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Gresetings, )

As Guildnaster of Litweature during the reign af
Aramithris Rex III, it is my duty and pleasure to present
"The Keep", the afftical Buwniﬂg bands literary magazine.

The content was conpiled from weitten work submnitted
in crown qualifications previous to the election of
Aramithris. Also included is art worl: which I felt
complengnted the poems and stories.

Thanks to everyone who made this possible. Special
thanks to Raux, Guildmaster of Art, and ko the Crown for
their patience. o

I hope yow enjow this magazine as much as I have.

E In Service to Amtgard

Dmlnhm%\

IR

Fﬂ AlL rights to the material within remain the. anthors .
S and artists themselves. - _

' 0 This is a nonprofit magazine, protected by the Library
of Congress. ' '

Cmmﬂﬁééht'ivqm (unpublisked worlk)
by Amtgard, Ningdom of bthe Burning Lands
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. R shadow could now be seun,

Farlan’'s Creaturs

Shadows duelled in the corners. The only words hsard in  the
dungeon was a chanting of an ancient language. Orops af watae
fell from the celling ubDVE..udrip...drip...drip._ It was, agll
quits monotonoua., Than suddenly a new voice was introduced +to
the darkness. It sounded quits BNgry, as though Just awalkenead
From a deep slasp. g Scream pisrcad through tha. dank, musty air,

cast upon the wall by the flickering
torches. | But this shadoy was nat human.  No...it was much too
large and had an otharworldly shape. Now it turned the. cornar,
laughing and hissing all at onca. Orool Fell Fram long - teeth,
Just as tha drip of ' water, but g new ' scund waes
addad...drip..hiss..drip..hiss. Wherasver the monstrous liquid
hit the Ffloor the stone actuall

U burned. 1t stormed up the
stairway and through a door, hursting outdoors, It raissd its

hand to shigld its Buas fFrom the blazing sun. Leather cresaked as
it expandad its wings and lifted inta tha air. It Flew in tha
direction of the mountainsg, ‘

Back in- the dungeon a wizard lay on the hard floor,
sesmingly dead., But wait...a Finger maved...then 8 hand, The
Lonjursr  pushad himself Off the floor. A loud hiss Flopatad
through tha darknass, Followad by & yalp of pain. Tha wizacrd had
plantad his hand in a pool oF the corrosivs saliva left hy the
monstear, '

Thz wizard is Forlan, a mers initiate tn the dark arts. QOnes
Mmust be hrilliant, gr quite mad, to learn ths art of magic. But
Forlan sesmed to bhe the latter, For he had called a demon forth

From the gabyss. This was quite Faolish, aven learnad  wizmards
hesitate to dg so. ’
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cf thas homa. The man whao lived ha

Ha creeped up the stairs and through the braken doar. Hu
bazed into the harizaon, bhut the monstar was pgone Fram sight.
Forlan bent aver and Picked up rock. He held it in his hand ano
chantad a shart spall, The rack Floated upwarcs, then it Flew bg
tha east For ahout three Faet. '

"So...my Friend has taken refuge in thse mountains, NG
matter, I will Find him vventually.” His Forshead creasad as in
worry. Then he said, almost banseath his breath "Unless ha finds
me Ficst|”

It was dark before Forlan was ready. Hs exited the
which was his home. .- No soonar had he sat Foot out the doar
he was transformed intao 80 owl, 'with a silvar pendant dangling
fram its neck, The owl Flew tgo the east, towards the mauntains.

The owl came tog a thatched hut, the homa afF a pleasant
Farming Family. Farlan Flew arcund tha building until hg Faund
an opening in the roof. Hs wigglsed his way through and found
himself parched among the rafters, Forlan had an axcallent viow

re obviously heard Forlun'sy
entrance, Ffor he looked up,

“"Coma herg dear,” ha ecalled to his wiFa, "ws
visitori»

"And a beautiful one at thati{” came the woman's roply,
"l'va nsver ssan an owl that looked so wondacrful hefore.” Har
BHRER Narrowad and Forlan realized she had spotted thas pandant hae
wora. He Ffaered that they might try to steal it and maovad
towards the hole in the roof through which he entered.  The waman
seamad  to have notices this for she called out to him, "0a naot
fFear, you must he nn ordinary owl tg have such - a brilliant
pendant. We would not dream of taking it From you,”
A child npuw appearud at their side.,  »1°]1) bet ha's a pgoad
oment” Tha boy exclaimed. Y
Ihe hours passed and tha family went to sleap. Forlan, too,
‘began to grow waary. Than, avar so Eaintlg,Aa,Flapping pDf  wing
‘ould be hesard. The sound grew louder .until Forlan.realizad that
thesa were no ordinary wings, they wara wings af.’ leathert He
poked his hesad through the opaning in the roof and saw the damon .
he brought forth fram the ahyss coming his way. ~ He ra-gntered
the hut and scrasched and hootad as loud as possibla, hut the
Family did not awaken, At the last possible moment he Flauy
tha hut and lightly perchad an a tres not Far away .

