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This issue:
→ A History lesson of Kryta
     Whoever knows the past, knows the future.
→ History of the War in Kryta
     From the beginning to the end.
→ The Shining Blade
     The lore behind the heroic rebels of Tyria.
→ The Mursaat→ The Mursaat
     Unseen, but not unheard.
→ The White Mantle
     Find out the truth behind the followers of the Unseen.
→ Costume code contest winners.
     The answer to the riddle and the winners.
→ The End of the Mantle
          Where did it go wrong? Find out here.
→ Bar Jokes with Arghore
     A charr, a norn and an asura enter a bar...
→ End of the Line
     The last tidbits and the upcoming issue.
→ GuildMag at GamesCom
     GuildMag will be providing coverage from GamesCom,
     find out about the exciting contest we’ve set up.     find out about the exciting contest we’ve set up.

The White MantleThe Shining Blade

Foreword:
Since my youth, I’ve lived in Kryta. Since Saul’s dis-
appearance, I’ve known about the Unseen. How-
ever, both me and my companions are aware that 
few know the secret plot within the tale. Few are 
driven to open forbidden books and find out the 
truth. 

Truth is actually the whole point on which the 
recent war in Kryta has been based upon. The White 
Mantle have described the Unseen Ones as the sav-
iors of Kryta, worshiping them like gods. On the 
other hand, rebels who call themselves the Shining 
Blade have opposed these "deities." Several months 
ago, both sides began campaigns to rally people for 
their cause. their cause. 

Now is the time that we can look back and see how 
the War in Kryta began, progressed and ultimately 
concluded with a new ruler of Kryta. We can explore 
the motifs and goals for each of the factions, learn 
of their recruiting techniques and even discover the 
creation of a third splinter group!

I’ve tried to find the best explorers to seek an 
answer to the truth and I hope you’ll learn a thing 
or two that you did not know before. Follow along 
as we delve deeper into the War in Kryta!

- Ollannach Grian (nicknamed: Dutch Sunshine)

In this GuildMag special, we introduce a new way of navi-
gating through the magazine. Instead of using the naviga-
tion bar in the top-right of the screen to flip through 
pages, it is now used to jump back and forth to articles.

These arrows can be used to read through the article in-
stead. Don’t get lost now :)

Attention Bookah!
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As the old saying goes "Whoever knows the past, knows the future. " And thus we’ll start at 
the beginning and start with the charr invasion. 

Here the charr almost had a successful takeover, if it was not for Saul D’Alessio. He re-
turned from exile and formed the White Mantle, after which he quickly dealt with the charr 
by calling upon the help of the Unseen Ones.

Kryta was free yet again, but since the Krytan king fled the throne during the charr invasion, 
it was missing a true leader. A lot of people came to believe in the cause of the White 
Mantle and their saviors, the Mursaat. Thus, the White Mantle took the throne and the age 
of Mantle rule of Kryta began. A few years later, in the year 1072 AE, it was found that the 
past king had left an illegitimate child in Kryta. Soon after the Lionguard got mobilized and 
began preparing for battle, the Shining Blade joined the cause to get Salma, princess of 
Kryta, back onto the throne. Meanwhile the White Mantle’s Unseen gods were exposed as 
the Mursaat and were nearly brought to extinction. Even the White Mantle had to suffer the Mursaat and were nearly brought to extinction. Even the White Mantle had to suffer 
the loss of their leader, Confessor Dorian, and their Inner Council, which caused their grip 
over Tyria to loosen.

While an influx of heroes traveled to the north to battle a new threat that had arisen, a civil 
war in Kryta had broken loose. To get an upper hand in this civil war, Livia, who had sought 
the help of the Asura, was sent out to find a weapon of power.

- Ollannach Grian

Concept art of the in-game loading screen for Krytan areas.

It began as a fight along the Great North-
ern Wall in Ascalon, but when the wall 
fell, the charr proceeded to invade the 
rest of Tyria. With the Great Northern 
Wall destroyed by the Searing, the Charr 
could now quickly spread their forces 
over Tyria, including Kryta.

A History lesson of Kryta

By Dutch Sunshine
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An account of the events leading to the restoration of the Krytan monarchy, as penned by 
Cassandra Draxynnus in the days following the Battle for Lion's Arch...
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dddddd ddd Ddddddddd ddd
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ddddddd dd ddd ddddddd dd ddddddd ddddddd ddd dddddd ddddddd dd ddd dddd) dd dddd dd ddddddddd
ddd ddd dddddddd dd dddddd ddddd ddddddddddddd ddddddd ddd dddddd ddddddd dd ddkddd d dd 
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the beginning of the endthe beginning of the end

Tdd dddddd dd ddd ddddddd dd dd ddddddd 
ddd ddd dddddddddd ddddd dddd ddd Idddd
ddddd dddd dddddddd dddd ddd Fddddddd dd 
Tdddd dd ddddddddd dd ddddddddd ddddddd 
d ddddddd ddddddddd ddd kdd dd ddd dddd 
ddd ddd dddd ddd dddddddddd dd d dddddd
ddd Jddd ddddddddd dd ddd ddddddd dd dddd
dddddd dddd ddd kdd ddd ddddddddd dd ddd 
ddddddd ddddd dddd dddddddddd dddddd 
ddddd dd ddddd dddddd dd ddddddddd ddd 
dddd dddddd dd ddddd dddddd dd ddddd
ddddd Tdd ddddddd dddd ddddddd Zddddd 
ddd dd dddddddd ddddddd ddddd dd dddddd 
ddd dddd ddd ddddd ddd ddddddddd d 
dddddd dd dddddd dd ddd ddddkd

dddd ddd Iddddddd dddddddd dddddd jddddd
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Iddddddddddd ddd dddd dddddddd dddd ddd dd ddd ddddddd
ddd dddddddd dddddd ddd Dddddddddd ddd dddd ddddddd 
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dddddddddd dd d dddddddddddddd ddddddd ddddd) dd ddd
ddddd dd dddddd d kdd dd ddd dddk ddddd Id ddd dddd ddd 
ddddddd ddddddd dddddd qdddkdd ddd ddddddd dd ddd 
dddddd dd ddd dddddd dddd dddddd ddd dddddd dddd 
dddd dddd ddkddd ddd dd ddddd ddd ddddddd dd dd ddd
ddddd dd ddddd dddddd dd ddddddd ddddddd

Bd Ddddddddd
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ddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddd
ddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddd
dddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddd

dddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddd dddddddd ddd dddddddd ddddd dddddddd d dddddd dd ddddd ddddddd dd dddddd dddd dddddd
dddddd ddd ddddddd ddddddddddd dd Kdddddd ddddddd dd ddddd ddddd ddddddd dddd dddddd 
ddddddd ddddddddd ddddddd dddd dd dddddkddddd dddd dddddddd ddd dd ddd ddddddd dddddd 
ddddddddddd ddd dddddddd ddddd dd ddd dd dddddd dddddddd ddddddddd ddddd dd ddd ddddd 
dddddddd ddd ddqddddddddd dddddddd ddd dddddd dddkddd dd ddd ddddd dddddd ddd dddd ddddd
dddddd ddddd dddddddd dddd jddd dddddddddd ddddddd dd ddflddddd d dddddddd ddddd dddd dddd 
ddddddd ddd dd ddddd ddddddddd dddd dddkdd ddd ddddddddd dd ddddddd ddddddd dddddd d 
ddddddddddddddddd ddddddddd ddddddd dd dddddddd ddddddddd ddddd dd ddd dddddddddd dddd ddddddddddddddddd ddddddddd ddddddd dd dddddddd ddddddddd ddddd dd ddd dddddddddd dddd 
ddddddd ddd dddddd ddddddddddd 

Ddddddd ddddd ddddddddddddddd Idqdddddddd ddddddd ddd Bdddd dddd ddd dddd dd ddddd Bdddd 
ddd ddddd dd ddddddddddd dddd ddddddddd ddd dddddddd dd dd dddddddd ddddddd ddd ddddddd 
Bdddd ddd ddddddddd dd ddddddddddd Rdddd ddddd ddddddd ddd dddddd dd ddd ddd dd dddddddd 
dd dddddd ddd dddzddd dd ddd ddddddd ddddddddd dd dddddddddd ddd ddd dddddd dd ddd Eddd 
Fdddddd ddd ddd dddddddddd ddddddddddd dddd ddd ddddddddddd dd ddd ddddddd dd ddd Dddd dd 
Kddddddd Fddddddd Idqddddddd dddddd ddd ddddkdd dddd dd d ddddd dd dddddddddd Cddddd  

dddddd ddd Ddddddddd ddd
dddddd d ddddd dd ddd ddd 
ddddddddd

ddddd ddd ddd dddd dd ddd ddddddd dd dddddddddddd dddddddd dddddd dddd Kddddd dddddddd

dddddddddd ddddd Cdddddd ddddddd dddk dd ddd dddddddd dd ddd ddddddddddd ddd ddddddd dd dddddddddd ddddd Cdddddd ddddddd dddk dd ddd dddddddd dd ddd ddddddddddd ddd ddddddd dd 
ddd Eddd Fdddddd ddddd dddddddkddd ddddddddd dddddd Kddddd ddddddddd ddddddd d dqddd dd 
ddd dddddddd dd d dddddddddddddd ddddddd dddd dddddd ddddddddd dd Kddddd dddk (ddkddd 
ddddddd dd ddd ddddddd dd ddddddd ddddddd ddd dddddd ddddddd dd ddd dddd) dd dddd dd ddddddddd
ddd ddd dddddddd dd dddddd ddddd ddddddddddddd ddddddd ddd dddddd ddddddd dd ddkddd d dd 
dd Kddddd dddddddd dd Bddddddddd dddddddddd Id ddd ddd dd dd dddd dddddd ddd ddddd ddddd dd 
dddd ddd ddd ddddddd ddddddddddd 

the beginning of the endthe beginning of the end

Tdd dddddd dd ddd ddddddd dd dd ddddddd 
ddd ddd dddddddddd ddddd dddd ddd Idddd
ddddd dddd dddddddd dddd ddd Fddddddd dd 
Tdddd dd ddddddddd dd ddddddddd ddddddd 
d ddddddd ddddddddd ddd kdd dd ddd dddd 
ddd ddd dddd ddd dddddddddd dd d dddddd
ddd Jddd ddddddddd dd ddd ddddddd dd dddd
dddddd dddd ddd kdd ddd ddddddddd dd ddd 
ddddddd ddddd dddd dddddddddd dddddd 
ddddd dd ddddd dddddd dd ddddddddd ddd 
dddd dddddd dd ddddd dddddd dd ddddd
ddddd Tdd ddddddd dddd ddddddd Zddddd 
ddd dd dddddddd ddddddd ddddd dd dddddd 
ddd dddd ddd ddddd ddd ddddddddd d 
dddddd dd dddddd dd ddd ddddkd

dddd ddd Iddddddd dddddddd dddddd jddddd
ddddd Tdd ddddddd? Guilty.

Iddddddddddd ddd dddd dddddddd dddd ddd dd ddd ddddddd
ddd dddddddd dddddd ddd Dddddddddd ddd dddd ddddddd 
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dddd dddddddd dd dddd dd dddddd ddd dddddddddddd dddd 
ddd ddddddddd dddd ddd dddddd d dd dddddd dddddd d 
ddddddd ddddddd dd ddd Tddddddd ddddd (ddddd ddd dddd 
dddddddddd dd d dddddddddddddd ddddddd ddddd) dd ddd
ddddd dd dddddd d kdd dd ddd dddk ddddd Id ddd dddd ddd 
ddddddd ddddddd dddddd qdddkdd ddd ddddddd dd ddd 
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Ie eeeeeeed eeee eeiee Ziee eee etiee eeekieg ee eee eeeeectiee geeee eeee ee eed beee 
ceeeieeieeed ee beied, ee did eeve e eeege eeeeey ee eeieed eeeeeeyeee. eeeee eeeeeeyeee 
eeee eeeeeied eiee eee eeeeeeeeetiee devicee eeeeeeey eeed eiee eeectieeee geeeee ee eeeee 
eeee ee be eeeeeeeeed ee e beecee, eed eeee eeegeeeeed ee deeeeeee ee eeeivee, eeevieg 
ee e ceede eeee ee eetieeeey. Weiee eeie eeeieeeece eeeved eeee beeeficiee eeee ceeed eeve 
beee eeeed, eee eeeeeee eeee eee eecceeeeee ie deeeetieg eee Weiee Meeeee eeeeeece 
eieeie Seeeeeee eed eeeyieg Aiey ie eie eeie, eeeeeege eee citizeee ee Seeeeeee eeffeeed 
eeeviey eeee eee eeeivee ee eee eeeeeee eeee eeiggeeed ee ieeffective eeeieieg.eeeviey eeee eee eeeivee ee eee eeeeeee eeee eeiggeeed ee ieeffective eeeieieg.

eee eeied ee eee Meeeeee, Keeie eee Meeigeeee, eed eekee eeeege ie eee eeeeee ee eeeeeeece 
ie D’Aeeeeie Seebeeed. eeeeke ee eee iefieeeeeee Dieee eed eie eeeied egeeee eieeie eee Weiee 
Meeeee, eee eeeeeee eeee eee ebee ee eeed ie Hekeeeed eieeeee eee Weiee Meeeee ceeeeeee
ieg eee eeedieg. eeeeee eekieg eie eeeve, Dieee eeeeeeed eeee ee eed beee eeeeeeeeeed ee 
Deeeeee ee eeee ee e Weiee Meeeee beiedee.

Ueeike eee eeeeee ee eee Ueeeee, eee deeeecee ee eee eeeeee ee eeeeeeece eed eee beee 
eeieeeeced by e Meeeeee eeeee – ie eece, eee eeeeieg eeeiee eeee eed beee eeeeeee ie eee 
eeie ceeeeyeed eed beee eeeeved. Ieeeeed ee eeeyieg ee eeetic deeeecee, Keeie eed eeeeeged 
eeee eeee ee eeeeieg eyeeee ee eeeee e ceeeeeee eeeeee ee eeieeeeceeeeee ee ceee ee eie 
eid eeeeed eie eeeitiee be eeeeeeeeed. Ie eee eed, eeeevee, eee eeeeeee eeee eee ebee ee 
figee eff eee eevee ee Weiee Meeeee eeieeeeceeeeee eetie eee eeebee ee eeeeee ceeee 
eeeege ee eeeeeed begee ee deiedee, eeeeeieg eee kieeieg beee ee be deeiveeed ee eee eeied 
ee eee eeevivieg Meeeeee.ee eee eeevivieg Meeeeee.

