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Primarily By You, 
The Readers.

Why Slander My Good 
Name?

by Rhyvhaad Khan’Ubar

I have just finished reading the 
latest edition in the Mystic 

Quill, and I am extremely in-
sulted and distraught over the 
unwarranted and completely 
falsified article that appeared 
on the front page.  In no way 
did I, or even would I, merciless-
ly kill an innocent person.  This 
so called story that I in some 
way could lower my morals to 
commit such a despicable act 
of murdering an entire family, 
including the children in it, is 
preposterous.  
For the past month, as its citi-
zens can confirm, I have been 
residing in the town of Rasp-
berry.  During this time, I was 
doing extensive research on 
the zombies that plagued the 
library near the city.  Once 
I had completed enough of 
my research to know how to 
properly make an assault, I 
took some of the guardsmen 
of the town and eradicated all 
wickedness that inhabited the 
treturous building that was 
the undoing of many Ilva-
reshian heroes.  
It makes me sad that during the 
time I was doing a great service 

to 
the 
peo-
ple of 
these lands, some fraud decid-
ed to smear my well-deserved 
honorable reputation.  I am 
not fully aware of all the laws 
of the land, but I would hope 
that this type of slander isn’t 
permitted, and as such, the 
local knights will look into the 
situation accordingly and at 
least bring this slime to make a 
public apology and admission 
of lying.
In the meantime, I would like 
to call out to any people that 
would be willing to help pre-
vent the zombie plague near 
Raspberry to search Jacob, 
the captain of their town guard, 
and offer up your help.  Al-
though we have set rest to the 
abominations that roamed the 
halls of the library, I have no 
doubt that the infection has 
gone beyond those walls; I just 
hope that it can be stopped 
quickly before it becomes a full 
blown pestilence.
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Lobstrocity Strikes!
by Albert Helmenstine

I would urge caution to anyone traveling in or just 
after the heavy rains that come and go during this 

time of year.  There have been numerous attacks and 
fatalities by a creature or creatures that have been so 
far described by a small number of survivors as some 
kind of abomination mixed of lobster and squid bits.  
I was able to get an account of the creature from a Ja-
cob a man traveling from crossroads. A look of mad 
fear stayed upon his face as he told me what he saw.
“The rain was coming down thick, but my brother 
and I decided to push through it. We were transport-
ing some of our goods.   We were staying to the trail 
and trying not to get stuck in the mud. I was in the 
back of the cart making sure all of the goods we were 
transporting were tied down nice and secure. My 
Brother Bart was up front guiding our one horse 
Petunia.  Everything was going fine, and then all of a 
sudden my brother started screaming that something 
was attacking the horse.   I poked my head out from 
under the canvas to see a horrid sight. This… this 
thing stood a good two men tall and had two large 
pincer like claws. Its body had these hard plates. It 
kind of looked like one of those, what do you call 
them? Lobsters? Yeah, those things that get pulled 

out of the sea every so often?  It had these two large 
hind legs, and a pair of arms in the middle was holding 
onto old Petunia. From where its mouth should be 
there was a curtain of long tentacles that were rip-
ping pieces of flesh off of her. Strangest thing was 
that Petunia just stood there stock still and quit while 
strips of her were peeled off.  My dear brother was 
going at the thing with his longsword. Looked like 
he dealt the creature a few good blows as well.  He 
must have pissed the thing off since it turned his at-
tention from Petunia to Bart. The creature grabbed 
Bart in one of its huge claws and pulled him right in 
to its tentacles.  Then Bart stopped moving.  I was 
so scared by the whole thing I hid in the back of the 
cart until dawn.  When I came back out in the morning 
light, all that was left, of poor Bart and Petunia was 
just bones.  All the rest of them were gone.”
Jacob started sobbing and going on in gibberish. I 
bought the poor man a drink and left to see what else 
I could find.  All of the other reports were of a similar 
nature. It seems that what ever this horrid thing is, it likes 
to eat flesh and it seems to come out during or just after 
a hard rain.  I have also acquired some other reports 
that one lone group of armsmen saw the creature skulk-
ing about in some woods but it never came close.  It 
would seem that there is indeed safety in numbers. 

