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New in Town! 
Now in the Feste 

der Vielfalt! 
The last night head up to long? Your captain calls a way 
too early? Deadline ahead but still to many books to read?

Have a look for the Lila Latte in Lavendel quarter! 
Every morning in the fi rst hours full of sunshine,  ou‘ll 
fi nd us where the lila Ratte spend their nights. bArr-
rista Jack travelled around the seas and was looking 
for the best beans. His pleasure are hot energizing 
drinks. No matter if you like it short and strong. Or 
soft and sweet. Even for the offspring of our greatest 
warriors, there is something to enjoy. Your will bring 
some spark in life of your love? Alright! Beneath the 
best hot drinks, Tira offers her selfmade delicious bi-
tes. These pieces will melt every heart! 
Grab your mug, some copper and come along. Visit us 
in the Feste der Vielfalt, located in lavendel quarter. 
Happy to see you there,

Jack and Tira
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The story of Bronco the Strangler
Once upon a time, in a remote village on the edge of a den-
se, impenetrable forest, the legend of Bronco the Strangler was 
born. Bronco was a man of imposing stature, with wild hair 
and a beard as thick as the forest that surrounded the vil-
lage. His reputation as a reveler and drunkard was known far 
beyond the borders of the village, but his feared tendency to 
strangle lions at night made him a legend throughout the region.

Bronco had a penchant for boisterous parties where the smell 
of roasting meat and the drink of strong beer fi lled the air. His 
laughter was as loud as the thundering waterfall nearby, and his 
stories were as wild as the forest itself. The villagers told each 
other with shuddering amusement of the nights when Bronco 
was under the infl uence of alcohol and set out to strangle lions.

No one knew why Bronco had this peculiar tendency, but the 
stories of his nocturnal adventures were passed down from gene-
ration to generation. Some claimed it was some kind of ancient 
ritual, while others believed Bronco had made a pact with the spi-
rits of the forest. But for most, Bronco was simply an inexplicable 
phenomenon that instilled fear and fascination in the villagers at 
the same time.

One evening, as the sun disappeared behind the treetops and the 
forest was shrouded in darkness, the villagers began to prepare for 
the upcoming festival. Preparations were in full swing when Bronco 
appeared with a loud laugh and a bottle in his hand. His name echoed 
through the air, followed by the enthusiastic shouts of the guests.

The night passed in a frenzy of music, dancing and laughter. Bron-
co was the center of the feast, and his reputation as a fearless 
lion strangler grew with every sip of beer and loud laugh. When 
the midnight bell rang, however, the mood in the village beca-
me noticeably more serious. Those who thought Bronco‘s actions 
were superstition trembled at the thought of the night ahead.

Bronco, barely aware of his intoxication, decided to accept the 
challenge posed to him by the skeptical villagers. With an unwa-
vering determination and a look wilder than the forest itself, he 
left the festive scene and made his way to the deep, dark woods.
Those who followed him did so with mixed feelings of curiosity 
and fear. Under the cover of the trees, Bronco gradually disap-
peared from their sight, but his wild laughter continued to echo 
through the night. Some time passed and silence fell over the 
village until suddenly a bloodcurdling scream pierced the forest.

The villagers froze in shock, their eyes scanning the forest for 
signs of Bronco‘s return. But there was silence. Hours passed, and 
the people‘s fears grew with each passing minute. Some began to 
hole up in their homes, while others stood together in groups to 
reassure each other.

Then, as the fi rst rays of dawn lit up the sky, Bronco reappeared. 
His face bore traces of exhaustion and his beard was covered in 
dirt and leaves. The villagers hardly dared to look at him as he 
stood before them with a broad grin and a lion‘s mane over his 
shoulder.

The legend of Bronco the Strangler took on a new twist after 
that night. Those who witnessed his return told of a fi erce battle 
with a mighty lion that had taken place in the heart of the forest. 

Bronco had bravely faced the beast and defeated it with his bare 
hands to prove his lion-shrike skills. From that day on, Bronco was 
celebrated not only as a reveler and drunkard, but also as a hero 
who protected the forest and the village from the dangers of wild 
animals. The stories of Bronco the Strangler became legends that 
were passed down from generation to generation, and his name 
became a symbol of courage and determination.

