
September 1013
Narrdmyr Falls!

Early in the year, it became known that 
Duke Wilmont Gilcrest, His Grace the Duke 
Dynsforth, had mounted a coup against His 
Majesty, King Vallend II.

King Vallend, his wife the Queen and their 
young children, were captured in Blackshire 
when they came to attend the funerals of His 
Highness Prince Kenneth and the Duke's 
own son, Lord Sigmund Gilcrest.

The family of the County Mishanter, riding 
from Scotia to attend, were ambushed on the 
road to Blackshire, and slain to the last.  
Their bodies were hung from trees on the 
borders of Noch Tiron, their assailants 
believed to be the Duke of Dynsforth or his 
allies in Noch Tiron.

A state of civil now exists across Narrdmyr.

Knights of the Thistle

Letters read in open Court spoke of the 
creation of new titles of peerage bestowed 
upon the Knights of the Thistle, under the 
auspices of good Prince Daffyd. 

It spoke of the joining of the orders of peerage 
under a singular banner, ending age-old 
disputes surrounding the oaths of loyalty 
each had sworn over the past thirty years 
that had already come to a head.

In the months since, Count Rosentrotter has 
joined Prince Daffyd in defense of the land.  

Rumors at Court hold that the Count will 
soon be named Protector of Novashan, which 
will make him leader of the armies of 
Novashan, an unprecedented move.  No noble 
has ever held such a title without also being 
a Knight of the Scepter.



Scotia Devastated

When Tomar departed to invade the Daggoth 
Empire, they passed the ruins of Tarn, east 
into Scotia, where it is believed they 
destroyed Castlemount and killed His Grace, 
the Duke Gregor, former supporter of Prince 
Duncan and friend to Novashan.

Duke Gregor, also the lord commander of the 
King's Army in Noch Tiron. was involved in 
a dispute with both the County Mishanter 
over sovereignty of the Duchy Scotia.

With the duke slain, a state of civil war 
exists in the east, as Norsican raiders now 
strike with impunity as far west as the 
borders of Dynsforth and pass the ruins of 
Tarn to encroach upon Bellanmo.

It is believed Scotia will fall to Norsican 
aggressors within the coming moon without 
aid, but there is none to be had.

War in Mishanter?

New noble claims for territory and old 
disputes over borders now spark new conflicts, 
and the failing kingdom divides as the 
struggles of old return to the fore. A war 
between Mishanter and Norsica seems 
unavoidable.

Seasoned Guards Needed

The standing baronial guard stands just two 
hundred strong.

After disastrous engagement with hobgoblin 
scouts, guard posts and barracks across 
Novashan stand nearly empty. There is an 
urgent need for protection in this growing 
darkness. 

Inquire for positions in Brenn, Crossroads, 
Sorvin, Allowen, and Wyndover.

Ships Sighted

Ships flying the standard of Tomar and Teron 
Gek were sighted on the water north of South 
Bay, making full sail toward Daggoth.

Sailors in South Bay have refused to put to 
sea for fear their ships might be attacked.

Silence from Tarridear?

Without a military to protect the kingdom, 
new despotates have sprung up across the 
former kingdom, as a number of already 
unhappy nobles set themselves up as rulers of 
their own beleaguered states. 



Highwaymen on the trail plague every town 
demanding payment for protection, and new 
banners never seen before rise over towns and 
hamlets overnight.

Empty Streets

The threat of open war has emptied several 
smaller towns, resulting in higher 
populations in places where the greedy reach 
of brigands will not as easily extend. 

Crops have been planted surrounding these 
inflated cities, where fears persist that 
another famine is on the horizon.

Attack in Mishanter

Forces believed loyal to the Empire of Tomar 
struck Mishanter supply lines in Gwythydd 
and Westemere.

The dead litter the trails in a battlefield 
that spanned miles.  The Mishanter family 
died by assassins believed loyal to Tomar of 
the Duke of Dynsforth on the trail between 
Westemere and Blackshire.

The End of Narrdmyr?

The Dynsforth Alliance of 326 has long been 
celebrated as the joining of the many banners 
of its peoples under one king.

Now, with Narrdmyr under siege for nearly a 
decade by the Storm Lord, the orcs of the 
Go'takh'ra tribes, the Shadow and now twice 
by the Empire of Tomar, nobles have returned 
to their hereditary lands and made defense of 
their own people their primary concern.

The destruction of Maelcor was, many say, a 
harbinger for the end of the line of kings that 
has guided Narrdymere for generations.

The death of Duncan III last year triggered 
confusion and unrest in the north, where he 
was best loved by his clamoring peoples.

Darian Mishanter raised what many local 
nobles supported as legal claim that the 
kingdom of Narrdmyr, if it is no longer 
capable of protecting its people, must fall.

