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Professor C
alderon M

yles of G
reyharrow

 U
niversity

w
as once the forem

ost scholar of ancient geography,
know

n for piecing together lost civilizations from
 m

ere
fragm

ents. H
is life changed w

hen an unsigned parcel
arrived—

inside, half of an im
possibly old m

ap inked on
tanned hide.

W
ithin a w

eek, he resigned. W
ithin a m

onth, he w
as

gone.
Years later, he returned from

 the w
ilds—

w
eathered,

silent, and forever changed. H
e now

 teaches only
occasionally, his sm

all lectures sparsely attended. T
hose

w
ho listen speak of a m

an w
ho is not charting the w

orld
for fam

e or fortune…
H

e m
aps it to rem

em
ber w

hat w
as lost.



D
esign

atio
n

: 0
8-X

I

H
e w

as b
o

rn
 in

 th
e slave tu

n
n

els b
en

eath
 M

ael’s R
each

, w
h

ere n
o

th
in

g h
ad

 a
n

am
e—

o
n

ly a n
u

m
b

er. H
is m

o
th

er h
id

 h
im

 fo
r eigh

t w
in

ters, stealin
g scrap

s an
d

w
h

isp
erin

g sto
ries o

f a life b
eyo

n
d

 th
e sto

n
e. W

h
en

 th
ey d

isco
vered

 h
im

, sh
e

step
p

ed
 b

etw
een

 h
er so

n
 an

d
 th

e gu
ard

s.
H

e w
a

tch
ed

 th
em

 kill h
er.

B
ran

d
ed

 0
8-X

I, h
e w

as th
ro

w
n

 in
to

 th
e p

its—
n

o
t as a figh

ter, b
u

t as m
eat fo

r
train

in
g b

o
u

ts. H
e learn

ed
 q

u
ickly: th

ere are n
o

 m
iracles in

 th
e u

n
d

erw
o

rld
—

o
n

ly th
o

se w
h

o
 refu

se to
 d

ie. H
e clim

b
ed

 th
ro

u
gh

 th
e b

lo
o

d
-so

aked
 tiers o

f th
e

aren
a, su

rvivin
g m

atch
 after m

atch
 u

n
til, o

n
e d

ay, h
e killed

 a ch
am

p
io

n
o

u
trigh

t. A
s p

u
n

ish
m

en
t, h

e w
as cast in

to
 th

e san
d

 to
 b

e to
rn

 ap
art b

y th
e

em
p

ero
r’s m

o
n

grels—
b

u
t in

stead
, h

e slew
 every b

east set u
p

o
n

 h
im

.
Th

e cro
w

d
 n

am
ed

 h
im

 “M
aelstro

m
.”

In
 th

e d
ep

th
s b

en
eath

 th
e aren

a, h
is n

u
m

b
er b

ecam
e h

is legen
d

, an
d

 m
o

rp
h

ed
fro

m
 0

8-X
I to

 X
I…

 th
en

 X
I to

 Zai, th
e sto

rm
 o

f sto
rm

s.
H

e d
o

es n
o

t figh
t fo

r glo
ry.

H
e figh

ts b
ecau

se h
e carries th

e d
ead

 w
ith

 h
im

—
an

d
 h

e w
ill n

o
t let th

em
 b

e
erased

.

