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In the peculiar realm 

known as the Fracture, a 

group of enigmatic beings 

has captured the 

attention of many. These 

entities, often 

encountered in pairs, 

bear a striking 

resemblance to one 

another, like perfect 

duplicates or twins. 

Drifting through the 

Fracture in search of 

objects of immense power, 

they've left spectators 

in awe and curiosity.

Dubbed 'the Twins' by 

locals, these 

otherworldly wanderers 

have given rise to much 

speculation. With their 

seemingly robotic 

demeanor, they 

exude an aura of 

mechanized automatons. 

But, as we delve deeper 

into this enigma, Dr. 

Lucien Crow, a prominent 

healer and scholar hailing 

from the town of 

Convergence, has 

unraveled a startling 

revelation.

Dr. Crow, in a recent 

discourse, unveiled that 

the Twins are the last 

vestiges of an ancient 

species, now long extinct, 

known as the Geminerians. 

An intriguing species, 

their origins possibly 

predate the very 

corruption that plagues 

the Fracture today. Crow 

notes, "These entities 

occupy a metaphysical 

realm that far 

surpasses our own,
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 leading us to dub them 

as quasi-deities. 

However, it's paramount 

to understand that they 

are not true gods; they 

are, rather, 

extraordinarily powerful 

individuals by our earthly 

standards."

Their moniker, the Twin 

Gods of Destruction, is 

not an indictment of their 

direct actions, but 

rather a consequence of 

their presence. 

According to Crow, they 

seem to be followed by a 

malevolent force known as 

the Void, which leaves a 

trail of devastation in 

their wake. Their 

association with 

destruction is, 

therefore, a corollary of 

the Void's inexorable 

presence.

enigmatic figures? The 

Herald of the Twins, an 

entity closely linked to 

them, has proclaimed 

that these beings are 

supreme cosmic 

entities, towering over 

all others in the grand 

scheme of existence.

As the mystery 

deepens, 

The G.S.A. wants 

YOU



Death need not be the end; it can lead to new beginnings

herbs, flowers, money, or 

other items that hold 

symbolic or spiritual 

significance. These 

offerings are directly 

given to Death itself, 

and the altars are 

believed to have some 

connection to the realm
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also known as ancestor 

altars, shrine altars, 

or sacred altars, are 

dedicated spaces in 

various cultural and 

spiritual traditions 

where individuals or 

communities pay homage to 

and connect with 

spirits, ancestors, 

deities, or other 

supernatural forces. 

These altars serve as 

focal points for rituals, 

offerings, and 

communication with the 

spiritual realm. As 

such, these traditions 

have been adapted to 

encompass and enshrine 

Death itself. Offerings 

are a central part of 

spirit altar rituals. 

Casseopiea

Freelance Contributor, Op-Ed

edited by Rowena Marchand

Freelance Editor

This land called The 

Fracture hosts plenty 

of unique persons. Many 

from different worlds as 

well. My home was The 

Labyrinth of Dreams, a 

whole lot different than 

The Fracture. My life in 

The Dream was nothing 

like here, the ground is

solid, Nightmares are a 

constant and money is a 

thing; I cannot trade 

weaponry for tales 

anymore. Though I have met 

plenty of wonderful 

people. All different 

types. Some are 

wonderful and flamboyant. 

Others well, like a 

drenched cat. Though this 

world does host plenty 

of grand things, I never 

would

Fractured by the Dreamer

By Richie Lowtax

Journalist, Editorial

The first pillar to 

ascend was the Pillar of 

Death. It's important to 

recognize that death is 

a deeply personal and 

often challenging topic. 

People have a wide range 

of beliefs, emotions, and 

experiences related to 

death, and these can be 

influenced by cultural, 

religious, and individual 

factors. Ultimately, how 

one approaches and 

understands death is a 

deeply personal journey.

Followers and acolytes 

of Death keep and 

maintain spirit altars 

have imagined being pained 

for the loss of a friend. 

That is not normal for 

me. 

