Haistory
LAges, lulor of the Armathora, and (her carvent status) Hogh Court Mage of Myth

@WMW.

She was a WWW%MWMW&/W,WWWW Sordl,

Hor cwact age cannol be established, though it was in —712 DR that she transformed into a
Baertnorn! During hox lime as @ noble Baertnorn she acted as the Ward Nown of the Vault of
Ages and as the Lowonorn for the SApmathonrs and Count Meg

I s henown and frroven that one of her homes was among the elves of Ylaphon before it foll lo
the Drow and the orcs of Vastar in —722 LR, making her among the oldest elves ever lo walk
Toril. Hhe was albo the lust matriarchal wutor of Clan Ssinsheo over the olven sllloment of
Soinshinnar in the norlhaestorn forests she s the solo sunvivor of hex clan and among the fow who
survived the selllomentts aughter by drow during the Hadow Wars, and she led them safely to
Cormanthor.

During much of the Coronal Eltargrimis rale, she was a baclnorn, guardian of the Coronal's
most frrecious lreasares, and leacher lo many of the Courl’s mages. However, shortly

before the Cening, she was incaplicably restored lo lofe and youlh (though ramors frersist that the
WWWWW%@WW—WW@MWWWWW)
olven maid of only 200 winters! In the year of Joaring Hars LR 261 the Coronal and the
Srinshee cromwned the new city AMyth Lrannor and the Mythal was raised.

said lo be within the then great Elven cily of Tiornyl, and entrusted to the rulers of that fair ety



creation and this frerthaps could have been anolher faclor in her disaffrearance in 666 LR and
the boginning of the Fall.

Tior veqrol il she would. In the Year of Clinging Leath 75 LR the durk god AMoander hurled
monsters. Was this in an allempt to use the Srinshees creation? Snd what was it, what single
magical creation would tempt @ God? The corvaplion was stoffred with great mangulation of the
corvapil cily, as was the mysterious creation of Cormanthors oldest and greatest mage.

Dvannonr.

that was the cily of Jong, stopppred out onto the baleony of the Rule Tower lo greet the dawn, as he
dissolved into vasy light and asoonded to Avandor
%WWWWJ?WMM@J@W—MW%WW@WW
Cinnaclos'Cor. The Srinshee and the High Court Mages insisted on maintaining the

Tinally in the Year of Horn_Judgement DR 666 the Claiming Chaos occured.

On Midsummer’s Morn of the Year of Hern_Judgment 666 LR, the Claiming Ceremony
for the Ruder's PBlade bogan. The Srinshee, cliad in hex wsal black, was as the officiator and
Conter of the High Magic that cfened the ceremony, and hor words spread throughout the forest
of Cormanthor so all could hear:

The Coronal is doad. Long live the Coronal. Jye wouldst luke afp this mantle, be yo off nobde
ox olher, attend me. Whene the rale bogan, the nute shall continue for one worthy. A are
welcome who believe thomselves estimable enough lo rate the Gity of Brotheshood and staid



enough lo accepil lhe respronsibililies of that rute. %MW@%%& %’Mmoéa/a/%
WW @WWﬁWWW@WWW ”

Tiontyy elves from the ruling houses of Myth Drannor reached for the sword and oach of them
time in the streets of Myth Lrannor. Seace perished and EY turned on Luwarf and Man
equally. The N el Duess argued that they loo shouldd be given the ofpprortundly to be frroved
worlhy of the Bllade. The gold elves refcsod and thoy batllod. T sulers lower coploded in
arcane fluny at dush and all inside wore dostroyed.

The Ralers Blade, the Syinshee, and her High Mages remainod.

Drannor itself are destroyed, the Srinshee steffped in, easily swinging the clfblade froe of its prorch.
A it was brandishod bofore hex, the golden light of the blade cxystallised arcund hox in @ massive
W-WWWMMMWWWW%&WW .O}—W,MMQW
of magic, she, the magical field, and the weapon disafpreared from the world of Elves

s the sun sel and the stars winked into sight over a lorn and divided Alyth Drannor, the
Srinshoo's voice again rang oul over all Cormanthyr. This lime, however, il sounded heavy with
bolth

frower and weariness. None who heard her could loar themselues away or shake a chill from their
bones ufion the hiearing of firefihiecy.