The nights in the village continued to be fi lled with parties and 
laughter, but the legend of Bronco the Lion Shrike became an 
integral part of village history. Bronco himself continued to live 
in his secluded house on the edge of the forest, where he found 
the peace and quiet he needed to prepare for the next celebrat-
ion and adventure. And so ended the story of Bronco the Shri-
ke, who lived on as a living legend in the hearts of the people.

In the vast lands of Mythodea, also known as Mitaspera, dark clouds 
were gathering over the horizons. An ancient prophecy had spoken 
of an impending battle in which the factions of the Undead, Ratio, 
Black Ice and Pestilence would clash. The fates of the races were 
intertwined and the sound of war drums echoed through the lands.

Bronco the Shrike, who had heard of the approaching threat, felt 
the call of adventure pulsing through his veins once more. His 
legend had spread to all corners of Mythodea, feeling the call 
of adventure pulsing through his veins once more. His legend 
had spread to all corners of Mythodea, and factions knew of 



Page 21, Der Galgenstrick - 5. Issue Summer campaign, 3. Year a. t. K.Messenger of Diversity

his ability to strangle lions. Some saw him as a powerful ally, others as a threat to be 
conquered. 

The factions sent their best warriors, wizards and leaders to gather on the battlefi eld of 
Mythodea. Undead rose from their graves, Ratio mages studied ancient scriptures, Black 
Ice sharpened its icy blades, and the followers of Pestilence prepared to unleash deadly 
diseases.

Bronco, convinced of the urgency of the situation, set off on an epic journey. He crossed 
gloomy forests, barren deserts and dangerous swamps to unite the factions and stand 
together against the looming darkness. Along the way, he encountered fascinating crea-
tures, from mystical elves to mighty dragons, who helped him or tested him. Along the 
way, Bronco came across a group of cute little girls who lived in an enchanted forest. His 
weakness for these creatures was well known, and they used their enchanting powers to 
win Bronco over to their cause. Meanwhile, the dreaded Skittelz also appeared, small but 
treacherous creatures who loved to cause trouble. Bronco knew he had to be careful, as 
his weaknesses could be exploited in this dangerous adventure.

Finally, Bronco reached the battlefi eld of Mythodea, where the factions were locked in 
violent confl ict. The heavens raged and the earth shook as the mighty armies clashed. In 
the midst of the chaos, Bronco stood, his lion throwing abilities on display.

The factions, surprised by the strangler‘s unexpected appearance, paused. Bronco, in his 
characteristic manner, suggested that they join forces to defeat the looming darkness. 
The leaders hesitated, but in the face of despair, they agreed. The battle took an un-
expected turn as the factions united to fi ght a common threat. Bronco stood at the 
forefront, his powerful hands battling the undead, his loud laughter terrifying the Black 
Ice warriors, and his courage inspiring the Pestilence followers. In an epic clash of fi re, 
ice, magic and disease, Bronco fought for the survival of Mythodea. The battle was hard-
fought, but the combined forces of the factions proved mightier than the darkness that 
sought to settle over the land.

When the dust of battle settled, Bronco was hailed as a hero. The factions thanked him 
for his leadership and his legend continued to grow. But Bronco was not the type to rest 
on his laurels. After defeating the Sweet Ones and deceiving the Skittelz, he set off on 
new adventures, for the world of Mythodea was vast and full of secrets. His laughter 
echoed through the lands as he walked off into the sunset, ready for the next adventure 
that awaited him.

Professional retraining for our commander!
A rumor is about to spread...
Few witnesses have claimed our beloved Storm of the Feste taught several 
dances during a certain Summer Celebration! With all her talents we know, 
she used her own powerful voice to explain moves, announce next dances, ask 
for silence and motivate dancers! She was apparently 

„like a duck on water”.

Who could have known she will be such a great teacher besides to be an 
effective leader?!  

Compagnie Sauvignon : 
A taste of Elegance
Finest cheeses for 
discerning palates 

! Demand the Best !

