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Long Live Ravenholt!

December, 598

His Grace DukeAlaric Malinruin, Dead

On the eve of what would
otherwise have been a most
joyous occasion, that of our
fina and greatest victory over
themalignant forceknown as
the Sessuar Imperium, wehave
lost agreat and noble leader
inthepersonage of HisGrace,
DukeAlaricMadinruin. While
Baron Greystone, Warlord
Zomar, and the men and
women of Ravenholt vdiantly
forcedthelast remaining Ses-
suar troops back out to seain
full retreat from our glorious
and once again free Duchy,
DukeAlariclay weskened and
gasping for breath, unableto
so much as speak to hisclos-

est friends and compatriots
who gathered round hissick-
bed. Healersfrom the guild
stood watch and gave what
little comfort they could, but
His Grace's body seemed to
beweakening with each pass-
ing hour, presumably fromhis
ongoing fight against the Ses-
suar poisonslacing his body
sinceasurprise attack earlier
thisyear.

Word was sent to Baron
Greystoneonthefield of battle
in Sercia, even asheand his
men were preparing camp.
Greystone sent riders ahead
and shortly followed, riding
through thenight, on horseaf-

Final Victory over the

Sessuar In

Sercla

By Koryon Greymeir

Baron Maximillian Greystone
of Westmarch, leading acom-
bined army of Ducd troopsand
Baronia militia, bolstered by
theentireMinotaur nation, lay
Segetothefortresscity of Ser-
ciain the former Barony of
Capulusintheearly morning
hours of Dec. the 1 after be-
inginformed by returning em-
issariessent to seek theformal
surrender of thedecimated and
apparently leaderless Sessuar
Southern Army that yielding
was not an option. Serciawas
the 1¢ Baronial capitol tofall
duringtheopening month of the

Sessuar invasion and seemed
afitting place to end the ter-
rible conflict that haswracked
our Duchy for over twoyears.
The Sessuar Southern Army
had then pushed forward dur-
ingtheinvasion as Serciawas
rebuilt as a fortress seaport
fromwhichvita resupply tothe
invaderswas offloaded from
great shipssailingfromtheeast
throughout the war. With a
shakeof hishead after hearing
thereply from hisemissaries,
Baron Greystonegavetheor-
der to begin the siege. Great
Continued on page 2

ter horse, until each nearly
dropped, taking up thereins of
thenext even asheleapt from
the saddle of the one before.
Crowdsbegantoformoutside
of Blackpool asword spread
of HisGrace' sdirecondition.

AsBaron Greystone passed
from town to town, he was
greeted by cheersof victory by
theweary townsfolk who al-
ready worked to rebuild and
recover their preciousfew re-
maining possessonsand livei-
hoods. Well wisheswere sent
from al quartersto Alaric's
chambers.

Baron Greystonearrivedtoa
quiet, thoughtful mob of citi-

zens, torn betweentheir desire
to sing praises of thevictory
and to weep for the dying
Duke. Greystoneisreported
to have knelt down at His
Grace'sside, upon hisarrival
at Duke Alaric's chambers,
and to have whispered word
of thefina victory for Raven-
holt. HisGracethen grasped
Baron Greystone'shand, rais-
ing it highand smiling afaint,
palesmile, only tofal backin
astupor.

His Grace passed away qui-
etly that evening, withhisclos-
est advisorsand friendsat his
Sde, onenight after Ravenholt
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HRH Prince Kevynn Blackfox
Presides Over Funeral

On Friday, December 11th,
598, HisRoyd HighnessPrince
Kevynn Blackfox arrived at
Ravenholt City to pay hispri-
vaterespectsto theremainsof
His Grace, DukeAlaric Ma-
linruin, wholay in state at the
Healers Guild under close
guard. That evening, Prince
Kevynnmet privately with Bar-
onsJohann of Eastwyck, Grey-
stone of Westmarch, and
Moonwind, of Cumberland.
After conducting hisbusiness
with the Barons, His Royad
Highnessaddressed an assem-
blage of Ravenholt citizensto
affirmthat funeral servicesfor

DukeAlaricwouldbeheldthe
followingmorning.

The service, led by Prince
Kevynn, was held by Lake
Ardynnat sunrise. All courts
werepresentinfull colors, and
Alaric’sbody wasbourne by
Baron Johannin Old Capulus
colors, and by BaronsMoon-
wind and Greystone. There
was heavy Ducal Guard pres-
enceaswell, dsoinfull colors.
His Royal Highness made a
touching speechintributeto
DukeAlaric’s personal sacri-
ficesduringthewar andfor the
good of the Duchy, after which
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flaming debriswas sent sky-
ward from enormous siege
catapultsrecently constructed,
to rain death down upon our
hated enemy. Thisfiery rain
continued throughout the
morning asour forcesslowly
moved forwardin preparation
of assaultingthefind sronghold
of the Sessuar within our
Duchy.

