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The Three Sisters
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Foreword-

What follows is an Accounting of the first time I journeyed with Inqrid and her sisters Eevi
and Signy. As I Look. back. it seems A lifetime ago- perhaps it Aas been. Much of this telling
is what I myself witnessed and the rest I am certain is true, as it is from the accounts of my
companions. The Introduction was pieced toqether from the words of many that were there
to see how this tale ]mgwn, including the three sisters, Lord Arden, Brother Lathan, Aqathe
of Redwater, and myself. There is much to this tale that I {id not see, And for this I am both
saddened and thankful- for every triumph there was tragedy.

I ask. that you, remember that my part in it was small enough. This is the story of the
three sisters and their transition from youth to adulthood. It is also the tale of A family,
done a terriple wrong and their journey to right it Aqain. It is a story of this place, the
valley, the river, the wood, the town, and we that lived there. It is a story of friendship,
anilt?, and Love. Most af all, itis A st0r17 af fm't[v. The will af the Triad is A mvstcm/ to
most, but I am blessed to know that these sisters’ Lives were tied to it. I qive thanks to
Selene, Lm{y Moon, that this was not to be the Last tale of the sisters to be told.

Written ]’717: Brother Lu na@ﬂwwrr
Messus Z4.c3, b5 yenr of the Trind
A’]7]7£17 af the Lake, Westflaw(



Introduction-

This section af this account was camyilaa{ ]717 me fram Various sources, All far whom T will
vouch. It is the foundation on which this tale is built. It is the story behind the story. It
describes a time }zfare I'met the daughters of Arden and Orphea, and the events in and
around the b Year of the Trind. Many of the people from this story have passed, but not
all. The places, at Least most of them, still stand today. Triad forqive any biasin the
telling.

Setting
The 5tar17 takes ?lnce in the lands af House Lloar, more s;;ecifimllv in or Around twe
locations: Reqwnter and Westflood.

Redwater

Redwater is the town in which the sisters were born and raised ]717 their loving parents,
Arden and Orphea. It is also the town where their parents became embroiled in a political
struqqle that would quickly end their Lives in [wmt}rewking Jashion and change the Lives
of their daunghters forever.

Redwater earned its name in the time of Krullus. A terriple battle was fought near the
site of the town, and the river ran red for many days after.

Redwater is situnted 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 Eldram and Arden, it is has become their
permanent home. Tt is currently under the rule of #enerick, son of ELdram, Lord of
Redwater. #Henerick's mother, Thylera, the Lady of Reqwater is still very active in the
duily affairs of the town and the surrounding Lands.

The town is of Vital economic value due the major export of raw timber from the Berian
Wood. Great mfts af the massive trees are assembled in the anlay River ] ust south af
Redwater and floated down to the mills in Westflood when the river is high enough.

The town is surrounded ]717 a wooden palisade of huge Berian trees. Nearly all the

structures Are wooden with a few exceptions. The remains of An Asos era structure has been
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repurposed into An inn Known As The Whetstone. Its reputation Jor food, drink, and sonq
reach well ]7&17014;( the local aren. There is Also modest temple to the Trind made of salvaged
Asos stone and Large river rock.

The Larqest stone structure in the ared is the Keep of the Lord of Reqwater. Positioned atop
A Will several miles to the southwest, the kae;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
Jorces and in fact still appears newly completed. Prior to the construction of the town's
palisade wall, the Keep provided shelter to many of the residents of the Area in times of
trouble.

Westflood

The city on the western shore of the Lake of Swords, where the three sisters have spent the
Last 3 years of their Life in the mandatory service of Klain Whiteshield, Lord of Westflood,
Regent of the Lake.

Westflood 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 salvaged from the
monuments, temples, And lipraries of the once proud city of Orenthyr and the smaller

surrounding rusined towns.

The city is major trade hub for grain, lumber, Jish, and finished qoods. There Are many
working mills in and around Westflood, reducing the giant rafts of Berian trees into
Jinished lumber.

Westflood As A non-typically religious population for a city of Lloar due in Larqe part to
the attitudes and personal beliefs of the Regent, Klain Whiteshield. There is a very Large
m%ei/ to the Triad, The A'Hmy af the Lake, including a massive temple, li}mrv, and
structures for housing and equcating many of the faithful.

The Large number of merchants, traders, artisan, and pilqrims make the population highly

mixed.



The City Guard are reqarded As protectors of the people and commerce of the reqion, and they
have & reputation of Little tolerance for infractions aqainst local Laws and citizens. They
are one of the Largest Armed Jorces 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 known 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
irrigation system. They even salted the fields, ensuring the Land would never again feed
the nations of men.

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

lifz, but [»igker qro nd is mgm'n home to herdsman And even an occasional fmmzr.
Herds of 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
Jrom Redwater to Westflood, no route is faster. Barges do still travel wpriver from the Lake
of Swords aqainst the strong current using the ancient Pull Road. # construction
endeAvor unimnginnﬁle in the current age, the Pull Road is a series of stone roadways,
ﬁric{ges, and levees, coupled with the fm/am}le terrain on which beast of burden pull ]mrges
up the great river. Pulling a ]mrge upriver is A slow and Arduous process, but huge 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 villages, homesteads, and occasional roadhouses.

()ccmimnlly to the fM west, the Dmgan Sfine Mountains are ]’mralv visiple.



Famaly #istory
Ingrid, Eevi, and Siqny are the three daughters of Arden and Orphea of Redwater.

Arden came to Redwnter when he wis in his early twenties, As part of the expedition from
Westflood, Leq ]717 Eldram, future Lord of the reqion. The purpose of the expedition was 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 successful, and would be
credited to ELdram, but all knew, including Eldram himself, that the real %ewktkmugks
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 Reqwater. The construction of the palisade and creation of A secure town in which
the Woodsmen could Live with their families in safety, would ultimately ﬁring Stw]n'lity
to the reqion. This Stn%lity would allow for the re-establishment of the timber trade so
essentinl to the communities down river.

Eldram was rewnrded for this success with A newly sanctioned title of Lord of Redwnter 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 overlooking 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 Aad 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 sonqgs. She was very gifted and very beautiful. He would Later
Learn she was also quite smart and Very strong willed. #Her name was Orphea.



Orphen’s family had Lived the in Berian Valley for many qenerations. Her father
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 point in the celebration, after much encouragement, Orphea }7417&{% tosing A
Jamiliar wedding feast song. “The Leqend of ILVal and Annon” is an ancient verse telling
of two farﬁic{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 ImgML 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 sonqg and Local wedding traditions.

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

Eventually, Orphen took on the role of midwife, thanks to the teachings of her mother,
serving Reqwater Ang the surrou nding covntryside. Arden continued to explore the Berian
Vﬂolle% Senrcfu'ng far new trails, ric{c{ing ATEAS af beast and other frm?l denizens. Both had
the respect of the population of Redwnter and of many of the Woodsmen as well.

Orphea learned to love the winter in Redwater. It was o time when her husband was home.

The family grew to include two more davghters. First Eevi followed then ]’717 Signy. Orphea
feared that Arden wanted a son, but he would never say so. He Loved his daughters and
ravised them tobe strong willed like their mother. He would teach them to hunt and track
and survive in the wood. Always saying to Orphen, “T cannot always be here to Look. over
them. They need to know to Look. after ench other.”

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 b0 days. Ingrid has memory of her mother crying often during this time.

In the coming summers, Arden aqreed to stay closer to home. Eventually sugqesting that
Eldram take his son Henerick on his outings instead, but there would always be at Lenst
one or two he could not refuse.

Orphen wis pleased. The younq family had years of stability, contentment, and
happiness.



Lord Eldram’ s Dilemma

In these Years, Henerick would come af age. A handsome, Strrmg, Aand 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.

He became an entitled, cruel, angry young man. Bullying the locals, stealing, using his
[ather's title to get him out of Any scrape.

Eldram would eventually press Henerick's mother to send him to her brother in Westflood
to get formal education at the A']7]’7e17. She aqgreed and wsed 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 surprisingly, Lust. He now had a male attendant/bodyquard
named Fuhlgar. A Large man of similar ambition and morality, Always with him to
muscle his way out of trouble.

Tfu7 lera almost immedintely ﬁeqnn to press ELdram about ATTANGING far Henerick to
succeed him as Lord. Eldram was, at Jurst, exciteq }717 the idea and even went so farasto
inquire with the Kegant about such a ;wssi%litg.

It would be Arden, and Orf[\m that would c[wmge his mind.

()r]a/um would eventu nlly learn af Henerick's treatment af the Local }aa}mlntim af young,
unmarried Ladies when attending several of them in preqnancy. Orphea became so Affected
7717 the accounts given ]71/ the young women, she immedintely told Arden and demanded
something be done- adding that she had noticed Henerick speaking with Ingrid just days
]}'afara.

Arden wasn't really concerned about Ingrid, but Eldram deserved to know what was
happening with his son. Eldram was Less than happy to learn of it and became entiqed 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.
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The Trip

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 into the wood. #e had been thinking
of & ?assii’?le solution to the issues with his son and wanted to discuss it at length. To their
surprise, he invited the entire family. Arden eventually aqreed and allowed the girls to
come Along. Orphed elected to stay to check on a pregnancy that was nearing time.

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 cau}ale af t(ﬂifs were spent tmw:lling on trails all af them, even the 7irls knew
well. Arden and ELdram debated how to correct the misdeeds of Henerick. Once they reached
the deeper wood, progress was stow. They were forced to stay an ursi. Eldram wis knockeq
Jrom his horse. Once it was over, he Langhed Londly. Thanking Arden for saving him once
AgRin.

T [»e17 stumbled u pon A umterfmll in the stream, Almost ftfty feet [u'gi». It was a ?erfect
place to stop. After making camp, EL{ram asked the girls for some time alone with their
father. Not Long after, they could e heard arquing. Eventually ELdram came storming
into CAmp Mking the 9irls stmnge questions, Almost Vellinq. “Wouldn't you like to l1ve
in the Reep? To travel to Westflood and ]7&17014;(.? To Learn from the best teachers?”
Finally, Arden had to physically restrain him. It would all end with the two of them
Langhing and the girls confusedly joining in.

Once they gathered their breath, Eldram continued, “Is it so bad Arden, what I propose? Is
it such a tragedy for you and your family?”

“No, I suppose not.” Arden responded.

“Then ask me or I shall not believe you!” Eldram pressed.
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Arden then smiled, drew his sword, and yelled, “T demand Lord, that you name me

successor!”
“Good. Boitwillbe.”

The attack that followed caught 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
safety. “This time I'shall save you!” Arden leapt from the falls screaming for the girls to
run. Ingriqd Jired arrows }linc{lv into the trees, tryying desperately to hit their assailants.
Eldram shouted to them “Come on you cownrds!” as several more arrows pierced him as he
fell at the bottom of the waterfall. It would become quickly apparent that the arrow
that struck Arden was poisoned. He would need help toescape. The girls would spend the
next five Aays, helping each other, draqqing their seriously injured father home.

When they finally arrived, they would learn that Orphea was Killed in an attempt on
Henericks Life. The sisters were all accused of conspiracy aqainst a Lord of House Lloar.
And, Arden was accused of the murder of Eldram, Lord of Redwater.
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The Inquiry
For more than a week, the girls were imprisoned within the dunqgeon of the keep. They
received no word of their father and strugqled to support each other through the ordenl.

They received a visit the Curate of Redwater, Linden, an Acolyte they all knew well. #e
was Very serious And measured in his account of what wis happening. Their father was
alive and would stand accused before Kinin Whiteshield, Regent of the Lake himself,
when he Arrived next week.

Lord ELdram s ]70;(17 WAS Immgi»t in to Redwater the day Tmfam the girls arrived in town
with Arden.

Orphea was Killed in their own house for attempting to kill Henerick. Henerick was badly
infured. He may beblind in one eve.

Linden refused to hear any of the girls’ accounts of events, stating he was to be involved in
the inguiry.

The day before the trinl the sisters were taken to a different part of the keep and briefly
questioned by an Acolyte calling himself Lathan. He was a Very serious, tall, thin, pale

man. His questions were very specific, And he demanded the qirls ench answer with ves or

ne cmly.

Day 0ne
The day ]7&71M¢ with introductions of the participants in the Inquiry:

The Kegent, Lathan, Linden, Henerick, LM{V T[»ylem, the 7irls, Arden, A feW other
witnesses, finnlly ena(ing with LM(17 T[uylem’ s brother Toreas, Henericks uncle, who
would be speaking Jor the Lords family. Rilen, one of Arden’s trusteq quides, woulq be
speaking for Arden’s family.

Arden was placed in chains At the front of the room. The girls caught his glance & number
of times, but they were not Allowed to speak with him at all.

Many ]mn'ng accounts of Lord ELdram and Arden’s friendship and working relationship
were given in the morning, followed 7717 character witness including the Reqent himself on

behalf of Arden.
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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 argument that followed.
She also testified that both she and Eldram wished greatly that Henerick. be Lord one ay.

Ingrid was asked to give an Account of the night they were visited 1717 Eldram.
Eevi was asked details of their trip.
Signy wis asked only two yes/no questions:

“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
Reqent, and the Reqent asked her to answer truthfully or face the consequences. She
eventually dud.

Arden would give his account of the trip and the death of EL{ram. Many details of which
were fuzzy due to the poison still in his system. Many objections and questions were voiced
Jrom Toreas.

