Raven’s Herald

— WARDECLARED!

Ravenholt, arm yourselves!
The vast forces of the Ses-
suar Emperium have struck
back with greater might than
ever conceived of when last
wejoined the fray. Reports
are staggering in from the
coast from surprised and
overwhelmed citizensof the
coastal towns and cities
about the unconsciounable
attacks in the dark of the
night over the past week. The
Sessuar have aready begun
atwo-pronged attack, com-
ing SouthwardviaSercia, and
Northward through into
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Cumberland, heading from
ValdisKeep through Gadren
Castle, withno signsof slow-
ing.

Reportsare sketchy asto the
numbers, but if even half right,
wearefacing amilitary might
that numbers in the tens of
thousands. As one of His
Grace'sfirst acts as Duke of
Ravenhalt, DukeAlaricMdin-
ruinhascalled up al standing
militiainthebaroniesof Capu-
lus and Cumberland to bear
arms, and those of the other
baroniesto prepareto support
theongoing war effort.

Desperate Winter Solstice
Ritual Attempted

Ontheevening of December
the 21%, membersof both the
HedersGuildand MagesGuild
of Ravenholt, dongwith other
prominent areascholars, per-
formed aritua inanattempt to
ascertain the whereabouts of
several missing nobles, most
notably, now-presumed-dead
Duke Andros and Duchess
AlexaRuinvorn(??). Theritud
wasan attempt to recreatethe
well known Scry spell of old,
whichwasoften used, prior to
recent changesinthe Cyclesof

Magic.

Scry, initsearlier form, al-
lowed a caster to observe
whereagivenindividual was
at the moment of casting, and
what he or she was doing.
SincetheMagical Explosion,
which encompassed the
Duchy, thisspell had not pre-
vioudy been attempted.

Madame Zaraof theMages
Guild hasdwayshddaninter-
estinresearching and rework-
ing older ritualsthat seemto
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Baron Alaric Malinruin Named Duke of Ravenholt

HisHighness, PrinceKevin
Blackfox (full offica nameand
title ), recently attended the
November Gathering within
the Capitol City. In hopes of
bolsteringmord, HisHighness
named BaronAlaricMdinruin
of Capulus Duke Protectorate
of Ravenhalt. HisHighnessand
BaronAlaricmetincouncil for
most of November 61 behind
closed doors before the an-
nouncement was made to
those gathered in the Great
Feast Hall on the next morn-
ing. Though deeply saddened
by the loss of many of his
friends from the commoner
groupsAnvil and Stormwatch
onthefirst evening of thegath-
ering ( see Herald Article —

SkaneDefeated ), DukeAlaric
gppeared beforetheassembled
peopleas cheerful and upbedt.

DukeAlaric sated that heill
had not given up hope that
Duke Andros and Duchess
Alexamay Hill return, yetitwas
HisHighness decisiontoel-
evate BaronAlaricto the po-
sition of Duke Protector to
maintain astrong leadership
within the Duchy. HisHigh-
ness visit, though unexpected
by many, brought grave news
tothe Duchy, still reding from
ayear of misfortuneand mys-
terious events and disappear-
ances. TheRaven'sHerdd has
learned of rumorssurrounding
the possible invasion of The
Kingdom of Rotaria by the

Sessuar Imperium.
DukeAlaric'sfirs officia act
was to declare a Feast that
evening celebrating Prince
Blackfox’svisit to Ravenholt
City. The feast was well at-
tended and the entertainment
provided by the wonderful
Bdjar clanof Gypsieswascul-
minated with Boris and
Natashia, keepers of the
Voltan Bear, presenting his
Highnesswith atowering cake
shaped like the crown Prince
Blackfox often wearsfor offi-
cid engagements. HisHighness
was heard to remark that such
afine cake wastoo beautiful
toedat, a whichMagentaarose
from within the center of the
crown, having been well hid-

denfromview by the creamy
pastry and exclaimed “No
desert your Highness? How
couldyou possibly not likethis
caketo eat?’ A hearty laugh
was shared by all withinand
the celebration continued until
amost midnight. DukeAlaric
raised the last glassin salute
and histoast“Long LiveKing
Mykel, PrinceKevin Blackfox
and the Kingdom of Evendar!”
brought thunderous approval
from thosethat had remained.

