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Sessuar Advance Again in Westmarch

The Southern Army of the
Sessuar Imperium, recently re-
supplied, again placed thede-
fending armies of Ravenholt
into retreat as their superior
numbersoverwhelmedthede-
fensesat Gurninthe Barony
of Westmarch. Facing certain
encirclement and annihaation,
DukeAlaricMdinruinordered
the abandonment of the de-
fensesprepared there after en-
suringthat al citizenshad been
safely evacuated fromthe sur-
rounding areas. HisGracehad

A timeof great saddnesshas
befallen our beloved Duchy.
Barely ayear ago, many of our
friendsdissappeared following
the great magical explosion.
There has always been hope
that someday, the Mystic
Wood Elveswould return to
our fair lands, now engulfedin
war. Thewar had madeusall
kind of forget that an entire
race of people had suddenly
vanished without atrace. Many
of ushadtried, someinvain,
tofind our lost brethren. The
onesymbol, theone hope, the
MysticWood fromwhichthe
peopl€’ sname originates, al-

traveled fromthe capital City
to personaly assessthe south-
ernwar front and wason hand
to personally witnessthe Im-
periumArmy marchforthfrom
Grey Hillstogivebattleto the
Ducal forcesduginthere. By
all reported accounts, the op-
posing army wasestimated to
beagainat full strength a over
seven thousand, outnumbering
the defenders by over fiveto
one.

The engagement was begun
onthemorning of May the8th,

a mere two hours after His
Gracehad arrived at Gurn. The
invading Army wass ghted by
Ducal scoutsmovinginforce
towards Gurn after aweek of
apparent resupply and rein-
forcement. At thehead of their
advance was well over two
hundred Black Robed Mages,
avisible show of strength by
theenemy, asthey marchedto-
wards the defenders. His
Grace ordered Major
Maximillion Greystoneto lead
asmdl detachmentin attempts

Mystic Wood Burns

waysstood silently by, await-
ingit'slonglost children. Seem-
ingly abandonded, the wood
watched silently astheflames
of war drew ever closer with
each fall back and defeat we
suffered.

Asthetownsof Giant'sView
and Elveswood were de-
stroyed, it was unspoken
amongst us that the enemy
would dareto even enter such
amystical and enchanted for-
es. Yettheoneknownas' The
Red Hand' continuedtodrive
hisarmy south, trading thelives
of histroopsfor our own.We
fought outside the mists sur-

rounding the lost town of
Shandlin’sFerry, daughtering
great numbers of the enemy,
yet we fell back and lost
friends. TheBaronial forcesof
Eastwyck fought savagely in
the defense of the towns of
North and South Woodseave,
fdling countlesswarriorsof the
enemy, backlashed numerous
attemptsby their magestoraise
ressurection points for their
troops and lost many of our
ownwhenthetownswereeach
overrun and destroyed. Last
week, we stood onceagainin
battle before the Northern
Army as they continued to

to outflank theenemy advance
whentheszeof theadvancing
army became known. Their
war bannersbrazenly included
thecolorsof theheld territory
of Capulus, enflaming many
surviving members of the
Barony’smilitia. After raising
Hispersonal colorsuponthe
battle field against the
vehemont wishesof hisadvi-
sors, His Grace prepared to
weather the oncoming on-
daught. Hedid not havetowait

(cont’'d onp3)

By Koryon Greymeir
march forward. Our outnum-

bered troopsgavefiercebattle
to the enemy outside of
Goblinsbane. Here too, we
were defeated. We gave ten-
fold more than we received.
The enemy bodiespiled like
cordwood before our swords
aswebravely attempted tofi-
nally holdtheline. Yet, during
these battles, thewood silently
observed. At timesduring the
nightsof no battle, one could
almost hear the Wood softly
caling out acrosstheplainsto
us, songs of encouragement
uponthenightsbreeze, tofight
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Revenant King Attacks Town

ThisApril, Ravenholt wasat-
tacked by acreatureknown as
the Revenant King. Thispow-
erful beinganditslegionsof un-
dead appeared intown onthe
night of April 18th, and was
destroyed two dayslater.

Thecreature had existed for
some time, possessing three
magicd items, whichgavehim
power. These items, which
weredestroyed inthemagica
waveof last November, were
acrown, asword and athrone.
The crown gavethe Revenant
King the power to control un-
dead; thethrone allowed him
to reform when hisbody was
cut down and destroyed with-
out the weakening of hisun-
dead spirit, and thosedain by
the sword would rise up as
revenants under the bearer’s
control.

