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Editorial

My brain hurts. There was apparently a statement made by someone,
somewhere at some time that the Pack Up was maybe lacking in submissions. |
was all for this endeavour; | mean “More submissions?! Hell yes!”

| am now in Day 42 of my self-imposed exile. So many submissions. So. Many.
Submissions. | know | sound like a man who'’s either been watching a 24 hour
wrestling event or has decided to live in a fetish bar whose name happens to
be “Dominatorz”, but in all seriousness, | got a ton of submissions, and it’s
brilliant! Thank you so much to those who campaigned on the submissions
front, and of course to all of you who sent in submissions, it’s phenomenal!

But lo; what event from yonder weekend breaks? It is the Parli, and Elementals
be the cause! Dirty, wibbly freaks; who are they to do all these shenanigans
and think they can get away with it!? By the Gods, | was shaking my fist at
them so much over the winter season | developed Carpal Tunnel Syndrome,
and more than a few dodgy looks from the neighbouring villagers. However,
this is a Parli, and that means | can repair my poor shattered joints with good
old fashioned slash n’ stab therapy. Ooooh yes, it’s on, and the Lions aren’t
going to lie down and let these interlopers interfere with their land anymore,
no Sir!

Sharpen your blades, band your shields, hone your arrows and get a tattoo on
your spellcasting finger (though seriously, do none of these things as they will

force me to kick you off site/laugh at you), we’ve got asses to kick!

Much love and disturbing hugs that go on about 12 seconds longer than is
comfortable,

Gav



People of the Lions

Well, all in all it's been an interesting winter, what with the hard fought battle at
Dupree and resultantly being able to hold enough land for the military to
establish a beach head. The king being missing for several months and the
crushing blow of finding we have lost control of two of our islands.

During the quiet time of winter | hope you have all had a chance to rest,
reqather your strength and prepare yourselves for the upcoming battles we have
to face. It was so good to see so many of you at our winter festival, to
reacquaint with old friends and hopefully make some new ones.

We are about to wade into the most hostile, enemy controlled territory we've
had to fight for in years. We have a good idea what to expect in the form of
Time Elementals but we must never be complacent. We know that there are
those of our enemies who would use this distraction as 3 way to strike at us. As
always the threat of Consangua looms in the background, as well as the Nolla.
Although we appear to have dealt with the taint of the Nolla we are uncertain as
to what they will do now, with their new found emotions.

| know as a faction if we stand together we will stand strong and vanquish this
foe from our lands. Fight as I've seen you all do a hundred times and the Time
Elementals will not stand a chance. Trust in those at your side and at your back
and the line will not falter or fail. Believe in you military leaders, follow their
orders and we will not lose anyone.

| know we can do this, and as always | am so proud of each and every one of
you,

In Service,

Princess Lenia



Scout Reports

Emmerix:

Reports from our teams that made it back from Emmerix note that the isle is overrun by Elementals,
with the citadel itself teeming with all manner of Elemental so much so that it could only be viewed
from afar. If any members of Capsule Corps remained at the citadel then they are likely possessed

now as well.

The interior of the isle is host to many varying FElementals as well and all villages that were
happened upon proved to be void of Lions citizens. It is worth note that little blood was found when
investigating these villages and that it is the belief of the scouts that the Elementals possessed most of

the inhabitants.

Moving to the coast, our scouts found the beaches to be patrolled regularly by Water Elementals.
Although there are places that a beachhead could be formed, it is unlikely to be an easy task or come

without loss.

A message from the High Scout:

I had sent four 6-man teams to Emmerix to bring us information on the Elemental invasion, so far
only two of those teams have returned home to their brothers and sisters in the Lions Scouts and in

their own words they have done so only through sheer luck.

I bid you, take a moment to think after the dozen scouts that were lost to bring us this information,
though we will do our job to the last, the supply of good men and women who act as Lions Scouts

isn’t endless.



Joining the Lions Scouts:

We are always looking for men and women who enjoy using the wilderness to their advantage and
wish to serve their faction better, whether their skills see them re-mapping the various Lantian isles
since our merging with Orst, or taking a more active role and sneaking behind enemy lines to bring
back vital information for the legions. It could even be that you find yourself 60 yards away from

friends, hidden in scrubland forming a perimeter of eyes along with other scouts to keep a legion or

kings camp safe.

If you’re willing then we will provide all the training we can to help keep you safe whilst
performing your role within the faction. Keep in mind that this is not the path for everyone; if you
seek fame and glory then I would suggest looking elsewhere, reputations usually don’t carry any
further than within the Lions Scouts and we are remembered by few outside of our ranks, but by all

from within.

In Silence and Shadow,
With Luck,
Giblet

High Scout



Second day, Third Montiv, Eleven Hundired and Twelve
Onyx
Ontorin

Departed Golloathwin withv 100 heavy horse:. | commandeered the vessel
Mirwwvor ands her sister siip Massande. Jowrney Hime between Gallathwix
and Onforin wos v the reglom of one weeki During thisy time we
encountereo and were engaged. by several waves of Water Elementals: These
M not pose a substontial Hureat as their attocks were poorly co—ordinated
and their nmuwmbers few:  Nownethelesy fure guardsmen did not survive the
Jjouwrney to- Ontoarin: Thelr names have been enfered into- the ship’s log and
they received last rites before being buried at sea

We electeds to- avoid He Novwest port of Ontorix:  The narrow approaciv
channel was too easily defensible and owr vessels were not fitted owt for
protracted naval combat: [nstead U was agreed tivat we wouwld run close to-
shove near the circle of Onyx West:  Bothv vessels ran shallow in the deaft
and were well suited to- beach landing.

