
 

him are made safer still, and 
we are currently working to 
repair damages and rebuild 
homes and other structures 
which the fire was able to 
reach above ground. Your 
patience is most appreciat-
ed, and we encourage you 
to request whatever you 
may need of our Baronial 
soldiers and High Guard in 
this difficult time. 

   While in Ector, I had the 
personal opportunity to 
meet Torek Steeleye, the 
leader of the rising Goblin 
Army, face to face in the 
outskirts of town. While 
our swords did not cross, he 
made it known that he 
looked forward to the 
(continued on page 3)

   The Court of Blythedale 
would like to extend the 
deepest of thanks for the 
irreplaceable aid of the ad-
venturers, court members, 
ambassadors, and soldiers of 
The Ash Forest, Corrheim, 
Nordenn, Falkirk, Imladar, 
and Brittington during this 
last gathering. With our 
combined and versatile 
forces, it appears as though 
we have finally vanquished 
the last of the Thessi Pain-
guard, their undead host, 
and their known associates 
within the borders of the 
Estate of Ector, and Blythe-
dale at large. While there 
were unexpected losses and 
unforeseen challenges, we 
could not have defeated this 

foe alone, and ask that the 
rest of the realm of Icenia 
continue to rely upon 
Blythedale whenever your 
own lands are threatened, 
and your people are in need 
of defense. 

   As we continue to assess 
the extent of damages done 
by the fire beneath the 
streets of Ector, we ask that 
all relocated citizens remain 
in the temporary encamp-
ments and other housing 
provided in Dragonheart, 
Halifax, and Grimsby. 
Though the help of the sum-
moned Stone Elemental was 
incredible, we are making 
efforts to ensure that areas 
which were unable to be 
completely stabilized by 

GHOSTS SIGHTED IN ENTHOLM 

There is trouble brewing in 
Entholm. Locals are acting 
up or out, can't quite tell. 
Enthom has been a trouble 
spot for years. The situation 
is apparently problematic 
enough that the Court of the 
Ash Forest is traveling there, 
and has put out a call to any 
who wish to provide aid to 
join them. We've gotten 
more "rumor" than "fact" 
about what's going on. How-
ever, stories of restless 

nights, fires, and a particularly 
gruesome murder keep flood-
ing in.  

Most interestingly, the most 
persistent rumors that have 
been flooding in have been 
reports of ghost sightings on a 
large scale. 

To any going, a warning, 
there has been Human/Elven 
animosity for years in this 
area, be careful not to get 
caught in the crossfire. Elves 

should be on their guard in the 
town of Entholm, as “accidents” 
frequently happen. Although 
some progress has been made in 
recent years, and elves have 
begun traveling through, few 
elves have yet taken it upon 
themselves to actually live 
there. Most of the humans there 
like it that way.  
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The fighting at the edge of the 
Flameheart Keep has reached an 
all time high. Between the Galan-
thians pushing back against the 
forces of the Gilded Claw and the 
undead from Fort Lochaber, they 
have been kept incredibly busy. I 
haven’t been able to gain infor-
mation on the Galanthian front, 
but I was able to make it out of 
there with both my life intact and 
a report from the undead front. 

The undead hoards number in the 
hundreds of thousands. Day  and 

night, the forces of the Flameheart 
Keep ride out in sortie against the 
throng in an attempt to harrow 
their enemy’s number. Despite 
their best efforts, the undead re-
fuse to yield ground. No one is 
quite sure where the bodies are 
coming from, but nevertheless 
they continue to press towards the 
heart of Icenia. 

What was strange to us and to the 
Flameheart soldiers was that the 
undead are made up of simple, 
lesser types. There has been no 

sign of the greater and intelligent 
leaders that typically command the 
teaming masses. What creatures 
there are fall easily enough beneath 
the enchanted earth blades of the 
Icenians, but we can’t seem to 
figure out why they press forward 
or what purpose they could possi-
bly have. Until they either eradicate 
them entirely, or the undead cease 
to attack, the brave soldiers of the 
Flameheart Keep will devote their 
lifeblood to ending this blight upon 
our land. 