My Studies of Dragons
by Ciruelo Cabral 

– Historian, Researcher, and Story Seeker

~ The Earth Dragon’s Mating Ritual ~

The most common and abundant dragon spe-
cies found on the planet is that of Draco rex 

Cristatus, or the Great Earth Dragon, as it is 
commonly called.
They are great winged creatures of enormous size.  
They can grow from 50 to 100 feet in length, and 
have a full wing span of up to 100 feet.
Their coloring is usually green-brown, with their 
many-hued scales ranging from lemon yellow to em-

erald green.  There are some Earth Dragons who 
can breathe fire, although the force of their flames 
is not as powerful as that of Fire Dragons.
Earth Dragons are expert fliers and gliders.  
Although their great size sometimes makes take-
off awkward, once in the air they can reach great 
altitudes, and cover enormous distances by gliding 
solely on wind currents.
Draco rex are introverts and reserved by nature.  
They do not like being around members of their 
own species other than in the mating season, and 
even then only for a limited time.
Given the size and strength of these particular drag-
ons, squabbles can be dangerous.  Interestingly though, 
when Earth Dragons grow old, it is not unusual for 
them to be accompanied by young pages.  The Earth 
Dragons will instruct them in dragon wisdom, and the 
fortunate pages will usually inherit all their wealth.

Appearing Next Month
~ The Dragon Mating Ritual ~
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Zombie Whores from Another Plane!
by Mordo Taeil

Recent nights have seen a new horror plague the 
streets and trails of the peaceful town of Ill-

verash. Beginning merely a moon past, the town has 
been inundated with whores. Normally this wouldn’t 
be a bad thing, as the town has been severely lack-
ing in practitioners of that particular art for far too 
long, however there were no normal whores.
My suspicions were first aroused upon finding out the 
distance these whores had claimed to have traveled in 
a single night. They claimed to have come from Tarn: 
a week’s journey at the best of times. I dismissed 
this claim initially however as it is common practice 
for prostitutes to give false information about their 
homes, as to entice customers into believing them 
to be from further away and therefore more exotic. 
However my suspicions were aroused once more 
when I found out that they were offering their services 
for free. Free whores? Such a thing does not happen. 
All was not well in Ilvaresh. Typically there were a few 
who were lured in by the prospect; after all not having 
to pay for services that have been long absent is very 
enticing indeed. When those same few went missing 
however, the pieces began to fall into place. 
A plan to investigate was created by Christopher of the 
Boars, a renowned tournament champion and a hero 

who helped best Sir X’Andric, the death knight. Chris-
topher bravely accepted one of the whores’ services 
with assistance waiting in the wings. It was then that they 
made their true nature known. Their mouths split open 
vertically, revealing sharpened teeth and short tentacles 
inside. Christopher fought off his attackers, and then 
the hunt was on. Several young women were found later 
that night who matched in look the false whores who had 
descended upon the town: normal girls all. 
Examination of the bodies of the false whores later 
revealed many interesting features. Aside from the 
unusual mouths, their skin had become a leathery 
grey, losing much of its definition. Now it is important 
to note that these creatures are not the well known 
“Doppelgangers.” Doppelgangers have a more pale 
skin, normal mouths and only take the form of anoth-
er after consuming the brain of the individual. These 
creatures, however, seem to share traits with many of 
the fleshy undead, a desire to consume the flesh of 
others. Thus the name “Zombie Whore” was coined 
in reference to these creatures, and due to their 
having never before been documented, it has been 
theorized that they originate from another plane.
It is important to the safety of all, that we well be-
ware of whores offering free services. Please report 
any such instances to the local constabulary, or 
Knight of the Thistle.  

