving thefallen Gorbetheir revenge, and
bringing relief to al thosewhomit had hunted.

| know thisletter isbut wordsand it does not closewounds
or give back the energy and time spent, but | hope, Capul us,
that you takeit for what it wasgiven as... mine, and that of my
family’s, deepest gratitude.

Dame Saket A. Shabmah



Grist from page3

afraid of her, witharesounding, “NO!”

Meanwhile, on thefashion scenein Ravenholt, we' retold
that Trivanus, reported to be aWasp Mummy or some such
nonsense, isattempting to encourage atrend for pointed tab-
ardsthisyear. There'salso sometalk of thetop ten hot fash-
ionsfor thisyear’sMysticWood “redesign,” but wefigurethat's
just someone'sideaof amaliciousjoke.

Onthe“Isitredly them?” front, we have been given severa
reports of somelong-gonefaces showing up onceagain, nota:
bly many membersof theold (or isit now the Old Old) court of
Westmarch, including now-farmer Shay, adew of Redbournes,
former Lord Ferral, and more. Strange, isn’tit, how the Black
Rose show up in full strength near a gathering of so many
Westmarchers!

Westmar ch from page 1

treated asthe dawn approached. The next night their true col-
orsof evil and depredation showed. The Black Rose knowing
that they could not defeat the Champions of Westmarch de-
cided to attack the people of Westmarch. Seizing afamily with
no other want than to live in peace they used their deathsto
incitethe Court of Westmarch. Once again attacking the capital
city, threatening the deaths of those they had already killed,
they struck. The battlewaslessthen fruitful for thefilth that
believesit might defeat the people of Westmarch and Raven-
holt and destroy their way of life. Thedamagethat they inflicted
wasonly theresult of thefact that they killed two of theformer
membersof the Court, Ferral and theWarlock, and raised them
in corrupted forms. The Black Roseis so inept that they need
to take one of our ownto eventhink of hurting us. Hurt usthey
did, however, for the sacrifice of Ferral and the Warlock was
felt by membersand former membersof the Court, dike. How-
ever theonethingit did strengthenistheresolve of thosewhose
loyalty lay to Westmarch. The Black Rosewill be defeated as
they alwayshave and they will bedestroyed for their leader’s
competenceissoinept that they can not evenfight, instead they
skulk inthe shadows.

The people of Westmarch have weathered the storms of
Murdock, the Sessuar, the Necropolis and a hundred other
threats. The spirit of away of lifethat they believeinand the
spirit of the members of the court past in present will prevail
over adimethat cannot be described. Thecall now goesout to
Arisa, Goodfellow, the Generd, the Captain and al the other
filth of the Black Rose. If you beieveyoursalf so superior then
why not show yourself to be. Come and fight us instead of
picking on farmersand commoners, show that you arenot full
of thetypeof filththat it isbelieved you are made of .

- The Current & Former Membersof the

Court of Westmarch

Rider from page 2
Not al Nimani own daveseither, only thewedthier classescan
affordthem.

That isnot my point, however. | amwritingthistoyouinthe
hopesthat that Dark Rider, whatever it may be, will read it and
know that | have kept my word. | haveno desireto get onits
bad sde. | haveread themany storiesthat have beenprintedin
thispaper about thiscreaturewhen my cousin brought me cop-
iesof theHerald on her visits. To read about thiscreatureisfar
different than actually being closetoit, may you never have
need of itshelp.

Markus Delano, Merchant of Exotic Jewelry

Skoya, Niman

Dryadsfrom pagel

my greet relief. | would later find out that the areawrecked by
Garnwasbeing assaulted by theelementalsinaattempttogain
ahold on Tyrra. Sothosewho sacrificed their livesmerely to
try to help theworld, are now ensuring that we areall hel ped.
Thedryadsgrow now linking thewastel and back to thisplace.
All becauseafew people managed to havetrust, faith and cour-
agethat it wastheright thing to do. | know not al the names of
thosewho went, so | will not leavethelist incomplete. How-
ever, | think they would want it thisway knowing that their
sacrificeistheir own, but at the sametimelauded assomething
that wecan dl beproud off, and all thank themfor.

Koboldsfrom page 1
found.

