
My Stoop is a Battlefield, 
and I Did Not Consent!

Wanted:
Playwrights for the Guild!

Maplewood Poll:
What is Maudry’s Apparatus?

Flower and Rex:
Love Budding in 

Autumn?

October 1604

- An Anonymous but Concerned Citizen



Heard Around Town:
“Schmimbri has gone too far. My spouse has begun referring to our 
real, honest-bought Imbri Sauce as “Schmimbri” sauce at every 
meal! I have corrected them until I am red in the face, but they only 
sit there giggling like a mischievous fae. The damage has already 
been done at our dining table, but someone MUST do something 
before this gets more out of hand. I'd take up my pitchfork myself, 
but this town has enough mercenaries, does it not?”

,

,

It pains this author to admit that sometimes, she needs a 
break from the burden of knowledge.

As you know, keeping this town informed of everyone else’s 
business is a thankless task. You need to be at every function, 
talk to every person, and remember everything that was said, 
all while trying not to die from boredom. One would think, 
after all these years, that this author might be permitted a 
month's rest. 

One would be wrong.

This author tried to put her feet up, dear reader, she truly did, 
but a delicious little morsel was delivered practically to her 
door. It would have been a crime to let it go to waste, and this 
author is many things, but she is not a criminal. Mostly. 

Now for the good part: It seems our dear Flower, of the Winds 
of Fortune, has been quite generous with his time this past 
month, lending aid to adventuring party after adventuring 
party. Charitable! Selfless! 

Or... is it? 

Because word has it Flower's attentions have settled rather 
firmly on one member of GOST in particular, a certain Rex 
McNeil. And this author’s sources (who have a very reliable 
pair of ears) tell her the pair were seen slipping off together 
toward Lovers Rock. 

Together. 

Alone. 

At night. 

To Lovers Rock.

This author will let you draw your own conclusions, though 
she confesses she has already drawn hers: something is 
blooming in Maplewood, and it isn't just the spring flowers.

We, dear reader, could not be more thrilled for Flower, and 
will be watching him very 
closely to see if this little 
bud survives the winter 
frost.

Steamy Ink Poll:
What is Maudry’s Apparatus?

Her Emotional Support Contraption  (8%)

Something That Definitely Won’t Explode  (39%)

A Trap for the Entity  (0%)

Three Smaller Apparatuses in a Trench Coat  (53%)

Attention Writers and Creatives of 
Maplewood!

The Maplewood Actor's Guild is looking for new 

works written by up and coming playwrights!

If interested in having your work selected, please 

provide us with a 1-2 page sample script on 

Saturday morning. We will be performing staged 

readings of each script submitted. All are invited 

to attend the staged readings and vote on your 

favorites. (Time TBD)

Compensation will be provided to playwrights at a 

rate of 1 copper per script page (2 page limit, one 

script per playwright).

An additional coin will be paid if the playwright 

casts and directs the staged reading of their script 

on their own. Actors selected will also be paid 1 

copper by the guild.


