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ENJOYING THE PARTY

The first act of this quest represents the masquerade ball, a lavish
social event hosted by I,ad}f Regina Fairfax for the villagers
of Dragonholt and the nobles of Dragonholt, Rostum, and
Haverford counties to mingle without their identities or social

standing interfering.

During this first act (if playing with two or more heroes), the
decisions you make do not exhaust your activation token. We
recommend discussing your options and making decisions as a

group. Have fun!

An awning has been erected outside the manor’s front door,
curtained off to transform the space into a foyer. A human woman

in black-and-white livery wearing a black domino mask stands before
the door; and she bows to you as you arrive.

“Welcome,” she says. “The countess requests that you please don

‘your mask before you enter.” She gestures to one side, where a curtain

hangs to provide some privacy. “If you did not bring a mask, her

ladyship has provided several for your use.”

You step behind the curtain and find several white domino masks,
similar to the servant’s, in a variety of sizes.

Don the crescent-moon mask.
Requires moon mask (item).

) Mark story point R7.

) Read entry 1357.

Don the mask of green leaves.
Requires spirit mask (item).

S Mark story point T6.

Ny Read entry 1357.

Don the black dragon mask.
Requires dragon mask (item).
) Mark story point G5.
Ny Read entry 1357.

Don onec of the provided masks.

) Read entry 1357.

1074

Braxton and Rochelle work smoothly together, trading opponents
and shifting focus as you call out warnings and propose stratagems.
Steadily, you advance toward the stair, until a sudden feint from a
bandit catches you off guard, and you confuse your right and your

lefc av a critical moment. Braxton pivots the wrong way to meet an
atracker who isn’t there, and a dwarf woman with her hair shaved to

a single rall, black strip leaps through the gap and smashes a hammer

‘against your leg.

Ny You lose three stamina.

Fortunately, you are close enough to the foot of the stairs that
Tallea steps forward to defend you, and soon enough the entire group
has gained the balcony and now holds a highly defensible position.

Ny Read entry 3692.

1109

The footbridge echoes like a drum as you and Shark battle back

and forth across it. Your companions cheer you on from behind, and
a smattering of bandits do the same for Shark from his side of the
pond. With each exchange, you feel the bridge groan and' tremble
under your fect as Shark’s sword chops bright wooden chips from the
guardrail and your own artacks are knocked contemptuously aside to

make the bridge’s frame shiver.

For all his boastful arrogance, it seems that Shark is a clangﬁerﬁuis
opponent, and he soon has you bleeding from a number of small
cuts, wounds so painful and yet only cosmetically damaging that

you wonder if he is toying with you, prolonging your battle just
to be cruel.

Ny You lose four stamina.

“That’s enough,” says Rochelle from behind you. “Step left.” You
do, and an arrow flashes through the air and lodges in Shark’s chest.
He shrieks, staggers, and slumps against the same guardrail you're
propped against, which gives way. You scramble back to the shore as
Shark falls with a splash into the black water of the pond, followed
shortly by the bulk of the footbridge.

Rochelle lowers her bow and hands it to the old orc, Tweegal. “Let's

move on,” she says.

Ny Read entry 6602.

112

“Ah, just feeling my years and the weight of all that’s undone
behind them,” sighs the old man. “When I was a boy, I was in love
with a girl, but I never could work up the courage to tell her. And
by the time I found my courage, I'd lost the girl—a woman by then.
She'd married, and there was no room in her heart for me any longer.
And even after her husband died, still I held my peace. I prayed to
the spirits to bring us together, but I never took that step myself; did
[2 Well, were both old now, and whatever chance we had is gone. I
figure I've got no more reason to stay here in Dragonholt, so Pll be
selling my carpenter’s shop to one of my apprentices and moving on.”
He glances up at the moon again and smiles. “Maybe live for myself
for a bit, for whatever time I've got left, instead of for some woman
who doesn't even know I'm pining for her.”

He holds up his block of wood, running a thumb along the shape
emerging from it. “Might be another badger in here. One last gift for
Ursula.” He smiles sadly, and leans back against the tree. :

S Read entry 1118.

1118

You pause a moment to collect yourself and get a drink of water
from a passing servant in a black mask. Revelers surround you and
the masquerade shows no signs of slowing down.

) Time passes.

If five or more time has passed. ..
§ Read entry 4129.

Otherwise. ..

) Read entry 1147.

1006 To 1118



of ‘, ) ; 'gs Dancers in cc}lnrful costumes take up most

"“" ,fﬂre. guests cluster at a long table by the kitchen, laden
Ona ha_lcany overlooking the hall, a woman in a dragon
o f' 15 guests in fine clothing. A cool breeze and the scent of
y %' in me thf: open doors near the back of the hall, leading
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Flm:] ‘\ﬂllI“iLl{ﬂ dance partner.
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hhn lL near thL han I.u.t t.ﬂJlE and try the food.
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R zﬁ ; mrs;*shakmg w;zh gncf at the eclge of thc hole left by the
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il _ue_igﬁ;agh:, says Celysc, staring at the moon with her arms
Juﬁ ‘iﬂ’id her. “The price that she paid for her power. It was
her, as she always knew it would when she bonded herself to

L Ol ﬂfﬁﬁﬂﬂdﬂ a.ﬂ thﬂse years agﬂ " Celyse crouches by their

'_ﬁ HF{_tﬁI’ cbmes ﬁﬁm the hedge. You turn and see Kyric
ﬂizgap his scarred face alive with a manic light. “So, dear
_' ) ic came at a price in the end. My informant told
nuch.” He pauses, drawing contrition around himself like a

—5-—---

asq ; I‘_;_'_-'_._‘-.:zqstume “Rﬂchclle Phillip. Children. It’s over. I am

- Rochelle ::-“'".'ﬁ'.,f_'ds and draws her sword, her eyes burning like green

2 ] llﬂ.ﬂ I 1 ure: ShE gl'ﬂW15
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As the band.tt rushes forward, you find yourself standing at the
: ." E *"Pﬁihd fed by a babbling stream and surrounded by hedges.
‘F'Lﬁ:-tbndge spans the pond, and the others have already
d ﬁ‘&:g:ﬁgs it, so you make your stand there.

..l-_.-‘l-"l-

.....

‘1’“ "dﬂafmg Crkz!l) or willpower (skill). ..
'.L' *"'*" mﬂﬂ’ .250.7

1164 _
“I see you're wearing the mask I gave you,” says the elf wﬂ qn m “Tt
looks well on you. Although it could do with a flash uﬁcﬂ or rﬁchu T
you think?” She grins and gesrures at the spray nf em d plumage

a hard ennugh time tellmg humans apart, and now mth"’-
face hlddeﬂ I m not sure how ['m supposed to spﬂt K}'ILC E)f

The dance spins on, and it is nearly time to hand the elf Wﬂ “ n1u""
her next partner when she leans in for one last murmufei »{

“I nearly forgot. Gawin, the stablemaster, he’s left. Packe ,"’
and vanished earlier tonight. So keep your eyes open.”

"l| v E‘tl
:['."I'-

With that, she’s gone and you are passed on to your nexﬁ y

If story point O6 is marked. .. e
) Read entry 2966. s

Otherwise. ..
Sy Read entry 5871.

1175

Celyse nimbly dances forward and back at the tﬂp @ﬁ ,.Eﬁ::f
alternating between lunging with her rapier and blasting w %;ua? gic.
Frantically, you consider the situation. The stairs appea: fﬂrb eﬁ% 0
but solidly built. You lean out over them, looking for a **,-:,;Js,
pins to pull or joists to cut, and an arrow Hashes from bclf_:_'; S f’:r;_-‘i_j_,@

.

) You lose three stamina.

Above the stairs, however, hangs a thick and heavy chandel
bright with many candles and sparkling silver lanterns. Its a:. m_ |
matter to trace the rope suspending the chandelier back EO*I;
on the wall behind you, and then another simple matter to unt

_.'\-..#'J..

the rope proves impossible; the cord springs from your haﬂ sand the
heavy furniture comes crashing down, directly atop a wn}tf E‘En?g_?.t}i.i.h_=
bandit with freckles and dead eyes like a fish. — —

The chandelier is heavier than you thought, however, auﬁ% C L,._.h'”'u._

The chandelier forms an effective barricade, but the bm €5 ¢
already struggling to remove it. Celyse shakes her head and.
you off the balcony thmugh the doors to the cauntesssha i’
chamber. “Yes,” she says. “Just like the Blood Knight lair.” Yo h:Jusn .;-‘
and follow as Braxton and Tweegal slam and bar the hca,'_ffj La)J
doors behind you. =

Sy Read entry 4819.
1220

Braxton steps toward the hedge maze to engage the bandit;
dramatic hair while Rochelle guards her flank, keeping two bz r“,_1_;r;:1
at bay with swings of her sword. You call out warnings andﬁ actical
advice to both of them, trying to stay out of the cunﬂmt o) x_ u can
see everything as it happens. e

If you have military (skill)...
Sy Read entry 6820.

Otherwise. ..
) Read entry 9666.

g




l:,l,g the space a bnghtness and hght you've seldom seen even
"-{j_t¢ Excited guests in masks of all shapes and sizes crowd
| 7'5 o, 'a]re,ady overflowing into the tables set aside for food and
_,*é?-"n . Several liveried staff move to and fro through the crowd
: i t:rays or bottles. Each wears a plain black domino just like the
- we Q’ﬁﬂ  at the door. Some of the staff are wearing swords at their hips
and ¢ :all bﬁneath their livery, ushering guests to and from various

.I'

LT

_:;JEH“ _cmwcl is bnghtly colored and in constant motion, making it

e

Hiffic ult EJEPICI{ out individual figures, but you do spy a few you think

fﬁguests. She wears a mask pamtf:d with blue swulmg designs

AR :;"- i

Imtte:ﬂy ornament set with a blue gemstone cleverly perched

A

s

L nd white checks and a gold trim. A small dwarf girl clings to
> ' , her mask a ruff of feathers styled to look like an owl.

# &[i:ng just to your left is a tall orc woman with a plain black
nask i‘S‘I's'a:rrdmg at her side is a gnome woman with a flamboyant
r- arfﬂﬁe;lrl of immense red and pink feathers fluttering well above
,; ead. The orc laughs at something the gnome says, then glances
,:),} direcuﬂn and pauses. After a moment, she touches the gnome
e Il_ﬁuldﬂr- and crosses the floor to you in three long strides.

¢ _féhﬂfﬂ, says the orc woman. “I'm glad. I don’t think we have
.’5'1*"""“;1 Eﬁr‘ﬁu o warr}r abuut—there are guards masked and mingled

Cunnin gl ams—but I'm alwa}rs happy to have you to hand.” She
S eﬁa‘t you, then glances down as the wavering feathers of her
ﬁ"t:ampamun appear at her side. “You should try to enjoy
party,” says the orc. “Leave protecting the guests to me and

! i T e

5 i an[ﬁ fm lt:llm me know.”

."I
:uud uuun 4 Mariam.”

out and run forward, weapon held high. “No!” shouts
Braxton K yric laughs, drawing the dagger in a rough line across his
| ,' _f_f’_"- oat and hurling her at you. Choking on her own blood,
Rochelle staggers into your arms, knocking you to your knees. You

- ;_ : the hght fade from her green eyes.

rjei,pﬂmr O6 is marked. ..
Re’ad emry 6412.
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r}‘q ; WEIF ‘man sits against the wall to your right, his mask sporting
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Kyric rushes for the far doorway, passing bcmeen tﬁ'@"ﬂ ﬂuw d

o
g N,
-

bookcases. You grip your frost rune through its . urlgmpﬁf
its chill surround you, then lash out, hurling. the = ;;pg"‘u

front of you. Columns of ice erupt from the ﬂnﬂr; ﬂé

that blocks Kyric’s progress. The rogue lord curses, ths __ hoves is
broad shoulders against the bookcase to his left, mpplf‘irx‘;; %&_ =
sending loose pages and volumes everywhere. | ."*1:_ jf;_'

Kyric climbs over the fallen shelf, but you fbcu& tﬁefr niﬁﬁ-ﬁiﬁ"”""i”"f

power and send a shard of razor-sharp ice flyi “‘*‘j “
his leg and sendlng him toppling down to the floor be ﬂ@ﬁt

you!” he shouts. “Kill me or let me go. Leave off jrour Sﬂ

T i e —
- e L

Sy Mark one progress in peace.
Ny Mark two progress in war.
Ny Read entry 4428.

1454

Celyse nimbly dances forward and back at the toj of the si
alternating between lunging with her rapier and b__f’ ! _'L " f ,
Freed from dzstractmn, jmu ::unmder the sxtuatmn. T

with many candles and sParkng s1lver lanterns. It:s} ﬁsrﬁ: D ,
to trace the rope suspending the chandelier back to its ie-off on the
wall behind you, and then another simple matter tﬂn_;;g;__- g;_ e '-.

The chandelier is heavier than you thought, hgmv
the rope proves 1mpuss:ble, the cord sprmﬂsfffﬂimi’yﬂm‘* X
heavy furniture comes crashing down, dlmcdy%tmgl_ﬂ
bandic with freckles and dead eyes like atfisha S

. _
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and fnllnw as Braxmn and Tweegal slam and bar t w |
doors behind you. :

N Read entry 4819.
1492

.'l—

and advantage in leverage to keep battﬁrmg hun Wit

_-\.-u

=

blows. With each counterattack you leap back ﬂnﬂther«s .
for your chance and occasionally scrambling up to tﬁe
dodge a particularly savage swing. -

b

Finally, Shark falls into a pattern, albeit one l:h ever more angry
sloppiness to his swings. His final lunge leaves Ins swm:&” dangerousl;
close to the step beneath it and you stomp dﬂWn, d J :
blade at the hilt. “What?” he manages, holchng the mﬁ:ﬁ%
front of him, before you plant your foot against hwﬁhem:
kick. Shark goes tumbling head over heels down I:he to lieiir
a groaning heap at the bottom on top of the gnome woma ;;:":
now-discarded knives. e g

) Read entry 2946.
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gs ‘her sword in a single glimmering arc. Blood
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 ceilir gas a dagger falls to the training room floor, sti
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“Di m,weapuns or she dies,” hisses Kyric. Braxton pauses, her
‘xﬁ:i‘: @hﬁ{uf its sheath, her whole body tense. “Do it,” the rogue
P ?g on the knife until a drop of crimson forms on

_,,,,,J:J_amw fg_ﬂwslams into Kyric’s shoulder and sends his dagger flying
oom. Rochelle staggers away, clutching at a bleeding

;'. her cheek, and Braxton rushes forward to restrain her

1528

The crowd stills as a chime rings out, silver on glass

the balcony overlooking the grand hall. A tall, ethcreal h
in a resplendent green gown and a quartered blackrand-f‘_"'_; !

mask steps forward on the balcony to address the gu&s _,.. S

“Welcome to the annual Three Lords’ B
that feels quiet, but nonetheless fills the hall ht 3
the alliance of three noble houses, House Cunmnghaﬁf’-ﬂ;'-
group of men and women in mainly blue and gold clrm frc uw /hex
they cluster near the garden door, “House Belmont,” an %
this from a group of people in red and white close to t}l

“and of course House Fairfax. Our relationship remains v
barony, I believe, stretching back some ten generations. i;ﬂ
of the Three Lords on the battlefield against the sha hl% undead
hordes that threatened us all. By working together then; 159'\“
that we were stronger than the forces that would tear ‘"f_ part.”

She raises her glass, where the wine within. sparlcle,s n; f "';T er

".'nfn:'ﬂ- w 1]-"

light. “Tonight, we celebrate that relationship and join
more. Eat, dance, be merry. Together, we will always bie**§ﬁii ver than
the darkness.”

The crowd cheers, but the woman’s glass drops &ﬁmL__ e
falling over the edge of the balcony to shatter on th
below. She staggers and begins to fall back, before being
each elbow by a human man in a black domino mask and a |
woman in a mask angled and stylized to resemble a '7";:"'3'5::'i‘
For a moment, the crowd holds its breath, and then the v ﬁ"nfvr'n' in

the dragon mask steps forward once more, now clutchmg; ch J:u-' __ynrr*m
her two supporters. =

If story point OG is marked. ..
) Read entry 1904.

Otherwise. ..
Sy Read entry 2367.

19793 _

Deakon does not live up to his boasts and rall tales, hls‘l_ strike
missing completely and his sword getting lodged in the m;ha ot
table. The bandits write him off as incompetent and turn t’Elf ufr_mwv--
you. Their mistake. S

The first bandit lunges at you with a hooked knife, w 0
becomes your hooked knife as he lies screaming on the ground an
clutching his broken hand. The second bandit trips over wﬁf 1d
finds a knife in his back, and the third falls on top of him after you
punch him in the throat. The fourth and fifth bandits pros *D’“‘*ia'

ot il:.fq -

difhicult to defeat, spreading out and jabbing at you wu‘h shnfﬁ (ﬂ
to keep you at bay

-j.. Al
_nh.-

sword out of the wood of the banquet table, and Iands sq on the
head of one of your attackers. Offering up a quick prayer. QF ranksto
the spirits, you drive the heel of your hand into the solar pI he
fifth, dumbfounded, bandit. o)

N Read entry 4731.

—— —
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7 ~~*’m}ﬁi ahit; snaps Rochelle. “Braxton, Tallea, with me. We'll give them
*;ﬂ‘? ﬂ&:ﬂvcr.

el B

=The group moves toward the stair as Braxton, Rochelle, and Tallea

*\ uncl:i' 2 concerted attack on the bandits, driving them back and
ving > you room to maneuver. Regina and Tymothi soon reach the

o ey, T

-a:nd begin to climb, followed by the rest of the group one by one.

i T
’ '!-. .-....

/i %@ O on enough, the only ones left on the great hall floor are you,

= “gif LT‘ 3 fnn, and Rochelle. Tallea and Celyse hold the bottom of the stair,

& f -~ using ﬂashes of magic light and swings of Tallea’s sword to keep back
\VARE ‘_u‘_ ﬂf ‘burly, almost neckless brigands.

5 -Q“a r bandits lie between you and the stair, led by a lean, brown
= 5- n anan wmh dramatic patterns shaved inco her hair. “Gert the

— -

o Al
-----

[t, hlSSES Rochelle, her knuckles whitening on the hilt
ok ““‘"" sward

= ‘“’ > have to get back to the group,” says Braxton, shifting to keep
lﬂ""\’%‘: ocus on the bandits now moving to encircle you.

el

1_ Fe nd offt the bandits while Rochelle clears a path.

= S

| -"7._ - b Read entry 7946.

—

I ‘Support the two fichters with tactical advice.

= JW Read entry 8329.

| Fm from afar while the others engagce.
B et e

- Requires archery (skill).
= ‘* Re‘dd entry 5438.

(rmu an icy barrier between vou and the bandits.

ﬁMjr clm:y My duty?” The woman with the knight mask takes a
-.-:*:; tep > down the staircase toward you, her hand clenching into a fist.

......

| J ,.,,.dur:y

-

,. says the elf. “Your duty. Something your sister would never
- .i_x.m y Lﬂu to ignore for her sake.”

“No agrecs the woman with the knight helm. “Nor would
ﬂ“ﬂl h} * She sighs. “Very well. What would you have me do?”

poe ~ust go to them,” says the elf, gesturing toward the dance floor
f I @zeqceﬁtumed guests caper and twirl. “Be with them. Let them
-_-":tg?'-aw - kind of woman you are. Share your grief. Remember your
‘3 ot er and sister to them.”

’m wearing a mask.”

9 ‘you are, but if you think there’s a persun in this room who
d aﬁ'ﬁt know who you are underneath it, you're wrong.” The elf

.
[ 3 -
e JE
-
A
.f.. \l{
-3
- -.
-
e i

j[*» e_Es at yﬂu and invites your agreement with a wave of her hand.

‘wine &ﬂm a. passmg servant and drains the entire thing in one long

)

......

1688

You bleed off some of the gathering electricity

city in s
crackling arcs, illuminating Shark’s sword and kaeplng *‘“”*ﬁ

backward every time he lunges forward on the aftaqk.j ncually,
Shark realizes that these minor shocks are painful but no t f

Fi-

dangerous, and he launches a renewed attack drwmgq a'_i |
staircase. What he doesn't realize is that your lightning Illllﬁn s S

1;.": e
"l.. o
|

of much more. | __j'; .’

Wiaiting until you have Shark and several of his eager com
all in the same line, you finally unleash the stored pmﬂl s
hot torrent of thunder and light that arcs and dances betw: T:
of the bandits on the stairs and leaves your ears nn“ ing.
hurled from the staircase to crash, smoking and twitching, on the
ballroom floor below; and his companions fall to their knc;’&i c T“‘
out in pain. You fall back to the balcony, wundermg hwﬁeﬁ_ it

take che banditsito try-again. T S
) Read entry 2946.

1714

“Yes, this isn’t pI‘ECISCIy gnome-style dancing, is ie?” as
in the blue mask. “I picked it up here and there. T sp

.r-.ls.'if‘

full year in Nerekhall, you know, whcn masquemdc b'?Lllg .:Jt"'fff

gently out from you and back, in perfecc time w_lth thﬂngi";:' :.4?#§'+ _
I was invited to a lot of balls during that year, in ’EﬂSﬁ ?ﬁﬁ I
malfunction I suppose. I learned to dance there” |

The music, and your dance, comes to an end, an¢she ack to,
bow gracefully. “Thank you for the lovely dance,” she sa S
and sashays toward the garden. “I think I need some ﬁ' air

) Read entry 1118.
1715

“The county belongs to me,” says Kyric. “And ym’l
courage to take it from me!” He rushes forward, appafen nVip
that you won't put an arrow in him. He is, n‘f cﬂursa, és:;iﬁ e
staggers back in shock as your shaft punches into his slz;m ¢
gasps, stumbling back against the wall and grasping at tha vitl
his free hand. You draw another arrow and he sl:l],ls, e;)res 1 _ __ "L‘,'

He moves his sword to the other hand and waits fﬂx 'j”ﬂ
another move.

>y Mark three progress in war.
) Read entry 5863.

1735

“Fair enough,” says the gnome woman, kicking her feetir the air,

“I just thought it might be fun, is all.” She leans back agait
bench, looking out at the flowers. “Well, I'll be back through a a;.\
check on the kids, you know. Maybe }ruull have tlm&fil - 1
She grins, hopping down off the bench. “Or maybe ] ] lL '*,
some pretty young thing to take my mind off you. I gue: we'll be
find out.” She blows you a kiss and sashays back toward tt - reat he

“See you around.”

Sy Read entry 1118. = =

= B
T g -




ng?” asks the gnome as she blows some of the
) "',ﬂut uf her face | dldnt have a mask preparcd |

f :_e: plumagﬂ But if 'm bcmg honest, I regret
i law_eﬁapljr' With a huff, she blows a bit of fallen fluff

fyour guard c:atchmg you in the shoulder, then pulls
ski) o hm_'és with sweat, and he stumbles as he moves—even
as weak. You probe your wound with one finger and find

rd %lblecdmg atall.

practlced cunﬁdence, you maneuver to trap Kyric
1L, then step in to dismantle his guard. You pin his
__j : wall and give him a quick knee to the stomach. He
Pradtlce blade from a nearby rack, a heavy wooden stick
: Pressmg yﬂu back wuh a clumsy swmg You break

;.Eefs,,ﬁ
[ § r

______

i

- -

*‘ € 5 ":if"jﬂ . Hﬂ &BWﬂﬂa lnukmg up and past you, toward
&g:bﬂvﬁ the dance floor. “But thats the past, isn’t it. Shed
 sho ,;-___i_“lﬂﬂk to the future.”

nish - Jmfuj set ﬂf the dance in silence, your partner brooding.

Far .,,L'-.- ‘“:,f-

e m i‘&?&l;ﬂps, he vanishes into the crowd.

= h‘—-h‘- J

)’ffui s:w 1118,

1895

in fmnt of her

Ask the woman what’s wrone.

Ny Read entry 3481.

Leave the woman to her thouehts.

N Read entry 1118. =3

But it would be foolish to pretend that the darknes&{s‘,o ﬂL Jf _______
We mourn, tonight, the lives of two of our own, raken ftﬂ T Li“‘i a e
their time.” She gestures down to the hall floor, wherea 2 'ufi > il
one side, occupied by no one. A pair of masks rest ﬂn;i zi '
mask is flocked with pure white wool and styled to reselp e a lamb
The other is elegant, with fine patterns and an intricate wire butterfly

"||._"‘|

wing that extends over half of what would be the weartﬁ 3 er

i--|_

Each mask is surrounded by white roses and other cut f fowe
the occasional talisman or scrap of paper laid by m«;':ru].'lzlf:,_r§~

It reminds you of nothing so much as the Tree of Tales, a ; ‘i;
mementos to memorialize the fallen.

