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The Tribunal for Soska‘s Honor
Two people, two stories – one truth!

As the Galgenstrick editorial team has heared, a full-
blown scandal unfolded at this year’s Sturmwacht.
Tharsin Kalim, esteemed quartermaster of the Feste der Vielfalt 
– or, as some now call him, „Tharsin the Lecher“ – allegedly 
stepped on Lady Soska’s gown in front of witnesses, causing her 
to be indecently exposed for several moments before the entire 
Atteronian court.

Tharsin Kalim, of course, denies all accusations and maintains his 
innocence. His statement that it was merely an accident occur-
ring in a deserted stairwell has mostly been met with furrowed 
brows and skeptical looks.

Kaela, leader of the Feste der Vielfalt, declared that there was 
only one fair way to resolve the matter: a tribunal.

A high-ranking and neutral jury will oversee the competition.

Three contests will determine the victor: archery, fi stfi ghting, and 
singing. The elements shall lend their strength to the champions 
who fi ght in the name of truth. In the end, it will become clear 
whose version of events prevails.

The contest will take place on Thursday evening at half past the 
seventh hour in the camp of the Feste der Vielfalt. All spectators 
are welcome. The Bookmakers‘ Guild will be present and accep-
ting wagers. Food and drink will be available – if you bring your 
own.

Come in numbers and witness the truth revealed!

Brothers and sisters of the Feste – re-
joice! Once again this year, the banners 
of our beloved army shall clash in an epic 
battle, for the Booping Contest is back!

From the beginning of the summer cam-
paign, gather your champions, warm up 
your fi ngers, and keep your noses at the 
ready.

Head to the Yellow Banner to register your 
team and learn the rules – and then fi ght 
without mercy. The boops shall return!

Read the summer issue of your favorite 
newspaper – The Galgenstrick – to fi nd 
out the rules for this year‘s Booping Con-
test!

Booping Contest 
Enters the Next Round
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12:30 -  13:30
Pompfball Training
(Reich der Rosen)
Arena

_
_______________
_
____________________

13:30 -  14:30
Competition of Euphony I
(Reich der Rosen)
Reich der Rosen Camp

13:30 -  14:30
Gladiator Training
_
Arena

14:30 -  15:30
Meeting of the Elysium
(Elysium)
Café Siegelstatt, City

14:30 -  15:30
Backgammon Course
_
_

_
_______________
_
____________________

15:00 -  18:30
Pompfball
_
Arena

15:00 -  16:00
Meeting of Terra’s Followers
_
Sink

16:00 -  18:00
Hanse Day
(Mitrasperan Hanse, closed)
Mitrasperan Hanse Camp

16:00 -  17 :00
Elements in Focus: Ignis
(Märkischer Bund)
Märkischer Bund Camp

17 :00 -  17 :30
Dwarf Regulars
(Märkischer Bund)
Feste der Vielfalt Camp

Convention Schedule
Wednesday

_
_______________
_
____________________

20:00 -  20:30
Investigators Meeting
_
Tavern, City

21:00 -  22:00
Farewell Ritual World Council
(World Council)
Sink

21:00 -  22:00
Validar Court Night
(Validar)
Validar Camp

_
_______________
_
____________________

22:00 -  23:30
Women’s Ritual
(Westen)
Sink

22:00 -  22:30
Shrine Consecration
(Märkischer Bund)
Märkischer Bund Camp

22:00 -  22:30
Aspect Drinking
(Narech‘Tuloch)
Elemental Tribes Camp

_
_______________
_
____________________

22:30 -  23:30
Bard Meeting
(Feste der Vielfalt)
Feste der Vielfalt Camp

22:30 -  offen
Table of the Fallen
(Märkischer Bund)
Märkischer Bund Camp
_
_______________
_
____________________

Thursday

08:30 -  10:30
Gladiator Training
_
Arena

09:00 -  1 1 :00
Chamberlain Breakfast
(Westen, closed)
Westen Camp

10:00 -  1 1 :00
Märkischer Council
(Märkischer Bund)
Märkischer Bund Camp

10:00 -  12:30
Dance Training
_
Arena

10:30 -  1 1 :30
Poetry Basics
(Seehandelsgilde)
Seehandelsgilde, City

1 1 :00 -  14:30
Festival of Delights
(Westen)
Westen Camp

_
_______________
_
____________________

1 1 :00 -  12:00
Basics of Ritual Magic
(Märkischer Bund / Süden)
-

1 1 :30 -  14:30
Guard Competition I
(Validar)
Validar Camp

_
_______________
_
____________________

12:30 -  13:30
Info Round Sarkan
(Feste der Vielfalt, Herzsucher)
Herzsucher

_
_______________
_
____________________

18:00 -  19:00
Court
(Norden)
Norden Camp

_
_______________
_
____________________

19:00 -  21 :30
Dance Training
_
Arena

_
_______________
_
____________________

19:30 -20:30
Holy Blood Ritual
(Validar)
Validar Camp

19:30 -  20:30
Tribunal for Soska’s Honor
(Feste der Vielfalt)
Feste der Vielfalt Camp

