
Locations not directly on the main continents of Avistym.

The Morning Star
Ruined House
Wyrmsblood Isle

Other Places



A large ship (approximately the size of a galley) that was previously owned by Redwing and was
gifted to Kendan. It is capable of flight, and has enough room to comfortably fit an entire village of
moth people. Historically it was used by Redwing's people to travel to large gatherings in other
plates of the world. Currently, it acts as the main form of transportation for the Guild Council.

 

Excerpt from Kayde's Notes:
I feel like I've seen every damn inch of this ship by now. All this travel time is fine and all, but
having to spend the nights awake and all by myself too? I've probably paced the length of this ship
at least 100 times over. I REALLY need to find some kind of hobby to do overnight.

Koebi's Journal: "-the mechanism is fascinating; instead of of power being generated by the relative
motion of mechanical fluxes like I originally thought, it's ACTUALLY produced by the modial
interaction of magi-reluctance and capacitive ditractance. If I can refit the ambifacient waneshaft
and prevent side-fumbling in the panametric fan, I'm pretty sure I could get some extra speed and
height out of her, but before I can do that, I'd need to rewind the lotus o-delta type stators and-"
[The remainder of this text is almost entirely illegible.]

"They have a boat? A FLYING BOAT?!" - Chase, upon hearing about the flying boat

Valefor's Archive / Magical Items / The Morning Star

Yet another entry I'm not exactly sure how to categorize; strictly speaking, I think this is a magical
item at the end of the day, but this archive is meant to give you my perspective on all I've learned,
and to me the Morning Star is a location that's become dear to my heart. It represents the first
unbelievable kindness I was shown in this world, carried me across the sea to where I'd meet the
traveling companions I've come to know so well, and the peaceful days and nights spent moving
between destinations are a comfortable routine by now. I may never understand why Redwing
chose to give me this vessel, but I sincerely hope he knows just how far that generosity has taken
me.

The Morning Star



A strange, burned-out home on an island south of Alsania. Apparently, a mage of some sort lived in
the house before it went up in flames. There were records of them arriving in The New World
unexpectedly, with no way of going home - though no mention of how they arrived at such a
conclusion was mentioned.

 

“Y’know, looking back at this…knowing what we know about what Aarindal did, was the person in
this house from our world? It’d make sense, and if he could send the Jakkai to this New World,
someone could accidentally send themself too…” -Excerpt from Xena’s journal.

Ruined House



An island towards the southern part of Avistym that is covered in a singular, overgrown forest
known as the Drachenwood. This island's soil has been heavily contaminated with dragon blood,
which has caused all of the flora to become carnivorous and grow at a much quicker rate than
would be normal. Notable locations on this island are the collapsed ruins of Rath Rosarea's castle,
and a mausoleum that previously housed many corpses of dragons. The latter was the source of
the dragon blood that contaminated the soil.

 

"This place is fucked up. A tree tried to eat me. A TREE," Xena, on Wyrmblood Isle

Koebi's Journal: "This place has some WACKY magical properties. I obtained a sample of the water
here; it seems to be connected to the gigantic growth and carnivorous nature of the trees."

Excerpt from Kayde's Notes:
There wasn't much of interest in the mausoleum, though Xena told me that it used to be filled with
dead dragon corpses, whose blood was leeching into the soil and apparently caused them to

Wyrmsblood Isle
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become carnivorous. We reasoned that it was likely the roots of these trees that had completely
cleaned the place of any traces of organic matter. It's for this reason that I've decided to call this
island Wyrmsblood Isle. Maybe not my most subtle name, but undeniably fitting.

“It’s fucked up learning why all those dragons got their blood drained in the basement of that
building here. An entire second fucking Thoril to be used as a vessel. Fuck. Just another problem to
be added to the list…as fucking always…” - Excerpt from Xena’s journal.