Another break was taken.

The room wias cleared of ALl Andience not directly involved in the inquiry. Lathan then
fmgpm to pray in front of A small alter that had been hastily set up at the end of the room.
Linden and one other Acolyte }mgnn praying soon After.

Lathan called a visage of Eldram into fming in front of the room. The imaqe of the dead
Lord was terrible to behold. #e Looked like a statue of himself, Looking arovind At the those
in the room as if confused.

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

“Did you wish your son to succeed you as Lord of Redwater?”
“Yes” he responded.

“Did Arden or his daughters cause your deaths”
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“No” he responded.
Clearly shaken, Linden wiped his brow and nodded to the Reqent.
The imaqe of Lord Eldram then faded awny.
The ]Zegent then s;;ake,

“S0 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. Thisinguiry is
now excused for the night.”

Curate Linden would Later inform them that the second day would be Largely concerning
their mother and the conspiracy. He added that the will of the Triad will be atso present At
the inquiry as the day before.

Day Two

A few minutes }efara the ﬁeginmng of the second day, the girls were ﬁriafh? reunited with
their father. Arden Looked very sick. but smiled as soon as he saw them. He was in chains.
There were many 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 Orphen was 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 Loudly. Not long after, Orphea left. 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 and offered
toescort 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
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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 usunl escape before waking the woman of that particular
night. #He would find his father's purse on the table. He woke Orphea, 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 enraqed 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 Orphen’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.

Afterwards, when the girls were aqain called to the inquiry, there was an arqgument
[m;afem'ng between Henerick's uncle, Toreas, and the tall /’rwlyte Lathan. Toreas was
demanding that he be allowed to ask. the questions. Eventu ally the Reqent denied him.

What was to hippen next would havnt the dreams of the girls 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?”
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The visage of Orphed immedintely Looked to Arden, she ]767%% to shake and eventually
pulled At her hair and Looked as though screaming, her mouth wide, eves 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, Tngrid too was restrained. Never
have the sisters been as confused or saddened.

The Kagent then closed the 1:14@1/11:1’17 far the a(m7.

Day Three

The morning of the third day beqan with a visit from Linden. #is hair had turned white
overnight. e was, like everyone, Affected }717 the events of the previeus day. #He informeq
the girls that their father had requested a direct audience 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 qirls would see their father. They spent the time talking
about how things would change and how to stay strong. There were many tears Ang
embraces. Embraces that would have to Last.

At the end of the hour, the Reqent returned and gave Arden his word that the girls would
be safe. Arrangements Aad Peen made to take the qirls to Westflood. They would not see
Redwater or their father again.
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The time between

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

It was in Westﬂuw( thatl, Lu m(yi’merr, came to know I ngria(. In service to the Kegent, I
was Attached to her unit in support. At first, simply a soldier in the City Guard, she would
eventually rise to the status of one of the White Guard- the Reqent’s personal quards. I
was fortunate enaugk to follow her t[»raug[» each of her stops along the way.

Signy too worked for the Reqent, our paths would only cross A time or two. Her youth Kept
her from direct service, but she was trained among the Reqent’s own family.

Eeviwns assigned to A Local merchant, a wealthy one, by the name of Livtulf. She would

come to Lead his personal quards. #Her reputation was unquestionable in her service to him.

At the end of the three years promised to the Reqent, the sisters ended their service. But, it
worked out that he was able to keep them a bit longer. The Reqent refused to allow the
sisters to leave until winter's end. When Auctus finmllg came, the sisters would no longer
stay.

I'too was ready to see more of the world than the Kitchens and tents of his service. I was
released at Ingrid’s requiest, and it was my intent to follow her to see how her family'’s story
would end. And along the way, perhaps I would find my place in Athia.
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The Beginm’ng
From here fam/nn(, this account is my own. I nttempt&a{ to make entries in my lag eAch

day, T was not always successful. I think first, it is important to say that we did try tobe
prepared for what Lay ahead.

Here is An accounting of all supplies I acquired and assembled on the eve of our adventure.
Note: perhaps adventure is not accurate, but I was hopeful. Trind willing...

Suffliey

Axe, timber

Backpacks (4)

Bandnqge Kit

Bearskin

Bedrolls (4)

Blanket, winter (4)

Bolts (crossbow) Z score

Chalk. (3)

Chest (targe)

Chest (small)

Clothes (Various, much fram Mrs. Skjall)

C’/ufs (4)

Feed bags ()

Fishing gear (acquired from Deln at the river bridge)
Flint and Steel

Grappling Hook (stout, made 1717 Haqni the blacksmith)
Hatchet

Hermetics BM (some contents af my own callecting, [w;;efully Adequate far this tn’;;)
Lantern, open fltkme

Lock (was assured it is 4 very qood one ]717 Deln)
Mallet

0iL (& ;Jints)

Pan (1 Ver17 lwrge)

Pots (1 ZMgc, 7small)

Fﬂﬂmr (Also from Hagni)

Ka;ae (200")

Sack (2)

Sledge (the one I found)

IS



Soap (L bars) (1 [w}az it is to Ingrid’s Liking, As the Last was not.)
S;ym{e

Tarp large, oiled)

Tent (if you can call it that, but it is Large)

Tools (Various hand tools T have collected in service of Ingrid)
Torches (12)

Twine (A ]71'5 ball, at least 200")

Utensils (4 Settings af fark, km'fe, Aand S;Jaan)

Utensils far caaking (Various, Acquired fram the kitchens af the Kﬁqent, with }Jermissirm)
Waterskins (4)

whetstone

whistle (Deln made)

Food-
Ale, common (1 butt) (from T harbin)
A’;?PZES (about £0)
Beets (40)
cabbage (& heads)
Carrots (50)
Gartic (a Large bunch from Lena’s garden)
Hard Cheese (5 wheels)
Jerky (Large sack. from SKyoll, very salty)
Onions (Z0)
oats (small sack)
Potatoes (75)
Salt Pork. (Z hind quarters, 1 shoulder)
Feed (Fsacks) (mostly barley Ihelieve, some oats)
#ardtack (Large box)
Whisky (1bottle) (A gift from Neldn at the Cracked Crock)
Water (4 kegs)
Animals-
Magnus- & huge ox purchased from Mr. Skjoll
Vali- my new companion, her keen eyes and ears would be welcome on the road
Horses- three qood ones, Ingrid selected ALl from the Reqent’s stable Chis Jinal gift)
Cart- & fair, Z-wheeler, Acquired from the garrison surplus
Fu nc{ing~
4 and 11 septems
I'was concerned with such Little money. Iwould have to make each count.
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Auctus 16.1c

Twas thankful that Mr. Skjoll was willing to part with Magnus. The ox might have
been a stubborn ass, but his strength could not be matched. For a while I was beginning to
wonder if we were going to AAve A cart with no means to move it. With the Last of the
supply accounted for, I believed we were ready to head out. I had the keen suspicion that
when Ingrid said, “first lig[tt", she did not mean At the rising of ILLios.

4-{%1/1'717 seen the three sisters, the fraviaus m’g[»t As t/uay went over their leu, I could not
help but wonder how much. of their discussion was fueled by emotion, and how much by
Tharbin's brew.

I wondered what it was I had signed myself up for. Though Ingrid had recounted the tale of
her family to me several times now, hearing the additions from her sisters made me affirm
there was far more to the story than I may have initially believed.

The sky was hﬁinning to Lighten. Twould g0 hook. up Magnus to be ready. Iwas certain
the sisters would be ATTiVing soon.

Triad watch over us-

Z0



Auctus 17.1c

Something happened. Perhaps Ishould rephrase- Yesterday we had an auspicions start to
our journey. Setting out Jor Sil’s Farm, our travels were intersected 1717 A river void of
fm'a(ge. Making an attempt to ford the river put all three of my companions into its icy
clutches. When first Eevi fell [uam{lmg into the water, 51’9%17 was quick to chastise her.
But, when she herself attempted the crossing, her horse reared, sending her into the deepest
part of the water. She was quickly swept downstream. Ingrid spurred her steed into the
icy water and leapt into the stredm in An Attempt to rescue Signy. As both she and I
struqqled after Signy, Ingrid would reach her first. By now, Eevi had not only reached the
fwr shore, she had regm’ne&{ control af her horse.

Perhaps ]71/ providence we eAch Arrived Across the river. Saqdly, this wasn't to be the end of
our plight. A Volley of Arrows struck. the cart and newﬂn? qrovng. Above us, atop the ruins
of the old bridge Abutment, three assailants were nocking another flight. While I
attempted to find cover for Signy, the other sisters thwarted the ambush. In the
ﬂftermm%, the source af the attack was clear. None other than Toreas, Henerick's uncle
himself was behind it. Our attackers were found to wear the 9M}7 of his personal quard.
unfortunntely, one of them did escape on & horse, fast to the west. It was difficult for
Ingrid not to pursue, but our situation was near dire. All three of them were wet and
dangerously cold. Signy especially. #Her face wis frighteningly blue when I covered her
near the fire, and I feared the worst.

The maming }71’01/17[\15 A real su rPrise when she, near fmzen the m’gﬁt }efam, AWoKe ne worse
Jor wear and with ]7%1?117 more than pravers to Account for it.

Trind be praised!

pay



Auctus 18.1c

We awvke to A frosty spring morning. After breaking camp, the sisters spotted more tracks
of riders, spies, or whomever they might have been. We had to move on, and in doing so, soon
ran into A shepherd. #e seemed A decent fellow, calling himself Gil. #e had Lost Z goats in
the night, and he believed it was not the filing of his faithful hownd. Heinguired Asto
our destination, which I wias hesitant to give. When I did share that we were bound for
Sill’s Farm, he seemed to know of it, At least. The sisters made promises to avenqe his Losses
should they come Across the thieves. We passed on as the winds picked up.

We arrived at Sill’s Farm Late in the day. Surely, we would have missed it, were not all
Jour of us Looking for the Landmarks we were given ]717 Gil. I fmgﬂm setting camp in one of
the old foundations as the sisters explored the ruined farmstead. They reported the well dry
and winds worsening. We bed down at the dry farm, hoping for a Elessing at the next rise of
Ilvs.

The morning fmmgkt new challenqges indeed. Magnus had fallen in the well, putting all
of us in & panic. Thankfully with assistance of the horses, we were able to free the great ox
Jrom the old well. In doing so, Ingrid discovered the well was indeed not dry. It wis capped
with a thick Layer of ice, but not so thick to prevent her from ]mmking away enough to
replenish our supply. Irealize that #arqin is still four days distant. Weather is %am’ng
in- snow and fog. And now, Vali has run off.

Triad help us.



Auctus 11.1c

It wis & man on & horse. Admattedly, I wasn't sure this wis a qood sign. Having already
run ACross A group intent on doing us Aarm, my sincere hope was this figure was not the
Jirst of who knows how many. It wis the sound of his horn that told me all what I needed
to know. A']m%at horn has but one home, and to have been met ]717 a Sentinel of House
Cerrak was very welcome on this, such a snowy eve. After aurﬁriaf introductions we
welcomed him into camp. Under the warmth of the tent, he introduced himself as 0lin, his
horse, Axim.

Olin ﬁrinqs news and warning. With the damp of the snow, the road would soon turn to an
im;mssi%a quaqmire And Olin’s experience in this coun ntry suqqests we would be better served
heading east towards Gold Bend. Perhaps passaqe on the great Valley River will be
available, or At least the firm stone of the Pull Road.

Olin told us of Lord #Henerick's intent on i’ming married on the night of the full moon, Less
than 20 days hence. It was impossible not to notice the flicker of ideas in the eves of my
companions. Ican only imaqine what notions they are cultivating. We bedded down and
provided our quest food And A wirm spot nedr the fire. Eevi's voice was enchanting.

In the morning there is fresh snow, well over two hands. We packed wp, and with our new
escort, head east. Asif the slick mud and snow were not enough, the sounding of the
Cornohorn ]mmg[»t warning of & mammoth stampede.

Triad save us!
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Auctus 20.1c

By the gods the mammoth was fast upon Olin. The sisters rode out to assist in the scuffle
but hadn't reached the old Sentinel ﬁafarz he was thrown from his mighty steed. Itook.
Magnus to higher ground. and kept Vali close at my side. The beast was relentless, its cries
terrible to the ears. T was not Long Eefore the snow's were printed req with blood. The war-
maidens eventually slew the mammoth. After the carnage was over, Olin was feared Lost-
buried headfirst in the deep snows. Add to that, our horses Aad run of f and sadly, the great
warhorse, Axim, was slain. To eVeryune’s su r;arise, Olin was Sfﬂm:c(. HHis leg mffenrea( ]m:{ly
broken, but ]717 the time T could tend to it, we discovered it to be a wooden replacement.

Signy helped me to collect the horses and upon our return, Eevi had harvested the
mammoth's tusk. With the hour Late, we made camp not far away from the scene, tended
to wounds, and aqain let Eevi’ s divine voice Lull us to sleep.

In the marm'ng, we broke CAmp with an interesting conversation af 5i7m7 and mmrmge.
One Ay, even she will find the man who fills her heart.

Olin rode ahead on Eevi's horse, Ingrid and Signy in tow. The road Aaq been beaten ]717
weather and as if the hidden voids tossing of Eevi from the cart was not enough, the
appearance of A man with crazed eves, spying us from the trees was even more distu r]n’ng.