After disembarkotion contact was made witiv the local Watthguard at
Onyx West: They were small i muumber, no- movre than a force of seventeen
men.  Movale however was highe  There had been no sight of tihe enemy
anywhere uv the viecinity of Onyx West:  We elected thew to- move Sowtiv
and East striking for the Circle of Onyx

Jowrney to- Onyw took longer than anticipoted. This way due to- multiple
engagements.  lw the week that ook to- travsit the Bland we participated
wn arounds half a hwwndred actions agaivst the enemy. Primoarldy the
enemy consisteds of ymall too medivwwn groups of Water and. blue Time
elementals,  This subset of tme elementalsy appears to- have naturally
enchanted weaponry. Depite the scale of engagementy the enemy was for
the most part taken by surprise.  Losses were mercifully Ught thoughh
another fie men will not refwrn from Huy campaign. Regrettably there
was not time to- provide proper burial for the fallen, covnsequently several
small caivrng have been raised.



Upow arrivel at Onyx we discovered tiat morale woy extremely low: Like
all Watthguard: moanned ingtollations manpower was o very tight resovarce.
Onyx had been wnder prolonged attack by multiple skivmisiv growps of
elementals: The attackers appeored to- number about twenty v eaciv growp
and were foking b v turng to- assandt the Watthguord: forces and tien
retreat:  In addition, despiute mudtiple signaly and oattempts at contact there
had been no- communication from any of the Watchguord, manned. ports.
Hicks, the Llocal sergeant; wos of the opinion tHhat the Hwee porty on
Ontariw had necessoridy been overrun witiv their people eithver killed or
tuwrned. We hawe not been able to- verify this hypotivesis

ln order to- allow- breativing space around Onyw we wndertook to- expunge
the elemental thueat from the local area. We were able to- clear the
srownding area n about a one league radingy from Onyw allowing
sometiuing  approximating safety for the growing wuwmber of refugees
wishing to- escape. Five Watthguard and tend Darkendale troopery fell in

Arriving refugees brought todes of an elemental force adyancing from the
East:  Leaving tew troopery bevind to- help reinforce the Watchguard tie
remainder of wy headed East i order to- ascertain the situation. We did
not encounter the front Une however we ran nfo- a large growp of
Ontourichan refugees wihor were running for the safety of the circle of Onyx
They were being chased and cut down by elemental skirmisihers. We
engaged. and routed Hhe enemy witiv no losses: Rather than advancing to-
contoct witiv o lavger force we provided escort to- the fleeing refugees and
brouwght themw back to- the safety on Onyx wirere they were able fo- evacumnate
the yland. Before their deporture some of the refugees gove mentiow of
anotiver Elemental approaciv. Thisy tume from Orlana, a city some twenty
leagues Novtiv of Onyx: Once move we deployed to- bwestigate.

We encowntered tive enemy. They were, as reported, moving Sowtiv rapidly
from the land surrownding Oriana.  Whetihver the city sy taken or not |
comnot soy but my heart telly me tHhat F hay fallen.  The enemy way
substontial. At lLeast two- hwndied mined woter and time elementols. This
time tHie time elementals bore red markings: When they struck their blows



were enough to- force a worrior nfo- an enclhanted sleep:  The enemy way
upon s ande we were unaple to- coarry the actlon. En rowte to- s we had
possed. Huroughh mudtiple forming and mining communities. Withv Hhe rate
at which the Elementalsy were advancing Hiese communities would have
been easy pickingsy for the enemy. Liewtenant Gipson of e Darkendale
Guard. took o detachment of Hhirty men and contimmed. to- press Hhe attack
He employed a range of diversionary and delaying tactics so- that the
remainder of the troupe were aple fo- disengage Hhe enemy, and evocunate
the Ownfarician citizensy fo- safety.  Glpson and his men shouwld be
remembered and commended. They Huwew Hheir Lives v He way of harm
to- enabple innotents to- escape. | do- not believe Hrat Hey will have siurvived
their oww bravery. This engagement cost tihe lwes of forty guardsmen,
however  also- sanved the lwes of at least o hwndred and fifty cirlians
The refugees were again escorted fo- Onyx where Hhey were able to- make an
escape from e Elementals.

There ave now two- confurmed forces of Elementalsy covwerging on Onys
They come from tie Nortiv and East: Of tie hunored guardsmen wiro- came
witiv me only forty now- stano AW Hre remaing of tive Watthguard are ten
men.  Sergeant Hicks, realising tivat there gy LittHe more to- be done has
oroered iy men to- evacunate themselves fo- Onyx West:

Ay | defoil Hre final aspects to- Hus report | con see the hWillerests aromno me.
The enemy s here at Ongxe They are just under a league from the Circle.
| do not have sufficient force here to- mount a crediple thweat against them
andl wll not ovder my men to- suicide. We have no cholce bt to- move
overland in the divection of Onyx West: It stands fo- reason that the enemy
will, after U has taken Onyw attempt to- move on Onyx West themselves.
Accordingly we will make every effort to- evacuate and guard He ciriian
populace wivo- vave steadings between the two- clrcles:

