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CRSITY

ghters of the &
e call gou o drms.

e call for all gour talents and abilities,

Follow the call of voice and storm on safe roads!

Dear members of the Fort-
ress and all others who want
to answer the call of the voice
and storm of diversity. Travel the
fast way, but watch out for your
safety! Especially in these fimes
an aftack by the Skargen must
be expected. Travel in larger
groups or join others. The sea
routes offer the best travel op-
tions to the Worldforge island.

Due to current events, | advise
you not to fravel through the Aeris
portal network or the tunnels of
Terra. For a sea voyage, fake the
ships of the sea trade quild from
the western or southern

seal of Mitraspera.

Signed
Mr. Quinn
Consul of Diversity

Prepare yourself!

Now that it has been decided that the Fort-
ress will sail fo Atteron we have fo prepare
ourselves. All the fighters have to get their
armor ready, finish repairs and improve-
ments, all healers stock up your medical
supplies, get fresh herbs, prepare oinfments
and bandages, because without the need
of foresight or vision there will be injuries to
handle and fighters fo be freated.

Get supplies!

Besides that every woman and every man
has to get ready o bring food. Terra provides
us with her gifis, so go and make the best ofif

How to prepare Power-Bars

120 gr Cereals

120 gr Mix Nuts, dried Fruits, Seeds

50 gr Nut-Purée

50 gr Maple Syrup

I'TS Flour

| - 2 Tsp Lemonjuice

Cinnamon, desiccated Coconut,

Ginger

Mix cereals, fruits, seeds, flour and spices,
add lemonjuice, nutpurée and maple-syrup.
Put a baking paper on one of your baking
irons. Bake at 160 degrees for 30 ficks unfil
golden. Cut into rectangulars when sill hot.
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CRSITY

The Fortress sets off to Atteron!

The preparations - observed exclusively
for you (author can be set to an official
herald-reporter, if space for us does not
suffice, this arficle can be moved to the of-
ficial section at the start of the paper)

When one fraction calls to arms on Mi-
traspera, the Herold does not, of course,
remain hidden. Our editor reports on the
preparations. Metatron Thul. If someone
had told me beforehand that | would set
foot on this damned island again, | would
have thought they were crazy. But when
the call to arms rings out on Mitraspe-
ra, neither the Herold nor [ can resist. In
the port of Port Conall | meet the first
members of the Fortress of Diversity, who
loudly greet each other. No hesitation
reveals that there is nervousness, at best
one can sense fense expectations. At
Sturmwacht, so told me Larius, the voice
of Diversity later on, the Fortress promised
to stand by Atterons side in the fight
against the Skargen, and this promise
would be fulfilled. Since the fighters of the
Fortress are spread all over Mitrasperq,
the island of the Worldforge was chosen
as the meeting point. Now the beings of
the Fortress are gathering and the bust-
le on this barren island is like nothing
| have ever seen before. There are the
well-armed Breton  warriors,  whose
strange-sounding words echo across the
plain next to the army commander, the
storm of the forfress, who examines the
weapons, encourages those who hesitate
and, together with many others, ensu-
res that the countless heads of diversity
get onto the ships of the Al Habib trading
house, the Groll family and the maritime
trade quild. The hustle and bustle on land
is only surpassed by the loading skills

of the crews of the ships - if | were not
obliged to the Herold, the buzzing ex-
citement would also tempt me fo take part
in this wild adventure. *For the Fortress -
for diversity”, the calls echo over the tops
of the tents that are set up in the pale sun
of the island of the world forge and even if
some faces are serious and the eyes full of
concern, there is undeniable an uncon-
diional will in all of them to rush to the
aid of the new allies. Supplies are being
loaded, Ben al Habib, representing the
trading company of the same name, is
standing on the quay and observes ap-
parently calmly how the many souls of
Diversity are led aboard. Little by little it
got quieter on land after all the tents are
stowed away and no pennants are flut-
tering in the wind. The faces at the railing,
pale with excitement but determined,
are the last thing | see of the members
of the Fortress. Gone. Disappeared. But
where? And then they're gone, sailing
on seven ships towards the horizon. The
few who did not join the Fortress in their
journey return to the mainland, but if the
waters were still calm on the outward jour-
ney, | am happy to be able to write these
lines now, because on the way back
to Mitraspera the waters threw themselves
onto us as if the sea wanted to spit us out
and the winds howled like a pack of wild
wolves.

What became of the fighters of the Fort-
ress, | can no longer get this question out
of mymind. Have you seen them? Does
anyone know anything about their whe-
reabouts? Questions upon questions ...

({eare the shadows
of those whom we guard.

Letters to the editor

Esteemed Baron of Troijsdorf, | stood in
amazement last year by the camp forti-
fications that sprang from your ingenious
mind and closed the open spaces in the
ruins of Metatron Thul on our flank brilli-
antly. Nimbly and powerfully you perso-
nally wielded the saw, axe and hammer
as well as leading the builders who
tirelessly repaired the damaged fortifi-
cations. Your inventiveness will protect
the Feste from much misfortune even at
faraway places. Will you one day build
such a solid, unshakable house with us
homeseeking people within the Feste?
What a bright future would await us...

An admirer in expectation
of the next common campaign

WANTED!

Desperately looking for the beings
of the Foriress of Diversity. Last
seen on the World Forge Island.
Send note to Skrifa Lilosdoftir