Heeevee, eie ceeeeeeieee eed eee beee idee.

the last battle
eeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeee e eeeeeeeee ee eee eeeeeee ee eee eeeeee 
ee eeeeeeece ceeed be eeeeeed, Dieee eeeived ie 
Liee’e Aece eiee eee eeee eeee eee Meeeeee eed 
eee Weiee Meeeee eed eeeeed eeeie eeecee ie 
Deeeeee eed eeee eeeeeeieg ee eeece ee Liee’e 
Aece. Ieeedieeeey ee eeceivieg eeie eeee, Seeee 
dieeeeceed eeeeeegeee ee beieg eee Seieieg eeede 
eeeeee ie eee eeeeeek ceee ee Liee’e Aece, ee eeeeeeee ie eee eeeeeek ceee ee Liee’e Aece, ee eee
eeieve eee eeeee Ziee eed eeiee eed eee eeedecee 
ee eeeie eeeeeece, eed ee eeee eee vieeegee ee eee 
Meeeee’e eeeeeee ee eveceeee. eee eeeeiege eee
eived jeee ie tiee, eiee eee ieeebieeeee ee 

Nebe eeeeece eeceeieg jeee beeeee eee Weiee Meeeee eeey eeeee eeeeege eee eeeviece. Uee
eeeeeeeeeey, eee eeeee eed eee eed tiee ee ceeeeeee eeeie eeeeectiee geeee, eeqeieieg eee 
eeeeebieieed eeeee ceee ee be eeeeed ee eee ceeieee ie eedee ee geeee eeeeevee ieceeeeeee 
eeeeectiee ie ceeed eeevide.   Fee eee ieeebieeeee ee eee Aeceeee Setteeeeee, eeiege eeee 
evee ceeeee. Oee eeeiey eed eee beee ceeeeceed ee eee eeeeee, eeqeieieg Ceeeeiee Leegeee 
eed Geeyeied ee eeed eeee ieee eidieg ee eee eeee eeiee eee eeee ee eee Aeceeeeieee fled ee 
Liee’e Aece eiee eee Weiee Meeeee eed eeeie Peecekeeeee eeeiee eee ee eeeie eeeee, beeeey 
eekieg ie eeeeege eee geeee beeeee eeey eeee ceeeed egeieee eee etteckieg eeey. eekieg ie eeeeege eee geeee beeeee eeey eeee ceeeed egeieee eee etteckieg eeey. 

Wiee eee Weiee Meeeee eeeeeeedieg eee ciey eed eeeieeieg ee eeeee Keyee ee beee eee beedee 
ee e ceeveetieeee eiege, Seeee decided ee e deeeeeeee geebee – eee eeeed eeeee ee eee 
deeeecee eieeie Liee’e Aece ee eeevide e kieeieg fieed eee eee Seieieg eeede eeceeee beeeee 
eeeeieg eee geeee eed ievitieg eee Meeeee ieeide.

eeie geebee eeid eff. eee eeevivieg Weiee Meeeee eeedeee, Ieqeieieee eeeiiee eed Ceeeeeeee 
Ieeiee, eeed eeeie eeeeee ie eeee ieee eee ciey eed eeee eeeegeeeeed. Wiee eeeie eeieeee, eeeie 
Meeeeee eeeeeee eeek evee eee bettee, eeedieg ie eee eeeeieieg Meeeee eeeeee ie eeeeeee ee 
ieceeeeieg eeebeee ee eeeie eee Jede ceeeeeecee. 

Ageieee eee eevee ee Jedee eed eee Meeeeee eeeeeeevee, eee deeeedeee ee Liee’e Aece eed Ageieee eee eevee ee Jedee eed eee Meeeeee eeeeeeevee, eee deeeedeee ee Liee’e Aece eed 
eeee edveeeegee – eeveeeebee eeeeeie, eee eveieebieiey ee eeeeeeectiee eegic eee eeey ee eee 
deeeedeee, eed eee eeeiee ee Ziee'e ieceeeeeee eeeeeece – e deeeeeive eeceeeeeeee eieieee 
ee Ieeeeiee eiee eee eeeee ee eeee Seeceeee Ageey beck ee iee eeigieeeee. Neveeeeeeeee, ie 
eee ee eee eeeeee ee eee Feeeeeeekee Peeeeeciee, eqeieeed ee eeey eeee eiee eeeie eee 
eeeeee ieeeeed by eee Seeee eevee yeeee beeeee, eeee eeeved ee eee eieceeie ee eee ciey’e dee
eeece.

eeeiiee deceeeed eeee ee eeeed beee eee ciey 
ee eee geeeed. Ie eee eed, ee eee eee eee eee 
beeeed.

Ceeeeeeee Ieeiee'e eeige eeeee iee eed ee eee 
eeiee ee e eeee'e beede.

ey Deexyeeic
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Afthr hwh hh hhhhr hhhhhr hhd hhhhr hhhh hhwhrhhh hhhh hh hhh hhw Jhdh hhhhhhhhhhhhh whrh 
hrhhhh hh Lhhh’h Arhh’h dhhhhhhhh hhh fihhh hwh Mhrhhhh hhhd hhh hhhh hhhhhh hh hhd hhh 
dhfihhh hhhhd hh hhhhh hhd hhr hhhhhwhrh – hhd hhhrhhy hhhrhhfthrh hhh Bhhhh hhr Lhhh’h Arhh 
hhdhd whhh h hhhhhd dhhhhh hhr hhh Mhrhhhhh hhhhhhh Lhzhrhh hhh Dhrh hh hhhh rhhh’h hhhy 
hhhwh hhrhhhhr.

Ihhhrhhtihhhyh dhhhhhh hhh hhhhhhtih hhhhrh hh hhhh hhhhhh hhh Phhhhhhhhhrh dhd hhh hhhhhr Ihhhrhhtihhhyh dhhhhhh hhh hhhhhhtih hhhhrh hh hhhh hhhhhh hhh Phhhhhhhhhrh dhd hhh hhhhhr 
dhrhhh hhh fihhh hhhhh. Phrhhhh hhhy rhhhhhd (hr whrh hhh hrhhhhd) hh hhrtihhhhhh hh h hhhhh 
hh hhhh hhhhhhhhyh hr hhrhhhh hhh hhhhh Mhhhhh dhhhhhhhd hhhh hh hhhhhhhh hhh hrhh hh hhh 
hhhhhryhhdh whhhh hhhhhh hhhhr hhhh hrhhhh hhr hhh hhhhhhh. Ehhhhr whyh hhhh hhhhh hhhh dh-
hhhhh hhh dhhhhhhh dhhhhh hh hhh hhhhh Mhhhhh’h hhrh hhrhhhh hh hh hhhhhy hhhh hhhhh hh Phhhh-
hhhhhrh rhhhhh hh hhdhhh – hhhhhhhy hh hhh hhhdh hhhhr whhhhhh hhdhr hhh hhw rhhhhhh hr 
hhhhhhhy hh hhhhh hrhhhhh hh hhhh hhhhr tihh.

Hhwhhhrh hhh fihhh hhhhhh hh hhh whr whrh hhh whhhhhh hhhhhhh hh 
Chhhhhh Lhhhhhr hhd Lhhhhhhhhh Thhhhhrhy whhh hhhhhhh hfthr 
hhhhhhh hh dhhhrhhh h hhhhh Mhhhhh hrhy hrhh hhhhhhhh rhhhhhhh. 
Ah hhh tihh hh wrhtihh hhhh hrhhtihhh h hhhhhhw hrhhh hhhhhhhd hh hh Lhhhhhr’h hhh hhhh hh-
hhhhd hy hhh hhhrhh hhrtihhh whhhh Lhhhhhhhhh Thhhhhrhy rhhhhhh hhhhhhh. Ahhh hhhhhhh hh 
Ehhhhhhh hhhh hhhh hh h hhhh hhhhhdh hhh hhhhh hh Ahhhhhh whhtihh hhr hh hhdhhhhh whhh Khhh 
Adhhhhrh.

the aftermath
hhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh hhh hhhhhhhhhh hh hhh hhhhhh hhhhh hhhh h hhhhhh hhhhhhhh 
hhhhh whh hhhhhhhd hh hhh hhhrhhrhw hh hhh Mhhhhhh hhd hh-
hhhhhhd hhr hhhhh hhr hhh hhhhrh dhhhhhh hh Kryhh. Thh hhhhhhh 
Bhhdh whhhd hh dhwhhhzhd hh hrdhr hh hhrhh hh hhh Kryhhh rhyhh 
hhhrdh jhhhhhh hhy hhhhr whhhhhh hhhhhhhhrh hh hhh hhh hhw hhhhd-
hhh hrhy hh Kryhhh hhh hhrhhh (hhhhd hh Dwhyhh'h hhhhhr). 
Mhrh hhhhhfihhhhhyh hhhhh hhhh dhhhhrhd hh hhhhhhy hhr hhrhhr 
hhhhhrhhrh hhd hhhhhrh hh hhh hhhhh Mhhhhhh hhhh hffhrhhh 
hhhh hhhhtihhh hh hhh hhrhhh. Thhh whhh hhhh hh hhhh whhh hrhhh hh hh 
hh hhhhhrhd hhh hh hhrhhhhhhhh hr whhhhhr hhrhhhr hrhhhhh whhh 
hhhhhw.

Thh hhhh hhhhhfihhhh fihhrh hh rhhhhh hhhhhhhhhhd hhrh hhwhhhrh hh hhh hhhh hhhwh hhrhhhhhh 
Mhrhhhhh Lhzhrhh hhh Dhrhh whh rhhhhhh hh hhrhh hhd hh dhhhh hh hh hh hhhd. I hhhr hhhh 
hhrhhhh hffhrhh hh whhhhh hhh hy dhhrhhtihh hhh hhhhhh hh rhhhhhtihhhh hhhhhhh hh hhh hrh-
hhhhh yhhr hhy hhhh hhhhfirhdh hy drhhhhh hhh hhhh hhdhhh whhh hh hhhhh hhhhrwhhh hhhh 
rhhhhhhd hhhhhhh whhrh hh hhhhd hh hhh dhwh whhh hhh rhhhhhdhr hh hhh rhhh.

Or hhrhhhh hhh hrhhhhhh hhy hhhh tihhhd hhh hhhhhhh hhh hhhhr why. Phrhhhhh hhr hhwh wh Or hhrhhhh hhh hrhhhhhh hhy hhhh tihhhd hhh hhhhhhh hhh hhhhr why. Phrhhhhh hhr hhwh wh 
hhhhhd hh hhhhhhh whhh whhh hhh hhhh hhhhhhhdh hhd hh hhh hhhfidhhhh hhhh whhhhhhr Lhzh-
rhh hhy hry hh hhh hhhhrhh hhh hhw hhhhhd hhtihh hh Kryhh whhh hh rhhdy.

hhrrhhhdhd hy hhhhh Ohzyh hhh Mhhhrhhhh hhhhh 
hh hh hhh hhhhhhr…hhh hhh hhr hhhh. Khrhh hhh Mhhhhhhhh hhhhh hhh 

dhhhh
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Chhhhhh Lhhhhhr hhd Lhhhhhhhhh Thhhhhrhy whhh hhhhhhh hfthr 
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Ehhhhhhh hhhh hhhh hh h hhhh hhhhhdh hhh hhhhh hh Ahhhhhh whhtihh hhr hh hhdhhhhh whhh Khhh 
Adhhhhrh.

the aftermath
hhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh hhh hhhhhhhhhh hh hhh hhhhhh hhhhh hhhh h hhhhhh hhhhhhhh 
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hhhrdh jhhhhhh hhy hhhhr whhhhhh hhhhhhhhrh hh hhh hhh hhw hhhhd-
hhh hrhy hh Kryhhh hhh hhrhhh (hhhhd hh Dwhyhh'h hhhhhr). 
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hhhhhw.
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rhh hhy hry hh hhh hhhhrhh hhh hhw hhhhhd hhtihh hh Kryhh whhh hh rhhdy.

hhrrhhhdhd hy hhhhh Ohzyh hhh Mhhhrhhhh hhhhh 
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The Shining Blade were a group of royalist freedom fighters who opposed the one "True The Shining Blade were a group of royalist freedom fighters who opposed the one "True 
Government of Kryta" known as the White Mantle. They believed in the Old Gods (now Six 
Gods) and wanted to see the bloodline of King Doric on the throne of Kryta again. Thus they 
rallied under the young Princess Salma and defended her with their lives. The history of the 
Shining Blade is just as old as the White Mantle’s; however, they made their presence 
known much later.

the failure of the doric line:
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The Royal Line of Kryta was a shining one. Descended from the great Doric, first king of the The Royal Line of Kryta was a shining one. Descended from the great Doric, first king of the 
united humans of Tyria, the line continued uninterrupted for centuries, until the year of 
1070 AE, when the charr attacked Kryta after their successful invasion of Ascalon. King 
Jadon was a noble king, but in his heart he was feeble. After he had seen that even the 
proud Ascalonians and their great wall could not stop the felines, he abandoned his people 
in their darkest hour. Because of this, the broken Krytans flocked to Saul D’Alessio, savior 
and hero of Kryta, who destroyed the invading charr armies with the help of his unseen 
gods. The new faith and its enforcing order arose and assumed leadership over the lands of gods. The new faith and its enforcing order arose and assumed leadership over the lands of 
Kryta. The White Mantle’s reign had begun…

Even the weak-hearted Jadon left his legacy, and it was a good one. Before his cowardly 
escape, he often visited a priestess called Berea in the Temple of the Ages. Later, the 
woman gave birth to a daughter named Salma. And as I mentioned earlier, the king was 
noble and had taken good care of his children, legitimate or not. According to the journal of 
a royal scribe, the young girl was granted special dispensation from the royal treasury. 
Salma became the symbol of the rebellion nine years after the failure of royal line.

the unseen menace:
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The true nature of the White Mantle was known only by a few. Their tyranny was not so 
outstanding. Those who believed in the Unseen Ones received special privileges, but other 

nation for the taking of these people. The truth was much more painful though. In order to 
empower their "gods", the White Mantle led the Chosen to a bloodstone (a terrible relic 
from the time of the Old Gods) deep within the Maguuma Jungle and sacrificed them atop 
of it.