In e name of Rivino Khazad,

Serapihim




Lions,

We are thced with & ditficalf choice, and one which may cause pain and concern for

many. Fspecially (o thase of our people who may nof fally realise our dilemmé.
Y- LaSp 4 PP 4 v

Fmmerix is overrun, elemenials are aftacking, Killing and possessing owr pegple and yet
we do noi move (o rescue them. I[nstead we move on Ontarix where the problem is nof so
grave. Without understanding, we run the zisk of appearing craven and uncaring. Ihis
7s not the case. We cannot move on Fmmersx right now 4s (o do so would be mass-
suicide. However, we stand a chance of stopping the elementals gaining 4 stronger
foothold on Ontaris and overrunning & second island. If they gain control of Ontarix oo,
we may never fally regain contrdl of our lands. We mus¢ go where we can succeed,

rather than casting owr lives away where we cannd.

This does nof mean that we bave given up on Fmmeris. Make no mistake, we will
retake the island and drave these invaders from our shores. Bul we cannof do 7t

1mmediaiely .

It bad been my intention (o (ravel through the villages and (owns (alking (o the locals
and reqsswring them, quelling rumours, offéring facis and support. Unfbrtunately events
bave overtaken me and [ cannol do that. [ would ask each and every ome of you (o go (o
the taverns, the shaps, the forms. Wherever pegple are worried. 1ell them of our plans,
as tar as you can. [he only way (o crush rumour is with firm, confident tact. Flease help

regssure our people (hat therr kin on Fmmeris are nof abandoened.

As a Priestess and & Bard, 7f féels wrong (o call pegple (o war, bug that is what [ now
do. We will need every sword, every healer, every mage, everyone who can drdyg (he
wounded (o safély, or document the events as they unfild. If you can jon us on COntarix,

then come. Follow your King into batde (o save our people and our lands.

Tor4 FPhich

Priestess of Humact



Sammeriv: an @m/aﬁ on o ﬂmya/( uests

As many of you kuow, the last few years have seen a massive wheaval ix Dragon Lands, leadiny
to thousands of refugees from Lrix and Cymria seeking refuge outsite of their lwnds. Some went
to the tarts, some to the Bears, ard aromd 500 came to as.

luitintly, the 500 refugees were housed at Fort Borealis over the wirter of 7770, Last
Spring, workl started on something a bt more comfortable, Over the course of last year, a
lemporary settlement of sturdy tents and wooden huls has been constructed on Sammariv Co house
them. [t is now complote, and the refugecs have moved there from Borealis. [he abandoned mive
we fourd rearby has had the extrancewsy seated wd about a hundred feet of tunnel bekind /¢
[ftled v, Lven withot the earthshakes, it was a deathtrgp,

The area around the settlement has boen converted to frmlund, Aoross the lele ix general the
winter oraps have been harvested) the sprivy anes are beiry planted - (f anylhing, we have a
surptus of food here now, even with the 500 extra mouths

[ have been concentrativg my spare tine here, doing regatar rouds of the Dragons and makiing
sure Uhere are 1o uploasant swprises. They don 't fnow the ltheal flora well yet (though [n
teacking what [ oan - especially what the Kids shoulin t b pioking / eating / rolllng iv: some
of the rashes can be spectaculir), nor the sipns of some of our more interestivg lheal aitments,
Luckity, there have only been the usual mitd winter Hhesses, Mo Lantinn Flu autbreaks, no
ajor aceitents or diseases. [here have boen a fow deaths through natueaf causes. [here have
even been a fow new births, Nt many, but sone.



[ here are also protures and lotlers w all over the settloment 0f lost loved ones and nissirg

famity wembers. (ff you kaow of any Dragons out there bookiing for famity members, please come
awnd ook at these, (f even one famity oan b rewnited) it is a hage Ching, [ § hard] not Knowing
i a lost one i ablive o dead

There have boen @ number of volunteers coning from other parts of Lantia to help out, and with
thew has come a namber of interestivg ramours, (ve had several of the Dragons tetl me of some
guy called W they ve heard about from other fiold workers, Apparently the rivalry between

the Freemen and the Darkendates is stitl goinp stronp - this chap seems to have the Freemen &
pernission and kel ix setling hinselff wp on Orlagnon taking over the criminal Lypes there as it

weakens the Dukendales | But this e ol ramowr, and you fnow how ramours can get twisted ix
the telllig.

s, the Dragons are daing of ox Sammards, (f anyone firds themselves at a luse end this spring,
a tand weeding the frolils would be appreciated...

fkf/m Darhteaf
Huntmaster of Malw, Kuipht of Lantia



Roport on the Buarde Guitd Egpediition to Matta,

I day of the I month, 7712

Sheyna Darkleaf

/ z;ao/o///ke i advance fof M;L‘é/}y missed out or y/?}éb‘{y wrony in this report, [ was somewhat
out of it for several hours, so [f it's wrong: blame the [ine Llomental,

The day started nive and early with everyone pitoting wp at the Mabta cirete, only to fird the
pub / lemple we were ainigp for was in fact 2 hours walk awsy. There was a showing from
alnost ol the Factins, and the Lions ivoluded myself, Kerr, Wyris, Mo, Abthea, Bliguss
Hadwive, Derkomane, Mathias ard Alctuie. Cosaint had requested help i firding the second of
three items the Bards Gull were supposed to have boex looking after for years, but no-one had
thught to el then ths. The Guld tas the Knowtedpe, we were luoking for the Sound] and
the Unllining alieady have the Light [we think).

