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Game Summary:

The group met at Blyth Beach, now declared Tur by cat, once more. Discussion on the
findings of the month and territories commenced. The 2 original packs of the area
had already sorted their own territories so they took a look at the map and looked for
areas that may be suitable for the outcasts. From the map Corbridge looked to have a
decent mix of woodland and human habitation so it was suggested that it might be a
good place for them to start looking. It was suggested that they could look where ever
they wanted but that they should stick to some areas that were going to be suitable for
all their needs. After they had all arrived a loud boom sounded followed by the visage
of the nearby cooling tower overflowing with sewage and garbage. Jeff confessed
that this was partly his doing, as he had been working on clearing the Tyne, as per
Eric’s deal with the Tyne Spirit. However Ufaz, who seemed to be the Spirit in
control of the City, was having none of it and so sent it back to the Uratha of the area.
Jeff broke his Tribal vow (by accident) causing him to panic about being in trouble
with the spirits. Jeff asked for penance from Mia who obliged in the form of future
help to clean up the area. The Lunes also let him off.

Also at this time some People from Middlesbrough had arrived, and noticed the
ancestor spirits were being attacked by some decay spirits so Cat and the Pack from
Middlesborough went to protect the ancestor spirits.

Mirax, Nick and Moon attempted to keep the public away while the pile grew, and
tried to come up with ideas to clear the massive amount of sludge, until Miakoda
suggested making a deal with decay spirits to clear it. They arranged a chiminage of
furthering the cause of decay for a period of 3 months. This done the pile began to
slowly clear.

With the Ancestor spirits saved the group from middlesborough turned to Questioning
Cat about her pregnancy and how it had come about. After she had filled them in
about the spirit controlled Fertility Clinic that she had believed to be under the control
of Myasaka, but been wrong about who was controlling it, yet somehow managed
something that only the Virgin Mary had managed before, some of their panic was
alleviated. The panic was not entirely gone as the baby kept stealing Essence from
those who were closest, and if Cat got stressed the length of time between its feeding
became much shorter. Over the course of the evening Mr Burrows Penchant for
yelling at Cat and trying to throw his weight around caused him to end up face down
in the dirt a few times. To show that no harm was meant Cat gave him double what
the baby had taken to pick himself up with.

Jeff, Moon, Nick, Mia and Mirax traveled to Corbridge after dealing with the trouble
at Blyth, to see if there was potential territory for the new pack, comprising of Moon,
Jeff, Nick and Eric. There was apparently potential, but there was also a worry that
there may be pure to the west. They decided more research was needed into the area
and other places that may also be suitable, and then turned back to Cramlington to
meet the rest of the group.

During the rest of the evening the Alpha’s got together to discuss the region and its
associated problems. During this time Cats pregnancy was discussed again and its
potential to breech the veil, at this point it was discovered that the baby could talk
telepathically to many people. The Major was discussed, and it was agreed research
into distracting him would be done over the month. It was also decided that buying
the burial site might also be the less problematic way to deal with it as it would take



large amounts of Mr Burrows time to maintain the plant samples within the tower and
his skills may be required elsewhere over the 12-18 month period that it would take to
get the species to acclimatize to their new surroundings. But before they could turn
to other matters, a small pyramid arose out of the nearby concrete, on further
examination it contained a corridor with torches leading to a mini sarcophagus, inside
it appeared to have a mummified Uratha which when unraveled contained a mini Kara
inside. Mirax remembered that Kara was the only person who had not gotten a book
in the Major’s library...something that puzzled, then disturbed them. If he didn’t have
a book about him, did this not mean that he didn’t exist? Or did less of him emerge
from the pocket dimension, after the attempted binding ritual? This puzzled everyone.

The pyramid eventually imploded to reveal a miniature of the fortified silo, now
complete with brick walls, patrol routes and a new bunker. A map was created.
During the study of this, the group was knocked out when the roof of the model
sewage works was opened... very much like the night of Mark’s death.

Suspicious, Mirax was accompanied to Berwick to check the similarities of the model.
Finding it exact, but with no-one visibly patrolling, it was determined that the Major
clearly had spirits working for him to guard and protect him. On further inspection it
turned out that the map was a correct copy and that even the patrol routes were
accurate.

The night ended tense. Cat started on Nick Nightmare as he didn’t seem to be
providing a useful service to his pack. As she harassed him he was defended by Jeff,
who at one point was heard to exclaim that he had to defend him as he was a
packmate, this series of tirades eventually caused Nick to blurt out that he was in fact
a half competent ritualist. This announcement floored Jeff but put Cats mind at ease
over his usefulness to his pack. This led discussion to start over the status of Eric who
is technically an Itheur, declared the Omega of the local Area, his pack stood by their
absent packmate as they should. Tensions between them and others, in particular Cat
and Mirax, became high as they worried that Eric’s new pack were discounting
previous history and his tendencies. The situation came to a head as Mr Burrows
asked if it was because Eric was a ghost wolf. Cat said it couldn’t be that as she
herself was a ghost wolf, this caused Jeff to have an apoplexy and promptly he started
a pissing contest. Cat accepted his challenge, and equally swiftly won. When asked
why she thought Jeff had done this, she responded that he wanted to push her
boundries. She also suggested that maybe he should learn some more basic elodoth
traits as he determined that he himself was more Hunter In Darkness than Elodoth.

The evening did not reach a satisfying conclusion for anyone who was more prepared
to deal with the City’s problems at than werewolf politics...