By late afternoon, Baron
Greystonethenissued hisfind
speech of the war to his as-
sembled assault troops. “ Our
find victory over thishated en-
emy is now at hand. Behind
thosewallscowersthelast of
those who sought to rule our
Duchy and endaveusall. We
havefought valiantly side by
sidethroughout theselast few
monthsafter snatching victory
at our last stand only recently
at thegatesof Ravenholt City.
There shall be no such hope
for thosewho brought thiswar
upon our people. Go forward
now and reclaim our last city
so that we can cast their un-
wanted bodies back to the sea
and theflag of Ravenholt may
onceagainfly proudly above

Thebattlelasted for aday and
a half before the Sessuar
ressurection circle was cap-
tured and destroyed by Ducal
troops. A last pocket of resis-
tance upon the burning docks
gave fight for severa more
hours before they too were
vanquished and their bodies
were rolled into the sea as
Baron Greystonehad asked us
todotwo daysearlier. Withthe
sheething of our swords, Baron

Greystone strodethrough the
swirling smoke, flanked by the
Minotaur Warlord Zomar to
stand beforeusand removing
hishem, paused, surveyingthe
final battle scene before pro-
nouncing, “Well Done.” A
cheer arosefromal around as
wedl suddenly redized thet the
war had unceremoniously
ended. Theyears of fighting
andretreating, thesacrificing of
homes, lands, friendsand loved
oneshadfind culminatedinthis
moment aside the sea from
which the enemy had come
upon great shipsto wagewar
with our Duchy. We hugged
and cried, shouted at the top
of our voicesin attemptsto let
theentire Duchy know that at
such agreat cost, we had fi-
nally won. It was then that |
noticed that in somewaysthe
Duchy didknow , asthosethat
we had fought hardest for, the
citizensof Ravenholt, which
had watched aswefought, had
hel ped bandage wounds, had
carried water to thosethirsty
and our wounded to safety, had
sacrificed foodtothe soldiers,
dug defenses about our be-
sieged Capitol City and car-
ried weapons and armor
across the Duchy to aid us,
were suddenly around us as
well, cheering and shouting
along side us. We Had
WON!! Thegreatest joy was
thefina sght that eveningasa
member of the court of West-
marchrasedtheflag of Raven-
holt uponasmadl flagpolenear
thedock to flutter inthefresh
breeze. Baron Greystone
stooped and raised a small
childto hisshoulder asher fa-

ther, awarrior amongst us beamed with pride. “Long Live
Ravenholt,” the child shouted from the Baron’s shoulder and
werepliedthesame.

Baron Greystonethen received amessenger and owly low-
ering the child to her father’sarms, called for quiet from his
assembledarmy. “Long LiveDukeAlaricMdinruin,” hequietly
said which wasthundered twiceasloud by us. “Itiswithasad
heart that | must now returnto Ravenholt City for the Dukeis
gravely ill and hassent for me. Know thismy friends, HisGrace
will know that Ravenholtisonce again free, thanksto al of us
and to those we have lost throughout thiswar. Ravenholt is
onceagainfree.” Baron Greystoneturned and purposefully left
the battle, riding hard throughout the night to attend to our Duke
with word that Ravenholt wasonce again free.
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time DukeAlaric wasentombed alongsidethelakeamong the
gravesof former membersof Anvil, thecommoners group he
founded many yearsbefore. Theflag of Anvil will beleft for-
ever a half mast at His Grace' stomb.

HRH Prince Kevynnretired to Blackpoolewith the Barons
and several key personnel from His Grace'scourt for further
discussionsof thefuture of Ravenhalt.

Disappearancesin Arkham

A mysterious pattern of disappearances hasbecome evident
inthelands surrounding Arkham Keep. More than one hun-
dred travelersand merchants making their way to the Capitol
have gonemissing without atrace over thelast several months,
andlocd officidsarecalling uponthecitizenry of theDuchy for
aidindiscovering their fate, asnot one hasresurrected or been
recovered.