s, after a pleasant morning stroll] we got close o the pub and began having to wade throngh
shanbling Unllvig, who had qpparently started to piteh ap about the tine we began ow walk,
Glven the Guitd had boen attacked by Unlliing ol year who were also after the item we were
looking for, this was 1o great surprise, What was a bt of a swrprise was that the Unliving
were coming from quite far awsy - we even had one turn ap ix @ FBs tabard,

We fought aur way around to the pub doors, and settled in, The Unlliing would vecasinallly try
wd shamble o way, but for the most part we just smushed them, nside, i addition to luneh
and diieks, we found ot that the Fub was wotually a Temple to Tine (the exact detutls escqped
e, apparently the famity that had been charged with ranning /¢ had ot bred enough, and row
tad too few members to run or protect it) and there was an howplass on the shrive inside that



oty The Master Burd cold move”. There were abso instructions that ix order to get the iten
we sught (The Suud) we had to turn the plass at 2, 4, 6, 8, and 70 0 tlack, and then
something wouldl happen ot milujpht. Sonded easy enough, (ff we fluffed a challenge, there wold
be a chance Uo get the bon it revealed at the net tine slt. Huwever, anyone coutd come and do
the challenges, so we braced ourselves for Unlivig to try do then to,

Whitst waiting for buck, [ found the Dragons present ard gave them a full report on how their
refugees on ow lands are doig. [t s entively possible that two of the luds [ spoke to (Goraint
and Haw, who had spent the betler part of a year esoqpivy Erin) Kaow a few of them, and witl
be drapping by sometine soon to lot them kuow who else has made it out, They were ol very
grateful for us Caking i theix pegpte.

At some point in the afternom, ([ thik when we first turned the Hourplass, a chap qppeared i
the Temple, tte apparently has a Magic Demon (about 50 thauns worth, more than we colil
naster ix a wedgpe) iside hin, and when ke turns 30 it witl eseqpe and rai down death and
destruction on the Lyg, [he luoale ol seemed to have a rather hysterical reaction to seeinp hin
ot ard bt (ineludling running headfinst into Unllving, and subsequently reedip reseaing). We
nay reed to deal with ths, preferably before his binthday [which is sme tine i the sunmer, [
bolliove).

Aleo at some paint i the afternoon, a lady from the turts was wiited by something that Hessed
her with the ability to awaid parabysis for the day, and ol her Co ash about dreams and water,
[ had a wioe ling chat with her to check she had ¢ boen beguited or otherwise nentally messed
with, then disoussed odd dreans with her, [hey weren ¢ the sort she was lhoking for thouph, so
[ went back to fiphting Hnlling,



8o, 2 0 0brek rolled around and Cosaint stepped wp to turn the howptuss, A Dragon FPabuddi
(whase name elides me, ['n rabhish with names) oame on one side to Saetuary hin, [ stood on
Lhe other C cheok his pattern. Alnsst everyone else was mivinun sofe distarce away, (¢ got
turned] a map appeared] the Unliving attacked in force, and Cosaint vanished, ['n not entively
sure what happened rext as [ was too busy trying to discover where Cosuint had gone, but about
70 mixates bater a party set out following a map that had qppeared attached to the bor,

Myself Cade, Lupas and Matt Lukan decided that lotting the growp of schotars that had just
wandered off into the Unliving infested woods alime do so without an eseort was a bad idea, so we
grabbed # others ad tatled then,

We got aut to the lurge qpen fiolils behid the Temple, and at the first paixt marked on the ngp
two Tine Llomentals qppeared, [t scemed they were repeatedly re-cnactivg a scere from
somewhere, and it took o white (and actually getting to read the challenge instractins) to
work out what was required of us, [t qppeared that the challenpe was to work out what each

scene was, and either correct it or fiich it arselres,

The finst soene was the death of Lord Wollf Vlad at the hands of an assassic with a poison
tHowever, the soene was wrong because the actor was ix wereform, but the poson had actually
prevented Vlud from shifting and e died with a sword ix his hands, We acted it out property,
the actors bowed to us, and we moved on G Che rewt spot.

The second soene was one [ recogmised - it was the fist tine Jasper (as ax Aralomian Battle
Denon) confronted Queen Sypphice and dewied she was his mother, [ conllln t remember [f the
wording was right, so we tried a few vardations before instead going for finshing their story,
and acting out the Birthday Pty we threw for hin, 7hat worked) and we moved on to gpot 3,

The thied scene [ recopnised the pegple (the Dark Lord Gustav of the V;’ﬂms’/ but not the
soene, o we hurriedly sent for some Vjpers, They toll us the content of the seene, that a



proclamation strippicy his son / Fhetice M/ée/?rr/ of powers was correct rather tha Gustas
é/)mfe%'f and afb‘eﬁ aab‘/}g/ 1t correc L‘Zy we moved on,

The fourth scene was supposed to be the firale of the Dragons troubles, but the soene was ol
wrong, The two sides st hated each other, and refused to work together. Kiera lod as i
doieg 1€ property, having both sites agree Co work tagether for the good of the Lands, and we

moved o the f/}(a/ spot.

