
 

Scroll of Locality #002

The Town of FablegraveThe Town of Fablegrave The town formerly known as Fableburg has

slowly rotted away as the ghosts of restless

adventurers who came here in search of fame

and glory now haunt its lifeless streets.

Cultural DetailsCultural Details

{Key Visual} Ghosts of dead adventurers.

{Local Custom} Few citizens bother making

friendships or attachments with

adventures since they all seem to perish.

{Catchphrase} "May you rest in peace," in

anticipation of a hero's untimely demise.
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Interesting LocationsInteresting Locations

{Mayor's Esate} A new mayor hasn't been

elected in Fablegrave in years since

anyone who was elected died within a week

of moving into this decrepit estate.

{Starwagon Mercantile} Its worn steps and

tall shelves speak to a time of booming

business, but now all it stocks are the

husks of dead insects and poor service.

{Heavenly Jester's Church} Its stained

glass windows are covered in cracked

jester masks that appear to weep with the

constant rain that falls over this town.

{Whiterose Residence} Mr and Mrs

Whiterose run one of the town's only 2

profitable businesses out of their shack-

a grave digging business for adventurers.

{Newmoon Brewery} At the far edge of town 

1.

2.

3.

4.

5.

Interesting NPCsInteresting NPCs

{Filip Proudtent} The cowardly ghost of

the former mayor who was murdered in his

sleep by unhappy townsfolk a decade ago.

{Arthur Proudstring} Ghost of a failed

bard who spent the last of his coin getting

here only to be mugged and killed by thugs

who didn't care to be the butt of his jokes.

{Father Godgrin} This hunched and

wrinkled half-elf is the only living

townsfolk who can recall the town's grand

festivals hosted by the Proudtent family.

{Cazimir Coldspear} Ghost of a paladin who

swore to cleanse the nearby woods of

ghouls only for them to rip his tongue out.

{Mia Moonscabbard} A timid sorceress who

came to Fablegrave to learn how to control

her powers. Ended up burning down the only

other inn in town and all of its guests.
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sits the other profitable business, a

brewery run by a grumpy old halfling with

unusually hairy feet and a thick beard.

{The Fabled Rest} Heroes from across the

realm spent their nights here, and now

their restless spirits linger here sitting

alone and sipping at moldy ale steins.
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