From the elves of the Feather woods in the west, to the Necromancers of The Scar in the east, the
inhabitants of Alarius are as diverse as the land itself.

It is not uncommon to see the glint of the sun off of metallic dragon hide high in the sky, or to hear the
clash of orc and human armies among the deep forests

and hills.

Who knows what creatures lurk among the tangled jungles in the south, or that creep from the deep
caverns of the Hollow Hills? Who can say what beauty or

what threat awaits those who dare to explore it vast terrain? It is even rumored that there are some
who have been courageous enough to descend

through the Deeping Portal to a place where men have gills and horses are really fish.

This is the continent of Alarius, a realm of high fantasy and strong magic.



