SHIP’S LOG---“SKY BRIGHT”
Captain: Kaz Silverblade

Homeport: Pyzag, Erynavar

38th day of Voyage

-Entered the Sphere of Uravvil. Our destination, the asteroid port of Meredil, should be some 14 days ahead. Crew, passengers and cargo in good shape and spirits after our travel across the eerie Phlogiston that lies between the solar systems.

40th day of Voyage.

-Approaching the ringed planet called Mylgar’s Ring, en route to our secondary destination of Thalviir to drop off our two passengers, look outs spotted a neoghi deathspider off the high port bow.

-We cannot out run them, obviously they are feeding slaves to their deathhelms for extra speed, poor bastards. However, our primary helmsman is an excellent pilot, we have managed to keep slightly below and to their front, thus avoiding most missile fire. They don’t want to use destructive spells since they wish us alive…, ugh.
-Warned crew and passengers of the horror that awaits us if we are captured by the neoghi. Those foul spider-eels will have us enslaved under chains of bewitching sorcery, to be used as food, battle killers and, flesh to be sold, or used to power their deathelms. Death is far preferable to that!

-We have one canon, I tend to dislike them due to the fact any wizard worth his salt can make their powder blow up..at my orders it has been kept under wraps to the neoghi get close..then we shall fire a ball straight through their boarding hatch and through the slaves and umber hulks behind! My minotaur comrade plans to hurl a keg of gunpowder in after it.

-May the gods help us, we will need it, a deathspider is vastly large than ourselves, and their crew will exceed us ours at least four to one. The neoghi tend to be low grade sorcerors, I, however, am a pretty damn good wizard, and I don’t care about taking anyone of them alive!