“Make no mistake. The darkness that claimed these yo! y‘ ,E pe
is a threat to us all. If lefc unchecked, it will spread and throw
into chaos.” The woman bows her head and grips the h ui e}
supporters tightly. “A moment of silence, please, for thﬂsm +":,:wj%{"?.“‘j:..-‘-'r- %

Sy Read entry 2151.
1915

An eerie stillness settles over the entire room. Kyfn_ I
trembling, and a look of serenity washes over him. Hisx
into the empty space in the room, focused on nnthmgﬁ*

moment, silence holds the room captive.

e
.-...-.-5 :

Kyric’s lips part, and then he whispers, “I'm sorry” -:_-' '

e

Without a trace of emotion left on his face, without lﬂﬁi‘ :3’“" :""':":'“"*‘-;:::' y

from the empty space in the room, Kyric draws his blad
soft skin of Rochelle’s throat.

of blood, and steps backward, Iaughter r.}vertakmg hunﬂas he cﬂ jﬂ];"!a "
at his head. -

“y Read entry 8871.

1944

You dash forward, drawing your weapon as you gt:r. eiu
you moving and draws her own sword as the assassin stril ._..,.JL

l_..._l‘

amal
—

If you have agility (skill) or military (skill). ..
N Read entry 3676.

Otherwise. ..
) Read entry 9479.




P “ﬁa 6;11-:, snaps Rochelle. “Braxton, Tallea, with me. We'll give them

SO *‘Eﬂver

e group moves toward the garden as Braxton, Rochelle, and
- Tal aa launch a concerted attack on the bandits, driving them back
e g you room to maneuver. Regina and Tymorthi soon pass

"\.;.- -

- ': =l ;'5 gh the doors to the garden, and the others follow one by one.

,f .& oon enﬂugh, you, Braxton, and Rochelle are the last ones standing

*-:?f 5 ':,'a'ﬂ;;,_'a > doorway. You fall back into the garden and find yourselves
B & confic med by another group of bandits, cutting you off from the
[\ i % *maze be}rnnd where Tallea and Celyse stand fending off

--'*iihﬁw

——

=

- T
o

-z
-

e
i

/l

ux,bandlts lie between you and the hedge, led by a lean, brown
"'L _,5, an woman with dramatic patterns shaved into her hair. “Get the
e aju e,_dgltl sneers the lead bandit. “Kyric’s paying one hundred gold

o Leme wha cuts her down.”

g it hisses Rochelle, her knuckles whitening on the hile
-'3{'_ij_&_ sward

”e ‘have to get back to the group,” says Braxton, shifting to keep
her focus on the bandits now moving to encircle you.

rrrr

h,nd off the bandits while Rochelle clears a path.

b Read entry 9296.

‘un port the two fighters with tactical advice.
ad entry 1220.

= _.-...._.:

L -'Tn :I.E' 1£¢
= l-: . i -:":-_:.-_.'\:l-'-.-: i

- — __

| Fin: from afar while the others en rage.
Re afr; lires archery (skill).
b Read entry 8855.

: -__w J

i

| Create an icy barrier between you and the bandits.

——— L

ﬁ St
% Redd entry 8993.

--—.

" ‘“Eia ﬂle[er dwarf pauses in his dancing to look down at his daughter,
| dn ﬁgver at you. The snowy owl gives another high kick, then pauses

11111

L“ Gk up at you too.

9;: ory point Q5 is marked...
b Read entry 5756.

i? E?‘WHE._..

-__;i_;_;;_j T .'.I-.I -I:i1.j
A

| _?“"j" tc]l out!” calls Celyse a moment too late, as a2 human bandit
iLu S ﬁ'om the bushcs to your left. He jabs you w1th a ﬁre—hardened

':"'g;:nﬁ' the parry to 5:stab B in the chest. He falls with a small
: hﬁ ng cry, and Celyse helps you to your feet, where ynu stumble
24 u télld:l]_y on your wounded leg for a moment. “Let’s go,” she says,

 you m;h toward the clearing with the great oak tree.
S Readenry 4549

2027

With Kyric safely restr:amed the fear and

as if swimming through your own life Snldmrs clad. _Lga na
Belmont red arrive and, under Braxton’s direction, eseqfn __.g;._-".'.

Someone presses a clay cup of water into your hand.qumP J’;ﬁ“ :
the great hall. | __

Regina’s body lies on the only surviving table in the pl{,a” ting
atop a dense carpet of flowers and other memmga]ﬁ:e ] JL Ea_ m
masquerade disguise, the black-and-white dragon, lies next t ﬂwpnwl
white lamb. Most of the household clusters around ﬂwﬁb e, OpEl aly y
weeping. Tymothi alternates between trying to give ir um;jgé?“
trail off mid-sentence to nearby staff and blowing his Ilﬂ&%
handkerchief. Braxton clutches Mariam to her, ﬁ.trmusl}f‘
away with one calloused thumb. Celyse cries silﬁntl)g da abbil

eyes with the hem of her cloak. =3

Rochelle stands alone, clutching the filigree bu ter dy ma
had been meant for Phillip to her chest. Her eyes gh ﬂ er ¥ vit 1 pain,
but no tears fall. Her skin is ashen and her gaze fixed ﬂg}gjﬁ: d:_'j'u . You
half expect to see an arrow protruding from her heart. Ex -m,r;u 5 sh
takes a deep breath and her eyes focus. She looks at ﬁﬁ’“

her household, one at a time, and shares a qu.{et mﬂd

==

-I- .

stagger out the front door of the manor. The sky ﬂ;_ . pre
greyness, and somewhere a rooster crows. '

S Mark story point C8.
$ Read entry 9997 (Stoic Ending).

2081

away, as if his gaze were showmg you sumethlng nﬁk
something you'd rather not see. :

'I'r .

In a sudden rush, Kyric roars and charges mwm:&b #_Ez,'i“ivn
sword high. Quick as a flickering flame, you unleash~ L QM : ,,. of
that drives him back and leaves him groaning and b

) Mark two progress in war.
) Read entry 9321.

2101

Silence settles over the assemblage like a snowfall. I
stillness reigns. Then the woman in the dragon -mask
and spcaks again-, her voice stmnge.r, bri gﬁter.'. '

r
ettt n b

those yet living. We are the hght aga.mst the |
my friends, and let your light shine. Thank you.” The cr
the minstrels strike up a tune, and the hall is on
merriment and fellowship.

If story point G5 is marked. ..
S Read entry 3811.

Otherwise. ..

Sy Read entry 2567.




.-:l:-tt‘l.;:} .

b
I\

,_
i)
10

ra ﬂj;; fnaslf Leaning over the balcony rail at her side is a tall
Y :. ) 11 *f?m a mﬂsk with blue-and-gold checks; a chirping drake
: rery wings while perched on his hand. A step below the
n in the dragon mask is a stout human man with a mask of red
ith a white rose a his temple; his bushy red beard burns brightly

1 : 1_ : Eif l:us ".felvﬂl: tunic.

..ﬁ ‘H: et

f.._,L 1Y m:mask, in conversation with a brown-skinned human
¥ ask resemblcs a lcmghts helm with a crown of black

i r" ¥

guests [Inger by the table. cnvered in ﬂnwers lnng

._1 €no H‘..aa @ﬂ:la.yfamnc of their own upon it or just to touch the mask
ﬂ;"‘.‘*! _4:_4

de _;;j;,_'; 2874

l"ﬁ\“]y-ﬂ (£ .-'J"'f.-* %ﬁ fr,h 1 1‘96:

.._.i.,,.r_* '*T’L.i-_ r-|.-

Apﬂpru;uh t]l{ tab]c surrounded by Howers.

"f-‘n..?,":;;. P A

——————————————

Celyse gm more time for wry remarks, as the bandits come
]abbmg with rusty knives and serrated blades. You
.1 e 1’ as you can, removing key poles from both sides, then

Al 16 ey

: afh&increasmgl}r precarious structure to get the top pins.
"""jﬁs with a wiry human man with freckles and colorless,

' ish. é‘ 5, you give one last shove, and the trellis goes tumbling
e LTS

vard. The bandit battling Celyse stops to gape, so she runs him

2 ﬂda’-} 1'?;; d._ws him into the tangle of broken wood and grasping

.......

ed to bea c[ear path through the garden.

W k” she says as the two of you jog toward the clearmg
5mat ﬂa.k tree. “That should hold them for a few minutes.”

N As &_ﬁaﬂdlt rushes fﬂrward, you retreat deeper into the hedge
m?fﬂnv w%ﬁif‘ ng for some suitable place to make a stand. You find a

_;,mmrarﬁn' jfémtbhdgc across a pond and clamber across it, thinking
the elf movement and make it easier to use your magic

) 0 :_'f 3’
e
,_* € _.i____:'::,_""-'ﬁnm the bridge he smirks, fourishing his hooked
d. “Going to fight me by the water, eh? You know, they call me
ark.” He b '-ﬁ: ins running forward as you lift your flame rune.
Afyou have agility (hill)...
b Read entry 8457

_-. ent e? and”b@w their heads for a silent moment. Then

2567 .

“But it would be foolish to pretend that the darkness mg{ﬁg pre

r
We mﬂum, tonight, the life of one of our own, taken from us be fore.

¥ i'.'
Sk 'u

her time.” She gestures down to the hall floor, wherea tab[' its to on
side, occupied by no one. A mask rests on the table, floc _'jj'____ j vi

white wool and stylized to look like a lamb. The mask is su rounded =
by white roses and other cut flowers, with the ﬂccasm,t} ‘:'f_’f.['::*'-“”?:‘
ot scrap of paper laid by mourners and guests. It reminds you '3%
nothing so much as the Tree of Tales, a gathering of men 5} ?-muah'l OIS,

memorialize the fallen.

D EL] rr-'-'-.'!.-".:"-_‘ E
.,.l.'- .--_,.:'-..u.....
=l | 1

A slender young human man in an elegant mask 'Wlth
wire butterfly wing that covers half his face places a vgt
front of the white lamb mask. He glances up at the b __HH;:.-'*L,,;g__'cl_'!_'_:':i_'F_"_g.":
the woman in the dragon mask and her kmght cumpamqnu ‘ia ﬂ‘i 10d.

"r

“Make no mistake,” the woman in the dragon mask t@ Inue:
“The darkness that claimed Sonia Fairfax is a threat to u§“‘f al ,EFZEH
unchecked, it will spread and throw us all into c]mes; _;-;__f - - H,-,m an
bows her head and grips the hands of her suppﬂrters
moment of silence, please, for those we've lost.”

Ny Read entry 2151.

The footbridge echoes like a drum as you and Shark B’" le | “ﬁirc
and forth across it. Your companions cheer you on from behir d yot
and a smattering of bandits do the same for Shark from his ‘\
pond. You fight carefully and let Shark imagine he’s driving you back
across the bridge. You knock a few of his strikes aside, bmng;w _jm,m -.--
guardrail on the side of the bridge and sending bright ch:p&@ a%watan-
flying into the dark water below. 3

—

At length, you've reached the far side of the bridge, Wh§ e you
suddenly shift your momentum and begin to drive Shark back. Then,
suddenly, you catch his weapon with yours, knock it aﬂde;, ﬂu_r u?aral ¢
him against the now-weakened guardrail. It gives way Wi
and Shark goes flying into the pond. 2

The poor footbridge, abused beyond anything it was bm! to take,
collapses soon after as you leap back to your side of l:hf.': ,,, Ter (ol
retreat further into the hedge maze with your group as the bandits
begin to wade across the pond. e

Sy Read entry 6602.

2026

“Good E?Eﬂing ” says the:

that you—a stranger—wuuld mistake me for this Marlam ,Ja:pfnu'él

'I'H

so much about!

it’s time for a dance!” With that rhe gnome takes the orc b‘)f ;;??_j" ‘l_ ;__. G
and drags her—well, the orc allows herself to be dragged—tm
the dance floor. -

Sy Read entry 1528.

A = == i




;75# ' no immediate demands on your attention, you take a
nrt::m : to watch the crowd and survey the room. With the speeches
ut of the way; the guests are spreading throughout the manor. The
m nstrels pﬂrched on the spiral stair overlooking the west side of
= Fﬁw hall, are dashing out a lively tune on lute, pipes, tabor, and harp.
‘. ' 'l" :-: 4 Jéﬁ’tﬁv duzen cﬂuplcs whirl and prance ina cnmphcated quadrllle on

N y guests are clustered by the banquet table at the head of the
ha _[3 pmg themselves to platters of food and settling in at nearby
tables to ear. Its an unusual arrangement, but probably the only way
o fec d the large number of guests present in the space available. You

‘note m ‘humans, a man and woman in stag and doe masks, talking
_-utr"ﬂi ow tones near the table, watching the rest of the crowd.

‘in :;Wﬂman in the dragon mask remains on the balcony
: "__"_gf'i'f:*’ﬂ soking the hall, where she is now surrounded by guests who you
take to be other nobles. A tall human man with a half-mask of blue
_; bld checks is leaning over the edge of the balcony; scratching

‘ad.ll }c‘Wclcd drake under its scaly chm while the creature coos

_ ﬁihi- dﬂﬁrs to the garden are open, and you can see lanterns dotting
the ¢ ery. Several guests have already fled the noise and bustle of
o haJl to walk in the garden alone or in pairs, where the pools
iis‘t; us)w and man}* twmts and turns of the path provide privacy. At

‘ I in d Vuurulfa dance partner.

o Rﬁ’dd entry 4573.

\11:1 ole near the banquet table and try the food.

- "m:i entry 5335.

A

|‘."l ot

|
_; \’Lntur{, mll to the garden.

Wi agﬂl:her step, the rogue lord falls to his knees. He stares at
_.‘r::s:j" 1€ f. _Mn:mng stiffly as if in pain, he places his hands behind his
-.;smi:'ﬁ z;n sorry,” he says.

?fﬁ "'eIlb recoils from the apology, storming away to lean on the
| fn;nif}“’&ﬁ‘ ne to the salon. She clutches her sword in one hand and
wipes. ?_T:'f:musly at her eyes with the other.

ME« daesnt stop staring at her as Braxton carefully steps behind
d restrains him.

....r..-l
g -n!u dar
- M
_a

ﬁﬁie  passes.

@&Fﬁfﬂf O6 is marked...
; & Read entry 2027

2617

You allow that perhaps Regina’s rise to pﬂwerwas;l 5
but you point out that it doesn’t matter, thac as far as the people

Dragonholt are concerned, she was their countess. NQT j ll of th
says Kyric, leveling his sword at you. "I scill have my

Some may call me kinslayer, but theyll grow to lm?e me¢ J 4 e
He paces, eyes shining. You're not certain if he’s trying to convinc
you or himself.

N Mark one progress in peace.
) Read entry 4428.

2627

.....

out the sounds of his approachmg rescuers to be Sﬂﬁﬁﬂij Eg\ o
that he imagined them as bandits and attcmpted 0 « u-hﬁgﬁ;]&gg#
until the goat chased back out of the blackberry b

crowd of jeering children.

“Now that sounds believable!” hoots a human w
sheepskin vest with a mask of autumn leaves.

" o
S ey B T
-

“I believe you have been misinformed,” sniffs the man in the t
mask; but it’s too late. His audience has turned against hin

Sy Read entry 1118.
2712

......

own story about Nerekha.ll a.nd the dmmﬂﬂc i

bur befnre long he’s just as enraptured in }fﬂur tale} ,,ﬁ ; .gq_
“What happened next?” he asks as you take a dramatic pause to 3
your throat. With a grin and a flourish, you ﬁnish yﬂurrw ry

oLy @ !.,.‘)EI'-_‘;-'_::
high note, leaving everyone impressed.

. =1 . ™
& i H-' - +— -_
S -i.

The best part is, you were almost entirely truthﬁ,_[ f‘ ‘%1
leave out the part with the spiders.) -

“p Read entry 1118.
2874 _
You climb the stairs and join thc cnn?ersathn 1:;:1? the. 7"';"": ohe-

L -._'-.' =

standing aside to let a human woman in a red ndlng Eﬂﬁtllm :‘?'
skull-faced mask brush past you. 20

hi
min]

If story point OG is marked. ..
Ny Read entry 7346.

Otherwise. ..
& Read entry 7905.

2886

Kyric sighs, running a thumb along the blecdm_g_ weun on

=
'-u.-ll"'

nose. “There’s always more where they come from. B“ﬁtu o "’};ﬁi o

wrong. Perhaps Rochelle would agree to makﬁ pe:acegfw%? 3 ;ﬂ ‘*f:i S

so much already.” = *

S Mark two progress in peace.
S Read entry 5863.

W, AT 5 ¢ ®
Liali e rlasd | -




Sta :Sf,, o v:g:he balcony, you watch as the bandits below get
an ﬁtﬂ e to mount an attack on your position. Some

12 h‘ﬁﬁd bm, and others now clutch spears. One group
, b the : stair, led b)r a wiry human man with freckles and

S
i

dﬁenlarless as a fish.

elyse stand on the balcony, she with a rapier in one

L H.H-—..'. .

S

ler | rune, bound with copper wire and luuped around two
h ch edfm thc Other. “Tust like old times,” she says sourly.

"'\.

.'. ._.1.. :ﬂ'

and Uﬁ tiu Emndlu at [h:? top of the stairs.

- ‘)mdhh | ‘Hd! uf |H. ul{l '&I‘IH}LE on thc stairs.

i T =

- > R\Ih{f}: i-,;, ’Mﬂﬂj‘ (W
i = -.f"l ,.i' jﬂ!&j’ 3.936

—tig

5, , _"_'ts helm w1th a crown of black feathers. She gives
ngruﬂus w1t.h her ruffled black ball gown, and steps

E']"‘- 1-'

‘‘‘‘‘‘

m not much of a conversatmnallst mmght,
I keep thmkmg of my sister and my brother. They died
Vol eadance turns her in a circle, and she glances over toward
leac ﬂmed with masks and flowers. You offer your condolences
retu gﬂ*s&and she stiffens. “I don’t want condolences. I want my
. *”,, hen she sighs. “My apologies. You didn’t deserve that.

1 angry at...someone else. At the adventurers who were

4 il

w k.

e you can respﬁnd the woman in the knight mask hands you
nﬁ:t’d'fj cer in line.

W
v .
5 il l;."l.p-".

> mag f‘_" rcmmds me of that bit with the nymph and the
e} _;"ber’ And the applc? No? Oh ﬂf course you dunt, you

9038

You shake your head and tell Kyric that he will never be ¢
not with so much blood and death surrounding him to “T am
count,” he hisses. You ask him to drop his weapon, begh f*;‘tai';; : ,_:5&
his own life. “It is you who should be surrendering!® he g u; but he

steps back, away from you, his eyes wide and white in thc 50! u tlight.

Ny Mark two progress in peace.
S Read entry 4428.

5057

....

not domg much gm}d The bandits seem lmpressed b}m | _‘:}*_i'
your attack—or at least they single you out for their cot -:«;-- wué

advantage 0{" your ﬂppanents elation to slam her sword i1
his gut. He falls, and she follows through with a ﬂat Ver;
the second bandit’s hand at the wrist. The third bandlt el t

another day and rushes through the doors into the garden.

Rochelle dabs at the bandit’s blood on her face. SP s
me,” she breathes. “I've never killed anyone before.” Ymg* 2 u:r# """é,i-;;
the shoulder and gesture toward the remaining bandxts ) are €
now gathering for a counterattack. “Yes,” she says, °
Fight now, reflect later.”

) You lose two stamina.

Ny Read entry 4731.

3098

As the bandit rushes forward, you find yourself ﬁ'antlcal[y‘ __,:;,:H ting
in search of some advantage to be gained from the environment. . .‘:f:‘.“_": |
you are standing at the edge of a pond fed by a babbhng stream anc
surrounded by hedges. A wooden footbridge spans the pﬂlid” n.; the _f

f*"“‘

others have already retreated across it, so you make your sta nd 1 TLL

“Going to fight me by water, eh?” leers the elf. “You knﬂl; :q'f"l: all
me Shark.” He lifts his sword and battle is joined! =

If you have reasoning (skill). ..
N Read entry 5470.

Orherwise. ..
Ny Read entry 3205.

o114
Your next partner is a tall, broad-shouldered human maﬂ M_m.;m.‘ i
face concealed behind a mask styled to look like a black d; ﬁ 4
dances smoothly, with great ease and skill. “This is an: el D=2
he says. “I havent been to one of the Fairfax’s masquﬂmdgs ince
scarcely more than a boy. I see they have not changed'f’* -

He glances up at the balcony, where the woman in the bI k-and-
white dragon mask looks out over the clance floor. “Much ¢ E,'.‘!E“ S 5
however. And much more will, I am certain.” 3

'
¥ =
il
1
—

.-"

The music comes to an end and your dance partner: gl
immaculate bow before vanishing into the crowd.

§ Read entry 1118.
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‘5“ 0 gl_:nasks lle on the table, one made of lambmnul and the other

e

w rp ‘t_:aﬂn the table, interrupted here and there by small mementos

S

mllcd pieces of paper, trinkets and gifts for the departed.

‘%h& center of the table rests a sprig of purple flowers like violet
b monkshood—resting on the very top of the pile. At the near
F" f:s an ink pot and a loose stack of blank papers for guests to
rite their own missives.

Allﬂw a moment of silence before rejoining the festivities.

) Read entry 3438.

| 'ﬁ"'ritc a heartfelt message to the spirits.

Remf entry 4060.

l cave a Ift for the departed.

f-&m q ,_zm polished shell (item).
: Redd entry 3261.

T Ly

him __elf starmg into Phllhps dead face. “Burt a klnsla}rer you are,

F:'ffé;sa}fs the second ghﬂsl: “You murdered me. We quarreled and
2 quarrel ended my life.” The ghost glances down at his chest, where
S al c,rﬁssbnw bolt pmtrudes in a spreading field of red blood.

(5% 5

"I. q__-'--]-l'

"‘;’k’s first savage swing cuts a bright shard of wood from the

I'_ -i ‘_;| :-:.' e

n)jr’{h ge’s guardrail and sends you scrambling backward. Shark follows

-.r"':iﬂ' )

| ugg}l}u nh p.ﬂundmg footwork and slash after thrust after vicious jab as
- you reel desperately from side to side. The bridge groans under your
:%;L‘*“ Vﬂu retreat, doing your best to stay out of reach of Shark’s

1}" 5, hooked blade, barely able to stay alive, let alone come up

TRy

vﬁ’u *ﬁa cunﬂmg plan. Eventually, you place a foot wrong and feel it
_ through the wood of the bridge. You stumble, your leg trapped
up o th e knee in a hole in the bridge, and Shark lands a vicious blow

‘-'.l'

‘*5!.-
! iﬁi 1

B3 Hmf !ﬂ:ﬂ ﬁmr stamina.

| igr | back, and abruptly an arrow plunges into Shark’s chest. He
__::3 h‘ﬁiqg i ”-_,'s"swmd and falls to his knees, hands scrabbling at the arrow’s
ha -:Yﬂll pull yourself free from the bridge, wincing as you feel your
~iu oulder grinding against itself. You place both feet against Shark and
| i‘(:f_‘_i f’s&ndmg him tumbling against the guardrail, then smashing

h it to fall into the water below.

-A"'Q, s"pull yourself back to your feet as the bridge falls to pieces,

-—===: "?_-rq._

- hobbling to join Rochelle and Tiweegal at the shore. She hands the
Bow:fm thé old orc and offers you a hand. “Let’s move on,” she says,
and s @;,yau retreat deeper into the hedge maze.

'.

| .-:. = L,Read mny 6602,

3261

You whisper a few heartfelt words to the spirits ﬂnd£ 1e first
thing that comes to hand—the small polished shell.‘.:i_:: ‘- ie table
as a gift. The flowers ripple softly as if caressed by the wind, but

don’t feel any breeze. Before you can investigate Purrheﬁa sler

'L-l;

woman in a crescent-moon mask appears at your side. =
p You lose the polished shell (item).

“It’s heartening to see that this family has allies, as wel | as ener
she says. They re good people. They mean well and want wl At's
for everyone.” The emerald feathers that sprout from her ma ', < flutt
as she glances up to the balcony above you. A ynunga-,__.?_
ruffled dress and a mask stylized like a kmght& helm leans in toward
the tall, thin woman with a black-and-white dragon m: ;
doesn’t matter to those who would destroy them. IWﬂHl ’;‘4: and by and
ler that happen. I hope you won't, either.”

[ *

After another moment in silence, the elf steps amy.
rest against the polished shell, as if their petals hav&

to touch it.

E ‘.}
s

i -:.-|-"" f..; £

T
i &

§ Mark one progress in heroism.
) Read entry 1118.

3515

she says. “Enjoy the flowers with me.”