Prince Blackfox departed the
following morning for the
Duchy of Ashbury withaheavy
escort of Eastwyck Rangers
andWestmarch Regulars. Duke
Alaric announced an official
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have changed through time, so when Viscount Daramor ap-
proached her with arequest to focusonthisparticular spell in
early October after hope had faded that numerousmissing nobles
would return, shewillingly took up the cause.

Viscount T.F. Arcevol of LakeHollym, whowasasoin atten-
dance, wasquoted assaying, “ Against my better judgement, |
alowed theritual to proceed, hoping for itssuccess, asall other
avenuesto thispoint havefailed us. | never recommend such
untried, experimental ritualssuch asthis, be performed any-
where but in acontrolled environment such asLake Hollym.
Viscount Daramor, however, felt srongly thet our attemptswoul d
have a better chance of success here, where the nobles had
disappeared, than outsi de Ravenholt’ sboundaries.”

Theritual took place at one hour past sunset, with many of
Ravenholt’ smost powerful magesin attendance. With Madame
Zaraoverseeing theritual, al seemed to be going successfully
until themoment inwhich thefina component wasaddedtothe
process. At that time, ablinding ball of light erupted fromwithin
the center of thecircle, felingal within. Thefocused energy of
the now-fatal ritual, weakened and then destroyed theMage's
Guild'spermanent circle. Theescaping explosionthenleveled
theentireMages Guild building, alighting thenight sky witha
blaze of fire, which brought many totherescue of the Guild. It
took over ahour to extinguishthe blaze. It became apparent
that many participating in theritual had died, and some had
failed to successfully resurrect. Among thoselost we-
count Daramor and Guildmeaster Kendrick of thel
both of whom werefound to havegoneto the’

DukeAlaricwasimmediately summonedto
where hewasapprised of thesituation. Upc
Madame Zarabecame uncharacteristically
blame for the tragedy upon the late V
Darkcloud. “I should havelistened to my d
Weweren't ready. Viscount Daramor ins
Welost severa good people heretoday, whi_
not dowithout. If weareever prepared to attempt th| S rltual
agan, | will ingst that we confirm our timing withaHigh Horo-
scope.”

His Grace calmed her personally, and responded that hefelt
therisksin such asecond attempt weretoo great: Hewould
not ask it of any mage of Ravenholt to attempt such aprocess

agan.
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end of thegathering and promised al gill gathered that hewould
continueto upholdthelawsandtraditionsof the Duchy of Raven-
holt. HisGracefurther announced aspecia council wasto meet
with him upon themorning the mo= - “~ ~f Novem-
ber at Blackpool Castle * '
to namethe positi~

Sonewood Forest Closes
Borders

After receiving word from the Stonewood Council, Baron
Johann of Capulus hasinformed the Raven’'sHerad that until
cessation of hogtilities, all contact with the Stonewood Forest
has been suspended. With almost all of the major townsand
villages of Capulusnow considered occupied territory, it seem
prudent that the Council take these otherwise extreme mea-
sures. Whilethe Stonewood Elves pledge continued support
and aidto the Duchy, asthe small community hasbeen cut off
from all major trade routes, it was decided that attemptsto
ensurethe safety of thoseresidinginthe Forest should not be
risked. For the safety of thoseinvolved, it is asked that no

“~mpt to send word, evenif concerned about friends
1there.

s Advisory I ssued

10f Capulushasissued thefollowing travel advi-

ut the barony of Capulus. Dueto the severity of
the Sessuar invasion, the Northern Trade Route from the West-
march Border to Stoneholm is hereby closed to all caravan
traffic. Furthermore, | have been advised by the Stonewood
Council that all unnecessary travel to the Stonewood Forest
has been suspended indefinitely, until the conclusion of hogtili-
ties.

