I the time before history written, we were one species, with the common goal of survival. But then, a
divine change came about; those of us chosen were blessed with superior height and superior vision, and
doubly marked by an attractive elongation of the ears. This superior strain of beings accepted their
divine calling and took charge of the underlings.

A Council of Superiors was formed and a code of conducts and penalties were decided upon. The
stronger of the underlings were assigned to building shelters. The unending raiding by Dragons made
it necessary to constantly repair these structures. Those not fit for construction were assigned to
farming, or food gathering. Through experimentation, We found many fruits, roots, nuts and roots that
were safe to eat, and all grew strong.

T he first hints of dissent were from the Builders They liked to keep to themselves, not socializing
much with the Farmers or Hunters, even to the extent of being rude on occasion to avoid conversation,
We attempted to address these issues, but the Builders felt they were being treated unfairly, being
forced to do all the hard labor. We explained to them that the reason for this was their physical
predisposition for these activities. 1t was not long after these grumblings began that the majority of our
Builders left the community. It was presumed that they perished in the wilderness. 1t was not until
The War that we learned of their continued existence.

A\fter the Builders abandonment, their work had to be taken up and the Farmers had to pull double
duty. This extra work elevated tensions, and the workers began resisting the common order and started
slacking in their execution of duties. The repercussions for this sloughing of duties were swift and
just. Perhaps it was further poor labor, or perhaps just an inability to build, but the new structures were
of inferior quality, and were plagued by difficulties. The grand structures of the Builders degraded
into rock and earthen tombs, not attractive to the eye, nor entirely stable when under siege.

It was only Fifty years after the Builders left that the grumblings of the Workers reached its
breaking point. The Working caste began to rebel against the Council by not completing work, or when
finally completed, it was of such a poor quality that it would not last a day under it’s own weight They
then began openly complaining to the Council, demanding more food, more time not working, and even
demanding to have some members of the Council caste join them in their labors! This was all
ridiculous of course, and the Workers were told this. Once this ruling had been made clear to the
Workers, they followed suit with the Builders and the majority of their numbers left the safety of our
community. As with the Builders, we assumed that all who left the valley perished in the wilderness.

T he few Builders we had left, along with the few Farmers, soon hecame far too few to support the
community, thus some of the Council caste were begrudgingly lowered in status to become the Builders
and Hunters in preparation for the time that we would need to become self sufficient. This move came
a bit late, and the quality of the trade that was learned was still lacking its original grandeur from the
glory days of the community,



It came as a surprise to the Council when those lowered to Hunters reported that they found
satisfaction with the duties of Hunters, and those placed as Farmers also found pleasure in the
tending of the crops. This challenged our original concept of the caste system, and made us rethink the
petitions of the Dwarves. Had we seen this earlier, we may have been able to preserve our community;
as things turned out, we had simply destroyed our way of life.

Once the last of our Builders and Hunters passed on, we were left to our own devices. Our bowmen
were excellent hunters, but construction was not our forte’. \We began relying on nature for more and
more of our needs, looking for shelters in the woods, cutting our bows from the trees, and in our
transition to a society that was one with nature, we discovered certain powers that sustained the forest
These forces could be seen, felt and eventually manipulated by those who strove for the power. Through
these beings, we discovered how to shape the very trees into shelters; we learned how to communicate with
our very surroundings. Further study of these powers of nature revealed other fantastic results, and a
study of these magics became a new caste and duty for some of our number.

For four hundred and eighty years, we strove for balance with nature, in our lives, in our
manipulations of the magics. But this relative peace was not to last

T he first incursions into our outlands were a surprise. The humans we had thought lost and extinct
had apparently survived. Not only had they survived, but initial reports from out outrunners was that
the humans had built an empire, and were claiming lands, and had begun looking to the central plains
as potential for further expansion. The duty of outrunner was a dangerous one, for the humans had
become cutthroat barbarians, intolerable of scouts and spies, and unwilling to negotiate, killing any
outrunners on sight

H uman activity in our outlands had heen increasing in occurrences over a period of fifty years; never
engaging in dialogue, and committing ritual suicide rather than be captured. This was apparently an
honorable way to serve their lords, “Death before Divulgence”. No outright aggression was ever made
against our woodland communities, nor against any EIf -so long as we didn’t venture into ‘their
territory”. Then, the invasion began. We were ignorant of the ways of war in those times, and were
naive to the human’s activities. We did not realize they were gathering intelligence - until the day came
when they struck.

T he first moves were overpowering, we did not know they were coming until their incredible force
struck our first communities. Everything was killed and burned to ashes, men, women, even our animals
were victims of the onslaught. Twenty outland communities fell before outrunners were able to escape
and warn the inland communities,

Al vere outraged at the initial reports of the outrunners, finding them difficult to believe, but the
smoke on the horizon was proof enough. All available Hunters were gathered and makeshift armour



was formed out of the bark of the trees. They were armed with all the arrows available from all
surrounding communities and sent after their new prey: humans,

Our First waves of archers were unskilled in the arts of war, and were crushed under the boots of
the militaristic humans. Subsequent waves learned from the mistakes of their predecessors, but it was
a slow learning process, and hundreds of lives were lost

T e result of some successful defensive maneuvers, included recovery of some weapons of the
humans. Bladed weapons made of metal ore, and plates of metal that covered their bodies.

Our arrows were sufficient to pierce the plates of the footsoldiers, but the mounted soldiers also wore
a metal mesh under their plate that was virtually impenetrable to arrows. These mounted soldiers were
the scourge of every offensive, and automatically drew the fire of the majority of the archers, yet these
men would continue fighting with dozens of arrows piercing their armour. Taking down their mounts
was the quickest way to bring them to the battle on the ground, but it wasn’t long before the beasts too
were covered in metal plates and mesh,

Progress of the humans was quick through more than half of the extent of our communities, and this
led to some elves dealing more directly with the spirits we subtly manipulated in our magics. Once these
spirits were actively controlled and communicated with, they too began to supplement our forces in the
defense of our communities. This brought about many powerful offensive magics to be used against
our foes,

Fifteen years of war had brought about a division among the Elves; some were becoming ruthless in
their retaliation while others fought with honor and valor.

T he Chronicle of Elves continues further in duality with two separate accounts of events.