Before the Battle
by Hammond Eveshear

We’ve caught them.  Our scouts report them just 
over the next rise.  It’s hard to see in this murk 

– these woods are damp and heavy with mist, but it 
appears that their main body, or what’s left of it, has 
turned to face us.  Sir Kyle believes they’ve exhaust-
ed their supplies and are too tired to run anymore.  

We’re finally going to make that Dwarven bastard 
pay – pay for all he’s done to us and our families.   Sir 
Kyle is right, though. Nothing will be gained by killing 
them all.  We have to force them to surrender – force 
him to admit his wrongdoing, or this is all for nothing.  I 
know the battle will go well on the morrow.  

Heroes of Novashan Cure the Ro-
lanoff Plague!
by Zachary Farmer

There are some names that need to be mentioned 
as their efforts have saved Novashan, and I 

beseech the great and wise nobles of our land to take 
notice! Thanks to the combined efforts of a few fellows 
from Ilvaresh by the names of Stephen, Tarnahel, Izik, 

and a nice Elven lady who calls herself Snowmoon, 
Novashan finally has a cure for the Rolanoff Plague! 
Please if you see these men or this lady buy them an 
ale at the local inn, or at least thank them. This plague 
has been a scourge on the land and very well could have 
killed us all! Now all that remains is finding a group of 
adventurers brave enough to administer this cure in the 
various places it has infected the people. 



4

The views and opinions expressed by our freelance writers 
do not necessarily reflect those of the Mystic Quill.

A Call to Arms!
by His Excellency Sir Derek Crownguard, 

Vicount of Nardmyr, Knight of the Lance

As many of you have no doubt heard, I have found my 
brother’s murderer. His Elven name is Tunnalor. I 

am hereby offering a bounty of 100 silver for his capture. 
He is still at large, and now that I have uncovered the 
intentions of the Forest Elves to wage war on Novashan 
I call on the people to prepare. During my investigation I 
was given testimony that this conspiracy to overthrow the 
crown has been forming for some time. It is clear now that 
the outlaw band known as “Ordu” in Ilvaresh is also direct-
ly involved. They have been participating in a campaign 
of terrorism, murder, and espionage against the crown 
of Novashan for some time. As it is clear my brother’s 
death was likely brought on from him uncovering what I 
have found to be true I will use the authority granted to 
me in a writ signed by his Majesty King Valend, his Royal 
Highness Prince Kenneth, and his Highness Prince 
Duncan to bring to bear all of the resources of the crown 
to vanquish this threat to the security of Novashan. The 
most wicked aspect of these savages was clear when they 
used their own women and children to hide the evidence of 
their seditious acts! I now have reason to believe that they 
are responsible for the poisoning of the wells in Fennor, 
no doubt attempting to raise suspicion of then Baroness 
Felicity Ashenwood. The poison lab I uncovered in their 
village was clearly being used to brew massive quantities of 
various poisons to be used on the people of Novashan! 
Make no mistake, this threat is very real. The knights of 
Novashan have been overwhelmed with the task of keep-
ing the seditious elves that his Highness Prince Duncan 
was gracious enough to grant lands to in check, paralyzing 
them from being able to do their duties. I want to publicly 
thank Squire Galen, and Thaylindriel De’Argentfox for 
providing me with the insight I needed to uncover the true 
depth of this conspiracy to overthrow the Prince of this 
nation. If it were not for their brave testimony I never would 
have been able to uncover the connection between Ordu 
and the elven rebels in Owl’s nest. 
I know there has been a great deal of controversy caused 
by my actions. There were a few men who claimed to be 
trying to assist me in my investigation. A human who for 
some reason finds himself among the savages in Ordu 
who calls himself “Bear”, and a young man named William, 
who claims to have illegally used mind magics to uncover 
a conspiracy involving the mayor of Furhaven to have my 
brother murdered. There are a few reasons I have dis-

