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Chapter 7 - Part 4

-

Ivials and revelations

As ﬁ\e partg awake ... Some !afer t‘nah oﬂwers A tﬁScussion ensues, Shou’d ﬂ\e partg more
vigorousl\j investigate the Ch\jmic works? Thallan reveals he ean grant the pover to ﬂ\:), cer-

taih]g useful for such an endeavour ...

In the end, it is decided to let the morning court case play out. The party head for the

morning session, Koichi takes a place in the gallery. Wingnut remains outside.
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The case begins, the prosecution present their case first. The sisters are called to give an account
o": what ﬂ\eg saw.

ji was territble j tell thee. Jhe children (70 the w'fftye all

vanished one b:}/ one, onfy to return as hideous wee

jﬁowtw. %untinj the w'ffage did’ t/fey, but then one c[z{}/

the true cu&on’t could be seen - that terrible beast of‘
Ie(']oz'cl:ftac[i, came in the Vz'f/tye bearing wee FESsain fis
arms - fauj/fz'nj all the while was he. q’fﬁe Set upon the
t/fz'nj with vigour, but it escaped us off. Dut those  poor
tnnocents, t/cde'}/ continue to haunt the vz'ffcye - not con-

tent are tﬁéy tilf their murderer be dealt with.

j call my Joartner& to  prepare the c[éfénce.

Thallan f?egihs his Speec‘\ with e!oq{uehce. Poihﬁhg out the
flaw that there is no witness to the deaths.

We have discovered the truth !

.. he beckons to Alise to tell the tale ...




“Thank you Thallan, lady and gentleman of
the court this was indeed a tragedy, the loss of
these poor children and the seeming culprit on

whom blame can rest. But these children, T
will tell a tale which will tell that the beast is
not to blame but that the culprit is known and

shall be revealed in time.”

< Murmurs echo around the courthouse >

“The fine sisters told us that harrowing story of the beast returning a
child to the village cradled in his arms. You can ask why? Not the heinous
violence but the act of returning the body, why would the beast return the

child? Of course there is one here who may know. Beast?”

< Alise addresses the beast >

Are you addressing the beast?

“In a manner, Sir the question stands, why did you return
the poor girls body to the town”

Ellsa...Ellsa. I lived there, hermits tangle by the lake. And Ellsa was friend, but the children were
killed by a ghost...one who stole their souls and walks at night. | found Ellsa, she was dead, so |
brought her to the village but they chased me with fire and screams.

“T hear your calls, this is not happiness, but grief. Now we turn to the fi-
nal supposed act... the tragic loss of Karen. If the timeline that we re-
ceived is to be believed, poor Karen’s death occurred 2 full days after the
beast was driven from Hevkstag. How could he do this when driven away.

On further investigation of Karen’s room, there was no damage to the
window. It was locked tight, there are no marks to show forced entry. So
how when driven off, could the accused have committed this crime?”




Tariondrowi

< Alisc tells the story of the defeat of the wraith. With oratory Prowcss! >

“There is no way this beast could have done this and the true

culprit has been found and dealt with.”




Meanvhile, cutside, Wingnut locks for trouble ... And finds it.
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With snide indifference, restrained urgency and stylish élan, he saunters haughtily toward the punishing

man. 1he muscles in his calves quiver with each step as he treads, lightly but purpesefully toward his

p[ace of destination. Reaching the ahﬂ\ropomorpwc monstrosity of brackish timbers, the sound of a zip

echoes across the boulevard, From his trousers he withdraws what ean onf\j be deseribed as a monstros—

ity, best held with twe hands. A steaming lukewarm stream of urine proceet{s from the gargantuan ser-
pent, splashing upon the musty earth.

Crossbow bdts are !eVe”e'J at Nm an'J ‘\e steps dowh. T‘We Crowd 3eHs, “‘\e éﬁSrespecfs our dea'cl,”

The atmosphere outside the courthouse is ugﬂg as members of the court besir\ to file out. jeers, threats, and
insults fill the air, directed not only at the Beast but to Gustav and his defence team. A flute is playing 2
beat behind the crowd somewhere.




The flute p!aging fs very famihar, similar to the piper of TMmarsh from the prisen in the last c}wap’(er.

