© CONTEXT

© Partof"

Storm is Brewing® Arc

sources:
Chancellor: Willamar claims proximity.

Res
© Gold - available treasury.
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- Chancellor
Gener

dvisors:

Messenger: My liege! My lige! Grave.
ews!

General: Breathe,lad! What s it?
M: An army was seen gathering in the.
southt )

of blood to your grandmother A great  Prestge - authority and reputation ol
ruler.. may she rest i peace! e
€ Butyouare thefrtoorn of her & Supplies - available food and necessites
(7 frstbom. Your father would have L

. inherite the throne, had he not die r p
50 tragially. The right of Factions: ifhigh tyranny, low Trits
primogeniture i yours! 1 Nobles prestige and/or standing Kindness - Tyranny

omEEEI0

& Merchants
2 Pessants

Queen: Friends or foes? p/rebelion
M Couldn' say.. bt they e marching \

: | | bythewnongears Glossay
fotesd | Queen: We remember i from our
Q@ Our uncle?! childhood. He was always kind to us. E—
Chancellor: He is no doubt trying to \ X ) tieepusd

Gethrone Your Majesty!

START

Chancellor: Your Majesty, a peasant
boy of no more than 16 summers s
waiting 1o speak with you.

1 would normally not entertain
him, but there s great desperation
about him,

D

Boy. I'm sorry, your ladyship! Thank
you for your mercy! Tl pray for you

and ourland!
Queen: Your sword would have been D
more useful to us. But we vill take a

Boy: No,nol Please, have.
prayer.

General: Off you go now, mere
¥ Offyou go now; General: Mercy's for the
¥ brave,not cowards,

Yes, take him back.

+ & Peasants
= fPower

General oo kind ofyou.
— & peasants my ege.
+  Pover G:Shouid 1 bring him back
tohis family then?

No, he shall return to the army.

END v
Boy: Im sorry, your ladyship! For
your mercy, i be your loyalservant!
General: Youd better ight wel:

Why contest our claim?
C:The pursuit of power poisons
people.

(fTyranny >60)
€ You of allshould know that.
QIf we are so wicked then we ought

o all for your head!
C:No! Apologies, Your Majesty! | spoke.
out of tum.

chotce

resource gain/loss
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condition based outcone

¥ Bring him forth

=

v

Boy: Your, umm. Graces?
Chancellor: What do you want?
B:The reeve said the Queen nceds.
us to fight for her..and | would! |
swear on me fife, | would! Im not
scared!

B But I have to get back o the.
village! | have to take care of me.
younger brothers and ssters.
General: You're a soler now, lad

ehildish concerns.

Chancelor. 1 shallsend him
away.

family o
the war is over.

B sunvive, you mean.. Me mum
and dad died fighting tool I'm the
only one eft to take care of the
litieuns!

N

General:One less coward to
worry about then.

e

We cannot waste time on him.

— e prestige
— *Pover

— e |
Fnd i
[ === remsanss !
+4+ wpresige
‘Execute hi search
H
)

General: My liege, we caugh the.

[ [ = & ressams
|+ + wresige

return to his home.
G

+ 4 + & peasants
— wprestige
+Kindness

— ‘We will show mercy.

ths traitor?

You may return to
yourvilage.

prepe——
o e

++ & Peasants
Power

-

+Kindness

N

Queen: Our duty isto care for our

Chancelor:Your Majesty, if you

subjects

y miltary
service because of  personal

ter it would set a precedent.
C:What would stop others from
requesting exemption from their
duties?

Boy: . I need

N
to get back to e kin. They'e too.
fte to fend for ‘emselves!

— Breasonts |
-+ Power

#( We can make no exceptions.

v

General: nemies threaten
all our lves, Back to your

]} He should return to his family.
your village.
T

" Youmust waituntil we | x
speak to the reeve.

vilage.

Boy: O, thank you, your ladyship!
Thank you! Your tongue be blessed!

— Breasonts |
+ 1 Power

A fair point.Duty cals

your army?

post boy!

a5% >N

55% o ——
I
General: Good soldiers are
in short supply. 'l make
sure he gets back o his

v 70% post.
General My g, the pesant H
skt boy..can i i

et o st ave desrid

the army!

— & peasants
++ rpower | r
“{ Theamyneedshim )

R:Indeed, poor lad has been
looking after his sibiings for a fow
years now.

R He works as  porter in the
vilage.Very spry boy, he'll make a
good soldier.

Reeve: Your Majesty! You asked me
here to tell ou about that boy in

60%

General: My liege, cowards have no
place in your army, indeed, but the

boy lied 1o you! You can'tjust fet
+{_He should return to his fa » him go.

up dead like s folk. Spare him the
r0d, General

‘General: How do you want
> to deal with this traitor, my

D

ut hissibiings are n the good care
of their aunt

R The boy's probably just scared
and wants to go back home. Can't
blame him. Only weapon he knows.
s pitchfork.

tiege?

( . > Boy:Your Graces.
ring the boy before us —
Gl e us Reeve: Well, lad?

+ o |

v

" ++ & peasants 2
— #power
) the sightof a i
famiy
—  powr
— 2 peasar
++ w Presige
+Tyranny, J
A Execute i
— & Peasants
++ w Prestige 0
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Epy—
++ wpresige
5 cuouthis tongue.

(W Tyranny >60)
Boy: lied to you because you'e a

tyrantl You take people away from Chancellor: The impudence!

their homes and you make them ¥ Your Majesty you cannot

fight your ars. What's it to me olerate tissight!

which king sits on th throne?
++ & Peasants
— * Power
+Kindness

D
Boy: Im sorry, your ladyship! Thank

s for your mercy! 1l pray for you
and our land!

~
have no place in ourarmy.

Boy: Please, forgive me, you
Tadyship! Truthfully, m scared! |
didn't know what else to do. 1 don't
want o run from the army, but..|
o't want o die either.
+ + % Power
+Kindness

prayer.
General: Of you go now, lad

D

lives.
sword i your hand of a the end of
theirsword?

Qs and cowardice will not spare
you from theif wrath, but we will
spare you from ours

Boy: | did i and cower...Your
Iadyship, for your mercy, 1l be your
oyalservant!

QFight wel