Whilemost of thereportsof Kobold activity have been com-
plaints of aggressive behavior, there have been reports of
K oboldstraveling peacefully amongst townsfolk, at least when
they areoutmatched or outnumbered. “Haven't seenthewhiney
littlethingsrunning ‘ round herein years. Now | seefour differ-
ent groupsrunning aroundinasmany days,” said Randall Coo-
per, alocal craftsman. “I can lock up my shop at night, but
thoselittletwerpscanfiddle‘ em open. Now | gottathink about
getting aWard or Glyph for my shop, and | just don’t think |
canaffordthat...” Other tradersand craftsmen are concerned
aswell, and there hasbeen anincreasein demand for wards,
wizardlocks, and other magica defenses.

Alsoworthy of note, theloca green and brown population
seemsto be upset about the K oboldsaswell. Severa hunting
partiesof trolls, hobgoblins, and orcs have been seen wander-
ing about, hunting for Kobolds. Thisreporter wasableto spesk
to onegroup of orcswho seemed to forget their animosity to-
wardshumans. “ They say if aK obold comestoyour cave, few
days later, everybody gone,” said Urga Brokentusk of the
Brokentusk clan. Thisstory, and otherslikeit, haveled to ru-
morsof a* Super Kobold” stalking thelocal monster commu-

nity.



the sig

Messages to and from travelers lost at... The Crossroads

My cardsshuffled

Doubt openspossibility
Tearsjust beginning

Pass aWooden Frame

Road track other names

Leafy veil hidesdance

Shaken hand promise

Twigter takesatwist

Pettern open quilt-like

Not alonearethey

Left donegrowing
Howlinginand out

Sight equinox ends

See beneath beyond theway
Icy waveslap burninglands
Sorrow wearing happy bells
Turned on head at darkened glade
Open helping beggar mind
Fearing scorn from grandmother
Many making shrieking cry

Not from gardener’ssowing
Geasand hunger driven

World dreaming waking fair matching
Secretswalk indark

Morethan lifeabounds

Joy isturningtrue

Knifeinback again

NPOST

June, 603

L ettersfrom the Signpost and
Tavern

Reuben,
First may [ say that I'm glad you have sur-
vived the attack at the Inn. Though new to
Crossroads [ wish to offer my services in help-
ing these Gaki find solace. If there is anything
[ can do just ask.
—Doji Shiro

Rowdies,
Would one of you please contact me as soon as pos-
sible?
—Kerwyn

\/es, Lave seen if, ant‘ Dt of Dar‘lc Sp}\er‘e

was aff@cf@t‘. Several of us bave worked f‘ogeﬂ\er
fo wrife down Fhe sf“range roarks or wrif‘ing we
saw on il H: we figure anyﬂ»ing ouf‘, we wil) I?ring

it o town council.

—ﬁlwyn, Tailor.

Greetings,
[ arrived to the Crossroads last gathering and
met you during my stay at the Inn. [ am
interested in collaborating in any effort to find
my way back home so that I may complete
my mission and save face. Are you planning
another meeting next gathering?

—Doji Shiro

Degth smirkswatchingfools X
Onethird seeking nap To the people of the Town under Bramble Mountain:
Few let quiet be Twanted to formally thank everyone T met for their
Fate brought fromwithin kinbness, acceptance, and bospitaﬁty while Twas visiting
Honor bindsmany your town. T am very excited to have seen Gorbe, Scaven-
Lightningendsvisons gers, and Vornae after S0 many) years. You all wmst fee{ S0

s fi % é %}ﬁfyﬁé{&% ortunate to have these skilled indiviouals in Your presence.

Y oS T [ook formard to visiting your town again soon. T wish all of

you safe travels and [iving. Until next time.
Sincerely, Avaleen



gwetirnga Citizens off) Gwaowa&s,

s you ace all well awate, members of) the Crimson o@egion of) the
gf)oz/'wuo gnwiw were wcentfy town f’wm out battle at Kotaran and
teanspozted to Crossroads 'Gy means of f}ouf magic.

(fu)b@ougﬁ we wete watia@ dismayed Bgr the nuwmber oF Deﬁ&m and
creals among you, we wete meea to see that there were a number of
well-intentioned civilians in your town, many of) whom will soon e
wott@y of@e‘mg fuﬂ) citizens of the gmpiw. (Ls we worked toshow you the
8e/nef)1ta of the &npite, we wete gﬁxa to support the town Gy cwa@ing the
minions of g{uﬁuo, as wellas Pezf’ozmtug escorks and other measuzes foz/
Pu»@ﬁc otder and secuity.

