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The world of Magesta is under attack by demonic
forces! A Demon Lord, known only as Beladros,
has been sowing a path of destruction starting from
the Fiddleheads and headed southwest towards
Tradegate. This creature is rumored to hail from
the Abyss, and is killing everything in his path.
Though casualties are approaching the one thou-
sand mark, they have been significantly reduced
through the heroism of a Spirit Hunter who alleg-
edly witnessed the summoning of this terrifying
creature. He arrived on foot in the small hamler of
Hedragon's Ford, bloodied and semi conscious,
warning townspeople to abandon their homes and
seek refuge in the woods. He collapsed and run-
ners from Hedragon's Ford continued his journey
of warning. Unfortunarely, this Spirit Hunter ar-
rived only moments before the Demon Lord him-
self arrived, and so most of the town was lost. The
Spirit Hunter’s name, whereabouts, and condition
are unknown. Beladros slowed down considerably
after the first few hours of his attack, for reasons
unknown. The Hedragonian runners continued on
horseback, warning all within the path of Beladros
that they should flee their homes and pray that they
simply lose their possessions. Upon their arrival at
Tradegate, the city simply strengthened their de-
fenses with extra watch members, declaring a city-
wide evacuation as ‘logistically impossible.” Despite
the confidence of Tradegate authorities, people
have been leaving the city in droves, leaving only
those who are too stubborn or too poor to leave.
As for the effectiveness of the city's defense, the De-
mon Lord has not yet arrived, and so until Beladros
arrives, Tradegate waits. In the mind of every citi-
zen lies the hope that the Demon can be stopped.
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The spirit hunter Green Hill Encampment, located
in the Fiddlehead Hills, was breached last moon.
The Green Hill Encampment is primarily an educa-
tion facility, constructed to promote and recruit
spirit hunters to patrol the land. Word has it two
people were being held as prisoners, information as
to who was being held remains unknown. The or-
der wanted to keep these secrets from the public,
the school was not equipped to hold such danger-
ous persons. | he prisoners were to be transferred in
only a few weeks to a secure location. Apparently
only the commander and his staff were aware of the
specifics, but they were found, with several other
spirit hunters and perspective spirit hunters, mur-
dered! One night last moon all the guards in the
tower and on the wall seamed to fall into uncon-
sciousness, and then raiders entered the encamp-
ment. It is believed the purpose of the raid was to
rescue the prisoners; however, rumors say that only
one prisoner was in their cell at that time. Experts
arrived to find clues that might identify the raiders.
They determined from the battleground, dead bod-
ies, and accounts from survivors, that no less then
ten highly skilled raiders artacked the establish-
ment. Many, if not all raiders, were highly skilled in
necromancy. A large reward if offered for the re-
turn of the prisoners or the capture of the raiders
involved.

WARNING

A messenger of the Collective was murdered in the
forests near Elmerton. To all rogues, brigands,
thieves, murderers, or whatever titles you excuse
yourselves by - THIS IS YOUR WARNING. Now,
WE are waiting in the shadows for YOU.

The Collective
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TUESDAYS WITH DPDEVASTATION

And so our journeys brought us over the
wide world of Magesta, but perhaps one of the
more interesting stories is how he befriended an
entire town of people. He arrived in this name-
less town in his usual manner, showering the
surronnding areas with explosions and singing
to fumsclf. “The people of the town (those who
were left standing, of course) gave him a wary
eve, 1s if they had been warned about him. He
told everyone to gather in the square, and he
said, “I will Tell you What! If you can Guess
my NAME. .. I will Spare the Rest of town
from Devastation!” Everyone shuffled uncom-
fortably, and one peasant raised a finger to be
called on when he added, “The First person
who Guesses Rumple-anything will be Popped
willi Extreeeeme Prejudice!” The Peasant
quickly lowered his finger.

