
 

TO THOSE WHO GATHERED IN ENTHOLM 

I have never denied that my 
people can be secretive, par-
ticularly when it comes to 
protecting the forest and in 
particular, the Spirit Tree.  
When people gathered to 
assist with the situation in 
Entholm I had no idea it 
would lead us right to the 
heart of the forest. And in all 
of the ensuing  craziness 
there's something I never 
said.  
Thank you. 

Thank you for always being at 
the ready, willing to help. 
Thank you for never backing 
down, even when faced with 
fights you didn't think you'd 
survive. 
Thank you for understanding 
our need to protect, and not 
slaughter the Ents, even 
though they were compelled 
to attack us. 
Thank you for your respect 
and deference to our ways and 

our traditions, even if you don't 
understand them.  
Thanks to you the damage was 
nowhere near what it could 
have been, and every day that I 
look at the Spirit Tree, I shud-
der to think what would be 
happening right now, had you 
not been there. 
You have my sincere gratitude. 
 
In Service, 
Baroness Ezri Silverthorn 
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were to make a grab for the 
royal crown, but they both 
surprised them by neither 
one making that leap. Nevin 
remained Duke of Ashbury 
and Sonia seceded with Brit-
tington, allying instead with 
the elven nation of Imladar 
against their foes (though, it 
is worth noting, Brittington 
and Icenia never reached 
any aggression). In the end, 
the kingdom was shattered, 
though not for the reasons 
the Ordo Aurum had 
feared. 

However, the day of reuni-
fication is upon us, as 
Queen Sonia and Duke 
Nevin have announced their 
engagement! Bucking tradi-
tion as usual, the royal cou-
ple will wed in Fairedale, 

surrounded by the adven-
turing community that has 
become such an integral 
part of their lives over the 
last decade. Numerous no-
bles from Brittington and 
the rest of the kingdom 
have been heard to grumble 
about this, but whether that 
is because they are ignoring 
tradition, or just be because 
it necessitates their travel to 
an area without plush ac-
commodations we can't 
say.  

The royal nuptials will be 
held on the 25th of Fire 
Ant. We wish our new 
monarchs well.  May their 
reign be one of peace and 
prosperity throughout the 
land. 

The Ashbury Times is 
pleased to announce that, 
within the coming month, 
Icenia will be whole once 
again.  

With the death of King 
Broomis several years ago, 
the succession of the king-
dom was left in question. 
While several of the chosen 
who had once been con-
tenders to the throne were 
still alive, Broomis never 
officially announced an heir. 
It appeared he was groom-
ing Sir Nevin for the posi-
tion, but after his death, it 
was revealed that Duchess 
Sonia was his daughter by 
birth.  

The Paladins threatened 
severe action if either Duke 
Nevin or Duchess Sonia 



To the Citizens of Ashbury and 
adventurers who assisted in Ector: 

            It has been quite a while 
since I have been able to address 
my fellow citizens and the adven-
turing community I once held 
dear to my heart. I have not seen 
the lands of Ashbury since I went 
with His Grace Duke Sir Frost 
Vardik to the lands of Galanthia. 
As much as that was tragedy 
weighs greatly on my mind, more 
than you could ever imagine, I am 
glad to find the land that I love so 
dearly has survived and continues 
to persevere against the abundant 
dangers that threaten our way of 
life. 
            I know there are many 
questions that you may have of 
me and I wish I could give you 
answers but currently due to what 
I have endured over the past few 
years I cannot offer much. On my 
actions in Ector though, I can offer 
some explanation so that you may 
understand what occurred. 

            With assistance of the el-
ders I have regained most of who I 
am and determine my own 
course of actions. I still have trou-
ble remembering the day we lost 
our beloved Duke but know I can 
recall many events afterward, 
many of which that will now burn 
in my mind until the day I finally 
breathe my last breath. After our 
defeat in Galanthia my contingent 
of made our way to he rendez-
vous point in case a retreat was 
called for. I and my close cohort 
waited until we could no longer 
for his Grace to meet up with us. 

            My group, passing through 
Corrheim using trails I remember 
from days gone by, had stumbled 

upon a meet up between Thessi 
slavers to transport their latest 
victims. If one knows me, they 
know next to my hatred of necro-
mancy is my hatred of slavery, 
and my own personal history with 
Thessi Empire and their black-
hearted Emperor. It was agreed 
upon that we could not leave 
these poor victims to their fate 
despite being few in number so 
we devised a plan that when this 
meet broke up, we would am-
bush the caravan and free the 
slaves. 

