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Introduction
You showed up to an elf election 
expecting some light drama, maybe 
a speech or two – and instead you 
got a haunted monarchy reboot, a 
disco-ball with campaign merch, 
and a necromancer named Bob 
having the worst Tuesday of his life. 
Time for Larancea Grove’s most 
cursed ballot!

The Soulstone’s screaming, nobles are glowing, and a pixie 
from the FBI just marked you “unregistered soul meddlers” 
on a magical post-it. Suddenly, a dead queen wants your help 
resurrecting herself, and a prismatic tyrant named Cristal is 
running for president. Choose your ruler – and try not to get 
possessed. 

So you're wondering… who's the real hero here? Let’s check out the 
endings! 
Team Fionola: You help resurrect her with cursed relics. Then she 
possesses you. You fight her but still get arrested for ghost war 
crimes. Yay! But before all that, you get a chance to threaten elven 

nobles like the biggest villain. Intimidate. Humiliate. Maybe throw in 
a spine-crack sound effect for flair. So… 

anyone here holding elven grudges? Now’s 
your moment.

Team Cristal: You host a chaotic 
debate, meme your way to victory, 
and help him break the Soulstone 
with a truth-harp. You kill the 
ghostly queen, he wins, 
monsters cheer, and you get 
shiny loot, land, and probably a 
title like “Minister of Chaos 
Vibes.”

SPOILER ALERT: WHO TO SUPPORT?

So you're trying to help a prism tyrant get monster votes at a swamp 
rave full of weird delegates? Here's your guide:
• Animated Rugs: Don’t step on them. Praise their fringe. Pretend 

you're a rebellious area rug if needed.
• Golems: Fix their swamp Wi-Fi (a.k.a. leyline power grid). Don’t 

mention rust. Compliment their symmetry.
• Giant Spiders: Respect the silk. Negotiate road repair without 

bulldozing their nests.

• Ghostly Elven Traitors: Applaud their betrayals. Don’t try to 
“redeem” them. They like it messy.

• Extra Tip: Say “Cristal” at least three times per booth for 
sponsorship points. 

MONSTER SPEED DATING TIPS

STARRING:
• Queen Fionola Caileann (Ghost) – She’s beauty, she’s 

grace, she’ll possess your face. A peace loving ex-
monarch turned vengeful monster.

• Seorias “Bob” Boverithon 
(Necromancer) – Goth sadboy, loves 
long walks in haunted ruins and 
emotionally suppressing his crimes.

• Cristal the Shardfather (Prism Tyrant) – 
Legally owns half the forest, emotionally 
owns the room. Monster-backed, scroll-
verified, chaos-approved.

• Agent Blink (from the Fey Board of Inspection) 
– Pixie civil servant trying to apply paperwork to 
an exorcism. Regrets everything.

TL;DR - WHAT THE HECK IS GOIN’ ON?

MAKE MONARCHY WEIRD AGAIN

• Elven queen dies in a war. Her necromancer ex (Bob) tries to 
resurrect her by stuffing her soul into a magic rock, but when her 
ghost starts going full evil overlord, he panics and, well... ghosts her.

• Now Fionola’s back, furious, and sending ancient elven spirits to 
possess nobles during the election, so they finish the rural to bring 
her back fully.

• Meanwhile, Cristal – a shiny prism tyrant with monster support and 
ironclad paperwork – legally registers as a candidate. He’s lived here 
forever. He has receipts.

• It’s ghost monarchy vs. sparkle democracy. You’re in the middle. 
Good luck.

Team Fionola?
So you’re into haunted queens and toxic 
nostalgia – love that for you. Get ready to:
• Dig up cursed relics (literally).
• Threaten surviving nobles into loving ghost 

rule.
• Let a royal specter pick a PC as her new meat 

suit. WAIT WHA–
Team Cristal?
Ah, a democracy enjoyer with a flair for glittery 
autocrats. You’ll need to:
• Survive monster “speed dating” (0% 

romance, 100% politics, you crazy fella!)
• Get judged by a magical harp-mimic that 

bites liars.
• Host a political debate where rugs might riot.
Either way, you're ruining someone’s afterlife. Go 
team!

WHY YOU’RE IN THIS MESS
• We Were Just Making a Map, Bro – You were hired to chart 

potholes. That’s it. Lunch break hits, you blink, and suddenly 
ghosts are monologuing and your map is levitating mid-
possession. 10/10 project scope creep.

• It Was Supposed to Be History Stuff – Escort a nerdy scholar 
to a peaceful elf election. Easy coin. Then he touches a cursed 
rock, starts channeling an ancient war general, and you 
realize you’re now very underpaid.

• Bob’s Got a Bone to Pick – You delivered necro-stuff to a guy 
named Bob. He told you to wait outside. Instead, you got 
front-row seats to a ghost uprising and your new side hustle 
is “accidental revolution catalyst.” Neat.
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