The Sundering

 Caravan Master’'s Talg
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;Fathzr’,

Mg fingers tremblg with morg than cold as | scratech these Igtters. €t long last we have
achigved the blgssed walls of Bryn Shander, may they stand for a hundred years. It was quite a
scrapg at that. Perhaps the figreegst 'veg sgen in the last decades. €ven now | scareg beligve our
fortung in the facg of such fury.

[ am calmed, though the chill of the road clings to my bongs and so | shall return to the
begginning. {Is we se¢t forth dgparting louskan, all was in motion, gvgn as theg burdegn of conscigneg
began to fall heavy upon all of those in our company. The drivers spoke of an ill wind from the
North, unnatural garly arrivals of the snows, and rumors of barbarian attacks. Thosg ranging
about had little good news gither. The beasts of Ieg Wind Paleg had begun attacking the citizens of
Ten Towns morg often of latg whilg thosg samg citizgns had takegn to making overwhelmin’
sacrifiegs to faril the Prostmaiden to stave off her fury.

Thgz veryg roads we travelegd werg littgred with copper and silver coins to appgasg the
winter goddgss, and the nights werg a tegst gven for this old bag of bongs. lsuckily | had mangy a
fing compatriot to pass thg hours with and haveg met truly interegsting folk. Ong younger dwarf
lass has truly warmed my heart though, a nativg of leg Wind Paleg by the namg of Helda
Silverstream. She holds the rank of {Ixe in the citiadel of Mirabar far to the €ast, speaks of
training in Mithril Tall its¢lf, and sgeks to return to her people’s lands near Relvin’s Cairn in the
North. She acquitted herself well today, and blood painted her age by the gnd of it.

This morn, all in the caravan werg joyful for thg negws that our degstination was but a hard
day’s journgy awagy. | pressed the teams to the task, however the weather segmed to rise right for
us. I'vg sggn many storms and havg related my difficultics when last [ was snowed in on the road...
Thosg times still hover about my megmory in a cloud of sadngss. This storm howgver camg upon
us morg quickly and with morg ferocity than gver | had seen. { ragged cheer went up along the
column as the hills of Bryn Shander regsolved themsglves in the driving snow of the onecoming
storm. We werg so closg, only an hour or so awagy, that is when the Frost Maiden beggan to gxact
her pricg.
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[ was at the front of thg column, in my customary Igad position, when it segmed a pride of
sabgr cats fell upon us. My fellows began to fall, but with the strength of our blades and the
power of our spells, the beasts were driven back. The damagge was irrgparablg. Ong of the wagons
had been spilled. The drivers said it was the will of the Frostmaiden that the goods spilled upon
theg snow trail. @Goods quickly being covered, so as to disappear with the thick flakes, werg indeed
a fitting sacrifice. Gods forgive me, but the ong cannot jeopardize the mang. | gave Wido Feteher
the blgssing of Foradin as hg would not Igavg his valuablg goods and ordered the caravan
ahgad. [ was reluctantly humbled by the bravery of a few megmbers of the erew who aided the
ailing peddlgr in transporting somg of his goods to their wagons.

W;z plunged back into the driving snow, the light of the day quickly draingd to a dall
lgadgn gloom but our spirits rosg oncg again as the high walls of Bryn Shandgr rosg beforg us,
@ods blgss them a hundred times. The gates opened and | madg it through! Imaging my horror as
a ergaturg rosg up behind mg, it’s howls driving my team mad and shaking my own, gver steady,
grip from the reins. It was the feared tundra yetis of legwind Palg and a large pack of them was
attacking my thricg cursed caravan! Chaos grupted as the yetis overtook the walls. Through the
snow | glimpsegd heroiecs unlike I'veg sgen in gears. Women and men of conscigneg and bravery
took the battlg from the column to the yetis. It was truly incrediblg to sge their hard fought
victory. {Is the gates slammed closed and the walls stood strong, we all thanked the Gods.

‘ﬁll savg, our goods arg sgeurg and our peoplg havg madg it to Bryn Shandgr alive. s
the night sky falls upon us, we gather in the town squarg trging to make somge sgnsg of what is
going on here. {In dpothacary owngr who’s shop had bgen dgstroged by the yeti attack is
sgarching for somgong named Slim. She claims a refund is dug on his failurg to adequately
protgectin’ the property as hg was hired to do. The sheriff in town, gogs by Southwell, segmed to
think the wild animal and ygeti attacks had somethin’ to do with the Barbarians and that this ong
before us was a thigf, to boot! {In hongst to goodngss Reghed Barbarian stripped to thg waist
and tied to a stakg in theg middlg of town!

Park times seem ahead this winter in Ten Towns, Il deliver the cargo to my contaet and
collget my fee as | am surg the others will do as well. Helda Silverstream will bg hgading out to
Relvin’s Cairn in a few dagys time, after she’s hired somg stout shiglds to proteet her goods on the
wagy out there. | plan to bg on that eregw with the aim of tasting somg o’ that Flamebeard’s
Firgbrandy in the halls of the Battighammers.

With that good thought | Igave you,
Beorng
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