            I am not sure how what 
happened transpired, the only 
thing I can think of was that one of 
my cohort had been a deep Thessi 
agent all along, but once we am-
bushed the caravan it was us that 
fell into a trap. Once we had start-
ed our attack upon the caravan we 
ourselves were attacked by the 
slaver parties we had thought long 
behind us. We had managed to 
free the slaves from the cages and 
they ran into the woods and it is 
my fervent wish that some es-
caped and are now citizens of 
Corrheim. 

            Needless to say that once 
the Emperor had me in his clutch-
es he went to great lengths to 
break me and subject me to his 
will. This was not just mental 
rewriting, this was both physical 
and emotional torture to make 
me submit to his will for the past 
7 years.  I am certain if not for the 
valiant efforts to push Thessi out 
of Blythedale, and the desperate 
attempt at using me against our 
forces without my conditioning 
being totally complete,  I would 
still be in the hands of the Emper-
or as his favorite play thing. 

            I sincerely apologize to his 
Excellency the Baron of Corrheim, 
to those who had to watch over me 
once captured, to Captain La 
Roche who brought me to the 
Blythedale Garrison only to realize 
it was already compromised by 
Thessi insurgents. While I was not 
able to fully stop myself from as-
saulting citizens luckily I was able to 
stay my hand from delivering the 
final stroke or committing necro-
mancy. 

            I thank you all for helping 
subdue me and seeing me safely to 
Hopewell and it is my fervent wish 
to see you all again someday. I un-
derstand that I have many new 
adventurers to meet and old ac-
quaintances to catch up. I also hope 
to return to my duties as a noble of 
Ashbury if his Grace Sir Nevin 
Kendrick sees that I am fit to return 
and renew my oath. 

  

Til Then, 

One Sword To Keep Others in 
Their Sheathes! 

Lord Jonothan Dragonheart Var-
dik  

A LETTER FROM LORD JONOTHAN  

“I AM GLAD TO 

FIND THE LAND 

THAT I LOVE 

SO DEARLY HAS 

SURVIVED AND 

CONTINUES TO 

PERSEVERE” 
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Silverfang to assume his va-
cancy upon the Ordo Aurum.  

Both Sir Balloch and Dame 
Silverfang have been deemed 
exemplary defenders of the 
Code and protectors of the 
Kingdom of Icenia against 
enemies both within and 
without. Official elevations 
are expected to occur follow-

AN ANNOUNCEMENT FROM THE ORDO AURUM 

ing the Royal Coronation in 
Fairdale later this month.  

For the last two years, the 
Royal Paladins of the Ordo 
Aurum have been bereft of a 
Grand Paladin. As of a major-
ity vote upon the Seventeenth 
of Fire Ant in the year 615, 
the Council has moved to 
elect Sir Tyler Balloch to the 
seat of Grand Paladin and 
have selected Dame Vacht 

SYNVIA FREED 

Alto, Ona and Larien fought 
the minions of the Elemental. 
Once they were dead the 
Elemental screamed and 
shriveled into a husk. We 
took the husk back to the 
Plane of Order in Barran and 
placed it into the prison cell it 
had escaped from. A Mist-
walker brought us back toEn-
tholm, as he did he sealed the 
breach over Synvia closing the 
Apsuudi from Icenia. 
  At this time Rayna and I owe 
all of you an apology. When 
the Nightmares first came to 
Synvia, when the storm 
stopped, We thought we had 
closed the breach. We left 

without really checking. So 
because of the slip in our du-
ties you spent a year in fear 
and hard fighting. This is in-
excusable on our part, Hiwas 
and Sefids live by one code, 
to protect the dreamers. Sor-
ry is not enough. So We make 
this promise to all of you 
now. I will be spending the 
next year on Synvia, with 
Rayna joining me when she 
can. we will be training a unit 
to become Hunters and Seek-
ers that will be known as the 
Dream Swords. We will 
make sure that if the Night-
mares return you will not be 
caught unprepared.   