Velvety reds for 
passionate Romances

Only in the Feste der Vielfalt

! WANTED ! WANTED ! WANTED ! WANTED !
We are looking for distributors for the Galgenstrick

You want your camp to be well informed and you don‘t mind 
earning a lot of copper in the process? Then what are you waiting for! 
Become a distributor for the Galgenstrick - you set the sales price!

! WANTED ! WANTED ! WANTED ! WANTED !
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Once again, the participants of the Contest of Euphony, probably 
the most renowned bard competition in Mitraspera, enchanted the 
audience with their voices. Our newspaper managed to win over the 
winner of this year‘s competition for an interview. Here she is, the 
young, aspiring bard Yaski Löffeldieb, reporting on the competition.

Editor: Hello Yaski! You won the hearts of the audience on your 
very fi rst attempt! Tell us about yourself and your experiences in 
the competition.

Yaski: Greetings, dear people. I am totally honored to be inter-
viewed in the best newspaper in Mitraspera, which is famous for 
its journalistic skills. About the competition: I was very nervous. 
Especially in the fi rst round, I performed a song that I had never 
performed before. Performing a capella is even more diffi cult. I 
was particularly moved by the audience‘s reaction! I didn‘t think 
it would go down so well or that I would even win in the end! 
But: I keep my feet on the ground and don‘t want to forget my 
roots. At the end of the day, I just want to inspire with music.

R: The audience was thrilled! Nevertheless, you had very strong 
competition, didn‘t you?

Y: Defi nitely! There was a lot of great talent in the fi rst round! 
But what I liked the most was that everyone was welcomed and 
appreciated. The atmosphere was so positive and supportive, both 
from the judges and the audience. Here, even beginners or “shy” 
people can really dare to perform their songs in a safe environment.

R: That‘s right. You then made it to the fi nal with four ot-
her candidates, where you had to write your own song 
on a given topic in just 24 hours. Tell us about that.

Y: Writing the song was very stressful. It‘s rare that you have to pro-
duce high quality so quickly. But if you manage it, you can shine all 
the more. My task was great: “robbery gone wrong” suited me very 
well. You could tell that the jury really put a lot of thought into it and 
set tasks that were challenging but also relevant to the individual. 
In the fi nal, you realize what your own lute is made of! (laughs)

R: Absolutely! You have to give it your all in the fi nale. Tell us ab-
out the song you performed in the fi nal that won the competition.

Y: I had the feeling that the jury might like to hear about an 
unfortunate action by the Kupperpack (lots of love goes out). But 
as this has never happened before, I had to come up with somet-
hing else. My credo is: I don‘t just want to amuse the crowd, but 
every song should also allow for crying. That‘s why I love these 
pining, melancholy love songs where things don‘t end well in the 
end. They are simply the most fun! That‘s how I came up with 
the idea of the thief whose own heart is stolen during the raid.

R: And the audience had a lot of fun with your song! But you 
also had very strong competition. Do you have any thoughts on 
the other fi nalists?

Y: Yes, I would love to! I had really tough competition and 
would have liked anyone else to win! On the one hand, there 
was the brave Northern Guard with her love song! It was  in-
credibly touching! It was fantastic to hear a voice from outside

Exclusive interview with the winner of the euphony competition Yaski Löff eldieb 

the bardic For me, this shows that singing is not elitist, but for  
everyone. When a female soldier with a golden voice tells of her 
love for a comrade, you realize once again that life writes the best 
stories. Or Leander Swordsinger! He really got the crowd going, 
is charismatic and absolutely understood that being a bard is not 
just about the voice, but also about the performance. He also 
thrilled the audience with his song about the importance of the 
drummer (supported by numerous drums).

R: The lonely bards are also a classic.

Y: Absolutely! You could almost call them an institution in the 
contest of melodiousness! Witty, pointed, less is more. I laughed 
to tears during their fi nal song. For the lone bards, the competi-
tion is not a one-off opportunity to introduce themselves to the 
world, but rather they have used the platform to entertain us with 
their own wit and charm. They didn‘t have to show off their great 
skills, they wanted to entertain the audience! The last participant 
was the dressmaker with her “embarrassing stories”. That was a 
real highlight for me too. She had the crowd in her pocket and 
you could see that, as well as having a phenomenal voice, she‘s 
also got the showmanship thing down pat. Presenting her em-
barrassing stories in such a cheerful and at the same time funny 
way is really a high art and she did total justice to the subject. 
Vocally, too, you can simply tell that she can sing with extreme 
technical sophistication.

