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S&tting
The story takes place in the Lands of #ouse Lloar, more specifically in or Around two
locations: Reqwnter and Westflood.

Redwater

Redwater is the town in which the siﬁlings were born and raised by their Loving parents,
Arden and Orphea. It is also the town where their parents became embroiled in a political
strugqle that would quickly end their Lives in kemtﬁramkmg Jashion and change the Lives
of their children forever.

Redwater earned its name in the time uf Krullus. A terrible battle was faugkt near the
site of the town, And the river ran red for many days after.

Redwater is situated on the banks of the Valley River At the mouth of the great Berian
Valley. It has always been the winter home to the Berian Woodsmen and their families.
More recently, thanks to the efforts of both Lord EL{ram and Arden, it is has become their
permanent home. It is currently under the rule of #enerick, son of ELdram, Lord of
Redwater. Henerick's mother, Thylera, the Lady of Redwater is still very active in the
uily affairs of the town and the surrounding Lands.

The town is of Vital economic value due the major export of raw timber Jrom the Berian
Wood. Great rafts of the massive trees Are assembled in the Valley River just south of
Redwater and floated down to the mills in Westflood when the river is high enough.

The town is surrounded by & wooden palisade of hu qe Berian trees. Nearly all the
structures Are wooden with a few exceptions. The remains of An Asos era structure has been
repurposed into An inn kKnown as The Whetstone. Its reputation for food, drink, and sonq
reach well ﬁevam{ the local area. There is also modest temple to the Triad made of salvaqed

Asos stone and Large river rock.

The Largest stone structure in the area is the Keep of the Lord of Reqwater. Positioned atop
A hill several miles to the southwest, the kee;a has an excellent vAntaqe over the town as
well as the river and Approaches from the south. The Keep is of more modern construction
and was built by skitled and highly paid Labor. Tt has never been attacked by significant
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farces and in fnct still Appenrs mm/ly camylatu{. Prior to the construction af the town'’s
palisade wall, the Keep provided shelter to many of the residents of the area in times of
trouble.

Westflood

Westflood is the city on the western shore of the Lake of Swords, where the five Siﬁlings
have spent the Last three years of their Life in the mandatory service of Klain Whiteshield,
Lord of Westflood, Reqent of the Lake.

It is built on the foundations of many of the ruined manors of the nobles of House Asos.
Much of the stone for the walls and major structures was salvaqed from the monuments,
temples, Ang Libraries of the once proud city of Orenthyr and the smaller surrounding

ruined towns.

The cit17 1s mwj or trade hub far grm'n, Lumber, fiS[L, and finis[»e;( 900&(5. There are mAany
working mills in and around Westflood, reducing the giant rafts of Berian trees into
finished Lumber.

Westflood Ais A non-typically religious population for a city of Lloar due in Large part to
the attitudes and personal ﬁaliefs of the Reqent, Klain Whiteshield. There is a very Large
WHMV to the Triad, The A'%ey af the Lake, inclw{ing A MASSLVE tem;ale, liﬁmry, and
structures for housing and educating many of the faithful.

The large number of merchants, traders, Artisan, and pilgrims make the population highly
mixed.

The City Guard are reqarded as protectors of the people and commerce of the reqion and they
have a repu tation rzf little tolerance far infmctians vam'nst Local Laws and citizens. Tkev
Are one af the lnrgast Armed farces between Silarum and CAlAdria.

The Lands Between

The Lands north of the Lake of Swords are known as the Salt Plain. The area was the
Larqest irrigated crop-producing reqion in the kKnown history of Athia prior to the coming of
the Thyrs. When the Armies of Krullus invaded the Lands of King Asos, not only did they
Jlood his great city, they destroved the ancient aqueducts, canals, and cisterns of the
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irrigation system. They even salted the fields, ensuring the Land would never aqain feed
the nations of men.

The Land is only now hginm’ng to show signs of recovery. Wild grasses, brush, and even
occasional groves of trees can be found in the hill country north of the Lake of Swords.
Many of the lowlands and Valleys are still stained with salt and unable to support much

life, but higher ground is aqain home to herdsman and even an occasional farmer.
Herds af caribou, elk. and larger Animals Are no longer uncommon.

There are two major trade routes between Redwater and Westflood: The Salt Road and the
Valley River. The Salt Road is made up of stretches of old Asos road and newly constructed
seqments joining them toqether. It is the fastest route north from Westflood to Reqwater.
The Valley River has long been the trade highway for the reqion. When travelling south
from Redwnter to Westflood, no route is faster. Barges do still travel up river from the Lake
of Swords aqainst the strong current using the ancient Pull Road. # construction
endeavor unimmginnﬁle in the current Age, the Pull Road is & series af stone ram(umys,
bridges, and Levees, coupled with the favorable terrain on which beast of burden pull barges
up the great river. Pulling a Imrge up river is A slow and arduous process, hut huqe Loads of
qoods can be moved using minimal manpower. Barge travel is requlated closely in the high
Jlow season to not interfere with the downstream timber rafts from Redwater.

Both routes are dotted with small villaqges, homesteads, and occasional roadhouses.

Oceasionally to the fm west, the Dm?m Spine Mountains Are fmrely visiple.

Famaly History
Arn, Eckart, Vili, Ve and Loralei are the five children of Arden and Orphea of Redwater.

Arden came to Redwater when he was in his early twenties, as part of the expedition from
Westflood, Leq 1717 Eldram, future Lord of the reqion. The purpose of the expedition wis to
reign in the Berian Woodsman under the Lloar banner, more specifically under the rule of
the Reqent of the Lake. This endeavor would ultimately be su ceessful, and would be
credited to EL{ram, but all knew, including Eldram himself, that the real Eramkthraugﬁs
were because of the efforts of ELdram’ s younq Lieutenant Arden.



The aqreements made ]717 Eldram (and Arden) with the Berian Woodsmen would forever
change Redwater. The construction of the palisade and creation of & secure town in which
the Woodsmen could Live with their me'lies n mfety, would ultimntelg allow far
Stﬂ%lity in the reqion. This Stn}ilitv would allow for the re-establishment of the timber

trade so essential to the communities down river.

Eldram wns rewarded for this success with a newly sanctioned title of Lord of Redwater As
well as the accompanying wealth resulting from the opening trade route. He would
eventually ﬁring his wife Thylera and young son to Live in the Keep overlosking the town.

Arden was credited with a}aem'ng several new ;mt[»s into the Berian Wood, fina(ing several
Lost settlements, and helping to manage wise Aarvesting of the trees Around Redwater.
Arden would also ultimately become qood friends with his mentor Lord ELdram. The two
would often take expeditions in the woods alone together, much to the displeasure of Lady
Thylera.

Arden would meet Orphen at a wedding during the time of construction of the palisade
wall. # local Woodsmen of some fortune had A danghter marrying one of the palisade
builders close to Arden, and so he was invited to attend (along with most of the town).
During the typically Large feast, Arden became captivated by a woman singing
traditional celebratory songs. She was very gifted and very beautiful. He would Later
learn she was also quite smart and very strong willed. Her name was Or}y[wm

Orphen’s family had Lived the in Berian Valley for many generations. Her father a
Woodsman, her mother A midwife. She was an only child to older parents. She too had
noticed Arden, the strong, respected man at the right hand of the new Lord.

At one ?aint in the celebration, nfter much encou raqement, Orfium ]7670(% to sing A
[amilinr wedding feast sonq. “The Legend of ILVAL and Annon” is an Ancient verse telling
of tweo forﬁia{a{en Lovers that eventually find happiness only to end in traqedy. ALl At the
Jeast were surprised, but none more than Orphen, when Arden T?ﬂgnn to sing along, trading
stanzas, as though rehearsed. The two were Lauded as the highlight of the feast. Arden
and Orphen would be forever tied to the song and Local wedding traditions.

They were married that same summer. The following year, Arn was born.



Eventually, Orphea took on the role of midwife, thanks to the teachings of her mother,
serving Redwater and the surrou m{ing countryside. Arden continued toexplore the Berian
Valley, searching for new trails, ridding areas of beast and other fowl denizens. Both had
the respect of the population of Redwnter and of many of the Woodsmen as well.

The family quickly grew to include 3 more sons. First Eckart, then followed ]717 the twins,
Vili and VE. Arden knew that Orphen wanted a daughter and eventually the Triad
blessed them with Loralei. Arden Loved their children very much and raised them to be
strong willed Like their mother. #e would teach all of them to hunt and track and
survive in the wood. Always saying to Orphea, “I cannot Always be here to Look. over them.
They need to know how to Look. after each other.” Orphea too, would teach much to the
children, about the herbs of the forest, about caring for sick Animals, and pesple. Above
all, she encou mgu{ them to be honest, }mtiant, And ﬂ(i}alammtic like their fmtker.

Orphen Learned to love the winter in Redwater. It was A time when her husband was home.
The springs would come, and Arden’s duties would take him Away from home. Once even
taking him with Eldram on & journey to Westflood for some political meeting. They would
be qone for two cycles (60 days). Arn has memory of his mother crying often during this

time.

In the coming summers, Arden would Aqree to stay closer to home. Eventually sugqesting
that Eldram take his son Henerick on his outings in his place, but there would always be
At least one or two he could not refuse.