Thedisappearanceswereat first so quiet and solitary that a
pattern was not discerned for several months, but at this point
locd officidsestimatethat variouscitizensof Arkham havebeen
going missing at therate of one per night for several months
now. No clues have yet been found for means or motive of
these kidnappings. Those missing have no personal pattern.
They rangewiddy inage, wed th, experienceand sex, somuch
so that common thievery hasbeen ruled out asamajor motive.
Theonly patterninal of the kidnappingshasthusfar beenthat
all those counted among the missing weretraveling alone, and
most of the disappearances seem to have taken place during
dusk or at night. Most puzzling of all no signsof struggleor
violencewere gpparent in any of these cases, leading officials
to believethat the disappearances may have been mystical in
origin. If anyone hasany cluesleading to therecovery of the
missing, they are urged to notify their local guard.




Soul Devourer Haunts I nn

Early this December, the Soldier's Rest Inn opened near
Coombe, Eastwyck. Theopening of thehigh-classinnwasto
beagrand event and noblesfrom al over the duchy gathered
at the celebration. However the cel ebration was soon stained
by death and mayhem. Membersof thelnn staff began turning
up permanently dead. At first, therewere no cluesasto how
they had been killed. Adventurersnvestigated the murders, some
of them trying to use seer abilitiestotry to determinewhat had
happened. They discovered that the victims souls had been
tornfrom their bodies by asoul devouring creature.

Thefirst of thevictimswasfound prior to the opening of the
Innwithinamystic city which appeared and disappeared peri-
odically near the site of the inn. This Lost City, known as
Shallnod, wasd ready known to someof thewarriorsof Raven-
holt asaplace of knowledge and old magicsthat onceheld the
prison of the elementa menace, Skane. TheLost City wasdis-
coveredto hold both avast library of magica knowledgeanda
war college, run by the spirit of awarrior known asKattrell.
Magicswereoften found towork differently in or near thecity:
someold spellsfunctioned onceagain, and other spellsworked
unreliabdly.

A messenger came from the Lost City, and brought some
peopleto speak with a Sage within the city who had aform
that appeared to be undead, but wasnot. They |earned that the
Soul-Devourer was a shapechanger known as a Gaki, and
had once been heldinamagicd prisonwithinthecity, but that
thewardshad deteriorated with age, and the creature had bro-
kenfree. The creature could be struck down, but not perma-
nently killed: Only imprisoned. In order tolock the Gaki once

%

final death. Hewasafair and
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could onceagain proudly pro-
clamitsfreedom fromtheop-
pressiveforcesof the Sessuar
Emperium. Nearly adozenlife
spellswere attempted, but to
noavall.

Baron Greystone, looking
paleand drawn, cameforthto
the gathered people of Raven-
holt and addressed them, stat-
ing simply, “My Lord, His
GraceDukeAlaricMadlinruin,
hasthisnight passed unto his

righteous|eader of men, andhe
has brought Ravenholt back
fromitsgreatest test; that of this
now finished war against our
most vile enemy. Without his
guidance, hispresence, and his
belief in the people and the
landsof Ravenholt, wewould
belost.” Asthecrowdswept,
he declared aweek of mourn-
ing, withfunera servicestobe
heldthefollowing Saturday. All
flagswill beflown at half mast
until further notice.

againwithinit'sprison, the seven or eight piecesof the sedl that
bound it had to beretrieved first, then aritual had to be per-
formed involving representativesfrom asmany different races
aspossible.

Many adventurerswent on queststo retrievethe pieces, each
of which had an aspect, such asagility, or fighting prowess, that
influenced the nature of the opposition that they must faceto
gaintheir goal. Theteamswereled by Baron Moonwind of
Cumberland, Baron Johann of Eastwyck, and Culain Stedforge
of Eastwyck, among others. A large mass of warriors were
assembled at thegatesand sent in, twelve at atimeto fight the
powerful crestureswithin. Numerouswarriorsfell totheenemy
with each assault and were temporarily left behind whilethe
next band of heroesrallied to the attack.

Oberon Anduin at one point made adaring run to heal those
downed within, saving many from ressurection. Intheend, the
piecewaswon. When al the pieces had been gathered, the
creature wastrapped through aruse and Dougan Steelforge
and Oberon Anduin led therepresentatives of thevariousraces
inperformingthebindingritua to sed the Gaki onceagainwithin
itsprison. Theritual was concluded successfully, but the Lost
City sededitsdlf beforethe heroes could escape, and they were
trappedinsdefor two weeksuntil the city appeared againwith
thechanging of themaoon.

Champions of the Maze

For sometimenow, aGate has opened periodically in Raven-
holt that hastransported willing adventurersto astrangerealm
to battlecreaturesin an underground multileveled mazein search
of treasure and battle experience. After aset time passes, the
adventurershave alwaysbeen magically returned home.

