
Provinces and the Great Houses. 
 

Since time immemorial Celena has been divided up into ten provinces, each ruled over by one of the great noble families.  

It is these families that come together at the King’s court in the legendary Eau Palais to carefully debate and steer the course of 
Celena’s national interests. 
 

Auvern: Sitting in the bulge of mountainous headland north 
east of the great Triveyon Bras D’Mer, populated Auvern is for 

the most part nestled in amongst the jagged cliff coastline or on 
the wooded hills surrounding one of the four great lakes that lie 

at least partly within the province. The Province capital Abbay 
sits on its East coast at the mouth of the Od river between 

mountains, hills and forest. 
 

Oft referred to as the lake province, Auvern has by dint of this 
(and its craggy coastline) produced more than its fair share of 
seafarers both civilian and naval, and is for similar reasons a 

popular retreat for nobles, rich promu, and officers or high 
positioned servants who have earned a reward of ‘grande-

absence’ (a noble sponsored retreat). Accordingly there are a 
number of private lake side lodges as well as several great inns 

that cater for those with some time, wealth and taste. 
 

Like many of the northern provinces Auvern’s people are less 
flamboyant then their southern cousins and their views and 

attitudes perhaps slightly more pragmatic and less tolerant of 
foreign fashions and ideas. The old Veileaux religion is also still 
widely regarded and is at least as popular (if not more so) with 

the common folk as the Serayn faith, and even some of the 
lesser noble houses of the region still hold themselves 

dedicated to these antiquated beliefs.  
 

House Gontau is the noble family which holds dominion over the 
province and Baron Armand D’Gontau is the celebrated 

commander and veteran head of the house. An old family of 
long naval and military traditions they are regarded as moral, 

honest and forthright. And although this has not always kept 
them in favour with the King or his court they are sometimes 
called ‘the King’s conscience’ and it is said that you can 

determine the injustice of any course by how deep the frown 
worn by a Gontau is upon hearing of it. Though not particularly 

wealthy by Celenan standards, the house has a reputation for 
trading loyalty for loyalty and staunch support for those that can 

live up to their exacting code of conduct. As such they enjoy 
considerable influence with many of the minor houses even 

outside their own province and even their detractors seem to 
hold them in no small regard.  As Comtesse Madeline L’Vesque 
is reputed to have recently said “The sincerity with which 
Gontau exemplifies the virtues of personal honour, just 
governance and conventional morality are surely to be 
universally admired... It is such a shame that the rest of the 
world is so wicked and deceitful as to force less worthy heads 
such as mine to steer the court away from following Gontau’s 
undoubtedly honourable but wholly naive advice.”    

 

Brokke: Sister province to Auvern, Brokke is Celena’s most 
northern and also smallest province, dropping from a high 

mountain range on its eastern side through rolling hills to a 
heavily pine forested interior, Brokke is about as wild and 

uninhabited as it gets. Of its two towns Thoueon, nestled on the 
edge of Lake Cabaer, is the greater and its capital. 

 
Bitter year-round winds funnelling down from the unclaimed 

wastelands to its north and steered across the province by the 
Montagne de Ceuse range make Brokke a cold and often snowy 
place, Which coupled with the lack of significant mineral wealth 

in its mountains has determined that it is often thought of by 
the rest of the country as rather a ‘poor cousin’ of a province, 

little more than a buffer against the occasional wasteland bandit 
army or Tagarian aggression.  

 
Perhaps more than any other province, the folk of Brokke have 

taken the northern pragmatism to a level that borders on the 
dour. Grim and serious they are often distrustful of even other 

Celenan’s, so as could be expected the Serayn faith (considered 
just another ‘fashion of the south’) has still failed to make 
significant inroads into the hearts and minds of the general 

populace. Indeed in Brokke they say you only have to walk ten 
miles through the forest at night before you will see some 

Veiling or other mythical creature of the old religion! Though to 
walk ten miles at night in the wolf-infested forests of Brokke 

would be foolish indeed, even withstanding the chance of 
encountering some entity from beyond the Veil. 