_
_______________
_
____________________

19:30 -  21 :30
Banner to the Land Ritual
(Märkischer Bund)
Sink

21:30 -  23:00
High Festival of the Sun
(Westen)
Sink, upper

_
_______________
_
____________________

22:30 -  23:00
Honor of the Fallen
(Validar)
Validar Camp

_
_______________
_
____________________
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Convention Schedule

_
_______________
_
____________________

_
_______________
_
____________________

15:00 -  18:00
Ruler Council
(Norden)
Norden Camp

_
_______________
_
____________________

15:00 -  16:00
Elements in Focus: Magica
(Märkischer Bund)
Märkischer Bund Camp

15:00 -  16:00
Backgammon Tournament
_
_

_
_______________
_
____________________

17 :00 -  18:00
Liquor Competition II
(Märkischer Bund)
Märkischer Bund Camp

_
_______________
_
____________________

_
_______________
_
____________________

18:00 -  19:00
Court
(Norden)
Norden Camp

23:00 -  24:00
Communal Fire
(Validar)
Validar Camp

Friday

10:00 -  1 1 :00
Douro Matinee
(Seehandelsgilde)
Seehandelsgilde, City

10:00 -  1 1 :00
Elements in Focus: Terra
(Märkischer Bund)
Märkischer Bund Camp

10:00 -  13:00
Goods Exhibition & Setup
(Westen)
Westen Camp

1 1 :00 -  13:30
Ruler Council
(Norden)
Norden Camp

_
_______________
_
____________________

10:00 -  1 1 :00
Elements in Focus: Aqua
(Märkischer Bund)
Westen Camp

13:00 -  14:30
Trade Fair: Auction
(Westen)
Westen Camp

12:30 -  15:00
Dance Training
_
Arena

12:30 -  15:00
Rope & Knot Course
(Validar)
Validar Camp

13:30 -  14:30
Competition of Euphony II
(Reich der Rosen)
Reich der Rosen Camp

14:30 -  16:30
Trade Meeting
(Westen)
Westen Camp

14:30 -  15:30
Info Round Sarkan
(Feste der Vielfalt, Herzsucher)
Herzsucher

Saturday

10:00 -  1 1 :00
Elements in Focus: Aeris
(Westen)
Westen Camp

10:00 -  12:00
Archers Tournament
(Feste der Vielfalt)
Sink

_
_______________
_
____________________

1 1 :00 -  14:00
Guard Competition II
(Validar)
Validar Camp

12:00 -  13:30
Glyph Experts Meeting
_
Westen Camp

_
_______________
_
____________________

13:30 -  14:30
Bard Market
(Feste der Vielfalt)
Feste der Vielfalt Camp

_
_______________
_
____________________

14:00 -  15:00
Hall of Remembrance
(Reich der Rosen)
Reich der Rosen Camp

_
_______________
_
____________________

_
_______________
_
____________________

_
_______________
_
____________________

15:00 -  18:30
Pompfball
_
Arena

15:30 -  17 :00
Festival of Tribes
(Reich der Rosen, Tribes)
Reich der Rosen Camp

17 :00 -  offen
Anniversary Westen
(Westen)
Westen Camp

_
_______________
_
____________________

17 :30 -  19:00
Liquor Competition I
(Märkischer Bund)
Märkischer Bund Camp

18:00 -  19:00
Court
(Norden)
Norden Camp

_
_______________
_
____________________

19:30 -  22:00
EBC Dinner, Meeting, Party
(East Blackwood Company)
Validar Camp

_
_______________
_
____________________

20:00 -  22:00
The Danceball
_
Arena

_
_______________
_
____________________

_
_______________
_
____________________
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When Hearts Unite – Double 
Wedding at the Summer Campaign

Settlers, travelers, adventurers – hear ye, hear ye!

The summer campaign brings not only the clash of swords, coun-
cil by the fi re, and wild tales, but sometimes also moments that 
can soften even the hardest warrior’s heart. Love, as unpredicta-
ble as a catapult‘s shot, has struck not once, but twice this year.