Triad watch over us!

I am never surpriseq }717 how the qods test us. Within & few miles of Gold Bend, a hollow in
the road nearly swallowed a wheel of the cart. Then, the left shaft of the of the cart
splintered As Magnus Attempted to navigate the narrow’s between the trees. While with
Eevi, we spoke of Reqwater, and it wis readily aApparent she is worried that home will be
but a shadow of its former self.

After a bit of effort, the waqon reppired, we Arrived in Gold Bend to find our companions
had moved on to the Book. Box, a local tavern of some repute. Catching up with Olin, he
clarified Ingrid and Signy made their way across the bridge and that he would be making
his way to the Book. Box Later in the m/em'ng. After a bit more discussion, Eevi and I head
there ourselves, only to interrupt an excfmnge between I ngrid and the ]7Mkeef Kaylin.
Room and board far the sisters had been secured in exc[mnga far A portion af our mammoth
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meat. Turns out the meat was for an orc who was otherwise prepared to skewer an
unfortunate local Lad. In the end, and to spite the help nearly bu rning the meat, the orc
and his crew seemed sated- no doubt influenced 7717 Eevi's always of fered voice.

Wanting to safequard the cart, T made camp for myself near 0lin's post and praved
tomorrow I migi»t rummage up some wooq far TepaLrs.

Watch over us Triad.
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Auctus Z1.17c

I have often considered that as the qods Are real, so too Are their interests in man. Assuch I
Jound no reasonable way to deny fate. It would seem that whatever plans we may have
had to reach Redwnter, our chosen path was not to be. Weather sent us east of our road,
and now roads have given way to rivers. Though north be our destination, it seems the qods
themselves have their own ideas as to how we should get there. Iwonder if perhaps they do
not wish us there At all.

Olin mug[»t up with me After TAad my camyp set up. He warned me not to fell any trees
near the village. The folk here still ascribe to the olq ways- tree spirits and worse. Even
now the gods remind me of the darkness so many of our Kin still live within.

The next marm'ng, Ingric{, 5i9n17 and I set out to procure some suitable Lumber to re}am'r the
damaqed cart. Sadly, we found one }’mrge qone And the second casting off. It seems our only
option is A “captain” Rynar. Our search was interrupted ]717 the sounding of Olin's horn.
The ivory has been stolen and worse, Eeviinjured. One thief Lay dead- perhaps the sole
evidence of the god’s hand. Tnqrid, Signy, and Olin set out to speak with the townsfolk just
as Rynar paid us a visit. He wished tobuy Magnus but would settle for having him pull
his barge with us aboard. We hastily moved away from an angered town.

Perhaps the qods are testing us?

Magnus took well to the ]mrga, although the hard-cobbled road would be hard the qreat ox's
hooves. Twould do my best to Look. After our prized beast. Ialso qot the chance to spend time
with ]mrgz’s teamster, Peth. #He wis an interesting fellow and certainly had questions of
his own about us and our mynﬁilities. He revealed that there was a shortaqe of horses on
the river this early in the season, but he could only speculate on the reason. Idid not care
for his Lascivious glances toward my companions, but I had no doubt they could handle
any of his misquided Adyances.

The river wis quiet and the Although the going wis smooth, it was stow. We rested
Magnus around midday. Iwould become rather fond of these periodic rests while I faced the
likelihood T would be doing A considerable amount of leking.
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I find it hard to pen what happened next. What first Appeared as one horriple traqedy soon
cascaded into a torrent of chaes. Olin, pierced 7717 mAnY Arrows And hanging 1717 the neck.
from a great cottonwood, gasped and jerked as if clinging desperately to life. I rushed to his
aid, screMm'ng far the sisters. I mly succeeded in leM{ing them into a trap. Sick.
everywhere. What we would eventually learn was the crew of one of the earlier J’mrgas
were walking dead, set upon us. The battle was ut ablur, but suffice it to say, my three
companions made short work.of the sick while I clambered up a tree to safety.

Worst of all, Olin wis not fighting for his Life, rather his ]m{i? strugqled to be free to feast on
the living. We cut Olin free only after ending his strugqle. T have seen many men die-
warriors welcomed death, evil men deserved death, this was different. Never shall I forget
the Sigftt vf his ]’704(17 flam&ing in the calm river- leg missing, the broken arrows, the blood,
the anguish on his face, the sadness on the face of Signy and in my heart.

Trealize I pray often, and perhaps the noise of my continued offerings is easily dismissed,
but for this man, this good and altruistic man, may my pravers be heard-Triad take him
and let him rest his weary form until Athin has need once more of his noble soul.

We took him from the river and buried him on a rise overlooking the road and river. Many
tears were shed, but none of us spoke as Eevi sent him on with the Song of the
#Highwayman.

Triad restore me.
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Auctus Z2.17c

Following our encounter with the sick. both Peth and Rynar offered their condolences.
Additionally, Peth apologized for his earlier behavior towards the sisters. It was clear that
both of them realized just how capable these sisters were. I suspected relations qoing forward
would be more respectful.

It was qetting Late, and the sisters seemed Aqainst having Peth and myself sleep ashore
without one of them laaking oVer us. Eevicame Ashore. Seaing that Peth’s 7rau7in7
admiration for the sisters idn't put him into any “ungentlemanly” circumstances, I set
my bed between his and Eevi's.

The night passed quietly save for Signy catching sight of what she swears was 0lin's Leg
floating }’717. It was A clear reminder that up Ahead there may be more unwanted
encounters with whatever befell our friend and the earlier ]mrge.

We pressed on in the morning After finding our cart now in need of oiling. The road had
been tough on the old cart and as we traveled, we found a section of the road in makeshift
repair. Passing through the reeds along the bank, Eevi rode ahead. Her voice called out-
movement. It was too Late. Bursting through the reeds was the Larqest boar I have seen.

Gods be with uss.

Attacked! Set upon ]717 a sunder of boar, Eevi squared off aqainst the Largest of the bensts
while the rest of us dealt with the remainder ervpting from the reeds. With my most
sincere of thanks, Signy raced to my rescue, And just in time as Magnus wis about to flee
and I risked running the ]mrge agrovnd. Ivelled for her to cut the bow rope and her quick.
response set the ]mrge and our one~ton Animal free. Peth, Eevi, and Ingrip( Wentfar the free
rope of the }’mrge and Signy and I ran after Magnus. With the }lessings of divine
}Jravic(mce, we were eAch su ccessful. Better still, in a{is;mtc[u’ng the angry [qu, our suffl17
was now bolstered.

With Signy’s help, we et the meat salted. Working with her is o welcome calm after
such chaos. Though Rynar is clearly worried 1717 our continued delays, he understands our
need to tend to his only means of security.
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Aunctus Z4.1c

The next three days passed with the ﬁlassings of the gods. Erebos kept us safe each night,
I1Lios blessed us with clear and warm skies, and Selene kept the winds and waters calm.

Now we as we neared Mud Rim, I praved Jor an opportunity to resupply.

At some point in the early morning, I realized we Are short & horse. Soon After came the
realization that Peth too, was missing. Of all of the horses to have taken, he had to borrow
Ingrid’s. Iwns not lovking forward to waking her and starting her day with this less than
desirable report. I finisfw& mnking ﬁrenkfmt in [w;yﬂs a good meal would lessen the sting.
As I expected, Inqrid questioned Rynar who seemed to know as much about Peth and the

horse as 1.

The sisters took. a Look. about while I made sure to take care of & Long iqnored And Large
stack. of Lavindry. Alas, they found Little trace of Peth, only tracks leading straight into
the river. We decided to move on. Breaking camp, we all had hopes of reaching Mud Rim

soon.

After A few/ hours travel, we reached the next town, sizable, and with an Mnnzing
feature. A high l’m’a{ge from the far east shore reached over the town wall and beyond to the
canyon rim. Here we split form the barqe, and the thinned into groups of two. Ingrid and I
saw about the animals while Signy and Eevi looked for Lodgings. Inqrid and I were directed
to the high mesa west of the town proper where we met the town's #orsemaster. Though we
talked of boarding, we learn of & wedding, in two days, but thankfully a local one.
However, we were told that the Reqwater bride’s ]mrge is At most three days Pehind us.

Gods stay the sister’s hands when she passes by.
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Auctus Z7.7c

Ingrid and I returned to the barqe, having discussed both supplies and which route to take
fram Mud Rim. Upon our return, we faum{ Signy and Eevi still absent. Seeing Inqrid ws
perturbed by this, I thought it best to offer myself as & means to discern their whereabouts.

I made my way to Trumbo's and arrived to Jind Eevisigning to yet anvther captive
aundience, and Signy at a nemﬁy table, beset with suitors. Who can blame them... Eevi
motioned for me to leave and only Later do I learn that she didn't intend to shoo me Away,
rather she was Looking for an opportunity for the three of us to return to the ]mrge. The twe
of them explained that they had met the mayor, A woman named Yaris, while at the inn.
They told her of Olin, explaining his murder And }717 her Learning, hoped she might pass word
back. to Westflood and the Sentinels.

We made our way back to Ingrid, and by my own selfish interest, took the long way past
the Shrine af the Canyon. T[wug[» I [mn{lv know how to pen wWhAL it was I saw, 1 fau nd it
ﬁrmt[»mking.

The fallawing morm'ng, I awvoke to what must have been some sem{ingwff ceremonyy Atop
the high Ym'c(ge. I was affected 1'717 their grief and 7717 their affection for the river.

After all are woke and fed, we made for Tilden's. There we traded the cart for a yet~ta~]7e
assembled WAgon. We now needed to come up with 50 septems and 200 feet of qood rope-
hopefully from Rynar's cargo. It was a good deal, and the wagon should be ready }717 the
end of the next day. We returned then to the }mrga to inform Inqrid, but our attention was
stolen 1717 the Horsemaster Atop the mesa, leading none other than A Mormere Steed!

Selene tells us that thing Aappen for A reason- she watches over us to learn our interests
and strugqles and when the moment is right, she presents us with a choice. She tests uss,
and through the chaos of Life learns who Among us is deserving of ancther attempt in this
qreat world.

Though I am reluctant to accept, ench of the sisters contributed to pAy for the wagon. I
feared I have both taxed them for the secu rity and protection they provided and now with
request of funds for equipment ruined under my care. They are truly magnificent women,
and I hope one day T might be able to repay their qenerosity.
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We are vVisited in the morning ]717 A man named Dalibor. A representative of #ouse Cerrak,
he queestioned the sisters for some time in reqard to Olin and his unfortunate end. #Having
sated his curiosity, we then set out to collect supply - and wardrobe, for there was a wedding
to attend. Ingrid would inguire if 200 feet of rope can be squeezed from Rynar.

I made trades a Hob's, offlonding the leather for grain and flour. Ialso traded the ;alumﬁ
seeds to Rand at Trumbo's for garlic and salt pork. Additionally, he agrees to share one his
recipes. Iwould be anxious Joran opportunity to make it my own. From there I went off to
meet Rand’s sister, I purchased § fresh Loaves.

As I stepped back out into the street, I canght sight of none other than Ingrids horse. I
frund it unharmed and tied in A nearby stable. This may have been my test- or perhaps
rather it was Ingrid’s. Peth may be there. Would there have be more to be learned or
mmﬂw ancther death to force our quick departure from the qood people of Mud Rim? May

our minds remain clear, our temptation temyeru{, and our will true!

Having located Ginger, Ingrid's horse, I made my way to the nemﬁy Eclan Traders to see if I
couldn’t learn of the fate of the rider. They knew little, or rather they shared little. Their
shared Looks gave me pavsse. I thought it best to keep detnils vaque. I quickly returned to
the Tmrga to stow our wares. I was then Accompanied back. to #ob's to collect the remainder
of our supply. When we arrived there, I noticed what I can only assume to be the mAayor
and escorts maKing their way to the Eclan Traders.

With everything collected and accounted for, Eevi and Signy asked if I might make some
adjustments to & pair of dresses, they somehow duq up from the horde of miscellanen that
was #ob's. 1did admit, with only a bit of tailoring, the dresses would be fine for them.
Doing this was a pleasure.

As the day finally wound down, I got dinner made and Ginger up to the Horsemaster. Upon
my return, I Joung people and quards all surrounding the entrance to the inn. The {rama
on everyone's face should have been indication enough- kKnowing that the sisters were
intent on utilizing the inn for & chance At A bath. Two things became readily Apparent
with a it of a Look-about and & conversation or two with the gathered crowd. Inqrid had
killed two people, and none other than Akard of Eclan Traders was Lurking in the shadows
with A watchful eve on the events at the inn.
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Auctus Z8.17c

I made my Wiy back to the ]mrqa After canfirming that Ingrid was indeeq safe. Knowing
the younger sisters shouldn't arrive at the wedding empty handed, I set vpon ]mking A
fresh batch of cinnamon Apple fritters. Eeviset out to check up on her sister and while she
is gone, Signy and I Aqain talked of faith. She made the comment that she couldn't be
someone of faith such asTwas. At first, I couldn't help but deny T was any Kind of person
of real faith. But, what sticks with me still is what she may have been Alluding to- that
mmﬂm my devotion to the Trind was something that she herself admired. Triad forqive my
}aria(e, ]’ming Admaired ]’717 51’7?“7, }alemed me.

