
 

Other news in brief:
Moira Thurassian planning city wide hat burning.   Her reasoning is
so her son never has to suffer under the repression that is a fedora.
Draenei Naaru tree toppers have become a new tradition in the major 
alliance cities.

Worgens plea fur takes a fairly large length of time to regrow, please 
refrain from stripping them to make fur lined jackets.

Gnomes invent new snowshoes, these are said to warm your feet as 
you walk.  Said to be released next winter, only prototype was walked 
out over a lake and melted the ice.  Gno Gnome was injured

Kobold quits as the Rat character in Darnassus production of the Nut 
cracker.  Says someone stole his spotlight candle.

Worgen traditions cause food poising!
With the recent introduction of the worgen into the alliance, it only makes sense that the Gilnean traditions will also follow them.  The rest of the alliance 
is unaccustomed to such unique cuisine.  Such dishes include: Glinean pudding, Worgen’s pie, Farm‐man’s lunch, Duskhaven sausage, and finally steamed 
stormglen pudding with spotted dick.  Diners beware that these are made for the worgen diet and shouldn’t be eaten lightly. Dwarves havereported that 

they have no problems eating such “pansy‐ass dishes, eating some real dwarven food will put some hair on your chest”.

BRAVETANK  BUNGLE 
CHRISTMAS EDITION

by ANSLYM      
A Plea from the Greench 
The Greench has come public with a conspiracy 
and a plea to a cease fire.  He has made public 
a conspiracy that has been held in shadows and 
secrets from its conception.  He points a fairly 
large and hairy finger to the goblin hosts of 
winter’s veil. He says that it’s all them, 
everything from the toys being stashed in the 
back of his cave to the kidnapping of Metzen 
the reindeer.  Here is a direct statement from 
the Greench himself, “I am begging for a cease 
fire towards me and my cave in the Alterac 
mountain region!  I know the goblins have been 
enlisting the help of brave adventures to come 
and free Metzen from my clutches.  But I 
cannot take this laying down any further, the 
truth must be known! The Goblins, it’s all their 
doing!  They are lazy and cheap! Do you 
honestly think that my large and very imposing 
mass can manage to sneak into your cities and 
steal Metzen right out from under your noses? 
The goblins and their mages use their goblin 
magic to teleport him to my cave while I sleep.  
They then sneak into my cave and steal my 
family monocle, thus limiting my sight and my 
ability to see what they have done in the 
morning!  If I had seen that poor reindeer 
tethered outside I would free him immediately. 
Instead they send mercenaries to come and 
kick when I’m down all because they fear me!  
They fear me and my reach because of what I’
m doing in the back of my cave.  I’m getting a 
brand new winter holiday ready for next year.  
Well actually I’ve been getting it ready for the 
past TEN YEARS! I’ve been in the back of my 
cave baking and cooking all sorts of delicious 
goodies to place in the shoes of all the 
residence of Azeroth.  This tradition comes 
from my youth when my mama‐yeti and papa‐
yeti would fill my horn warmers filled with all 
sorts of treats.  I miss my mama and papa 
dearest so, that’s why I decided to start this 
new holiday.  The goblins fear it will be more 
popular than theirs so they send adventures to 
end me and steal all my goods, that way they 
eliminate the competition AND they have 
goodies to give for free!  Please stop the 
injustice!  Throw the goblins from your cities 
and denounce Greatfather Winter! P.S: For 
those races with two toes, or hooves I 
recommend hanging your horn or tusk 
warmers over your fireplaces, that way I don’t 
miss you on my way!”  

Alliance failure causes repeat!
Finally the truth of the destruction of the park 
comes to the light! Park survivor stumbles into 
the cathedral!  At the end of December every year 
the members of the alliance come to Stormwind 
to celebrate the end of another year and to 
welcome in the new one.  Due to a storage secret 
the alliance it going to be forced into a repeat.  
Our new reporter: Cooper Anderson, the former 
Innkeeper Anderson of Southshore delves into the 
history of the holiday and the park.  Cooper 
Anderson interviewed the survivor and it turns 
out that Deathwing the Destroyer only have a 
small part in the destruction of the park.  The park 
was where all the event items were housed for 
the New Year celebrations.  All the brew and 
booms were stored under the grassy knolls of this 
once lush area.   This fact should have been made 
clear during the entangling root incident a few 
years ago.  A quick look A quick look into the SI:7 
archives, Cooper Anderson found some 
interesting documents.  For those of our readers 
who don’t remember the incident in question, a 
Druid accidently created a twisted forest of 
entangling roots that blanketed the park for days.  
The druid in question mentioned that he was 
feeling ill, everything was spinning and he was 
also nauseous, as was documented in the report.  
The investigators of SI:7 ran tests on the 
moonwell when the Druid said he has drank from 
the moonwell to heighten his powers.  A quick 
test at the alchemy lab proved that the moonwell 
water had reached 85% proof.  It turns out that a 
leak had turned the moonwell into something the 
Dwarves could get drunk off of!  King Varian 
Wrynn of course denies any of these allegations.  
When mentioned of this year’s New Year 
celebrations he stated this, “The caravan carrying 
all of our supplies was attacked by the Twilight’s 
Hammer and thus is currently unavailable.  I have 
been in contact with Ironforge and the Dwarves 
say that they might be able to spare some brew 
for the occasion.  I fear that if we do not celebrate 
this New Years as we should I will be forced to 
decree that Stormwind will no progress to next 
year.  We will be forced to keep the year the same 
and all ages will remain as they are. “  Reports say 
women all over Stormwind are rejoicing.

Magni the Stoneman
“Magni the stoneman was a jolly happy soul,
With a crystal moustache and an ice cold nose,
And two eyes made out of stone.
Magni the stoneman is a fairy tale they say,
He was made out of stone.
But the children know how he came back to life one day.
There must of been some magic in,
That ol’ silk cap they found.
For when they placed it on his head,
He began to dance around.
Magni the stoneman was alive as he could be,
And the children say he could laugh and play.
Just the same as you and me.”

This public service announcement is brought to you by the I.C.W.H.G.
A. (Ironforge’s City Wide Hat Gathering Agency).  It has been 
discovered that the children’s song Frosty the Winterveil’s helper may 
have origins even older than the Dwarves themselves.
“We believe that the song is isn’t a song at all but in fact a prophecy 
that predates all the way back to Ulduar’s time,” says Advisor 
Belgrum from the Explorers league. 
The I.C.E.H.G.A or Icehaga for short is going door to door collecting 
any and all hats to be placed upon the stalwart king’s head.  The 
leaders of our fair city are optimistic of the outcome. 
“It was th’ blasted tablets from Ulduar that entombed ‘im, maybe a 
prophecy from that damned city can break him out,” Muradin 
Bronzebeard commented.
“All I know it would be a day to rejoice in Ironforge if the prophecy be 
true!” Falstad Wildhammer stated.
Moira Thurassian was unavailable for comment at this time; her 
advisor said she was planning a city wide event for later this 
afternoon.  See the “Other News” section for more information.