And so we announce, with joy and a drumroll:
On Friday evening at the seventh hour, the Feste der Vielfalt will 
become the stage for a celebration the young Lavender Quarter 
has never seen before – a grand double wedding awaits!

Azel van Houten, commander of Ignis Noctem, will vow eternal 
love to his loyal companion Luna.

Likewise, Tairen Buntbart of the Buntbeard Clan and his fi ancée 
Almorra Glimmerbruch of the Silvergravel Clan will begin a new 
era of unity together.

In a colorful mingling of cultures, we celebrate love, togetherness, 
and friendship – with music, dancing, and generous servings of 
drink from the Purple Rat, by now known to just about everyone.

So: consider yourselves invited!

Bring fl owers, bard songs, or simply your good cheer. Be witnesses 
to this special moment – bring your voices, instruments, garlands, 
and stories – and let us create an evening together that will be 
remembered.

For questions or further details, feel free to contact Azel van 
Houten or Tairen Buntbart.

May the fl ames of love burn bright, and may the bonds of fellow-
ship never break.

The Lavender Quarter looks forward to your visit.

We would like to make it very clear at this point that 
the letter from Darius to Kaela, which certain circles 
have mockingly dubbed a “love letter”, most certainly 
contains no romantic intent whatsoever.

It is – as we have been repeatedly and emphatically 
assured – a gesture of friendship and deep respect from 
one leader to another, a sincere expression of apprecia-
tion for her life’s work.

A display of esteem. Of admiration. Of… strategic har-
mony.

Any other interpretation, as we have also been told 
(with even greater emphasis), is misguided, inappropria-
te, and most likely motivated by envy.

The So-Called “Love 
Letter” – A Complete-
ly Harmless Gesture

The editorial team expressly acknowledges that the relationship between Darius 
and Kaela is of a purely platonic nature. This was explained to us through 
several very… convincing arguments.

We are thus pleased to publish this report with full clarity.
And we thank Darius for his continued commitment to objective journalism.

Bard vs. Golem
Lute Beats Leaf!

A different kind of heroism:

Richard Redensang, armed with nothing 
but a lute, stood alone against a three-
meter-tall plant golem in front of the ta-
vern!

Whether he sang it into retreat or the 
golem paused in artistic appreciation – no 
one truly knows.

What we do know:

The tavern still stands, the 
guests are alive, and Richard is 
still playing.

The moral?
By weapons we may fall 
- but through music 
we fl ourish!
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Scandal in the Harbor District

The Happy Turtle
Location: 

Main square of Tortuga – the fi rst and 
fi nest house in town.

Comment:

Only turtle-like ladies and gentlemen offer 
slow but devoted company here. The se-
lection is clearly limited, but you are more 
than compensated with a richly laid table 
for free use and fresh spring water.

Ratings:

- Atmosphere: q q q

- Hospitality: q q q q

- Selection: q

Overall grade: q q q

– satisfactory. For gourmets with patience.

Vitalium
Location:

Alderach, Dragonlands – centrally located 
and famous in all camps.

Comment:

A house full of grace, warmth, and culti-
vated sensual pleasures. The atmosphere is 
excellent, and the staff welcomes you with 
genuine cordiality. The selection could be 
more exotic, but the devotion in care more 
than makes up for it. Not cheap – but 
worth every copper.

Ratings:

- Atmosphere: q q q q q

- Hospitality: q q q q q

- Selection: q q q

Overall grade: q q q q

– satisfactory. A beacon of sensual culture

Tent of the 
Golden Honey

Location:

Juldin Drim, the Golden Dream – hidden 
in a courtyard of white marble, accessible 
only through gilded silk curtains.

Comment: 

Those who enter here either have a lot of 
money or the favor of a generous host. 
The atmosphere is intoxicating – heavy 
scents, whispering music, dancing sha-
dows. The service is attentive but dis-
tant – as if every touch costs a gold 
coin. The selection is exquisite but limi-
ted. A place for those who indulge lavishly.

Ratings:

- Atmosphere: q q q q

- Hospitality: q q q q

- Selection: q q q

Overall grade: q q q

– satisfactory. For gold-bearers, fl ame-
drinkers, and those who want to be seen.

The Fiery Nixie
Location:

Island El Arenal – a sensual retreat bet-
ween shimmering cliffs and dancing lights.

Comment:

The Nixie offers something for every pre-
ference – no matter the shape, nature, 
or desire. Those who pay enough get 
what they seek. The boss personally se-
lects the staff – healthy, well-groomed, 
and trained in care as well as perfor-
mance. Besides physical pleasures, dance, 
acrobatics, and singing provide artistic  

entertainment. The house specialty is the 
erotic dance – a feast for the eyes and 
senses.