You sit and let the sweet scent wash over you as ch
leans back and gazes up at the night sky. “The gardens ““‘f
Dragonholt has been a splendid home to me for these;,_,g - few ye

and I'm so happy that I got to meet you.”

......
......

lﬂnger to make sure hes got the hang ﬂf thmgs, and]ﬂf,l E e l-

for me to go.” iias

She straightens, then offers you a small bnuquﬂ ﬂﬁ rimrose a
baby’s breath. “I'll see you around, I'm sure.” As you m.kgef he flow
the gnome woman leans in and gives you a quick kiss am,_ e
She giggles and rustles out of the flower garden, lcmrmg
cloud of perfume.

Ny Read entry 1118.
3321

Weapon raised, you pick what looks like the weak link in the
bandit chain and charge. “I'm with you!” calls Rech’f‘-’
your side. Together, you crash into a group of three bandits with clut
and swords.

If you bave athletics (skill) or military (skill)...
) Read entry 7264.

Otherwise. ..
“y Read entry 8118.




y@ur arrow passes harmlessly past his head. His

2 | line across Rochelle’s throat, and he hurls her
at you ugnn her own blood, Rochelle staggers into your
arms "*"""‘*u ing. -you to your knees. You watch the light fade from

e e T

ly it seems that Shark’s arrogance is well founded, as his expert
3 :- _;‘ nts le:ave you wmng—fuuted and uncertain. He drives

yack an Back, further and further up the staircase as he opens a
es ’d zged cuts on your arms.

e S ;uh_’fw iﬂi the top. uf the stair Tallea swears and steps in, catching

h 1}: T l;tack on her sword and driving him back with a
sracticed fi SSaC &. Taklng advantage of the opening, you kick Shark
‘* ',,"'_;'_,_’; into a mob of shrieking bandits. “Cheater!”
) ﬂ%c ‘woman, leaping to the banister and waving her
| ’"‘frwardanda cheat!”

-

i
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-;‘_«‘v M,) step ﬂup tnward the table, a rall, broad-shouldered human

'. mrﬂ
_i_a_s:;:ur ] f

iefly biﬂcks )rnur view. He pauses over the flowers for a

‘J,f"
i3 (qI Ly o
”J'_‘_.ﬂ_,_.}iﬁ

E'l- : ='| .
;t,.a_-:_f,u_ |
- . .‘-‘:‘i_-. F 1- L8
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.'LI t
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T a

o

_ YOl ﬁ@& in silence for a moment, meditating on the young
people whe ﬂ ;ﬁ&rﬂ intended to wear these masks and their untimely
deaths. After a she lender elf k shaped like

deaths. After a short time, a slender elf woman in a mask shaped li

scent f P‘nc;n‘f appears at your side.
il

he “ 00 yﬂuﬂg, she says. The emerald feathers that sprout
or mask Autrer as she glances up to the balcony above you. A

;-“'E'E'.; = i

OI1
young J"*‘*""?‘ 1 woman in a black ruffled dress and a mask stylized

P .- .{ﬂ e g
iy

"’ t’s helm leans in toward the tall, thin woman with a
black-an F lite dragon mask. “This family has had too much grief.
1; lsv’c:bmmg; Regina may not survive the year. They're good

opl m 0 want what’s best for everyone. But the world is a cruel
: ' “ﬁ:i‘:ruelﬂr people.” She sighs and glances over at you. “They

- -.- 1 L S ';.:.,. ".
]_F 12 Lﬂ';"n
=, ‘, ‘*.L-:‘- -n‘"-l .'- W{ﬂ

1 e@.,__ ike us to stand for them. Especially Rochelle, now. She

Hi_and badly; lest she end like her sister and brother.”

ey

er mnment in silence, the elf steps away. The masks sit
at jmu wu.h empty eyes.

3469

Rochelle rushes forward, slashing at her uncle. Kyrrcz» _
attack with no apparent distress. “This tantrum is 11:1 -—vi)‘, fi:_.."-'j.':
young woman of noble birth,” says Kync “Even a basf ,,:,__ ;s 1te! :ﬂ |

L e
a1 .-1

“Yﬂu did this!” she screams. “You klﬁed your sister, }rdur niece; yo |
nephew! You kinslayer!” ¥

Kyric falters. “No,” he says. He steps backward,
he glances at you and the rest of his audience. 'Ihat asn't what
wanted. Phillip forced my hand!” Another step back. IW wf e held
responsible for what you make me do if you persist!” Sud&e .?“ _
turns and flees. Rochelle shrieks an incoherent wail of rage and race
after. You and Braxton leap forward in pursuit, jumpmg oV andit
corpses and struggling to keep both Kyric and Rﬂcheﬂarnxd iew h

- e e .ﬁ.\‘.

_ﬁﬁ = —
tﬂ Hi*'

8 _..|.

In the great hall, Kyric runs for the front door. Beh u“rfi l 1im,
Rochelle bends and snatches a spear from the hands ofa d d ba

i:-""!F _-_ o 1__ =

lying on the floor, then steps forward and throws. The s spear sink
into the wood of the door with a “thock!” nearly stnkzmg Kyr if' --
He jumps back, and Rochelle rushes past him, throwmgu "‘E’ crself low:
under his panicked cross-cut to slash open his leg. =

Trailing blood, Kyric staggers to the far stair and

to the salon.

) Mark two progress in war.
§ Read entry 7609.

94381

The woman brushes earth from her hands, then places th m o nh: r
thighs as if to brace herself. “It’s nothing, really. The mad dre: mr
a lovesick girl.” She glances up at the moon and smiles s~r::rfr;l5v.»r * Ea; m]_
a man—a boy, really, when I was just a girl. But he went awz g@\ |
and by the time he came back I was married. I loved my- hu:sb nd, but
[ never stopped loving Theodore either. And with my husb F“‘ T'"':."..T_';,é-_-
now for these many years, I find myself wishing we were still yot
again and still had our whole lives ahead of us to spend a:ir::'ngf_-_"'r :
stands, pushing herself up with a soft grunt of effort. “Like I said
nothing. I'd like to be alone now, if you don’t mind. I don’t. much feel
like celebrating tonight.” =

“I think this is for yvou.”
Requires love letter (item).
Ny Read entry 5379.

“I’ll leave you to vour thoughts.”

“ Read entry 1118,

349N

Kyric slashes his sword through empty air as he paceé o 3; < fr“ﬁ

forth. You take a deep breath and step forward, pointing o ;Lﬂq: il

t'u

of his bandits have been defeated and asking him to sm:ren Ser

If you have persuasion (skill). ..
Sy Read entry 2886.

Otherwise. . .

S Read entry 5345.




h*{i“ murmurs the orc man. “I see the mask, too.” His eyes are
dl Eﬁ_i.:“” ﬂ;}f@u hear a gentle whisper and find yourself turning to see who
ﬁ '-'c:"i”sf k : "‘JAh 2 says the orc man. Ynu can hear them, cant yﬂu?
-

- -:1!.__

Tent ﬂvely, you take his hand, and he turns you to gaze out over
the 'i.. r den. “The spirits like this place, because she is here, the Bndc
tlde Find the stillness within you, open yourself, and see.”

pl aces a finger on the side of your head, and you feel the world
ol '_ﬁlﬁ‘ﬂm within your stomach, feel it crash in around you, and
l_'"'Z"_“?','_.'_:.'hﬁre you see spirits. Gamboling spectral animals, serene
'n_:y__ r_a_rl_=-_¢ ﬂi:s l@ng dead, surreal images—you see a badger shuffie by with
a hear art marked into its fur, and a tiny knight sitting astride a sparrow
Lm,n- ast your head.

= W é?: lgve her!” they cry. “We need her!” thcy wail. “We will have
€] " hey promise. “She will join us soon,” says one tall figure,

ed, crowned with stag’s horns. He seems almost sad.

«Eﬁi hea.t' a voice calling your name and awaken to find an elf
woman wmh a crescent-moon mask peering at you. “Are you alright?”

SKS “Did you fall asleep out here? The party’s not that dull.” You
und for the old orc, but he is gone.

“R """ Rz adm:ry 1118.

'.i-:,;:'_;;' Bandus come up the srairs, wave after wave, and wave after
wave y ‘u turn them back, but it’s been so long since you've done
ba acele e at Ce lyse s side that you're working awkwardly, not in sync.
f‘fi_;t,w,.,;'_' uses her magic to blind and dazzle the bandits, but you fail
€0 avert yeur eyes and get blinded yourself. A wiry, freckled human

colnrless eyes J:-uns a spear into your leg before you're able

__,._.g, ‘“ I’Bﬂ lose three stamina.

ﬁ,;t ﬁmh the weight of numbers begins to tell. You tire as the bandits
otate out their wounded and exhausted for fresh fighters. You're
'%fback from the vine trellis, and several bandits rush forward,
d g out and threatening to overwhelm you.

me to go,” says Celyse. She holds up her runeshard and cries
_ ._.,,um»,fu the elven tongue, sending bolts of prismatic light to transfix
i a;by bandits and send them twitching to the ground. The two
of y _{"‘i hﬂbblc toward the clearing with the great oak tree, Celyse
1-: 0} f:mg you on your injured leg.

Reczd entry 4549.
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_ throw yourself into a slide and knock the dagger from the
ssassin’s hand just before it sinks into Rochelle’s unprotected back.
unﬁr eep out a leg and knock the assassin flat on her back as you

\ jmu, she says to you. “Using a catspaw doesn't make you
ﬁf; murderer, uncle.”

i

|1_-|.
A

3692

You hold the foot of the stair while the others retreatin -into f ﬁ‘*yw ver.
Before youcan follow them, a bandit steps forward 0 C ﬂkfm_.}:'___
to a duel. “Come down here and fight, you coward,” he call: ﬁu"ﬂj__ﬂ
around a mouthful of sharp teeth. He is an elf mmwrﬁh“s «*i’_ﬁ'?f  pa hu_ =
it almost seems translucent, and he holds his hmﬂkad: rd W th a
casual arrogance that suggests he knows how to use it. BL 'rgiéiffﬁ tess.
can’t hide behind your skirts forever, not if she wants tg‘ﬂ )lflm.

respect of her people!”

e
F‘.

:.__-';.t

Before you can respond to either the challenge«

......

leaps to the attack, his sword flashing in a deadly aIQ

Meet his assault with a clash of steel.

> Read entry 9101.

Use the high ground to your advantage.

P Read entry 3860.

Fend oft his advances with lightning.
Requires runes (skill).
" Read entry 9049.

3708

You explain the true history of how chma*‘b;; "‘1
Holland’s heir, how she rescued the county from the dra ()
Kyric would not, how her father legitimized her: and nm:l
heir formally. “No,” mutters Kyric. You go on to. explﬁ_ ] ~= ;

legal measures, Regina’s claim is legitimate, and more to ) the point
heroism and her wise leadership have earned her fhe?% a{.ﬁw ':i'r-'."fé-:u'i"éz

il am e 4 .-_.-a. -

._.. Sz

lords will see that:, surely.” He sza;,gcrs away fmm jr@“ﬁ as '
by your arguments. '

$ Mark two progress in peace.
) Read entry 4428.

3811

A stocky human man in one of the plain bla :
for staff approaches you. Glancing over his shuultlcr; he ;,v
arm and ushers you to lurk beneath the stairs. “I expae apﬁ
hlmself he says, “but if ynu re wcanng hls maﬁk hc m uPh_

is the one in the biack—and—whlt: dragnn mask in Eas& "" * ﬁ v
clear.” He jabs his thumb toward the ceiling, where the,' r'ﬁ;'f (':é'
the nobles hangs over his head. “Lady Rochelle i is hereu, tﬂ%@h }@L,}'g{t., J' &
one in the knight’s helm mask.” = i

The man drags a hand across the back of has n.'___'_'?',_ff;'i-*'_ %F
leaving the county tonight; I've bcen tenj he E ¢

Instead you find a tall orc woman wearmg a black ff 5 j ) MasK with
a sword at her hip. You whisper to her about yﬂurm%_"_;- er, and she
nods. “I'll alert the other guards. We'll kcup our ey&%iqge‘ﬁ’ or F“ﬂ'@@ﬁ:
suspicious. Good work.” A S s

) Read entry 2567

l'i."'

[ —
—




] ost nnmedmrely that the elf bandit has the upper
n you "‘ f:ch it comes to skill with a blade, so you scramble up
in, _i i’tinn-for-a chance to find an nppurmnity to gain

e ‘-

] ',': gn: ',rﬁa V f‘f 8 ngh.ﬂ’ﬂlr-

% ll-'l'rl-n' ] 1- _\.'H_- ’ -. -.r?;

” says the woman in the blue mask,
grabbing your “' nd. and lﬂadmg you out onto the dance floor. The
curre uﬁ 'J;en@ls ‘and a new dance, a waltz, begins. Your partner
llows you Fl&ad and smmth.ly steps thmugh the form of the dance,
ith eas; gla “This is nice,” she says. “I do love a walez.”

k’.
=,
J

“\‘i"hcrL did you learn to dance?”

Ny Read er 1714

"k_f'”“’-ﬁf

mt' 2 mrkﬂi

?t ‘é? ﬁvggn b)r the edge of the pond and listen to the trill of the
fro anc Qlﬁppmg of the water. After a few moments, the dwarf
u=J=_,,,,.e- Glown next to you. “Mind if I sit wit’ ye?” he asks.

_ --f::fﬁ_;- Lo

o | L

Y
tlﬁ_.i-'
LT

: He says nﬂthmg, seeming to simply soak in the sounds
‘Water d a child at play. After a while, he stands. “Thank ye,”
" "‘gi'rl comes rushing up and grabs his hand.

ey
,--_ P 5
.......

STy ¢sa;ys “Come see! Come see!” The man allows himself to

AW ay gnrmg you a small wave as he goes.

¥
=

______
="

turns to you. e

3969

You settle onto the grass at the dwarf man’s mdﬁj
daughter play on the bridge. |

-h.-‘."
“I...

“I been living for her,” says the dwarf man. “Evera rﬁif'"*
died, every decision I made has been for her. I cam

ne down ..1,,;':‘.?' ‘f’ :
th® mountains for her. I set up me shop in this wee q::u et vill ¢
her. I'm even here, tonight, because she wanted to come.” -qiiﬁ_ lanc 75;--
at you and smiles. “Well, I wanted to come, too. Ihﬂ uu[ it tuemu
see ye here.” =

tl‘ 1.—”;

He reaches out and takes your hand in his. His F Juh warm
strong, and he smells just slightly like flour and a | q___ ﬁ u _
hearth. “Ye reminded me that sometimes, a man can 11

too. I donna have to choose ‘twixt her an’ me.”

o

“Dah,” says the girl, tromping off the bridge and r:

you. “I want ta go see the flowers, an’ explore the ma:

‘The dwarf man laughs. “Well, go off wit’ ye, then. IﬂL "'?"'fmw
when ye're done.” The girl races off into the night, aﬂd?thes u ﬁ twa rf m

his eyes deepening. He squeezes both of your hands ge: t% 1
with his. “Thank ye for reminding me to live for m
before pausing for a moment as if picking his next Wﬂ fi.

“If’n ye'll have me, I'd like ta live for ye as well.”

The dwarf man’s cheeks burn with a flush of color, and
mouth to speak agam before you can answer. “Take ye ﬂm *“im.m“x'"
it through, o’ course.” You sit together, holding hands, )ﬁn
silence of the brook and the life that fills the garden.

After a few minutes, Penn}r returns in a flurry ofen energy and
excitement. “Dah,” she says. “Come see! Come see!” Gr;sb ﬂLij
himself to be dragged away, giving you a small wave as hq-f’ 0es.

-|-r'-=—-

Grisbeck takes off his mask and smiles, the wnnkics ate 5{' edges of

" LLLLLL

N Read entry 1118. -

3964 e
You find a few sticks under the nearest hedge and “b;B r‘z_ them
up onto the bridge. The dwarf girl comes to a halt, “rm_ y

r -"q._ -

as you drop a stick into the water and watch the i ruC“r Y
under the bridge.

“Oh!” she says. “Let’s race them!” You offer her a sti "i
giggles, climbing up on the bridge railing to see the watﬁrfd rly. The
moon shines in the blackness of the water, and with anotﬁqr 15 ghthe

girl drops her stick right onto its silver face. _ == =

You drop your own stick, and thcn both of you rush f’u*
side of the bridge. “Mine will win,” says the dwarf gir :
fast one.” In short order, two sticks emerge from underi- ridge,
spmmng gently in the laz:,r current. “'Iherf:, says the glrl nh Wy

smiles. Agam' You rush back to the nther side of the b {f}@- 7
rattling on the wooden boards, and select two more suckg __—' .

After a couple more races, the dwarf girl begs her £
to the dance floor with her, and the two of them rake ihém:
polite nods.

N Read entry 1118.

q.-ll"h-
— ..-




-_ sla,shes at Braxton with a knife, breaking away. “There’s no
!Ltf [N gback now!” he calls. A number of partygoers throw off their

s -.-.ﬁ.-__

yasks and draw a motley assortment of hooked knives, cudgels set

& ""th nalls and other weapons made as much for cruelty as effect.
; ia’s ghost shrieks as the remaining guests cry out in fear and begin
1 .-__for the exits, where more bandits come streaming in. The
o ’mses above them all, her cries rising higher and higher, until

ife flashes through her and she vanishes. “Kill them all,” spits
m “And may we all be damned for it.”

_bandu:s rush forward, heading for Rochelle and her mother.

on steps forward and lashes out at the lead bandit, sending him

. gge mg, but the other four rush past her like water. Rochelle shoves
"‘ nother behind her, holding her sword in a low grip.

ﬂ]u get to her past my corpse,” she hisses.

it
— =y

*‘lcq t;s the idea, princess,” chuckles the bandit in front, a lean

]-- -1-"" i

<inned woman with dramatic patterns shaved into her hair.

kY ....-...-,...-_.

——"I—H'."

. emrmmmg crowd parts, and a woman in Fairfax livery shoves
._'Lxg) the front, tossing aside her black domino mask: the surly guard
- Tallea ga‘ “Ynu vermin are going to make me earn my pay tonight, aren’t

| -'wL e snaps, drawing her sword. Then she rushes forward and
EL I@&th& bandits with a swing of her blade.

Jut abandlts fight their way through the fleeing guests, moving

o surround you. Rochelle shifts to and fro, desperately trying to stay
Fereen s ‘of them and her mother.

,341*:5:- _ﬂ_‘;__

| C,ut a path through the enemy.

> Read entry 3321.

o

( harm. headlong at the bandits.

ﬁi’  Read entry 7478,

_.5 BIHI the Hlanking bandits away.

?x 'r ires arcana (skill) or runes (skill).
Read entry 4191,

'! lm pire your fellows with bardic song.

ﬂim performance (skill).
Rmd entry 9681.

ep the pressure on the bandits, felling some and driving
__ qback_ Celyse handily dispatches the few that actually gain

e

-an-C top of the stair. For 2 moment it seems the bandits have given

.'r...__.l' ::

ui}} eg'yﬂu hear Kyric bellowing orders, and the bandits drag the
banquet table out into the hall and flip it up to form a crude palisade.

F\.F—r"“"’

-5{‘-?

Se hegm climbing the stair under the cover of broad serving
pl 1 }‘g’; , most of which prove to be of little use against a proper bow,
k e.mf e | east they make you work for your telling blows. Soon, several

s have gained the balcony and are driving Celyse back.

Fﬂ [rez t' bellows Braxton from the doorway, and you do so,
'- :?-*‘H ing F_back and firing your last few arrows at the lead bandits. Celyse
] fq:r.,.. s you through the doors into the countess’s audience chamber,
xton and Tweegal slam them shut and bar them. Tallea hands

fresh quiver of arrows, and you stretch out your burning arm
musclcs

4051 , =

You step back, looking for some clever way o ﬁldéété
altogether. Celyse sighs and steps in front of you, hold nr""
ina luw guard and her rune arm above her head “Thls

......

If you have craftsmanship (skill) or reasoning (skzﬂ) e i -k
S Read entry 1454. o=

Otherwise...
N Read entry 1175.

4056

gl i —

shadow, theyn: my own blood!” His laughtﬂr dx'es'; “I ﬁ’ :f wa ﬁ.-:.--:f\_;_ :

} '._:- e

what was mine. Can you imagine whar sort of re:gul W gﬂ'}n‘;r
had, with my sister by my side? How strong our C“un:-'-_ T : yh" :
today?” He twists the knife against Rochelle’s ch:oan, sn | *P "‘ "’f
she couldn’t have that, could she? She couldn’t jll-SE. & _llﬁt. - have

what was mine!” ==

You pull Kyric’s attention back to you, reminding | him ﬂfm _
isn’t the one who “stole” his title and urging him to leavé thﬂ&
the past and focus on the future. Kyric begins to Weep, a
on his dagger relaxes. =

Sy Mark one progress in peace.

If you have empathy (skill) or persuasion (skill)... 2
N Mark one additional progress in peace. :_ s .

K}’I’iC; says RﬂChﬂ"ﬂ; “I'm Eﬂfl'y fﬂl‘ Whathap ~. :." ,':,:;"
this is not the way to get justice.” She reaches one hand u
wrist. “Let me go.” .

If eight progress is marked in peace...
) Read entry 95009.

If seven or less progress is marked in peace :md
story point OG is marked. .. e
S Read entry 8192. ~ <

Otherwise...
§ Read entry 1913. :

4060 —-—=- =2
You take up a quill and parchment to write someth; g, not qu
knowing what you are gmng to say. But soon yout; and .' f

you sign your work, nodding in approval She hauds g
white rose, then places one herself on the table. You lec y yo
dry for a moment, then wrap it around the umsﬂ and [

= e AL 5

the table as well. Perhaps the stts mll read ,lt, anél

"’Rmdent?}'HI& _. ' L-_-'.'; s




s ., ~ ;fg-. cool and dark, with only a small handful of

mg safdy to hght the paths A gcntle breeze stirs

¢ silhouette of a large oak tree stands in the center of the

T -
s
- d K& 'II
3 R L

n, the moon silvery behind it. It towers above the hedges that
i "”'ifs%ce On the right along the manor wall and near the

Ekif; hen is a vegetable garden, pragmatic but not precisely

E {F
Yol e .u:" 5
. .",_ 1} ey s
i == .' .=
it :

ui ~'-é gq);*our le&, behind another hedge, you can hear the
ing 'f_.‘:ﬂ_'-:i‘-_-__;_ ning bmnk feeding a pond. Directly in front of
y arched trellis cllmbs with flowering vines. Beyond it lies a
fo tp‘al:h marked with occasional stone lanterns, benches
5, and flowers blooming in the moonlight.

N ey

hidkt u:ur way to thc naL tree.

—

f/ .jﬁ’rmy8395

— ..lj.;r |
p T . g
| e S
-
- i

r{}”nu. ll"it.. mumi nf water o the pond.

l’a-,u undt:r the lower trellis.

N B %, eniry 5869

J:i&ltléﬁéj;:
A .;i_:iul 1.:,@;:3 t'flmugh the: music and commotion like a talon

'!,_'-.-I ‘J'.-Jl\. '_l

HJ:I uﬁ)af&lb

-ll.-i_'.l

airs! 'iﬂ:u: womans sl-un is dark, her hair a riot of g{}lden

-. .1'_."'-«.-\..!

;ihe Weal.‘s her dress worn bunched at one hlp for riding.

Lar ‘ 5;% e "’rﬂmﬁves hﬂl‘ crescent-moon mask and gasps. Snma" She
i 4 W it - L1 i
B i ke oh

oL I ﬂ'.'l
[ "11_-1.; 5

s toward the ¢
% e O

-""F,-' . -r-u. 2
-J__fié',fg:_{j “Sc Ta]kto us"’

k e —

&= 3E= e 52 m;aged ‘my saddle...” moans the ghost. “Kyric! My own
= !tcil el S]:L& moans and floats out over the crowd, where a sudden
around a tall human man. Yuu wanted my mother’s

bar _Zl“"jn f“l' dld not!” he shuuts “That idiot srablemaster acted
~ without: yfmrders‘ 'He pulls away from the spectre but finds his path
loc ked by a broad-shouldered orc woman in a black mask. Braxton
OW ﬁ&tﬁmﬁk aside and draws her sword.

-”e - cqny above, Regina removes her black-and-white dragon

e “ ar &ﬂ""chelle dﬂ% her faux knight’s helm Bnth seem several
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Two groups of bandits rush to close the gap, ﬁ;ll}r 3;11 Lﬁw th
noble family. Celyse speaks a few words in the ‘_.‘
throws her hand above her hﬂad A small stone secrﬂted“_f_ o ‘ """’. palm

As your vision clears, you see both groups of bandlts b
daze. They wander aimlessly, shaking their headsinane L

their sight. You lift your blasting rune and focus its enes ..
advantage of their confusion.