   People of Synvia, Suhane 
Khawab. I bring you joyous 
news. My name is Hiwa 
Chulainn Steelclaw, and it is 
with great pleasure I tell you 
that Deadwalk and the Night-
mares are gone from your 
island. Myself, my Sefid 
Rayna, your Dame Kailani, 
Mouse, Ona, Alto, Larien, 
Vincent, and Kar, fought the 
Elemental on the Dreamscape 
known to me as the Apsuudi. 
Kar and Vincent called the 
Mad Elemental out into the 
open. Rayna and myself used 
our training as Hiwa and Sefid 
to hold back all of the Night-
mares, Dame Kailani, Mouse, 
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“S IR TYLER 

BALLOCH WILL 

TAKE THE SEAT 

OF GRAND 

PALADIN . ” 

BY CHULAINN STEELCLAW 

ASHES AND OATHS 

As we draw near to our last 
gather of this cycle, the signs 
of Winter approach our 
world. However, the prob-
lems of Tar’Navaria continue 
to threaten our friends and 
family. The Thessi, ongoing 
conflict between dragons and 
wyverns, and the looming 
threat of “The Silence” to 
name but a few. The valiant 
efforts of the Nobility and the 
adventuring community allow 

our beautiful world to contin-
ue to thrive. From the ashes 
of conflict, Tar’Navaria will 
be reborn stronger and more 
beautiful. As the Ambassador 
from Imladar to the Duchy of 
Ashbury, it is my pleasure to 
publicly renew our ties of 
support. Together, our re-
spective Kingdoms will con-
tinue to grow and prosper in 
the face of adversity. 
I urge any remaining neutral 

territories to commit their 
forces, however small, to 
swiftly end the conflict 
against the repulsive beasts 
known as the Thessi. 

Honorably, 
Squire Altohtaro Armand, 
Magor 
Imladari Ambassador Pro 
Tempore to the Duchy of 
Ashbury 



 

It is with great pride that I am 
able to report resounding suc-
cess in the recent efforts to 
more firmly establish the west-
ern boundary of the Barony of 
Corrheim. The combined forc-
es of the Vanguard of Cor-
rheim, the Kor’Rin hoblings, 
and the Gorerain Vakkar have 
been able to further ensure the 
security and safety of Icenian 
lands. Though weakened, the 
Galanthian army is by no 
means defeated, and Fort 
Lochaber still stands impregna-
ble. Travel past the border 
would be unwise. However, 
the campaign has pushed far 
enough into enemy territory 
that future Galanthian assaults 
on Icenian soil seem unlikely. 

I wish to speak in particular of 

the ever-improving relations 
between our foreign friends. 
Deeply held cultural traditions 
are not easily abandoned – nor 
should they be - and differ-
ences between the Gorerain 
and the Kor’Rin were at one 
time tense and divisive. Re-
cently, though, the willingness 
to work together and to better 
oneself and one’s neighbor that 
I have observed has indeed 
brought me joy. I welcome the 
equestrian prowess that my 
hobling compatriots bring, as 
well as the infrastructure that 
will grow to support their 
mercantile proficiency. I am 
equally grateful for the unend-
ing labor and effort displayed 
by the Gorerain. No task that 
was assigned to them went 

unfinished. What I most eager-
ly anticipate, though, are the 
fruits of the harmony between 
the two tribes, and the splen-
dor that shall come to Cor-
rheim as a result. 

Lastly, I would like to com-
mend Udo of the Gorerain and 
Dorravin “Vinny” Onyxcleaver 
on their exceptional battle 
prowess and to extend my sin-
cere thanks. As I struggle to 
learn the ways of the swords-
man, they have at many times, 
as the phrase goes, “covered 
my ass.” 

In service, 

Lord Squire Ketemycos Sun-
wald 

CORRHEIM – GALANTHIA BORDER STRENGTHENED  

“THE 

WILLINGNESS 

TO WORK 

TOGETHER AND 

TO BETTER 

ONESELF…. HAS 

INDEED 

BROUGHT ME 

JOY” 
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I often get asked "Sir Amaran-
thus, how do you make all that 
wonderful food served in the 
Black Stag Tavern?" Well, 
today I am going to share some 
of my cooking secrets with 
you, the readers of the Ash-
bury Times. Today we are 
going to go over one of my 
most requested recipes: Chick-
en Pot Pie. Be warned, it is an 
expensive recipe. 
 