Orphea was pleased. The young family had years of stability, contentment, and
happiness.

Lord Eldram’ s Dilemma

In these years, Henerick would come af age. A handsome, strong, And smart young man,
Henerick was given every opportunity to learn from his father and his retainers. Fencing,
fighting, hunting, riding, ALl were taught and Learned.

The trait ELdram tried most to impart to Henerick, wisdom, was the piece he refused.

e became an entitled, cruel, ANgTY Young man. Eullying the locals, 5tenlin7, using his
fmf/wr’s title to qet him out af Any scripe.



Eldram would eventually press Henerick's mother to send him to her brother in Westflood
to get formal education at the Abbey. She agreed and used it as an excuse to leave
Redwnter for a time.

When Thylera and Henerick returned, he wis no better. What he seemed to have learned
Was Ambition. And not su rprisingly, Lust. He now had a male attendant/ }’m(tmu Ard
named Fuhlgar. A Large man of similar ambition and morality, Always with him to
muscle his way out of trouble.

Thylera almost immedintely fmgma to press ELdram about arranqging for #Henerick to
succeed him as Lord. Eldram was, at first, excited by the idea and even went so far as to
inquire with the Reqent about such a Passiﬁilitv.

It would be Arden, and Orphen that would change his mind.

Or}aium would eventu 1&1117 learn af Henerick's treatment of the local }Ja}aulntim af younyg,
unmarried Ladies when attending several of them in preqnancy. Orphea became so Affected
1717 the Accounts given 1717 the young women, she immediately told Arden and demanded
something be done, adding that she had noticed Henerick speaking with Loralei just days
}afam.

Arden wasn't really concerned about young Loreles, but Eldram deserved to know what
WAs happening with his son. The Lord was less than happy to Learn of it and became
entaqed at Arden for overstepping their friendship. Arden made & quick apology and took
his Leave.

It is unclear what happened over the next few days, but in the end, Lady Thylera left the
keep and ELdram came to Redwater to visit with Arden and Orfﬁm.

The Trif

It had been a long time since ELdram had visited their home. It was Large by Redwater
standards, but nothing compared to the keep. Eldram Looked around the family home with
A hint of envy. He first apologized to Arden and then to Orphen, offering her his own purse
filled with septems. He asked that she use them to see to the girls she was caring for. #e
then asked Arden if they could take one of their trips in to the wood. #e had been thinking
of A possible solution to the issues with his son and wanted to discuss it at length. To their
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surprise, he invited the entire family. Arden eventually aqreed and allowed the Arn,
Eckart, VE and Loralei to come along. Orphea elected tostay to care on A pregnancy that
WAs nedring time. Vili stayed to assist.

Eldram refused to let any of his retainers accompany them on the hunt, only one cook, and
one groom for the horses. They modestly outfitted themselves, hoping to Live off the Land as

usual.

The first couple of days were spent travelling on trails all of them, even Loralei knew well.
Arden and Eldram debated how to correct the misdeeds of Henerick. Once they reached the
deeper wood, proqress wias slow. T[»ey were forced o slay an trsi. Eldram was knocked from
his horse. Once it was over, he Laughed Londly. Thanking Arden for saving him once aqain.

T [»517 stumbled u pon A umterfnll in the stream, aAlmost ftfty feet Mﬂi». Itwasa ferfect
place to stop. After making camp, EL{ram asked the children for some time alone with
their father. Not long after, they could be heard arquing. Eventually Eldram came
Starming into cAmp Mking the Siﬁlings Stmnge destians, Almost Velling.

“Wouldn't you like to live in the keep? To travel to Westflood ang ]myam(? To
learn from the best teachers?”

Finally, Arden had to physically restrain him. It would all end with the two of them
Lavghing and the children confusedly joining in. Once they qathered their breath, Eldram

continued,
“Is it so bad Arden, what I proposed Is it such a traqedy for you and your family?”
“No, I suppose not.” Arden responded.
“Then ask. me or I shall not believe you!” Eldram pressed.

Arden then smiled, drew his sword, and yelled, “T demand Lord, that You name me

successor!”
“Good. Soit will be.”

The attack that followed canght them all by surprise. Many arrows from all directions.
Both Eldram and Arden were struck. Eldram called to his friend to get his family to

mfetv.
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“This time I shall save you!” he cried.

Arden Leapt from the falls screaming for the si}ling to run. Arn and Eckart fired arrows
blindly into the trees, trying desperately to hit their Assailants.

“Come on you cowards!” Eldram shouted to them.

Several more Arrows pierced him as he fell to the bottom of the waterfall. It would become
quickly Apparent that the arrow which struck Arden was poisoned. #e would need help to
escape. The siblings would spend the next five days, helping ench other, draqqing their
seriously injured father home.

When they finally arrived, they would learn that Orphea was Killed in an attempt on
Henericks life. Vili wis missing and wias ]ming hunted ]’717 the whole of the town quard.
AlL of the children were accused of conspiracy aqainst & Lord of House Lloar. And, Arden
was accused of the murder of ELdram, Lord of Redwater.

The Inquiry

For eight days, the Si]?lings were imprisoned within the dungeon of the keep. They received
no word of their father and struqqled to support each other through the ordeal. Vili was
unconscious when they brought him in on the third day. He had taken refuge in the barn
of the woman he had been caring for. #e knew nothing of what was happening other than
Orphea wis dend.

They eventually received a visit the Curate of Reqwater, Linden, an Acolyte they all
knew well. #e was Very serious and measured in his account of what was happening.
Their father was alive and would stand accused before Kinin Whiteshield, Regent of the
Lake himself, when he arrived some time before the end of the cycle.

Lord Etdram’ s body was brought in to Redwater the day before they had arrived in town
with Arden.

Orphea wis Killed in their own house for attempting to Kill Henerick. Henerick was ]7%4(117
injured. He may be blind in one evfe.

Linden refused to hear any of the Si}ling 's Accounts of events, stating he was to Pe involved
in the inquiry.
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The day ]mfare the trial the Si]?lings were taken to & different part of the keep and ﬁrieflij
questioneq 7717 An A'calyte cnlling [»imself Lathan. He was a very serious, tall, thin, ;mle
man. His questions were very specific, and he demanded they each answer with ves or no

only.
Day One
The day Pegpm with introductions of the participants in the Inguiry:

The Reqent, Lathan, Linden, Henerick, Lady Thylera, the si}lings, Arden, & few other
witnesses, finally ending with Lady Thylera's brother Toreas, Henerick's uncle, whe
would be speaking Jor the Lord’s fﬂbmilv. And, Rilen, one of Arden’s trusted quides, who
would be speaking for Arden’s family.

Arden was placed in chains at the front of the room. The siblings caught his glance a
number of times, but they were not allowed to speak with him at all.

Many Ban’ng accovnts of Lord ELdram and Arden’s friendship and working relationship
were qiven in the morning, followed }’717 character witness including the Reqent himself on

behnlf of Arden.

After a midday break, Lady Thylera gave an account of Arden visiting Eldram. to speak.
of Henerick shortcomings and unworthiness to be Lord and the arqument that followed.
She also testified that both she and ELdram wished greatly that Henerick. be Lord one dAy.

Arn was asked to give an account of the night they were visited ]717 Eldram.
Eckart and Ve were asked details of their trip.
Vili was asked about where he Last saw Orphen.
Loralei was asked only two yes/no guestions:
“Did your father and Eldram arque on the trip?” and,
“Did your father draw his sword and demand to be made successor?”

She tried to answer both with “no”, but Curate Linden shook. his head both times at the
Regent. The Kegent instructed her to Answer tru t/»fwllt? or fnce the consequiences. She
eventually did.
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Arden would give his account of the trip and the death of ELdram. Many details of which
were fuzzy due to the pouson still in his system. Many 077)' ections and questions were Voiced
Jrom Toreas.

Another break was taken.

The room was cleared of ALl Andience not directly involved in the inquiry. Lathan then
];'egmt to pray in front of A small alter that Aaq been hastily set up At the end of the room.
Linden and one other Acolyte T?ﬂgnn praying soon After.

Lathan called a visage of Eldram into ﬁaing in front of the room. The imaqe of the dead
Lord was terriple to behold. He lovked like a statue of himself, Lovking around at the those
in the room As if confused.

Both Toreas and Rilen were asked to pass a single written question to Linden. Linden then
asked the visage of ELdram each question aloud:

“Did you wish your son to succeed you as Lord of Redwater?”
“Yes™ he responded.
“Did Arden or his children cause your denth?”
“No” he responded.
Clearly shaken, Linden wiped his brow and nodded to the Reqent.
The imaqe of Lord ELdram then faded away.
The ]Zagent then s;yake,

“So then on the matter of murder, Arden, you are declared not quilty. In the matter
of conspiracy and treason, perhaps tomorrow will show the truth. This inguiry is
now excused for the night.”

Curate Linden would Later inform the siblings that the second day would be largely
concerning their mother and the conspiracy. e added that the will of the Triad will be
also present At the inquiry As the day ]7efara.
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Day Two

A few minutes before the ﬁaginm’ng of the second day, the children were briefly reunited
with their father. Arden looked very sick but smiled as soon As he saw them. He wasin
chains. There were many quiestions, And promises, And tears but, in the end, he demanded
they be strong and that they remember their mother as they knew her, not by what would
be said there today.

