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Winter Witch Sightings True?

As many are aware, over thirty inches of 
snow has fallen upon the Barony of 
Bellanmo this winter. Local townsfolk 
have wondered at the idea that there is 
some sorcery at work here. Whispers of a 
nefarious plot to kill trade within the 
Barony linger on many ears. Some have 
even suggested that it is the work of the 
vile Winter Witch. 

To the heroes of Illvaresh: Dress warm this 
march, for it seems the Winter Witch may 
not be finished with us yet. Prepare 
yourselves against her cold and snows. Let 
the hearths of your homes burn bright 
with fires light and bolster your loved ones 
for she may attack once again with her 
polar winds and shards of ice.

Marlond Everest

A Strong Hold 
 

I am writing this as I consider those 
numerous houses that fill our small town. 
Though they lay dormant throughout much 
of the month, they still stand as bastions of 
hope or enjoyment even while we are away 
from them. 

Many say they are are great, or the best at 
what it is they do. How though, does one 
measure the worth they all claim to so 
readily have? It is my humble opinion that 
there are three ways to do just that. 

The first is in the camaraderie that one feels 
with their house-mates, would they defend 
you in an hour where you needed it most? It 
would be pleasurable to say that you would 
find many such trustworthy folk, though it 
is more true that you would fall in with 



those that would only see to your needs for 
as long as it served their own. 

Secondly, how strong is the house? 
Strength can be measured in many ways 
though, which makes this the most 
difficult to decide. Strength can lay in 
political prowess, or in maneuvering 
things behind the scenes. Though the first 
that comes to mind at all times is strength 
in battle and defense. 

The third and most important in my mind 
is measuring the way a house comes 
together in the darkest of times to fight for 
each other no matter what the likely 
outcome. How they treat others, guests and 
enemies adds to the measure.

It is with certainty that I say the 
strongest of all houses is the one that does 
not just do for themselves, but for the 
benefit of all others. 

Blackwall

The Great Work:
An Ongoing Process

Guild affiliated Alchemists have regular 
access to the extensive network of supply 
and distribution through the Purveyors 
Guild. Any member in good standing will 
benefit from instruction, protection, 
cooperation, and are able to receive 
competitive compensation for works 
produced. Any attempts to undermine the 
local economy or inhibit the livelihood of 
members of any of the guilds will not be 
tolerated.

Non-affiliated practitioners are strongly 
advised to speak directly with local guild 
heads at their earliest convenience to avoid 
getting penalized for operating outside of 
legitimate circles, regardless of whether they 
wish to join the guild or remain 
independent. Any and all instruction in the 
furtherance of knowledge or formulae will 
be done through your local guild chapter. 

Those Alchemists that currently or 
previously have had arrangements will 
need either to renew contracts or touch base 
with a Guild Master. Both renewal and 
application for membership will be fairly 
simple and discreet.

Every member of the guild will be required to 
provide proof of practice and/or theory and 



also contribute coin, goods, or services to 
guild coffers once or twice a year.

~Grendel of the Dawn
GrandMaster of the Alchemist Guild

parvis imbutus tentabis grandia tutus -  When 
you are steeped in little things, you shall safely 
attempt great things.

Cards for the Month of March

Five of Pentacles
Page of Swords
Three of Pentacles, Reversed

Do not be afraid to ask for help when the 
need arises, everyone falls on hard times 
eventually. Use it as a teaching 
experience, for even a master becomes a 
student when new ideas are presented. Be 
careful, however, to not let yourself get 
caught in the fine details. There is more 
work to be done.

