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issue of the Epitaph!
If you're unfamiliar with our Hell ¢

back, by veteran writing team
Griffith and drawn by one of,

Gabriel Roth, his twin
of targets, and an old

We've also inclu
salvage for our Was
Earth adventure by Ja
ambition is
warlord. It
to our hez

iece of fiction by Deadlands trail
tells the tale of Ronan Lynch
t a little knowledge isn't always

e true secrets of the Weird West!
also find the first installments of
several regular columns, including The
Armory, Varmints!, and several others.

e South, gives your Confederate
slingers a few choices for hoglegs besides
e confounded Yankee-made

okewagons. This article is just the thing to
esh out your favorite Texas Ranger.
Varmints! contains an abomination that's
aveled half-way around the globe to make it
o this issue, the spirit ‘glom, a submission
by our favorite Kiwi, Brian Leybourne. Backing
up the new horror is an old one that snuck
out of the pages of Rascals, Varmints, &
Critters II: The Book of Curses.

We've got a few mistakes and misprints to
correct and clarify in our Gremlins section.
We'll be posting these to our website as well,
but since not everybody has access to high-
falutin’ stuff like the Internet we thought we
should put them in here too!

And that's not all that's hiding in this issue
either, but it should get your mouth watering!
But first, it's time to catch our compadres
up on what's been happening out there in the

Weird and Wasted West. Kicking off this
shindig are setting updates for both Deadlands
and Hell on Earth by the respective brand
mangers: John Goff and John Hopler.




WEIRD WEST ROUNDUP

Since last issue, a whole stampede of
trouble has broke loose in the Weird West. As
usual, the best place to get the story is from
Lacey O'Malley down Tombstone way, even if
the viewpoint is a little slanted!

THE CALIFORNIA FREE STATE?

For the better part of 15 years, the Union
and Confederacy have been fighting over
California, with Mexcio occasionally slipping in
a sucker-punch or two. That doesn't even
include the recent declaration of sovereignty
by Reverend Grimme's Lost Angels or the
numerous petty “warlords” who've staked out
a claim in the ruins of the Maze. Well, it looks
like the leveler heads out on the coast have
finally had enough!

Over the past few months, politically-min
folks in the Maze have been promoting a
democratic solution to the Golden State’s
dilemma. To resolve the issue, a refere
being held soon in Sacramento, the
capital.

Although the Confederacy has
in the upcoming vote, the s
between the Union, whic
share of the state, or co
of the sort practiced

Union-leanings,
underestimate

California.
Independence
alling itself, seems to have
erful financial backer who's
mself. According to the

, this shadow behind the

y be anyone from the northern rail
g to the eccentric Emperor Norton
nd Grimme to Santa Anna himself.
reporter finds all of those choices ironic,
ey are the very reason for the push for a
settlement! That news may darkly foreshadow
the Maze's fate should Independence win the
day.

BAvou VERMILLION THUGS FAR AND WTDE

If you remember, we reported last issue on
the possible dire straits of the Bayou
Vermillion Railroad's financial stat
sources across the West G
agents of the BV makin

regions outside the rFilroa
a

operations.

LaCroix’s env
eastern Kentu
California. Th
representatives

closer to the r

regions aren't truly that
owever, given the Bayou
itions of securing a trans-
ract with the Confederate

Exactly what purpose these far-flung
excursions serve is unclear, although most
foks in the know figure they tie in with
“Baron” LaCroix's unsubstantiated monetary
problems. This reporter has a nagging
suspicion that there’s more to the field trips
than meets the eye—or accountant.

As always, you can count on the Epitaph to
keep you infomed!

RUMBLINGS FROM THE SOUTH

If Bayou Vermillion's shenanigans weren't
enough to keep eyes on the Southwest in fear
of a renewed flare-up of the “Rail Wars,” it
looks like our one-legged friend from south
of the border may be getting fiesty again.

If you'll remember last year, the “good”
Reverend Grimme issued his Edict of 1877,
declaring the City of Lost Angels and an area
75 miles around it to be an independent
sovereign state. The Confederate government,
not needing another target at which to point
its guns, has steered clear of the area—so far.