If you have willpower (skill)...
Sy Read entry 3883.

Otherwise. . .
Sy Read entry 8006.
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Someone presses a cia}r cup of water into your hand Yﬂu ‘-
the great hall.

Regina’s body lies on the only surviving table in the pla , resting
atop a dense carpet of flowers and other memorials. ?mf oW
masquerade disguise, the black-and-white dragon, lies ﬂq_;g
white lamb that had been meant for her daughter, Snma.-er Rochi
and Phillip stand vigil next to the table. Rochelle wrags—*
around her brother’s shoulder as they stand and grieve, leanis
each other, neither quite falling because the other is thc:e.- _ .

i

------

..-"13'-'“" h;.‘f'"_

You stand for a silent moment, paying your own respects,

f""l-'t""
T

stagger out the front door of the manor. The first light «
kindles in the eastern sky, and the birds begin to sing.

S Mark story point C8.
§ Read entry 9998 (Hopeful Ending).
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You stand in silence for a moment, meditating on the yﬂ_' .:;"
who was intended to wear this mask and her untimely de cath.
a short time, a slender elf woman in a mask shaped hke
moon appears at your side.

“She was too young,” she says. The emerald feathers tk
from her mask flutter as she glances up to the balcnny _
A young woman in a peach ruffled dress and a mask sty
knight’s helm wraps one arm around a young man whose mask: ._"1:_
a butterfly wing taking up half his face. “This famxly '_ 'fj"'"
much grief. First Sonia, then Phillip had a narrow escape. A
is coming; Regina may not survive the year. They're gﬂod "f(: who
want what’s best for everyone. But the world is a cruel p ce, fu

;:hr 5’
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like us to stand for them. Especially Rnchelle, Now. Shex W Tf,; _;.
friends, and badly, lest she end like her sister.” . s
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After another moment in silence, the elf steps away. The mask sits
silently, looking at you with empty eyes. "

) Read entry 1118.
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_‘,lr l.u1g through the fallen books, Kyric staggers through the
E oor from Phillip’s studio into Rochelle’s training hall. You follow,
nsﬁ“h > into the long dueling salle with its racks of weapons and

...-’ carefu ysmnﬂthed floor to find Braxton and Rochelle blocking the
”i”_';' ¢ to the salon. Braxton’s face is grave, Rochelle’s flushed and
qed Kyric has nowhere to run.

“Everywhere I turn,” he breathes. He lifts his sword and stalks to
'ﬂe keepmg his eyes on Rochelle. “Come, then. Let us make an

R
g
nd tl'll‘i Faru. with steel and blood.

N Read entry 9260.
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Brmtr him to his knees with fire.

—--.‘. -

- ﬂ’u ras arcana (skill).
S "9 Read entry 6442.

”1 row duwn vour sword. You're outnumbered.”

- Read entry 8226,

“\"i'lt'rt; not going to fight you, Kyric.”

Read entry 8498.
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g} c deesnt seem to see you, holding his arms wide and shouting

at the ceiling, “Well? Haven't I proved to you that I have the courage?
That "fs '*f'_":_vc the will? Aren't you proud of me, father?” He staggers,

vl 1 I' w7
L -‘:-,;a_-I » =]

sobbing and laughing and barely puts up a fight as you and Braxton
ﬁi‘:ﬁ'ﬂ”’- m into the wall and restrain him.

\Afi K}rnc safely restrmned the fear and exhaustmn of the last

{ﬁ' mmg th:nugh your own llfc Soldiers clad in m:ul and

,nﬁ red arrive and, under Braxton’s direction, escort Kyric away.
one presses a clay cup of water into your hand. You drift into

‘{:L _ﬁnd Pl:ulhp sitting against the only furniture still standing in
" m, the table carpeted with flowers and memorials for Sonia.
gin g]qﬂdy lies to his right, Rochelle’s to his left. He clutches one

| eir hands in each of his and sobs, coughing and breathing in
u:-m ragged gasps.

hn e«_by ﬂne, his household gathers around him, tears in their eyes.

- "‘-"l. -

.;-'

‘ 'E:_a;e 1 clutches Mariam to her. "Tymothi alternates between trying
_'.Lf:f} uh*‘ *wins&ucuﬂns that trail off mid-sentence to nearby staff and

nln;-.-- —ary,

-.1: ._h s

bl l:us nose on a black handkerchlef Celyse dabs at her cyes

“Your people are waiting for your

tions. Shﬂuld we tell the village what has happened? Move
} bodms to the shrine to lie in state?” Phillip sniffles and stares

e et er, a '1' k ﬂf hurt betrayal crawling across his face. “I'm sorry,
A :J‘H says Celyse, shakmg her head “You are the lord of

St *"""er thmugh the front door of the manor and into a chilling

o

Samewherc the sun is rising, but you cannot see it through the

5T e
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As you reach the oak tree in its hedged-in dw
shouting and the sounds of battle. Emerging from one of

gaps in the hedge, bandits in rougher costume, gtmed
and bows, have your companions pressed back against

“No!” shouts Celyse, rushing forward to lash ﬂutﬁWlﬂ]} he
rune. You see Braxton shielding Regina with her badya:nﬁ :ﬂ» two.

bandits already at her feet. Mariam has scrambled Hp Iﬁ‘t@ B 1€ oal

—.-'---—--

and is throwing bottles and vials of various noxious qmﬂ: frl] leasa nt :..
things down upon the bandits as they appmach. T

......

“I'm not leaving my mother!” snaps Rnchcﬂeﬁ'

o

“Yes, Rochelle. You are.” Regina straightens, placir gﬁﬂ ne hand on
Braxton’s back and gently pushing the orc out of her‘ﬁh tﬁ:’; din
your life to save mine is a poor trade. Daughters do nﬁ’ ; ﬂfll—m )
mothers. Rather it should be the other way around, I fee *_m*%
a paper-thin thing already tearing apart. “Rochelle. I.lﬁv
my heart. You will be a marvelous leader. I'm
stay with you longer.”

'q.— rt-

m so sorry th ._.a _i“f '.__.'-uj;
- Jrl. f '
__!.".E' ...‘tr

“Mother,” says Rochelle, Cuttlng downa bandn: an qb rg é’g‘ ‘;}
the tree. “No, what are you—" =4 __ =& L::
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Regina spreads her arms wide, calls out, and»s;é s n‘faﬂ}q;_ﬂiﬁl__
the trunk of the great oak. She presses herself against ¢t Li- :
the tree begins to groan, then twitch, and then plﬂl zﬂ" '
carth, standing and moving like a giant. The bandits
tree steps forward on legs of roots, shaking off f‘i“ch-s g eal
as it goes. The lanterns hanging from its branches bec@m ‘“ urning
weapons as limbs swing, smashing bandits to the gmﬁnd ‘t? .E{ tting
them aflame. The tree itself catches fire, but that dﬂcum thin @5 s
its rampage, crashing through hedges and hurling screa “‘ ‘,;;; dits
around like dolls. Ti -3 h \

-r._..._..
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As the burning colossus vanishes from sight, you: Brush@rﬁ rse elf
and climb back to your feet. No living bandits rﬂmaﬂa v "Ea_:f ?

.-'n'\'L- B

the garden that you can see. Of Kyric, there is no Slgﬂn ::.;

aaaaa

“Oh,” frets Tymothi, peering after the vanishing t

“I hope it doesn’t set the orchard on fire.”

If story point OG is marked. ..
N Read entry 6374.

Otherwise. . .
Sy Read entry 1157.

4569

a lovely evening, eh’ With that, he spms tha g'.; "

circle and resumes dancing. L e

N Read entry 1118.

g —— = - .
T > i -:.' —




R
-._+-
e e~
U

=
=g s
L =R
—
s

g
&
i I..-,I-
v ..1'.-_'...-'-.:“' J
v al
VI~
¥

40/

——
L
n
; E} 3
—— P g =
A
5 - = ""-r-_-

T

e

\S you approa ch the dance floor, the music changes, and 2 new

i.":’iriaaib‘.:fi“}: “a?nntmdanza where rows of couples exchange partners
0 mpllﬁated Aurries of movement. The human woman
ght mask is in the center of it, dancing with gusto down

the | ;"*"7‘?3 ? eib ts arm in arm w1d1 a human man in a long-nosed

i

th th“e gﬂume and her ﬂambnyant plumage. The
Soey fo 5 Whl.iﬂ the gnﬂmﬂ splns and ﬂnunshes

-------

T ||l-

a::e all abuut' She cocks her hips, raises her
,hﬂad and shimmies side to side until her partner

,ﬁ of the dance ﬂoor, near the garden, two dwarves
ar -:-E aAncit ?L _ _5 : ?éftier man wuh a black-and—whltc checked mask with

.......

=n '*'"", ot ce’d tl:us fact wnh all the jumping and shnel-:mg the

'. M“]H.HHF:; ¢
— ,_-1___—2 :

151\ the g;nnmt. woman with the blue mask for a dance.
h"_\"-.__};f 55:: 590.9

e

m}r{ﬂ{.h thr: two dwarves on the dance floor.

b Read t:;y726'6

Jmn tln I&I'Uf. L‘rm: ) in the elaborate dance.

A

- Mar “-;ﬂ lae& her ﬁngers on Regina’s wrist and closes her eyes for
- ""'"'!“
a. @nﬁ;%,_u 5 SHE:S gone.”

-.:ﬁ-_'l-_‘ "ﬂ

**‘*ﬁ ea’-'s t?i"i

--».n.I

j’ S Rbchelle Mariam reaches for her, but Rochelle slaps
othecary sjmnd away “Sonia, Phillip, now mother? Why’“

'“

3
g

rhi ‘“Su, dear sister, your magic came at a price in the
T__‘*ant tnld me as much.” He pauses, drawmg cunmtmn

e el

4600 <
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The gnome woman with the butterfly mask leans ﬁa rwz &ﬂ ich a

conspiratorial tone. “It was before my time, of cuumf{*: ufh T'wn
that her ladyship got her position in a bit of a scandal.™ -

R n 2 et

l_"‘ i

L al ‘_-' !

r‘-’ = f"-*:l_'_-.
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“I was only a girl,” says the woman with the ﬂuwcﬂ:r : aﬁt r mask.
.-.i ;

_..._

“We were all surprised when Lord Holland set his son i‘;trﬂ; .
named Regina his heir. Especially because most of us had;n o ideas 'L.;_; .'

even existed.” }
“Lord Holland did the right thing,” says the man in th

1
Jn.*il .

-'.,

I-"' e,H- "L
If: " :
K}fncs response to the dragnn threatemng the count ” al

and tell us all to hide, t00.” He cocks his head, lunkmg p gsn_u yas
you at nothing. “I rhnught about takmg a shot at the B St myse ~i

6| 'h- |_'r-:_h"'|.

u - "1"“"5:;1 d‘l
-_-uﬁ

challenge for me.”

“1 rﬂmember,“ says the doe-masked woman. “I had t tia al
of it.” She shakes her head. “You're too harsh on Kyric. None oft
had the magic or the skill to hunt a dragon. Hiding unti eﬁ];gwﬂ

come from the baron wasn’t a2 coward’s decision.”

“But then,” says the man with the stag mask, sh
wonder. “Regina. She walked out of the forest and ﬁhl,
magic, and that was that. Eventide was with her,
never stood a chance.”

“Is Regina a powerful sorceress, then?” asks the gnnmﬂ.

“T've never seen her do any magic,” sa}rs the woman Wltlr he Aowe
mask. “I thought that was just a story.”

“Well, then how do you think she saved us from the dra or <S
the stag-masked man. ="

“I just thought shed tricked it into following her int @

where it couldn’t fly and then...” The woman mimes a k
her own throat.

“Abhh,” says the gnome, nodding her head. Gnnmcm
- Mark story pa;'n; Y3. g
) Read entry 1118.

4652

You focus your attention on the archers below you, t
abusing your superior position and cover to drop same an( _
the rest out of the great hall. Too late, you turn your attentio mfirﬁi_d_ e
bandits climbing the stairs, who have Celyse hard ptmtﬂ s hoot
them!” she calls. “With arrows, if available!” Wary of hittin "“ ‘-‘
you are over-cautious and your shot goes wide. One of the ban dits, an
olive-skinned human man with crooked teeth, knocks her n“_ﬁgﬁi ith
a brutal backhand swing, then pivots to you and hurls a han axe head
over handle at you. It slams into your shoulder, sendmg I?E'-Jwrr
boneless with ice-cold pain. =

=
—

i

b o

-

Ny You lose three stamina. e :

“Fall back!” cries Celyse, holding up her rune and sendm ***** |
of brilliant prismatic beams, each of which sends a handltw' 1@:4:61 .i;
to the ground. You stagger through the doors to thf. ma mh"‘".,.[ =

audience chamber, barely able to keep hold of your bﬁW; m ax a:1 3
and Tweegal slam and bar them behind you. ' -‘ = - 1

Ny Read entry 4819.




.—'#- wry

- You ~$av& a moment’s peace and regroup with the Fairfaxes,
E,.,:,ﬂﬁ 1i, Braxton, Mariam, and the three guards, Tweegal, Tallea,
f nd O eakon ‘The bandits hang back, but every moment, more filter
-’- h ugh doors or out of the rapidly thinning crowd.

| ‘ ? ‘* & cannot stay here,” says Braxton. “We have no cover and are
' ﬂ‘umumbered

3 the young knight has the right of it,” mutters Tiveegal. “We
”m st move or die.” He jerks his head at the stone stair behind you.

-ln‘l.l

= ""* o into the tower. It's the only part of the manor grounds that
are fortif ed at all.” You realize that the eastern wing of the manor
1‘19 1‘ Is, in fact, an old stone tower, and the balcony overlooking the
i:r“ ﬂﬂm wuuld be a fairly defensible position.

:f-,-
--,,-I. oy g

- “The garden,” suggests Tymothi, his voice ragged. “We’ll be trapped
unn‘h e tower. In the garden we can use ﬂ‘lE hedges to our advantagc,

h |'|
3 -—|_.

=1

“U ) tln: stairs to the balcony!”

:1 Read entry 1591.

| “(}ut tn llic garden!”

e

: ‘g‘:ﬂuntesss audience chamber is almost silent, with only the
End spitting of the fire in the hearth breaking the stillness.

a sits on her chair of black wood, slender fingers wrapped
ﬁ und the. arms of the chair as if she fears to fall. Tymothi hovers at
 her sic f:, ﬁngermg the dagger at his belt and casting nervous glances
to the dnuble doors. Rochelle leans against the fireplace, staring at
':"“Em*- James, Braxton paces by the door, and Mariam sits with her legs
g 'm the air on a cushioned wooden chair, chewing her lip.

., Celyse seems serene, kneeling in the center of the room with

.l ﬂ:'f ff. h'!.‘ ClBEEd

.-?m"

& W ]:mve to do something,” says Rochelle. “Theyll get through
_f.rfluu r eventually.” The door suddenly rocks, a loud bang sounding
B ujs}u #ﬁ!ﬂtﬁldﬂ.

#?';-, 1 ey're trying to bartter it down,” notes Braxton. “Probably using
12 ‘_ 'ﬂ:lc balcony isn't large enough to get  proper ram up there.
t work. They’re better off using axes.” Moments later, the
!fiv “thock, thock, thock” of an axe sounds through the door,
raxton shrugs apologetically against Mariam’s glare “Whar? |
ICe y thmk they heard me and rook my suggestion.”

5 -3 ﬂ: ats it, then,” sighs Regina.

" says Rochelle. “We fight” Her hand slashes like a sword
oh. the room, arranging battle lines. “Braxton there, me here—"

' ?; 0C elle, says Regina. “Spending your life to save mine is a poor

l.amghters do nort die for their mothers. Rather it should be
g%hcr*#ray around, I feel.” She smiles, a paper-thin thing already

art. “Rnchelle [ lmre you with al[ my heart You will bE a

“Mother—" Rochelle steps forward as Regina gm
head against the black wood of her chair. A light flls h scapi
through eyes and mouth and fingernails, and she sﬂan
figure, shimmering with power. s

.....

Sonia’s spirit appears at her side, offering a lnn_g _____
ghost flickers behind her, a broad-shouldered, dark-skir ed
love and sadness writ in the lines of his face, and hands the :
Regina a shield. More and more apparitions appear, some human,
others animals or fanciful creations. A badger—lts fur m; ﬁ%’*'%ﬂ*li i
a heart and inscribed with lﬂltl&lﬂ-—ﬂl’lﬂfﬂﬂﬂ at the ham tﬁf ﬁ 1as
dress. A diminutive knight, lance streaming with bla___i?__"?’-'m

pennants, sits astride a sparrow on her shoulder.

T
--------

’ ._. =

“You are not welcome in this place!” thunders Regina. Sl:g, gestu ures,
and the doors to the audience chamber burst open, sha:dsﬁ ood
flying out into the mass of bandits on the balcnny ~You have no.
roots here. Depart or perish!” With a wordless cry, Regin “_. L
legion of spirits rush forward, and the bandits shriek in e ITOL. One
leaps forward swinging an axe, but his weapon shati.’px@"ﬁ”f s H.'."ﬁ dof
shimmering light. Regina’s shining sword lashes nut, dic
falls, split in two. =

‘The bandits scream, some rushing forward -tﬂ'-ﬁftﬂ.f-ﬂ | ¢
flecing, even leaping from the balcony. In mnmenﬁgi é ‘“f*" at
is empty of bandits and the spirit legion vanished, chas
survivors in all directions or simply fading from exzstence. =

You cross to the balcony and look out, seeing m%éggp
either alive or dead. The spectral Regina nods to you,utﬁ
if a cloud blown apart by the wind.

If story point OG is marked. ..
Sy Read entry 4588.

Otherwise. ..
) Read entry 6741.
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Celyse has no more time for wry remarks as the ;‘h ;u
rushing at her, jabbing with rusty knives and serratedﬂ' '

....-- ....-; o
el T

work as quickly as you can, removing key poles from bothsi P;m e |

trellis structure, then pushmg the whﬂle I:hlng ﬂVﬂI-—-ﬁIkij"{f ‘EP"’ SNt

I..__.

*‘*-?-" r-=-

ot e

does bartle with a wiry human man with ﬁ'ecl{les and d@d—-ﬁéh l-;

a larger orc man with crooked teeth dashes past, then swings his '
at your head. You pull back just in time to turn a fataii '1
into a painful gash across your nose. |

) You lose three stamina.

You scramble away as the bandit lifts his axe fof’
swing, which cuts into the trellis above his head an't:li uf-'in #_M_‘______
severs whatever last pin or pole was holding the Whﬁl&{ J‘Cl_:rgfh :Z
place. The structure crashes down around him. You and Celyse bz “""
escape in time, leaving a twisted mass of wood and. vmes Wﬁ"‘"" the
was once a clear path through the garden. | -

“Clever is fine,” mutters Celyse, “buc I do. thlnk;hgt
has its place, my dear.” You jog deeper into the;"_;_“"": :

clearing with the great oak tree.
Sy Read entry 4549.




e

— e on the bench at the gnome’s side while she keeps

y’“‘"’ﬁi‘&d on her flower. One by one, she plucks its pe:a]s
-'l ‘7‘5; leu'_'i_-__f'_"'_j g the final petal and pressing it to your lips. "It
iEon “you love me after all.” She giggles and drops the flower,

éﬁdf down the bench to press against you. She is warm, and
Hﬂjﬂ'&.‘:f:irl el b&ttﬂl' fhal'l any HGWEI‘

{+u|[
w??-‘i"“” «ﬁﬁﬂc; 311& Pulls away agam “I should tell }’Du, * she §AYS,
Iu i}t;ajﬁf*:ﬁ er-ﬂmask, “before things become...too complicated.” She
takes a deep breath, then exhales. “I'm leaving. I never intended rto
i Db *nhm lﬂng, and it’s time to g0, to see new things, to

f rier E!g :;u@tretch my legs again after so long.” She glances

--._,__.1 =

| —

oF j. us Ea moment, then fixes her gaze on the flowers rippling
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b Read entr 7,996
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;ry 5666

n lams the woman with the doe mask. “The three families
n friends and allies for generations.”

“ ds wife was a Belmont,” says the woman with the
Kfyn{:s mother. Not—ah Dot Regina’s, though. No

__4 ul: ;r certain who her mother was.”
--,F_,Tf“ ;**-;';’3‘ —ra,
' Er:rirﬁﬁr ‘“ 0 u.lt to the Belmonts, then, when Kyric was set aside,

gnome.

hy Lord Leone Belmont was trying to marry one
'%@‘_Iady Sﬂma, before her death,” says the woman with the
. “Th 3 Wuu.ld go a long way toward repairing any rift

a,lﬂt about these nobles tending bar at the Countess
‘r‘:% 11? ch.uckles the man with the stag mask.

-u-
1; =
=) _1--
T

iy = ]

‘Whataboutt the Cunninghams?” asks the gnome woman. “What's
eir: g "“*- n all chis?”

I\

fh: Cunmngham is more interested in that jeweled drake

his t han in politics,” says the woman with the flower mask. “It’s
-' éﬁa, Whm makes those decisions. She’s from Highcrest and
qh:)sar relations with the Fairfaxes.”

1-—5_!-_
R ess Rochelle will have her pick of suitors, then, won't
sl e says “é?gnamc woman. “That should keep us in good gossip for

ﬁL

......

5196

..another two families last month, and Ill lose a half-
when harvest is over,” complains the human man w1th1 h _,

beard. “They’re all moving to your lands! I'll have farm"s """ _ llow; k

and who will replace their taxes in my coffers, hmm?” ﬂ; |

T

n af-’:-‘! I,:rrtujl.
n]‘_ﬂﬂ; "n..u:l

-n

“They’re not serfs, my lord,” says the woman with the drag \gon mask.
“If theyre leaving your lands for mine, that’s their chm; Perhs
you should spend more time thinking of ways to encourage them to.
stay and less time blaming me for your problems.” B

The human man with the drake coiled around his arm

the drake suddenly Autters out into the air above the «
“Dragonholt’s prosperity can help us all,” he says.

“Oh, so you were listening all along,” grumbles the B nf_-ul;w 1an
in the red mask. ﬁ_

“I was. Your mistake is seeing Dragonholt as « wﬁa;;u 1€er
than finding ways to benefit. In my county, I've slufted".-.f-;__
day to the middle of the week. That way, merchants &o;gft:aﬂ nave
choose between two markets, but can visit them both. | _ﬂ‘
those rich travelers who are flocking to Countess Fairfax's stres
passing through my lands on their way home. We bﬂl‘h wmx 5
He shrugs as his drake returns to coil around his arm _qj-j'__ :
up a small morsel of something in his free hand for thew fu.r .....
eat. It flares its iridescent ruff of scales and coos, darnng in at
like a striking serpent.

'-:-ﬂ?‘l ['-. o 9 :r

_'.d'\-u ﬁf'l-

back to the same problem, aren’t we?” grumbles the maﬂ with the
beard. He turns to the woman with the dragon mask anc qu
one thick finger. “You need to bar my peasants fmmﬂ '

on your land!” £

-
—

“I'll do nothing of the sort, my lord,” she says with a Hi" f@ *h
fingers. “Our families have been intertwined for genemtrﬂns*-g N i
have theirs. You'd have me sunder brother from sister, granél u-?nL 1ts
from their grandchildren.” _=: =

“Leave off, Leone,” says the tall man with the drake. ”Tﬂ

the time for this discussion.”

The man with the bushy beard huffs, takes a drink nf w-*:a— ind

fumes over the balcony. You move on.

Sy Read entry 1118.
0201

“She did,” agrees the woman in the knights-helm mask. “And not
the way I do. It wasn’t just the riding that interested her.” _ .4"-_. |

“Well we can't very well both shift our market day or @é‘rﬁ ht

..L,_i

“No,” agrees the youth in the butterfly mask. “She liked t 0 wn’u
bloodlines and think about training and breeding. I'd never' ave the
patience to think about something like that.” :

“In fact, wasn't her horse put to pasture because she Wﬂﬂ‘ Lﬁ*w
asks the woman in the knight's-helm mask. “I wunder *‘ﬂ‘!m 0

riding her own horse the day she died, do you think...? - "'— =

s

e .'L*"‘"*.
“Best not to dwell on it,” suggests the elf with the crescen t-moon

mask. Bur as the others climb down the stairs to the danmﬁ%b 5 *‘21:13 :
remains, lips pursed, thinking. ==

S Read entry 1118.

=




Jf{ fﬁ:“' : ,snhet attack o apparent distress. Tns tantrum is
_:'_"_'nung a young woman of noble birth,” says Kyric. “Even a

“ ’s daughter.

