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This is part of Elven Tower’s monthly re-
leases on Patreon. You can visit our Port-
folio Website to see more of my work.
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The intent with this material is to create
ideas and extra material for the illustra-
tions I create. You're free to use this infor-
mation or change it in any way to adapt it
to your own game and players.

Thanks to your support,
these game supplements
are possible.
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Important

Please keep this supplement for personal use.
It cannot be used commercially.

Credit must be given to (Derek Ruiz, or Cartography by
Derek Ruiz) as the author, and a link to www.elventow-
er.com must be included if it is shared or redistributed.

Elven TowerCartograph}’ .


http://www.elventower.com
http://www.elventower.com

The Hidden Bloodline

About this Resource

This resource features background lore for a low-
level one-shot. It includes adventure ideas that are
appropriate for low-level (Levels 1 to 5) adventuring
parties. Challenge Rating (CR) is calculated using a
party of four as the model.

The DM is free to change or modify any or all
the information found here. NPC names and settle-
meént names are the first the DM should consider
changing to accommodate any homebrew world
lore.

Backeround Lore

hat follows is the first person
recount of events that occurred
forty years before the adventure
begins. The facts are explained by
the castle’s steward Sir Fargo Ga-
radan. Sir Fargo is sixty-five years
old and, according to his knowledge, he is the only
living witness of what happened. The DM is free to
paraphrase or adjust this lore. It is presented in a
way that is easy to read to players. The DM should
not read it all in one go, having an active conversa-
tion is encouraged. The story goes as follows:
There is a secret that could change the fate of the
kingdom if it were revealed. Please pardon my
speedy invitation. As you can see, I am old and
sickly. I do not believe I will have much more time
in this world. No, do not make that face. I am at
peace with death. When you are as old as me and
feel the angel of death approaching more and more,
you too will be waiting in calm patience. Death
does not scare me, but once I go, there will be no
one else to tell the tale. See, it all started almost
forty years ago. I was young and strong. I was still
training as a squire in the castle for Sir Donovan
d’Leo. I Am sure you've heard of his deeds.

As history tells us, the late King Richard Aldoux
VII had two sons and two daughters. He named
his sons Aldair, the eldest, and Tommanou. King
Richard raised his eldest son, Aldair, to rule the
kingdom. I know King Richard is not remembered

as a particularly good or strong king. But I knew
him personally, he was a fine man, not the monster
some people say he was. He may not have been
the best at ruling, though, but he did his best. I can
count with one hand the very few people I think
could have done a betterjob. Well, I'm going down
a tangent... He raised Aldair to rule and tried his
best to make the young man a better king than he
was. I'd say he was doing a goodjob. I trained with
Aldair many a time while we were both apprentic-
es. His younger brother was a different story. You
know Tommanou for being one of the cruelest kings
in the story of this kingdom, and he was not much
different when he was a young lad.

I guess we will never know for sure, but being

the second in line must be a complicated fact

to reconcile with. I mean, you could be king but
will never be, unless something happens to your
elder brother. The incentives for causing that
“something” to happen are too big, and being the
younger son of a king you have the power to make it
happen.

History books tell the story of how King Richard
Aldoux VII fell ill and died in his bed after a few
months. And how his eldest son, Aldair Aldoux,
could not bear the pressure of becoming a king
younger than he expected. The responsibilities
and commitments that come with the title were
too great for him that he abandoned his claim. He
exiled himself to that far away continent to the
east. Well, that story is horse-shit. That is not what
happened. That’s why I feared the secret goingto =« «
the grave with me. So that’s why I summoned you.

I know from personal experience working with b
you and from other of your patrons that you are

brave,just and courageous. If you wish to hear the
rest of this terrible story, I need you to pledge your

allegiance to this cause and commit to solving the . e
problem. I know it is unfair to commit to a cause Yo
without knowing it, but please trust me.J would not > g
have called on you if I did not think you were up, to s
this task. P
After the death of King Richard, the whole Pl .4

kingdom waited expectantly for the coronation of,

prince Aldair. That’s when Tommanou made his * @
move. Apparently, he had planned it very well, it all :
happened so fast. Prince Aldair disappeared and the Com A
servants found a note that explained his lack of mo— i % j' .
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tivation for taking the crown. It said he would travel and calm. If you manage to free him and restore his
before the next moon to the eastern continent after memories, this could be the beginning of a revolu-
the Yellow Sea. It all looked so out of place to me, I tion that will bring our kingdom to its past glories.
knew Aldair and he was scared but ready to rule the I trust you understand how important this situation
kingdom. Tommanou was crowned king before the is.

next full moon and everybody forgot about

it. No one cared about a cowardly prince.

It was years later that I found out the
truth. A servant knew about it and wished
to tell the truth. For that he was sent
to the dungeons, he was to be behead-
ed to morning after on false charges of
treason. [ visited the cells that night and
interrogated the servant. He felt guilty
and wished to confess. I heard him. He
told me that Prince Aldair had been kid-
napped by his brother’s orders. A group of
brigands brought him to an underground
prison that was abandoned decades ago,
north of the capital. Prince Aldair was im-
prisoned there. Tommanou is an evil man
but he apparently still respects family
laws and fears retribution from the gods.

- Hedid not want to be a kin-slayer so he
= only had his brother imprisoned. Tomma-
~ nou hired a wizard to play a debilitating

- spell on Aldair. The spell erased Aldair’s
memories and motivations. It destroyed
“ him. [ know this because I visited him
several times over the years. He believes
himself to be a poor hermit that lives in
the forgotten prison. For long years he
was there unguarded.

It is sad, I did not wish to put myself
in danger only to point out a prince with
no memories. So many years have passed
that no one would believe it. I tried to find
a cure but I did not find it. Only recently,
a contact told me there might be a mag-
ical cure for his lost memories. A type of
restoration spell that only accomplished
priests can do. I do not know of such
magic but [ want to see every option tried
out. Like I said, Prince Aldair was left
unguarded for decades. [ am sure he is
still there, but now he is guarded by sells-
words and guards. I have no clue if they
know what they are guarding. I cannot go
there anymore but you can. Prince Aldair
is the rightful king. Yes, he is old, but he
is a far better choice than our current ex-

- cuse of a king. The kingdom needs peace