S
p

o
ken

 N
am

e: Zai
A

ren
a N

am
e: M

aelstro
m
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D
raven

 w
as b

o
rn

 to
 a n

o
b

le h
o

u
se b

u
t w

atch
ed

 th
at h

o
u

se ro
t fro

m
 th

e in
sid

e. B
etrayed

b
y b

lo
o

d
 an

d
 fram

ed
 fo

r treaso
n

, h
e ch

o
se exile o

ver civil w
ar. P

u
rsu

ed
 b

y assassin
s, h

e
van

ish
ed

 in
to

 th
e d

ep
th

s o
f th

e B
lo

o
d

w
o

o
d

—
a fo

rest n
o

 m
an

 h
ad

 ever en
tered

 an
d

retu
rn

ed
 u

n
ch

an
ged

.
M

o
st b

elieve h
e d

ied
 th

ere.
B

u
t in

 tim
e, ru

m
o

rs b
egan

 to
 sp

read
. C

aravan
s sp

ared
 fro

m
 b

an
d

its, ch
ild

ren
 fo

u
n

d
 after

go
in

g m
issin

g, arro
w

s ap
p

earin
g fro

m
 n

o
w

h
ere to

 en
d

 raid
ers m

id
-ch

arge. N
o

 o
n

e saw
 h

im
—

o
n

ly th
e afterm

ath
. Th

e p
eo

p
le b

egan
 to

 w
h

isp
er a n

ew
 n

am
e, n

o
t o

f H
o

u
se o

r C
ro

w
n

,
b

u
t o

f legen
d

.
D

raven
.

H
e d

o
es n

o
t seek red

em
p

tio
n

 o
r th

ro
n

e.
H

e is th
e sh

ield
 in

 th
e d

ark—
th

e last h
o

p
e o

f th
o

se th
e w

o
rld

 fo
rgets.

D
raven

, 
G

h
o

st o
f th

e B
lo

o
d

w
o

o
d
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S
elen

e Th
o

rn
e is th

e d
au

gh
ter o

f D
r. A

ld
ric Th

o
rn

e—
o

n
e o

f th
e last tru

e exp
lo

rers
o

f th
e o

ld
 w

o
rld

. H
er m

o
th

er, A
lyss, d

ied
 givin

g b
irth

, an
d

 A
ld

ric refu
sed

 to
 leave

S
elen

e b
eh

in
d

 in
 th

e h
an

d
s o

f o
th

ers. In
stead

, h
e raised

 h
er in

 exp
ed

itio
n

 cam
p

s
an

d
 fo

rgo
tten

 ru
in

s, teach
in

g h
er to

 read
 an

cien
t to

n
gu

es b
efo

re sh
e co

u
ld

 w
rite

h
er o

w
n

 n
am

e.
O

n
 h

is fin
al exp

ed
itio

n
, A

ld
ric u

n
earth

ed
 a crim

so
n

 p
en

d
an

t said
 to

 p
red

ate all
kn

o
w

n
 civilizatio

n
. M

o
rtally w

o
u

n
d

ed
, h

e p
ressed

 it in
to

 S
elen

e’s p
alm

 w
ith

 a
fin

al w
arn

in
g:

“It d
o

esn
’t reveal treasu

re…
 it reveals tru

th
.”

Fro
m

 th
e m

o
m

en
t sh

e w
o

re it, th
e w

o
rld

 ch
an

ged
. H

id
d

en
 p

assages sh
im

m
ered

in
to

 view
, sym

b
o

ls p
u

lsed
 w

ith
 fo

rgo
tten

 p
o

w
er, an

d
 vo

ices fro
m

 th
e p

ast b
egan

to
 w

h
isp

er th
ro

u
gh

 th
e sto

n
e. Th

e p
en

d
an

t h
as saved

 h
er life—

an
d

 n
early

d
estro

yed
 it m

o
re tim

es th
an

 sh
e can

 co
u

n
t.

S
elen

e d
o

es n
o

t raid
 to

m
b

s fo
r rich

es o
r fam

e.
S

h
e h

u
n

ts secrets p
o

w
erfu

l en
o

u
gh

 to
 resh

ap
e th

e w
o

rld
.

A
n

d
 if th

o
se tru

th
s try to

 kill h
er?

Th
ey’ll h

ave to
 catch

 h
er first.

S
elen

e Th
o

rn
e
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M
ako

a S
to

rm
w

ard
M

ako
a S

to
rm

w
ard

 w
as b

o
rn

 in
to

 th
e o

ld
est b

lo
o

d
lin

e o
n

 S
to

rm
vale Islan

d
—

a lin
eage n

o
t

o
f kin

gs, b
u

t o
f gu

ard
ian

s. Th
e S

to
rm

w
ard

s w
ere th

e first to
 stan

d
 again

st th
e d

arkn
ess

th
at ro

se fro
m

 th
e seas an

d
 ju

n
gles, p

ro
tecto

rs w
h

o
 step

p
ed

 in
to

 th
e sto

rm
 w

h
en

o
th

ers fled
 fro

m
 it. H

is great-gran
d

fath
er, K

eh
aru

 S
to

rm
w

ard
, w

as th
e m

ed
icin

e m
an

w
h

o
 b

o
u

n
d

 Talo
n

 W
rath

m
o

re’s sp
irit at th

e m
o

m
en

t o
f execu

tio
n

, sealin
g th

e cu
rse th

at
still h

an
gs o

ver th
e islan

d
.