Ratings:

- Atmosphere: q q q q

- Hospitality: q q q q

- Selection: q q q q q

Overall grade: q q q q

– satisfactory. A place that glows in fl a-
mes as much as in gazes.

The Red Lantern
Location:

Fog Harbor, Dunmora – in the shadow of 
the mist roses, where the pavement is wet 
and the smile dangerous.

Comment:

An institution for those who don’t ask 
questions – or don’t deserve answers. 
Damp wood, fl ickering light, and tired eye 
contact included. Here, you begin your life 
when you have no choice – and sometimes 
it ends here as well.

Ratings:

- Atmosphere: q
- Hospitality: q q

- Selection: q

Overall grade: q

– satisfactory. Those who frequent here 
have either fallen or are on their way up.

Writer: 

Lord-Capt. Dr. Okun von Saoirse, 
the giant of Porto Franco.

A tour through the houses of desire – 
for the sailor, the smuggler, and the 
weary diplomat.

Ratings given on a scale from  1 to 5 q
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Wedding Saved!
A toast to the HATZ!

None other than 
the illustrious beast 
hunters: 
Johann Schatz’s 
hunting band 

“Golden Dachshund 
Pack to Defy the 
Corrupt Beasts of
Drakenwald,” sponsored by Hansi’s Bed 
and Snack

short: Hansi’s Golden Dachshunds, 

super short: HATZ

saved the wedding, and in spectacular fa-
shion.

With eyes as clear as their Highland spi-
rits, they brought down the Wendigo in 
what observers describe as a “legendary 
chase.”

Bullets fl ew faster than their mugs could 
be refi lled in the tavern.

And to this hail of lead and insults - as 
befi tting a proper hunting party - the vile 
beast had nothing to counter.

Through their heroism, fearlessness, and 
fi erce fi ght - both against the monster and 
their own livers - they saved the mood, fi l-
led the halls with the ringing sound of the 
Highlands, and secured the Sturmwacht 
estate once and for all against any form 
of beast.

But who are these valiant heroes?

Sturmhardt Rübenstahl

Rosamunde Pieker

Kaas Pieker

is anything but unknown:

A prominent fi gure from the Highlands, 
graduate and crowned king of the forest 
camp, he is now about to move into the 
legendary Great Brother House.

But today, another title joins his already 
illustrious collection — for him and the 
entire hunting party alike:

Heroes of Sturmwacht.

Unforgettable.

Undisputed.

Unmatched.

and last but not 
least Johann Schatz 
— or as the tavern 
ladies affectionately 
call him: 

Johann Schätzchen.

And Johann Schatz 

Nightly Secrets Among the Heartseekers or 

the Mysterious “Visitor’s Slot”
It is whispered behind closed doors that Arianna Goldstern, First 
of the Command, does not spend her nights alone - but secretly 
with Bran Sandström, member of the Heartseekers.

But before anyone raises their eyebrows in scandal, here comes 
the juicy detail:

Bran’s wife Traviane is said not only to be aware but personally 
present.

Several eyewitnesses whisper of the mysterious “Visitor’s Slot” - 
a cryptic term Bran and Traviane use to remind Arianna of her 
nightly visits.

What lies behind it? A secret entrance to the tent?

A code word for other, let’s say… special activities?

Or simply a charming invitation to long, shared nights?

One thing is certain:

In the small room or Sandström tent, it never gets boring. And 
the “Visitor’s Slot”? That will likely remain a well-guarded secret, 
which we will continue to investigate.
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Revolution among the Ein-
sackers! The old leadership has 
been ousted - Nose takes over.
Offi cially, it’s called a “unani
  mous agreement” unoffi cially, 
there are whispers of threats.

Nose has already made an ap-
pearance at the Golden Glove, 
and the coachmen are cheering: 
“At last!” The sports festival 
and underground dealings are 
likely to become noticeably… 
more nasal.

Nose Ahead! The Einsackers 
Usher In a Leadership Coup

Barely has the marriage certifi cate with 
Saufi  dried when the mudslinging begins: 

William of the Coachmen is said to 
be fl irting with a lady of the Wulong !
The Coachmen stay silent, the Wulong smile -
but the tavern is boiling.

Is it true love, just a pit stop on the road 
to the next intrigue, or perhaps a cunning 
attempt to spread the Coachmen’s infamous 
venereal diseases among the other gangs to 
weaken them from within?

Adultery on Wheels – Coachman 
William Harnesses a New Mare!