 
House Blais rules the province, led as it has for decades by the 

monastic and ascetic Louis D’Blais (Vicomte by hereditary title, 
though he forgoes its use). A few worthy Blais have made 
names as military commanders in times gone by (in particular 

during each of the three wars with Tagaria), and the family has 
some small reputation for producing sorcelliers with particular 

talent in weather-weaving. But though an ancient bloodline they 
are in truth significantly poorer and less numerous in member 

than some of the minor houses of the heartland provinces, still 
the folk of Brokke seem content to be ruled by them. Perhaps 

because of Louis’ disinterest or perhaps because of southern 
perceptions and prejudice House Blais currently manages very 
little by way of influence in court, in fact it is not uncommon for 

there to be no Blais in attendance at court at all. However their 
long and close association with Gontau, and experience and 

steadfastness in dealing with bandit or invader alike has meant 
that on rare occasion it has been the quiet voice of House Blais 

that has directed the course of all Celena.  
 



Marian: Largest of the northern provinces, Marian is 

heavily wooded for most of its lowlands, and is as cold, 
uninviting and maybe even more empty than Brokke in its 
northward expanses. Unlike Brokke however Marian enjoys 
an altogether more forgiving landscape in its centre and 

south, where pine forests give way to the more common and 
varied woodlands of Celena and the bleak mountains soften 
somewhat to the rolling hills surrounding the largest of the 
great Lakes. The province capital, Leige takes its name from, 

and sits on the west side of, this self same body of water. 
 
 As well as the largest Lake in Celena, Marian can also boast 
its second highest peak, Mont Cinto, whose high peak is an 

unofficial marker within the province, anything north of the 
latitude of Conto is considered untamed and wild, anything 
south is well-settled and civilised (at least by north-province 
standards). Still, the excellent deer and boar hunting to be 

had in the Votremaria forest tempts some brave or reclusive 
nobles to maintain hunting lodges in the region. Perhaps it 
should more rightly be said to be the most civilised route of 
access to the northern wilds.  

 
Given that it shares around a hundred miles of provincial 
border with the heartland province of Bolaine, as well as 
borders with Avern Brooke, Poulina, and a short stretch with 

the country of Tagaria it is easy to see why the folk of Marian 
are considered the most friendly and ‘ordinary Celenan’ of 
the northern folk. Also why the folk of Marian try hard to keep 
up with the fashions of the south whilst still retaining a 
measure of their practical nature. Probably for this reason in 

Marian the Serayn faith has been embraced and its priests 
and churches can be found in most larger settlements, 
though perhaps to a southerner there would still be evidence 
in most of at least a nod to the old religion in their devotions. 

 
House Chambron rules Marian, a young house by the 
standards of the great houses, having risen to take over the 
duty after the lords of its predecessor were decimated in the 

1st war with Tagaria nearly 200 years ago. Led for the last 
decade by the stern Marquis Arnaud D’Chambron on the 
untimely death of his father in a hunting accident. Chambron 
has proved to be energetic and ambitious in their ‘new’ 

position and over the last few generations their careful 
management of the resources of their province and skilful 
manoeuvring in court has led to a rapid rise in wealth and 
influence. A rise that has also gained them respect and 

admirers in many quarters... as well jealous rivals along the 
way. In particular a dispute with House Anjou of Navain over 
some two decade old politic at court has made the two 
geographically distant families the most bitter of rivals.  
 

Poulina: The Marches de Poulina weaves a two hundred 

mile long path along the border of Tagaria and Pruska, nestled 
between mountain ranges, from the Tagerhauts at its northern 

tip to the foothills of Clermont at its far southern end, it is a 
province of deep river valleys and high rocky escarpments which 

burst like waves from the forest below. The province capital 
Lyhais is built atop such a rocky bluff with the forest carpet of 

spreading to the south below it, and its fortress like outer walls 
face the Tagaria pass with uncompromising vigilance.  

 
With the exception of Beaurevoir, all of the marches major towns 
are heavily fortified and it boasts two of the seven Murs 

D’Celene Chateaus. Behind this line of warlike habitations the 
rest of the province is less austere, the wooded valley floors 
protected from the cold Tagarian winds by the mountains and 

crags that rise above them are significantly more temperate 
than its latitude might suggest and the province is quite well 

settled and it’s roads and highways well tended and safe. 