counted their evidence. This “Bear” is one of the leaders 
of the band of murdering savages based out of Ilvaresh 
known as Ordu. I realized that he was trying to prevent me 
from finding the poison lab. My suspicions were confirmed 
when he showed up in their village ahead of us, warning the 
witch Snowmoon to hide the evidence of her indiscretion. 
This was further cemented when he attacked the king’s 
men. As for William, after telling me of his illegal act of mind 
control which I was not clear was illegal at the time, I am told 
by witnesses who survived the massacre of Furhaven that 
he was last seen taking the mayor away from Furhaven in 
a hurry. Shortly afterward the Mayor was found dead on 
the side of the road, no doubt murdered by William, and 
the village of Furhaven was attacked and burned to the 
ground. Both of these men are now fugitives of the law, 
and I will justly reward any who facilitate their capture. 
Novashan is a strange and lawless place. I find this 
practice of returning criminals to life most disturb-
ing. If for some reason the local authorities have 
granted this mercy without first consulting me, the 
executing knight, I will most happily dispense justice 
upon any of the men I have killed if I see them again. 
To those of you who foolishly believed you could trust 
these creatures known as elves, whether you agree with 
the actions I took to bring this matter to the light or not it is 
clear you will need my help in the coming war. As this mat-
ter is directly related to my brother’s murder I have elected 
to stay to see it through. Unlike some lesser knights I have 
met recently, I do not make messes and leave them for 
other knights to deal with. Nor do I knight necromancers, 
or hire assassins to kill my foes. Nor will I stand by and see 
a fellow knight murdered because a few elven criminals told 
me it was none of my affair. I will leave such indiscretions 
to the knights who know exactly whom I am speaking of. If 
they wish to take issue with my exposure of their failings 
I will happily duel them. If their competence in combat is 
anywhere near as lacking as their competence in matters of 
justice I think even my Page, a skinny lad of thirteen years 
would be able to defeat them on the open field. Perhaps if 
they spent less time stripping Knights of their belts at the 
behest of their impudent commoners, or punishing squires 
for doing their duties more effectively than the Knights 
themselves I would not have to do the duty of defending 
the crowns of two nations!
Justice has come to Novashan. It will be swift, and 
it will be unforgiving. If you wish to stand by me in 
this dark hour I can generally be found in the quaint 
city of Crossroads. 
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Creatures of Mystery 
Monsters, Pests, and Magical Creatures 

of Our World
by Alerick Von Bremen

 ~ Deer Woman  ~

Deer Woman, sometimes also known as Deer 
Lady, is a shape-shifting woman in from the folk-

lore of the Forest Elf. The Deer Woman is often said 
to have all the features of a normal young woman save 
for her feet which are shaped like deer hooves and her 
brown deer’s eyes. She allegedly appears at various 
times as an old woman, or a young maiden, or a deer. 
Some descriptions assign her a human female upper 
body and the lower body of a white-tailed deer.
The Deer Woman is said to sometimes be seen as a 
beautiful woman just off the trail or behind a bush, calling 

to men to come over. Men who are lured into her pres-
ence often notice too late that she is not a natural woman 
and are then stomped to death. Other stories and 
traditions describe the sighting of Deer Woman to be 
a sign of personal transformation 
or a warning. Deer woman is also 
said to be fond of dancing and will 
sometimes join a communal dance 
unnoticed leaving only when the 
drum beating ceases.
According to Elven tradition, 
she can be banished through 
the use of tobacco and chant. 
Others say that you can break her spell by looking 
at her feet, which are in fact hooves. Once she is 
recognized for what she is, she runs away.