Aqain, much of the first half of the day was made up of introductions and statements of
the conspiracy case to deny Henerick succession to Lord of Redwater. Later were many
accounts of the quality and character of Orphea.

,Evlmtuwlly, there would be an account af the Wem'ng in question fram A local man,
Artil, A respected merchant that kKnew the family. e told the story of how Orphea was at
the Whetstone singing when Henerick and Fuhlgar arrived. Eventually, as was common
on the rare occasion when Orphea wis At the Whetstone, she was asked to sing the “Legend
of VAL and Annon”. She eventu ally aqreed And was unexpectedly joined 1717 Henerick.
The crowd cheered Londly. Not Long After, Orphen Left. And soon After, Henerick would also
leave. The story caused Arden to protest to the point of fming Jurther restrained And gaqqed.

Henerick would then tell a surprising tale of how he saw Orphea walking home alone and
offered to escort her. She would accept and upon arrival at the house, ask him if he needed
on more cup of wine before heading to the keep. Henerick accepted. She then threw herself
upon him and they made Love in Arden’s bed at her request. After sleeping for a few hours,
he arose before dawn to make his usual escape before waking the woman of that particular
night. He would find his father’s purse on the table. #He woke Orphen, demanding an
explanation. She told him of his father’s wishes to take care of the girls he had been with.
Henerick denied his involvement and she became enriqed And Attacked him with a
Kitchen knife. #e called for help and Fuhlgar kicked in the door and ran Orphea through.
He immedintely sent for help and then cut off Orphea’ s head that she would not rise to
trouble them further.

At the end of the telling, Linden, with tears in his eyes turned to the reqent and nodded.

A break was called.
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Afterwards, when the Si%ings were Again called to the inguiry, there was an Arqument
/»nppening between Henerick's uncle, Toreas, and the tall :4'5011725& Lathan. Toreas was
demanding that he be allowed to ask. the questions. Eventu ally the Reqent denied him.

What was to happen next would haunt the dreams of the children forever.

The room was aqain cleared of all audience not directly involved in the inguiry. Lathan
then l’?ﬂgﬂn to pray in front of the small alter as he had the day before. Linden and the
other Acolyte }egﬂm pravying soon After.

Lathan called a visage of Orphea into fming in front of the room. Colorless, silent, but
um{minﬁlv Orphea. #Her hair waved about her as though she was floating in water. She
Looked thin, Almostill. The injury at her neck was not Elﬂﬂt{ing, but obvious. Her eyes
went immedintely to Arden who was crying. She smiled.

Linden took the paqe he was given and asked the following guestion aloud,
“Did you act in defense of yourself when you attacked Henericks”
“No” she replied, with Look. of Anger and pride.

Linden then asked the second question,
“Did you willingly invite Henerick. into your own bed?”

The visage of Orphed immedintely Looked to Arden, she }737%% to shake and eventually
pulled at her hair and Looked as though screaming, her mouth wide, eyes closed tight,
silently screaming.

Toreas demanded, “Make her answer!”
And 50, she did. With streams of tears running down her colorless face.
“Ues.” she said.

And she was gone. Arden had to be removed from the room, Arn too was restrained. Never
have the children been as confused or saddened.

The Regent then closed the inguiry for the day.
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Day Three

The morning of the third day beqan with a visit from Linden. #is hair had turned white
overnight. He was, like everyone, Affected }717 the events of the previeus day. #He informeq
the siﬁlings that their father had requested a direct avdience with the Reqent do discuss

confessing to the Accusations.
Soon, they were taken to see Arden in his cell. The Reqent was leaving as they arrived.
“You have one hour.” he stated as he exited.

This would be the Last time the children would see their father. Tl hey spent the time
talking about how things would change, how to stay strong, and how to Look. after each
other. There were many tears and empraces. Embraces that would have to Last.

At the end of the hour, the Reqent returned and gave Arden his word that the si}lmgs
would be safe. Arrangements had been made to take them to Westflood. They would not
see Redwater or their father aqain.

The time between

Three years. The Reqent promised Arden he would Keep his children in Westflood under his
protection for three years.

It was in Westflood that VE would beqin his studies at the Abbey of the Lake. The
experiences of his father's trial affected him deeply. Eventually, he would hear the voice
af Erebos, fareVar c[mmging his outlook on what [m;a;amec(, And what was to come.

Arn would first be made a tracker for the City Guard. #He would rise quickly through the
ranks and would eventunlly be considered for promotion to the White Guard- the Reqent’s
personal }’70:(17914 ards. He would decline the assignment to return home with his Si]?lings.

Loralei would be a ward of the Reqent, she would only cross paths with Arn and Eckart a
time or two, but she saw VE often at the Abbey. Her youth Kept her from direct service, but
she was trained and educated Among the Kagant’s own fmm'ly. She would eventu ally be
allowed to roam the city alone but never for more than A few hours at & time.

Eckart was Msignea{ to a local merchant, A Wemlt[u7 one, ]717 the name of Lin tulf. He
would come to lead his personal quards. He even Accompanied him once when he travelled
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south to Sillarum over A vear Aqo. Although his reputation was unquestionable in service
to Master Livitulf, when the Reqent found out about the trip, Eckart was farﬁic{dm from
leaving the City. Master Lintulf then released him from service. Eckart has been on his
own since then.

Vili's whereabouts have been unknown the rest of the children. He contacted VE just days
}mfare t/uay were to leave Wastflam{.

At the end of the three years promised to the Reqent, the 51’]711'1475 ended their service. But it
worked out that he was able to keep them a bit longer. The Reqent refused to allow them to
leave until winter'’s end. When Auctus finally came and the snows ended, Orphea and
Arden’s children would no longer stay.

On the 16% Day of the First Cycle of Auctus, in the b1t Year of the Triad, they would start
their Journey home.
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Auctus 16.1c

Dear Brother Anselm:

T have no idea when I'tlbe able to post this letter, but it gives me some small measure of
comfort to At least write it. T Already miss the quiet of the n]?}ey, and our talks. Tust now,
shivering under A foul-smelling blanket, I cannot express ust how much I miss what has
been my home for the Last three years. But you were right. I have to go back. to my first
home. There is too much unfinished business.

Oh! You'll never believe who showed up At the gates: Vili. It turns out he's been in
Sillarum all this time. I have noiden what he's been up to, but he seems to have prospered.
#is clothing is fine (even ﬁarp(ering on dandy-ish, if truth be told) and he's become more
confident and garrulovs. It wis great to see him, but something feels off. T worry that he's
not f?ﬂing entirely genuine with us.

e Eraugf»t with him A friend named Rishja: a tavern worker it seems. She's older than all
of us, and seems worlqly and self-assured. Ekhart kKnows her in passing as well. Speaking
af Ekhart, how he has cfmngu{. Taller, as Are All af us, but he Looks thin and a bit sicklv. I
feel ]m‘{ly that I fidn't make more concerted efforts to see him over the Last three years, but
I cannot bear that quilt alone. I was not Aard to find.

I think Lorelei is Less ready to forqive our errant brothers for not keeping in touch. We shall
see. She and Arn Are much as they were when you met them, though Lorelei Looks more
and more Like Mother every time I'see her. Arn's manner reminds me of father, as well.

Which ﬁrings me back. inevitn}ly to t[wug[»ts of Justice. On the first Leg of our journey we
spoke at length about what each of us expects and desires when we reach Redwnter. I think.
we All crave some manner af ] ustice or revenqe, t[wug[» the Precisa mAanner af seaking it
VAries Wic{elg Among Us. The scars af what [»m}a}amw( to our parents Are Apparent on us all,
and the years have served only to stoke the fires of our anger.

AL af mine were temporarily quenched in the icy brine of embarrassment and ... well,
literal icy brine. When we reached the ford across the Salt Run I steered our cart off the
road And wpended it. No real harm was done, and we soon repacked all our Eelangings.

Kis[»j A, who has more skill at tzm{ing animals than I, has taken over the a{riving. Much to
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my short-lived relief. When we took. the cart across the river, a jolt from the waves
tumbled me in. I wish I Aad taken your Advice And spent more time practicing my
swimming. I could blame the cold ... and Erebos’ Mercy it was cold ... but the truth is I
Jloundered. Ekhart had to 7mf7 A rope And come in After me. Ido not doubt that I owe him
my Life. Rishja qot a fire qoing, and while EKhart and I were just getting out of our wet
clothes, Arn was thrown fram his horse while crassing. He WAs never in As much a{muger as I,
but from the cold. Now we three brothers shiver in our tent, and I feel asif I'tl never be
WATI AGAIR.

An innmficiuus start to our ] ourney. g pray that the morrow qoes more Smaatﬁly.
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Auctus 17.1c
Dear Brother Anselm:

7 [w;;e you will fargiﬂe my poor }aenmnnskif, butI'm Wn'ting you this letter fram the back.
of & dead man's horse. But I'm qetting ahead of myself.

After our misadventures crossing the river, we sat down around the fire to discuss our plans.
Though only After Vili and Rishja went for a private talk, and Lorelei disappeared Around
the same time. I fear there are already secrets in our midst, which saddens me. Forgive me,
my thoughts are j umbled. Tt comes from fearing for my Life.