Ingrid doesn't return until the following morning, touting her room having been of fered
[free of charge and proudly admitting having taken the Lives of her would-be assailants.
The rest and bath have done her qood- I denied it was the slavying of them who would wrong
her.

Having aqreed to stay with “captain” Rynar, we acquired our 500 feet of rope and we paid
Tilden the remainder of what was owed. With the wagon finally in our possession, we haq
only the wedding yet to Keep us from our journey.

Eevi and Signy prepareq themselves for the event. Eevi looked marvelous in her dress and is
pleased with the gifts I prepared for them, but 1 suspect A gift of song will also be offered. As
Ihraid her hair, I suqqested the ballad of ILVAL and Anon, as it is & tradition Along the
river. Her reaction su r;arises me still. 3u ffice it to sAY, I touched on an uncamfarmble
subject. Fortunately, Signy then Appeared and saved us from the Awkward moment. The
sight of her in the dress had also surprised me. The small details, which I will not share here,
would certainly stay with me long ]7517014@( that wedding. With Selene’s }lassing, I too
braided her hair, and added & few flowers I Aad found near the river. Fit for the fanciest
river Valley wedding, they made their way to the ceremony.

It wasn't long }’7efam Ingrid attempted to convince me to attend. I worrieq about Ingrid-
how she seemed to shutter [wrsalf fram [»m/ing any fwn in frant af her sisters. From mfm, we
watched the procession over the ﬁn’c{ge, and Listen to the distant revelry.

#As T watched the Atolyte make his way across the great Ym){ge, Icould not help but wonder
what it must be like to speak. to the gods themselves. What does one ask. and not risk. ﬁeing
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selfish or needy? #nd for that matter, how does one ask. the qods to make their wishes
reality? I wonder what my own requiests might be- peace for Ingrid? happiness for all of
them? fulfillment for myself¢ Twas struck that the Acolyte was not honored ]717 the
ceremonyy- that he was Left avoiding the festivities of the newlyweds and their families to
return to An otherwise empty town.

Ingrid and }mmgfvt the wigon around and instantly, I wis compelled to ngin figu ring
out how best to Load and orqanize our things. With just Ingrid and myself to feed, a simple
meal of fried fresh fish, hot baked bread, and spiced beans would have to suffice. Tngrid
explained the Arrangement with Rynar, but I could not help expressing my desire to make
Magnus and the wagqon my priority. Thad a duty to these sisters, and in spite of Inqrids or
Rynar's desires, I would put that first. Promises had been made, and I would not deny
what I owed them. More than that, I had become quite fond of Ingrid and her sisters. I
decided then, I would not Let them down.

Tqot camp ready Jor Eevi and Signy 's return- turned down bedrolls and made impromptu
pitlows. Upon their return, the oldest and yovngest harassed Eevi for not throwing herself
at Eqil’s feet (apparently the brother of the }ria(egraam and son to the Horsemaster). I
excused myself for risk. of saving something beyond my role.

I do however overhear discussion of Another conversation Petween Signy and the mayor. It
seemed that word Aad reached the ear of Yaris from Redwater implying Henerick was Less
than ideal as a leader of his Lands. She went on to report that Redwater was nearing dire
straits but with no explanation asto why. Mayer Yaris did also instruct the sisters not to
cause any other trouble while in Mud Rim. I felt our impending departure could not have

been more timelv.

Then }efare tu mmg in far the m’gf»t, the ‘Lurian Princess’ arrived. Countless horses, A
three-story Tmrga with escort crafts, and many men draped in mail appeared from the
darkaness. Al of them under the banner of & noble house of Luria. Though I questioned
myself, I could not help but worry that what I was seeing wis not only Henerick's bride-
to-be, but the better part of a very wealthy noble’s security force.

I wandered out to have a better Look. and instead had ancther chance encounter:
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“Approach carefully, for the road and river are ]ming watched. Make for the Spire
of the Spring. There, word 7717 messaqe or voice SRALL come to the sisters. Be assured,
Selene knows their heart and feels their Loss.”

This was said to me ]717 none other than Brother Tash, Acolyte of Selene, and student of
Linden of Redwater.

He also shared that the palisades of Redwater no longer Kept the outsiders and bandits out,
but rather kept the woodsmen in. He too assured me that this newly arrived bride-to-be
was aware of and lovking for the ‘Three Sisters of Reqwater'.
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Auctus 29.1c

I warned Ingrid and while I'set out early to collect Magnus and the horses, she explained to
her sister what I passed to her. While on the mesa overlooking Mud Rim, Isaw Lurian
quards attempting to strong-arm the Acquisition of the recently gifted Mormere. Eevi,
Signy, Egil and Esben diffused the matter, but only for a time.

While making preparations for an early departure, each of us canght sight of Akard, and
A Lurian I would soon learn was called Charon, and their escorts carrying an overtly large
purse, as they made their way to the estate of the bride’s father (Ranuf). The sisters all
decided to casunlly investigate. I finished packing and anxiously awnaited in the wagon.
Then came the scream- quickly followed ]717 the sight of Egil and Esben leaping from the
rim of the mesa down the roof of A nearby barn and down. Was it selffish to pray the sisters
were not involved?

Triad protect them!

Erebos tells us to act on our instincts. He teaches that our impulses Are divine, And Actions
birthed 1717 them are our most pure. I believe Eevi acted on those instincts, foltowing her
divine impulses towards her predestined fate. I praved that her fate would be greater than
an early death before reaching home.

By the time I reached the Ranuf household, both Eevi and Ingrid are surrounded by Lurian
swords and spears. It took the presence of mavor Yaris herself to duffuse the situation. With
WeApons rawn Ang blood spilled, Inqrid ordered the sisters back to the wagon. Wounded
and bested, the three of them returned. The tale they related of the death of Tvar, wed less
than a day, filled me with sadness and no small measure of dread. If these Lurians were
Willing to commit such brazen murder over a horse, no matter how S?ecml, I femr what
they would do to my companions.

I looked to Eevi and found her far less than fit to travel. Imade her o bed in the back. of
the waqon and hoped it might Keep her camfartﬂvﬁla enough. Itied Eevi's horse to the back.
of the wagon as Ingrid emphatically explained that the time to leave Mud Rim Aad come.
Itlet to me like we were leaving with our tails between our legs s we departed.
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s we made our way out to the Pull Road, I canght my first glimpse of what must have
been the princess. That was until she wis slapped upside her head ]717 a woman I could only
describe as behemoth. The ATGANEUANR Woman was repulsive in every way- not just her
Aapperrance mind you, but her disposition as well. Her curses would have been more At
home in the back hall at the Crock back in Westflood. My attention was soon back on the
road, but I would be haunted by the sight of that monstrosity of a barge and the even more

monstrous "Pn’ncess ",

Triad be merciful!
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Auctus 30.17c

They Lovked up to her. Ingrid, I mean. Icould see it on their faces. Even as we distanceq
ourselves from Mud Rim and our escort Rynar. Isaw it in her eyes- the commitment, the
sacrifice. As much asIsaw her protective }eming, Isensed too, & dark martyrdom. I feared
she sought to shoulder this burden of righting wrongs herself, and it was because of that I
Jelt there had been no qreater time for the sisters to come together than At that time.

North, along the river, we ate on the road for lunch. I prepared o biackened breadfish with
fried onions, and A whisky-currant breaq pudding for dessert. It felt good fming on our own
aqain. In the night, I was surprised that Vali Aad Let a racoon onto the waqon. At my
call she scared it affﬁafara tracking it down and making an example of it to any other
5ree¢(17 scavengers nenr]w.

In the morning, I smoked the racoon and the fish from Mud Rim. I alsostitched wp Eevi's
shirt. Before I finished, we canght sight of a raft of trees, we assumed from Redwater. We
found it manned by sickly bargemen stayed at arrow-point by several Armed men. No
horses. Noropes. Just polemen and the Valley River. We soon spied two scouts- movinteq
quards wearing Reqwater 9M]7. Needless to sav, it offered no comfort to the sisters.

While we stopped for Ingrid to hunt ducks on the namﬁy Lowlands, none other than
Rynar's l’mrge appedred and then teameq ]717 Esben the elf. Not one for conversation, he did
smile as they approached. Iwas thankful it was not Peth leading the horses.

Triad be prased.
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Auctus 1.2¢

We turned in not Long After Esben and Rynar arrived. The sisters set watches and I was
certain Esben was on the lookout as well. When I awoke, I was pleased to find that I had
plenty of time to prepare breakfast in pence.

The day passed in relative quiet, the rhythm of Magnus and waqon was pleasant enough.
Eeviseemed tobe doing better. She joined me on the seat for a time, before feeling motion
sick. and Lying down again. I convinced myself that is was not my conversation that
forced her back to her bed in the waqon.

Ingrid found recent tracks along one section of muddy road. A familiar looking heal print.
It would Appear, they were not far Ahead:

Sometime in the Afternoon, we spotted several Berian logs beached on a sandpar. Ingrid
cursed the inexperienced raft-men. She was certain the logs were more than a season old.

Curious.

The evening is cool And Aqain, the sisters shared watches.
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Auctus 2.2¢

After }rewkfmt we broke camp and headed northward. Not long after, we got our furst
glimpse of the trees of the Berian Wood in the distance. We saw them aqain and Aqain, At
every rise of the 1oad. It wis soon clear to me how Large they must be and how far away
they still remained.

Near midday we came upon A grizzly sight. Two men and o horse had been Killed recently.
The men Lovked as though they had missed several meals. The horse too, was thin. Nearby
we found A partial raft of Berian Logs beached at the near shore. T wondered if the two men
we saw on horseback following the raft, were not as they seemed. The girls did their best to
investigate what transpired there, but atl they could determine was the traveler with the
pronounceq boot heal was still ahead of us and may have witnessed this tragedy.

We settled that evening and enjoyed an herb stuffed carp, cAnght ]’717 Signy, As well as
mashed ale beans, and boiled currant pudding. It was then that Eevi gifted me with a
wooden plate and spoon with my initial carved into it~ just As T had done for the three of
them. It was & most qenerous and thoughtful qift. And, most unexpected. Through all of
our trials, these simple gifts, remained a priority for her. Iwas overwhelmed. Iwould have
to do something special for the sisters.
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Auctus 3.2¢

Breakfast was hot cakes and apple compote. Enjoved, I think, 1717 ALl The morning was
foqqy and dim. Soon the foq gave way to rain. We pressed on.

Not Long into our day’s travel we smelled smoke. I correctly assumed it came from 0tz Flat,
but I had imAqined A wirm stove or fire pit of the welcoming inn. s we approached, the
scene is quite the opposite. One span of what must have been a Long bridge had been
collapsed. Rownding the bend, we saw the terrible sight of & fmrm'ng pile of bodies- tweo
figqures standing near them. As we ot closer they turned, and their dead faces and glowing
eyes i’mtmyaa{ their intentions. The closest af the two, A man I believe, uttered in A low
Voice:

“Your father ]mmgf»t us here. For safety he said. Once we lived where not even the

qods could see us. And now for their Lives, you shall give yours.”

Dearest Triad please help us!

It was a terriple sight to behold. Anqer, sadness, and death all in this sickened wretch.
With some c{ifficulty, the sisters qave all of them peace At Last.

0tz FLAt is no more. In A winter or two, there would be no trace at all, save the stone
abutment for the now ruined l’m&c{ge. Ingrid found an axe Aamong the bodies, a Large but
stmngely liﬁ[»t WAr Axe. It Was somehow fmmilim to her, but she could not remember W[u7.
Perhaps from the time of her father's dealings the this now ruined place. /s Iexamined it,
I discovered etching beneath the soot and dirt- “Yellowtooth” it said. Sure enough, A
heavily worn, aAlmost smooth, nmﬁer~7ellaw resonance crystal was affixed to it also. This
was indeed A special find. Ingrid hinted at a future use for it...

4—!—m/in7 reached the }aaint where the WAGoR CAN 10 lmger travel where the sisters must,
Ingrid explained that she and her sisters would head off on their own from here. While I'm
made camp, Signy manaqed to catch two perch. Ihlackened them up with abit of
cabbaqe, along with a healthy mug of ale, and A sweet treat of candied beets. It would be
our Last evening toaetker fora spell. Itried to savor every bit of it.
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After the sisters finally retired for the night, I prepared a pack. for each of them during my
wAtch. Food, warm clothes, rope, A few tools, As much as I could think. af. If t/wy were to be
without my immedinte support, they would at least be supplied.

I praved Trind, be with them.
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Auctus 4.2¢

The night passed uneventfully, and in the morning, I Aad another Lok at Ingrids wounds.
Having found fresh herbs the night hfare, I'tried once more to remedy her festering injury.

We packed up camp, And with the best of wishes, set out on our separate paths. Imade sure
the WAGoN WAS Secure, Aand with a W[\A:P af the rains, Magnus, the horses, Vali, and I were

o
I did not stop for Lunch, and for dinner I made Vali and myself the simplest of meals. I
decided to bed down under the WAGoN.

My thoughts for most of that day were of the sister's safety. As Ilaid there near the river, I
thought of each of them in turn. Ithought of the look on Ingrids face, just before a fight
was About to start- proud, brave, and confident, and her Laugh when things almost g0 bad.
I'thought of the calm Eevi's song Immgi»t me when 0lin passed. But, I thought most of
5i7m7. .