kepp
than

hava o

From
From his

Family
‘perishad - inside thair own homa. Forlan turnad his haeaad, Wass
this the horror which he had brought into the warld? Was it
indaed his Fault For what Was happeaning to the Family, or was
a8 cruel twist ofF FataT _ '

Farlan dacidsd he could- take this na longer. Ha flew +n the
ground and immediatsly transformed ta his human shapsa. Haouwaver,
in placa of his robes he wore armor and in Placs of his wand was
2 sword. He rushed with all his Spaed and burst through tha hut's
door, What he beheld as he antereg mada  him winca, The
craatura was Feasting on the remains of the Family, hloodied
limbs hung from its mouth as it turned toward Forlan.

it



Forlan uttered words bengath his breath. "May your hlood
boil within your veins!” and indeed, the monster’s bload did Just
that| It turnad 1its horrid head skyward and scresmsd. Ita
leathery skin burned all about it, yet it lived. Tha damon
turned  toward Farlan and struclk out with a clawed hand. The

stesl sharp claws ripped through tha armor and into Forlan's
skin. Forlan drew up his hand and hurlad ths sward with =11 his
might. The mighty blade plungsd into the creatures skin, =and
lighting spread from tha wound tpn engulf the manstec. Ths caadly
strealkas bpf lightning brushed across Forlan, +too, and cacssd

great  pain and inJury. Ths monster lived, but was preatly
wzakaned,
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"Thera is ane 1laut chanpce!” Said Forlan. with this ?m
grasped his pendant and staod erect. A light, pure as wintgr o
First snow, engulfed him. "The remalns of Forlan's armor L?ll
from-his body. The light totally cbscured Forlan From view. The

monster shielded its eyes from the light., When the light fFinally

subsided a gresat unicorn stood in Farlan’s stead. Acrass  tha

sida of this wondrous being was a gaping wound, seemingly causes

From tha claws ofF the damon. The white skin around this oroa was

slowly being stainasd red.. The wunicorn chargad,. and its hErn
plunged into tha manstar’s side, killing it instantly. Tha
unicorn, which was Forlan, was exhausted. It, too, died that

night. . In tha marning villa
sight of the hattlg.
of the humhle homa,

gers cama from all gvar to ses tha
There were no dead bodies amang the ruins
Whare the monster had been was a blackened
hole in the ground. Where thae remains of the bodies of the thras
Family members and the body of the unicorn had bean were " four
straight, tall, and proud oak trees. (One of thess ‘trees, whan

Sean in tha darkest aof nights, glows with -z glnricdss white light.
And on thess nights the ghast of a unicorn can be -sesn running in
the pasturea naarhy




MY LOVE

I am devout to her beauty, as Eros

Slays my heart and blinds my eyes

with his cupidic bow and Arrovs,

from aloft her in the shinning skies.

Hers are the pooled eyes and the coppertone .

Of the goddess, Venus from fallen Rome.

Desired i5 she, more than Jason's Golden. Flecce.
She is my Aphrodite of ancient Greece.. ' =~ .
She shines a Eos, the coming dawn.

Her beauty gleams, it shines so bright,

Lighting the path for Apollo, the rising sun,
She magnifies the early morning light.

She filters into my dreams,

Haunting my land of siumber.

As a phantom in the future,

Her visage strolls through a resevoir
Of times in my mind spent together.

My heart unlocks the door, her eyes melt tha key,
As she stalks through my pools of memory.

She is a celluloid dream come to life,

Never to fade avay and die, never to feel strifo

I pledge my heart in hands of prayinea faith to her
Az she journies over

s/EZ= The horizon yet further

WEne Across the vast blue water.

hin‘-”
i A ¥
N

Wﬁ“

Iy
Il Hmimul

-1 am fighting many wars Ffor her love
For even though shz is but one,

She is thc one ané only one,

That I could evoer laove.

¥
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It would crush my heart

— And tear my soul aparl,

If someone else were to win her love,

‘The love for me, of my pretty little, whitc dove.




Thou art the hunter of hearts,

Thou hath no soul.