Mishanter himself was pursued out of 
Novashan after attempting to build 
alliances, and has not been seen since the 
attack of Tomar against Scotia when they 
returned to their ships.



The Falling Star

Many witnessed with delight and some with  
fear and revulsion the sightings of the past 
tenday, as more and more dawn sightings of 
the “falling star” have left the old speechless 
and the young hiding under their mothers' 
cloaks.

The comet is joined, some say, by a terrible 
harbinger of death, an ancient curse that 
claims the line of Narrdmyr will end when 
the comet vanishes behind the sun.

Others reading even more ancient elven tomes 
aver that the coming of a second comet, even 
brighter than the first, will signal the 
beginning of a new age of peace and plenty 
that will signal the end of the darkness that 
has plagued the kingdom for generations.

The False Horse

Forces flying the standard of a black horse on 
a gray field have been sighted on the plains 
west of  Gray Haven.  A party sent to treat 
with them at dawn did not return by 
nightfall.  The collected army appeared to 
number in the hundreds, possibly thousands.

What was so mysterious about their march, 
was the curious lack of any fanfare, pause, 

talking, eating or camping, and the fact 
that the forces appear to have no supply line 
at all.

Fears held that the army was the work of  
death knight Metrion, but was revealed to be 
nothing more than a pretender, one Gullen 
Armboldt, who was pursued to Gray Haven 
and laid low after failed siege against Brenn.

Darkness in Ilvaresh

The land of heroes was plagued this past 
tenday with undead forces the likes of which 
have not been seen in the rest of the realms for 
many hundreds of years, and almost certain 
never outside the dark festival All Hallows.

Strange, demonic monsters assaulted the 
defenses of Aladine and sent them scattering 
into the woods after intense but brief combat.

It is rumored other houses sealed their doors 
and waited out the assault, ignoring pleas for 
aid from without, leading some to question 
whether Illverash is a place for heroes at all.



Wanted

News from the front, including accurate 
counts of troops and movements in the North.  
A five gold bounty will be paid for accurate 
information leading to the security and the 
safety of the Realm.

Reward

The Barony accepted today the head of the 
False Horse, Gullen Armboldt.  This false 
knight and brigand was captured at Gray 
Haven after an aborted assault on Brenn.

Sir Locksley MacNeil, Knight of the Thistle, 
returned the head of Gullen Armboldt to 
Allowen and claimed his reward.  Gullen's 
head has seen been put on display outside the 
gates, as a warning to those who attack the 
Baroness' holdings.

Adventurers Needed

Metals of all varieties are in short supply as 
the direct result of the war, and are dearly 
needed.  Any materials that can be gathered 
for the effort to protect your barony will be 
richly rewarded in Crossroads.

Wanted

Information about hobgoblins sighted east of 
the Havencrest River.  Though they are 
small in number they are capable shamans 
and warriors, and appear to have been very 
well provisioned.

Carpenters

Sorvin sits empty, but for a few stalwarts or 
those ill and infirm and unable to leave.  A 
call has been raised to any able laborers with 
the means to build new halls and repair the 
homes that stand empty.

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.



Guardsmen!

Every major town and village has desperate 
need for guards to man their walls and check 
passersby for signs of disease or infestation.

Good gold is waiting to be matched to good men 
and women willing to spare their summer for 
the common defense of the people.

Riddle

My beak is bent downward, I burrow below; I 
grub in the ground and go as he guides,
My gray, old master, foe of the forest. Stoop-
shouldered my warder walks at my back,
Fares through the field, urges and drives me, 
Sows in my track as I sniff along.

Fetched from the wood, cunningly fitted, 
Brought in a wagon, I have wondrous skill.
As I go my way on one side is green; On the 
other side plain is my dark path.

Set through my back hangs a cunning spike; 
Another fixed forward is fast to my head.
What I tear with my teeth falls to one side, 
If he handles me right who is my ruler. 

What am I?

The answer will be provided in a future 
article.  Those providing the correct answer to 
my riddle will be rewarded.  Contact the 
editor to receive your bounty of one silver 
piece.

Knight of the Summer Solstice
Look to the coming moon.

Winter Court Announced

The Winter Court will be celebrated in 
Novashan, at the Cobblestone Farm, outside 
Crossroads, on February 8, 1014.  

All noble charters will be recognized and 
recited, and a feast will be held to honor the 
heroes who havve continued to protect and 
serve the people of Novashan during these 
darkest times.

There are rumors that County Rosentrotter 
himself will present an award of some kind to 
the Baroness, and that the master of the 
Knights of the Thistle will be on hand to 
present the belts and spurs of station to the 
assembled knights of the Realm.