How to describe our talks There was too much ale drunk, and very little aqreement.
Ekhnrt believes that #enerick has Reqwater on “lockdown” and subjuqated to his evil
will. Lorelei is worried the Lady Thylera will have turned the people aqainst us, but even
so she wants to present kerself At the Keep, trusting to the Protactim af the Regent. A
wants to make contact with local families first, 1o get the Lay of the Land. Rishja offered
to enter the town ﬁafare us. Vili worries that Henerick will Just Rall us all ou tn'g[»t, and
Ekhart Aqrees with him. I think we'll be welcomed Wmmlv, far our ;mrents’ sake.

Hu rm}ak. If it feels like this letter is A mish-mAash af canflicting a;-inims, then I'm
accurately reflecting our conversation. The only conclusion we came to was that we need
more information J’mfare we can maKe concrete plans. There is danger Ahead of vs. I think
we ALl Aqree on that much.

Speaking of danger, we were ambushed in the m’gfvt ]717 quATds from the Eclan Traders.
Fortunately, Ekhart spotted our attackers and woke us all Pefare 1t was too Late. We made
a good Accounting of ourselves, Killing six Armed men with only minor wounds Among us. I
myself took. two arrows, but trust I will mend well. It's difficult to describe the skirmish.
I've never been in a fight for my Life before. There was that unpleasantness with those
thugs, but they did not intend to Kill me.

Things happened so fast. There was fire and shouting and running hither and yon. Lorelei
turns out to be deadly with her crosshow. Vili stood stock. still in the face of incoming
ATTOWS, m’ming Mother's bow with ic17 calm. Ekhart was a Wf»irling btur af Action, em{ing
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with his spear stuck. deep into & man's quts. And Arn. Arn wis terrifying. #e cleft a man
in twain! Collarbone to f»if. Kig[»t n [mlf.

My own contripution was slight. I called wpon Erebos and blinded our attackers, which I
Jiatter myself helped somewhat. Though Vili does not believe I Jid even that. Infuriating!
The only time I swung my Axe was decapitating the corpses.

Forgive me, I fear I made a muddle of that recounting. We are all well and back.on the
road towards home. I'm sleepy, and my wounds Ache, and the world seems more danqerous
and wnmgmistic this maming than has since the trial, but we are all well.

As dawn broke, I sat on the Lip of the canyon, and praved; ﬁid{ing the night and another
piece of my childhood 7004(7717& Tyearn for the solace of the temple, but deliﬁemtelv,
definntly turn my face towards the rising sun. Whatever danqers the new day brings, we
will fme them as a me’ly. And Erebos m’lling, we will master them.
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Auctus 18.1c
Dear Brother Anselm:

We're currently camped in A deserted fnrm[wu se, our tent groaning under A thick Laver of
snow. I'm awnke before the others, roused ]717 the odor in here. However much I may have
complained about the cold in my cell back at the temple, it was certainly better than
waking up to the smell of qoat shit inside A tent. What on Athia does that animal eat?

30, yes, we have Added A qoat to our not-so-merry Little band. Lorelei and Rishja traded the
Last of our ale for it from a friendly 7antfwr¢{ yesterday. Mostly, it seems, to deprive A

slu mﬁen’ng (and no doubt hu ngover) Vili of his drink. The qoat is named Bernard, and the
stated purpose of eating her (yes her, don't ask) has quickly vanished wnder a flood of
Affection from Rishja. I suspect she will be with us all the WAy to Redwater.

Beyond Bernard eating part of Vili's trousers, there is Little to report except what we talked
about. Oh, how we talk. I grow frustrated with our incessant rehashing of past events. I
yearn to learn somet/»ing new’; to have some farm af Action. But while we're on the road,
there's Little else that we can do, so we talk.

We discussed the Reqent, who most seem to Aqree is & qood And moral man, if not necessarily
the smartest. He may have been outsmarted by Thylera and Henerick. There wis some
discussion of who we most want to see dead. While Ekhart and I are mostly motivated by a
desire for the truth of what happened, Vili seems intent on Henerick's death, Laws ang
consequences be damned. Lorelei wishes for Thylera's death. Arn wants to kill Fuhlgar.
And I find myself Lamenting the events that cavsed my carefree family to become so
%aw{tf»irsty.

It is to the mystery of those events that we return time and aqain. Why would the Lord
force father to draw his sword and demand to be made heir? Why would Mother invite
Henerick into her bed? If not so that when put to A very narrow And specific question, they
would be forced to answer truthfully but in the most damning way possible. Vilisays it's
unlikely that the lord could have been controlled ]717 an Air MAge. Was there blackmail?
Threats aqainst us children? Who was behind this confounding series of events? Wheo stood
to 5m'n,7 Henerick. Per[m;as, but he was already heir.
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My head spins and my teeth clench and I must force myself to calm down. Again I gnaw on
this bone. The gristle is Long since qone, and I cannot get to the marrow of the issue. There is
no ;araﬂt init, but I cannot stop mvsalf.

One Last thing. Ekhart asked me about contacting Mother's shade. I tried to be non-
committal, but I suspect I was more revealing than I intended tobe. You are my only
confidant who knows how I've strugqled with that issue. I want to speak with her, as
much because I miss her, as to learn about her death. But every time I've tried Erebos has
blocked my way. Either the time is not n’g[»t, or it is sim;;ly not to be. I must trust in my
God that there is o reason for my failures. It's all T can do.

The others waken. I will leave aff here. T iw?e you Are well. Erebos }yratect you.
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Auctus 11.1c

Dear Brother Anselm:

U'm awnke before the others aqain. The rhythms of the temple are difficult to put behind
me. I relish these quiet moments. Erebos qrant that the rest of the morning stays as calm
and peaceful. I'd rather not have a repeat of yesterday.

After an uneventful night at the farm house, we were rouseq ]717 the sound of our ox,
Nalgene, bellowing because he'd fallen partway into the well. Both Lorelei and Rishja
were slightly injureq ]717 his thrashing as they tried to help. I called upon Erebos to
paralyze the beast and we were finally able to draq him out with the aid of the horses. An
inauspicious start to the day, but Jortunately, not a portent of further difficulties.

,‘Exca;vt far the snow. ”7[‘° However eaqer we were to get home, I'm ﬁaqinm’ng to think we
should have delaved Longer. The entire morning was A slow-qoing slog through a foot and a
[mlf af snow. Only A it af singing ka}at our spirits up. Lorelei’s voice is every bit as
beautiful as Mother's was.

At Lunch Lorelei asked all of us brothers whether or not we had dated anyone. Vili and
Ekhart were reticent and did not reveal much. But then, neither did Isay anything
about my ﬁrief and ultimately star-crossed datliance with Solveig, nor the
unpleasantness that followed. Arn still seems to be pining for his sweetheart from back.
home, Kari, I think her name is. But he hasn't corresponded with her, so who knows what
will happen there.

The snow started ngm'n As we Ate, And not lmg nfter we 701& mm/ing Vogm'n, we met up with
a Cerick. Sentinel named Olin. He urqed us to find a place to camp and wait out the storm,
and ] vined us far the m/em'ng. He shared wine and intarasting news.

Tt seems that Henerick.is getting married soon to A rich foreigner (from Lurin, he thought).
Many people will Pe headed to Redwater for the wedding. #e also told us that there has been
trouble with the men working the rafts. Extra waqes have been sent in ]717 Henerick's
uncle, but even then there have been defections. A would-be deserter was run down }’717
armed men LAst year, and there Are rumors of other extra-judicial Killings.
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It idn't take Long Eafare Olin recagnizu{ that we were ALl related, And from there it WAS A
short and Logical path to uncovering our identities. #e had dealings with Father, and
respected him, and expressed sympathy for our cause. But he also warned us to be careful.
Once we pass Mudrim, we Are ]’76170%4 his purview and it is best to assume the Sentinels there
will be under Henerick's thumb.

OLin urged us to follow him to the pull road, as the salt road will likely be unpassable in
places thanks to this Gods-cursed snow. On the morrow we will follow him to the East, with
vaque plans After that, perhaps to include hiring a boat. Beyond that I cannot say. It
will be as Erebos wills, 1 suppose.

[Not in this note, but we ended with the sound of A mammoth trumpeting.]
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Auctus Z20.1c
Dear Brother Anselm:

Erebos preserve us. Our il luck. persists. wartly nfter cam?leting my Last letter to you we
were Attacked ]717 A mammoth. Olin had gone ahead to scout, and we heard the warning
blast of his horn and the angry trumpeting of the mammoth At the same time. It was
probably foolhardy, but we all rushed forward. By the time we were in sight, 0lin had been
thrown from his horse, and his leq was bending at a prinfully unnatural angle. We
readied our weapons, and OLin's horse, Axim, was crushed by the mammoth, and Killed
instantly.

Arn dismovwnted and ran right up to the mammoth, dealing severe damaqe, and only
avoiding the same through deft uise of his shield. Vili and Lorelei fired at the mammoth
from a distance, while it took. all the efforts of Rishja and Ekhart to keep Nalgene calm. I
myself rushed to 0lin's side to provide aid, pausing only to call upon Erebos’ migkt to smite
the great benst. It was the Larqest spell I'Ve yet cast, and I must admit the feeling was
expilarating. (Though once aqain, Vili refuses to acknowledge my contribution.) Vili
rushed in close to aid Arn and was struck. heavily for his trouble. Then Arn smote the beast
A mighty blow, disemboweling it, and just like that, it was over.