 
The folk of the province are usually rugged and resilient of 

character. But whilst well known to be serious and competent 
when duty requires they are equally renowned for their great 

mirth and light attitude when they have the opportunity to relax. 
As well as providing significant men for the armies of the King, 

the people of the province are also rightly famous for their 
culinary skills, undoubtedly practiced on their famous herds of 
forest pig and the delicate waterfowl they attract. Perhaps 

because of their position and martial bent the Serayn faith has 
had mixed fortunes within the province, on the one hand its 

churches can be found across the land but on the other the 
attendance at service waxes and wanes with the season and 

Celena’s relations with its neighbour countries. 

 
House Fausan has ruled the province almost since the founding 

of Celena and has been a staunch supporter of the crown 
throughout, currently led by the fierce Marquessa Sabine 

L’Fausan, the families reputation for providing skilled 
commanders seems certain to continue. Soldiering is not all 
House Fausan are lauded for however, over the years the 

family’s sorcelliers have become known as master-craftsmen of 
Jai-nay empowered war machines, and the awesome Ange de 

Fue that stand guard at the gates of the Eau Palais owe their 
origin to past sons of House Fausan. Within the court however 

house Fausin doesn’t enjoy quite as much influence as this 
reputation might suggest, seen by many to be the 

unquestioning lap-dogs of the crown, their loyalty whilst 
affording them certain privilege of Royal approval means in 

many dealings they are simply ignored, the assumption being 
that they will always side with whatever opinion is expressed by 
the current King. In its defence this judgement hasn’t seemed to 

bother the loyal Fausan to date.  
  



Bolaine: Largest and most central of all the provinces 

(though some might argue Marian is larger) Bolaine can 
unquestionably also be called its richest. rolling hills and plains 
stretching from the forested edge of the great Triveyon Bras D’Mer 
and across from the sea at its east coast near two hundred and 
fifty miles to the Petimont range but 30miles from the border with 
Pruska. The fluted city of Nevais is both province and country 
capital and is a huge sprawling city of tall towered buildings, held 
proud by beautiful, and sense defying buttresses, the city is truly 
remarkable and the incredible floating docks of the capital are 
rightfully placed as one of the wonders of the world. 
 

Its temperate terrain is blessed with good measures of sun and 

rain both and is a dense patchwork of villages, towns, fields and 
farmlands producing grain and cattle in large quantities as the 
province wends its way following the great river Soin on its long 
journey. Bolaine can also boast to be the home of King Phillipe 
D’Onries and the seat of his court within the awe-inspiring Eau 
Palais with walls formed from living water, which lies a few miles to 
the northeast of the capital. 
 

Bolaine along with Triene and Gauche form the three heartland 
provinces and the people from each of these can be said to be as 
representative of the ‘normal Celenan’ as could be asked. 
Outgoing, cosmopolitan and expressive of temperament, they 
nevertheless have provided a core of soldiers to Celenan 
campaigns in times past. If anything their only difference from the 
standard characteristics found in all Celenan’s is perhaps a slightly 
greater tendency to self aggrandisement, but given that they have 
so much to be proud of perhaps it is only to be expected. 
 

House Onlesse is responsible for the day to day running of the 

province, but many are surprised to find that they are the third 
house to have risen to this tenure (although its stint has been 

over four hundred years long to date). The house is led by the 
powerful and enigmatic Duc Gerayn S’Onlesse, who amongst 
other things is the court sorcelliers to the King himself. Having 

held the same position for Phillipe’s farther too there is some 
debate about Duc Gerayn’s actual age, but there is very little 

about the fact he is probably the most powerful Sorcellier of his 
time. As one might expect Onlesse has produced quite a few 

notable Sorcelliers orver the years, but a fair portion of its sons 
have earned equal repute as commanders and explorers. 

Indeed it was Onlesse that first made the crossing to ‘discover’ 
Vensar and the family still has significant interests in the region. 

Politicaly Onlesse is rich, powerful and influential (a disgruntled 
few say they wield more power than the King himself) but the 
house is well known to make its allegiance on a case by case 

basis and so has at times found its proposals subject to 
ambush by the combined will of several of the other houses. In 

particular Gontau and Fausan are regular critics of Onlesse and 
the influence wielded by the Duc, Vesque too has been both ally 

and enemy to the house in recent years (though the two 
leaders of these houses seem mutually fond even in periods of 

deepest rivalry). 
 