I'struggled to think back. to the ays ﬁefara I'met them all At the North Gate in Westflood.
It seemed Longer than the 20 days it Aaq been. Whatever I expected from this journey, I
was thankful for what it had become.

Aqain, I prayed- thanks be to the Trind and wherever they were, wAtch over them.
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Auctus 5.2¢

It was & cool night without the brazier and heavy tent to Keep out the elements. The
night remained quiet though, and much as I finished the night before, Ireqan the day
with a long pravier and meditation to the Triad.

I'took. the morning to ensure the horses were well. Ichecked their shoes, gave them a bit of
bath at the river's edge, and fed them a good helping of oats. Magnus seemed no worse for
wear And with camp collected, in record time, I pressed on.

Late in the day, halfway between lunch and stopping to make camp, I reached the edge of
the qreat Berian Wood at last. Tomy surprise, I found A Large swath leveled. Trees Jelled,
but not Limbed. Tt had been clear cut, but not processed- an odd site. As I passed through the
scar, I am struck. ]717 the im'stary af the }Jlme. No less than faur genemtims af }Jull roAd
could be fau nd, it was like ste;a}aing back to the time ]mfare the caming af the T[»yrs, to the
time of my Ancestors. The trees were hundreds of winters old, their Lines showed that they
had survived more fires than I could count. Older than the age of Kings, predating even the
coming of men, mmﬂm older yet. The undergrowth had receded without the once-thick.
canopy. After some distance, I crossed the old high-water Line of the ancient river. It
appedred to me that the Berian Valley wis once & much Larger and wilder place. The
tangle of qiant roots and stumps made the scar not easily traversed, but I wis compelled to
explore & bit when Magnus stopped next to rest. The spring thaw had cut deep rills along
the scar exposing A great ancient boulder, or so I believed. The stone was in fact, the
skeleton af A Berian tree, Fer[m;ys fram the time af the first. Fetrifiec( ]’717 the ages,
um{enm]?ly a Long-forqotten tree. The dark qrey and amber Lines, now stone, told a
forqotten history. Was it here when Selene showed her face the first time? Was it here long
before that? It was a simple encounter in this ancient Land, the Land of these sisters, and
me, that I would not soon forgat.

Further on, I was startled by the sound of a sobbing child. Upon finding the Lass, she gave
AWAY her mother ang brother hiding among the felled trees. They were Aungry and more
than A little scared. After some convincing, they allowed me to share with them the

warmth of my fire and bounty of my supply. 0ver dinner we l’mgﬂm A conversation that
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reached deep into the night. The woman, Sholl, her son Mikl, and her daunghter Kayla
had been attempting to reach 0tz Flat.

After explaining matters to her of the state of 0tz FIAL, and she having related the
desperation they faced in Redwater, I presented Sholl with a ragratm];'le choice. She was
Looking for her huspand whe escaped Redwnter's forced Labor to Join A camyp of Like
woodsmen. e had Left some nights ago and she was to meet with sympathetic souls in 0tz
Flat who would direct her to the woodsman camp. Her choices were to search aimlessly in
the deep Berian Wood on her own for her husband Kijell, or return with me to Redwater
where hopefully, further whereabouts of the camp might be learned. She elected to take
the night to consider my offer.

Triad grm’bt them rest.
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Auctus b.2¢

I awoke extra anrlty to prepare A [umrty ]mmkfmtfar my guasts. Bacon, fmza, UNNAMIN~
oAt fritters, and hot pork hash are much enjoyed by the children, and I believe by their
mother as well.

Sholl reluctantly aqreed to return to Reqwater with me. After f?remking camp, I made the
family comfortable in the waqon with the bear skin for the ride home.

It was dusk. }717 the time we reached Redwater, or what is some new part of the town. A
new, shoddy palisade had been set up outside the great perimeter of Berian tree walls. Also,
a Large drinking Aall, store houses, smithy, And & few animal pens Aad been hastily
constructeq ]717 the good people of Eclan Traders.

Rynar was there, awnaiting the use of o wagon to of fload his rope. The quards and
deckhands seemed less than motivated to assist him. Apparently, there were no wagons
allowed into old Reqwater. So, with a few discussions with the owner of the drinking Aall
and Rynar, I Jound means to secure our WAGon And Animals. I was confident Magnus
would be fine, but T was concerned that our good horses might be too tempting to the Locals.

Tescorted Sholl and her children to their home, after doing our best to allay the quards
suspicions as to why she was outside of the ‘oldtown’ walls. Inside old Redwater I saw what
must have been A sliver of its former self. Women and children outnu mbered men at least
three to one. This was certainly not the place described to me by Ingrid so many times.

As the hour was then Late, I found my way to the local inn- the Whetstone. Iwas pleaseq
and surprised to the find the Atmosphere there up -beat. However, the pleasantness was
ﬂﬁmftly interrupted when two quards arrived to make their Appointed rounds. Igot a
meal, A room, and inguired as to where I mig[»t resupply. I found myself questioned ]717
several af the locals, and [wwing broken the ice far conversation, had an opportu m't17 to
Learn for myself a great deal of the recent comings and qoings of Redwater and its people.

Tt seemed stranqge to sleep indoors. 1 Jound mysel f beside my rented bed, kneeling in prayer. 1
again asked ench of the Triad to Look after the sisters. Iwas consumed with a feeling of
worry. I praved Aqiin And Aqain-

Triad watch over them.
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Auctus 7.2¢

I was awakened fmfare the dawn of ILLios ]717 the kicking in of my rented door. Local quards

were Apparently Looking for a missing woodsman. I decided to gather my things and after
grabhing a half loaf for break fast, exited the inn.

Though I had planned on checking in on the animals, my plans were usurped 1717 screams
from beyond a gathered crowd. /4 group of men Aad pulled Sholl from her home. They had
pressed her as to why she had gone missing days earlier, and then asked where her husband
WAS.

Tcan ]mrely put into words, the events which followed. Fuhlgar, a name I Aad heard ﬁefarz
from the Lips of the sisters, Aad arrived and in & further Attempt to get Sholl to reveal her
husband's whereabouts, threatened her with Kayla, her daughter. Isensed the worst and
could already feel myself pravyying for help. As the quards held Sholl and Mikl captive as
audience, Fuhlgar raped the young girl.

Twas powerless, pleading with the crowd and the qods for someone to stop this madness. I was
beside myself but more shocking still was learning that this bestinl behavior here was now
the norm. In the Aftermath, I tended to the family as best I could. With abrave smile,
Sholl assured me she and her daughter would overcome this.

Needing quidance, I visited the temple. There Imet Brother Fortin- Linden's right-hand
Acolyte. Though we talked of a great number of things, it took. some time ﬁefarz Ifelt we
had reached a point of mutual trust. It was then Fortin invited me to A more private
Location, so we might continuve our dialog. Iinformed him of ALl that had Led me to his
church~ Mud Rim, 0tz FLat, the qroups involved, the sisters and our joumey, even Peth.
He ex‘;alm'nec{ the events at Redwater, Linden, the woodsmen, qu Ards, and the sanctu ary
the Triad had afforded the townsfolk.

Brother Fortin offered me & room for the evening. It was meaqer but comfortable. That
night he conveyed to me A plan for me to qather the sisters and qet them into Redwater
with A minimum of risk of discovery. Iwas confident the church could help the sisters, and
the town, and perhaps me too.

Triad grant me peace.
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Auctus 8.2¢

In the morning I found myself especially rested. Surprisingly so. Even after so Late a night
Jitled with words and A day filled with trawma, I was more than ready to qet on with the
day.

Brother Fortin and Brother Stedden qot me ready for our journey. Iwas dressed as one of the
faithful. Ithought it awkward at first but was not too surprised to find it comfortable.
Supplied and ready, we made our way to the wall. Upon reaching the northern most gate,
we were Accosted by the quard. They did not fully believe our ruse of fetching mushrooms to
Jeed the poor. We were challenged to cook. hankfmtfar them as proof of our story.
Thankfully I had packed some herbs to flavor their pot. The quards were satisfied with the
meal, and after this delay they cared Little of our passing.

We then made our way to the river, finding the falerth waiting as planned. They were
Long narrow craft with a dangerously shallow draft. It took me A bit to qet the feel for the
river. We traveled a fair distance before tu rning up A side channel towards the Spire.
Brother Stedden’s seemed to finally relax some once we turned up the mostly hidden
tributary. The forest was amazing tobehold. More amazing still, we stumbled across the
sisters themselves! Triad be praised! They were safe and joined }717 an unfamilinr face.

AlL thanks to the Triad!
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Auctus 7.2¢

By the gods, they were safe and returned to me. Praise the Triad that they led us to them.
I feared my haste to tell the sisters all that I have learned confused them. In desperation, I
tried my best to calmly explain myself. It was only when I mentioned the hundred and
fifty or more Lurian soldiers on the way to Reqwater that they were qiven pause. I
explained as much as I could, as quickly asIcould. Iimparted my experiences in
Redwnter~ meeting Brother Fortin and the qeneral state of things in their former home. As
much as I attempted to prompt and immediate return for them, I nearly overlooked their
account of their own journey.

Thankfully they had the sym}ab Curate Bendt's artifact was safely in their hands,
praise the gods. Twhas left to further explain how it would serve to protect the sister’s
secrecy), only to find them questioning whether or not Linden should be trusted.

We eventu nll17 mAade our return towards Redwater, intem(ing on tnking the s;aill“my into
the sewers beneath the town. As we approached from the north, we were disappointed to
Jind the “Lurian Princess”, the obscene ]mrga, had beaten us to the docks.

Triad grpmt us strengtfv.
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Aunctus 10.2c

After some Last-minute debate, we settled on the spillway as the best chance at clandestine
entry into Redwater. The sisters eased their way into the cold river and made their way to
the forqotten spillway and then the tunnels below the town. It took more time for Brother
Stedden and me to get through the gate and back. to the church than I would have liked.
The sisters were wiiting beneath the Llower hall ]717 the time we arrived. When they
emerqed, I was almost beside myself seeing what... wastes they had to endure in the sewers
below. Once in the church, I did mAanadge to finnlly qet them clean. Iset out fvr An eVem'ng
of Lavindry while the sisters got A worthwhile rest.

Up early aqain the next morning, I was of fered access to the Kitchen and Larder of the
church. Ihaked a few peppered Venison pies with turnips and cabbaqe for my companions.
The sisters slept as Late as their stomachs would allow. Signy related details of an odd
dream. I am pleased tobe near them aqain. Asif he knew we were speaking of him,
Brother Stedden appeared with porridge for the sisters. Iinvited him in and almost
immediately, Signy Pegpm to question him about an incident from their childhood when
he found her near the river, wet as though nearly drowned. #He remembered little but did
recall how angry Arden Cher father) was. He further related that he was told never to
speak.of it. #He recalled Little more than Signy wore A fine dress for Lady Thylera's party
and Linden snuck her into the Keep in A chest. We were then interrupted 1717 Brother
Fortin. #He fmmgkt new’s that Rynar had been arrested for transporting and Aiding the
sisters. Worse yet, he wis Betmyu{ ]717 his former employee, Peth.

After much discussion, the sisters decided that Eevi would sing for the midday service. They
would also investigate if Anyone in town mig[»t be cm;mble of Looking into Signy’s
memories for additional detadls. It would be my quty to look. to Rynar's situation and the

status of our waqon And Animals.

Fortin aqain met with the sisters, where they made final plans for the service. We were
again interrupted ]’717 Brother Stedden when he informed us that Rynar had been taken to
the keep, the waqon had been confiscated, and Vali had been hurt and run off. With the
service about to hﬁin, Iresigned myself to looking for Vali once the ceremony concluded.
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Brother Fortin lead the congreqation, but when cued, Eevi's voice took. command of the
room. Neverin my Life have I heard such & song. I am torn between tears and Lavghter,
awe and excitement. It was as though the divine were speaking through her, and I was
prompted ]717 providence that not only would things be better, but that I too might play a
part. The cangregﬂvtim ATose fram its knees, Wi}yec( AWAY teATs, Aand were met with the very
visaqe of hope as the danghters of Arden and Orphen stepped out among them at Last. They
were surrounded immediately with amazed faces, outstretched hands, and smiles of relief.
Embraces were shared, all are welcomed, And the sisters were qifted many tales of their

parents and home.

Importantly, they learned that the approaching Lurian forces had taken ELK #Horn and
had also slain or otherwise driven out the folk there. They were told that on the ]mrge,
more than 20 fighting men Are housed. It was then we first Learned the names of those we
would face: Dionysin- the bride tobe, Arisin- mother of the bride, and Kendrisin-
granddaughter were ALl Living on the top of the barge. Charon- the father, Guarin- his
steward, Ang Chedomir- his man-at-arms, Kept residence near the front. With them too
were mAny servants, retainers, And the soldiers. way alone would be a cknllanging

opponent, to say natfving af Henerick, his fnmi117 and their allies.

After, I made a quick lunch far the sisters, mkm7 an opportu m'ty or two to share some af
my learnings with the Brothers of the Kitchen. We settled on A wild saqge hen stew with
peppercorn potatoes, dumplings, carrots, and wild mushrooms (Stedden and I could not
have returned without them). I accompanied it with a fresh Loaf of bread.