No more dope, no more glory: 

The once-feared Wulong seem 
to be drying out - opium ship-
ments have stopped, and now 
it‘s all curtains instead of 
clouds! Theater plays are sup-
posed to refi ll the coffers. An 
honorable fresh start - or the 
perfect cover?

Nala of the Coachmen is named 
as a witness – but how trust-
worthy is she, really?

The Wulong – From Drug 
Den to Theater Stage!

According to multiple sources, D. Drescher has offered children   
from poorer backgrounds a payment in exchange for small 
amounts of their blood, as part of a magical undertaking.

The collected blood was allegedly used in a ritual connected to 
the Altar of the Seas - an artifact opened by mages during the 
last military campaign. Drescher was quoted as saying: “Better 
to bleed out than starve.”

While this statement has caused confusion and concern, supporters 
emphasize that the participation was voluntary and the procedure 
was conducted within the framework of magical practice.

Observation from a concerned citizen: It is well known that mages 
often require rare ingredients for their rituals. But that D. Drescher 
would choose children’s blood - and then justify it with a mocking 
“Better to bleed out than starve” - is a slap in the face to any 
kind of moral code.

Even if the participation was allegedly voluntary: how free can a 
decision truly be when made by a hungry child? This is not about 
alchemy - this is about exploitation. Not every justifi cation labeled 
“magic” should be tolerated by the community.

The Altar of the Seas may have been opened -
but at what price are we paying for its revelations?

    - A Concerned Observer 
         of the Arcane Arts

Drescher Takes Blood from Children

  Many know Jaiden - but is that truly the
      real name of the fi rst mate of the 
      Bastard? Much points to her actually 
   being  the long-lost Princess of Sweet
  water. A young noblewoman once forced 
  into marriage, who instead fl ed aboard a 
  Klabauter ship.

That very ship - the Bastard’s own Gutter 
- was verifi ably anchored in Sweetwater at 
the time of her escape. Since then, she’s 
kept a low profi le: wears men’s clothes, spe-
aks rough, and avoids any courtly manner.

Yet the rumors persist.

 “I scrub the deck, I eat the swill.” 
  “Whatever title they give me - if the 
hangman comes, there’s one thing he’ll 
never take: my freedom.”

- Lines from her songs.

Hidden Crown Below Deck?

One who speaks like this 
may wear no crown…

…but surely carries history.
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When the North Calls - 
and the Feste Whispers

New chapters unfold in the heartful aff air between Waibel Darius and Comander Kaela
It had been quiet for some time - eerily quiet - since the brewing 
storm on the horizon of the Feste’s romantic affairs:

Kaela, Storm of the Feste, unyielding comander, and Darius, the 
Northern Stag. These two were already suspected of sharing 
tender bonds in our debut issue titled “When the North mingles 
with the Feste.” Now, dear readers, we return with long-awaited 
revelations.

And we assure you - it wasn’t easy. Our reporters risked life 
and limb, braving storms and fog, hacking through thickets of 
diplomatic distractions and veils of deceit, all to bring this truth 
to light:

Nothing less than the authentic, unedited love letter penned in 
northern ink by Waibel Darius to our very own Kaela.

We print it here in full:

Kaela Storm, your name resounds
Like thunder wrapped in silent fl ame.

You lead with heart, with strength, with pride-
Before your might, my own subsides.

Where you appear, dull turns to bright,
The shadows fl ee before your light.

You wear the Feste as a vow,
Forged of resolve, unbent by now.

You passed me once, no word, no call,
And yet - I crumbled, lost it all.

My will fell like a leaf in air,
Caught where your heart began to fl are.

No storm of time, no call of duty,
Can silence what I feel for you truly.
A meal with you - by candle’s gleam,
Makes even war seem like a dream.

So now I bare my inner fl ame,
To you - my comfort, joy, and name.
Guide me, Kaela, calm and bright -
For without you, fades my might.

In reverence and loyalty,
Your shining Stag.

So now the Northern wind carries rhymes—and perhaps Kaela’s 
heart with them?

Eyewitnesses reported that during a key battle in the spring 
campaign, Kaela once again wore Darius’ beret. Is this a sign of

her favor? We need not speculate, for our tireless investigation 
has uncovered Kaela’s written reply. Our source remains, as al-
ways, protected.

But the answer… well, it may not be quite what dreamy-eyed ro-
mantics expected. With clever poetry, wit, and cautious restraint, 
Kaela responds to what many already consider a union of hearts. 
She doesn’t slam the door - but she doesn’t throw it open either.

And here it is, also printed in full and exclusive:

Roaring Stag among the trees,
Your call too loud to go unheard.
But ask yourself again, I beg -
Whom do you truly seek to stir?

