
The Eastern WorksThe Eastern Works

❖  M Y S T M E R E  F O R G E  ❖

Korreth
G E A R S P I N E  E N G I N E  D R A G O N

✦ ◆ ✦

D eep in the eastern works of Mystmere, where the air smells of hot metal and the sound of tinkering never
quite stops, there lives a dragon who has never once called something finished.

Korreth carries his workshop on his back. His spine is lined with the gears of a thousand ideas not yet fully

formed, ticking softly when he sleeps, spinning faster when the problem becomes a question worth asking.

He is not the dragon of finished things. He is the dragon of the middle — the messy, brilliant, stubborn middle
where most good work actually lives.

Korreth believes that every problem yields to the right question asked with enough patience.
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F i r s t  M y s t m e r e  C o h o r t  ·  m y s t m e r e f o r g e . c o . u k Their story continues in your hands.
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You who hold this dragon now — may you never mistake a setback for a verdict. May your gears keep
turning, even in the quiet, even in the dark. Korreth is proof that the most extraordinary things are built

one stubborn hour at a time.