~ Liberius

Badimus the Bard Speaks 

At the last festival, I was pleased to hear 
someone sing the song I had listed in the 
quill. It was nice to hear some singing 
around the fire-even if it was only for a 

moment. I thank that young man who sang 
“the black velvet band” so nicely. I’m 
hoping for much more singing from more 
people this festival. This is the last festival 
of the season-lets make it merry!  Try this 
song out around the fire-

It was Friday morn when we set sail and we 
were not far from the land When our 
captain he spied a mermaid so fair, with a 
comb and a glass in her hand

And the ocean waves do roll, and the stormy 
winds do blow And we poor sailors are 
skipping at the topWhile the landlubbers 
lie down below, below, below While the 
landlubbers lie down below

Then up spoke the captain of our gallant 
ship, and a fine old man was he "This fishy 
mermaid has warned me of our doom, we 
shall sink to the bottom of the sea"

And the ocean waves do roll, and the stormy 
winds do blow And we poor sailors are 
skipping at the topWhile the landlubbers 
lie down below, below, below While the 
landlubbers lie down below

Then up spoke the mate of our gallant ship, 
and a fine spoken man was he sayin', "I 
have a wife in Brooklyn by the sea, and 
tonight a widow she will be"

And the ocean waves do roll, and the stormy 
winds do blowAnd we poor sailors are 
skipping at the topWhile the landlubbers 



lie down below, below, below While the 
landlubbers lie down below

Then up spoke the cabin-boy of our 
gallant ship, and a brave young lad was 
he "Oh, I have a sweetheart in Salem by 
the sea, and tonight she'll be weeping over 
me"

And the ocean waves do roll, and the 
stormy winds do blow And we poor sailors 
are skipping at the topWhile the 
landlubbers lie down below, below, below 
While the landlubbers lie down below

Then up spoke the cook of our gallant ship, 
and a crazy old butcher was he "I care 
much more for my pots and pans than I do 
for the bottom of the sea"

And the ocean waves do roll, and the 
stormy winds do blow And we poor sailors 
are skipping at the topWhile the 
landlubbers lie down below, below, below 
While the landlubbers lie down below

Then three times 'round spun our gallant 
ship, and three times 'round spun she Three 
times 'round spun our gallant ship and she 
sank to the bottom of the sea

And the ocean waves do roll, and the 
stormy winds do blow And we poor sailors 
are skipping at the topWhile the 
landlubbers lie down below, below, below 
While the landlubbers lie down below

I Am Not Afraid...

As Many of my devoted readers are aware, 
there has been a price placed on my head. It 
happened just a fortnight ago while I was 
checking myself into the inn at Crossroads, 
and listening to the local gossip. 

Apparently the “Lord and Lady of Brenn” 
took offense to my story on the local 
“nobility”. So there I was, lost in my own 
thoughts, when suddenly I was confronted 
at the very Inn I had intended to stay with. 
Tersely I was informed that if I did not stop 
spreading the “slanderous lies in my filthy 
rag of a column” (reporting the truth) I 
would be accused of treason against the 
crown on some trumped up charges. 

I, Judith P. Goodwright, will not be scared 
away from reporting the truth. Though my 
current whereabouts must be kept secret for 
my own safety, but never fear! I will 
continue to bring you the words of pure and 
honest truth that you so desperately crave! I 
fear that those that would squelch me, may 
keep the most vital of all information from 
you, the people they have sworn to protect, so 
in my stead I have dispatched my assistants 
to ensure that does not happen.  

I will not rest until the culprit behind these 
threats is found – I can only assume I 
touched too closely to some dark secrets and 



now I am to be silenced. 

I leave it to you, good people to decide who 
among you would have so much to hide. I 
leave these final questions, that you may 
ponder them while I wait for my safety to 
be secured. Could it be that there are more 
dark secrets linked to Sir Locksley 
McNeil? Could it be that the Lady 
Caradina is frightened that Countess 
Dame Felicity Ashenwood will cast her 
off? Or could it be more from the protector of 
Brenn and his wife, Lord Gwydion and 
Lady Devon, who seem to have so many 
secrets associated with them? 

I cannot be certain who, but I feel that I 
am getting close to the darkest of secrets 
centered around those covered in Brenn 
during the November moon.  Do not worry, 
kind readers, I will not stand for this-I 
will get to the bottom of this and continue 
bringing you the news. Until then, 

Chow!
Judith P. Goodwright

A Hidden Courtship Revealed

It has come to the attention of those in our 
humble Barony that our beloved Baroness 
Kali will no longer be forced to run the 
Barony by herself.  Reports are coming in 
from many sources regarding the confirmed 
courtship and soon to be wedding plans 
between her Ladyship, the Baroness Kali 
and the Dwarf Baron, Tolliver Gerald. It 
has been reported that perhaps this is not 
just an arrangement for the betterment of 
both baronies, but that the pair were 
utterly enthralled with one another.  