1oh!” shouts Rochelle, parrying Kyric’s thrust. Her riposte
i I‘ﬁ-‘ ¥ %

_ _- h-;ﬁ;'ﬂ cr ﬂss the bridge of his nose, sending him staggering back. “You
—= t”ﬁ 1> she screams. She slams the hilt of her sword into Kyric's

= 1 AN 1, dropping him to his knees. “You killed your sister, your
Fs= ﬁ;w:,hw Wnu kinslayer!” She lifts her sword over her head.

. ‘ﬁ f;ﬁj Ruchelle, don't kill him!” Phillip rushes forward, arms
~ ourstrerched. Rochelle steps back, glancing back and forth between

I"iir er b g)tber and her uncle.

= =;;:<~ ¢ struggles to his feet, wiping blood from his face. “I'm not the

monster you believe me to be, Rochelle. This isnt what I wanted.”

3 _._.un-

15 h“i'ﬂ cnuckles whiten on the hilt of his sword, and he laughs, a brittle,

bﬂ'!_

break ng sound like a shattering pot. “But it doesn't matter, does it.

-t

| -1f=,r{§- yme too far, now, to turn back.” Suddenly, he turns and flees.

_1I" —

= %helle shrieks an incoherent wail of rage and races after. You,
£ P-?l:ﬁﬂ 0, and Braxton all leap forward in pursuit, jumping over bandit
COEps ﬁS“ﬂIl.d struggling to keep both Kyric and Rochelle in view.

e

o=

:':f - great hall, Kyric runs for the front door. Behind him,
______ éllez-,btnds and snatches a spear from the hands of a dead bandit
ly] or f‘r.he floor, then steps forward and throws. The spear sinks into
the wc ﬂd ﬂf the door with a “thock!” nearly striking Kyric’s head. He
umps back, and Rochelle rushes toward him with her sword high,

—\-L-'-" . V% T

0 “-n bﬂt hauled ro a stop by Phillip.

&, Rochelle,” begs Phillip. “What our uncle did is terrible,
on’ n't Stﬂﬂp to his level.”

AT R

"f;;'it;i'_n;lt:gl 1 lé hlm back into Braxton. I—Ie was going to kill you!” she
screams, , fear, anger, and tears marring her expression.

=Pl Lﬁ lip stands rall and places himself between his sister and uncle.
| ! nIx h Hdldn’ . I'm alive, and so are you. No one else has to die.”

» Mark two progress in peace.

1-.-

Lﬂ: elle screams and swings her sword, splitting a nearby chair in
S J_E_lp seems torn in half herself; afire with rage and grief. Kyric
S away from the siblings, climbing the far stairs up to the salon.

. H_
“l ,r,t s

-~ ﬁREﬂd entry 7609.

L of Ii ‘A;f_'_t _ﬁ:om the manor. Carrots and cabbagc beets and broceoli,
os and peas, and other vegetables grow in rows in raised beds
-smelhng dark earth surrounded by grey stones. Rusty-red
racket the beds and march along the manor wall, filled with

“li ’TE-, hmop, and other herbs. The entire garden is surrounded by a
‘weath d wooden fence and waving stalks of lavender and bee balm.

i

0330

The smell from the banquet table takes hold ﬂf_ '_'_"j 3

closer. Steam rises from a heavy earthenware dish _-::*1

ram’s horns where joints of mutton, falling off the ban ??’“"T"_‘: _
of roasted tubers and shallots. Ducks stuffed with spices G‘"k;l e hiufr
end of the table, roasted to a rich golden brown. Th&sf é‘&ﬂ the L,c;g,;;-.'-_
are piled high with crisp apples and wheels of white ch,é" “—Tn owls
of deep purple plums, jars of pickled cabbage and onior F;;:E.E_fihu u,u.-'
roasted vegetables of every description. Baskets of b"’*:‘ %ﬁhun:ka-
of creamy butter and sweet jams are crammed mtﬁw}jfj‘ - little table

space remains. A table to one side holds a collection o }R_ ﬂ
cakes, as well as a small side dlsh of cand.ted n.uts and its.

as fast as the guests consume it.

As you help yourself to your favorite dishes, }'ﬂu not rh::. several
other guests loitering near the banquet table. .wA smj!_"‘ . group. i
centered arnund a tall human man wu:h a stag a_l;g |

llllll

onto her plate.

Minegle with the stag- and doe-masked humans.

) Read entry 5551.

Listen to the man in the black mask tell lu-a taie-';

) Read entry 6186.

Help yourself to platefuls of food.

) Read entry 5594.

9337

“Well nothing compares to a gnome feast! EsPec[ally lﬂg
by my aunt SaPPh—Uh—b)' the innkeeper at the Swan.
cook she is!”

-_—

You compare the dishes available at this ﬁiﬂs . _‘
traditionally supplied by gnomes, and the woman in the re " fanth
mask is happy to expand on the dlﬂ:erences Well;‘--';’*' -

T
'''''''

can preserve or pickle you can bnng Wlth you when }?ﬂlh el.”
nods her head, sniffing her plate. “Okay, if I'm being hone ' ‘may
it’s all the travelmg that makes gnome food so gc;ud They say ht

is the best spice.”
She scoops up a morsel of purple and Dranng .‘ ﬁm% -

i'..—_._,.-- o i ".- .'g:. d ﬂrh.-ﬁ,-:. e e S [

_.-_..,_.

butter with garlic and parsley and pops it into her mnu ek yi:F'lr is
good,” she admits. “But I'll tell you what I wish tth? had hes Berries
and clotted cream. Maybe with some oatcakes ¢ tﬂﬁlﬂﬁjl Eq
Now that is a gnome treat I've never seen any huma;l"@ﬂ : nt.

. Pl

She grms, then leans forward. “Not that it rcq,‘j_‘,;,_;__j__:_ﬂ__‘_ 1y

pﬂmt K8 is marked. ..
Reaa entry 7738
gy 15 > Read ensry 1118,




b iﬁ% at the wound across his nose with one thumb.
, is that your argument? I cant possibly hope to
g:ny‘ niece, and that orc knight?” Suddenly, he lunges

:F Eﬁiﬁf; f; .ﬂg th.[ﬂug‘h [llﬁ aﬂ' o lﬂa\fﬂ a bl‘ lght hnﬂ ﬂf Pmn

H¢v:-;¢;?’ﬁ'
Sl e i =

1M outnuimn

L Erra __'-._J_:;_-n.:.: s ety

. -'.-::-. e _Lq

y ) e L .

Pt
S
b

T

our s “"ﬂﬁ]dbr. “Pll take my chances.” You duck behind a

=
—i-\__,___ ‘!

ras hﬁ resumes pacing.

£ _-ll'--r-ill-lIl

WS out from you and into the vines over the trellis,
ar J:lpplin' from plant to plant, until the entire flowering

live i ith y@ur power.

"‘EI"

, :__dal;:,é_'-.rg_sh out of the hedges see nothing out of the
ey charge toward you with their weapons held high,

T 1
g s TRk, < o’ .-::’ v _"'?‘..'l.'\.' ;‘

¢ ens nared as the vines on the trellis lazily pull them up off
and. _-éu:_ battle cries become screams of fear and pain, and

..........
N i e
r s

e

8 mfc bandits run toward you the whole garden lashes

= --t-':ﬁ’-"-”i"-" i
..:1_5; dile _"‘:_“

st then '_';I'"_rnﬁ biting into flesh, roots dragging them down
! Ja flowers blooming to cover their faces and obscure

®
[y, T
Ay - o
-... m"‘j

he breathes. “Theo

s, ;
,; ::*r@ﬁ;ba Joare letter (item).

eal and opens the letter. After a few moments of

| L'f", i f’ & 1é gﬁ&s up and folds the letter back up. “My old eyes can’t

liti "fE.!g‘].[ it, but it hardly matters. There’s only one thing Theo
-ff".: E',?"

g say Elg,m thls Iﬂtter. She smiles beneath her mask and the

I'"- - *fmalﬁ Wlﬂl ﬂbvmus affection. “My mother made this

L{ 1 hen we ﬁ:sr came to Dragonholt. I had no fnends. then,

:::

all tht:se lﬂng }rﬂars ” She reaches out and places the
: ds Its cnlnrs are fadmg, but its sutches snll hﬂid true.

FMJ':T i =i ;rmz:y.? alﬂrm
“)f fa “@m{prﬂmﬂ in heroism.

F——— S -

0438 4

-"

You nock an arrow and draw. Braxton and Rﬂi:hd[&;f

bandits back, giving you a clean shot at the two no-necke
attacking the stair.

If you have athletics (skill). .
P Read entry 9214.

Otherwise. ..

§ Read entry 6199.
8470

Shark’s first swing is savage and fast, and it carves a h‘
wood from the guardrail at the edge of the bridge—w }* ch gy
you an idea. You duck and weave, letting his attacks h " :',;
the wood of the bridge, its posts and rails and planks JBII’? E-tv
From time to time you launch your own attacks, keepin -:,H c of]
balance and shifting him to another piece of the bndge,w : br«i: roans
alarmingly under your feet. -

i
i

e

g

B 3

A,

1:}-

ﬂ

-g_..-

Finally, Shark places a foot wrong and steps knee deep} 1rough 2
broken floorboard. As he’s struggling to recover, you grab hir 1 hurl
him bodily to smash through the badly weakened gt 2

the pond below. As more bandits appear on the. far sh f u snatch
up Shark’s sword, plunge it down into the remaining be
and twist, sending broken wood everywhere and c’oﬂa f
the bridge.

You retreat to the near shore and deeper into the hedge maze
bandits screaming behind you. '

N Read entry 6602.
0001

You grab only a few morsels of your favorites from the “""'i"afemm
table before wandering over to the group of guests nmby

“No truffles this year,” says the man in the stag mask. ‘::

“It’s a miracle there were any last year, dear,” says thewg@ man in
the doe mask. “They don’t come into season until fall, and Swyn¢ _i,:_:r;-'_-:

[ J#ﬁa

..n‘-". :
f

gets such a good price for them in Highcrest there’s mre]yan |
Highsummer.”

._l,I

“Truffles or no truffles,” says a gnome with a blue mask :
with a butterfly at her right temple, “Regina’s cook kuuws ];1

H:gh praise coming from yuu! says the stag,

'\..r".

mldﬂnwers laughs, one hand ﬂuttermg up to her mEII.l n' J
goodness. I've never heard you say the same about mother’s s cool

“I have no idea what any of you are talking about,” says

with the blue mask. She winks in your direction. “I am ]LISI: P -rwn:u g
srrangf:r in a mask, not a local mnkecpﬂr

b4 Rma' entry 612&

Steer the topic toward the Fairfax family history.

> Read entry 4600.

Inquire about the Belmonts and Cunninghams.

) Read entry 5087.




m!” says the gnome woman. “There’s music and dancing and
| fuod to build a fort out of; what more could a woman wane?”
esa blte frﬂm a plum and sighs cantentedly, catching the juice

----
ﬂﬂﬂﬂ

ngUI 'I’l conquer it yer. Wh::n I’'m done wu:h it, ic'll wish icd
“che '*"-";‘sbme other gnome’s mask to adorn.”

A ol:her servant walks by and receives a faceful of feather, nor that
- thegnc ame woman seems to notice. “It is rather loud and hot in here,
' ‘:;'iii{; 'EEt h, isn’t it? I've seen more than a few people sneak off to the

. an for a bit of fresh air and perhaps some privacy. Cleatly they
: vu fmﬂﬂ join them.” The woman flashes you a wicked grin, then
W en:s off, shoving roast duck into her mouth. “Oh, so good.”

"-—

j;; Read entry 1118.

'.l

' .-&ﬂﬂ 2

5 ". _"’ﬁ at’s a shame,” says the youth in the butterfly mask. “You'd have
B ﬁ ed hﬂl‘. And she would have liked you, too, I think.” He winks,
rshps off the banister to land nimbly at your side. “I think I'd like

nce now. Sonia wouldn't want me to mope around all night.”
t;s true, allows the woman in the crescent-moon mask.

ets all dance,” says the woman in the knight's helm.
0 Re-ad entry 1118.

4*-4 Brmg the clusters of conversation, you focus on the food and
;.-j.[E.g our plate. On closer inspection, the mutton seems to have been

seas 1:1 ‘with cider and spices, and the roast duck stuffed with plums
| 4‘ anc F’“@ﬂ:el:ed with a plum sauce side. The vegetables include beans,
-;cfr‘ m,momons, cabbage, mushrooms, and spmach dishes of squash
_ :.yt“‘:(u m::s* thlck and brown, and gniden-wh:te, with jars of butter

ar r‘iu d‘m to slather over it. Everywhere you look, you find some new
xd‘ﬂ icacy, and your plate is quite overflowing before you even get to

e

: Bﬁert'--table.
-:1_’&#=,£ﬂebracaufr two staming.

As you are choosing from among the cakes and pastries, you almost
p into a gnome woman whose mask sports a tall plume of red
Pardnn me' she says, turnmg to face }'nu, causmg her
"f,_]_;_'-_-..all___thls food.” The servant steps backward, trymg to remove
he ,:_:_','_'_"-_ rer from her mouth, and the gnome turns again, her feather

ifting up into the nose of a human woman in a fox mask. The
a;*;j*:j'u man sneezes and staggers off. “What was that all about?”

dn MR
- . i

5664

clear evidence of a formal education in swardplay zﬂ m:t”im_”‘f.‘;fi:-

e
[ iy

L«
‘il:ﬁr.m Ly e

was no less effective, however, and you counter his atrack and then
press your own. TR

Eventually, Kyric is able to batter your guard as,[d&':: ,' 2
glancing strike across ygur chest, but in doing so he lefa_;_?_,; n
overextended, and you're able to land a telling blaw o J:u§ |
He pulls back, shifting the sword to his other hand and

you with newfound respect.

Sy Mark three progress in war.
) You lose two stamina. o
Sy Read entry 5863. ' e

0666

“Oh,” says the gnome woman, looking away ﬁ‘em }?@u;:— @ {j:
course. I'm sure.” She sniffs, then shoves the mask up to hﬁ‘rwf I "f ‘r__ 'f:__;r‘
and dabs at her eyes with a handkerchief. “Bit of a si n}ﬁa ﬂ"‘jw e;j! —1
anyway, wasn't it? Don’t know what I was thmkmg “Yﬂ L Op ujhm__ =3
mouth to try to say something, anythmg, you arent certain rl,_.ur%_ DU f.', ST
she stands. “No, that’s alnﬂht Ill just.. Sapphlre chﬂk?&“ { h_':fr?" _*"alﬁ‘:'f‘“-* 4

face in her arms and rocks steadﬂy

Not sure what else to do, you stand and retreat, lea ‘
garden to her. =3, A

Sy Read entry 1118.

5694

hands. He peers down at the wooden badger, min ee it 1
wnth hls ﬁngers than his ‘watery cyes. I v cd = ‘:..‘

anything about it.” A sm:le spreads s[nwly across l'u:s

his wrinkles like a withered apple. “It didn’t have thase«- ett
into it then, though. “I” and ‘U.’ Theodore and Ursula.

this at the Tree of Tales?” Hand trembling, he reﬁch a:"r"fnh_

"..-'-_.- - il-:'l.- ﬂ.

sawdust-covered woolen coat and withdraws a letter, sl:lff cf dry m‘ut':_::-_m

crinkling with age and sealed with a dollop of red *wax. - =
“I think the spirit of the Tree of Tales is telling me: thaﬂ%f ‘%_.m:::r‘{"a- e

_____ h___ Y

time. Why else would you bring this talisman into m uﬁf Sh #j’f
must have carved in our initials and placed it there hﬁ_' ‘He
looks down at the letter, smoothing it on his lap. “.h, B%r;; :?f:m’ﬂ'} |
can't bear to face her. I feel like such a fool, letting it go so lﬂ 1g.” 1‘“t =

holds out the letter, his voice wavering. “Do you l:l‘unk‘jf@w n 3, ) _r_
deliver this to her for me? She shouldn’ be hard to find.

one with the magnificent flowers all over her mask. Tf-}.".f-.;.'_,";l )
the vegetable garden.” -

R"“d #’m’? 5569 Ny You lose the wooden trinket (item). e
tlLdl spread, but nothing compared to a gnome feast.” b Iﬁﬂgﬁfﬂ the sealed letter (item C). '-'_-‘ =
§ Read entry 5337. S Mark story point O3. g
{fi:.:.dld you find such a magnificent mask?” -» i{ﬂj one progress in heroism. | :“

xrﬂfﬂd entry 1742. > Read entry 1118, :; =

10 5694 .--.:'r'_




=
B P S
- —

......

........

li_I:e an animal, Braxton snatches her sword and rises.

dﬂ more than lifc her blade, however, mailed soldiers

I_Ed rush through the doors and fill the room. “No one

»ws their sergeant, a sallow woman with a gold crest on
rcL Ky:rlc, what happened here?”

| ﬂgsrers just murdered my sister and niece!” says Kyric,
H’, -f* <and Braxmn w:th a Ehck of his ﬁngcrs. He tosses

'r" 'l'ln'l;r '-

t:r.t‘.iun.--'.!"ﬂ' *'h I .'
..—.; T‘" _-n.._p' j

~Be silent, trﬂtar, barks the sergeant, and the nexc thing you
W you clapped in irons and marched through the manor by a
column of armored soldiers. As you pass through the great hall you
s Ph /S __: d Mariam held at spearpoint by more soldiers and the
- survivi gigcmhm of the Fairfax household clustering beneath the
| '”‘ I;E their mouths hanging agape.

T.f'f:e X0 ! ;ﬁhuuts Mariam. “Don’t worry! I'll clear this up! We
"‘-~+u* ": *‘H' §
~ wont E,gag.& haj ppen!

-. "'.-
- .‘F'l.;_. "'lu-"»r

stage er mﬂugh the front door and into a chilling mist. A
wen cr '_ ks ﬁpdhﬂuﬂ;ﬂrﬂ from a nearby apple tree, watching you with

Y e

, ,ﬂf_'_ Ur Weapons or she dies,” hisses Kyric. Braxton pauses, her
alf out of its sheath, her whole body tense. “Do it,” the rogue
,,ftprcssmg on the knife until a drop of crimson forms on
b ':‘?5:3‘.?3,; elfgﬁ;: 1t brown neck.

e

= ,fj | “Tz;r ﬁs_‘%wmd clangs as it falls to the floor. The only other sound
P -_-%fif_i?:fff %‘j"ﬂ ne gd_ breathmg.

L e :_.r L -._‘_‘_"“ .:_"'.u---'
L - 3

o gt

.--.- E__ =, ¥ _
| Drop your weapons.

9 Read Leniry 7571.

' kL
—

[et 11::1 go. [ullmcr her will only make things worse.

-~ Yoush uut a warning to Rochelle, who spins and draws in one fluid
zn?rj:LL On, ﬂﬂ&&hﬂ must have practiced a thousand times. The assassin

= 3'\-!- '___

War ,,i’:tylng to ger in under her guard.

.........

5

s
......
E -

0706

“It’s okay, Dah,” says the girl. “I'll get myself a drir
a little curtsy to you and wanders off through the crowc I
you with your masked dance partner. He bows very P]:QE

—ﬂ__ a

offers a hand. 2 >
“I'm glad you asked me,” he says as the music shifts l.ril:a as “*ff-‘-’--’-*

.....

paced waltz. “I'm not, eh, the most forward fellow. I know sc ta.,t-:,s.ri e 2
it seems like theres nothing to me but me daughter : and me work
But that isn't true.” He smiles and tugs at his bearcl_zi_______,_,,_-__ tly, chen

AR Ty
- b=

raises his arms and carries you into the dance. “Now lﬁtﬁ
Dunwarr lad handles these human dances, eh?”

—

You make a slow circuir of the room without embarras in
of you. The dwarf dances with careful, deliberate mﬂtf '

e F 0 - L
3 .'_‘:r_g:u.,-__

while his conversation and humor are quick and nimble. H 451151
a number of good-natured jokes, feigning ignorance over this O v‘*tﬂ
Terrinoth custom or relating an amusing anecdote abnunhﬁ'* ‘‘‘‘

or his childhood in the Dunwarr mountains.

—,

a--._

new one bﬂgms as the crowd gathers for a musmg rondcl uu‘n 1}u}1 .
hands with the two dwarfs and dance gaily in a circle, wh Te 3 l!’ﬁa fyou
leap and kick in a rough approximation of the rhythm o "*’ﬂrﬁ": ng.
All of you are soon shrieking with laughter, and by the nmifq ﬁu; ='r'
ends you are short of breath and wiping tears from your: " 3

“That was fun,” says the uwl—g1r1 She curtsies to you, them ns £o
the dwarf in the checkered mask. “Dah, let’s go to the gardmr., F'-w nt
to see the pond.”

“An’ that ye will, then, my treasure.” The older dwf;bﬁ-*"-"%‘* 1
and winks. “That were a lovely dance. Perhaps I'll see ye laterﬂto (.u
Then he takes his daughter’s hand and leads her out to the ga

S Mark story point D2.
S Read entry 1118.

5794

H

ah_

their sword leaving no gap for the miscreants to explmt

Three bandits rush to complete the circle around the e‘lh -ﬁE lec :
group, one flipping a dagger around to throw. Your mus,g@ ise s to
a crescendo as Celyse steps forward, holding one hand al 5 and
shouting a phrase in the elven tongue. A stone secreted in thﬁJ of
her hand flares with an impossibly bright light, a light wﬁi 1 Bhuf s
the onrushing bandits—but a moment too late to stop thﬁ '*“1 Adit
with the dagger from hurling the blade into your r.hlgh Yﬂ ﬁ_ "i;y'jjzt'_
breaks for a moment as you gasp with pain and grab at y@un.._. wound,
Mariam’s voice alone insufficient to fill the room. —

L..
-
-

Ny You lose three stamina. = g. = -""'".

Fighting through the pain, you resume your song and re;ﬂ tu_tﬁ;t;lﬁ’;;r
gnome ally. The old orc guard, Tiveegal, casts aside his mask ar a*% P
into the disordered bandits, lashing out with a steel mace terth :
of the Requiem.

Ny Read entry 4731.

o — e




e ‘f"i and Celyse fight as if you've rehearsed this battle a dozen times,
w)a,}s ing one another’s flank and driving back wave after wave of
b ind t:é with practiced ease. Celyse’s magic creates a shimmering

z eld above you, upon which arrows patter like rain. Your skill at
1 cm:s dnwn bandlt after bandit. The wiry, frecklcd man leads one

o
."""‘f-:

/5% " um&, the Wﬂlght of numbers begins to tell. You tire as the
'~ bandits rotate out their wounded and exhausted for fresh fighters.
E? - forced back from the head of the stairs, and several bandits

| “:gﬁarward  spreading out and threatening to overwhelm you.

; _'__';'“,_fft”’ calls Braxton from behind you. Celyse holds up
uneshard and cries out in the elven tongue, sending bolts of

atic light to transfix the bandits on the balcony and send them
ir g to the floor.

. two of you race back into the countess’s audience chamber,

‘where Bm:xt’ﬂn and Tweegal slam shut the heavy doors and Tallea
 Sel ;Eéj[:he crossbeam into place.

'''''''
.'r"

~Roxc elle suddenly appears at the top of the stairs, her naked sword
{I, D d. She stalks forward Braxton behind her. “Give up, Kyric.
3 mqf E‘:’nci;'er be count.”

<, eady am,” he growls, then kicks through the door and into

i_ T

ﬁ}hn ‘studio. “The county is mine. If you make me kill you for

.....

x_ta ) _i;jl have only yourself to blame!” He knocks over an easel and

shrouc cd canvas and topples a plinth holding a half-finished sculpture
;g:i OSS. Sy m.lf path. You follow, stepping sideways around the debris.

3 (rnL le.a:., despite the obstacles.
‘f‘ifR;admnyPlﬂ?é'

BlDL 111-. yath with a wall of ice.

_ frost rune (item).

i:. ;Rmd entry 1 432

ﬂun s nowhere to run, Kyric. Give up!”

Rmd entry 7718.

7[ “Et s as R{"ILIILHL says. You've alreadv lost.”

Read entry 9233.

-

-
i
-

= iy

awe:s blooming in the night air bathe you in sweet perfume
| Eb u P::SS beneath the garden trellis. Beyond, you find a rall rosebush
a , ’m- gthe garclcn path, which rambles past glowing stone lanterns

. t-—;'3
I W
:—

——'-I--- m

[ 1w 3 - ﬁ'—
3

i Lif =

.

q$a:nt E2 is marked. ..
2 Rmd entry 9298.

o871

You are next handed to a human wnmanw "!:3
resembles a knight's helm with a crown of black fe
a stiff bow, incongruous with her ruffled peach bz

into the dance.