The fifth soene was an Alhione one, Lord Karlomnon (1 believe) was pronowncing jedgement on
tinselff for birdig a demon Co hin as a sbave, and That the sentence for Chat was death, with
Llspeth trying to tall hin ot of it The tarts with as corrected 1%, as Hlepeth had actuatly
nade the sextence one of exite: never to spend a wight on Albione so apaiv. he actors bowed to
us, presented us with a sealed bor, and vanished, The Unlliving stopped attacking pretty much as
soon as that happened] and Cosaint reappeared ix the Temple, te had qpparently been teloported
to a sealed room with boves in 1, much life the bov we d won, and His abitlty to Keep track of
tine had gore oY sorewy,

We relued a bt finiched lunch, and awaited the rewt qppainted time for a challonge, This tine,
as no-one. had Hown wp the first tine, a fow more pegple olustered aroud as we turned the
towgtass, Cosaint vanished] the Unliving attacked i force, and this tine the bou itself qppeared
with a soroll tied on top, This challonge was a transtation piece, which Althea and a fow others
tandled withix minates, What we didh t £now was a couple of other things had gotten out at the
same. tine, A short white later [ was callted outsite to have a look at Sitveron, who seemed to
be having tronble recalllng what he d boen doing 5 mirates ago, o even what o minate was, A
brief peek inside tis head reveated nothing out of the ordinary, but [ carricd on Mind Healing
tin angway, just in case. When [d finished, his problems seemed to have vanished] so [ assumed
[ just hadn ¢ been able o see what was causing it. [he Dragon Fatadi who had been granting
Cosaint Sanctuary was having sinitar problens, and oe long chat with hin later he was foeling
better to,



At the 6 o olook twning, Gurrett was stardig newt 0o us as the howglass got twned and told
us that awother Llomental had triod b get in his head but had faited and jumped olsewhere
instead, So Althea ard a fow others dil checks of everyone, wnd we discovered that baby Tine
Llomentals, w0 bjpger than 5 thauwns each, were possessivg pegpte rear to the Aliae when the
howgplass was twned over, We didn ¢ have much power to spare from healip wnd dith ¢ fnow if
dismissing them wold cause fatal wounds e removing possessions normally does, so [ Mid
tealed the vistins ixstead] which seemed to work just five. This bow s challenge was to do a
Kite to Darkness lasting 8 minates exactly, which [ didn ¢ watoh but heard they tined it by
repeatedly Knooking Kiera out. [ was busy atsite, as the Unliving got a little more sneaky
with this attack, and there seemed b0 bo more intellipent ones divecting the forces. [hey came
from both sides of the Tempte this tine, and we were actually quite hard pressed to Keep then
away, [he archers were scarly accurate with theie ain,

When Cosaint retuwrned from this trip to his bow room, he made a supgestion that intitly had ne
cheeking he was actually o Cosuint. te suggested that ducig U0 instractions set out hundveds
of years aga, just because some ol guy sail That was how it s always boen done " was sitly, wnd
we should try and see what happened when we strayed from thase instractions, Checks sail it
was hin, s0 we decided to move the turning by 70 mirates U see what happened. We got to 70
minates before 8, set up the emergency healers ard Swnctuarios, and turned the gplass.

Soveral l/%/}(}«f éz;a/ﬂe/(e/.

Cosaint had @ moment of piercig pain [which he later thoght was somethinp trying to tetl hin
what had gone wrony as fast as possible), yelled Tt s autsite” wnd vanished, The Untliig
attaeked with a larger force than ever bofore, wnd pressed the attack hard, Fnd my
recollection of events went a litle Kt soreny,



tow best to desoribe 7 (¢ was life there was nothing but Now, Mo future, 10 past, wo concept
of either, And there never had boen, 50 it ol seemed just five. Nothing except what was
happening Fipht now mattered] but everything was ol happening Kipht Now. [ shoulll have fnown
somelhing was wrong with my head but with 1o knowtedpe o concept that anything other than
that state had ever exsted or coulll exvist; why wodld [ think something was wrong?

[ conllln ¢ ket with a Kite angway, so [ wondered out b hety with the fipht. Vircenzo was hart,
50 [ heated hin, Samething in the back of my head said that was wrong, that should have Caken
linger Chan (¢ qppeared Co me, and [ remember mentioning something Uie that o tin, but he
misconstred what [ was saying and as [ did ¢ really wderstund why (4 sl that aryway, [
moved on, A ghoud to the back Knocked me furry, and [ Rnew that something was wrony when
my regereration seemed lo be happenig randonlly (as [ conlin t keep track of how long it was
or sholl take, [ just kwew it shoulll happen), wnd my forced change back took me complotely
by suprise. [t was t wti [ sat down and chatted with Kerr though, that she notived somethicy
was wrong. Apparently [ wentioned that the moon had come up throe tines ix the same
conversation, ard coli t remenber the year [ had fivst met Lomming, She got Wencestas and
Althea to take a liok ot me, wnd yes, a baby ine Llemental had taken ap residence, As ([ was
the only Mid toalor there, they had 1o choice but to blast it out, Luckily it went quictly, and

a new round of checks was done on everyone else,

ke bow was recovered f/‘m oulside where it had appeared amidst the ///(//m/ e C%a//ew
(1o write a song o poetry about something Known, but not tafled about) was comptoted the
///(//My were bealen 0(% Cosaint came back with a headache and we decided that the 70 o ook