UNDEAD ATTACK FLAMEHEART KEEP 

AN OPEN LETTER 

flourish with nature. Cooper-
ation is required. 

I have learned that modern 
races, while often short-lived 
and short-sighted, can use 
their quick wits and resource 
management to creatively 
adapt. Forests can be under-
ground, as our modern 
friends the Dwarves (from 
what was once Stone Hollow) 
had mastered complex irriga-
tion systems, focused light 
reflection, and shallow root 
nurturing.  Perspective is 
valuable. 

I have learned that modern 
races, in all their rashness and 
hunger for power, are equally 
thirsty for insight, and are 
most enthusiastic about learn-
ing how to care for the For-
est. I am currently working in 
the urban setting of Cil 
Cilurion, with many humans 
who care deeply about seeing 
greenery flourish amongst 
their modern infrastructure. 
Citizens here, most of whom 
are not Children of Autumn, 
are appreciative of these ef-

forts and offer help in cultivat-
ing clinging vines, tenacious 
moss, and powerful evergreen 
to coexist and thrive with their 
tallest towers.  Patience and 
understanding are mandatory. 

Though certain things are 
coming to light, there are im-
portant questions to which I 
have no answers. What is the 
nature of the planes and how 
they are called upon?  Has 
chaos always existed?  What 
are our memories, and how 
are our realities shaped? Are 
maladies against nature created 
or discovered? How are priori-
ties established, and what gives 
strength to things like tempta-
tion, patience, perspective? 

Nature is waking up. The For-
est is powerful. I invite every-
one to, alongside me, medi-
tate. Spend time with the 
woods, cultivate your heart 
and mind and seek growth. 
Take your time. Evaluate your 
priorities. Learn. 

For Love of the Earth and 
Hope for the Future,  
~Kialda Loa, Child of Autumn 

My Dearest Friends, 

It is evident that the Forest is 
waking up, as my beloved 
brethren and I are now wan-
dering amidst the modern 
world. I am thankful for all I 
have learned, and I am hope-
ful for our future growth 
together. I share my thoughts 
in an effort to illuminate 
unique things I have learned 
about modern growth, as 
well as to posit some timeless 
questions for any intellectuals 
interested.  These thoughts I 
hope can bring us together in 
critical reflection as we move 
towards a bright future of 
care for the Earth and respect 
for the Forest. 

I have learned that modern 
races, though constantly war-
torn and uneasy, are equally 
tenacious and persistent in 
their desires to re-grow.  The 
cultivation I have witnessed in 
my time assisting Corrheim 
has been inspiring. When we 
work together to purge 
abomination and bring peace, 
they in turn plant, grow, and 

“NATURE IS 

WAKING UP .  

THE FOREST IS 

POWERFUL . ” 
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GOBLINS IN BLYTHEDALE 

BLYTHEDALE M ILITARY REPORT 
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“LET US ALL 

BAND 

OURSELVES 

TOGETHER AS 

COUNTRYMEN . ” 
that a large force was set up 
on the outskirts of the camp. 
This force of over two hun-
dred Goblinoids in tabbards 
of Red, White, Tan, and 
Grey with the Red Sashes of 
Toreks army were seen rising 
out of positions, picking up a 
series of small objects and 
withdrawing from the area, 
heading over bridges over a 
sizable cleft in the ground. 
 
Later reconnaissance of the 
area revealed a series of dug 
holes at even intervals, and 
expired liquid lights set on 
stakes ten feet out from these 
holes, facing away from the 

camps so they could not be 
seen from the Ashbury lines. 
The Bridges were pulled up 
behind them as well. 
 
Although the encamped forc-
es were able to keep the 
wounded and refugees calm 
in face of the Goblin with-
drawl, none seemed to have 
answers as to why they left 
without engaging. This is 
however the largest showing 
of force from this group this 
far and questions of how 
many troops this Steel-Eye 
has are starting to be asked.  

The recent gathering of No-
bles and adventurers alike in 
Ector also drew the attention 
of the Goblin Army of Torek 
Steel-Eye. Although reports 
are incomplete at this time 
reports are that another at-
tempt of Torek to recruit 
further forces was disrupted 
by a strike team led by Lord 
Captain Brey. 
 