The Baron in a showing of his affection and 
devotion, pledged to love her endlessly and 
promised a gift of great wealth.  Though one 
source stated that the Baroness seemed non 
plussed with his promises of affection and 
lavish gifts. “She just kind of walked away 
and ignored him for the rest of the night,” 
States an anonymous source. However, it 
appears that the sentiment was in fact 
returned to him soon after those reports. 

The Baroness has apparently contacted the 
Dwarf Baron after the court feast and 
apologized for her distant behavior. She 
reportedly greatly appreciated the offer and 
looked forward to the time when they could 
be joined in marriage. It does indeed look as 
though Barony will be joined via marriage 
and we will have a new noble in Bellanmo.  



The Baron himself we are told, raced home 
to make the proper arrangements for his 
future nuptials and was unavailable for 
comment. The wedding should be planned 
before the end of this cycle, and the date 
will be released soon. 

Congratulations to the Baroness Kali and 
to the Baron Tolliver. Huzzah! 

Wanted!

Seeking information regarding the 
location and given name of  Judith P. 
Goodwright and her accomplice Terrowin 
Wrightingham. They are wanted for 
defamation of character and passing of 
falsehoods in the Mystic Quill. Reward 
being offered, please bring any and all good 
information you might possess to the 
attention of Lord Gwydion & Devon Brenn. 

Wanted:

The Barony of Bellanmo seeks the aid of 
skilled tradesmen in the rebuilding of the 
many cities and towns devastated by 
years of war and famine.  From Grey 
Haven to Quillens Point the land is being 
rebuilt and we need your help. We seek 
the aid of masons, wood cutters, carpenters, 
and metal smiths for help throughout the 
barony. Seek out the Lord Protector of 
Crossroads, Sir Locksley at the Oasis. 

Wanted:

Our humble village is looking to hire the 
assistance of a skilled carpenter. The winter 
has been harsh, and several of our homes are 
in desperate need of repair. Willing to pay 
reasonable wages to see these repairs done 
quickly. The village council is also 
considering building a wall around the 
village, the contract might fall to the 
craftsman who has shown the skill of their 
craft.

See Brynn at Oakmill.

Where are the Heroes?

Last fall we called for aid in our attempts 
at quelling the hunger of a beast. The call 
was unanswered and my livestock has all 
been butchered. If there is another snowfall, 
my wife and I will die. Our nights are filled 
with worry about what this beast will hunt 
now that my herd is now gone. My wife and 
I are begging you, please aid us!

 Amadeus Thatcher of Greenacre



Attention

Reports from lumber workers, farmers, 
hunters, and guardsmen have stated that 
local wildlife has recently started 
attacking humans without provocation. 

Attacks have included wolves, owls, and 
deer. Unprovoked attacks by feral 
humanoids  have also been on the rise. 
Kobolds, goblins, gnolls, and hobgoblins 
have been frequently ambushing 
caravans and travelers off main roads. 
Attatcks have mainly happened between 
Crossroads and Brenn, and Illverash.

Upon inspection of the corpses, it has been 
found that these animals and humanoids 
have been infected with a parasite. It has 
attached to the brain and formed insect-
like scales under the skin of the infected. 

This has caused the infected to be 
extremely dangerous and tough, 
withstanding far more blows than a 
normal animal. The infected have been 
reported to fall faster when struck with 
weapons that normally bypass armor, like 
arrows. If you feel a wild animal is being 
strangely hostile, subdue it immediately, 
and cut the skin to check for infection.

Use escorts and extreme caution when 
traveling roads. If you are attacked, flee 
and seek shelter. Do not attempt to engage 

any hostile creature without assistance. The 
infected have been known to harm and take 
down even seasoned warriors.