Armed with these powerful
tools, yearsago, the Revenant
Kingwaslockedinavicious
strugglewiththe Owl Barbar-
ian clan who were know for
their seersand shamans. After
losing many bitter battles
against this undead menace,
theremnantsof the Owl Clan
performed apowerful ritua to
imprison the Revenant King
within his own throne. The
spiritsof the Owl barbarians
were bound into gemson the
throneto keep himtrapped for
dltime

Therecent destruction of the
magicks broke the enchant-
ment that held the Revenant
King, releasing himuponthe

world oncemore. Hecameto
Ravenholtin April, wreaking
cong derabledestruction upon
the Duchy withhisminionsand
hisblade.

Fortunately therewerethree
barbarian spirits of the Owl
clan, which were not bound
intothegemswhentheorigind
ritual was performed; Two
seers and an historian. The
spirits of the seerswere able
to help the people of Raven-
holt get thewritingsof thehis-
torian which, when decoded
andread, released aritud Smi-
lar to aspirit farewell which
summoned the third spirit.
From this third spirit, they
learned how to destroy the
Revenant Kingby assaultinghis
throne and using the gems,
which once bound him. Al-
though war effortshave made
any other useof our limitedre-
sourcesahazard, BaronAlaric
Malinruin and hisadvisorsde-
termined that leaving such a
consequentid threat totheland
free to roam would be more
dangerousinthelongrunthan
not. Assuch, hecommanded
the newly promoted Major
Maximillian Greystone to
launch an assaullt.

A small forceof warriorsand
healers was assembled and
taken to wherethethronelay
hidden. A second group of
hedlerswaspositioned outside
the lair as a support team.
Within no morethan ahalf an
hour of the party’s approach
towardsthethrone, undead of

all sortsbegan clambering out
of theground*likeantsfroma
burning anthill,” asoneof the
few remaining hedlersrecalls.
“Atfird, it waslesser undead.
Skeletons, wraiths. Butwithin
minuteswe started seeing big-
ger and bigger creatures. We
werethereto heal; instead we
fell beforethemaswetriedto
stopthem. Itwasawful. I've
never knownanythinglikeit.”

Asheder after hedler fell be-
foretheseemingly endlesson-
daught of necromanticbeings,
the undead seemed to change,
and become more organi zed.
One earth scholar reported,
“I...I couldn’t DO anything
about it. They just kept com-
ing. And then...” he breaks
down, “Thenitwasour friends.
Whatever was happening in-
Sde, it mustabeenworseeven
thanwhat washappeningtous.
‘Causedfter dl theregular un-
dead stopped, the next thing
we saw was our own friends
attacking us. Twisted, they
were. Reventants, all. Gone.
No helping them.”

Asthelast remaining healers
gave battle to kill and save
those they knew as friend,
brother, or companion, they
felt the ground beneath them
shake, then shake again, asif
massive blows were coming
frominsidetheearth. Kainon
Andrews, of the Healers
Guild, was one of the last to
remainstanding. Hedescribed
what happened next: “ After
onebig shudder, it looked like

the passage into the lair was
beginning to weaken. Clumps
of dirt and rock were starting
tofdl and crumble. ThenMa-
jor Greystone camestaggering
out, clutching ahandful of the
gemsfromthethrone. Oneof
therevenantsroseup near him
and struck himdown, but even
ashefdl hekept hangingonto
thosegems. Onelast shakein
theground and | saw the pas-
sagecollapse, andit waslike
the earth just — settled —into
place. Whenthat happened, it
wasliketheundead lost their
organization. We cleaned up
therest of them pretty easily,
by compare.”

Magjor Greystonewashealed
and brought back to Baron
Alaric to report on what had
happened, but the mgjority of
the information was deemed
classified. The Herald has
learned that theritual casters
brought inwith Greystonehad
apparently had at | east partial
success in destroying the
Revenant King'sthrone, which
ishow hewasableto salvage
thegemstoneswhich held the
spiritsof several more of the
Owl clan. Greystonewasthe
only known survivor of thein-
terior battle, with several com-
batants successfully resurrect-
ing after being returned from
Revenant form, and many more
presumed permanently dead.
A dazed Greystone gpparently
muttered about “ Technicians.
Needed more technicians,”
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Wood Burns (cont’d from pl)

for our homes. Ontheevening
of May the 26th, the songs
ended and our hopes became
abitdimmer.