This December the Gate appeared at the Soldier'sRest Inn,
and onceagainagroup braved itsperils. however thistimethey
reached theend of the maze and wonitschallenge. Thegroup
consisted of Baron Moonwind, Oberon, Sir Kyril of Eastwyck,
and amember of Westmarch whose namethe Raven'sHerald
wasunableto learn. They fought their way down to thetwenty-
fifthandfinal level of the maze, battling reptilian creatures of
great power. They received aid from the many potionsgener-
aly foundwithinthemaze, whichwork only withintheream of
the maze, but often grant powersthat no Tyrran potion can.

Thosewho compl eted the maze say that they cannot speak of
what the prize they gained at the end was, but that they had
been asked by the master of the mazeto smply respondto all
queries, " Finishthemaze, andfind out.”



Public Notices

Congratul ationsto Martimus on your induction to the presti-
gious“Dark Lions” Your bravery and commitment to the safety
of al peoples hasnot gone unnoticed.

Seeking Red Wolf or Spirit Dancer: It hasbeen along time
sinceyou have madeit to town. Many people seek your wis-
dom and knowledge. If you can not makeit to town, please
send word to the barbarians of Ravenholt so that they may
meet with you somewhere. Thank You.

Order of the Codex, Wewish to thank you for generating the
ideato donate proceeds from our auctions. Let it be known
that they, the Orphanage havethanked usnumeroustimesso|l
wishto convey their thanksto those who implemented the
idea.

-Rafter of the Darkwind Funeral Parlor.

Wanted: | aminterested in recruiting new adventurersto the
lands of Ravenholt asbodyguardsfor my shop. Please contact
AmraAdandAl-Quadim at the House of Al-Quadim, located
infront of theHealer’sGuild Circle. Safe Journey to You!

Congratulationsto Harold and Fallon for their new marriage.
May it belong andjoyous. May your mugsawaysbefull, and
your achemy dwaysfly true. May theelementsoffer youtheir
strength and thetotem spiritsguide your path. From all those
that loveyou both forever and always.

Wanted, Ritual componentsof the second power! Pleasecon-
tact AmraAdand Al-Quadim at the House of Al-Quadim, lo-
cated in front of the Healer’s Guild Circle. Safe Journey to
Youl

People of Ravenholt, The children and staff of the Darkwind
Orphanage wish to thank you for your support in moneysand
curativesthat were donated inyour nameby the Funerd Parlour
fromaportion

Unto the Barony of Cumberland:

| wouldliketo put forth my congratul ationsfor your outstand-
ing successthislast gathering. You handled yourselvesbravely
and proudly in adverse situationsand | am extremely pleased
with your over all performance. | ook forward to futurechal-
lengesby your side.

-Baron Alan Moonwind, Cumberland

Found: one unique two-handed sword. Contact Sheriff Lo-
ganif you candescribeit.

To Culain of Eastwyck

You have provenyourself atruefriend onceagain. | will never
forget how you havetreated me. You define the meaning of
nobility. May the sun awayslight your path, good dwarf.

Letitbeknownthat Culain Stedforge, Magteramith, isinsearch
of any and al shatter resist componentsand will pay well for
them.

Friends, Dueto eventsbeyond my control, | find myself hav-
ing to makethis public announcement. Whilereturning to my
home, | wasdrawninto someform of magicsnear the Soldier's
Rest Inn. Eventsthat took placeare still abit unclear, but the
end resultisachangein my being. Pleasedon't bealarmed; |
amwell, but | am nolonger human. My formisnow that of a
Wolf Scaven. My nature seemsto be mostly the same, and |
continueto exploremy new limitsaswell asassets. Agasin, |
amwell..My thanksto thosewho aided me. -Bosk Wolffe

TheHealer’sGuild wishesto thank all noblesand common-
ersalikefor their support both in contributionsand financid
remuneration at the Ravenholt Hed er’ sGuild Auction. We ap-
preciate everyone's patiencefor sitting or standing in the hot
sun. We certainly had agood time, and hope that everyone
elseenjoyed themsavesaswell. Seeyou next year at the Guild
Auction!

Now holding openinterviewsfor any wishingtojointhegroup
“Omega’. Contact Sheriff Logan.

ATTENTION!!
ComejontheWenches Guild! Cometo thetavern December
30that 8:30for training! TIPSITIPSI TIPS!!

Let it beknown to thetown of Ravenholt: theMage' sGuildis
currently in possession of theritual scroll of Celestial Spirit
Forge. Any seekingitsuse should go thereand request permis-
sontouseit.

A great thanksto the barony of Cumberland, Many timesyou
have proven yoursalvesmost worthy of your nobletitles. | bow
downtoyouinhonor likel wouldto no other. Let it beknown
that your sacrificesarenot going unnoticed. | wish you success
inyour future.

Your Average Commoner



