
Book of the Dead 
 
What we have done for our selves alone dies with us; what we have done 
for others and the Guild remains and is immortal 
 
Master Ori 
Voice of the Spiral 
 
 
 
 
 
It is with a heavy heart that I must notify all Scouts of the loss of 3 of our 
number at the Incantors Gathering 26th February 1105 
 
Vixen - Rank 5 - Senior Aide to Master Cutter. Vixen was a member of this 
guild before I had joined, she one of the most long serving members and one 
of the most memorable 
 
Accacia - Rank 3 - Pathfinder to Master Ori. Wolf and loyal guild member, 
those who she has touched will remember her in fondness 
 
Rook - Rank 2 - Guild Security, always managed to get in to trouble, even 
when there was none to be found, I will miss scolding him 
 
Master Ori 
 
Moot 2 1105 
 
a time of great loss to the guild 
 
Jared Scott - Unicorn by nature, a trader at heart and a loyal long serving 
scout, taken from us by minions of he of the mountain 
 
Katerina - New to the guild, new to an oath, with a life ahead of her, taken 
from us by Conclave  
 
Crow - New to the guild, yet shone brightly very quickly, New to the oath 
and strong in its power, taken from us by the Conclave 
 
Morpork - Leader of the Gryphon nation, Steward and loyal guild member, a 
lost for many, taken from us by the Claw, enemy of the Gryphon Faction 
 
All are to be remembered 
 
Master Ori 
 
Gathering of Nation 1105 
 
Elijah - rank 4 
ritualist to guild, the Tribes and Tarantula faction high ritualist, died 
whilst performing a ritual, amongst the rest of the team. He will be missed 
by all. 
 
Ailwen  
Avatar or Tarka-see. Friend to the guild. Died defending the world and the 
guild from he who is trapped in the mountain, he always went for the 
biggest in the room ... it was usually him 
 
 



Tsume - Rank 3 
Satsugai, Tengu and guild member, he followed Theolin in the light path, 
faced the Daemon of the mountain alone to protect all and failed to save 
himself. His sacrifice for the guild will always be remembered. 
 
Sane 
Ritualist for the guild and his faction the Bears, Left us to be with his 
ancestors. His last gift a letter to the guild and his loved ones... He felt it 
was his time, he will be forever in our thoughts 
 
Caliph Saul ibn Ishma-El ibn Shaitan abd Vahli of the Wardens 
Steward, Tribes leader, Loyal retainer. Murdered by the Conclave. For all 
those that knew him well, the feeling of loss in immeasurable. I have no 
more words 
 
Mysis 
long term guild member, avatar of greed. The day came when he bit off more 
than he could chew. His skills and humour will be missed by all. 
 
Loccy 
Viper liaison to the guild, Loyal thug on occasion. Died destroying 
schaedel, pattern of good. Something he believed in, the full consequence 
of which is still unknown to the world ... Balls of steel 
 
Eramis 
Viper scout, agent and pathfinder. Murdered by conclave an asset to 
Faction and guild. 
 
A sad time for us all 
 
Master Ori 
 
 
Grandmaster Cutter 
Cuttain, Former leader of the Scarabs: 
 
Cutter became the Arm of the Mountain after joining the Scouts Guild and 
saving us from many years of confrontation. 
 
A Stalwart defender of the Guild with an attitude that rallied people 
around him in battle, Cutter was always willing to stand in front of danger 
and spit in its face. 
 
Cutter died returning from a guild house to Irisia. Weakened by the actions 
of Saphis undergoing testing within the Spiral, Cutter and his team were 
ambushed by what we can only assume to be Scarabs. 
 
 
Cutter is a great loss to the Guild and will be remembered in the Mountain 
 



Concerning Silk Fairfax... 
 
Today is a sad day for us all, compounding the loss we feel after the death 
of Grand Master Cutter at the hands of the Scarabs. 
 
Scouts have returned from the Circle of Spines in Irisia, and the news they 
bring is not good.  
 
The one we search for was not there, blood was found and signs of an 
assault. He is long overdue in reporting in, we would have heard by now if 
he was going to. 
 
I have also searched the Mountain with the other Masters and he is not 
there. He does not reside in the Spiral's halls with his brother or the 
Zodiac. This would have given me hope however I know in my heart of 
hearts...he is gone. 
 