We ate, but amidst our meal Fortin asked for me. In private conversation within his
chambers, he offered me & place As & Brother of the church. With his offer, a holy sym]ml of
silver, to show his sincerity. Iexplained my aﬁligutim to the sisters and that I was truly
humbled and honored by his qesture. He assured me the offer would remain open until I
was free of my charge. The impact on me of such an offer did not truly show itself until
much Later. Many hours have I thought on the moment since. The will of Triad never

ceAses to Amaze.

Brother Stedden arrived, looking more nervous than usual. He informed us that Henerick
had sent & contingent of his personal quard to the Spire of the Spring in hopes of catching
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the sisters there. It was then I remembered Vali. Iset out to find her. Ingrid asked that I
keep an eye north toward the confluence in hopes of spotting the woodsmen she Awnited. I
collected Vali from the makeshift barn in Magnus’ pen. She wis Afraid and injured but
happy to be found. Magnus it seemed, would Let none near his injured companion. e and
the horses appeared to be safe and in qood health at that moment.

On my return, I witnessed L0 iwm/ily Armed cavalry enter ‘N ewtown’, all Lurian, and
five of them adorned as officers. Ireturned quickly and reported my findings. Only
moments After, we were warned that town quards were coming- to collect me and the
family I aided.

Triad protect them.

We raced to Lady Sholl’s home and spot eight of Henericks guards making their way
towards it from several different locations. In a desperate attempt to get the family to
safety, the sisters stepped up to thwart the quards, while I Attempted to escort the family
out. To my surfrise, not ml17 were we met ]717 the 7unn{s, but one struck Mikl. I could
J’7M&l17 contain my Anger And Lashed out in unbridled emotion at the of fenders.
Thankfully the sisters proved more than a match for the quards, and I was able to get the
family to the temple.

The Brothers took. the injured boy in and hurried him off for rituals and prayers of healing.
I found myself wracked with quilt and coulq i’mralg Look. the family in the eye as they
somehow felt the need to thank me for what it was I haq i’mmg/»t upon them. I pravyed
with all my heart that the Trind would see fit to forward whatever boons might come my
waY to them.

Tinstead resolved to make it up to the family, the Brothers, and even the sisters 1717 mAaKing
a worthwhile meal. I prepared cyser glazed roast duck with mashed turnips and onions,
fresh baked bread, and lemon-honey tarts to finish out the meal. With all fed, I'slipped
AwAY to the sanctudry for some much-needed meditation and piety.

Late in the evening there appeared the Lady Ayathe. She wis alone, and seemingly come
Jrom nowhere. She said to me-

“Their time is upon them. Keep them true, for they are Arden’s daughters.”
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She then stepped AWy, through the great doorway, into the foq. #sIcontemplated her
words, I was compelled to o After her. She had disappenred into the cold. /s Istood there
Looking out into the guiet nighttime streets, o warm Light slowly divided the foq from the
south. It was Aqin Aqathe, this time bearing a Lantern. She greeted me with A smile and
when I asked her about what she told me, she was puzzled. She had no memory of what I
had witnessed at all.

Triad qrant me un&erstnm(mg.
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Auctus 11.2¢

In the morning, I made apple fritters with honey glaze. Iwas even privileqed to make a
second batch at Signy’s request, that time with fresh pears. To have brought her joy, no
matter how small, pleased me }7&1701/;1:( word.

When I delivered them to her, she explained to me that her sisters had Left us in private so
that she might Kiss me- or rather Ingrid and Eevi thought that we should kiss.
immedintely asked myselfif T had made any advances or other dishonorable su qqestions, no
matter how slight, to seed these idens. 1 feel T am unable to reveal the breadth of my
introspection here. Suffice it say, it remains my wish that Signy is spared from any
discomfort from my or her sisters’ ideas. I felt shame that Ingrid, most of All, might think I
could take aqvantaqge of Signy so.

Our moment was interrupteq }’717 more unfortunate news. Lord Henerick's boats had
returned with six prisoners captured in the woodland to the east, presumedly from the spot
Ingrid was to meet them. We Are instructed to inform all to attend the execution of the
traitors At the Keep At sundown.

The sisters continued their preparing of plans. Amidst them, they made their way back. to
their childhood home. It was difficult for me to imaqine them in this house of Arden and
Orphea, now abandoned and cold. T feared the sisters, like the town, would fall to despAir.
It had been just a day since my companions revenaled themselves to the folk of Redwater,
yet today, the hope that all shared then, was no longer with us.

The better part of the day passed, and we were compelled to join the Large procession toward
the keep. Line upon Line of Lurian soldiers flanked the front of the great stone gatehouse.
Along the parapet, many of the newly arrived quests watched from above. Most of them
were of the aristocracy of Westflood, friends of H#enerick's uncle, no doubt. Directly above
the great qate was #enerick himself along with his mother, Thylera. I could see Linden
was with them, leaning heavily on one of the keep quards. To their left stood Charon, and
Guarin beside him. Below, standing proudly, was the evil Fuhlqar and his close, personal
soldiers. Chedomir too, was with them.

As the dastardly spectacle Ymgﬂvn to unfold, the gate was opened. From within, woodsmen
];'egmt to emerqe. As they pass the gate, Chedomir and & man dressed in Eclan 3%617, handed
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each of them their Long overdue waqes- in septems. The event startled the crowd, especially
seeing the debt paid with Lurian coin. The woodsmen had been held captive for some time
And now, in frant of the u }a}aewclms audience, Henericks show af their release, Mrmg with
coin waqes, had the desired effect. Once the Last was paid, the next act ﬁegﬂn. The prisoners,
accused traitors, were paraded from within. Rynar, Sten (& man identified ]717 Ingrid As A
friend), Kjell (Shotl’s hushand), and four others are Fraug[»t out in chains. Their
condition was terriple, bloodied, aﬁviausly beaten, several ]mraly even able to walk. The
seven were spread out in front of ten Long pole stakes, eAch with a stove wood pile At its
base. It was then that #Henerick called out-

“Danghters of Arden, I know you are here! You shall step forth and take your place
among these other traitors!”

At that moment, the assembled cavalry stepped down and ALl of the soldiers drew steel. The
noise was terrifying. Ayain, there were gasps from the crowd as they shifted about, now
unable to flee. Tpraved to the Lady Moon herself that somehow the drama should play out
without such heinous Loss of Life.

Selene save us!
Henerick continued ﬂbfter his invitation yielded no prize-

“Isay you are traitors and cowards! Fuhlqar, there are three empty fires. Fill
£ [LEM !;;

It wis then that this beast and his soldiers beqan to push into the crowd, grabbing at
random, or so I thought. Agathe and Kayla are marched out aqainst their will towards
the other prisoners. And then came Peth. He too struggled as the soldiers beat him down
and forced him forward. It was then that Kjell caught sight of his daughter Kayla. #is
screams would havint me, as id the site of the quard snapping his leg. The crowd was on
the edge of panic.

T had shut my eves tight. I remember Eevi's voice calling out Henerick for the tyrant and
fool-Lleader he was, but alas to no avail. Iremember praving Selene’s ‘Fear and Ire’ praver.
Tfear I did so in such A manner as to draw Lord #Henericks Attention upon myself. I
warned him, for I knew in my heart that Selene herself watched over these sisters, and to
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dare spite them would be to stand in the way of Lady Moon herself. I also remember the
stymied Look.on Fuhlqar's face when threatened with the Lady's ire. And then, he was
qone. It was then I heard #Her voice. Never would I be the same. Never...

Fear and Ire-

Fear not said Lady Moon,

AL is not Lost, far Vielence Pegets Vvielence,

Hate beqets hate.

Those who seek. to do harm shall mes meet harm,
Blood }agets blood!

AlL the more reason to fight injustice said Lord Sun,
Or to destroy our enemies said Lord Night,

No brothers! said Lady Moon,

While you seek. to feud,

This endless cycle of pain and anquish,

Ishall see it cease!

Raise my ire and be beset with inaction.

Find wisdom in reflection,

51&fet17 in Seclusion,

Gratitude in reprise.

S0 says the Lady!

A hush fell over all who were there. Only Charon dared to speak. after & time. He said
something about “enough viclence” and “think of your good people”. I believe he feared he
would have to order his Lurian quards to slay the entire assembled town if things escalated
further. As the crowd was allowed to part, the three cross sisters were revealed- both a
threat to the Lord and yet hope for his people. This and the disappearance of Fuhlgar shook.
them all and they retreated into the Keep.

Henerick would Later attempt to Fwint the release af the }Jrisaners As mercy, but I1believe it
was fear- fear of the sisters, and fear of Lady Moon, that ended the horrible event.

We returned to Reqwater with the townsfolk. And upon reaching the temple, A ceremony
WAS l’mgun. I would be ordained as a Brother of the temple.
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Ishall not burden my telling of this story with the details of the rituals I would
participate in that night, but I am told, Brother Bruhn kept an excellent account.

Following the ceremony, Ingrid spoke to all those assembled there. I cannot remember her
words, so Lost in meditation was I, but those gathered were filled with hope and now too

with purpose.
Thanks be to Selene.

The sisters decided to pay Rynar A visit at the Whetstone. I could feel their discomfort near
me. Tfuay falt too cautious to Ask. far my company, butr would come nlmg. ]Ztﬁmr WAs set
on departing Redwnter and none coulq blame him. In clandestine Jashion, he planned to
return to his ]mrge, cut the lines, and slip AwAy down river. Without Any means or desire
to stop him, we all wished him the best. From there we went to Agathe’s both to check.on
her and to aqain attempt to find another path to Signy’s memories, though she pointed us
only to Linden. She did however inquire if the sisters Aad ever crossed paths with Rilen in
days past and had they perhaps retrieved their father's sword. The sisters Aad not. I felt
then that it was a deliberate question, strange for the moment. Ingrid Aad only ever
S;Jaken af him once, in her telling of the trial of Arden, when the sisters were farcec( to leave
Redwater. Irecall he was a trusted friend of Arden.

We returned to the temple to check upon the injured woodsmen. Kayla was home with her
brother, mother, And now fnther ‘Kj ell. #is inj uries would need time to heal with the
]’;'lessings of the Triad, he would live. Peth, it seemed, had aqain slipped away, as there was
no word of him at any of our visits.

Finnlly, we Pwrtea( company far rest and far me, pravers af thanks.

Selene be privised, Selene be privised, indeed.
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Auctus 12.2¢

I arose enrly to beqin breakfast for the sisters and my Brothers. Twas met by Brother Fortin
who seemed quiite Affected ]717 my sudden connection with Lady Moon. Itoo am astonished,
and humbled, but I was }714517 with plenty of work as I see everyone is fed. The opportunity
to prepare A meal was A welcome calm After the previous day’s activity. The calm was
Aqain interrupted 7717 Brother Stedden. #He reported that Fortin was summoned to the Gate
]’717 the Lurians now posted there. When the sisters learned of this, they immediately Armed
themselves and chased after Brother Fortin, up the street. They canght him just as he
finisﬁeo{ his conversation with the Lurian afficer. Fortin calmed the sisters, but anly fur A
time. He reported the timeline for the wedding had been moved up- it was to happen that

very day!
Lady Moon be merciful!

It was then I hatched the idea that perhaps one of the sisters should consider marrying
Henerick. Remove the threat t[»raug[» peace, 1f ml17 far A time. Isoon nfter shared this
plan with the three of them- it was not well received. For a long time, we discussed
possibilities and ideas about what to do. For a long time, the unknowns and shortcomings
in what we had the ability to have done became more and more Apparent. ultimately, we
separated with little in the way of plans. The sisters made for Ayathe’s while I canght up
with Fortin. It prompted a fortuitous decision as he had just received word from Linden. #He
had been passed A note with the partial stanza of an old ritual for matrimony:

“-50 may Her }lessings, 7
“may the face of llios not be clouded,” -30 T have seen.

The note was indeed in Linden's hand. The word “not’ was smudged. Fortin and I then
formulated a new plan- a storm. There would be no ceremony if “Illios was clovded” ]’717 A
Late spring storm! Brother Fortin's connection with Illios would allow him to cause such
an event, for A time. We informed the sisters that we might, under the quise of clergy, get
close to Henerick, or Thylera, or perhaps at least Linden. We too considered taking on the
71M}7 of keep quards in order that we might have qained entrance there. With our daring
plan in place, we wiited As our enemies prepared far AR inpromptis ceremony- one we iwyec{

to intarru}at.



We wished each other good Luck and went our separate ways. The sisters in disquise, made
their way to the site of the ceremony in the company of several townsfolk. and my

Brothers. Fortin and I made our way to an abandoned house with a second floor and a view
of the hill to the west of Redwater. /s time for the wedding approached, Brother Fortin did
indeed call in A spring storm. To say that his pravers Aaq been answered would be o qross
understatement. A Late spring blizzard the likes of which I had never seen blew in from
the west. Temperatures quickly dropped, and the wind howled. Soon the clonds and then
snow would follow, the icy wind pitched the town into chaos. Iwatched from the high
window of the hovse and praved for the success of the sister’s efforts. It was only moments
until anything more than a few strides beyond could be seen outside in the blizzard.