I provided what aid I could, but fortunately no one was seriously hurt. It turns out that
Olin's prinfully askew leq wis wooden, and he'd already lost it years Aaqo. We spent A few
hours [mrﬂesting ment, fwr and the tusks fram the mammoth, kefare }aw[w’ng on mgm’n.
Vili harangued Arn for fming too foolhardy and risking his Life, and tempers were once
aqain soothed }717 Lorelet's singing.

We made camp within sight of the river, with the promise of reaching Gold Bend on the
morrow. We Ate mammoth meat, which was tough and qamey, and not to my taste. Over
the fire we talked more about our childhood, and Lamented that none of us ever Aad the
opportunity to travel with Father when he went out of town. I remember that once Father
went to Westflood for two whole months and Mother wis very angry at him for it.
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Vili continues tobe ... well, Vili. #e spent some minutes camylmmng af ﬁeing cold and
entreating others to build up the fire. When Rishja and Lorelei questioned his n]n’litv to do
s0 himself, he grudgingly marched off and returned with exactly one stick. For once I was
able to Look past my annoyance And find some humeor in his behavior. Would that that
were more frequent.

It's morning now and Lorelei is giving Rishja an archery lesson, and I'm jotting down
these Lines to you. I'm Looking forward to & warm bed in aninn tonight, though it will
mean we'll be parting ways with 0lin, and I've grown fond of the old curmudgeon.

Post Scrift: Juston the outskirts af town we ran into A quartet af SCIAWNY Young men.
They hid on either side of the road and threw rocks at us. Before we could see how hungry
and desperate tf»ey must be we readied ourselves Jor vielence. What an intumidAting and
warlike crew we must seem, even far ones so young, far the men ran aff g}fickly. We left
them some of the mammoth meat, and went our way. I have the leisure to write more to
Yyou now Pecause we've manaqed to throw the left wheel of the cart. I hope that this set-
back doesn’t keep me from the Luxury of & hotel bed tonight. I'd make that a praver, but I
dare not bother Erebos with such trifles.

I [w}ae you Are well brother. I'L1 tr17 to }Jast my }’mcklag af lettersonce I 5et inte town.
Whenever that is.
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Auctus Ll.1c
Gold Bend is A sad Little town, made up mostly of ramshackle huts on stilts that are in

SUCh poor repir s to often seem abandoned. The one bu ilding of any significance is an Inn
called the Book Box. 30 called, it seems, because it contains two books. Which in these parts
is Apparently a substantial liprary. The bunk room is filthy and smells worse than
Brother Archibald’s feet. And the fish stew that 0lin talked up with such fervoris a
lum;ay, fmty,foubtmting concoction that is anlv mﬂrginnlly better than Brother
Marcus's Secret Ingredient Stew. (Iwas always convinced that the secret ingredient was
Brother Archipald’s socks.)

ALL of this T have gleaned from a quick trip through Gold Bend just as the sun was setting,
and from the testimony of my si%ings. Ekhart and I staved with the wagon all day while
everyone else ventured into town in search of A replacement axle. I must say that I had a

Lovely day of reading, And sparse conversation, And well .... just quiet. It made me pine Jfor
the A'}7]7£17.

From what I heard there are two groups of }’mrgamen here who find themselves without
horses to pull their ]mrgas. One grovp overworked their animals, who died. The other had
their horses commandeered }717 the Eclan Traders. Rishja sold our spare horses and a Large
amount of our mammoth meat to one of these groups. Which seems & judicious
arrangement. We'll have more need of money than spare horses, I think. In the morning,
we're hoping to board a ]mrge for the trip up-river to Redwater, or At Least As far As Mud
Rim.

What elsed Rishja apparently has a friend here (or at least a friend of a friend) Pecause
she seems to Know someone wherever we go. And in case she was running short of friends, she
ﬁefn’em{u{ A young girl with A younger goat. Olin found us a new axle. #e convinced two of
the young men who threw rocks At us to provide one As recompense for their Actions. Given
the unsanitary condition of the “Inn’”, we're camping on a spit of Land just outside of
town.

Oh, one more thing. I haven't had occasion to call upon them vet, but I sense that Erebos
has granted me new interventions of Divination. I am humbled by this sign of approval.
However much I am plagued }717 doubts, surely this indicates that at least some of my
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Actions Are Plensing tomy gw{. I haven't yet mentioned this to anyone else. I want to be
sure of my abilities before I trumpet them to the world. Erebos knows I don't want to give
Villi any further reason to doubt my abilities. I'LL reveal this new boon when the time is
rigftt.

I pray that you are well, and that Brother Marcus is not on Kitchen rotation any time

soon.
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Auctus Z2.17c

I am well pleased to leave the town -- though even that word feels too charitable -~ of Gold
Bend behind us. We are now mnking our way, slowly and lnﬁan’ausly, upriver. But I'm
qetting ahead of myself. Since Ilast wrote, we had to neqotinte passaqe on one of the Tmrges.
The only one Left after we sold our horses is called The Keg, and is captained 1717 A mAn
named Rynar. After some neqotiation we came to the aqreement that we and our cargo
could ride on the barge, while Nalgene pulls the barge and the empty cart upriver. It might
seem to Amount to much the same thing As Us Praceec(ing up the }Jull rond ourselves, but we
have access to the kmm?lec(ge And exPerience af &ﬂ}atm'n Rynar.

On the first day of travelling thus, Arn and Lorelet chose to ride their horses on the road.
While I was mgnge;{ in praver, Ekhart, Vili and ](iskjn took. it into their minds to throw
rocks and other debris at Arn and Lorelei. I don’t know who initiated the idea, though I
suspect Vili, but I was very disappointed in All three of them. Reqardless, Arn and Lorelei
um{erstnm{n]’?lif thought they were under Attack. In the ensuing chaos, Ekhart, Vili and
our qoat, Bernard, all ended up in the water. Rishja jumped in to save Bernard. We had
quite A time fishing everyone out and soothing Lost tempers.

When Isay there wis chaos, I mean that in more ways than one. It turns out that Lorelei
can cAst Arcane spells. It's a talent she'd been keeping hidden from all of us. When she was
hit, she turned without thinking and cast a spell that cavsed Ekhart, Vili and Rishja to
Lash out at one another indiscriminately. While I'm inclined to feel that this will be a
qreat asset to our cause, I think. some others in the me'lV are worried. I know that users af
arcane maqic Are misunderstood And feared in some Areas, but1 myself believe that we are
all children of the Trind. Reqardless, T hope we Keep this information Aamongst ourselves and

no one plurts it out At An ina}a}aartu ne time.

Last m’g/»t I praved Jor an omen from Erebos, and lay awnake scaAnning the stars fora sign.
WhAt came to me was that we would approach a Large bend in the river, and thereafter
would come Death. I have rarely sought omens and this one chilled me to the bone. This
morning I shared the omen, slightly watered down so as not to overly excite my companions.

After mu ch discussion, and several alternate plans evaluated and discarded, T Aqain asked
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for Erebos’ quidance, and determined it would be best if we all approached the bend as one
grovp.

We're now about an hour AWy from that bend, and I pray that I have misinterpreted this
omen. That somehow we will aveid the death of one in our company. Or, failing that, that

it will be my death that approaches. I must sign off now. I hope to be able to resume my
letter soon. Whatever fnt& may Eefnll us at the ]mm{, I remain, now and farm/er

(When we arrive at the ]mm{ Olin 1s Mmging fram A tree, still alive, but i’mraly 5. Staﬂyea(
there.)
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Auctus Zb.7c
Dear Brother Anselm:

Ttis with a [u:mh? heart that I write these Lines. 517 the grace of Ererbos, none af my
family was Killed, but we did indeed meet with Death at the bend in the river. There we
found our friend Olin hanging ]’717 A noose from A tree. We thought at first his furtive
movements meant we Aad Arrived in time to save his Life, and Lorelei and Arn sprang into
action to cut him down. Alas, he had already passed and his movement were the
awnakenings of the Sickness. While we fought to end that horrendous parody of Life, more
Sick waded out of the river. These were the crew of the other ]mrge we met in Gold Bend. The
}mrgamen ALl had Large, unusual arrows sticking out of them. Some Kind of ambush had
clearly taken place.

Our own ambush was hard fought, and several of us were wounded. Once the battle was
over, I called upon Erebos to maqically heal my friends and family. It felt nice to be of some
use, since I once AgAin fett somewhat ineffectunl du ring the battle itself.

We spent some time investigating, trying to understand what had happened. We found
evidence that our erstwhile horses had been present, though no trace to where they had
qone, nor Any clue as to where the ]mrge was. It's }Jassi]’?le, tfwugi» not entirely likelg that
it sunk. in A deep part of the channel, and it certainly did not float downstream by us. The
most Likely thing is that whomever Killed all these men took. the horses and ]mrge further
upriver. We'll have to be on our quATd.

