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into his new Empire within forty years.

1.3 Zhe Second Empire

t Sardarthion in 829, Paharnes’ allies
offered him the crown of Empire. He
cheerfully accepted.

1.3.1 TueE EArLY SEconD EMPIRE
(829-1066)

Over the course of the next two centuries,
Paharnes’ successors established the Second
Empire as a multi-religious, multi-racial,
multi-cultural feudal structure beholden to
an hereditary Urdan Wenemet Emperor.
Trade and commerce flourished. The arts
and sciences progressed to something vague-
ly near the levels of the First Empire. The
Imperial Climate Commission even claimed
that the progression of Winter slowed. It
was an Empire, however, that seethed with
old slights and hatreds. While the Emper-
ors were strong, these frictions were easily
dealt with and open warfare was infrequent.
Then, in the 237th year of the Second Em-
pire, Tashnes II ascended the throne.
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1.3.2 TAHNES II: TaE CRrIsis oF
CrurcH AND StaTE (1066-1124)

Emperor Tashnes II took the throne at
a very young age determined to forge the
Empire into a coherent whole. He started by
attacking the strongest institution in the Em-
pire other than himself: the Church Universal
and Triumphant. Ten days into his reign, the
Emperor signed the Decree of Dissolution,
effectively nationalizing the properties of the
Urdan Church within the Imperial demense.

Many of the Noble Houses and Clans
took this as license to seize any religious sites
of whatever religion was most irritating to
them in their own lands. Chaos ensued. The
Urdan Church, one of the pillars of stability
in the early Second Empire, was overnight
almost destroyed as a political force, and
the organized Churches of Iluvar, Yagnar,
and The Lords of the Tarot were likewise
crippled, or in some cases destroyed, by their
political enemies.

1.3.3 T HYRAGECAN CRUSADE
(1071-1088)
Perhaps the worst effect of the crisis was

the Hyragecan Crusade. Tens of thousands
of Tarotist fanatics led by the Pontiff at Gol-
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§5. The Last Rnight—

anandir is, mere decades after
his death, already held up in the
popular imagination as the last

great cavalier of history. With his death, an
age has passed away, and we who live after
him are held as lesser because of it. He was a
scion of the noble Wenemet Clan Sansollen,
a soldier, a poet, and a deadly swordsman. He
served his realm of Aradéc as Prince-Regent
(1398-1403) and King (1405-1421). He served
all Sahfil as Emperor (1408-1421), and as au-
thor of the most insightful commentary on
The Code of Chivalry yet written.

Early Days and First Exile

Sansollen Manandir was born in 1360 in
Darnuldeis, the second son of Baron Sansol-
len Deric. Seemingly destined for a career
in the Iluvarian Church, Manandir studied
at Kitarya in his youth, before pursuing a
soldier’s career in a mercenary regiment. He
first found fame in the various small wars
of the Byrrin River Valley during the early
1380s. The reasons for Prince Manandir’s
apparent exile are unknown, but after his
father’s death in 1382 and his older broth-
er’s assumption of the Aradécan Regency,
Manandir did not return to his homeland
until the outbreak of the Twenty Years’ War
three years later.

The Twenty Years War & Second Exile

In 1385 upon the death of the childless
Emperor Paharnes VI, Manandir’s older
brother became King Endrahan of Ara-
déc. The armies of Golmath invaded that
same day, beginning eighteen years of war.
Determined to help defend his homeland,
Prince Manandir returned in disguise. He
was quickly found out, and his brother not

only refused to allow him command in the
Aradécan army, but also sent his once more
into exile, this time to the care of one of the
island Clans to the east. During his second
exile, Manandir learned to sail and in return
taught the Islanders the arts of war. They re-
turned his love with loyalty and allowed him
to escape in 1387. Within a year he was back
with the mercenaries of the Byrrin.

Triumphant Return & War

During this time, the war was going very
badly for Aradéc, and popular opinion had
turned against King Endrahan, who was
increasingly accused of incompetence. Much
of the countryside was under Golmathi oc-
cupation, and only a handful of towns on
the mainland still resisted the invader. The
capital of Darnuldeis had been under siege
for three years, and the King was known to
be considering surrender.