Lurning would be done emab‘{y on Uine,



Dirner happened after that, wd the Temple cooks tad on a bowely meal. [here was more food
than we conlld ad eat, and swacking happened wtil tate ito the wight. At 70 0 olaok on the dot,
we turned the hourgtass apain, [his tine, [ was 70foot away from the table as ([ dith t wart to
end ap possessed again, [he challenge this tine was to ereate a [inelive of the last 5 years,
wd ivolude @ major event for every Faction ix that. [ was helping initially, wtit ( got called
away to talk to the fart Lady from carllor who had suddenly stuted acting strangely, [
recopnised the sipns of baby Tine Llomental possession, and went to work, [t succeeded] she
seemed e, except it hadn ¢ gone away, it had jumped instead, S the neut how or so was once
apain a Blurry mess, The challenge tean qppeared 1o be talking atter gibberish, so ([ anbled
outside to £ill Unllwig once more, Lroept they weren t kitling Unllvig: Some bipht spark had
controbled the Skeleted thip ix charge, and Vincenzo had tatled it it submission. e d thex
convieed it G go oulside and order ol the other Unlliving to Kitl eack ather, saving us a lot of
troble, [t worked for a white (and was hiphty anasing), watit something bipger came along and
took control agaiv. For some reason, (lyrio was disgpproving of this tactic. [ just think he was
put ot beoause he diln ¢ come wp with it first,

1t wast ¢ antil mack later that [ sat down nest to an exhassted Kerr, we stawrted tatling about
tealing pegple by Kicking theie foet and she (eventually) twiged something was wronp apai,
Lucept this tine we were wuch tuer o power, and one Vper (Kemus, [ thick his rame was)
suggested they conld control me to make it toave rather than just explode it. He dith t gute
seem 10 grasp the fact that after the control wore off [d liely stitl be possessed] and he d

have a very angry werecal L‘/‘y/}g/ to eat hin, [hat & /f ny ﬁ%éa hady ¢ done o f/}ﬁs’b‘,
fwﬂ‘«a/{y te backed 0(% and e/madaé lreantation was [fo«/(a/ b blow w the Llomental

Ohee the Tineline was If/}(/&éea/ and Che %(/72/1)(} J’f%ﬂwf once more, Uhe f/)(a/ aéa//ew to anlock
the Sound was dellivered, Lach bov had contained a tuning fork. At midnpht precisely three
Kites needed to be dme back to back, each lasting 70 minates wnd the whole U5t wot running over



30, to fnowtedpe, Darkness ard Tiine in that order, Then the forks needed to b sounded, with
the ég}é £ /e/)(/ the tast note, [hat would wnbook the Sound

[ was ¢ ivvobved with the Kite planning, being ol sguiffy in the head and oulside with Kerr
havig the Llomental extracted] so [ tagged almy at the end 1o be in the lnes defending the
RKites agaist the Unlliing. A Temporal Lqforoer tuwned ap to tell us that we colin t do a
Kite to Tine i a [empte of Tine, else he d have o do anfortunate things to us, So the Kites
were done oulsite, i the gpen, ix the least defensible pluce possitte. Midnipht cane, the
towgplass was twned one last tine, and the RKites bogan. Mists descended so we couli barely see
past our weapors, awnd shadows loomed at us ot of Them, [t was a bong fipht, but we Kept then
away fron the three Kite teans long enouph that they could do their stuff However, when
they were finshed, nothing happened,

The Unlliig stopped attacking, so we went back inside rather bemused, [hen the tuning forks
ol started Co draw Cogether, an explosion of magio and paralysis went off, and i the middte of it
was our missing Soand, We had found 1%, and no-one had died i the process. [t seemed an
appraprinte tine T crack out the drink, songs and cake, and the rest of the eveniny was spent
celebraling Chose facts,

o, the Gutl has 2 of the 3 missing items. Now to extract the third from the possessin of the
%{//W/% wnd ol wit? be well,..



I am proud to introduce the wonderful work of Kara and Eskan, the winners of the Cuthbert
Home for Orphaned Children’s first Story Competition. Everyone who entered did a really great
job, and it was tough to decide on the winners, but these are the ones that were chosen in the end.
Thank you very much to the bards Leo and Kit who had the hard job of judging the contest!

Arden Hale

My Favourite Place by Eskan

My favourite place in the world is at the top of the tree behind the cowshed out the back. It is
quiet and peaceful up there because the little kids can't climb up there and bother me. As well,
it is quiet because no one can see if I am there so Arden or Marron or Jess can't ask me to do
things and if I get sweets I can eat them there and not share. But I don't just like it because of
being selfish.

I like it because I can see everyone who is out the back of the orphanage walking around tiny
like insects, and I can imagine what they are thinking and doing. It feels like they are toys in a
doll house, and not really real, and that is strange and kind of fun. I feel far away from
everything, like nothing that happens when I am on the ground matters when I am hiding up in
the top of the tree. That feeling is nice but then when I get lonely or hungry or it starts o get
dark or cold I like being able to come down to where everything is close up and real again.
Especially if it is dinnertimel

what [ want to do whewn | arow up bg Kara.

wWhewn [ grow up [ am golng to be a salior and go to sea on a big ship. | will sail to
Lyonnesese and Cathay and all Merabia and Tutonia and everywhere. | will not be scareot
of the Kinken because he ts good and he only eats baddies and ( will not be a baddy. if |
meet plrates | will figth them with a sword that is a cutless because You cannot have o
sword on a boat, only a cutless. [ will be feroshus and the pirates will all be scared of me
because | will chop off the pirate captan’s head after a big fight where we nearly fall into
the sea.

