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Vritra losing orbit. Water dries and people pray as she prepares to crash. /// Mibble Mumpingson

BeyonD a shaDow of a Drought:
still no Cure or DoCtor for Vritra
Polyacrylic acid, ice dialysis, & dream clouds: big ideas, no cure.
Tobias Aurelius, Dragonsmaw

F

ive months ago, Vritra — ill
and desperate — crashed
headlong into the loadbearing
wall that Stornheist shares with
the North Gate and ever since
our surrounding lands grow
nothing, bear nothing, receive
nothing, and hold no measure of
moisture. The crash came willfully — she claimed at first, though
she has since spoken little — in
physical, or spiritual cure to her
malady. Since her crash, no cure
has emerged.
The chaos of the crash initially killed three dozen burn
victims from a brimstone explosion in the south (gun-toting bandits once more broke
into the stores of Shæieœuoishæeœuoevæieœuouh
whom
these valiant citizens fended
recovering in the orthopoedic
ward as the medical ward had
been overrun with starving patients. However, the room was
reconverted into a military triage
and since there’s no rain to worry about, they did not bother to
cover the hole other than to post
a few bowmen, what for the wild
steelchoppers.

C

ures for such drake maladies (Vritra, as per her usual,
refuses to accept the name of
“dragon” claiming only one dragon exists on Gergia — indeed in
yon in the ice desert, who had
travelled there initially to round
up the machinery to create a large dialysis bag and some sort of
external osmotic agent in order
to extract the locked water from
the sodium polyacrylate the
terrorists injected into Vritra’s
heart’s fountain of youth. The
other option is to acidify the wa-

terlocking solution and create a
sort of polyacrylic acid. But with
the dialysis bag, osmotic agent,
and acid, that still only covers
the physical reagents. The water
seems metaphysically lodged in
some sort of dreamworld glass
cumulonimbus cloud, which
would need to be talked into
wetting itself — and clouds,
being young things, are notoriously shameful when it comes
to pissing themselves in public.
Of course so many metaphysical
and physical solutions are useless unless synced up via some
sort of soul threshold where the
memory of water and its mani-

The water seems
metaphysically
lodged in a
dreamworld glass
cumulonimbus
cloud.
festation create a bliss link in the
narrative mind.
ranted, that’s folly for now.
Dr. Halcyon remains lost in
his search for a giant ice dialysis

G

Manhunt continues for tech thief.
In the world of underground
Phi games, any number of bets
can be made and lost: forms
and fasions, mensch and monies, toys and tech. The latter

sical meaning of a song, and
so forth. Of course this creates

in the regulator courts devonot own. Like the derivatives
market, such bets can include

archivist’s mementomes, already linked to the ellusive and
rumored Storyweaver archive,
as well as the ice dialysis bags
-

if you wanted to, literally buy
a game of Phi for a song: the

Vritra, the ailing raindrake.
Whoever made the bet seems

said song. In this case, the bet

blissfully unaware that both
seems the Zobrine dwarve executives and the etins of Ashen
se who lost the tech are hunting for him. If you have any
knowledge of the whereabouts
of the thief or bore witnessed
to the bet and resulting fallout,
contact any agent at any watch
your wagers.

bag. We have no acidifying formulation. Dreamleapers have
left the continent. And most
too out of fashion.
e may well have to submit
to the aeronautic union
as they propose a sort of sea-toland aereal irrigation system not

W

Duecoden use to stomp out whatever eldritch weavings the creatures at the center of the black
forest cook up. The upside being
that the children have found
themselves well entertained
in sliding down the dragon’s*
wings and tail — an activity that
ping the dragon* in high spirits
and showing the parents there’s
more to do than merely watch
the kiddos in a drought, sowing
and reaping as it were.
f you pray, intercede for the
rain. If you have access to a
thunderstone and are willing to
donate it, the Crescent will see
you duly compensated. And if
you know of any Dynams able
to do a rain dance, please send
a Muselink call to the Imperial
Crescent Council at the Dragonsmaw town hall or send a
courier to Tobias Aurelius at the
Dragonsmaw Graveyard inhu-

I

2

DRAGONSMAW DAILY /// LOMEDAY, BLAGUROEDD 47, 1109 P.T.