As everyone was quietly prepaning them-
selves for sweet oblivion, a small girl managed
to escape the clutches of her mother and ran up
to the Robed Menace. He didn’t notice her at
first, bui he looked down with a bit of surprise
when she tugged at his robes and gestured for
him to lean down. The Incamation replied,
“Ohhhhh. .. you are such a cute Little girll Do
you have a guess?” The child whispered into
his car and he stood up tmmediately, looRing
shocked. “You guessed Right! Little Girl, who
Told you my name!!?” The child shrugged her
shoulders and scuttled back_ to her horrified
parents.

Devastation had a distasteful look, on
his face, as if he wasn't used to holding up any
part of a bargain, and he said, “Well. .. I guess
I can't Blow up Your TOOOWN anymore. ..
Let's have some Dinnner!” And so the farmers
all pooled their harvests together to make a de-

ficious meal that the whole town gathered for.
Devastation himself brought a strange and col-
orful box of pastries that he referred to as
Donut Elementals, and passed them around
the table. As everyone ate and laughed nerv-
ously, Devastation began to fidget. I could tell
from the ook of it that he was getting ready to
do something awful.

®But before he could act, a group of peo-
ple appeared out of thin air. One was a wispy,
almost dreamlike man, while another was cov-
ered in leaves. The third held a flute and had
the look of a Bard. They looked at Devasta-
tion in fiis seat, mentally thumbing through his
repertoire of spells. The man in leaves said,
“We cannot allow you to do this... we have
been following your trail of destruction and
you cannot be allowed to continue this foolish-
ness.”

Devastation leapt up, spell components
in hand, and grabbed the first person he could
as a hostage. Luckily for the town, it was the
same little girl who had melted his heart in the
first place. He hesitated, and in that moment,
the three men gathered their power together
and banished him to another dimension. It
was an impressive sight, seeing the tinted spec-
tacles begin to collapse in on themselves as a
small portal spirited Devastation away. e
called out, “I'll get you guys! Just wait till I
learn TimeLord!!!!” and then disappeared.
Everyone cheered the saviors of town, and ever
since then, a harvest meal celebrating every-
one’s good fortune has been the tradition of
late autumn,

And I was a free woman. ..

for the time being.
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ATTENTION!

Duke Worlan’s murderer has been
discovered by the King’s investiga-
tors. It so happens that held re-
sponsible is a Dark Elf calling him-
self Winion. Winion has several
offenses against him in the King-
dom of Irvanshire alone and has
long been called an outlaw by au-
thorities. He is now officially,
named by King Rulian V, an en-
emy and threat to the state, is still
at large, and is to be considered to
be extremely dangerous. In addi-
tion to the King’s Guard, the Dark
Elf Registration Authority of Ken
Ryndil will be keeping close watch
over the Kingdom and lands sur-
rounding and are prepared to take
Winion into custody. Anyone with
information leading to the capture
of the renegade Winion should re-
port to either of these organiza-
tions immediately and be compen-
sated with a handsome reward.
Any non-cooperation or interfer-
ence with these investigators will
be considered aiding and abetting
a criminal or worse: treason
against the King. Please cooperate
as fully as you can in this matter, as
it is of paramount urgency and im-
portance. Winion MUST be ap-

prehended.
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Matters brought forth for consideration-

-The appearance of large spider webs near midmght on
Friday

-Baeric has posted bail

-Large groups of skeletons and zombies were seen dur-
ing daylight

-The spirit of Oz was observed wandering through

town

-Farrock and Tyrion had swords stolen Saturday
morning.

-Mouser was sighted, and said to be heard casting by
the power of the Abyss

-Kalim reported good progress on the Literary School
for Ores

Two men where charged for the possession of a sealed
letter origmally held by a messenger, addressed to Sieg-
fried. They were sentenced to pay a fine of one silver
piece, to be paid to the Town Watch.

Baeric was charged and convicted of the murder of
Rakanishu. He was found to be under the mfluence of
the Incamaton of Ewil,

Justin Patrick Kray was brought before the Lord on
charges of removing the spinit of Hatch Van Graves
from his body. Winion gave his testimony, accompa-
nied by the Hatch brought here from an alternate
timeline by Winion. Sylvia was called upon to restore
Justin's mind, and Justin agreed to undergo hypnosis,
wheren Justin confessed and was questioned on his
motives. He was sentenced to pay a fine of twenty gold
pieces and to retrieve the bottle in which Hatch's soul
was stored.