“I'm sorry if ’'m not much of a conversationalist t tonig ; -” sh
“I keep thinking of my sister. She would have lw "’*’ i
spins slowly, flowing into the next form of the
the conversation. “She died recently. And m}r

survived an attempt on his life, as well” The danceﬂ rir :?ﬂ
her eyes blazing behind her mask. “Ill find the m‘-!i:ii responsil

when I do, I'll make sure he never threatens: my'

Ll P ¥ '.rl
g":" i

Before you can respond, the woman in l:he knight mask hands y
off to the next dancer in line. ' =

Ny Read entry 7362.
0941

You step up to the edge of the contradanza Iﬂlﬂr"
dance to bring you a partner, which it soon does ng . form of an
elf woman whose mask is in the shape of a _cr_j__;_'_'__ a‘:k f-l' ” rst
of emerald plumage rises ﬁ'ﬂm her lcft t&mple, ind she m

If story point R7 is marked...
) Read entry 1164.

Otherwise. ..
Y Read entry 9249. :

6015

hands firmly. “Ler me teach ye huw a dance, sh ;
serious. “It mamly involves kicking.” She leaps iui’;iﬁ" he air and kic
out with one leg ‘Like this!” S A

times, not that the music makes much d[ i? el:engero m dances.
Shc cnmphments your excellent [qckmg ands that you also
' e A

hand he offers you a bmrﬁragt. Dancmg is thjrstyWﬂ 18
it is how our wee owlet does it.” He chuckles and -::mchg
front of his daughter. “Did ye have fun, me treasure?”

“Yes,” she says with a solemn nod.

He szra:ghtens and turns to you with a geﬂtle b

the dance.”
If story point Q5 is marked. ..
S Mark story point D2. S
“Dah, I'm done with dancing now. I want to. seath '3‘!. fj;;n&;
gﬂfdﬁﬂ: says the SNOWY owl, s “":*:.."'._.:"" __3:;
e
“Then so ye shalll” says the ﬂlder dwarf and_d"'~"j;”‘_;‘ s her o
through the doors. =
S Read entry 1118,




1 feel the _q_g:?ps breathmg, hear the plants dreaming, and feel the
*;_ﬁ-“ ‘out from within your stomach and then come crashing

Wi 3 l‘
-H-,-

:,1;1 !nf‘UauHut) 1}

:‘;F' ! ‘haﬁms abovc you, cloaked, and crowned with stags
| "L \rive, l:hanks to her life, thanks to her blmd

.: _-I: ] :'I -

> soon. 1h ﬁgurt.: turns to gu, and you find yourself lymg
und with f-,n.m 1<‘:l¢a how you got there.

TS

e S 4

_' 1_11 a nunbus of ﬂame Thf: bandit doesn’t even slow
}'ﬂur chest with his wicked sword.

bubblmg up w:thm you. You bring the rune up

d Iaaps headlﬂng into the water, trailing smoke and
o | m his hair and tunic. The bridge catches fire and
n burni ing ;;‘nemly You step back, take a moment to admire your

k, "'& the,n retreat deeper into the hedge maze.
= -' '.':Fi"

{llh

Qﬁd uy to mutda one another. Th:s year was vegetables

3 -aE'a"F‘

Wa&game, ‘smiles the stag mask. “My wife won.”

o ! IL*‘R“HE’}' .
==

‘Was two | ago says the woman in the doe mask. “Last
S SWee ﬁhaud Sapphue won because someone smuggled her
 sugar fram Wha-knows—where.

Z¢ ﬂmﬂns and blanched green beans didn’t do so well
1, sa )‘»;,&f];l& woman in the Aower mask.

“You ‘j_r‘ 10uld take credit for your own work one of these days,” says
e gno; ___a,.e all know you do most of the work over there.”

urnips in red wine reduction weren't any better received,”
@ﬁmman “The countess barely picked at them.”

. .;h t eat more than a few bites of my—1I mean Sapphire’s—
__.-—:-1;.:-1:Lg= 1 ,_ta”t%"*""an.d pepper,” says the gnome. “I think we all lost this

ERET T e
at""‘{ .

The cc mfé:rsatmn stills, and all three women glance up roward

| |||" -
= - -
S :I'r,;.-.

i‘ i-“*‘ *.(u an in the dragon mask holds court, Finally, the gnome
""" i5"'J‘ﬁ"lmt about you? Which dish did you like the best?”

cEax:cusc yourself from the conversation.

brﬂath, fee'hng the fire flowing into your wound

6186

You help yourself to a small plate of your Eavt?gﬂ_fcsr ind drift
over toward where the man in the black mask holds hi is 2 _i’ i’terwh_

spellbound. Or at least, bound by the laws of puhtenesﬂ
story seems unlikely, as he describes single-handedly ,ﬁgh ,,-,,1E i

horde of bandits to rescue a single small goat. The suf’p an‘-‘ : : * ,
is that some of his listeners are nodding and gaspmg“a - the right =
moments as if they actually believe him. '

"El:.'

Encage the speaker with enthusiasm.

Y Read entry 8504.

Subtly imply that the man’s tales are false.

Ny Read entry 2627.

Overshadow his tales with a story of vour own!
Requires performance (skill).
> Read entry 2712

=
i

6199 —

Your first arrow lodges into the back of one of the n no-necke
brigands but seems only to enrage him. The man turns, sn nur*n-_
and pawing ineffectually at where the arrow is lodged into | h:"f;; Jes
Seeing you, his eyes narrow, and he charges with a r@ar‘ Startle: L;"IEI
miss your next shot, and by the time you draw a third a-ﬂj‘u.ﬁ he’s
already upon you. You roll desperately to the side as hls ma d’“
handed, wooden club crashes down onto the ballroom ﬂws:;- _f_“f an____;":ﬂ?z-e :

great crack behind, but as you struggle back to your feet another blow
catches you in the stomach and drives all the breath from }'b ur l”:h'

Sy You lose four stamina.

You swing your bow like a staff, just to buy yourself. sa > room
to breathe, and the brigand lifts his heavy club with a sick g
grin turns to a confused, blank expression as the hilt ﬂi?v bra: '4.:"91
sword comes down on the back of his head, and he co].la,p
boneless sack of poratoes. Then Braxton is pulling you to you ﬂ '
and dragging you to the stair, where no matter what else hap : |
have a commanding view of the great hall and an elevated*‘ * ,,,,‘;1; :":

- '—-.—-'-.' -

,,,,,,

= ...-

_.-_,.r.__. o

You're as safe as you can be for the short term. =
b Read entry 3692. i

6204

One of the bandits, a dwarf with her black hair shav’e&? b rai & 0)
a single tall strip, leaps forward, attempting to knﬂ_"f'-'_:-’;ﬁ ol

of position and leave Rochelle exposed. She slashes at }fﬂ iﬁﬁug[ﬁnl
hatchet, spinning to follow up with the hammer in her oth. ¢

You sidestep her first swing, but her second is too fast,
hammer cracks a painful blow to your leg, leaving you st
The bandit follows up with another swing from her hatcl 'f;_’-“ F
you barely manage to block before closing in corps-a-corps and

hurling the dwarf back with your entire body.

) You lose three stamina.

= 4 |.-.__--_-

Staggering from your altercation with the bandit, you are.

discover that Rochelle has gained the staircase, and with T‘
she drags you up it. Braxton follows, and you soon have c .‘ do %
a highly defensible position. =3

S Read entry 3692.




.next pareer is a tall, broad-shouldered human man with his

£ I::ru _beneath a leather mask stylized to look like a snarling
f’}“—*" olf. Thats a striking mask,” he says as he rakes your hand and

-\_—

_bows elegantly “A black dragon. You know, the Fairfax house crest is
-., uf; drag sons, black and white, always chasing each other.” He steps
T ur;w y tn the side and spins, arms folded behind his back, in perfect
u___u‘r to the music. “Someone might think you were trying to send a

2 ,'.__f". -ﬁ E*tn the Fmrfaxes wearing that mask. 'Ihat the black dragons

| RLguH Fairfax has already bested one dragon.”

Keqt m-'s .f:wy pamr Y3 is marked.

111

..........

"':.n nmhlncr and finish the dance.

 —— _q.

> Readentry 1118,

"'-l'-\.
s

Y&# lo.ra' the cloth doll (item).
& Mark one progress in heroism.

tell her about Ursula, and her mother, and how the doll was her
.w"@u 1 she was lonely. The girl in the owl mask nods, drinking

| :l—:'li‘_-;' %Etﬂry

: f ea]l ye Ursula, then,” she says to the doll. “D’ye want to dance
v ;(_f s, Ursula? ‘Yes please, I would like that very much.” Alrigh,
.mq:.v we mus all dance together.” Suddenly, the girl reaches up and
grabs yo ur hand and her father’s, and without warning you are all

d: rgrs g in a circle as the music skirls and whirls around you.

;T_. '*a whlle of enthusiastic leaping in circles to the laughter of
dwarves, you come to a stop, and the girl in the snowy owl mask
umm 19 __'___' in her dress for a moment. “I have something for ye,” she
»—w::‘r d she pulls a whorling shell on a leather cord from around her
ne e‘f?'““ dere,” she says, pressing it into your hand. “I found this,” she

] --r"'r-" H_r--h

g-'--zaj 1"*n= ,qshghtly out of breath. “When we first came ¢’ Dragonholt,
nm@_ h an’ me. It’s been me good luck charm.” She nods. “I want ye

-iu. Fo

}fﬂr > it, now.”

= -ns o -Y{}# gﬂ:ﬂ Ibg Pﬂ[ﬂbﬂd Ibf![ ( IIEM_D
= ’9. Mark story point Q5.

e-}girl then turns to her father. “Dah, can we go to the garden,

rwant ta see the pond.”

1'

y treasure, and so ye shall.” The dwarf man bows to you and
\an nk }re fur the dance.” Then he leads the snowy owl out the

6529
i f“m{d'

One bandit trips and falls over the side of the stair, r shr
suddenly cut short with a meaty thud somewhere bﬁlﬂ'ﬂh a::;-lH alcony. _

...... =
i-....-_

You hear at least two more shouting within the smﬂke—ma ,}::ﬁ*rm.
Suddenly, and without warning, a clay-bmwn dvﬁar man ¢ ﬁ:;_

running out of the smoke, howling. He shoves Celys -.-'r !ruh | nd
sprints directly at you, beating his chest, then lashes: ou;;- with a mea
fist and strikes a blow to the side of your head that makesy a" 1T f’fiﬂn%

clack together and your vision swim.

el

Sy You lose five stamina.

You realize you're leaning against the railing at r.h
b"‘l‘:ﬂﬂ}’ as the dwarf man grabs your legs and starts Ty n

-;"-.-._.-

your balance, but you feel ynurself shppmg over th&. ed ':“ u
steps up behind him, wraps her arms around his face, and brir
rune clenched in the palm of her hand to his ey&: f-""  imp
bright flare shines out, and when your vision ﬁnallyf nbs back out
of the darkness you see the dwarf man lying on his b: "f'-‘__ and
pawing at eyes ringed with black scorch marks. e

“Ler’s get out of here,” pants Celyse, and the t;,wo;.@fy n'(w 2y .;; u-.:f‘é
the countess's audience chamber ar the back of the b
and Tweegal slam the doors shut and Tallea thmws.a.

them. You're safe for at least a little while.

Sy Read entry 4819.
6557

1 mr !;U }u X : ,'lﬁ
= 1"(. R‘
€3 'p

up and down the salnn “Is it that easy’ The mt. ;',T' y right

Belmont will support me, but Cunnmgham?” He scr,i es at his
chin, starmg mtn the flame uf a ne-arby lantem. H"“':.’,

Sy Mark two progress in peace.
) Read entry 5863.

6574

Rochelle sits, shaking with grief;, at the edge of the k “_‘  left by
oak’s departure. Regina lies on the ground, her hea&h :}
lap. Celyse crouches at her side, two slender ﬁng ey
Regina’s wrist.

“I'm sorry,” says the elf. “She has moved on.” =
“No,” groans Rochelle. “Sonia, Phillip, now matﬁer 1 ,W,
Soft laughter comes from the hedge. You t d see K

standing at a gap, his scarred face alive Wlthfﬂ.;'_;_'f_:' ic lig " 1
sister, your magu: came at a pru:e in the end.rEﬂ}

masqucrade costume.
Dragonholt now.”

.|I*|.'

____________
e

Rochelle stands and draws her sword, her @yas bﬂ
fire. “Not while I live,” she growls.

& Time passes.
Ny Read entry 3469.

o ————




Braxton crouches ~over Rochelle’s body, tears streaking her face.
_"*'_r;:' ; wut wnh two fingers, thick with callouses and scars, and

“_q clos qs*"i':h& corpse’s eyes. The big orc blubbers, mopping at her

at ﬁ ':I’. Hmrh her other hand.

o 2 d laughtﬂl' mﬂmkmg hun as he durches at his

i .

Iift your flame rune, rough and black as a lump of
168 L. '-,__"'j*yaur ﬁsa: ar.ound it and feel its heat rise; ﬁrst the

ot J;__
sz pmgm:r in war.

& flames as swiftly as they appeared, leaving
- not badly burned. With a flourish you show him
Egﬂ in your hand, then instruct him to throw

i R ‘—r

""""

v _#Wbﬁde;n mask in the shape of a frog pushed up to rest
top of his head, showing a face that is lined with age and gazing
”’ELH'B up al; ﬂle ‘moon above— Theodore’s face, the long-winded
o ---'-?rt

f’.—“: _j'h__:ltir_“«h er who gave you a letter to give to his ladylove. He sighs and
glances c d g‘*ﬁfﬁm hands, which are idly carving a block of wood
 painted red b  lantern light. His knife scrapes steadily, and each new

F " fa ﬂn w:nod brings a waft of cedar to your nostrils.

f‘ﬂ" he hcars your approach, the old man startles and looks

_h._"';:
L

wi :!Imt you susPect are tears from his eyes. Ah he says.
le -~j'~ mg kmfe in his hand and leans back against thf:
"'m.tght, after all this time, that Ursula and I would
e -L geihén But I gave you that letter to give to her, and then
ST ﬂm thing from it. I've been carrying this hupe around

for so long, ;but it was the foolish hope of a young man.” He laughs,
Bﬁa cen sound. “I'm not that, anymore. So it’s time to stop
&.ﬂ.ﬁ'&f a woman who doesn’t love me and live for myself for

1
_.e-e.*“"‘

e, jl bese[hng my shop to one of my apprentices and going

1 1 ‘ S ;.' 1is bIﬁCk of wood, running a thumb along the shape
ing from it. “Might be another badger in here. One last gift for
?Fs sadly; and leans back against the tree.

6602

After a few more twists and turns of the maze you ﬁndﬁu
flower garden, awash with the scents of mght-blnﬂ_ nin. t":t

for you as the others continue to retreat deep:r into r_he: --
can hear the sounds of pursuit, bandits howling for ].nt:.'rl:lfrth od and
chasing you through the hedges. =3 &
N ok
“Just like old times,” Celyse sighs, drawing her rapier. Her rune;

'~..._

bound in copper wire looped around two of her ﬁnget&i‘“" nimmer
from her other palm. -

ath.

Fend off the bandits on the narrow

Y Read entry 7329.

Collapse the trellis upon the oncoming

Ny Read entry 7430.

hﬂl‘ldltb

Reqmrff dlfbﬂm (.fk:fﬂ
Ny Read entry 8841.

Call upon the vegetation to aid you.
Requires runes (skill).
N Read entry 7272.

6662 #

One of the bandits, a dwarf with her black hair shavgg[_‘
a smgle tall strip, leaps forward, attempnng to kl'lﬂ

-------

hammer cracks a pamﬁ.ll blow to your leg, leavmg )rau s _' Y nii':"“"-

The bandit follows up with another swing from her hatchert, {F‘Hf'

ey

you barely manage to block before closing in corps-a-co
hurling the dwarf back with your entire body.

. a_lf_-' " i

~y You lose three stamina.

Staggering from your altercation with the bandit, yﬂuaf ?,? ved
to discover that Rochelle has reached the hedge maze, *‘?’f#‘“""'ﬂf-
Tallea’s help, she drags you into it. Braxton follows and ytaEL ole
relatively safe within the hedges, where the bandits must c@_ ) ﬁi"i
a narrow corridor if they choose to follow. :

“§ Read entry 8913.

6666

“Uncle!” says Phillip, tearing off his butterﬁy-—mng masker = E_ ease
uncle. Surrender. Face justice for your crimes.” s

Sie

“I did not kill her!” murmurs Kyric again, turning aslﬂwl’ frf

“Perhaps nor,” says Phillip. “But you abducted me. f;f‘ d me
prisoner. Threatened me, tried to force me to support yelﬂ%
my mother’s seat. And when I refused, you tried to kill me.
reason I m a]we mday is an act nf sheer heroism.” I-Ie nods

Fii'l_ _E' D

'-rh--n---_r

“$ Read entry 9917.




| {‘IL | dﬁrly orc man wearing a mask made of tree bark and moss sits

| x.:.;f‘-’ his legs crossed, surrounded by blooming flowers. His eyes are
f ﬁﬂﬁa and you are not certain if he is asleep or awake.

0 pﬂmt T6 is marked. ..
ad entry 3631.

“-"r; ’*ﬂ;&, ﬁses he,r magu: to send up a shunmenng shield above you, but
:ru]'hh*n:i& ﬂut ﬂf pﬂSlﬂﬂI’l O cut dﬂWﬂ a Wlf)’: ﬁ'CCklﬁd hllIﬂﬂﬂ man,
ind 2 j-ff._ﬁ j_'_'wr falls past the shield and into your leg.

i :?“-. ‘i:d Inn , youre being forced back from the stair, every step
cnding g ribbons of fire up your leg and down your arm. With

?..?J:iabm to maneuver, the bandits spread out and threaten to

179
i X
D."u,

. "-r._‘},'!_ll_q_ 4
= .l.l:_

=g g I-_-_'
SoR

at!” calls Braxton from behind you. Celyse holds up
| _hard and cries out in the elven tongue, sending bolts of
st ’ b;,ht to transfix the bandits on the balcony and send them
ching to the floor.

)

Jeg
.:,--.‘-’r ‘.-'?"'

a
5 i =

Cl
_1.;"__'_ F
ko I

F- NO > of you race back into the countesss audience chamber,
rfxtﬂn and Tweegal slam shut the heavy doors and Tallea
Ecrﬂssbﬁam into place.

\ st gled sob pulls you back to the black wooden chair.
hes there, gripping her mother’s skirts and shaking with
lip’s hand on her shoulder. Regina’s body sits on the chair,
caful and empty.

laces his fingers on Regina’s wrist and closes his eyes for a
Nu, he breathes. “She’s gone, ‘Chelle.”

el er knew,” sobs Rochelle, straightening and wiping tears from
1er eyes. £ '_‘1 | Ehls time, I never knew the power she could command.”

el
O

e other wanted it that way, says Celyse, carefully closing
‘ es ‘Wlth slender fingers. “She never wanted you to know the

»

Soft laughter comes from the balcony. You turn and see Kyric
andin vm the shattered remmns of the dﬂﬂr, his scarred face alive

..._J-

- c.*Phlqu Childfen. It’s over. T am Lord of Dragonholt now.”

ﬁellﬁ,aﬁmds and draws her sword, her eyes burning like green
m};f}whlla I live,” she growls.

._'-- -;-'_-_ _L._'

..\.[ .r'..r i'm ngfl

= 1:-#.1'.
T #,H{iﬁm

1 Jngm-}ﬁm“: 3

u""

W ri—— ——

6771 |

Following the sound of babbling water you : sm.;: 1 fin af'ﬁ

'—-'-._n--f‘_..rl'

arranged pond, fed by a small splashing rill and nm n

arched wooden footbridge. A dwarf man wu:h a mask. black
whirte checks sits by the water’s edge, lau '

whose mask resembles a snowy owl rushes back ﬁndfﬁ uﬂ_-_

.... I - —

bridge. Her feet thump and rattle like drums with each ﬂg:&g
wooden planks.

(:H[I'IL‘T ."jli{..'l-{iv- LO race llﬂ{]t‘.r T.h{‘. l?l‘i[lq{:‘..

b Read entry 3964,

Sit by the dwarf man for a romantic chat.
Requires story point D2.
) Read entry 3963.

Sit by vourself and watch.

Ny Read entry 3928.

6799

Your first arrow hits a dwarf bandit with her A nto:
tall black stripe, striking her in the leg and sen her to
the ground. The second arrow slashes open the sh _ broad-
chested human man with a hooked nose, who ret; 2 r ‘but not before
hurling his dagger straight into your shoulder. R

s i P— S

~y You lose three stamina.

While the remaining bandits waver with md 1
Celyse shout and rush forward. The bandits fall back a: d '

flee into the hedge maze, where the bandits wﬂu‘m ’?-’W_‘g__';‘jinr; down

a narrow corridor to follow. =
S Read entry 8913.

6820

Braxton and Rochelle work smoothly togethe]:,
and shifting their focus with ease. They react mstﬁhﬂ /oy
and fluidly enact your plans. Together, you mﬂw
unit, the bandits giving ground with each shift and s atagem, &
you've retreated into the hedge maze, where the bandits must proce
down a narrow corridor if they intend to follow. | 5

) Read entry 8913. | _ =
6846 |

.rr.._- L

garden, plucking the few weeds you ﬁnd and en]u
and gentle breathing of the plants.

S Read entry 1118.

6886 =

r il
i S

fencing manual—and hurls it at ynu.r head
win!” He retreats, sword held high.

“p Mark one progress in peace.
Ny Read entry 4428.




...........
LR

[ &
o

Iﬁﬁﬂtl:lens ﬂank and driving back wave after wave of
__ced ease. Celyse’s magic keeps the bandits dazzled
Yﬂup skd] at arms cuts dnwn bandit after bandit. A

.....

eV tﬂf numbers begins to tell. You tire as the bandits

g wounded and exhausted for fresh fighters. You're

“mcr vine trclhs, and several bandits rush forward,
N Ii .i.'_temng to overwhelm you.

'__.‘__'_.- .-:-..'F‘

iﬂ arby b ‘igdlts and send them muchmg to the gruuncl The two
: u jog toward the clearing with the great oak tree.

..3._

e

‘, r abmre the bandits, protected by the stone banister of
i clﬂse to the perfect roost for an archer as you can
arrow after arrow, letting fly and seeing bandits

ollapse o far cover. Celyse covers the stairs with her rapier
in one | ali nm:: in the udler ‘Thls is ]ust hke that time on the

| ,“uﬂ a uqsﬁon my courage now?” laughs Kyric.

'n--—u- =

f*» _‘}_ﬂ E @“ﬁe?the  wrong word, uncle. The word is ‘mercy.” You could
”‘f_! _Ed}me; at any time, but you didnt. You couldn’t. You don't
e & fj___ thi amYﬂil didn’t want Sonia to die, or mother.” Phillip takes
an s““’ forward taking his sister’s hand in both of his. “It’s still
I @Ji Yﬁu can stlll turn back from this.”

‘.—..f-'.,-nr

3!-..-

-
P = T
il -

7212

Fighting with careful, considered strategy, you g1_
thf: staircase step by step. You focus on not le:tung S 1ar ﬁ

fruscrared attack. By the time you reach the balcnn}g. S hark is
with fury, and his attacks have become sloppy and unc f'g;
so you knock the sword from his hand with a ﬁourishm h,e.t ‘fnﬁ <§----:
him back down the stairs. He curses as he falls, sprawlm - 4CIOS: ~rﬂ":§:

bandits who had been climbing the stairs after him a w‘fmm* T )
general tangle of limbs and shrieking villains.

) Read entry 2946.

A e

=
—
—

_—-‘-
1-—

|__

You rake the lead, using brutal, arcing strikes to lﬂkﬁ? ‘3:]3“_ .
the bandits’ guard and keep them off balance. Rochelle fEilLﬂ W jﬁ’”ﬂiﬂ!*
behind you, brurally exploiting each opening you create w :kﬂji:f. vift,

practiced stroke.

She cuts deep into the last bandit’s leg, sendmg a fml:m n {
up to spatter on her face. “Spirits protect me,” she brez ath ff‘éﬂ';?-:
never killed anyone before.” You tap her on the shnuldcr nd stul
toward the remaining bandits, who are even now gad':?e
counterattack. “Yes,” she says, “Well argued. Fight now; ref

Ny Read entry 4731.

7266

“Dah,” asks the young girl as you approach, “did }"ﬂu
like this with Mah?”

“Nae, not like this,” says the older dwarf. “A prupEr?J inware
dance be lower to the ground, and far more kicking. The men :

the women would ne’er dance rogether, but separately, to éh oW
ysee.” He chuckles at some memory. S

*; k
}?

T ..r

“More kicking,” says the girl in the snowy owl mask. “Lik
She adds high kicks to her leaps at great peril to those amﬁné{f """ _E%, {er
father laughs, then nods to you as he notices your arﬂval :— =

Ask the older dwarf for a dance.