NEWS

FANCY FEAST
has returned to
Dragonsmaw!
NAME WRITER, Place

T

he envy of the last generation

has allegedly returned to DraFancy Feast came to Dragonsmaw tagging onto the caboose
of a thresholdrail en route from
Feast in Dragonsmaw brought
and carnival in its wake. The fair
featured odd animals such as
the “cow,” a domesticated meat
nology such as the “carribeaner,”
a way of securing one’s self duand carbon tetrachloride that,
when lit, resembles the radiohomes.

S

locals as well as folks from

indeed it lead to the falling and
rising of many who acted dishonorably and in bad faith, mistreating long established family
lines and crowning kings of laval
-

The imminent
arrival of
Fancy Feast to
Dragonsmaw
will be met with
trumpets.
of 1074 P.T., in which the seventy
ached a rather grisly end on the
the Gods where the basin meremain to this day.
hift resource scarcity notwithstanding, the second arrival
Crescent is sure to bring with it
des through the glass dome, and
fascinating technology lectures
gloa, Arris, and the wonderful
mining giants of No’ad. Certanily
theirs could come in handy as we
try to dig for a solvent to treat the
This author, for sure, will be watching and waiting for the imminent arrival of Fancy Feast to
Dragonsmaw -- you can be sure
that the second coming of such a
delectable treat will be met with

The treeclave in Freynz to delegate a new Woodward rerouted the Havenrun as a sort of protective moat. /// TUBBS esq.

Trees hold Havenrun conclave
to hallow a new Woodward.
Wisteria Angeloak, Freynz

A

s the Freynzian ridgers con-

leeward near Havenrun -- the
trees of that region have seen
the need for a new king. A king

an entire region of hardwoord,
rements of a wood surrounded
by so many rivers and streams.

a Woodward and is considered
as the Woodward’s roots bear
stock.
he Havenrun trees started
with an olive tree from further south: come be our king,
they told the tree. The tree -named Frantoio -- declined. It

T

ding to fruits to hold sway over
so many stocks. It seemed silly
to him: “Why do friggin trees
need a king?”
he trees then went, in successive rounds of voting, to

T

A king in this
part of the
woods is called
a Woodward:
considered lowest.
The trees went
in successive
rounds of voting
to an oak, rubber,
bollybramble, etc.

over olives by which demiurges,
angels, humans, and magical
narrators get honor: olive wood,
rather than holding sway over
trees.
n the second round of the
-

I

gion it was the tallest, though
the great Timberlanks have
long held that title in Gergia

and the amount of wood they
trialized ridgers who use machisaw have all but decimated the

and wood: of man who burns
wood and of Timberlank who
outlying territories of course).

C

yard who also refused, due to its
being a sort of intersection for
the magical and mundane.

S

the last rounds of the fortnite a thornbush from out of town.
The thornbush said, “If you so
ward, come take refuge in my
out of me and consume Freynze
and Havenrun.”
hey denied him. Now Havenrun is Woodwardless and
the Timberlanks, ents, hurons,

T

have gathered together with the
result of Vritra’s drought.

GILP GILP: Gilp, Gilp-gilp — gilp
Gilp gilp, gilp. Gilp gilp gilp.
Gilp Gilp Gilp Gilp, Greyriver

G
G

G
G

tournaments, cotton candy infused with the dreams of small
children, and the like. Rumors
abound that Fancy Feast has al-

G

Depiction of Gilp Gilp prior to being lost / PHOTO SIGNATURE
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We face all kinds of death for drake’s sake.

LOCAL

DEATH ALL DAY:
From famine to
danger to thirst —
region faces many
threats, yet loves.