R: That really sounds like a breathtaking fi nale! On that note, 
congratulations again on your victory!

Y: Thank you very much! But for me, it was clearly the music 
that won that day and not one person. If we all perform, play, 
make music and inspire together, then there are actually no losers, 
everyone wins: The artists, the jury and also the audience.

R: Nice words. Do you have any fi nal words?

Y: Gladly! The Wohlklang competition is a really great competi-
tion, the jury, audience and atmosphere are simply fantastic and 
I‘m really looking forward to next year when I can sit on the 
jury myself. I hope that many more people will take part and I‘m 
already looking forward to seeing which entries will wow us. On 
that note: good sound!

R: Thank you for your time and the interview.

“For me, the music won that day!”
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From the rumor mill: Black market on the summer campaign?
In some taverns and in the dark corners of 
some crooked streets, rumour has it that a 
black market will be held during the sum-
mer campaign.

An auction will be held. Who knows what 
treasures, poisons, drugs and artefacts will 
be on offer? And who knows how to get 
to the auction? It is said that places are 
limited and that the venue is being kept 
secret.

In the experienced circles of Frivolita card

collectors and frivolous art aesthetes, it is 
also rumoured that a treasure of the Muse 
will be auctioned. Unlike other objects, 
which can only be negotiated with copper 
or silver, only art auctions will be permitted 
for this treasure.

 Of course, you can also raise the stakes 
with copper or silver, but without art, you 
can‘t even start bidding.

Will you be able to solve the mystery of 
the meeting place and time?

The newspaper is published by the righteous edito-
rial staff of the Galgenstrick. The journalists strive to 
ensure balanced, righteous and independent reporting. 
The editorial staff is part of the Feste der Vielfalt, the 
Galgenstrick is published as a messenger der Vielfalt in 
and for the Feste. However, the Editorial Board acts 
independently and does not consider itself bound by any 
directives from the leadership of the Feste der Vielfalt. 
The editorial staff sees itself as a controlling power in 
the Feste.

For security reasons, we refrain from naming individual 
journalists. The individual reports always refl ect the opi-
nion or impression of the respective - not named - aut-
hors, the editors assume no liability fort his.

Independent reporting

Publisher of the newspaper - Imprint

You want to publish something yourself?
You have something to report, want to promote something or just 
want to share your opinion?

Very good - the Galgenstrick is the right place for you! We 
print your story, unadulterated and reliable. Benefi t from the 
wide reach and strong reputation of probably the most right-
eous newspaper in Mitraspera! Don‘t waste your time / adverti-
sement on small cheese papers that dreamily look at the stars 
- solid and righteous things can only be found at Galgenstrick!

Bring your articles, ideas or advertisements directly to the righteous 
in the Feste der Vielfalt or ask for Tharsin Kalim of the Handels-
kontor Haus Kalim. Otherwise you can reach us by raven mail:

For the raven mail after the campaign: feste-zeitung@web.de

You have complaints or are dissatisfi ed?
Basically, our newspaper is righteous and with very ra-
rely erros.
If you are of the opinion that it did happen, you natur-
ally have the right to a counterstatement...

Yout Advertisment in the Galgenstrick
Increase awareness with the most righteous newspaper in Mitra-
spera? No problem - we provide with the right advertisement for 
exactly the attention that you need for your business.

Your business should not get so much attention, but you still need 
customers? No problem: the right article, discreet and unobtrusive 
will take care of that!

Display 1/8 - 3 silver  Display 1/6 - 4 silver
Display 1/4 - 5 silver  Display 1/2 - 8 silver

Desired position: surcharge depending on position and size
Setting / creation of the ad possible for an additional charge

*Larger ads on request

Third-party articles such as advertisements, 
guest contributions or letters are published 
unchanged in the name of freedom of the 
press. The editorship takes over also here 
no responsibility here as well and does not 
know - in the course of the source protec-
tion - which article was written or sent by 
which author. No, also with repeated inqui-
ries we know nothing!

