
Companions of the Fallen Moon 
As written by Valen Shadowflame 
 

Eved 2, 644 
 

Our recent days have been long and 
uneventful, a nice change of pace compared to 
the constant excitement we typically undergo. 
I shall keep notes of particular days and the 
important events as they progress. 

Kathrin’s incredible ship design has 
born fruit at last. Our spelljammer, The 
Galavant, has finally been finished. We plan to 
take her on her maiden voyage tomorrow. 
 

Eved 3, 644 
  
 Turns out I am to be pilot of The 
Galavant on her maiden voyage. I asked the 
King where he should like to go, I was 
surprised at his request of going to see Nef. On 
our arrival the King and his men relieved their 
bladders over the city. 
 

Eved 4, 644 
 
 We are to start practicing maneuvers 
today. Kathrin will need time to complete her 
spell to open the crystal spheres so we may 
enter the Phlogiston. 
 

Irar 6, 644 
 
 Kathrin has finished her spell and we 
have arrived at the outer edge of the sphere, 
though I see nothing as we appro… 
 It seems I passed out; we can’t seem 
to get any closer to the edge. 
 

Irar 8, 644 
 
 We spent the day arguing of whether 
to try out Kathrin’s plan of running the ship at 
full speed to the edge of the sphere from half a 
mile out so she can cast her spell and we can 
glide out into the Phlogiston. 
 

Irar 9, 644 
 
 We’ve spent the past few days resting 
and we are approaching the edge of the sphere 
agai… 
 I’ve had it with this nonsense; its time 
to figure out what’s going on. 
 

Irar 10, 644 
  
 I have divined the way to pass out of 
the sphere: 

“This sphere falls under a curse, 
Valen the evil was the cause of this, 
Trying to leave brings about the worst, 
Time your venture to the month of Dis.” 

 Wonderful, we now have months to 
burn before we can leave. Kathrin is going to 
love this. 
 

Dis 1, 644 
  

The stars have appeared in the sky, 
we have concluded our business here, and it is 
time to set out. 
 

Dis 9, 644 
  
 Kathrin is determined to try this hair-
brained plan of hers, simply to try to prove her 
point that it would work.  
 After Kathrin’s plan fell short of the 
edge of the sphere, she opened the walls of the 
sphere and we cut all open flames and headed 
out into the Phlogiston. Kathrin then asked, 
“Anybody know where were going?” to which 
Aledith responded “Nope!”  
 I then told my companions of 
Pengallen and the Compass of Life, which we 
needed to take a reading from to find the 
Palace of the Stars. 
 

Arporp 9, 644 
 
 We have arrived at Pengallen and will 
set down in a large lake to rest and prepare 
ourselves for whatever lies inside the volcano. 
 

Arporp 10, 644 
 
 We were attacked in the early 
morning by a metal covered Minotaur and a 
few Ogres. The Ogres died from the ballista 
bolts fired from the deck of The Galavant. The 
Minotaur escaped from our counterattack, 
however. 
 

Arporp 11, 644 
 
 We have made our way to the only 
entrance into the volcano that we could find. 
Before we could enter the spire, however, we 
were attacked by large bugs, which I assume 
were constructs.  
 
 Here we sit getting ready to enter the 
spire. I am alarmed by the number of 
constructs we have encountered. Last I was 
here, there were only traps. I need to make 
sure to warn Dalabar to keep an eye out for 
traps. 

 



 