Wingnut stealth’s away to follow. The militia 'Jisperse the erowd, a few murmurs of ‘we'll be back to-
hig‘\t’ are heard.

Pharasma may judge a monster to be an angel or a seemingly rightecus man, wicked. Such is her

wisdom.




Wingnut watches from outside. The woman gives 2 readihg to 2 visitor,
He ﬂ\en ‘wea'o's %Jack to ﬂwe ot‘aers at ﬂae courﬂwouse,

Service to Pharasma covers this land yet her servants travel their own paths. The ’aéf\j of graves

directs her oracles as needed.

The third crime the Beast is accused of is the arson attack on the
asylum of Sanctuary on Karb Isle, which resulted in the fiery deaths
of Sanctuary's administrator, Doctor Brada, and all of his patients,
and the blinding of the doctor's assistant, Karl.

The party head to Karl's cottage. Karl is happy to have visiters,
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Come in please, sit yourselves down. Have 2 drink and something to eat, please, 1 insist!

P!ease, tell the tale of your ordeal

AL yes, terrible r\?g"\’( of fire and maghem, The last image 1 saw before my s?g"\f was forever robbed
of me was seeing that shambling beast escaping the burning hespital while 1 tried to save my be-
loved master. That creature was none other that the Beast of Lepidsfadf T tell you,

Pray tell, how did you knew it was the beast?

Tt was a shamHing beast, the same size as the beast. What else could it have been? T know that

Brada's bedy was not recovered from the fire, and alse that ghasts now cecupy that region, Be

carefu! 1 urge you,

And what methed did it use to set the fire?

I tﬁdr\’f see, I 'Jor\if kr\ow ﬂwe meﬂwod. Sat”g many f‘nfhgs couM be used,




Was there anything else the doctor was into?

1 don’t want to speak %a'on\j of him but he did speak with and meet secreH\:) with peop’e, put him
in 2 foul moed.

Honeshj and truth will p!ace a man in good stead for hfe. The dead care not once H’we\:) pass

Pharasmas [sicj realm,

Where T come from, irformation is considered a commedity; and one that should be well paid for.
T‘war\k you for your details and your company

E’essings be upon you .,

The party leave for the sanctuary,




The sad remains of a broken building lie on a spur of land jutting inte the river. The burnt timbers of 2 large
house sag into the undergrowﬂw of nettles and thistles. Nature is takihg back this charred ruin, as if trying

to erase dark memories. Nearbg, a small cluster of gravestones ju’( frorn the weeds.

Alise throws rope down hole. Wingnut shimmies down.

Ghasts are about!




The ghas’(s are %uick]g killed. Bodies are strewn about, A ch search reveals the fo”owingz

Alcherist vial with label that says Verkstag and Grimes chymic works’
A gou belt buckles

An iron bracelet with silver ‘ﬁhgree work depicﬁhg 2 mooh eaﬁr\g an owl,
12 silver erosshow bolts

Below is found a chest. Alise chops the lock off.

Within are pages where the c}\gmic works are mentioned mu!ﬁp!e times.
Koichi easts talk with dead on one of the bodies.

"1 had arqument...vith orkstag for body parts and ser...enderd. Wanted to end ... relation... Attacked by 2
beast .... many fwdg parts of different creatures. . .terror]”

The party head back to town.
There is 2 definite mood that semething is going down tonight....
The party tries to convince the town quard to put more quards on the courthouse. They talk to the eaptain.
They pay the eaptain 10 gold for 10 gquards to be put on,
A crovd of around 100 vi”age folk head toward the courthouse, the sound of the flute is prominent.

A guar'ofsman Feads oﬁ( to get he!p.

Retter to meet Pharasma prepared than net... Or prepare to meet Pharasma even if your time is not

\je’( come .,

Too many rules and the greed of man constrict the wi”ingness of men to do what is right.

Let not your emotions place under the watchful gaze of Pharasma lest you be judged!




Thallan advises Wingnut to try to silence the flute.
Alise gives a rousing speech, Koichi gives 2 blessing from Pharasma,
Wingnut drops a tangle foot bag on the flute playing hag, seeming to do this witheut being noticed.
Tamos engorges himself for the battle.
The erowd disperses, Thallan pursues the hunchback and steals her flute with 2 c?eVerPg crafted

mage hand spell. Apparently it is time to pay a visit to the Chymic works!