All of these changes are 

very drastic and not 

at all very fun, 

laughable and colorful. It 

makes it feel dingy, 

barren and empty, a lot 

like The Labyrinth. I do 

not wish this upon anyone. 

The feeling of hurt and 

dismay is horrid. The 

joyous looks 

upon faces and 

lighthearted tales 

should be most prominent 

but it is not. This 

feeling of blankness is 

not all. There are 

plenty of good moments. 

The water spirits were 

grand. Most laughed and 

had a wonderful time! 

That is what I enjoy 

most: seeing the 

happiness on others' 

faces!



by Esperanza Greenview

Freelancer, Review

edited by Rowena Marchand

Freelance Editor

“Careful, watch your 

footing!”, I whispered to 

those in my crew that 

were close behind as I 

stepped forth into the 

Ziggurat, “The floor is 

covered in bones, and we 

don’t know what might 

happen if you step upon 

them.” The Ziggurat itself 

was located within the 

realm of Death; large, 

imposing, and crawling with 

the spirits of those 

refusing to move on to 

the point of hostility. 

From what I understood of 

the information given to 

me, it was meant to 

serve as a safe haven 

as beings move from the 

world of the living to the 

world of the dead. Ms. 

Nyssa, formerly of the 

Nightmare Dominancy 

and currently of the 

town of Convergence, was 

the leader of this 

treacherous jaunt into 

where the living were not 

meant to tread. She had 

been entrusted with a 

task of grave import, 

restoring this Ziggurat 

to its original purpose 

of acting as a safe 

haven, and the rest of 

us in our cadre took up 

the task of helping her 

see this through. 

When I finally turned from 

my compatriots to face 

the inside of the 

Ziggurat, I paused for a 

moment to take in the 

view that lay before us. 

Utter darkness seemed 

to surround us as we 

had to step carefully 

through all manner and 

variety of bones that 

littered the floor of 

the inside. What we could 

see with the aid of our 

meager light sources 

seemed to further show 

the state of festering 

disrepair this place 

was in. It was as if the 

energy seeping from the 

very pores of the place 

spoke of misery and 

discomfort. Even the 

statues lining the sides 

of the room, appeared

Journey into the Ziggurat: My tale of adventure!

rigid positions. After 

further investigation, we 

finally found something of 

interest to help Ms. 

Nyssa with her task…or 

rather someone. 

At the farthest point 

of the room was a 

sizable chasm 

stretching farther than 

most could even trick 

themselves into thinking 

they could jump and 

deeper than one would 

ever wish to fall. What 

was truly interesting 

though, was that beyond 

the chasm itself lay a 

large altar, strewn 

with chalices and 

fineries, and a woman of 

unknown origin. While it 

was clear it was used 

by the previous 

inhabitants for some 

kind of a ritual, the 

specifics of said ritual 

were unknown to me. The 

strange woman seemed 

thoroughly aware of who 

Ms. Nyssa was, however. 

She requested that the 

two of them have a 

one-on-one conversation, 

and as such, we had to 

find a…peculiar way of 

getting Ms. Nyssa to the 

other side. This 

impromptu solution 

involved one, Baron

 casting her into the 

pit by mistake. Rest 

assured, despite the 

initial terror, Ms. 

Nyssa survived that 

particular interaction 

and reached the strange 

woman. Unfortunately for 

us, as the two began to 

speak, the statues 

along the walls, that had 

long since lost my 

attention, sprung forth 

to attack the lot of us. 

We held them off as the 

two ladies spoke, but 

eventually our group had 

to make a hasty 

retreat. Still, the 

conversation gave Ms. 

Nyssa the clarity 

needed to complete her 

mission of cleansing the 

place…but I shall leave 

the details of that\
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Puzzle of the Season provided by Reader TRE

Brawler

Cahier

Contempt

Cruelty

Dreadful

Emboldened

Excess

Farys

Gaurin

Gaze

Gulliston

Humble

Merle

Mortality

Pauper

Poisonous

Regard

Shameless

Spanner

Ticking

Ultima

Verdict

Wild

Withering

“These ruffians are so 

filthy. Why did they have to 

move to the 7th District?”