) Read entry 1960.

Offter to dance with the snowv owl.

§ Read entry 6013.

Ofter the snowy owl a gift.
Requires cloth doll (item).
Ny Read entry 6257.

7272

Celyse sighs as she stalks back and forth beneath the vi v,L ehu'a‘-
trellis. “This is turmng into that time at the Duke’s hun ‘!E‘jsfj‘
I don’t suppose you...” She trails off as you step up to -'E’ vines,
holding your growth rune in one hand and touching the Clﬂ eS ;ﬁ :
with the other. Magic thrums through you, and you fcel
twitch in response. -

If you have arcana (skill)...
Sy Read entry 5346.

Otherwise. ..
Sy Read entry 7329.

» = F. i
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= H: gﬁrdan’ But we've just begun to dance, why—oh. Oh!” The
_;:Jr};u flushes scarlet, then turns her head and presses it
aing yizm as if her mask isn't doing enough to hide her face. “Well,

a Ja:.?ely garden. And I do like...flowers. I'm j just not certain that
'- 'f dy for...flowers. At this stage in the evening.”

I‘-’—

nnnnnnn

I or 2 | mﬂment you dance in silence, then she steps away from you
d ’:*1 ”Es"a dcep breath. “I need some fresh air. I'm going to go into the
:ﬁa Tﬂ look at the flowers.” She turns to go, her fingers brushing

along your hand, and with each step she gains confidence and poise.
E ‘1 ’tunﬂ she. reaches the dnnr, hcr smile over her shoulder seems

Celys {f',_ alls back as your magic spreads into the garden around you,
, r thmg seems wrong, There’s a touch of some ﬂther maglc

1% _Jie the bandlt—-a sandy-halred human woman built like a
stump—can deliver the killing blow with her hatchet, Celyse leaps
d slashes across her arm. The bandit hisses, dropping her
d‘l_ffst’eppmg back, right into the vine-covered trellis. The vines
"'1‘:5 y_wmp around her throat and begin to squeeze.

a the entire garden is alive with rustling vines, threatening
T, de?ﬁn overly amorous flowers, ensnaring and attacking the
band as they approach. You and Celyse retreat to the clearing with
the grear tree.

11; l;hﬁ elfwnman in the crescent-moon mask.

The woman with the knight's-helm mask pulls away, shaking her
head %u ghoul. My mother is still alive.”

ne lwe: another hundred years,” says the elf. “Your people,
5 “ﬂ:a , they were expecting Sonia to be the next countess.
" _J!i an what they were getting with her. They haven't made up
*sr‘_.;u ds abﬂut you.”

....J..._'I [

The liut turns to you. “Let’s let them decide. My friend here
r."tm ‘me to turn this solemn occasion of mourning—"

”? d cclebmmng the long alliance of the three families!”

—( fimﬂurmng to my personal advantage. I think I should refrain
’é‘ 1 p ﬂhuckmg for one night. What say you?”

’iuu '«‘.hnu]d honor your orief.”

~ ‘“*’*Read entry 8095.

\nu t.hnu]d do your duty.”

L J,Readmy 1610.

i e —

7359 '

Thanks to your warning, Rochelle has amplaff’f“f‘-u ;

1 =
—— ——————— g i
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assassin’s knife aside with her own much larger bl bla le. She fo
thrnugh by holding her sward crosswise and t.hl:us’ it '&f";:"

with a sword at her throat. fft_ _'-:;.'
=

“Using a catspaw doesn't make you any less of am i e wﬁr-,uhﬂfll:
spits Rochelle. - sl

Ny Read entry 3968.
7562

wonder if his smile is about to ﬂy off h1$ face ane[i

“I'm having a wonderful time,” the boy says. “I
much my smt::r would have luved this, and cve_;'_. -,‘ it

you think?”
Then the music shifts and the dance moves on.
If story point G5 is marked. .. —
Ny Read entry 6252. y
Otherwise. .. =
& Read entry 3114.

7430

Celyse readies herself for battle, positioning her':_f Fi .
of the vine trellis to force the bandits to come at her. oﬁ%ﬁa ,_
“At least it’s nicer than the sewers under Nerekhall” Sheﬁt: ;4,;; g 1151'['—;‘4'.':?
she glances at you, realizing that you've been smcl}*mgﬁ& crelli ﬁf’
whole time. “You've got that look. Are you about to do _au;i_i ing
clever?” You smile. T "" e

If you have craftsmanship (skill) or reasoning (rkdé)
) Read entry 2296.

Otherwise. . .
~y Read entry 4957.

7478

stralght at the closest bandll:s A human man in | 1% liy
lung—wmded guard Deak{:n runs to yﬂur mde. “ %

_1'_’.

The bandits shift back and close ranks fargemng th&”f:i":a 1 uia' ‘and
her daughter for a moment to focus on this new, mu:ch I ider threat.

If you have brawling (skill) or devotion &kﬁﬁ _
Ny Read entry 1573.

Otherwise. ..

) Read entry 7764.

Ll
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......
i)

;.., é?ﬁ'il,l: ‘weapons to the floor and put up your hands. Kyric

s
itak '&gﬂg_ aﬂd h:s gmp on his niece’s throat relaxes.

'- GGGG

chel hhl: swcmal and makes to chase after Kyric, but suddenly
{,gtﬁ‘if__{__"-ug in her way with all the insistence of a brick wall.

353 the ore.. Yﬂu are Countess of Dragnnhnlt now. |

You a stairs and ﬁnd Kync pacing in the salon. He sees
and readies his sword—a handsome blade featuring the Fairfax
ily: crest. 5{[ nevmwamed Sonia to die, nor anyone else,” he says.

en ha\re lec my witch of a sister steal it from me.” He

.....

......

" gggng lﬂﬂSE papers and volumes tumblmg every which
. “Why would I run?” He lifts his sword, its point shining in the
dim ? '!F‘ hnearby lantern. “I am the Count of Dragonholt. If you
f} urther bloodshed, all you need to do is surrender.”

If you ha f ﬁmm:an (skil))...

.:J'E" s "..'
1 _-|'|I.:. L o .‘i'. .I.— g : =) .l-|' -l[. _._-_ T " X .-
- Read entry 3038.
T o— £ Lk ':;_I.. _u..pl_-...'\.:‘_l._.-. T ".-:' o N
-I —.- - - r. h C '] LE
ey o S e
- ) - = =

ﬂt ~se‘em"s I have no choice. This county is mine by nghr.,-

7764

Deakon is less help than you might have hoped, and hi
with his sword lodges awkwardly in the banquet !:able- _ ba
ignore him and focus on you as the larger threat.

The ﬁ:sz bandlt lunges at you with a hnnkcd kmﬂ:, *s

-ttt i

oaken clubs. One breaks thrnugh your guard and sm’:'_f__"j,
pain flaring from your forearm up to your shoulder.

“p You lose three stamina. : e

-
T = ey
m—
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With a triumphant shout, Deakon wrests his sword fre ﬁ}}fanh
banquet tabie, sendmg a platter of ruasced vegetablﬂﬂ ﬁyg ng through

.|_._.__ .....

you a moments respite in the battle.
Ny Read entry 4731,

7791

Moving in perfect rhythm with one another and with your song,
Braxton and Rochelle fend off the encircling bandits, ea ying o
their sword leavmg no gap for the miscreants to explmt.

el g

hﬂldmg one hand aloft and shouting a phrase in the ﬁlvenL Qa'
A stone secreted in the palm of her hand flares with an i 3&1‘}

bright light, a light which blinds the onrushing bandics bﬂt lez :&*:

allies, moving in time with the music, unfazed. B

The old orc guard, Tweegal, casts aside his mask ﬂnd Jsf:é“b 3 }"}: :‘;:.
the disordered bandits, lashing out with a steel mace to the
of the requiem. e

Ny Read entry 4731.

7836 =

You feel the cold creep into your body before you even .P H-.aldw.
frost rune from your bag. Even as you will it—almost b:',"'f"
will it—ice slicks the floor beneath the assassin’s feet, sen
tumbling, then rushes upward with a crack to encase her a:
legs. A gasp runs through the crowd, and everyone takes a ﬁ

except Regina, whose eyes remain fixed on the assassin.

-
— [

Celyse steps toward you. “That is a very 1mpresswerune* -
tell me everything about where you found it.” She glance q | '.
Rochelle has drawn her sword and Braxton wrestles thh K
later, I chink.” |

§ Read entry 3968.
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""-.F

the r "'_'_i_'e out tuward the enemy. Craclung and groaning like a river
i rwmter shards Gf ice form amund }rou, a rampart of fmzen splkcs

Freed to focus nnl}r on the few bandits benveen them and
ﬂ“ ."; sta ir, Braxton and Rochelle shout and charge, chasing the
mr’u enly worried-looking bandits away with a few swings of their

‘) . You follow and climb the stair, now in command of a very
-~ defen 1ble pﬂsninn.

I '-".EI

L] & b .
= -

' .never once beat her in a game of King’s Folly,” says the slender
4 human man in a butterfly mask. He has sprawled himself on
bani ister of the stone staircase with no apparent fear he'll fall,
: qi | 5 1 the elf woman with the crescent-moon mask standing nearby
.-.!;__-_'-_lng_uut a tentative hand whenever he shifts position.

._3. nor me,” says the woman in a mask styled like a knight’s

‘--r-~:-.; She *d drub me mercilessly, and then I'd try to get her to spar
- ju gﬁﬂrﬂpmr my self-esteem, but she was too clever for that.”

s

“‘shL lm'cd horses.”

= \'n P Rﬁﬁ‘aﬁ{« mhy 5201

X ;%.',,"f_ff"f,qh the happy couple for another moment, then turn to
i T_ju 05t stepping into an elderly orc man wearing a mask made of
tiee bark and moss. “It’s a wonderful thing to see, isn't it?” he asks,
‘noddir g‘m the couple under the tree. “They asked the spirits to bring

. .—-r

1, m together. And so the spirits did.” You follow his gaze to the

w’ App) febugle: again, then turn back to point out that the spirits didn’t
bi nﬁ” 1em tﬂgether, yﬂu did, but the orc is gone.

.'-.rl'
1_.___._._._

-,r.

Y d Braxmn close ranks and keep the bandits at bay, doing
ﬁ,;_ ur | % - to #kﬁ:ﬂp r.hem off Rochelle’s ﬂank Rncheﬂe, meanwhile,

_{( w _hgw brawling (skill). ..
1_““ Re*ad entry 8522.

f

7972 ?-iff£liﬁf"

his swnrd Iﬂnklng for a weakness }ruu can ﬂxplmt.w SONGS

weakness presents itself, and you keep jumping, scrz aml 9'&:' :
lnsmg ground, pressed back as SHoL narmwl}r dﬂdg‘&aﬁhe 3 =,.m‘~l

looking far a step that isn't there, and Sharks blade es out, tearing,
a bloody gash out of your calf. You fall as your whﬂle-IEg' ‘i"‘} SmS ¢

stiffens with the pain. o _- .

Sy You lose four stamina.

ey q

Tallea steps up to defend you before Shark can brlgg 1 s“"_T m_'umf___,_

down for a murder-stroke, catching his sword on u'*‘;?j‘h—u i'?t:‘r"
locking the two swords together. Back and forth they* wa |
locked blades, as the bandits below howl for blmmd,
and accusations of cheating and trickery at you.

-------------

Shark’s attention seems to be on Tallea’s sword, so yo U
teeth and use your good leg to kick him in the éIied - an nd fﬁeﬁfﬂ_

tumbling down the stairs to sprawl limp atop his comg n{ﬁ;,ﬁjﬁ;;-f'

N Read entry 2946, _ g

7987

mght I get to0 dance wu:h a beaunﬁll stranger SQ@L _ﬁ;

away from you and then back in. “Why, you c@ulﬂb ANyo

that mask. Ic’s very excltmg

"The dancing, and the flirting, continues far»ﬁaw ile
making increasingly outlandish “guesses” as tmf 3
the mask. But eventually; the music comes. 4;0 --,-
does the dance. Eﬂ -

“Well,” says the gnome, stepping away, I think ed sor sl
air. Perhaps I'll see more of you later?” She sashaysﬁtﬂwgi' ﬂn'“ °1,
pausing at the doors to glance over her shoulder at y }ra and

“Don’t forget to stop and smell the roses,” she s sa}m,
through the door.

) Mark story point E2.
Ny Read entry 1118.

7996

- T -
o ——

want to scare you away:_. but 1 dldnt want tﬂ Ius#: lt:zme . . ',
have been awful.” You still her runaway babble thhﬂ-a*' kiss, and she
sighs, melting against you. =N =

-

i
II

You sit together in silence ﬁ:-r a while, furehegads ’pxegsecf
and full of one another’s presence. Eventuaﬂ)r, Sapphire pus ..,,h
gently away and pulls her mask back on. “Well,” she says.
settled, then. Now we should go enjoy the rest. of his party
have plenty of time to spend with each other fmmmﬂw on.” With a
grin, she hikes up her skirts and marches back Watd th& eat at hall.

S Mark story point G6.
) Read entry 1118.

e i T
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s o )

10 " fi__‘_jj"g;g-?_;ﬂgp;_ _l:awng_-dlscarded weapons and streaks of
dzem "Yﬁﬁ"htaggef backwarcl your hearing dmpping

ppppp

with iffly to you
-E;ﬂelf m the ﬂrescant-mﬂun ma.sk bcfurﬁ descending

i."-t
L

- grief wi }"x}the: ﬂther fannh&s, she'll be forging a bond wuh
ohe ": 15, glancing down ar yuu “Ah well. She’s doing the

= .

5 'ig‘_n **if'_f:_;'__shc doesn’t realize it.”

- take ham off the tray of a passing servant, takes a sip,
ce, ﬂ piu:s the glass aside. “Human wines,” she sighs.

ke the '-"E':’Ujfléf""’_."__ bunthe bandits rebuff your attack with ease. One
d , cts Rochelle while the other two circle around you,

.....

~ has: ‘ﬁa@den mask in the shape of a frog pushed up to rest
' ._-;_".'.‘i*iff_'&'i1'=:i'_glq1 ] rw,hﬂ shmwmg a face that is lined with age and gazing

“1 £ -:":r:- o EI'_' _“1."_ ' ———
'- 1.l.+ L T ; E 4

| -gaﬁ _theimnnn above. He sighs and glances down at his
| L. . .:;_ h are idly carving a block of wood painted red by lantern
nife scrapes steadily, and each new flake of fallen wood
_7 of ¢ .f_.__f_j__q._r_:.tﬂ'ynur nostrils.

o — —_-_—___.1._

—
=
- —_— =

| ‘shuw th man thf: ‘WUU(ILI’I trinket.

e

An eerie stillness settles over the entire room. Kyric’s hands sto
trembling, and a look of serenity washes over him. H

into the empty space in the room, focused on nﬂ:?_"__
moment, silence holds the room captive.

Kyric’s lips part, and then he whispers, “I'm 'st:sfrjr'f“""5' =

j 'I.

Without a trace of emntmn left on l-us face, Wlthﬂlﬂ: lgé h

|,_|.
-
=
=

soft skin of Rochelle’s throat.

He releases her limp body, which falls to the floor in a *rfn 1o pool
of blood, and steps backward laughter overtaking him a a& aijﬁ_nnrsf S
at his head. “I did it.”

Braxton screams and rushes to Rochelle’s side, holding her.

4 ‘T‘:— i .""-I
1— puis

“I'm the count. Arent you proud of me father?” asks

-_J"".

the open air. ==

Ny Read entry 5697. -': ]
8194 =

_____

tﬂpphng to the gruund The second arrow slashcs mpan he should
of a broad-chested human man with a hooked nose, whgf]} s up his
dagger as if it might help as he retreats. While the remainin; |

waver with indecision, Tallea and Celyse shout and :ush fo
bandits fall back and all of you flee into the hedge maze, .: .

bandits will have to come down a narrow corridor to fall =

S Read entry 8913.

8226

“Outnumbered?” chuckles Kyric. “I have allies you h’ v : ¢ seen
yet. I don't need to beat you all. I just need to kill... h,gh He spins
and lashes out at Rochelle with his sword, but Braxtamhﬁa:"r
blow on her shield, then steps into the block to drive him E’& _' Kyric

staggers, laughing and cursing.

If you have persuasion (skill). ..
) Read entry 9447.

Otherwise. . .
Sy Read entry 9536.

8329
Braxton steps toward the stair to engage the bam:ht “"?‘*xut e
dramatic hair while Rochelle guards her flank, keeping two bandits
at bay with swings of her sword. You call out warnings ar.ﬂd tactical
advice to both of them, trying to stay out of the conflict s“@g *m=_-s,;}'='-i;j'_"-
see everything as it happens.

If you have military (skill)...
N Read entry 8331.

Otherwise. . .
N Read entry 1074.

L
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: “E-]w ﬂl‘l and Rochelle work smoothly together, trading opponents
*ﬁﬁg ‘iftmgthmr focus with ease. They react instantly to your warnings
An( ﬁ[dly enact your plans before you even finish proposing them.
mherﬁ, you move as an unstoppable unit, the bandits giving ground
éatl shift and stratagem. Soon you've gained the staircase and

€ ;: e sa y eentrenched in a highly defensible position.
b Read entry 3692.

-
-'_ E
= -

1%3 crown hang a half-dozen paper lanterns, akin to th{JSE
rning thﬂ great hall inside.

% -}'g ry pnmt K8 is marked. ..
e "‘" ead entry 8591.

4 j ¢ ﬁﬁb# story point K8 nor O3 are marked. ..
= xRead entry 8164.

ﬁ@ Wm
$ Read entry 6581.

A Shark grows closer, you gather fiery energy from the rune,
‘wreathir g yourself in a nimbus of flame. He comes to a gradual stop,
gj_:;g}ia y uncertain, shifting his sword from hand to hand. By the
GES worked up the nerve to attack, you have all the power you
*@Ymu take a deep breath, bringing the rune up to your mouth
where it glows like embers. Then you blow and send a cascade of

| {{‘f_ i m[!ng out across the surface of the entire pnnd

wi#n

...........

,- . r{ﬁREdd eniry 6602.

hes on the table, stylized to look like a lamb and covered
h ", ‘white wool. White roses form a dense carpet on the table,
erru ted here and there by small mementos and rolled pieces of
e, 1 } nkets and gifts for the departed.

.,{.h uﬁu e center of the table rests a sprig of purple flowers like a swirl
of stars hyacml:h—resnng on the very top of the pile. At the near
an lnk pot and a loose stack of blank papers for guests to

e

\hute a heartfelt message to the spirits.

> Read eniry 4060

,‘ ""_1""-
eave a r:ft hn the dr_ yarted.

-..

iy
=

8498

Kyric laughs, blood flecking his lips. “Then you're f:ﬂf’
me, look at what I've done. I'm a threat to you as 1@ 'T"’"
you expect to rule a county with that kind of weakne S8, ;_

Rochelle lifts her sword and bites her lip, then glan
lowers it again. “I may never be the countess my mﬂﬂlﬁfl vas,
the ruler Sonia would have been, but I will at least be co ﬁ’

is more than I can say about you!”

If you have empathy (skill). ..
) Read entry 3944.

Otherwise. ..
y Read entry 9561.

8004

You ask for more derails on the goat with ew; 1dication
genuine enthus:asm OE course, the goat W as a small o

that a jLWEIlllE goat small enough o ﬁt unde-r---hmmzﬁ;i vou
horns already and a ripple of low laughter runs thﬂ:n; h he

“Well, I'm quite strong, you know. I was rather dlStracﬁB
by the bandits. Savage fellows, very dangerous. F’B tu *.j
that very morning been instructing the other guards in a part
swordsman’s trick—" 2 T

......

You ask him to demonstrate the trick, and ?Ghﬁ@.t“ tC
a pillow or roast duck to stand in for the goat. "'“qf hat, a
necessary. I really shouldn’t draw my sword whilﬂ’ n duty al
unless I intend to use it, no? Haha!” He laughs, and "_} nU
with him, and somechow in the next five mmutm ﬁo > him
“armed” with a leg of mutton and holding an entlre masl;;ﬂ ' ¢ under
one arm, pantomiming a ridiculous and awkward &Wﬂrﬁ_ﬁ:_"

e "E

The crowd has now transitioned entirely to mocking lau
the man in the black mask seems to be happ}r m'_’;_,f’;;‘ff_{ v
however unappreciative.

Sy Read entry 1118.

8522

g
of position and leave Rochelle expnsed She slashesifafﬁ you with a.
hatchet, spinning to follow up with the hammer in h *1“ ther hand.

You sidestep her first swing, then step into the seco d@ "l':‘ cnock
the hammer from her grip. You slam your hip into. h‘ief cking int
corps-a-corps and sending her stumbling back. Hé:kat;ée T % ,,,,,
the dwarf bandit sprawls in the path of her cﬂmpanga;j_‘_'_"?‘:;__L;‘_:_I__;;; 1 the
entire flank in disarray, which gives you time to pivor tc the ce
and lend assistance to Rochelle’s duel with the banc ?fﬁwf
moments, the bandit is falling back, clutching ata’ biE’ dir Jﬁg,
arm, and you are all climbing the staircase, gwmg yr.au o mum d ?:'9}

highly defensible position. =
>y Read entry 3692. -
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“?Eading limbs of the oak tree an elderly couple sways
lilting out from the manor house. One, a human
n mask carved like a frog. The other, a human

Eﬂdﬂ of bnght flowers flowing off her mask. She
hely a ainst his chest as they dance in the flickering
o .mm the tree.

: i—l-.

e o A
amiy

il
(S

t ugather yuur pnwer, but it's difficult to maintain
: _;3‘{ i a‘h »;,a.l_ld after a misstep Shark slashes you across the

;r}-""'l "!.'-"ﬂ.'} .

___',,Wl:lqg:.agal_nlst the banister, where you leave a

£ae stai S and leaves your ears ringing. Shark is hurled

', et c!:ash  smoking and twitching, on the ballroom

oW, Elh:'i%  companions fall to their knees crying out in pain.
ack tc l:h& balcany, wondering how long it will take the

‘-I‘

u k @vﬁr any tricks up your sleeve, like that time in the
imson ﬁ‘ﬁ ﬂsk’s Celyse hopefully as she swishes her rapier
ou ; ai .fYau  grin and produce a tangleweb bag, studying the
*i"'i*‘c the trellis around you. Celyse chuckles as she recognizes
‘EI’H b]md them,” she says, and she lifts her rune as
h *“Qf b:u:ld.lts rush down the vine-covered tunnel toward
She c: g, s out in elven, and a bright flash of light flares from
tstretched '_'f"“‘;_';d As the bandits stagger, you hurl the sack to
gainst one of the bandit’s blades, causing rapidly expanding,
[ ,;],'m.'_f.'_ _, :"__'__l@de over the bandits in thick, ropy blobs from
- Hoor 1 “{éﬁi E and wall to wall. The oobleck forms an impromptu
%if}_l% dfyau step back to examine your handiwork.

R

P Wt ala BT
::::::::
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8854

One of the bandits, a dwarf with her black halr Ve

a single tall strip, leaps forward, attempting to
of position and leave Rochelle exposed. She sla.'sh s

hatchet, spinning to follow up with the hammer in her

o
.......... g fo |

You sidestep her first swing, then step into the second ;5,;-‘_

u

the hammer from her grip. You slam your h:p into hm;, L ki

......

the dwarf bandit sprawls in the path of her m::a.::mn.l:r;z;.mt:u;-:lsz 1 ‘:“ "-'_.':..':jﬁ;"i the
entire flank in disarray, which gives you time to pivot @ ﬁh ¢ center.
The bandit leader, realizing she is trapped between you, | r' che hel :_?_.5-,-__-~..
Tallea and Celyse at the mouth of the hedge maze, Gursesfﬁg
clutching at a bleeding sword arm. Soon, you are falling be
protection of the hedge maze, forcing the bandits to aﬁ[

single corridor if they wish to follow.
You nock an arrow and draw. Braxton and Ro z nd at

side, guarding you from any bandits that might threa ;. o
up your shot at the bandits between you and the hedg ma

1If you have deception (skill) or persuasion (skill). ..
N Read entry 8194,

Otherwise. . .

Sy Read entry 6799.

8858

with its dragon’s hcad at the crossguard, is ﬂldendy no shp T
but as sharp and deadly as any weapon of war. =

If you have dueling (skill) or military (skill). ..
) Read entry 5664.

Otherwise. ..

Ny Read entry 96306.
3871

“Rochelle! Nu' Phillip cries, collapsing to his sister’s _ t:é :
clutches her hand, smooths her errant curls away from hera fa cu:Ti,
no, no, he whispers, pressing his forehead to hers. Ynurﬁﬁ ,,Lt
a moment by how similar they look, the same brown skin, the same
delicate features, the same green eyes. But his still ﬂash Wl,l;li ﬂap szml
grief, and hers have gone flat, unsecing,

g o o

Phillip gathers his sister to him and rocks ba ,s
shuddering. “My friends,” he chokes out. “Bring m' L
justice, please.” .