If you have any questions about articles, 
complaints, or other concerns, please feel 
free to contact the righteous in the Feste 
der Vielfalt. We are sure that you will fi nd 
the righteous even without further hints!

...which you send to us ready formated... ... 
and which will be checked by us and chan-
ged if necessary...But otherwise you are of 
course quite free...
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TerraBierBar: An obituary
Anyone who knows the Fes-
te der Vielfalt will also know 
the TerraBierBar and its land-
lady Kathleen vom Weiherhof. 
As the oldest institution, the 
most famous tavern at the 
Feste has actually existed longer 
than the Feste itself. The bar 
was founded more than 10 ye-
ars ago during a summer cam-
paign in the former Terra-Camp 
and has enjoyed great popula-
rity from the very beginning. It 
was therefore hardly surprising 
that the TerraBierBar survived 
the Terra Camp for a long time 
and became an integral part of 
the Feste from the very begin-
ning, gaining a secure place in 
the hearts of the members of 
the Feste like the variety itself
and making a name for itself far beyond 
the borders of the camp.

As the cultural and social center of the 
Feste, the TerraBierBar offered a place for 
every thirsty, lonely, inquisitive or lost sett-
ler. Whenever you were in search of com-
pany, a good drink or the chance to deprive 
some settlers of their daily winnings in 
a game of chance, the TerraBierBar was 
available at almost any time of day or 
night and was able to turn any evening, 
however dull, into a highlight.

As a meeting point and a place to ex-
change ideas, the bar also delighted 
guests with its range of tasty delicacies 
and unique creations. Hostess Kathleen 
knew how to give every guest the fee-
ling of having “arrived”. As a well-connec-
ted knowledge seeker, she also managed 
to turn the bar into a meeting point for 
knowledge seekers, who exchanged ideas, 
searched rumors and shared information.  

presumably on behalf of every member of 
the Feste der Vielfalt - for the 10 unfor-
gettable years of the TerraBierBar, for her 
commitment, work and efforts. As much as 
we mourn the loss of the TerraBierBar, we 
are delighted about the gain for researchers 
and knowledge seekers, and look forward to 
toasting in the Elementar again soon!

Over the years, the TerraBierBar and the 
later connected TerrBierGarten were also 
increasingly used as a location for spe-
cial events such as regulars‘ tables or 
the popular cocktail or casino evening, 
further contributing to strengthening 
the community in the Feste der Vielfalt.

After the TerraBierBar celebrated its 10th 
anniversary last year, Kathleen announced 
that she would be ceasing operations on 
the campaigns in favor of her activities as 
a researcher, knowledge seeker and hea-
ler. But even though the sadness is gre-
at, there is a ray of hope: Together with 
Arianna Goldstern, fi rst of the Commande-
ry and former owner of a tavern in Leuen-
mark, Kathleen vom Weiherhof founded the 
fi rst tavern - the Elemental - in Aerdas, 
the new home of the Feste der Vielfalt. 

The editors of the Galgenstrick 
and the community of the right-
eous would like to thank Kathleen - 

Double misfortune: Settler falls twice into the knife 
A bizarre incident recently caused a stir at the Conven-
tion of the Elements when a western settler fell into a bi-
zarre run of bad luck. According to reports, the man stum-
bled in the procession and clumsily fell into a knife twice in a 
row! This unfortunate sequence was confi rmed by the Coach-
men‘s Guild and caused notable confusion among those present.

Rumor has it that the settler had previously been very angry and 
had expressed a desire to get his hands on an extremely rare

Frivolta card depicting his Archon Collin. It is believed that his 
rage led him to disregard his usual caution and get caught up in 
this series of unfortunate events.

The exact circumstances of this curious incident are still under 
investigation. We are endeavoring to clarify the background and 
gather further information. Stay tuned for more updates on this 
extraordinary incident from the Covenant of the Elements, exclu-
sively on the Galgenstrick!