Therecent invasion by the Sessuar Imperium hasmadethis
travel extremely hazardousto eventhose with extensive mili-
tary training. While suppliesare still desperately neededinthe
Barony, especialy with the coming Winter months, Baron
Northridge of Westmarch has agreed to stage escorted cara-
vansthrough Traders Rest.



Ontheevening of November
the 5", several elemental's of
riftedintoAnvil Hal after the
conclusion of Opening Cer-
emonies for the November
Gahering. Still redingfromthe
lossof severd friendsand trav-
eling companionslast month at
thehandsof thedementd Lord
Skane, those membersof An-
vil within preparedtogivefight.
Beforethefirst spell wascast
amagnificent, shimmering rift
was opened by these
eementdsandapetitedemen-
tal emerged from the rift.
Claimingthat they weresentto
assgAnvil indestroying Skane
before he completed hisplans,
thesmall ement representing
Death stated that she could
lead them to Kestryn’ssword
whichwasdtill intact uponthe
Paneof Death. Wary and fear-
ingatrap, Arracor Stormhaven
assembled astrikeforce con-
sisting of many of theremain-
ingmembersaof Anvil, thecom-
moners group Stormwatch,
Baron-Regents Dereck
Northridge and Victar along
with membersof their respec-
tivecourts, Sr Grimand Dame
Quinand severd othersthat the
Raven’sHerad wasunableto
identify. AsArracor prepared
to lead the assembled force
through, theelemental handed
him atalisman that would al-
low him to find the sword’s
exact location when he
stepped through the rift. A
boon of sortswasalso granted
to all that passed through the
rift that they would be unhin-
dered by the effects of the

Skane Defeated

plane upon mere mortalsfor
approximately 1 hour. The
strike force, a look of ven-
geanceinmany eyes, stepped
throughtheriftinan attempt to
destroy Skane.

Thetdismantrangporteddl to
the exact location of where
Kestryn'ssword had fallenin
battle. Unfortunately, the
sword washeavily guarded by
minionsof Skane, over ahun-
dred twisted Degth Elementas
with ordersto destroy anyone
that approached the sword.
Riftinginbehindtheseemingly
impenetrable wall of death,
Arracor immediately retrieved
the sword and battle ensued.
Healerswithin the assembled
forcewerehard pressedinthe
opening minutes of the battle
tokeep al thewarriors stand-
ingassevera viciouswavesof
death elementals clashed
against the front line hastily
formed.

After half their number had
been dispatched by thegal lant
strike force which had lost
Johan of Anvil and Sir Victar
of Eastwyck to resurrection,
the death e ementalswithdrew
a safe distance from the as-
sembled force which took a
moment to refresh magic
protectives, refitarmor and hedl
wounds. A dark rift then
opened amongst thedlementas
andthe Elementa Lord Skane
seppedforth. Laughingmania-
cally, Skane addressed
Arracor asbeinglittlethreat to
him, even with Kestryn’sEl-
ementa Bladeinhishand.“You
fail to comprehend that | will

never bedefeated by any mere
mortalsand | shall slaughter
you al likel did to all those
that tried before,” bellowed
Skane. With agrest cry, mem-
bersof Anvil brokeranksand
rushed forward, refreshing the
battle. Skane's forces were
dowly and methodically dis-
patched like ascythethrough
wheat in afall harvest asthe
srikeforcefought with adeep
passion to avenge their com-
panions. Reinforcementswere
rifted in by Skane asthetide
of battle swept to engulf his
forces. Thedrikeforcerefused
to give quarter to their foe,
driving a wedge within the
elementals ranks which a-
lowedArracor and severd oth-
ersto give persona combat to
Skanehimsdf.

