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La Forge ou la I'or

GRANDE BATAILLE

DUCHE DE BICOLLINE
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Forge or Faith
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Since the first tremors of the Primordial Dawn, Sytase and Life have
influenced each other, two intertwined forces whose origin remains a
mystery. The only evidence of this alliance comes from the First Ones,
who, in their wisdom, forged perfect orbs of Sytase and sought to seal
them at the four nexuses of the world. But after a third unsuccessful
attempt, they set sail for Terra'Kana, leaving their work unfinished.
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A little over a year ago, the Concordat d’Qutre-Mer armed its legions to
face the Fédération argannaise. While war raged, a Molorog literally fed
on the Sytase nexus nestled in the Territoire de I'Oubli, sowing chaos in
the bowels of the world and reshaping the underground into a maze of
collapsed tunnels and bottomless crevasses.
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1t was amid this telluric upheaval that two forgotten beings were freed:
Dabore and Ankor. Married for over 150 years, these dwarves had set
out in search of the tomb of the last Dwarf King more than three
millennia ago. But instead of a tomb, they discovered a deposit of
Sytase of unparalleled purity. Fascinated by its power, their visions

were distinctive and somewhat at odds with each other: Dabore saw it
as a weapon, Ankor as a relic. Their philosophical debate was so intense
that it caused a temporal stasis, freezing them in time until their recent
liberation. Finally emerging to the surface, haggard and unaware of the
millennia that had passed, the dwarves believed they had only been gone
for a few months. But the world had changed. The legacy of the Dwarves
was over time crumbled into dust by hordes of invasive Humans.
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Today, Dabore and Ankor need you to help settle their debate.
Champions of opposing causes but deeply united in their quest for
glory, power, and fortune, they call upon your convictions!

Dabore, iron in hand, invites you to join the Ragnarok. Alongside her
armies, you will wield raw power, embodying the strength of the Sytase.
With her, Sytase will become an invincible and unstoppable weapon.
Together, you will break the chains of this world and turn its lands into
a battlefield where only victory matters. Honor and prestige await you!
Take up arms and march to war!
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Ankor, with his gaze turned toward the heavens, calls you to join Gaia.
Driven by your deep belief, you will discover divine harmony, the
embodiment of the sacred essence of the Sytase. With him, Sytase will
awaken your ancient relics, illuminating every soul and purifying hearts.
Let Sytase be your guide in a world transformed by light and truth: it
will be your flame, and together you will open the gates of a sacred
sanctuary, where eternity awaits you! '
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Those who hesitate must know that everything is at stake now. The caves
of the Ierritoire de I'Oubli are brimming with buried secrets, priceless
treasures, and immense powers. The first to conquer them, whether by
Jforce or wisdom, will be the one who reigns and makes history. Fortune
and prestige await those who dare to follow their convictions and emerge
crowned with glory!
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So, brothers and sisters, rise up! Let the forge or your faith guide you to
your destiny. The world awaits you. Sytase awaits, ready to crush those
who dare not seize it! Join Dabore or Ankor, Ragnarok or Gaia, and
choose your path. May your name echo through the ages!
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