Dooples, attend me. Look ye appon your works and deign lodespacr. A greal goft was given lo
e, and il lics ashambles. A gift given freely is lo be treasured, but one scorned and abused és a
score have lried lo uphold freace and undly bul were found wanling of freace and unily in their
own hearts. The spurned gift might have allowed one to rise above lo truly become Coronal and
what has boon lost. Ioy lime, yo shall oithor forgol ox loarn a bsson of it. S reach for the
vesponsibilily, for my slight shoulders can more bear is weight. Carry not I the onus of yore.
Hhoulid I frove less than worthy, the Cliaiming shall continue. The gift and ye carn their own



Jftes thereaflor. Hhould Sprove worthy, S would matke yo so. Hould Sprove worthy, S ihall
gove ye hope.”
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flade hovered bofoxe hex, and groat hue and cry vose ufs from all around. The assombled olues
who stood firm against N Tel Duaess now Ueasted the Coremonyy Shere with thoix groat magic,
anavous lo hall the wsunfer from claiming the sword and frosition they all coveled. Srominent
among the twelve allackers were the Srchmage of Howse Maendellyn and hor afpprentice-son,
wade the last heir lo his House afler the doath of three brothers bofore him. White spells of fower
wnseen in ages ballored the Coremony Shore, the Suinshoe grasped the ofblade’s hilt with both
fands. . . and lived. oo fflde's golden energy loapt from the blaade and infised the Goremony
nouws fought back, and any spoll that contacted it was mot by flonce arcs of golden lightning which
on the Soinshed's fixco, bul @ lonse, silont froace nowlook hold of those assemblod at scarred Casthe
Cormanthor. A third and final lime, the Srinshee cried oat lo the forest and s folk. The
unmistakable magic of fer words hetd all rafpit and nol a liltle fearful in lhecr frower, volume, and
conclusive tone. Only once did her lears choke her, and all began lo weeps with her.

"I have froven worlhy, but . . . Coronal I will not be. S shall not rate from the Tirone but
from the Heart. Look nol for me lo rule the realm, freople, or Courl. Look for me lo rale war
and N Tel Qucss alike traly accept the gift, S stall return. When Cacenth’s Vouw is fulfilled in
the stars above and below, I shall veturn. When S am wanted traly, S shall vetwrn. When I
am needed truly, S ihall return. Seoples, altend me. Look ye appon my work and dare lo hopre”
Tl golion Gonomory ko nocs el ith anciont magio alony ath tha cxackling enengy of
@ il did in ages frast, and the Rule Tower grew anew beneath it! The rubble scomed lo leap
Touwer stood vestored bonealh the feot of the Sinsheo and the Togh Meages.

Thie golden energyy now veceded apvard, loaching itsolf from the stones lo collect in the Shere,
which slowlyy wose as well. Now, however, the Shore was dlongaling into a diamond shapie, which



sood wear lo duwarfing the Rule Tower, and the Syinsheo placidly floated at is conter,
surnoanded by the guantet of chanting High Mages. b the magic cxystallived and became move
the crystal isedf) When the chanting of the Tigh Mages reached a cresconds, lightning of all
fiaes, colors, and sconts flashed along the outor edges of the mythal and arced along and into the
erystal. With a resounding woar of one hundsed thunders, the goldon Liamond Tower; as it
became logend, the Srinihee hor High Mages, and the Reder's Blade of Cormanthys
disapppreared from mortal vealms.”

This was the end of the Swinshee, yel for legacy contlinues.

destraction of the greatest cily in history. The fragile chains that bound logether AMyth Drannor
were broken s0 soflly and so sowly that none hoard the clatter of fisllen binks antdl far too late.”