Shield clash, swordfi ght, war’s wild scream -
Have you truly questioned whom you dream?

Your list runs long - of power, pride,
But isn’t your image more a lie?

No doubt you now quite wisely claim,
A meal might grant this dream a name.

A place where silence may recede,
If only we had time and heed.

Yet I must call upon my mind,
Too needed is my Feste’s fi ght.

To fan my heart would be unkind -
I serve the storm before delight.

But do not lower yet your fl ag,
The wind returns, it never lags.

My storm’s not one to tame or tether -
Your banner yet may meet fair weather.

So the storm cannot be stilled - and the door isn’t entirely clo-
sed. The stag of the North may still roam, hopeful.

And indeed - one more source stepped forward. “Tarro Storm” of the 
North (a name changed to protect the informant) claims to have 
witnessed Darius proposing marriage to Kaela in a private moment.

We cannot confi rm whether Kaela accepted, but none other than 
Ramirez, Archon of the Realm of Roses, has offered public cong-
ratulations.

Some might speculate this means Kaela said yes - but The Noo-
se’s Truth refrains from baseless guesses. We remain loyal to the 
truth - and will, of course, continue reporting exclusively on this 
matter of the heart.
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Roses, Glory, and Ruthless 
Recruitment – Is the Feste 

Being Bled Dry?
A concerned glance at the blooming entanglement 

between the Feste der Vielfalt and the Realm of Roses
Something is drifting through the camps of the Feste—and no, 
it’s not just the spicy scent of burnt stew. It’s... the fragrance 
of roses.

For some time now, we’ve observed - sharp-eyed, as you’ve come 
to expect from us - a phenomenon that is hard to ignore: the 
ranks of the Feste are thinning. More and more of its members 
are spending their evenings not within their own camp, but 
apparently... elsewhere. But where are the fi ghters of the Feste 
disappearing to?

Into the arms of Archon Ramirez.

Yes, that very Archon of the Realm of Roses, whose gar-
ments sparkle more than a barmaid dusted in diamonds. Who-
se wine cups are never empty, and whose robes never wrink-
le. A man so magnetic even his shadows follow him so they 
don’t miss a thing. And apparently, it’s not just shadows—more 
and more fi ghters from the Feste seem to trail behind him.

Particularly striking: on the battlefi eld of the Spring Campaign, 
numerous Feste archers - and even the Caradoc - fought under 
his banner. A one-time coincidence? Or part of a quiet scheme 
slowly siphoning off the Feste?

Rumors are thick: the Caradoc have reportedly already pledged to 
fi ght for Ramirez in the next Summer Campaign - not for the

Feste. And it wouldn’t be the fi rst time the Realm of Roses poa-
ched a valiant warrior from our ranks. Malar, allegedly bewitched 
by the charismatic General Inaya, has already crossed over to 
the Roses.

What’s the secret behind this seductive pull?

Is it the simple fact that the Realm of Roses, as their luxurious 
attire suggests, simply pays their warriors properly? Is it the fi ne 
food, the fragrant camps, or the ahem literary readings, known 
for their explicit and intoxicating content?

Or does the charming Ramirez wield some form of supernatural 
allure? As an Archon, his connection to the land’s magic is well 
known. Might he be using this magic not for defense - but for 
seduction?

We dare to ask what many will not:
Is the Feste der Vielfalt being quietly drained from within?
Or are we simply witnessing the inevitable result when work is 
left unrewarded?

One thing is certain:

Those who don’t pay attention may soon fi nd themselves dancing 
with the Roses—while their own garden grows wild.

House of Lost Souls – Refuge of the Future
What was once a den of dark forces has 
now become a sanctuary of hope:

The former manor - long avoided by many 
for its demonic infestation - was recently 
liberated in a daring act of courage. 

Leading the charge? None other than 
Joša, beacon of hope for us all, and the 
Brown Bastard, known for his... let’s say, 
pragmatic commitment to the cause.

Armed with little more than bravery, resol-
ve, and a touch of magical assistance, the 
pair achieved the impossible:

The evil was cast out - before it could fall 
into the greedy, slimy hands of opportu-
nists.

But what followed was perhaps 
even  more astonishing. In a moment 
of collective surprise, Joša publicly 
declared the freshly cleansed estate 
would - of course! - be converted into an 
orphanage.

All the more remarkable since the Brown 
Bastard clearly had other plans: he had 
hoped to claim the estate for himself.
Too late - the noble Joša was quicker.

Not to be outdone, the Bastard respon-
ded with an unexpected act of generosity: 
he named Joša the offi cial director of the 
new orphanage. And Joša? In return, he 
solemnly announced - before an attentive 
audience - that the Bastard would be co-
vering all expenses.