Manandir returned to Aradéc in 1390
at the head of a considerable collection of
Iluvarian Free Companies to harass the
Golmathi. The effect was immediate. Hope,
a commodity in short supply in Aradéc,
suddenly blossomed as the Golmathi army
unexpectedly broke off their siege of Dar-
nuldeis to deal with this new threat. King
Endrahan’s celebration was short-lived when
he discovered the reason for his deliverance.
Furious with his brother’s success and grow-
ing popularity, Endrahan ordered Manandir
to take the fight deep into Golmathi territory
in what could only be described as a suicide
mission.

Despite long odds and little support,
Manandir’s forces fought the Golmathi for
eight long years. Contrary to the customs
of the time, he ate, slept, and fought with
his troops, enduring every hardship he asked
of them. In the lulls between campaigns, he
relentlessly drilled them until they were as
precise and deadly as any soldiers on Sahiil.
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Thousands flocked to his banner while his
increasingly ill and bitter brother the King
locked himself in the citadel of Darnuldeis.

The Regency

Then, in 1398, the increasingly erratic
King Endrahan began imprisoning anyone
who dared to mention his brother’s name in
his presence. He made a near fatal mistake,
however, when he ordered the arrest of a
young islander named arCanlann Tiernir.
This young islander threw a punch that
dropped the arresting officer, and he walked
directly up to the King and asked him what
seemed to be the problem. The King pro-
ceeded to verbally upbraid the young Is-
lander, spitting and hissing in his rage while
arCanlann listened impassively, his large
arms crossed. When the King, however, said
something less than salutary about young
arCanlann’s mother, the Islander again
threw a single punch, this time dropping the
King to the floor while the court looked on.

In an extremely irregular proceeding,
the Clan Mothers were summoned, and they
quickly determined that the King was too ill
to reign. They appointed his brother and only
heir as Prince-Regent. Prince Manandir was
recalled from the front immediately, and he
entered Darnuldeis at the head of his merce-
nary army to the cheers and adulation of the
city. Upon arriving at the palace, he quickly
convened a court of justice and convicted the
hapless arCanlann Tiernir of Lése majesté
for the crime of striking the King.

The Islander was remanded to the cus-
tody of his own father with instructions to
“teach him some respect at the toe of a boot.”
arCanlann Tiernir later became a member
of Manandir’s elite guards, the Sable Eagle
Battalion, eventually rising to Regimental
Ensign.

From 1398 to 1403, Prince-Regent Manan-
dir conducted the war and administered

justice from the saddle of a horse while his
brother the King was placed under the care
of healing Order of Iluvarian nuns. During
this phase of the war, Manandir took the
fight to enemy territory. Now fully in com-
mand of the assembled armies of Clans and
Kingdom, he sent his mercenaries back to the
Byrrin, though many remained and enlisted
in the Aradécan army.

The Return of King Endrahan

In a final effort to prevent utter defeat,
Golmathi agents kidnapped King Endra-
han from his place of monastic rest. Within
weeks, the King appeared, complete with a
Golmathi honour guard, before the gates of
Darnuldeis, demanding “the usurper’s head”.
The Prince-Regent, who was with the army
deep in Golmath at the time, could not re-
spond, and so Endrahan, supported by Gol-
mathi gold and agents, fomented uprisings
and nearly caused a civil war within Aradéc.

Prince Manandir made peace with Gol-
math on terms favourable to Aradéc and
withdrew his armies to deal with his brother.
Golmath, perhaps simply pleased that they
had not been forced into unconditional sur-
render, withdrew their support of King En-
drahan.

The two brothers and their respective
armed retainers met near the village of Dhiri
in Kurrgeis Prefecture. As the two forces
nervously faced each other across the fields
in the early morning light, Prince Manan-
dir dismounted his horse and walked alone
into the middle of the field and called for his
brother the King to join him. The story that
Endrahan’s wife forced her husband onto the
field at knife point is perhaps apocryphal, but
there was considerable delay before the King
went out to meet with his brother. They spoke
only a few moments, but Prince Manandir, in
full view of both armies, knelt and offered his
sword to his brother the King.
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With the crisis thus averted and war over,
King Endrahan returned to Darnuldeis to
spend the remaining two years of his reign in
a darkened palace, where he ordered heavy
black curtains placed over all windows. His
herald later claimed that he never again saw
the sun upon his face.