You will need: 
1.5 lbs boneless chicken 
breasts 
2 qts chicken broth or stock 
2 celery stalks 
1 red onion 
2 carrots 
14oz (one small metal jar) of 
sweet peas (drained) 

2 small metal jars of "cream of 
chicken soup" 
1 cup milk 
2 tbls butter 
2 tsp pepper 
2 tsp onion powder 
2 tsp garlic powder 
2 containers of croissant dough 
 
Place the chicken in a pot and 
add the chicken broth. Bring 
to a simmer and simmer for 
about 20-30 mins or until the 
chicken is fully cooked. Re-
move the chicken and discard 
the broth, set the chicken aside 
to cool. Chop the celery, the 
onion, and the carrots and 
place together in a large skillet 
or medium pot with the but-
ter. On medium heat, sauté 
the vegetables until the celery 
and carrots are slightly sof-

tened. In a separate pot com-
bine the jars of soup and the 
milk on medium heat and mix 
until heated all the way 
through. Add the cooked vege-
tables to the soup. Add the 
spices. Tear the now cooled 
chicken into pieces and add 
them to the soup along with the 
drained sweet peas. Mix every-
thing together until evenly 
mixed. Pour the mix into a well 
greased baking pan (13x9) and 
cover with the croissant dough 
in a single layer. Pre-heat the 
oven to 350* and place the  pan 
in on the center rack. Bake for 
about 15-20 min or until the 
dough rises and gains a golden 
brown color. Remove and let 
cool for about 10 min to set. 
Serve. 

COOKING WITH A ROYAL KNIGHT BY SIR AMARANTHUS LANDCHARMER 



 McFinnegan and Fizzlebeaf  Representation Firm and Barrister Ser-

vice LLC is now offering deeply discounted rates. No case is too big 

or to small for this dynamic company! We pride ourselves on unprej-

udiced representation, on all cases no matter the charges. Nowhere 

left to go ? Why not contact us for your free consultation?!   

Interested in advertising or posting a personal? Seek out your 

local Times representative or send a missive to our headquarters 

in Ashbury City! 

If you’re well-spoken and seeking extra coin, the Ashbury 

Times has an opportunity for you! We’re actively seeking 

contributors of news articles in exchange for good silver. 

For further information, speak with a local Times 

representative or send a missive to our headquarters in 

Ashbury City! 

ADVERTISEMENTS & PERSONALS 

ever we 
normally 
put at the 
end of the 
paper... Sir 
Amaranthus 
Landcharm-
er may also 
be a Stone 
Elf Charm-
er as he 
seems to be in the early stag-
es of a relationship with Kar, 
a member of his 
court.  Courting taken quite 
literally.  They've been seen 
together everywhere, even 
reportedly seen through the 
mists together... possibly for 
some alone time?   

Speaking of looking for a 
good time, Squire Alto is 
quite known for his fancy 
spreads he prepares wherev-
er he happens to be travel-
ing.  Some are saying he may 
be better off as a party plan-

It that time of year 
again.  The warm is past and 
cold is coming.  So come sit 
down by the fire with this 
months rumors.  We'll warm 
you right back up again. 

Right off the bat: the illustri-
ous Irina is being spoken of 
again.  Her ears must be hot 
and burning from all the at-
tention she's getting.  Or 
not.. as she was apparently 
seen as a ghost in the En-
tholm tavern.  We're assum-
ing she's not actually perma-
nently dead as that news 
would surely rock this Duchy 
to it's core.  However adding 
"Ghost Form" to her list of 
rumored abilities (including 
being a dragon), truly makes 
Irina one we do not wish to 
underestimate. 

So here's one that we keep 
hearing and may actually be 
more truth than, well what-

ner than a warrior as 
it seems to be where 
his heart truly lies. 

During their recent 
trip to Enthom the 
locals didn't seem to 
be the biggest fans of 
the Baroness.  But 
isn't Enthom that 
crazy part of the for-

est that is mostly races that 
dislike elves?  Interesting 
forest to live in and have 
those views.  Talk about hav-
ing trouble with the neigh-
bors! 

In the ever-growing list of 
"what fixes what" for exam-
ple Water will generally put 
out a Fire... you can add "An 
Ogre" to solving a 
"Nightmare tainted Order 
Elemental". 

Speaking of elementals, they 
are just one of the many 
things on the list of reasons 

TALK OF THE TAVERN 

why the harvest wasn't quite 
as plentiful this year.  Top of 
the list is "Dragons" but "A 
Dragon Did It" is just too 
common a cop out so we have 
to dig deeper as it were. 

Cil Cilurion has been quite 
busy lately.  Including visits 
from many in the community 
with current or past ties to 
the Barony of Cor-
rheim.  What do they know 
that we don't? 

Finally, the times wishes to 
again offer our congratula-
tions to Duke Nevin and 
Queen Sonia on their recent 
engagement. We’re certain 
the wedding will be one to 
remember. 

That’s it for this month’s talk 
of the tavern! Remember to 
send us any fun tidbits you see 
or hear so we can keep enter-
taining you folks! Stay warm, 
everyone. 