Haku confessed to the murder of Duke Wotlan, and
requested investigation on the matter of the Duke's
rumoured support of the DRA. Xanados requested a
private audience with Lord Renwar on the subject.
Winion stepped forward and claimed that Haku was
also under another’s influence and therefore not at
fault. Haku contested this, and the sentencing is post-
poned.

~Reported by Lynsara L. Woif's-Tone, Town Scribe
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PUBLIC LETTERS,,

7o My Friends in Flmerten,

[ addressed yoa with & sunilar leglar
over 4 year 49v, Lhanking yva for yoar help i |
gathering portal signatures and squelching an
attack on Magesta by the Dol) and the Filo-

& simntllr regson, Bt one muoch worthier of
prazse. For 4 number of fong menths, the oc-

cupation of fncarnation of Death was, for rea-

sens unknown, occupied by the [acarnation of
Fvil. [ Anow many of you may not belisve in
the [ncarmations, perdaps because you bold
751tk in some otber derty, but [ assure you
they are very real entities, and Fvii, also
Anown as Starthmerts, bad replaced Death
1o somme evil purpose, undoubledly for (e
benallf of her evil master. Much to ber cha-
gran, [m sare, yoar fown was almast single-
Aandedly responsible for the restoration of

Il Doacs ¢o sis righetial position. [ den's Znow

&c:w;w did 1, but [, and many others, are

| gratert/ that you did. Yeu can be sure that

I Magesta may never fally realize what
!.; aid (v save us, bul rest assured thal you

1

|| 227 are the regson we will stilf have & Magesta

f

I. the coming years. [his demonstrates what
[ kave repeated for 4 cantlury: the will fo ac-
complish a task is more powertl than the
power (o do so. { cant thank you enough.

K T
[I Wayward Ranger of the Nerthlands
i

MAGESTIC MESSENGER

In that past few moons a group
has come to me asking for certain compo-
nents. And, more recently have asked me
for certain potions that provide a
‘euphoric effect’. | gave them an option in
potions known to fill their user with a
Il sense of morale, but they told me that they
didn’t want that kind of potion, and |
played dumb. They, after a few minutes of
trying to get me to say it, told me to start
brewing the other kind of alchemy, a
euphemism used by people 1 won't name
for poisons. The group of people asking
me to make these poisons was of the mer- |
chant house Atriel. These people also tried |
to sell insurance to Tyrion, a good honest
man from here in town. [ will admit [ pro- |
vided these people with components be- |
fore | knew what [ was for, but now that I
do know, I can’t in good conscience allow
this to go unknown.

— Farrock Frosthill

Seareil Fréends,

2 L fOLUPREGLERG Kome lo refindile my @sio-
il velurn #ﬁﬂf e snewws, Please lake care I
of cack clhier and le carcfal wilh whom gou
associnle. Foo many eodl Md M/ﬁéﬂi—
el ,ép:z:f e LA wwortad!

S hace aagmﬁy/bfsﬁr. o Sam q%ﬂ-
ing ene ;ﬂdﬁfﬁefﬂwﬂm lo reserve lhe seroices
ef angone versed in spirdlualism or any lyre
e:;f fe’a&ﬁy - lr walch Rakeil life a hawk
vl o A s Ao
il s
—.?&dda{ér .‘:‘gﬂ?frfﬂ, Masler Healer

Guwited of the Giteled Loty

Mfwmﬂtfﬁeﬂ#&aﬁ@ém:&wﬂ@
e Me{memr@!& cold arms of Sealh.
S relurn as soon as I can.

Yowrs,
1%@ L {5'
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Ever wish yon had eyes in the back of your head?
Does the back of your head constantly have a bump on it?
Are you scared of your own shadow?
Ever want an extra weapon at hand, with an extra person to use it?

III]MIHE IH 2005...
ASK SEEBO

Want to know an expert gnome’s perspective on your di-
lemma? Whether you are the dumbest orc or the smarrest elf,
Seebo has all the answers!