It was the first time I had been so close to an Acolyte of such power. Seeing it firsthand
fillea{ me with emotion- awe, feM, AmAazement, fric(e, many t[»ings. Tirelesslv he ;meea(,
and I tried to accompany him, stopping myself only to reopen shutters that Aaq blown shut
in an effort to Keep the face of Llios on him, even if obscured. His efforts seemed to Last for
only & few tens of minutes, yet the valley, hills, and Redwater were blanketed with snow
as if qays of weather Aad transpired. When he finally collapsed, he wis near frozen. Not
knowing what else to do, I wrapped him in his robes and helped him back. to the temple. In
my heart, Iknew Illios gift Aad made the difference.

Itlios be praised!

Back at the temple, the sisters Aad returned, and Brother Linden was with them. The
weeding has indeed been stopped. We were rushed to the Kitchen to Linden's side. Sadness
clutched me when I saw him up close. &lemlg, he was near death, and all uf us ;mm’ckec(
as we debated what to do. Linden reached out to Signy in that moment. With fear in her
eyes, she allowed him to pull her close-

“Save your parents, child.”

They would be the Last words of the great illuminator. He was dead, but for & moment 1
felt #er presence. Itook the burden of securing his final rest- Fortin and Stedden had not
the heart. For this I could not blame them- Linden’s passing wis difficult for all to
witness. Several of my saddened Brothers took. him tobe prepared for funeration and the
rest of us }egmt to prepare the evening meal.
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When I finally canght up to the sisters, I offer them a braised rabbit stew and fresh bread.
Apparently, Signy could then fully remember the night she was found in the river.
Selene be praised, Linden's final act had been blessed. Signy now knew how she had
escaped the keep through Thylera's chambers. Ingrid then ordered everyone to bed. We
would finalize our plan to utilize this new information in the morning.

Triad grant us rest.
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Auctusiz.Zc

We all, me included, sla}at Iate. The sisters were set upon meﬂvking into the kazfa Vid
Signy’s newly remembered path. Iexpress my desire to accompany them to assist, but
Ingrid would not hear of it. To my surprise, both Eevi and Signy arqued in favor of my
caming M‘mg and reluctantly, Ingri;{ eventually ngree;{.

While preparing for our Approach to the keep, I took time to pray. I asked Selene to Look.
After the sisters in what had tobe one of their most daring endeavors. Although I had made
them a hearty Late breakfast of eqqs, goosehash, biscuits, gravy and hot apple cider, my
efforts to prepare were quiietly sidelined. The blizzard had come at a cost. Jynce, Tyra, and
their young baby had perished in the cold.

Brother Fortin was overcome with despair. The Loss of his teacher and then hearing the
news of these deaths at what he believed wis his own hand wis too much for him to bear.
He leapt from the roof in An effort to end his own suffering, perhaps as punishment for his

Actions.

I asked Eevionce how old she was when she first took a Life. She was 17 when watched the
Life ebb from another, by her own hand. Icould not help but think that what she
witnessed and I what Isaw in Fortin's eye was altoqether different. The was something
more there- first a look. that was not his own, then the pleading Look. of deepest reqret.
What greater evil could there be in the world than forcing one to take their own Life? I
was convinced that what steered Linden, too steered Fortin and as I knelt with him there
in the snow, I vowed to bring ALl that I Aad to bear aqainst it.

AlL of it was & painful reminder of the ripples our actions had and would cause on the
people of this town. Selene would indeed help us, quide us, and Keep our endeavors within
our bounds, so that the wishes of the sisters and needs of the qood people of Reqwater might be
in harmony. But it was up to us to hear Her.

Iwas left having to address the Brothers in the temple, to redirect their hopelessness ang
focus them on their greatest uty, to tend to the good folk. of Redwater.

Soon after I canght up with Eevi, and as was her usual custom, she handed me a piece of
wood As she carved at one herself. I admit, I found the task relaxing- choosing to apply a
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skill I have for manipulating wood rather than thinking about attempting to thwart
that about which I have more guestions than answers. The knife set to work.in my hands,
and without thought, nearly asif a meditation, I carved. Before long I held three fiqures,
all joining hands in a circle, the three daughters of Arden. Signy and Ingrid would join us

soon mftar.

We were Visited ]717 a Herald of the Reqent of the Lake. Along with the Reqent’s arrival,
we learned that Brother Lathan is traveling with him. A servant of Erebos, I thought
perhaps he was to perform the ceremony now that Linden was no longer Among vis. Also,
with the Reqent would be Toreas, and according to the herald, o sizeable escort of Eclan
Traders. It was told to us that Eclan owed the Reqent 7 full rafts of Berian timber before
the end of Auctus. If the deliveries conld not be made or similar Jinancial compensation
could not be presented, the Reqent had the right to name a new Lord of Redwater. Eclan
Traders too, wis leveraqed aqainst this transaction. It seemed there was much more risked
on this wedding than we realized.

As I assisted in the plans for Linden and Fortin's funeral, we decided to use it as cover to
leave the walls of the town. From there we intended to find Siqny’s tunnel. Time was not
on our side, And with the Reqent Arriving tomorrow, we had no choice but act on whatever
plan we had- find the tunnel, make our entrance to the Keep, slay #Henerick and his
mother. That was the extent of the plan. Inow admit, I praved that Selene might put
Fu [»lgz&r too, in our ?nt[».

We hid our Arms with the recently departed and slipped out of the city as part of the
congreqation. Brother Stedden did A fine j ok of leading the funeration and the others pass
the sisters gear to them before lighting the pyres. We stepped into the darkness 77&17014&( the
glow and quickly made our way south in search of the hidden tunnel entrance.

It wis not long ﬁafarz Signy found the notched stone from her memory. With some
difficulty, we entered the cold river, pressing through reeds until the depression is located. I
held my breath until it seemed my Lungs would burst. The underwnter passaqe was Longer
than I expected. When I aqain felt air on my face, I reqret I wias not quiet about
]?'remf[»ing. Fortunately, none were there to hear me save my companions. We found
footprints- someone had entered before us. The condition of the tunnel improved the further
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in we went. Soon we reached An intersection and decide to follow the tracks of our

predecessor.

As we appronched the chamber ahead, sounds of activity could be heard. Brining our flame
into the chamber had an unexpected And terrible result. 0il that had coated the walls of
the room exploded in a blinding hot flash. We were scattered. As my eves adjusted, o
familiarbut charred form fell from the ceiling to my feet.

It was Peth! Ingrid was upon him immediately, hoisting him to his feet and then Tms[»ing
his head aqainst the nearby wall. She demanded answers and quickly learned that Peth
had een arrested at the Whetstone soon after we had been there asking about him. #He had
been trying to escape ever since. A'}J}mrently, the keefa WAS 11 SUCh poor condition, it
afforded him a way out of the dungeon and into the catacombs. Itended to his burns,
maostly his leq. Ingrid reluctantly insisted that Peth had no choice but to travel with us
back. to the keep. She made no mention of how we came to be there.

After A series af 10147 passadqes, iron qates, and empty chambers, we entered a PZWCE that was
not empty. Not at all. There was & mural painted on the wall of a giant tree with
branches outstretched like arms. The tree was surrounded by a purple aura and small
people with heads of birds. Tt had an ugly, unholy feel. On the floor in front of the mural
were several broken eqqshells in small pools of blood. The room was old. Closer scrutingy
revealed to me the worn relief of woodsman working in what I assumed to be the Berian
Wood beneath the newer mural.

Beyond, we continved until reaching a completely overgrown passaqe. It was as if tree root
had spun themselves in a great Vortex to close Access to what Lie beyond. The qAp WAS
i’mrelg ]71'7 enaugl» far Signy to crawl tfmmg[». The pAssAqe WS fmm'lim to Peth. We
forced our way through, one after another. Crawling, slithering as a snake, it took. aqes to
reach the other end. When we did reach }’751701411( the roots, we found ourselves in A small
chamber. T Appenred to be the foundation of A tower. A spiral stair Led up on the opposite
side of the room. The roots had indeed taken a toll on the Keep, displaced stones and huge

cracks were common.

Not far up the steps, we were attacked! Our assailants were horrifying creatures of
nightmares- Aalf man, Aalf bird. Abominations from old times, the beast were frightening
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to behold. The crimped stair proved to be a very difficult spot for a fight. T am thankful
still that Ingrid was able to save me from becoming supper for one of them. The slaying was
not quiet, And from above us came A Voice. Looking down from the Archway above stood
Fu Mgm, bare, save o longsword. Iwould soon learn the sisters recoqnized it instantly as
that of their father. Idon’t think I had ever before praved for a man’s death, but for atl
things there is A first time. The room At the top of the tower was overcome with the great
wood that then qrew within. The walls, flaar, and ceiling were All A tzzmgle of A living

Berian tree.

The sisters charqed in and guickly although not easily, dispatch the evil Fuhlgar. They
then were engaqed }’717 quards that too were bested before Thylera arrived. She stood up from
what I then could see was a bed qrown into the trunk of the great tree. As she raised her
hand, I glimpsed wisps of distortion At her fingertips. Magic! Arcane maqic of the worst
kind. The room fell tosleep. I was only spared the effect due to my distance and to be sure,
will of Selene. Rapidly, more quards arrived and seized the sisters. s Thylera backhands
Ingrid, cursing her for staying her Lover, I elected to enter the chamber and demanded that
she stop.

To my surprise At Almost the same moment, A door opposite me burst open and none other
than Klain Whiteshield, Kegmt of the Lake, steffaa( n. A—lmg with him, White Guards
and Brother Lathan. In the moments mftar, t[mmgk much chaos, A wave af excuses was
i’mmg[»t forth and a symphony of Lies was concocted. I quickly stipped back and collected
one of the Anlf-fn’n{ creatures in order to present it to the Reqent and Lathan. AsIdid,
there were more malicions wisps from the hand of Thylera.

The sisters were taken to the dungeons, and I was instructed to follow Brother Lathan. In
A Very direct ang brief conversation with the tall Acolyte, he inguired if Tintended to
}Jerfarm the ceremony in lig[tt of the recent Pmsing af our Brothers in Redwater. Instead af
offering my answer, I instead revealed to him all of our intentions. After A much Longer
duscussion, I too offereq my suspicions concerning Lady T[»ylem and her true cm}mﬁilities.
He then excused himself and Left me alone on his ]mlcmv. Only then did it occur to me
that I was in the presence of the single most powerful and respected holy man in the entire
reqion. I am thankful still that I realized this only after my insubordinate behavior.
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From my temporary perch, I heard much going on in the keep. The bride, is seemed, did not
want to be wed at all. Both Henerick and T hylera Lamented the Loss of Fuhlqar. Ishall
not say I was delighted ]717 this, but I was not saddened. Not at all.

Eventually, I was joined }717 Lathan aguin. Ariam, a White Guard, was with him along
with several others. Irecognized Ariam immedintely, having had her in camp with Ingrid
on several occasions. She recalled me also, an unaxfactaa( su r}an'se, but a most welcome one

under the circumstances.

We descended to the dunqeons where I wis permitted to meet with the sisters. Itried asbest I
could to tend to their injuries. They were unsure what to do, but I told them to stick
together, and I reminded them that Lady Moon would watch over them. Ileft what food I
still had with me to them and said my 7004}717&5. As 1 Left the hallway to their cell, T
canght a glimpse of the Reqent in one of the side rooms. Iwould Later learn that he too
would speak. to the sisters.

I was released to return to the tem;ale which T immea(mtely did, as Brother Stedden had
mentioned that the ]Zegent wished to take services there that next maming. As I arrived,
Brother Stedden explained that all of the Lurians had moved to the Keep leaving only
Local men to quard the walls.

It was [ate. Iwas short on time. Thad abanguet to cook, pravers to say, and A Reqent to

council.

LM{V Moon [ual;a us! #al;a us all, far We Are nemly out of time.
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Auctus 14.2¢

I contemplated- what does one prepare for a reqent? Itook. a guick inventory of what wis
on hand in the Kitchens. Ithen summoned three of my Brothers to help with the
preparation. Fortunately, some of the townsfolk had come through with a pig, some
cn%nges and a bushel of apples for the wedding feast. I did not believe the ceremony would
miss them.

I decided to g0 with pork Lormare stew), using some red wine, CorAnder, CATAWAY, And
roasted garlic. To qo with it, I prepared some pickled cabbage, some gartic roasted turnips to
tie in with the stew, and some sweet guince bread to g0 along with them.

I was torn on dessert, initmll17 I tfwugf»t af A [wney rice Parric{ge with currants, but since
Ariam was to be with him, I felt Almost aﬁligu{ to make Mafle fritters. With the fresk
ﬂf}:les, it was the better choice.

As I cooked, I was Left wondering about the sisters. Soon T found myself in prayer to the
Lady Moon asking Her to Look after them. I hoped perhaps after the Reqent Left, I might see
about what was happening at the keep. I also wondered if Aridm might assist me at
qetting in.

There was A good deal of untest in the temple that day. Brothers were squabbling, and I too
could feel the tensions of Redwater's fate spilling over into our everyday activities.