No...there is but one conclusion we can now draw. The one known to us as 
Silk Fairfax is gone, taken from us by forces as yet unidentified. It could 
have been servants of the Terranon, Guardians in the Spiral who'd fallen 
to the corruption, Tribesmen or their Daemons seeking sacrifice, old or 
new enemies surfacing, any of these and more possible still, we just can't 
tell at the moment. The Scouts who brought us the information from Irisia 
will share what they found with all who request it. 
 
But with certainty I can say Silk is dead, a Master of the eight Circle of the 
Mountain has passed from us, this Spiral Dancer will dance no more.  
 
Once Grand Master of the Scouts Guild, Baron of Naseby in Albion, 
protector of many and friend to more. Silk did much for the Guilds, his 
family, the Factions and beyond. Edreja will mourn his passing. 
 
We will find answers with time, and when we have them the Hands will move. 
Vengeance will be ours and I call upon all that were friends of Silk to 
rally, once we know for sure who is responsible, to serve justice. The dogs 
of war will be unleashed and those responsible will be torn down. If it 
should come to pass that this Salyc-dras, the one that seemingly united the 
Tribes in Irisia, is responsible, may he tremble at our coming. We will do the 
Tellurians a favour and remove the head of the snake that now threatens 
them. 
 
For now we must remember our friend, speak our memories of him and make 
sure we recognise everything he did for us. We must pay him the respect he 
deserves. 
 
At the Heartland Games we will meet to inter Grand Master Cutter in the 
Mountain, we will carry these memories of Silk into the Mountain at the 
same time. May a part of him, wherever he is, then gain some rest. 
 
I will also be in Silk's office at the Games, and we will raise a glass or six in 
his home from home, I'm sure others will join me. 
 
Spread these tidings, tell the Packs, carry the news to the corners of 
Edreja, all must know of his passing and gather to say goodbye. We will 
raise such a storm that even the Ancestors will take notice. 
 
In service of the Guild, 
 
Grand Master Urlin 
Hands of the Spiral 
Scouts Guild 
 



Heartland Games 30/05/1106 
 
Kane - Aide to Master Ori. Kane was not afraid to speak his mind. He remained 
true to his nature until the end. 
 
Hopscotch - Aide to Master Ori and primary information gatherer for the 
Voice. His skills were many, and he was deeply respected by those that knew 
him. His loss is keenly felt.  
 
Kade - Custodian of the Spiral. Kade was one of the supporting pillars of 
the Guild, and his strength and resourcefulness have saved and protected 
many over the years. The Guild is much weaker for his loss, and we will not 
see his like again. 
 
Nym - he had spent the last 2 years finding himself and was on his way back 
to the heart of the guild, his home 
 
 
Moot 1 1106 
 
Great losses to the guild 
 
Cho Jin 
Tengu and member of the Satsugai, died whilst defending the Tarantulas 
from Empire troops. He believed in free trade and opportunity, true to the 
guild and his people, he will be missed by all,  
 
Mata ne, O’tomo dachi desu 
 
Prince Vek 
Taken from the guild by the void, he died to save many, Prince of Erin, 
member of house Cruentatus, he had sworn a long oath to the guild, this 
loss will shake the mountain. may he find peace 
 
Pyrates 
Guild Arcana, Master of hidden secrets. Another that was long sworn to 
the spiral and the mountain, his mind was stronger than most I have known. 
This guild will be lucky to ever see his like again.  
 
Friends of the guild 
 
Judas 
Master thief, you will be missed by many in many ways. Your ambitions where 
too big for this world, I will miss watching you achieve them. Goodbye 
friend. 
 
Seth 
You slept for too long, I can only imagine what you may have achieved. 
 
Secret 
Taken too early from us, with much still to learn, he had a courageous 
heart. Safe journey 
 
Master Ori 
 
 



Gathering 1106 
 
Saturday afternoon Cornelius was taken from my side by a massive attack 
of ancestral energy forcing his pattern back to the planes of unlife... 
keeper of the crossroads for the tribes, his guidance and advice will be 
sorely missed by our family. 
Vengeance was swift. 
 
 
 
Bryargh Saturday 