We advanced further upstream ﬁefara camping for the night. I apologize that this letter is
short. My sorrow is great enough that I feel almost asif T haven't been fully present all
day. I leave you now to qo offer a praver of thanksqiving to Erebos that my family is safe,
and another for the safe passage of the souls of those who are not.
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Auctus Z7.17c
Dear Brother Anselm:

I need to keep better track. of the date. These days on the ]mrge are interminable, and I am
rather Aamazed that this is only the ninth day of our journey. It feels as if it's taken much
l(mger than that.

We awoke to the news that EKaart Aad spotted Olin's wooden leg floating 7717 in the night.
This is confusing, and may be evidence that the other barge is indeed upriver of us, but we
could reach no consensus on why the leg would just now be floating past us. We also spotted
some sections of the pull road where the stones had been disturbed, and some other signs of
wild boars in the reqion.

Then fmgam our long interminable day of river travel. To pass the time, Vili and I
constructed A rudimentary chess set out of paper and other bits of flotsam. Bernard ate a
]n’skaf hfara Rishja tied her up, sowe both plaved a ]n’s[w;) down.

The river is set in & broad valley, with a mile to the canyon wall. In the afternoon, I
spotted A qroup of Ferox and their hanlu mounts on the Western rim of the canyon. They
were too far AWAY for Any meaningful conversation, but Lorelei waved and they waved
back. At this point we were Attackedq ]717 A group of five wild bonrs.

I appreciate that Arn and Loreles wish to ride on the pull road, but it has the effect of
splitting us up when things go wrong. We find ourselves quite a distance Apart and unabple
to immediately provide aid. ERhart spent a qood part of the encounter trying to close the
distance in between firing his bow, while Vili and I were limited to missile weapons from
the i’mrge. Speaking of, I should have spent more time practicing with my sling. I managed
to hit a boar a couple of times, but it felt asif Twasn't doing much damaqe. Though Vili
did acknowledge one hit, and I'm almost ashamed at how good it felt to get some Approval
Jrom him.

But enough of me. As Isaid, others bore the brunt of the fighting. Lorelei cast & few spells
that somehow made the boars attack each other, and Arn as usual waded in with deadly
effect. Lorelei’s horse was Killed, and somehow Vili managed to get butted in the rear }’717

Bernard while loosing an Arrow. Peth, our not so intrepid teamster, abandoned N algene
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and dove into the back. of the cart, hiding his head under his arms and shaking like a leaf

until 1t was all over.

In the end it could have been much worse. None of us were seriously injured, and it seems we
provided entertaining sport for the Ferox. We butchered the pigs and took what meat we
could. This in addition to the mammoth meat, which is starting to go bad, should bolster

our rations somewhat.

Aqain, we moved upriver further until we found a qood spot to camp. We Aad A quiet night
Around the mm;afirz, and as soon as T fim’s[» thas Lletter, I'm gaing to pray to Erebos to grant
me better vision while I mount my WALCh.

I pray you Are well.
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Auctus Z8.1c
Dear Brother Anselm:

Well, today's events more than make up for the boredom of the Last three days. Mud Rim is
A LArge town with an earthen palisade and A huge suspension bridge that crosses the
canyon. There's A Lively tavern called Trumbo's, an inn called the Stone Hearth where
baths are available (a qreat relief to both Vili and Lorelei), a disused shrine to the Triad
and A giant ramshackle trading store / fz/w/ns[w;a called #Hobb's.

A']mrtf»ing fee for the Imrga had been pre-arranged, but Arn and I had to see to (and pay
for) stabling the animals. Vili and Lorelei ran off to the inn to secure rooms and bathe.
Ekhart went lavking far A Wﬁeelw/rig[»t to fix the cart, and Kis[»jn went to Trumbo’s.

The town was abuzz with wedding fever. Not only is Hennericks bride tobe expected to

come through any day now on & ?resumnﬁly sumptuous wedding }mr?a, but there’s a Local
wedding planned for tomorrow. The Local horsetrader is coming into town with a new batch
of horses to trade, and his son is marrying the danghter of one of the richest men in town. It

promises to be quite A spectacle.
U'm Looking Jorward to & bath tam’gkt.

I [w;aa you Are well.
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Auctus 29.1c

Dear Brother Anselm:

Our eventful day continued on the same course. Soon After Arn and T had settled our horses
at the Livery, a great herd of horses came thundering into town. The horse trader And his
men (Who seem to eschew shirts for some unknown reason) E*raugf»t hundreds of horses across
the }ria{ge. We went down into town and met up with the rest of the family (and Rishja)
At Trumbo's.

Ekhart was quite concerned with our 7731'145 discovered 1717 the Eclan Traders, who have an
office in Mudrim. He wants us to trade away any saddle and tack that might be traceable
to the horses we inherited from those ruffians who attacked us. This soon led us into A wider
discussion, And A new }alzzm. We're 9aing to sell aff A Lot af our most cumbersome e@ipment
and make sure we have enough horses for all of us. That way we can split off from the pull
104 & few dAys J’mfare reaching Reqwater and enter town in smaller groups so s to decrease
the chances of being identified immedintely. We put together a list of things to do, things to
sell and things to }71417 to prepare ourselves for this new plan.

While Ekhart and I went to Hob's to start trading, Apparently Rishja and Lorelei
befriended some of the horse trader’s men. I wasn't there to witness it, but it seems Lorelei
]’mmg[»t some unwanted Attention to herself (At least the rest of us didn't want the
attention) by engaqging in A duet with the 7raam~ta~]7a 's brother. And she and Rishja were
invited to attend the wedding. Oh, and Arn met the mayor of Mudrim. For a group
astensiﬁly trying to keaf A low Prafile, we're mnking A Lot of new fn’am{s.

Eventually we all met up aqain in H#ob's. Ekhart and I had traded in the mammoth
tusks and Acquired all of what we'll need for the rest of the journey. Rishja found A dress to
wear to the Wea{o{ing. 30, A su ccessfwl skaﬂaing tri;a, it seems.

We're all }aa{c{ing down in the hotel for the night, except Rishja, who is of f running one
mare errand of some sort, it seems. Tomorrow is the wedding, and hopefully we'll be able to
Jinish our business and depart for Redwater. I rather Long for & Imn’ng day on the river.

7 [w;ye you "re well.
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Auctus 30.17c

Dear Brother Anselm:

After my Last letter, unable to slee;y, I went to visit the shrine to the Triad in town. There I
met A trm/elling Malt;te 1717 the name af Brother Tash. #e had, as have so many others,
recoqnized us for who we Are. He ]mmg[»t A messaqe from Reqwater that we still have
friends there, though we are already being watched by those who wish uss ill. #e advised
that we should not enter Redwater }717 road or river, but should first go to the Spire of the
Spring where we will find either friends or & messaqe. Some of my siblings were suspicious of
TAsh's motives, but I'm inclined to trust him.

But Later that night we qot & reminder that we are indeed in danger. Lorelei was attacked
in bed 7717 two would-be assassins. Fortu nately, she awoke ﬁefara they could strike and her
spells and screams ]’mmg[»t us all running. Except Vili. The ensuing melee was short, and
sadly Left us with no living attacker to interrogate. The resulting brouhaha brought the
mayor, and she scolded us for not j’ming more careful, while apologizing that this Aad
happened in her town.

What elsed We did more preparing for the rest of the trip. We sold the cart, and cashed in
the note we qot far selling the horses. We went to inguire about bu 17«;147 new horses, And
while we have arranged with some friendly horse traders to take care of that tomorrow), we
weren't able to complete the transaction. The father of the bride qets furst pick. as part of
the dowry, it seems. I also called on Erebos’ qrace to beautify the groom and most of our
party. TRAt had an outsize impact on most people’s opinion of my abilities. Vilieven
drunkenly apologized for every a{auﬁting me. But I'm qetting ahead of myself.

Oh, and Rishja found Peth and recovered Lorelei’s horse. It seems that Peth had been hired
by Ectan Traders to spy on us, but qave & false report because he felt bad about stealing our
horse. She had him arrested by House Cerrak.,

We attended the wedding, which was a lovely affair. There was much drinking and

dancing afterwards, and I even took part in some of both. 1 enjoyed myself more than I

thought I would. Ekhart spoke to the mayor aqain, and arranged some Kind of signal to

send back down the river nfter we arrive in Redwater. Just }mfare retiring far the evening

we cAnght sight of the Lurian princess’s ]’mrge. It was pulled ]717 A dozen horses And seemed
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plenty opulent. And Ithink Isaw Lorelei Kissing one of the horse traders. I'm Keeping that
bit of infarmntim fram A, just in case he fﬂﬂlS too fratectwe. I expect nat[m’ng will come
of it. Tomorrow we're qoing to }’71417 horses and be back. on our way. At least T hope so. This
town has already i’mmght enough excitement for me. It ALl makes me miss the quiet of the
abbey.

g ka}ae you "re well.
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Auctus 1.2¢c
Dear Brother Anselm:

Ah, family. Ioften wonder if Vili and I somehow split personality traits in the wombp,
because we approach situations from such different perspectives. Last night Vili wanted
money to go bribe qu Ards so that he could free Peth, or at least talk to him. I think Vili
may have intended to kill Peth, though that was never stated outright. I of course refused
to qive him any money. Vili and Arn went off with the apparent intention of sneaking
into the jail. I never got the full story, but they did not succeed. Instead they spent some
time talking to quards, and then went off to qo drinking. Crisis averted from my
perspective.