However, if you have the strength, the 
resilience, and the bravery to fight this 
unseen foe, your sword and spells are 
welcome in Illverash. 

Please contact Illverash Town Guardsmen 
Korra Stonebroke if you seek more 
information on eradicating the infestation, 
and the spoils that may come with it.

Thank you for your cooperation

Illverash Town Guard
Korra Stonebroke



Reprinted from November 1013 Quill:

Troubles Brewing in Brenn?

It's been just one month after the 
appalling incident of animal hoarding in 
the city of Brenn.  There are still many 
questions and few answers. What 
happened to the poor, innocent, abused 
kobalds. Where were they taken? Who 
was the mysterious person who was 
keeping them locked up? Why haven’t we 
heard anything regarding punishment for 
this crime? Tired of waiting for answers I 
took to the streets to find them myself.  
Where is our new Sheriff and his 
dispensation of justice? 

I had the chance to once again touch base 
with KNAVE's president Terrowin 
Writingham. He has been working night 
and day to receive justice for what he feels 
was  an injustice to what could be 
innocent animals.  He was quoted as 
saying “The Lord and Lady never came to 
help! There weren't no justice! Nothing! 
The pups were just taken away!” 
The lack of action has many in Brenn 

wondering, but  Writingham has gathered 
a staff of about five people who are 
spreading flyers and trying to get the word 
out about what happened to the kobald 
puppies. He is looking for any additional 
help that citizens are able to give and is 

collecting donations at his home. He remains 
hopeful that it will spur some kind of 
response from the leaders of this small city. 

“I have written several messages, delivered 
them all by hand to the manor, but I'm 
always denied and told that the Lord and 
Lady will get back to me; if they’re 
receiving them, why am I being ignored!?” 
It seems odd that the generally very active 
couple have yet to make a statement, much 
less be seen outside their home. 

Lord Gwydion and Lady Devon have been at 
the manor in Brenn for the last several 
months. With their recent visit to Ilvaresh, 
it seems likely that they have not 
completely disappeared but otherwise have 
chosen to stay out of sight. 

Sources say that it is likely that the Lady 
Devon is with child, though we have yet to 
see a sketch that proves it with any 
certainty. They have likely been keeping 
her out of harms way for the safety of both 
mother and child. 

This happy news brings troubling thoughts; 
if Lord Gwydion and Lady Devon are 
willing to ignore such an event as a massive 
hoarding problem, what else are they doing 
or not doing? Are they even fit to preside over 
Brenn? 



Sources say that Lord Gwydion is making 
a push to fully form an order of Thistle 
knights called The Order of the Shield. This 
order is for the purpose of mercy and to be 
an order FOR the people, not to govern them 
as other Knightly orders have done. With 
this new development, and the arrival of 
a child, how will the couple divide their 
already strained lives?

Lord Gwydion appears to have much on his 
plate. Currently he leads an order of 
healers, protects the city of Brenn, and 
plans to lead an order sworn to protect the 
realm,  and now have a child. The arrival 
of a child is worrisome under normal 
circumstances, with all of these plans and 
projects, one might suggest that he is 
indeed overworked.

In other news, sources say that Lady 
Devon has been interviewing ladies to 
serve in the role of caretaker and helping 
hand for her new child.  A successful 
match has apparently been found in a 
close friend. Who would she trust such an 
overwhelming gift to? None other than 
the Lady Caradina, who has decided to 
leave her post as a lady in waiting to the 
Countess Dame Felicity Ashenwood. 
Sources close the the couple have reported 

that Lady Caradina has moved in with 
Lady Devon within the past moon and is 
already helping her prepare for the baby.  

That however does not include some of the 
most famous of visitors to our humble town. 
Lady McNeil, the squire Aria of Crossroads 
fame has also spent a great deal of time at 
the manor,  rumors are that she is has been 
offering all sorts of advice to the new mother 
to be. As she and her husband Lord Sir 
Locksley have 2 of their own children, they 
have plenty of practice. 

Concerns had been raised that the McNeil's 
are not the bastion of knowledge that some 
may profess them to believe; rumors abound 
that their twin children are often fraught 
with injuries and often associated with 
shady individuals. This reporter had the 
opportunity to speak with someone close to 
the family to shed some light on the 
situation. 