There were some people who wanted to see a heir to the Doric bloodline on the throne of There were some people who wanted to see a heir to the Doric bloodline on the throne of 
Kryta again. They searched for something that could prove how evil the Mantle is, and all of 
their promises and sayings are lies, including the divinity of their unseen masters. After a 
small time they got what they wanted. Once they followed the Mantle and the Chosen to 
the bloodstone, only to see the aforementioned, ugly truth. It gave the push for them to 
arm themselves and begin a guerrilla war against the fanatics and their unseen demons. At 
the beginning they could do very little damage against the zealots, although even that was 
enough to raise the ire of the Mantle. The government began to spread their propaganda enough to raise the ire of the Mantle. The government began to spread their propaganda 
about the rebels, which effectively influenced the populace, thinking of the Shining Blade as 
murderous ruffians.

The Blade were very few, while the Mantle were many. They could only recruit several Kry-
tans; they could not find allies and their attacks against the oppressors did not do serious 
damage. Until the day when they found a group of Ascalonian heroes…

than this, they hadn’t shown any signs of oppression. The only "price" for their protection 
was the Chosen (a group of people with exceptional magical aptitude), whom they took to 
the Grand Masters in the Temple of the Unseen – that was the official expla

The Bloodstone, as seen in the ‘Bloodstone Fen’ mission (Prophecies campaign).

By Thalador Doomspeaker

The Shining Blade
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a new hope:
The truth about the White Mantle will reveal itself. And you will be faced with a difficult de-
cision.

-Evennia
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revenge of the white mantle:
The Shining Blade have already been broken over the knee of the White Mantle.

-Vizier Khilbron

nnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnaaa aaa aaaaa aa aaa naaaaaa aa aanaa naaaaaaaa naaaaa aaaaaaaa naa aa aaa aaaaaaa naaaa 
aaa aaa aaaaaaaaa a naaaa Maaaaa aafiaaaaaaa aaaaaa annaaaaa naaaaa aaa aaaaaazatiaa aaaa 
anaa aaa aaaatiaaa aa aaa naaaa’a naaaa aaaaaaaaaa aaa jaaaaaa a aaaaaaaaa aaaaaa na aaa 
aaaanaaa Maaaaa aannaaaaa aaaaaa aaa nanaaaaaaa attaaaaa aaa naaa aa Qaaaaaa Faaaa aaa 
aaa aaaaa aaa aaaa Vaaaaaa’a Raaaaaa aaaaaaaaaaa naaaaaaaa Vaaaaaa a aaaa-aaaaaaa naaaa 

naaa a aan naaa aa aaaaatiaaa aaa ana najaa aaaaaaaaa aaaaaaaaaa aaanaa aa na fiaaa aaaanaaa a aan naaa aa aaaaatiaaa aaa ana najaa aaaaaaaaa aaaaaaaaaa aaanaa aa na fiaaa aaaa-
aaa aaaaaa aaaaana a aaaaaa aa aaaaa aaaaa aaaaaaaaaa aaaaaaa aa Raaaaaaaa Paaaaaaaa aaaaa 
aaaa naaa aaaaa a naaa naaaaaa: aa aaaaa aaa aaaaaaa aa Oaa aaan aaa aanaaa aa aaa Uaaaaaa

aaqaaaaaa aaa aaaaaaa naa aaa aaaa aaaa - aaaaaa aa naaaaa a aaaaaaa naaaa aaa naa naa-
qaaaaaaa aa a naaaa Maaaaa aaaaaaa aaaaaaaa aaa aaaaaaa Maaaaa naa naaa aaaaaaaa 
aaaaaa aaa aaaaaaaaaaa aaaaaa aaaaaaa aaaaaaaa

naaaa aaaa naaa aaaaaa aaa aaaaaaa aa Vazaaa Kaaanaaa (aaaaaaa aa Kaaa Raza)a aaa aaaaaaa - 
naa naa aa aaaaa aaaa Maaaaa – aaa aaa Maaaaa aanaaaaa aaaa naaaaaaa Oaaa a aan aaaaaaa 
naaaa aaaaaaaa aaa aaaaa aaaaa aaaaaaaaa flaa aanaaa aaa aaaaaaaaaaaa Maaaaa’ aaaaaaaaa aaa 
aaa aaaa aa aaaaa Ha aaaa aaa naaaa Maaaaa aaaa aaa aaaaaaa naan aaa naaaaaaa aaan naaa 
aa aaaaa aaaaaaa a naaaaaaaa aa aaaaaan naaa aaa zaaaaaa naaaaaa aaa aaaaaaa aaaaaaaa aaaa-
aaa aaa aaa aff aaa aaaaaaaaaaa aaan aaaaaaaaa aaa Vazaaa aaaaaa a aaaa aaan aaa aaaaaa aa 
aaaaa aa naaa aaaaaaa aaaaaa aaaaa aaa aanaaaa aaa aaa aaaaaaaaa aaaaaa aaaa aaaaaa aaaa-
naaaa aa aaa naaaaaa naaaaa'a aaaaatiaaa Kaaanaaa aaaa aaa aaaaaaaaaa naaa 

aaaaaaa

aaaaaaa Faaaaaaaaaaa aaa aaaaaaaaaa aaaaaa – aaaaaazaa 
na aaa naaa aa aaaaan aaanaaaaaa – aaaaaaa aa tina aaa 
aaaaaaaa aaa attaaaaaa nattaaaaaaa Vaaaaa aaaa aaaaaaa 
aaa aaaaa aa aaaaaaaa aaa aaaa aa aaaaa Gaaaaaaaa aaa 
aaaaaa aa aaa "naaaaaa aaajaaa"a aaa aaa aaaaaaa 
Gaaaaaaa aaa aana aaaaaaa naaaa aaaaaa aaaaaaaaa 
aanaaaaa aaa naaaa Maaaaa aaatiaaaa aaaa aaaaaa 
Gaaaa aa aaaan naaaaaa aaa aaaaa ana – aaaaaaa naaaaaaa Gaaaa aa aaaan naaaaaa aaa aaaaa ana – aaaaaaa naaaaaaa 
aaan aaa aafiaaaaaaa’a aaaaa aaa aaaaaaaaaaa naaa aftaa 
aaan aaa naaa anaa aa aaaaaa aaa Haaaa Paaaaaa aaaa-
aaa aaaaaaa aaa Maaaaa aaaaa na aaaaaaa aaa aaaaaaaaaaa 
nanaaaaaaa aaa nanaaaaaa

The Shining Blade

na aaaaaaaa naanaaaaaaa

GuildMag, the unofficial Guild Wars magazine Lore | Page 8/28



a new hope:
The truth about the White Mantle will reveal itself. And you will be faced with a difficult de-
cision.

-Evennia
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and the Ebon Vanguard. After this point all we know about Evennia is that she safely 
reached Ascalon City – where she met Ambassador Zain, a representative of the White 
Mantle – but the king did not want to grant an audience to her. Sometime after this point 
she disappeared.

Shortly afterward, some Shining Blade, Watchman Arad and Councilor Vaylor escorted the Shortly afterward, some Shining Blade, Watchman Arad and Councilor Vaylor escorted the 
princess to Lion’s Arch – without a single drop of blood being spilled – where she was 
greeted by both the citizens of the city and the Lionguard. Finally, Salma could assume the 
throne. Though the war was not yet won…

In the days to come, Salma gained the alliance of many. Captain Langmar and Lieutenant In the days to come, Salma gained the alliance of many. Captain Langmar and Lieutenant 
Thackeray (leader of the Ebon Falcons) arrived in Kryta and offered their "unofficial" help to 
her, while many adventurers and mercenaries from Ascalon, Elona and Cantha took boun-
ties from her majesty. These bounties wished the end of White Mantle justiciars, officers 
and Peacekeeper gang leaders. In less than a few weeks the bounty hunters made short 
work of both the bandits’ and the Mantle’s leadership.

Salma sent these brave men and women on more dangerous tasks. First, they slew the pet 
inquisitors of Toriimo: Lashona, Bauer and Lovisa. After seeing these great successes, the 
difficulty of the missions grew. The princess got word of Mursaat leaders hiding in fortified, 
holy sites of the Mantle. Willem the Demeaning was assassinated in the Temple of the 
Unseen. Aily the Innocent was crushed by "raining" golems near the Fountain of Truth. Koril 
the Malignant got tossed out of one of the towers of the Temple of Tolerance. May I notice 
that this mission would’ve been a suicide one without the help of the still active Shining 

Livia can be considered lucky. She didn’t even have to 
enter Rata Sum, the Asuran capital, because two brilliant, 
exiled asura happened to meet her. She took them to the 
camp, where the identity of one of the asura caused a 
little chaos among the Blade. Zinn was the infamous 
asura who created R.O.X., a high-tech golem that was 
programmed to kill the young Salma. After settling this 
little dispute, Livia, Zinn, Blimm and their half-witted little dispute, Livia, Zinn, Blimm and their half-witted 
golem protector, G.O.X., moved to Divinity Coast through 
a secret river passage, where they set up a lab for the 
Asuran geniouses. They were tasked with creating a spe-
cial weapon that could either protect anyone fighting the 
Mursaat or damage the demonic beings. Well, the asura 
believed they could combine both into one device…

Zinn

Blade spy, Dinas and his group of undercover Krytans who were loyal to the crown. He told 
interesting news to the heroes: the White Mantle were sending troops to Demetra every 
day. Dinas and his group headed there as well, promising to update the Blade and the 
queen as soon as possible.

The young, but strong princess did not flee like her father had done before. She comThe young, but strong princess did not flee like her father had done before. She com-
manded the foreign heroes to tell Bartholos and Livia about the approaching Mantle army. 
She also feared for the settlements that were unfortunate enough to be between Demetra 
and Lion’s Arch: Beetletun, Nebo village and the Ascalon Settlement. Thus she asked the 
adventurers to warn them as well.

This quest was dangerous and time was short. The heroes told Bartholos, who ordered the 
Shining Blade to man the fleet that was anchored at Stingray Stand.

The foreigners told Livia; however, there was a little problem regarding the secret weapon. The foreigners told Livia; however, there was a little problem regarding the secret weapon. 
While the asura were successful at combining both functions into one device, the core that 
was intended to be installed into a golem was not fully functional - what's more, the golem 
was not even assembled. Fortunately, the genious asura reconfigured the core before the 
battle to provide some protection against the lethal spectral agony. In the meantime, the 
heroes warned the Elder of Beetletun who evacuated his people to the safety of Shaemoor.

Livia and the two asura met their escort outside the village. Lieutenant Thackeray and CapLivia and the two asura met their escort outside the village. Lieutenant Thackeray and Cap-
tain Langmar also joined them in their run to the capital. Behind them the White Mantle 
army and the terrible jade soldiers appeared on the horizon. The escapees warned Elder 
Sobel and the people of Nebo village in time, who evecauted to Bergen Hot Springs. 

                                           

He was true to his promise. A few 
days later he appeared in the Lion’s 
Arch Keep bringing grave news. The 
White Mantle had amassed their 
armies at Demetra, the headquarters 
of both the Mursaat generals and 
Confessor Isaiah. They were deter-
mined to end the war that had already mined to end the war that had already 
taken its toll on them. Their intention 
was to kill the princess, shattering the 
embodiment of hope for all the Kry-
tans who wanted their future devoid 
of the White Mantle and their de-
monic gods.

Demetra as seen in the Bonus Mission Pack.
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The Last place where they had to stop was the Ascalon Settlement. Captain Greywind, the 
veteran leader of the settlers had already prepared his people for the flight. However, a 
family and a farmer had not arrived to the meeting spot, thus Greywind, Thackeray and 
Langmar went on to find them, launching the evacuees and the heroes before leaving. The 
White Mantle were on the heels of the group by the end of the run, but everyone managed 
to safely reach Lion’s Arch. The guards quickly closed the gates so the city could prepare its 
defenses.

As the sun went down, more and more Mantle arrived, storming the gates of the mighty As the sun went down, more and more Mantle arrived, storming the gates of the mighty 
city…

the battle for lion’s arch:
::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::: ::::::::: :: :::: ::: ::::: :: :::: :::: ::: ::: :::: :::::: :::: ::::::: :::: :::!
::::: c::!: ::::: ::::: ::: ::c:::: :::: :::: ::: :::! :: ::: K:!::: :::::: :::: ::::: 
:::::! W:!: :ft:: ::!:: :::! ::::: :::: ::: :ti:: :: ::: ::::::! A:: :::: ::: M:::::: ::: 
::: :: ::::: :: ::::: :::! :::: :::::::::! ::::: b:tt:: ::: ::: :::::: :: ::: :::: :::: b: 
::::!

!P:::c::: S::::

Even though they were greatly outnumbered, nothing could stop the royalists from defend-
ing their queen and their beloved ones. The Six Gods have long left Tyria, yet their blessings 
and their strength were inside the besieged warriors. While the Unseen Ones were over-
seeing the battle, they did not inspire their disciples, instead, they invoked fear in their 
hearts. Ironic, isn’t it?

Bartholos and his men arrived in time. The 
asura began to remodel the core. The city’s 
inhabitants helped the defenders in the 
preparations. Salma wanted to fight this 
battle on her own terms. Her plan was bold, 
but there was a high chance that it would 
favour them. During midnight, she ordered 
the defenders to open the gates. The surthe defenders to open the gates. The sur-
prised Mantle charged into the city, only to 
be killed by the blades, arrows and magic of
the unified defenders. As time went on, more 
and more Mantle entered the city.  

First, High Inquisitor Toriimo then Confessor Isaiah fell dead to the ground. The White 
Mantle got more demoralized than ever. Near the end of the battle, the White Mantle got 
completely replaced by the jade soldiers of the Mursaat. Seeing that their forces were re-
pelled one by one, the more impatient Unseen Ones led some of the waves themselves. Be-
cause of this, Lucent and Oizys died very soon. In response to their deaths, the Perfected 
and the Cairn constructs were thrown into the battle, however, Blimm and Zinn activated 
their secret weapon that redirected some damage of the spectral agony to the source, 
while it still protected the injured from certain death. In the very end, Talios, the Mursaat while it still protected the injured from certain death. In the very end, Talios, the Mursaat 
general, his favourite physician, – according to Dinas – Ambrillus and their jade entourage 
assaulted the city. At this moment the defenders fought with everything they had. The fury 
of the Krytan nation was enough to defeat the Mursaat leaders once and for all…

victory!
!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!