Those of) the oeegion who Bave been sent to this Pﬁxce ace cmtenbfg oub
scouting the land Fo'o new threaks andsome sign of the &nrpite. anyone
Baobng inf’otxmabion about the location of the gmpite ovsome way to get
back Bome should @tiugr it to @aptaf'i n Jeith Lnunea'mtefy, S{eﬁwaf to
assist will cesult in Pwnio@nwnt.

Rest assured that the gmpl'/be has rﬁna@ come to you in your CBat-
tezed and banished cornet oF the world. We wifl vneg&ot you no fongez.
The glupite is ﬁnaff)y fete to Gmg, you Pu/zr'bty and civilization and to
wean you away me the Deﬁﬁnﬁ magics which ate coveupling your
(ives and ate the basis oF neatfg evety eoil which f@efw[)ﬂs your town. Tbe
&npirte will Ge your saloation!

gﬁaty to the Crimson £egion.’
gf)oty to the gmpifw.’

Forge Thoughts

Alright. Somy apprenticeand | saw alot of peoplelast town
meeting, and some of you werevery familiar faces. With the
new forge not being part of the tavern, therewas alot less
noise, and itseasier totell when weare open.

That brings me to the schedule. We did not post hours of
operation becausethewhol e changing town kindathrew usoff.
Well, we are going to post our hours of operation next time.
Also, when we were open last time, people seemed to wait
around until we were
closngtocomeinby the
dozen. So we aregoing
to post the hours of op-
eration.

Thegoblin somebody
hiredtofix theforgegot
amost all of the work
done. We do not need
any more materials, just
work done. If peoplein
town don’t learn Ma-
sonry or Carpentry, then
they better make sureto
keep that goblinsafeand

happy.
- Maddock

odut-of-game information

Ravenholt Event Sart Time
9:30pm

Pleaseknow that Ravenholt Plot has madeacommitment to

June Vending for Faire
Anyonewho wishesto vend or knows someonewho wishes
to vend OOG at the June event, please contact meASAPR. There

begin game as promptly aspossiblefor therest of theseason.  estill plenty of slotsavailable. Personsdoing soMUST sell
Wefeel that we can provideyou with themost entertainment  ONLY itemsthat meet NERO safety standardsAND fitinthe
possibleby starting gameonin atimely fashion, and starting  Tyrranuniverse. Anyonewhoiswillingtoloan uspavilionsfor
whenwe planto helpsusstay on schedulefor planned module thisevent isalso urged to contact meASAPso | can arrangeto
sotsand NPC resources. Assuch, wewill berunning out-of-  9€tthemtothesite. PSif you havebeentryingtoreach meat

Fridaysof theevent. addy instead. WarGoddess@vampirethemasguerade.com

-Athene(Kitter/Annie)

ThingsNERO Mass NeedsASAP

(BesidesNPCspre-registering for events!)

We need CLAWS galore, and other WEAPONS.

Weneed PACKETS.

We need shelf unitsand standing closets/cupboardsfor our storagearea.
Weneed CLAWS, and WEAPONS, and PACKETS!

Did I mention, we need claws, weapons, and packets, oh, my?!
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Parking at the Ware Site

Itisvital that playerspark inthefield lot beyond the manor
houseinstead of ot behind thekitchen. Only staff of thecamp
and medical staff may park behind thetavern. It ismandatory
that theentiredriveway remainsclear. We had an emergency at
opener which required ambulancesto comeon site, but they
could not get inthe back lot asthey should have been ableto
do!

Additionally, please remember that you may NOT park in
either the driveway between the mod building and the manor
house, or ontheroad. Finaly, Nationa has stated that NERO
takesnoresponsbility for damagetovehicleswhileintheparking
lots at events. As such, we ask that al players ensure that
combat does not spill over into parking areas so asto avoid
risktothecars.

Changes to the Attunement Playtest as of

May Ravenholt Event

Pleasenotethat in-game changes have caused one-shot items
tonolonger need attuning. Thismeansthat youmay usesingle
activateitemswithout going through the attunement process.
You still must attune any other magic itemsper the published
write-up. Additionally, thefollowing scrollstransfer freely in
and out of Ravenhalt:

BaneVsX Enchant

ChangeRace Expanded Enchantment
Channdl Extend/Gresater Extend
Cloak Vs X Greater Ward

Create Formal Magic Platform Invest/Divest

Create High Horoscope MagicAura

Create LtdFormal Magic Scroll Mend Golem

Create Mark/Remove Mark Obliterate

Create Perm Circle Of Power Planar Asylum

Create Stake Of Woe Protection Aura
Create Unltd Formal Magic Scroll Render Indestructible
DamageAura Spirit Farewell