Baron Moonwind's scouts
werethefirgt to noticeand sent
word back to our ranks. The
night’sbreeze changed andwe
inhaedthesmell of defeet that
we had refused to acknowl-
edgethroughout theseterrible
months. A soft glow beganin
thewest night’ssky asBaron
Moonwind emerged from his
tent and gpproached us, asmdl
paper held in his hand. The
glow grew insizeand agreat
pillar of black smokearoseinto
thesky, blockingthestarsfrom
view. “No!” was all that the
Baron softly breathed ashard
riding scouts of the Eastwyck
Rangers approached our po-
sition. The sad look on their
faces confirmed what we all
thought wasimpossible. The
Mystic Wood burng!

By midnight, theflameswere
visblefromour positionsatop
the Northern Downs. Many of
usrequested and received per-
missionfromBaron Moonwind
to advance West as he with-
drewto histent for theevening.
We approached silently inthe
night to seeasight that will long
be remember should we sur-
vivethiswar. Beforeusstood
the Sessuar Northern Army,
turnedout infull formation, their
generd at thefront, asthecon-
flagration that had once been
thebeautiful homefor many of

our missngfriendsroaredinthe
background. Theenemy stood
silently while the agonzing
soundsof the dying wood car-
ried acrossthenightsair tous.
Occasionally a loud, shrill
screamwould piercethehiss-
ing roar of the burning trees.
We shed tearsat each brilliant
flash that exploded somewhere
within the magnificent
firestorm. Theenemy stood Si-
lently information, never mov-
ing, never wavering, waitingto
seeif wewould attempttochd-
lenge what could not be un-
done.

Withdrawing, wereached the
sdfety of our defengvelinesand
informed Baron Moonwind of
our observations. The Baron
slently cursed the enemy that
would soon cometo fight us
again. The Mystic Wood
burnedfor twomorenightsand
our scouts observed that the
I mperium never wavered, wait-
ingtodraw usout. Their silent
stance apparently meant to
show their intent and resolve.
Their action saddened our
heartsand strengthensour de-
terminationto survive. If only
to see the Wood someday re-
bornagain.

Sessuar (cont’ d from pl)

very long.

Loosing avolley of terrible
icestorms upon thedefenders,
the Black Robed Magesturned
asdeasthebattlewasjoined.
Wavesof enemy assuated the
defenders, each following
wave arriving as the former
wasdigpatched, preventing any
let up in the battle by the de-
fenders. Ressurection points
wereraised by theenemy with
ease as there were no spare
warriorsfor HisGraceto send
against them. Hedlers were
hard pressed to keep up with
thefalen asthey becamethe
targets of choice by the Ses-
suar troops. Shortly before
dusk, His Grace, himself
bloodied and worn, ordered
thefull evacuation of Gurn. A
night battle ensued asthe op-
posing Genera pressed hisad-
vantage, again using hismages
to deadly effect to keep the
defendersoccupied whilehis
troops marched into battle. A
surrounded contingent of
Capulanmilitiacommanded by
Thorge Cyclosof Capuluswas
daughteredtothemanashelp
was unableto punch through
to savethem. By midnight of

that day, Gurn had been fully
evacuated and Ducal forces
continued towageafightingre-
treat to prevent their encircle-
ment. The battle ended before
daybreak, the Southern Army
halting amile north of Gurn.
After successfully bresking out
from the Grey Hills, Ducal
scoutsreported half theenemy
army preparing to advance
east towardsArkam.

Returning tothe Capitol City,
Duke Alaric ordered more
troops from their defensive
positionssurrounding thecity
to help with the defense and
evacuationof Arkam. Withlittle
reserves|eft at hiscommand,
DukeAlaricorderedthecal up
of womenwarriorsand placed
young males under conscrip-
tion for training. These he
placed under the command of
Emerad the Gypsy and the
Order of the Belladonna. His
Grace extended the evacua-
tionsto Kur, Stormbridge Story
and Darkmoor, al inthe Bar-
ony of Westmarch. Each pass-
ing day sees longer lines of
refuggees streaming into
Ravenholt City , seeking shel-
ter.

