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The adage “¥YWords have Potwer” has alwaps proven true and each story, no matter how fantastical, will sometwhere have a small grain
of truth hidden within them. In our lands, what once were thought to be merely nursery rhpmes are coming alive. These tales told to
children, whether they be as warnings or for amugement, habe manifested themsgelves ag phantasms and illugions and have walked our
streets at night. Don’t be mistaken--these are not creatures you twould wish to trifle with alone. This edition of The Trabance
Chronicle will be exclugively publishing these nursery rhymes so that all subjects can habe them on band. So far banishing them and
digpelling the creatures bas tworked but at times thep banish only to reappear elsetvhere. The only consist wap of getting rid of them
effectibely is to read the appropriate rhyme that coincides with the phantasm to it. Hotw and Wwho (s summoning them is unknoln so Sir
Weaveforger asks that if possible when pou encounter the creatures, grab a bard or scholar first to see if they might be able to garner
any information about it with their lores. GOtherwise, keep a coppy on this on pou at all times—pou might never know twhen or where thep
might appear to pou. Any with information regarding these creatures is asked to contact Tobar since he is compiling the information on

them that we knotw so far. Safe journeps my friends.

Smiling Jack

Smiling Jack
Smiling Jack with the pellow cap,
Sneaks up on pou. Tap Tap Tap.
Drops golden treagure at pour feet.
@) so shinp! @ so stweet!
all that treasure, what a sight.
But don't forget, Smiling Jack's bite.
@ourh that treasure at pour feet,
And Smiling Jack. It's pou he'll eat!

LKnoton FFacts: This phantagm appears as a smiling, silent

poung man, often in a pellotw hat. He drops an illusory gold

toin at pour feet. If pou attempt to pick it up, he debours pou
twhole.

Little Polly Pox

Little Polly Pox lobed tending to her flocks,
But they all got sick and died.
So she went into toln and sat dotwn by the well,
And cried and cried and cried.

The totwnsfolks came round to see what was the matter,
And upon them pher tears did go pitter patter.
They hbugaed her and told her that all would be well,
ittle did they knotw of the fate that befell
All the others that Polly had found
¥Who all notw lap dead buried deep in the ground.
Bou see it’s her touch that lets the sickness begin,
The chills, the coughing, the wheesing.

Qoo late they found out the cause of their troubles
As they coughed and bled with their flesh cobered in bubbles
And go the townsfolk all lap dying and bleeding,
Since Little Polly’s looks were ob so deceibing.

Stoeet Mary

Stoeet Mary, full of jop,
fell in lobe with a dark haired boy,
@This dark haired bop with a heart of ice,
@o her he pretended to be nice.
1He wooed her with his words of honep,
twhen all he wanted was her father’s monep.
ot a coin remained, he spent it all,
And Mary’s tears became a waterfall.
1Be asked her to stop them spilling,
But soon their house with tears was filling.
1He begaed her to reverse her froton,
In a house full of tears, he was [eft to droton.
So notw pou knotw that qreed’s a sin,
PBut breaking a heart will drotwn all Aratwpn.

Knotwn Facts: Mary appears to be a beautiful
poung woman wailing uncontrollably.

Anconfirmed: YWe believe Mary will attack anp

dark -baired man she encounters. If her crping

continues long enough, we believe her tears will

be enough to drotwn anpone near her, similar to
bery strong Wwater magic



The Broken Ring

King Gregory was fair and wise
A noble Ring of Kormpre
But his wife The Queen was cruel and cold
And against him she did conspire
¥ith forces dark, and sorceries black
She placed a curse upon his throne
And when poor King Gregory, that morning sat
He was suddenly turned to stone
4 pagsing priest did see this happen
And praped for a resolution
Phen The Queen returned with mace in hand
The Stone King had his vetribution
Where her weapon struck him hard
Hig arm fell to the ground
But the curse rebounded upon her as well
and their Knights two statues found
So beware The King dressed all in white
Afor be shall surely do pou harm
As he walks through the lands of @ly Kormpre
Searching for his missing arm.

Mixy and Moxy

Mixy and Moxp were two poung bops,
Pho thought hurting people was one of life’s jops.
Afrom lighting fires in Jfarmer John's barn,
o stwapping out silks for old pellow parn.

As they arew older, their crimes grew far worse.
®ntil they crossed a witch who [aid dotwn a curse
Of unparalleled cruelty and a rasor sharp wit,
Afor their crimes, the punishment would now surelp fit.
Bou gee for ebery crime thep tried to commit,

@o that crime, they themselbes would be forced to admit,
Angry Mixp and Hoxp tracked doton that old witch,
And burned her to death in a tub full of pitch.

Her death curge she laid on them with ber last breath,
All people will hate pou from notw until death.

3o matter holo innocent pour words may appear,
Only bate and bile will all others hear.

S0, poung friend, let mp words be understood,
Empty pour hearts of hatred and strive to Do good.

The Lord of Dreams

Tip toe, tip toe, and here he'll go,
into pour house at night.
Afor be is the Lord of restless dreams,
ho will et pour mind to right.

A little bop, did one ebe past hatch a daring plan.
@o catch a glimpse of the Lord of Sany,
And gee him as he stands.

The bop slept with one epe open,
Hoping to test his luck.

But the lord was far too crafty,
And the orb he quickly plucked.

So do not seek the Lord of Breams,
And heed this very rhyme.

Do not be that poor blind bop.
o tried a second time.

LKnoton Facts: Sometimes called the Lady of Breams. This
phantasm can put people to sleep.

@Anconfirmed: It is beliebed the Lord/Lady of BDreams will try
to blind anpone Wwho resists it's attempts to put them to sleep.

Alag the Hunter

In the darkness ABag [umbers,
through the lands, because he hungers,
Scooping up children twith his powerful hands,
to fill his stomach’s endless demands.
1Big dogs of war, they howl so sad.
HBunting forever has driven them mad.

So twbhen pou’re alone in that empty twood,
Waping of houndsg spells no omen good.
Bou'll hear footfalls going snicker -gnack,
As Wiag wants pour bones to crack.

LKnoton Facts: Aag was a historical ogre warlord who trained
a pack of wolbes to hunt for him. This manifestation includes
phantom wolbes.

Anconfirmed: Bistorically, ABag mapy have been a BDruid. It is
said he preferred to eat the flesh of human children.