Refugees Escorted to Crossroads
by David Haden

Scores of refugees have found their way to 
crossroads telling tales of their farms or villages 

being attacked by Elven war bands. If you see Aria 
De’Cresendo please be sure to thank the young lady 
for her kindness to the sad victims of this new war be-
tween humans and elves. All around the city there is talk 
of lost loved ones, and broken dreams. Some of their 
homes have been completely destroyed. Some relief of 
note should also be credited to the Merciful Order of 
Silvermane that has been evacuating the smaller farms 
and settlements that are virtually defenseless in this sort 
of conflict that is waged right on our doorsteps! They 

have been providing food and paying for shelter for 
these, the refugees of this war that we can only hope 
ends quickly. So far it has been consistent that the 
aggressors, a large group of barbaric elves, always spare 
the women and children, seeing them to safety before 
departing. I still have not been able to get a straight 
answer as to what motivated these elves who had been 
peacefully trading for years to behave in this way. Hav-
ing watched things unfold it is almost as if some force out 
of sight has been manipulating the people of our nation 
against one another. First, the conflicts between the 
humans and the dwarves in Tarridear, and now this? We 
can only hope that no powerful enemy decides to take 
advantage of this state of anarchy across Novashan!

Massacre at Owl’s Nest! 
by Jonathan Cinder

When Sir Derek Crownguard came to Novashan 
seeking justice for the murder of his brother 

Gavin I was looking forward to finding out who the cul-
prit was. Gavin was a good and fair man. He handled 
poaching on my own land not far from Owl’s nest. The 
Elves who lived there were always fair and honest with 
me. In fact, their Princess, Snowmoon was the midwife 
for my son’s birth. If it were not for her my wife and son 
would have died for certain. She had asked us to come 
by the village regularly so that she could check on little 

Connor’s progress, but when we got there the warriors 
turned us away. They told me that Sir Derek had 
brutally executed Snowmoon, and her son Littlehawk! 
The tragedy was made even worse as my wife and I 
knew that she was with child again. Crow-feather told 
me the story of how Sir Derek rounded up all of the 
women and children and set Snowmoon’s cottage on 
fire! It is not for me, a simple commoner to speak against 
a Vicount, but I do hope that our Prince looks into this 
matter and that true justice is found. My family and I 
mourn for Snowmoon. 
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Heroes
by Lothtarn Bluequil

Hello people of the realm. I am Lothtarn Blue-
quil. You have seen my writing in our paper for 

the last two moons. Now I shall tell you a little about 
myself. I am a minor scribe of the court and now 
newshound. I have seen twenty-four summers with 
this summer being my twenty-fifth. I have a wife and 
young son of four summers. I am from Crossroads 
and my wife from Raspberry where she lost her family 
in that tragedy. Our son born was here in the capital.
With permission from the court I have taken my quill 
and now write for the people of our realm. In my writ-
ings I will call out to heroes to help the people where 
the crown does not have the man power to help like it 
wishes it could. I will all so call out the heroes who do 
help so all in our wonderful realm will know them and 
praise their names. Since we all should do our part in 
making Novashan a better place, this is how I shall do 
my part. I am no warrior, healer nor mage. My skill is 
with my words and I will use them and show the good 
people of the realm that words can slash as sharp as 
any sword, that words can heal the wounds of those 
who have been wronged, that words can blast people 
into action to help right the wrongs in this world.
So now I tell you of the heroes of Raspberry. If you 
see them walking through your town I beg you to stop 

them and thank them. If you see them in your local tav-
ern then buy them an ale, or just give them a soft bed 
to sleep on for the night as they travel through.
Our heroes are:

Mardak Gellantara   
Therkain Carter        
Vicrry Carter           
Davin Millstone     
Jamril Droverson      
Talon Farflame        

Please show these wonderful individuals how grate-
ful we the people of Novashan are and give them 
the hero’s welcome they deserve.
Let me also take this time to bring to the attention 
of all in the realm to be on the lookout for 
Joseph Greenwood. He is a mage and may be selling 
his service out to any that will pay. He is wanted for 
murder, sedition and treason. He was caught trying to 
sell troop movements to an unknown person, and when 
confronted, murdered his company lieutenant. If you 
see him, take care. He is dangerous. Please contact 
your local guard so they can bring him to justice.