!!!!!!

S!:: R:::::::

A:c::::::: :::::::: P:::: :::b:: :: ::: S:::::: B::::

On the next morning Salma made her triumphant speech. 
She thanked everyone who longed for peace and the end 
of the oppression. Livia assumed leadership over the 
Shining Blade, since Bartholos had stepped down and had 
become the leader of the newly-founded national army 
of Kryta, the Seraph. The Shining Blade’s role had 
changed: from the point where Salma had claimed her 
birthright and had taken her rightful throne, the Shining birthright and had taken her rightful throne, the Shining 
Blade became the royal guard of every king and queen of 
the tropical kingdom.The Shining Blade’s deeds will never 
be forgotten, Without them, all Krytans would still suffer 
under the yoke of the Unseen Ones and their fanatical 
devotees. 

I know that there will be hard times when the Shining 
Blade will be called upon again, but until then let us all 
enjoy an era of peace and justice. 

Long live the queen!
Princess Salma
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The Last place where they had to stop was the Ascalon Settlement. Captain Greywind, the 
veteran leader of the settlers had already prepared his people for the flight. However, a 
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Langmar went on to find them, launching the evacuees and the heroes before leaving. The 
White Mantle were on the heels of the group by the end of the run, but everyone managed 
to safely reach Lion’s Arch. The guards quickly closed the gates so the city could prepare its 
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Even though they were greatly outnumbered, nothing could stop the royalists from defend-
ing their queen and their beloved ones. The Six Gods have long left Tyria, yet their blessings 
and their strength were inside the besieged warriors. While the Unseen Ones were over-
seeing the battle, they did not inspire their disciples, instead, they invoked fear in their 
hearts. Ironic, isn’t it?
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inhabitants helped the defenders in the 
preparations. Salma wanted to fight this 
battle on her own terms. Her plan was bold, 
but there was a high chance that it would 
favour them. During midnight, she ordered 
the defenders to open the gates. The surthe defenders to open the gates. The sur-
prised Mantle charged into the city, only to 
be killed by the blades, arrows and magic of
the unified defenders. As time went on, more 
and more Mantle entered the city.  

First, High Inquisitor Toriimo then Confessor Isaiah fell dead to the ground. The White 
Mantle got more demoralized than ever. Near the end of the battle, the White Mantle got 
completely replaced by the jade soldiers of the Mursaat. Seeing that their forces were re-
pelled one by one, the more impatient Unseen Ones led some of the waves themselves. Be-
cause of this, Lucent and Oizys died very soon. In response to their deaths, the Perfected 
and the Cairn constructs were thrown into the battle, however, Blimm and Zinn activated 
their secret weapon that redirected some damage of the spectral agony to the source, 
while it still protected the injured from certain death. In the very end, Talios, the Mursaat while it still protected the injured from certain death. In the very end, Talios, the Mursaat 
general, his favourite physician, – according to Dinas – Ambrillus and their jade entourage 
assaulted the city. At this moment the defenders fought with everything they had. The fury 
of the Krytan nation was enough to defeat the Mursaat leaders once and for all…

victory!
!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!
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On the next morning Salma made her triumphant speech. 
She thanked everyone who longed for peace and the end 
of the oppression. Livia assumed leadership over the 
Shining Blade, since Bartholos had stepped down and had 
become the leader of the newly-founded national army 
of Kryta, the Seraph. The Shining Blade’s role had 
changed: from the point where Salma had claimed her 
birthright and had taken her rightful throne, the Shining birthright and had taken her rightful throne, the Shining 
Blade became the royal guard of every king and queen of 
the tropical kingdom.The Shining Blade’s deeds will never 
be forgotten, Without them, all Krytans would still suffer 
under the yoke of the Unseen Ones and their fanatical 
devotees. 

I know that there will be hard times when the Shining 
Blade will be called upon again, but until then let us all 
enjoy an era of peace and justice. 

Long live the queen!
Princess Salma

The Shining Blade

By Thalador Doomspeaker
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tttt tt ttttttt tttt tttttttt tttttttitt ttttttt ttt ttttt tt ttttttt ?tt? ttt t?tt tt 
ttttt tt tttt tt ttttttt tttt tttttttt tttt tttttttt tt ttttt tt ttt ttttttt; tt tt tttt tt tt 
tttt tttt tttttt ttt ttttt ttttt ttt?tttt tt ttttttt ttttttt? ttttttt ttt tttttzttt 
ttttt tt ttt ?ttttttt ttt Stttt tttttt ttttt tttttt ttttt ttttt ttttt tttttttt ttttttt tt 
ttttttttt ttt ?ttttttt tt tt ttttttt tt tt?t t tttttt tt fittt ttttt

the demise of the mursaat
ttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttt ttt tt tttt tt tttt ttt ttttttttttt tttttttttt ttttt tt ttttttt ttttt ttttttttttt 
tttttttt t? ttt tttttt Gttttt tttt ttttt ttt? tt t ttt ttttttt ttt ?tttttt ttttttttt 
Httt?tt tttttt ttttttt ttt ?tttttt ttt t?tt?ttttt tt tttt tt ttt tttttttttt tttt tttt - 
ttttt tttt ttttt ttttt Ktttttt ttttt ttt? ttttt tt tttt tt?t tt tttt ttt tttttttttt tttt 
ttttt tttttttttt Btt ttt ttttt tt tttt? ttt tttttt tttt tt ttttttt Sttt ?'tttttttt Utttt 
Stttt ttt ?tttttt tttt tttt tt tttt ttt tt?ttt tttttt ttt? ttttttt ttttttt?tt ttttt? tt tt 
ttt ttttttttt tttttt tt Kt?ttt ttt tttttttt tt ttt Wtttt ?ttttt ttttt ttttt tttt tt tt-
ttt?ttt tttt t ttttt tt ttt ttttttttttt ttt Cttttt ttt ttttt ttttt ttt tttttttt tt ttt ttt?ttt tttt t ttttt tt ttt ttttttttttt ttt Cttttt ttt ttttt ttttt ttt tttttttt tt ttt 
?ttttttt

Httt?ttt ttt ?tttttt tttt ttttttt tt ttt?t ttt tttt tt ttttitt ttt tt ttt tttttt tt ttt 
?tttttt ttt tttt Cttttt ttttttt ttttttt ttt ttttt tt ttt ?ttttt ttt ttttitttt tt ttttt 
tttt jttttt?t tttttttttt? tt?ttt ttttttt ttt ?ttttttt tttttttt ttttt ttttttt ttt tt Kt?ttt 
ttt ?tttttt ttttt ttttttttt ttt Rttt tt tttt tttttttt ttt ttttt ttttt ttt ?ttt tt Ktttttt 
tttttttt ttt Ctttttt tttt ttt tttt tt t Stttt tttttt tttttttt ttt tttttt ttttttt ttt ?tt-
tttt't tttttttt fitttt? tttttt tt tt ttt ttttt ttttt ttt tttttttt ttttttttttt tttttt ttt 
tttt ttt ttttttt ttt tttttttt ttttitt tttttt tt tt ttttt t?tttt ttt tttttt tttt ttt tttttt 
tt ttt ?tttttt tttt ttt tttttttttt ttt tttt ttt ttt ttt? ttttt? ttttt tt?ttttt t?tttt ttttt tt ttt ?tttttt tttt ttt tttttttttt ttt tttt ttt ttt ttt? ttttt? ttttt tt?ttttt t?tttt ttttt 
ttt ttttttt tttt tttttt tt Sttttttt tttt?; tttttttttt ttt ?tttttt tttt tttttt?tt t? ttt 
tttttt ttt tttttttt ttttttt t?ttt tttt t ttttttt ttttttt ttt ?tttttt ttt tttttt tt tttt 
ttttt tttt ttt tttt tttt ttt ttttttt? ttttttttt

Utttt tt ttjttt ttttt tt ttt t?t tt Jttttttt ttt ?ttttt ttttt 
tttt ttt tttttttt ttttt? tt jttt ttttt Stttttttt ttt ?ttttttt tt 
Kt?ttt ttt t?t tt Jtttttt ttttt tttt tttttttt ttt ttttt tttt? 
tttttt tt tttt ttttt tt ttttt tt tttt? tttt ttt Uttttt ttttt 
?t tt tt ttttt tttt tt ttt tttttttt ttt ttttttt tt ttttt tttttt 
tt ttt t?t tt Jtttttt ttt tt tttt ttttttttttt tttt - tt ttt t 
tttt tt tttt ttt ttt tttttttt Ctttttt ttt ?tttttt tttt ttt 
?ttttt tt tttttfitt ttttt Cttttt tt t ttttt? Btttttttttt tttt ?ttttt tt tttttfitt ttttt Cttttt tt t ttttt? Btttttttttt tttt 
tttttttt ttt ttttt tttt tttt ttt ?ttttttt ttttt tttttt?ttt 
tttt ttt ttttitt ttt tt ttttt ttt ttttt tttt ttt tttttt
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ttt tttttt ttttttt t? ttttttitt ttttttt tttt ttttttt ttt tttttttt tttt ttt tttttt ttt tttt-
ttttt ?ttttt tttttttttt ttt ttttttttt ttttttttt? ttttttt ttttt ttt tt ttttt tttt ttttt tt-
ttt?ttt tt tt tt t ttft tt tttttt Stx ?tttt tfttt ttt ?ttt tt Ktttttt ttt tttt ttttttt Ltzt-
ttt fitttt? ttttt tt tttt ttt tt?tt Rttttttt tt ttt ?ttttt tt?tt tttttttttt ttt ttt-
tttttt Cttttt ttt ttt ttttttt ttt ttt ttttt?tt Ltztttt't "ttft" ttt ttttt t?tttt

ttt ttttttt tt tttt?t tttt tttttt t? Ltztttt tttttt ttt tttt ttt ttt fittt tttt ttt tttt 
ttttt tttttttttt ttt ttft tt ttt ttttt?tt ttt ttttt? t tttttt ttt tttt Jtttitttt tttttt ttt 
tttt tt t tttttt ttttt ttttt Gtt??ttt tttttt tt ttttt ttt ttt tt ttt tttttt ttttttt ttttttt 
tttt Gtt??tt ttt ttttt tttttt tt tttt?t ttt ttttttt ttttttt tttttttitt tt tt ttt tttttttt 
Ntt ttttttt ttttt ttt Jtttitttt ttttttt Ltztttt ttt ttt t fittt ttttttttttittt Ht?ttt 
tttttt ttt ttt tttttttt Ltztttt ttt ?ttt ttttttttt ttttttt ttt Jtttitttt ttt ttt ttt?tt ttt 
tttttttt Ltztttt tttttt tt ttttt tttttt ttt Jtttitttt ttt tttttttt tt tttt tttt tttt ttt 
ttttt ttttt tt ttttt tttt ttttttt ttt tttttt Gtt??tt ttt ttttttttittttt? ttttttt ttttfittt ttttt ttttt tt ttttt tttt ttttttt ttt tttttt Gtt??tt ttt ttttttttittttt? ttttttt ttttfittt 
tt Ltztttt ttttttt ttt tt ttt tttttttt Wttttttt ttt tttttttt Ltztttt ttttt tt?tttt tt 
ttttttt? ttt tttt tt ttt tttt tt ttt ttt ttt ttttttttt Ctttttttt tttttttittt ttttt ttfftt 
ttt tttt ttt? ttt tttt tt ttt ?ttttttttt ttt tttt ttttt Ltztttt fltt tttt ttt ttttttttt

the unseen future
tt ttt9 ttt ttt fittt ttttttt ttt Stttttt Btttt ttt ttt Wtttt ?ttttt t?tt ttt tttttt tt 
Kt?tt tttttt tttt ttttt ttttttt tttt t tttt-ttttt tt?tt tttt Utttt t ttt tttttttttt ttt 
Wtttt ?ttttt ttttttttt tt tttt ttt ttttt tt Kt?ttttt ttt ttt ttt?t?ttt ?tttttt tttt 
tttttt ttttt St?tt ttt?t?ttt ttttttt Ltztttt ttt ?ttt ttttttttt tttttttitt tt tttt ttttttt 
tttttt ?ttttt ttttt tt ttttt tttttttttt ttttt t?tt Kt?ttt ttt ttt qtttt tt Kt?tt ttttttt 
tt ttttt ttt?t?tt ttt ttttt ttttttttttt tttttt tt tttttt? ttt ?tttttt tttt ttt ttt tttt

B? tttt Rttttt

Unseen, but not unheard.

