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OOG Note:

This book represents a fairly
thick in-game tome.

As more is learned about the
history of the Cottings, more
will be added to the book.



The (otting Fouse hae aluways been the center of (Cottington Weods. Tt o oar
legacy, oun modt valued thing, and the thing all (otting's manage with fride. 7ot
Just midway alony the Old Banon's Way, not just between the four Fouselands, wot
Jadt the center of the ancient (ottington Woods, the house recte at what might as
well be the center of the Uhitten World.

The fainy miste are sthong in the woods, aund connect to those ancient fainy
folls hiave come thnough our doors. 9 ouce served dninks to a mini., and that s uo
tall tale. Thin as a need of grase, she was. She liad a nock tied to lien ankle ¢o
stic wouldn't Wow away with the wind.

A any cantograplier will tell you, the woods nesist modt attempts to be mapped.
The twiste and tarnns, the hille and the densencss of the trees themselues are
impossible to nepresent on a Jlat piece of paper. Thie means there are the Waye.
UWays that, & you try to smooth them out, are far longer, or dometimes dhorter than
they feel. Ty wallbing from Farraway ity to Collamoor tuice - the trifs takes a
two days ouce and a week the next. But this means that folhss from all over find
there on the way to defend lis lord's land agacnst liés neighbior. Getting loof along
bappen.

We lave the jacks with thein seeret paths and the goblins from Wount
Overlllanst with thecr door magce.

V'm caying we play koot to uisitons from all ouer, and we'ne froud to do ct.

Of counse, thene ane dangens. My grandfathien told me ouce about a fairy lady
who teok offence fnom a man who then tried to lide without cun walls. Ste slrnunk
the whole building antil it was no taller than a Uade of grase. Tt stayed that way
wntll the offender left, at whick point the building returued to its normal séize.
Auother time (he caye) the place vanishied and appeared deep cnside the caves under
the waods.



There's a strangeness about the house. We've learued to live with it. Thinge
genenally work themselves out.

ot every (otting lias liis own story, but some do. We're so busy minding
busineds for others, that we rarely mind our own. The recorde of our past are a
mess. But T'U do my beot liene to make note of all the (ottings 7 can necall. Thie
¢ an wndertabing, and 7 may wot be equal o it. 7'U do my beot, and with it 7
will cnclude all the notes 9 can find, ¢o that my son and lie daughter or don can
continue where 7 left off.

Tlie house éo old. 7 don't bunow for sane how old, but it wae around at least
when the four exidting thouselands formed the Fouse of Cards. My grandfather's
graundfathen belicved that the louse was as old as the rolblber banons, that the original
builder, Wenston (otting, was the man who canved the word "WOLT" in that rock
out there. My grandfather doubited that, and 7 deabit it too, but there's no douby
the thouse lias served at leadt a few of the lorde of old.

Tte tales say that Wenston (Cotting collected wood and stoue from all over the
world, wiing the paths 9 atready talked about to do so. Hedt of the wood was
local, of counce. Vo uced to go to great lengthe to harvest wood in a fornest. But
there wene beams from the Barumbc Basin, needs from the nivens of the Dustlands,
Lakapaproo.

(Before you doubit thes, 7 shoald poiut out that 9 lunow Lakupaparce wasn't
discovened wntdl necently. These anc the tales 7 grew wpp on. 7 don't say as 7 doabt
them, but 7 can't say they are exactly jull of trath.)

Tlie house wacn't aloune back then. There were pleaty of outbudldings. My
Fowse lilie plants in a garden. .



7 do lnow that the liouse stayed out of politics. We've aluways seen to that.
Thie nobber barnons came and went, but the lhouse nemained. Out of all the tales 7've

been told, wot ouc of them puts a (otting in a fosition of authority outdide of his
own bitehen on bar.
Really, who'd want it?
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Wenston (otting

believe that muck. He may uot have been the finot (otting, but lie was the finot to
live tere.

Beyoud that, his tales are too tall to be believed. My yrandfather's
grandfather, of counse, believed them all, or sacd he did. rccording to the tales,
Wenston stood ten fect tall. Fimeelf cut the lumber the used to build the liouse and
carnied it bimoelf, from all those Jar off places 9 mentioned before. e bad a bit
of tools that liad magical fropentics. The tools talled to liim and could build

anything e could imagine. He flew through the ain on a witeh's broom. FHe
mamied a fainy frincess and thetr childnen, haly facny themselves, would uever dée.

Scuce 7 laven't scen them around, 7'm pretty sune that last bet, libe modt of it
& made up. But the thing (3. therne's enough talk of Winston (Cotting that even & le
was judt a man, 7 don't doul? le lived and built the place.

e con't mentioned in any of the necords 7've seanched.



Banthlomeu (Cotting
~ 1700 or ¢o

Bantholomenw (otting d the thouse sometime around the yearn
1700. 7lotes secem to iudicate that lie brother, Favod, wonked with him, and did
modt of the bookleeping. Barntholomew's passing cs andocumented, at leadt amony
my necords.