Prince Manandir, meanwhile, entered into
his third period of exile. For two years he
made his residence an inn in Sarsis, where he
read widely and carried on correspondence
with the luminaries of his age.

King & Emperor

In 1405, King Endrahan of Aradéc
breathed his last, and Manandir finally re-
turned to his beloved homeland as its King.
The celebrations thrown in his honour lasted
months, and when he toured the Kingdom
to take its measure, celebrations were held in
every town and village he passed through.
He proved a popular and just King, and a
renaissance of art and literature flourished
at his court.

When the Yagnarist Emperor Sydath
died in 1408, King Manandir resolved to
personally discharge his electoral duty by
voyaging to Sardarthion by airship. His
splendid entrance made a deep impression on
the Sardarthians, and the Electors, weary of
Yagnarist turmoil within the Palace, elected
Manandir on the first vote.

After the customary pilgrimage to the
Shrine of Moroko, Emperor Manandir
plunged into a far-reaching reform of the
Imperial Court, Judiciary, and Government.
The support of the non-Yagnarist Electors
and the Iluvarian and Urdan Churches was
invaluable in the reform effort, and the Em-
peror called upon his wide circle of friends
and correspondents to help him. The reform
consumed the Emperor, and it was the focus
of his thirteen-year reign.

The Commentary

In 1418, the Emperor’s book Some Com-
mentaries on the Code of Chivalry was pub-
lished. This commentary helped give rise to
Manandir’s reputation as “the last knight”,
as it explores the philosophical underpin-
nings of the Code. Largely written during
the Twenty Years War, Manandir spent
about six months editing the manuscript and
preparing it for publication. It was the first
book published by the Imperial House Press.

Fanuly

Shortly after escaping from his second
exile in 1387, Manandir was wed to Tyara, a
young farm girl of the noble Clan Dambana,
who he had met two years previously in Kur-
rgeis Prefecture as he returned from exile.
She accompanied him throughout his life,
and together they had two sets of twins.

Their sons Deric and Paharnes were born
in 1389. Both reigned as Kings of Aradéc,
and Paharnes was, at the age of 49, elected
Emperor in 1440, where he still gloriously
reigns.

Their daughters Maya and Dagamiri
were born in 1392. Dagamiri joined the Ara-
décan navy and served as a warship captain
for many years before becoming Lord Ad-
miral of Darnuldeis in 1445.

Death and Burial

Emperor Manandir died of natural causes
in the deep winter of 1421 at the age of sixty.
He is entombed in the Iluvarian chapel of
the Mausoleum of Paharnes the Great with
five other Aradécan Emperors. His heart
was brought to Aradéc, where it was buried
in the crypt of the small parish church of
St. Thikka in the village of Dhiri in Kurrgeis
Prefecture.
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Garland of Willotw
(Sansollen Clan Dance)

Oh she walked to the river
For her true love to see.

He waited there with flowers
And he dropped to his knee.

Oh he promised his fortune
And his heart and his pillow

And he crowned her fair head
With a garland of willow.

Oh the spring turned to summer
And her true love took call

Of his ancient clan father

In his ancient clan hall

Oh he came back in armour
And a bow with some arrows
And he smiled sadly at her
And her garland of willow.

“I've got to go a-warring”

“Remember you've my fortune
And my heart and my pillow
Remember our sweet love

By your garland of willow.”

Oh he rode ‘cross the river
And she swallowed her fears
His true love with flowers
Now dampened with her tears

Oh she waited through autumn
As the trees blazed in yellow
And into the winter snows

In her garland of willow.

Oh spring bloomed as she waited
And as each season followed

She grew grey on the riverbank
In her garland of willow.

Though its leaves had all faded
When they laid her on her pillow,
She’ll forever sleep by

the riverbank

In her garland of willow.

Her true love said to her, (traditional)
“And though it’s far away,

I won’t be staying there.
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