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What's going on in the state of Ad Astra? Since the brave settlers of Ad Astra claimed the walls of Asina for their
own, they have held their own against numerous challenges and disasters. Are the latest events again a test of the
will of our brave citizens, or is there something else behind it all? 
Crystalline rain from which giant pillars rise. Entire land masses rising from boiling seas. Grey earth overgrown
with lush green within a few days. Are these really catastrophes? Or have our rulers now finally taken their place
as the heirs of the Old Rulers and even the land bows to them? Did not a mighty discharge and this mysterious
crystal rain emanate from the palace? 

The Ad Astra authorities were unable to make any
reliable statements to Custodia about the
spontaneously grown crystal structures within the city
area. Spokespersons of the State Chancellery, however,
ask to refrain from trying to remove the crystals
arbitrarily and by force. First, more must be learned
about the nature of the crystals.  

According to a statement from the palace, the
celebrations for the anniversary of Ad Astra are to take
place as planned, despite recent events.
Anonymous sources quote the Winter King as follows:
"We've already had a bloody island fall on our heads!
Then we won't let this bring us down either!"

As every year, the citizens, residents and guests of Ad
Astra have the opportunity to present their concerns,
disputes and wishes to the rulers of Ad Astra during the
celebrations surrounding the anniversary of the
founding of the state and, if necessary, to demand a
ruling.  

Residents have reported hearing strange noises coming
from the local sewage system. Some even speak of large
and menacing shadows they claim to have seen. There
seems to be no need for action on this from the official
side, but does something have to happen before the local
authorities act?

During the cataclysmic events, a dangerous incident
occurred in the Asinic Old City. Collapsing buildings
within the cohort district caused the horses housed
there to panic and forcibly make their way out of the
city. Several citizens were injured, but fortunately no
one was killed. Since the incident, there has been no
trace of the escaped animals. Eyewitnesses claim to have
seen them moving towards the new land masses.
The escaped horses are the stud farm that Ad Astra
received as a gift from Gerion von Graustein, who was a
minister in the Margravian Confederation.



II

The Wolf Pack and Legio III have abandoned their winter
quarters outside the city and moved to their new home,
the Asinine New Town. As the State Chancellery has
announced, work contracts have been made with both
groups to further the reconstruction and ensure
general maintenance of the Asinine building structures.
In view of the current situation, this investment in
skilled labour is very forward-looking on the part of
the State Chancellery.

You want to experience adventures and explore new
lands? Then join the Mythodea Cartographers Guild!
Whether you are a surveyor, draughtsman or escort, you
are welcome here! 

Contact Lena Werinher, 
deputy guild leader.

For some time now, I have received repeated
recommendations from friends and acquaintances that
our beautiful city has the best sausage and meat on the
entire continent. In a small butcher's shop, in a small
alley, there are two red caps who have made it their
business to use the finest recipes and have created a
hoard full of the finest specialities. Sausages, dried
meats, hams and cured meats are lined up close together
and invite you to try them, which is no problem here, one
of the shopkeepers, Aey, assured me. The huge red cap
greeted me with a friendly grin and his meat cleaver in
his hand, which intimidated me at first, but this
immediately gave way when the other red cap came out
of the next room with some samples. Anyone who meets
one of the two red caps should ask them for a sample
once, because they will not be embarrassed to give out a
little something to try.

Brave resistance fighters. Heroes of Terra, free fighters.
By many names are known the brave men and women who,
on their own, away from the great campaigns,
relentlessly defend the Hollow against the decaying
Undeath.
A delegation of precisely these brave warriors has now
been sighted reaching Ad Astra's capital Asina. It is not
yet known for what reason the irregulars are so far
north, but informed sources claim that they want to
negotiate further goods and supply contracts. For
several years, Ad Astra has been supplying the front-line
fighters of the free fighters with supplies and dressing
materials. 

Some of the registered residents of Asina and Caladh
Erenn are now eligible to be sworn in as new citizens of
Ad Astra at the end of their one-year term. A public
swearing-in ceremony will therefore take place in the
presence of Their Excellencies during the Year
Celebration.
At the same time, all persons who have newly settled in
Asina or Caladh Erenn in the past lunar cycles are
called upon to register as residents. Only then will the
one-year period begin, which is a prerequisite for later
citizenship.  
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1 spoon lavender syrup 
3 spoons pomegranate elixir 
Juice of 2 oranges 
A squeeze of lemon 
Dilute with water to taste 

For extra patience, add 2 spoonfuls of
gin. 

Wir kamen getrieben von Sehnsucht und Wind 
Nach Freiheit und Träumen, die unsre nur sind 
Betraten voll Kühnheit dies´ machtvolle Land 
Und reichten einander die Hand 
Wir stritten zusammen und gaben viel Blut 
Doch Stärke und Einheit gab uns allzeit Mut 
Und wanderten wir durch Mühsal und Staub, 
Nun heben wir stolz unser Haupt! 
 
Empor zu den Sternen, den Weg wir bereiten 
Wir formen die neue Zeit! 
Ihr Licht wird uns wärmen, Erkenntnis uns leiten 
Durch Traum und die Wirklichkeit! 
 
Wir streben nach Klarheit in unserem Tun 
Denn nur auf Verständnis kann Zukunft fest ruh´n 
Erst fragen, dann schlagen ist unsere Wahl 
Denn Erkenntnis ist stärker als Stahl! 
Wir heben die Stimme mit Herz und Verstand 
Und geben es aller Welt stetig bekannt 
Wo silberne Schlange auf Goldschwingen fliegt 
Führt Wissen und Einheit zum Sieg! 
 
Empor zu den Sternen, den Weg wir bereiten 
Wir formen die neue Zeit! 
Ihr Licht wird uns wärmen, Erkenntnis uns leiten 
Durch Traum und die Wirklichkeit! 

Komponistin: Samara Silberkehl              

Standing on the tower 
Second watch, as dark as coal 
“For but a cup of ale,” he said “I’d give my iron soul!” 

The guard had spoken softly 
Yet his words still wander far 
Something’s up and listening, in nights as dark as tar

“Come sit with me a moment,” 
Said the mask, a maiden’s face 
“I heard a prayer and came to you, with ale and my
embrace” 

Standing on the tower 
Second watch, as dark as coal 
Stands a guardsman blissed and blind, with rust instead
of soul 

A little patter, fingers webbed 
A watchful clever power 
Another guard is watching still, and loyal to the tower 

The soulless guard had looked now 
And mused to burn the town 
The feathered brave and bold had come to push the
traitor down 

Standing on the tower 
Second watch as dark as coal 
A goose forever standing watch, prepared to guard us all

Zhinn ní Fhiona