Furhaven Burned to the Ground!
by William Black

I was riding to Furhaven to get some pelts for my 
leather crafting and was shocked to see the place 

in ashes! All of the men slaughtered! After talking to 
some of the locals I found out that the local elves from 
Owl’s nest were the ones responsible! How can the 
crown allow this massacre to go on? The time has come 

for the crown of Novashan to mobilize the army and 
chase these elves out of Novashan for good! This is 
not their land anymore and Prince Duncan has been 
kind enough to allow them to remain. I have even traded 
leathers with a few elves in my time, but now I will steer 
clear of them. Murdering savages have no place in 
Novashan! The army should root them out and free up 
that land for use by the real citizens of Novashan!

Local Farmsteads Raided!
by Trent McOrmick 

In my travels as a courier who makes his living moving 
large crops from one farm to another I visit dozens of 

farms near Ilvaresh, but more and more of these farms 
have come up completely empty! Sometimes there 

are signs of battle, or the bodies of men left out in the 
sun for the birds. Sometimes it seems as if the people 
have simply vanished! What is the cause of this? Is 
there some new threat to our nation? Why has no one 
in the Barony done anything about this? Whoever is 
murdering these people must be stopped!
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Classifieds

Wanted: Freelance Article Writers
The Mystic Quill is looking for talented writers to submit articles for pub-
lication. Articles must be at least 50 words to be considered and will be 

chosen based on content and quality. Writers whose articles are accepted 
for publication will be paid 1-5 silver depending on quality. 

For details on submission guidelines 
see back page.

Be it known
to all and sundry members of the Chivalry. Upon the mid of summer of the Year 
1010, the Tourney of the Midsummer Knights will be held within the confines of the 
town of Ilvaresh within the Principality of Novashan. This tourney will be d’amor and 

conducted afoot for the honour to be a Companion of the Midsummer Knight.
All members of the chivalry are invited to attend. More information will be 

forthcoming as the time draws nearer.
In service to Prince Duncan Belthshazar,

Sir Thomas Falconheart CMK
Knight of the Thistle

Wanted: 
Legends and stories of dragons to add to my collection.  Those with 

unique or especially intriguing stories will be paid handsomely. During 
the month of October, I will be studying at the library in Brenn.

- Ciruelo Cabral

Gehts Gets
Archeology and excavation

Looking to find something old?
 Or have you found someplace old?

Or perhaps, you are more interested in researching something historical?
We can help!

 Our experienced staff can help you locate, reveal and dig-up the mysteries 
of the past.

Located in crossroads, fees depend on services asked. Excludes tombs, of any kind, without express permission 
of the peerage. Life-threatening or potentially mutilating situations requiring necessary brute force not included 
in any contracts, we reserve the right to contract out protection for these situations. Life insurance available, if 
you excavate yourself it can be waived. Funeral expense not included. Situations requiring resurrection are not 

covered. Gehts Gets inc. will not be liable for any harm or damage caused to non-employes.



O U T  O F  G A M E
S e c t i o n

Freelance Article Guidelines
As always, the Quill is looking for engaging, well-written articles from players to 

publish. 
- 1-5 silver may be paid for approved articles.

- We will be looking for articles that are well-written, well thought-out, and entertaining or 
interesting to read.

- Submit articles to GM1 and Mystic Quill Editor for approval (gm1st@kanar.org and mys-
ticquill@kanar.org).

- Not all articles submitted will be published, and it is not gauranteed that they will be pub-
lished in the issue immediately following submission.

- Theme Marshals and game staff that are required to submit articles are not eligible to be 
paid for submissions.

- Classified Ads are not considered for payment.

Submit Your Photographs to the Quill!
Each month we will be publishing Kanar-related photagraphs on the back page of the Quill.  
They can be new or old, bad or good as long they are high enough resolution to be recog-
nizable when printed in black and white. E-mail your photos in Jpeg format to mysticquill@
kanar.org. Be advised that photos may be modified minimally by the Mystic Quill editor in 

ordered to be prepared for printing. This may included lightening or darkening and cropping.