Thy arrows but wound, they do not kili'-'

" ---ij,n.

Thou leavest thy prey in aggny, to only hope in vain for mermful death

Thou hast brought down the mighty and the meek with equdl cruelty
In life, ‘Thou art the bringer of folly and pain.

My heart h_ath felt the pierce of thy cruel dart.
I feel my life flow from my wounds and yet, no death will come.

I gasp for breath that wil] not come, I am drowning but yet I breath on.

There is no salve nor balm to ease my pain.

Not even in the empty embrace of sleep can I forget.

The pain awakens me again and I bleed anew.

Cupid I curseth thy name,
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_Theinobles in their steel and their damask ride by
vigh lord in his splendor above them.

. .Their'fine blooded mounts

. More worthy than we.

All baw as the hunt rides by.

. i The sheen of their steeds who curvette in their pride
" Doegcbut glint off the jewels of their riders. :
- We'stand in their dust '

- . .;.-And pray to the gods

: . )

L

et

maids find no favor amongst them",

he Jbi*d"s' restless 'eye quickens to Lr~e}isure '_

“ w5 And she who s waiting
it For youth's sweet reward

Jow'as the hunt rides by, - -

v 'Tne greqt blooded stallion does plunge and then cease.

i The-lord becons for her to come closer. -

.t With her eager eyes lowered

' She.obeys in the dust - T
i ken up on the.saddle before him.

' 'She was gone jusl that day and all of the night. =
:-We found her at dawn on the green. o

' She. never has spoken. o

i.she bows in tears when thé hunt rides bv.
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Unicorn's Glan

45 I liw Yegcing
On a sofr peog of grass
Underacach g glant
A bubhling broole ,
Dances by, .
Singing its water songs
For faerles, fauns

, aged ouk tree,

» and elvay,

A graceful unjicorn

In blinding Whire Splendour
Prances By

Browmies and Piyxies
Play games 1in the clearing
Full of merrimenc and laugheery,

I treasurp
This peaceful time
To dream as T wish,
Unhinderad,




ROUND US THE WILD CREATURES

Round us the wild creatures,

Overhead the trees,
Under fool the nnss—Urachs,
=Life and love wilth these!

I tp wear a fawn-skin,
Thow to dress in flowee;
All the long sunmer—day.,
That greenwood lifp of ours!

Rich=~—pavilioned, rather,
—=Htill the world withoult——
Inside-~gold--ronfed illk—-—
Walled silence round about!

Queen it--Thou on purple,

I at watech and warad——
Couched beneath the columns gaze
Thy slave—-—Loves’ guard!

Boy, for us no world,

Let throngs press thee to ne!
Up and down amic wen,

Feart by heartb fare we!

& riar

1y .:Q_.v
l '.l:-l’qaﬁ

: Welcome saqualid vesture,
F=xav i i ‘Hash Ymiceq'ha?eful facw!
God is soul, souls I and Thow:
With souwls should souls have placo.

silent Sojourn

{hispering along in the dark
of space.

E Threaded in suspension

. between here and there.
1 unly the silence of vacuum -~
E to greet a voyager
k

E

that never
rows
weary.
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THE JUSGLER

A group of players finus il;u]r benighted in u seall wil-
lage. The villagers affer 1o share their evening wtl i refun
for enfeptainment,  All the players agree to the buwiygein sove (he

fuggler who bids they others (o enjoy their nueal but he has ather

oppelifes to satlsfy.
GIORUS

Ch fine jiggery pokery

I've a rare sel of bolis with -

me .
Come wateh and 1'11 give you q
show,

HE SPY5 A FAIR YOUNS FLOWER

Ah, llay, my lovely naiden

I espied  you 'wongst  (he
athers,

And where's your Mz end Da ny
lave?

Have you any Stropping
brathers?

.

1 note your kind concern Sir,
But, alas I'm quile ajone.

My funily's gone a'visiting
And I'm taling ny [lewers Ko,

Ah, sy darling ' escorl you
And entertain you on the Wy
I've tricks I vow you've jever
seen o
And  for you Lthere will Le no
hay.

And he juggled his boils and
her flowirs

As  they stralled along the
green. .
She swore he was the clever one
For such tricks she'd never
seen,

And coming at last (o her col-
lage : o

She hade him v core in

For in further entertainment
There coutd surely be na.osin., |

"Sit your dear self down'Sir

And we'll hive a gloss of wine.
You've showed o e soowe dur-
ling lricks. ) .
Hiove you others just as fine?

iy, sa ! do, you clever miss,
Perhaps fust o one or o two.