Of greater import would 
seem to be what did not hap-
pen. On Sunday Morning as 
the military encampments 
surrounding the town were 
still recovering from the 
shock of the disaster under-
neath Ector, a cry went up 

from his minions. My only 
comforts at this time are that 
he not only appears to loath 
Necromancy as much as we 
Icenians do, but he also seems 
to adhere to some system of 
military honor as well. Due 
to Steeleye’s apparent ability 
to appear in many places 
across the lands of Icenia, I 
can only assume that he is 
tracking the activities of pow-
erful adventurers and nobles, 
and so it may not be unusual 
for you to happen upon his 
host while traveling in the 
wild. Please, keep yourselves 
safe. I anticipate meeting with 
the rest of our Baronial Lords 
and military command to 
determine how to handle this 
growing threat as we ap-

proach our next winter. 

  I personally plan on riding 
with my soldiers and any 
available members of 
Blythedale’s Court to the aid 
of The Ash Forest in one 
week’s time, and encourage 
all able-bodied and willing 
adventurers to join me. These 
are troubled times, and we 
find ourselves facing foes both 
old and new. Let us all band 
ourselves together as country-
men and know strength in 
arms as we defend ourselves, 
our lands, and our innocent 
citizens once more. 

Honor & Bravery 

Lord Captain Khorwyn Brey 
First Ranger of Blythedale 

opportunity to meet me in 
“honorable” combat upon the 
field of battle one day. Due to 
my inability to venture be-
yond the borders of Blythe-
dale while battling the Thessi 
within the last few months, I 
am still learning all of the 
subtleties of the current terms 
of war which we have made 
with Steeleye. What I can tell 
you are my firsthand observa-
tions of our foe, and I caution 
you not to provoke him or 
attempt to engage him in sin-
gle combat. From what I be-
held, Torek Steeleye is a for-
midable warrior, bearing both 
sword and shield, and also 
using what I believe to have 
been Earth Magic. He is agile 
and aggressive, and seems to 
command the utmost respect 

BY HAROLD BLAIR 



Due to an unfortunate flaw in 
the ritual magics at our last 
gathering in Ector, many of 
you may have had the misfor-
tune of seeing what can only 
be described as my ignorant 
interpretation of a Child of 
Autumn.  Though I assure 
you I was quite convinced I 
was indeed a Child of Au-
tumn who had only recently 
awoken, the magics which 
caused this delusion have 
since dissipated and I find 
myself both embarrassed as 
well as seeming to be covered 
with some kind of rash from 
the leaves I adorned myself 
with in my altered state. 

My embarrassment, however, 
does not stem from any magi-
cally induced slip-of-the-
tongue or shameful act I com-
mitted during those few days, 
but rather the opposite.  I 
found myself embraced by the 
adventurers and people of 
Ector and the surrounding 
estates in a way I am not sure 
I have ever felt before.  I am 
embarrassed that it took a 
ritual backlash and magical 
influence to open myself up 
to the Children of Autumn 

and begin a dialogue about 
what they and many of the 
other peoples of Blythedale 
and the other baronies of Ash-
bury are concerned about and 
are fighting for.   

I know I have been working 
hard these past few years 
studying and teaching the 
magic I love so dearly, and I 
still have much to do before 
I’m done… but I want to 
make time to do more to ad-
dress the other issues and 
concerns of everyone in 
Blythedale.   

To the Children of Autumn 
who were present in Ector.. 
Thank you.  For embracing 
and protecting me, for listen-
ing to me ramble on ignorant-
ly and not taking offence.  
And to all of the adventurers 
who took a chance to speak to 
me when they might other-
wise not (had I been my nor-
mal mundane self) and for not 
taking advantage of me when 
I was giving away my coin and 
wares so freely.   