S Read entry 4519.




Read entry 9172.

® “ﬂma

:‘z stﬂp at the first turnmg of the maze to dissuade any further

~a bandit comes mggermg between thc hedges,
] g a hnnked sword with casual arrogance. “Come out here and

..I.'I‘-i- meT
Ll A ‘_F'

fight me, you coward!” he calls around a mouthful of sharp teeth.
f ahﬂﬁelf ‘man with skin so pale it almost seems translucent. “Your

 countess can't hide behind your skirts forever, not if she wants to keep
e 1¢ _bécte of her people!”

Before you can respond to either the challenge or the insults, the elf
ELL;’E "‘E’ﬂ the attack, his sword flashing in a deadly arc!

II'_

‘VILLI this assault with a clash of steel.

- Read entry 1158.

".H.- s b

E—

,' L]";L l‘ht‘ terrain to vour advanta re.

9 Read entry 3098,

PLnd nfﬂllb advances with fire.
*?f ngs arcana (skill).
FRmd entry 2343.

“a hﬂarse cry, the bandits rush the stairs. Celyse readies her
d rune and takes position at the top. “Maybe try that trick
1 used in the goblin caves?” she suggests. You nod and pull out a
"' J‘_:;;f?;'- l1qu1d hurling it to shatter halfway down the stair. A cloud

rey smoke billows up, soon enveloping the entire staircase.
u‘IIhE smuke, you hear bandits shrieking and stumbling.

I ( -t nst“ﬂ the side and lifts his sword in a steady hand as you
':'_;: _ in that his only option at this point is to surrender peacefully.

ou have performance (skill) or persuasion (skill)...
L;:, fﬁﬁeﬂd entry 9664.

8987

“Very well,” says the orc, offering her hand to 'h ome partner.
“A dance.” She turns to you and nods. “Enjoy the pﬁ u.:uu*
she is dragged—she allows herself to be drag "ed—m;m g Wce

floor, where over a dozen masked guests move throu;
steps of a formal dance.

iHJI 5_%5[_

You take a moment to help yourself to a beverage%
servant and consider what to do next.

) Read entry 1526,
8995

You lift your frost rune, careful not to touch i 115 directly to ou
skin. With a shout, you spin in a tight circle, for ‘}T_"-': the e
the rune out toward the enemy. Crackmg and g gt@ ﬂ_
winter, shards of ice form around you as grass ant;l, L wers and
blacken from the cold. A rampart of frozen splkew ocks the bulk of
the bandits away from you and the hedge maze. \ -.? ' __ ,-5 | - |

Freed to focus only on the few bandits between "‘Au‘fj m an
hedge, Braxton and Rochelle shout and charge,r chas sf_;. thest
worried-looking bandits away with a few swings of th

fullnw and retreat into the hedge maze, where theb ) uﬁ(’ 'S W 1“3

_.-_ L

r F‘_.r"

i ~i?,1 ~
L

fr"H L'I rlcl "H__-a_l_ !-f_r

S Read entry 8913.
9032 *';;_

As you examine the web of alchemlca[ EWP: m @h ‘onebandit
-_' ¥ .-| ‘I

.......

bnght light through the bushes to he.r nght, yﬂu _h"‘_‘" 10ther
“They're finding ways around,” she says. “Lets fall ba ck” So
of you jog toward the clearing with the great oak tree,

S Read entry 4549.
9049 -

The elf bandit comes up the stair, swinging }us‘_ﬁx_ ous hoo

ﬁ.n,ﬂ.-_ : -"r il

sword in wide, glimmering arcs. “Get ‘em, Shark!” ﬁshm;ﬁ ne
bandits below, a gnome woman thrustlng her Mm _*.- _ ?

MY
Seeing no real advantage to a duel, per se, you |
rune and begin channeling its energy.

If you have agility (skill). ..
“§ Read entry 1688.

Otherwise. ..
Sy Read entry 8617.
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P 3-:_'"_3:#_:—‘.-%‘-": F, '*, ]:- =

mfarmm trying not to think of the dozen ways this
could ﬂ “N@ shouts Braxton, as Kyric begins to draw his
knife acr ::u ““ ee:&s thruat and your arrow flies from the bow.

. L
e b W e

‘Thﬁ_ is, Rﬂchcllc gives ground as her opponent
_f.and over with a thick club. You have no help to
r, tl -' -f t; 1as you are with your own problems. You manage
¢ one of ’the bandits off balance, a foul-smelling man with
_ vi 11 tinge, but as you step forward to follow up you

and his companion sinks a dagger into your leg.

' _'T‘at. Fur an instant you thmk youre done fﬂr,
1 d orc wearing the Fairfax colors slams his shoulder
ed -f"?band.Lt He lashes out w1th a SIEEI mace, and the

ne says, ""If:;...iﬁl:tly Gatclnng the other bandlt’s wrist, twisting
_:_ gg h’yufﬂllﬁ out of his hand, and smashing his mace into the

*%b‘ack o your feet and go to Rochelle’s aid, striking
""hi;,,,_ as hc locks his blade against hers and tries to knock

_?..;i.
.tnrfé-; :

I

”e,!.g@lﬂ@klng for something, anything, to stop Kyric, you
pal earby‘ book—a fencing manual—and hurl it ac him. The

des _ ;(r.'ith the back of his head and sends him staggering into
f, which topples, cascading books everywhere. You allow
, *mement of celebration, then leap over the fallen easel

holding the dagger to her throat. o —

0172 —==

Rochelle turns back, raising her sword bﬁfween“’h e:% . E..,
uncle, but she manages only a shallow cut across: ﬂ,ﬁ._

Kyric is behind her, one hand tangled in her curls‘ ar E,,.;, the other:

“Dragonholt is mine!” he hisses.

If story point OG is marked. ..
) Read entry 1513.

Otherwise. ..
Ny Read entry 5732.

9214

Yt:ur first arrow lndges into the back nf one ﬂ£tﬁ ‘E. ne

dlspatchmg him mstantl}r As the bandﬂs surrnu:idih ’ *' ﬂél"
to drive past Rochelle and Braxton, you fire agam ﬁ‘i‘t&; ‘“‘f’-;‘_

arrows slashing through the air close enaugh to fee ,
brush their cheeks. =

With the bandits scumbling back for cover, you g
and start to climb, now commanding the entire
great hall with your bow from above, and in a
position no less.

Ny Read entry 3692.
92335

--\_ H"..

If you have history (skxﬂ) or story point Y3 is mﬂrlefi.
Sy Read entry 3708.

Otherwise. ..

$ Read entry 2617.
9249

As you dance, the woman in the crescent-moon masE
little, focusing on the movements of the dance and stu_;,d w‘ 1g you
carefully from the corner of her eye. She meets your attempﬁs at small
talk with sideways questions, and you soon realize she b s;m idea

e

who you are under the mask. i

Soon enough it’s time to exchange dance partners.

If story point OG is marked. ..
Ny Read entry 29606.

Otherwise. ..

 Read entry 5871.

= . -
-|-ri-. e T e e P i, W e -

— .



1 Sraxton close ranks and keep the bandits at bay, doing
t:o kccp them off Roche:lles ﬂank Ruche]le, meanwhlle,

_ _ rwnman wearing a mask with a butterfly ornament at her
Plc sits on a stone bench, her legs kicking in the air as she
s from the stem of a freshly plucked moonflower.

-~ As) ,;:k\i] enrefthe garden, she glances up in your direction and smiles.
“Oh, -..t‘.i__;;' A mys:ermus stranger intrudes upon my thoughts!”

_.-' ,-l-"f "2(# er'i -I
j,‘n.-J " -u.,."U' 7 :
> }L A Hmtry_ 3315.

e -hls sword to clatter on the floor, bringing his hands up
face. “That’s it, then,” he sighs, his whole body shaking.
Zﬁi Ensfm;ld wipes at his face and watering eyes with one blood-

"'.::-' "r s

1and, then steps toward Rochelle with his palms open.

ght progress is marked, in peace...

hls mouth to speak again, then slumps against
eans his head back, staring at nothing, for a long,

| ]mn he stares down at the sword held in his
{ dhand

9447 "*’ffff

‘‘‘‘‘‘

bloodshed. Rochelle and Braxton Step fb"{

weapons drawn. i

Kyric looks from Braxton’s sword, to yau, tﬂRegh %_M «ce, drawn
and grave, her green eyes burning. The same color S,y
notice suddenly. He sighs, his face contorting and t

to blankness.
Ny Mark two progress in peace.
) Read entry 9321, ' s
-9479 | ;: i;flf :
o

Yﬂur next smke knncks the skull ma&k frﬂm lihé‘“ A

face and leaves her bloodied bu still alive on th ET_ room floor.
Ea AL - - . :
* Bt -‘: _-'-|:1‘-' I:‘rr# 11
“Mariam!” shouts Braxton, rushin ‘to Roch

diminutive wife appears an instant later with a. 1 aling |
“It’s bad,” says the gnome. “But she'll live.”
Sy Mark story point UG.
b Read entry 3968,
9509

Shuddenng, K}'nc lets ﬂut a bre:atri. yﬁﬁg*' ‘+

slumpmg, hts stance collapsmg Rt:-chelle: stepﬂ'“ ﬁj.‘a: - away, and
you and Braxton waste no time in pmnmg hﬁa %” and
restraining him. o

) Time passes.

If story point OG is marked. ..
N Read entry 2027,

Otherwise. .. |
) Read entry 4263.

9017

You point out that Countess Regina dei 2t
ec e

one—in her youth, and you doubt she has much t o fear from pe
in masks, however dragon-like. T e g

“Perhaps you're right,” ,
“Someone would have to be a fool to gu af:m; hﬁ%%
then she has nothing to fear from ynu =2
He sneers behind his wolf mask but sﬁﬂéﬁ e ill
green eyes seems troubled. Then your ,El:g : g
dance is over. s

~ Qy ﬁkanepragraﬁ in peace. Sy Mark one progress in war. =
MW’ ad entry 9321. > Read entry 1118, =
. 33:'_
_'.'. =~ - - _-_;._.:_-E-_- —
) F‘:-;- - i___;_:._




urge _____ o put aside his sword, but he only snarls and
e Fﬂm‘;y of attacks. Braxton catches each blow on

her _F-.-.u d gﬂ sp]ml:ers anc[ ﬁ-agments nf wood flying. ‘Thats
Id. “C yau -see that yaure beaten? Stand down or [

aggers and sobs, draggmg a hand across his face and
1o .L"_;f'f'_';{f,';&itc. He lcans agmnst the wall, staring back and

ward ﬂc,keeplngyour weapon to hand but low, and
e reason and listen to his niece. He tears his eyes from
you with a'f'}_burmng witchfire green stare. “Be silent,” he
you!” l@:ns his head back against the wall, his face

veen fear, regret, anger, and something sinister lurking

ift your blasting rune, skid to a stop, and hurl its energy in

neral direction. The results are not as focused as you might

§ f It certs ainly ;-spectacular Books and loose pages go flying,

o ,,,_i ﬁlﬂpﬁlﬁ”knﬂckmg Kyric to one side and into another

| L“;*':ﬂ . You turn your body to shelter yourself from the debris,
o

’a‘.ﬁﬂﬂni’ng the chase for a moment.

{1 Lps al:ld falls over the side of the stair, her shriek
J ﬂi.rith a meaty thud somewhere below the balcony
Yau hear at least two more shautmg within
wi I ﬂ_g_: l:he tﬂp ﬁf the stmr, and you shout a warning
-'m"'_f?-.__-_.tqad}a and as an olive-skinned human man with
crook th rushes out of the smoke swinging a handaxe, she is
;u’t ¢ h 1m with a brilliant flare of light from her rune and a
fh 1ab fmm her rapl;e}: As the: man staggers, surpr:sed

> CO } ,__tesss audlence chamber while the bandits struggle
SOy e emblance of order. Braxton and Tweegal slam and bar

= '-' F:'_:.

ors behinc ;ytau, and you are safe for a moment.

9606 =

You rush after Kyric, shouting for him to give up,,_ n !5_‘.[ '
is covered with hazards and obstacles to your pI;tj.r
your best efforts, it’s clear thar Kyric will reach the dﬁ '

can catch him.

If you have arcana (skill) or runes (skill). ..
~p Read entry 9562.

Otherwise. . .

Ny Read entry 9146.
9612 ,

You ready your weapon and place yourself on ¢ :E"E ’s right

knowing she'd prefer coverage on her rune arm so she n

e'a-"n‘i“}ri[ﬂlﬁh 5 0n
using magic. “This reminds me of that time the.
crazy and tried to murder everyone in that tavcrn,

e vy

IS e
with less fire. So far,” Ea

If you have dueling (skill) or military (skill)...
) Read entry 5843.

Otherwise. . .

N Read entry 6706.

9656

Kyric meets you in the middle of the salon, knocking yor
aside and then using a flurry of expert attacks to dri
He is clearly a practiced swordsman and soon has yﬂu b
several minor wounds and pressed back against a wall. Ian* esp
you charge forward and slam your shoulder into hi m,
him back and giving yourself room to breathe and mar
grunts and pulls back, shifting his sword to his ﬁthef

evaluating you carefully.

'.. .:1_': AN
ll‘l:
= -1 1.
Ll""il H'I:I o {'i.

Ny Mark one progress in war.
S You lose four stamina.
Ny Read entry 5863.

Kyric puts on a brave face, but he also makes no mmr wu@f@;; 1wk
you while you have your bow drawn. “Dragonholt is m)q, _ f

he explains. “It was mine before it was ever hers. We dﬁnﬁ! eV 'u\-.-i <NOW
that Regina is the same person as thf: basrard da '{_"".ﬁ;_’ter my father

was the hero of the hour.” Kync grips his sword ti; ghtl}r,b f:.,'.-
between you. “But her hour has passed. This county is mine b :

You explain that whether true or not, he lost any real cl faﬂfmu: the
e .!“— :

county years ago, and forfeited it for good when Sonia d,(g =

S Mark two prﬂgreﬂ in peace and one progress in war. =
) Read entry 5863. F

s
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9666

Braxton and Rochelle work smoothly together, trading opponents
and shifting focus as you call out warnings and propose stratagems.
Steadily, you advance toward the hedge, until a sudden feint from a
bandit catches you off guard and you confuse your right and your

left at a critical moment. Braxton pivots the wrong way to meet an
attacker who isn’t there, and a dwarf woman with her hair shaved to

a single tall, black strip leaps through the gap and smashes a hammer

against your leg.
N You lose three stamina.

You stagger forward as Braxton knocks the dwarf back with a
vicious kick. Rochelle sweeps her sword in a broad arc, sending the
bandits leaping back and buying you time to limp to the hedge maze.
Soon you are all retreating deeper into the maze, where the bandits
must follow down a narrow corridor or not at all.

) Read entry 8913.
0672
“No more blood, eh?” He chuckles, pacing up and down the salon,

then turns, shaking his head. “You're a fool to think so. There is
already blood, and it’s on my hands whether I did the deed myself or

not. I cannot turn back now.” He lifts his sword. “Stand down or die.”

Ny Mark one progress in peace.
) Kead entry 5863.

96381

Given the night’s appearance of the recently deceased, you decide
a rendition of “Requiem for a Martyred Love” (Vulgate) would be

appropriate. Mariam's mezzo-soprano joins you before you finish

the first verse, and a sense of grim resolve settles on the assembled
company like a cloak.

N You each recover two stamina.

Ifyou have empathy (skill). ..
Ny Read entry 7791.

Otherwise. . .

Ny Read entry 5794.
9187

Your warning comes too late, or perhaps Rochelle didn’t hear it!
Ihe assassin is upon her before she can do more than get her sword

free from its scabbard, and the dagger is soon red with Fairfax blood.
- Rochelle staggers, lashes out with her sword, and cleaves through
the assassin’s skull mask, leaving a line of bright blood across an

aristocratic face as the woman collapses.

Braxton is there a moment later to hurl the assassin to the ground
and hold her at the point of a sword. “My lady!” shouts the orc.
“Mariam, a healing potion, please!”

Her diminutive wife appears from the crowd and rushes to
Rochelle’s side. “It's bad,” the gnome murmurs. “But she'll live.”

9851

As you clash together, Kyric grips his sword in both hands and
swings in a reckless cross-slash that catches you by surprise. Ele
follows it up with a furious array of overhand blows, laughing as you
retreat under the unexpected aggression before you're finally able to
curn one aside and knock him back against the far wall. “Why won't
you just die?” he sighs, fingers white around the hilt of his sword.

) Mark one progress in way.

) You lose three stamina.
Ny Read entry 9321.

9806

“Yes,” murmurs the orc, his eyes closed. “I see them.” As you
approach, he opens his eyes and stands. “Come,” he says, offering
a hand. “Listen to the spirits. Hear their wisdom. Find the stillness
within you, open yourself, and see.” You take his hand, close your
eyes, and do your best, but all you see and all you hear is a garden at -
night, awash with beauty and secrets.

When you look again, the orc is gone.
S Read entry 1118.

9017

DATTLE Is JOINED!

The hrst act ends here. From now on (if playing with two or

more heroes), making a decision exhausts your activation token
as normal. Requirements of decisions must be met by the hero
making the decision.

If you exhausted your activation token, refresh it now.

Braxton steps forward and throws Kyric to the ground. She levels
her sword at him. “Kyric Fairfax,” she growls. “You are under arrest
for treason.”

The other Fairfaxes walk forward, Regina leading the way with
Tymorthi hovering at her side. “Brother. I think you can understand
why, under the circumstances, I do not consider you an invited guest.”

“Let’s throw him in a cell,” says Rochelle. One hand'drops to the |
hilt of her sword and the other hikes up her ruffled skirts to free her
movement. “Dame Braxton, would you be so kind?”

“Of course, my lady,” says the orc, hauling Kyric to his feet.

Rochelle watches her uncle warily. Behind her, you see a human
woman in a red riding costume and skull mask draw a long dagger
and pad forward, the knife held flat against her arm—an assassm‘lt
seems no one else has spotted her!

Shout a warning to Rochelle.

Sy Read entry 5735.

Spring forward to protect her.

Sy Read entry 1944.

- Frecze theassassininplace. |8
- fa‘; siory pazzr UG. Reqmras ﬁ'm‘t riiie (#E'm).
. Kead entry 3968. ) Read entry 7836.

- T0 9917



‘ ﬂn spﬁnd a few days crammed into the village’s only
ll, guarded at first by soldiers in Belmont red and white, and
v guards in Fairfax colors who you are certain were bandits a

g0. | els 1y &and Mariam visit as often as they can and are your
Fees ofh yod, water, and news.

vha tt ey tell you, Kyr:c now rules as Count of Dragonholt

]

th—th #FE’E ,_m: of the Belmont family. The Cunninghams of
erford, rather th&n disputing the claim, have retreated back
ands and hunkered down. Kyrics brigands are marching
“throug ﬁi‘g,;vﬂlagewsﬁmets to keep order, but even so many citizens
‘of the cous “ﬁaﬁr& upset. Some have already fled to Haverford or left
- there, %’.’Emme[y Most of the local gnomes vanished overnight. The

TﬂﬂLh s been put up for sale.

.eemlél grey days, you are marched from the jail cell and
il age green, where a gallows has been erected of fresh-cut
_md Braxmn are each fitted with a rope and left to stand
Tic paces back and forth. Eventually, a crowd

R "‘ J"H-i _Il“ﬂl ﬂ

ey -k AT 3
- - ke _:I J-_ . "1-\.,' Peg o i ) T :..
'*E A o " 1Y e I
it s, e o i ClT T .
S e T, T R R =,
o . S e b,

age green, herded and shoved into place by maul-"

II.F
:
L a oy Wil cabr-
LA e free B e
J S Watie
w5 |

-'|
: «gﬂ:&l .
5 [ b
.\.'.-"\'. 3

Kyric g ives a sp?eech about the vile betrayal and murder of his dear
iece and 1 e ,hewuat the hands of you and Braxton. You look out
) T‘:a W .ﬁand[ ﬁnd it a sea of disbelieving, fearful faces. You see
rac Jﬂfﬁ Celyse, but manage to pick a teary-eyed Sapphire, stoic
beck W hls hands over Penny’s eyes, and a few others out of the
) ';_ L_ v al;uis in the front row, staring at her wife and sobbing.

‘s t];mmean be only one punishment for treason,” says Kyric,
‘ u feel yuurself clmp

)C ,f_ j{f‘,;L-iih',jfl;-;_;onely Ending)
hillip ﬁts on'a brave face the following morning, giving a speech
w f a,,cilrtam of fog on the village green. He proclaims a

’f‘&;ﬂ e on his uncle Kyric, never to return to the barony
f*-:death Nﬂ one seems to question whether his authority

L w&aﬁ; frum Cﬂlyse over the following months that Phillip

L"""f ”? -g;well “The other lords have accepted him as the Count of
=B ?—.;:rgu gl“f, desplte his age, and he is ably supported by Celyse,

i R

W v,am‘%ﬁ hi, i ’li:am;ﬂn, and others. He soon cultivates a fine, if stiff,
public face, ut hﬂ is lmawn toicty whenever hes alﬂne, e:5pec1ally at

w 1 ,PhllllP continues the traditions and pracncas laid out b}’

) — Tp—

}__;_E:*._He begms construction on a small npen—alr theater at
= «Z‘fiﬁrﬁ ﬁf’"-_f_

4 fﬁf E*;E”’é‘-fﬂ ﬂ‘ﬁfal,'ff mﬂmﬂnals o l'us sisters and mother.

P ,,';'];

has the muml in the Countess Inn repamted to showa green—

= -m e

;W I be added in time.
=" g i“ 411 bﬂ fine,” Celyse tells you. “And so will Dragonholt.”
= wfaﬂipazgn is complete.

9997 (Stoic Ending)

Kyric is executed the next day in the orchard beneaik e Fair
memorial tree. Braxton does the honors with one sw gt-ﬁr““‘_1'_.',_2-_:;-1'..2;'_
oo R
enormous axe. Only a handful of witnesses are present; you note that

Celyse is not among them.

Rochelle seems closed off, emotionally. She gives a lea len *j‘nﬁ o
to the villagers about the events of the previous weeks ax;_ '_ g
offers of comfort or assistance. Even at her coronation cere ,Lﬂij ny; she.
barely says a word. Celyse leaves for Dawnsmoor the motning after=
the ceremony. “My advice isn't welcome, and neither am I *dﬂuw '
ynu. .'-‘=

mercenaries are ﬂnckmg to the county. She csmbhshes ag
in Evesmoore and orders the construction of a new eah

north of the village. She names it Castle Phillip.

Ursula has the mural in the Countess Inn tepmnted t@ashb wal ar:' rce
warrior woman, blood-stained sword in hand. The rest, ¢ k;ﬂa‘lf ins,
will be added in time.

As for you, Rochelle rewards you for your assxstancefen;%?
purse and a stiffly worded speech. But she offers no ﬂ:tm
while she doesn’t order you out of her county, you get | t.hl;':; u]rjr
everyone would be happier if you left. It seems she still hﬁsnﬁ,»ﬁ@ rgiven
you, or herself, for Phillip’s death. —

Ny This campaign is complete,
9998 (Hopaful Ending)

—. - -

aaaaa

main hall of Fairfax Manor to stand trial. Standmg bl
entire household, notables from the village, and memb :mrw rm-':
the nearby nobility, Kyric offers no defense for his ecri L}
it falls to Phillip to argue for him, which he does M_J?“"*rf-

)
i E‘.!n.

Rochelle pronounces a sentence of exile, never to retur 0 gf
barony on pain of death, and promises that Bamness Katrin wi
honor the decree. 23

and their county, often seen ndmg together thmugh th&
the outlying lands. Rochelle strengthens her forces, adc
soldiers in under a month. Phillip returns to his studies ‘W!I E"—l'
who now also serves as one of Rochelle’s chief advisors in o
state. Braxton, too, becomes a member of Rochelle’s inner c& réﬂ as-

well as the captain of her guard. =

-

a herce warrior woman, sword and shield in hand, d nding a
young man, with the black and white dragons of T #_;_ holt

rising to either side of her. The rest, she explams; _'F'Eﬂ ‘be

added in time.

Ursula has the mural in the Countess Inn repamred n.;.t:"' oW

Rochelle rewards you nchly for your part in the fFair,
money and honorary titles. olt
sound to you?” she asks. “I've also been thinking nf crﬂa'- ':!sf‘i‘ f S

= 'l.

S Far 3

landed knights in the county. If you're interested in settling doy P

Ny This campaign is complete.




