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R lnkor e -
A y '\ . In the war-torn realm of Armaggedon, elite generals and
g& SIS A . _warriors of the Dragon Army face trials to ascend.

% " Among them lies an unspoken challenge—the Ringed Painting.
‘ol QU’) — N ' ‘A blank canvas, adorned with a painted ring, draws challengers

. ifntQ a realm crafte/d’”from-their own tales. Spell by spell, word by
' word, they relive their impact on the world.

A\Agt-\—kw f s | i b i 77 = ‘Stored in the Armaggedon
) .’ S N = i : ©  barracks are péint.ings\fﬁ those who failed, reminders
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for warlordsto balance reality and magic.

2

2

. One victorious figre stands, a legend in/
~ “whispers. In this mystic tale, the Ringed Painting holds secrets,

and the victor's story sparks hop .amid the enchanted trials.
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" Chapter 1

, Qroken Canvas
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the chal-

‘d be there at the

Yet imagine
birth of a

seeing someone in there.
Someone who cor'\ple‘ced the
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you wonder?
All who took the quest
are lost in there.

peered at it?
The paénung?
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‘d end My watch

without even
thinking

And thus they serveN
as a painful reminder
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Out of the
stories’ abyss, where
nothing can be born, grow or |
die, something would come. R
And what wouyld this be ik { That's nothing new
d A\ for DREAMLANDS.

short of a wonder?

But this would

be something not
even DREAMLANDS
has withessed.
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This feels

N\ ltke no story.
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Am T at the bottom
of the Chalice?
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“We didn
Iegend to arrive during
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We are Sum'lr and
MuselPhim of the Lava Haw
We appologczeF or our
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Heh. The
Barrens of folnahor.

It's been some time
since | heard someone |

Guardsmen!
What's your unit
the Barrens
of fol'nahor?
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Are we still at
?
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Blood-ink of
the Dr‘agon God! D
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General Titog'ta!
Is it really you

8 comomace sl
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As you were.
Where are our
other cohorts of

Armaggedon?
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Blow until Fire comes oulN\

§ Blow the horn of Redemption
\\ for someones prison
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Let us blow the
Dragon-6God Horn.
All echelons must
learn that someone,
no, General TigTog'ta
beat the unbeatable.
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What's real
as we know,
it (s about to

That will get
their attention!
The sound of a
world changcng.
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The Horn!
The Horn is blowing.
The outpost is callc‘ng.
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Ringed Painting? £

was Sound.
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Hahahaha
The climate must be
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to grow this much.

great here for you




Yes, |
am as real as
the breath

you draw.

Shen, T must
ask your help
and ask you to

I Of course,
General. &
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N Nad [ want to see
\ N our kin and the olory
s \ \4&/ it has come.
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Y 1 \ 2\ Shen. To the others!
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The Dragons you knew
arrived here eons ago,
carrying our stories and magic.
Now, we've come to call different

This, General,
par‘ts of (t home.

(s DREAMLANDS.
A realm different
than Armaggedon
but more plentiful.

Across the realm you'll see
we've all prospered and grown,
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My father is here,
as the Bastion of Dragons,
anong many from the Old World,
like Paramyth’As.

' AR N ik \\”" Some were born oreat,
\\\\ f L \ Some achieved 9r~ea£ness,

\ : f U0 - \ \\ And others have greatness

\\\\ thrust upon them.
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