“These spiderweb things 

are pretty annoying. How 

do they keep getting in?”

“The AERF is secure as it 

has always been. No one 

can break in and nothing 

has gone missing.”

Heard Around the World

Things we've heard about that 

are not story worthy…yet!

This section does not follow the 

strict rules for accuracy 

exemplified in the rest of this 

publication.

“Seeking performers for 

Visvedevas at the 

Rakshasa camp.”

“The smell when you get 

near the old 4M place 

is just vile. Don’t get 

too close!”

"Lily is the best 

leader ever. She knows 

the best games!”

“Have you seen my friend? 

They were traveling to 

the Haven and never 

made it.”

“I’m scared of the dark 

‘cause I cain’t see 

nuthin.”

League of Free 

Townships
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exhibit an indifference to 

the humanity of our race. 

Their motivations, she 

contends, revolve around 

a perceived entitlement 

to powerful artifacts 

from various worlds. 

These artifacts are 

purloined, she asserts, 

under the pretext of 

preservation or sheer 

opportunism. Worlds, 

left bereft of their 

magical resources, are 

abandoned to the 

clutches of the 

encroaching Void—the 

malevolent specter 

that shadows the Twins' 

every step.

Ms. Marchand's stance 

is who has unwittingly 

sought refuge within our 

very sanctuary. A 

clarion call for a 

proactive approach—one 

that shields our world 

from destruction and 

safeguards our precious 

magical 

resolute. She refuses 

to extend empathy to 

the Twins, characterizing 

them as potential 

perpetrators even as 

they grapple with their 

own victimhood. In her 

view, the Twins are akin 

to an individual ablaze 

who has unwittingly sought 

refuge within our very 

sanctuary. A clarion 

call for a proactive 

approach—one that 

shields our world from 

destruction and 

safeguards our precious 

magical 

artifacts—resounds in 

her impassioned words.

As the enigma of the 

Twins continues to 

unfurl, the Fracture 

stands at a 

crossroads, grappling 

with the weighty 

responsibility of 

navigating the unknown. The 

path ahead, it seems, 

remains as uncertain as 

the enigmatic beings who 

tread upon it.
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attempt to intentionally  

orchestrate scenarios 

wherein constructs 

become a threat." His 

plea 

is underpinned by a 

profound sense of the 

urgency of the times. Dr. 

Crow posits that forging 

an understanding with 

these entities and 

unraveling the depths of 

their knowledge is our 

best defense against 

impending metaphysical 

catastrophe—an 

objective he deems 

paramount.

The sentiments 

expressed by Ms. 

Rowena Marchand, 

proprietor of The 

Witching Hour and a 

freelance editor for our 

publication, are 

markedly different. 

Drawing from her 

firsthand interactions 

with the Gemini leaders, 

she paints a starkly 

contrasting portrait.

In her words, "They did 

not appear to view 

those of us that met 

with them as allies nor 

did they wish to be." 

The Twins, as Ms. 

Marchand reveals,

AERF Threat Meter

we can only wonder about 

the true nature and 

purpose of these Gemini 

wanderers as they 

navigate the intricate, 

fractured tapestry of 

their realm.

**Dr. Crow's Take: An 

Urgent Caution**

Dr. Lucien Crow, a voice 

of reason amidst the 

fervor surrounding the 

enigmatic Gemini entities, 

offers a perspective 

that urges caution 

rather than alarm. While 

the Twins' presence may 

evoke apprehension, Dr. 

Crow refrains from 

labeling them as 

inherently perilous. His 

message to all those who 

bear witness to these 

strange beings is one of 

measured restraint.

"I would ask readers, 

for the sake of our 

tenuous peace," Dr. 

Crow states 

emphatically, "not to go 

out of their way to 

destroy constructs 

that are not an active 

or imminent threat, nor 

to
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