I first started AC in beta, as Redblade – known for my flaming red hair and the red blood which smeared my sword, my friend Valdar introduced me to this wonderful game.  I pledged my sword to his patron, Goth.  I soon learned there was both good and bad monarchs/patrons.  As I entered Dereth, I knelt before Valdar and he took me under his wing, buying me chainmail and a plain tachi, which I soon lost, like all new players lose their gear.  That is when I began to search Dereth, seeking out another place I could find a tachi to replace mine.  I traveled all over the sho lands, slaying drudges and selling their weapons and I did find a new tachi as well as many great cities and few I wouldn’t inhabit ever again.

I began to meet people and soon traveled to Baishi where I was introduced to the PK tower.  Here I called home til the end of beta.  I spent many levels slaying matts, lugs, and gromnies and then I was introduced to someone who would become my right hand man.  Sol the Wanderer inhabited the tower on occasion between his vast traveling.  He was a kind and knowledgeable and shared his knowledge by assisting me.  He took me to the infamous Green Mire Graves and I soon learned why they were called the graves.  After taking a dirt nap and wondering how I was going to get back to my body and my gear, Sol the Wanderer was at the right place at the right time (the lifestone).  He gladly led me back to the green mire graves even though he had a corpse growing cold elsewhere in Dereth.  I knew then, this was a man I wanted to call friend.

It should also be mentioned, that in beta through my wife Dicia, I met another man named Hask.  A great guy to travel with, honorable and stout fighter who traveled with me on occasion, bashing monsters whenever we found them…or they found us.

As beta drew to a close, I had made many friends and learned much about Dereth and had dreams of being a great monarch who would be known across the land for his family of honorable men and women.

Finally the day arrived when AC went gold and we were able to go back to our homeland and rid it of the evil nasties that lurked about.  I started in Shoushi, specifically so I could make my way to Baishi and begin to build my home there once again.  We were some of the first inhabitants of Baishi.  The PK tower was still dangerous, there was no back up at that point so you had to move carefully and make sure you were never far from the lifestone.  I soloed my first luggie at lvl 6, Hask was with me, but he took a dirt nap (silly melee fighters trying to solo a luggie at lvl 6).  As I made a name for myself around Baishi, I also met some wonderful people who were interested in character development and learning about Dereth.  As I made my way to Baishi, I met up with several who eventually sought me out and asked for a home.  Myloric and Aislyn/Thor were among those.  And so started the Familia de Fiero!

Dicia met Sol at the PK tower in Baishi and began to talk about beta and how things were going in the new world.  She requested that Sol message Redblade, now Infurnos, and work together.  Well Sol had originally wanted me to pledge to him…but he decided his first character was not quite what he wanted so he had to begin again.  After discussing the family with Infurnos (and a matt coat for payment) he then decided he wanted to be a part of what was going to be the best group of players on Frostfell.  Thus the family grew larger…there were about 30 people in the monarch…and 50 seemed like a HUGE goal.

Hask was a companion and friend for Dicia & I both, but sought his own kingdom.  He eventually pledged to another monarch as a misunderstanding that infurnos would eventually pledge to another kingdom as well.  With the help of North-Star, things were cleared up and we grew again, Hask’s men doubled our family.

From there, we have continued to grow as our fame and reputation for fair and honorable play spread throughout the land.  We are in good standing with almost every kingdom, I get very few complaints to which I thank all of you for being such wonderful people.

