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WAR! 
     OUR LADS 
TAKE THE FIGHT 
TO THE GRIFFON 
SCOURGE OVER 
SHIMMER BAY 

OUR QUEEN DECLARES “NO 
QUARTER TO THE MONSTEROUS   
       HEATHENS” 
Parliament Of Nations Comes Together To Listen To Our Goddess-  
          Queen’s Holy Message of Unity And Righteousness 

From Our Political Correspondent 

The stirring speech of the Queen-Goddess made a big impression   
      upon the Parliament of Nations. Pony representatives from all 
the Combined States were in attendance to give their full support to 
our benevolent leader. 
 
   The passages in which she 

pointed out the gravity of 
the position resulting from 
the Griffon occupation of 
the Blossom Bay ports 
were felt to be specially 
necessary so that the 
country should appreciate 
the realities of the 
situation and the dangers 
ahead. 
  It is probable that the 
secret session of the 
Parliament of Nations will 
take place next Thursday, 
and that it will produce a 
discussion over the final 

 
        HUGE 
REAKTHROUGH 
IN DEVIL COAL   
  TECHNOLOGY  

Our lads in the labs have been 
cooking up new methods of 
filling Devil Coal bullets with 
the necessary magic for proper 
combustion under low-pressure 
circumstances. 
 
   This would be a huge 
advantage over the so-called 
“Free People’s Alliance” that 
still 

SHIMMER BAY;       
     NOW THE SITE 
OF THE LARGEST 
ENGAGEMENT     
    YET: FAILURE? 

    BODIES FALL FROM THE SKIES SHOWERING 
THE SHELLED OUT CITY BELOW 

What could only be described as the fervor of a legion spurred on by  
     the knowledge of their holy purpose saw the 3rd Storm Front 
Division, with elements of the 101st Cloud Hopper Engineers and 8th 
Pristine Guard in support wade into the defensive lines set up by the 
Griffon invaders. 
 
   Losses suffered by the troops had no impact on morale, even as their  
    Wing-Commander Brittle Flick tumbled towards the earth below 
with a grievous wound to his right wing. Prayers filled the skies with 
the priestesses sailing in after the lads, calling out to their Goddess-
Queen for victory. 
 
   
Anti-air shells scorched the clouds, causing the caustic green gases  
     released from Devil Coal shells to obscure most of the battlefield. 
Scouts above radioed in positions while defying death with drops and 
swirls that would send lesser pegassi to the hospital with Grey 
Sickness. 
 
   Unfortunately it was for naught; prayers saved our lives but not the 
battle    upon the Parliament of Nations. Pony representatives from 


