The Sundering

 Caravan Master’'s Talg
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;Fathzr’,

I lift a tumbler o’ Firgbegards famous Firgbrandy in gour honor and in thanks to Moradin
for sgeing this humblg sgrvant to a warm hearth. €vegn though it be the wee hours of the morn and
this tavern bg mostly gmpty, Bryn Shandger is alivg wit” trembling fear. Winter is gver a tough
sgason for the folk o’ legwind Pale but the winds blow figregr than | recall and the people of Bryn
Shander run low on suppligs. The caravans arrival brought mueh ngeded goods to thesg folk,
though as you know my column scareg gven madg it, thanKks to the icy claws of the Frost Maid’s
servants. Gods be praised. (dfter the chaos at the South Gate, wg made our wagy to the Market
dquarg and therg amongst a numbger of townsfolk | found Punavan, a good sort 0" megrchant, who
was to sgeurg the special erate that I'd brought up for those who Harp. Good Punavan promised
to make safg theg goods at ong 0" his warghousgs in Brygn Shander.

Thz stout ongs who'd trgkked North with me sgegmed to take intergst in a Reghed
Barbarian the pgoplg of Bryn Shander had sgntegneed to dig from gxposurg. Tig was bellowin’
somgething figreg, sayin’ he was of the €1k Tribg and that an leg Witch was rampaging in the North.

Thg Sheriff were thereg as well to sgg to the caravan safely settled and hg spoke of the
goung €IR’s thigving ways, gvegn had thg accuser comg on up and accusg thg young lad again;
t'was somg merchant. She had an ill favorgd ook about her and somgthing about the trinket o
carved obsidian at hgr ngek put somg shivers down my beard. It sggmed something smellgd bad
about the situation for those hegarty travelgrs who’d braved theg very claws of Ygtis and Saber
Cats dgmanded to bring the matter beforg the Speaker of Bryn Shander herself, lbady Puvessa
Shang.  weg bit young though she be and the first femalg Speaker of Bryn Shandgr to boot,
there be all sort of prgssurg upon her shouldgrs. | could hear the townsfolk about discussing
whether or not sheg was fit to continug in her position, what with the situation in Brgn Shander
bregaking down as it was.
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[ made it my busingss to quickly speak with Helda Silverstrgam beforg packing off to find
my Firgbrandy and she spoke of a nged of strong arms and stout defenders to accompany her
North in the negxt few daygs to Kelvin’s Cairn, to the Pwarves of legwind Pale. | megntioned her neged
to thosg we'd traveled with, but they werg all focused on finding the Speaker, so we parted wagys.

lsast scrap o rumor | hgard from the trapper who came in for a latg night cap was that my
previous guards had begegn successful and freed the son of the €1K Tribe. The trapper also said
he’d not been ablg to cateh gamg in wggks; that somethin® was picking his traps clgan.

Fa’[hszr‘, [ must gnd ¢arly, a suddgn gxplosion has caught ong of Punavan’s warghousgs
on firg! 'm not surg whiceh, so | must g0 to make surg my goods are safel
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