Kestryn's Elemental Blade
appeared to protect Arracor as
Skane called forth powerful
magicsinan attempt to destroy
Arracor. Skane appeared be-
wildered by this fact as this
power may have not mani-
fested itself to Kestrynin her
final battlewith theelemental
lord. Intent of the sword'sde-
structionand theonewielding
it, Skanelashed out, striking
Arracor, wounding him deeply.
Withafrightening grim, Skane
bellowed forth an ancient,
uncomprehendablelanguage.
Arracor was suddenly bathed
inan electric glow, screaming
inpainashefell to hisknees
till clutching the sword. Hav-
ingignored thosewarriorsand
battle castersabout him asthey
slowly inflicted dreadful

woundsfrommighty blowsand
terrible spells, Skane called
forth another magic and struck
downdl thosethat surrounded
himinasmilar fashion.
Kneeling next to her fallen
brother, Lady Baliwick
Stormhaven attempted to re-
vivethefdlenwarrior withhed-
ing magic, tono avail. Skane
slowly strode towards
Arracor’sseemingly lifeless
formasBaliwick stood inde-
fiance, theElementa Bladein
her unsteady hands, dowly re-
treating towardsher till stand-
ing companions of the fight.
“My dear girl, why delay the
inevitable. Don’t youwishto
joinyour brother?1t only hurts
.. forever!” Skane laughed
agan. Theremaningmembers
of the strike force closed in
about Baliwick to offer protec-
tion from Skane' swrath. With
awaveof hishand, thedemen-
tal Lord closed therift that the
strikeforce had first appeared
through asthetimeof theboon
grantedthenexpired. “Itistime
now to finish thisgame once
andfor all,” Skanesnarledand
raised hishands high and be-
gantoincant another terrible
spell. Baiwick, heedlessof the
protection the sword seemed
to offer her, heaved the sword
past Skane as the elemental
Lord unleased hismagic upon
her. Baliwick’sform erupted
into afountain of firethat in-
stantly dropped her to the
ground. Smiling wickedly,
Skane turned to retrieve the
elementd bladeashisvictory
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PUBLIC NOTICES

Onthisthefirst day of the ninth month of theyear 596 do |
Gareth Gael schin, Count of Arkham wish to announcethe
elevation of Archwizard Dougan Steelforge, Squire Wyatt
Erastus, and Squire Eathen Heartshorn to therank andtitle of
Knight. Gentlecitizens, pray heed them, asthey now speak
withmy wordsandwill inal my lands.

To TheCitizensof Ravenhalt.

We are proud to announce the reopening of the weapons
and armor guild. Oncethe effects of themagical destruction
are understood, we will be ready to open. If there are any
guestionsfed freeto contact Peregrine of the Ducal House-
hold, 1oz of the Court of Capulus, or Brandel of Anvil.’

I would like to thank from the bottom of my heart, those
friendsand companionsof minewho recently rescued mefrom
my long imprisonment. Most especially | would liketo thank
theeight friendswho dippedintnth~~-=-=-~~mnthrougha
most dangerous passan- ere
unabletoday eith~
of themchilo”
of Arkhe
Sene~
of &

waiting for your word.
Sir Dougan of Arkham

Lost: Small, black leather scroll case. Please return to
Dragonshire, if found.

TheRaven’'sHerald would liketo apologizeto Sir Dougan
Sedforgeof Arkhamfor thegrossmisspelling of hisnamein
thelast issue, and also to Sir Wyatt Erastus, and Sir Eathen
Heartshornfor ignorance of their names. Themistakewill not
be repeated.

Cole& Sabrina- Congratulationson FINALLY getting mar-
ried. -Harry.

To al who helped me create the crystal sword and defeat
Skane, my most profound thanks. | would especially liketo
thank those who came with meto disrupt Skane'sritual that
night, and thosewho cameto disrupt another ritual amonth or
two ago. | would not bealivetoday if it werenot for your skill

friendship.
“vnArdaen.

You areamazing! It wasan honor to fight by your
n

derad Congratul ates Sabrinaof Wanderlugt, and
1of the ThoriaGypsiesand Wanderlust ontheir
mber 2nd 596.
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prizefromthe ground where Baliwick had discarded it. There
stoodArracor, Kestryn'sElementa Bladewithinhishand,  Yes,
you' reright Skane, timeto end thegame.” Arracor shouted a
name as he plunged the sword through Skane . The sword
exploded within himand theform of theelemental Lord Skane
also exploded, felling the entire strikeforcewith unleashed €l -
ementa magic.