“…I couldn’t believe it, Sir McNeil's 
daughter, that Hermione just reached out 
and pushed their boy Rayburt right out the 
second story window! Sir McNeil just 
laughed and laughed! Even worse, their 
mother, that lady Aria just told her own 
child to get up and get over it. I never heard 
a thing like it in all my years! Then she 
told him ,‘You cant learn to heal yourself if 
you’re always crying.’  

Poor lamb, never in my life have I ever 
heard two children so mistreated and out of 
control!” stated an individual too afraid to 



give her name in fear that someone might 
tell some unseemly sorts. 

In other news, the Brenns recently raised 
Squire Drayven Westwind to the rank of 
Sheriff,  however it occurs to the locals 
that this may have been in bad taste, as 
this is the same Drayven who served the 
Man of Shadows and caused the fall of 
Brenn in the last war. Public outcries 
seem stymied by the fact that he has yet 
to begin his appointment and collect taxes 
at all. Perhaps he too is taking a lax 
stance in Brenn?

So, what is in store for the city of Brenn? 
Will the Lord and Lady do what is right 
for Brenn and begin to put it's people first?

Can they handle the stresses of 
parenthood, and maintain their duties in 
Novashan as a whole? Should they even 
be having this child? Will they be able to 
raise a child despite the bad influences? 

I will leave that for time to decide. 

Until we next meet, keep your ear open for 
gossip. You never know when Judith P. 
Goodright will be near. Chow! 

To The Heroes

Heroes are credited with jobs done for people, saving 
lives, defending the world from the greatest evil 
imaginable, but are they really making it a better 
place?  

Truely it is a safer place from monsters of the green 
and scaley sort, but the kindness to their fellow man 
is all but gone.  Old Man Jansen from the swamp was 
recently rescued by some heroes, who came in and 
slaughtered 12 orcs in his home.  Of course then Old 
man Jansen had to live with 12 orc bodies rotting in 
his house as the "heroes" left him after extracting a 
heafty fee.  

Then there is the story of Little Amelia, rescued by 
heroes from Gnolls at the tender age of 8, and then left 
at the nearest town without ever getting back to her 
parents.  How could they?  A poor young child left to 
wander the streets because heroes had gotten what 
they wanted and moved on.  Just shameful.  

Of course there are some polite heroes, like those just 
starting out who assisted the guards of Crossroads as 
they recovered their dead.  At very least the honored 
dead were not required to pay for the services rendered. 
They are the true heroes. Those poor souls who spent 
their last moments being dragged through the mud on 
a battlefield. They deserve the praise and laud of the 
townsfolk they died to protect. The so called, self 
proclaimed “Heroes of Illverash” are those that get the 
credit for all of the most noble of deeds. So it is to you, 
heroes that we salute. Good on you heroes!  Keep up 
the good work.



Adventurers Needed

Metals of all varieties are in short supply 
as the direct result of the war effort, and 
are dearly needed for the same.  Any 
materials which can be gathered for the 
effort to protect your Principality will be 
rewarded by double their usual bounty.

There are restrictions on certain materials. 
Contact the forges at Allowen for details.

Wanted

Information about orcs sighted traveling 
through northern Novashan.  Though 
they are small in number they are 
capable shamans and warriors, and 
appear to have been very well provisioned.

Guardsmen!

Every major town and village has 
desperate need for guards to man their 
walls and check passersby for signs of 
disease after the hard winter.

Carpenters

Hard winter saw what few rooftops that 
remained in Sorvin collapsed in feet of snow. 
Skilled craftsmen of all kinds are needed to 
restore and rebuild the outpost at Sorvin.

Bounty will be paid for lumber and skilled 
workers capable and willing to join us.

Smiths

Forges in all major towns and cities need you 
to stoke the fires and hone the blades for our 
defenses.  Training will be available for 
those apprentices who wish to learn, and 
materials will be available for those 
journeyman who seek to complete their 
training and join the craft guilds before 
midsummer.