GuildMag, the unofficial Guild Wars magazine Lore | Page 14/28



tttt tt ttttttt tttt tttttttt tttttttitt ttttttt ttt ttttt tt ttttttt ?tt? ttt t?tt tt 
ttttt tt tttt tt ttttttt tttt tttttttt tttt tttttttt tt ttttt tt ttt ttttttt; tt tt tttt tt tt 
tttt tttt tttttt ttt ttttt ttttt ttt?tttt tt ttttttt ttttttt? ttttttt ttt tttttzttt 
ttttt tt ttt ?ttttttt ttt Stttt tttttt ttttt tttttt ttttt ttttt ttttt tttttttt ttttttt tt 
ttttttttt ttt ?ttttttt tt tt ttttttt tt tt?t t tttttt tt fittt ttttt

the demise of the mursaat
ttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttt ttt tt tttt tt tttt ttt ttttttttttt tttttttttt ttttt tt ttttttt ttttt ttttttttttt 
tttttttt t? ttt tttttt Gttttt tttt ttttt ttt? tt t ttt ttttttt ttt ?tttttt ttttttttt 
Httt?tt tttttt ttttttt ttt ?tttttt ttt t?tt?ttttt tt tttt tt ttt tttttttttt tttt tttt - 
ttttt tttt ttttt ttttt Ktttttt ttttt ttt? ttttt tt tttt tt?t tt tttt ttt tttttttttt tttt 
ttttt tttttttttt Btt ttt ttttt tt tttt? ttt tttttt tttt tt ttttttt Sttt ?'tttttttt Utttt 
Stttt ttt ?tttttt tttt tttt tt tttt ttt tt?ttt tttttt ttt? ttttttt ttttttt?tt ttttt? tt tt 
ttt ttttttttt tttttt tt Kt?ttt ttt tttttttt tt ttt Wtttt ?ttttt ttttt ttttt tttt tt tt-
ttt?ttt tttt t ttttt tt ttt ttttttttttt ttt Cttttt ttt ttttt ttttt ttt tttttttt tt ttt ttt?ttt tttt t ttttt tt ttt ttttttttttt ttt Cttttt ttt ttttt ttttt ttt tttttttt tt ttt 
?ttttttt

Httt?ttt ttt ?tttttt tttt ttttttt tt ttt?t ttt tttt tt ttttitt ttt tt ttt tttttt tt ttt 
?tttttt ttt tttt Cttttt ttttttt ttttttt ttt ttttt tt ttt ?ttttt ttt ttttitttt tt ttttt 
tttt jttttt?t tttttttttt? tt?ttt ttttttt ttt ?ttttttt tttttttt ttttt ttttttt ttt tt Kt?ttt 
ttt ?tttttt ttttt ttttttttt ttt Rttt tt tttt tttttttt ttt ttttt ttttt ttt ?ttt tt Ktttttt 
tttttttt ttt Ctttttt tttt ttt tttt tt t Stttt tttttt tttttttt ttt tttttt ttttttt ttt ?tt-
tttt't tttttttt fitttt? tttttt tt tt ttt ttttt ttttt ttt tttttttt ttttttttttt tttttt ttt 
tttt ttt ttttttt ttt tttttttt ttttitt tttttt tt tt ttttt t?tttt ttt tttttt tttt ttt tttttt 
tt ttt ?tttttt tttt ttt tttttttttt ttt tttt ttt ttt ttt? ttttt? ttttt tt?ttttt t?tttt ttttt tt ttt ?tttttt tttt ttt tttttttttt ttt tttt ttt ttt ttt? ttttt? ttttt tt?ttttt t?tttt ttttt 
ttt ttttttt tttt tttttt tt Sttttttt tttt?; tttttttttt ttt ?tttttt tttt tttttt?tt t? ttt 
tttttt ttt tttttttt ttttttt t?ttt tttt t ttttttt ttttttt ttt ?tttttt ttt tttttt tt tttt 
ttttt tttt ttt tttt tttt ttt ttttttt? ttttttttt

Utttt tt ttjttt ttttt tt ttt t?t tt Jttttttt ttt ?ttttt ttttt 
tttt ttt tttttttt ttttt? tt jttt ttttt Stttttttt ttt ?ttttttt tt 
Kt?ttt ttt t?t tt Jtttttt ttttt tttt tttttttt ttt ttttt tttt? 
tttttt tt tttt ttttt tt ttttt tt tttt? tttt ttt Uttttt ttttt 
?t tt tt ttttt tttt tt ttt tttttttt ttt ttttttt tt ttttt tttttt 
tt ttt t?t tt Jtttttt ttt tt tttt ttttttttttt tttt - tt ttt t 
tttt tt tttt ttt ttt tttttttt Ctttttt ttt ?tttttt tttt ttt 
?ttttt tt tttttfitt ttttt Cttttt tt t ttttt? Btttttttttt tttt ?ttttt tt tttttfitt ttttt Cttttt tt t ttttt? Btttttttttt tttt 
tttttttt ttt ttttt tttt tttt ttt ?ttttttt ttttt tttttt?ttt 
tttt ttt ttttitt ttt tt ttttt ttt ttttt tttt ttt tttttt
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ttttt ?ttttt tttttttttt ttt ttttttttt ttttttttt? ttttttt ttttt ttt tt ttttt tttt ttttt tt-
ttt?ttt tt tt tt t ttft tt tttttt Stx ?tttt tfttt ttt ?ttt tt Ktttttt ttt tttt ttttttt Ltzt-
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Willem the Demeaning and Aily the Innocent were the first of the survivors to be taken care 
of, Willem hiding inside the Temple of the Unseen and Aily taking refuge within the walls of 
Shaemoor. Scared by their deaths, the White Mantle began to regroup their forces in the 
village of Demetra, allowing a group of heroes to slip into the Temple of Tolerance and de-
stroy another Mursaat, Koril the Malignant. With three Mursaat killed under the White 
Mantle's noses, the time had come for the final decisive battle.

Will the revenge against humanity Lazarus spoke of be carried out? Nobody can know for 
sure, but one thing is certain: the Unseen will return.

The White Mantle marched across Kryta to 
the city of Lions Arch. It was there where the 
queen's forces clashed with the White 
Mantle for rule over Kryta; however, the 
Mantle had not come alone. Alongside the 
Mantle the last four Mursaat, Lucent the 
Spectral, Oizys the Miserable, Ambrillus the 
Guardian, and their presumed leader Talios Guardian, and their presumed leader Talios 
the Resplendent, unleashed their wrath on 
the forces of the queen. Each one fell one 
after the other on the battlefield, ensuring 
the defeat of the White Mantle once and for 
all. All seven of the reported survivors had 
fallen, and Kryta would move on to a new 
age, no longer under the rule of the Unseen age, no longer under the rule of the Unseen 
or the White Mantle. But the Mursaat are not 
extinct yet... for Lazarus the Dire still remains 
somewhere in Tyria.

A Mursaat, as seen in-game.

By Free Runner

Unseen, but not unheard.

Saul D'Alessio and the Mursaat
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In our faith, we are blind
In the Unseen, we seek true sight
'In ourselves, we find obedience

"Peasant's Prayer" from the Book of Loam
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the legend of a fallen man:
...and that, children, is the story of how Saul D'Alessio drove the charr from Kryta.

- Inquisitor Lovisa
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In our faith, we are blind
In the Unseen, we seek true sight
'In ourselves, we find obedience

"Peasant's Prayer" from the Book of Loam
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the legend of a fallen man:
...and that, children, is the story of how Saul D'Alessio drove the charr from Kryta.

- Inquisitor Lovisa
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The Krytan people felt safe under the protecting hands of the Mantle and their unseen 
gods. To them they were the root of law and order. However, there was a certain social 
"difference" between those in the order and those outside. If you were part of the "one 
True Government of Kryta", you would receive more food, better clothing, access to books 
and other privileges simply by following the rules and teachings of the Unseen Ones and 
fulfilling the orders that were handed down by the confessor.

The White Mantle did not become idle during the years of peace. Since the end of the last The White Mantle did not become idle during the years of peace. Since the end of the last 
guild war and the charr invasion, they maintained a high level of vigilance. Every member of 
the order had to train in either one of the martial or the arcane arts. They also kept large 
stockpiles of weapons in their temples – in the case of emergency…

During these times the first refugees from Ascalon arrived. While they awaited at the Gates During these times the first refugees from Ascalon arrived. While they awaited at the Gates 
of Kryta, a small party went to negotiate with the ruling power – namely: Justiciar Hablion. 
He and his forces were fighting a large undead force that occupied the swamps in the vicin-
ity. Hablion made a deal with the Ascalonians: if they helped him in clearing out the 
swamps, he would give their people passage into Lion’s Arch. By the end of the day, the As-
calonian settlers had a place they could call their own, and the White Mantle had new allies 
– for a time.

The said Ascalonian party continued to amaze the White Mantle. They secured the Scepter 
of Orr (for which the Confessor himself bestowed the title of Mantle Knights upon them) 
and helped them in finding the Chosen with the divine Eye of Janthir, and taking them to 
Loamhurst.

The undead weren’t the only thorn in the Mantle’s side. A group of rebels who called them-
selves the Shining Blade assaulted the caravan that was taking the Chosen from Loamhurst 
to the Grand Masters. The Blade killed Justiciar Rhynoon during the ambush. Thommis, 

Which, of course, came sooner than they 
had thought. In the year of 1071 AE, Orr 
sank to the bottom of the sea. However, 
the thousands that died that day did not 
pass into the afterlife peacefully – or more 
precisely, something powerful did not allow 
them. The walking dead marched into 
Kryta, taking shelter in the swamps and Kryta, taking shelter in the swamps and 
bays of the land. Their assaults were relent-
less. Every day they ambushed traveling 
people or defenseless villages. The Mantle 
marshaled its forces against the undead. 

who was the deceased’s brother, flew into a fit of rage. He ordered a large portion of the 
Mantle’s forces to invade the Maguuma Jungle, determined to wipe the Shining Blade from 
the face of Tyria. The Ascalonian party was pursuing the kidnappers of the Chosen through 
the Wilds, although in the end they were captured by their "quarry". 

In the end, the small group caught Hablion and his entourage in this horrible act, and slew 
them in return.

the mantle strikes back:
:::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::: ::::: :::::::: ::::::: ::: ::::: :::::: :::: ::::: ::::: ::::: ::: :: :: ::: :: :: 
::::v:: :p:: :::m :::: :::: ::v: ::::: ::::

-C:::::::: D:::::

The death of his right hand gave the final push for Confessor Dorian to declare war on the 
Shining Blade and the traitors.

Speaking of traitors, the Mantle had an infiltrator deeply embedded within the rebel group. Speaking of traitors, the Mantle had an infiltrator deeply embedded within the rebel group. 
It was one of the Blade’s inner-council members, an individual named Markis. He sold out 
his "friends" three times. After Hablion’s death he gave away the locations of all the Blade’s 
bases throughout the jungle. Then, he told the Mantle about the ritual with which they 
could gain access into the Henge of Denravi, the place that the Shining Blade planned to be 
its next base of operations. The Blade and the "redeemed" Ascalonians were able to defeat 
the Demagogue – the person overseeing the Mantle’s push into the jungle – and his armies. 
Eventually, they secured the Henge and everything seemed to be well.Eventually, they secured the Henge and everything seemed to be well.

However, Markis’ third attempt proved to be successful. He led his comrades into Denravi 
from the other way around, nearly eradicating all of the rebels in the process. Also, he told 
the Mantle that the knights who had betrayed them previously are taking the newly stolen 
Scepter of Orr to a monastery in Sanctum Cay. White Mantle ships hit the shore of the 
island, taking the Blade’s leader, Evennia, as a prisoner. Thanks to Vizier Khilbron, one of 

Instead of killing the allies of their 
archenemy, the rebels showed the 
painful truth to them: the White 
Mantle didn’t want to train the 
Chosen, instead they sacrificed the 
innocent villagers atop a magical 
artifact from the time of the Old 
Gods. All in the name of the Gods. All in the name of the 
Unseen Ones. 

By Thalador Doomspeaker
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– for a time.

The said Ascalonian party continued to amaze the White Mantle. They secured the Scepter 
of Orr (for which the Confessor himself bestowed the title of Mantle Knights upon them) 
and helped them in finding the Chosen with the divine Eye of Janthir, and taking them to 
Loamhurst.

The undead weren’t the only thorn in the Mantle’s side. A group of rebels who called them-
selves the Shining Blade assaulted the caravan that was taking the Chosen from Loamhurst 
to the Grand Masters. The Blade killed Justiciar Rhynoon during the ambush. Thommis, 

Which, of course, came sooner than they 
had thought. In the year of 1071 AE, Orr 
sank to the bottom of the sea. However, 
the thousands that died that day did not 
pass into the afterlife peacefully – or more 
precisely, something powerful did not allow 
them. The walking dead marched into 
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bays of the land. Their assaults were relent-
less. Every day they ambushed traveling 
people or defenseless villages. The Mantle 
marshaled its forces against the undead. 
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hhh hhhhhh Ihhhhh hhhhhh hhh Phhchhhhtihh hh Phhhhc hhhhhhh whhch hhhhchhhh hhhhhh hhh hhhh-
hhhh hh hhhh Khhhhh hhhchhhhh.

Whhhh hhh Whhhh hhhhhh whhh hhhh fihhtihh hh hhh chhhhhhhhhhh Phhhchhh Shhhh – hhhhhhhh hh Whhhh hhh Whhhh hhhhhh whhh hhhh fihhtihh hh hhh chhhhhhhhhhh Phhhchhh Shhhh – hhhhhhhh hh 
Khhh Jhhhh hhh Phhhhhhhh Bhhhhh hhhh hhhh hh hhh hhhhhh hh Khhhh – hhh hhh chhphhh hhhhhh 
hhhhhhh Lhhh’h Ahch. Thh chtizhhh hh Lhhh'h Ahch whhchhhh hhh hhhhhh hh hhh phhhchhh whhh 
hphh hhhh hhh hhphh hhh chhhh hhhhhhzh h chhphhhh hhhhhhh hhh "hhw" hhhhhhhhhhh 
hhhhhh. Ahhh hhhh hhhhhh Shhhh hhhhhhhh hhhh hhh hhhh hhhhhh hhch hhh hhchhhhhh: hhh hhhh 
Vhhhhhhhh hwh hhhhhhhhh Ahhhhh hhhhhhhhh hhh hhhhhhh hhhhhhhhhhh hhhh Ahchhhhh Chhhhh hhh 
hhhhh. 

Thh Whhhh hhhhhh chhhhh’h hh hhhhhhhh hhhhh hhhh. Thhh htihh chhhhhhhhh hhhhhhhhhh hh hh Thh Whhhh hhhhhh chhhhh’h hh hhhhhhhh hhhhh hhhh. Thhh htihh chhhhhhhhh hhhhhhhhhh hh hh 
hhh hhh Thhh Ghhhhhhhhh hh Khhhhh hh hhhh hhw hh fittihh hh hhhhhh hhhhhhhhh hh hhh "hhh-
hhhh" chhh hh Lhhh’h Ahch hhh hhh Khhhhh phhphh. Thhh hhhh’h hhhhhzh hhhh hhh hhjhhhhh hh hhh 
Khhhhhh hhpphhhhh hhh hhhhh phhhchhh. Ih hhh hhhhtihh hhhh hhhhh fihhhhhhh hhhhph hh 
Dhhhhhhh whhhh hhhh hhhhh hhhhhh hhh hhhhhh hhhhhhhhhp whh hhhtihhhh.