Pre;mmtims far the ]mnﬂ/mt took. most af the c(m; but were near campletz when the ]Zegent
and his entouraqe arrived. He would pray for & long while in the temple, Accompanied 1717
Lathan and watched silently }’717 his quards, Ariam among them. At the end of their
Warsfu'f, Brother Lathan left the Kegent to his finnl, silent meditations. Iwas able to
have & few words with him. e explained that even the Reqent was concerned as to how
things would play out here. I wondered if perhaps even the Reqent’s position was i’mcammg
unstable. The Reqent then appenred. He wished to complete his pravers with the starry
cloak. of Erebos above. Ishowed them to the observation perch on the roof. As the sunset was
[ading, I spotted three women and a small man approaching the west gate from over the
hill. I made no mention of it, but I knew the sisters would soon have to explain their escape
the Kﬂgent Rimsdf. I left him there to camylete his pravers in peace.
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I'met with the sisters when they arrived. Iwas most surprised to find Peth with them.
Peth! I conld hardly believe it- still alive. The meeting was ]7rief, Jor Thad a meal to serve.

The Reqent and Lathan were pleased at the invitation to dine with us, no doubt Arinm
spoke well of my cooking. I first served the Lormare roast and watched in anticipation as
the Reqent samples the dish. It was received with great acclaim, and I counted no less than
eight occasions of Ariam calling the meal “superh”.

The meal was interrupted ]717 a grovp of Eclan soldiers with intents of returning the Reqent
to the Keep. They feigned fear of his security- Ariam was not pleased. The Reqent directed
them Away saying he had no intention of dishonoring his host by Mmm{aning the meal.

He insisted he would return after the evening’s festivities were concluded.

Notbut a Jew moments After serving my apple fritters, we were aqain interrupted ]717 word
of fighting on the south side of town. The Reqent and his White Guard insisted on
investigating. We accompanied them through Redwater’s streets to the edge of the ‘old
town' gate. There we discovered what the commotion was about- the “Lurian Princess”
was Ablaze. The few remaining Lurian troops had bequn accusing folk and attempting
arrests. The townsfolk were resisting. The Reqent himself addressed the crowd from the back.
of & waqon. #is ability to inspire calm was impressive. He then quickly Eegwn to have the
townsfolk ushered back into ‘old town'. Twas clear that the Lurians were relieved at the
quick end to the fight. There was Little to be done about the barge. As the dock lines
burned through, the bu rning wreck floated down the river, Around the bend, and out of
site. Tremembered thinking how surprised Rynar would be should it stay afloat Long
enouigh to meet him.

It was then the Eclan soldiers aqain Appeared- this time insisting the Reqent return with
them. He aqrees but asks the sisters to remain behind and assist with the wounded. The
Eclan officer had no stomach to counter the orders of the Reqent. Ithen fetched Magnus
and the waqon, we Loaded several injured citizens into the back and made for the temple.
There the wounded Are cAred far and we all eventu ally turn in. Tomorrow was to be an
important day.

The will of the Triad be done.
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Auctus 15.2¢

We awvoke the next morning to Redwater surrounded ]717 Lurian soldiers and cavalry,
bolstered with the entire Eclan Traders contingent and several troops of personal quards, no
doubt fm’am{s af Toreas. As the citizens af Redwater ]7&71&% to climb the walls to Look. out, An
wir of worry, if not panic swept quickly through the town. It appeared that we were under
siege, And far from the keep where wedding preparations were um{au}tu(lv well underway.

Several tried to open the gates but were threatened immedintely with close Jlights of
arrows and shouts of caution. The sisters were not pleased, Ingrid was furious. We climbed
to the roof of the temple to observe our situation better. It Looked nearly hopeless, but Lady
Moon is an ally of hope. The sound of thunder wis heard from the south. We soon realized
it was the thunder of horses! E'Gil led a host of southern cavalrymen into view.

Selene be praised!

The horseman rode down the hill into the valley as the Lurians attempted to form up to
resist. The riders circled, racing nose to tail in whirlwing meara A great man rode out Ang
dismovnted. He drew & curved sword thrust it into the ground in challenge to the Lurian
officer nearhy. After & moment, the Lurian drew his sword and planted it in the earth in
acceptance of the Large horseman’s challenge.

An arrow was Loosed. From Eshen’s bow atop the qate tower, A single shot sailed far through
the air and hit the Lurian through the neck. It was a messaqe, and clearly vnderstood As
the Lurians were torn between Jacing the horsemen or those of us on the wall, confidence
then bolstered ]717 the elf’s arrow.

As the riders move towards the gate, the Lurians gave a wide path free of resistance for the
moment. Eeviwas eaqerly revnited with E'Gil. T overheard some of his words-

“Ithonght you said your home was a friendly town.”

“I have t/wugkt of nothing other than this moment since Espen’s return.”
“Idreamt again of singing with you.”

“Tell me you Are well.”
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It was then I t/wugf»t it n;y}ara};rinte to put my attention elsewhere, but I was ;almsec( to see
her happiness. Triad forgive me, but I liked this horseman. The Large warrior that
challenged the Lurians is introduced as Lagen. Inqrid saluted his }’7m1/er17.

A few of us made our way back to the temple where I was passed a sealed messaqe. It was to
be delivered }’717 the Reqent’s personal hawk. It was a request for aid- for troops and support,
post haste. The hawk had not survived to make the appointed journey. It appeared the
fate of the Reqent had fallen to us as well. #sIshared this information with others, we
also learned that wiaqons were on the way to the west gate from the keep. The waqons’
purpose was to gather the arranqed food for the wedding feast. Inqrid ordered the qates open,
and that the food be release so Long s the promised payment was present. It was, Aqain in

Lurnian SE}Jtems.

One of the servants with the waqons delivered to me A messaqe from Brother Lathan. Iwas
informed of the ceremony itinerary, schedule, and location. Lathan also requested one of
the Brothers from the temple be sent along with the provisions. Lathan had selected an old
and particularly long traditional service for the marriage. There would be many Litanies
to be su nq, and Stedden knew exactly who should be sent- Brother Otar.

It wis then that Signy entered. Itook the opportunity to pull her aside. Of all three of
them, Signy Aad been the most consistent in her intentions since our Journey Imgmu I
believed that her Jocus was exactly what the sisters needed. Iimplored her totry to
convince her sisters that now was the time to act. Our opportunity was about to pass.
Selene willing, she would speak.to Ingrid and Eevi.

The sisters decide that Stedden and 0tar shall attend the wedding, and an escort of
horsemen, our newfound allies, should escort them and the wagons back to the keep. The
sisters and I intended to hide within the waqons, along with six others. We would pass near
the chimney and enter the tunnels below as the waqons made their way toward their
destination, hopefully without ﬁeing noticed. From within, we would ]m’ng this saqa to an

end, finnlly.
Fortunately, the start of their plan went as intended. We entered the tunnels through the

small opening in the ceiling of the oiled room. We passed though the Labyrinth of forqotten
passaqes until we finally reached the tunnel filled with the stifling roots. All there were
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astounded 1717 what happened then- Esben stepped to the tiny opening, knelt down and
whispered something. This Alone was startling, but as he stood and stretched out his hands,
the roots }egﬂm to recede. We ALl followed closely as the brambles withdrew, Esben moved
steadily forwnrd, providing easy passage through what we had anticipated to be a serious
obstacle. Twas beside myselfin awe. He was praying! Praving to Selene! Ithen beqan to
understand how he could influence the trees so. Truly the will of Lady Moon was with us.

In the chamber ﬁeyam{, we were reminded of the damaqe done to the tower 1717 the spreading
of the trees. Through the cracks in the walls above, we saw that Illios had set. The
wedding would be under way! we climbed the stair with all haste, bu rsting into Thylera's
room At the top. There were no quards to be Jound, but there was evidence of some horrible
ritual having been performed- blood, feathers, hair, candles. I could not imaqine whit evil
had been done.

At the door, Eevi could hear Brother Otar singing verses from the wedding. We feared we
might be too Late. We hastily and quietly prepared to burst through into the Keep. The
sisters silently opened the door and grn%ac( the quard posted outside from his feet.
Thankfully, 0tar's voice drowned out the sound of Ingrid knocking him unconscious. I
quickly closed the door, but someone on the other side was already testing the lock, I
attempted to shoulder the push from beyond but faited. Praise the Trind it was Ariam! Her
white enameled armor polished and adorned for the ceremony. Ingrid immedintely
explained herself and our presence. Aridm was pleased to assist in any way she could. If
the wedding was to be stopped, it needed to be quiick. They all choose their spots to make our
assault. Almost as an afterthought, Ingrid asked me what Iwas going to do and after A
moment I smiled at her and told her not worry. Iknew exactly what I must do.

We slipped into the hall ]’7&17014&( and used the crowd and side chambers to qet to our positions.
From my vantaqe, I was able to watch as the unbelievably Larqe bride, dressed allin red
and qold, made her way toward the makeshift alter and Brother Lathan.

From that moment, t[m’ngs ]mgﬂvn to blur. 0Otar was interris pted ]717 Another Voice, A Voice
familinr to many of those there, Henerick. in particular. It was the Voice Orphea, or rather
her middle daughter Eevi. The haunting stanzas of the Leqend of ILVAL and Anon caused
the desired effect on those present. E'Gil too joined the singing, as Arden with Orphea, now
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he would trade verses with Eevi. As long asIlive, I would never forqet the sound. Isaw
Ingrid Leap from the Imlcmy, I am sure she screamed her battle cry, but I did not hear it.
Not fm fram me Esben’s bow ﬁ'rea(, and Signy s too fram Across the WAY.

The details are clovded to me still save one~- my prayer. Iglimpsed the face of Selene, rising
over the Great Berian Wood through the }mlcang to the east. With all the will inside me, I
praved to the Lady Moon. I fixed my gaze upon Thylera. Iwas gripping my holy sym}al 50
tightly; I conld feel blood running down my wrist. Icould see the book.in my memory, the
one I Aad found while waiting for Master Deneth at the house of the Regent so many years
Aqo. It sat Atop A stand on A table, near the qreat doors where I was asked to wait.
“Reticence” it said at the top af the page. I }egﬂm to recite those words fram my memory,
Charge ], Verse Four and as Idid, I 17677&( Selene to quiet this maqe, she who Aad so many
times abused those I Loved, silence her now, for this must end! Let her words fail her, her Lips
lull, and the calm af your silence ﬁefmll her, she will have no power here!

As T praved aqain and aqain, I Aardly noticed the bloodshed around me, the appearance of
the abominated Fuhlqar, or the death of Henerick and his witch mother.

It was done. FINISHED!

Or wis it? Ingrid Laid on the dais near death, her sisters were with her. The crowd was in
chaos but for one moment the crowd fell silent as Lurians along the ]mlcomf stepped to the
edge and drew. The Reqent too, stepped to the edge of the ]’mlcrm17 and spoke:

“You will not fire! Lady Moon has risen! Your time has expired, and our contract is

broken. unless pAyment cain be made?

“Toreas, I amn sorry for your Loss. Imust now as Lord of Westflood and Reqent of the
Lake, declare all assets of Eclan Traders as well as those of your family are now
forfeit under the Third Treaty of #ouse Cerrak and the Council of the Kings. Arrest
him!”

ATiAm wAs A”‘P}"? to aﬁlige, quickly putting her sword to his chest.

“You there, Charon, unless you intend to wed your c(m/tgkter to this criminal, Luria
has overstaved its welcome in Redwnter.”

Charon ]mgﬂn to SPenk but was cut short 7717 Toreas’ %aming Voice.
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“Scourge of the forest, servant of the old masters, accept this sacrifice of blood!”

He beqan to swing his ornate blade at Ariam. It was his Last mistake. She spun deftly and
brought her own sword across his throat, her white armor now red with blood.

The stowness of the blood flying across the room was unnerving, but when it finally ran
down the wall and onto the branches of the corrupted Berian tree, there was a flash as if
Lightning, but with a sickening violet hue. The sound is deafening as the creature steps
faﬂ% fwm the crack, 20 feet fu’g[» or more, A [wrrific, living tree! It 9m]7]’7e¢( Ariam and
threw her Across the room, she crashed into the wall, not mm/ing.

Brother Lathan alone stood before it shouting-
“Your time is PﬂSt! You no langer have Any power herel”

The darkness of Erebos sealed the crack and the beast began to wither screaming in agony,
but Jar from death. Lathan too was swatted Away asif a gnat, crashing into the alter.

Fear and exhaustion overcAme me.

I am not sure how my companions Jid it, but aqnin they saved me. Indeed, they saved us
all. The creature was stain, and in death all evidence of the tree in the Keep had turned to
Ashes.

As soon I As came to, Trushed to the sisters, trying desperately to bind their injuries. They
would Live, by Selene’s will they all would live. They had to live, for a reunion was at
hand.

By the grace of the Triad, and with the assistance of none other than Peth, Lord Arden was
brought up from the dungeon. Badly abused, but alive to see his danghters aqain. It
seemed Reqent Whiteshield would name his new Lord after all.

Many tears and smiles and embraces were shared. Iwas fitled with emotion- pride,
happiness, relief, most of ALl thanks.

I'soon stepped AwWAY from the sisters- my sisters, and their father. Iexited the keep and
walked to the top of the high hill between the keep and Redwater. Beneath the stars and
biack of Erebos I would bask.in the glow of the Lady Moon Selene. It wis ]’717 her will they
were Alive- A debt I would spend my Life repaying, gladly.
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It was many hours }efara Stedden faum{ me. Apparently, the sisters were worried. Icould
see he understood my tears. He smiled, took. my hand and helped me to my feet.

“ALL thanks to Lady Moon” Was all he could say.

We walked back. to the kezp taget/uar in silence, All the while laakin7 on the fwce af Selene.
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