
  

The Brighthelm Babbler
15/08/1313 – In matriarchal Brighthelm, paper burns you!

Babbler Burns!
Two weeks ago today, a terrible tragedy struck at the offices Brighthelm's most prestigious newspaper. A fire 
broke out in a small storage area of Babbler House, which soon spread to engulf the entire building. Many 
lives were lost to the inferno which raged for several hours on Thursday night, and was only eventually 
extinguished due to the heroic efforts of local peasants and the city watch. Thankfully, the blaze did not spread 
to any nearby buildings.

Aside from the awful death toll (which included the Babblers beloved mascot and dear friend, Archie the 
Donkey), the fire came at a high price: for the first time in it's 11 year history, the Brighthelm Babbler failed to 
print the fortnight's news, causing widespread panic and disappointment among our loyal reader. Many feared 
that the blaze would spell the end of quest to bring exciting and unbiased news reports to the masses, but they 
were wrong! With the aid of a mysterious benefactor (who has humbly decided to remain anonymous) the 
Brighthelm Babbler is already back in print!

Many wonder how the fire started. Could it have simply been an accident? Due the Babbler's impeccable 
health and safety record, many find this explanation to be most unlikely. So is something more sinister afoot? 
Eye witnesses report seeing a “shifty looking” Tomten women with a “weird accent” hanging around just 
before smoke was spotted rising from the building. Could this be the Myfanwe, the infamous arsonist? Are 
foreign gangs trying to prevent you, dear reader, from knowing the truth? For now, the investigation 
continues...

Dean Kendal Elected as Mayor!
In a surprising and most welcome turn of events, Dean Eudora Lucinda Kendal (formerly of the Grey College) 
pulled  ahead at the eleventh hour, comfortably netting a majority in the elections. We at the Babbler have of 
course always supported the diverse culture of Brighthelm, a city where even those who come into life at the 
greatest disadvantage can truly make something of themselves. Dean Kendal has clearly demonstrated great 
intellectual, as well as political prowess in the College, and we have often said that other offices and guilds 
could learn a lot from the way the colleges conduct their business. With so many elves on the City Council, 
we forsee a great future of communication and understanding between some of our city's wealthiest 
institutions and its governing bodies.

There has been much speculation over what changes to the law might occur under the new mayor, the first 
elemental elf in 15 years. However this speculation is a yearly phenomenon, as the role of the mayor is mostly 
ambassadorial. Changes in law require ratification by the city council, a lengthy process fraught with appeals 
by different guilds and colleges. But we gathered up some rumours about Dean Kendal's goals anyway 
anyway. Here's what may be on the cards:

Election Results Breakdown

Eudora Kendal..............................................................................8621
Elidad Swordsowrn......................................................................4587
Crawford of Crofter......................................................................3383
Cavdor of Balance........................................................................1854
Tinderbox the Kender.....................................................................999
Henric Ulm.....................................................................................117

More powers to be given to colleges 
to handle small crimes internally.
A full census to be taken for the 
purposes of public safety and 
taxation.
Some improvements to current animal 
rights laws.



  

Swog Saviour Confirmed!

Rumours of man blessed with the power to heal sick or wounded Swogs with a touch 
alone had circulated for some weeks, and so we decided to send in an uncover 
reporter to find the truth. The author was fully expected this man to prove to be 
nothing more than a charlatan, praying on the desperate and downtrodden - boy, was 
I wrong!

Thomas Slater, a quiet and unassuming man, at first seemed reluctant to 
demonstrate his rare gift. But once he saw the suffering of the poor Swog we had 
brought with us, his eyes began to shine with compassion. He laid hands upon the 
beast, and without so much as mentioning the name of a god, the creature made a 
full and swift recovery! And like a true saint, he didn't even charge a single shilling. If 
you have a sick, injured, or depressed swog, Thomas is the man to call!

In Loving memory of Archie, the loyal babbler delivery-donkey

Homunculi 
Attack's 
Intensify!
More and more people are being 
attacked in their homes at night by 
these deformed monstrosities, which 
experts call “Homunculus”. The dead 
are dragged down into the sewers, while 
survivors are afflicted by a terrible 
wasting disease, that some fear may 
even turn it's victims into Homunculi if 
left untreated.  No one seems to know 
where these beast are coming from, but 
one thing is clear – illegal and highly 
irresponsible alchemy is to blame. The 
guild claims that such experiments are 
totally forbidden, and that all guild 
members are closely regulated to 
prevent such madness, but it is not 
enough - each night, more innocent are 
slaughtered.

With the City Watch already stretched 
perilously thin and the King's Army 
overseas, who will save us from this 
latest calamity? Can the Alchemists 
really be trusted?

Kender Kolouring 
Korner!

Proofreeding services available.

Tyred of misstakes runing you're 
operatunities? Were hear too help. 
Adress tects two:
Smyth and Smythe,
5 Hive Drive.
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