Triene: Arguably the smallest of the three heartland 

provinces, Trien itself is dominated by the vast and murky Sale 
Marais marshlands in its central basin, leaving the rather 

densely inhabited areas to skirt round this waterlogged and 
unwelcoming interior. Thankfully the rest of the province is 

mostly lush grasslands and gently sloping coastline. Loubret the 
province capital lies on this pleasant coast, at the broad estuary 

mouth where the twin rivers join and finally drain the murky 
province waters into the sea. 

 
With enforced practicality of space, Triene uses the lush 
grasslands strip around the marsh edge to keep great flocks of 

sheep and some smaller herds of cattle and most of its 
scattered towns, villages and farms are dedicated in some way 
to this industry. Nevertheless the province would be poor 

indeed if that was all it could muster for resource. However just 
over one hundred and thirty years ago the then King (Henri IV) 

ceded his own holdings of Saint Grien and Il’d Maria to Triene in 
recognition of the disproportionate losses in service suffered by 

the provinces soldiers and sailors in the forty year war with 
Espiyon. The fact that the King (along with many other nobles) 

still keeps a summer house on the islands, has certainly helped 
swell the coffers of the province with the extravagance of the 
rich enjoying ‘vacance’ on them. 

 
It is also worthy of mention that for a province of shepherds 
living on the borders of a swamp (or maybe perhaps because of 

this) the province folk are a resilient and resourceful folk, 
welcoming and bright, if a little rustic by usual standards. They 

are also rather renowned for producing exceptional marksmen, 
perhaps supplementing their diet with buck and hare, or seeing 

off the strange beasties of the Sale Marais has over generations 
honed their collective skill with musket . 

 
House Dufort governs the province with a careful and measured 
hand, only now properly recovered from the losses of past wars 

the Dufort are said to consider three times any proposition 
before acting. Ably led for the last half century by the devout 
Serayn, Comte Aldonce D’Dufort, he is now rumoured to be 

preparing to abdicate his position to younger hands and take 
up the vows of priesthood for his last few years. Dufort 

obviously produced heroes aplenty during the forty year war, 
but the family suffered losses almost beyond recovery during 

the same period, only some pragmatic elevations and marriages 
with Promu managed to save their line. For these reasons 

Dufort is sometimes looked down on by the other great houses, 
as though it has somehow become watered down from true 

nobility, nevertheless the opportunity afforded by access to the 
King and court during periods of vacance is rarely squandered 
and Dufort is slowly recovering a measure of influence and 

respect along with its enlarging coffers and family. 
 



Gauche: Only a fraction larger than Triene, Gauche is 

basically one huge gently sloping valley flanked by deep 
expanses of forest, cutting from the domineering Clermont 

range in the northeast and smoothly guiding the mighty S’velle 
river on its way to pass into Nevain at the south west. 
 

Gauche may be small in area but the province casts a mighty 
shadow, the towering Clermont range stands as a natural two 
hundred mile long near impassable barrier to the rest of the 
continent, and by restricting the points along Celena’s borders that 
jealous invaders can chose to approach has stood in firm defence 
of the country since its formation (like Poulina, Gauche is also 
home to two of the Murs D’Celene Chateau). The fact that the 
mountain range and its foothills are incredibly rich in gold and 
silver, as well as gems and other precious minerals has added to 
the already impressive stature of the range in Celenan minds. 
Beyond the mountains though Gauche is equally blessed, often 
called the garden of Celena, at its heart is a wide fertile central 
strip of land which supports crop or cattle equally well, bordered 
with rolling hills and beautiful and ancient woodlands from which 
many valuable timbers and rare plants are harvested. 
 