Somewhere in all this, Arn and Ekhart expressed concern that Lorelei might not know
enough about sex to avoid qetting prequant if she continues to spend time with that
horseman. E'Gill, I think his name is. I'm not entirely sure I understood my brothers’
concerns exactly. The whole topic made Arn at Least profoundly uncamfarmﬁla. After
letting him twist in the wind for a bit, I volunteered to have “the talk.” with Lorelei.
Which, when the time came wis decidedly anticlimactic. Lorelet is well-informed and
quite worldly for her age. In fact, T think she was mostly annoyed with Arn and Ekhart
that they would think so Little of her. In the end it felt like a fwm(ing moment for Lorelei
and 1, 50 I'm gLad, in A back-handed sort of way, that it happened.

Ah, me'lV.

The day ended with Lorelei asking me to lead the family in & praver of Thanksqiving to
Erebos. I was quite nervous, but believe I acquitted mysel f well enaugﬁ. And I'm very qlad
tAAt someone is expressing some interest in my faith. I must play the situation with a deft
hand. I of course believe that faith and piety would improve their Lives, but I must avoid
]}'aing boorish or aVer]mmring. We shall see.

The next morning traqedy struck the town. The Lurian princess, one Dionysia, took. a great

Liking to the Moremere horse that T'VAr gave to May as a wedding gift. Dionysia’s father,

Charon, nttemptu{ to 171417 the horse. Even umtci»ing fram atop the mesa, we could see how

arrogant and rude he was as he dropped 17%5 after ]ma of silver At the bride’s [ather’s feet.

Ench side had A small group of Armed retainers, and tempers ran high. Then some shoving,
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then suddenly T'Var was run through by a sword. E'Gill, and his elven friend, Ezben, leapt
off the top of the mesa onto the roofs of the Imil;{ings betow. Ekhart and I followed. Yes, I
know this was a foolhardy act, and I'm 17&170%;( tucky that I escaped with only a few
scripes And bruises. ALLT can SAY WAS that in the moment, I wanted to reach T'VAr's side as
quickly as possible, in the hopes that I could save his Life. Alas, T was too Late.

Ekhart punched E'Gill in an effort to prevent him from rushing to his own death. The
skirmish between the horsemen and the Lurian quards wis short and resulted in two more
deaths amongst the horsemen. But soon enough calmer heads prevailed and both sides
backed off. When the mayor and town quard arrived, ALl parties plaved down the conflict
and I don't believe that anyone will be arrested, much less charged.

The sale of the horse went through, with likely over a thousand silver changing hands.
And there was a strange Look. between May and one of her father's quards. What the
import of it might be, I cannot say.

AlL told the event has left me feeling sad and deflated. Such senseless Loss of Life because of
the strident whims of A spoiled princess. Pride and arrogance created A situation where
violence was all but inevitable. It makes me want to despair. In such times, I must put
my trust in Erebos and the basic qoodness of human nature. I pray that they will prevail

in our own tribulations to come.

7 pray also that you Are well,
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Auctus 2.2¢

Dear Brother Anselm:

After the needless death of T'Var, the horsemen seemed to be interested in nothing but
lem/ing town As soon AS PVSSi]?lE. Lorelet S}met some time mttem;ating to camfart ,E’gill, and 1
like to believe her kindness ]mvugfvt him some succor. But their 9004]71735 were hurried, for
his father would brook no delays. It was a mark of E'Gill’s concern for Lorelei that in the
midst of ALl the preparations he honored his promise to sell us the horses we need. Though
somehow, he fargat to wait far me to Arrive with the money. If we ever see them mgm'n, I’
have to make that right.

With the dust of the horse herd still hanging in the air, we decided to make our own
departure as quickly as }Jussi%e. The mayor had ordered the gates shut and that no one
would be allowed to leave. Apparently the Lurians Aad run their horses to near death
qetting their monstrous fmrge up the river, and since the horsemen left behind only the
bride’s dowry, they demanded that no one be allowed to leave. Fortunately for us, Arn was
able to speak with the mayor and convince her that we be allowed to leave. (Du ring this
conversation, he overheard that A ?risanzr, }1055177117 Peth, ascn}m( from the Cerrek.
Counting House.) There was A nervous moment as we went through the gates when
Charon realized that some horses were leaving, but fortunately he was too Late. We pressed
on with all haste.

We camped for the night, and I rather missed the big yurt. Our bedrolls were adequate, but
only just Imrely, and there's still simr}a chill in the air.

Vili has taken to espousing his new-found faith in Erebos. I know I should be pleased, but
he is so ostentatious about it, and I cannot [wlf but doubt his sincerity. I cannot work out
his motive far fmking conversion, but Sametf»ing feels aff ugf». How is it that we're twins
and yet so dufferent?

Today while qoing wpriver we started to see Logs coming down. They were stripped of

branches, so they'd afn/iausly been ;(elﬂmmtelt? felled. But they were sent down one 1717 one,

unlike the great ]mrges that were created in our father's qay. And the trees themselves

were small. Then, vatﬂr A few hours there cAme A rﬂbft. A’gm'n the lags were smAall, and

again unlike in Father's day, the raft had passengers. There were several woodsmen who
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seemed to be prisoners of six Armeq quards. Al of us were concerneq about Iming recoqnized
and tried to look unobtrusive.

ALl except for Vili. #e somehow qo it into his head that if we attacked the quards the
woodsmen would rise up and help us. So without saying & word, he started firing Arrows.
Despite our shock and anqer, we all sprang into action. Arn and Vili fired arrows, Lorelei
and T used our magics to blind and paralyze the quards, and EKhart was almost hit 7717 A
spear and fell into the river. We Killed four of the quards without any injuries to
ourselves, but ]71/ then the raft had been carried downriver anam{ our reach.

S0 now, when those quards reach Mudrim, the jiq will well and truly be up. We cannot
outrun A messenqer on A fmt horse. Henerick. Mram(y knows that we're caming, but with
this act, we've declared open warfare. Any chance of & peaceful entry into Reqwater is
now qone, in my ayim’an.

I'must admit that in my raqe, I punched Vili. It's not something I'm proud of, but I also
cannot say that I wouldn't o it aqain.

Ipray that Erebos protects you, but more selfishly and more fervently, I pray that he
protects my family.

Be well.,

Auctus 3.2¢c
Dear Brother Anselm:

Two days have passed since I Last wrote. Few events have occurred, but my mind has been
heavy.

I attempted to use clairvoyance to look. in on Father. I saw nothing. I do not think that
spell failed, but 1o not know if this means that Father is alive or ded.

We, as & family, finally sat down and had it out. It turns out we were not ALl on the same
pAge About how much danger we're walking into. I, for one was more on the end of the
continuum where I thought we might be able to come into Redwater and not be
immedintely murdered. I Aad clung to the idea that there would be su fficient repercussions
for #Henerick that he would feel somehow constrained.

42



Vili and ERhart, on the other hand, had already considered us to be in a state of war. Vili
in particul Ar seems to consider Anyone who wenrs Henerick.'s uwifarm tobe an enem. This
is & point of some contention with Arn, who, una{arsmm(n}ly to my mind, feels some quards
may not completely aqree with the actions of their emplover.

The discussion continued on for some hours, but in the end, I think we all settled that we
should consider ourselves at war. No one representing Henerick's authority is to be trusted.
We did extract a promise from all parties that we should not make unprovoked attacks on
quards without at least two of us aqreeing to do so. There is Also a short List of people who
can be attacked without provocation. Or, more Accurately, who have already provoked us
beyond our ability to stand.

Ishifted my stance cansia{emﬁlv after this conversation -- and apologized to Vili for
striking him -- but I must say I'm still not completely comfortable with our bellicose
footing. T worry that innocents may be harmed by our actions.

To wit, since we had the skirmish with the qguards on the raft, I've felt an Absence of Erebos’
presence. I paralyzed A man who then fell into the river and drowned. Since then when I
have praved to Erebos I do not feel his favor in the same way I have in the past. #ave I
sinned? Have I straved from the correct path? Am I walking into a situation where it will
become ever harder for me to Live my faith as Erehos demands of me? I fear that the answer
to ALl these questions Are yes, but Ido not actunally know.

We are now within Sigkt af the Berian Woods. Whatever farm it may take, A rzckcming is
coming. I pray to Erebos that we may find justice without Losing our souls in the process.

I fwye that you Are well,

P3 Vili cut his hair. Is that ranlly how I Look.
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Auctus 4.2
Dear Brother Anselm:

There is evil in the Sickness, and evil done 1717 those afflicted ]717 it. But I fear that the evil
that men do to each other will Always exceed it. But I'm getting ahead of myself.

We travelled for most of the day with nothing notable happening. We did find a dead
horse, slain by arrows. It had no saddle, but I cannot say for certain whether it had a rider,
or if so, what happened to the rider.

We also spent some time discussing what we would do once we reached 0tz Flat, where the
Last ]m’c{ge Across the riveris. The }alﬂvn 1s to have Kisfu;m stay with Kynm so that she can
tend to Nalgene the rest of the way into Redwater. The rest of us will meet up with herin
town At some }aaint, or at least fim{ A WAy 1o get A messaqe to her.