Then everyone will be happy that (have chopped off the pirate capten’s head and there will
be a big party with twenty diffevent cakes and | will get a big chest of pirate treasure. |
will share the treasure but | will buy a horse and armour first so [ can be a knigth if 1 do
not want to be a salior any wmore.
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Allow me o introduce myself. My name 7s Sava; [m the barman at the Dancing Dryad
tavern on L4 Lara near Camelot. [ hear a lot o stordes and (ales in the tavern. Some are
nonsense, some are real, some are (ales of love and bunnies, some are (ales (o make your
pattern spin sideways. Mirjana my wité suggested (in ¢hat way & wité Suggests’ many
things you Anow you should o) that [ spin you some of these yarns. So, bardic lords and
ladies, lot me (el you of my recent hearings.

A man walked in a sbout & week ago, a (ired looking man, worn out from many miles
Llooking by the state of Ais sbogs. In Azs Sharp Abione accent he booked & room for the
night and supper. As be removed his hood [ saw his glamour and scars. A the, nog
unusual around these pares, but the scars, why so many?

As [ passed bim the bowl of stew [ asked ‘Been in the wars eb?” “

One o (wo you might say.” [¢ turned out he was from the forests of northern Albion
agginally, but had sided with the Lions in the civil war. He d lived through the Nosta
Kbz, Benedict, Xivantal, the Akard. He had left the legions after Xivantal and (ook (o
wandering the isles, labouring here, guarding there doing enough (o swvive and moving

an.

Tve heard many things on my wanders. [ ran into & croffer recently fiom Kysarius who
was convinced (hat the Anight marshal bad laid daim ¢o Albion with the legion. He
rambled for & while about bhow he was convinced (hag Nathaniel was invading Albion and
about bow the Harts would invade Lantia and how scared he was.”

He 1ell to silence 45 he devoured his stew, not once pausing Lo breath. He must have
been starving. As he finished he produced & long day pipe.

That crofter also thought (hat there was & calf (o Satuun on Kysarius, be said (hat be d
been finding loads of slaughiered shecp on the hills, normally in circles of salf and sand.
Loads of werrd objects sround the cirdle al dripping with blood. Personally [ think he was
duped or was mad.”

Then this other chap, or was 7 &4 woman, [ forget. Met her in & markel on Gallathris,
in Rainforth. Apparently she had beard that the Lord Darkendale had (aken (o eating
lamb at every meal.”

He s odd one, [ thought; everything seems (o be shegp related.

You ever seen that Flysium?’ [ shook my head ‘Well [ have, saw it off the coast of
Pardulon. Freaky looking thing, not sure [ like the idea of being carted off in an
unliving ship. Anyway that thing only go¢ one purpase right? Wonder who died.



Although saying that, 7 were s@ll there when [ left again. Don ¢ think 7t namally does
that does #f?”

And with that be left again. Odd fella. But then [ geat plenty in here. Anyway [ befter
get back, you (ake care now.

People of Lantia,

war rages on many fronts, none harder hit thawn the people of Bmmerix. When the isle is
Liberated they will need ald and they will need it fast, | implore You give what you can; be
it spare cloths, any spare none spoilable foods and wmost importantly any excess medical
SuUpply you may have. Collection points will be on every Isle just ask your local
watchguaro for wmore tnformation.

Remenmber we're in this together, and no Lion stands alone.

Culrucan Shadefellow Darkendale

Knight Sergeant



To those of the Faculty of Nightmares, component of the University of Pattern
'Perfection’,

Greetings.

I do hope this note finds you miserable, and that my method of delivery does not
trouble you too much. After all, | don't intend to let you blow yet another messengers

mind.

To the point. | find | owe you an apology, for | have not had any nightmares this
winter. In fact, you have done nothing to mentally hinder me, despite your promises.
Even your little "healer", who you sent to (ull us all to strange sleep, failed to reach me.
Somehow [ think you are as unsuited to your title as you feel | am to my guild. Your
previous note to me does have a wonderful ring to it though, have you perhaps
considered a career in barding?

No? Well, frankly | don't care either way. As you said, it's your time to waste.

I'm sure I'll see you over the next while. Do try to be a little more obvious, though? |
have such plans. And for reference? Trying to disarm me by implying my deputy wants
to step over me is past obvious, and into ridiculous.

| remain your most disinterested detractor,

Ravenfire Shadefellow-Darkendale, Melursus of the Children of Malar, Dean of the
College of Life, Lions Liaison to the Healers Guild, Sheriff of Lantia*

PS | would insert a thinly veiled threat here, but | don't intend to sink as low as you.

*If you're going to use my full name, get it right.



AN nvitation

Last year, my brother asked wme to help him organise a party. He'd so much
enjoyed the social events that had been put on by the Order of Celestial and Prince
Bishop’s Men that he'd wanted to put on his own shindig, with a Leglonnaire’s stamp on
it. tt's tronic really, that we decided to host a Ceremony of Remembrance.

As a faction, we have lost many people in recent years. Legions have been wiped
out, villages destroyed, fawmilies decimated. Many of these brave Lions have recently been
veferved to as the forgotten fallen. Well [ say we should not Let them remain forgotten.
we should remenber them!

For this reason, | invite you all to Fort Borealis for a Ceremony of Remembrance
and celebration of the Lives of all the fallen of the Lions and our allies.