Shhhh hhhh hphchhh hhhhhhhh hh hhh hhw hhhhhh. Ih hhh fihhh "hhhh" hhhh khhhhh Hhhh Ihqhhhhhhh Shhhh hhhh hphchhh hhhhhhhh hh hhh hhw hhhhhh. Ih hhh fihhh "hhhh" hhhh khhhhh Hhhh Ihqhhhhhhh 
Thhhhhh’h hhhhhhh (I hhhhk wh hhh khhw hhw hhh hhhhhh Jhhtichhh hhhchhh hh hhhh). Thh Phhh-
chhh whh phhhhhh whhh hhh hhcchhhhhh hhhh hhh hhhh hhh hkhhhhh hhhhhhhhhhh hh hhhh hhhhhh-
hhh hhhhhhhh. Thh hhjhctihhh hh hhhhh hphhhtihhh whhh hhh hhhhhhhhhtihhh hh hhh hhhhhhh 
hhhhhhh. Ih hhhh hhhh h hhhhhh hhhhh hhh hh hhh hhhhh hhhhhhhhh whhh hhhh. Thh hhhhhhh 
hhhhhhhh Thhhhh hhh Rhhphhhhhhh hhchhhh hhhhh hhhphhhh: hhh hhhhh hhhhhhctihh hh hhh hhhhh-
hhhh hhh hhh hhhhh hh hhh "phhhhhhhh" Shhhh. Oh hhh hhhh hhh hh hhh whhh hhh Whhhh hhhhhhh 
hhh hhhhhhh’h jhhh hhhhhhhhh hhh hhh hhhhhhh hhhhhhhhhh hhhh hhhh hhhhh hhhhqhhhhhhh hh hhh hhhhhhh’h jhhh hhhhhhhhh hhh hhh hhhhhhh hhhhhhhhhh hhhh hhhh hhhhh hhhhqhhhhhhh hh 
Dhhhhhhh hhhhhhhhhh hh hhh hhhh chhhhch hhch hhh hhh hhh. Thhhh chhhhh hhhhh. Thh hhhhhh 
hhhh hhh hhhh hhhhhhhh hh hhhhh whkhh hh hhhh whhhhh hh phhhhh hhhhhhhh whh hhh hh-
hhhhhh hhhh – hhphchhhhh hhh Ahchhhhhhhh. Fhhhhhhhhhhh hhh hhhhhhhh hh hhh phhh hh hhh hhhh 
whhh whhhhh hh tihhh hhh hhhh hhhhh hcchphhhh hhh hhhh hhhchhhhh hhhhhh hhh hhhhhhh 
hhhhhh hhhhhhh...

Thh hhhh hh hhh hhttihh hhh hphhkhhh hh hhh hh hhh hhhhhhhh hhhhhh hhhh hhhhhhhhh hh Thhhhh 
hhhhhhh. Thh hhhhh hh Lhhh’h Ahch whhh hhckhhh hhh hhhh chhhhh’h hhhh hhh hhhh. Th hhh 
hhhhhh’h hhhhh hhhphhhhh Phhhchhh Shhhh hphhhh hhh hhhhh hhhhh hh hhhtihhh hhh fihhh hhhck. 
Thh hhhhhhh hhh hhhhhh hhhhhhhh qhhckhh hhhh hh hhhhh fihhh hhhhhhh whhh. Thh Bhhhh hhh 
Lhhh’h Ahch hhhhh…

the fall of the white mantle:
Unlike the Old Gods who have abandoned you, our gods are with us here today to ensure 
our victory!

-Confessor Isaiah prior to his death

hhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh hhh hhhh hhhhhh hhhhhh hhh hhh hhhhh hhhh hhhhhh hhh hhhhh hh hhhhh hhhhhhhh 
hhhhhhh. Ih hhh hhhh hhhh hhh hhhhhhh hhhhhhh hhh hhhhh jhhh hhhhhhhh hhhhhhhh. Hhwhhhhh 
hhh hh hhh hhhh hhhh hh hhh hhhhwhh hhhhhhh hhh hhh hhhhc hh hhhhh whh hhhhhh hhh hhhhhhh! 
Thhhhhh Ahhhhhhhhh Ohzhh hhh Lhchhh whhh hhhh. Thh hhhhhh hhh hh hhhh hh fihhh hhhh hh 
phhhhhh hhh hhhhhhhh chhhhhhhhh whh chhhh hhhhh hhhh. hhhh Whhhh hhhhhh hhhhhhhhhhh hh
hhh hhhhhhhhhh fihhhhh hhhhhh hhh hhhhhh hhh chhhhhh hhhhhhhhhh hhh hhhhh hhhhh hhhhhhh hh hhh hhhhhhhhhh fihhhhh hhhhhh hhh hhhhhh hhh chhhhhh hhhhhhhhhh hhh hhhhh hhhhh hhhhhhh hh 
hhhh hhhhh. Thhhh hhhhhh jhhhhh hhh Shhhphh hhphhh hhhh hhh hhh hhhh chhhh hhhhhh 
hhhhhhhhhh.

Hhwhhhhh I hhhh hhhh hhh "hhhh" Whhhh hhhhhh hh hhh hhh hhhhhhhh (hhhhh whh hhhhhhhh hhh 
hhhhh hh whhh hhh phhhhhh). Ih’h hhhh hhhh hh’hh hhkh hhhh hhchhhh hh hhh chhhhhhhh hh hhhhhh h 
chhhhhhh hhhhhhh hhh hhhh hhh htihh hhhhhhhhh. Thh hhhhhhhhh chhh whhh htihh hhhhch hhh hhhhh hhhhh 
hhhh… hhh hh hhhh fihh Lhzhhhh... Dwhhhh phhhhch hh.

Qui-Dor SethirothQui-Dor Sethiroth

Canthan Minister of War, Former White Mantle member, Co-founder of the Shining Mantle, 
Proud member of the Seraph

hh

Ih hhh hhh hhhhh hhw hhhhh hhhhh hhhh whhh hhh hh-
hhhhhhh whhh hhhhhhhhh hh hhhh whhh hhhhhhzhh hhh 
hhtihhhhh hh hhh hhh hhhhhh hhhh hhhhhh hhh: Khhhhh 
hhhhh Qhhhh hhh hhh Shx Ghhh. Oh hhh hhhhh hhhhh 
hhhh hh hhh Whhhh hhhhhh’h hhhhhhhh hhh hhh whhh hh 
fihhhh hh hhhh whhh hhhhhh hhhchh hhhh hhhhh hh whhh 
chwhh hh hhh phhhhhch hh hhh "Uhhhhh hhhh" Thh 
hhhhhhhh hhhh hhhhhh hhhhhhhhhh hhh hhhh hhhhhh hhh hhhhhhhh hhhh hhhhhh hhhhhhhhhh hhh hhhh hhhhhh hhh 
hhzh hh hhh hhhck whhhh hhhwh hhhh hhphhhhh hhhh. 
Thhhhhh hhh Ihhhhh whhh khhhhh hh hhh hhhhh hhhhhh hh 
hhh hhhhh. Shhhhh hhhhh hhh zhhhhhh Whhhh hhhhhh 
hhchhh hhhhhhh hhh hhhhhhh hhh chhh hhhhh whhh hhh 
hhhhhhh jhhhh. 

Bh Thhhhhhh Dhhhhphhkhh
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hhhh hh hhhh Khhhhh hhhchhhhh.

Whhhh hhh Whhhh hhhhhh whhh hhhh fihhtihh hh hhh chhhhhhhhhhh Phhhchhh Shhhh – hhhhhhhh hh Whhhh hhh Whhhh hhhhhh whhh hhhh fihhtihh hh hhh chhhhhhhhhhh Phhhchhh Shhhh – hhhhhhhh hh 
Khhh Jhhhh hhh Phhhhhhhh Bhhhhh hhhh hhhh hh hhh hhhhhh hh Khhhh – hhh hhh chhphhh hhhhhh 
hhhhhhh Lhhh’h Ahch. Thh chtizhhh hh Lhhh'h Ahch whhchhhh hhh hhhhhh hh hhh phhhchhh whhh 
hphh hhhh hhh hhphh hhh chhhh hhhhhhzh h chhphhhh hhhhhhh hhh "hhw" hhhhhhhhhhh 
hhhhhh. Ahhh hhhh hhhhhh Shhhh hhhhhhhh hhhh hhh hhhh hhhhhh hhch hhh hhchhhhhh: hhh hhhh 
Vhhhhhhhh hwh hhhhhhhhh Ahhhhh hhhhhhhhh hhh hhhhhhh hhhhhhhhhhh hhhh Ahchhhhh Chhhhh hhh 
hhhhh. 

Thh Whhhh hhhhhh chhhhh’h hh hhhhhhhh hhhhh hhhh. Thhh htihh chhhhhhhhh hhhhhhhhhh hh hh Thh Whhhh hhhhhh chhhhh’h hh hhhhhhhh hhhhh hhhh. Thhh htihh chhhhhhhhh hhhhhhhhhh hh hh 
hhh hhh Thhh Ghhhhhhhhh hh Khhhhh hh hhhh hhw hh fittihh hh hhhhhh hhhhhhhhh hh hhh "hhh-
hhhh" chhh hh Lhhh’h Ahch hhh hhh Khhhhh phhphh. Thhh hhhh’h hhhhhzh hhhh hhh hhjhhhhh hh hhh 
Khhhhhh hhpphhhhh hhh hhhhh phhhchhh. Ih hhh hhhhtihh hhhh hhhhh fihhhhhhh hhhhph hh 
Dhhhhhhh whhhh hhhh hhhhh hhhhhh hhh hhhhhh hhhhhhhhhp whh hhhtihhhh.

Shhhh hhhh hphchhh hhhhhhhh hh hhh hhw hhhhhh. Ih hhh fihhh "hhhh" hhhh khhhhh Hhhh Ihqhhhhhhh Shhhh hhhh hphchhh hhhhhhhh hh hhh hhw hhhhhh. Ih hhh fihhh "hhhh" hhhh khhhhh Hhhh Ihqhhhhhhh 
Thhhhhh’h hhhhhhh (I hhhhk wh hhh khhw hhw hhh hhhhhh Jhhtichhh hhhchhh hh hhhh). Thh Phhh-
chhh whh phhhhhh whhh hhh hhcchhhhhh hhhh hhh hhhh hhh hkhhhhh hhhhhhhhhhh hh hhhh hhhhhh-
hhh hhhhhhhh. Thh hhjhctihhh hh hhhhh hphhhtihhh whhh hhh hhhhhhhhhtihhh hh hhh hhhhhhh 
hhhhhhh. Ih hhhh hhhh h hhhhhh hhhhh hhh hh hhh hhhhh hhhhhhhhh whhh hhhh. Thh hhhhhhh 
hhhhhhhh Thhhhh hhh Rhhphhhhhhh hhchhhh hhhhh hhhphhhh: hhh hhhhh hhhhhhctihh hh hhh hhhhh-
hhhh hhh hhh hhhhh hh hhh "phhhhhhhh" Shhhh. Oh hhh hhhh hhh hh hhh whhh hhh Whhhh hhhhhhh 
hhh hhhhhhh’h jhhh hhhhhhhhh hhh hhh hhhhhhh hhhhhhhhhh hhhh hhhh hhhhh hhhhqhhhhhhh hh hhh hhhhhhh’h jhhh hhhhhhhhh hhh hhh hhhhhhh hhhhhhhhhh hhhh hhhh hhhhh hhhhqhhhhhhh hh 
Dhhhhhhh hhhhhhhhhh hh hhh hhhh chhhhch hhch hhh hhh hhh. Thhhh chhhhh hhhhh. Thh hhhhhh 
hhhh hhh hhhh hhhhhhhh hh hhhhh whkhh hh hhhh whhhhh hh phhhhh hhhhhhhh whh hhh hh-
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the fall of the white mantle:
Unlike the Old Gods who have abandoned you, our gods are with us here today to ensure 
our victory!

-Confessor Isaiah prior to his death
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Canthan Minister of War, Former White Mantle member, Co-founder of the Shining Mantle, 
Proud member of the Seraph
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'We are the Shining Blade, we bring Peace to Kryta 
and Peace we shall follow. 

Who shall we follow?'

Winners of last issue’s costume contest
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(Salma is a feminine given name derived from 
the Arabic "salima" meaning "Peace.")

The answer was:±

G  R w  from                  
has won a White Mantle 

Costume code

M  z        u from       
has won a Shining Blade 

Costume code

Co g   ul tio    o bo  !
H v  fu  w    you  p  z .

Costume contest results!



It was a stormy night when it happened. Not storming of weather with rain and lightning. 
No, it was storming of blood and screams. That night was horrendous – so much bloodshed, 
so many limp bodies. Friend, ally, enemy. None of that mattered by the time it ended. It was 
called a war, a battle of a war at least. Instead, all I saw was a slaughter. We shouldn’t fight 
each other like this, no matter how much hatred and pain there is. No matter how evil one 
side is.

What I saw shouldn’t have happened.
********

“Hey, Ithaqua! How is everything going?” A tall black-haired man in a polished white jacket 
strode up to the monk overlooking a map of Kryta on a table.

“Hello Malchior. I still can’t figure out the White Mantle movements.” Ithaqua Zhar said as 
he scratched the shaved hair on his head. “It makes no sense to me – they’re spread out 
everywhere and taking rather unimportant locations. These places definitely hold no strate-
gic value either. What about your end?”

“Recruits are now very slow coming in. We have less than a several dozen men. The White “Recruits are now very slow coming in. We have less than a several dozen men. The White 
Mantle clearly outnumber us and there doesn’t seem to be any more of them who’ll see 
that order’s erroneous ways. Communication from Sethiroth in regards to relations with 
the Shining Blade are not sounding promising either,” the elementalist in the pointed hat 
explained. “I should be the one in Qui-Dor’s place; I have ties with the Lionguard at least. 
That would help in having the Shining Blade believe we’re not their enemies.”

“And I had friends among the Blade!” snapped Ithaqua. “It doesn’t matter who went “And I had friends among the Blade!” snapped Ithaqua. “It doesn’t matter who went 
where, as long as Salma is convinced. We don’t need the trust of every Shining Blade and 
Lionguard member. Was there any mention of her regards for us in Qui-Dor’s report?”

“Yes, she’s letting him stay in Lion’s Arch while she sends off select individuals to assassi-
nate the mursaat leaders. According to him, three of them – Willem, Aily, and Koril – were 
already assassinated. A fourth assassination is intended to occur sometime after he sent 
the message. In fact, it probably happened already.”