With the absence of a strong military MOB@AN CATTLE C()MPANY|

presence and the rich veins of ghost rock
tempting both Emperor Maximillian and his The Morgan Cattle Company of Ghost

French puppet masters, it really was only a Creek, California has recently gained som
matter of time before Mexico made more notoriety among finer dining establish
aggressive “offers” on Californian real estate. It ~ back East. Their hybrid Ang i
looks like time is quickly running out for the lauded as the top choice amo
Maze, if not other areas of the Southwest. poshest restaurants onwh si
Numerous reports have filtered into the Mason-Dixon.
offices here in Tombstone indicating the Scientists at the
massing of forces on the Mexican border. Collegium of Inte
Santa Anna may have been hoping for a have taken an int
surprise rush across the border, because breed of cattle—an
word has it that much of the troop
movements are taking place at night.
Who knows what this means for the
upcoming Californian elections? Reverend
Grimme may find himself in need of
mending fences with the Confederacy. He
and his “church” may talk tough, but this
reporter doubts theyre a match for a
seasoned plunderer like Santa Anna!

GorD FOUND IN ALASKA TERRITORY!

It appears that US. Secretary of Stat
William Seward, wasn't as foolish a
citizens of the Union thought in purc
the Alaska Territory from Ru

Territory that prospectors a i Let's take a look at some of the
found massive gold str . ppenings throughout the Wasted West.

Tacoma an_d Seattl i incre MYSTHRY EXPLOSIONS

The survivors of a scattered Combine
tribute caravan have been spreading stories
about some mysterious explosions that
destroyed a Black Hat outpost in
es in the distant southwestern Colorado.

According to the caravan members, their
omplication, some of our  convoy was approaching the small fort the
f the opinion that the strikes Combine had established to collect tribute
found on Canadian soil. Given when it was suddenly rocked by a number of
tate of affairs betweeen the large explosions followed by a series of small
blasts that sounded like a string of
firecrackers going off. “There was a bunch of
sparkling explosions like fireworks,” said one
dazed survivor, “then the whole thing
disappeared in a cloud of dust and smoke.”




Most of the fort's garrison were killed or
wounded by the explosions; the survivors HX:F S ;l ” :

were finished off by the members of the
caravan, who then fled west. Some of the
convoy members reported a loud wailing
noise just before the explosions, suggesting page comic and a brand
that they may have been the result of some course, that's nowhere ne
sort of artillery attack. more of our regular
(like the Armory a
DEATH IN TRANSYLVANIA info on Lost Co
the theme of
The undead have come to Transylvania— journalists in t
Transylvania, Louisiana, that is. This small
survivor community on the west bank of the SUBMISSIO
Mississippi was overrun by a horde of walkin’
dead that emerged from the river. The
dripping dead tore through the small town in
a matter of minutes, leaving few survivors.
Once the Killer corpses had ravaged the
town, they disappeared back beneath t
waters of the OI' Muddy. C
This attack has prompted the River Wat ity to let our fans show off
to step up its patrols in the area, but no ' ent. And who knows? An article
evidence of the undead horde or reas '
the attack have surfaced (like the
dead need a reason).

CROAKER ATTACKS ON THE RISE

Something seems to
croaker’s collective bon
traders throughou
reported an incre

the Deadlands settings
Our sourcebooks are kept

e were trying to pack this book with as
uch material for our games as we possibly
an, were going to be partial to shorter
articles—say 1000 to 3000 words. Adventures
probably need to go a bit above that count,
into the 8000 to 10000 word range. More than
that, though, and the piece is taking a sizeable
chunk of the Epitaph. Ifit is the coolest thing
since the Clockwork De-Moler, we might can
be convinced to accept a longer piece, but
don't mortgage the ranch on it!

We prefer paper submissions mailed to our
address below. Don't forget to include a signed
copy of the evaluation waiver on our website;
we can't even glance at your piece without it.

Pinnacle Entertainment Group, Inc.
no one can remember this many PO. Box 10908

such a short period of time. Blacksburg, VA 24062-0908
n has taken up a collection from
f the local survivor communities and Webpage (for waiver); www.peginc.com
Ing the trade goods to hire a posse. He
plans to step up patrols in the area, and if he Email questions/comments to:
can recruit enough bodies, he hopes to Deadlands@deadlands.com

provide escorts to traders.
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