The folk of this province are seemingly cheerful beyond the 
usual and their taste for bright colours and extravagant clothing 

is also largely without peer. But though rich and comfortable for 
the most part, they are nevertheless well aware of their 

blessings, and the shadow of Clermont cutting across the 
province every morning reminds all how close they are to eyes 

that might view their luck with avaricious eyes. For such reasons 
Gauche deliberately instils a basic level of martial competence in 
all its folk, keeping active and trained militia in even the smallest 

villages ready to defend the country against aggression, though 
detractors from outside the province have suggested that this is 

merely to protect the ore wagons from bandits and still others 
(from Poulina for example) that such militia is just a cheap and 

ill-equipped (and far less effective) alternative to paying for real 
soldiers. 
 

House Vesque  has always ruled Gauche and is one of the 

oldest families in Celena, tracing its line unbroken back to the 
formation of the country eight hundred years ago. The beautiful 

and adroit Comtesse Madeline L’Vesque continues to lead the 
family after her husband’s death three years ago, a role at 
which she is proving quite accomplished. Vesque has created a 

few notable military minds over the years but it’s real forte has 
been in producing Sorcellier’s skilled beyond all others in 

Illusion, many times in the Celena’s history has a Vesque 
managed to turn the fortune of battle or save an embattled 

company from disaster by timely use of the most famous of the 
Sorcelliers arts. 

Currently however It seems that the families real talents are in 
consolidating their influence and position in court, considered 
by many to exemplify a balanced mix of diplomatic and discreet, 

the house makes no secret that it manoeuvres for its own 
interests but has also managed to convince (most) that it also 

acts for the good of Celena as a whole as well.  

Allez: Sitting on the far southwestern corner of Celena is this 

tiny province, well over half its edge is gently hilly coastline and 
the rest of its lands rolling plains with the occasion hill with 

grand ideas poking up. The Province capital Dieone sits about 
thirty miles up the lazy river Brige, and hosts the docks for the 

Celenan naval reserve fleet in a Sorcellier excavated harbour 
alongside it. 

 
Allez could easily have ended up a poor province of sheep 

farmers and fishermen, blessed with the temperate weather of 
the south but too small to make an impact against its larger 
neighbours. But instead it has managed to create a reasonable 

income out of apparently nothing. Admittedly the province is of 
significant strategic importance guarding as it does with its two 

mighty coastal chateau the sea path around the country, and 
thus awarded a significant stipend from the crown for their 

upkeep, but the real coup was in persuading the headquarters 
of the Kings-navy to relocate itself to Dieone a few decades 

before the forty year war with Espiyon. 

 
Outside of its large towns and chateau-forts, Allez is a fairly 

average example of a rural southern province, but within them 
the large and varied gathering of folk attached to the Kings-
navy has made for a cosmopolitan people, (mostly) tolerant of 

others and keen to try new fashions and ideas. Still the mix of 
folk and honour of the navy does not always produce decent 

order and it has been said that there are more duels in one day 
in Allez than there are diamonds in the mines of Gauche. 

Unusually for a non-northern province though the Serayn faith is 
happily entrenched in the hearts and minds of the people  the 

old Veileaux religion is still given the nod by many, perhaps due 
to the superstitions of sailors the world over. 

 
House Orlien is the noble family which holds dominion over 
Allez, steered in its dealings by the wily Baron Guisse D’Orlien. 

Many would expect Orlien to be a house of proud naval tradition 
and to have produced commanders in surfeit, but strangely that 
is not the case. No the family instead has produced diplomats, 

courtiers, and governors for the Kings interests, in fact it was 
partly the fact that the Navy could expect no interference from 

the house that helped tempt them to Allez. At court too the 
family manages to wield substantial influence, though its 

methods are considered by many to be sly and perhaps even a 
little untrustworthy, their ability to steer matters in their favour 

with subtle negotiation has meant that many have had to seek 
their support at one time or another regardless of any 
preference to the contrary. For their part Orlien is proud of its 

methods, seeing the stiff morality of some other houses as 
pointless self-imposed restriction. Perhaps because of this 

reputation Orlien has also produced some of the finest 
swordmen in all Celena and the fencing school at Pan is second 

only to the school at Coursessaine in prestige and attendance.  
 



Jepelle: Sitting squarely between Allez and Nevain is 

the thickly forested province of Jepelle, dropping down from 

the heights of the dark S’Ombres forest in the north down 
the vale of the river Ord to the rolling hills of the south coast. 
The timber built province capital Ordray sits on the northern 
side of the broad and swirling estuary of the great S’Velle 

river where the Ord finally joins it before they both empty into 
the Grandebaye.  