“The White Mantle won’t sit around much longer then. From the last reports, they’re sta“The White Mantle won’t sit around much longer then. From the last reports, they’re sta-
tioned around Riverside Province, Twin Serpent Lakes, Kessex Peaks, Loamhurst,"

“Loamhurst, Sheamoore, and Hakewood have been liberated during the assassinations.” 
Malchior cut Ithaqua off.

“That’ll change things… With that, the last place they’re stationing at is Demetra.”

“And according to Sethiroth, there’s a lot of them there.”

“That’s a holy site for the Mantle. A mursaat or two are probably held up. They’re most “That’s a holy site for the Mantle. A mursaat or two are probably held up. They’re most 
likely just trying to protect their leaders. Sanctum Cay and the beach south of the Gates of 
Kryta are potential bases for the White Mantle. Lieutenant Kevyn Moss!” Ithaqua shouted 
to a nearby middle ranked member of the Shining Mantle, “Send a couple scouts to Sanc-
tum Cay and the Gates of Kryta. Tell them to send immediate word if they find any White 
Mantle in those areas.”

“Yes sir!” Kevyn saluted and left down nearby stairs as soon as Ithaqua turned back to the 
map.

“Malchior, why don’t you go to the Shining Blade camp and try to convince Bartholos to 
allow us to share information and troops. It would be far more beneficial that way.”

“Agreed. You were in the White Mantle the longest, so you should be able to crack their 
strategy soon, right?”

“If there is one…”

“What do you mean?”“What do you mean?”

“I mean just that. I’m starting to doubt they have a strategy. The whole thing just looks like 
either one big diversion or, more annoyingly so, random acts and positioning. Isaiah doesn’t 
seem to be that good of a leader. It’s like everyone in the White Mantle with a high enough 
rank were told ‘do whatever you want’ - their positions have shown just as much.” Ithaqua 
looked up as he finished seeing that Malchior had already left and he was talking to himself. 
He merely shook his head and returned to the map.

Where is the common factor? I met Isaiah before. He’s not the brightest match in the box Where is the common factor? I met Isaiah before. He’s not the brightest match in the box 
but he’s not this incompetent…  Ithaqua thought to himself as he studied the table map, 
moving markers to simulate movements of forces. His eyes began to hurt, but he simply ig-
nored it on the premise that he didn’t have time to rest. Temple of the Unseen, Divinity 
Coast, and Temple of Tolerance were all hit… three of their holy sites, and three of their 
Unseen Ones were attacked and killed. There are forces mobilizing to the north at Demetra, 
the fourth and final holy site. No assassination can occur but… Ithaqua paused as he moved 
the pieces again, moving pieces from the attacked sites to Demetra. the pieces again, moving pieces from the attacked sites to Demetra. Why build a lot of 
forces up there? Even if the mursaat are there…

By Konig Des Todes

The End of the Mantle

GuildMag, the unofficial Guild Wars magazine Fan-fiction | Page 22/28
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called a war, a battle of a war at least. Instead, all I saw was a slaughter. We shouldn’t fight 
each other like this, no matter how much hatred and pain there is. No matter how evil one 
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What I saw shouldn’t have happened.
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“Hey, Ithaqua! How is everything going?” A tall black-haired man in a polished white jacket 
strode up to the monk overlooking a map of Kryta on a table.

“Hello Malchior. I still can’t figure out the White Mantle movements.” Ithaqua Zhar said as 
he scratched the shaved hair on his head. “It makes no sense to me – they’re spread out 
everywhere and taking rather unimportant locations. These places definitely hold no strate-
gic value either. What about your end?”

“Recruits are now very slow coming in. We have less than a several dozen men. The White “Recruits are now very slow coming in. We have less than a several dozen men. The White 
Mantle clearly outnumber us and there doesn’t seem to be any more of them who’ll see 
that order’s erroneous ways. Communication from Sethiroth in regards to relations with 
the Shining Blade are not sounding promising either,” the elementalist in the pointed hat 
explained. “I should be the one in Qui-Dor’s place; I have ties with the Lionguard at least. 
That would help in having the Shining Blade believe we’re not their enemies.”

“And I had friends among the Blade!” snapped Ithaqua. “It doesn’t matter who went “And I had friends among the Blade!” snapped Ithaqua. “It doesn’t matter who went 
where, as long as Salma is convinced. We don’t need the trust of every Shining Blade and 
Lionguard member. Was there any mention of her regards for us in Qui-Dor’s report?”

“Yes, she’s letting him stay in Lion’s Arch while she sends off select individuals to assassi-
nate the mursaat leaders. According to him, three of them – Willem, Aily, and Koril – were 
already assassinated. A fourth assassination is intended to occur sometime after he sent 
the message. In fact, it probably happened already.”

“The White Mantle won’t sit around much longer then. From the last reports, they’re sta“The White Mantle won’t sit around much longer then. From the last reports, they’re sta-
tioned around Riverside Province, Twin Serpent Lakes, Kessex Peaks, Loamhurst,"

“Loamhurst, Sheamoore, and Hakewood have been liberated during the assassinations.” 
Malchior cut Ithaqua off.

“That’ll change things… With that, the last place they’re stationing at is Demetra.”

“And according to Sethiroth, there’s a lot of them there.”

“That’s a holy site for the Mantle. A mursaat or two are probably held up. They’re most “That’s a holy site for the Mantle. A mursaat or two are probably held up. They’re most 
likely just trying to protect their leaders. Sanctum Cay and the beach south of the Gates of 
Kryta are potential bases for the White Mantle. Lieutenant Kevyn Moss!” Ithaqua shouted 
to a nearby middle ranked member of the Shining Mantle, “Send a couple scouts to Sanc-
tum Cay and the Gates of Kryta. Tell them to send immediate word if they find any White 
Mantle in those areas.”

“Yes sir!” Kevyn saluted and left down nearby stairs as soon as Ithaqua turned back to the 
map.

“Malchior, why don’t you go to the Shining Blade camp and try to convince Bartholos to 
allow us to share information and troops. It would be far more beneficial that way.”

“Agreed. You were in the White Mantle the longest, so you should be able to crack their 
strategy soon, right?”

“If there is one…”

“What do you mean?”“What do you mean?”

“I mean just that. I’m starting to doubt they have a strategy. The whole thing just looks like 
either one big diversion or, more annoyingly so, random acts and positioning. Isaiah doesn’t 
seem to be that good of a leader. It’s like everyone in the White Mantle with a high enough 
rank were told ‘do whatever you want’ - their positions have shown just as much.” Ithaqua 
looked up as he finished seeing that Malchior had already left and he was talking to himself. 
He merely shook his head and returned to the map.

Where is the common factor? I met Isaiah before. He’s not the brightest match in the box Where is the common factor? I met Isaiah before. He’s not the brightest match in the box 
but he’s not this incompetent…  Ithaqua thought to himself as he studied the table map, 
moving markers to simulate movements of forces. His eyes began to hurt, but he simply ig-
nored it on the premise that he didn’t have time to rest. Temple of the Unseen, Divinity 
Coast, and Temple of Tolerance were all hit… three of their holy sites, and three of their 
Unseen Ones were attacked and killed. There are forces mobilizing to the north at Demetra, 
the fourth and final holy site. No assassination can occur but… Ithaqua paused as he moved 
the pieces again, moving pieces from the attacked sites to Demetra. the pieces again, moving pieces from the attacked sites to Demetra. Why build a lot of 
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“Sir! I have a report, a scout just came in after I sent off the scouts and Malchior left.” Lieu-
tenant Moss ran up the stairs with surprisingly hard breathing.

“What is it?”

“Additional reports from the fields. All of the reports are about the White Mantle and 
Peacekeepers – they’re conjugating in Demetra. Almost all of the forces are in Demetra or 
heading there. Only a few seem to be stationed in Kessex Peak. All of the White Mantle’s 
bases are abandoned.”

“Of course. Darn it, why didn’t I see it sooner!” Ithaqua pinched the bridge of his nose and “Of course. Darn it, why didn’t I see it sooner!” Ithaqua pinched the bridge of his nose and 
walked to the steps where he could be heard by others. Many of the Shining Mantle were 
apparently trying to listen in as they were paying attention to Ithaqua already. “Mobilize all 
troops! We make for the Shining Blade camp then Lion’s Arch. We have to make sure the 
Shining Blade and Malchior know of this.”

“Sir, what do you think they’re going to do?” Kevyn asked, raising his eyebrow as he fol-
lowed Ithaqua.

“It’s obvious. A full on assault on Lion’s Arch. Why else would they pour every member into 
one spot except to begin an assault? And there’s no other target that they know the loca-
tion of – or should, at least. There’s going to be a lot of casualties through this method. Per-
fect for a race that doesn’t care about us humans.”

“I see. I’ll go make sure others nearby know and send a messenger to rush to the Blade’s 
camp.”

Isaiah you fool.

Ithaqua hurried to grab his gear as the camp of former White Mantle members scattered to 
get organized. Several minutes passed as he thought over the past nine years of his life, fo-
cusing on the first time he met Saul D’Alessio when he returned from his exile. Hearing 
someone behind him, he quickly spun around, his former White Mantle robes that had the 
emblem altered swung freely as it hung from his shoulders. “Are we all ready to move, 
Lieutenant Moss?” Ithaqua asked as he turned back around and grabbed his trusty staff, a 
momento from the founder of the White Mantle.

“Yes, we’re ready when you are… Are you really going to wear that into battle, sir?” Kevyn 
asked, pointing out Ithaqua’s white jester hat.

“Yes, it is a memento from an old friend. I never leave without it anymore. You’d be sur-
prised how many blades these ‘silly’ bells have stopped. Let’s be off, shall we? Double pace 
men! We don’t know how much time we have!”

The men all made a quick salute, as the habit was drilled into them when they joined the 
White Mantle, and rushed out in an orderly fashion to a stockpile of boats at the edge of a 
river. When they reached the first bridge that led to the Shining Blade’s camp, a man hol-
lered down to the man with the jester hat.

“Sir of the Shining Mantle! I have a message from a Malchior Devenholm! He says that he 
waits for you in the Cursed Lands. He wants to pull a surprise attack on the rear of the 
White Mantle! He also said to tell you the situation with the Shining Blade – Bartholos has 
taken them on ships to Lion’s Arch in order to boost their defenses!” As the man was 
shouting, Ithaqua recognized him as a man named Hurc.

“Understood, thank you!” Ithaqua yelled back to the top of the bridge as he left earshot, “Understood, thank you!” Ithaqua yelled back to the top of the bridge as he left earshot, 
and ordered the men steering the ship to land at the beach. “We’ll have to travel through 
the Black Curtain in order to avoid the White Mantle stationed in Kessex Peak.”

Without waiting for the rest of the boats to land after him, the monk began marching off 
the beach and into the large swamp. Keeping a steady pace, they quickly made it to the 
Temple of the Ages, where they found a unit of theirs guarding the priests and priestesses.

“Sir Zhar, what are you doing out here?” Lieutenant Osborne Raclaw, the man in charge of “Sir Zhar, what are you doing out here?” Lieutenant Osborne Raclaw, the man in charge of 
the unit, asked after he saluted.

“The White Mantle are gathering all their forces in Demetra, and reports say they’re in“The White Mantle are gathering all their forces in Demetra, and reports say they’re in-
tending to march on Lion’s Arch soon. We intend to catch them from the rear.” Ithaqua 
quickly explained, then turned to the men, “You get a ten minute break here, we can’t take 
too much time! If your unit is ready to move on, head to the Cursed Lands and meet up 
with Malchior! And we’ll need your help as well.” The monk turned to face Osborne as he 
finished.

“Understood, I’ll get my men. I’ll also bring some priests if they wish to come, in order to 
help with taking care of wounds and carrying wounded men just in case.” Osborne saluted 
once more and left Ithaqua.

“Lieutenant Moss!”

“Yes sir?”
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I’ll be heading over to the Cursed Lands now, so I can gather the situation. Make sure 
everything’s in order here. And keep a couple men here, in case the White Mantle in Kessex 
Peak attack.”

“Understood.” Kevyn saluted once more as Ithaqua left to the east, meeting little resistance 
(most likely due to the White Mantle and Peacekeeper’s previous clearing of the area). In a 
matter of minutes, he found the scout that Kevyn sent to Malchior. The scout led him to 
where Malchior awaited.

“Ah, Zhar, you made it. I’ve had the area scouted and we’ve found the Peacekeepers. But “Ah, Zhar, you made it. I’ve had the area scouted and we’ve found the Peacekeepers. But 
there are no signs of the White Mantle.” Malchior said, for once having his pointed hat off 
and at his side.

“They’ve probably split into two groups. How far are they?”

“Southeastern reaches of Nebo Terrace. It seems that they didn’t have enough of torment“Southeastern reaches of Nebo Terrace. It seems that they didn’t have enough of torment-
ing the people there before. I would have done something, but they outnumbered my unit 
ten to one.” Malchior slumped up against a nearby tree, obviously upset over not fighting 
the brigands.

“All of our men should be here soon. I had them rest up for ten minutes at the Temple of 
the Ages. We’ve emptied out our camp and I’m having Raclaw’s unit join. Just wish I didn’t 
send those scouts out so soon.”

“It’ll be fine. Once our men get here, we’ll finish off these so called Peacekeepers. Well, 
speak of the devil.”

Ithaqua turned as Malchior finished to find both lieutenants followed by what was, at least, 
most of their men.

“Everyone but four men who we’ve left to guard the Temple of the Ages are present, sir. 
Most of the priests and priestesses have joined as well.” Raclaw reported to Ithaqua.

“Good, let’s move, the enemy seems to have split into two, leaving their Peacekeepers “Good, let’s move, the enemy seems to have split into two, leaving their Peacekeepers 
nearby. We don’t know how long they intend to stay separate, so let’s take this time to 
strike now.” As Ithaqua, the men, and women of the Shining Mantle hollered in anticipation 
and agreement, Ithaqua turned to his elementalist friend, “Malchior, lead the way.”

“About time," Malchior said as he re-donned his pointed hat. He then smiled and began a 
jog towards Nebo Terrace. "Keep up everyone!”

It was a surprisingly short distance to where the Peacekeepers were holding up. Just 
through a small valley and up a hill, the entire Peacekeeper army, if they could be called 
such, stood bickering among a group of Krytan houses. The Shining Mantle had the element 
of surprise, but they were going to fight an uphill battle if they didn’t take it up and per-
sonal. Ithaqua looked at Malchior and signaled for him to lead his men quietly to the north. 
Malchior nodded in response and moved out, followed by man after man. They made little 
noise – which was good – and the Peacekeepers did not notice.