MASSIVE
patients storm
Stornheist
Saga Jäger, Bella

A

s the resources in the su-

while the resources of both small lakeland
assylums and small lakeland religious communities remain over
ded the assylums of Stornheist.

ultimate gift for a friend in need:

Daubode Gutermuth, Poinarium

D

ue to the Vritra drought,
the region faces many
forms of extinction, even though
the merchants from surroun-

wielding their deaths as an armament for their friends. In
50-day moving average of admissions has crossed the 200day moving average of admissions in what statisticians at

those who seem to be collaborating on large events of shared
city for its goods. Drought in the
surrounding regions are going

“golden cross.” Though it sounds
like something to do with the
nature of thresholds within The
Vale, it does not: it indicates

than the drake: several have
died of thirst in the foothills and
has followed, with now our third
sure on the economy has added
danger to the countryside, danger to the mountainside, trouble
region thrives wit love.
Archers have taken to guar-

them from decay: we must save
whatever rations we can. And
if even the least fruit falls and
ve. However, even the smallest
greencrown warbler will go af-

have come to take advantage of
us), but rather throught he generousity of the locals.
Some, still under what in-

and down that the author of
this story has made us as similitudes of himself and is whis-

the birds. It seems to them the

taking care of neighbor and the
like. Those seem to think that if
said author -- or authors -- is for
us, then the antagonists of our
story have no real substantive

years hitherto.
Rations have started in every

is Stornheist and assylums like
ready for the beds taken out by
the crash of Vritra), but that the
tients will only continue.

Greencrown
warblers will go
after fruits bolted
by archers hunting
for the leavings the
pickers miss.

right). The archers seem not to
mind: they consider it to be something of a gift to be out there

craft since the tulestringing of

momentum regarding both mo-

or hoarding or active draining
said authrs, such storyweavers
and their ilk assume that none
coming from he who is most
the threats of death or life, none

the lakeland region, one woman
thers and sisters -- has been forced into a caravan heading north
to be admitted to the assylum.
Where will they go when they

Local archers shot through falling apple, warbler stole it. /// AVALONA

to the brim?
Though medical laws in the
north ban me from saying things
outright, I can say this much

such fantasies nonsense.
memorium threshold can sever
this link.
neous scrawlings on the mountainsides, and of the contingency of the world itself. No author
or gamers will save us from the
-

act as
from the love of said authors or
ving to watch the so-deluded
they were brothers, of a kind. To
face the mountain swords with
to ice. It gives one courage, at
ylum, in the right mood.

a muse she seems to have lost, an
fore her mind cracked. Do with
that information what you will,
but it seems that some sort of
feline hallucination has her twitching like a caught little bird.
Sad case, of course, but she
remains only one of a large migration of clinically insane or
heading towards Dragonsmaw.
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Something larger may be happening in The Vale.
Slick Sillikers, Murrugloa (Strengalo sys)

T

hough continued local griefs
mar the face of a once lus-

ours may not be an isolated case.
Recent evidence arose that the

mass extinCtions: Murrugloans
mourn homeworld shattering

inst the star and chosen to turn
bit into the womb of the worlds
leaving the safety of its local star.

I

are that the Onyx and Obsidion
world itself is shattering. The
from the NEGSA observatory
Negloan mercurial and silver
crashed into a sealed silver ore
shooting molden silver all over

Fragments of the shattering Murrugloa planet burn upon entering Negloa’s atmosphere. /// NEGSA

recovery team has searched the
area for survivors who may have
and envoironmental investigation, this was shown to have no

A

twain as if to mirror the surface

of the vale, we here in Gergia

-

seem to understand), the defe-

teams and homeworld security.
It remains to be seen whether

matter to a new angelic steward
could herald in a new era of vition, melding, and cementation
unlike those of the most ele-

will muster their Onyx, muster
their Obsidian, and reforge the

O

f this continues, we will likely

threatened as their homeworld
link severs further. They seem

-

to a homeworld lifelink to face
imminent, mass extinction. It
seems many such bodies cannot
live without the mind being donated from teh consciousness