Send your questions to: Seebo TheCinome@yahoo.com
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comes out frum under his ovwn rucr_l'?
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i s0, then you should get a BODYGUARD! ST s T e A e D R T U SR
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Iinterested, conact Thesally (00G: Fizgigl 202@zolcom). L HOLIDAY PARTY €

Prices and conditions can be arranged upon meeting. s Because you love Magestry so much that you can't

E bear a month without seeing your friends, we will ;E

i’?‘i ““’“""’“’“"’“""’“"“’“““‘““ﬂ% % be hosting a Holiday Party over or winter break. %
::: Q{I:HTEE Erg Q{qkzsh '.} *,E. The party will be held on Saturday, January 8, 2005 ',E..
( !q’ :*;- at Shepardson Community Center in Middlebury, :r,:-
f‘ (Rakesh the Smith humbly submits these riddles for '3 « CT (same place as the Halloween Masquerade g
( your consideration. _Apyone desiring the answers 'a" n Ball). The festivities will begin at 2PM and run un- E
( should seek him out, !*_u *“ til 10 or 11PM. There will be a $5 cover charge. b
f b %, Directions are available at www.Magestry.com. :..E-
i “What is it that was given to you, belongs only to you, 3_\_, i Details will follow once the part committee decides 5
@ and yet your friends use it more than you do) B .p on the activities we will entertain ourselves with. &
¢ b % This event is alcohol-free and open to the public, so {\:
@ “Who is it that rows quickly with four oars but never kY :} bring yvour friends (but not the inebriated ones). :*E‘
g ;} N N T L e A N rSa S a2 O8RS q-:-n- r-ih {v;

A A A A i e e it P i O IMAGESIRY '8 Best of . . . Orctober 2004

Here are our picks for the best of the October 15-17
THE Local SMITHS GUILD WOULD LIKE TO event:

BEECOGNIZE KAYBIN STORMSILL FOR HIS AD- Last event’s Best PC Award goes to Graham
VANCEMENT TO THE MASTER LEVEL IN SMITH- Sternberg for a rousing performance of Galynn Silver-

W ecially i is visi hadow alm (I
ING. THE SMITHS GUILD WOLILD ALSO LIKE To| |29% especially in his visit to the Shadow Realm (

think he’s starting to like that place.). He also discov-
RECOGNIZE LUTHER HUNSINGER FOR ADVANC- ered that a simple shield can almost compensate for 5

ING TO THE JOURNEYMAN LEVEL, AND WEL- lost levels as he single-handedly occupied a werewolf
COME ROH AESON AS AN APPRENTICE SMITH. who desperately wished he had just one more Shatter
left. Graham, way to delight NPCs one minute and ag-
gravate the next!

Speaking of werewolves, an Honorable Men-
tion goes to Amy Maruhnich for totally flipping out
; like a ninja with a silver pole arm after Kaybin trans-
BANKRUPT:! formed and ate Kendrick. No offense to Jamie, but Amy
is a lot better with that thing than he is. She also did a

The public library in Elmerton has tempararil}f_closed great job tossing a super-strong orc around the module
its doors. After paying all bills and taxes the library building. Keep it up, Amy!

went into debt and was forced to close until more funds ,
can be found. The library sold several of its books, Ty I eved o st AU A s
scrolls, and maps in an effort to keep the doors open for
public use. An advisory council has been formed, and
charged with the mission of raising funds to construct a ||
new library in town. Unfortunately this will take quite
some time, and assistance would be greatly appreciated.

Justin’s
Library And Information Gallery

Gary Woina. Gary was new to Magestry last game, but
he came with the will to do anything expected of him.
He was our go to guy when something needed to get
done, and quick! Thanks, Gary. We hope to see you
back every game.

: ! . All Character Updates (skills and brownie point work only) should be sent to
For urgent matters the town librarian, Justin P. Kray, MagestryUpdate@yahoo.com.
still holds his private collection. All Newsletter Submissions should be sent to
MapesticMessengeriayaboo.com.
All other correspondence, cspecially plot related, should be sent to
FPDabblel:amesiaol com,