Ithaqua waited until those who went with Malchior were positioned behind cover. Once Ithaqua waited until those who went with Malchior were positioned behind cover. Once 
Malchior signaled the okay, Ithaqua led his men up the rest of the hill and towards the 
houses, keeping silent to allow more distance to be covered before the inevitable.

“Darn it, enemy attack guys!” One of the Peacekeepers said after spotting Ithaqua’s group. 
“Grab your gear, now! We have a battle on our hands!”

Other Peacekeepers swore as they rushed to their weapons and some to their armor as Other Peacekeepers swore as they rushed to their weapons and some to their armor as 
well. Malchior waited behind cover until all the Peacekeepers’ attentions were on Ithaqua’s 
group. Then he disappeared.

The head of Ithaqua’s staff met the head of the first Peacekeeper to meet his group, knock-
ing his teeth out as he fell to the ground. Swords clashed all around Ithaqua, arrows flew 
past him, just to strike down either foe or ally. Ithaqua was a monk, yet he never got used 
to the feel of a battle, let alone one like this.

Yet another brigand fell to the force of Ithaqua’s staff head. A war cry sounded to the Yet another brigand fell to the force of Ithaqua’s staff head. A war cry sounded to the 
north. Turning, Ithaqua saw that Malchior’s group had cut off the Peacekeepers who were 
beginning to retreat, boxing the fake lawmen in. The Shining Mantle had pushed past 
where Ithaqua now stood, so he took the opportunity. Bowing his hands, he put one foot 
behind him and chanted an incantation. As he extended his left arm, he lifted his head and 
finished the incantation, directing holy magic into the center of the remaining Peacekeep-
ers.

Victory was in sight. Many of the Shining Mantle were now too far for their swords to reach Victory was in sight. Many of the Shining Mantle were now too far for their swords to reach 
the enemy, or had too many allies blocking his or her line of sight, so they stood and 
cheered on those in the front.

A large crash sounded throughout the battlefield as a large chunk of the ground hurled for-
ward, crushing Peacekeeper and Shining Mantle alike.

“It’s the jades!” Malchior shouted over the cries of agony from foe and ally. A meteorite 
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I’ll be heading over to the Cursed Lands now, so I can gather the situation. Make sure 
everything’s in order here. And keep a couple men here, in case the White Mantle in Kessex 
Peak attack.”

“Understood.” Kevyn saluted once more as Ithaqua left to the east, meeting little resistance 
(most likely due to the White Mantle and Peacekeeper’s previous clearing of the area). In a 
matter of minutes, he found the scout that Kevyn sent to Malchior. The scout led him to 
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there are no signs of the White Mantle.” Malchior said, for once having his pointed hat off 
and at his side.
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ing the people there before. I would have done something, but they outnumbered my unit 
ten to one.” Malchior slumped up against a nearby tree, obviously upset over not fighting 
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the Ages. We’ve emptied out our camp and I’m having Raclaw’s unit join. Just wish I didn’t 
send those scouts out so soon.”

“It’ll be fine. Once our men get here, we’ll finish off these so called Peacekeepers. Well, 
speak of the devil.”

Ithaqua turned as Malchior finished to find both lieutenants followed by what was, at least, 
most of their men.

“Everyone but four men who we’ve left to guard the Temple of the Ages are present, sir. 
Most of the priests and priestesses have joined as well.” Raclaw reported to Ithaqua.

“Good, let’s move, the enemy seems to have split into two, leaving their Peacekeepers “Good, let’s move, the enemy seems to have split into two, leaving their Peacekeepers 
nearby. We don’t know how long they intend to stay separate, so let’s take this time to 
strike now.” As Ithaqua, the men, and women of the Shining Mantle hollered in anticipation 
and agreement, Ithaqua turned to his elementalist friend, “Malchior, lead the way.”

“About time," Malchior said as he re-donned his pointed hat. He then smiled and began a 
jog towards Nebo Terrace. "Keep up everyone!”

It was a surprisingly short distance to where the Peacekeepers were holding up. Just 
through a small valley and up a hill, the entire Peacekeeper army, if they could be called 
such, stood bickering among a group of Krytan houses. The Shining Mantle had the element 
of surprise, but they were going to fight an uphill battle if they didn’t take it up and per-
sonal. Ithaqua looked at Malchior and signaled for him to lead his men quietly to the north. 
Malchior nodded in response and moved out, followed by man after man. They made little 
noise – which was good – and the Peacekeepers did not notice.

Ithaqua waited until those who went with Malchior were positioned behind cover. Once Ithaqua waited until those who went with Malchior were positioned behind cover. Once 
Malchior signaled the okay, Ithaqua led his men up the rest of the hill and towards the 
houses, keeping silent to allow more distance to be covered before the inevitable.

“Darn it, enemy attack guys!” One of the Peacekeepers said after spotting Ithaqua’s group. 
“Grab your gear, now! We have a battle on our hands!”

Other Peacekeepers swore as they rushed to their weapons and some to their armor as Other Peacekeepers swore as they rushed to their weapons and some to their armor as 
well. Malchior waited behind cover until all the Peacekeepers’ attentions were on Ithaqua’s 
group. Then he disappeared.

The head of Ithaqua’s staff met the head of the first Peacekeeper to meet his group, knock-
ing his teeth out as he fell to the ground. Swords clashed all around Ithaqua, arrows flew 
past him, just to strike down either foe or ally. Ithaqua was a monk, yet he never got used 
to the feel of a battle, let alone one like this.

Yet another brigand fell to the force of Ithaqua’s staff head. A war cry sounded to the Yet another brigand fell to the force of Ithaqua’s staff head. A war cry sounded to the 
north. Turning, Ithaqua saw that Malchior’s group had cut off the Peacekeepers who were 
beginning to retreat, boxing the fake lawmen in. The Shining Mantle had pushed past 
where Ithaqua now stood, so he took the opportunity. Bowing his hands, he put one foot 
behind him and chanted an incantation. As he extended his left arm, he lifted his head and 
finished the incantation, directing holy magic into the center of the remaining Peacekeep-
ers.

Victory was in sight. Many of the Shining Mantle were now too far for their swords to reach Victory was in sight. Many of the Shining Mantle were now too far for their swords to reach 
the enemy, or had too many allies blocking his or her line of sight, so they stood and 
cheered on those in the front.

A large crash sounded throughout the battlefield as a large chunk of the ground hurled for-
ward, crushing Peacekeeper and Shining Mantle alike.

“It’s the jades!” Malchior shouted over the cries of agony from foe and ally. A meteorite 

By Konig Des Todes

The End of the Mantle

GuildMag, the unofficial Guild Wars magazine Fan-fiction | Page 24/28

crashed down inches in front of the elementalist, knocking him off his feet. A dozen jades 
approached the group out of the springs.

“They were held up in the springs!” Ithaqua shouted, “Get back, they have the same magic 
that the mursaat do!” Before Ithaqua could finish, many of those in the front froze as a 
second green jade appeared. This time the jade came from behind where Malchior at-
tacked.

Arrows were shot through the sky and landed in the middle of the Shining Mantle, barely Arrows were shot through the sky and landed in the middle of the Shining Mantle, barely 
missing Ithaqua. He tried to run along with his fellow men, but as he did he was held back 
at the neck and fell flat to his back. His robe got caught by arrows. One of the jades came 
up on him with a hammer. As it pulled its arm back, a fireball struck its head knocking it 
clean off. Ithaqua looked to his right to see Malchior rushing to him.

Rolling to his side, Ithaqua grabbed a sword of a fallen Shining Mantle and cut his robe. He Rolling to his side, Ithaqua grabbed a sword of a fallen Shining Mantle and cut his robe. He 
saw Raclaw’s face twisted with agony, an arrow pierced right through his chest. The monk 
wanted to close the eyes and mouth of the man who’s sword he just grabbed, but he had 
no time. Dozens of jades were appearing, and if he wanted to live, he had to leave his fallen 
comrades behind.

“Come on Zhar, let’s move!” Malchior shouted as he pulled the monk with him. The jester 
hat still on the monk, he regained himself and ran. The Shining Mantle retreated.

Once at the Temple of the Ages, the Shining Mantle began to get treated by the remaining Once at the Temple of the Ages, the Shining Mantle began to get treated by the remaining 
priests, priestesses, and monks.

“Sir Zhar.” Lieutenant Moss approached the miraculously unharmed monk. “Scouts report 
the jades have stopped pursuit. They killed off any Peacekeeper we didn’t, and now they’re 
heading east, most likely to Lion’s Arch.”

“We’re too broken now to fight the jades… How many of us are left?” Ithaqua kept his head 
down, glad to be alive yet sad that so many around him died.

“Only a fraction of before. The jades caught us off guard. We might have been able to make “Only a fraction of before. The jades caught us off guard. We might have been able to make 
a dent in them if we didn’t fight the Peacekeepers, but… We have no defenses against the 
mursaat’s magic here.”

“If reports are correct, Salma had an asura to help with that. They should be fine without us 
– or with us, right now it wouldn’t make a difference.” Ithaqua took a deep breath after he 
finished, stood up, and shouted loud enough for everyone to hear. “Alright, listen up! That 

was terrible luck that we faced, and we’re probably all injured – if not physically then emo-
tionally or mentally. We’re going to heal up here and then make way to a beach. We’re 
going to sail into Lion’s Arch and pray to the Six Gods that they preserve the city. Under-
stood?”

The entire temple echoed with a thunderous “Yes sir!”

The sun set on the temple as what was left of the Shining Mantle rested and then slept. 
Before the sun rose, they rushed southwest to where they left their boats and, within an 
hour, set off to Lion's Arch. Ithaqua and Malchior pushed the order to keep moving without 
rest. With enough speed, they managed to navigate through the coast of the Sea of Sor-
rows to Lion's Arch with ease and managed to get to the city by sunrise.

Countless bodies littered the main square of the city, slowly being moved by those still 
alive. The Shining Mantle were too late and the battle was over, and won.

"The Shining Mantle are here!" A woman shouted out. Turning to see who yelled, Ithaqua 
saw a female Lionguard waving at them. Bartholos and Sethiroth were quickly approaching.

"Brother Ithaqua, Brother Malchior! How are you two?" Sethiroth said as he saluted the 
group. "Why did so few come?"

"And why are you so late. Bah, just like a Mantle, refusing to do anything good." Bartholos 
grunted as he surveyed the newly arrived group.

"We encountered jades and the Peacekeepers. We managed to wipe out most of the "We encountered jades and the Peacekeepers. We managed to wipe out most of the 
Peacekeepers before the jades appeared. When they did... they slaughtered many of our 
men. We had to spend most of the night recovering."

"The Peacekeepers are no more?" Bartholos asked, appearing shocked.

"That's right, those we didn't finish were killed by the jades it seemed. There was a good "That's right, those we didn't finish were killed by the jades it seemed. There was a good 
number of the Peacekeepers, we managed to catch them off guard outside Bergen Hot 
Springs and prevented them from coming here." Malchior stepped up to Bartholos as he 
explained the Shining Mantle's actions.

"How are things here?" Ithaqua asked Sethiroth, ignoring the warrior and elementalist.
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"The mursaat, Toriimo, and Isaiah have been killed. I killed the confessor myself even. 
We've won the battle and the war now. Might not have happened if the Peacekeepers ap-
peared, so thanks for your support from elsewhere. Salma has news for us. She told me to 
get the rest of the Shining Mantle and I was about to leave. We'd best report to her maj-
esty." Sethiroth turned as he finished, heading to the keep of Lion's Arch.

Ithaqua turned to Kevyn and told him to help with the bodies, and to send some men to 
Nebo Terrace to give the fallen Shining Mantle a proper burial before the animals get to 
them. After that, he, Malchior, and Bartholos followed Sethiroth to Salma.

"My queen,"Bartholos said as he kneeled before Salma, "the Shining Mantle leaders are ac-
counted for."

"Ithaqua Zhar and Malchior Devenholm. I trust there is a reason you were unable to aid us 
in our time of need?" The queen asked the two leaders.

The three leaders kneeled next to Bartholos. Ithaqua and Malchior explained what hap-
pened to Salma and the others in detail.

Salma simply nodded in response. After a few moments of silence, she spoke. "That is good 
news then, and I am terribly sorry for your loss. However, I hereby request the disbanding 
of the Shining Mantle."

"Your majesty? If I may be so rude, why?" Qui-Dor Sethiroth asked as he looked into the 
queen's eyes.

"I will form a new group, the Seraph. A group of Blade and Mantle. It seems only right to 
have the Shining Mantle disbanded and join the Seraph. Their establishment will be made 
official in my next speech after Lion's Arch is cleaned up after the battle, in a few weeks 
time. Bartholos here will lead them, and I want you three, and your men, to help ease ten-
sion between the former White Mantle and the former Shining Blade."

"Understood. I accept your wishes." Ithaqua said, followed by agreements from Qui-Dor 
and Malchior.

"Then the Shining Mantle are no more.""Then the Shining Mantle are no more."
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A charr, a norn and an asura 
enter a bar...
Charr: "I am glad we didn't 
inform our special allies 
about the location of our 
camp."
Norn: "Yeah... still they were Norn: "Yeah... still they were 
a great help throughout a 
large part of the war."
Asura: "Agreed! Mergoyles 
FTW!"

A charr, a norn and an asura 

enter a bar...
Charr: "I killed this great White 

Mantle boss today, Amalek the 

Unmerciful. Did you guys kill him 

yet?"
Norn: "Nope, he was already 
Norn: "Nope, he was already 

dead before I could even get 

close."
Asura: "Same here, the local wild-

life got to him first..."

A charr, a norn and an 
asura enter a bar...
Charr: "I'm glad we saved 
those kids from Lovisa!"
Norn: "Agreed, that mean 
woman had them under 
some sort of spell."
Asura: "I don't really like kids, Asura: "I don't really like kids, 
so I'm glad we could just 
leave them there..."

A charr, a norn and an asura enter a bar...
Charr: "The Queen surely knows how to keep our spirits up."
Norn: "Yeah she knows exactly 
Norn: "Yeah she knows exactly how to stimulate us to keep fighting."
Asura: "Three Krytan brandy please."
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