And moving forward I want 
anyone in Blythedale to know 
that my door is open to you 

all.  I want to form committees 
to begin researching how we 
can make the lives of everyone 
in Blythedale better.  I want 
those of you interested in giv-
ing aid and planning a better 
Blythedale to reach out to me 
so I can put you in a position to 
make real change. And yes… I 
want to speak with the farmers 
and estate holders to see what 
can be done to see unused and 
unsettled land reforested if the 
climate supports it.  

Blythedale is the oldest of the 
baronies, and we need to lead 
by example.  War may have 
hardened our hearts and chased 
us from our homes, but victory 
and peace are just over the 
horizon.  And as Chief of Staff I 
want to look to that tomorrow 
and begin planning the recon-
struction on revitalization ef-
forts so that as soon as we have 
vanquished our foes, we can 
move swiftly to put our homes 
back to rights and begin the 
healing we all so deserve. 

 
Archwizard Nathan Westwind 

Blythedale Chief of Staff 

 

MY BRIEF T IME AS A “CHILD OF AUTUMN” 

 

“BLYTHEDALE IS 

THE OLDEST OF 

THE BARONIES ,  

AND WE NEED 

TO LEAD BY 

EXAMPLE . ” 
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 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! 

The Ashbury Merchants Guild is now looking for any and all 

Artisans who wish to consolidate their efforts to a more 

collective effort! Now that we’re rid of the pesky influence 

of Vox, we’re looking to grow our Guild to rival that of the 

famous ones of Barran. Starting with the next gather, a 

representative will make their way into town. Seek them 

out and tender your application with them. Together, we 

can be great! 

- Surruga Tav'ril 

  Head of Merchant Acquisition 

  Ashbury Merchant's Guild 

ADVERTISEMENTS & PERSONALS 

time together 
last gath-
er.  Could this 
be a BUDDING 
romance?  What 
about Lord 
Squire Ket?  I 
guess that fa-
mous date didn't 
go so well after 
all. 

Speaking of Dame Readella, 
her striking red hair may not 
just be an Elven trait. There 
may be some elemental pow-
er to that mane she 
wears.  Its rumored that it 
was still warm like the sun 
even when she was deep un-
derground in the cata-
combs.  Is this a sign she may 
be part elemental?  Or simp-
ly another magical backlash 
from her courtmate and re-
nowned Wizard, Nathan 
Westwind, who seems to 
have been off his magical 
game lately. 

Hello Everyone.  Time for 
everybody's favorite part of 
the Times! 

First off, it sounds like the 
last bunch of gossip we put 
together was a 
hit...  mostly.  First, if any-
body was offended, please 
except our sincere apolo-
gies.  What we publish is 
only meant in fun, even scan-
dals have a silver lin-
ing.  Though it sounds like at 
the recent gathering of the 
Courts in Blythedale, the 
adventuring tavern was re-
peatedly swept clean of 
"loose" issues of our fair 
paper.  Don't worry, we 
keep a few originals, if you 
need a copy you need only to 
send us a missive! 

Now the goods: Ever in the 
news Dames Kailani and 
Readella (congratulations on 
your recent Knighting!) were 
seen spending quit a bit of 

And speaking of 
Magic and unex-
pected effects.  I 
think we have 
all had a great 
example of why 
you shouldn't go 
licking strange 
objects before 
identifying 

them. We’re not sure exact-
ly what happened, aside from 
the fact that the adventurer 
known as Vincent was led 
into town inside an alchemi-
cal golem, reportedly the 
result of him licking a piece 
of candy. I guess the adage 
don't take candy from 
strangers should be amended 
to don't take strange candy, 
period. 

And speaking of enemies... 
the Thessi are continuing to 
be active.  There's a rumor 
floating around that spies 
have been requested to wear 
nametags from now on to 

TALK OF THE TAVERN 

help differentiate themselves. 
People say that "Nobility 
claims this will help reduce 
paranoia". But the Times has 
been unable to find any nobil-
ity willing to actually go on 
record and say this. 

That’s it for this month’s Talk 
of the Tavern! We’re always 
looking to keep you up on the 
latest gossip, but to do that 
we need you to send it to us! 
If you’ve seen something in-
teresting, feel free to send a 
missive to our offices in Ash-
bury City. We look forward 
to hearing from you! 