Sacrifice should not be forgotten.

Corporal Amy Redman

E)qseol ittona ry Forces

Newly-wed to a soldier! Unsure how to cope while your spouse is away?! Contact the
Lantian Military Spouses Association! We can teach you the skills you need to run a
home, budget, maintain your house and grow your food while your spouse is deployed. If
you're struggling, confused, have skills you'd like to pass on or just need someone to talk
to over baked goods, look for the sign of the breadbasket and hammer. We're here and
we want to help.



Hello all,

We are going to try something a little different with the Ritual ideas this year. In order to make things as
fair as possible and avoid any arguments of favouritism 1 will be collecting the Tdeas for ritualists this
year. Once | have them 1 will pass them on to the ritualists anonymously. Once they have a pool of ideas
the ones deemed to benefit the faction the most will be chosen (I shall not be taking part in the selection

personally).

So send me your ideas, anything at all that you can think of would be appreciated and the more the
better.
You can send any ideas via private message on this ley or to me at willmckeever+vituals@gmail.com .

1 must ask that you do not post them publicly; the purpose of this is to collect them anonymously after
all.

Thank you for your time.

Marinus



"Some time ago, a Bear fell outside our gates to a group of demons known as the Broken Spear. The
Lions did not come to his aid, and he died where he lay. In recompense for the failure to act, the
Lions were asked to wrote a song as tribute to this man. | hope this will do him justice."

Caidyn MacBeth
(Music and lyrics by Tara Faith)
G D
| sing of a man,
Am
Honoured by his people,
G D C

Who fell at the hands of the Broken Spear.

A Warrior born
His Courage had no equal

He faced down the hoards never showing fear.

Em G
And as you walk down the road
D Cm
That leads you to Vallhalla
Em G D
In the hearts of those you loved you’re still alive.
Em G
For there are many here today
D C
Owe their survival to your valour

Em G D



And your story will be told around the fires
G D C Em

Around the fires

A son of the forge

But iron was not his calling

Though why he left he would never tell.
He won great renown

In the lands of Caledonia

But what man could say that he knew him well

Chorus

You're gone from us now

Taking with you all your mysteries

An enigma in death as you were in life.
Still wearing your ring

We brought you home to Shakesferry

Where perhaps you can find final peace from strife.

Chorus



OOC STUFF:
Lions faction kit make 26™ of May

It came up at the OOC meeting that the Lions monster kit could do with an overhaul, and
because | heard the words “kit” and “sewing” in the same sentence | immediately
volunteered to help out. So having discussed with Helen, she and Baz are going to sort
through the monster kit after the Parli and get an idea of what the faction needs and what
spare material the faction owns that can be cut up and used. Then Helen will have an idea of
what’s needed, and that’s where we come in.

We're organising a kit bash on Saturday the 26" of May in Nottingham, either in Helen’s
house or we’ll hire a hall depending on numbers, to spend the day making decent kit for the
faction. This will be in two parts:

1/ Anyone who has made kit they want to sell/give away bring it along with a label saying
whose it is and how much they want for it. The faction gets first refusal on anything, and
then anyone else who wants to can buy/claim pieces. Anything left at the end gets returned
to the original owners — nothing to be left please, Helen will kill me if | even suggest
increasing the clutter in her garage.

2/ We'll also be making kit on the day — based on what the faction decide they need, Ill
bring along patterns and we’ll need folks to cut out, pin things and sew stuff. If you have a
sewing machine please bring it along: if not please come along to help anyway since there’ll
be several spare machines available for use.

If you're interested: in helping, in donating or selling fabric to the cause, in bringing old kit
to pass on, or in just popping round to see what’s happening, please let me know either on
Marianne.wells@gmail.com or by PM on the Lions boards (my username is “Obsidia
Fortune”.) We need to get a rough idea of numbers in advance so we know whether we
need to hire somewhere or not.




Meeting Minutes, in the form of Haiku
Marianne Wells

Gareth took far more official notes than | did, which will no doubt be sent out in the fullness
of time, but for anyone interested here is a brief overview, in the format that | feel suits it

best. Haiku is after all, the sincerest form of flattery.

Independence talks
Irish, Scottish and English
Jamie calls order.

New IC Coinage
General disagreement
Royal Mail to blame.

Ritual circle issues
Are quickly solved by staffing
Fewer problems, please.

Faction gates wanted?
“No!” say command and army
Banners would be cool.

Monster room is crap
Rewards and planning lacking
Feed back to LT.

Guilds all are great
But research too expensive
Vampire is a dick.

Donning the yellow
Requires mighty questing
Barry will sort it.

Litter recycling?
Cost of failure is too great
Group attempts welcome.

Neds steal the curtains
Bold warriors sally forth
Furnishings rescued.

“Stumbling in the night
If something falls, don’t wee on it
Sage words from Ads.
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All plot is awesome
But linears are lacking
Umbral lady rocks.

Under 18s welcome
Accompanied by elder
Event October 12th.

Feedback forms not read?
“Not so!” The plot team counters
Action point for Helen.

Monsters need more clothes
Faction kit-making mooted
Marianne to plan.

Pack up read by all
But content sorely lacking
Hence these haikus.



Research requests

If you submit a research request to the LT please follow this up with an email to
plot@lionsfaction.co.uk with the details of the research so that we can ensure that you receive a
timely and accurate response.

Thanks,
Barry

Head of plot