Of course, ALl this was Imfore we came to 0tz FLAL, and found the evidence of the evil that
men do. The entire down was razed, burned to the ground, and Aalf the ]Wia(ge was collapsed.
In the center of town was a lWrge }anfira, still Smala(ering, that held several human
remains, some of them children.

As we tried to absorh what we were seeing, and understand whit had caused it, we were set
upon ]717 the Sick. There were four Sick, three of them children, and two Possessed, }eing Mr.
Otz and his wife. Though I'd never seen Possessed ﬁefarz, the descriptions I read of them in
Porfirio’s Book of Fantastical Beasts made them unmistakaple. Mr. 0tz had part of his
skull missing, et a 910»171'147 evje somehow flmtaa{ in the space left behind, while Mrs. 0tz,
missing both her Legs, floated ]709(1'117 above the grovnd.

The battle that followed was taxing. I feel I gave a qood Accovnting of myself, As Wither
caused the creatures no end of difficulty and even camsed some damage. But as usual Armn
dealt massive wounds. Lorelei threw fire and set our weapons alight, and ERhart’s spear
was A blurred whirlwind of threat. Vili was pursued Away from the town 1717 one of the
3ick, which he dispatched with his bow. But the fighting was hard, and few of us escaped
damage. Especinlly when Mrs. 0tz used maqic to wound us all. I called upon Erebos’
healing in combat for the first time ever, and was qratified with the results.
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In the end we were Victorious, And Arn Ais Added Mr. 0tz's magical axe, Yellowtooth to his
Aarsenal. We are all weary, tiwuqk T was able to heal everyone 's wounds. ALl of this has
left me with Little favor left, and I continue to feel an Absence of nffra}ntion from our god.
It has Left me feeling Lost and heartsick.

Contributing to that feeling is the realization that this whole massacre was likely
precipitated }717 the upcoming wedding. The enormous }mrgz that the Lurians are draqqing
upriver is too tall to have fit Pelow the ﬁric{ge At 0tz Flat. The inevitable conclusion I must
come to is that Henerick knocked down the ﬁric{ge 50 thAt his Wife~ta~]7e could ride all the
way into Reqwater in comfort. And the villagers either rebelled at the iden, or were
stanghtered in cold blood for reasons that will forever elude me.

We are encamped in the one remaining structure that still stands, on the east bank of the
river. Tomorrow we must figu re out how to qet the horses Across the river }mfare we maKe our
way to the Spire of the Spring. I pray that we can qo a single day without encountering
fm”tfvar evidence of evil, but I am not feeling fw;aefwl.

7 pray that you Are well,
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Auctus 5.2

Dear Brother Anselm:

I'know it's only been v, but Jor some reason it feels asif it's been quite some time since I
Last wrote to you. In truth, not much has occurred, tfwugi» just my impulse to say that
worries me. I do not wish. to become so inured to violence that it becomes a matter of little
note. But mgm’n, Iam gatting Ahead af mifself.

After passing the night in the ruins of 0tz FLat, we parted ways with our intrepid barge
captain, Rynar. The helper he picked vip in Mudrim will help him the rest of the way in to
Redwater. The fellow seems aminble enough, but for some reason his name refuses to stick.in
my mind. He's an unremarkable man, most notable far the Striking red shirt he insists on
wearing. Sadly, we were also forced to part with our horses, and our trusty ox Nalgene.

After a hearty ]mmkfmt we struck. out to the east. The morning was uneventful if
wearying. My feet have been pampered by days of being carried by abarge, a cart or a
horse. We stopped at midday and built a fire and ate Lunch.

Shortly after, as we continued to the east, we heard Voices Ahead of us. There was an
argument, And the phrase “He said they were going to be right here.” was distinctly
audible. Out of an abundance of caution, we readied ourselves for violence. We sent Arn
and Ekhart ahead, with the plan for them to draw any attackers back into an ambpush.
Our prudence was well-considered, for As soon As the strangers caught sight of my brothers
they yelled out “There they are! Get them!” and attacked.

Our attackers were five men in Redwater Livery, the leader of whom wis Known to us from
our childhoods. T won't bore you with the details of every cut and thrust, but suffice to say
that our plan worked well, and we quickly incapacitated two and Killed three. The only
thing worth noting is that Lovelei and I should probably coordinate our tactics some. We
manaqed to both blind the same man simultaneously. I will admit to feeling some
gratification that I was at least Able to blind two others At the same time. I will try to
remember to speak to her About it tonight.

On searching the quards, we found a note on the sergeant with a rudimentary map
pointing to our current location with the legend “you will find them here”. By this point,

44



many people must kKnow of our intention to return to Redwater. But moreover, At least one
who wishes us ill knows that we are qoing to the Spire of the Spring. I pray that Brother
Tash has not ]mtmyea{ us. If his mysterious meeting at the Spire turns out to bea trap, we
may be in serious trouble.

Ibelieve that our }Jn'sanars will wake soon, And we have manty questions far them. I will

write more Later.

May Erebos protect you.
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Auctus b.2¢

Dear Brother Anselm:

I never thought to find myself interroqating prisoners, but that's what we did for most of
this mftemam. After our figﬁt with the qu Ards fmm Redwater, we had custw{y af two af
them. Once they woke, we learned that their names were Vilmar and 34t Jonas. T had
maintained my spell of blindness on them, and Lorelei cast a spell that made them feel
chilled to the bone. I hope that our actions were not immoral. I can say that no Lasting
harm came to either of them while they were in our control. T know the same would not be
true if the situations were reversed.

3qt. Jonas was stubborn and refused to help us in Any way, but Vilmar was much more
forthcoming. In particular after Vili told the tale of our parents’ fmtmyml Jrom our
perspective. It seems clear that the residents of Redwater, and the quards in particular,
have been fed lies about what happened to our family. From what Vilmar said some, if not
most, believe that we are in the wrong, And Are retu rm'ug intena(ing to overthrow
Henerick's rule. On the Latter }Jaint At least, tfwy may be correct.

The troop of quards that we bested in combat were sent by Fuhlqar. #e said he was told by
“the old man” where we would be. This “old man” could not be Brother Tash, as there is no
way he could have travelled to Reqwater ahead of us. It might be Brother Linden. I
remain uncertain As to his allegiances. He seemed A qood man while we were qrowing up,
but he did participate in Father's trial, and the questioning of Mother's shade. I cannot
say if he was A willing participant or no. But At this point speculation is likely bootless.

We also learned that there Are At least sixty quards in Redwater, that the resumption of
payments to the townsfolk. is contingent on the dowry of the Lurian princess and it seems
that the townsfolk are firmly under the boot of Henerick. Whether or not this has created
A reservoir af unrest in the populace remains to be seen.

In the end, we freed our prisoners and spent what little remained of the afternoon getting
AWRY from the scene of the ambush before making camp. I do not doubt that Henerick witl
send more men with orders to murder us. The prospect of those encounters makes me heart-
sick. and weary. Must the path townrds Justice Always be paved with blood? Is there not &
better way? I fervently pray that we may find it. Be well, Brother
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Auctus 7.2c¢
Dear Brother Anselm:

Well, now I've seen A giant. We'd heard a weird, Low “oooh” sound in the night, and it grew
stronqer as we travelled through the day. It eventually was Accompanied ]’717 the smell of
smoke, As af wet leaves. 517 this }Jaint, we could Also hear cries af “No, no, no. He will not
come.” We were cautious About A}J}erc[»ing, so I asked Erebos Jor an omen, and he told me

that proceeding would result in o qood outcome. Thus embpoldened, we proceeded.

In a clearing we found a female giant, and a ]m»{ly injured man. Vili approached with a
white flag, and Lorelei sang a Lullaby in an attempt to calm the clearly distraught
7ipmtess. Our effarts were in VAIn, fvr she immec(mtely attacked Lorelei with a [mge club.
Praise Erebos that she survived, but her entire left side Looks Like one hu qe bruise. Battle
]’;'eing Joined, T called upon the power of Erebos to drain away half the giant’s Life, and Arn
and ERhart Laid on such savaqe blows that she was quickly dispatched. Unsure if ginnts
are affected by the Sickness, we decapitated the body tobe safe. According to Rishia, the
qiantess was Likely attempting to attract o mate.

The wounded man turned out to be A woodsman named Sten. #is two children, Lars and
Eqvin (about four and five years old) were starving and Approached the smell of smoke in
hopes of finding some food or someone willing to share food. They had been living with A
band of outcasts in the forests. He referred to them only as “Steena and her people”.
A'}a}ammtly, t[»ey Are A group af }aea;ale fram Redwater, 0tz FLAt, or those that have lived in
the forest for years. They have a hidden stronghold with an entrance through a hollow
tree. There tfvety live what may be & mean existence, Praferring it to living under
Henerick.s boot.

We fed Sten and his children and took them with us as we travelled for the rest of the day.
We are now camped between two trees, to qet as much shelter as we can from a pouring
rain. It Was & qay of new experiences. I wonder what tomorrow will }ring.

7 pray that you Are well, Brother.

(Not in this letter, but 1 pray to see AUTAS, And Around mic{nig[»t, see three human figu res
caming fram the west.)
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