 
The dense woods and broad grassy hills have come together 
to create prime hunting grounds for deer and game, and 

close connection with the sport has led Jepelle to become 
famous the world over for the quality of its hounds. Indeed 
apart from timber, the breeding and export of these pedigree 
animals has become the source of much of the provinces 

wealth and kennels with centuries of history can be found 
dotted around the grassy plains bordering the forest. 

 
 The folk of Jepelle are somewhat a contrast, on the one 
hand they value the crafts and skills of the woods and plains 

very highly indeed, but on the other they are ‘civilised’ about 
it, no rural country bumpkins here, even many of the 
commoners have affected the air of those involved in the 
industries surrounding the sport of Kings. This contrasting 

outlook can also be seen in the religious beliefs of the 
people, whilst the Serayn faith has well attended churches in 
every major settlement and its priests are highly regarded, it 
is impossible not to notice the little rituals of the Veileaux 

religion still unconsciously performed before almost every 
aspect regarding hound or hunt. 

 
House Toucy holds dominion over Jepelle and its people, led 
in stately fashion by the ancient matriarch Viscomtesse 

Elspeth L’Toucy. Unsurprisingly the house has produced 
several notable military men over the years but more 
particularly is famed for its Sorcellier’s speciality of raising 
Bet’nay hounds of surpassing capability and fearlessness. In 

matters of court Toucy is often a quiet and considered 
mover, not huge of influence perhaps but certainly proven 
and capable in political matters.  
With a matriarch well known to admire House Gontau, the 

tendency for Toucy to look to that honourable house for 
direction in the past has caused some small frictions with 
Orlien and Anjou (for very different reasons) at times. But the 
Viscomtesse can’t be far from naming a successor, and with 

new leadership such difficulties may be surmountable. 

Nevain: Sloping from the foothills of the Roc d’Enfer, 

the gateway to Pruska, on its western border down to the 

sea in undulating waves of bright grasslands split almost in 
two by the great Bras D’Mer, Nevain is blessed with field and 
forest, hill and coast in good amount. The capital of the 
province Coursessain is located almost exactly centeral to the 

province and its white painted houses spread like some silver 
fan up the steep banks of the estuary overlooking the sea. 

 
The largest of the southern provinces Nevain oft called the 
‘southern jewel’ is also its richest. Gold and silver mines dot 

the mountain foothills, and thanks to its warm climate and 
frequent showers blown in from the sea its scattered farms 
produce grain in abundance. What Nevain is most known for 
however is not its minerals or its bread, but its horses. 

Though not quite as enamoured of all things outdoors as 
Jepelle, Nevain is certainly its cousin in its love of one of the 
‘noble’ beasts. And its open undulating grasslands provide 
the ideal habitat for horses and large herds of both wild and 

domesticated animals roam the countryside. The countries 
close proximity to Pruska and its position as first port of call 
for ships coming from the continent have also made it a hub 
of trade and of shipbuilding and its great shipyards are 

rivalled only by those of Celena’s capital itself.  

 
Nevain folk are bright, quick to laugh and cosmopolitan in 
outlook and many of the latest fashions have their beginning 
in its halls. However this apparent carefree attitude masks a 

core of steel, Nevain cavalry is the best in the world and the 
province produces quality marksmen as well as skilled 
swordsmen in numbers. Indeed the Maison D’Epee fencing 
academy is considered by many to be the finest in all Celena. 

 
House Anjou has been charge of the province for seven 
generations, recently the old Duc retired his position and title 
to his son (on his sons return from the Oustan campaigns) 
and now the dashing and vibrant (and young) Duc Leon 

D’Anjou leads his family for the first time. What this change 
will mean for the houses political fortunes remains to be 
seen. Anjou has enjoyed considerable influence and power in 
the past, often near equal to that of Onlesse but to expect 

Leon to match Gerayn in wiles so soon is a tall order indeed. 
Still Duc Leon is much closer in age to King Phillipe and it has 
been said that the King has even spoken of his admiration of 
the energetic new head of Anjou, so perhaps not too much 

ground will be lost in the exchange. 