Th
at victo

ry cam
e at a co

st.
Th

e S
to

rm
w

ard
 b

lo
o

d
lin

e w
as m

arked
 fro

m
 th

at d
ay fo

rw
ard

. Th
e sp

irits o
f th

e V
eil

w
h

isp
er to

 M
ako

a in
 h

is sleep
. Flam

es b
en

d
 to

w
ard

 h
im

 w
h

en
 h

e p
rays. H

e carries th
e

staff o
f h

is an
cesto

r—
a livin

g co
n

d
u

it o
f life an

d
 d

eath
, h

ealin
g an

d
 fu

ry.
S

o
m

e call h
is p

o
w

er sacred
. O

th
ers say it is th

e key th
at co

u
ld

 b
reak W

rath
m

o
re’s

ch
ain

s.
M

ako
a d

o
es n

o
t seek glo

ry, n
o

r d
o

es h
e ru

n
 fro

m
 fate.

H
e w

alks th
e islan

d
 as its fin

al gu
ard

ian
—

h
ealer, co

n
ju

rer, an
d

 if n
eed

ed
…

 execu
tio

n
er.

If th
e cu

rse rises again
, h

e w
ill face it as h

is an
cesto

rs d
id

:
N

o
t w

ith
 fear—

b
u

t w
ith

 fire.
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 H
ea

lt
h

R
ag

e 
Po

in
t

St
ar

t

Talo
n

 W
rath

m
o

re w
as n

o
t b

o
rn

—
h

e w
as u

n
leash

ed
. Legen

d
s say a star fell in

to
 th

e sea th
e n

igh
t h

is
m

o
th

er scream
ed

 h
im

 in
to

 existen
ce, an

d
 th

e sky itself reco
iled

. H
is eyes b

u
rn

ed
 w

ith
 b

lu
e flam

e b
efo

re
h

e d
rew

 h
is first b

reath
. Th

e p
riests d

eclared
 h

im
 cu

rsed
. Th

e arm
ies d

eclared
 h

im
 ch

o
sen

. Talo
n

d
eclared

 w
ar o

n
 th

e livin
g.

H
e ro

se fro
m

 m
o

rtal co
n

q
u

ero
r to

 so
m

eth
in

g far w
o

rse—
th

e vessel o
f an

 an
cien

t d
arkn

ess b
u

ried
b

en
eath

 S
to

rm
vale Islan

d
. K

in
gd

o
m

s fell b
efo

re h
im

, n
o

t b
y sw

o
rd

 alo
n

e, b
u

t b
y terro

r, p
lagu

e, an
d

 th
e

risin
g d

ead
. W

h
en

 h
e w

as fin
ally cap

tu
red

, it to
o

k seven
 o

rd
ers o

f m
agic, th

ree ro
yal b

lo
o

d
lin

es, an
d

 th
e

sacrifice o
f M

ako
a S

to
rm

w
ard

’s an
cesto

r to
 b

in
d

 h
im

.
H

is b
o

d
y d

ied
 u

p
o

n
 th

e execu
tio

n
 sto

n
e.

H
is sp

irit d
id

 n
o

t.
Th

e cu
rse h

e left b
eh

in
d

 n
o

w
 festers in

 th
e earth

 itself. S
to

rm
vale ro

ts fro
m

 w
ith

in
. Th

e d
ead

 stir. Th
e

m
o

o
n

 b
leed

s.
A

n
d

 so
m

ew
h

ere in
 th

e d
arkn

ess…
Talo

n
 W

rath
m

o
re aw

aken
s.

Talo
n

 W
rath

m
o

re
D

em
o

n
 K

in
g


