
 
LONG BEFORE ANY HUMAN HAD SEEN THIS STRETCH OF LAND BETWEEN THE ALONE AND THE 
ABSTRACTION, THE SITE OF OUR CITY OF NOTIONS WAS THE HOME OF THE TALENTED ARABEST. 
EVERYONE IN SATYRINE KNOWS THE NAME OF THIS ANCIENT PEOPLE BUT THEIR TRUE 
CHARACTER IS REFLECTED ONLY AS RUMORS FLOATING AROUND THE CITY. THESE ARE A FEW 
CONTAINED IN KNOWLEDGEABLE LIBRARIES OF FARTOWN, THOUGH WHICH ARE TRUE AND 
WHICH ARE HEARSAY IS A DEEPLY HIDDEN SECRET. 

 
 
Centuries ago, the arabest discovered the spirit known as the Angular Serpentine when they were 
the first mortals to uncover the path to the Invisible Sun. With the gateways thrown open the 
flow of magic cascaded down like a river along what the Invisible Church calls the Path of Suns. 
However, as raw magic flowed through the Path, the equilibrium point of magic in the Actuality 
began to shift. Over the course of years the arabest were worn away like river banks and their 
magical power was inherited instead by human zilats and vislae. 
 

 
 

The angels are the most beautiful and most visible agents of the Legacy, but they are not the 
first. No, my children: the first servants of the Legacy were the arabest who lived so long ago 
and built the foundations of this city of Satyrine you see before you. 
 
As the holy texts of the Legacy will tell you, our great Creator is a powerful being yet to come 
and their spell in the future will create this breathtaking Actuality which unfurls into both 
the past and the future from the point of creation. This is why so little is known about the 
arabest, dear ones: they are not yet here! They are servants of the Creator, building Satyrine 
around the site where the universe-creating spell was cast. This city was built by them but the 
time of that building has yet to come. Soon the arabest will build Satyrine and like the 
Creator’s will, that act of creation will propagate back in time. We live in a truly singular 
city and every day brings us closer to the moment we can thank its builders for their work. 

 

 
 

Sure, everyone knows the name “arabest” but what do you know about them? 
Do you know how they lived or even what they looked like? Few do, friend. 
I’ve seen pictures, though, illustrations in books and photographic plates. 
They looked like lacuna a little bit, human shaped but just the outline. 
Instead of a body and features they were this perfectly reflective plane like a 
mirror. Showed the world back to itself and not just talking about light. 
 



 
We stole Satyrine from them, us vislae. They were living here and in the 
“sister city” of Acherontine. They were living in both and happy to welcome 
the vislae in but our ambition got the best of us. The leadership in the 
Invisible Church they tricked all the arabest into stepping through to 
Acherontine and then they sealed up the portals there. You heard of this 
“mirror virus?” Not a sickness at all, friend, it’s the arabest trying to come 
back from Acherontine. 
 

 
 

Not many know about the arabest because not many dare to find out. They 
lived long ago and studied magic as we vislae do today. They found some 
secrets we are ignorant of and some of our traditions were not known to even 
the most studied arabest scholars. However, they were also greedy and 
possessive of their knowledge. One secret of their folk was never written down 
for fear it would be stolen. We only know its name, the Harmonic Truth, and 
that both Wardens of the Indigo Sun demanded it from the arabest. 
 
They refused to share. 
 
To escape the Wardens’ wrath the arabest fled through a pathway that 
remains a mystery. Somehow the arabest scholars found a way to live in a 
space perpendicular to the lands of Indigo. They still live in Satyrine, which 
is much bigger than the city we know. Our City of Notions is just the edge of 
the arabest city and there are vislae who know where you can speak across to 
the arabest waiting beyond our ken. 
 

 
 


