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Davian Martikov's Journal

Sprin,
We pregare the aqed wine for shipment and beqin the

fermmmtim of Last vear's harvest. The vine blights the

revious seasons have caused a Low production of the
Barovia Stomy qrapes we use to make the Champaqne du Le
Stam}a. There will not be enough to bottle a full case this

ear and for the first time, we will not be shi ing any te S

or the seAson. I hope the Vistani inform him, we }JZML to

row extri this year and will maKe sure to provide an extra
CAse next seAson far him.

My sons and danghter prepared the wine barrels to beqin the

ermentation Ang 7'/'(715t}ljeagJ wines for trade. We will not be
able to ship our full allotment, unfortunately, except for
Bw.’

B.W. 4 barrels of Pu rple gm};emmk No.5 / 4 cases of Red
Drngcm Crush

B.T. 3 barrels af Purple grn;aemmk No.3 / Z cAses af Red
Dmgm Crush

B.V. 3 2Z barrels af?u rfle grnfemnsk No. 5

K. 1harrel of Purple Grapemash No. 5 / Z bottles of Red
Drngtm Crush

V. 4 barrels af Fur;ala gm;remmsh No.5

S,

I must speak with the Vistani when they come, for we cannot
continue to qive them four barrels of Purple Grapemash No.5. T
appreciate the protection and their trade, but with our harvest
continuing to decline because of the vine ﬁligkt plaque, it is costing
us dearly.

My daunghter and her husband beqin the cultivation for the
summer. I make the pilgrimage to the Forest Fey Shrine with m
drughter for the Spring equinox to pay tripute and thanks.

Summer

The vines are Lush and heavy with bunches of grapes. The vine
blight infestation has arrived as it does every viear. This year it
seems A little worse than years before. We have Lost A few vines
already and Keep watch quring the summer when they come to feed
on the Vines.

My daughter grows concerned About the vineyard, I tell her to fear
not, for the Fey protect us and lovk. after the harvest. My qrandson
travels with me to pay tripute to the Forest Fey during the Summer
Solstice.

A merchant has arrived in search of A case of our most coveted
Champaqne du le Stomp, but I regret to inform him our harvest has
not yielded enough, Ang the vine Zligfvtﬁ have been particularly

Afrcnlt recently.

Seeing our Angst dealing with the vine ﬁligﬁts, the friendly
merchant offers his help to rid the vine Plights in exchange for o
case of Champagne qu le Stomp, when we are ready to harvest. I
graciously accept his help and he has become close with the family
over the recent weeks and his helped dispose of the Vine %igf»t pests.



Autumn

The vine ]ﬂigfvt Laque has been the worst T Aave seen in
decades. They eat and suck. the Life from the vines and have
attacked my sons. We have fought them off, but I fear our
harvest will su ﬁer greatly.

In the eArly morning mists, the winery wis assailed b
needle blights, the kind we have not seen. We have Jended
them off, Zut they continue to Lay sieqe to the winery. We
have been under sieqe for days. Our merchant quest Ans
roven to be a valued Mly, Zut he does not know af our true
nature, and I fem exyasing our secrets to Any outsider.

I have spotted druids Lurking in the woods to the south. I
fear they may see this as an opportunity to raid our winery.
We will attempt to push them back and make our way to
the forest north of t/»f; vineyard with our }elmgings and
seek. aid. I fear for the secret which T have been entrusted
with, as have my fathers before me for over four centuries. 1
am reluctant to expose the secret of the winery and I can
only hope it remains safe as we make our Aasty retreat. I
Shall return and ensure it remains safe and hidden from the
darkness that has plagqued our Land.