Ddimit Spirit Forge

Delve History Spirit Link

Destroy Magic (Great/L ess) Vengeance

Dream Vision Whispering Wind

Elemental Aura

Receiving Proper
Event Credit

Please note that you

staffF contact Info

Owner: owner @neromass.com
Rache Morris (203) 426-7729
NERO Mass, 25 Aunt Park Lane, Newtown, CT 06470

Event Registration: register-online@ner omass.com
Phone: (203) 426-7729
Mail: NERO Mass, 25 Aunt Park Lane, Newtown, CT 06470
http:/Aww.neromass.com/register.html

Character Update: update@ner omass.com
Bob Hawkins (508) 786-0643

Ravenholt NPCs. npc@ner omass.com
Gary Strong (603) 595-8894

CrossroadsNPCs: cr ossr oadsnpc@yahoogr oups.con
SeanDanids

Newsdetter: newdetter @ner omass.com
Mail: NERO Mass, 25 Aunt Park Lane, Newtown, CT 06470

Adjudication: adjudication@ner omass.com
Jeff Callins (508) 261-8842
ChrisHerbert (508) 835-4393

Plot:
Ravenholt: ravenholt@ner omass.com
Crossroads: cr ossr oads@ner omass.com

Websites:
Ravenholt: www.ner omass.com
Crossroads: www.neromass.com/crossr oads.html

For additional staff contact information, see:

www.neromass.com/staff.html

must turninyour charac-

ter cardin order to assure 2003 SChedLIIe REG. BEGINS
you get game credit for EVENT DATES (10AM)
playing. Thisistheonly Ravenholt Weekend 06/20- 06/22/03 ~ ON SALE
way we can be sure Bob Ravenholt LongWeekend  08/29 - 09/01/03 ONSALE
hesarecord of your blan- Crossroads Weekend 09/12-09/14/03 ~ ONSALE
ket for thegame. Thisis Ravenholt Weekend 09/26 - 09/28/03 ~ 06/28/03
douloly importartif youare CrossroadsLongWeekend 10/10-10/13/03 ~ ON SALE
an out-of -chapter charac- Ravenholt SeasonCloser ~ 10/24- 10/26/03  09/06/03
ter, as he must inform

them of your attendance.
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the Back page

Sear ch Service available for used and rare booksin al
fields. If you areinterested, please email DrucillaMeany
8th Edition Rule Books Available Online at bookshop@charter.net, or phone at (508) 835-4738.
NERO 8th Edition Rule Booksare availableviaour on-
lineregistration and ordering screensat:
http://www.ner omass.com/registr ation/r egister.html

L arpWare.com - Your one-stop shopping center for all

Rule books are $15 plus $3.50 S& H. Pleasealow 5to your Live Action Role Playing needs. 139 Maple &,
7 business days for shipping. Manchester, CT 06040, http://www.larpware.com, Email:
sam@larpware.com

Lydushka'sAttic- Stage, LARP, and Medieval Costumes,
from everyday wear to Custom, You'll alwaysfind some-

4 NERO MassWeb Page )

WWW.NEromass.com thing in LydushkasAttic, E-mail: Lydiamew@aol.com,
Ravenholt Campaign Plot Web Website under construction.
Page

WWW.nheromass.com/ravenholt.html

Crossroads Campaign Web Page

WWW.Neromass.comy/crossroads.html
. /

Merchant'sWar es, awebstorefor your LARPing needs!
Boffer weapons, costuming, chainmail armor and jew-
elry, NERO props, makeup and supplies... if you need it,
| can getit. www.merchantswares.com

nero international chapters

* NERO Massachusetts/Ravenholt (Founding Chapter) *
* NERO Atlanta/N. Georgia * NERO Avendale * NERO Chicago * NERO Colorado * NERO Dallas/Fort Worth * NERO Eastern Tennessee *
* NERO Kalamazoo * NERO Las Vegas * NERO Metro/DC * NERO Midwest * NERO Mississippi * NERO N.E.C.R.O/ET-13 * NERO NB, Canada *
* NERO Neridia * NERO New Hampshire * NERO North lowa * NERO Northwest PA * NERO Northeast * NERO Ohio *
* NERO Pro (PA) * NERO Pennsylvania Northwest * NERO South Carolina * NERO South Central PA (POLAR) * NERO Southern Colorado *
* NERO Southwest * NERO South Georgia * NERO Virginia (VALOR) * NERO West Virginia (WAR) * NERO West (CA)



