Devout in Akeldama have a bad Cycle….

The Devout Invade the Firstborn of the South, and are defeated

The young human boy watched over his sister as she gathered herbs from the stand of small trees as the mountains base.  This new land that they had traveled to with their parents looked to be a good place to start their new village.  Already crops where being planted in soil that looked to be very promising.

A dust cloud on the horizon brought the boy out of his daydreaming.  At first he stared at the cloud out of a detached interest, but  soon the interest became alarm.  Soldiers!  And by the looks of the colors, they belong to the Devout empire that was rumored to be on the other side of the pass!

Quickly he ran to grab the arm of his surprised sister.  He ignored her sharp tongued complaints as he dragged her by the arm towards their horses.  Then he stopped in shock as two more clouds on the horizon came into view.  Numbly his sisters arm slipped from his hand.  But she no longer had a desire to pull away as she too saw the oncoming hordes.   The Devout where coming in force, and it did not appear that they wanted to buy supplies.

The battle was long and hard fought.  The Devout Cavalry were able to flank the firstborn positions early in the battle and made it appear that the Firstborn where in serious trouble.  In the end though, it was the Devout’s lack of numbers that spelled their demise as the stalwart firstborn knights held the line and stopped the Devout cavalry at the cost of their lives.  The remaining firstborn knights that had not made it to the battle until late where able to then take the battle to the Devout and overran their positions and chased the Devout commander from the battlefield.  The battle was costly, but the Firstborn took the day.

…and are invaded by the victorious Firstborn of Lord Agamenon

Telliks Naeb stood unmoving on his hill overlooking the labor of his undead workforce.  Beside him stood his skeletal bodyguard that was also unmoving.  Telliks Naeb hoped that their new city would be completed soon allowing the power of the Dark One to continue to spread.  Then perhaps his superiors would allow him to join in the blood fest that so many of his peers where enjoying.  Overseeing these animated dead could only be so stimulating after all.

For the first time in the undead creature’s existence,  the skeletal lookout moved.  It simply raised it’s arm and pointed it skinless finger towards the North.  At first Telliks Naeb was so surprised at the movement that all he could do was stare in amazement at the skeleton which once more stood motionless.  Then finally he turned to see what the thing was pointing at. 

Coming around the bend in the river were several boats full of soldiers!  Firstborn soldiers!

Soon he could see that he too was spotted by the Firstborn and they immediately began arming themselves and steering their boats towards the side of the river he was on.  It was obvious that this was a raid. 

Quickly he ran towards his walking dead using merely his force of will to convert them into forced labor into an army.  He had little time before the Firstborn would be here.  This was his chance to finally get in on the excitement, and he did not plan on wasting it.

He arrayed his army and sent them forth to do battle.  Initially the losses his skeletal archers inflicted made it appear that he would soon own the newly dead bodies of the firstborn knight.  But when the firstborn reach his ranks, things began to go awry. 

He woke up in chains.  His army had been crushed, and he was a prisoner.  The Dark Lord was not going to be pleased with him.

War in the North resumes, and the Dwarves crush the Devout 

The peace lasted for but a single cycle as once again the Dwarven empire presses into the Kingdom of the Devout of the North.  This time the large advancing Dwarven army was met at the crossroads within the Devout empire by two Devout armies that in total outnumber the Dwarves by a small amount.  

The battle was the largest yet seen in Akeldama.  The huge mass of the Dwarven army took to the rocky outcropping in the middle of the battlefield hoping to use it to cover their advance.  It worked, and though their flanks were decimated by the rampaging Devout, the hardy dwarves in their heavy army where able to hack through the risen warriors on the other side of the pass with relative ease while their Impalers took out most of the Devout leadership from long range.  It was a text book Dwarven battle and they were able to defeat a force not quite 10% larger than themselves.  Only a cursed Abyss Crawler was able to escape the field alive.

Raiding Party

In a surprise move, the Devout raided a Blackblood mining facility in the south.  Rather than killing the engineers there, they attempted to make them their slaves.  The good news for the Blackblood is that  the Engineers managed to escape capture, the bad news was that even though they got away, they discovered prior to their escape that the mine was EXHAUSTED and no longer of any use!