Revenant (cont’ d from p2)
whilebeing healed. Andrews
speculates some of the earth
moving may havebeenritual
backlashes, but others may
have been massivetrapsrigged
to protect the Revenant King.
Given the sudden lack of con-

trol over theundead, itisbe-
lieved that the Revenant King
was crushed by the collapse
and, having nothronetoreturn
to, died.

At the request of one of the
original Owl Clan spirits, a

Destroy Formal Magicritual
wasperformedonal thegem-
stonesto freethetrapped spir-
itstherein. Upon completion
of theritual, thethree origina
spiritswereableto find peace
andfaded fromview.



Caravans Go Missing

Nolessthan three complete caravansand numeroustravel ers
have gonemissing withinthewoodsof the Duchy of Ravenholt
over thelast few months. Usually, when caravansare attacked
by brigands, the burned-out remainsarefound and the people
resurrect. The Sessuar attackson caravans have been consid-
erably more bloody than average brigand runs. Theserecent
disappearancesareal themoredisturbinginthat there hasyet
to beasingleresurrection or trace of caravan found. A few
peopl e have suggested that perhapsthe destruction of magic
that rocked Ravenholt thispast year may have something to do
with these disgppearances, but they areintheminority. 1t seems
far morelikely to most that thereissomething moresinister at
work.

Anyonewith any information leading to thelocation of any of
the missing people or caravansis encouraged to contact the
Town Guard or their loca Magistrate.

Maximillion Greystone
Promoted to Major

During hisvisit to the Southern front of thewar, HisGrace,
DukeAlaric Mdinruin promoted Captain Maximillion Grey-
stonetotherank of Major within theranksof the Ducal forces.
Major GreystonereplacesMgor Janus Gevinor, deceased, of
theformer Third Skyeguard Regiment. HisGrace hasexpressed
great confidence in Major Greystone's abilities to lead
Ravenholt’seffortsinthewar. Mg or Greystone leads by ex-
ample, intheface of continued adversity hehasexcelled asa
leader andisaninspirationto al who servewithhim HisGrace
was quoted as saying to al who attended the small ceremony.

Srange Horned Creatures
Sighted

Reportswereforwarded to the Raven'sHera d of sightingsof
creaturesof unknown origin onthe edge of the Fal conrest For-
estinthe Barony of Eastwyck. Farmer Quentin Malinowski,
whoselandsresidenext to theforest reported seeing threelarge,
burly creatureswith huge hornsatop them.” Twasasif my old
bull bossie had done started towalk upright. They wasacarry-
ing severa big swordsand looked asif they wasaloooking for
somethin. | done gone and grabbed the missesand | eft for my
neighborsbut when old Frank and | returned the next day all
we sawswastracks along thewoods edge.Quite strange| tell
ya

An Eastwyck ranger was dispatched to confirm the tracks
andinvestigatethesghting.

Lost inthe Line of Duty

Admenor Klio of Copper Keridan

Airamiss LindArad Shurfire
Aodhan Lorien Brightstar
Asharak LuciaDionysiaof Gurn
Aurin Demontos MarkusMythrandir
CinyrasRuby of Na'th'rk Mirabad
Goblintooth Gap Nevar Toli

Cirano Crystinof Gurn Niles K nobkernockerrer
Cyrus PromedeK arinaof Gurn
Czedrzyk Hekalineof Gon Psydin Carnox

Daenar Riff

Dakkon Darkman Rohen Blacksmith
Derek Shadoweaver Roland

t[k)]?}greosper of Pike-in Rylm

Dravn Sianan

Dzordanya Smucky

Fith Spot the Stone EIf

Gail Willowshire SybylyTaresa
GladiusSharp T’ charr Draco Nomicon
GorntheDecisve Tattos

Grete Tanastdas

Grimiok TerlynHune
HalleighMelishof Gum TeamHoplite

|oseph Hyun-Ok of Thadeus Syntheaof Gurn
K eswick Crossing Thagorn Redhand

K aras Of Blacktallon Torrith of Bloodheart
Kashmyre Tristan

Kendi KendineYuruyun VeronicaThompson

L ady Bailiwick
Sormhaven Made Baron
Regent
After theuntimely death of Baron Victdar of Eastwyck, His
Grace, DukeAlaric Malinruin has seenfit to proclaim Lady
Bailiwick Stormhaven of Eastwyck as Baron Regent of said
Barony. Lady Stormhaven haslongfaithfully served both Baron
Victdar and HisGrace asaprotector of thelandsof Ravenholt.