Thus, a place once cursed became a be-
acon of compassion - thanks to the 
joint leadership of two tireless benefac-
tors: the wise and warmhearted Joša...
and the Brown Bastard, who apparently 
will dig deep into his purse - provided the 
request is made loudly enough.



Page 18, Der Galgenstrick -7. Issue Covenant of the Elements, 4. Year a. t. KMessenger of Diversity

Klabauter Off  Course?
Blackbeard’s Excesses Rock 

the Boat of Brotherhood
That the Klabauter live a merry life at sea is well known. Boozy 
feasts, shady substances, and unrestrained revelry are part of 
the maritime lifestyle of these legendary sailors. But what began 
as free-spirited hedonism seems to be spiraling into dark depths 
for one among them: Blackbeard, once a celebrated seaman, has 
recently stirred unrest – even among his own unbridled crew.

An insider, who wishes to remain anonymous, describes him 
bluntly: “That night, he sank lower than the ship we lost at sea 
last week.”

Exotic Desires – or Moral Decline?

While the Klabauter are known to celebrate their open and indul-
gent way of life, Blackbeard seems to be pushing new boundaries 
– not necessarily to the benefi t of the crew. His “exotic” tastes, 
it is whispered, may be extreme even by Klabauter standards. But 
what does that mean, exactly?

The latest scandal has shaken even this rowdy band: Blackbeard 
contracted a mysterious, deadly disease – one that nearly wiped 
out the entire Klabauter crew. Sailors are still puzzling over its 
origin, but rumors run rampant: Has Blackbeard’s debauchery 
crossed a dangerous line? Is “dead fl esh” involved?

A Deadly Plague – and Open Questions

Did the deadly affl iction stem from one of the shady escapades 
Blackbeard regularly indulges in? Has his hunger for pleasure 
grown so reckless that even the undead are fair game?

The accusations are serious, and the evidence scarce. But one 
thing is clear: the moral compass of this once-proud sailor points 
dangerously astray – and the crew demands answers.

We remain on deck for you and will report as this dark mystery 
continues to unfold – like a sail in full wind.

Love Potions – or Bitter Drops 
of Foreign Intrigue?

A Personal Attack on Lady Aleandra?
In our most recent issue of The Galgenstrick during 
the Spring Campaign, we reported on the “Night of 
Fortune” in Atteron, including the dissolution of the 
planned marriage between Prince Alva and Lady Ale-
andra. A widely circulated version of the story claimed 
there had been some magical infl uence - a so-called 
love spell - placed upon Alva. A claim we, as is our 
custom, duly noted.

We now hold in our hands an offi cial statement 
from Lady Aleandra herself. In fi rm and unambigu-
ous terms, she categorically denies the existence of 
any such spell. Numerous alchemical reports, she 
states, have likewise refuted this version. Who
 began spreading these rumors - and to what end - 
remains unknown.

Let us be clear: The Galgenstrick does not allege. 
We observe. We quote. We record what is whispe-
red in shadowed alleys, murmured by the campfi res,

and half-spoken in the tents of diplomacy. From these echoes, we seek the 
truth.

And so, when a false trail is laid - deliberately, with malice and calculation 
- such entanglements can sometimes occur.

That Lady Aleandra should become the target of such slander is tragic. But, 
we must admit, hardly surprising. A young woman of sharp mind and noble 
name?

No wonder certain schemers would point to her, merely to bury their own 
secrets beneath the noise of scandal. Who truly had reason to prevent a 
marriage of such political and emotional signifi cance? We shall not speculate 
lightly. But one thing is certain:

The shadow that fell upon Atteron did not come from a window alone.
If any reader holds clues to the origin of this web of lies, we urge you to 
step forward - be it to the editorial staff of The Galgenstrick, or to the 
household of Lady Aleandra herself. Let us shine a light into the darkness 
where others seek to deceive.
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Kaela on the Black Market – Part Two
Our fearless journalists did not give up – 
and despite every obstacle, continued their 
investigations.

What they uncovered comes as no surpri-
se, but simply confi rms what we already 
knew:

Kaela – beacon of light, leader, bearer of 
hope – did not stand idly by while a man’s 
soul was to be stolen. No!

She took him in – to save him. To protect 
his soul from being lost to the Black Mar-
ket. To show humanity where others saw 
only profi t.

Nothing less was to be expected of her.

She is the brightest light in the darkest 
night, the compass that guides us, the 
rock in the storm, and the friend one can 
truly rely on.

Brave, wise, and fearless – her charisma 
shines so brightly, one might gladly go 
blind in its radiance. Her resolve redefi nes 
the meaning of “unshakable.”

