
 

Schulmanicus: The Emissary 

 
The island of Schulmanicus, ancestral home of Schulmania and the political/religious center of 

the nation, is often referred to as ñthe mainlandò despite its status as an island because of its great 

importance to the economy, politics and culture of the realm. In actuality, Schulmanicus 

accounts now for only 30% of the total population, but that has not diminished it significance. 

The political capital of the district and of the nation is at Wirt. The religious center is at Temple 

Terrace, where religious leaders who preside over the Sacred Precinct live and work. Today, 

something unusual is afoot in Temple Terrace. Letôs stop in and find out what it is. 

 

Weôll visit St. Mookyôs Market, which sits next to the National Seminary. Students from the 

seminary just left class and strolled over, excitedly talking about an unusual event which 

happened in class. 

 



 
 

St. Mookyôs Market is on the left and the seminary on the right. A newly-erected allegorical 

statue, ñThe Mighty Huntressò, is at the right. It was built to commemorate the hunting 

expeditions to South Wirdleonia, led by the Supreme Wirdle herself. 

 

Students gathered around a table inside the market to sip milk and share the exciting news. 

 



 
 

ñIs it true?ò 

 

ñYES! I was there. I saw it myself!ò 

 

ñRemarkable. Tell me all about it.ò 

 

ñIndeed. I shall. I was in the classroom when the messenger arrived. It was quite a scene.ò 

 

ñReally? Tell me everything.ò 

 

ñI was in Professor Manxôs seminar óTheological Implications of Taillessnessô when the door 

was flung open. A messenger wearing the crest of the Supreme Wirdle strode in and read a 

proclamation. He said óYou are hereby requested and required to report to the Bureau of Feline 

Affairs headquarters at once for a special assignment. Thus spake the Supreme Wirdle.ô Then he 

turned and walked right out again. Simply amazing.ò 

 

ñWow! We have got to find out whatôs going on. Letôs see what else is happening about town.ò 

 

So, off they went in search of juicy gossip. And, they sure did find it. All over, people were 

abuzz about a rash of summons being issued by the Supreme Wirdle. What could possibly be 

going on? 

 



 
 

Down in the center of town, on the first terrace, the usual sidewalk crowds were strangely gone. 

Were they inside, gossiping away, or were they summoned to the BFA offices down the street? 

Theories abounded. 

 



 
On the second and third terraces, speculation was rampant. What was the Supreme Wirdle 

doing? Was there some sort of crisis? 

 

We wonôt have to fret, weôll use our third person narrative and slide on into the BFA offices and 

find out whatôs going on. 

 



 
 

For those of us keeping score at home, the Bureau of Feline Affairs building is the one at lower 

right, on the first terrace. The aforementioned seminary is at top center, on the second terrace. 

 

Letôs head in and see whatôs all the fuss. 

 

 



 

The leaders were in a serious meeting, discussing the directives which emanated from 

Wirtyplace. 

 

The assembly got quiet as the Governor-General, who is also the Supreme Wirdleôs older 

brother, began to describe the mission upon which they were being sent. 

 

 
 

ñThe Supreme Wirdle has received word that there is another group of cats which wish to join 

the Feline Interplanetary Friendship Association. Since we were abled to successfully develop 

the FIFA charter at the summit here after the coronation, she has entrusted us with the task of 

meeting with their leaders and sharing out charter. Perhaps, we will have added our first new 

member and increased the feline world as a result.ò 

 

After answering some questions, he concluded with ñWe leave tomorrow morning. Get your 

affairs in order. It may be a while before we sail back.ò With that, the group of 18 cats headed 

out to prepare for their new role ï as official FIFA emissaries. 

 



 
 

The excited group departed and fanned out across town to pack their bags. 

 