Note by Vigo Cotting, 2013

We have recently learned that Harrod Cotting, a
ghost in the Cotting House, was killed by poison by a merchant who
was trying to get in good with Bartholomew.



Calin Cotting
~ 1850 on ¢0

Calin brother Revin ouwned the (otting Fouse in the early 18500, What little T
bnow of them 7 lave gleaned from reporte sent to Reuin from /bogylum. pparently
Calin suffened from niglitmanes whenein le was trapped in the liouse and couldn't
leave. s lhe spent the later pant of his life in Asglum, lis uightmanes werne

9 dou't bnows wihat ki problem was. Moot of s neally lie it here.



Darvick (otting
1590 - 1595

Damnick nan the (otting Fouse for only a short time. “Tragically
te wae bitten by a werewolf and cansed. The cande tunned lim againd? lis famdly.
Tliey managed to sanvive lie attack, chasing him into the woods. He was uot agacn



Elaina (otting
1595 - 7

Elaina was Damick (otting'e wife. After Darnick's tragic carce
and eventual death Elaina took ouen the openation of the (lotting House and nan it
for many yeans. Our necords are anclear as to how long, which co why wo end date



Floyd and Macsey (Cotting
1920 - 1950

My mother co Macsey (Cotting. Ste has been the froprictor of the (Cotting
Fowse since the passing of lien mum in 1920. Sthe mamied Floyd Callin, a
renswned explorer, cantographier, and collector of maps. Floyd took lien last name,
becoming Ployd Callin- Cotting. Despite lher beliavion during the last few years
after the lose of my dad, she wae a negal woman, well put togethen and full of an
cuner strength. The last few yeans have been hard. Sthe loves flowers, and dhe has
a ganden out behind the house that 9 fear 7 will never be alblle to tend a¢ well as ote.

grand adventure of exploration. Duning the counse of lis shont life. Floyd wae a
member of no less than tinee foreiqn expeditions, including tripes to the Ringdom of
Gold, the Barumbc Basin and one lengthy tiips into the Canyonlands. Fe will be
remembered moot, 7 fear, for lie last, somewtat local adventure, where he led a
groats of fcfteen explonens ints the caves beueath (Cottingon Woods. His team was
(o0z iu those caves and, affer a lengthy seanch fresumed dead.

Yote: 1950
My mother liac passed away. She never got over the lose of my dad

Note by Vigo Cotting, 2013

Floyd's bones were discovered in the caves beneath the woods!
They were returned to the surface and buried. Dead, trapped
beneath the ground and restless, Floyd had become a type of ghost
called a tommyknocker. His wife, Maisey, likewise was a ghost,
though her spirit haunted the house itself. Reunited, the two
seemed to be at rest. Their spirits have not been seen since.

We've seen other ghosts in the house. Harrod Cotting has been
spotted, and at least one other whohas not been named. I'm
curious how these ghosts could be haunting us, since the house has
not been here for the last sixty-four years. Have they haunted the
area around the house, waiting for our return?



Emenald Geode (otting
1950 - 1950

That's me. 7 have another journnal & you want a peek at my life. but 7 won't
let anyoue read it antil after 7'm dead. Sowy, but private io private. 7'm taking
over nanning the house, officially. The year i ¢ éo 1950.

7 fear 7 will no longer have the time to work on his froject.
Note by Vigo Cotting, 2013

Emerald Geode Cotting died in 1950. Her work on this project
ended with her mother's passing in 1930, as she noted.

Occasionally other Cottings down the line would stuff an article or
note here, but for the most part we're bad at record keeping.



Dreyker Cotting
1950 - 1976

The Cotting House passed from her to her son, Dreyker. During
that first year Dreyker moved the house from where is sits again in
Cottington Woods to Farraway city.



Roman Cotting
1976 - 2012

In 1976 Dreyker passed it to Roman Cotting, my father, who
held the place until 2012 when he gave it to me. It would have
passed to my mother, Mitzi, but she will always be a city girl. She
manages the Farraway Cotting House now.

My father was never a healthy man. He had a poor diet,
consuming food so rich and in such quantities that any man would
die early. He collected cigars from around the Written World. But
he was quick with a joke or story. Folks loved him. What more
could a man ask for?

I'd give anything for more time.
But that's always the way.

Roman's last words to me, last words to anyone, actually, were
to ask me to move the house back to this place, in the middle of
Cottington Woods. He never spoke much of it in life, but maybe he
felt that the place wasn't home unless it was surrounded by trees. |
know that when we first went to work rebuilding, it felt very much
like the place was home.



Vigo Cotting
2012 -

I suppose Velki or Vessa will fill this entry in, when it comes to
it. Patron's word | hope it doesn't fall to Talsyn . He'd have me
sounding like Winston Cotting before he was done.