. But | needs bLug for your assis-

tance,
For these tricks just one can!'y
do.

Core sil upmn e Tap 1 while
Let us see your deinty g

Aned T shenw you June do Jugyle
Bul Ly nomm you'll Le nu maid.

Ah, Sir, 1 can assure you

It's o title ! alhue.

So he jugyled balls and other
things

And by down she's o maid no
onre,

As the cock crewed up the  sun-
rise.

All the pluyers did depart
Leaving behind o auid with aure-
velous frichs,

Which to others she'tl soon in-
part,

Crimmme Tan =i




Flaion

among the shattened mashs
the only song in the minwon
L4 my name

£
a
.

Climb forever through-
autumn wind, biting, wintry

Fragrant with heather’s heady tang.

across the valley,

Verdant hills conceal the sea.

The Grey Xing summons me home,
Here, to Carn March Arthur. '

Lost voicés ecﬁo in the breeze
”;Snatch at my hair and cloak, invade
my soul. Bleating

Sheep summon me

from my distant self,

now swept away.

An icy-white blossom drifts from the

Brenin Llwyd’s vaporous breath swirls

Echoes of a Distant Pa:



Wall: Softly

_ Walk softly
on ground where love has lain.

Lighten the heavy fToot
that wowld disturb
what love remains

zleeping in the warm sod.

That hallowsd sarth
will blaow again
and love will hlossam
fram her sueetness
when lovers
mith light feet

- and warm hands
kneel and worship there.
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SKY WARRIOR

The sagle flies
up in the sky.
Watching everthing
through his shining eues.

He is 'a strong creature

always ready to die.

He always enters battle
with a warrior’s fighting cry.

Yet when the battle
is at an end,

e emerges the king
onee again.



UNWANTON . SOULS

With a swing of tha scytha
‘comes Death’s dread plague
Taking his toll on precicus life
he plys his dour trade

-~ Hig victims doth guaver.
with fear of the unknouwn.
They pray Far a saviar
Too late, Death’s seeds hava haen soun

On liFe does the blads descend,
ripping souls from their bodily home
For in a leather bound tema it ls pannad
that in purgatory they are doomed to roam

Oeath's tapestry is woven
with Fear like blazing coals
Life is to be plucked From the chasen,
leaving behind unuwanton souls




. Smith's prodigal’ son had' long since’ faded into

“enslaved countless nunbers.,
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It was by the hand u’lf:-'lt’jf’}and I came into existence. To nost

I represented little more than a fine piece of art, a tool for
Linding nuations or slaying my custodian's encmics. Must who
viewed me had no idea of my: full potentiul; mv role as the nuster
obsecuriiy,
Throughout the ages I, like a whore, have been passed from hand -
to hand. I have built and destroyed nations. I have freed and

My creator would have wept had he
still lived. S 3

You must understand; mankind is blessed.
his eyes perhaps, but nonetheless a irait w
vival as a species ... nortality,
to metamorphose onto a higher plane
rule and the good stagnate.

Not a blessing in
hich insures his sur-
For were the hunan mind wiable
through death, " evil would

Today mon has forgotten the fate
dragons, trolls and other denizens of the e
fantasies of children. I. do but ho
remains well hidden or misunderstood: pe

of the past, Elves,
lder ages are now but
pe that mugic ye! unfuded
rhaps like myse!f.

I't was in Hern's hands ny song first was heard, bu! 1ike Jor
the rest of his kind the mortal world overcame him and he Dbecane
a figment, visible to only those of mixed spirit. [ was hidden
in obscurity - occasionally hefted by'would-be kings, By one
such man I was driven into stone ang forgotten,



Arthur, having discovered my nature and Ihus; }f‘reemg me in
an age when elves were but fantasies and superstition to men,
showed me the ancients were not all gone. Arthur unlnowingly
called to me and I gave him his heritage, but his blood began 1o
burm with the inner magic his hunn side could not accep!. I was
cast into the sea and a man died.

In time I would  share my song with many kindred sou!s -
‘Charlemagne, Napoleon and Saruel Adams to nune a Jew. But Ilmesl
~are rapidly changing; the world of faerie has become nore obscure
and I find myself laying under glass to be viewed as an antiquity

(if they only knew).

I now sit quietly, days of glory echo in my memorv as
thousands of dull eyes view my inprisonment as little nore than
times past. A child Stopped at my resting place today, and some-
thing happened, aq feeling, a touch I have not felt for a long
time. This one's eyes opened in wonder as | sung ny elernal

song. And I then knew as her mother pulled her avay, I um not
alone.