IF I COULD CHOOSE MY OWN FATE,
I WOULD WISH TO BE STRUCK DOWN BY HER –

THERE COULD BE NO GREATER HONOUR.

– A Skargen noble

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: zeitung@feste-der-vielfalt.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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Welcome everywhere,
set your own 

pay, and be the fi rst 
to know everything?

Tha� – ��d ���e – �w�i�� y�� a� � ��s��ib���� of ��� G�l�e�s���c�,
Mit���p��a’� m��� r���te��� �ew���p��!

Don’� ��s��a�� – c��e fi �d Di� ��c��s��aff �n�� i� t�� F��te ��� 
Vi�l���t  a�� h��� �s ��e�t� ��ut��!

Communist Coachmen?
Master Williams Decrees Forced Expropriation and Redistribution

The wind of change is blowing through the usually well-air-con-
ditioned spa town of Bad Holzbrück, known for its good air and 
hot springs. However, this wind brings not just fresh air but also 
a whiff of revolution. Master Williams of the Coachmen‘s Guild, 
who previously controlled a proud 70% of the town‘s area, has 
presented a breathtaking proposal during the Elements Conven-
tion that has thrown the town into turmoil and left the citizens 
breathless.

In a session that resembled more a vanity fair, Master Williams 
proposed a comprehensive expropriation of all current landowners. 
The land is to be evenly distributed among the 12 voting city 
council members. An idea that even for the seasoned residents 
of Bad Holzbrück seemed surprising and almost like a bad joke.

Williams, who is simultaneously the head of the Coachmen‘s 
Guild and the Builder‘s Guild, skillfully secures two shares in the 
process. The other voting members are also not unknown: from 
the Hanseatic League to the House of Fono to the city watch - 
all the big names and guilds that determine the pulse of the city 
will benefi t from this redistribution. 
Rumor has it that Bad Norderby tries to secure the rights to 
more hot springs in backroom talks.

Only the Klabauter, new citizens of Bad Holzbrück and the ri-
sing stars in the clear night sky of the town, unfortunately, go 
empty-handed.

Bad Holzbrück, previously known for its soothing atmosphere 
and clear air far from the front line, is now getting a touch of 
communist redistribution. But one wonders if this fresh breeze is 
really equally benefi cial for all citizens. While the long-establis-
hed landowners lose their land, many new citizens of the town 
might perhaps gain an advantage from this radical change - or 
they fi nd themselves trapped in a web of political intrigues and 
guild quarrels.

A citizen who wished to remain anonymous put it succinctly: 
„The town of Bad Holzbrück should probably be renamed ‚Soon 
to be Plowed‘ with what‘s happening here!“

It remains to be seen whether the good air of Bad Holzbrück will 
remain as refreshing or if the new political winds will bring a 
different note. A golden age of equal distribution and prosperity 
or a revival of old feuds? The future will show whether the re-
distribution will bring new wealth to the town or if some citizens 
are more equal than others.

The Gold Lions once again call 

for the Great Treasure Hunt!
Let all listen and prepare themselves, for just as in years past, 
the Gold Lions once again proclaim the return of the legendary 
Treasure Hunt - a path not only to glory and riches, but also to 
admission to the Night of Arts, held in honor of Mistress Frivolita!

The Night of Arts will take place within one of the ancient Seals 
- those who roam the battlefi eld with keen eyes may recognize 
which Seal has been chosen. But be warned: the number of invi-
tations is lower than ever! 

So any who hope to attend must act swiftly and seek out a ticket. 
The Night of Arts shall unfold on Friday evening - with all its myste-
ries, games, dances, and trials. The rules, as always, are unchanged:

No weapons! Bring your own drink! Bring your own light source!

Entry will only be granted to those who possess a ticket. Obtai-
ning such a ticket is no easy feat! The way lies either through 
mastering one of the fi ve great challenges, or - for those daring 
and talented enough - through directly impressing the Judge of 
Arts. Should one succeed, a ticket shall be awarded to the brave 
soul.

And fi nally - no less important than the treasure itself - let all 
seekers and collectors be reminded: the Gold Lions have not for-
gotten their promise from last year! The chance still remains... 
to win the heart of the Mistress.

The Gold Lions

But for those who 
desire more than 
mere entry, the 
well-known curren-
cy of previous years 
must once again be 
brought forth - for 
any who wish to 
enhance their ticket 
and claim a share 
of the treasure will 
need to offer this 
currency. At the 
heart of the treasu-
re lies a brand-new, 
specially created 
treasure map for 
this year.