I

correlated in having originated
-- or their originators having
originated, as in the case of the
rrugloa. With the formal and
they have immediately begun
to die and wash ashore bloody,
beaten, rotting, some severed in

though it has no connection to
their local star -- Earthbound
folk taxonomize their creatures
cal association). Over half of the
the mind of the Archive.

while, do what you can to
mes and, in the case of endangetether.
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The Book of the Year

Out of Character

more to making merry than merrymaking. If she’s right, if indeed “characters” walk among us
The Vale, then the storyweavers
may have had it right all along:
this world, and the various chaoses therein, may well not be so
lost as we once assumed. This

By T.T.T.t.T.T.T.t., California

T

he fates of several folk in

of cider for the wedding of a second, Andrew Nash -- seems to
have taken control of an avatar
dubius name, but then again

the movements of several dozen
magical and nonmagical folk
through all manner of tors and
mounds as well as a handful
category. In her stunning debut,
Out of Character
105, Skywho we are, why we choose, and
whether your neighbor is really
merely your neighbor.
he has tracked down at least

S

“game” who have taken control
of what she calls “avatars” or
“characters” within our world.

and has run across the countryside betting at cards and telling
nonsentient bits of the world to
yer Dane convinced the character Tracksuit to tell a victory arch
to take a break. The arch seems
to have taken this literally, fa-

It’s unclear if
“players” realize the
abnormalities of
the characters they
choose.

-- whose fate had been bound to
the victory arch -- fell soon afterwards.
n another fascinating ins-

barrels full of buckshot and a gas

rator for something called The

the abnormality of such creatu-

I

the nature of the worlds, Patricia has here shown that at least
The Vale do, indeed, control
some who live inside The Vale.

Tracksuit
Trackleton has run
across the country
tearing down
arches.

king skeleton not unlike that of
Dr. Halcyon who, until recently,
seemed to be the only creature of

named Dane Hunter -- who re-

MY LOST NICKNAMERS:
MEMOIRS OF ILLUSION
by Someun Sommerone
Urmia Wet Press
IvBN 456-45-45-248-9102

rational variety, but nevertheless
it makes for fascinating theater
for the reader.
till a third has chosen to em-

S

works -- much of this remains

result from becoming something
rrative that has ever been written. That means that you may
well encounter not only Ceberus
but Dante himself, not only a
and so on and so forth. So it goes.
king) as a Paint. Nevermind that
such creatures exist only in myth
THAT is saying something). Nevermind that we have nothing to
feed such a creature. He seems
to think that walking around in a

f course, if this is true, the

knows to handle it is with a bottle of burbon in each hand and
a very stout cigar in his mouth.
of attack remains the same: eat,
drink, be merry, for tomorrow

ciety of human beings.
n any case, it’s a well sourced
delve into a re-thinking of
what had once been considered
common knowledge: that we
were alone, that nothing navigates or controls the world, eat,
drink, be merry for tomorrow we

I

there’s more to food than eating,
more to drink than drinking,

THE FINDERS KEEPERS:
UNGLOVING THE HAND
THAT HOLDS THE LEASH
OF EVERY BOUNTY
HUNTER, MERCENARY,
AND BOOGEYMAN

-

O

LIFECYCLES OF THE
HYDRAZITE MONSTER
by Liza Ricton¥on
Vegevgo Publishing
ISBN 978-87-9777-579-3

-

Skylland
MnBN 111-223-8534-90

Though the title and
seems a disservice to the
Fundamentally, Someun seems a very lost
in the afterword) from
ved to wonder with the
countless other mental

refuges in the wake of
the drought. Plagued by
visions of a menancing
cat and searching for her
less cause still -- however
written -- breaks one’s
heart.

a losely connected web of
the movings, whereabouts, and assignments
of every bounty hunter,
mercenary, and boogey-

this book will take you
lly of what seems to be a
very uncommon source
to every hunter you’ve
ever met.

force in a long line of bestiaries and natural histories.
decade following around
hydrazite monsters, watsoms, but the occassional

for night clouds), their
malignant coagulation),
buy, great reference.

